SISTER-IN-LAW

I was very surprised when my sister-in-law phoned me at the office and invited me out for a drink. When I hesitated she told me that she had something important to tell me and that she didn't want to speak about it on the phone or her sister to know. We met in a pub, had a few drinks, but she kept putting off why she'd asked me to meet her. I was getting annoyed because my sister-in-law, Jenny, and I didn't exactly get on since she'd told me that she believed her sister had married beneath her. Losing patience I told her that I had to get back to work and she asked me to drop her off at her house. When we got there she insisted I came inside so she could talk to me.

As she got out of the car Jenny caught the heel of her shoe which caused her large breasts to wobble and dance beneath her loose top making me realise that she wasn't wearing a bra. I wondered what she was up to as she deliberately wiggled her pouting bottom as she preceded me into the house. My eyes stayed fixed on her rolling buttocks and I had to adjust the front of my trousers, which was being pushed out of shape by my straining cock, before entering the house.

Unlike her sister, who is very slim with hardly any breasts, Jenny is built on a generous scale and I'd always fancied bonking her but, as I said earlier, we didn't actually get on so my initial lust was tempered by intense dislike.

I stood puzzled as she picked up a bunch of photographs, from the table, and handed them to me. I got a huge shock when I saw that they were revealing pictures of her husband and my wife. The first one showed them passionately kissing and the next he had her top off and was sucking one of her nipples. I just kept on looking, not believing what I was looking at, as she told me that Charles and Eileen had been having an affair for almost ten months. I asked her to tell me how she'd got the photos and she replied that she'd suspected that Charles was having an affair and had hired a private investigator to follow him. She assured me that not for one moment had she'd suspected that her sister was involved.
She told me that it wasn't the first time Charles had strayed and that she believed he would soon become bored with Eileen and dump her, as he had with the others he’d seduced before her. She didn't intend to do anything about it because she didn't want to have to confront her sister and possibly cause a rift which might last for a long time so it was up to me to make my own decision.

