Warning: This story has content that may offend some people. It has explicit sex content which some may be sensitive to. If so read no further…you have been warned. If you are also under the age of consent for such literature read no further.
What Diane was telling me, was beyond belief. It just would not happen. It couldn’t. I knew my wife and I knew she would not be having an affair with one of her work colleagues, never.
“Please yourself Simon. It’s no skin off my nose; I’ve got nothing to gain from telling you this. You’re a nice guy, a nice couple I thought, like you I could not believe anything was really going on, but I’ve seen them together, how they act together, little flirtations, holding hands and I caught them in a most passionate kiss…oh they never saw me…too engrossed in each other to notice anyone else…others have noticed it as well, but you please yourself, ignore it if you want, I’m just telling you what’s going on” she said

“Who is this so called lover of hers” I asked, my spirits a little down at what was being related to me.

“Rick…Rick Steadman…he’s the department head…and yes he’s pretty good looking and does turn the girl’s heads” she said.

“Is that it…you have a thing for him yourself, want him to take more notice of you eh?” I said

“No…no it’s not that at all…sure he’s real cool…would I go out with him…yes probably, if asked, but I wouldn’t stoop to tell you all this just to get his attentions…as I say you do with the information as you see fit” she said, then turned on her heals and left me standing there, my heart sinking, my feelings shattered.
There had to be some mistake, surely Diane had it all wrong. Ellen and I had been childhood sweethearts, I’d been her first love and like wise me hers. We’d been screwing each other from…well from an early age. We never wanted anybody else; well I thought we didn’t need anybody else. I idolized her and I thought that she reciprocated, but it would seem not, well not if it were true. I loved every inch of her beautiful body, her skin was smooth as silk, curves where curves were meant to be, and that tight firm ass of hers, god it was pure heaven just touching feeling its firmness…it brought new meaning to “Kiss my ass” that’s what I particularly liked, and her pussy, god how I loved that pussy of hers. Now some guys have a lot of derogatory remarks to make about the female genitilia, but not me. I loved it; it was the most beautiful sight to gaze upon. I loved touching, feeling, licking and eating it as well as being inside it, god the thought of it gets me real hard. Ellen knew I loved it, she would watch my face, see my expressions and that cheeky, impish smile of hers, knowing what it did for me. To me Ellen’s was just perfect I didn’t need any other pussy. I had to find out if what Diane was telling me was true.

Naturally once Pandora’s Box is opened it’s hard to put everything back…you just can’t do it.

Wild thoughts ran through my mind. I couldn’t get the images of this Rick guy fucking Ellen. The image of his cock inside her, his arse humping up and down between her legs…oh god stop, stop.

I was now questioning all the times she was a little late in getting home, I just believed what she told me, that she was trying to catch up with the Nelson file or Jordon file or whatever project she had on the go at the time…was she telling me the truth, or just a fabricated lie to deceive me.

I wasn’t going to panic or rush into the allegation, I’d bide my time, just let things proceed as per usual. For the next few days I tried to act normal, which was very hard to do, all the time the thoughts of her and Rick kept coming to the surface.  In bed I’d gaze at her lovely pussy, the pussy I thought was exclusively mine. I’d finger it, bury my face in it, let my tongue delve in it, and as I fucked her I still had the visions of this Rick guy between her soft silk smooth thighs.
“Hi honey, I’ve got one of those late nights tonight, got to work on the Hoskins file, the boss needs it for tomorrow, shouldn’t be too late though…I’ll bring something to eat with me when finished…love you honey”

“Yeh I love you too sweetheart” I replied, and hung up. So this was the first time she had rung to make an excuse since I’d been told by Diane what she was up to. I’d made the decision to follow them, if and when they left the office. The nights were dark early these days, as I sat hunched down in the car, keeping myself from view. Yes…there…there they were, together this Rick guy and her, making their way toward his car. It would seem Diane was right as I watched the smiles, flirtations and hand holding.

I kept at a safe distance as they made their way to wards his flat. I slowed as his car pulled into a parking space, and then finding another spot I slid to a halt and watched.

