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MARCO, POLO

 


The subtle nighttime coolness of the
living room of his spaciously large Hollywood Hills four-bedroom
house descends upon him as Carlos cautiously edges out from his
well-to-do wife's personal bathroom into the big well-furnished
space and, while fluffing his 11-inch cock to keep it rock-solid
hard, it is there that he first kicks off tonight's mutually agreed
upon sexual diversion by loudly calling out, "Marco!"

In response, "Polo," emerges from
someplace off to his left in the sensual tone of his gorgeous wife
of five year's voice and, furthermore, the close proximity of it -
his lady's lustful enthusiasm on clear display in his ears - is
enough to have his heart beat to a new, faster tune as he extends
out one battle-scarred hand into the darkness that has been his
constant companion since losing his sight in Iraq several years
back and feels about impatiently for the warm softness of any part
of the love of his life so that he may satisfy post-haste the
pressing, swollen object of his need situated between his muscular
thighs in any of her always extremely willing erotic
orifices.

"Marco," he tries again.

"Polo."

Already, mainly due to his
overwhelming state of bodily arousal, Carlos has lost track of
where everything is in the living room. However, fortunately,
another gentle calling of "polo" provides to him some much-needed
insight into where his wife is located and so, with extreme
caution, he slowly proceeds towards where her utterance flew forth
from - sternly tempering his impetuous urges so as not to harm
himself or her along the way - and a sudden surprise warm gust of
air - the feel of her breath on his flesh unmistakable to him after
a half-decade together - blowing out over the huge, swollen tip of
his 11-inch piece signals to him that he's finally found his lady
love.

"Baby!" Carlos rasps in the deepest of
pleasures as his woman wastes no time after being discovered in
consuming the first three inches of his very sizable cock's large
head and, thereafter, commences to seductively tickle the horny
flesh beneath the skin of his uncircumcised tip with her naughty
little tongue.

"Fuck me, Jen, that's soooo
good..."

The playful giggle that Carlos gets in
response to his sweet praise does its work in turning him on even
more fervently and he is in the process of grasping for her head to
shove more of his massive dick inside her slick opening when an
individual who is definitely not his wife by the small size of
their feminine fingers draws apart his toned buttcheeks and this
has him cry out in both shock and enjoyment as that kinky someone
pushes their eagerly sinful tongue to the circular cup of his anus
and sets about wildly slurping on that nasty place like it's their
first meal in awhile.

"Yes..."

A girlish laugh followed by a muttered
"my horny husband" from Jen proceeds the two ladies taking his
balls in hand from both the front and rear and soon Carlos is up on
his toes expressing his gratitude to the heavens above for blessing
him with a wife who likes to bring others into their daily bedroom
adventures.

"You are killing me," he groans, very
near to loosing his seed. "This feels too good."

Understanding how quick her husband
can be to blow his load in these types of situations, his wife
warns, "Don't cum just yet. There's still a lot more to enjoy on
tonight's agenda."

Understanding how quick her husband
can be to blow his load in these types of situations, his wife
warns, "Don't cum just yet. There's still a lot more to enjoy on
tonight's agenda," and, with this said (almost as if planned), both
women clamber to their feet and each grasp one of his large scarred
hands and escort him over to the main bedroom where they place him
on the edge of the bed in a seated position and squeeze in from
both the left and right to shove their sizeable breasts into his
face so that their expansive flesh and rockhard nipples can be
liberally rubbed, tugged and sucked in a manner that has both women
groaning in horny bliss.

"Delicious," he praises in awe of
their delightful fleshy offerings.

His wife's sexy supple puckered lips
are tenderly and affectionately pressed to the top of his forehead
to convey her approval and appreciation of this kindly compliment
and, afterwards, she gently pushes him down to the soft mattress
with his buttocks propped just off the end of the bed and his
strong muscular thighs spread extremely wide.

"My husband is fond of having his
balls massaged, so let's start there tonight," Jen says to the
other woman.

The mattress squeaks as his wife
snuggles up against his left thigh and their playmate does the same
on his right. Then, to his immense joy, his supersized slong is
held up to his hard belly by his kinky lady love and both women
start tonguing the entire region of his testicles with such
astonishing oral proficiency that Carlos is promptly up on his toes
with his back heavily arched and whining, "Oh, yesss, baby," in a
voice that is easily loud enough to carry all the way to the living
room.

"See I told you that he was weak
there," his wife comments.

Something like a light "hmmm..." is
delivered by his right side ballsucker and, after, the woman's
sleek middle finger travels along the sensitive crease of his
saliva-slickened scrotum to pause at his rear hole long enough for
a thick helping of sticky spit to be applied and that now wet and
ready digit to then be stuffed aggressively inside so it can be
rotated about and, thereafter, brushed repeatedly back and forth
over the hot and tingling buzzer of his prostate.

"Yesss!"

On observing how pleased her husband
is with their third wheel's skillful butt fluffing, his wife
giggles cutely and swiftly opts to enhance his pleasure by forcing
both his hefty rounds into her warm, moist, pink cavern where her
agile tongue twirls atop them so enthusiastically that his powerful
hips instinctively start air thrusting as what feels to be a very
fierce climax speeds ever closer to becoming a reality.

"I'm gonna..."

Barely two minutes after their testicle-slash-ass torture
began, Carlos cries out loudly and passionately discharges a single
enormous ream of buttery seed and this is shortly after joined by
four others with the outcome of this glorious semen splattering
being a partial coating of his rockhard stomach, muscular chest and
even lower jaw in its sticky, stank warmth.

