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Hot Wife Dubrovnik - Masterful Control

by

Zara Lynne

Part 4 of the Hot Wife in Europe series - a collection of erotic short stories about hot wives and hotwifing

Hot Wife Dubrovnik continues the story of Anne, a hot wife, married to an American. Rob, her husband, decides to get as far away from Italy as possible after Anne's fling with a hot Brazilian. They set off for Dubrovnik in Croatia by car. On the way they decide to spend a night on the island of Krk, famed for its nudist beaches. In the hotel they befriend an English couple. Anne masterfully draws the wife into her lifestyle and introduces her to the erotic delights of hotwifing.

Excerpt:

Gaby jumped a little with the first touch, but then began running her hands along the shaft, feeling Nick's balls and rubbing her finger around the glans catching the pre-cum on her fingertips.

"This is so erotic," Gaby said. "My pussy is aching."

The sound of the glass came too soon for Nick who stepped back to allow Rob space. Nick watched intently as his wife's hands ran along the shaft of Rob's erection. 'Both men are similar in size, so Gaby could have problems,' I thought.

Rob was trying not to make a sound as Gaby cupped his balls and rubbed the pre-cum into the glans as she had done for Nick. I sounded the glass and took my place.

"I wonder who this is," Gaby said, running her finger along my rather wet slit. I shuddered slightly when she came into contact with my clit and gasped when she pushed a finger or possibly two deep into me. I was disappointed too when the glass sounded. Gaby looked in my direction and put the two fingers that she had pushed into me into her mouth and sucked my juices off.
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Hot Wife Dubrovnik - Masterful Control


1. Escape to Krk

We'd been driving for over six hours through three countries. Anne had slept most of the journey, except when we stopped for a coffee and a bite to eat on the Italian-Slovenian border. After that, Slovenia was just one quick blink and then we were in Croatia. Originally we had intended to drive directly down to Dubrovnik, but decided to break the journey in a little place I knew on the island of Krk, off the coast of Rijeka. At the height of summer the island is teeming with Germans, Dutch and other western Europeans who mainly come for the nudist beaches.

Now in early June it would be less crowded, but still warm enough to enjoy the sun and the outdoors in our birthday suits.

Anne and I hadn't talked about the previous day yet; she hadn't even mentioned Tiago - her hunky black lover. However, our Como adventure had made me realize how much Anne seemed to love a sexually aggressive man; how much she seemed to want to be used and abused sexually; how she thrilled at being treated exactly like a slut. I was beginning to think that perhaps deep down she truly enjoyed it. Even as I was thinking this I felt my cock stiffen although I was still feeling something like guilt for the events in Como. I wasn't really sure why, since I had experienced Anne at her most erotically liberated and if I am true to myself, that is exactly what I had been wanting. So why the horrible feeling in the pit of my stomach? And why had I made sure we were as far away from Milan and Tiago in as short a time as possible? 

Our night in Como had confirmed in my mind that there is a special emotional and erotic pleasure in being in the same room watching another man bring the love of your life to an intense, pulsating orgasm. I could experience this over and over - I was addicted - and I really hoped we could enjoy the excitement together again soon. But deep down, I was also disgusted with myself for submitting so completely to another man; for allowing him to not only control my actions, but also allowing him be in a position to jeopardize Anne's safety.

Anne woke up as we drove over the bridge onto the island. The hotel I remembered was just past Malinska right on the beach, only about 10 or so miles from the bridge. Anne looked up and must have realized where we were from the very distinctive bridge almost a mile long connecting the mainland to the island. 

"We're almost there, aren't we," she smiled sleepily at me and put her hand on mine on the gear stick.

"Not long," I said, "About 10 miles to the hotel. It'll be dark in a couple of hours, but we can watch the sun set from the hotel terrace over a cold drink."

Anne squeezed my hand and looked out of the window at the great vistas on both sides of the bridge - looking north back to Italy and south along the rugged coast of Croatia.

Thirty-five minutes later we were unlocking the door to our room. Unfortunately they didn't have a sea view left, but we did have a large balcony and the room was great. Anne jumped in the shower immediately while I booked a table for dinner on the terrace. As she showered, I could hear Anne singing the annoying song that had been playing in reception. 

Anne came back into the room with a towel round her body and a towel on her head, beaming with happiness. "I'm ravenous," she said. "Did you book a table? Well get a move on then," she said looking at me and indicating the bathroom with her hand. "We'll never get anything to eat at this rate."

The shower was deliciously hot. I shaved in the shower and even contemplated a bit of body shaving like Tiago, but decided to ask Anne's opinion first.

When I re-emerged from the steamy bathroom, Anne was waiting for me in her pencil skirt, corset and heels. "It's all I've got," she said. "We'll have to go into town tomorrow and get me some clothes. I can't wear these all week and my other dress is filthy. Lucky I don't have to worry about change of underwear," she giggled, kissing me on cheek as she slipped past me into the bathroom to do her hair and make-up.

The terrace was surprisingly full of diners, many of them dressed rather formally. When we told the waiter our name, he found us in his book, but asked if we minded sharing a table with another couple as the restaurant was absolutely full that evening. We looked at each other and shrugged as if to say why not and followed the waiter to an empty table almost on the beach itself. We were both famished after a day on the road and were pleased to see they had lots of local dishes. We ordered some prsut (prosciutto ham, olives and cheese) to start and a traditional Croatian peka stew for main, knowing that it would fill us up.

As our starter arrived with our local wine, a couple, probably in their late twenties, were led to our table. I knew immediately they were English - there's something about the English that just makes them so obvious - and we both smiled warmly at them as the waiter showed them to their seats.

The man was a little overweight with a slight belly under his collared shirt, probably a little less than 6 feet tall. He was also wearing shorts and sandals, but, to my surprise, no socks. He looked like a genial schoolteacher. His wife was quite short, a good four or five inches shorter than Anne who stands at 5'7". Her light brown hair was tied into a loose ponytail and she was wearing a flower-patterned summery mini-dress with a halter neck and showing a delicious cleavage. Her breasts were probably a little bigger than Anne's, a good 38 with a D or even DD cup, but because of her size, they looked enormous. Together, she and Anne were definitely the centre of attention for all the men in the room. I had great difficulty not staring at the English woman's cleavage too long.

The couple sat down in the spare seats at our table apologizing profusely for having to disturb our evening. I noticed that as the man sat next to Anne, opposite me, he had difficulty not staring at my wife's rather obvious breasts. Anne smiled at them both and we offered them some of our prsut and poured some wine into the empty glasses set for the couple.

Within minutes, to my surprise, we were talking and laughing like old friends. The couple were from England, near Bristol, if I understood correctly. The man, Nick, wasn't a teacher, but a lecturer at university specializing in French and Spanish literature. His wife, Gaby, had trained as a nurse, but was now working full-time writing. She didn't explain exactly what she wrote.

As we drank more wine, Gaby particularly, became more talkative. It was the couple's first time in Croatia. They had decided to stay on Krk for a few days, so they could sample the "special" beaches they had heard so much about. Anne asked whether she meant the nudist beaches. Gaby blushed and looked at her husband as she answered Anne. 

"Well, yes. Although, I thought it might be best to try topless first. You see I've never actually been topless on a beach. I'm a bit nervous."

"I'm sure you'll love it," said Anne, "And with a body like yours," Anne indicated Gaby's voluptuous breasts, "You will be very popular. I hope you're not a jealous type," Anne continued, turning to look at Nick.

"No, he's definitely not," said Gaby on his behalf. "In fact, it's Nick that has been pestering me for years to go topless. I promised him I would before I'm thirty. Well there's only a few weeks to go until my thirtieth birthday, so it's time to flash the girls on the beach." Gaby drank down a large gulp of wine and took her husband's hand in hers. 

"Will you be here tomorrow, Anne?"

"Of course. Would you like me to come to the beach with you? I can give you moral support. I'm sure Rob too, would love to help out." Anne looked at me with a rather saucy grin.

"That would be lovely," said Gaby. "I feel less nervous already. I suppose you've been topless many times, haven't you, Anne?"

"Well, yes I have. And fully nude too. Rob loves it when I show off my body to other men - on and off the beach." Anne said, winking at Gaby, who burst out laughing.

"That's just like Nick. He's always buying me sexy tops and miniskirts. Men are odd, aren't they?" She said and leant across to kiss her husband as she said it. 

"I think this calls for rakija all round," Rob said. Within minutes the waiters had cleared the table and left us with a bottle of rakija and four glasses. I filled everyone's glass and raised my glass. "A toast to Gaby going topless!" I said and clinked my glass first with Gaby's and then Nick's and Anne's. Everyone repeated the toast, making Gaby blush beetroot red, and knocked back the strong brandy-like liquid. I refilled everyone's glass and this time Anne made a toast: "May Nick's wishes come true!" And smiled at Nick as she clinked his glass. 

When the bottle was empty, we decided to take a walk on the beach. Even though it was almost midnight, it was still very warm. The terrace was still buzzing with activity and the waiters were scurrying like ants to fulfil everyone's orders. Despite Nick's protestations I paid the bill and put my arm round Anne as we walked as two couples to the sandy beach next to the hotel.

"Aren't they sweet," said Anne. "Just like we were all those year ago - shy and clueless."

"I don't think you've ever been clueless," I said, "And as for shy, I remember you stripping off your bikini top within minutes of meeting me."

"You know what I mean," Anne retorted, "we need to help them in their journey. I reckon Nick might have some of your tendencies," and as she said it she put her arms round my neck and gave me a hot kiss that sent blood coursing straight to my loins. When she pulled away she hitched up her skirt and ran down to the sea's edge, urging me to follow.

I looked ahead and saw that Nick and Gaby had also stopped for a kiss. Quite a hot one too, it seemed, based on the length and Nick's hand action on Gaby's backside.

When they finished kissing, Gaby must have spotted Anne, because she kicked off her sandals and sprinted after her, her tits bouncing juicily as she ran. I walked up to Nick and we both sat on the sand watching our wives in the distance.

"Anne is very beautiful," Nick suddenly said to me. "Have you been married long?"

"Oh yes, over ten years now. And you?"

"About the same, we married very young. We knew each other at school and we've been together ever since."

"So, were you Gaby's first boyfriend?" I asked incredulously.

"No, I think she had one date when she was 14, but only me after that."

"Wow," was all I could say. "That's incredible. Haven't you ever wanted to sow some wild oats?"

"Well, not really. I've always found Gaby to be all I want."

"But aren't you curious what it would be like with another woman?"

