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Chapter 1

The warm Caribbean breeze carried the scent of salt water and tropical flowers as Ryan and Elena Thompson stepped out of the private airport transfer into the opulent lobby of the Azure Palms Resort. The five-star adults-only paradise sprawled across a pristine stretch of white-sand beach, its open-air design blending seamlessly with the turquoise ocean visible from every angle.

Elena looked stunning in a light sundress that hugged her full breasts and flared over her hips, her long dark hair cascading down her back. At 32, she still turned heads effortlessly. Ryan, a few years older, felt a familiar thrill run through him as he watched other guests — especially the tall, athletic men — glance her way.

They checked in quickly, and a smiling concierge escorted them to their private oceanfront villa. The moment the door closed behind them, Ryan pulled Elena close, his hands sliding down to cup her ass.

“This is going to be good for us,” he murmured against her neck. “No work. No stress. Just… letting go.”

Elena smiled, a mix of excitement and nervousness in her eyes. “You’re really sure about this? About encouraging me to flirt?”

Ryan’s cock twitched at the question. “More than sure. I want to watch you feel desired again. I want to see you tease. And if it goes further… I want to watch that too.”

After unpacking and changing, they headed straight for the swim-up bar at the main infinity pool. Elena had slipped into a skimpy emerald bikini that barely contained her curves. Ryan chose a lounge chair with a perfect view of the bar and settled in with a cold beer, heart already racing.

Elena ordered a piña colada and leaned against the bar. Within minutes, a tall, powerfully built Black man approached her. He had to be at least 6’4”, with broad shoulders, chiseled arms, and an easy, confident smile. His dark skin gleamed under the sun.

“First time here?” he asked, his deep voice smooth as velvet.

Elena glanced toward Ryan, who gave her a subtle nod of encouragement. She turned back to the stranger with a flirty smile.

“Yes. We just arrived. I’m Elena.”

“Marcus,” he replied, extending a large hand. When she took it, his grip lingered just a second longer than necessary. “You’re far too beautiful to be drinking alone. Mind if I join you?”

They started talking easily — about the resort, the weather, her job back home. Ryan watched intently from his chair, pretending to scroll on his phone. He could see the way Marcus’s eyes kept dropping to Elena’s cleavage and the way she subtly arched her back to give him a better view.

At one point, Marcus leaned in closer, his hand resting lightly on the small of Elena’s back as he whispered something that made her laugh. Ryan’s pulse quickened when he saw Marcus’s fingers drift lower, brushing the top of her bikini bottoms.

Elena glanced over at her husband again. Ryan gave her another small nod, his cock already half-hard in his swim trunks.

The flirting grew bolder. Marcus ordered her another drink and stood so close that Elena’s breasts occasionally brushed against his chest. When she reached for her glass, her hip pressed against his, and Ryan clearly saw the impressive bulge growing in Marcus’s swim trunks.

By the time Elena finally excused herself to “check on her husband,” her cheeks were flushed and her nipples were visibly hard against the thin fabric of her bikini top.

She walked over to Ryan’s lounge chair, swaying her hips more than usual. As she sat on the edge, she leaned down and kissed him deeply, her hand discreetly brushing over the obvious erection in his shorts.

“He’s huge,” she whispered against his lips, voice breathy. “And the way he was looking at me… God, Ryan. I’m already wet.”

Ryan groaned softly, pulling her closer. “Good. Keep going. I loved watching you with him.”

Elena smiled wickedly, her eyes sparkling with newfound excitement.

“Then I guess the vacation has officially started.”

She stood up, adjusted her bikini top to show just a little more cleavage, and glanced back toward Marcus, who was still watching her with clear hunger.

Ryan settled back into his chair, heart pounding with anticipation.

This was only the first afternoon.

And already, his beautiful wife was turning into the hotwife he had fantasized about for years.

The afternoon sun blazed down on the resort’s massive infinity pool, turning the water into a sparkling mirror of turquoise and gold. Elena returned to the pool area wearing nothing but her tiny emerald bikini, a sheer white cover-up draped loosely over her shoulders, and a pair of oversized sunglasses. Ryan had moved to a shaded lounge chair with an excellent view of the shallow end and the sunken bar area.

Elena spotted Marcus immediately. The tall, muscular Black bull was still at the pool, now leaning against the edge with two other equally impressive Black men — both tall, broad-shouldered, and radiating the same confident energy. They were laughing and talking, but Marcus’s eyes found Elena the moment she stepped into the water.

She waded in slowly, the cool water rising up her toned legs until it reached her waist. Ryan’s heart hammered in his chest as he watched his wife glide toward Marcus with deliberate, seductive movements.

Marcus broke away from his friends and met her halfway, his deep voice carrying across the water. “Couldn’t stay away, huh?”

Elena smiled playfully, tilting her head. “The water looked too inviting. And you did promise me another drink.”

They stood close — too close for casual conversation. Marcus towered over her, his dark, sculpted chest glistening with droplets. Ryan watched, barely breathing, as Marcus’s large hands rested casually on Elena’s hips under the water, pulling her gently toward him until her breasts brushed against his torso.

The flirting quickly turned bolder.

Elena laughed at something Marcus said, then “accidentally” let one strap of her bikini top slip off her shoulder, exposing the top curve of her full breast. Instead of fixing it immediately, she left it dangling, giving Marcus a clear, teasing view. His eyes darkened with lust as he openly stared.

Ryan’s cock throbbed painfully in his swim trunks. He adjusted his sunglasses and pretended to read on his phone, but his gaze never left the pair.

Marcus grew bolder too. His hand slid lower under the water, cupping Elena’s ass cheek and squeezing firmly. Elena bit her lip and pressed her body against his, letting him feel her hard nipples through the thin fabric. From his vantage point, Ryan could see Marcus’s impressive bulge pressing against Elena’s stomach.

“You’re dangerous,” Marcus murmured, loud enough for Ryan to hear. “That husband of yours doesn’t mind you playing like this?”

Elena glanced over at Ryan, her eyes sparkling with heat. “He likes watching me have fun.”

