AFTERNOON DELIGHT

I was wearing a thin summer dress with a scooped neckline which exposed the upper swells of my large breasts and only just about covered the nipples because I wasn't wearing a bra. The hem line of the dress was so short that when I sat down it barely concealed my crotch and left almost my entire legs exposed. Because I wasn't wearing stockings, tights or pants I felt very vulnerable and dangerously exposed. I'd dressed like that following my husband's wishes. 

Let me explain. 

Henry, my husband, is twenty years older than I and his sexual appetite is on the wane while mine is on the rise. Sometime ago, at a boring party, my husband caught me madly snogging with our neighbour’s son, a virile young man in his late teens.  I love Henry dearly and was scared that he wouldn't want me anymore and throw me out so I agreed to a set of conditions he lay down. Basically they were that he would allow me to have other men but only under his control and only where he could watch. 

I'm about to describe is the first time he set something up. 

I remember feeling both nervous and extremely excited when he told me that he'd arranged for me to meet two young men at a nearby pub. He was engaged in negotiations with the men and I was the sweetener which would seal the deal. It was a sunny day but there was only a smattering of customers because it was a weekday. As instructed I sat at a table in the beer garden and the way the two young men looked at me made me feel as if I was naked. I suppose that in a way I was, except for the dress! 

Even though I was nervous and embarrassed it felt marvellous being eyed so lasciviously by two young and handsome men. They made no effort to conceal the bulges, which were tenting the front of their trousers, as they followed the bobbing of my breasts beneath my summer dress, each time I moved. Several times they deliberately stroked their bulges while staring challengingly at me, as if almost daring me to do something about it. I'd finished my second glass of white wine when one of them strolled over introduced himself then suggested that we went for a walk in the nearby woods. When I stood up I felt the blood rushing to my head and realised that the liberal amount of white wine I'd consumed was making me feel tipsy and  light-headed. Seeing me staggering the young men immediately flanked me, each gripping an elbow, and led me down a path until we reached a small shack, shaded by large trees. 

It was obvious that they or my husband had chosen the place for just that reason and I wondered where he was hiding

The young men led me inside the shack. After the bright sunlight it seemed very dark. While my eyes were adjusting the men started kissing me, one on each side,  I could feel their hot breath on my skin and it made me feel dizzy with passion. Their lips roamed sensually over my neck ears and cheeks then one of them nibbled on an ear lobe, which always makes me excited. I closed my eyes as a hand cupped one of my bottom cheeks and kneaded it, through  the flimsy fabric of my dress. Another hand was softly stroking the side of my left breast causing the nipple to harden and begin to throb. Passion pounded through my body like molten lava.
 
Even though it had been arranged, by my husband, respectable, married women shouldn't let themselves be touched up so intimately by younger men they'd never seen in their life before. The sheer depravity of it added another element of excitement to the act and fuelled my arousal.

Both my hands were gripped and guided to the front of their trousers and their very hard cocks twitched against the palms of my hands as they guided them up and down the length of their shafts. They were still kissing and nibbling my earlobes as fingers unbuttoned the front of my dress and slipped the straps off my shoulders. My naked breasts tumbled out like frisky puppies and were cupped and fingers pinched the nipples hard till I moaned and whimpered, from the mixture of pain and ecstasy. As if choreographed the two men bent down and sucked my nipples into hot, wet mouths. The sensation of having both nipples sucked on, at the same time, was so very incredible that I could feel my pussy rippling and becoming extremely moist as a trickle of sex juice began to ooze out to slowly meander down the inside of my thigh. Both my hands were still pressed against the front of their trousers and, without any urging on their part, I started to knead and stroke the two hard cylinders of flesh through the material. Their cocks were more or less the same size and thickness and much bigger than my husband's. By this time I was so aroused that I was ready for absolutely anything they could dream up.
 
Fingers brushed mine aside and I heard the whispering sounds of zips being opened and seconds later two extremely hot and hard cocks were nestling in the palms of my hands. They were circumcised and felt very silky as my fingers flew up and down the shafts and over the bulbous heads, which were slightly wet with their lubricant. One of them told me what they wanted me to do and, without hesitation, I slipped down to kneel in front of them. They stood side to side and I pushed their cocks together and managed to take both knobs into my open mouth, at the same time. My fingers continued stroking up and down the twin shafts. My mouth was stretched to the extreme, the corners felt as if they would tear, so I started sucking each one alternatively. I ran my tongue round the knob of the first one then took it into my mouth and sucked on it briefly before doing the same to the second cock. I felt like a slut as I knelt in the dirt and sucked on two cocks one, after the other. Both were profusely leaking and my tongue collected the pearls of clear liquid, which I swallowed before returning for more.

