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Hot Wife Estoril - Final Fantasy

by

Zara Lynne

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

Hot Wife Estoril is the final episode in the story of Anne, a hot wife. Anne joins her friend Gaby in Portugal for sun, sex and erotic games. Anne and Gaby enjoy each other's bodies and seduce a more than willing neighbour as they both embrace the hot wife lifestyle. However, they decide to live the lifestyle on their own terms, much to the surprise of their husbands.

Excerpt:

Despite Gaby's weak protestation, Nick pulled out his rigid dick and slipped it into Gaby's slick slit moaning in ecstasy as he began to pump in and out. Several men were crowded round watching the show with their dicks in their hands.

"Can I have a fuck too?" one of them said to Nick. Nick looked at the size of the guy's dick and nodded. Nick pulled his cock from his wife's cunt and made way for the other man. Gaby only realized what had happened when she felt the size of the much bigger dick penetrating her. 

Nick watched in fascination as the other man's dick pushed past the meaty folds of his wife's cunt and disappeared inside. The sight made Nick's dick even harder and he began to rub his member like the other men around his wife were doing to their own. The man's motions were making his wife's tits swing tantalisingly. The man fucking his wife was hitting her on the buttocks and calling out to her. "You like that, don't you bitch? Oh what a tight cunt you've got. I'm going to fill you up with hot spunk. Are you ready for it, slut? Take my hot spunk, take it, take it..." and pumped his load deep into Gaby's cunt. Nick watched as the man pulled out his dick and wiped it across his wife's buttocks, before slipping it back into his trousers. His wife's cunt looked well fucked and gaping, with white goo dribbling over her clit. 

"My turn now," a big black man said and slid his dick into Gaby. "Oh man, she's got a slick cunt. It's so full of cum I can hardly feel my dick. I bet her ass feels tight."
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Hot Wife  Estoril - Final Fantasy


1. Villa in the Sun

My plane arrived a good hour before Gaby's, so I sat in a café at Lisbon airport drinking coffee. The airport was packed now that it was the height of summer with numerous blonde tourists pushing and shoving through the throngs waiting at the barrier to get to their tour buses and rental cars. They were usually waylaid as soon as they looked even slightly perplexed by shifty looking characters touting taxis into the city and beyond.

I texted Gaby that I was in the arrivals hall and texted my husband, as I had promised, to let him know I had arrived. Since our trip to Italy and Croatia, Rob had been rather subdued. Our finances were back in order after the sale of our house in Amsterdam and with Rob's on going consulting projects, so I knew his issues were with us - or rather me - and the events in Como, but Rob still refused to talk about it.

As I was leaving that morning he had handed me a sealed envelope. "Not to be opened until you and Gaby are enjoying a glass of wine in your villa this evening," he stipulated. 

I felt for the letter in my handbag and tried to see if I could see through it by holding it up to the sunlight streaming through the high glass frontage of the airport, but the envelope was too opaque.

"What on earth are you doing?" Gaby's familiar voice said.

"Where did you come from? I just checked and your plane's not landing for another twenty minutes." I smiled shoving the envelope back in my bag and jumping up to give Gaby a hug.

She pulled me tightly to her and we held the hug for a good while.

"I've missed you," Gaby said.

"Me too," I said pulling away from our embrace.

"I didn't know whether to kiss you or not, you know," she said, looking at my face for a response.

"Do you want to?" I asked looking her in the eyes.

She didn't answer, but just put her red lips to mine and kissed me. I kissed her back and pulled her close, enjoying the smell of her perfume and remembering our last few hours together in Croatia.

"Taxi?" I said, when we ended our long, passionate kiss.

We grabbed our suitcases and handbags and set of for the exit.

Half an hour later we were in Estoril and heading for the villa. Neither of us stopped talking in the taxi. Even though we had chatted on Facebook almost daily for the last month or so, we had so much to tell each other.

We could feel the sea breeze when we stepped out of the taxi and retrieved our suitcases. Quite a relief, since it was absolutely stiflingly hot with the temperature in the mid thirties.

The key had been left for us behind a rock under the jasmine bush. Gaby unlocked the door and we tumbled into a rather clean-looking modern villa. There were two bedrooms, a decent open-plan living area merging into the kitchen, a balcony leading from one bedroom overlooking a decent sized pool. The beach was only a 10-minute walk; there was a supermarket 5 minutes up the road (we'd spotted it from the text) and there were several restaurants and bars all within shouting distance. Cascais, and Estoril with its casino, were both only a few kilometres distant in opposite directions. 

"As long as the villa has a comfortable big bed and air-conditioning we are in paradise," I said, plonking myself down on the sofa.

"Two big beds and air-conditioning," Gaby replied, and sat down next to me taking my hand in hers.

"A couple of things," she said, "before we jump in the pool. Nick sends his love. He gave me a letter to open this evening over our first bottle of wine."

"That's weird, Rob gave me one with the same instructions. Are they in cahoots? That's what I was looking at when you arrived in the airport. I was trying to make out what was inside."

"And Thursday is my birthday," Gaby said excitedly, and I want to do something really exciting and different as I'm turning the big three-oh."

"Well, I have an invite for Thursday as a VIP guest to an exclusive club in Estoril. Rob organised it when he heard I was coming to Portugal. The club is owned by Dieke, the man who bought our house recently and who - like I told you - helped me on my path to becoming a hot wife. He's really lovely and owns a string of high-class establishments around the world. He has connections all over, it seems."

"Establishments? Do you mean brothels or something?"

"Not really, more like gentlemen's clubs. I'm not sure exactly what they do there. We'll find out on Thursday, I suppose, if you'd like to come. My invitation is for two ladies only. And I understand from Rob that we will be wined, dined and pampered all evening.

"Of course I'll come. It sounds divine. And it also sounds like a great excuse for a new cocktail dress - although any excuse will do for me!" She quipped laughing.

"So, let's pop to that supermarket we saw to stock up on essentials, then we can open a bottle of wine, read our letters and enjoy our evening," Gaby said, as I dragged my case into the main bedroom.

"Which bed do you want?" I asked with a cheeky smile.

"The one with you in, of course," Gaby replied wheeling her bag into the same bedroom.


2. Evening in

Three hours later, hot but happy, we had stocked the cupboards and fridge, unpacked our bags and were ready to have a dip before eating something. I went off to set the table in the shade by the pool and put out some cheese, cured meats, olives, salad and such, along with a bottle of wine we had brought from the supermarket chiller.

As I was putting the wine in an ice bucket, Gaby walked into the back garden wearing a pale blue bikini. She looked as beautiful as ever.

"What are you doing?" I asked.

She looked at me quizzically. "What do you mean?"

"This," I said, walking over to her and pulling the ties on her bikini bottoms undone. "You don't need a bikini. There's just you and me and possibly a nosy neighbour with a ladder," I smiled.

Gaby let the bikini bottoms drop to her ankles and undid her top looking tentatively around the garden; probably just checking to see there was no nosy neighbour.

"Sorry, Anne, force of habit. I'm still not used to all this nudity."

She now stood in front of me magnificently naked. 

"You've been waxing, I see."

"Oh, absolutely. Nick was adamant I keep my bits all smooth. He loves it like that," Gaby said.

I threw off my top and skirt and plunged into the water shouting, "Last one in washes the dishes."

Gaby jumped in after me.

"Totally unfair, you didn't give me a chance," she said and splashed water over me.

I jumped at her and we began to wrestle in the water. Gaby is amazingly strong for her size, so I had difficulty pinning her against the pool wall. She managed to free her hand and began tickling me, so we both fell under the water laughing and spluttering.

"Truce, truce," I said, "But I'll get my revenge later," I chuckled.

We both hopped out of the pool and grabbed a towel to dry off, before sitting in our naked splendour at the table. I poured us some wine and we both pounced on the fresh bread - piling the various offerings on top to make delicious open sandwiches. There was silence for several minutes as we munched our way through almost a loaf of Portuguese bread.

"I think we were hungry," I laughed, taking a slurp of the white wine and leaning back in my chair.

"I certainly was," said Gaby, "but I'm feeling quite full now. I just love the bread and the meats. I think I'll eat this every day while I'm here."

"What else do you want to do while we're here? Have you any plans for us? I asked.

"Well, Thursday evening's booked at your fella's club. I'd love to check out Estoril casino. We have to spend some time on the beach. And, I'd like to see what's on offer in the shops. Oh, we have to see some of Lisbon too. Apart from that, nothing planned," Gaby explained and slurped some wine.

"But I'm dying to see what our devious husbands have been planning," Gaby continued, "Shall we open our letters?" She jumped up and went into the villa to fetch her letter. I followed her, enjoying the movements of her curvy bottom as she danced her way to the bedroom.

Back at the table we examined the envelopes. They were both very similar. A handwritten name and instructions for opening. 

"I'll go first," Gaby said, and ripped hers open. 

I watched her chest and face redden slightly and her nipples visibly grew in front of my eyes as she took in the contents of the letter.

"Well," I said, "what's it say? 

Gaby was still reading.

"Come on. Don't keep me on tenterhooks."

Gaby looked up.

"It must be good, your nipples are sticking out like ramrods!" I laughed.

"Well, I'm a little taken aback. I reckon Nick has definitely been talking with your husband," Gaby finally said.

"They've set us some tasks to make our holiday more interesting," she said, "as if we needed their help!"

Gaby was concentrating on re-reading her letter. "What sort of tasks?" I asked impatiently.

"Well, as soon as we have both finished reading the letters, I am to be your slave for 24 hours."

"Slave?"

"That's what to says. I have to do absolutely anything you command."

"Sounds good to me," I said with a cheeky smirk.

"Then on Thursday there's a big surprise."

"I'll open mine and see what Rob has planned for me."

I ripped open the envelope and read Rob's letter. It was almost identical to Gaby's. 

"They are in cahoots. The little bastards."