"Of course, but I'd never do anything about it." Nick said with conviction.

Just then we heard the girls shriek. Anne had kicked off her shoes and was pulling off her skirt. She seemed to be having trouble with her corset and Gaby was helping her undo the laces. When the corset came off, she chucked it onto the beach with her other clothes and ran into the sea.

Nick's eyeballs were straining to see as much as he could as Anne's bottom disappeared under the waves.

Gaby was still standing at the edge of the water. I could hear Anne calling to her.

"Come on in, Gaby, it's really warm."

Gaby seems to ponder a while then reached behind her neck to undo the straps and dropped her dress on the beach next to Anne's clothes. She kept on her white panties and holding her breasts with one hand ran into the sea to join Anne. 

Nick and I silently watched as our wives splashed in the waves. They were giggling and screaming and seemed to be having a riotous time. From where we were sitting, we could only make out their outlines. I thought about moving closer to get a good look at Gaby's naked body, but was waiting for Nick to make the first move. Being an English gentleman, he was probably keeping his distance, I thought.

"Should we go and make sure their clothes are okay," I asked.

Nick was up and moving down the beach before I could utter the last syllable.

We picked up our respective wife's clothes and looked out to sea where they were frolicking. Anne began to move our way calling Gaby behind her. Totally naked and with no attempt to cover herself, Anne emerged from the waves. Her nipples were stiff and erect from the cold of the water. Out of the corner of my eye I could see Nick looking keenly at her naked body.

Anne turned to urge Gaby on. Gaby rose from the water and came towards us with her hands over her breasts. I could see the dark outline of her pubic hair through her white panties. Anne grabbed Gaby's dress from Nick and helped Gaby put it on her wet body. The wet material showed the delicious outline of her breasts and her thick stiff nipples beautifully. When she had her dress on Nick went over to her and gave her a hug to help warm her up.

Anne pulled on her skirt up over her breasts. It was just long enough to hang below her buttocks. I thought she looked really cute and told her. Anne took hold of Gaby's hand when Nick finished hugging her and they ran off together towards the hotel. Nick and I could see Anne's buttocks every so often as her "dress" rode up.

Nick and I walked slowly along the beach. 

"That was hot," he said. "I never thought my wife would ever go skinny dipping like that. And I must say, your wife is really sexy. I hope you don't mind me saying..."

"Not at all," I said, "I enjoy men ogling her and so does she." Nick stopped walking for a moment. "And I can assure you," I continued, as he caught up with me again, "Anne will be a good influence. If you want to see Gaby naked on the beach, I'm sure Anne will make it happen."

Nick chuckled and said he was really looking forward to the morning for more reasons than one.

"The night's still young," I said. "Our wives seem to have disappeared into the hotel."


2. Do you dare?

We walked through the hotel bar and into the reception area, but there was no sign of our wives, so we made our way to our rooms. To our surprise we were in adjoining rooms on the first floor. We could hear our wives giggling as we approached Nick and Gaby's room. Nick knocked politely on the door, before inserting the key and opening the door.

As I entered the room behind Nick, I could see the two women sitting at a table. Anne must have borrowed a sarong from Gaby as she was wearing one tied above her breasts. Gaby had changed into a top and a skirt. On the table there was a bottle of rakija, four glasses and a wooden box. The room was bigger than ours and had two double beds, a huge balcony with the same view as our own looking inland and a huge bathroom that seemed to have not only a shower, but also a bath and two washbasins - as far as I could see through the half-open door.

"You're just in time," cheeped Gaby. "We picked up a bottle at the bar, changed out of our wet clothes and Anne and I have decided we should play liar dice - we normally play for drinks, but Anne suggested truth or dare might be better. Come and sit down, boys."

"Liar dice?" I looked at Anne and Gaby.

"That's right. I always have a box of liar dice with me. They're great fun in a pub. Haven't you ever played, Rob?"

"No," I said. "But, I'll try anything once." So saying I sat between Gaby and Anne at the table. Nick sat opposite me and looked wildly happy.

Gaby poured us all a drink and explained the concept. Basically, if you lost, the winner of the round could give you a truth question or a dare, loser's choice.

Gaby threw first into the box without letting anyone see and said, "Four sixes." She then passed the box to me. "Liar," I said, thinking it unlikely that she had thrown four sixes on her first throw with only five dice. I opened the box and groaned; Gaby had won.

"Truth or dare, Rob? Which is it to be," Gaby said excitedly.

"Truth." I said, looking first at Anne and turning to face Gaby.

"Mm, what can I ask you? Remember, you have to answer truthfully. No cheating."

"Of course," I said. "Anne always knows if I'm lying anyway.

"Right," said Gaby smiling at me as she downed another glass of rakija, "Do you like it when other men ogle your wife's body? Truthfully, now."

"Well," I said. "Utterly and absolutely, yes. I love it when men appreciate how beautiful and sexy Anne is."

"Thank you for you honesty, Rob. I really wasn't expecting that answer. Don't you...?" I cut her off, "Only one question per turn, methinks," I said looking around the table and threw the dice into the box.

"A pair of threes," I said passing the box to Nick. He accepted it and rolled some dice.

"Full house, threes and fives," he said with a grin and passed the box to Anne.

"Absolute crap, there's no way."

"Are you saying I'm a liar, Anne?" Nick asked with a smirk.

"You definitely are, you can't stop smirking."

Nick opened the box and showed us all the full house. Gaby clapped with delight. "Truth or dare, Anne? You lost."

"I can't believe that. Dare, I suppose."

Nick didn't hesitate. "I dare you to remove your sarong," he said with his eyes firmly on Anne.

I looked at Gaby who was taking another drink, but watching Anne intently.

"Well, if that's what you want," Anne said, and stood up. Slowly she undid the knot above her breasts and dropped the sarong at her feet and did a quick twirl, before sitting down, totally naked except for her black heels.

Anne took the box and threw the dice. "A low straight," she said and looked sheepishly downwards as she handed the box to Gaby.

Gaby accepted the box and opened it. She threw a die, possibly two and passed the box to me."

"A high straight."

"Sorry, Gaby, you're lying I said.

"Shit," said Gaby. "Anne played that well, I didn't think she would bluff so soon."

"Well, truth or dare, what's it to be?" I asked in my calmest voice.

Gaby looked at Nick for inspiration, but Nick was too busy enjoying Anne's breasts.

"Dare. But be nice," Gaby said.

"I dare you to take off your panties and give them to me." I said, looking Gaby in the eye and then turning to see Nick's broad grin.

"That's easy," said Anne. "You're too nice," she said to me, "I'd have asked her to take off her top."

Gaby stood up and put her hands under her skirt. I could hear the rustle of her panties as she pulled them down and stepped out of them. She then handed them to me with a triumphant smile on her face. I looked at Nick and then Gaby and brought the panties up to my nose and inhaled deeply, then put the panties in my pocket.

Nick smiled. Gaby looked a little taken aback.

"Don't worry, Gaby, it's a man thing," said Anne, with a raised eyebrow.

Gaby laughed and sat down again. I noticed she put her hand on Nick's and gave it a squeeze. Nick smiled at her and I saw him mouth, "I love you."

"Whose turn?" I asked. 

"Yours, of course." Anne said.

For the next few rounds Nick and I seemed to lose every time. Nick was down to his boxers and I only had my trousers and underpants on. Nick had also had to reveal that his biggest turn on would be to see his wife totally naked on the beach. 

Finally Gaby lost a round, this time to Anne. She chose dare.

Much to my surprise, Anne didn't ask Gaby to remove her top, but sent her to fetch another bottle of rakija from the bar wearing no panties under her miniskirt and no bra under her top.

I could see that Nick was getting very excited and imagined he might have an erection, but the table was blocking my view. Gaby stood up and undid her bra, then slipped it through her sleeve. The curve of her breasts looked magnificent under her top. Her nipples were slightly visible. Anne stood up (much to Nick's delight) and gave Gaby a hug before she left. 

Nick went for a toilet break while Gaby was gone. I stood up and took Anne in my arms.

"I love you, my angel," I said, and kissed her. Anne responded and pulled me closer to her body. Now I was the one with the erection problem.

We both sat down before Nick came out of the bathroom and we were all seated at the table when Gaby returned. She was panting and looked flushed.

"That was such a turn on," she said. "It was as if everyone in the bar was looking at me and could tell I had no panties and no bra on. I felt so sexy. Thank you, Anne. I enjoyed that."

"Do you want to continue, or should we call it a night, Anne asked. "It's getting a little late."

"No, no," said Gaby, "let's go on a little longer. I'm sure the next dares are going to be even more exciting than the one I just did."

Anne threw the dice and passed on the box to Nick. The box made several rounds before Nick finally lost to Gaby. Gaby laughed and dared Nick to lose his boxers. Nick surreptitiously slid his boxers off under the table. Gaby was furious. 

"That's not right, you have to let us all see," she said.

"No, no I don't, you only said to 'take them off', not 'take them off so everyone can see'", and proceeded to throw the dice.

Gaby wasn't happy and played the next round with a pout, but cheered up when she won and Anne lost.

Gaby laughed nervously and said to Anne: "I dare you to let my husband rub your tits for a minute. He's been ogling them since you took off the sarong, so I reckon it's what he wants. But you have to stand in the middle of the room where we can all see." She now poked her tongue out at Nick. I have a feeling, that Nick had fewer reservations about revealing his tackle when he was able to fondle my wife's tits.

"Okay," said Anne, "as long as you don't mind, Gaby."

Anne went and stood in the middle of the room, where we could all have a good view. Nick followed with his erection swaying in front of him. He stood in front of Anne, who took a peek at his dick and smiled at Gaby. Gaby said, "Go," and Nick took hold of my wife's delicious breasts and began kneading them.

I wasn't sure who was enjoying it more. Anne looked to be in ecstasy and Nick was watching his hands in utter disbelief.

"Stop!" Gaby said when the minute was up. Nick let go and thanked Anne. Anne said that the pleasure was all hers and they both came and sat down looking very happy and raised their glasses simultaneously to have a drink.

"Rob," Gaby said, looking at me, "Would you like to see my tits?"

"Of course, I would," I said. "I'd love to."

"Would you like to do to my tits, what Nick just did to your wife's?"

"Well..."

Without waiting for an answer Gaby whipped off her top to reveal her breasts. I thought Nick was going to come there and then, as he stared in awe at his wife.

I looked shamelessly at her big rosy nipples and licked my lips at the thought of feeling her soft tits.

"You don't have to do this, Gaby," said Anne. 