The two young men were looking down at me and I could guess that each would have an expression of male triumph on his face, as he watched an older but very attractive woman sucking on his cock like a whore. I didn't care!
 
I was soon swept up into a wild whirlwind of obscene carnality as I continued pleasuring the two men, with my mouth and fingers. I would have done it forever but they pushed me away and told me to stand up. Once on my feet they stripped my dress off before they got rid of their clothes so that two erect cocks were pointing at me. They pressed their muscular bodies against mine and my hands automatically returned to their cocks, holding one in each palm, as their hands roamed over my naked contours freely. Still palpating my naked flesh the men led me to an old couch which I am sure my husband had provided.
. 
Con, the dark-haired man, lay down on his back and his friend, Sean, manoeuvred me so that I ended kneeling between his legs. Con's cock was upstanding and looked both very thick and hard. I felt as if I had my heart in my mouth as I looked at it because it was a very big one. Nervously I extended my hands and gripped the base and slowly pumped my fingers up and down the veiny shaft and he groaned as his hips began undulating. My fingers stroked up and down the rigid, fleshy pole and my mushy pussy spasmed when a tear of clear sex juice popped out of the small slit in the knob and I smeared it over the domed head. I heard Sean order me to suck Con's cock. The knob butted against my mouth and almost involuntarily my lips opened and slipped over the velvet helmet. Once it was lodged inside my inhibitions seemed to vanish and I swirled my tongue over the spongy knob eagerly, while my fingers continued slipping up and down the shaft.

Con moaned as he pushed his cock deeper and deeper into my mouth. I couldn't have moved away, even if I'd wanted to, because his hand was cupping the back of my head, keeping it firmly in place. Gradually I took more and more of the thick cock inside my mouth, sucking and swirling my tongue as the knob slid over the length of my tongue to press into the entrance of my gullet. I was taking the rigid cock deeper into my mouth and throat until there was hardly any left outside. I was trying to breathe through my nose as I felt the pulsing and heat of his cock against my tongue as the thick cylinder of flesh blocked the entrance to my throat. My pussy was blazing hot and sex juices were oozing out to coat the insides of my spread thighs with sticky wetness. I could feel the sex lips opening and closing. I was completely wrapped up in the obscene act of cocksucking so was surprised to find that Sean had quietly slipped beneath me and his mouth was nudging my pussy. His hands gripped my bottom and pulled my hips down until my steaming sex was plastered over his face. A huge tremor of incredible pleasure swept through me as the tip of his tongue wiggled between my spread sex lips and into my love passage. I continued sucking on the knob of Con's cock while my fingers, lubricated by my saliva, flew up and down the small portion which was not buried inside my mouth. I pushed my lips as far down the shaft as I could so that the knob was pressing into my throat and he liked that, each time he groaned and heaved his hips up to force even more of his thick cock into my throat. I was sucking while still using my fingers to stroke the base of the shaft and his dangling balls.
 
My entire body was humming while my pussy was slithering on Sean's face. I could feel my sex juices dripping over his nose and onto his mouth. I shuddered all over with exquisite pleasure as I felt his thick tongue swirling right inside my love hole to gather even more of my bubbling juices.

Through the fog of my arousal I heard Con hoarsely telling me what to do and, without though, I obeyed. I sucked very hard on the knob of his cock with  my fist pumping the shaft. As I massaged the knob with my lips he was shuddering and groaning hoarsely. I was sure that he was fast approaching the point of no return and wondered what I was going to do if he insisted on keeping his cock inside my mouth when he ejaculated. Trying not to think about it, using my free hand to fondle his testicles, I quietly slipped the middle finger further between his spread buttocks until the tip was nudging the rim of the secret hole. Following his orders I gathered some of my saliva and, as he heaved his hips off the bed, I slowly worked the tip of my finger inside his tight hole as I kept sucking on his cock. He muttered something and his body went rigid. Seconds later he started climaxing. His bottom lifted off the bed, with my finger still deeply buried inside it. The thick sperm jetted out of his cock like a rocket and splashed against the back of my mouth and onto my tongue. At no time did I make a move to remove my mouth from his cock but continued sucking and slurping on the erupting penis, thrilled to death by the sensation of the thick sperm sliding down my throat. I  tried to swallow as fast as I could as more filled my mouth. The sperm was thick, almost tasteless, and felt like syrup as it slithered down my throat. My finger was reaming his  back hole and it seemed to encourage him to continue ejaculating. Eventually the flood dried up. I sucked at the small slit to gather the last drop of sperm as, he relaxed. My finger plopped out of his tight hole as he slumped back onto the seat. His dwindling cock reluctantly slipped out of my mouth and, for a brief moment, the two were linked by a strand of silvery liquid before it snapped

