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Sarah Opens Up

This is my first attempt at writing anything, so be kind. All names and characters in this story are fictional. I'd like to thank my editor, 2soon2no, for helping with my first submission.

This story has a married couple involved in MMF groupsex, interracial, anal, and rimming. The husband is not a cuck, but is a confident man who enjoys watching his wife enjoy herself. If this is not your cup of tea, please move on.

"Damnit, I can't stick this thing!" I said to myself as I fell off the crux into the granite sandy base of the rock I was climbing.

I was trying to figure out how to climb a rock-climbing boulder route called the Ironman Traverse, in Bishop, California. My regular climbing buddy, Dave, wasn't there to spot me today. He was moving out of his apartment, getting ready to go to Columbia University Law School. I was already scheduled to attend Stanford, where I'd be graduating with my law degree in four years, with the class of 2002. It was August of 1998.

"Excuse me, would you mind spotting me?" came a feminine voice behind me.

"Sure, no prob..." I stopped in my tracks as our eyes met for the first time.

As if I was struck by lightning, I couldn't speak as my eyes took in the beauty before me. Her big blue eyes assessed me, seeing me stutter. Her full lips curled up in a smile as she sensed my discomfort. Her long blonde hair was pulled back in a flowing ponytail. She was wearing a light blue sports bra that presented my vision with ample cleavage. I guessed she was about 36D. She had light gray shorts below her toned abs, and her hips flared out enhancing her feminine figure. She was probably five-eight with toned long legs. She was breathtaking.

"Ugh, yeah, sorry, my name's Steve. I was just trying to figure out the crux," I said, trying to gather myself.

"Hi, I'm Sarah. Is this the Ironman Traverse?" she asked sweetly, as she assessed the climb.

"You got it, it's a classic." I said, watching her grab onto the starting holds.

She lifted herself effortlessly and began traversing the obvious lines in the smooth granite face. She presented me with a great view of her toned round ass below the gray shorts she was wearing as she lifted her leg to a high foothold, pulling herself almost upside-down as she re-chalked her hands. She moved with the grace of a ballerina. She transitioned herself into position to the final lunge, which was the crux of the route. Unlike men, who try to power through obstacles, women are more adept at using finesse to move with efficiency. Sarah was no exception. She pulled herself up effortlessly and landed the move that I had just fallen from.

"Can you spot me?" she asked again, indicating she was going to let go, and I needed to assist her landing.

"Go ahead," I said as she let go, and she fell into my arms.

Her momentum carried me backwards, and I lost my footing, pulling her with me. She landed on top of me unharmed and straddling my groin. Her eyes met mine with a smile as I looked up at her. My face moved upward, and hers moved down. Our lips met for the very first time.

Present day.

"Hey Sarah, I'm home," I said as I walked into our large foyer, pulling off my tie. "Where are the kids?" I asked, looking out our wall of glass at the lake below.

Sarah and I purchased this house in Coeur d'Alene fifteen years ago. It was a total rehab from the foundation to the roof, which took two years to complete. We picked the house for the location and the fact that it had its own dock. I still remember Sarah's response when she looked out the back window at the lake below. "This is where I want to raise our kids," she said as she ran her hands over her baby bump.

We converted the old fishing cabin to the 3900 square foot home that it is today. Sarah picked out everything from the Sub Zero kitchen appliances to the hardwood floors. The 2020 Covid outbreak skyrocketed property values in our area to more than double, when hordes of wealthy urbanites sought properties in locations where you could actually go outside.

I couldn't hear the kids playing their Xbox, and the TV wasn't blaring, which is rare for our house. Sarah walked around the corner from the kitchen, wearing her "fuck me" heels and a classy floral print dress. Her heels echoed on our white oak hardwood floors.

"They're at your parents' house. They are spending the night. We're going out for dinner to celebrate you winning your big case," Sarah said sexily.

"Damn you're hot in those heels and that dress," I said, kissing her, "Thank you, we need a night out."

My 43-year-old wife looked half that age. She was almost as tall as my six-two with her five-inch heels. Her firm breasts were presented perfectly in the navy and pink floral v-cut dress, showing a hint of her cleavage. Her dress cut in at the hips, presenting her toned waist and round ass flawlessly, not that she had any flaws.

I changed into jeans and a simple button up. The last thing I wanted to wear was anything dressy after walking around in a suit all day.

"So, how was your day?" I asked.

"Good. Antoine worked me hard today. Lot's of lunges, box jumps, squats, and deadlifts," she replied.

I grinned at the double entendre that her innocent nature didn't perceive.

"Oh stop, that's not what I meant," she giggled as she realized why I was grinning.

Sarah came from a strict upbringing, and she was very naïve because of it. Additionally, she was overweight for most of her teenage years, and had a low self-esteem because of it. When she was sixteen, her church took her youth group rock climbing, and she immediately fell in love with the sport. She realized she needed to change her body composition if she were to pursue the sport. Her strong will resulted in her shedding fifty pounds in a matter of three months. Although she lost the weight years ago, she still perceived herself as that chunky teenage girl. Hence, she never picks up on when men are hitting on her and has no idea how attractive she really is.

Tammy, who Sarah worked out with for ten years, moved out of state recently, and she needed someone to challenge her. She asked Antoine to work with her three months ago, and he has been her personal trainer ever since. I saw Antoine checking her out on several occasions. Of course, she never picked up on it.

We jumped in my custom Landcruiser and headed out. Overlanding, which is multi-day camping out of your offroad truck, is a hobby of mine. We've always enjoyed the outdoors, which is why we set up our home base in Northern Idaho. Having a truck up here that can get you anywhere is an essential tool. We've spent many nights in places not many people have seen.

We went to a restaurant overlooking the lake that had great food and drinks. Their chef had a delicious menu, and it had a great casual lounge feel. Sarah knew this was my favorite restaurant, and she had reservations. The cute young greeter sat us at our favorite table overlooking the lake. We didn't have to wait long before our waiter arrived.

"Hello, my name is Jason, and I'll be um, your um, waiter this evening," he stuttered as he looked at my wife and forgot about everything else in his life.

I always enjoyed watching men react to Sarah. It's almost like watching myself on our own first meeting, and I remember that first magical kiss. His eyes darted from hers when she looked down at her drink menu. He took in her cleavage that was presented quite pleasingly.

He looked to be in his mid to late 20's with one of those trendy beards everyone is wearing these days. I always thought those were too high maintenance for me. He was well-built and probably spent a fair amount of time in the gym. He finally completed the typical introduction and asked for our drink order.

"I'll have the Diamond Creek Gravelly Meadow" 2002 Cabernet Sauvignon. That's the year we were married," she said, looking up as the waiter's eyes quickly moved back up to hers.

"Actually, let's just start with the bottle, thanks," I said, not caring that the bottle was $450.

As Jason left the table, I laughed and said, "Jason was hot on you."

"What are you talking about?" she denied.

"You didn't catch him checking out your tits just now?" I challenged her.

"No, he wasn't," she tried to deny again, but her lopsided grin told me the truth.

"Ha, you did see it. Come on, you can't lie to an attorney." I laughed.

"Okay, but maybe he didn't realize he was staring and was thinking about something else," she tried to minimize, "People zone out sometimes."

"And the fact that he started stuttering as soon as he looked into your eyes? You really have no clue how beautiful you are. You never having the courage to wear a bikini in public is testament to that. Someday, I just hope you do realize how gorgeous you are," I said.

"Okay, well maybe he was checking me out. But I don't get why some young hottie would want to look at an old lady like me," she said.

"You're sexy for one. Two, you are not an old lady, and I am glad you caught him checking out your tits," I said honestly.

"You are happy that our waiter is looking at my tits?" she questioned.

"I didn't say that. I'm glad you realized that men are checking you out. It reaffirms what I have been telling you for years. YOU ARE HOT! And your hottie waiter thinks so too," I laughed.

"Well, thank you," Sarah replied.

Travis brought our bottle of wine, and we toasted to winning my case. This case would pay off our mortgage, put our kids through college, and give us a nest egg to fall back on for life. It was two years of hard work and 16 hour days. We sacrificed a lot in the process, including our time together.

"I have something else to announce," I said. "We are going to the Mayan Riviera for a week. You may want to buy some new bikinis. No shorts on this trip."

In the weeks leading up to the trip, Sarah was more amorous than usual. Our usual two or three times a week routine became an every-night fuckfest. I was not complaining one bit. On the night before our trip, Sarah and I dropped the kids off at their grandparents. When we returned home, Sarah and I prepared for bed and an early start in the morning.

"I'm really looking forward to letting go and opening up to new things this week," she said as she combed out her hair. "We know we've let life get in the way for many years. I miss having fun with you," she said.

"I know this case took a lot away from us, and I'm blessed that you were strong enough to stand by me through it all," I said as I kissed her deeply. "We're finally at a point in our lives where we can spend more time together. Let's make the most of it, starting now."

She dropped to her knees and pulled my shorts down and off. She looked up and into my eyes with a smile on her face as she licked around the crown of my cockhead. She planted kisses along the shaft as I sat back on the bed watching her.

She licked lower and took one of my balls into her mouth and sucked on it while licking around it with her tongue. It popped out of her mouth with a pop, and she did the same with the other one, while stroking my shaft lightly with her fingertips.

She kissed her way back up my cock and engulfed my crown, never breaking eye contact with me. She engulfed most of my shaft into her throat, and I could feel her tongue licking from side to side as she bobbed up and down.

She released me smiling, "You like watching me do this, don't you?"

I smiled, looking at my erection and said, "Isn't it obvious?"

She attacked me again, sucking my cock like her life depended on it. Sarah is one of those women who really enjoys giving head. I think it gives her a sense of control and power over me, and she always gets aroused while she's going down on me.

When I couldn't take it anymore, I pulled her off before I came. I noticed she drooled all over me, and her lips were soaked. She was actually so worked up that she was salivating. I kissed her deeply again and sucked on her lips. She was purring.

She was breathing hard, and she moaned into my ear, with anticipation. I kissed my way to her ear and down her neck. Her pink nipples were hard and puckered in arousal. I grabbed her breasts and pinched her nipples while kissing her again. Her tongue darted into my mouth.

Sarah arched her back, inviting me to her tits. I dropped down to her perfect breasts and took her right nipple into my mouth. I licked around her nub and sucked it deeply into my mouth. Sarah moaned loudly while running her fingers through my hair and pulled me into her breasts. I did the same to her left breast.

I kissed my way down her flat stomach, tonguing her along the way. She knew what was coming and lifted her hips to initiate the contact. I teased her by kissing around her thigh. I reached up and cupped her soft breasts in my hands while tonguing her labia.

Sarah writhed in arousal and bucked her hips into me. I sucked her labia into my mouth while avoiding her clit. I teased her for several minutes, and I could tell that any contact with her clit would bring her over the edge.

I decided to try something she never let me do. I licked down to her puckered ass and rimmed around it.

She looked down and said, "What are you doing?!"

I looked into her eyes as if I was challenging her to stop me. I could see the lust in her eyes so I squeezed her nipples and moved back down. After a while, I saw her fingers snake down and start to rub her clit. I pushed her hand away to prolong her pleasure.

"Please!" she begged.

I darted my tongue into her ass while pinching her nipples again. I ran my tongue in circles around her ass while she pushed her hips into me. I kept this up as her pleasure increased.

She was really grinding her ass into my mouth while moaning, "This is so dirty! Oh fuck!"

I kept rimming her tight ass for several minutes. She grabbed both cheeks with her hands and spread herself for me. I alternated between rimming around her ass and stiffening my tongue and pushing it into her soft tunnel.

Sarah started shaking as I kept up the pressure. "Oh fuck this feels so good! Oh God!" she yelled.

I felt her ass pulsing as my tongue slipped further into her. "Oh yes, yes, yes, eat my fucking asshole, I'm coming!" she screamed as her body convulsed in a full body orgasm.

Her pussy juice was dripping, running down to her ass as I lapped it up. I could see her vagina pulsing as her ass simultaneously clenched around my tongue.

"Oh my God, I can't believe you made me cum like that!" she said.

I moved above her and kissed her hard. She kissed me back softly while coming down from her orgasm.

"That was so dirty." she trembled.

I looked deeply into her eyes. "But did you enjoy it?" I murmured, as I kissed her again.

"Wasn't it obvious?" she giggled.

My cock slipped into her with one easy thrust. She was as wet as I could ever remember. She moaned softly as our tempo increased. I leaned back and watched her as I thrusted into her. Her big round natural breasts girated as she met my thrusts.

Her moaning increased as my tempo did also, her tits bouncing with each thrust into her tight pussy. I moved my lips to hers and we kissed again. I pinched her nipples and continued to pump into her, my balls slapping against her ass with every thrust.

I pulled out of her and sank down between her legs again, attacking her clit this time. Sarah pushed her hips off the bed and into my mouth. She took two of my fingers into her as they were pressed against her g-spot. Her orgasm came quickly.

"Oh fuuuuck!" she moaned as her pussy convulsed around my fingers, and I continued to suck her clit. I pulled away and moved up again to kiss her.

As if she knew what I was thinking, she turned over and smiled, looking back at me over her shoulder. She arched her back and wiggled her ass at me. Her ass looked perfect in this position, and it never fails to arouse me. I quickly moved behind her and drove to the hilt. She moaned loudly as I started fucking her again. I grabbed her hips firmly and pounded into her.

"Harder, fuck me harder!" she screamed at me.

Our bodies slapped together loudly trying to find release. I looked down at her puckered pink opening. Everything about her was beautiful. Her ass jiggled sexily as we fucked. I felt her hand rubbing her clit from below.

She was moaning loudly. I continued to ram into her as my balls tightened. I was getting close. I slammed into her as hard as I could.

"Yes, fuck me, fuck me hard, oh God!" she moaned, and her pussy convulsed around me as she came again.

Her pussy squeezing me was too much to take, and I erupted into her as we came together.

When we arrived in Cancun, the weather was perfect. After a short shuttle ride to the resort, I was already more relaxed than I had been in years. Something about the tropical weather does that to me.

Our room was an ocean front master suite with its own pool and balcony overlooking the ocean and one of the resort pools. There were dining tables and chairs set up inside the floating shelf area of the pool, just outside of our room.

There were two lounge chairs set up on a private sundeck courtyard next to our patio. We also had an outdoor shower surrounded by greenery in this hidden courtyard.

Sarah and I changed into some workout clothes to go for a jog around the property. We always exercise as soon as we arrive at our destination when we travel. It helps with jet lag to get the blood flowing after a long flight.

I was tying my shoes when my wife walked out of the bathroom wearing workout attire I had never seen or even believed she would wear. She normally wears typical soccer mom activewear pants and a loose sweatshirt at the gym. Now, she had light blue booty shorts that were made of a very thin form fitting spandex material.

If she was wearing any panties, they had to be a very thin thong. Upon close inspection, I could see a hint of her labia through the material. For a top, she was wearing a sexy white sports bra that showed plenty of cleavage.

Sarah turned and posed, "You like?"

I grabbed her, kissed her and told her how hot she looked. I could not believe I was seeing this side of my wife after all these years.

We left the room and explored the resort while jogging. I noticed several men and women checking out my wife as we passed. I could not blame them, she looked hot with her tits bouncing in her new sports bra. The view from behind was just as good as her ass shook with every stride. I was a proud husband.

The shoreline in front of the resort was very rugged. There were several hidden beaches between the rocky alcoves. After twenty minutes of jogging, we noticed a small path going behind the rocks towards the shoreline.

We followed the path for fifty yards. As we rounded a corner, we could hear the obvious sounds of a woman moaning. I turned towards my wife who held her finger to her lips to shush me. We quietly moved towards where the noise was coming from and saw a woman and two men engaged in a threesome just fifteen feet in front of us.

The woman appeared to be in her thirties with brunette hair and medium sized breasts. The way they moved I was sure they were natural. Overall, she had a great body with just the right amount of curves.

She was sucking on a similarly aged white man with a seven inch cock. He had a typical dad bod with a bit of a belly and love handles.

Behind her was a very large black man with a huge cock. He was built like an NFL defensive end, and he appeared to be just starting to enter the woman from behind. He had just the head of his cock in her, and was starting to push forward with what appeared to be an eleven inch dick.

The woman pulled the cock from her mouth and moaned loudly, "Oh fuck, you're a lot fucking bigger than I am used to."

He slowly worked his hips back and forth until his groin pressed against her ass.



The wife sighed loudly as he paused, "Oh, I've never been so full of dick! Go slow!"

She resumed sucking on the cock attached to whom I assumed was her husband.

I turned and looked at Sarah who was entranced with the scene in front of us. Her cheeks were flushed and she was breathing heavily.

She looked at me and mouthed, "Oh my God!"

Sarah's nipples were pressing through her sports bra. I wrapped my arms around her from behind and squeezed her tits while watching the action in front of us.

The black man was working up a rhythm behind her as she tried to hold onto her husband.

Her husband looked down at her and asked, "You like taking that big black dick?"

She moaned loudly and gasped, "Oh fuck, he's stretching me so good! Uh, uh, ooooh!"

The black man was driving into her from behind now, almost pulling all the way out on his backstroke. His black cock was shiny with the woman's wetness. On the next backstroke, the black man pulled all the way out.

The woman pushed backwards trying to re-engage. He slapped her ass with his huge cock and then pushed himself back into her with one quick thrust.

She screamed in ecstasy as he bottomed out inside of her. Her hands were pushed against her husband's stomach, her back arched towards the black man behind her.

I could see a shiny diamond on her left ring finger, confirming my suspicion they were a married couple.

The scene was surreal in front of us. Sarah subconsciously arched her back and pressed against me. I wondered if she was envisioning herself in the woman's place, between two men. We had never seen people have sex in front of us before. We watched a bit of porn in our younger days, but this was another level.

We had never seen interracial porn, and I wondered if my wife had ever seen a black cock before. She had mentioned that some black men were handsome in the past, and I wondered if she ever fantasized about having sex with a black man.

My cock was as hard as a rock, pressing against my wife, while my mind took everything in.

Sarah continued to rub her ass against me as we watched the scene in front of us. Caught up in the lust, I moved my right hand below her sports bra. I pushed the cup up and grabbed her bare flesh.

Sarah moaned and pushed into my hard cock. I did the same with my left hand, freeing both breasts in the process. With both breasts free, I gently pinched her hard nipples while we watched the mating in front of us.

The wife was doing her best to please her husband, but his cock kept falling from her drooling mouth as she moaned in pleasure. Her moans became cries, her cries became screams as the black giant hammered his cock into her tight passage.

The contrast of their skin was exotic. The size difference and the colors of the two men contrasted so much, it added to the taboo nature of their behavior.

"Oh God, I love your cock. Keep fucking my tight white pussy!" the wife screamed.

The husband dropped to his knees in front of his wife and kissed her passionately. He must have felt the thrusting coming through her mouth as she was pounded from behind by the black giant. He reached up and pinched her nipples as she arched her ass back to the pounding she was receiving. This was all about her pleasure.

The husband stood up again, and his wife used his love handles to support her as she fucked back at the big black cock behind her. The black giant pulled her backwards and kissed her passionately. Her breasts disappeared in his massive hands. Their tongues were attacking each other's mouths in front of the lust filled husband. His yet unsatisfied cock just bobbed in front of her.

She moaned loudly into his mouth as his large lips enveloped hers. They broke the kiss, and the wife returned her attention to her husband, taking his cock in her mouth one more time. The black giant increased his thrusting to an even faster pace. Her ass was red from the slapping of their flesh. The husband didn't even move as the banging from Goliath provided more than enough of a stroke for his wife's mouth on his smaller dick.

I continued to rub Sarah from behind while watching the taboo scene in front of us. I reached down to her waistband, and I found her hand already there. She was really losing herself to this moment and was rapidly fingering her clit. She was soaked, and as my hand joined hers, she moaned loudly.

The wife gave up trying to blow her husband as she embraced the orgasm that overtook her.

"Oh God, fuck me with your big black cock, oh yes, fuuuuck!!!!"

"Take it, take it!" the black giant grunted.

Her orgasm enveloped her body, and she trembled as she cried out in ecstasy. Her husband was so caught up in her pleasure and the scene in front of him that he started shooting ropes of cum all over her face and hair without even having any direct contact with his dick. She moved forward and took two blasts into her mouth, gulping down whatever was left.

My wife was also moaning while watching the couple climax. I could tell she was getting close to her own orgasm as she increased her rubbing against me. I continued to finger her clit, and I pinched her one nipple hard as she screamed out in pleasure. The black giant heard her and looked toward us.

Seeing us with my wife's tit in my one hand and my other hand in her shorts along with hers, he looked at us and smiled knowingly. He made eye contact with my wife as he thrust his giant black cock into the hot shaking wife. He kept his eyes focused on my wife as he continued to fuck the unsuspecting wife.

Sarah pushed hard against me and moaned loudly as she admired the black stranger. Her body convulsed in pleasure as she came in front of the black man, gushing onto my hand.

As Sarah was coming, the black man gazed at her in lust. He thrust hard into the woman in front of him and unloaded his seed deep into her while staring at my orgasmic wife. His seed began to run out of the shuddering wife, dripping into the sand below her. His thick white cream started running out of her stuffed pussy, contrasting so vividly with the black of his cock.

The husband and wife were oblivious to our presence, but the black man was not. It was obvious that seeing my wife as she was, had pushed him over the edge. He slowly pulled his black cock out of her, and it was covered in a frothy coating of their combined seed. More fluid dripped out of her as she remained bent over, holding onto her husband for support.

My wife must have realized where she was and what just happened. She quickly pulled away from me, and stood up straight. She forgot her breasts were now exposed to the black giant's lustful eyes. She covered them immediately, looking back at the black stranger apprehensively.

He shook his head as if telling my wife not to cover herself.

She stared back at him as if trying to decide what to do.

He nodded his head and smiled.

She hesitated for what seemed like minutes, then dropped her hands to her side and pushed her chest out towards him.

His giant cock twitched, and my wife broke the mutual gaze with the black man to admire his bobbing cock.

"It's so big," she murmured as it was still dripping with their combined wetness. He had a large vein running down the length of his thick shaft, seeming to feed the large plum of a cock head.

Her eyes moved back upwards, following his impressive six pack to his muscular pecs and arms, and then she met his stare again. He smiled and nodded again.

She shivered as his eyes examined her perfect breasts, and I could see that her pink nipples were erect, and her chest and face were flush with lust. She licked her lips unconsciously and bit her lower lip as she admired him, exposing her firm breasts to another man for the first time.. A black man.

Just then, the freshly fucked wife stood up, startling my own wife out of her trance. Sarah backed away and out of their line of sight. She pulled her sports bra into place, and we quickly retreated up the trail.

We walked back hand in hand in silence trying to process what just occurred. It took ten minutes for my erection to dissipate enough to walk comfortably. I had never seen my conservative wife act so lustily. For her to expose herself intentionally was a new frontier that I was glad to have witnessed, and to have an orgasm in front of another man was icing on the cake.

When we returned to our room, Sarah immediately pulled her shorts down and bent over the bed. My shorts hit the floor and I buried myself inside her. She was soaked.

I pumped into her as fast as I could, wanting to bring myself relief. I could not believe the sloshing sounds coming from her wet pussy. She had never been this wet. I asked her if she was thinking about what we just watched.

"What do you think?" she responded as she pushed her ass back at me.

"Are you thinking about that big black cock right now?" I asked.

"Oh God yes, fuck me!" she gasped between moans.

"Are you imagining he's fucking you right now with that giant dick?" I was getting close.

She was strumming her clit while I slammed into her. "Oh God, just fuck me, fuck me!" she screamed as she climaxed around me.

This set me off, and I came inside of her. She collapsed on the bed with me on top of her. As the energy drained, we dozed off to a restful sleep.

We woke up an hour later and jumped in the shower to prepare for dinner. Sarah appeared an hour later wearing a tan summer dress. It had an open back that required her to go braless. She had strappy tan heels to complete her look. She looked breathtakingly alluring in a classy way.

We went to one of the resort's many restaurants and had fresh dorado (mahi mahi) and seared ahi. The food was amazing, and the ambiance was perfect. We were feeling the effects of the tequila and our conversation was flowing better than it had in years, and we weren't even talking about the kids. Amazing what uninterrupted time can do for communication.

"So, can you believe what we saw today?" I asked.

"I know right. What an introduction to our vacation," she replied.

"I loved how excited you got watching." I told her. She didn't say anything, and she was playing with her food. I could tell she had mixed emotions about what happened.

"Look, I am extremely happy to see you letting go and having fun. Our life has been all about responsibilities and the kids, and our own spontaneity has suffered because of it. You are a great mom, and an even better wife. I want nothing more than to see you free and happy. You were sexy as hell today. I saw the way HE responded to you. That was animalistic. He wanted you. You made him want you. You have that effect on me too, and I'm just proud that you are my wife. How did you feel when he saw you?" I asked.

"I don't know how I feel about the whole thing. I was caught up in the moment and you were touching me, and it felt good. Then when he looked at me something just snapped. It just felt like I was involved in what they were doing, like I was part of their threesome. It was overwhelming." she responded.

"What about when he signaled for you to show him your tits? How did that feel?" I asked. Just talking about this was getting me hard.

"Oh God, I knew you'd ask me about that... I guess I was embarrassed at first, like I had been caught doing something bad. But then I saw his stare. He looked so powerful. I felt like he was controlling me with his eyes. How do you feel about how I showed him my breasts?" she asked.

"I have mixed feelings, honestly. There's something scary about seeing you give into another man's lust, even for just a moment. I don't know what I would ever do if I lost you. But on the same token, I trust you with all of my being. We were together in our experience today, connected in a way I have not felt in years. Watching you gain confidence and embrace your sexuality while I was holding you, was the sexiest thing I have ever experienced. I have never been more turned on. I just want to see you experience pleasure." I responded honestly.

Sarah's eyes teared up. "I love you with all of my being. I would never do anything to betray your trust. Whatever we experience in life, I want us to experience those things together. I would not have done what I did today if you were not there to share the experience with me. If I felt for one second that anything we were doing would have driven a wedge between us, I would have turned around and ran. I have never felt closer to you," she replied.

Right before I was about to speak, I saw Sarah's eyes shift away from mine as she looked over my shoulder. She visibly flushed and her eyes widened,

"It's HIM." Sarah whispered, as she spotted the black giant from the beach.

"Don't look, but he's looking at me." she said nervously.

Her pupils dilated as she stared back at him. She bit her lower lip as she assessed the large man in front of her.

Unlike the last time she saw him, he was wearing slacks and a dress shirt, with his sleeves rolled up, and the first two buttons were opened at his chest. Even in a dress shirt, she could see his large muscles bulging, his sleeves barely containing the large arms inside them.

His pants were doing the same with the bulge running down his right thigh. Everything about him screamed masculinity: his shaved head, his strong jawline, his eyes, his lips, oh those big thick lips... She licked her own lips unconsciously.

"Is he still looking at you?" I interrupted as Sarah examined the large black man.

"Yes, and he's talking to the husband from earlier," she replied, gazing at him.

"I wonder how that whole situation started with them. Do you think they are swingers or something?" I asked.

"Well, based on what we saw today, I'd say they are," Sarah laughed.

"That's not what I meant. I wonder how their marriage got to a point where they are that open with each other," I corrected.

Sarah bit her lip again in thought, then said, "I could never do something like that. She cheated on him."

"It's not cheating if they are both participating. Did you see the way he kissed her as she was getting fff...? I don't think her husband was upset at all," I replied.

"It must take a special kind of man to be able to let his wife do that. I could never let you have sex with another woman," Sarah said.

"I never had a desire to be with another woman, but what we saw today was the hottest thing I've ever seen," I said.

"It was hot, but I could never do that," she said hesitantly.

"Before today, could you have ever seen yourself having an organism in front of a well-hung black stud while he watched?" I asked.

Sarah was getting moist between her legs and she broke eye contact with me and peered back at the subject of our conversation. The black giant noticed her looking in his direction and gazed back at her. She licked her lips again and bit her lower lip and said, "No, I could have never imagined doing what I did today."

Sarah shifted in her seat and uncrossed her legs, trying to cool the heat between them as the black man studied her.

He could see up her skirt now from where he was seated at the bar. She had a light blue thong under her sundress. Her cameltoe was evident even from where he was seated at the bar. He could see the material looked darker on the bottom. He panties were soaked from the conversation and the eye contact.

He looked so powerful to her. After being in such control for all of her life, she felt so vulnerable when he leered at her, like she was his prey.

"He's staring at me again," she said.

"I know. I can see it in your eyes. I need to use the restroom," I said as I got up from my seat.

"Me too." Sarah said.

As I walked to the restroom, I had to pass the black man, who was still talking to the husband from earlier. The black man smiled at me knowingly as I passed.

I splashed water over my face to cool myself off. The conversation with my wife had my mind in overdrive.

As I returned, the black man was alone and waved me over to him. "Hi, my name is Jax. I wanted to introduce myself after what happened today," he said.

He held out his giant hand, and I shook it as firmly as I could.

"Name's Steve. Nice to meet you as well. Heck of a show you put on earlier. Sorry if we intruded," I said, trying to break the ice.

"No, no, thank you for sharing your beautiful wife, if for just a flash. You two seemed to enjoy it. Are you into the lifestyle?" Jax asked.

"Sorry, what?" I questioned.

"The lifestyle, swingers." he replied.

"Haha, no. Up until today, we weren't even voyeurs," I laughed.

"Are you going to introduce me to your friend?" my wife tapped on my shoulder.

"Oh Sarah, this is Jax, Jax, Sarah," I said.

He took my wife's tiny white hand in his and brought it to his lips. The color contrast was striking. She shuddered.

"Pleasure to meet you, Sarah," he said in a baritone voice.

"Ugh, the pleasure is all mine," she responded shyly.

"Where are you two from, and what do you do?" Jax asked.

"We live in Coeur d'Alene, Idaho, and I'm an attorney." I replied.

"And I used to be a sports therapist, but now I stay at home with the kids." Sarah said.

"I live in San Diego, and I own a real estate company there. I was in the Navy and loved it there, so I stayed." Jax told us.

"Are you here alone?" Sarah asked.

"I'm not married, but my best friend is getting married next week here at the resort, so I made a long vacation out of it. I just arrived two days ago." Jax replied.

"If you don't mind me asking, is that couple you were with also here for the wedding?" I asked.

"No, I actually met them on the shuttle to the hotel. I helped them with their bags and struck up a conversation, and they seemed like really nice people. Edward and Kate were their names. They are on vacation from London. I ran into them again yesterday by the pool, and we hung out all afternoon and went to dinner." Jax told us.

"Speaking of which, we need to head back to our table. Care to join us for dessert?" I asked.

"Sure," Jax replied.

Sarah slid into the booth first with us on either side of her. As she slid into her seat, her dress rode up, revealing her creamy toned thighs. The top of her dress was doing little to conceal her round breasts. You could see a lot of side boob, and her cleavage was pushing up in the front. She looked gorgeous. Her blonde hair was down and styled to perfection. Her makeup was just the right amount to highlight her beauty, while not being too heavy, and her lipstick drew your eyes there when you weren't captivated by her big blue eyes. Jax took it all in as he followed her to his seat.

"Please go on with your story," I encouraged him.

"They were a really fun couple, about my age. I'm 36 by the way. We had a great time all day, and I never felt like a third wheel. We went out dancing, and I danced most of the night with Kate. Edward wasn't much of a dancer, so he didn't mind. We met at the pool again today, and Edward approached me when his wife went to the room for a minute. He told me that his wife was very much attracted to me, and he always had a fantasy of watching her. He was wondering if I would be interested. I had never done anything like that.

"You looked like a pro to me," I admitted.

Don't get me wrong, I've had my fair share of sexual experiences, threesomes with two women and two men, one woman, but I had never been approached by a married couple before. I was very much attracted to her as well. You saw her, can you blame me? I wasn't sure how it would all happen, so I proposed we go check out the coves, and the rest is history." Jax told us.

"Wow, were you all nervous?" Sarah asked.

"I think they both discussed everything ahead of time because Kate seemed more confident when she returned from the room. When we walked down the trails, she held both of our hands, making her intentions clear. She wanted both of us. We made it down to the cove and I took her in my arms and kissed her. Then it was a mad dash of stripping off clothes and lips smacking and fondling. How long were you two watching us?"



"Um... We showed up as you were entering her from behind," my wife hesitated. The story had Sarah worked up again, and she was feeling warm. She crossed and uncrossed her legs, and her nipples were showing through the dress. She bit her lip and stared at Jax.

"Yes, once our clothes were off, Kate gasped when she saw me and dropped to her knees in front of me. She gaped at my big black cock when she saw it and then gave me an amazing blowjob." Jax said honestly.

Sarah gasped, and her breathing increased.

"Her husband got behind her and started fucking her while she tried to take my cock. After a while we switched. I guess that's when you arrived." Jax smiled, looking at Sarah.

"Did you enjoy what you saw?" Jax asked her.

"Oh yes," Sarah replied with lust in her voice, "I have never seen anything like that in my life. It was animalistic!"

"I must say, being watched only added to the experience, especially by someone as beautiful and desirable as you." Jax said, looking at Sarah.

Sarah quivered at his words. Jax reached over, placing his giant hand on her warm thigh, and said, "Your husband said you are not into the lifestyle, but if you two want to try it, I would be honored."

Sarah's pussy contracted and her nipples hardened with Jax's touch and his words. Her mouth opened and no words came out. She bit her bottom lip, to stop it from quivering. The contrast of their skin was so sexy, so different in every way. He was a huge, strong, black man, and she was a small, blonde, white woman.

"May I get you a dessert?" the waiter interrupted, breaking the spell.

We ordered our dessert, and the conversation flowed back to normal. Jax had a great sense of humor and the drinks continued to flow. We sat and talked for several hours. We exchanged numbers and called it a night. Sarah and I drank too much, and we passed out after our showers.

We decided to go to Xcaret water park that day. Sarah pulled out a new bikini that I had never seen. It was a Brazilian cut bikini with ties on the sides and basically two triangles and strings for a top. She looked hot. I expected her to grab a pair of shorts, but she never did. I loved the new Sarah.

We took the tram to the water park, and I noticed she got a lot of appraising looks from the men. Her bikini rode up her toned ass, showing a tantalizing amount of her cheeks. I was proud to see my wife's confidence becoming real. We spent the day zip lining, tubing, exploring the water canyon, cliff diving, floating around, and swimming with dolphins.

While we were floating around the park, the subject of Jax came up again. "Can you believe he didn't even know that couple?" she asked.

"I know, right. Imagine letting a man nail you in front of me after two days of conversation." I replied.

Sarah paused for a few seconds contemplating what I said, picturing herself in that position. She imagined trying to take that huge black cock while I kissed her.

"I can't imagine," she lied.

"What did you think about his proposal to us? I asked.

"Oh God, I couldn't believe he asked us that. I don't see how he could convince someone to do what they did yesterday. That's just too much. Maybe they are regular swingers or something," she responded.

I contemplated how Edward and Kate ended up in that situation in their marriage. "They must really love each other deeply to do what they did." I concluded.

"What do you mean?" Sarah questioned.

"I just mean they must really have a strong marriage to become so selfless that you would allow your wife to experience her deepest desires, even if that meant getting fucked by both of them on a Cancun beach," I replied.

"When you put it like that, it doesn't sound too bad," Sarah giggled.

"I love you," I said as I pulled her in for a kiss. She kissed me back as her tongue entered her mouth. She had a history of no PDAs, so this shocked me, but I was loving the change.

After a long day of exploring, we wanted to lounge around the hotel. When we returned to our room, we took off our wet swimsuits. Sarah walked out to the patio and sat down in the sun lounger, naked as the day she was born. I had never seen her nude outside before.

Sarah rubbed oil all over her beautiful skin, paying particular attention to her breasts in the process. She rolled over and I rubbed it on her back, ass, and legs. I was sporting a hardon just from looking at her. There's something tantalizing about glistening flesh in the sunlight. She dozed off and I relaxed next to her.

Sarah eventually stirred and walked over to the rail overlooking the pool and ocean. She leaned over the rail and presented me with a perfect view of her firm round ass. I could see a hint of her labia and asshole as well as side boob. I took my phone out and captured the moment. The sun was glistening off the freshly applied oil on her skin. She looked like an angel. A naughty one!

I realized from where she was standing, people in the pool could see her if they looked up. She turned and returned to her chair next to me. She had a flush to her skin. "Maybe it was the sun," I thought, as I showed her the picture I just took.

"Wow, that came out really pretty. I don't really look that good, it must be the angle and filter," she replied.

"There is no filter, and you do look that good," I stated honestly.

"Ding!" my phone went off with an incoming text.

"It was Jax. He asked what we were up to," I told Sarah.

Tell him you are taking naked pictures of your wife," she kidded.

"Better yet, maybe I should just send him this picture." I said, challenging her.

"You wouldn't." She countered.

I attached the picture and wrote, "Just enjoying the view." I showed her what I wrote. She stared at me but didn't say anything. I studied her as my thumb closed in on the send button. She said nothing. I hit send.

"Oh my God, oh my God, I can't believe you really sent that. I thought you were just messing with me," she said nervously. She looked down at my erection.

"Does the thought of him seeing me turn you on?" She asked.

"Isn't it obvious," I laughed again.

"You are demented," she blushed.

"He's already seen your tits. What's the big deal? Plus, you didn't stop me," I countered.

"Ding!"

"Wow, now that's a view I could get into. Pun intended," Jax texted.

I showed Sarah his reply. She gasped and immediately flushed.

"Ding!"

"If she could take it," Jax wrote. I clicked on the attachment. It was an image of his erect black cock. I showed Sarah his reply and his picture.

She gasped and said, "Oh Shit! That thing is huge! Did he take that right now?"

"Ding!"

Jax replied, "She did that to me. You have a beautiful "HOTWIFE!"

Her nipples hardened as she read the text. I could see moisture between the petals of her labia. Her breathing was becoming rapid. She was as turned on as I was. My erection was at full mast, which wasn't quite as impressive as the picture my wife kept admiring.

