SPECIAL BIRTHDAY TREAT




It was my birthday, I'll keep my age to myself if you don't mind, and my husband had promised me a special surprise. It began by my meeting him at a luxurious country hotel a couple of  hour's drive from our house. After I'd arrived, and had been shown to the room, reception phoned to say that Ben was waiting for me in the bar. I repaired my makeup and hurried downstairs eager to see my husband.

I was nastily surprised, and jealous, to find him in the company of a stunning looking woman. He introduced Eve and said that they'd known each before he and I had met. There was no other explanation for her presence. Immediately I wondered whether they'd slept together and I felt the green eye monster growing bigger. My husband is very dishy and I'd been aware that his eyes never stopped scanning the length of the woman's lush body as she'd stood to greet me.

We sat down and had drinks while getting to know each other. As I got to know her I found myself liking her very much and soon we were talking like old friends and I no longer felt put out that she was intruding in the special occasion.

Eve was wearing a dress which hugged her curves like a second skin. She had large breasts and I could even see her prominent nipples poking out, against the material making me think that she wasn't wearing a bra. My breasts are large but I do need to wear a bra and I envied her.
 
We had quite a few drinks and my husband insisted on ordering more. I'd skipped lunch and drinking on an empty stomach made me feel rather light-headed. I looked at my handsome husband and felt a jolt of sheer lust sweep through me. I sensed a liquid tingling, deep inside my pulsing sex, which was followed by a swelling in my breasts and deep warmth all over. My nipples hardened and tingled and they became as visible as Eve's, as they poked out eagerly. Alcohol and my husband always have that effect on me.
 
Because he'd been away on business it had been nearly two week since Ben and I had made love and I'd been looking forward to celebrating my birthday by slipping into bed with my husband, who is a very inventive lover, and screwing ourselves to a standstill. I never seem to get enough of his big hard penis even though we've been married for over five years. Ben always makes sure I'm fully satisfied before he even thinks of surrendering to his own pleasure. The only fly in the ointment was that I was unable to have children and I’d more or less come to terms with it although, deep down, I still longed for a child.
 
Eve was openly flirting with Ben and I felt jealous as I saw that his eyes were fixed on the full, ripe globes of her breasts, and the large nipples, as they shimmied beneath the material. It was clear, to me, that my husband and the woman were sexually attracted to each other and again I wondered about their history together. I was feeling madly jealous yet surprisingly, at the same time, very sexy. Erotic sensations were sweeping through my lower body and had become centred in my sex. I was aware of my mound being hugged by the material of my tiny thong. The back of the unsubstantial garment had slipped deep between my buttocks and was pressing against my anus. I could feel my sex becoming moist and loose as my clitoris engorged and forced its way out of its hiding place. My husband calls me 'a juicer' because, once I become aroused, there seem to be a constant flow of love juice flowing from my sex. At times it can be very embarrassing.

As I sat there, floating in an erotic world of my own, I was squirming to try to ease the growing itching sensation in my sex. At the same time I was wishing that I could be alone with Ben so that I could take my clothes off and we could make love then Ben broke into my dream-state when he suggested that we went up to our suite, to change for dinner. Because my senses were befuddled, by the alcohol, I wasn't sure that I really saw Ben caressing Eve's boobs, through her dress, as we rode up the elevator. 

Did she really cup her hand over the bulge tenting his trousers?

I tried to focus my eyes to make sure. I was leaning against the side of the elevator and I'd crossed my legs because my swollen sex had begun throbbing like mad and I could feel dollops of sex-juice trickling out and dampening the gusset of my insubstantial garment before slipping into the groove between my squirming buttocks and I knew that soon it would start trickling down the inside of my thighs. I couldn't remember ever having felt as aroused.
 
