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		Prologue

		

		Jennifer Lynn Anderson, my dream girl, was screaming in passion as Bill Anders fucked her silly! They were just off the trail to Make Out Point, the roaring bonfire just a dim glow barely visible through the trees behind them. Jenny’s sexy little cheerleader skirt was up around her waist as Bill pounded into her. I could see her panties still tangled around one of her ankles, her legs spread wide to receive his big cock. Her dainty hands were braced against a tree, while she tried desperately to not fall flat on her face from his violent attack. Her white gym shoe clad feet lifting off the ground with each thrust. I stood there, rooted to the spot, unable to look away. Jenny’s whimpers and cries breaking the dark silence of the forest. The expression on her face was unbelievably erotic. My cock was almost ready to burst in my jeans as I lusted after her! Nothing but a voyeur to her wanton display.

		I’d come upon them accidentally, leaving the locker room late because I’d needed a soak after the game. Most of the team had headed out before me. It was sort of a tradition, everybody going to Make Out Point after every game. A few beers, some whiskey if anybody could score any, maybe some pot now and again. The Cheerleading Squad providing entertainment of a sort for the entire team every time. I’d always had a thing for Jenny, but my position as Tight End didn’t really rate her level of sexiness. Not that I was complaining, mind you! I got my fair share of the girls, always getting my rocks off once or twice every time. Just never with Jenny! She was reserved for the Quarter Back and the Wide Receivers. True star property.

		Being the last game of the year, the atmosphere seemed somewhat bittersweet tonight. Especially for me. It was my Senior year, we’d had a great team this year too. I was already promised a spot on the team at State next year. It wasn’t much of a scholarship, but it was nothing to sneeze at either. I was really looking forward to getting out of our small town and to the big city!

		I saw her eyes open, then blurrily begin to focus on mine. She licked her lips as her lust filled eyes bored into mine. Those baby blues of hers never leaving mine until Bill exploded inside of her. Her excited scream echoing through the dark woods. Afterwards, Bill zipped up, whacked her on her bare backside, and strolled off. Proud of himself, but just leaving Jenny there, erotically still bent over gasping for breath, his creamy seed drooling from inside her abused pussy.

		She didn’t even straighten up, there was still a wildness in her gaze as her eyes continued to drill into me. Jenny winked at me, then with a quiet little gasp asked if I’d like to have a go? Fuck! Would I! I came up to her, the scent of their union still heavy in the quiet air. She reeked of sex! Far from turning me off, it only served to increase my lust for her. I slid between her spread legs, her pink labia red and swollen. I could see her soft, curly blonde bush, now damp and matted. Bill’s cum oozing from inside of her, what didn’t drool down to pool on the ground was dribbling slowly down her spread legs.

		“Do it, Tommy! Fuck me! I need it. Please?” she whimpered. Jenny was practically addicted to sex, she wasn’t the only one either. It seemed like it was almost a prerequisite in order to be on the Cheerleading Squad. There wasn’t a one of the girls that wouldn’t take on two or three of us every time, win or lose. Hey, whatever the reason, I sure wasn’t going to pass up the opportunity!

		Fuck! Her pussy was still so damn tight, even with Bill’s slick seed still inside of her! Her cunt closed tightly around me like some beautiful, velvet vise. Jenny whimpering as I slid deeper and deeper into that warm pool. When I began to fuck her, she let out a wild scream. Her whole body shaking as she exploded in an orgasm. Leaning forward, my hands slid under the loose bottom of her top, gripping her swaying tits. She was braless, her nipples erectly pushing against my hands. None of the girls wore bras, we all knew it. It was why the squad was so damn popular! Think of it, ten gorgeous girls jumping up and down on the sidelines as their tits bounced wildly beneath their skimpy uniforms. It was a better show than the game!

		“Oh, yes, Baby! Play with my titties! Pull my nipples, Tommy! Pinch them!” she cried. Her body responding with another wild spasm as I did. We were both sweating now, my cock plunging into her over and over. I was like a demon lover as I fucked her, Jenny writhing passionately beneath me. It was a dream come true.

		“Do it, Tommy! Cum for me! Fill my hot pussy, Baby! OMG! Yes! Yes!” she screamed. My cock exploding inside of her as jet after jet of my creamy seed filled her to overflowing. Cum drooled copiously down her legs as I pulled my softening cock from inside of her. Jenny pushing herself up, turning around to face me, still gasping for breath. She threw her arms around my neck, her tongue plunging between my lips as she French kissed me. “Fuck! Where have you been all my life, Tommy?” she purred.

		Damn! What a way to go!

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		I walked into the office, another Monday morning. Damn, I needed a cup of coffee bad! I hated Mondays! Yeah, I know, I’m not the only one! It seems like a universal complaint. As I went into my office and pushed the button on my laptop, there was a knock at the door. Looking up, I saw Sandra standing there. She was the boss’s secretary. “Tom, we have a new secretary for your group. I’d like you to meet Jennifer, she just started this morning. I hope you and the rest of your crew will go easy on her for a few days until she learns the ropes around here.”

		“Of course, we will Sandra,” I said as I stood up to meet her. I almost passed out when I got my first look. ‘Jennifer,’ my ass! It was Jenny! How in the hell did she get here? I think she was as surprised as I was, her face turning every shade of red you can imagine. “Jenny?” I asked, a stupefied look on my face.

		“Hi, Tom. I had no idea that I knew anyone here. It’s a pleasure to see you again,” she said haltingly. Sandra looking from one of us to the other, a curious look on her face.

		“Jenny and I attended the same high school, Sandra. We haven’t seen each other in… Gosh, it must be seven or eight years. It’s a pleasure to see her again, I’m sure she’ll work out fine here with us,” I said shyly.

		“Well, I’ll leave her in your capable hands then, Tom,” answered Sandra as she quietly slipped away. Jenny sliding shyly into my office as she did. The two of us staring at each other embarrassedly.

		“What a surprise! How have you been, Jenny?” I asked. Damn! She looked even better now than she had in high school! She’d added a few pounds but they’d ended up in all the right places! She was a full-grown woman now, her breasts swelling beneath her tight-fitting blouse. Those long legs of hers even more lush than they’d been in school. The pencil skirt she had on doing nothing to hide her soft curves.

		“I’m fine, Tom. It’s been a long time. I… Ah… I was married for a time, but that ended in divorce last month. So, it’s just me now trying to make it on my own. I hope I’ll be happy here. I really need the work,” she confessed. Her eyes pleading with me to not expose her past.

		“You don’t have to worry about anything here, Jenny. I’m sure you’ll do fine,” my smile as big as it could be. “Let me show you where you’ll work, then I’ll introduce you to the rest of the group.”

		

		*

		

		Three weeks later, I asked her out for drinks after work. Older now, she preferred Jen to Jenny. As we talked long into the night, I learned a little about her life since high school. Her marriage had ended badly, her fault. She had succumbed to a moment of weakness, getting caught en flagrante with another man. Her husband, understandably shocked, had left her. It was just the way she was. Jen called it ‘polyamory.’ The desire and ability to love more than one person at a time. While it was maybe great for her, her spouse had been justifiably upset.

		As the night wore on, I couldn’t stop thinking about our one and only time together, that night out at Make Out Point. The feel of her warm pussy, already filled with another man’s hot seed as my cock plunged deep inside of her, had haunted my fantasies ever since. I wanted to learn a lot more about this wonderful creature.

		I’d never married myself. It wasn’t that I didn’t have the desire to settle down, it was just… Hell! I didn’t know what it was. For whatever reason, I wanted something a little out of the ordinary I guess. Something that no woman had been able to provide. At least, not so far.

		I thought about Jen’s soft, embarrassed admission. She was polyamorous. There was a need inside of her to have sex with other men, not just one. She couldn’t be satisfied with monogamy. Never happen! Could that ever work? If so, how? I knew I still had a thing for Jen. No doubt about it. After all these years, she was still the girl of my dreams. But, could I somehow come to grips with her lifestyle? How would I feel, knowing that my wife was with another man? Some other guy plunging deep inside of her, his hard cock filling her with his creamy seed? Well, at least, I already knew what she felt like used!

		I spent some time on the internet, researching polyamory. After that, following the links that led to ‘cuckolding’ and ‘hotwifing.’ Thinking of myself as a cuckold didn’t strike me as anything I’d like, the humiliation that seemed to accompany it not my idea of fun. But, the idea of having a ‘hot wife’ seemed like something I could possibly get into. Or, maybe even into the Stag/Vixen/Bull scene. Especially if that ‘hot wife’ or ‘Vixen’ was Jen!