"But, I want to. I want Rob to fondle my breasts and then I'm going to go and make love to my husband, if you don't mind Anne."

"Feel free, I'm sure Rob is keen to do some fondling by the look on his face."

Gaby stood next to me and pulled my hands on to her tits. I was surprised how much bigger they felt than Anne's. The nipples were smaller and the areolae not as brown, but they were deliciously soft and warm. I squeezed and kneaded them vigorously. Gaby moaned in appreciation and grabbed my hands to make me fondle her more roughly. 

It was more like five minutes than one minute, but nobody seemed to be keeping time. When I took my hands away, I looked at Nick and recognized the look in his eye. His cock was probably rock hard under the table. 

I took Anne by the hand and began to lead her to the door. "No need," she said, and showed me the connecting door to our room. "Neat eh? And handy."

She broke free from my hand and gave Gaby a hug. The two pairs of breasts melting into each other sent my dick into overdrive. I patted Nick on the back, thanking him for the superb evening. He hardly seemed to notice, he was just staring at his wife's bare breasts. As we closed the connecting door behind us I could hear the two of them kissing. 

As soon as we were in our room, Anne flung herself onto the bed.

"Come and make love to me, now - slowly, sensuously, lovingly," she purred seductively holding out her arms to me. I pulled off my trousers and underpants and fell into her arms. How could I resist with the feel of Gaby's tits still on my hands.

"Looks like giving Gaby a bit of tit massage has made you amorous, eh?" Anne laughed, pulling my lips to hers and kissing me hotly.

"Go gently, I'm still a bit sore from Como," she whispered into my ear as I eased my dick into her slick and welcoming pussy.


3. Amorous Shopping

I put on my sundress, even though it was a little grubby, and went down to meet Gaby for breakfast at 8. We left the boys asleep preferring to go into Rijeka on our own to shop for clothes. Men just get in the way and Gaby and I had a lot to talk about.

Gaby had already found a table when I came into the breakfast room and waved cheerfully to me as I came through the door.

"Morning, Anne, you're looking very summery this morning and rather sexy in your heels. I only put on my old sandals."

We kissed and hugged.

"I've only got heels with me and this is my only outfit apart from my corset and skirt. Hopefully I can stock up my wardrobe in Rijeka."

"Look, I'm sorry about last night, I was a little drunk," said Gaby. "I was a bit naughty asking Rob to fondle my tits like that."

"Gaby, don't be so silly, Rob loved it. How was Nick? Men can act strangely sometimes. They often say they like other men to ogle and stuff, but get really jealous when it actually happens."

"Oh no, Nick absolutely loved it. I've never seen him so turned on. He couldn't stop talking about Rob's hands all over my boobs. And, you know, he must have cum at least three times last night." Gaby half whispered across the table, touching my hand and giggling with pleasure as she confided in me about these secret little titbits.

After breakfast we jumped in our car and I drove us into Rijeka, a lovely city only half an hour or so from our hotel. We parked on the sea front and set off for the shops.

Gaby told me in the car that Rob was the only man besides her husband and her doctor to ever see or touch her breasts. I realized from this how innocent she really was and what a huge step she had taken to show her tits to Rob, let alone allow him to fondle them.

A couple of streets back from the seafront, we found a row of clothes shops and a large department store. We plumped for the department store first. Croatian women seemed to favour very stylish clothes. The women's fashion department was full of flowing summary dresses and lovely tops and skirts.  I suggested to Gaby, that she select some outfits for me, and I would select some for her. Gaby thought that would be fun and dashed off to look through the clothes on offer.

For the next half hour we both searched through the racks. I selected a number of dresses, tops and skirts as well as some very daring lingerie. Gaby too seemed to have found a number of items for me. I shouted over to her that I was going to the fitting rooms and would meet her there.

Gaby followed me in almost immediately. Luckily there was a large fitting room empty at the far end of the row and we both went in like two giggly schoolgirls.

Gaby looked through the pile of clothes I had selected. I could tell from her face that she was a little sceptical about my choices. When she saw the lingerie she even blushed. I laughed and said I thought it would be fun to just try them on. I told Gaby to strip while I chose what she would try on first. I picked out a pleated miniskirt, a sheer top and a spaghetti-strap tank top.

Gaby was about to pull on the tank top when I suggested she remove her bra, otherwise it would look a little odd.

"I can't go out without a bra," she said, "My boobs are too big."

"Absolute rubbish," I said, "They're perfect and will look amazing under the top. Just try it on and see."

She reluctantly removed her bra and pulled on the tank top, followed by the skirt. "Just a minute," I said, "you need some proper shoes. What size are you, 38? 39?"

"I don't know in European, I'm a 5 in England."

I dashed back into the shop and grabbed a pair of heels that I had seen earlier in size 38 to match the skirt and top. Back in the fitting room Gaby was admiring herself in the mirror. 

"You're right," she said, it does look good. 

"Put these on," I said, "and you'll look even better."

Gaby slipped on the heels, rose a good 2 inches and looked stunning.

"Wow," I said, you are gorgeous. "What you can do is put this over the top, if you like," I said, handing her the sheer blouse. She pulled it on and did a wiggle for the mirror.

"You have such good taste," Gaby said, "I would never have chosen those."

"Try the blouse without the tank top. Go on, trust me, you'll be amazed."

"No way, I'll look ridiculous."

"Just try it, for me, please."

Gaby removed both tops and then slipped the sheer blouse back on. The blouse was sheer enough not to show everything, but transparent enough to give hints of the goodies underneath. Gaby looked in the mirror and smiled at our reflection. 

"Shit, Nick would cum in his pants if I wore this. I could never go out like this. You can see my nipples when I move."

"That's the whole point," I said, "Men will throw themselves at your feet. You have perfect tits, an almost flat stomach, a delicious backside and lovely legs. You are any man's wet dream."

Gaby seemed pleased with my words and continued to stare at herself in the mirror. "Do you really think I can wear this? The skirt's very short too."

"I doubt Nick will complain and I know Rob would love it. Try on some of the other stuff too."

For the next hour Gaby and I had terrific fun trying on sun dresses, cocktail dresses, miniskirts, maxi skirts, tops of all shapes and necklines, occasionally popping back into the shop to change a size or colour and finally the lingerie I had chosen. I told Gaby I was going to buy all the clothes I had chosen for her and that she could wear them for Nick during their holiday in Croatia, even if she didn't want to take them back to England. I picked up the pile we had chosen to purchase and handed the other pile back to the assistant for rehanging and waltzed off to the cashier. I couldn't believe how cheap the clothes were; Croatia was still way cheaper than Italy or even Holland.

I handed a big bag to Gaby when I had finished paying and gave her a hug and a kiss. "Your husband will be thrilled when he sees your new outfits, believe me."

Arm in arm we walked back onto the street to check out some more shops, buying some make-up and a few other odds and ends. Gaby wanted to change into the skirt and tank top outfit, so we popped into a little bar so she could change in the ladies room. I ordered a couple of gemist - white wine and sparkling water - and sat at the bar waiting for her. 

Gaby made her entrance a few minutes later. She had chosen the modest tank top under the blouse look, but with no bra. Her legs looked so much longer in heels and a short skirt. She had put on some of the red lipstick we had bought. She looked absolutely stunning. I gave her a wolf whistle and laughed. She burst out laughing too and came and sat next to me. I took my turn in the toilets and changed into a white boho skirt with a pastel spaghetti top and matched Gaby's lipstick.

When I came out a rather good-looking man was standing chatting to Gaby. From the look on her face she seemed to be enjoying the attention. I re-joined her at the bar in time to hear Gaby say, "Sorry, but I'm married."

The man took his leave almost immediately, but Gaby was feeling giddy from his approach. "I could get used to being chatted up by handsome young studs," she said. "It makes me feel ten years younger."

"Gaby, you talk as if you're ancient; you're not even thirty. I really have to show you a good time. Come on, drink up your gemist and we'll see if there's a beauty parlour here."

We strolled arm in arm back towards the sea front and our car. I had seen the tourist information office when we parked. Croatian men are not shy about showing their appreciation and we garnered several whistles and whispered compliments as we sauntered along the streets.

At the tourist office I found what I was looking for and we jumped into the car. Ten minutes later we were at a hotel-spa resort. Gaby was a little taken aback when I explained that we were both going for a waxing. 

A good hour later our bodies were both hairless. Gaby had never shaved her pubes, but to my surprise was keen to try out the full Brazilian, even though the beauty assistant offered other less drastic alternatives. I made sure Gaby bought a good supply of Aloe Vera gel and some Neosporin cream. I also suggested that it was best to go pantyless for at least the next 24 hours. The assistant agreed with me, saying it would prevent rubbing. She also suggested avoiding swimming for 24 hours too.

As we got back in the car, Gaby was bursting with excitement. "Nick won't recognize me when we get back. I think he'll have a heart attack. He asked me to shave down there once, a few years back, but I never did. What will he say when he finds out?"

"He'll have the biggest erection and give you the best fuck you've ever had," I said.

Gaby blushed at my words. "You're probably right, even if I wouldn't have put it exactly like that," she said with a laugh. "In fact, sitting here pantyless makes me feel very sexy, I'll probably jump on Nick when I see him.

"I reckon he'll jump on you first," I said looking at Gaby. "You really do look amazingly sexy," and squeezed her leg affectionately. She put her hand on mine and we drove like that for several minutes.

"Don't you really ever wear panties?" Gaby asked me. "Rarely now. If I do, it's only to be able to take them off in public so I can excite Rob. It never fails. You should try it..."

As we left the outskirts of Rijeka, Gaby began to get nervous. "Look, just text Nick to go find Rob," I said, "and tell them to meet us in the hotel restaurant in twenty minutes. I'm really hungry and you can make your entrance and see the astounded look on Nick's face when he sees what a hot wife he has."

So Gaby texted Nick and we chatted happily for the rest of the journey about what we could do that afternoon and in the evening. We drove south along the coast for about 10 miles and then over the bridge back onto the island, before winding our way back along the small roads to the hotel.

We decided to leave the bags in the car and go straight to the restaurant. Arm in arm we walked up the steps to the hotel entrance and then turned left into the bar. We could see our husbands sitting on the terrace with a glass of beer in front of them. Still like two giggly schoolgirls we made our way onto the terrace. The two men were so busy laughing and joking about something that they only noticed us as we neared their table. Both men jumped to their feet and pulled a chair out for their own wife. Gaby sat primly on the chair and said, "I'd love a beer, wouldn't you, Anne?"

