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No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review.


This is a work of fiction. All characters and incidents are products of the author’s imagination and any resemblance to actual people or events is coincidental or fictionalized.


For your consideration:


Find a list of all of the updates of the author’s many erotic books as well as their reviews
 here
.


or

Click on the links below to go directly to the web page.


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Watching My Wife Seduce The Plumber On Her New Sex Webcam!
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It’s hard to believe that his hot little housewife started off as shy and submissive, but Bob will soon discover that all of his hard work has paid off when he goes online and discovers Candy’s Chaturbate webcam, where she spends her days performing sex on the internet each day as he goes off to work. You won’t want to miss Candy’s final story from the Exhibitionist Wife Training series!


Be sure to read this next
 hot
 Exhibitionist series to see where it all began!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
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Shy little Amy just can’t say no to baring it all in public!


There will also be several more unbelievable E
xhibitionist
 Wife
 story titles waiting at the end of this book just for you.



AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife.



The Return of the Whore!
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This Is the unbelievable conclusion of the eye opening series!

Brie’s sexual urges started at a young age, and by the time that she became an adult she found that they were totally out of control!


Read the entire 7 part series
 now
!
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Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist



FOUR BOOK SERIES


“ABSOLUTELY THE VERY BEST FROM LEXI! EROTIC, SEXY AND LESBIAN!”

This is an amazing series!

Don’t be fooled by the title. This is one wild ride! It chronicles the life of an innocent young girl growing up in the country where she enjoyed running naked through the fields, spending most of her days that way. But, all innocence is lost when she grows up to find that in the real world she can’t control this urge while others take advantage of her naivety and challenge her to do risky things in public that are incredibly mind-blowing! This sweet honey just can’t keep herself out of trouble!

Contains explicit content and bonus material!


As an added bonus we have included some
 very
 special
 illustrations to add to the story line and enhance your reading pleasure. Don’t miss it!


(Warning: Some pictures may be sexually graphic in nature and intended to be viewed by open minded adults only. If you find this subject matter offensive, please go no further.)
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Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.

4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions.
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EXHIBITIONIST WIFE TRAINING: Candy Becomes a
 Wife Gone Wild
 on Her Beach Vacation!



Part 1: My wife uses porn for our travel guide.

Bob and Candy are not your typical couple by any means. Oh no! He is a successful sports agent with an office in the heart of Manhattan, while she is his hot little stay-at-home wife. Candy has another side to her that Bob discovered early on, and has taken full advantage of since they first met. You see, Bob’s hottie of a wife enjoys exposing herself to men in public, and now that little “hobby” has grown out of control as he encourages her to have contact with them as well. This has gone well beyond mere flashing, which you will soon discover as they head for what she believes is the perfect place for her to spread her joy (and her legs) to all: The Dunes of Maspalomas!

Be sure to look for some special surprises awaiting throughout this book.

∆∆∆


Chapter 1- Candy plans the vacation of her dreams!


A
 while back, Candy had been surfing the web for some nice vacation ideas. She always seems to come up with something a little different each time that we go away, and after working in the city through a long cold Winter I was really looking forward to going someplace nice and warm. When she mentioned the Canary Islands as a destination I was a bit confused. Not only were they off my radar, as far as vacation spots go, I didn’t even know where they were!

“The Canary Islands? Where the hell are the Canary Islands?” I asked.

“Off the west coast of Africa. I think they belong to Spain, with plenty of beaches and warm weather. What more do you need to know?” Candy asked.

“What made you think of that? There has to be something about the place that interests you.” I said.

“Well, they do have some really great beaches.” She answered, demurely.

“That sounds nice right about now. So, what have you heard about them?”

“People come from all over the world to visit there, but mostly from Europe. I’m sure that you will find plenty to see on the beach and see why it attracts a lot of tourists.”

“Okay, you’ve sold me.” I said.

“Back behind the beaches, near the town of Maspalomas, the sand has created dunes for as far as the eye can see. I’ve heard that the views are breathtaking.” She explained.

“Alright Honey, if you want to go to Maspalomas, then Maspalomas it is. I’m free the week after next, so go ahead and set it up and you can let me know the details later.”

I didn’t have time to do any research of my own about the area and just took her word that it would be a nice destination for an overdue vacation. It never crossed my mind to ask what it was that piqued Candy’s interest about going there, but you will later see that it wasn’t only the beaches that she was curious about!

We have been married for more than a few years now and when we first met it was love at first sight, for me anyway. If this is the first time reading about my wife, then now would be a good time to describe her. Candy is 5'4" tall, 135 pounds, and measures an amazing 38DD-24-36. She has more curves than a woman has a right to, and to say that she is "built like a brick shit house" would be an understatement!

She was very shy and a bit introverted when I first met her, but I found out soon enough that she had another side to her. She was a closet exhibitionist that I discovered unexpectedly, and all that she needed was my guidance to bring her out of her shell. It isn’t that she just goes out to randomly flash her body to strangers, but when I request that she do something like that there is something inside of her that comes alive and she will do just about anything that I ask. She will put on an act of reluctance at first, but her pussy gets wet and her eyes fill with lust each time, and the further she goes the hotter she gets!

The following week went by pretty fast as I had to finalize a few things at work before we left for our vacation. Candy got everything in order, so all I had to do is show up with her and go. The flight was the usual shit show, although we were able to get a direct flight from JFK to Las Palmas. From there we got a ride down to Maspalomas where we had a waterfront suit with room service near the beaches, right where the action is.

By the time that we checked in and got settled it was already too late to go down to the beach, plus we were a little tired from the long trip, and decided to relax on the balcony and have a cocktail or two. By that time we were getting pretty comfortable and called down to room service for dinner. It was going to take a while for it to arrive, so Candy went to take a shower as I finished unpacking.

When I was looking for an empty drawer to put my clothes in, I opened one only to find that Candy was already using it, and when I went to close it I heard something hard moving around inside. I looked under her lingerie to find that she had brought a rubber dildo. Not your typical model mind you! This one was lifelike. It was black and probably a good ten inches or more with a large set of balls at it’s base. It wasn’t the first time that she has brought her toys along with us when we went away on vacation, so it didn’t surprise me at all that she would bring one with her this time either.

Instead of putting it back, I decided to use it as a prop to play a little trick on her. I heard the shower shut off and knew that she would be stepping out of the bathroom soon, as she neglected to bring any clothes in along with her. Luckily, at that moment I heard room service at the door just before she came out, and I went to open it. There was a thin young dark skinned man waiting, and once I opened the door fully he entered pushing his food cart ahead of him.

“Dinner for you, Sir” He said, as he pushed his cart past me and headed toward the table.

The suite was set up in such a way that it was one open room with a dining/living room area to one side and the bedroom on the other, but fairly close by. I was expecting something larger with the rooms being separate, like most suites back home, but later learned that this was as good as it gets for the waterfront area. As the young man was setting up our table Candy came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her hair, nothing else.

She didn’t notice us standing across the room and went over to the bureau to get some clothes from a drawer, with her back toward us. As she bent at the waist to search inside, our attendant looked up to find the perfect globes of her naked ass there, just across the bed from him. Before he could say anything I put my finger to my lips to have him keep quiet, so that I could see where this will all lead.

After going through drawers, giving our new friend plenty to remember her by, she turned to place her clothes on the bed. That was when she noticed the dildo that I had left lying on the bed in plain view and picked it up.

“Can’t even wait until it gets dark to start playing, can you Honey? Well, watch this!” She said, without looking back over toward me.

Candy picked up the giant phallus and began to glide her tongue up and down the shaft with her eyes closed, to the delight of myself as well as the boy. She sucked on the bulbous black head, as if making love to it, and when it was good and wet she raised one foot and put it up on the bed, giving us both a perfect view of her freshly shaved and open pussy. She placed it to the entrance of her vagina and as she was about to work it in, a smirk appeared on her face as she opened her eyes.

“Oh!!!!!!!” She screamed once she saw the young man smiling at her and froze in position.

It took her a moment to realize that he had seen everything and after the initial shock she quickly gathered up her clothes and took them, as well as the dildo, into the bathroom.

“Now you don’t go telling anybody about this, okay?” I asked, as I gave the boy a generous tip.

“No Sir. Nobody.” He replied in broken English, as he began to push his cart toward the door.

“Good boy. I’m sure that we will be seeing you again.” I said.

“Yes. Thank you!” He replied, with a smile.

I’m sure that watching my wife put on a lewd show for him really made his day, not to mention the fact that it had to embarrass Candy immensely! I gave her a few minutes to get dressed and regain her composure before I headed over toward the bathroom and quietly opened the door.

I was ready for her to throw something at me, so I peeked inside, prepared for the worst. What I saw both shocked and pleasantly surprised me, as I found my naked wife lying on her back on the floor, with much of the huge dildo already inside of her cunt as she worked hard to get even more in!

Her ass was bouncing off the floor as she fucked herself even harder, pulling it into herself as deep as she could a little more each time. It’s been a while since I last saw her this hot, and I’m sure that the thought of her being caught in such a compromising position by a stranger was the cause. As I said, she would never blatantly show herself on her own, but an accidental slip, or just a mere suggestion that she do something for me, and she loses all control until she gets as hot as she is at this time.

I didn’t make a sound as I watched her work the fake cock deeper and deeper into her hot cunt, until the base was smacking up against her dripping pussy, making wet slapping sounds every time it made contact. Her head thrashed from side to side as she pushed her pelvis toward the sky over and over again, mimicking the act of fucking her lover. Her moans grew louder as she got closer to her much needed orgasm.

“Oh oh ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!”

I watched as she had a strong orgasm and quietly closed the door to give her time to come down, while I went back to wait for her at the dinner table. What a lucky man I am for having such a hot wife that gets aroused by those things that some wives would call taboo. She seems to need a little more variety, as well as more risque situations each time to get the maximum effect, but I have been more than willing to oblige as I have a very perverse imagination!

After a few minutes the bathroom door opened and I watched as Candy stepped out as naked as she was when she went in. I figured that she would have gotten dressed before coming out but was pleasantly surprised when she came to the table and sat across from me completely nude. She didn’t know that the boy that had just witnessed her act of debauchery had already left, but it didn’t seem to matter to her at this point.

As she placed the napkin across her naked thighs to get ready to eat, she acted as if there was nothing unusual about her situation, and I played right along with her. I removed the cover from my plate to reveal my dinner of steak and potatoes.

“Mmmm, looks good, Honey. I’m starving!” I said, completely ignoring her nakedness altogether

“Me too!” She replied, as she uncovered her plate as well.

I couldn’t believe how composed she was when not five minutes before she was fucking herself wildly on the bathroom floor with a rubber phallus so large that I still wonder how she was able to take it all in! We ate our dinners in silence, and I am willing to bet that she was thinking about what I may have up my sleeve for her for the rest of our time at the beach.

She never got dressed again that evening, choosing to remain naked for the remainder of the night. There were two large sliding glass doors in the suite, one in the bedroom area and the other leading out to a balcony in the dining area. I purposely left the blinds open to see if she would close them at some point, but she didn’t!

It was dark outside and even with us being on the second floor anyone walking on the beach could have easily looked up to see her in our well lit suite. Candy may play dumb sometimes, but she is fully aware of what she is doing most times, and I was sure that she knew that people must have been watching her moving about in all her glorious splendor!


Chapter 2- Candy and I befriend a naked man while on the beach.


T
he following morning we awoke to a beautiful sunlit day, with a slight breeze and not a cloud in the sky. The time change didn’t effect us much, as we were tired from our trip and went to bed early the night before. Candy, lying naked beside me, stretched and had to shield her eyes from the light of the day, as I got up to open the blinds fully and take in the spectacular sight of the sugar white sand and the aqua blue water.

“You were right, Honey. This is
 a beautiful place for a vacation!” I said, as I looked out at a couple of buxom young women in string bikinis lying out on a blanket nearby, getting a jump on their tans.

Candy came up to stand beside me and take in the view herself, with her arm around my waist and her head resting against me. I didn’t know whether she had forgotten that she was naked, or just simply didn’t care, as she was again in plain view of anyone that happened to look our way. It really isn’t anything new for her to spend time naked while alone with me, but to make herself easily visible to strangers without even the slightest encouragement from me was something new, and a sure sign that we were in for an adventurous vacation!

“Why don’t you get yourself ready so we can have breakfast and explore the beach. I’m looking at some magnificent sights already!” I exclaimed.

Candy looked over and saw what I was staring at, giving me a playful punch in the arm as one of the women rolled over on cue, exposing her ample derriere with her G-string disappearing between her two tanned cheeks. I just laughed and gave her bare bottom a spank.

“You had better get yourself ready unless you plan on giving everyone a little show of your own at the breakfast table this morning!” I joked.

I put on my swim trunks and a t-shirt, figuring that we will just head out to the beach after breakfast. Candy came out wearing a string bikini that I had purchased for her special for this trip, and seeing her made my jaw nearly drop to the floor! It was quite small, with the top straining to cover her tits along with a patch to cover the well defined mound of her pussy.

I had ordered it from a company that specializes in erotic women’s wear when I was looking for something to spice things up. When I read that it is made without a lining in either the top or bottoms I knew that it would be perfect to fit my needs, but what I wasn’t aware of was that it was transparent, and I could see right through it! I’m not sure that Candy understood just how revealing it really was!

“You look great Honey, but I think that you just might want to wear your beach cover-up while we go down for breakfast.” I advised.

She looked down at her suit and nodded in agreement before putting the cover on. It was a sheer white cover, and didn’t do much actual covering as it was completely see-through too, as well as being too short to properly cover anything below the waist. It seemed to give her some degree of modesty, but did nothing to stop anyone from seeing all that she has.

As we walked through the hotel toward the in-house restaurant, everyone stopped to look at my buxom wife as she passed. An older gentleman struck up a brief conversation with her on his way out to the beach, and by the time that he finished talking he had a very noticeable and well defined bulge in the front of his swim trunks.

It was quite easy to tell that he had a very small penis as it pointed straight out, but was only a few of inches in length. I had to feel a little embarrassed for the poor man after Candy noticed it at the end of their conversation, and couldn’t help herself but give out an unintentional giggle when she saw it.

