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Dedicated to my wife who has given me years of inspiration to write this.




Chapter I-Amy has a nice surprise for room service!

My name is Steve and I am a successful talent agent with an office on Madison Avenue in the heart of New York City. I know that you’ve already read enough about me so I’ll get right to my lovely wife Amy. She is 5′2″ tall 130 pounds and all woman! Granted, she is not some stick figured super model. She is more in the mold of a Mariah Carey. Round in all of the right places. Her measurements are 38DD-26-38 and my cock got hard the first moment that I met her! We met at a party given by a mutual friend and by the end of the evening I had her number and set up a date. I found her to be somewhat submissive from the beginning and the following story is from sometime early in our marriage while away on vacation.

It took 6 hours to drive out to Hazard Beach and when we got there all we wanted to do is check in at the hotel, have dinner and a couple of cocktails, and crash for the night. Once the bellman brought our luggage to our room we put our things away, got dressed, and went down for dinner. Hazard Beach is a beautiful resort on the Atlantic Ocean. The hotel is top notch with shops, a spa, and fine dining. You can walk outside to the boardwalk right from the lobby and beyond that is the beach covered in fine white sand. Our room is on the 6th floor facing the ocean and the view is breathtaking!

Dinner was excellent and we may have had a few too many drinks at the bar afterward because the rest of the night was a blur. I woke up the next morning and got up quietly to let Amy sleep a bit longer. I decided to make a call to room service for breakfast and took the phone outside to make the call. They told me that it would take about a half hour to bring the food up so I sat out on the balcony and had a smoke to clear my head. As I looked out at the deep blue ocean and near empty beach I wondered what life would be like to be able to do this every day. Quiet and peaceful, I could get used to this life real fast!

It was getting near time for our breakfast to arrive so I went back into the room to wake Amy. When I came inside I saw that she was still fast asleep. She was lying on her stomach with the sheet down to just above her ass. Her back was naked. Her face was turned away with her long brown hair splayed out across her face and pillow. Her enormous left breast was pressed beneath her and bulged out to the side. It was a beautiful sight! One that I wished that I could share. Ever since we started dating I had always liked it when she would go out wearing something sexy and I kind of enjoyed it when she would get looks from other men. This gave me an idea.

What if I didn’t wake her? What if room service came up and saw her just the way that I see her now? She isn’t showing too much and if I just play dumb it would seem like an innocent mistake. If Amy wakes up she can just cover herself and no harm done. But as I waited, looking down at her, I couldn’t resist seeing a little more. Hell, she’s my wife! So I softly raised the sheet off of her body and brought it down below her feet. She was totally naked with her beautiful round ass facing up toward me! I could do nothing more than to just look down at her body. My cock began to thicken inside of my boxers and I reached down and unconsciously squeezed it through the thin material.

Suddenly I heard a quiet knock on the door!

“Oh shit! What should I do?” I started for the sheet to cover her as I heard the knock again. My mind was filled with lust as I thought about someone walking in on my naked wife and before he could knock a third time, throwing caution to the wind, I turned to open the door. I quickly looked through the peep hole and saw that it was a young man in his early twenties. I cracked the door open just a few inches and peeked outside.

“Sorry I didn’t hear you. I was on the balcony. I think that my wife is still sleeping so if you could bring it in quietly I would appreciate it.” I said softly as I slowly opened the door to allow him in.

“No problem sir.” He whispered back.

I let him enter the room fully as he pushed his cart by me before I quietly closed the door and turned around. He had stopped in his tracks just looking at my wife lying naked on the bed.

“Oh I’m sorry. Maybe I should just……..” I stuttered as I fainted a move to go and cover her.

“No bother sir. This happens all the time. I’ll be done in just a moment. ” he quickly replied. It was easy to tell that this was his first.

As he pushes his cart to the far end of the bed I couldn’t help but notice that my wife had changed positions. She was still facing the wall however her right knee was now pulled up toward her chest. Even from my angle I could tell that the young man must be getting quite a view of my wife’s ass and pussy from where he stood.

