
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: ]


S H A R E D   A G A I N

 

A husband watches as his wife's BBC lust

takes hold

 

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

Prologue

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Books By This Author




PROLOGUE

 

You don't have to read the first part of this series if you don't want to. Perhaps you just want to skip right to the action and find yourself here.

 

Well, if that's you, then here's a bit of background history to catch you up. My wife, Chloe, and I had decided to take a vacation after the last few years of busy work schedules and hectic family life with the kids. Chloe had always been a very conservative woman, but on this trip, she had decided to open her mind more than a little. On our first day in Mexico, we caught a couple in a cove having a threesome with a huge black guy. The black guy caught us watching them while we were engaged in our own little bit of "handsy" activity, and although I never would have imagined her doing it, Chloe exposed herself to the guy in the process. Later, we bumped into him while we were having dinner, and he introduced himself. He was called Jayden, and we exchanged numbers. Chloe soon admitted she was very attracted to him, and things kind of went from there.

 

The next day, I sent Jayden a picture of my naked wife, and she intentionally exposed herself to him from our balcony. We ended up fucking on our balcony while Jayden watched us. As we fucked, it was very obvious what our little show was doing to Jayden, and we could see he had a raging hard-on. Our fantasy talk ended up with me convincing Chloe to invite Jayden up and give him a blowjob to relieve the tension she had caused him.

On day three of our vacation, Chloe admitted she wanted to take things further with him. She wanted to have sex with Jayden, and we spent most of that day having sex before Jayden spent the night in our bed.




CHAPTER 1

The following morning, after Jayden had left, Chloe and I made our way to the Mayan ruins of Coba. Chloe was dressed in a light blue sundress that ended just below her ass, complemented by strappy sandals. Her choice of attire was a departure from her usual style, exuding confidence and looking stunning.

The ruins of the Mayan civilization were captivating, sparking numerous questions about the advanced societies of antiquity that remain largely mysterious to us. Such visits should be crucial for everyone's bucket list that visits, as they broaden our understanding of our origins and identity.

Later, we ventured to Tulum for our midday meal, settling into a charming taqueria. Over lunch, our conversation naturally drifted to the events of the past three days spent with Jayden.

"I think we need to talk about everything that's happened, Sean," Chloe said. "I feel like our sex life kind of went from zero to one hundred in about two seconds."

"I agree; the past couple of days have been thrilling yet overwhelming," I remarked.

"I wouldn't change a thing; I merely wish to pause and catch my breath," Chloe expressed. "How are you feeling? Is everything alright between us?"

"This has been the most intense situation we've ever been in, sexually and mentally," I said. "Watching you completely submit to Jayden was like an out-of-body experience. I couldn't really take it all in; I felt so many emotions all at once."

"What did you feel?" Chloe asked, looking vulnerable.

"I felt a lot of jealousy, but I also felt pride, and of course, there was fear, and I can't deny some arousal, too," I replied. "I felt so jealous when I saw how Jayden just took you. I knew I'd never been able to do what Jayden did to you, and I know I've never seen you respond like that to me. But at the same time, I absolutely loved seeing you give yourself over so completely to your sexual being.

I felt a real sense of pride in the fact that my wife could do what you did. The fact that another man wanted you so much made me really proud to have you as my wife as well. And I felt fear, quite a lot of fear actually, that you'd never be the same again after this experience, and this could hurt or even ruin our marriage. But the overwhelming feeling for me was arousal. Seeing you suddenly reach your full potential as a sexual being was incredible and turned me on so much I didn't even think it was possible. But how are you feeling?"

"I've kind of felt all of those feelings as well," Chloe admitted with a hint of tears in her eyes. "I knew this was what you wanted, but a part of me was afraid that if I did it, you would lose respect for me as your wife. You wouldn't respect me as much because I had broken our marriage vows in a serious way, over and over again. I said a lot of the things I said for you to turn you on, but I can't lie; it also turned me on so much, being so naughty like that. But there is no way to come back from where we went. But I'm glad we're talking about this now. And I really think it's best if we just spend the rest of this vacation together, just the two of us. We need to get back on firm ground as a couple. I don't regret anything we did, but I really need to feel close to you, just you."

"I share your feelings, Chloe," I responded. "You mean everything to me, and my greatest desire is for you to be happy, to feel loved, and to embrace all that life has to offer. I have no regrets about our recent adventures. Even if it was a once-in-a-lifetime occurrence, I'm content with that. I believe this journey has brought us even closer. My love for you has only grown, Chloe."

"I love you too," Chloe answered, leaping into my lap for a heartfelt hug and a passionate kiss.

For the remainder of the day, we unwound at the resort. Chloe opted for an attractive blue thong bikini for our beach visit, though she chose to keep her top on. We enjoyed a lengthy stroll along the shore and ended the day with a romantic dinner for two.

We made love that night, and it felt like exactly that, love between just us. I was amazed that her beautiful body still felt the same after everything she had been put through in recent days.

The next morning, I woke up, checked my phone, and saw that I had received a text message from Jayden saying, "Hey, you two. I hope everything is good with you both. I really hope I didn't cross any lines or cause any problems between you. Like I said, I think you two have something really special, and thank you again for everything."

I replied, "No issues at all, Jayden. Chloe and I feel like we're even closer than ever. We're just going to enjoy the rest of our vacation. Enjoy your time with your friends and have a great time at the wedding. I'll tell Chloe you checked in."

"She's a really special girl, Sean, I hope you know what a lucky man you are," Jayden said.

"I do," I replied.

I ordered room service breakfast delivered to our room around 10:00, and it was only the noise of the plates on the tray and the smell of the fresh coffee that woke Chloe. She had a severe case of bedhead when she got up, but she still looked amazing as usual as she sat up and stretched her arms out over her head, forgetting she was completely naked and exposing her boobs to the room service guy.

The server paused for a second to take in her round tits as he looked at her. He eventually managed to pull his eyes away while trying not to stare, but I could tell he definitely liked what he saw. Chloe finally realized he was still in the room but made no effort to try to cover her tits. She was becoming quite the exhibitionist and so much more comfortable exposing herself. He took one final look as he walked out the door.

Chloe sat at the table naked as we ate our breakfast. Even though I had seen her naked so many times before, I still found myself getting aroused looking at her nude body when she was doing something as mundane as eating breakfast. It was just so out of character for my wife, so different from what I was used to. She brushed her hair out before sitting down, but even then, she still had that sexy look about her. Her round tits and puffy pink nipples just begged for my attention.

"Jayden messaged this morning," I told Chloe, and as soon as I said it I saw her pupils dilate as I mentioned his name, and her nipples stiffened noticeably.

"What did he say?" Chloe asked.

"He was just checking in, really; he wanted to make sure we were okay," I replied. "I said we were just enjoying the rest of our vacation and told him to have fun at the wedding."

"Well, that was nice of him," Chloe replied. "Did he say anything else?"

"He told me you were an extraordinary woman, and I was a lucky man," I replied.

I could see Chloe's face flush slightly as she thought about the enormous black man thrusting his massive dick in and out of her. Her mind was clearly somewhere else, and I remained quiet and just let her imagination go where it wanted. I could see her nipples were now as hard as diamonds, and she was biting down on her lip again, completely forgetting about the food in front of her.

"You're thinking about him now, aren't you Chloe?" I asked. "Urm…yes…..I just still can't believe I actually did all those things with him," Chloe said. "It's surreal when I think about it."

"Oh, it was very real, Chloe," I told her.

Chloe's mind snapped back to the present, and she smiled guiltily at me as we finished our breakfast and resumed a more normal conversation for couples on vacation. I told her I had booked us a couples massage, and we cleaned up after breakfast before we got dressed and made our way there.

The massage room was amazing. It was inside a cave, and it was only lit with candles and had the sound of water trickling down through the small water features. The concierge showed us in and left us to get undressed for the massage. Chloe removed her robe and was completely naked underneath. I kept my boardshorts on and laid on the table. Chloe wrapped a towel over her midsection, leaving her back and legs completely uncovered as she lay down.

Our masseuses walked in, and I was pleased to see they were two quite attractive Hispanic women, both of whom looked to be in their early twenties. Their massages were really relaxing, and I almost fell asleep a couple of times during mine. But when I looked over at Chloe, I could see she was breathing heavily and looked like she was very relaxed.

After our massages finished, we headed to the sauna, which was empty except for us. We both wrapped ourselves in towels and sat in the heated room, slowly warming our core temperature. I felt the heat relaxing our bodies even further. As the heat started to make our bodies sweat, Chloe dropped her towel, leaving her sitting there entirely naked in a public sauna. I looked out the door to check if anyone was coming, and once I was sure they weren't, I loosened my towel and dropped it on the bench, leaving us both sitting there fully exposed.

The heat of the sauna gave Chloe's skin a beautiful glisten that aroused me, and a couple of seconds later, she looked down at my hard dick and smiled.

"You really do like looking at my body, don't you, Sean?" Chloe said.

"I love seeing you exposed, especially when there's a chance someone else might see you like it too," I said honestly.

"I love how you look at me," Chloe said. "It's like you're starving for me, and you just can't get enough."

"I really can't," I admitted.

"You're turning me on so much," Chloe said.

"Come here, baby," I replied.

With that, Chloe stood up and bent over right there in front of me. She pushed her big, firm ass back at me, and a second later, she sat down on my dick. She reached down and grabbed it as she sat down, inserting it straight into her warm depths as I reached both hands around her and cupped her big tits in my hands, caressing her soft flesh.

