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Excerpt from Day 3:

We walked back to the room, with my shoes in
hand. Garrett never asked me where my panties were. We went in and
Ray sat in a chair and pulled me into his lap. Garrett got us some
drinks and Ray started caressing me and undressing me. I undid what
I could of his pants and rubbed a very long and very thick veined
cock ready to go. Ray looked at me and told me to suck his dick, so
I stripped off the shirt that was barely hanging on to me and my
bra underneath and went to work. He held my head and tried to get
me to take all of it, but I couldn’t even deep throat my husband’s
little 5” cock. I sucked and licked and rubbed his balls. I was so
horny. I looked at Garrett and asked him to lick my clit while I
sucked off Ray and he did. I was so fucking hot and wet by then,
with Ray all over my soft marshmallowy tits and Garrett all over my
clit, all of a sudden I stopped and told Ray I wanted every inch of
his cock in me right now and I went and laid on the bed.


Introduction

 


Tammy and Garrett are hardworking parents in
their early thirties who haven’t made time for each other in years.
One day, after being interrupted during what little sex they’re
able to find time for by one of their kids, Garrett snaps and books
them a week at a naughty sounding sex themed Jamaican hotel where
guests go nude and drinks run rampant. Garrett hopes to subtly
expose Tammy to a more racy sex life and even has plans to try and
share her with some local well hung Jamaicans.

 


In their twenties they found time for sex
and experimented widely, but since kids they barely have time for
one another. Will going to Jamaica change all that? Definitely.

 


Get ready for a wet and wild ride that will
curl your toes, get your blood pumping and get you sopping wet.
After reading this book you’ll be dying to join Tammy and Garrett
in Jamaica and take your spouse on a naughty grown up sex-capade of
your own. Make sure you get the “special massage” at the spa, and
don’t bother wearing panties to the club… they’ll just get ripped
off. This book is full of thick long dicks, tight pussys, beautiful
big tits and ass fucking… all while husbands watch, and sometimes
(if they’re lucky) participate.

If you’re the wife, make that man of yours
fix you a drink while you lay back, naked, and read this book while
he licks your hot cunt, and if you’re a man, grab the lube and read
this with your dick slick in your hand… you might need a few
towels.

 


Enjoy our first book written together, Dawn
and Michael O’Rourke

 



 Tammy

 


I met my husband in college, through mutual
friends. He was playing volleyball with a bunch of guys near our
apartment and was tall and lean with six pack abs. I fucked him
right off the bat, but we were both really busy and, other than a
bunch of chance meetings, didn’t start dating for years… which gave
me a lot of time to experiment with other people. I always thought
if we had started dating immediately we probably would have moved
in together sophomore year and that would have been the end of it.
As it was, we both enjoyed dating… well, sex, an awful lot, with an
awful lot of people before we settled down together.

 


I was always trying to find that one… you
know, the one that so rocks your world so hard you can’t think of
anything other than fucking them for the rest of your life. I kind
of thought that would be my clue as to who I was supposed to end up
with, but it didn’t happen. No one rocked anything. I had good sex,
but I probably gave better than I received. And then after being
married for a decade and raising a bunch of kids it didn’t seem to
matter anymore. It did, of course, but at the end of the day I was
so tired, so stressed out, so ready to just go to bed, crash, wake
up, make my coffee and start it all over again that sex got lost in
the mix. I didn’t have time for it, not for sex, not for my
husband, not for myself.

 


That was a problem. He wasn’t about to
let me off the hook that easily. That was when he started sharing
some of his fantasies with me. Really talking about sex, his
desires, his needs, his addiction to pornography and masturbation.
None of this bothered me, I mean, we’ve been married for a decade,
these are things you should feel totally confident sharing with
your partner, right? And I wasn’t about to make him feel like a
reject, even if it did take me by surprise a little. He told me
that I wasn’t satisfying his needs and that every night before he
came to bed he looked at porn and jerked off… I knew he did
sometimes, but every night? He wasn’t kidding. How many times had I
reached for the mouse while checking my e mail and found it
slightly… lubricated. The thought of him alone in the study jerking
off to random porn made me feel guilty… like I wasn’t doing my job
as wife. When we were dating and first married we had sex all the
time. And now we were lucky to fuck once a week… we probably
averaged 4.5 times a month, which is sad. Maybe it was the constant
neediness of the kids, inevitably one of them would be knocking on
the door needing something when we finally found the time to be
alone. There’s nothing like trying to climax and hearing the tiny
voice of your daughter in the background as she bangs incessantly
on the door (are they ever not
hungry)?…

 


Finally my husband said to me that
this was enough. He wasn’t getting enough attention, if any at all,
and he wasn’t able to give me any attention, either. We needed a
trip. He’d booked a weeklong stay at an all inclusive adult only
sexy hotel in Jamaica and we were going come hell or high water. I
didn’t know what to think… would our kids even be able to survive
without me? Would we be able to afford an expensive tropical
vacation? I mean, we didn’t even honeymoon – we didn’t even have a
wedding (of course I was 3 months pregnant with our son when we
signed the papers… like I said, a LOT of sex early on). We
never ever took time for
ourselves… was that even allowed? What kind of a parent leaves
their kids for a week to prance around in a bikini on a beach… can
mothers even wear bikinis? Is that even appropriate? My mind was
swimming with questions and thoughts and… maybe even a little…
excitement? We had some details to work out, that was for
sure.

 








Garrett




My wife Tammy was a pretty conservative
girl. She was not the real churchy type and she had certainly had
her fun in her day, but married and being 34 she was not the fiery
sexual type that she was in her twenties. Guess two kids and life
will do that to you. Our sex life had gotten pretty stale despite
buying sex toys, porn and the like. Tammy is about 5’6,” 140lbs.,
brunette… she was definitely not the model type but her tits and
ass made me horny and she turned more heads then she knew with her
nice curves. Compared to many of my coworker’s wives I felt like I
had the real catch. One of my fantasies was to watch her have sex
with another man who had a bigger package than my 5” penis. The
mental image of her getting it on with another guy turned me on. I
loved watching her, whether it was showering or playing with her
toys or just watching her walking around in her sexy underwear.

 


I remember the first time I told her
about my fantasy to share her with other men, she was really
surprised. While not a prude, she really believed in “the sanctity
of marriage” and had a hard time dealing with the “adultery”
aspect. I explained to her that consensual experiences between
adults where all parties knew what was happening and were in
agreement was absolutely not
adultery, but lifelong views are hard to change.

 


During my discussion with her I told her
about the nude beaches in Jamaica. At first the idea did not take
with her, but after a while she opened up to the idea and liked the
thought of going to a party type resort with other adults. I
figured this might also offer an opportunity to share her with
another, better hung, guy. After all, the men in Jamaica are known
for being good lovers. We had talked about having a threesome while
on vacation but she continued to tell me how she only loved my dick
(despite the fact that she loved having sex with her sex toys which
easily doubled the size of my cock). By the time the trip
approached she was still up in the air about whether or not she was
interested in trying out some local well hung Jamaican so only time
would tell.

 



 The Trip – Tammy

 


We’d really gotten down to business
after planning (and paying for) this trip. A honeymoon after ten
years of marriage, an escape from kids and work and day to day
monotony... was it really happening? As we counted down the months
and then the weeks and finally the days it took on a new sense of
reality – this was happening,
we were going on vacation…
and not just any vacation… this wasn’t Sea World with the kids,
this was a real grown up, alcohol laden, naked beach and night time
party in the hot tub kind of vacation I had never expected (or even
really knew existed). I had no expectations, other than the
vacation would be a lot of fun. Having never been to this kind of
environment, nor really having been away from the kids, I wasn’t
sure how I would react or feel about anything in particular. I was
glad it was adult only… the one thing I knew was that if I was away
from my own kids and around a bunch of other people’s families I
wouldn’t be able to relax and enjoy myself. Without other families,
or judgmental eyes, I knew I could be free to experiment a little
and really push through our comfort zone to see what was out
there.

 


As I packed I tried to stay open minded – I
threw in several swim suits, a couple of bikinis in case I wanted
to go topless (which I’d never done), lots of sun block since my
milky white skin couldn’t take much heat, a few stretchy corsets,
some fishnet stocking and nighties for “theme nights” at the
hotel’s club (not to mention a really cool pair of stripper heels I
found at a local sex shop), some lightweight sundresses for meals
and my cut offs and flip flops… I was ready to go.

 


The flight was on a Thursday afternoon, and
it was sweltering hot in Louisiana – I wore a short pair of denim
shorts that really showed off my ass and firm thighs and a halter
top (no bra) with flip flops (easiest to get through airport
security anyway) and tied my long curly hair up off my neck. The
long lines for check in didn’t bother me, nor did the wait for the
flight. I was excited, well excited and nervous, and ready to see
what was to come. Garrett bought me a drink at the airport TGI
Fridays and we sat down with some chips and queso and anxiously
awaited our flight to paradise.

 





 The
Trip and Arrival – Garrett

 


After months of waiting the week of vacation
finally came. No matter what happened that week in Jamaica I knew
that any week in the Caribbean was better than a week at the
office. After arriving in Jamaica we took a shuttle to our hotel.
The drivers in Jamaica drove like bats out of hell, Tammy and I
were thrown all over the place. Her large breasts in that little
halter top she was wearing bounced all over the place and I noticed
some appreciative looks from other men on the shuttle. At one point
Tammy, who was seated next to the aisle, had to grab the man’s leg
across from us to keep from falling into the aisle. He and his wife
or girlfriend laughed with us and we were thankful to get to our
hotel without incident.

 


After checking in we were escorted to our
room by a guy named Tomas. He was a 20 something guy with skin as
dark as night and a strong build. He referred to Tammy as “pretty
lady,” which made her blush, but she gladly flirted back. We were
excited to explore, so after unpacking Tammy and I went off to
check out the beach bars and dining areas. We agreed to stick to
the “prude” beach first as she was not sure she was ready to bear
all of herself just yet. Before we made it 100 feet from our room a
server asked us if we would like a drink. We took our Pina Coladas
and continued our tour of the place. The water and beach were
beautiful and the grounds were nice but not overwhelmingly
stunning. We had finished our first drink and decided to have
another. There were only a few people on the “prude” beach to our
surprise but we could hear a lot of people down the way on the nude
side. To my surprise Tammy asked if I wanted to go check it out
since it sounded like everyone was having fun. I played it down but
with great anticipation agreed to go check out the nude beach.

 


We stripped our clothes off and stuffed them
in the beach bag Tammy had brought down with our towels and about 3
bottles of different kinds of sun block. In case I haven’t
mentioned it, she’s white like porcelain and burns really easily.
The nude side was packed with people. It was shocking in a way at
first to see so many naked bodies of all different kinds of people.
Tammy, at first, turned bright red in the face about being naked
and kind of held her towel around her while we scouted lounge
chairs. All in all she was certainly one of the more attractive
women on the beach. This got her a lot of extra looks from both men
and women.

 


All the chairs in the shade were covered in
either sunbathers or people’s stuff… finally I found a couple of
chairs next to each other in a mostly shaded spot and went to get
us some more drinks. On my way back I noticed Tammy was engaged in
conversation and laughing with another couple, on closer look I
realized it was the couple from the shuttle ride over that we were
seated across from. When I sat down she introduced me to Rob and
Jane. They appeared to be another couple in their early 30’s. Jane
was quite the hottie, a red head with a decent rack and it was
obvious she worked out. Rob seemed to be a sharp guy but he was
even more lacking than my 5” cock (which made me feel better). It
turns out that Rob and Jane had been here before and loved the
place. After talking for a while I noticed that the staff was
setting up some kind of stage on the beach. I asked Rob what they
were doing and he said they were having some sort of show with the
Caribbean Male models. Jane jumped in at this point and asked Rob
for some money so she could tip the men. Rob handed her a fistful
of cash.

It wasn’t long before there was music
blaring and a DJ was introducing all these male models. Jane and
Tammy’s focus had abruptly turned towards the act. At first it
appeared to be little more than a runway type show until they asked
who would like to lather the guys up for their nude walk. Jane
jumped up like a wild sex crazed school girl and was bidding on the
rights to rub one of these guys down. For 10 dollars she won a bid
to oil up Raul. Tammy and I were a bit shocked at watching these
ladies oil up these ebony studs and clearly fondling them in front
of the whole beach. Jane was smiling from ear to ear as she stroked
on Raul in front of everyone. After the men were oiled up and they
strut their stuff in the buff the show was basically over.

 


It was getting to be late afternoon and
Tammy suggested we go back to our room to “rest” before eating
dinner. We said goodbye to Rob and Jane and she pulled me back to
our room. No sooner than we made it to our room Tammy shoved me to
the bed and pulled out my cock. I teased her a bit, asking if
watching Jane rub down those studs had got her excited. She told me
to shut up and began riding my cock like a mad woman. As she rode
me reverse cowgirl she played with her clit and had a nice orgasm.
After I shot my wad (and it didn’t take long) she curled up beside
me and we took a nap before the evening set in.

 



 The Arrival –
Tammy

 


The flight was happily uneventful, nothing
more than mild turbulence. I was too excited to sleep, though I
knew we’d probably be up really late that night. I got another
drink on the plane and watched out the window for the first sign of
Jamaica. When we landed we took a hotel shuttle from Montego Bay,
it took two hours to get to our hotel. The shuttle was a small bus
and there were a few other couples on there, a couple of single
guys and a group of girls who looked like they were in their early
20s. The ride was really bumpy, streets in Jamaica aren’t always
smooth and the driver drove really fast. There were no seat belts,
which freaked me out a bit since I’m such a safety nut about stuff
like that, but I figured we were here in another country and if my
parents didn’t use seatbelts growing up I’d probably be okay for a
week without them, too, though I got thrown around the whole way
there, I regretted not wearing a bra, my tits were a little sore by
the time we finally reached the resort.

 


As we entered the grounds and walked through
the lobby I was impressed. It wasn’t obnoxiously ornate, just
simple, slightly outdated and full of lush tropical plants with a
big fountain out front. The sound of the trickling water was
relaxing and I was immediately comfortable. Check in was a breeze
and the staff was incredibly friendly. They were all native
Jamaicans, and mostly black – their gorgeous white teeth made their
smiles stand out more than usual and you couldn’t help but feel
happy in their presence. Tomas showed us to our room which had a
lovely view of the gardens. We were on ground level and our room
had French doors that opened up to a lovely gated patio just big
enough for a small bistro set. I could imagine having coffee in the
morning out there enjoying the garden and maybe sleeping with the
doors open for a nice cool breeze. I did notice that the ceiling
had mirrors on them and thought that was a little strange. But
overall the room was very nice, certainly not five star or
anything, but very comfortable and the garden more than made up for
it.

 


We decided to go ahead and check out the
hotel so we knew where everything was. There were several dining
options, so we wanted to see those rooms, make reservations if
needed for something other than the buffet and check out the pools
and beaches. We changed into swimsuits and I threw a sundress over
one of the new bikinis I’d chosen since we’d be walking into and
around the dining areas. I packed a bag for the beach with extra
sun block and some towels and we set off to explore. The dining
areas were all really nice. I was even impressed with the buffet (I
generally hate buffets). This one was still set up from lunch and I
could see a lot of fresh fruit and vegetable options, fish in some
sort of sauce and a selection of chicken strips and French fries,
too. We decided to make reservations for the next night at an
Italian place on the grounds and just hit up the buffet later that
evening since it was our first day and we weren’t sure what we were
going to be doing. I grabbed a banana and we walked on to check out
the pools.

 


The cool thing about the pools is that they
have built in bars where you can order drinks and food – so you
don’t have to go in to have lunch (or dinner). The selection is
much more limited, but depending on your activities it’s really
convenient. There were two pools, the one on the nude side of the
complex wasn’t as big as the prude side – but it was still really
nice and beautifully landscaped with bright punches of color from
flowers bordering gardens lush with green ferns and large
philodendrons – I wish I could plant a garden like that at home.
The palm trees were abundant and you could probably just go pick a
coconut (not that I’d know what to do with it if I did… they were
covered in a green skin and not like the ones I see at the market).
We couldn’t peek at the nude beach unless we wanted to strip down
(which I didn’t feel ready for) so we headed over to the prude
side.

 


The beach was gorgeous. There were several
couples relaxing in lounge chairs and a couple of people out on
rafts. They provided these huge double person rafts and there were
palm trees and plenty of shade. We got drinks from a server walking
by and were thinking about getting comfortable when we heard a
large group of people cheering and a lot of laughter. It was coming
from further down on the nude side, which we couldn’t see very well
since it was lined in bushes and trees (to keep out people like us
who wanted to watch but were too shy to strip down). I gave it some
thought and really wanted to check it out… everyone seemed to be
having a lot of fun and they were all naked already, after all…
what difference would it make to anyone (except me) if we were
naked, too. Still… I’d never been out in public naked before… it
seemed so weird!

 


We went over and peeled off our suits and my
cover up and put them in the beach bag I brought. I pulled out a
towel and threw it over my shoulder, trying to cover up at least a
little. Not that it mattered, there were naked people everywhere
and hardly a spare lounge chair to be had. There were several guys
that looked like they could have been my middle school PE teacher,
large, hairy and – well, I don’t know about the other parts in
reference to my PE teacher! But it wasn’t much to see. There was a
good mix of people… one couple looked like they were well into
their sixties and they held hands and waded into the water. There
were a group of girls that looked young and I wondered if they were
some of the same ones that were on the shuttle with us. We looked
around for somewhere shady to set up, but it was really crowded and
people seemed to huddle in the shade like cows at pasture. Finally
Garrett grabbed a couple of chairs in a semi-shaded spot and I laid
our towels down while he went to get drinks.

 


I felt completely exposed without my towel,
and self conscious, so I set about putting another layer of sun
block all over my already well slathered body. I paid extra
attention to my milky white breasts, even my nipples were light
pink and I was terrified of burning. I rubbed the lotion all the
way in and on my chest and neck, paid special attention to under my
breasts (I’d burned there before as a teenager while sunbathing by
the pool in the backyard and couldn’t wear a bra for a week). After
I spread on the lotion I pulled out the sun block spray and applied
it right on top of the lotion in case I missed a spot and for extra
protection. I looked up and noticed the couple next to me, the same
ones we were seated by in the shuttle, looking at me. “I burn
really easily” I said. They laughed and said “obviously” almost in
unison and we all started laughing. The girl was named Jane and
said she totally understood and that before they came she spent a
month in a tanning salon getting ready. You could totally tell, too
– her muscular body was brown, everywhere, and her perky breasts
had no tan lines at all. I, on the other hand, was pale everywhere
and freckled from what sun I did get, except that my breasts and my
ass were as white as the driven snow. I could see her husband, his
name was Rob, eyeing them. I wasn’t sure if he was making a
comparison between me and Jane or what, but his penis, which was
smaller than Garrett’s (if that were possible), was noticeably
getting a little hard. I tried not to notice and continued speaking
to Jane, in particular, who said they’d been to this hotel several
times before and really loved it. They try to make a point to come
every year now.

 


Garrett returned with drinks and pretty soon
some contest started up with hot Caribbean males. I don’t know if
they’re calendar models or what they do, but they were taking bids
to oil them up. Were they kidding? Jane jumped right up and grabbed
the second guy up for “auction.” I couldn’t believe my eyes! These
women were slathering oil all over these black, extremely well
hung, ethnic men – and they were touching them completely
inappropriately and everyone seemed to be enjoying it! The women
were, for the most part, half of a couple and their men just sat
back and watched! What would Garrett do if I had my hands wet with
oil all over a young black man’s huge penis in front of
everyone???

