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My Bisexual Husband’s Adult Movie Wrap Party

Hot Wife MFM with MMFF and MM Ménage 

Since the three guys were already naked, that dispensed with the preliminaries and in an instant my hot husband was laid down on the expensive couch with Anton and Dirk poised over him. The two adult movie stars paused for a moment, seemingly mesmerised by the sexy action up on the screen, their eyes glued to the image of my pussy and ass crammed full of dick and Tony’s cock stuffed to the hilt in Jackson’s mouth. I have to admit, that really is one hell of a hot scene, and just watching it brought back the delicious memories of having my holes stretched as wide as they could go, and the delicious pulling sensation on my swollen clitty being almost too much to bear. 

As I watched, my head swimming with the delightful feelings that Veronica was generating down in my pussy – she’d wriggled three fingers up inside my vagina and was massaging my g-spot – Dirk straddled Tony’s chest and pressed his huge, pink dick against my husband’s lips. And, as Tony parted those lips to allow Dirk into the warm, wetness of his mouth, Anton knelt between his knees and slurped my husband’s cock into his mouth. Dirk slid his cock in and out of my husband’s mouth, its bulging head and a good half of its blue-veined shaft glistening wet with saliva as inch by inch he eased the thing farther down Tony’s throat. In turn, Tony’s hips bucked as Anton’s mouth and tongue worked its magic on his dick, and as Dirk fucked his mouth, Tony fucked the black guy’s. 

The pretty Asian gal joined Veronica working at my nude body. She took a hold of my right breast and lifted it up towards my face. I lowered my head and flicked out my tongue and together she and I licked at my erect nipple, our tongues caressing each other over the stiff flesh that adorned my large, firm orb. 

Tony moaned out loud and I could see that Anton had all of his cock – all the way to its thick base – inside his mouth. And, much to my astonishment, Tony was managing to deep throat Dirk, with all nine inches or so of the porn star’s cock in his mouth. I saw Tony’s throat bulging rhythmically, in tune with Dirk’s gentle pumping at his mouth, that monster girth appearing and disappearing with long, hypnotic glides. 

It made me feel so damned horny to be watching my husband re-enact that incredibly sexy scene from our private movie, especially so in front of a room filled with such good looking, naked people. The sense of anticipation and frission of sexual tension in the air was palpable, the heady scents of sex like some powerful erotic perfume that fair made the head swim. I lapped at my own nipples along with the stunning Asian girl as she flicked and slapped frantically at her own clit and Veronica licked and sucked at mine, drawing it deep into her mouth – the suction alone driving me closer and closer towards a mind-blowing orgasm. 

Anton pulled his mouth away from my husband’s cock, leaving the long, thick shaft soaking wet and throbbing. He then lifted up Tony’s legs and slid himself between my husband’s thighs, that big black dick aimed directly at Tony’s twitching brown rose. Slowly, but firmly and with purpose, Anton eased the bulbous head of his cock against Tony’s entrance, eliciting a loud moan of pleasure from my husband whose mouth and throat were still stuffed full with Dirk’s cock. 

Then Anton applied pressure with a gentle thrust of his broad, powerful hips and his thick, strong thighs bulged as he did so. Tony relaxed his pelvic muscles a little and Anton’s thick, slippery cock head popped smoothly inside his tight entrance. Tony cried out with pleasure, his voice muffled against the cock he was busy swallowing, his delight at Anton’s invasion of his body unmistakable. As I looked on, wrapt with delirious pleasures of my own, Anton dribbled a long string of saliva down onto where his cock entered my husband’s body. It dripped down onto his fat shaft like a line of snowballed cum, some of it coating Tony’s ball sac, the rest raining down upon Anton’s thick, black cock. Using the extra lubrication, Anton rocked his hips in a tender back and forth motion to slip his dick farther and farther inside my husband’s taut hole with every thrust. 

Tony groaned again as the pleasure of being so resolutely penetrated by a big black cock washed over him. He lifted up his hips a little more and wiggled his behind to help ease that monster dick inside of his body. And all the while my sexy husband sucked and slurped noisily at Dirk’s cock like it was his very last meal, the wet smacking sounds his busy mouth made resounding throughout the room. 
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Tony and I flew our film director, Jackson Young and porn movie co-stars Dirk thrust and Veronica Starr over to England for the grand unveiling and viewing party for our very own, personal adult movie. Since this was to be the first – and only – time that our sex tape would ever be seen in public, Tony had decided that we should throw one doozy of a shindig to celebrate our adult movie debut and we’d all flown out there on his private jet. 

