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Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy Ch. 01

Introducing the Fantasy

The events in this story happened a few years ago. Tammy and I had been married for about 7 years. We met after my divorce. Tammy is a beautiful Asian woman originally from Vietnam. As a man with a liking for Asian females, she is a dream come true. She is gorgeous in every way....5'2" slim and under 100 pounds, with delicious perky boobs that fit perfectly in your mouth and taste like sugar, a nice firm ass and slender legs. She has a beautiful face, brown eyes and medium length straight black hair. When she wears a short tight dress (which she usually does without any bras) she leaves nothing to the imagination, and your eyes either focus directly on her delicious tits poking through the thin material of her dress, or are drawn to her sexy legs, and follow them slowly up to where her legs part and her best asset lies hidden, waiting to be discovered. The strange thing is I really enjoy it when shows herself off, and like the looks of lust and horniness that most men throw her way, as they undoubtedly imagine themselves inside her sexy lace panties.

When Tammy and I met our sex life was the wildest I have ever experienced. In the beginning, neither of us was in a relationship and we were both sex starved. We were both in our late-30s, and, in our view, very much in our prime. When we met on dates, we would inevitably end up banging each other at the end of the evening with ferocious intensity. Tammy is an extremely sensual woman, and when turned on she can come multiple times in one seamy sweaty session. It is pretty normal for her to routinely climax five times in a hour of love making. I also discovered she is somewhat submissive and likes me taking charge of situations.

She is a really fun, easygoing girl, with a great sense of humour and a naughty side. She once told me she would be willing to try anything at least one.....and some things more than that if she really liked it. While we were dating we made love in hotel rooms, my car, at the park, my office, her office and in various restaurant washrooms (the unisex ones, where you get your own private stall). That was the craziest because if we were in a nice restaurant, after a few glasses of wine, we would both steal away from our dinner or lunch table and sneak into a nice clean washroom. There I would bend her over the sink, shove her dress up her legs and over her hips, pull down her panties and have my way with her from behind, while grabbing her delicious boobs for support. After we were done we could clean up and head out, avoiding all the curious glances from the inevitable lineups outside (who were always women).

We got married and settled down in a nice suburban home and got into "regular" life. Over the years, we remained very much in love, but our relationship inevitably lost some of that initial crazy desperate passion. As busy professionals (she is a lawyer and I am in banking), we didn't seem to make enough time for each other.

One day, we went away for her birthday to a famous vintage inn. We had a wonderful dinner with lots of good wine. The waiter was a very handsome young man in his 20s. He clearly noticed how hot she looked that evening, and kept returning to the table pretending to check up on us but really to ogle her some more. Tammy was enjoying the attention, and clearly found the toned, young waiter with a firm ass attractive as well. For my part, I was enjoying the flirtation between the two of them.

That evening, after a long sensual bath in our room, we made love with an wine-fuelled intensity that hadn't happened for a while. Tammy was under me and I had her legs spread, her boobs squashed against my chest, my head buried in her sweet smelling hair as I was pounding relentless into her. For some reason, I whispered into her ear:

"You liked that hot young waiter at the restaurant, didn't you sweetheart?"

"Oooh, baby, you know I love only you, but he was so fucking hot," she responded.

"You loved the way he was staring down your top, didn't you?" I went on.

"Oh fuck yes I did!" she groaned, grabbing my ass so I could thrust into her harder.

"You would totally show him more if you had the chance wouldn't you," I prompted.

She moaned.

"If you had a chance to and I wanted you to, you would totally want him to have his way with you, wouldn't you?" I asked her.

"Oh baby, if you wanted me to I would totally fuck him," she responded.

I was rock hard at this time and she was really thrusting her pelvis into me....the talk was turning both of us on.

"You would fuck him hard and enjoy it, wouldn't you?"

"Fuck yes baby".

"You would scream his name as be fucked you over and over wouldn't you?"

"Fuck yes baby."

"I would love to see you fuck that waiter and have him pump his cum deep into my hot little Vietnamese wife," I grunted.

That was enough. Tammy's legs clutched me in a vice like grip that thrust my hard penis deeply into her and we both ended in a screaming throbbing orgasm that seemed to last forever. We may have woken a few people in the other rooms. We went to bed exhausted, covered in sweat, naked and happy, with my cum dripping out of her well-satisfied pussy.

Finding a Third

Over the next few days the idea of having a threesome wouldn't go away in my mind. Tammy on the other hand seemed to have been rather embarrassed by what she had said under the influence of wine, and didn't really want to talk about it. However, I kept cheekily weaving it into conversations here and there. Eventually, Tammy gave up and, with a theatrical sigh, agreed to entertain the fantasy for my benefit.

She told me that she loved me and only me, but if was a fantasy of mine to see her with another man, she would be willing to do it. However, she asked me how I would feel if I saw her with another man. Would I be jealous? Would I be freaked out about it?

I told her as long as I was comfortable with the other man, I would probably be pretty fine with it. I wouldn't want her to be with a real jerk or with someone who would treat her rough or hurt her. However, I would love to see her with an easy going guy like myself.

She also told me that she had to be totally into the guy and find him attractive. I couldn't agree more as I wanted to see her give herself completely to another man and really enjoy the experience.

As it was my fantasy, I suggested that I would post a "no strings attached" personal ad on a website that may nor may not rhyme with "Gregslist", and I would initially screen the applicants.

I did post an ad (no pictures), and instantly got dozens of replies. After sorting through the usual penis and bicep pictures and creepy emails, one reply caught my attention. It was from Richard, who was in his early 30s, originally from Australia, and an equity researcher at a large investment bank. In his many classy pictures he appeared clean cut, blond and pretty handsome. Tammy found him attractive as well. He agreed to meet me for drinks before we did anything else.

Richard and I met at a local bar. Over beers we got along easily and chatted about our mutual careers in banking. Richard had many hobbies, was quite the outdoors type, and had a cottage by a lake where he went fishing often. He had a great sense of humour and total put me at ease. For a long while, however, neither of us broached the real reason we were meeting up. I decided to break the ice.

"Richard, thanks for responding to our ad," I began. "My wife Tammy has agreed to try out a fantasy of mine, which is to see her with another man. We have never tried something like this before, so we are both pretty nervous about this."

"Well, Mike, I must say I haven't done this before either. But I love Asian girls and I any chance I can get to be with one I am down for it."

We both laughed.

"Well we both love Asian girls and Tammy is one hell of a hot woman," I said.

I showed her some really sexy pictures of Tammy from my phone. Not nude ones, just her dressed to kill in various outfits.

Richard whistled appreciatively.

"Mike, she is a foxy woman. You are one lucky guy. Look I would be honoured to join you guys for whatever you had in mind. I love to share you wife."

I looked at Richard. He was exactly the type of guy Tammy would like. Also, I was really enjoying his company, and we had plenty in common.

"Richard, I think Tammy will really be into you. Just a few thoughts she and I have discussed. I'm not into guy on guy action. This is entirely for Tammy. The first time, let's meet up somewhere to see how she feels. If she is up for it, let's see where it goes."

"That sounds good to me," he responded.

"Let's go to a bar beforehand and break the ice. We will see how the evening goes and how Tammy feels. I will rent a hotel room for the evening in case things go well. The hotel I have in mind has suites, so a there will be a bedroom and a living room for more intimacy if she prefers."

"Sounds awesome Mike!" Richard responded enthusiastically.

"Don't worry, I'll make sure she dresses up super hot for you, buddy," I said with a smile, meaning it too. "Let's just get her pleasantly buzzed beforehand so she is comfortable and horny for us!"

We arranged to meet the following weekend, shook hands and I headed off to report to Tammy.

When I got home I found Tammy somewhat nervously tinkering in the kitchen. She looked at me.

"Well? How did you meet up go?" she asked.

I nuzzled up to her from behind. "Hey sweetheart, I think you will really like Richard. He's good looking -- just like his pictures -- tall, handsome - and a real gentleman. I showed him some pictures of you and he is really into Asian girls and thinks you are smoking."

"Well, that's good to know, because he looks pretty smoking too. Oh and I love guys with a British or Australian accent. I must say I am super nervous though. Are you ok with this?" she asked.

"I really liked meeting him sweetheart. We got along so well. He is hip and happening, totally normal, likes many of the same things and has a good sense of humour. In fact, we had a pretty good rapport going. I feel totally comfortable from meeting him and I think you will too, sweetheart," I said.

"Yikes....ok babe...your fantasy....let's do it!" she said nervously.

The Fantasy Comes True -- Round 1

I couldn't wait for Saturday to arrive. To build up the anticipation Tammy and I both agreed not to have sex for the week leading up to the big day. By Friday I was about to lose my load just watching Tammy walk around naked in the washroom while having her shower!! Both of us felt super horny and sexually charged.

I made a reservation at an upscale and trendy boutique-style hotel, getting a suite with a bedroom, living room and kitchen, with a window overlooking our busiest downtown street. We had arranged to meet Richard at the equally trendy bar in the lobby downstairs, which was frequented by businessmen and women during the week, and hip downtown folks on the weekend.

Tammy was visibly nervous as we got ready to meet Richard. She fussed about what to wear. I suggested my favourite dress of hers, a short black lace dress with thin shoulder straps and a deep v-shaped open back as well as an equally deep v-shaped front. My favourite part was that she couldn't wear a bra with this dress (it supposedly had a built in bra), and the deep v-shaped front had three lace buttons that barely held the v-together and prevented her boobs from slipping out. She slipped on matching lace black Louboutins with 5 inch heels. With make up, dangly earrings, red lipstick and a matching lace purse, she looked dressed to kill. Her dress provide discrete glimpses of her boobs, hugged her sexy Asian hips and shapely ass and clung to her thighs.

"You look amazing sweetheart," I said as I kissed her cheek and she stepped into the car.

"I can't believe you convinced me to do this!" she said as she rolled her eyes.

We didn't bother checking in yet, but went straight to the bar.

Richard was sitting at the bar, looking dapper in a cocktail jacket, bowtie and jeans. He cracked a huge smile as he spotted us and waved us over to seats beside him at the bar.

I introduced Tammy to Richard. They hugged and we all sat down.

"Please call me Rich," he said. "Tammy, Mike wasn't exaggerating. You are a spectacularly gorgeous woman! Love the dress and the matching shoes."

"You looks pretty sharp yourself", Tammy told Richard. "I love a man in a bow-tie, especially one that you actually tie on and not one of those snap-ons."

We ordered cocktails and appetizers.

Richard was charming. He had moved from Australia shortly after University, so had been here a while. He mentioned he had dated almost only Asian girls, and that many of them had been from Vietnam. In fact, he noted that one of the most common last names in Melbourne and Sydney was Nguyen. He was well-travelled and recounted many stores from his various trips.

As Tammy warmed up over her cocktail I could tell she was feeling sexy and flirtatious, and that she was in fact finding Richard attractive. She loves a guy with confidence, and found Richard's conversation very interesting and funny. She kept playing with her hair and her eyes kept glancing over Richard as he spoke, taking in his ruggedly handsome facial features and his broad muscular shoulders and chest. I also noted that her short dress was riding up higher on her thighs and, every now and then, she would accidently lean forward as she was talking or laughing and this gave Richard a good view of her delicious Asian cleavage.

Richard got the first round of cocktails and I got the second round.

Richard and I talked about our favour soccer teams, which, by coincidence, was the English team Liverpool. The conversation moved flawlessly from one topic to another. I was enjoying it as much as Tammy.

Tammy was getting visibly buzzed from the cocktails and I she kept leaning closer and closer to Richard, and her voice was getting huskier.

As Tammy was talking I glanced over at Richard and gave him a wink. Going well thus far!

"Sweetheart, how are you doing?" I asked her, placing my hand on her slender hips.

She looked at me. "I'm doing great babe," she replied.

"Ok, well why don't I take a quick break to go to the washroom, and I will let you and Rich keep talking?" I said.

"Sounds good babe," she replied and gave me a smile.

"Oh, and one small thing," I said. I leaned over and unbuttoned the top lace two buttons on the front of her dress, leaving just one holding the front together. Most of her perky boobs were now clearly in view, and you could get a hint of her nipples.

"Babe......" she whispered, but she didn't do anything to fix things.

"Don't worry sweetheart. You've got this. I can see you are having fun. You are the sexiest woman here. Don't stop now."

I ordered another round of cocktails. Richard and I made eye contact and I smiled and headed off.

I hit the washroom but actually circled around to the other end of the bar to watch Tammy and Richard. I noticed a few men and women walking by glance admiringly at my hot Asian wife.

It didn't take long for Richard to place his hand on Tammy's exposed thigh. Her dress was now so high you could actually see her black thong panties. Richard began stroking her thighs and Tammy did nothing to stop him. She seemed totally into him and kept laughing at all his jokes. She loves a good sense of humour....it really turns her on. Not to mention, apparently, sexy Australian hunks with chiseled features.

As they spoke I could see Richard glancing frequently at Tammy's boobs, obviously relishing Tammy's delicate Asian assets. He used his fingers to move her hair tenderly from her face to behind her ears a few times. Tammy looked him in the eyes with undisguised lust, licked her lips, leaned over and planted her delicious lips on his in a full-on wet kiss. Oblivious to the bartender, the many patrons walking by or me supposedly returning from the washroom, my wife and my recently found friend Richard were French kissing like crazy. Their eyes closed as their tongues eagerly explored each other for the first time, playing with each other. Richard held her by the waist as they kissed. They remained locked in an intensely passionate kiss for what seemed to be an indeterminate period of time. As they continued to kiss, Richard's hand then began stroking her neck, and every so casually and discretely, traced a path lower and lower from her neck, until the tips of his fingers slipped into her top and began playing with her left nipple. This caused Tammy to moan and kiss him even harder.

The bartender was beginning to notice and get quite frankly get a little concerned. I decided to quickly made my way back to the two.

"Hey you two, looks like you are getting to know each other really well!" I said.

As if waking from a trance, Tammy and Richard pulled apart from their passionate kiss, Tammy looking a little bashful.

"How are you doing sweetheart," I said, placing my hand on her back and giving her a loving kiss on her cheek. "Shall we perhaps go upstairs for a bottle of wine?"

She glanced at me, a searching look in her eyes. She knew this meant the point of no return.

"Is that what you want, babe," she asked.

I looked at her. My beautiful hot Asian wife, dressed in a ridiculously short dress, her boobs mostly on display for the world, all discombobulated with lust for her Australian boy toy but asking me for permission for the next step.

"Let's go upstairs sweetheart," I said.

I went to the front desk and quickly checked us into the room and we hopped in the elevator upstairs.

Another couple got on with us, so we just rode the elevator with the usual awkwardness that comes from sharing an elevator with others.

I let us into our room. It was spectacular, and outside the window in the living room we could see the twinkling rights of the city at our feet.

I had pre-ordered a couple of bottles of wine. I took one, opened it and poured us all a drink and we sat on the couch to talk some more.

Richard and Tammy seemed to have gotten a little more shy now that we were in the room, or maybe now that I was around. I decided to get things going.

"Hey babe," I said, as I leaned over and gave her a deep French kiss. She responded instantly.

I could see Richard watching us intently.

I unbuttoned her last button and began playing with her boobs. Tammy moaned as she was kissing me, oblivious that Richard had a clear view of her delicious Asian tits.

As I kissed her I pinched her nipples which caused her to moan some more. She was thrusting her body into me. I kissed her slender Asian neck as I continued to pinch and play with her fully exposed nipples, resulting in more gentle moans from Tammy.

"Sweetheart, I think Richard is feeling a little left out, don't you? Let me pour us some more wine and I will let you and Richard get to know each other better, Ok?"

"Ok darling," she gulped.

"All yours buddy," I told Richard.

He grinned.

Without hesitation he pulled Tammy close to him and began kissing her himself. He slipped the straps of her dress from both her shoulders so she was totally naked from the top down and her boobs were completely open to his touch.

He broke off their French kiss, and, planting a trail of kisses from her neck, drifted his lips lower until they ended up at her nipples, playing, sucking and teasing them expertly with his tongue. Tammy moaned, her eyes closed with pleasure.

Richard began to get a little more dominant. He greedily sucked on her boobs, occasionally locking his lips on them and biting and sucking gently, leaving visible bite marks.

"Mark me, Rich, mark me," Tammy moaned, as he continued biting her gently.



I sat back down on the couch, but the two lovers were seemingly oblivious to my presence. The passionate kissing and playful biting went on for several minutes.

I leaned in and began nibbling on Tammy's ears and neck, while Richard concentrated on sucking one of her nipples. My hand happened to find a spare nipple and I played with it as well, alternately rubbing and pinching it.

"Tammy, I think it's time for you to fuck Richard," I whispered into her ear.

She just moaned.

"Oh babe, he feels so fucking hot," she responded.

"Can you imagine what he would feel like inside you?" I asked her.

While I sat on the couch watching them, Richard pulled Tammy up and helped her pull down her black dress, and, then, her now rather moist thong. I could smell the delicious smell of her arousal waft through the air. He tossed me her underwear which I gladly smelled, smiling. She practically ripped off Richard's bow tie, shirt, pants and underwear, throwing them across the room. While they were doing this they were kissing rather desperately, their tongues exploring every space in their mouths. They couldn't take their hands off of each other.

His hands played with her boobs and drifted down to tease her vagina. Her hands planed with his chest and his rock hard penis.

"Bud, should I use a condom?" Richard asked me.

I shook my head.

"It's ok man, Tammy is on birth control. Also she prefers the natural feel of a cock don't you sweetheart?"

Tammy just moaned with lust.

When they were both totally naked Richard turned around and sat down on the couch. I noticed he had a nice 9 inch long penis, certainly longer than mine. While mine was cut, I noticed his was not. His was also thicker than mine. He spread Tammy's gorgeous Asian legs and lowered her sexy slim body slowly on top of his rock hard shaft.

Tammy pushed down with her hips and slid her vagina down on him easily, given how wet she was.

Richard continued sucking on her nipples, driving Tammy crazy with lust. They began to slowly bounce up and down on the couch, getting into a nice rhythm, with Tammy grinding up and down on Richard's cock and him thrusting up ever so slightly in response. I could hear wet squelching as Tammy's juices blended with Richard's long cock.

"Babe he has such a nice long cock," Tammy told me while looking intently at the top of Richard's forehead, her hair hanging down over his head.

"Are you enjoying his Australian cock?" I asked.

"Babe it feels so fucking good in me. It is so long and thick. I fits like a fucking glove," she replied.

"Do you like another man sucking your little boobies, sweetheart?" I asked.

"I love the way he sucks my boobies."

"Do you like spreading your Asian legs for your hot boy toy," I asked.

"I love giving my pussy to him," she responded.

"Are you going to fuck him hard, over and over," I asked.

"I want him to fuck me all night long," she moaned.

"Tammy you are the hottest Asian woman I have ever been with," gasped Richard as Tammy kept pumping up and down onto his cock. Her boobs were in his eager face, and his tongue savoured them every time whenever the came within range.

Tammy and Richard were moaning and groaning and the couch was creaking with the rhythm of their love making. I quickly took the opportunity to strip off as well and began playing with myself. However I had no intention to come just yet.

Their mouths continued to explore each others', Richard's occasionally taking a turn to savour my wife's boobs and my wife tenderly kissing him all over his forehead and ears as she bounced down on his cock.

"Babes I fucking love Rich's cock," Tammy moaned. "It's so fucking thick and strong. I can feel it going so deep into my vagina. I don't think I have ever had a cock go in so deep or so smooth. Ahhh......fuckkk.....I'm going to come any second now! Fuckkkk Rich......you are so fucking good.....Aaahhhh."

"Come for me Tammy", Richard grunted as he rammed his hard thick cock into my slender Asian wife over and over again. "Show your husband how much you fucking my hard cock."

Tammy continued to impale her tiny body on Richard's hard cock and both lovers kept at it like fanatical machines, up and down, up and down, grinding and lifting, grinding and lifting, the wet squelching sounds of their lovemaking filling the room. Tammy was rapidly lifting her vagina almost to the end of Richard's mushroom shaped shaft before grinding down on almost it's fully length, right to the thick base, over and over again, causing Richard to groan with pleasure, and grab her by her pale Asian ass cheeks to support her.

They were, in short, working like a team, two lovers in perfect sync, oblivious to me watching my wife with her Australian lover, and thoroughly enjoying it.

"Oooh Rich....oooh Rich.....oooooooh Rich...Oooooooh.......oh babes I'm going to come on Richard's cock!"

"Come for him babe, enjoy it, get all of his cum into you," I encouraged her, enjoying my wife's grunting and fucking with her eyes closed with raw passion.