		Two weeks later, we slept together for the first time. We’d been out for dinner and drinks. Jen dressed in an enticing skirt and blouse. The blouse was a peasant style, off the shoulder. Her full breasts swaying beneath that thin material all night. Every time the AC turned on at the restaurant, I could see her nipples become erect. Those hot points pushing against the thin fabric, tenting it. The skirt was short and flared, her long legs fully on display in her high heels. Fuck! To hell with dinner, she looked good enough to eat!

		After dinner, I escorted her back to her apartment. Her eyes bored intoxicatingly into mine as she asked if I’d like to come in for a nightcap. We never got that far! I pulled her to me as soon as we were inside the door, crushing her luscious curves against me. Our lips burning as we kissed, tongues dueling frantically. She whimpered as we kissed, then pulled me frantically towards the bedroom.

		Jen no sooner was in the room before she turned, kissed me, and dropped to her knees before me. Her hands grasping for my zipper as she pulled my hardening cock out. Her eyes wide as she stared at it. I wasn’t tiny by any means, about seven inches long and an inch and a half thick. I watched as that little pink tongue of hers snaked out between her lips and licked the mushroom shaped head. I thought I’d lose it as she slid that hot, moist tongue of hers along my slit, tasting the precum that had gathered there.

		She kissed along my entire length, even licking my ball sack before returning to the head again. Then, she leaned forward, her sweet mouth opening as she took me deep inside of her. OMG! The feel of her tongue as she slid me into her mouth was indescribable, my rod bumping into the back of her throat. She pulled back once, then, taking a breath, dove once again. This time taking my length down into her pulsing throat. It was sheer heaven! Damn! She was good! I’d never had a blowjob like that! Her tongue driving me insane as she bobbed her head up and down my cock over and over.

		There was no way I could last, not with the way she was hungrily devouring my throbbing cock. Her throat pulsing around my rod with every dive she took. I warned her to ease off, but Jen never even slowed down. Finally, I couldn’t take it anymore, I exploded inside that sweet mouth. Her throat pulsating around my dick, milking it, as she swallowed my hot seed. Pulling away, she looked up at me. Her eyes were big and blue, almost innocent looking as I watched her. Well… Innocent looking until I saw her sensuously lick my creamy seed from her lips!

		Jen pulled herself up, her fingers clawing at my clothes as she stood and crushed her lips to mine! Her tongue, that insanely deviant tongue, now thrusting inside my mouth. Forcing me to taste my own seed, her body still burning with a fever every bit as hot now as when we started. She whimpered as she pulled me towards the bed, sitting on the edge with a giggle. Jen smiled up at me, then slowly pulled her flared skirt higher. More and more of her long legs becoming visible, to the point where there was a lot more than just legs showing! She wasn’t wearing any panties. Her pussy was shaved now, the soft blonde curls I remembered gone. Her sweet nether lips were already glistening with excitement. As she spread her legs, her aroma filled the air. A sweet honeyed scent that was enough to drive me insane.

		I fell to my knees in front of her, my lips drawn inexorably towards her pulsing womanhood. As my tongue slid along her moist slit, she cried out. Her body shaking as her fingers twisted in my hair, pulling me to her. OMG! She tasted wonderful! Her pussy was the sweetest thing I’d ever tasted. My probing tongue found her little button of a clit, pushing its fleshy hood up as I teased her over and over. Jen thrashing about above me, constant cries and whimpers filling the quiet air.

		When my tongue thrust inside of her, she went off like a rocket. Her legs wrapping around my head, high heels beating against my back as she exploded in orgasm. Finally, I stood up, my face glistening with her sweet fluids. Her eyes hooded with passion, she reached up and began unbuttoning my shirt. Her fingers frantically undressing me. I pulled back, finishing the job for her. Then, turned to her, pulling her peasant blouse over her head and freeing her tits.

		Those succulent orbs bounced free of her blouse, her pink nipples hard as rocks. They were beautiful! Perfectly shaped ‘C-Cups.’ Jen reached behind her and unfastened her skirt. I helped pull it off her, tossing it aside in my haste. She was naked. Lying there in just her heels, spread out before me. Her long blonde hair in wild disarray. OMG! She was the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen. Her breasts rising and falling passionately as she gasped for air. There was a little butterfly tattoo on her lower abdomen, just above and to the left of her shaved mound. I had to have her!

		I climbed into the bed, my lips sealing against hers as we rolled together into an embrace. We kissed forever, then I began to work my way down her lush body. Finally, finding her sweet nipples, suckling greedily from them. Jen purring above me. I’d wanted to taste those luscious tits for years, hardly able to believe it was now happening. Jen’s fingers began to claw at me, a whimpered “Fuck me,” coming from her lips.

		Grinning down at her, I slid between her long legs. My throbbing cock probing for her sweet pussy. Jen gasped as the head of my rod pierced her, her eyes rolling back in her head as her body tightened in a spasm. I plunged into her, her mouth opening in a scream as my cock crashed against her cervix. Fuck! She was tight! The only other time I’d been with her, she’d been slick with another man’s cum. Not tonight! Tonight, she was pure Jennifer. And, she was wonderful! Her cunt, holding me in a viselike grip as I slid in and out.

		My throbbing rod was plunging into her, Jen crying out constantly. Her fingers raking along my back as her legs wrapped tightly around my thrusting hips. Her heels digging sharply into my legs as we joined together. At last, my hot seed began to explode from my hard rod. Jet after jet of my creamy cum filling her unprotected womb. I don’t think either of us even considered a condom. Protection being the furthest thing from our minds!

		I kissed her one last time, then rolled off her still pulsing body. Jen snuggled tightly against me. My arm draped over her, she closed a hand on it, holding me there. My nose buried in her blonde curls, I could smell the coconutty scent of her shampoo. Her body warm against mine, she purred contentedly. “OMG! Tom! That was wonderful! I’ve wanted you ever since I walked into your office that day. Honestly, I’ve never forgotten that time back in school. I remember how, afterwards, you took my hand and held it all the way back to the bonfire. You even stayed with me the rest of the night. It was sweet. I was really sad that you were going away to school after that. I would have liked to spend more time with you.”

		“Well, you can spend more time with me now, Jen. All the time you’d like. I won’t mind a bit,” I said softly in her ear.

		“Tom, I can’t promise anything. I honestly tried to be monogamous with my ex-husband. I really did! I made it four years before I cheated on him. It was all me. He didn’t deserve what I did to him. I don’t want to destroy you as well,” she whispered sadly.

		“I’m a big boy. Let me worry about that, Jen,” I smiled.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		We were married three months later. Jen looking beautiful in an off-white street length dress, a small group of family and friends lined up on each side of the aisle. We flew to Jamaica for our honeymoon. Walking off the plane in to the sultry heat of a Caribbean sun. A bus from the hotel was waiting for us, whisking us to the resort. The cool air of the lobby a welcome respite from the heat. Jen threw open the drapes when we entered the room. The big sliding glass doors leading out to a small balcony, the view overlooked the Caribbean Sea. Waves were beating against one of the beaches as she gazed out in wonder.

		I walked up behind my wife, my arms going around her, hugging her to me. “It’s beautiful, Tom. Even more so with you. I’ve never been happier,” she whispered.

		“Shall we see if we can find our swimsuits and try that beach out?” I asked. Jen turning in my arms and kissing me before diving for our luggage to find her bikini. I watched in total fascination as she undressed, still not believing that this beautiful creature was all mine.

		We wandered out to the sandy beach, the hot sand soft beneath our flipflops. Strolling along the shoreline, we came to a sign indicating we were entering a clothing optional section of the resort. Jen looked at me questioningly. Our reservation provided for open access, I grinned and led the way.

		The wind was blowing softly as we found a pair of lounge chairs, spreading out our towels before stripping off our suits. Jen lying down, her body stretching catlike on the chaise. Her nipples erect as she bared herself openly to the other guests. We held hands as the sun beat down on us. When one of the cabana boys came up, we ordered two fruity cocktails. The only description we got out of him was “best rum!” I suppose I shouldn’t call him a ‘cabana boy,’ not with the body he had! That was just the first title that came to mind, he was definitely not a boy!

		Jen’s eyes followed him lustfully as he walked away to fill our order. Black skin glistening in the hot sun, muscles bulging in his arms and thighs. “Hey, remember me?” I chuckled.

		“Of course, I do, Baby! You’re my husband,” she grinned wickedly. Then, she quietly added, “I’ll try, Tom. Honest, I will.”