Marcus chuckled, a low, rumbling sound. “Good. Because I’m just getting started.”

He pulled her even closer, one hand sliding between them to boldly stroke the front of her bikini bottoms under the water. Elena gasped softly, her hips rolling instinctively against his fingers. For several long minutes, Marcus teased her right there in the middle of the pool — rubbing her clit through the fabric while other guests swam and chatted just feet away.

Ryan was rock-hard, his hand subtly pressing against his erection as he watched his wife get fingered in public by a stranger.

Then, as if to push things further, Elena reached down and brazenly palmed the massive outline of Marcus’s cock through his swim trunks. Her eyes widened slightly at the size, and she gave Ryan a quick, wicked glance — silently communicating just how big the bull felt.

The teasing continued until Marcus finally leaned down and whispered something in her ear. Elena nodded, then slowly pulled away, fixing her bikini strap with a flushed smile.

She waded back toward Ryan, her cheeks pink, nipples visibly stiff, and a noticeable sway in her hips. When she reached his lounge chair, she sat on the edge, legs slightly parted.

Ryan could see the damp spot on the front of her bikini bottoms.

“He touched me,” she whispered, voice husky with arousal. “Right there in the pool. His fingers were so thick… and his cock… Ryan, it felt enormous. I could barely wrap my hand around it.”

Ryan groaned, his own cock straining desperately. He reached out and ran his fingers along the inside of her thigh, feeling how slick she was.

“You looked so fucking hot,” he breathed. “I want more. I want to watch you go further.”

Elena leaned down and kissed him deeply, her tongue teasing his. When she pulled back, her eyes were dark with lust.

“Then tonight… or tomorrow… I think I’m ready to let him do a lot more than just touch me.”

She stood up, letting her cover-up fall open so Ryan — and Marcus, who was still watching from the pool — could see her body clearly.

The first day wasn’t even over yet, and already Elena was transforming into the confident, sexual hotwife Ryan had always dreamed of.

And the real fun was only just beginning.

The moment the villa door clicked shut behind them, the air between Ryan and Elena became thick with raw sexual tension. The sun had set, and soft lighting from the private plunge pool outside cast a warm glow through the open sliding doors.

Elena barely had time to drop her beach bag before Ryan was on her. He pushed her back against the wall, kissing her hungrily, his hands roaming greedily over her body. The tiny emerald bikini was still damp from the pool, and he could smell the faint mix of chlorine, sunscreen, and her arousal.

“You were so fucking hot today,” Ryan growled against her mouth, his voice rough with need. “The way you let him touch you… the way you grabbed his cock right there in the pool…”

Elena moaned softly, grinding her hips against the hard bulge in his swim trunks. “He was so big, Ryan. I could feel it throbbing against my stomach. His fingers were rubbing my clit while other people were swimming right next to us.”

Ryan’s hands yanked the strings of her bikini top, letting it fall away. Her full breasts spilled free, nipples stiff and begging for attention. He sucked one into his mouth hard, then the other, while his fingers tugged at the ties of her bikini bottoms. The tiny piece of fabric dropped to the floor, revealing her smooth, swollen pussy.

He dropped to his knees, spreading her legs wide. Elena was dripping wet — her folds glistening with arousal and the lingering evidence of Marcus’s teasing fingers.

“Look how wet you are for him,” Ryan groaned, his breath hot against her pussy. “You loved being touched by that big Black cock, didn’t you?”

“Yes,” Elena gasped, threading her fingers through his hair. “I kept imagining what it would feel like inside me… how much he would stretch me.”

Ryan dove in, licking her hungrily from bottom to top, tasting her sweet juices mixed with the faint chlorine from the pool. He sucked on her clit, then pushed two fingers deep inside her, curling them as he ate her with desperate intensity.

Elena’s legs trembled. She moaned loudly, no longer caring if anyone outside could hear.

“Fuck… Ryan… I’m so turned on from teasing him all day.”

Ryan stood up suddenly, spinning her around and bending her over the back of the plush couch. He freed his throbbing cock and slammed into her soaked pussy in one hard thrust. Elena cried out in pleasure as he started fucking her with deep, possessive strokes.

“Tell me everything,” he demanded, gripping her hips tightly. “Tell me how much you want his big Black cock.”

Elena pushed back against him, meeting every thrust. “I want it so bad… I want to feel him stretch me open… I want him to fuck me while you watch… I want him to fill me with his cum.”

Her dirty words drove Ryan wild. He fucked her harder, the sound of skin slapping filling the luxurious villa. Elena came first — hard and loud — her pussy clenching around his cock as waves of pleasure crashed through her.

Ryan didn’t stop. He kept pounding into her, chasing his own release, until he finally buried himself deep and exploded, pumping rope after rope of hot cum inside his wife.

They stayed locked together, panting. Ryan slowly pulled out, watching his creampie begin to drip from Elena’s well-fucked pussy.

But he wasn’t done.

He dropped to his knees again, spreading her ass cheeks and licking his own cum from her dripping hole. Elena moaned at the filthy sensation, pushing back against his tongue.

When he finally stood, he pulled her into his arms and kissed her deeply, letting her taste their combined juices on his tongue.

“That was incredible,” Elena whispered, still catching her breath. “I’ve never been this turned on in my life.”

Ryan smiled, his cock already twitching again at the thought of what tomorrow might bring.

“Tomorrow… I want to watch you go further with Marcus,” he said softly but firmly. “I want to see him fuck you. I want to watch him fill you with his cum.”

Elena looked up at him, eyes dark with lust and excitement.

“Then that’s exactly what I’m going to do.”

She kissed him again, slower this time, full of promise.

Their first night at the resort had ended with passionate, reclaiming sex.

But both of them knew the real vacation — and the real hotwife journey — had only just begun.


Chapter 2

The next morning, Elena woke up with a delicious ache between her legs and a wicked smile on her face. She chose her outfit carefully — a tiny white string bikini that was little more than scraps of fabric. The top barely contained her full breasts, and the bottoms sat high on her hips with a thin thong back that left her ass almost completely exposed.

