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Synopsis: A man submits to a consensual but powerful threesome with a man and his wife. Very descriptive and sometimes wet and dirty. 

The following piece of fiction is intended as ADULT entertainment and 
has been posted only to an appropriate group on the Internet. If it is
found in any other place this is not the responsibility of the author.

All characters in this story are fictitious, any similarity to 
persons living or dead is purely coincidental. The author does not
condone or endorse any of the activities detailed in this
story, some of which are dangerous or illegal. He does not condone 
actual violence against women or men, or non consensual sex. 
These stories are a sexual fantasy, nothing more.

Threesome

He stood in front of me, unbuckling the belt of his trousers. His wife stood behind him, watching me closely, her eyes never leaving my face. Her husband unzipped his flies. I turned my back on him, dropped my trousers and knelt down on the ground. I bent right over and placed my forehead and hands flat on the floor. With my ass up in the air I could feel my buttocks separate and gape apart towards him. I heard his trousers go down and felt him kneel behind me. He would be able to see my asshole, dark and round.
The rubbery head of his penis pushed between my sweaty buttocks, against my anus. He reached forwards and gripped my shoulders with both hands. The he pushed it straight up me. I remember crying out and my whole body jerked into the air. It was excruciating. He forced me back down, and slowly pushed the rest of his cock into my asshole. I groaned with pain, feeling it move hot and hard inside me. He started to screw my bottom, his testicles splatting against my cheeks, his vice like grip never leaving my shoulders. 
Looking back between my own kneeling legs I could see his wife's legs, standing behind him -- she was impassively watching me get buggered. I saw him rise up into a squatting position, his big thighs astride mine, so that he could push down harder and fuck faster into my gaping ass. His cock slid in and out of me like a hot engine piston, his loins smacking my bum cheeks. 
My head was lifted and his wife knelt in front of me. She had lifted her skirt and I got a glimpse of the black hair of her cunt, and the vertical line of her pink lips, before my face was pushed between her legs. My mouth was forced into her crotch and I licked obediently up into her wet flesh. She was squatting, creamy white thighs wide apart, and my head buried between them, lapping at her cunt juices whilst her husband fucked me up the ass. Then she lay down, legs raised and spread so that I could see her gaping labia, wrinkled and dark, shining with my spit.  Below that was the opening curve of her buttocks, and the small pink hole of her anus. Then her husband put a hand on the back of my head and pushed me down again, into her cunt. After a minute or so of licking at her cunt lips like a dog, his wife lifted her legs higher and my head was pushed down between her smooth buttocks to lick her bumhole. I tongued her ass as deep as I could, pushing the tip of my tongue right into her orifice until I could taste the salty musk of her rectum. Her hands reached down and pulled her own buttocks apart so that I could get my tongue deeper into her anal passage.
Her husband suddenly wrenched his entire length backwards out of my ass, making me yell with pain. Pushing me out of the way he climbed between his wife's spread legs and rammed himself up her. After a few seconds of fevered pounding into her cunt, he pulled back out, slid his engorged cock down the crack of her buttocks and eased it up her anus. She cried out and hung onto him as he pushed it all the way into her bottom. For a few moments he fucked slowly in and out of her ass,  then he buried himself to the hilt between her bum cheeks and reached over and  grabbed me by the hair. Still on my knees I was hauled over and my face was pushed down into her gaping cunt. I licked up and down her slit, whilst his turgid cock slid back and forth in her stretched anus, just centimeters under my tongue. I could smell her ass on his cock when he slid backwards, and when I pushed my tongue really deep in her cunt I could actually feel the rigid tube of his shaft pushing back and forth through the inner flesh of her perineum. Her hands came down on the back of my head and forced my tongue to concentrate on the tiny knob of her clitoris. A few minutes later she came against my mouth, whilst her husband continued to sodomise her. 
After her orgasm she pushed my head away, and I lifted my head to watch his cock plunging in and out between her ass cheeks. He pulled his length back out of her, her anal ring sucking back with it. His knob plopped out and sprang upright, her tight asshole snapping closed behind it. There was shit smeared around her orifice, over the inside of her bum cheeks, and of course over his cock and knob. Slowly he put his hand on the back of my head and pushed it down between his wife's buttocks, making me lick her ass clean. I ran my tongue up and down her bottom, the tip of it bumping over her bruised hot anus, licking up the grains of dirt. Then he pulled my head up and kneeling in front of him I took his entire length into my mouth and down my throat. The dirt from her ass filled my mouth, sticking to my tongue and my palate as he fucked in and out of my lips. His knob was huge, engorged with blood, and sticky with a mixture of bleachy pre-cum and excrement. I pumped my head up and down his length, fucking him with my mouth whilst he swelled and throbbed between my lips.