		Part of me felt very funny as she said that. I knew she was polyamorous. She’d been very upfront about it from the beginning. Hell, I knew first-hand how promiscuous she’d been in high school. In a way, I didn’t mind that. Not at all. I’d already had sex with her after she’d been with another guy. Even watched her have sex before! Admittedly, it had been eight years ago and I was a horny teenager at the time. But, somehow, there was a part of me that still obsessed over how hot and slick her pussy had been that night. The erotic memory of the sight and feel of Bill’s hot seed still dripping out of her drove me crazy even now. Sloppy seconds with Jen, was still heaven in my book.

		Could I take it now? I mean, if I saw her like that, with another man? Or, at least, saw the result of some assignation if I didn’t get to witness the act itself? Her pussy soiled and used, another’s hot cum oozing from inside of her? Telltale signs of her infidelity written all over her body? Hell, I didn’t know for sure! How could I? I loved Jen, unquestionably. But, willingly letting her explore her wild side? I honestly didn’t know. I hoped so, otherwise we were doomed.

		Our drinks arrived, the waiter’s eyes straying along Jen’s lush curves as he set down her drink. A bulge developing in his white shorts as he gazed lustfully at her perfect breasts and moist pussy. A pussy that she revealed in no uncertain terms as he stood there. Her legs spreading apart wantonly, her petaled opening glistening with her excitement. When he left, Jen looked over at me. A wildness evident in her eyes, her breasts rising and falling rapidly as she succumbed to her passion.

		I took a big slug of my cocktail, then took her hand and tugged her towards the tree line. Jen started giggling as we passed from the beach to the cover of the trees. Once we were a little further in, she grabbed ahold of a tree trunk, bending over. Her naked backside totally exposed, pussy pulsing as she spread her long legs widely open. Intentionally or not, re-creating her pose from our first time! My cock was already rock hard, just from watching her wantonly show herself off like that.

		Stepping between her spread legs, I pushed inside of her. Jen gasping as my cock pierced her moist petals. “Yes! Fuck me, Baby! Take your little slut of a wife. Make me forget about anybody else,” she cried out. Her voice shaking with passion as I fucked her, finally filling her with my spunk as she shook violently in orgasm. Afterwards, we walked back out to our lounge chairs. Settling in, we finished our cocktails.

		We’d no sooner emptied the glasses when our waiter was back, asking if we’d like another. By the time he returned with our refills, Jen’s legs had casually spread open just a tad. The scent of our passionate sex session drifted to my nostrils, glancing down I saw her pussy leaking. My creamy seed oozed slowly from inside of her, a damp spot forming on the towel between her legs. Jen’s slightly spread legs allowing a perfect view of her cum filled pussy. I thought our waiter was going to lose it right then and there! The bulge in his shorts unbelievably huge as his eyes devoured her soiled nether lips.

		Jen just grinned at me evilly as he walked away. “You’re cruel,” I said quietly.

		“Who? Me? Whatever do you mean, Baby?” she giggled innocently.

		

		*

		

		Later that afternoon, we showered and dressed for dinner. Jen putting on a sexy little sundress. Just two spaghetti straps holding up an empire waistline. The dress flaring out from there and swishing enticingly around her thighs. Very high up on her thighs, at that! I’d delightedly watched her dress, she was naked under that short hemline. She slipped into a pair of wedge heels and we headed for one of the dining rooms.

		We walked in, hand in hand. Jen immediately drawing attention as we were led to a small banquette table. More cocktails were consumed with dinner, as we relaxed soaking up the atmosphere. The food was excellent, Jen’s eyes sparkling as we ate together as man and wife. “Are you upset over this afternoon?” she asked shyly.

		“What?” I asked, turning to look at her. Her comment coming somewhat from out of the blue. “No. Why would I be upset?”

		“Well, I was kind of naughty today. Letting him see me like that. I mean, he had to know what we’d done back in the trees. You did kind of fill me up. I was leaking all over the place when he came back for our drink orders,” she smiled shyly. Her face even turning a little red as she said it. “I haven’t let anybody see me like that for… Well… A long time.”

		“Did you like showing him your dirty pussy?” I asked, my voice a whisper.

		Jen looked at me, a questioning look to her blue eyes. Finally, deciding I wasn’t mad, I saw a passionate fire begin to burn in her eyes. “Yes,” she whispered. “It turned me on. Just thinking that he knew! Knew that we’d just had sex, that you’d filled my pussy with your hot cum. Letting him see it drooling out of me like that. It was exciting.”

		My hand found her leg under the table, caressing her bare thigh. Jen’s breathing becoming passionate as my hand inched higher. I felt her legs spread apart allowing me access. My fingers finding her sweet slit, sliding along it and teasing her clit. Jen’s fingers gripped the tablecloth tightly as I toyed with her swelling nub. Her hand went to her mouth, teeth biting into it as I slid my fingers inside of her, probing her moist canal. Her eyes were closed tightly as she shuddered in an orgasm. Her teeth nearly drawing blood she was trying so hard not to cry out.

		As she came down from her high, I signaled for the check. Turning to her, I whispered in her ear that I intended to fill her pussy with something else too, very soon. Jen giggling, her face turning a very attractive shade of pink, as our waitress handed me the bill to sign. Then, we practically skipped across the lobby to the elevator.

		Another couple joined us in the elevator. Jen’s sweet scent filling the enclosed space as we rode up. They kind of looked at each other with a sly smile on their faces, but didn’t say anything. Hey, they knew what was going on! Honestly, they looked like honeymooners themselves. As soon as we were in our room, I tore her dress off.

		Jen was standing there naked. Her breasts rising and falling teasingly as I walked towards her. She backed away until she fell against the king-sized bed in our room, her laughter echoing around the room. I fell into her arms, as I kissed her, our tongues dueling passionately together. When my lips found her erect nipple, she began to whimper. Her passion increasing astronomically as her fingers entwined in my hair, pulling me to her breast. Damn, I loved this woman!

		A few minutes later, Jen pushed me down towards her pulsing nether lips. A whispered, “Please,” coming from her. I kissed her little butterfly tattoo, letting the scent of her excitement fill my nostrils. My tongue raked her slit, Jen popping off above me. Her scream echoing around the room as she spasmed with pleasure. I tongued her clit teasingly as she continued to cry and whimper. Finally shoving my tongue deep into her warm embrace. Her insides still musky from our afternoon romp. Just the slightest tang of cum still clinging to her pussy setting me to fantasizing. This time, I knew it was my own cum inside of her. My mind wondering all over again, what if?

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		The next day, we didn’t even hesitate, walking straight to the clothing optional section. Jen stripping out of her bikini immediately and lying down on the same chaise lounge she’d used the day before. Naked bodies everywhere around us as we lay there baking in the sun. My cock responding periodically as some particularly lovely creature would walk by. “Aren’t I enough for you?” grinned Jen.

		“Always, Hon,” I answered truthfully. I mean, I am a man but I knew there was no other woman for me. Couldn’t be. I’d lusted after the memory of the exquisite creature beside me for years. No other woman even coming close to what I felt with her. And, now, she was mine. Although, realistically, I knew at some point I’d have to come to grips with sharing her. I wasn’t even overly apprehensive about it. I was maybe even a little turned on at the idea. Don’t ask me to explain that, I can’t. It was just a burning feeling inside of me, a fantasy if you will. Or, maybe some sort of fetish. At any rate, I kind of wanted to see Jen used, her sweet pussy dripping with another man’s cum as I plunged into her, reclaiming her wanton body.

		Our hunky neighborhood waiter arriving as soon as we sat down. His name, it turns out, was Gerome. His Jamaican accent thick as he brought us Mimosas to start the day. Never ending Mimosas as it turned out! Neither of us feeling any pain as we wandered in to lunch. When Jen wanted to lay out again after lunch, I trailed along behind her swaying hips as she led the way back to her favorite spot.

		Once again, Gerome approached, this time with Long Island Iced Teas! Jen was shamelessly displaying herself by this time, Gerome’s bulge getting bigger every time he came near her. I could detect her scent as she began to get excited. There was no doubt that she was turned on by his attention. I knew I needed to make a decision, quickly. I either had to shut this down, or let it proceed to its natural conclusion. Jen was hot for Gerome, her pussy practically dripping as she lay there in the hot sun.

		The next time he came by, I was laying on my stomach half asleep, drowsy from all the booze and the hot sun. I decided to let them think I really was asleep. I heard Jen seductively ask him if he’d put suntan lotion on her back. Nothing shy about my wife! Through half hooded eyes, I saw Gerome glance my way. Deciding it was okay, his hands reached for the bottle of lotion. My own cock getting hard as I watched his big, black hands roam over her slender body. I heard her little whimper as he oiled her tight ass cheeks, his fingers sliding between her crack. As he moved to her thighs, Jen’s legs spread invitingly. His black fingers straying once again, this time finding her moist slit. Jen’s body shaking as his fingers slid deep inside of her. A low moan sounding from her.

