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Author’s note

Hello friends, Thanks for giving positive feedback to my books. Due to your love and support, I have come with a new book which you are reading right now. 

Please note, this is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. All the Characters in the book are over 18 years of age. 

Enjoy the story!

Ember Jones


Stretched in Woods

Chloe
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After being stretched by Phillip in the dark alley, I was avoiding him. It wasn’t that I wasn’t missing him. I wanted him back inside me again, but the part of me wasn’t ready to cheat Derek again. Yes, he was ignoring my physical needs, but it was also a fact that he was a loving and caring husband in all other aspects. After our little fight that day, he had felt sorry and had taken me to Paris on vacation to change my mood three days later. 

I had enjoyed a lot with him in the Paris—-visited Eiffel tower, visited Louvre Museum and went on dinner cruise on the Seine. It was just fantastic and full credit for this went to Derek. Certainly, it wasn’t appropriate to cheat on a husband like that, no matter what my body craved. 

But one fine evening, things changed when I encountered Phillip in the downtown market. Buying new purse from the roadside vendor, I was walking down the path. I was wearing a blue jean and red t-shirt and was enjoying myself. Suddenly, I felt a soft smack on my ass. I turned back in rage and found Phillip standing right behind me, smiling mischievously.

My anger dissipated and blush took over its place. “Phillip?”

“Thank God you remember my name.”

“How can I forget you, Phillip? You’re my best friend’s son.”

“Am I just that? Your best friend’s son?”

“What do you want to say?”

“Did you forget what we had done in the alley that day?”

I took a long sigh. “I’ve forgotten nothing Phillip...”

“So, you remember what had happened between us that day?”

I shifted my hair away from my face, adjusting them behind my ears. “Yes, of course.”

“Even then I’m still your best friend’s son?”

“Phillip, I think we shouldn’t talk about it,” I said, and started walking.

“Why shouldn’t we talk about it?” he said, joining me.

“Because I’m a married woman and...” I said, my voice shaking. 

“You were a married woman that day as well, and yet your pussy had gulped my full cock. Not even an inch was spared.”

I gasped, his words taking me to the moment when his big black length was inside me, balls deep, and I was moaning with pleasure. 

“Don’t remind me of that,” I said.

“Why? Was it a bad experience for you?”

“It wasn’t bad, Phillip. It was just not right. We-we shouldn’t have done that.”

“But we did. We can’t change it.” 

“But we can forget about it and move on...”

“I want to feel your depth around me again, Chloe. I don’t want to move on.”

I looked away from him as his sinister words reached straight to my pussy, awakening sinful ache there. “Try to understand Phillip, this is wrong.”

“But we have done this once. There’s no harm in doing it again.”

I shifted my face toward him, staring into his eyes. “You’ll surely think that way. But I’m a woman. I’ve to consider a lot of things.”

“Can we talk in my car? It’s parked a few blocks down the road...”

I looked away, thinking.

“Don’t want to come?”

Yes. That was the best option. I should have said no straight away. But my mouth didn’t open to say it. 

“Come on Chloe. It’d be better if we talk in my car,” he insisted.

I sighed. “Fine let’s go.”

The next moment we were walking toward his car. 

“Had this place been deserted I’d have pulled out my cock,” he said.

“Don’t even think about it.”

“I’m just saying. This place isn’t suitable for that.”

“Are we going to talk about such things in your car?” I said.

“We’ll talk whatever you like. I just wanted to move away from people.”

Reaching the car, I settled down on the passenger side seat and Phillip sat down behind the wheel.

“We are still in the market. If somebody saw me with you here, I might get into trouble.”

“Why? We know each other. We can hang out together.”

“Yes, but not secretly. My husband doesn’t know I’m with you at the moment. Nor do your mom.”

“Let’s go somewhere else then?” Phillip said, started the engine and sped the car away from the market. 

“Why weren’t you picking my call?” he said.

“I didn’t want to continue this, Phillip. I was feeling bad that I’ve cheated on my husband.”

“Are you happy with him?”

“Of course?”

“Don’t lie to me Chloe. Had you been happy with him you wouldn’t have gulped my cock that day...”

“Stop talking about that day. I don’t want to remember it.”

“But I want to keep it fresh in my memories forever.”

I shook my head and turned my face away, looking out the window. Now we were out of the market, speeding down the less busy road.

Phillip cleared his throat. “Tell me one thing... why don’t you have kids?”

