
Question For The Webmaster
Knowing the situation intimately you should understand exactly what  I see when I close my eyes ?

Answer: When I sit back in my recliner and close my eyes I can see my wife riding a long, thick, cock. I can see hands on her ass pulling her down as

it thrusts upward. I can hear her asking to be fucked harder, deeper, and faster. I can see them staring into each others eyes trying with every once of

energy available to fuck more aggressively. I can hear him call out, “Cunt, Bitch, Move it, You love it!” she’d respond, “Harder, Fuck me harder, I love

your cock, Fill me, fuck me, Yes!” I can hear the wetness that fills her cunt as his constant thrusting creates friction heat deep inside. Their mutual

lustful thrusting didn’t decrease until she warned him in a straight forward statement, “I’m going to cum.” Another thirty seconds of straining not to

release the tremendous tsunami building deep in her throbbing cunt she cries out, “Fuck, I’m cuming! Oh shit, it’s big! Oh, fuck, don’t ever stop., Yes !

Oh, fuck Yes !” I see her collapse onto his chest. He continues a constant humping. “I can’t describe how good that was.” she whispers into his ear.

   “My turn.” he says gently switching to the top missionary position. Their lips caress as his 10 inch erection disappears into my wife’s cunt. He asks a

single word question, “Good?”

“Wonderful!” she praises in return. Extending from bent elbows to straight arms, the penetrating thrusts became full length and rapid. The liquid filling

her orgasmic cunt was so abundant it sounded like a mop in a water bucket.

   “God, are you wet.” he exclaimed.

   “You made me that way.” she smiled.

  The missionary changes to the ramrod, he holds her legs apart (Making a wish) penetrating her exposed pussy. I watch in awe as he pounds her the

way I wish I could, long, hard, and deep!

  Dropping back into the missionary position he fucks her sensually. Seducing her with kisses he places her on all fours taking her doggie style. His

dick looked a foot long as he hammered my wife like a whore. She welcomed each thrust with a moan and increased the arousal by rubbing her clit.

As smooth as changing notes on a violin he went from her cunt into her rarely ever touched asshole. “Ooh! Aah! Ooh!” etc were her only response to

the feeling in her ass until he began to thrust. With the rythmatic movements she cried out like a slut, “Fuck it! Fuck my ass! Yes, fuck me!” etc. A

couple minutes of wild ass fucking, which seemed like forever to me, and he exploded. She flattens out under him, with his softening intruder still

submerged until her contracting asshole pushes it out. 

Webmaster, why do I see these activities so clearly when the encounter is not planned until Monday night?

About the Author
 Alex, the writer, and Ally his wife are the principles of The Sexual Adventures of Alex & Ally .They began after a successful battle with breast cancer.

Alex and Ally had lengthily discussions about their future. They knew from life's experience that it could all end tomorrow. Together, they set plans to

accomplish numerous goals. In addition to the obvious, live each day to it's fullest, and grab all the gusto you can, they set a number of activities that

they had to experience. There were people and places to see all over the world and experiences they'd not even mentioned before. One of the

non-mentionable was the concept of multiple partner sex. They talked about it non-stop every day for over a year before stumbling into their first

encounter with a long time family friend. That accidental encounter taught them that consensual sex was nothing more than a sport. Multiple partner

sex was totally fun and with absolutely no guilt. In addition to be the most pleasurable sensation on earth, it was free !  The recollections of their real

encounters make up the series of The Sexual Adventures of Alex &Ally. It all began with a friend, And if you can't fuck your friends, who can you

fuck?" 
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