		When she stopped shaking, Gerome casually finished oiling her legs before grinning down at her and proceeding on his way. The next refills we got, were on the house. When he left, Jen showed me a note she found on the napkin around her glass.

		

		‘I get off at five if you’d like to meet someplace more private.’

		

		She grinned at me shyly, an embarrassed red spreading over her face and chest. I knew what she wanted. She wanted Gerome! “Tommy? It’s our honeymoon, I know that you say you’re okay with my… Well, my polyamory. But, it seems so wrong for it to happen for the first time here, on our honeymoon. If you say no, I’ll understand and I’ll be fine with it. Really I will.”

		It was my turn to feel embarrassed now, this was it! The time for a decision had come. It was earlier than I ever thought I’d have to face it, but I knew going in to this marriage that I’d have to face it at some point. My mouth suddenly felt dry, as I realized that the time was now. Not only did Jen want to have sex with another man, but with a black man! Honestly, I didn’t even know if she’d ever been with a black man before. We’d never discussed any details about her previous lovers. I knew they had been numerous, but that was all.

		Realistically, my decision was already made. It was made before I asked her to marry me. I was going to give her permission to fuck another man! Do it right in front of me. My thoughts drifting erotically to Bill Anders slamming into her pussy all those years ago. His hot seed dripping from her used cunt as I plunged inside her swollen nether lips. The feel of her slick pussy as I fucked her that long ago night was unreal. Or, maybe it was just that it was Jenny. It didn’t matter, it was still going to be Jenny. Always would be.

		When it was time to head back in, I signaled Gerome for the bill. Signing it, I added a note:

		

		‘7 PM, Room #412’

		

		Gerome’s face breaking into a huge grin as he read the note, he nodded his acceptance. OMG! What had I just done?

		

		*

		

		I sat quietly on the small sofa in our room watching as Jen got ready for dinner. She was taking extra time tonight, wanting to look just right for her meeting later with Gerome. It was bittersweet to watch her like this, seeing her get all fancied up, but knowing it was for someone else. The idea tearing me apart on one level, and exciting me on another. My cock swelling as I watched her fix her long blonde hair, letting it curl softly down her back. Even the simple act of putting on her perfume was erotic, seeing her dab a drop behind her ears, then between her breasts and finally one on her little butterfly tattoo. The action causing me to wonder out loud, “Jen, does your butterfly have a meaning for you, or did you just think it was pretty?”

		Jen turned to me, her eyes a deep blue as she looked at me. “It was something I decided to get after my divorce, Tom. Sort of symbolizing rebirth I guess. It was just a spur of the moment thing. Don’t you like it?”

		“Oh, yeah! I love it, Jen! I was just curious, you’d never said what made you decide to get it,” I said honestly. A smile on her face, she turned back to the mirror. Eye shadow, mascara and lipstick finished her toilette. She took one last appraising glance at her reflection and then padded barefoot out into the room heading for her clothes rack.

		As she perused the clothes she had brought on the trip, it was becoming harder to think of it as our honeymoon considering what was about to happen, I looked at her lovingly. With her lush breasts, tight ass and slender waist, she was truly beautiful. My cock rising to the occasion as I watched her, nothing but a voyeur. As much as I wanted her right now, I knew that wasn’t what she needed tonight. My turn would come, but it would be later. After… After she’d fucked Gerome. Let him fill her fertile womb with his black seed.

		She pulled a form fitting, lacy white sundress off the hanger. Stepping into it, she slid it up her body. An elastic band ran under her breasts, the top of it cut in a halter style that cupped her full orbs sensually. The rest of the dress was rather form fitting as well. She came over and asked me to zip her up. The hemline hitting her just above mid-thigh. As she turned to face me, I could just barely make out her pink nipples through the lacy white fabric, as the top hugged her swelling breasts. Fuck! She looked damn hot! My heart skipping a beat at the knowledge that it wasn’t for me tonight. None of it.

		Jen walked back over to the closet area and selected a pair of white spike heels to complete her outfit. Slipping her dainty feet into the shoes, she twirled around for my approval. I couldn’t believe how beautiful she looked, all dressed in white! Just like a bride should look on her honeymoon. Some honeymoon!

		Neither one of us ate much at dinner, though I admit we did consume a rather large amount of alcohol! We had finished dinner by six, leaving us an hour before we were to meet Gerome. Both of us nervous at what was ahead tonight. We strolled the shopping area of the resort trying to kill some time. Numerous little shops lined a corridor off the lobby. You could buy just about anything: Food, clothes, shoes, swimsuits, jewelry, you name it! Much of it, duty free.

		After a bit, we wandered into a jewelry store. Jen stopping to look at the earrings. I found myself nervously pacing the shop, anxiety getting the better of me. A display of ankle bracelets caught my eye. Seeing them, reminded me of something that I’d learned while researching Jen’s polyamory. If a married woman wore an anklet, it meant she was a ‘hot wife.’ A woman who, while happily married, was free to choose other lovers as well. Her infidelity fully sanctioned and approved by her husband.

		I called the salesclerk over, selecting a heavy gold chain. Walking over to Jen, I showed her my purchase and had her sit down to have the chain fitted to her slender ankle. Her eyes were wide as she looked at me during the fitting. There was a somewhat shocked look on her face. I’m sure the clerk’s eyes were wide too, I knew she was commando under that short dress! As we walked out of the store, Jen turned to me, “Tom, you do know what an anklet means don’t you? I mean, if a married woman wears one?”

		I just grinned at her. She almost floored me as she jumped into my arms. “I love you so much, Tom! I do! Thank you so much, you have no idea what this means to me,” she cried. I dabbed a tear from her eye with my hankie. It was almost time, we hurried back to our room.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Jen was practically bouncing all the way back to the room. Whether it was from what I had just given her, or what was about to happen, I honestly didn’t know. Maybe it was a little of both. Once inside, she slipped quickly into the bath touching up her makeup and hair. When she came back out, she looked at me shyly. Her face turning a delightful shade of red, she asked, “Tom, I know you think you’re okay with all of this. But, are you really sure you want to be here tonight? I mean, you know, to watch? Or, would you rather not see us together? I could call you later, let you know when he’s gone, if you’d be more comfortable that way.”

		“I’ve seen you with another man before, Jen.” The sight of Bill Anders’ cock buried inside of her forever burned into my memory. “If it’s alright with you, I think I’d like to stay,” I said. Maybe I was a little ashamed at the admission, but I really did want to stay. I wanted to see this. On some level, I think I needed to see it!

		“I really do love you, Tom. I can’t wait for later, Baby. You know… After… For you to reclaim me. I can’t tell you how much it means to me that you’re willing to do this, even to be here with me,” she whispered. Her lips caressed mine lightly as our arms started to go around each other. A loud knock on the door abruptly ending our sweet embrace. Jen’s eyes sparkled for an instant, her excitement palpable. She walked quickly to the door, her new ankle bracelet catching the light with each step. She shook her long blonde curls loosely, smiled shyly at me, and opened the door.

		Gerome looked huge standing there in the doorway, filling the whole doorframe. Seeing him indoors for the first time gave a whole different perspective to his size. I wondered if he was that big everywhere? Considering all the stories I’d heard, he probably was. Well, I guess I was about to find out, one way or another. I quietly asked Gerome if he’d like something to drink. He grinned and asked for a wine cooler.

		Pulling one out of the mini-fridge, I opened it and poured it into a glass for him. As I handed it to him, he was standing there next to my wife, his arm around her waist, hugging her against him. There was no doubt what he really wanted, and it wasn’t a wine cooler! He took a big swig of the tasty beverage and then led Jen casually towards the sofa. As they sat down, he let his arm drape over her shoulder possessively. His black hand, a stark contrast to her lightly tanned skin and pure white dress.

		I sat in a chair as Jen snuggled up next to him, her hand lightly stroking his leg through his shorts. Gerome took another sip of his drink and then set it aside. Turning to Jen, he leaned in and kissed her. It was a soft, tentative kiss. Just checking the temperature, I guess. Breaking the kiss, he glanced at me, then turned back to Jen, kissing her again. Harder this time. His tongue probing between her lush lips as she melted against him. Their tongues dueling passionately, Jen’s fingers teasing along his bare leg. Her hand looking unbelievably pale against his dark skin. Then, boldly probing inside his loose shorts and finding his cock. As she began stroking along his length, I swear his cock began to grow enormously. OMG! He was going to be big all right!

