I started the ball rolling:  this story was told to me one night on night shift. Bert had been married to sue for 23 years; their sex lives had began to slow down when one night they threw a party for their 17 y old son. It was as the party went on that Bert was aware the attention sue was getting for their son Robert’s mates, as he was making tea in the kitchen by the serving hatch he over hear Mick a boy of 16 say to his son that he thought his mum was really sexy. Robert laughed at his mate and asked if he had the hot’s for his mum, Mick replying that most of the boys there thought his mum was well horny. The thought that these young boys fancied Sue didn’t get him angry but the opposite Bert infact was quite turned on. He pushed the serving hatch open a little enough to see, Sue was dancing with Simon an other 16 y old. Bert’s cock gave a twitch when he saw them dancing close together in the dim light he could see Simon’s hands moving up and down sues back stopping just short of her shapely ass. He then heard Mick telling Robert that Simon  had already managed to get into Mrs Taylor’s knickers and he’d better watch out his mum would be his next conquest. “No chance my mum would never cheat on dad” Robert told Mick. Bert thought he was right Sue would never cheat, but he was excited he wouldn’t mind her doing a little teasing; he knew Simon was getting excited dancing so close to such a sexy 42 woman. Sue had kept her shape her big 36 d cup tits were still as firm as they were when she was a teenager , she had never had any trouble getting her slim waist back after giving birth to Robert and her ass if anything had got better as she got older nice and round . She always dressed younger than her years and would like then ware short skirts showing off her shapely legs. Bert’s mouth became dry as he was now watching Simon’s hands moving lower now caressing Sue’s ass. He thought she would have stopped his groping hands but she carried on dancing as though it was perfectly natural for this young 16yold boy to touch her ass so intimately even though it was only on the outside of her clothes. “Your mum looks to me she’s enjoying Simon touching her behind” Mick then said to Robert. “That don’t mean anything” he snapped back .It was then Bert decided to go back in and cool things down he didn’t want Robert and Mick having a fight. Simon pulled away from Sue when he saw Bert come back into the room, and things slowly began to wind down .Sue helped Bert wash up in the kitchen “you made a big impression with Roberts friends dear” Bert said to her as they worked “what do you mean” she replied Bert telling her what he had heard Mick say to Robert, and that he had seen Simon groping of ass as they danced. Sue turned towards Bert and before she could say anything Bert said “its ok dear I don’t mind as long as you don’t let it go any further than a little touching . “Did it get you excited watching” she then asked and Bert telling her it did. Most of the boys had gone home and the only ones left were Simon and Mick, “how you boys getting home” Sue asked, Mick replying that his father was picking him up in ten minutes and Simon asked if he could use the phone , He phoned his home and got no answer. “Mum and dad have gone out tonight and won’t be back till early hours, my brother was meant to pick me up” Simon told them putting the phone down. “He might be on his way Simon, if he hasn’t turned up in half an hour I’ll take you home” Bert said, and Sue chipping in that as he’d been drinking she would have to.  “Its ok I’ll walk its only a mile or so” Simon then said Sue insisting she would take him. Bert needed a pee and as soon as he left the room Simon was approaching Sue, “one last dance” he said putting his hands on her waist.  “Just a quick one then” she replied putting her arms around his neck. Sue suddenly found Simon giving her a kiss, at first she didn’t kiss him back but when he did it again she returned the kiss. The third kiss was a full blown snog and Simon feeling Sue kiss him back so passionately, made his move his right hand moved onto Sues left breast. His fingers plucking at the nipple through the cotton blouse. “Simon don’t we mustn’t do this" Sue gasped feeling her nipple throb at his touch, Simon carried on kissing her his right hand slipping into her blouse . She groaned into his mouth has his fingers were now caressing her tits over her bra, and she pulled her mouth from his telling him to stop when his left hand slid up the back of her skirt  his fingers flitting over her silk covered ass. They quickly pulled apart when the heard Bert coming back, As he entered the kitchen he was sure he saw Sue buttoning her blouse back up. Looks like “I’d better run Simon home dear I wont be long” Sue told him and Simon and her began to leave. Bert was now feeling a little jealous and had a feeling that something might happen. He watched them walk down the path to the car and noticed that Simon was feeling Sue’s ass up as they walked. As they pulled away he found himself running to the shed and pulling Roberts mountain bike out, he began to peddle as fast as he could. Five minutes on he could see what looked like their car; it was parked up in a field gateway he jumped off the bike and finding a gap in the hedge he slowly made his way down inside the field. He was then right up close to the car slowly peering over the hedge he couldn’t see anyone. He was beginning to wonder if they had got out the car, but then he heard a creak from the car and Sue panting “Simon no don’t you can touch my breasts but no touching down there”. Bert knew that they were still in the car and that Simon was trying to get into Sues panties. He quietly move around a tree along side the car, and as he was now slightly higher than the car as he peered round the trunk he could see into the car, The seats were reclined and he could make out Simon and Sue kissing her tits were out of her bra cups This time Bert could see Simon’s hand moving up and going between her thighs. “Oh gasp S S Simon don’t” He heard Sue say her legs moving as she tried to evade his fingers and when Bert heard her begin to pant and gasp he then knew that Simon was more than likely rubbing her pussy through the silk. He didn’t know what to do he wanted to bang on the car to stop them, but also wanted to see how far Sue would go before she stopped Simon. Bert’s cock was painfully hard as he watched them , he could see plainly Sue’s thighs now open wide and Simon’ s hand down inside Sues silk panties he was now sucking a nipple as he worked his fingers in her pussy. Bert couldn’t believe it when he saw Simon now climb over the centre console and shuffle between her thighs. “Simon Simon what you doing” Sue was heard to say and he began to rub himself against her panties crutch. If she doesn’t stop him now things are going to go too far Bert said to himself, still they kissed and rubbed them selves together. Suddenly a car approached and Bert not wanting to be seen ducked back behind the tree. as he waited for it to drive passed he could hear the car begin to move and Sue saying “ S S Simon no Simon no don’t” And was just in time to see Simon with his hand down between their bodies holding what looked like a cock that put his to shame He watched open mouthed as Simon fumbled at Sues panties crutch and Sue letting out a deep groan when he succeeded in slotting his cock head between her cunt lips. Bert could see Sue’s fingers gripping Simon’s upper arms and then she cried out as he thrust his big prick into the hilt. The car began to rock and squeak as Simon wasted no time in getting into a fast rhythm, Sue was now panting and groaning Bert could hear their bodies slapping together. Bert had to do it he unzipped his fly and began to beat his meat. By the sounds Sue was making she was having an orgasm, and Bert then saw Simon speed up and with a loud gasp his body began to shake as he pumped his seed into the depths of Sue’s womb. That was it Bert then erupted his come splashes onto the ground. Seeing them hurriedly tiding them selfs up Bert quickly moved back to the bike and rode home not believing what he had just witnessed. Once in doors he waited for Sue to return, 15 minutes she came in. “You where a long time did he try it on with you again” Bert asked seeing Sue looking a little cagey. “You did say you didn’t mind a little touching” She replied back and started going up stairs. “Was it just touching” he shouted back, and sue saying off cause it was. Once Sue had finished in the bathroom Bert went in and dived his hand into the washing hamper, retrieving her panties, sure enough the crutch was full of Simon’s spunk. That night they screwed like no other and even as they fucked Bert’s cock feeling how stretched Sues pussy seemed she still said that all they did was touch each other. Bert knew that Sue was still fucking Simon month’s later by how stretched her fanny was on occasions.  fe s  he pumped his sead into the depth of Sues womband             