Our husbands sat down and looked at us both in amazement, but more particularly Gaby. Nick couldn't take his eyes off his wife and Rob was definitely not unaware of her charms, as he seemed to be mesmerized by her chest.  "Bloody hell," said Nick, "you look unbelievable."

"Thank you, darling," Gaby replied with a smile. "I have a little present for you," and pulled from her handbag the panties she had removed at the beauty clinic and handed them to Nick. As she did so the waiter Rob had called over arrived to take our order and saw the panties in Nick's hand. He smiled lewdly at Nick and gave Gaby and me the once over, seemingly appreciating what he saw. 

Nick ordered four beers and asked for the menu.

This gave Nick time to compose himself and push his wife's panties into his trouser pocket.

"Aren't you...? You know..."

"No I'm not. And after lunch you'll see how naked I really am under my skirt," she said enigmatically, giving me a wink. Nick adjusted himself in his seat and moved his chair to get closer to his wife, putting his hand on her bare leg.

"Wow, you are amazing," he said looking adoringly at her.

"I can see your morning with Anne has had a rather positive influence," quipped Rob. "Your top is lovely, Gaby. It really shows off your superb tits," if you don't mind me saying.

"Thank you, Rob, not at all. Now that you've massaged my breasts, I think you have the right to compliment them, don't you Nick."

"Well, of course," said Nick, still not able to tear his eyes away from Gaby.


4. Cat Walk Climax

After we had eaten a good lunch and drunk a few more beers, Gaby suggested we go up to their room so the boys could see what other clothes we had bought that morning. Nick and Rob loved the idea and accompanied us to the car to fetch our bags before we went up to Gaby and Nick's room. 

Gaby and I were going to slip into their rather extensive bathroom and told the boys to get comfortable on the balcony while we changed into other outfits, but the boys said first they wanted to see us parade in the ones we had on. So, we just put our bags ready and tidied up our makeup, making sure our lips were bright red and our eyes smoky and exotic. Both of us were really excited, Gaby was almost shaking with anticipation.

The boys opened the balcony doors wide and created space for us to use as a catwalk from the bathroom to the balcony. They grabbed some beers from the fridge and sat side by side, comrades in voyeurdom, ready for the show.

I gave Gaby a hug and did my best catwalk strut towards the boys. I knew my boho skirt would be quite see-through and my tits jiggled as I did my walk. Both boys clapped and cheered as I stood in front of them, did a few turns, then marched back to the bathroom. 

Gaby smoothed down her skirt and made her entrance. Her skirt flounced as she walked with one hand on her waist. The boys cheered and clapped even more loudly this time. When Gaby did a twirl her skirt flew up and both boys got a quick glimpse of her bum. Gaby didn't seem to notice, but resisted calls to twirl again.

Back in the bathroom I had changed into a slinky vintage-style, black and rose coloured one-shoulder cocktail dress that Gaby had selected for me. It had a very short ruffled skirt and was tight at the waist. The bare shoulder made it very sexy. I sashayed towards the two voyeurs, twirled and came back to the bathroom with their cheers in my ears.

Gaby was still deciding what to wear. I said she should wear the miniskirt and sheer blouse, without the tank top. She gave a nervous laugh, but followed my advice.

As she stepped out of the bathroom and approached the waiting husbands, I saw Nick's mouth drop open. Rob licked his lips in anticipation. Gaby's breasts jiggled beautifully under the sheer material and were no doubt driving Nick - and my husband - wild with lust. Gaby stood arms akimbo in front of them both, taunting them with her breasts. She then turned and walked proudly back to the bathroom. 

"My god that was exciting," she said, when she got back. "I just loved the look in their eyes. I'm all wet down there now."

"Why don't you put on your baby doll and really get them going," I said.

Gaby looked at me. "You really mean it, don't you? In front of your husband too?"

"Why not, he thinks you're very sexy and would love to see more of you. I'll put on the corset and thong with the stockings, if you wear the baby doll and thong."

"Oh god, I can't believe I'm doing this. You're such a bad influence. I love it."

Gaby hugged me and pulled off her clothes, before putting on the bay doll, thong and heels. The thong was almost totally sheer, so it was obvious she had a bald pussy. I put on the corset with Gaby's help and pulled on the pull-ups. My thong wasn't so sheer, but was tiny, leaving almost nothing to the imagination. 

"You go first," Gaby said. "I need some time to get up the courage."

I opened the bathroom door and stepped out. Immediately the two men began to wolf whistle and cheer. I walked towards them and did a twirl. I then turned my back to them and bent to touch my toes. They loved it. I went and sat on the bed and called to Gaby that it was her turn.

Tentatively she opened the door of the bathroom. When she stepped out, there was silence. Nick and Rob looked at her in amazement. The baby doll hung off her breasts beautifully, emphasizing their shape and came down to just about mid crotch level. As she walked you could see her thong and her bare pussy. She walked up to the two men on the balcony and stood unashamedly in front of them, letting them feast on her near-naked body. 

Nick couldn't speak; he was absolutely dumbfounded. Rob looked at Gaby and said, "You are one of the sexiest women I have ever seen, thank you."

Gaby turned to look at me and blushed. "I think they like the babydoll you chose, Anne." 

"Oh, Gaby, I am so proud of you," said Nick. "Are you going to hand me your panties again, like you did in the bar?"

Gaby looked at me again. "Only if Anne does as well," she said with a giggle.

I came and stood next to her. "Why not?" And pulled my minuscule thong down and handed it to Nick. I spread my legs slightly, then turned round and bent to touch my toes again. I could hear both men gasp. I held my pose for a good twenty seconds, so they could see everything, then moved to the side to let Gaby have space.

Gaby hesitated and then moved towards Nick. She put her hands on her head and proffered her body. "You take them off," she said.

Nick looked at his wife, but didn't hesitate. He slipped his thumbs under the straps at the side and slid the flimsy article down her legs; she stepped out of them and moved back a pace.

"Oh, my god, you're absolutely bald. Oh, Gaby, you're everything a man could want. I just want to kiss your pussy, Come here."

He put out his hand, but Gaby stepped back. "Be patient, there's time. Rob, what do you think?" As she asked, she turned to face my husband so he could see her bald pussy and protruding labia.

"Stunning, absolutely stunning." Rob said with conviction.

"Do you prefer my boobs or my pussy, Rob?" She asked pulling her baby doll over her head and standing totally naked in her heels in front of my husband.

"Erm, well..." Rob stammered, "You are just very beautiful all over. Nick is a very lucky man."

I got up off the bed and walked over to Rob. "Come on, let's leave these lovebirds. Gaby wants Nick to give her a good fucking. Don't you Gaby."

"Oh god, yes I do."

She took hold of Nick's hand and pulled him up and across to the bed.

"Fuck me, Nick, fuck me, now." she said lying back on the bed and pulling Nick on top.

Rob and I slipped quietly back to our room. "I'll get my clothes later," I whispered, to nobody in particular and shut the connecting door quietly behind us.


5. Beach Beauties

It was eleven o'clock the next morning. Rob and I had taken some breakfast on our balcony and talked about our plans. I had also teased Rob about his crush on Gaby and particularly her tits. He didn't and couldn't deny it, but said he would never act upon it - unless I wanted him to. That amused me so much, but before I could make a retort, there was a polite knock on the connecting door and Gaby poked her head round.

"Anyone home?" She asked.

"Hiya, Gaby. How are you," I chirped and rushed over to give her a kiss and a hug.

"Unbelievably happy, Anne."

"So he fucked your brains out did he, then?" I asked with a little wink.

"I'm still sore. He was like a man possessed. I don't think he's ever wanted me so much in one night. I'm surprised I can still walk. He spent most of the night kissing me down below too. He said he loves how smooth it is. You're a genius Anne, how can I ever thank you."

I smiled and took her to sit next to me on the bed. 

"Look, Anne, I'm not sure what your plans are or whether I'm even making sense, but Nick and I have rented a villa for a week next month in Portugal near Estoril. Originally, I was supposed to go with Nick of course, but quite unexpectedly Nick has to do a bloody summer school and, well I wondered... What I'm trying to say is, that I would love you to come there with me. There should be plenty of room. It's near some lovely beaches, I hear. It has a pool and I'd love to spend more time with you. Please say you'll come. Please."

"If you're sure about it, I'd love to come. Rob will be working then anyway, so if you're really sure, I wouldn't want to cramp your style, if you know what I mean?"

"Oh, Anne, without you I wouldn't have any style. I'll give you all the details before Nick and I leave tomorrow. We only came to Croatia because Nick couldn't make it to Portugal with me. This trip was one of those last minute bookings. Really cheap it was. Now having met you, it was cheap at double the price. So saying Gaby hugged me and handed me my shopping bag from the day before.

"I brought you your clothes, I thought you might need them." I thanked her and said; yes I was a bit short on things to wear.

"How about you and I spend some time on the beach today. I think I should at least do some tanning before I return to rainy England. Shall I come and get you in about half an hour?

"Sounds good. I'll be ready."

Gaby slipped back into her own room and I went to tell Rob our plans. As I expected, he seemed rather pleased. I told him too, that Gaby and I were going to spend some time on the beach. That seemed to please him, but he said he would only pop down later as he had promised to go into Rijeka with Nick to look at some computer museum that was supposed to be unique. 

The beach just along from the hotel beach was an allocated nudist beach - lucky for me since I didn't have any kind of swimming costume. When Gaby came for me, I tied a sarong I had bought in Rijeka above my tits, grabbed a towel and some suntan oil and was ready. 

The sun was high in the sky when Gaby and I walked to the beach. Gaby had also tied a sarong around herself. Gaby spotted some sun loungers on the hotel beach, but I told her there was a much better beach only a few of hundred yards further along round the point.

The day was extremely warm and by the time we found a spot we were very hot. It was only after Gaby had spread out her towel and sat down that she noticed we were on a nudist beach. 

"Anne, you devil, this is a nudist beach. I thought the women were just topless, but I just saw a man's cock."

"Well we had to come here," I said, pulling off my sarong and plonking myself down next to her, "This is my only costume."

Gaby laughed and undid her sarong too. She was wearing a fetching pink bikini, not too skimpy, but skimpy enough to attract attention, with ties at the sides on the bikini bottoms. She folded the sarong and put it down for a pillow and lay back on her back to enjoy the sun. She was rather pale, so I suggested I put some sun cream on her for protection. 

"Roll over," I said, I'll do your back first.

Gaby rolled over and I poured some cream on the small of her back. She jumped as the cold liquid hit her warm skin. I then started smoothing the cream across her back. 

