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      Aviana sat in the oversized chair and longingly looked at her husband with her blue eyes. She was in heat, as usual, he hadn’t touched her in almost a week, but she was getting tired of using the toys she had. Her body craved the real thing. 

      Him.

      Raymond smiled at his wife, recognizing the signals she was sending. He felt the tingling sensations within him, but nothing happened at the most important location. Between his legs. His brain sent out all the signals needed to his body, he was on fire. But still, no growth happened.

      She raised an eyebrow, spreading her legs for him. Wearing no panties beneath her skirt had been a last-minute decision before she walked downstairs. 

      His eyes saw the glistening naked sex between her legs, it was the most perfect pussy he ever had seen in his life. And he had seen a lot, both young and old. One of the reasons his first wife left him on a day when he was gone with the football team. When he had arrived back home from the worst loss in history, not only a 54-point spanking but also a shutout to boot, he had found his house empty. Vivianne  Kemp had taken her belongings and all the furniture and left him. Not even a note was left behind. Three days later, a man had shown up at the door and served him divorce papers. Vivianne picked him clean to the bones of everything. Somehow, she had photos of him with several other women. The judge had not even taken five minutes to basically declare him an asshole, and that his now ex-wife was to have it all.

      She slowly pulled the skirt up her legs, showing him more and more of her sex. It was leaking down the crack, she could feel the nectar over the rosebud. It made her so tense, shivering with anticipation of what he would do to her. He didn’t have the biggest cock she had taken in her life, about 7-inches long and decently fat. But he knew how to use it, that was the most important part. When he had taken her the first time, he had done things to her with that pole that she never had experienced before. And she had creamed his rod countless times, shocking herself that she was able to do that. Their sex life had been unreal in the beginning, he had taken her anywhere and everywhere. It was intense, wild, and sometimes on the line of crossing decency. They had almost been caught a few times doing it in public, but boy, did he ever shoot her full of seeds those times? One time she swallowed more than she could handle, almost throwing it up in his lap. She wasn’t sure if he was pissing down her throat or flooding her with sperm, but she had managed to drink it all. 

      Licking his lips, he got up and then kneeled on the rug, slowly crawling over to his wife. A smile crossed his face when he smelled her aroma that drove him insane, her legs almost straight out from her body. A blessing from her days of being a cheerleader, and she had never stopped working out. Reaching down between his legs, he found nothing. It was flaccid, a lonesome dried raisin that just hung there and reminded him of the days that had been. Confused why it was happening again, he pressed his mouth against the wet sex, forcing the lips wide open with his tongue.

      Moaning louder than normal, her eyes fluttered when she felt him licking her. Her first husband hadn’t enjoyed doing it, somehow he thought eating her pussy was gross. But he loved banging her throat with his 6-inch pencil until she choked on it. At first, she had thought it was a marriage of love. But as time passed, things changed between them. He grew cold and distant, she got restless and hornier by the day. But it wasn’t in her mind to cheat, so she waited until they sat down and had a long talk, finally agreeing on a divorce. Splitting everything in half, he took his part and moved to the other side of the country. She stayed and basically fucked every man that got in her way for a year. Everything from a high school senior to an older man, he was 62 it had turned out, that lived two streets down. A few women snuck in along the journey as well for the sake of it, she couldn’t help it, they had been too beautiful to say no to. Then one day, she met Raymond. It was like time stood still for them both. She knew nothing about his past as a professional football player, just that he was handsome and very nice to her.

      Holding her legs apart, he pushed his tongue into her wetness. Into her rosebud. He bit on her clit, sucked on it, and did things that made her groan and scream. The taste of her nectar drove him wild, it had a different flavor than any other woman. The amount of it she sprayed him with, that ran down the crack like a waterfall, amazed him. He could never get enough of it once he began, she always had to pull him away. It hadn’t taken him more than one date before he had gotten her into bed, maybe it was she that was the instigator. They had made love, they had fucked, for hours and hours. She had orgasmed so many times on his cock it had stunned him, neither one could get enough of the other. When they finally broke apart, both were so sore it was too painful to get out of bed. Instead, they had been talking about themselves, it was clear that they were meant to be. 

      ‘Fuck, baby, you eat my pussy so good. I love it. How can you make me feel like it’s the first time every time you do it?’ She moaned out the words as she ran her fingers through his thinning dark hair. Something was happening to him, she knew it. He had put on too much weight too quickly, he was balding, and he wasn’t fucking her as often as he used to. But she loved him more than anything, he was the perfect man for her. Not only did he make her happy, but he did his best to satisfy her. 

      Her sexual drive had matched his in the beginning, they were two bunnies going at it more often than teens that just had found out about sex. The flexibility she had came in handy when they did it in places that were too cramped for two people. Then he began noticing a change in himself, he was gaining weight and his manhood began fading away. Working as an insurance salesman had finally caught up with him, all the hours on the road with junk food and not enough sleep. His doctor had said it was only a temporary thing, with proper work-outs and the right food, he would be back to normal in no time. But with the job, he had been unable to adhere to the doctor’s orders. 

      Her body was shaking, trembling. The orgasm was closing in on her with a speed unknown and a force unheard of. Sucking in her clit between his teeth, he licked around it. She cried out the joy she was feeling, that he was giving her. Quickly, she was turning into a white pudding for his touch, flooding his face with her juices. The wildfire within her spread so fast, that her hips jumped up and down, not a single spot on her wasn’t contracting as she felt him put a hand on her lower stomach. 

      Pressing the thumb into the palm of his free hand, he got ready for the final attack. He hadn’t done it to her before, but he had seen it in a video on the web. Starting to press the fingers into her, he could hear her huffing increase in dark sounds. More and more entered her, then he rammed his whole fist into the soaking wet hole. Hearing her scream out her lust, he saw how she arched her back high in the air. Fisting her quickly, the sounds she was making came from another world, so much fluid was dripping down her crack onto the floor. 

      ‘Yesssssssssss … nooooowwwww … ‘ 

      She growled, groaned, moaned. Screams left her, shrieks. Feeling him pull the fist out of her, she let go of herself. A long beam of fluid hit him in the face, and another, and another. The emptiness filled her so quickly, draining her body of energy and lust in no time. What had he done to her, she had never experienced something like that before. It had been amazing
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