While I'd been busy concentrating on trying to swallow every drop of thick sperm his friend had slipped out, from underneath me and his hands grabbed my hips as I felt the knob of his hard cock nudging my pussy lips apart then it was sliding inside my pussy, stretching it to extreme causing me to moan and whimper with ecstasy. My vaginal walls were forced very wide apart, in an effort to adjust to the thickness of his large cock, as it continued penetrating till the head butted against my cervix and his balls bounced against my clitoris. The twin sensations were exquisite and I came on the spot, convulsing wildly in my first orgasm! 

Sean kept still, with his cock lodged all the way inside my pussy, while I was swept up and up by the pure ecstasy of an orgasm more intense than any I'd ever experienced before. Only when it started to fade did he resume the powerful stroking of his cock, in and out of my stretched love passage. My purring pussy responded by clutching his cock like a velvet fist and this once again set me on the road to my second orgasm, which was even more devastating than the first.

Con pulled my head down so that my mouth was pressed against his limp cock. I opened my lips and took the soft appendage into my mouth and felt the head banging against the back of my mouth as I sucked hard. I used my tongue to swirl around the domed head, cleaning the sticky wetness which was still adhering to the curved surface. Each time Sean's groin flattened my buttocks it caused my lips to slide further down his friend's cock which caused it to soon harden and lengthen till I had two cocks stabbing into my hot body, from opposite ends, at the same time. I was rocked back and forth like a skewered piece of meat between the two who soon established a mutual rhythm.

My mind reeled with frenzied lust as another orgasm blasted through my skewered body. I would have screamed if my mouth had not been so hugely filled with hard cock. Holding my hips hard Sean started ramming his thick cock into me with all the power of his muscular body. Each time the head of his cock banged against my cervix my head was pushed forward so that his friend's cock was pushed even deeper into my throat. I don't know how I managed not to suffocate as the thick cock slid in and out of my tight throat completely filling it.

I absolutely loved being penetrated from one end to the other with such lewd abandonment and wished it would never end. It felt as if it was a giant cock, which was penetrating my pussy and passing through my body to come out inside my mouth. Too soon I heard the men grunting as each approached his orgasm and I had no way to delay them. 

Con came first once again shooting his sperm into my throat, forcing my pussy back against his friend's groin so that his cock bashed my cervix like a battering ram. And something gave way and his cock penetrated even further into my body. Seconds later Sean also climaxed and blasted his spunky load deep into my thirsty womb and I felt each ejaculation and it was so special that I also climaxed so that I seemed to be swimming in a sea of sperm which greatly added to the intensity of my orgasm. 

The two men left their cocks, in my mouth and pussy, until the last spasm of my orgasm had faded then we fell apart and lay on the old divan trying to get our breaths back. We were very sweaty, from the heat and exertion, and dirty from the accumulated dust of years but it didn't seem to matter.

I realised that the young men were not using protection but I reckoned that it wasn’t my fertile period so I should be okay. I thought it was all over but less than ten minutes later I found myself sandwiched between the men as one rammed his cock all the way into my pussy while the other used my bottom for his pleasure. It was pure and exquisite ecstasy as they brought me to climax again and again. By the time the two naughty men were exhausted I could hardly walk. They'd shown remarkable staying power and had screwed me until I'd begged them to stop, but I'd never felt better as their combined sperm dribbled profusely down the inside of my trembling thighs.

The air in the small room was stifling and we put some clothes on and staggered out of the shack. My husband was standing waiting and he thanked the men, for their assistance, and they took some time to all sign documents before we parted. I watched my husband walk into the shack and when he came out he was carrying three tiny video cameras and I realised that he’d filmed my adultery.

He drove me home. Without giving me a chance to clean myself up we made love. The lewd images of my afternoon's tryst swam into my mind and I couldn't seem to stop climaxing, much to my husband's delight.
 
Later he showed me the video and it led to more lovemaking. I was as surprised as he was when some weeks later I started having morning-sickness because he’d had a vasectomy.

