
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  

[image: Feedbooks]

Spying on Linda

OLIVIA





Published: 2011

Tag(s): "short story" "free short story" "explicit erotica"
"cheating wife" "voyeur erotica" "crude language" voyeur voyeurism
spying hardcore peeking peeping cukold




Spying on
Linda 

 

Copyright 2011 by
OLIVIA

 

This story is a work of fiction. All characters in this book
have no existence outside the imagination of the author and have no
relation whatsoever to anyone bearing the same name or names. All
incidents are pure invention.

 

 

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any
electronic or mechanical means without permission in writing from
the author.

 

 

 

 

Other Erotic books by Author

 

All Night Long

 

 Hardcore Loving

 

The Stud

 

Scandalous

 

Milk in his Coffee

 

Hardcore Loving

 

The Very Naughty Schoolgirl

 

Punishing Summer

 

Contact author café_erotika@yahoo.com

 

 

 

 

Brad looked at the box of jewelry one last time before carefully
placing it in his carryon bag. He really hoped that she liked it
because he had gone to great lengths to select something that he
thought would put a smile upon her face. He felt guilty about
having to constantly be away on those long business trips, but that
was part of the responsibility of being the CEO of a major Fortune
500 Company. He knew however that she would be a little upset
because his business plans had gone on much longer than expected
this time around. He had told her that his meetings would last no
more than a week but instead he had ended up spending two weeks in
New York; Maybe more if you counted the day of his departure and
arrival. At least he had managed to close the deal and secure a
major contract for the firm, so that some good had actually come
out of the trip. He checked his watch and felt pleased that
everything was going as planned. His flight was right on time which
meant that he would have enough time to get home ahead of her and
have everything ready to surprise her of his return.

As he drove the familiar journey to his home he began to
daydream of making love to his beautiful wife after a very cozy and
intimate dinner and he relished the   wonderful smiles
and exclamations that he would receive when he presented her with
the new diamond earrings that he'd bought for her. He fantasized
about seeing her in nothing other than those diamonds sparkling in
her ears after he tore her clothes off and pushed her against the
bed as he took her from behind. He would make all the excuses that
he needed to later but he was in no mood for foreplay. It was now
over two weeks since he'd made love to her and so the tender kisses
and soft caresses would have to wait until he had satisfied his
cravings at least once; because he planned on making love to her
all night long.

He was feeling a little jet lagged but he knew that his energy
would quickly return as soon as he laid eyes on Linda. There was no
mistaking the way he felt about his wife. Fifteen years younger
than he was, Linda was everything that a man could need and more.
Brad had always thought himself to be the luckiest man in the world
as he did not consider himself to be very attractive at all. He was
not ugly by any lengths but he thought himself to be just an
average guy. He often said that his personality was what always won
him over with the ladies and it seemed that it was what had won him
over with Linda because she had agreed to marry him just six months
after they met.

Linda on the other hand was very beautiful. Whenever she walked
into a room she managed to capture the attention of all in
attendance.  She was tall and neither fat nor skinny and she
wore her hair in a very stylish cut.  She had the most perfect
breasts which Brad had to say they were worth every penny that he
had paid for her to have them done.  Linda was also a very
loving wife and though they did not have much in common, they never
got bored of each other when the lights were out at night. Linda
always managed to keep him satisfied; she really loved her sex and
he made sure that he pleased her in every way so that he could
compensate for the long absences.  He also made sure that she
had a large collection of sex toys to keep her satisfied for those
lonely nights when he was away on business.

He walked through the door and dropped his bags onto the sofa
and kicked his shoes off in the middle of the corridor. He knew
that it was going to be an argument with Linda who believed in
order and tidiness at all times but today was definitely an
exception.