 


The show didn’t last long. Jane and I
decided to meet up later, after dinner, at the club. It was a theme
night, toga party, and Garrett and I headed back to the room to get
ready. I can’t explain why I felt so freakin’ hot, if it was the
naked hard bodies from the contest or just baring my all for the
very first time, but as soon as we got back to the room I jumped on
his cock and rode him like a wild mustang until we’d both come at
least twice. I didn’t even bother cleaning up, our intermingled
juices felt warm and wet all down my thighs and I kind of liked
feeling like a dirty whore. We fell completely asleep and woke up
just in time to get to the restaurant before it closed for the
night.

 



 Evening, Day 1 – Garrett

After a good nap we cleaned up a bit and
went to dinner. The restaurant was nice and our server BeBe was on
point. BeBe flirted with Tammy at about every opportunity. After
eating the customary jerk chicken we decided we should get back in
the groove and drink some more before the evening party took hold.
We went to the prude beach and watched the sunset and continued to
pound down several pina coladas and rum punches and took in the
beautiful Caribbean sunset. The party theme for that night was a
toga party so we returned to our rooms and robbed a couple sheets
from our room steward, Tomas, and went to the evening’s party. I
thought we would have been there early but the room was crowded and
the Reggae was thumping as people were laughing and tearing it up
on the dance floor. Tammy was a bit shy and rebuffed several guys
who asked her to dance. After several more drinks we ran into Jane
and Rob. Jane was obviously drunk and she gave Tammy a stumbling
hug like they were old high school friends. They joined us at our
table and ordered more drinks. Jane kept trying to get me to dance
with her but I continued to tell her no. She finally dragged Tammy
out on to the dance floor to grind herself away. I told Rob he was
a lucky guy to have such a fox like Jane to which he replied “you
have no idea.”

 


The girls were getting a lot of
attention shaking their bodies to the Reggae beats. Jane’s toga
could not keep up with her movements and she was therefore shaking
to the beat in nothing more than her fitted lacy nightie and
matching thong. Two of the local guys had appeared to take an
interest in the girls and were chatting with them up close. Tammy
soon returned to the table and seemed a bit flustered. Jane,
however, was now grinding to the music sandwiched in between the
same two huge local Jamaican guys. I was not sure if it was the
booze or what but they were damn near mauling her right there on
the dance floor. This caused me to spring some serious wood.
Shortly after that Tammy told me she was tired and wanted to go
walk on the beach before calling it a night as this had been a very
long day already. I agreed and we said good night to Rob and to
Jane although I am not sure she even heard us. As we walked the
beach Tammy told me that Jane must be a slut because she said she
was really egging those local guys on. I told Tammy she looked like
she was having fun and that she should loosen up a bit. She said
she was unsure if she could get that loose but Tammy did say she thought it was
sexy to watch Jane tear it up out on the dance floor.

 


When we got to the beach it was deserted.
Tammy suggested we take a quick dip in the ocean before going back
to the room, since it was pretty warm out and the water would feel
cool. We shucked our clothes and got in the water. She was right;
it felt amazing, especially being naked. I sat down in the water
and pulled my wife close to me. She leaned back into me and looked
up at me. I started kissing her and rubbing her breasts. I wanted
to have sex right then, but she said we should head back to the
room. Which was probably fine, it was really sandy.

 


We walked the length of the beach and made
our way back to our room. Shortly before we got there, however, we
heard what appeared to be some serious fucking. Tammy and I stopped
and got real quiet. As we scanned across the beach we saw what
appeared to be three people under a straw palapa, two apparently
going at it and another person sitting on a nearby lounge chair.
Tammy and I decided to sneak up behind a closer chair in the dark
and watch this torrid scene unfold. The girl was grunting loudly
like I have never heard before. And then it hit both me and Tammy
when the girl screamed “HONEY I LOVE FUCKING HIS BIG BLACK COCK”
that the voice could only belong to Jane. Tammy’s mouth was wide
open like she was offended but then she whispered in my ear for me
to rub her cunt. I gently played with her clit as she stared and
listened to her new friend get a fucking like she had never seen
before. Jane kept riding the guys cock and at one point she asked
Rob to suck on her tits while she was fucking. Rob jumped to
attention to help out his wife and pitifully stroked his own little
member, which was rock hard. After what seemed like 3 orgasms for
Jane the guy finally said he was cumming which made Jane ride him
even faster. At this point Tammy and I snuck away before we were
discovered.

 


As Tammy and I made our way to our room she
asked me “why would Rob want his wife to do such a thing” and I
told her I guessed he found it hot to see his wife receive pleasure
that he could not really offer her. I then asked Tammy if she would
like that kind of enjoyment. She assured me that my dick was all
she needed to stay happy. As soon as we got to our room she tore
off her clothes like they were on fire and commanded me to eat her
pussy. After shedding my clothes I gladly obliged. Her pussy was
soaking wet from all the excitement she had just witnessed. After
going down on her for a while she lustfully asked me to fuck her. I
could not wait and immediately got on top of her and began to fuck
her for all my worth. Unfortunately all the previous excitement had
me pretty worked up and after about 5 minutes I could not hold it
any longer and I released my orgasm into her wanting pussy. I asked
her at this point if she wanted to play with one of her toys.
Breathless she said “yes bring the big one” the “big one” was about
a 7” vibrator that we often used in our love making. After lubing
it up I began fucking her with the vibrating dong and worked her
tits over with my mouth. She then asked for me to fuck her deeper
and harder with the toy which I was happy to do for her. I asked
her if she was thinking of the “big black cock her friend was
riding on tonight” she acted like she didn’t hear me so I stopped
fucking her with the toy and asked her again. This time she
uttered, “yes, honey that was fucking hot, now fuck me hard and
deep!” I immediately picked up the pace with the toy. After some
very sexy moans she then asked me to” lick her clit while I fucked
her with the big black cock.” I then went back down on her while
still fucking her with the big toy. This turned her already lusty
sounds into what must have sounded like a homicide as she was
moaning loudly and bucking her hips as my tongue and the toy worked
her over well. She had a massive orgasm unlike I have ever seen her
have before. However, to my surprise, instead of wanting to break
off the sex she kept asking for “more of that big cock fast and
deep”. Truthfully I could not go any deeper and faster but I kept
the pace until she had an even bigger orgasm. Had this been a hotel
in the states someone would have been knocking on our door but this
kind of activity was about par for the course for where we were.
After having her second orgasm she collapsed like a rag doll. I
held her tightly to me as we went to sleep after our first exciting
night in Jamaica.

 



 Evening, Day One – Tammy

 


When I woke up from our nap it was already
late, dinner would be over in 45 minutes. I cleaned up from our
afternoon activity quickly and threw on a lightweight sun dress. It
was pretty hot out and the air conditioner didn’t work all that
well. We made our way down to the buffet and managed to get plenty
before the buffet closed. They were really good about it, they
closed the doors at 9, but the buffet stayed open until everyone
was finished and gone. With our bellies full of delicious jerk
chicken and fresh pineapple we headed back to the room to get ready
for the “toga party” which we were told should not be missed! We
borrowed some extra sheets the hotel had on hand specifically for
the toga party and our steward, Tomas, brought me some safety pins.
I managed to fashion a relatively flattering toga for myself and
Garrett just draped the sheet over one shoulder, Caesar style. When
we got to the party it was already in full effect. Everyone seemed
to be having fun. There were hotel guests and also what seemed to
be locals who just came in for the party. Drinks were plentiful and
Garrett and I grabbed a couple. He seemed to be particular to pina
coladas, but I really liked the rum punch with a fresh pineapple
wedge and a cherry skewered under a pretty umbrella. Before long we
ran into Rob and Jane. I felt particularly proud of my toga at that
point… Jane’s was a mess. It looked like she’d gone to bed naked,
woke up and wrapped a sheet around her and worn it out. Even so,
her shoulder length red hair was thick and gorgeous and there was
no hiding her built tanned body. She insisted on dancing, so, with
minimal prodding, I followed her out to the floor.

 


We danced for about an hour. Jane’s toga
fell completely off, no wonder, and revealed a matching lingerie
set all lacy and pretty. I was just wearing a strapless bra and boy
shorts under my toga, which were cute, but my toga stayed up for
the most part. While we danced Jane would grab me around the waist
and kind of grind to the music, she had no inhibitions whatsoever.
I admired her freedom, but wasn’t comfortable enough to be as loose
as her. A couple of locals, I guess, came up to us and started
dancing. Jane totally egged them on. I was hoping Rob and Garrett
would come rescue us, but they just watched to see what we would do
or something. They told Jane she had a fine white ass and slapped
it, hard, then one of them put his hands on her breasts and started
grinding behind her. The other one rubbed his cock and asked to see
my tits so I decided it was time I headed back to the table. I told
Garrett I thought it was time to go back to the room since it had
been such a long day. This place was crazy!

 


It wasn’t all that late, and we’d had a nap,
so I wanted to walk along the beach for a while. We went to the
prude side, which was a little nicer and decided to take a dip in
the water. The beach was quiet and really pretty… we stripped down
and stepped into the cool calm water. It had been a really long day
and I was exhausted, but the water felt nice. We sat in the shallow
surf and Garrett put his arms around me, holding my back to his
chest as we enjoyed the solitude and all the stars. The whole
resort was just lovely and I was really glad we’d decided to have
Garrett’s parents watch the kids while we got away just the two of
us. I tilted my head back and Garrett kissed me in the moonlight.
We made out for a while, with Garrett stroking my breast and then
we decided to head back to the room.

 


As we made our way along the beach we heard
some noises. I wasn’t sure what to think at first, but then it
became obvious someone was out here fucking on the beach! Garrett
and I stayed quiet and slunk over a little closer. About the time
the woman yelled something about loving big black cock we both
realized it was Jane! Rob was just hanging out in a nearby chair
watching another man slam his dick into his own wife! Jane was
riding this guy hard and his hands were all over her body, we could
see the contrast in the moonlight, even with her tan, as his dark
hands caressed her breasts, pulled her hair back, and slapped her
ass, repeatedly. Before long Jane yelled for Rob to get over there
and suck on her nipples, which he did. I could tell he was hard and
as he sucked her breasts he rubbed his own little dick. I felt so
sorry for him, he wasn’t getting any action at all and his wife was
fucking the hell out of this complete stranger! All of a sudden I
realized Garrett was right there next to me. He asked me if I was
ready to head back to the room, but I was paralyzed… I asked him to
rub my clit and I put my hand in his elastic waisted gym shorts and
stroked his own hard cock. Before they were done we crept back to
our room and fucked our brains out. I’d never seen ANYTHING like
that before and it was HOT. But I couldn’t imagine how in the world
they were going to look at each other the next day.

 








Day 2 – Garrett

 


 After sleeping
off the night before we awoke mid morning and decided to get the
tail end of breakfast. After eating from a lavish breakfast spread
we decided to check out more of the resort. We went by the spa and
the services were very affordable. Tammy said she definitely wanted
a massage before she left. We decided we would go to our room and
get ready for the beach. After gearing up for the beach (which was
real easy since we were going buff) we made our way to the nude
beach. There were already quite a few people there. Tammy had
already shed what little modesty she had about public nudity. It
was early enough that there were still a number of chairs and, as
it happens, there was a place next to Rob and Jane. As we settled
in I listened to the girls chatting. I knew what Tammy was thinking
but she was certainly too modest to ask her about last night. After
a couple of cocktails and some mindless talk Jane asked Tammy if
she wanted to get a massage. She assured her the massages here were
world class and she would love it. I kissed Tammy bye and decided
to check out the activities while the girls were getting
massaged.

 


After checking out the water and playing
some nude volleyball Tammy caught back up with me, I noticed she
was beaming from head to toe. She came up to me and grabbed my
dick, telling me she wanted to go to our room. I figured volleyball
could wait a while. I asked her about her massage. Tammy took a
deep breath then said “it was awesome.” Apparently the masseuse
named Raja was a very fit Jamaican guy. She said that he had her
fully undress and that his strong hands had rubbed her in ways she
did not know could be done. She went on to tell me that Jane had
told her that if you wanted a “special” massage you need only ask.
This had my mind going wild. I asked her what the special massage
was. Apparently the masseuse gets in the buff as well and he
caresses you in all the right places. I egged her on wanting more
information and she said he massaged the inner thighs, the breasts
and the butt. So I asked Tammy if she got the “special massage” and
she giggled out “yes”. She went on to say Raja had what she thought
was an 8” cock and that he had rubbed it all over her while he was
working her over and that she was now horny as hell. She also told
me more about Jane and Rob. At some point Tammy apparently built up
the courage to ask her about what we saw last night. Jane laughed
and said that she and Rob had an “understanding” and that Jane was
allowed to play with certain guys if they fit the bill. Apparently
the bill was well hung men. I casually asked Tammy about playing on
her own and let her know that I was okay with it if she was
interested. With a new attitude and a coy grin she just said that
“we will have to see.” Tammy and I went back for a quickie that
ended with her riding her “big toy” to an incredible orgasm.

 


Afterward we decided to rest up for what
promised to be another long night. We got dressed quickly. She wore
a sexy slutty dress that was cut low enough to get a good shot of
ample cleavage and high enough that if she bent over at all her ass
hung out. We went down for a later dinner at a little Italian
restaurant we’d made reservations for the day before. It was really
good, much better than the buffet. We decided to check out the
Asian place on grounds the next night and went ahead and made
reservations so we could get a spot. After dinner and drinks we
decided to check out the club at the hotel. The reggae was thumping
and there was a good time to be had by all the crazy people in the
little club. Several guys asked Tammy if she wanted to groove but
she kept brushing them off. I encouraged her to dance but she
rebuffed my offers. As the night wore on we were both a bit hazy so
we decided to check out the nude pool and beach. After stripping
down (which had totally lost any awkwardness for either of us) we
made our way to the hot tub. Jane had said it was “the place to
be.”

 


We heard a lot of laughter coming from the
area and weren’t sure what to expect. Whatever we expected to see
we were still shocked to see a girl sitting on the ledge of the tub
with another 30 something girl going down on her. The guys in the
hot tub were encouraging them and thoroughly enjoying the show.
Tammy clenched my hand like this was some kind of death march. I
caressed her palm to try to assure her everything was going to be
alright. After getting in the tub everyone introduced themselves.
There were two married couples and there were also two other guys
by themselves. Apparently one of the couples, Brian and Sandy, had
just met, but they were caressing each other in the tub like they
were well versed lovers. They were clearly very drunk. Thad and Tom
introduced themselves to us and were both obviously hitting on
Tammy. They were college friends that had come here to party during
the semester fall break. Members of some fraternity or other, they
were both really good looking and really well built. Thad had moved
closer to Tammy and I could tell she was not sure what to do or how
to act. I rubbed her leg to give her encouragement at his advances.
After about twenty minutes Sandy and Brian were obviously fucking
in the tub. She was riding him on his lap although the bubbles
obstructed almost every view of the action. It was about at that
point Tammy looked over at me and said we needed to go because we
had to get some rest. I was a bit disappointed as I was hoping my
little hotwife to be would play at least a bit but she seemed
rather insistent and I did not want to push her too hard. On the
way back to our room I asked her what was up and she then said “do
you promise you won’t get mad?” I assured her that I would not. She
said that as Thad was hitting on her she was getting real turned on
and finally got some courage and she reached over and began
stroking his cock. This of course got me excited. But as she
explained that even after stroking for several minutes his dick was
basically no bigger than mine so she figured what was the point. I
told her she was absolutely right and that if she wanted to play
then her playmate damn well better be bigger than me. She seemed
relieved and reached over and grabbed my cock and planted a wet
kiss on me. After a sensual embrace I suggested that she should get
together with Jane as she seemed to know where and how to the land
the big ones. She asked me “are you sure you want this” to which I
replied “absolutely.” She then said “THANK YOU!” and gave me the
most passionate but sloppy kiss I received probably since Junior
High. We then hustled off to our room to get cozy and tease her a
bit with her big toy.

 








Day Two – Tammy




The sun peeking through the windows and
French doors finally crept into my brain and I lazily opened my
eyes. I could hear soft sounds of people outside and realized it
was already almost ten o’clock in the morning. Breakfast was going
to be closed soon and I was starving! I slapped Garrett on the back
and told him to get his ass out of bed and we hurriedly got ready
and scrambled downstairs. The tables looked so fresh with their
crisp white tablecloths and white wicker cushioned chairs. I
ordered an apple juice and coffee and headed toward the buffet for
some fresh fruit and a made to order omelet. When I returned my
apple juice looked cloudy and I realized upon first taste that it
was freshly juiced and had the most amazing flavor. When our server
returned with another one for me (since I downed the first one)
Garrett asked for some as well. We enjoyed our breakfast and
decided to head back down to the beach to enjoy it before the
crowds hit and scooped up all the shade!

 


Getting ready was easy and I carried my bag
with my assortment of sun block and some towels and we headed down.
Though a lot of people shared our plan it wasn’t too crowded and we
were easily able to find Rob and Jane, who had beat us there and
found a great shaded area under a palapa with plenty of room for
us. I wanted to dart right over and ask her what the hell she was
thinking the night before and get all the juicy details, but I
didn’t want her to think we were spying or embarrass her so we just
made small talk for a while. With our spot held by our beach towels
and the boys, Jane asked if I wanted to go get a massage. I had
talked to Garrett about it and decided I absolutely would like one
before leaving so it sounded like a good plan to me. With a nod
from Garrett and a soft kiss goodbye we made our way to the spa. On
the way Jane told me they did “special” massages that weren’t
advertised. All you had to do was ask your masseuse for one. What
is a “special massage” I had asked Jane, and she just said that the
masseuse was naked, too, and rubbed you in all the right
places.

 


We walked in and booked our massage. There
was about a twenty minute wait so they sent us to the changing room
where we could store our clothes. There were big fluffy towels,
showers, a steam room and a huge hot tub, so we stored our stuff
and wrapped ourselves in a thick lush towel and stepped in for a
steam while we waited. The room was hot and steamy and smelled like
eucalyptus. There was no one else in there at that time. I finally
got up the courage to ask Jane about last night. I just mentioned
that Garrett and I had stopped for a swim and that on the way back
to our room we heard sounds and when I told her what we found she
started laughing. “Were you so shocked?” she asked me. I said that
I certainly was and couldn’t imagine Garrett watching me get fucked
by a big Jamaican stranger, let alone participate. She said that it
was actually Rob’s idea to begin with and she’d gone along with it
to satisfy a fantasy he had. She said they both enjoyed it so much
they try to do it relatively often. She told me that the fact that
the man was a stranger made it all the more exciting and that being
with a large young black stud was so different than being with Rob
it hardly felt like cheating, in fact with his blessing it was more
like having a life sized toy. I felt that was a little insensitive,
using a man for sex, but hey… men have no qualms about using women
and these men certainly weren’t complaining, so maybe it was okay.
I wasn’t sure what to think, but I admired Jane’s openness and
sense of freedom. I felt totally bound by my inhibitions and wished
I could enjoy myself like Jane did… I just couldn’t imagine that
Garrett would seriously want to share me… I would NEVER want
someone else touching him.