During breakfast the waitstaff was very attentive and came around often to see if we needed anything. It was obvious that they couldn’t get enough of the sight of my buxom wife as her tiny sheer bikini merely highlighted her assets through her nearly invisibly cover-up. Once we had finished eating and prepared to leave they all made a point of being nearby to watch as she got up and headed for the door. Standing behind her was a pleasure as she looked almost naked with her suit covering literally nothing at all in the back and the more than ample cheeks of her bottom peeking out from under her sheer cover.

Once outside we found the beach somewhat crowded and decided to walk until we found an area with fewer people. I felt a bit over dressed with my loose fitting swim trunks, as most men wore more European styles such as Speedo’s and even thongs. Candy, on the other hand, stood out. Even with other women wearing similar styles, her body always gets more than her share of attention.
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We finally settled on a spot quite a distance from our room that would afford us a bit more privacy and laid out our blanket on the pure white sand. After applying sunscreen on each other, it was time to just lay back and relax. Our vacation had officially begun!

I was on my back watching some of the hot women as they strolled by, as Candy lay face down, her delicious bottom almost entirely visible to those passing by. I noticed that just about every man that passed would glance over to catch a view, and after a while some would walk by again to get a closer look.

One of the men caught my eye as he approached and I had to do a double take to be sure that I was seeing what I thought I saw. The man appeared to be middle aged with a bit of gray in the hair on his chest, which contrasted with his dark tanned skin. As he approached it was easy to see that he was naked, but for a pair of sandals on his feet. He showed no tan lines to indicate that he ever wore a swim suit while in the sun. What really got my attention was his long uncut cock, swinging from side to side between his legs with every step that he took. It looked even larger as he got closer, and he made no attempt to hide it as he passed right by us.

Candy was not aware of this, although I almost gave her a nudge to turn over and take a look. The man just kept on walking down the beach as though it was nothing out of the ordinary, and I watched him until he blended in with the crowd back in the direction of our hotel. I went back to listening to the sound of the waves crashing on the beach and figured that this was just a rare event, until two more forms approached. This time they were women.

One of the women was larger than the other and a bit overweight with short dark hair, while the other was thin with a nice figure and long blonde hair. As they got closer I could see that they too, were nude. I could also tell that they were lesbians as they held hands while they walked. That didn’t bother me in the least, as I got a great view of both of their naked bodies as they passed. It was beginning to get interesting and I couldn’t wait to see what would come next.

My wait wasn’t long, as the nude man that had passed earlier was making his way back with a cold drink in his hand. He was coming very close to where we were laying, so I decided to strike up a conversation with him.

“Excuse me, Sir!” I shouted, raising my voice to get his attention.

He paused and turned to walk toward us, stopping near the end of our blanket. I sat up to speak with him as Candy began to roll over.

“Do you speak English, Sir?” I asked.

“Oui, I mean yes, I do. Just a little.” He replied, with a heavy French accent.

“Could you please tell me if there are other beaches down the way?” I asked, pointing in the direction that he was heading.

“Yes, but they are for the, how do you say, open minded. No bathing suits needed. A bit more freedom.” He raised his arms and shook his body to demonstrate, causing his long cock to smack back and forth against his hips.

It was at that very moment that Candy sat up to witness his cock swinging only a couple of feet from her face. Her mouth opened as if in shock, showing her surprise.

“Pardon me, Mademoiselle. This is quite common here. Nothing to be ashamed of!” He smiled without showing even a hint of modesty. “If you would like, I will show you.” 

“What do you say, Honey? Want to check it out?” I asked.

“How far is it?” She asked, nervously.

“Not far at all. We are very close.” He said, as he stuck out his hand to help her up.

She looked toward me and I nodded for her to go ahead, so she reached out her hand and stood up.

“Your wife is very pretty. You are a lucky man!” He said, as he helped me to my feet as well. “I am Francois.”

“Hello Francois. I’m Bob and this is Candy. We are from the U. S.” I shook his hand once I rose up to my feet.

“I am from Marseilles. I have a condominium nearby and stay here often. It is my home away from home, so to speak.” He said, as he helped to gather up our things.

We walked down the beach with him talking about the area, and as we did, we noticed more and more nudists either laying on the beach or out in the water. He took us over toward his cabana where he had lounge chairs as well as a large thatch umbrella for shade. He seemed to be a nice enough man and told us that he runs his own business, and looks forward to coming to Maspalomas whenever possible to get away from it all.

We got comfortable in our chairs when the talk turned to the nude beach.

“Do you go naked here all the time?” I asked.

“Yes! Once you get used to the freedom that it gives you, you don’t feel comfortable any other way. I have been doing this for many years, but find new people like yourselves coming here all the time. It is a little, how you say, awkward at first, but it doesn’t take very long before you forget that you are not wearing anything, and feel comfortable this way. Look around. Do you not feel a bit out of place with everyone else being naked?” He asked, as he waved his hand to show us a whole beach full of nude sunbathers. “Do you think that anyone here will look at you differently if you were naked too?”

“No, I guess you’re right. We look like the oddballs here. What do you say, Candy? Ready give it a try?” I asked, knowing full well that I wouldn’t have to ask again.

“Okay, if you do.” She replied, with a smirk.

She knows that I’m not as adventurous as she is, but as they say “when in Rome”, so I gave her a nod and she stood up.

“Can you help me?” She asked, with her back to me so that I could untie her bikini top.

“I think that we should leave that task to our host. Francois, would you like to do the honors and prepare my wife for her first nude beach experience?” I asked.

Francois looked at me for a moment to be sure that I was serious before getting up and approaching Candy. She turned her back to him and raised her hair so that he could untie the knot behind her neck. She held her top up until he loosened the second knot and let it fall into her hands leaving her naked breasts exposed, as he remained standing behind her.

After a brief moment he was about to turn away to go back to his seat, when I spoke up.

“Candy, don’t you think that it would be a good idea to allow our new friend to finish the job?” I asked, pointing down at her bottoms.

She gave me that, cat like, smile that I love, so I indicated for Francois to finish the job and remove them as well.

He sat down on the lounge chair behind her and hooked his thumbs into the sides of her thong bottoms and began to slowly pull them down over the round cheeks of her ass. It took a bit more effort than you might have first thought to get them over her generous globes, but when they were off he found his face mere inches away, and staring for several seconds with his hands on her hips as she stepped out of them. He was more than a little surprised as she bent at the waist to retrieve them from the ground, and remained that way for an extended period of time, giving him a perfect view of her open pussy and puckered little asshole.

It was quite obvious that he was thrilled once she turned to thank him, as his cock was as hard as a rock when he stood up. She smiled when she saw the effect that she had on him, and gave him a kiss on the cheek, pressing her huge tits against his chest as she did. His stiff cock, which had to be all of 9 inches long, was pressed against her body momentarily, and I’m sure that if she didn’t break contact when she did he was going to shoot his load on her stomach!

It took him a moment to regain his composure and let his erection come down a bit before we moved on to the next step. Now that Candy and our new friend were naked it was my turn, so I removed my trunks to join the others. I have to say that it feels pretty good to let your cock and balls hang out in the open air. It really does give you a feeling of freedom!

Our white bodies looked quite different from his sun darkened skin. He was also quite hairy all over, as my chest is waxed and we are both clean shaven in the pubic area. I think that he really liked looking at my wife’s clean shaven muff and found my circumcised cock a bit different than his own uncut member as well.

We were about to go down to the water and take a dip when Candy handed me the sunscreen to apply on her back. She laid on her stomach so that I could put it on her, when I looked down at her naked body and began to feel my cock getting hard. She looked as hot as ever and the fact that she was out in public naked gave me an idea.

With Candy face down and her eyes closed, I gave Francois a wink and handed him the lotion. He smiled and seemed to welcome the opportunity given him as he moved into position and began to work. First he squirted a good amount onto her back and began to spread it over the entire area with his hands. She moved her hair out of the way to give access to her neck and he kneaded it in, getting a soft moan of pleasure from her in response.

My cock was getting stiff watching another man touching my naked wife, and when I checked I found his cock doing the same. With her upper back done, he moved all the way down to her lower legs and began working his way back up from her calves to her thighs. He was now nearly to her ass and looked up at me for approval. I gave him the thumbs up sign and he turned back to squeeze some of the lotion on one cheek and then the other, before smoothing it around with his hands.

Candy gave out another moan from the feeling of having her ass massaged as he worked his hand up her inner thigh causing her to raise her ass slightly to give better access. I changed my viewing angle to be able to see up between her legs and found the lips of her pussy open and a drop of her lubricant forming at the entrance, telling me that she needed to get off, and it didn’t matter who it would be getting her there.

With just a simple wave of my hand, I gave Francois the green light to proceed, and his actions quickly changed from that of spreading lotion on my wife’s back to spreading my wife’s ass! He worked his thumbs up between her thighs to open her up and she didn’t hesitate to move her legs further apart and raise her ass higher to give him better access to her private regions. Did she know that it was Francois and not myself that was touching her? I couldn’t be sure, but I don’t think that it mattered to her at all, as he would have been there watching nonetheless. When she gets in this state she loses control and will do just about anything to orgasm no matter where, when, or with whom.

We have a pretty open marriage at this point, and if you have read any of the other stories that I have told about her, then you know just how hot she can get! I’m not a cuckold by any means, but I do enjoy watching my wife receiving pleasure, whether it is alone with me, or with other men, it makes me feel good to know that her needs are being taken care of. I’ve brought her a long way from what she was when we first met, and I don’t see any reason to have her revert back to being the shy submissive that she once was.

As Candy rocked back, raising her ass high in the air to give better access, I noticed for the first time that we were beginning to attract attention. Several men appeared to be milling about nearby while others sat on towels, all watching the action with great interest as Francois buried his face between the fleshy cheeks of my wife’s upturned bottom. Even though I wasn’t technically involved in the action I was sporting some pretty solid wood at this point, and became part of the lewd show myself.

I came around the other side of the lounge chair to find Candy face down with her eyes closed, unaware of what was going on around her.

She was moaning softly when suddenly, “Ohhhhhhhh!”

She moaned quite loudly and I knew right away that he must have been tonguing her anus. That seems to be her favorite spot, and it really gets her hot.

I squatted down to get my face close to hers and saw her open her eyes briefly and close them again as a smile appeared on her face. A few seconds went by and suddenly her eyes opened as wide as saucers! It had just dawned on her that it wasn’t her husband who was eating out her ass after all. She saw the grin that I had on my face, and quickly changed from having the look of total shock to that of total ecstasy!

With eyes closed, she put her hands forward for me to hold as another man gave her pleasure, and lowered her head to enjoy it. With her head down I now had a clear view over her back toward the water, and our audience, noticing that their numbers had increased quite a bit, with some being so bold as to be only feet from my wife’s upturned ass.

My cock was rock hard and angling up from between my legs as I squatted in front of Candy. Now, although I can’t say that I’m well endowed, I think that I’m at least above average, so I wasn’t really embarrassed when I found a naked man masturbating very close to me. What got me was the fact that he was ignoring my wife all together and looking directly at my own cock as he stroked himself!

I discovered later that there is a large percentage of beach goers from the gay community that come to this island regularly. Having someone jerk off to my naked body added fuel to my fire, but it was my wife, not another man, that I needed to put that fire out!

Candy was still unaware that she was on exhibition to everyone on the beach, so when I raised her up she greedily took my hard cock into her mouth to suck it. She was facing the cabana behind me and could not turn her head with my cock in her mouth to see the crowd behind her, as she worked on my throbbing member. I wasn’t going to last long as she took me down her throat as only a true slut would!

The men watching were all either masturbating or holding their hard cocks as they watched Francois eating out my wife’s hot pussy like a true master. Her moans were felt in the head of my cock and I could tell that we were both on the verge, when suddenly I couldn’t hold back any longer and shot my load into her mouth.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Candy moaned, as her body began to spasm.

The taste of my cum filling her mouth brought her over the edge to a thunderous orgasm, to the delight of our audience. Men were shooting their own loads towards her as she came, with their semen blending in with the white sand of the beach around her. Her body shook a few times as I squeezed the last remnants of my cum into her mouth for her to swallow before lowering her head back down.

Francois backed away revealing my wife’s open pussy to those that still remained, when one of the men that had been masturbating behind her stepped forward with his erection aimed right for it, ready to stuff it into her wet cunt. I held up my hand to stop him.

Candy’s head was down again and she would have probably allowed any man to fuck her at that point, but I wasn’t quite ready for that as the man quickened his strokes and shot his load. His semen was thick and shot out in long streams with the first landing on her back and the second right on her upturned bottom. The third stream, however, landed like a bulls eye right on her puckered asshole before running down toward her open vagina.

He boldly wiped the remainder from his cock onto the soft fleshy cheeks of her ass before turning to walk away. When she felt him she quickly turned her head, thinking that it must have been our new friend behind her, only to find what was left of her audience staring down at her as others began to walk away with the show now over.

“Holy shit! Bob? Were they watching me this whole time?” She asked, as she quickly turned to sit up and try to evaluate what had just happened.

“Sorry Hon, but I didn’t want to spoil the show. You were having such a great time!” I exclaimed.

“Is that what I think it is on my back?” She asked, as she reached around and brought her wet fingers up to her face to examine the sticky substance.

“You know it!” I replied, with a chuckle.

She noticed that Francois’ cock was still rock hard, so it wouldn’t be logical to think that it could have been from him.

“Which one was it?” She asked, as she watched the men’s tanned naked asses heading off down the beach.

“All of them! They all came watching you putting on one hot show for their enjoyment. Now, I don’t know about you two, but I’m ready for a swim!” I announced, helping my naked wife to her feet.

It wasn’t so much about the swim as I thought that it would be a good time for Candy to wash the stranger’s semen from her body. I held her hand as we walked down to the water. The cum on her back and ass shimmered in the sunlight, and was unmistakable to those nearby that we passed on the way. I could feel my cock beginning to harden again with the thought that my naive wife proudly walked toward the water with me, as a stranger’s cum was displayed on her back, like a whore’s badge of honor!


Chapter 3- I expose my wife to the hotel guests!


W
e spent the rest of the day with Francois, enjoying the beach in a more traditional manner. It didn’t take us long to get used to being naked with everyone around us doing the same. I noticed that Candy would look at each guy’s cock that came near wondering if it was the one that shot is cum on her her ass.