He made a few calls and ordered her favorite Mexican dishes to
be delivered within an hour’s time then he made his way down the
corridor which led to the stairs that would take him to his room.
He was just about to climb the stairs when he heard a faint noise
coming from one of the spare bedrooms. Immediately alarm bells rang
off in his head. Had he walked in, on the middle of a theft at his
home? Should he retrace his steps and call the police? Was Linda in
the house? Was his sister in law paying them a visit and had Linda
forgotten to mention it to him in their last conversation, when he
had called the night before?  In the end he decided to confirm
the speculation and find out what the noise was all about. Maybe he
should sound his voice or something. But then he decided against
it. What if there was really a thief in the house after all. He
decided then that it was best to take matters into his own hands.
He was quite certain that his black belt would at least place him
in a position to be able to defend himself. As quietly as possible
he walked down the corridor in the direction in which the sound was
travelling.  As he got closer he noticed that the noises were
coming from inside the guest bedroom that was furthest away.
Suddenly he heard two voices and realized that he might have a
problem especially if they were both armed with some kind of weapon
because he was sure that he could probably tackle one guy easily
but two might be out of his league. He was relieved that it was him
inside of the house and not Linda because he was fearful that they
might have harmed her. He tiptoed away from the door and decided
that he would make the few quiet steps to his room so that he could
get his gun. As efficient as he was in karate, he knew that a gun
was always more effective. Just then he heard a moan which he
recognized as a feminine sound. He heard it once more and could not
believe his ears. Were the thieves so bold to have broken into his
home and were now bold enough to be fucking in his guest bedroom?
He quickly shoved that crazy thought out of his head. Maybe Linda
had left the television on as she sometimes did.  He was just
about to turn the knob on the door when he heard the unmistakable
sound of a female's voice once more.  Brad was shocked because
he knew the sound of that voice anywhere. It was the voice that had
kept him wide awake at night for the last two weeks as he jacked
off and imagined that he was inside of her.

He thought for a second that maybe she might be masturbating or
getting it off with the wide array of her sex toys but then he
heard the sound of a man’s voice also

Brad was getting mad now … furious… pissed. He would
definitely need his gun because he was going to kill the bastard
that was messing with his wife and then kill her right after. A
million thoughts raced through his mind all at once.  He
thought that he should burst through the door and demand an
explanation, then he considered going up the stairs to get his gun
and skip all of the talking.  For just a second he even
entertained the idea of marching into the room and demanding that
he joined them.  But in the end a better idea came to mind. He
would not confront his wife just yet. Instead he would let her have
her fun because it would be the last time she ever would. Quietly
he opened the door in order to peek at what was happening. However
he was unable to have a good view from his vantage point at the
door.

In the end he decided to walk around the back of the house so
that he would have a clear view of what was going on through the
window. He didn’t know if he was relieved or disgusted at the fact
that the window was partially hidden by trees and hedges. He didn’t
exactly want any of the neighbors to witness him peeking through
the window and mistake him for some kind of pervert. He could only
imagine the embarrassment that he would feel if he was ever caught
in such a position.

He placed his face against the window and peeked through the
crack of the drawn curtains and what he saw when shocked him to the
core. It was his wife Linda for sure; and she was fully undressed
with another man’s tongue down her throat. Brad felt the anger
immediately rise within him again. That filthy whore he
thought to himself. He wondered if this was the first time that
such a thing was happening.

 He watched as the man whose face he could not see caressed
his wife’s shoulders and then made their way to her right breast
cupping it gently in his palm. The man gave her nipple a squeeze
between his thumb and forefinger causing her to arch her back. The
window was slightly opened so that Brad heard his wife moan as the
other man played with her breasts. He watched as the man sucked
them one by one; watched as his thumb caressed each puckered tip
causing Linda to whimper and beg for more.

Brad knew that Linda loved what was being done to her; he could
always tell when his wife was enjoying their lovemaking by the
hazed look she would have on her face. It was the same kind of look
that he was seeing on her face as he watched the stranger’s hands
all over her.  

He watched as Linda caressed the stranger's thighs then moved up
to stroke the length of his erection which was still covered by his
underwear.  This caused the rage to boil in him even more. How
could she do this to him; or rather how could she do what she was
doing to that stranger but letting him touch her and also by her
touching him in such an intimate way.

He knew that he should go into the room and immediately put a
stop to what was happening. He had seen enough as that was all the
evidence he needed to prove that his wife was a cheating whore. But
somehow he couldn't bring himself to move from the window. He began
to have mixed feelings about the whole thing as he looked on. He
could feel his body begin to respond to what he as seeing. To
Brad's surprise watching his wife with another man was making him
horny as hell. His cock was as hard as a rock and he had the sudden
urge to just whip it out and stroke it with his hands as he watched
the events in the room unfold through the window and that's exactly
what he did.  He reached his hands in front of him and
unzipped his pants then he slid his fingers inside and released his
cock from its tight constraints

By now the couple inside the room was completely naked and Brad
gasped as his wife held the man's cock into her hands and began to
stroke it with skilled expertise. He moved around a little to the
left so that he could get a better view on the action as it
unfolded and that's when he saw the face of the guy who was in the
room with his wife. It was none other than his best friend and
business partner Michael.  The pain in his chest felt like a
stab with the sharp blade of a knife; not only had he been betrayed
by his wife but also by his best friend who he had known all of his
life.