I watched as he took the cover off of the food and set everything up without ever looking down at what he was doing. His eyes never left her naked body and judging from the lump that was growing in his white trousers I was quite sure that he was enjoying the view. The fact that my wife was lying naked on display to a complete stranger was having an effect on me as well! I could tell that the man had finished his task as he just stood and stared quietly.

“Is everything OK?” I asked.

“Oh yes sir. Very nice. Thank you.”

Realizing that this was about as far as this is going he started to push his cart back toward the door while turning back to look at Amy a few more times. I tipped him and as I was closing the door behind him he turned back to let me know that we could call for him any time while he tried to steal one more look as the door closed in his face.

I came back into the room and walked to the end of the bed to see what kind of view he had. I couldn’t believe my eyes! With her leg up as it was her pussy was open and in plain view. I could even see her puckered little asshole! What started out as an innocent show of flesh became a lewd display of my wife’s wide open pussy and ass!

“Is he gone?”

What? She’s awake?

“Uh uh yes he’s gone. How long have you been awake?” I asked.

“Long enough.” She replied still without moving or opening her eyes.

I was in shock. I just displayed my naked wife to a complete stranger and she knows that I did it! I sat on the edge of the bed facing away from her and held my face in my hands.

“What have I done? ” I thought as I pondered what will undoubtedly be a short future with the woman that I love. After a few minutes of silence I could hear her rustling on the bed behind me.

I thought “here it comes, she is going to lay it on me now!”

She put her arms around my neck and pressed her breasts against my naked back. She then kissed me on the cheek. I didn’t know what to make of all this!

“You mean that you’re not mad at me?”

“What does this tell you.” She said as she turned my head toward hers and gave me a deep kiss.

I laid her on the bed without breaking our kiss and ran my hand down her body. I stopped at her left tit and felt that her nipple was fully erect! I squeezed it hard and she moaned into my mouth. My hand worked it’s way down her stomach to her freshly shaved pussy. (She had never shaved before this trip but I convinced her to shave it all instead of just the bikini line and she has kept it clean ever since!) I slid my hand over her precious mound and couldn’t believe what I found! Her cunt was sopping wet! Her juice was oozing out and actually running down to her ass!

I crooked my middle finger and slipped it in with ease. Again she moaned and pushed her pelvis out toward me. I added a second finger and started to work it in and out rapidly. She actually panted as my hand slapped against her sloppy cunt.

“Harder harder. Oh don’t stop! Deeper! Harder! Pleeeeeese!!!!!!!! Ahhhhhhhhhhh!”

She came on my hand in a way that I have never seen before. It was like she was possessed! Could it be that she enjoyed showing herself to a stranger? Did she open herself up for him to get a better view of her pussy on purpose? Apparently she was awake. Why didn’t she make a move to cover herself?

All of this was enough to make my head spin. My wife gets hot exposing herself to strangers! I could think of a million ways to get this to work for me! I had to fuck her and I had to fuck her right now! I skinned my boxers off and decided to get her in my favorite position so I rolled her over and raised her ass up in the air. My cock was hard as a rock and she still hadn’t come down yet so without hesitation I buried my cock into her cunt from behind. I have never felt her so wet and this added to my excitement. I slammed my cock into her as hard as I could.

“Rub my clit! Rub my clit! I want to cum again!” She panted. She never spoke like that before!

She was anything but quiet and at this time of the day I’m sure that those in the adjacent rooms couldn’t help but hear her grunts and screams. I wondered later if those people saw my wife outside and knew that it was her that was getting fucked that morning!

Anyway, I couldn’t hold back any longer and drove my cock into her as hard as I could as I shot my spunk deep inside. At the same time I used more force on her clit as she came along with me.

“Ohhhhhhh Ohhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

We both collapsed in a heap as I left my cock inside of her until it finally fell out on it’s own.




Chapter II-Sergio gets a special request.

Amy became very loving after that. I did not mention any of what happened as we ate our breakfast. We talked about plans for the day and decided to go down to the shops where she could look for a new swim suit to wear on the beach.

We packed our bag with towels and suntan lotion and headed for the elevator. I wore my swim trunks, t-shirt, and sandals. Amy wore her shorts and a top. I had convinced her that her old one piece swim suit just wasn’t going to cut it here so she came down prepared to try something new.