Ryan watched her get ready, his cock already half-hard.

“Today’s the day,” he said, voice thick with anticipation. “If Marcus wants you… I want you to let him have you.”

Elena turned to him, eyes sparkling with a mix of nervousness and excitement. “You really want to watch him fuck me?”

Ryan stepped close and kissed her deeply. “More than anything. I want to see his big Black cock stretch you. I want to watch him cum inside you. And tonight… I’ll reclaim every inch of you while you’re still full of his load.”

Elena shivered at his words, then kissed him again, harder this time.

They headed down to the private beach area after breakfast. The sun was bright and warm, the sand soft beneath their feet. Marcus was already there, standing near the water’s edge looking like a god — tall, powerfully built, dark skin glistening, wearing only tight swim trunks that did nothing to hide his impressive bulge.

The moment Marcus saw Elena, his eyes darkened with clear hunger. He walked straight toward her, ignoring Ryan completely.

“You look fucking incredible,” he said, his deep voice smooth and commanding. “That bikini is barely legal.”

Elena smiled playfully and did a slow spin for him, showing off her nearly naked body. “I wore it just for you.”

Marcus didn’t waste time. He stepped close, towering over her, and placed one large hand on her waist, pulling her against his muscular chest.

“I’m heading to a secluded cove about twenty minutes down the beach for some private snorkeling,” he said, his thumb stroking her bare skin. “Just me. Want to come?”

Elena glanced back at Ryan, who had positioned himself a short distance away. Her husband gave her a clear, eager nod.

“I’d love to,” she replied, looking up at Marcus with sultry eyes.

Marcus grinned, his hand sliding down to boldly squeeze her ass right there on the beach. “Good girl.”

He led Elena down the shoreline, his large hand resting possessively on the small of her back. Ryan followed at a respectful distance, heart pounding, staying far enough back to remain discreet but close enough to see everything.

They reached the secluded cove — a beautiful, hidden stretch of sand surrounded by tall palm trees and large rocks, completely shielded from the main resort beach. The water was calm and crystal clear, and the area felt incredibly private.

Marcus turned to face Elena, his eyes roaming hungrily over her body.

“You still want to play, beautiful?” he asked, voice low and dominant.

Elena looked back toward the palm trees where Ryan was hidden, watching intently. She could feel her pussy growing wet with anticipation.

She turned back to Marcus, biting her lip seductively.

“Yes,” she said clearly, her voice breathy. “I want to play.”

Marcus didn’t hesitate.

He pulled her into his strong arms and kissed her deeply, his tongue claiming her mouth as his large hands explored her body. One hand untied the strings of her bikini top, letting her full breasts spill free into the warm tropical air. He cupped them roughly, thumbs brushing over her stiff nipples, making Elena moan into his mouth.

From his hiding spot behind the palm trees, Ryan pulled his cock out and began slowly stroking himself, unable to tear his eyes away.

Marcus broke the kiss and looked down at her with a predatory smile.

“On your knees, baby,” he commanded. “Let’s see how well that pretty mouth handles a real man.”

Elena dropped obediently to her knees in the soft white sand, looking up at the towering Black bull with lust-filled eyes as she reached for the waistband of his swim trunks.

Ryan’s breath caught in his throat.

The moment he had fantasized about for so long was finally here.

Hidden behind a cluster of palm trees about thirty yards away, Ryan watched with his heart hammering and his cock throbbing in his hand.

In the secluded cove, Marcus stood towering over Elena as she knelt in the soft white sand. She looked up at him with lust-filled eyes, her full breasts bare and her nipples hard from the ocean breeze. With eager fingers, she pulled down his swim trunks.

Marcus’s massive Black cock sprang free, thick, heavy, and already semi-hard. Elena’s eyes widened at the size — easily nine inches and girthy, with a prominent vein running along the underside.

“Oh my God…” she whispered, genuinely impressed.

Marcus smirked down at her. “Go ahead, baby. Show me how much you want it.”

Elena didn’t hesitate. She wrapped both hands around the thick shaft and leaned forward, taking the wide head into her warm mouth. She sucked him hungrily, swirling her tongue around the tip before trying to take more of him down her throat. Wet, sloppy sounds filled the quiet cove as she bobbed her head, drool already running down her chin and onto her tits.

Marcus groaned deeply, placing one large hand on the back of her head. “That’s it… suck that big Black cock like a good hotwife.”

Ryan stroked himself faster, his breath ragged as he watched his beautiful wife worship Marcus’s enormous cock. He had never seen her so eager.

After a few minutes, Marcus pulled Elena to her feet and kissed her roughly. He untied the strings of her bikini bottoms, letting them fall away so she was completely naked. Then he spun her around and bent her over, placing her hands on a large smooth rock.

“Arch that back for me,” he ordered.

Elena obeyed, pushing her ass out and spreading her legs. Marcus rubbed the thick head of his cock up and down her dripping slit, coating himself in her juices.

“You’re soaked,” he growled. “You’ve been thinking about this since yesterday, haven’t you?”

“Yes…” Elena moaned. “Please fuck me.”

Marcus pushed forward slowly, stretching her tight pussy open with his massive cock. Elena gasped sharply as inch after thick inch disappeared inside her. When he bottomed out, she let out a long, throaty moan.

“Fuck… you’re so big,” she whimpered. “It feels so deep…”

Marcus gripped her hips and began thrusting — long, powerful strokes that made her breasts swing beneath her. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoed in the cove as he fucked her harder, picking up speed.

Ryan watched every moment, stroking his cock furiously. He could see Marcus’s thick shaft sliding in and out of his wife’s pussy, glistening with her wetness.

Marcus reached around and rubbed Elena’s clit while pounding into her. “Tell me how much better my cock feels than your husband’s.”

“So much better,” Elena cried out, her voice breaking with pleasure. “It’s stretching me so good… I’m going to cum!”

Her orgasm hit hard. Elena’s whole body shook as she moaned loudly, her pussy clenching rhythmically around Marcus’s thick cock.

Marcus didn’t slow down. He fucked her straight through her climax, then growled deeply as his own release approached.

