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It wasn’t even eight o’clock yet. On the first morning of a relaxing four-day getaway with his wife, Sam just wanted to sleep in and enjoy the fact that he was in beautiful, sunny Clearwater Beach in Florida, with nothing to do and nowhere to be. They had gotten in late for their first night and went right to bed, so this was his opportunity to finally catch up on his sleep.

His wife Ava had a different idea, though. She wanted morning sex.

That wasn’t unusual for Ava. She had a sex drive that could rival most men, and Sam would often struggle to keep up. He loved it, though. They would have sex at least once a day, and on the days when she didn’t feel down for it, she would find other fun ways to satisfy his needs. He was never left wanting, and he loved it.

Except on the one day when he wanted to sleep in.

Ava was curled up facing away from him, and she scooted back until her ass was pressed firmly against his morning wood. It seemed unintentional at first, until she started to move back and forth, wiggling her backside against him and grinding a little more each time.

“Let’s sleep a little longer,” Sam pleaded, torn between his sexual urges and his need for a few more hours of snoozing.

“No,” she cooed back. “I want to play with him now.”

Ava flipped over to face him and snuggled herself against his chest. Her hand slipped around his shaft and she began kissing his chest softly to entice him awake.

She was a petite little blonde, barely breaking five feet, with a lithe, muscular body and a beautiful face to match. Her lust for sex didn’t end with the plain vanilla stuff, either. The two of them had experimented with almost every kind of kink out there, from bondage and discipline to anal sex.

Despite her naughty nature, Ava maintained an outwardly conservative appearance. She avoided revealing clothing, including wearing one piece swimsuits when they went to the beach. She scorned any type of public displays of affection, and made it very clear that she didn’t want any of Sam’s friends knowing the intimate details of their sex life. When it was just the two of them alone, though, she wouldn’t hesitate to slip into the skimpiest and slinkiest lingerie. In fact, she would often sleep naked beside him, just like she was on that very morning.

Her touch was enough to stir his arousal. He was coming around slowly when she decided to up the ante.

“I declare today to be a Yes day,” she said firmly as she paused and looked up at her husband, then pushed him back and started to climb on top of him. “You know the rules. Whatever I want, you have to give it to me.”

The Yes Day had started as a joke, but evolved into a very fun part of their relationship. Once every few months, one of them would cede control to the whims of the other. They would try to stick to it as much as possible, although there was the occasional request that would be denied.

Her tight little body pressed against him, clearing the fog of sleep from his mind.

“And what do I get in return?” he smirked back.

“You can have tomorrow,” she purred as she nuzzled his cheek and pressed her crotch down harder onto his swollen member. “I just want one day of fucking, any time and every time I want it, and I’ll let you sleep in tomorrow and make the rules all day. I promise.”

She knew full well that he would use his Yes day to do more than just sleep in, but in his head, it served as an even bigger bargaining chip. There was one particular fantasy that he had held for a long time: he wanted his wife to sleep with another man.

In his mind, he knew how sexual she could be, and how exciting it was to be in bed with her. A part of him wanted another man to experience that pleasure, to feel her amazing sex drive. There was another part of him that liked the idea for a different reason, though.

Sam often felt like he struggled to keep up with Ava. She had just recently broken into her thirties, and her sex drive had only grown since then. What if she had a more virile man, maybe someone a little better equipped than his average size? He could only imagine how sexy she would look fucking a guy with the skill and physical endowment of a porn star.

He had tried on a few occasions to convince Ava to try it, but she had always been adamant in her refusal. Ideally he would want to be there to watch, but he had given her permission to do it without him there in the hopes that she would enjoy it and want him to watch the next time. He had even tried to make it happen on a Yes Day, but it was one of the few ideas that she had vetoed.

Maybe being on a vacation in a tropical setting might loosen her up enough to give it a try. He didn’t bring it up in that particular moment, but as she sank down onto his cock and began riding him, Sam began imagining how he would feel if she actually gave in to his request. How would it feel to know that the tight little pussy that was stroking his cock had been violated by another man?

Even without the fantasy, Ava felt amazing above him. Her tight little body gyrated against him, fucking him with every ounce of her being. Her lips mashed into his even as her legs spread wider to take him as deep as her body would allow.

The sensation was amazing, but he felt himself getting close and decided he needed to take control. He flipped her over onto her back and pressed down into her, fucking her in slow, measured thrusts.

The two of them went at it for over an hour, with Sam bringing her multiple orgasms before allowing his own. They lazed about for a bit before getting up to head to breakfast. When they returned to the room, they fooled around a little while they got ready to go to the beach, but decided to wait for lunch.

Ava slipped into her one piece, just as Sam had predicted. She looked good in it, but there was nothing sexy or revealing about it. It made her look uptight, which she definitely was not. That same part of his mind that wanted her to sleep with other men also wanted her to flaunt that sexy body so other men would be drooling over her.

They headed down to the beach to sun themselves for a few hours, and when they returned to the room, Ava was eager and ready to go again. She pushed him down onto the bed and took him with no objections.

They took a break a little while later to order lunch from room service. The two of them were still lying in bed naked when there was a knock on their door.

“You should answer the door naked,” Sam teased as he tugged at the sheet wrapped around her.

“No!” she giggled and rolled her eyes. “I don’t need some random guy ogling me. He’s probably not even cute.”

She got up out of bed and grabbed a big fluffy robe from the closet to cover herself. The frumpy form hid her beautiful body and killed any excitement that Sam could have gotten from the moment.

When she answered the door, though, they both realized that she was wrong. The guy who pushed the cart past her into the room was a man in his late twenties, well built and quite attractive by anyone’s measure. Sam looked at his wife and saw the blush in her flustered face, which told him that she was thinking the same thing.

“I’m not really into guys,” Sam smirked, “but he didn’t seem that bad to me. Your face looks a bit red, babe.”

“Shush,” she hissed at him, then whipped the robe off and climbed back into bed naked.

They finished their food and started kissing again, but this time, Sam found his mind wandering. He began imagining Ava and the bus boy fooling around right in this bed. That thought made him even harder, and when he took his wife again, he did so with a secret fervor that she would never know.

When they had finished another round, Ava decided she wanted to do some shopping. The main road that ran along the beach had resorts on the side closest to the water and a row of little shops and restaurants lining the other. They made their way down the street, stopping to see what was available.

Most of them were little mom and pop souvenir stores filled with junk trinkets, all of them plastered with the name Clearwater Beach all over them.

There was one store, though, that was much bigger than the rest. It was a surf shop, filled with everything you would need for the beach. Shirts, shorts, bikinis, swim shorts. The layout splayed out over two floors, interspersed with racks of sunglasses, water bottles, and a few of the trinkets they had also seen in other stores.

Sam saw dozens of bikinis that he would love to see on Ava, but she headed for the cover ups and picked a nice wrap that hid her ass even more.

After they were done shopping, they headed back to the room to get ready for dinner. Ava pulled Sam into the shower with her, a large slate enclosure with plenty of room for the both of them. They kissed and touched, but decided to save it until after dinner. They would have all night to play.

Ava slipped into a beautiful little dress. She looked amazing, but there was very little skin showing to get his blood pumping.

When they returned from dinner, they stepped out onto the balcony overlooking the ocean. Ava stood against the rail while Sam moved behind her and wrapped his arms around her waist. She dropped her head back onto his shoulder and the two of them stood together for several minutes, listening to the waves crash on the shore.

When she turned to kiss him, Sam was already beginning to feel aroused. His cock grew harder until it was pressing into her back.

“Looks like somebody wants to have some fun,” she giggled. “Let’s go inside.”

“Why?” Sam replied, holding her against the rail. “We could just have a little fun here.”

“No!” Ava exclaimed as she turned and slapped his shoulder. “What if someone calls the police on us for indecent exposure?”

Sam couldn’t stop himself from rolling his eyes. Such an unlikely occurrence wouldn’t matter if they were only outside for a little bit. It’s not like the cops would break down the door over something so silly. He knew there was no point in fighting it, though, so he pulled her inside.

He moved behind her, pulling at the zipper on the back of the dress and then peeling it off of her body. He paused to run his fingers across her supple skin, then unlatched her bra as she watched him in a mirror. Finally he moved around in front of her and knelt down to slip her panties off before standing up, taking her naked body in his arms, and kissing her passionately.

Ava began undressing him as their lips danced. She dropped to her knees to remove his pants, then swallowed his cock the moment it popped free.

Sam tried to focus on her, but his mind continued to wander. He imagined her on her knees sucking another man just like this, and that only made him harder and brought him close to climax. He stopped her and scooped her up, then tossed her on the bed.  As he climbed on top of her and let his length slip inside, he reveled again in her beauty and sexiness.