He pulled back and his cock leapt upright in front of my face, bouncing and jumping like a living thing. The head was a beautiful round mushroom of bright pink skin, glistening with a sheen of spittle. His length pulsed and throbbed with veins of blood. He pushed me down flat to the ground, lay on my back and skewered his burning length right up my ass. My anus ripped round it as it tore in with one enormous shove. He rammed it right up to the balls, thrust several times into me violently as though trying to flatten me into the ground, or force his cock into my stomach, and then exploded and pumped his spunk up me. I heard him gasping and jerking on my back, and seconds later he wrenched his phallus back out of my ass. There was a huge wet farting noise of air and spunk as my rectum spasmed closed behind his cock. He rolled me onto my back and I had a brief glimpse of his legs coming astride my head, his cock still spending and oozing white fluid, before he rammed himself down into my mouth. The sour animal taste of sperm hit my throat and he milked himself out onto my tongue. Under his control I was made to lick his knob and shaft clean, right down to the root of his member.
He stood up and away from me, his softening cock drooping and swinging over his balls. For a second I could see the ceiling, but the next moment his wife lifted her skirt and squatted down across my face in his place. She pushed her wet labia down against my mouth, sat down hard so that I couldn't move, pinned my arms down to the ground, and let out a huge squirt of urine, right into my mouth. I gagged and choked with surprise, unable to breathe, but she sat down harder and carried on emptying her full bladder into my mouth. Squirt after squirt jetted out of her piss-hole, filling my mouth until I had to swallow her warm piss into my stomach or else suffocate. She peed until she was finished and then she shifted her position slightly and made me lick her clean, all round her piss soaked pubes. Then she moved forwards so that her anus was over my mouth and I again had to lick up her bum crack and round her ass. She sat right down, so that her bottom was stretched really wide and her anal sphincter dilated, making me push the tip of my tongue up into her rectum. I could taste her husband's cock inside her ass, where he had left traces of precum in her rectal lining. 
For several minutes I lay there tonguing her bottom, before she finally rose away from me and stood up. The next moment he squatted astride my face and pushed his hairy ass down onto my mouth. His asshole was big and fat, and thick lump of fleshy muscle, surrounded by hair and smelling of sweat. I lapped my tongue around it and under the soft skin of his balls. At that moment I felt a cool smooth hand wrap itself around my hard cock, lift it up off my stomach, and a warm wet mouth engulfed it. I gasped with surprise and pleasure as his wife's lips curled round my shaft and her fingers drew my foreskin down my shaft. I could see nothing but her husband's ass, curving hair-covered  buttocks, but I could feel her mouth and her massaging fingers sliding easily up and down my length. I grew and hardened in seconds in her mouth, my knob swelling to bursting point, and, as her other fingers strayed down over my balls to tickle the underside of my scrotum, I felt waves of tingling pleasure rise up from between my legs. She slipped one long forefinger up into my ass. It hurt as the nail went in, a twinge of pain against the bruised sphincter, but once inside it moved easily in the thick sperm her husband had deposited in my rectum. She finger-fucked my rectum whilst her mouth plunged up and down on my cock, the sucking noises echoing round the room. Her fingertip curled round inside me, up underneath my balls, to touch at my gland, massaging the inside of my bottom. My head was spinning in the darkness, but at that moment he rose up off my face. Blinking I looked down my body to see my shaft embedded in his wife's mouth, and she looked at me with eyes bleary with sex. Slowly she drew her finger out of my ass, and I gasped with pleasure and relief. She drew her mouth up off my cock, the purple knob popping out glistening and hot, and looking me right in the eyes she slowly lifted her long forefinger up to her mouth. It shone with a coating of milky sperm and bits of excrement. Slowly she ran her pink tongue up one side of it, then slipped it between her lips and sucked it all the way into her mouth, fellating it clean. My upright penis twitched in her hands and I thought I was going to come all over her face. 
