DO BLONDES HAVE MORE FUN?
They say that there's no fury like the fury of a woman who's been scorned but let me tell you that the rage of a woman, who's just discovered that her husband has been screwing his dyed-blonde secretary, takes a lot of beating

First I decided that what was good for the goose was even better for the gander. A few months previously I'd met two young men at a pool party. Both were well built and had prominent bulges in their swimwear. We flirted, even though I was at least ten years older than them. One of them gave me his card and said that anytime I felt like having some fun I should phone him. After a long conversation, on the phone, I invited them to visit me when my husband was supposed to be working late but in reality was probably screwing his slut.

The young men turned up with a large bunch of flowers and proved to be really fun to be with. After an initial awkwardness we relaxed and swapped life stories. We'd been sitting around for about an hour and by that time I was very merry. I decided to take the bull by the horn, or should that be bulls that had horns prominently jutting out from their groins? 
I stood up and put some music on then, facing the two young men, I started to strip in time to the music. In my youth I'd been a dancer so did a passably good routine. Mind you I was amazed that I could be so brazen in front of two strangers. The young men seemed to enjoy my strip and I saw John look at Tony, before he stood up and came to stand next to me. By this time I only had my undies on and he helped me to slip them off until I was fully naked.  Tony had watched while taking his clothes off. John guided me over to him and I ended up straddling his hips as he lay, on his back, on the settee. My dangling boobs brushed across his face as he guided the crown of his fat prod between my slippery sex lips. John was watching as Tony rubbed my clit with the head of his prod.
In a way I've got to admit that I was very disappointed that the young men had forgone foreplay and presumed to go straight to the ultimate without passing GO.
John had also taken all his clothes off while Tony squeezed the mounds of my breasts together until the two throbbing nipples were pressed against each other. He lapped them with the flat of his tongue. When he sucked both nipples into his mouth, at the same time, I thought that I was going to pass out from the exquisite sensation. I was so enthralled by what was being done to my boobs that I screamed, from shock and pain, when Tony forced the rest of his prod all the way up into my pussy. The head banged against my cervix and his pubes merged with mine. I'd not realised just how well endowed the young man was till that moment! 
Everything was happening so quickly that I’d forgotten to make sure that they would use condoms and now it was too late. However I’d been having sex without protection with my husband for nearly six years and had never fallen pregnant so I convinced myself that it probably was due to me being barren and it would be fine to have sex, this one time, without protection.

Hands gripped my buttocks, pulling them wide apart, and a tongue started to lick the rim of my anus, trying to worm its way inside. This caused my vaginal muscles to clamp even harder around Tony's prod. The young man responded by trying to slam his hard shaft even further upward. I worked my body up and down, my hungry sex sucking his prod in and out, as I felt the tip of the tongue gain purchase in my other orifice. Having a long tongue sliding and wriggling, within my bum, while a big fat prod was surging within my steamy pussy was so incredible that I had a massive climax. As it started fading the two men lifted me off Tony's erection then rolled me over and positioned me on my back, on the carpet. John spread my legs as wide as they would go and pushed them up and back until my knees were squashing my boobs. Kneeling down he slid forward till the head of his prod pressed against my obscenely exposed pussy. His erection was much thicker than Tony's, or my husband's. He rammed it into my pussy so hard that I felt as he was going to come out of my mouth and I am sure that if my pussy had not already been stretched by Tony I could have sustained an injury. My breath hissed, through my clenched teeth, as he buried his face between my boobs.  He nibbled my nipples as he continued to slam his huge prod into my pussy, again and again.  He was drilling his entire pole of hard flesh deeply inside my vagina and I could hardly move because of the way I was hunched up. Each time his knob butted against my cervix I felt that organ’s resistance become weaker and weaker and realised that if this went on it would eventually dilate and allow the young man’s prod to invade the inner sanctum of my womb. My hunched body was overwhelmed by pure ecstasy as I felt a huge orgasm rumbling deep in my womb ready to explode. The pain, of the huge penetration, was swiftly replaced by exquisite pleasure as my pussy totally accepted his thickness into its dankness.
John continued to plunge his prod into my pussy with relentless power finally breaching my cervix and entering my womb. My pussy and womb churned fiercely, as the rippling walls moulded themselves around his pistoning pole. He was giving me the best screwing I'd ever experienced.  I was vaguely aware that he was losing the battle to control his need to ejaculate and I felt his huge pole jerk violently, within my sex as he blasted his sperm into the final receptacle as near to my ovaries as was humanly possible to get. I hung on to him, as he continued filling me with his thick sperm. I threw my legs around his waist as my climax exploded. He left his mighty prod wedged all the way inside me spewing his potent sperm into my spasming womb as I orgasmed hugely.
I think that it must have been my voice; I heard screaming for him to keep fucking me forever. Eventually I came down from my high and felt some of the sperm seeping out, of my pussy, and dribbling down to coat my anus and the inside of my bum cheeks, before forming a pool on the carpet. John once more drilled his prod all the way into my sex, until the head was grasped by the rim of my cervix, leaving it there as the last of his sperm dribbled out to coat my womb. His body collapsed against my thighs, crushing my boobs. I pushed him off.  Before I had a chance to beg for a respite Tony pulled me over and forced me on my back. He leant over me and buried his face between my boobs, using his teeth on the throbbing nipples. I felt John's sperm dribble out of my pussy as I engulfed the crown of Tony's prod in my mouth. I slipped my lips further down his limp shaft. I tightened my lips as they slid downward until my nose was tickled by his wiry pubic hair. I sucked, using my tongue on the knob and soon felt his prod twitching and hardening. I slipped my lips all the way down again, until the full length of his shaft was inside my mouth, and bathed it with warm saliva.  He began thrusting his hips back and forth. He placed his hands on the back of my head, holding it firmly, as his domed crown slipped into my throat. My pussy pulsed and throbbed as I felt his prod begin to harden and lengthen inside my mouth and throat. I shut my eyes as I worked my lips up and down his hardening prod with greater speed. Each time the swollen crown jabbed into my throat I had to stop myself gagging. His prod had reached its full length and I had to relax my throat muscles to still take the full length inside my mouth and not choke. I could hear the two young men gasping with surprise when they realised that I was taking every inch of the long sex inside my mouth. Mind you I was as surprised as they were because I'd never done anything like it before. As my sucking and licking became wilder, I felt wet heat surging into my pussy and rubbed my thighs together, to try to ease the growing itchiness. I felt a series of small orgasmic explosions blast through my sex as my mouth became a vacuum. Almost without warning the sticky sperm was blasting into my mouth Tony grunted as his very thick sperm blasted into my mouth until it was filled to overflowing. Some oozed out and dangled from my chin before splashing onto my heaving breasts. There was so much of the thick cream that I choked as it filled up the back of my throat, even though I gulped as fast as I could. Each time I swallowed, a thick blob of sperm slid down my throat He stopped coming and pulled his prod out of my mouth. I cleaned the stray beads from his testicles before lifting my head

