
RELIVING THE PAST

One day my husband, Nick, came home from work and told me that, during his lunch-hour, he had bumped into Jake, a friend from his student days. I had never met him but knew that he and my husband had been hell-raisers when they were younger but they had not seen each other since Jake had gone off to Australia. My husband was excited and told me that he had invited him to come round for a drink that evening. Call it a sixth sense, a premonition or whatever, but I felt a weird sort of almost-tangible unease building up in me. I kept telling myself that I was being silly but I could not shake it off so that, by the time Jake arrived, I was on tenterhooks and highly agitated.

The first thing which struck me, on meeting Jake, was his animal magnetism. I felt like a mouse being eyed by a cat as his hooded eyes looked me up and down. It felt as if he could see my naked body right through my clothes and it was almost as if his hands were stroking my naked flesh. I shivered all over, my breath catching in my throat, as he stared at my heaving bosom as if he could see the nipples swelling and becoming harder. I had never felt like this before not even when I first met my husband and it made me feel weak all over so that I could hardly function. Nick seemed unaware of my state but Jake was and I saw a sly smile adorning his full lips as he took my hand and stroked the palm with a sly finger. It felt as if he was touching my nipples and clitoris, at the same time, and I became all weak but fortunately, for a while, they ignored me as they exchanged reminiscences. 

The three of us had quite a lot to drink and the amount I consumed went straight to my head instead of calming me down. I was a little woozy but had least I no longer felt as if I'd been hypnotised and drawn into a whirlpool of sensuality. I don't know why but my husband insisted on showing his friends a video of our trip to the Seychelles. I didn’t want him to as there was a long sequence of me cavorting, on a beach, wearing only the tinniest thong. My large breasts had flown all over the place as I'd hammed it up for the camera and, for a minute or so, there was a close-up of me mooning for the camera. I had not realised it, at the time, but it was not only my bottom which was on show but also my shaved sex and the secret rose between my buttocks. 

Despite my objections my husband put the video on and insisted I watch. I was sitting between Nick and Jake, on the settee, with their thighs pressing against mine as we watched my foolish posturing on the small screen. I have no idea why but I felt tremendously turned-on as the heat from their thighs seemed to travel up my legs and became lodged in my pussy. It was a strange and novel sensation, something which I had never felt before, and I could hardly concentrate on what they were saying as unformed pictures of me cavorting naked with an equally naked Nick and his friend Jake swept through my mind. I wanted to get up and flee to the kitchen but my limbs refused to obey my mind. My left hand had been resting on my husband's muscular thigh and, without my being aware of doing it, I was caressing it and a shock went through me when my fingers, moving higher, bumped against the bulge in the front of his trousers. His erect cock twitched wildly beneath my fingertips and I pulled my hand away as if I'd touched something red hot. Nick laughed and said that I shouldn't stop because he was really enjoying it but that it wasn't fair that our guest should be left out. As his words sank in I shook all over as I realised what he was implying!

As if in a trance I allowed him to take my hand and place it firmly on his bulge while Jake took my other hand and guided it to his bulge. I could hardly breathe as both men pulled down their zips and seemingly only seconds later my hands were holding two massively hard, warm erections which twitched and throbbed like crazy in my grasp. As if in a dream my fingers slithered up and down the sleek shafts with long stroking motions, from the base all the way to the head and back again, smearing the leaking fluid from the tips over the shiny skins. I could hardly believe that I was actually doing something so crude as the two men sat passively enjoying the sensation of having their hard throbbing cocks filling my hands. Jake's cock was somehow thicker than Nick's and a fraction longer and I wondered what it would feel like having it inside me stretching my aching pussy.

The men, excited by my handling of their erections, did not stay passive for long but reached for me. Their eager hands fumbled and jerked at my clothes, almost ripping them off, until I was left wearing only my sheer, black stockings and black suspender belt then they took their clothes off. I tried to help but, not wanting to let go of their hard cocks, I was more of a hindrance than a help. Both men seemed so carried away with the idea of sharing me that it seemed as if they did not want to spend any time in prolonged foreplay...not that I think I needed it. My pulsing pussy was dribbling like crazy and their stiff cocks certainly didn't need any extra handling to make them hard. Jake lay down on his back, on the carpet, and with my husband's help I straddled him and lowered my pussy down to meet his waiting cock. I nearly climaxed on the spot when, looking down, I saw my husband's hand holding his friend's erection upright. He rubbed the tip of Jake's cock back and forth along the creamy length of my pussy, brushing it repeatedly across the tip of my clit making me moan and jerk feverishly, before locating it against the dribbling entrance. With Nick's other hand pushing down on my bottom, as Jake heaved his hips upward, the hard rod surged into my soaked pussy in one deep thrusting drive which buried it to the hilt inside me. I screamed with bliss as my husband's fingers brushed against my clit as he moved his hand away from the base of his friend's surging cock. I had a minor climax and just hung on to Nick as it swished through my body like waves crashing against the beach.