Our bodies were soon dripping with sweat, and the connection between us was even more moist. I rolled and pinched her nipples and sucked on her neck, right next to the hickey that Jayden had left on her. I was kissing right next to where he left his mark on her from when he had fucked her right in front of me.

I thrust my cock up into her as she drove her ass down into me, and after a couple of seconds, I slid my hand down and started to stroke her clit as we were rapidly losing ourselves in our passion. Chloe's body writhed about as we fucked in the hot sauna. Her blonde hair was soon soaking wet with the steam and the sweat coming from our bodies. In fact, everything about my wife was wet and dripping.

"I love you, Sean," Chloe moaned.

"I love you too, Chloe," I breathed.

I ran my hands over every part of her I could touch as she bounced her ass up and down on me. The heat and the steam were really adding to the sensations I could feel running through my body. But the intensity of the heat in the sauna was also bringing us to a more rapid climax than usual, and I could feel my balls tightening already. Chloe's bucking increased, and her breasts were now bouncing around with every thrust. Chloe's body then stiffened as her orgasm started to course through her.

"Oh fuck, babe, yes, that's it. I'm cumming!" Chloe cried as her body spasmed on my dick.

I grabbed her hips and pulled her down onto me as she rode through her climax. I was surprised at how the heat somehow added to the sensations of her pussy squeezing around my cock with each contraction of her orgasm. I knew I was quickly approaching my own orgasm as she bounced on me.

"yes, baby, that's it. Oh god, yes, yes, I'm about to cum, Chloe," I groaned.

She quickly got off, leaned forward, and without saying a word, took my dick into her mouth. Without Chloe's body in front of me, I could now see through the sauna's glass door, and what I saw shocked me. A man and woman who looked about our age were standing right outside the door, looking in, watching us. I knew at that moment I was utterly powerless to stop what was happening.

Chloe was now bent forward at the waist with her big ass facing them with my dick halfway down her throat. A second later, I came as I looked at the shocked couple staring at us. Chloe swallowed jet after jet of my cum as it exploded out of my cock and blasted the back of her throat.

I locked my eyes with the woman who was watching us as I finished cumming in my pretty wife's mouth. I smiled down at her as she slid my cock out of her mouth and licked her lips. Something about cumming while being watched by two complete strangers made it feel so much more intense. The man was clearly more focused on Chloe's ass and her exposed pussy that were only inches from the door. Chloe paused for a second, then swallowed my cum before she stood up and gave me a hug. She then collapsed on the bench beside me, laying back with her legs open slightly.

"I think we put on quite the show, babe," I told Chloe, looking over towards the door.

Chloe opened her eyes and looked towards the door, looking out at the couple watching us. As soon as she saw them, she covered her tits apprehensively and closed her legs tight. But then, a second or so later, her sideways smile returned to her lips, and she slowly opened her legs again and brought her finger up to the large dollop of cum that was now dripping down her chin. She scooped it up on her finger, then brought the cum coated finger between her lips and sucked it like a dick. Once she had sucked it clean, she smiled at the couple and then wrapped herself back up in her towel, ending the show.

I wrapped my towel around my waist, stood up, and opened the door for Chloe. As we walked out of the sauna, the awestruck couple just stared at us without saying a word.

"Enjoy the sauna," Chloe said, smiling at them sexily.




CHAPTER 2

 

We grabbed a quick shower and met up in the lobby a couple of minutes later before we headed back to our room to get dressed for the beach. Chloe wore a little purple thong bikini that left almost nothing to the imagination, and she wore a matching purple wrap dress with it to cover her as we walked down to the beach.

As we walked down to the beach, we passed a group of five girls walking in the opposite direction. As we passed them, I actually stopped and did a double take because the woman leading the pack looked identical to Chloe; her mannerisms were the same, and her body was almost identical, even her hairstyle. She looked at Chloe as we passed and did a double take as well.

"Holy fuck Chloe, you never told me you had a twin sister," I said after we had passed the group.

"No kidding," Chloe agreed. "I guess we just met my doppelganger."

Chloe and I located a pair of vacant chairs on the beach and settled in to appreciate the scenery. Removing her wrap, Chloe exposed her thong bikini. She glanced around before loosening the string at her neck, allowing her top to drop. She began applying sunscreen to her legs and arms, then continued onto her chest. Afterward, she turned onto her stomach and passed me the sunscreen bottle.

"Could you apply some to my back?" Chloe inquired.

"Absolutely," I answered.

I slowly rubbed lotion into her mostly naked body, and as I did, I could feel my board shorts tightening as I savored Chloe's firm body. Thinking about how I had watched her body getting used only a couple days ago by Jayden over and over again was really getting to me. I kept thinking about his dark hands caressing her white skin, and the image of her peeling the condom off his huge cock before she dropped her pink pussy back on him was embedded in my head.

"I still can't get that vision of you taking Jayden's condom off and dropping down on his huge black cock out of my head," I whispered.

Chloe silently thought back to that moment before she replied, "Mmm, I knew how excited seeing that would get you. His dick felt so good, and I wanted to experience it properly at that moment..."

"Buenos dias," a waitress's voice broke us out of our trance. "Can I get either of you a drink?"

"Absolutely," I smiled. "I'll grab a Modelo, please."

"And for you, senora?" she asked Chloe.

"I'll go for a Michelada," Chloe replied.

The waitress came back after five minutes with our drinks. We enjoyed them as we conversed and took in the ocean view, feeling the sun heat our skin. The beach was busier today, attracting attention from several men and a couple of women towards my wife's bare tits as they walked by. We finished our drinks and decided to go for a refreshing dip in the water.

I let Chloe walk in front of me so I could watch her big ass jiggle as she walked, and so I could see people react to her. Several guys turned their heads to look at her big tits as she bounced past them down to the water. As they turned to follow her, they were treated to an equally dazzling view of her big firm naked ass. Her thong was a little more than a piece of string cutting between her big round ass cheeks, and the oil on her skin made her shimmer in the sunlight.

I caught up with her as we got to the water's edge and held her hand as we entered the turquoise sea. We waded into the deeper water and jumped under it to refresh our bodies.

Chloe looked dazzling as she stood up, and the water cascaded off her shoulders and blonde hair. Her pink, puffy nipples had stiffened noticeably from the cooler water and the ocean breeze. Chloe was absolutely ravishing.

"Wow, baby, you look so beautiful, Chloe," I told her.

"Thank you, Sean," Chloe said as we embraced in a kiss.

I felt like the luckiest man on earth to have such a beautiful woman in my arms. Seeing her standing there topless in front of the world wearing only a tiny piece of fabric was absolutely mind-blowing and even more intense, knowing how far she had come so quickly. Her bare tits felt warm and soft as they pressed against my skin, and I could feel her rock-hard nipples poking into me.

"Baby, would you have ever thought you'd be here, you know, like this?" I asked.

"Honestly, never in a million years," Chloe replied, smiling. "But I'm really glad I am."

"Me too," I replied, leaning in and kissing her again. "I feel like the luckiest man on earth right now."

"And I feel like the luckiest woman on earth," Chloe replied. "You really are my world."

We made out in the cool ocean water for several minutes longer, as Chloe wrapped her long toned legs around my waist and we held each other. I had to wait a couple of minutes once we'd finished before exiting the water; otherwise, everyone on the beach would have seen my rather obvious tent. Chloe laughed at my discomfort as she got out of the water, wiggling her ass at me in the now transparent thong, which did not help my problem much.

We decided to grab lunch from the swim-up bar. Chloe had now put her top back on, and we walked the short distance to the pool. The bartender gave her a very appreciative look as we ordered our drinks. The triangles of Chloe's purple bikini top enhanced her tits rather than doing anything to really cover them.

We had a pleasant lunch at the bar, where we encountered a couple on vacation from Canada. True to the friendly nature often attributed to Canadians, they were exceptionally pleasant. We passed the afternoon in high spirits, sharing laughs and conversations with them before heading back to our room to prepare for dinner.

For dinner, we chose one of the more upscale restaurants in the resort, seeking a tranquil atmosphere. As we were dining, my phone started to ring., and it was Jayden.

"Hello, Jayden," I answered on speakerphone.

"Hello, you two lovebirds. I'm just checking how you two are doing." Jayden replied.

"We're all good," Chloe replied. "What's going on with you then?"

"Oh, I've been so busy helping get things sorted for the wedding, which is why I wanted to talk to both of you," Jayden said. "Can I meet up with you later to discuss something?"

"Sure, we're in the Cha'ak restaurant at the minute if you want to stop by," I replied.

About fifteen minutes later, Jayden rounded the corner and walked over to our table. I stood and shook his hand, and Chloe hugged him as he leaned down and planted a kiss on her cheek.

"Have a seat, Jayden," I told him. "What's on your mind?"

"I've been unsure about how to approach this," Jayden began, visibly unsure. "I felt it was important to discuss this with you both face-to-face."

Sensing the tension, Chloe responded, "That doesn't sound promising. Just say what you need to say."

With some hesitation, Jayden explained, "I'm in charge of organizing Luke's bachelor party, and I was hoping to arrange some entertainment for him. Given that we're in Mexico, I was uncertain where to start, especially because I didn't want to hire a young woman to perform for a 42-year-old bachelor. When I first saw Luke's fiancée, Amy, I was astonished by her resemblance to you, Chloe. She could easily be mistaken for your twin."

Interrupting, Chloe said, "We might have seen her earlier today. It must have been her."