I.....I......ahhhhhhhhhhh......ahhhhhh......fuckkkkkkkkkk!!!"

Tammy threw back hear head as she screamed her orgasm for everyone to hear. She ground her vagina into Richard's cock as deep as she could, and he, sensing her orgasm, greedily sucked her left boob for all it was worth. At the same, Richard, who had been impaling my slim wife on his hard shaft for so long, couldn't hold off any longer, and, grabbing and spreading her ass cheeks further, also thrust his long cock deep into her stomach.

"Oh fuck...Tammmmmmmmmmy.......Tammmmyyyyy.......Tammmmmyyy," Richard screamed as he shot a massive load deep into my wife.

They continued to groan and moan as their orgasms continued for what seemed likes minutes and then slowly, pleasurably, subsided. They continued panting from their exertions, and were both covered with sweat. Tammy's long black hair was all over the place.

Richard kissed Tammy tenderly on her lips and she responded with pleasure. He played lovingly with her hair and she caressed his face, both smiling into each others' eyes. I was witnessing the intimacy of two lovers, one of them my wife.

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked, smiling.

Tammy was luxuriating in her post-orgasm glow.

"That was one of the bust climaxes of my life," she said, practically purring.

"Naw that was just round one for you Tammy," he said, grinning. "I have many more orgasms for you tonight....if Mike allows."

That reminded them I was actually still around.

Tammy quickly looked around.

"Babes, I'm so sorry," she began. She was still stuck firmly on Richard's cock.

"Sssh...Its ok sweetheart," I whispered, to her, my cock in my hand. "However, you can come over here -- I think it's my turn."

"Oh babes.....", she said, full of love.

Kissing Richard tenderly on the forehead, she slowly pulled herself out of his cock, and a whole flow of Richard's cum and her juices flowed out of her onto Richard's penis.

"Sorry bud, your turn to clean up!" I grinned to Richard.

"Such is life" he grinned back, and headed off, giving Tammy a playful bite on her neck as he walked past.

I was now sitting on the couch, naked, with a similarly hard cock, though not as long or thick as Richard's.

Tammy now mounted me like a dutiful wife and jammed my cock into her well used and lubricated Asian pussy.

She moaned as she slid my cock its full length into her.

"Richard's cock is so nice, but yours is perfect for me," she said.

"I love your hot Asian cunt, sweetheart," I grunted back.

We got into a rhythm of our own, slowly at first, the building up speed and intensity. I couldn't help notice how wet and lubricated her pussy was, thanks to Richard's thick cock and a generous dose of his cum in her.

"Did you enjoy fucking Richard," I asked Tammy.

"Oh babe, I loved it," she said.

"Do you know Richard and I are going to use you all night long?"

"Uuuuh, babes, you two can do what you want with me," she moaned. "Especially Richard's thick Australian cock," she added.

"We are going to keep fucking you over and over and over until you can't move any more, and then we are going to fuck you while you sleep," I whispered.

"Ohhhhh fucckkkkk", Tammy only moaned, increasing her tempo as she pummeled my cock up and down, grinding right down to the base each time.

"You know you are now officially our joint Asian fuck toy," I went on.

"Ahhhhhhhh fuckkkk.....oh baby," Tammy moaned.

"We're going to use you whenever and however and wherever we want, sweetheart," I told her.

"Ohhhhh baby......." Tammy groaned, eyes closed with ecstasy.

"Your boobs are going to be completely sore once Richard and I have finished biting and sucking on them," I told her, biting her nipples as I said it.

Tammy drew her head back and moaned with pleasure.

I could see the many bite marks Richard had left on Tammy's boobs. I added a few of my own.

Pretty soon conversation was impossible as animal desire seized both Tammy and me. We got lost in a blur of Asian pussy, bouncing boobies, cock, the smell of sweat and sex and the couch creaking and squeaking as my cock thrust deep inside my wife over and over and over. Tammy was such a good girl, grinding down on me hard and deep each and every single time. I could smell the sweet sweat from her armpits -- Richard and I had gone at her so hard that we had caused her to overpower her deodorant.

Pretty soon I felt my cock was getting bigger as I got ready to explode.

Tammy sensed it, and my engorged cock drove her closer to the edge.

Our love making reached a intensity.

"Oh baby.....here I cooooommme...fuck me....ohhh fuck me....ohhhhhhhhhhhhh....fuck mee," Tammy moaned.

"Ohhhhhh fuckkkkkkk...ok Tammy......Tammmmmy....Ohhhhhhhh Tammmyyyyyy," I groaned in response.

We both ground into each other one last time. There was a nanosecond in which everything hung still as if frozen in time.....and they we both exploded in a monstrous screaming orgasm, with me pumping glob after glob of cum into my wife, her second monster load of the evening.

Round 2

Tami and I both collapsed, panting, relishing the glow of a perfectly time orgasm, panting for breath. We nuzzled each other affectionately, smiling.

After a while, I noticed Richard was back in the room, still stark naked and watching us, with a smile on his face.....and a nice hard on. Again.

"Did you enjoy that?" I asked him grinning.

"Good one mate," he replied.

He waked over to us. This time Tammy was still impaled on my cock.

"Mind if I cut in," he asked grinning.

"Sweetheart, I think our guest needs a little attention now," I said.

Tammy glanced up at Richard and noticed that his monster cock was rock hard and ready to go again. And hovering exactly at her face.

"Oh babes.....he has the most gorgeous cock," she said in a husky whisper.

She leaned over and began sucking on his cock hungrily. Her lips and tongue sucked his hard long cock from the tip to the base, making wet slurping noises. Richard's breath froze with the intensity of the pleasure and he was powerless to speak. While still impaled on my cock, Tammy grabbed the base of Richard's cock and greedily sucked the entire tool into her sweet Asian mouth.

"Told you she's good to go all night long," I said to Richard. "Why don't you two retire to the bedroom, and I'll come join you in a bit?" I suggested.

Tammy got gently off my cock, leaving most our love juices on me to clean up this time. Richard took her hand and they walked into the bedroom. I saw a small trail of mixed cum and pussy juices flowing down her legs. H headed to the bathroom to clean up.

As I was in the bathroom I looked at myself in the mirror. I had a shit eating happy grin. This was a dream come true. My sexy Asian wife was being shared with a hot dude and she and I were both loving it. She had the hots for Richard and I was completely comfortable with him fucking my wife. I was already thinking of the many additional diabolical things the three of us could do together.......

I could hear grunts and moans of pleasure. I walked out of the washroom and peeked into the bedroom. Richard and Tammy were fucking hard at it again. For now, Richard was fucking her doggy style. His hands were playing with her boobies, causing her to moan, her eyes closed with passion. Now the bed was creaking and I could hear the familiar squelching sounds of her pussy and his cock. He kept pummelling her Asian pussy as deep as he could from this position.

He seemed to be a tireless lover, and she couldn't get enough. She kept pushing her ass into his groin so he could go as deep as he could. His blond pubic hair was grinding into her small patch of black Asian pubic hair.

They switched position so Tammy was lying under him and he was on top. He was totally in control in this position. He lifted her legs and placed them on his shoulders. At the same time he grabbed her hands by the wrists and stretched them towards the bed post, over her head. This caused Tammy's boobs to stretch right into his face. Without warning, he jammed his long hard cock into my wife and she uttered a small scream of pleasure as her pussy stretched to take her lover's fully length. She flexed her legs on his shoulders to pull him closer, getting all of him into her as deep as possible.

Richard's thrusting was relentless, he was like a machine. He didn't seem to tire easily, and he kept at his pounding for what seemed like ten minutes. Every thrust Tammy groaned and moaned. She was grabbing his back when she could, pulling him closer. She wanted every inch of him.

Gradually, however, his thrusting increased in intensity and this was matched by an increase in Tammy's own groaning and moaning.

"Oh Richard, I love the way you fuck me. You are such a good fucker," she moaned.

"I love fucking your tight Asian pussy, baby," Richard moaned back. "Your pussy fits so well on my cock. I wish I could just leave it there all the time."

Without missing a beat of his energetic thrusting he bent closer to her neck and gently it. That did it.

With a scream Tammy ground her cunt on Richard's hard cock and shoved her tits into his face. She grabbed his back with her legs so his cock could get as deep as possible.

"Ooooohhh fuuuckkkkkkk......ohhh fuckkk.....Rich......I'm coming," she screamed.

"Tammmmyyy...........I......... aaarhhhhhhh....oh Tammmmyyy," he screamed back as he impaled my tiny wife and pumped his second load into my eager wife's pussy.

"I want every fucking drop," she grunted, not letting him go.

His cock continued to pump away until at last it was still. The lovers rolled off, panting,

As they caught their breath they affectionately cuddled. Tammy was looking lovingly at Richard and playing with his chest, practically purring with satisfaction, her slender leg draped over Richard's torso. Richard was casually playing with her boobs, kissing her and playing with her hair. It was neat watching the intimacy of my own Asian wife with her lover.

I took the chance to make my reappearance.

"Hey you two crazy kids," I said as I walked in. "Having a good time?" I smiled.

"Oh babe, I am so tired and so happy," Tammy said beaming at me, her leg still draped over Richard and her boobs still being played with by him.

I got into the bed beside her.

"Well, that may be, but I'm not done with you yet!!" I said to her.

"Ok babe, but it's all you this time", she said. "You boys have tired me out."

"No problem, I won't be long," I said.

"Let me give you two some privacy," Richard said, as he went off to get a drink.

I flipped Tammy over on her tummy and penetrated her from behind. I love this position as I get to feel her firm ass and get better penetration into her pussy. As we were doing this, I could feel the tension building up in my cock. Tammy again got into the moment and began thrusting back.

"I can't fucking believe it.....babe...I'm going to come again," moaned Tammy.

"So come sweetheart," I gasped.

"Oh babe.....oh babe....oooooohhhhhh baabbbbe," Tami screamed as her fourth orgasm of the evening overtook her.

"I love shooting my cum into you baby.....aaaaaaahhhhhh," I moaned as I grabbed her Asian hips and rammed by cock as far into her pussy as I could before pumping load after load of cum into her.

After we had cleaned up, the three of us were pretty tired so we went to bed. It was a large king sized bed, so had plenty of space, and Richard was on Tammy's left and me on her right. She kissed us both goodnight and we both cuddled her, all of us still stark naked. She chose to start off facing me, so I had the pleasure of her nice boobs nestling on my chest, which I stared into her eyes. Richard nuzzled up to hear from behind, his perpetually hard cock resting in between her legs at the entrance to her vagina, absently nibbling on her shoulders. Tammy still leaking pussy juices and the mixed load of some four combined cums. I went to sleep with a smile.

Round 3

I was awakened in the middle of the night by some creaking and bouncing movements, and some muffled moans. I opened my eyes and, glancing to my right, saw that Tammy was fucking Richard again. He was lying flat on his back and she was on top, riding him for all his worth. They were trying to keep quiet to avoid waking me, so I pretended to be asleep to let them have their fun. While Tammy rode Richard, his hands were playing with her boobs, squeezing and pinching her nipples. She kept riding him for quite a while. Then, Richard pulled her closer to him, so he could kiss her deeply, all the while pumping his thick cock relentlessly into her pussy. She kissed him back with passion.

I guess they were both somewhat numb from climaxing earlier in the evening, Richard twice and Tammy four times, so this time the build up seemed to take much longer. There was a lot of pumping and grinding, and Tammy's boobs were bouncing up and down like crazy. Gradually, the intensity picked up, their breathing got more erratic, and the grinding got more desperate.

Then, in a flash they both climaxed again, Tammy throwing her head back and letting out a stifled moan, and Richard shooting another load of his cum into my wife with deep throaty grunt. After that they both collapsed together, panting. Facing Richard, Tammy draped her leg over him and allowed him to cuddle with her, while her pussy slowly leaked out another load of cum. I was so turned out seeing my demure Asian wife leaking out another man's cum from her pussy, while lovingly cuddling with him, her leg draped on him. At length everyone went to sleep again.

The next morning the three of us woke up, dressed (we had overnight bags), ordered room service and rate ravenously.

While Tammy was in the bathroom, I had a man-to-man chat with Richard.

"Richard, I hope you had a great time. I sure did, and Tammy absolutely did!" I said.

"Mike, that was the most fun I have ever had with a woman. Your wife is fucking hot. She's the most sensual, passionate woman I have ever been with. You are one lucky son of a gun!"

"Tell you what, Richard. Why don't you two have one more intimate moment together today morning. I have to make a few business calls, and I will make them from the lobby downstairs."

I grabbed a room key and went to the lobby. I made a few calls to get ahead of returning to work on Monday and headed up after about fifteen minutes.

I opened the door and peered in. Tammy was sitting on the kitchen counter stark naked, legs spread, while Richard was impaling her with his trusty Australian cock while standing up in the kitchen. His face was nuzzled into hers, and she was clutching him lovingly as he pumped into her. Richard alternately bit her boobs and sucked on them, and Tammy was moaning with obvious pleasure.



Richard grabbed Tammy's firm ass cheeks and used them to ram his cock harder into her pussy each time.

Then, for the fourth time since last evening, Richard let out a grunt and pumped another load into my wife. This time I guess she was too tired, and did not come. She kissed him tenderly on his forehead and ears.

I pointedly made a big noise while opening the door so they would know I was there. I waked in to see Tammy quickly jump down from the kitchen counter and Richard standing beside her, his slowly depleting cock at half mast, leaking some last drops of his cum.

Tammy had a bashful look on her face, and Richard grinning. Tammy was stark naked and I could see the small trimmed patch of her pubic hair was wet with Richard's cum.

I grabbed her close, hugged her and kissed her.

"Sweetheart, no need to be shy," I said. "Richard can have you any time he wants, as long as you are ok with it and as long as I know about it," I said with a smile.

"Oh babes, you are the best," she said as she kissed me on the lips. "I love you so much."

"Love you too!"

We packed up and checked out a short while later. Richard gave Tammy a huge bear hug and a kiss on her lips, and he and I shook hands.

"See ya bro," I told him. "We had a fucking blast. Let's catch up soon to figure our next crazy adventure."

And, with that, we went our separate ways. For now.

Next time -- Richard and I take Tammy to a sex club.






Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy Ch. 02

Introducing the Fantasy

It had been a week since I had shared Tammy, my beautiful Asian wife, with Richard, a handsome Australian hunk who we had met through an online advertisement. The three of us had spent a wild night together at an expensive downtown hotel. Tammy had been tossed around multiple times between Richard and me, had ultimately been pumped full of six loads of cum, and had thoroughly enjoyed being pleasured by both of us. More that just the sex, Richard and I had quickly developed a mutual friendship. I actually enjoyed his company, and really enjoyed seeing him have his way with my wife.

Richard and I met up at a bar for beers to catch up and discuss what happened that fateful first night. We recounted fondly how everything went down.

"Tammy is the hottest woman I have ever been with, period," Richard said. "Her delicious perky Asian tits, her petite figure, her slim waist and her nice firm ass...like, wow!! Thanks so much for including me in that night."

"Richard, Tammy totally enjoyed getting banged by you," I said. "Let's figure out how we can have fun with her again!"

"Actually, I was thinking about that," Richard said, a twinkle in his eyes.

"Tell me more," I said, interested.

"I've always wanted to visit a sex club," he said. "Specifically, there's a club downtown called Club 69. I haven't been myself, as none of my previous Asian girlfriends wanted to visit it. Most nights, they only allow you in if you go with a girl, so I've never had a chance to go on my own."

"I've heard of it, but never been," I responded. "Tell me more!"

"Well, the club is huge. I've heard they are totally clothing optional, so you can wear as much as you want or as little. They have a bar, dance floor, pool and hot tub where you can hang out. And, they have all sorts of themed rooms. You can do whatever wherever, as long as it is consensual and you wear protection," Richard said.

"I did some research and found out that this weekend is a "newbie" night for people that want to check it out for the first time. The theme is "Leather Pleasure". Anyone can go, as long as they go with a female!" Richard said. "Why don't we go with Tammy?"

"Wow, sounds awesome!" I said, my dick pricking up with the possibilities. "We can get Tammy a leather outfit that we want to see her in. She can be our Asian sex toy for the night. I am not sure what she would be willing to do or not do, but let's try it and find out!"

Later that evening, when I outlined our plan, Tammy was initially very reluctant to go to Club 69 and partake in any possible debauchery.

"We've never been to a sex club before, and I am not sure I would be comfortable with a bunch of people having sex all around," she said. "Also, I sure as hell don't want to have sex with anyone else!"

"Other than Richard and me, right sweetheart" I said.

She paused for a moment. "Right, with you... and Richard" she responded, blushing.

I promised her that she would not have to do anything she was not comfortable with, and we could check it out and play it by ear. Also, Richard and I would totally chaperone her, to make sure sue was completely safe and at ease.

With those reassurances, she sighed and reluctantly agreed.

In preparation, Richard and I arranged to meet up at a popular sex accessory shop to shop for Tammy's outfit. She had conveniently given me her size measurements.

"You boys can choose what you want for me to wear," she had said. "I would be too embarrassed to go to a shop like that."

After much pleasurable deliberation, Richard and I picked a tight short black leather skirt for Tammy. The term "skirt" was generous, as it would barely cover her panties, and, frankly, her pussy. We also chose a black leather bra. Again, the term "bra" was generous, as it consisted of a leather strap that went round her back, a tiny patch of material in front that would basically expose her side, top and bottom boobs, and had shiny pointy metal studs where her nipples would presumably be.

To round it off, we got Tammy a leather collar with studs, to which a leash could be attached.

"Fuck, the outfit is great, but the collar and lease are fantastic," I said. "Tammy is totally going to be our little Asian fuck toy for the night. But, only one of us gets to hold her leash," I noted.

"True," said Richard. "But how about this?"

He reached out to grab a box containing a tiny black plastic cylinder.

It was a vibrator, and had a small remote control to operate it.

"Why don't we slip this into Tammy's panties and ask her to keep it there the whole night. That way one of us could have the leash and the other can use the remote control to make sure Tammy is...adequately aroused at all times?" Richard said. "It's only fair that we get to share."

It was a brilliant idea. Richard insisted on paying for the outfit and the vibrator. I told him to keep the package and bring it as a present for Tammy when he came by to our place the following weekend before heading out to Club 69.

Before the Club

Saturday couldn't arrive quickly enough. Tammy spend the day nervously tinkering around the house and sprucing herself up for the evening. We had a light dinner and waited for Richard to arrive. Tammy had not seen him since he had fucked her four times in one session last time.

Closer to when Richard was to arrive, I noticed Tammy had changed into a sexy dress and put on makeup, earrings and perfume. The doorbell rang. I asked Tammy to go get it.

It was indeed Richard. He cracked a huge smile when he saw my beautiful wife, and grabbed her in a bear hug, squashing her tits on his broad chest, and planted a huge wet kiss on her lips. She responded with no hesitation.

They broke apart and Tammy invited Richard in. After pleasantries, I grabbed Richard and myself beers, and poured a glass of wine for Tammy. Richard present Tammy with a nicely packaged gift box containing the outfit we had selected for her. We asked Tammy to try on the outfit, and she headed to the bedroom to do so.

After about fifteen minutes, Richard and I had mostly knocked back our beers, when Tammy shyly reappeared from the bedroom.

"Guys, this is ridiculous," she said, completely self-conscious.

Richard and I glanced up at her, and couldn't disagree more. She was a fantasy come to life. The tight leather skirt barely covered a few inches of her slim Asian thighs. Her waist and tummy was totally exposed. Her leather bra, as expected, barely contained her delicious Asian boobs and amply revealed the side, top and bottom of her boobs, and the metal stud nipples were mesmerizing, leaving you to imagine what the real nipples beneath looked like. Tammy had put on matching leather dangly earrings, and thigh-high leather boots from her own collection. She looked like a fuckable Asian dream.

"Sweetie, you look breathtaking," I said, as I walked up to hear and planted a kiss on her lips. She kissed me back.

"Totally agree, Tammy!" Richard said, relishing the sight of my wife.

"One more accessory," I said, as I fished out the leather collar. I attached it comfortably on Tammy's slender neck.

"What the heck is this!?" Tammy asked.

"Oh just a little something to show everyone who you belong to tonight," I said to Tammy, as I snapped on the leash to her collar.

"Oh babe..." she said, clearly turned on by the praise we were lavishing on her and the collar that I had just placed on her.

"You look fabulous," I said, as I kissed her again, and my fingers slipped into her bra and pinched her nipples.

She moaned.

"Oh and Tammy, I have one last accessory too," said Richard as he stepped forward. He pulled Tammy to him and planted a French kiss on her lips. As they kissed, his fingers slipped into her skirt and tucked the vibrator into her panties.

