
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: ]


A   W I F E   S H A R E D

 

A husband watches his wife's dark side

emerge

 

Leah Jenkins




Copyright © 2024 Leah Jenkins

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to

real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or

transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,

recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.




CONTENTS

 

Title Page

Copyright

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Books By This Author




CHAPTER 1

 

"D amn, I just can't get this thing right," I muttered to myself, tumbling off the crucial point and landing on the gritty granite floor at the base of the rock I was attempting to conquer.

I was in the process of trying to tackle a rock-climbing route known as the Ironman Traverse, located in Bishop, California. My usual climbing partner, Luke, wasn't there to give me a hand today. He was busy clearing out his apartment, gearing up for his move to Columbia University Law School. Meanwhile, I was set to start at Stanford, poised to earn my law degree in four years, with the graduating class of 2002. It was the summer of 1998.

"Pardon me, could you help me with a spot?" a woman's voice asked from behind.

"Of course, no problem..." My words trailed off as our gazes locked for the very first time.

It was as though lightning had struck me, leaving me unable to utter a word while my gaze absorbed the beauty standing before me. Her expansive blue eyes evaluated me, catching my faltering speech. The corners of her full lips lifted into a smile, detecting my awkwardness. Her lengthy blonde hair was swept back into a cascading ponytail.

She was wearing a pale blue sports bra that presented my vision with a great view of her ample cleavage, and I guessed she was somewhere between a 34 and 36D. She had on light gray shorts that she wore quite low on her hips, probably to show off her toned abs, and her hips had a natural flare out that enhanced her feminine figure. As I looked at her, I guessed she was about five-eight with toned long legs and a beautiful smile. She was absolutely breathtaking.

"Ugh, yeah, sorry, my name's Sean. I was just trying to figure out the crux; it keeps defeating me," I said as I tried to compose myself.

"Hi, I'm Chloe. Is this the Ironman Traverse?" she asked sweetly, looking up and assessing the climb.

"You got it; it's an absolute classic," I said, watching her reach out and grab onto the starting holds.

She lifted herself effortlessly up and started traversing the obvious lines in the smooth granite face. She presented me with a great view of her toned round ass below the gray shorts she was wearing as she lifted her leg to a high foothold, pulling herself almost upside-down as she re-chalked her hands. She moved with the grace of a ballerina. She transitioned herself into position to the final lunge, which was the crux of the route. Unlike men, who try to power through obstacles, women are more adept at using finesse to move with efficiency. Chloe was no exception. She pulled herself up effortlessly and landed the move that I had just fallen from.

"Can you spot me?" she asked again, indicating she was going to let go, and I needed to assist her landing.

"Go ahead," I said as she let go, and she fell into my arms.

Her momentum carried me backward, and I lost my footing, pulling her with me. She landed on top of me unharmed and straddling my groin. Her eyes met mine with a smile as I looked up at her. My face moved upward, and hers moved down. Our lips met for the very first time.

That was our first meeting, and it started with Chloe straddling me in a totally innocent way.

 

Present day.

 

"Hey Chloe, I'm back," I announced as I entered our spacious entrance hall, loosening my tie. "Where are the kids?" I inquired, peering through the expansive glass wall overlooking the lake below.

Fifteen years ago, Chloe and I bought this place in Coeur d'Alene. It was a complete overhaul, from the base to the rooftop, requiring two years to finish. We were drawn to this location for its setting and the private dock that came with it. Chloe's reaction, the first time she saw the lake from the rear window, remains vivid in my memory. "I want this to be the place where we raise our children," she declared, gently touching her pregnant belly.

We transformed what was once an old fishing lodge into the 3,900-square-foot residence it is now. Chloe was behind every choice, from the Sub Zero appliances in the kitchen to the polished hardwood floors. The outbreak of COVID-19 in 2020 caused property prices in our region to soar, doubling in value as affluent city dwellers searched for spaces where the outdoors was readily accessible.

The usual sounds of the kids engaged with their Playstation and the blare of the TV were conspicuously absent, an uncommon quiet for our home. Chloe appeared from around the corner of the kitchen, clad in her enticingly 'fuck me' heels and a tastefully designed floral dress. The click of her heels resonated against the white oak hardwood floors.

"They're at your folks'. They'll be staying over tonight. We've got plans to go out for dinner, celebrating your major win in court," Chloe murmured with allure.

"Wow, you look stunning in those heels and dress," I complimented her, pulling her in for a kiss, "Thanks, a night out is exactly what we need."

My 43-year-old wife honestly looked about half her age. She was almost as tall as my 6'2 with her five-inch heels. Her still firm natural boobs breasts were presented perfectly in the navy and pink v-cut dress that showed just a hint of her cleavage. Her dress was cut in at the hips and did a perfect job presenting her toned waist and round ass flawlessly, not that she had any flaws.

I swapped my attire for jeans and a straightforward button-up shirt. After spending the entire day in a suit, the last thing I desired was to do anything formal.

"So, how did your day go?" I inquired.

"It was intense. Leon really worked me hard today. We did a bunch of lunges, box jumps, squats, and deadlifts," she answered.

A smirk spread across my face, amused by the unintentional double meaning her guileless demeanor failed to notice.

"Come on, you know that's not what I was implying," she laughed, catching on to the reason behind my smirk.

Chloe's background was marked by a strict upbringing, contributing to her innocence and naivety. Additionally, she struggled with being overweight during her teenage years, which significantly impacted her self-esteem. At the age of sixteen, an event organized by her church's youth group introduced her to rock climbing, sparking an immediate passion for the sport. This newfound love motivated her to transform her physical health, leading her to lose fifty pounds within just six months through sheer determination. Despite the years that have passed since her weight loss, Chloe still views herself through the lens of her younger, heavier self. This self-perception blinds her to the attention she receives from men, leaving her unaware of her own attractiveness.

Tammy, who was an old college friend of Chloe's as well as a very good personal trainer, had worked out with her for almost ten years, but she had moved out of state recently, and Chloe needed someone to challenge her. So this is how Leon came into our lives. She asked him to work with her three months ago, and he has been her personal trainer ever since. I had caught Leon checking her out on several occasions, but, of course, Chloe had never picked up on it.

We hopped into my customized Landcruiser and set off. Overlanding, the practice of embarking on multi-day expeditions using an off-road truck as a base for camping, is a pastime I'm quite fond of. Our shared love for the great outdoors is a big reason we chose to make our home in Northern Idaho. In this region, owning a truck capable of navigating any terrain is crucial. We've spent numerous nights in secluded spots, places few others have had the chance to witness.

We went to a restaurant overlooking the lake that had great food and drinks. Their chef had a delicious menu, and it had a great casual lounge feel. Chloe knew this was my favorite restaurant, and she had reservations. The cute young greeter sat us at our favorite table overlooking the lake. We didn't have to wait long before our waiter arrived.

"Hi, I'm Jordan, and I'll be, uh, your, uh, server tonight," he faltered, his gaze fixating on my wife, momentarily losing track of everything else.

Observing men's reactions to Chloe always amused me; it felt akin to watching a replay of my own initial encounter with her, down to our unforgettable first kiss. His eyes quickly shifted away from hers as she glanced at the drink menu, briefly lingering on her elegantly showcased cleavage.

Jordan appeared to be in his mid to late twenties, sporting one of the fashionable beards that seem to be all the rage these days. Personally, I've always considered such beards a bit too much effort. He had a sturdy build, hinting at considerable time spent at the gym. After gathering his bearings, he managed to deliver the standard greeting and asked us what we'd like to drink.

 

"I'll have the Château Margaux 2002," she said, looking up as the waiter's eyes quickly moved back up to hers.

"Actually, let's just start with the bottle, thanks," I said, not caring that the bottle was $450.

As Jordan left the table, I laughed and said, "Jordan was hot on you."

"What are you talking about?" she denied.

"You didn't catch him checking out your breasts just now?" I challenged her.

"No, he wasn't," she tried to deny again, but her lopsided grin told me the truth.

"Ha, you did see it. Come on, you can't lie to an attorney." I laughed.

"Okay, but maybe he didn't realize he was staring and was thinking about something else," she tried to minimize, "People zone out sometimes."

"And the fact that he began stuttering as soon as he looked into your eyes? You really have no clue how beautiful you are. Never having the courage to wear a bikini in public is testament to that. Someday, I just hope you do realize how gorgeous you are," I said.

"Okay, well, maybe he was checking me out. But I don't get why some young hottie would want to look at an old lady like me," she said.

"You're sexy, for one. Two, you are not an old lady, and I am glad you caught him checking out your breasts," I said honestly.

"You are happy that our waiter is looking at my breasts?" she questioned.

"I didn't say that. I'm glad you realized that men are checking you out. It reaffirms what I have been telling you for years. YOU ARE HOT! And your hottie waiter thinks so, too," I laughed.

"Well, thank you," Chloe replied.

The waiter delivered our bottle of wine, and we raised our glasses in celebration of my case victory. This triumph wasn't just a professional milestone; it promised financial security, enough to clear our mortgage, ensure our children's education, and provide a substantial safety net for the future. It was the culmination of two years of relentless effort, often at the expense of personal time, marked by 16-hour workdays and numerous sacrifices, including precious moments together.

"I have another piece of news," I announced. "We're heading to the Mayan Riviera for a week. It might be time to shop for some new bikinis. We're leaving the shorts at home for this trip."

In the weeks leading up to the trip, Chloe was noticeably more amorous than usual. Our normal two or three times a week routine became pretty much an every-night fuckfest, and I certainly was not complaining one bit. The night before our flight, Chloe and I dropped the kids off at their grandparents, and when we returned home, we prepared for bed and an early start the following morning.

"I'm so looking forward to this week away. I can't wait to let go and open up to new things," she said as she brushed out her hair. "We've let life get in the way for too long. I've missed having fun with you," Chloe said.

"I know, baby. I know this case took a lot away from us, and I'm so grateful that you were strong enough to stand by me through it all," I replied as I kissed her passionately. "But I promise I'll make it up to you. We're finally at a point in our lives now where we can spend more time together. Let's make sure we make the most of it, starting now."

Before I could add anything else, Chloe dropped to her knees and, in one smooth movement, pulled my shorts down and off. She looked up and stared into my eyes with a devilish smile on her face as she started to lick around the crown of my cockhead, before she planted kisses all the way along my shaft as I sat back on the bed watching her.

She licked lower and even took one of my balls into her mouth and gently sucked on it while she licked around it with her tongue. Eventually, it popped out of her mouth with an audible pop, and she followed up by doing the same with the other one while starting to stroke my shaft very lightly with her fingertips.

She then slowly kissed her way back up my cock and over my head before she engulfed my crown, never breaking eye contact with me the entire time. She slid her mouth about halfway down my shaft, and I could feel her tongue licking from side to side as she started to bob her head up and down.

She released my cock and smiled, "You like watching me do that, don't you, baby?"

I smiled as I looked at my erection and said, "Isn't it obvious?"

She didn't reply; she just attacked my cock again, sucking cock like her life depended on it. Chloe is one of those rare women who really likes giving blowjobs. I think it's now so much the cock in her mouth that turns her on, but the sense of control and power she has over me while she does it. I'm just lucky that I have a wife who always gets turned on while she's going down on me.

When I couldn't take it anymore, I tapped her on the shoulder, and she slid her mouth off my cock just before I got to the point of cumming. I instantly noticed that she had drooled all over me, and her lips were soaked. She was actually so worked up that it looked like she was salivating. I kissed her deeply again and sucked on her lips. I could hear her gently purring.

She was breathing hard now, and I could hear her moaning into my ear with anticipation. I started to return the favor, kissing my way to her ear and down her neck. Her pink nipples were hard and swollen with arousal, and I grabbed her boobs and pinched her nipples while kissing her again, pinching harder as her tongue darted into my mouth.

Chloe arched her back, inviting me to her breasts. I dropped down to her perfect boobs and took her left nipple into my mouth. I licked around her nub and sucked it hard and deep into my mouth. Chloe moaned loudly while she ran her fingers through my hair and pulled me into her boobs. I did the same to her right boob breast.

I kissed my way down her still-toned stomach, and I could tell she knew what was coming. As I got a little lower, Chloe lifted her hips to initiate the contact between my tongue and her pussy. I teased her by kissing around her thigh. I reached up and cupped her soft boobs in my hands while sliding my tongue over her labia.

Chloe writhed around and bucked her hips into me as  I slowly sucked her labia into my mouth while making sure I avoided her clit completely. I teased her like that for several minutes, and it wasn't long before I could tell that any contact between my tongue and her clit would push her over the edge.

Then, I decided to try something that she had never let me do before. I licked down to the bottom of her pussy, but instead of licking back up, I just continued, sliding my tongue down to her puckered ass and started to rim around it.

She looked down with a shocked expression and said, "What are you doing, babe?!"

I looked up into her eyes as if I was challenging her to tell me to stop. But as well as shock, I could see the lust in her eyes, so instead of stopping, I reached up and squeezed her nipples before continuing. She never said stop as she lay there, moaning gently. After a minute or so, I saw her fingers reach down and start to rub her clit. As much as I loved watching her cum I wasn't ready to let her just yet, so I pushed her hand away to prolong her pleasure.

"Please, baby!" she begged.

I poked my tongue into her ass as I pinched her nipples again. Then I ran my tongue in circles around her ass hole while she started to push her hips into me. I kept this up as her pleasure clearly increased.

By now, she was really starting to grind her ass into my mouth as she moaned, "This is so fucking dirty! Oh my god!"

I didn't stop, I just kept rimming her tight little ass hole for the next several minutes, and Chloe didn't seem to want to stop either. It wasn't long before she grabbed both ass cheeks with her hands and spread herself wide open for me. I alternated between rimming around her ass hole and stiffening my tongue and pushing it into her soft rear tunnel.

Chloe began shaking as I kept up the pressure. "Oh my God. Holy fuck, this feels so good! Oh my fucking God!" she yelled.

I felt her ass hole start pulsing as my tongue poked further into her. "Oh yes, yes, yes. Oh my fucking God, yes, yes, that's it eat my fucking asshole, I'm cumming!" she screamed as her body convulsed in a full body-shaking climax.

Her pussy juice was dripping; in fact, it was running down to her ass as I licked up her ass crack, lapping it up. As I looked up, I could see her pussy pulsing as her ass simultaneously clenched around my tongue.

"Oh my God, baby. I can't believe you just made me cum from that!" she said.

I moved above her and started to kiss her hard, and Chloe kissed me back more gently while coming down from her climax.

"That was so fucking dirty," she trembled.

I looked deeply into her eyes as I replied. "But did you enjoy it, baby?"

"Wasn't it obvious?" she giggled.

I slipped my cock into her with one easy thrust, and Chloe was as wet as I could ever remember her being. She moaned gently as our tempo increased. I leaned back and watched her as I thrust into her. Her big round natural boobs gyrated as she met my thrusts.

Her moans increased as my tempo picked up, her breasts bouncing with each thrust into her tight little pussy. I moved my lips over hers, and we kissed again. I started to pinch her nipples again as I continued to pump into her. I could feel my balls slapping against her ass with every thrust.

I pulled my cock out of her and sank down between her legs again, this time attacking her clit with my tongue. Chloe pushed her hips off the bed and drove them up into my mouth. She also reached down and took two of my fingers, pushed them into her, and got me to press them against her G-spot. Her climax came quickly.

"Oh my God. Oh fuuuuck!" she moaned as her pussy started to convulse around my fingers, while I continued to suck her clit. I pulled away and moved up her body once more, and kissed her.

It was like she knew what I was thinking as she smiled, then turned over and looked back at me over her shoulder. With that, she arched her back and wiggled her ass at me. Her ass looked absolutely perfect in this position, and it never fails to turn me on. I quickly moved in behind her, grabbed her by her shapely hips, and drove my cock in all the way to the hilt. She moaned loudly as I began fucking her again.

"Harder, come on fuck me harder!" she screamed at me.

Our bodies were slapping together loudly now, trying to find their mutual release. I looked down at her puckered little pink opening and wondered how everything about her was so beautiful. Her ass jiggled sexily as we continued fucking. I could feel her hand rubbing her clit from below.

Chloe was moaning loudly as I continued to ram my cock into her, as my balls started to tighten. I knew I was getting close as I started to slam into her as hard as I could.

"Yes, that's it, Oh fuck yes. Yes, fuck me, fuck me hard, harder, harder, come on baby. Holy fuck!!" she moaned, and I felt her pussy start to convulse around me as she came again.

The feeling of her pussy squeezing my cock was too much to take, and a second later, I erupted into her as we came together.




CHAPTER 2

 

W hen we arrived in Cancun, the weather was perfect. After a short shuttle ride to the resort, I was already more relaxed than I had been in years.

There's just something about the tropical climate that has that effect on me.

Our accommodation was a beachfront master suite featuring its own pool and a balcony that provided views of the ocean and one of the resort's pools. Dining sets were arranged outside our room in the pool's floating shelf area.

A pair of sun loungers were positioned on a secluded sundeck courtyard adjacent to our patio. Additionally, there was an outdoor shower encased by foliage within this concealed courtyard.

Chloe and I got changed into some workout clothes to go for a gentle jog around the resort to explore our home for the next week. We always find a little light exercise as soon as we arrive at our destination really helps when we travel. It helps with jet lag and gets the blood flowing after a flight sitting in one place.

I was lacing up my shoes when my wife emerged from the bathroom in workout clothes I had neither seen before nor imagined she would choose. Usually, she opts for the standard soccer mom activewear, consisting of pants and a baggy sweatshirt for her gym sessions.

This time, however, she donned light blue booty shorts crafted from a thin, snugly fitting spandex fabric.

If Chloe was wearing any panties, they couldn't have been any more than a very thin thong. As it turned out, upon close inspection, I could see the faintest hint of her labia through the material. For a top, she was wearing a very sexy little white sports bra that still managed to show plenty of cleavage.

Chloe turned and posed, "What do you think?"

I grabbed her and kissed her before I told her how hot she looked in her outfit. I couldn't quite believe what I was seeing. Where was this side of my wife coming from after all these years?

When we left the room and started to explore the resort, I couldn't help but notice several men and even a few women checking out my wife as we jogged past. I couldn't blame them at all. She looked amazing with her boobs bouncing about in her new sports bra. And the view from behind was just as impressive with her ass jiggling with every stride. I was a proud husband as I jogged beside her.

The shoreline in front of the resort was pretty rugged, which meant there were several hidden beaches dotted in between the rocky alcoves. After twenty minutes or so of jogging along the coastline, we noticed a small path that led down behind some of the rocks towards the shoreline.

