Shagging My Wife – Part III [ Illustrated ] by Terrytel

Having shagged all five & relieved them of their initial ardour I had also come to a number of surprising realisations.  First of all I had the stamina to be multiply shagged, loved the power prick kick – the turn on of being in control, could cum more than just the traditional once and that there was more than one type of orgasm.  For me all these were revelations. The result was I’d gained a new knowledge and freedom!  Other surprises had also included that fact that men really up for a fuck could cum so much and that this far from being just messy was actually able to bring me to orgasm at the same time as them.

All this was going through my head as I was relaxing in the bathroom under a quick

shower.    Once finished, dried, wearing high heels [ by request ] and wrapped in a 

towel that just  covered nipples and  fanny, I went back out into the front room.

They were all dressed in their gowns and drinking except for Amin who was in the

kitchen area with a large, ebony black stranger named Bob.  Dressed in tea shirt and

jeans he was the proverbial next door neighbour who’d come back late, tipsy

and found himself out of milk.  Amin was seriously trying to get him to go but when

he saw me barely covered, fresh bites on my tits, I saw the dawning of

understanding and possibilities on his face.  Oh and a lump grow in the leg of his

trousers.  I didn’t even think about it, simply strolled up to him and ran a hand over

what turned to be a snake that had to be at least a dozen inches long.   Undoing his

jeans it simply sprang free as he was wearing no underpants.  Due to my angle to him

and the high heels it shot upwards under my towel pulling it up before it’s 

helmet lodged on then in my belly button.

‘I have a more adequate hole’, was my comment.   To his total amazement I explained

my presence, what I was doing and the fact that hubby was taking photo’s.  Given that

would he like me to fuck him was the question ?    In answer his dick gave me a hefty

nudge which I took as a yes please, so taking him by the hand I led him through the

front room and calling for hubby to bring camera headed towards the first bedroom I

could find.  Once inside I lay on the bed, opened my legs, and told him to slowly feed

the largest dick I’d ever seen slowly into my fanny.  Despite my doubts my fanny

stretched letting it slip in up to it’s hilt without pain or even discomfort.  I soon found

out that Bob wasn’t one for subtlety.  From the off he fucked at ninety miles an hour, 

paying no attention or regard for any other part of my body or my needs.  

I loved the black skin on my white, but the relentless pounding and grunting was

doing nothing for me at all.

The size of is tool was such that it had forced my clit up and away from its shaft so

with some difficulty I stopped him and climbed on top instead.  A woman on top was 

clearly new to him as he was unsure whether he wanted me banging away on him.
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Again the site of white & ebony turned me on but within minutes he’d cum though I only knew because he suddenly cried ‘yes baby’ and held me still.  His dick then shrank out of me which I found novel as I ended up sitting on what now felt more like a limp, damp, slimy eel.   For a while he played with a nipple in his mouth before whispering to me that his women ‘liked to clean his stick in their mouths and take it up their ass’.  I assured him that I didn’t like either though his dick had grown rigid at the thought me doing it.  Laying down beside it I took it in my right hand and started to wank it off whilst putting a nipple to his lips.  He didn’t complain as I increased the speed and it wasn’t long before the sucking on my nipple told me to beat his meat even faster.   In less than two minutes his dick shot a tiny few spots of cum onto my thigh, and he was finished again.  So much for my original fantasy, this guy was a complete waste of space, a conceited dick head with a useless prick.   Leaning over I enquired in a whisper if he still wanted his stick cleaning as my husband loved doing it.  I also added that he would take it up the ass if I asked him to.   He looked at me, then hubby with absolute horror, and making excuses dressed, collected his milk and fled.

Hubby was mystified at Bob’s rapid departure but let it go as I described what I was going to do next and told him that some would  be public and some private though I would end the night sleeping between him and Amin.  It was the latter I asked hubby to send in as his was one of the two dicks that had fucked me to orgasm and I wanted a closer look.  