They made love all night, in every position imaginable, on every piece of furniture. The room they were staying in was a suite with a small kitchenette and a living room, and Sam even made sure to lay her out on the countertop so he could eat her like a proper meal. They fucked on the couch in the living room, the coffee table, and several times in the shower.

Sam lost track of how many times she drained him, but by the end of the night, he knew he had to be approaching a half dozen orgasms of his own, and twice that for Ava. They fell asleep a little after midnight with smiles on their faces.

Ava let him sleep a few hours later the next morning, but she eventually tried to wake him up by pushing her backside against his morning wood. The only problem was that she had taken everything out of him. Just the pressure against his crotch made him realize he was sore and chafed.

“I think I need a break, babe,” he mumbled sleepily. “You wore him out yesterday.”

When Ava whimpered and turned her sad doe eyes on him, he had the perfect response.

“We could always call in a stunt cock to take my place for the day. I wouldn’t mind watching.”

Ava rolled her eyes and slapped his chest, which woke him a little more from his slumber. Sam giggled a little, then gave her a kiss.

“It is my turn for the Yes Day, right?” he pushed.

“I told you before, I’m not going to have sex with another guy!” she pushed back.

There was an idea that had been floating around the back of his head for the past few days, and it suddenly surged to the front in a flash of inspiration. Perhaps he could convince her to spend the day in something much more revealing than her usual beachwear. It wouldn’t necessarily fulfill his fantasy, but it might get him a little closer, and at a minimum, it would add some excitement to the weekend. He would need to work his way up to it, though.

“Okay, okay,” he relented. “Let’s go get breakfast then. Maybe some food in my belly will help him heal a little faster.”

They got up, showered, and dressed, then headed down to one of the open air restaurants on the main strip.

“Let’s order some mimosas,” Sam suggested, hoping the alcohol would make her more pliable and adventurous.

“At this hour?” she objected half-heartedly.

“It’s my day, right?” Sam answered.

Ava shrugged it off and went along with his request. An hour later, she had two mimosas in belly and was quite giggly.

“What’s next, babe?” she asked excitedly with a gleam in her eye.

“I think we should do some shopping,” he answered, which made Ava furrow her brow.

“Shopping? That sounds more like something for my day than yours.”

“I guess I’m full of surprises today,” he said with a knowing smile.

Once again, she shrugged and went along with it. Sam knew exactly where he wanted to go, so they took a short walk down the road to the big surf shop.

The store was nearly empty, probably because it was still relatively early for a Saturday. That might be for the best though, as too many people would make Ava more shy.

Sam wandered the racks, heading toward the women’s bikinis. Ava followed behind him, looking at her usual stuff. That’s when he saw exactly what he was looking for.

He grabbed a hanger holding a string bikini. The top was just two little triangles of fabric, and the bottoms had little black ties that would sit on the hips. The backside was enough to cover half her cheeks, which was actually pretty modest in comparison to the other ones on the rack.

Sam spun around and held it out to Ava, who looked confused for a moment.

“I want to see you in this,” he said firmly.

“You know I wouldn’t wear anything like that,” she said. “It barely covers anything.”

“Please try it on?” he pleaded. “It’s my Yes Day, right? I just want to see what it looks like on you.”

Ava eyed him suspiciously, but she snatched the hanger out of his hand and turned away in search of the fitting rooms.

One of the sales clerks directed them upstairs, where a small hallway led to four changing rooms. There were no doors on them, just a curtain that could be pulled closed to give some privacy. There was a desk at the entrance to the hallway, with another clerk who was busy refolding the clothes that had been left behind after being tried on.

Ava went down to the farthest stall, while Sam waited near the desk. A few minutes later, she poked her head out while hiding herself behind the curtain, and beckoned to him to come down to her.

When he got there, she pulled the curtain back so he could see, but stayed in the room so no one else could see her. She looked stunning. The fabric covered her in just the right ways that it wasn’t too much, and it flattered every inch of her body. The smile on her face told him that, despite her reservations, she knew she looked good.

“Do you like it?” she asked coyly.

“I love it. You look absolutely amazing!”

“It does feel pretty comfortable and freeing,” she said. “I still don’t know about going out in public In something like this though. I can only imagine what people would think of me.”

“Why don’t we find out?” Sam smirked knowingly before turning his head toward the desk and calling to the guy at the counter. “Hey, can you give us a hand real quick?”

When he looked back at Ava, her eyes widened in disbelief. There was nowhere for her to hide as a twentysomething man walked down toward them. She couldn’t see him yet, but as he got closer, his eyes followed Sam’s gaze to her standing in all her glory, half naked and exposed.

“My wife doesn’t think this would be appropriate to wear out in public,” Sam said matter-of-factly. “I’m assuming you live here. Do the girls around here wear stuff like this?”

“Oh, yeah, all the time,” the guy said, a beaming smile blossoming across his face. “You’d fit right in on the beach like that.  It looks really good on you, too.”

“Thank, man,” Sam said appreciatively.

The guy nodded and headed back to the front. Sam turned back to Ava, who had turned a bright shade of red and was looking very flustered.

“I’m guessing you want me to wear this today,” she said with a sardonic glare.

“I think that would make me very happy,” he grinned.

“Can I at least wear some shorts over them until we get to the beach?”

“Yeah, let me go see what I can find,” Sam agreed.

He returned a few minutes later with a pair of tight-fitting spandex booty shorts that only brought more attention to the sexy curves of her body.

“You know you’re ridiculous,” she teased as she walked out of the store in her new clothes.

It was clear she was trying to suppress a smile. Despite her objections, she seemed to be enjoying the new attention.

They headed back to the resort to grab their beach stuff, but the walk back was just as fun for Sam. Ava was getting a lot of attention in her tiny bikini top and booty shorts. Every guy who passed them made no attempt to hide their wandering eyes, and a few of them did a double take to catch a glimpse of her backside once they had passed.

When they stopped at the room to pick up their stuff for the beach, Sam swept Ava up into his arms and gave her a deep kiss.

“Wow,” she said when he finally released her lips. “You really do like showing me off, don’t you?”

“That’s what I’ve been telling you, babe. I love when other guys get to see that sexy side of you.”

The realization seemed to come as a surprise to her, and the kiss was the final straw in helping her accept it. That’s when things began to change.

The two of them headed down to the resort’s beach chairs and picked a pair right in the middle. They were surrounded by other couples, which made Ava’s next move even better.

She set her things down on the chair, then paused to look around. It seems as if she was assessing the situation to see if she really wanted to do what she was considering. Then she hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her booty shorts. As she bent forward and slid them off, her eyes stayed glued on Sam. Every guy sitting in the chairs behind her would have a brief but glorious view of her tight little butt in those bikini bottoms as the spandex slid down off of it.

She grabbed the tanning oil next, and began spraying it all over herself as she arched and stretched her body in different directions. Then she sat down and stretched herself out.

It was clear Ava was putting on a show. She wanted the other men to look at her, but she also wanted Sam to see her showing off. It had the desired effect, as he struggled to hide a growing erection.

They stayed out in the sun for a few hours, but then Ava seemed to get a little restless.

“I saw something in the window of one of those souvenir shops this morning, and I’ve been thinking about it all day. Do you think we could go back and see if it’s still there?” she asked him eventually.

“Sure,” Sam agreed, excited at the chance to see more guys ogling her.

Ava slipped back into her booty shorts, putting on another brief show for everyone, and then they gathered their things and dropped them at the room.

Sam followed Ava’s lead as she led them back to the shop that had caught her attention earlier. A few stores before the surf shop, she stopped at a small souvenir shop. It looked similar to all of the others, a big room filled with racks with a single clerk manning the desk, with a book in his hand to pass the day. A small radio played surfer music to set the tone, although the shop didn’t have much of an atmosphere.

The racks were filled with beach bags, shot glasses, and every other type of junk trinket you could find, plastered with the same cartoonish appearance. Ava looked around for a bit, then zoned in on a rack of snow globes toward the front of the store.

“Snow globes?” Dan said quizzically. “That’s the big thing you couldn’t stop thinking about since this morning?”

“Actually, I was more interested in the guy sitting at the counter. I noticed him setting up out front and thought he looked kind of cute, so I thought it might be worth checking if he was still here.”

Dan stared blankly at his wife, not understanding what she was saying for a moment. Her expression was both eager and anxious, like she wanted to make him happy but wasn’t sure if this was the way to do it.

Then it finally clicked in. She had seen this guy this morning, and had been thinking about him all day. She had been thinking about another man. In fact, they were here right now because of her interest in another man.

Sam glanced over his shoulder to check out the target of Ava’s interest. The clerk was around the same age as them, a surfer bro type with toned muscles and tattoos covering much of his exposed skin. He looked a little out of place in a knick knack shop, the kind of guy you wouldn’t want to mess with, but perhaps that’s what she wanted in an alpha male.