She was the hit of the beach as her huge tits bounced around while she enjoyed herself in the water, and was approached by many of them that may or may not have known that she was with me. I would sometimes move away from her just to see what would happen.

We invited Francois to join us for dinner that night and we were sad to learn that he would have to go back home for a couple of days on business. Before the evening was over, however, he had given us details about the things to see and places to go, as well as
 to stay away from, on our trip while he was away.

“There is one place that you must see while you are here. I was going to ask you to go there with me before I got the call to go back to France tomorrow. It is an area back away from the beach. It is called The Dunes. Have either of you heard of it before?” He asked, with his heavy accent.

We both shook our heads as we looked to see if the other knew of this place.

“After watching your beautiful wife on the beach today, and with you being open minded people, I think that it is something that you may enjoy. You see, it is somewhat like the beach that you were on today, but it is a place where people come to watch others having sex in a different sort of way.” He said, pausing to take a sip of wine.

I noticed that Candy was listening intently to hear every word.

“Husbands are known to bring their wives to this place where they are put on display for the voyeurs that walk the area. Many couples get off by merely having the wife lie out naked as men walk by or settle down a bit closer for a longer view, or with the hope that something even more interesting may develop.” He said.

“Where are these dunes located?” I asked.

“Just behind the beach that you were on today. They go back quite a distance,. so there is no lack of privacy. You only have to lay out a blanket and wait. Those interested will find you.”

“Is there any danger of trouble with being so far from the beach?” I asked.

“Not that I know of. Most of the voyeurs stroll around naked looking for an opportunity to watch or participate, so I wouldn’t worry about any problems. They are all of the same mindset.” He assured.

Candy leaned forward.

“Participate?” She asked.

“Yes. Some of the husbands allow these men to interact with their wives, with many doing things similar to what happened today.”

“And the others?” She asked.

“Well, some allow them to masturbate on their wife as she spreads her legs for them, or maybe jerking off their penis. Some even allow them to have intercourse while the husband watches or even records the action as a memento of their trip.” He continued.

I had to laugh, which got Candy’s attention.

“That is some memento! What do you think, Honey, want to give it a try tomorrow?” I asked.

Candy actually blushed and looked down at her plate with a smile on her face, giving me the answer that I had hoped for. We finished up our meals and wished Francois a safe trip before going to our room. I was going to ask him up to our suite for “cocktails” but he had an early flight and said that he would take a rain check for when we returned. I’ll share those details in another story later.

I couldn’t stop thinking about the events of the day as we headed back to our suite. The thought of my sexy little wife being put on display for a group of total strangers today as another man licked her cunt out in public really turned me on. Plus the fact that she allowed it all to happen without even a hint of protest was driving me over the edge!

I decided that we should take a detour before going back and that a stroll on the beach to walk off our meal was in order. Candy wore a light Summer weight mini dress with sandals to dinner, and a stiff breeze caught her skirt as she stepped out the door of the hotel toward the beach. There were people relaxing at small tables on the well lit patio outside who were all rewarded with a view of my wife’s naked pussy, which was in plain view as she fought to keep her skirt from rising with the wind. Once through the doorway her skirt became more manageable as we walked past the tables, although her secret of going out sans panties was a secret no longer!

The sun was almost down as we walked the beach hand in hand. It was a beautiful sight, but did nothing to take my mind off Candy. To see my wife exposed on the beach that day was already the highlight of the trip, and I couldn’t wait to continue. After about half an hour we had walked quite a distance from our hotel and decided to turn around.

The moon was now reflecting off of the ocean and was the only source of light around, which gave me an idea. I turned toward Candy and gave her a big kiss.

“Want to have a little fun?” I asked, as I looked into her eyes.

“What do you mean?” She asked.

Without another word, I reached behind her back and lowered the zipper of her dress. She made no move to stop me as I slipped the straps from her shoulders and let her dress fall onto the sand. When I reached down to retrieve it she stepped out without hesitation and was now standing naked on the beach.

Of course we were not alone as other couples walked the beach as we did, so I knew that it wouldn’t be long before my naked wife would be seen by others. I draped her dress over my arm and she walked beside me back to our suite. Figures appeared ahead of us and I could tell that they were coming our way, which made me wonder how my wife would react with them approaching. I could tell that it was a young couple, perhaps on their honeymoon, as they held hands and would occasionally stop to kiss.

Glancing over to Candy, I found that she was acting as though they weren’t even there as she focused her attention out toward the open sea. Her heavy breasts swayed from side to side with each step as we got closer, and continued like it was just another day. The couple was walking directly toward us as we all walked right along the edge of the water line.

“Good evening! Nice night for a walk.” Said the man with a British accent, as he stopped before us to admire the view. “Quite the full moon isn’t it?”

Turning back toward us his jaw almost dropped when he saw my naked wife standing before him. He stood mesmerized looking her up and down as his wife showed her displeasure and gave him a punch in the arm.

“Yes. The view here is magnificent, don’t you agree?” I asked jokingly. “You must excuse my wife. It’s a chore to get her to keep her clothes on sometimes!”

I made sure to give him enough time to get a good look at Candy while his wife fumed. His eyes remained transfixed on her breasts as his wife tugged on his arm to get him to move along.

“We will be in the lounge later if you would like to chat.” I said, as they continued their walk.

“I would like that immensely!” The man replied, as they headed off.

“Well, I think that you made quite an impression on that young man.” I joked, as we continued down the beach.

There was a slight coolness to the breeze causing her nipples to harden. Candy has the most amazing nipples that I have seen as they can get to be the size of pencil erasers and just as hard, under the right circumstances. As we continued walking, I would squeeze them hard until I got a reaction from her, with never a thought to having me stop. She knew how erotic it looked when she is that way, so I’m sure that she got a bit of a tingle in her cunt when others walked by seeing her nipples erect.

As we got closer she got more playful, taking off her sandals to jump around and splash in the water, getting the attention of people that hadn’t noticed her nudity earlier. The beach in front of our hotel was not “clothing optional” so to say that she looked out of place would be an understatement as nearly everyone was dressed in their evening wear. By the time that she decided to come back out of the water I had a few people standing near me waiting for her to approach, affording them a better look.

She didn’t disappoint as she trotted up to me on the beach with her tits bouncing along the way. Not knowing who might be watching, I decided that it was time for her to put her dress back on, so that we could go back inside. She had been happy as can be up to then, but when I went to hand her the dress she looked a bit disappointed and hesitated to take it from me. I just stood there holding it out for her as she began to notice the attention that she was getting, and figured that it might be best if she did put it on. There were a few young men together that had been watching, and they gave her some mock applause in appreciation of the show that she had just given them.

Needless to say, there was some torrid love making that night back in our suite. It had been quite the day and I was truly looking forward to exploring the dunes with Candy tomorrow. I could barely contain my excitement as my head spun thinking about the possibilities that this could bring, causing me to get little sleep.


Chapter 4- Candy flashes the maid.


T
he following morning I awoke to the sound of a knock on the door. Candy was lying naked next to me, face down, covered loosely with the sheet.

“Housekeeping!” I could hear through the door.

I couldn’t help but to take one more opportunity to show off my sleeping wife’s hot little body, so I kept quiet and quickly lowered her sheet, exposing her bare ass just in time to hear the door of the room opening and the maid stepping in. She froze when she saw us in bed and I pretended to be asleep and watch her through squinting eyes.

I was a bit surprised to find that she didn’t just turn around and leave after discovering that we were in bed, but instead remained inside the suite and looked right at Candy’s ass. After a moment my wife shifted position, bringing her knee up and exposing her pussy to the woman, who looked around to be sure that she wouldn’t be detected before she quietly stepped closer to get a better look.

She was now standing beside the bed just as Candy rolled over completely, exposing not only her shaved pussy but her huge breasts as well! I was beginning to wonder if the maid was going to touch her as she lay spread eagle on the bed, and bent down close to get an even better view of her naked body. After a moment there were voices coming down the hall, as she neglected to close the door when she came in. She quickly backed away and left, closing the door quietly behind her.

“Is she gone?” Candy asked, with her eyes still closed.

I was stunned that she was awake and aware of what was going on!

“How long have you been awake?” I asked, as she opened her eyes.

“Long enough to know that you are trying to have just about everybody on the island see me naked.” She joked. “Judging by your erection, I can tell that it really gets you hot!” She added, as she reached down and grabbed my hard-on through the sheet.

“It appears to me that you want to be sure that they get to see every bit of you when they do!” I said with a laugh, as I rolled over onto her to give her a deep kiss. “Would you like me to have her come back? I’ll go for a walk if you would like to be alone with her.”

“Thank you, but I’ll take a pass. Maybe tomorrow, though!” She said, with a smirk.

Needless to say, we had a nice morning fuck after that, and I wouldn’t be surprised if she was hoping that the maid would have come back to watch while we did. Of course my mind was on my wife and the dunes, which was all that I needed to stay good and hard for the rest of the day.


Chapter 5- She teases the naked men on her way to the dunes.


A
fter breakfast we strolled around the hotel and surrounding area. I felt that I was getting a sore neck turning my head to see all of the beautiful women in their sexy outfits walking around. I’m sure that the same could be said about the other men that were checking out my own wife. I would bet that they all wished that they could have known what I would be doing with her a few hours later!

We did a little shopping and checked out the local area to pass the time, but my mind was somewhere else. When she mentioned getting a quick bite to eat for lunch, and heading back to our suite, I was on-board completely. An hour later we were changing into our swimwear and ready to go.

Candy decided to wear the sheer bikini again, but this time she removed her beach cover once we got out of the hotel. The hot bikini did little to cover her, and seemed to even highlight her darker nipples as they tried to force their way through the thin material, or her well defined cameltoe which looked as though it had nothing covering it at all!

I let her lead, opting to walk a few paces behind her to watch both her ass as well as the reaction of those checking her out as she passed. I saw a lot of pointing as well as hearing some pretty spirited comments from the men watching, and they all made me proud that she is mine! There were some couples lying naked on their blankets, but the majority were men, either alone or with other men.

As we got closer to the nude beach I wondered if Candy had any ideas about removing her swim suit, but was a little disappointed when she didn’t and kept on walking instead. She wasn’t fazed at all by the naked men that were lying on blankets all around us, nor the men that stood to display their cocks to her when she approached. She did, however, lower her sunglasses to get a better look at some of them as she passed, and sometimes even complimented them on their impressive manhood. After, she would continue walking while shaking her ass as though to tempt them into following her to the dunes.

I didn't know exactly what was going to happen once we got to the dunes, but I did know that, by her actions on the way, Candy was going to be as horny as ever once we got there. There was no way that she would act like that on any ordinary day, and I have to admit that her boldness surprised me as she seemed to take the lead of this adventure!

Francois had told us the route and to look for a large opening in the brush that seemed to run along the entire coastline separating the beach from the dunes behind it. Candy spotted the opening with a small hand painted sign that only read “The Dunes”, and turned right to head in that direction, away from the beach. I noticed that some of the men seemed to congregate near this area of the beach, far from the water, and assumed that they are hoping for people like us to come by so that they could follow.

The Dunes weren’t exactly what I had expected. Located between the beaches and the mountains behind it, I imagined hills of white sand, like that of the Sahara desert, but found a fair amount of scrub brush that we had to maneuver to get around. The area that we were in seemed more suited for a nature walk as opposed to a tropical paradise, although I later found that there is a vast desert-like area close by. The brush is what gives visitors the sense of privacy because there are areas of open space that appear as you walk around. Someone could be nearby and not be seen unless they walk around to an open area between the bushes.

Candy kept walking in a little deeper and suddenly stopped when she saw something around a corner. This allowed me to catch up to find two naked men lying on a blanket, one on his back with his hands locked behind his head, as the other sucked his cock. He looked up briefly when he noticed our presence, but went right back to sucking on the cock unfazed, as the other looked right at us and smiled as though he enjoyed us watching the show!

Candy looked at me nervously and took my hand to keep me close as we continued on. The fact that you just don’t know what you will find around any corner was a bit unnerving, and I’m sure that she wasn’t feeling so carefree anymore, once the realization of our surroundings sunk in. We did see others walking around and remembered Francois telling us that the true voyeurs were usually naked with the tourists wearing clothes, or at least shorts. They seemed to notice us, but kept their distance nonetheless.

There really didn’t seem to be any benefit to continue walking as we had no idea where we were going and may even get lost if we continued, so we found a clearing that would give us some privacy, but open enough so that if anyone came by they wouldn’t necessarily be right on top of us. We laid out our blanket and put up the umbrella. It was much hotter here than near the beach, and we were glad that Francois suggested that we bring one along.


Chapter 6- Strangers give Candy a day that she will never forget!


I
 could tell that Candy was a little nervous as she didn’t say much and wasn’t acting as playful as she had been earlier. We both laid out on the blanket to rest for a while from the long walk we took to get there, and remained in our swim suits for the time being. After a bit I rolled over and gave her a kiss, when I detected a movement on a hill behind us. I hadn’t noticed the hill which was camouflaged by the thick brush, before then, but it went along for quite a ways giving anyone that might be up there a good vantage point to view us down below.

As I leaned over Candy to kiss her, I could see a man standing on the hill looking down at us. He was wearing cargo shorts, a large floppy hat, and sunglasses. I purposely didn’t tell Candy about him and decided to wait until she was ready. As I kissed her I began to feel her breasts and slipped my hand under her top to expose one of her nipples. She moaned when I gave it a pinch and I could see that the man was interested as he squatted down on the hill to avoid detection.

Her nipple was getting rock hard so I could tell that she would be acceptable to me going further, so I had her sit up (with her back toward our guest) and allow me to take off her top. When I laid her back down I could see that our new friend liked what he saw and was now stroking his cock as he watched. I went down and kissed her breasts and sucked on her nipples as she grabbed my head to keep me there.

I could feel the blood rushing to my cock as I began to put on a show for the man as he stroked to the sight of my hot wife. My hand slid down her smooth stomach until it reached her pussy, and she let out another moan as I ran my fingers over the thin fabric of her bikini bottoms. It felt as good as her being naked as I touched every fold of the slick material. She began to push my head down and I knew that she wanted me to eat her pussy, so I pulled the material to one side and began to tongue her tasty snatch.