 


They called Jane back first and she glanced
back at me with a sly smile… “remember,” she said, “ask for the
special massage.” She winked and walked down the hall. A few
minutes later they called me back and I followed the attendant in a
crisp white uniform to a room with soft natural music and bamboo
paneling. The massage bed looked cushy and comfortable and was
covered with a soft white sheet. The attendant smiled, said “enjoy
your massage” and walked out, quietly closing the door behind him.
I hadn’t had many massages. I laid down on the table with my
panties on and the towel over me on my stomach and adjusted, then
readjusted, my arms until I felt a little more comfortable, if not
any less nervous. My masseuse came in after that and was huge. He
looked like a well built college football player, I was totally
intimidated. He introduced himself to me with the friendliest smile
and said in his thick Jamaican accent that his name was Raja… all I
could think of was the tiger on Aladdin which my kids made me watch
every other week. But I told him my name, smiled back and shyly
asked him if he knew what the “special massage” was that Jane had
told me about. He laughed and said, “I know Jane, that crazy red
head, right?” I laughed in agreement and said “yes!” He clapped his
hands and, rubbing them together, said “okay, let’s get started, we
only have an hour,” and snapped the towel right off of me exposing
my lacy boy cut panties. “These are totally in the way,” he
explained as he pulled them down over my thighs and around my
ankles laying them gently on the chair in the room. I was totally
mortified, but I tried to relax as he stripped off his pressed
white polo shirt and fitted white shorts. I noticed he was wearing
short boxer briefs, also white, and the contrast with his dark skin
was gorgeous. He looked so clean, his teeth were so white, his
hands were so… big. He peeled off his briefs and his cock was
enormous, bigger than anything I’d ever seen. I guessed it was at
least two inches more than Garrett’s and twice as thick. He said “I
only have two rules, be quiet and enjoy yourself,” and he went to
work.

 


His hands were warm and strong and
manipulated my muscles in a way that had never been done before. I
didn’t realize how much my body had been hurting until he started
touching me. As he oiled my body and his hands glided over my soft
pale skin I started to feel completely relaxed, but as he moved
closer to get to the other side of my back or lean down to rub my
lower back from a standing position near my shoulders his cock
would gently rub against me. I wasn’t as relaxed anymore… I was
anticipating the next time his huge dick would touch my pasty pale
flesh. I wondered if he could feel me tense every time his well
hung member brushed against my skin. I wondered if he could feel
the change in my supple skin as the hair stood on end and I got
goose bumps on my arms. If he did you’d never know it, he was
completely professional. Naked, but professional. And my shoulders
and back were completely loosening up. He worked his way down to my
lower back and as he rubbed my ass I realized that it felt amazing…
I was turned on, yes, but there’s a lot of muscle down there that
gets worked every day, it’s nice to have it rubbed! Before I knew
it he jumped on the table and sat up on his knees in between my
legs. He put his hands together and applied pressure while gliding
them up my oiled back along my spine. I could hear and feel it pop…
it was incredible. He did that once more and then jumped back down
and started working more on my ass and my thighs. He pulled my legs
further apart, exposing me completely. Using his thumbs for
pressure he quickly rubbed my sore muscles and worked his way down
to the inside of my thigh right next to my vagina (I was glad I’d
gotten a bikini wax before leaving home). Every once in a while
he’d grab a bottle of heated almond oil and pour it on my thigh or
wherever he was working and continue to rub until it was absorbed.
I thought I was going to orgasm right there. He quickly worked on
my calves and my feet and by then the hour was up. That’s it, I
thought… an hour isn’t nearly long enough. He thanked me for the
business and covered me with my towel. He said he was available for
request anytime and to talk to the receptionist if I wanted to make
another appointment. Without redressing, he grabbed his uniform and
walked out of the room gently closing the door behind him. Wow.

 


I found Jane waiting in the hot tub in the
changing room and took a quick shower before getting in to join
her. I told her how amazing it was and she just smiled and nodded.
“Wait until you get to know them better,” she said. I asked her why
and what she meant. In a low voice, though it looked like we were
the only ones in the room just then, she said that when asked the
masseuse would make private calls to your room. I said that would
be nice, but I didn’t know why that would matter. It was probably a
lot more expensive and I didn’t mind the walk to the spa. She
smiled at my naivety and said, “they’re off the record, sweetie…
though tips are welcome.” Then she winked at me and I realized she
was probably talking about sex… but I wanted to be absolutely sure…
“you are talking about sex, right?” I said to her. She just looked
at me and smiled like the Cheshire cat.

 


When we made our way back to the beach I saw
Garrett and Rob playing volleyball with some people on the beach.
With my rack it’s not a game I’m interested in playing nude, but
everyone seemed to be having fun. Garrett looked good out there.
His skin tanned the moment the sunlight hit it, unlike my smooth
pale flesh, and muscles I didn’t realize he had were rippling in
the sunlight as he served the volleyball and ran from point to
point. Even though he didn’t have Raja’s 8” cock, he was a good
looking strong man and I felt pretty lucky. The game ended quickly
and he asked me if I wanted a drink… I suggested we go back to our
room and take a nap before dinner since we’d probably be out late
again. I subtly stroked his little cock to let him know I had more
than a nap in mind and we headed back to our room. I asked him to
get out my large vibrator and fuck me with it while I oiled up his
much smaller cock and rubbed it furiously. He violently sucked and
nibbled on my breasts while I came hard on the vibrator. Then he
fucked me and quickly came as well. We napped until dinner.

 


I set the alarm on my phone so we wouldn’t
miss dinner, we’d made reservations at the little Italian place on
the grounds and I’d heard it was delicious. I had a cute little
black cocktail dress that I’d borrowed from my friend Alicia back
home. She was a little shorter than me and her boobs weren’t as
big, so when I put the dress on I was hanging out all over the
place, but it fit me well and we were in a rather risqué hotel so I
went with it. I put on my high heeled sandals and must admit I
looked really good. My curly chestnut hair spilled long over my
shoulders half way down my back. I pulled the sides back to keep it
out of my face and we went to dinner. It was very good and made me
anxious to try the other restaurants on site so we made
reservations for the Asian place the next night. I noticed a group
of good looking fraternity boys at a table on the other side of the
room, they were all tanned and well built and they were checking me
out! I wouldn’t have ever dated guys like those in college and here
I was in my early thirties and they were giving me the eye – this
place was so twilight zone!

 


After dinner Garrett and I decided to check
out the club. There wasn’t a theme and we just wore our dinner
clothes. The place was nuts… drunk people everywhere. A few people
motioned for me to join them and a couple of guys came right out
and asked me to dance in front of my husband, but I just wasn’t
interested, well… I was, but I was wary of what happened the night
before. Would these men feel me up on the floor and grind on me?
Did I want them to? How far was too far? Jane wasn’t here and I
felt completely unprotected, Garrett just wanted to watch and I
didn’t think he’d intervene at all, so I suggested we check out the
pool and hot tub. Jane had said the hot tub at night was really fun
and we should go. When we got there two women about our age were,
um, engaged – one of them was going down on the other one and
everyone there was encouraging it. A couple of who I thought were
the fraternity guys from dinner were there and one of them was
squeezing the girl’s breast that was about to orgasm. I looked at
Garrett and he shrugged and said “let’s just see, if we feel
uncomfortable we can leave.” So we stripped down and laid our
clothes on a nearby lounge chair.

 


We climbed into the somewhat crowded hot tub
and proceeded to meet our new acquaintances. One of the couples had
just met and already had their hands all over each other. One of
the college guys introduced himself as Thad, his buddy Tom was
preoccupied observing the lesbian show, but he smiled at me and
winked. Soon we were all talking. Garrett started talking to
another couple, married, who were vacationing like us and Thor and
Tom talked to me about what they’d done that day and asked me if I
was having fun. Tom got up to get more drinks and said he’d bring
one back for me and for Thad. Thad scooted closer to me in the
water and asked if my husband and I had an open relationship. I
told him I wasn’t exactly sure and that this vacation was leaving a
lot of things open that weren’t before. He brushed my outer thigh
with his hand and when I didn’t move away put it on my thigh and
left it there. I am pretty sure I blushed and looked away, but Tom
came back just then with drinks and I had a distraction. Thad
didn’t move his hand as he took the drink from Tom with his other
hand and started to caress my leg, closer and closer to my burning
hot cunt. This guy was incredibly good looking. I drank half my
drink quickly and got a brain freeze from the icy concoction. I
sucked on my thumb and massaged the roof of my mouth until it went
away. Thad was inches away from my burning pussy and before I knew
it he was touching me. The hot tub was going full blast and the
swirling water and bubbles obscured most of what happened
underneath it. I looked over at Garrett and he was absorbed in
conversation, he looked at me and blew me an air kiss. I felt so
guilty… and so hot. I reached over and touched Thad’s penis. It
wasn’t bigger than Garrett’s and I found myself hugely
disappointed. Still I thought it would be rude to say anything to
that effect, so I stroked it for a while, smiled at Thad and moved
closer to Garrett. I whispered it was time to go and though he
looked a bit surprised said, “alright, see you later,” to the guy
he was talking to and we toweled off and headed back to the room.
When he asked what was up I wanted to be totally honest, but I felt
guilty and didn’t want to make him mad. When I told him, however,
he wasn’t mad at all. He totally encouraged it! Of course, we made
a deal… no dick unless it’s bigger than Garrett. And there we were.
We went back to the room and fucked like rabbits. I used a vibrator
on my clit as he fucked me doggy style. When he came I asked him to
fuck me again with the vibrator. I was getting sick of the vibrator
and was about ready for the real thing. Garrett told me to talk to
Jane, “she really seems to know her way around the big cock, you
know?” And she did.

 








Day Three -- Garrett




The next afternoon could not come soon
enough. We had a very routine breakfast and tried out the pool
grill for lunch where we started drinking, too. Tammy finally ran
into Jane and with a coy grin made a point to get her alone. Rob
and I sat around while the girls were on a walk and shot the bull
about God knows what. When the girls came walking back up Jane had
the most devilish smile on her face and Tammy had a look like she
was guilty of something. They said they wanted to go get another
massage and I told Tammy to enjoy herself, as I kissed her goodbye
I whispered that she should do the “special massage” again. Rob and
I sat around and drank and checked out all the living scenery on
the beach as it passed us by. I finally grew the courage after
about a 6 pack to ask him about his and Jane’s sex life. Rob said
it started several years ago when they first came to this resort.
He indicated that she was mesmerized by the guys with huge cocks.
Apparently in college she dated several black athletes and she
could not get the urge out of her body after the way they had
fucked her. After about 4 days of teasing about it he told her to
indulge herself and he said the rest was history. Sometimes he
participates, sometimes he doesn’t. Either way, she’s happy, so
he’s happy. I mentioned that I would be interested in Tammy making
some similar connections and he smiled at me and said he thought
his sex life would be over, but it had never been better. Jane was
turned on all the time, and good sex leads to more sex. He said
that, in fact, he had more sex now than ever before. I asked him if
he felt weird or inadequate around all those other well built/ well
hung men and he asked why he should be… after all, he was the one
taking Jane home every night.

 


The girls eventually got back from their
massages and Tammy looked like she was on serious drugs. By that
time the heat and alcohol seemed to be having a serious effect on
her so I suggested to Tammy we go nap before the evening
activities. She was asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow.

 


After a relaxing nap Tammy and I awoke and
got ready for the evening. I asked her about her massage and she
indicated that she was enthralled with her black masseuse and his
large cock. She said that at one point as it rubbed up against her
she could not resist grabbing it and she jerked him off for several
minutes while he rubbed her breasts. Tammy said he was no less than
10” hard and she just kept thinking about that cock in her wanting
pussy. She got close to me again and asked “are you really ok with
this?” To which I assured her it would be hot as hell to watch her
get some pleasure from another guy. She pecked me on the cheek as
she continued to get into costume. The theme for this evening was
Halloween and we had each brought a costume. My garb was a Hugh
Heffner get up complete with the robe and pipe while she was going
dressed as a school girl. Her outfit consisted of a white button up
blouse, tied at the chest to show off her tummy and a short plaid
skirt with knee high socks. Her curves were busting out of this
outfit as her tits and ass were barely contained and her tummy
might as well have been a six pack as it was hard to notice
anything but her awesome curves, the get up was made complete with
her two pony tails which she curled specifically for the occasion.
After getting all done up we went to dinner for what promised to be
a very interesting evening.

 


The crowd at dinner was quite impressive.
About every woman there was dressed in slut mode and the site was
very impressive for all of us guys. We met Jane and Rob and began
drinking the stoutest rum punches you’ve ever had, but they tasted
great. As the evening went on the girls were getting quite worked
up. Jane drug Tammy on to the dance floor where they began to grind
away on each other like they were a thing. This of course got the
guys attentions. After breaking a sweat the girls came back to the
table for a little rest. While they were resting two rather large
black men came over and began to flirt with Jane. They introduced
themselves as Ray Ray and Akeem, it seemed Jane already had quite a
reputation with some of the men in this place. Jane talked Tammy
into dancing with the two of them and she went to the floor with no
hesitation as the alcohol had clearly killed any inhibition she may
have had. Rob said that Akeem was the guy from the beach the other
night. He was holding Jane tight to his body while Tammy was
catching her groove with Ray. They disappeared from view for a
couple of minutes as I could only guess what she was doing.
Eventually she emerged from the crowd and at this point she was
chest to chest with Ray her legs were straddling his as they moved
in harmony to the Reggae beat. The expression on her face was of
wanting and lust and I knew where this was going.

 


After the song ended she broke from her
tight grasp with Ray and came back over to the table. She looked to
me and said she was” horny as hell right now”. She went on to say
while dancing she could feel his stiff member through his pants and
that it felt big. I asked her if she wanted to try him out to which
she gave me a very convincing nod of the head. Scanning the dance
floor I found Jane, she was locked into an embrace with Akeem and
he was clearly feeling up her ass while they were mugging down in
the middle of the dance floor. At this point I was not sure what to
feel. I was part excited and turned on by the site of my wife
enjoying her new friend and part hesitant as I was not sure what
this would lead to. My excited side won out over any reservations I
had. After a couple more dances and another cocktail Tammy said she
was ready to head to our room and that she had already invited Ray
back to our room for “drinks”. At this point Jane and Rob were
nowhere to be seen.

 


I followed Tammy and Ray back to our room.
He was all over her as we made our way through the nice Caribbean
night. Once in the room Ray took a seat in one of the chairs and
Tammy sat in his lap. I asked if they wanted a drink and Ray told
me he would take a beer for which I was happy to oblige. As Tammy
sat on his lap Ray began to get a bit more frisky as he rubbed
Tammy’s breasts through her clothes. I excused myself to the
bathroom to change and to see what would take place in my absence.
As I cleaned up for the evening I had some wild thoughts running
through my head. After what seemed like an eternity I came back
from the bathroom.

 


Tammy’s top was pulled all the way down and
her panties were nowhere to be seen. Ray had one hand on a breast
and the other on her naked cooch. Tammy had managed to free Rays
pants just enough to be able to stroke his large cock. Rays cock
must have been 9” long and easily twice as thick as mine. After
making out with Ray while stroking his large black cock she had a
very lustful look to her face. At that point Ray told her “suck my
cock baby”. At this point Tammy was all his and she got off his lap
and shed all her clothes and helped him out of his. Not only did
Ray have a big cock but he was very athletic as well. Tammy then
did as ordered and went to her knees and began licking and bobbing
on Ray’s hard cock. She seemed to be overwhelmed at first trying to
suck his big cock but after a minute or two began to adjust to his
larger member. At one point she stopped and looked over to me and
told me to “eat her pussy”. I gladly obliged and slid down under
her as she was kneeling while Ray sat comfortably in the chair. No
sooner than my tongue hit her already wet pussy she let out a
muffled moan while she continued to work over Ray’s large dick. A
couple minutes after licking her hot pussy she began to move and
grind her hips into my tongue as she continued to suck on his big
black cock. Although I had not even touched my cock I was as hard
as my 5” member was going to get. Tammy stopped after several
minutes more of this setup and got up and looked to Ray and said “I
need your cock in me now”. She went over to the bed and lay down
with her legs spread and began to play with her clit as she waited
for her black lover to make his way over.

 


I quickly pulled out a Trojan Magnum we’d
bought for the trip, but Ray slapped it out of my hand and climbed
on top of my wife and slowly began to insert his black meat into
Tammy’s pussy. I started to object, but Tammy was making it clear
that Ray was in charge now. Tammy then demanded that I bring over
some lubricant to aid her pussy in taking this huge new cock. I was
surprised that my sweet wife was already acting like such a slut
letting this stranger have his way with us and allowing him call
all the shots. But I was still more than anxious to pour the lube
on her throbbing crotch.

 


Tammy lubed Ray up, then guided Ray’s large
hard dick back to her saturated and wanting cunt. At first Ray went
real slowly. With each stroke Tammy both gasped and moaned in the
same breath. At one point as Ray began to pick up his pace Tammy
let out an “ouch” and cringed. But within mere seconds that ouch
was replaced by a lusty moan. This only encouraged Ray more and he
began to pick up his pace and the depth he was fucking her. After a
few minutes Tammy had no reservation about the size of her lovers
cock and she began to tell him “faster and deeper baby”. I could
see her thin white fingers hanging on to Ray’s tight ass for
stability as she pulled him deeper and deeper into her hot aching
cunt. Ray didn’t hold back as he slammed his 9” cock balls deep
into Tammy’s pussy. Tammy’s moans were now replaced with near
screaming as that black dick worked her over. Within several more
minutes Tammy’s moans and screams were picking up more and she told
him “fuck me with your big black cock baby” Ray continued to work
her over until she finally began screaming as she was having a
really hard orgasm. What was even more unique was that Ray was
still on top of her and she had not even touched her clit. In all
of our years of sex she had never orgasmed without something
rubbing on her clit.

 


Ray switched positions and moved over
to her side. He repositioned his big dick and began fucking her on
her side. She then moved her hand over to her clit and began to
gently rub on it. Finally she looked over to me and asked me to
play with her big tits. I happily obliged, licking her full breasts
and hard nipples, while Ray worked her pussy over from the side.
Her moans began to turn back into screams as all of this
stimulation was bringing her to a second orgasm. As Ray continued
to fuck her he coyly asked “if she liked black dick?” Tammy’s reply
was a “YEEEESSSSSS!” Ray then almost pulled all of the way out and
told her “If you want this black cock tell me you like big black
dick” Tammy then replied “I love your big black dick fuck me now”
apparently this is the answer Ray was looking for as he then picked
up his pace again. I figured she might be getting sore so I stopped
rubbing her breasts and went and got the lubrication. They paused
for a minute to relubricate and Ray immediately began fucking her
again. I then sat back in the chair and watched Ray continue to
fuck Tammy. Minutes later Ray began to say he was about to cum. He
asked Tammy where she wanted his cum to which she replied “I want
your hot cum in me, fuck me faster” Apparently this was all he
needed as he started fucking her really hard and really fast, sweat
was dripping off of him. Both of their moans were picking up and
then Ray announced he was going to cum. Tammy started to buck her
hips as he worked his ebony rod in and out of her pussy. Rays
facial expression changed and he began to slow down a bit as he was
obviously letting loose his cum into my lovely wife. Tammy then
began to have her 3rd
orgasm.

 


I could tell that by this point Tammy and
Ray were getting tired. Ray said he had to get up early so he gave
Tammy a goodbye kiss and she thanked him for the fucking and he got
ready to leave. I was so worked up I could not resist and I climbed
on top of her to fuck her some more. Her pussy was so wet and a bit
loose from the fucking she just got. Within minutes I was cumming
in her well fucked pussy. Tammy was somewhere between spent and in
a pure bliss of ecstasy. As Ray left he came over and gave her a
nice passionate good bye kiss. Right as he was about at the door
Tammy asked “are you coming back tomorrow?” To which Ray shot back
“yes mam”. Then Tammy shocked me a bit as she asked “can you bring
a friend?” Ray stopped and thought for a minute and replied “if you
think you can handle it.” Tammy just nodded her head and Ray left
us. Tammy and I were both spent but we decided to take a shower and
clean up a bit before we hit the sack. I asked Tammy what she
thought to which she said “I do love the big black cock and cannot
wait to try some more.” Again my feelings were mixed from turned on
to jealous with the turned on side of me winning out.

 








Day Three – Tammy




I was starting to feel a lot more
comfortable by now and knew more about what I wanted to accomplish.
I was ready to run into Jane and grill her about some of her
experiences. I felt like she could really help me meet the “right”
person to experiment with. Also, I was really interested in getting
another massage.