The music was playing just loud enough to obscure their conversation from this distance.

“What are you thinking?” he asked, a bit more frantically than he intended.

“I’m not sure, honestly,” she answered, equally excited and nervous. “I was thinking I could flirt with him and try to get his number, and see if he wants to hang out with us later. I don’t know what to say, though! It’s been so long since I’ve flirted with someone. This is going to feel so awkward.”

“Who cares?” Sam said, trying to reassure her. “We’re on vacation. It’s not like you’re ever going to see him again. Just be direct and blunt. If he says no, then we move on!”

“I guess you’re right,” she sighed nervously. “I’m going to go work my magic and see what I can do. Why don’t you head back to the room and I’ll meet you there after I leave? If this goes well, I’ll probably want to molest you when I’m done.

There was a devilish smile on her face as she grabbed one of the snow globes and headed toward the counter. Sam lingered for a bit to peruse a few more things, and to catch a glimpse of the initial flirtations. Ava set the snow globe down on the counter and started asking him something, being very animated with her hands as she did so.

Sam could tell she was nervous, but when the clerk said something witty in response, she laughed in a particularly flirty way. He took that as his cue to leave, and ducked out the door with one final glance. Ava was leaning forward onto the counter, showing off her assets for the young man.

Now he was outside, cut off from watching her flirt with another man. He made his way down the sidewalk, imagining what would happen if she were successful in getting his phone number. Would he really want to hang out with an attractive woman and her husband? Maybe he would be into the idea of taking another man’s wife. Only time would tell, so for now, he would have to stick to enjoying the wild fantasies filling his head.

When he got back to the room, he was even more ill prepared for the waiting. Maybe she had just gotten his number and would be a minute behind him. Or perhaps they were still chatting, even now.

The minutes ticked by. He sat in one of the chairs, rubbing his half hard cock as he waited. Five minutes passed, and there was no sign of her. He was dying to know what was happening.

Sam opened his phone, hoping there might be a message, but there wasn’t. He tried to keep himself busy with social media, but he couldn’t focus.

Sam looked at his watch. Ten minutes had passed. His heart was pounding in his chest. His muscles trembled with a weird mixture of jealousy and excitement. He had never imagined something as simple as flirting with another man would give him such heightened emotions. What if something really came from this? It thrilled him to think that his wife might be fooling around with another man for the first time in over a decade.

He had been back in the room for twenty minutes. Just when he thought he couldn’t take it anymore, his phone dinged in his hand. It was a message from Ava.

“I’m in the elevator. I’ll be there in a minute. I should warn you, though, I was very naughty. I hope you won’t be mad at me.”

For Ava, ‘very naughty’ could mean something as simple as kissing him, but there was always the possibility that it could mean even more. The promise of a fantasy fulfilled was enough to make his cock swell with excitement. By the time she was at the door, he was holding it open for her.

Ava stepped inside, and Sam moved to sweep her up into a kiss. She put her hand on his chest and stopped him before he could even connect with her lips.

“I want to tell you first,” she said. “I want to make sure you know what I did, and then I want you to kiss me and show me you still love me afterwards.”

“Okay,” he said nervously.

Ava pushed him backward until he sat down on the bed, then moved up close so she could look down at him. Her beautiful body was right in front of him, covered by the same booty shorts and tiny bikini he had chosen for her.

“I went up to the counter and started telling him this story about how my sister wanted a snow globe. I really wound it up and made it kind of funny. When I got to the end, a little after you had left, I wrapped it up telling him she didn’t know what kind she wanted, and so she told me to find a hot guy and have him pick it out for me. So finally I asked him what his favorite one was, and that had him laughing and blushing at me. We were definitely vibing.

“He tells me that he has some better ones out back, and so we go into the back room behind that curtain. We’re both very flirty, and I was really flaunting myself. I dropped my sunglasses and made sure he got a good view of my ass when I bent over to get them. Once we were all the way in the back, we both knew why we were there and just started making out really passionately.”

Ava hovered in front of Sam, running her hands through his hair. What she was telling him was exciting, but he knew there had to be more. His cock was already hard and ready for her, but he waited patiently to hear the extent of her bad behavior.

“As soon as we started kissing, his hands were all over me. He grabbed my ass and pulled me in close, then started feeling up my tits. It was lucky that you picked such a skimpy top, because it was easy for him to pull it aside and play with my nipple.”

Sam tried to keep his eyes on hers, but he couldn’t help his gaze wandering. Her beautiful body was right in front of his eyes, the same body that another man had touched. Her breasts were barely hidden below the thin fabric of her top, and he could see her nipples poking stiffly through it. She was getting excited by this, too.

“I got so turned on, I reached for his crotch. I was just going to tease him a little and stop, but then I felt it. It was big.”

Ava was whispering in a soft, seductive tone, but when she got to that part, her words were firm. Sam felt a hitch in her breathing when she said that, though, and it made her pause as she tried to gauge whether that was a good or bad thing.

“Bigger than mine?” he asked.

Ava watched his face for a moment. Then she pushed one of her knees forward into his crotch, letting her body drift closer to him. When she felt his hard cock pressing against her thigh, betraying his arousal, she leaned into it and told him the truth.

“A lot bigger than you. Probably the biggest I’ve ever felt. I don’t know what came over me, but I had to see it, so I got down on my knees in front of him and started pulling his shorts off. That was when he asked about you.”

“About me?”

“He said something like, ‘is your man gonna be pissed if he comes back here and finds us like this?’ I told him the only reason you would be mad is because you didn’t get to watch. He seemed to get the hint and stopped talking, so I pulled his shorts off. It was so thick and beautiful. I thought about what you would want me to do, so I decided to just go for it.”

“Say it,” Sam urged, his whole body tense.

“I sucked his cock. I started doing it, and I couldn’t stop myself. I felt so naughty. I didn’t even know his name, and I had his dick in my mouth. It was such a turn on, especially knowing that you were waiting for me while I did it. A part of me wished you would come back and find us. I kept going, even when he grabbed my head and started fucking my mouth. I kept going until I knew he was going to cum, and I didn’t stop. I sucked his cock until he came in my mouth, and then I swallowed it. Every drop.”

Sam’s whole body felt numb. All he could feel was his heart thumping in his chest. She had really done it. His beautiful, sexy wife had given in to his fantasy and pleasured another man while he was waiting in their room.

“You really did it?” he asked. “You’re not just making this up?”

Ava answered by leaning down and giving him a kiss, but not just any regular kiss. She pressed her tongue into his mouth and danced around his. As their saliva intermingled, he tasted it. There was a saltiness, just slightly different from normal, but enough to prove that she had swallowed another man’s seed.

“I need to fuck you,” Sam said longingly when she finally pulled away.

His hands slipped up and cupped her ass, pulling her belly closer so he could kiss it.

“Oh, is that so?” Ava replied with a hint of condescension. “I thought he was too sore to play with me?”

“I think he’s had enough of a break,” Sam chuckled as he reached for the waistband of her shorts.

Ava giggled with him, but then grabbed his wrists and pulled them away.

“I don’t think you understand,” she said, taking on a very stern tone. “Today is your Yes day, and you made two requests. You wanted to take a break from fucking me, and you wanted me to fuck another man. That’s why I asked Christian, that cute clerk with the nice cock, if he wanted to take me in front of my husband today. He said yes, without hesitation, so I gave him our room number and told him to close up the shop in about an hour and come join us. Does that excite you?”

Sam was speechless for a moment. He couldn’t believe this was really happening. One of his wildest fantasies was about to come true. It took a few seconds for him to find his own tongue.

“Yes, it does,” he stammered finally.

“Good,” she smiled slyly. “I’m going to take a shower and freshen up. I want you to lay on the bed and touch yourself. Think about what he’s going to do to me while you watch us. When I get out, I will give you one chance to stop me. If you say you want me, then I will send him away and you can have all me to yourself. But if you don’t stop me, then you’ll have to wait until he’s done with me. Then maybe I can get around to your next wish and let you fuck me.”

With that, Ava turned and walked away from him, into the bathroom. She left the door open, knowing that Sam could see her as she turned on the water in the large glass-enclosed shower.

As she peeled off the bikini top and slipped out of her booty shorts, Sam imagined another man with his hands on her body, touching her bare flesh, turning her on. His cock throbbed, so he began touching himself as she stepped into the steamy enclosure.

He couldn’t stop imagining it. Would he really enjoy it, though? A fantasy was one thing. Was he prepared to actually watch another man take his wife in the most intimate way?

The answer seemed to be a resounding yes in his head. Maybe he wouldn’t like it, and he was prepared for that, but there was only one way to tell.

Sam watched Ava shower for another five minutes. When she was finished, she wrapped herself in a towel and popped out to grab a bag from her suitcase, then returned to the bathroom. This time, she pushed the door closed after giving him one last devilish grin.

