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Foreword

If you haven’t read ‘Tina: Taking One For The Team,’ my first Holiday Hotwives book, don’t worry! This short story is standalone in its own right but it is also a bonus story that follows on from that book, so please, if you enjoy this, check it out on Amazon and Kindle Unlimited.

If you enjoy this sort of content, check out my Medium page and my Patreon for other short stories and also, let me know if you’d like me to give this ‘add-on’ treatment to the second Holiday Hotwives book, Kelly: Takes Two To Tango.
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“Finally,” Tina said, rushing across the Twickenham Stadium forecourt to embrace Will Barker, the England international rugby player. “It’s been too long.”




“It certainly has,” the tall, broad blond-haired sportsman replied when he managed to extricate himself from my wife’s tight hug. “How are you both?”




“We’re good,” I replied, stopping and taking in the sights and sounds outside the famous London stadium for a moment. It was an important day in the rugby calendar, a test match between England and New Zealand, two of the best teams in the world. Tens of thousands of fans were here, enjoying the atmosphere outside the ground while others headed in through the turnstiles.




“Thanks so much for inviting us today,” my wife said, looping one arm through mine and the other through Will’s. “Are we going in? I don’t want to miss the start of the game.”




“The match doesn’t start for half an hour yet,” Will told her, but guided her towards the stadium anyway. “But I’ll take you in because I have a surprise for you.”




Tina and I had met Will and several other members of the England team on a vacation earlier in the year. We were big rugby fans and to say that we’d got on well with the men would be a huge understatement. We’d gotten on that well, in fact, that during a boat party on the final days of our trip, she’d ended up sleeping with not only Will but three of the other players too, Ryan Logan, Dom Powers and Leon Sparks. We’d never done anything like that before and we hadn’t planned it to happen. There was plenty of alcohol being served aboard the Flower of Amalfi, the boat that the party was aboard, so we all got drunk and it just happened.




While Tina had always been flirty and I’d always enjoyed the idea of her being naughty with other guys, I’d never dreamed it would actually happen. But it did, we’d enjoyed every second of it and planned to do it again sometime. The hotwife lifestyle — an arrangement where a wife can play with other men with the consent of her faithful husband — appealed to us and we’d hoped to work that into our busy lives but it just never happened. The vacation was six months ago now and nothing like that had happened since. It wasn’t for a lack of trying. Tina had stayed in touch with Will and Ryan, two of the players she’d enjoyed her vacation frolics with, but her own hectic work schedule never quite lined up with their availability. Until today.




“How is your injury?” my wife asked Will as he took us not through the general fan turnstiles that led into the stadium, but rather through a player and staff entrance.




“It’s much better,” the big man smiled at her. “Hamstrings take a while to heal. It’s disappointing to not be playing today but the other lads will do great, I’m sure.”




Tina pushed a stray lock of her long, brunette hair behind her ear as she looked at him and I could see her already enjoying the sight of him. Her dark brown eyes roamed over his broad shoulders and the bulging chest muscles that had the buttons of his shirt straining at the front.




Hazy memories of Tina and him having sex on the Italian boat sprung into my mind, causing a stir in my pants and I had to focus to concentrate on the steps in front of me as we followed him upstairs.




“Where are we going?” I asked. “Is this the surprise?”




“It sure is,” the short blond-haired Will replied with a mysterious grin. On the next floor, there was an elevator, which we took, riding it for a couple more floors until finally we reached our destination.




“Welcome to our sponsors’ hospitality box,” he grinned, pushing open a door at the end of the corridor and leading us through.




“Wow,” I gasped, looking at the luxurious surroundings around us. The ‘box’ was a decent-sized room, complete with a fridge stocked with drinks and snacks and a row of seats overlooking the pitch through a long glass window that spanned the width of the room. Behind the seating was a table surrounded by other chairs, obviously designed with conferences or business meetings in mind. The box was impressive as was the superb view of the green field below us, upon which the two teams were going through their warm-up rituals.




Will had invited us here today but hadn’t told us that we’d be in a box. We’d assumed we’d be given normal seating tickets like everyone else.




“This is fabulous,” Tina said, looking around her in awe. “I love it. Thanks, Will.”




“You’re welcome,” he replied, going over to the fridge and taking out three beers, one for himself and one each for us. “It was the least I could do. This isn’t all, by the way.”




Right then, the door behind us opened and through it walked Dom Powers, the giant-like England prop-forward and another, a younger guy that I didn’t recognise.




“Dom!” Tina grinned, walking over and giving the bald-headed, cauliflower-eared player a hug, even though her arms were barely long enough to wrap around him. “I didn’t know you were coming too.”




“How could I say no?” he said in his gravelly voice. “When Will said he’d invited you, I said yes right away.”




“Are you injured too?” I asked, noticing that he was walking a slight limp as he headed to the fridge for a drink.




“No,” he shook his head. “It’s an old injury that seizes us sometimes. My knee. No, I just didn’t make the team. These young upstarts taking my place, it gets me mad.”




“Talking of young upstarts,” Will said, drawing my attention to the extremely tall and well-built young black guy that Dom had walked in with. “This is Callum Bannister. You might have heard of him.”




“Yeah,” Tina said, looking the youngster up and down. “The newspapers printed a story saying that you should have made the team.”




I knew the name too. He was one of the most promising young players in the league, a fast and powerful winger. I’d never seen him play, so I didn’t recognise him but seeing the sheer size of him now, I could totally picture him being a dominant winger, fast and difficult to tackle.




Tina took off her denim jacket and hung it on the back of one of the chairs, then loosened the neck of her grey top. “Is it kind of warm in here?” she asked, fanning her face with one hand but I knew that she wasn’t really hot. She was just flirting with the guys, her pink cheeks betraying how the presence of the three big guys had her flustered.




“The box has air-conditioning,” said another newcomer, his wide frame barely fitting through the door as he walked through.




“Oh, my, God,” Tina gasped, recognising him instantly.




The light brown-skinned man in front of us was wearing the familiar black rugby shirt of the New Zealand team, or the All-Blacks, as was their nickname. His long dark hair flowed out behind him and his green eyes flashed in the light as he looked over at Will, waiting for an introduction.




“Finally, let me introduce you to Tauga Malinga,” he said, flourishing his hands in the direction of the Maori man but no introductions were necessary. Shorter than the others but equally as muscular and broad, Tauga was one of the world’s most famous players. He’d recently retired from international rugby but had left the game owning a number of records. Tauga was — to put it succinctly — a rugby legend. No… a rugby god.




“It’s such an honour to meet you,” Tina said, rushing up to the former New Zealand captain. “Please can I get a selfie with you?




