IMPREGNATION SERIE 83 - WORK AND NO PLAY
 My name is Rodney and I'm forty three years of age and married to Miriam who is not only ten years younger than I but much better preserved. I have put on too much weight and have begun to lose my hair while Miriam has matured into a beautiful woman who looks ten years younger than she is which is partly due to the constant watch on what she eats and the four times a week gym sessions. 
What I am about to tell you about happened last year. I am an accountant and, it being the end of the financial year, I'd been working all the hours of the day for weeks and, I have to confess, I neglected my wife. She never reprimanded me but nevertheless I did realise that she wasn’t a happy bunny but I was so engrossed in trying to keep all my clients happy that I ignored the signs.

I was dead beat by the weekend and hoped to catch up on my sleep but Miriam insisted that we went to a party given by her boss. When she came down from upstairs my wife was wearing her sexiest dress and it clung to her voluptuous curves like a second skin. I knew that she wasn't wearing any underwear under it because she has an almost pathological aversion to panty-lines and never wears panties except during that time-of-the-month. Because of her large bosom she usually wears a bra but that night she wasn’t.
It wasn’t surprising that the men at the party couldn't keep their eyes off her body because her large breasts were enticingly exposed by the deep plunging neckline and were bouncing around like beach balls each time she moved. From the start my sexy wife flirted quite outrageously with most of the men but especially with her older boss. I am used to this as she's a born flirt but I know, from experience, that she doesn't mean anything by it but uses what nature has endowed her with to twist men around her little finger. At that stage I didn't feel jealous and actually felt proud that my wife was so sexy that most of the men were lusting after her like dogs around a bitch on heat.

It shows you how stupid I was and what happened later probably was as much my fault as anybody else. I should have stuck to my wife like a limpet and made sure no predator could get near her.

Alcohol normally makes Miriam very amorous and, an hour into the party, I could see that she’d had more than was good for her. I’d had only two drinks but allied to my general exhaustion I found myself hardly able to keep my eyes open. I was wishing that she would decide that she'd had enough so that we could go home. I felt as limp as a wet rag s I sat in a corner dozing till someone spilled a drink on me and brought me back to life. I searched for my wife and found her dancing with her boss, actually it was more body-rubbing, and I was shocked to see them kissing. It was the first time I'd ever seen her physically responding to another man and I was shocked and madly jealous and became even more so when I realised that they were not just innocently kissing but French-kissing. He is old enough to be her father but her body was plastered against his so that her large breasts were squashed tightly against his chest while his hands were kneading her bottom, as if it were balls of dough. Considering that there was only the thin material of her dress between his hands and her nakedness made me realise just how drunk she must be to allow a man to maul her like that.
This was too much to bear and jealousy flooded through me like a bitter wave but, at the same time, I experienced a surprising tingle of arousal. It was so unexpected that, instead of breaking them up, I stayed were I was and watched as another man mauled my wife’s beautiful bottom as if it was his property. At one point the back of her skirt was hiked up so high, by his hands, that I caught a glimpse of her bare buttocks and saw the flushed imprints of his hands gleaming against the ivory flesh.
I felt dizzy so sought a chair and slumped in it and lost sight of my wife and her boss. I don’t know how long I dozed but it must have been sometime. Still fighting the combination of exhaustion and alcohol I hauled myself to my feet and went to look for Miriam. I couldn’t see her anywhere and eventually made my way upstairs and looked into the bedrooms. The door of the last one wasn’t completely shut and I could look inside but wished that I had not been able to do so.

Miriam, my wife, was lying on the bed stark naked with her legs widely spread apart exposing her partly-opened pussy from which a steady slick of pussy juice was oozing out before obscenely dribbling between her writhing buttocks.  Her boss was standing next to the bed, fully dressed, looking down at her and an almost tangible sensation of sexual suspense seemed to permeate the room as they looked at each other. She broke the tension when she cupped her large, firm breasts in her hands and started kneading the ivory flesh while tweaking the erect nipples with her fingertips while staring at him defiantly. I couldn't believe my ears when I heard her asking him if he thought that he was man enough to be able to give her what she needed because she badly needed to be fucked by a real man. 
Although I was shocked, by her unexpected lewd behaviour, I've got to admit that, at the same time, somewhere deep within me there was a growing spark of arousal flickering as my wife obscenely displayed her naked body to another man. Of course I'd always loved the way men had reacted to her cockteasing, because it had made me feel special and proud that I was her man, but this was going too far.
Miriam's thighs were still wide open and, from her semi-open pussy, thick pussy juices continued bubbling out in large dollops and, for a moment, I wondered whether somebody had already screwed her and what I was seeing wasn’t pussy juice but sperm. It looked extremely rude to see the viscous liquid spilling over and trickling down to disappear in the cleft between her buttocks and, in all our years of marriage, I had never seen anything like it. With her eyes never leaving her boss she continued squeezing and pulling her nipples out, holding them between the tips of her pinched fingers, stretching her large breasts way out into elongated pear-shapes. It must have hurt but all I could was a kind of sexual madness reflected in her eyes as she tortured her breasts trying to entice another man to take her.

