TAKING HER PUNISHMENT!

I remember it as if it had happened yesterday. I remember how deeply ashamed I felt and how I begged for him for forgiveness, even though I knew that I didn't deserve it. I could see that my husband was fighting to control his anger and to be honest I was scared.

Let me explain.

We are moderately well off so that I've never had to work. I became bored so was easy prey for the handsome young man, who delivered the groceries. I actually didn't like him that much but he was very charming and persuasive and a good lover and I found myself drifting into an affair. Each time we met I vowed it would be the last time but he seemed to have a hold over me which was irresistible. 

Of course the inevitable happened. My husband, Henry, caught us and he dispatched the young man, with a threat that if he ever saw him again he would do him great harm.

I know that it sounds trite but I love Henry and my short affair had been purely sexual. After making love with the young man I'd always felt dirty. I won't bore you with the messy aftermath of having being caught in flagrante. 

Eventually Henry decided that he wasn't going to chuck me out but he got me to agree that if I wanted sex outside of the marriage it had to be done his way. I swore that it wasn't what I wanted but he said that he'd always wanted to try swapping, with another couple, but had always felt that I was too virtuous to suggest it. Now he felt that there were no longer any reasons not to try it. I knew that it was the price I'd have to pay.

I don’t know how he went about finding a couple to make his fantasy come true but we met at a restaurant and had dinner. They were very nice and both good-looking. I'd been extremely nervous but, by the end of the evening, I felt as if I'd known them for a long time and I was very relaxed by the time we drove back to the house.

My husband imperiously sent me to the bedroom and told me to undress and wait for him. Meekly I undressed and slipped into my dressing gown. My nerves had come back and I was shaking like a leaf and cursing the day I'd given in to the young man's persistence. The door opened and my husband and the young couple entered. All three were stark naked and I could see lust in their eyes which made me feel even more nervous.

My husband ordered me to take off my dressing gown and, though very nervous and somewhat reluctant, I did as he ordered. The young couple stared at me as if I was an exhibit in a museum and John, the husband, said that he was looking forward to screwing me and his wife said she was glad because she could hardly contain her lust for Henry. As if to heap more humiliation on me my husband came to me and cupped my heavy breasts in his hands and lifted them upward as if displaying them to the couple. He ran his thumbs over my nipples and they became engorged and very sensitive and I shivered all over as I felt liquid heat begin to slowly seep out from my sex. Henry's hand slipped down my stomach so that he could cup my sex mound and I could feel the warmth of his palm seeping into my flesh stoking my arousal. 

Although parts of me were deeply embarrassed to be on display, like a cow at auction, I was also madly turned on by the humiliation and was blushing deeply.

The couple's eyes followed the progress of Henry's hand. I felt his fingers gripping the lips of my pussy and gently pulling them apart as he told them that, despite me being a slut, my pussy was very tight and that he was sure that John would love the pressure it was going to exert around his cock. 

I felt humiliated but, at the same time, greatly aroused to be treated like a sex object and a slut. Being a lapsed catholic I know all about atoning for one's sins. I was blushing furiously and shaking all over and I wished the floor would open up and swallow me as I felt my love juices welling out if my vagina and trickling down the inside of my thighs. 

John asked my Henry if it would be okay for him to approach me and, when my husband nodded, he came nearer. I'd been too nervous to look at him properly before but now I did and saw that he was quite muscular without an ounce of fat anywhere. His penis was erect and it was at least three inches longer than Henry's and much thicker. The delivery boy’s penis had been more or less the same size as my husband’s and the one facing me was the biggest I’d ever seen. The manly weapon, facing me, looked like it would stretch me open more than I'd ever been before and probably hurt like hell. I gulped with a mixture of arousal, fear and nervousness. My eyes never left the man's erect penis as it jerked and wept and, when I heard my husband's voice telling me what he wanted me to do I was only too glad to obey him. My legs felt rubbery as the blood seemed to be draining from my head and rushing to my sex.
I reached, with my right hand, and began cautiously stroking the massive shaft. It jerked and twitched, against my palm, as I slid down on my knees. I could feel my mouth watering as I brought the penis. It was a new and somehow frightening experience but I knew I had to do it, for my salvation and because I really wanted to do it. I puckered my lips and kissed the head of the penis. I felt it pulsing against my lips and it left a globule of clear liquid balanced on my lower lip. I stuck out my tongue and eagerly licked it away. Beginning at the base I licked all the way up the shaft, to the head. John groaned loudly as I opened my lips and allowed the head of his penis to slip inside my wet mouth. Having surrendered, to my basic instincts, I worked my lips up and down on the distended and very long shaft.