"I guess you've now entered the territory of a hotwife," I stated.

"What's a hotwife? Is that just a pretty wife?" Sarah asked.

I laughed, "Haha, no, a hotwife is a wife that a husband shares with other men, but yes, she is usually very pretty like you, I must say."

"Would you ever want me to be a hotwife?" Sarah breathlessly asked.

"In fantasy I would. It would depend on you. I would never want you to be pushed away from me because of a stupid fantasy. But if it brought us closer, then..." I told her.

I decided to reply to Jax's text so he didn't think we were ignoring him. I wrote, "Thx, I know she is hot, and I showed her your text string. I'm glad you enjoyed the picture. She was impressed with your text as well, but she was wondering if you took that picture after seeing hers, or was that already on your phone?"

"Ding!" He replied, "Tell her I left the table I was sitting at and went to the bathroom to take a picture of what she did to me."

"What?" I thought, "How would she know he was sitting at a table? Unless..."

"What did he say?" Sarah asked.

I showed her the text. She flushed and gasped as she read the text. She had a guilty smile on her face. I immediately got up and walked to the rail she was standing at when I took the picture. I looked over the rail and saw Jax sitting alone at one of the in-pool tables having a drink. He raised it when he saw me and waved. I waved back.

My cock was hard as a rock, knowing my wife was standing there looking at him, exposing herself to his lustful gaze once more. I called my wife to me as I stood at the rail.

She got up from her chair. Her beautiful body glimmered in the sunlight, and as she approached me, she put an extra sway in her hips. Her tits undulated and jiggled with her movements, and her nipples were as hard as my dick. She was on fire. She was being naughty.

I grabbed her and kissed her hard. Our tongues dueled as we were overcome with passion.

"You didn't tell me he was there earlier. Let's show Jax what a HOTWIFE you truly are!" I grunted.

She stepped in front of me and assumed the position at the rail, exposing herself to Jax's lustful view once again. He was no longer smiling. He was staring at Sarah with "I want to fuck you" eyes.

Sarah was staring back at him with the same lustful eyes. She spread her legs, preparing herself for me to enter her, and leaned over the rail. Her mouth opened as she was looking into Jax's eyes.

I caressed her body, staring at her arms. I kissed her neck and moved my hands forward to her well-oiled tits. I pinched her nipples and she let out a moan. While pinching her left nipple, I moved my right hand downward, caressing her flat abs, as I moved further down. My hand reached where her hair would have been if she had any, and I could feel the heat coming from between her legs. As my finger touched her clit, she shivered violently and moaned. My hand descended further to the soaking petals of her labia. I inserted two fingers easily and pulled her back against me.

Mmmmm!" she moaned.

I removed my hand from her wet opening and lined myself up with her folds. I entered her slowly to prolong the feeling of us coming together in front of Jax. She was soaked and dripping, making my entry easy. Jax reached down to adjust the huge bulge in his white shorts.

"Do you see what you are doing to him, to both of us?" I asked as I thrust forward, pushing as far as I could go.

"Oh God, yeah," she moaned.

"Look at him while I fuck you. Look what you are doing to him," I said as I stroked in and out of her.

I pinched her nipples again as I picked up my pace slowly. I wanted this experience to last. I never dreamed my wife would expose herself to another man. Now she had done it three times in two days, and in front of a giant black man.

Sarah spread her legs further, opening herself up to me, and to the giant black man's gaze. Jax was rubbing himself slowly, trying not to be obvious. Only he could see us, but there could be people looking out at him from their rooms. He had to be discreet, but the image of this blonde beauty opening herself to his gaze was too much for him. His cock was throbbing.

I pulled all the way out of her and shoved myself back to the hilt. I did this repeatedly, as my blonde hotwife moaned louder and louder.

"Look at what you are doing to him, Sarah. His cock is throbbing in his shorts right now. He's rubbing that giant black cock, wishing it was him fucking you right now," I breathed into her ear as I rammed into her hard.

She took her right arm off the rail and reached down to stroke her clit.

"Oh, fuck yeah! His black cock looks so big in his shorts right now!" Sarah moaned, "This is so crazy, I can't believe we are doing, uh, uh, this. Fuck me, fuck me hard!"

She came hard. I continued to piston into her, as she watched the black giant rub the object of her growing desire. They maintained their eye contact as if they were fucking each other with their minds. Her lust was growing, and her confidence with it. She looked from his eyes down to his huge bulge, and back up again, to let him know she liked what she saw. She was on fire, as I pumped into her from behind.

I pulled out of her after several minutes and kneeled between her legs. I attacked her clit, sucking it into my mouth while licking the nub.

"Oh God yes!" she erupted into a massive orgasm and squirted me in the process. Before this moment, Sarah had never squirted. I held onto her firm cheeks as she rode through her tremors. I licked my way back up, rimming her in the process. She trembled again when my tongue touched her pink asshole. Everything about her was beautiful.

I kissed up the center of her cheeks and around, sucking on each cheek before moving up. I kissed her back and shoulders before moving back up to her neck.

I whispered in her ear, "That's three times you've come while looking in that man's eyes."

She turned and kissed me, driving her tongue into my mouth saying, "I love you so fucking much!" she gasped.

"I love you too, and I love this side of you," I replied.

She turned and bent over with her ass facing the black giant, spreading her legs again. She engulfed most of my cock into her hot mouth with one swift motion. She was in heat. I could see Jax as he stared at the round globes of her ass and the pink treasures between them. He looked up at me and smiled, giving me a "thumbs up."

Sarah was drooling all over my cock. She kept this up for a while, and then stood up saying, "As much as I'm enjoying this, I want to look into Jax's eyes while you fuck me."

Sarah assumed her position at the rail again, this time bringing her left leg up to the rail to spread herself further, for the black giant's gaze, and for my penetration. She was a true hotwife now.

Jax's cock looked like it was going to burst through his shorts. It looked like he was smuggling a loaf of bread under his shorts, it was so big. He ran his hand over it as he stared into my blonde hotwife's eyes.

She gasped as she took in the scene again.

"I wish he was up here so you could take that big black cock out and relieve his pressure." I said as I slowly entered her again.

"Oh God, don't say that. Just fuck me," Sarah said as she pushed back against me. "

Why? Are you thinking about it? I know how blowjobs turn you on. It wouldn't be cheating," I reasoned.

She paused, looking Jax in the eyes, and then her eyes drifted down to his huge dick encased in his white shorts. The contrast of his shorts against his skin reminded her of his hand on her leg the night before. She licked her lips, envisioning them around his dark cock. "Steve, that would be so fucking hot, but it could ruin our marriage," she moaned.

I thrust into her repeatedly while she stared at the giant black man. With one leg on the rail for support, her left arm was free to caress herself in front of the hung black giant. She pinched her own nipples and squeezed her breasts hard as she stared back at Jax.

"What am I doing? What has come over me?" she thought as I pounded her, "Come over me, oh God, imagine that giant cock coming over me!"

I could tell Sarah was deep in thought, losing herself in lust as she considered the taboo act that I just proposed. I could feel her heating up around me as I penetrated her repeatedly.

"You know this is cruel what we are doing to him right now," I said as we looked at the black man rubbing himself.

"Who says it's not cruel what he's doing to me right now?!" she replied.

Her words filled me with lust immediately, admitting that she wanted him too. "All I'd have to do is pick up the phone and give him our room number," I challenged.

As I was telling her this, she had reached down to stroke her clit. She gasped and came with my words, squirting around my pistoning shaft. After coming hard, her mind moved back to reason and logic again, contemplating what she just admitted. "I could never cheat on my husband and break our marriage vows, but I want this" she thought.

I slowed my movements as Sarah came down from her orgasm. I knew she was deep in thought again as these feelings came to the surface. I knew I needed to comfort her as she processed everything that was happening.

"It's okay. I love you more than anything in this world. You are my whole world. There is nothing wrong with what we are doing. Look at that man in front of you. You have power over him because of who you are. You are a beautiful, sexy, human being. Any man would appreciate you for who you are. We've been together since we were practically kids. I know nothing could divide us, especially if it would make us both happy. Providing pleasure to another man while I encourage it would not be cheating. It would be an act of love between both of us," I encouraged her.

"Me sleeping with someone else would make you happy?" she questioned.

"I'm not talking about sleeping with him, but he wants you, and you want him, and blowjob is not cheating," I reasoned.

I increased my pace slowly as she considered all my words.

She considered the fact that she had so much power in this moment. With a couple of words, she could break her wedding vows. Could she do it? What would I think? What would she think of herself after giving into her lust? All these thoughts stormed through her head as I fucked her in front of this beautiful giant man.

Sarah pushed back at me as she again looked at the big black man in front of her. Her moaning increased as her body gave itself to her lust. She could see the plum sized head of his giant cock pushing past the edge of his white shorts. She was on fire again as she considered her power at this moment. All she had to do was give in. Could she, should she?

She looked up into Jax's eyes again as I fucked her harder. Her tits were swinging wildly as I pummeled her hard. "You want that dick, don't you? Look at it. It's right there for the taking. All you have to do is say the word," I grunted.

She was rapidly approaching another orgasm as I slammed into her, "Oh God yes, fuck me!"

"Yes, what?" I asked to clarify what she wanted.

"His dick, his dick, I want it. Oh fuck!" she moaned.

"Tell me what you want, I want to hear you say it," I told her.

Sarah looked Jax in the eyes as she pondered what to say next. He looked back at her with his "I want to fuck you" eyes. As if he were reading the question in her mind, the black giant nodded at her, encouraging her to answer me.

In a final moment of decision, Sarah's hand attacked her clit again as she yelled out, "I WANT TO BE A HOTWIFE FOR HIS BIG BLACK COCK!"

Sarah yelled it loud enough for Jax to hear him from the floating-shelf table. Her words went from my ears to my brain, through my spinal column, and to my hard cock. Her final submission was too much for me, and I could not hold back the floodgates inside of me. We both came together in the throes of our passion, completing the act of our mating. I dumped ten long pulses of cum into her dripping womb. This was the hottest moment of our lives up until now. We both held onto the rail for support as we came down from our mating. Her pussy continued to spasm around me for several seconds.

I stayed inside her to prolong our moment of togetherness. Our breathing settled down to normal, but my cock never went all the way limp. My thoughts went back to her decision, and I didn't want to say anything to give her an opportunity to back out.

Sarah looked down at Jax again, and without taking her eyes off him, she said, "Text him now, before I change my mind."

Sarah stood upright, pointed to Jax, and curled her finger back towards herself twice, calling him in.

I texted him our room number.

"I'm going to clean up," Sarah said as she turned and walked to the outdoor shower and turned the water on.

She stepped under the water and rinsed her hair. She grabbed the shampoo bottle from the shelf and began lathering her hair, and she soaped her toned, glistening body. I watched her in awe as my cock raised back to its erect state, knowing what was about to happen. She looked like a Playboy model, washing herself in the shower under the Mayan Riviera sun.



My mind was firing on all cylinders. Thank God for my time as an attorney involved in high profile cases, because it allowed me to gather my thoughts and keep from having a panic attack. My heart was beating out of my chest, and I was visibly shaking in anticipation. I could not believe this was all happening.

Would she go through with it? Would she back out at the last minute? I could not believe how far she had come in just two days. This was my wife, who I could never get to dress sexily or expose any skin, even a bikini in public. But here she was, naked as the day she was born under the tropical Mayan Riviera sun, cleaning her body in preparation for a giant black stranger to come for her.

As I lost myself watching my wife shower, I heard the inevitable knock at the door. I grabbed a robe just in case it was a maid and went to answer it. Through the peephole, I could see the chest of a giant man, so I opened the door.

"Jax, nice to see you again." I said smiling, as I held out my hand to welcome him in.

"Steve, likewise," he said with a friendly smile to match mine.

I tried again to give him as firm of a handshake as I could. His hand dwarfed mine. He must have been at least six-seven, with giant hands that match. I don't know what he did in the Navy, because I've never seen a ship with large doorways.

"She's in the back still. She wants to give you a blowjob after all the teasing," I told Jax as I led the way. He followed me through the room. I was so nervous, I was visibly shaking again, even though Jax was so disarming and friendly. The sexual tension was evident between us.

He asked me before we went outside, "Are you okay with this? Look, you seem like a great couple, and I would not want to do anything that would jeopardize that. I really like you two."

I thought hard about my response and what to say to him. I was happy that he asked me because it showed his good character, and that he was worthy of what was in store for him.

"This has been the hottest experience of my life. Seeing my wife on fire as I've never seen her before has ignited something within me that I never knew existed. Consider this as my, or our gift to you," I replied sincerely.

"Thank you. It is an honor that you chose me," he genuinely replied.

As I rounded the corner, I saw my wife rinsing her hair in the shower. She looked like Bo Derek in the movie 10, with her hair pulled back and wet.

Jax's eyes narrowed when he saw her, naked and vulnerable before him, ready to please him. He paused and took her in, ALL of her. From her golden blonde hair to her big blue eyes, to her full pouty lips, to her slender neck, to her subtle shoulders, to her firm round breasts, to her hard pink nipples, to her toned abs, to her widened hips, to the "v" of her pelvis, to her bald pussy, to her protruding labia, to her firm round thighs, to her long slender legs, to her defined calf muscles, to her perfectly shaped feet, to her recently pedicured toes. Everything about her was beautiful.

Sarah almost orgasmed just from his hungry stare.

If she was going to back out, this wasn't going to be the time. I wasn't stopping them. Their eyes met yet again, and the fire was erupting between them, as if they were fucking each other's souls through their stares. My wife's breasts rose and fell with her rapid breathing, and her body trembled all over in anticipation, nervousness, and fear.

Jax stripped off his shirt and slowly closed the distance between them. I could see her eyes drop to his impressive dark torso, ripped with muscles, and then she met his eyes once again with a nervous smile. I've never seen her look so vulnerable.

Jax pulled her to his muscular chest, leaning down to kiss her deeply. She shuddered in his firm grip as their lips met for the very first time. This was the first time her lips touched another man since we first met. Although I felt a twinge of jealousy, I was overwhelmed with lust with her reaction to him as she melted in his arms.

I immediately noticed the contrast between them. Jax's giant black body was rippling with firm muscles while her flawless white skin looked so soft and subtle. I did not notice how much taller he was the previous night, because she was wearing six-inch heels. But now that she was flat on the ground, there was almost a foot between them. She rose on her toes to meet his strong kiss.

"Mmmmmhhhhhmmm," my wife moaned into Jax's mouth as he fondled her ass and breasts.

Their tongues explored each other's mouths in heat, as she pressed against the bulge in his pants. This seemed to snap her out of the moment, and she remembered why he was here. She looked over at me and smiled, seeing I had dropped my robe, and watching her had made me aroused. She knew she had my approval for whatever came next. She looked him in the eyes as she dropped to her knees in front of him, as if worshiping him as a God.

My hot wife reached for his shorts and unbuttoned him quickly. She reached for his waistband and began pulling them down. His shorts were soaked with the flowing shower water, making them harder to remove than normal. She pulled on each side alternately, trying to pull them down.

The thick root of his giant cock became visible, and her eyes locked on him there. Like her, he was also shaved clean. She continued the descent of his shorts, revealing more and more of the object of her desire. Slowly, inch after inch of his huge black cock was revealed to her. She could see the huge vein running down from the base of his huge black cock. She had already revealed an inch more that I had to give her, and she still had more to go.

She kept tugging at his shorts until she started to see the plum-sized crown of his cock. The elastic of his waistband was holding his cock down, but with her last pull on his shorts it sprang up to her face, hitting her chin with an audible slapping noise.

His cock was at least ten inches, possibly eleven. I don't have a gay bone in my body, but even I was impressed with the specimen in front of my blonde hotwife. His cock rose under her nose, and she sniffed his masculine scent, taking everything in about this handsome man before her.

My blonde wife grabbed the base of his huge black cock with her dainty white hand, and her wedding ring diamond was shining in the bright sunlight. His cock was so thick she could not get her hand all the way around it.

The contrast of their skin color was an erotic sight to see. She stroked him a few times and kissed under the crown of his cock, while again looking up at her new black master. She rose to her feet slowly, planting kisses on his six pack, then his pecs, then his neck, then his soft black lips.

She turned and led him to the sun lounger, and she looked at me again to see if I was okay. I nodded my head and smiled reassuringly, letting her know I approved. She turned back to her lover and mounted him as he lay back against the lounge chair.

Sarah kissed him from above, running her tongue over his soft lips. They were so much bigger than mine, and she wanted to explore every inch of them. I looked down at her ass as she sat mounted above the black giant. Her labia were spread open over the shaft of his eleven-inch black cock.

I remembered my phone, and I grabbed it and snapped a picture. The image captured her tonguing him, her tits cupped in his hands, and her labia spread around his huge cock. It almost looked like they were fucking.

Sarah began grinding on his cock as she continued to kiss him. I could see the wetness from inside her coating his cock. She moaned into his mouth, and he grabbed her cheeks with his giant black hands and spread them.

"Mmmmm," she moaned as they connected.

She slid her wet pussy from the base to the tip, coating it with her excretion. I started to think she was going to fuck him.

I snapped another picture of his giant hands holding her flawless round white cheeks, and her pink labia and asshole exposed to the sunlight.

She reluctantly pulled herself away from their kiss and began moving down. She planted kisses on his strong jawline, his ears, and she sucked on his neck.

She looked into his eyes again and told him, "I know I've been torturing you for the last two hours and yesterday as well. I want to please you for opening something inside of me that I never knew existed. I want to make you feel good for what you've ignited."

She then moved down to his nipples and sucked each of them, licking as she was sucking them deep into her mouth. She planted wet kisses down his abs again, making a point to suck on each one of them. His cock extended well past his belly button, and she had to move it side to side to do this.

She moved down again and started planting little kisses along his big black cock. She started at the crown and moved down each square inch, kiss by kiss, licking and kissing as she moved down. She noticed the fluid secreted from herself, and she lapped it off the length of his dick, slurping up the essence of her own desire.

"Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp," she swallowed.

"Your balls are huge! They are the size of ripe peaches. My husband's are more like grapes," Sarah admired.

She opened her mouth wide and took his right ball into her mouth. She sucked and licked him while she looked in his eyes. She moved to the left one and did the same with it. She teased, licked, and sucked while she stroked his huge cock.

She moaned into his balls as she did this, which sent vibrations through his cock. He groaned at the sensation, and I smiled knowing exactly what he was experiencing. She stroked him harder, and his huge cock pulsed. A stream of precum ran out of his tip.

She saw her prize awaiting and ran her tongue up his root to catch it.

As she slurped up his precum, she smacked her lips, and moaned, "Mm mm, your cum tastes good. I think I want more of your black seed."

I almost came when I heard those words from her. She never swallowed because she said it would make her gag, and now she was savoring the taste of this black man's cum, and she was asking for more.

She licked around the crown of Jax's helmet while smiling up at him. "I've wanted to do this since I saw you in the cove yesterday." She said breathlessly.

"Do what? Tell me what you want to do. Say it," he told her.

"I want to suck your beautiful BIG BLACK COCK." Sarah moaned, emphasizing the words.

She opened her mouth and took him inside moaning, "Mmmm."

I remembered my phone again and snapped another picture. In this picture, Jax was holding Sarah's blonde hair as she swallowed his cock. Her tits were hanging below her, and her pink nipples were pointing down. Her ass was aimed at me, and her legs were spread. Between them, she had a string of her excretion hanging from her labia, and her clit was hard and showing. She was primed to mate.

Sarah pushed his huge black cock to the back of her throat, trying to get as much as she could into her. She bobbed up and down while squeezing his balls with her gentle hands. She sucked hard and came off him with a pop.

She smiled up at him, "I love your big black cock."

She took more of him into her throat. She had only four inches remaining as she bobbed up and down.

Jax looked down in disbelief and said, "I've never had this much of my cock in anyone's mouth. Fuck, you are sexy."

This compliment encouraged my wife, and her speed increased dramatically. She was attacking his cock like her life depended on it. Jax groaned loudly as she made love to his cock.

Sarah came up for air again and stared into Jax's eyes. She planted kisses on his head and started licking her way down again. She rolled her tongue around his cock while stroking it with her hand.

She moved lower still and nudged his thighs apart. She licked around his balls and sucked them hard as she stroked his huge dick. Her tongue dropped below his balls and he spread his legs further, giving her mouth access to his taint. She licked him there and sucked on his dark skin below his nut sack.

She brought her free hand up and pushed his thigh higher. She moved her head even lower and paused, as if she were admiring him. She brought her lips forward and kissed his skin around his sphincter. Her tongue swirled around his hole as she moaned into his ass.

"Oh fuck, you are one hot bitch!" Jax groaned.

She attacked his asshole with her tongue. No more teasing, she was trying to push her tongue into his ass. She pushed his huge thigh up and back further, and she began running her tongue up and down his crack.

I couldn't take it anymore. Seeing her doing something so taboo, something she had never done with me sent my passion into overload. I dropped to my knees behind my wife and attacked her asshole as she attacked his.

My contact with her sent an electric shock through her core, and Jax was on the receiving end of it. She rammed her tongue into his ass and stroked his cock hard as she moaned into him.

Jax grabbed the back of her hair and pressed her face into his spread asshole. My wife loved it. "Eat my ass, you dirty white whore!" Jax ordered.

His words were harsh, and I was concerned they would upset her. I was wrong.

Her whole body shuddered, and she went into a full body orgasm as she screamed out loudly, "Yes, I'm your dirty white whore! I love eating your black ass!"

Her own asshole contracted around my tongue as she came hard. Jax had truly opened a new side of Sarah. As her orgasm subsided, she continued to lick his ass and stroke his wet cock.

I couldn't take this scene anymore, and I needed relief. I lined my cock up with her soaked pussy and pushed myself in. Sarah arched her ass up to meet my hard cock as I thrust into her. She was in heat and needed cock badly.

"Yes, fuck your white whore wife while I eat this black ass!" she screamed.

I looked down at the scene in front of me and shook my head in disbelief. Here was my conservative wife naked in the sun with her tongue buried in a giant black man's asshole, while I fucked her from behind. I retrieved my phone again and snapped a picture. I propped it up and turned it on video mode. I wanted to capture this moment forever.

Sarah continued her rim job and sucked his ass for several minutes. I picked up my pace and fucked her hard. As I rammed into her harder, her tongue was forced deeper into him. All three of us were connected in passion and pleasure. All three of us were moaning with my beautiful blonde hot wife between us, providing our pleasure, while we provided hers.

Jax's cock was throbbing, and he had an eleven-inch stream of precum extending from his head to his balls. My wife continued to lick him as the stream flowed down. As it ran down his balls, the precum contacted Sarah's lips as she tongued his asshole.

When she saw, tasted, and smelled what touched her lip, her passion was ignited even more. She slurped his seed off his asshole and balls, and she followed the stream all the way up to its source. She slurped and swallowed all that had leaked out, cleaning him completely.

"Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp. I love your black seed!" she breathlessly moaned.

Jax smiled at her, and Sarah smiled up at him. Her lips were swollen, and she was in heat. She engulfed his cock quickly and resumed the blowjob she had started earlier. I rammed into her from behind as she took more into her throat. She now had just two inches left.

I was now fucking her at a feverish pace as I watched her please Jax. She was moaning loudly into his giant black cock. She took another inch and then pulled off for air.

"God, I love this fucking black cock!" Sarah yelled.

"Take it, you hot white slut!" he yelled at her.

Her pussy spasmed around my cock as she heard him. I could not believe the power Jax had over her with his gaze and his words. She sucked him back in as deep as she could, trying to get the last inch in.

Her pussy spasmed again, and I looked down to see her lips pressed against his shaved groin. She had taken all eleven inches. She held herself there, and I could see her tongue licking his balls.

Sarah pulled off his cock and smiled at Jax. She was proud of what she had done. Jax looked down at her in awe as Sarah took him back in her throat to the root and started really working him while smiling at him with her eyes.

The suction in her mouth and throat was sending electric shockwaves through his body. She could taste a steady stream of precum leaking out of him. She liked the taste and was ready for more. She caressed his balls, trying to milk more out of him as she bobbed up and down.

I looked down and couldn't believe the sight. My conservative wife was officially being split roasted. I reached down and touched Sarah's clit, and her body responded.

She increased her tempo on Jax, and she was milking his balls with her hand. I brought my other hand to her ass and ran my thumb over her sphincter. Her body quivered, and she moaned into Jax. I rimmed her ass with my thumb and then pushed it into her.

"Oh God yes, fuck my ass too, fill all three of my holes!" Sarah moaned.

She brought one of her hands down to Jax's ass and ran her fingers around his asshole. It was as if she was trying to give him the same pleasure she was receiving. He groaned in approval as she sucked his huge cock. His cock was throbbing, and he was getting close.

"I want your black seed. Give me you cum!" Sarah said as she shoved her finger into his ass and buried her face in his groin. She bobbed up and down hard as she fingered his ass.

I was working her asshole with my thumb and slamming my cock into her at the same time. All three of us were experiencing the same pleasure through each other. Jax's body shook, and I knew he was getting close. She moaned into him and looked into his eyes, begging for his seed.

Jax looked down at her and was overcome with the hot blonde wife before him. Her eyes begged for his come, and he was going to give it to her after several hours of buildup. He had wanted this moment since he saw her in the cove with her round tits out stroking her pussy while watching him.

"Take my black seed, beautiful! Oh fuck!" he screamed.

In that moment Sarah reflected on everything she was experiencing. She thought about all the wasted years of self-doubt and the monotony that it created in her own marriage. She thought about how much she had changed since she observed the threesome in the cove.

Sarah thought about how Jax had enveloped her into his eyes and encouraged an inner part of her to come out that she never knew existed. She was overcome with lust for this man and wanted nothing more than to please him in every way.

She could feel the heat of the sun on her back. She could feel her husband's cock thrusting into her, she could feel the huge black cock in her mouth throbbing in ecstasy.

As her husband thrust into her, she realized it wasn't Jax who opened her up to all these new feelings. It was her one true love who had done it with his love, support, and encouraging words. She realized then that Jax was an extension of her husband's love for her. In that moment of realization, her love for him hit her like a tidal wave.

She was now free. She was now truly open for the first time!

His first blast hit the back of her throat. Sarah pulled back and gulped as the next pulse filled her mouth. She could taste his thick cum now as she tried to swallow more. A third blast filled her mouth as she was swallowing the last blast, and some dribbled down her chin. Sarah swallowed the next blast quickly to prepare for more.

Jax was overwhelmed with the feeling of this hot blonde wife's mouth.

"Oh fuck, swallow my seed, take my big black load!" Jax yelled.

Sarah was overcome with the moment and began to convulse around my cock as I slammed into her. Her pussy squirted and she moaned around Jax's big black dick.



He continued to fill her mouth with blast after blast of cum. After a few more expulsions, she pulled his cock from her mouth, and she took a huge wad all over her face. It landed on her forehead and ran between her eyes, down her nose, across her lips, and to her chin. He ejaculated two more times across her neck and tits. In total, he pumped 13 times into her mouth, face, and tits.

Seeing my wife's face covered in his seed while licking the remnants off her lips was too much for me. I let loose with my own orgasm, deep into her soaked tight pussy. I held onto her hips as rope after rope of my own seed was planted in her. As Sarah came down from her orgasm, she looked down to see a stream of Jax's seed running down his cock, pooling up at the base. She slowly started slurping up the stream. She followed it down to the base, where she slurped and licked all of him cum.

She swallowed it all with an audible gulp as she smiled at Jax, satisfied, "Thank you."

Jax sat up and kissed Sarah's forehead and thanked her genuinely. We all stood up, and he embraced her with a hug. It looked so erotic, the two of them together. Jax picked up his shorts and got dressed. He shook my hand again, thanking me as well. I thanked him back for making everything so special for my wife. He then left quietly.

I looked at my naked wife. She was still trembling from the whole experience. Her face was still covered in Jax's seed. She felt it dripping from her chin and nose, so she scooped it up with her finger and brought it to her mouth, sucking it off in front of me with a grin. Overcome with emotion, love, and lust, I kissed her deeply, not caring that her face and chest were marked with his seed. I could taste saltiness and coconut on her lips and tongue, but I did not care. I loved this woman more than ever.

I pushed her back on the lounge chair and spread her legs again, inserting two fingers, while peering into her eyes. I wanted to thank her for what she just did. I brought my lips to her clit and sucked it in as her mind rolled over the day's events. It didn't take long for it all to come whirling back in an earth shaking orgasm on my lips and hand. I could see my cum all over my fingers as Sarah looked down wantingly. I raised my fingers to her mouth as she pulled them between her lips, sucking them clean.

Sarah and I both walked under the same shower where this sexual episode started. We embraced each other quietly and washed each other under the warm stream of water. The sun was setting behind us, and the turquoise ocean had a glow about it. We held each other while looking out at this tropical paradise feeling closer than we had in years.

We ordered room service and spent the evening on our patio overlooking the ocean. The day's events were still fresh in our minds as we held hands and enjoyed each other's presence. We didn't talk about what happened and gave each other time to process everything. We called our kids and talked to them, which brought back a bit of normalcy to such an amazing day. Sarah had a glow about her that I never saw before.

Sarah exhibited true joy with every essence of her being. It was as if part of her were missing all of these years. Not that she was a sad person, she was always a kind, happy, and gentle soul. But now she exhibited confidence in her whole being, inside and out. The kids even noticed it when we were talking on Facetime.

"You look really happy and pretty right now, Mom!" one of the kids said when we were talking.

I smiled at her with pride. She looked at me with a sexy grin.

"Momma's really had a good couple of days, kids." I replied with an innuendo between just the two of us.

Later, on the patio, Sarah held my hand as we listened to the tropical night around us. She looked at me with her beautiful blue eyes and said, "Thank you for today, Steve."

She kissed my lips gently and then poured out her heart, "I never realized how lucky I was to have you in my life. Your unconditional love and your encouraging words really helped me overcome my own self-doubt. When I finally surrendered myself and let go of everything holding me back, I felt like a new person. I was finally free of everything keeping me from truly loving you back. Thank you for sticking by my side through all of it, the good and the bad. Thank you for opening my soul. Thank you for the gift you gave me today. I feel like both of us are closer now that I can be me, without my own inhibitions. I realized in the middle of my passion today that it was not Jax who brought this out of me, but it was you." Her eyes were tearing in happiness and love for me.

"Sarah, you are a beautiful human being, and I am so glad that you now see it. Some people never realize their own potential and only give a third of what they are capable of. You have been blessed to realize what was holding you back and shed all of it. I watched a transformation take place in the last two days, and I am so lucky to have witnessed it. Thank you for being open to your own potential. I want you to not hold anything back anymore. Your desires are mine. We are truly one." I responded.

"I will remain open to whatever life has in store for us. Now that I know how good it feels to finally be open, I don't want to take a step back. Thank you for supporting me through this transition," she replied. We kissed again, deeply this time.

The next morning, we got up and hit the gym for an hour and then took an hour-long run. We had breakfast in a cave overlooking the river that runs through the resort. Sarah looked so sexy in her workout attire, even more so now that her confidence was boundless. We returned to the hotel and showered. We decided to make it a beach day since we had not been in the ocean. Sarah selected another new suit with a similar Brazilian cut.

"She was primed for this transition even before this vacation started," I thought.

We laid on a couple loungers on the white sandy beach. I noticed some of the women were topless, and I wondered if Sarah would join them. We ordered a couple drinks and sipped them while watching the ocean.

I picked up my phone to take a picture of the turquoise ocean and white sandy beach. When I went to review the photo, I saw the thumbnails of the pictures I took yesterday and was startled for a second. Sarah saw me jump and asked what was wrong. I showed her my phone and explained about the photos and why I took them. I was concerned she would be upset, but the new Sarah wasn't.

Sarah flipped through the photos, selecting the first one which showed her tonguing him in a kiss with her tits cupped in his hands, and her labia spread around his huge cock. "Oh my God, it looks like we were fucking!" she replied, shocked.

"I know, it was vivid as hell!" I replied honestly.

"I really wanted to, you know..." she said as she flipped through the rest and clicked on the video. I watched Sarah watch the video and saw her bite her lip again.

"What did you want to do, Sarah?" I asked as she stared at the video.

"I wanted this big black cock inside of me." she replied, showing the video of her blowing his cock. Her breathing rate increased.

"Why didn't you do it?" I asked.

"The agreement was for a blowjob." she stated in a matter of fact way.

"Well that didn't stop you from going a bit further than just a blowjob." I said.

"Are you referring to this?" Sarah said as she showed the video of her jamming her tongue up his ass.

"God, that is hot." I replied.

"It was hot watching you do those things with him yesterday. Part of the eroticism about it was watching you do things with him you never did with me. It showed me that you were really opening yourself up to the experience. I never pictured you tonguing another man's ass though. That part blew my mind." I said to her, getting even more turned on.

"I couldn't believe I did it either. I was so caught up in his masculinity and his power, I felt like it gave me a sense of control over him. His masculine scent, his size, his color, everything. I wanted to please him with my mouth in every way I could. I gave myself to him completely. The taboo nature of putting my tongue in his ass turned me on to another level. It was so wrong but felt so natural. Plus, when you did it to me, I found out how good it feels and wanted to give him the same pleasure"

"If we weren't on this beach, I'd bend you over and fuck you right now. I'm so fucking turned on by you right now!" I told her

"Oh God, me too. My bikini is soaked right now just talking about this," she admitted.

"You know what I want?" I asked her.

"Tell me," she said.

"I want your tongue in my mouth while his big black cock is inside of you," I admitted.

"Ding!" It was a text from Jax.

"How is Sarah doing?" asked Jax.

She began to text back, "We were just looking at these."

She attached the photos and video from yesterday.

A few minutes went by. "Ding!"

"Wow, you are a heck of a photographer. I'll keep those for my spank bank. But seriously though, is she okay with everything?" Jax asked.

"I'd say she's more than okay with it and wants to do more." Sarah replied in the third person.

"Ding!"

"How do you know? Did she tell you?" Jax asked.

"Well first off, this is Sarah, I'm on Steve's phone. And I want your BIG BLACK COCK inside of me TODAY!" she replied.

"Ding!"

"OMFG, where are you? I'm on my way!" Jax replied.

Sarah told him where we were.

Sarah showed me the text exchange, and my shorts were ready to burst. She looked around and removed her top, revealing her firm white breasts to the world for the first time.

She leaned over and kissed me, and whispered, "Now that you've opened me up, I hope you are ready to watch as that BIG BLACK COCK opens me more."

I nearly came in my board shorts.

I began to shake with excitement thinking about what was about to come, and who was about to come. My body had been on a sexually charged adrenaline rush since we landed in Mexico.

"This vacation is exceeding my expectations to say the least." I laughed, trying to break the tension I was feeling.

"I know. What are the chances he texted us right as we were having that conversation? The fact that he was concerned about my well-being convinced me to take the next step. I now have no doubt in my mind." she replied with confidence.

"You know, before he walked onto the patio with you in the shower, he asked me if I was okay with everything. He said he really liked us as a couple and didn't want to do anything that would hurt our relationship. You know, now that this has all happened, I definitely don't think he did any harm," I said.

"No, I feel so much closer to you right now. If I would have known that becoming a big black cock slut would make us this happy, I would have done it years ago," she said, laughing.

"Fuck, whenever you say those words, it's like a jolt of electricity shoots through my body," I said.

"Me too," Sarah said as she got up and walked toward the turquoise ocean.

I snapped another picture of her topless form walking towards the water. She had an extra sway in her hips that I'd only seen the day before. Her Brazilian bikini was doing its part at highlighting the round globes it contained. I really loved the new Sarah.

I got up and joined her, and we splashed each other and played in the warm water. She was so beautiful with her firm breasts exposed. This was the perfect location for her to open up this way. It reminded me of the movie Blue Lagoon with her standing topless in the turquoise water.

Just then a group of college guys were walking down the beach toward us. I looked at Sarah to see how she would react to being topless in front of a group of young studs. She was standing in thigh deep water with her breasts fully exposed. The old Sarah would have ran for cover.

Right before the college guys crossed our paths, Sarah walked out of the water toward our chairs. Her current path was going to cross right in front of the five college age guys.

They looked like they could have been athletes, and they all sported broad shoulders, six packs, and muscular legs. They were a mixed group as far as race. There were three white guys, one black, and one Hispanic. All five of them had their eyes on Sarah.

She walked out of the water with her hair dripping wet. Again, she reminded me of Bo Derek in the movie 10. She passed within a few feet of the group of young men.

"Hi boys!" my wife said as she passed in front of them, swaying her hips again.

"Wow, hi ma'am!" said the bigger white guy, "Hey, can we take our picture with you? We want to make our friends back home jealous."

This spiked my wife's interest. "Taking a picture with ME would make their friends jealous," Sarah thought to herself.

"Sure, why not." she told them.

I walked out of the water to join them and offer my assistance. "Do you need someone to take the pictures?" I asked the group.

"Whoa, we were so focused on her, we didn't see that she was with her husband. I didn't mean to offend." the bigger white guy said.

"None taken. If I was a jealous type, do you think she'd be prancing around topless on a public beach?" I responded smiling.

"Wow, you guys are cool. I hope I find a wife who'll be this hot at your age. How old are you two, like 30 or something?" he asked.

"Something like that. Now how do you want to pose?" I said, as the first guy handed me his phone.

Sarah stood in the middle of the group of guys pushing her breasts out for the photo. Her nipples were hard, possibly from the water, or maybe more. The young men stood in different poses with their arms around her slim waist, taking turns with their arms around her.

Sarah asked if they wanted a sexy one.

"Hell yeah! What do you have in mind?" the bigger white guy said.

"You get behind me and put your hands under my tits, lifting them up." she said to the black guy.

"She must be on to this black thing." I thought to myself.

"You two grab my legs," she said to the white guy and the Hispanic. "Now hold me up from behind while you two lift my legs." she told them.

They did as she ordered and lifted her easily. The black guy was fondling her tits from behind as they lifted her up. The other two were grabbing her thighs.

"Now you two spread my legs." she told them.

"Holy shit, that is hot!" I said, as I snapped pictures.

