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My wife, Candace, and I have been married for 6 years now and I guess you could say our lives are 
average, maybe even a little boring. We are conservative, sexually, just the usual missionary or doggy 
style with a few minutes of foreplay. 

She is a stunning 26 year old with wavy brown hair and brown eyes. She has wonderful coconut sized 
breasts that sway a little when she walks with large red nipples that become quite hard at the slightest 
touch. She has an hourglass figure with a butt that just won't quit. She stays in great shape by doing 
aerobics about twice a week. 

I had secretly harbored fantasies about her throughout the years. I love to read about fantasies in 
magazines and on the internet about sharing your wife with another man, but never had I talked to her 
about them.

For the past year we have been trying to have a baby but the doctor said my sperm count was too low. 
Candace, on the other hand, is as fertile as the Tennessee Valley. We tried all of his advice to no avail. I 
switched to boxers and we would go at it like banshees ever time she ovulated. Candace wanted a child 
and I just couldn't give her one. She got a little frustrated but never blamed me.

One weekend last summer, a fraternity buddy of mine, Jason, called up and said his contracting work 
would bring him into town for a couple of weeks and asked if he could come by to visit. His business 
installed sprinkler systems in new buildings. There was a new public school building being constructed 
on the other side of the county. I was glad to hear from him and told him he could stay at our house and 
save some money. Candace said it would be nice to have some company. We rarely have visitors and 
she loves to cook.

Jason arrived the very next day and Candace helped move him into our spare bedroom. He is very tall 
and his line of work makes him very muscular. He has dark hair and deep blue eyes and was always 
very handsome. Candace was taken in with his charm and wit as he was obviously attracted to her. She 
spent most of the evening chatting with him as she prepared her famous lasagna.

After dinner, Candace suggested we get in the hot tub to relax. Jason said he didn't bring any trunks. I 
half-jokingly said that we usually went naked anyway. He started taking off his shirt as he walked 
towards his room. He came out with a robe on and Candace looked at me with a giggle and said, "What 
the hay." Candace and I went to our bedroom as we looked wide- eyed at each other. We undressed and 
went out to join our guest in our robes as well.

Jason was still walking around the hot tub turning on the switches that ran the jets. Candace got in first 
and tried to keep herself covered as much as possible while slipping under the bubbles, but Jason got a 
great shot of her lovely legs and her brunette patch. She smiled at me and Jason trying to act 
embarrassed. I just threw off my robe and jumped in and Jason followed suit. When he dropped his 
robe, he took his time stepping into the water. 

Dangling between his legs was one of the largest cocks I believe I've ever seen and a pair of balls to 
match. His cock must have been 9 inches soft! I caught Candace gawking at the monster. She looked 
away and tried to act like nothing was going on.
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We sat around in the hot tub and caught up, talking about things that had happened since college and 
the "good old fraternity days." We drank some wine that we had brought out with us and Candace 
offered to get us a refill. The alcohol must have been loosening her up a bit as she stepped right out of 
the water and into the kitchen buck-naked. Jason watched and followed her ever move. I couldn't blame 
him, Candace is quite a dish.

Candace walked slowly back as she carried the wine bottle. She walked around the hot tub and filled up 
our glasses not bothering to cover up at all. It was like we were suddenly in a nudist colony. The wine 
was definitely loosening up her inhibitions. 

We finished off our wine and returned to the house in our robes to stretch out in the living room for a 
while to dry off. Jason sat in the overstuffed chair opposite the corner from the couch Candace and I sat 
while we chatted some more. Our conversation became more interesting as the alcohol sunk in. I asked 
him why he was still single after all these years. "Gary," he said, "I just haven't found the right girl." 

I ventured on and said, "Damn, your hung like a stallion, seems like the girls would be fighting to 
climb into bed with that!" 

He looked down and pulled the robe off his groin and said, "Oh, that...that's part of the problem." 