When I'd recovered some form of sanity I took my husband's hand and guided it to my face and sniffed the aroma of his friend's sexual fluid while Jake's hands gripped my fleshy hips and pulled me down as his hard cock ploughed all the way into my pussy, again and again. My husband moved till his twitching cock was level with my face and the head brushed against my chin leaving it smeared with his leaking sexual juice. I turned my head, opened my lips, and allowed the head of the engorged cock to slip inside my mouth to lie on top of my tongue. Nick was so turned on, by seeing me being skewered on another man's cock, that he was rougher than usual and shoved the whole six inches of rigid flesh into my gulping mouth, in one hard thrust. The fat head became buried in my gullet as he cupped the back of my head, with his hand, to prevent me moving away. The crown of his cock was pulsing inside my throat as my nose and lips were buried in the crispy triangle of pubic hair while his heavy balls swung against my chin. Somehow I managed to control my gagging and breathed through my nose. I was being skewered from both ends by two hard pricks, at the same time!

I could clearly feel the rumblings of an orgasm already welling up in my womb as the two men began to mouth-fuck and cunt-fuck me, at the same time. I was shuttled back and forth as they took their pleasure. Nick had started to work his hard cock in and out of my mouth as if it was my pussy; drawing his hard cock almost all the way out so that only the head remained resting on the flat of my tongue, then with a rapid flick of his lean hips it would surge back inside my mouth until my twin cheeks blossomed out as my throat coped with being savagely invaded again. I sucked and licked the shuttling cock as best as I could. He moved a hand down to cup and fondle the dangling globes of my swaying breasts; until the nipples were swollen and sticking out from the surrounding circle of raised flesh then seized one of them, between finger and thumb, and pulled and squeezed it as if he was trying to extract milk from it. The mixture of pain and pleasure heightened my growing excitement another notch. Underneath me Jake's hips bucked rhythmically as he drove his hard, thick cock in and out of my soaking pussy as his hands kneaded the firm flesh of my buttocks. My lower body was bouncing energetically up and down to meet his upward thrusts. My whole being was delighting in the sensational sensations of having my sex full of thick hard cockmeat while being able to suck on another hard one at the same time. Again and again my pussy was crushed against Jake's coarse pubic hair as my sex drew his cock to the hilt inside me almost the same way that my mouth was sucking on my husband's hard cock. I began to contract the inner muscles of my pussy around Jake's throbbing girth, rhythmically squeezing while, at the same time, I kept up the up and down rocking motion. The thick shaft flowed in and out of my pussy with soaring strokes all the way to my womb.

Trying to describe how I felt, being sandwiched between two hard cocks at the same time has me reaching helplessly for superlatives to try to convey the way the impossible.

Each time the thick cock withdrew, my cunt muscles would tighten around the hard flesh to squeeze and stroke the retreating shaft but, as the direction of his thrust was reversed and his cock began to push back inside me, those same muscles relaxed instinctively to suck the hardness back inside as it fucked its way to the hilt inside my yielding flesh. I hovered on the brink of an orgasm for ages as I tried to stop myself coming so that I could enjoy the incredible anticipation for longer. I could hear myself sobbing, around the hard meat shuttling in and out of my mouth, and tears were running down my cheeks as my brain spun and fire seemed to blaze through every nerve-end in my body. Jake reached down and his fingers located my clit and brought it right out and started to pull upon it energetically. As if a silent message had been passed to my husband he quickened his thrusting strokes into my gulping mouth and redoubled his teasing of my throbbing nipples, so that together, the two lusty men amplified the power of my orgasm by a factor of ten. My whole taut body exploded into a shattering orgasm which surged through every nerve in my tense body, vibrating for countless moments before my body relaxed and I collapsed exhausted against their sweaty bodies.

