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Oh my, that cock was an incredible sight!

At over eight inches long and almost three inches thick, it was the most impressive cock I had ever seen. My pussy, stomach, my whole body trembled whenever I saw it. I constantly longed to see it, touch it, suck it, feel it in my pussy or ass. I constantly longed for my husband to watch it satisfying me as he never had.

My name is Rachel and I have been married to Craig for six years. Six years of boring sex with a husband who has a very average cock, and a below average ability. But I love him, and he dearly loves me.

Until recently, my ‘lover’ was a dildo I initially used in secret, but just under a year ago, Craig found it and demanded I show him how I use it. After that, sex consisted of me fucking myself with my dildo while Craig watched and jerked. When I was satisfied, he usually climbed on, cumming quickly in my pussy. Sometimes he lost control and came over himself before I finished.

While not as satisfying as a real, quality lover it sufficed; until two months ago.

Two months ago, when our household was turned upside down.

Our house is large, with five bedrooms, and for the past three years we have been a participated in a local church program offering a room to undergraduate students from congregations across the country, studying at our local university. The previous students have been respectful and have fitted in well with in our household, and our neighborhood.

All that changed with our current student lodger.

Tony, at twenty-four is a postgraduate student in his fifth year at university. Each year during his undergraduate studies he stayed with a different family, and came to us with glowing references from each. It did not take long to discover why the references were so good.

When Tony moved in, he was most respectful to both Craig and me, helpful around the house and as a bonus a great cook. At least one meal a week is a feast from a country he had visited during his gap year before university.

Oh, how everything changed so quickly!

He had only been with us for just over a week when it happened. I was up early, preparing a spare bedroom for my sister who was going to be visiting us when Tony walked from his room to the bathroom, naked.

I stood stunned, my mouth wide open as I saw his young muscled body. Great abs, a broad chest, and..

Oh my! The most amazing cock I had ever seen. It was about half-hard and even at that, longer than Craig’s was fully hard. And thick - so thick. Fucking thick! How could any woman take that inside her?

I dropped the sheets I was holding as I stared at that most impressive member.

Then Tony realized someone was there, turning to face me. He didn’t make any effort to cover himself. Had he no shame?

‘Good morning Rachel.’

I realized I was staring at his cock, my mouth wide open. I struggled to look at his face. ‘Oh, oh, good morning.’ I couldn’t help myself, my gaze dropping to that gloriously huge cock.

I wanted it! A faithful wife for six years, I was instantly imagining being unfaithful, imagining my lips around that cock.

I kept trying to look at his face, and not focussing on that body and what it could do for me, but my whole body betrayed me. My legs trembled, I knew my face was flushed. I knew if I were naked he would see a puffed, excited and already wet pussy.

Fuck, I wanted to drop to my knees and kiss that cock!

‘Are you okay?’ Tony stepped closer.

I forced my eyes to look at his face.

He was smiling at me. ‘Can I help you at all?’

‘I, I.’ My eyes were back on that cock that seemed to be getting harder; longer, even more impressive.

‘Would you like to touch it?’ He was now within arm’s reach.

All I had to do was move my hand, and I would be holding that cock.

‘No. I’m married.’ It sounded a pathetic attempt to deny what he could surely see. I wanted his beautiful cock.

He reached to hold my hand, then moved it to touch his cock.

Oh, fuck! I couldn’t resist, my hand closing around his shaft, feeling the heat, the blood pounding in what was now a fully erect masterpiece of sexual power.

He stood there, and when I managed to look up, has a most gentle smile on his face. ‘You can touch it any time you want.’

Oh, my hand had a mind of its own, gently jerking.

Then his hand was touching my pussy through my clothes. Gently rubbing, Turning the fire that was already building into a raging inferno.

I wanted his cock. In my mouth, my pussy! I wanted that cock pounding me as I’d never been pounded before.

It seemed only a moment and without thinking, I was on my knees, inspecting his long, thick cock. Close up, it was even more impressive.

What the fuck was I doing? I looked up, to see Tony looking down at me.

‘Go on. You know you want to.’ He smiled and did some sort of muscly control that made his cock jerk in my hand.

My tongue probed the eye, then traced the outline of the head. My lips gently kissed the top, the my mouth was opening wide. I had to open wider than ever in my life. The head was in my mouth, I struggled to breath.

‘Breathe through your nose, and relax.’ Perhaps all women struggled to take that thick cock past their lips.

