A WOMAN NEVER FORGETS

My wife found out I was having an affair with her best friend and all hell broke loose. I won't go into all the tortuous rows but eventually she calmed down and allowed me to make it up to her. I love her and it had only been an ego boosting fling, with a younger woman, but it made me realise how stupid I'd been to gamble with my marriage just to get my rocks off.

Anyway time passed and slowly the tension eased between us but it still wasn't like it had been before my idiotic fling. For one thing we hardly seemed to make love anymore and when we did it was tense and rather unsatisfactory.

My wife works as a P.A. for a marketing bloke who gives lavish parties for his clients. On the day I am about to describe he was having a party at his house. Mary bought a new dress for the occasion. It was bright red with gold flecks and clung to her curves like a second skin. I'd watched her slip it on and was shocked to see that she wasn't wearing any underwear beneath it. My wife has a pencil slim body with unusually large breasts which makes her look top-heavy. The dress she’d chosen fully displayed those breasts because of the deep plunging neckline. Whenever she moved they bounced around like water filled balloons. I thought she looked like a tart and I told her that she couldn't go out like that. When I saw her face tighten I knew immediately I'd said the wrong thing but it was too late and she stayed silent as we drove to the party even though I'd apologised profusely.

As we entered the main room I saw that all the men were turned on by what her dress displayed while the women glared and if looks could kill she would have been dead from the moment we walked in. Without a word she left me, at the door, and started circulating. I saw that my normally demure wife was outrageously flirting with the male guests but especially with her boss. My wife uses her looks and body to further her career but I knew, from past experience, that she would never let it go too far. Maybe because of I’d cheated and been found out I felt very jealous, for the first time.

Mary totally ignored me and I just wandered around drinking too much and keeping my eyes on her. I saw her dancing with Courtney, her boss. I was shocked to see them kissing as she pressed her breasts against his chest. His black hands were kneading her bottom, through the sheer material of her dress. He danced her into a dark corner and I noticed that her skirt had ridden up so that I could see her stocking tops and above them the white flesh of her thighs. As his hands kneaded her bum it caused the skirt to rack up so that I could see the lower curves of her naked bottom which I knew was totally bare. Again fierce jealousy flooded through me, like a wave of acid, causing my stomach to heave and it became worse when his black hands discovered her nakedness and gripped the white buttocks and kneaded them intensely as they kissed.

I wanted to rush over and punch him but was under no illusion that Mary would never forgive me if I did anything so rash. I was still on probation and knew that I might still lose her if I did anything stupid so I did nothing but quiver with rage and jealousy as I saw one of his hands slip under her skirt. From the way she began madly squirming I realised that he must be fingering her golden pussy. My wife made no move to pull away but returned his passionate kiss as his hand continued stroking her pussy. Eventually she pulled away from him and, turning her head, she signalled for me to follow her. 

I was in shock; she'd known all along that I was watching her being felt up!

Holding Courtney's hand she climbed the stairs and led him into a bedroom. I followed meekly like a cowed dog. Arrogantly she told me to take a seat. She almost ripped her dress as she pulled it off. Proudly she stood naked except for her hold-up stockings. Her hands scrambled at Courtney’s trousers and soon had them and his boxer shorts off. 

When I made a move, intending to drag her away, she glared at me and told me that if I knew what was good for me I'd stay where I was and keep very quiet. I slumped back in the grip of fierce emotions as she grabbed Courtney's stiff black cock, in her hand, and pulled him on top of her body. She guided the knob between her pussy lips and, because she was already sopping wet, his cock sank into her sex in one thrust. 

How can I describe how I felt when I saw this happening only a few feet from me? 

It's almost impossible; you have to have been in a similar situation to understand the almost physical pain which ripped through my entire being as I saw his black cock disappearing into the pink folds of my wife’s sex. Once his cock was lodged all the way inside her rippling pussy they started to screw in earnest. Her long legs wrapped around his back and the heels drummed against his bottom as she urged him to fuck her very hard. The difference in their skin colour added another dimension to their adultery. Her sharp fingernails dug into his shoulders as he rammed his stiff black cock as hard as he could into her pink pussy, again and again.

