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Chapter 1


“Oh my fucking
god!” 

“Do you kiss your mother with that
mouth?”

“No, but I do kiss my husband with
it.” Diane grinned up at me and then took as much of my cock into
her mouth as possible.

I had to give respect to her earnest attempt.
While I don’t have some gargantuan horse cock, I knew I was well
larger than most men. Not huge, but more than
substantial.

Diane only got half my length into her mouth.
She had to open wide to do it. Maybe she could deep throat, maybe
not. I didn’t know yet. This was the first time we had gotten
together.

She sucked me for a minute and then abruptly
backed off. 

“Okay, maybe I’m being a little
over dramatic, but you are definitely the biggest I’ve ever seen in
person.”

“Am I the biggest you’ve ever had
in your mouth?” I asked her, unable to help myself. Sometimes I
liked my ego stroked more than my cock.

“Yes. And you’ll be the biggest
I’ve ever had in my pussy,” she added and then immediately blushed.
“I can’t believe I just said that.”

“Why not?”

We had worked out most of the details already.
She wanted to get laid by a big cock and I was willing to provide
what she wanted. 

Diane was exactly what I looked
for in a woman. Blonde, blue eyes, big tits but not
huge, a nice, substantial ass. I’ll add my personal quirk, she had
nicely proportioned upper arms. She was bordering right on fat, but
fell perfectly into that category of curvy. Her flesh was soft and
her skin was smooth. She was a good ten years older than me, but I
appreciated an older woman’s talents.

“It makes me sound
slutty.” 

I was looking down at her. She had my erect
cock in her hand and her saliva all over it. At her request as soon
as we had entered the hotel room, I had stripped, letting her see
my body. That made her get down on her knees to start the
blowjob. 

She had taken off her blouse but still had on
her skirt and bra and stockings.

There was no way for her to look like anything
but a slut.

The large diamond in her engagement ring
paired with her wedding band only made her look
sluttier.

“I hate to break it to you, but
you look, sound, and act exactly like a slut,” I informed
her.

Some women go for verbal humiliation before
and during sex. I’ve been with women who love to be called sluts.
I’ve also had a couple jump out of bed because I said they were a
hot piece of ass. Their rationale being that they weren’t that sort
of woman. 

It takes all types.

She looked to the side, away from my gaze. “My
panties are so wet right now. I mean, I hate being a slut, but I
can’t help myself because I love it. Does that make any
sense?”

“No. And yes.”

I helped her up from the carpeted floor. It
was a little awkward with my hard cock poking out from my crotch,
but we made it work. I was a good deal taller than her, but I
didn’t mind ducking my head to kiss her.

She shivered as we kissed. Her big tits were
mashed up against my chest, still contained by her bright red bra.
I showed off my talents by smoothly unhooking the band and slipping
it off her shoulders.

I stepped back for a good look and she was
brave enough to put back her shoulders.

Her tits were fantastic. Large with slightly
upturned pale-pink nipples. She wasn’t yet old enough to sag. I
cupped them both, letting my fingertips rub over her
nipples.

Once more she shivered.

“You like that?” I asked
her.

“Uh-huh.” Her eyes were closed and
she was focusing on the sensation.

We kissed again and I asked the question that
would make or break our encounter. “Do you like cheating on your
husband?”

She froze for just a second. “Yes...but don’t
tell him. Shut up now and fuck me.”

I could do that.

Moving her over to the bed, we got on it and
continued our kissing. My hand went up her skirt but she kept her
thighs together. That was only so she could loosen the zipper and
together we took it off.

Now she was down to her silk panties and thigh
high stockings. The panties matched her bra already discarded on
the floor. Her entire outfit screamed that she wanted to be fucked
and I was happy to help her out.

She didn’t object at all when I pushed my
fingers over her rounded tummy and into her
panties. 

Diane hadn’t been lying. Her panties were
soaking wet. As was her triangle of pubic hair and her
labia.

“Oh fuck yes,” she moaned as my
finger found her clit. I fingered it for just a moment before she
grabbed my wrist.

“What?”

Instead of answering me, she went through the
awkward movements of removing her panties while laying down. I
helped and then she was naked but for her stockings. They were
smooth and silky so it was best that she left then on.

Her thighs opened up to my hand. Her pussy was
drooling, waiting for attention. It was hot as well, intensely hot.
I didn’t have a decent baseline for comparison, but she seemed
swollen as well. 

Clearly she was dying for a fuck. And we had
done little more than kiss up to this point.

I wasn’t going to let an opportunity pass me
by, so I moved down her body, gave her nipples a couple of quick
kisses before I got my face between her legs.

“You don’t have to,” she
said.

“I want to.”

She didn’t say anything else when I licked
from the bottom of her slit all the way up to her clit which I
sucked into my mouth.

There wasn’t any strong need for me to eat her
pussy. She was already wet. She was hot and ready to go. She wanted
me to fuck her. She hadn’t asked me to go down on her. I would have
been happy to eat her out and make her cum first that way; it’s
only polite to offer oral sex to a woman before going further.
That’s just good manners.

But I liked to eat pussy and in my experience,
with my big cock, most women appreciated the time I took for extra
preparation.

Diane was more than ready for any sexual
experience so when I really got into it with her, it wasn’t all
that difficult to make her cum orally.

She didn’t squirt in my face, but she did gush
a little extra amrita and that’s how I knew it was time for the
next stage.

Kneeling up between her legs, I wiped my face
and looked for my pants. 

“What...what are...what are you
doing?” she gasped at me.

“Just getting a
condom.”

She flopped her head back to the pillow. “Oh
good. I thought you were leaving. You can’t leave yet.”

“There’s no way I would leave
yet,” I told her as I opened up the condom
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