CHAPTER 9

‘My name is Terry and my wife’s name is Sheryl. I discovered the Blessed Perversion last year.

My mate, Johnnie, and I were erecting a conservatory at the back of my house at the beginning of summer. It was so hot that we'd stripped down to our shorts. We were sweating buckets and my wife came out carrying two can of beers and said that we looked hot and that we should take a break. I could see my flirty wife eyeing Johnnie's torso with lust in her eyes. Her blonde hair was tied back and she was wearing her smallest bikini bottoms and the very narrow gusset was framed by a bunch of blonde pussy hair attesting that she was a natural blonde. Above the lewd triangle of material she wore a flimsy shirt tied below her breasts and it was obvious, from the way they bounced about and the way that her nipples were plainly visible, that she wasn't wearing a bra. It was no wonder that Johnnie's tongue was hanging out.
Sheryl opened the cans and the beer sprayed over her shirt making it even more transparent. Her large, pink nipples were displayed in all their erect glory. Saying something about being clumsy and that her wet blouse felt clammy she undid her shirt and let it drop to the ground and the heavy, naked breasts bounced out swaying from side to side with her erratic breathing.

Looking at me she whispered that this was the right time to make my fantasy come true. While I was still figuring out what she meant she lifted up one of her naked breasts and offered it to Johnnie. I twigged what she was talking about as Johnnie took a nipple between his lips and started sucking as if he was a starving baby. Within seconds my mate and I had her sandwiched between us and we were both nibbling on her nipples as we got rid of our shorts.

 I undid the knot and her bikini disappeared then I dug three fingers into her sweaty hole making her moan with pleasure. Her clammy pussy was split open by my fingers and the hot sex sauce drenched my fingers as I pushed them inside as far as they would go. My wife dug her sharp fingernails into my shoulders while I finger-fucked her and continued sucking on one nipple while my mate sucked on the other. 

She screamed and bucked hard as she climaxed. Her gash was hot and soupy as it gripped my fingers tightly during her orgasm. After the initial explosion Sheryl slid down onto the grass and levered herself to her knees and reached for our cocks.

 Up to that point I'd been swept up in the wildness of the moment but when I saw her take Johnnie's cock into her mouth I was torn between jealousy and lust. Even though it had been a long-held secret fantasy I'd never really imagined that it would come true and that I would be ready to share my wife with another man.
Sheryl dribbled her saliva over Johnnie's knob before opening her mouth and sucking it inside as her hand pistoned up and down my cock. Then she switched her mouth to mine and used her hand on his. She switched from one cock to another several times before releasing them.

I was torn by bewildering emotions but lust prevailed.

Seeming satisfied that our cocks were as hard as they could get Sheryl got on all fours and, before I could move, Johnnie slipped behind her. Holding her hips firmly with his hands he slammed his cock to the hilt into her mushy sex. She'd just taken the head of my cock inside her mouth and the violence of his insertion caused her lips to slide all the way down to the base. She made chocking noises but soon stabilised her position as he began to fuck her hard. I stood still and let her rocking motion work her mouth up and down my cock. 

I was the first to come. I saw my spunk ooze out of the corner of her mouth as she tried to swallow all of it. She came seconds later and her whole body vibrated from head to toe and, while she was climaxing, Johnnie slammed his cock into her as hard as he could as he blasted his spunk all the way up her cunt

Eventually we collapsed on the grass and lay panting as the sun dried the sweat on our bodies. 

Johnnie and I drank the beers as she went back inside still naked and her buttocks were cheekily rock and rolling. 

We went back to work and Johnnie looked embarrassed. We didn't talk but, when we stopped work, Sheryl invited Johnnie into the house to talk about what had happened.

 I don't think that more than three words were spoken as for the next hour Johnnie and I took turns fucking Sheryl until we were too exhausted but she was still wanting more. She was insatiable and insisted on a full threesome before Johnnie left. We sandwiched her between us with Johnnie’s cock all the way into her bottom and mine to the hilt in the front. We must have fucked her for a good half hour before she was satisfied.
That afternoon seemed to have ignited an insatiable hunger in Sheryl. She now needs more and more sex to satisfy her and that's we've advertised on a website and now have a string of randy men ready and willing to try to satisfy Cheryl but they never seem to succeed so that I have to recruit more and more men to try for the impossible.’