She already had her camera out and passed it to me as Tauga nodded and let her stand next to him.




“Smile,” I prompted her although I didn’t need to. She was already beaming from ear to ear. I took the picture — which looked great — and then passed her the phone back. “It’s great to meet you, Mr Malinga,” I said, offering him a hand to shake. Something I immediately regretted when he took it and almost crushed it in his more-than-firm grip.




“Tauga is an old friend of mine,” Will explained, grabbing another drink from the fridge. “I knew you’d enjoy meeting him.”




The six of us enjoyed our drinks, talking and relaxing (or trying to in mine and Tina’s case because we were so excited) and we took our seats in front of the wide glass window to watch the game as the two teams lined up on the field.




Initially, I’d felt awkward because nothing had yet been said about what Will, Dom and Tina had done together in Italy. Tina had discussed meeting up again with Will for some discreet sex several times over the past few months but this was the first time they’d actually met up again and I’d imagined today to be full of reminiscing about their previous horny encounter. However, up to now, nothing had been said. It was almost like it had never happened. Of course, it was impossible to talk about now with the young Callum Bannister and the rugby star that was Tauga sharing the same space as us, but I’d genuinely thought that Will would have brought it up by now somehow.




When he first invited us here, he’d mentioned watching the game together and then going back to his hotel for drinks and some sexy time with Tina afterwards, that being the thing that my wife was most excited about, but all the way through the game, he never mentioned anything.




The closest anything got to being sexual between them was when Tauga showed us how to copy what the All-Blacks were doing on the field before the game. The traditional Haka, a ceremonial Maori war dance, was intended to intimidate the opposition as well as celebrate the islanders’ heritage.




The Haka involved several moves with the players beating their chests as well as stamping their feet and as Tauga made us all stand up to copy the movements that he showed us, Will offered to help Tina when he repeatedly got it wrong. Holding her hands, he pushed them to his chest, pressing his own hands against her breasts in doing so. He caught my eye as he did it again and gave me a subtle wink. He knew what he was doing. But that was as close to anything horny happening as things got.




The game was excellent, a low-scoring but close affair, with England in front at half-time, something that made Tauga sad until Tina gave him a consoling cuddle. I saw Tauga’s hands reach down but they stopped on her lower back and didn’t make any attempt to encroach further.




“Right, we have places to be,” Dom said once the players had left the field for their half-time break.




“You do?” Tina said, pouting at the big prop-forward.




“A press interview or something, wasn’t it?” Will helped him out and I realised what this was when Tauga spoke up too.




“I also have some other people I said I’d say hello to,” the Maori stood up alongside Dom and Callum. Will gave me a look that confirmed what I suspected; that this was his way of spending some alone time with Tina and me.




“It’s been lovely meeting you.” Tina got up walked over to where the three rugby guys were waiting by the exit and gave each of them a kiss on the cheek before they left.




“It’s been a pleasure,” the young black winger grinned at her. He was attracted to Tina, I could tell, but I couldn’t blame him. Her grey top was open halfway down, showing a healthy amount of her tanned cleavage and her matching bottoms were so tight-fitting that they emphasized her curvy behind and her long legs. My wife was sexy. I was a lucky man.




“Well, that was fun,” Tina said, once the three of them had left the box. “But I thought they’d stay to watch the second half.”




“The life of a rugby professional is always busy,” Will shrugged, flicking the cap off a fresh bottle of beer using his strong fingers. “Not as busy as soccer players, for sure, but there’s always an interview or someone wanting a slice of your time.”




“I can’t believe we just met Tauga,” I murmured to Tina as we all sat back down in front of the windows to watch the second half.




“I know, right?”




“What about me?” Will leaned forward to look around Tina at me. “You should be saying, ‘I can’t believe we’re in a Twickenham box with Will Barker’.”




He was only joking and I laughed as he turned to Tina next and spoke in a low voice.




“And you should be happy that we’re alone now.”




That was the first time he’d even so much as flirted with her and I watched to see her reaction.




“Oh yeah?” she teased, shrugging indifferently. “Why is that?”




“So we can talk about what we’re going to do when we get to the hotel.” Will smiled to himself while watching the players run back onto the pitch after the break.




“Ah. That.” Tina fiddled with a piece of hair as she also looked down at the pitch below us and the corners of her mouth twitched upwards as she tried to suppress a satisfied smile. “I wondered when we were going to talk about that.”




“So you haven’t changed your mind?” Will asked, finally turning his attention to my wife. “You still want to join me in my room for a drink and whatever happens after that?”




“Did you think I’d come for the rugby?” Tina was still trying to keep her face straight but I could tell that she was bursting with excitement. I was happy to stay quiet through their exchange but now Will looked over at me.




“What about you, Joe?” he asked softly. “Are you game for some drinks in my room? Or if you’d rather, you could stay in the hotel bar downstairs while Tina and I spend some time together.”




“I want Joe there,” my wife replied for me, putting her hand on mine lovingly. “It’s more fun with him there… supporting me, I guess you could say.”




My cock was suddenly rock hard and I took a deep breath to try to calm myself down as I felt my pulse quicken at the thought of what they were going to do.




Will nodded, glancing at both me and Tina in turn before returning his gaze to the game. “You know what?” he said slowly. “We don’t have to wait until we get to the hotel.”




“I was thinking the exact same thing,” Tina said, rising from her seat and settling herself on Will’s knee instead.




As their lips met, I stared at them in surprise. Were they really going to do this here? Anyone could walk in and catch them. How would I explain that? I wasn’t going to admit to someone I didn’t know that I’d once enjoyed watching my wife having sex with other men and that we’d come here to try it again.




“I’ve thought about that day on the boat so many times,” Will said quietly as they finally broke the kiss.




“Me too,” Tina replied, biting her bottom lip sexily while looking into the rugby player’s blue eyes. “I’ve thought about nothing else.”




If my wife had looked at me right then, she’d have seen me roll my eyes but hers and Will’s attentions were firmly on each other.




“Why has it taken us this long to get together again?” he said and then bent his head to kiss her neck. “I’ve wanted to fuck you again for ages.”




“It’s not been me,” Tina moaned. “I’ve tried to get together with you but you’re always so busy.”




“I know. I’m sorry.” Will’s hands went to the zip on my wife’s grey top, undoing it all the way to the waist and then easing it open to reveal the dark pink bra she was wearing underneath. “Things kept getting in the way.”




“But we’re here now,” Tina breathed as his hand slid up over her flat, toned stomach to the cups of her bra.




“Yes, we are,” he replied, his hand sliding inside her bra to stroke her breast.