		Gerome continued to kiss her, his big hand sliding down to cup her full breast. His black fingers kneading it through the thin white lace of her dress. Jen’s breathing becoming faster, more passionate as she succumbed to his rough caress. I watched, fascinated, as he found the ties to her halter, pulling them. Her dress falling open, leaving her lightly tanned breasts exposed. I can’t explain why that seemed so erotic to me, after all she’d been naked for the last two days as Gerome served our drinks. It didn’t seem to matter, just the sight of his black fingers against her pale skin was driving me insane.

		Breaking their kiss, he began to kiss and nibble his way down her neck. Jen growing more excited with every kiss. Finally, I saw his black lips close on her pink nipple. Jen moaning softly as he sucked it between his lips. I watched in fascination as Gerome suckled hungrily from her sweet tit. I could see her breast extending under his kiss. When he pulled off, switching to her other breast, I saw her nipple. It was now rock hard, engorged and wet with his saliva. Jen glanced over at me, her eyes clouded in passion. Little whimpers coming from her.

		Gerome pulled her away from the back of the sofa, finding her long zipper and pulling it down. Jen’s dress now falling to her slender waist, she lifted her hips as he slid it down and off her body. She was naked. My wife! Naked before this huge black Jamaican. His fingers caressing her body, sliding under her tight ass and lifting her off the sofa. Standing up, still holding her like she was nothing more than a feather, he sat her down on her high heels. Gerome looked at her expectantly, waiting. Knowing her place, Jen kissed him then slid to her knees before him. Her dainty hand finding the zipper to his shorts.

		She gave a little gasp as her fingers wound around his girth, sliding his cock free. Fuck! He was big! Maybe nine inches long and thick. And, he wasn’t fully hard yet! I suddenly felt inferior, worried that I wouldn’t be enough for her after this. But, there was no stopping what was about to happen. Not now. Jen was too far gone, a burning lust taking over and controlling her. She leaned over, her little pink tongue peeking out, tasting the drop of precum that had formed on the large mushroom head of his monstrous cock.

		I heard a little, “Mmmm…” come from her. Her eyes closing as she relished the taste of him. Then, she began to kiss along his length, even sucking on his large ball sack. Gerome groaning a little as she slurped his balls into her mouth. Jen was licking and kissing her way back along his length, lost in her passion. She finally broke away, glanced at me, and then took him inside her sweet mouth. That same mouth I had kissed just minutes before was now swallowing that huge black snake!

		I saw her blonde curls bob forward, sliding him deeper. He was in her throat now, had to be. I watched in total awe as I saw her take him deeper and deeper. Her throat actually expanding as that monster went further inside of her. Jen’s nose ultimately buried against his pubic bone as she took his whole length. I swear I could see the bulge that he caused in her throat! She pulled away then, his cock glistening with her saliva, a satisfied look on her face. She was proud of what she’d done.

		A quick glance my direction, she licked her lips and then she went back to work. Her head bobbing up and down rapidly now, taking him deep every time. Gerome groaning out loud as she drove him insane with that wicked tongue of hers. Damn, I knew how great that felt! My own cock expanding painfully as I watched her sordid performance. At last, Gerome began to thrust deep in to her throat. His big black hands tangled in her blonde curls, using her mouth just like a pussy, fucking it. Jen, whimpering as he drove into her over and over. He was close, no doubt about it. He was about to spill his black seed into her mouth.

		I saw Gerome start to tense, with a yell he let go! His creamy cum bursting into my wife’s mouth, shooting down her throat. Jen swallowing like mad, her throat pulsing rapidly as she tried to swallow that huge load of cum. At last, he let her go, Jen rocking back on her heels, gasping for air. His rapidly deflating cock still covered with saliva and the creamy remains of his load. Jen wantonly licking her lips, wiping away the creamy seed that covered them. Then, she smiled up at him. Proud of herself. “Your bitch is a damn good cock sucker, Mon,” he gloated as he smiled smugly at me.

		Reaching down, Gerome lifted her tiny body up like she was nothing. His muscles bulging as he tossed her naked body on the big king-sized bed. Jen bounced on the mattress, giggling. Her tits flopping about as her body settled on the bed. She slowly and sensually slid her legs apart. Her sweet pussy becoming visible to our gaze, those soft pink petals I loved so much, opening up just like a flower. “Get your bitch ready for me Mon,” grunted Gerome.

		My face flamed in embarrassment as I realized what he wanted. He wanted me to eat her pussy, to get her wet for his cock! Fuck! The idea was so humiliating, demeaning, filthy… And, I couldn’t help it. I wanted to do it! Oh, God! I wanted to do it! I got up from the chair I was in and stumbled towards the bed. Jen’s eyes never leaving mine as I knelt between her open legs. Her nostrils were flaring, her breathing passionate, as I lowered my head. OMG! Her sweet honeyed scent filled my nostrils as I got close to her. She really didn’t need to be primed, she was already soaked with her juices. I didn’t care! My tongue raked along her slit, Jen letting out a scream as her body spasmed in orgasm.

		I couldn’t believe how erotic the whole situation was. Me, licking my wife’s sweet cunt to get her ready. To prime her to be fucked by another man! I laved her sweet nether lips, teasing her clit over and over. Her body jerking spasmodically with every flick of my tongue. Little cries and whimpers from her, accompanying my efforts. Sliding my tongue deep inside her moist canal, Jen cried out in another crashing orgasm. Her juices flowing freely onto my tongue. I loved the sweet, pure taste of her.

		“She look ready now, Mon. My turn,” decreed Gerome. The bed shifting as he climbed in. I slid away from her, Jen’s pussy glistening with her dew and my saliva. I meekly went back to my chair, nothing more than a voyeur once again.

		Gerome slid between her wantonly spread legs. His bulk blocking my view of what was about to happen. However, there was no mistaking it, when he actually entered her! Jen’s eyes went wide, a gasp escaping her lips. Her tiny body tightening with a violent spasm as he pierced her sweet petals. He grinned down at her, then turned to me. “She tight, Mon,” he gloated. Then, I saw his hips jerk forward as he thrust into her.

		Jen let out a scream, wild, animalistic! Gerome driving all the way in with one stroke, splitting her wide open. His balls crashing against her he was so deep inside. “OMG! Oh, fuck! You’re so big! Oh, Gerome, please? Go slow. You’re ripping me apart,” she pleaded. Her hands beating ineffectually against the bedding.

		“You can take it, bitch. You know you can. You want this big black cock. All you white sluts the same. All you want is cock. Now, Gerome give it to you,” he gloated. I watched in a fascinated horror, mesmerized at the sight, as he began to fuck her. There was nothing gentle in his lovemaking. He was fucking her like she was some two-bit whore. His cock pounding into her like a jackhammer. Jen crying out with every thrust.

		A few strokes later, her cries began to change in pitch. She wasn’t crying out in pain now, her screams becoming far more passionate. Jen was meeting him, thrust for thrust. Her legs wrapped around his hips, pulling him tightly into her. Her pale skin, a stark contrast to his black body. The white spike heels she wore digging into his black thighs as her fingernails raked passionately along his back. I could see her wedding rings flashing in the light as her fingers tore at his black skin, her new ankle bracelet gleaming against his hips.

		I couldn’t tear my eyes away, it seemed to go on forever. Gerome pounding into her tight pussy, over and over. It was like he was some sort of a machine. Some terrible black, mechanical monster that drove into her again and again. Jen’s blonde curls flying as her head tossed back and forth. Incoherent sounds coming from her as he took her. Both of them were covered in sweat, Jen’s pale skin glistening in the room lights. Eventually, it had to happen. It was inevitable. I saw his body tense, his hips began to thrust forward with a greater intensity. He cried out, Jen screaming only milliseconds later as he filled her unprotected pussy with his black seed. Jen flopping limply back against the bed, nearly catatonic.

		When Gerome pulled out of her, a flood of his creamy seed followed. Jen’s pussy was lewdly exposed, her legs still spread widely apart. I could see his creamy seed still inside of her! Actually, see it! His thick cock had left her tight pussy distended, gaping widely open like she was on some exam table!