The man on the hill was standing now, stroking his cock in plain view as I slid her bottoms off and got myself into position to eat her out. With her legs spread and her knees up I prepared to go down on her, but wanted to let the man know that it was okay to look, so I gave him a wink before lowering my head. He just kept stroking and watched the show.

It didn’t take Candy long as I know just how to get her off quickly, when suddenly her hips arched up and she pulled my face tightly against her crotch.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

She had a thunderous orgasm, which I am certain could be heard from up on the hill, and I glanced up just in time to see the man shoot his load out onto the sand. He then quickly zipped up his fly and disappeared.

I was as hard as a rock and Candy was coming down from her orgasm as I laid next to her again. She gave me a kiss, tasting her own juices from my lips, before lying back to relax. Now naked, and with her legs still spread, she will be ready for the next voyeur, if we got lucky enough.

After a while, we both noticed a man walking by where we entered this area. He stopped to find my wife’s pussy facing his way and remained there for a few moments. Candy squeezed my arm to let me know that someone was looking at her and the man continued walking.

“Do you think that he saw me? My pussy, I mean. Do you think he saw it?” She questioned.

“I would bet that he did.” I assured her.

“I wonder why he didn’t stay?” She asked.

“I don’t know. Maybe he just doesn't like pussy. Don’t worry, I’m sure that someone else will come along eventually. You just need a little patience.” I assured her, as I put my head back down and closed my eyes.

I didn’t want to tell her about the man on the hill in case someone else uses that vantage point and it could be a surprise. So, here we are at Maspalomas and I have my wife on display with her legs wide open and in plain view of anyone that happens by. If this were anywhere else she could be arrested, but here it is commonplace. Even so, she is here where just about anyone can come and see her naked and we had no takers!

I could tell that she was getting a little frustrated when another man stopped. This one was naked except for walking shoes and stroking his cock as he looked at her pussy. A few moments later, he too walked away.

Damn it!

“I think I’ll take a walk.” I said.

“Do you want me to go with you?” She asked, as she sat up.

“No. I think that I may be scaring them away. Maybe if they think that you are alone, there would be a better chance of making contact.”

“You’re going to leave me here alone?” She asked, with a look of concern on her face.

“No, of course not. I’m just going to wander around and blend in. They will just think that I’m one of them, and if anything happens and you need me, I will be here to step in. Just pretend that you are by yourself and don’t know me if I get closer, okay? In the meantime maybe I can direct some of them this way.”

“I love you!” She said, as she gave me a big kiss.

“I love you, too.” I replied, as I gathered my things to leave no evidence that she was with anyone.

As I walked away I could see a couple of young, well tanned, men in the distance and heading our way, so I quickly turned to walk in the other direction. After a bit I found an opening in the brush toward the hill that ran behind our site, so I climbed the hill and backtracked toward Candy. When I got to the spot on the hill where the other man had been standing I found it to be a great vantage point. I could see for quite a distance and noticed that there were many more people milling about than first thought.

Candy was on her back,  fingering her pussy as the two men came upon her and stopped in their tracks. She was still facing away from me and had no idea that I was watching as the men approached her. One of the men said something to the other and I saw her freeze with her hand still on her cunt. I don’t know what was said, but I think that she was surprised by their presence.

She slowly began to continue rubbing herself as the men came closer. They didn’t know that I was watching, but I was ready to run through the brush in a heartbeat if there was any sign of trouble. Candy was wearing sunglasses, so there was no way for me to tell if she had her eyes open or closed as they stood above her stroking their hard cocks, while she played with her pussy for them.

One of them knelt beside her and began to play with her breasts as the other knelt by her head, his hard cock inches from her face. We didn’t make any ground rules for this, so I decided to leave it up to her how far she would take things. My only request would have been to have strangers wear a condom if it were ever to go that far, but had forgotten to mention that to her. If you have read about Candy before you will know that I have let other men fuck her without a condom, but only if I knew them personally, although there honestly have been times when things have just gotten out of hand and it couldn’t be helped without ruining the situation at the time.

I watched as my wife took the young man’s cock in her hand and began to jerk it off right near her face as the other masturbated above her tits. She was still rubbing her pussy, but picked up the pace quite a bit when she pulled the man’s cock into her mouth with her other hand. The young man had an above average size penis, so it was quite easy for me to see it disappearing down her throat. I could tell that she was full of lust as her hips began to gyrate.

Looking up, I could see that other men were heading her way and would be close to her shortly. It makes me wonder if these men had some form of voyeur radar as they seemed to sense that there was something happening in our direction. As Candy sucked the stranger’s cock, others began to arrive and close in to watch. It appeared to them that she was alone, and I wondered if my leaving encouraged them to come around, or if it were just a coincidence. Either way she was becoming very popular, whether she knew it or not!

I thought it best to head back around to get closer to the action only to find that there were now a half dozen men close enough to touch her with the same number milling about the area, most of them being naked and nearly all stroking their hard cocks. So that I wouldn’t be detected as being with her, I kept my distance as I watched a third man kneeling between her legs to bow down to lick her pussy. I could easily hear a loud moan from her, even from my distance away, as she had another orgasm.

I came a bit closer to peer between bodies to witness one of the men ejaculating on her tits as she started to jerk off the other rapidly until he came on her face. As those men backed away and cleared some space, two more took their places with one turning her head and putting his hard cock into her mouth as the other jerked off, rubbing another man’s semen into her breasts with his other hand.

What a sight it was to see my darling wife laid out like a total whore allowing absolute strangers to grope her, and even cum on her face and tits, as she sucked their cocks! My own cock was getting so hard that it hurt to be in my swim trunks, so I threw caution to the wind and joined the crowd and took them off. When I felt the fresh air on my crotch it felt great, and the fact that I was now standing naked with the other men watching my wife having sex with them, nearly made me cum without even touching myself!

I had brought my cell phone with me in case I wanted to record any of the action, and was glad that I did, as I was certain that Candy would want to see it when we get back home again. Working my way through the crowd of naked bodies with the camera running, I was shocked to discover what had happened in just the last few minutes. Men were standing all around her jerking their cocks and dropping loads of cum on her body. Her skin shimmered from being covered in so much semen as she reached out for another cock to suck on.

The man that had been eating her pussy, bringing her to orgasm, had her roll over onto her hands and knees and lined up his cock, ready to mount her. A total stranger was about to fuck my more than willing wife, and for the first time I didn’t know what to do!

On the one hand, I was totally against someone that I wasn’t sure of fucking my wife bareback. On the other hand, it was the most erotic scene that I have ever been a part of, and I thought that if I stepped in now it would all end suddenly, if not badly. Besides, my wife was filled with ecstasy and was begging for him to fuck her!

I worked my way in closer so that I could get the camera close to her cunt to get a good shot of him entering her, and I wasn’t disappointed to watch as his cock sank completely into her dripping hot hole in one motion. A muffled moan came from her cock filled mouth as she felt him inside of her. He wasted no time with working up a rhythm and started pounding her like a rabbit. I have never seen anyone’s ass move as quickly as his was, causing Candy to let out animal like sounds.

There was another man on the other end working his cock in and out of her mouth, driving his cock down her throat as her body was pushed forward with each thrust of the man fucking her. She was being skewered between the both of them, but it only seemed to fuel her fire. Suddenly, the man grabbed her head and pulled her face against himself as he shot his spunk down her throat.

Once he pulled out I watched her cough and try to catch her breath only to find another man kneeling with his hard cock in her face. Without hesitation she grabbed it, and put it too into her wide open mouth as she tried to push back to get the other cock deeper into her pussy. The man gave out a groan, and I was sure that he would cum inside of her but was surprised to find him pull out and shoot his load on her back, which I’m sure was a disappointment to Candy. 

That gave me some relief, but there was more to come! He stood up, giving us all a great view of her wide open pussy. I looked around to find several men still milling around with some waiting for a turn with my wife and some others watching and masturbating to the lewd show that she was putting on before them. Candy remained in position as she sucked one man’s cock and jerked off two others simultaneously.

My wife was becoming an insatiable whore!

Here we were on vacation, thousands of miles away from home, in a beautiful scenic paradise, and I am witnessing my wife being gangbanged by a roving group of strangers! I was having a hard time believing what I was seeing as she waited on her hands and knees, with her ass high in the air and her cunt open and dripping her own lubricant, hoping for another stranger’s cock to enter her. She couldn’t care less who it was, she would never look back to see them, all she knew was that she needed more.

Just then I could see some more coming, when tall and muscular black man in swim trunks stepped forward. The look on his face was that of a man that you did not want to fuck with, and when he got behind my wife and lowered his trunks, I knew right away that this was about to be the one that she would truly remember! His cock hung down between his legs nearly to his knees. The shaft was as thick as my wife’s forearm and the head the size of her fist!

She was unaware of what was about to happen, and once again I believed that I would have been helpless to stop it. Nobody knew that it was her own husband recording her, holding his rock hard cock in his hand, watching one man after another use his wife. I don’t think that I really wanted them to stop at that point, so in order to avoid trouble I continued my role as just one of the voyeurs as I watched this Adonis type man step up behind my oblivious wife.

Instead of kneeling like the others, he grabbed her by the hips and roughly pulled her up to her feet, causing her to lose contact with the men that she was already servicing. I heard her inhale deeply from the shock of his actions. Now, with her feet barely touching the ground and still wide apart he put the bulbous head of his cock against her dripping cunt and pushed.

Candy’s head jerked up, and she sucked in air as he forced the huge head into her, causing her to groan loudly. That got the others moving around for a better view. He pulled her hips back toward himself and I watched in amazement as his giant cock began to disappear inside of her. Slowly he pulled out, with the end of his cock glistening with her juice before pulling her up into him again, going deeper each time. His cock was already inside her more than any other man that I knew about, but he continued.

Finally, he could tell that she was at her limit before he started to actually fuck her, but instead of him moving, he was lifting her into himself as her body hung limp. She looked like a rag doll as the powerful man lifted her, pulling her onto his cock hard as he continued to take her breath away. The others around kept their distance as they jerked off, watching my wife getting fucked hard by this beast of a man. Her body was folded nearly in half as her arms hung down with the tips of her fingers barely touching the ground. She was rocked back and forth with her cunt being impaled by his monster of a cock and completely helpless to do anything about it.

I looked around to find men, one after another, shooting semen out onto the sand all around us, unable to contain their excitement any longer from watching the depraved scene taking place. One by one they would back away, but continued to watch as the amazing scene played out before them.

We watched his shiny cock slide out of her cunt with a thick ring of white froth at it’s base, only to drive it back home again and again as my wife hung helplessly at his mercy, of which there was very little, as he used her for his own pleasure alone.

Suddenly he grit his teeth and let out a loud grunt, pulling her to himself hard in quick jerks while he shot his hot seed deep into her womb. Again she raised her head and gasped for air as he forced his cock into her with one last mighty thrust, burying his cock into her completely.

“Oh oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Candy came to a thunderous climax when she felt his semen filling her, as he remained buried inside of her until the point where he was good and ready to let her go. Slowly she dropped down to the blanket with her ass on display, her cunt a gaping hole. He looked down at her with his hands on his hips, as remnants of thick semen hung in long strands from his cock dripping onto the blanket.

Without a word he swooped up his trunks from the ground and walked away without a word, his huge cock swinging from side to side. Nearly all of the men surrounding us had already shot their loads, and with the show over, they slowly began to leave the area as others finished and followed. I looked down at my poor wife to find her head down on the blanket and breathing heavily as the black man’s cum drained from her wide open cunt.


Chapter 7- The walk of shame!


W
ith our audience now gone, I stood there at a lack for words. She needed time to calm down as her body continued to spasm involuntarily. It was by far the most torrid sex that I had ever seen, and I was concerned that he may have hurt her, never mind the fact that he fucked her bareback and came inside of her! With her ass still in the air and a puddle of semen forming under her as the cum of several strangers flowed out of her in thick globs, I laid on the blanket beside her to help comfort her.

“Are you alright, Honey?” I asked softly, as I rubbed her back to comfort her.

With her head resting on the blanket away from me, I had to shake her gently to get her attention. She turned in my direction and opened her eyes. They looked glazed as though stoned or in a trance.

“I think so.” She replied, after giving it a moment to be sure.

“What the fuck was that?” She asked.

“You don’t want to know.” I said, shaking me head. “Did he hurt you?”

“I can’t tell. I’m still kind of numb down there. Are there any more?” She asked.

“No, they’re all gone.” I replied, as I looked back just to be sure.

“Good. I think I’ve had my fill for the day.” She said, a satisfied smile appearing on her face.

Normally I would have thought that she was joking, but not that day. She seemed to be coming around and appeared none the worse for wear, when I turned around and discovered another man looking down from the top of the hill toward us.

“Maybe we should start heading back, unless you really want some more.” I warned.

“Please, that’s enough for now. Maybe tomorrow.” She replied, with a smirk as she rose to her knees.

She appeared to be fine. Her eagerness to to be willing to go through that again really surprised me, as I thought that it was much more than either of us had ever expected!

As she started to clear her head and searched for her bikini, there was semen drying on her face and chest as well as in her hair. This would be easily identifiable to anybody that could see her from even several feet away. That, plus the fact that she smelled like the musky odor of a video booth at the adult book store, gave me an idea!

She was the one that wanted to come to this place for our vacation and I would have bet that she knew more about what goes on there than she let on. The way that she was so eager to come to The Dunes, the way that she tempted men to follow by teasing them as she walked the nude beach, and the fact that she laid out on the blanket in plain view exposing her pussy to anyone passing by to make herself available to them, tells me that she yearned for this. All of it!

“Have you seen my swim suit?” She asked, as she looked around.

It was on the blanket behind her, so I picked it up and held it out for her to see.

“You mean this?” I asked, keeping it just out of her reach.

“Yes, thanks.” She replied, as she stretched to take it from me.

“I don’t really think that you need this anymore, do you? I think that just about everyone here has seen you naked, so why cover up now? It would probably be best if you didn’t wear it for the walk back.” I said, as I threw it in our bag and put our towels on top.

“But I’m a mess, look at me!” She pleaded, as she pointed out the sticky cum splattered on her face and body.

“No, I think that you look perfect. Like a badge of honor for a job well done. I think that it would be hot to see the reactions that you get when they know just what kind of girl you are. Besides, you’ll never see any of them again, so what’s the harm?” I asked, as I closed the umbrella and was ready to start our long walk back toward the beach.