I had her try on a couple of two piece suits and come out and model them for me. When she went back into the changing room I went to the rack where the bikinis were and picked out a nice string bikini in hot pink that was her size. I knocked on the door and handed it to her before she could try on another one. She gave me a look.

“Steve! I can’t wear something like that! I’ll be hanging out all over!”

“Just try it on. I’m sure that you will look just fine.” I said as I closed the door.

She put it on and slowly opened the door. I watched as she peeked out to make sure that she wouldn’t be seen and finally stepped out for my viewing. My jaw almost dropped! She looked hotter than ever with more skin showing than would ordinarily be legal. Her 38DD breasts looked like they were about to break the string around her neck at any moment.

“See?” She said. “I told you that I couldn’t wear this.”

“Nonsense. You look absolutely beautiful. I saw lots of women down on the beach wearing less than that!” I lied. Then before she could say another word I turned to the clerk to get her attention. “Miss, we’ll take this one. Can you remove the tags please?”

“Sure thing. I’ll be there in a moment.” She replied.

Amy stood there dumbfounded.

“Steve, I can’t walk around like this!”

“Don’t worry. Just go back in and gather up your stuff and I’ll find you a cover-up to wear.”

Not wanting to be a killjoy she slowly turned and went back to get her things. I went to the rack and looked for something hot to go along with the bikini. I found a white semi-transparent cover that buttoned down the front.

As Amy stepped back out of the changing room the clerk was right there ready to clip the tags. I was amused as she had to put her fingers between the cup and my wife’s breast to be sure not to nick her flesh with the scissors. She seemed to take some extra time before removing her fingers which made me wonder.

I had her clip the tag from the cover before my wife could object to my choice then I slipped it on her and turned her away before she could check herself in the mirror. She was still buttoning it up as I whisked her to the checkout. I noticed that some of the other shoppers stopped to watch her pass.

I believe that she thought that the cover-up was enough to hide her near naked body from onlookers but the complete opposite was true! You could see right through the damn thing and the hot pink bikini stood out like a sore thumb. The clerk smiled as she approached and I could see her scanning my wife’s body from head to toe as she came closer. I thought that it was hot to see another woman looking at my wife that way.

“I’ve used the tags to ring you up already. Will that be cash or charge?” She asked smiling. Her eyes looking my wife up and down.

“We’ll charge it.” I said.

The clerks eyes never left Amy’s form as she merely put her hand out toward me as I placed the card into it. My wife blushed when it finally dawned on her just what was happening. A nervous smile shone on her face as she looked down avoiding further eye contact with the friendly clerk as she swiped the card and passed it back to me.

“Is there anything else I can do for you today Hon?” She placed her elbows on the counter and leaned toward my wife. When Amy looked up to answer the woman was only inches from her tits! I’m sure that the woman could tell as much as myself that my wife’s nipples were getting hard and standing out noticeably against her sheer cover.

“N-no Ma’am. I think that we’re all set for now.” Amy had put her things into her carry bag and she used it to block the woman’s view of her near naked tits as she backed away from the counter and turned to leave.

“Too bad.” I heard the woman say softly as we were leaving the store then as we were just about to exit she raised her voice. “Will I see you here again?”

I turned and said to her for all to hear. “We’ll be at the lounge later this evening if you want to stop by!” This put a broad smile on her face as we disappeared through the open doorway.

We walked right back through the lobby and directly through the glass doors to the boardwalk. It took both of us a minute to adjust to the bright sunshine. It’s warm rays felt good on our skin as we started our walk. The boardwalk went on for quite a way.

There were all sorts of gift shops and eateries but I got my enjoyment from watching the people. There were tons of hot women walking around with most wearing some form of sexy beachwear. My wife’s near nakedness didn’t seem to be so out of line out here. I must admit, though, that her semi-transparent cover-up became much more transparent in the light of day! She caught the eye of every man that was walking in the other direction. I could only imagine the view from the rear as the bottom of her round ass would pop into view from under her short cover from time to time as she walked down the boardwalk.

Amy might be the sweetest woman in the world (no pun intended) but she has no clue of what men think when they see her hot body. She always thinks that she is overweight and that men wouldn’t want to look at her although just the opposite is true! She is oblivious to her effect on those watching her!