We followed the path for another fifty yards until  we rounded a corner, and as soon as we did, we heard the very obvious sounds of a woman moaning in pleasure. I turned towards my wife and raised my eyebrows but Chloe  just held her finger to her lips to shush me. As We quietly moved towards where the noise was coming from and peeked round a massive rock my jaw almost dropped. I couldn't believe the sight before me as I saw a woman and two guys men engaged in a threesome no more than fifteen feet in front of us.

The woman looked to be in her thirties. A slim brunette hair with pretty average sized boobs, which, from the way they moved were definitely natural. Overall, she had a pretty great body with just the right amount of curves.

But that wasn't the shocking part. In fact, you could see topless girls on any of the beaches. What was shocking was that she was on all fours sucking on a similarly aged white guy's pretty large cock. He looked to be at least six, possibly closer to seven inches, although he had a typical dad bod with a bit of a belly and some love handles.

But behind the brunette was a very large black guy with a massive cock. He was enormous, built like an NFL defensive end, and from what I could see he was just starting to enter the girl from behind. They were close enough I could tell he only had the head of his cock in her, and he was starting to push his hips forward, thrusting what looked like nine or more inches of thick black cock into her.

As he did, the brunette pulled the cock out of her mouth and moaned loudly, "Oh my fucking god, you're so much fucking bigger than I'm used to."

He started to slowly work his hips back and forward until his groin was pressed against her ass.

 

The brunette sighed loudly as he paused for a second, then almost moaned, "Oh my god. I've never been so full of cock! Go slow!"

She then went straight back to sucking on the dick that was attached to the white guy I assumed was her husband.

I turned and looked at Chloe and was surprised to see her face looked utterly entranced by the scene in front of us. Her cheeks were flushed a deep red and she was breathing heavily.

She looked at me and mouthed, "Holy fuck!"

I could see Chloe's nipples were rock hard and pressing through her sports bra. I didn't waste a second as I wrapped my arms around her from behind and squeezed her breasts while watching the action unfolding in front of us.

The black guy was working up a rhythm behind the brunette as she tried to hold onto her husband's cock.

Her husband was smiling as he looked down at her and asked, "You like taking that big black cock, don't you, baby?"

She moaned loudly and gasped, "Oh fuck yes. He's stretching me out so fucking good! Uh, uh, ooooh!"

The black guy was driving his cock into her from behind really hard now, almost pulling all of the way out on his backstroke. His black dick was shiny with the brunette's wetness. On the next backstroke, the black guy pulled all the way out.

The woman pushed backwards, trying to re-engage. He slapped her ass with his massive cock and then pushed himself back into her with one quick thrust.

The brunette screamed in ecstasy as he clearly bottomed out deep inside of her. Her hands were pushed against her husband's stomach, and her back was arched towards the black guy behind her.

As I watched her hands on her husband, I could see a shiny diamond on her left ring finger, which confirmed my suspicion that I was watching a married couple.

The scene in front of us was truly surreal. As we watched, I felt Chloe subconsciously arch her back and press against me, and I wondered if she was envisioning herself in the brunette's place, between two guys. We had never seen anyone else having sex in real life before. We watched a bit of porn in our younger days, but this was another level.

We had never watched interracial porn together before, and I wondered if my wife had ever seen a black cock before. She had mentioned that some black guys were handsome in the past but only when watching a movie with a black actor or something, but now, as we watched, I wondered if she ever fantasized about having sex with a black guy.

I could feel my dick was as hard as a rock, pressing against my wife's sexy ass, while my mind struggled to take everything in.

And the best part was Chloe continued to rub her ass back against me as we watched the scene continuing to unfold in front of us. Caught up in the lust of the situation, I slid my right hand below her sports bra, pushed the cup up, and grabbed her bare tit.

Chloe moaned and pushed back into my hard dick, and so I did the same with my left hand, freeing both her tits in the process. With both boobs free, I gently started to pinch her rock hard nipples while we watched the scene in front of us.

The brunette wife was clearly trying to do her best to please her husband, but his dick kept falling from her drooling mouth as she moaned in pleasure each time the black guy's huge cock thrust into her. Her moans soon became cries, then her cries became full on screams as the black giant hammered his massive cock into her pussy.

The contrast of their skin was so exotic. The size difference and the color contrast of the two guys were also striking, and it added to the taboo nature of their behavior.

"Oh my fucking God. God, I love your huge cock. Please keep fucking my tight little white pussy!" the brunette screamed.

The husband then dropped to his knees right in front of his wife and started to kiss her passionately. He must have felt the black guy's thrusting coming through her mouth, and he reached up and pinched his wife's nipples as she arched her ass back to the pounding she was receiving. It was clear that this scene was all about her pleasure.

The husband played with her nipples for a few seconds, then stood up again, and his wife used his love handles to support her as she started to fuck back against the massive black cock behind her. The huge black guy pulled her backwards and kissed her passionately and as he did her boobs disappeared in his enormous hands. Their tongues were attacking each other's mouths right in front of her lust-filled husband. His yet unsatisfied cock just bobbed in front of her, untouched and unwanted.

The brunette moaned loudly into his mouth as his large lips enveloped hers, and it was a good thirty seconds before they broke the kiss, and the wife returned her attention to her husband's cock, taking it in her mouth once again.

The huge black guy increased his thrusting to an even faster pace now, and the brunette's ass was turning increasingly red from all the slapping of their flesh. The husband wasn't even moving now as the banging from the huge black guy provided more than enough of a stroke for his wife's mouth on his noticeably smaller cock.

I continued to rub Chloe tit's from behind while watching the taboo scene unfolding in front of us, and I decided to go for broke, so I reached down to her waistband, and as I tried to slide my hand down to her pussy, I found her hand was already there. She was really losing herself to this moment, and to my surprise, she was rapidly fingering her clit. She was completely soaked, and as my hand joined hers, she moaned really loudly.

A few seconds later, the brunette gave up trying to suck her husband's cock as she embraced the climax that overtook her.

"Oh my god, yes, yes, that's it. Oh fuck yes. Fuck me with your big black dick, oh yes, fuuuuck!!!!"

"Yeah, take it, take it. Take my big cock!" the black giant grunted. Her climax enveloped her entire body, and she was trembling as she cried out in pure ecstasy. Her husband was also clearly very caught up in her pleasure and the scene in front of him because a few seconds later, he began shooting thick ropes of cum all over his wife's face and hair without even having any direct stimulation for his cock. She moved forward and took another two blasts into her mouth, gulping down whatever was left.

Chloe was also moaning as we watched the couple orgasm together, and I could tell she was getting pretty close to her own climax as she increased the pace of her rubbing back against me while I continued to finger her clit, and pinched one of her nipples with my other hand as she screamed out in pleasure. The black giant heard her and looked toward us.

Seeing us standing there with my wife's tit in one of my hands and my other hand down her shorts along with hers, the massive black guy just smiled knowingly and made eye contact with Chloe as he thrust his giant black cock into the brunette. He kept his eyes focused on my wife as he continued to fuck the unsuspecting brunette.

Chloe pushed hard against me and moaned loudly as her eyes remained fixed on the black stranger. Her body started to convulse in pleasure as she came right in front of the black guy, gushing onto my hand.

As Chloe was cumming, the black guy gazed over at her in lust. He thrust hard into the brunette in front of him but was watching my wife as he unloaded his cum deep into the brunette. His seed started to run out of the shuddering brunette, dripping onto the sand below her, and the site of his thick white cum as it began to run out of her well-stuffed pussy, contrasted so vividly with the black of his huge cock.

The husband and wife were totally oblivious to our presence, but the black guy was definitely not. It was pretty clear that seeing my wife's tits was what had pushed him over the edge. As he slowly withdrew his thick black cock from her, I could see it was covered in a frothy coating of their combined juices. More fluid dripped out of her as she was on all fours, holding onto her husband for support.

Chloe must have suddenly snapped back to reality and realized where she was and what had just happened because she quickly pulled away from me and stood up straight. She realized her boobs were now completely exposed to the black guy's lustful eyes and covered them immediately, looking back at the black stranger nervously.

He shook his head and smiled as if telling my wife not to cover herself.

Chloe just stared back for a second at him as if trying to decide what to do.

He nodded his head and smiled again.

She hesitated for what felt like minutes, then did something that still shocks me to this day. Chloe just dropped her hands down to her sides and stood there for a second before she actually pushed her chest out towards him.

From where we were, I could actually see his huge cock twitch as he looked at my wife's fully exposed tits, and even more shockingly, Chloe then broke the mutual gaze with the black guy to admire his bobbing cock.

"Holy fuck. It's so big," she murmured to herself as it was still dripping with their combined wetness. I could see a large vein running down the length of his thick shaft, seeming to feed the huge plum of a cock head.

Chloe's eyes then moved back upwards, following his impressive six-pack up to his muscular pecs and arms, and then she met his stare again. He simply smiled and nodded at her and I felt Chloe shiver as his eyes made no attempt to hide how he was examining her perfect boobs. As I looked over her shoulder I could see that her pink nipples were still erect, and her chest and face were flush with lust. I even saw her lick her lips unconsciously and bite down her lower lip as she admired him, exposing her firm boobs to another guy for the first time in decades. And not just any guy. A massive black guy.

Just then, the freshly fucked brunette stood up, startling my own wife out of her trance. Chloe quickly backed away and out of their line of sight as she pulled her sports bra back into place, and we quickly retreated back along the trail.

We walked back hand in hand, in complete silence as we tried to process what had just occurred. It took me a full ten minutes for my hard-on to dissipate enough to be able to walk comfortably. I had never seen my normally so conservative wife act so lustily, and certainly not in public. For her to expose herself like that, intentionally and publicly, was a new frontier that I was glad to have witnessed her cross, and to cum in front of another guy like that really was the icing on the cake.

When we returned to our hotel room, Chloe immediately pulled her shorts down and bent over the bed, pushing her big firm ass out. My shorts hit the floor about a second later, and I buried myself inside her. She was still dripping wet.

I pumped my cock into her as fast and hard as I could, desperate to bring myself some form of relief. I couldn't believe the sloshing sounds that I could hear coming from her wet pussy. In all the years we'd been together, Chloe had never been this wet. I couldn't help it. I had to ask her if she was thinking about what we just seen.

"What do you think?" she replied as she pushed her ass back at me even harder.

"Are you thinking about that massive black cock right now?" I asked.

"Oh God, yes, yes fuck me!" she gasped between moans.

"Are you imagining that he's fucking you right now with that massive black cock?" I could feel I was getting close.

Chloe's hand was under her, strumming her clit while I slammed my cock into her. "Oh my god, just fuck me, come on baby, fuck me!" she screamed as she came around my cock.

That was too much, and a second later I came inside of her And we both collapsed on the bed with me on top of her. As the energy drained from our bodies, we dozed off into a restful sleep.




CHAPTER 3

 

W e woke up about an hour later and jumped in the shower to get ready for dinner. Chloe eventually appeared wearing a tan summer dress. She looked amazing in it, and it had an open back that required her to go braless. She had a pair of strappy tan heels to complete her look. She looked breathtakingly alluring in a really classy way.

We went to one of the resort's many different restaurants, and both had fresh dorado (mahi mahi) and seared ahi. The food was incredible, and the ambiance was absolutely perfect. It's fair to say by the time we had finished our meals, we were feeling the effects of the tequila, and our conversation was flowing better than it had in as long as I could remember, and, most importantly, we weren't even talking about the kids. Amazing what uninterrupted time alone can do for communication.

"So, urm….can you actually believe what we saw on the beach today?" I asked.

"I know, right? It was crazy. What an introduction to our vacation," Chloe replied.

"I loved how excited it got you, watching them going at it," I told her. In reply, Chloe didn't say anything; she just played with her food. I could tell she had mixed emotions about what happened. "Come on, babe., Don't be worried. I'm really happy to see you letting go a little and having some fun. Our life has been all about responsibilities, stress, and the kids for a while now, and I think our own spontaneity has suffered a bit because of it. And I get that's inevitable; I really do. But you are a great mom and an even better wife. And all I want is to see you relaxed and happy. You were sexy as hell today on the beach. I saw the way he responded when he saw you. It was animalistic. He wanted you so bad. You made him want you. And it's not just him; you have that effect on me too. I'm so proud that you are my wife. Honestly, how did it feel when he saw you?" I asked.

"I really don't know how I feel about the whole thing. I guess I was just so caught up in the moment and the way you were touching me. It felt so good, and then, when he looked at me, it was like something had just snapped inside me. It just felt like I was involved in what they were doing. It was like when he saw me, I was part of their threesome somehow. It was a bit overwhelming." she responded.

"And what about when he signaled for you to show him your boobs again? How did that feel, knowing he wanted to see you?" I asked. Just talking about this was getting me seriously hard.

"Oh my god, I'm so embarrassed. I knew you were going to ask me about that... I guess I was embarrassed at first, you know like I had been caught doing something naughty. But then I saw how he was staring at me. He looked so powerful. I felt like he was somehow controlling me with just his eyes. How do you feel about it? How do you feel knowing I showed him my boobs?" she asked.

"I'm kind of mixed, too, if I'm honest. There's something scary about seeing you give into another guy's lust like that, even if it's for just a second. I don't know what I'd do if I ever lost you. But at the same time, I trust you completely. We were together in our experience today, and I felt connected to you in a way I have not felt in years. Watching you gain confidence like that and embrace your sexuality while I was holding you felt amazing. It was the sexiest thing I have ever experienced. I don't think I have ever been more turned on than that. I just want to see you experience pleasure." I responded honestly.

Chloe's eyes teared up as I spoke. "I love you with all of my being, baby. I would never do anything to betray your trust; please know that. Whatever we experience in life, I want us to experience it together. I would never have done what I did today if you hadn't been right there next to me to share the experience. If I felt for one second that anything we were doing would have come between us, then I would have turned around and run away immediately. But I have never felt closer to you either," she replied.

Right before I was about to reply, I saw Chloe's eyes shift away from mine as she looked over my shoulder, and as soon as she did, she visibly flushed, and her eyes widened,

"Holy fuck. It's HIM." Chloe whispered as she spotted the huge black guy from the beach.

"Don't look, but I think he's looking at me," she whispered nervously.

Her pupils visibly dilated as she stared back at him and bit her lower lip as she assessed the huge guy in front of her.

Unlike the last time she saw him, he was now clothed, wearing a pair of slacks and a dress shirt, with his sleeves rolled up over his muscular arms, and the first two buttons were opened at his chest. Even in a dress shirt, she could see his large muscles bulging as his sleeves barely contained the large arms inside them.

And as I looked down, I could see his pants were doing the same, with the bulge running down his left thigh. Everything about this guy screamed masculinity: his tightly shaved head, his strong jawline, his eyes, his lips; she licked her own lips unconsciously.

"Is he still looking at you, babe?" I interrupted as Chloe examined the large black guy.

"Yes, and he's just talking to the husband from earlier," she replied as she gazed at him.

"I wonder how that entire situation began with them. Do you think they are swingers or something like that?" I asked.

"Well, I'm no expert, but I'm guessing, based on what we saw today, they are," Chloe laughed.

"Oh, come on, babe, that's not what I meant. I wonder how their marriage got to such a point where they can be that open with each other," I corrected her.

Chloe bit her lip again in thought, then whispered, "I could never do anything like that. She cheated on him."

"It's not cheating if you're both participating. Did you see the way he kissed her as she was getting fucked...? I don't think her husband was all that upset at all," I replied with a smile.

"It must take a special kind of guy to be able to let his wife do that and not be insecure. I could never let you have sex with another woman," Chloe said.

"Baby, I'll never need to be with another woman; you're more than enough for me, but what we saw today was the hottest thing I've ever seen," I said truthfully.

"I know it was hot, but I could never do anything like that," she said hesitantly.

"You might surprise yourself. I mean, before today, could you have ever imagined yourself standing on the beach cumming in front of a well-hung black guy while he watched?" I asked.

Chloe was fidgeting about as she broke eye contact with me and peered back at the subject of our conversation. The huge black guy noticed her looking in his direction and stared back at her. She licked her lips again and, this time, bit down on her lower lip and said, "No, I couldn't. I never imagined I would do anything like I did today."

Chloe shifted in her seat and uncrossed her legs like she was trying to cool the heat growing between them as the black guy studied her.

I was pretty sure he could see up her skirt now from where he was seated at the bar. She was wearing a light blue thong under her sundress, and her cameltoe would have been evident even from where he was seated at the bar. And as I sneaked a look, I'm sure he could see the material looked darker on the bottom as well. Her panties were already soaked from the conversation and the eye contact.

He looked so powerful and so masculine, and I think that was what drove Chloe so crazy. After being in such control for all of her life, she suddenly felt so vulnerable when he leered at her. It was like she was his prey caught in the headlights.

"He's staring at me again," she whispered.

"I know. I can see it in your eyes, babe. Listen, I need to use the restroom," I said as I got up from my seat.

"Me too," Chloe said.

As I walked to the restroom, I had to walk right past the black guy, who was still talking to the husband from earlier. He shot me a knowing smile as I passed.

I splashed some water over my face to try to cool myself off. The conversation with Chloe had my mind in overdrive.

As I returned to our table, the black guy was now sitting alone, and as we made eye contact, he waved me over. "Hey man, my name is Jayden. I wanted to introduce myself after what happened today," he said.

He held out his massive black hand, and I shook it as firmly as I could manage.

"I'm Sean. Nice to meet you too. That was a hell of a show you put on earlier. Sorry if we intruded on it," I said, trying to break the ice a little.

"No, not at all. And thank you for sharing your stunning wife, if for just a second. You two seemed like you enjoyed it. Are you into the lifestyle?" Jayden asked.

"Sorry, what?" I asked.

"The lifestyle, swingers," he replied.

"Haha, no. I mean, up until this afternoon, we weren't even voyeurs," I said with a laugh.

"Well, Sean, aren't you going to introduce me to your new friend?" my wife said as she tapped on my shoulder.

"Oh Chloe, this is Jayden, Jayden, Chloe," I said.

He took Chloe's tiny white hand in his and lifted it to his lips. The color contrast was so striking as he kissed her hand, causing Chloe to shudder.

"It's a pleasure to meet you, Chloe," he said in a baritone voice.

"Ugh, the pleasure's all mine," my wife responded shyly.

"So, where are you guys from, and what do you do?" Jayden asked.

"We live in Coeur d'Alene, Idaho. I'm an attorney." I replied.