Jayden then took out his phone and showed Chloe a photo of the woman who looked strikingly similar to her.

"That's definitely her," confirmed Chloe. "Even her eyes are the same color and shape as mine."

"Indeed, when I caught sight of her, it was as if I was seeing you, Chloe," Jayden continued. "While organizing the party, the idea occurred to me—how thrilling it would be for you to play the role of a naughty bride for him. Imagining his reaction to seeing you strip, especially given your resemblance to his bride-to-be, is something else. I understand this is a significant request to make of both of you, but do you think there's any chance you might consider it?"

"I don't know, Jayden," Chloe replied. "I know I've been prancing around in the buff for most of this vacation, but stripping for a group of men at a bachelor party seems like too much. And without Sean there. No way."

"Sean can come to the part as your security guard," Jayden offered. "And there's only the five of us. It's a really small wedding party."

The thought of Chloe stripping for five random guys had my pants tightening as we sat at the table. I knew Chloe was a hell of a dancer, and I could only imagine how good she would look stripping at a bachelor party.

"I think you should do it, Chloe," I blurted out without thinking.

"You really want me to be a stripper now, do you, baby?" Chloe responded, looking agitated.

"Urm…well…..You are so beautiful, and I can only imagine how much the groom would enjoy watching you strip for him," I argued. "And you do look just like his bride-to-be. You could only strip down to your panties; that wouldn't be showing anything more than you were on the beach this week."

"I know, it's just different. Something about stripping for someone is so intimate," Chloe said, starting to give in. "What would I wear?"

"That's the best thing," Jayden said. "There's a really nice boutique bridal shop not all that far from here that sells dresses. I can take you there tomorrow to help pick out a dress. There's a lingerie store there, too, and look, as you're doing this as a favor to me, I'll pay for everything to go with it."

The thought of Chloe dressed in a white wedding dress as she stripped off in front of a random group of guys was clearly arousing all of us. I could see Chloe's wheels starting to turn as she bit her lip, thinking about it.

"Okay, fine, I'll do it," Chloe replied. "But I'm serious about this; I'm only stripping down to my panties, and Sean has to be there."

"Deal," Jayden smiled. "I'll owe you both massively for this. If you guys are ever down in San Diego, I've got several Airbnbs. I'll sort you out."

"No payment needed, I promise Jayden," I replied. "What time do you want me to meet you in the morning?"

Later that night, as Chloe and I were lying in bed talking about our agreement with Jayden the following day, she smiled as she said.

"I can't believe you somehow convinced me to do this," Chloe said as she thought about what she was going to have to do the next day.

"Babe, it's not a big deal. You've already been naked on the beach and even had Jayden' fingering you as people watched," I replied. "This will be pretty tame in comparison to that."

"Yeah, but this is so much more intimate," Chloe argued. "I just can't believe it; I can't believe I'm actually going to strip off in front of a group of complete strangers."

"Honestly, Chloe, I can't wait to watch you do it," I admitted.

"You're going to love it, aren't you, you pervert!" Chloe laughed.

"Honestly, though," I continued. "The thought of you, standing there, all made up, looking like a bridge as you strip out of your wedding dress in front of a group of groomsmen really does sound so fucking hot."

"But what if they get a bit carried away and get handsy with me?" Chloe asked, concern evident on her face. "You know I have a hard time when I'm around Jayden. He's just so... well....so persuasive."

"Don't worry, babe, I'll be there with you," I reassured her. "Plus, you are in control of this."

"I know," Chloe sighed. "But honestly, that scares me right now. I've lost quite a bit of that lately."




CHAPTER 3

We met up with Jayden just before 10am and took a shuttle to the nearby shopping mall. I was really quite surprised at just how much it felt like we were back in the States inside the mall. It was like any local mall I'd been to, with all the major brands, and of course, it had a Starbucks.

The bridal store we went to was quite exclusive and surprisingly expensive when I checked out the prices on some of the tags. The assistant helped us select a dress in Chloe's size, and she carried it off to the dressing room to try it on.

A few minutes later, Chloe walked out wearing a beautiful flowing white flowery dress that perfectly complimented her body shape. Her unmistakable cleavage was quite exposed with the deep cut that went almost down to her navel. It was very obvious that she would not be able to wear a bra with the open front.

Chloe's back was almost completely bare, and the dress cut to a "V" that went to not much more than an inch above her ass crack. A white zipper was hidden in the middle seam. Her big round ass was perfectly accentuated by the dress as it hugged her hips. It was crazy how the dress fitted her so perfectly. If anything, seeing her like this actually reminded me of our own wedding day 20 years earlier and not what she was about to do.

"We'll take it," Jayden said.

"Are you sure, Jayden?" Chloe questioned as she looked down at the price tag. "It's $5,000."

"You look amazing, no perfect in it, Chloe," Jayden said as he looked at her lustfully.

The clerk bagged up the dress, and Jayden handed over his credit card to pay for it. We then walked out of the store and went to a shoe store to select the right pair of heels to go with the dress. We went to a Christian Louboutin store in the mall and selected a pair of silver metallic strappy sandals with five-inch heels. Chloe sat down to try the shoes on, and as she did, Jayden kneeled down in front of her to help her slip them on. As he kneeled down, Choe parted her legs ever so slightly, presenting Jayden with a perfect view straight up between her creamy thighs. My dick stiffened again, watching his big black hands on her.

Chloe stood and walked up and down the row as we admired her long legs and round backside. The heels accentuated her legs and ass sexily.

"These are perfect," Jayden said. "We'll take them."

"Are you sure, Jayden?" Chloe again questioned. "These are $90."

"Absolutely," Jayden replied. "And you can keep them after the urm...wedding. Just promise me that you'll think of me whenever you wear them."

"Wow, thank you, Jayden," Chloe kissed his cheek.

Next, we headed to a La Perla lingerie store to get the last parts to complete the ensemble. Jayden selected a tiny white lace thong with a very sexy garter belt, a set of stockings, and a lace garter. He was clearly sparing no expense on any of these items, as this lingerie set cost another $600.

"I think I'll need to try this garter belt on," Chloe said as she led us to the dressing room, closing the door behind her.

Jayden and I made small talk for a few minutes as Chloe tried the piece of lingerie on. When the door opened again a couple of minutes later, Chloe was standing there.

"What do you think then, boys?" Chloe said, biting down on her lip. Chloe was standing there in the dressing room wearing just her garter belt and nothing else. Her pink nipples were rock hard, and her round tits were pushed out towards us. The white lace of the garter belt hugged her hips tightly, and the straps framed her completely bald pussy amazingly.

"It looks amazing on you, Chloe," Jayden said with a look of pure lust in his eyes.

Chloe's face flushed a little as she stared back at Jayden. She then turned, exposing her big ass, before she slowly closed the door again, leaving us speechless.

We left a few minutes later with all of our items in hand. Jayden booked Chloe a salon appointment for a manicure, hair styling, pedicure, and makeup. Jayden wanted us to arrive at his suite at 8pm. He was holding the bachelor party in his presidential suite, which even had its own rooftop patio.

Chloe arrived back at our hotel room looking absolutely stunning in her white robe. Her hair looked amazing, freshly styled with white flowers woven into her golden waves. Her nails were sparkling silver, and her makeup gave her the disinvite look that only a bride on her wedding day has. It was hard to believe she was shimmering like this so that she could go to strip for a group of random guys.

I gave Chloe a large glass of wine to help calm her nerves, and she gulped it down quickly. Before she had even put the glass down, she asked for a refill. She dropped her robe and started putting her lingerie set on, starting with her garter belt. I was stunned at just how well the garter and stockings matched her dress. As she pulled it up her waist and started rolling up her white stockings, I could see her labia already looked swollen as she spread her legs slightly while pulling her stockings up. Once they were correctly situated, she attached the garter clips and then stepped into her tiny white lace panties. Finally, she added the lace garter.

"Can you help me into my dress, please, baby?" Chloe asked.

"Wow, the last time we were together like this, I was removing your wedding dress, not putting it on," I said with a smile.

Chloe stepped into her dress and pulled it up to just below her shoulders before I helped her with the zipper at the back. I couldn't help but think how she somehow looked even more beautiful than she did on our wedding day. It was like her newfound confidence shone through, somehow making her even sexier as she sat down, and I helped her with her heels. While I was down on my knees helping her with her shoes, I pulled out a box and opened it in front of her.

"Thought these might be the finishing touch," I remarked as she glanced at the teardrop diamond earrings in my hands.

Chloe's reaction was one of sheer astonishment. "Oh my God," she exclaimed, utterly captivated by the sparkle of the diamonds.

I assisted her in putting them on, and then she stood up to observe her reflection in the mirror. The sight of Chloe's beauty was breathtaking. I felt the urge to kiss her, yet I held back to avoid disturbing her makeup. She looked as youthful and radiant as she had on our wedding day as if she were 21 again.

Chloe, catching sight of her reflection, chuckled. "Must be the fanciest stripper outfit ever," she joked.

Then, the doorbell sounded. I answered it to find Room Service delivering a bouquet of flowers, a perfect addition to her ensemble. Standing next to my stunning wife, I suddenly felt quite plain in my simple slacks, shirt, and tie. Her cleavage sparkled under the room's lighting, and in her high heels, she stood nearly as tall as I did. Glancing at my watch, I noted it was nearly time. Chloe finished her wine, and together, we left the room.