“Let’s make the most of it,” Tina groaned as he played with her nipple. “I need this.”




I watched quietly as her fingers tugged down Will’s zipper and then pulled out his semi-erect penis.




“You need what?” Will asked.




“This,” she repeated, curling her fingers around his thick girth and then dropping down from his knees to the floor so she could take him in her mouth.




As my wife began to give the rugby player a blow job, my eyes drifted from what they were doing to the doorway, unease still bothering me.




“Mmmm. Fuck,” Will grunted, pushing his hips upwards and shoving his cock deeper into Tina’s mouth. “I forgot how good you suck dick.”




As her head bobbed up and down in his lap, drawing him to full hardness, the big rugby player peeled her grey top off and undid the clasp of her bra so she could toss it to one side. My wife’s toplessness only served to make me even more nervous as I realised that while we were too far from the crowd for them to able to see properly into the box if the TV cameras should focus up at us, they’d have a clear view through the glass front of my wife and Will.




“Should we be doing this in front of the window?” I asked. “If the cameras catch the England player Will Barker being sucked off while watching his team play, the media would have a field day.”




“You’re probably right,” Will said, easing Tina away from his dick but only so that he could scoop her up into her arms and then he carried her to the conference table in the middle of the room. “If they’re going to catch me, they might as well catch me fucking and not just getting head.”




Tina wriggled out of her grey bottoms and her pink panties so that she was naked in front of us.




“Get on the table,” he instructed her and she did as she was told, sitting on the edge of the nearest one and spreading her thighs to give him a good look at her completely shaved pussy.




As Will dropped his trousers, I realised this was actually going to happen. They were going to fuck. Right here. Didn’t they care that someone could walk in and catch them? Will Barker being thrown out of the official England team’s rugby stadium for having sex in a corporate box would be big news. Wasn’t he bothered?




“What if we get caught?” I couldn’t help but ask as he positioned himself between her open thighs.




“I want her so much, I don’t care,” the big man replied without even looking over his shoulder at me. His eyes were on Tina’s pussy as he aimed his long, thick erection at it and then shuffled forward another step so that it slid inside her.




“Fuck,” Tina groaned as it went in and then she leaned back on her elbows and tossed her hair back behind her before looking back down over her bare torso at where their bodies were joined. “Fuck me, Will. I’ve wanted this so badly. Fuck me hard like you did back in Italy.”




Will’s hands gripped her hips as she wrapped her long legs around his back and then he shoved himself even deeper. Once, twice, he thrust into her and then began to ram her hard and fast.




Watching my wife take another man like this was even more intensely arousing than it was the first time. That time, it had all happened so quickly and I hadn’t known what to expect. Now, the second time around it was even more exciting. Months of anticipation of it finally happening again — this time in the knowledge of what was going to happen — was crazy hot. I’d seen Will fuck Tina before but all the build-up to it, the readiness for it, the desire for it all added up to something even better.




It was the same for Tina too. While she’d enjoyed the sex with Will all those months ago in Italy, she’d been nervous and it had all been new to her. But here she wasn’t displaying any anxiousness or hesitation; she wasn’t holding back this time and it showed as she dug her nails into his sides, urging him to fuck her harder and faster.




I looked over my shoulder towards the wall of glass that separated us from the stadium and the game happening down on the field. Even though we were a few yards away from the window, I was still certain that someone with a long-lens camera would be able to see. I also kept checking the main door too. Someone walking in worried me, despite Will’s reassurance that they wouldn’t.




“The only person that would walk in would be Dom,” he said as he flipped my wife over onto all fours atop the table, then teased her knees apart so he could re-enter her from behind. Tina moaned as he took her roughly again. “And he’d only come back if I invited him in. I told him to watch the door and make sure no one entered.”




“Wait,” I said. “Dom’s out there guarding the door?”




“Not exactly the door.” Will tangled his hands in my wife’s long dark hair and teased her head back as he pushed himself deep into her, long, hard strokes, causing her to whimper loudly. “He’s at the end of the corridor.”




“Invite him in.”




Will stopped fucking her suddenly, looking down at Tina.




“What?” he said, almost in unison with me as I said the same thing.




“I enjoyed having both of you last time,” she said softly, almost shyly. “Let’s do it again.”




“Are you sure?” I asked her.




“It might be another six months before I get to do this again,” she nodded. Her cheeks were glowing red but I wasn’t if it was from embarrassment at her lusty confession or purely from being fucked so good. “I want to make the most of it.”




“Hang on,” Will said, walking over to the pile of clothes nearby, his dick standing out proudly in front of him like a fishing rod almost. He bent down, retrieved his phone from his pocket and made a call.




“Dom,” he said, looking over at Tina who had pushed herself to a sitting position atop the table and was straightening her hair the best she could. “Tina says she wants you too. Are you up for it?”




After a second, he hung up and grinned at us. “He’ll be here in a moment. Now, where were we?”




I sat on the far side of the table, making myself comfortable to enjoy watching my wife get spit-roasted by these two big guys. Will returned to Tina, pulling her by the thighs to the edge of the table and then standing between them. They didn’t fuck straight away. They kissed passionately, their bodies pressed together tightly and then the door opened.




Dom Powers stepped through, a wide smile forming on his fleshy face as he saw the sight of the two naked figures before. That much I’d expected but what caught me by surprise is that he wasn’t alone. The young black winger, Callum, followed him into the room.




“Told you they’d be fucking. You didn’t believe me, well, there you go,” the heavy-set prop forward chuckled while his handsome friend simply stood there, his jaw agape in shock.




Tina and Will both turned and stared at the unexpected second man standing in the doorway. For a second, I didn’t know Tina would react, then she shrugged and beckoned him forward.
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“Callum?” I said as the young winger walked cautiously towards the tabletop where I was sitting with Will standing between my thighs. “Sit over there.”




I pointed to the chairs flanking the left side of the table and he complied, turning to his right and sitting down slowly while looking at his friend Dom for guidance.




“Just relax,” the big prop-forward reassured him with a grin. “I told you how we met Tina and Joe in Italy. We ended up having a little party on the sponsor’s boat and things got crazy.”




“What he’s trying to tell you is that we’ve done this before,” Will explained. “By crazy he means we ended up having sex.”




“We?” Callum’s eyes moved between the four of us in the room, Joe, me, Will and Dom.




“Me, Dom, yes,” Will nodded, “We had sex with Tina. And a couple of other players too but I’m not going to tell you who they were, obviously.”




“And you’re okay with this?” Callum stared at my husband in disbelief, his hand unconsciously stroking the dark hair on his head. “I mean… she’s really your wife, right?”