Brad was truly hurt but more than ever he felt anger; there was
no way that he could enjoy the scene now that he knew it was his
best friend that his wife was with. The show would have to come to
a premature end as he was not going to allow Michael to have a
share of what was rightfully his. They already partnered a number
of businesses together and that was about as much as Brad intended
to share with his friend  

Immediately a million different scenarios played on his mind.
 He wondered how long his wife and best friend had been
screwing each other or whether he had caught them on the very first
time. He was just about to turn around and walk back into the house
and put a stop to what was happening when something froze him in
his tracks.

 Michael had suddenly turned around which brought his cock
into view.  Brad decided that Michael’s cock was the biggest
he'd ever seen. Not that he'd seen that many dicks in his life but
he was a man who watched his fair amount of porn and he had some
ideas about the average dick size.

Brad's own dick measured around eight inches in length and it
had a nice girth to it which he considered to be rather impressive
but his dick was nothing compared to Michael's whose looked about
ten inches long as thick as a beer can. The tip was huge and looked
furious and he wondered how his poor petite wife would ever be able
to take such a thing inside her. As much as he wanted to confront
them both; the urge to stay and watch them won him over. He was now
curious and intrigued to see Michael’s monstrous cock inside of his
wife. He felt annoyed, frustrated, angry and horny all at once
about his predicament.

He looked on and saw that Linda was now working Michael's dick
over with her hands pumping him with a skill that he never knew she
had. He watched as his wife bent over allowing him the perfect view
of her pussy as she sucked the enormous head of Michael's cock into
her mouth. Linda cheeks puffed out at both sides because it now had
a very huge cock inside it. Brad began to stroke his dick again
while pretending that it was his cock being licked and sucked by
his wife’s gorgeous mouth. He looked up at Michael's face knowing
the exquisite sensations that he would be feeling at that moment,
because it was the same way he felt whenever he got a blowjob from
Linda.

. Linda continued to suck on the monster cock taking inch by
inch into her welcoming mouth. Brad watched as his wife sucked his
best friend’s dick like a professional porn star. He knew there was
no way that she would get all that dick in her mouth even if she
tried. He had to say however that she was a brave little trooper
because she actually managed to get more than half inside. There
was no denying that his Linda did have some skills in the
department of cock sucking.

Brad could feel his own dick become harder again. The sight
before him had become a pleasure to behold. He felt so fucking
horny watching his wife sucking on his best friend’s dick and he
was actually proud that she was handling herself so well.  He
was pleased now that he had made the rational decision not to
intervene after all.

Unable to resist, he grabbed hold of his very erect cock and
began to stroke it furiously as he watched another cock go in and
out of his wife's talented mouth.

Just then Michael pulled his cock out of Linda's mouth and Brad
found himself feeling very disappointed at their intimate loss of
contact. This disappointment did not last long however as Michael
made Linda lie on the bed and spread her legs as wide as they would
go. Brad had a very clear view of his wife’s juicy cunt.  It
was almost as if they knew that he was watching and wanted to be
sure that he also enjoyed the show. He could have sworn that he
could see the glistening moisture of Linda’s arousal even from that
distance through the window.

Brad watched as Michael spread Linda’s   slit open
with a thumb and forefinger and began to lick on the inside; he
watched as Michael slid his tongue over Linda's clit; watched as
Linda ran her fingers through Michael’s hair and pulled his face
into her wet drooling pussy. Linda worked her hips and thrust her
body onto his tongue urging him on. Michael continued to suck
Linda's pussy as Linda began to whimper and moan. Brad moved around
just a little to the left so that he could get a clearer view of
the action in front of him. Michael had now inserted two thick
fingers into Linda's pussy and proceeded fuck her with them.
Linda's moans intensified and words were also added to the
equation. “Yessss yess feels so good, finger this pussy like you
mean it, oh yess yess." she screamed. Linda thrust her hips high in
the air and Brad knew that she was close to cumming. He wondered if
Michael knew that the liquid literally ran out of Linda when she
came. Linda was not a squirter by any means but her pussy would
leak lots of fluids whenever she orgasmed.

By now Michael was fingering Linda with three long fingers. One
was however lodged deeply into Linda's asshole while the other two
made music in her pussy. Brad could hear the wetness from all the
way through the window. He could also see that Linda had already
begun to leak large amounts of pussy juice and Michael hadn't
fucked her yet. Linda was on a roll now and it was obvious that she
would cum at any second.

Michael's finger's moved faster and faster inside her and her
screams grew louder and louder. Brad could tell that her orgasm was
on the way. He was hoping that he would get to see the look of
pleasure on his wife’s beautiful face as his best friend Michael
brought her to a wonderful orgasm. He was also anticipating the
moment that Michael’s cock would enter her for what he assumed was
the first time.