I rapped on the door of Jayden's suite, and he swung it open. His expression was one of sheer astonishment as he took in the sight of my stunning wife. Their eyes met in a charged, intense exchange. For a moment, Jayden seemed utterly captivated by her beauty, momentarily forgetting the purpose of our visit.

"Oh, right, please come in," Jayden quickly regained his composure. "Chloe, you look breathtaking. Absolutely stunning."

Suddenly, Chloe's concern broke the moment. "Oh no, I forgot about my ring," she remarked, glancing down at her wedding ring set. "What should I do?"

"Keep it on," Jayden suggested with a reassuring smile. "Tonight, you're Luke's daring bride."

Chloe gave me a look filled with nervous anticipation. Jayden then started the music, leading her towards the back patio where the Bridal Chorus played through the Bluetooth speakers, setting the scene perfectly. Chloe truly looked the part. My gaze shifted beyond them to the groom seated in the center of the patio. His expression morphed from confusion to surprise, initially mistaking Chloe for his own fiancée.

The groom, Luke, a tall, white man with brown hair, bore a striking resemblance to the actor Henry Cavill, known for his role as Superman. Arranged in a semi-circle around Luke were three other men seated in chairs. Two of them, Mitchell and Leon, were black with builds similar to Jayden's, though they were somewhat shorter. One had a lighter complexion than the other. From what I could discern, the third man, Tyler, was Hispanic and handsome.

With a boost of confidence, Chloe pushed her chest forward and swayed her hips enticingly as she made her way toward the groom. Luke's gaze remained fixed on her, filled with a mixture of confusion and intrigue as if he were trying to figure out whether Chloe was his fiancée. She walked right up to him, positioning herself between his legs, and halted there.

Gazing down at him, she announced, "Your naughty bride has arrived to put on a show for your friends. I hope you're prepared to watch your wife perform a striptease."

It was at that moment Luke understood Chloe wasn't his fiancée, and a broad smile spread across his face.

"How on earth did you manage to find Amy's double?" Luke exclaimed towards Jayden, utterly amazed.

"I have my ways," Jayden smiled. "Now, let's see how your hot wife looks under that dress."

As the music transitioned to a pulsating rhythm better suited for the forthcoming performance, Chloe extended the bouquet of flowers to the groom and initiated her seductive dance. She provocatively shook her hips in our direction, her breasts swaying mesmerizingly beneath her dress's top. Chloe then positioned herself on Jayden's lap, sensually moving against him while maintaining eye contact with the groom.

"I hope you don't mind your bride getting cozy with your friends," Chloe uttered, slightly out of breath, as she encircled Jayden's neck with her arms, leaning back into him.

Chloe stood up and started to pay the same attention to the other three groomsmen as the music carried on playing. The groomsmen all started to get more comfortable with touching Chloe's body, and it wasn't long before they were running their hands up and down her hips as she wiggled her big ass in their laps. Eventually, Chloe sat on the groom's lap and ground her ass down into him, feeling his erection poking up into her through his pants.

Chloe turned around and kissed the groom's cheek gently and whispered in his ear, "Do you want to help me out of my wedding dress, Luke?"

He nodded, unable to verbalize his reply, and Chloe turned her shoulder toward him, smiling as she encouraged him to pull the strap off her. He wasted no time following her instructions, pulled the strap down, and slid it off her shoulder and all the way down her arm. Chloe had reached up and kept her hand over her now exposed tit as she leaned her other shoulder toward Luke, who did the same to the other strap. Chloe covered her tit with her other hand as the top half of the dress dropped and fell to her waist. She turned and faced Luke while covering both her tits and brought her left right up, and placed her red-soled heel between Luke's legs.

"Time for you to take my garter, Luke," Chloe said. "Whoever catches it will get to unzip my dress."

Luke slowly reached up my wife's toned leg with his hands, not attempting to hide how he was feeling her up in the process. Her freshly painted toenails looked exquisite in her silver high heels as he continued to trace his fingers up her thigh until he reached her garter. He spent a few seconds caressing her leg before he very slowly pulled it down and slid it off her. He then smiled as he tossed it up in the air, and I watched in what felt like slow motion as the Hispanic groomsman, Tyler, caught it. He had a huge smile on his face, knowing he'd be the one to help Chloe out of her dress.

Chloe dropped her foot back down to the floor and slowly walked over to the smiling winner of the garter toss. She wiggled her ass more than I'd ever seen with each step until she was right in front of him, where she turned her back to Tyler, presenting the zipper for his hands. He reached up and quickly found the top of the zipper and pulled it down. As he unzipped it, I could see the very top of Chloe's little thong and her garter belt were now exposed to his and everyone else's view. Tyler then reached around, grabbed the sides of her dress, and slid it down over her hips. Her big round ass was now exposed to his bulging eyes as she leaned forward to shimmy out of her wedding dress. The garter straps and stockings looked incredible as they accentuated the round curves of her big firm ass. Chloe picked up the discarded dress and handed it to Luke.

"I don't think I'll be needing this anymore," Chloe said huskily.

Chloe still had her arm pressed tight across her body, covering her tits as she handed him the dress. Her little thong did little to hide her pussy from Luke's clearly appreciative eyes. The thin material over her slit was opaque, and as I looked between her legs, Chloe's panties appeared to be wet already. She looked absolutely exquisite, with her hair and makeup looking perfect, while she stood there in just her sexy white lingerie and high heels.

"Do you want everyone to see your future bride's tits now, Luke?" Chloe asked seductively.

"Yes. Yes, please!" Luke said excitedly.

Chloe slowly moved her hands away from her tits and dropped them down to her sides. Luke took a second to take in her beauty as she exposed herself to him. She slowly stepped up to his chair and sat down, straddling his lap, pushing her naked tits right into his face while shaking them. Her breasts made contact with either side of his face, pushing against his cheeks as her nipples visibly hardened. I could see she was rubbing herself on his hard dick, and she was biting down on her lip as she started to enjoy doing this. Chloe looked over her shoulders at the other guys surrounding her and smiled.

"I think your friends are in need of some attention, don't you, Luke?" Chloe breathed. "Is it alright if your bride dances for them?"

"Sure, Amy," Luke said, starting to really play his role now. "Whatever my sexy little wife wants."

With that, Chloe got to her feet, moved slightly, and sat down on Mitchell, the darker of the two black groomsmen's lap. She was facing away from him as she ground her ass down in circles against him as she straddled his groin. She could clearly feel his body reacting to her as his now very visibly and very large bulge pressed up against her along the thigh of his pants. She started to slide her body along his length, and his face gave away the fact he knew she had just felt his hard cock. He reached out and grabbed her hips at the garter and pushed her down into him harder. Chloe spent the next few minutes teasing him, riding his hardening dick through the next song.

But as soon as the next song started, Chloe stood up and made her way over to Leon, the lighter-skinned of the two black guys. She was quite taken by his light brown eyes as he stared into her own. Something about his eyes shook her to the core for some reason she couldn't quite explain, and she could feel her pussy instantly getting even wetter. She stared at him wantonly as she opened her legs and dropped herself down on his lap.

Chloe's hips undulated into Leon's hard dick as she brought her breasts to his face. Her rock-hard nipples grazed his lips as she did this, making her entire body shudder in response. I could see her pussy was now completely soaked. Leon grabbed Chloe's ass as she continued grinding her pussy across his bulge through the next song. Every time his hands grabbed her ass, it sent tingles through her body to her nipples and pussy, and I could tell her mind and body were starting to desire the guy sitting in front of her.

When the song ended, Chloe pulled herself away from Leon and swayed her hips seductively as she walked across the room to Tyler. He just smiled at her as she turned her back to him and twerked her big ass back at him as she slid in closer and closer to his face. From where I was, I could clearly see the outline of her little pink asshole behind the tiny white string of her thong.

"Fuck Amy, you've got one seriously hot white ass!" Tyler yelled.

Chloe dropped her ass down onto his crotch as she leaned herself back against him. As she did, I saw the side of her boob brush against his cheek as he turned and tried to kiss her nipple. Chloe moved her body away just before his mouth could latch onto her tit, but his hands came up at the same time, and before she could react, he had captured both of them in his grasp. Chloe moaned loudly as soon as his hands touched her, the stimulation immediately overpowering her desire to resist. He squeezed and caressed her big tits as he zeroed in on her rock-hard nipples, pinching them between his thumbs and forefingers. As Tyler did this, Chloe started to really grind her ass down on his stiff dick through his shorts.

"Holy fuck, mmm," Chloe moaned.

The song ended a few seconds later, and Chloe reluctantly pulled herself away from Tyler. As she looked over at me with her lust-filled eyes, and just I smiled and nodded back at her. I thought she was doing a really great job selling her role as a stripper. Then, she turned to look at Jayden, who stared back at her, his eyes making his lust very clear. Chloe's eyes dilated, and her lips parted as she stared deep into those eyes.

She was staring into the same eyes that had convinced her to expose herself to Jayden the first time she saw him. Those same eyes that had made her cum just from watching her as she had sex with her husband. Those same eyes had looked down at her as she sucked his huge black dick for the first time. Those same eyes that had watched her every movement as he fucked her over and over again. He had an incredible power in those eyes, and as she moved forward, they both knew she was his slut. She was now at his mercy to do whatever he wanted with.

Chloe straddled Jayden's lap and lowered herself big ass down on his obvious bulge. His dick lurched up at her just as she was about to sit sat on it. Chloe could feel her pussy moistening even more, knowing exactly what his pants contained. Jayden wrapped his muscular arms around her, pressing herself into his strong body. Chloe suddenly remembered her role at the party.