"And I'm a sports therapist. Well, I was, but now I stay at home with the kids." Chloe said.

"Oh, that's cool. I live in San Diego now. I own a real estate company there. I was in the Navy and loved it whenever I was down there, so I just kind of stayed." Jayden told us.

"Are you here alone?" Chloe asked.

"Well, I'm not married, if that's what you mean. But one of my best friends is getting married next week here at the resort, so I figured I might as well make a long vacation out of it. I only arrived three days ago." Jayden replied.

"Urm…If you don't mind me asking, are the couple you were with earlier also here for the wedding?" I asked.

"No, I actually met them on the shuttle bus to the hotel. I helped them with some of their bags, and we just struck up a conversation. They seemed like really nice people. Phil and Carla are their names. They are on vacation from London. I bumped into them again yesterday by the pool, and we ended up hanging out all afternoon and went to dinner together." Jayden told us.

"Speaking of which, we probably should head back to our table. Care to join us for dessert?" I asked.

"Sure," Jayden replied.

Chloe slid into the booth first, and we ended up on either side of her. As she slid into her seat, her dress rode up a little, revealing the bottoms of her creamy-toned thighs. The top of her dress was also doing very little to conceal her large round boobs, and you could see a fair amount of side boob, too, as her cleavage was pushing up in the front. She looked stunning. Her long blonde hair was down and styled to perfection, and as always, her makeup was just the right amount to highlight her beauty while not looking slutty at all. Her lipstick drew your eyes to her mouth when you weren't captivated by her big blue eyes. Jayden took it all in as he followed her to his seat.

"Please go on with your story," I encouraged him.

"Oh yeah, right. They were a really fun couple, actually. They're about my age. I'm 37, by the way. We had a great time all day, and I honestly never felt like a third wheel or anything. We went out dancing that evening, and I danced most of the night with Carla. Phil isn't much of a dancer at all, so he didn't really mind as he knows Carla loves dancing. We met at the pool again today, and Phil approached me when Carla went to the room for a minute. He told me that his wife was really attracted to me and that he had always had a fantasy of watching her with another man, especially a black man. He was wondering if I would be interested. Honestly, I had never done anything like that before today.

"Well, you looked like a pro to me," I had to admit.

"Hey, don't get me wrong, I've had my fair share of sexual experiences, and I've had a few threesomes with two women and a couple with two guys and one woman. But never like that. Only ever single girls that were up for some fun. But I had never been approached by a married couple before. But you saw Carla, she's a very good-looking girl, so there was no point denying that I was attracted to her too. But I wasn't sure how it would all happen, so I suggested we go check out the coves, and the rest is history." Jayden told us.

"Wow, were you all nervous?" Chloe asked.

"I think they had both discussed everything well ahead of time because Carla seemed a lot more confident when she got back from the room. When we walked down the trails, she started to hold both of our hands, which made her intentions clear. She wanted both of us. We made it down to the cove, and I just decided to go for it, so I took her in my arms and kissed her. Then it was like a mad dash of stripping off clothes and lips smacking and groping. How long were you two watching us for?"

"Urm... We showed up when you were doing her from behind," Chloe said hesitantly. The story clearly had Chloe worked up again, and she was feeling warm. She kept crossing and uncrossing her legs, and her nipples were already showing through the dress again as she bit down her lip and stared at Jayden.

"Yes, once we were all naked, Carla just gasped when she saw me, and that was it. She just dropped to her knees in front of me and started to give me one hell of a good blowjob." Jayden said honestly.

Chloe gasped, and her breathing increased.

"That was when her husband got behind her and began to fuck her while she tried to suck my cock. After a while, we switched ends, and I guess that's when you arrived." Jayden smiled, looking at Chloe.

"Did you enjoy what you saw?" Jayden asked her directly.

"Oh yes," Chloe replied, the lust evident in her voice, "I have never seen anything like that in my life. It was so raw, it was like it was animalistic!"

"Well, I've got to say, being watched only added to the experience for me, especially when I was being watched by someone as beautiful as you," Jayden said, looking at Chloe.

Chloe quivered at his words, and a second later, Jayden reached over and placed his giant black hand on her warm thigh and said, "Your husband said you two are not into the lifestyle, but if you ever wanted to try it, I would be honored."

Chloe's nipples hardened with Jayden's touch, and his words made her legs quiver. Her mouth opened a second later, but no words came out. She bit down on her bottom lip to stop it from quivering. The contrast of their skin was so sexy to see, so different in every way imaginable. He was a massive, strong, black guy, and she was a small, blonde, white girl.

"May I get you some dessert?" the waiter interrupted, breaking the spell.

We ordered our desserts, and soon enough, the conversation found its way back to normalcy. Jayden was genuinely funny, and the drinks didn't stop coming. We sat and engaged in conversation for hours on end. By the end of it, we had exchanged numbers and decided to call it a night. Having had a bit too much to drink, Chloe and I quickly fell asleep after our showers.




CHAPTER 4

 

T he next day, we opted for a trip to Xcaret water park. Chloe introduced a new bikini to her wardrobe that I hadn't laid eyes on before. It was a Brazilian cut bikini featuring side ties, and the top was basically made of two triangles connected by strings. She looked incredible. I was half expecting her to grab a pair of shorts to cover up, but she chose not to. I was completely on board with this new side of Chloe.

We hopped on the tram heading to the water park, and I noticed the numerous admiring glances thrown her way. Her bikini perfectly showcased her toned backside, leaving a tantalizing portion of her cheeks on display. It filled me with pride to see my wife stepping into her confidence so openly. Our day was packed with adventure, including zip lining, tubing, water canyon exploration, cliff diving, casual floating, and an unforgettable experience swimming with dolphins.

While we were floating around the park, the topic of Jayden came up again. "Can you believe it, babe? He didn't even know that couple?" she asked.

"I know, it's crazy right. Imagine letting a guy nail you in front of me after only knowing him a day or two." I replied.

Chloe paused for a few seconds, clearly contemplating what I had just said. She was actually picturing herself in that position. She was imagining trying to take that massive black cock while I kissed her.

"I can't imagine," she said, clearly lying.

"Urm….so, what did you think about his proposal then? I asked.

"Oh my God. Honestly, I couldn't believe he just asked us like that. I don't see how he could ever just convince someone to do what they did yesterday. It's crazy. It was just too much. Perhaps they are regular swingers or something," she responded.

I contemplated how Phil and Carla ended up in that situation in their marriage. "They must really love each other and be really confident about it to do what they did," I concluded.

"What do you mean?" Chloe questioned.

"Well, I just mean that they must really have a really strong marriage to have the confidence to become so selfless like that. I mean, it must take a lot of confidence to allow your wife to experience her deepest desires, even if that meant she was getting fucked by another man on a Cancun beach," I replied.

"Oh babe, when you put it like that, it doesn't sound too bad at all," Chloe giggled.

"I love you," I said as I reached up and pulled her in for a kiss. Chloe kissed me back, and her tongue made the first move as it entered her mouth. She always had quite a strong history of no PDAs, so that shocked me, but I'll be honest, I was loving the change.

After a long, hard day of exploring, all we wanted to do was lounge around the hotel, and eventually, we returned to our room and took off our wet swimsuits. Chloe then did something else that truly shocked me. She grabbed a beer from the mini bar, then walked out to the patio and sat down on one of the loungers in the afternoon sun, as naked as the day she was born. I had never seen her naked outside before.

Chloe then started to rub some oil all over her beautiful skin, paying particular attention to her boobs in the process. Then she rolled over, and I rubbed it into her back before moving down to her big ass and toned thighs. I was sporting an instant hard-on just from looking at her. There's something so tantalizing about glistening flesh in the afternoon sunlight. A few minutes later, Chloe dozed off, and I relaxed next to her.

Chloe eventually woke up a while later and walked over to the rail overlooking the pool and ocean. She leaned over the rail, and as she did, it presented me with an absolutely perfect view of her big firm ass. As I stared, I could make out just a hint of her labia and tight little asshole, as well as a little side boob. I couldn't help myself. I grabbed my phone and captured the moment. The sun was glistening off the freshly applied oil on her skin, and she looked like an angel. Well, a very naughty one!

Then I realized that from where she was standing if anyone in the pool had looked up, they would have been able to see her. She stood there for a few seconds more before she turned and returned to her chair next to me. She had a deep flush to her skin. Perhaps it was the sun, I thought, as I showed her the picture I had just taken.

"Wow, this turned out really nice. I don't usually look this good; it's probably just the angle and the filter," she responded.

"There's no filter on this, and yes, you do look that good," I replied sincerely.

"Ding!" went my phone, signaling an incoming text message.

"It was Jayden. He asked what we were up to," I told Chloe.

Tell him you're taking naughty pictures of your wife," she said with a giggle.

"Better yet, perhaps I should just send him the picture," I said, challenging her.

"You wouldn't dare." She countered.

I clicked reply, attached the picture, and typed out, "Just enjoying the view." I then turned the phone to Chloe and showed her what I typed. She stared at me but didn't say a word. I studied her face as my thumb closed in on the send button, but she said nothing. And then I still don't know why I did it; perhaps it was the alcohol or the fact that Chloe had said I wouldn't dare, or maybe I was just that proud of my wife's body, but I hit send.

"Holy fuck, babe. Oh my God. Jesus, I can't believe you really sent that. I thought you were just fucking with me," she said nervously as she looked down at my erection.

"Oh, what. Does the thought of him seeing me naked turn you on or something?" She asked.

"Urm…. Isn't it obvious," I laughed again.

"You are crazy," she blushed.

"He's already seen your tits, hasn't he, so what's the big deal? I mean, you wore that tiny thong, so you're not exactly shy about showing off your ass. Plus, you didn't stop me," I countered.

"Ding!" the reply was almost instant.

"Wow, now that's a view I could definitely enjoy. Pun intended,"

I showed Chloe his reply, and she gasped and instantly flushed.

"Ding!"

"If she could take it," Jayden wrote. I then saw the image below. It was a photo of his erect black cock. I turned the phone to show Chloe his reply and his picture.

She gasped and said, "Holy fuck! That thing is fucking massive! Did he take that just now?"

"Ding!"

Jayden replied, "Tell your sexy little wife that's not an old picture or anything. She did that to me right now. You have such a beautiful "HOTWIFE!"

I could see her nipples hardening as she read the text, and her breathing was becoming more and more rapid. She was clearly as turned on as I was. By now, my erection was at full mast, although admittedly, that wasn't quite as impressive as the picture my wife kept admiring.

"I guess you've now entered the territory of a hotwife," I said with a smile.

"What's a hotwife? Is that a way of saying a pretty wife?" Chloe asked.

I laughed, "Haha, no. Oh, you're so innocent, baby. A hotwife is a wife that a husband likes to share with other guys. But yes, usually a hotwife is very pretty like you, I must say."

"Would you want me to be a hotwife?" Chloe breathlessly asked.

"In a fantasy, then yeah, yeah, I would. But it would depend on you entirely. I'd never want you to do anything you don't want to or to be pushed away from me because of my stupid fantasy. But if we could do it, and it could bring us closer, then..." I told her.

I decided to reply to Jayden's text, as I didn't want him to think we were upset or ignoring him. I wrote, "Thanks, man. I know she is hot, and I showed her your picture. I'm glad you enjoyed her picture, and she was very impressed with yours as well. But she was wondering how you could have 'reacted' so quickly. You took that picture only a few seconds after seeing hers, or was it already on your phone?"

"Ding!" He replied, "Tell her I had to leave the table I was sitting at and go to the bathroom to take a picture of what she did to me."

"What?" I thought, "How would she know he was sitting at a table? Unless...oh fuck"

"What did he say?" Chloe asked.

I showed her the text, and she instantly blushed again and gasped. She instantly had a guilty smile on her face, and I knew what had happened. I immediately got up and walked to the rail she was standing at when I took the picture, and as I stood there and looked over the rail, I could see Jayden sitting alone at one of the in-pool tables having a drink. He raised it when he saw me and waved. I waved back.

My dick was rock hard now. Just knowing my wife had been standing there looking at him as she exposed herself to his lustful gaze once more was driving me wild. I called Chloe over to me as I stood at the rail.

As she got up from her chair, her incredible body glimmered in the sunlight, and as she walked over to me, I'm sure she put an extra sway in her hips. Her breasts jiggled with each step, and her nipples were as hard as my cock. She was on fire. She clearly loved being naughty.

I grabbed her and kissed her passionately, and as our tongues dueled, we were overcome with passion.

"You didn't tell me he was sitting down there earlier. Now, why don't we show Jayden what a HOTWIFE you really are!" I grunted.

She smiled and clearly knew exactly what I was suggesting as she stepped in front of me and assumed the position at the rail again, exposing herself to Jayden's lustful view once more. Except now, he was no longer smiling. He was staring at Chloe with "I want to fuck you" eyes.

Chloe was staring back at him with the same lustful look in her eyes as she spread her legs and prepared herself for me to slide my cock into her. Her mouth opened as she was looking into Jayden's eyes.

I started to caress her body, staring at her shoulders, and as I did so, I kissed down her neck and moved my hands forward to her well-oiled breasts. I pinched her nipples in full view of anyone looking, and as I did, she let out a moan. As I was pinching her left nipple, I slid my right hand down, caressing her flat stomach until my hand reached where her pubic hair would have been if she hadn't had it all lasered off years before. I could feel the heat coming from between her legs before I even touched her clit, and when I did, she shivered violently and moaned immediately. My hand slid down further to the soaking petals of her labia, and I wasted no time in inserting two fingers easily. With my other hand, I pulled her back against me.

Mmmmm!" she moaned.

I played with her pussy for a few seconds before I removed my hand from her wet opening and lined my cock up with her folds. I slowly entered, and she was soaked and dripping already, making my entry easy. As I slid my cock into her, I watched as Jayden reached down to adjust the massive bulge that was visible in his white shorts.

"Can you see what you're doing to him, well, to both of us?" I asked as I thrust my hips forward, pushing my cock as far into my wife as I could go.

"Oh God, yeah, yeah, I can," she moaned.

"Look at him, babe, look at him while I fuck you. Look what you are doing to him. Look how hard you've got his cock," I said as I stroked in and out of her.

I reached around and pinched her nipples again as I picked up my pace slowly but surely. I wanted this experience to last, but I wanted to fuck her so hard too. I had never even dreamed my wife would expose herself to another guy before, but now she had done it three times in the last two days and in front of a massive black guy.

Chloe opened her legs further, opening herself up to me and to the huge black guy's gaze. I could see Jayden was rubbing himself slowly, trying not to be too obvious about what he was doing. I was pretty sure he was the only one who could see us, but then there could have been other people looking out from their rooms, so he had to be discreet. But it was clear that the image of this blonde beauty opening herself to his gaze was getting too much for him, and his cock was visibly throbbing.

I slid my cock all the way out of her and then shoved myself back in all the way to the hilt a few times, as sexy my blonde hotwife moaned louder and louder.

"Look, babe, look at what you are doing to him. His dick is so hard it's throbbing in his shorts right now. Look, he's rubbing that huge black cock, wishing he was up here fucking you right now," I whispered into her ear as I rammed into her hard.

She took her right arm off the rail and reached down, and started stroking her clit.

"Oh, fuck yeah! Baby, his black cock looks so big in his shorts right now!" Chloe moaned, "This is fucking crazy, I can't believe we're doing, uh, uh, doing this. Oh, god, yes. Yes, that's it. Fuck me, fuck me hard!"

A few seconds later, Chloe came hard as I continued to piston my painfully hard cock into her, as she watched the huge black man rubbing the object of her growing desire. I watched as they maintained their eye contact, as if they were fucking each other with their minds, and I could feel Chloe's lust growing, and her confidence was growing with it. She looked from his eyes down to his massive bulge and back up again, then smiled to let him know she liked what she could see. She was on fire as I pumped my cock into her from behind.

After another couple of minutes, I pulled out of her as I didn't want to cum just yet, not while Jayden was watching us. I wanted to make her cum a few more times yet, so I kneeled between her legs and attacked her clit with my mouth, sucking it into my mouth while I furiously licked the nub.

It probably only took about a minute before Chloe was screaming, "Oh God, yes!" as she erupted into a massive climax and surprised me by squirting me in the face in the process. Before this moment, Chloe had never squirted. I held onto her firm ass cheeks and pulled her into my mouth as she rode through her tremors before I licked my way back up, rimming her in the process. She trembled again when my tongue first touched her pink asshole. Everything about her was truly beautiful.

I kissed all the way up the center of her cheeks, sucking on each cheek before moving up further to kiss her back and shoulders before moving back up to her neck.

I whispered in her ear, "That's three times you've cum while looking into that guy's eyes."

She turned and kissed me passionately, driving her tongue deep into my mouth before she pulled away and said, "I love you so fucking much, baby!".

"I love you too, Chloe, and I really love this side of you," I replied.

Without saying another word, she turned and bent over with her ass facing the huge black guy as she spread her legs again. This time she leaned forward and engulfed most of my cock into her hot mouth with one swift motion. She was in heat, and  I could see Jayden as he stared at her big round ass and the pink treasures he could just about make out between them. He looked up at me with a huge smile and gave me a thumbs-up.

Chloe was drooling all over my cock as she sucked, and she kept it up for a while before she stood up and said, "As much as I'm enjoying sucking your cock, baby, I want to look into Jayden's eyes while you fuck me."

Chloe then turned around and assumed her position at the rail again, but this time, she brought her left leg up to the rail to spread herself further for his gaze and for my penetration. I knew at that moment she was a true hotwife now.

Jayden's cock looked like it was going to burst through his shorts at any moment, and it was so big it looked like he was smuggling a loaf of bread under his shorts. He ran his hand over it again as he stared up into my blonde hotwife's eyes.

She gasped as she took in the scene in front of her again. I knew it was a pivotal moment, and so, with a slight sense of apprehension, I went for it.

"I wish he was up here, baby, so you could take that big black cock out of his shorts and relieve his pressure," I said as I slowly slid my cock back into her.

"Oh God, don't say things like that. Just fuck me," Chloe said as she pushed her ass back against me. "

Why not? Is it a bit too close to home for you? Are you actually thinking about it? I know how giving head has always turned you on. And it wouldn't be cheating," I reasoned.

She paused for a second, looking Jayden in the eyes, and then her eyes drifted down to his massive cock again. The contrast of his white shorts against his dark skin reminded her of his hand on her leg the night before. She licked her lips, clearly envisioning them around his dark cock. "Sean, that would be so fucking hot, but it could ruin our marriage," she moaned.