Needless to say Amin joined me like a shot.  Within seconds he was naked, lying beside me, allowing my hands to explore his tool.  I gently wanked it as I told him only he & Shazad had made me cum.  He rewarded me with a big smile of pride on his face.  Turning away I studied what was a nobly, wiry, but stumpy six inch tool.  I don’t normally do oral but I slipped its tip between my lips.   I mouth fucked its tip and shaft for a few minutes before he pulled it out and told me that, ‘ a mans cummings is not a food for eating’   

He then sat himself upright against the headboard and invited me to get on board.  I obliged letting him slip up me to the hilt at which point he kept me static in order to tongue my nipples.  He did this so gently and erotically it really started to turn me on big time.  Carefully without taking my nipples out of range I started to travel up and down his shaft.  Each time I reached the top and bottom of a stroke a nipple received a deft, gossamer touch of his tongue. I knew he was going to make me orgasm again & when he grabbed a tit in each hand and urged me to go for it.,  I did.  Two further minutes brought myself to a shattering orgasm following which I collapsed down onto him.   

Despite his age I had suddenly grown very fond of his dick and his ability to sense how I needed fucking at any given moment.  Eventually dismounting and laying down beside him I took his shaft in a hand. Wanking it slowly I brazenly told him I was willing to do whatever he wished to make him cum, it was I felt a reward he deserved.  I also made some lewd suggestions even telling him that I was an anal virgin and if he really wanted he could stick it up my ass.    He smiled, ‘Mrs Jude’, he said, ‘I will be cumming much when I show you secret of having much sex with a good woman’s sex’   

This left me somewhat confused as to his meaning.  At this point he stopped talking, climbing between my legs instead.   Taking my hands he positioned one on each side of the top end of my upper fanny slit.  Pushed together my hands made a prominent mound of my gash which he put my thumbs across.  Lastly he put his knob into my slit above my hole and started to fuck, ending each stroke as his knob passed over my clit burying itself into the mound above I was holding above it.  In short he’d made a mini womb of my slit with my clit  the middle!   Just a few seconds of having my clit fucked got me going, a minute had me moaning, two and I was begging for him to cum on it, fuck it, pound it, all of which he did.  When he came a stream of hot seed flowed over and around it sending white hot shocks through me. All I remember of the rest was not wanting it to stop coupled with screaming into and biting his shoulder.  Again and again he pumped a flow over it and each time I’d chew him some more.  He delivered such a quantity of cum that I could feel it squirting out everywhere, even between my fingers.  When he finally finished he knelt above me.  I looked up at him, then down at my cum covered twat, belly and thighs, took in my over ripe looking, gorged, cherry red nipples, and felt well and truly fucked!  It was great!  At that point I would have had his babies.  However, instead of this offer I got up, kissed him gently, telling him I couldn’t have him without an outlet for his needs again.  I would be glad to service him once a month and on an exclusive basis!

Having given myself time to recover, clean up, I rejoined the front room party.  I got a drink, sat down next to Shazad and told Amin to ask him how he’d like to have me.  The reply was ‘you must sit on him when he is laid down’.  This I’m glad to state turned out to be him laying on the floor with a nipple in is mouth whilst I performed on his beautifully shaped, banana dick. 
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His preoccupation with my tits meant I was confined most of the time to performing limited pelvic thrusts on his tool whilst he sucked away.   Eventually out of frustration I got upright and started to work my clit over its entirety building up to my fifth peak of the night.  Feeling Shazad close to cumming himself I wasn’t surprised to be grabbed, pulled down, held still and have a nipple sucked hard.  The picture is of him actually cumming deep in my womb in huge spurts whilst sucking madly on my left tit.  For my part I’m having yet another orgasm and am telling him in whispers to fill me, flood me, suck my tit dry etc.,   Could that boy cum!  It had to be five or six huge gushes followed by as many as ten mini spurts over three or more minutes before he finished.  When I eventually prised my tits and nipple back I rolled over on my back my cunt gushing onto the blanket which covered the floor.   Shazad obviously pleased with his efforts got up and gently pulled my legs apart to view the damage he’d caused and I fancy to show his dad and brothers what a man he was.  ‘Look, see how full she is, how it leaks out, how much she lays there exhausted, how much I have pleasured her.  Look I am wiping my prick clean on her belly, none of you can master this!’  That’s what his eyes said at any rate and his wiping his dick on my belly got him struck right off my Christmas fuck list.