"Why, what does Rob say?" Gaby asked, leaning over to look at my letter. "So, I'm not the only slave. You're going to be mine from tomorrow evening, that'll be fun. 

Oh, and you've got a surprise coming too. What are they planning?"

"No idea, slave. We've read the letters, so that means you have to obey my every command for the next 24 hours," I said with an evil laugh. 

"I suppose I do, but remember, be kind, otherwise you'll be in for a rough 24 hours when it's my turn!"

"Do you want to do it?" I asked in a serious voice.

"I really do. I've never done it and even a month ago would probably have turned my nose up at the idea."

"Let me add a couple of rules before we start. The slave can put an end to the game at any time by saying 'loganberry'. Okay?"

"Loganberry! Odd choice, but okay."

"It just popped into my head, not sure why. But it's unlikely you'd ever use it, so it's a perfect word." I explained and continued, "Rule 2, the slave has two vetoes, so can refuse to do something, but only twice during the 24 hours. How does that sound?"

"It sounds like you've done this before..." Gaby said. "I'm sure it'll be fine. I trust you enough to know you won't make me do horrendous things. Will you?"

"Of course not. This is supposed to be fun. So, the time is 6.45, tomorrow evening at 6.45 we will swap roles. Now you are all mine. Follow me."

I stood up and walked into the living area followed by Gaby. "Onto the bed," I said, pointing to the bedroom. I followed her into the bedroom and while she made herself comfortable on the bed I dug out a blindfold, some Velcro straps and soft rope from my suitcase. Gaby had pulled the covers off and was lying on the bed looking intrigued.

"You thought of something rather quickly," she said, "had you already planned this?"

I didn't reply and put the blindfold over her eyes.

"Put out you hands," I commanded.

Gaby held her hands in front of her and I quickly fastened the Velcro straps onto her wrists and pulled her arms over her head to attach each wrist to a bedpost.

"This is really naughty," she laughed.

"I'm now going to tie your legs to the bedposts, just relax."

The bed was probably a king, so by pulling the cords tight her legs were forced open wide leaving her pussy ready for my attentions.

"You look absolutely delicious," I said. "I'll just set up a few things.

"Don't be long, I'm feeling a little vulnerable here. I hope nobody walks in on us," Gaby laughed nervously.

"Oh no, you've rumbled my plan," I replied with a grin she couldn't, of course, see.

I set up my MacBook Pro and an external webcam on a desk facing Gaby's feet and turned on the webcam. Rob had set up a streaming cam account before I left so that he and Nick could enjoy some of Gaby's and my time in Portugal visually. I logged into the account and started streaming - adjusting the camera position slightly so that Gaby was centred on the screen and her pussy and upper body were visible. Even if Nick and Rob didn't see the live feed they could catch up on the recorded version later.

"What are you doing?" Gaby asked, lifting her head from the pillow and looking pointedly in my direction. "You're being so quiet, I'm getting worried..."

"I'm just getting ready to give you the biggest orgasm you have ever experienced," I said, and moved over to the bed. "Are you ready?"

"Oh, yes, even if still a little scared."

I leant forward and kissed her on the lips. Gaby jumped slightly at the first touch, but responded warmly and her tongue sought out mine. As I kissed her I put my hands on her breasts and squeezed them. Despite their size, probably a 38, or even a 40, D or DD, they were quite firm. Her nipples were now rock hard and she moaned as I squeezed each one in turn.

I pulled away from our kiss and picked up a remote-controlled egg and slowly squeezed it into Gaby's wet cunt.

"What...? What are you doing? Oh, that feels big... oh, oh, oh that's good..."

I set the egg to vibrate on the lowest setting of the 10 available to send tiny vibrations through Gaby's pussy into her body. I didn't have a massage oil warmer, so I poured as much as possible from the bottle into my right hand and warmed it between my hands, before rubbing it onto Gaby's stomach. She squealed and tensed when the oil hit her skin, but relaxed as I spread it liberally up and over her breasts to her shoulders. I poured some more on her directly from the bottle making her jump and continued to smooth it all over her upper body and then down her thighs and legs. Finally I poured a large amount onto her mound and smoothed it all over her pussy and between her legs. The aroma from the oil was a touch of almond with ylang-ylang and possibly jasmine. Gaby looked good and smelt great too.

I knelt on the bed between Gaby's thighs. My hands now started to work over Gaby's oily body - long strokes from her mound up and across her breasts to her shoulders - smoothing and caressing as I enjoyed her contours. Gaby said nothing, but was making soft sounds in her throat and occasionally she would sexily lick her lips with her tongue, particularly when my palms moved across her nipples. Each time I passed over her breasts I squeezed a little more, kneading and stroking the soft tissues. After about 20 full strokes I concentrated my hands on one breast, squeezing it on both sides, letting my hands slip upwards over the oil. The nipple was hard and extended already. I took it between my thumb and forefinger and massage it. Gaby's body tensed and her little tongue poked through her lips as she enjoyed the pleasure. I continued to massage the breast and nipple for several minutes. After each movement I made sure to squeeze and pull the nipple more roughly, testing Gaby's threshold for pain. When I had finished with the left, I did the same for the right, making sure Gaby's nipples were becoming super-sensitive.

As I took my hands off her body after the breasts massage, Gaby groaned, "No!"

I jumped from between her legs and went to kiss her on the lips again, thrusting my tongue into her mouth.

"Patience, Gaby, patience."

I increased the vibrations in the egg to two and then took a length of silk rope. As I began to wrap the rope around one breast Gaby inhaled deeply.

"Oh, god, Anne, what are you doing. Oh that feels so tight. Oh, shit."

I pulled it moderately tight and then did the same with the other knowing this would make her tits and nipples ultra-sensitive.

Gaby's nipples were now even harder, just ready for the nipple clamps. But before I attached them I ran my finger along Gaby's slit to test her wetness.

"Oh, you like this, don't you?" I stated, more than asked. "You cunt lips are big and red and you are even more dripping wet than you were just now."

Gaby just whimpered at my touch.

"Have you ever tried nipple clamps, my darling?" I asked.

"No, oh no, never," Gaby replied, already seemingly feeling the effects in her pussy of the ropes and the increased vibrations.

I adjusted the clamps to not make them too tight, but tight enough to give Gaby the sensation I was after. "Well you will do soon," I said with relish and put the clamps on her stomach ready for use later. Before moving down to massage her thighs, I tweaked her nipples roughly. Gaby let out a cry and shuddered through her body.

"Oh, god, Anne, that feels so good,"

"What? This?" I said teasingly and tweaked her nipples roughly a second time.

Gaby shuddered again.

My hands began rubbing her thighs moving upwards along the soft inner thigh to close to her pussy lips. After several passes I let my thumbs roll up over her labia and clitoris, before starting back at her knees again. I did this several times, enjoying the increase in intensity of Gaby's breathing after each pass.

I moved from between her thighs again and thrust my tongue into her mouth once more as I tweaked her nipples again. This time Gaby shuddered even more and shook for several seconds with a mini orgasm. 

"I think you're ready."

I pulled the right nipple hard and clamped it. Gaby let out a cry - probably more in surprise than pain. I then clamped the left. The clamps were attached by a chain that I left on her stomach ready to be pulled at my whim.

Gaby's body was tensing with every touch of my hand now and her tongue sexily licked her lips several times a minute. I poured more oil onto her mound and watched it dribble down her slit. I knelt on the bed on Gaby's right and with my right hand I began playing with Gaby's labia. I loved the way her cunt lips extended outwards. They are much meatier than mine and I was able to pull and caress them. They were slippery with oil and her own juices. As my fingers enjoyed her labia, Gaby was whimpering softly and biting her lip. 

I pulled the vibrating egg out and turned it off at the remote. Two of my fingers slipped inside her and I began to massage her g-spot while my thumb slid up and down her slit and massaged her clitoris gently. My left hand took hold of the nipple clamp chain by the little finger and I pressed down on her mound with the other fingers.

Gaby couldn't move much because of the straps, but was beginning to squirm quite strongly under my touch and the gentle pulling of the nipple clamps. Her head was thrown back and her breathing was very intense.

I massaged her g-spot for several minutes, but refrained from touching her clit. My fingers moved in and out of her cunt and pulled upwards. Gaby began to shake as the orgasm built up inside her. I pulled my fingers out of her slit and also undid the clamps on her nipples, knowing that soon she would be in a frenzy as the blood returned. Gaby began to thrash about, longing for my fingers.

So, once again I plunged two fingers into her and pushed down with my left hand on her mound. Gaby was now making sexy noises in her throat and whimpering intensely. Her body began to shake again. As my fingers moved in and out, I moved my left hand over her clit and pressed gently. Gaby let out a massive scream and her body jerked in a frenzy. I had to hold my left hand firmly on her to be able to continue moving my fingers in and out. Gaby seemed to quieten down slightly and then suddenly her body began to shake again and she let rip another massive scream. As she did, she ejaculated an unbelievable amount of female cum all over my arm and the bed in two big bursts. I pulled my hand out of her cunt in surprise at the first spray and just watched in awe as her body continued to shake and shudder as the stream of cum spewed out of her body. 

Rapidly I undid the straps on her arms and legs and pulled off the blindfold, before undoing the ropes on her breasts. All the time Gaby was still shuddering, albeit less than previously. I caressed her sweaty forehead and kissed her gently on the lips. Gaby just rolled onto her side and seemed to fall asleep immediately. I turned off the computer and then got into the bed and spooned her, quietly pulling the sheet over us as I breathed in the odour of her skin. I fell asleep to the rhythm of her breathing as it slowed from the intensity of her orgasm.


3. A New Day

To my surprise I didn't wake up until 7:30 the next morning. Gaby was lying on her back still asleep next to me and my arm was across her tummy. I carefully lifted my arm off her and stood up.