Candace stared in amazement with her mouth open as Jason patted his monster cock in front of us. 
"This thing's so big that is actually scares the girls off." Jason's cock began to rise a little and the head 
snaked down his leg halfway to his knee.

"Ahemm!" Sputtered Candace as she looked on in amazement. "How big does it get?" she asked. "Wait 
a minute and you can see for yourself." 

Jason slowly patted and stroked his penis like it was a puppy sitting on his lap. His cock began to rise 
into the air and throb as he now lightly stroked it with his fist. "Some girls are excited about sleeping 
with me, but chicken out as soon as I put it in. I don't believe I've ever been balls deep in a woman. I 
hope someday to see what that's like."

I looked at Candace who was still staring at Jason's monster and jokingly said, "It looks like Candace 
here might want to give it a try." 

Jason said, "Candace is gorgeous, but I wouldn't want to hurt your wife."

Candace immediately replied, "Oh, you don't think I could handle it? I'll take that challenge!" 

The blood rushed to my head at what my wife just said! My own cock suddenly swelled with a mixture 
of jealousy and excitement. What had I done?!

Candace walked over to Jason who was staring wide eyed at me for some kind of response. I said, 
"Hey, we are fraternity brothers, share and share alike." He grinned and spread his legs for Candace as 
she knelt in front of him. She grasped his rod with one hand and examined his package closely. Jason 
leaned back into the chair as Candace began to gently stroke his cock. "This really is impressive, it 
looks like something you might see under a horse!" she giggled.



I instinctively reached down and started to stroke my own 6 1/2 inches. Jason's erection must have been 
at least a foot long and as thick as a soda bottle. The head was large and veins protruded from his 
pulsing shaft. His balls were the size of tennis balls!

A large drop of pre-cum started to form on the tip of his bulbous cock head and Candace dipped her 
finger in it and tasted it as if she were sampling some caviar. She sat up straight on their knees and 
pulled her robe off of her shoulders and onto the floor exposing her beautiful breasts and her shapely 
body. Her nipples were hardening as she bent over to lick the head of Jason's cock. As she knelt over, I 
could tell that her pussy was becoming aroused and damp. She was truly a sight to behold as she started 
to take Jason's huge rod between her pouty lips.

She stopped for a moment and looked up at me and said, "Are you sure you're ok with this?" 

I cleared my throat and said, "If your up to the challenge, I don't see why not! Besides (looking down at 
my erection) doesn't it look like I'm ok with this?" She then asked if I would go and get a condom from 
the bathroom cabinet. I got up to look for the condoms. We hadn't used any in a couple of years and I 
was worried I might not find any. To my relief, I found two of them in a little box and returned onto the 
scene with them in my hand.

Jason was lying back with his eyes closed as Candace stroked and licked his cock. I nudged her and 
handed her one and she stopped to take it out. She started unrolling it onto his huge prick and it barely 
make it over the cock head. When she unrolled the rest of it, it only came about halfway down the 
shaft. 

She huffed and said, "That's no good, it might come off!" 

Jason sat up and said, "I usually have to buy the larger ones." 

Candace thought for a moment and said, "You know, this isn't my fertile time of the month yet, I think 
it might be ok." 

It "might" be ok, I thought to myself, she was going to let him ride bareback! My head was swimming 
at the gravity of the situation. She removed the condom and tossed it to the side while she continued to 
stroke his cock.

Jason sat up and held her hands. He led her over to the middle of the living room floor and gently laid 
her down on her back. He ran his hands down her body and stopped to kiss her pert nipples. He knelt 
down further and began licking her pussy. She spread her legs wide for him as he tongue bathed her 
clit. She began pinching and squeezing her nipples as he brought her to a gentle climax.

It was apparently time for Jason to mount my wife as he got up on his knees and placed his cock 
between her legs and onto her belly. It looked larger ever time I saw it. I couldn't believe that he was 
actually about to fuck my wife, and without any protection! I wondered if he planned to pull out when 
he came? I was too excited about the scene playing out in front of me to object or suggest any such 
thing.