Candy didn’t say a word, but instead picked up the cum spattered blanket and started following behind me, showing me that submissiveness that I have come to love. I did this to humiliate her, as I often do, knowing that after the initial shock she will get a thrill out of the experience once it’s over.

She remained several steps behind me, and although I noticed her walking a bit bow legged and wobbly from the hard fucking that she took, I knew that she had to walk alone for her to get the full effect.

“I think that I’m ready for a swim, how about you?” I asked, as we finally made it to the opening in the brush toward the back of the nude beach. This was my plan all along, and I could tell that it was exactly what she needed.

She nodded her head and I let her pass by me, determined to get into the water to clean the dried spunk from her body as quickly as possible. The look on the faces of those lying on the beach was priceless! Some would change their expressions once she came close enough to make out exactly what was covering her. One woman had the look of shock on her face while her husband stared in amazement and smiled, his cock rising to attention.

I could tell that Candy was completely humiliated to be seen this way, and to have so many people know what she must have done was like the walk of shame for her as penance for her debauchery. She didn’t even try to cover herself with the blankets that she carried, which would have been the most logical thing to do in this circumstance, opting instead to let them see it all as more semen continued to leak out of her sore red cunt and run down her inner thigh, glistening in the bright sun. 

Once past the sunbathers at the water line, she dropped the blankets at her feet and just continued walking like a zombie into the water until it was deep enough to go under. I had remained naked for the walk back after having so many people seeing me this way anyway, and dropped the umbrella and bag to go into the water myself.

Candy was doing what she could to remove the sticky mess from her skin and hair as I swam up to her.

“You doing okay?” I asked, as only our heads remained above water, bobbing with the swells of the ocean.

“How could you do that to me? Do you know how embarrassing that was, walking by all of those people, judging me?” She asked,  with a mock scowl.

“Did it make you hot?” I asked.

“Of course it did. You know that!”

“Honey, you have to remember, I know what turns you on. Now tell me, how long have you known about The Dunes, and what goes on in there?” I asked.

With a sheepish grin she replied, “I’ve known about it for quite some time. I’ve read stories and seen more videos than I can count. It always got me off. The fact that a husband would take his wife there naked and exposed to anyone walking by! I haven’t seen any videos that could match what happened today, though.” She confessed.

“Well, there just might be a chance of you seeing a new one when we get home!” I said, with a grin.

“You mean……?”

“Yes, Honey, you are about to be a star!”


Part 2: Exposing Candy: “Back to the Beach!”

As we learned in the first part of this story, Candy has shed any inhibitions that she once had and is quite ready to take on much more than her husband could have

ever imagined!

∆∆∆


Chapter 1-Directing Candy as she puts on quite a show in the hotel bar!


A
s I followed behind Candy, on the long walk down the beach on our way back to our hotel, I thought about how lucky I was to have such a sexy wife that would plan to come to a place such as this for our vacation. Maspalomas is not your usual vacation destination, and it wasn’t the warm sunny beaches that enticed her to come here either. I have to admit that it took me by surprise when she chose to come to this place, but what didn’t surprise me was why she wanted to come here so badly!

As I watched the cheeks of her naked bottom rise and fall as she struggled to maneuver her way through the soft sand, I recalled the scene that played out before me just a short time before. My wife had been lying on a blanket out in the dunes alone, spreading her legs for the strangers that strolled the area regularly looking for a little action. They are there every day, hoping for any opportunity for anonymous sex with women that either go there alone or with their husbands, who allow their wives to be used by them as they watch.

I couldn’t believe what I saw when she allowed them to have their way with her as I stood by along with a growing crowd of voyeurs that came to watch. By the time that they had finished with her, she was worn out and covered with their sticky spunk. I’m not sure if this is what she was anticipating when she had planned this trip, but as I watch her walking bow-legged up the beach now, I can tell that she had endured much more than what she may have expected!

Our hotel is probably a good mile from where we were lying in the dunes, which are located right behind the nude beach. I decided to have her walk naked, at least part of the way, as her penance for her lewd behavior, and wondered if any of the naked men that we pass would recognize her as “that whore from the dunes”. A few did point and joke as she passed, but that may have just been from watching her huge breasts swaying back and forth or seeing her freshly fucked pussy, still pink and swollen from the rough pounding that it took from the huge black man that showed her no mercy earlier.

We are now to the point in our walk where the nude beach ends and the public beach starts. She continues on at her determined pace, either unaware or unconcerned about her nakedness, while carrying her shoulder bag holding our blanket, towels, and her own bikini. I decided to wear my swim trunks before we started back, and noticed that her nakedness was now getting quite a bit of attention from those around us, so I decided that it would be best to have her show a little modesty before someone were to complain.

“Honey, hold up!” I shouted, as I tried to catch up to her.

She stopped to turn toward me as I neared.

“I think that you had better put something on before we get back to the hotel, don’t you think?”

As she slid the bag off of her shoulder, I took it from her and rummaged through the contents looking for one item in particular, her beach cover-up. When I took it out and handed it to her she just held it at arms length waiting for me to add something more to it.

“This is what you’ve come up with? How is this any better?” She asked.

“I’m sure that it will be good enough. Don’t tell me that after all that you’ve done today you are concerned about people seeing your naked body now. Besides, you can use your bag to cover whichever of your private parts that you don’t want anyone to see!” I explained, as I zipped up the bag and watched as she reluctantly slipped her beach cover on and buttoned it up.

“There, feel better?” I asked, as she looked down to see that most of her body was still exposed.

The cover did very little to hide anything as it was quite sheer and too short to cover her entire bottom, as well as showing a hint of her shaved pussy. She stood and looked at me for sympathy, but found none, and turned to start walking again.

“I’m too tired for this. Lets just get back to our room!” She shouted to me over the sounds of the beach, as she began to continue on.

As I followed, I couldn’t help but notice how cute her round ass looked, peeking out from under her short beach cover. She was still getting looks from those on the beach, but continued on unfazed. The numbers of people on the beach increased dramatically as we neared the hotel, and we had to weave around through the crowd to get to our destination, sometimes literally stepping over people lying on their blankets.

I could feel a blast of refreshingly cool air on my skin as we entered the hotel and was amazed at the effect that it had on her nipples, as they stood out like two hard pencil erasers trying to poke through the thin material. It was quite obvious to all that she was practically naked, and was surely getting the attention of anyone that happened to glance over in her direction.

Well, we made it back to our room unscathed and Candy made a bee line to the bathroom for a welcome shower. She had taken a dip in the water at the beach when we first made it out of the dunes so that she could clean herself off, but this was exactly what she needed to be sure that she washed away anything remaining on, or inside of her, from the strangers that she encountered. We decided to spend the rest of the day, and evening too, in our room to rest up a little. I was tired just from the walking that we had done, so I was certain that Candy was too, after the workout that she had there in the dunes!

The following day we laid out on the beach just like regular tourists. No flashing of my wife’s pussy, or letting strangers have their way with her. I thought at the time that she may have finally learned her lesson and would go back to being more discreet, but it would be no big surprise to find later that I couldn’t have been more wrong! She just needed a little time to recharge her batteries, and she would be good to go again.

We had room service bring us dinner that evening, and it was delivered by the same young man that had brought us our dinner the night before. Candy, thinking that we were alone, came out of the bathroom wearing only the complimentary white terrycloth robe provided by the hotel. It was completely open leaving her breasts jutting out and her pussy exposed, as it seemed to flow behind her while she walked.

She was surprised by his presence and covered up quickly, tying the robe’s belt tightly around her waist. He kept an eye on her as he set out our food on the balcony, perhaps hoping for another hot show as she had given before. I think that he was a little disappointed when all he got for his efforts was a tip, but we still had several days to go on our vacation, and there would always be other opportunities.

We ate our dinner out on our balcony as we watched the sun setting on the horizon. I couldn’t help but think about what happened the day before in the dunes and now envision my wife being fucked by a group of strangers right on the beach before us. There is no way for me to deny that watching others putting their hard cocks into my hot little wife’s cunt was a real turn on.

It isn’t as though I expected either of us to go this far when I first started having her tease strangers by flashing her pussy, or her accidentally letting a nipple slip in public, but now I have to admit that it has gotten a bit out of control.

After dinner, I got a conference call for one of the players that I represent. We have been trying to renegotiate his NFL contract and it was too important not to take it. The call went on for some time and I could tell that Candy was getting a little impatient, so when I was finished I asked if she wanted to go down to the bar for a nightcap.

She slipped on a sexy little tube dress, and we headed out. The hotel has a fairly large lounge with entertainment and when I looked inside I could tell that the place was packed. Neither of us felt like fighting the crowd just to get a drink, so I decided to check out the small bar located in the restaurant. They were no longer serving meals and appeared to be nearing closing time, with only a few people scattered around the horseshoe shaped bar, so we went in to take advantage of the opportunity to relax in this quiet setting for as long as we could.

The bar itself has 12 seats on either side and 4 on the end. There were plenty of empty seats with a few couples and a few singles seated around. A few of them glanced up when we walked in before quickly going back to their own business, but there was one man seated at the far end of the bar with his back to the wall who seemed to have a hard time keeping his eyes off of my wife.

He would try to steal a glance whenever he thought that she wouldn’t notice as she stood beside me while deciding on where to sit. Candy and I looked at each other with knowing smiles, with both of us thinking that we could put his interest in her to good use, and headed around the bar in his direction to find a seat.

He was seated three seats from the end, and I could tell that he was getting nervous as we approached, passing several empty seats to take the last two beyond him, with Candy sitting down on the tall stool right beside him. His eyes were looking straight ahead as she made herself comfortable. The man was well-dressed, wearing tan slacks and a matching blazer. His hair was peppered with gray giving away his age, which I guessed to be early fifties.

The bartender came right over having little else to do with the sparse crowd seated at the bar. He was a tall well-built young man, and I could tell that he must be popular with the women. I ordered drinks for Candy and myself before looking past her to see that the man’s glass was nearly empty.

“And, one more for our new friend here!” I announced, in a voice loud enough for him to hear.

The bartender headed off to get our drinks as the man turned toward me.

“Thank you sir.” He said, as he raised his glass to finish the rest of his drink.

“You’re an American!” I announced.

“Canadian actually, but you were close!” He said, as he reached out his hand. “Nathan...from Toronto.”

“Hello, Nathan from Toronto, I’m Bob from New York. This is my wife Candy, and you can use your imagination as to where she is from.” I said with a laugh, as I reached across and shook his hand.

Candy had to sit back to avoid the man’s arm brushing against her large breasts as his eyes lowered to take advantage of the view that this gave him of her ample cleavage. He then leaned back a bit to shake her hand as well, as his gaze rose to look into her eyes.

“My goodness, you have a beautiful wife.” He said to me, as he continued to stare.

“Yes Nathan, I am a lucky man.” I replied, as the bartender returned with our drinks.

Once the drinks were set down before us we raised them in a toast before taking a sip.

“Here alone, Nathan?” I asked.

“Yes. Unfortunately my wife passed on earlier this year. We have been coming here for years, and she really enjoyed it. I have too, only it will be much different without her. She was a very adventurous woman.” He said, as he took another sip.

“How so?” I asked.

He looked at the two of us, as though deciding on whether he should answer the question.

“Well lets just say that she wasn’t shy about her body. In fact, she took good care of herself and enjoyed hearing compliments about it. Did you know that there is an area for nudists just down the beach from us?” He asked.

Candy and I both turned to each other and smiled, looking down at her glass demurely as I spoke.

“Well Nathan, it just so happens that we were there yesterday.” I said, as I took another sip of my drink.

“So, did you...do you?” He began to ask.

“Well, its like this, Candy is a very adventurous woman herself. In fact, it was her idea to come her to Maspalomas. And, if you’re wondering, yes, she, or should I say we, did spend some time strolling around naked.”

He turned toward Candy, “Don’t tell me that you went out to the dunes!”

She continued to look down at her drink, running her finger tips around the rim of the glass while Nathan waited for her answer with anticipation. She felt a little embarrassed to be admitting to a total stranger that she came to this island knowing full well what awaited her in the dunes.

“I think that you have your answer, Nathan.” I interjected.

“This is wonderful! My wife Sofia, did the same thing years ago. She planned the entire vacation for us, knowing full well what she wanted to do when we got here. As I said, she was very adventurous and liked to flirt with other men at times. After her first time in the dunes she was pretty much hooked and wanted to come back as much as possible.”

“So, you were swingers, I take it?” I asked.

“No, not exactly. My wife was several years younger than me and I found out years ago that I couldn’t keep up with her sexually. Long story short, she started seeing other men, and when I confronted her about it she told me that as much as she loved me she did not enjoy our sex together, and if I tried to stop her affairs she would leave me. I told her that I could not live without her and that I would allow her to continue seeing other men. It didn’t take long before she brought one of her boyfriends home for sex and had me stay in the room to watch them having sex together. Seeing her enjoying herself as another man had his way with her excited me, strangely enough, and I ended up being her willing cuckold. Coming here to the dunes of Maspalomas was a real eye-opener, as I didn’t know before then how far she was willing to go with both her exhibitionism and sex with strange men.” With that he picked up his glass and downed his drink in one gulp.

His story sounded similar to ours, but I am not about to just sit back while Candy goes out to fuck other men, even though Nathan’s wife certainly had some similarities to mine.

“It sounds like your wife was some woman!” I said.

“She was one hot-blooded Spaniard, I’ll tell you that!” He said, as he looked down the bar to get the bartender’s attention.

“Candy here, has been known to let other men see what she has on occasion as well. I’m usually around to see it when it happens, but I wouldn’t be surprised if she may have let something slip when I wasn’t around.” I admitted, as I looked to see her reaction.

She continued to look down at her drink to avoid eye contact with me, and judging by the way that she fidgeted in her seat, I could tell that I was right.

This gave me an idea, seeing that she was sitting beside a lonely, harmless man. Her white tube dress fit her snugly. It was pulled up to attempt to cover her large breasts, leaving enough of her cleavage exposed to attract attention. This caused the hem of the dress to rise dramatically, ending a few inches above mid thigh as she sat with her legs tightly crossed.