Cleaned up and now tiring I asked Amin how the twins would want to take me.  A conversation ensued which resulted in me on the sofa face down and my ass draped over a large bean bag.   Propped up on an elbow I had Kabir pounding my fanny from the rear.  It was passive, not unpleasant, quite relaxing really.  He was at it for some ten minutes before I could feel he was working himself up.  Faking gasps and moans I started shoving my ass back to meet his strokes.  His dick took the hint and was unloading within a minute or so of this assistance.  Needless to say he maintained the family sperm count shoving a ton of thick cum into me after which he withdrew quickly.  With my ass still in the air he brought Shazad around to view his damage and then had the nerve to slap me on the ass.  That was another one off my Christmas list.

Last of the evening, twin two caused a problem.  Amin said he didn’t want to get in me but wanted me to do it by hand, shoot onto my face, but not to perform in front of his brothers.  Oh, could he also have photographs of the event!  This twin clearly worried Amin who suggested I take him into the bedroom which hubby and I did.

Once in the bedroom he laid me down on the bed and sat himself on my belly, his longish if thin shaft aiming straight at my pillow and face.  I wanked him off as best I could noting that as he got more excited he crept up my body until his dick was almost under my chin.   This made my job nigh on impossible until I had a brainwave.

Adapting Amins’ idea I decided to get him to run his prick up my cleavage before pushing my boobs together to make a tit womb for him to plough into.  He got the idea in one and was soon fucking my tits with great gusto.  Each stroke ran his dick up through my tits until a couple of inches and its helmet appeared out the top.  
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I knew he was near jerking himself off when he started grunting, at this point he was so far up me that each thrust put his tip just short of my nose!   Like his brothers when he came he stopped dead still.  The result was that  great sprays jetted across my face. Hot, thick and sticky it got everywhere.  As he clambered away I had it in my mouth, on my lips, on my eyelids, in my eyebrows, hair and even some up my nose!  

As he looked down on me I could see in his eyes that he’d enjoyed it.  

Ok I thought, clean up plus bed rest time is here.  This is when Karim surprised me.  He got back onto the bed, parted and raised my legs, thrust his dick up me with a passion and then fucked seven bells out me for a good ten minutes.  Balanced above me he was banged his dick straight down into my cunt like a piston with such force that I was starting to build to another orgasm myself.  
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When he eventually started to cum it was in hot, thick spurts deep inside of at the very back of my cunt.  I loved it as unlike his brothers he kept humping away finishing each thumping stroke with another hot spurt of seed.  Whether he understood or not I was begging him not to stop filling me with both his dick and spunk.  This time it was me who eventually grabbed him and held him fully up inside me as I shivered to a cum filled end.   Once I let go he quickly pulled out and unnecessarily embarrassed virtually ran out of the bedroom.

With spunk on my chest, tits, neck, face, hair and with spunk running out of my cunt in a river, I felt well and truly fucked.   Which of course I had been, some eleven times one way or another over a five hour stretch.   This left only hubby to service again. How I enquired could I pleasure him.  He responded by repeating to me that he loved the feel of being inside of me when I was full of spunk.  Climbing on top of him I told him it was well filled  and fed his cock inside letting it bathe in other men’s cum.  I then took great pains to work his dick slowly coating it down to the balls before setting up a good rhythm.  It was whilst so engaged that Amin came in so I told him to pick up hubby’s camera and get a final shot of the night.
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With me hammering his cock it didn’t take long before hubby was adding his own offering to my insides and clearly cumming intensely as both his deposit and groans showed.