Eve followed us into the room, which I thought was going a bit too far. I turned around to say something to Ben and saw him kissing Eve, on the lips. I stood there, rooted to the spot, stunned as she helped him remove her clothes. It was easy enough to do because all she'd worn was the dress. The pair seemed to have forgotten that I was in the room. I didn't seem to have the energy to remind them that they shouldn't be doing what they were doing because he was my husband. Ben was kissing Eve's neck while his hands fondled her naked breasts, which were really big. He took the nipples between the tips of his fingers and squeezed them hard. I would have thought that it hurt but I saw Eve arching her back, pushing her breasts out even more, as if encouraging Ben to squeeze them even harder. She sat down, on the edge of the bed, and my husband went down on one knee with her thighs on each side of his body. Lewdly she caressed her breasts before he pushed her hands away. Ben cupped her wobbling boobs in his hands and squeezed so hard that the flesh oozed between his fingers. Again the woman responded as if it gave her great pleasure.
 
I like watching porno videos, the dirtier the better, they really turn me on however I'd never seen anybody making love in the flesh before. I felt fierce erotic throbbing, deep inside my sex, and felt my smaller hole clench in sympathy. I felt as if I'd been engulfed in a fantasy watching a video of two strangers making love but, they weren't strangers, one was my husband. It was a strange sensation not quite real yet so compelling that I could not tear my eyes away.

I saw Ben's hands slip up Eve's naked thighs until they reached the junction. Her hands continued mashing and stroking her boobs. Her head was thrown back in rapture, mouth open, with eyes closed as he began to lick the inside of her naked thighs. I couldn't tear my eyes away as the woman opened her legs wider and my husband sat back to stare at her hairy sex, so openly exposed. I could clearly see her pink vaginal lips, the dark forest of thick curly hair surrounding them, the ridged bridge which led to the small brown hole nestling between the plump, white cheeks of her bottom. I'd never before observed another woman so intimately and I felt myself blushing as my eyes stayed riveted to her intimate parts. I was torn by fierce jealousy yet felt powerless to interfere. I couldn't seem to make my body function. I couldn't close my eyes to obliterate the sight of my husband and another woman making love in front of me.
 
My husband looked at me, over his shoulder and smiled. I could see that his penis was fully erect and was distending the front of his trousers as he left Eve and came to me. He knelt in front of me and pushed my skirt back. He kissed my bare thighs as he unzipped himself and pulled his giant penis out into the open. I gasped with lust as I saw the swollen mast twitching and jerking. A clear drop of love juice adorned the very tip. His penis is so beautiful, so long and thick, and it never fails to make me wet whenever I look at it. I heard a strangled sound, coming from the other side of the room. Managing to tear my eyes away, from the proud erect mast, I looked at Eve. Her eyes were opened and glued on my husband's erection. She was running the tips of her fingers all over her pussy paying special attention to her clitoris. Her other hand continued to alternate between her breasts, nipping the nipples cruelly, keeping them rock hard.

My husband took all his clothes off. I couldn't tear my eyes away from his beautiful penis, which stuck out in front of him like a giant flagpole. The pale shaft, with the bright purple-coloured head, was jerking as his right hand closed around the base. He started slowly stroking the shaft and I watched fascinated with its beauty, its huge size as he came closer and presented the head to my lips. Without hesitation I opened my mouth and kissed it reverently as, still gripping his thick shaft by the base, he rubbed the wet head across my open lips then over my cheeks. It slipped down to my chin. I sat, trembling all over, my sex leaking like crazy as I felt the silky bulb stroke across my heated skin. I wanted him to grab my head and force his huge hardness between my open lips, wanted to feel it rub across the flat of my tongue as the head plugged my gullet. I wanted it slipping down my throat making me gag as it went in to the hilt, something which had never happened before but which I aspired to. The fog of carnal lust, which was gripping me, completely overpowered me and I felt like a puppet at his mercy. I screamed with disappointment when he moved away and went back to Eve, leaving me writhing with frustration.