I popped on a sarong and took a look through Gaby's clothes in the wardrobe; I had a sneaky idea to start the day. I selected the shortest skirt I could find and her red heels, but there was no buttoned blouse like I wanted, so I used one of mine. I put these ready for her when she woke up and went to prepare some coffee.

Gabby woke soon after I clattered a few things by accident in the kitchen. I came back into the bedroom to see her smiling at me. 

"That was the most incredible orgasm I have ever experienced," she said, "and I have heard about women ejaculating, but I didn't know I could do it. You are incredible, thank you," and she beckoned me to her.

I moved over to the bed and she pulled me on top of her and kissed me. I couldn't resist her and kissed her passionately.  Gaby rolled me over and was now on top, with our mouths still locked. She then put her hand between my legs.

"I knew you'd be wet. Let me take care of it," and she moved down past my breasts, tugging with her teeth on my nipples on the way down and began licking my slit.

"You are so wet, girl, I'm drowning down here," she laughed, and continued licking and sucking. I watched her head bobbing up and down between my legs and felt the familiar sensations welling up in my head and down my spine. My body began to shake and I let out a cry as Gaby's tongue drove my clit crazy with pleasure. Gaby pressed her tongue hard on my clit as I shook, refusing to let go, and intensified my orgasm even more. As I came down from the high Gaby moved back up my body and kissed me with her face full of my juices.

"Thank you," I said, "Just what I love in the morning," and kissed her again.

"Now, slave, time to fetch the bread," I said with a laugh.

Gaby made to get up.

"Not so fast. A few rules... You will wear the clothes I have selected. You will walk to the bakery in the village. Every time you see a man you must undo one button on your blouse as soon as you see him."

"What?"

"One button for each man. That's it. Easy eh? And immediately you see the man. No waiting. And no holding the blouse closed."

"I hope there aren't many men around at this time in the morning. You have a devious mind, but I will beat you for deviousness when my turn comes..."

Gaby showered and did her make-up and hair before putting on the clothes I had selected. The blouse was as I had imagined, slightly too small for Gaby's voluptuous tits and so exaggerating her curves. Even with only one button open, she looked stunning.

"I'm off," she said and took some euros from the table. I watched her leave from the doorway admiring her shape from behind, much like our neighbour was doing. 

"That's one button already," I shouted after her. 

"I did it already," she shouted and turned to show me.

"Good girl. See you soon."

I waved to the neighbour and said "Good morning". He was probably in his fifties, but still quite fit, with only a small beer belly hanging over his shorts.

He waved back and watched Gaby walk sexily down the road.

Twenty minutes later Gaby came through the door. All the buttons on the blouse were undone. 

"This place is teeming with middle-aged British and Portuguese men, I had all my buttons undone before I reached the bakery. Yes, yes, I followed your rules. I let the blouse hang open. I got a few stares, I can tell you. The men didn't seem to mind though."

She put the bread on the table.

"Can I fasten it up again now?

"Nope, stay like that, it's sexy. We're going to have breakfast by the pool.

During our breakfast, Gaby told me about her first dogging experience back in England. Her husband had been begging her to go dogging for years, but it was only after Croatia that she agreed to his make it happen. 


4. Dirty Dogging

Gaby explained that they drove at twilight to a wooded area with a car park just outside Bristol that was notorious for dogging. When they arrived they saw several cars parked. One of them, with the interior light on, was surrounded by a group of men; the others were in darkness. Nick parked the car about fifty yards away from the other cars.

Nick began kissing Gaby and while doing so eased the elasticated top of her dress down and over her breasts. Gaby looked anxiously out of the car window but realized that no one could see them in the dark. As Nick played with her breasts and kissed her, she was feeling quite excited. 

"Are you ready?" Nick asked and without waiting for an answer turned on the interior light. 

He explained to Gaby that it meant they were willing for people to come and watch. Within minutes there was a man standing at Gaby's window. He wasn't doing anything, just standing there looking in at Gaby's naked torso. Nick continued to fondle Gaby's tits and nipples. Gaby noticed that there were now several men by her window. Two of them had taken out their dicks and were rubbing them.

Nick kissed her on the mouth again and began pulling up her dress over her thighs. Gaby spread her legs as best she could to give him access to her bare pussy and shifted forward in her seat. Nick now wound Gaby's window down. Gaby wasn't sure what this meant in dogging language, but one of the men with his dick out, moved near to the window and looked in. 

"May I?" he asked Nick.

Nick nodded and a large hand took hold of one of Gaby's tits and began squeezing it. Gaby said she just sat back in her seat and let him go for it. 

"Can I cum on your tits, love?" the man asked.

"Go on," said Nick, "let him".

"If you want," Gaby said to the man and watched him bring his dick up to the window and aim at her breasts.

"Oh god, yes," he cried as a thick spurt of jism shot from his dick and across Gaby's breasts. A second and third spurt soon followed.

"Thank you, love," the man said through the window, "you're a real beauty."

He moved away sticking his dick back in his pants and made way for another.

Nick was massaging the cum into Gaby's tits. 

"That was amazing, Gaby. Here, taste." and Nick scooped a finger full of cum from her breast and offered it to her. She hesitated before sucking the goo from Nick's fingers and then pulled him close to kiss him full on the lips and pushed the cum into Nick's mouth.

When Gaby turned back to the window there was another dick in front of her face. The owner was rubbing it slowly up and down the shaft.

"Why don't you do it for him," Nick whispered.

Gaby put her hand round the shaft and began the required motion. She could see pre-cum on the end of the dick. Nick noticed it too. 

"Go on, lick it." 

Gaby watched as the globule of pre-cum grew bigger and then she stuck out her tongue and licked it off. The owner of the dick grunted happily. 

Gaby tentatively licked the end of the dick again, and then looked at Nick. 

"Is this what you want?"

He nodded and pushed her head towards the dick.

She took it into her mouth.

"Oh, god, she's a sucker this one," the man called out, probably to the others crowding round.

Gaby sucked and licked the dick. It was quite small, so it fit snugly in her mouth. Covered in her saliva it slipped easily in and out past her lips. The owner was grunting and thrusting surrounded by an eager gang of men watching the lucky devil with his dick in a woman's mouth.

As the man reached the point of no return, Gaby took him out of her mouth and directed the streams of cum onto her breasts, pumping the man dry. She watched as the white streams hit her skin and dribbled down her tits. The man moved away without a word and once again Nick began to massage the cum into her skin.

"Lick it off," Gaby said.

"What?"

"You heard me. Lick it off. If you want me to continue, you have to lick it off."

Gabby turned her breasts to face Nick who looked at the cum dribbling down her soft skin. Slowly he began to lick the goo. As he licked Gaby could hear him slurping and swallowing.

"You missed a bit," she pointed out, when he lifted his mouth from her breast.

Nick licked it up and swallowed.

While Nick had been on cleaning duty, a further two dicks had appeared at the window.

"Why don't we step outside, so things would be easier," Nick said.

"How do you mean easier?"

"Well, they could come over your ass too. I'd love to see that."

"Will you clean it up with you tongue?" Gaby asked.

"If that's what you want, yes."

Gaby opened the door and stepped out. The men by the door were mesmerized by her bare tits and moved back. Nick got out of the other door and came round to Gaby's side of the car.

"Put your hands face down on the car and lift up your dress," he said to Gaby.

Gaby did as Nick had commanded. She spread her legs, put her hands on the side of the car and pulled up her skirt with her desirable tits swinging below.

Nick rubbed his fingers along her exposed slit.

"My god, you're so wet. I'm going to put my dick in you, I can't resist."

"But, Nick..."

Despite Gaby's weak protestation, Nick pulled out his rigid dick and slipped it into Gaby's slick slit moaning in ecstasy as he began to pump in and out. Several men were crowded round watching the show with their dicks in their hands.

"Can I have a fuck too?" one of them said to Nick. Nick looked at the size of the guy's dick and nodded. Nick pulled his cock from his wife's cunt and made way for the other man. Gaby only realized what had happened when she felt the size of the much bigger dick penetrating her. 

Nick watched in fascination as the other man's dick pushed past the meaty folds of his wife's cunt and disappeared inside. The sight made Nick's dick even harder and he began to rub his member like the other men around his wife were doing to their own. The man's motions were making his wife's tits swing tantalisingly. The man fucking his wife was hitting her on the buttocks and calling out to her. "You like that, don't you bitch? Oh what a tight cunt you've got. I'm going to fill you up with hot spunk. Are you ready for it, slut? Take my hot spunk, take it, take it..." and pumped his load deep into Gaby's cunt. Nick watched as the man pulled out his dick and wiped it across his wife's buttocks, before slipping it back into his trousers. His wife's cunt looked well fucked and gaping, with white goo dribbling over her clit. 

"My turn now," a big black man said and slid his dick into Gaby. "Oh man, she's got a slick cunt. It's so full of cum I can hardly feel my dick. I bet her ass feels tight."

"No, not in her bottom," Nick said.

The man didn't react, just began pumping faster and faster. Gaby's cunt made slurping sounds and her breathing was now becoming very rapid.

"That's right slut, cum for me when I fuck you, cum now slut."

As he shot his load into Nick's wife, he squeezed her hips tightly and pulled them towards him to get as deep as he could, crying out with the ecstasy of dumping his load in a freshly fucked cunt.

"She's a great fuck," he said to Nick as he pulled out his dick covered in the juices several people. "Thanks mate. See you again, I hope."

Gaby made to get up, but Nick put his hand on her back. "Let me cum in you. I so want to cum in your slick cunt."

Without waiting for an answer he slipped his dick inside his wife. It felt so good to him. He only need to thrust three times before he exploded into her calling out her name many times at the peak of passion. 

"Oh, Gaby, that was amazing," he said as his dick flopped out of her cunt. As he stuffed it back into his trousers, Gaby stood up and pushed past him to get in the car and slammed the door.

Nick went to his side of the car and got in.