The laughing and flirting continued, he put his arm around her waist, holding her tight; she likewise put her arm around his waist as they walked toward the apartment. In the shadows cast by the street lights I watched as they climbed the old stone steps to the front door, she turned to face him, his arms encircled around her waist, hers around his neck as she pushes up on her toes to kiss him fully on the lips, his hands slipping to her buttocks, helping to lift her upward. He inserts the key into the lock, opens the door and they vanish from my sight. The lights in the main room come on and he draws the curtains so that no prying eyes from any other apartment can see them, a light in a smaller room goes on, the bedroom no doubt, curtains quickly drawn, and then the light is quickly extinguished, only light from the main room shining through the open door. I can see shadowy, silhouette movement the nothing. There’s no need to tell me what is happening, by now both would be naked, both feeling the warmth and nearness of each others bodies, soon he would be inside her, his ass rising and falling as he quietly fucked her.

I needed no more proof, I’d seen it with my own eyes. I fired up the Honda, slipped it into drive and sped away, my heart felt like lead, my brain dull, dead, as I headed home. 
I sat pondering my future. My mind and thoughts of them together, his big hard cock as he fucked her, her moans, groans and screams, the his cock spewing his cum into that lovely little pussy of hers, god I felt terrible.

“Hi honey…you eaten yet” she shouted as she entered.

“Er no…no I’m not hungry…just had a couple of beers”

“Well grab a couple of plates…I got Chinese” she replied.

I wanted to go out there and give her hell, ask her why? What had I not done to make her as happy as I…but I just could not do it.

“Heh sweetheart what’s up…you look a little peaky…something wrong?”

“Oh no…no must be coming down with something” I replied. 

I tried to keep my spirits up and not let the thoughts and knowledge get to me. God she still looked good to me, so beautiful, as she sat and ate as if nothing had happened that night, nothing that would interfere with our way of life.

As I entered her later that night, after we had gone to bed, I could not help but think about the guy Rick that had been in here before me only a few hours ago, how his hard cock had done the same thing mine was doing right now, I felt bigger and harder than ever as I thrust into her time and time again. I seemed to have a new lease, a new approach to our love making, I lasted longer and thrust deeper than I’d ever done before. I made her scream and moan louder than I’d ever heard her before.

“God honey what’s come over you…I’ve never felt you like this before” she said.

“Oh I just feel like really fucking you tonight my love”

“Well you can feel like this anytime you like” she said closing her eyes and wallowing in the joyous euphoric feeling she was receiving.
I tried not to bring the subject up. I was scared that once I did it would be the end of us that she would take off with this Rick guy and I would never have her again, never see or feel that lovely pussy of hers. The thing was it burned me up. I just had to ask the question.

As I was fucking her one night I asked the question. “How are you and Rick getting on” I watched her expression, it was so obvious, one of surprise and dismay, but I had to give it to her, she quickly recovered and said.

“Rick…you mean my boss at work…that Rick” all innocent now.

“Yeh that Rick…the one who takes you to his place and fucks you…that Rick”

“Wha…what do you mean honey….I don’t understand” stammering and all innocent like.

“Oh come on sweetheart you know what I mean…remember the guy who drives you to his place, 223 Kimberly Heights…the upstairs apartment…you do remember that don’t you” I asked

She was stunned into silence, then “Oh god you know don’t you…how…how did you find out” she asked

“A little bird told me…and after he told me I followed the two of you to his place” I replied

“So it was a him who told you” she asked

“Yes he knew all about you and Rick” I lied about it being a him rather than a her. I figured she’d soon work out who the she was. 

“Oh god what can I say…oh hell what do you want to do sweetheart, I never really meant it to happen…to go this far…it’s you I love…honestly honey…oh god I feel so terrible” she said and then burst into tears. I lost all interest in fucking her right then…perhaps my timing was way off…I should have waited until after I’d cum before I dropped the bombshell.

Her body trembled in my arms as she continued to sob. I really didn’t know what to say or do, apart from hold her, even now, with all my anger her body felt good next to mine, warm firm, comforting.

“I’ll….I’ll go in the other room” she said with a sob. “I’ll sleep in there tonight…we can sort things out in the morning”

“No…no…don’t go…stay here, let me hold you, we’ll sort it all out later” I said

Her arms held me tight as she snuggled in to me. “I’m sorry…I’m really sorry honey” she said.