“Of course she’s my wife,” he frowned at him. “What do you mean?”




“Forgive him,” Dom said in his gravelly voice. “He’s young and has probably heard the story about the party girls that sometimes follow the team around.”




“Or that they hire in,” I added. “I’ve heard the tales too. Leon told me some stories that night we went out.”




“Leon… Sparks?” Callum asked, his eyes widening even further if that was at all possible. “So… you and Leon…?”




“Fuck,” I cursed, realising that I’d just potentially dropped Leon in the mire. “I shouldn’t have said that.”




“I won’t say anything,” Callum replied. I could see his mind working. “So you like black guys?”




“Ah,” I laughed as Will rubbed the head of his dick against the mound of my pussy, patiently waiting for me to finish talking so he could continue where they left off but I decided to keep him waiting a moment longer and turned to the handsome Callum. “You’re lovely but you’re very young…”




“To answer your question,” Will interrupted, saving me from being the one to disappoint the youngster. “Yes, she is married to Joe here. Yes, he’s fine with it. No, she isn’t a party girl or a prostitute. She’s just a married woman who likes a bit of fun. Now, can we carry on with what we were doing?”




“I thought you’d never ask,” I said and kissed the big man in front of me.




I’d intended to make him wait longer than this. I wanted to milk every exciting moment of today but the ache growing between my thighs was too much. I needed him back inside me.




I looked out of the corner of my eye as Will continued to rub the hard, smooth end of his dick against my wetness and I saw Dom start to undress.




“You’re really going to do this?” Callum said but nobody answered. Dom and Will’s attention was completely on me now and Joe also couldn’t tear his eyes away from what was about to happen.




Dom Powers was naked now. He was fleshier than Will, thicker at the waist and bulkier overall but his dick was smaller. However, what he lacked in length, he made up in girth. His erection stood out in front of him, proud and veiny and ready for me.




He had to wait his turn though. Will pushed his dick firmly against the softest part of me and it slid inside easily as I wrapped my thighs around the back of him to pull him in closer. I glanced at Callum this time, seeing him swallow deeply at the sight. He was sitting around the same distance away from us as Joe was, so they probably had a similar view.




Dom climbed up on top of the table and I cringed as the structure groaned under his weight combined with mine but it held firm and as he offered me his stubby cock, I happily opened my mouth for it.




At the precise moment I closed her lips around the base of his penis, his entire length inside pushing into my mouth, the hot tip of it gliding over my tongue towards the back of my throat, there was a huge cheer from outside. I’d closed my eyes but opened them again, looking sideways towards the window to realise that the stadium was celebrating England scoring a try. The coincidental synchronisation of the crowd’s roar with me taking my second cock of the day made me laugh out loud around Dom’s cock and Callum joined in, his apprehension seeming to have gone now.




“They couldn’t have timed that score any better,” he chuckled, getting up and walking over to look out at the field below us.




“England aren’t the only ones scoring right now,” Joe said, the first words he’d spoken for a few minutes. He was obviously feeling awkward and trying to make light of the situation. I knew my husband and knew he’d have preferred not to have to speak to Callum while his wife was being fucked by his two friends in front of us. It must feel weird for him, having a fellow bystander.




“If you play your cards right,” Dom said, putting a meaty hand on the back of my head and holding me there so I couldn’t speak. “You might get to score too.”




I stifled down a twinge of annoyance. Who did Dom Powers think he was to offer me out like that? I would decide if I wanted to do anything with Callum. He might be handsome and sexy as fuck but I didn’t need pressuring into it like that.




I couldn’t say anything right then though. Will began to pound away between my thighs while Dom filled my mouth with his girthy cock. I was occupied enough without needing a third guy joining in, especially one I’d only just met an or so hour ago so I tried to push Callum from my mind and give the two men with me the best possible fuck and blow job that I could.




Will had his hands behind my hips and he pulled me further onto his dick, the feeling of his hardness inside me making my groin start to ache pleasurably for imminent orgasm. I reached down with one hand to rub my clit, squeezing my fingers between our bodies to touch my clitoris. My other hand I kept around Dom’s shaft, holding him while working the bulbous head with my tongue. The heavy groan that the portly man made in response drew a smile to the corners of my lips and I slowed down, not wanting him to cum yet.




“Does this sort of thing happen all the time?” Callum asked, and I heard Will sigh to himself at the interruption.




“No. And while we’re talking about it, you understand that once you leave this room, none of this ever happened, right?”




He’d pulled out as he spoke and my pussy ached for him to put it back in. I kept playing with myself, enjoying Callum’s dark eyes seeing what I was doing and staring as Will moved out of the way.




I knew I was behaving like a slut, letting two men fuck me while a third watched along with my husband and now I was masturbating brazenly in front of all of them but I didn’t care. When the boat trip in Italy had turned into what basically amounted to an orgy of sorts, I’d changed. I’d left my inhibitions on that boat and never wanted to look back.




As Will stepped away to get a drink, his gorgeous, hard penis standing out in front of him like a knight’s lance, Dom took control, lifting me in both arms and repositioning me on the table on my hands and knees.




I was facing away from the four men, looking at the closed door, so my ass and pussy were now on show to Callum, Will and Dom and even though I’d been so brazen a moment ago, for some reason I now felt embarrassed and vulnerable. Joe had seen me in this position a thousand times but being in such a position; everything on show and my boobs hanging down below me, I suddenly felt very exposed in front of these other men.




Dom finally moved behind me, thankfully blocking the eyes that I’m sure were staring at my rear and I felt him searching for my pussy with the tip of his cock. I put my hand down between my legs, taking his cock from him and guiding it into me, the thickness of it bringing a gasp from my lips as it filled me. The base of his penis was exceptionally thick and as he forced his way into me further, I felt myself stretch around him and I closed my mouth to stifle a moan.




“Yeah, take that cock,” Dom grunted and withdrew only to ram himself in harder this time. He might not have the length of Will, but because of his girth, I felt it just as much.




As he fucked me, I felt that familiar ache growing again. I needed to cum. I looked around, my eyes finally meeting Joe’s and the feeling of sluttiness came to the fore once more. My husband was watching me take another man’s dick and the taboo-ness of that only served to turn me on even more.




As Will put his drink down and came over to offer me his dick to suck, I knew that what I was doing to Joe was cruel in a way. After our vacation, he knew that he couldn’t satisfy me on his own any more. He knew I needed this and how must that make him feel? He swore to me that it only turned him on; that it didn’t make him feel bad but what I’d never told Joe was that making him feel bad; making him feel inferior was part of what turned me on.




I needed him to see me get fucked properly. I needed him to see me orgasm — have proper orgasms with other men. The thought of it drove me crazy.