"Undo the straps, so I don't get stains on your bikini," I said.

Gaby stretched round and undid her straps and pulled them off her shoulders slightly. I then continued to rub the cream up and over her shoulders and neck. With her back done I moved to her legs and smoothed cream into both, starting at her ankles and then working my way upward, being careful not to get any on her bikini bottoms.

"Roll over," I said, I'll do your front. Gaby went to retie her top, but I told her there was no need, she could do that when I had finished.

Gaby accepted my words and turned over, holding her bikini top over her breasts as she did.

I now smoothed the sun cream on both her feet and then up her legs and over her thighs, massaging her gently. When I had done both legs up to her bikini line, I poured some cream liberally over her tummy.

"Oh, that's cold," she squealed.

I now rubbed the cream into her stomach and down the sides of her body. I poured on some more cream and began moving up to her chest. I now had one hand under each breast.

"Lift up your top a second so I can finish you off." I tried to make it nothing special.

"Gaby hesitated a few moments and turned to see if anyone was looking, but we were quite a way from the nearest couple. "Do I really need any?" I gave her a look and so she lifted off her bikini top, pulling the strap off one arm to make it easier. Her luxurious breasts were now ready for the sun cream. 

Gaby lay back with her eyes closed as my hands moved in unison over her breasts, first at the sides and then up and over her nipples, spreading the sun cream as I went. With my first pass over her nipples she let out a slight whimper and sighed deeply.

I poured some cream directly onto her nipples making her jump in shock again and smoothed it in slowly, letting my hands enjoy her soft boobs. When I had totally covered her breasts in sun cream, I continued up her chest to her neck and then down one arm to her hand rubbing and massaging as I went. I then casually pulled the bikini strap from her other arm without resistance and rubbed cream into that arm and hand too. When I had finished, I stuffed her bikini top in my bag and sat down next to her.

Gaby rose slightly looking for her top.

"Where is it? You really are awful."

"Gaby, everyone's naked here and you're probably one of those with the most desirable body, so you don't need it. Why don't you take off the bikini bottoms too?"

"One step at a time, I think. I'm still not sure about my top, but let's see how we go."

She lay back down on her towel and shut her eyes. I leaned over and gave her a kiss on the cheek. "Thank you," I said. 

"For what," Gaby asked, opening her eyes to look at me.

"For being my friend and for inviting me to Portugal." I said simply, "And for letting me rub sun cream on you."

Gaby smiled at me and took my hand in hers, "Anne, I hope you don't mind me asking. I mean, it doesn't matter to me, but I just wondered, are you secretly gay?"

I tried to keep a straight face, but had to laugh. "No, Gaby, I'm not gay. I could possibly be slightly bi-sexual, but I'm not sure. If you're referring to the sun cream, I have to admit I enjoyed rubbing it on you and will do it again any time you want, but it doesn't make me gay. I love men, but I do look at beautiful, sexy women like you and get certain urges. One day I might act on one of my urges."

"So, you find me sexy, do you?"

"Of course, you are very sexy. Does it bother you?"

"No, I'm very flattered. I've just never known anyone who is so open about nudity, sex and stuff and I'm feeling a bit overwhelmed. Nick is always trying to make me do things and until now I've always been very reluctant."

"Like what?" I asked, moving slightly closer to her.

"Well, the pube-shaving, for one. Now I've done it, I don't understand why I refused for so long. And he wants me to dress sluttily, showing off my body to other men. His biggest fantasy, oh I shouldn't tell you this, it's embarrassing,"

"I'm sure it's not as bad as Rob's fantasies. Go on, I won't tell."

"Well, he wants me to go dogging."

"Dogging? Is that where you make out with strangers in secluded car parks?"

"That's it. It doesn't appeal to me at all. But Nick wants to see me fondled and ravaged by a total stranger, it seems. Men are really odd, aren't they?"

"Would you sleep with another man?"

"I've only ever been with Nick, so of course I'm curious. But, the thought of a stranger leaves me cold."

"What about Rob?"

"Your Rob? I wouldn't do that, he's your husband."

"What if I said it was fine with me."

"But..."

"Gaby, listen, I'm only interested in your pleasure. I can see you're curious about pushing your sexual boundaries and I can see you love Nick and would like to please him. I also know that Rob finds you very attractive and no doubt would do anything to get into your pants and get his hands on your tits again." Gaby giggled, no doubt thinking back to the previous evening.

I went on, "Nick wants to see you do it with someone else. So we have a perfect fit. You find out what sex is like with someone else. Nick gets off on it. I make my friend and my husband very happy."

"That sounds easy on paper, but won't it cause a rift between us. You might not feel the same when I've been to bed with your husband."

"Well, I'll go to bed with yours too and then we're both even. How's that?" 

"I'm sure Nick would jump at the chance. He can't keep his eyes off your body. You know, the thought doesn't even make me feel jealous. I kind of feel I am in control, do you know what I mean?"

"Gaby, we are in control. Our husbands think we are fulfilling their desires and fetishes, when in fact we are merely taking our pleasures where we desire them most."

"Are we really going to swap husbands for a night?"

"Only if you're comfortable with it."

"I have to say, I'm getting rather hot between the legs at the thought of this."

"Me too," I said, "feel." I took hold of Gaby's hand and pushed it between my legs where my lips were no doubt slick and wet.

"Oh god, Anne, I've never felt another woman before. You are so wet."

Gaby kept her hand between my legs for several seconds, moving her finger softly against my labia. When she removed her hand, I took her fingers in my mouth and sucked them. Gaby moaned deep in her chest as I did it.

"Anne, you certainly know how to arouse me. I have a flood between my legs."

"Take off your bikini bottoms and let me see." I said. I'll sit between your legs so no one can see except me.

She pulled her knees up I went and sat between her legs and undid the ties. Gaby looked around again to make sure, but let me pull the bikini bottoms off her pussy. With her legs slightly apart because of my presence, I could see how juicy and wet her labia were. Her pussy lips were meaty and brown, protruding quite visibly, unlike mine that were almost hidden inside. Gaby watched me admiring her pussy.

"I'm wet aren't I? Now that I'm bare down there you can easily tell." Gaby laughed. "I should probably put sun cream there too and on my bum." So saying she handed me the bottle, smiling at me.

I was quite surprised at her words, but very happy to oblige. I poured some of the cream on my hand and began to smooth it in to her very white groin area. My hand touched the folds of her labia several times as I massaged the sun cream in, causing Gaby's breathing to accelerate.

"Over you go," I said when I had made several passes across her mound and puffy lips. Gaby flipped onto her front and I proceeded to rub cream into her white bottom, kneading and massaging at the same time.

"That feels wonderful. Thank you. Could you tie up my bikini bottom again, I thought I could do it, but I'm not quite ready for full public nudity. Is that all right? I promise I'll get there one day."

"Anything's all right. You're in charge."

Gaby rolled back onto her back and I tied up the strings.

When I sat back down on my towel, Gaby took hold of my hand. "If I make love with Rob, will you be in the room too?"

"Do you want me there?"

"Well, I was thinking, we have two beds in our room; you and Nick could be in one and Rob and I in the other. That might make it feel less like cheating - yes I know, I'm still a prude, but you know what I mean."

"Do you really want to do this?" I looked her in the eye.

"I'd like to see what it's like to have another man and I like Rob. I'll also make Nick so very happy. So yes, let's do it tonight. Can we?"

I told her I would engineer things to make it look natural and that she should go with the flow. I also said that at any time she was uncomfortable or wanted to stop, she had to say so immediately as the last thing I wanted to do was hurt her.

"Come on, let's go have a dip, we need to cool down." I said.

I pulled her up and we ran hand-in-hand into the rather cold sea. It was only when we were in the sea that Gaby remembered she was topless and ducked down in the water to cover up her tits. 

"Oh my god, people could see my boobs as we ran down the beach."

"Mine too," I said. "Nobody cares. Look I said, pointing to the beach, everyone's totally naked. Even the men are flopping about."

Gaby laughed. "Especially him over there," she said pointing out a sun-tanned Scandinavian, "he's huge."

After cooling down we headed back up the beach and decided to get back to the hotel and have a late lunch sent up to the room. 


6. Who's Who?

We sat on Gaby's balcony, sipped our wine and enjoyed the several plates of Croatian starters we had ordered. Gaby changed into her skirt and tank top, I just kept my sarong on.

The boys didn't get back until well after six. Apparently the computer museum was brilliant and so was a bar they'd discovered in the old town where they'd eaten a massive meal and sampled several different Croatian beers. They were both in a jovial mood and both men kissed the two of us as they joined us on the balcony.

"Gaby, why don't you go with Rob to the bar and pick up another couple of bottles of this stuff," I said pointing at the bottle. "It'll be much quicker than ordering it through room service."

Gaby stood up and took Rob by the hand. "Be good," she said and led him out of the door.

"Nick," I said, "I'll get straight to the point before they get back," he looked at me questioningly. "I understand you want to see another man fuck Gaby."

"Erm, well..." 

"It's not a problem, Rob has the same fantasy."

"He does?"

"Yes, he does. So, would you like it to happen today?"

"Today? How?"

"We will play a little game and if things go as planned, your fantasy will come true, with Rob. Would that be okay?"

"That would be wonderful. I'd always thought it would be a stranger, but Rob is great. I doubt Gaby will go for it. 

"Nick, she let him feel her boobs yesterday. I think she may me more open to this than you imagine."

"You're right, you know. If you can make it happen, I would be in ecstasy. But wouldn't you mind?"

"Don't worry about me. Rob and I have a very fluid relationship."

At that moment Gaby and Rob stepped back into the room. 

"You were quick," I laughed, "You didn't give Nick and me time to even get undressed."

Nick blushed and Gaby gave me a wink.

We sat round the table and drank a few glasses of wine, before I suggested we play a little game.

"What sort of game," they all asked almost simultaneously.

"A guessing game." I said, enigmatically. "Gaby go lie on one of the beds and put on this sleeping mask as a blindfold." I said, handing her a sleeping mask from the bedside table.

"Either bed?"

"Either one, it doesn't matter."

Gaby kicked off her sandals and lay on the bed nearest the balcony.

"Now boys, here's how it will work. Gaby will have to guess from touch and sound alone, which one of us is which. If she gets all three right she wins the round; if she gets any wrong she has to pay a forfeit. We'll play the best of ten rounds."

"What do I win," Gaby asked, "if I win?"

"The boys and I will treat you to a day at the best spa we can find.