She wanted to pick up a few post cards to send back to family and friends so we popped into a shop that sells novelties and gifts. Once inside the store appeared to be quite large. It had loads of  things to keep me interested as Amy spent time choosing her cards. I worked my way to the rear of the store and I came upon an area set up in the back corner where you can have a man spray designs on you with body paint. The artist was a young man who couldn’t be much more than twenty years old. He was painting a teenage girl who was there with two of her friends. The other two had already been painted and were giggling as their friend was being painted.

They were all wearing bikinis and had tight little bodies. They apparently had a thing for the artist who was admittedly very good looking. He was in the process of painting one of those bright yellow happy faces right on the left cheek of her ass. The girl looked embarrassed as the other girls laughed and made jokes. I looked at the other girl’s artwork and found them very sexy. Which gave me an idea.

Once the girls left and the young man was cleaning up I approached and started a conversation. I found out that his name was Sergio and that he was here from Spain for the summer. We had talked for a few minutes when Amy walked over.

“Oh, there you are. I’ve been looking all over for you!” She walked up to us preceded by her huge swaying boobs.

Sergio’s eyes almost popped out of his head as she came and stood beside me.

“Sorry Honey. I was just talking to my new friend Sergio. Oh yeah, Sergio this is Amy. Amy, Sergio.” They both smiled and gave a nod to each other. “Sergio is an artist from Spain and he said that he would be more than happy to paint you.”

I had already worked things out and just have to play things right to be sure that she will go along with it.

“I don’t understand. He wants to paint a picture of me?”

“No Honey, he is a body paint artist. He puts the paint on your body for decoration.”

“I saw some girls leaving the store with designs on them. Is that it? What do you have in mind? A rose on my tummy or a heart on my shoulder?”

“Well….not exactly. I was thinking of something a little more fun. You know that sexy swim suit you have on?”

“Yeah?”

“What if we have Sergio here paint it on you instead?” I looked over at Sergio and gave him a wink as she tried to digest just what I was saying.

Suddenly it dawned on her just what I wanted her to do! Her eyes opened wide and she spoke under her breath.

“Do you mean that you want people to see me naked?”

“No. Once you are painted you won’t be naked anymore. The only time you will be nude is when you are painted.” I tried to make it sound light.

“But he will see me nude!”

“That’s OK. It’s Sergio! He’s an artist. Just like taking your clothes off at the doctor’s office!”

She looked at me in disbelief as I calmly smiled back. Then she looked at Sergio who was trying to act like it was no big thing.

“I can’t get naked right here in the store!”

Sergio jumped in with his accent.

“There is a room in the back beyond that curtain. It will be private and you will not be disturbed.” He said smiling before looking at me for backup.

“You see Honey, it will be private and nobody else will see!” Sergio and I both nodded to each other knowingly.

“I really don’t think that I can do this, Steve. Really. Besides, once he is done I’ll be walking around naked in public. I could be arrested. Oh God!”

“Don’t worry. You will be covered and nobody will know but me that you are naked underneath. Didn’t we come down here to have a little fun? Where’s your sense of adventure? We don’t even know anybody here so we can keep it just between the two of us.”

I could see her thinking about it as Sergio and I both crossed our fingers.

“You promise that I will be covered?”

“Promise.”

“And nobody will know?”

“Absolutely. Just the two of us.”

“And Sergio.”

“Oh yeah. And Sergio.”

She looked back and forth between Sergio and myself one more time.

“OK. But only the top for now.”

“Deal! We’ll start with the top and go from there!”

Now that I got her approval I didn’t want her to have an opportunity to back out so I took her by the arm and walked her through the curtain quickly. Sergio organized his cart filled with painting equipment and followed right behind after putting up an “OUT TO LUNCH” sign. The open space that was left in the back room was only about the size of a closet which left us little room to move around once the paint cart was in place. He also brought in a chair that he planned to sit on while Amy stood in front of him.

“Now if you will get her ready we can begin.” He said as he sat down to be eye level with his work. “OK Hon. Lets start off with this cover-up.” I said calmly.