When he laid his dick on her belly, it went past her cute little patch of black pubic hair and all the way 
up to her navel. She reached down and gave it a little tug and stroked it up and down. Pre-cum was 
leaking out of the head and onto her beautiful skin. My hands were shaking as I stroked my own cock 



in anticipation. Jason was obviously eager to mount my wife as he gently pulled away from her.

Candace grinned and sighed as he backed up and rubbed the head of his cock up and down her pussy 
lips. She was extremely wet and ready for the fucking she was about to receive. The huge cock head 
slowly slipped into her pussy and she started to breath frantically. Jason grabbed her hips with both 
hands and gently began impaling Candace with the rest of his twelve inches. 

She gasped and shuddered in orgasm and he wasn't even half way in. 

Jason said, "Here's where most women give up" as he pushed about three more inches in. 

Candace said, "Hold it right there and give me a second, I know I can do this" she said with a whimper.

She waited a moment and then reached down and wrapped her arms around his ass, pulling him into 
her. He pushed with a grunt and low and behold his monster was all the way inside her. I wondered 
where it was all going! "It's pushed all the way against my cervix!" she exclaimed. "Just hold it there 
for another moment", she cried as she orgasmed again. His pubic hair was pressed into hers.

It was a very beautiful sight as they lied there connected and breathing heavily. It was all I could do not 
to cum all over myself, I didn't want to finish before they did. 

Jason began to withdraw and piston in and out of her pussy. She spread her knees apart and pulled him 
in on each thrust with her legs. He placed his hands on the floor and got into some serious fucking. 
Candace was moaning and screaming. She would be crashing from one orgasm as another took her to a 
new high. She was oblivious to anything else in the room other than Jason and his huge dick, which 
was hammering into her. His powerful balls where slapping her ass as they fucked like animals.

The moment of truth was at hand as he began to speed up. Was he going to pull out? In my mind I 
really didn't want him to. Something perverted in the back of my head wanted him to fill her with his 
seed. He grunted, grabbing her hard by her ass and locked himself into her pussy. 

He was cumming... and he's cumming inside her! Candace was lost in the throws of passion as she 
shouted "fill me up, oh Gawd I can feel you throbbing in me!" I myself came all over my stomach. I 
was lost in the erotic sight before me.

A stream of his milky white semen began to seep out where their bodies met. He had definitely seeded 
my wife's once delicate pussy and she didn't mind one bit. They lied there locked together for about a 
minute and he slowly withdrew with grunts of protest from Candace. 

A small river of cum followed him out and ran down the crack of her ass. Candace was lying with her 
eyes closed as Jason laid next to her and kissed her on the mouth. Candace received his kiss with her 
tongue and they lied there and made out in front of me for several minutes.

Jason was beginning to get hard again as Candace ran her hand down his muscular hairy chest. He 
began to rub her pussy and finger her. Candace started giggling and said, "Good heavens! Haven't you 
had enough?" 

I suggested that they spend the rest of the night together in our bedroom since it looked like Jason 
hadn't any action in quite some time. He must have cum a whole quart! It was all over Candace's thighs 



and was matted all into her pubic hair! Candace said, "That's so sweet of you Gary!"

Jason said, "I wouldn't want to impose."

"Nonsense," I replied, not really aware of what I was really saying.

They got up and hugged each other. Candace walked over and hugged and kissed me. She bent down 
and kissed my aching cock and told me "I promise I'll make this up to you, thank you so much." They 
then traveled off to our bedroom while I cleaned up myself and went off to the guest room for a fitful 
night of masturbation. 