I thrust into her repeatedly while she stared at the huge black guy sitting there watching her. With one leg on the rail for support, Chloe's left arm was free to play with herself in front of the well-hung black man. She pinched her own nipples and squeezed her boobs hard as she stared back at Jayden.

"What the fuck am I doing? What has come over me?" she asked out loud as I pounded her, "Come over me, oh fuck, imagine his huge giant cock cumming over me!"

I could tell Chloe was losing herself in lust as she considered the taboo act that I just brought up. I could feel her heating up around me as I slid my cock in and out of her repeatedly.

"You know this is really cruel what we are doing to him right now," I said as we both looked down at the huge black guy rubbing himself.

"Really? And who says it's not cruel what he's doing to me right now?!" she replied breathlessly.

Her words filled me with lust instantly; there was something about her finally admitting that she wanted him, too, that drove me wild.

"All I'd have to do, babe, is send him a message with our room number," I challenged.

As I was telling her this, Chloe reached down and started stroking her clit. A few seconds later, she was gasping and cumming with my words, her tight little pussy squirting around my pistoning shaft. After cumming hard, her mind seemed to shift back to a place of reason and logic again, contemplating what she had just admitted to me. "Babe, as much as I might want this, I could never cheat on my husband and break our marriage vows."

I slowed my movements right down as Chloe came down from her climax. I could tell she was deep in thought once again as these feelings came to the surface. I knew that this wasn't the time to push it and that I needed to reassure her as she processed everything that was happening.

"It's okay, baby. I love you more than anything in this world. You are my whole world. There is nothing wrong with what we are doing. Look at that guy in front of you. You are the one with the power over him because of who you are. You are a beautiful, sexy woman, and any guy would appreciate you for who you are. We've been together for so long since we were practically kids. I know nothing could come between us, especially if it was something that would make us both happy. I don't think providing pleasure to another guy while I encouraged and watched would not be cheating at all. Actually, I think it would be an act of love between both of us," I encouraged her.

"What, me sleeping with another man would make you happy?" she questioned.

"I'm not talking about sleeping with him, but he clearly wants you, and you clearly want him, and a blowjob really isn't cheating," I reasoned.

I picked up my pace slowly as her face showed she was considering all my words.

She seemed to be considering the fact that she had so much power in this situation. With a couple of words, she could break her wedding vows, and I was telling her I was happy with it. But could she actually do it? What would I think once it was done? What would she think of herself after giving into her lust like that? All these thoughts were storming through her head as I fucked her right in front of this massive black guy.

Chloe pushed her ass back at me as she started to look up at Jayden again, and her moaning increased as her body gave itself to her lust again. We could both see the plum-sized head of his giant cock slowly pushing past the edge of his white shorts. Chloe was on fire again as she considered her power at this moment. She knew all she had to do was give in and say the word. But could she, and should she?

She looked up into Jayden's eyes again as I fucked her even harder, pounding against her big ass. Her breasts were swinging wildly as I pummeled her, and I realized it was time to make my move. "You want that cock, don't you, baby? Look at it. It's right there for the taking. All you need to do is say the word," I grunted.

I could feel she was rapidly approaching another climax as I slammed into her, "Oh fuck yes, oh God yes, that's it, fuck me!"

"Yes, what?" I asked, realizing how important it was to clarify what she wanted.

"His cock, his cock, I want it. Oh fuck!" she moaned.

"Tell me what you want exactly, babe, I want to hear you say it," I replied.

Chloe looked Jayden in the eyes as she paused for a second to think about what to say next. He looked back up at her with his "I want to fuck you" eyes, almost like he was somehow reading the question in her mind, and then the huge black man nodded at her, encouraging her to answer me.

In a final second of decision, Chloe's hand attacked her clit again as she screamed, "I WANT TO BE A HOTWIFE FOR HIS BIG BLACK COCK!"

Chloe actually yelled it loud enough for Jayden to hear him from the floating-shelf table he was sitting at. I actually felt her words travel from my ears into my brain, down through my spinal column, and along my hard cock. Her final submission was too much for me to take, and I couldn't hold back the floodgates inside of me any longer as we both started to cum together. I unloaded ten long pulses of cum into her dripping pussy. This was easily the hottest moment of our lives up to this point. We both held onto the rail for support as we came down from our orgasms, and I could feel her pussy as it continued to spasm around me for several seconds.

I remained inside her to prolong our moment of togetherness as our breathing began to settle back down to normal, but something odd happened. My cock never went all the way limp. Normally I would be completely soft a minute or so after cumming, and that was it for me for a good hour at the best of times. But my thoughts soon returned to her decision, and I didn't want to say anything that might give her an opportunity to back out.

Chloe looked down at Jayden again, and without taking her eyes off him, she said, "Baby, get your phone. Text him now before I change my mind."




CHAPTER 5

 

C hloe stood upright, pointed to Jayden, and curled her finger back towards herself twice, calling him up. I wasted no time grabbing my phone as I texted him our room number.

"I'm going to clean up," Chloe said as she turned and walked to the outdoor shower and turned the water on.

She stepped under the water and started to rinse her hair, grabbing the shampoo bottle from the shelf and lathering it through her hair before she soaped her toned, glistening body all over. I watched her in awe as my cock started to harden again, knowing what was about to happen. She honestly looked like a Playboy model as she washed herself in the shower under the Mayan Riviera sun.

My brain was operating at full capacity. Thank heavens for my experience as a lawyer in notable cases, for it helped me collect my thoughts and prevent a panic attack. My heart was racing uncontrollably, and I was noticeably trembling with anticipation. It was hard to believe this was really occurring. Would Chloe actually go through with it? Or would she back out at the last minute? I really couldn't believe how far she had come in just two days. This was my wife, who I had never been able to get to dress sexily or expose any skin normally, not even a skimpy bikini in public. But suddenly, it was like she was a different woman, now as naked as the day she was born under the tropical Mayan Riviera sun, cleaning her body in preparation for a huge black stranger to come for her.

As I lost myself watching the water cascading over my wife's body, I heard the inevitable knock at the door. I threw on a robe just in case it was a maid and went to answer it. Through the peephole, all I could see was the huge black chest, so I opened the door.

"Jayden, nice to see you again," I said with a smile as I held out my hand to welcome him in.

"Sean, likewise," he said with a friendly smile that matched mine.

I tried once again to give him as firm of a handshake as I could manage, but his hand dwarfed mine. He was huge; he must have been at least 6'6, with giant hands that matched. I don't know what job he did in the Navy, but I've never seen a ship with large doorways.

"She's in the back, still getting ready. She said she wants to give you a blowjob after all the teasing, you know, to make up for it," I told Jayden as I led the way. He followed me through the room, and with each step, I felt my heart pounding. I was so nervous that I was visibly shaking again, even though there was something about Jayden that was so disarming and friendly. The sexual tension was evident between us.

Just as we got to the door, he asked me, "Are you okay with all this? Look, you guys seem like a great couple, and I'd never want to do anything that would jeopardize that. I really like you guys."

I thought long and hard about my reply and what I should say to him. I was happy that he had asked me because it actually showed the quality of his character and that he was worthy of what he was about to receive.

"Jayden, I don't know what to say, man. This has been, by far, the hottest experience of my life. Watching my wife on fire like this, like I've never seen her before, has ignited something deep inside me that I never knew existed. Consider this as my, no actually, it's our gift to you," I replied sincerely.

"Thank you. It is an honor that you've chosen me," he replied, sincerity clear in his voice.

As I walked around the corner, I saw Chloe rinsing her hair in the shower. She looked incredible as she stood there with her hair pulled back and wet.

Jayden's eyes narrowed as he looked up and saw her, naked and vulnerable before him, getting ready to please him. He paused and spent a few seconds taking her in, ALL of her. From her long golden blonde hair to her big blue eyes, to her full pouty lips, down her slender neck, to her well-defined shoulders, over her big but still firm round boobs, with her rock hard pink nipples, then down over her toned abs, to her widened hips, to the "v" of her pelvis, and down to her completely bald pussy, with her protruding labia below, sandwiched between firm round thighs, to her long slender legs, to her well-defined calves, to her perfectly shaped feet with her recently pedicured toes. Everything about Chloe was stunning.

Chloe's face looked like she was almost going to climax just from his hungry stare.

I knew if she was going to back out, it would have happened by now. This wasn't going to be the time. And I wasn't going to do anything to stop them. Their eyes met yet again, and I could see the fire erupting between them. As they stood there, it was as if they were fucking each other's souls through their stares. Chloe's boobs rose and fell with her rapidly increasing breathing, and her body trembled all over in a combination of anticipation, nervousness, and fear.

Jayden slowly stripped off his shirt as he closed the distance between them. I could see her eyes instantly drop to take in the sight of his impressive dark torso, ripped with muscles, and then they returned to his eyes once again with a nervous smile. I'd never seen Chloe look so vulnerable and so excited at the same time.

Jayden pulled her into his muscular chest before he leaned down and kissed her deeply. Her petite body shuddered in his firm grip as their lips met for the very first time. This was the first time that Chloe's lips had touched another guy since we first met. Although I can't deny I felt a surge of jealousy as they kissed, I was overwhelmed by the amount of lust I felt as I watched her reaction to him as she melted in his arms.

I instantly noticed the contrast between them. Jayden's giant black body was rippling with firm muscles, while my wife's flawless white skin looked so soft and subtle next to him. I hadn't really noticed how much taller he was the night before, probably because Chloe had been wearing six-inch heels. But now that her feet were flat on the ground, there was almost a foot difference between them, and she had to get up on her toes to meet his strong kiss.

"Mmmmmhhhhhmmm," my wife moaned into Jayden's mouth as his hands started to roam over her ass and boobs.

Their tongues explored each other's mouths like animals in heat as she pressed her body against the huge bulge in his pants. When she felt it, it seemed to snap her out of the moment, and she remembered why he was there. She looked over at me and gave me a smile I'd never seen before, a truly devilish smile when she saw I had dropped my robe, and I stood there rock hard as I watched her. When she saw my cock was hard again, she knew she had my approval for whatever came next. She looked Jayden in the eyes as she slowly lowered herself down to her knees in front of him as if she were worshiping a big black God.

My hot wife reached up and unbuttoned his shorts, then reached for his waistband and started pulling them down. His shorts were already soaked with the flowing shower water, which made them harder to remove than normal, but Chloe didn't give up as she pulled on each side alternately, trying to pull them down.

The thick base of his giant cock slowly became visible, and her eyes locked on him there. Like her, he was also completely shaved. She continued the descent of his shorts, each second revealing more and more of the object of her desire. Slowly, inch by inch, his massive black cock was revealed to her. She could see the massive vein that ran down from the base of his massive black cock. She had already revealed an inch more that I had to give her, and she still had many more to go.

She kept pulling at his shorts until she began to see the plum-sized crown of his cock. The elastic of his waistband was holding his cock down, but with her final pull on his shorts, it was set free and sprang up to her face, actually hitting her on the chin with an audible slapping noise.

His cock was at least nine, possibly closer to ten, and while I don't have a gay bone in my body, even I was impressed with the physical specimen in front of my blonde hotwife. His cock rose up under her nose, and she sniffed in, taking in his masculine scent, taking everything in about this handsome guy before her.

My pretty blonde wife reached up and grabbed the base of his massive black cock with her tiny white hand. As she did, her wedding ring diamond caught the bright sunlight and glistened as she tried to wrap her fingers around his cock, but he was so thick she couldn't get them even close to closing all the way around it.

The contrast of their skin colors was such an erotic sight to see as she stroked his thick black cock a couple of times before she kissed under the crown of his cock, while staring up at her new black master. She very slowly rose to her feet slowly, and as she did, she planted kisses on his six-pack, then up to his chest, then his neck, and finally his soft black lips.

She turned and smiled as she led him over to the sun lounger, quickly looking at me again to check I was still okay. I just nodded my head slowly and smiled reassuringly, letting her know I was still happy before she turned back to her huge black lover and mounted him as he lay back against the lounge chair.

Chloe kissed him from above, running her tongue over his soft lips. I looked down at her big ass as she sat mounted above the huge black man's cock. As she pressed down, her small white labia were now spread open over the shaft of his massive black cock.

I remembered my phone, grabbed it, and started to take a couple of pictures. The first image captured her tonguing him, with her breasts cupped in his hands, and the second was a close-up of her labia spread around his massive cock. It almost looked like they were fucking.

Chloe started grinding on his cock as she continued kissing him, and I could soon see the wetness from inside her pussy coating his dick. She moaned into his mouth as they kissed, and he reached down and grabbed her cheeks with his giant black hands and spread them apart.

"Mmmmm," she moaned as their bodies connected.

She started to slide her dripping wet pussy up and down his cock, all the way from the base to the tip, coating it with her juices. I began to think she was genuinely about to fuck him.

I took another picture of his massive black hands holding her flawless round white ass cheeks, with her pink labia and tight little asshole exposed to the sunlight.

She reluctantly managed to pull herself away from their kiss and started moving back down his body. She planted kisses on his strong jawline, then his ear lobes, before she started to suck on his neck. She looked into his eyes and paused for a second before she spoke, "I know I've been torturing you for the last couple of hours and yesterday, too. But now I don't want to tease. I want to please you for opening up something inside of me that I never even knew existed until now. I want to make you feel incredible for what you've ignited inside me."

She then moved her mouth down to his nipples and sucked each of them slowly before she moved on, planting wet kisses down his abs again, making a point to suck on each one of them. I couldn't quite believe how his cock extended well past his belly button, and she had to move it side to side to kiss his abs.

She moved down again and began planting little kisses along his big black cock. She began by kissing the head and moved down each square inch, kiss by kiss, licking, and kissing with each movement. She started to notice all her juices on one side of his cock, and she lapped it off the length of his big black cock, slurping up the essence of her own desire.

"Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp," was all I could hear as she swallowed her own pussy juices mixed with his precum.

"Your balls are massive! Oh wow, they are the size of ripe peaches. God, they're big. My husband's are much more like grapes," Chloe said.

With that, she opened her mouth as wide as she could and took his right ball into her mouth. She sucked and licked it as she looked into his eyes. Then she moved on to the left one and did the same again. She teased, licked, and sucked his balls while she stroked his massive dick.

Chloe was moaning gently into his balls as she did this, which was clearly sending vibrations through his cock, and Jayden groaned at the sensation, and I smiled as I knew exactly what he was experiencing. She started to stroke him harder and faster, and his massive cock pulsed with desire as a steady stream of precum ran out of his tip.

Chloe could see her prize awaiting her and slowly ran her tongue up his shaft all the way to the top to catch it.

As she slurped up his precum, she smacked her lips and moaned, "Mmmmm, oh, got your cock tastes so good. I want to taste more of your black cock. I want to taste your cum."

I almost came when I heard Chloe say those words. She never swallowed for me, not because she didn't like sucking cock; she definitely did, but because she didn't like the taste of cum and said it always made her gag. Yet now she was savoring the taste of this black guy's precum, and she was asking for more.

She licked around the head of Jayden's massive helmet while she smiled up at him. "God, I've wanted to do this to you since I saw you in the cove yesterday." She said breathlessly.

"Do what to me, baby? Come on, Chloe, tell me what you want to do. Say it," he said as he looked down at her.

"I want to suck your cock. I want to suck your beautiful BIG BLACK COCK." Chloe moaned, emphasizing the words one by one.

She then opened her mouth and slid his cock into her mouth and moaned, "Mmmm."

I remembered my phone again and took another picture. This one had Jayden holding Chloe's blonde hair as she worked her lips down his cock. Her breasts were hanging below her, and her rock-hard pink nipples were pointing down. Her big ass was aimed at me, and her legs were spread wide. Between her legs, the picture captured a string of her excretion hanging from her labia, and her clit was so hard that you could see it.

Chloe pushed his massive black cock to the back of her throat, trying to get as much as she could in her mouth. She started to bob her head up and down while squeezing his balls with her gentle hands. She sucked hard, and a few moments later, her mouth came off him with a pop.

She smiled up at him, "I fucking love your big black cock."

She took more of him into her throat, and soon, she only had about three or four inches remaining as she bobbed her head up and down.

Jayden looked down in disbelief and said, "I've never had a girl take this much of my cock in her mouth before. Fuck Chloe, you are so sexy."

This compliment must have encouraged my wife because her speed increased dramatically. She was now attacking his cock like her life depended on it. Jayden groaned loudly as she made love to his dick with her mouth.

Chloe came up for air again and stared into Jayden's eyes as she planted a series of wet kisses all over his head and began licking her way down his cock again. She rolled her tongue around his shaft while stroking it with her hand.

She moved her body lower still and nudged his thighs further apart. She licked around his balls and gently sucked them as she stroked his massive dick with her now wet hand. Suddenly, I saw her tongue drop below his balls, and he opened his legs further, giving her mouth access to his taint. I watched my pretty blonde wife as she licked him there and sucked on his dark skin below his ball sack.

She brought her free hand up and used it to push his thigh higher, then moved her head down even lower and paused for a second as if she were admiring him. Then Chloe brought her lips forward and kissed the sensitive skin around his sphincter. Her tongue swirled around his ass hole as she moaned into his ass.

"Holy fuck Chloe, you really are one hot bitch!" Jayden groaned.

She attacked his asshole with her tongue. This was the time for action now. No more teasing; she was trying to push her tongue as deep into his ass as she could get it. She pushed his massive thigh up and back even further, and she started to run her tongue up and down his ass crack.

I couldn't take it anymore. Seeing her doing something so deeply taboo, something she had never done for me before, sent my lust into overload. I knelt down behind my wife's big ass and joined in, attacking her asshole with my tongue as she attacked his.

My tongue's contact with her sent an electric shock right through her core, and Jayden was on the receiving end of it. She rammed her tongue deeper into his ass and started to stroke his cock hard and fast as she moaned into him.

Jayden reached down and grabbed a handful of her hair and used it to pull her face into his spread asshole. My wife absolutely loved it. "Yeah, eat my ass, you dirty little white slut!" Jayden ordered.

His words were harsh, although quite truthful, but I was still concerned they would upset her. I soon found out how wrong I could be.

Her entire body shuddered, and she went into a full-body climax as she screamed out loudly, "Oh fuck, fuck. Yes, Yes, Oh my God. Yes, I'm your dirty little white slut! I love eating your black ass!"

Her own asshole rapidly contracted around my tongue as she started to cum hard. Jayden had opened a completely new side of Chloe. As her climax subsided, she continued to lick his ass and stroke his wet dick.