He had touched a very sensitive issue, swelling my heart with emotions. When Derek and I were in twenties, we didn’t want the baby. And when we decided to go for it, Derek was no longer capable of it. His sperm count had decreased drastically by then, making pregnancy a difficult proposition. Now we had given up the idea but both of us are regretting since last ten years why didn’t we make the right choice when everything was okay with us.

“We didn’t want the kids?” I lied.

“Really?”

“Yeah.”

Silence for a moment. Then Phillip said, "The way your pussy was gripping my cock that day was amazing. I keep thinking about it. Do you also do the same?"

I gasped and turned my head away from him towards the window, blushing despite myself. The events of the alley were running through my mind.

"Chloe, you were moaning with ecstasy when I was pounding your pussy, don't you want it again?"

My pussy started throbbing at his words, and I gasped. “Why’d I want it again?” I said teasingly.

“Because you had enjoyed a lot...”

“That doesn’t mean I’d indulge in it again,” I said, chewing my lower lip.

“What’s harm in it?”

“You know my situation already. Nothing is hidden from you.”

“I think you are unnecessarily complicating the things,” Phillip said and started unzipping his fly with his right hand, holding the wheel by left.

"What are you doing?" I said, my eyes wide in shock.

"Going to show you something you like very much. I know you are crazy for my cock."

“We’re on the road Phillip.”

“We were on the road that day as well?” he said, grinning. 

“But it was almost dark that time and the path was deserted.”

“We’re in the car Chloe. Don’t worry... no one will see anything,” Phillip said, grinning.

I turned my head away towards the window, wondering how to stop him.

"Look at it Chloe... look at it and see how badly it’s missing your depth."

“Let it miss, I don’t...,” I said teasingly as I turned my head to him and stopped speaking when my eyes went to his huge black cock. Dear God, it was really big. I had seen it in the alley closely that day, but still I felt as if I was seeing it for the first time.

“What were you saying?” he said, grinning.

“N-nothing.”

"You like my cock, don't you?" Phillip said.

"Put it back, Phillip...," I stammered, not able to pull my gaze away from his cock.

“I won’t...”

“You’re very adamant. That day also you had done a very daring thing.”

“I’m like that,” he said. “Please hold it in your soft hand.”

“We’re on the road, Phillip.”

He grabbed my hand and pulled it towards his erection. “No one will see us Chloe... don’t worry.”

"We shouldn’t do it on the road, Phillip," I said, pulling my hand away.

“There are woods nearby. Should we go there?”

“Woods?”

“Yes.”

“No... it’d be risky.”

“Let’s go to your home then.”

“No, I can’t take you there,” I said, shaking my head.

“Then we don’t have a choice. We’ve to go to woods.”

I thought about it for a moment and then said, “Okay.”

I was drifting to a wrong path again but I couldn’t help it. The sight of his big cock had awakened the sinister needs in my body, and they were clawing at my pussy. 

After about twenty minutes, the car was on a deserted road having woods on both the sides. 

“I’m feeling scared here,” I said, scanning the surrounding.

“Don’t worry. It’s a safe place,” Phillip said and turned the car suddenly into the thick bushes. 

As Phillip stopped the car, I couldn’t stop myself from staring at his cock. It shook wildly under my gaze, and I gasped. 

“You can hold it now in your hand Chloe...”

Phillip grabbed my hand and placed it on his cock. I shuddered and rubbed my fingers over it seductively. The touch of his dick was doing something to me, strengthening the needs twisting in my stomach. 

“Chloe...” he said huskily.

“Yes.”

“Let me fuck your ass today.”

My mouth went wide in shock. “W-what!”

“I want to feel your ass around my cock today,” he said, his lips curled up in a wicked smile. 

Anal was my secret fantasy. I wanted Derek to do it some time, but he never shown any interest in it. Today was the opportunity, but there was one problem. Phillip’s cock was very big. How’d I accommodate it in my virgin ass? Won’t it hurt?

Seeing me in deep thoughts, Phillip said, "What are you thinking Chloe. Your beautiful ass must get a taste of a big cock. I bet you’ll not regret it. Derek can never fuck your ass the way I can."

"He’s not interested in these things," I said and regretted. There was no need to tell him about it.

“You mean Derek has never fucked your ass?”

“Why are you asking such a dirty question, Phillip?” I said, blushing.

“I’m just curious. Please tell me whether Derek has fucked your ass or not.”

“No... he hasn’t.”

“Holy shit. How can he ignore your beautiful ass?”

“He-he doesn’t like anal.”

“Don’t worry Chloe. I’ll fuck your ass today.”

I felt a twisting in my stomach. My breathing also grew heavy. The prospect was exciting, but was it advisable to do such a
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