As I sat in the grip of violent lust and intense frustration I watched my husband's heavy penis ploughing in and out of Eve's wide-open mouth.  Her head was bent slightly backward and I could see that his shaft must be reaching deep in her throat because there was hardly any stalk left visible, at the end of his inward thrusts. She was holding onto his hips accepting his huge penis all the way into her mouth. I saw it come out, only the head was still invisible, and the stalk was glistening wetly with her saliva. I sat there my mouth full of saliva, some of it dribbling down my chin; in the grip of fierce jealousy because I felt that it should be my mouth which was being plundered by that hard penis, not hers. Besides she'd managed something I'd never done, she’d taken every inch of my husband's nine inch penis in her mouth. She was shuddering, all over, as he jabbed his stiff penis more forcefully into her mouth so that her lips ended crushed against his pubic hair. She didn't seem to mind his brutal in and out motion. Whenever he pulled back and paused before ramming it back inside, she'd lunge forward to try to recapture the entire slippery shaft back into her mouth and throat.
 
In the grip of fierce sexual arousal I'd slipped a hand beneath my skirt and was stroking my sex. My fingers moved slowly, rubbing my clitoris then dipping inside my bubbling vagina and bringing out thick juices which I smeared over my throbbing love button. I never took my eyes away, from the lewd sight of my husband's penis moving in and out of Eve's mouth, as I stimulated my clitoris and vagina with my fingers. The throbbing pulse inside my womb was incredibly sharp and exquisite and I knew that it wouldn't take much to cause me to climax. I could see Eve's naked body convulsing as she continued to suck on the pistoning penis. Her hands were still gripping her naked breasts, fingers tugging and nipping her nipples, as if she was trying to rip them off the tip of her buoyant boobs as Ben held her lovely face, between his hands, as he fucked her mouth. Now and then he looked at me, a sly smile on his lips, and I could see that his eyes were gleaming with lust. Every time he took his penis, all the way out her mouth, her lips stayed gaping, her jaws moving like a baby who'd lost the nipple it had been suckling on. He pulled his penis all the way out her mouth and pushed her so that she ended lying on her back on the bed with her feet planted on the floor, her thighs wide open and her bottom perched on the edge so that her sex and back hole were fully exposed. The sight was obscene yet I felt a wave of lewd arousal sweep through me as my husband knelt between her splayed legs. He lifted her feet over his shoulders which caused her milk-white thighs to spread even wider apart. I could see that the pink lips of her sex were fully open so that I could even see the inner moist flesh which was dotted with glistening pearls of vaginal juices. 

My husband stared avidly as he gripped the sex lips between the tips of his fingers and parted them even further. All I could see was a dark, deep hole and knew it was just waiting to be filled by my husband's beautiful hard erection. Ben was stroking his penis as his eyes remained glued on Eve's open sex. His fingers were gliding up and down the shaft and over the swollen knob. His breathing was erratic as he guided the head, of his penis, to the entrance of the woman's wide open sex.
 
I held my breath, my heart was tripping wildly and I began sweating as I waited for that fateful moment when my husband screwed another woman with me watching. 

With a fierce lunge my husband penetrated Eve's body. She screeched at the ferocity of the penetration but lifted her bottom off the bed so that her sex could become fully impaled on his penis.
 
I felt my sex clench and quiver as I imagined that it was my sex which was being penetrated so fiercely by his large penis. My stomach was knotted by a mixture of jealousy and anger as my husband began to ram his penis in and out of Eve's sex and, after a brief pause during which she seemed to get her second wind, she heaved her pelvis up to meet his thrusts. I could clearly see the puckered, clinging, pink lips of Eve's eager sex clinging to the gleaming shaft of my husband's penis as it pistoned relentlessly into the liquid depths of her vagina. She seemed to be half out of her mind with passion urging Ben to do it even harder.
 