Watching me all the time she stood up, knelt astride my waist, and lowered herself slowly down to sit on my cock. But she didn't let it slide up her dark cunt, instead she pushed herself forwards, guided it between her gaping buttocks and sat down onto my knob with the hole of her anus. My knob flattened between her bum cheeks, and wouldn't go in, so she had to grip it hard and press down with all her weight. Her eyes never leaving me, she forced herself down onto my penis, a flicker of pain crossing her face as her sphincter spasmed and separated round my cock-head, and suddenly her hot tight ass was sliding down over my knob and shaft, towards my balls. Inexorably and without hesitation she sat right down on my length, impaling herself on it. I watched my shaft disappear inch by inch between her buttocks, right up inside her. I could see on her face that it hurt, but even when I could feel her cool bum cheeks on my testicles she continued to push herself down, wriggling her hips a bit from side to side, to ease it even deeper, and not stopping until my cock was buried to the root and my balls were squashed under her bum. The entire length of my cock was sheathed in a red hot fiendishly tight grip, her rectal muscles squeezing spasmodically at me as they desperately tried to relax around it. Then very slowly, on her knees, she started to fuck herself up and down on my length, my white shaft appearing and disappearing into the tight hole between her buttocks, her glistening cunt lips gaping open just above it. Still looking me in the eyes she put her fingertips into the top of her labia and started to massage her own clitoris, with little round rubbing movements. 
My cock felt like a poker, rigid and hot in her rectum, as she started to bugger herself faster up and down on me, her breasts jiggling up and down with the effort, nipples waving in the air. Her husband walked round behind her, wanking his erect cock back and forth in his hand. She knew what was expected of her. Slowly she rose up off my length, her anal muscles sucking at it. The knob was so swollen that it stayed lodged in her rectum, trapped inside her sphincter. She pulled herself upwards, a twinge of pain on her face as the muscle spasmed, then suddenly my cock burst free with a plop and her bumhole snapped back closed. Still watching me she bent down, pushing her ass up in the air for her husband  behind her, lifted my dirty cock with her hands and slowly lowered her mouth down onto it. After the tight molten heat of her ass, her soft wet mouth was a delight, sliding gently over my knob and down the whole length of it. She bobbed her head up and down its shaft, her warm tongue wiping it clean. Her husband crouched behind her, his quivering pink-headed  cock in his hand, aiming it between her buttocks. 
Her face creased with pain and I saw her eyes close for the first time since she had first fellated me. I knew from having had his knob force into my own ass the pain she must have been feeling inside. She was now been buggered for the third time in an hour, and her muscles would be torn and bruised. Her mouth still stretched round my dick, I could see the hurt in her face. I saw his hands come forward to grip her shoulders as he eased  his swollen length up her bottom. Her white body spasmed as he buried it in her, and I felt her pointed breasts crush down against my knees. He started to bugger her very hard indeed, his hips slapping audibly against her buttocks, but still she sucked on  me, wanking it in her mouth with her long slender fingers. Her soft hair stroked my belly and tickled my testicles as her head bobbed up and down in my middle. I could feel the blood rising into my knob and my balls, and the pounding in my head as my orgasm approached, my back arching involuntarily off the ground. At the last moment he grabs her by the hair and pulls her head suddenly back up off my cock, which suddenly freed snaps back against my stomach. Instinctively I cry out with surprise and disappointment as the tingling rush dies back down inside my spine. When my eyes refocus I see her head wrenched back, and he is pushing her forwards from behind, making her walk forwards on her hands and knees, the length of his cock still wedged up her ass. The movement of crawling makes his dick turn and rotate in her anus, as her buttocks shift left and right. Her face comes towards me, eyes still bleary with sex, and her pointed breasts brush my chest. Over her white shoulder I see his face as he looks down and pulls his cock out of her backside. She winces as her anus spasms on the sudden void left behind. One of his hands reaches down between her legs and with a gasp I feel his fingers close round my shaft, hard against my stomach, and pull it up to point between her legs. The tip of my exposed knob brushes against the softness of her pubes. Then he puts his other hand on the small of her back and pushes her vagina down onto my cock. 
I feel my length get absorbed by the sliding heat of her cunt, and my head spins so much that I can't keep my eyes open. Suddenly I'm deep inside her, and I'm sure I can feel the muscle of her cervix against the end of my penis. She has sat right down on me, and then I feel her soft warm weight come down onto my chest, her skin smooth like velvet, and her nipples push into me. Her head is alongside mine, over my shoulder, her long hair tickling my face and my nose, and I can feel her quick breath  against the side of my neck. I open my eyes and through the mist of her fine hair across my face I can see her husband crouch over her hips, his hands at his loins, guiding his swollen dick back in between her gaping ass cheeks. 
And then the most amazing thing happens. I actually feel the hard globe of his knob go into her. I feel her anus open, and something round presses against the base of my cock, really hard, before sliding slowly up it. I am really feeling his cock go up her, pressed against my own shaft inside her body. I feel her whimper with pain against my neck, and his erection pushes up the whole way along my length until I can feel his knob touch against mine, somewhere deep inside her. The membrane of skin between her cunt and her ass is so fine that I cannot feel it - it is as though both of us are tight together. Two cocks pressed into one, embedded inside her. At first he moves slowly, and imagine I can almost feel every vein in his cock bumping across my shaft as he slides back and forth. When he pushes really deep I can feel his testicles move and separate against mine, the balls shifting in their silken sack of skin. But very quickly all the blood in my cock is flooding up into the top of it, swelling the knob to expand in her cunt, squashed against the entrance to her womb. 