Looking at me, over his shoulder while he fucked her, she started telling me how much I'd hurt her and how determined she was to make me pay and make up for lost time. She said that Courtney was fucking her better than I’d ever had. Though I knew she was saying this to pay me back I still wondered whether she really meant it.

I saw the bedroom door opening and Gilbert, Courtney's brother, entered the room. Courtney didn't stop fucking my wife as his brother stared at them with a wide grin on his face. I must have moved, attracting his attention, because his eyes widened when he saw me sitting in the corner. He stood at the door watching them fucking on the bed and I could see that he was puzzled by my silent presence. I was cringing and wishing a hole would open up and swallow me as I watched Mary's legs keeping Courtney prisoner, as she lifted up her pelvis to meet every thrust of his cock. She was making whimpering sounds and I knew that she was turned-on by the way he was pounding into her like a pile driver and wasn’t doing it for my benefit. His stocky black body kept on lifting and dropping driving his cock deep into my wife's hungry pussy. Her eyes were glued to my face as her married pussy clamped around his cock, like a tight fist. After a short while Courtney groaned loudly and I knew that he'd started to ejaculate. My wife felt him coming and begged him to fill her full of spunk. Her fingernails dug into his muscular black buttocks, as her legs held him tightly against her writhing body. Her heels beat a tattoo against his black backside as her boss continued to spunk deep inside her pussy until his cock wilted and flopped out. I'd never seen her looking as wild as she did then as her hands gripped the limp cock and tried to insert it back into her pussy. Courtney rolled off her body and lay by her side panting for breath.

Gilbert had not said a word, since his entrance, but his eyes had never left my wife's writhing body. Mary's legs were widely spread exposing her open pussy from which Courtney’s thick spunk had started to ooze and trickle into the deep crack between her buttocks. She opened her eyes and saw Gilbert!  

I could see that she was shocked by his presence then I became aware that there was an almost tangible sensation of sexual drama as my wife and Courtney’s brother looked at each other, for a long time. She seemed to make up her mind and cupped her large, firm breasts in her hands. She started kneading the firm globes while pinching the hard nipples between her fingertips.

I was stunned by her sluttish behaviour and the way she was sending signals of availability to another man.

Her thighs had stayed open and the thick sperm continued bubbling out, in large dollops, to disappear in the cleft between her buttocks. Her eyes never left Gilbert's face as she lewdly continued squeezing and pulling on her nipples. She held them firmly, between the tips of her fingers, and then stretched her breasts all the way, as far as they could be pulled. I could see sexual madness mirrored in her eyes as she tortured her breasts for the benefit of Gilbert. He tore his eyes away from the obscene exhibition and looked at me, perhaps to gauge how I was reacting to her lewd performance, or to see whether I was a threat. What he saw was a man tortured by jealousy and sexual arousal and completely cowed by his wife's dreadful revenge.

Mary didn't wait for him to make up his mind. She sat up and reached out to unzip his trousers before slipping her right hand inside and pulling out his semi-hard cock. She wrapped a hand around the shaft and brought it to her mouth. She wrapped her lips around the helmet of his cock and sucked it deep into her mouth. I was so horrified that I could hardly believe that it wasn't a nightmare as I saw her red lips stretched tightly just behind the crown of another man's black penis. They looked like a red rubber band as they slipped up and down the dark shaft. She sucked his cock into full hardness. It was very long and thick, larger and fatter than mine or Courtney's. 

Shocked by her obscene behaviour, but also aroused from seeing her so openly sucking another man's cock, I sat clutching my erection and squeezing it. 

