A NEWLY WED
The party was being held in a very large in the centre of the old town. I was pretty nervous as we drove there. It was the first time I'd been out in public with Edward since we'd married and I didn't really know if I could cope with meeting his friends. We’d met while I was on holiday and after a whirlwind romance, which lasted three weeks, we’d got married. I really didn’t know all that much about him but his looks and sheer dominating presence had me melting with love and desire.
Len and Kate were the hosts. He's tall, well built, good looking, in a rugged kind of way, with a naughty twinkle in his light grey eyes. He's got one of those outgoing personality and you just can't help liking him. She's dark, tall with a sensational figure and exudes sex. They welcomed us, at the door. They both congratulated Edward on finding such a beautiful woman. I blushed as I saw their eyes seeming to strip me naked. Kate introduced me around. It didn't take long before I started to relax because the people seemed to like me. 

I don't know exactly when I realised that the easygoing mood had changed and become more intense and sexy. It was midnight when I discovered it. By that time I'd consumed quite a lot of G & T and champagne was having a good time with the good-looking men who kept asking me to dance. I realised that I was so popular because I was new. Edward had encouraged me to circulate and I could see that he was proud that the other men found his new and much younger wife attractive and sexy. 

I'd rather have danced with my husband but it still made me feel good to be held close and have bulging cocks pressing against my tummy as the men whispered in my ear what they wanted to do to me. Since Edward came into my life I've discovered the power of obscene words. He is a dominant and very experienced lover and was moulding me into the perfect subservient wife. I’d only been with one man before Edward and that had been when I was sixteen. I am now nineteen and only just learning the pleasures of sex.
I was dancing with a tall, black guy, who was pressing his hard, very large cock against my tummy, when I caught a glimpse of Edward over his shoulder. He was dancing with an over-developed blonde. He was kissing her full on the lips. It was a passionate kiss and his hands were gripping and kneading her full buttocks pulling her short skirt up so that I could see the lower curves of her buttocks which were not covered by anything and I even caught a glimpse of her sex which was clean-shaven. She had her arms laced around his neck and was rubbing her very large breasts all over his chest.
My eyes were out on stalks and, even though madly jealous, I found it very exciting to watch my new husband fondling another woman. 

Len came over and led me away, from the black guy. He sat me down on a sofa tucked away in a dark corner. As I kept looking, at the blonde rubbing herself against my husband, like a randy alley cat, one of Len’s hand landed on my thigh, just above my stocking top. He leaned toward me and kissed me softly on the lips. I felt the rising heat of passion soar to an inferno of desire in my pussy. I saw the blonde stroking my husband's bulge through his trousers, while fingers were stroking up my thigh and lips were nibbling at my ear. I felt the fiery heat of rising passion growing, and combining with the alcohol, to reach the innermost depths of my womb making it throb and send messages to my clitoris. I did not take my eyes off Edward and the busty blonde. I saw her hand unzipping his trousers and plunge inside. It came out a few seconds later gripping his erection. Her fingers started to slide up and down the shaft as they kissed. She didn't seem to care that everyone could see what she was doing.

At the same time, as I was watching the lewd exhibition, Len's hand had slipped under the leg of my French knickers. I gasped aloud as I felt his gently caressing fingertips stroking along the moist lips of my sex. I felt as if I was melting with molten desires. His hand twisted around inside my knickers and pushed them down my thighs so that they ended around my ankles. I blushed scarlet as furtively I looked around. I heaved a sigh of relief when I saw that the other guests were far too busy to bother with us.
My head leaned back against Len's shoulder. Shamelessly and eagerly I opened my thighs wide so that his fingers could probe the moist, hair-lined slit of my sex unhindered. Electric shocks of sexual ecstasy raced through my lower belly and womb. Instinctively I pushed up my pussy against his questing fingers as they burrowed deep into my moist pussy flesh. I lost all inhibitions and gasped loudly as Len's fingers fanned the heat of wet passion into an overwhelming inferno of unquenchable desire. 

I looked to see what Edward was doing but I couldn't spot him. I gasped hoarsely as Len's fingers skilfully massaged the fleshy lips of my pussy with a rapturous caress. His touch swiftly increased my arousal even more and made me leak like mad. My head was spinning from the intoxicating effects of his fingers on my pussy and the heady knowledge that it was being created by a stranger and in public too and only a few feet from where my husband was tangled with a blonde. Len stood, grabbed my hand, and pulled me to my feet and led me through the room, towards the stairs. My skin tingled with goose bumps. My eyes were bulging with shock, as we moved in and out of naked couples and threesomes writhing in the passionate throes of lewd lovemaking. We ascended the stairs. He opened a door and we entered a bedroom. I could hear the sounds of a couple making love on one of the beds. I looked and saw that the woman had her mouth wrapped around the man's cock and the room echoed with the wet sounds of sucking and slurping, as she sucked lustily on his prick. He grunted from ecstasy and pleasure.