She slowly unbuttoned the front all the way down. Sergio’s eyes lit up as her enormous breasts nearly bumped his face as she took her arms from the sleeves and handed it to me. We both waited in anticipation for my wife to remove her bikini top. This would be the first time that she would ever expose herself willingly to a stranger and my cock was getting stiff thinking about it.

She reached behind her back and found the end of the string and pulled it slowly. Is was like something from a movie as I saw the loop in the bow behind her back shrink in slow motion until it vanished and the two ends came apart like magic! Her top just hung down loosely over her tits as she pulled the last string from around her neck. When that one came loose she quickly put her arms down and held it in place for one last moment.

“I’ll take that for you.” I said trying to get things started.

Finally she leaned forward inches from Sergio’s face and let her top fall into her hands. A broad smile came upon his face as he looked on in wonder at the site before him. She handed me her top and quickly folded her arms in a vain attempt at covering herself.

“This appears to be a little more than I anticipated so I think that I would like to start with the underside of her breasts. I will need you to hold them up for me so that I can spray them and let them dry before moving on.” He said as he prepared his tools.

Amy waited until he turned back toward her ready to start before she finally cupped her large breasts with her hands and raised them.

“A bit higher if you please!”

With an embarrassed look on her face she raised them up high to just below her chin. She closed her eyes and turned her head to the side as he began to apply the spray to the underside of her large breasts. I found it quite erotic to watch my otherwise demure wife standing nearly completely naked in front of a total stranger as she held her tits up toward his face! Once he finished with the underside he asked her to keep them up for a few more minutes until the paint dried.

“If you will please turn around I will start on another area until it dries.”

She turned around to face me as Sergio painted the strings of the bikini onto her back. As she held up her breasts toward me I saw for the first time the view that Sergio had a moment ago. It was like a dream come true for me to have my wife expose herself to a stranger in the backroom of a store without putting up much of a fight. The sight of my wife’s nipples pointing up at me as she held them up for display caused my cock to become rock hard inside of my swim trunks.

Once he had finished with her back Sergio figured that the fast drying paint was ready and she could turn around and lower her breasts so that he can continue. He started to work the spray back and forth like a true artist across her huge breasts and as the cool spray touched her tender nipple……….

“Ooooooop!”

Amy reacted with surprise to the pleasant feeling. Her nipple grew stiff immediately and she blushed when Sergio smiled at the sight.

“Not to worry ma’am. This is a good thing. You see when the skin stretches like that it takes more paint to cover the surface. If that same surface is painted first and then stretched it thins out the paint and your skin will show through.”

It made sense to me and I think that it might have comforted Amy a little too!

After painting a few highlights it appeared that the job was about complete.

“Now I would like you to pick out a design for a stencil. This will make the work look more like fabric and disguise it so that it would be difficult to tell the difference.”

He handed Amy the stencils and she looked through them as if they were wallpaper samples. Sergio had his sprayer ready once she made her decision and went right back to work. I could tell that Amy had become a little more at ease now that she appeared to be covered. Once done Sergio backed away to look at his handiwork.

It looked spectacular! I think that even Amy thought that it looked real. Sergio got up and went out through the curtain returning with a large hand mirror, He gave it to Amy and she held it out to see the same view that we could see.

She looked totally amazed as she stared at the fine detail in Sergio’s work.

“Now are you ready for him to finish the job?” I asked as I pointed down toward her bikini bottom.

She broke her gaze from the mirror only to give me one of those “yeah right!” kind of looks then went back to admiring herself. What got me was that she didn’t come out and say “no” directly so I walked up and stood behind her.

Looking over her shoulder I could see both of our faces in the mirror as I placed my hands on her hips. Her eyes went to mine as mine to hers. I could feel her back arch toward me ever so slightly giving me a subtle hint that it was alright to go further. I found the ends of the bikini strings on either side with my fingers and very gently began to pull them out to the sides. She looked directly into my eyes with a wry smile on her face as the bows loosened and came apart. Her eyes closed and her mouth opened slightly as the material fell away from her body and dropped to the floor.

I looked down and saw Sergio’s eyes bugging out as my wife’s freshly shaven pussy appeared only inches from his nose, his mouth, his tongue! With eyes closed and lips parted slightly I heard her moan quietly.