As soon as she'd sucked his cock into its full erect state Gilbert swiftly slipped out of his trousers but she couldn't seem to wait for him to completely undress. Mary grabbed his hips, and pulled his semi-naked body on top of her naked body. She opened her legs even wider, as she lifted her bottom off the bed, making it extremely easy for her to guide the head of his massive black cock between the open sex lips. Using his brother's sperm, as lubrication, he rammed his thick cock all the way inside my wife's pussy, in one quick thrust.

I'm sure that if his brother's sperm had not been filling her pussy, lubricating his invasion, it would have hurt her to have such a big cock rammed into her so fiercely. She showed only signs of ecstasy as her pussy was filled to capacity with black cock. As I sat watching them, in the grip of fierce jealousy and arousal, he started fucking her steadily, making certain that she obtained the maximum enjoyment from every thrust of his large cock, as it slid easily in and out of her squelching cunt. Each time his cock came out it dragged out more sperm and it formed a white collar around the base of his black cock as he moved it in and out of her clasping sex. 

I'd never seen other people fucking before, if you don't count Courtney and Mary, and was finding it extremely arousing even though one of them was my wife. 

Her puffy sex lips were dragged inwards, every time his cock plunged all the way inside her pussy, and then were pulled outwards as it emerged and clung to the meaty black pole like real lips. Having been left teetering on the brink of her climax it didn't take long before Mary reached her orgasm. Screaming, swearing, weeping and begging him never to stop fucking her, because he was making her come harder than she'd ever done before, my wife twisted and writhed beneath Gilbert as he continued to pound his big cock in and out of her spasming sex. He slipped his hands beneath her clenched buttocks and I saw one of his fingers gathering up oozing sperm, which was still dribbling out of her pussy, and then using it as lubrication to penetrate her bottom. He was an extremely long-stayer and he just kept on fucking her, with his cock and his finger, and she just kept on orgasming again and again.

I'd never known her to climax so often, or for that matter so hard, before. Her orgasms seemed to merge so that it became continuous. She never once looked at me, seeming to have completely forgotten about me. Her entire being seemed to be concentrated on the large, thick cock which was ramming in and out of her pussy with such perfect rhythm. 

My wife was still writhing in the throes of continuous, gigantic climaxes when Gilbert suddenly pulled his cock all the way out of her violently spasming sex. It was clear that he had not come because his cock was still fully erect and was covered in a mixture of sperm and pussy juices. Her sex stayed wide open as if awaiting the return of his cock and I could see spunk bubbling inside it. I heard my wife beg him to put his cock back inside her cunt but he ignored her. He turned to his brother and indicated that he was to take his place. Courtney, sporting a revived erection, eagerly pulled her on top of his body. He had to pin her hips down, so that he could ram his cock up into her still-gaping sex from below, because she was thrashing about so wildly. As soon as his hard cock was fully lodged inside the wet hole he started fucking her in the same rhythm his brother had used.
Almost immediately she began climaxing all over again. While he was fucking her Gilbert took the rest of his clothes off and knelt behind my wife. I was amazed when he parted her buttocks and slid his thick black cock, which was still covered with a mixture of spunk and her sex juices, between them. He allowed her buttocks to come together again and pumped his cock up and down the fleshy groove. The head of his cock must have brushed against her anus constantly and my wife wiggled her bottom in delight. Courtney continued to drive his cock all the way up into her pussy while his brother took her from behind. They fucked her furiously and she just kept on climaxing.

I was gripping my cock, like a vice, and the obscene sight of my wife's being sandwiched between two black men excited me so much that I lost control and came in my trousers. I flopped back, in the chair, and watched as the brothers continued to fuck Mary. 