 


Garrett and I had breakfast in the buffet
and lounged around on the beach for a while. Jane and Rob were
nowhere to be seen. Before long we were ready for lunch and grabbed
drinks and a spicy Jamaican burger and some fries at the pool bar.
We finally ran into Jane and Rob and I was so nervous and so
excited, I ran up to Jane and said we should get more drinks, which
we needed, of course, but mostly I just wanted to talk to her. I
asked her if she wanted to come with me to get another massage, and
she did. We let the boys know where we were headed, with
encouragement and a kiss, Garrett sent me on my way. I told Jane
that I was so turned on and ready to experiment. She smiled and
said that my life would be so different and so much better! She
said she and Rob had never been happier and she wasn’t sure if it
was because they got laid regularly or because they shared this big
secret that none of her family or friends was aware of. “It’s a
secret part of my life, like an alter ego… I love being sexy and
passionate and uninhibited. You are going to be so happy you did
this,” she told me.

 


We checked in at the spa and headed back to
the steam room while we waited to be called back. I had forgotten
to request Raja I’d been so preoccupied thinking about everything
else. I mentioned that to Jane and she said no worries, that she’d
never been disappointed with a masseuse and that it was fun to try
different ones, they all had their own “unique” styles. This time I
was called back first. I smiled and gave a small wave to Jane and
followed the attendant to my room. It was a lot like the last room,
with mirrors on the ceiling, like our bedroom, a little fountain
for tranquility and nature music. The almond oil was heating on a
side table. I stripped down completely this time and lay
comfortably on the starched white sheet on the massage table. It
was cool and felt good against my bare skin. I didn’t even bother
throwing the towel over me, I wanted the masseuse to know I was
open and comfortable the minute he walked into the room.

 


A minute later there was a knock on
the door, “I am Ziggy, are you ready?” a deep voice, thick with
Jamaica, asked. I responded, “yes, thank you.” The door opened and
a man dark as ebony with white teeth and dreadlocks walked in. He
was leaner than Raja and tall, like a basketball player. His
fingers were thin and long. “I see you are ready,” he smiled at me. “I am,” I replied,
“and I’d like the “special massage” if that’s okay.” He smiled even
wider and said, “of course, of course,” and stripped quickly out of
his uniform. He wore loose boxers, white, and took them off last to
reveal the largest fucking cock I have seen in my life. He laughed
at my shocked expression and I couldn’t help but ask him how big he
was. He shrugged and said he didn’t know, but that it seemed to get
the job done. It was almost as thick as my wrist and easily as long
as my forearm. I’d guess he was a good 10” limp, was that even
possible? “Let’s get started,” he said as he headed my
way.

 


He poured oil the length of my back, it was
very warm and felt really sensual and good. He rubbed some on his
hands, too, and went to work rubbing my back. He worked quickly and
didn’t linger on my shoulders or back, where I usually asked people
to work longer, since that’s where my muscles hurt. Today I didn’t
hurt anywhere and I was enthralled with his technique and his huge
freaking penis which was inches away from my face. He worked his
way down to my ass and separated my cheeks, rubbing each one
thoroughly. He started from my sensitive butt hole and rubbed his
way up and out toward my hip. My husband didn’t even touch me
there. He focused on my extremely soft pale white ass that had
never seen sunlight before for what seemed like quite a while, then
quickly rubbed my legs and told me to flip over. Walking towards my
face he took the hot oil and squeezed it out all over my breasts
and my stomach and my chest and said he liked to have a lot to work
with. His gigantic penis was brushing against my arm, there was no
hair down there, just a huge soft swinging dick that was like a
freaking baseball bat. I was wet, I knew it. I wondered if he knew,
if I was leaking all over that clean starched sheet and leaving a
huge spot that would betray all of my feelings right now. His long
fingers rubbed my breasts and kneaded the oil into my stomach and
chest. He focused a lot on my soft white breasts and asked me if I
liked what he was doing. I couldn’t avoid smiling and said “yes, I
do.”

 


“Do you want to touch me?” he asked me
matter of fact. I asked if I could and he nodded yes, so I gingerly
grabbed that massive cock and stroked it as he rubbed my full 38D
breasts with his huge hands. I was so fucking hot. He worked his
way down to my navel and just under and I couldn’t touch him
anymore, he was too far away. He poured more oil over my navel and
just above my clitoris. My vag was soft and smooth, what short hair
was left down there in a racing stripe was glistening with oil and
it was hard to tell if my wetness or the oil was making the mess.
My heart was racing. He rubbed the outside of my vaginal lips and
commented on how soft my body was. He said he liked the pale soft
skin, not like leather… so many American women tan so much their
skin gets dry. “You still okay?” he asked me, I closed my eyes and
nodded yes and pushed up a little into his hand, still caressing my
sex. He inserted one of his long fingers right into my hot cunt and
rubbed my clit with his thumb. I thought I’d lose it right there
but he pumped for a while with his finger and rubbed my breast with
his other hand, completely calm all the while like he did this all
the time. He wasn’t even fully hard and here I was like putty in
his palm… literally. I orgasmed and he rubbed my wetness into my
stomach then slapped his giant dick against my pasty white breast
and winked at me as he picked up his uniform and walked from the
room, closing the door behind him as he left.

 


As Jane and I cleaned up and walked back to
the beach to meet up with the boys I felt like I was on Cloud 9,
when Jane asked who I had and I told her “Ziggy,” she just smiled
and said “he comes fully loaded, huh?” I laughed. She had ended up
with Raja, funny enough, and said she grabbed his cock or his ass
anytime he got near her and laughed to herself. “Don’t they mind?”
I asked her, “being treated like objects like that?” She replied
that she thought they enjoyed it and whenever she’d asked them they
weren’t offended and loved making huge tips. We met up with the
boys and Garrett suggested we go back to the room to nap again
before the Halloween party that night. This time we didn’t play, I
was completely exhausted and fell asleep fast. I set my phone so we
could wake up early enough to get dressed in theme for dinner and
the party after. We were going as Hugh Hefner and his schoolgirl
date. Garrett had the outfit down to the pipe and pajamas with the
smoking robe on over them… I put on my pleated plaid skirt that
barely covered my ass and wore a black lacy thong with it. My top
was a tiny blouse that tied in the front. I wore a lacy white bra
to help contain my cleavage, but it was busting out anyway and you
could see the bra right through the thin shirt. I fixed my hair
with a braid on either side and a part down the middle and pulled
my knee high white stockings on followed with a pair of black
patent leather heels, the small platform stripper shoes I’d found
back home. I looked hot.

 


We left for dinner in the Asian restaurant
downstairs. Jane and Rob were meeting us there and when we arrived
they had rum punches waiting. Jane looked great in her cat suit and
had cute little ears on a headband. Rob had on tight pants, a long
jacket and a whip – he was her trainer and every once in a while,
for good measure, he’d crack her with the whip and make her jump.
She seemed to enjoy that. We grabbed some sushi appetizers and sat
back as our table’s chef got started on the hibachi. Jane and I
drank several very strong rum punches and were getting excited
about the party. “I think you’ll win,” I told Jane, “your outfit is
fun and super sexy.” She said she’d been a schoolgirl one year,
too, but the more exotic costumes seemed to win. “Maybe next year
we can come back and do a group thing,” she said, smiling
encouragingly.

 


As we made our way to the club she asked me
if I was serious about making a connection and still up for it
because her friend from last night was going to be there and his
hot friend was interested in me. “All you have to do is encourage
him and give him the word,” she winked at me. “I’m nervous,” I
replied, “but after that massage with Ziggy today I am really
excited.” She smiled a knowing smile at me and we made our way to
the club. They played a good mix of the expected Reggae beat and
some good dance tunes. It wasn’t long before the boys found a spot
and Jane and I hit the dance floor. I was really feeling the rum
punch and every once in a while things started to spin, but it was
all in a good way and I felt completely uninhibited and ready for
anything. Jane grabbed me and pulled me close, I think we were half
holding on to each other to keep from falling over. We laughed and
kept getting close to tell each other things. We must have looked
hot because we were getting a lot of approving looks and nods from
men and women around the club. I don’t know if our costumes were
just better or if we just wore them well, but we rocked that
club.

 


Before long Jane’s friend, Akeem, from the
night before and his friend, Ray Ray, joined us on the floor. Akeem
went straight for Jane and grabbed her around the waist pulling her
back into him. She pushed her well toned ass into his groin and
they grinded to the music. Ray Ray asked me if I felt like dancing
and I said I did so he positioned me spread legged over his right
knee and we danced extremely close for the whole song. My body was
pressed close against him and I moved wherever he wanted me to. At
first he kept his hands on my waist pulling me and pushing me with
the music, then he felt my bare ass and rubbed it for a while with
one and then both of his hands. He reached back and snapped my
thong. “What you wear this for anyway?” he asked me. I smiled and
said I didn’t know, and he took both hands and broke the thin lacy
strap on the side and then the other side and pulled them
completely off in just a few seconds. I felt completely vulnerable
with absolutely no underwear on and looking down I could see the
ruin that was my thong lying limply under everyone’s feet… no one
even noticed. I looked over at Garrett and observed that he was
deep in conversation with Rob and since they had to focus so much
on what each other were saying to be heard… he had absolutely no
idea I was dancing here, pantiless, with a complete stranger. Ray
had huge meaty hands and as he pressed me to him I could tell he
was well endowed everywhere. There was a railing nearby where we
were dancing. “You a dirty school girl?” Ray asked me. I nodded and
said that I was and he bent me over the rail and slapped my naked
ass. Several men nearby yelled “Hell Yeah!” and Ray invited them to
slap me, too. My lily white ass was totally naked, totally exposed
and being hit by total strangers. Ray straightened me up and said
“bad girls get spanked.” And then he pulled me toward him and
kissed me deep. He said “where’s your room?” And we left the dance
floor to tell Garrett it was time to go.

 


The rest of the night is like a daze… we
walked back to the room, with my shoes in hand. Garrett never asked
me where my panties were. We went in and Ray sat in a chair and
pulled me into his lap. Garrett got us some drinks and Ray started
caressing me and undressing me. I undid what I could of his pants
and rubbed a very long and very thick veined cock ready to go. Ray
looked at me and told me to suck his dick, so I stripped off the
shirt that was barely hanging on to me and my bra underneath and
went to work. He held my head and tried to get me to take all of
it, but I couldn’t even deep throat my husband’s little 5” cock. I
sucked and licked and rubbed his balls. I was so horny. I looked at
Garrett and asked him to lick my clit while I sucked off Ray and he
did. I was so fucking hot and wet by then, with Ray all over my
soft marshmallowy tits and Garrett all over my clit, all of a
sudden I stopped and told Ray I wanted every inch of his cock in me
right now and I went and lay on the bed.

 


He came over towards me rubbing his
monstrous cock. Garrett handed him a magnum condom we’d bought for
the trip (just in case) and he slapped it out of Garrett’s hand.
Garrett looked surprised, but at that point I didn’t care. I moaned
and rubbed my aching cunt, hot and ready for Ray. I pulled him to
me and he looked Garrett straight in the eye as he leaned down and
kissed me deeply rubbing my hot cooch with his hard dick, teasing
my tortured flesh before finally he worked his thick black meat
into my soft tight cunt. It only took him a few seconds and several
pushes before he was balls deep and I loved every inch of it and
wanted more, harder and faster. I screamed in ecstasy and remember
him slapping my ass again as I rode him and he called me a dirty
schoolgirl. He grabbed my ass cheeks tight pulling himself further
into me and fucked me so silly I can’t even remember what happened
next, LOTS of fucking in lots of positions and I came two or three
times. The first time I didn’t even use my vibe, which has never
happened. I didn’t know I could even get off without my vibe. But I
did and it was amazing! He teased me and made me beg for his dick
which made me feel like a total whore, but I was in no position to
argue. I begged him to fuck me, I begged him to stuff me full of
his huge black cock, I moaned and was such a slut I did anything he
said. When he demanded I suck his balls and lick my juices off his
dick, I did it without argument. When he pulled out of me and told
me to open my mouth I gladly slurped up every bit of his thick
salty cum. We fucked over and over and finally he exploded right
into my unprotected and well fucked vagina, tons of hot gooey cum,
so thick I could feel it deep in me and I felt his thick penis as
it contracted in my womb. As Ray left I asked if he wanted to meet
up the next night and he said he would. I suggested he bring a
friend and he laughed at me, called me a dirty whore, but said he
would. I vaguely remember my husband climbing on top of me at the
end and fucking my already wet and used cunt. I slept deep and woke
up the next day in desperate need of a shower.

 








Day Four – Garrett




The next morning we woke up and as we got
around I was not sure what to expect. I half expected Tammy to be
in regret now that the alcohol wore off and the reality she had
just slept with another man kicked in. There was almost an
uncomfortable silence for several minutes when I decided to finally
break the ice. “You know you invited Ray back for tonight? You must
have really enjoyed yourself,” to which Tammy shot back “No I
invited Ray back and he is suppose to bring a friend!” I assumed
she would not remember any of that, but apparently she was not as
drunk as I suspected. I went on to ask her if she could handle two
big cocks to which she simply gave me a go to hell look with a
nod.

 


After a good breakfast Tammy said she wanted
to go find Jane and tell her about last night and go get a massage.
I figured this was as good of a time as any for me to check out the
resort on my own and I did some snorkeling at the beach for a good
chunk of the morning. Just before lunch I saw Tammy coming my way
on the beach. Her sexy curves looked damn good and many of the guys
were checking her voluptuous body out. Tammy gave me a coy look and
asked if I wanted to hear about her massage. Of course I did but I
did not want her to know to the level it excited me. She then sat
down and grabbed my 5” cock and began to jerk me off as she told me
about her massage. She had the same masseuse from the first day.
After he had worked her back and rear over she rolled over to get
her front side done. She said as soon as he went to rub her breasts
that lust overtook her and she could not resist and she started
jerking his large cock off. This of course inspired the masseuse (I
found out later his name was Raja) and he went from rubbing her
breasts to fingering her pussy. After this point apparently the
only thing that was massaged was his big cock and the inside of her
hot cunt. By now my little prick was as hard as a rock as she
continued to stroke me off right on the beach. I then asked her if
he used protection. She gave me a fake smile and said in the heat
of the moment she had totally forgot about it and that he
ultimately came right in her little twat. Hearing this was too much
and I shot my wad right there on the beach. Surprisingly no one at
the beach gave us more than a second look. At the end of Tammy’s
tale I reached over and gave her a sloppy kiss and told her that “I
loved my new little hotwife”.

 


Tammy took a nap that afternoon in
anticipation for her evening to come. After her nap dinner/party
time was approaching rapidly. Tammy had me help get her ready which
I loved doing. After washing her hair she helped me pick out some
really naughty nighties for her to wear that evening. We decided on
a stretchy black corset, with minimal breast support and coverage
and a matching pair of lacy boy shorts. After getting dressed in
her slut wear (club wear) we headed out to dinner. Over dinner I
asked her if she was really ready to try a threesome. With little
hesitation she said yes but that if I wanted her to back out she
would. I told her to do what she wanted and she thought the idea
was hot. After dinner we began drinking and moved over to the club.
When we got their Ray was nowhere to be seen. Tammy seemed a bit
disappointed but I assured her and said not to worry. After about 4
drinks Ray strolled into the club with another guy about 6’3” and
quite cut. This must have been the “friend” he brought along. As
Ray approached Tammy got up and greeted him with a big hug that
turned into an all out mugdown session. The two guys then sat on
either side of Tammy.

Ray introduced his friend as Quinton or Q
for short. Tammy was smiling ear to ear and continued to indulge in
the cocktails. The three of them decided after a bit of flirting to
hit the dance floor. Tammy danced in-between these two hulking
guys. Q was behind her and unabashedly had his hands on her breasts
as he grinded into her. After a bit of dancing the three of them
came back over to the table. By now all of us were a bit hazy with
alcohol. Tammy was still between her two studs and they had their
hands all over her right there in the club. She certainly did not
mind all the attention. Shortly before midnight Tammy said she was
“ready to go back to the room.” Her two studs wasted no time in
getting up and escorting her to the door.

 


 


When we got to the room Tammy was full of
laughs and was acting like a real tramp. She kept asking her
suitors if they were ready to fuck her tight pussy. No sooner than
I had closed the door to the room Tammy dropped to her knees in
front of Q and Ray and began to remove their pants. While she
worked their pants off they helped remove her outfit which was
fairly easily done. After revealing Q’s cock her eyes widened. If
Ray was 9” than Q must have been 11.” She stroked his already hard
member and purred “God your cock is awesome,” no sooner than she
said this Q grabbed her by the back of the head and pulled her on
to his dick. She began bobbing to her best ability on Q while
jerking off Ray. After several minutes she changed up and sucked on
Ray while then jerking Q. After sucking on Ray she then pulled away
and looked at me and said “come eat my pussy and get it ready for
these two huge black cocks.” I gladly crawled between her legs and
licked her already wet cunt as she continued to work her two black
studs over. After about five minutes of this she got off her knees
and went over and lay on her back on the bed and motioned for her
two studs to come over. They got on either side of her and began to
caress her body and suck her tits. The scene looked real hot to see
two guys with her tits in their mouths at the same time while one
of them rubbed her clit and she continued to jerk them off. Knowing
my meager part in this I went and got the lubrication and poured it
on her already wet pussy as Q rubbed his massive hard cock all over
it, teasing Tammy while oiling them both up. After several minutes
of her body being worshiped she could take it no more and she
moaned loudly “fuck me with your big black cocks!”

 


Ray took the lead and got up and climbed on
top of her and began pounding her pussy. Tammy was again in a
lustful craze making faces and nearly screaming. All the while she
did manage to continue to suck and jerk on Q’s big cock. Q
meanwhile began talking down to her asking “you want this big black
dick baby” when she failed to answer he nearly shouted it at her
and she replied “yes baby I need your black cock.” Ray fucked her
for a bit longer until Q let him know it was his turn. At this
point I think Tammy had already cum once. Q told her to get on her
knees as he wanted her doggy style. Just as Q had put the tip of
his cock in her he asked her “can your hubby fuck you like this”
Tammy gasped “nooo now give me that dick already!” Q enjoyed
teasing her but he was now ready for business. At first he was
going slowly because besides being a bit longer that Ray he was
also wider. As he inched his way in Tammy’s hot pussy her mouth was
wide open and showing some signs of slight pain. Tammy looked at me
and asked me to get the lube again. I threw it on the bed next to
Q. He pulled out, lubed himself up and resumed fucking her. Now
instead of showing any pain she was just moaning as with each
stroke his cock went deeper into her pussy. At first he began
fucking her about only half his length but soon he was bottoming
out with each stroke. As Tammy continued to jerk and suck Ray her
moans were again picking up and she had clearly had another orgasm.
By now both guys were picking up their pace as Ray was holding her
head steady while he pumped his dick into her mouth and Q was
slamming her pussy like he was drilling for oil. Within minutes Ray
declared he was about to cum and Tammy then began bobbing on his
cock like he was about to give her cure for some disease. As he
came in her mouth Q was obviously getting close as well and as the
speed of his fucking picked up Tammy’s cries of pleasure picked up.
She then shocked me and said “cum in my pussy baby”. That was about
all Q needed to hear as within a minute he was clearly nutting in
my sweet wife’s little pussy. At the same time he was cumming it
was also clear that Tammy was having what was at least her third
orgasm. After everyone had been spent the action died down the guys
grabbed another drink and Tammy had me bring her a towel and some
water. After giving her a second I went over and kissed her and
asked if she liked the sex. Tammy with a big smile on her face
could only muster an “oh yea” and she then pulled my face to hers
as we kissed again.