They reluctantly broke off their kiss.

"What's that!?" asked Tammy, still holding onto Richard, feeling the vibrator against her pussy.

"Just a little toy to keep you on your toes all night long," Richard smiled. "Please adjust it so it's inside your pussy lips. We have a remote control which we may be using now and then."

Tammy obediently adjusted the vibrator so it was against her pussy lips, held in place by her panties.

"Let's give it a try, shall we?" Richard, turning on the vibrator, while still holding on to Tammy by the waist.

"Ohhhhh...that feels weird...ohh", said Tammy as the vibrator buzzed against her pussy.

Richard kept the vibrator on.

"Ohhh Rich...please stop...that feels...ohhh...ohhhh...Rich..."

Tammy had her eyes closed, holding onto Richard, her head on his shoulders, clearly enjoying the buzzing in her mound.

"Ohhhh...Rich...please stop...ohh...you're going to make me come..."

Richard grinned, and stopped the vibrator, holding onto Tammy as she tried to catch her breath.

He kissed her on the lips.

"Tammy, Mike and I will take turns giving you a few bursts from this little guy now and then, to keep you horny for us, ok? The wetter you are the better it is for everyone, ok?" Richard told her.

"Ohh Richard..." Tammy gasped.

"Well, shall we have a shot for good luck and head out?" I asked?

We each downed a shot of vodka. Tammy put on a long coat that covered up her outfit. We called an Uber and headed out to Club 69.

Club 69

For a sex club, Club 69 was, as they say, bumping. Numerous cars dropped off people at the front, and there was a lineup waiting to get in.

When we got in, we checked our coats and went to the front desk. An attractive young blond lady dressed in a bikini took our entrance fee and signed us up as "members".

She looked at Tammy appreciatively.

"Miss you look amazing," she said. "Love the outfit and the boots. Are these guys with you?"

"Aw, thanks!" said Tammy, blushing. "Yes these are my...my dates for the night," she said.

We were let in. It was warm and welcoming. Loud music was blaring in the main bar area and dance floor, and the lighting was dim. All around us men and women walked by in different outfits, or, in some cases, none at all. However, nothing sexual seemed to be happening yet.

I held Tammy's leash, and, along with Richard let her to a vacant high top table, sat down, and ordered drinks. They arrived, we devoured them, and ordered another round.

Richard and I were enjoying Tammy virtual nakedness. As we sipped our drinks I casually played with Tammy's nipples, rubbing and teasing them, and she docilely let me. Richard had a hand on her waist from the other side, taking in the various interesting patrons all around.

As I was talking intently to Tammy I noticed her catch her breath and guessed that Richard was giving her a burst on the vibrator. I continued talking to her as though nothing was going on.

"Hey babe, are you doing ok so far?" I asked.

"Yes, pretty good place for people watching...I ahh...ooh...I think it is an interesting place..ahhhh...".

"Sounds like you are having a good time, babe. What say we check out some of the specialty rooms soon?"

"Sure babe, why not, I ...ahhh...fuck...ohhhhh...ah..."

"Are you ok, babe" I said, smiling, and pinching her nipples even hard.

"I...ahhh...ahhhh...Rich...stoppp..." she said, as Richard continued to keep the vibrator on.

"What I meant to say was...ahh...ahhhh...ohhhh...Rich...stoooop."

Tammy closed her eyes and grabbed the table and gasped for breath as her tiny Asian body was wracked by an orgasm.

Richard and I smiled at each other. Richard handed me the vibrator, and I handed him the leash.

Richard kissed Tammy on the forehead.

"You are doing great for us, honey," he said.

After Tammy's first orgasm the three of us had an engaging conversation for a while. At one time, I noticed someone walk up to our table. It was a stunning petite brunette, stark naked, with monster tits. She must have been in the early 20s, and had a cute smile. I noticed freckles on her boobs.

"Sorry to impose," she said shyly. "Miss, I just wanted to say that you are absolutely beautiful."

Tammy beamed and thanked her. The girl introduced herself as Sandy, and Tammy gave Sandy her name.

"I'm here with a couple of my guy friends. They wanted me to help them get in, so I agreed to come along with them. In fact, I'm kindof their wing woman. Tammy, they love Asian women, and they noticed how hot you looked from across the room. They wanted to know if they could maybe steal you to play with you for a bit?"

"Oh, I'm flattered, but I'm here with these guys," Tammy said.

"Totally get it, but can they come over and say hello, so I can get them off my back?" Sandy asked.

Tammy looked at us, and we smiled and nodded yes.

Sandy thanked us, waved over to her friends. She walked away and four young college guys walked over. They were all in swimming trunks and shirtless. They were all ripped and undoubtedly horny as fuck.

"Hey guys, come and join us for a bit," I said. "This is my wife Tammy and her boyfriend Richard," I said.

The four guys thanked us and boldly complimented Tammy on how amazing she looked, causing her to blush.

"Miss, you are the hottest woman in the club tonight by far," said one of the guys, Carl. They were all ogling Tammy's skimpy leather outfit and enjoying a view of the boobies. Carl apparently seemed to be the leader of the four.

I noticed that Tammy was finding the four young studs rather attractive, what with their six pack abs and clean cut looks and broad muscular shoulders. As they talked she kept looking them over. Both she and I probably noticed at the same time that all four sported rather large hard-ons in their swimming trunks.

They asked us if we had tried out any of the specialty rooms. There was apparently a bondage room where you could get tied up and play with whips and so on, there was room with a "shag wagon", a replica Volkswagen Westphalia van, where you hop in the back and have sex 1960s style, a room where you could have sex with peepholes for others to watch you, and others.

"Tammy, would you mind if we showed you around the shag wagon and played with you for a bit," Carl boldly asked.

Tammy looked at Carl, taking in his supple young muscular body and his young lips. She was tempted, but shy.

"Sorry boys, but I'm here with these two guys and I'm exclusively theirs tonight," Tammy said at last.

I decided to help her out.

"Yes, she's with us, but perhaps you can borrow her and get her a drink at the bar and show her around the place as it is our first time here?" I suggested, winking at Richard. "Just no specialty rooms, ok?"

"Sure sir, anything you say!" Carl replied, grinning.

Tammy glared at me, but she was our fuck toy for the night so couldn't say much else. Also, given how hot these guys were, I don't think she really minded.

I handed the leash to Carl. Richard, winking, handed one of the other boys the remote control. They boys looked at it with wide eyed wonder.

I kissed Tammy tenderly on her lips.

"Sweetheart, the bar is just across from us. Rich and I will watch you from her to make sure you are ok," I said. "They look like a bunch of really nice guys. Maybe just help them have an evening they can remember," I said.

Carl let Tammy over to the bar, holding her leash, while the other three studs followed. They bought a round of shots and, with a lot of excited whoops, they downed them and ordered another.

Tammy was having a great time. She was soon surrounded by the four studs, who were taking every chance to chat her up and feel her up. Two shots in and Carl had already pulled down her bra and exposed her Asian boobies to him and his buddies. Tammy was not resisting. All four of them were taking turns feeling her boobies, and Tammy was not doing much to stop them. She reached over to French kiss Carl, then another of the guys, then another. One of the guys was rubbing his rigid cock against her ass through his pants. She was totally enjoying the attention.

"Are you ok with all this," I asked Richard.

"Your wife is the fucking bomb, Mike," Richard said. "What a babe. Let these kids have their fun with her now...we are the ones who get to actually fuck her though."

After giving the guys enough time to enjoy my wife's delightful pleasures I walked over to them and asked how things were going.

"We were just taking good care of your wife, sir," Carl said, grinning.

Tammy, blushing, pulled her bra into place to conceal her nipples again.

"Well boys, Tammy's boyfriend and I have decided to take her over to check out one of these fancy rooms you spoke about. So, if it's ok, I may reclaim by little Asian wife and head over. Thank you kindly for the drinks," I said.

I reclaimed Tammy's leash and remote control and walked back to our table.

Tammy looked absolutely horny as hell. She had been relentlessly teased and played with by four young studs, who had done a perfect job of priming her to be fucked mercilessly by Richard and me.

"Sweetheart, let's take a walk," I suggested, smiling.

"Oh...ok..." she said as I took her by the leash.

We made our way to where we understood the BDSM room was. By now the party around us had increased in crescendo. Everyone was having a blast.

The BDSM room was surprisingly empty, as everyone was on the main dance floor.

Richard and I led Tammy into the room. There were, not surprisingly, small window slits in the wall for people to watch, discretely.

In the middle of the room there was a chain which descended from the ceiling, with hand restraints on the end, to secure people by their wrists. On the walls were various toys, such as whips, riding crops, nipple clamps, harnesses and dildos, along with copious amounts of sanitizer bottles.

"Hey sweetheart, would you mind if Rich and I tied you up for a bit?" I asked my by now rather buzzed Asian wife.

"Anything you want, babe," she replied.

"We may end up fucking you a fair bit," I told her.

"Ohhh, babe, whatever you want to do with me," she said, horny as hell, relishing what was to come.

Rich and I gently took her arms and lifted them over her head, and used the hand restraints to comfortably tie her up. She stood there, arms in the air, securely tied up. I found a blindfold and put it on her eyes.

"Mind if we strip you naked?" I asked her.

"Ohh fuck yes..." Tammy moaned.

I glanced at Richard grinning.

We both helped peel her bra off her, and pulled her skirt off, as well as her panties. Her panties were completely soaked, courtesy of all the attention she received during the night. Richard put the pussy-smelling vibrator in his pocket as a souvenir.

My wife was now stark naked and tied up, in a sex club, totally at our mercy.

"Sweetheart, you won't be able to see what's going on, but you can feel it, and we will keep talking to you," I said. "I want you to submit entirely to Richard and me, Ok?"

I took a riding crop and gently ran it around Tammy's boobies. She moaned. I rubbed her nipples with the crop, gently sometimes, and harder other times.

"Does that feel good," I asked?

"Fuck yes babe..." she replied.

I bent over and greedily sucked a nipple in my mouth and Richard took the other.

We sucked, and bit, and slurped and teased. Tammy moaned with pleasure, her knees buckling.

"Ohhh fuck babe...you guys are making me come...right...now...ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh" she screamed.

Without even having touched her pussy, Tammy had a massive orgasm, the result of all the teasing during the evening and our greedy boob teasing just now. I could see her pussy juices damp on her inner thighs and could smell her sex.

Richard and I found a nipple clamp. It wasn't a very strong one, but was one that could gently squeeze both nipples without too much pain.



"Stay still, ok, babe?" I asked Tammy.

"Ok..." she responded.

Richard gently clamped her left nipple and then her right nipple.

Tammy gasped with the slight discomfort but did not complain.

"Your tits are ours to use as we see fit, right sweetheart?" I asked Tammy.

"Yes babe," she gasped.

"Do you like being strapped up, at the mercy of your two lovers?" I asked her.

"Yes, babe, I do...just...please stick your cocks in me. I really want you to make me come!" she moaned.

The sight of my demure petite Asian wife, blindfolded and restrained to the ceiling, in her boots, with her nipples clamped, was too much for us.

Richard had stripped off his clothes. His 9 inch long Australian cock was primed and ready to go. He slipped on a condom (the club had them all over the place, conveniently). He grabbed Tammy's ass and lifted her legs, wrapping them around his waist so he was supporting her. He then roughly rammed his thick cock into my wife.

Tammy recognized the shape and size of his cock. She screamed in pleasure, and ground her cunt onto his cock. Richard moaned and rammed into her cunt harder, then withdrew, then rammed in, over and over and over and over. Tammy was screaming in pleasure, blindfolded, nipple clamps still on.

Richard and Tammy had too much tension pent up during the evening. With a roar Richard rammed his thick cock as deep as he possibly could into my wife and his orgasm exploded into her. Tammy came at the same time and she shrieked his name.

"Rich...oh fuck me...Rich...ohhh Rich...Rich...Richh...ahhhhhh"

Richard gently held her as his orgasm and hers subsided, letting every drop of his cum drain into the condom while wedged into my wife's pussy. Then, he gently withdrew, his cock still hard as a rock. She panted, still standing and restrained, as her orgasm subsided.

"My turn now, darling," I said. I slipped on a condom as well.

I also draped my wife's legs around my waist and positioning my own rigid cock at the entrance to her cunt, rammed into it roughly.

"Are you ok, babe?" I asked her, pausing for a moment.

"Fuck me like a whore Mike," she replied.

I didn't need much encouragement after that. I began roughly fucking my petite Asian wife, enjoying the way her tight pussy squeezed my cock, coaxing my load forward, inexorably building up the pleasure higher and higher.

Her lefts crisscrossed on my hips and never let me go, drawing my own hard cock as deep into her as it could possibly go. I bit down greedily on her boobs, leaving love bites. I rammed into her as hard as I could for a few minutes then felt myself about to let go.

"Ready, darling?" I asked, grunting with pleasure, savouring the moment when I would explode.

"Give it to me, babe," she said. "Fuck your Asian whore..."

"Fucckk Tammy...Tammy...Tammmmmmmmy!"

With a roar I exploded into my wife, spurting glob and glob of cum. She came as well at the same time, screaming in pleasure along with me.

Our orgasms seemed to last minutes. After we had recovered, I slowly pulled out of her and gently lowed her legs so she was standing on the floor.

"Are you ok, sweetheart?" I asked her after a while.

"Oh my god, babe," she panted. "That was fanatastic."

Richard and I grinned at each other.

"What shall we do with our Asian fuck toy now?" I asked Richard.

He winked at me. He leaned over so only I could hear.

"I've been noticing the window slits in this room, and I think those four college studs were watching us!" he said. "Shall we let them have some fun with Tammy?"

"I don't know if Tammy is ready for that," I said. "Or me for that matter. But I did think she had the hots for that stud Carl. Why don't we ask Carl if only he wants to fuck Tammy, but the others can watch?"

"Sound good!" Richard said.

He disappeared out of the room.

I stepped close to Tammy and kissed her tenderly on her lips. Her forehead was bathed in sweat. I fixed her hair so it wasn't all over the place.

"We have one last surprise for you, ok sweetheart?" I said. "I think you will rather like it."

"Oh babe..." Tammy moaned in anticipation. The entire situation had her incredibly aroused. A feather could probably trigger an orgasm out of her highly tuned pussy.

Richard walked in. Sure enough, the four college studs were there, and had been watching us. Richard motioned to Carl.

"Carl, you were a real gentleman today with Tammy. Mike and I want to let you have a nice fuck with her. Your buddies can suck her tits, or do whatever they want, but only you get to fuck her, ok?"

"Fuck yes!!" Carl said enthusiastically.

In a flash he and his buddies had dropped their swim trunks. Four young college studs, with not an ounce of body fat, and with firm rigid cocks standing to attention, were ready to go. The all put on condoms.

"Hang on, ok, sweetheart?" I whispered in my wife's ear. I took off her nipple clamps. Tammy moaned as the blood rushed back into her nipples.

"Hey Tammy, its me, Carl. My buddies and I are going to suck on your tits for a bit, ok?"

"Ohhhh Carl," Tammy moaned.

In pairs, the four studs greedily sucked on each of Tammy's nipples, which were super sensitive from the nipple clamp. Tammy's hips bucked and swayed as she yearned to release another orgasm. The sucking and teasing lasted a few minutes, punctuated with sounds of slurping and kissing and Tammy moaning with wanton pleasure.

"Ok Tammy, I'm going fuck you a little, ok?" Carl said. "Your husband and boyfriend said only me, so my buddies will just help, ok?"

"Ok..." Tammy moaned.

Two of Carl's friends lifted her left and right legs each. Carl positioned his nice long cock at the entrance of my wife's vagina, and then inserted it in. The fourth stepped up to Tammy from behind and placed his cock just under her ass cheeks. He was going to use her ass cheeks to get himself off.

Tammy gasped as Carl's cock entered her.

What followed was a blur of young cock meat surrounding Tammy and - at least Carl's - fucking her. Carl's ass pistoned back and forth as he fucked Tammy. His buddies, supporting her legs, greedily sucked on each of her tits. The fourth used her ass cheeks to create enough friction to stroke his own long cock. It was five people working together in one mass to pleasure each other and themselves.

Tammy was engulfed in the pleasure of two eager nipple suckers paying attention to each of her boobs, while Carl pummelled her pussy for all it was worth.

Every one of Carl's thrusts was met alternately with an "Ohhhh" and then a "Carl", an "Ohhhh" and a "Carl".

Carl kept up his frenzied pace for what seemed like an eternity. His eyes were closed in concentration.

"Tammy, I'm about to commmme," he grunted.

"Ahhhh...ahhhh...ahhhh... ahhhhhhhhhh," he moaned as he pumped his load into my wife.

"Oooh Carl...ooooh Carl...Ohhhhhhhhhhhh," Tammy moaned as another orgasm fired up her pussy, causing her to throw her head back with pleasure.

The fourth buddy at the back also grunted with pleasure, squeezing Tammy's ass cheeks so it enveloped his cock, and shot his load into his condom.

Carl pulled out of Tammy, and Tammy's legs were gently lowered back to the ground. The four studs grinned.

"Good job boys," I said.

Richard and I gently unsecured Tammy's wrist restraints and removed her blindfold while she steadied herself, adjusting to the light.

"Are you ok?" I asked her, kissing her tenderly on her forehead.

She nodded, still out of breath, covered in sweat.

Tammy was exhausted, and we were done for the evening. Richard and I helped Tammy into her skimpy outfit and boots. I didn't bother putting on the collar and leash. She hugged Carl and his friends and we bid them goodbye.

Richard and I then walked with Tammy, hand in hand, to the entrance. Outside, Tammy gave Richard a fond, long wet kiss on the lips. We hopped into separate Ubers and headed off home.

As Tammy slept on my shoulder on the Uber home, I smiled to myself. It had been a spectacular evening. I couldn't wait to figure out some more diabolical ways for Richard and I to have fun with my beautiful petite Asian wife.


Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy Ch. 03

Introducing the Fantasy

A few weeks had passed after I had taken Tammy, my petite Asian wife, to a sex club with Richard, who I was enjoying sharing her with. Richard was a handsome Australian hunk who we had met through an online advertisement. In addition to being clean cut, blond, handsome and well-built, he was a classy gentleman. Tammy clearly had the hots for him and, moreover, he and I had developed a fast friendship. Richard and I had convinced Tammy to go to the club in ridiculously skimpy outfit that barely hid her delicious Asian tits and slim thighs, along with a collar and leash, and a remote controlled vibrator in her pussy for good measure. We had playfully dominated her in the club's bondage room, blindfolding and securing her wrists before we had taken turns fucking the living daylights out of her. Moreover, we had shared her with a group of four other young college studs, who probably could not believe their luck that night. Richard and I had made sure that Tammy was safe and totally enjoyed the experience.

After being super busy at work, Richard and I had reconnected at our favourite bar to watch our soccer team Liverpool play an EPL game. We again recounted fondly how everything went down that night.

"Freaking hell, mate, Tammy is an unbelievable wife!" Richard exclaimed at length. "I still remember fucking her while she was strapped by the wrists, her nipples clamped, her legs wrapped around me, begging me for more!"

I smiled.

"She loves being dominated, bud," I replied. She loves a little variety in her cocks now and then, and she is totally addicted to yours!"

"I practically have wet dreams, imagining her delicious Asian nipples squashed against my chest!" Richard chuckled.

"Say, Richard, I really liked how the night turned out, and how Tammy got shared with those college kids," I went on. I had, too. I had been thinking about that a long time, and decided I liked the group part. A LOT.

"Why don't we step it up a notch and see if we can share Tammy with a group of guys?" I suggested. "After what happened at the club, I think I would really like that, and I think I could convince Tammy as well."

"Actually, that gives me an idea!" Richard said, the wheels in his mind turning. "I have a cabin a few hours north of here. I go fishing up there and there are lots of outdoor activities around. It's pretty cozy and has a pool and hot tub. It's totally private. If you are up for it, I could convince a few of my close equity research buddies to come on out for a weekend. They would love the chance to bang a hot Asian bombshell like your wife all weekend long."

"Fuck that sounds amazing!" I responded, enthusiastically. "How many?"

"I think I could easily get say five or six guys to come out. Equity researchers work like maniacs when we are busy, they we drink like sailors and fuck like mad."

I loved the idea. Richard and I parted with plans for Richard to ask his buddies and figure out some logistics. I agreed not to mention to Tammy just yet.

A few days later Richard called me. He had lined up five of his buddies! He promised they were all well mannered, well groomed, athletic and good looking. He had make everyone assure him they were completely clean and safe. Everyone was free in two weekends from now to head to the cabin, if we were free? We were. I was ecstatic. I told him I would get to work convincing Tammy right away.