I couldn't take this anymore; I desperately needed some relief. I lined my cock up with her soaked pussy and pushed myself in. Chloe arched her ass up to meet my hard dick as I thrust into her. She was in heat and needed dick so badly.

"Yes baby, that's it, fuck your little white slut wife while she eats this black ass!" she screamed.

I looked down at the scene unfolding right in front of me and couldn't help but shake my head in disbelief. Here was my normally conservative wife completely naked in the sun with her tongue buried deep in a massive black guy's asshole while I fucked her from behind. I reached over, grabbed my phone again, and took a picture. Then I propped it up and turned it on video mode. I wanted to capture this moment forever.

Chloe continued her rim job and sucked Jayden's ass for the next few minutes as I picked up my pace and fucked her little pussy as hard as I could. As I rammed into her harder, it forced her tongue into him deeper, and the three of us were connected in passion and pleasure. All three of us were moaning together, with my beautiful blonde hotwife sandwiched between us, providing our pleasure while we provided hers.

Jayden's cock was visibly throbbing as she slowly stroked it, and he had a huge stream of precum now extending all the way from his head to his balls. As Chloe continued to lick his ass, the stream carried on flowing. As it ran down his balls, the precum contacted Chloe's lips as she tongued his asshole.

As soon as she tasted it, her passion was ignited even more. She started to slurp his seed off his asshole and balls and began to follow the stream all the way up to its source. She slurped and swallowed every drop that had leaked out, cleaning his cock completely.

"Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp. God, I love the taste of your cum!" she breathlessly moaned.

Jayden smiled down at her, and Chloe smiled up at him. Her lips were swollen as she engulfed his cock quickly and resumed the blowjob she had begun earlier. I continued pounding my cock into her from behind as she took more of his massive black cock into her throat. She only had two inches left.

By now, I was fucking her at a feverish pace as I watched her please Jayden with her mouth, and Chloe was moaning loudly into his giant black cock. She somehow took another inch into her mouth before she pulled off for air.

"God, I love this massive black cock!" Chloe yelled.

"Take it, you hot little white slut!" he yelled back at her.

I felt her pussy spasm around my cock as she heard him. I really couldn't believe the power Jayden had over her with just his gaze and his words. She sucked him back into her mouth as deep as she could, trying to get the last inch in.

Her pussy spasmed again, and as I looked down, I saw her lips were now pressed against his shaved groin. She had taken all nine inches of his thick black cock into her mouth somehow. She just held herself there, and I could see her tongue licking his balls.

Chloe pulled off his cock and smiled at Jayden. She was proud of what she had done. Jayden looked down at her in awe as Chloe took him back in her throat to the root and began really working him.

I could see the suction her mouth and throat were providing was sending electric shockwaves through Jayden's entire body, and Chloe could taste the thick and steady stream of precum leaking out of his huge black cock. She clearly liked the taste and was ready for more as she caressed his balls, trying to milk even more out of him as she bobbed her head up and down.

I looked down again and couldn't believe the sight in front of me. My normally so conservative wife was officially being split-roasted. I reached under her and started to play with Chloe's clit, and her body responded immediately.

She increased her tempo on Jayden as her head bobbed up and down, and her hand milked his balls. I brought my other hand to her ass and ran my thumb gently over her sphincter. Her body quivered from my touch, and she moaned into Jayden. I rimmed her ass for a few seconds with my thumb, and then, without warning her, I pushed it into her ass.

"Oh God, yes. Holy fuck, yes. Yes fuck my ass, too; fill all three of my holes!" Chloe moaned.

She then brought one of her hands down to Jayden's ass and started to run her fingers around his asshole too. It was like Chloe wanted to give him the same pleasure she was receiving. He groaned in approval as she sucked his massive black dick that was now throbbing. I could tell he was getting close.

"I want you, baby. I want you so bad. I want you to cum in my mouth. Give me your cum!" Chloe moaned as she shoved her finger into his ass and buried her face deep in his groin. She bobbed her head up and down hard as she fingered his ass.

I was still working her asshole with my thumb while I pounded my cock into her at the same time. I could tell that all three of us were experiencing the same pleasure through each other. Jayden's body started to shake, and I knew he was getting extremely close now as Chloe moaned into him and looked up into his eyes, begging for his cum.

Jayden looked down at her, and I saw the moment he was overcome with lust for the hot blonde wife in front of him. Her eyes were begging for his cum, and he was now going to give it to her after several hours of teasing buildup. He had wanted this moment since he saw her in the cove with her big round tits out as she stroked her pussy while she watched him.

"Yeah, that's it. Take my black cum, beautiful! Oh fuck!" he screamed.

Chloe told me later that it was at that moment that she reflected on everything she was experiencing. She thought about how she had wasted so many years with her self-doubt and the monotony that it created in her own marriage. She thought about how much she had changed as a person since she saw the brunette in the middle of the threesome in the cove.

Chloe thought about how Jayden had enveloped her in his eyes and encouraged a deep, suppressed inner part of her to come out that she never even knew existed. At that moment, she was truly overcome with lust for this guy and wanted nothing more than to please him in every way possible.

As she sucked Jayden's huge black cock Chloe could feel the heat of the sun on her back. She could feel her husband's much smaller cock thrusting into her; she could feel the massive black dick in her mouth, throbbing in ecstasy.

As I  thrust into her, she told me she realized it wasn't Jayden who opened her up to all these new experiences and feelings. It was actually me, her one true love, who had done it for her with my love, support, and encouraging words. She realized then that Jayden's cock in her mouth was actually an extension of her husband's love for her. In that moment of realization, her love for me hit her like a tidal wave.

She was now completely free. She was now truly open to her real self for the first time!

And then the first blast of Jayden's cum hit the back of her throat. Chloe pulled back and gulped as the next pulse exploded from his cock and filled her mouth. She could instantly taste the unmistakable, thick, salty disgusting taste of cum as he continued to unload, and she desperately tried to swallow. Chloe had never experienced anything like this before. She had tried cum in her mouth a few times, and it was always a disgusting experience. But now, as a third blast filled her mouth, and as she was still swallowing the last blast, she didn't find this disgusting at all. Sure, the taste was awful, but something about the act had changed for her. As some of his cum dribbled down her chin, she didn't want to stop him cumming in her mouth. The awful taste of cum was worth it for the pleasure she was bringing him. Chloe swallowed the next blast quickly to prepare for more.

Jayden also seemed overwhelmed with the feeling of this hot blonde wife's mouth around his cock as she didn't stop sucking as he came.

"Oh fuck yes, yes that's it, swallow my cum, take my big black load!" Jayden yelled.

Chloe was overcome with the moment and started to convulse around my cock as I continued pounding into her. Her pussy started to squirt, and she moaned around Jayden's big black dick.

 

He continued filling her mouth with blast after blast of cum, and after a few more expulsions, she slid his cock out of her mouth, and she took a massive load all over her face. It hit her on the forehead and ran down between her eyes, all down her nose, over her lips, and down to her chin. He squirted another two more times across her neck and breasts. In total, I think he pumped 13 times into her mouth, face, and breasts.

Seeing my wife's face covered in his cum while she was licking the remnants off her lips was too much for me. I let loose with my own climax, deep into her soaking wet pussy. I grabbed her curvy hips as rope after rope of my own cum was planted deep in her. As Chloe came down from her climax, she looked down to see a stream of Jayden's cum running down his cock, pooling up at the base. She slowly began slurping up the stream, following it down to the base, where she slurped and licked up all of his cum.

She swallowed every last drop with an audible gulp as she smiled at Jayden, a satisfied smile, and mouthed the words "Thank you."

Jayden sat up, kissed Chloe's forehead, and thanked her warmly and genuinely. As we all stood up, he reached in and embraced her with a hug. The sight was so erotic, the two of them together. Jayden picked up his shorts and started to get dressed. He came over and shook my hand again, thanking me for sharing Chloe, and I thanked him back for making everything so special for Chloe. He then left quietly.




CHAPTER 6

 

A s I looked at my naked wife, I could see she was still trembling from the whole experience. Her face was still covered in Jayden's cum, and she must have felt it dripping from her chin and nose as she reached up and scooped it up with her finger, then brought it to her mouth and slowly sucked it off her finger right in front of me with a huge grin. Overcome with emotion, love, and lust, I leaned in and kissed her passionately, not caring in the slightest that her face and chest were covered in Jayden's cum. I could taste saltiness on her lips and tongue, but I didn't care. I loved this woman more than ever.

As I broke the kiss, I pushed her back on the lounger and moved down, spreading her legs again and slowly inserting two fingers into her as I stared into her eyes. I wanted to thank her for what she had just done for me. So I lowered my mouth to her clit and sucked it in as she lay back and let her mind roll over the day's events. It didn't take long for it all to come whirling back to her and result in an earth-shaking climax on my lips and hand. As I looked down, I could see my cum all over my fingers as Chloe looked down wantingly. I slowly raised my fingers to her mouth as she slid them between her lips and sucked them clean. Something I would never have believed she was even capable of only a few hours ago.

Chloe and I eventually got up, and we both walked under the same shower where this whole sexual episode had begun. We embraced each other quietly as we washed each other under the cascade of warm water.

The sun dipped below the horizon behind us, illuminating the turquoise sea with a radiant glow. Embracing one another, we gazed out at the tropical haven, feeling a connection stronger than we had felt in a long time. We called for room service and passed the evening on our balcony facing the sea. The events of the day lingered in our thoughts as we clasped hands, basking in each other's company. We didn't talk about what had just happened; we just enjoyed each other's company and gave each other time to process everything. And as we sat there, I noticed Chloe had a glow about her that I had never seen before.

Chloe was now exhibiting true joy with every essence of her being. It was like she had discovered a part of her that had been missing all of these years. It wasn't like she was a sad person or anything. In fact, she was always a kind, happy, and gentle soul. But now, something had changed. She exhibited a deep inner confidence in her whole being, both inside and out. The kids even noticed it when we were talking on Skype later that evening.

"Wow, Mom, you look really happy and pretty right now!" one of the kids said as we chatted.

I smiled at her with such pride, and Chloe looked back at me with a sexy grin.

"Thanks, honey; Momma's really had an amazing couple of days." She replied with a little innuendo between just the two of us.

Later that evening, on the patio, Chloe held my hand as we listened to the tropical night closing in around us. She looked at me with her beautiful blue eyes and said, "Thank you for today, Sean."

She moved in and slowly kissed my lips before she poured out her heart. "I never realized just how lucky I was to have you in my life. Your unconditional love and all of your encouraging words have really helped me to overcome all of my self-doubts. It sounds crazy, but when I finally surrendered myself and let go of everything that was holding me back, I felt like a completely new person. I was finally free of everything that had been keeping me from truly loving you back. Thank you so much, Sean, for sticking by my side through all of it, through the good and the bad. Thank you for opening my soul like this. Thank you for what you did and for the gift you gave me today. I've never felt closer to you than I do now. I realized in the middle of urm….it… today that it wasn't Jayden who brought this out of me, but it was you." Her eyes were welling up, and little tears of happiness and love were slowly trickling down her cheeks.

"Chloe, you are a truly amazing, beautiful human being, and I am so glad that you can now see it for yourself. Some people never truly realize their own potential and only end up giving a third of what they are capable of in life. You have been blessed to realize what it was that was holding you back, and you can shed all of it. I have watched a transformation take place in you over the last two days, and I am so lucky to have been able to witness it. Thank you for being so open to your own potential. I don't want you to hold anything back anymore. Your desires are my desires. We are truly one." I responded.

"I will do, baby; I will remain open to whatever life has in store for us. Now that I finally realize how good it feels to be open, I never want to take a step back again. Thank you for supporting me through all of this," she replied. We kissed again, deeply and gently, this time, before we headed into our room and got into bed. We lay in our bed, cuddled up together for the next five minutes until we both drifted off into a beautiful, relaxed sleep.

 

The following morning, we rose early and spent an hour at the gym, followed by an hour-long run. Afterward, we enjoyed breakfast in a cave with a view of the river flowing through the resort.

Chloe looked so sexy in her workout gear, even more so now that her newfound self-confidence shone through. When we returned to the hotel, we had a shower and decided to make it a beach day since we had not spent much time in the ocean yet. Chloe spent a few minutes in the wardrobe as she selected another new suit with a similar Brazilian cut to the day before.

I couldn't help but think that she must have been primed for this transition even before this vacation began, based on her choices for new bikinis.

We lay on a couple loungers on the beautiful white sandy beach, and I couldn't help but notice some of the girls around us were topless. I started to wonder if Chloe would join them. We ordered a couple drinks from one of the bars and sipped them while we sat watching the ocean.

I picked up my phone to take a picture of the beautiful turquoise ocean and the white sandy beach, and when I went to review the photo, I saw the thumbnails of the photos I had taken the day before. They startled me for a second, and  Chloe saw me jump and asked what was up. I showed her my phone and told her about the photos I took and why I took them. I was slightly concerned that she would be upset, but I soon saw from the look on her face that the new Chloe wasn't upset at all.

Chloe scrolled through the photos, selecting the first one, which showed her tonguing Jayden while her breasts were cupped in his hands, and her pussy lips spread around his massive cock. "Oh my God, babe, it seriously looks like we were fucking!" she replied, shocked.

"I know. I got to see it firsthand; it was vivid as hell!" I replied honestly.

"I really wanted to, urm….you know..." she said as she scrolled through the rest of the pictures and then clicked on the video. I watched Chloe's face as she watched the video and saw her bite down on her lip again.

"What did you want to do, Chloe?" I asked as she stared at the video.

"I wanted to feel his big black cock inside me," she replied as she continued to watch the video of her sucking his cock. Her breathing rate increased.

"Why didn't you do it then?" I asked.

"We only agreed he was coming up for a blowjob," she stated in a very matter-of-fact kind of way.

"That's true, but it didn't stop you from going a little bit further than just a blowjob, did it? "I said.

"Oh, I guess you're referring to this?" Chloe said as she showed the video of her jamming her tongue up Jayden's ass.

"God, that is so fucking hot," I replied.

"It was so hot watching you do those things to him yesterday. I don't know why, but part of why it was so hot was that I was watching you do things with him that you've never done with me. It showed me that you were really starting to open yourself up to the experience. I mean, I've never imagined you tonguing another guy's ass; that part really blew my mind." I said to her, getting even more turned on.

"I know, it was crazy. I'd never even thought about it before, and I couldn't believe I did it either. I just got so caught up in the moment. It was like his masculinity, and his power was too much for me. Suddenly, I felt like it gave me a sense of control over him. His masculine scent, his size, the color of his skin, everything. I wanted to please him with my mouth in every way possible. I just gave myself to him completely. And there was something about the taboo nature of it, you knew, putting my tongue in his ass, that turned me on to another level. I knew it was really wrong, but it was weird because it felt so natural. Plus, when you did it to me, I suddenly found out how good it feels to be on the receiving end, and I loved knowing I was giving him the same pleasure."

"Chloe, that's so hot. If we weren't on this beach right now, I'd pull those bottoms off you, bend you over and fuck you right now. God, I'm so fucking turned on by you right now!" I said.

"Oh my god, baby, me too. My bottoms are soaked right now just talking about it," she admitted.

"You know what I want?" I asked her.

"No, but please tell me, baby," she said.

"I want to feel your tongue in my mouth while his big black dick is buried deep inside you," I admitted.

"Ding!" It was like fate. At that moment, a text from Jayden came through.

"How is Chloe doing today?" he asked.

She started to text back, "We were just looking at these from yesterday."

She attached the photos and video from yesterday.

A few minutes went by until another. "Ding!"

"Wow, Sean, man, you are one hell of a photographer. I'm definitely going to be keeping those for my spank bank. But seriously though, is she okay with everything that happened?" Jayden asked.

"Oh, I'd say she's more than okay with it all. In fact, she wants to do more." Chloe replied in the third person.

"Ding!"

"How do you know she wants to do more? Did she tell you?" Jayden asked.

"Well, first off, this is actually Chloe, I'm on Sean's phone. And I want your BIG BLACK inside me. AND IT WANT IT TODAY!" she replied.

"Ding!"

"OMFG, just tell me where you are, and I'll be on my way!" Jayden replied.

Chloe told him where we were.

Chloe showed me the text exchange, and by the time I'd read them, my shorts were ready to burst. She looked around the beach, and then, after a short pause, she removed her top, revealing her firm white tits for the world to see for the first time.

She leaned over and kissed me passionately, then whispered, "Now that you've opened up these feelings, baby, I hope that you are ready to watch as that BIG BLACK COCK of his opens me up even more."

I nearly came in my board shorts.

I started to shake with excitement, thinking about what was about to come and who was about to come. My body had been on a sexually charged adrenaline rush since we landed in Mexico.

"This vacation is definitely exceeding my expectations." I laughed, trying to break the tension I could feel building.

"I know. It must be fate or something because what are the chances he would text us right as we were having that conversation? And I really like the fact that he was concerned about me; that kind of convinced me to take the next step. Now I've got absolutely no doubt in my mind." she replied with confidence.

"You know, before he joined you on the patio while you were in the shower, he checked in with me to see if I was comfortable with everything. He mentioned how much he appreciated us as a couple and didn't want to take any steps that might damage our bond. Now, looking back on everything that's transpired, I genuinely believe he didn't cause any harm," I explained." No, I feel so much closer to you right now than ever before. If I had known that becoming a big black cock slut would make us both this happy, then I would have done it many years ago," she said, laughing as she spoke.

"Fuck babe, whenever you say those words, it's like they send a jolt of electricity through my body," I said.

"Me too," Chloe said as she got up and started to walk toward the turquoise ocean.

I snapped another couple of photos of her topless form as she walked towards the water. She had a very definite extra sway in her hips as she walked, something that she had never seen until the day before. Her Brazilian bikini was doing its part, highlighting her big round ass cheeks. I really loved the new Chloe.

I got up and started to walk towards the ocean to join her, and we splashed about and played in the warm water for a while. She was so beautiful with her big firm boobs exposed. This really was the perfect location for her to open up and explore this side of herself.

Just as we were getting out, a group of college guys were walking down the beach toward us. I looked at Chloe to see how she would react to being topless in front of a group of young guys like this. As they got closer, she was standing in thigh-deep water with her boobs completely exposed. The old Chloe would have thrown herself under the water for cover.

But just before the college guys crossed our paths, Chloe actually started to walk out of the water toward our loungers. Her path was going to cross right in front of the five college guys as they walked towards the water.