 


Ray and Q were in the process of getting
dressed when Tammy asked “where are you two going?” This seemed to
shock everyone in the room but Tammy, who then said that she had
not had a cock in her ass yet and she could use some help. In about
two seconds Q and Ray shed what little clothes they had put on. Q
came to the bed first and had her get up and straddle his cock. She
immediately began bouncing on his half hard cock as she jerked off
Ray who was also half erect. Within minutes both Ray and Q had
seemed to regain full form as Tammy was riding her bull Q like it
was a sport. She then let go of Rays cock and looked him straight
in the eye and said “fuck my tight ass”. Ray needed little
encouragement. He grabbed the lube and rubbed his cock and her ass
down well. He positioned himself behind her and she stopped
bouncing on Q so Ray could work his big black dick into her nearly
virgin ass. While I had fucked Tammy in the ass many a time she had
never had anything in her ass the size of Ray. At first I was not
sure she would be able to do this as she was biting her lip as he
slowly worked his cock in her. Q rubbed her clit as Ray inched his
huge dick up my wife’s ass. After several minutes of real slow
strokes Ray was moving in and out and getting pretty deep and her
gasps of pain were far less frequent. The sight of the two cocks
working Tammy over was too much for me as I had already cum. Q was
now picking back up the speed and she was easily working both dicks
in her tight little holes. As the pace continued to pick up Q
barked at her “is this pussy black owned?” Tammy replied “yes baby
this is your pussy” That was about all he needed to hear as Tammy
was now basically screaming as she was having what must have been
one hell of an orgasm. Ray and Q continued to pound her little
holes for a bit longer before they both finally blew their loads
into her ass and cunt. At this point I think Tammy had her fill for
the evening. She simply lay on the bed clearly awake but with her
eyes closed. I offered her water and a towel and helped her regain
her composure. After about 5 minutes she was clearly still on a
massive sexual high but had rejoined the world of the living. She
got up and kissed Ray and Q goodbye and told them any time they
wanted a little to let her know.

 


I was massively turned on, but she was
obviously completely spent so I turned out the lights and let her
sleep. I took another shower and jerked myself off, again, before
crawling into bed myself and falling into a deep zombie like
sleep.

 








Day Four – Tammy

 


 The phone
alarm went off and I was still so tired from the night before. I
asked Garrett if we could just order room service and stay in bed a
while longer. He kissed me and said “of course, we’re on vacation.”
An hour later we were having coffee and bagels on the patio outside
the room. Garrett asked me if I remembered the night before and if
I was still planning on inviting my friend back… I was a little
embarrassed and felt a little guilty, too, so I shot him a nasty
look and said that of course I did, I invited him and his friend
back. I know Garrett thought I was too drunk to remember, and I was
super drunk, but some of it had worn off by then and I was curious
about being with two skilled well hung men. If I didn’t do it now
it wouldn’t happen ever. I thought he’d be a little upset about
that, but he was all for it. He said it was all about pleasure and
that we were here to have fun and experiment. He was totally fine
with it! He said it was even a huge turn on… a turn on? Really? To
watch your wife get fucked so thoroughly and used so fully by a
strange man. He just said that yeah, it really was.

 


I told him I wanted to find Jane and get
another massage, that I’d really enjoyed the one yesterday and
wanted to get another one today. Garrett said that was fine and
that he wanted to explore the resort a little anyway, maybe do some
snorkeling. So I threw on my bikini and a short sundress and
grabbed my beach bag and went to hunt down Jane.

 


I found her at the pool talking to a good
looking bartender. She was nude and her breasts floated near the
top of the water as she flirted shamelessly with Pete, the local
bartender who made kick ass mojitos and the hottest most delicious
jerk chicken I’d ever had. I stripped off my suit and waded over to
Jane to tell her about my night. She listened anxiously and told me
that Akeem had also been fantastic. When I told her I’d invited Ray
Ray to bring a friend tonight her eyes got wide, “girl, I’m
shocked! I didn’t think you’d get wild enough to fuck Ray let alone
have him bring a friend!” I said “I know, I just feel like we won’t
be here much longer and I don’t know when we’ll get back and I want
to experiment while we’re here!” She said she totally got it and
that we’d better hurry up and get massages for the day since we’d
had such a workout last night.

 


We headed back to the spa and asked to steam
a bit longer so we could chat some more about the previous night. I
requested Raja again this time and asked for an hour and a half.
When they came to get me I was ready. I got to the room, stripped
down, threw my towel to the side and was ready for action. When
Raja came in he smiled and said “welcome back, Miss Tammy, did you
want another special massage?” I replied thank you very much with a
wide smile, and quick nod and he quickly undressed and laid his
clothes out on the chair nearby. He grabbed the hot oil and rubbed
it on his thick large hands. They felt rough and good on my soft
supple body and his grasp was firm and thoroughly enjoyable. I told
him I’d like to spend more time working on my front today so he
didn’t linger as long on my back. I also told him my tush was
really sore from dancing last night and might need extra attention,
he smiled a wide white toothy grin. He concentrated on my ass for a
while, pushing and rubbing and manipulating the muscles… I must
admit, it felt really amazing. He parted my legs again, not quite
as gently as the first time and worked long and hard on my inner
thighs.

When he asked me to flip over he poured a
generous amount of oil into his hands and rubbed slowly on my
breasts, working the oil in, and then cupping my breast in between
his hands and pulling up so my breast fell back through his hands
and the nipple was pinched slightly… it was wonderful and I could
feel my cunt starting to tingle. It was already dripping wet. As he
rubbed my breasts and played with my nipples I thought about what
Jane said and started to stroke his cock. He seemed totally fine
with it and even moved a little closer to me so I could reach it. I
started to jerk him off with more confidence and he became hard
fast. He took the hot oil and poured it on my hands and his cock
and then more on my breasts, my stomach and my hot burning cunt. He
rubbed it in as I furiously jerked him off, we were both hot and I
pulled him on top of me unable to wait any longer. “I want you in
me now,” I said, looking into his soft golden brown eyes. He
totally obliged, but said “tell no one of this… I could lose my
job.”

 


He pumped me with his thick black dick for a
while… I was so wet to begin with and so ready for him he barely
had to try to work his way in. He leaned back while still in me and
pulled me on top of him to ride cowgirl style, I moaned softly and
then again a little louder and he leaned me back again so that he
was on top of me and put his hand over my mouth, all the while
pumping me fast and hard. I couldn’t speak, I could barely breath
so I pushed back faster and faster letting him know I wanted it
fast and deep. He took his hand off my mouth and grabbed my large
breasts in his huge hands… nothing had ever swallowed my breasts up
like his hands did… anything less than a C would be lost in his
hands and luckily I was packing a very full D cup. He started to
pull out but I grabbed his muscular ass and forced him deeper in. I
could feel his hot cum as it shot straight into my belly, there was
a lot of it. He pulled out and sucked my breasts. We still had 25
minutes on the clock. He sucked my breasts and fondled my clit and
whispered “are you enjoying Jamaica?” to me… I murmured that I
certainly was, as Jamaicans were SO hospitable. He was getting hard
again, I could feel him thickening up on my thigh and he rolled me
over and started fucking me from behind. As he jammed his rock hard
dick deep into my womb I could feel him fingering my asshole and
after a few minutes I came harder than I ever had in my life… I
started thinking maybe I could take a big black dick in my ass… but
it wouldn’t be now. My time was up. Raja cleaned up with a towel
and wiped some of my wetness off. He kissed me deeply and, covering
my naked body with a clean towel, said thanks then went back to
work, leaving my room quietly and gently closing the door behind
him.

 


I made my way back to the locker room and
joined Jane in the hot tub, she asked if I’d enjoyed my massage and
I said that yes, I had thoroughly enjoyed my massage. Jane raised
her eyebrows in question and I gave a little shrug and a big smile
and she said “well alright,” and we relaxed in silence for the next
few minutes until we felt ready to get dressed and find our
men.

 


Rob was watching a game in the bar, so Jane
went one way and I went another looking for Garrett. I found him
with his snorkel gear on the prude beach (where the better
snorkeling was) and reached down and grabbed his cock. The only
other people on the beach were far enough away they couldn’t be
sure of what we were doing and weren’t paying much attention
anyway. I jerked him off subtly and asked him if he wanted to hear
about my massage. He nodded, smiled and said, “Of course,” so I
told him all about it. He was extremely turned on and came quickly
inside his trunks. After a quick dip in the water we headed back to
the room so I could take a nap before dinner and that night’s
party. I told him to pick out a nightie for me and collapsed from
exhaustion. When I woke up we took a shower together and he helped
me wash my hair, he also helped me wash all of my special parts
that were getting quite a workout. I wouldn’t let him fuck me,
though, because I was anticipating quite an eventful night and I
didn’t want to be too overworked. Raja was a warm up, but I was
going to have to be prepared for a real hard work out tonight. We
picked out a lacy corset I’d found in a local sex shop back home
that really accentuated my breasts and a matching lacy pair of
black boy shorts that hugged my soft white ass just right. I was
getting really excited.

 


At dinner Garrett asked me if I was sure I
wanted to go through with this… I wondered if maybe he was
concerned about it and having second thoughts, so I asked him if he
didn’t want me to do it. He assured me that he was fine with it if
it was something I wanted to do. He just really wanted to watch. So
I smiled at him and said that if he was seriously going to get off
on watching two huge black studs fuck his wife to go right on
ahead. We then laughed and headed over to the club. We weren’t
there early but I could see that Ray wasn’t there… I didn’t see Rob
or Jane or Akeem either and wondered if any of them would show up.
Everyone was dressed up in their lacy negligees and skimpy night
wear. The boys mostly had on underwear, some had a bathrobe on,
too. One guy was in full pajamas. Garrett, like everyone else, had
on some fitted boxer briefs and his legs looked skinny, but
muscular. He was one of the better looking men in the club, and
like most of his American counterparts, his equipment was
completely average.

 


We drank a few drinks before Ray finally
walked in, bulging out of his boxer briefs though he was limp. He
and another obviously well hung man, who I assumed was his friend
I’d requested, came right towards me. They sat on either side of me
while Garrett went and got us all drinks. Ray immediately started
rubbing my bare skin and slid his hand inside the thin lacy
material covering my breasts and squeezed hard. His friend, Quinton
– Q for short, put his hand on my thigh and nodded his approval.
They wanted to dance so they pulled me to the floor without
bothering to ask me. It was obvious I was theirs to do with as they
pleased. They both wanted to be right next to me, so it was an
interesting setup and I was basically being mauled on the dance
floor while my husband watched. Q was behind me grinding against my
juicy ass and holding my hips so I was right next to his bulging
dick which he ground into my lightly covered ass, I could feel him
pushing right into my crack and my asshole was tingling with
anticipation.

 


Ray was in front of me and peeled down the
top of my stretchy corset exposing my pink nipples and pale
jiggling breasts for all to see. Several people nearby nodded
encouragingly and a couple I hadn’t met yet came by us and said
“hi.” The girl was young, mid twenties, maybe, and asked Ray if she
could suck on my tits… he said yes and all of a sudden here I was
basically sitting on Qs dick while some chick I’d never met was
sucking my tits and nibbling on my nipples… “your boobs are so
fucking soft and pink!” she yelled at me. “Thanks?” I said back as
she licked me one last time and went back to her partner. Ray asked
me if I’d ever been with a woman and when I said “no” he said that
might be something we needed to work on. I wasn’t sure what to
think about that or say in response. The music was loud and Q was
all over my ass and Ray started rubbing my crotch to see if I was
wet yet. “You ‘bout ready to go?” he asked… I said I was and we
went to tell Garrett we were headed back to the room.

 


As soon as we got there I was so horny I
dropped to my knees and started pulling off their pants. Q’s dick
flopped out and it was bigger than I’d even expected. Already rock
hard and ready to go and possibly a good 11”, I started with his
balls and licked his shaft all the way to the tip. Using the tip of
my tongue I moved it back and forth really fast over the tip of his
dick, sucked it a while then licked the shaft like a lollipop. He
moaned with pleasure and Ray grabbed my head and demanded some
attention. They used my hair to pull me back and forth and make me
go faster and (somewhat unsuccessfully) deeper. I made Garrett come
lick my wet pussy until I couldn’t stand it any longer. I pulled
them to the bed and told them I was ready for some dick. They
fondled my ample breasts and tweaked my hard nipples, Garrett
brought over the lube and squirted it on my sex while I sucked on
Q’s dick and let Ray stick his super huge dick into my hot wet
cunt. It was thick and wouldn’t slide right in regardless of how
ready for him I was. He took his time working it in gently with
some help from the lube. It wasn’t long before it was all the way
in, all the way balls deep. It felt like it was up in my stomach
and it was so fucking good. I pulled my breasts together and let Q
titty fuck me while Ray fucked my once tight pussy hard. His balls
slapped against me, and when I laid back I could feel him slapping
against my asshole with his huge nut sack. It made me even hornier.
I hoped they’d double team me, but I felt weird saying anything so
I let them do their own thing. Q was having a good time with my
breasts. Then he let Ray know it was his turn so they switched
off.

 


Q turned me on my side and started to fuck
me with my leg high in the air while Ray made me lick his dick that
was covered in my juices. It tasted like copper. Q fucked me hard
and fast with his huge dick and yelled a bunch of stuff at me and
made me repeat them, like “I love your black cock and you own me
and other stuff that I was too busy to pay attention to.” At that
point I’d have said anything to keep that huge amazing dick rubbing
against my g spot and balls deep in my dripping cunt. “Just fuck
me!!!! Hard, harder and deep” I yelled at them and they did. I
grabbed Q’s ass and pulled him even deeper in, if that were
possible, feeling like I would die if I didn’t have every inch of
him in me fucking me hard right then. I don’t know how many orgasms
I had… it was like constant waves of pleasure rocking my body back
and forth and making me dizzy and drunk with it all. Before long
they shot their loads, Q in my pussy and Ray in my mouth. It tasted
salty and bitter. I laid back to catch my breath and they started
to pull their clothes back on.

 


“Where are you going?” I asked them… I was
counting on several fuck sessions and I wasn’t done yet. “I still
haven’t been fucked in the ass,” I told them, “with two of you I
thought that would be inevitable, I must say I’m disappointed.” And
the two of them got those pants off and climbed back to me in
seconds flat. “Damn girl,” said Ray, “you’re one dirty bitch!” I
looked over at Garrett and could tell he was pleasantly surprised
and hard as a rock himself. Q and Ray rubbed my breasts and my
thigh as we recovered and before long they were hard again. Q
rolled me over onto my stomach and started massaging my firm white
ass with his rock hard super big dick. He dick slapped my ass a few
times and rubbed his long dick inside my crack massaging my wanting
asshole. He pushed, but not hard, applying more pressure and poured
a good amount of lube all over my ass, rubbing it in with his dick.
After that he lubed up his dick again, and flipped me over. He
poured more lube into his hand and rubbed it into my well fucked
cunt ready for more. He handed Ray the lube and he poured even more
of it onto my ass, then spread my asshole with his fingers and
lubed it up right into it. He greased up his own cock and rubbed it
against my hot asshole as Q fucked my cunt silly. He stuck his
finger up my ass and worked the lube around. After fucking my hole
with his finger for a while he took his dick and forced the tip of
into my extremely tight asshole.

 


I clenched and grimaced in pain, but little
by little Ray worked that 9” cock into my ass as I gently leaned
back into it. Before long I was being double penetrated by two of
the biggest cocks I’d ever seen. It was obvious they’d done this
before. I was totally clueless but it didn’t matter, they held me
up and pushed and pulled me this way and that as they used me up
completely. I could feel their dicks at the same time on opposite
sides of the thin wall that divided me and I had the biggest
orgasm, squirting liquid everywhere. Afterwards, as they continued
to fuck me, I was shaken by multiple smaller orgasms. I was ready
for them to stop then, not sure I could handle any more. Ray
grabbed my nipples and squeezed as he fucked my ass even harder and
Q started fucking my cunt like his life depended on it. Sweat was
dripping off of them both and it flew into my mouth, I could taste
the salt, and it covered me and made me hot and sticky and sweaty,
too… they just kept fucking like machines and the next time Ray
squeezed my breasts and pulled on my nipples I screamed with pure
pleasure as the granddaddy of all orgasms coursed through my body
shaking me to my core. Satisfied with a job well done Q and Ray
quickly came within minutes. Ray came up my ass, but Q pulled out
and came all over me. I had cum oozing out of my cunt, my ass,
pooling in my navel and stuck in my hair… it was sticky on my
overworked breasts and I was completely and utterly spent. I passed
out, though I seemed to remember muttering something about being
theirs anytime they wanted me.

 








Day Five – Garrett




The morning after the massive fuck fest
Tammy slept late. I didn’t bother trying to wake her up for
breakfast, but knew she’d be famished, so I ran down to the buffet
and got her a carafe of that apple juice she likes so much, some
fresh fruit and had the chef make her a mushroom, ham, cheese and
spinach omelet. I grabbed her some bacon, too, and a cherry
turnover then headed back to the room. The buffet was closing its
doors as I left, so it was after ten am already. As I opened the
door to our room Tammy’s eyes fluttered heavily. What time is it?
She asked. I told her it was just after ten and that I’d brought
her breakfast to which she smiled and thanked me. “I could barely
move,” she told me, “I’m so glad you thought to bring something up
for me, a bagel was not going to cut it today..” I told her to take
a quick shower and that I’d brew some fresh coffee. The hotel was
definitely a little outdated, but each room had its own mini Keurig
coffee maker and I started up a caffeinated cup of “breakfast
blend” for Tammy while she cleaned up. I laid her breakfast out on
the patio and within minutes she was there in her fluffy bathrobe
toweling off her hair. “Thanks, honey,” she told me and sat down by
me picking up a forkful of eggs before her sore butt even touched
the chair.

 


She tore into her breakfast like those
animals last night had torn into her and flashbacks of their wild
sex party kept jumping into my brain. It was a massive turn on. I
casually asked how she felt and when she answered “like a ravaged
whore,” I laughed heartily. She smiled at me and asked how I felt,
if it was weird for me. “Hell, yeah, it was weird,” I said, “but it
was also really hot to see you take all that cock and to see them
use you like that – you rocked it like a porn star… I didn’t know
you had that in you.” She looked up at me, smiled and said “me
either… I think I need a break today… today I’m broken.” I smiled
and said “you’ve totally earned a break, what do you want to
do?”

 


We decided to relax on the prude side of the
beach which was actually much prettier, larger and quieter than the
nude side. Tammy grabbed her phone, which had her kindle on it, and
I grabbed a paperback I’d been reading for the last 3 months and
hadn’t found time to get through and we headed down past the pool
area. “Did you want a drink?” I asked Tammy. She looked at me and
thought for a minute then said, “just water, I think I need a day
off, seriously.” I got us both a water and we found a really pretty
spot in the shade. After a couple of hours relaxing with our books
we decided that we could use a little entertainment so we packed up
and headed over to the nude side to see what was happening. There
was an open palapa which provided enough shade for Tammy’s easily
burned skin and after reapplying sunscreen to especially vulnerable
areas (which were obviously a little sore to touch today) we set
about checking out our surroundings. It was crowded, but not so
much as it would be later this afternoon when the shuttle dropped
off more people. It was mid-week and a lot of people had spent a
long weekend and were headed home. The atmosphere was more low key
and relaxed. There were the Fraternity boys further down the beach.
Several of them had found girls and they were in the water with the
girls on their shoulders chicken fighting each other. I pointed
them out to Tammy and we watched with interest for a while.