"Sounds good. But the forfeits won't be difficult will they?"

"I promise, nothing you won't like." I said.

"Is everything clear?"

"I suppose so," said Rob, "I'm sure we'll get the hang of it very quickly."

"I'm sure you will," I said, "And remember, if at any time anyone wants to stop, we'll all respect that and stop, agreed?" Everyone agreed so it was time to start.

"Round one," I proclaimed, "Striking a glass means start, the second strike means stop. Using only one hand Gaby has to recognize each of us by touching one finger. Thirty seconds per finger."

Everyone laughed. 

"That shouldn't be too difficult," said Gaby, "Let's get started."

I put my finger to my lips to indicate to the men to keep quiet and motioned to Nick to put his finger in Gaby's hand.

I struck the glass. Gaby felt up and down Nick's finger. 'Ching' and Nick pulled away his finger. I then put my finger in her hand. Finally she felt Rob's finger.

"Okay Gaby, did you recognize us?"

"I think so, but it was harder than I expected. Anne number two and I'd have to say Rob first, Nick last."

Nick and Rob burst out laughing. "I don't believe it," said Nick, "Wrong!"

"What?" said Gaby. "No way."

"Yep," I said, "Nick first, Rob last. Forfeit time. You have to take off a piece of clothing."

Nick and Rob looked at each other and smiled. Gaby gulped and said, "Really? Don't my sandals count that I just took off?"

"Sorry, Gaby, no. Nick, why don't you help her off with her skirt."

Gaby lifted herself off the bed and undid the skirt allowing Nick to pull it off her legs. Gaby's white panties were opaque, but her labia were obvious beneath the flimsy cotton.

"Round two," I said. "Using only one finger, Gaby has to recognize each of us from our lips. Thirty second limit. Hold up your finger, Gaby."

Gaby held out her forefinger of her right hand. I clinked the glass, licked my lips and leant forward to let her feel my lips. After thirty seconds Nick made the sound and took my place followed by Rob.

"Now I'm beginning to get nervous. That seemed easy, but so did the first round. Anyway, I reckon, Anne, Nick, Rob."

"Spot on," I said. "One round each." To a background of disappointed groans from the two men.

"Round three," I said, moving on quickly. "Using only your lips and tongue Gaby, you have to recognize each of us from our forefinger. Thirty second limit. Here comes the first finger, Gaby." The glass sounded and Rob put his finger in Gaby's mouth.

Gaby sucked on it and felt along it with her tongue. Rob had difficulty in keeping quiet.

Nick then put his forefinger in Gaby's mouth. She sucked and licked once again. And finally I put my finger in her mouth. Her lips were soft as they enveloped my finger. Her tongue flicked delicately along its length finger and then the chime sounded and I pulled my finger out.

"That was really difficult. I'm really not sure."

"We need your answer, Gaby," Nick said almost jumping with excitement.

"Rob, Anne, Nick, I think, no hang on, Rob, Nick, Anne. No, no, Rob, Anne, Nick."

"Is that your answer, Rob, Anne, Nick?" I asked.

"Yes, yes that's my answer."

The cheers from our husbands gave away how wrong she was.

"Another piece of clothing, Gaby, please."

Gaby sat up. "I'll help you," her husband said and pulled her tank top up and over her head releasing her braless tits.

Gaby lay back down and put her arms by her side. Both men had their eyes transfixed on Gaby's bare breasts.

"Ready for round four, Gaby," I asked. "Make it easy she said, I've only got my panties left".

"So, round four. You can sit on the edge of the bed for this Gaby." I said and helped her to shuffle to the edge. She put her feet on the floor and looked in my direction.

"Using only one hand, Gaby, you have to recognize each of us from our bottom. 30 second limit. Hold up the hand you want to use, Gaby." 

Gaby put out her right hand. I motioned to Rob to drop his trousers and underpants. He had them off in 10 seconds and was pointing his bare buttocks at Gaby as I chinked the glass.

Gaby squeezed and rubbed her hand over both of Rob's buttocks. She then did the same with Nick's and then mine. She couldn't keep the smile off her face as she fondled each of us.

"That was fun," she said, when it was over. Very easy, I reckon. "Rob, Nick, Anne. Nick is much hairier than Rob, it seems."

"Are you sure that wasn't me?" I laughed. "Yes, you are absolutely right. Two rounds each."

"Round five, Gaby. Stay where you are. This is similar to round four, but this time, using both your hands you have to recognize each of us from our chest. Thirty second limit. Hold up the hands, Gaby." 

"I know I'll get one right," she chuckled.

Rob and Nick slipped off their shirts and now stood totally naked in front of Gaby. Nick knelt in front of her and at the sound of the glass Gaby fondled his chest. Rob took his place and finally, I dropped my sarong and knelt in front of her. My nipples hardened at the first touch of her hands and I could feel my pussy getting wet as she squeezed my tits gently. Regretfully I had to move away when Rob sounded the glass.

"That was really nice," Gaby said, even more fun than the last round, and even easier. "Nick, Rob, Anne. Rob has hardly any hair on his chest. Do you shave it off Rob?" 

"Sometimes," Rob said, but I've never been very hirsute.

"So, Gaby leads three rounds to two at the half-way stage. Round six. This round is slightly different. We are going to touch you, Gaby, and you have to guess who of us it is." 

Gaby let out an 'oh' of surprise and the men looked at each other. 

"Lie back down on the bed Gaby, so we can get closer to you, and put your hands behind your head." I ordered.

Gaby shuffled back and put her head on the pillow with her hands behind it.

"Now, each of us in turn will kiss and suck one of your nipples for one minute. As always, at the end you have to guess the order. Ready Gaby?"

"Oh, wow, I'm already feeling butterflies for this one."

Rob chinked the glass and I took her left nipple between my lips. Gaby gasped in shock at my first touch. I flicked and sucked on her delicious nipple in the way I like it done to me, biting it gently at times. The glass sounded and I had to stop. 

"Oh god, that was wonderful, I didn't want you to stop."

The glass sounded and Nick went to work on the right nipple. Gaby gasped again at the first touch and made gurgling sounds as Nick licked, sucked and pulled on Gaby's erect nipple. Once more the glass sounded and Gaby groaned. Rob got into position and at the sound of the bell sucked a large mouthful of Gaby's breast into his mouth and seemed to be flicking the nipple with his tongue. Gaby was arching her back and moaning openly now.

At the sound of the glass, Rob dropped Gaby's nipple with a plop and Gaby sighed deeply.

"That was wonderful. Absolutely wonderful. I didn't want you to stop, any of you. I have absolutely no idea who was who. I'll say Rob, Nick, Anne. Am I right?"

"Sorry, Gaby. It was Anne, Nick, Rob. Who would like to pull off Gaby's panties?" I enquired teasingly of the two naked men standing next to me.

"You do it, Rob," said Nick, "I've always wanted to watch a man take off Gaby's panties."

Rob didn't need asking twice. He put a hand on either side of Gaby's hips and pulled her panties down and off. Her meaty labia were puffy and red for all of us to see, even though her legs were close together. She said nothing as we gazed at her body.

"You are so sexy," Rob said. "Really beautiful," I said. "I love you, my darling," said Nick and bent down to kiss her on the mouth.

"Time to sit up again, Gaby."

She sat up and shuffled to the end of the bed again.

"With the score three all, there is everything to play for.  For round seven, using your hands you have to recognize each of us from our genitals. Thirty second limit."

"Oh god," said Gaby. "Really?" 

"Yes," I said, "Hold up your hands, here's the first" and as the glass clinked Nick put his now erect dick between her hands.

Gaby jumped a little with the first touch, but then began running her hands along the shaft, feeling Nick's balls and rubbing her finger around the glans catching the pre-cum on her fingertips.

"This is so erotic," Gaby said. "My pussy is aching."

The sound of the glass came too soon for Nick who stepped back to allow Rob space. Nick watched intently as his wife's hands ran along the shaft of Rob's erection. 'Both men are similar in size, so Gaby could have problems,' I thought.

Rob was trying not to make a sound as Gaby cupped his balls and rubbed the pre-cum into the glans as she had done for Nick. I sounded the glass and took my place.

"I wonder who this is," Gaby said, running her finger along my rather wet slit. I shuddered slightly when she came into contact with my clit and gasped when she pushed a finger. or possibly two. deep into me. I was also disappointed when the glass sounded. Gaby looked in my direction and put the two fingers that she had pushed into me into her mouth and sucked my juices off.

"You are such a tease, I said. I bent down and kissed her on the lips and said, "Thank you."

"Well," Gaby said. "A very enjoyable round, but I think I win again. Nick, Rob, Anne. I'm right aren't I?"

"Indeed you are," I said, "And you lead four-three with three rounds left."

"Lie back on the bed again, Gaby, this is another round where we touch you."

Gaby shuffled back, put her head on the pillow with her hands behind her head again, and her legs out straight.

I decided to make the explanation quick and get the action started. "For this round, each of us in turn will kiss and suck your pussy for one minute. As always at the end you have to guess the order. Open your legs wide Gaby, here's number one" 

Nick and Rob's faces were a picture, when I explained the round. Gaby didn't even hesitate to open her legs. I sounded the glass and Nick dived in.

Nick sucked and slurped the pussy he knew so well with total relish. Gaby seemed to be in ecstasy. She was making loud moaning sounds and saying, "Yes, oh, yes, yes, oh god yes."

The chink of the glass meant Nick had to move aside. Reluctantly he rose from the bed, his mouth all wet from Gaby's juices. I saw his dick twitch as he watched Rob place his tongue on his wife's wet cunt.

Rob seemed to be licking and sucking Gaby slowly and teasingly. She was now arching her back and still crying out in pleasure. When Rob had to pull away, Gaby cried out, "No, no, I was about to cum, you are so cruel. Next, please, next."

Nick hit the glass and I plunged between Gaby's thighs. Knowing that she was about to cum I poked my tongue into her folds then circled round her clit, before sucking her clit into my mouth and flicking it with my tongue. Gaby shuddered and screamed in orgasm as the Nick hit the glass. 

Even after I had pulled away, Gaby's body continued to shudder on the bed as her breathing began to return to normal.

The three of us watched her beautiful body enjoy the orgasm, but none of us broke the rules of the game, even though the game was almost irrelevant now.

"Oh my god, that was wonderful, thank you so much."

"And the order?"

"Haven't a clue and really couldn't care less, but probably, Nick, Rob, Anne."

"You're right again. We have to win the last two or the spa day is yours. Are you ready for more?"