She turned and looked at Luke and asked, "Baby, would you mind if your bride gave your best man a little kiss to thank him for inviting me here tonight?"




CHAPTER 4

"Sure, Amy," Luke smiled. Seeing the woman who so closely resembled his fiancee in his big black best friend's arms was clearly turning him on. The contrast of their skin colors made it a visually stunning sight to see. It was clear to me at that moment that Luke must have fantasized about Amy having sex with Jayden. What he was watching now was just feeding into that imagery.

Chloe lowered her lips to Jayden's, and they began to kiss passionately in front of everyone in the room. Jayden reached up and began caressing her big tits as their tongues dueled. He then slid his hands down over her hips to her firm ass and began kneading her big round ass cheeks right in front of his best friend, who was clearly imagining it was his wife getting felt up in front of him. Everyone in the room could see her little pink asshole and her labia under the thin strip of white string that made up her underwear as they continued to kiss as she ground herself against Jayden wantonly. Chloe was now moaning loudly, and her arousal was obvious to everyone.

"Can I take this off?" Jayden asked as he hooked his thumbs into Chloe's waistband.

Chloe looked over at me with lust in her eyes. I knew as I looked into her eyes she wanted Jayden to strip her naked right there in front of everyone. And I couldn't deny it; I wanted the same thing as her at that moment. I just nodded my head and smiled as my dick almost burst through my pants.

Chloe stood up and turned her back to Jayden, then arched her back as she pushed her ass back and up at him. He slid his thumbs into her waistband again and smiled as he pulled them down in one quick motion. She stepped out of them a second later and threw them at Luke before she sat back in Jayden's lap again, this time facing away from him, totally naked now except for her garter belt, stockings, and shiny silver Christian Louboutin heels.

Jayden immediately started to run his big black hands all over my wife's naked body as everyone in the room watched. He ran them up to her slit and briefly stroked them over her clit as he slid his hands upwards to her undulating breasts. I could see the moisture between her legs, and her nipples were as hard as diamonds and deep red.

Chloe then got up and moved off Jayden, moving back to Luke and mounting him again. This time, Luke could clearly see her pussy was spread open and dripping as she dropped herself down on him. His dick was throbbing from watching her perform for his friends, and her ass looked incredible from behind as she straddled him, arching her back seductively.

"Fuck, you really do look just like Amy," Luke said. "I can't believe how much you look like my own fiancée. How on earth did Jayden find you?"

"That's our little secret," Chloe replied. "But do you like watching your future wife naked in your friend's arms?"

"Holy fuck yeah," Luke replied, smiling. "Can't you tell?"

Chloe gyrated against him again, feeling his hard dick push against her, and said, "I sure can, Luke."

I felt my heart racing as I watched my wife lean forward and push her big breasts into his face and then kiss his cheek as she stood up and moved off him. Chloe moved over to Mitchell again, but this time, Mitchell was not as shy with his hands as he had been initially. He instantly grabbed Chloe's ass and pulled her down onto him. His dark hands looked huge pressed against her white skin, and the contrast in their skin colors was intoxicating to watch. He brought his hand up, sliding it over her stomach and up to grab her right tit, pulling it toward his open mouth. He sucked Chloe's nipple deep into his mouth, which instantly made Chloe moan loudly, and she looked up at me to see if there was any sign I thought she should stop this. But all she saw when she looked up was me smiling again and nodding my head for her to continue.

Chloe could feel Mitchell swirling his tongue around her rock-hard nipple as he sucked it deeper and deeper into his mouth before he pulled away from her nipple and looked up into her eyes as her lips descended down onto his. They started to make out passionately as my wife ground her dripping wet pussy against his visible bulge, leaving a trail of moisture on his shorts.

When the song ended, Chloe reluctantly separated from Mitchell to move on to the next groomsman, who was Leon. As she walked over to him, she remembered his beautiful light brown eyes as she stopped in front of him. He stared up at her hungrily as Chloe turned and presented her big ass to him. She leaned forward slightly as she spread her legs wide, giving him a great view of her tight little asshole and her wide open labia with her breasts hanging below them as she bent over further. She started to twerk to the beat of the music as her ass cheeks wiggled in rhythm to the song.

 

"Bring that big white ass over here, Amy," Leon yelled above the music.

Leon grabbed my wife and pulled her back to him as she pushed down onto his crotch. Chloe's whole chest was flushed red now, and she looked like she was in heat as she bit down on her lip sexily while she started grinding on him. Leon reached up and began to caress her breasts and pinch her nipples as he enjoyed the lap dance my sexy wife was providing. He moved one hand down, and I was pretty sure he was flicking her clit, which instantly made Chloe's body quiver in pleasure. She spread her legs even further, giving everyone in the room a very intimate view of her spread pussy as Leon played with her.

The stimulation the five guys were providing for Chloe was arousing her to a new level, something I'd never seen, and I could tell she was already close to cumming from Leon's touch. As she leaned back and brought her lips to his, I could see his dark fingers exploring her pink pussy. Just as she was about to cum, the song finished, and Leon let go of her to move to Tyler.

"Bring that tight little body over here, Amy," Tyler smiled.

Tyler grabbed Chloe's big ass and pulled her onto him. She instantly spread her legs and mounted him as he grabbed her head and pulled her lips to his. He started to suck her tongue into his mouth as they fought for space in each other's mouths. A couple of days ago, my wife had only ever kissed me. Now, a few days later, she was making out with five guys, and surprisingly, I loved watching it.

Tyler broke their kiss and slid his mouth down to her left nipple, sucking it into his mouth as she ground her dripping-wet pussy down onto him. Her body was quivering and shaking as all the stimulation took over her body. I could tell she needed to cum really badly. Tyler's hands moved down to her ass as he squeezed and kneaded her big round ass cheeks. Then he slowly moved his right hand around between her legs and slid two fingers into her pussy as they started to kiss again.

My wife moaned into Tyler's mouth as he finger fucked her with his thick fingers. But whether the guys were doing it on purpose or not, just when Chloe was about to cum, the song ended, and Tyler pulled his hand away from her pussy, making her groan in frustration. As Chloe moaned, I could see she had a string of fluid hanging from between her labia. She was leaking pussy juice she was that turned on.

Chloe stood up and got off Tyler, then stared at me with a look of desperation in her eyes. She walked over to me and said, "If you don't take me back to our room right now, then your wife might just lose all control of this situation. I'm putting the ball right back in your court, baby."

I kissed her and leaned in as I said, "And I'm giving the ball back to you, Chloe. You know full well I want you to stay here. So now it's up to you. Do what you want to do."

Chloe looked at me with glazed eyes. I could tell she was so turned on, and I loved it. She turned and wiggled her big ass as she walked over to Jayden as the next song came on, something which I recognized from the film version of Fifty Shades of Grey, a song called Earned It. Chloe moved seductively to the song as she danced for Jayden, presenting her big perfect breasts and her big round ass to him as she teased.

As my naked wife was shaking her ass in front of his face, Jayden couldn't take it any longer. He had Chloe's body before, and he clearly needed her again. He had picked out the dress, the shoes, the garter belt, and the stockings. He was the one who chose it; he wanted all of it, and he wanted it now. He reached out, grabbed Chloe, and pulled her back to him. He lifted her hips easily as she slid up his body. Chloe spread her legs as Jayden's face dove into her starving pussy. I watched this huge powerful black man as he held my wife upside down as he sat in the chair, feasting on her pussy.

"Oh yes, Jayden! Ahhhhhhh!" Chloe screamed as he latched onto her pink folds.

Jayden lapped at my pretty wife's pussy like a starving guy eating a meal for the first time in weeks. I could see how desperately he needed to feel her pussy on his lips, somehow, possibly even more desperately than she needed him to kiss her there. Her hips were gyrating about violently now as she sought her much-needed release.

"Holy fuck Jayden, that feels so good!" Chloe moaned. "Oh my god. Oh fuck, yes, yes, I'm cumming!"

I can't explain how good my pretty blonde wife looked as she convulsed and quivered as she finally came on Jayden's lapping tongue. Her orgasm swept through her body like a forest fire, and she spewed cum all over Jayden's face and neck. He continued to lick and suck on her clit through her climax as the pleasure spread through her body.

As Chloe came down from her orgasm, Jayden lowered her down to her feet. She turned her head to kiss Jayden deeply, and she straddled his lap once again. She could taste her pussy juices all over his thick lips.

"Thank you, Jayden, for everything," Chloe said as she caught her breath.

She then stood up, slowly walked over to Luke, wiggling her big ass with every step, and kissed him on his cheek. "I hope you have enjoyed watching your dirty little bride dance for your friends, Luke," Chloe said, smiling. "Enjoy your wedding day."

Chloe turned and picked up her discarded white thong, although she had left the dress, then grabbed my arm and said, "Let's go back to our room, baby. I need to get fucked properly by my real husband."




CHAPTER 5

I walked her back to our room wearing just her sexy lingerie and tiny thong. We walked past an older couple who were probably in their early sixties, and their eyes widened at the sight of Chloe's body so lewdly displayed in her lingerie and heels. The wife couldn't help but smile at me as we walked past them as her husband ogled Chloe's naked body.

"Have a nice night," I said to them with a smile.

As we continued to walk, Chloe asked, "How far would you have let me go back there, Sean?"

"After seeing you with Jayden, I really don't know," I told her honestly. "I was just as turned on as I've ever been watching all those guys touching your body. They all wanted you so badly."