Sleep was not going to come easily…for both of us, she’d rolled onto her side and it was me who now held her in my arms…my hand softly caressing her firm breast.

I kept thinking about her and Rick, images of Rick inside her kept flicking through my mind…the more I thought the harder my penis became. I pressed my erection against her bum…she gave a little movement. “Hey honey, are you ok?” she asked

“Yeh…yeh I’m fine” I replied.

I felt her soft warm touch on my hard erection, her hand gently squeezing it.

“Would you like me to help you with that sweetheart…make it go away?”

Oh god I was throbbing something terrible…I needed her and I needed her now.

“Yes my love…please make it go away” I replied.

She rolled on her back and spread her legs wide, bending her knees. I rolled on top of her and she took my hard cock in her hand, squeezing and working it for me.
“Oh god Ellen…Ellen” I murmured in response. 

“Shhhh…my love, I’m going to make it all right for you” she said, and guided me toward that wonderful pussy of hers. I slid inside her with ease, she was warm and wet, she, like me was ready for a fuck Being inside her seemed to make all my problems disappear, I just loved fucking her. I never seemed to tire of her body.

My ass rose up and down between her thighs…my cock making nice steady easy thrusts.

“Ohhhh Simon…Simon…I love you…I do so love you” she said, my cock giving her a wonderful sensation as it moved in and out. Her fingers were digging into my arms as the euphoria within rose.

“Ohhhh Simon you feel so big and so hard tonight” she said continuing to moan softly as I thrust into her.
My own feelings were just as intense, god she felt good, her velvet love tunnel seemed so warm, wet and tight around my shaft. “Uh…uh…uh…uh” as I continued fucking her.

I lay fully on top of her, my mouth close to her mouth, her breath as she softly sighed. I could smell her hair and body, sweet and exciting, our lips met and passion erupted in both of us as our tongues fought with each other. I had not felt this good, this aroused in a long time. My mouth now kissing, biting her neck.

“Oh Simon…oh god Simon…I love you…I love you darling” she softly purred in my ear. 

“O god Ellen…Ellen”

“Yes darling, yes…go on…cum when you want…cum when you’re ready” 

I was almost ready. I could hold back not a moment longer.

“Oh Ellen…oh Ellen…I’m cuming…I’m cuming”

She urged me on “Yes darling, yes that’s it…that’s it get rid of all that frustration” no sooner did she say it than I was thrusting into her. Once…twice…three times, each thrust accompanied with a burst of warm juice.

“Ohhhhh god” I finally sighed. Hell that is one of the best fucks I’ve had sweetheart.

“Mmmmm I think you were ready for it” she replied.
I held her close, my arms tight around her body, she likewise held me tight, as if we did not want to loose each other.

“We’re going to be alright, aren’t we my love?” she asked, seeking assurance.

“Yes darling we’re going to be alright…you’ll see” I assured her and she hugged me again. My hands now firmly holding and squeezing her bum.

We never really discussed or addressed the Rick problem. I kept having these strong fantasies about him fucking Ellen, the images passing through my mind, the more I thought about them, the more it aroused me. I kept thinking, then get a hard on, and then fuck Ellen…glorious fucks. It got bad, real bad, bad to the point I wanted to physically see Rick, watch him as he actually fucked her. I kept telling myself I was mad, stupid to think such thoughts, but the more I tried to suppress them the more I actually wanted to see it happen, happen in this bed, with this woman…my wife.

I could hold back no longer. I had to tell her what I wanted…the thing is would she go along with it.

“Sweetheart….about you and Rick” I asked one evening.

“Heh honey it’s ok…all that is now in the past…I’ve finished with him…there won’t be anymore me and Rick” she said, taking my hand and squeezing it reassuringly.

“Well…er…well you see it wasn’t that at all really…I…well…I…” I stammered, afraid to come straight out and ask the question.
“Well what is it honey…come on tell me…what’s bothering you” 

“Oh god…I hope this comes out right…I’m probably making a big mistake here” I said

“Well...” she asked, waiting for my answer, with a reassuring squeeze and smile.

“I….I want to have Rick come around one day…and I want…I want to watch you and him together…in bed” I stammered, oh god I’d said it now.

There was a long delay as she stared straight at me; she continued holding my hands in hers.