His mind swirled. He had never been so turned on in his entire life. Ten minutes passed before she opened the door again, and when she did, it only got more exciting.

Ava stepped out dressed in a very seductively sexy bra and panty set, made of intertwining red and black lace patterns. She also had a matching garter belt with long silk stockings. Her hair was pulled back into a tight bun, making her look sleek and powerful.

She walked into the room looking proud and confident with a tight-lipped smile. As she got closer to the edge of the bed and Sam sitting just beyond it, she stopped and spun around to show off the complete picture. Sam realized that the bottom was a thong, leaving her beautiful butt bare. He had never seen her wear anything like it, and he was stunned by how perfectly delicious she looked.

When she reached the edge of the bed, she leaned forward and crawled toward him, letting her body slink as she moved. Sam had been touching himself, but she batted his hands away from his crotch and straddled his lap.

“I bought this as a special surprise for you,” she explained as she had settled in face to face with him, “but maybe you would enjoy it more if another man got to fuck me in it first. What do you think? Have you made a decision?”

Sam took a deep and measured breath. Her hands were on his chest. Her pussy pushed down against his throbbing erection, and as much as he wanted to be inside of her, he knew this would be a one in a lifetime opportunity. Not only was she ready and willing, but she had a partner who was ready to join in with the same enthusiasm.

Still, he didn’t want her doing this just for him, especially if it was a decision she might regret later.

“I really want to watch you,” he said, “but not if it’s just something you’re doing for me. If you’re not into it, then we can call it off. I want you to be sure.”

Ava pondered the question for a moment, then gave him a soft kiss before she answered.

“Before today, I never could have imagined having sex with anyone other than you. Even when you mentioned it before, I dismissed the idea without even considering it for a second. But I got so turned on when we were walking down the street and all of the guys kept turning their heads to check me out, and even more when I saw how much it excited you. Then I was in that back room, alone with him, sucking his cock. It felt so big in my mouth, and I started to wonder how it would feel inside me. I haven’t been able to stop thinking about it since then. So yes, I love the idea of bending over in this sexy outfit I bought for you and feeling that cock inside me, all while seeing how much it excites you.”

Sam couldn’t muster a response. He let out a quick huff of air, followed by a nervous laugh. Ava filled the silence by leaning on and kissing him sensuously. The two of them sat on the bed, her body pressing down on him, and kissed lovingly. If it wasn’t for her impending infidelity, it would have been a very romantic moment.

The tension was building between them. Sam was about to give in and take her himself when a knock on the door echoed throughout the room.

“That must be him,” Ave chirped excitedly, then quickly climbed off the bed.

She was halfway to the door when she paused and looked back at him.

“Maybe you should move to the chair so we can have the bed,” she suggested, then waved her hand to shoo him away.

Sam hopped up and moved, his eyes following Layla’s beautiful exposed ass as she crossed the last few feet to the door. By the time she turned the handle, he was seated in the chair, firmly gripping the arms.

Ava peeked around the door first to make sure it wasn’t someone else, then flung it all the way open and stood proudly in her barely-there lingerie. Christian was standing in the hallway, and his eyes ran up and down her body approvingly.

“I didn’t think you could look any better than you did in that bikini, but somehow you managed to do that,” he said in a deep, powerful voice.

“I was hoping you’d like it,” she responded proudly. “Come on in.”

She grabbed his hand and pulled him inside. As soon as the door closed behind them, she shimmied up against him and kissed him unabashedly in front of Sam. When their lips finally parted, their guest looked over at Sam sitting obediently in the corner.

“Hey, dude,” he said with a small tilt of his head. “Your wife told me she wanted some help putting on a show for you. Is that right?”

“Yeah,” Sam muttered nervously.

“Do you two do this a lot?” Christian inquired, looking back at the beautiful sex toy eyeing him hungrily.

“He’s been wanting me to do it,” Ava said as she fawned over him, “but this is the first time I’ve actually agreed to do it.”

“Then we’ll have to make sure it’s a good one so he begs you to do it again.”

Suddenly Christian became much more dominant. He wrapped one hand around the back of Ava’s head and pulled her back into a kiss, while his other gripped her bare ass cheek and pulled her whole body into his arms. The petite woman who had once been his bride now belonged to this strange man.

To drive the point home, Christian spun her around so that she was facing her husband, then pulled her back against him. Those big powerful arms slipped around her. One clasped at her breast, while the other wandered down across her mound and between her legs.

“She’s nice and wet for me already,” he said. “I want you to tell her you love her. Then I want you to ask me to fuck her for you. I think she would appreciate hearing your approval.”

Sam felt an intense rush. It was more than just watching. It was the anticipation of what was about to happen. He was a part of it, but just a spectator.

“Babe, I love you,” he said after a lengthy pause, “but I want you to experience the cock you deserve. Christian, will you please fuck my wife with the cock that she has been craving?”

Christian smiled, a smug grin that suited his superior position. Then he whispered to Ava.

“Why don’t you get down on your knees and show your husband why you need me.”

Ava slithered down onto the ground before him, her eyes looking up eagerly. It was her second time getting on her knees for him in just a few hours, yet his cock still swelled firmly against the front of his pants, eager for release. She was happy to oblige, and quickly unfastened his shorts and pulled them down along with his boxers below.

Sam felt his heart stop. Christian’s cock was really big. Not freakishly so, but definitely several inches longer and substantially thicker throughout.

Ava wasted no time.

“It’s so beautiful,” she whispered as she slipped her fingers around the meaty shaft.

Christian kicked his shorts aside and pulled his shirt off, then moved closer. He put his hand on the back of her head and nudged her toward his member.

Ava parted her lips and slipped them around the tip of his cock. She could only fit about half of it in her mouth, but that was more than Sam expected. His heart nearly stopped as he realized that he was watching his wife pleasure another man right in front of him. It made him want her so badly, yet he knew he had no choice but to wait for his turn.

Christian began fucking her mouth, pushing a little deeper. Ava kept going until she was gagging. When she stopped to catch her breath, she still continued to worship his cock by pulling it aside and sucking his balls, then running her tongue up along the underside of the shaft. Sam couldn’t remember her ever showing such a lust for his manhood, but he loved seeing his wife’s hidden naughty side come to the surface finally.

As the intensity between them grew, it was only a matter of time before they were ready to move on to the thing they had both been waiting for.

“Get onto the bed,” Christian demanded, then pulled his cock from her mouth as he stepped back.

Ava got up and moved to the middle of the bed, where she laid out on her back and spread her legs invitingly. Her eyes moved back and forth between the magnificent man she wanted to fuck and her loving husband jerking off in the corner.

As Christian crept toward her, she unhooked her garter clips and slipped her fresh panties off. Her fingers snaked across her smooth slit.

He moved over her, and her eyes turned upward to focus on him. His imposing size made it impossible for him to lay on top of her petite body, so he planted his fists on the bed to either side of him. His arms were like pillars, and Ava wrapped her hands around them playfully.

“Fuck me,” she pleaded softly as she looked him in the eyes.

Christian lowered his head and kissed her. His cock was inches away from her pussy, but all it took was a slight shift forward to carry the tip up against her labia and into the soft pink folds. He paused there, just before he penetrated her, and looked into her eyes. Then he pushed forward again and filled her pussy with his massive shaft.

Ava let out a sharp gasp. Her mouth opened into a gaping circle as she struggled to cry out, but all that came out was a stifled whimper. Her eyes remained locked on Christian.

“Oh, fuck,” she managed as the man she had just met that day began pumping her tight little pussy with his fat member. “Oh, god, that feels so good.”

He lowered his head again and kissed her while their bodies moved together. Every few thrusts, she would let out a soft moan of approval, making sure her husband could hear the pleasure another man was giving her.

Sam felt frozen in his chair. He couldn’t believe this was really happening. He was watching Christian’s length disappear inside his wife’s sex, stretching it in ways that he never could. His fantasy had come to fruition, and there was no way of taking it back. His wife had violated their wedding vows to make him happy, although she seemed to be getting just as much enjoyment from it as he was.

His cock ached, so he reached down and began rubbing it through his shorts. He wanted to pull it out and stroke himself, but somehow that felt inappropriate. There was no reason why it should, though, given what he was watching on the bed in front of him.

It only took a few minutes before Ava’s moans morphed into the familiar sound of an impending orgasm. He had never seen her reach climax so quickly. It was clear that the size made a difference, but it probably helped to know that her husband was watching her infidelity with intense interest.

Her hands clutched at the powerful upper torso of the man above her, her nails digging into the flesh of his back. Sam could hear the wetness of the thick cock squishing inside her. Then she pushed back and her entire body contorted in an earth shattering orgasm unlike anything Sam had seen from her before. Her entire body trembled as she struggled to catch her breath.