“Gonna fill this married pussy up…”

With a final, powerful thrust, Marcus buried himself as deep as possible and came hard. Thick, hot ropes of cum flooded Elena’s womb as he pumped load after load inside her. Elena moaned at the sensation of being filled so completely.

When Marcus finally pulled out, a heavy stream of his thick white creampie immediately began dripping from Elena’s stretched, gaping pussy onto the sand below.

Marcus gave her ass a firm smack and chuckled. “Good girl. Walk back to your husband just like that — full of my cum.”

Elena stood up on shaky legs, breathing hard, a satisfied smile on her face. Cum continued to leak down her inner thighs as she picked up her bikini pieces.

From his hiding spot, Ryan quickly tucked himself away, his own orgasm denied for now. He watched his wife begin walking back toward him, naked except for her sandals, with another man’s thick creampie visibly dripping from her well-fucked pussy.

Elena’s eyes met Ryan’s as she approached. She looked radiant — flushed, freshly fucked, and glowing with pure sexual satisfaction.

Ryan’s cock throbbed painfully.

The first full bull encounter was complete.

And the reclaiming sex tonight was going to be explosive.

The walk back to the villa felt electric. Elena moved with a slow, sensual sway, completely naked except for her sandals, while thick streaks of Marcus’s cum continued to leak down her inner thighs. Every few steps, another warm glob would trickle out of her stretched pussy and run down her leg.

Ryan walked beside her, his cock rock-hard and straining against his swim trunks the entire way. He couldn’t stop staring at the obscene evidence of her first real bull fucking.

As soon as the villa door closed behind them, Ryan pushed Elena against the wall and kissed her fiercely.

“You were so fucking hot,” he growled between kisses. “I watched every second. The way he stretched you… the way you moaned when he came inside you…”

Elena moaned into his mouth, grinding her cum-filled pussy against his thigh. “He came so much, Ryan. I can still feel it deep inside me. It’s so thick and warm…”

Ryan dropped to his knees right there in the entryway. He spread Elena’s legs wide and stared at her freshly-fucked pussy. Her lips were puffy and red, and Marcus’s thick white creampie was slowly oozing out of her.

Without hesitation, Ryan leaned in and dragged his tongue from the bottom of her slit all the way up, tasting the salty, musky mix of her juices and another man’s cum.

“Oh fuck…” Elena gasped, her hands gripping his hair. “Eat it, baby. Eat his cum out of me.”

Ryan devoured her greedily. He pushed his tongue deep inside her, scooping out load after load of Marcus’s heavy creampie. He swallowed what he could, then licked the excess that had dripped down her thighs. The filthy act made Elena tremble with renewed arousal.

When he finally stood up, his face was shiny with cum. He kissed Elena deeply, letting her taste the stranger’s load on his tongue.

“I need you,” Ryan groaned. “I need to reclaim this pussy right now.”

He bent her over the back of the large sectional couch, lined up his throbbing cock, and slammed into her cum-slick hole in one hard thrust. Elena cried out in pleasure as he began fucking her with deep, desperate strokes.

“God, you’re so loose and wet,” Ryan moaned. “He stretched you so much… your pussy feels completely used.”

Elena pushed back against him, moaning loudly. “He was so much bigger than you. He fucked me so deep… filled me with so much cum. Do you like how sloppy I am for you now?”

Ryan’s thrusts grew harder and faster, the wet, squelching sounds of her creampie-filled pussy filling the room. He reached around and rubbed her clit while pounding into her.

“Yes… I fucking love it,” he growled. “I love that another man just bred my wife.”

Elena came hard within minutes, her pussy spasming around Ryan’s cock as she screamed in ecstasy. The combination of Marcus’s massive load and Ryan’s reclaiming fuck sent her over the edge violently.

Ryan couldn’t hold back any longer. With a deep groan, he buried himself as deep as possible and unloaded inside her, adding his own cum to the messy mix already inside his wife.

They stayed locked together for a long moment, breathing heavily. When Ryan finally pulled out, a huge amount of combined cum — Marcus’s thick load mixed with his own — poured out of Elena’s wrecked pussy and ran down her thighs.

Ryan dropped to his knees again and gently licked her clean, savoring every drop while Elena stroked his hair tenderly.

When he stood up, Elena turned and wrapped her arms around him, kissing him softly.

“That was incredible,” she whispered. “I’ve never felt so desired… or so dirty.”

Ryan smiled, still catching his breath. “You were perfect. Watching him fuck you and then reclaiming you while you were still full of his cum… it was better than I ever imagined.”

Elena looked up at him with sparkling, satisfied eyes.

“Marcus told me he wants to see me again tomorrow,” she said softly. “And he mentioned bringing a couple of his friends…”

Ryan’s cock twitched again at her words.

“Then tomorrow,” he replied, voice husky with renewed lust, “I want to watch you take all of them.”

Elena smiled wickedly and kissed him once more.

Their hotwife vacation had officially crossed the point of no return.

And both of them were loving every second of it.


Chapter 3

The sunset pool party was in full swing by the time Elena and Ryan arrived. Colorful lanterns hung over the water, music pulsed through the air, and the crowd of well-dressed guests mingled around the glowing infinity pool and open bar.

Elena had chosen her outfit carefully for maximum impact — a tiny, shimmering gold string bikini that was barely more than decorative strings. The top consisted of two small triangles that barely covered her nipples, and the bottoms were a skimpy thong that disappeared between her perfect ass cheeks. She looked stunning, confident, and undeniably sexual.

Ryan walked slightly behind her, his eyes glued to the sway of her hips. After last night’s intense reclaiming session, he was already aching with anticipation for what was coming.

They had only been at the party for a few minutes when Marcus appeared, looking powerful and dominant in black swim trunks. He wasn’t alone.

With him were two other tall, muscular Black men — Jamal and Tyrone. Both were built like athletes, with broad shoulders, chiseled abs, and the same confident, predatory energy as Marcus. Their eyes immediately locked onto Elena with obvious hunger.

Marcus walked straight up to her, placed a possessive hand on her waist, and pulled her close.