I could have fucked her right there and then but this was not my plan. My plan was to bring her along slowly, in stages, so that she would get used to one step before advancing to another. The last thing that I wanted to do was to go too far, too fast, and have her end it.

“Shall I continue, sir?” Sergio said softly as it appeared that he was speaking directly into her cunt!

“Yes, I think she is ready now.”

Amy’s eyes were still closed as I took the mirror out of her hand for fear that she would drop it. She was in a daze and I am sure that she would have allowed us to do anything with her at that moment.

Sergio got his sprayer ready and decided to start in right with her pussy.

“Ma’am, I am going to have to work on this much like we did with your breasts so I will have to move things around down here as I go. Is it alright if I were to touch you?” He said nervously while motioning down toward her pussy.

“Yes!” She never opened her eyes as she replied with no more than a whisper!

“Please don’t worry about any paint that will get into your sensitive areas. It is a water based Henna that is anti-allergenic so you can relax. It can be easily removed later.” He said as he examines her closely.

Sergio proceed to use his left hand to move the lips of her pussy to the side to paint when he discovered a surprise!

“Sir! She is quite wet down there! I will have to dry her off first or the paint will not apply properly.” He sat back and awaited my approval.

“She is your canvas. Do whatever is necessary to finish the job.” I looked at Amy and found that her hips were involuntarily rocking back and forth.

Sergio wadded some paper towels and blotted at her wet hole. I could see the paper getting wet as he began to slide it up and down into the folds of her wet crack. Her pelvis pushed forward as she wanted more contact to her heated sex.

Once satisfied that it was dry enough Sergio started to work. He moved her puffy labia from one side to the other to be sure to cover the entire area with the spray.

“Sir, I will need you to hold these open for me so that I can get between them.” Pointing at her large round derriere.

With her ass facing toward Sergio and stood directly in front of her, reached around, and spread her delicious cheeks wide. She looked at me with eyes full of lust as I opened her up for the young man to do his work. I could only imagine the view that he had as my wife’s puckered asshole and pussy were on display just inches from his face.

He took the sprayer and coated the entire area in case any parts were to come into view later. She jerked a little when the cool spray came in contact with her wrinkled hole and I got a little chuckle from that. I was instructed to hold her cheeks apart for a few minutes to allow the paint to dry and that gave me the opportunity to kiss my hot wife.

We started out with just a light gentle kiss which heated up rapidly as my wife put her hands behind my head to pull me tight as she worked her tongue into my mouth. She was on fire!

“I guess he went out to lunch!” Said someone from the other side of the curtain!

“Shhhhhhhhh!” Sergio warned us to be quiet.

The voices came from two people only a few feet away separated from us by just a thin piece of cloth. Here we were with me holding my wife’s ass open wide in front of a seated man and all they would have to do to see us was to peek behind the curtain.

“Do you want to wait here for him to return?”

Oh please no!

“No. Lets come back a little later. We can look around for a while.” Came the voice of a young woman.

Whew! That was a close call yet Amy didn’t flinch. She stayed quite still and showed no concern. Sergio on the other hand was sweating bullets. He just wanted to finish things up and get back out there before they returned.

I let go of her cheeks and he finished painting. Once he applied the stenciling I backed away and couldn’t believe my eyes! At first glance you would swear that it was a real swim suit.

I had Amy put her cover-up back on and gathered our things. We walked back out through the curtain just before a young couple came over. Amy had just finished with the last button as the girl looked her up and down to see what was painted on. She gave a puzzled look when she didn’t notice anything and I think that made Amy feel a little more at ease that the girl couldn’t tell that she was really naked under her cover.

I paid Sergio and thanked him for his fine work. He said that he would be happy to see us again so I told him that we will be in the lounge for cocktails later in the evening and to drop by.




Chapter III-Amy is a sight to see on the beach in body paint.

We walked back outside to the boardwalk and again the bright sunlight shone right through the transparent material which was all that she wore. All eyes were upon us as we walked and as usual Amy hardly noticed.