“God you’re a strange person, first you get annoyed when you find out he’s fucking me…now you want to watch as he fucks me…but I’ve already told him, he and I are no longer an item…I’ve finished with him” she said

“Oh…I see…you couldn’t go back and tell him it could be all on again…you know for that afternoon…could you?” I asked.
“Hell you surprise me…you surely do” she said with a big smile. “You do realize that if it does start up it would not stop at one afternoon…it would be more than just one afternoon…you do realize that, are you prepared for it” she asked

I thought about it for a while, then nodded my head, saying “Ok…ok if it has to be”

She continued holding and squeezing my hands. “Ok…I’ll ask him…see what he says…if he agrees then we’ll arrange the time…a weekend…an afternoon eh?”

“Yes, yes that would be fine” I replied, my throat dry, my heartbeat racing, now that I had consented to it. Oh god what had I done.
I eagerly awaited her return the following day, I thought about nothing else, my pulse rate lifted every time the images came to my mind.

“Well…what did he say” I eagerly asked as soon as she walked in the door.

She smiled and said “Well you got you’re wish…but he wasn’t too keen to start with…thinks there is some alternative motive to your request, I eventually managed to convince him you were straight up…this week end soon enough for you” she asked 

“Yeh…yeh…that’s fine” I said excitement in my voice. She took the couple of steps to close to me, put her arms around my waist and held me tight. “You sure you want to do this honey…it’s not going to make any difference to you and me I hope…it may seem strange to you but I do love you…I don’t want this to be an excuse to split us up” she said

“No…no I assure you it won’t do that…I need you too much for that” I replied.

Now Ellen always looked good, whether clothed or naked…always sexy. On the day in question she looked absolutely stunning…but then she always did. I had great pleasure when out with her in watching the guy’s eyes follow her tight swaying ass, as she sauntered past. I knew what was going through their dirty little minds…it went through mine as well. The mini skirt showed off her great legs and the top, her great breasts.
We both sat, nervously waiting the arrival of Rick. The clock seemed to have stopped as it slowly crept onward. I’d already had two drinks. I could see Ellen was a little nervous also. She kept looking at me and smiling a nervous smile.

“You ok about this honey…you don’t have to go through with it if you don’t want to” I said.

“No…no…I’ll be ok once we get started…it’s just the waiting…that’s all” she replied

“Yeh…I know what you mean”

We both jumped when the knock on the door eventually did come.

“Oh god…this is it” I said quietly.

“It’s going to be ok…you’ll see” Ellen said taking my hand, giving it a reassuring squeeze and a kiss on the cheek “Better go and let him in sweetheart” I took a deep breath, finished my drink and headed for the door.
My hand was shaking as I turned the latch.

“Oh hi…Rick is it” I said and at the same time holding out my hand.

I could see he too was somewhat apprehensive, nervous and perhaps a little distrusting as he took my hand. His shake was firm. “Yeh, that’s right and you must be Simon…Ellen’s husband” introductions over I led the way to the lounge.

Ellen flashed a nervous smile at Rick as he entered. “Hi Rick”…”Hi Ellen” in return…quiet. I could see I had to make the conversation…after all it was my party.

“A drink Rick, before we….” I broke off from saying more, before what, before we all go into the bedroom and I watch you fuck my wife.

“Er…yes…yes that would be fine…I think I need one” He said

Now if any of you who are reading this are contemplating something similar, I can tell you its best just to go into the deep end straight away. It’s rather like taking the plunge into the sea and trying to ease in slowly…we should have gone straight to the bedroom.

It was difficult trying to make small talk; after all we knew all knew what we were here for. We covered the usual, the weather, the sports, what’s your team…oh yeh I support so and so. We all sipped at our drinks, the atmosphere stilted. Rick taking glances at Ellen and Ellen glancing at me, then smiling at Rick, trying to reassure him it was all ok.
When all the glasses were empty, I knew it was useless asking if we all wanted a refill, this was it, the moment of truth, time for the action.

“Well I guess we should all get on with what we are here for…that ok with you Rick” I said.