“You look like pure trouble tonight,” he said, his deep voice low and smooth. “I brought some friends who wanted to meet you.”

Elena’s breath caught as she looked at the three powerful men surrounding her. She glanced back at Ryan, who had positioned himself at a nearby high-top table with a perfect view. He gave her a subtle nod, his cock already hardening in his shorts.

“Hi,” Elena said playfully, her voice carrying just enough flirtation. “I’m Elena.”

Jamal and Tyrone introduced themselves, their eyes roaming freely over her barely-covered body. The four of them moved together toward the shallow end of the pool, where the water came up to their waists.

The teasing started immediately.

Marcus pulled Elena against his chest, his large hands boldly cupping her ass underwater. Jamal moved in from the side, his hand sliding up her stomach until he was openly fondling her breasts, pinching her nipples through the thin fabric. Tyrone stood behind her, pressing his body against her back so she could feel his growing bulge against her ass.

Elena moaned softly as three pairs of strong hands explored her body right there in the pool, surrounded by other guests who were either oblivious or politely pretending not to notice.

Ryan watched from the edge, heart racing, as Marcus untied the strings of Elena’s bikini top and let it float away. Her full breasts were now completely exposed, nipples hard and glistening with water. Jamal leaned down and sucked one into his mouth while Tyrone’s hand slipped between her legs, rubbing her pussy through the tiny thong.

“They’re so fucking bold,” Ryan whispered to himself, slowly palming his erection under the table.

Marcus kissed Elena deeply while his friends continued to grope and tease her. Then he pulled back slightly and spoke loud enough for Ryan to hear:

“You ready to stop teasing and really get used, baby?”

Elena looked over at her husband one more time. Ryan’s face was flushed with lust. He gave her a clear, eager nod.

She turned back to the three bulls, her voice breathy with arousal.

“Yes,” she said. “I want all three of you.”

Marcus grinned darkly. “Good girl.”

He took her hand and began leading her out of the pool toward a large, semi-private cabana on the far side of the pool area. Jamal and Tyrone followed close behind, their hands still roaming over her body.

Ryan stood up and followed at a discreet distance, his pulse thundering in his ears.

The public teasing had officially ended.

The real sharing was about to begin.

The large semi-private cabana was luxurious and dimly lit, with thick white curtains that provided partial privacy while still allowing some sound and light to filter through. Plush lounge beds and cushions filled the space, and soft tropical music played in the background.

Marcus led Elena inside first, followed closely by Jamal and Tyrone. Ryan slipped in behind them and positioned himself in the shadowed corner near the entrance, where he had a perfect, unobstructed view of the entire scene. His cock was already out, hard and throbbing in his hand.

Marcus wasted no time.

He pulled Elena into a deep, dominant kiss while his hands untied the strings of her tiny gold bikini bottoms. The last scrap of fabric fell away, leaving her completely naked in front of the three powerful Black bulls.

“On the bed, baby,” Marcus commanded. “On your back. Spread those legs.”

Elena obeyed eagerly, lying back on the wide lounge bed and opening her thighs wide, exposing her already wet and swollen pussy. Her eyes flicked toward Ryan for a brief second — a mix of lust and excitement in her gaze — before returning to the three men standing over her.

Marcus was the first to step forward. He dropped his swim trunks, revealing his massive, thick cock. He climbed between Elena’s legs and rubbed the heavy head up and down her slick folds.

“You ready to get properly fucked by real men?” he asked.

“Yes,” Elena moaned. “Please… I need it.”

Marcus pushed forward, sinking his thick cock deep into her pussy in one long, powerful thrust. Elena gasped loudly, her back arching as she was stretched wide open. Marcus immediately began fucking her with deep, steady strokes, his heavy balls slapping against her ass.

Jamal and Tyrone stood on either side of the bed, stroking their own impressive cocks while they watched. Jamal leaned down and fed his thick shaft into Elena’s mouth. She moaned around him, sucking eagerly while Marcus continued pounding her pussy.

Ryan stroked himself faster, breathing heavily as he watched his wife get used from both ends. The wet sounds of Marcus’s cock slamming into her creampie-ready pussy and Elena’s muffled moans filled the cabana.

They rotated smoothly.

Tyrone took Marcus’s place between Elena’s legs, sliding his long cock into her soaked hole. He fucked her harder and faster than Marcus had, making her breasts bounce with every thrust. Jamal moved to her mouth, and Marcus stood beside the bed, feeding his cock into her hand so she could stroke him.

Elena was lost in pleasure. Her moans grew louder and more desperate as the men took turns using her body. She came hard the first time while Tyrone was deep inside her — her pussy clenching around his thick shaft as she cried out around Jamal’s cock.

The bulls didn’t give her much rest.

They flipped her onto all fours. Marcus moved behind her and slammed back into her pussy while Jamal took her mouth again. Tyrone knelt beside her, playing with her swinging breasts and occasionally slapping her ass.

Ryan was mesmerized. He had a perfect side view of Marcus’s thick Black cock stretching his wife’s pussy with every powerful thrust.

One by one, the three men pumped their loads deep inside her.

Marcus went first — growling as he buried himself to the hilt and flooded Elena’s womb with a massive creampie. Tyrone followed shortly after, adding his thick load on top of Marcus’s. Jamal finished in her mouth, making her swallow most of it before pulling out and shooting the rest across her tits.

When they finally stepped back, Elena collapsed onto the bed, breathing hard. Her pussy was visibly gaping and overflowing with thick white cum that slowly dripped out of her and onto the sheets.

She looked over at Ryan with a dazed, satisfied smile, cum glistening on her lips and breasts.

Ryan stood there stroking his cock, eyes dark with lust, knowing the night was far from over.

The public escalation had just reached a new level.

And the reclaiming sex waiting for them back in the villa was going to be absolutely feral.

The walk back to the villa was slow and deliberate. Elena moved carefully, still completely naked except for her sandals, with thick streams of cum from all three bulls slowly leaking down her inner thighs. Marcus, Jamal, and Tyrone had each pumped her full, and the evidence was impossible to hide.