		Gerome casually walked over and got dressed. He grabbed the wine cooler he’d been drinking and upended it. Then he turned and grinned at us. “You two knows where I’m at if you want more. You just let Gerome know, I come back fill you up again!” he declared. “Maybe even bring a friend if you wants?” Then, he turned and casually left the room like nothing had happened.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		I think I was in shock, it was like I was frozen in place. It took a few seconds for reality to sink back in and I regained control. I looked over at my wife, her body lying there on the big bed, used and abandoned. She was still limp, gasping for breath, from his assault. I got up and walked over to the bed. Looking down at her, I could hardly believe the state she was in. Her breasts were already showing some bruising from his brutal manhandling of them. Those little pink nipples of hers were swollen and red. She was still covered in sweat, as my gaze swept down her limp body. When my eyes focused on her pussy, I could hardly believe my eyes. Her pink petals were not only red and swollen, but they were still gaping wide open! Stretched wide by his huge member. Gerome’s creamy spunk easily still visible, filling her ravaged insides! Long streams of it drooled down between her legs, pooling on the bed and forming a large wet spot.

		Jen’s eyes fluttered open, finally focusing on me. “OMG! Are you all right, Jen? Are you hurt?” I asked quickly.

		“I’m fine, Baby. He just fucked me, that’s all. I have been fucked before you know. Just never by anything that damn huge! OMG! He was… Hell, I didn’t know they came that big!” she laughed.

		I sat down next to her, leaning over and kissing her gently. “I love you, Jen,” I said quietly.

		A tear rolled down her cheek as she reached up and pulled my face down to hers. “I love you, too. Oh, God, do I love you!” she cried. Then, she kissed me, driving her tongue between my lips passionately. There was a tang in her kiss, the taste of Gerome’s salty tasting seed still clinging to her mouth. Her arms went around me, pulling me to her as we continued to kiss.

		She started to tear at the buttons of my shirt, frantically trying to undress me. “Please? I need you,” she whimpered.

		I stood up, tearing my clothes off before sliding back onto the bed and pulling her tightly to me. Our bodies molded together as we kissed over and over. My hands began to explore her body, caressing her. Feeling her breasts, teasing her nipples as I explored her soft curves. Breaking our kiss, I slid along her slender neck, nibbling my way along.

		As I closed on a swollen nipple, I could taste Gerome’s sweat on her body. Even smell the cloying scent of his cologne. The signs of ownership he’d left on her soiled body. Jen whimpered above me as I suckled from her. Her fingers twining in my hair, holding me to her. After a bit, I continued to kiss down her slender form, my tongue teasing her belly button. Jen began to push at me. “Please? Eat me?” she whimpered.

		As my lips approached her sweet, colorful butterfly, I was assaulted by the reek of her sex. The aroma of it almost overpowering. Gerome’s seed, his sweat, his cologne all filling my nostrils. I kissed her tender mound, then slid silently between her legs. Her used and soiled cunt open and exposed before me. The proof of her infidelity staring me in the face! Her pink nether lips were now red. Swollen by Gerome’s ravaging attack, his creamy seed oozing copiously from deep inside of her. My beautiful bride’s pussy full of another man’s seed! His filthy black seed!

		An overpowering need consumed me! Somehow, someway, I had to get his semen out of her! My head dove between her spread legs, tongue licking his salty seed from her cum covered nether lips. Jen screaming out above me, her whole body racked by a violent orgasm! “OMG! Oh, yes! God, yes! Eat me! Eat my slutty pussy!” she screamed. I teased her hard, little clit for a moment, but I was on a mission. My tongue driving deep inside her ravaged canal. Gerome’s burning hot seed filling my mouth as I ravenously licked and sucked it out of her. Jen screaming constantly as she filled my mouth with her fluids. Her hands clawing at my head, legs wrapped tightly around me. Gerome’s salty seed mixed with her honeyed dew filling my mouth over and over as I drained her.

		Jen continued to writhe beneath me, whimpering with every stroke of my tongue. When I could get no more out of her, I pulled back. My face drenched with her sticky fluids. I looked down at her, gasping for breath. She looked up at me, then quietly, “Fuck me! Reclaim me, Tommy! Make me remember only you!”

		My cock had been rock hard all night. Believe me, nothing had changed that situation! I ached for her! As the head of my cock brushed her swollen nether lips, she gasped. Her eyes going wide as my cock pierced her, her hands gripping my hips. I looked down at her, at my adulterous wife. Lord, I wanted her so bad! I thrust forward, burying myself in her sopping wet cunt. Despite all my efforts, she was still full of Gerome’s black seed. My cock literally squishing into her well used pussy.

		Jen’s eyes closed in ecstasy as I bottomed out into her. A satisfied smile on her face. When she opened her eyes, they glistened with excitement. She began to whimper and cry out as I started to fuck her. My cock filling her again and again. Her cum slick cunt accepting me with ease. The feeling taking me back all those years, fucking her after Bill Anders had had his way with her. And, honestly, I didn’t care! I loved her. Period. I didn’t care that some other guy had just used her like a whore, I wanted her! She was my wife! Nothing else mattered.

		I was driving into her like crazy now, fucking her. Just pure fucking her! Jen crying out with every thrust, her body meeting mine every time. I could feel my cock swelling, my own hot cum starting to build up. One final thrust and I exploded! Filling her well used cunt over and over with my own fertile seed. Jen letting out a scream as she went over the top once again. I had lost count of how many orgasms she’d had tonight. My little slut of a wife. And, I didn’t care one bit. All I knew was that I loved her no matter what.

		I collapsed beside her, my arms cradling her gently. Kissing her softly I whispered once again that I loved her. Jen purring contentedly beside me. We fell asleep like that, in each other’s arms.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		I woke up early the next morning, the events of the previous night running erotically through my mind. It seemed like they were on a continuous loop. There was no way I was going back to sleep so I quietly got up and took a shower. I peeked out once, seeing Jen still sleeping. I shaved and then returned to the room, sitting down in the same chair I’d used the night before, just watching her. My mind still replaying the previous night over and over. Even now, Jen’s pussy was red and swollen. A big stain on the sheet between her slightly spread legs.

		She rolled over gently, a soft sigh coming from her lips. I saw her eyes flutter, her hand feeling my side of the bed tentatively. Suddenly, she sat up, her eyes wide open searching around the room. A tremendous look of relief gracing her face when she saw me. Her hand went to the sheets pulling them up over her naked body. She looked at me with wide eyes, “Tom? Are you okay? I mean… Well… Are we okay? After… You know,” she asked, a tremor in her voice.

		I got up from the chair, my cock swelling as I approached her. Sliding onto the bed, I pulled her to me, kissing her passionately. Jen molding tightly against me as we kissed. She’d ended up on top of me, our lips still locked together. Me, fresh from the shower and Jen… Still reeking of sex! I didn’t care! I couldn’t believe how erotic I found her soiled body. My lips frantically searched for her swollen nipple, little whimpers escaping her lips as I suckled hungrily from her.

		When she tried to pull away and slide to my throbbing cock, I pulled her away. Urging her up my chest until her soiled pussy rested over my questing lips. Jen cried out as she settled over my probing mouth. My tongue sliding inside her well used cunt. Her pussy was still musky with cum, the seed of her two lovers from last night. Her aroma enticing, a mix of sweat, cologne, cum and her own fluids. There were streaks of dried cum down her thighs, I didn’t even know who’s. I loved it anyway! Jen crying out above me as her body shook again in orgasm, a rush of fluids filling my mouth.

		She pulled away, her eyes glazed with passion. Jen slid down my body, impaling herself on my throbbing cock. Her eyes rolling back in her head as she did. We fucked like that, Jen riding me cowgirl style. Her body sliding up and down my cock over and over until I finally filled her one more time. She collapsed limply against me. Her lips finding mine once again with a whispered, “I love you.”

		Eventually, we got up and showered, me for the second time this morning. Even fucking one more time in the large walk-in shower. I swear, it was like I couldn’t possible get enough of her. Afterwards, we dressed and went down for a late brunch. For some reason, the morning seemed to have vanished!

		“Do you want to go down to the beach again today?” I asked. Really wondering what her response might be. If we did, what would happen? Did she want to be with Gerome again? And, what about his comment about bringing along a friend?

		“Mmmm… A quiet day in the sun? We could just go to the main beach if you’d like?” she suggested quietly.

		“Is that what you want, Jen?” I asked uncertainly.

		She looked at me searchingly. “Would you mind if we went back to our regular beach?” she asked shyly. Biting her lip as she looked at me. A fire burning in her blue eyes.

		“Not if that’s what you want,” I admitted. “You do realize that Gerome may read something extra into us showing up there?”

		“Would you mind that terribly?” she asked. A shy grin met my look as her face turned a delightful shade of red. It sure looked like we were in for another wild night! My mind harkening back to the times at Make Out Point. I wondered just how many guys Jen had had during a night? “Maybe, you could even join in? I think I’d like that. Like it a lot!” Jen cuddling into me as she spoke. Her hand sliding along my rising cock. “Oh, my! I guess that idea isn’t a turn off after all, is it?”