She was spread eagle. Her time doing yoga had paid off, and she was in a full split. The other two joined in behind her.

"Now pinch my nipples, but don't cover them up completely." she told the black guy behind her.

He pinched her nipples as she directed, and she reached down to her bikini with her right hand and pushed it to the side, exposing her bare spread labia and clit to the group of young men and the camera. Even her asshole was showing.

I snapped several pictures. She leaned back and kissed the young black man as I snapped a bunch more. Thinking quickly, I grabbed my own camera and snapped one for me.

"Alright boys, hopefully that will do. How's that for a picture to make your friends jealous!" she said as she pushed her bikini back in place and they put her on the sand.

"You guys are the coolest couple I've ever met. Thank you!" the black guy exclaimed. The boys cheered as we walked back to our chairs.

"You are a fucking minx!" I laughed.

"Hey, I was inspired to give them something to make their friends jealous." Sarah replied.

"I may have to go to the doctor for this hard-on that isn't going away." I laughed.

"Don't worry about that. I intend to take care of it for you." She said sexily.

As we were talking, I noticed movement behind us and I turned to see Jax.

"Jax!" my wife yelled as she jumped from her chair.

She jumped into his huge arms and wrapped her legs around him. He leaned down and took her face in his hands. His hands were so big, they wrapped all the way around to the back of her head. He kissed her deeply on the white sand beach, and their tongues met again. He reached down as he was kissing her and fondled her breast and pinched her raised nipple. She grinded her pussy against his huge bulge as they stared at each other.

"Thank you for coming." she said breathlessly.

"Thank you for making COME, pun intended!" Jax smiled.

"Oh, I will again before this day is over." She replied sexily.

"Likewise," he challenged.

"I hope you will." she challenged back.

"So, what have you two lovebirds been up to today?" Jax asked, as he took a chair on the other side of my wife.

"We had a good workout this morning and had a late breakfast. Then we came down here to relax by the water. We just got out a bit ago." Sarah replied, rubbing her thigh.

"Are you sore from your workout? I see you rubbing your leg." Jax observed.

"Yes, actually. I did a lot of squats, lungs and deadlifts before our run. Leg days...Maybe I'll put in for a massage later." she replied.

"Why pay for it, I'll hook you up." Jax offered.

"Here?" she asked.

"Fuck yeah." Jax said as he grabbed the coconut oil.

Sarah laid her lounger flat and presented her backside to Jax. He poured some oil on his hands and started working her toes.

"So how are you doing with all of this after yesterday?" Jax said, looking at me.

"This has honestly been the most erotic experience of my life. Seeing my own wife transformed in front of my eyes, there's just no words to describe how exciting it has been. It's made us closer." I replied.

"That's so good to hear. Like I told you yesterday. I think you two are a really great couple, and I like you guys. I would never want to ruin someone's marriage. I'm just not that guy. But I want to ask you... I sometimes can get a bit rough sexually. I never hurt anyone, but I like to push things a bit. Would you be okay with that?" Jax asked, concerned.

"Jax, you've proven to be a man I can trust. I trust your judgment with my wife, and I trust her to tell you if you are going too far." I told him honestly.

Sarah appeared to shudder at our conversation. She spread her legs a bit, unconsciously.

Jax had moved his hands up from her feet and was massaging her calves. By the way he was running his hands up and down her calf muscles, I could tell he had a good knowledge of anatomy and areas to massage. His big strong hands made him a good masseur. He continued his movement up her thighs. He pressed into her with his firm hands, applying the perfect amount of pressure to her muscles. The color contrast of their skin was starting to light that flame again in both of us. My wife looked so beautiful laying topless on her chair while allowing this large black man to massage her on a public beach.

"Thank you for sending me that video, Sarah. I'll keep it forever." Jax said.

"You're welcome. You were the star of the show after all." she replied.

"I call bullshit on that one. You were definitely center stage!" He laughed.

"Well, you do have a point there." Sarah admitted.

"Thank you for what you did for me yesterday. I thought I was going to have a major case of the blue balls after watching you on the balcony." Jax said honestly.

"With your balls, you'd probably need an ambulance if I didn't take care of you. Those things are the size of ripe peaches." Sarah breathed sexily.

Jax's hands were working up her thigh getting close to the junction between her legs. She moved her feet further apart. He imperceptibly brushed the back of his hand against her bathing suit bottom as his hand traced around the edge going around her round ass. She moved her hips toward him trying to get more contact.

"What about you, Sarah? Jax asked, How do YOU feel about me getting a bit rough with you?

"I, I trust you," she hesitated.

With that answer, Jax pulled the strings holding her bikini together and untied it. He reached under her pelvis and yanked it off her quickly, leaving her naked on the chair. He jammed two of his huge coconut oil coated fingers into her pussy.



"Oh fuuuuck!" She gasped as she pushed back against him.

I looked around to see if anyone noticed. There were a couple small groups of beach goers about fifty yards on opposite sides of us, but they were not looking in our direction.

"Keep a look out for me," Jax said, "I'm going to break this bitch in!" Jax said forcefully.

Jax curled his fingers down and pushed against her G-spot. He rapidly pulled them in and out of her wet pussy making a squishing sound. His two fingers were probably an inch thicker than my cock.

"Oh fuck yes, fuck me with you big black fingers!" Sarah moaned loudly as she gripped the chair and arched her back at him.

"I'm going to fuck this sweet pussy today, slutwife! Jax told her.

"I want it, I want it!" she cried.

"What do you want, bitch? Tell me!" he ordered.

"I want to come on your BIG BLACK COCK!" she yelled.

"I own this white pussy today. I'm gonna make you a slut for BIG BLACK COCK forever!" Jax told her.

Jax's fingers were a blur as they pistoned in and out of her. Her pussy was soaked and dripping, making a wet sloshing sound. He leaned down and jammed his tongue into her pink asshole that was raised up toward him.

"Yes, this white pussy is yours. Own it, own it! Eat my ass! She screamed as she came loudly. She squirted all over his huge black hand, soaking the towel below her.

Sarah slumped down onto the chair trying to catch her breath. Jax sat up and rubbed her ass affectionately as she came down from her high.

I looked around again to see if anyone was looking toward us. I did a poor job as a look-out by getting distracted. The couple to the right of us, were turned facing us, obviously watching. The wife smiled and waved as she saw me looking at them. I waved back.

"Shit, we were spotted." I said.

My wife turned and looked toward the couple. They waved at her too.

"I'm hot, let's go." Jax said as he grabbed Sarah's hand and pulled her up with him.

They walked hand in hand to the water. She looked like a goddess as she walked next to him naked. Jax looked like a black Greek God who towered over her. I snapped a picture of the two of them with the turquoise ocean as a backdrop and white sand at their feet.

They went into the water and splashed each other playfully. They complimented each other perfectly; one being a model of masculinity, one being a model of femininity. They were a perfect contrast, yet made perfect harmony.

They came together in an embrace when they were deeper in the water. You couldn't see Sarah's lower half, but I assumed her legs were wrapped around Jax's waist. They kissed passionately in front of the beach for several minutes. I saw Sarah's arm reach down, and I assumed she was stroking his big cock.

After several minutes of making out in the surf, the hot couple made their way out of the water the same way they walked in, holding hands affectionately. My hotwife swayed her hips sexily as she smiled at me. Her jiggling wet tits, her toned waist, bald pussy, and firm legs looked amazing exposed to the world. She exhibited confidence.

They had captured the attention of both couples now as they watched them walk back to me. I'm sure both couples would be talking about them in their bed later.

As she reached our chairs, Sarah bent over at the waist and kissed me, shoving her tongue in my mouth. Her mouth was hot, and she was panting in heat.

"Put your suit on bitch. We got shit to do!" Jax said.

"SMACK!!!" Jax smacked her ass loudly.

"OUCH!" my wife yelled, surprised by the smack.

She started to raise herself up, but stopped herself and shook her ass at him, and she resumed her kiss with me.

"Smack!!!" Jax smacked her other butt cheek, leaving two huge red hand prints across her white globes.

Sarah pushed her ass back at him, and he jammed his fingers into her pussy again. As she felt the penetration, she shoved her tongue deeper into my mouth and moaned.

"Now bitch!" Jax ordered.

She slowly raised herself up as if testing his authority. She was playing this cat and mouse game well.

She reluctantly put her suit back on and the three of us made our way off of the beach.

"Where are we going?" she asked Jax.

"Your room," he replied.

We walked to our room with both of us holding her hands. Jax and I were both sporting tents in our shorts. We passed an older couple with an uptight looking wife. She gave us a once over and raised her nose in disgust. Her pudgy old husband was not so disgusted though. He stood there with his mouth open staring at Sarah. His wife turned her disgust on her husband and yanked him forward.

"Have a great day," my wife said laughing.

The husband looked back and his eyes glued in on the two giant red handprints on my wife's ass. His uptight wife scolded him loudly and yanked on his arm. The three of us burst out laughing.

My heartbeat increased as we approached our room. The sexual tension was at an all-time high. Thank God our wristbands opened the door. My hands were shaking too much to manipulate a key card at that moment. I held the door open, and let my wife and her lover lead the way.

They entered the bedroom and Jax immediately ripped my wife's suit off. She stood before him naked again.

"Take my black cock out, bitch!" Jax ordered.

"As you wish, sir!" Sarah complied.

She tugged his shorts down quickly this time, freeing his huge hard cock. She started to reach for it, and Jax picked her up and spun her upside-down like she was weightless. Her face was planted on his cock, and her pussy was at his face. He dove his face into her pussy and she squealed. She spread her legs giving him access as he bit her clit.

"Oh FUCK!" she moaned as he ate her out.

Seeing the object of her desire right in front of her, she attacked it wildly. She took half of him into her throat on her first try. He walked through the room and out the back slider like this with her sucking his huge black cock and her legs wrapped around his head. He walked to the same railing that overlooked the pool area. I quickly dropped my own trunks.

I followed them out and looked over the rail to see if anyone was in the pool seating area. It was mostly deserted, except for the very same group of college guys who posed with my wife earlier. Their attention was already on my wife and Jax. When they saw me look over the rail, a look of realization crossed their faces.

"Holy fucking shit. That's the same blonde from earlier!" I heard one of them say.

Jax resumed his attack on my hotwife's pussy.

"Oh fuck, don't stop! Your black lips feel so good on my white pussy!" my wife screamed.

"Suck my cock, whore!" Jax replied.

I looked at the group again, and they were honed in on the scene before them.

Jax resumed his sucking and licking of my wife's pussy, and she resumed deep throating the black giant. Her legs trembled, and her ass shook provocatively as her orgasm neared. Jax reached up with his one hand and buried his finger in her pussy.

"MMMMMNNNNGGGG! my wife groaned into his black cock.

He moved his wet finger back and shoved it in her ass up to his knuckle.

"HMMMMMNNNGGGGGGGMMMMM" she screamed into his cock that was all the way in her throat, as she squirted on Jax.

Her legs trembled, and her ass rippled as the convulsions overtook her. She came hard, and luckily she was upside-down or she would have passed out from lack of oxygen.

Jax turned and walked away from the rail, ending the show for the group of college guys. He walked her over to the lounger and laid her on it. He squatted over her face as she resumed her blowjob. After a while, Jax pulled out of her mouth and pushed his hips forward, sitting on her face.

"Eat my ass slut!" Jax grunted.

My hot blonde wife reached up to his black ass with both of her hands and spread his cheeks widely. She attacked his asshole with even more passion than the day before, burying her nose in his black crack.

"MMMMMMNNNN MMMMMNNNNNN!" she moaned as she tongued him deeply.

Jax buried his face in her pink pussy again as her hips raised into him. I remembered my phone again, and I video recorded them as they fucked each other's holes. This was even hotter than the day before. I walked around and filmed them like I was shooting a personal porn flick, while listening to both of them moan.

"Oh Yeah, eat my black ass, bitch!" Jax grunted back at her.

She was stroking his cock again as she ate his ass. They remained in this position for several minutes enjoying the sensations.

Suddenly, Jax lifted up and shoved his cock downward and thrusted it into her mouth until his balls rested on her nose.

"MMMMMMNNNNNNNNNNNGGGGGGG!" she moaned into his big black balls.

Jax pulled all the way out and started jackhammering her face with all eleven inches of his big black cock. It was the most erotic thing I ever saw. He looked so huge on top of her, and I stared in awe that she could take all of his cock like this. I could see her neck rising and falling with each thrust in and out. I was worried he was hurting her, but apparently she was fine.

On the next downstroke, Sarah reached up with her hand and shoved her middle finger up his ass as he continued to face fuck her for several minutes.

"Fuck yeah, swallow my cock, you big black cock slut!" Jax moaned as he pulled out of her wet mouth again.

She gasped for air, as she moaned, "Fuck my face, fuck it hard with your black cock!"

He buried it back into her and jackhammered her face and then pulled it out of her and sat on her face again.

"Eat my ass whore. Tongue fuck my shitty black ass, bitch!

Sarah reached down and touched her clit, rubbing it violently. I could see her convulsing as she came.

"NNNNNNNNNMMMMMMMNNNNNNGGGGGGGG!" she moaned as her hips rose into her hand.

"Enough of this. Time to open this white pussy!" Jax said as he smacked her face with his huge hand.

I was concerned that he had gone too far, but she lay there staring at him biting her lip. Her eyes were watering, but she grinned up at him through her tears.

"Steve, I have a condom in my shorts. Go get it." He told me.

I was happy that he thought of it, and I ran to go get the condom from his shorts. The package was huge compared to the regular Trojans I used years ago. I returned and saw my wife with her legs spread, waiting for him in heat. I handed him the condom and he unrolled it slowly over his cock.

"Get ready bitch, you about to get yo white pussy opened all the way up!" Jax yelled at her. He was really playing the role of the dominant black male.

"Give it to me, my black master!" Sarah said breathlessly. "Steve, come here," she said to me.

Jax lined his big black cock up with her open pink pussy.

I walked over to her and she pulled me to her. I knew what she wanted. She pulled me down for a kiss as he entered her. She placed her tongue on my lips. I looked down as Jax placed his black crown at her pink entrance. This was the moment of no return. As far as we'd gone, she still had not committed adultery. I was not stopping the inevitable. He pushed forward slowly, and her tongue moved forward at the same time.

HHHMMNNNNN!, she moaned as his huge black plum popped into her.

He held it there for a second, letting her get used to its size. It had happened. She now had another man's cock in her for the first time.

"This shit gonna change yo life!" Jax said as he shoved three more wide inches into her.

Her tongue moved forward more as she screamed into my mouth, "NNNNGGGMMMM!

He pulled back slowly, her tongue also retreated. He pushed forward again. Her tongue came with it as his big black cock pushed into her depths, further than I had ever been. Jax now had more than half of his eleven inch dick in her, leaving four inches between their groins. Her whole body was shaking.

I looked down and could see her firm belly raising as his cock moved into her. He pulled back quickly and shoved in further, leaving just two more inches.

"HHHHHMMMMM!" she moaned into my mouth as she pushed more of her tongue into my mouth.

It was so erotic to watch his cock enter her while her tongue entered my mouth at the very same time. It connected us all in this taboo act of adultery. Jax pulled out until only his head remained inside her. He then slammed his hips forward, connecting their groins.

"HHHMMMMM!!!!" she screamed into my mouth as she pulled me into her and shoved her tongue all the way into my mouth, coming loudly on his black cock.

Our teeth banged into each other, but I didn't care. I pulled away from her to look into her eyes. She was writhing in ecstasy as they connected all the way. My mouth was quickly replaced with Jax's as he kissed her fervidly. She reached behind his huge neck and pulled him into the kiss.

Jax pulled his cock all the way out, and my hotwife's hips undulated trying to get him back in. He laid the full length of his cock over her pussy showing all of us how far he was penetrating her, which was well past her belly button. I couldn't believe she was able to get it all in.

Her hips pushed up against him wanting it back inside her. She was in heat and ready to mate. He lined himself up again and stared into her eyes.

"Now fuck me with your BIG BLACK COCK! My pussy is yours!" she said breathlessly as she stared into his eyes.

"YEEEEEEEESSSSS! Own my white pussy!" she screamed as he slammed all the way home.

I could see her stomach rise where his cock was inside of her. Jax pulled all the way out of her again, and then all the way in. He did this ten times making her scream, "Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuuuuuuuuck!.

"You want me to open you up, white bitch?" Jax groaned. He slapped her again when she didn't answer.

"Yes, yes, open my white pussy for your BIG BLACK COCK! Own MY PUUUUUSSYYYYY!" She screamed loud enough for the whole resort to hear.

Jax hammered into her now with all of his strength, fucking her hard into the lounger. His giant balls were slapping her ass, adding to her pleasure. The lounge chair was now sliding into the wall behind it, making a hard banging noise. Sarah reached up with her arms and touched everything she could get ahold of on Jax as he fucked her into the chair.

He hammered into her for several minutes. They were both sweating profusely as they mated. The thick veins in his muscles swelled even more as he slammed into my wife. She held his massive arms and pulled herself into his thrusts as she fucked him back.

Her legs pulled him in and held him there as she screamed, "IIIIII'MMM COOOOOMMMIIIING!"

Jax pulled out of her, and picked her up off the chair. I was amazed at how easily he could throw her around. She appeared to be weightless in his strong arms. He laid down on the lounge chair, and she stood above him.

"Get to work slut. Time for you to fuck me this time!" Jax said.

Sarah got an evil grin as she took this in. Since they walked into the hotel, she had been at HIS mercy to do as he pleased. Now she had the power to fuck him the way she wanted to. She straddled him in reverse cowgirl as she looked in my eyes. She squatted down over him and looked down to grab the base of his huge black cock. As she did this, the condom he was wearing slid up a bit.

My hotwife looked back up at me with a smile on her face. Jax was now thrusting his hips upward trying to get his cock back into her.

"You want me to fuck YOU, Jax?" She asked.

"Sit on my dick bitch!" He ordered.

"I'll fuck you the way I want to fuck you!" She said to him with an evil grin.

Sarah then slowly rolled the condom up his huge black cock, inch by inch. When it got to his crown, it got stuck momentarily. She grabbed the tip and pulled it off completely with a snap.

"I want to fuck your big black cock bareback!" She said breathlessly as she dropped all the way down his bare black cock.

"Oh fuuuuuuuck!" I yelled, as my own body reacted to the scene in front of me, and I came all over the concrete below me. The image of her glazed eyes staring at me as she fucked Jax's bare black cock was too much for me. Ropes of cum, stream after stream, came out unassisted as I watched this primal mating act.

Watching me come, Sarah's eyes rolled back and she came, screaming, "Yes, come for your hot wife!!!"

As I regained my composure, we smiled at each other realizing we came at the same time with her on his huge cock and me watching them.

"You like watching your hotwife getting fucked?" She smiled at me.

"Isn't it obvious." I laughed pointing at the pool of cum below me. My cock was still hard.

"Watch me fuck this BARE BLACK COCK!" she said, emphasizing the words with each thrust down.

She looked so beautiful looking at me with his giant black cock thrusting in and out of her. Her face was enveloped in bliss as she rode his giant cock. Her white cream was coating his cock providing proof of how much she was enjoying this moment. She started moving as fast as she could on top of him. I could see her thigh muscles flexing as she squatted over him and dropped back down. Her tits were bouncing with each hard thrust. A pool of her secretions was gathering at the base of his huge black cock.

Their bodies connected in a loud, "SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!

"Fuck my big black cock, slut. Show your husband how much you want this nigger dick!" Jax yelled as he reached forward and pinched her nipples hard, pulling on them.

"I love your black dick! Never stop fucking me with this beautiful BIG BLACK COCK! SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!" she yelled as they mated.

She continued milking him for several minutes. She turned and faced him again so she could kiss him while she rode his cock. He sucked her nipples and her neck. He left a hickey on her neck, marking his territory on her. He reached around her and buried his huge black finger in her ass.

"Oh fuck yes, finger fuck my white ass! she yelled as she came again.

Her legs wore out, and she dropped down on him out of breath. Jax lifted her off him and kissed her hard. She moaned into his kiss. He looked down at the mess she made with her creamy cum.

"Clean up your mess slut!" Jax yelled as he pulled her face down on his cock.

She deepthroated his cock to the root and slurped her own cum. Her tongue licked around the base as she held his cock in the back of her throat. She pulled off his cock and dove back down to slurp up the rest.

"MMMMMM, I think I like the taste of pussy!" she moaned.

Jack threw her down on the chair face down and pushed down on her neck, pressing her face sideways.

"Arch your ass up to me, slut!" Jax ordered.

"Yes, my black master." she cried.

She spread her knees apart and arched her back to an extreme angle, presenting herself for his taking.

"Take your pussy, take it!, she begged.

In one quick motion, Jax buried himself in her and his balls slapped her clit. Her ass rippled with each thrust. He didn't waste time, and he picked up the pace.

"SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!"

"YES YES YES YES YES!, she yelled as their bodies slapped together.

"Suck your husband's dick. You ain't done shit for him yet!" Jax told her.

I went to her, and she raised up from the chair and sucked me into her mouth. Jax's rapid pace forced her into my groin. I could feel the strength of his thrusts come through her body and into me. She looked into my eyes in total euphoria. My cock looked small in her mouth compared to his. I didn't care. This was all about her pleasure. We both split-roasted my wife for several minutes.

"You like fucking his big black cock, my slutwife?" I asked.

She took my cock out of her mouth and said, "I can't get enough BIG BLACK COCK!"

Jax reached forward and grabbed her hair saying, "Suck his dick like you mean it, bitch!"

Jax forced her down onto my cock and began face fucking me at a blurring pace with her head. It felt amazing. He pulled her off me after I started getting close to coming. He pulled her back into him and pulled her back into a deep tongue kiss.



"You like face fucking your husband?" he asked her.

"Oh God yes!" she moaned.

"Good, do it from now on, and swallow all his cum." He told her.

"Yes my black master." she replied.

"Master? Can you please cum inside of me with your big black cock? I want to feel your black seed shoot inside me."

She buried her face back into my groin.

"SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP!" our bodies all connected.

It felt like this black giant was fucking both of us as he was worked into a frenzy. They were breeding. He was claiming his prize, and she was claiming hers.

"I want his cum," she said while looking up at me.

"Where?" I asked.

"In me. In my white pussy. Jax, fill my pussy with your black seed! I WANT YOUR CUM!" she screamed.

"SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP TAKE MY BLACK CUM, SLUT! Jax yelled as all of his muscles flexed and he pulled her hips into him.

HHHHHMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMNNNNNNNNNNNN! she groaned as she squirted on him.

I pulled her into me and came in my wife's throat for the very first time groaning, "Yes, take our cum, baby! Ahhhh!"

We were all still spasming together. Jax's cum was leaking out of my hotwife as jet after jet of cum emptied inside her.

I pulled my wife back and one last blast landed on her face. She looked up at me in disbelief as we took everything in. Jax picked her up and laid back in the chair still inside her. His legs were shaking and it looked like he was still coming inside her.

"Oh, God, you are the best fuck I have ever had, Sarah. Steve, you are one lucky man. Thank you both." Jax said as he spasmed one more time inside of her.

He pulled her face back and kissed her. Some of my cum got on his nose and cheek. They were so engrossed in passion, neither noticed. As their breathing slowed down, Sarah pulled back and looked into those eyes once again.

"Thank you Jax for truly opening me up once and for all," she said genuinely.

Sarah noticed the cum on his face, and she leaned in and licked it off him. she then wiped the remnants off her own face and swallowed it as well. She then looked down and saw the pool of cum leaking all over Jax's stomach, groin, and legs.

"Not only do I love big black cock now, but I'm also a CUM-SLUT," Sarah said as she lifted off his cock with a loud suction noise.

She dove her face into his cock, throating it again. She bobbed on his cock a few times, cleaning it off as Jax trembled from the sensitivity. She pulled off and dove into his groin and slurped up and swallowed their combined juices.

"Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp," we watched as she cleaned him

She licked up to where it collected under his abs and did the same. She followed the stream down to his giant balls and slurped them clean as well. She saw the trail going down his crack. She pushed his legs back and followed it.

"SSSSSSSLLLLUUURP!" she sucked the trail of cum down into his asshole and up and down the inside of his black thighs.

She cleaned all of it off him. She reached between her own legs and shoved three fingers inside herself gathering as much of his seed as she could hold. She brought it to her mouth. There was a huge pool of cum in the palm of her hand.

She looked into my eyes and said, "Look what you turned me into: an ass eating, cumslut hotwife for BIG BLACK COCK," as she slurped it off her palm and fingers, "Slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp, slurp, gulp."

"Mmmmm, I really do like the taste of pussy," she said smiling.

Our cocks twitched again watching her, and we were speechless. She was insatiable. She walked to the pool and dove in.

"Care to join me boys?" she said as she swam up to the glass pool edge overlooking the ocean.

I followed her first, and Jax was close behind. We popped up out of the water on either side of my beautiful wife. We were at her beck and call. She was glowing. She had reached Zen in paradise. I leaned over and kissed her cheek. She leaned into me and kissed me deeply. I was in love beyond belief.

"Let's order room service boys. I've worked up an appetite, and I need some carbs to go along with the protein," Sarah suggested, smiling.

"Sounds like a plan," I said.

A couple hours later, we were still all nude enjoying the ocean view with satiated appetites. We were all having drinks while reminiscing about the last few days, and how much things had changed. We were laughing about the look on the waiter's face when he brought our dinners up and saw Sarah answer the door in the buff. Jax was easy to talk to and we all got along well. Nothing felt uncomfortable or forced.

Jax returned to his kind persona that we both liked so much. He made Sarah laugh as he shared stories with us over dinner. We felt like a group of lifelong friends.

I was laying back in the poolside hammock staring at my wife. My cock started to rise again as I thought about how far she had come. She saw me and bit her lip with that look in her eyes.

"You know, I haven't fucked my own husband today," Sarah said.

She got up and mounted me as I sat sideways in the hammock. I was pleasantly surprised that she felt as tight as she always had. She kissed me deeply as I pulled her into me. Her pussy left so warm and inviting.

"Mmmm, thank you for bringing me here," she moaned as she bounced up and down.

I reached down and grabbed her round cheeks massaging and spreading them as she rode my hard cock. We were lost in each other for several minutes.

I completely forgot about Jax as he sat there silently on the edge of the pool. His cock was hard from the sight of my wife's ass bouncing on my cock. I reached down and spread her cheeks wide as an invitation to the giant black man. Her asshole was open and pulling him in.

"Sarah, Jax needs you again." I told her.

"Mmmm," she moaned as she remembered him there. She looked over her shoulders, biting her lip and stared at the hard object of so many recent orgasms.

"Come here Jax, there's room for one more, she purred.

Jax walked over and stood next to me with his huge cock at full mast. Sarah bit her lip again looking at Jax this time. They kissed right on top of me. I could hear their lips smacking and their tongues searching each other's mouths. Her pussy contracted around me as she grabbed his huge cock. She leaned to her left and engulfed his black cock.

"Mmmm, I love this cock," she said before she went back down on him taking him all the way in.

"I love watching your wife do this. No woman has ever been able to do what she's doing right now." Jax said honestly, watching her take his whole cock.

His words encouraged her as she sped up her pace.

"Glug, glug, glug," she sucked his cock.

Jax reached back and started running his hands all over her soft body while she fucked me. Her passion increased as she was sandwiched between us.

"Sarah, which Jax do you want right now? The Jax who is talking to you now, or the Jax from earlier?" he asked her.

"I want the Jax who wants to fuck the shit out of me and make me his slut," she breathed.

"SMACK! Alright whore, get back on my cock!" Jack yelled as he left a handprint on her round ass.

"Oh fuck, yes! Take me my black master!" she cried as her pussy convulsed around me.

She dove into his cock again, bobbing faster than before. Jax grabbed her hair, and he face fucked her right in front of my eyes. I could hear her passion being unleashed into his cock, and I could feel it run through her as she spasmed on my cock.

Jax grabbed the coconut oil and poured it all over Sarah's ass. He rubbed it all over her cheeks and into her crack. His big finger inched into her ass as she bounced on my cock

"Mmmm mm," Sarah moaned around Jax's cock as he was ramming his finger into her.

"You like being opened up, Bitch?"

"Oh fuck, yes! Fuck my ass with your finger!" she yelled.

"Good, because Imma open this ass up to my big black cock! SMACK!

"Mmmm hmmm mmmm!" she moaned as she came on me.

Jax pulled out of her mouth, and Sarah looked up at him concerned.

"There's no way that cock is going in by ass. My husband hasn't even been able to do that," Sarah said.

Jax ignored her and moved into position as he admired the sight before him. Her ass was perfectly sculpted, and her pink asshole looked so inviting. He greased up his cock and rimmed her hole with it.

"Mmmm, that feels good. Do you want to see him shove that big black cock in my ass, hun?" she purred at me?

Jax slowly applied pressure against her entrance. He pushed into her about an inch as her pink hole was pushed in.

"Steve, hold her down like this," Jax said as he pushed her torso down and arched her ass up to him.

Her pink asshole finally gave way as the plum head of his cock entered her there for the first time.

"Oh my God, oh my God you're too big! Take it out! It hurts!" Sarah cried.

"Shhhh, just breathe. SMACK!" Jax said as he smacked her.

Her body shook over me as she was stretched. I looked into her eyes and kissed her. Her breathing calmed down as our tongues danced, relaxing her enough for Jax to push forward more.

"That's right, kiss your husband while I take your ass!" Jax told her.

His words pushed her into my mouth deeper with her kiss. She was ablaze again.

I could feel Jax's giant cock through the thin membrane between us as he squeezed it into her virgin passage. I pulled the back of her head into my kiss.

Jax now had half of his cock inside her. He pulled back a bit and slowly pushed in. Now that her sphincter had accepted him, she started to overcome the pain.

"Babe, he's starting to fuck my ass now," she breathed.

"I know, I can feel him sliding in you," I replied.

"Open this bitch"s ass for me, Steve. Reach back and spread this white ass," he told me.

I reached back and grabbed Sarah's cheeks, spreading them for her black lover while he started on. He thrust further into her. He was now deeper than I was as his cock slid past mine in her other entrance.

"Oh God, he's filling my ass!" Sarah groaned.

He thrust forward now, leaving just a couple more inches. He waited a few seconds for Sarah to slow her breathing and moved forward again. I looked at the reflection in the slider and was in awe of the vision. My wife was sandwiched between the two of us writhing in pain and pleasure.

Jax pushed the last of his cock into her, and as his giant balls slapped mine, Sarah groaned, "He's all the way in."

Jax sat still for a bit to let her adjust, and then he pulled back a few inches before driving back into her. When he retreated the next time, he went further before slamming back in. He repeated this until he nearly pulled all the way out before he entered again.

He picked up his pace, and Sarah was no longer in pain, and it started to feel good.

"Yes Jax, take my white ass while I fuck my husband! It's yours now to fuck. Own my married white ass!" Sarah yelled as she came on me.

Jax did not slow down, but sped up even more as he pile drove into her depths from above. I felt his cock ramming her through the tiny membrane between us as she rode her ass up to meet his thrusts. She was now fucking him as much as he was fucking her. My wife was insatiable.

I felt Sarah being lifted, and then she was gone as Jax picked her up and carried her away. I got up and followed them as Jax sat back on the deck chair. He pulled Sarah toward him, while she faced me in reverse cowgirl position.

Sarah smiled at me as she lowered herself, impaling her pink asshole with his huge black cock. Her legs were spread lewdly, and her labia were open, inviting me back to her. Jax reached around her squeezing her round tits as she turned her head, and her lips joined his. I could see her tongue darting into his mouth as she rose and fell on his black cock inside her with a loud, "SLAP, SLAP, SLAP!"

She turned and looked at me with a look of bliss, asking, "You like watching your hotwife ass fucking her new boyfriend? I love fucking this big black cock and giving him things you haven't had yet. I know how much you liked watching him take me my pussy earlier, and now he owns your wife's ass too. Yes, yes, fuck me, Jax. Take my white ass in front of my husband!" she cried as she frantically rubbed her clit and squirted.

Sarah called me to her as her convulsions slowed. I mounted her from above and we double penetrated her again. We got into a better rhythm with me above. Sarah adapted to his huge cock in her ass as she actively fucked and bucked against both of us. She kissed me again and pulled me into her.

I slammed into her harder than I ever had before, holding nothing back. She did the same to both of us. As hard as we tried to fuck her, we realized she was mating us just as rigorously.

Feeling her lust as our bodies all came together as one was too much for me to take. I pulled out my wife and brought my cock to her. She pulled me into her mouth and I unloaded into her as Jax continued to fuck her virgin ass.

She looked so beautiful covered in sweat as she mated with her new black lover. Their bodies had now been connected in every way imaginable, and she wanted more as she writhed in rapture above him. She rubbed her clit as she sought release once again.

"Oh fuck Jax! I'm coming again. Yes, yes, fuuuck!" Sarah cried as she came again.

Her contractions tightened her sphincter on Jax, setting him off inside her. "Oh fuck!" Jax grunted.

Sarah jumped off him, not wanting to waste his cum. Another blast shot out across his chest before she engulfed him into her throat. Jet after jet continued to shoot out of him as she savored all of it. She could feel his cock pulsating as his thick cum was launched into her hungry mouth and throat.

She pulled back and opened her mouth as the last blast filled her mouth to the brim. She swirled the thick salty cum around her mouth before swallowing it. She kissed his cock affectionately as if thanking it for the pleasure it provided her. She then dove into Jax's chest to clean up the rest of his seed.

Once she cleaned him off completely, she laid her head on his chest looking content. Jax's cock was laying on his stomach in front of her. She gazed at it appreciatively and then looked up at me and smiled.

"Thank you Steve," she said as she kissed the head of his cock once more.

Sarah rose up and walked to the shower, saying, "Come on boys, we all need a shower."

We all took turns lathering up. Sarah ran her hands over every inch of Jax making sure he was thoroughly cleaned, before doing the same with me. We both caressed Sarah lovingly as we thoroughly cleaned her voluptuous toned body. We rinsed and toweled off and sat down on our patio as the sun was setting.

"Jax, spend the night in our bed," Sarah surprised me, "I want to sleep holding both of my lovers tonight. I don't want this day to end."

"Are you okay with it?" Jax asked me.

"Jax, I have never seen my wife this happy. You have helped reaffirm what I have been telling her for years. If she wants you to sleep in our bed, then yes, I'm good with it," I replied.

"In that case, I'd be honored," Jax said. "So what do you have planned for the rest of the week?" Jax asked.

"Nothing, which was our whole intent of this vacation. No plans, just see where the chips fall, and be spontaneous," I replied. "What are yours?" I asked.

"Two of my good friends are arriving tomorrow. I'd like you to meet them," Jax replied.

"Sounds good to me," I replied.

As we turned in for the night, Sarah kissed us both and slept between us.

Sometime in the night, I woke up to the sound of lips smacking. I looked over to see my naked wife laying on top of Jax, kissing him affectionately.

"Thank you Jax for pushing me to open myself up to you. My husband told me that I was holding myself back, and I never believed him until I met you. I don't want to inhibit myself anymore. And right now I want to make love to you," she whispered, as she dove back into a deep tongue kiss. I tried not to stir so they would act naturally.

"You are a lucky woman to have a husband like Steve, who supports you for who you are. And I feel like a lucky man to have met you both," Jax whispered as he pulled her up on him in a straddle position.

Sarah wiggled her hips and began gyrating on him. I heard her gasp and try to stifle a moan as she penetrated herself with him. She slowly pushed more and more of his huge cock into her as she whispered, "I love your cock. It's so different from my husband's. So much bigger... and black. Ohh!"

"Your pussy feels so good on my cock. It feels like a vice around me. When you come on me, it feels like you are milking the cum right out of me," he whispered.

"Give it to me then. I want more of your cum in my tight white pussy," Sarah whispered.

She bottomed out and they kissed again. They were not fucking this time, they were making love.

She slowly raised herself up, and then brought herself down while grinding front to back. Jax reached up and caressed her body affectionately, stroking her neck, shoulders, breasts, back and ass. He wanted to touch all of her, and she was doing the same to him with her hands. She explored every inch of him, every muscle, every hair, and every curve on him.

She felt herself getting close to an organism already so she sped up her pace. She knew I would want her to bring herself pleasure so she was no longer worried about waking me. I could hear how wet she was as their bodies connected.

"SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP," their bodies connected.

Sarah looked over at me to see if I was awake. She saw me watching her, and their love making had pulled the sheets off my throbbing cock leaving me exposed to her gaze. When she realized the effect she was having on the both of us, she came immediately.

"Oh yes, make love to me Jax, I'm coming!" Sarah moaned. "Come here, love. I want you both to make love to me." She leaned over and took my cock in her mouth.

After a few minutes, she pulled off my cock again, and she told me, "I want to take both of you again. Get behind me."

I grabbed the coconut oil off the table next to the bed, and lubed my cock before getting into position. I looked down at her ass and took in the sight. It was a surreal feeling seeing my wife's perfect round ass with a huge black cock impaled in her pink pussy. She held herself still with half of Jax's cock inside her as I slowly sunk in. Her sphincter was so right around me as I pushed myself in, I found it hard to believe Jax was able to get inside her.

I bottomed out inside her, then as I pulled back Jax pushed himself in. We alternated this way over and over again, listening to my wife purr between us.

"Oh God, I love your cocks. Make love to me. I love you both. Oh yeah," she cried loudly as she came again.

Jax and I both bottomed out inside her at the same time. We held her still as Jax kissed her through her orgasm. When her shuddering stopped, she pulled off her kiss with Jax and turned to kiss me.

"I love you, Steve. Thank you," she said as a tear ran down her cheek.

She then bucked her hips forward and brought them back quickly, fucking both cocks inside her. She made her own pace on both of us, trying to please us as we had just satisfied her. She bucked wildly against us, and I felt myself getting close from the stimulation her movements were causing.

"I want your cum. Come in me, come in me, both of you! Fill me with your seed!" She moaned as she began squirting between her two lovers.

"I'm coming, babe. Oh God, ah!" I yelled as I unloaded into her ass.