"If it's anything like the last, you bet I am."

Gaby was still lying splayed on the bed. Her pussy lips were bright red and puffy from the orgasm. Rob and Nick, even me; we couldn't take our eyes off her wet, red, slit.

"Sorry, Gaby, you have to sit up again," I said.

Obediently she pulled herself to the edge of the bed, ready for round nine.

"Round nine, Gaby. This is similar a previous round, but this time using only your lips and tongue you have to recognize each of us from our genitals. Sixty second limit. Ready Gaby?"  

The glass sounded and without giving Gaby a chance to reply a very willing Rob slipped his dick between Gaby's soft lips.

Gaby reacted well and took the end of Rob's dick into her mouth and moved in and out, before deciding to lick up and down the shaft. She then took the head back into her mouth and tried to take as much as she could of Rob's cock, before pulling away again. As she plunged along his cock again the glass sounded and Rob obediently and silently pulled away.

This was the first time I had ever watched Rob with another woman. I didn't feel jealous, but there were little insecurities at the back of my mind. I focused on the moment and watched as Nick began to take pleasure from his wife's mouth.

Surprisingly, Nick was more aggressive than Rob. He exerted more control and face-fucked Gaby for the full minute. I even though he might cum, but he held off and the glass sounded.

"Anne," Gaby said, "This is a wicked game, I've haven't had so much fun for years. Come on, your turn. Let me suck your 'dick'." She chuckled.

I moved in front of her. As our position was difficult, Gaby slipped off the bed and knelt between my legs and was able to reach my more-than-willing cunt. She pulled my bare pussy lips close to her, licked me and pushed her tongue inside me and sucked on my clit in a frenzied sixty seconds that went by in a flash. The sound of the glass came much to quickly.

"Nick, Rob, Anne," Gaby said confidently as she shuffled back onto the bed.

"Really? Well, we won that round. Final round, five - four to you, Gaby.

"But Nick never goes so roughly. I was sure it must be Rob. Oh well. What has your devious mind got in store for us now?"

"On your knees on the bed, Gaby, facing away from us." 

Gaby complied and I put my hand on her back and pushed her face towards the bed. She quickly realized what I was doing and presented her ass to our husbands.

"Rob's going to fuck me, isn't he?" She stated. "You know, I'd rather be on my back without a blindfold, if I may. I want to make the most of it. Please Anne." 

"Is that okay, Nick?" I asked rather inanely. 

"Oh shit, yes," Nick said, moving to the side of the bed for a ringside seat.

Gaby pulled off the blindfold, rolled over, shimmied up the bed a little and spread her legs wide showing Rob and me her eager cunt. She looked at her husband kneeling next to the bed and smiled at him, then looked up at me, before putting out her arms to welcome Rob between her legs.

Rob looked at me as if for permission.

"You know you want to," I said, "And Nick wants you to, don't you Nick?" 

"Oh god, yes," said Nick.

"And Gaby can't wait to feel your hot cum spurting inside her, so go for it." I looked at Gaby and saw the lust on her face as she looked towards Rob's rampant erection.

Rob moved onto the bed and was drawn into Gaby's consenting arms. She pulled Rob to her and they kissed passionately. I moved next to Nick as Rob and Gaby were lost in their lust. Nick had his hand on his dick and was pumping it slowly. His eyes were glued to his wife's face, it seemed, and watching how her tongue was darting into Rob's mouth.

Rob's hands moved up to grab Gaby's ample breasts. As he kneaded and pulled at them Gaby moaned deep within her body. Gaby's right hand went between her legs and felt for Rob's cock. When she found it, she moved it into position by her wet and willing hole. They continued to kiss and Rob was still manhandling her tits when suddenly he slammed his dick deep into Gaby's cunt. 

Gaby screamed loudly in surprise and ecstasy. I caught my breath in shock and then felt Nick's hot cum spurt over my leg. Seeing another man enter his wife had been too much. I leaned over to him and kissed him on the mouth, taking his spent dick in my hand and pumping out the last drops of spunk. Nick kissed me back eagerly and grabbed one of my tits with his hand. 

I broke off the kiss and turned my attention back to my husband plunging in and out of Gaby. Rob was still grabbing her tits roughly, but their kiss had ended and Rob was using his full weight to thrust his dick forcefully into her. Both of them were grunting loudly. I recognized Rob's pre-orgasm sounds and could see that Gaby was very near to her own orgasm and was pulling Rob's ass to make him go deeper into her.

Gaby's scream of ecstasy began deep in her abdomen below her breasts and I felt it rise and crescendo before she flung back her head and yelled out "yes" at least a dozen times, as Rob thrust deep into her and grunted wildly with pleasure, emptying his balls into a woman in front of me for the first time. Rob's thrusts slowed and eventually he collapsed onto Gaby who took his face into her hands and kissed him, saying, "Thank you, thank you, thank you," over and over. 

Nick and I were speechless. I still had his cock in my hand - it had become erect again - and he was still mauling my tit, but our focus was on the sweaty couple on the bed. Gaby looked at Nick and mouthed "I love you," and then looked at me and mouthed the same, followed by "Thank you."

I stood up and Nick stood up with me. I kissed him on the lips and said, "I need your cock in me now," and led him to the other bed.

We fell on the bed and Nick's cock was in me immediately. I was so excited I knew it would only be seconds before I came. Nick thrust madly into me and I could feel my orgasm begin to surge from my pussy, up my spine and into my head. When the first spurt of cum hit my uterus I let out a huge orgasmic scream and thrashed about in sheer pleasure. Nick hung on for dear life and I could feel his thrusts deep inside me as he grunted and growled with his climax filling up my cunt.

When Nick rolled off, I looked over to see Gaby and Rob smiling at us, happy in our pleasure. Rob got off the bed and came and stood at the foot of the bed. I opened my legs wide so he could see Nick's creamy deposit trickling from my cunt.

"Does that look good, Rob?" I asked coyly. 

"God, yes," he said. "I love watching another man's cum dribbling out of you. Nick, go and look at Gaby's cunt, then you'll understand what I mean."

Nick went and stood between Gaby's splayed legs. "Fuck me, that is awesome," he said looking at Rob and then at Gaby. no doubt seeing Rob's spunk dribbling down Gaby's crack.

"Can I?" Rob asked me.

I knew what he wanted and moved over so he could lie down on the bed with his feet at the pillow end. When he was ready, with both Gaby and Nick looking on in amazement, I straddled his face so that his tongue and lips could enjoy my cunt and the thick juices it contained. Rob began slurping and swallowing Nick's cum with relish.

I looked over at Gaby. "You'll love it," I said. "Nick, get on the bed like Rob."

Almost reluctantly, Nick lay down like Rob. As his wife straddled him, I saw him look up at her cunt lips as they approached his mouth. Gaby was looking at me as her labia made contact and Nick's lips and tongue must have got the first taste of another man's spunk. 

I worked myself up and down Rob's mouth, showing Gaby what to do, and bringing myself close to another orgasm. Gaby was doing the same making her tits bounce erotically. Nick wasn't complaining as Gaby flexed her cunt muscles and deposited globules of Rob's cum into her husband's mouth. As our husbands swallowed and licked, Gaby and I both began to breathe heavily. My movements became more hurried as did Gaby's. Gaby grabbed hold of her nipples and pulled hard, Within seconds of each other, we howled our climaxes; frantically rubbing our slits and clits along the mouth and tongue of the man between our legs.

We both stepped off our husband and fell into each other arms laughing. The men were both drained, lying prone on the beds. Their faces were covered in spunk and cunt juice. I kissed Gaby on the lips and told her she was magnificent. We hugged affectionately. 

"Why don't we get ready and go down to the bar for a bit of fun, while these two sleep off their exertions," I suggested. 

Gaby's eyes lit up. "I'd love to."

"Will you wear your sheer blouse without a tank top for me?" I asked.

"Only if you wear your corset and pencil skirt that I first saw you wearing."

It's a deal. See you downstairs in, what? 15 minutes? Twenty? Okay then, half an hour."

I pulled the duvet over Rob and Gaby did the same for Nick. They were both snoring already.


7. Croatian Night Life

Thirty minutes later I was standing in the hotel lobby waiting for Gaby. I had put on the corset and pencil skirt as she had requested as well as my three-inch heels and bright red lipstick with the smoky eye look again. My breasts were bursting out of the top of my corset and my skirt was like a second skin. I had already had several leery looks from various men - but then wearing clothes like these, what more could I expect.

Gaby emerged from the staircase in her pleated miniskirt, sheer blouse and heels higher than mine. She had also gone for bright red lipstick, but used less kohl on the eyes. Her hair was in a loose bun. She looked absolutely gorgeous. Her breasts jiggled seductively beneath the sheer blouse, giving a subtle hint of areolae and form. I whistled as she approached.

"You don't look too bad yourself," she said, giving me an air kiss and a tight hug. "And you'll never guess what?" she leaned close to whisper in my ear, "I'm not wearing anything under my skirt," and giggled with pleasure.

"I'm really a bad influence, aren't I?" I replied, "I am absolutely thrilled you did that and hugged her again. Are you hungry? Or should we just hit the bar? It sounds like there's a dance on tonight too."

"Let's have a drink and see how we feel," she said. "Oh, and they were both fast asleep when I left. Poor luvvies must have had a busy day," she said making a comic face.

When we had fetched a drink at the bar, we went and sat in a little alcove just along from the terrace where we could see the dance floor. We took a few sips of our cocktails and burst into laughter as we looked at each other.

"I'm sure everyone knows I just let another man cum in me." Gaby said sotto voce to me as she held on to my hand. "It felt absolutely unbelievable. I can't believe I've waited all this time to experience such an intense orgasm. And, Anne, when you told me to sit on Nick's face, I almost died, but it felt so good. The idea of another man's cum dribbling into my husband's mouth would have been disgusting yesterday, but now I've done it, I just want to do it again."

I smiled at her and squeezed her hand. I had an urge to lean over and kiss her, she was so sweet and cute. So I told her.

"Gaby, I have a tremendous urge to kiss you. I don't mean a chaste friendship kiss, I mean a full-blown passionate kiss with tongues."

She looked at me and moved her face towards me. Before we could make contact, two men slipped into our alcove and sat down.

"Dobra večer, lijepe dame," one of them said. 

"Dobra večer," I replied, not understudying the other two words, but recognizing 'Good Evening'.

"Sorry lads, we don't speak the local lingo," Gaby said.

"Not a problem," he said, "we love to practice our English. Let me get you another drink," and within half a minute a waiter had brought us another cocktail each.