A quick shower, clean out and dry saw me snuggled up in bed between hubby and Amin.  That was a good feeling too.  They had the courtesy to leave me alone until some hours later when I was awoken gently by a prick growing and nudging my ass.  As hubby was in front it had to be Amins. I snuggled against it to let him know I was awake and raised my bum up and out to give him rear access to my fanny if he wanted.  He did and gently slipped up inside.  For some minutes he shafted me quietly but the motion and the sound of flesh slapping my ass woke Tel.  I gave him a tit to suck and pushing my ass back on Amins shaft indicated he could get really stuck in.  He did, so did hubby.  This was not screaming orgasm stuff but being worked back and front in unison was just so soft and tender it made me feel that I was being enjoyed but also loved and wanted.  When Amin had emptied in me I turned over gave him a breast and got Tel to stick his dick in knowing he’d really appreciate the feeling of Amins spunk inside me again.   He did and enjoyed his sloppy seconds with obvious enthusiasm.   Warm, gently fucked and filled I went back to sleep head on Ami’s chest and Tel’s arm around me.  I remember the feeling of secure satisfaction, curled up like a cat who has had all the cream.

Next morning I’d slipped out of bed at ten to find the place empty and made coffee for all of us.  Returning to the bedroom I found both awake laying in bed bollock naked, each with a hard on.  Their dicks were practically the same length, size, and shape.  Climbing between I grasped one in each hand and told them this was a practical demonstration of equality.  I also let it be known that they were getting no more this morning as I wanted bath, food and a rest.

About midday hubby was anxious to be off as the grand prix was on television within the hour.  Fully dressed I sent him out to get milk, papers, bread so we didn’t have to stop on the way home.  When he returned he came in to the sight of me kneeling on the settee over Amin who had my knickers stretched between my kneecaps and was finger fucking my twat.   Getting up, off came my knickers, open came a fly, out popped a stiff dick which I soon straddled and sank down on.  As I was working myself up and down on it - Tel asked if I hadn’t said to both of them that there would be no more sex this morning.  Well I explained it was like the splash and dash  pit stop in the grand prix near the end.  Amin had to dash to work and I was getting a splash to fill me up before he went.   I could see that Tel took this in good spirit and decided to develop a way they could both work me.  Dismounting and turning around I knelt back down on Amins dick so he was up me from the rear. Telling Tel to strip I then positioned him in front of me and stuck his dick into my mouth.   ‘I thought you didn’t like oral’, he said which was true, but in reality I wanted him to get use to both of them fucking me together so was happy to do it.   In any event with his dick filling my gob I couldn’t reply anyway.   

As a fuck it was great.  Holding onto Tel’s hips I let Amin slam my cunt down on his dick taking my mouth back along hubby’s prick, whilst my upward stroke pushed my lips back along its length.  To add to my pleasure Amin had positioned a finger so it deftly brushed my clit on each journey along his shaft.  Within minutes I had an ache deep in my cunt which I knew was going to burst into an orgasm.  It did as Amin let fly a huge surge of his spunk into me which made me shiver and suck so hard on hubby’s dick he moaned and sent a stream into my mouth.  Bang, I thumped down on Amins dick root and received another jet of sperm, this caused me to suck Tel’s dick even harder in response and as I slid back up I received another mouthful of his deposit. Between them they managed five good spurts each leaving me a filled lady. 

Once finished I pulled my knickers back on and we left.  In the car I slid Tel’s hand onto the wet patch between my legs and told him he could have sloppy seconds when we got in.  Whilst he was later enjoying this invite by slipping me his dick I slipped him the news that one night a month I’d be seeing exclusively to Amin’s needs and bringing him home a well used cunt to enjoy the next day.  I also told him that true to his word Amin had given me three hundred pounds for a nights work I had thoroughly enjoyed. Neither was a bother to him.

It’s been three years since these events.  Not only do I let Amin fuck me silly once a month the three of us now go on all our holidays together. On these and other special occasions I love lying between them well fucked by both.  It has been and remains a great, none jealous, warm relationship which has at odd times led us all into other little experiments and experiences which I’ll be glad to tell you about another day.