"Are you all right?" He asked.

"What do you think? Letting two strangers stick their dirty cocks up my hole without a by your leave. When we get home I'm going to sit on your face and you're going to make me cum. Now drive."


5. Pool Beauties

"So did you sit on his face with all that cum in you?" I asked when Gaby had finished telling her story.

"You bet I did. I was livid with him. I'm happy to be a hot wife, like you explained to me, but that was not right, I have to be an equal partner in the equation. I made sure he got several mouthfuls of sticky cum and made myself cum on his tongue. I think he learned a good lesson."

I had to agree with Gaby, there's a fine line between a happy hot wife and disrespect - our husbands had to be aware of it.

I touched Gaby on the arm. "You must tell me if I ever step over the mark in our little games too."

"You won't, Anne. No matter what you make me do, I know you will look after me." She leaned over and kissed me on the lips. "I'm so pleased to have met you," she continued and smiled at me. Her breasts broke free of her blouse and I laughed as she went to cover them up.

"Time for your next task, I think, before my 24 hours are up."

"I'm ready for anything, particularly if it means an orgasm like yesterday's. I get all shivery thinking about it."

"Right, this one's easy. I bought you a micro bikini for the beach. I want you to go put it on now - it's on our bed. Then put your sarong over the top, put on your sunglasses and come out here to enjoy the sunshine. You will lie on this sunbed," I said pointing to the sunbed I had placed next to the pool, "And you must do nothing until I give you an instruction. That's it. Capisce?"

"Capisce."

"Of you go, while I just pop out for a second."

I left Gaby to change into her new micro bikini and popped next door to talk to our neighbour, who so appreciated Gaby's curves that morning. I knocked on his door."

"Hello," I said, "we met this morning on the doorstep, when my friend was leaving for the shops."

"Ah, yes," he said, looking at me inquisitively.

"Well, I realized that your upper balcony overlooks our pool and I didn't want to cause any problems. Would it be a problem if Gaby and I sunbathed or swam naked in the pool. I know it's technically our garden, but because you could potentially see us, I really wanted to avoid embarrassing you or your wife."

"Oh, look absolutely no problem. And there's no wife, I'm here on my own. Feel free to disrobe in your own backyard, I promise not to interfere."

"You are so kind, thank you. Please pop round later for a drink, if you like. About three, shall we say?"

"Oh, that would be lovely, I'd love to. I'll see you then."

With my plan in motion, I returned to our villa. Gaby was just tying the sarong above her breasts.

"That is the tiniest bikini I have ever seen. I might as well be wearing nothing."

"But, the thing is you are wearing something, and that's what makes it so sexy. Now get out on the sunbed."

I followed Gaby out and took my spot on the other sunbed. From my position I could see the neighbour's balcony, but my sunglasses would hide my spying on our neighbour. Gaby's sunbed was in the prime spot for a bit of voyeurism.

We sat quietly for a few minutes just enjoying the sun. At this time in the morning it was still hot, but not stiflingly so. There was a pleasant breeze too, blowing in from the Atlantic.

And then, bang on schedule, an inquisitive neighbour appeared on his balcony.

"Time to put on some sun cream," I said to Gaby, passing her the bottle. "Start with your legs and smooth it on really slowly and seductively. I want you to drive me wild with desire." 

Gaby laughed as she took the bottle. "You're nuts, you know."

She began to rub the sun cream on her feet, taking care to cover every inch of her skin. Occasionally she would look at me for a reaction, but I sat back on my sunbed with one eye on her and one eye on our neighbour. He seemed to have set up a stool by the edge of the balcony and was looking down on us through the gap between the balcony wall and a metal bar that ran along the top. He would have been almost impossible to spot, if I hadn't been looking out for him. 

"When you get to your thighs, I want you to first stand up and slowly untie your sarong. You will let it drop to your feet before getting back on the sunbed to continue smoothing on your sun cream slowly and seductively.

Gaby did as she was told. I almost gasped as she dropped her sarong. The lime green micro bikini definitely lived up to its name. The thong was a sliver of material that barely covered Gaby's meaty labia. The top had spaghetti ties with two-minute triangles of cloth covering her areolae.

When Gaby sat back down and resumed putting the sun cream on herself, as she spread her thighs to pour on the lotion, she was proffering a magnificent view of her cunt lips. Her ministrations were making me wet. I imagined that our neighbour would have a tent in his shorts by now.

Gaby reached her stomach and smiled at me as she poured more sun cream over her skin and massaged it in with languorous strokes. I was biting my lip in anticipation of the next step.

But suddenly, Gaby stopped and looked at me with a pout. 

"Would you untie my top, please? I really don't want to get sun cream on it."

How could I resist. I manoeuvred myself behind Gaby so that she was facing the neighbour and undid her top. Gaby slipped it from her body revealing her delicious areolae and nipples. She sat back down and began to anoint her generous breasts with sun cream. Slowly, leisurely, her hands caressed her own breasts, moving across her nipples several times.

I glanced in the neighbour's direction again. From what I could gather he was now pointing a camera lens in our direction. He must have been enjoying Gaby's show.

Gaby's loving of her breasts unfortunately ended as she smoothed cream onto her shoulders and then onto her face and she set the bottle down by the sunbed.

"Happy?" she asked, settling back onto the lounger.

"Exceedingly. That was very sexy. In a few minutes I want you to stand up. Face away from me, bend over and pull down your thong. Then get back on the sunbed."

"That's it?"

"Yep, but nice and seductively again."

"Are you filming this or something?"

"Not me, no. I wish I was."

We lay back for a while and enjoyed the sun. Gaby put her arms above her head, making her breasts stick out. I was sure the camera would be clicking continuously on the neighbour's balcony. I strained my ears, but couldn't hear anything except the hum of the air filter in the pool.

When Gaby stood up and removed her thong, I thought I was going to cum. As she bent forward and pulled it down to her feet, I could see some juices on her prominent labia between her legs. Once the thong was round her ankles she stood up straight, stretched her arms in the air and then turned to face me, and the neighbour, before sitting back down and putting her arms over her head again.

"Quite a show for a shy little girl from Bristol," I said with a laugh.

Gaby turned her head slightly in my direction and smiled at me. "Just for you."

"Spread your legs now. As wide as you can. I want to see your delicious pussy lips."

Gaby looked at me from behind her sunglasses and smiled as she raised her knees, then spread them wide to reveal her labia.

"Wide enough?"

"I could dive in there right now, but I'm going to hold off. I want you to keep that position for 5 or 10 minutes. Just relax in the sun."

And that's what she did, driving me, and probably our neighbour, wild with lust. I imagined him clicking away with his camera, focused on her fleshy cunt lips and ample breasts while rubbing his erection through his shorts.

I thought she had fallen asleep, but a quarter of an hour later Gaby disturbed my thoughts about her body.

"Is that it? Can I go for a swim now?"

"Very soon, but first I want you to make love to your body."

"What?"

"Make love to your body. You know what I mean - fondle your breasts, tweak your nipples, caress your pussy - all that stuff. But do it really slowly. I want to see you ooze erotic. And then I want you to cum loudly."

"Loudly?"

"Yep, loudly. I want all the neighbours to know you came."

Gaby lay back on her sunbed and appeared to fall asleep. I thought she night have decided to ignore my request. Then her hand began to gently massage her left breast, squeezing and fondling it lovingly. 

I took a quick peek to make sure our voyeur was still in place. Sure enough the lens was still poking through the gap.

For the next twenty minutes Gaby made intimate love with her body. Once she had fondled, massaged and tweaked her nipples, her right hand inched its way to between her legs. Once there, her fingers played with her cunt lips, pulling and massaging them. I could hear her juices slurping as she pulled her slit open. As the lips became more and more engorged her pussy opened up and she slipped a finger inside. She pushed it in and out catching her clit with her palm as she did so. Her head rolled to the side as her breathing increased tempo and her finger was joined by a second and she moved them more frantically in and out between her labia.

To my surprise she suddenly pulled her fingers out of her cunt and brought them up to her mouth. She put them between her lips and sucked on them with relish, making slurping noises as she did, and then she put her hand back between her legs and began rubbing her clit forcefully. Her left hand was pulling hard on her nipples and twisting it. Her two fingers on her right hand were attacking her clitoris with vigour. As her orgasm approached, her body involuntarily rose slightly from the sunbed. She was breathing hard and fast, beginning to make tiny squealing noises, before calling out, softly at first and then increasing in volume, "yes, yes, yes, oh god yes, yes..." 

When her orgasm hit, my hand moved to between my own legs and I held my pussy tight. I imagined our neighbour spilling his seed into his shorts, if not all over the balcony.

Gaby's finger movements slowed and her hand rested softly over her pussy. Her left hand slipped back to her side and she let out a huge sigh.

"Oh god, that felt good. I don't usually cum so well when I do it myself."

"More practice needed," I laughed. "That was such a turn on watching you. It took a lot of willpower to stop myself from joining in."

"Oh, you should have. I'd have cum even more then."

"Plenty of time for that. Let's have a swim and some lunch. Our neighbour is popping round at three for a drink. He looks rather nice."

"Okay. I didn't know you'd spoken to him." 

"Yes, this morning. I saw him when you were off fetching the bread."

"Come on, in the pool," Gaby grabbed my arm and pulled me up. I dropped my sarong and dived in after her feeling the neighbour's camera on my bare body.


6. Tea for three

Jeff our neighbour knocked on the door at five to three. He was dressed in a t-shirt and shorts with boating shoes on his feet. He had a rather conspicuous camera bag on his shoulder and a huge bunch of beautiful flowers in his hands.

"For you two gorgeous ladies," he said handing the flowers to Gaby as she opened the door. We had both put on our sarongs with our matching micro-bikinis underneath.

They introduced themselves and Jeff came into our living area and called out his greetings to me in the kitchen area.