My lovely wife is an extremely sexy woman and she'd always been an exhibitionist but I'd never see her being so blatantly obscene before and it felt almost as if I was watching a strange sex-crazed woman, whom I didn't know.
My wife sat up, as if impatient about the delay, and reaching out unzipped the older man's trousers and slipped a hand inside and brought out his semi-hard cock in the open. I was still in the grip of shock, trying to come to term with the way my wife was acting and, before I could make a move to enter the room, she'd wrapped a hand round the shaft and brought the stiffening pole to her mouth. She wrapped her lips around the helmet of the cock and sucked it deep into her mouth. I couldn't believe that I wasn't in the grip of a nightmare when I saw Miriam's full lips stretched tightly, just behind the crown, of another man's penis. They looked like a lewd, tight, red rubber band as they slipped up and down the shaft as she sucked his cock into full hardness. It was very long and thick, larger and fatter than mine by at least three inches which made it about nine inches long and half as thick again as mine.

Shell-shocked, by her obscene behaviour but also madly aroused from seeing her so openly sucking another man's cock, I stayed in the corridor peeking into the bedroom. 
As soon as his cock was fully hard and stiff her boss seemed to lose his inhibitions and he dropped his trousers and I got my first clear look at his long, thick cock, all shiny with my wife's saliva. It had a gnarled appearance and I could see the thick blue veins, just below the surface of the skin, throbbing. The tip was adorned with a glistening drop of his sperm and there was no doubt that this was a powerful weapon ready for its purpose which was impregnating a female.
Because she cannot take the Pill and cannot come to term with other safe sex methods I always wear a condom when we make love because we do not feel ready to start a family. I wondered whether he carried condoms and it never entered my mind that perhaps my wife would allow him to enter her bareback
My wife couldn't seem to wait for her boss to make the next move and, grabbing his hips, she pulled his semi-naked body on top of her naked body. She opened her legs even wider, as she lifted her bottom off the bed, making it easier for her hand to guide the head of his large prick between the plump lips framing her juicy pussy.

It was only then that I realised that I should try to stop him, because there was every chance that he could impregnate her, but it was too late and I watched helplessly as he rammed his thick, hard cock all the way inside her slick pussy. It slipped inside her easily, greased by her lubrication and she shrieked with ecstasy as his large testicles bounced off her bottom.

I slumped down against the wall and sat helplessly as the older man started fucking my wife steadily and expertly. I soon became aware that he was making certain that she obtained the maximum enjoyment from every thrust of his large cock. Each time his cock came out it dragged out more of her pussy juice and it formed a collar around the base of his cock. Encouragements for him to fuck her even harder, and other such obscenities, poured out of Miriam's mouth as she heaved her body up to meet his thrusts.

I couldn't take my eyes off the white ring of frothy juices which formed a ring around the base of his prick as he moved his thick, meaty rod in and out of her clasping cunt. I'd never seen two people fucking before and was finding it a great turn-on, even though one of them was my unfaithful wife. It was extremely lewd and fascinating to see how her puffy cunt lips were dragged inwards, every time his cock plunged all the way inside her cunt, and then were pulled outwards as it emerged clinging to the meaty pole like real lips. Below it the puckered ring of her anus was opening and closing as if inviting penetration.
My wife didn't take long to reach her orgasm. Yelling, swearing, weeping and begging him never to stop fucking her because he was making her come harder than she'd ever done before she climaxed hugely. Her body arched off the bed as she laced her legs around him trying to pull his cock even deeper inside her pussy.
Her lewd words both distressed and excited me. It's hurtful to hear one's wife telling another man that he is a better lover than her husband.