Courtney gripped her red nipples, between his finger tips, and twisted and pulled on them very hard as his thick cock shuttled back and forth into her squelching pussy. Meanwhile Gilbert had guided his cockhead against her anus and slowly pushed it inside as his brother pounded his cock deep inside my wife’s sex. My wife, who'd never before showed signs that she liked pain, mixed with her pleasure, was acting like a raging nymphomaniac. She was screaming, moaning, swearing, and ramming her bottom back on the big cock as if her life depended on it. Gilbert used his thumb to squash her clit as his brother's cock slammed into her pussy dislodging some of the sperm he'd deposited there the first time. Gilbert speeded up his strokes and pulled back so that his cock slipped out of her bottom and I watched the first jet of thick, white spunk arching through the air to splash down on her bottom. More spunk spurted out of his jerking cock which Mary tried to capture between her buttocks. Frantically she heaved herself up and down Courtney's cock as her fingertips massaged the thick, sticky liquid into her bottom. She was still climaxing hugely. Then her boss announced that he too was coming and filled her pussy with even more spunk while she kept on climaxing, at the same time as he was. Slowly, as his cock lost its hardness, he heaved her off his body and placed her between him and his brother.

My wife was a mess. Her make-up had run down her face, her lipstick was smudged and her hair was plastered to her forehead with a mixture of sweat and spunk. Her beautiful body was coated in spunk but I thought she looked more beautiful than I'd ever seen her. 

For the first time, since Gilbert had taken her, she looked at me and called me over. She whispered in my ear and I was shocked by her request. She was ordering me to lick the spunk from her face and body. Her obscene suggestion disgusted me. She reminded me of the distress I'd caused through with my infidelity and suggested I do as she wished or lose her. She said that if I pleased her she would allow me to make love to her. I desperately wanted her to continue loving me and made up my mind that there was nothing I wouldn't do to please her. I felt my cock twitch as I slowly started licking, and swallowing, the thick and sticky spunk from her body and face. She was almost purring and telling me that I was pleasing her very much. It made me feel extremely lewd and uninhibited and I found myself searching for any stray drop. I pulled her buttocks apart and saw some rimming the dark hole and licked it all off. Suddenly I felt her hips being lifted off the bed and, within inches of my eyes; I saw Gilbert's huge black cock once again penetrating her pussy. 

She screamed with passion as the huge cock slipped all the way inside her sex. I couldn't take my eyes off the sight of that thick, black cock wedged inside her pink pussy flashing in and out as once again she dissolved in a series of climaxes. Love cream and sperm trickled out of her pussy and dribbled down on my face as I lay beneath her squirming bottom. He kept pumping his cock in and out of her at an incredible speed and it wasn't surprising that he didn't last very long. He pumped her pussy full of spunk while she shrieked and writhed like crazy. When he'd finished coming he pulled away and I heard him dressing. I didn't see him or his brother leave the room because, by that time, my face was wedged between her gripping thighs as my tongue dug deep inside her pussy scooping out the thick cream which had just been deposited there.

True to her word she allowed me to make love to her. One of her hands fondled my balls while the fingers of the other were slowly stroking the shaft of my cock until it was hard again. She urged me to lie on my back, flung a leg over my hips, and eased herself down as she guided my stiff cock back into her very wet cunt. We kissed tenderly. She told me not to move so I lay passively letting her dictate the rhythm. She moved her hips up and down so that her wet, loose pussy slid along my shaft like a wet fist. I could feel her large breasts, still sticky with my saliva, wobbling against my chest, the hard nipples punching into my flesh. Her surging orgasms resumed with increasing frequencies and, when I finally managed to achieve a very weak climax, she clung to me like a limpet, snuggling against my chest whispering that she loved me. We lay together basking in the after glow. Later we got up and showered. 

After we'd dressed we went back to the party. Courtney was saying good-by to some of his guests and we said good-by and left. On the way home we discussed what had happened and she told me that now she felt that we were equal and could go forward. She assured me that she loved me and adored making love with me but admitted that she'd loved what her boss and his brother had done to her.

We are very close again and I have great hopes for the future. The only fly in the ointment is that her boss and his brother claim more and more of her time. It is something I have to put up with but there is some useful compensation as she always tells me, in graphic details, everything they've done together and it leads to some great sex.

Breaking news!

Mary has just informed me that she is pregnant and since I’ve had a vasectomy the father must be either Courtney or Gilbert!