Jax simultaneously spouted inside her until she was brimming with his thick cum. The remaining fluids gathered at their connected groins.

I kissed her again as we all trembled in satisfaction. I fell out of her, and she pulled me to her. She saw my white fluid coating the cock that had just been in her ass. She did not hesitate as she buried it in her mouth, sucking the seed off of me.



She reluctantly pulled Jax's cock out of her and looked down at his groin. She saw the huge pool of cum at his base, and like a moth to the flame, she impaled her throat on him to get his seed into her belly.

"Hun, does this disgust you what I am doing?" Sarah asked as she began tonguing the cum at the base of his cock.

"Oh God, no. It's sensual as fuck watching you do it after all these years," I said honestly.

"Good, because I love the taste of cum now, and I can't get enough. Slurp, gulp!" she said as she slurped it up and followed the trail below his balls. "And you know what they say, "Once you go black"..."


Sarah Opens Up Ch. 02

A bit of history if you are just catching up. My wife, Sarah, and I decided to take a vacation after several years of busy schedules with the kids and work. She was very conservative in nature, but decided to open her mind on this trip. On our first day in Playa del Carmen, we ran into a couple in a cove having a threesome with a large black man. The black man caught us watching them while we were engaged in our own "handsy" activity. My wife exposed herself to the man in the process, and later, we ran into him while we were having dinner. The man, Jax, introduced himself, and we exchanged numbers. Sarah admitted she was very attracted to him.

The next day, I sent Jax a picture of my nude wife, and she intentionally exposed herself to him while on our balcony. We ended up having sex on our balcony while Jax watched us. It was obvious what our act was doing to Jax, and he had a raging hardon. Our fantasy talk ended with me convincing Sarah to give Jax a blowjob to relieve the tension she created. We called him up to our room, and she gave Jax a mind-blowing performance.

On day three of our vacation, Sarah admitted she wanted to have sex with Jax. We spent most of the day having sex with my wife, and Jax spent the night in our bed.

Today:

Sarah and I explored the Mayan ruin, Coba, the next morning after Jax left. Sarah wore a light blue sundress that came just below her ass, with strappy sandals. Her new wardrobe was so different from anything she wore in the past. She looked amazing and confident.

The Mayan ruins were mesmerizing. It raised so many questions about advanced civilizations of the past, that we know so little about. Visiting these sites should be on everyone's to-do list as it opens the mind about who we are and where we came from.

We stopped in Tulum for lunch, and we ate at a quaint taqueria. As we sat and talked, the subject of our last three days with Jax came up.

"I think we need to talk about everything, Steve," Sarah said. "I feel like our sex life went from zero to one hundred in two seconds."

"I agree, these last few days have been exciting, but a lot to take in," I said.

"I don't regret any of it, I just want to slow down and catch my breath," Sarah said. "Are you okay? Are we okay?"

"This has been the most intense sexual and mental situation we've ever been in," I said. "Seeing you completely submit to Jax was like an outer body experience. I felt so many emotions at the same time."

"What were you feeling?" Sarah asked, looking vulnerable.

"I felt jealousy, pride, fear, and arousal to name a few," I replied. "I felt jealousy seeing how Jax took you. I've never been able to do what Jax did to you, and I've never seen you respond that way to me. But at the same time, I loved seeing you totally give yourself over to your sexual being. I felt pride that my wife could do what you did. The fact that another man would desire you so much made me proud to have you as my wife. I felt fear that you'd never be the same after this, and this could hurt our marriage. But I overwhelmingly felt arousal. Seeing you reach your full potential as a sexual being has been incredible. What are you feeling?"

"I've been feeling all of those feelings as well," Sarah admitted with tears in her eyes. "I knew this was what you wanted, but part of me was afraid that you would lose respect for me as your wife. I broke our marriage vows in a serious way, over and over again. I said a lot of the things I said for your benefit, but it also turned me on to be so naughty. But there is no coming back from where we went. I'm glad we are talking about this. And I really think we should just spend the rest of this vacation together, just me and you. We need to get back to firm ground. I don't regret what we did, but I really need to feel close to you, just you."

"I feel the same way, Sarah," I said. "You are my whole world, and I want nothing more than for you to feel good, to feel love, to experience everything life can give. I don't regret our experiences this week. If it's a once in a lifetime thing, I am fine with that. I really feel that this experience will make us even closer. I love you more than ever, Sarah."

"I love you too," Sarah replied as she jumped in my lap, hugging and kissing me deeply.

We spent the rest of the day relaxing at the resort. Sarah did wear a sexy blue thong bikini when we went to the beach, but she kept her top on. We took a long walk on the beach, and we had a romantic dinner with just the two of us.

We made love that night, and it felt like just that, love between just us. I was amazed that her body felt the same, after everything she went through in recent days.

The next morning, I received a text from Jax, saying, "Hey, you two. I hope everything is well with you both. I hope I didn't cross any lines or cause any problems between you. Thank you again for everything."

I replied, "No issues at all Jax. Sarah and I feel closer than ever. Just enjoying the rest of our vacation. Enjoy your time with your friends at the wedding. I'll tell Sarah you checked in."

"She's a special woman, Steve," Jax said.

"I know," I replied.

I had breakfast delivered to our room around 10:00. The noise of the plates on the tray and the smell of the coffee and food woke Sarah. Sarah had a serious case of bed head, but she looked amazing as usual as she sat up and stretched her arms out, forgetting she was nude and exposing her breasts to the room service staff.

The server took in her round breasts as he looked at her. He averted his eyes while trying not to stare. I could tell he liked what he saw. Sarah finally realized he was still in the room, but she made no effort to cover herself. She was becoming comfortable exposing herself. He took one last look as he walked out the door.

Sarah sat at the table, and we ate our breakfast. She did not bother putting any clothes on. I still became aroused looking at her in the nude, doing something as mundane as eating breakfast. It was just so out of character from what I was used to. She brushed her hair out before sitting down, but she still had that sexy look about her. Her round breasts and puffy pink nipples just begged for attention.

"Jax texted this morning," I told Sarah. I could see her pupils dilate as I mentioned his name, and her nipples stiffened noticeably.

"What did he say?" Sarah asked.

"He was just checking in to make sure we were okay," I told her. "I told him we were just enjoying the rest of our vacation and told him to do the same at the wedding."

"Well that was sweet of him," Sarah replied. "Did he say anything else?"

"He told me you were a special woman," I replied.

I could see Sarah's face flush slightly as she thought about the black giant thrusting his big cock in and out of her. Her mind was somewhere else, and I remained quiet, letting her imagination go where it wanted. Her nipples were as hard as diamonds and she bit her lip again, forgetting about the food in front of her.

"You're thinking about him now, aren't you?" I asked.

"I still can't believe I did all those things with him," Sarah said. "It's surreal when I think about it."

"It was very real, Sarah," I told her.

Sarah's mind snapped back to the present, and she smiled guiltily. We finished our breakfast and resumed a normal conversation. I booked us a couples massage, and we cleaned up after breakfast and made our way there.

The massage room was inside a cave and lit with candles and other dim lighting with the sound of water trickling down small water features. The concierge left us to get undressed for the massage. Sarah removed her robe and was nude underneath. I kept my boardshorts on and laid on the table. Sarah put a towel over her midsection, leaving her back and legs uncovered.

Our masseuses were two attractive Hispanic females who looked like they were in their early twenties. Their massages were very relaxing, and I almost fell asleep during mine. I looked over at Sarah, and she was breathing heavily and looked like she was very relaxed.

After our massages, we went to the sauna, which was empty except for us. We both wrapped ourselves in towels and sat in the heated room. The heat relaxed our bodies even more. As the heat started to make our bodies sweat, Sarah dropped her towel, leaving her nude in a public sauna. I looked out the door to see if anyone was coming, before I loosened mine and dropped it on the bench, leaving us both fully exposed.

The heat of the sauna gave Sarah's skin a sexy glisten that aroused me. She looked down at my hard cock and smiled.

"You really do like looking at me, don't you Steve?" Sarah said.

"I like seeing you exposed, especially when there's a chance someone else could see you too," I said, honestly.

"I like the way you look at me," Sarah said. "It's like you are starving for me and can't get enough."

"I really can't," I admitted.

"You're turning me on," Sarah said.

"Come here," I told her.

With that, Sarah stood up and bent over in front of me. She pushed her ass back at me and sat down on my cock. She grabbed it as she sat down, inserting it into her warm depths. I reached around her and cupped her breasts in my hands, caressing her soft flesh.

Our bodies were dripping with sweat, and our connection was even more moist. I pinched her nipples and sucked on her neck. I could still see the hickey that Jax left on her. His mark on her from when he fucked her in front of me.

I thrust up into her as she drove down into me. I reached down and stroked her clit as we were lost in our passion. Her body writhed as we fucked in the hot sauna. Her blonde hair was wet with the steam and the sweat coming from our bodies. Everything about her was wet and dripping.

"I love you, Steve," Sarah moaned.

"I love you too, Sarah," I breathed.

I ran my hands over everything I could touch on her as she bounced her ass on me. The heat and the steam were adding to the sensations running through our bodies. The intensity of the heat was bringing us to a rapid climax, and I could feel my balls tightening. Sarah's bucking increased, and her tits were bouncing around with every thrust. Sarah's body stiffened as her orgasm overtook her.

"Oh fuck. I'm cumming!" Sarah cried as her body spasmed on my cock.

I held onto her hips and pulled her down on me as she rode through her orgasm. I was amazed at the sensations of her pussy squeezing me with each contraction of her orgasm. I was quickly approaching my own climax as she bounced on me.

"I'm about to cum, Sarah," I groaned.

She quickly dismounted me and took my cock into her mouth. Without Sarah in front of me, I could see through the door of the sauna. A man and woman about our age were standing just outside watching us. I was powerless at that moment to stop what was happening.

Sarah was bent at the waist with her ass facing them with my cock down her throat. I came as I looked at the shocked couple watching us. She swallowed jet after jet of my cum as it blasted the back of her throat.

I locked my eyes with the woman watching us as I finished cumming in my wife's mouth. I smiled at her as she licked her lips. It felt even more intense to cum while being watched by two complete strangers. The man was focused on Sarah's ass and exposed pussy that were inches from the door. Sarah swallowed my cum and stood up, hugging me. She then collapsed on the bench next to me, laying back with her legs slightly parted.

"I think we put on a show, babe," I told Sarah, looking towards the door.

Sarah opened her eyes and looked out at the couple watching us. When she saw the couple, she covered her breasts apprehensively and closed her legs. But then her sideways smile returned to her lips, and she spread her legs again and brought her finger up to the dollop of cum dripping down her chin. She scooped it up, brought her cum coated finger between her lips, and sucked it like a cock. She smiled at the couple and then rewrapped herself with her towel, ending the show.

I wrapped myself up in my towel, stood, and opened the door for Sarah. We walked out as the awestruck couple stared at us without saying a word.

"Enjoy your sauna," Sarah said, smiling at them sexily.

We showered and met up in the lobby a few minutes later. We returned to our room to put our suits on for the beach. Sarah wore a purple thong bikini that left little to the imagination. She wore a matching purple wrap dress to cover her as we walked to the beach.

As we were walking down to the beach, we ran into a group of five women who were walking in the opposite direction. I had to do a double take because the woman leading the pack looked identical to Sarah, from her mannerisms, to her body, to her hairstyle. She looked at Sarah as we passed and did a double take as well.

"Holy shit, you never told me you had a twin sister," I said after we passed the group.

"No kidding," Sarah agreed. "I guess I have a doppelganger."

Sarah and I found a couple empty chairs on the beach and laid down to enjoy the view. Sarah took her wrap off, revealing her thong bikini. She looked around as she untied the string around her neck, letting her top fall. She applied sunscreen to her legs and arms before rubbing it into her naked breasts and pink puffy nipples. She flipped over into her stomach and handed me the bottle.

"Can you do my back?" Sarah asked.

"Of course," I replied.

I rubbed her mostly nude body with the lotion. My board shorts tightened as I savored my wife's firm body. Thinking about how her body was used just a couple days ago by Jax over and over again was getting to me. His dark hands caressing her skin and the image of her peeling the condom off before she dropped her pink pussy on him was embedded in my head.

"I still can't get the vision out of my head of you pulling Jax's condom off and dropping down on him," I whispered.

Sarah silently reflected on that moment before she replied, "Mmm, I knew how excited that would make you. His cock felt so good, and I wanted to experience all of it at that moment..."

"Buenos dias," a waitress broke us out of our trance. "Can I get you a drink?"

"Absolutely," I smiled. "I'll have a Modelo."

"And for you, senora?" the waitress asked Sarah.

"I'll have a michelada," Sarah replied.

The waitress returned five minutes later with our drinks. We sipped them while we talked and enjoyed the ocean view as the sun warmed our skin. The beach was a bit more crowded today, and several men and a few women checked out my wife's bare breasts as they walked by. We finished our drinks and decided to take a dip in the water.

I let Sarah walk in front of me so I could watch her ass shake as she walked and also to see people react to her. Several men turned their heads to look at her breasts as she bounced down to the water. They were treated to an equally dazzling view of her toned naked rear as she passed them. Her thong was a little more than a piece of string cutting between her round cheeks. The oil on her skin made her shimmer in the sunlight.

I caught up with her and held her hand as we entered the turquoise water. We waded into the deeper water, and dove under it to refresh our bodies.

Sarah looked dazzling as the water cascaded off her blonde hair. Her pink puffy nipples stiffened noticeably from the cooler water and the ocean breeze. Sarah was ravishing.

"You are so beautiful, Sarah," I told her.

"Thank you, Steve," Sarah said as we embraced in a kiss.

I felt like the luckiest man alive to have such a beautiful woman in my arms. Seeing her topless in front of the world wearing a small piece of fabric was mind-blowing, knowing how far she had come. Her bare breasts felt warm and soft against my skin, and I could feel her nipples poking into me.

"Would you have ever thought you'd be here like this?" I asked.

"Not in a million years," Sarah replied smiling. "But I'm glad I am."

"Me too," I replied, kissing her again. "I feel like the luckiest man in the world right now."

"I feel like the luckiest woman in the world," Sarah replied. "You are my world."

We made out in the ocean water for several minutes. Sarah wrapped her long legs around my waist as we held each other. I had to wait a few minutes before exiting the water for my tent to go down in my trunks. Sarah laughed at my discomfort. Her thong became fairly transparent when wet, which did not help my problem much.

We decided to have lunch at the swim-up bar. Sarah put her top back on, and we walked to the pool. The bartender gave her an appreciative look as we ordered our drinks. The triangles of Sarah's purple bikini top enhanced her breasts rather than covered them.

We enjoyed our lunch at the bar and met a couple vacationing from Canada. Like most Canadians I've met, they were very nice people. We spent the rest of the afternoon laughing and talking with them before returning to our room to get ready for dinner.

We went to a quiet dinner at one of the nicer restaurants within the resort. While we were eating, my phone rang, and it was Jax.

"Hello Jax," I answered on speaker phone.

"Hello lovebirds, how are you two doing?" Jax replied.

"We're good," Sarah replied. "What's going on with you?"

"I've been busy helping out with the wedding, which is why I wanted to talk to both of you," Jax said. "Can I meet up with you to discuss something?"

"Sure, we're at the Xaak restaurant if you want to stop by," I told him.

Ten minutes later, Jax rounded the corner and approached our table. I stood and shook his hand. Sarah hugged him as he leaned down and kissed her cheek.

"Have a seat, Jax," I told him. "What's on your mind?"

"I wasn't sure how to ask you this," Jax hesitated. "I wanted to talk to you both in person."

"That doesn't sound good," Sarah replied. "Spit it out."

"I'm trying to plan James' bachelor party, and I wanted to get some entertainment for him," Jax said nervously. "Being here in Mexico, I wasn't sure where to look, and I didn't want some nineteen year old girl stripping for a 42 year old bachelor. When I met his fiancee, Jessica, it blew me away how much she looks exactly like you, Sarah. It's like she's your twin sister."

"I think we saw her this morning," Sarah interrupted. "It had to have been her."

Jax pulled out his phone and showed Sarah the picture of Sarah's doppelganger.

"Yes, that's her," Sarah said. "Her eyes are even the same color and shape as mine."

"Yes, when I saw her, I thought I was looking at you, Sarah," Jax replied. "As I was trying to plan this party, I started thinking about how hot it would be to have you pretend to be a naughty bride for him. I can't imagine his reaction to seeing you strip for him, knowing how much you look like his future wife. I know this is asking a lot from both of you, but is there any way you could do it?"

"I don't know, Jax," Sarah replied. "I know I've been prancing around in the buff for most of this vacation, but stripping for a group of men at a bachelor party seems like too much. And without Steve there. No way."

"Steve can come as your security guard," Jax explained. "And there's only five of us. It's a small wedding party."

The thought of my wife stripping for five men had my pants tightening at the table. Sarah was a hell of a dancer, and I could only imagine how good she'd look stripping at a bachelor party.

"I think you should do it, Sarah," I blurted.

"You really want me to be a stripper now, Steve?" Sarah responded, looking agitated.

"You are so beautiful, and I can only imagine how much the groom would love to see you strip for him," I argued. "You look just like his bride to be. You could just strip down to your panties. That wouldn't be showing more than you have on the beach this week."

"I know, it's just so intimate," Sarah said, starting to give in. "What would I wear?"



"That's the thing," Jax said. "There's a bridal shop not far from here that sells dresses. I'll go with you tomorrow to help pick out a dress. There's a lingerie store there too, and I'll pay for everything to go with it."

The thought of Sarah dressing in a white wedding dress and stripping it off in front of a group of men was arousing all of us. I could see Sarah's wheels turning as she bit her lip thinking about it.

"Okay, I'll do it," Sarah replied. "But I'm only stripping down to my panties, and Steve has to be there."

"Done," Jax smiled. "I'll owe you both, big time. If you ever want to stay in San Diego, I have several Airbnb's."

"No payment needed, Jax," I replied. "What time do you want to meet in the morning?"

Later that night, Sarah and I laid in bed talking about our agreement with Jax the following day.

"I can't believe you convinced me to do this," Sarah said as she thought about what she'd have to do the next day.

"You've already been nude on the beach and even had Jax's fingers in you as people watched," I reasoned. "This will be tame in comparison."

"But this is much more intimate," Sarah argued. "I just can't believe I'm actually going to strip in front of complete strangers."

"I can't wait to watch you," I admitted.

"You would, you pervert!" Sarah laughed.

"Honestly though," I continued. "The thought of you stripping out of a wedding dress in front of a group of groomsmen does sound fucking hot."

"What if they get handsy with me?" Sarah asked, concerned. "I have a hard time when I'm around Jax. He's just so... persuasive."

"I'll be there with you," I reasoned. "Plus, you are in control."

"I know," Sarah sighed. "That scares me right now. I've lost quite a bit of that lately."

We met up with Jax at 10:00 and took a shuttle to the shopping mall. I was surprised how much it felt like we were back in the states inside the mall. It had all the major brands and of course, Starbucks.

The bridal store we went to was surprisingly expensive when I looked at the tags. The assistant helped us select a dress in Sarah's size, and she went into the dressing room to try it on.

Sarah walked out a few minutes later, wearing a flowing white flowery dress that complimented her perfectly. Her cleavage was exposed with the deep cut that went almost to her navel. She would not be able to wear a bra with the open front.

Her back was almost bare, and the dress cut to a "V" that went to an inch above the crack of her ass. A white zipper went into the middle seam. Her round ass was accentuated perfectly where it hugged her hips sexily. This dress fit her perfectly. Seeing her like this reminded me of our own wedding day 20 years earlier.

"We'll take it," Jax said.

"Are you sure, Jax?" Sarah questioned, looking at the price tag. "It's $4,000."

"You look perfect, Sarah," Jax said as he looked at her lustfully.

The clerk bagged up the dress, and Jax paid for it. We left the store and went to a shoe store to select some heels to go with the dress. We went to a Christian Louboutin store. We selected a pair of silver metallic strappy sandals with five inch heels. Sarah sat down to try the shoes on, and Jax kneeled down to help her slip them on. She parted her legs slightly presenting Jax with a view up her creamy thighs. My cock stiffened again watching him with his hands on her.

Sarah stood and walked up and down the row as we admired her long legs and round backside. The heels accentuated her legs and ass sexily.

"These are perfect," Jax said. "We'll take them."

"Are you sure, Jax?" Sarah again questioned. "These are $850."

"Absolutely," Jax replied. "And you can keep them. Just think of me whenever you wear them."

"Wow, thank you, Jax," Sarah kissed his cheek.

Next, we went to a La Perla lingerie store to complete the ensemble. Jax selected a white lace thong with a garter belt, stockings, and a lace garter. He was sparing no expense on any of these items. This set cost another $700.

"I need to try this garter belt on," Sarah said as she led us to the dressing room, shutting the door behind her.

Jax and I made small talk as Sarah tried the piece of lingerie on. The door opened again a few seconds later.

"What do you think?" Sarah said, biting her lip.

Sarah was standing in the dressing room in her garter belt and nothing else. Her pink nipples were engorged and her round breasts were pushed out towards us. The white lace of the garter belt hugged her hips snuggly. The straps framed her bald pussy nicely.

"It looks great on you, Sarah," Jax said with a look of lust in his eyes.

Sarah's face flushed as she stared back at Jax. She slowly closed the door again, leaving us speechless.

We left with all of our items in hand. Jax booked Sarah a salon appointment for a pedicure, manicure, hair styling, and makeup. Jax wanted us to arrive at his suite at 8:00. He was holding the party in his presidential suite, which had a rooftop patio.

Sarah arrived back at our room looking stunning in her white robe. Her hair was styled with white flowers woven into her golden waves. Her nails were sparkling, and her makeup made her look like only a bride does on her wedding day. It was hard to believe she was shimmering like this to strip for a group of men.

I gave Sarah a glass of wine to calm her nerves. She gulped it down quickly and asked for a refill. She dropped her robe and began putting her lingerie on, starting with her garter belt. I was amazed at how much the garter and stockings matched her dress. She pulled it up her waist and began rolling up her white stockings. Her labia looked engorged as she spread her legs while pulling her stockings up her legs. Once they were situated, she attached the garter clips. Next she stepped into her white lace panties. Finally, she added the lace garter.

"Can you help me with my dress?" Sarah asked.

"The last time we were together like this, I was removing your wedding dress, not putting it on," I smiled.

Sarah stepped into her dress and pulled it up to her shoulders. I helped her with the zipper in the back. She looked more beautiful than she did on our wedding day. She sat down, and I helped her with her heels. While on my knees, I pulled out a box and opened it.

"I thought you'd need these," I said as she looked down at the teardrop diamond earrings.

"Oh my God," Sarah gasped as she marveled at the diamonds.

I helped her put them on, and she stood to look at herself in the mirror. Sarah's beauty took my breath away. I wanted to kiss her, but I didn't want to mess up her makeup. She looked like she was 21 again on her wedding day.

"This has to be the nicest stripper ensemble ever," Sarah laughed.

Our doorbell rang, and I went to answer it. Room Service delivered a bouquet of flowers to complete her look. I felt underdressed with my slacks, shirt, and tie next to my knockout wife. Her cleavage was glimmering in the light from our room and she was almost as tall as me in her high heels. I looked at my watch, and it was ten minutes til. Sarah drank the last of her wine and we exited the room.

I knocked on Jax's suite, and he answered the door. The look on his face was priceless as he admired my beautiful wife. Their eyes locked in a lustful gaze. Jax was completely lost in her beauty and forgot why we were there for a moment.

"Oh, sorry, come in," Jax recovered. "You are gorgeous, Sarah. You are absolutely stunning."

"Oh shit, I forgot about my ring," Sarah said as she looked down at her wedding ring set. "What should I do with it?"

"Leave it on, Sarah," Jax smiled. "You are James' naughty bride tonight."

Sarah looked at me with a nervous expression. Jax queued up the music as he led her to the back patio. The Bridal Chorus was playing on the grouped bluetooth speakers. Sarah looked the part. I looked past them at the groom who was sitting in a chair in the middle of the patio. He had a confused look on his face as he first thought Sarah was actually his fiancee.

The groom, James, was a tall white guy with brown hair who looked like the actor, Henry Cavill, who played Superman. Three other men were sitting in chairs in a half circle around the groom. Two were black men, Michael and David, with similar builds to Jax, but on shorter frames. One had lighter skin than the other. The other man, Tony, was Hispanic, and he appeared to be handsome as far as I could tell.

Sarah pushed her chest out confidently and swayed her hips seductively as she approached the groom. He still looked at her as if he was trying to determine if Sarah was his fiancee or not. Sarah walked up between his legs and stopped.

She looked down at him and said, "Your naughty bride is here to perform for your friends. I hope you are ready to see your wife strip for you."

Realization hit James that Sarah was not actually his fiancee, and a broad smile broke out on his face.

"How in the hell did you find Jessica's twin?" James yelled at Jax, completely stunned.

"I have my ways," Jax smiled. "Now let's see how your hot wife looks under that dress."

The music changed to a pumping beat that was more appropriate for what was about to happen. Sarah handed the groom the bouquet of flowers and began dancing seductively in front of us. She shook her ass at us and her tits moved under the top of her dress hypnotically. She sat in Jax's lap as she rubbed her ass all over him teasingly while she looked at the groom.

"I hope you don't mind your bride sitting on your friends' laps," Sarah said breathlessly as she wrapped her arms around Jax's neck as she leaned back against him.

Sarah stood up and paid the same attention to the other three groomsmen as the music continued to play. The groomsmen started to get more comfortable with touching Sarah slightly and ran their hands up and down her hips as she wiggled in their laps. She sat on the groom's lap and ground into him. She could feel his erection poking up into her through his pants.

Sarah kissed the groom's cheek lightly and whispered in his ear, "Do you want to help me out of my wedding dress, James?"

He nodded, and Sarah turned her shoulder toward him, encouraging him to pull the strap off her. He followed her instructions and pulled the strap off her shoulder and down her arm. She kept her hand over her now exposed breast as she leaned her other shoulder toward him. James did the same to the other strap. Sarah covered her breast with her other hand as the dress dropped to her waist. She turned and faced James while covering her breasts. She brought her left leg up and placed her red soled heel between James' legs.

"Time to take my garter, James," Sarah said. "Whoever catches it gets to unzip this dress."

James reached up my wife's leg with his hands, feeling her up in the process. Her shiny toenails looked exquisite in her silver high heels. He continued to trace his fingers up her toned legs until he reached her garter at mid thigh. He caressed her leg slowly before pulling it down and off her. He tossed it up in the air, and the Hispanic groomsman, Tony, caught it. He smiled, knowing he'd be the one to help her out of her dress.

Sarah dropped her foot back to the floor, and approached the smiling winner of the garter toss. She turned her back to Tony, presenting the zipper to his hands. He quickly found the top of the zipper and pulled it down. In doing so, I could see the top of her thong and garter belt exposed to his view. Tony grabbed the sides of her dress and pulled it down past her hips. Her round toned ass was exposed to his bulging eyes as she bent forward to shimmy out of her wedding dress. The garter straps and stockings accentuated the round curves of her firm ass. Sarah picked up the discarded dress and handed it to James.

"I won't be needing this anymore," Sarah said huskily.

Sarah still had her arm covering her breasts as she handed him the dress. Her panties did little to hide her sex from James' appreciative eyes. The material over her slit was opaque and her panties appeared to be wet with her arousal. She looked exquisite with her hair and makeup done to perfection while standing in her sexy white lingerie and heels.

"Do you want everyone to see my tits now, James?" Sarah asked seductively.

"Yes. Please!" James said excitedly.

Sarah slowly moved her hands away from her breasts and dropped them to her sides. James took in her beauty as she exposed herself to him. She stepped up to his chair and straddled his lap, pushing her naked breasts into his face while shaking them. Her tits made contact with his cheeks and her nipples hardened as she rubbed herself on his hard cock. I could see her biting her lip as she started to enjoy doing this. Sarah looked over her shoulders at the other men surrounding her and smiled.

"I think your friends need some attention, James," Sarah breathed. "Is it okay if I dance for them?"

"Sure, Jessica," James said, playing into his role. "Whatever my hot wife wants."

With that, Sarah rose up and sat down on Michael, the darker of the two black groomsmen. She was facing away from him. My wife ground her ass in circles as she straddled his groin. She could feel his body reacting to her as his large bulge pressed up against her along his thigh. She slid her body along his length, and he knew she felt his hard dick. He grabbed her hips at the garter and pushed her down into him. She teased him through the next song as she rode his hardening cock.

The next song queued up, and Sarah made her way over to David, the lighter skinned black guy. She was taken by his light brown eyes as he peered into her own. Something about his eyes shook her to the core, and she could feel her pussy getting wet. She stared at him wantonly as she spread her legs and dropped down on his lap.

Sarah's hips undulated into David's hard cock as she brought her tits to his face. Her nipples grazed his lips as she did this, making her shudder in response. Her pussy was soaked. David grabbed Sarah's ass while she ground her slit across his bulge through the next song. His hands on her ass sent tingles to her nipples and pussy, and she felt her mind and body starting to desire the man in front of her.

When the song ended, Sarah pulled herself away from David and swayed her hips seductively as she approached Tony. Tony smiled at her as she turned and twerked her ass back at him as she slid closer and closer to his face. I could clearly see the outline of her pink asshole behind the white string of her panties.

"Fuck Jessica, you got one hot white ass!" Tony yelled.

Sarah dropped her ass down on his crotch and she leaned back against him. The side of her tit brushed against his cheek as he turned and tried to kiss her there. She moved her body away before he could latch onto her breast. His hands came up at the same time and captured both of them in his grasp. Sarah moaned loudly at the stimulation his touch immediately provided. He squeezed and caressed her breasts as he zeroed in on her nipples, pinching them between his thumbs and forefingers. As Tony did this, Sarah ground her ass down on his stiff cock through his shorts.

"Oh fuck, mmm," Sarah moaned.

The song ended, and Sarah reluctantly pulled away from Tony. She looked at me with her lust filled eyes, and I smiled and nodded back at her. She was doing a great job selling her role as a stripper. She turned and looked at Jax, who stared back at her wantonly. Sarah's eyes dilated and her lips parted as she looked into those eyes.

Those same eyes convinced her to expose herself to Jax the first time she saw him. Those same eyes made her cum just from watching her have sex with her husband. Those same eyes looked down at her as she sucked his cock for the first time. Those same eyes watched her as he fucked her over and over again. He had power in those eyes. She moved forward as his slut. She was at his mercy to do what he wanted.

Sarah straddled Jax's lap and lowered herself down on his bulge. His cock lurched up at her when she sat on it. She could feel her pussy moisten even more, knowing what his pants contained. Jax wrapped his huge arms around her, pressing her to his strong body. Sarah suddenly remembered her role at the party.

She turned and looked at James and asked, "Would you mind if your wife kissed your best man to thank him for inviting me here tonight?"

"Sure Jessica," James smiled. Seeing the woman who so closely resembled his fiancee in his best friend's arms was turning him on. The contrast of their skin colors made it an erotic sight to see. He always had a fantasy of his own Jessica having sex with Jax. This was feeding into that imagery.

Sarah lowered her lips to Jax's and they kissed passionately in front of everyone. Jax reached up and caressed her breasts as their tongues dueled. He slid his hands down to her firm ass and kneaded her round cheeks in front of his best friend. He could see her pink asshole and labia under the thin strip of white string. They continued to kiss as she ground herself against Jax wantonly. She was moaning loudly now, and her arousal was obvious to everyone.

"Can I remove this?" Jax asked as he hooked his thumbs into Sarah's waistband.

Sarah looked at me with lust in her eyes. I knew she wanted Jax to strip her nude in front of everyone. I wanted the same thing as her. I simply nodded and smiled as my cock nearly burst through my pants.

Sara stood up and turned her back to Jax, arching her back as she pushed her ass up at him. He placed his thumbs in her waistband again and pulled them down quickly. She stepped out of them and threw them at James. She sat back in Jax's lap again facing away from him, totally nude this time except for her garter belt, stockings, and her silver Christian Louboutin heels.

Jax ran his hands all over my wife's nude body as everyone watched. He ran his hands up to her slit and briefly touched her clit as he slid his hands upwards to her undulating tits. I could see the moisture between her legs, and her pink nipples were as hard as diamonds.

Sarah moved back to James and mounted him again. This time, he could clearly see her spread pussy as she dropped down on him. His cock was throbbing from watching her perform for his friends. Her ass looked amazing from behind as she straddled him, arching her back seductively.

"You look just like Jessica," James said. "I can't believe how much you look like my own fiancee. How did Jax find you?"

"That's our secret," Sarah replied. "Do you like seeing your future wife nude in your friend's arms?"

"Oh fuck yeah," James replied smiling. "Can't you tell?"

Sarah gyrated against him again, feeling his hard cock push against her and said, "I sure can, James."

My wife leaned forward and pushed her tits into his face and then kissed his cheek as she moved off him. She moved back to Michael again. This time, Michael was not as shy with his hands. He immediately grabbed Sarah's ass and pulled her into him. His dark hands looked huge on her white skin, and the contrast in their color was intoxicating. He brought his hand up and grabbed her right tit, pulling it toward his mouth. He sucked her nipple deep into his mouth, making Sarah moan loudly. She looked up at me to see if she should stop this. I smiled again and nodded my head for her to continue.

Sarah could feel Michael swirling his tongue around her hard nub as he sucked it deep into his mouth. He pulled away from her nipple and looked up at her as her lips descended on his. They made out passionately as she ground her sopping pussy against his bulge, leaving a trail of moisture on his shorts.

The song ended, and Sarah reluctantly separated from Michael to move on to the next groomsman, who was David. She remembered his beautiful light brown eyes as she moved in front of him. He stared at her hungrily as she turned and presented her ass to him. She spread her legs wide, giving him a view of her asshole and labia with her tits hanging below them as she bent over. She twerked to the beat of the music as her cheeks undulated in rhythm to the song.



"Bring that white ass over here, Jessica," David yelled above the music.

David pulled my wife back to him as she pushed down on his groin. She looked like she was in heat as she bit her lip sexily while grinding on him. David reached up and caressed her tits and pinched her nipples as he enjoyed the lapdance. He moved one hand down and flicked her clit, making Sarah's body tremble in pleasure. She spread her legs widely, giving everyone an intimate view of her spread pussy as David played with her.

The stimulation the five men were providing her were arousing her to new levels, and she was close to climaxing on David's touch. She leaned back and brought her lips to his, kissing him deeply as his dark fingers explored her pink pussy. Just as she was about to cum, the song ended, and David let go of her to move to Tony.

"Bring that tight body over here, Jessica," Tony smiled.

Tony grabbed Sarah's ass and pulled her onto him. She spread her legs and mounted him as he brought his lips to hers. He sucked her tongue into his mouth as they fought for space in each other's mouths. A few days ago, my wife had only kissed me. Tonight she was making out with five men. Surprisingly, I loved it.

Tony broke their kiss and moved down to her nipple, sucking it into her mouth as she rode him. Her body was trembling as all the stimulation took over her body. She needed to cum badly. Tony's hands moved down to her ass as he squeezed and kneaded her round globes. He moved his right hand between her legs and inserted two fingers into her pussy as they made out again.

My wife moaned into Tony's mouth as her fucked her with his thick fingers. Just when she felt her body about to climax, the song ended again, and Tony pulled his hand away from her, making her groan in frustration. Sarah had a string of fluid hanging from between her labia. She was soaked.

Sarah dismounted Tony, and stared at me with a look of desperation. She walked to me and said, "If you don't take me back to our room now, your wife is going to lose all control of this situation. I'm putting the ball back in your court."

I kissed her and said, "I'm giving the ball back to you, Sarah. You know I want you to stay here. What do you want to do?"

Sarah looked at me with glazed eyes. She was in heat, and I loved it. She turned and moved over to Jax as the next song came on, which I recognized from Fifty Shades of Grey, called Earned It. Sarah moved seductively to the song as she danced for Jax, presenting her perfect tits and ass to him as she teased.

As my nude wife was shaking her ass in his face, Jax couldn't take it any more. He had Sarah's body before, and he needed her again. He picked out the dress, the shoes, the garter, and the stockings. He wanted all of it, and he wanted it now. He pulled her back to him and lifted her hips easily as she slid up his body. She spread her legs as his face dove into her starving pussy. He held her upside down while he sat in the chair feasting on her clit.

"Oh yes, Jax! Ahhhhhhh!" Sarah screamed as he latched onto her pink folds.

Jax lapped at my wife's pussy like a starving man eating a meal for the first time in months. He needed to feel her pussy on his lips as bad as she needed him to kiss her there. Her hips gyrated violently as she sought her needed release.

"Oh fuck Jax, this feels so good!" Sarah moaned. "Oh fuck, I'm cumming!"

My blonde wife convulsed as her body finally came on Jax's lapping tongue. Her orgasm took her like a forest fire, and she spewed cum all over Jax's face and neck. He continued to lap and suck on her clit through her orgasm as the pleasure spread through her body.

As Sarah came down from her orgasm, Jax let her down to her feet. She kissed Jax deeply, and she straddled his lap again. She could taste her juices on his thick lips.

"Thank you, Jax, for everything," Sarah said as she caught her breath.

She then stood up, walked to James and kissed him on his cheek. "I hope you enjoyed watching your dirty bride dance for your friends, James," Sarah said, smiling. "Enjoy your wedding."

Sarah turned, picked up her discarded thong, but left the dress, and she grabbed my arm, saying, "Let's go back to our room. I need to get fucked by my real husband."

I walked her back to our room in her sexy lingerie and panties. We ran into an older couple who were probably in their sixties. Their eyes widened at the sight of Sarah's body so sexily displayed in her lingerie and heels. The wife smiled at me as we walked by them as her husband ogled Sarah's naked body.

"Have a nice night" I said, smiling.

As we continued to walk, Sarah asked, "How far were you going to let me go back there, Steve?"

"After seeing you with Jax, I don't know," I told her. "I was as turned on as I've ever been watching all those men touching you. They all wanted you."