As if through a fog I heard Sarah telling my husband that I seemed to love sucking cock and he was right when he’d called me a slut. Being discussed so lewdly made me shiver with arousal.

John pulled his penis from my mouth, despite my efforts to keep it lodged between my lips, and pulled me to my feet and guided me to the bed. 

I saw that Henry and Sarah were looking at us. She was holding his erection, in her hand and it made me feel jealous.

John pushed me down so that I ended lying on my back and a few seconds later Sarah joined me. I was shocked as she opened her legs wide apart. I saw my Henry standing at the foot of the bed, a lecherous grin on his face, drinking in the spectacle of his adulterous wife being treated as a sex object. 

My attention was drawn away from him when John slipped between my spread legs and sarah guided the head of his penis against my leaking sex. I expected him to slam his sex all the way into me, with a fierce thrust, but she surprised me by rubbing the silken head against my clitoris in such a delightful way that it made me shudder and shake. My stomach seemed to lurch and my heart fluttered as eventually she pressed the swollen knob against the soft folds of flesh and, as the first few inches of his penis penetrated my sex, I was filled by ecstasy. 

I looked at my husband and saw that he was staring intently at the point of penetration and he smiled and I knew that we would be okay.

John watched his long penis slowly disappearing inside my gulping sex. He took his time pressing an inch, at the time, then pausing allowing me to become accustomed to the pain and being filled so hugely. He did this until finally his entire penis was ensconced inside my clutching pussy exploring a space never before touched and, by that time, I wasn't far from orgasming. 

It felt as if my sex was filled by a hard pole made of steel and I bit on my lower lip to try to stifle a scream of pleasure. I closed my eyes so that I could concentrate on the sensation of having such a thick object wedged all the way inside my tight passage as I sensed again that it wouldn't be very long before I orgasmed. John's penis seemed to slide up my sex endlessly and I gasped aloud as I felt the blunt end touch the mouth of my womb.

I felt movements beside me and opened my eyes and saw that Sarah had her legs pulled back, so that her knees were crushed against her breasts, and my husband was pushing his hard penis all the way into her pussy.

John started to move his long penis back and forth, in my tight sheath forcing my naked body to bounce up and down on the mattress which caused my heavy breasts to jiggle like mounds of pink jelly from the power of his thrusts. 

I looked sideways and saw that my husband was timing his strokes with John's so that his wife and I were being screwed in the same rhythm. I looked away and concentrated on what was happening to me. John was moving in and out, sliding up and pulling back again and again. I was astonished by the pleasure I was experiencing then, suddenly without warning, an inner explosion blasted through me and I screamed as I felt the first wave of a huge orgasm spasm through me. My scream was echoed by Sarah's as the two men pounded their sex organs into our pussies while she and I came simultaneously.

I discovered that John was still screwing me when I came down from the peak of my orgasm. He increased his power of his thrusts and it felt as if he was going to drive his penis all the way through my body so that it would come out of my mouth. I felt his body tense and heard him grunt so knew that he was bathing my pussy with his viscous sperm. The image of his sperm coating my womb and pussy immediately precipitated me into another orgasm. 