A thought occurred to me as I spoke.

"Hey bud, can you do me a favour?" I asked.

"Sure mate," he responded.

"Can you ask your buddies to not cum in any way for at least a week leading up to this? I mean I really want them to be hornier than hell when they get up there." I said, my own prick stirring with excitement at the thought. "Also, tell them they don't need to bother with condoms, unless they prefer. Tammy is definitely a bare back kind of girl."

"Fuck Mike, great idea. Leave that to me!" Richard said.

We discussed some additional "logistics" and ground rules for that weekend.........and we hung up.

Later that evening, I was enthusiastically fucking Tammy. We had been at it for half an hour.

Tammy was under me, legs spread wide, as I squashed her petite frame and tits while ramming my cock into her juicy pussy.

We were both moaning and groaning, and the tension was building to a climax. I took my chance.

"Sweetheart......we had fun at Club 69 right?" I whispered into her ear.

"Fuck, yes babe, ahhhh.....yes we did" she moaned.

"You enjoyed getting fucked by Richard's nice thick Australian cock and me, right?"

"Aahhh.....yes babe.....ohhhhhh....."

"And you enjoyed those four college guys having their way with you too, right?"

"Oh babe.....you know I am all yours....." she moaned.

"Yes, but you liked all four of them sucking your boobies and worshipping your hot body, right?"

"Ahh....fuck yes!!!" she said, focusing on her impending climax, the talk making her even hornier.

"And you would want to do it again, right?" I whispered. "Some nice hard cocks to satisfy you in every way....."

"Ahhh.....fuck babe......yessss....if you wanted me to......" she moaned.

"You would want a whole bunch of cocks to worship you, fill you, make you feel so goooood...over and over and over, right?"

"Fucckk........yes, babe yesss......." she moaned. "If you wanted me to.........."

"Sweetheart, I want to see you get fucked hard by a whole bunch of hard cocks over and over again," I whispered. "I want you to cum so many times you would lose track. I want you to be my hot Asian fuck toy and everyone's fuck meat!!"

That did it.

Grabbing my ass, Tammy thrust my cock as deep into the soft pussy as it would go, lifted her head, and screamed as a massive orgasm enveloped her. My own cock swelled up and shot a massive load deep into my wife.

A short while later, cuddling, covered in sweat, we both went to bed, satisfied and happy.

The Cabin

The designated cabin weekend couldn't come soon enough for me. As usual, Tammy was completely nervous. She knew Richard and I were going to share her with a bunch of his friends. She kept asking me a thousand questions about the Cabin, who was coming, and details about the weekend, but I kept the information to a minimum. I told her I didn't know who were coming, Richard did, but anyhow all would be revealed in time, and she would enjoy it all. She rolled her eyes, and, not for the last time said, "I must be crazy. I can't believe I let you convinced me to do this!"

"Sweetheart, I love you. Richard and I will be with you. You will have a great time. Richard's cabin is apparently amazing, there's lots to see and do. You don't have to do anything you don't want to, ok?"

She rolled her eyes again, and packed her weekend bag.

It was Friday early afternoon, and we had taken the day off. Richard rolled up in his car. We going to carpool with him. Tammy always took pains to look her best when Richard came by. This time, she had worn a short yellow sundress with a flower pattern. It ended really high above her thighs and accentuated her firm ass. Her dress was open back, and to my surprise, she had actually worn a strapless bra instead of no bra at all. She had a floppy hat on and sunglasses, and open toed wedge sandals which added about four sexy inches to her already irresistibly sexy legs.

Richard hopped out of his car, shook my hand, and, giving Tammy a bear hug, kissed her squarely on the lips. His tongue explored her mouth and Tammy, suddenly bold, kissed him back without hesitation, her hands exploring his muscular back. They pulled apart at length, aware that I was actually still there, Tammy blushing.

"Well Richard, now that you've molested my wife, maybe you can help us load up?" I said, smiling.

The drive up was very pleasant, with picturesque scenery. Rolling farmland dotted with farmhouses, alternating with forests and the odd river and lake whizzed by. Tammy, Richard and I had an engaging and easy flowing conversation covering all sorts of ground.

I had asked Tammy to ride in front with Richard. I noticed how she kept giving him appraising looks from time to time as he drove, admiring his chiseled handsome features and his broad chest and shoulders. Richard was wearing a ribbed t-shirt which clung to his strapping frame and muscular biceps. In turn, I noticed how Richard kept glancing at Tammy's slender pale Asian thighs, her dress riding up almost to her panties as she sat.

The three hour drive flew by and we left the highway. At length, we turned off the local road we were on, pulled into a long driveway surrounded by trees, and finally arrived at Richard's cabin.

There were no other cars there yet. Richard had said that his buddies had planned to arrive later in the afternoon. There were actually THREE cabins on Richard's property. They were all of log construction. The main cabin had a large porch and Richard explained it had four bedrooms. The back of it consisted of floor to ceiling glass, and overlooked a beautiful pool and pool deck, and, further on, there was a lake with a dock and a boat house.

Another cabin was across the clearing, and had three bedrooms, while the smallest cabin had two. It was an impressive and very scenic property.

Richard explained that he had allocated the main cabin for Tammy, he and I, while three of his friends were staying in one of the smaller cabins and two in the other.

We unloaded the car. Tammy and I had a huge bedroom for ourselves, while Richard had set himself up immediately opposite us. The entire cabin had hardwood floors, with thick rugs for warmth, paintings on the walls, antiques on fireplace mantle, and was, in short, everything you could want in a quaint country retreat.

"Let's freshen up and get a few drinks in before everyone shows up," Richard suggested. "I've told the boys to head to their cabins when they get here and drop their stuff. I told them to meet us here for around 6pm. Oh, and Tammy, you look great just the way you are, so I wouldn't change," he said.

Tammy blushed, and we both retired to our bedroom, unpacked and freshened up.

Shortly thereafter, we met Richard in the open concept living room, where there was a bar set up. Richard cracked open a bottle of red wine. One of many that would be had that evening, as it were.

We held our glasses up in toast.

"To the most beautiful woman I have ever fucked," Richard said, grinning, unabashedly. Tammy gave him a playful dig in the ribs.

"To making new friends," I said.

"To you stupid idiots who make me say yes when I shouldn't!" Tammy said.

We drank. The wine was exquisite. It went down like melted gold (without the nasty burning feeling that is).

Very shortly another bottle was produced. All three of us were getting pleasantly buzzed. Tammy, with such a light frame, was really warming up on the effects of the wine. Thanks god for wine.

Tammy leaned over to kiss Richard and they had a nice long French kiss. I reached over to feel her nipples, relishing the touch. Tammy moaned, grinding her hips into Richard.

Just then, there was a staccato knock on the door.

Richard and Tammy broke off their kiss.

"I think the cavalry has arrived," Richard, said, with a wink.

He opened the door and, sure enough, all five of his coworkers stood outside.

There were whoops of delight as they saw Richard, shook hands and slapped each other on the back.

They came into the living room, and Richard made the introductions.

"Guys, this beautiful woman here is Tammy....by far the sexiest woman I have ever seen, and a goddess among us lowly men," he said. "And this is lucky bastard is Mike, her husband!"

Tammy, already with a healthy Asian wine glow, turned further red at the compliments, smiling.

Richard introduced his coworkers to us. I noticed that all of them were in their early 30s, fit and good looking in different ways. I also noticed that, because Richard's company was an international operation, the five were of diverse ethnic backgrounds.

First up was Chris, who was about 5'9" and built like a tank, with biceps like hams. He had tattoos along both arms and looked like he had a badass streak to him. Like Richard, he was Australian. He had an earring in his left ear. He did not look like a banker at all, more like a UFC fighter. I pegged him as someone who would probably like to fuck a little rough.

Then there was Brian, at 6'4" and Tony, at 6'1", both home town boys, clean cut and handsome, one blonde and the other with dark brown hair, one with dimples and one without. They looked like they could charm the panties off of Tammy.

Next up was Andre, about 5'10". He had transferred from the Paris office a few years ago. He had dark hair and exuded a chic European confidence. I pegged him as the most charming lover (after Richard and me that is).

Then there was Marlon, about 6', a handsome black man originally from London, England. He had been a rugby player in his youth and, like Chris, was built like a tank. It looked like he could be a very powerful yet gentle lover.

Everyone hugged Tammy and complimented her further on her looks. She was the centre of attention and was loving it.

I looked at the group of guys and felt Richard could not have assembled a better variety of cocks for Tammy.

Ground Rules

Richard served out drinks and everyone knocked them back. Someone lit the wood burning fire place and the room was soon toasty, which was good as Tammy always feels cold.

Then someone handed out shots, and everyone had one, then another. Everyone was really getting happy. The sense of excitement was building.

I saw the guys stealing glances at Tammy, ogling her hot body, and wondering what it looked like under her skimpy dress. I decided that everyone had had time to warm up, and it was time.

I winked at Richard and nodded.

He clinked his glass and got everyone's attention.

"Ok everyone, sorry to interrupt, but we have some important stuff to get to." Richard began.

"Sweetie, come here," he asked Tammy.

Tammy, made her way beside Richard, blushing again.

Richard put his hand around her waist and kissed her gently on the cheek.

"As I've mentioned to you guys before, Tammy is Mike's wife.....but Mike is a very giving guy and he loves sharing her with me. She's very special to both of us. However, we would like to try and expand that, and share her with a bunch of people......you!"

There were cheers all around and chugging of drinks.

"Are you ok with that, sweetie," he asked Tammy.

Tammy looked around wide eyed at the five hunks in front of her, all handsome in different exciting ways, all waiting for her to discover. She gulped and slowly nodded.

"I've asked all of you to not cum in any way for a week. Mike and I wanted each of you to be horny as you could get. I hope you've managed to do that?"

There were cheers again.

"Tammy, these guys are going to worship your body all weekend long and keep you satisfied in every which way. Is that ok?"

Tammy nodded again.

"Guys, a few ground rules. Tammy's with Mike and me. No rough stuff and no doing anything she doesn't want to do ok?"

This time it was the guys who nodded.

"Also, as I know you are thinking this, she's never been fucked up the ass, so that is off limits for now. Every night, unless Mike and I say otherwise, Tammy comes to sleep with us. Also you can enjoy Tammy any where you want to, but no closed doors......we want everyone to enjoy. Ok?"

A chorus of whoops followed.

"Tammy, do you care if they don't use condoms?" Richard asked.

Tammy paused and then shook her head. "I like to feel a natural cock," she murmured.

Cheers erupted from the guys.

"Tammy, a few ground rules for you. First off, you won't be needing these."

Richard reached into the top of her sundress and gently pulled out her bra.

"Spread your legs, sweetie."

She obediently did.

He bent down and pulled down her thong. He rolled her bra and thong into a ball and threw both in the fireplace.

That REALLY caused a bunch of cheers to erupt.

Tammy glanced at me as of to say what the hell did I convince her to do, and I winked at her in reassurance, smiling.

"Tammy, this whole weekend long, you won't be wearing panties or bras. You pussy will have to be easily accessible to everyone who wants to fuck it or suck it, ok? Inside the cabin, outside, wherever, however. Same goes for your boobies."

Tammy nodded shyly, her nipples clearly perky with nervous excitement.

"If someone asks you to fuck, you say yes, unless it is something you really don't want to do. This weekend, you are everyone's girlfriend, ok?"

"Mike, anything more to add mate?" Richard asked me.

I thought of all of these handsome men satisfying my beautify petite Asian wife over and over all through the weekend and couldn't wait.

I lifted my glass.

"A cheers to my beautiful wife Tammy!" I said, smiling, and kissed Tammy on the lips.

A chorus of cheers erupted.

The Evening Begins -- Round 1

Everyone began getting a fresh round of drinks and chatting in small groups.

Marlon was the first to walk over to Tammy, Richard and me. He smiled at Tammy.

"Tammy, you are so beautiful. Love that dress. Mind if I borrow you for a bit?"

Tammy looked at me, hesitating. The point of no return.

I nodded and smiled.

Marlon took Tammy's hand, and led her off to one of the adjoining bedrooms. He left the door open.

Richard winked at me and we followed discretely at a distance.

In the bedroom, Marlon held Tammy's face in both hands and looked deep into her eyes. I know that Tammy had never been with a black man and I was relishing this.

Marlon placed his lips on Tammy's and kissed her deeply. Marlon placed his hands on Tammy's boobs through her dress. Tammy kissed him back, hesitating at first then more enthusiastically as she got warmed up.

They kissed for a few minutes, their tongues exploring each other eagerly.

Marlon deftly slipped Tammy's dress straps down her shoulders and pulled down her dress to her stomach, exposing her perky delicious tits. He broke off his kiss to suck each of her nipples deeply, eliciting moans and groans from Tammy.

Tammy held his head and played with his curly hair.

"Do you like this?" Marlon muttered.

"Yes, please keep doing that," Tammy whispered, eyes closed.

Marlon noisily slurped on Tammy's tits, biting, sucking and licking, driving Tammy crazy.

Tammy unbuttoned Marlon's shirt and took it off, exposing his wide muscular chest. She pulled him back up to kiss his lips.

He dropped the rest of Tammy's dress down to her ankles, leaving my wife totally exposed. His hands gripped her nice ass as he kissed her.

While kissing him, she undid his jeans and skid them to his own ankles, and also pulled down his underwear.

They sat down on the bed, still kissing.

Tammy rolled him over onto his back, and drifted her own lips down to his shaft.

She admired it for a moment. It was magnificent. It was a thick, long shaft......and I am not kidding when I say it had to be at least 10 inches long. Tammy had never been fucked with something that big before.

Without hesitating she took it all into her delicate Asian lips and began delicately sucking on him. She alternated with licking the tip and thrusting it all into her mouth. She occasionally sucked one of his balls into her mouth. Marlon lay on the bed, eyes closed, groaning.

Tammy licked and slurped and sucked. Marlon held her head and played with her silky black hair.

"Stop Tammy," he said at length. "I haven't cum in a week. I'm going to blow into your mouth if you keep doing that. I'd rather deposit this load in your pussy, if that is ok?"



She nodded, still slurping his cock, and then reluctantly let it go.

He flipped Tammy over again and, as she lay there, he paused for a moment, admiring my beautiful Asian wife, lying with legs spread, open for her lover.

Marlon gently inserted his penis at her lips and began to thrust in. Tammy adjusted herself to accommodate his length and girth. He began gently pumping, working himself half way into her.

"Are you ok?" he asked.

Tammy nodded.

"Wow, you're so big, Marlon," she said.

Marlon pushed the full length of his cock into my petite wife, impaling her on his monster shaft.

"Ohhhh fuck that feels good....." Tammy said.

Marlon increased his tempo, pumping energetically into Tammy.

Tammy bent her legs to give herself some support.

I could see Marlon's muscular ass cheeks clench with exertion as he pummeled my wife, in and out, in and out.

Before long, his tempo and Tammy's had increased. Both of them were moaning and groaning. Marlon had his head buried into her hair, sucking one of her ears.

Tammy held onto his broad back, digging her nails into it.

It was amazing to see the contrast of Marlon's shock black, muscular body melded with Tammy's pale, slim figure.

The moaning and groaning increased in intensity. Both Richard and I had raging hard-ons watching the action.

"Ahhh....Tammy....you are so fucking tight. I love the way you squeeze me. I can't hold on much longer....." groaned Marlon.

"Fuck Marlon, I've never had anyone so deep into me.....ahhhhhh...." moaned Tammy.

"Hope you know I'm going to have some more for seconds and maybe thirds......" Marlon grunted.

"You can fuck me as much as you want. You're a stallion......" Tammy moaned.

Marlon's ass cheeks were a blur, pumping in and out of my wife, whose legs held onto him like a clamp. Every thrust would lift Tammy off the bed slightly.

"Ahhhhhh....Tammmy.....here I go.....Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh........"

"Marlon.....I ........ahhhhh....fill me Marlon........ohhhhhhh"

Both of the lovers climaxed with a roar. Marlon's cock pumped a week's worth of cum, glob after glob, into Tammy as she held onto him, wanting every drop.

After a few moments, Marlon collapsed onto Tammy, both of them panting with exertion.

Marlon smiled at Tammy, who tenderly kissed him on the lips. He played with her hair and playfully bit her ears, causing her to squeal.

The reverie of the lovers was interrupted by a knock on the door. It was Brian and Tony.

"Sorry to interrupt guys, but we have some urgent business to attend to, if you don't mind. We've been waiting a week to do this," Brian said with a grin.

Marlon pulled carefully out of Tammy. A trickle of cum dripped out of her pussy lips. Tammy lay on the bed, her hair askew.

"Catch you later, ok?" Marlon said, kissing Tammy on her forehead, and she smiled and nodded.

"All yours guys," he said as he walked out, his massive tool still hard as a rock.

Tammy reached over to a box of tissues and cleaned herself out a little.

Brian and Tony looked at Richard and me. We nodded and smiled.

Brian and Tony entered the bedroom and quickly stripped down. Both had decent sized white cocks, both rock hard. Brian jumped on the bed to Tammy's left and Tony on her right.

While Tony kissed her on the lips, Brian greedily sucked her boobs.

Tammy was engulfed with pleasure from both her lips and boobs at the same time. With each hand, she gripped their cocks and stroked them.

Then Brian and Tony alternated.

"You're so handsome," she muttered to Brian, stroking his blonde hair.

Tammy does love clean cut nice boys.

Brian smiled.

"You're beautiful beyond belief. I can't believe I'm here with you this weekend. Sorry Tammy, but I am so dying to cum. Mind if I get this first one over with? We can spend more time later......"

Tammy nodded.

Brian gestured to Tony who hopped off the bed and stood over to the side, to watch, while playing with himself. Brian positioned himself over Tammy who looked up at him into his eyes. She stroked his hand, gently, smiling. He smiled back and slowly inserted himself into Tammy.

"Ohhh.....fuck....that feels so soft and tight," Brian groaned, as he slowly got his full length into my petite Asian wife.

"It feels good," Tammy responded. "You fit differently than Marlon, but I like it too."

Clearly Brian was desperate to release his load. He quickly got into a rhythm, pumping back and forth into Tammy. He grabbed her slim hips and began slamming his cock as far as he could into her pussy. Tammy wrapped her legs around him to get him in deeper.

"It's ok.....just get it out...." she said.

Brian increased the tempo of his fucking until, with a groan, he pumped another large load of cum into Tammy. Tammy had not come this time around.

He kissed Tammy on the lips and forehead and smiled. Tammy caressed his hair and smiled back. Then Brian pulled out, stepped off the bed, and stepped out to get a drink. Tammy cleaned herself up a little. She looked over to Tony and smiled.

"You're up mister," she said playfully, eyeing his long hard cock. "How would you like it?"

Tony smiled and positioned Tammy doggy style. He too inserted his cock into Tammy, groaning with the sheer pleasure of her famously tight pussy.

Soon he was also getting into a nice rhythm, thrusting into Tammy from behind, causing the bed to creak. He grabbed Tammy's shoulders to get better leverage. Tammy held onto the bed for dear life. At every thrust she would stick her ass back to help get the cock in deeper.

Tony repositioned Tammy so she was lying on her side and he entered her from behind, while spooning her. He was so tall that he could kiss her on the neck while penetrating in and out of her non-stop. One of his hands cupped one of her delicious boobs, pinching and teasing her.

"Oooh that feels good......" Tammy moaned, enjoying this new position.

Tony buried his face in Tammy's hair, taking in the sweet smell.

The two continued fucking like this for a few moments, and I noticed their movements were getting more frantic and tense.

"Tammy.....oh....I'm going to blow any second....." Tony gasped.

"Me too.......can you....can you just wait a little longer?" Tammy moaned.

Tony closed his eyes in concentration and continued his steady pumping.

"I....ok Tammy...."

"Oh....ohhh...Tony.....ohhhhh here it is.....I aahhhhh!" Tammy let lose another earthshattering orgasm.

Tony felt Tammy's pussy convulsing with her orgasm and squeeze his cock with unbearably pleasure.

"Oh Tammyyyy.....fuckkkkk yeahhhhhh......" he said as he thrust his cock into my wife and pumped his full load of cum deep inside her as well.

He kept pumping even after he came, and then gradually slowed down, and pulled out.

He grinned and tenderly kissed Tammy.

"Thanks Tammy, that was amazing!"

"Anytime sweetie," she said.

Tammy got out of bed and found her discarded dress. Her small patch of pussy hair was covered in cum. She saw Richard and I watching us from outside the door.

We grinned at her.

"How are you doing so far, sweetheart?" I asked her. "Wow, you've had three of the guys thus far!".