"If I would have stayed just five more minutes, they'd all be fucking me right now," Sarah said. "Is that what you wanted?"

"Honestly Sarah, I want you to be happy with your decisions," I told her. "I want you to have no regrets."

"I would have regretted having sex with a man the day before his wedding," Sarah said. "That's not who I am."

"And that's why I love you," I said.

"But Jax, he's a different story," she said, breathing heavily.

"You wanted him, didn't you." I said.

"Yes," Sarah breathed. "Knowing how much you liked seeing us together, and having done it with him already, I just feel powerless to stop him. There's something about him. And I'm not talking about his big dick. He just exudes power and raw sexuality."

"The thought of him ravaging your body again just makes me want to bend you over right here and fuck the shit out of you," I said huskily.

"Let's save it for the room, sweety," Sarah smiled.

Sarah went to the bathroom to freshen up when we arrived at our room. While she was in there, I texted Jax, saying, "I think Sarah needs you, Jax. Bring David if you can. I want to surprise her. The door will be propped open."

I propped the door open, took my clothes off, and waited for Sarah on the bed. She still looked radiant in her white garter belt and stockings as she approached me on the bed. Her panties were gone, making her intentions clear. She wanted me to fuck her in her new lingerie. She reached down and unstrapped her heels before climbing onto the bed with me.

"This is the only dick I'll ever need," Sarah said as she engulfed my cock in her mouth.

Her hair tickled my legs as she sucked my dick. I could hear slurping sounds coming from her mouth as she took me into her throat. She bobbed on my cock for several minutes. I pulled her up eventually, and we made out as I laid her down on the bed.

I brought my face to her spread pussy and began lapping at her folds. I sucked on her protruding labia and licked her clit before sinking two of my fingers into her. I still couldn't believe how snug she was as she gripped my fingers tightly. She moaned as I brought her closer to an orgasm. I pushed my fingers up against Sarah's G-spot, and she moved closer to her climax. When she was right on the edge, I pulled my fingers out of her and stopped licking.

I rolled over and pulled her on top of me. She straddled my waist and took me inside her as she moaned loudly.

"I needed this," Sarah moaned.

"Did all those men get you worked up?" I asked.

"Yes, baby," Sarah gasped as she gyrated her hips on my cock.

"I wish Jax was here right now fucking you," I whispered.

"Oh mmmm," Sarah moaned as she kissed me deeply.

We made out as Sarah picked up her pace on me. After a few minutes, I felt the mattress shift slightly with additional weight. Sarah looked over and saw Jax.

"Wha what, how?" Sarah asked as Jax brought his lips to hers.

"I invited him here, Sarah," I said as I felt her pussy squeezing my cock. "This is our last night here. Let's make the most of it."

"You really want me to go there again, babe?" Sarah asked, breathing hard.

"Absofuckinglutely," I said as I pulled her to me in another kiss.

Jax was already naked, and Sarah saw his huge cock bobbing in front of her. She pulled him to her and sucked him into her mouth. I felt the bed shift again, and I saw David climbing up behind Sarah. He began caressing her soft ass and ran his hands up and down her sides to her hanging breasts. Sarah suddenly realized another set of hands was touching her, and she turned.

"Huh?" Sarah gasped. "David?"

"Steve invited him too, Sarah," Jax said.

"I saw the way you looked at him tonight, and I knew you were drawn to him," I explained. "Is this okay?"

"We never talked about any of this," Sarah hesitated.

"I know," I said. "We can talk tomorrow. Right now, we all need you, and you need us."

Jax leaned down and kissed Sarah deeply, and she reached for his cock again saying, "Do you need me, Jax?"

"I've needed you since the first time I saw you, and after seeing you in that dress tonight, I've never needed you more," Jax said in a husky voice. "We're going to fuck you like you've never been fucked before, Sarah."

"Oh God," Sarah quivered as her pussy moistened on top of me.

She took Jax's cock into her mouth and into her throat as she deepthroated him. She slapped her hips down on my throbbing cock. I was getting close to a climax, and I didn't want to cum so soon. I pulled out of her and lifted her hips off me. She pushed her hips down, desperate to get my cock back inside of her.

Jax pulled her ass toward him, turning her body so she was facing David, who was also nude. For the first time, we saw his body and the bulge that she was pressed against earlier. His cock was over nine inches long and looked thicker than Jax's. His body was sculpted, and I couldn't help thinking he actually looked like the statue of David, but with a huge dick, and was chocolate brown instead of white marble.

Sarah pulled David to her and kissed him. She bit and licked his lips and pushed her tongue against his as she moaned into their kiss. Jax pushed his cock against Sarah's labia as she made out with David. Sarah reached down between them and touched David's cock for the first time. This was the third cock she ever touched as she tried to wrap her fingers around it.

Jax started to push his cock inside my wife as she explored David's body. She was lost in his light brown eyes as he gazed back at her appreciatively. The color contrast of Sarah's pale skin and blonde hair as she was sandwiched between these two black men was electrifying. Sarah touched David's body with her fingertips and explored his chiseled chest and abs. She was seriously attracted to this man, and he was even more handsome than Jax.

"Oh fuck, your cock is so big, Jax," Sarah groaned as he pushed forward.

Sarah's nerve endings were firing as Jax pushed more and more of his cock inside her. For the first time in her life, she was the center of attention of three men. This new man, she met just hours ago, and she wanted him now. She kissed down David's body and admired his cock in front of her face. She stroked him as she felt his thick hardness in her hand. A small dollop of precum dripped out of the tip of his cock, and Sarah instinctively licked it off him.

She took his cockhead into her mouth and swirled her tongue around his thick crown. Sarah felt like she had to stretch her jaw to accommodate his size. She pushed him into her throat as Jax started thrusting from behind. Jax grabbed Sarah's hips with his strong hands and pulled her into him as he pummeled her hard.

"Oh fuck, nobody has ever taken this much of my dick," David moaned appreciatively as he looked down at my wife.

I couldn't believe the sight in front of me. My wife was stuffed at both ends with thick black cocks. She was moaning loudly as she thrusted her hips back at Jax. I could see her white coating all over his black shaft. She was getting into the fucking she was receiving.

"That's it, slut," Jax grunted as he pulled her back on his dick with her garter belt. "Take our black cocks!"

Both of Jax's hands were wrapped around Sarah's garter belt, and he was using it as a handle to pull her body back at him. The contrast of his black hands, the white lingerie, and her white skin was erotic. He smacked his hips against hers with every thrust of his cock. His huge balls were slapping against her clit, further stimulating her.

"Is this what you wanted to see, baby?" Sarah asked. "Me getting stuffed with two black cocks?"

"Oh fuck, this is hot, babe!" I said. "Give yourself to them. Be their slut tonight! Give them what they need! Get what you need!"

Sarah's mouth was salivating all over David's thick cock. She was taking most of him down her throat as Jax fucked her from behind. Her body was worked into a sexual frenzy, and she wanted nothing more than to be fucked. Her body writhed and pushed back at Jax. They were no longer fucking her. She was fucking them.

"That's it, slut," Jax yelled. "Fuck our cocks like you need it. Show your husband how good our cocks feel."

"Mmmmmmmm!" Sarah moaned into David's cock as Jax's words pushed her over the edge.

Her body found the release she needed since she stripped for the group of men. She needed to be fucked, and they fulfilled that primal desire. Her cum shot out on Jax's groin as her pussy contracted around him. She pushed the rest of David's cock into her throat, taking him to the root. Our room was enveloped with the erotic sounds of sex coming from Sarah's body. Slapping wet sounds came from her pussy, while moans and slurping sounds came from her throat as the two black giants fucked my wife and grunted in carnal pleasure.

"You gotta feel this tight pussy, David," Jax said as he pulled out of her.

Both men switched places, and David lined himself up with my wife's pussy. He looked down at her spread pink labia and asshole between two of the nicest ass cheeks he'd ever seen. Everything about her body impressed him, and he couldn't wait to stuff his thick black cock into her.

"Look at my cock, Sarah," Jax told her. "Look at your white cream coating my black cock. You love this cock in your pussy, don't you. Tell me."

"You know how much I love your cock, Jax," She said as she licked his wet shaft.

"Tell me how much you love it," Jax said again.

"I love having your big black cock inside me, Jax," Sarah said in a lusty voice. "I love when you cum inside me, and I feel your seed filling my tight womb. I love sucking your dick and swallowing your thick cum. I love everything about this dick, and I want more of it. I love how different it is from my husband's, especially how big and black it is. Is that what you wanted to hear?"

"Fuck yeah, Sarah," Jax grinned. "Now clean your pussy juice off me."

Sarah looked at me and smiled sexily before she engulfed Jax's cock. She sucked him deep into her mouth as she reached for my hard dick.

David started to slide his thick cock past Sarah's entrance. I watched as her body accepted the third cock into her body for the first time in her life. David's thick cockhead split her wet labia as he pressed into her. She moaned into Jax as her body opened for him. He pushed forward steadily until he was halfway in.

"Oh fuck your cock is thick!" Sarah grunted. "You're stretching me so much. Oh God!"

I watched my wife's body quiver as she held onto our two cocks. Her pussy was being stretched obscenely as David pushed inside her. He pulled back slightly, and I could see her cream coating his cock. Her labia pulled back with his cock as if they were trying to keep him inside her before he pushed in deeper. He repeated this process until he was fully embedded inside her quivering body.

"Damn, your pussy feels as good as it looks," David told her.

"Oh mmmmm," Sarah moaned as she sucked my cock into her mouth while stroking Jax. "Is this what you wanted, baby? To see me split roasted by two black cocks? You like me to act like a slut, don't you?"

"Fuck yeah, Sarah," I told her.

She sucked Jax's ball into her mouth as she stroked him for a while before moving to the other one. She licked back up to his cockhead and deepthroated him again. David began thrusting his cock in and out of her until he was giving her full strokes. She moaned in pleasure as she adjusted to his size.

"You like fucking David's cock?" Jax asked. "Maybe I should call the other groomsmen to come over here and finish you off."

"Oh fuck," Sarah moaned as she pushed her ass back at David.

"Let them fuck all of your holes and cum all over you," Jax grunted. "Is that what you want? To be a bachelor party cum slut?"

"Oh God!" Sarah cried as their fucking turned into a frenzy.

David was now holding Sarah's garter belt as a handle to pull her body back at him. She cried into Jax's cock as she tried to keep him in her throat. These two men were using my wife to get their release and she was using them to do the same. Her body convulsed and her moaning reached a familiar pitch that I knew was in indication her orgasm was near. Her ass rippled with each thrust of David's cock, making slapping sounds against him. Sarah reached her hands behind Jax and pulled his ass to keep him buried in her throat. Her body writhed as her climax overtook her.

David could feel Sarah's kegel muscles milking his cock as her orgasm started. Her orgasm sent lightning bolts though his own pleasure center as his cock started to erupt inside my cumming wife. Sarah felt her pussy being coated by this stranger's seed, and it pushed her orgasm to another level.

Jax looked down and saw my wife convulsing in ecstasy, and his friend doing the same. The vibrations of her moaning throat and the sight of her beautiful body sent his own body into an orgasm that he desperately needed.

"Oh yes, Sarah, I'm cumming!" He grunted as he shot his cum down her throat.

Sarah pulled back, wanting to taste his seed on her tongue and stroked him inside her mouth. She accepted blast after blast into her hungry mouth as they relieved their pent up desire for each other. I could see and hear her gulping his thick cum down her throat.

David finished cumming and fell back on the bed exhausted. Jax did the same. Watching my wife relieve two men was too much for me, and I needed her lips on me again. I pulled her to me. She looked up at me with a freshly fucked look in her eyes. Her perfectly done hair was a mess, and her makeup was running.

"Do you need me now, baby?" Sarah asked sexily. "You liked watching your wife getting fucked, didn't you?"

She pulled my cock to her lips and sucked me to the root. After a few short strokes, I unloaded into her mouth. I felt like a gallon of cum shot out of me, and she swallowed every drop. She opened her mouth to show me the last of it before gulping it down and licking her thick pink lips.

My wife turned to look at David as he was catching his breath and staring at her perfect ass in front of him. His cock was coated in their combined seed as he laid back and looked at her. Like a moth drawn to a flame, Sarah turned and crawled toward David's thick wet cock. She dragged her tongue up his shaft, collecting their cum with it. She repeated this over and over again as she slurped the white cream until it was gone.

"You've got to be the hottest woman I've ever met," David told her.

"Thank you, David," Sarah blushed. "You're not so hard on the eyes yourself. Maybe a bit hard on the pussy though."

Sarah's lips on his cock and her sexy smile brought his cock back to life. He'd never had such a beautiful woman take him the way she was able to. He wanted her again.

"Does someone still need me?" Sarah asked as she squeezed his hard cock.

"Fuck, your lips look good when they're on my cock," David said as Sarah began to bob on him again.

My blonde wife continued to slurp and suck on David's black cock until her nose was buried in his groin again. She sucked him for a while, but she wanted him to stretch her again. She climbed up David's body and straddled his huge cock. She lined herself up and sank down on him with her sopping pussy. Jax and I watched my wife ride her new lover for a second time.



"Your cock feels so good in me, David," Sarah moaned.

David brought his lips up to Sarah's heaving tits and sucked on her nipples. She leaned down and their lips met in a deep kiss as she ground her pussy into him. I felt my cock stir watching them make out as their bodies connected. Apparently, Jax was feeling the same.

Jax grabbed the coconut oil off the table and began pouring it all over Sarah's ass. He rubbed it into her skin and poured more in the crack of her ass. Her pushed his thick finger into her asshole, making his intentions clear. He wanted to fuck her ass while she fucked David. Sarah turned and looked at Jax with hazy eyes as realization hit her face. He pushed a second finger into her ass as she gyrated her hips.

"I, I'm not sure I can take both of you, Jax," Sarah said, concerned.

"I'll go slow, Sarah," Jax said as he lubed up his now rock hard cock.

Jax squatted behind Sarah as he lined up with her anal opening. He slowly pushed forward until his cock pushed into her pink puckered ass. The head of his cock slowly pushed inward as Sarah yielded to him. Her body slowly relaxed until the head of his cock popped into her tight tunnel. David held Sarah's body to his as he kissed and caressed her body. Jax slowly pushed more and more of himself inside her as her body accepted the two biggest dicks I'd ever seen.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!" Sarah cried as Jax pushed all the way into her.

My wife was now completely stuffed with two hung studs, one whom she'd just met. Seeing the glazed look in her eyes as she was sandwiched between two black men had my cock throbbing. I stood next to my wife, and she took my cock into her mouth as the two men started to fuck her.

"That's it, take our black cocks in your tight holes," Jax grunted.

Sarah's mouth felt extremely hot as the two men double penetrated her. Jax started to push in and out of her, and David did the same. Her body was full of what she needed at that moment. She needed cock, and she had one in each of her entrances. Seeing my wife in this position was extraordinary. I don't understand what made me want to see my wife taken this way, but seeing it, and feeling the electricity run through her body and into mine was exquisite.

"I want you to cum on my cock again, Sarah," David told her as he kissed her pink lips.

Their tongues dueled as she felt his thick dick harden even more inside her. He reached between them and pinched her hard nipples. Her body was on fire between the two strong men. They owned her at that moment. She was theirs to do with as they pleased. The thought of it excited her. She was no longer in control. She submitted everything to them, and she was theirs for the taking.

"Who gave you that hickey, Sarah?" David asked. The makeup rubbed off that was covering it earlier.

"Jax did the first time he fucked me," Sarah moaned.

"I'm going to give you one on the other side, Sarah," David said. "You'll see it tomorrow when you go home to your kids, and you'll know that two men fucked this shit out of you tonight."

"Oh fuck yes, mark me as your fuck toy," Sarah screamed. "Fuck me hard with your big black cocks!"

David brought his lips up to Sarah's neck and sucked her skin hard as he thrust his dick up into her. She met his thrusts with her own as Jax leaned down and sucked on his own hickey while slamming into her tight ass. The three of them worked into a feverish pace as my blonde wife trembled between them.

"Oh God, I'm cumming! Ahhhhhhhhhhh" Sarah cried as she squirted between the two men.

Jax and David let Sarah ride through her orgasm with their dicks pushed into her to the hilt. David pulled off Sarah's neck with a pop and planted his lips to hers again. They made out as Sarah came down from her orgasm. She held his face in her hands as she explored his mouth with her tongue.

David flexed his cock and pulled back before thrusting up into her again. Jax did the same in her ass. They alternated their strokes into my hot wife's body. Her breathing had just settled, but their actions were bringing her breathing up again. Their cocks felt good inside her, and her body was extra sensitive in her post orgasmic bliss. David's lips felt especially good and she wanted to keep hers on him. She looked into his light brown eyes as she kissed him again.

"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me hard!" Sarah moaned between kisses.

Jax pulled all the way out of Sarah's ass and then shoved it back in, causing Sarah to cry out. He did this over and over again as he stimulated her in a way she never thought possible. She rotated up and down on David and then rocked her hips in circles as if she was twerking on his cock. I'd never seen my wife move like this before tonight. She'd rotate her hips in a circle and then thrust forward. She was taking both of their cocks for a ride as her ass bounced sexily.

"Oh fuck, look at that ass bounce on my dick," Jax moaned.

Sarah looked at me and smiled as she toyed with her two lovers in front of me with her bouncing ass. Her cream was coating David's black dick as she danced on their big poles. Her tits bounced in rhythm with her ass as she coordinated her movements on the two men. She lined herself up at the end of each of their dicks and then shoved her body down on both of them hard. I watched as my blonde wife moved her torso up and down while fucking the two black men.

I stepped in front of Sarah and pulled her lips down on my throbbing cock. She took me into her throat as she fucked the two men sandwiching her. Their bodies made a loud slapping noise as they all sought release from each other.

"That's it, get it Sarah!" Jax yelled. "Get that dick, take it like you need it!"

"Oh God I need it," Sarah moaned. "Fuck me hard!"

Slap, slap, slap, slap.

Jax began slapping Sarah's ass hard with his big hands.

"Oh fuck, yes!" Sarah shuddered.

Slap, slap, slap, slap.

Jax slapped her more as he pile-drove into her tight asshole. I could feel Sarah sucking me harder and knew she was about to cum. Her white cheeks were now red from the hard slaps Jax gave her.

Slap, slap, slap, slap.

That did it. She sucked me as hard as I've ever felt as her body was overwhelmed with her climax, which also set me off. Her kegel muscles squeezed David, and he shoved his cock to the hilt and came deep inside her pussy. Her pulsations set Jax off as well, and he buried his cock deep in her ass as he unloaded his cum inside her bowels. My beautiful wife brought us off at the same time as the four of us came together. Our four bodies were all connected in one carnal act of adulterous pleasure.

Sarah kept my dick in her mouth as she savored the feeling of having three cocks inside her. She felt everyone slowly losing our hardness inside her, and she reluctantly let us all go. She climbed from between us and fell on her back on the bed.

I looked down at my wife as she lay sprawled out on the bed. Several hours ago, Sarah was dressed up as a virgin bride and looking the part. Now, her hair was a tangled mess, her makeup was running and smeared, and she had cum from two men dripping out of both of her holes. She was just as beautiful now as she was dressed up in her wedding gown.

Jax and David both got dressed to leave. Sarah stood and walked up to David, saying, "It was nice meeting you tonight, David. Just so you know, this is not a normal thing for us. You are the third person I ever slept with."

"Well, I feel honored then," David replied. "Thank you. You are a beautiful woman, and definitely the hottest woman I've ever been with."

"Thank you," Sarah said as she kissed David one last time.

"Girl, you rocked my world this week," Jax said. "Thank you for everything. The party tonight, keeping me company, and of course this," Jax said as he grabbed her ass and pulled her to him for a deep kiss.

"Thank you Jax for making me feel safe enough to open up to you this way," Sarah said. "You definitely checked off our fantasy list and changed my life forever. I will always remember this."

"I'll never forget you, Sarah. And Steve, I don't know how to thank you for trusting me with the most important person in your life." Jax said. "I genuinely hope this brings you two lovebirds closer. I really do care about you two."

"Thank you, Jax," I said. "I'm not quite sure how to thank a guy for banging my wife all week, but thank you for being trustworthy and a genuinely good person, who I could trust this way."

Sarah kissed Jax one more time as he left our room and they embraced one final time. He turned, and we watched the door close behind him. A tear ran down Sarah's face.

The next day, Sarah and I picked up the kids who were happy to see us. They hugged and kissed her, and she looked like a mother again as she was dressed in her normal soccer mom attire. But I could see the hint of the two hickeys on her neck, and I looked at her with a familiar hunger in my eyes. She recognized it and smiled sexily, knowing we'd have this memory forever.

A few months later, I was at my desk at work, and a text popped up to me and Jax from Sarah, saying, "How are my two lovers doing today? I put these on and thought about you, Jax."

Two pictures were attached to the text. The first was my wife standing in her silver heels, white panties, garter belt, and stockings. The second was Sarah laying on our bed. The panties were laying next to her, and she was spread eagle with her ten inch black dildo stuffed in her wet pussy. I could see her cream coating the bottom of the shaft.

To be continued.


Sarah Opens Up Ch. 03

If you haven't read the first two chapters, I'd suggest you start there. This one could stand on its own though. If you don't like wives having sex with other men, don't bother reading this. I've only been writing these stories for about a month. It amazes me that people will read a story they know they won't like and then make rude comments to make themselves feel better. I get it, maybe you've been cheated on, and that's a horrible thing. But some people enjoy stories about unconventional / unrealistic marriages. If that is for you, enjoy.

A few months after our trip to Mexico, I was at my desk at work, and a text popped up to me and Jax from Sarah, saying, "How are my two lovers doing today? I put these on and thought about you, Jax."

Two pictures were attached to the text. The first was my wife standing in her silver heels, white panties, garter belt, and stockings. She was also wearing a silver anklet I recently purchased for her with a spade charm. I found out what the spade charm meant and thought it was stimulating when Sarah would wear it around the house. She knew what it meant and loved to tease me with it.

The second picture was of Sarah laying on our bed. Her panties were laying next to her, and she was spread eagle with her ten inch black dildo stuffed in her wet pussy. I could see her cream coating the bottom of the shaft.

I stared at the pictures and was completely aroused at my desk, knowing the last time my wife wore those clothes, she had the cum from two black men seeping out of her holes. Knowing she sent the pictures to Jax only intensified my erection. I felt the cravings that had been satiated for a while. The image of Sarah rolling her ass in circles as the two men double penetrated her with their big cocks filled my brain. Knowing Sarah sent those pictures confirmed to me that she was missing it as well.

I met Sarah at the gym everyday after work. When I first arrived, she wasn't there yet. I ran into Antoine, her personal trainer. He was about six-five and 245 pounds of lean muscle. His dark brown skin made him look extra defined.

He'd been working with her for several months now, and I was more than happy with the results. Her ass was definitely firmer, and had actually grown in size it seemed. Her slender legs now had firm muscle tone, and she looked great in and out of a bikini.

Antoine was twenty-nine years old, and he sold real estate locally and was well-established selling lake properties to wealthy coastal dwellers trying to escape the bigger cities during and after the Covid outbreak. He'd accumulated quite a portfolio for a young man, and I helped him prepare a living trust since he was helping Sarah in the gym.

We'd become pretty close, and he was becoming a good friend. I'd had him over for our Superbowl party this year, and we had great conversations, especially when he saw my signed John Elway and Peyton Manning gear in my man-cave.

He also enjoyed overlanding, and he had a well equipped Toyota Tacoma that he'd rigged with a fully functional kitchen, shower, awning, rooftop tent, and everything you'd need to get you out of sticky situations. He was currently building a jeep in his barn behind his home. We'd been out on the trails a few times, and his knowledge of mechanics helped me to fix a few things on my rig.

"Sarah's not here yet?" I asked Antoine.

"No, I haven't seen her," He replied.

"What do you think about us getting Russel Wilson this year?" I asked him.

We were both huge Denver Broncos fans. I started back in John Elway's early days as a quarterback, and he became a fan in his later years when he won the Superbowl. Now, Elway was a decision making executive for our team, and he gave up the world to get Russell Wilson as our quarterback.

"Bruh, it better work," Antoine replied. "We gave up our first and second round picks for the next two years, plus a shit-ton of money."

"I know, but the guy is special," I said, trying to be optimistic. "I'll have you and Craig over for some games this year."

"Hell yeah, that sounds like a plan," Antoine replied.

"Where the hell is Sarah?" I asked no one in particular. "Let me text her and see where she's at."

I pulled up my text string completely forgetting her last text was a picture of her with a black dildo inside her. Antoine was looking at my phone as we stood shoulder to shoulder facing the parking lot.

"Oh shit," I said as I quickly turned my phone off.

Just then, Sarah's red Jeep Rubicon pulled into the parking lot. She stepped down from the raised 4x4 looking stunning. She was wearing her gray leggings and a pink sweatshirt over a sports bra. Her blonde hair was pulled back in a ponytail. Damn, she looked good. We both watched her as she entered the gym and confidently strolled toward us.

"Hi love," Sarah said as she kissed me.

"Hi babe," I said.

"Hi Antoine, are you ready to kick my ass today?" Sarah said with a smile.

"Always," He replied. "The question is, are you ready?"

"I'm always ready to work out," Sarah bragged.

They started with some stretches, and I went off and did my own stretches before doing my chest and back routine. I watched through the mirrors as Antoine helped Sarah with her stretches and talked to her. I noticed his eyes drift over her body appreciatively, but not in an overly leering way. I couldn't help but think he was seeing her differently after seeing her picture on my phone.

We continued our workouts for the next hour. I walked by Sarah while she was doing squats. Her gray leggings were stretching over her round ass, and I could clearly see her camel toe as she reached the bottom of her squats. Antoine was seeing the same view I was, and I noticed he had a large bulge running down his gym pant leg. He made eye contact with me, and looked away guiltily.

We finished our workouts thirty minutes later and headed home afterwards. We had dinner with our kids and prepared for bed.

I noticed Jax texted back finally, saying, "Holy shit, Sarah. You are hot as ever! I had my work phone and didn't get this until just now. You made my day."

Sarah giggled as she looked at her notification from Jax.

"Did you like my text, Steve?" Sarah asked me.

"I couldn't leave my desk for thirty minutes after you sent that, my dick was so hard," I told her. "I couldn't get that image out of my head."

Jax sent another text saying, "You still do this to me."

There was a picture attached with Jax's hard cock filling the screen. Sarah looked at it and licked her lips.

"You may have caused that reaction in more than just me and Jax, Sarah," I told her.

"What do you mean?" she asked.

"When you were late for the gym, Antoine and I were talking for a while, and I pulled my phone out to test you, and guess what picture was filling the screen on my last text string."

"Oooh shit!" Sarah replied as she covered her eyes, embarrassed.

"Yes, oh shit." I repeated. "A stranger on vacation is one thing, a good friend is another."

"Did he say anything?" Sarah asked. "Are you sure he saw it?"

"He didn't have a chance to say anything," I told her. "You pulled up right after I had the picture up. Neither of us knew what to say. But when you were doing squats, I saw him leering at your ass, and he had a huge bulge in his pants. I caught him looking, and he had a guilty look in his face when he saw that I caught him."

"Oh wow," Sarah responded as she thought about him seeing her picture. "I was kinda horny today, and I watched our videos with Jax. I came three times, and one after I sent that picture. I never thought Antoine would see it."

Sarah bit her lip as she thought about Antoine getting hard after looking at her picture. The fact that she had a big black dildo stuffed in her pussy would let him know about her recent fetish. Part of her was humiliated, but another part of her, the naughty part, was on fire.

"He saw it, babe," I told her. "The cat is out of the bag. Do we just pretend he didn't see it, or do you want me to talk to him about it?"

"No, I don't see a point," Sarah said. "I'm sure you're not the only guy with nude pictures of his wife on his phone."

Sarah was extremely aroused when we had sex that night, and it did not take long for her to cum. We didn't talk about Antoine seeing her picture, but I knew she was thinking about it. We both were.

Sarah and I met up at the gym the following afternoon. She was stretching with Antoine when I arrived. Unlike the day before, Sarah was wearing lavender short tights and a matching sports bra, a far cry from her normal soccer mom activewear. Her outfit left little to the imagination. Antoine and her were laughing and carrying on a conversation flirtatiously.

"Hey, babe," I said as I kissed her lips.

"Hi honey," Sarah replied with a bit of a naughty smile. "How was your day?"

"Not bad," I said. "We picked up a new case today that looks promising. How was yours?"

"Great, Jenn and I went shopping and had lunch," she replied as she bent over to stretch her hamstring.

Her ass looked delicious in her thin tights, and I could practically see her labia through them. Antoine was taking in the view from the front, and her ample cleavage was spilling out of the top. She exuded sexiness.

"You and Craig are still coming over Friday night for poker, right?" I asked.

"For sure," Antoine smiled. "I wouldn't miss a chance to take your money. Or Sarah's cooking."

I hit the squat rack after my own set of stretches, and Antoine and Sarah worked her back and chest. I noticed their chemistry had changed from previous interactions. She was flirting. We finished our workouts and headed home.

"Nice workout gear," I smiled knowingly.

"I thought you'd like it," she replied with a naughty smile.

"Me or Antoine?" I asked.

"Both," she replied honestly.

"You liked him seeing you, didn't you?" I asked.

"I never thought of him that way," Sarah admitted. "He's so much younger than me, but..."

"You're still a beautiful woman, Sarah," I told her. "And he's a 29 year old man with two eyes. I've seen the way he looks at you. Are you sure you want to flirt with someone this close to us?"

"I really enjoy his company, but he knows how close we are," Sarah said. "It's just harmless flirting."

"Well if you keep flirting, that might change," I said. "Is that what you want?"

"Maybe," she said guiltily.

We jumped in the shower together. Sarah had a hunger in her eyes. I grabbed the soap and caressed her body with it. I could feel her body melt into my touch. Her nipples were as hard as bullets when I reached around her body and caressed her round breasts.

I moved my hands down her firm belly and touched her moist folds. I could feel her hard clit poking out the top of her labia. Sarah turned when I touched her there and our lips met. Her tongue darted into my mouth as she wrapped her hand around my hard cock.

Sarah dropped to her knees and took my cock into her mouth. I could feel her tongue swirling around my cock head as she sucked me into her. She suctioned hard as she took me into her throat.

"I love watching you do this, Sarah," I told her as she deep throated me.

"I love doing it," she replied as she took me back in her mouth.

"Right now, I want to taste you," I said as I picked her up and sat her on the tiled bench.

Sarah spread her legs and I licked between her labia. I could taste her excretion as it flowed out of her moist folds. She needed this as much as I did. I ran my tongue up and down and into her pussy and then sucked her clit into my mouth as her body writhed above me.

"Oh, ahhh, that feels good, Steve," Sarah moaned.

I shoved my fingers into her and hooked them against her spongy G-spot. She was rapidly approaching an orgasm as her body shuddered. I stroked her G-spot quickly and sucked on her clit as her orgasm overtook her. I sucked hard on her clit and licked it through her orgasm as she pulled me into her. I only stopped when she shook and pushed me away from her.

"Fuck me, now!" Sarah said as she stood and bent over, arching her back for me.

I slid my hard cock into her with one easy thrust. She moaned in pleasure as I gave her what she was craving. We picked up the pace as we mated. She pushed her hips back at me as I slammed into her, making her ass ripple with every thrust. Our bodies made loud wet slapping sounds under the flowing shower water.

I slammed into her as our bodies were getting close to release. I pushed my thumb into her ass and fucked her harder. She moaned appreciatively as we climbed towards our climax. Sarah reached under her body and stroked her clit as I kept thrusting into her. I felt my balls tightening, and I pushed deep into her releasing my cum into her womb.

"Yes, fuck!" Sarah screamed.

Sarah felt my seed splashing into her depths, and it set her own orgasm off. I could feel her ass squeeze my thumb as her pussy did the same to my cock as she convulsed in pleasure.

We separated from each other when our bodies were finally done cumming. We held each other and kissed deeply under the hot shower water.

Friday night came, and Sarah whipped up snacks and dinner for our poker night before going to the bedroom to freshen up. I let Antoine and Craig in, and we went to my man-cave to play poker.

Craig was a good friend of mine who owned a boat dealership in town. He's in his early forties and knows Antoine from the gym. Craig is one of those fun people to be around and is always good for lots of laughs. He's about six feet tall with a stocky build and has blonde hair that is starting to gray. We all share a common love for the Broncos, and Craig and I hit it off with Antoine because of it.

Our house has a walkout basement that I converted to a full guest house with its own bedroom and bathroom, full kitchen and island/bar, pool table, a round solid wood table and chairs, four TVs, a great sound system, a large leather sectional, two deep leather chairs, a fireplace, and lots of sports memorabilia adorning the walls.

I served everyone a beer and set out chips and dip on the table. We'd just sat down when Sarah walked down the steps. I could hear her coming as her heels clicked on the hardwood floors.

Sarah was wearing a casual sleeveless floral mini dress that flared at the waist and came to about mid thigh. It had a V cut that showed lots of cleavage, and she obviously had to skip wearing a bra. She was wearing strappy heels that accentuated her calves nicely. Her blonde hair was down and had a nice wavy curl to it.

"Hi boys,* Sarah said as she broke our temporary trance.

"Oh, hi Sarah," Craig said.

"Hello beautiful," I said as I kissed her cheek. "You look amazing in that dress.*

"Well I have this guy to thank for giving me this body," Sarah said as she kissed Antoine's cheek.

Antoine was speechless as he admired Sarah's beauty. Her perfume was intoxicating and her lips felt soft on his cheek. He felt his cock stir in his pants.

We all sat down, and I dealt the cards. Sarah sat to my right, Antoine was across from me, and Craig was to my left. We played Texas holdem and took turns dealing and winning. Our chips were about even after about an hour.

"Who's hungry?" Sarah asked.

"I'm starving," Craig said.

We all agreed to pause the game for a bit while Sarah served us her famous spicy chicken wings. When she leaned over the table, I could clearly see her nipple as her dress pulled away from her chest. I saw Antoine admiring the view from the other side of the table and assumed he was seeing the same thing.

"Can I get you all another beer?" Sarah asked.

We all nodded, and Sarah walked to the refrigerator to get them for us with a sexy sway in her hips. She bent at the waist to get the beers from the bottom shelf. Her round ass was presented to us as her skirt lifted slightly. I could almost see the hint of the bottom of her cheeks. I turned and caught Antoine staring at her, and I smiled at him knowingly.

She brought our beers and gave them to us before sitting down to eat. She crossed her right leg over her left, and I looked down at her leg. That was when I noticed it. She was wearing her ankle bracelet with her spade charm. I looked up at her, and she knew I saw it and smiled sexily.

I could not believe she wore this in front of our friends. I don't think Craig would be able to see it, but it was on her right ankle, and Antoine was sitting to the right of her. It would be hard for him not to notice if he looked down.

"How do you like my wings, Antoine?" Sarah asked as she uncrossed her legs and put them down facing him.

His eyes looked left from his plate to Sarah's legs, pausing when he noticed her anklet and spade charm. He followed her long creamy legs up her luscious body to her smiling full lips and big blue eyes. "Was she coming on to him?" Antoine thought to himself.

"They're delicious, Sarah," Antoine replied as he licked the sauce off his fingers. "I love your cooking."

"You have to give me your recipe, Sarah," Craig said as he devoured a chicken wing. "These are outstanding."

We finished our wings and sweet potatoes and resumed our poker game. Sarah kept getting up to get us beers and made a habit of showing off her smooth thighs whenever she bent over. Antoine was no longer hiding his appreciation of her either. Craig seemed oblivious and was too focused on his cards to notice the flirting going on between the two of them.

Craig's focus on his cards paid off, and he had a decent stack of chips in front of him until Antoine got a straight flush and took most of his pile. We played for another hour, and Sarah and Antoine had the last of the chips.

"It's just me and you, Sarah." Tyrone said cockily.

"Time for me to take your money, Tyrone." Sarah smiled sexily.

Sarah looked at her two cards and made her bet, and Antoine matched it. On the flop, an ace and king of spades appeared. Antoine studied Sarah, as she did the same to him. She bet a stack of chips. He saw her bet and pushed all of his chips in. She took a breath and pushed her chips in to call his bet. The next two cards were flipped over, revealing a ten of spades and an ace of clubs. Antoine smiled at Sarah and flipped his cards over showing the other two aces.

"Four aces," Antoine bragged. "Looks like I'm taking your money tonight."

Sarah held Antoine's gaze but didn't budge. Her lips curled up in her own grin as she flipped a jack of spades over on the table. His eyes widened as he realized if she had the queen of spades, she'd win the hand.

She flipped her queen of spades on the table to everyone's astonishment.

"How appropriate," Sarah smiled. "Queen of spades makes a royal flush."

"Well played, Sarah," Antoine said, astonished she beat him. "He did not miss her reference to her queen of spades, but he maintained his poker face.

We cleaned up the table and walked upstairs. Sarah walked in front of Antoine with Craig in front of her, and I tailed behind the three of them. I looked up the stairs and realized I could see under Sarah's dress. She was wearing a teal thong and her ass looked amazing. She had a sway in her hips that made it seem like she knew what she was doing. When she turned and looked back at Tyrone, I knew for sure. Tyrone's eyes were locked on her ass, and he didn't realize she was looking back at him.

"Damn, Sarah. Thanks for the view," I said smiling. "You may have taken Tyrone's money, but you just made up for it."

"No kidding, I'd pay to see a view like that," Tyrone admitted, laughing. He looked down at her anklet again and confirmed it was a spade charm.

The image of her with the black dildo stuffed in her pussy filled Tyrone's mind again. He'd masturbated thinking about the image several times since he'd seen it. Now she was showing him her ass. His cock was throbbing under his jeans.



We reached the foyer and exchanged goodbyes. Sarah hugged Craig, and then did the same with Antoine.

"Thanks for letting me take your money, Antoine," Sarah smiled. "See you at the gym tomorrow."

Sarah felt Antoine's bulge push against her belly when they embraced in their hug.