They looked like they must have been a group of athletes, as they were all in good shape, with broad shoulders, six packs, and muscular legs. They were a pretty mixed group as far as race, with three white guys, one black guy, and one Hispanic guy to complete the mix, and all five of them had their eyes fixed on Chloe.

"Hi, boys!" my wife said as she walked in front of them, exaggerating the sway of her hips again.

"Wow, hi, ma'am!" said the bigger white guy, "Hey, listen, can we take our picture with you? We want to send it to our friends back home to make them jealous."

That comment clearly spiked Chloe's interest. Taking a picture with her would make their friends back home jealous, Chloe thought to herself.

"Sure, why not," she said with a smile.

I walked out of the water and joined them, offering my assistance. "Do you guys need someone to take the pictures for you?" I asked the group.

"Whoa. Hey man, sorry. Listen, we were so focused on her that we didn't see that she was with her husband. I'm sorry, man. We didn't mean any offense," the bigger white guy said.

"No worries, guys, none was taken. Do you think if I was the jealous type, she'd be prancing around topless on a public beach like this?" I responded, smiling.

"Wow, you guys really are cool. I hope I find a wife one day who'll be this hot at your age. How old are you two anyway? What, like 30 or something?" he asked.

"Something like that. Now, how do you want to pose for the photos?" I said as the first guy handed me his phone.

Chloe stood in the middle of the group of guys pushing her boobs out for the photo. Her nipples were rock hard, possibly from the water, or perhaps more. The young guys stood in different poses with their arms wrapped around her slim waist, taking turns to place their arms around her shoulders.

Chloe then smiled a mischievous smile as she asked if they wanted a sexy one.

"Hell yeah! What sort of thing do you have in mind?" the bigger white guy asked.

"Why don't you get behind me and put your hands under my tits. Lift them right up," she said to the black guy.

She must have a black cock on her mind, I thought to myself.

"You two come and grab my legs," she said to the white guy and the Hispanic guy. "Now, hold me up from behind while you two lift my legs," she said with a smile.

They all did as she had ordered, and they easily lifted her off the floor. The black guy was groping her breasts from behind as they lifted her up, and the other two were grabbing her thighs.

"Now, you two need to spread my legs," she told them.

"Holy fuck, that is so hot!" I said as I snapped some pictures.

She was now completely spread eagle, and it was clear all those years of yoga had paid off, and she was in almost a full split. The other two joined in behind her.

"Now pinch my nipples, but don't cover them up completely with your hands. I want them in the picture." She told the black guy behind her.

He reached up and pinched her nipples as she ordered, and a second later, Chloe reached down to her bikini bottoms with her right hand and pushed them to one side, completely exposing her bare wide open labia and clit to the group of young guys and the camera. Even her asshole was just about visible.

I snapped several pictures for them as Chloe leaned back and kissed the young black guy as I snapped some more. Thinking quickly, I grabbed my own camera and snapped a few for me, too.

"Okay, boys, hopefully, that's enough pictures to make your friends back home jealous!" she said as she pushed her bikini back in place, and they placed her down on the sand.

"You guys are the coolest couple I've ever met. Thank you, both of you!" the black guy said as the boys cheered as we walked back to our chairs.

"You are a little fucking minx!" I laughed.

"Hey, I was just trying to help them out. You know, to give them something to make their friends jealous." Chloe replied.

"Well, I think I might have to go to the doctor to get something for this hard-on that isn't going away." I laughed.

"Don't worry about that baby. I'm going to take care of it for you," She said sexily.

As we were talking, I noticed movement behind us, and I turned to see Jayden.

"Jayden!" my wife yelled as she jumped from her chair, causing her tits to jiggle.

She jumped into his massive arms and wrapped her legs around his waist as he leaned down and took her face in his hands. His hands were so huge and so black as they wrapped all the way around her face to the back of her head. He kissed her passionately on the white sand beach as I watched their tongues meet again. As he kissed her, he reached down and fondled her breast and pinched her hard nipple as Chloe ground her pussy down against his massive bulge as they stared at each other.

"Thank you for coming," she said breathlessly.

Oh, it's no problem. In fact, thank you for making COME, pun absolutely intended!" Jayden smiled.

"Oh, don't worry, I will again before this day is over," Chloe replied sexily.

"Likewise," he challenged.

"God, I hope you will, "my wife challenged back.

"So, what have you two lovebirds been getting up to today?" Jayden asked as he took a lounger on the other side of my wife.

"We had a really good workout this morning, then we had a late breakfast. Then we decided to come down here to relax by the sea. We just got out a little while ago." Chloe replied, rubbing her thigh.

"Are you sore from your workout? I can see you rubbing your thigh." Jayden observed.

"Yes, actually, I am a little. I did some pretty heavy squats and some lunges before our run. Leg days...Perhaps I'll book in for a massage later," she replied.

"Why pay for it? I'll sort it out." Jayden offered.

"What, right here?" she asked.

"Fuck yeah," Jayden said as he grabbed the coconut oil.

Chloe laid her lounger flat and lay face down, presenting her backside to Jayden. He poured some oil on his hands and began working her toes.

"So, how are you feeling about all of this after yesterday?" Jayden said, looking at me.

"Honestly, man, this has been the most erotic experience of my entire life. Seeing Chloe, my own wife, transformed like that in front of my eyes, there are just no words to describe how exciting it's been. It's definitely brought us closer together," I replied.

"That's great to hear. Like I said yesterday. I think you two are a really great couple, and I really like you guys. I'd never want to ruin someone's marriage. I'm just not that guy. That's not what this is about for me. But I want to ask you something else. So... I sometimes urm….well, I can get a bit rough sexually. I never hurt anyone, but I do like to push things right to the limit. Would you be okay with that?" Jayden asked, concerned.

"Jayden, you've proven that you're a guy we can trust. I trust your judgment with my wife, and I trust her to tell you if you were ever going too far," I told him honestly.

Chloe didn't say anything, but she appeared to shudder at our conversation. A second later, she spread her legs a bit unconsciously.

Jayden had moved his hands up from her feet and was now massaging her calves. From how he was running his hands up and down her calf muscles, I could tell he had a good knowledge of anatomy and must have done a massage course at some point in his life. His big, strong hands made for good massage tools, and he continued his slow, deep movements up her thighs.

He pressed into her with his big hands, applying the perfect amount of pressure to her tight muscles. As I watched the color contrast of their skin, I felt it starting to light that flame again in me and, judging by Chloe's face, in both of us. My wife looked absolutely stunning, lying topless on her chair while allowing this large black guy to massage her on a public beach.

"Thank you for sending me that video, Chloe. I'll make sure I keep that forever." Jayden said.

"You're welcome. I mean, you were the star of the show after all," she giggled.

"I'm calling bullshit on that one. Chloe, you were definitely center stage in that one!" He laughed.

"Well, okay, I guess you do have a point there," Chloe admitted.

"Thank you for what you did for me yesterday. I honestly thought I was going to have a seriously bad case of the blue balls after watching you on the balcony." Jayden said honestly.

"Now, we don't want that, do we. With your balls, you'd probably need an ambulance if I didn't take care of them. Those things are huge; they're like the size of ripe peaches." Chloe breathed sexily.

Jayden's hands were slowly working their way up her thighs, getting closer and closer to the junction between her legs. Chloe moved her feet a little further apart, and as she did, Jayden imperceptibly brushed the back of his hand against her bikini bottom as his hand traced around the edge, gliding over her big ass cheeks. Chloe subconsciously moved her hips toward him, trying to get more contact.

"What about you, Chloe? Jayden asked, how would YOU feel if I got a bit rough with you?

"I …. I trust you," she hesitated.

As soon as she gave that answer, Jayden pulled the strings holding her bikini together and untied it. Then he reached under her hips and yanked the bikini off her quickly, leaving her lying naked and exposed on the chair. He didn't say anything as he jammed two of his massive coconut oil coated fingers into her now exposed pussy. "Oh, fuuuuck!" Chloe instantly gasped as she couldn't stop her body from pushing back against him.

I looked around to see if anyone else had seen. There were a couple small groups of beachgoers maybe fifty yards away on opposite sides of us, but they weren't looking over, so I thought the coast was clear.

"Keep a look out for me," Jayden said, "I'm going to break this little white bitch in!" Jayden said forcefully.

Jayden curled his fingers down and pushed them against Chloe's G-spot. He rapidly started to slide them in and out of her wet pussy, and she was already so wet it was making a distinctive squishing sound. His two fingers together were slightly thicker than my cock.

"Oh fuck yes, yes that's it, fuck me with your big black fingers!" Chloe moaned quite loudly as she reached out and gripped the chair as she arched her back at him.

"I'm going to fuck this sweet little white pussy today and make you a slutwife! Jayden told her.

"God, I want it, I want it so fucking bad!" she cried.

"What do you want, slut? Tell me!" he ordered.

"I want to cum on your BIG BLACK DICK!" she yelled.

"I own this white pussy today. I'm going to make you a complete slut for BIG BLACK COCK forever!" Jayden told her.

Jayden's fingers were moving so fast they were now a blur as they pistoned in and out of Chloe. Her pussy was soaked and dripping wet, making a wet sloshing sound with each movement. Jayden then stepped it up again as he leaned down and jammed his tongue into her little pink asshole that was raised up and pushing back toward him.

"Yes, this little white pussy is all yours. You own it! Now eat my ass! She screamed as she came loudly. I watched as she squirted all over his massive black hand, soaking the towel she was lying on.

Chloe slumped down onto the chair as she tried to catch her breath. Jayden sat up and rubbed her ass affectionately as she slowly came down from her orgasmic high.

I looked around once again to see if anyone had noticed, and I had clearly done a poor job as a lookout by getting distracted. There was now a couple to the right of us, who had turned to face us, obviously watching. The wife smiled and waved at me as she saw me looking at them, and all I did was wave back.

"Shit, some saw us," I said.

My wife turned and looked toward the couple. They waved at her, too.

"I'm hot, let's go," Jayden said as he grabbed Chloe's hand and pulled her up to her feet with him.

They walked hand in hand over to the water. Chloe looked like a goddess as she walked next to Jayden, her completely naked body on show for everyone to see. Jayden looked like a black version of a Greek God who towered over her. I grabbed my phone and snapped a picture of the two of them with the turquoise ocean as a backdrop and with the white sand at their feet.




CHAPTER 7

 

T hey went into the water, and for a few minutes, they just splashed each other playfully. They complimented each other perfectly, one being a model of masculinity and the other a model of femininity. They were a perfect contrast, yet for some reason, it made perfect harmony.

They came together in an embrace once they were a little deeper in the water. You couldn't see Chloe's bottom half, but I assumed her legs were wrapped around Jayden's waist. They were kissing passionately in front of the beach for several minutes until I saw Chloe's arm reach down, and I assumed she was stroking his big black cock.

After several minutes of watching them making out in the surf, they slowly made their way out of the water in exactly the same way as they had walked in, holding hands affectionately. My beautiful hotwife swayed her hips sexily as she looked up and smiled at me. Her jiggling wet breasts, her toned little stomach, her bald pussy, and her firm legs looked amazing, now completely exposed to the world. She exhibited such confidence.

They had captured the attention of both nearby couples now as I watched them, watching her walk back to me. I'm sure both couples would spend a good deal of time talking about them in their bed later.

As she got to our chairs, Chloe bent over at the waist and kissed me passionately, shoving her tongue deep down my mouth. Her mouth was very hot, and she was already panting in heat.

"Put your suit on slut. We've got shit to do!" Jayden said.

"SMACK!!!" Jayden slapped her ass loudly.

"OUCH!" Chloe yelled, surprised by the smack.

She began to raise herself up, but stopped herself midway, shook her ass at him seductively, then resumed her kiss with me.

"Smack!!!" Jayden smacked her other ass cheek, leaving two massive red hand prints across her big ass.

Chloe pushed her ass back at him and wiggled it again, and Jayden responded by jamming his fingers into her pussy again. As she felt the penetration, she slid her tongue deeper into my mouth and began to moan.

"Now bitch!" Jayden ordered.

She slowly raised herself up, almost like she was testing his authority. She was really playing this little cat-and-mouse game well.

She reluctantly put her suit back on, starting with her top, and then the three of us slowly made our way off of the beach.

"Where are we going?" she asked Jayden.

"To your room," he replied.

 

Chapter As we walked to our room with both Jayden and me holding Chloe's hands, we attracted some interesting looks. Jayden and I were both sporting very obvious tents in our shorts. As we passed an older couple with an uptight-looking wife, I saw her give us a quick once over as she raised her nose in disgust. Her slightly pudgy old husband didn't look so disgusted, though. He stood there with his mouth wide open, staring at Chloe. His wife turned her disgust on her husband as she yanked him forward.

"Have a great day," my wife said to him as she started laughing.

The husband turned and looked back, and I saw his eyes focus in like lasers on the two giant red handprints on my wife's ass cheeks. His uptight wife scolded him loudly, and as she yanked on his arm, all three of us burst out laughing.

As we neared our room, my heart rate accelerated, with the sexual tension reaching its peak. Thankfully, our wristbands acted as keys to open the door, as my hands were trembling too much to handle a key card right then. I kept the door ajar, allowing my wife and her companion to enter first.

They entered the bedroom, and as soon as they were clear of the door, Jayden instantly ripped my wife's suit off, and she was left standing before him naked again.

"Now take my black cock out, bitch!" Jayden ordered.

"As you wish, sir!" Chloe replied.

She tugged his shorts down quickly, this time freeing his massive hard dick. She began to reach for it, but Jayden picked her up before she could grab it and spun her upside-down like she was weightless. Her face was now planted right on his cock, and her pussy was in line with his face. He pushed his face into her pussy, and she instantly squealed. She spread her legs further, giving him access as he gently bit down on her clit.

"Oh my god. HOLY FUCK!" she moaned as he started to eat her out.

As Chloe opened her eyes, she saw the object of her desire only inches in front of her, and so she attacked it wildly. She took half of his cock into her throat on her first attempt. Jayden then walked through the room and out the back slider with Chloe in that position, with her sucking his massive black cock and her legs wrapped around his head. He walked over to the same railing that Chloe had been stood at the day before, overlooking the pool area. I wasted no time quickly dropping my own trunks.

I followed them out, and as soon as I looked over the rail to see if anyone was in the pool seating area, I saw it was pretty much deserted, except for the very same group of college guys who had posed with my wife a short while earlier. Their attention was already fixed on my wife and Jayden. And then, as they saw me look over the rail, I saw the looks of realization cross their faces.

"Holy fuck, man. That's the same blonde milf from earlier!" I heard one of them say.

Jayden resumed his oral attack on my hotwife's pussy.

"Oh fuck, Jayden, please don't stop! Your black lips feel so good on my little white pussy!" my wife screamed.

"Suck my cock, slut!" Jayden replied.

I looked over at the group of college guys again, and they had all honed in on the scene before them.

Jayden resumed his sucking and licking of my wife's little shaved pussy, and Chloe resumed deep-throating his huge black cock. Her legs trembled, and her ass wiggled and shook provocatively as her climax neared. Jayden reached up with his one hand and buried his fingers in her pussy.

"MMMMMNNNNGGGG! my wife groaned into his thick black cock. Jayden moved his wet finger back, and without any warning, he shoved it in her ass all the way up to his knuckle.

"Oh my fucking god," Chloe screamed into his cock, which was now buried all the way in her throat, as she squirted on Jayden.

Her legs shook and trembled, and her big ass rippled as the convulsions overtook her body, and a second later, Chloe was cumming as hard as I'd ever seen. Luckily, she was upside-down; otherwise, she would have passed out from lack of oxygen.

Jayden turned around and walked away from the rail, putting an end to the show for the group of college guys that had been watching. He walked her over to the lounger and gently laid her down on it. He then squatted above her face as she resumed sucking his cock. After a while, Jayden pulled out of her mouth and pushed his hips forward so he was sitting on her face.

"Eat my ass slut!" Jayden grunted.

I could barely believe what I was watching as my formerly so conservative blonde wife reached up with both hands, grabbed his black ass cheeks and spread them wide, then attacked his asshole with even more passion than the day before, burying her face nose deep in his black ass crack.

"MMMMMMNNNN MMMMMNNNNNN!" she moaned as her tongue worked deeper into his ass.

Jayden buried his face into Chloe's dripping wet pussy again as her hips raised into him. I grabbed my phone again and started to video the scene unfolding in front of me as they tongue fucked each other's holes. This was an even hotter sight than the day before. I started to walk around filming them like I was shooting a personal porn film while I listened to both of them moaning.

"Oh fuck yeah, yeah, that's it slut, eat my black ass!" Jayden grunted back at her.

She had reached around and was stroking his cock again as she continued eating his ass. They remained in this position for several minutes, enjoying the mutual sensations.

Suddenly, Jayden lifted his hips up, shifted his position and shoved his cock downward, and thrust it into Chloe's mouth until his balls pressed against her nose.

"MMMMMMNNNNNNNNNNNGGGGGGG!" she moaned into his big black balls.

Jayden pulled all the way out and began jackhammering her face with all nine inches of his big black dick pounding in and out of my wife's mouth. It was the most erotic thing I had ever seen, and he looked so massive on top of her. I just watched in awe that Chloe could somehow take all of his cock like this. I could see her neck rising and falling with each thrust in and out. I was slightly worried he was being too rough with her and might be hurting her, but her moans revealed that she was apparently fine.

On his next downstroke, Chloe reached up with her hand and slid her middle finger into his ass as he continued to face fuck her for the next five minutes or so. I had no idea how this man had such stamina. I would have cum so quickly if I ever did that to Chloe.

"Fuck yeah, yeah, that's it, swallow all of my cock, you little black cock loving slut!" Jayden moaned as he pulled out of her wet mouth again.

As he pulled out, Chloe gasped for air as she moaned, "Oh god, Jayden, please keep fucking my face, fuck it hard with your big black cock!"

He didn't need a second invitation as he buried it back into her mouth and jackhammered her face once more before he once again pulled it out of her and sat on her face again.

"Eat my ass, you dirty little slut. Yeah, tongue fuck my black ass, come on bitch!

Chloe reached down and started to play with her clit, rubbing it furiously. I could see her entire body convulsing as she came.

"Ohhhhh fuuucccckkkk!" she moaned as her hips bucked against her hand.

"Enough of this now, it's time to open this little white pussy!" Jayden said as he slapped his cock against her face.

I was getting concerned that he had gone too far now and was being too aggressive, but Chloe just lay there staring up at him, biting down on her lip. Her eyes were watering slightly, but she was grinning up at him through her tears.