Tammy smiled.

"I'm good. They were all very nice in their own ways......but I need a rest for a bit."

I helped slipped the yellow dress over her head, brushing against her boobs as I did so, and gave her a kiss.

"Let me get you a drink while you go clean up, ok?"

She nodded, smiled and went off to the bathroom.

The Evening Begins -- Round 2

Marlon, Brian, Tony and Andre were playing pool. Richard and I wandered over to Chris and were chatting with him. Like Richard, Chris had also travelled a lot. Apparently he had driven a motor bike across all of Asia over a period of half a year.

"Even Vietnam?" Tammy asked. She had cleaned up and put on fresh lipstick and perfume, and looked fucking great. Without her bras, her boobs jiggled sexily beneath her dress. I handed her a glass of wine.

"Even Vietnam," Chris said, grinning. He was holding a beer.

"In fact, I dated a girl from Vietnam for about three months during the trip. Vietnam is a really great party place these days....lots of bars and a great biker scene!" he said.

Tammy chatted enthusiastically about Chris' experiences in her homeland. The four of us then chatted about our various travel experiences, many of which we all had in common.

As we chatted, Tammy was eyeing Chris' bulging biceps and tattooed arms, and taking in his very handsome Australian features. Chris in turn, was eyeing Tammy's boobs poking through her dress. I glanced over to Richard, who winked. I nodded, smiling.

"You know, Chris, there's actually a whole shelf of souvenirs from my own trips to South Asia in the corridor off to the right. You two should have a look at it!" Richard suggested.

Chris glanced at Tammy, took her hand and whispered something in her ear. She giggled, had a sip of her wine and went off with him.

Richard wandered off to watch the pool game. I gave it a few minutes and then followed Chris and Tammy.

There was indeed a shelf of souvenirs in the corridor. The corridor broke off into two bedrooms on either side. But right now, the most interesting souvenir was Tammy, who was being aggressively French kissed by Chris. Although Chris wasn't tall, his heavily muscled body was almost twice as wide as Tammy's. In fact, his arms were probably as wide as Tammy.

My wife was feeling his arms right now, revelling in how powerful they were. Chris' hands went down her dress and played with her boobs, making her moan.

Their kissing continued for a while as they got really into the moment. Tammy pealed off Chris' t-shirt, revealing his tank-like torso, which was also covered with tattoos and had what looked like a scar on the chest. They kissed some more, and Tammy now undid Chris' shorts and roughly shoved them and his boxers to the floor.

Chris' long hard cock sprang into view and Tammy pumped it up and down with her hands.

Suddenly Chris grabbed Tammy's ass, and, spreading her legs, lifted her up. He carried her effortlessly, as if she was light as a feather, straddling her, and they continued kissing. He didn't bother taking off her dress, but just lifted the bottom of her dress up to get access between her legs, and pulled her dress straps off her shoulders, exposing her tits. Then, slowly, deliberately, he lowered her onto his cock.

Tammy gasped as he slowly went deeper into her. Then, looking her straight in the eyes, he began fucking her while standing up, bouncing her up and down, ramming into her in purposeful, steady strokes. He was basically completely in control, using her ass to direct her pussy up and down his cock, her legs swaying back and forth as he pummelled her pussy. Tammy closed her eyes and wrapped her hands around Chris' head, allowing herself to be fucked hard by his thick cock.

Tammy was moaning, but Chris didn't say much, just kept ramming into her, relishing her tits squashed against his broad chest.

Chris leaned over to her shoulder and bit down on it, hard. Tammy moaned louder. Chris kept his mouth on Tammy's shoulder, sucking hard.

He slapped Tammy's ass cheek, not hard, just enough to sting.

"ohhh.....fuck....." Tammy moaned when he smacked her ass. He alternated his pumping with a smack now and then.

Then he bit Tammy on the other shoulder.

"Look at me," he told Tammy. She did. "I'm just training my little Asian cunt so she remembers me for next time. Ok?"

Tammy nodded, panting, dazed with pleasure.

"And next time, I'm not going to be so gentle, ok?"

"Ahhhhhhh.......fucckkkk......" Tammy moaned.

"I love your Asian cunt. But you must know that I fuck and I fuck HARD," Chris grunted.

Tammy held onto his shoulders for dear life, bouncing up and down harder and faster on his cock.

"Let me know when you are ready to come for me," Chris told her.

"Ahh.....ok......almost....a few more seconds......" Tammy gasped.

Chris obliged, enjoying the feeling of her tight pussy just a little longer.

"Ohhh......I'm there.....ohhhh.....oh Chris......oh Chris.....Ohhhhhhh!" Tammy said as she climaxed yet again.

Chris grinned, admired her sweaty face as she bounced up and down, her eyes closed with the pleasure he had given her, and felt it was time for him to let go too.

"Here you go my sweet Asian cunt........" he groaned as he roughly shoved his shaft deep into Tammy and deposited a fourth monster load of cum into my lovely wife.

For a while, Tammy lay panting, still held aloft and straddling Chris, still firmly wedged on his cock, her head resting on his shoulders.

When they came to they smiled and kissed. Chris pulled her off his cock and lowered her to the ground. Tammy pulled her dress down and smoothed it.

She helped Chris get dressed, but before she could wander off to the washroom to get cleaned up I pretended to make my entrance.

"Hey guys, looks like you enjoyed Richard's souvenirs!" I said, grinning.

Tammy blushed, and Chris grinned back.

"Tammy, Andre and I were chatting earlier, and I wanted him to recommend a few restaurants in Paris," I said. "Let's talk to him!" I took her by the hand.

"Babe," Tammy whispered. I need to go.........."

But in a few steps we were back in the living room and found Andre, who was admiring one of Richard's excellent wine vintages.

Tammy gave me a withering look but I smiled back, knowing that we were going to have a conversation with her previous lover's cum still in her pussy.

"Tammy, this is an excellent vintage," Andre said, showing her the bottle. He launched in an interesting discussion of his favourite red and white wines, and I joined in.

Tammy was squirming, making sure to keep her legs well together, as I am sure Chris' cum was threating to drip out of it.

"Are you ok, sweetheart," I asked, smiling innocently.

She glared at me.

Andre was a great talker, and the three of us got to know each other better. Andre was a history buff and spoke about the French role in French-Indochina, as Vietnam was previously called, before the Vietnam war.

I noticed Andre cast glances at Tammy's boobs now and then, and I guessed what was on his mind.

Despite her well-disguised discomfort, Tammy was getting charmed by Andre polished manners.

"I love your nails," Andre said, taking her hands and admiring her well-manicured nails closely.

"Aww, thanks," Tammy replied. "Boys, if you don't mind, I'm going to head to the washroom to freshen up and I will be right back."

Tammy gave me a triumphant glance. I winked at her, teasingly, and she headed off.

When she rejoined us I politely excused myself to get a refill, and left Andre with Tammy.

Andre and Tammy were chatting for quite a bit, Tammy laughing now and then at Andre's comments. At length, I saw him reach out and take her hand, and lead her into the same bedroom she had been in earlier. Perfect!

Richard wandered over.

"Look's like Andre's going to have a turn now!" he said.

We discussed casual plans for the next day for a bit. After about 15 minutes we decided to take a peek at Andre and Tammy. The bedroom door was open.

Andre was flat on the bed, with Tammy was enthusiastically bouncing up and down on his cock. His hands were squeezing her boobs as her hair waved back and forth, her eyes closed.

Both of them were moaning and groaning.

Tammy proceed to lean forward and switched to a slow back and forth grinding motion. Andre sat up and began sucking on her boobies.

This continued for a while until Andre decided to hold Tammy close and lay back down, hugging her closely as he thrust into her, slowly at first and then faster. I could see his cock opening her lips as it thrust into her. At length both of them began moaning and groaning, and, with a final groan, Andre climaxed into Tammy, filling her with his cum.

The lovers lay down, side by side, caressing each other.

Andre kissed Tammy, rolled off, and got dressed. He grinned at us when he left the room.

"Hey babe, are you doing ok," I asked her.

"I'm....I'm.....having a good time," she said.

"You've fucked five new cocks in one night!" Richard laughed.

"They were all...very nice.....and different" Tammy said, blushing.

"Well, I hope you've built up an appetite, because I've put a whole bunch of food on the BBQ outside!" Richard said.

"Good, I'm starving!" Tammy said.

The Evening Continues

The BBQ was on the large patio. Everyone was ravenous and Richard had gone out of his way to throw together an excellent meal. He had stakes, asparagus, potatoes, burgers and much more, and it was delicious.

Tammy had changed into a tank top and denim skirt. I appreciatively noticed she had followed the ground rules and not worn a bra or panties. She helped hand out plates and serve some of the food. Very lady like.

The men eyed her hungrily whenever she passed by.

The food went down easily, and more drinks were served. The conversation was going well, and there was a lot of raucous laughter. Despite the food, everyone was now super buzzed.

It was a warm evening, and everyone had finished eating.

"Tammy, I need some dessert", Marlon said, at length.

He pulled Tammy onto his lap as he sat on a recliner, holding her close and kissing her neck, as she squealed. He undid his zip and pulled her miniskirt up to her hips, inserting his cock into her pussy.

The other guys whooped and hollered.

Smiling, Marlon began fucking Tammy hard. His hands pulled down her top, showing off her boobies to everyone, who cheered.

Tammy dutifully ground her pussy on his cock, sort of wiggling her petite firm ass sexily on his crotch.

Marlon closed his eyes in concentration, enjoying Tammy's tits in his large black hands. Then, with a final throaty grunt Marlon pumped his second load of the evening into Tammy.

"I need some of that too!" Tony said, laughing. "Tammy, is that ok?"

She nodded.

He took Tammy's hand and drew her close. He had her squat on him. He undid his own zipper and soon he was fucking Tammy in the warm evening air, while the others cheered them on.

Chris asked me if I wanted to go check out the lake and the dock. I glanced over. Tammy was bouncing up and down on Tony's cock. I left her in very capable hands, and headed down to the dock.

Richard joined us at length, and we began to make a fire at the fire pit. We put on kindling and lit it. The fire caught and we fed it some good firewood. The fire was soon roaring.

A few of the guys had drifted out and lit cigars.

Tammy was nowhere to be seen. I asked where she was, and was told she was inside the cabin with Andre.

As I entered the cabin, I spied Tammy flat on her back on the living room couch, legs splayed, with Andre fucking her hard. He had her hands held over her head, and was enthusiastically slurping on her tits. Her legs were gently swaying back and forth with his thursts. With a grunt he pumped his load into Tammy, kissed her and rolled off.

Tammy pulled her skirt down and spotted me, and blushed.

The sight of my wife, tits exposed, with Andre's cum dripping out of the pussy, open for anyone to fuck, was unbelievable.

I smiled, and stepped up to her. I kissed her tenderly on her lips, and she responded with a strong passionate kiss.

"I see that you are everyone's dessert!" I said.

"Everyone seems to have a sweet tooth!" she said.

I stripped and lay her back down on her back. The sexual tension that had built up during the day was too much. I eagerly inserted my cock into my wife's sweet Asian pussy and quickly began pounding away. I didn't care that Andre's cum was probably still in her. I was so fucking horny that, unsurprisingly, I didn't last long, and emptied my own load into her well used pussy.



I noticed Chris had now wandered over and was watching us.

I kissed Tammy deeply.

"I'll catch you outside, ok?"

She smiled a nodded.

Chris stepped over and took my place over Tammy, his long thick cock ready to fuck her.

Tammy smiled at him and spread her legs.

I went back outside, letting Chris fuck my wife.

Winding Down for the Evening

At length Tammy came outside, hand in hand with Chris. The two of then sat together on a chair by the fire, laughing, occasionally canoodling.

Everyone was in a great mood, and there were stories about past cabin trips and camping trips. A billion stars appeared overhead, and we could hear the howling of coyotes on the prowl in the distance, and the calls of frogs from the pond. It was a fitting end to a wonderful day. We talked by the fire well into the night.

After a while, Tammy yawned, clearly exhausted. Everyone was rather tired too.

"Ok everyone, time to pack it in for the night I guess!" Richard announced. He doused the fire.

"Hope you had a great first day!"

Everyone cheered.

Marlon and Andre wandered over and kissed Tammy on the lips. Tony and Brian said goodnight. Chris came over and gave Tammy a deep French kiss, pinching her nipples. Tammy kissed him back with enthusiasm.

"Tammy, now for some quiet time all to ourselves!" Richard said, winking at me.

I grinned.

She and I went in and brushed our teeth while Richard tidied up.

He reappeared at the entrance to our bedroom.

"Tammy, I bought this for you to wear for bedtime," he said, handing her a gift wrapped package.

Tammy blushed and went off to the bathroom to shower and change.

Richard and I lay on either side of the bed, chuckling at what an fucking amazing day it had been.

Tammy reappeared from the bathroom, shyly showing herself.

Richard's bedtime outfit was amazing. It was one-piece sheer spaghetti strap nylon negligee, virtually transparent, so you could see Tammy's boobs clearly through it. Richard must have got it at half price, as there was no matching panties with it, and we could see a tantalizing hint of Tammy's tiny patch of black pubic hair.

She got into bed in the middle.

"I hope you don't mind if Mike and I fuck you one or twice?" Richard asked. "We haven't had much of your time today.....you've been very much in demand!"

Tammy licked her lips seductively. "I've been dying for quiet time with you two all evening."

"Good girl!"

Richard gently pulled her over, and began sucking her delicious Asian boobies while I lay on the side, watching with pleasure, playing with myself.

Despite her boobies having been mauled and groped and sucked and bitten, Tammy was enjoying the expert attention of one of her two favourite lovers.

"I love the way you suck my boobies, Rich," Tammy moaned.

"I love your fucking delicious boobies," Richard responded.

Spotting me lying on the side of the bed, Tammy then leaned over and took my cock in her mouth, giving me an excruciatingly pleasurable blow job. Her tender lips squeezed my cock and slowly, inexorably, steadily took it in and out of her mouth.

As she leaned over me, Richard made himself useful by sucking Tammy's pussy, causing her to moan.

Her mouth was driving me crazy and I was going to shoot my load any second.

Tammy knew it too, and looked directly into my eyes, which we dazed with pleasure.

She smiled.

"Babe....stop...." I panted....but I didn't really want her to stop.

She kept sucking harder, and the pressure got unbearable.

"Tammmy.....oh fuckkkkkkk......" I groaned as I shot my load into her sweet mouth, my hands caressing her long black hair.

Without hesitation, she swallowed all of it, grinning.

Richard was still happily licking her pussy.

I rolled over to the side to watch.

Tammy did a quick mouth rinse using a water bottle, spitting the water into a bin by the bed.

Richard rolled her onto her stomach, and penetrated her from behind.

I was enjoying Richard ramming into Tammy. His hands reached over to grab both of her boobs. He pinched them, causing her to moan with pleasure.

"You like it when I fuck you, don't you?" he asked.

"Yes....oh Rich...."

"You like getting fucked with your husband is in the same bed, watching, don't you?"

"Ahhh...I love getting fucked in front of my husband!"

"You want to come on my nice hard cock, don't you?"

"Ahhhhh.....Rich.....I love your cock...." Tammy groaned.

The dirty talk made both Richard and Tammy grind and bang harder and faster. I watched, hugely aroused, while I witnessed two lovers in perfect sync.

"I want you to come for me, Tammy!" Richard urged.

"Oh Rich, I've come so many times....I don't think I have any more cums left....."

"Yes you do, Tammy. Your pussy was designed to come over and over and over......now come for me!"

Richard continued grinding into Tammy some more.

Taking a break, the lovers switched position. Tammy got on top of Richard and began riding his cock.

She loves this position, calling it "the finishing move" because it always made her come.

And sure enough, as she ground down on Richard's cock, she began moaning and groaning louder.

Richard, getting more aroused by her sounds, began slamming harder into her.

"Aahhhhh.....Rich.....Richhhh.....Richhhhhhhhhh......" Tammy screamed so loud that I am sure it was probably the strongest orgasms of the night.

"Ohhhhh.....Tammmy......Ahhhhh....." Richard grunted in response, as he also erupted into Tammy.

Their orgasms continued for an eternity. It was amazing watching their intimacy.

Slowly Tammy pulled her puss off of Richard, kissing him affectionately.

"Tammy, I want you to sleep with my cum leaking out of you," Richard told her. "Mike, do you mind?"

"All good bud," I replied, grinning.

The three of us were beyond exhausted.

We pulled the covers over, and hit the sack. Tammy was in between Richard and me. Her leg was draped over mine, while Richard's right arm was draped over her shoulder, cupping a tit. We went to sleep in a flash.
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During the Night

After the day's many sex-capades, Tammy, Richard and I slept well through the night. Tammy slept tightly wedged between Richard and me, the feel of her nubile warm body and boobs keeping both of us hard throughout the night as we slept. At one time I remember waking up and seeing Tammy naked next to me, Richard's hand still draped around her, cupping one of her tits. The sheets had fallen away from her and I could see her slim sexy body outlined in the semi darkness. It made me even harder.

Gingerly so as not to wake up Richard I scooted even closer to Tammy and slowly inserted my cock into her sweet pussy. Tammy mumbled in her sleep, as she felt me slowly insert myself into her.

"Hey babe...it's just me....I going to fuck you a little ok? I whispered.

"Mmmmm babe...." she mumbled, still half asleep.

I slowly pushed my cock deeper into her, as she spread her legs slightly to give me access. I was enjoying the pleasure of her tight Asian pussy envelop my cock. A million pleasure sensors went from zero to 100 in my cock as her pussy tightened around me, making me gasp with enjoyment.

I locked my lips on Tammy's tit that wasn't in Richard's hand and sucked on it.

I didn't have to pump into and out of her very much, just a fraction of an inch in and out, in and out of her tight pussy, as I felt my pleasure build. My breathing was erratic as I looked forward to a nice release. I tried hard to be quiet. After a few minutes of this almost imperceptible motion, I felt I was close to coming, as my cock tightened with tension. I closed my eyes and thrust myself deep into her. For a second....time stood still.....the pleasure was almost unbearable....and then as I exhaled sharply my cock began throbbing, emptying my load into Tammy's pussy. I let the throbbing subside slowly, pumping every last drop into her, savouring every minute. After I was done, I didn't bother to remove my cock from Tammy. I went to sleep, my cock still wedged in her tight pussy.

I woke up to sunlight streaming lazily into the room from the window. I could hear the sound of loons from the lake, and the occasional splash of fish jumping out of the water as they caught a bug swimming on the surface, getting an early morning breakfast. Tammy had rolled away a bit to the other side of the bed, and was also stirring. Richard was not in bed. Richard walked in from the bathroom and smiled. He was naked.

"Well, rise and shine, sleepyheads!" he said, jumping back into bed. He rolled playfully on top of Tammy. He kissed her on her forehead, forcing her to wake up.

"Morning...." she mumbled.

"You look delicious!" Richard beamed, savouring the sight of her naked body under him.

He meant it too, as I noticed his thick Australian cock slowly swell up to its full length.

"Mike and Tammy, I have a morning boner and I don't want to waste a good boner. You mind?" he asked us.

"Go for it bud. I actually partook a little last night while you were sleeping!" I said, grinning.

"Good man!" Richard said.

He pulled the sheets off of Tammy, and admired her body briefly.

"Fuck, Tammy. You take my breath away!" he sighed.

"You're such a charmer!" Tammy said sleepily. She spread her legs for him, running her nails down his broad chest.

"Well, what can I do to help you?" she said, seductively.

Richard happily fucked Tammy for a good ten minutes, taking her first from the top, then flipping her onto her stomach and taking her from behind.

"Mike, we have got to initiate Tammy's cute little bum some time," he grunted as he was fucking her from behind. "If her pussy feels so tight, can you imagine what her virgin asshole feels like?"

"That's a thought! We have to plan that properly," I said, my mind already envisioning some diabolical plans as I watched Richard take my wife.

Before long it was apparent both Richard and Tammy were getting close to their climax.

Richard by now knew what positions Tammy really liked.

He repositioned her so she was now on top of him and had her bounce up and down on his cock....the "finishing position" as she called it.

"Rich....oh fuck...Rich....you're so fucking hard!" moaned Tammy.

"You're so fucking tight!" Richard grunted, pumping upwards into her pussy. He sucked her tits, causing her to moan more.

"Oh Rich...oh fuck....fuckk...fuckkkkk!" Tammy screamed as a massive orgasm shook her body.

"I love fucking your hot Asian cunt!!!" Richard groaned, and pumped his load as far as it could go into Tammy's stomach.

I relished the sight of the two lovers as their climaxes slowly subsided and their ragged breath slowed down gradually.