"I think if I had stayed just five more minutes, they'd all be fucking me by now," Chloe said. "Is that what you wanted to happen in there?"

"Honestly, Chloe, I just want you to be happy with your decisions," I replied. "I want you to do anything you want and have no regrets."

"I think I would have regretted having sex with a guy the day before his wedding," Chloe said. "That's not the sort of woman I am."

"And that's why I love you so much," I said.

"But Jayden, well, that would have been a different story," she said, breathing heavily.

"You wanted him, didn't you," I asked.

"Yes," Chloe breathed. "Just knowing how much you enjoyed watching us together and having done it with him before, I just feel powerless to stop him. I don't know what it is, but there's just something about him. And I'm not talking about his big black cock, either. He just exudes some sort of raw power and sexuality."

"God, Chloe, the thought of him grabbing you and ravaging your body again just makes me want to bend you over right here and now and fuck the living shit out of you," I said huskily.

"Let's save that for our room, baby," Chloe smiled.

When we returned to our room, Chloe went to the bathroom to freshen up. While she was in there getting ready, I texted Jayden, saying, "I think Chloe needs you, Jayden. Bring Leon if you can. I want to surprise her, so our door will be propped open."

I propped the door open, took my clothes off, and waited for Chloe to emerge on the bed. She still looked absolutely radiant in her white garter belt and stockings as she stepped out of the bathroom and approached me on the bed. Her tiny thong was gone, which made her intentions clear. She wanted me to fuck her in her new lingerie. She smiled as she reached down and unstrapped her heels before climbing up onto the bed with me.

"This is the only cock I'll ever need," Chloe said as she wrapped her lips around the head of my cock.

Her beautiful blonde hair tickled my thighs as she sucked my cock, and I could hear the insanely sexy slurping sounds coming from her mouth as she took my cock into her throat and bobbed her head up and down on me for the next few minutes. Eventually, I pulled her up, and we made out as I laid her down on the bed.

I brought my face to her spread pussy and began lapping at her folds. I sucked on her protruding labia and licked her clit before sinking two of my fingers into her. I still couldn't believe how snug she was as she gripped my fingers tightly. She moaned as I brought her closer to an orgasm. I pushed my fingers up against Chloe's G-spot, and she moved closer to her climax. When she was right on the edge, I pulled my fingers out of her and stopped licking.

I rolled over and pulled her on top of me. She straddled my waist and took me inside her as she moaned loudly.

"I really needed this," Chloe moaned.

"Did all those guys get you worked up?" I asked.

"Yes, baby," Chloe gasped as she gyrated her hips on my dick.

"I really wish Jayden was here right now, fucking you, baby," I whispered.

"Oh fuck," Chloe moaned as she kissed me deeply.

We made out as Chloe picked up her pace on my cock. After a couple of minutes, I felt the mattress shift slightly with additional weight. Chloe looked over instantly and saw Jayden.

"Wha what, how?" Chloe asked as Jayden brought his lips down to hers.

"Baby, I hope you don't mind, but I invited him here, Chloe," I said as I felt her pussy squeezing tighter around my dick. "This is our last night on vacation. Let's make the most of it."

"You're sure you want me to go there again, babe?" Chloe asked, breathing hard.

"Holy fuck yeah," I said as I pulled her to me in another kiss.

Jayden was already naked, and Chloe saw his huge dick bobbing in front of her. She pulled him to her and sucked him into her mouth. I felt the bed shift again and saw Leon climbing up behind Chloe. He began caressing her soft ass and ran his hands up and down her sides to her hanging tits. Chloe suddenly realized another set of hands was touching her, and she turned.

"Huh?" Chloe gasped. "Leon?"

"Sean invited him too, Chloe," Jayden said.

"I saw how you were looking at him tonight, and I know you were drawn to him," I explained. "Is this okay?"

"Baby, we never talked about any of this," Chloe hesitated.

"I know we didn't," I said. "But we can talk tomorrow. Right now, we all need you, and I think you need us."

Jayden leaned down and kissed Chloe deeply, and she reached her hand out, searching for his dick again, almost moaning, "Do you need me, Jayden?"

"Chloe, I've needed you ever since the first time I set eyes on you, and after seeing you in that dress tonight, I don't think I've ever needed you more," Jayden said in a husky voice. "So right now, we're going to fuck your sexy white ass like you've never been fucked before, Chloe."

"Oh God," Chloe quivered as her pussy moistened even more on top of me.

She took Jayden's dick into her mouth and straight into her throat as she deepthroated him. As she did, she slapped her hips down on my throbbing dick. I knew I was getting close to cumming, but I really didn't want to cum so soon, so I pulled my cock out of her and lifted her hips up and off of me. But as I did, Chloe pushed her hips down, desperate to get my dick back inside of her.

Jayden grabbed her ass and pulled her toward him, turning her body so she was now facing Leon, who was also completely naked now. For the first time, we saw his body naked and also the bulge that she was pressed against earlier. His dick was seriously impressive. It wasn't as long as Jayden's, maybe 7 inches or slightly more, but it somehow looked even thicker than Jayden's. Not only that, but his body was seriously sculpted, and I couldn't help thinking he actually looked like the statue of David, but with a huge black cock, and was chocolate brown instead of white marble.

Chloe pulled Leon toward her and kissed him passionately. She started biting and licking his lips and pushed her tongue against his as she moaned into their kiss. Jayden pushed his dick against Chloe's labia as she made out with Leon. Chloe reached down between them and touched Leon's dick for the first time. I watched my wife as she touched the third dick she ever touched, as she tried to wrap her fingers around the enormously thick shaft.

Jayden was slowly sliding his dick into my wife's little pussy as she explored Leon's body. She was lost in his light brown eyes as he gazed back down at her appreciatively. The color contrast of Chloe's pale white skin and blonde hair as she was sandwiched between these two huge black guys was electrifying. Chloe touched Leon's body with her fingertips and explored his chiseled chest and abs. I could tell she was seriously attracted to this guy. If anything, he was actually even more handsome than Jayden.

"Oh fuck, your dick is so fucking big, Jayden," Chloe groaned as he pushed forward.

I could see Chloe's nerve endings were firing as Jayden pushed more and more of his massive black dick inside her. For the first time in her life, she was the center of attention for three guys. This new guy, whom she had only met a few hours ago, was right in front of her, and she wanted him so badly. I watched as she kissed her way down Leon's body and admired his thick dick only inches in front of her face.

She started to stroke him, feeling his thick hardness in her hand as she did and smiling as a small dollop of precum dripped out of the tip of his dick, and Chloe instinctively licked it off him.

She took the head of his cock into her mouth and stretched her jaw as wide as she could as she moved her lips down over his thick crown. Chloe felt like she had to stretch her jaw almost to the point of pain to accommodate his thickness, but she managed it. She pushed him into her throat as Jayden started thrusting into her hard from behind. Jayden grabbed Chloe's hips with his strong hands and used them to pull her into him as he pummeled her pussy hard and fast.

"Oh fuck, baby. Wow. Oh wow. Nobody has ever taken that much of my cock before," Leon moaned appreciatively as he looked down at my pretty blonde wife.

I couldn't believe the sight in front of me. I was watching my wife getting stuffed at both ends by two thick black dicks. She was moaning like mad as she thrust her hips back at Jayden, and I could see her white coating all over his thick black cock. She was really getting into the fucking she was receiving.

"That's it, slut," Jayden grunted as he pulled her back on his cock using her garter belt for leverage. "Yeah, that's it, take our black dicks!"

Both of Jayden's hands were wrapped around Chloe's garter belt now, and he was using it as a handle to pull her body back at him harder and faster. There was something so arousing about the contrast of his big black hands with the white lingerie and her white skin. It was truly the most erotic sight I've ever seen. He smacked his hips into hers with every thrust of his huge dick, and his huge balls slapped against her clit with each thrust, only stimulating her further.

"Is this what you wanted to see, baby?" Chloe asked as she looked up at me. "You wanted to see me getting stuffed at both ends with two black dicks?"

"Oh my god, baby, fuck, this is so hot!" I said. "Give yourself to them completely, baby. Be their little white slut tonight! Give them what they need! Get what you need from them!"

Chloe's mouth was salivating all over Leon's thick dick, and by now, she was taking most of his cock down her throat as Jayden fucked her harder and harder from behind. Her body was being worked into a sexual frenzy, and she wanted nothing more than to continue getting fucked by them. Her body writhed and pushed back at Jayden. Suddenly, it hit me; they were no longer fucking her. She was fucking them.

"That's it, slut," Jayden yelled. "Fuck our dicks like you need it. Come on, show your husband how good our dicks feel inside you."

"Mmmmmmmm!" Chloe moaned into Leon's dick as Jayden's words pushed her over the edge.

I watched as my pretty wife's body found the release she so desperately needed since she stripped for the group of guys earlier that night. She needed to be fucked, and they had well and truly fulfilled that primal desire in her. Suddenly her cum shot out all over Jayden's groin as her pussy contracted around his thick black cock. As she came, she pushed the rest of Leon's dick into her throat, taking him all the way to the root. Our room was now enveloped with the hugely erotic sounds of sex coming from Chloe's body. Slapping wet sounds came from between her legs, combined with the moans and slurps that came from her mouth as the two black giants fucked her and grunted in carnal pleasure.

"Oh man, you gotta feel this tight little pussy, Leon," Jayden said as he pulled his cock out of her.