Christian backed off, but just long enough to let her recover a bit. When she seemed ready to go again, he flipped her over onto belly and climbed over her, kissing her neck as he lined his cock up along the crease between her thighs. All it took was a gentle push for him to slip inside her again.

This time, Christian lifted his head and looked across the room at Sam. He smiled smugly as he plowed her, knowing that he was doing things to her that her husband would never even be capable of repeating, touching her in places he would never reach.

“Do you like that cock?” he growled in her ear as he watched Sam.

“Oh god, yes!” she cried out as she clutched at the sheets and stifled her cries of lust.

Christian pounded her relentlessly from behind until her cries swelled into another climax, her second in less than fifteen minutes. Her body seemed to be highly responsive to her lover.

It was amazing to see her show the same level of sexual lust that she always shown him. Seeing her desire this man, seeing her give herself to him completely, was the most erotic thing he had ever experienced.

Eventually Ava lifted her head from the bed and looked at her husband. She smiled and bit her lip sexily. The size of his bulge excited her, and when her eyes closed again, she started to cum for a third time.

Christian lifted off of her and fell back onto the bed. His cock stood straight up, shimmering with wetness from Ava’s pussy. She wasn’t done with him, though. She lifted herself up and crawled over to him, straddling his body as she unhooked her bra and tossed it aside. All that was left now was the garter belt and stockings.

“Cum for me,” she pleaded as she reached between her legs and guided him back inside her.

Ava slipped down onto his length, then laid her naked body down on top of him and began kissing him. She moved in slow, gyrating motions as she began fucking his cock. They were facing away from Sam, so he had a perfect view of Christian’s manhood disappearing inside her pussy.

Sam loved it when Ava would ride him, even more so when she would lay her naked body against him like that. There was something about the way her body moved in that position that made it difficult to control himself. It always felt as if her body was milking his cock.

That’s what Christian was feeling right now, and that meant that his end was likely near. They had never really discussed this scenario in depth, so he didn’t know if she would let a stranger fill her with his seed. That made what she was about to say even hotter.

“Give it to me,” she whispered to him as her entire body flexed against him.

“Tell me where,” Christian commanded, softly but firmly.

“I want it inside me,” she teased with a devilish smile.

Christian wasn’t about to end it like that, though. He grabbed her and flipped her onto her back so that he was in control again, then drove his massive cock down into her forcefully. It only took a few strokes before he pressed all the way inside of her and unleashed a tidal wave with an animalistic grunt.

Ava grabbed his body and erupted in her own climax when she felt him filling her pussy. Their two bodies evolved into one unified entity of pleasure.

They slowly rolled away from each other a few moments later. Christian was swift in getting out of bed and dressing himself. He sensed that his time was done and they would want to be alone, and acted accordingly.

As he buttoned his shirt and headed for the door, he paused.

“That was fun,” he smiled. “There’s a nightclub called Tides a few doors down. I’ll be down there later tonight, if you two are looking for a fun place to go. Hopefully I’ll see you there.”

Then he was out the door and gone.

Ava rolled over, looking both exhausted and energized. Her body was covered in sweat, her hair was a mess, and there was likely cum dripping out of her pussy. A distinctive smile danced across her lips as she beckoned to Sam to join her.

He flew across the room to her, climbing onto the bed and over her while still fully clothed. Their lips met in a tempestuous kiss, filled with both desire and jealousy.

“Did you like that?” his wife asked as she pulled at his shirt.

“You looked so sexy,” he responded quickly.

Sam sat up for a moment to slip his shorts off, and as he did so, he looked down between her legs. A small glob of cum bubbles out from between her pussy lips. It felt like a dream.

Then he was back down on top of her, ready to sink into her. Her pussy felt warm and wet, both from her own juices and the lingering lubrication that Christian had left behind.

“Did you like his cock?” Sam pressed. He knew the answer, but he wanted to hear it.

“I loved it,” she purred in his ears as she tightened her thighs around him. “It felt so full inside me. It felt like I belonged to him.”

Sam’s heart was racing already, but somehow, her words made it go faster. He pumped harder, as if more force would make his cock grow and help him to reach the places that Christian could.

“I want this to be mine again,” he growled.

His whole body was growing tense, but luckily Ava knew exactly how to bring him back.

“Give me your cum,” she whispered as she smiled up at him, “and I’ll be all yours.”

Her words centered him, and when she pulled him down into a kiss, all of that tension went into his groin. Suddenly he was cumming, filling her pussy to bring their experience to a close.

The two of them stayed in the bed, cuddling and kissing for a bit. It was just after three in the afternoon and they hadn’t eaten since their late breakfast, so they decided to order a late lunch to go with it.

While they waited, they slipped into the soft white cotton robes that came with their room, then snuggled up on the bed together.

“Was that what you wanted?” she asked with only a slight hesitation. “I just kind of jumped into it, so we really didn’t have a chance to discuss how it would go. I hope I didn’t take things too far.”

“Not at all,” Sam encouraged her. “That was so incredible. I didn’t know what to do with myself.”

“You should have pulled it out and played. I thought you were hard, but I wasn’t sure. I think I would enjoy it more if I could see you hard and stroking it while it was happening.”

“Do you think you’ll be up to try it again?” he asked hopefully. “I’m sure I could do better next time!”

Ava giggled at his eagerness, but she also rolled her eyes and avoided an answer. Instead, she gave him a deep kiss and snuggled herself up against him.

They were interrupted by a knock at the door. Ava immediately hopped out of the bed to go get it. As she was heading for the door, she spun around for a moment.

“Maybe it’s that cute guy from yesterday,” she wondered, then untied the belt of her robe.

The front fell open just enough to show a seam of skin down the center, ending in the smoothly shaved V of her pussy. You could even see the inner edges of her boobs peeking out from the sides.

She turned around just in time to open it without covering herself up again.

Ava peeked out the door first, just as she had for Christian, then pulled the door open as she turned back and smiled knowingly at her husband.

It was indeed her earlier crush, and when he entered their room with the food on a pushcart, he seemed to not notice her subtle exposure. As he turned around to leave, though, Ava was standing there holding out a tip. She was facing him, and his eyes reflexively glanced down for a moment and captured a glimpse. His eyes returned to hers quickly and she smiled as she opened the door for him.

It was such a quick, flirtatious interaction, much less intimate than the one she had experienced with Christian, yet it felt just as exciting to see her embrace her sexual freedom.

Ava scarfed down her food. She was famished from her physical morning, but as soon as her appetite had been quenched, her mind was already onto her next goal.

“Can we run to that surf store again?” she asked. “I really want to go out tonight, but I want to find something a little sexier than the stuff I brought with me.”

“When you say you want to go out,” Sam interrupted, “do you mean you want to go to that club and meet up with Christian?”

There was a hint of a smile on his lips, and it was clear that he was hoping she would say yes.

“Well, I didn’t really mean anywhere in particular,” she answered, “but I would enjoy that if you’re into it. It might be exciting to see me out on the dance floor with him, especially if I’m wearing something a little more revealing than my usual.”

That was all it took for Sam to agree with her. He got up and started to get ready, but Ava once again jumped in with another suggestion.

“Why don’t you stay here while I run down there. That way I can surprise you later. I’m sure I can find another cute store clerk to tell me if my choices are sexy enough for you.”

There was a playful smirk on her face as she slipped into her bikini and booty shorts again, then grabbed the room key and slipped out for a bit.

While she was gone, Sam finally had a moment to let it all sink in. He was now officially a cuckold, and he had never felt more excited. He knew it was odd, yet he hoped she would continue to misbehave tonight. Given the choice, he would prefer to see her receiving pleasure from another man than to have her for himself. There was just something so erotic about all of it.

Ava returned looking like the cat that had gotten the bird. She had a small bag in her hand, filled with something minuscule. That seemed like a good sign.

“How was shopping?” he asked curiously.

“Quite fun,” she mugged. “I found a cute young man and told him I was looking for the kind of dress another man could take off of me while my husband watched. That caught his interest, and he seemed quite happy to help after that.”

Sam felt his cock tingling again.

“Oh, yeah?” he responded inquisitively.

“Mhm,” she continued. “I let him pick out three or four choices, then had him come up to the dressing room while I tried them on. I was going to kick him out while I changed between outfits, but then I decided it would be more fun for both of us if he stayed in the room with me. He agreed.”

Her hand reached down and grabbed Sam’s cock, squeezing it through his shorts. When she felt how hard he was, she continued with delight.

“With each dress, he not only checked to make sure I looked good, but that it would be functional, too. He would grab my tits and ass to make sure the outfit didn’t get in the way, then he would help me remove it to see how easily it came off. By the time I had finished trying them all on, he had a pretty big bulge in his pants. I felt bad for him, so I decided to give him some relief. It turns out his cock is bigger than yours, too.”

“You fucked him in the dressing room?” he said as he felt his stomach tighten again.