Richard kissed Tammy tenderly on her lips and she smiled at him.

All three of us got out of bed and got ready for the morning. Richard and Tammy showered together. Tammy lathered and washed his cock tenderly, causing it to get rock hard again. She didn't fuck it again.

Before Tammy got dressed, Richard came over to me.

"Did you get the special outfit?" he asked me, grinning.

"Sure did bud," I said, grinning back.

I fished a small box of out of my bag and gave it to Richard.

Richard took it and spoke to Tammy.

"Sweetheart, before you get dressed....Mike and I had planned for you to change into something special for everyone today morning."

He gave her the small box. She looked at it puzzled and opened.

In it were two heart shaped pasties and, under them a tiny piece of cloth.

Tammy held up the pasties, and inspected the cloth, which was actually a spandex micro mini skirt.

"You've got to be kidding!" she said to us.

We grinned back at her.

"Well babe, I think you were a good hit with the guys yesterday, but this outfit will take them over the fucking top!" I said.

"There's no way I am wearing THAT!" Tammy said.

"We would love for you to....please?" I said.

She rolled her eyes and went off to the bathroom.

She reappeared a short while later. She had stuck a pastie on each of her nipples. Aside from that, she was completely naked from the top down. Her perky tits jiggled as she walked. The mini skirt was so short it barely covered her pussy. She looked fuckable on sight, which is exactly the effect what we had been aiming for.

Breakfast

Tammy, Richard and I got breakfast going. The delicious smell of bacon and eggs filled the room.

There was a knock at the door and the first of the rest of the gang were ushered in. It was Andre, Tony and Brian.

They saw Tammy at the kitchen, helping cook the bacon, and stopped in their tracks, their jaws dropping.

"Morning boys!" Tammy said, blushing slightly, pretending as if nothing was out of the ordinary. Her pasties left almost nothing to the imagination.

"Wow, Tammy....breakfast is the most important meal of the day....and you don't fool around!" Tony joked.

"Holy fuck, you look delicious!" Brian added, admiring her tits as well.

"Guys, Tammy is at your disposal for breakfast, lunch and dinner!" Richard announced.

Andre went up to her and kissed her, giving her a hug.

"In that case, I wonder if I could trouble you for some of this breakfast?" he asked.

Richard took the spatula from Tammy and took over with the bacon, while Andre took Tammy by the hand and sat down on the couch.

He spread Tammy's legs and had her straddle him, her knees resting either side on the couch.

He freed up his French cock and without much ceremony gently inserted into Tammy's vagina. He didn't even have to move her mini skirt.

The sight of my nubile Asian wife on top of him was too much for him to endure. He enthusiastically pumped his cock into Tammy, who dutifully ground her pussy down on it. With his face resting on her neck Andre rapidly began thrusting into Tammy, who responded by bouncing up and down on his cock.

"Ahhh...Tammeee....." Andre moaned as he enjoyed Tammy's tight pussy.

He didn't last long, and after a couple of quick thrusts he pumped his load into her pussy with a groan.

There was a tap on Tammy's shoulder. She looked around. Brian was next to her, his cock starting at her in the face.

She smiled and took it into her mouth, sucking on it with obvious enjoyment. Brian, groaned, savouring her expert lips as they licked his shaft up and down.

He helped her get off of Andre and he also sat down on the couch, and also had Tammy straddle him. Tammy positioned her pussy on top of his cock and pressed down on it, wiggling her slender hips to take him all in.

Before long Brian was also enthusiastically having Tammy bounce up and down on his cock, as he licked her tits.

He held her hips so he could thrust her pussy deeper, and, with a groan, he too pumped his load into her.

"Tammy, you might need to clean up, but I can see you like you use your lips," said Tony as he stepped up to her, his cock freed and hard.

Still wedged firmly on Brian, Tammy took his cock into her mount.

"You taste so good!" she said.

She slurped up and down on his cock, and I could see it get redder and harder with tension.

Tony held Tammy's head, and played with her long black hair, his eyes closed. Tammy's slurping continued slow and steady without interruption.

Tony's knees buckled as he reached the peak, until, with a groan, he began pumping his own load into Tammy's mouth.

Tammy playfully continued to suck on his cock, causing him to groan with the extra sensitivity that comes after climaxing. She swallowed his entire load and grinned.

Tammy went off to clean up and after that we all tucked into breakfast.

Marlon and Chris joined us a short while later, having slept in a little.

As we ate, Chris reached over and played with Tammy's tits. Tammy glanced at me, blushing, but did nothing to stop him, as I could see she was enjoying it.

"Let's go fishing in the morning and then hang out by the pool," Richard suggested, as he observed Chris massaging Tammy's tits. We agreed it would be a good idea.

After breakfast was over both Marlon and Chris commandeered Tammy and whisked her off to the nearby bedroom to have her to themselves.

While the others tidied up breakfast, I peeked in to the bedroom. Tammy was in bed with Marlon and Chris, who were both super buff and smothered Tammy with their heavily muscled bodies. They expertly shared her tiny Asian body between themselves, making her fuck one of them then the other, back and forth over and again. They repositioned her a few times, taking her from behind, then from the top. At one point Marlon lay her on her side as he took her from behind while Chris French kissed her from the front. Marlon took her reverse cowgirl, while she sucked Chris' cock. They had been at it a while, when Chris, closing his eyes, groaned and shot load after load into her pussy. Marlon took a little while longer, not wanting to let go so easily. He was shoving the entire length of his cock into her mouth. Tammy's mouth was working wonders on him and his defences were overcome. Gripping her head he slot his own massive load into her mouth, filling it up with his cum. Tammy gagged slightly, then, smiling, looked up at him and swallowed every drop.

It was that kind of morning.

Fishing

Richard's boat couldn't accommodate everyone, so we all agreed that Tammy, Richard, Andre and I would go fishing, while the others went for a hike on the forest trails nearby.

The others drifted away to their cabins, and Tammy, Richard and I got ready to head out. Tammy looked at me.

"You can't possibly expect to wear this on the boat?" she asked me. I eyed her pasties and her tiny mini skirt.

"Hmmm....true babe....it gets pretty windy out on the water," I said. "What do you think Richard?"

"Well, we must be gentlemen and practical," he said.

He went to the closet and pulled something out.

"Here wear this," he said, giving her one of his plaid shirts.

"This, and.....what?" Tammy asked.

"Oh, just this actually!" Richard said, grinning. "Lose the pasties and the skirt....and wear the shirt!"

Tammy rolled her eyes and stripped. I loved how she felt comfortable being naked with Richard, although all things considered I should not have been surprised.

She put on Richard's shirt, which was came down to her thighs. I was like a dress. She looked hot in a rugged outdoors kind of way.

"Your shirt smells nice," she said.

"Thanks sweetheart," Richard said. "One more thing."

He reached over to her, and unbuttoned the shirt almost half way. Depending on how Tammy turned, her boobs would be clearly visible.

"Do you like?" he asked me.

"I like!" I said, grinning.

Tammy put on a pair of Converse, a floppy had and sunglasses. She looked hot to trot. As usual.

We gathered Richard's fishing rods, tackle box and net and met Andre by the dock.

Richard had a nice 25 foot Rinker cuddy cabin. It had a comfortable seating area at the back and a small cabin at the front, with a sun deck on top.

We undid the moorings and cast off.

The lake was actually quite long and extended for a number of miles in either direction. Cabins and docks dotted the coastline here and there. Tammy sat on the sun deck, the breeze blowing her shirt wide open so her tits were basically on display, holding onto her hat in the breeze as the boat powered its way through the beautiful blue water. Richard expertly took us to one of his favourite fishing spots, where he had caught lots of bass and walleye.

Once we had arrived at the spot, we set up fishing rods and began to cast.

Tammy wasn't an expert at casting, so Richard showed her the ropes. Stepping up to her from behind, he held her rod along with her, and demonstrated the proper technique to get the hook and bait as far as possible. He was very diligent teacher, and make sure to press his body into hers from behind, as he moved her hands back and forth to cast. A few times his hands accidently brushed against her boobs.

It was a warm morning and calm, so the boat didn't rock much. Fishing was loads of fun. The spot was indeed good for fishing, in an inlet with lots of weeds in the water for fish to hide in. Tammy caught her first fish, a decent small mouth bass. She squealed with delight and Richard helped her reel it in. She took a picture with it and we let it go.

Strikes were consistent after that, and we each landed a variety of sizes of bass, perch and some walleye.

Richard and I were having a lot of luck casting from the sundeck so we were both out there. I glanced round and saw that Tammy and Andre were taking a break, sitting on the couch-seat at the back. Andre and Tammy were having a conversation, and they laughed now and then. Andre leaned over and they began kissing deeply. His hands reached into her shirt and began fondling her Asian tits.

Tammy was moaning as she kissed him, enjoying his hands teasing her tits. The more he played with her tits the hornier she seemed to get and the more intensely she kissed him. She slowly undid his zip and began stroking his cock while continuing to kiss him.

Andre gently broke her kiss, and directed her head lower, towards his cock, and she eagerly began sucking it.

Andre spread his legs to give her better access, resting his outstretched hands on the couch, savouring the pleasure. It was a perfect morning, a sunny day on the water, with great fishing and my wife's perfect Asian lips sucking on his cock. Andre was one hell of a lucky guy.

Tammy kept bobbing her head up and down on his cock and she could sense that Andre was getting close. He kept playing with her hair absently, his head back, eyes closed. Her tongue teased him, goading him closer and closer to the edge, until he groaned, emptying his load into her mouth. Tammy, smiling, sucked him dry. He kissed her on the top of her head.

"You kids having a good time?" I said, smiling, as I stepped down from the sun deck.

Andre smiled, and Tammy, embarrassed, quickly wiped a tiny trickle of Andre's cum from the side of her mouth.

"Hey babe....I need you too...if you don't mind...." I gestured to Tammy.

She came over to me.

"Let's let Andre have a good view, ok?" I said to her, turning her around.

I freed my cock and sat Tammy down on me, her back to me and facing Andre. I spread her legs over my legs. Each of my hands grabbed one of her delicious Asian tits as I pinched them gently, letting Andre enjoy the view. I inserted my hard cock into her, savouring the feeling for the second time that day. For a few moments I let my cock sit inside her, enjoying the warm moist feeling envelop my cock. Then I began fuck her hard. She dutifully squirmed her cute little bum to get me deeper into her cunt. She was such a good girl. She bounced up and down on my cock with enthusiasm and he tits jiggled sexily. It wasn't long before I exploded powerfully into her, clutching her petite body tightly in my arms.

She disappeared into the cabin to clean up, and Andre and I returned to fishing.

Afternoon came and we had a light lunch consisting of sandwiches and cold cut meats.

After lunch, Richard excused himself, and taking a blushing Tammy by the hand, disappeared with her into the cabin. He was with Tammy for a good half hour, and I could hear moans and groans and fell the boat shaking a little as he gave Tammy what was probably a good solid fucking.

After that, we fished some more. The fish were not biting as much in the afternoon as in the morning. We tried a few other locations and then decided to head back to the cabin.

It had been a very fun experience.

By the Pool

We fired up the engine and steered the boat back towards the dock. The powerful boat cut easily through the water and a length, we arrived at the dock, unloaded our gear, and headed for the cabin. Coincidentally, the rest of the guys had returned from their long hike and were tired and hot. We all agreed to meet by the pool and cool off.

After we had stowed away the gear Tammy turned to Richard and me.

"And let me guess, you two clowns probably picked up a bathing suit for me to wear too, right?" she asked.

Richard and I exchanged glances, grinning.

"Well, we sure did sweetheart," I said.

I fished out the bathing suit we had indeed picked out for her.

It was a monokini, consisting of a ring round the neck, and two narrow pieces of cloth that went from the ring, down her boobs, connecting to her thong. The pieces of cloth barely covered her nips but left most of the boob exposed, and the thong was basically a tiny path that covered her pussy and the rest was all string and ass.

Tammy tried it on and she looked delightful, especially in her floppy hat.

"Good job, boys, this is actually pretty stylish!" she said.

"Frederick's of Hollywood, my dear," said Richard. "Only the best you."

"Just one thing, ok?" she said.

"I'm super tired from all the sun and I'm just going to take a nap out on a lounger," she said.

"Of course, babe!" I said. "Whatever you want to do."

We went to the pool. Everyone was already hanging out, either swimming or lounging on the pool deck. They complimented Tammy on her sexy swimsuit.

"Boys, Tammy is super tired after a day out on the water, and wants to take it easy. Her delightful Asian assets are off limits for the afternoon!" Richard announced.

There were theatrical groans.

"However, as a consolation, she might need a gentleman or two to apply sunscreen on her so she won't get burnt while taking a nap! Any volunteers?"

Brian and Marlon eagerly volunteered.

"Lie down on your back, Tammy," Richard suggested.

She did, putting the hat on top of her face to shield her from the sun.

Marlon took a generous squirt of sunscreen in his large hands and began applying it gently on Tammy, starting on her shoulders. His huge black hands and muscular arms were a contrast to Tammy's slender pale skin. His fingers delicately rubbed sunscreen on Tammy's neck, then drifted lower to her boobs. His fingers gently slipped behind the strips of material of her monokini and played with her nips. Tammy moaned.



"Gotta protect all sensitive areas, Tammy," Richard said, enjoying the effect his fingers were causing by rubbing her nips.

Tammy, obviously aroused, squirmed, feeling her vagina light up.....again.

"Let me help," said Brian. He had put sunscreen on his hands too, and he began rubbing it expertly over Tammy's pelvis....drifting ever closer to her pussy. Then, his fingers drifted behind the tiny patch of cloth covering her pussy, and began playing with her pussy lips, teasing, flicking and squeezing them.

As Marlon expertly massaged her tits, Brian massaged her pussy.

"Guys.....please stop.....I'm....oh fuck....." Tammy moaned. But the guys kept gently at it.

She grabbed Brian's hand, and, eagerly directed his fingers directly into her pussy. Using his hands, she began directing how she wanted him to play with her.

Brian grinned at Marlon and inserted more of his fingers deep into her pussy, curving them around her pelvic bone and playing with the tiny nub at the top of her pussy lips, which always drives her crazy with pleasure.

"Fuck, you're so wet and juicy!" Brian remarked.

"Always wet and juicy babe....." Tammy moaned.

The expert attention of two sets of hands pleasuring her was indeed driving her crazy.

Brian kept fingering her gently, steadily, back and forth, letting her do the work of directing his fingers where and how it pleasured her most.

"Suck my tits Marlon!" she asked. Marlon bent over and sucked deeply, causing her to moan.

"Finger me harder!" she commanded Brian, and he obliged, enjoying the way she lifted her pelvis off the lounger to grind her pussy into his fingers.

The relentless pleasure built up and she was powerless to resist. Higher and higher she went....tendrils of pleasure emanating from her pussy and spreading all over her pelvis and her body......until....

"Ohhh.....my....gawwwwwwddddd......." she finally groaned as a huge orgasm overtook her pussy. With her slender she held Brian's fingers in place, not letting him retract, until the orgasm had run its course.

"Fuck, I can feel your pussy spasm!" Brian said, grinning.

She lay panting, sweaty, dazed.

"Fuck!!" was all she could say in amazement.

"Good job boys, I think Tammy is well protected from the sun now!" Richard laughed.

After that, Tammy did have a nice long nap, and the guys horsed around by the pool for the rest of the afternoon.

Getting Ready for Dinner

Just before dinner everyone retired to their cabins to freshen up.

Tammy and Richard showered together. I peeked in on them. Tammy was tenderly soaping Richard all over, enjoying running her soapy hands on his wide chest and shoulders, spending extra time on his balls and his obviously rock hard cock. They kissed passionately. Richard sucked on perky wet boobs. Tammy got a scrubber, lathered it up, and began rubbing it up and down Richard's cock. Slowly up and down she went, while the steam from the hot water filled the shower enclosure and the loving couple.

"Tammy, uhh....fuck......that feels good....but I need you for later......" Richard gasped.

Tammy smiled primly And continued what she was doing.

Richard grasped the walls of the shower for support, eyes closed.

Every time she felt Richard close to coming she stopped rubbing and began squeezing the base of his cock, firmly, methodically.

After bringing him down from the edge, she would pause, lather the scrubber and resume the slow rubbing of his cock again. The friction was probably unbearable, pleasurable.

"Tammy, for the love of god.....please......what the fuck are you doing!!?" Richard moaned, horny with desire to cum.

"You've been a bad boy Rich! Gotta punish you!" Tammy said playfully.

Up and down she rubbed his cock...unbearable friction....so close to letting him explode....then....squeezing, squeezing......teasing.

"Please Tammy......" Richard begged for release.

Still slow relentlessly rubbing and squeezing.

"Fuckkkkkkkkk......." Richard grabbed Tammy, spread her slender Asian legs, and, lifting her up, rammed his 9 inch cock desperately into her pussy, her back resting on the shower wall.

"Fuckkk.....fuck.....fuckkkkk" Richard grunted, mindless with desire, as he slammed his cock into Tammy's sweet pussy.

With barely five or six hard desperate thrusts he exploded into her, with a loud and long groan.

Tammy, still held aloft and straddling Rich, smiled and held onto his neck and his cock.

"Where the fuck did you learn how to do that?" Richard muttered.

Tammy smiled. "Girl Guides".

Dinner....and dessert

After Richard had somewhat recovered his senses and he and Tammy had finished their shower, they came out and toweled each other dry. It was cute.

Tammy was naked, drying her hair. When she was almost done, she paused, looking at the two of us.

"Of course, babe!" I said, answering her unasked question.

Winking at Richard I walked over to the closet and pulled out the dinner outfit Richard and I had chosen for her.

It was a frilly white dress, off shoulder, strapless. It was very girly, simply yet elegant.

Tammy deftly put it on, adjusting it properly, looking at herself in the mirror.

Richard and I grinned. The dress was transparent. You could easily see the dark rings of her nips through the material, as well as the tiny patch of pubic hair on her sweet Asian pussy.

"You look delicious!" I said, kissing her.

To our delight, Richard was quite the cook. He had earlier popped fingerling potatoes, vegetables, roast beef and a couple of whole chickens in the oven, and he also quickly stir fried some vegetables and whipped up some long grain wild rice on the stove. It was a feast. The smell was delicious.

Before long everyone had assembled at our cabin, and were happily getting drinks which Richard got dinner ready. Everyone was famished after the day's hiking, swimming, fishing and other activities (specifically of the hot Asian kind), and the drinks got everyone pleasantly buzzed in a hurry.

My pretty Asian wife was spectacular. She was chatting with Chris, Marlon and Brian, recounting stories of her fishing trip, her hand resting sexily on Marlon's shoulder. Her tits were clearly on display through her elegant white dress, and the boys were enjoying the sight immensely, but being gentlemen.....for now.

After a few rounds of drinks Richard announced dinner was served, and everyone eagerly sat down at the dining table. The guys ate ravenously, but also looked hungrily at my wife's tits from time to time. Tammy blushed and enjoyed their looks.

The conversation flowed, and everyone complimented Richard on his place and the food, and Tammy on how beautiful she looked.

One everyone had had their fill, Richard caught my eye and nodded. I winked back at him.

Richard used a knife to tap his glass, getting everyone's attention.

"Gentlemen, Tammy, Mike and I will be back to get dessert ready. Hope you've left some space to spare!" he said.

Leading a puzzled Tammy by the hand, he and Tammy headed for the bedroom and I followed behind.

Inside, Richard kissed Tammy.

"Ok babe, so Mike and I decided that you are dessert!" he said, grinning.

Tammy rolled her sweet eyes, but I could see her tits spring erect with excitement.

"Let's take off that dress," Richard said, helping her out of if.

Without hesitating, Tammy did so, and stood there absolutely naked.

Richard handed her something.

"Edible panties!" he said, smiling. "Please out them on."

Tammy slipped them on.

Richard took a can of whipped cream. He squirted a generous amount on each of Tammy's boobs and then into her panties.

"You guys are crazy!" Tammy said.

"You drive us crazy!" Richard said, grinning.

"Mike, if you please?" Richard asked.

I had a bottle of chocolate sauce. I squeezed the bottle and deftly drizzled some lines of chocolate sauce up and down Tammy's chest and boobs, being careful not to drop any on the floor. Thankfully her hair was in a pony tail and would not get covered in sauce or whipped cream.

Richard had a small bottle of sprinkles, and he shook some onto Tammy. The chocolate sauce and whipped cream caught the sprinkles.

"Perfect!" Richard declared.

Holding her hand, he escorted my wife into the dining area.

The buzz of conversation stopped as everyone noticed Tammy, their jaws dropping.