I felt compelled to watch, my eyes drawn inexorably to the fierce coupling of their sweat-soaked bodies. My body was raked by violent sexual pulses while my mind was in the grip of fierce jealousy. Eve's eyes were half opened but if she saw me she made no sign of it. She seemed too far gone in the throes of ecstasy, caused by my husband's powerful screwing, to care that I was watching,

As if I was in the grip of an elemental force I tore at my clothes until I was also naked. I staggered to my feet and moved toward them. My husband seemed to sense my presence and looked up at me. He did not stop screwing the other woman, even when I reached between them. As his penis slipped out of I gripped the hard shaft and squeezed, feeling her thick love juices coating my fingers as it slipped back deep inside her churning sex. I wriggled behind him, as he continued to screw Eve. Her legs were gripping his waist. The woman was wheezing and gasping for breath, and her breasts were crushed under his chest. Soft whimpering noises escaped from her open lips as loud squishing noises accompanied the sawing motion of his penis in and out of her sex. My husband screwed her even harder as I cupped his testicles.

My eyes were fixed to the centre of the action. From only inches away I could see my husband's hard piston of flesh trundling back and forth into Eve's soaking wet sex. I surrendered to the uncontrollable passion, which had overtaken my mind and body, and allowed myself to be drawn into an act of incredible debauchery. I leant closer. My breath flowed over my man's testicles as my tongue slipped from between my lips and cautiously started licking. I heard Ben gasp, in disbelief, as I extended my tongue between the dangling orbs of his testicles. I heard a whimper of delight, from Eve's lips, as my tongue wiggled upward deep between the cheeks of her taut buttocks. I could feel the wetly thrusting penis as it worked feverishly in and out of Eve's sex causing drops of sexual juice to rain down on my face. I was lost completely in the wanton perversion of my passion, as I hotly kissed and licked his shaft and her bum hole. I did not care that my face was coated with their sex juices and that I had to swallow to clear my mouth of the sticky, cloying mixture of sex juices. I continued to kiss, lick and suck on his penis, her anus and sex with a lustful fervour which frightened me with its sheer intensity. Hotly, eagerly I kissed his testicles as he grunted and slammed his huge penis repeatedly into her sex. My tongue slid along the length of his shaft, as it slithered out of her wet vagina, and I could taste the pungent mingling of their love juices on the tip of my tongue. My tongue dipped into the clenched cleft of her quaking buttocks and I lasciviously flicked the tip into the tautened ring of her anus. As the ring of muscles clenched, around my tongue, the woman began to writhe and squirm even more forcefully. Her long legs snaked high, behind my husband's back, as her heels pounded his shoulders. His deep thrusting penis took her to the brink of sexual ecstasy as the tip of my tongue slipped inside her tight back hole. Eve orgasmed! 

She screamed loudly, her orgasmic spasms nearly bouncing him off her, although he was much heavier and stronger than her. She climaxed hugely. He'd controlled his own urge to climax but, once she was well into her orgasm, he relaxed and his stiff penis gushed its sticky content deep into her orgasming sex. My tongue was frantic as it darted everywhere licking and kissing which must have heightened their passion judging from the sounds which assailed my ears. When it was all over, his penis slithered, like a deflated hose, from her sex right into my starving mouth. I obscenely licked it clean and swallowed the blend of their love juices as if it was nectar. My mouth only reluctantly allowed it to slip out as Ben raised himself from Eve's prone body. I kissed the tip reverently before he sat down beside us.

Suddenly I felt rather embarrassed by the way I'd acted. I glanced sideways at Eve and saw that she was sprawled on the bed, arms and legs askew. Her thighs were wide apart, lasciviously exposing the open slit of her sex from which my husband's sperm was beginning to ooze out. She opened her eyes, looked at me, and smiled. A moment later I was in her arms and a little while later my mouth was glued to her sex vacuuming out the mixture of her sex juices and my husband's sperm. At the same time her mouth was glued to my sex and in no time at all I was climaxing like crazy. A while later Ben joined us and the three of us enjoyed the wild ecstasy of a night of unadulterated passion as we explored all the ways two women and one man can pleasure each other! 

My special birthday surprise was out of this world. 

Later my husband explained that he’d contacted Eve, through an agency, and that she’d agree to bear his child and hand it over to me when it was born. He’d decided that involving me in the conception would make it even more special and he was right. We spent the weekend making a baby and nine months later I held Eve’s hand as she gave birth to the most beautiful baby in the world.