“No, nothing that extreme,” she said, leaning in closer, “but I did think about it when I was swallowing his cum.”

With that, she planted her lips on his. For the second time that day, he could taste another man’s cum on his wife’s lips as he kissed her. The sensation fired up his entire body.

They moved toward the bed, maintaining their embrace even as they climbed on the sheets and snuggled down. When Sam reached down and tried to slip his hand between her legs, though, she grabbed his wrist and stopped him.

“I think it’s my turn for a break,” she confided. “My kitty is feeling a little sore.”

Despite not being ready for anything herself, Ava knew that she couldn’t leave Sam hanging after her naughty behavior. Instead of letting him touch her, she pushed him back onto the bed and moved down to his shorts. She untied the waistband and pulled them down to free his bouncing erection.

“I think he’s happy to see me,” she giggled, then slipped her lips around the head.

As his beautiful wife worshiped his cock, Sam couldn’t stop his mind from wandering. He imagined how it must have felt for the store clerk. The guy had gone into work, thinking it was just like any other day, only to be stunned by a thrilling interlude with a beautiful woman.

He imagined how it must have felt to hear her talk about cheating on her husband, to imply that she was sexually available, and then to be invited into the dressing room to watch her slip from one outfit to the next. He imagined the way he would have felt putting his hands on this beautiful woman, touching her in the most intimate places before undressing her so she could move on to the next one.

But the one thought that really brought out his arousal was the final step, imagining as she dropped to her knees and pulled his cock free, then began sucking him.

Did she even know his name, or was that just an insignificant detail? Sam had unleashed a sexual demon inside her, and now she was openly offering herself to any man she found even slightly attractive. First it was Christian, the guy who delivered their room service, and now a random stranger. It made him wonder if she was really sore, or if she was just saving herself for another round with Christian later, or maybe even someone new. At this point, he had no idea where or how far she would take her newfound sexual freedom.

Imagining her tongue on another man’s cock brought him to the brink. He was right there, about to fill her mouth, when Ava changed gears with no warning. She pulled her mouth off of him and began stroking him with her hand instead. The sudden shift caused his impending climax to subside.

“Would you be jealous if I had let him fuck me?” she purred as she stroked him.

“Yes,” Sam sighed.

“But you’re disappointed that I didn’t?” she continued, looking up at him and running her tongue along his shaft deliberately.

“I am,” he agreed.

“You seem to enjoy it when I make you jealous,” she mused. “I bet you’d get even harder if I reminded you that I had sucked two other cocks today, and that both of them were better than yours.”

“Better, or just bigger?” he asked hoarsely.

“Both,” she said, then flashed a wicked smile when she felt his cock twitch in her hand.

“See? You like it.”

“I do,” he agreed. “Do you?”

“I didn’t think I would, but I’ve definitely been enjoying it,” she sighed as she kissed the shaft in her hand. “Feeling another man touch me and kiss me, feeling him touch me in places that he shouldn’t be. It makes me feel like I’m in high school again, fooling around in the basement with a cute boy. I just worry about taking it too far and upsetting you. I don’t want that to happen.”

“I had only really imagined the general idea before today, but the things we’ve done have made it so much more real and exciting than I ever could have imagined. At this point, I don’t even know there is such a thing as too far,” Sam chuckled.

Ava looked up at him, and he saw a fire in her eyes. He could see her mind working, calculating the next step. He felt both sacred and excited.

“You wouldn’t be mad if I told you I want to do it again?” she asked, lifting her eyebrows inquisitively. “That I want to wear a really sexy dress, just like you’ve always wanted, but I want to wear it for him?”

Sam’s muscles tightened at the idea. He could feel the jealousy seething inside him, but just as she had predicted, the feeling turned him on even more.

“Then you should do it,” he urged her.

Ava smiled and squeezed his cock even harder.

“You want to watch me dance with him? Let him put his hands all over me in public? Maybe even let him kiss me while we dance together?”

She was barely moving her hand, but her words were enough to bring him back to the edge. He could feel his desire swirling, ready to explode.

“Yes,” he gasped as he tried to control himself. “I want all of that.”

“Maybe I should stop doing this, then,” she said, giving his cock another light squeeze. “Keep myself clean for him. Besides, I already let you fuck me once today. It only seems right that I should save myself for a better cock, right?”

For the first time that day, Sam felt his body tense up in a bad way.

“But babe, you can’t leave me like this. My balls are going to be so painful if you stop now,” he argued as her hand loosened.

“I didn’t say you couldn’t cum,” she smiled evilly. “There’s more than one way to make that happen, though.”

Ava planted her hands on the mattress and pushed herself up and back so that she folded onto her haunches at the foot of the bed. She was still wearing the bikini top and booty shorts, but her hands slipped up and started fiddling with the knot around her neck. As it broke loose, she pulled the fabric down and cupped her hands around her breasts sensually.

“Touch yourself,” she urged firmly. “I want to see you do it.”

As Sam watched his wife caress herself, he began stroking his cock. Her hands wandered, leading his eyes as they moved around her body.

“I want to fuck you,” he said, trying to put on an air of confidence to mask his submission.

“So did the guy at the store,” she replied proudly. “Does it make you jealous that he got to touch me, and now you don’t?”

“Very,” Sam sighed heavily.

Her hand slipped down inside her shorts. Sam could see the outline of her fingers moving around in circles over her clitoris.

“Then I’m sure it bothers you to know that I swallowed his cum, while you’re just going to jerk off all over yourself. Maybe if your cock was bigger, I’d want to swallow yours, too. Before today, I had never imagined wanting someone else’s cock more than yours, but now that’s all I can think about.”

Sam felt the first pangs of another orgasm begin to swell in his groin. Ava’s words fueled his desire.

“I can’t wait to bend over for him. I want you to see how hard he makes me cum when he fucks me with that beautiful cock. I want to feel him squirt inside me again, no condoms, just his flesh pressing inside me while you watch helplessly.”

That was it. That was all he could take. Sam inhaled sharply as he shot his cum into the air. The first few spurts landed all over his lap, followed by a few more dribbles that ran down around his hand.

When he opened his eyes, Ava was smiling at him. She had stopped touching herself, and hopped off the bed to grab him a towel.

“I should probably take a shower,” he said after he had wiped off the bigger globs.

“No,” she said. “You can do that later. I want you to snuggle with me. I want to smell it on you. I don’t know why, but it turns me on.”

Sam had no room to judge her for her own arousal when he was so enrapt in what she was doing for him, so he happily obliged and they laid in bed together. He could hear the waves crashing outside. It was a soothing sound that lulled them both into a late afternoon nap.

Sam drifted out of a sleepy haze sometime around six that evening. They had planned to go out late, so it was perfect timing. He was still naked, with Ava curled up next to him in just her booty shorts.

His hands slipped around and cupped her breasts, sneaking a feel while he still could. She stirred in his arms, feeling his growing erection pressing against her back. She smiled dreamily and then giggled.

“Look at that,” she said. “I tell him he can’t have any, and suddenly he wants it.”

“C’mon, just a little fun,” he said, nuzzling her neck.

“No!” she laughed even louder as she pushed him away. “Go shower so I can start getting ready. I’m hungry!”

Sam obliged and hurried to the bathroom. When he came out a brief time later, she pushed past him with the bag holding her dress and locked the door shut behind her. Even if he wanted to change his mind about tonight, she wasn’t having it.

As soon as the door opened, Sam looked up eagerly to see the outfit his wife had picked out. He was not disappointed.

Ava was dressed in a colorful linen sundress. The soft fabric was loose enough that it would be easy to remove, yet form-fitting enough to show off her body underneath. It was easy to tell that she wasn’t wearing a bra with how snug it hugged her chest, which made it even sexier on her.

“Wow,” Sam exhaled. “You look amazing.”

“Thanks,” she smiled gleefully. “You think Christian will like it?”

“Absolutely!”

She gave him a quick kiss, then pulled him out the door. They were both starving.

They started off their evening at the steakhouse in the lobby, with outside seating overlooking the beach. The two of them were buzzing with excitement and as giddy as school kids. It didn’t help the situation when they ordered some wine to start the evening off right.

Sam kept looking at Ava in her cute little dress. It was perfect for an evening under the stars with the waves crashing off in the background. He was awestruck with how beautiful and sexy she looked.

Even as he appreciated her beauty, though, his mind continued to dwell on the fact that she was dressed like this to impress another man. It was like a deer laying itself out for the wolves. There were a few men sitting at the tables around them that seemed to be sneaking peeks of her subtle sexiness.

Sam pampered his wife with an amazing dinner, and once their bellies were full, they headed a few doors down to the club.

The place was named Tides. There was a sleek frontage, but most of the activity happened in a large open air tent behind the building, right on the beach. There was a DJ in the center with a big dance floor, surrounded by white leather sectionals and bottle service tables.