Ryan walked beside her, his arm around her waist for support, his cock rock-hard and leaking precum in his shorts the entire way.

The second the villa door closed, Ryan spun Elena around and kissed her with raw, desperate hunger. He could taste Jamal’s cum on her tongue and smell the distinct musk of the three Black bulls all over her body.

“You were such a dirty fucking slut for them,” he growled against her mouth. “I watched every second. The way they stretched you… the way they filled you up…”

Elena moaned, grinding her cum-soaked pussy against his thigh. “They came so much, Ryan. I’m overflowing with their cum. My pussy feels completely used.”

Ryan dropped to his knees right there on the cool tile floor. He spread Elena’s legs wide and stared at her wrecked pussy. Her lips were swollen and red, and a thick, creamy mixture of three different loads was steadily dripping from her gaping hole.

He leaned in and buried his face between her thighs, licking and sucking greedily. He pushed his tongue deep inside her, scooping out heavy globs of Marcus’s, Jamal’s, and Tyrone’s cum. The filthy taste only made him more feral. He swallowed what he could, then licked the excess that had run down her thighs and ass.

Elena gripped his hair tightly, moaning loudly. “That’s it, baby… eat their creampies out of me. Clean your hotwife’s used pussy.”

Ryan spent long minutes devouring her, making obscene wet sounds as he cleaned every drop he could reach. When he finally stood up, his face was shiny with cum. He kissed Elena deeply, letting her taste the mixed loads on his tongue.

Then he bent her over the back of the couch, lined up his throbbing cock, and slammed into her sloppy, cum-filled pussy in one brutal thrust.

“Fuck!” Elena cried out. “I’m so loose… they ruined me for you.”

Ryan groaned loudly as he felt how stretched and slippery she was. He started fucking her with hard, possessive strokes, the wet squelching sounds of the multiple creampies echoing through the villa.

“You feel so fucking good like this,” he panted, gripping her hips tightly. “All stretched out and full of their cum. My perfect little hotwife.”

Elena pushed back against him, moaning with every deep thrust. “They were so much bigger… They fucked me so hard. I came so many times while you watched.”

Ryan reached around and rubbed her clit furiously while pounding into her. The combination of the dirty talk, the messy creampies, and the reclaiming passion quickly pushed Elena over the edge again. She came hard, screaming as her pussy spasmed around his cock.

That was all Ryan could take.

With a deep, guttural groan, he buried himself as deep as possible and exploded inside her, adding his own load to the creamy mess already inside his wife.

They stayed locked together for a long moment, both breathing heavily. When Ryan finally pulled out, a huge river of mixed cum poured out of Elena’s ruined pussy and ran down her legs onto the floor.

He dropped to his knees one last time and gently licked her clean again, savoring the filthy mixture of four loads.

When he stood, Elena turned and wrapped her arms around him, kissing him tenderly.

“That was insane,” she whispered, still trembling. “I’ve never felt so used… and so loved at the same time.”

Ryan smiled, brushing her hair back from her flushed face. “You were incredible. Watching those three bulls fuck you and then reclaiming you while you were still dripping with their cum… it’s the hottest thing we’ve ever done.”

Elena looked up at him, eyes dark with lust and a hint of mischief.

“They want me again tomorrow,” she said softly. “All three of them. At the sunset beach party. In front of other people.”

Ryan’s cock twitched against her stomach.

“Then tomorrow,” he replied, voice thick with desire, “I want to watch you get used even harder.”

Elena smiled wickedly and kissed him again.

Their hotwife vacation had crossed another line.

And both of them were completely addicted.


Chapter 4

The final evening of their vacation had arrived, and the resort’s exclusive adults-only sunset beach party was buzzing with energy. Golden torchlight flickered across the white sand, the sound of waves mixed with sensual music, and a carefully selected crowd of guests mingled around the open beach area. The atmosphere felt electric — charged with anticipation.

Elena had dressed to destroy.

She wore a sheer, floor-length white cover-up that was completely transparent in the firelight. Beneath it, she had on only a tiny gold thong that barely covered her smooth pussy. Her full breasts swayed freely with every step, her hard nipples clearly visible through the thin fabric. Her long dark hair cascaded down her back, and her makeup was bold — smoky eyes and glossy lips that screamed pure sex.

Ryan walked beside her, proud and painfully aroused. This was the night they had been building toward all week.

As they approached the main party area, the three Black bulls were already waiting near a large, raised daybed positioned prominently in the center of the beach like a stage. Marcus, Jamal, and Tyrone looked devastatingly dominant — tall, muscular, shirtless, their dark skin glowing in the torchlight.

The moment Marcus spotted Elena, a predatory smile spread across his face. He stepped forward, towering over her, and pulled her into a deep, claiming kiss right in front of everyone. His large hands slid boldly under her sheer cover-up, squeezing her bare ass and pulling her body flush against his.

“You saved the best for last, didn’t you?” he murmured against her lips.

Elena glanced over at Ryan, her eyes sparkling with lust and nervous excitement. Her husband stood just a few feet away, watching intently. He gave her a slow, deliberate nod — his permission clear and unwavering.

Marcus didn’t wait for words.

He untied the single bow holding Elena’s cover-up together and let the sheer fabric slide off her shoulders, pooling at her feet. She stood almost completely naked in front of the growing crowd — wearing nothing but the tiny gold thong and her sandals. Her full breasts, hard nipples, and glistening skin were on full display under the torchlight.

A murmur of appreciation rippled through the small audience as Jamal and Tyrone moved in on either side of her.

The three powerful bulls surrounded Elena completely. Hands were suddenly everywhere.

Marcus cupped and squeezed her breasts, pinching her nipples until she gasped. Jamal’s hand slid between her thighs, boldly rubbing her pussy through the thin thong. Tyrone pressed against her from behind, grinding his massive bulge against her ass while kissing the side of her neck.

Elena moaned softly, her head falling back as three pairs of strong hands explored her body openly in front of the watching guests.

