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​The first time I saw Maga sucking off a cock was on a party night. One of those many party nights she enjoyed before becoming a widow. She had invited me out with her, and I thought it was out of her interest for me. I was delusional. Later on, that night, I realized she danced with many men who touched her body, groped her ass, squeezing the soft skin of her sweet buttocks. And she looked quite happy with that situation! Maga only called me to introduce this one or these other random acquaintances and, of course, to pay for her drinks. 

She was still married to Mishee. They had a liberal swap agreement: each spouse could leave home for a party, while the other cared for their offspring at home. A so common arrangement nowadays. So, the woman took the full advantage of her time “free”.

The disco club was, of course, the “Cleopatra”; her favorite. She (and me) knows every corner of the place. Mishee too. Indeed, he once bragged about Maga and he conceived all their kids in the club dirty and dark aisles. Managers knew very well Maga, Mishee, all the family. They always went there, and I too. We were “natives” of this dance club since long time ago.

I had this skill: It was easy for me to distinguish Maga at night, on the Cleopatra’s dance ball, among many other couples. Maga was on her knees as she was gladly sucking off this anonymous man's cock. A total stranger that she had for sure never seen before in her life (and never will again).

I would have wanted her to suck me like that at least once in my life, but it never happened. Long time ago, I once touched her soft butt while we were dancing, and she made a nasty face to me. So mad! Maga was like if she was about to punch my face. I immediately removed my hand off her ass. And she never said a word to me about it. Maga clearly didn't want to have that degree of carnal intimacy with me. But she did that -and for free- to those strangers in the disco. Especially younger pals. Fuckers much younger than her. You know the appeal mature women exert over stupid boys. The woman loved the adoration they paid to her (as well as their hot sperm in her throat). So cheeky.

Well, this particular young man's cock seemed to disappear inside Maga's mouth and throat. He was big. She was masturbating him with enthusiasm. She was jerking his cock off with her right hand, while kissing the cock's head. Giving head, as it's commonly said. She was totally devoted to this blowjob, loving it, adoring the shaft like if it was a kind of deity. Clearly, it was not her first time doing it. 

And the surrounding people of the dance ball? Nobody noticed them, nobody gave a shit. All were in the same activity.

I watched them as she got on her knees, and she started to stroke the man's cock, while she kissed the head, licking it like a lollipop.

Maga was sucking his cock strongly, violently as the music around. She looked so hot while doing it. Stopping only to kiss the cock's head as purple and glowing due to Maga’s saliva.

The stranger's cock was getting wet. Giving head, as it's commonly said. She was totally devoted to this blowjob, like a trained, well qualified whore. I was so jealous yet hard, in titillation.

Then she sucked on the man's balls, and it was so hot. Stopping from time to time just to remove a curly hair off her mouth. The stranger was moaning and groaning, and she was sucking on his balls and shaft like a goddess of sex would. What she was.

He pulled on his balls while Maga sucked on them. Indeed, her nose was touching his balls while sucking on them. She licked them and sucked them hard. Her face was wet from her saliva.

Then, the stranger's cock was very erect, and she started to suck on his cock again. This time, she was sucking on his cock harder than before. Is she waiting he comes in?

Maga performs the dirty labor of a whore; I thought. What would Mishee would say if he saw her like this? Anyway, I would be much more jealous of Maga than her actual hubby or any lover. Meanwhile, Maga kept sucking. On her knees. How long can she sustain this labor? 

I had an erection inside my pants, and it was very uncomfortable. I just wanted to see Maga sucking me off like that, but I knew I could never have that. My cock was painfully hard. Perhaps I am doomed to only watch to Maga with other males. 

In my wildest fantasies, I wanted to grab her hair and make her suck me off. Or even, making her bend over the toilet sink, pulling down her skirt and fucking her from behind. Pounding her butt so much, until Maga was all red and black with bruises. I would hit her like that, crazy with anger and lust.

Then Maga got up, and whispered something to the young stud. He barely tied his pants back (a difficult task due his erection). They moved to another corner of the club. I followed them. It was the "private" zone. I mean a big dark room, only illuminated with dim red lights, plenty of couples fucking and peeping toms like me, watching or taping the pile of intertwined bodies. There, shamelessly, Maga took off her panties and top, and this stranger mounted her. It was so easy for me to watch them among the rest of the couples! The man was clearly fucking her. I could watch how his cock penetrated Maga. In and out until the man finished inside her. The man then withdrew his cock and left for a drink. Curiously, I can’t recall the face of this man. An anonymous lover as I said.

Maga stayed on the couch, quiet, still on her four limbs, doggy-style as the intercourse was. 

I got close to her. Is she ok?

I had no words to say. Her white, big arse. The fat flesh of the biggest buttocks I’ve never watched before. If I could, I’d pay her fat bottom its weight in gold just for one night of fucking. Well, Maga was there. Quiet and tired, still bending over. Sweating. Used as hell. Her cunt leaking cum.

She saw me and commanded, "bring me some water!" Shouting as the music is always loud high as hell. I was ready to give her a bottle of Evian (Maga wouldn't have accepted any other brand; I know her expensive tastes). She drank it eagerly. I noticed she had sniffed a line of cocaine. After that, she consumed a second and last line. I helped her to get up and put back her clothes on. Maga asked me to accompany her home. We left the club in silence. I was thrilled because she let me hold her arm. She clung to me as if we were an actual couple. 

Later, I would learn that the stranger was just a random male who paid her for sex. Maga didn't need the money, of course, but loved the kick of doing so as a common hooker. She told me later that charged $100. 

The next day, I continued my normal routine as if nothing had happened. Then she called me and said: "Don't tell anyone about last night."

"You don't have to worry. I won't tell anybody." I replied.

"Better for you if you don't do it," she said, and hung up.

It was weird. I felt a little bad for her, but then I thought, if she wants to act like a whore, that's her choice. Then I realized, what if it was me who pays her? It was an epiphany. A new world of opportunities disclosing. I jerked off thinking on it, fantasizing with that idea. With time I learned that reality wouldn’t disappoint me, nor fulfill my deepest desires neither.
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