Will’s cock hitting my tonsils pulled me out of my reflections on Joe and brought my attention back to the here and now. I tried not to, but couldn’t help gagging slightly. My ego wouldn’t let me stop to get my breath, I could suck big cocks. I knew I could and I needed to show that to Joe but as Will rammed his length into my throat again, I gagged and felt tears spring from my eyes.




But he didn’t stop. The big man rammed my mouth full of dick while Dom fucked me from behind and the way the two men held me firmly, not letting me out of the grasp, I knew I had to let them do whatever they needed to do. My throat muscles relaxed and after a few minutes, I got used to the feeling of the long penis invading my throat and not long after that, the ache in my groin turned into a searing white heat. I was going to orgasm.




I tried to push Will back, but his hands were in my hair, holding me there right as I came. Cumming with a cock halfway down your throat is difficult. Dom didn’t stop pounding me while I came, even as my back arched and a long, deep groan made its way from my throat around Will’s cock.




“She’s cumming,” Callum announced the obvious but his voice sounded a million miles away. Blood rushed through my ears as my body seized up and then, seconds later, the flood of ecstasy washed over me and the two men let me flop forward onto the cool tabletop.




The wooden surface felt cool against my damp skin as I got my breath back, and then I pushed myself into a sitting position.




“I could use a drink,” I grinned at the four men standing by, smiling at me. “Then I want more. I hope you don’t think I’m done yet.”




“Oh, we’re not finished yet,” Will rubbed his hands together. “I’m not even close.”




It was Callum that fetched me a cold beer and I looked the young man up and down as he came closer to pass me the bottle. He was fit. His body looked strong and sexy and I made a decision. I wanted to see his body properly. Without his clothes.




“Come closer,” I told him when he held the drink out with a fully outstretched arm, obviously not wanting to invade my personal space because I was naked. “Don’t be shy.”




He hesitated but did so, stepping to me so that his leg was touching mine where it was dangling from the table edge. I hooked my legs around him and pulled against me, as I accepted the drink and took a long pull from it.




“I think she likes you,” Dom teased him.




“I think I do like him,” I replied, my horniness taking over. I was kidding myself if I ever thought I wasn’t going to fuck him today. He’d already seen everything. He might as well have me too.




“Why don’t you let me see what’s under here?” I said, placing a hand on his chest and feeling the hard ridges of his body beneath.




“I…” he said, pausing and turning to look first at Will and Dom and then at my husband, who was still sitting on a chair nearby, watching everything with his eyes wide open, enjoying every moment.




Joe nodded, his cheeks reddening in shame as they often did. He wanted this as much as I did. I couldn’t understand what he got from seeing me be pleasured by men much bigger and more manly than him, but I’d given up questioning it now. I liked tall, broad men with nice shoulders and big dicks. If Joe enjoyed me being with men like that, then why shouldn’t I take advantage of it?




Callum lifted his shirt up and over his head and I couldn’t help but run my hands over his chocolate-coloured skin. His pecs were pronounced and a T-shaped strip of hair ran down from his chest over his stomach which was ridged with a bulging six-pack before disappearing into the waistband of his trousers.




As I began to undo his buttons, my fingers trembling with excitement at the sight of his Adonis-like body, I hoped and prayed his dick would live up to the standards his torso had set.




I wasn’t disappointed. He helped me tug down his trousers and shorts and his long, thick brown dick leapt out eagerly. He was already erect, obviously turned on by everything he’d seen so far.




I took hold of him, enjoying the heat of it. He wasn’t as long as Will, or as thick as Dom, but somewhere between the two and certainly bigger than my husband. I felt his hand on my breasts, his fingers finding my nipple and stroking it softly, making my clit tingle between my closed thighs, which I opened in response so that he could step between them.




“I’ve never done anything like this before,” he whispered into my ear, the spicy smell of his cologne drifting into my nostrils as I breathed in the closeness of him.




I didn’t even suck his cock. I wanted him in me and I wanted him now. I put my hands on his sides, feeling the hard hip flexor muscles beneath the skin there and pulled him into me.




His cock touched my pussy and I felt a lurch inside me, a hunger that I hadn’t felt in a while. As our bodies pressed together and our lips met, his hand slithered between us helping the end of him find the yielding part of me and push inside.




We kissed as he pushed up, filling me with his cock and then he broke the kiss and eased me backward onto the table, so he could enjoy the sight of me lying in front of him naked. He looked down, his brown eyes surveying everything from my naked breasts down to where he was impaled in me.




“Fuck…” he moaned, licking his lips for a moment and savouring the sight. Then he took a hold of my ankles, lifting them upright against his body before shoving himself deeper in.




“Aaaaahhhh,” I gasped at the sudden invasion. He might not be as long as Will but his young vigour and hardness caught me off guard as he violated me deeply. “Yes. Fuck me, Callum.”




“Yes, ma’am,” the young man replied. And he did.




Holding my legs upright meant that he could get deep — all the way inside, his balls pressing against my ass with every downstroke. Within minutes I could feel the build up of another orgasm and I grabbed my breasts, squeezing them to stop them from bouncing everywhere as he fucked me hard and fast.




My orgasm close, I looked for Joe and saw that he had his cock out now and was masturbating furiously, enjoying the sight of this brown god fucking me like a wanton slut on the tabletop.




I felt something touch my face and I looked up to see Will’s dick in front of me, wanting attention. Then Dom came and stood by the other side of my head, wanting the same.




I was in heaven. I sucked Will first, enjoying the musky taste of myself on his length before turning to face and Dom and letting him use my mouth for a while with his shorter but fatter cock.




All the while, Callum kept fucking me hard until eventually, I felt my toes curl and another orgasm burst out from the ball of tightness that had grown in my belly.




My lower back left the table. I squeezed the two cocks in either hand tightly, trying to stroke them as I came, but my mind went blank for a moment and as the dizziness faded, I was lying on the table alone again, the three men all stood back to give me space for a moment.




“I want your cum,” I found myself saying, almost as though it was someone else saying it. “Give me your cum.”




“Where do you want it?” grinned the tall, blond Will Barker, stepping close again, jerking his hard cock in his hand.




“Wherever you want,” I breathed. “Just give it to me.”




“On your tits,” he decided. I took hold of his dick and began to stroke him.




“I want your mouth,” Dom said and I opened my mouth obligingly.




“Can I…” Callum said, looking over at Joe. “Cum inside her?”




“Go ahead,” Joe said, the first words he’d uttered in a while. His face was flushed with excitement and a sheen of sweat coated his forehead.




