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"All I Want" by butt-cuckold

Liz and John dated their last year of college.  They did all the normal things college aged kids did.  Liz expected they'd get married and continue the passionate relationship that they'd had.  John wasn't so sure.  It really came down to the sex.  Oh yeah, Liz went all the way, but she wasn't at all adventurous.  She seemed bored by the whole thing.  They'd kiss, roll around on the bed, fuck and fall asleep.  What John missed most of all was head.  Liz would not blow John.  "It's gross", she'd complain, I don't want your sperm in my mouth, yuck!"  

John grew tired of their mundane love life.  He broke up with Liz, cruelly spelling out his complaints of her performance in bed.  "It's boring...all I want is for you to blow me and you never blow me!"  Liz was devastated.  She'd given him her virginity.  She'd been planning the wedding in her mind for months.  She couldn't believe John could be so shallow.  Even she had noticed that their lovemaking was sort of...routine, but that's how her mother had described it to her.  She didn't know any better.  Part of Liz would always love John.   Another part, the deeper, stronger part, wanted to get back at him in a way that he'd feel forever.

Four months later, John was at a huge dance club in town.  After drinking with the guys and gawking at babes, John headed out to the parking lot.  Approaching his car he heard squeaking.  A huge old Delta 88 was parked next to John's Honda.  Looking inside, he saw one of the bouncers between the legs of some girl.  The voyeur in John had to watch.  The bouncer was a huge guy.  He lay on top of the girl with his feet towards John.  The girls skirt was pulled up to her stomach.  Her panties dangled around one calf as her legs clutched around the bouncer.  John lit up a smoke to enjoy the show.  In push-up position, the bouncer slammed his penis into the girl.  John smiled.  She was really gettin' a good porking.  She squealed and panted.  John thought she sounded so sexy.  The bouncer's pace sped up.  Finally with a few desperate thrusts, the bouncer came.  He rolled off the girl.  John dropped his cigarette.  There was his Liz, pulling up her panties, still kissing the bouncer.

John freaked.  Quickly, he walked to his car and drove off.  He couldn't believe that in a few short months Liz could be in the back of a car with some other guy...and she was SO into it!  She'd never been that into it with him.  Maybe it had been him...he was the trouble in bed.  He wondered if she had been cheating on him the entire time.  John was devastated and yet sort of turned on by watching Liz with the bouncer.  It hurt him, yet made him feel vulnerable and weak.  He stayed up all night.  He'd really blown it with Liz...and he wanted her back.

The next afternoon John called Liz.  He dared not tell her that he'd seen her in the parking lot - Liz might think he was a wimp for wanting her back after seeing some guy screw the hell out of her.  Instead he'd appeal to her sensitive side.  Crazed with little sleep, John dropped to one knee, roses in one hand and a diamond ring in another.  He told Liz how wrong he'd been, that he did love her, and that he wanted to marry her.  Liz hesitated, and then the two of them cried.  She agreed to marry him.

The two decided to elope in Las Vegas within the week.  The honeymoon was wonderful, with the food, song, and romance of a new relationship. The two were really happy together for the first time in months.

After a few weeks, the reality of marriage set in.  The excitement was gone.  Their love life was as dull as ever.  John finally could take no more.

"This sucks.  Why don't you want to make me happy?  You never go down on me.  Never.  You know how much I'd love it yet you've never blown me.  You just lay there like a fish no matter how much I try in bed.  You a frigid bitch."  

Liz shot back "Maybe it's because you have no idea how to make love.  You just do the same thing over and over until you come.  Maybe it's your dick Mr. Stud.  Maybe it just doesn't satisfy me."  Enraged, John lost his composure "Sorry I'm not as good as some gorilla bouncer in a parking lot you slut.  Maybe if I were you'd come."  He immediately knew it was a mistake.  "How the hell did you know I...you friggin' pervert.  Were you watching me?  Is that it?  You like to watch?  Did you like to see a real man stick his meat in me?  You know what, John?  I came more with him once in a parking lot than I did with you, EVER!"  Liz ran out of the apartment, crying.

John realized his mistake.  He was also embarrassed.  Liz was right - the thought of her with the bouncer still turned him on.  John wished that he had that effect on Liz, but it still was great to watch her get fucked ferociously.

The next night, John heard the back door.  Liz walked in.  The two looked at each other.  John started to talk, but Liz interrupted him.  "Hold on John," she said.  "I've always just gone along with whatever you did in the sack.  From now on I'm going to assert myself - to make us both happy, O.K.?"  John was so glad that she was back he had little to say.  "O.K." was all he could mumble before hugging Liz tightly.  Liz broke from the embrace and smiled.  She dropped down to her knees.  Unzipping John's fly he protested "You don't have to do this..."  Liz interrupted "I know.  It's the new me John.  I've thought it out.  This is what you like...and it's what I'm gonna do from now on."   Pulling out John's 5 inch dick, Liz licked it tip to balls.  Finally she deep throated John's member.  Feeling the slippery warmth of Liz' throat that he had longed for, John came quickly.  Liz eagerly swallowed every drop if her husband's cum.