Both guys switched places, and Leon grabbed Chloe's hips and lined himself up with her pussy. He looked down at her wide-open pink labia and her tight little asshole between two of the nicest big ass cheeks he'd ever seen. Everything about her body impressed him, and his eyes revealed he couldn't wait to stick his thick black dick into her.

"Look at my dick, Chloe," Jayden told her. "Look at all your white cum coating my black dick. You love this dick in your pussy, don't you slut. Tell me the truth."

"Oh fuck, oh fuck yes. You know how much I love your dick, Jayden," She said as she licked up and down his wet shaft.

"Come on slut, tell me how much you love it," Jayden said again.

"I love having your massive black dick inside me, Jayden," Chloe said in a lusty voice. "I fucking love it when you cum inside me, and I feel your cum filling my little cunt. I love sucking your cock and swallowing your thick cum. I've never liked the taste of cum before you. In fact, I love everything about this cock, and I want more of it. I fucking love how different your cock is from my husband's. I love how it's so much bigger and how you can fuck me so much better. Is that what you wanted to hear?"

"Fuck yeah, Chloe," Jayden grinned. "Now clean all your pussy juice off me."

Chloe looked over at me and smiled sexily before she engulfed Jayden's dick. She sucked him deep into her mouth as she reached out with her left hand for my hard cock.

Leon started to slide his thick dick past Chloe's entrance, and I watched as her body slowly accepted the third dick she had ever experienced. Leon's thick dick head spread her wet labia as he pressed further into her. She moaned into Jayden as her body opened for him, allowing him to push forward steadily until he was halfway in.

"Oh my fucking god Leon, fuck your cock is so fucking thick!" Chloe grunted. "God, you're stretching me so much. Oh my God!"




CHAPTER 6

I watched my wife's body quiver and shake as she held onto my dick. As I looked down, I could see her pussy being stretched obscenely as Leon pushed his insanely thick cock inside her. When he pulled back slightly, I could see her cream already coating his dick. As he slid back, I could see her labia had pulled back with his dick, as if they were trying to keep him inside her before he pushed his hips forward, pushing his cock in deeper. He repeated this process over and over again until his enormous black cock was fully embedded inside her quivering body.

"Damn girl, your pussy feels as good as it looks," Leon told her.

"Oh fuck," Chloe moaned as she sucked Jayden's thick black cock as her hand pumped furiously up and down on mine. "Is this what you wanted to see, baby? You wanted to see your little slutty wife getting split-roasted by two black dicks? You like me to act like a complete slut, don't you, baby?"

"Fuck yeah, Chloe," I told her.

She then sucked one of Jayden's balls into her mouth as she stroked him for a while before she moved on to the other one, before she licked back up to his dickhead and deepthroated him once again. Leon began thrusting his dick in and out of her until he was giving her full strokes with every inch of his massively thick cock. Chloe was still moaning in pleasure as she adjusted to his size.

"You like fucking Leon's dick?" Jayden asked. "Perhaps I should call the other groomsmen to come over here and finish you off."

"Oh fuck yeah," Chloe moaned as she pushed her big ass back at Leon.

"Let them fuck you in all of your holes, and they can take turns cumming all over you," Jayden grunted. "Is that what you want slut? You want to be a bachelor party cum slut don't you?"

"Oh God, yes!" Chloe cried as their fucking turned into a frenzy.

Leon was now holding Chloe's garter belt like Jayden had, using it as a handle to pull her body back at him harder and harder. Chloe was crying into Jayden's dick as she tried to keep him in her throat as she struggled to take the huge black cock splitting her pussy in two. These two guys were using my wife for their pleasure, using her just to get their release, and she was using them to do the same. Her whole body convulsed, and her moaning reached a familiar pitch that I knew meant only one thing. She was about to cum. As her big ass rippled with each thrust of Leon's dick, making slapping sounds against him, Chloe reached her hands behind Jayden and grabbed his ass, using it to pull him deeper into her throat. Her body writhed about, and a second later, her climax overtook her.

Leon could feel Chloe's Kegel muscles contracting, milking his dick as her orgasm deepened. It sent lightning bolts through his own pleasure center as his dick suddenly started to erupt, cumming deep inside my cumming wife. Chloe could feel her pussy getting coated by this stranger's cum, and it pushed her orgasm to the next level.

Jayden looked down and smiled as he saw my wife convulsing in pure ecstasy while his friend doing the same. The feeling of her moaning throat around his cock and the sight of her beautiful body were clearly too much for him too, and they sent his own body into an orgasm that he desperately needed.

"Oh yes, Chloe, yes, that's it, I'm cumming!" He grunted as his cock started to twitch, and he shot his cum down her throat.

Chloe pulled back, sliding his cock out to the point it was only his head left in her mouth. She clearly wanted to taste his cum on her tongue as she stroked his shaft while she kept his head in her mouth. I watched as my wife accepted blast after blast of his cum into her hungry mouth as they both relieved their pent-up desire for each other. I could see her throat contract and hear her gulping his thick cum down her throat.

Leon eventually finished cumming in Chloe's little pussy and fell back on the bed, completely exhausted. Jayden did the same, and as he did, it finally overwhelmed me. Watching my wife service and relieve two guys was too much for me, and I desperately needed to feel her lips on me again. I reached out and pulled her to me. She looked up at me and looked amazing with a freshly fucked look in her eyes. Her perfectly done hair was a complete mess now, and her makeup was running everywhere.

"Do you need me now, baby?" Chloe asked lustily. "You liked watching your wife getting fucked like that, didn't you?"

She slowly pulled my dick to her mouth and, in one smooth and unsettlingly easy motion, sucked me all the way to the root. After no more than five short strokes, I felt my balls suddenly tighten up, and a second later, I was cumming in her mouth. It felt like a gallon or more cum had shot out of me, and Chloe did what was unimaginable for her only a week ago. She swallowed every drop of my cum, then opened her mouth and deliberately showed me the last of it before she gulped it down and licked her thick pink lips clean.

My wife turned to look over at Leon as he was catching his breath and staring at her big ass as it jiggled in front of him. His dick was still coated in their combined cum as he laid back and looked at her. Like a moth drawn to a flame, Chloe turned around and crawled toward Leon's thick wet, and now completely soft cock. She slid her tongue up his shaft, collecting every drop of their cum with it. She then repeated this over and over again as she slurped the white cream from his cock until there was no more left.

"You're by far the hottest woman I've ever met," Leon told her.

"Thank you, Leon," Chloe said, blushing as she spoke. "You're not so hard on the eyes yourself there, baby. Although you were definitely a bit hard on the pussy, though."

Chloe's lips on his dick and her sexy smile somehow brought his dick back to life only minutes after he had cum. He'd never had such a beautiful woman who was able to take him the way she had, and he wanted her again.

"Does someone still need me?" Chloe asked as she squeezed his hardening dick.

"Oh fuck baby, your lips look good when they're around my dick," Leon said as Chloe began to bob up and down on him again.

My pretty blonde wife continued to slurp and suck on Leon's black dick until her nose was once again buried in his groin. She sucked his cock for a couple of minutes, but it was clear she wanted him to stretch her pussy out again, and it wasn't long before she climbed up Leon's body and straddled his huge dick. She lined herself up and sank down on him with her sopping wet, still cum filled pussy. Jayden and I watched my wife ride her new lover for a second time.

"Your dick feels so good in me, Leon," Chloe moaned.

Leon brought his lips up to Chloe's heaving boobs and started to suck on her nipples as she ground her pussy into him. I could feel my dick stirring again as I watched him sucking her tits. When I looked at Jayden, it was obvious he was feeling the same.

Jayden reached over and grabbed the coconut oil off the table, and began pouring it all over Chloe's ass. He rubbed it into her skin and poured even more of it into the crack of her ass. A few seconds later, he slowly pushed his thick black finger into her tight little asshole, making his intentions for the rest of the night very clear. He wanted to fuck her in the ass while she fucked Leon. Chloe turned and looked at Jayden with hazy, lustful eyes as realization hit her face. He slid a second finger into her ass hole as she gyrated her hips.

"I, fuck…. I'm not urm….. I'm not sure I can take both of you, Jayden," Chloe said, concerned.

"I'll go slow, Chloe," Jayden said as he lubed up his now rock-hard dick.

Jayden squatted behind Chloe as he lined his cock up with her anal opening and slowly pushed forward until his dick pushed into her pink, puckered little asshole. The head of his dick slowly but surely pushed inward as Chloe yielded to him. Her body slowly started to relax until the head of his massive black dick popped into her tight little ass. Leon held Chloe's body close to his as he kissed and caressed her body while Jayden slowly pushed more and more of his huge black cock inside her ass as her body accepted the two biggest cocks I'd ever seen.

"Holy fuck, oh my god, oh fuck!" Chloe cried as Jayden pushed all the way into her.

I could barely believe the sight in front of me. My wife was now completely stuffed by two well-hung black studs, one of whom she'd only met a couple of hours ago. Seeing the glazed look in her eyes as she was sandwiched between two black guys had my dick throbbing. I was so turned on by the sight in front of me that it didn't even bother me that my cock looked like a pencil when I compared it to Leon or Jayden. I just stood next to my wife and enjoyed the view as she took my dick into her mouth as the two well-hung black guys started to fuck her.

"That's it slut; take our black dicks in your tight holes," Jayden grunted.