Callum pushed my legs apart and drove his cock into me roughly, making me groan around Dom’s dick as he put it into my mouth again. He was the first to cum, his stubby, girthy penis rapidly stiffening and then spurting his thick, salty sperm against the back of my mouth. I swallowed it and kept sucking until I felt him soften and as he withdrew I looked down between my legs to see Callum’s thrusts becoming jerky and then he closed his eyes and I felt the warmth of his cum flood into me, his dick throbbing there for a moment until he stepped back on shaky legs.




There was just Will Barker left me to milk dry now. I sat up, feeling Callum’s cum ooze from me and tasting the saltiness of Dom still on my tongue, and I pushed my breasts together for the big rugby star.




“Come on,” I encouraged him/ “Cover me in your cum.”




Will’s jaw tensed, the muscles at the corners of his face tensing as he stroked his impressive cock quickly before aiming it downwards and giving me what I wanted. Jet and jet of hot white cum spurted from the tip of his dick, covering my breasts and my hands holding them together.




When he’d finally squeezed every drop onto me, he took a step back to admire his handiwork. “You’re quite something, Tina,” he sighed. “So fucking sexy. Joe is the luckiest man on Earth to share his bed with you every night.”




I looked over at my husband who was still jerking off enthusiastically. “Your turn, Joseph.”




But as I beckoned him over with one curling finger, I heard the door behind me open and saw the four men’s eyes open wide in surprise.




“It’s just me. Oh…” I heard the distinctive Maori accent of Tauga.




I slowly turned my head, forcing an embarrassed grin his way until I noticed that the New Zealand legend wasn’t alone.




“I found this lady downstairs,” he said, tearing his eyes away from me to look at the tiny Asian woman standing at his side. I knew her. Her name was Maria and we’d become friends with her back in Italy. Or last least, Joe had.




“You said you couldn’t make it,” Will replied, covering his dick with his hand.




“Things changed. I thought I’d surprise you.” Maria looked around the room, taking in the scene of utter depravity in front of her. “Looks like I managed that.”




“I should go,” Tauga turned but before he could leave, Maria grabbed his hand and pulled him back. She knew about what happened on the boat trip. In fact, she’d fucked Dom and Will before today too.




“We’re all friends,” the Asian woman explained to him. “We’ve done this before. It’s not as bad as it looks.”




“Really?” he looked at me and I felt my cheeks burning with shame. I was covered in sperm. I must look like a complete slut. He probably thought I was a prostitute or something. Maybe he assumed Joe was my pimp.




“You can leave if you like, but you don’t have to,” I said softly. There was only one way out of the situation now. I let my legs open slightly so that he could see my used pussy between them.




The big New Zealander, easily the largest man in the room grinned, a gold tooth glinting in the bright light coming in through the stadium window.




Then he closed the door behind him.
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“Yeah, they’re in here. It’s a corporate box, paid for by the sponsor,” I explained to the gorgeous Asian woman who had introduced herself as Maria before asking if I knew where Will Barker was.




“Great,” she said, adjusting her long dark hair and pushing it behind one ear. She was tiny, petite in height and stature but then again, everyone was compared to me. “Should I knock or?”




We’d reached the door and I shook my head and pushed it open, leading her inside.




“It’s just me. Oh…” I said, beckoning Maria in with me but then stopping when I saw what was in front of me.




Tina, the lovely brunette female half of the friendly couple that Will had brought with him as his guests, was leaning against the edge of the table in the centre of the room. She was naked. Not only that, she was covered in sperm. It was on her smallish but nicely shaped breasts, dripping from the nipples. When she turned to see who it was that had entered the room, her mouth fell open and I saw more cum running down her chin.




“I found this lady downstairs,” I said, quickly looking away at Maria who was surveying the room in surprise too.




“You said you couldn’t make it,” Will Barker said to the Asian woman. He was also naked, as were Dom Powers and the youngster, Callum. Completing the inhabitants of the room was Joe, Tina’s husband. Somehow, he was the only one wearing any clothes but he had his penis in his hand, stroking it until he saw me.




“Things changed. I thought I’d surprise you.” Maria’s eyes scanned the five of them, resting on Joe eventually. “Looks like I managed that.”




“I should go.” I wasn’t supposed to be here. I hadn’t been invited to this unexpected sex party and even though, none of them seemed particularly disturbed that we’d walked in, only Will even bothered to cover his dick with his hand, I still felt uncomfortable.




But as I turned away, the small Asian woman’s hand grabbed mine and stopped me.




“We’re all friends,” she said, her dark eyes finding mine and a reassuring smile spreading across her face. “We’ve done this before. It’s not as bad as it looks.”




“Really?” I looked over at Tina and saw her cheeks flood with colour. I didn’t want to make her feel bad. I’d heard about Will’s reputation as a ladies’ man and guessed he could be very persuasive when he turned on his charm. Callum was a young guy. They got up to crazy shit like this but Dom? Dom surprised me. He seemed a normal down to earth kind of guy and he certainly wasn’t a looker but here he was, as naked as the rest of them, obviously having enjoyed Tina judging from the white cum hanging from his cock.




“You can leave if you like, but you don’t have to,” Tina said, the forwardness of her words defying her blushes. Then she parted her legs slightly so that I could see her bald pussy between her thighs and the sticky white cum oozing from it.




I might not be a wild partier like Will Barker but I also wasn’t a total bore. I’d had my fair share of women in the past, but few were as attractive as this lovely, slutty housewife before me. I wasn’t going to say no to a fuck, which was clearly what she wanted.




I smiled, then closed the door behind me before looking at her husband.




“Are you okay with this?” I said, trying to remember his name. “John, was it?”




“Joseph,” the man nodded. His face was as pink as his wife’s. “But you can call me Joe.”




“Joe. That was it.” I nodded and took my shirt off. Perhaps when they saw me, the kinky married couple might change their mind but Tina’s smile grew even wider as she checked out my muscular chest and the multitude of tattoos that covered it all the way from my neck to my waist and the full-length of both arms.




“I love your tattoos.” She bit her bottom lip, a sexy gesture, then beckoned me over to her with a curled finger. “Come here.”




This was going to be fun. Weird, but fun. I’d had a threesome once before, with a friend of mine and a girl that we’d picked up in Johannesburg but it had been nothing like this. She’d been cute, a curvy black woman with dyed-blonde hair but the stunning brunette in front of us put her in the shade by a mile.




That one time with my friend was the only time I’d even had sex in front of another man but I’d been naked in the baths and showers with my teammates enough times so I had no qualms about undoing my belt buckle and then letting Tina’s slim hands do the rest.