He nodded his ok…quietly saying “Yes...it’s ok with me…what about you Ellen”

“Yes…me to…let’s do it” she said, and we followed Ellen to the bedroom.
The tension had been electric as we all sat sipping our drinks, trying to make conversation and appear all casual about the whole thing. Now my heart was racing, adrenalin pumping as I’m sure were Rick and Ellen…just as they too must have felt the nervous tension between us all. This was it…the big performance.

I wasn’t going to hang around and wait to see what the others did; they were looking to me to take the lead. I casually started to undress, unbuckling my belt, unzipping my fly and stepping out of trousers and underpants in one move. Rick watched closely then followed suit along with Ellen. First her top, then the mini skirt, bra and thong undies really enhanced her body, just enough to hide what both Rick and I wanted to see. My shirt had been discarded and lay in a heap along with the rest of my gear. I must say I had to admire Ricks credentials, still soft, no doubt due to nervousness, but even so impressive. Ellen popped her bra, her breasts now unrestricted, we could see the suntan line where her bikini top had been whilst sunbathing, then we both gazed upon her waiting for her to remove her thong. She had her back to us as she stepped out of them. Her round bum a joy to behold. I ached to reach out and touch it, squeeze it, bury my face in it, kiss it and lick it. It was so round, so firm and so perfect. I could see Rick held the same thoughts, as he caught me looking at him. 

She turned to face us, presenting her full front. Oh god, her front was just as good as her rear end. Full firm exciting breasts, firm nipples, breasts and nipples I now wanted to hold, squeeze, massage and suckle upon. Again our thoughts in sink, our eyes ogling now transfixed upon the triangle of hair, hair that vanished between her thighs, just covering the slit that also vanished between her thighs.

She seemed uncertain what to do, perhaps a little embarrassed also, embarrassed at having two males staring lustfully at her.
“I think you better get on the bed sweetheart…for Rick” I said trying to assure her all was well.

She lay propped up against the head board, supported by her elbows, first a nervous look at me, then at Rick giving him a slight smile. Rick quickly knelt beside her on the bed, his cock still soft. 

“You ok honey” he said, little more than a whisper, perhaps aware that her husband was right there watching.

“Mm yes I’m fine” she replied with another weak smile.

“Ok get me hard” he said.

She looked at me, as if seeking approval. “Yeh…go on sweetheart…get Rick nice and hard” I said, smiling and nodding.

She took his soft flesh in her hand, and started to work it like and expert. I knew she’d done it many times with me, but now realised she would have done the same with Rick.
I saw it filling out, expanding. She took it in her mouth and started to suck on it, her warm hard working the shaft at the same time. I watched as she tried her best to swallow as much of it as possible, gagging a little as she did so. It was now in full bloom and I was really impressed at its size. Ellen’s lipstick leaving a red smear on the hard shaft.

She took a glance up, looking to see how Rick was enjoying it, all the time it remained in her mouth. He looked back at her and smiled. “You’re doing great baby…you know how I love having my cock sucked…you do it so well” he said.

He was right of course; one thing she did do well was suck cock. I knew how he felt.

He threw his head back closed his eyes and sucked in air through his teeth as he wallowed in the pleasure of having his cock sucked upon.

Ellen’s mouth was busy. I could hear the slurping as she did her job. Her fingers delicately fondling his balls as she sucked his cock. I myself was now hard, very hard; the sight of them together excited me as I slowly stroked my own hard shaft.

“Ok honey…let me play with your pussy for a while…would you like me to do that” he asked, his voice still quiet as if not wanting me to hear his remarks. Again she looked at me for approval.

I nodded to her, mouthing the words “Go on honey…let him do it” but not speaking the words.

She lay back, propping herself up on her elbows, the lifting her knees and spreading her legs wide, real wide.

Oh god there it was, her perfect pussy, the pussy I loved and worshiped above all else. It was already, ready for him, I could see that. It was wet and all opened up, like the petals on a flower, her pink interior ready to take his big hard cock.
“Oh sweetheart you look great, just great…you’re ready for me aren’t you” he said

Once more she looked in my direction first, then at Rick and nodded, softly saying “Yes…yes I am”

His finger gently traced the outline of her pussy lips, before slipping inside her. She gave a small gasp, a gasp of delight as his finger worked in and out, getting the pink flesh to open up even more, finger and thumb playing with her now revealed love nub.