		“I think I’d be fine with it. You do remember he talked about bringing along a friend, don’t you?” I asked.

		“Well, I think tonight could prove to be quite an experience. Don’t you?” she grinned wickedly.

		

		*

		

		Changing into our swimsuits, we wandered off to the clothing optional beach once again. It was our last day here. We were scheduled to fly out tomorrow afternoon, back to reality. Gerome’s eyes lit up as he saw us. He came over with two mimosas, a big grin on his face. “Mornin’ Missus! How’s my beautiful little white slut today? That hot pink pussy missing Gerome already?” he inquired.

		“Maybe?” came Jen’s coy reply. “We’ll have to wait and see, won’t we?” An hour later, Jen asked Gerome to put her suntan lotion on. I watched openly this time as his big black hands slid freely over her tanned body. His fingers sliding blatantly between her ass cheeks, teasing her. Then, sliding inside her sweet pussy, Jen whimpering as he stroked her clit. When he slid his hands along her long legs, he paused at her ankle bracelet. Looking over at me, his face broke into a huge grin, white teeth shining out from that black face.

		After lunch, Gerome plied us with some sort of sweet Jamaican concoction. “On the house, Mon!” All I can tell you is that there was a lot of rum in it. By the end of the afternoon there was no doubt in my mind that we’d have visitors tonight! How would Jen take to three lovers at one time? My cock near bursting as I thought about it. Curiosity, driving me wild in the process.

		“Jen, I know you had some wild times back in high school. Later too, I assume. But have you ever been with three men in the same night before? Or, will this be a first?” I asked.

		“Oh, Tom. Do you honestly want to know? I mean, if the answer is no? Then, you’ll worry about me. If the answer is yes, then you‘ll want to know if I was ever with five, or ten, or maybe even fifteen? Then, suddenly I’m a slut. I… Oh, what the hell! Yes, if you must know, I’ve been with three guys in a night, back at Make Out Point. Happy now?” she asked sounding exasperated.

		I looked at her with a big grin on my face. “Well then? Five? Ten? Fifteen?” I taunted, ducking quickly as her suntan lotion bottle came flying my direction. Slapping me on the arm, she started laughing. Thank goodness! I thought I was almost in trouble there!

		When she settled back down, she turned to me. Her face growing very serious as she whispered, “Four, but not all at once. Just one after the other.”

		“I still love you,” I responded. Jen leaned over and kissed me then. Gerome appearing almost like magic while our lips were still locked together.

		“Nah! None of that Mon! Not here, save that shit for later when I can join in!” he laughed. “Maybe same time tonight? You want I bring a friend along, Mon?”

		Jen’s eyes had a wicked glint in them as she nodded her acceptance. Gerome laughing as he walked away. OMG! I couldn’t wait for seven o’clock to get here!

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		It was all I could think about the whole rest of the afternoon, Jen with three of us tonight! Would she take us all at once? From what she had said earlier, she just might! While I found the logistics of that somewhat mind blowing, my cock sure seemed to think it was a great idea. The way Jen fidgeted the rest of the day, she had some erotic thoughts of her own, as well!

		After her afternoon shower, Jen dressed casually and told me she was going down to the shopping arcade for a bit while I got cleaned up. My shower complete, I sat reading, or at least trying to read. My mind kept drifting to the events of the previous evening, not to mention what might lie ahead tonight! It was all I could do to not jerk off thinking about it!

		Jen finally returned just in time to dress for dinner. She came back with a package but, rather pointedly, didn’t offer to show me what she’d purchased. All I got from her was a teasing little grin. We went down to dinner, once again mostly consuming liquid refreshments rather than food. About six we drifted back upstairs to our room, Jen disappearing into the bath and closing the door.

		It was almost seven and Jen still hadn’t reappeared. I knocked quietly on the bathroom door. “It’s getting late, Jen. Everything okay in there?” I asked. The door opened while I was standing there.

		“You tell me, Tom. Do I pass inspection?” she purred. OMG! Did she! Jen was wearing a black corset, one of the ones that left her breasts and pussy totally bare. She had on a pair of dark, full fashion stockings that fastened by garters to the corset and a pair of spike heels. A leather collar was around her neck and lined cuffs were fitted around her wrists. She was a perfect sex slave, just waiting to be used. There was even a leash fastened to her collar! Jen handed the leash to me, letting me lead her out into our room.

		At seven on the nose, there was a knock on the door. “Are you sure about this?” I asked.

		Jen, quietly nodded, her eyes a little fearful. Then, softly added, “Yes, Master.” I led her towards the door. She quietly opened the door, her eyes downcast. Gerome came in, once again filling the doorway with his bulk. Behind him came another man. Introduced as Newton, he was every bit as tall and black as Gerome, but didn’t have anywhere near the muscled physique. The two of them gaping in awe at my submissive wife. The door still wide open as she stood there, her nakedness exposed to anybody that might walk by. I asked them to come in, telling Jen to get them drinks from the mini-fridge.

		Fully into her roleplay, she obediently went to the fridge and pulled out two bottles, her bare ass sticking up in the air as she did. Pouring the contents into glasses, she brought them over to the sofa. After bending over to hand them to our ‘guests,’ she knelt meekly on the floor between the three of us. The perfect picture of a submissive.

		Gerome didn’t stand on ceremony, he reached out and began to fondle her bare tits. Jen’s nipples hardening as he began to knead her soft breasts, a soft whimper coming from her lips. Newton looked on, somewhat stupefied. I don’t think he expected this at all! “Jen, why don’t you pleasure our guests,” I suggested. Her blue eyes flashing with excitement as she quickly glanced my way before turning to the two men.

		Gerome parted his legs, letting her have easy access. Jen slid between them as her fingers deftly unzipped his shorts and pulled his long cock free. She began to kiss and lick all along his length, just like she had last night. Gerome emitting a low moan as she slid his hard rod between her lips, taking him deep into her throat. I had wondered how she intended to handle the three of us tonight. Apparently, it was to be one after the other. At least to begin with!

		It wasn’t long before Gerome was grabbing her blonde curls and thrusting his cock into her mouth just like it was a pussy. Just fucking it, until he exploded. Jen’s throat pulsing like crazy as she swallowed his salty seed. She even licked him clean afterwards! Then, she turned to Newton and began to repeat her performance. She didn’t even blink when she pulled his long snake free. Damn! He was every bit as big as Gerome, a little thinner but longer, his cock an easy ten inches in length.

		Her eyes sparkled as she kissed all along that throbbing rod. After licking his balls, she slid back up and took him between her lips. Gerome and I both watched fascinated as she proceeded to swallow his whole length! Her throat bulging with his cock, its contours visible as he slid down her throat! It didn’t take long! Newton cried out as he emptied spurt after spurt of his black seed into her sweet mouth.

		After she had cleaned him as well, she stood up and came over to me, sitting down in my lap. Her arms went around my neck as she leaned forward and kissed me. The taste of Gerome and Newton still hot in her mouth as her tongue dueled with mine. Fuck! That was so damn hot! My cock felt like it was about to burst as I played with her bare breasts right in front of the two men.

		“See, I tell you, Mon! She one hot bitch! Jus you wait till you fuck that, you see what I means,” declared Gerome. Newton just staring at her wanton performance. When she broke our kiss, Jen slid down to the floor in front of me and unzipped my own pants. Pulling out my cock, she began to give me a blowjob as well. Jen’s blonde curls bobbing up and down my length, her bare ass hanging enticingly in the air as she devoured my cock just as hungrily as she had her previous two lovers. Newton got up from the sofa and came up behind her, his hands sliding down her tight little ass.

		Jen never skipped a beat, she just kept sucking as he toyed with her pussy and ass. I watched as he pulled his long rod free and knelt behind her. She let out a muffled squeal as he pierced her petals, my cock still deep in her mouth. As he began to fuck her, she found a rhythm. Timing her dives on my cock with his thrusts, constant incoherent noises coming from her as he pounded that monster between her legs.

		I couldn’t take it any longer, it was too much. My cock exploded in her sucking mouth, filling it for the third time tonight. Then, she pulled away letting my cock slide from her lips, her hands gripping my legs as Newton fucked her. Jen’s blonde curls were resting in my lap as he pounded her over and over. Letting my fingers run through her soft hair, I could see every expression on her face! Damn! What a view! She dug her fingers into my legs as she finally screamed in orgasm, Newton’s hips bucking as his black seed exploded deep inside her unprotected pussy.

		Jen lay meekly in my lap, gasping for breath as he pulled out of her. His long rod covered with their creamy secretions. “Fuck, you was right! She one tight bitch,” said Newton as he high fived Gerome.