Dom, Will and Callum watched her pull down my shorts and take my cock in her hands but it was her husband’s reaction that I cared about the most. Did he not care that his wife was having sex with other guys? Wasn’t he jealous?




“You’re big,” Tina murmured, jerking me off slowly. I was already hard. I had been the moment I saw her nakedness and surmised what she’d been doing in here. It was clear that the three other rugby players had already fucked had fucked her and now I was going to be the fourth.




She took me in her mouth, her lips circling my tip and her tongue flicking lightly over the slit in the end. “Fuck. That feels good,” I sighed.




“You’re so hard and so thick.” She took more of me into her mouth, gagging slightly as I hit the back of her throat.




“What is it with you rugby guys and your fat cocks?” Joe said. He had his own, smaller dick in his hand, wanking himself while watching his wife give me a blow job.




“We just have big physiques,” I replied with a shrug. “Trust me, we don’t all have big dicks. There are several in my team that are average or smaller.”




“But not you,” Tina said, her voice muffled around my erection as she sucked it.




I grabbed the hair on the back of her head and shoved my dick further into her, making her gag again, almost choking her on it.




“That’s it,” Joe said, excitement gripping him as he watched. His small hand jerked rapidly up and down his dick. “Fuck her mouth, Tauga.”




I did as he asked, enjoying the feeling of her wet tongue flat against the underside of my dick as I took her mouth as if it was the other warm hole she owned between her legs.




“You really get off on this, huh?” I asked him. Will, Dom and Callum were getting dressed now but all had an eye on what we were doing.




“Maybe I should help?” The Asian woman said, reminding me that she was there because I had completely forgotten about her. She was talking to Joe, not me, and as I watched, she walked over to him and slipped out of her t-shirt to reveal a lacy white bra.




I pulled my dick out of Tina’s mouth, making her gasp as she fought to get her breath back. “Why don’t you let your husband fuck Maria while I fuck you?” I asked her as she wiped the saliva and spunk from her chin,




“I’d like that,” she said, lying back on the tabletop and opening her legs for me.




“Which part?” Joe asked. “The bit with Maria or-”




“Just fuck her,” Tina shrugged, the motion of which made her breasts wobble sexily. “I want you to. Now, Taiga, are you going to fuck me with that big New Zealand cock of yours or are you just going to stand and watch my hubby get some pussy?”




Maria took off her bra, revealing her gorgeous golden skin and firm, pert breasts. Joe was giddy with his excitement. He’d let go of his dick and it was throbbing in front of him. If he lasted more than two minutes with this beautiful Asian girl, I’d be surprised.




“Sorry,” I apologised, returning my attention back to the woman lying waiting for me on the table. “Where was I?”




“You were about to fuck me,” she said, arching an eyebrow at me as I glanced at her husband helping Maria out of her jeans.




“Oh, yeah,” I laughed. “Wait. I should do this first.”




I beat my hands on my chest, preparing to do the Haka but Tina gave me a cool stare.




“Really?”




“I’m joking,” I laughed, then climbed atop the table, pausing for a moment to ensure it would take my weight. “You know something? If the cameras were to zoom in on his box, I’m sure they’d be able to see through the window and catch us having sex.”




“I don’t care,” Tina replied and so I settled my weight over her, then positioned the head of my cock at the entrance to her pussy. “Put it in.”




I thrust forward and the head of my dick slid inside her easily. She was dripping wet from a mixture of her own juices and whichever one of the three rugby players had cum inside her before me.




“Oh,” she grunted. “Mmm. That’s filling me up. Wow.”




I eased my body over her, pushing deeper and making her whimper, a noise which got Joe’s attention.




“Are you okay?” he asked, from the floor beside us. He was on his back and the naked Maria was atop him, riding his cock already.




“Yes,” Tina said, her voice tight as I pushed all the way in, stretching her fully. Then she glanced sideways and saw what they were doing. “Are you having sex?”




“We are,” Maria giggled. “I’m glad his dick isn’t as big as Tauga’s. I’m not sure my little pussy could take one as large as that.”




“I’m not sure mine can,” Tina said with another whimper as I withdrew slightly and then pushed back in. “But I’ll try.”




“Let’s find out,” I suggested, withdrawing again but this time slamming it into her roughly.




“Oh my god,” she moaned, then closed her eyes and let her head fall back onto the cool tabletop. “Just fuck me. I’m going to cum so easily on your cock, Tauga.”




“Fuck her,” her husband echoed. He might have Maria riding him but his eyes were on his wife being fucked in front of him.




So I did. I pounded her cunt hard and as she’d guessed, Tina came almost instantly, her body quivering beneath me and her cry filling the room. I didn’t stop. I lifted her legs up so I could get even deeper, something that made her shriek the first time I pushed in fully but as she became accustomed to the new angle, she relaxed and I began to fuck her like that, enjoying the view as I looked down between our bodies, of her pink pussy lips stretched out around my shaft.




“Is Joe still fucking Maria?” Tina asked, her voice dreamy after she orgasmed yet again. She was growing tired, I could tell. She seemed almost delirious as I scooped her up from the table and carried her over so that we were next to her husband. Joe was on top of the slim Maria, pounding away between her legs.




“Look at your husband,” I instructed her as I positioned her on all fours. “Watch him fuck Maria as I fuck you.”




“Okay,” she said in a quiet voice.




“And Joe?” I tapped the man on his back, causing him to slow down and look over his shoulder at me. “I’m going to fuck and cum inside your wife harder and deeper than she’s ever been fucked. Okay?”




“Yes, sir,” Joe said, in a tone even more submissive than his wife’s. “Please cum inside her if you want to, sir.”




“Oh, I want to,” I nodded, which brought a nervous smile out of Tina but then her attention went back to her husband and his new lover and so I grabbed her hips, hauling her towards me and then thrust my length into her roughly.




Joe was hammering away at Maria, making the petite Asian moan softly beneath him and I decided to let him finish first. I screwed Tina but only slowly, going deeply into her, then pulling out gradually and sensuously until finally, Joe’s movements became increasingly erratic and then he cried out as he came.




“Oh, fuck,” he groaned, trembling against her for a moment, then he knelt up quickly as he came, shooting his load all over the woman’s belly before visibly relaxing and rolling away.




“That was nice,” Maria smiled. Nice? I’d hate it if someone described my sexual performance as nice. It was time to show Joe how to fuck his wife properly. Not nice.




As soon as Joe sat down and turned his attention to us, I went for it. I grabbed Tina’s hair and drove myself into her powerfully, shoving her forward on the polished floor almost a foot.




“Oh, shit,” she whimpered at the feeling of being fucked so hard. “Tauga-”




I pulled her head back and she shut up. Then I fucked her as rough and hard as I could.