Chloe's mouth felt so unbelievably hot as the two guys double-penetrated her. Jayden started to push in and out of her faster and faster now as he ass adapted, and Leon did the same. Chloe's body was full of what she needed most at that moment. She needed dick, and now she had a huge black one in each of her entrances. Watching my wife in this position was genuinely extraordinary, and I still don't understand what made me want to see my wife get taken like this, but seeing it and feeling the electricity run through her body and into mine was truly exquisite.

"I want you to cum on my dick again, Chloe," Leon told her as he kissed her pink lips.

Their tongues dueled right in front of me as she felt his thick cock harden even more inside her tight little pussy. He reached down between their bodies and pinched her rock-hard nipples. Her body was completely on fire between the two strong black men. At that moment, I knew they owned her. She was theirs to use however they pleased. The thought of it clearly excited her; I could see that on her face. She knew she was no longer in control. She had completely submitted to them and was theirs for the taking.

"Who gave you that hickey, Chloe?" Leon asked, and as I looked, I could see the makeup that was covering it had rubbed off.

"Jayden gave me it the first time he fucked me," Chloe moaned.

"Well, you're going to get a matching one on the other side, Chloe," Leon said. "You'll see it tomorrow when you look in the mirror; you'll know that two guys fucked the living shit out of you tonight."

"Oh fuck yes, yeah, that's it, mark me as your little fuck toy," Chloe screamed. "Fuck me hard with your big black dicks!"

Leon brought his lips up to Chloe's neck and started to suck her skin hard as he thrust his big thick black cock up into her. Chloe met each of his thrusts with her own as Jayden leaned down and began sucking on his own hickey while slamming his huge cock into her tight little ass. The three of them were now working at a feverish pace as my pretty blonde wife trembled between their muscular black bodies.

"Oh my fucking god, yes, yes, I'm cumming! Ahhhhhhhhhhh," Chloe cried as she let go and squirted between the two guys.

Jayden and Leon let Chloe ride through her orgasm with their cocks pushed into her to the hilt. Leon pulled his mouth off Chloe's neck with an audible pop and planted his lips on hers again. They made out passionately as Chloe slowly came down from her orgasm. She held his face in her hands as she explored his mouth with her tongue.

Leon flexed his dick and pulled back before thrusting up into her again, now relaxed pussy again. Jayden did the same in her ass. They started to settle into a rhythm, alternating their strokes into my hot little wife's body. Her breathing had just settled down, but now their actions were bringing her breathing up once again. Their dicks clearly felt so good inside her, and her body was now extra sensitive in her state of post-orgasmic bliss. Leon's lips felt especially good, and she desperately wanted to keep hers on him. She stared into his light brown eyes as she kissed him again.

"Come on, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me as hard as you can!" Chloe moaned between kisses.

Jayden pulled his cock all the way out of Chloe's ass and then shoved it back in hard and fast, causing Chloe to yell out. He did this over and over again as he stimulated her in a way she never thought possible, combining the exquisite pleasure of being so full with the sudden shock and occasional pain of being so roughly fucked up the ass. She rotated up and down on Leon and then rocked her hips in little circles, almost like she was twerking on his dick. I'd never seen my wife move her body like this before that moment. She would rotate her hips in a circle and then thrust her hips forward. She was taking both of their dicks for a ride as her big ass bounced sexily.

"Holy fuck, man, look at the way that fat ass bounces on my cock," Jayden moaned.

Chloe looked over at me and smiled, and I could tell she was toying with her two lovers in front of me with her big, bouncing ass. I could see her cream was now completely coating Leon's huge black cock as she danced on their massive cocks. Her boobs bounced in rhythm with her fat ass as she coordinated her movements on the two cocks. She lined herself up each time, then, once she was in position at the end of each of their cocks, she would shove her body down on both of them hard and fast. I could barely believe what I was watching as my sexy blonde wife moved her torso up and down while fucking the two black guys in perfect sync.

I couldn't take it anymore; it was too much for me now, so I stepped in front of Chloe, grabbed her by the hair, and pulled her mouth down on my throbbing dick. She took me all the way into her throat like it was nothing as she fucked the two black guys sandwiching her. Their bodies were now making a loud slapping noise as they all sought release from each other.

"That's it, get it, Chloe!" Jayden yelled. "Get that cock; take it like you need it!"

"Oh my God, I fucking need it," Chloe moaned. "Fuck me harder!"

Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap.

Jayden began slapping Chloe's big ass cheeks hard with his big black hands.

"Oh fuck, yes!" Chloe moaned as she shuddered.

Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap.

Jayden slapped her ass some more as he pile-drove his huge black cock into her tight little asshole. I could feel Chloe's mouth sucking me harder and harder, and I knew she was getting ready to cum again. Her big white ass cheeks were now bright red from the hard spanking Jayden had given her.

Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap.

That did it for me. She was sucking my cock  as hard as I've ever felt as her body started to get overwhelmed by her orgasm, which also set me off. Her whole body quivered and shook, and her kegel muscles must have squeezed so hard around Leon because a second later, he shoved his dick all the way into Chloe as he unloaded deep inside her pussy. Her body's reaction must have set Jayden off as well because a second later, he buried his huge black dick deep in her ass as he joined Leon in pumping his cum into my wife, filling her bowels as his friend filled her pussy. My beautiful blonde wife brought all three of us off at the same time as the four of us came together. Our four of our bodies were connected in one deeply taboo act of adulterous pleasure.

Chloe kept my cock in her mouth longer than she had ever done before as she savored the feeling of having three dicks inside her at once. She later told me that she could feel everyone slowly losing our erections inside her, and she eventually, very reluctantly, let us all go. She climbed out from between us and fell on her back on the bed with her legs wide open.

I looked down at my pretty wife as she lay on the bed, legs spread wide open, and I couldn't help but think several hours ago, Chloe was dressed up as a virgin bride and definitely looking the part. But now here she was, her hair was a tangled mess, her makeup had run and was smeared all over her face, and she had two different guy's cum dripping out of both of her holes. In a very different way, I couldn't help but think she looked just as beautiful now as she was had been dressed up in her wedding gown.

Jayden and Leon both got dressed to leave. Chloe stood and walked up to Leon, smiling as she said, "It was really nice to meet you tonight, Leon. Just so you know, what we did tonight isn't a normal thing for us. You're actually only the third person I ever slept with."

"Well, in that case, I feel honored," Leon replied. "Thank you for sharing that with me. You are a truly beautiful woman and definitely the hottest girl I've ever been with."

"Thank you," Chloe said as she kissed Leon one final time.

"Girl, you have well and truly rocked my world this week," Jayden said. "Thank you for everything. The party tonight was incredible, keeping me company, and of course, thank you for this," Jayden said as he reached down and grabbed Chloe's big ass and pulled her in for a deep passionate kiss.

"Thank you, Jayden, thank you so much for making me feel safe and secure enough to open up to you in this way," Chloe said. "You've definitely helped us check a few things off our fantasy list, and you've changed my life forever. I will always remember this week."

"I'll never forget you, Chloe. And Sean, I genuinely have no idea how to thank you for trusting me with the most important person in your life." Jayden said. "I really hope this whole experience brings you two lovebirds closer. I care about you two and want the best for you."

"Thank you, Jayden," I replied. "I' ’ve got no idea how I'm meant to thank a guy for fucking my wife all week with a bigger cock than I've got, but I guess it's just thank you for being so trustworthy and a genuinely good person, someone who I could trust in that way."

Chloe kissed Jayden one final time as he left our room, and they embraced one final time in a deep, genuinely loving hug. He then turned, and we watched the door close behind him. A few tears ran down Chloe's face.

The next day, Chloe and I were home. We picked up the kids, who were obviously really happy to see us. They hugged and kissed her, and as I watched her, I thought she looked like a mother again. She was dressed in her normal soccer mom clothes. Still, I could see the faint hint of the two hickeys on her neck that she had spent about twenty minutes trying to cover with makeup. I found myself looking at her with a familiar hunger in my eyes. She looked up and recognized it and smiled sexily, knowing we'd have this memory forever.

A couple of months later, I was sitting at my desk working on some boring reports when a text popped up to me. I could see it was sent to both Jayden and me from Chloe. It simply read, "How are my two lovers doing today? I put these on today and started thinking about you, Jayden."

Two photos were attached to the message. The first was my wife standing in the middle of our bedroom in her silver heels, the tiny white thong, garter belt, and stockings. The second picture was of Chloe lying on our bed. The thong was now lying on the bed next to her, and she was spread eagle, with her nine-inch black dildo almost all the way into her wet pussy. I could see her thick cream coating the last inch or so of the shaft that was still visible.

A few seconds later, another text came through. "Jayden, we need to plan a trip to San Diego soon. Can you recommend anywhere for us to stay ;) "

To be continued.
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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!'

 

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!"

 

Watching His Wife Get Blacked: A Husband

Watches The Big Black Personal Trainer Take

His Wife

As the laptop booted up and the screen came to life, Isabella was struck with horror. Frozen in shock, she stared at the paused image on the screen: It was her, naked, on all fours, with Andre moving in behind her. His huge black cock was captured perfectly in the paused frame. The reality of her actions, now glaringly apparent on the screen, sent a wave of panic through her.

 

She knew at that moment she had been caught. There was no way this video could be open on her husband's laptop, and he hadn't seen it.

 

As Isabella ran out of the house and jumped into her car, tears streaming down her face, she couldn't help but ask herself one question.

 

How did a happily married woman end up on her knees in front of some black guy she'd met at the gym?

 

But there was one more question that she needed an answer to. How did her husband get the video in the first place?
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