Suddenly she came up to me and her arms slipped around my neck and she covered my mouth with her open lips in a deep and passionate kiss which caused my erection to twitch madly. As we kissed I was trying to come to terms with what I'd seen in the photos. Momentarily I pulled back, to ask her questions, and saw that her eyes were closed. She was a sexy looking woman and a wanton expression added piquancy to her face. The tip of her tongue came out and licked along her full bottom lip. Her large eyes opened and she gave me the full voltage of her sex appeal as she took a deep breath making her full bosom rise dramatically. Not bothering to answer my questions she swiftly unfastened the waistband of my trousers before lowering the zip in a single fluid movement and they slithered down my legs till they were bunched around my ankles. She'd pushed my underpants down at the same time exposing my throbbing erection. Stepping back she shrugged out of her blouse, revealing her large breasts and large nipples. Her eyes narrowed and her tongue continued licking her lips. She sank to her knees, on the carpet, clasping my naked buttocks in the firm grip of her fingers, as she opened her mouth and took my cockhead between her full lips. Softly she ran the tip of her tongue over the shiny glans, licking up the drops of clear seminal liquid which had popped out of the small hole.
It was weird that my body should respond so lustfully while my heart was breaking. 
She took more of my cock into her mouth. Her tongue teased the head as instinctively I started slowly moving my hips back and forth trying to get even more of my cock into her warm wet mouth. Her fingernails were digging into my buttocks which caused my hips to jerk forward even more frantically so that my cock drove all the way to the back of her mouth. Somehow the woman managed to relax her throat muscles and took the entire length of my erect cock into her mouth. My cock is nine inches long and I could hardly believe that she'd taken every inch of it completely into her mouth. No other woman had ever done so. Looking down I could see that her lips were nestling in my pubic hair. I felt the warm wet pressure of them, around the base and her snaking wet tongue wriggling along the shaft, while her throat muscles constricted the head and applied a sucking pressure. I could not concentrate on my problems, for the time being, so relaxed and enjoyed the exquisite sensation of having my erect cock so deeply buried in Jenny's mouth. Her wide eyes were closed as she sucked on my cock, squeezing the base between her lips, as her throat muscles clasped, relaxed then clasped again in a milking motion. It was so marvellous that I had to muster all my self control in a frantic effort to prevent myself ejaculating too quickly.
Jenny slackened her oral grip, slowly pulling her lips back, until my cock sprang out of her mouth glistening wetly with a coating of her lipstick and saliva. She was smiling lasciviously as she stood up wriggling her shoulders so that her breasts bounced all over the place. Gazing into my face she wiggled out of her skirt revealing that she wasn't wearing any undies. I gulped, taking a sharp intake of breath, as my eyes feasted on the voluptuous body of my wife's sister. Her breasts sagged slightly but nevertheless were very sexy - the milky white skin almost luminous as her globes rose and fell with her erratic breathing. Each globe was topped by very thick, red nipples which made my mouth water at the thought of sucking on them. Wearing only her high heels and sheer black hold-up stockings she turned, with a sexy wiggle which sent her large breasts and bottom into wild motions, and teetered to the settee. She looked at me over her shoulder and asked me what I was waiting for. Placing her bottom on the edge, of the settee, she swung her legs onto seat and urged me to get undressed.
Completely naked with my cock bobbing and bouncing against my belly, with every step, I went to her. I slipped onto the seat and the tip of my cock nudged her thigh leaving the skin glistening with wetness. She stretched sensuously, as she reached back to adjust a cushion which made her breasts lift, bounce and jiggle and her large nipples point upward at me. Jenny spread her thighs wide to expose the red slit of her glistening pussy. She was looking at me hard as she ran the tip of her tongue over her lips, as if to gauge my reaction.
Shivering with lust, my eyes devouring her full and luscious curves, I was aware that my cock was twitching and jerking like crazy as she asked me to use my mouth on her. Kneeling between her thighs I started to kiss my way up her thighs, above the stocking tops, until my mouth was only inches from her pouting pussy. I breathed in, reeling at the strong aroma coming from her sex, and felt drunk with the musky scent. I extended my tongue, collecting beads of white liquid, and ran it along the length of her outer lips, between her buttocks to lick the crinkly bum hole before returning to the prominent nub of her exposed clitoris. She was moaning loudly, as she eased her legs wider apart, and asked me to fuck her with my tongue. Using my fingertips I peeled the lips back so that I could push my tongue between the folds of vaginal flesh. My tongue found the wet opening and slipped up into the narrow passage pushing against the ridged walls and feeling them ripple then contract around the invader. I rubbed my lips against her vaginal lips and clitoris as my tongue speared again and again inside her clutching vagina.

I'd never before felt so sexually aroused and was surprised by this having just found out that my wife was having an affair and that the woman who was arousing me was my detested sister-in-law. Without being aware of it I’d grasped my cock in my hand and was stroking it as I used my lips and tongue on Jenny's pussy. My face was soon drenched with thick sex juices as my sister-in-law heaved her bottom from the seat to press her pussy even harder against my face. I withdrew my tongue, from her grasping vagina and concentrated on the clitoris. I used the tip to flick the aroused button from side to side causing her to cry out in ecstasy. Her bottom was tensing, her pelvis bucking wildly upward, as she threw her head back and shrieked as spasm after orgasmic spasm wracked her body from head to toe.  After what seemed to me the most powerful orgasm any woman could experience she calmed down and her movements became lazy. She sank back onto the seat, with a sigh of pleasure, and I knew that I'd managed to satisfy her.