He slipped his hands beneath her clenched buttocks and I saw one of his fingers gathering up the oozing juices, which were still dribbling out of her pussy, and then using it to grease the penetration of her bottom. He was an extremely long-stayer and just kept on fucking her, with his cock and his finger and she had a great many orgasms, each one accompanied by loud vocal appreciation. I'd never known her to climax so often, or for that matter so hard. Her orgasms seemed to merge so that it could be described as a long continuous climax of huge power. Her entire attention was focused on the large, thick cock which was ramming in and out of her cunt with such obvious success. As she continued writhing, in the throes of her continuous gigantic climax, her lover suddenly pulled his cock all the way out of her violently spasming sex.

I figured out that he had not come because his cock was still fully erect though covered in cunt juices which caught the light and lewdly glistened. Miriam's sex stayed wide open as if awaiting the return of his cock as she begged her boss to put his cock back inside her cunt, promising him that she would do absolutely anything he wanted if he did. He ignored her as he knelt across her chest, with his knees on each side of her torso, and pushed her heaving tits together, with his hands, before starting to slide his thick cock, which was still covered with her cunt juices, in and out of the firm flesh. Each time his forward movement reached its limit the swollen head of his cock brushed against her mouth and soon she opened her lips to allow the head to penetrate her mouth at the end of each stroke. I distinctively saw her bring her tongue into play, swiping it over the knob during its short stay inside her mouth not seeming to care that it was covered with her sex fluids.

I watched as the man continued to fuck my wife's boobs, and sucking mouth, with his thick cock while gripping her swollen red nipples, between his finger tips, and twisting and pulling on them very hard. His thick cock continued shuttling back and forth between the inner slopes of her pushed-together breasts. My sexy wife, who'd never before showed signs that she would appreciate pain mixed with pleasure, was acting like an out-of-control nympho, screaming, moaning, swearing, licking and sucking on the tip of his cock as if her life depended on it. Her hands were scrambling at her pussy shoving three fingers inside it while the middle finger of the other hand penetrated all the way into her bottom. She used her thumb to squash her clitoris as she drove the other fingers into her cunt. Her thumb never stopped rolling her clitoris from side to side. Her boss speeded up his strokes and I watched the first jet of thick, white spunk arching through the air before it splashed down on her face and open mouth. More spunk spurted out of his jerking cock which she frantically tried to capture in her open mouth. She missed most of it so that it hit her face then dribbled down her chin and onto her wobbling breasts. Frantically her hands left her pussy and she used her fingertips to massage the thick, sticky liquid into her swollen nipples. She was climaxing at the same time as him, twisting and heaving her body all over the bed as he slowly finished spurting and heaving himself off her chest. He lay on the other side of her taking deep breath.

Miriam looked a mess. Her make-up had run down her face, her lipstick was smudged and her hair was plastered to her forehead, her face was covered in spunk but to me she looked absolutely beautifully decadent. They kissed tenderly then passionately which made my stomach heave with jealousy. Then he turned her so that her back was to him. Suddenly she went rigid and a shriek of agony escaped her lips and it took me a few seconds to realise that he was buggering her, something she had never allowed me to do. Recovering from the shock Miriam moved her hips back and forth so that his cock slipped in and out of her tight anus and I could see her buoyant breasts, still sticky with his spunk, wobbling wildly as he made her kneel on all fours and fucked her bottom until she collapsed with sexual exhaustion.

I crawled into another bedroom and fell on the bed and I must have fallen asleep within minutes because my next conscious thought was awakening with the sunshine streaming through the window. I hauled myself out of the bed and staggered along the corridor and looked into the bedroom and saw that Miriam was astride her boss riding him like a rodeo rider shrieking and screaming each time she climaxed as his long cock repeatedly breached her cervix.
Later, when they came out of the bedroom, they saw me and she smiled and kissed my cheek feet and said that she would see me later as she needed a bath. Her boss guided me to another bathroom and said that when I was ready I should come down to the kitchen and have some breakfast. He acted as if fucking and buggering my wife was the most natural thing in the world and surprisingly I found myself accepting this and I had a long shower before joining them in the large kitchen.

The staff had already cleared the detritus of the party and the housekeeper cooked an English breakfast which I wolfed down as I stared at my wife sitting demurely opposite me drinking orange juice and eating toast as if it was the most natural thing in the world to shre breakfast with her husband and the man who had spent the night fucking her.

Since that time my wife has become his mistress or perhaps fuck-toy would be a better description. She can't seem to get enough sex but thankfully he is as horny as she is and to be fair I am getting my fair share. Miriam still considers me as her husband even though she is carrying her boss’s baby and she spends more time screwing him than she spends at home. It is no wonder that once again I have buried myself in my work which is what triggered the situation in the first place.