"Sean, I have a condom in my shorts, in the left pocket. Go get it." He told me.

I was actually pretty happy that he thought of it, and I got up and ran to get the condom from his shorts. I couldn't believe it when I pulled it out. The package was massive compared to the regular condoms I remembered using from years ago. I returned and saw Chloe lying there with her legs spread wide open, waiting for him. I handed him the condom, and he opened it, then unrolled it slowly over his cock.

"Get ready, you little slut. You're about to get your little white pussy opened all the way up!" Jayden almost yelled at her. He was really playing up to the role of the dominant black male now.

"Give it to me, please, give it to me!" Chloe said breathlessly. "Sean, come here," she said to me.

Jayden lined his big black cock up with her open pink pussy.

I walked over to Chloe, and she pulled me down to her. I knew exactly what she wanted. She had pulled me down for a kiss as his cock entered her for the first time. She placed her tongue on my lips, and as I looked down, I saw Jayden place his now condom-covered cock  right at her pink entrance. This was the point of no return. As far as we'd gone until now, she still had not actually committed adultery. But there was no way I was stopping the inevitable now, and a few seconds later, I saw Jayden push his hips forward slowly, and her tongue moved forward into my mouth at the same time.

FUCK!, she moaned as his massive black cock popped into her for the first time.

He held it there for a few seconds, letting her get used to the size. As I looked down and saw his cock disappearing into her, I knew it had now happened. She now had another guy's cock in her for the first time.

"This is going to change your life!" Jayden said as he shoved another three more thick inches into her.

Her tongue moved forward more as she started to scream into my mouth, "My god!

He pulled his cock back slowly, and as he did, her tongue also retreated. Then he pushed forward again, and her tongue moved with it as his big black cock pushed deeper and deeper into her, further than I had ever come even close to reaching. Jayden now had about 2/3 of his nine-inch dick in her, leaving three inches between their groins. Her whole body was now shaking almost continuously.

I looked down and could see her firm stomach raising as his cock slid into her. He pulled back quickly and shoved in another inch, leaving only two more inches.

"Oh fuck!" she moaned into my mouth as she pushed her tongue deeper into my mouth.

It was so erotic to watch his cock sliding into her while her tongue entered my mouth at the exact same time. It was like it connected us all in this taboo act of adultery. Jayden pulled out until only the tip of his head remained inside her, and then he slammed his hips forward, smashing their groins together.

"HHHMMMMM!!!!" Chloe screamed into my mouth as she pulled me into her and shoved her tongue deep into my mouth, cumming loudly on his black cock as she kissed me.

Our teeth banged into each other as she did it, but I honestly didn't care. I pulled away from her for a second to look into her eyes, and I was amazed at the sight before me. She was writhing around in ecstasy as they connected all the way. Before I knew it, my mouth was quickly replaced with Jayden's as he kissed her passionately, and she reached behind his muscular neck and pulled him deeper into the kiss.

Jayden then pulled his cock all the way out, and my hotwife's hips undulated as she desperately tried to get his cock back in her pussy. Then he looked down at her and smiled as he laid the full length of his cock over her pussy, deliberately showing us all just how far he was penetrating her, which was truly eye-opening as it looked like his cock was reaching well past her belly button. I couldn't quite believe that Chloe was able to get it all in.

Her hips pushed up against his body, clearly wanting it back inside her. It was like she was an animal in heat and ready to mate. Jayden didn't keep her waiting for too long as he lined himself up again and stared into her eyes.

"Please fuck me with your BIG BLACK COCK! My pussy is yours!" she said breathlessly as she stared up into his dark eyes.

"OH FUCK YES! Come on, own my little white pussy!" she screamed as Jayden slammed his cock all the way home.

I could see her stomach rising each time he thrust his huge cock into her. Jayden then pulled all the way out of her again and, after a brief pause, slammed all the way in. He did this another ten times, making her scream each time, "Fuck, oh fuck, holy fuck, fuuuuuuuuck!.

"You want me to open you up, don't you, you little white bitch?" Jayden groaned. He slapped her face again when she didn't answer.

"Yes, yes, please open my little white pussy for your BIG BLACK COCK! Own MY PUSSY!" She screamed loud enough, and I was worried the entire resort would hear.

Jayden was hammering into her now, using all of his strength, fucking her hard into the lounger. I could see his giant black balls slapping her ass, which was clearly adding to her pleasure. He was fucking her so hard that the lounge chair was now sliding into the wall behind it, banging against it with each thrust. Chloe reached up with her arms and touched every part of his body she could reach as Jayden fucked her into the chair.

He hammered into her for at least another five minutes, probably longer, and I was amazed at how he was still going. They were both covered in sweat as they mated. The thick veins in his muscles were swelling and getting even more visible as he slammed his enormous cock into my wife. She reached up and held his massive arms as she pulled herself into his thrusts, fucking him back as hard as she could.

Her legs pulled him in deeper and held him there as she started screaming, "FUCK, FUCK, OH FUCK I'M CUMMING!'"

Jayden pulled his cock out of her, reached down, and picked Chloe up off the chair. I was amazed at just how easily he could pick her up and throw her around. She appeared to be almost weightless in his strong arms as he lay down on the lounge chair, and she stood above him.

"Get to work now slut. It's time for you to fuck me!" Jayden said.

Chloe had an evil grin on her face as she took this in. Ever since they walked into the hotel room, she had been entirely at his mercy to do as he pleased. But now she was the one who had the power to fuck him however she wanted to. She got into position, straddling him reverse cowgirl as she looked straight into my eyes. She squatted down over his cock and looked down to grab the base of his massive black dick. As she did this, the condom he was wearing slid up his cock slightly.

My beautiful hotwife looked back up at me with a smile on her face. It was now Jayden who was thrusting his hips upward, trying to get his cock back into her.

"Do you want me to fuck you, Jayden?" She asked.

"Sit your pussy on my cock bitch!" He ordered.

"I'll fuck you however I want to fuck you!" She said to him with a devilish grin.

Chloe then started to slowly roll the condom up his massive black cock, inch by inch, until it reached his crown, where it got stuck for a second until she reached down and grabbed the tip, and pulled it off completely with an audible snap.

"I want to fuck your big black cock bareback!" Chloe said breathlessly as she didn't even wait for an answer before she dropped all the way down his bare black cock.

"Holy fuck!" I yelled as my own body suddenly reacted to the scene right in front of me. I didn't even feel it building, but suddenly I felt my cock spasming as I came all over the concrete below me. The image of Chloe's glazed-over eyes staring at me as she fucked Jayden's huge black cock without a condom was too much for me. Huge thick ropes of cum, stream after stream, came flying out unassisted from my cock as I watched this primal mating act. Watching me cum, Chloe's eyes rolled back, and she started to cum as well, screaming, "Yes, yes, that's it, cum for your hotwife!!!"

As I slowly regained my composure, we both smiled at each other, realizing we came at the same time while she rode his massive cock, and I watched them.

"You like watching your little hotwife getting fucked, didn't you, baby?" She smiled at me.

"I guess it was pretty obvious," I said with a laugh as I pointed at the pool of cum on the floor below me. But the strangest thing of all was despite cumming, my cock was still rock hard.

"Watch me, baby, watch as I fuck this BLACK COCK!" she said, emphasizing the words with each thrust of her hips down onto him.

She looked so sexy looking at me with his huge black cock thrusting in and out of her pussy. Her face was enveloped in bliss as she rode his huge dick. I could see her white cream coating his cock, providing me the proof of how much she was enjoying this moment. She began moving as fast as she now, bouncing up and down on top of him. I could see her thigh muscles flexing with each movement as she squatted over him and dropped back down. Her breasts were jiggling with each hard thrust. I could just make out a pool of her secretions that was forming at the base of his massive black cock.

Their bodies connected again and again in a loud, "SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!

"Yeah, fuck my big black cock, you little slut. Come on, show your husband how much you want this big black dick!" Jayden yelled as he reached forward and pinched Chloe's nipples hard, really hard, pulling on them so hard they visibly stretched in his fingers.

"I love your big black dick! God, I love it. Please don't ever stop fucking me with this beautiful BIG BLACK COCK! SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!" she yelled as they continued their mating.

She continued milking his cock with her pussy for several more minutes until she turned and faced him again so that she could kiss him while she rode his cock. He started sucking her nipples and kissing all over her neck, and he had already left a large hickey on her neck like he was marking his territory on her. Then her eyes bulged as he reached around her and buried his massive black finger in her ass.

"Oh fuck, fuck yes, yes, that's it. Finger fuck my little white ass! she yelled as she started to cum again.

Her legs had clearly worn out because she dropped down on him, completely out of breath. Jayden lifted her up off him and kissed her deeply and passionately. She moaned into his kiss and looked down to see the mess she made with her creamy cum.

"Well, what are you waiting for? Clean up your mess slut!" Jayden yelled as he pulled her face down on his cock.

She deepthroated his cock all the way to the base and slurped her own cum. Her tongue licked around the base of his thick black cock as she held his entire cock in the back of her throat. She then pulled off his cock and dove back down to slurp up the rest of her juices.

"MMMMMM, I think I quite like the taste of pussy!" Chloe moaned.

Jayden threw her face down on the chair and pressed down on her neck, turning her face sideways.

"Arch your ass up to me, you dirty little slut!" Jayden ordered.

"Yes, my black master," Chloe moaned in reply.

She spread her thighs apart and arched her back to quite an extreme angle, presenting herself to Jayden for his taking.

"Take your pussy, come on, take it with your big cock! she begged. In one smooth motion, Jayden buried himself in her, and his balls started to slap against her clit. Her ass rippled with each of his thrusts, and he didn't waste any time as he picked up the pace.

"SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP!"

"YES, FUCK YES, FUCK YES, FUCK YES, FUCK YES! Chloe yelled as their bodies slapped together.

"Come on slut, suck your husband's little cock. You haven't done anything for him yet!" Jayden told her.

I moved toward her, and she raised up from the chair and opened her mouth, and sucked me straight into her mouth. Jayden's rapid pace forced her face into my groin, taking my entire cock easily into her mouth. As she sucked my cock I could feel the strength of Jayden's thrusts coming through her body and into me. She looked into my eyes, her face revealing the total euphoria she was experiencing. As I looked down my cock looked so small in her mouth compared to what his looked like in there. But I didn't care. This was all about Chloe's pleasure. We both split-roasted my wife for the next few minutes.

"You like fucking his big black cock, don't you, my little slutwife?" I asked.

She took my cock out of her mouth, looked up  and said, "Babe, I can't get enough BIG BLACK COCK!"

Jayden reached forward and grabbed a handful of her hair, and said, "Suck his cock, like you mean it, slut!"

Jayden then forced her head down onto my cock and started face fucking me at a blurring pace with her head. It felt absolutely incredible. He pulled her mouth off my cock after I began getting close to cumming again, then pulled her back into him and into a deep tongue kiss.

"Do you like face fucking your husband?" he asked her.

"Oh fuck yes!" she moaned.

"Good, make sure you do it a lot more from now on as a reward for him. And make sure you swallow all his cum, every time." He told her.

"Yes, of course, my black master," Chloe replied.

"Master? Can you please cum inside my little pussy now with your big black cock? I want to feel your black cum filling me up."

She buried her face back into my groin before he could answer.

"SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP!" the sounds of our bodies connecting filled the room.

It felt like this enormous black guy was fucking both of us as she worked him into a frenzy. They weren't making love, they weren't even fucking. They were definitely breeding. He was claiming his prize, and Chloe was claiming hers.

"I want his cum," she said while looking up at me.

"Where?" I asked instantly.

"I want it in me. In my little white pussy. Jayden, fill my little white pussy with your black cum! I WANT YOUR CUM IN ME!" she screamed.

"OH FUCK, YEAH, YEAH THAT'S IT. TAKE MY BLACK CUM, YOU LITTLE SLUT! Jayden yelled as all of his muscles suddenly flexed, and he grabbed her hips and pulled them into him.

FUUUUCCCKKKKK! she screamed as she squirted all over his cock.

I couldn't quite believe what I was watching as I grabbed her hair and pulled her into me, and a second later, I came in my wife's throat for the very first time as I groaned, "Yes, that's it, baby, take our cum! Ahhhh!"

We were all still cumming together, our bodies spasming in time with each other. Jayden's cum was leaking out of my sexy little hotwife's pussy as he continued to empty jet after jet of cum inside her.

I pulled my wife's head back, and one last blast of my cum landed on her face. She looked up at me in pure disbelief as we took everything in. Jayden picked her up and laid back in the chair with his cock still buried deep inside her. His legs were still shaking, and it kind of looked like he was still cumming inside her somehow.

"Oh, my fucking God, Chloe. You are the best fuck I have ever had. Sean, you are one hell of a lucky guy. Thank you both." Jayden said as he spasmed one final time inside of her.

He pulled her face back and gave her a deep kiss even though I'd just cum in her mouth, and as he did, some of my cum ended up on his nose and cheek, but they were so engrossed in their passionate embrace that neither noticed. As their breathing started to slow down, Chloe pulled back and looked into those eyes once again.

"Thank you, Jayden, for truly opening me up once and for all," she said genuinely.

Chloe noticed my cum on his face, and she leaned her head forward slightly and licked it off him. Then she wiped the remnants off her own face and swallowed the last drops off her fingers, too. She then looked down and saw the large pool of cum leaking all over Jayden's stomach, groin, and legs.

"Not only do have I discovered I love big black cock now, but I think I've also discovered I'm a massive fucking cum slut too," Chloe said as she lifted off his cock with a loud suction noise.

She lowered her face into his cock, throating it again all the way as she bobbed up and down on his cock a few more times, cleaning it all off as Jayden trembled from the sensitivity. She finally pulled off and pushed her face down into his groin, slurped up, and swallowed their combined juices.

Slurping and gulping, we watched as she cleaned him

She licked up to where it had started to collect under his abs and did the same, slurping it all up. She followed the stream of sticky cum down to his huge balls and slurped them clean as well before she saw the trail going down all the way to his ass crack. She wasted no time pushing his legs back and following the trail of cum with her tongue.

"SSSSSSSLLLLUUURP!" she sucked the trail of cum all the way down into his asshole and up and down the inside of his muscular black thighs.

She cleaned every last drop of it off him, then reached down between her own legs and shoved three fingers into her pussy in one go, gathering as much of his cum as she could hold. She smiled a devilish smile as she brought her hand up to her mouth. I could see there was a massive pool of cum in the palm of her hand.

She looked into my eyes and said, "Baby, look what you turned me into: I used to be such a nice innocent girl. Now I'm an ass-eating, cumslut hotwife for BIG BLACK DICK," as she slurped it off her palm, "Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp."

"Mmmmm, God, I really am starting to like the taste of pussy," she said with a smile.

Our cocks both visibly twitched again as we watched her, utterly speechless. She was truly insatiable. Chloe walked over to the pool and jumped in.

"Care to join me, boys?" she said as she swam up to the glass pool edge that overlooked the ocean.




CHAPTER 8

 

I followed her first, and Jayden followed very close behind. We popped up out of the water on either side of my stunning wife. We both knew we were at her beck and call, and neither of us had a reason to object. She was absolutely glowing. It was like she had reached Zen in paradise. I leaned over and kissed her cheek, and she leaned into me and kissed me deeply in response. I could feel our love and knew it was beyond belief.

"Let's order some room service, shall we, boys. I think I've worked up quite an appetite with all that exercise, and now I need some carbs to go along with all the protein," Chloe suggested, smiling.

"Sounds like a great idea," I said.

A few hours later, we were still all completely naked and enjoying the ocean view with our now satiated appetites. We were all enjoying a drink or two while reminiscing about the last few days and how much things had changed. We started laughing when we thought about the look on the poor room service boy's face when he brought our meals up and saw Chloe answer the door completely naked. Jayden was easy to talk to, and we all got along really well. Weirdly, after what we'd just done, nothing felt uncomfortable or forced at all.

Jayden had returned to his normal, kind persona that we both liked so much. He made Chloe laugh as we all shared stories over dinner, and we felt like a group of lifelong old friends.

I was lying back in our poolside hammock as I stared at my wife. I could feel my cock begin to rise again as I thought about how far she had come on this trip. She looked up and saw my cock starting to harden and bit down on her lip with that look in her eyes.

"You know what, I haven't actually fucked my own husband today," Chloe said.

She got up, and a second later, she had mounted me as I sat sideways in the hammock. For a second or two, I was quite nervous about what it was going to feel like, but I was pleasantly surprised that she felt just as tight as she always had. She started to kiss me passionately as I pulled her into me. Her pussy felt so warm and inviting around my cock.

"Baby, thank you for bringing me here," she moaned as she bounced up and down on my cock.

I reached down and grabbed her big ass cheeks and started massaging them as she rode my hard cock. We were lost in each other bodies for several minutes.

I completely forgot about Jayden as he just sat there silently on the edge of the pool, watching us. By the time I looked up, his big black cock was rock hard from the sight of my wife's big ass bouncing up and down on my cock. I reached down, grabbed her ass, and spread her cheeks wide open as an invitation to the huge black guy. Her asshole was open and pulling him in.

"Chloe, Jayden needs you again," I told her.

"Mmmm," she moaned as she looked over her shoulders, biting down on her lip and staring at the hard object that had brought her so many recent orgasms.

"Come here, Jayden, there's definitely enough room for one more, she purred.

Jayden walked over and stood next to me with his massive dick at full mast. Chloe bit down on her lip again while looking at Jayden. They started to kiss right on top of me, and I could hear their lips smacking and their tongues exploring each other's mouths. I felt her pussy contracting around me as she grabbed his massive black cock. She leaned to her left and opened her mouth as she took his thick black cock into her mouth.

"Mmmm, I fucking love this cock," Chloe said before she carried on sucking his cock,  taking him all the way in.

"I love watching your wife do this, Sean. Honestly, no woman has ever managed to do what she's doing right now." Jayden said honestly, watching her take his whole cock.

His words clearly encouraged her as she picked up her pace.

"Glug, glug, glug,"

Jayden reached back and began running his hands all over her soft, smooth body while she continued fucking me. Her passion increased as she felt herself sandwiched between us.

"Chloe, which Jayden do you want right now? The Jayden who is talking to you now, or the Jayden from earlier?" he asked her.

"I want the Jayden from earlier. I want the one who fucked the living shit out of me and made me his little white slut," she breathed.

"SMACK! Okay then whore, get back on my cock!" Jayden yelled as he slapped her ass so hard it left a bright red handprint on her ass cheek.

