ENLARGING THE FAMILY

Two summers ago my husband and I and Liz, our business partner, celebrated selling the business by having a luxury holiday in Portugal. It was the first holiday we'd taken for nearly three years and was much needed. The hotel we'd chosen was fantastic and we had a two bedrooms villa, in the grounds. The days were spent on the beach and the nights making passionate love with my husband after dancing in one of the clubs. Liz soon had a string of men paying court to her so we did not feel guilty about not sticking close to her.

During the day my husband indulged his obsession, golf, while Liz and I fended off the local Lotharios on the beach. We'd always been friends but became closer during those sunny days.

One evening I went to dinner on my own, because Kevin was feeling feverish as if he was coming down with something. We’d called the doctor but he didn’t seem worried and gave us some pill and said that he should have plenty of rest and that he would be fine in a couple of days. I wanted to stay with him but he insisted that I went out to eat so he could sleep. That evening Liz had gone out to dinner with a man she'd met so I was on my own

Fortunately I met a couple we’d befriended and we had dinner together and had a fun time however I was worried about my husband's health so I excused myself, when they decided to go on to a disco, and hurried back to the hotel. As I entered the front door, of the villa, I heard the sounds of muted voices coming from the bedroom which surprised and worried me and made me think that maybe my husband had taken a turn for the worse and had sent for the doctor. 

To this day I still don't know why I sneaked up to the partly opened door instead of hurrying in. Maybe it was a woman's intuition?

I looked through the gap and got the shock of my life. My head spun and my throat constricted with jealousy and rage as I saw that my husband was sitting on the edge of the bed completely naked, with his erect prick sticking up from his lap, and Liz was kneeling on the carpet sucking his bloated prick with gusto.

My head reeled and jealousy constricted my throat so that I had trouble breathing while my heartbeat had become wildly erratic and perspiration began to break out all over my body. In shock I staggered into the room trying to say something but only unintelligible sounds came out of my mouth as my husband and Liz turned and watched me entering without seeming to bat an eyelid. 

Liz, no doubt realising how upset I was, rose and came to me and took me in her arms and cuddled me. She said that she loved me but also loved Kevin and that she wanted us to share everything. Before I realised what was happening she'd undressed me then led me to the bed. As I stood next to it Liz knelt down again and resumed sucking on my husband's erect penis. Her bottom was sticking right out and I could see her pussy and that mysterious hole between her splayed buttocks. 

I could not control the fierce jealousy as I watched her taking my husband's hard cock into her mouth. Instinctively I raised my arm and gave her right buttock a hard slap and it wobbled and a bright red outline of my hand glowed on the pale skin. Liz made a grunting sound, around the girth of the cock which was fully lodged inside her mouth at the time, but surprisingly made no efforts to escape as I slapped her left buttock just as hard. The rounded buttocks became fiery red as I slapped them again and again but it took me a while to realise that Liz was actually sticking her bottom out even more so that I could smack it even harder but I only stopped smacking her because my hand was sore. By this time her bottom was bright red and below it her pussy had opened and from it a thick strand of sex juice dangled and swayed in rhythm with her bobbing head as she continued sucking my husband’s dick.

Exhausted and mentally defeated by her obvious enjoyment of the punishment I sank down to my knees, next to her, and watched the way her mouth worked over my husband's large cock. Her tongue swirled and slithered all over the head and shaft as she used her hands to gently squeeze his balls. The almost reverent way she was handling my husband's genitalia caused a sensation of love for her to well inside me, cancelling some of the jealousy I still felt, and, without thinking about what I was doing, I slipped a hand beneath Liz's torso and kneaded the dangling breasts and fingered the hard nipples. Muted sounds of pleasure rumbled deep in her throat as I rolled her hard nipples between my fingers before pulling on them as if trying to get milk from the teats.

In my last year at boarding school I'd had a very short sex liaison, with an older girl, but since had never thought about making love with another woman. Giving in to an overwhelming urge I slipped behind Liz and stuck my face against the lewdly exposed pussy and, using the skills Gill had taught me, all those years ago, I snaked my tongue into the wet groove and circled the clitoris with my lips and worried its tip with my tongue.