 


“They’re doing a blow job competition later
today,” I mentioned to Tammy. “What? Are you serious?” She replied.
“Yeah, I heard this morning at breakfast… you should totally
enter.” She looked at me with loathing “did you not hear me when I
said I totally needed a break today? I seriously hurt! It hurts to
walk, to sit down to pee, to rub sun block on my breasts…” I winked
at her ignoring her martyred whining – “but you’re so good at it,
babe.” I smiled at her and said “totally your call.” She lay back
on her lounge chair and closed her eyes. “What kind of a hotel has
a blow job contest anyway?” she asked, almost to herself. “I guess
the kind that promotes sexual deviance and encourages sexy outfits
at their club and has an entire half of a hotel that caters to
nudists?” I replied. She smiled and ignored me. A few seconds later
she asked “what time is it?”

 


The BJ competition was at 2 o’clock and
scheduled for just before the newbies arrived, in case the over the
top genre might be a bit much for those not quite acclimated to the
resorts more adventurous guests. I left Tammy on the beach to get
her signed up and we walked up to the nude pool right before the
clock struck 2. The contestants were 3 extremely lucky average men,
guests at the hotel. One was one of the Fraternity boys we’d met
the other night in the hot tub, Tom, another could have been me as
he was early 30s and his hair was starting to thin, still
attractive, yet obviously not a good looking college kid, and the
last guy was slightly overweight and in his 50s. He looked good for
his age, but he was still in his 50s and my hot little wife was
going to be a sweet treat for this old guy. He knew it, too, he was
already hard in anticipation. His little dick was about 5” like
mine, the guy my age had a slightly smaller dick and the college
kids couldn’t have been more than 6”. Other than Tammy there were 6
women lining up to see who gave the best BJ… as the announcer
started talking Jane came running up and asked if she was too late.
I saw Tammy look slightly nervous but smile and wave to Jane. They
were two of the hottest girls in the competition, but there was
also a cute 20 year old who made up for what she probably lacked in
experience with a hot body and nice perky tits… they were small in
comparison to Tammy’s, but Tammy wasn’t 20 anymore either. There
was a woman in her forties and a couple of women who were thirty
something. It was anyone’s game, but I knew my wife gave good
head.

 


Basically each woman had to give each of the
3 men a BJ for one minute and there were no rules regarding what to
do if the man got off. Tammy was fourth in line, the 20 year old
started the competition. She went up to the first guy, the
Fraternity boy with the great hair and biggest of the three dicks,
and started sucking. Just up and down over and over, no real
technique, but she obviously had a mouth like a Hoover. I thought
the guy on the end was going to cum just watching her. The whistle
blew and they moved on down the line, with the 20 something going
to the mid 30’s guy and another woman going to the Fraternity boy,
the old man just watched and waited. So did I, Tammy was looking a
little nervous. When her turn finally came she walked straight over
to the 20 year old Fraternity boy, smiled her sexiest smile and
gently grabbed his balls and started licking his shaft from balls
to tip like a lollipop, he obviously enjoyed it. She dick slapped
her lips gently and licked the tip of his cock with the tip of her
tongue then took his entire dick into her mouth and bobbed up and
down on it. I had no idea she could take an entire cock, even a
little one, in her mouth at once, but she did. Then the whistle
blew. She went on to the next guy, the one my age, and did the same
thing, rubbing his balls and licking his shaft, the whole job… by
the time she got to the 50 year old and did the same thing his face
scrunched up and he blew his wad. Without missing a beat Tammy
swallowed it and licked it clean, then went back for an extra drop.
The crowd went wild. When everyone was done there were 3 prizes.
Best Deep Throat went to miss 20 something. Most enthusiasm went to
Jane. And Tammy won best overall technique with honorable mention
and kudos for quick thinking. Rob and I clapped and whistled at our
girls and enjoyed a few pats on the back from guys around the pool
for being lucky enough to be married to those awesome women. A few
of them asked us if they could get a BJ from a champion, but since
they all had little dicks Rob and I gave each other knowing looks
and said “hell, no!”

 


After the competition Tammy was tired and
wanted to relax some more and talk to Jane, so they went to the hot
tub, which, during the day, isn’t the hot spot it is at night. We
all met up for dinner later on at the grill in the nude pool and
had dinner while watching the sunset over one of the best beaches
in the world. It was beautiful and totally relaxing. We decided to
meet up the next morning and go snorkeling off a boat on a little
excursion the hotel offered. That night we made our way to our room
and went to bed early, ready to rest up and hit the next day hard…
our grown up vacation was coming quickly to an end and I wasn’t
ready to call it over just yet.












Day Five – Tammy




When I pried open my eyes at the sound of
the door to our room I barely knew where I was. As I recognized my
husband and realized we were on vacation everything came rushing
back, including the crazy sex I had the night before while my poor
husband just watched. I was so incredibly sore today, every part of
my body just ached. My breasts were tender from being squeezed and
rubbed and fucked so hard, my ass and my cooch were rubbed almost
raw and my legs were stiff and sore from holding them up and out so
that my, uh, friends could easily fuck me silly. My jaw was sore
from the blow jobs and my head was sore from both having my hair
pulled so forcefully and also from the hangover from those
deceptively strong (and most fantastic) rum punches I kept
drinking. I felt totally used up and exhausted and… exhilarated. I
needed a break, that was certain, but I felt good. I’ve never felt
that good in my life. It would have been worth it just to sleep so
incredibly soundly… I’d always heard the phrase “slept like the
dead,” but this was the first time it really hit home. I was so
freaking exhausted I didn’t dream, I just went into a semi-coma all
night and it was fantastic. At home I wake up from every sound, but
now I was well rested and, I realized, totally starving.

 


I smelled food… Garrett brought me food from
downstairs. Bless that man of mine! It was past time for the buffet
and room service doesn’t have enough on the menu for my ravenous
appetite this morning… I felt so lucky to be married to a man who
could not only watch me fuck two huge strangers in our room last
night, but let me sleep in while he brings me breakfast. “Why don’t
you take a hot shower and clean up a little,” he suggested, “I’ll
bet you’re sore and the hot water will help… I’ll make you some
coffee.” I smiled at him and said, “thanks, I think I will.” The
water pressure in the shower was good and hard and felt good hot
against my sore muscles. I lifted my sore leg up and let the water
run over my still swollen cum laden cunt and asshole, it felt like
I was being cleansed of all my dirty deeds. I washed my hair, which
was sticky from cum and rubbed my shoulders as the water wrapped me
in its steamy warmth. Food… I jumped out of the shower and pulled
on the softest spa bathrobe. I shuffled out onto the small patio
overlooking the garden and Garrett had set up breakfast with a
fresh cup of coffee, cream and sugar like I like. I smiled at him
again and thanked him. “I am starving!” I told him. He replied that
I’d had quite a workout last night and asked me how I felt,
genuinely concerned. “I feel good, but I really need to take it
easy today, I hurt everywhere.” He let me know that he totally
understood, “you’ve earned a day of rest,” he said. And we talked
about plans to rest on the beach and take it easy.

 


I loaded up my kindle and our beach bag and
Garrett grabbed a book I gave him two years ago that’s been sitting
on a shelf in our bathroom. “You’re still reading that book?” I
asked him… “I never have time to just sit down and read!” he
replied. I knew what he meant… I found myself trying to sneak a
chapter or so in while waiting in the pickup line at the kids
school. We never got a break. We headed down to the prude side
today where we knew it would be quiet with plenty of shady spots to
relax. I went out with the snorkel for a few minutes and came back
and read a few chapters of a Dexter book I’d not read before, it
was nothing like the Showtime series anymore. After a while I said,
“you wanna go back over to the nude side and just see if there’s
anything entertaining going on?” Garrett agreed and we headed back
that way. He picked up a couple more bottles of water from the bar
at the pool and we found a couple of spots in the shade. There were
some chicken fights going on down the way with the college kids, it
was kind of funny. One of the girls slapped the other ones boob and
eventually they fell over into the water laughing. “I’ll bet you
had more fun than they did last night,” Garrett leaned over and
said to me in a low voice. I looked right at him, “I’ll bet you’re
right,” I said. I laid back and tried to relax, every inch of me
ached. I wasn’t in pain, I just hurt. “Will you rub some more sun
block on me?” I asked my husband. I really didn’t want to burn, I’d
gotten a little pink yesterday and peeling or blistering would not
add to the thrill of vacation. “Sure,” Garrett replied, digging it
out of my beach bag. It felt cool and good to have his strong hands
rubbing the lotion into my tortured flesh. “You know they’re having
a blow job contest this afternoon” he mentioned casually. I exerted
just enough effort to smile, “that should be funny,” I said. “You
should enter,” he went on, “you give excellent blow jobs when you
want to.” I rested my forehead on my lounge chair. “Are you kidding
me?” I asked him, “do you even listen? What part of blow job
competition sounds like a relaxing break to you?” “You don’t have
to,” he told me “I just thought you might want to, it might be
fun.” I rolled my eyes and lay back in my chair letting him know I
thought he was a complete moron. “What time is the competition?” I
finally asked him.

 


It was at 2pm and we got there just before.
There were three different aged “judges” that were guests at the
hotel. None of them were particularly “gifted” with large penises,
but that would certainly make it easier for me. My jaw was still
sore from trying to suck Ray and Q’s dick from the night before.
There were seven contestants, including myself, and just when the
competition was about to start Jane came running up from behind
asking if she was too late. The judge said no and she got in at the
back of the line, about two people down from me. I smiled and gave
her a little wave. More competition, especially from someone as
experienced as Jane, wasn’t what I needed right now. It was like I
was trying to prove something and I wasn’t sure if it was to myself
or to Garrett, but all this sex, this competition, it was like
something in me was saying I was still a vibrant young woman, still
pretty, still worthy, more than just mom and wife. The judge blew
his whistle and the women at the front got started. First up was a
young girl, early twenties, and she could suck dick. She didn’t
vary her technique at all, just clamped on and started sucking.
Granted the young guy’s dick couldn’t have been more than 6” hard,
but he was looking quite pleased. After a minute was up she moved
to the next guy. The first guy had been one of the Fraternity boys
from the hot tub, I recognized him, Tom was his name. He was good
looking and built well. The next guy was in his thirties like me
and could have been Garrett for all intensive purposes, though
(sadly enough) his penis was even smaller. Lastly was an older man
in his 50s who reminded me of one of my college professors, still a
nice looking man, but had a little extra weight around the middle
and a lot of body hair. Before I knew it my turn was up.

 


I walked up to Tom and smiled at him, I
could tell he remembered me and I wondered what Thad had told him
about the hot tub. I dropped to my knees and went to work. I
grabbed his balls and started massaging them with my left hand as I
rubbed the shaft of his cock with my right. I started low by his
nut sack and licked all the way up the shaft of his penis to the
tip and using the hardened tip of my tongue licked furiously back
and forth… I could tell Tom liked it. I continued to lick his shaft
like a big fat candy cane stick and then put the whole thing in my
mouth and bobbed my head back and forth. The whistle blew and he
looked down at me and winked. I did a good job. I moved on to the
middle and repeated in most part the same technique. When I came to
the older man I could tell he was trying his best to contain
himself, but I prepared myself. When I took him entirely into my
mouth I knew there was a good chance this guy was going to nut all
over and I’d better be ready. Before the whistle blew he lost his
wad and I was ready. I sucked him off and licked it clean, then
went back in for a drop I missed. He beamed at me and the crowd
clapped and cheered, one of the guys up front yelled “fuck yeah,
that’s what I’m talking about.” I knew I’d at least made my mark,
even if I didn’t win.

 


When the contest was over they gave out
three awards, which was a surprise in itself. One was for most
enthusiasm and Jane won that one without question. The next was for
best suction or deep throating (not that anything here went that
deep) and the young girl got that one… then they did best overall
technique and I WON! I knew I was a bad ass… they even mentioned my
smooth move with the guy who blew his load and gave me props.
Nice.

 


The rest of the afternoon was spent relaxing
on the beach and in the hot tub. Jane and I had time alone to chat
and I told her all about my night. Her eyes opened wide when I told
her about the double penetration. “You took BOTH their cocks at the
SAME time and in your ASS???” she whispered a little too loudly.
Jane may be a free spirit and lack inhibition, but she’d never done
DP and the only thing she wanted near her ass was toilet paper. I
told her she didn’t know what she was missing and she just laughed
at me and said I totally amazed her. She and Rob had spent last
night on the nude beach and then gone to the hot tub late and found
some action there. She said some girl wanted to go down on Rob, so
she let her, while her b/f fingered Jane and sucked on her tits.
Later Jane said she’d gone down on the girl and then let the girl
go down on her, too… the guys went wild. They had laughed and gone
their separate ways. I think I made a face then because Jane said
“are you seriously judging ME?” and we both laughed so hard my
sides hurt, which was just great, because I hurt everywhere else
anyway. I told that to Jane and we laughed even harder.

 


After we got out of the hot tub Jane let me
know she had to find Rob, but we planned to meet for dinner. I
wasn’t sure where Garrett was, snorkeling or hanging out on the
beach. I decided to head over to the nude beach to look for him. On
the way I saw Ray at the pool talking to a couple of really cute
college girls. I started to feel jealous, but I was still sore
enough that I was also a little relieved. We made eye contact and I
smiled and gave him a little wave. To my surprise he excused
himself from the girls and came right over. I had my bikini back
on, as I was walking through the grounds, but I could feel my
nipples harden a little just at the sight of him.

 


“I saw the competition, why the fuck you
sucking old man dick anyway?” he said to me. I was taken aback as I
was kind of proud of my technique and glorified award. “Come with
me,” he told me. He grabbed my arm, just above my wrist, like a
parent might pull a naughty child through a crowd. As we walked
through the garden bordering the beach Ray passed two of his
friends, he motioned with his head for them to follow us. We ended
up just off the nude beach, near a gardeners shack, vacant, but
full of tools and supplies. I was nervous and a little scared, what
were we doing way over here? I could still hear the sounds of
people on the beach, but wondered, could they hear me? Ray walked
us into the shed and told his friends to come in, too. Then he
looked at me and told me to take off my swim suit.

 


“Ray, I don’t know what is going on, but I
believe you’ve already told me enough of what to do, or don’t you
remember?” I remarked, with more confidence than I felt.

 


“I remember you begging me to fuck you,” he
replied, inches from my face. “I remember you telling me I could
have you anytime I wanted, and that you loooved black cock. I
remember you telling Q that you were his dirty whore and would do
whatever we said and now I say, bitch. I say take your fucking swim
suit off so I can show my friends those titties I told them all
about last night. After Q and I fucked you we went and met up with
our friends and told them what a good little whore you were, that
you were so compliant and that you wanted more and more while
you’re limp dicked husband sat there and watched us use you up. And
today you sucked even more dick, though I’m not sure those white
needle dicks counted. I think maybe you forgot what a real dick
feels like, so we’re going to remind you.”

 


I told him I really needed to go find
Garrett before he started to worry about me, but he pushed me back.
I was scared and really mad at this point. Last night was fun and
experimental, but I had Garrett with me and felt like I had some
control. This was completely out of my control and I wasn’t sure
how to handle myself. I was about to find out that it didn’t really
matter. I was totally outnumbered and, to my surprise, a little
curious about what he was going to do to me.

 


He said again “take off your swim suit now,
before I have to do it myself.” I turned away from him and fumbled
around with the clasp in the back. He slapped my ass, hard, and
untied the tie around my neck. Without undoing the clasp he ripped
the top over my head and threw it on the dirt floor next to me. Now
the bottoms he said as he took a few steps back and he and his
friends just watched me. I slowly peeled them off and laid them
next to me, gently, on a bag of soil. I stood there, completely
naked and exposed.

 


To his friends, Ray said, “I told you, her
nipples are soft and pink like little naked cherub cheeks,” and he
started laughing. “Who wants to suck on those big ol’ pink
titties?” And one of his friends came over and started rubbing my
naked breasts and then touching my stomach and my ass. Everyone was
smiling and laughing and Ray’s friend, who they called “Ty,”
started rubbing his cock through his shorts. Ray came over and
pushed me down to my knees as he pulled his shorts down. “Show
these brothers how you suck cock,” he teased me, sticking his
semi-hard dick in my face. I turned away, but he dick slapped me
and said, “Suck my cock, now, slut,” and I did. I licked his shaft
and sucked as much as I could on the tip and as far as I could,
though he grabbed my head and tried to shove it farther down my
throat. I gagged on it and he got mad. He pushed me back on the bag
of gardening soil and rubbed my soft exposed pussy. Without any
lubrication he started pushing himself into me. I was already wet,
but it hurt. He pushed, needing more and more of me and pulled me
onto him. His friends were cheering. One of them, Ty, was rubbing
my breasts and said “I never seen such soft white titties,” and
sucked on them, hard, while Ray fucked my sore cunt. Ty rubbed his
dick, which was at least as big as Rays, all over my chest and put
it on my lips ready for me to lick it. I did as was suggested and
licked his dick as pre-cum leaked all over my lips and tongue. He
started to jerk off while I licked the tip of his penis and I could
see the other guy had taken his pants down and was pulling himself
out of his tight black boxer briefs. He came over and offered his
dick to me as well. Ray told me to suck it, so I did. Ray started
pumping me harder and faster and pulled out and came all over my
stomach and asked who wanted to go next. The other guy, who was
later identified as Paul, grabbed my thigh and ducked under it,
crawling into position. He was larger than Ray and went straight to
work, already rock solid from my tongue play. He slid into me and
starting pumping, working his way deeper and deeper into my body.
Before long he was balls deep, too, fucking me hard and fast. I
oozed with wetness and Paul laughed and said, “I think this white
whore likes our big African cocks, don’t you baby?” I had my mouth
full of Ty’s dick and just looked at him. Ty pulled his cock out of
my mouth and slapped me lightly, but it still stung… “answer him
slut,” he said. “I do, I like your cocks,” I said…

 


Paul told me to repeat exactly, “I like your
huge black African cocks working me over,” and I did, I repeated
exactly what he said. Then he told me to beg for it and he pulled
out of me. “Please fuck me,” I said. Ray pulled my hair back and
made me look up at him… “say it like you mean it, let us know we
own you.” So I begged them… I said, “please, please fuck me with
your huge black cocks and make me cum. Please fuck me like you did
last night, fuck me silly so that all I can think of is being owned
by huge black cocks. Please, fuck my aching cunt and my tight white
ass, please let me lick your throbbing dicks while you rub my soft
white breasts and lick my nipples. I’ll do anything you say, just
please… ram your thick black dicks up my throbbing cunt until I
can’t stand it anymore and fill me with your seed, please!… fuck me
now.” And they did.

 


“That’s more like it,” said Paul… “see we
doin’ you a favor, whore.” And he fucked me with his gigantic cock
and grabbed my ass so he could get deeper and deeper into my core.
I rocked with my first orgasm and contracted on Paul’s cock as he
pumped me even faster. Ty came up behind me and lifted me to my
knees, with Paul still in me, and said “I’d like some of this hot
ass.” Paul pulled me deeper onto his cock as Ty spit on his hand
and wiped it over my tight asshole. He rubbed his dick over me
until I almost couldn’t stand it and started to work his way in. At
first it felt really hot, but then it hurt and felt like he was
tearing me wide open. I screamed in pain, and a little ecstasy. He
slowly worked his way into me and before long they were both
fucking me like there was no tomorrow. Ty had his hands all over my
breasts and was pulling hard on my large tingling nipples. Ray was
rubbing his dick all over my face while he rubbed it, presumably
for even more action. He’d lightly slap my mouth for me to lick his
hard dick and I could taste leftover cum and my own juices all over
him.