The two, lusty men then concentrated on their own pleasure as they pumped their cocks urgently into my mouth and cunt. Judging from their laboured breathing and gasping moans soon they were both fast reaching the point of no return. It was Jake who was the first one to capitulate to his need and with a deep grunt he climaxed, flooding my spasming cunt with his creamy spunk in seemingly endless spurts. My vaginal muscles clamped down and squeezed his shaft, milking it of its precious load. Seconds later my randy husband also ejaculated powerfully into my mouth, his thick spunk blasting over my tongue as I sucked greedily on his throbbing cock and swallowed his salty cream. As I gulped down his cream I looked up at my husband and saw that he was looking down at me and his eyes were filled with love. As the spunk of the two virile men blasted into the opposite ends of my body an irresistible sensation throbbed deep within my squirming body. It grew and grew, sending a fiery blast through my cunt, and caused my whole body to convulse into spasms of twisting and writhing sweet agony as once again my body was blasted by an earth shaking climax. I'd never, before experienced a back to back orgasm and it was so powerful that I almost blacked out. My vision blurred and I could hardly breathe as the sheer power of it coursed through me, again and again.  My slack mouth had released the wilting cock and I heard a shrill scream ringing in the room, vaguely realising that it had come from me. The glorious peak was reached and held for a long time then slowly I drifted back down to reality. I know that it was at that sensational moment that I became pregnant.

The three of us lay recovering our breath, not talking, each enjoying the pleasant aftermath of a mind- boggling climax. A while later Nick got up and disappeared into the bathroom. Jake took me in his arms and kissed me tenderly and I melted as one of his hands stroked my inner thigh before his fingers stroked lightly along my still-open slit. I felt my entire body quiver with excitement as his thumb discovered my erect clit and began to rub it with a gently increasing pressure. I clung to him tightly as he took one of my nipples in his mouth and sucked on it. My entire body was pulsing with sexual arousal and my pussy was aching as he stretched me along the settee. He knelt on the floor beside the settee, kissing and licking my breasts before moving down to my tummy. My arousal grew in leaps and bounds as his lips reached my sex mound. The sensations of his lips brushing against the extremely sensitive flesh made me gasp and tremble as his tongue slid deeper and deeper inside me. He withdrew the fingers and they must have been liberally coated with a mixture of spunk and my love juice because I felt no pain just extreme pleasure when they penetrated deep into my other hole. When he dipped his tongue all the way inside my cunt, at the same time twisting his fingers around as he thrust them in and out with his knuckles dilating the crinkly ridges guarding the secret hole, I did scream out with pleasure.

He made me climax again and the insistent pressure of his tongue and fingers kept me at my peak of arousal for ages. Even when I finally calmed down from the dizzy heights of ecstasy I still felt as if I was on the brink of another orgasm. Gathering up the remains of my strength I managed to persuade him to lie on his back and straddling him I lowered my pussy until it was hovering over the swollen crown. I came down on it in one swift move but the head had shifted and instead of streaking into my pussy it ploughed into my bottom in one fell swoop. Soundlessly I screamed as pain gripped my lower body as I felt his coarse pubic hair being crushed against my secret hole. I had just lost my last virginity! 

The pain faded and was replaced by a strange pleasure and I leant forward and kissed him and tasted my juices on his lips and that did the trick. I climaxed hugely as my rectum twisted and convulsed around his thick erection. I was so exhausted that I pleaded to be allowed to rest and reluctantly he pulled his erection out of my bottom. He knelt up and pushed it against my mouth and weakly I used my tongue to clean it before he lifted me up and staggered upstairs to my bedroom. He dropped me on the bed and as I lay sideways he plastered his body against my back and I felt the head of his cock nudging aside my cunt lips as it slowly sank all the way inside my pussy from the rear. He slipped one of his hands under my arms and cupped my boobs as the other one slipped down my body and began to stroke my clit while his cock slid in and out of my pussy. It was a gentle fuck but one which was just as powerful as anything I'd experienced earlier when I'd been lewdly sandwiched between him and my husband as they drove their hard cocks into my mouth and my cunt at the same time. It was a wonderful conclusion to a fantastic evening!

Until he went back to Australia Jack stayed with us and I enjoyed some of the most kinky sex imaginable which I missed tremendously once he’d gone but now my hands are full with having to cope with twin girls. 


