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Chapter One

 


“You HAVE A cute cock,” Judy said, pausing
briefly as she fellated Sam to pay him the backhanded
compliment.

Sam was on his feet looking down at his wife.
“Don’t call my cock cute,” he protested.

“Why not?” she asked after licking the length
of his manhood, not a very arduous task considering the
distance.

“It’s demeaning.” Sam struggled for a moment
to maintain his erection as Judy played with his balls and kissed
the side of his cock.

“But I like it,” she said earnestly. “It
fills me up just right and you make me cum better than any of my
previous lovers.” She licked the little drip of precum that was
leaking out of him. It was salty on her tongue. “Even if you are
smallest I’ve ever had.” She squeezed his balls and sucked fiercely
on his purpled head.

Sam came hard, gasping with the surprise
eruption of his spunk. Judy sucked eagerly one his cock, swallowing
every bit of the thick, salty fluid. “Fuck! You know how to make me
cum,” he complimented her in all earnestness.

“You’re easy,” she told him as she wiped the
remains of his spunk from her lips.

 


Later Judy woke up in the middle of the night
to find her bed empty of her husband. She stumbled out of the bed
to find him in the bathroom jerking off. The door was open and the
light was spilling out into the hallway. He didn’t hear her
approach and she watched him for a minute wondering how long it
would take him to spurt, after all she had just sucked him off a
few hours earlier.

Her question was answered a moment later when
he shuddered silently and the thick white seed pumped out to cover
his fingers.

“Gross and sexy at the same time,” she said,
startling him.

Sam jumped in surprise. “What the fuck! Were
you watching me?”

“Just for a minute. What are you doing?”

“What the fuck does it look like I’m doing?
Jerking off.”

“Yeah. I can see that. But why?”

“You said it annoys you when I do it in bed
and when I wake you up in the middle of the night to ask you for
sex. So I came in here.”

“Very thoughtful.” This had been a problem at
the beginning of their relationship and into the start of their
marriage. While Judy thought her libido was active and robust, Sam
needed sex, or so he said, twice as much as her. This led to a lot
of masturbation on his part. It didn’t bother her for the most
part, but now she was intrigued. How often did he actually
have to do it?

Sam turned on the faucet and washed his
hands. He watched dispassionately as his semen, his sperm, went
down the drain. Judy watched this whole process with a clinical
detachment. It didn’t turn her on nor did it disturb her, but she
was intrigued by what her husband had said.

“How often?” she asked.

“How often what?”

“How often do you jerk off?”

He sighed and looked at himself in the
mirror, unable to meet his wife’s gaze. “Once a day if we don’t
have sex, usually.”

Judy’s lips twisted into a little moue of
confusion. “But I just gave you a blowjob four hours ago.”

“Sometimes more,” he amended.

“And all in that little cock,” she teased.
“It packs quite a wallop that I wasn’t expecting.”

“Ha ha.”

“Does it upset you when I tease you about
your cock size?” she asked. Right then, more than anything, Judy
wanted to reach out and cup his now flaccid cock, feel it under her
fingers and see if she could bring it back to life.

Sam glared at her. “Yes. It’s annoying.”

“And yet when I do it while we’re having sex
or I’m giving you a blowjob, you cum right away.”

He looked away now, out the tiny window at
the opposite end of the bathroom. “Yeah. So?”

“You like to be humiliated.” She said it as a
statement of fact, not a question.

“Maybe it helps me get off,” he admitted.

“Would you like to see me use a nice big
vibrator in my pussy?” she asked, her voice low and soft. “I used
to have a huge one before we got married. I thought it’s what I
needed.” She paused and he looked back at Judy. “Until you came
along I thought a big cock was important. But your little one does
just fine for me.”

Now she reached out and touched him. He
didn’t stop her. He was still soft but she could feel his hotness,
feel the blood rushing though his manhood. “It might be little, but
it works just fine,” she added.

“Uh-huh,” Sam agreed. He wasn’t capable of
lucid thought at the moment.

“Want to fuck me?” she asked. Judy had gone
to bed wearing just her white cotton panties. They were now soaked
in the crotch.

“Yeah…” he vaguely agreed, and then shook his
head coming to his senses. “But…” he gestured to his cock.

“I’ll fix that,” she told him, grabbing him
firmly and pulling him back to bed with the slowly hardening piece
of flesh.

The moment they rolled into bed she shoved
his face between her legs. Together they pulled down her panties
and he eagerly licked and sucked on her pussy, finding her clit and
teasing it mercilessly with the end of his tongue.

“Enough,” she told him, pushing his face
away. It was streaked with her moisture. “I don’t need your tongue.
I want your little cock.”