Michael fucked Linda's pussy with his fingers as his tongue
continued to wreak havoc on her clit and then it was all over as
Linda was cumming and cumming and cumming. Pussy juice ran out of
her and formed puddles on the bed much to Brad’s delight.

Linda was now a mass of multiple orgasms. Never had Brad seen
her this way before. It seemed as though she wouldn't stop cumming.
He was a little bit disappointed that she had never responded to
him in the way she was with Michael, maybe it meant that he would
need to try harder.  

Brad continued to stroke his own cock even faster. It was so
hard now and all he wanted to do was cum as he witnessed the
beautiful sight of Michael’s dick stuffing his wife out. He watched
in anticipation as Michael got back onto the bed and pulled Linda
on top of him. His eyes sparkled with excitement when he watched as
Michael’s cock came into view He really couldn’t help but feel
rather intrigued and intimidated by it. How was he ever going to
compete with that thing?

 He was suddenly startled as a car sped past the house
causing him to reel back away from the window and into the hedges
with his cock still in hand. A few minutes later he regained his
composure and returned to the window. The scare had softened his
cock to a semi erection relieving the pressure on his balls. He was
just in time however to see Linda straddle Michael's thighs.
Michael's hard cock was standing strait up like a flagpole. Brad
was actually scared and excited at the same time. There was no way
that Linda could take all of that cock inside her; for certain
without it causing some sort of destruction. He really did hope
that she’d be okay.  With a lustful gaze Linda peered into
Michael's eyes as she took hold of his cock and positioned the head
at the entrance of her hot pussy. Teasingly she rubbed the engorged
tip along her wet slit and around her erect clit. Then she slid the
head large between her pouting pussy lips; Michael looked at Linda
with admiration.

Slowly so slowly Linda began to sit on Michael's monstrous flag
pole. Brad watched as first the head of Michael’s dick disappeared
inside of his wife. He watched as Linda’s pussy lips stretched out
obscenely to accommodate it. Linda took large breaths and sank
farther and farther onto Michael's cock. Linda's pussy was very
stretched out and Brad knew that there was no way Linda would take
much more. Linda stopped her fucking for just a moment and
repositioned herself; she now placed both feet flat on the bed with
her knees up in the squatting position. As she got comfortable she
sped up her assault on the monster cock, she almost looked like a
nude jockey riding a thoroughbred to the finishing line at the
races, all she needed was a crop and the picture would be complete.
Without realizing it, he had his face pressed up against the glass
as he eagerly watched Michael's cock disappear into his wife's
smoothly shaved cunt.

He quickly pulled his face away from the glass when his vision
was suddenly obscured as the mist built up from his heavy
breathing; luckily they were too involved with their fucking to
notice him at the window. He quickly wiped the window with his
hands and continued to watch the scene before him.

Michael had flipped Linda over so that she was now lying on her
back. Linda was taking more than half of Michael's dick but there
was still a bit more to go.

Michael held Linda's left foot high in the air as he shoved more
and more dick inside her. Linda moved back just a bit because the
pressure was obviously too much to bear but Michael held her firm
so that she could not move away.  Brad continued to stroke his
own cock as he watched on. He could also see the immense look of
pleasure mixed with pain across his wife's beautiful face and he
longed to touch her soothingly and make sure that she was alright.
Michael let go of Linda's leg and rested it on his shoulder so that
he could massage her clit. His fingers rubbed it fast then slow
causing her to thrust her hips into his hands. This sent him even
deeper and with one hard thrust he was fully inside her.  He
remained deathly still for almost a minute before he began to move
again. Linda was so full of cock now that all she could do was
breathe and take it. She let Michael set the pace as she adjusted
to being filled up with so much cock inside her. Then he was
fucking her harder driving all his cock into her very abused
vagina. Linda's pussy lips were red, wet and stretched out around
Michael's cock He began to move slow and deep each thrust sending
her closer and closer to the point of no return until she climaxed
beneath him.  

Michael slid out of her and  made her get on her hands and
knees ; and Brad watched to his amazement and horror as
Michael spread his wife’s butt wide before sticking a finger inside
her puckered butt hole.