 


Paul pulled out and told me to open my mouth
wide as he jerked his load off into my throat and all over my lips
and chin. Ty continued to pump my ass and Ray said he’d like some
of my soft ass, now. Ty pulled out and told me to clean off Paul’s
cum so I could clean him up. I wiped off my mouth and swallowed
what there was left of Paul’s cum. Ty stuffed his dirty cock in my
mouth and told me to lick him clean. He was so hard and his cock
was big, but I worked him over with my tongue until he pulled back.
As Ray pushed me onto all fours and worked himself into my asshole,
Ty rubbed my clit with his hand for a while. It was already
engorged and super sensitive, but as he rubbed I had another orgasm
and squirted some of my juices onto Ty’s hand. He rubbed them into
my breasts slid underneath me, entering me from the front as Ray
fucked my ass. Before long they had a rhythm going as they pumped
my pussy and ass simultaneously. Ty continued to rub my breasts and
Paul rubbed his cock all over my face while I intermittently licked
it or took it into my mouth. I was being thoroughly ridden and used
up. As Ty put my left nipple into his mouth and started to suck and
Ray grabbed my right breast and tweaked my hard nipple, I had my
third and most vivid orgasm. Contracting my muscles and trying to
take their cocks even further into myself I begged them to fuck me
even faster and even deeper as I felt my body shake with the most
pleasure I’d ever known. I wanted to absorb these magnificent cocks
into my body and feel this way forever. I bounced between them like
a well lubed overworked oil rig and rode out my third and then a
closely following fourth orgasm. I was gushing juices all over them
both and they looked at each other and said “Damn, this bitch is
downright dirty, what a fucking black cock whore.” I was
embarrassed, but it didn’t matter… I loved being their dirty whore,
their black cock slut, whatever they wanted me to be. I just wanted
those huge dicks giving me this ultimate pleasure unlike anything
I’d ever experienced.

 


Ty came then, too, so hot and thick I could
feel it in me and when Ray came his contractions in my loosened up
asshole felt wonderful. As he slid out and the cum oozed out behind
him. I felt so tired and used up. Ty pulled out and wiped himself
on my chest. Paul was still hard and told me to lie still, since he
was still worked up. “Damn girl, you know how to take cock,” he
said. He lay on top of me, so heavy it was hard to breath. Then Ray
pulled my knees up and held my legs high in the air as Paul fucked
my already well fucked pussy over and over trying to cum again.
Finally he picked me up and bent me over the bags of soil so he
could fuck me from behind, doggy style. He grabbed my hair in one
hand and pulled tight as he grabbed my breast with the other hand
and fucked me harder and harder and faster and faster until he
finally slowed and came deep within me. He fell on top of me,
sweaty and hot, for just a minute while regaining composure. Then
stood up and pulled his shorts back on and left the shack. Ty
slapped my ass and pulled his shorts on, too. He came back over and
sucked on a nipple, then said “thanks,” and left, following Paul.
Ray was last. He’d already dressed and was looking at me seriously.
“You said anytime I wanted it,” he said. “I always want it.” He
laughed, then came over and told me to kiss his dick goodbye. He
unzipped his shorts so I could. I parted his boxer briefs and
kissed his soft limp dick goodbye, then looked at Ray. “I’m not
kissing your dirty mouth,” he said. And he walked out of the shed
leaving me naked and humiliated, totally used up. I was glad I’d
told Garrett I wanted to take it easy… if he had expected anything
else today I couldn’t have done it… not even his little dick. This
unexpected gang bang, while strangely exciting and totally hot, had
wiped out parts of me I didn’t know were tired.

 


We had dinner that night with Jane and Rob,
as planned, and decided to get together the next day for a
snorkeling excursion the resort offered. It was going to a nearby
spot that had really good snorkeling, not like the shore snorkels
at the beach where you couldn’t really see much more than a few
fish. I was excited about it, but thoroughly exhausted from earlier
activities. Without any explanation to Garrett (I was embarrassed
enough I never mentioned it to him), I said it was time for bed and
Garrett and I headed back to our room, kissed goodnight and curled
up next to one another and fell asleep.

 








Day Six – Garrett



We woke up feeling refreshed and ready to
go, Tammy was already in the shower so I hurried in to join her. I
scrubbed her back and helped her wash her hair. Then I soaped up
everything else, too, and enjoyed the slippery feel of the soap on
her bubbly breasts. She stepped back under the shower head and the
water ran in rivets washing the soap clean away, God she looked
sexy. Her nipples were hard and light pink and she was already
dripping wet. She lathered me up next and spent extra time on my
dick and nut sack. When I rinsed off she was already out of the
shower. I walked into the room to find her bent over the bed
waiting for me. I came up behind her and slapped her clean damp
ass, “you’ve been a dirty naughty whore all week, love,” I joked
with her. “Well, if you don’t want any of this dirty whorish ass…”
she replied starting to roll over and get up.

 


I picked her up easily and threw her back on
the bed, crawled on top of her dewy naked body and kissed her hard.
She smelled clean and fresh and tasted like soap. I worked my way
down to her neck and licked her chest. I put my hands on her soft
breasts and squeezed gently, “how do you feel today?” I asked her,
wondering if she was still a little broken and bruised. “I feel
awesome, honey, suck harder, lick my nipples and suck on them, yes…
like that, now do the other one…” I did as was told, focusing on
her breasts and nipples. “Now lick my pussy, hurry,” she demanded.
So I did, that, too, I could already taste her juices intermingling
with the soapy dampness of her skin and what was left of her pubic
hair, most of which had been waxed the previous week. I liked her
bald down there, but she said she felt pre-pubescent, so she kept
it neatly trimmed with a little landing strip. I went to finger her
while I licked her clit, but she pushed my hand away and handed me
her 7” vibe, “use this, I’m ready,” she told me. She bucked against
the large vibrator and told me to fuck her faster and harder and
deeper, “I was going as fast as I could and there wasn’t much
deeper I could go. The vibe we had thought was so big at first was
nothing in comparison to the gargantuan dick she’d taken all week,
so I told her we’d get her a new one. “I don’t want a fucking
plastic dick, I want a real one! I want a BIG HOT BLACK DICK
fucking me RAW and I want it NOW! Now FUCK ME FASTER.” I did as
well as I could and licked her clit like mad. She had her hands on
her breasts squeezing and pinching her nipples and finally she
came. “You can fuck me while I orgasm,” she said, “it’s best right
after I get off and you keep fucking me, just hurry.” I knew my
little dick wouldn’t do much for her anymore, but I climbed on
anyway. She was loose and wet and I could feel her contract with
little orgasmic aftershocks. I went as fast as I could and
honestly, it didn’t take much. This week was a sexual fantasy come
true for me and about all it took was me thinking of her getting
worked over by a big black stud before I dropped my load.

 


We cleaned up and had breakfast downstairs,
Jane and Rob were already there so we joined them. We were ready to
check out the island and the snorkeling tour. When we made it to
the pier there were two boats. One was really nice and bigger with
glass in the bottom so you could see right through in the middle.
There were a lot of people already on board and four instructors,
the boat held about thirty people in all. There wasn’t much room
left and another couple of people were behind us. Next to that boat
was a smaller catamaran with two instructors who said they were
also taking people for snorkeling. Jane and Rob agreed to go in the
smaller catamaran and the people who came up behind us, two guys
from Nevada it turned out, joined us as well.

 


The larger boat had already started to pull
out and was about on it’s way. When it quieted down the instructors
said that the bigger catamaran was going out to the Rockhouse,
which is a popular snorkeling spot, but that it would be really
crowded now and would we be interested in discovering a more
secluded secret Jamaica snorkeling spot. We all agreed that sounded
like a much better plan and set out on our way. The spot was about
40 minutes away at a comfortable speed and the weather was great.
We got to know each other on the way. The guys from Nevada, Rick
and John, lived near Vegas and worked in the Red Rock Canyon
conservation area. They led groups for mountain biking and rock
climbing. You could tell they were active, they were muscular and
very tanned. Tammy talked to Rick for quite a while about his job
and whatnot, frankly I didn’t care what they were talking about. I
did, however, enjoy watching my wife shamelessly flirt with this
complete stranger. At one point she complained that her sundress
was too much in the way with all the wind and took it off and put
it in the beach bag she’d brought with us. She had her skimpy
halter bikini on under it.

 


She pulled out her sun block (the lotion,
not the spray) and started applying it to her arms and chest, her
thighs and then awkwardly reached for her back. Rick said “here,
let me help you with that,” and Tammy said, “thanks” then undid her
top so he could rub the lotion into her back. As she lifted her
hair off her neck and back I noticed he lingered on her sides near
her breasts and brushed the sides of them repeatedly. I was
starting to get hard already. “While my top is off I ought to just
go ahead and block up my breasts to make sure everything is
covered,” said Tammy, and she took the lotion from Rick and rubbed
them down right in front of everyone. We should have been used to
it after being at the nude beach all week, but it was damn hot and
I’m pretty sure she knew it. Reluctantly, Tammy refastened her
bikini which hoisted her full breasts back up and did it’s best to
keep them contained. Rick was visibly getting hard and tried to
cover it up, but you could tell he had something more than a 5”
dick. I could probably get hard and no one would even notice under
my bulky trunks. After Tammy was done with her block she asked Jane
if she needed some, in fact she said “even though you already have
a base tan, Jane, you can’t be too careful, would you like some sun
block?” Jane said “thank you and took off her top, too, to rub in
the block.” The instructors were getting an eyeful and obviously
loved the show. The one not driving the boat said, “need some help,
Miss?” and Jane said, yes, please, that she couldn’t reach her
back. Jamar, the smaller of the two instructors from the resort,
rubbed her back with lotion. He got a bit much and Jane turned
around and wiped his hands on her chest, smiled, and then continued
to rub the rest of the lotion in herself. Jamar smiled and went
back to check the supplies. “We are almost there,” Keenan informed
us. He was driving the boat and probably stood a good 6’5” and was
well muscled. Jamar, though smaller, was still a good 6’ tall and
well built also.

 


Keenan pulled the catamaran into a small
cove. There was a small shabby dock on shore and a little shack
nearby and what looked like an outhouse. There were a handful of
plastic chairs littered about and a charcoal grill off to the side.
It certainly wasn’t fancy. Jamar said “we come here a lot and like
to bring people to see our side of the island. It’s not fancy, but
you will see lots of good snorkeling and we’ll make a good lunch
for you.” When he smiled we all couldn’t help but smile back and we
all got ready to dive. We were about 50 feet away from the dock and
Keenan went ahead and anchored out so we could get off the boat.
Jane was in a skimpy string bikini and though her boobs weren’t as
full as Tammy’s she looked great. Her skin was all tanned and you
could see how muscular she was. Tammy was softer and super pale in
comparison. They were both beautiful in their own way. Jane’s hair
fell about shoulder length and today she had it pulled into a short
ponytail. Tammy had her hair in long pigtails worn low, tied near
her neck. I wasn’t sure if I’d enjoy fucking the both of them more
or watching them take it from the instructors and our new friends
from Vegas. Nothing would probably play out, but it sure would be
cool if it did, and Rick and Jamal were definitely game if their
enthusiasm with the sun block was any indicator (and it was).

 


Tammy shouted towards Jane, do you want to
come dive over here by me? There’s a really cool coral formation.
Jane swam towards Tammy. The life vests we were made to wear were
super tight and the girls were busting out of them. They dove
together for a while and ended up going slightly different
directions. I swam in front of Tammy and showed her a huge conch
and a lobster, then she pointed out a snake eel and a starfish. We
all swam around for a while and made our way to shore. Keenan had
pulled the boat in to the small dock and Jamal was out with us,
probably in case of emergency. When we got to shore there was a
cooler full of bottled water, beer, and they had a container of rum
punch (Tammy and Jane would be happy). Keenan was grilling what
smelled like amazing jerk chicken and had skewers of vegetables
going, too. The girls took the life vests off first thing and then
took off their bikini tops, too, and lay next to the water in the
sand. Rick and John went off to talk to them and soak up the sun
while Rob and I hung back with our beers and watched. I took Tammy
her sun block again… the lotion, not the spray, and told her she
should go ahead and reapply it since she’d been in the water. She
blocked the sun from her eyes and looked up at me smiling and said,
“that’s a great idea, honey, thanks for watching out for me and my
fair easily burned up skin,” and she winked at me. I walked back to
the shade and Rob and I enjoyed watching those young men lube up
our women. This time they let them rub the lotion in everywhere but
under their skimpy bikini bottoms. They sat back and chatted for a
while, Tammy made it a point to touch Rick as much as possible as
they talked and rubbed his muscles. Keenan said “you don’t mind
those guys touching all over your wife?” and we shook our heads in
unison, “nah, we just want them happy,” said Rob, “I think they
look happy,” I concurred and Jamar and Keenan both agreed, “they
looking happy for sure,” Jamar added.

 


Soon lunch was ready, I took plates down to
Tammy and Rick and Rob took some down to John and Jane, we also
took the container of rum punch and filled their empty cups up.
They thanked us and Rob and I rested in the shade and dug into the
best jerk chicken I’ve ever eaten. Tammy dropped a piece of
pineapple from the grilled veggie skewer as she was taking a bite
off of it and it fell onto her full cleavage, Rick reached down and
grabbed it and then ate it. They all laughed. I was getting hard
watching my wife flirt so openly with this buff stranger. Keenan
and Jamar went down and joined the group by the beach and Rob and I
popped open another beer and took it all in.

 


After lunch Rob and I decided to go
back out snorkeling. We asked the girls if they wanted to join us,
but they said they ate too much and just wanted to let lunch
settle, the guys all hung back, too. Jamar made us put on life
vests, but didn’t feel the need to come out with us and watch us in
the water. We were out there for about an hour. I looked up and
noticed my wife and her friends weren’t on the beach anymore, but I
knew she could take care of herself and I didn’t want to intrude if
she and Jane were… busy. Rob and I went back in and grabbed another
beer, then decided after a while to go back out for a little longer
and let them have some space to do whatever they wanted to do.
After another 20 minutes we made our way back to shore and grabbed
another beer. I walked around the shed, but didn’t see anything.
Rob and I went back to our spot in the shade and discussed what
could be going on… you don’t think they’re taking it from all four
of them, do you? I asked Rob. Rob said he never knew
what the fuck Jane was doing, but
she almost always came back happy. And he enjoyed hearing her tell
the story later while she fucked him, he said it was a real turn on
to hear about her getting fucked from some well hung stranger and
it turned her on to tell it while riding him. I laughed and said,
“Man, I am so glad we came down here, I thought I was so weird to
be turned on by this… it’s pretty cool to meet other likeminded
couples and be in a place where it’s normal to be what’s “deviant”
everywhere else.” Rob agreed and said “that’s why we come down here
as much as we can, even though it’s not as often as we’d like to.”
We talked about coming back another time together since the girls
got along so well and whether or not it changed anything at home.
“Jane sometimes goes on long weekends to bigger towns, a few hours
away where no one knows her and plays. There are groups all over
that cater to women who like big dick. We just can’t afford to come
here every time she needs a good lay.” I asked him more about those
groups and was excited to research them when we got home and see if
maybe there was something like that in New Orleans or something. We
lived further up north and I’ll bet no one would recognize Tammy
down there, but I worried about sending her alone. I wished we were
closer to Jane and Rob so they could go off together sometimes.
They lived in Oregon, though, so it probably wasn’t going to
happen.

 


After a while Keenan came back to our beach
camp, he looked really hot and sweaty. “We went for a nature hike,”
he told us, “Jamar and I showed them more of the island, you want
to see, too?” We said we were good and he told us the group was on
their way back. Before long I could see Rick with Tammy on his
back, her arms draped around his neck and Jane, Jamar and John all
coming down a barely visible dirt path. Their tops were dirty and
everyone was sweaty. Tammy’s hair was a mess and stuck out
everywhere, it was covered in dried leaves and sand and she had
dirt on her face and mud streaks on her stomach. Jane didn’t look
much better, she, too, was a dirty mess and her hair was matted and
her short sarong that went over her bikini bottoms was torn. They
both had big smiles on their faces, though, and looked completely
happy. Tammy waved at me and Rob, as did Jane, and they all made
their way to the water. This was going to be a hell of a story
later on, I couldn’t wait to hear it. I hoped, like Jane, Tammy
would tell me every sordid detail while riding my little dick that
night in our room.

 








Day 6 – Tammy




I woke up feeling completely refreshed
and rejuvenated, ready to meet Jane for breakfast and head out on
our snorkeling adventure. I had heard we were going to the
Rockhouse, which had fantastic snorkeling and really beautiful
clear water. I was hoping to see a lot of cool stuff. I hurried to
take a shower and decided to let Garrett sleep for a few more
minutes. Before long, though, the door opened and Garrett joined me
in the shower. It was a nice surprise and he washed my hair, which
I love. We lathered each
other up and had a quickie before heading down to meet Rob and
Jane. I felt I owed him something, after all, he’d been such a good
sport all week watching other men, strange men, black men, with
HUGE cocks, have their way with me. I wanted him to know I still
loved him and wanted him, even though all I could think about was Q
and Ray and their huge throbbing black cocks.

 


When we arrived at breakfast Jane and Rob
were already there. We joined them and grabbed some delicious
looking fresh fruit from the buffet and I had some granola. Garrett
filled his plate up with a loaded omelet and some sausage. I had
the server bring me more of that fresh delicious apple juice and
after three of them I knew I needed to stop at the Ladies room
before going out on the snorkeling trip. Jane and I made a run
while the guys waited in the restaurant. We checked our hair and
commented on each other’s cute bikinis. Jane was built better than
me and super tanned and toned, but I had a much nicer rack and
thought I looked quite pretty overall. I was ready to go and glad
Jane and Rob were coming, too. It was nice having a friend here. We
headed down to the pier and saw two catamarans… one of them was
huge and had see through floors in the middle and at least four
instructors with a group of anywhere from 30 to 40 people on board.
The other was a smaller catamaran manned by two guys. Another
couple of guys walked up behind us and the guys on the big
catamaran said they were almost full, there was room for three more
people. The other catamaran was going snorkeling, too, however, and
could accommodate any or all of us. We all decided to go on the
smaller vessel that was less crowded, even though it wasn’t as cool
as the big one next to it. The large catamaran took off with a lot
of laughing happy people, drinks in hand and cameras flashing. I
wasn’t sad to see them go… this looked right up our alley. Laid
back and relaxing.

 


The driver’s name was Keenan and the
instructor was Jamar. The two guys who had come up behind us and
opted to join our group were Rick and John, who we later learned
worked at a nature reserve in Nevada outside of Las Vegas. They
were extremely well built and muscular and very good looking,
particularly Rick who could have been a mix of Asian or maybe
Native American and Black. John was dark, too, but it was only
because he was super tan, much more so even than Jane, from being
outside all day every day. We found out they led groups on hikes,
bike trails, rock climbing and so forth. You could tell… their
bodies were rock hard and it looked like the spent every minute of
the day working out and building up their big muscles. They made
both Jane and me look like schoolgirls in comparison. Rick ended up
sitting over by me and I asked him about working in the nature
reserve, which he explained was a conservation area that offered a
lot of fun things to do. When he wasn’t busy leading hikes and bike
rides or scaling tall walls of rock he could ride one of the many
horses they had on site over by the visitor center. “It gets so hot
during the day, but at night it cools off and way out there you can
see so many stars. Of course, there’s also a constant hazy glare
from the strip, but sometimes you’d never know that the
entertainment capitol of the world was only 20 miles away.” It
sounded pretty awesome and I liked hearing him talk about it. When
he asked what I did all day I just said I stayed at home and had a
couple of kids I took care of. “You don’t look like you have kids,”
he said, “what are you, like 25?” I smiled and said “you’re cute… I
think I need to put on some more sun block… I burn really easily.”
The last thing I wanted to talk about with this extremely good
looking muscle laden adventurist was my kids and the hours a week I
spent doing laundry and cooking meals and driving to and from
school and soccer practice in my minivan.