Jackson had been tasked with organizing the venue and the guest list for the party, and as I stepped into that stunning Seventeenth Century mansion set deep on the beautifully verdant English countryside, I saw for myself that he had done an exemplary job on the latter; for the place was filled with simply gorgeous young men and women, many of whom I recognized from the upscale adult movies that Tony and I loved to fuck to. 

Our movie was playing on huge TV screens in practically every room, with the biggest screen being situated in the pool room (indoor of course, this was chilly old England after all!) just above the bubbling Jacuzzi. There was just something so incredibly horny about seeing my well-stuffed pussy in glorious close up and my sexy husband enjoying himself with Dirk Thrust’s mighty cock up there on a seventy-two inch OLED TV – especially as many of the guests were glued to our action on screen, some already masturbating to Tony and I as we played with Dirk and Veronica for the camera. 

Jackson had made the party a swimsuit themed event, which I think was just an excuse to get everyone near-naked as quickly as possible, and I had somehow managed to lose the top to my already inadequate thong bikini somewhere between my third and fourth G&T, very early on in the evening’s festivities. It really didn’t bother me all that much, having my breasts out on display like that; I’m rather proud of my bountiful, firm tits and besides which, they were up there on the TV screens in glorious Technicolor for all to see anyways! Tony, my hot, sexy, bisexual husband looked resplendent in his tiny black Speedos – my idea, not his – and was very much the center of attention with the girls and the guys present, the impressive bulge of his magnificent cock catching many an admiring eye. 

The night was still young when Tony and I decided to take a dip in the huge, frothing hot tub. We settled into the steamy water that smelled fragrantly of Lavender and Patchouli, accompanied by a half dozen hot guys and girls – three of each – who had decided to discard their miniscule bathing suits and were relaxing unashamedly naked in the tub. One of the girls – an ebony skinned goddess with the most perfect breasts topped with puckered, dark chocolate colored nipples – kept dipping below the water to suck on one of the guy’s thick cocks, coming up only for air and to smile at the serene look on her partner’s face. 

Turned on beyond belief at being in such close proximity to so much nubile, young naked flesh, I felt my pussy tingling beneath the water. I must confess that by that point I had deliberately shifted my position so that one of the strong water jets was directed straight onto my throbbing clitty, and that was also working wonders for my libido. 

“Oooh, I love this part,” one of the girls declared as her hands absently caressed her own breasts as she ogled our action up on the screen. There, Tony was taking Jackson’s huge cock in his mouth whilst Dirk Thrust was grinding away at his pert, muscular ass. You could clearly see my naked body in the background, busily fingering my pussy whilst licking and slurping at Veronica’s dripping wet vagina. “That is soooo hot!” the girl purred and one hand slipped beneath the steaming water to toy with her pleasure button. 

I simply couldn’t ignore the pleading ache between my legs any longer. I dipped a hand under the bubbling water and fiddled with the bulging nub of my clitoris, sighing at the pleasure that radiated out from my vulva to every corner of my body. I reached to my side, my free hand seeking out my husband’s cock which I figured should be nice and hard by now, and was surprised to find that someone had beaten me to it! 

I glanced across Tony’s blissful face and my eyes were met by a spectacularly handsome blonde guy who smiled sheepishly back at me. He didn’t bother to take his hand off of my husband’s dick though, just kept on stroking it. My hand joined his in masturbating Tony whilst he lay back his head on the soft cushion of the tub with pleasure written all over his gorgeous face. I entwined my fingers with the blonde guy’s, our two hands becoming one as we pleasured my hot, bisexual husband and his cock swelled noticeably beneath our combined touch. 

“Hey folks!” a familiar voice boomed, interrupting our moment. 

“Oh, hey Jackson,” I replied, returning our director’s smile and imagining that long, thick black cock of his easing its way between my putting pussy lips and up into my eager entrance. “Great party,” I said, my tits bobbing to the surface of the steamy water like a pair of cherry-topped buoys. 

“Thanks, but it’s not even gotten started yet,” Jackson told me with a wicked twinkle in his eyes. “I was hoping you and Tony would say a few words to the guests, what with you being guests of honor and the indisputable stars of Tony’s Bisexual Movie Adventure.” 

I smiled; I really loved the title of our film – whilst it may not have been the most imaginative, it certainly bore testimony to my husband
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