The first thing I saw was John's erect prod twitching wildly as he stared at my mouth and chin. His face was flushed and his eyes were gleaming with lust. Reaching out I grasped his throbbing shaft as I pushed my bottom high in the air. John pulled his erection out of my hand so that he could kneel behind me. His hands gripped my bum cheeks, keeping them open, as he inched the head of his stiff prod between my buttocks. I felt it brush against my small hole before it pushed against my spermy sex. Pulling me back and, at the same time, he thrust forward slamming his hard rod savagely inside my sex. My vaginal muscles churned wildly around his shaft coating it with sperm as his dangling testicles collided against my clitoris. The power of his thrust shoved my head forward so that my lips became buried in Tony's pubes as I swallowed his limp prod Tony's rod began to harden and swell inside my mouth almost immediately. Soon one hard prod was pumping away wildly in my sex while the other was threading deep into my throat. Ripples of intense ecstasy churned inside my womb and pussy but I knew that they were only the small preliminaries of an orgasm so huge that it made me feel afraid for my sanity. I humped my bottom backward, matching the rhythm of the plunging rod, while coordinating sucking on the other pole in my mouth.  John was driving his hard pole into my sex with all his might and I could feel the knob slipping through my cervix which had been left wide open by the previous prod. I felt as if I would lose my mind when he reached and squeezed my clitoris between two fingers His mate's hands gripped my dangling boobs, tugging them as if he was milking them. I was groaning, around, the hard pole shuttling in and out of my mouth, as my passion mounted with each hard thrust. Having my nipples pinched and my erect clit squeezed, at the same time, added another dimension to the intensity of the sexual experience I sucked and licked, until my jaws ached, as my passion rose. I slipped a hand around his hips and penetrated the tight ring of his anus with my middle finger. It forced him to slam his rod into my mouth as hard as if it had been my pussy. The fat head went all the way down into my throat. 

I felt the mother of all orgasm explode as my vagina and womb churned with fiery spasms around the hard rod. Tony's kept my face firmly fixed against his groin as he pumped his rod all the way into my throat, as if it had been my sex. My finger slid in and out of his anus matching his rhythm. Such violent spasms swept through me that it felt as if I was being turned inside out. My lips were buried in Tony's pubes and I was having trouble breathing as the hairs tickled my nostrils. He was trying to get his hard rod even further down my throat while his friend was tugging on my clit, as if he wanted to stretch it to the same length as his prod. He continued to power his hard rod even more deeply inside my sex until I realised that he was on the verge of climaxing Even though I was in the throes of the most violent climax I'd ever experienced I managed to keep sucking on the prod and screwed my bottom back furiously trying to make the men come at the same time as me I felt Tony's prod swell as it blasted its spermy load straight down my throat.  As my orgasm reached its incredible peak I felt his mate's prod swell and jerk, within the grip of my sex, and knew that he was also climaxing I clenched my sex muscles, milking the spewing rod, as I continued climaxing hugely. I was filled with thick sperm from both ends at the same time. The two virile men were grunting with pleasure as they continued slamming their virile prods into me simultaneously. My mouth was so full of sperm that I couldn't breathe and I had to wrench my mouth off the dwindling shaft. I fell to one side, gasping for air. My throat was clogged with cloying sperm, making it hard to breathe. At the same time I could feel sperm begin to dribble out of my sex. I was exhausted and looking forward to a rest.

To my consternation Tony made me kneel on all fours and took me from behind like an animal. The other young man, seeing his mate screwing me, slipped underneath me and licked my clitoris. It was so naughty and exciting that I started to climax again and kept on climaxing like crazy Tony lasted a very long time and I climaxed so many times that I lost count. I felt him coming and he pulled away. Before I could stop him John took his place and slipped his prod in and out of my sex as hard as he could I don't know just how many times I came but I was so exhausted, by the time my sex was filled with more sperm, that I felt as if I no bones in my entire body

After a short rest, Tony started screwing me again. Soon he was joined by John and I was the meat in the sandwich as they took me front and back simultaneously. It's something I will never forget and have experienced many times since. The three of us get together each time my husband is screwing his slut even though I am now six months pregnant.
I’ve convinced my husband that it is his but the real father is either John or Tony.