The next morning, John awoke to strange sensations.  Lifting up the covers it was Liz again.  Using her hand in combination with her mouth, Liz pumped John's penis.  John's penis now slimed with Liz' spit, Liz continued with her hand and teased "Johnie, I know you liked watching you wife get fucked, didn't you.  You loved watching as a huge, muscular guy stuffed me with his prick, didn't you?"  Liz felt John's dick grow harder in response.  "He made me cum, Johnnie.  It makes me hot that you liked watching.  Did you like it when I wrapped my legs around his waist?"  Liz teased.  "Oh God, yes" was John's honest reply.  "Good sweetie, I'm glad.  I did too.  Did you like it when he squirted his load into me?"  She asked while still jerking him off.  "I loved it" John mumbled, a bit embarrassed “Good, I'm so glad.  Think about him, Johnnie.  Think about him sweating all over your wife and you wife sweating all over him.  Think about my pussy gripping his enormous cock and milking it.  Think about him planting his semen deep inside of me."  Liz dove back under the covers.  She cupped the tip of John's prick with her lips then began to repeatedly deep throat her husband's cock.  John could take no more.  With a load moan he came.  Liz hungrily swallowed her husband's sperm.

That night Liz told John she had a surprise for him.  "Go in the spare bedroom, lock the door, strip, and turn on the TV."  She ordered.

John hurried into the bedroom and did as he was told.  Soon he watched Liz appear on a closed circuit TV in their bed.  Liz rubber lube all over her crotch.  "I hope this is what you want, dear.  I know it's what I want."  A few minutes later two men appeared.  They were at least 6'5" and looked to be around 19.  One was black, the other white.  They immediately jumped into bed with Liz.  She jumped onto all fours and began to suck the black guy’s dick.  The white guys pulled her thighs open and nuzzled his cock into Liz doggy style.  He wore no protection.  Liz moaned as she blew the black guy.  The white guys soon slid the entire length of his 8" penis into John's wife.  "I'm gonna cum..." the white guys announced, starting to withdraw, “No.  Push it in.  Push your come into me, deep!"  Liz yelled.  Watching in disbelief, John's penis stood rock hard.  Watching on the screen, the tall white guy grabbed John's wife by the hips and ground his penis into her spewing load after load of his milky seed deep into Liz.  "It's my turn now" a deep voice mumbled.  The black guy rolled Liz over like a rag doll.  Liz smiled - and opened her lags up wide.  "Give it to me.  Pretend you're raping me.  I want it hard!"  She said with a smile.  The black guy's prick was 10" long, veined and shiny with Liz' saliva.  As he watched, John panicked at the thought of this black guy with a monster dick fucking his wife.  Unfortunately, he was powerless to do anything.  The black guy pried her love-hole open and slid his black snake deep into John's wife.  Liz' pussy was unaccustomed to such a large dick.  Her lips puckered in as he pushed in and protruded out as he yanked his meat out.  Liz yelped in pain and pleasure.  She stared at the camera and said "God all I want is my husband to do this to me like this.  I want your dick, all of it, inside, harder."  Soon the black guy needed no invitation to come inside Liz' vagina.  In fact, he clasped her hips, held her down and spurted his load directly onto Liz' cervix.  Soon the three were dressing.  Liz took her purse and took out two $100 bills.  "There's more of this next time guys.  Tell your friends!"

John was frenzied with lust.  Once the two studs left, he opened the door.  Running to his wife, John picked her up romantically and placed her on their bed.  He climbed on top of Liz and prepared to make love to her when Liz said "Hold on".  She then slid down to John's waist and slipped his prick into her mouth, She worked her warm, slippery tongue all over the under side of John's penis.  Breaking occasionally, Liz asked, "How did it feel to see two local basketball players do me?"  "MMMM good!" was her husband's reply.  Liz felt John's prick tighten with approval as she verbally cuckolded him.  "Did you notice that neither wore a condom?  I thought you might like it that way.  Did you Johnnie?"  "Uh-huh" was his response.  Liz returned to blowing John. Having held his load for almost an hour, John came in her mouth again.  Liz gulped down all of her husband's come.

The next morning John awoke to Liz blowing him again.  He was thrilled.  Liz seemed to eagerly enjoy allowing herself to be fucked by other men while he watched.  She also loved to go down on him and she relished swallowing his come.  John could not be happier.

Weeks turned into months.  John and Liz' love life continued on.  One morning, Liz started to go down on John.  John stopped her.  "Honey, you know I love when you suck me, but it's been months since I made love to you.  Can I?"

Liz smiled knowingly.  "Sure".  John climbed on top of Liz.  John's 5 inch penis slipped into her hollow, loose pussy.  He stared terrified into her eyes.  Liz' cunt now accommodated real men's dicks.  John's was too small.  Humiliated, John lost his erection. 

Liz threw back the blanket with disgust and anger.  "You hated how I made love to you, remember?  I was boring.  Well guess what?  You were the boring one.  My pussy is now stretched out from satisfying your cuckold fantasy.  I can't even feel your cocktail weenie anymore.  Besides, now I love the feel of a real huge dick in me.  I love the mystery of a different penis in me every night.  I love the thought of you being humiliated when I give birth to some stud's baby.  You are my cuckold now John.  I control you.  When I talk about another man's prick inside of me, you come.  It makes you hot.  Now you're like Pavlov's dog; you need to think about me with another man in order to come.  It makes you hard.  Look!"  Hearing Liz talk about getting fucked by another man, John's dick had turned rock hard.  "You're a pathetic cuckold!"  "But Liz,” John replied "Can't I try to make love to you?  Don't you want to have kids?"  "Yes, but not your kids.  I will not allow you to breed John. I'm gonna personally make sure you never have the sperm count" Liz taunted.  "I'm gonna blow you two or three times a day to drain your sperm.  The only way for me to assure that you will not breed is to dispose of your sperm cells myself.  THAT'S why I swallow.  I know you sperm cells will wind up in my stomach.  They will die and dissolve in my stomach acid.  The energy I get from them I'll use to fuck other men.  What I don't need from your sperm cells will become, appropriately, my shit.  That is how it will be, John."

John thought about it for a moment.  Then he looked deep into Liz' eyes and kissed her.          
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