"It's so nice to have such delightful neighbours here. Usually we have to put up with noisy kids squabbling and drunken parties by the pool every other week during the summer."

"So you live here permanently, do you?" Gaby asked, handing me the flowers to put in a vase.

"For most of the year. Occasionally I go back to England to see my ex-wife and my grown-up children, but they often come to visit, so I spend less time away from here nowadays."

"Why don't you take Jeff out by the pool Gaby and I'll bring the drinks in a moment?"

Gaby and Jeff disappeared into the pool area and I finished adding fruit to the Sangria. I then followed them out carrying a tray.

Jeff was really pleasant and a great conversationalist. He had travelled widely as a management consultant and was a lot more international than many of the expat Brits in Portugal. Surprisingly, he even knew a decent amount of Portuguese. 

After our third sangria each, I suggested we have a dip in the pool. Jeff's eyes betrayed his delight, but he tried to keep his feelings in check. 

"Do you mind if I just watch you both? If you like I could take some photos of you while you swim."

"Are you sure you don't mind missing out on the cool water?"

"No problem at all. I really enjoy photography and it would be a pleasure to take photos of you ladies."

I stood up and dropped my sarong. Jeff's eyes took in my body in a quick sweep and he grabbed for his camera. I dived in to the pool. When I surfaced, Gaby had also stood up and dropped her sarong. Jeff was taking photos immediately.

Gaby and I swam around for a while, frolicking about and playing up for the camera. Jeff must have shot off a hundred photos within minutes.

"Come and join us, Jeff. It's lovely in the water." I shouted.

"I don't have any trunks with me," he said.

"You don't need any, we'll take off our bikinis if it makes you feel better."

I climbed out of the pool and pulled off my top and mini thong. 

"There," I said, "Now we can both be naked." And I dived back in.

"Come on Gaby, don't embarrass Jeff, off with your bikini."

Gaby gave me a look as if to say, 'what are you playing at?' But clambered out of the pool and dropped her bikini next to mine.

Jeff fired off a few shots of us naked and then put his camera on the table. We both watched as he pulled his t-shirt over his head. I could tell that he had a bit of an erection and wondered how he was going to react, but he just calmly dropped his shorts and underpants and dived in.

The three of us splashed about and threw a ball around for a while before I suggested we grab some more sangria. I jumped out of the pool followed by Gaby and Jeff. 

"Just sit on the sun beds I said and let the sun dry you, I'll bring you some drinks in a jiffy."

When I returned Gaby was reclined on the sunbed and Jeff, totally naked, was taking photos of her as she raised her arms and pushed out her tits. 

"My god you are beautiful," Jeff was saying. "I could photograph you all day."

"Feel free," Gaby replied, "as long as I can have copies."

"Of course you can," Jeff said without taking his eye from the camera eyepiece.

I almost dropped the tray when Gaby took hold of both her breasts and squeezed them.

"Which do you prefer, Jeff, my tits, or my pussy?"

As she asked the question, she spread her legs wide and looked directly at the camera. Jeff's dick sprang to life immediately, but it didn't stop the flow of photos. He continued taking photos of Gaby's lovely body.

"Oh, er, I love both. Your breasts are unbelievable. And your pussy looks absolutely delicious."

"I can tell you like what you're seeing," Gaby said, "A man can hardly disguise it."

"Drinks, guys," I said, "but I don't want to interrupt."

"No problem," Jeff stammered, "can we continue later, Gaby?"

"If you want, you're making me quite hot pointing your camera at me."

Jeff excused himself to go to the bathroom, no doubt needing a quick respite.

"My god, Gaby. I said you had to flirt with him. Anyone would think you wanted to fuck his brains out."

"Well, he's rather nice and I'm determined to have ten men before I'm thirty - and I've only got 2 days left. I bet Jeff's an experienced lover and I'd like a dick in me. I'm sure he'd jump at the chance of a threesome. Are you up for it?"

"A threesome, really? Is that what you want? I have a feeling he won't put up much resistance."

"Anne, are you jealous? You know, I'm not a lesbian, I'm probably bi and I love what we have, but I need men too."

"No, I'm not jealous, just worried about you. Your dogging story has made me over-protective of you, perhaps. I just want you to be happy. And if fucking Jeff makes you happy, I'll help you all I can."

At that moment, Jeff came back into the garden. His dick was no longer erect, but he looked quite flushed.

He took another glass of sangria and sipped it while standing next to Gaby. His eyes continually glanced at her naked body and then over at mine.

"More photos, Jeff?" Gaby asked.

"I'd love to," he answered grabbing his camera.

"Let's move inside, so Anne and I can pose on the bed. That'll be much more comfortable, won't it Anne?"

I drained my glass and moved towards the patio doors. "Last one on the bed's a smelly poo," I giggled, and ran inside.

Gaby followed me in and we both jumped on the bed, pushing the duvet to one side.

Jeff was five seconds behind us, camera at the ready.

"How do you want us? Gaby asked in a little girly voice. "You haven't taken pictures of my bum yet. How's this?" Gaby spread her knees on the bed and stuck her bum in the air, offering a superb view of her anus and cunt lips to Jeff's lens. 

His camera clicked as he zoomed in on the puckered little hole and her juicy slit. 

"Come on Anne, show him your bits," Gaby giggled and pulled me down next to her. I copied her pose and revealed my treasures to Jeff. 

Gaby and I posed for a good fifteen minutes in every pose possible. Jeff's dick was now permanently erect. 

"Sorry girls," he said, I have to change my memory card and dashed to fetch his camera bag from the terrace.

I looked at Gaby lying next to me on the bed. "You are definitely going to fuck him, aren't you?"

"Yes, I am. And I'm going to enjoy it and make sure he does to. Wouldn't you like to as well? Now kiss me before he gets back."

Jeff walked in to see Gaby and me in a passionate embrace. My hand was caressing her pussy and she was squeezing my tits.

"Oh sorry," he said. "I didn't mean to interrupt."

"You're not interrupting," Gaby said breaking off our kiss, "we were just warming up for when you got back. Come here..."

Gaby slid across the bed and pulled Jeff by the hand towards her. His dick was pointing straight out in front. Gaby took it into her mouth and began to move up and down the shaft. Jeff stood immobile and looked down at her head bobbing along his dick. Suddenly she stopped and moved back up the bed. She spread her legs wide and said to Jeff; "I want your dick in me now. Come and fuck me."

Jeff dropped his camera and clambered onto the bed between Gaby's legs. His put his hands either side of Gaby on the bed and his dick slid easily into her welcoming slit. They both began to groan and moan as they took their pleasure.

I jumped up and grabbed the camera and watched Gaby's body move in sync with Jeff's through the lens. I fired off a stream of photos. Gaby had flung her arms behind her head and was urging Jeff to fuck her harder. Jeff was watching Gaby's tits as they jiggled wildly from his exertions. I moved to get better shots of Gaby's face and tits and tried to capture Jeff's dick sliding in and out of her wet cunt.

To my surprise it was Gaby who began to orgasm first. I recognized the signs that she was close and knew she would explode soon. I had the camera ready to capture her orgasm face. As she began to shudder and shake from her orgasm, her face contorted and she let out her orgasm scream that I enjoyed so much. This pushed Jeff over the edge and he pumped his load into Gaby's cunt, thrusting wildly as he too squealed with pleasure. 

Gaby was sweating heavily and I could see droplets of sweat on Jeff's back. Once he had cum, he pulled his dick out and stood up. I took some photos of Gaby's freshly fucked cunt with thick white globules of Jeff's spunk dribbling down to her anus.

"That was amazing," Jeff said, managing to state the obvious, as his breathing returned to near normal. "You are an superbly beautiful and sexy woman, Gaby. Thank you."

Gaby smiled at him. "I hope you'll come back tomorrow and fuck Anne."

"Your camera," I said ignoring Gaby's remark. Please bring us copies of all the photos. Also ones from this morning too! And make sure they are only for your personal use, eh?"

Jeff turned bright red. "Of course, absolutely. This morning, yes," he stammered, "Never share, no, I will treasure them. But I'd better be going..." Jeff went to retrieve his clothes from the terrace. He came back dressed and bent down to kiss Gaby on the forehead. "Thank you, again." He came round the bed and kissed me on the cheek. "Thank you, thank you for the invite. I had an unbelievably good time. If ever... you know." He left the statement hanging and with that he left.

I lay down next to Gaby and felt the heat from her body. 

"Do you know, I've had nearly 10 times more men since I met you, than I had had my entire life," Gaby said. "And I love you for it."

She turned and kissed me. "I like Jeff. A gentleman. Polite. Didn't overstay his welcome and his dick felt good. Just what I needed."

I kissed her back.

"You know you've only got an hour of freedom left, don't you?" She said to me with a twinkle in her eye. And tomorrow, Jeff's going to come back and fuck your brains out. I can promise you that."

"Oh really?" I said.

"Yep. And I'm going to take photos of you two as well."

"Shall we go into the village for dinner tonight," I asked. "The traditional restaurant on the hill looks great. I heard there's no menu, they just bring dishes and you eat what you fancy."

"Sounds great. Let's have a swim so I can wash out the spunk and then get dolled up for a night on the town - or village." With that Gaby jumped up and ran onto the terrace.


7. Village Vibrations

By the time we had swum, showered and dressed the time had slipped into Gaby's day to control me. She took to her role instantly and decided I should wear my tight blouse and the pencil skirt she had so loved on me in Croatia. She checked that the blouse was suitably unbuttoned to reveal some decent cleavage. She also wanted me to have bright red lips - so I did.

Gaby put on a simple sundress that showed off her luscious tits and curves. I felt over-dressed, but Gaby was in charge. Just as we were about to leave, Gaby handed me the vibrating egg and my only pair of panties that I carried for 'emergencies'.

"You know what I want you to do with that," she laughed evilly.

"Oh no, not that, I'll do anything."