They wandered a bit, looking around for Christian. Ava was the first to spot him sitting at one of the private tables with another gentleman.

The two of them were dressed to the nines in sleek button-down shirts and clean slacks. They looked like they were in their element here, and their appearance made Sam feel underdressed and out of place in his jeans.

Christian was happy to see them, and stood up with an ecstatic expression on his face.

“I didn’t think you’d come!” he said.

Instead of greeting her with a friendly hug, he slipped his arms around her body and kissed her firmly on the lips in front of both her husband and his friend.

If that wasn’t enough to cement his position as an alpha male, his introduction certainly set the stage for their evening.

“Guys, this is my friend, Scott,” he said, slapping the other man on the back. “Scott, this is Ava and Sam. I met them earlier today. Ava loves to fuck, and Sam loves to watch.”

He smiled proudly while Sam and Ava both turned a little red. Scott didn’t seem to mind. He simply chuckled and shook Sam’s hand, then gave Ava a kiss on the cheek. He had the same build as Christian, but a little more muscle and cockiness. Perhaps Ava would end up taking him back to the room, instead.

Christian and Scott had ordered a few bottles, so the four of them sat down and chatted for a bit. They learned that Christian was actually the owner of his store and did quite well. His friend ran a limo service in the area, which was equally successful. It was clear that they both spent a lot of time and money at the club, as the hostesses were particularly attentive to their needs.

The party began to pick up around eleven in the evening as the alcohol flowed and more partygoers filled the tent. The beat shook the entire ground and the air was filled with colorful spinning lights.

Ava was thoroughly buzzed by the time Christian got up and pulled her onto the busy dance floor. With a nod from Scott, he and Sam got up to join them. While the other two guys ebbed and flowed as a group within the larger crowd, she remained glued to Christian as their bodies moved together.

Just as Ava had teased, his hands explored her thinly-clad body. Sam would catch glimpses here and there of his hands grabbing her ass and pulling her into him. Their faces were inches apart, their lips hovering on the edge of connection, the sexual tension growing. Then the crowd would move and he would lose sight of them.

Beautiful women floated by, their bodies bumping up against Sam in fleeting moments, yet it was his wife he craved. He wanted to see her, to watch the flirtation that would lead to much more later that evening.

Sam left the floor to grab another drink and watch from the table. His eyes hunted for Ava, and when he found her again, she had moved on. Instead of dancing with Christian, she was now riding up against Scott. There was a notable tension between them as well, which only excited Sam more.

A short distance away, Sam noticed Christian, watching them on his own. He didn’t seem to be upset about his friend taking his place. In fact, the smile on his face seemed to encourage it.

He looked back at the couple, and his heart skipped again. Ava and Scott were still moving in time together, but they were locked ins very aggressive, passionate kiss. His hands pawed at her through the dress, the third man other than her husband to do so today.

A group walked by between them, and Sam lost sight again. He downed his drink and ordered another, then looked back again. It took a few minutes to find Ava. She was locked in a kiss still, but this time it was with Christian. She was moving between the two, making out with them indiscriminately in public. All of her inhibitions were gone, which was going to make the rest of the night even more exciting.

Eventually Ava emerged from the crowd to join Sam at the table and grab another drink. Her face was flushed and red from both the dancing and the flirting. When she sat down next to her husband, she was almost giddy.

“You look like you’re enjoying yourself,” he noted smugly.

“Mmhmm,” she nodded. “Were you enjoying the show?”

“I was,” he said, “although I think you were enjoying putting on the show as much as I was enjoying watching it.”

“They are both good kissers,” she agreed, “and I think Scott may be just as well-endowed as Christian!”

“Does that mean you intend to take him back with us, or are you sticking to Christian?”

The question seemed to catch her a little off guard, and she hesitated for a moment before answering.

“Do I have to pick one?” she asked finally, tilting her head to the side and smiling with faux innocence.

Sam was slow to catch on. He furrowed his brow in confusion, and then his eyes widened as he finally understood.

“You want me to watch you have a threesome with two other guys?” he asked, a little shocked.

“You wanted to watch me be a slut with another man,” she shrugged calmly. “Wouldn’t it be even more fun to watch the two of them use me all night long before making me yours again? Two men with bigger cocks that will make me cum over and over again?”

She wasn’t wrong, and Sam knew it. The idea of two men taking her together could go in so many different directions, and more than anything, he wanted to see it happen.

“Okay,” he agreed. “Whenever you’re ready.”

Ava gave him a kiss and that winning smile, then returned to the dance floor. It would be an hour before she came back and told him she wanted to leave, an hour filled with flirtation, kissing, and teasing with both men. Neither one of them competed with each other because they both knew they would have her.

“We’re ready to go,” she said furtively when she finally approached Sam again.

“Okay,” he said, throwing back the rest of his drink first. “Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, I’m excited, but a little nervous, too,” she admitted.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” he asked her. “We don’t have to do it if you’re having cold feet.”

That hint of evil in Ava’s eye returned. She stepped closer to her husband and pulled up the front of her dress, then guided his hand between her thighs. She wasn’t wearing panties of course, and when his hand brushed against the outside of her pussy, he could feel the wetness down there. He couldn’t remember the last time she had been that aroused.

“I want it,” she whispered in his ear sensually. “I want them both.”

Sam was acutely aware that his whole body began to tremble. It all became very real, very quickly.

He stood up and took Ava by the hand, not caring about the fact that everyone at the club had seen her canoodling with other men, and led her toward the door. They passed by Christian and Scott, who fell in step behind them as they made their way out to the street.

Once they were away from the crowd, Ava pulled her hand away from Sam and fell back in between the two other men. They both looked down at her approvingly as she hooked each of her arms into theirs. Sam continued to lead the way, but couldn’t resist taking a frequent glance back to see the trio making their way down the street together.

Once they were in the elevator, it felt like he disappeared entirely. The two guys moved a little closer to her, placing their hands on her back and engaging in witty banter.

As they entered the room, Sam felt some pressure on his bladder. The others were ready to get to it, so he knew he had to be fast. He drained himself and hurried back, but things he already started to escalate.

The three of them stood in the middle of the room. Ava and Christian were face to face, kissing. Scott stood behind her, kissing her neck and pulling her hips back against him. She cooed softly, then turned her head to kiss Scott. Her body, wedged between them, twisted and turned under their touch.

She finally came up for air, turning to look at her husband. Christian and Scott continued to fondle her body, each of them bringing a hand up to cup one of her breasts. Then they began to pull at the thin straps holding the dress up, and removed it from her body.

Ava gave her husband a stone-cold stare. They exposed her body, then began manhandling her. One would rub her ass while the other clutched at her chest, until she finally stepped back and dropped to her knees.

The guys took her cue and began undressing. Each of them pulled their shirts off first, then unbuckled their pants and dropped them to the floor. Two sizeable cocks flopped free, both of them aimed at Ava. She reached up to take one in each hand, then looked back at her husband with a naughty look on her face.

Scott’s manhood was big, maybe a hair longer that Christian, but pretty comparable in size. Ava turned to his first, examining it before opening wide and taking him between her lips. She held the base of his cock with one hand while working the length with her mouth, while the other stroked her prior lover. Every few minutes, she would switch from one to the other to keep them both happy.

Sam drank the view in. It felt like he was watching a porn star, given how deftly she seemed to handle the two of them while still giving him “fuck me” eyes.

Scott was the first to take things to the next level. He pulled Ava up from the floor and turned her toward the bed, then bent her forward. His cock stood straight in front of him, ready to find its target. It took one pass of her pussy to know she was wet and ready for him.

Scott grabbed his length and moved in behind her, then pushed it forward inside her.

“Oh, fuck, that’s tight,” he moaned as he gripped her hips and pumped her pussy nice and slow.

“I told you she had a nice one,” Christian agreed. “Let's make her squirm.”

He got up on the bed in front of her. Ava looked up at him, and knew immediately what she was supposed to do. Her lips parted, and he shoved his meat down her throat. With one in front and one in back, she had now had her first spit roast.

They fucked her from both ends, using her body just as she had wanted. Ava tried to keep her focus on pleasuring Christian with her mouth, but the lustful pleasure that she felt from Scott’s thick cock filling her from behind made that difficult. Every few minutes she would stop and let out an undulating moan.

The moment evolved when Christian pulled her away and flipped her onto her back. He moved between her legs to take a run at her pussy, and as her head lolled off the edge of the bed, Scott stepped up and buried his cock in her mouth. Ava grabbed his hips and pulled him in, while Christian used her sex for his own pleasure.

Sam moved to the chair on the other side of the room. This time he wasn’t timid about pleasuring himself. He unzipped his shorts and pulled it out, then stroked the shaft as he watched Ava give into her most base desires with two well-endowed men.