Suddenly I felt my hips being grasped by two strong hands and, before I could defend myself, the head of a cock brushed against my backside and slipped down the cleft and brushed against my anus before it pressed against my defenceless pussy. It slipped all the way to the hilt into my pussy and it was only then that it registered just how wet I already was. The force of the thrust forced my tongue even deeper inside Liz's pussy which, in turn, forced her mouth further down Kevin's cock.

If Liz was still sucking my husband's cock then who was spearing my helpless pussy?

I turned my head and saw that the man Liz was supposed to have dinner with was kneeling behind me and he was naked and I felt as if my pussy was stuffed to breaking point as he shuttled his cock in and out of my clenching love tunnel. He wasn't looking at me but was watching my husband shoving his cock into Liz's sucking mouth. It was the most bizarre and exciting love chain I could imagine but I was far too confused and horny to try to figure it out. The man continued to feed his large cock into my pussy while I sucked Liz's clit into my mouth and she, in turn, worked with her mouth and fingers on my husband's large cock.

A little while later Liz and I ended up kneeling, side by side on cushions, while the two men knelt behind us and fed their big, hard cocks into our pussies, from the back. They began fucking us as hard as they could and I was aware that my husband was watching the other man's cock plunging into his wife's cunt and from the expression on his face it was arousing him greatly. Liz's and I kissed while the hard cocks lodged between our pussy lips pushed us together, again and again. I was completely immersed in the wildness of the moment but knew that my husband had pulled his cock out of Liz's pussy and had chosen her mouth to climax into. When he'd finished coming Liz turned to me and kissed me on the mouth and lewdly transferred my husband's spunk into my mouth and I nearly passed out with ecstasy as it trickled down my throat. She forced more spunk into my mouth, with her tongue, and I eagerly swallowed it. The act was so lewd, so sexy, so wicked that it triggered an orgasm and I lost control over my body as spasms blasted through it causing my pussy muscles to milk the hard cock, which was wedged all the way into my love tunnel as its head banged against the neck of my womb. The way my spasming pussy was clenching the prick, as I spun out of control in the throes of a huge orgasm, caused the man to lose control and he blasted his spunk deep inside me. My sex sheath clenched his cock in a grip of iron as he filled with his sperm and it was only then that I realised that I was unprotected but it only seemed to heighten my orgasm. Throughout my massive orgasm my mouth was locked onto Liz's as we kissed and swapped the remaining drops of my husband’s spunk as if it was ambrosia. It almost felt as if the spunk from my pussy was welling up into my mouth then into hers before returning to mine. I felt her quiver and moan and knew that she also was orgasming.

The man fell back, his softening cock leaving my pussy with a loud uncorking sound allowing love juices to dribble out, and, paying no attention to the men, Liz and I moved into a sixty-nine position. Using mouths and tongues we vacuumed out the spunk and love juices from each other's pussies causing each to orgasm, again and again. Knowing that my husband was watching us, no doubt stunned speechless from seeing me locked in a lesbian tangle, added another dimension to the sexual excitement.

Finally when they'd recovered the two men took their revenge and took turn fucking us and didn't stop till the first rays of the sun came over the horizon and, by that time, Liz and I were almost begging for mercy. 

I was so exhausted that I didn’t douche and my husband and I went to sleep in each other's arms and didn't wake up till the afternoon. He told me that he and Liz had been lovers for sometime but he'd always felt bad about it and had wanted to tell me. Having shed the burdens of running a business she’d asked my husband to father a child with her and they had been hard at it from the first day of the holiday.

I can’t explain but I accepted that strange scenario and for the rest of that holiday the four of us spent every evening and night exploring all the variations that four people can achieve and both Liz and I were pregnant by the time we returned home. My husband and I and Liz sold our houses and we bought a large house and are now a ménage-a-trois with two children and I am now pregnant again.