I moved and positioned my body above hers and pushed her legs back so that they were bent at the knees. I paused to heighten the tension before taking my hard cock, in my hand, and positioning the head against the pouting lips of her swollen and drenched pussy. Jenny's eyes opened as small shudders shook her body. Lazily she spread her thighs further apart waiting for me to penetrate her but instead I stroked the tip of my cock up and down the slick slit. I did this all the way from her puckered anus to her clit feeling her sex juice coating my knob. She moaned with surprise and pleasure, her pussy opening and closing, like a hungry mouth in involuntary contractions, as her bottom wriggled against the seat.  Between clenched teeth she hissed that she wanted me to fuck her right away. Her large naked breasts were rising and falling as she gasped for breath. Ignoring her pleas I continued my sexy teasing. She begged me to stop teasing her as she was dying for a fuck. I didn't give in until she shrieked, arching her back in frustration, as she thrust her swollen cunt at me. She was moaning and babbling, for me to fuck her and I knew that it was time for the real action. Grabbing hold of her hips, as I pushed the head of my cock against the entrance to her dripping cunt, I jerked my pelvis forward as I impaled her cunt fully and completely on my cock. I paused before withdrawing it as far out without losing purchase. Again I paused before stabbing my cock all the way back into her wet pussy again.
She was soon climaxing but, ignoring her orgasm, I concentrated on establishing a dynamic rhythm thrusting my cock so deep into her cunt that I could feel the knob banging against the neck of her womb. I'd taken my weight on my extended hands and the angle caused my shaft to rub against her inflamed clitoris, each time it moved back and forth. From her open mouth came a continuous steam of moans and groans of undiluted pleasure. It seemed, to me, that Jenny was being flung from one huge orgasm to another without much of a pause between them. I kept my cock pistoning in and out of her pussy as hard as I could because, now that I was sure that she'd climaxed, I felt free to concentrate on my own pleasure. Trembling, from the intense exertion of my constant fucking, I rode the shock of her continuous orgasms. Her voluptuous body was loose and fluid and each time my pelvis banged against her pussy it caused her large breasts to bounce and roll as if they were filled with water. Her eyes were closed and the only sounds coming from her were the harsh gasping for breath. I felt my spunk gathering up at the base of my cock.
There was something I'd always wanted to do but never had the courage to try out, especially with my wife who'd I'd always thought off as being rather prudish when it came to sex, and this seemed the perfect moment to indulge my fantasy. As I felt my spunk begin to hurl up my shaft I quickly withdrew my cock from her clasping pussy. It was glistening with Jenny's profuse cunt juice as I grabbed it in my right hand. I sidled up her tummy and, when the spunk began spurting out, I used my cock like a fire-hose to spray my juices all over her face and breasts. The sight of my spunk dripping from the tip of her nose and the point of her chin was so obscene that it seemed to keep me spurting longer than I'd ever done before. Spunk coated my sister-in-law’s nipples before dribbling down the slopes of her breasts, by the time I'd finished ejaculating. When I'd finished milking the last drop from my cock I moved up and pushed it against her mouth. She opened it and her tongue came out and licked it clean. I rolled to the side and lay besides her catching my breath.
My sister in law stretched and sighed as her fingers gathered up some of the spunk, slowly dripping from her face, and transferred the gooey fluid to her extended tongue and swallowed it as if it was a delicacy. She pushed out her chest, head thrown back and eyes closed, and used her fingertips to smear my sticky spunk all over her breasts and belly until they were slick and glistening. Then she concentrated on her nipples and began to flick and tease the large shiny buds with her long polished nails. She was pinching them hard and I could see the nails digging into her flesh and expected blood to begin oozing out any second as, whimpering incoherently with renewed passion, she pulled them out as far as they'd stretch. She drove herself to another intense climax which made her writhe and twist about wildly. Her body fell back and she lay there, eyes closed looking sleepy and contended. I'd been eyeing her lush body and my cock came to live and soon we were fucking again. This time I flooded her cunt with my sperm and it was only later that she told me that she didn’t use any protection because her husband had a vasectomy as he did not want any children.

We talked about what we should do and I came to the same conclusion as she did that I would not confront my wife with her adultery. Jenny was right Charles indeed dumped Eileen a few weeks later having probably found someone new. Eileen was distraught for quite sometime but wouldn’t tell me what was wrong and, when I pressed her, she said that it was woman’s business and she would soon get over it.

I didn’t really care as I have no intention of dumping Jenny because I'm having much too much fun beside which she is carrying my child.