		“My turn now,” declared Gerome. He walked over and picked her up like she was a feather, taking her over to the bed. I watched, fascinated, as he unclipped her leash and deftly threaded it through the headboard, then fastened it to her cuffs. Jen lying there, her hands secured above her head, totally available. Her body unbelievably vulnerable in her helpless nakedness. Quickly shedding his clothes, Gerome climbed on the bed. He pushed her legs apart, leaving her pussy totally exposed. I could easily see Newton’s cum oozing from inside of her. Sliding between her stocking covered legs, he pointed his hard cock at her swollen pussy.

		If Gerome ever thought of being gentle with his women, it sure wasn’t happening tonight! He pushed all the way in to her with one thrust. I could even hear the squish as he displaced Newton’s hot seed. Her cum filled pussy offering little resistance. Jen screaming as he bottomed out inside of her. Her eyes popping wide open at his assault. Muscled thighs rippling, he fucked her like she was some cheap slut he’d picked up in one of the seedier sections of town. Jen’s head thrashing back and forth, blonde curls flying as he took her.

		Newton and I sat there, watching as Gerome had his way with Jen. My wife, being used like a slut. I should have been livid, but I wasn’t. It was fucking hot! Sort of like watching some porn flick, only with the stars being people you knew. No doubt about it, Jen was my favorite porn star! Ever!

		When Gerome started to grind into her like crazy, I knew he was close. That thick cock of his slamming into her again and again. Jen whimpering and crying out as he split her in two. I saw his butt tighten, his hips thrust hard one more time and I knew he was filling her with his black seed. It was now two men she’d taken tonight. Their cum filling her to overflowing! When Gerome pulled out, a flood of that creamy seed poured from her abused pussy.

		I stood up and looked down at my well used wife. Jen lying there, totally open. The cum from two different men spilling copiously from her soiled cunt. Her eyes dreamy, off in some twilight of passion. I wanted her! God, I wanted her! Pulling my own cock out, I slid between those nylon clad legs and pushed into her swollen nether lips. She let out another scream as my cock split her open. Her pussy so full of semen there was no resistance at all! It was like sinking into a pool of lava.

		My teeth tore at her nipples as she writhed beneath me. “Fuck me! Yes! Do it, Baby! Fuck ME!!!!” she screamed. My hard cock pounding against her cervix with each thrust. Her legs came up around my hips, pulling me tight against her. Seeing her like that, used by those two black studs, I was ready to explode almost immediately. Slamming into her, I felt my hot seed tearing through me, spurting jet after jet inside her cum drenched pussy.

		Jen letting out one last scream as she spasmed beneath me. Afterwards, I fell on her, kissing her passionately. Finally, I rolled off and began to unfasten her. Once I’d freed her, she sat up kissing me before sliding off the bed. As she stood up, a flood of creamy seed emptied from her and fell to the floor. A pool of semen forming next to the bed. “Oops!” she said. Then, giggling, she strolled to the bathroom leaving a trail behind her. “Don’t run away, I’ll be right back fellas!”

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		When Jen came back out into the room, all she had on were her spike heels and that leather collar. A sheepish grin forming on her face as she saw the three of us sitting there. “I hope you’re not done with me yet, guys. This is our last night here, might as well make it a memorable one!”

		Forget being polyamorous, I was beginning to think she was a nymphomaniac! Damn! She was insatiable! I got up and gave her a wine cooler as she stood there, nakedly on display. When I sat back down, Jen came over and sat on the arm of my chair. Damn! She smelled of sex! Duh! She’d taken six loads already tonight. When she’d finished her drink, she kissed me. “I want to try it, Tom. Please? Can I have all of you at once?” she asked. Her voice a soft whisper in my ear.

		I looked at her, not quite ready to believe what she was asking. All of us? At the same time? Fuck, yeah! I stood up and pulled her to her feet. Taking her hand, I led her to the bed. Jen turned and kissed me hard, then crawled onto the big bed. Her pussy red and swollen as it flashed before my eyes. Damn, I wanted her so fucking bad! “The lady would like some company, Gents,” I said.

		Gerome and Newton were up like a flash and headed our way. Jen reached out with a little growl and pulled Gerome onto the bed. When he was flat on his back, she straddled him. Her soaked pussy rubbing sensuously along his rapidly growing dick. When he was hard, she took hold of that monstrous thing and slid it between her swollen nether lips. I watched as she slid down his thick rod. Her eyes closing as she took him deep inside of her.

		When she was all the way down, she looked over at Newton. Her pale fingers pointed him to the head of the bed. He stood over Gerome, his legs spread as Jen began to masturbate him. Turning to me, she got a wicked grin on her face. “There’s some lube in the drawer, Baby. DP me!” Hot damn!

		I grabbed the bottle from the drawer and poured some of it into my hand. Gerome spread his legs as I slid up behind her. I started massaging her tight ring. This was something that we’d never done. Jen never too excited about the idea. I knew damn well if I wanted a repeat in the future, I’d better go slow. As I lubed her up, I let an oily finger slide inside that tight flower. Jen gasping as I slid it in to the first knuckle.

		Gerome was holding still inside of her, his thick cock only separated from my probing finger by a thin membrane. It was like I could feel each vein on his cock as I slid in and out of her. Jen was still masturbating Newton slowly as I added a second finger. Pulling my fingers from her virginal canal, I lubed my throbbing cock and slid up tight against her. She glanced back at me and nodded.

		I pushed forward, her rectum tightly resisting the intrusion. When I felt the mushroom head of my cock pop inside of her, she screamed out. “Oh, God! Fuck! It’s so tight! So full!” I held still letting her adjust. Finally, she nodded. I began to slowly push inside of her, deeper and deeper. Her eyes growing wider with each inch. When I bottomed out against her, she let out a deep sigh. “OMG! I’ve never been so full! Go easy, please? But, fuck me,” she gasped.

		Gerome and I started to develop a rhythm, fucking her. Our two cocks rubbing tightly against each other. Jen, still whimpering, leaned forward and took Newton’s cock into her mouth. This was it! She had all three of us in her at the same time! I could see her blonde curls bobbing up and down on Newton as the two of us fucked her. Damn! What a sight! And, the feeling… Fuck! I’d never felt anything like it before.

		Incoherent sounds were coming from her as we took her. The three of us fucking her at the same time. Three hard cocks filling her every hole. Her body like a ragdoll between us. Newton was deep in her throat when he let go! I could hear Jen gurgling as she tried to swallow his seed. That was all Gerome needed, seeing her pulsing throat as she swallowed his friend he let go as well. I could feel his cock pulsing beneath mine, filling her pussy one more time. The feeling was unreal! My cock exploding inside her virginal ass, Jen thrashing about wildly as her orgasm crested.

		The three of us pulled out of her. Jen, collapsing onto the bed, cum oozing profusely from every orifice. Gerome and Newton both got dressed, then they walked over and kissed her. A little mewl about all they got out of her. She was totally exhausted! “You one fine woman,” declared Newton.

		“Second that!” laughed Gerome. “You needs come back here every year. We take good care of you!” he laughed.

		I locked the door after they had left. Glancing at Jen and seeing her still out cold, I slid into the bath and cleaned up. Coming back out I marveled at my wife. She was still lying there, her pussy red and swollen. Cum leaking profusely from both her pussy and ass. A drool of cum slid from her mouth as I crossed to the bed. I slid in beside her, my finger wiping away the drool. Jen opened her eyes and looked at me, then pulled my cum covered finger to her lips, licking it clean.

		I lay down beside her, kissing her salty tasting lips. Her fingers pulled me down to her, her tongue snaking between my lips. Newton’s hot seed still coating her mouth, making me taste it one last time. “I love you,” she whispered.

		“I love you, too,” I declared.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		I walked into a dark house, Jen still not home from her new job. Unfortunately, the company we worked for didn’t allow married couples to both work there. Especially not, since I had been her supervisor! A few minutes later, my phone chirped with a text.

		

		‘Will be late. Don’t wait dinner. I’ll provide dessert!’

		

		A picture accompanied the text. Jen posing for a selfie as she stood in a hotel bathroom. She was naked! Well, except for her thigh top stockings and, I assumed, her heels. There was a wicked grin on her face. I could see a turned down bed in the background, a man’s suit coat draped casually over a chair.

		I chuckled, she did like to make use of her ‘hot wife’ anklet! I couldn’t wait for her to get home and tell me all about it! My cock rising as I thought about how hot her soiled pussy would taste tonight!

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about the adventures of Jen and Tom, as much as I did writing about them. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to look for my other stories and novellas as well!

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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