"You better be ready," Antoine said, grinning. "I'm gonna to make you pay me back in sweat tomorrow."

"You know me," Sarah replied. "I'm always ready."

Sarah had a whole new gym wardrobe that was much more revealing, yet didn't look slutty. She flirted with Antoine at the gym, but he maintained his professionalism and didn't reciprocate.

Friday night came, and Craig and Antoine were coming over for another poker night. Sarah was making dinner and getting everything ready when Craig called me, saying he had to cancel. He had to pick up a boat for a client and couldn't make it. I told Sarah as she was going to the bedroom to freshen up and change.

"Sarah, Craig just called and had to cancel," I told her.

"Shoot, I made us dinner and everything," she frowned.

"Oh well, we can have the leftovers," I said.

Sarah went upstairs to get dressed, and I met Antoine at the door. I told him about Craig having to cancel as we made our way downstairs.

"Steve, I've been meaning to talk to you," Antoine said, seemingly concerned.

"What's up?" I asked.

"Sarah's been kinda flirtatious lately, and I know you saw her on the way up the stairs last week," Antoine said. "What gives?"

"Look, I'm not sure how to say this, but I'm okay with her flirting," I told him. "We kinda experimented some when we were on vacation a few months ago. We opened up our relationship a bit."

"Are you swingers?" Antoine asked, surprised.

"Kinda," I shrugged. "But don't tell Sarah I told you. I want to see how she acts around you tonight."

"Fine with me," Antoine said, grinning. "Sarah is the hottest woman I've known. I still can't believe she's over ten years older than me. But as long as you don't mind."

"I encourage her," I said.

Antoine and I were drinking our second beer and playing pool when Sarah came down the steps. She was wearing a light purple and pink spaghetti strap dress that had buttons going down the front of it. The V in the front cut below her breasts, showing a lot of cleavage. The bottom of the dress rested at the top of Sarah's thighs. She had a pair of strappy tan heels on, and I could see her anklet on her right ankle again.

"Hi Antoine," Sarah said flirtingly.

"Hey Sarah," Antoine replied, looking her up and down.

"No cards tonight?" Sarah asked.

"No, with three of us it's just no fun," I said. "We can play pool instead."

"Fine with me," Sarah replied. "I'm sure I'll beat Antoine at billiards too."

"Oh really..." Antoine replied. "We'll see about that. You want to put your money where your mouth is?"

"Sure. $20 a game?" Sarah asked.

"How about a button for each game you lose," I suggested.

"Oooh, I like the sound of that," Antoine agreed. "My $20 to your buttons. Rack em."

Antoine broke, sending a solid into the pocket. He cleared four balls off the table before he missed a shot. Sarah leaned over to take her shot, presenting us a great view of her round breasts from across the table. She sunk the nine ball and then moved to our side of the table to take her next shot. She bent at the waist, and her skirt raised from behind. Her thighs looked tantalizing under her skirt. The hem just barely covered her ass from our view.

Antoine made no effort to hide his stares at her. I grinned at him, knowing she was putting on a show for his benefit. Sarah continued to run the table and lined up a shot on the eight ball in the side pocket. She made it easily, but the cue ball kept rolling and dropped into the corner pocket, losing the game.

"Time to pay up," Antoine said expectantly.

Sarah looked into Antoine's eyes as she unbuttoned the top button of her dress. Her dress was cut below her breasts already so this button opened even more of her cleavage to our view.

"Rack em," Antoine said.

Sarah leaned over the table to line up the rack. Her dress barely maintained her tits now, and they were spilling out of the top, but it somehow was keeping her nipples just below the fabric.

Antoine knocked a stripe and a solid in on the break. He assessed the table and chose solids again. He ran the table this time and won the game.

Sarah looked at Antoine and brought her hands up to her top. She hesitated, then smiled and brought her hands down to the bottom of the dress unbuttoning the bottom button instead.

Sarah racked again. This time when she leaned over, her dress parted at the top and bottom, presenting us with a view of her creamy thighs and breasts at the same time. Antoine licked his lips as he looked into her eyes.

Antoine won the next round after Sarah missed her shot on the eight ball. Sarah again gazed into Antoine's eyes and unbuttoned another button at the top.

"Rack em, beautiful," Antoine told her.

Antoine's compliment made Sarah shudder, and she bit her lip as she leaned over the table to line up the rack. Gravity pulled her breasts down, and the top fell away from them enough to reveal her now hard pink nipples. Antoine stared at them in awe as his cock hardened under his jeans.

"Damn, you're beautiful, Sarah," Antoine said. "You're a lucky man, Steve."

"I know," I said.

Antoine lined up his break shot and knocked a stripe into the pocket. He started a run and dropped four in before missing a shot. Sarah leaned over the table to line up her shot as we stared at her exposed tits. Antoine stood in front of the pocket that Sarah was aiming for. Her eyes shifted from the pocket to him. That was when she saw it. He had a huge bulge running down his left thigh. Her concentration was broken, and she missed the easy shot.

Antoine ran the table, and Sarah had to undo another button. This time she chose another bottom button. When she leaned over this time, the bottom of her dress opened even more, revealing the bottom of her bald mound and a hint of her pink labia. Antoine was throbbing in his pants now.

He lined up the break and dropped two solids in. As he was lining up his next shot, Sarah stood in his line of sight and separated her feet, pulling her dress open to his hungry eyes. He could see moisture between her legs. She was in heat, and he didn't know how much more of this teasing he could take. He refocused on the table and took his shot, missing the pocket.

"Did something distract you, Antoine?" Sarah said teasingly.

She walked to Antoine's side of the table. She had to reach far across it to line up her shot. As she was doing this, the side of the table pulled her dress up in the back, revealing her round cheeks and the pink treasures in between. Antoine's eyes bulged, and he looked at me as if begging. I nodded at him and looked back at her perfect ass.

Antoine had been fantasizing about her ass since he met her. He focused on her workout routine to enhance this feature even more. Now it was staring him in the face like a fine work of art that he had sculpted. Her recent teasing had been torturing him, and he needed to have her.

Knowing that I wasn't going to stop him from getting what he wanted, Antoine dropped to his knees behind my wife's upturned ass. He hooked his arms under her legs, spreading her open and pulling her back at his face, and he feasted on her pink folds that he'd been dreaming of for months.

"Oh shit, uhh!" Sarah cried in surprise.

Sarah's body was in shock at the sudden invasion. She was teasing Antoine but did not expect him to physically attack her the way he was. Her instinct was to resist and pull away from him. She looked at me apprehensively, but when she saw the hungry look in her eyes, she paused. I nodded at her to encourage her to yield her body to him.

Sarah bit her lip as she felt him licking and sucking on her clit from behind. He was kneading her cheeks in his hands as if testing them for firmness, and he liked what he felt. He also liked what he tasted as he shoved his tongue deep into her pink tunnel. He savored her taste in his hungry mouth. He pulled his tongue out and sucked her left labia and ran his thick lips up and down while licking her. He did the same to her right labia. Sarah moaned in pleasure.

Sarah and I were both overcome with lust as Antoine attacked her from behind. She relaxed her body and pushed back at the strong black man. He spread her cheeks and stared at her pink openings as her body started to writhe. She laid herself out and grasped at the felt of the pool table as she arched her ass into him, desperate for his touch.

Sarah now needed Antoine's tongue on her, and I needed to see her pleased this way. Having another man touching my wife so intimately shook me to the core, bringing back the memories from Mexico. Unlike with Jax, this man was a close friend of ours, and it made it even more erotic for both of us.

"You've been teasing me with this ass for months, Sarah," Tyrone said breathlessly. "Open yourself up and give it to me."

His decadent words shook my wife to the core as she found herself in a state of total submission to this strong black man she'd been fantasizing about for months. Sarah slid her hands across the felt table and reached back and grabbed her cheeks in each hand. Her fingers dug into her flesh as she grabbed her firm glutes and pulled herself open for Antoine's tongue.

Antoine buried his face in her again, making Sarah moan loudly. His tongue moved up and down her open labia while her stared at her crinkled pink anal opening. It looked so beautiful that he had to lick her there. He wanted to savor every inch of this hot wife in front of him, now that she was his.

Antoine moved his tongue up and rimmed her ass as her body quivered. She grabbed her cheeks harder and pulled them open for his tongue, encouraging him to explore her there. He needed no invitation. He buried his tongue deep into the object of his desires. While Antoine tongued her ass, he brought his finger up to her wet opening and pushed it in, stroking her G-spot while thumbing her clit.

"Oh God, yes, ahhh!" Sarah moaned into the pool table.

My wife's legs were trembling, and I could tell she was getting close to an orgasm. Antoine sped up his pace as he moved his strong thick finger in and out of her while he licked her ass. Her moaning turned into cries of pleasure as she submitted her ass to him. He wanted her ass, and she wanted to give it to him. She pushed herself into his exploring tongue and fingers.

Sarah felt her body getting ready to climax into him, and she held her breath. Just as she was at her peak, Antoine stopped touching her and stood up. He pulled her off the pool table and reached in front of her, grabbing at the front of her dress. He ripped the dress open, sending the two remaining buttons flying across the room, making her screech in surprise. He turned her around and kissed her deeply as her dress fell to the floor, leaving her in just her heels.

Sarah felt Antoine's desire for her envelope her body as he pulled her into his kiss. His big lips felt so strong as he kissed her, and their tongues explored each other in shared wanton desire. Antoine reached up between them and grabbed her firm breasts and pinched her nipples softly.

"I've wanted to do this for a long time, Sarah," Antoine said huskily as he pulled his shirt off and unbuckled his belt. "Now take my cock out."

Sarah looked at the chiseled black god in front of her. He towered over her with his young strong body, and he looked like he could be a professional athlete. His veins were pumping with blood, and she could almost see his pulse through his defined arms. His abs were cut into a V that led down below the waistline of his pants, as if it was a road sign leading to a treasure. Sarah wanted to follow it to see where it went.

It had only been a few short months since Sarah stood in front of another man this way, but it felt like a decade. She reached for the top button of his jeans and quickly undid it as she kneeled in front of him. She couldn't wait to taste him, and her mouth started to salivate as she unzipped his jeans and reached for the waistband. Sarah pulled down on his jeans until they slid down his hips revealing more and more of the cock root leading to her treasure. He was bare of any hair and the base of his cock became visible.

Sarah gasped when she saw how thick his cock was. She pulled harder as her eyes feasted on more and more of his thick black cock until his dark crown became visible down his left pant leg. As the jeans cleared his cock, it sprang up suddenly, hitting Sarah on the chin with an audible pop. His cock was about ten inches long and about as thick as a can of shaving cream. She reached her left hand up and wrapped it around the base of his cock, unable to get her fingers around it.

Antoine stepped out of his jeans as he looked down at my smiling wife holding his cock with her wedding ring hand. His cock looked huge in her slender and perfectly manicured fingers. She stroked him lightly as she felt his firmness in her hand. A small dollop of precum dripped from his urethra as his cock pulsed in her pretty white hand.

Sarah licked her lips as she looked at his precum before gazing up into Antoine's eyes. He peered down at her sexy pink lips as she opened them and closed the distance on his cockhead.

Antoine felt like he was in a dream as my beautiful white wife was about to touch him with the lips he'd only fantasized about until now. She extended her tongue and slowly licked the trail of precum from his cock, making him shiver this time. She closed her mouth and smacked her lips as she savored the salty taste of him for the very first time. Sarah brought her mouth back to his cockhead and swirled her tongue around it. She trailed her tongue down his thick shaft as she explored every inch of him.

My wife kissed the bare skin above his cock and licked down to Antoine's balls, taking one in her mouth. She moaned loudly as she sucked his thick nut and pushed him up against the pool table. She stroked his thick shaft with her hand while sucking his balls between her lips. His thick testicle came out of her mouth with a pop as she wrapped her lips around the base of his cock while sliding upward.

Sarah enveloped the tip of his thick dark crown with her soft pink lips while stroking him and caressing his balls. My wife pushed him into her mouth as his cock slowly started to disappear between her pink lips. She bobbed up and down until half of his cock was inside of her mouth and throat.

"Fuck, your mouth feels good on me, Sarah!" Antoine said breathlessly.

Sarah smiled up at him with her eyes as she took more of his cock into her throat. She was now determined to bury all of him inside her. She wanted to please this man whom she'd recently thought about while masterbating. She was able to get the final few inches into her mouth and throat as Antoine looked down at her in awe and pleasure.

"Damn, Sarah. Nobody's ever been able to do that!" Antoine moaned.

Sarah moaned into Antoine's cock as she massaged his balls with her fingers. My hot wife began bobbing on him as he leaned back on the pool table and enjoyed her mouth. She sucked on him for a few minutes and then pushed on his chest, encouraging him to lean back on the pool table.

Antoine leaned back wondering what Sarah had in store for her. Sarah was on fire, and she wanted to please Antoine in ways he'd never felt before. She kissed down his thick shaft and sucked his testicle into her mouth and then slid her lips down below them while pushing his legs up to get access to him down there. She sucked on the bottom of Antoine's huge balls and slid her lips down to his taint as she continued to stroke his dick with her left hand.

Antoine could not believe the sensations running through him as he watched my beautiful wife stroke him with her wedding ring shining at him as she licked his taint. She trailed her kisses even further down, and he pulled his legs back to give her access. He'd never had a woman lick him there, and his cock was throbbing as my sexy wife rimmed her tongue around his anal passage. Just when he thought the sensations couldn't feel any better, Sarah flattened her tongue and began lapping at his spread open asshole.

"Oh fuck, oh shit, ahhhh!" Antoine moaned in surprise. "Fuck that feels good, Sarah!"

Sarah darted her tongue into his ass as she stroked him even harder. She knew if she kept going, he'd probably cum this way, but she wanted more. She needed more. She rimmed his ass a few more times before trailing her kisses back up to his cockhead. She saw several drops of precum pooled up on his stomach so she licked and slurped it into her mouth before enveloping his cock once again. She bobbed on his dick a few more times, but Antoine suddenly pulled her off him and stood up.

The huge black man picked my blonde wife up as if she was weightless. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him deeply. He positioned his cock at her entrance and pulled her down on him, sinking into her tight passage for the first time, making her moan loudly.

"Oh fuck, mmmm!" Sarah mewed as she accepted his cock.

Antoine held her ass in his hands and bounced her on his cock as more and more of it sunk into her wet pussy. After several strokes, he bottomed out inside of her. He picked her up and dropped her back down on him as their bodies connected in wet sounds of sex. I could see her white cream coating his cock as he bounced my moaning wife on his big black cock.

"Yes, yes, yes, yes!" Sarah screamed as he drilled his cock into her trembling body.

"You like this cock Sarah?" Antoine asked.

"Oh God, yeah," Sarah moaned between breaths. "Fuck me, Antoine! Fuck me!"

Sarah's ass looked entrancing as it rippled on Antoine's thick cock. There was something so taboo about the contrast of her pale skin as Antoine's black body entered her over and over again. Everything about them contrasted. He was a huge black muscular giant man, while she was a soft pale female goddess. But they had one thing in common at this moment; they both needed each other in this carnal frenzy of sex.

"Antoine began slamming Sarah into his cock like she was a rag doll. He was so strong that his movements appeared to be effortless. The wet slapping sounds coming from their bodies sounded obscene as Sarah approached her needed climax. She shoved her tongue deep into Antoine's mouth as she thrust her hips into him, and her orgasm finally came.

"Oh fuck, yes, yeeeeees!" Sarah cried as her body squirted all over Antoine's cock.

Antoine walked to our sectional with my wife embedded on his cock. He sat down on the chaise and kissed her deeply as she continued to ride his dick. He laid back and pulled her down on him as he sucked her big tit to his mouth. He held both of her tits in his hands as he sucked each of her nipples into his mouth alternately.

"Your lips look and feel good on me too, Antoine," Sarah said, smiling down on him in post orgasmic euphoria.

Antoine reached down and fondled my wife's round white cheeks as she rode him. He let her come down from her orgasm and then rolled her over onto the chaise on her back. He looked down and marveled at the beautiful sight in front of him. My wife was splayed out in all of her glory with his big cock embedded in her tight white pussy. He never dreamed this would ever come true, but here she was after cumming on his dick.

"You are so fucking beautiful, Sarah," Antoine said as he looked down at her.

"Thank you, Antoine," Sarah said as she reached up and ran her hands up across his firm abdominal muscles.

Sarah touched and admired the huge black man as he fucked her. She ran her hands up to his strong defined pecs, and she pinched his nipples. She brought her hands up to his shoulders before bringing them down his thick vein-covered arms to his bulging forearms.



My wife wrapped her hands around his forearms, and pulled on him, thrusting her hips back at him saying, "Now fuck the shit out me, Antoine!"

Antoine needed no further prompting, and he pulled all the way out of her before plunging back in. Every time he removed his cock, Sarah would cry out wantonly, desperate for him to put it back inside her. He did this over and over again until Sarah was begging him to fuck her, and that is exactly what he did. He began pile driving into her with all of his might. He fucked her so hard the sectional was moving across the floor.

"Yes, yes, yes, yes, yeees!" Sarah cried as she got what she needed.

Antoine grabbed her ankles as he continued to fuck her. He saw the silver chain with the spade charm.

"You wore this hoping I'd fuck you, didn't you?" Antoine asked.

"Steve bought it for me," Sarah grunted. "He likes when I wear it."

"But you wore it while I was here last week and today," Antoine said. "Did he make you wear it?"

"No," she admitted.

"Tell me why you wore it, Sarah," Antoine grunted as he pulled his cock back and stopped thrusting.

"Because I wanted your big black cock inside me!" Sarah cried. "Now fuck me!"

"I'm getting close, Sarah," Antoine said as he resumed pounding her hard. "I'm going to cum inside your white pussy, Sarah. You're gonna take my black seed."

"Oh fuck, yes!" Sarah cried out in pleasure.

Antoine was sweating now as he picked up his pace to a frightening speed. His youth and vitality was evident in the pounding he was giving her, and he was nearing his own climax. Our home was filled with the sounds of sex as they fucked each other with every ounce of strength in their bodies. He wanted to give her his seed, and she wanted to take it. She was nearing her own end as she received the fucking she needed since I accidently showed Antoine that picture. That mistake set about this chain of events that was seconds away from coming to fruition.

"Ah fuck, I'm about to nut, Sarah!" Antoine grunted.

"Yes, give it to me! Cum inside my white pussy!" Sarah begged.

Antoine pushed all the way into her and mashed his mouth into hers. He shoved his tongue into her mouth, and Sarah met him half way as their bodies came into each other. His body trembled and his balls pulsed as jet after jet of his potent seed were planted into my accepting wife. Her body convulsed as her own orgasm shot through her body and mind. She could feel his seed filling her womb as her body accepted it and came around him.

Antoine and my wife held their bodies still as they both enjoyed their post coital bliss. They continued to kiss softly as he laid over her with his giant black body. She looked so sexy with her toned legs wrapped around him in her high heeled shoes.

Antoine rolled off her and fell back on the couch as his huge dick slipped out of her with a loud wet suctioning sound. Sarah laid there with her legs spread open. Her pussy was red and inflamed from the pounding it received. Their combined fluids were dripping out of her and down her ass to the couch below.

Sarah turned and admired Antoine's swollen dick covered in their combined seed. There was something about a dick covered in cum that drew her in every time. She felt like it was her duty to clean up the mess she made, a service she would gladly provide.

Sarah dropped to her knees in front of his semi hard cock and began swirling her tongue around its base, slurping up the white coating. She followed the trail up and around his shaft until it was completely cleaned off. She wrapped her pink lips around his cock again and slowly engulfed it down to its base.

"Fuck I can't get enough of watching you do this," Antoine moaned.

"I don't ever want to stop," Sarah replied as she sucked him back into her throat.

Sarah felt his cock come back to life in just a matter of seconds. He was rock hard again and ready to fuck her.

"Get up here," Antoine told her. "I'm going to fuck you from behind."

Sarah crawled up on the chaise on all fours. She put her face on the cushion and arched her ass back at him tantalizingly.

"Steve loves watching me get fucked like this," Sarah breathed.

"Is that true Steve?" Antoine asked.

"I fucking love it," I admitted. "Give it to her good. She loves it just as much as I do."

Antoine lined himself up with my wife's pussy and pushed into her with one hard thrust, causing her to moan loudly. He wasted no time building up a rhythm. He wanted to fuck her hard from the start. His hard thrusting detached the chaise from the rest of the sectional as it slid across the floor. He held her hips and pulled her into him as his body slapped against hers, banging his balls into her clit.

I loved watching Sarah getting fucked from behind. There was something so animalistic about her in this position. It's a position of total surrender, and seeing her do this for Antoine as he pounded her from above ignited my own need for her. I stripped off my clothes and stood in front of her. She looked up at me with glazed eyes as she received one of the best fucks in her life.

She pulled my cock into her throat and moaned into me as she was split roasted by the two of us. She took my cock to the root easily after doing the same to Antoine. He continued to drive hard into her, pushing her into me in the process. I pulled her face to my groin as we both used her for our pleasure.

"Your wife has one fine ass, Steve," Antoine said.

"I know," I said. "And it's looking even better since you've been working with her."

We were talking about my wife as if she was a piece of meat. As I looked down at her, I could tell she enjoyed it. She wanted to be used as our fuck toy. She wanted nothing more than to service both of our cocks. Watching her ass ripple as Antoine drilled into her with his giant dick was pushing me over the edge. I'd been watching these two tease and fuck each other for over an hour now, and my body couldn't take any more. I needed release, and she was going to take it from me.

"Oh fuck, babe," I moaned. "I'm cumming!"

Sarah suctioned hard on my dick as I released jet after jet of cum into her mouth. She sucked and swallowed my cum and pulled on my balls as if she were trying to milk more from me. My body felt an overwhelming sense of relief as she pulled my seed out of my body and into hers. I needed this after watching her mate with my friend.

I started to pull away from Sarah after I finished ejaculating in her mouth, but she grabbed my ass and would not let me out of her mouth. She wanted my cock inside her as Antoine filled her pussy once more.

I could see sweat pouring off Antoine's brow as his body worked up to another climax. Looking down at my wife's beautiful ass was pushing him toward another release. He put both feet up on the couch behind her as he pile drove into her with his black piston.

Slap, slap, slap, slap.

He was driving toward his next climax at a blistering speed. Their combined seed dripped off his cock with each and every thrust. Sarah was moaning loudly as her own orgasm approached again. She reached back with her hands and spread her ass cheeks as she invited him to go deeper. He reached up with his thumb and lubed it in her juices before pushing it into her pink anal opening.

"Mmmmm!" Sarah moaned loudly into my cock.

Antoine pushed into my wife's pink pussy and ass with each hard thrust of his hips. Her asshole accepted his thumb, and he could feel her gripping him tightly as she fucked him back. Sarah was now thrusting her ass back at him and rolling her hips in an enticing fuck dance. Antoine couldn't believe his luck at being able to bed this beautiful blonde hot wife. He could feel his balls boiling, and he was ready to cum inside her again. He slammed his cock into her in one final frenzy of passion until he couldn't hold off any more.

"Oh fuck, take it, take my cuuuuuum!" Antoine moaned as he released inside her for a second time.

Sarah's body convulsed as the feeling of his cum erupting inside her set her off again. Her orgasm shook her body as she continued to suck my hard cock. Antoine held himself inside her, not wanting the moment to end. Sarah's blowjob and watching her get inseminated by this black giant had my cock revived again.

Antoine finally pulled out of my wife, and I was still astounded to see how much cock was just inside her. Some sick part of me wanted to look at her pussy after he filled her with his seed. I pulled away from her suction seal to stand behind her upturned ass. Her formerly tight pussy was gaping open, and I could see Antoine's seed seeping out of her. Her folds were red and engorged from the hard fucking she'd endured.

I couldn't help myself, I needed to be inside her again. My primal need to reclaim my wife took over my body once again. I began slamming into her from behind and she looked back at me with glazed eyes.

"Yes, fuck my sloppy pussy, Steve," Sarah moaned. "Reclaim your slutty wife!"

I did just that. I slammed into her cream coated pussy with my throbbing dick. Again, I was surprised when her kegel muscles contracted and squeezed my cock once again. Antione stood in front of my wife, dangling his cock in front of her face. She pulled it to her lips and sucked their seed off him. Seeing my wife slurping their cum was all I needed to push me over the edge. I came hard as my wife slurped on another man's dick once again. Another black giant.

Antoine left shortly after our episode in the basement. He thanked us for our hospitality, and then made a quick exit. Sarah and I showered together as we discussed everything that happened.

"I can't believe we are here again," Sarah said.

"What did you think would happen when you wore that anklet and started flirting with him?" I smiled.

"I just meant to flirt for a while, but the way he attacked me was..." Sarah breathed.

"Hot?" I asked.

"Electrifying," Sarah admitted. "Where do we go now?"

"I'd say we take it day by day," I said. "He's 29 years old, it's not like he won't be in a relationship soon. This is new for all of us, but I loved watching you two."

Sarah and I enjoyed a nice weekend. The days were getting longer and the weather was starting to warm. We took the Landcruiser out on the trails to play in the mud with the kids. We enjoyed our family time in our mountain paradise.

Sarah went to the gym Monday and was concerned how Antoine would act around her. Other than seeming a bit warmer toward her, he did not change his demeanor. She intentionally slowed the flirting but wore her new workout gear. He put her through a really good workout, and she was soaked with sweat when she finished. She appreciated him even more for maintaining his former self.

Tuesday morning, Sarah was dressed in a cute business suit after she dropped the kids off at school. She'd been helping the school district with budgeting for the next fiscal year. We were finishing up our breakfast when the doorbell rang. I looked at my ring and saw Antoine standing at the door.

"Antoine, how's it going?" I asked as I opened the door. It was unusual for him to stop by unannounced.

"Good, good," He replied. "I was in the neighborhood meeting with a client and thought I'd stop by to say hello. Is Sarah around?"

"Yeah, we were just cleaning up after breakfast," I said, wondering what his motives were. He had a look in his eyes. "Are you here for her?"

"I was just uh, thinking, uh," He muttered.

"Did you need something?" I asked. "Is everything okay?"

"Yeah, everything is fine," he said. "I just uh, uh..."

My pulse quickened when I realized what he was there for. He wanted my wife again.

"Do you need her again?" I asked.

He nodded guiltily.

"She was just about to leave for work," I warned him. "I don't think it's a good time."

"I just thought, maybe..." he said with lust in his eyes.

I made my decision, and I escorted him in. We walked into the house, and Antoine's eyes focused in on his target when he saw Sarah dressed in her business suit. Her makeup was done in a way that made her look professional yet sexy. Her hair was up in a bun, and she was wearing stockings or hose under her skirt with conservative yet sexy heels. He looked at her wantonly.

Sarah looked up from the sink and saw his eyes on her. She recognized the desperate look in his eyes immediately. He wanted her again. Her face flushed in fear and anticipation all wrapped up in one.

"Hi Antoine," Sarah said, trying to be curt. "I don't want to be rude, but I have to get down to the district in a few. I'll see you tonight at the gym."

He rounded the kitchen island and grabbed her, pulling her into a deep kiss. She gasped at him as her body immediately flushed.

"I can't do this right now, Antoine, I was just leaving to..." Antoine cut her off as he pulled her into another kiss. She kissed back this time as her body started to submit to him.

He quickly unbuttoned her jacket and pulled it off her, throwing it across the floor. He yanked her top up over her heaving breasts, leaving it bunched up above them. He removed her bra and pulled her tits to his face, taking her nipple into his mouth. Her body was trembling at this sudden onslaught of passion. She felt powerless in his strong young arms.

Antoine picked Sarah up and carried her to the couch and threw her down. He unzipped her skirt and pulled it off her, leaving her in her pantyhose. He pulled at them desperately as he tried to get what he needed. Finally, he gave up, and just ripped them off her body, leaving her lower half writhing in just a thong. Her shirt was still bunched up above her heaving tits.

Antoined pulled Sarah's thong off and attacked her pussy with his mouth. He sucked her clit like his life was depending on it. He pushed two fingers inside her up against her G-spot, and she was already soaking wet. He pistoned his fingers in and out of her as her body writhed beneath him.

Antoine undid his pants and underwear and slid them off him while kicking off his shoes. His cock was as hard as a rock, and he couldn't wait to mount my wife.

He continued to lick and suck on Sarah's clit as he stared up into her eyes. Sarah grabbed the back of her knees and spread her white thighs out for him. She watched his thick brown lips and pink tongue as they worked in harmony to give her pleasure. He had a look on his face that appeared like he was enjoying a delicious meal. Her body trembled as she met his eyes while he feasted on her pussy. She released her right thigh and pulled on the back of his shaved head into her.

"Oh fuck Antoine, oh my God, ahh, I'm cumming!" Sarah cried as she convulsed on his fingers, lips, and tongue.

Sarah was not even done cumming when Antoine mounted her from above and shoved his cock into her. He began thrusting immediately as his desperation for her overwhelmed him. Sarah's hair was now a mess as it fell out of the neat bun from earlier. Her nipples were as hard as diamonds as she stared into the ravenous black man's eyes. He was there for one thing, and that was to fuck the shit out of my wife.

Sarah's eyes changed from a look of fear to ecstasy as Antoine brought her into this moment of passion. She had not felt this sexually desired in her entire life. He was taking what he wanted, and she was ready to give it to him. Antoine began thrusting his shaft into her with everything he had. His cockhead would almost completely pop out of her pussy before thrusting back in. Every time he pulled out, I could see his cock was completely coated with her cream.

"Oh, ah, uhhhh, yes, yes, yes, yes!" Sarah moaned as she pulled him down to her and kissed him in a final act of submission.

I could not believe the sight in front of me. One second, my wife and I were eating breakfast before work. A few minutes later I was watching her getting a fucking of a lifetime, and her business suit was in shambles.

Their bodies slapped together in a sexual frenzy on my living room couch. Sarah was in heat and wanted the fucking she was getting as bad as Antoine wanted to give it to her. She was now meeting his thrusts with her own as she brought her hips up to meet his. Her toes were curled sexily as her body submitted to him entirely. Her heels pulled him into her with every thrust.

"Is this what you needed?" Sarah asked breathlessly as Antoine pumped into her.

"I've been needing this pussy again since the first night you gave it to me," Antoine admitted.

"It's yours, Antoine," Sarah moaned. "Take it whenever and however you want it! Ah fuck! Fuck me!"

My cock was now throbbing in my pants as I watched my own wife mating in our living room as our breakfast dishes sat on the counter. Her cries of ecstacy filled our house as Antoine fucked her senseless. She wrapped her legs around him and pulled his cock deep into her as she gushed her cum all over the couch.

"Oh fuck, yeeeeeeeeeeessss!" Sarah screamed as her body spasmed.

Antoine held himself deep inside my wife as she kissed him passionately. The only sounds coming from them were their lips smacking together and their heavy breathing as she came down from her orgasm. They laid this way for a couple minutes, letting their breathing calm down as they made out.

"Get your ass up here for me," Antoine told her as he rolled her over.

Sarah arched her back and pushed her ass up to him, laying her face on the couch. Her pussy was spread open and ready for him in her favorite position. She wiggled her ass at him seductively and reached under her body to take her shirt off, leaving her nude for the fucking she was about to receive.

Antoine lined himself up with her pink folds and pushed into her with one strong thrust. He watched her labia pushing and pulling into her with every plunge of his cock. It was as if her body was hugging his. He was entranced by her beautiful flower so much that he wanted to taste her again.

Antoine quickly pulled out of Sarah's wet tunnel and buried his mouth in her open folds. Everything about the blonde wife in front of him was beautiful in every way, and he wanted to consume all of her.

"Oh my God this is so good!" Sarah cried out in bliss.

Antoine ran his tongue through my wife's folds over and over again as he savored the taste of her. His throbbing cock needed her again so he stopped licking her and buried himself to the hilt once more.

He pushed all ten inches of his thick black cock into Sarah as she moaned and writhed below him. Her perfect ass was arched up at him and begging for more. He admired her pink anal opening as her cheeks undulated with each hard thrust of his big black cock. He still couldn't believe she was able to take all of him.

Antoine pile drove into my wife's pink pussy, pushing her face into the cushion. She felt bolts of electricity shoot through her core with every inch of his hard cock as it slid in and out of her. His balls slapping against her added to the stimulation she was experiencing. She looked into my eyes as she accepted the black giant's onslaught.

She was shocked at how her body reacted so wantonly to this man. One second she was ready to turn him away, and the next she was his. When she saw the desire in his eyes for her and felt the strength in his desperation, her body wanted to submit to him as she was right now. She reached back with her hands and spread her cheeks open lewdly, opening herself for his eyes and his giant cock that she was pushing herself back on. She stared at me while biting her lip, holding her ass open for another man to fuck her.

"Fuck my white pussy with your big black cock," Sarah moaned while looking at me. "Show my husband how good my pussy feels!"

He began fucking her as hard as he could as her moans filled the room. Her body spasmed and came once again. He could feel his balls tightening, and he was about to cum as her kegel muscles squeezed the cum out of him.



Sarah felt Antoine's first jet of cum shoot out of him and into her womb. She quickly pulled off his cock and spun around. His second jet shot out and before she could get it in her mouth, it splashed her face and covered her tits and stomach. She brought his dick to her mouth and stroked jet after jet of his hot cum into her hungry mouth.

"Ahhh fuck, swallow my hot cum," Antoine moaned as he blasted the back of her throat with his seed.

Sarah stroked his cock and massaged his balls as she tried to milk more cum out of him. She savored the salty taste, and she swallowed the last drops before releasing him from her mouth. Sarah licked her lips and gazed up at him as if she was in a dream.

My nude wife looked so different than she did just an hour ago after dropping the kids off at school. Her business suit was in wrinkled piles on the floor, and her nylons were destroyed. Her carefully done hair was a complete mess, and her makeup was smeared. She had cum dripping off her chin, tits, and stomach. Her whole body was covered in a sheen of sweat. She looked radiant as ever in her post-coital bliss.

"Thank you, Sarah," Antoine said as he quickly dressed himself again. "I'll see you at the gym this afternoon."

Sarah nodded, still in shock as Antoine turned and walked out the door.

Sarah was laying there with her legs spread, covered in our black friend's cum. I pulled my pants off and quickly mounted her again.

"That was the hottest sex I have ever seen," I panted.

"I can't believe that just happened," Sarah said.

"It happened all right. His cum is still on you," I reminded her as I fucked her soaked pussy.

"You liked watching me get fucked, didn't you?" Sarah asked as she gathered Antoine's cum from her belly with her finger and brought it to her mouth.

"Oh God yeah," I moaned as she swallowed his thick cum.

"I hope he stops by more often then since you like it so much," Sarah said as she scooped up more cum and swallowed it.

I continued to fuck my wife as she cleaned his cum off her. I was nearing my orgasm, and I needed to cum. I felt my balls tightening so I pulled out at the last possible minute. I held my cock and stroked it as pulse after pulse shot out and covered her body with cum.

"Yes, baby," Sarah cried. "Cum all over your slutty wife."

I painted her with my cum from her neck to her open pussy. Watching me cum on her, Sarah stroked her clit until her body trembled as she had another orgasm. I watched her cum covered body writhe in front of me. I pulled my phone out and snapped a picture of her as she came. I've never seen her look so decadent.

I sent the picture to Antoine, saying, "Thanks for a great start to our morning."

He quickly replied, "Any time. Damn that's a lot of cum!"

"Did you just send that to him?" Sarah asked.

I showed her the text.

"You're insatiable," Sarah said as she shook her head.

"Me?" I laughed. "I think we both are."

"I'm going to be at least another hour late for work," Sarah sighed.

I watched Sarah call into work and let them know she was running late. We talked while she was getting ready. She was going to talk to Antoine at the gym that afternoon to discuss some boundaries, although she did enjoy the spontaneity of our morning session.

Sarah and I arrived at the gym at the same time that afternoon. We walked into the gym and saw Antoine over by the weights. He smiled awkwardly when he saw us.

"Hey, about this morning.." Antoine started, but Sarah interrupted him.

"Don't apologize," Sarah said as she cut him off. "We all wanted it to happen. Just be careful, and be discreet. And it never happens unless Steve is there. Now let's work out."

Antoine grinned at her candor. They worked out as if nothing had happened between them. I couldn't help watching as he guided my sexy wife through her workout. She looked so happy and confident now. Her former reservations about her body image were gone, and she had a glowing quality about her. I was proud of her and thankful she was my wife.

"Hey Steve, I wanted to see if you'd like to hit the trails this weekend in the Yota?" Antoine asked.

"Yeah, what'd you have in mind?" I asked.

"There's a trail I was scoping out after a friend told me about it," Antoine explained. "It's rated as difficult and there's a great spot to camp. It's a good overnighter."

"That sounds perfect," I said. "The kids are staying with the inlaws this weekend so we're free. The weather should be nice and warm during the day. What do you think, Sarah?"

"Sounds like fun," She said. "I can get some groceries on Friday to make all the meals."

We skipped our poker night Friday to prepare for our off-road trip. I checked all my gear and packed the refrigerator. (Yes, I have a refrigerator in my truck, made specifically for off-roading. Off-road enthusiasts tend to be gear-heads.) We met up with Antoine at the trailhead at sunrise.

We spent the day traversing the trail and navigating around and moving fallen trees. As the trail heated up, Sarah stripped down to jean shorts and a sleeveless flannel shirt. Spring was in full bloom, and the weather was warmer than usual. We saw lots of wildlife including moose and elk. It was a perfect day to be on the mountain. We used our radios to communicate with Antoine on the trail. Sarah made sure to keep up her flirting as she handed the comms.

We arrived at our campsite at 2:30 in the afternoon. The campsite had a stream running next to it, and we had a great view of the canyon below us. There were two big logs to sit on surrounding a stone fire pit. We backed our trucks up surrounding the fire pit and popped our rooftop tents up.

Sarah had her flannel unbuttoned and tied below her breasts, and it was obvious she had nothing under it. I was surprised how warm it was. My thermometer said it was 87 degrees outside. We talked and laughed as we were setting up camp.