My mind was spinning with the thoughts of what would be going on in our bed tonight. I got up after a 
while to go to the restroom and as I walked past our bedroom I heard Candace and Jason grunting and 
gasping for air. The door was cracked and I could see them fucking in the dim light of the lamp that 
was by the bed. He was fucking her doggy style. Candace had her head buried in a pillow moaning and 
screaming for him to fuck her harder.

He was eager to oblige as his balls slapped joyfully on her pubic mound as he reamed in and out of her 
pussy. He soon climaxed as he locked into her pelvis and unleashed another torrent of his sperm into 
her. When he began to pull out she said, "No, leave it in, please hold it in for a moment." I knew she 
wanted all of his cum inside her. I went on to the restroom.

As I came back by she was already giving him a blowjob trying to get him hard again. She just couldn't 
get enough of his monster cock! They moved into a sixty-nine as she continued to suck him. She could 
only get about a third of his cock in her little mouth and frantically stroked the rest of it with her dainty 
little hands. Jason was underneath her sucking her pussy. I went off to bed and masturbated furiously at 
what I had seen.

The next morning I was fixing us some breakfast as Candace came out with her robe on. She looked a 
little dreary as she grinned at me and kissed me on the cheek. She obviously hadn't gotten much sleep 
last night and her hair was matted with dried cum. She reeked of sex and his cum was running down 
the inside of her thighs. I said, "You must have had a wild ride last night." 

She grinned and said she was kind of sore from his huge cock. Jason came out and went straight to the 
bathroom to shower and get ready for work. We all got dressed and went our separate ways for the 
workday.

When I arrived home, Candace and Jason's cars were in the driveway. I entered the house and couldn't 
find them in the living room or the kitchen. I suddenly heard moaning from outside on the patio. They 
were screwing on a lounge chair? Jason was in a sitting position while Candace sat in his lap facing 
away from him. He grabbed her by her hips and guided her up and down his pole. 

Candace's beautiful full breasts were bouncing up and down. Her head was thrown back and her eyes 
were closed. "I'm cumming again!!" she cried. 

Jason noticed me and grinned a sheepish grin. He didn't miss a beat though, he then grabbed her hard as 
it was obvious he was cumming as well. I walked back into the house to sit and soak-in what I was 
experiencing. Jason had taken over my wife's body and I don't think I could stop them if I wanted to!



They walked into the house a few moments later with clothes in hand. "She just couldn't keep her hands 
off me," he stammered. Both of them were still gasping for breath as they sat on the couch together. 

Candace reached over and stroked his half hard penis. She looked at me and said, "I hope you don't 
mind. he's just so sexually attractive, I couldn't get enough." 

"I just hope you two are having fun, there's nothing wrong with entertaining guests," I said laughing.

The two of them continued to have sex throughout the first week whenever they were inclined. 
Candace helped me out with a couple of blowjobs, but never offered to fuck me. She would often say 
that she was a little sore from her most recent go with Jason, but it wouldn't be long before she was 
screwing his brains out again. They would usually sleep together in our bedroom while I again went off 
to the guest room to fantasize and jerk myself off.

After the first week rolled by I mentioned to Candace that her fertile time of the month was 
approaching. The calendar said that she should be ovulating on Tuesday of the upcoming week. She 
said she would be more careful and would ask Jason to pull out when he came. I didn't detect any 
urgency in her voice as we discussed the situation. Things went on a usual through the weekend as they 
would couple up and fuck like animals whenever they got the chance.

Jason had to go out of town on Monday and said he would be back Tuesday afternoon. He had to check 
on a crew that was finishing up a smaller job in the next state. I slept in the same bed as Candace for 
the first time since Jason had arrived. 

She seemed to be too tired to have sex. She apologized and said she would make it up to me tomorrow. 
She asked what I thought of having a threesome. My cock immediately jumped to attention! I said that 
sounded like fun if Jason would go for it. She said she would bring it up when he returned on Tuesday.

Candace arrived home early on Tuesday and started cooking supper. Jason soon arrived and they 
embraced at the door like husband and wife. She kissed him on the mouth and then asked if he wouldn't 
mind including me in a threesome. He said that sounded like a fine idea. 