Richard, made Tammy do a pirouette. She was buck naked aside from her edible panties, whipped cream and the other accessories.

"Well boys, I hope you have a sweet tooth, because dessert is here. Oh and the panties are edible....as is the pussy!!!! Enjoy!!"

Marlon and Chris stood up, grinning like crazy and walked over.

"Hey Tammy, you look.....fucking delicious!!!" Chris said. "Mind if we have a taste?"

Tammy blushed, and shook her head.

Bending down, Marlon and Chris each selected a tit and began enthusiastically slurping on the whipped cream, and then the chocolate sauce. As they finished the first layer of whipped cream, they encountered a delicious second layer.....of Asian titty. They slurped enthusiastically, tongues playing with Tammy's tits.

"Hey guys, sit her down on the couch," Tony said.

Chris and Marlon gently sat her down, and continued feasting on her chocolaty tits.

Tony spread her legs and began licking and chomping down on her panties. They soon disappeared into his mouth, and his lips found a layer of whipped cream which he eagerly slurped....coming to her delicious pussy lips, which he also slurped.

The others where cheering and hollering.

My beautiful petite Asian wife was the centre of attention, sitting on the couch, her legs spread, with a hot white boy slurping her pussy, a handsome black man sucking one tit and another handsome white man sucking another tit. She was in heaven.

She clasped her legs tightly on Tony's head so he could not pull away.

"Tony, suck my nub," she said, holding onto his hair.

Using his hands, he spread her lips, giving his tongue easier access to her little nub, which he sucked and teased.

Tammy groaned and moaned.

Marlon and Chris sucked and licked.

After letting them enjoy Tammy for a good while, Richard tapped his glass again.

"Next round for dessert! Gotta let everyone have a turn!" he announced.

He and I squirted more whipped cream onto Tammy's tits and pussy. Andre knelt down and took one tit, Brian too another tit. Richard knelt down and selected her pussy.

Another set of tongues slurping and teasing. Tammy closed her eyes and moaned with pleasure.

They had a good bit of time enjoying my sweet wife.

"Sweetheart, now that you've seen what we can do for you, let's see what you can do for us?" Richard asked, looking up from her pussy, the tip of his nose with a tiny bit of whipped cream on it.

"Ok...." Tammy gasped, dazed.

Andre and Brian stood up.

Richard carried Tammy up in his arms.

"Tammy and I are going to have some quiet time in the bedroom," he announced.

Over the course of the next hour, I think everyone fucked Tammy at least once, and, a couple, at least twice. As soon as Richard emerged from the bedroom, his face flush from his post cum glow, then Andre took his place. He fucked Tammy, and, as soon as he stepped out, Chris tapped himself in. And so it went on. It was literally a revolving bedroom door.

A guy would fuck Tammy then rest up and grab a beer to rehydrate. They guys gathered around in the kitchen to compare stories how awesome their fuck was, comparing techniques, not minding in the least that her husband was there. They revelled at her tits and her tight pussy and her tight ass and how she came constantly and how she screamed when she came. Occasionally their conversation would be interrupted with a call of "You're up bud" and the next eager cock would depart for a turn at her tight pussy.

In a while, everyone had drained themselves dry and happy endorphins were starting to kick in.

I ventured into the bedroom and saw Tammy catching a snooze. She was naked. Cum was leaking from her pussy and her hairs were matted with cum.

"You ok babe?" I asked tenderly.

She opened her eyes and nodded.

"You bust be exhausted!" I said.

"I am.....I've never fucked so much in one sitting.....ever!"

"You should clean up.....have a shower maybe?" I asked her.

"I will. But babe, you've shared me with everyone here.... would you like a turn?" she asked.

I looked at my beautiful, sweet Asian wife. I love her beyond belief. I smiled, stripped and spread her tender legs.

Conclusion

After Tammy had showered, she changed into the same night dress that she had worn the previous night for Richard and me, and went promptly to bed. She was exhausted.

Everyone played poker well into the night, getting hopelessly drunk. Then we went outside for cigars.

It had been the perfect weekend and everyone was shit facedly happy. We reminisced about everything that had gone down, and mostly talked about Tammy.

At length, everyone retired, to hit the sack.

Richard and I crawled into bed with Tammy. We had both fucked her multiple times that day, and so had everyone else. We were content to nuzzle next to her boobs, which smelled clean and fresh after her shower, and we went to bed.

In the night I woke because the bed was creaking and squeaking. Richard had mounted a still-sleeping Tammy from behind and was fucking her while she slept on her stomach. His hands were playing with her tits. Richard, the old dog, up to his usual tricks again. I watched him pump another load into her deliciously legs which were slightly splayed. He slept on top of her, his cock still wedged in her pussy, as his cum slowly leaked out.

All was good in the world.

The next morning everyone had another delicious breakfast and, before lunch, we all started packing up. Everyone bid goodbye. Tammy was the centre of attention, as everyone kissed her or hugged her goodbye.

Once everyone had departed, Richard, Tammy and I loaded up Richard's car with our own things, locked up and got ready start the journey home.

I kissed Tammy warmly on her lips, and her tongue played with mine. She tasted and smelled delicious.

"Thanks for an awesome weekend, babe," I said.

"I can't believe you convinced me to do this!" she said. "But I enjoyed it".

And so, with a puff of dust, the car started its way down Richard's long driveway, with the lazy afternoon sunshine helping guide our way home.






Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy Ch. 05

Introducing the Fantasy

It had been a month or so after Richard had invited Tammy and me out to his delightful lakefront cabin for the weekend. There, my beautiful petite Asian wife had been shared with Richard and a five of his co-workers, who had each relentlessly pleasured her in almost every way possible. Richard and I had told Tammy she could not wear bras or panties all weekend long, and that her pussy was to be easily accessible to everyone, at any time. And, sure enough, everyone had accessed her delicious pussy and her perky little tits and her slim nubile body over and over. Tammy had been the centre of attention, had handled it perfectly, and she had loved it. Interestingly, however, after we got back home, she seemed rather embarrassed by it all and didn't really want to talk about everything that had gone down even though I tried to get her to. Needless to say, the sight of my beautiful wife being pleasured by multiple lovers was beyond unbelievable.

Richard was a handsome Australian hunk who we had met through an online advertisement. In addition to being clean cut, blond, handsome and well-built, he was a classy gentleman. Tammy and I now considered him Tammy's ongoing boyfriend, and Tammy adored him. For my part, I loved sharing Tammy with Richard, and enjoyed seeing their intimacy. Moreover, Richard and I had become fast friends, tag team buddies if you will, and we were on a pleasurable mission to explore new experiences with Tammy.

And so it was that Richard and I connected at our favourite bar once again to catch up. Richard had had a very busy past few weeks at work. He was an equity researcher at a large investment bank, and, with earnings releases from a number of companies he covered, he had been swamped. He had just come back up for air...and was looking to relax.

Catching up with Richard was always enjoyable. We had many similar interests in life and work. Moreover, we both shared a passion for Asian women generally, and Tammy in particular, and we had both shared my lovely wife multiple times.

After a few beers we began discussing our next adventure with Tammy. Richard had not connected with her since the cabin, and was eager to enjoy her again.

"Hey bud, something you said at the cabin really stuck out in my mind," I said. "You were fucking Tammy one time and remarked how cute Tammy's ass looked, and what her virgin asshole might feel like!"

Richard and I knew that Tammy had never had anal sex. Given her 5'2", 100 pound frame, the thought of a penis of any size in her ass had always scared her. Which is why I started off by saying that, at the cabin, Tammy had been pleasured in almost every way possible...but not anally.

"Fuck yeah, I remember mate!" Richard said. "It was in the morning and I was taking Tammy from behind in our bed. Goddam, she does have a nice little ass. I love how she wiggles it every time she sits on my cock!"

"Have you ever tried anal sex before? Because Tammy and I haven't," I said.

"Well one of my previous girl friends was down for it, so we did try it a couple of times. It was fun once we got the hang of it!"

"I would love for us to take Tammy's anal virginity" I told Richard, relishing the thought. "But we would need you to guide us through it."

"Fuck yeah! I'm no expert, but yeah, I know what works and what doesn't! That sounds like a great idea!" Richard said enthusiastically.

"Is it...dirty?" I asked.

"Naw not at all mate...that's not how the body works...as long as she's gone to the bathroom before, and washed up down there..."

"Ok! Well, first I have to convince her to try it, as she's never wanted to before. It might take a lot of convincing! Assuming she says yes I would want her first time to be a memorable experience," I said. "Not wild and crazy like in a porno, but nice and slow and sensual."

"That sounds great mate," Richard agreed. "From my experience, being relaxed and taking it slow helps a lot with anal. She's got to get in the mood."

"Yes, I'm thinking a nice evening out on the town. Should we do dinner or drinks or something else?" I mused.

Richard paused for a moment, thinking. Then he smiled, and his eyes sparkled.

"Mike, I've got a great idea! Next Friday and Saturday I'm attending a convention for work. It's downtown so obviously not very far. It's over two days, so work gets me a hotel room for the Friday night. Why don't you and Tammy spend the weekend downtown and crash in my hotel?"

"I like the sound of that!" I said.

"In fact, Friday evening, after the first day of the convention, there's a cocktail event. It's a fundraiser for the Art Gallery, and it's pretty fancy. The women get all dolled up and the men look real sharp. A lot of artsy types and business people show up. My work could score me two more invites, and you and Tammy can come along. Good atmosphere, great appetizers, lots of free drinks...it would be the perfect way to set the mood."

"Then I guess, we see where the evening takes us after that..." I said, smiling.

"Oh and tell Tammy one thing," Richard continued. "The cocktail is an artsy event, and the women all dress elegant but also a little risqué...she can check it out online to figure out what to wear..."

Some time later, our plans tentatively made, Richard and I parted ways.

Making it Happen

When I got home I found Tammy upstairs in the bathroom, soaking in a warm bath, a glass of wine resting on the side of the tub. She knew I had gone to meet up with Richard, and she was probably very curious.

"So how did your meet up with Richard go?" she asked, trying to sound nonchalant.

"It went well, babe. He's doing great...just resurfacing from a ton of work but he is more free for the next few weeks."

"How did he look?" she asked.

"Oh, he was more handsome than ever, babe," I said, kneeling down next to her. "You know, chiselled Australian hunk, broad shoulders to hold on to...the usual."

Through the soapy water I could see her beautiful perky boobs, and, further down...the little patch of hair between her legs.

"We were thinking we could all spend a weekend downtown next week," I said. I filled her in on the convention. "Richard says there's a cocktail event on Friday evening and he would like us to attend with him. He has a hotel room and the three of us can stay with him."

I rolled back my sleeves and reached into the water to gently play with her nipples, arousing her. Her boobs aren't the biggest but they are perfectly proportioned and drive you crazy when they are squashed against your chest. Tammy has the most amazing nipples in the world. They fit perfectly into your mouth and taste like honey Also, they are super sensitive, and, right now, I was stroking around them in slow sensual circles, rubbing them occasionally.

"You know what that means, right?" I asked, softly.

Tammy looked at me.

"We will probably end up sharing you again, babe," I went on, teasing her nipples. "Is that ok?"

Tammy gulped, and nodded.

"You miss him, don't you?" I said.

Tammy sighed softly. She nodded.

With one hand teasing her nipple, my other hand moved down to between her legs, and my fingers found her neatly trimmed patch of hair. I gently inserted a couple of fingers into her delicious sweet vagina, and began playing with her.

"You wouldn't mind having Richard's nice long cock inside you again, would you babe?" I asked.

A pause. She slowly shook her head.

"You would love to have Richard's nice long cock pumping into you, in and out, over and over..."

Tammy closed her eyes as my fingers played with her nub. Her breathing was getting erratic.

"You would love to scream his name as you climax, wouldn't you..."

Tammy gasped. Her legs tightened on my fingers.

"Babe, one small thing...and I hope you are ok with it...Richard and I would love to take you from behind..."

"Behind?"

"You know...anal," I said, looking at her intently. My fingers kept up their gentle teasing, circling her nipples and playing with her pussy.

"Oh sweetheart...I don't know...that sounds uncomfortable..." she whispered.

"Richard has done it before, and he's promised to be as gentle as possible," I said. "He's going to guide you through it...you trust him don't you?"

She nodded. She adjusted her body position so my fingers could penetrate her properly.

"He said he's going to make sure you are as relaxed as possible, and it's just a little uncomfortable at first...but then it feels pretty good..."

Tammy sighed with pleasure.

"I trust you...if you want me to, I will," she said.

"You know Richard and I worship every bit of you...and we want to share your cute little bum as well...it would be an experience that the three of us could share together for the first time..." I said.

Tammy was struggling to hold back her orgasm...her legs wrapped tight around my hand.

"And you know what babe...if you enjoy it...imagine if you could maybe have both Richard and me double penetrating you at the same time..." I went on.

Tammy moaned, eyes closed.

"Your two favourite lovers, enjoying you at the same time...filling up every bit of you completely...making you our own...making you come in every which way possible..." I whispered.

That did it. Tammy grabbed my hand and thrust my fingers deep inside her as she ground her pussy onto them.

"Ohhhhhh...ohhhhhhhhhh...fuckkkkkkkkkk...," she screamed, as an earth shattering orgasm wracked her slim little body.

I smiled at my beautiful wife as she caught her breath, enjoying the waves of pleasure envelop her. I kissed her tenderly on her forehead.

All things considered, convincing Tammy to try anal had gone a lot easier than I would have guessed.

Before the Cocktail

The weekend couldn't come quickly enough for me. Tammy had fretted nervously about what to pack for the weekend, and what to wear for the Friday night cocktail. She had indeed looked up the Art Gallery cocktail online and was stunned at some of the dresses that the women wore. She also had second thoughts about having anal sex for the first time. To my delight she didn't back out of the idea, but agreed to give it a try, with the promise that if she didn't like anything she didn't have to continue.

On Friday afternoon we had arranged to meet Richard in the lobby of his hotel, the Excelsior, a historic high end downtown hotel. We were going to meet up, take our bags up to the room first, then get ready for the cocktail.

When we arrived we handed our car keys to the valet and entered the luxurious lobby. The Excelsior's lobby had a grand domed roof, with ornate chandeliers hanging from it. There were decorations on the walls resembling something you might see in palaces in Italy or France, and paintings and sconces everywhere. The lobby was bustling with people entering and leaving, and you could feel the lively energy of people either on vacation or staying at the hotel for the convention, happy to be there for the weekend. I liked it.

Tammy had spent a couple of hours getting ready. It was all for Richard. She had washed and dried her silky black hair, put on make up and earrings, and had chosen an outfit that she thought would come across as understatedly casual, yet attractive. In reality, she looked insanely hot. She had chosen to wear a short blue skater skirt that barely came mid-way down her thighs, and a white tube top with flower patterns cut into the material. As she wasn't wearing a bra, you could clearly see the shape of her tits, and the outline of her nipples poking out through the tight fitting top. She wore matching blue heels to go with the skirt and had a matching blue Tori Burch clutch. Her sunglasses rested sexily on her forehead. All you could see when you looked at her was a mind blowing combination of sexy legs, tits and fuckably hot Asian body. As we walked through the lobby a couple of men started to look at her...and a couple of women smacked their men as they did so.

We spotted Richard standing by a couch in the middle of the lobby. He was wearing a pair of skinny jeans and a form fitting white ribbed t-shirt. The t-shirt accentuated his nicely firm body and his muscular arms. He looked ruggedly handsome, just the way Tammy liked.

His cracked into a wide grin when he saw us, and his eyes lit up when he saw Tammy. We ventured over to him. He shook my hand and embraced Tammy in a huge bear hug, and then gave her a big wet kiss right on the lips. His tall muscular form completely enveloped my petite little wife. The kiss lasted a while and I am sure he was enjoying the feeling of her boobs squashed against his chest. When they broke apart he grinned.

"Good lord Tammy, it feels like a million years since I last saw you. You look drop dead gorgeous! And you smell delicious."

He hugged her again and, placing his face in the crook of her neck, inhaled deeply.

Tammy giggled. "Oh gosh you're too nice...just something I threw together!" she said, happily.

"You look rather nice yourself!" she observed, taking Richard in from top to bottom.

"I've already checked in...we have a couple of hours until the cocktail...let's go upstairs and settle in."

We got into the elevator and headed upstairs to Richard's room.

It was a spacious room and had a balcony that overlooked the hotel grounds and pool. The bathroom was pretty modern, and had only glass enclosing it, so you could see directly inside it. There was one king sized bed in the room, a couch and a small kitchen area with a sink, stove and kitchen table. There was not going to be much privacy here for the next couple of nights.

We stored our bags and went to the balcony to admire the grounds. I noticed Richard reach out to hold Tammy's hand while we looked over the balcony railing.

We went back into the room and Richard went off to open a bottle of wine. He poured us a large glass each and we did a toast.

"To an awesome evening and weekend, and all kinds of shenanigans for the three of us!" I said grinning.

We chatted happily at the kitchen table. Tammy was getting quite buzzed, as we had only had a light lunch.

I could tell that there was a fair amount of suppressed sexual energy between Richard and Tammy. Richard's eyes kept drifting to the shape of her boobs poking through her tight tube top, and she keep stealing glances at his sculpted body and looking into his eyes. However, I think they were both feeling a little shy. I decided to be a gentleman and start things off.

"Richard, Tammy...its been a while since we were all together at the cabin. We have a couple of hours before the cocktail begins. I don't know about you, but I suggest that have a little fun?"

Tammy blushed.

"Sounds fine by me," Richard grinned.

I leaned over a kissed and kissed Tammy on the cheek.

"Richard, Tammy and I have lots of time together in the past month, so why don't start things off first tonight?" I said.

"Is that ok babe?" I asked Tammy.

She looked into my eyes long and searchingly...and nodded.

Richard took her hand and led her away from the kitchen table toward the king bed. He held her face in both of his hands, and looked deep into her eyes.

"Tammy, I've fantasized about you every night since we were together. You're like the best drug anyone could ever have... and I think I'm addicted to you! I can't wait to make love to you again..."

In response, Tammy pulled his face closer and began kissing him. Their eyes closed and their tongues explored each other's mouths with enthusiasm and urgency. Oblivious to me, they kissed and kissed, hardly pausing to breathe. They would come up for air now and then, stare at each others' eyes, and without a word, resume kissing. Their tongues roamed deeper and deeper into each other. I was getting horny watching them, and I smiled to myself.

After what seemed like an age, they both paused, catching their breath.

"Fuck, I need you now Tammy..." Richard groaned.

"Then fuck me, Richard," Tammy whispered.

With urgency fuelled by pure lust, while still deeply French kissing, Richard pulled down Tammy's short skirt and thong panties, and pulled off her top. Her boobs bounced into view. She, in turn, practically tore off his t-shirt and roughly unzipped and ripped off his jeans. I was turned on to note that Tammy kept her blue heels on. Nothing like a naked woman in fucking heels.

They continued to madly kiss. Tammy was naked aside from her heels. Richard's big hands drifted down to her boobs and began playing with her sensual nipples. Tammy moaned and kissed him harder.

"I love your fucking tits, Tammy," Richard whispered.

"My tits are yours, Rich," Tammy moaned. "I love it when you suck on them."

Taking his cue, Richard broke off his kiss and sucked in one of Tammy's tits in his mouth, alternatively licking, sucking and occasionally biting it.

Tammy, eyes closed in ecstasy, just moaned, clutching Richard's head close to her breasts.

Richard sucked the other tit as well and left a couple of visible bite marks on the soft underside of her boobs.

Tammy roughly pushed Richard down on the bed, and whipped off his underwear.

Richard's long 9 inch thick Australian cock sprang to attention, a tiny drop of pre-cum glistening on the surface.

It was a beautiful tool. Tammy admired his cock for a moment, and then, bending down, grasped the base of the cock with one hand and took the tip into her mouth.

Tammy is a great cock sucker and gives mind blowing blow jobs...she loves to start off by licking the tip, which is the most sensitive, and driving you nuts with over stimulation. She then takes the entire cock into her mouth, deep down her throat, and alternates up and down the length of the shaft in long slow motions. She knows when you are about to blow and sucks on the base of the cock to slow things down if she wants to, or sucks gently upwards, prolonging the pleasure, until you are unable to do another more than erupt into a huge blowing orgasm while screaming her name.

And she was giving Richard a mind blowing blow job right now.

She was slurping up and down, worshipping his long thick cock with passion.

"Tammy...please...you've gotta stop or I'm going to cum..." Richard groaned.

Still Tammy persisted.

"Tammy...oh god...''

Still the relentless slurping and sucking.

Richard was grasping her head and stroking her hair.