"Oh fuck, yes, that's it! Yes, fuck me like that. Take me, own me, black master!" she cried as her pussy started to convulse around me.

She started to suck his cock again, bobbing her head up and down faster than before. Jayden grabbed her by the hair this time, and he started to face fucked her only a few inches from me. I could hear her passion being unleashed into his cock, and I could feel it run through her as her little pussy spasmed around my cock.

Jayden then grabbed the coconut oil and poured it all over Chloe's big ass. He spent a few seconds rubbing it all over her cheeks and into her ass crack. Then, I watched as his big black finger inched into her ass as she bounced up and down on my cock

"Fuck. Oh fuck yes," Chloe moaned around Jayden's cock as he started to ram his finger into her.

"You like being opened up like this, don't you slut?"

"Oh fuck, yes! Fuck yes, I do. Now fuck my ass with your finger!" she yelled.

"Good, because I'm going to open this little white ass up to my big black cock! SMACK!

"Mmmm hmmm mmmm!" Chloe moaned as her pussy came around my cock.

Jayden pulled his cock out of her mouth, and Chloe looked up at him, concerned.

"There's no fucking way that cock is going in my ass. Sean hasn't even been able to do that," Chloe said.

Jayden ignored her and got into position behind her as he admired the sight before him. Her ass was big but perfectly sculpted, and her little pink asshole looked so inviting. He greased up his cock with some of the coconut oil and rimmed her ass hole with it for a few seconds.

"Mmmm, that feels so good. Do you want to see him shove that huge black cock up my ass, baby?" Chloe purred at me?

Jayden started to slowly apply pressure against her tight little ass hole, and I watched her face twist in shock as he slid into her about an inch, as her pink hole was finally pushed in.

"Sean, here, hold her down like this," Jayden said as he pushed her torso down and arched her ass up to him.

As I grabbed her body to hold her, Chloe's little pink asshole finally surrendered and gave way as his cock suddenly entered her properly for the first time.

"Holy fuck, oh my God, fuck. No, no, wait. Wait, you're cock is too big! Take it out! It fucking hurts!" Chloe cried.

"Relax slut, and just breathe. SMACK!" Jayden said as he slapped her ass again.

I could feel her body shaking as she was slowly stretched. I looked into her eyes and kissed her. I could see her breathing had started to calm down as our tongues danced, relaxing her just enough for Jayden to push forward again.

"That's right slut; kiss your husband while I fuck your tight little white ass!" Jayden told her.

His words pushed her into my mouth even deeper with her kiss, and although I could tell from her eyes she was still struggling with the pain from his cock in her ass, she was ablaze with lust again.

I could feel Jayden's giant cock through the thin membrane between us as he squeezed it further and further into her virgin passage. I reached up and pulled the back of her head into my kiss.

Jayden now had almost half of his cock in her ass, and he pulled back a bit and slowly pushed back in. Now that her sphincter had accepted him, she began to relax and overcome the pain.

"Babe, he's really starting to fuck my ass properly now," she breathed.

"I know, I can feel his cock sliding in you," I replied.

"Open this little slut's ass for me, Sean. Reach back here and spread her fat ass," he told me.

I reached back and grabbed big ass cheeks, spreading them as wide as I could for her black lover. He thrust further into her now, and he was deeper than I was as his cock slid past mine in her other entrance.

"Oh fuck. Oh my God, baby, he's really filling my ass now!" Chloe groaned.

He thrust forward again, leaving only a couple of inches outside her. Then, he waited a few seconds for Chloe to slow her breathing and moved his hips forward again. I looked at the reflection in the slider, and I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I was in awe of the vision before me. My wife was sandwiched between the two of us, writhing about in a combination of pain and pleasure.

Jayden pushed the last few inches of his cock into her, and I felt the strangest sensation as his huge balls slapped mine. As they did, Chloe groaned, "Oh fuck baby, he's all the way in."

Jayden sat still for a few seconds to let her adjust before he pulled back a few inches and started to drive his cock back into her. When he retreated the next time, he slid out further before pausing again and then slamming back in. He repeated this until he was sliding almost all the way out before he slammed back into her again.

He picked up his pace, and Chloe was clearly no longer in pain, and her face gave away that it was starting to feel good.

"Yes, Jayden, oh fuck yes. Yes, that's it, take my white ass while I fuck my husband! My ass is yours now to fuck. Come on, own my married white ass!" Chloe yelled as she came on my cock.

Jayden didn't slow down; in fact, he sped up even more as he pile-drove into the depths of Chloe's ass from above. I could feel his cock ramming her through the tiny membrane that separated us as she rode her ass up to meet his thrusts. She was now fucking his cock with her ass just as much as he was fucking her ass with his cock. My wife was truly insatiable.

I suddenly felt Chloe being lifted up, and then I could no longer feel her pussy around my cock. Suddenly, she was gone as Jayden picked her up and carried her away. I got up and followed them as Jayden sat back on the chair. He pulled Chloe toward him while she faced me in the reverse cowgirl position.

Chloe smiled at me as she lowered herself, impaling her tight little asshole on his massive black cock. Her legs were spread lewdly open, and I could see her labia were wide open, inviting me back into her. Jayden reached around her and stared to squeeze her big round boobs as she turned her head, and her lips joined him in a passionate embrace. I could see her tongue darting into his mouth as her big ass rose and fell on his black cock inside her with a loud, "SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP!"

She turned and looked at me, and I could see a look of pure bliss on her face as she asked, "So baby, do you like watching your hotwife getting ass fucked by her new black boyfriend? I love fucking this big black dick and giving him things I've never given you. I know how much you enjoyed watching him take my pussy earlier, and now he owns your wife's tight little ass too. Yes, yes, that's it, fuck me, Jayden. Take my little white ass in front of my husband!" she screamed as she furiously rubbed her clit as she started to squirt.

Chloe called me over to her as her orgasm started to subside, and I mounted her from above, and we started to double penetrate her for the second time. We got into a better rhythm this time, with me above, and now that Chloe had adapted to his massive cock in her ass, she was actively fucking and bucking back against both of us. She kissed me again as she pulled my cock into her.

I pounded my cock into her harder than I ever had ever fucked her before, holding absolutely nothing back, and Chloe did the same to both of us. As hard as we pounded her, she pushed back just as hard; we soon realized she was mating us just as vigorously.

It wasn't long before the feeling of her lust as our bodies collided was too much for me to take. As soon as I felt my balls tightening, I pulled out of my wife's tight little pussy and brought my cock to her face. She opened her mouth, reached up, and pulled me into her mouth, and a few seconds later, I unloaded into her mouth as Jayden continued to fuck her virgin ass.

She looked so sexy, dripping with sweat as she mated with her new black lover. Their contrasting bodies had now been connected in every way possible, and somehow, she still wanted more as she writhed in rapture above him. She was rubbing her clit once again, seeking yet another release.

"Oh fuck, Jayden! I'm cumming again. Oh fuck yes, yes, fuuuck!" Chloe cried as she started to cum again.

Her contractions and convulsions obviously tightened her sphincter around Jayden, setting him off inside her. "Oh my god, oh fuck!" Jayden grunted.

Chloe jumped off him, clearly not wanting to waste a single drop of his cum. As she spun round, a blast shot out and landed across his chest before she turned to face him, opened her mouth, and positioned herself just above his cock. Jet after jet of his thick white cum continued to shoot out of his pulsating cock and flew the inch or so through the air and into Chloe's waiting mouth as she savored all of it. She could see his cock pulsating right before her as his thick cum was launched into her hungry mouth and throat.

Soon Jayden's cum had filled her mouth to the brim, and she looked up at both of us as she swirled the thick salty cum around in her mouth before swallowing it. Then, she dove into Jayden's chest to clean up the rest of his cum.

Once she had cleaned it all off his chest, she laid her head on his chest, looking content. Ja den's cock was lying on his stomach in front of her, and Chloe gazed down at it appreciatively and then looked up at me and smiled.

"Thank you, Sean."

Chloe eventually got up slowly and walked to the shower, saying, "Come on, boys, I think we all need a shower after that."

We all took turns to lather up. Choe ran her hands over every inch of Jayden's body, making sure he was thoroughly cleaned before doing the same thing to me. We both took our turns to caress Chloe lovingly as we thoroughly cleaned her incredible, voluptuous, toned body. We then all got out and rinsed and toweled off before we headed out onto the patio just as the sun was setting.

"Jayden, spend the night in our bed," Chloe surprised me, "I want to fall asleep holding both of my lovers tonight. I really don't want this day to end."

"Sean, how do you feel about that? I mean, I'd love to, but only if you okay with it?" Jayden asked me.

"Jayden, I've never seen my wife so happy. You have really helped her to believe what I have been telling her for years. If she wants you to sleep in our bed, then I'm 100% good with it," I replied.

"In that case, I'd be honored to share your bed," Jayden said. "So, what do you guys have planned for the rest of the week?" Jayden asked.

"Nothing, absolutely nothing. In fact, that was our whole plan for this vacation. We had no plans at all; we just wanted to see where the chips fall and be spontaneous," I replied. "What are yours?" I asked.

"Well, two of my good friends are arriving tomorrow. In fact, I'd really like you to meet them," Jayden replied.

"Sounds good to me," I replied.

After sitting on the patio for a while and enjoying the relaxed conversation we turned in for the night, Chloe kissed us both and slept between us, with both of our arms wrapped around her.

Sometime during the night, I was woken up by the sound of lips smacking. As I looked over, I saw my naked wife now lying on top of Jayden, kissing him affectionately.

"Thank you, Jayden, thank you so much for pushing me to open myself up to you. My husband always told me that I was holding myself back, but I never believed him, well, not until I met you. But now, I don't want to inhibit myself anymore. And now, all I want to do is make love to you," she whispered as she moved back in for a deep tongue kiss. I tried not to move so they would act naturally as if I wasn't there.

"You are a seriously lucky woman to have a husband like Sean, who supports you and accepts you for who you are. And I feel like such a lucky guy to have met you both," Jayden whispered as he pulled her up on his body, getting her to straddle him.

Chloe wiggled her hips and started gyrating on him. I heard her let out a little gasp and try to stifle a moan as she slid down, penetrating herself with his cock. She slowly pushed more and more of his massive black dick into her as she whispered, "I absolutely fucking love your huge cock. It's so different from my husband's. It's so much bigger... and black. Oh my god!"

"Your pussy feels so amazing around my cock. It feels like a vice around me. God, you're so tight, Chloe, and when you cum on me, it feels like your pussy is milking the cum right out of me," he whispered.

"Give me some more of your cum baby. I want to feel more of your cum in my tight white pussy," Chloe whispered.

She clearly bottomed out from her facial expression before they kissed again. They were not fucking this time; now they were making love.

Chloe slowly raised herself up and then lowered herself down while grinding front to back to work her clit. Jayden reached up and caressed her body affectionately, stroking his dark hands over her neck, shoulders, and boobs, then down her back to her big ass. He clearly wanted to touch all of her, and Chloe was doing the same thing to him with her hands. She was exploring every inch of his muscular black body.

She was getting very close to an cumming already, so she sped up her pace. She must have known that I would want her to bring herself pleasure, and she clearly wasn't worried about waking me anymore as I could hear how wet she was as their bodies connected.

"SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP.".

Chloe looked over at me and smiled when she saw I was awake. She saw me smiling back as I watched her, and she saw that their lovemaking had pulled the sheets off my throbbing cock, leaving me completely exposed to her gaze. When she realized the effect she was having on the both of us, she started to cum instantly.

"Oh yes, that's it, make love to me, Jayden; oh fuck I'm cumming!" Chloe moaned. "Come here, baby. I want you both to make love to me together." She leaned over and took my dick in her mouth.

After a couple of minutes, she pulled her mouth off my cock again, and she told me, "I want you both inside me again. Get behind me." I grabbed the bottle of coconut oil from the table next to the bed, squeezed some into my hands, and lubed my cock before I got into position behind her. I looked down at her big ass and took in the sight for a second. It was a truly surreal feeling seeing my wife's perfect round ass jiggling about as a massive black cock impaled her pink pussy. She lifted her hips and held herself still with half of Jayden's cock inside her as I slowly slid my dick into her ass. Her sphincter was so tight around me as I slowly pushed myself in, and as I experienced her ass for the first time, I found it hard to believe Jayden was able to get inside her at all.

I pushed all of my cock into her, then, as I pulled back, Jayden pushed himself in. We alternated this way repeatedly, listening to my wife purr between us.

"Oh my God,  God, I love both your cocks. Ma e love to me. Please make love to me. I love both of you. Oh yeah, that's so good," she cried loudly as she came again.

Jayden and I both slid all the way into her at the same time. We held her still as Jayden kissed her through her climax. When her shuddering stopped, she pulled off her kiss with Jayden and turned to kiss me.

"I love you, Sean. Thank you for this," she said as a tear started to run down her cheek.

She then started to buck her hips forward and then brought them back quickly, fucking both of our cocks. She really picked up the pace now, trying to please us the same way we had just satisfied her. She bucked wildly against us, and I could feel myself getting closer and closer.

"I want your cum. Cum in me, cum in me; I want both of you to fill me with your cum!" She moaned as she started squirting between her two lovers.

"I'm cumming, babe. Holy fuck yes!" I yelled as I unloaded into her tight little ass.

Jayden simultaneously started to cum inside her pussy, until she was brimming with his thick cum, and the overflowing fluids began to gather at their connected groins.

I kissed her again as we all lay there trembling in satisfaction. Eventually, my cock fell out of her ass, and she pulled me to her and kissed me.

When she reluctantly pulled Jayden's massive cock out of her and looked down at his groin, she could see the massive pool of cum at his base, and like a moth to the flame, she smiled as she impaled her throat on him to get his cum into her belly.

"Baby, can I ask you something?" She asked between lapping up his cum.

"Sure," I replied.

"Baby, why doesn't this disgust you? I mean, you should be disgusted by what I'm doing?" Chloe asked as she started tonguing the cum at the base of his cock.

"I know I should, but as crazy as it sounds, I just love the sight of you doing it. It's sensual as fuck watching you do it after all these years of being so uptight," I said honestly.

"Good, because I need to tell you something. I fucking love the taste of cum now, and I really can't get enough. Slurp, gulp!" she said as she slurped it up and followed the trail of sticky white liquid down below his balls. "And you know what they say, baby, "Once you go black"..."
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This Was Your Idea!: A Couple's BBC Hotwife

Fantasy Becomes A Reality

As I sat next to my wife Beth in the busy bar, I could feel my pulse rate rising with each second that passed by. Sure, I had been to many bars with her over the years. But never like this. I had never sat in a bar with my wife, chatting casually to the big black guy who was going to take her back to his hotel room while I watched.

Now if you're expecting it to be like some cheap porno with the slutty blonde moaning as the big gangster type uses her body, then you're completely wrong. Beth's not blonde and certainly isn't slutty. In fact, her friends would call her shy.

As for the black guy, Chris was a well-dressed, well-educated man; although he did have one thing in common with those images you might have had, he is also extremely well-hung. I'd been there when my wife first saw a picture of it, and to say her jaw dropped was an understatement.

But how did this all start? Well, here's the thing, we're just an ordinary couple, and this began by accident. In fact, it all began by pure chance on vacation a little while ago. I'd gone to the bathroom, and when I returned, I found Beth chatting to a big black guy. Before I knew it, the two of them were dancing. No, she didn't do anything with him, and he was a perfect gentleman. But as I looked over at Beth on the dancefloor with her nipples sticking through her dress, I knew how turned-on she was. What I wasn't expecting was to look down and see the black guy's massive erection bulging against his pants.

And that's how it started, and it just kind of spiraled from them. As soon as I mentioned how turned on she was, everything just snowballed, and here we are, months later, sitting and having a drink with the man who is about to take my wife up to our hotel room for the first time.

As we got up to leave, Beth looked at me nervously and then whispered. 'This Was Your Idea!'

 

Big Black Betrayal: A White Wife Can't Resist

Her Big Black Urges

How did I end up in this position I wondered to myself. I had no idea how I got here. I left my house and I was just a normal woman. I said goodbye to my husband and went for a night out with some girlfriends. And now here I am.

I'm on my knees in a hotel room with some guy's big black cock in my mouth.

I don't even like giving head normally! What is wrong with me?

How did I go from being the happily married white wife to the cheating slut that's on her knees currently? Well there isn't an easy answer, and I can't really blame my husband for any of it.

It's all on my. I betrayed him. Now I just hope he never finds out. At least it was just a blowjob. A Big Black Betrayal blowjob.

You Wanted This: A Husband's BBC Hotwife

Fantasy Becomes A Reality

As Daniel sat in the living room, he could feel his pulse rate rising with each passing second. He had just seen Lauren sit down on the sofa with a beer to watch the football. But tonight was going to be very different. Lauren wasn't the only person sitting on the sofa! She was sat next to Ricardo, their handsome, young, black neighbor. It might have started out as an accident when Ricardo locked himself out, and Daniel offered him a beer while he waited for his brother to bring a spare key round, but this wasn't just three friends watching the game.

Only the night before, Daniel and Lauren had been indulging in a little fantasy role-play. The kind that involved Lauren thinking of another man, a big black man, while Daniel used a big black dildo on her. And as she screamed her orgasm last night, the only name she was screaming was Ricardo.

Well, here he is, sat on the sofa next to her. Daniel has already come up with a plan. They've been out for drinks already, so Lauren is nicely relaxed, and Daniel is about to 'fall asleep' on the chair. But as Daniel sat there, 'asleep,' things started to happen. Little things at first, a hand on the leg here, a brush of the hair there. And then, before either Lauren or Daniel knew what was happening, she was naked.

Lauren knew her husband was going to 'wake up' soon and put a stop to this. There was no way he really wanted her to go through with it. Surely he didn't actually want to watch his pretty little wife get on her knees in front of this stranger?

He had always told her it was just a fantasy, that he liked the idea of her teasing other men, and if Lauren was honest, she quite liked being a tease, too.

But there's a line, a very definite point, that teasing stops, and something very different begins. And that point is right about now, the point where Ricardo's big black cock is only inches away from Lauren's face. That's not teasing. And she doesn't want to go through with it. She wants Daniel to put a stop to it. She needs him to put a stop to it. Because for some reason, Lauren just can't say the word NO.

And if Daniel doesn't say stop, then there's only one thing left for Lauren to say. And it isn't the word NO!

Lauren can only think, "You wanted this, so you're going to see it!"
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