"Messy boy," his wife chides, dropping
his rounds and coming up with her partner in crime to lap away and
swallow the gooey leavings - all the way up from the bulging tip of
his big dick to the contoured edges of his chiseled jaw - of his
ball emptying orgasm in a sensually arousing act of love that has
Carlos trembling fitfully in his desire for a second such erotic
performance once his cock has regained adequate erectness to cum
again.

The two shapely ladies assist him
gently back to the heap of pillows piled at the top of the bed and
there he sprawls out against them to take some time to quietly
recover from the substantial orgasm that just shook him from head
to toe barely a minute ago. However, his peaceful state of
restfulness doesn't last very long due to his wife - never one to
let him relax too much during their intimacy - quickly straddles
his face once he's settled in and the soaked and pleasantly
fragrant press of her pussy lips to his mouth and the way she is
shifting about excitedly tells him that the love of his life wants
her favorite full stroke approach - back to front and back to front
again repeatedly - from his always obliging tongue.

Below, their third wheel is diligently
slaving away on the length of his messy, semi-flaccid cock with her
own tongue and, at the same time, is voicing some cute, stifled,
tiny little moans that - when coupled with the lively sound of her
digits squelching in and out of her evidently exceptionally
saturated pussy - suggest she's having a good time down there while
his kinky sweetheart wiggles about atop his face in an eager manner
that signals it won't be long before she cums too.

"That feels incredible," his wife
praises when he transitions to slurping aggressively on her tender,
swollen love buzzer in wicked suckling circles that splash pussy
juice across his lips, nose, jaw and cheeks and leave on them a
gloss stain that is both warm and arousing to his
senses.

"I'm glad you like it," Carlos
returns, his voice muffled slightly by her soggy pussy, "but if
it's alright with you can our friend help? My mouth is getting
tired."

Jen chuckles approvingly and
deliberately engulfs him into her gorgeously sticky goodness for a
time before gracefully relenting to his desire and lifting herself
off so Carlos can twist about onto all fours between his lady's
supple thighs as the other woman settles in beside him and they
crawl up to meet cheek-to-cheek in the middle and stretch out their
tongues to touch base on his missus's cute cunt with a short but
hot kiss commemorating this achievement before the real work of
satisfying the sexy angel to their front begins.

"Ahhh, that's fantastic. I like
that."

The division of their respective pussy
pleasing tasks doesn't take long and Carlos winds up on clit duty
while the other woman descends to lap away at Jen's pink feminine
parts with the occasional poking of her industrious tongue into his
wife's interior triggering a series of muffled cries each time this
happens.

Eventually, his wife can endure no
more and pleads for him to put his huge cock inside of her and
Carlos - already ready since halfway through being face straddled -
is lightning-fast in balancing himself between Jen's legs as their
third wheel courteously leads his cock by the shaft to the parted
lips of its form fitted home and, as usual, he groans in
overwhelming gratitude that such a breathtakingly blissful space
exists for him to take his pleasure in as his sizable piece glides
all the way inside with not even a quarter of an inch left lonely
and outside of his personal love tunnel.

Thrashing away at his woman's
wonderfully tight cunt feels fantastic, but it is only when their
play partner applies her naughty tongue to his rear hole once more
and, after, casually drives a finger into his butt that Carlos goes
into a frenzy and, truthfully, the rotating, stroking, caressing
and thumbing of his prostate over the next five minutes or so that
the sexy minx performs would have been enough to bring him to
climax if by that point his wife hadn't already beaten him to
it.

"Yesss..." his ladylove groans as her
curvy frame stiffens once then lightly quakes with these shivers
building into a sizable earthquake which Carlos bears through at a
measured pace until his woman subsequently cries out just once very
loudly before turning to putty on the mattress where she breathes
faintly in a euphoric state that he knows will last for around 10
minutes and during which she will be mostly unresponsive until the
feel-good sensations of her decent size orgasm subside and she
becomes randy once more for another round.

"Do you want a turn?" he asks their
helper while stroking his long dick.

No words are spoken in reply. However,
it is readily apparent when the woman moves around him to
obediently kneel over top of his wife that she is craving her
chance at his large piece, so swiftly Carlos reaches over to the
bedside drawers on his side of the bed and feels about for one of
the several condoms stored in the second drawer down then speedily
unwraps and rolls it on before laying the end of his cock's
colossal tip to their third wheel's presumably only partially
prepared opening and warns, "It will hurt at first."

Ahead he can hear his wife and the
woman making out and calmly he pokes his dick's bulky head into
their playmate's lightly-haired cunny and this unexpectedly
provokes a delightfully surprised squeal of both shock and awe as
Carlos fights his way through the cramped tightness that is their
third wheel's pussy.

"There, there, it'll be okay," he
soothes, stroking the woman's wide and heavy buttocks while he
edges in deeper and deeper. "It's not going to take long to get it
properly inside."

His progression inwards is achingly
sluggish yet also steadily certain and their playmate's moans and
groans of bliss grow increasingly more and more lively as the
thick-assed lady inch-by-inch engulfs his piece. Unfortunately,
though, only six of eleven inches turn out to be able to fit inside
before the hot vixen starts whimpering nervously and urging him
back and so Carlos sorrowfully resigns himself to only experiencing
a half entrance with their third wheel (thinking to himself at the
same time that his wife's perfect pussy truly is one of the wonders
of this world) and, thus, begins shafting away as his ladylove
suckles on the other woman's neck by the sound of things and his
love's hand slides in between herself and tonight's nighttime
visitor
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