And suddenly he is hammering hard into her split buttocks, and I can see him lifted up on his muscular legs, mounting her ass from behind like a dog violently rutting into a bitch. But all I can feel is a small fist pounding back and forth along the underside of my cock, thudding faster and faster against  my knob, as though trying to force all the blood in me up into the tiny bundle of nerves at the top of it. And it's his cock is all I can think of, his cock massaging and pounding along my length, stroking it up, hammering into my knob, and I can't take it any longer. I think of what it was like glistening pink in front of my face, then hot and rubbery in my mouth, then engorged and deep between his wife's buttocks whilst I licked her cunt, and suddenly I was coming, a long deep wild orgasm that took my whole frame and wrenched me off the ground into her soft warm body, a wild spinning head-fuck of a trip that seemed to last several moments before, with a huge pound in the back of my head, my balls jerked and unleashed the first massive wad of spunk up the length of my cock into her. Another throb of my cock, and another spurt against her cervix, and my body spasmed. Her husband was still fucking her ass like a madman, his knob shooting up and down my entire pumping length, driving the sperm in my balls up my shaft, milking it into her velvet cunt. 
The waves of pleasure kept on flooding up from my loins, his pounding cock keeping the orgasm going, his teeth gritted in an animal grimace as he tore into his wife's ass. With every violent thrust she gasped against my neck, and looking back I think her eyelashes were wet against my cheek. Then with a deep groan he embedded himself into her buttocks, I felt his knob shoot right past mine, and go past it inside her, as he ejaculated in her ass. I actually felt his urethera pulse in the underside of his cock as wad after wad of semen was pumped up it and out into her bowels. His balls were pressed against mine as he emptied them in her bottom, even as I felt the last few spurts milk out of me and into her vagina, spreading thick and sticky round the top of my knob. The dizzying waves sank back from my numb brain, and over her shoulder I glimpsed his head drop down, sweat-covered hair swinging in front of his face as he panted desperately for breath, the last few spurts of his orgasm shaking his body. His wife's face moved against my shoulder, her lips brushed up over the stubble of my cheek and suddenly her warm wet mouth was plastered against mine. I opened my mouth and her tongue slid slippery and moist in past my teeth, tasting distantly of the muskiness of my own cockhead. She kissed me gently but deeply, her hands moving in my hair, her tongue swimming round against mine. She could perhaps taste her own excrement in my mouth, transferred from her husbands cock, when I had fellated him clean after her earlier buggering. Or maybe she felt nothing but the pleasure of the kiss and the taste of my mouth. Deep inside her body I felt his penis  move against mine, and slowly draw backwards out of her ass. She breathed into my mouth as his softening knob drew out of her anus and her rectal passage shrank back to its usual size inside her. But still my own semi-rigid penis was buried to the hilt in the slippery depths of her vagina, plastered in a mixture of her juice and my come, oozing and shifting inside her. 
She drew up and away from me, my mouth losing hers, and she looked down at me for a split second, her long hair swinging around her face, her eyes smiling at me, and then she eased her vagina up off my cock. I felt it slip out of her and splat down against my loins, sticky from her insides. Then she stood up, legs stiff, and started to smooth her skirt back down her hips, down her thighs. I looked round blearily and saw her husband standing next to me, his cock hanging purple and flaccid over his balls. He looked at me and nodded down at his limp member. Now that I had ejaculated the sight of his cock made me feel sick, that same organ that had made me come by pounding against mine inside her. And now he wanted me to suck it clean. I got up onto my knees in front of him. It was smeared with dirt and a large blob of creamy pale semen hung from his foreskin. He took hold of the back of my head, pulled it back, made me open my mouth, and slipped his dangling cock between my lips. It was soft and rubbery, but still strangely hot from the blood and the fucking. I could taste his wife's shit in my mouth, and as I glanced across at her calmly buttoning up her blouse, she pointedly didn't meet my eyes. He was making me lick his cock clean to remind me that he may have let me fuck his wife, he may have let me come in her and in a weak moment even kiss her, but he still owned her. And in a way as I knelt there in the cold light of day, my passion spent, with his limp penis stuck in my mouth, I realised that in a way he also owned me. 
They both dressed and left, saying nothing. I watched her, but she never looked me in the eyes again. 