“Oh Rick…oh Rick” she purred, her hand gripping his arm tight.
“I’m going to put it in now honey” He said, smiling at her

She looked at me first, then back at Rick, smiled and said “Ok honey…I’m ready for you”

Now he had the attention of all of us. Ellen peering between her open legs, me as I looked at Ricks hard erection, the erection he was about to insert into my wife. Ellen’s hand as it reached for it, her fingers gently holding it, guiding it, the great bulbous head with the slit and eye, the eye from which Rick’s sperm would flow, draining his balls.
Oh god…it’s here and now…it’s about to happen. A quick glance from Ellen to me, then a big smile for Rick as she placed his hard cock at her entrance, I could see the red lipstick mark left from Ellen’s lips, when she’d sucked him off. Oh god it looked so big against her tight pussy. Then, then it slid in, quick easy, no effort. Her pussy just seemed to open up and swallow it. She closed her eyes for a brief moment and gasped. “Ohhhh…ahhhh, Rick” her fingers gripping his arms tight, leaving their mark.
“How’s that babe…you ok with it” he asked.

“Oh yes…oh yes…it feels good Rick” she replied, opening her eyes again and watching his cock as it swayed in and out. Her pussy was wet; I could see the moisture on Rick’s dick and the squelching sound it made with every thrust. 

“Oh honey you feel so good…so good” he was telling her.

“Oh Rick…oh Rick” she moaned as he set up a nice steady rhythm. 

All nervousness and tension was now gone, as he thrust into her time after time. The lust was in Rick’s eyes and voice.

“Oh yes babe, yes…you like this don’t you honey…you like Rick fucking you like this eh babe. Now he was thrusting deep, thrusting hard.

“Oh god…oh Rick…oh yes…yes…yes” she said, her head thrashing from side to side, joy, ecstasy all the emotions were racing through her body right now…she was loving it, screaming it out.
I was only the voyeur now, they were oblivious to my standing watching them, it was their world, nothing else existed, and nothing else mattered. I saw Rick’s nice tight rounded bum as it swayed back and forth, every time it rose and fell, it was thrusting his hard cock into Ellen’s pussy. He did not care anymore what he did, or what I saw or heard him say…he was…no they were totally engrossed with each other.

“Oh god babe, I do love fucking you…I just love it” he hissed. Thrusting deep and hard
“Oh Rick…fuck me…fuck me…fuck me” she was screaming in return.
He seemed to be a one man fucking machine as he held her legs up by the ankles. The sound of sex, slap, slap, slap his loins against her ass, her body shimmering, vibrating in response to his thrusting, her tits like large jellies bobbing up and down also in time with his thrusts. Continually moving her legs from one position to another.
“Ok honey…over on your stomach….I’m going to take you from the rear…I know you like it that way eh”

As he withdrew I could see her pussy had been pulverized. It was well and truly open, showing wet and pink flesh. She flipped onto her stomach, presenting her hind end to Rick…waiting for him to enter her and start fucking her once more.
Her ass looked so good pointing up toward him; I could still see her pussy, still pink and still open.

He shuffled a little closer, took hold of his hard cock and inserted it into her, plugging her open pussy. Hands holding her hips tight, his arse started to sway once more. God he was good. Slap, slap, slap as he thrust into her from the rear end, his balls smacking against and bouncing off her bum, her tits swinging in time with the thrusts. I didn’t know how much more I could take. He was shouting at her, she was screaming back in return, begging, imploring him to fuck her, as for me; well I was just as worked up egging Rick on. “Go on Rick…that’s the way…fuck her…go on Rick, fuck her” It couldn’t last and when Rick gave three final thrusts, his ass stopped thrusting back and forth, I knew it was over, he was cuming, his balls contracted and his sperm shot up the hard shaft, exploding inside her. He just remained connected to her, letting the last drops of cum trickle from his now defunct cock. When he did withdraw it was limp, as limp as it had been when he walked in the room. “Oh fuck” he said, dropping on the bed beside Ellen, who now turned on her back, fondling her plundered pussy.
She looked at me and smiled, seeing I was still hard she said. “Come on sweetheart, would you like to do something with that” indicating my erection and opening her legs wide, enticing me to enter. Hell I could never resist it. It still looked good, but I did not enter her, not straight away, first I buried my face in her pubic hair, my mouth and tongue kissing, delving into her pussy. She gave a scream of joy and delight. Warm firm thighs clamped my head in position as my tongue started to have an effect upon her. I knew one of the things she delighted in was my mouth as I ate her pussy.