Slowly I took more in, until I began to gag. I pulled back letting it free from my mouth and looked up.

Tony smiled. You want more than it just in you mouth, don’t you?

What was I doing. I felt panic rising. ‘No, I’m married, and I love Craig, and he loves me.’ I sounded pathetic and whiny.

‘I know you love Craig, but you left the door open when you were making love the other night. I saw you need that dildo for satisfaction. I saw his cock is very average, not like mine; not what you need.

He had been watching us? I should be outraged, but knew he was right. Craig did not have the cock I needed, nor the skills a woman needed to satisfy.

‘You need my cock to satisfy you.’

I shook my head, but couldn’t speak.

‘Rachel, tell me you need to be fucked by a real man. You need my cock inside you.’

I looked at the impressive cock right in front of my face. I couldn’t resist kissing it, then running my tongue the full length of the shaft. I desperately wanted to feel that cock stretching my cunt in every direction, skewering me.

‘I need to be fucked by your beautiful cock.’ The words were out before I realized.

Tony smiled, then shuffled a little to the left.

Oh God! Craig was standing no more than ten feet away. He must have heard everything.

I struggled to my feet, my mind racing. What could I say that wouldn’t make matters worse?

‘Did you hear that, Craig? Rachel needs to be fucked by a real man. She needs to be fucked my me, and my monster cock.’ Tony was looking at Craig.

‘No darling, I didn’t mean it. I was confused by the sight of Tony’s huge cock.’ I felt a stabbing pain in my chest. I had betrayed my husband. I feared he was about to walk out of our house.

‘You did mean it, and I agree. You do need a real cock and a real man who knows how to satisfy.’ Craig managed a smile.

Surely he didn’t mean that? It was then I saw the bulge in his pants. He had an erection! The sight of me sucking Tony, or my confession of need had turned him on.

Tony saw too. ‘So was it the sight of your wife kissing and sucking my cock, or her admitting she needed to be fucked by me that turned you on?’

‘Both. The sight of her being able to take your huge cock in her mouth, then admitting she needs to be fucked by it. I imagined seeing all of that, and her cum juices all over your cock.’

‘You want to watch me fuck your wife, and satisfy her in ways you never can?’

‘Yes.’ Craig nodded, perhaps a hopeful look on his face.

‘Do you want to be humiliated?’

My pussy buzzed at the thought of being fucked by Tony and Craig having to watch me be truly satisfied.

‘Yes.’ Again, a nod.

‘Do you want to be forced to clean up my cum from her cunt.?’

‘Yes.’ There was a more enthusiastic nod.

My whole body was on fire. What other humiliations would Tony heap upon Craig. And what more would he take.

‘Do you want to be forced to choke on my cum covered cock, and to swallow?

‘Yes.’

My nipples ached, my pussy ached. I desperately needed to be fucked! I loved Craig, but I desperately needed him to see me satisfied by Tony.

Tony looked at me and smiled, then back to Craig. ‘Do you want me to fuck and cum in Rachel right now?

I felt giddy with excitement at the thought, I was about to be fucked by that huge cock. Now, in front of my husband.

‘Yes,’ If anything Craig’s erection seemed larger. He began rubbing his cock through his pants.




‘Your bedroom will be best. Tony held my hand, leading me through the house to my bedroom, with Craig following close behind.

My mind was racing, my legs weak with desire. I was going to be fucked by that glorious cock! Could my sex starved cunt take it?

Once in my bedroom, Tony turned to me. ‘Take off your clothes. I want to see you naked in the daylight.’

I didn’t even check with Craig, just started removing my clothes. As I removed my panties I saw a wet patch. I was already so turned on, I was leaking my pussy juices. That thought turned me on even more, an ache in my pussy and my clit.

Tony had already removed his cloths and was standing naked. He huge erection pointing upwards, filling me with desire.

‘Craig, take off your clothes.’ Tony was leaving no doubt who was in command.

Craig obeyed and was soon standing naked, still with a full erection.

‘Stand by me.’ Tony signaled to Craig to stand next to him.

As he did, he signaled to me. ‘Kneel in front of us.’

I kneeled and looked at the two cocks in front of me. Craig’s, about average. With even and average lover it would be more than enough for most women. Tony’s, what could I say. Longer than most and much wider than most. I imagined the thrill it could proved stretching my cunt in every direction. I held them both, jerking them










