The young bartender delivered another round and it was no surprise that he shared glances with my wife before leaving. This is not uncommon as she really looks sensational when we go out. What made this interesting is the effect that the young man had on her. The tube dress was made of a thin material that stretched around every curve. There was no hiding the fact that her nipples were getting erect and standing at attention, letting me know that she was getting aroused.

I had an idea.

“Cute huh?” I asked.

“Huh?” Candy looked up, oblivious to her situation.

My eyes were focused on those nipples which were trying to poke through the thin fabric of her dress. Nathan, sitting on the other side of her, noticed them immediately and smiled. Candy felt a bit embarrassed when he couldn’t take his eyes off of her tits, while she was helpless to hide her arousal.

“So Nathan, what do you think?” I asked, as I turned my wife’s stool toward his direction for a closer look.

“Very nice, thank you.” He replied, smiling.

Meanwhile, the bartender returned, perhaps wanting a better look for himself. There was now only one other couple at the far end of the bar, so with little else to do he folded his arms and leaned back against the other side of the bar facing us, as he took in the show. He got Candy’s attention, and she turned her head to give him a quick glance, but before turning away she gave a prolonged look down at the man’s crotch. I don’t know if she realized just how obvious this was, but it certainly didn’t go unnoticed by the rest of us, least of which, the bartender!

He just smiled and looked down to check himself, but made no move to hide what was becoming a well-defined bulge in his pants. Candy knew that she was caught and sat submissively as I turned her stool back to face the bar, her nipples now at full attention. They looked truly fabulous poking out at us obscenely!

“I see that you’re getting yourself all hot and bothered, Honey. Would you like to tell us what's on your mind?” I asked, in an obvious attempt to embarrass her a little. 

Her face turned beet red as the young man stood before her grinning. She had no defense as the two men looked at her, admiring the view. I figured that the bartender was used to having flirtatious women around and would probably get a kick out of what I was about to do, as I was sure that Nathan would as well.

“That little dress of yours looks a little uncomfortable. I think these puppies of yours need a little fresh air.” I said, motioning toward her tits. “Would you like me to let them out so that you can be more comfortable?”

“Oh…. I don’t know…. You mean right here?” She softly asked wide-eyed, as she looked around the bar.

“Sure, we’re amongst friends, aren’t we?” I asked, looking at the other two.

“Of course!” Replied both of the men in unison.

The bartender stepped toward us showing great interest, as did Nathan, as he leaned forward for a better vantage point. I got off my stool and stood behind my wife as the men watched. Candy didn’t move, perhaps anticipating what was to come next and bracing herself for the inevitable. My hands worked their way between her sides and arms as she moved them out slightly to allow me access. I slowly slid my hands around the sides of her ample breasts as she sat motionless, until I had them both cupped in my hands.

Softly I began to grope them as the men watched, squeezing and kneading them until she closed her eyes in pleasure. I took both of her hardened nipples between my thumbs and fingers and began to pinch them, softly at first and with increasing pressure until she let out a moan and began to slouch a bit in her seat.

The bartender was now leaning on his elbows directly in front of her and getting a birds eye view without her knowing. After a few minutes of teasing her nipples until they were as hard as little pebbles, I began to move on to the next step and hooked my thumbs inside of her top. Slowly, I began to slide it down over her breasts. She began to raise her hands off the bar in mock protest when the bartender placed his on top of hers and gently held them down without effort.

Candy knew just what I was about to do, and it was no big surprise to me that she was going to allow it to happen. She always puts on an act, as though she is helpless, but she is well aware of what she is doing at all times even when acting as a victim, as I began to work her top down slowly while two strangers watched. Little by little more of her breasts came into view when I gently lowered her top, as she sat with pursed lips and eyes closed.

The bartender leaned forward with an ear to ear grin as her breasts became fully exposed to him and I released the material just below them. My dear wife was now sitting in a public place with both of her tits fully exposed, and she made no move to cover them as two strangers enjoyed what she had to offer.

“I think that this development calls for another drink!” The bartender exclaimed, as he set off to fetch another round.

Nathan was ogling the details of her breasts when she opened her eyes.

Candy sat patiently awaiting my next move, as I waited for my next drink. The couple at the far end of the bar got up and left quietly with no knowledge of what we were doing, as my wife sat with her huge breasts exposed to anyone else that may walk in.

“Your wife is absolutely ravishing!” Nathan said, as the bartender returned. “She has beautiful breasts. I loved watching other men enjoying Sofia’s breasts, God rest her soul.” He said under his breath, before taking a sip of his drink.

“Honey, did you hear that? Our friend Nathan here, misses having men touching his wife, surely you wouldn’t object to our new friends touching yours, would you?” I asked, as I rose them up for display.

She quickly snapped her head around to look at me in protest.

“Now Honey, you don’t want me to tell them what a slut you were yesterday out there in the dunes do you? I’m sure that they would be quite interested in your little escapade. So, what do you say, there’s no harm in some innocent fondling, is there?” I whispered into her ear.

She thought about it for a brief moment before nodding her head and sitting back, putting her arms down by her side.

“There, you have her answer. You may touch her if you wish.” I announced.

Nathan wasted no time in reaching over to touch one of her breasts, softly running his fingers over her soft flesh. The bartender wiped his hands on a towel before tossing it aside so that he could get in on the action himself. I went back and sat on my stool, patiently watching as two strangers fondled my dear wife’s naked breasts before me.

Four hands now groped and mauled my wife’s tits right out in public with my blessing as I sipped my drink. Without the knowledge of the others, I noticed another couple enter the bar area deciding on a place to sit, ultimately taking their seats directly across the bar from us.

Their view of the action was partially blocked by the bartender and when they eventually saw what was taking place, I was pleasantly surprised to see them smiling and whispering to each other about what they saw. They both appeared to be middle-aged. He was well tanned, balding, but with strong features, wearing a flowered shirt. The woman had her hair up, and the best way to describe her would be very prim and proper looking.

I quickly put a finger to my lips so that our new guests would keep quiet and not give away the fact that they were there watching, as the bartender pulled on my dear wife’s nipples until she began to moan. She still had her legs crossed and I thought it time to move on to the next step.

It took almost no effort for me to move her top leg over to the side to leave her with her knees parted slightly. Her skirt was short, but not so much that her crotch was visible to us at this point. Nathan looked down to find me running my hand inside the length of her thigh softly caressing her flesh.

As I moved my hand I applied the slightest pressure, coaxing her to part her legs as I did. She gave little resistance as her legs slowly opened, causing the hem of her tight dress to work it’s way up her thighs.

“Oh my!” Candy exclaimed, as she opened her eyes and noticed that she now had an audience.

Candy went to grab her top to pull it back up for cover, when I stopped her. She paused for a brief second and then followed my lead, lowering her hands by her sides again submissively to allow the game to continue. The couple looked into her eyes and gave a knowing smile, as the bartender turned his attention toward them and went to get their drinks, leaving Candy and her bare tits on open display.

Nathan’s eyes were now transfixed on her crotch, and I was surprised to see what he was looking at. There was a gold chain lying on the stool between her legs, obviously attached to her down there. On the end of the chain was a pink crystal heart, and it wasn’t hard to tell that it was some form of jewelry.

“Honey, is there something you didn’t tell me about?” I asked, as I nodded toward her crotch.

She looked down between her legs and saw the chain, which was now in plain view on her seat.

“I wanted to surprise you.” She whispered.

“Well, you certainly did that!” I exclaimed. “I think that Nathan would like to see it, wouldn’t you my friend?” I asked.

He smiled and eagerly nodded to me, and I turned my attention toward my wife as the bartender returned. Candy knew what I wanted her to do, so with the two men watching she slowly began to spread her legs apart further. I stood up to help as I got behind her and took hold of the hem of her dress and began to pull it slowly back, as she raised her bottom off of her seat to assist me.

The men’s eyes both lit up when they saw that she wore no panties as her freshly shaved vagina came into view with the gold chain actually connected to something inside her ass. I thought that it looked really sexy and found out later that it was held in place by an egg shaped plug that she had put in just before we left our room.

I worked the tight dress over her abundant buttocks and had her sit with her bare bottom on the seat and her bald pussy now on bold display. It was obvious to all that could see it that she was already in a heightened state of arousal as her wet pussy began making a dark stain on the fabric of her seat immediately when she sat back down. At that point I knew that I could get her to do almost anything that I wanted.

The couple across the bar from us were trying to get a better view by standing and looking over the bar, so I gave them a wave to come around to our side, which they did quickly enough. What they saw was my dear wife with her small dress bunched around her waist looking nearly naked seated at the bar with her legs spread and her pussy exposed to all.

At this point the bartender must have thought that things were getting a little too risky for public viewing. So, with it being closing time anyway, he went to lock the door so that we wouldn’t be disturbed as the show continued.

She gave me no resistance as I raised her leg and laid it across my empty seat, so that it was outstretched with her foot hanging over the edge. Nathan was still touching her other thigh when I nodded for him to raise her other leg just as I had, which he did without hesitation. Now, with my wife’s legs directly out to the sides, she looked like a gymnast with her pussy spread wide open, the chain plainly visible lying on the seat cushion.

The couple, who appeared to be in their mid fifties, were really enjoying the show, with the man having his arm around his wife groping her tit as she reached back and stroked his hard cock through his trousers. His dress slacks did little to hide the form of his erection as she worked her hand over it.

The bartender was now the only one that was not on our side of the bar, but that didn’t stop him from reaching across to play with her nipples again. I could see Candy grit her teeth every time that he would pinch and pull at one. Her hips began to rock forward as she was now in a heightened state of arousal.

I motioned for the bartender to bring me an empty beer bottle that I saw on a shelf nearby, and he gave me a wink before reaching over and giving it to me. Candy’s eyes were closed when I placed the mouth of the empty bottle against her gaping pussy.

She didn’t flinch as I eased it into her, but instead moved her pelvis forward to assist me without her even having knowledge of what it was. It took little effort to get the slim neck inside, but I could see her face clench as I worked some of the flared part of the bottle into the dripping hole. Once it was about half-way inside of her cunt I let the bottle go.

The man from across the bar was now standing beside me. I had him hold Candy’s leg in place, and as he did, his wife lowered the fly on his trousers to free his stiff cock. It sprung out straight and it was easy enough to see that he wore no underwear as she knelt on the floor to take it into her mouth. I reached around from behind my wife and began to fuck her slowly with the bottle as everyone watched.

I’m sure that we all would make one hell of a sight to anyone as two strangers helped me use my wife while the woman next to me brazenly gave her husband a blow job right there in public! Candy was now completely oblivious to her surroundings. At this point she could hardly care who may see her acting like a true whore, and that’s the way that I wanted her to be.

Of course, it wasn’t always this way with her, and if you have read about her in the past you will find that I brought her up to this point gradually, pressing it a little more each time. It may be time that I tell you the story of how it all started, but that will have to come later as there is still more to tell about this particular evening.

Now, with candy’s legs spread as wide as possible, I worked the bottle in and out of her cunt, reaching around her from behind. I would first pull it toward me, burying it deep inside of her until only the bottom of the bottle still showed, then pull it back all the way out, leaving her gaping hole on display, before doing it over again. The men were getting a kick out of watching her grunt each time as I began to work it more rapidly.

Candy’s head began to rock from side to side and she began to moan and scream loudly.

“Oh, more, MORE! Harder, oh God, fuck me harder! That’s it, THAT’S IT! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” She cried out as she climaxed, and it is quite surprising that someone from outside of the bar area didn’t hear her and come in to see what was going on.

As Candy’s ass bounced off of her seat as she orgasmed, I heard a groan coming from beside me as the guy shot his load down his wife’s throat while she obediently swallowed every drop. They were obviously not shy people at all, as I watched the woman tuck her husband’s softening cock back into his pants and zip him up, licking remnants of his cum from the corner of her mouth.

He seemed unfazed by a growing wet spot appearing on his trousers, as his semen continued to trickle from his softening cock. They smiled to thank me and went back to their original seats across the bar to finish their drinks, as my wife remained spread eagle with a beer bottle buried in her snatch trying to catch her breath.

Yes, my wife can be a total slut at times, but I love her for it!

Once she started to come around, I removed the beer bottle and handed it across to the bartender who tossed it into the trash barrel behind the bar with a loud crash from the sound of breaking glass. I pulled my wife’s top back up over her breasts while Nathan reluctantly let go of her leg, so that she could sit up properly. She reached for her drink without bothering to lower her skirt as she continued sitting bare ass on the stool while I talked with Nathan.

“I’ll bet that Sophia never did anything like this before.” I said, with a wink.

“Well, maybe not this
 exactly, but we had some pretty wild adventures. I do hope that you will let me know the next time that you take her down to the nude beach. That would certainly make this trip worthwhile!” He said.

“You can bet on it, my friend!” I said, as I finished my drink and stood up to leave. Candy, being one to always take things to the limit, stood beside me with her skirt still raised up around her waist until I had to pull it back down for her myself. If it weren’t for the fact that innocent people might see her bare pussy and ass on the way back to our room I would have left her that way.

Nathan and I exchanged contact information before I took Candy back to our suite for a little private fun of my own. God knows that I was getting worked up myself by that point! The bartender said that we are welcome back at any time and that he will have another round ready for us when we do.


Chapter 2- I had great view as I watch my wife expose herself to strangers on the nude beach!


T
he following morning I left Candy to sleep while I made myself a cup of coffee and went out to sit on the balcony for a little quiet time. Looking back over my shoulder to find my sexy wife lying in just a t-shirt, I thought about how lucky I was to find a woman who fits my needs to perfection.

She is not only beautiful, but I can turn her into my sex toy, who can be a wanton slut at my command. As of now, there has been no jealousy on my part when she has taken things too far, as she did on that first day in the dunes. My only concern is when she has sex with other men unprotected as well as the risks involved, and I know that I will have to be more careful in the future.

I heard a sound and noticed that she was up and walking toward the bathroom, so I made a quick call down to room service to surprise her with breakfast. After a bit she came out wearing sun glasses to fend off the morning light with her own cup of coffee from our in-room coffee maker, and sat across from me at the small table on our balcony.

“Did you get a good night sleep?” I asked.

“Yes, thanks. Any ideas for today?” She asked, as she held her cup with both hands to sip her coffee while looking out over the ocean water.