"Sorry, you're using the egg. Do you want me to slip it in for you?"

I hitched up my skirt and spread my legs so Gaby could insert the hard object into my cunt. I pulled on the skimpy panties to help hold it in place. The thought of the egg had made me slightly wet, so it went in with only a little effort. It felt huge as I smoothed down my skirt and I would probably have to be careful how I walked. Luckily the pencil skirt was tight and would keep my movements in check.

"Just a minute, I want to test it."

Gaby turned it on, probably to about medium speed and I jumped in surprise.

"Oh, that's fun. What sort of range does it have? I'll test it on the way."

"About 10 metres I think." I said as we stepped into the street and pulled the door shut behind us.

We walked side-by-side, our heels clacking on the road. I was expecting to see Jeff, but his villa seemed deserted.

Suddenly I felt a strong vibration between my legs and almost jumped in shock.

"So it works, then," Gaby laughed. "Keep walking and I'll see when I can no longer control it."

I walked about twenty metros up the road. The vibrations between my legs suddenly intensified.

"It's working still," I said in a stage whispered shout,  "please turn it down, I'll come soon, if you don't."

"That's the idea, oh slave of mine." But she turned it down to a tiny buzz. I could still feel my pussy throbbing.

As most Portuguese don't eat until about ten o'clock in the evening, the restaurant had only just opened when we arrived at nine and was empty. As we stepped inside, four waiters almost fought for the right to show us to a table. We chose a rather dishy young guy and let him show us the way. 

He gallantly undid the serviettes and spread them over our laps, set out the cutlery and glasses in front of us and explained the menu to us in accented, but understandable English. We told him to bring what he recommended and a decent bottle of rosé as we were feeling thirsty. He dashed off with a swagger past his colleagues and into the kitchen, returning minutes later with a lovely cold bottle of rosé from northern Portugal. 

Just as he set it down on the table, Gaby turned up the intensity between my legs and I jumped in surprise, letting out a little squeal. The waiter glanced in my direction, but continued to pour the wine into the glasses.

"You little..." I said.

"It's only on level 4 and it seems to be having an effect already. Let's try five." 

I felt the vibrations increase and clenched my legs together to help restrain them.

"Cheers, my darling," Gaby said raising her glass. "To my beautiful slave girl!"

I took a long cold drink of the wine. It tasted so fresh and deliciously fruity. 

The waiter reappeared with several plates. He explained in very rapid English what each of them was, but it was difficult to catch all he said. He placed them on the table and wished us, "Good appetite" while staring unashamedly down my cleavage.

For the next thirty minutes Gaby and I ate and drank. A fresh bottle of wine appeared as soon as we finished the first and any plate that was emptied disappeared within seconds. To our surprise we were still the only customers in the place and it was past nine thirty.

I had to pop to the toilet and stood up to go. The waiter was by my side immediately and directing me to the rear of the restaurant. As he followed me through the restaurant Gaby must have turned up the intensity to maximum. I squealed in surprise and almost lost my balance. The waiter caught hold of my arm and asked if everything was okay. I assured him I was fine, giving Gaby a nasty look. 

My pussy was in turmoil as I sat on the toilet. I couldn't decide whether to whip out the egg or bring myself to climax. In the end I did neither and returned to our table, albeit careful and slowly. Gaby turned down the egg as I approached.

"That was so cruel," I said with a smile, "the poor waiter thought I'd had a seizure."

"He might give you the kiss of life next time," Gaby roared with laughter.

"You are so witty," I laughed.

"I'm going to call for the bill now. Before I do open another button on your blouse. I want the waiter to get a bigger eyeful."

I did as she said, knowing full well that the waiter would see most of my tits if I moved too much.

Gaby signalled for the bill and our waiter brought it over after a few minutes. He placed it on the table and stood waiting, eagerly looking straight down my shirt. Gaby said she wanted to pay and was counting out cash from her purse. 

"Anne, my darling. I am now going to turn up the egg to full intensity unless you hand over your panties to our waiter," she said without even looking up.

"Pardon, madam," the waiter enquired.

"No, nothing, my friend wants to give you something, don't you Anne?"

The waiter looked at me quizzically. Even more so as I wriggled in my seat to pull my skirt up. I then put my hand up my skirt and managed to pull the panties off my bum and down my legs. Gaby was trying to keep a straight face. The waiter hadn't a clue what was happening.

Gaby put the money on the plate just as I got the panties off my feet. By now the waiter must have been totally confused as to why I was leaning over, almost below the table giving him an even better view of my tits. I now sat up with my panties hidden in my hand.

"Put them with the money on the plate," Gaby said.

I did as she asked, dropping them discreetly from my hand and blushing bright red as I looked at waiter. The waiter now grasped what I had been doing for the last few minutes. He scooped up my panties and stuffed them in his pocket and picked up the saucer of money. 

"Thank you very much, thank you. Please come again," he said as he retreated.

Gaby and I rose from the table and made for the door. Our waiter and most of his colleagues accompanied us out. I tried to maintain a certain amount of decorum, but no doubt all the waiters now knew I had handed over my panties.

"Welcome again, please," our waiter said, "thank you."

He watched us walked down the hill back towards the villa, no doubt noticing me jump in surprise as Gaby turned the egg up to full when we were only about 20 years away.

"Oh god, Gaby, I'll cum any minute if you continue."

I was having difficulty walking, not only from the vibrations but also in trying to keep the egg inside. At that moment I stopped and grabbed hold of Gaby's shoulder as my body began to shake with a full-blown orgasm. I did what I could to keep down the noise, but I couldn't help whimpering to some extent. Gaby watched as the waves of pleasure surged through my body and I almost doubled over with the intensity of them. Gaby turned off the egg as the orgasm subsided and I managed to get my breath back.

"Oh no, the waiter's still watching us," I groaned. "Quick let's get away." I started to walk as quickly as I could down the hill.

"You really are turning into a devious sex fiend, aren't you?" I said laughing.

"You have just made that young waiter's evening, if not week or month," Gaby said. "He'll live off the story of a beautiful foreigner giving him her panties as a tip for years. He'll tell his grandchildren about it."

"I'm not sure he'll tell his grandchildren, but I bet he'll tell all his mates."

"He was quite nice looking too, perhaps I should have invited him back to give you a massage," Gaby said with one of her devilish smiles.

We were soon back at the villa. 

"You can give me the egg back now," Gaby said. 

Here? Why not inside?"

"Yes, here. Now," she replied looking at me with a mock stern face.

I fished up my skirt and fished the egg out into my hand and handed it to her.

"It's a bit wet," I said.

Gaby took it and opened the door, but told me to wait outside. I looked at her wondering why, particularly when she shut the door after her. Thirty seconds later a piece of paper dropped through the letterbox in the door onto the ground. Naturally I bent to pick it up.

I read the note in disbelief. She really was an erotically evil devil. I was to take off my skirt and blouse and put them through the letterbox. I would then have to fulfil a task to gain entry.

There was no one in the quiet cul de sac where our villa was located, so I slipped off my skirt and blouse and posted them as requested.

Seconds later another note dropped onto the ground. I stared at it in disbelief. I called to Gaby through the letterbox. "I can't believe how devilish you've become," I called to her. "Where on earth did you get this idea?" But Gaby only said, "Come back when the task is complete."

I read the note again, hoping I had misunderstood it. 

'Darling Slave, you may return to the villa only when one of these tasks is complete:

1. Your pussy is full of fresh cum.

2. Two men masturbate for you and you have a video to prove it.

3. The time is 7 a.m.

Love

Your Mistress'

I called through the letterbox again.

"Gaby, please, I'm naked and you're cruel. Please let me in."

There was no sound from the villa. I thought about getting in through the garden, but that would mean going through other gardens and climbing a high fence. I banged on the door and called out to Gaby again, but still no answer.

"Are you all right?"

I turned to see Jeff on his doorstep.

"Yes, fine, we're just playing one of our silly games." I blurted out in my embarrassment. Even though he had taken intimate photos of me earlier in the day, I still felt slightly embarrassed being naked in front of him.

"Hang on, let me get you a robe," he said and disappeared into his villa. I walked over to his door and moments later he handed me a silk robe. I slipped it over my nakedness and thanked him profusely.

"Why don't you come inside and explain what's going on," he said genially. So I did.

Over a glass of port I explained our game. I even explained about being hot wives and how our husbands find it erotic to see us have sex with other men.

"And what do you think? Is it erotic to have sex with other men?"

"Most of the time, yes," I said. "I enjoy sex, I love men, but I like to be selective about who I have sex with."

"So you and Gaby aren't a couple, because I thought perhaps..."

"No, not at all. We enjoy each other's company and, yes, we have sex, but we are not a couple as such. Does that sound odd?"

"Not really. In my time I've seen lots of odder arrangements. I did live through the sixties and seventies, you know."

Jeff and I talked for over an hour listening to music from the seventies and we drank several glasses of port. As Gaby had described him, he was polite, intelligent and extremely nice. When one of my favourite romantic songs came on we began to dance. He held me close and I put my head on his shoulder. By the end of the song we were kissing and I was enjoying it immensely.

Jeff began to kiss my neck and very soon my robe slipped from my shoulders and I stood naked again. One of his hands was gently caressing my nipples while the other pulled my bottom towards his very erect cock.

"Shall we get comfortable? I asked.

He took my hand and led me to his bedroom. He threw off the top cover on the bed and slipped off his t-shirt and shorts. I pulled him close and kissed him again, probing his mouth with my tongue. 

We fell onto the bed and continued our passionate kissing. His hands were caressing and touching my body. I opened my legs so he could use his soft fingers on my pussy. As he pushed two fingers into me I kissed him more strongly, pulling him tightly towards me and guiding his body on top of my own. I was sopping wet and eagerly guided his cock into me, gasping at his first thrust. 