We stopped at the rail to look at the ocean view. I had an arm around her shoulders as she leaned on her elbows. I began to notice a small crowd gathering behind us and looked back to see people pointing toward Amy’s ass as they whispered and laughed. Looking down I could see that her ass was totally exposed as her cover had risen and it was plain to not only see the cleft between her ass cheeks but also her painted pussy! Her lips had parted slightly and from their view it was evident just what they were seeing!

I didn’t want Amy to realize this so I decided to move on.

“Lets take a nice walk on the beach. What do you say?”

I made sure that she didn’t turn around to see her admirers and when I noticed a couple of teens following I gave them the sign to back off which they did..

We walked to the water line and down the beach where it was less crowded.

“Why don’t you unbutton your top. There really isn’t anyone down this way.” As I spoke I turned to her and began to unbutton it from the top down. She did not resist. After a bit we were pretty much alone. Turning back we could see the crowd on the beach but up ahead we saw no-one. I convinced her to remove the top completely and had her put it into her bag.

Soon enough we saw a figure walking toward us from the other direction. As it came closer we could tell that it was a man walking alone right at us. Amy got a little nervous and went for the bag. I stopped her by grabbing her hand.

“We’ve gotten this far. No turning back now. Let’s just see if he can tell.” She looked down and I let her hand go. I could tell that she just needed me to coax her into it.

As we walked I began to notice my wife acting a bit more frisky. More playful. She began to bounce around and splash the water with her feet. I watched as her tits would bounce up and down and sway back and forth freely. It excited me to see my wife’s giant boobs shaking about without restraint. I really think that she loved the feel of them swinging free in the open air.

As the man came closer I could tell that he was walking on the same line as us and wondered if Amy would move away to avoid contact. She didn’t! She came and stood beside me as he approached. I could see the look on his face change from slightly puzzled to a broad smile as came close enough to see my wife fully.

He looked to be in his mid thirties. Tall, dark, and slim his chest was very hairy and a thick gold chain hung from his neck. The tiny light blue Speedo that he wore did little to cover his manhood. It looked more like a jock as it swooped down in front displaying a fair amount of pubic hair. The crotch bulged out obscenely showing the outline of what appeared to be one hell of a big cock. Obviously he knew just what he was doing when he put it on because Amy’s eyes were fixed on it as soon as he got near enough to see.

“Hello there!” He said as he reached his hand out to me. “My name is Tony. Are you vacationing here this week?”

“Hi Tony. Yes we are. I’m Steve and this is my wife Amy.”

He turned from me and reached out to my wife and held her hand as he at first looked directly into her eyes and then down her body. It was obvious from his reaction that he knew that Amy was naked and was enjoying the view!

“Oh my. She is so beautiful.” He spoke to me but his eyes never left her body. Finally he looked back into her eyes as she smiled and shyly looked away.

He was well tanned with no tan line regardless of his skimpy swim suit. His curly black hair stood up thick on his head. His perfect pearl white teeth shined bright in contrast to his dark skin as he continued his broad smile.

He continued to hold onto her hand as he spoke to me. She did not object as he placed his other hand on top of hers and rubbed it softly. We made small talk as his eyes went from her breasts to her pussy and back. In only minutes it was evident that the attention was having and effect on her as her nipples grew hard and stood out like little finger tips pointing out at her new friend.

This obviously did not go un-noticed as his cock began to fill the confines of the tiny Speedo. He was getting hard as he held onto my wife’s hands and Amy watched as his huge erection caused the thin material to push away from his body. She blushed as she saw the head of his cock poking out down his leg like the head of a snake. The shaft was outlined perfectly and a fair amount of it could be seen from above where the material was pulled away.

I couldn’t believe that I let it get this far but I was enjoying the show and my cock was rock hard as well. I know that all I had to do was give him the OK and he would bury his hard cock into my wife instantly. By the look on her face, and body, I am quite sure that if I weren’t there she would have been more than willing to allow him to fuck her right there! I found that I was losing control of the situation and this was not part of my plan so I had to act.

“So Tony! Are you staying at the hotel?” I asked trying to break their trance on each other.

He was looking deep into her eyes as I spoke and had to literally shake his head to come out of it before turning toward me. Amy looked away meekly as if she was a young girl caught flirting with a boy.

He let go of her hand and took a step back as he realized where he was. Then he cleared his throat to speak.