“I don’t know. Are you up for another walk down the beach?” I asked, with a smirk.

“How far are you talking?” She asked.

“As far as you want to go. You tell me.”

She hesitated, knowing what that meant if she said yes.

“Are you sure? Do you really want to try that again?” She asked, meaning, of course, going back to the dunes.

“I don’t know how many more opportunities we will have to come back here, so I’m game if you are!” I said.

Just then I heard a knock on the door inside. Candy looked a little startled by that, so I assured her that it was room service as I got up to answer. When I opened the door I found it to be the same young man that had brought us dinner the first day. I had let him in and he caught quite a show from my wife as she got playful after coming from the shower naked, thinking that we were alone.

I backed away and allowed him to push his cart inside. He greeted me with a smile and I noticed that he kept glancing around the room, perhaps hoping to get another show from my hot little wife. Well, as usual I couldn’t pass up another opportunity, so instead of having him place our food on the table inside our suite, I decided to eat outside.

“Wait here.” I said, as I picked up a plate in each hand and went to carry them outside.

I placed them down on the table in front of our seats and removed the covers to see what was inside. I had ordered eggs, bacon, and home-fries with a side order of toast and some juice.

“Honey, I left the rest back on the cart, can you do me a favor and bring it out for us?” I asked.

“Sure thing!” She replied, as she hopped out of her chair to head inside.

She was still only wearing the short t-shirt and I watched as my innocent wife was about to be tricked into displaying herself to the young man once again. I couldn’t help but to turn my chair to get a good view of what was about to happen!

It must have taken her a few extra seconds for her eyes to adjust after being out in the bright sunlight as she walked all the way to the cart before she noticed the bellboy standing there watching her. His eyes got as wide as saucers with his gaze directly on her naked pussy. Candy hesitated for a moment when she spotted him, and I could see her quickly looking toward the bed for something to cover up with, but there really wasn’t anything nearby, so she was resigned to allow him to look.

To my surprise, she didn’t come right back out to me, opting to start a conversation with the young lad instead. My eggs were getting cold waiting, and just as I was about to get up and move things along, I heard the boy leave and Candy emerge with the rest of our breakfast. As she stepped outside completely bottomless, I noticed that she still had the chain hanging down from her crotch. There was no way that the young man couldn’t have seen it, as it hangs a good three inches down between her legs, with that crystal heart glimmering in the sunlight.

What really got my attention, and more than likely the young man’s as well, was the sight of her large breasts stretching out her t-shirt as if it were painted on. They would sway from side to side with each step and both of her nipples stood out firmly as though trying to force their way right through the thin material. It was no secret that she was turned on once again!

“So, did the two of you have a nice conversation?” I asked, as I helped her put her items on the table.

“Yes, he seems like a very nice boy.” She said, as she placed her round naked bottom down on her seat.

“And?”

I knew that she was teasing me and it was driving me nuts!

“He was telling me about his girlfriend. Well, he hopes to someday have her as his girlfriend anyway, so he was asking me what he could get her to make her like him. He mentioned that he was thinking of getting her some type of jewelry and asked about my chain. I told him that it is too soon to give her something like that and maybe go for some flowers to start with instead.” She explained.

“Ha ha ha! That’s great! Nothing like going for it all on his first try. I’ll bet that yours was the first pussy he’s ever seen.” I said.

“He was so cute, even asked me how I keep it from falling out.”

“Did you tell him?”

“Hell no, I showed him! You should have seen the look on his face as I bent over, and he saw the chain hanging out of my butt-hole! He just couldn’t figure it out!” She laughed, looking out toward the beach as she bit into her toast.

“I’m surprised that you didn’t have him take it out for you.”

“Don’t think that it wasn’t on my mind!” She joked. “Besides, you had me thinking about going back to the dunes today, so I’m super horny right now! Just hope that he couldn’t see how wet I was when he was looking at it!”

“You’re always horny, Honey. That’s why I love you so much. If it’s the dunes you want, then it’s the dunes you’ll get. Should we call Nathan? I did promise....” I asked.

“Poor man. I’ll show him something to remember this trip by, if you want me to.”

“He made it sound like he already has some sweet memories with his wife, but one more couldn’t hurt!” I said, as I finished my breakfast.

Nathan sounded surprised to hear from me when I called, not believing that I was serious in my offer to have him come along. The fact is, that both Candy and I love an audience when I put her in these situations, so it was a no-brainer for me to ask him to come along. We made arrangements to meet at the boundary to the nude beach, and I had to promise him that we wouldn’t do anything special until he arrived.

We packed our things and Candy wore her bikini with her sheer beach cover, regardless of what little it did cover of her. There was a little shop selling incidentals as well as beach related items just off the lobby of the hotel that Candy wanted to stop into on our way by. As she looked around inside the store away from me, she reached down to get a bottle of sunscreen from a lower shelf causing her short beach cover to ride up exposing her entire near naked bottom to both myself and the clerk standing behind the counter.

There is something about seeing a sight like that in a public place that makes it appear so much more sexy. It appeared as though she was nude as she remained bent at the waist trying to make out the foreign writing on the bottle. The clerk, as well as anyone walking by, were rewarded by the view of my wife’s luscious globes out there in plain view.

I was beginning to get a boner, as the clerk looked at my wife’s ass with wide eyes, and got a little self-conscious that someone would notice the bulge forming in my trunks as I stood waiting for her. This happens to me whenever she flashes her pussy and ass to a stranger in public, especially when she is unaware that she is even doing it.

“Not bad, eh?” I asked the clerk quietly.

Without ever taking his eyes off of her ass he answered, “Yes sir, very nice!”

She finally stood up and turned toward us as we quickly looked away, trying in vain not to be caught staring, but it was no use. She knew that we were watching and gave us each a smile before moving on. After that, she moved on and grabbed a large floppy straw hat to wear on the beach, and went to pay the clerk.

“Really?” I asked as she passed, thinking how silly it might look on her once she gets stripped down on the beach.

She just put it on and struck a pose like a fashion model, which made me laugh.

“Thank you.” She said, as she put her credit card back in her purse and began to walk away.

“No Ma’am, thank you!” The clerk replied, with a wink.

We then headed back out to the beach, Candy with her floppy hat and sunglasses, and me with a chubby in my trunks that I couldn’t hide. After a bit we came to the sign announcing the start of the nude beach, so we laid out our blanket and waited for Nathan to arrive, which he did in short order.
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“Thank you so much for asking me to come along. You look very beautiful today Candy. I do
 like your hat!” He exclaimed.

Candy gave me a mock scowl and flipped me the bird away from his sight for doubting her choice.

“Okay, enough with the compliments! We have things to do, if you’re ready.” I announced, trying to get the show on the road.

“Oh, I’m ready!” Nathan replied, as he helped Candy to her feet.

Nathan had a large beach bag as well as his own umbrella, so I offered to carry the bag, handing our umbrella to my wife to carry. As we started walking I began to notice that the change in bathers attire around us was very gradual. There were actually some topless women along the way as we got closer to the nude beach and the crowd got a bit thicker in this area as well. I am assuming that they were tourists there as curious voyeurs wanting to see a little skin while not necessarily partaking in the action themselves. Once inside of the area the numbers diminished and the bathers spaced out much more comfortably.

Nathan wasn’t up to walking at the same pace as my wife and trailed behind her. I’m not sure if this was done due to his lack of ability, or by design to enjoy the view of my wife’s large round derriere bouncing under her sheer beach cover ahead of us. I slowed down to walk along with him as my wife moved on, determined to get things started.

I noticed that the ratio of men to women was probably two to one with at least half being gay judging by the way that they acted toward each other. It didn’t stop most from turning their attention to my wife as she passed by them, however. A few of the men actually gathered up their things and began to follow. There seemed to be no rush, as they probably knew that she would have to stop eventually, and they would be able to get a better look once she did.

It was kind of strange walking by all of those naked men, either standing or lying down with their mostly flaccid cocks out on bold display. There is an endless amount of different shapes and sizes, some cut while others were not. A few were obscenely holding up their stiff hardons and shaking them at us proudly as we passed, perhaps thinking that Nathan and I were on the prowl. Some others had cocks so small that they were nearly invisible, but weren’t beyond letting everyone see what they had, regardless. I didn’t mind checking out some of the women though, either with men or with other women. Some of them were not worth a second look, while others were smoking hot!

“You know Bob, you are very lucky to have such a like-minded and adventurous wife like Candy. Just watching the way that she walks without a care reminds me so much of my Sofia. I miss her so! One of her favorite things to do here was to arrive separately, as the two of you are now. She would be sure to walk by the naked men lying on their blankets, and always made sure to put on a good show to get their attention as she passed. Once she found a spot to her liking she would place her blanket on the ground before slowly removing her swim suit as everyone around, including those that followed, got a great view of her naked body. Sofia didn’t have the curves that your wife has, but was built more like a gymnast. She could twist herself into the most amazing positions!” He paused, deep in thought.

“Where was I? Oh yes, she would lie on the blanket and the men would come. Some would set up close by just to observe, while others would be bolder and approach her. I would be lying on my blanket close enough to hear what was being said as well as have a birds eye view of her in action. Many times I would secretly video tape the encounters, and we would watch them later that evening in our room, usually with me kneeling between her legs to service her as she enjoyed watching herself on screen.”

His voice drifted off possibly not wanting to reveal too much to me.

“That is a wonderful story, Nathan. It gives me an idea!” I exclaimed, as I stopped to get out my cell phone to call Candy, who was too far ahead to hear me call out.

“Bob? What are you doing?” She asked, as she stopped to answer.

“Hi Honey. We’re quite a ways behind you.” I started, as I watched her stop walking and turn around to see us with her phone to her ear. “Nathan came up with an idea. Find yourself a nice open space to set up, back away from the water. He thinks that we should come by later and settle in nearby to see what develops. Are you in?”

I could see her standing quietly for a few seconds before she started to look around and turn to the right toward the brush behind the beach without giving me an answer. This was only a stones throw away from the sign that pointed the way to the dunes, and I figured that most of the men heading back there would have to pass right by her, which was perfect!

We watched as Candy dropped everything before laying out her blanket and placing her umbrella in the sand. Nathan and I took a roundabout path to get nearby and got ourselves set up close enough, but not so close where people would know that we were all together. Candy simply ignored our presence as she got herself situated.

I noticed some men heading our way, taking the same path that she had, but was still a bit of a way back down the beach. Candy got her umbrella situated the way that she wanted as I laid on my blanket facing her. With my sunglasses on, I’m sure that nobody could tell for sure that I was watching her. So, with the men coming closer, she began to make her move.

First, she reached behind her back and untied her top while facing away from us. To my surprise and the delight of Nathan, she then turned toward us and whisked it over her head showing us, and anyone within view of them, her large breasts. Once free, she shook her chest from side to side for affect, and we watched as her tits swung freely. Just then I noticed the men coming, out of the corner of my eye, and realized that they were looking right at my wife the whole time. I’m sure that she waited for them on purpose and was putting on a show for them, as they each individually stopped and sat to watch from a safe distance to begin with.

She was now seated on her blanket, Indian style, facing us and the water with her tits on full display. From our vantage point she looked naked already, looking straight out toward the water wearing her floppy hat, sunglasses, and thong as the men took a few steps closer to get a better view. Candy acted as though she didn’t notice their presence at all, which gave me an idea before she began to move on to the next step. I grabbed my cell and began to dial.

“Hi Honey!” She said, as she answered her phone while looking straight ahead toward me.

“Baby, I got an idea. I want you to make them think that you’re here alone, so talk it up that way, okay? When you’re done don’t hang up, so that we can hear what's going on.” I instructed, while keeping my cell from being seen by anyone nearby.

“Yes Honey, I just decided to come down to the beach for a little while seeing that you were busy!” She said loudly enough for everyone around to hear her, as she began her act.

“No, you don’t have to come down here. Okay, if you insist. I’m down to the left of our hotel.” She lied, as the nude beach was quite a distance from the hotel and in the opposite direction. “There are a ton of people out here, so I’m not sure that you will be able to find me, Honey. I’m under a pink umbrella, if you do come, and if you can’t find me, I’ll be back to the hotel in a couple of hours. Yes, I’ll be careful. Love you! Bye!”

She put it on hard and thick, as the surrounding men listened intently to this hot vulnerable slut wife exposing herself to them as she calculatingly lies to her husband about her location or intentions. It almost seemed too easy for her to make up the story that she told so that she could be free to do as she pleased without her husband’s knowledge, and I wondered if she has ever done this sort of thing before with me!

Nathan and I could hear every word clearly, and once she was done with her conversation she did not hang up, as I asked, and put the phone down safely on the blanket so that we could listen in without anyone around knowing. She never once looked directly at any of the men that were slowly becoming her growing audience, opting to ignore them and see where things would lead from there.

We watched as she then rolled onto her back, and with her legs raised high in the air, slowly slide her thong up her legs and off, before lowering them back down to the blanket. She was now lying flat on her back with her tits standing at attention and her legs slightly parted allowing us all a perfect view between her legs of her freshly shaved muff. It was exhilarating to watch my own wife displaying herself intentionally to an increasing number of strangers, without any concern about what I might think about it. Fact is, that I loved what she was doing as well as the attitude with which she was doing it. My darling wife loves to be a total slut when other men are around to watch her!

Nathan was still wearing his flowered shirt, and I caught him more than a few times squeezing his hard cock through his shorts as he watched my wife transforming herself into a public whore. The men who were moving in, were now uncomfortably close, some sitting on blankets around her while others were sitting in a semicircle on the sand. Most were totally naked and stroking their own hard cocks as they looked upon my prone wife, as she lay seemingly oblivious to their presence.

Candy didn’t quite make it to The Dunes, but that didn’t stop her from exposing herself to anyone that cared to look, right out there in plain sight on the beach. At home, I have always been in control of her sexual activities, so why was it that she felt so free to push herself to the limit here? Was it something that she kept inside and decided to go for it all in this far away place since she learned of what other women have done here before?  Or is it a new direction that she is taking, as her libido continues to escalate to a point where she no longer can control her own actions.

She did tell me after we made it back home that she had to masturbate several times a day leading up to our trip, as she read about as well as watched videos of what otherwise typical housewives did in this place, until she couldn’t take it anymore and had to experience it for herself. She told me that what she imagined happening in The Dunes were the most sexually arousing things that she could have ever dreamed of, and now she was living her dream, with me as nothing more than a witness to her debauchery!