He looked down at me as his dick moved in and out of my body and smiled. I pulled him to me and kissed him again, feeling waves and waves of warm sensations surging through my body. Jeff was a gentle, kind lover. He teased me with his cock plunging deep inside and holding still, before suddenly pulling out and almost making me beg him to come back inside. And when he did plunge into me again, delicious warm ripples of bliss filled my body.

I felt Jeff's orgasm begin to rise. I squeezed my vaginal muscles around his dick and milked him. His groans intensified and his kissing became torrid, I crushed him with my lips and milked and milked. He let out a huge scream as he pumped his seed into me. I kept on milking and squeezing, wanting to intensify my lover's pleasure. Spent, he almost collapsed on me, kissing me on the lips and neck, thanking me over and over, for an unbelievable orgasm. He moved to pull out, but I held him inside, wanting to enjoy his presence in me. I held him close to me and kissed him again. Although I hadn't cum, it had been very satisfying.

We must have dozed off, but were woken up by a loud banging on the door.

"Anne, are you there? It's Gaby. Please..."

Jeff got up and went to open the door. 

"Hi Gaby," he said, standing naked in front of her. "She's here, don't worry. We were drinking some port and dancing to my favourite songs."

"Oh thank god. I was so worried. I suddenly realized how stupid I had been."

"Come in. Would you like some port?" Jeff asked, ever the gentleman, even naked.

Gaby stepped inside and seeing me on the bed now had the full picture.

"I didn't mean to disturb you, sorry," she said.

"Not a problem," I said. "Why don't you come and join us Gaby? There's plenty of room and Jeff is a wonderful lover."

Gaby came over to the bed where I was sitting and put her arms round me. "I'm so sorry, Anne, that was such a silly idea. I got carried away and wanted to be wild like you."

"It's not a problem. I have had a wonderful time with Jeff. The night's still young and at midnight you turn thirty, so let's celebrate. Let's go skinny-dipping, and then Jeff can make love with you and then with me again. What do you reckon, Jeff?"

"Well there's no harm in trying, but don't expect miracles."

Gaby kissed me and then went over and kissed Jeff making his cock rise again. We never actually made it to the pool, as Gaby pulled him onto the bed and devoured him. She sat on his stomach while she pulled off her dress. Jeff's hands immediately grabbed her tits and his dick was ready for action. As Jeff enjoyed Gaby's tits, I kissed her and made sure she knew I wasn't upset. While we were kissing Gaby lifted herself up and guided Jeff into her. I move back and watched as the two of them enjoyed each other.

All in all, Jeff managed to cum five times that night - twice in me, once in Gaby and the last twice in Gaby's mouth and my mouth. The smile on his face in the morning told more than words ever could. He woke up between us. As his eyes opened, I leant across and kissed him.

"Thank you," I said.

"Good heavens, I'm the one that has to do the thanking. I've never had such a night. You are both unbelievable women. I hope your husbands realize that and appreciate you."

"I'm sure they do," I said.

Gaby woke a few minutes later. She and I declined Jeff's offer of breakfast and headed back to our villa.

"The game's over," Gaby said as we left Jeff's villa. "It was fun, but I just want a quiet day on the beach with you before we go to the VIP party tonight. It looks like my goal of ten by thirty is not going to happen, unless three blokes proposition me on the beach today," she laughed.

I kissed her and told her that she had her whole life to enjoy sex, men... and women. There was no rush. 

"I know," she said, "but reaching 30 seems such a milestone. I feel I am no longer young and free. I missed out on my twenties because I met Nick so young."

"No you didn't miss out, you just had a different time. I was the same. It's only in the last year that I've been a hot wife."

"But you had men before your husband, I didn't."

"What matters, is that you are happy. Don't think of it as notches on the bedpost, just enjoy the moment."

True to our word we spent the whole day on the beach. We decided against the micro bikinis, but both of us went topless since a lot of women do in Portugal. And not just the foreigners, lots of locals too.

We had lunch at a snack bar by the beach and at about four; we strolled back to our villa, tired, but happy.


8. Surprise, Surprise

As promised on our invitation a limousine arrived to collect us at 7 p.m.

Gaby and I had spent a good two hours preparing ourselves and deciding what to wear. We both decided on a little black dress with heels. Gaby wore red heels; I was more subdued with nude. Gaby's was an off-the-shoulder dress that showed off her magnificent cleavage to great effect. My dress had a halter neck so that I had a lot of side boob and a good helping of cleavage too. Like good little hot wives we dispensed with underwear, despite the short dresses. Smoky eyes and bright red lips had become our obligatory look and that's what we went for this evening. Gaby put her long hair up in a loose but elegant bun. With much shorter hair I went for the tousled just-got-up-look. Gaby said it looked great, so I was happy. 

Before we left, as we had totally forgotten about it for almost two days, we both did a quick parade in front of the webcam so our husbands could get an eyeful of what they were missing. Giggling and laughing we also made sure they were both aware we were not wearing panties. We blew the webcam kisses and grabbed our clutches as we heard the limo arrive.

From what I had understood, the club was near Estoril Casino and that was the direction were taken. Within a quarter of an hour we pulled up outside an impressive old building set in its own grounds. The driver opened the door for us and we regally walked up the steps into the building.

We were met in the foyer by a handsome young man in a dark suit, who requested our invitations and led us into what looked like a private bar, empty of people except for a barman in a waistcoat and bow tie.  The decor was very art nouveau, elegant and well appointed. Not what I had been expecting.

"Please make yourselves comfortable here until the other ladies arrive," the young man said and disappeared back into the foyer pulling the door shut behind him.

Gaby and I gave each other a look and sat down in one of the comfortable chairs dotted around the small room. Within seconds the barman appeared and placed two tall drinks on the table without a word and returned behind the bar.

We both took and sip. Vodka and lime, I presumed. Nice anyway.

Before we had a chance to make a comment, the door opened and three more women were led in by the man from the foyer. The women were elegantly dressed and made up, probably in their thirties. The young man brought them over to our table and introduced us to the women in Portuguese before leaving again.

The women shook our hands in turn and sat down with us and received a similar drink like we had. They were all Portuguese, but their English was very good. This was the first time at the club for two of them, but one had been here before several times.

"You will love it," she said, "the men are gentlemen and treat you very well. I was the members' favourite on my last visit."

I had a myriad of questions to ask, but the handsome young man reappeared and requested we accompany him. We were led onto what looked like backstage. He told us to line up facing him. Gaby and I gave each other another look of incomprehension.

"You will walk in turn along the catwalk. At the end of the catwalk you will wait 30 seconds and return to here. Each of you will walk three times. Once in your own outfit, the second time in the lingerie I will give you, the third time naked." 

Gaby and I gasped. "Are you serious? I thought this was a cocktail party."

"Yes, madam, it is. You are our esteemed guests and will join the party after your show. One of you will be selected as the members' favourite and receive special treatment."

"Are we actually going to do this?" I whispered to Gaby. 

"Well, I said I wanted to do something different for my birthday and I do love a competition. With your body, Anne, you'll win easily."

"So you want to do it?"

"Yes, I do. It wasn't what I was expecting, but life with you never is."

As we were talking the first Portuguese girl had started her parade. From backstage we couldn't really see into the room with the catwalk, but we could hear men's voices and clapping.

A couple of minutes later the first girl returned and a second left for the catwalk. Then I was tapped on the shoulder. I straightened my dress, touched Gaby's hand and walked into the lights. The lights along the catwalk made it almost impossible to see the audience. I did my best fashion strut to the end of the catwalk. Posed in various positions then strutted back.

The adrenalin was pumping when I got back. I felt quite exhilarated. There was no time to say anything to Gaby as she was motioned onto the catwalk just as I returned. I saw her sexy silhouette disappear into the lights.

The first Portuguese woman had already changed into a basque, stockings and thong. I was handed a mid-length bay doll with a ruffled bust and straps. 

Gaby came off the stage as I was handed the garment.

"Oh, Anne, that was unbelievably exciting. I feel really pumped. I have no idea who's in the audience, couldn't see anything because of the lights. Could you?"

"Not at all. I..."

The young man handed Gaby a suspender belt, stockings, thong and two pasties with little tassels.

"Whew," Gaby said, "not much to play with. What did you get?"

I showed her my baby doll. 

"Better get changed quickly," she said and began stripping off her dress.

I took off my dress and pulled on the bay-doll. It was white, with an asymmetrical hemline, but no thong. 

"How do I look?" I asked Gaby as I gave a twirl. She looked up and smiled, "You are stunning. Told you you'd win."

I helped Gaby put on the pasties over her nipples and fastened her suspenders. Before I had time to tell her how beautiful she looked, I was directed onto the catwalk.

Yet again I strutted proudly to the end and did several poses, fully aware that anyone who hadn't seen my pussy the first time, would definitely see it this time. I vaguely heard clapping and cheers, but the adrenalin takes over and blocks out the exterior for me.

As I reached backstage Gaby smiled as she passed me. Her tits jiggled seductively as she walked. The clapping grew louder and I could hear cheers.

Backstage I took off the baby-doll ready for the nude strut. Normally I have no problem with nudity, but this was so unexpected and I had so little control over the situation that I was feeling a little anxious and embarrassed.

Gaby was once more at my side beaming with happiness. 

"I now understand why girls want to be models," she said. "This is so exhilarating. I'm loving it."

"Are you okay going out nude?" I asked, as I watched her strip off the few items she was wearing.

"I'm a little apprehensive, but really looking forward to it. Because of you, I have become proud of my body." 

The young man tapped me on the shoulder. As I was leaving for the catwalk, Gaby kissed me on the lips and whispered, "I love you, Anne."

I made my entrance, stopping momentarily as I hit the catwalk before strutting to the end. I did several poses again and strutted back. For the first time that evening I noticed that my pussy was sopping wet. 

Gaby passed me as I reached the backstage. I smiled at her and mouthed, "I love you too.".