“Uh yes. Yes I am at the hotel. Just a get away to have some time alone.”

“Well Tony we’re going to move on but if you want to stop by we will be in the lounge later this evening.” I took Amy’s hand to get her moving along.

“Yes I would love to buy you a drink and perhaps get to know a little bit more about you.”

“OK see you then!”

I held Amy’s hand as we started walking down the beach. She was very quiet when she suddenly stopped and pulled me back to her. She glanced back to see how far Tony had gotten and apparently it was far enough as she pressed her body against mine and gave me a deep passionate kiss. She then whispered in my ear.

“Steve I am so hot right now. I need you to make me cum! Make me cum before I scream.” She was holding my head with her lips pressed up against my ear as she spoke. Then she did a surprising thing. She stuck her tongue into my ear and twirled it around. Nobody has ever done that to me before but it gave me a strange tingling feeling inside.

I stepped back from her and could tell that her painted pussy was wet. I watched as her juice ran down the inside of her thighs and wondered if Tony had seen this as well.

Looking around I checked to see if there was anyone around and all I saw was Tony walking in the other direction and another couple approaching from far off. We were too far from the beach for anyone to be able to see us clearly.

Amy had one of those wanton looks in her eyes as I reached out and put my hand up under her sopping wet cunt. She melted in my arms and slid her right leg up and down my thigh as I buried two fingers deep into her sloppy hole. I grabbed her leg and held it up, opening her, while I worked my hand up into her. I started slapping my hand up against her hard as she screamed for more.

“Oh yes yes yes. HARDER! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I looked back down the beach and the couple was getting closer but probably still could not see exactly what was happening. I quickened my pace and slapped against her cunt harder as she neared her orgasm.

“Oh God! Oh God! Yessssssssssssssss! Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!”

As she came her body started to spasm and her eyes rolled back in her head. I had to hold onto her as her back arched and her head hung backwards. I gave her a moment to regain her composure before I straightened her back up.

“I think we have company coming.” I said softly.

She turned her head. still dazed, to look and quickly stood upright when she saw that there was a couple coming toward them not ten feet away! She made an attempt to fix her hair and act nonchalant when she saw them staring at her. They appeared to be an older couple in their fifties. The woman had her hand to her mouth as if in shock while the gentleman had a broad grin on his face. Both were looking directly at her crotch. Amy looked down and quickly turned her body away when she saw that most of the hot pink paint that had been covering her pussy was smeared or rubbed off! Her cunt was now fully exposed with it’s lips open and inviting!

The woman smacked her husbands arm while his eyes remained glued to Amy’s open pussy as they passed. Amy was totally humiliated at showing her pussy so brazenly to innocent bystanders. I looked at my hand and found that my fingers were covered by the paint so I reached into the bag and got a towel to wipe off.

Amy just stood there not knowing what to do so I wiped her pussy mound clean. The paint came right off and her pussy stood out perfectly framed by it’s pink surroundings.

I tossed the towel back into the bag.

“I think that we’ve had enough fun out here for now so before you get yourself into trouble we should head back.”

I started to walk.

“Steve!”

“Yes?”

“You know that I can’t go back like this! Look at me!”

“You look beautiful Honey. That’s what I see.”

“No look! People will see my….my privates. You can’t make me walk around like this!” She waved her hand over her pussy like I couldn’t see it.

“OK fine.” I reached into the bag and handed her the transparent cover-up.

She left it draped over her hand and just looked at me. I know that she expected me to take out the bikini bottom but I love adventure and figured that I would play my game to the hilt. I started walking back up the beach without saying another word. I guess she thought about it for a few minutes and realized that it was the most that I was going to offer. She ran up beside me with her giant breasts bouncing around under her sheer cover and took my arm for the long walk back to the hotel which was quite interesting to say the least! Our lives changed that day and we have never been happier!

Those were the first times that I had Amy expose herself in public and it was also the first time that I realized that she likes to be controlled to do things that she would never do on her own. Our lifestyle became quite a bit more intense after this story so if you would like to read more about some of the humiliating things that my wife has endured as my submissive, rest assured, there will be more to come.

Thank you from both of us!

Steve & Amy
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