Her orgasms came hard and fast, with at least one every fifteen minutes and often times more. They moved her around, switching positions and places often. The whole thing was a blur of naked bodies moving and writhing together as one.

They continued for over an hour, exhausting every position in which they could use her two holes. Then Scott decided to up the ante.

Ava was on her hands and knees in the middle of the bed. Christian was laying in front of her with his member in her mouth, while Scott was fucking her from behind. He pulled his cock out and teased the tip along the length of her slit, pausing for a moment in one particular spot.

“What are you doing back there?” she asked cheekily as she stopped and looked back at him.

“I keep looking at that ass, and I think it’s calling my name,” he joked.

Sam knew exactly what Scott was suggesting. He wanted to fuck Ava’s other hole, the one they had yet to try. Doing so would open up even more possibilities.

Ava had no issues with anal sex. While most women claim the act is too painful, it had never been an issue for her. It wasn’t uncomfortable, but it also wasn’t particularly enjoyable, either. She seemed to get more sexual stimulation from her pussy. They still tried it every now and then to do something different, so Sam was curious to see if she would let a total stranger take her in that way.

“Just go slow,” she answered with little hesitation. “I haven't had anything that big back there before.”

It was a subtle dig at Sam’s endowment, but she knew exactly what she was doing. Scott wasn’t going to wait to ask twice. Instead, he pushed forward until his hips connected with her backside, filling her ass with his entire length. As it slipped inside, Ava gasped and clawed at the sheets lustfully.

“Oh my god,” she cried out.

Scott moved slowly at first, letting her muscles adjust to his size, but that wouldn’t take long. Soon he was pounding her from behind, driving his cock into places that only her husband had experienced before that day. Her lustful response egged him on, until he grabbed her hair and started fucking her even harder.

“You like that?” Scott growled through gritted teeth. “Tell your husband how it feels.”

Ava opened her eyes and looked at Sam. With the opportunity to make him even more jealous, she smiled devilishly.

“It’s unlike anything I’ve ever felt before,” she stammered between thrusts. “I can barely feel it when you fuck me like this, but his cock actually stretches me back there. It’s incredible.”

Christian got off the bed so he could watch the show, too. He smiled and stroked his own cock while reveling in his friend’s success with taking Ava even further.

Eventually he wanted his own turn, though, and when he beckoned to Ava to join him, she pulled away from Scott and crawled over to him obediently. He was laying down with his cock pointing straight up. She knelt between his legs with her ass facing him, then lowered herself down until the tip of his cock was pressing between her cheeks. All it took was a little guidance to find her sphincter, and then she lowered herself until it filled her.

“Their cocks feel so much better than yours,” Ava moaned, watching her husband intently as she bounced up and down. “So thick and long.”

Her hands drew up along her body and played with her nipples. She was showing herself off for him, fueling his jealousy and desire while finding her own pleasure.

They continued to move through a variety of positions, taking advantage of her new predilection and using both holes. Both men remained hard, and neither of them allowed themselves to climax. Sam had no idea how they could have such self-control, especially in this situation.

There was one particular combination that they had yet to try, but Sam knew it was inevitable. Ava was on top of Christian, riding his cock as she was lying on top of him, when Scott moved behind her.

“Slow down for a moment,” he said, running his hand across her ass.

Ava paused obediently and looked back. Scott moved closer and straddled Christian’s legs, then moved in and pressed his cock between her cheeks again.

“What are you doing?” she sighed wistfully right before he pushed forward and penetrated her other hole.

One man in her pussy, another in her ass. It was a double penetration. A day ago, she had never even considered letting another man touch her. Now she was sandwiched between two of them, letting them violate her in the most intense way possible.

Ava cried out in lustful ecstasy. Her hands clawed at the sheets, her entire body fleeing and relaxing as they pushed into both of her holes.

The fact that her body could handle two large men so easily was surprising, but hopefully that would mean she would be open to having wild adventures like this more often. She seemed to be enjoying herself.

The tightness also put added pressure on the men, and soon Christian started to grow more tense.

“Give it to me,” Ava pleaded to him.

He pushed up and filled her pussy for the second time today.

Scott climbed off of the pile and went to the bathroom to clean up a little and grab some towels, while Ava rolled off of Christian and stretched out lazily.

“I can’t believe I just did that,” she sighed happily.

The three of them milled around for a minute. Scott still had not had an orgasm, which meant they likely weren’t done, but they still needed a moment to collect themselves.

“I need a cigarette,” Scott said, then slipped his jeans back on so he could step out on the balcony.

“I’ll join you,” Ava chimed in. “I could use some fresh air.”

She grabbed a robe from her suitcase, a thin silk one that she had brought along. Her nipples poked through the fabric, and it ended halfway down her thigh. Sam couldn’t help but think how easy it would be to slide a hand up underneath it. He wanted her so badly.

While Ava and Scott stepped out onto the balcony, Sam tucked his cock away and chatted with Christian.

They talked a little about the club scene, and good places to see the next time they were in town.

“Hopefully you guys can come down again sometime. Your wife is fucking amazing. That pussy is so tight.”

“Yeah,” Sam agreed. “I'm glad she let me share her like this.”

“I’m glad, too,” Christian chuckled.

Sam looked outside again, but the scene was quite different than what he expected.

Scott had finished his cigarette already, and he had Ava pinned against the edge of the balcony. She was leaning back against the railing, her hands stretched out to the sides, gripping it. The front of her robe was untied and open. Scott was pressing into her and kissing her while his right hand was buried between her legs, fingering her.

It was past midnight by that point. It would be difficult for anyone on the ground to see what they were doing, especially under the dim lighting on the balcony, yet Sam was excited by Ava misbehaving in a place where she could theoretically get caught in the act.

Christian got up off of the bed and turned off the lights so they could both see better. He started to dress himself, his thick cock swinging around as he moved around the room and picked up his clothes, but Sam was more entertained by the show going on outside. He felt his own manhood growing stiff again, and began to rub himself through his shorts.

Scott pulled his fingers out of her and turned her around so that she was bent forward over the rail. He unzipped his pants and moved behind her, then grabbed her hips and started fucking her right there, outside in the warm Florida air. Ava took his cock like an obedient slut. Sam couldn’t see her front, but he imagined her robe was still open with her tits hanging out as she got railed yet again.

He fucked her slow and sensually, clutching her body and driving his length deep inside her. Within five minutes, he gave one final thrust and filled her pussy with his seed.

Ava pulled her robe closed, then turned and kissed him eagerly. They bantered for a moment until he made her giggle, and then Scott made his way inside to get dressed.

Ava stepped inside a minute later and smiled at Sam. He once again felt that urge to take her, but the two men were clearly getting ready to leave, so he held himself back.

They finally departed a short time later with one more kiss for Ava from each of them. She closed the door behind them, then turned back to her husband with an enthusiastic smile on her face. Her robe was still hanging open in the front, showing off her freshly used body below.

“Did you like that?” she mused as Sam stood up and approached her.

Instead of answering her with words, he slipped his arms around her waist and pulled her into a kiss. Ava melted in his arms, pulling his lips into hers. Neither one of them knew how long that embrace lasted, but it felt magical to be alone together, husband and wife, after such an intensely intimate experience like the one they had just shared.

“Was I a good little slut?” she asked him when they finally came up for air.

“The best,” Sam answered, grabbing her and kissing her again.

Ava pulled away this time, though. She reached up and slipped her robe off, letting it fall to the floor, then retreated onto the bed.

“Come make me your slut,” she whispered as she laid back and spread her legs.

Sam climbed onto the bed and moved over her.

“You still want me after having them?” he asked.

“Without a doubt,” she answered, then pulled him down on top of her and kissed him.

Sam’s manhood slipped inside her as he dropped down. There was no resistance, thanks to the lubrication that the two other men had left behind. The warmth of her pussy surrounded his shaft and took him to a state of ecstatic bliss.

“This pussy belongs to you,” she whispered to him, “but you can share it with other men any time you want.”

Sam lifted himself up so he could look into her eyes while he continued to pump her pussy.

“I want to see you fuck a big cock again,” he admitted, even though he had just started to take her back.

Ava smiled up at him with the look of a troublemaker.

“Scott gave me his number,” she purred. “He wants to come visit us and fuck me in our bed. Maybe I’ll invite him up and make you sleep on the couch.”

The image flashed through his mind before he could stop it. Ava dressed up for him, climbing into bed, giving herself to him again, this time in the bed she had only shared with her husband, under their own roof.

Before he realized it, his cock exploded inside her, adding to the mess in her pussy. She now had the seed of three different men in her womb.

They flew home the next day, and slipped into bed as soon as they got through the door. They were both tired and worn out, ready to rest up for their next great adventure. They had found a new side to their relationship, and Sam couldn’t wait to see what would come next.
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