Ryan stood close enough to see every detail — his heart racing, cock throbbing painfully in his shorts. He no longer tried to hide his arousal. This time, he wanted to be seen watching.

Marcus leaned down and spoke loud enough for both Elena and Ryan to hear:

“Tonight we’re not hiding in a cabana. Tonight everyone here is going to watch you get properly used like the hotwife you’ve become.”

He hooked his fingers into the sides of Elena’s tiny gold thong and slowly pulled it down her legs, leaving her completely naked in the firelight.

Elena stood there proudly, legs slightly parted, letting the entire crowd admire her body. Her pussy was already visibly wet and swollen with anticipation.

She looked directly at Ryan, her voice clear and dripping with desire:

“I want them to fuck me right here… in front of everyone.”

Marcus grinned darkly and took her hand, leading her up onto the raised daybed. The elevated platform made her body perfectly visible to the growing audience.

Elena climbed onto the large daybed and lay on her back. She spread her legs wide, offering herself completely to the three bulls as the torch flames danced across her skin.

Marcus dropped his shorts, his massive thick cock springing free. He climbed between her thighs and rubbed the heavy head of his cock up and down her dripping slit.

“You ready for your final performance, baby?” he asked, voice low and commanding.

Elena looked straight at her husband one last time, her eyes burning with lust.

“Yes,” she moaned, loud enough for the crowd to hear. “Fuck me. All three of you. I want everyone to watch.”

Marcus thrust forward, burying his thick Black cock deep inside her in one powerful stroke.

Elena cried out in pleasure as the grand finale officially began.

Elena lay on her back on the raised daybed, completely naked under the flickering torchlight. Her legs were spread wide, her smooth, swollen pussy glistening with arousal as Marcus stood between her thighs.

The small crowd of guests had gathered closer, forming a loose semicircle around the platform. The air was thick with anticipation and the sound of waves crashing in the background.

Marcus rubbed the thick, heavy head of his massive Black cock up and down Elena’s slick folds, teasing her entrance.

“Beg for it,” he commanded, his deep voice carrying across the beach.

Elena looked directly at Ryan, who stood just a few feet away, then back at Marcus.

“Please,” she moaned, her voice loud and shameless. “Fuck me. Stretch my married pussy with your big Black cock.”

Marcus grinned and thrust forward, sinking every thick inch deep into her in one powerful stroke. Elena cried out in pleasure, her back arching off the bed as she was filled completely. Marcus immediately set a strong, steady rhythm, pounding into her with deep, possessive strokes that made her full breasts bounce.

The crowd watched intently as Jamal and Tyrone climbed onto the daybed on either side of her.

Jamal grabbed Elena’s hair and fed his thick cock into her mouth. She sucked him eagerly, moaning around his shaft while Marcus continued to rail her pussy. Tyrone leaned down and sucked hard on one of her nipples, then the other, occasionally slapping her tits lightly.

Ryan stood transfixed, his hand subtly rubbing his erection through his shorts. He could see every detail — Marcus’s thick Black cock sliding in and out of his wife’s tight pussy, the way her lips stretched around him, and the wet, obscene sounds of their fucking.

The bulls rotated smoothly and relentlessly.

Tyrone took Marcus’s place between Elena’s legs. He was longer and fucked her with harder, faster strokes, making her moan loudly around Jamal’s cock. Marcus moved to her side and had her stroke his slick shaft with both hands while he played with her clit.

Elena was in ecstasy. Her body rocked between the three powerful men as they used her. She came hard for the first time when Tyrone was deep inside her — her pussy clenching around his thick cock as she screamed in pleasure, the sound muffled by Jamal’s cock in her mouth.

But the bulls weren’t finished.

Marcus lay down on his back and pulled Elena on top of him. She straddled his waist and slowly sank down, taking his thick cock deep into her pussy. She began riding him with eager, rolling hips.

Tyrone moved behind her. He rubbed the wide head of his cock against her tight asshole, coating it with her juices.

“You want both holes filled in front of all these people?” he asked.

Elena looked out at the crowd, then at Ryan, her eyes wild with lust.

“Yes,” she gasped. “Fuck my ass while he’s in my pussy. I want to take all three of you at the same time.”

The crowd murmured with excitement as Tyrone slowly pushed his thick cock into her ass. Elena cried out loudly as she was double-penetrated, her body stretched to its limit by two massive Black cocks. The sensation was intense — pleasure and pressure mixing as Marcus and Tyrone began fucking her in alternating rhythms.

Jamal knelt in front of her and slid his cock back into her mouth, completing the full spit-roast.

Elena was lost in pure bliss. She came violently within minutes, her whole body shaking as powerful orgasms ripped through her. Her muffled screams could be heard around Jamal’s cock as her pussy and ass clenched around the two thrusting cocks.

The bulls used her relentlessly — fucking her pussy and ass while she sucked and stroked the third. They rotated positions multiple times, each man getting a turn in every hole.

Finally, they began to finish inside her.

Marcus came first, groaning deeply as he pumped a massive, thick load deep into her pussy. Tyrone followed, filling her ass with heavy ropes of cum. Jamal pulled out of her mouth at the last moment and exploded across her face and tits, painting her with long white streaks.

When the three bulls finally stepped back, Elena collapsed onto the daybed, breathing hard and trembling.

She was a beautiful mess.

Thick white cum dripped from her stretched pussy and leaked from her ass. More cum covered her face, lips, and breasts. Her hair was messy, her makeup smudged, and her body marked with handprints and light red marks from their grip.

Elena turned her head toward Ryan, her eyes glassy with satisfaction and lust. She gave him a slow, wicked smile, cum still dripping from her chin.

Ryan stood there, cock throbbing, completely captivated by the sight of his wife thoroughly used and claimed in front of everyone.

The grand finale had reached its peak.

Now only the final reclaiming remained.

The walk back to the villa felt endless.

Elena moved slowly, her body glistening under the moonlight. She was still completely naked, her skin shiny with sweat and cum. Thick, creamy loads leaked steadily from her stretched pussy and ass, running down her inner thighs in obscene white trails. More cum was smeared across her face, dripping from her chin onto her full breasts, which were covered in handprints and light red marks from being gripped so hard.