I went to fetch my dress, but found that it had been removed along with the lingerie. The three Portuguese were all standing naked next to me when Gaby returned. She had received raucous applause and the cheering was very loud for her parade. The last Portuguese girl left for the catwalk.

Gaby hugged me. She was excited, but relieved, she said. "I am so wet between my legs," she whispered in my ear. "I would love to feel something in my pussy right now," she giggled.

Our handsome host appeared once more when the last girl returned and ushered us all onto the catwalk. "Go stand at the end of the catwalk on the podium," he said. "We will announce the winner soon."

I walked hand-in-hand with Gaby behind the Portuguese women to the platform at the end of the catwalk. We were still blinded by the lights. The handsome host followed us. Once we reached the end, the women spread out into a semi-circle. 

"Gentlemen," the host's voice boomed out from behind us. "You have selected your favourite. Tonight's favourite is... number 4, Gaby."

There was a loud cheer and clapping from the crowd below us. I turned to Gaby and gave her a hug, the Portuguese women too. They seemed rather disappointed with the result. The host now approached us, "Gaby, you will come with me, you others may now join the members. Just descend the stairs here." He pointed to some stairs leading off the platform into the room that I hadn't previously noticed.

As he led Gaby along the catwalk, the lights were dimmed and I could see the crowd as I descended the steps with the Portuguese women. The room was not that big, much smaller than I had presumed. There were probably only about 20 men in the room, all dressed in dark suits. Most of them seemed to be middle-aged, but I spotted a couple in their thirties as I negotiated the steps in my high heels.

At the bottom of the steps the women were handed glasses of champagne and we were soon surrounded by men eager to get a closer look at our naked bodies.

One man came up behind me and put his arm round my waist. "Anne, this way," and directed me into the shadow of the corner of the room.

I turned to see what this pushy man looked like. 

"Oh, fuck, Aleix," I said. "What are you doing here?" I said in Catalan, automatically switching back to our language from almost twenty years ago.

"Sash, I'm James, now," he said in English with a strong American accent.

I slapped him hard round the face. All the anger I had felt in Barcelona when Aleix disappeared leaving no message, bubbled to the surface. Then I slapped him again, even harder.

"You fucking bastard. How dare you even talk to me? Do you know how much I suffered because of you? You..."

"Look, Anne, I am so dreadfully sorry. I didn't want to leave like I did, but I was forced to. I have been hidden by the Americans since that night. I have a new identity, a new life and I was not allowed to contact anyone from my old life."

"Am I supposed to believe this? How come your wife Christina disappeared too? Did they hide her as well?"

"Yes, they did. They had too. We were in danger. I hope you believe me and will forgive what I had to do. You were my passion, my total inspiration. You know that."

"I believed it when we were together, but the years have weakened that belief. And what the fuck are you doing here?"

"It's a long story, but I really want to tell you about it. Can I see you tomorrow somewhere? Please, I owe you an explanation and my apologies."

I felt somewhat ridiculous standing naked in my heels in front of a man I had loved so passionately all those years ago and for whom I would have done anything - and often did. Before I had chance to reply, the host called for our attention from the platform. All eyes in the room turned to look and listen. The lights on the platform were turned on again and the host spoke. "Gentlemen, and our beautiful naked ladies, the moment you have all been waiting for. I would like to present the members' favourite for your pleasure."

Behind him, along the catwalk, Gaby was walking naked to join him. She was trying to see the crowd past the lights as she walked slightly apprehensively. When she reached the host, I noticed they had placed a type of massage table on the platform. The host took Gaby by the hand and helped her onto the table. She willingly put her legs into stirrups that were raised and then separated, so that her legs were spread wide revealing her glistening cunt lips to the audience. Some of the men clapped. Gaby's head was on a small pillow section that was lowered slightly, so that her head hung down a little. Her nipples were visibly rigid.

When she was in position, the host said, "Gentlemen, your favourite is ready, use her as you will," and stepped off the platform.

I had moved closer to the platform and went to go up the steps, but was stopped by the host. 

"Members only, I'm afraid," he said, holding me back.

A couple of suited gents passed us to go up the steps as he spoke to me.

I went round to the side of the platform so I could talk to Gaby. I called out to her. "Gaby, can you hear me? Are you all right with this?"

She turned her head towards me. "Don't worry, Anne. I'm fine. I've never had a gang-bang. Now's my chance."

Before she could say anything else a dick was unceremoniously thrust into her mouth while its owner mauled her fulsome tits. A second man pulled out his dick while standing between her legs and aimed it at her hole. She must have been very wet, because he seemed to slip inside her cunt with ease. He put his arms round her legs and plunged into her, grunting with pleasure making Gaby's body jerk with each thrust. To my amazement, he came within 10 thrusts, no doubt filling Gaby with his sticky spunk as he grunted and grunted, slowing his thrusting as he squeezed the final drops from his dick.

I was so entranced with the dick in her cunt, that I only realized the other man was cumming in her mouth when he screamed out, "Yes, yes, yes," and pumped even more vigorously. Gaby must have managed to take most of the cum into her throat as very little poured from her mouth when he removed his spent dick.

Both men just hitched up their trousers and re-joined the other men in the room. Gaby lay still on the table and looked in my direction. There was cum on her lips that she licked off while smiling at me. She looked so adorable; I just wanted to go cuddle her. As we smiled at each other, her body jerked again as another man shoved his dick into her cunt. Gaby began breathing heavily as the man pumped in and out. He seemed to have a bit more finesse than the first and was teasing Gaby. As he thrust, Gaby's tits bounced. Her face was contorted in pleasure.

All too soon the man screwed up his face with gratification and ejaculated his load deep into Gaby. Gaby moaned, but didn't orgasm. I could hear her sigh of disappointment as he pulled out his dick from her cunt, leaving a trail of white cum dribbling down her crack.

Over the next hour I counted thirteen strange men in total who deposited their cum in Gaby's cunt, arse or mouth or over her bouncing tits. Gaby orgasmed three times to my knowledge and had a smile on her face throughout. When the host announced that the entertainment was over, I jumped onto the platform and helped Gaby off the table. She was rather wobbly on her legs and she was covered in cum residue on her tits, face and between her legs. The men in the room clapped and cheered as we walked backstage.

"You must be incredibly sore," I said. "I'm surprised you can walk."

"I'm fine. It made me think of one of Nick's fantasies. I wonder if it would have lived up to his expectations?"

"It certainly did," said a voice from behind us. 

"Nick? What are you doing here?" Gaby asked. 

"Happy birthday, darling," he said and took her in his arms. "You were incredible. I never imagined you'd be able to take on so many men."

"You bastard, why didn't you tell me you were coming? Did you organize this whole thing?"

"I wanted to surprise you."

"Me too," said another voice and Rob put his arms round me.

"So, you're here too. Quite the men of surprises aren't we."

"Get dressed and we can go celebrate," said Nick. 

"I think, I just want to go home and soak in a shower," said Gaby.

"Okay, let's go home and we'll decide what to do after your shower," Nick said.

Our clothes were folded neatly on a chair now. We both pulled on our dresses and picked up our clutches. Nick and Rob led the way out of the club. In the foyer we met Dieke.

"Anne, my darling, so nice to see you again. And you my dear," he said, turning to Gaby, "I so enjoyed your delicious cunt, I must thank your husband for the chance."

"I didn't notice you, Dieke," I said in surprise.

"I was the first to take my pleasure and a real pleasure it was." He kissed Gaby's hand. "I hope I can have the pleasure again more privately."

Gaby seemed slightly taken aback to meet one of her 'lovers' face-to-face and only mumbled a few words, before we moved towards the door.

Dieke took me to one side. "Why don't you come back tomorrow and you could be the members' favourite?"

"I don't think so, Dieke, I like to choose my lovers," and walked out the door after Gaby and our husbands to the waiting limo.

Sitting in the limo I realized I had forgotten about Aleix in the heat of Gaby's moment. 'In fact,' I thought to myself, 'he should just stay forgotten'. At least I now knew he was alive. Over the years I had envisaged all sorts of scenarios. Whether he had told me the truth about his disappearance I'd never know.

Nick and Rob talked incessantly on the way back to the villa about Gaby's performance and how they had watched when I made Gaby ejaculate dozens of times they said. 

"And probably wanked off to it dozens of times too," I said laughing.

At the villa, Gaby went for a shower alone, despite Nick's protestations. I got out some nibbles and drinks for us all. I went to sit on the terrace with the men while we waited for Gaby.

"Why don't you strip off and go for a quick dip while we're waiting," I suggested.

They both looked at each other, stripped naked and dived into the pool laughing happily.

I heard Gaby come out of the shower and went inside  the villa to join her.

When the men emerged from the pool I chucked them a towel each and told them to come and stand by the table as Gaby and I had something we wanted to give them.

Our husbands came over and stood by the table in anticipation with their towels round them. 

"We decided to play a little game," I said. "First we need to fit something on your dicks."

I pulled off Rob's towel and quickly slipped a cage onto his dick before it had time to become erect. I wrapped the ring around his balls and locked it in place with a padlock. While I was fitting Rob's device, Gaby did the same to Nick.

"What are these?" the men looked at each other and then at us.

"Cock cages. Haven't you heard of them? Hot wives fit them on their husbands so that their husbands get even more pleasure from hotwifing."

"But, it's locked," said Nick plaintively. "How do we get them off? How do we get an erection?"

"When we say so," Gaby chuckled. "From now on, we call the shots. We are hot wives and we make the rules. Any problem with that?"

"Well, I suppose, none at all," said Nick.

"And you Rob?" Gaby asked.

"Absolutely none at all."

Gaby leaned over and we kissed passionately knowing full well our husbands' cocks would be straining in their cages and would drive them wild. 

"We are going to have fun with these." I said, "Aren't we Gaby?" 

*****END*****
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