After a quick dinner we all went to the bedroom and got ready for some serious sex. I suggested that 
we get out the camcorder and make a mini porn! They laughed and said that would be cool. I stepped 
out of the room down to the basement to get the camera equipment.

When I came back they were already getting warmed up. Her mouth was bobbing up and down on the 
head of his cock while on her hands and knees. After I set up the camera and had the tape rolling, I 
slipped off my boxers and snuck up behind her for a long awaited fuck. My cock was so hard it hurt 
and I already had a stream of pre-cum leading out of the head. I easily slid into her. She grunted and 
pushed back against me as she continued to suck Jason's cock. 

I really got into this fuck and I was hammering into her. She wanted to turn and lie on her back so she 
could see all that was going on. I turned her onto her back and immediately continued fucking her wet 
pussy. Jason approached her form the side of her head and she grabbed his cock, stroking and sucking 
on it in wild abandon.

Jason and I seemed to be about to cum at the same time. Candace sensing this said, "Oh please, both of 
you come in my mouth, on my face, please! I've always wanted to do this." 



I begrudgingly pulled out of her wonderful, hot pussy and moved up to her face. 

"Oh I love both of your cocks, cum on my face." 

It had been forty-eight hours since Jason had any action so he blew a huge load of cum on her face. He 
spurted about a dozen huge ropes of jizm everywhere. She tried to lap up as much of his juices as she 
could but it went all over the place. It was all in her hair and neck. She took the end of my cock in her 
mouth when I came and she swallowed most of my load.
Candace continued to stroke Jason's cock and it was soon hard and ready to go another round, as was 
mine. I myself had never recovered so quickly. As he turned her over, she said, "You better be careful 
not to cum in me unless you want to get me pregnant! I'm ovulating today and I'm sure your semen is 
quite potent," she giggled.

Jason said, "I'll try my best but I'm not making any promises."

What was I hearing! I felt that I should do or say something, but I was so lost in lust that I was 
paralyzed! I knelt in front of Candace as Jason mounted her doggy style. "Ooh, your so damn tight," he 
said, as he slowly entered her.

When he started to lunge into her pussy she stopped sucking me so she could concentrate on the 
massive fucking she was getting. Her ass cheeks shuddered as he pounded his cock into her vagina. I 
sat on the side of the bed watching and pinching her nipples. She moaned and shouted every time she 
came, which must have been five or six times. 

Jason exclaimed, "I'm about to cum, do you really want me to pull out?" 

Candace looked up at me for a response. I just grinned at her. She said, "No, please don't pull out, fill 
me with your cum!" 

I couldn't believe what I heard, she didn't care that he could and probably "would" get her pregnant. I 
knew his gigantic balls were churning up enormous amounts of virile sperm for my wife. 

She wanted his cock and his cum inside her. Jason tensed up and planted himself firmly in her pussy as 
he spasmed and shot his load into her receptive belly. I came all over the side of the bed while hardly 
even touching myself. They stayed locked together for several moments. 

She knew that this was an ideal position for keeping a man's semen in her cervix. Candace looked at 
me as he released her and said, "Thank you." Her pussy lips were engorged and matted heavily with 
gobs of Jason's cum. 

She caught her breath and said, "I'm sorry, I couldn't help myself. I thought I could but I was out of 
control, he's such a good fuck." 

I just grinned as usual knowing that millions of his sperm were making their way into my wife's womb.

For the rest of the second week they continued to go at it, fucking themselves silly. He never once 
pulled out, probably enjoying the fact that he was knocking up his friend's wife. Maybe my wife is 



thinking that she found a way for us to have a baby. Whatever the case, I had become a true voyeur, 
enjoying being cuckolded in my own house.

After he left and returned home, things slowly came back to normal, until the day that Candace missed 
her period... 
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