"Antoine, this is a great spot," I told him. "And the trail up here was one of the best I've been on. Thanks for inviting us."

"Yeah, I'm glad I heard about it and decided to try it," He said. "Thanks for coming with me."

I opened my awning and set up my kitchen and chairs. I removed my hammock and tied it between two trees. Antoine popped an IPA open and tossed me one as we sat down to enjoy the warm afternoon. Sarah poured a glass of wine and sat down with us.

"Damn, if I'd known it was gonna be this warm, I would've brought a bikini," Sarah said, fanning herself.

"You could strip down if you feel too hot," I smiled. "You won't get any complaints from us."

"Damn you two," Antoine said shaking his head. "If I had a hot wife like Sarah, I'd encourage her to be naked all the time too."

"I tried for years," I told him. "It wasn't until recently that I finally convinced her."

"Well, you did get some help convincing me," Sarah smiled.

"It didn't hurt to get a second opinion," I said.

"No, it definitely didn't hurt," Sarah said grinning. "Maybe a bit at first."

I caught her double entendre, and it looked like Antoine did as well. He smiled knowingly, but did not know everything behind her statement.

"So you two have done this before?" Antoine asked. "I mean with another guy?"

"We met someone while we were on vacation in Mexico," Sarah explained. "One thing led to another, and we realized Steve likes to watch, and I realized I have my own kinks as well."

"What are your kinks Sarah?" Antoine asked her.

"The man we met was black," Sarah grinned. "I realized I have a thing for black guys, I guess."

"You never dated any black guys?" Antoine asked.

"No," Sarah replied. "I guess I never really thought about it, and no one ever asked. I met Steve when I was in college, and he was my only until..."

"What do you like about black guys, Sarah?" he asked.

"The contrast of our skin color," Sarah explained hesitantly. "The size difference, the taboo nature of cheating on my husband, being taken... All of it."

"Wow," Antoine replied as his cock throbbed in his shorts.

"Do you have your anklet?" Antoine asked.

She nodded.

"Put it on," Antoine told her in a stern voice. "Do it now."

Sarah's face flushed at his forceful words, and she realized she liked being told what to do. She stood and walked to the truck and retrieved it from her bag. She sat in her chair and brought her right foot up to the rock surrounding the fire pit. Their eyes met as she reached down and wrapped the anklet around her ankle and fastened it, securing her fate for the rest of the trip. This was her first act of submission. In her mind she hoped it wouldn't be her last.

Our conversation resumed a normal tone as we talked about the weather and the Jeep Antoine was building. Sarah walked down to the stream and dipped her toe in the ice cold water. Her legs and the curve of her ass looked amazing in the frayed jeans shorts. Her tits looked equally as nice supported by the flannel top over her firm exposed abs.

Antoine stood up and walked down to the water, joining my wife. They talked for a minute, but I could not hear what was said. She looked over at me as if she was contemplating something. She shrugged her shoulders and untied her flannel, revealing her tits in the process. She pulled the shirt off her shoulders and handed it to Antoine. Next she unbuttoned her shorts and slid them down her legs. She was not wearing panties.

Antoine pulled her to him and kissed her as he slid his right hand down and cupped her naked ass. They made out for several seconds. Sarah brought her hands up and caressed Antoine's face as she sucked on his tongue. She bit his lip between her teeth and pulled it into her mouth before letting it go to pick up her shorts and hand them to him.

My beautiful nude wife swayed her hips as she returned to the truck to refill her wine glass and join me in her chair. Her nipples were erect as I admired her nudity.

Antoine walked to his truck with her clothes in his hand, and he placed them inside his tent saying, "You won't be needing these until I say so."

Antoine grabbed two more beers, handing me one. We sipped our beers and stared at my naked wife as she sat back in her chair. We talked and laughed as the three of us enjoyed each other's company.

"I'm starving," Antoine announced.

"Let me get you something," Sarah said as she got up from her chair. "I brought lots of sna...ooooh!"

Antoine grabbed her and pulled her to him, making her gasp in surprise. He laid his chair back and lifted her over him easily, having her straddle his face.

"This is what I'm hungry for," Antoine told her as he attached his face to her pink labia once again. "I can't get enough of this pussy."

"Oh fuck," Sarah mewed as he sucked her clit between his thick lips.

My wife reached for Antoine's fly as she unbuttoned his shorts. She worked his shorts open and reached inside to find what she was looking for. His cock was hard and waiting for her. He lifted his hips as she pushed his shorts down his legs, freeing his raging hardon. She opened her mouth and took him inside her as he licked and sucked her labia. She loved being able to please him at the same time he was pleasing her.

Sarah worked his cock into her throat as he kissed her folds and teased her clit. He reached up and caressed her round cheeks with his big hands. He kneaded and spread them as he admired her intimate beauty in the mountain sunlight. Sarah reached down and did the same to Antoine. She caressed his big muscular ass as she sucked him deeply into her throat.

"Mmnnnnn!" Sarah moaned into his big cock.

Antoine looked at her pretty pink star as he sucked her clit. He pulled her body down so he could lick her there. He rimmed around her ass as he felt her lips come off his cock. She licked down his shaft to his balls, and she lifted them and licked below them. She moved her face down and encouraged him to spread his legs as she rimmed his ass while he did the same to her.

Antoine darted his tongue into Sarah's ass, making her moan into him. She extended her tongue and licked him as deep as her tongue could go. Why did such a nasty act feel so good to give and receive? They embraced in their 69 for several minutes as they explored their forbidden regions. Something about this decadent act made her tingle inside. Antoine buried two of his thick fingers inside her wet pussy and thumbed her clit as he rimmed her ass hard.

"Oh fuck that feels good!" Sarah moaned.

He sawed his fingers in and out of her as her body quivered above him. He could feel her licking and sucking his ass harder as her orgasm approached. Antoine sped up his fingers and buried his tongue in her ass. He felt her anal resistance give way for a second followed by several pulsations as she came hard on his tongue and fingers.

"Mmmmmmmm!" Sarah moaned into his ass as she rode through her orgasm.

After her orgasm ended, Antoine picked her up and brought her down straddling his waist in reverse cowgirl. His cock was wedged between the cheeks he'd just been licking. She looked at me with glazed eyes. I knew she was lost in her passion, and I wanted her to enjoy this to the fullest. Antoine flexed his cock and made her aware of the slab of meat she was sitting on.

"Put it inside you, Sarah," Antoine told her. "I know you need it."

Sarah looked at the giant black cock just under her pussy. His massive balls looked like they were the size of ripe peaches. She reached down and caressed them with her fingertips and raised her hip up as she grabbed his thick shaft. She rose up and aligned it with her open folds. She felt the tip of his cockhead push into her labia. She rotated her hips slightly and dropped her weight down on him.

His cock slid into her slowly. I watched as all ten inches of his black slab disappeared in one smooth push into my moaning wife. Her eyes were half open and she bit her lip sexily as she looked back at me.

"Tell your husband what my cock is doing to you right now, Sarah," Antoine told her.

"It's going into me, Steve," Sarah moaned. "His black cock is going places and filling me so much, baby. It feels so fucking good. Oh God, my pussy has never been so full. Oh fuck."

Sarah's round tits were heaving in front of her as she sucked in her breath. Antoine lifted her hips and slammed her back down on him. Her tits bounced with her body and her nipples looked as hard as diamonds. Sarah reached between her legs and fondled Antoine's large hanging testicles with her fingertips as she rose up and down on his hard black dick. Her cream was running down his shaft and coating his balls, making it easy to rub and slide her fingers across them.

Antoine lifted her up until his cockhead started to come out of her before pulling her back down on him. I could see her pink labia gripping him as she slid up his cock. They would disappear inside her as she fell back down. He repeated this over and over again, savoring the feel of her pussy stroking his entire cock.

In his 11 years of sexual conquests, Antoine never met a woman who could take his cock the way Sarah did. Most women would complain that he was too big, or he would bottom out before he could fully bury himself inside them. Sarah was different. Her pussy wanted him. All of him. He reached up and caressed her breasts and pinched her nipples. He pulled her back to him and their mouths connected again in an open mouthed kiss.

Sarah looked at me with lust in her eyes. She savored the feeling of this giant black cock inside of her in the middle of the wilderness as I watched her mate with him. The thickness of his cock was hitting places she never knew existed. She felt full, but wanted more. She felt invigorated as she fucked him and loved the feeling of doing this carnal act in such a beautiful place. Antoine stood up suddenly and pushed Sarah down on the chair on her hands and knees. Her eyes filled with surprise followed by realization of what was coming next. Her pupils dilated and she bit her lip as she readied herself.

"Now I'm gonna get this ass the way I want it," Antoine said huskily.

I watched my wife lean down on the chair and arch her back up to him while looking into my eyes. I loved watching her give herself this way. I couldn't think of a better place to do such an animalistic act. Out in the wilderness surrounded by wildlife. They were doing what their bodies were built to do.

Antoine wasted no time as he started pounding into my desperate wife. Her eyes were lost in passion as she received the fucking her body and soul needed to exist. She was built to take the fucking she was taking from this giant black man. The noises coming from their bodies slapping together echoed in the quiet forest.

"Oh fuck yes, yes, yes, yes, oh God yes!" Sarah screamed as she pushed back into him.

Antoine reached under her and cupped her breasts as he continued to fuck her hard. He slid his hands around her body and caressed her ass and pulled her hips into his thrusting hard cock. He brushed his thumb across his dick, collecting her juices before pushing it into her anal opening and wiggling it around. My wife moaned loud as he pushed his thumb into her.

"I'm going to take your ass with my cock tonight Sarah," Antoine told her as he reached under her left armpit and pulled her body up toward him.

"Oh God, ahhhhh!" Sarah moaned at his statement and his sudden pull on her body.

Antoine latched onto my wife's neck and sucked on her skin hard as he thrust his huge dick into her. He sucked on her and fucked her for several seconds until he pulled back with an audible pop, leaving a hickey where his lips were.

"You'll look at this mark next week and remember the fucking I gave you out in the forest," he told her.

Sarah was getting close to an orgasm, and her body was trembling. His words, his actions, their bodies connecting in such a primal act, were all pushing her towards a huge climax. She slammed her body back at him as she fucked him back as hard as he fucked her. Her body was built for fucking, and she wasn't going to just take it, she wanted to fuck him as hard as she could.

Antoine buried his thumb into Sarah's ass and pulled her hip back hard into him as they pushed each other towards a final release. Their hips were a blur, and Sarah's body rippled with each hard thrust of Antoine's big black cock.

"Oh yes, keep fucking me Antoine," Sarah screamed. "I'm about to cum on your big black cock."

"I'm gonna cum in your white pussy again," Antoine grunted.

"Yes, take it!" Sarah cried. "Take my white pussy and fill me with your seed! Oh God!

Sarah's body shook violently as her orgasm overcame her. She squirted what looked like a gallon of fluid out of her in several pulsations. Her orgasm set Antoine off immediately, and he unloaded deep inside my crying wife. He felt his thumb being squeezed by her ass as her fluids shot out of her body, and he shot his into hers. Their combined seed dripped out of her and onto the chair below them.

Antoine held her hips to him until they were done convulsing and they caught their breath. They separated, and Sarah looked back at the tool of her recent rapture. She stared in awe as his giant slab of meat bobbed in front of her.

Sarah reached for him and pulled his dripping black dick to her salivating lips. She sucked and licked the white cream off him and pushed him back into the chair and attacked his dick with her mouth. She licked and slurped at his balls that were covered in cream.

The sight of my wife's gaping cream covered pussy quickened my pulse. I felt an instant primal need to be inside her and to fill her with my own seed. I pulled my shorts down and off. I grabbed Sarah's wide hips and thrust into her sloppy pussy, making her moan into Antoine's wet cock.

Sarah slurped and sucked his balls as she cleaned their juices off him. She moved up his shaft and cleaned it with her mouth and tongue as she swallowed their essence. Watching her filled me with lust, and I wanted nothing more than to cum inside her. I pulled on her round hips and unloaded inside my quivering wife.



Sarah deep throated Antoine as I finished inside her. She waited for me to finish before turning and dropping to her knees in front of me. She looked up at me with lust filled eyes as she sucked my cock into her wet mouth, cleaning all of our combined juices off of me.

Sarah stood and walked toward Antoine's truck saying, "I need to use your shower, Antoine."

She turned the nozzle on for his outdoor shower as we watched her pump soap into her hands and lather her nude body.

"I need to wash off too," I said as I stood and joined her in the shower.

I soaped Sarah's back and kissed her neck next to the hickey Antoine left on her. I felt my cock stir as I looked at the mark he left on her. I looked down at her firm feminine body and marveled at the thought of what she just went through. I ran my hands up and down her back and over the round globes of her ass.

I spun Sarah around and kissed her deeply as she wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling me into her. We made out for a while, and then finished our shower and rinsed off. We dried off with our towels, and I put my shorts on again. Sarah hung up her towel, refilled her wine glass, and started making dinner.

I stared at Sarah in amazement. My formerly shy wife was nude and making dinner after letting two men cum inside her. I looked down at her bald mound and her pink labia as she arranged the cooking utensils. Her body looked so soft and innocent, yet she had submitted herself to such carnal acts of pleasure just minutes earlier. I couldn't get enough of watching her, and I couldn't wait for more.

Sarah smiled as she looked over and watched Antoine taking his shower. He soaped his massive body and his huge dick was semi erect as he gazed back at my wife's naked body. He stroked his cock a few times while looking her into the eyes. Sarah bit her lip again as she took in his hungry stare.

Sarah cooked up chicken fajitas, beans, and rice as Antoine finished his shower and put his shorts on. We had dinner and drank a few more beers. Sarah sipped her wine. We all had a nice time talking and enjoying our food and drinks in the warmer than usual mountain weather.

After dinner, I laid out in the hammock enjoying the view of both the valley and my nude wife. Antoine was doing the same. Sarah walked over to me and kissed my lips softly with a smile.

"Remember the last time you were in a hammock?" Sarah grinned.

I thought back to our vacation in the Mexican Riviera when we had sex in the hammock in front of Jax, and then when he joined in.

"How could I forget?" I said, "Come here."

I pulled Sarah into a full makeout session as I fondled her nude body. Sarah reached for my shorts and started unbuttoning them and pulling them off. She brought my cock to her mouth and sucked on the skin right below the cockhead teasingly.

"I love you, Steve," Sarah said warmly.

"I love you too," I replied.

I looked over Sarah's shoulder at Antoine. He was no longer in his shorts and was stroking his hard black cock while staring at my wife's upturned ass. I knew what he wanted, and I wanted to see him take it.

"There's coconut oil in the drawer," I said, pointing at my truck.

Sarah looked over her shoulder as realization hit her face. Antoine opened the drawer and retrieved the jar of coconut oil. He poured it in his hands and began coating his big cock with it. Sarah looked at me apprehensively, and I smiled back at her. She arched her back and spread her legs in another act of submission.

Sarah took my dick back in her mouth as she waited for Antoine to take her again. He poured more oil in his palm and rubbed it all over Sarah's smooth white skin. The color contrast was striking between his hand and her upturned rear. He moved his circles inward and then focused on lubing up her anal opening. Sarah's body shuddered as his fingers made first contact with her there.

"You have the sexiest ass I've ever seen, Sarah," Antoine told her as he worked a finger into her. "I never dreamed I'd be here right now."

"Oh, that feels good," Sarah breathed.

Antoine worked slowly and eventually added another finger. He kneeled down and brought his mouth to her clit as he pushed his fingers in and out of her anal opening. Sarah moaned into my cock as her blowjob intensified. Antoine brought her to a quick orgasm with his tongue and anal stimulation.

"I think you're ready for me now,* Antoine said as he stood and lined himself up.

Sarah looked up at me with fear in her eyes as she prepared herself for him. He coated his shaft with more oil and pushed it against her asshole. Her body shivered. Antoine slowly added pressure as the tip of his cock opened my wife up to him.

"Oh God, oh God, oh God!" Sarah cried. "It's so fucking big!"

The head popped past her sphincter in a moment of brief pain. Sarah took deep breaths as she adjusted to the penetration. I rubbed my fingers through her blonde hair affectionately as I watched her facial expressions. Antoine slowly pushed himself into Sarah's anal passage with his giant black dick.

"Tell Steve what my dick is doing to you, Sarah," Antoine told her.

"Uh, he's splitting me open, Steve," Sarah grunted in a strained voice. "His cock is stretching my ass. It hurts."

"Just breathe, Sarah," I encouraged her as I continued to hold her and run my fingers through her hair. "You can do this."

Antoine slowly pushed more of his cock into my quivering wife as I held her and looked into her eyes. It was an erotic sight to see her facial expressions as she was penetrated by another man. Her eyes were squinted and her brow was furrowed in pain as she submitted her ass to him for the first time. There was something so exhilarating about watching my own wife get taken as I held her trembling body.

"I love watching you, Sarah!" I whispered. "Take his cock."

Antoine's body pressed up against Sarah's. He was fully inside her. I watched my wife's expression change as her body relaxed around him. She winced and groaned as Antoine pulled his cock back and then slowly pushed forward again. She let out a deep breath and took another one as he started to work his cock back and forth inside of her.

"Tell Steve how this feels, Sarah," Antoine told her again.

"Mmm, it's starting to feel good, Steve," Sarah moaned as her expression changed from pain to pleasure. "Oh God, it's so fucking big. Ah, ah, ah!"

Sarah's body shook with each thrust of Antoine's dick. I reached under her and caressed her breasts as she took his cock in her ass over and over again. His body pushed against hers, making her cry out in pleasure. She grabbed my cock and stuffed it in her mouth again as she moaned into me.

Antoine slowly picked up his pace as her body submitted steadily. She could feel the pleasure coursing through her body as she adjusted to the feeling of having such a large cock inside her rear passage. Her empty pussy was spasming as if it was trying to pull him into it. Her clit was distended as Antoine's balls repeatedly slapped against it. Her nipples were tingling and wanted to be touched.

"Do you like watching me take his big cock, baby?" Sarah mewed.

"I fucking love it!" I told her.

Sarah pushed back at Antoine as he fucked her ass. He held nothing back as he throttled into her. His balls were slapping up against her pussy and clit with every thrust. He was getting close to cumming again. I reached down and caressed Sarah's breasts and pinched her hard nipples.

"I've wanted to fuck this ass forever, girl," Antoine groaned as he slammed into her.

"Yes, take it. Fuck me with your black cock! Make me your slut!" Sarah moaned.

"Here it comes, Sarah," Antoine grunted. "OH fuck, ahhhh!"

Antoine's body trembled as he shot his cum deep inside my wife. She could feel his cum splashing inside her bowels. The sensations of being filled completely sent her body into an intense orgasm. Her body shot several pulses of fluid out of her pussy as she had her first anal orgasm.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming on your cock, Antoine!" Sarah cried in ecstasy.

Her orgasm set me off as she deepthroated me again. I came deep in her mouth and throat as she swallowed my thick seed. Some of it dripped down my shaft, but she kept bobbing up and down and sucking it back in. She held me in her mouth after I finished convulsing. We were all out of breath from our sexual exertion.

We eventually separated and put our clothes back on. Sarah cleaned herself up and I gave her a blanket to wrap herself in. We started the campfire and had another drink to relax. Sarah and I cuddled under her blanket, and we resumed our normal chemistry as friends. We eventually got tired and went to bed.

I woke the next morning to the sounds of the forest and the rising sun coming through our tent. I looked down at my beautiful nude wife. She was laying across my chest, and her long blonde hair was splayed out over me. I gently ran my fingers through her hair. I realized I woke up with morning wood when Sarah's hand drifted down and held it in her grip. She looked up at me and smiled. She started to drop down to give me morning head. As good as it felt, an idea popped in my head.

"Sarah, go wake up Antoine by doing what you're doing to me," I told her.

"Are you sure?" She questioned me.

"Yeah, just leave the door open so I can watch," I smiled.

Sarah crawled out of our bed and climbed down our ladder. She climbed up to Antoine's tent without a stitch of clothing. She unzipped his tent and crawled inside quietly. She pulled the covers back and pulled out his big cock and went down on him. He stirred and looked down in surprise as he saw my wife bobbing on his morning erection.

She pulled off him when she saw he was awake saying, "Good morning, sunshine. Steve thought I should give you a wake up call."

"Well thank you Steve!" Antoine smiled.

Sarah resumed her blowjob as Antoine laid back and enjoyed it. She took him all the way down her throat as she fondled his balls. His cock was rock hard and pulsing in her throat, and she could already taste his precum on her tongue. Just as she thought she'd bring him off with her mouth, Antoine pulled her up and flipped her on her hands and knees.

"I want this pussy one last time," Antoine grunted.

He found her already wet as he shoved himself into her with one long thrust.

"Oh fuuuuuuck!" Sarah groaned as he hit bottom inside her.

"You're a naughty wife, crawling into another man's bed!" Antoine said as he brought his hand down and smacked her ass.

Her body trembled and her pussy spasmed around his cock as he spanked her. Antoine realized she enjoyed being spanked. He brought his other hand down, calling her a naughty wife. She convulsed again.

"You like it rough, don't you," Antoine grunted as he slammed into her.

"Oh God, yes!" Sarah screeched.

Antoine grabbed her blonde hair and pulled her back into him as he slapped her ass hard while thrusting into her. Her body creamed all over his black cock. He kept slapping her ass making it jiggle and turn red as he pulled her hair.

"Oh fuck, I'm cuuuuuumiiiiiing!" Sarah screamed, waking up the forest around us.

If anyone was camping within two miles of us, they knew someone was getting a fucking of a lifetime. Feeling her body cumming on his cock sent Antoine into a frenzy of hard thrusting. He slammed into her pussy as he pulled her hair. He held nothing back, and within a minute he erupted inside her convulsing pussy. Sarah's body never came down from her last orgasm. It felt like one long cum as her body orgasmed again as she felt his seed filling her womb.

"Oh fuck, I can feel you cumming inside me! Ahhhhh!" Sarah cried.

Their bodies collapsed on the bed. Sarah rolled onto her back, and Antoine crawled above her, kissing her deeply. They made out for a few minutes. Sarah brought her hands up and caressed his strong arms and ran them up to his face. She held his face in her hands as she kissed him one last time.

Sarah crawled out from under Antoine and climbed out of bed. Her red ass pointed back at me as she climbed down the ladder. I could see the hand marks left by Antoine's hard slaps. Cum dripped out of her folds, and a long string suspended in the air before falling to the ground. Sarah climbed up into bed with me and sighed as she fell on her back.

I looked down and admired my freshly fucked wife. Her labia were red and swollen from the pounding she just received. I leaned down and kissed her deeply. My cock was throbbing with the primal need to reclaim her again. She moaned into my mouth and guided me home.

We made love in the early morning sunshine surrounded by the sounds of nature. We provided our own sounds of two people mating as I came inside my wife.


Sarah Opens Up Ch. 04

After our offroad weekend trip with Antoine, we cooled things down quite a bit. It seemed like once the pressure was out of the system so to speak, everything returned to normal. We resumed our usual friendships, and our sex life settled down. Sarah still met up with Antoine at the gym every day for her workouts, but he maintained his professional demeanor with her, and she cut down on the flirting. He came over for poker nights, but there were no repeats of our pool table escapade.

Antoine finished modifying his Jeep and asked if we wanted to do an out and back loop on the Saturday of Memorial Day weekend. He wanted to make sure it was trail ready before doing any longer trips. I was familiar with the trail he wanted to take it out on. There were several good technical sections and a lot of stream crossings. It was one of my favorite trails. The kids were both spending the weekend with their friends, so we had Saturday free to hit the trails.

Friday night before our trail ride, Sarah met me at the door holding a glass of wine. She kissed me as I walked in the door, and I could tell she was feeling randy. She had a sexy smile on her lips, and her kiss felt extra soft.

"How's my sexy man feeling tonight?" Sarah asked.

"Great after that kiss," I told her. "How was your day?"

"Good," she replied. "I took a long bath after I dropped the kids off."

"I'm glad you're all done with the budget," I said. "You probably needed a relaxing afternoon after all your hard work this week."

"That's not all I need right now," Sarah said with a sideways smile. "I've missed you lately.

"I've missed you too," I said as I kissed her. "It's been a busy couple of weeks."

We had great sex that night. I looked down admiringly as we made love. I couldn't believe all that we'd been through recently. Despite the adulterous sex we had with Antoine, we were still perfectly satisfied with each other. But the thought of her teasing him again slipped into my consciousness.

"Will you dress up for him tomorrow?" I asked in the heat of our sex.

I felt her body tense as she looked up at me questioningly.

"You know where that could lead, right?" Sarah questioned. "Are you sure you want to go there again?"

"My God, yes," I sighed. "I love when you tease."

"You know how he reacts when I do," she warned. "He'll want to have sex with me again. You're okay with that?"

My cock hardened even more when I thought about it. She looked at me knowingly, and she knew my answer. I could feel her pussy moisten as her own feelings betrayed her. She bit her lip and came on my thrusting dick.

"Why?" Sarah asked after we both came down from our orgasms.

"I don't know," I said. "I guess I love watching you completely lost in passion. Even when it's with someone else. Especially when it's with someone else. Watching your toes curl as your body convulses around another man. It drives me insane."

"I can do that with you," Sarah said. "Heck, I just did.

"I know, but something was awoken inside us both, and you know it too," I said. "I know you crave it as much as I do. You want him to take you again. To push you beyond what you thought you were capable of."

"Oh God, this is so wrong," Sarah shuddered.

The following morning, I laid out Sarah's outfit for her. She wore a pair of the shortest cutoff jeans shorts I'd ever seen. The bottoms of her round cheeks were peeking out of them. She wore her cowboy boots, a white tank top that was well above her belly button, and a straw cowgirl hat to top it off. I made her skip the bra, and her nipples were fairly obvious under her white shirt.

We met up with Antoine at the trailhead as we were finishing airing down our tires. Sarah was squatting down, putting the cap on the valve stem as he pulled up, presenting him with a great view of her round cheeks. She had an extra arch in her back, and I could tell she wanted him to see what she was presenting.

"Hi folks," Antoine said as he hopped out of his Jeep. "Hope you don't mind, my cousin and a good friend of mine came along for the ride."

Sarah stood to see two passengers inside the Jeep. The passenger door opened, and a large black man with long dreadlocks jumped out, followed by another black man in the back seat. He had a shaved head like Antoine.

"This is Russell, my cousin," Antoine said as he introduced the man with the dreadlocks. Russell was probably six-six and about 290 lbs. He looked like an offensive lineman.

"I'm Steve, and this is my wife, Sarah," I said as I shook his giant hand. Sarah did the same.

"I'm Russell, but you can call me Russ," the big man said in a baritone voice.

The two men eyed my wife appreciatively in her sexy country girl outfit. They didn't stare too obviously, but their eyes drifted over her round breasts that were poorly contained in the white tank top. I'm sure they enjoyed the view of her ass when they drove up as well.

"And this is my good friend, Mitch," Antoine said as he introduced the bald man. He was probably six-three and 240 lbs, and very lean in his black tank top. He was the same age as Antoine and had been friends with him since they were kids.

Sarah had a look of disappointment on her face. She'd wanted to tease Antoine today, but these unexpected guests put an end to her plans. Antoine aired his tires down, and we hit the trails a few minutes later, with him taking the lead.

I looked over at Sarah in the passenger seat and admired her long legs in her cowboy boots. She looked stunning dressed as she was. Her tits bounced with each bump in the trail, and I could feel my shorts tenting at the sight of her.

"Sorry, Sarah," I told her. "I didn't know he was going to bring company."

Sarah looked at me with a look of frustration as she folded her arms in front of her.

"I never would have worn this if I 'd known," Sarah complained.

"It's okay," I consoled her. "You look hot in that outfit. I'm sure the other two won't mind. Maybe you should flirt with him anyway just to mess with him. Who knows, maybe he'll show up at the house unannounced again..."

We continued to drive the trail, and we crossed several fun sections and steam crossings. The weather was perfect and warm. We stopped at the end of the loop to have lunch at a nice spot with a great view of the valley below us.

We barbecued burgers and had a few beers as we talked and had a good time. Russ and Mitch seemed like nice guys, and Sarah seemed to warm up to them as well. Russ seemed like he came from a rougher side of the tracks and had a lot of what looked like prison tattoos, but he seemed to be friendly regardless of his upbringing. Mitch was a lot like Antoine as far as personality and looks. They both had a hard time keeping their eyes off her scantily clad body as she pranced around in front of us. Her Daisy Duke shorts were definitely getting everyone's attention.

Sarah intentionally bent over at the waist in front of Antoine, presenting him with a great view of her round ass in her cutoff shorts. He looked at her with desire in his eyes. He wanted nothing more than to bury his thick cock in her again. The way she was teasing him was driving him insane. Her nipples were clearly outlined under her thin tank top, and her ass looked like it needed to be fucked.

"I like the outfit, Sarah," Antoine whispered as she was getting her burger ready.

"Steve picked it out for me to wear today," she said teasingly. "You like it?"

"Your man has great taste," Antoine replied. "He trying to get you fucked again?

"Maybe," she teased. "And maybe you blew it when you brought company with you."

"I may have to take a raincheck then," Antoine said as he was tempted to pull her to him and rip her clothes off right then and there.

"Speaking of rain, that doesn't look good," Sarah said as she looked at the storm clouds quickly moving over the horizon. "We better get going soon or we're going to get dumped on."

We all noticed the storm clouds at the same time and began cleaning up our lunch. The wind picked up as we were cleaning up, and I was concerned we'd be caught in a torrential downpour. It was quickly getting very dark.

We jumped in our trucks and hit the trail to make our descent home. The rain started quickly after we started driving, turning our path into mud. Thunderheads shook the ground as lightning struck around us. Hail poured from the skies making our ride much louder. We came to our first stream crossing, and what was a small stream a couple hours ago looked like a whitewater river.

"It's roaring good, but it's still shallow enough to get through," Antoine said over the radio. "Follow my lead."

Antoine's Jeep surged into the water. The roaring water went over the wheel wells and up against the driver's side door. He continued to move forward until he was across the flowing river. I followed right after him and could feel the water pushing the Landcruiser sideways as I steered against it. Any more water, and this would be uncrossable.

"That was getting a bit too much," I said. "We may have to wait this storm out."

"I was thinking the same thing," Antoine replied.

"What are we going to do?" Sarah asked me, concerned.

"Hopefully, the storm will pass soon," I said. "If not, we'll be camping."

"Shit, I didn't even bring a jacket," Sarah said as she folded her arms across her ample chest.

We continued down the trail for another forty five minutes. The storm was not letting up, and the thunder continued to roll. We came to the next stream crossing, and it was immediately apparent that we would not be able to get through. The stream had risen at least three feet, and was rushing like a class five rapid.

"Shit, what are we going to do?" Sarah asked.

"Dave's cabin," I quickly replied as I picked up the radio. "Antoine, follow me."

I backed my Land Cruiser up and turned onto a small trail to my right. My friend had a hunting cabin about three miles down the trail from there. About a quarter mile from the cabin, a small tree had fallen across the trail. I stopped the truck and assessed the situation. The tree was small enough that I could pull it off the trail with my winch.

"Sarah, go hook the winch up to the tree, and I'll pull it out of the way," I told her.

She jumped out of the truck as I fed her line from the controller. She wrapped it around the trunk and I was able to pull it off the trail. Sarah jumped back into the truck, and I continued down to the cabin.

The cabin was a well built log home that I helped my friend Dave build a few years earlier. It was hooked up to a well, and had running water inside and a nice loft with a couple queen sized mattresses. It had a foldout couch bed as well. It was hooked up to solar for power and even had a hot water heater and shower. Luckily, I still had the key.

We parked the truck and made a dash for the door in the downpour. The rain was freezing, and the weather went from 80 and sunny to 40 and freezing in just a matter of minutes. The five of us huddled under the porch as I opened the cabin door.

There was a large pile of firewood next to the stove, and Antoine grabbed a couple logs and some paper to get it going. We went to the trucks to get our sleeping bags as food since we were likely going to be spending the night. The rain was showing no signs of letting up.

We huddled around the cast iron stove as the fire started to warm the freezing cabin. We were all shivering and soaking wet in our drenched clothing. None of us were dressed to be out in the rain. Antoine stripped his wet shirt and jeans off and threw them on the hearth. Mitch and Russ did the same, leaving all three men in just their boxer briefs. I joined them by stripping my own pants and shirt off.

I looked at Sarah for the first time and immediately noticed her shirt was completely transparent. Antoine's eyes widened when he turned and looked at my shivering wife. Her pink nipples were standing against the thin white tank top as her teeth chattered over the fire. Her wet skin was glowing in the fire light, and her whole body quivered in front of us. Russ and Mitch stared at her silently as her beauty started to have its effect on them.

Sarah stood by the fire as the heat started to warm her body. She looked over at the three men and noticed how they were staring at her. She looked down and saw the outlines of three huge cocks that were tenting in their boxer briefs. She looked down at her own body for the first time and noticed how transparent her white shirt had become. Her pink nipples were making their own tents in her tiny white tank top. She looked back at the men's hungry stares, and her nipples hardened even more.

Antoine made eye contact with my wife, making her shiver. The teasing she did earlier filled him with lust, but that was nothing compared to the wanton desire burning through his body right now. Seeing Sarah soaking wet and practically topless was too much for him. He looked like needed her now, and she looked into his eyes with recognition in her own. She trembled in fear of his familiar stare.

"You can't," Sarah resisted as Antoine moved toward her.

"Bitch, you've been teasing me all day," Antoine told her as he pulled her into a kiss, making her screech.

Sarah tried to hold her lips closed, but his persistent tongue was able to penetrate her lips. In a matter of seconds, her tongue was pushing back into his mouth as they were lost in lust. Antoine's hands pawed at her body as he caressed her breasts through her wet tank top. Antoine's hands continued to maul her body as he reached down and grabbed her bare cheeks below her shorts.

"You dressed up for me, right?" Antoine asked.

"Yes," Sarah whispered timidly.

"Tell them, Sarah," Antoine ordered. "Tell my boys why you dressed up today."

"I wanted to dress up for Antoine," Sarah admitted.

"Bitch, why did you dress up for me?" Antoine yelled.

"Be.. because I wanted to have sex with him," Sarah cried.

"Because you wanted to get fucked," Antoine said. "And I'm gonna fuck you, slut."

Sarah looked at me with fear in her eyes, but below the surface, I could tell she wanted this. She was breathing hard, and her face was flushed.

"Did you bring your anklet?" he asked.

"Um, yeah," Sarah admitted.

"Why ain't you wearing it?" Antoine asked.

"Because you brought your friends, and I didn't want them to know," she said embarrassed.

"You didn't want them to know how much you love big black cock?" Antoine smiled.

Sarah nodded.

"Put it on," Antoine told her.

Sarah reached into her pocket and pulled out her anklet. She bent over at the waist, presenting me and Antoine with another great view of her ass. Mitch and Russ had an equally great view of her dangling breasts under her transparent top as she put the anklet on with shaky hands. I doubted she was shaking from the cold now. She looked aroused.

"Why do you wear that anklet, Sarah?" Antoine asked. "Tell my boys."

"Steve likes me to wear it," Sarah tried to diffuse.

"Slut, tell the truth," Antoine raised his voice again. "Tell them why you wear it."

"So other men know I'm available," Sarah admitted.

"What kind of men, and for what?" Antoine asked again.

"So black men know they can fuck me," Sarah finally said.

"So now my boys know what you need, Sarah," Antoine said. "Your husband is going to strip you for us, and then he's going to let us give you the fucking your hot white body needs."

Sarah looked at me with uncertain eyes. Her body was trembling in fear and desire all rolled up into one. I walked to her and kissed her deeply and pulled her up against me. I pressed my torso against her, and I could feel her pressing against my hardness as we kissed wildly. I knew she felt my arousal.

"I want you to do this, Sarah," I whispered. "Let yourself go."

I turned her so she looked at Antoine as I grabbed the hem of her shirt. She bit her lip as I slowly pulled it upward. Although her breasts were mostly visible under the thin wet fabric, all three of the men's eyes got wider as I slowly revealed her naked breasts to them for the first time.

"Oh God, baby," Sarah breathed into my ear as her big round breasts bounced free of the shirt.

I pulled the shirt completely off her before bringing my hands down to her erect nipples, pinching them and caressing her tits in front of the three men.

"Look how they are looking at you,* I whispered. "Look what you are doing to them."

"Mmmmm," she moaned as she saw the huge bulges in their underwear.

I then slid my hands down to the waistband of Sarah's jeans shorts. My hands shook as I unbuttoned her top button. The second one came undone quicker and then the third. I then put my thumbs in her waistband and pushed them down her hips as she stared into Antoine's eyes wantonly. Her body trembled as his eyes surveyed her. I pushed her wet shorts further down until they were past her thighs, and they dropped to the floor, leaving her in her teal thong.

"They're going to fuck you hard, baby," I whispered. "Then I'm going to fuck your sloppy pussy when they're done with you."

I pulled the thong down and past Sarah's thighs as it dropped to the floor. She stepped out of it and stood in front of us in all her naked glory. I reached around her and caressed her breasts and touched her wet folds as I pulled her against me.

"The next time you touch my pussy, it'll have other men's cum in it," Sarah whispered. "Are you sure you want to do this?"

"Yes," I groaned as I kissed her passionately.

I remembered just then about the sofa bed and went to the couch to pull it out. I reached for the handle, knowing this was a symbolic act. I was preparing the bed for my wife to be mated on by three black men, two of them being men she just met a few hours ago.

Antoine picked my wife up and laid her on the bed, kissing her wildly. He kissed down her body until his lips were planted on her clit, making her moan. He pushed Sarah's thighs up and back as he attacked her moist labia with his thick lips. He slurped and sucked her folds before focusing on her clit with his mouth and tongue. He reached his hands up and caressed her breasts as his mouth feasted on her pink treasures.

Sarah's eyes rolled back in ecstasy as she reached forward and grabbed the back of Antoine's bald head, pulling him into her center. Her toes curled inward as her body writhed in the pleasure he was providing her.