They were both in their early twenties and studied in Rijeka, but lived in a local village. For the next couple of hours they made us laugh, danced with us in turn and kept plying us with drinks and small plates of nibbles. They were very polite and gentlemanly, but did enjoy holding our bottoms and pulling us close when we danced. Gaby was loving the attention.

"Did you feel the size of Nadan's you-know-what?" Gaby whispered to me. "When he pulled me close in that last dance, I almost fainted."

"Petar's is quite a size too," I whispered back, laughing. 

The boys laughed along with us, even though they hadn't heard our conversation. Suddenly the lights flashed three times and a slow dance began.

"Last dance," Nadan said, grabbing Gaby's hand and pulling her to the dance floor. Petar grabbed mine and I followed behind.

We danced next to Gaby and Nadan. Nadan had pulled Gaby very close and had one hand on her bottom and his other was moving up her back. As it reached her head he pulled her lips close to his and kissed her. Gaby kissed him back.

Petar wasn't so brash, so I asked him if he wanted to kiss me. Not waiting for his answer, I kissed him. His tongue forced its way into my mouth and I could feel his erection grow in his trousers. I put my hand on his balls and ran my fingers up his shaft through his trousers. His kiss intensified and he pulled me closer.

When the music ended, the boys led us both onto the terrace and suggested a walk on the beach.

The night was quite warm, so Gaby looked at me and said, "Why not?"

Nadan put his arm round Gaby and they led the way.

We walked for about ten minutes until we came to an area with sand dunes. Gaby and Nadan were about fifty yards in front and disappeared behind one of the dunes. Petar and I followed after them.

As we rounded the dune and Gaby and Nadan came into view, I could see that Gaby was already on her knees with Nadan's cock in her mouth. Petar stopped when he saw them and turned to look at me, as if to say, "Will you do the same for me?"

I grabbed his hand and ran over to near where Gaby and Nadan were having their fun. I pulled up my skirt and lay back in the sand.

"Come here, Petar," I said, "I want to take back a creamy present for my husband. Come and fuck me"

Gaby heard me and immediately came and lay down next to me pulling up her skirt to reveal her bare cunt. "Me too, Nadan, come and fuck me."

The boys must have thought all their Christmases had come at once. Petar pulled off his trousers and dived between my legs. Nadan's trousers were already round his ankles, so he waddled over to Gaby and almost fell on top of her. Both boys went at their task with great energy and gusto. 

Almost as soon as Petar put his cock in me he began to grunt and squeal. Within sixty seconds he had filled my cunt with copious amounts of hot, thick cum. I could feel it spurt against my cunt walls and it just kept on spurting and spurting. When Petar pulled out, I put my hand over my slit to make sure I kept as much in as possible and sat up to better see Gaby.

Nadan lasted longer than Petar, but not much. I watched as he thrust into Gaby's compliant body. He was mauling her tits under her blouse and calling out words in Croatian. When he came the spurts of cum must have set Gaby off, because she climaxed a little after when his thrusts began to lessen. I watched with pleasure as Gaby's face contorted as she had another orgasm. 

When I turned back to see where Petar was, having been lost in Gaby's pleasures, he was standing behind me with his erect dick at head level, right in front of my mouth. His intentions were obvious. I closed my lips around his dick. I tasted myself and his cum and let him fuck my mouth. I knew he wouldn't last long, even after ejaculating so recently. I could already feel his ball tightening in my hands.

As Petar realized I was quite willing to let him use my mouth like a cunt, he pushed his dick deeper and faster as far as he could. His grunts were getting more rapid and louder and, then, I felt the first spray of semen on the back of my throat, followed soon after by another bigger load. I braced myself for the next massive spurt and I wasn't mistaken. My mouth was flooded. I swallowed what I could, but Petar kept on pumping his dick and more of his thick cum spurted into my mouth. He must have ejaculated six or seven times. Semen was running down my chin and I was still swallowing what I could. Petar pulled his dick from my mouth. It was covered in cum. I looked up at Petar's face and saw he was in heaven as he looked down at me and my cum-filled face. I scraped some of his spunk off my face and put it in my mouth. He looked as if he was going to faint. I stood up and kissed him on the lips. To my surprise he didn't pull away, as most men would, and even put his tongue in my mouth.

I wiped the rest of the cum on Petar's shirt and pulled down my skirt. Behind me I could hear Nadan begin to grunt again. He had copied Petar and was now face-fucking Gaby. She was coping quite well, but I could hear her gag on a few occasions, when Nadan's enthusiasm sent his dick too deep. 

I move slowly over to them so I could watch Nadan ejaculate in her mouth, if she would let him. Gaby squeezed Nadan's balls one last time and the boy let out a huge guttural scream that they must have heard in the hotel. In the moonlight, I could see his cock throbbing and semen pulsing the length of his cock. I knew where it was going and felt Gaby brace for impact. 

Gaby swallowed and swallowed what she could, but still cum was streaming down her chin. As Nadan's orgasm died down he pulled out his cock from her mouth, stepped back and pulled up his trousers. 

Gaby looked at me with a huge grin. He lips and chin were covered in thick, white, gooey cum. She looked adorable. I moved over to her and kissed her on the lips; tasting the salty goo deposited by Nadan. We kissed for some minutes. As I pulled away, I stroked her hair and told her how beautiful she was. She smiled and wiped the rest of Nadan's cum off her chin and wiped her hand in the sand.

The boys had disappeared.

"Oh well, they got what they wanted, and we got what we wanted - a pussy full of cum to take back for our husbands." I said with a cheery laugh as we set off walking arm-in-arm back to the hotel.

"Do you really intend making you husband eat you out, now?" Gaby asked.

"Of course, that's what a hot wife does. She brings home a cuntful of spunk and lets her husband feast on it. Why do you ask?"

"Well," said Gaby. "I wondered whether we could swap again for our last night here. You know, you take Nick and I'll have Rob, if that's all right. Before I return to normality and England tomorrow."

"Really? You want to spend the night with Rob?"

"Only if you don't mind and if Rob will have me."

"Oh, he'll have you all right. He's fascinated by your body and would no doubt love to play with it again."

We both laughed and walked into the hotel probably looking an absolute mess.

Upstairs, we listened outside both doors, but couldn't hear anything. We decided to enter through my room and then the connecting door. Rob's and my room was empty. We quietly opened the connecting door, both men were still almost in the same position that we had left them. We turned on the bedside lamps. As we did they stirred.

Gaby pulled off her clothes and jumped into bed next to Nick, I pulled off mine and snuggled in next to Rob. I could hear Gaby kissing her husband and from the noises guessed he was awake. Rob too woke up at my first touch. 

We had decided to give each husband his creamy surprise and then a double surprise by switching beds.

"Rob and Nick, I said, "We've both brought you back a creamy surprise. Show us your appreciation and we'll let you spend the night with the other wife."

Rob kissed me and spotted the musky smell. "Have you just..?" He asked. "Yep. We both have." He kissed his way down between my legs and stared in amazement at my cunt. I bet it did look a mess. 

"You are full of cum," he said. "I can see it still dribbling from you cunt down your crack. "Well get to it," I said, "It's all for you."

As Rob began slurping, I looked over at Gaby. Nick was licking the sticky mess from her pussy. Her face was a picture of contentment. Nick didn't seem too unhappy either. 

Gaby climaxed in a few minutes and she told Nick to go over and help out Rob. Nick joined us in the bed and began kissed and biting my nipples. I came within seconds and told Rob to go and please Gaby.

Nick was rock hard and slipped into my sperm-filled cunt. "My first sloppy-seconds." he said. "I can't believe it's with you." As he slowly pumped his dick in and out he kissed me passionately. I kissed him back.

Occasionally during the night I heard whispering in the next bed and then Gaby's attempts not to make a sound when she came. It must have been about four a.m. when I heard Gaby call out to me.

"Anne, are you awake?"

"Yes, why?"

"Can we go cuddle in your room before morning comes?"

We both slipped naked from the sheets and quietly went next door. 

"I just wanted to cuddle you and kiss you and tell you how much I have enjoyed my time here with you, Anne."

She kissed me on the lips and I kissed her back. One of my hands squeezed her delicious tits while my other slipped between her legs. Her pussy was slick and wet from all the sperm that had been deposited. 

"Make me cum," she said. 

I slowly slipped my finger in and out and caressed her juicy lips. As I did she moaned with pleasure and kissed me even more passionately. My fingers circled her clitoris and then slowly entered her. I used two fingers to massage her inside and felt her breathing quicken. I kissed her and put my tongue deep in her mouth, greedily drinking her in. Her breathing was now very heavy and I could feel her body tensing. I was massaging her roughly now and she was responding by grabbing my tits and fighting my tongue with hers. She came with a massive spasm through her body, almost silently, making noises deep in her throat and biting her lip in pleasure. My hand slowed down and I gently eased my fingers from her cunt lips - cupping her clitoris with my hand to intensify the spasms.

Minutes later she had fallen asleep in my arms. We woke up next to each other a few hours later and kissed each other good morning.

"What a night!" Gaby said.

"What a day too," I laughed.

"Well I'd better go get ready, we have to leave in two hours for the airport. You will come to Portugal won't you?" she said with emotion.

"I promise, I will. Email me the details when you get back and I'll meet you in Lisbon."

She kissed me and went back naked into her room. I watched her voluptuous body move through the doorway.

She popped her head back round the door a second later. "They're still snoring, what a pair."

Later that day Rob and I booked a flight for Amsterdam for that evening. 

"Well, we didn't get as far as Dubrovnik, but I'm so pleased we stopped off here." I confessed.

In the plane I told him I was going to Portugal in a few weeks with Gaby. I also told him that we should put our hot wife agreement on paper and sign it.

He looked at me in surprise. 

"Why? What good would that do?"

"Rob," I said, "I know you want me to be a hot wife, but I also know that you were very uncomfortable in Como. I want to set out in black and white what being a hot wife means. Before I leave for Portugal we will both sign it. Okay?"

"If that's what you want. You're right, I did suffer in Como and I hope we can talk about it when I've come to terms with what happened. You know that I love you and that you are the most important thing in my life; that's my contract."

"I love you too, Rob, and you know I'll do anything to make you happy. And I mean that, anything."

As we came into land at Schiphol, Rob kissed me like I was the only woman in the world for him. As always I just melted in his arms and couldn't wait to get home and feel him inside me.

*****END*****

Part 5, the final part of the series - Hot Wife Estoril - Final Fantasy is available from Amazon
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