 


I pulled my sun block lotion out of my bag…
the lotion absorbs better than the spray and really does a better
job of protecting my sensitive skin. I started rubbing it into my
shoulders, where I tend to get a lot of sun, and my chest and
stomach. I focused on my thighs and inner thighs since we were in
open sun on a boat and they were getting a lot of exposure, too. I
reached behind me to do my back, but it’s really hard to reach your
own back so I was grateful with Rick suggested I let him help me. I
handed him the block and lifted up my hair… “oh, wait a minute, I
said…” I realized there was a good chance Jane and I might sunbathe
later without our tops on and I should go ahead and get good
coverage on my back while he was willing to help. I unhooked my
bikini top so he could get everywhere. You’d think I wouldn’t feel
nervous after having it off most of the week, but I was a little.
Especially when he lingered near my breasts and brushed up against
the sides of them. He liked me, I could tell… what had happened
that these hot men wanted to touch me and caress me and be with me?
I’d never had this kind of attention back home. I must say, I
enjoyed the attention and I wanted to tease Rick, and Garrett, a
little bit. I pulled off my top completely and took the lotion back
from Rick. I rubbed plenty of cool lotion into my breasts and then
asked Jane if she wanted some… I made it sound like I was concerned
that even with her tan she could burn, but she and I both knew it
was to tease the men. She gladly accepted it and yanked her top
off, too. The instructor for the day, Jamar, was all too happy to
help her with her back and she spent a good deal of time rubbing
sun block into her perky B cups. Our nipples were hard from the
stimulation and coolness of the sun block. I really looked at Jane
and noticed that Jane’s were nipples were dark brown and large and
pointed upward, a distinct contrast to my light pink nipples and
super pale doughy large breasts. She had pretty perky breasts,
different than my full natural ones that were much too big to ever
be considered “perky.”

 


After the lotion had absorbed and we were
getting close we went ahead and put our tops back on. We had to put
on tight life vests while we snorkeled for safety regulations. I
hate wearing life vests, they smoosh my chest and make it hard to
breath. The boat slowed to nearly a stop and coasted in to a
smaller cove. We could see a smaller dock and a shack of some sort
with… was that an outhouse? And a grill with a lot of cheap plastic
chairs. Keenan and Jamar said this was their place and when they
had small groups like this it was fun to bring them here and show
them how islanders liked to snorkel and enjoy island living. He
stopped the boat far enough out that we could just jump off the
boat and enjoy some coral and clear water. There was a lot to see,
more than I had thought. Jane and I swam together for a while,
pointing out different things to each other and then we drifted
apart. Rick waved at me from a few feet away and Garrett came over
to show me some things he’d found.

 


After a while we were all getting a little
tired and hungry so we made our way to shore. Jamal had been in the
water with us but Keenan had been setting out the cooler and mixing
more rum punch. The cooler was full of cold beer and water, with
plenty of extra ice for drinks. Garrett filled up a couple of cups
with ice and rum punch and brought them to me and Jane then asked
Rick and John if they wanted a beer, they did. After he took care
of our drinks he and Rob relaxed in the shade. I didn’t know why he
didn’t want to hang out by me, but I was enjoying Jane’s company
and talking to Rick and John. I know she was, too… they were
charming with their tanned hard bodies and great smiles and they
were full of stories. There was never much of a lull in
conversation.

 


After a while Garrett brought over my sun
block lotion again, “the sun gets really hot, honey, why don’t you
put more of this on and protect yourself.” He was right, I could
tell I was probably turning pink. “Thank you, babe!” I told him,
and proceeded to start rubbing more block into my arms. I looked at
Rick, “you wanna do my back again?” He did, of course, and used a
lot of block to do so… “we certainly don’t want you to burn,” he
said, applying liberally to the sides near my breasts. I turned
toward him, “I don’t think my breasts have ever seen sunlight,” I
said… “make sure you rub it all the way in and don’t miss a spot –
sometimes I feel like I miss spots because I’m doing it to myself…
you have a much better vantage point.” He agreed wholly and went to
work rubbing the lotion into my supple breasts. It felt really
good, “get my nipples, too, they’re so light…” he did a very good
job, then moved down to my stomach and above my bikini, reaching
just below the band to make sure everything got really good
coverage. “My thighs, too, make sure you get my thighs, I don’t
want to burn,” I told him. He rubbed all over my thighs, the
inside, right up to my bikini and, again, just inside of it. “We
really don’t want you to burn,” he said, being extremely thorough.
I passed the lotion to Jane and she let John help her with her sun
block, too. I asked Rick if he wanted to cool off in the water and
we took a short dip. In the water, I reached over and rubbed his
inner thigh, then put my hand in his trunks and felt what was sure
to be a decently large dick, slightly hard even in the cool water.
I could feel it tense in my hand and rubbed it for a while. We went
back to the beach and sat in the sun to dry off and Garrett brought
us lunch. It was delicious jerk chicken and vegetable skewers with
fresh pineapple. It was so good and I was ravenous, though not
necessarily for chicken… definitely for meat. A piece of pineapple
fell off my skewer as I went to bite it off and landed on my chest,
Rick promptly plucked it off my chest and ate it which made us all
laugh… GOD I was horny. If I wasn’t already wet from the ocean
everyone would know it, too.

 


We finished our lunch and a few more drinks
and Garrett and Rob decided to snorkel some more. Jane and I passed
as we’d just eaten and already had a lot to drink. I’d kind of like
to explore some, Jane said, and Keegan and Jamal said they’d love
to show us around. There was a shallow cave further back and a
natural waterfall, small, but still really pretty. If we wanted we
could go there and swim around a little. Jane and I were definitely
up for it, and so were the boys. We followed Keenan and Jamar
further into the trees on a small barely visible path I’d be afraid
to walk alone. It wasn’t far, maybe a mile or so back. You could
hear the trickling water before you saw it and the small natural
pool was the perfect size for our small group. Jane and I stripped
off our bikinis, both tops and bottoms, and enjoyed the cool water
caressing every inch of our naked skin. I dove under the shallow
water and stood beneath the small fall that was just taller than me
enjoying the cold water running fast over my bare breasts, I could
feel my nipples tighten up and I enjoyed it.

 


Rick and John stripped down as well and
joined us under the waterfall. Keenan and Jamar laughed and jumped
in as well. Rick came over to me and stood up, nearly bumping his
head on the rocks that jutted out just overhead, “you look so
freaking hot with all the water running over you,” he said and then
he leaned down and kissed me with a lot of tongue. I pulled his
head closer and sucked hard, savoring the kiss from this incredibly
handsome man, who had to be at least 7 years my junior. He felt my
breasts, squeezing them gently, then harder. I could feel his cock
grow hard against my thigh. It was big, at least 9” and maybe 10” –
he rubbed my cunt and it was hot and wet, with water and my juices.
I was ripe to be fucked. He threw me over his shoulder and waded to
the bank where he laid me down and started licking my breasts, he
didn’t wait long before he entered me and started fucking like a
madman.

 


“I’ve wanted you since we stepped onto that
boat,” he panted, “I couldn’t believe it when you let me rub your
breasts right in front of your husband!” I told him we had an
understanding and to shut up and fuck me. He complied. I looked
over at Keenan and Jamal watching us and said “are you just going
to stand there and watch?” And Keenan said, “what do you want me to
do?” I told him to get over here and rub my breasts. He hurried
over. I noticed Jane and John making out under the waterfall. When
John saw us fucking on the bank he and Jane decided to come over
and join us. John went to work on Jane in no time at all and she
took all of Jamar’s 7” cock in her mouth at once while John fucked
her from behind. I managed to gasp out for Keenan to suck my tits
harder and Rick fucked me deep with his thick long dick. After a
while Rick came and I wasn’t close to being done. “Keenan I’m not
finished, will you pick up where Rick left off, please?” he smiled
big with his bright white teeth and rubbed his cock to get it fully
hard… I spit into my hand and rubbed his hard cock, though I was
wet enough he probably didn’t need it. Keenan’s cock was easily 8”
and thicker than Rick’s, he shoved it in me, but it took a couple
of good bucks before he could fit it all the way in since it was so
fat. It felt fucking awesome and Rick took over where Keenan left
off sucking on my tits… he was already getting hard again.

 


I looked over at Jane and was turned on by
watching her suck off Jamar while taking it from John from behind…
I asked her if she still thought getting fucked in the ass was a
bad idea and she said “God, I don’t know, I just don’t think your
ass is supposed to take dick.” Jamar, having taken his dick out of
Jane’s mouth so she could answer me said, “dicks go everywhere,
I’ll show you.” He went over to John and slapped Jane’s tanned ass.
“Let me show you what to do with an ass like that,” he said. John
walked around to Jane and showed her his dick which she happily
started licking and sucking on, as he hadn’t yet cum. Jamar went
down and started licking Jane’s asshole. She was visibly excited
and started rubbing her clit. Jamar stuck his finger in her ass and
starting working her over and getting her ready while she rubbed
her clit like a mad woman. John started to cum and pulled out of
her mouth and came all over her hair and back while Jamar pulled
his finger out of her ass, spit on it and then in his hand which he
rubbed all over his long thick penis. He rubbed his hard cock all
over Jane’s ass and then started slowly going after her asshole. As
the tip of his dick slowly entered her ass she started to scream,
but as he worked his way in slowly I could see her lean into it.
She continued to furiously rub her clit and then pushed John down
to do it for her. He lay on his side and licked her clit and stuck
his finger up her pussy. She was grunting and trying to take all of
Jamar into her virgin ass.

 


Keenan still hadn’t cum, he was quite a pro,
so I said, I want some of that action, and asked Rick if he’d fuck
my ass while Keenan fucked my cunt. He raised his eyebrows but said
“fuck yeah,” and Keenan set me up on his cock as Rick came up
behind me. Jane was being rode for all she was worth and yelling
“oh yeah, oh my God, oh my God, this is amazing,” while John
continued to lick her pussy. Jamar’s hands were squeezing her
breasts. Keenan supported my ass and held me on his huge hard cock
as Rick came up behind me and entered my tight asshole. “You’re so
fucking tight,” he said, as he pulled out and spit onto his cock
and then spit a lot more into his hand and rubbed it up my asshole.
He guided his penis into my ass and pushed slowly at first and then
more forcefully as Keenan supported me from the front. The two of
them got a rhythm going as they fucked me and I, sandwiched between
them, rocked forcefully back and forth. Jamar yelled out that he
was about to cum when Jane shook with a monster orgasm herself.

 


She crawled over my way and started sucking
on my breasts while I was being fucked by two extremely gifted well
hung men. Jamar and John cleaned up a little in the crystal clear
cool pool and brought handfuls of water over to pour on me and cool
me off, I was grateful. I orgasmed once and begged them not to
stop. Jane was on one boob and Jamar came over and sucked on the
other one while rubbing his cock hard again. I had an incredible
earth shaking second orgasm and rode it out while Keenan pulled out
and came all over my stomach and Rick exploded into my wanting
asshole. Jane sucked on my breasts for a little longer then licked
up some of Keenan’s cum still clinging to my navel. “That tastes
good,” she said… “I want some.”

 


John laughed “Holy shit you girls are
freaks!” and Rick laughed, “I love it!” I dove into the pool to
clean up a little and cool off. I drank about half a bottle of
water and told Jamal, “I haven’t had your dick in me yet,” and
without missing a beat, John said, “you haven’t had mine in you
either.” I laughed and said “then get over here!” I reached for
John’s cock, not large, but a thick 6 ½,” and put it in my mouth. I
teased him with my tongue and sucked him like a lollipop. Jamal
reached for my hot horny cunt and rubbed it fast then used his
thumb on my clit. I was dripping with my own juices from my
previous orgasm and he slid right in, fucking me fast and hard. I
tried to concentrate on the fucking as well as the blow job, but
I’m selfish so I took John’s dick out of my mouth and rubbed it
with my hand. Jane said, you need more attention and sent Rick back
over to work on my neglected breasts while she finished giving John
head. He complained that he still wanted to fuck so she lay on her
side and let John fuck her while she rubbed her clit and he
squeezed her ass. Jamal was on fire, and was truly fucking me
harder and faster than I’d ever been fucked, it was like super
speed, while Rick sucked my pink nipples so hard and teased them
with his tongue. As he mouthed my breasts he stroked my clit. I
orgasmed again, for a third time, and gushed all over Jamar, who
loved it. “Woman, you are soaked!” And he came in me right then,
too. I was tired and I know Jane was, too, but we swam for another
twenty minutes or so in the cool water until we felt refreshed.

 


Rick swam up behind me rubbed his cock
against my ass… “I can’t help it,” he said… “my cock made a friend
and he wants to play,” I laughed, truly amused. Rick reached around
me and gently rubbed my sore breasts until my nipples were hard
once again. The friction from his hard dick in the cool water made
my sore asshole ache for more and my cunt was tingling with
anticipation. “Okay,” I reluctantly agreed… I knew I might have to
pay for it later, but it was my last full day on the island and I’d
have months to recover. If I didn’t get fucked by these willing and
most worthy cocks now I knew I’d regret it. Rick leaned me back
against the smooth rock wall of the shallow cave with the waterfall
in front of us and hoisted me up to just above his cock, then
lowered me onto his stiff shaft. I was still loose from all the
fucking earlier and didn’t need the lube I can’t seem to live
without at home with Garrett and his little 5” dick. He fucked me
into the wall and though I rubbed up against it and knew my back
was probably going to be bruised painfully for the next week I
didn’t care. He kissed me deeply with his tongue and chewed on my
lips and sucked on them. I was so fucking horny, even though I was
feeling raw inside, I just wanted more and more cock. I moaned with
my fourth orgasm of the day, though it wasn’t as big as the first
few. Rick came in me and kissed me again and we swam out to meet up
with Jane and the others.

 


Jamar was slapping Jane’s ass as she got out
of the pool and she smiled. I knew Jane was leaving the next day,
too, and I couldn’t get the thought of her soft mouth on my breasts
out of my mind. “You know, I’ve never been with a woman,” I said
out loud to everyone. “Have you, Jane?” I asked, winking, knowing
full well she had as she’d just told me about her hot tub
experience a few nights before. She smiled coyly and said, “several
times, would you like me to show you?” The boys cheered us on as
Jane sauntered over to me and lightly brushed my breasts with her
hands. Then she kissed me, pressing her pert breasts up against my
more malleable ones. It felt good, our soft breasts touching one
another, our skin damp from the cool water of the pool. She licked
the inside of my lips with her tongue lightly and then leaned down
and traced my nipple with the point of her tongue. She trailed down
my chest and my naval, all the way to my clitoris, where she
focused for a while. I moaned in pleasure. She’d suck on my clit
and then tease it with her tongue. She went down so that her head
was in between my legs and Rick leaned me back against him so I was
supported and access was easier for Jane. I was so horny with Jane
licking my already swollen clitoris, it was so sensitive and her
tongue was soft and gentle and felt amazing. I closed my eyes and
continued uttering my pleasure. The boys were enthralled and
shouted out encouragement, Rick was playing with my breasts and
would kiss me intermittently. Jane was amazing, maybe because she
was a woman she knew exactly what I wanted, but she hit all the
right spots. I came again for the fifth time and while I was hot
and wet Keenan climbed on and fucked me some more. It wasn’t long
before I was bucking back for all I was worth as Jane’s soft lips
suckled my breasts and Rick held my arms down, so that I had no
control… I was like a rag doll and they could fuck me and use me
however they wanted to.

Jamar came over and stuck his dick in my
mouth and then he’d take it out and slap my face with it. John just
watched and jerked himself off. Keenan fucked me harder and deeper
and John asked if he could fuck me in the ass. He hadn’t yet fucked
anyone in the ass, so I thought he at least deserved a turn. Rick
moved gently from behind me as John came up and guided his smaller
cock into my ass. It wasn’t as tight as usual after the good fuck
it received earlier from Rick, but it was still a tight squeeze and
John had to work his way in. Finally it was all in and he was
fucking my ass as Keenan came in my cunt. I leaned forward on all
fours as Jane slid under me and licked my swollen clitoris and John
rode me like a cowboy. We came within seconds of each other and I
was thoroughly exhausted. I wiped something sticky, I wasn’t sure
whose it was, on my stomach and ended up with a muddy streak. Jane
and I had all kinds of dead leaves and twigs in our hair and we
were too tired to care. I felt fucking awesome and completely
exhausted. Rick said I’d earned a ride and picked me up and twisted
me around so he was giving me a piggy back ride back to camp. Jane
walked along beside us and we made our way back to see what the
boys were doing.

 


When we got back to our spot on the beach
the boys were back in their shady spots drinking beers and
chatting. Garrett had his paperback he’d grabbed from my beach bag,
but he obviously hadn’t made much, if any, progress at all. I
smiled at him and waved as Rick took me down to the beach so we
could all clean up some more. Jane and I splashed in the shallow
surf and I knew it was about time to head back to our hotel. We
gathered all of our stuff up together and climbed back into the
catamaran. I laid back into Garrett and let him hold me as Rick
stole looks at me and I smiled at him. This might have been just
another day for Keenan and Jamar, but they certainly looked happy.
Jane and Rob were holding hands while she chatted with John about
an upcoming trip she and Rob had planned for Vegas, her Dad and his
girlfriend were getting married, he for the third time and her for
the second and they wanted to do a Vegas wedding – they planned on
meeting them there. They decided they might want to spend a day out
at Red Rock and see what they’d always missed not leaving the
strip. John and Rick had planned to go rafting down the Colorado
the week before that but should be back by then and looked forward
to seeing them. We laid back and enjoyed the breeze and relaxing
catamaran ride back to the hotel. When we got there we all hugged
goodbye and went to get ready for dinner. We decided to meet Rob
and Jane for breakfast again the next day before our flights left.
We had a 12pm flight out of Montego Bay and their flight left
closer to 11am, but we’d be on the same shuttle to the airport.

 


Garrett and I went back to the little
Italian restaurant we’d made reservations at a few nights before
and enjoyed a nice bottle of wine and the quiet romantic setting.
“When are you going to tell me about your little island adventure
you had today?” Garrett mentioned casually over his garlic
breadstick. I looked at him and smiled, “how ‘bout when we get back
to our room?” I told him, knowing just telling it would get me hot
enough to give him good love, and that he wouldn’t last long enough
to hurt me any more than I was already. And he smiled and took my
hand. “I love you,” he said, “I know,” I replied, “I love you,
too,” and he kissed me soft and sweet.


Epilogue




 


We had a wonderful time on our Jamaican
vacation and made fantastic friends that we can’t wait to reconnect
with. Upon returning from Jamaica we connected better and got along
better than we had in years. Garrett’s parents did great with the
kids, who were now old enough to do a lot for themselves, and my
parents also expressed an interest in watching them if we went out
of town again. Without much explanation, other than the fact that
we had a WONDERFUL time and felt closer than ever, we let them all
know that we planned on doing this several times a year, though
maybe not for a full week at a time. We already had a plan to meet
Jane and Rob in Vegas in five months and planned on discussing
another Jamaica trip when we got together with them then.

 


After we returned we bought a large lockbox
for our bedroom and filled it with several larger cocks and
vibrators, nipple clamps, handcuffs and such. It’s not nearly as
good as the real deal, but it’s something we enjoy doing together.
We talk about our times in Jamaica often and look forward to going
back and to seeing Rick and John in Vegas in a few months.

 


I asked Garrett how he felt about me being
the one to get fucked, since I really wasn’t comfortable with him
playing around with other women. He actually told me he “liked” not
being able to mess around and that he enjoyed seeing me pleasured
by men better equipped to satisfy my needs. He apologized for not
being able to fuck me like they did. I kissed him and let him know
that I loved him so much and thanked him for allowing me to know
pleasure unlike what most women ever get the chance to experience.
He thanked me for being the dirty black cock loving whore of his
dreams and slapped my ass… hard, then pulled out a monster 11”
vibrator and grinned.
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