Slowly I returned to normality and, turning my head, I looked at my husband and saw that he was lying next to Sarah, with a grin on his face, while his slimy penis was slowly deflating. Sarah's legs were wide open and I could clearly see Henry's semen dribbling out of her pussy. She saw me looking and crawled on top of my body. I tried to pull away but she held me firmly pinned down as she lowered her face and kissed me smack on the lips. I was shocked that the woman could be so obscene and tried to roll away but, as the lewd kiss became more passionate, I found that I didn't want to. I blushed furiously when I discovered that I was returning her kiss. The sensation was exquisite. We were rubbing our breasts, tummies and pussies against each other. One of her hands slipped between us and I felt it gently stroking my sex. Her fingers probed into the sticky folds of my pussy locating and rubbing the tip of my clitoris and it felt as if I was receiving a massive electric shock. Another finger slyly slipped beside the first one, inside my pussy. Leaving me breathless she kissed her way down my body reaching for my breasts. She gave each fat nipple a thorough sucking while continuing to play with my pussy. A third finger slipped into my sex passage and stirred the blend of her husband's sperm and my love juices and I was so aroused, by that time, that I no longer cared that it was another woman making me feel like that or that her husband and mine were watching.

My thighs were wide open, as she slipped her face between them. She kissed my pussy as if it was my mouth and I shrieked as her tongue licked the length of my sex furrow, not seeming to mind that it was heavily coated with the slimy mixture of sex juices. She plastered her lips against my pussy and was lapping, and sucking and, while continuing to vacuum the blend of sex juices from my open pussy, she slipped her thumb all the way into my anus. I screamed, twisting my body from side to side on the bed, as her lips closed around my clitoris and she sucked it into her mouth. Every nerve ending in my body seemed to have caught fire. I felt as if I was being consumed by the fire of lust. 

Sarah used the flat of her tongue to lick all the way from my anus to my clitoris, again and again. She'd slipped her hand beneath my raised buttocks and lifted them even higher and stuck her tongue as far as it would go inside my pussy and slurped like a kitten. Small climaxes detonated at the back of my pussy as her thumb shuttled in and out of my other hole.

I opened my eyes and saw that Henry had positioned himself behind Sarah. He was pulling her hips up so that her bottom was sticking up in the air. She spread her thighs even wider apart and I saw that his penis was erect as he guided it between her legs and slowly it slid into her pussy. She lifted her mouth, from my pussy, as her body was jolted forward.

She slipped three fingers inside my vagina and another in my anus and moved them in time with my husband's penetration. The lewd image of my husband's penis being swallowed by her pussy, flashed through my mind and I wished that I could see it.

I was getting more and more aroused from the way her fingers were working in and out of my twin holes. I was so aroused that I slipped a hand down my body and started tweaking my clitoris while she continued using her fingers in my holes. I'd been so totally engrossed that, for the moment, had forgotten that her husband was there till I felt something nudging my bottom. I was terrified as I felt his knob pushed against my anus. Being heavily coated with my sex juice it managed to force its way past my outer ring before slowly sinking deeper and deeper into my bottom. If it wasn’t for Sarah wringing so much pleasure from my pussy the penetration would have been insupportable but I was able to bear it and found myself pushing my bottom back to facilitate further penetration. I was amazed that I could be so uninhibited.

Sarah was grunting in time with the sounds of my husband's pelvis smacking against her upturned bottom, at the end of each thrust. He was looking at me so I made sure that he could clearly see the way my anus clung to John's penis. I could hardly think straight, especially when I started climaxing. 

Unlike the first one it wasn't just one but a series which kept on exploding until I could hardly breathe.

Sarah moved away, from my pussy and John turned me over so that I was on my hands and knees. From behind me he slammed his long penis back into my bottom, in one thrust, and once again I climaxed. I kept on coming as he screwed me as hard and as fast as he could. His long penis was reaching further into me than ever before.
Then he pulled out and slammed his cock back into my pussy but I was so wrapped up in ecstasy that I didn't even feel him coming inside me. It was only when his penis slipped out of my pussy and I collapsed forward that I realised it. I lay there trying to get air into my lungs as his semen slowly began to trickle out.

My husband came to sit next to me and he was very loving and tender and I felt myself overflowing with love for him. I knew that never again would I be tempted to stray.

It was easy to keep that resolution because I was impregnated that night and now I have plenty to occupy me.