Ryan kept a supportive arm around her waist, guiding her along the torch-lit path. His cock was painfully hard, throbbing with urgent need after watching his wife get double-penetrated and filled by three dominant Black bulls in front of an audience.

The moment the villa door clicked shut behind them, the tension exploded.

Ryan spun Elena around and kissed her with raw, possessive hunger. He could taste Jamal’s cum on her tongue, smell the strong musk of all three men on her skin, and feel the warm, sticky evidence of their loads still dripping from her body.

“You were fucking incredible out there,” he growled against her mouth, his hands roaming greedily over her cum-covered breasts and ass. “Getting double-stuffed right in front of everyone… moaning like a whore while they filled every hole… I’ve never been so turned on in my life.”

Elena moaned into the kiss, grinding her messy pussy against his thigh. “They destroyed me, Ryan. My pussy and ass are so full of their cum. I can still feel it leaking out of me.”

Ryan dropped to his knees right there on the cool tile floor. He spread Elena’s legs wide and stared at her ruined holes. Her pussy was red, swollen, and gaping open. Thick white creampies from Marcus and Tyrone slowly oozed from both her pussy and ass, mixing together as they dripped down her thighs.

He leaned in and devoured her like a starving man.

His tongue pushed deep inside her cum-filled pussy, scooping out heavy globs of the bulls’ thick loads. He swallowed eagerly, then moved to her ass, licking and sucking every drop from her well-fucked hole. Elena gripped his hair tightly, moaning loudly as her husband cleaned the evidence of her public gangbang.

“Fuck… eat their cum out of me,” she gasped. “Clean your hotwife’s used holes.”

Ryan spent long, filthy minutes licking her clean, savoring the salty, musky taste of the three different loads. When he finally stood up, his face was shiny with cum. He kissed Elena deeply, letting her taste the mixed creampies on his tongue.

Then he bent her over the edge of the large king-sized bed.

He lined up his throbbing cock and slammed into her sloppy, cum-drenched pussy in one brutal thrust. Elena cried out in pleasure as Ryan began fucking her with hard, desperate strokes.

“God, you’re so loose and creamy,” he groaned, gripping her hips tightly. “They stretched you so fucking good. Your pussy feels completely ruined.”

Elena pushed back against him, moaning with every deep thrust. “They were so much bigger than you… They fucked me so hard. I came over and over while you watched. I loved being their slut tonight.”

Ryan fucked her harder, the wet, squelching sounds of her cum-filled pussy filling the entire villa. He reached around and rubbed her swollen clit in fast circles while pounding into her.

Elena came violently within minutes — her whole body shaking as a powerful orgasm ripped through her, her holes clenching around Ryan’s cock.

That sent him over the edge.

With a deep, guttural groan, Ryan buried himself as deep as possible and exploded inside her, adding his own hot load to the messy mix already inside his wife.

They collapsed onto the bed together, breathing heavily, bodies sticky and entwined.

After several long minutes, Elena turned to face him. Her eyes were soft but still glowing with satisfaction. Cum still clung to her face and breasts.

“I can’t believe we did that,” she whispered, tracing her fingers along his chest. “This whole vacation… it changed everything.”

Ryan pulled her closer and kissed her forehead tenderly.

“It was perfect,” he said quietly. “Watching you become such a confident, filthy hotwife… seeing you get used and filled by those bulls… and then reclaiming you every single night while you were still dripping with their cum… This has been the best week of my life.”

Elena smiled and snuggled against him.

“So… what happens when we get home?” she asked softly.

Ryan chuckled, his hand sliding down to gently cup her cum-filled pussy.

“We go back to our normal lives,” he said, “but this doesn’t end here. Next time we take a trip… I want to watch you take four bulls. Maybe even five.”

Elena’s eyes sparkled with excitement and mischief. She leaned in and kissed him deeply, full of love and wicked promise.

“Then we’ll start planning as soon as we get home.”

They fell asleep tangled together — sore, sticky, satisfied, and completely in love — knowing their marriage had been forever transformed by this unforgettable Caribbean vacation.


Epilogue

Six months later, Ryan and Elena sat together on their living room couch, scrolling through vacation websites on a laptop.

Elena was curled up against him wearing nothing but one of Ryan’s t-shirts. Her hand rested casually on his thigh, slowly stroking him through his pants as they browsed.

“Look at this one,” she said, pointing at the screen. “A private island resort in the Bahamas. Adults-only. They have a special ‘VIP couples experience’ with private beach villas.”

Ryan smiled, already feeling himself growing hard under her touch.

“Private beach villas, huh?” he murmured. “That sounds dangerous.”

Elena turned to look at him, her eyes sparkling with that same wicked gleam he’d fallen in love with on their Caribbean trip.

“I’ve been thinking…” she said softly, biting her lower lip. “Next time, I don’t want just three bulls. I want four. Maybe even five. I want to feel completely used. I want you to watch me take them all — one after another, in every hole, while they fill me up.”

Ryan’s cock throbbed hard at her words. He pulled her onto his lap so she was straddling him.

“You’ve become such a greedy little hotwife,” he teased, his hands sliding under the t-shirt to squeeze her bare ass.

Elena leaned down and kissed him deeply, grinding slowly against his erection.

“I had the best teacher,” she whispered against his lips. “And the best husband. The way you watch me… the way you clean me up and then fuck me so hard afterward… it makes me wet just thinking about it.”

Ryan groaned and kissed her again, deeper this time.

“Book it,” he said, voice rough with desire. “Book the island. Tell them we want the most private villa they have.”

Elena smiled against his mouth, already reaching for the laptop again.

“Four bulls,” she whispered excitedly. “Maybe five. And this time… I want you sitting right there in the front row.”

Ryan gripped her hips tighter, pulling her down against his hard cock.

“I can’t wait to watch my perfect hotwife get destroyed again.”

Elena moaned softly and kissed him once more, full of love, lust, and filthy promise.

Their next vacation was already going to be even wilder than the last.

And they couldn’t wait.
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