The anklet dangled off her with the queen of spades charm, showing everyone in the room what her body was there for. Antoine pushed two of his fingers inside her and stroked her G-spot as he attacked her clit with his lips and tongue.

"Oh, yes! Mmmmmm!" Sarah moaned as Antoine quickly brought her to an orgasm.

My wife's body looked amazing as she gave herself over to her pleasure. Her firm thighs quivered as her orgasm pushed wave after wave of convulsions through her core. Her breasts heaved with every breath and her lips pursed in a sexy "O."

Antoine kept his mouth attached to her until her body settled down. He then looked up and smiled at my flushed wife who looked at him appreciatively. Antoine raised up and pulled Sarah's body to the edge of the bed as he lined up his giant dick with her spread labia. He pushed forward until the tip was nuzzled between her pink folds.

"You need to ask me," Antoine said as she stared up at him wantonly.

"Oh God," Sarah screeched. "Please put it in me."

"Put what in you, Sarah?" Antoine teased. "You need to say it."

"Give me you big black cock, Antoine," Sarah said, tired of his stalling and making her beg for it. "Fuck me, you black bastard. Fuck me hard."

"Here you go, slut," Antoine said as he pushed all the way in with one long thrust of his hips.

"Oh fuuuuuuuuck!" Sarah screamed as Antoine's balls pressed up against her ass.



Antoine held himself there as we all stared down at their union. It was such a beautiful sight to see both of them connected in such an intimate act. One of them being my blonde wife, and the other being a virile younger black man. They looked like they were made to fuck each other.

Antoine pulled backwards until just the tip of his cock was inside her. His shaft was coated in her creamy juices, and her labia pulled out as they were stretched around his thick cock. He then pushed forward and repeated the motion until they developed a rhythm.

"Uh, uh, uh, yes," Sarah moaned as their bodies slapped together.

"Time to put that mouth to work on my boys," Antoine said as he pushed her toward the corner of the bed with her head dangling over the side. "Come here, Russ. See what this slut can do with her lips."

Sarah moaned as Antoine continued to fuck her. Russ approached Sarah, and she reached for his waistband.

"Wait, you need to ask my boy before you go reaching for his dick," Antoine told her.

"May... May I suck your dick, Russ?" Sarah whimpered.

"Yes," Russ gasped as my beautiful blonde wife looked up at him with her big blue eyes while she was being fucked by his friend.

She reached for his waistband again and pulled his underwear down as his big cock was revealed to her for the first time. It was huge. It was almost a foot long and almost as wide as a soda can at its base. It had a large brown mushroom tip and a large vein running down the shaft. Sarah stroked him in her small feminine hand while squeezing it as if testing his cock for firmness.

Russ pushed forward until the tip of his cock was right over my wife's face. She looked up at his huge cock admiringly while licking her lips as she continued to stroke it. A large dollop of precum formed at the tip, and Sarah pulled it to her mouth, licking the fluid off him.

One taste of his cum seemed to set her into motion, and Sarah began pulling his huge cock into her mouth. She strained her neck to get the right angle. Russ moved behind her as she leaned back and took him into her throat. He moved his hips back and forth and began feeding her his massive cock as Antoine continued to thrust into her spread pussy.

"That's right slut, suck my chocolate dick!" Russ groaned.

Watching my wife being stuffed at both ends by two huge black cocks was making me insane with lust. My cock was throbbing and ready to explode at even the slightest touch. I saw motion on the bed next to us and completely forgot about Mitch, who was stroking his huge cock. He grabbed Sarah's hand and placed it on his thick shaft. She couldn't see his cock, but she had to know it wasn't mine as she started stroking it while she enthusiastically sucked on Russ's giant sphinx. Antoine picked up his pace and was slamming into her making loud slapping sounds as his balls slapped up against her puckered pink asshole.

"Mmmmm, mmm, mmm!" Sarah moaned as Antoine pounded into her, pushing her close to an orgasm.

"You like that dick don't you, Sarah?" Antoine grunted. "Tell your husband how good it feels as you cum on my big black cock."

Sarah pulled Russ's dick out of her mouth and moaned, "Oh God, baby. His black dick is filling me so good, fucking me so deep. I love how it stretches me. Thank you for letting me do this. Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna cum. Oh God, I'm cuuuuumiiiing!"

Sarah squirted on Antoine's huge thrusting cock as she held the other two men's shafts in her hands as if she was using them as handles to ride through her orgasm. I couldn't believe the wanton look on her face as she thrust her hips up to meet Antoine through her earth shattering climax.

The color contrast of the three huge black bodies against hers was erotic. She looked down at Antoine's huge black cock as it repeatedly penetrated her tight pink folds while her body writhed in pleasure. She was on fire.

"You gotta get some of this tight pussy," Antoine said to Russ as he pulled out of her.

Russ laid back on the bed with his thick cock pointing skyward. It looked massive, and Sarah was looking at it hesitantly, but her body rolled over and moved towards him in autopilot. Sarah mounted Russ and squatted over him as she lined his black phallus up with her tight pussy. She slowly dropped her weight down as his cockhead penetrated her depths.

"Oh uhhhhhh!" Sarah grunted as his huge cock stretched her more than anyone ever had.

Her face grimaced as he pushed deeper into her, spreading her widely. Ever so slowly her body accepted his giant cock, and she lowered herself onto him. Her abs and thigh muscles flexed sexily as she took him.

"You're so big," Sarah grunted as she lifted slightly before dropping down again, trying to get more of him inside. "Uh, uh, fuck."

Russ grabbed her hips and pulled her down further as he thrust his hips up into her. Her thighs were touching his hips and he was finally buried inside her. He pulled her lips to his and they shared a deep kiss.

"Damn girl, you got a body made for black dick," Russ said as he started moving in and out of her.

Sarah began to grind her hips on Russ's thick cock. Mitch stood on the bed and brought his hard dick to her mouth, and she began sucking him hard. Her head was a blur as she moved up and down his shaft.

"You have any coconut oil with your kitchen stuff?" Antoine asked me.

"You're in luck," I smiled as I reached into our food storage and handed it to him.

"Thanks, Sarah will thank you later," he smiled.

Antoine climbed up on the bed behind Sarah. He lubed up his cock with the coconut oil and placed it at her tight rear entrance. She looked back as he started pushing into her.

"Sarah, you're about to get the best fucking of your life," Antoine said as he pushed the crown of his cock deep into her ass.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, yes, ugh," Sarah moaned. "Oh baby, is this what you wanted to see?"

I watched as my wife of twenty years was sandwiched between three black men, all fucking her at the same time. They had perfect rhythm together as they filled all of her holes. Sarah was making noises I'd never heard from her before as she pushed her hips back at the two cocks inside her while she sucked Mitch's.

Sarah's ass undulated as both huge cocks slid in and out of her depths. I couldn't believe what her body was able to take from them. She looked into my eyes as she sucked Mitch's dick. She saw the arousal in mine, and I saw raw lust in hers.

"Yes, uh, uh, uh, yes, I love black dick," Sarah cried as her orgasm overwhelmed her. "Don't stop fucking me, ahhhhhhh!"

Sarah's body looked stretched beyond belief with Russ's cock filling her pussy while Antoine took her ass. Her body's convulsions were having an effect on all three of them. The noises she was making, the things she was saying, and what her body was doing to all three of them pushed them over the edge.

"I'm gonna fill your white pussy with my cum, Sarah," Russ grunted as he started to cum.

"Yes, I want it," Sarah cried. "Cum in me. Fill my white pussy."

That set Antoine off and he began pumping his cum deep into her ass as he held her hips. I thought the two of them would break her in half by the way they were pushing into her body. Their orgasms set her off again and she screamed loudly as her climax overtook her again.

Mitch pulled my wife's face to his groin as he face fucked her with his big dick. She breathlessly sucked him, trying to get him to cum.

Antoine and Russ disengaged, and Sarah rolled onto her back. She had cum dripping out of both of her holes. Mitch pulled her to the edge of the bed and crawled between her spread legs. He pushed his cock into her sopping pussy in one quick thrust.

Mitch looked down at my beautiful wife spread open on his huge black dick. He reached forward and caressed her round breasts, pinching her nipples as he began thrusting into her. He leaned down and kissed her deeply, making her moan as her legs wrapped around his ass, pulling him into her.

"You really like black dick, don't you?" Mitch asked as he thrust into her.

"Yes, I love it," Sarah admitted as she pulled his lips to her and kissed him wildly.

Mitch began fucking her with full strokes now. Their bodies were making obscene wet smacking noises as he pummeled my wife's pussy.

"Pull your legs back and open yourself up for me, Sarah," Mitch said as he continued to slam into her.

Mitch pulled out completely and then lined up with her pink asshole. He pushed forward and was quickly embedded in her ass completely, making Sarah cry loudly. He began thrusting into my wife until her cries turned into moans as he plowed into her.

She was rapidly approaching an orgasm as her body writhed beneath him. Mitch pulled out of her ass and shoved it back into her gaping pussy while never losing his rhythm.

"Oh fuck, yes, yes, yes, fuck me!" Sarah cried as she held her legs back for him.

Mitch pulled out again and pushed into her ass. He built a rhythm where he'd stroke in and out of her three times before alternating to the other hole. Sarah was biting her lip hard as her eyes rolled back in bliss.

"Baby, he's taking both of your wife's holes," Sarah moaned as she looked at me. "I've never been fucked like this. Oh yes, fuuuck meee!"

Sarah's toes curled as her whole body trembled in ecstasy. Her orgasm caused her to squirt all over Mitch.

My wife's convulsions were too much for Mitch, and he pulled out of her ass and shot a large wad of cum across her body that went to her face. His body continued to spasm as jet after jet of cum shot all over my blonde wife. Her own body continued to spasm as she looked down at his seed all over her skin.

Mitch finished cumming and brought his cock to her lips. Sarah looked into my eyes as she licked the last of his cum off him and swallowed it. Mitch fell back on the bed exhausted.

Sarah held herself open as she stared at me. I looked down at her spread open body covered in three men's cum. I had to have her. I felt the primal need to reclaim my wife as I buried myself inside her.

"Yes, baby," Sarah moaned. "Fuck your wife's sloppy pussy. Can you feel Russ's cum inside me? Is this what you wanted, baby? Did I do good for you, making all three of them cum?"

"God yes," I moaned. "You looked so fucking beautiful taking all three of them. I love you so much."

"I love you too," Sarah mewed.

I kissed my wife deeply as I plowed into her sloppy pussy. Even though there was barely any friction, I was about to cum. I could smell cum on her face and taste it on her lips, but I was too far gone to care as we kissed deeply. I came hard into her writhing body.

I collapsed next to her on the bed when I was done. She leaned over and kissed me before standing up and going to the restroom. I heard the shower turn on as I looked around at Antoine and the others.

"Damn, you're a lucky man, Steve," Antoine said. "Thank you for sharing her with us."

"I know, and you're welcome," I said. "As you can tell, I love watching her."

I got up and grabbed my bottle of Buffalo Trace whiskey and poured four glasses for us. We sipped our whiskey and talked while the fire warmed our cabin.

Sarah appeared after about fifteen minutes wrapped in a white towel. She looked almost more sexy wrapped in a towel than nude with her wet blonde hair. She began prepping dinner from our food boxes. Luckily we had plenty of food in our fridge.

We carried on our conversation as Sarah sipped her wine while preparing our dinner, and we continued to drink our whiskey. She made us steak fajitas, and it smelled delicious. Sarah served us all dinner, and none of us bothered putting our clothes on as we sat around the table. As Sarah was about to sit down with us, Antoine pulled her to him and grabbed the towel, pulling it off her.

"No need to cover your beautiful body, Sarah," Antoine told her. "That's much better."

Sarah's nipples hardened at her sudden exposure. She sat down next to me as her face flushed again. We ate our dinner and resumed our jovial conversation amongst friends.

"So tell me Steve, how did this lifestyle start for you two?" Russ asked.

"It started as a fantasy of mine years ago," I began. "Sarah was very conservative even though she was, and is, a beautiful and sexy woman. I couldn't even get her to wear a bikini in public. I talked her into letting her guard down recently on vacation, and she bought a bunch of new bikinis along with a new wardrobe. On our first day of vacation, we caught a married couple having a threesome with a large black man on the beach. We were a bit handsy while watching the black man plow into the white wife. The black man caught us watching them, and Sarah was exposed to him in the process. We met him later, and Sarah was quite taken by him. Long story short, he took her over and over again and even convinced her to strip for a bachelor party. She ended up having sex with Jax and one of the groomsmen. I loved seeing her completely lose herself in passion."

"Hot damn, you are one hot wife," Russ gushed. "What about you, Sarah, any regrets?"

"None," Sarah admitted. "I feel closer to Steve now more than ever."

"You like watching her, Steve?" Russ asked.

"God yes," I admitted.

"Do you like when he watches you?" Russ asked Sarah.

"Mmmhmm," Sarah admitted as her face flushed even more.

"Did you date any black guys before you met Steve?" Russ asked.

"No," she replied.

"Why not?" Russ asked.

"I just never met any," Sarah explained. "I started dating Steve when I was in college, and I was a virgin when I met him. One of my girlfriends used to brag about how good black men were in bed, but I didn't believe her. She was kind of a slut."

"Oh, so you thought she was a slut for sleeping with black guys?" Russ said.

"No, no, that's not what I meant," Sarah tried to explain.

"That's what I heard," Antoine agreed.

"Oh, that's exactly what you said," Russ challenged. "So you think it's below you to be with a black man. I guess you're a slut now, Sarah."

"I don't like the way you're talking to me," Sarah defended herself. "That's not what I meant. I've never been racist, and I'm no slut."

"Oh, you're a slut," Russ smiled as he held up his now hard cock in front of her as he leaned back in his chair and spread his legs. "A slut for big black cock."

Sarah's eyes drifted down his massive body to his huge cock. Her body shivered, and her nipples hardened. Her eyes locked on his impressive dick as she licked her lips. He stroked himself a few times as she watched, hypnotized by the sight of it.

"Admit it Sarah," Russ told her. "You're a slut for black cock. Shit, my cum is inside your pussy right now. Say it."

His words had an effect on Sarah's body. Her breathing increased, and she was fidgeting in her chair.

"Alright, I enjoy sleeping with black men," Sarah said.

"You need to say it, Sarah," Russ told her again. "Tell me what you are now. A slut for big black cock."

His words dug into her soul, and I could see her body shaking as the realization set in that she was now just that, a "slut for big black cock." She looked at me and saw my erection and the hungry look in my eyes. Realization hit her that I was enjoying this conversation and its effect on her. She turned and looked Russ in the eyes with a sideways smile.

"I, I'm a slut for big black cock," Sarah said in a sexy voice.

"That's better, slut," Russ said grinning. "Why don't you show me that pussy again. I want to see it. Spread your legs and show me how wet you are right now."

Sarah slowly turned her chair facing Russ, and she opened her legs, placing one foot up on the side of the chair. Next, she did the same with her other foot. I could see moisture between her folds. Russ picked up his phone and took a picture of her like this. Sarah tried to cover herself.

"I want a picture to remember you by," Russ said. "You gotta be the hottest woman I've ever fucked. Don't worry, I won't share this with anyone. Spread your lips open for the camera. Show me that pussy before I fuck you again."

Russ's confidence, his directness, and his compliments were getting to Sarah. I could see her body relax again as she arched her back and pushed her tits out to him as she opened her legs again. She reached down with her left hand and spread her pink labia for the camera. Her diamond wedding ring shined as the camera flashed, reminding everyone how naughty she was being. Her right hand came up and pinched her nipple as she posed for the camera sexily, biting her lip as the camera flashed again.

"Go to him, Sarah," I whispered in her ear.

She looked at me with glazed eyes as my words pushed her forward. She slid off her chair and dropped to her knees, falling forward onto her hands. She arched her back and crawled on her hands and knees to Russ. Her ass looked inviting as she looked up at the black giant. Her big blue eyes locked on his.

"May I suck your black dick, Russ?" Sarah begged.

"That's much better, Sarah," Russ said. "Yes, you can suck my cock."

Sarah reached up and wrapped her fingers around his thick shaft as she rose up on her knees in front of him. She planted kisses on the skin just under his cockhead, licking and sucking on him there before slowly moving down his shaft with her tongue and lips. She stroked his shaft and sucked his ball into her mouth, making loud slurping sounds. Her tongue licked around his large testicle as she sucked on him as she stared into his eyes.

"That's right, Sarah," Russ said. "Suck my black baby making balls."

Sarah moaned into his balls as his words spurred her on. She alternated between the two as she licked and sucked him with fervor. After a while, she moved her lips up Russ's shaft and opened her mouth wide, taking him between her lips. She pushed more and more of his shaft into her throat as she tried to please him. She was able to get most of his shaft down her throat as she bobbed on him for several minutes.

"Enough of this, slut," Russ grunted as he pulled her off him. "I want you to look your husband in the eyes as you sink your pink pussy down on my black dick."

"Oh god, yes," Sarah moaned.

Sarah stood and turned around to face me as she climbed up on Russ's lap. Antoine, Mitch, and I watched as my wife squatted over the biggest dick I had ever seen. She reached down and lined him up with her spread labia as she lowered herself onto his thick black shaft. The huge mushroom shaped head speared into her, spreading her lewdly as she impaled herself on him.

"Oh fuck, you're so big," Sarah groaned as her body took him in.

She pushed herself down his thick cock as she stared into my eyes. I could see her pain and pleasure through her eyes as their bodies connected in a way that only a husband and wife should. Her lower lips spread widely as she took him into her.

"You like watching this, Steve?" Russ asked. "You like watching me stretch your hot wife's pink pussy?"

I just nodded as my own dick throbbed in front of me.

Sarah saw how my body was reacting to her, and she began rocking back and forth on his huge dick. Russ reached forward and pinched her hard pink nipples between his thumbs and forefingers. His dark hands on her white skin made my cock pulse even more as she really started bouncing on his giant phallus.

"His dick feels so good inside of me, baby," Sarah mewed as she gazed into my eyes. "He's fucking me so good. So deep. Oh, ah, yes, yes!

Her juices were coating his ebony shaft as she rode him for all she was worth. Her tits were bouncing hypnotically as she fucked him. Her body was flushed, and she was trembling. I could tell she was about to cum as she picked up her pace even more.

"I, I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum, I'm cumming, I'm cumming!" Sarah moaned as she buried him deep inside her as she rocked back and forth, dripping fluids onto the chair and floor below her. "Oh God, his dick is sooooo good!"



"That's it, slut," Russ said as he picked her up and carried her to the bed, still embedded inside her. "You've had yours, now it's time to get mine."

Russ began pounding into my wife doggy style, making her tits swing under her rapidly. He grabbed her hips and plowed into her with all of his strength and power. Sarah's orgasm never receded, and she continued to squirt as she took his giant dick. Her thick round ass cheeks undulated with each thrust of his black onyx.

"Yes, yes, yes, take my pussy," Sarah cried as she pushed back to meet his thrusts. "Own it, own this pussy, oh God it's yours. Fuck me, fuck me, he's fucking me so good!"

Antoine couldn't take it anymore. He jumped up from his chair and got on the bed in front of my wife. He leaned down and kissed her deeply as she fucked his friend's dick. Sarah was lost in lust at this point and met his kiss with unbridled passion. He rose, and Sarah grabbed for his cock as if she was a kid getting a Christmas present and couldn't wait to unwrap it.

Sarah dove into Antoine's cock with her mouth as Russ continued to fuck her. Antoine reached around and pulled her head into him as he fucked her face with his cock. They were both using her for their pleasure, and she was loving every minute of it.

"Flip over, slut," Russ said as he rolled her over on the bed. "I wanna see those white titties bounce while I fuck you."

Russ shoved his thick dick back inside her as she spread her legs and wrapped them around him tightly. He fucked her into the matress as Antoine shoved his cock back into her throat. Her head was pushed backwards over the side of the bed, and I could see Antoine's cock swell her throat every time it entered her.

"Let's show this slut how we treat white bitches," Antoine grunted as he pulled his cock out of her throat and dropped his huge balls into her mouth. "Lick my nuts, slut."

Antoine's words only fueled the fire burning inside her as she started stroking his cock rapidly while sucking his balls. She pulled on his cock with both hands, and Antoine pushed his hips forward and dropped his ass over her face.

"That's right slut, suck my ass!" Antoine said as my wife of twenty years buried her tongue between his cheeks, slurping loudly.

Sarah's hands were a blur as she stroked his big cock while licking his ass from below. Russ continued to plow my wife's sopping pussy while he watched her debaucherous behavior. Antoine eventually pulled his hips back and shoved his cock back into her mouth, which she gladly accepted with a moan. Her body writhed into the fucking they were both giving her.

"Let's switch spots, bruh," Russ said. "You can get in this pussy for a bit. I got another hole I want to stretch out."

Antoine pulled out of Sarah's throat, and she whined as both men left her feeling empty. She looked up at them as they moved around her with confusion on her face. She was in a sexual trance, and appeared to be oblivious about what they were doing. She just wanted a dick inside her, and she was about to get just that.

Antoine laid on his back, holding his dick up for her, and Sarah mounted him. She quickly dropped down on him, taking him in one easy stroke.

"Oh yes," Sarah moaned. "Don't stop fucking me."

"Are you my slut, Sarah?" Antoine asked as he kissed her deeply.

"Yes, I'm your slut!" Sarah yelled as she slammed her hips up and down on him. "I'm your black cock slut! Just fuck me!"

My wife was completely gone to the world. Nothing existed except for sex and the pleasure it was providing her. Russ looked down at her ass as it rose and fell on his friend. He grabbed the bottle of coconut oil and lubed up his cock as he watched her. Antoine saw Russ approaching her from behind and grabbed her waist, pulling her down on him to hold her steady with her ass out for his friend.

Russ's thick cockhead made contact with Sarah's ass, and she looked over her shoulder at him. Her eyes were glazed in lust, and I could not see any fear or hesitation. She looked into Russ's eyes as he pushed forward as his thick mushroom penetrated her sphincter. He slowly pushed forward as more and more of his giant dick pierced her bowels. I couldn't believe she was able to take him.

"Girl, your body was made for this," Russ said in absolute awe as his balls pushed up against her.

"Oh fuck, you're so big," Sarah moaned. "Go slow. Uhhh shit!"

Russ slowly withdrew before pushing back in again as Sarah moaned loudly. Both men worked into a rhythm inside of her, and Sarah kissed Antoine wildly as the three of them fucked. Mitch, who'd been watching all of this as he sipped his whiskey, stood and walked to the bed in front of my wife.

Sarah looked up when their kiss ended and saw Mitch's hard cock dangling in front of her face. She reached up with her left hand and pulled him to her lips. She looked like a porn star sandwiched between three huge black men.

"Damn, this slut knows how to fuck," Mitch moaned.

All three of them fucked into a sexual frenzy as their bodies slapped together in bliss. Sarah seemed to never stop cumming as the three of them used her body. Her moans and cries of delight drowned the pouring rain and thunder pounding on the cabin roof and walls.

Russ's body finally tensed as he pushed himself deep into her ass and unloaded his seed inside her bowels.

"Damn, this slut is the best fuck I've ever had," Russ groaned as he slipped out of her.

Mitch moved around her and took Russ's spot and pressed his wet cock up against her anal creampie. His cock slid in easily, and my wife moaned, accepting him inside her.

Mitch wasted no time and began fucking her ass like his life depended on it. I'd never seen her used so roughly.

"Yes, yes, yes, yeeeeeeeeeeessss, fuck me with your big black dicks!" Sarah screamed as she orgasmed again.

Sarah pushed her body back at both of them, and she fucked them as hard as they were fucking her. Seeing the two giant black cocks sinking into my wife as she animalistically thrusted herself back at them was electrifying. The three of them were covered in a sheen of sweat as their bodies mated together. The sounds coming out of my wife didn't sound human. She was ablaze in sexual bliss.

Mitch picked up his pace and was pounding into Sarah's asshole with all of his strength. Sarah reached back with both hands and spread her round cheeks as Mitch pummeled her into another orgasm. Antoine kissed her deeply as she rode them both through her climax.

Mitch continued to pound his thick cock into my wife after her orgasm. Her pulsations were pushing him toward his own climax, and he grabbed her hips tightly as he continued to thrust into her.

"Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum!" Mitch grunted as he tensed up inside her.

"Ahh, yes," Sarah moaned. "He's filling my ass, mmmmm!"

Antoine pulled her down to him and locked lips with her once again as Mitch convulsed inside her ass. Mitch slowly pulled out of my quivering wife, leaving a trail of semen running out of her and down on Antoine's cock as he continued to mate with her. He flipped her over on her back as they made out passionately. They were no longer fucking. They were making love.

"You're amazing," Antoine whispered as he looked down at her.

"You feel so good inside me," Sarah whispered back.

They continued to kiss as Antoine slowly moved inside her, savoring the feeling of their carnal connection. Sarah ran her hands up his muscled chest and up his neck, tracing her fingers onto his jaw and face affectionately. She looked into his eyes as she bit her lip sexily, meeting his thrusts with her own.

"I want you to cum inside me," Sarah moaned as Antoine picked up the pace.

Sarah began to moan louder and louder as Antoine's passion filled them both. They couldn't stop kissing and licking each other as they mated in front of us. When the three men were having sex with her, it was a sexual act, but this seemed so much more intimate and loving.

Sarah's lips were quivering as she looked into Antoine's eyes. Their bodies made wet slapping sounds as they both approached their climax. Sarah's hard nipples rubbed against Antoine's skin, stimulating her even more. Her gorgeous thighs clenched around his torso and her toes curled as she moaned sexily.

"Cum in me, cum in me, cum in me, oh yeeeeees!" Sarah cried as she felt Antoine release inside her.

"Take it, take it, Sarah!" Antoine moaned as he pushed deep into her, planting his seed into her womb.

His climax set her own orgasm off. He dropped his body on hers as he convulsed inside her, kissing her deeply as he consummated their mating. Their bodies shivered and writhed as they both brought each other into another dimension of sexual euphoria. Their lips smacking and their heavy breathing were the only sounds in the room.

Antoine sighed loudly and rolled onto his back next to my wife. Sarah sat up and looked down at his glistening cock, coated in their combined juices. She leaned down and pulled his dick to her mouth, making him shiver from the sensitivity after just cumming. She engulfed him fully and sucked the fluids off him.

While she was doing this, I stared down at her sloppy looking pussy and ass. I couldn't resist, and I drove my cock into her cum filled tunnel. Sarah moaned into Antoine's cock as she slurped up his seed off his balls. She reached back with one hand and caressed my balls and then her own clit as I began fucking her. I was surprised to feel the walls of her pussy pulsating and gripping me tightly even after the fucking she just received.

Seeing my wife so transfixed on slurping their cum was pushing me into overdrive as I slapped my body against hers. I felt my balls tightening and was ready to cum after a couple of minutes. Sarah laid her head on Antoine's abs and moaned sexily as I pulled her hips back into my thrusts.

Sarah's hand was moving rapidly, trying to push her orgasm to match my own. I felt my climax starting to come.

"I want to cum in your mouth, Sarah," I told her as I pulled out of her.

She quickly spun around and took my cum coated dick in her mouth as she continued to stroke her clit. I began to shoot into her mouth as she brought herself to an orgasm with her fingers. We came together as she swallowed spurt after spurt of my seed. She continued to suck and slurp until my cock was completely cleaned off.

"I love you, Sarah," I told her as we collapsed on the bed.

"I love you too," Sarah sighed as I pulled her into a hug.

We eventually stirred after several minutes, and Sarah got up and went to the restroom. We all put our underwear back on, and the four of us cleaned up the kitchen. Sarah emerged from the shower wrapped in her white towel again.

"I'm exhausted, Steve," Sarah said as she hugged me. "I'm going to bed. Goodnight everyone."

Everyone said their good nights along with some "thank yous." She climbed the ladder leading up to the loft and disappeared as she collapsed on the bed.

Russ decided to take the foldout bed, and Mitch and Antoine would share the second queen mattress in the loft. We were all tired and made our way to our beds. Sarah was already sleeping when I climbed into the loft. I climbed into bed with her and joined her in sleep shortly after my head hit the pillow.

I woke several hours later feeling Sarah's lips on my cheek.

I turned and kissed her lips and asked, "What's up, babe? You okay?"

Then I felt it. Her lips slid across mine as if she were being pushed. Her thick lips were parted and she moaned slightly.

"He woke up, baby," Sarah whispered in a half moan. "He's inside me again."

"Oh," was all I could say. "Are you okay?"

"Yes," she mewed as she grabbed my hand tightly.

I looked behind Sarah in the dim light from the fire and saw Antoine thrusting into her from behind. I kissed her again as she moaned into our kiss. Her tongue pushed against mine as Antoine's thrusting pushed her against me.

"He feels so good inside me, baby," Sarah moaned. "I hope you don't mind. He woke me up and started kissing me. He was hard again, uh, uh. He needed me again, uh, uh."

"I love hearing you moan as he fucks you, Sarah," I whispered as she slid her hand down to my rockhard cock.

"He's fucking me so good, baby," Sarah moaned as she felt my excitement in her hand. "I love having his black dick inside me."

"That's right, slut," Antoine grunted. "Take this black dick in your white pussy in front of your husband."

Sarah kissed her way down my torso and took my dick in her mouth as Antoine started pounding her hard from behind. She took me to the root as Antoine slapped her ass with his hand.

"You naughty fucking wife," Antoine whispered. "Suck your white hubby while you take my big dick. Show your hubby how much you love black dick. Show him what a nasty bitch you are."

"Oh God, I love it," Sarah moaned as she dove back down on me again, sucking me harder than before.

Sarah pushed my leg back and began sucking my balls as Antoine continued to fuck her. She rotated between both of them making popping sounds as she released them from her mouth. She slid her mouth lower and began licking my taint while stroking me with her hand. I'd seen her do this while she was lost in passion with Jax and the others, but she had never done this to me. The feeling was extraordinary.

Sarah pushed her mouth even lower and I felt her tongue rimming me for the first time. I could feel my balls tighten as the sensation sent lightning bolts of pleasure through my core.

"You like my tongue on your ass, sweetie?" Sarah asked sexily. "You wanna see how nasty your slut wife is?"

"Oh God, yeah," I groaned.

Antoine slapped her ass again as she buried her tongue in my ass. She stroked me hard as she kissed my forbidden erogenous zone. I couldn't believe how good this felt. Antoine kept thrusting into her as she pleased me in a way I never could have imagined. After several minutes of this, I was ready to explode. Sarah felt my body responding and looked up at me.

"Are you ready to cum for me, baby?" Sarah asked sexily.

"God, yeah," I replied.

"Good, because Antoine needs me all to himself," Sarah teased, knowing it would push me over the edge. "He's going to take your wife to his bed and fuck me the way I need to be fucked. You know how much your wife loves a big black cock."

"Oh fuck!" I yelled as my cum boiled to the surface.

Sarah took me in her mouth and moaned as she stroked the cum out of me. She did not spill a drop as I shot into her hungry gullet. I felt like I was outside of my own body as my climax enveloped me. I eventually came down as Sarah slowed her sucking on me. My whole body relaxed, and I could feel my exhaustion setting in again.

"Go to him, Sarah," I told her. "Give him what he needs."

She kissed my lips and said, "I love you, Steve. Thank you for letting me do this."

Sarah then turned and crawled in the bed with Antoine. I closed my eyes and drifted off.

I woke up sometime later to the sounds of thunder followed by slapping sounds and moaning. The lightning lit up the room, and I could see my wife sandwiched between the two men as they both fucked her. I watched and listened for a while as the rain and thunder tried to drown out her cries of passion. I felt like I was dreaming, but I knew it was real.

I woke up to the sound of birds chirping as the sun lit up the cabin. I looked over to see my wife's blonde hair draped across Antoine's chest as she slept sprawled out between the two men. I had no idea how long they were fucking last night, but they were all sleeping well.

I quietly got out of bed and crawled down the ladder to make some coffee. I added a couple logs to the fire and picked up my dry clothes to put them on. Russ was still sleeping on the foldout couch. I heated my water and put my BRCC coffee grounds in the french press before pouring it into my mug and going outside to enjoy the morning sun.

I watched a small herd of deer frolic in the wet grass as I sipped my coffee. I thought about how much my life had changed in recent months. I thought about the changes my wife went through and how much I loved seeing it. Even though she was currently laying in the arms of her black lover after spending the night fornicating with him and his best friend, I felt closer to her than ever. I knew that we'd share the details about their night of wild sex for weeks, months, and maybe even years to come, and I had absolutely no regrets. I pondered these thoughts until my mug was empty and my bladder was full. I relieved myself in the bushes before entering the warm cabin again.

Antoine, Russ, and Mitch were sitting at the table sipping on coffee, having just woken up when I entered the cabin. They looked exhausted, and I almost laughed thinking my own wife did that to them.

"Good morning, Steve," Antoine said, sipping his coffee.

"Good morning, gentlemen," I replied. "Hope everyone slept well."

"When we finally fell asleep, yeah," Mitch smiled.

"I don't know how you do it, Steve," Antoine said.

"What's that?" I asked.

"Keep up with her," he replied, shaking his head.

"I've had help recently," I said, grinning.

"I never could have dreamed," Antoine gushed. "You're a lucky man."

"I know," I replied. "Speaking of my wife, where is she?"

"She's still sleeping," Antoine laughed. "I think we finally wore her out. What time is it?"

"It's 10:15," I said, looking at my Tudor watch. "I'm starving. Let's make some breakfast."

I went to the truck and pulled bacon and eggs from my refrigerator. I tossed them in the pan and started cooking it up. The smell filled the cabin, and it wasn't long before I saw my wife's blonde head peeking over the loft.

"That smells wonderful, Steve," Sarah said.

"Good morning, sunshine," I said, smiling up at her. "Come down and join us for some coffee and breakfast."

I watched her sit up and stretch her arms above her head, revealing her breasts to our eyes. She grabbed her towel and draped it over her shoulder and turned to climb down the ladder. Her nude body was presented to us in all of its glory as she backed down the ladder. I could see crust surrounding her holes, and I could only imagine how much cum she took the night before from the two men.

"Damn, I can't think of a better view to wake up to," Russ said as he looked up at my wife.

"I need a shower before I eat," Sarah said, smiling. "You two made a mess out of me last night."

"Again?" Russ asked, surprised.

Mitch and Antoine smiled and shrugged. Sarah kissed me on the cheek and then walked to the bathroom with a sexy sway in her walk. We had our breakfast, and Sarah joined us after her shower. The food and the coffee seemed to wake everyone up, and we picked up our jovial conversation.

"I think I'm gonna have to take Dave's sheets home to clean them," I said, looking at the obvious stains on the sofa bed.

We cleaned up the dishes after breakfast, and Sarah went to grab her clothes to put them on, when Russ took them and held them behind his back, saying, "I'll give these back if your hubby lets you ride back with us today."

Sarah turned to look at me to say something. I thought about her riding back in the Jeep with the three men and what they'd do to her on the way home.

"Sounds fine with me," I grinned.

Sarah reached for her clothes again, but Russ still held them away from her saying, "I didn't say you'd get them back before you rode back with us. Besides, you won't need them anyway. You can wear your boots though."

"Fine," Sarah said stubbornly, giving me a dirty look that barely hid the arousal just below the surface.

I knew she liked when others took control of the situation and knew this would turn her on. I smiled at her and began pulling the sheets off the sofa bed. Antoine climbed up into the loft and did the same with the bed up there. We packed the Jeep and my Land Cruiser and tidied up the cabin before leaving.



Antoine pulled the towel Sarah was wearing off her and threw it into the Land Cruiser with the pile of sheets saying, "You don't get to wear this either."

Sarah tried to cover herself as she stood there in just her cowboy boots as her nipples hardened in front of us. Mitch climbed into the passenger side of the back seat in just his underwear. Russ led her into the back seat and opened the driver's side rear door for her to climb in. I watched as my nude wife climbed into the backseat with Mitch. She looked back at me apprehensively as Russ climbed in beside her instead of getting into the front seat. He looked back and smiled at me as he shut the door.

Antoine started his Jeep and pulled away from the cabin as I followed behind him. My imagination ran wild as we drove down the muddy trail toward home. I followed them for the next hour wondering what my wife was doing.

Suddenly, the Jeep pulled to the left and stopped, and I pulled up beside them. The rear passenger door opened, and Mitch climbed out. I looked into the backseat and saw Sarah looking at me as she was fucked from behind by Russ's giant cock.

"Baby, they're fucking me so good, uh, uh, uh!" Sarah cried as she looked at me sexily. "Yes, yes, fuck my ass! Baby, he's in my ass!"

Antoine stepped around the Jeep and smiled at me as he pulled his underwear off and climbed into the seat. Sarah buried his hard cock in her throat as the Jeep surged forward, shutting the door in the process.

I followed them for the next hour knowing what was happening to my wife. We finally came to the trailhead, and the Jeep came to a stop. The rear driver's side door opened and Russ got out first. He reached in and picked up Sarah, who was completely limp. He carried her nude body to my Land Cruiser and opened the door, laying her on the seat. Antoine tossed her boots, hat, and clothes in the back seat.

Sarah's body looked exhausted as she looked at me with tired eyes. She had dried cum coating her neck, chest, and stomach. Her bald pussy and labia were red and coated with white creamy fluid. She reeked of sex and had a hickey on her tit and one on her neck.

"Damn, you look beautiful, Sarah," I told her. "I love you."

"I love you too," Sarah said as her eyes started to close.

I grabbed a blanket from the back seat and covered her body. I aired up my tires and drove home in silence. As we got closer to the city, my phone started getting a bunch of notifications. I looked down to see several texts from Antoine with photos and videos attached. I clicked on one of them that showed Russ and Mitch double penetrating Sarah in the back seat of his Jeep. I put my phone down, knowing I'd enjoy looking at them later while Sarah told me all about it.

I looked over at my pretty wife as she slept peacefully next to me. I couldn't believe how far the two of us had come. I still loved her more than anything, and I was proud to have her as my wife, lover, and friend.