The three other players were sitting by, watching the proceedings but it wasn’t them I cared about. I’d discovered something new. Something I liked.




Fucking a woman while her husband watched in awe like Joe was now, was incredible. Fucking with an audience was good but this man was her husband and he must feel humiliated, watching someone twice his weight, if not more, with a dick twice as big, enjoy the woman who had sworn to be faithful to him. It was exciting. An adrenaline rush like nothing else I’d experienced. It even compared to playing rugby on the biggest of stages.




A rush of adrenaline flooded through me as I rammed Tina hard from behind but it was only going to get even better.




“Maria,” Will called out from behind us. “Why don’t you let Tina enjoy your pussy?”




“Good idea,” the Asian woman replied, then shuffled over to sit open-legged in front of Tina.




“No way,” Joe gasped, mirroring my own thoughts but to our surprise, his wife accepted the invitation without hesitation, burying her face between the Asian’s thighs.




Maria’s pussy was covered in short, fine, dark pubic hair but Tina didn’t care. She slid her tongue into the crack where her husband had just been pummeling with his cock.




“You’ve done this before,” the Asian said, tangling her slender fingers in Tina’s long, brunette hair, and then sighing as Tina worked her mouth up and onto her swollen clit.




“Holy shit,” Joe said, his voice barely more than a whisper.




“I guess you’ve always wanted to see your wife lick another girl out?” I chuckled, giving Tina a moment before resuming fucking her.




“Doesn’t every guy dream of this moment?” he replied.




I looked over my shoulder to see the three England players grinning at us. Will shrugged. “You should party with us more often, Tauga.”




“Absolutely,” I agreed, then grabbed Tina’s hips and fucked her again.




After a few minutes, Maria grabbed the hair of the woman between us and rammed her pussy aggressively into her face. “Go on,” she growled. “Lick my cunt, Tina. Make me cum.”




I slowed down, delaying my own approaching climax and watched as Maria grimaced and shuddered as an orgasm shuddered through her. She ground her pubic mound into Tina’s mouth, enjoying her tongue for a few final seconds before rolling away as it became too much.




“That was amazing,” she said softly, getting her breath back. Then she turned to Joe. “Your wife knows how to please a girl. I think she enjoys it. You should let her do it more often.”




“I will,” Joe nodded. “I want to watch Tauga cum inside her now.”




“As you wish,” I replied, putting my hands on Tina’s slim waist and thrusting into her.




“I love licking pussy,” Tina admitted, her voice shrill with arousal. “I love fucking big men with big cocks too. Give it to me, Tauga. I need your cum inside me.”




Joe came closer, craning his neck so he could see my cock gliding in and out of his wife. His face was no more than a few inches away and for some reason, that turned me on even more.




“Watch me fill her up,” I ordered him, pushing his head down so that it was directly above her ass crack, and then I rammed myself inside her one last time and felt myself cum.




“Are you cumming now?” he asked.




“Mmhmm,” I grunted, savouring the feeling of my cock pulsing my seed deep inside his wife and then I slowly pulled out and again, pushed his face closer so he could see my semen slowly ooze out.




“That looks so sexy,” he commented as I sat back on the table, resting my tired legs. I’d fucked his wife so hard that it felt almost like a gym workout. I watched as he put a finger inside and scooped out some of the sticky white mess I’d left inside her.




“I’ve never been fucked like that before,” his wife said, after patiently waiting to let Joe enjoy the sight of her swollen and used pussy. She swivelled around, sitting down and looking at the six people sitting nearby. “That was incredible. But does anyone know the score of the game?”




I’d all but forgotten about the game and so had Joe and Tina by the looks of things.




“England won,” Dom informed us. “It was close. A drop kick in the final seconds.”




“I feel like I’ve been drop-kicked,” Tina giggled as she stood up and winced. “Every part of me is aching. In a good way, I’d like to point out.”




I enjoyed the sight of her slim, sexy body as I got dressed. Maria and Joe did the same but when Tina picked up her clothes, she stopped. “I can’t get dressed like this. I’m covered in cum. Is there a shower I can use?”




“Only the players’ showers,” Will replied, then shook his head. “But the guys will still be in there.”




“And that’s a problem because…?” Tina giggled.




“I think you’ve had enough rugby players for one day,” her husband laughed. I couldn’t believe he was cool with all of this. If Tina was my wife, I wouldn’t let her near another man. She was gorgeous. And a great fuck.




“I’ll go get some wet wipes or something,” Callum suggested and that’s what ended up happening when he returned. Tina cleaned herself up the best she could, while her husband tried to clean up the spatters of sperm from the tabletop and carpet so Will wouldn’t get into trouble with the sponsors.




“That will have to do,” he said, tossing the last of the wipes into a steel office bin beneath the table. “What a day.”




“What a day indeed,” Tina agreed, smiling at her husband. I watched them for a moment. They were clearly very much in love. It was fascinating. I didn’t understand it, but I respected it. Tina just liked fucking other men and Joe liked watching her. It was as simple as that. I’d been a beneficiary of that fact today, so I wasn’t going to question it any further.




One thing I did understand, however, was how much fun it was to fuck another man’s wife while he watched. The feeling of power, of superiority, of pure machismo, an alpha-male ego boost unlike anything else I’d ever experienced, it was… intoxicating and I wanted more.




“So, the next time I’m in England,” I started saying as we all made our preparations to leave. Apparently, Joe and Tina had made arrangements to eat with Will after the game and then go back to his hotel room.




“Next time you’re in England, you’re coming to see me,” Tina finished the sentence for me. “Promise me?”




“I promise,” I grinned. I couldn’t wait. Getting to fuck Tina again might even be worth a flight halfway around the world on its own but when Maria added to it by saying she’d like to join us, I began making plans in my head right away for my next European trip.




“I thought you said you don’t think your pussy could take me?” I asked the diminutive Asian.




“Maybe I’d like to find out?” she replied. Tina and Joe grinned in unison. Oh, yeah. My next trip to England was going to be fun.





Afterword




Did you know that Joseph and Tina are based on real people? Joe emailed me after reading some of my other books and enjoying some of my cuckold captions on social media and we got talking about him, his desires and his gorgeous wife Tina. Several emails later, he asked me to write a story for him and Tina: Taking One For The Team was born. He loves reading my sordid stories about him and his slutty wife and who knows, there might just be another one in the works! (Wait and see.)

OEBPS/Images/B0BRYFJ1YJ.01._SCLZZZZZZZ_SX500_.jpg
AYcliclory Hotwicestaad
DAUL GARLAND)