I felt faint as I realised that I was watching another couple making love. She was sucking his cock, as if it was the most delicious thing she'd ever tasted, and I could hear his male grunts of pleasure. Len closed the door so that I could no longer see the couple clearly as he led me to the other bed and pushed me down on it. However the sounds emanating from the other bed were making me dizzy with lust. I lay there on the bed as he pushed my skirt all the way up to my waist, baring my naked pussy. He slipped his head between my spread thighs and I felt his hot breath bathing my vagina. I shivered all over at the first moist touch of his lips on the inside of my left thigh.

The loud sound echoing in the room, which had escaped from my open lips, was a groan of ecstasy and it blended with the wet, sucking sounds coming from the other bed. Len gripped my thighs, lifted my legs up and back, as he planted a wet kiss directly  on the quivering, moist lips of my pussy.  The sounds coming out of my open mouth, as his lips crushed against the rippling, puffy flesh of my cunt, were animalistic and unbridled. His tongue slipped between the lips and darted deeply into the clinging, wet warmth of my rippling sex. I groaned incessantly, my bottom lifting off the bed, my pussy rising to meet his mouth, as the whole of my lower body squirmed in the blissful agony of his tongue kiss. As indescribable, lusty passion swept through me, while his long, thick tongue reamed the inside of my pussy, I could still hear the wet slurping sounds of oral lovemaking coming from the other bed. The loud lascivious noises of a mouth slipping up and down a stiff penis and the male grunts which resulted from the obviously intense sucking and slurping were driving me insane.
I was a nakedly wanton woman needing to feel the hardness of a man inside me and that man wasn't going to be my husband but Len, a stranger till that evening.
His tongue seemed to be able to reach every inner part of my vagina as it wetly laved sweeping up and down the steaming furrow of my pussy, searching into every clinging fold, licking between the fleshy lips and teasingly flicking at the erect clitoris, driving me out of my head with incredible lust. Suddenly his mouth left my sex I opened my eyes to find out why he was stopping, even though I was shaking with the powerful need to climax. In the dim light I could see that he was now kneeling up on the bed, getting rid of the last of his clothing, then my eyes saw the huge pole sticking right out from his groin. With his large hand, wrapped round the base, he was holding the biggest, penis I'd ever seen!

Maybe it was the sex-charged atmosphere, or perhaps the alcohol or the sounds coming from the next bed, but his jutting pole looked at least a foot long and as thick as my wrist. I just couldn't take my eyes off it as it bobbed up and down as it pointed at me like a cannon. Len pushed my legs up and back even further back, so that my knees crushed into my breasts, as he shuffled forward. I shuddered as I felt the rubbery head of his huge erect cock sliding up and down the wet slit of my pussy, brushing erotically against my clit at one end and against my bum hole at the other end of his stroke. I was scared yet, at the same time, I wanted to take that huge pole inside me even though I realised that it would hurt and might not be physically possible. The head slipped a little way between my open sex lips and I got my first taste of just how large and thick it was. I groaned with pain as he started to press down with his weight so that his enormous cock penetrated a little further inside my stretched passage. He pressed a little more of his hard cock inside and the pain blended with pleasure. I suddenly realised that the other couple were screwing and she was making noises of lusty contentment and pure pleasure as she urged the man to fuck her even harder with a stream of obscenities.
Because my attention had been distracted, by the other couple's lusty fucking, I'd relaxed the inner muscles of my vagina and Len had taken opportunist advantage of this and slipped even more of his large pole inside my hole. I'd never felt as totally and utterly filled as I felt at that moment when even more of his giant cock managed to slip inside my dilating sheath. Len started to move his gigantic cock in and out of my sex with hard, thrusting lunges and at the end of each stroke he managed to push even more of his giant cock inside my belly. I was having trouble breathing, because of my doubled-up position, as his thick cock ploughed in and out of my sluicing pussy. Looking down I could just see the thick shaft as it drilled almost all the way into the heated hole which was so obscenely and nakedly open in a lewd, unmistakable invitation. When it came out it was coated with a glistening sheen of my love juices.
Making the whole thing even more obscene was that he was a stranger and I was married and had come to the party with my husband.
He undid the buttons of my blouse, bared my breasts, and his hand tightened on my left breast and I could feel the nipple immediately hardening even more against his palm as he squeezed the supple flesh between his fingers. My other breast cried out for the same treatment and I cried out with relief as, leaning forward his lips pressed down on mine and I found myself yielding eagerly as his tongue slipped between my lips and into my mouth and started to move in and out in rhythm with his giant cock inside my pussy. I could taste the pungent taste of my love juice, still coating his tongue and lips, and it aroused me even further as I remembered where his mouth had been only licking a few seconds previously. He started pounding his giant cock into me savagely, keeping me spread-eagled beneath his powerful hips as they rocked up and down, sending, with  deep thrusts, his incredibly thick hardness deep into my belly, again and again.
My eyes were shut tightly, frantic sounds were gurgling out of my throat, as the head of his giant cock seemed to press all the way up to an area between my breasts. I know it's impossible but that's how it felt!