They both looked down at his crotch. While
not completely soft, he was barely hard enough to enter her. Judy
shook her head and clucked her tongue. “Not nearly good enough,”
she murmured. “That little thing just won’t do.” Suddenly she
reached out and smacked him in the balls, not hard enough to do any
real damage, but enough to give Sam a spike of pain.

He grew harder.

“I’ll have to order a new vibrator in the
morning,” she said. “Something big and fat, something that I’ll
really be able to feel inside me.”

Same grew harder still. He grabbed his
manhood and started stroking it again as he knelt between her
splayed legs.

She played her last card. “Maybe I’ll even
call up my old boyfriend, Roy. He had a nice big cock, thick and
stout. When he shoved it in me the first time we fucked, it
hurt.”

That was all Sam needed. He pushed his wife
down and thrust his now fully erect dick into her waiting pussy.
Her fucked her hard and fast, trying to hurt her, slamming into her
as hard as he could. Neither of them lasted very long. Judy came
first, wrapping her legs around his waist and locking her ankles
together. Sam followed shortly after her, letting out a gasping cry
of pain and relief. There wasn’t much spunk left in his balls, but
he forced out as much as he could, squirting it as deeply as
possible in his wife.

It wasn’t that deep.

“That was fucking great,” Judy whispered in
his ear as he breathed heavily into her neck. “This is going to be
fun.”

“What is?” he asked her, confused.

“Now that I know how to really make you cum
I’m going to do it all the time.” She paused and gave that a
moment’s thought. “Well, as much as I need.”

“Okay,” Sam eagerly agreed.

Judy wasn’t sure if he was still playing
their little game or if he was being serious. She decided to see
how far to push the issue.

“What should I do first?” she asked. “Get a
new, bigger vibrator or call up my old boyfriends by dick
size?”

Sam groaned and rolled off her body. He was
completely flaccid now. “Vibrator,” he said and started snoring. He
was completely spent.

Judy knew getting a bigger vibe was easy. She
wasn’t sure if she was bold enough to call old boyfriends…or even
if she wanted to.

 


It had been a while since Judy had purchases
a new vibrator. She wasn’t the sort of woman to take frequent trips
to the local sex shop nor did she spend a lot of time online
browsing through fetish gear. The vibrator she had been using was a
gift from a college friend who told her that it would be more loyal
than any man. Judy wasn’t sure that was true, but it had served her
faithfully for the five years since her wedding. Google and Amazon
proved to be incredible helpful in the selection process and she
was ultimately pleased with the larger vibrator that arrived on her
doorstep two days later. She was nervous about showing it to Sam,
but he seemed thrilled by this little step she had taken.

“I want to watch you use it,” he said almost
immediately.

This wasn’t a request that was entirely out
of the ordinary. He had watched her masturbate before, both with
and without assistance. It was just odd considering they were in
the kitchen going through the mail after getting home from work.
“Right now?” she asked, a little put off by his forwardness.

“Sure!” he agreed. There was obviously some
confusion in their communication. She had been questioning the
appropriateness of the timing and he was only focused on the
immediacy of the event.

“After dinner,” she put him off.

Time seemed to drag forever that evening, at
least for Sam. When they had taken care of all the ordinary chores,
made dinner, cleaned up, and settled in for the evening, Sam
insisted she masturbate for his amusement.

Judy rolled her eyes. “What if I’m not in the
mood?”

“How could you not be in the mood?” he asked,
more than a little annoyed. Grabbing her hand he pressed it to his
crotch so she could feel he was already hard. Judy wasn’t sure if
she was excited or put off by his forwardness. In the end, he
persuaded her into the bedroom where she stripped down and he
loaded the large flesh-colored device with fresh batteries.

Lying back into the pillows that were piled
at the head of the bed, Judy opened up her legs, exposing her sex
to her husband, turned on the device, found what she thought was an
appropriate setting, and pressed it to the opening of her pussy.
The moment it touched her skin she lost all doubt to whether or not
she was doing the right thing. It felt wonderful. In a moment her
pussy lubricated to the point of seeping out between her lips, the
clit engorged and felt like it was throbbing pleasantly. The thick
toy was easily pressed into her entrance where it slowly and
steadily slid all the way up where she determined it belonged.

“Oh that feels fucking fantastic,” she
breathed. “I should have done this sooner.”

Sam merely nodded in response and watched as
she grabbed the large tool with both hands and started pumping it
in and out of her pussy as fast as she could manage. It was almost
impossible for Judy to concentrate. On one side she wanted to
thrash around as if she were being fucked by a large, powerful man.
But on the other side, she had to do all the work herself, to make
herself cum. It was an almost impossible task until she managed,
through the thick haze of her clouded mind, to remember that she
only had the set to half power. Taking a half second to pause and
twist the control knob, Judy soon found herself crying out with
passion as one leg bounced uncontrollably up and down












































































cover.jpg
Elliot Silvestri

A Cuck
In Hand

Part One