As I was lying on my stomach looking straight up between my darling wife’s legs at her beautiful mound, one of the men stood and made his way over to her. While he stood above her I could overhear him asking her a question over the phone, but I couldn’t make out what he said. Raising up the brim of her large floppy hat to look up at the man, she was greeted by the sight of his fully erect cock just above her, and lowered her sunglasses to get an even better look.

He was very young, tall and thin, with short black hair and an olive complexion. Candy turned to her side to pick up the sunscreen, and we watched as she handed it to him, before rolling over face down to allow him to put it on her naked back. With arms folded beneath to support her head, she patiently waited for him to get started.

It was quite obvious that he was nervous and hesitant, as he pondered how to proceed. With everyone around showing great interest, he poured some sunscreen into his hand and began to apply it to her back, beginning at the shoulders, and working his way down slowly from there.

With her feet spread a couple of feet apart and her round bottom facing upward, her pussy was in plain view and inviting beneath it. If we were alone I would have gladly buried my face between those luscious cheeks right then and there! The young man was now working his way down her back, but instead of applying the sunscreen to her ass, he moved down and began working from her calves up. It was obvious that he was new at this and unsure of himself, but it didn’t take long, and he was working it into her thighs.

After a moments pause and with his thumbs between her thighs he moved his hands up between the cheeks of her ass and spread them apart, one cheek in each hand. He looked down at her pink rectum and watched as the outer labia of her pussy opened like a flower, getting a stir from those watching nearby.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” I heard her moaning through the phone that was lying right beside her head on the blanket.

Again he paused, as he looked down upon her, open and ready for anything that he wanted to do to her. I could see that her cunt was getting wet as she anticipated his tongue, his cock, anything to enter it, but he instead let go, leaving the next move up to her.

Needing to have more now, she rolled over onto her back to allow him to continue, with hope of getting a more desirable result. This got some men up from the sand and coming in for an even closer look, as the young man began to apply the lotion to her chest. I thought it best to make my way to her at that time, both for protection and a better view of the action, so I gave Nathan a nudge to follow me, figuring that nobody would know that Candy was with me anyway.

“You know, Bob, she might want to see some of this later, if you know what I mean.” Nathan said with a wink, as he pointed to my cell as I carried it toward the action.

I smiled and gave him a nod thinking that it would
 be great to be able to watch this with her later, so I hung up and started recording a video.

As the boy worked his hands over her breasts, groping and kneading them as opposed to spreading the sunscreen, an older man that had been walking in this direction stopped just at the end of her blanket looking straight down at her. He was wearing only khaki shorts and hiking shoes, carrying a bag over his shoulder. My wife let out soft moans from the manipulations of the young man as our new arrival unzipped his fly and began to masturbate, looking down upon my naked wife from above.

I don’t know if she did this by instinct or for the man’s benefit, but as I closed in, Candy slowly spread her legs wide, giving him a perfect view of her gaping wet cunt as it opened right on queue. He began to jerk off his cock rapidly, and it didn’t take any time at all before it began splaying his jizz every which way in the air to fall silently onto the sand, shaking it violently to expel any excess before stuffing it back into his shorts and walking on toward The Dunes.

I couldn’t see her eyes through her dark sunglasses, but I could surely tell that she had been watching the man, and it was having an effect on her. She reached out and grabbed the cock of the young man groping her as another knelt beside him to have a go at her as well. She was stroking one man’s cock as the other wasted no time at all in going for her muff.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” She moaned, as she was finally getting the attention that she desired.

He quickly stuffed two fingers in and began to fingerbang my wife as she raised her knees and spread her legs wide to allow him better access. First two, and then three fingers slipped into her slippery gaping hole as the other man began to suck on her nipples, being rewarded by her rapidly jerking his hard cock.

Suddenly, I heard a grunt as he rose up to shoot his abundant load onto her tits as she stroked him to completion. Jets of hot cum shot onto her as she milked him until he was dry and slowly backed away.

Once he was out of the way, another came up to take his place, offering his cock for her to suck, which she did willingly, pulling him into her hot mouth. Another stood above her to the other side and masturbated over her as others closed in, while I excitedly recorded the action. There was no way for anyone to know that this was my dear wife that I was recording the scene as she acted like a wanton whore before me and anyone else that cared to watch her.

The semen on her chest glistened in the sunlight as another load rained down upon her. I heard strange sounds coming from her throat as she was overcome with lust, bobbing her head rapidly on a stranger’s cock while another was now forcing his fist into her welcoming cunt.

She sensed the man ready to cum and took it out of her mouth to allow him to shoot a large load all over her face and sunglasses instead, before putting it back in her mouth to suck out the remnants.

He backed away only to be replaced by yet another, which she quickly devoured without any thought to clean the sticky mess from her face, while I zoomed in, if only to show her the video later to see just how far she has gone. It was as though she was possessed, an entirely different person from the shy girl that I married only a few years ago.

I wondered if I had gone too far by encouraging her to go on to the next step, or tricked her into situations that she might have never considered doing on her own. The fact is, I now enjoy watching her just as much as she enjoys being watched, and with each new adventure I feel a need to ramp it up a bit more to keep it fresh and exciting for us both.

There must have been a dozen or so strangers in all that day, either watching my wife whoring herself while they masturbated, or participating in the action while I stood nearby and videoed the entire lurid scene, allowing total strangers from a faraway land to use my dear wife for their own pleasure. She had agreed not to let another stranger fuck her bareback as she did the other day in The Dunes, but in her heightened state I don’t know if she could have stopped them from doing so if they tried. Luckily for the both of us that didn’t become an issue this time, not saying that what she had done the other day hadn’t already been risky enough!

We could hear loud sloshing sounds as the man’s fist pounded her sloppy cunt working in and out of her violently. She arched her pelvis up to give him better access in hopes that he would go deeper and began to pant, ready to cum.

“Oh yeah! Oh yeah! That’s it, baby! Harder HARDER! Ohhhhhhhhhhh!”

Her ass rose high in the air as she grabbed the man’s forearm to hold him tightly in her wet cunt as she came hard. She screamed and made animal-like sounds as her hips bucked up from the ground uncontrollably. I could see heads of those sunbathing down the beach turn to see what was going on.

Quickly, she got up on her hands and knees and bent over to show her gratitude by taking the man’s cock into her mouth and jerking it rapidly, sucking its head until he came. I could see the man grimace as he shot his hot cum down my wife’s throat, and watched as she swallowed until he was empty and his limp dick slipped out of her mouth, as so many had done before.

I glanced over to find that Nathan had his fly down and jerked off his tiny cock rapidly until a small jet of semen shot out to the ground as he watched my wife’s performance. She now had her head down and her ass high in the air as the man that she just sucked off got up and left with his soft cock swinging between his legs.

I came around behind her to find her cunt still agape and dripping wet as she moved her ass from side to side seductively hoping that someone, anyone, would enter her, but the last of them was standing a few feet away, zipping up his fly, and walking away.

With only Candy, Nathan, and myself left in the area, it felt as though we were on the beach alone. Candy was moaning and I could hear her whispering softly.

“Fuck me please. I need cock. Oh, God. Somebody please fuck me. Please?”

I was still wearing my swim trunks, but my cock had been rock hard from the beginning and felt like it would explode at any minute. I gave Nathan my phone to record us and slipped off my trunks allowing my hard cock to spring up. It felt great to finally let it out as I knelt behind my wife’s upturned ass. When I placed my hands on her hips to get into position, she laid her head back down on the blanket and arched her ass higher in anticipation.
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She had no idea that it was her own husband about to fuck her, and I’m certain that it didn’t matter to her either as long as I had a cock to put into her needy cunt. I have a 7” cock that I am proud of, but when I lined it up with her hole and pushed, it slipped in much too easily. Her usually snug fit felt loose due to her taking a man’s entire fist into it and with her added lubrication, gave little resistance as I slipped it easily into her.

She began to rock back against me hard to get the most that she could from what I had to offer. Her time spent fucking herself with large dildos along with her just having a stranger fuck her raw with his hand not more than minutes before took their toll, leaving her cunt stretched and loose. I could have fucked her for an hour like that with neither of us getting off, so I did the next best thing.

I slipped my cock out, leaving her cunt wide open, and using the lubricant from her sloppy hole, pushed it up into her puckered asshole instead!

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” She grunted, as she fell forward to pull away.

I held onto her hips tightly to keep her in place for a moment and let her ass get used to the new intruder before I slowly began to fuck her. Candy let out a few grunts and groans, but that soon subsided, and she relaxed to allow me to sodomize her.

We have had anal sex in the past, but it was usually after a lot of foreplay, or some butt plug or dildo use to loosen her up. This was going to be different, and I thought that it might teach her a lesson not to allow other men to fuck her without protection, regardless of whether I was there with her or not!

As I moved my hips she began to go with the flow and move hers along with me. After a while we had a steady rhythm going, and then she took over. I wasn’t expecting that!

There on her hands and knees, she would move forward as far as possible without allowing my cock to slip out completely, before backing up to me hard. As I tried my best not to fall over, she would smack her ass against my pelvis again and again.

Nathan looked like a professional photographer, as he came in close to record my cock entering my wife’s tight ass with her moaning with pleasure. I knew that she would allow me anything when she got this way. Hell, it appeared that she would allow any man anything at this stage of the game, and that really got me excited!

Candy was moaning and thrashing about as I felt myself ready to blow. When I came I grabbed her by the hips and pulled her up against me hard, burying my cock inside of her to the hilt as my cock erupted into her rectum. I think that after having a boner all day, it somehow produced extra semen because it felt as though I shot an endless stream deep inside of her.

“Mmmmmmmmmmmm!” She moaned, as she felt my hot fluid shoot deep into her bowels.

As she fell forward, I felt her ass quivering from a powerful orgasm as I lay on top of her, both of us breathing heavily. I could feel my cock shrink, retreating from her hot anus as she turned her head to the side and smiled.

“Wow.” I heard Nathan utter under his breath, standing above us, still recording.

I turned my head, and he seemed surprised that I could hear him speaking.

“Sorry Bob, but I have to say that you have definitely outdone anything that Sophia and I had ever done ourselves. The two of you certainly make a fun couple. Thank you again for having me join you!” He said, as he zoomed in on Candy’s smiling and cum spattered face.

That was quite a day, as well as an enlightening and erotic vacation for both Candy and I. I learned some new things about my dear wife, she in turn found out just how far I was willing to allow her go. I must say that I was excited, and a bit apprehensive of what was to come when we returned home, but that is a story for another time! 


Please, be sure to check out some of Candy’s other stories to learn how this once God-fearing woman with a mild fetish of exhibitionism became my loving slut!
 (Don’t forget to see the pictures that we’ve added on the final pages as an example of what actually goes on in The Dunes as our gift to you for being such a loyal reader. Enjoy!)


If you liked this book please let us know by giving it a quick rating.


As always,
 thank you
 for your support and happy reading!
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THE END
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See below for
 actual pictures
 from Maspalomas!



We hope that you enjoyed this book and now recommend the following
 HOT
[image: ]
 titles for you to read as well!



My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Her husband can only watch helplessly as this little Hotwife gets exactly what she needs as she becomes the company whore!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)


Candy is at it again with another mind blowing story of this little hotwife as her husband plans for a party with her as the entertainment! This is a first time team up with Candy and her good friend Amy. You won’t want to miss what they can do together. Hot!



The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization: Destined to Become the Boss’s Bitch Boy!
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Stuart had no idea what was in store for him when he was hired by the corporation, but he will soon discover that there is no way out!



The Feminization of Tiffany: A Hotwife’s Transformation of a Submissive Sissy Husband.
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Timmy made one little mistake and now his life will be changed forever as his wife uses hypnotherapy to force him to become a cute submissive girl like he was always meant to be!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!
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She is one hot
 wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!



AWAKENING OF BRIE (7 Book Series)
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The series that started it all!

Brie tried to be just like any other woman, but there was something inside of her that she couldn’t control. When her husband discovered her secret, he pushed her to the limit. He soon discovered that she has
 no limits and has no choice but to accept her as the wanton whore that she is. One that can’t say no to any man that wants her!

For mature readers only!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy to the Truckers at the Rest Stop!


Bob had become very interested in pushing the limits of his more than willing wife and made a pact with his friends to meet at a highway truck stop to give his wife the ultimate sexual experience. It was quite a risky thing to do to his loving wife, especially alone and helpless in the woods on a dark night, but he knew that it would be amazing for her, if he could pull it off! Will it be worth the risk?


Be sure to check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!
 Secret



Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife Part 2: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?


[image: ]


Marie  was a frustrated housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was beyond her imagination!


[image: ]
Or something really special from Candy as she gets down and dirty!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!
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Just get her loose and watch her go!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!


When her husband asked her to show it all to help win a friendly game of pool, could she say no? Not our favorite little slut wife! This time she goes too far!



Find their author page
 here
 to see what other great titles are available.




The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization.



Damned to Become the Boss's Femboy!
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Pervis had a tough life growing up. Always thought of as a sissy and a wimp, he was ridiculed and lonely with a bleak future ahead of him when suddenly things began to change. A major corporation came calling and wanted to hire him specifically and a new friend appeared out of nowhere. Bullies no longer bothered him, girls that shunned him would smile and say hello, and he finally had the opportunity to learn about sex for the very first time! Little did he know that none of this happened by chance. You will be shocked when you read how corporate America really works and how they can manipulate lives for their own pleasure and profit.

This is not a love story!



I Married a Transgender Whore!


When Paul met Abby he thought that he was the luckiest man in the world. Discovering that she was a transgender woman was a bit of a shock at first, but not enough to keep him from falling in love with her. He never could understand why he couldn't satisfy her hunger for sex and found that she needed much more than he had to offer. Who are those men that he watched leaving her room when he came to visit, and why are they at their wedding? He will find out on their wedding night that Abby has needs that no one man can handle on his own!
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THE FOLLOWING IS TO BE VIEWED BY OPEN MINDED ADULTS ONLY!

[image: ]


[image: ]
Voyeurs roaming through the dunes of Maspalomas.

ONE MORE BELOW!
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OK ONE MORE!
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