There was a mixture of tastes, the taste of Rick’s cum, mingled with the taste of Ellen’s own juices and the smell of her body as I feasted like some hungry animal savoring every morsel. Even though her thighs clamped my head and ears, I could still hear her muffled screams and shouts of delight and pleasure as I continued to feed upon her. I could go no longer; I had to resist the urge to cum. I needed to fuck Ellen now, finish things off. I flung myself between her legs, took hold of my cock, shuffled until I found her entrance and thrust into her. “Ohhhhh…..” was my response, feeling of her warm love tunnel as it grasped and encased my hard shaft. My thrusts were fast and deep, I couldn’t hold back much longer, watching the two of them thrive and thrash in front of me, had been too much, my final thrusts were full and deep, my cum flowing, flowing like lava from an erupting volcano. I clung to Ellen tightly as the final dregs drained my balls dry.
I was only now aware that Rick was in the shower as I listened to the water rushing over his body.

Ellen was smiling a contented smile. “Mmmmm did you enjoy that my love” she asked

“Whow…it completely drained me sweetheart”.
Ellen and I were still on the bed, when Rick walked from the shower, drying his naked body, flaunting his assets, assets that even slack, looked quite substantial.  

“I’ll grab the shower now honey” Ellen said and headed toward the bathroom. Rick and I enjoyed the sight of her tight naked ass, as she walked away from us.

I lay on my side pondering the past action.

“I must say I was surprised when Ellen asked me to come round here…said you wanted to watch as I fucked her…thought you had some alternative motive.”
“No…no alternative motive…I kept seeing you and her together in my mind…and in the end I just had to view it for real…seeing your ass humping up and down between her thighs really had me going…turned me on” I said.

“You liked watching my ass between her thighs eh…like to watch my cock fuck her eh?” he said, and then sat on the bed beside me.

His hand was warm and damp as it slid over my buttocks, gently caressing and squeezing them. 

“You have a very nice…attractive tight ass as well Simon” he said, a mischievous smile on his face.

I couldn’t believe this was actually happening…I’d invited him here to fuck Ellen and now he was making a pass at me.

I placed my hand on his hand to stop him from squeezing my bum, but he completely disregarded my efforts and continued.

“It’s a nice piece of ass you have Simon…I’d like to get to know you better….know what I mean buddy” continuing to smile at me. He shifted his position, letting me see his large erection.
“You and I could have some fun with this Simon…we should get together sometime eh?”

I just stared at him, then the erection…I knew only too well what the implications were.

The shower stopped and with that Rick moved away from me, his erection protruding out in front of him. He sat on the chair, covering it with the towel as Ellen entered the room, her beautiful naked body glistening wet from the shower.
“You guys getting on ok” she asked.

“Oh just dandy honey…just dandy” Rick replied, giving me a wink.

I dashed for the shower…not wanting to make any response. The hot water felt good as it cascaded over my body. I touched my buttocks where Rick had touched them only a moment ago. I once again imagined his hand as he caressed and squeezed them.

God the cheek of the guy…he fucks my wife and now he wants to fuck me I thought to myself, but I must say I was a little intrigued by it all.

I turned off the shower and grabbed to dry towel, as I walked toward the bedroom I knew it was happening again. I could hear Ellen. She was shouting for Rick to fuck harder. Then the scene opened up before me. Ellen was face down; her ass was supported upward on bended knees, legs slightly parted, Rick was thrusting into her from behind. I would catch a glimpse of his cock each time it pulled outward only to loose sight as it buried itself deep inside her pussy.
“Oh my god Rick…yes…yes…yes” she was screaming.

Rick responding in kind, telling her how good she was to fuck and that continual slap, slap, slap, slap of flesh against flesh.

He turned his attention to me. “Looks good don’t you think Simon…I’m sure we’re gona have some good times together…don’t you” a smile of confidence on his face.

Somehow I just knew he was right…at some time we would be having fun together.
Pandora’s Box was well and truly open…there was no closing it…not now…not ever