Brad really enjoyed fucking his wife’s round bottom and because
she was aware of this she often held out on him until those rare
and special occasions 

He watched however as Michael added yet another finger into
Linda’s ass fucking her with it.  He realized that Michael was
trying to attempt to add yet another without much success and he
wished that he could explain to him that he needed to be gentle and
patient when it came to Linda’s butt hole. To Brad’s relief he saw
Linda reach over to the drawer beside the bed and grab a small jar
of something which if he was assuming correctly was KY jelly
 or some kind of lotion  for lubrication. He watched her
hand it over to Michael and was pleased that she had been
thoughtful enough to remember that it had actually been there as he
was afraid that Michael might actually hurt her if he attempted to
fuck her tight little asshole with his very huge dick

It now appeared that Michael suddenly had a change of plans. He
opened the   jar of lotion and pasted a generous amount
around and inside Linda’s butt hole and then he placed some over
his dick as he had now abandoned the idea of using his fingers
inside her ass.

Brad watched in trepidation as Michael placed his cock against
his wife’s tender ass before gliding it up and down against it.
Then he watched as Linda shoved her ass back high in the air like a
bitch in heat, in invitation of Michael’s dick inside her ass. Brad
watched as Michael forced the thick tip of his dick into his wife’s
tiny butt hole. At the moment, he heard a loud moan come from
somewhere deep inside of Linda. He knew that the huge dick in her
ass was hurting her and he longed to be by her side as he stroked
her hair and caressed her back taking the pain away.

Brad watched as Michael’s cock stretched his wife’s ass to a
very wide capacity as he tried to get more of it inside her. Linda
whimpered loudly biting her lip against the intense sensations.
When Michael was satisfied that his cock was as far as it would go,
he began to work it into Linda’s abused asshole.

Brad watched to his delight as Michael slid his cock all the way
out of Linda allowing him a quick glance of her wide gaping asshole
before sticking it back into her again. Brad could have sworn that
there were tears rolling down Linda’s cheeks but he could not be
certain.  It was too late for him to save her now and he
wouldn’t have done so even if he could as he was really enjoying
the sight of her being pumped by his best friend.

Michael had now grabbed hold of Linda’s hips and was thrusting
inside of her hard and fast signaling to Brad that he was probably
approaching an orgasm. Brad could also feel the approach of his own
orgasm and he was enjoying the intense build up.  He watched
as Linda’s body jerked forward with Michael’s forceful thrusts
before she slumped over on the bed in orgasmic release. This caused
Michael’s cock to slide out of her. When Brad saw his wife’s raw
pink asshole, he knew that she would be sore for days. He wondered
how she planned on hiding this from him and smirked deviously as an
idea came to mind.

He continued to stroke on his own dick while he watched as his
best friends balls slapped against his wife's ass one last time
before he pulled his cock out and quickly shoved it into her mouth.
He watched as Linda's stuck her tongue out and her mouth stretched
around Michael's cock as he shot his sperm down her throat.

White Liquid oozed out the sides of Linda's mouth as it was hard
to swallow all the sperm while Michael's dick was still in
there.

Brad gripped his own cock and gave it one last tug sending a
stream of cum over the flowerbed and a little on the walls and even
his shoes. He held in his grunts and moans in an attempt not to be
overheard as his body went into spasms. As his orgasm subsided he
squeezed the last drop of cum from his cock and released his grip
to let it hang free in the cool evening air.

Peering through the window Brad could see Linda flop onto the
bed while Michael got up and began to get dressed. Linda was still
on her hands and knees as if she was afraid to move. This now
allowed him a moment to access the damage to her now destroyed butt
hole. He hoped that maybe he too would have the chance to fuck that
sweet little ass on a regular now that Linda had been unleashed
into the joys of butthole annihilation.

She slumped against the pillow a short while later with her legs
spread wide giving Brad a view of her well fucked pussy. Linda's
pussy lips were red and swollen and it was still slightly opened
after having such a huge cock inside of it.

“You’ll have to come by a little earlier tomorrow because Brad
will be back in the evening as you already know “” He heard Linda
say.

“Can’t wait to have you again,” he heard Michael reply and he
had to think that Michael really did have some nerve thinking that
he could come over to his house and fuck his wife on a regular.
Once had been enough but there was no way that he was going to let
the events of the afternoon turn into a mini TV series. He was
going to march right into that house and put a stop to it right
this minute. Then he heard Linda ask.”Do you mind if I invite
someone to join us? You have a really big cock and I know that my
friend Amanda would love the opportunity to be fucked with it. If
that’s okay with you that is?” Amanda loves really big dicks.”
Linda continued as if trying to convince Michael that it was the
best idea ever.

Sounds great to me; fucking both you and your friend will be
like my wildest dream coming true.”  Michael replied with a
wide grin on his face.

Brad knew that there was no way that he was going to confront
them now. That small piece of information had changed the dynamic
of things. He had experienced the most intense orgasm of his life
watching his wife being fucked by his best friend and now that her
best friend Amanda would be joining them he could not wait to see
it all tomorrow.
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