He gave an extra twist, as he pounded his huge cock all the way inside my pussy, so that the head butted against my cervix again and again as if demanding admittance. He continued working above me humping his hips back and forth in smooth, powerful strokes, skewering my sex with his incredible cock sinking it all the way in to the hilt. His coarse pubic hair ground lasciviously against my clitoris adding another sensational dimension to the sensations his overgrown cock was wringing from my pussy. He sank his hard rod, with deliberate force into the deepest depths of my stretched passage, and I whimpered as my cervix gave way and allowed the head of his plunging cock to penetrate my womb. Gradually his thrusts increased in power, and tempo, until he'd driven all the air from my lungs and I was breathless with agonising need to climax, my entire body writhing and grinding upward to meet his impaling hugeness.

I kept on pushing up my wet, steaming pussy, impaling it on his huge rod with every delicious thrust as a hissing grunt of blissful agony gurgled from my open mouth. I came and it was as if a volcano had suddenly erupted, in my head colours flashed like bursting fireworks, as the room spun dizzily around me. I felt as if I was being swept into a deep sucking maelstrom by the savage frenzy of my orgasm as the head of his cock stayed lodged deep inside my spasming womb. My sharp fingernails dug into his shoulders as I grunted and bit on my lower lip to stop myself screaming my way through my fierce climax but it couldn't be contained and I opened my mouth and began to moan and scream as he continued pounding that huge cock into me as I climaxed over and over again. Words of obscene encouragement tumbled from my lips as I revelled in the lewdness of being brought to climax by a stranger's huge cock and announcing to the other couple that I was being screwed to orgasm just feet away from them. 

Suddenly Len went rigid above me and, from the way his giant rod twitched and pulsed inside my still-spasming pussy, I realised that he was unloading his spunk deep into my womb.  I soared into another mind-blowing climax and this time I almost lost consciousness as I orgasmed while he flooded my insides with his thick sperm. I hovered on the brink of insanity for en eternity and, when I surfaced, I found myself lying in Len's arms as he gently stroked my breasts as if calming an animal.
I couldn't hear any noises coming from the other bed as we lay for a little while longer before we got up and dressed. As we left the room the light showed me that the other couple must have left while I was in the throes of my orgasm. Len left me and went back to the party as I entered the bathroom. I washed  and tidied myself up. My reflection in the mirror showed me a woman flushed and dishevelled with gleaming eyes and swollen lips obviously having just made love. I'd lost my knickers and didn't want to look for them so, taking a deep breath, I returned to the party. I could feel Len's sperm beginning to trickle down my inner thighs. People were beginning to leave and Len and his wife were standing by the front door saying good night to their guests

I went in search of Edward and found him having a last drink. He had a silly grin on his face and I knew that he'd had a good time with the blonde. Taking a deep breath I joined him and he took me in his arms and kissed me tenderly. He asked me anxiously if I was okay and looked relieved when I told him that I'd had a smashing time. We said good-by to Len and his wife. Our host grinned wickedly as he kissed my cheek and stroked my bum reminding me that he'd fucked me royally and that I wasn't wearing any underwear. My pussy clenched then relaxed and I blushed deeply, with embarrassment, as I felt a warm trickle of his spunk snaking down the inside of my left thigh.
We were too tired to discuss the party that night but we did the next day and my husband told me all about what the blonde and he had done. I told him what it had been like to be fucked by Len's extraordinary cock. He told me that he was glad that I was beginning to realise just how much pleasure sex could be and he vowed that he would continue to love me however much I took my pleasure outside our marriage. It was a startling concept and it took me some time to come to terms with the idea that my husband was encouraging me to take lovers.

It was only later when I experienced my first bout of morning-sickness that I realised that there was every chance that Len was the father of the child as I had not used any contraception since my marriage as Edward and I had decided to start a family right away. I was distraught but when I discussed it with Edward he seemed unconcerned as long as the child was healthy.