"Fuckkkk..."

She felt him about to blow, and immediately stopped licking and immediately began sucking on the base of his cock, slowing things down.

"Tammy, I need to fuck you...NOW!" Richard groaned.

He pulled Tammy up, on top of him, and they began kissing. Richard's cock found Tammy's pussy, and, after a momentary pause at the opening, was thrust into her wet pussy all the way to the hilt.

"Ohhhhhhh Rich...I love your cock..." Tammy moaned.

Richard was greedily sucking on her boobs driving her nuts, as he slowly got into a rhythm of thrusting into her pussy.

"I love fucking your pussy Tammy...and I'm going to love fucking your ass..." Richard said to her.

"Mmmmmmmm...I would love that..." Tammy moaned.

"My cock was made to be in you, in your ass in your pussy in your mouth...in your hands...I love you Tammy," Richard groaned.

"I love you too Rich," she responded.

She was grinding her pussy on Richard's cock, and, at the same time, Richard was thrusting upwards to ram his cock as deep into my wife as it could possibly go. The thrusts were getting harder and deeper, as Richard would retract out almost to the tip and then ram it back in. The bed was creaking with their love making, and there were wet squelchy sounds of their sex.

Richard was holding her ass cheeks in his hands and using them to direct her pussy onto his cock.

At length, both of them were getting close to the climax.



"Tammy...I'm going to blow any minute..." Richard groaned.

"Me too...just go ahead and come and I will come at the same time."'

I loved watching the intimacy and communication between the two lovers as they coordinated their orgasms.

"Oh...oh fuck...oh fuck...Tammy...Tammy...Tammmmmmmy..." Richard groaned as he thrust his rock hard and bulging cock one last time into my wife, and exploded into her.

"Ahhhhhhh...Richard...Oh fuck me...ahhhhhhh..." moaned Tammy, as she ground her pussy onto him and also let lose her orgasm.

Richard's cock pumped glob after glob of cum into my wife and she happily spread her legs to take it all.

They rested, Tammy still on top of Richard, his cock still in her, both catching their breath.

They looked at each other, smiled tenderly and kissed affectionately.

"Fuck Tammy, I needed that!" Richard said.

"Me too, Rich," Tammy responded.

"Wow guys, that was quite hot!" I said, grinning, announcing my presence.

Tammy realized I was still there...and looked at me, blushing deeply.

The two lovers disentangled. Tammy left quite a bit of their juices on Richard to clean up as she pulled off of his cock.

"Babe...I'm sorry...it's your turn..." Tammy began.

I shushed her kissing her on her forehead and hugged her. Richard's cum was dripping down her legs.

"All good babe...I wanted Richard and you to get reacquainted. Actually I would like to make love to you too...but I see we are getting close to the cocktail time...so maybe we can take a rain check for later this evening..."

Tammy looked at me gratefully and kissed me lovingly on the lips.

She disappeared into the bathroom to have a shower. Richard and I grinned at each other. Richard cleaned up as best as he could and we let Tammy finish her shower so she could get ready.

I have to be honest. Richard and I enjoyed ogling Tammy through the glass bathroom and shower walls, although we tried not to be too obvious about it. At length Tammy draped a robe on and emerged. Richard and I pretend to talk nonchalantly about sports.

"Ok perverts, now that you've given a lady no privacy at all while she showers, at least bugger off to the balcony and don't look while I get dressed!" she sternly told us.

Grinning, Richard and I grabbed our wine glasses and took her advice.

As with every diligent woman, Tammy had been researching the proper attire for an event like the Art Gallery cocktail, looking at past pictures from the event and taking her cue from the event website. She had found the perfect dress for the event, but I had not seen it yet. All I knew was that she really wanted to look impress Richard, and so she was willing to go a "little out there".

There was a tap on the balcony door from Tammy. She was dressed up.

Richard and I ventured back in. What we saw took our breath away.

Tammy was wearing an elegant red dress. The top started with a halter neck, from which two panels emerged. Each panel went down the length from her neck to her waist and covered one boob. The middle of her chest and tummy was completely exposed, so you could see her belly button. It was like a deep low cut V pattern. You could see her nipples poking through the material of the two panels on the front. Also, if she turned, you could see a generous amount of side boob. She wore black belt with a big red flower on the side, and the dress culminated at her knees. When dangly earrings and red lipstick, she was devastatingly gorgeous. Provocative...yet elegant.

After recovering our ability to move, Richard and I complimented Tammy on how gorgeous she looked, causing her to blush with pleasure. She was still flush from her enthusiastic lovemaking with Richard.

Richard and I quickly got ready as well, donning suits. Richard wore his characteristic bowtie, which he tied in front of Tammy, who loved seeing how it was done.

With that, the three of us ventured down the corridor to the elevators and to head down to cocktail which was going to be held in the lobby downstairs. Tammy held both Richard's hand and my hand.

The elevator arrived and there was no one in it. Once the doors closed, Richard pulled Tammy close and kissed her deeply, his fingers slipping behind her dress and playing with her nipples. I had absolutely no problem with this and enjoyed watching on. The elevator pinged and another young couple walked in. Richard and Tammy quickly pulled apart and pretend to look away, but it was obvious the couple had seen them making out. The elevator descended and doors opened at the lobby. We had arrived.

At the Art Gallery Cocktail

Part of the huge lobby was cordoned off for the cocktail. We presented our tickets and were allowed in. A waiter promptly appeared and offered us cocktails and glasses of wine. Richard and I took a glass of wine, and Tammy got a cocktail. Other waiters brought us appetizers...shrimp skewers, canapés, lamb chops...the food was top notch.

The cocktail was a fundraiser for the Art Gallery. It was a popular social event that drew a thousand or so people who were into the arts generally, or who were supporters of the arts. There were throngs of beautifully dressed people milling around in groups, interacting. In the background an electric string quartet was playing, accompanied by a piano player. They were playing the usual violin, viola and cello but all were electric, and the musicians looked pretty dapper, especially the cello player, who was a woman in a short sequin dress. I realized there was something super sexy about a hot woman playing a cello. Right now the group was playing Schubert's Trout Quintet, one of my favourite pieces of classical music. I was in a good spot.

Tammy linked her arm with mine and the three of us took in the sights around us.

In support of the Art Gallery there were pieces of artwork that were being sold by silent auction. There were ice sculptures of famous artists. I recognized Renoir and Van Gogh. There were photo booths set up for people to take photos with various opera masks and other art-themed accessories. The photos were printed on the spot and presented as mementos.

The moment we walked in Tammy caused an imperceptible but very real stir. She looked stunning in her risqué red dress, which ever so gently gave out a peek of her boobs when she turned. She looked elegant and naughty at the same time, and both men and women kept glancing our way, admiring her. She looked exotic, with her outfit, and her beautiful Asian looks.

I noted that some other women were also dressed pretty risqué. I was stunned when a couple walked past, the man in a tuxedo, and his companion wearing a transparent see through top. A couple of fabric flowers sewn into her top kept her nipples underneath hidden, but the rest of her boobs were clearly visible. Another woman wore a Kendal Jenner-type Oscar dress, a long flowing gown in the front and back, with her entire side from her shoulders to her feet completely exposed. Needless to say she was not wearing any underwear, otherwise you would have been able to see it with that outfit. It was amazing.

Nothing was more erotic than some ballet performers on stages set up around the venue. While the men had ballet shorts on and were bare chested, the women simply wore body paint and tutus. They performed ballet routines while the attendees watched on, admiringly. The women dancers' boobs jiggled deliciously while they elegantly performed their arabesques and pirouettes.

Tammy was getting pleasantly happy on her cocktail, and was taking turns hanging off my arm and Richard's arm. I was happy to note that she was relaxed and enjoying herself. Good sign for things to come.

"You are the best looking gal her by far, Tammy," Richard said.

"Aww...thanks handsome," Tammy replied, leaning in to give Richard a full wet kiss on his lips.

Just then, there was a tap on Richard's shoulder.

He turned, and broke into a huge smile.

"Peter! Fancy meeting you here!" he said.

The man who had tapped him was older Asian man, similarly dressed in a tuxedo. Something about him conveyed an air of authority and experience. He was accompanied by a pretty Asian woman, dressed in an elegant white gown. She was probably the same age, but, as with most Asian women, looked easily 30 years younger, so it was hard to say how old she really was.

Turning, Richard introduced us.

"Mike, Tammy, this is Peter and his wife, Minh. Peter is a long-time client of my firm, and he's a big supporter of the arts. Peter, Minh, meet Tammy and Mike.

"You look dapper, Richard," Minh said. "You didn't tell us you had a girlfriend."

Richard looked at Tammy, who blushed.

"Err...yes...Tammy is my girlfriend...and err...Mike is my good buddy," he managed.

Peter was looking at Tammy's outfit and I could see his eyes check out her boobs and her nipples, no doubt wondering what her boobs looked like inside. His eyes checked out her slender legs and her slim, tight body.

"Tammy, you are beautiful beyond compare," Peter said, graciously. "I'm glad you have chosen to make an honourable man of this scoundrel Richard."

We laughed and launched into a pleasant conversation.

Peter's eyes kept darting to Tammy, checking her out. I could tell he was interested.

After a while, Peter politely took advantage of a break in the conversation.

"Well we must try to meet up with some friends of ours, Richard. Tammy, Mike, pleasure to meet you," Peter said. "Richard, we can't believe you have kept the beautiful girl Tammy a secret from us for so long. We would love to have you over for dinner sometime. And Mike too," he said.

We exchanged pleasantries, promised to make plans to meet up again, and they headed off.

More wine and cocktails duly arrived and we began knocking them back. Tammy was now getting quite buzzed and kept happily kissing Richard and me at every opportunity.

There was an announcement that the main show as about to begin, and everyone was directed to the main stage where a performance was about to begin. The lights dimmed. To our surprise it was a burlesque performance. I've seen a couple of burlesque performances where the performers are sadly overweight and older and slightly past their best before due date. This was not the same.

The female performers were all young, attractive with big boobs, had just the right amount of junk in their trunks, and were very, very fit. The music began playing and they began dancing and jumping around on stage to the music. Slowly, teasingly they began stripping one garment at a time. The crowd cheered as each garment came off. It was all very erotic, yet artistic and classy. Soon they were pretty much naked other than stars or pasties on their boobs and leather shorts or bikini bottoms, and their leather boots. The crowd was completely into it and the performers were loving it.

I noticed Richard and Tammy had drifted away. I looked around and saw that, under cover of the overall dim lighting, Richard and Tammy were enthusiastically making out on a couch in the lobby. Richard had slipped his hands inside Tammy's dress and was massaging her sensitive nipples. Tammy was beyond caring what anyone saw or didn't see, and was playing with Richard cock through the fabric of his pants. Richard leaned over to bite her on her neck.

As the burlesque show was winding down, I realized it was about the right time to suggest heading back to our room. Tammy was clearly very relaxed, as the entire cocktail event had been one long session of foreplay. I couldn't wait for the next phase of the evening.

Richard and I Take Tammy's Anal Virginity

I walked over to the two love birds on the couch.

"Hey kids, what say we get a room?" I asked, jokingly. "We have some pretty fun plans for Tammy tonight."

Tammy looked up at me, dazed and aroused.

"Great idea, Mike. Here, let's head upstairs sweetie," Richard suggested.

Richard held Tammy's hand and she stood up. The three of us headed back to our room.

As soon as the elevator door closed Richard and Tammy were at it again, aggressively kissing and making out. I reached in and played with one of Tammy's nipples as well, and kissed her neck. Tammy was being pleasured by both Richard and me and she was loving it.

We made it to our room.

I turned to Tammy, holding her.

"Sweetie, it's up to you if you want to go through with this or not. You know Richard and I wanted to try anal with you for the first time. Are you up for that?"

She looked at me, and paused. She nodded slowly.

I turned to Richard.

"All yours bud," I said.

Richard grinned.

He walked over to Tammy, stroked her hair and gently kissed her.

"Just trust me ok, sweetheart? I won't hurt you," he said.

She nodded meekly.

"We are going to strip you now and get you comfortable, ok?"

She nodded.

Richard nodded at me.

With Tammy still standing, I gently undid her dress and let it fall to the floor, while Richard kissed her.

I undid the straps of her heels and put them away. She loved those heels and I didn't want them getting damaged.

Richard and I each sucked one of Tammy's nipples in our mouth, savouring her delicious taste, infused with some sweat from the evening's activities. Tammy moaned for us, enjoying her two lovers.

Richard gently peeled off her underwear and flung it away. I could smell the musty scent of her arousal. While she was still standing, Richard got down on his knees and began slurping away at her pussy, while I sucked at her boobs.

With the two pronged attack Tammy was overwhelmed with pleasure.

Richard stood up and began to strip while I continued sucking on Tammy's boobs.

When he was naked, he moved in and took over, while I stripped.

He his tongue found hers again, and while they kissed, his hands played with her boobs.

"Ok, Tammy, are you ready?" he whispered.

She nodded.

"Put this on...it will help you relax."

He gave her a blindfold to put over her eyes. She put it on.

"Lie down on your stomach. That's the easiest position. There's a good girl."

She lay down on the bed, stark naked, presenting her beautiful tight ass to us. Her legs were slightly splayed to give better height and leverage for the penis that would enter her. She looked absolutely gorgeous. Her creamy white ass was prefect in every way. Cute, not top big and not too small, thrust out in a seductively sexy pose, asking to be taken.

"Tammy, we need to use lots to lube. I've had these warming in the bathroom while were downstairs. I'm going to squirt the lube in your hole and massage it in...it will be quite warm and comfortable, ok?"

She nodded, face down, from the bed.

"Mike, while I do this, maybe you can massage Tammy's back and shoulders?"

I nodded and stepped over to Tammy and began massaging her back and shoulders.

"That feels great babe," she muttered.

Richard squired a generous amount of lube from a bottle and began massaging it into Tammy's ass. Gradually, his fingers moved into the vicinity of her bum hole, and deftly began massaging the lube into her bum.

"Relax for me, sweetheart," he said.

He inserted his fingers slowly into Tammy's bum hole.

Tammy moved her ass to accommodate the incursion.

Richard added more lube and gently massaged Tammy's ass.

"Feeling ok?"

Tammy nodded.

Richard slowly and gently inserted his fingers deeper into Tammy's ass, massaging the opening, stretching it, getting it ready for his cock.

After about ten minutes of this, Richard looked at me.

"I think she's ready." He wiped and sanitized his hands with a towel.

Speaking to Tammy he said, "Tammy, please relax your bum as much as possible. I'm going to lube you up again, and lots on me too, and I'm going to place my cock at your entrance, but won't go in, ok?"

She nodded, while I continued to massage her shoulders and back.

Richard lubed his thick cock thoroughly and placed his cock head against Tammy's asshole.

"Tammy, do you feel that?" he asked.

She nodded.

"Ok, so with anal, the hardest part is getting the cock head in, because that's the biggest part. Once that is in, the shaft is easier. So this part is going to be the hardest, but if you relax completely and take it in, you will feel perfectly fine."

Richard leaned over, and began pushing his cock harder against my wife's ass.

"Ok?" he asked.

"Yes..." she replied.

"Ok, I'm going in..."

He pushed his cock slowly slowly slowly into Tammy.

"Oh, that hurts a little..."

"Hang in there sweetheart, it won't last long..."

He pushed in slightly deeper, playing at her entrance. I could tell she was relaxing as much as possible to accommodate him.

Then, slowly, he pushed further. There was a little resistance, but he pushed imperceptibly, gently, until the entire cock head was in. Tammy groaned a little, but it didn't seem like she was in pain and she made no effort to stop him.

"Oh fuck Tammy, you ass is so tight," Richard groaned.

I kissed her tenderly on her forehead and held her hand. She clutched my hand.

"Ok, Tammy, I'm going further in..."

Richard pushed deeper into Tammy's virgin ass.

"Still good?"

"It feels so tight...so full...but I'm ok."

Richard groaned...and pushed deeper into Tammy's ass.

"Holy crap, Tammy, your ass is the sweetest thing in creation...you're gripping me so tight..." he groaned.

Slowly he began pumping into and out of Tammy's ass, not far, but just a little.

"Feeling, ok?" I asked her.

"I'm ok babe..." she replied.

Richard had his eyes closed, his cock a quarter of the way into Tammy's ass...then half way. His continued every so gradually pumping in and out, almost in slow motion.

"Ah that feels so fucking full...but it feels good..." Tammy groaned.

"Tammy, I'm not going to go in all the way but I'm going to climb on top of you, ok?"

Richard kept his cock in Tammy and climbed carefully onto her back.

While I stroked her hair and kissed her, Richard slowly pumped in and out of Tammy's ass.

"Oh fuck Tammy, you are so goddam tight...it feels so good...I can't possibly keep this up for long..."

"Fuck me Richard...fuck my ass...I love your big cock in my ass..."

Every so slowly Richard picked up speed. The tons of lube was doing its job, and keeping things super smooth and comfortable.

Richard was now pumping more or less steadily in and out of my beautiful wife's ass, with slow even thrusts.

He was moaning and groaning, and Tammy was exhaling with each of his thrusts.

From my position at the head of the bed, I could see Richard on top of my wife, eyes closed in concentration, trying not to cum too quickly with the tight pressure and intense pleasure that Tammy's ass was exerting on him. He was careful not to impale her completely with his long cock...not yet. She looked so sexy under him, her petite frame squashed under his manly muscular body. She squirmed her ass to accommodate his thick cock easier.

Richard's hands were propped up on either side of Tammy, resting on the bed, and his pumping was getting faster...

"Oh Tammy...I love your fucking ass..." he groaned, pumping in and out, heads of sweat starting to trickle down his face.

"I love the way you fuck my ass..." Tammy responded.

"Geez...you...are...so...fucking...tight..."

"And you are so fucking thick..."

"Tammy...I love you...oh fuck...Tammy...Tammy..."

"Come for me Rich...come for me..."

Richard was all hot and sweaty, and his body was pumping in and out steadily. I could sense he was close.

"Oh fuucck...Tammy...Oh fucckkkkkkkkkkkkkk"

With a final thrust he pumped a little deeper into Tammy, squashing her ass cheeks onto his cock with his hands, and blew his first huge load deep into her ass.



"Oh Rich...fill me up babe...I want every fucking drop..." Tammy groaned, thrusting her cute bum deeper into his rigid cock.

Richard continued to groan for a minute, as he pumped over and over into Tammy, then collapsed on top of her, panting.

"Oh fuck that was unbelievable," he panted, his face resting in the crook of Tammy's neck. Tammy smiled, and they kissed.

Richard looked at me. "You're up mate!"

I had been playing with myself and I stood up and walked around to the foot of the bed, my cock ready for action. Richard slowly pulled out of Tammy's bum, trailing some cum onto her thighs. He helped clean it up with a wet wipe.

"All good to go. Lots of lube, man!" Richard told me.

I lubed myself up and squired some more into Tammy's hole, and positioned myself at the entrance.

"Are you ok for me now, babe?" I said.

Tammy, still in her blindfold, nodded and thrust her ass further out to give me easier access. What a great girl.

I gingerly put my cock head at her entrance, and slowly pushed in.

Tammy's breath caught momentarily as my cock head pushed into the entrance...and then resumed after it was in.

Richard's cock is thicker than mine, and he had loosened Tammy's ass up, so it was a lot easier for me and less uncomfortable for her.

I must say the feeling was unbelievable. Tammy's ass was well lubed and I was able to thrust in smoothly. The pressure from her walls squeezing my cock was ecstasy. I can see why Richard could not last long with that level of delightful pressure.

"You ok babe?" I asked.

She nodded. "It feels good. Not as tight as Richard's."

Richard was lying on the bed, next to her. His was kissing her, stroking her hair, and playing with her titties, causing her to moan.

"I'm going to keep you relaxed and aroused while Mike works his way in," he said.

"I love the way you tease my tits...you're such a tit pleaser," she told him.

I slowly thrust my cock into my wife's ass, then out again, and then in...enjoying the intense pleasure of finally fucking her cute ass. Unlike Richard I was able to get most of the way into her ass, and the base of my penis made contact with her bum cheeks.

With Richard kissing her and massaging her tits, I gradually picked up speed. Slow and steady thrusts. In and out, in and out. I had to close my eyes to concentrate on not coming too soon...I wanted to savour every bit of this.

I positioned myself on top of Tammy's back, feeling her slender body under me, and kissed her sensual neck. She smelled so good. I licked one of her ears. At the same time, Richard and Tammy were locked in a deep kiss, their tongues exploring each other again. It was wonderful that he and I were both pleasuring Tammy at the same time.

One of my hands snuck under Tammy and found a tit and began squeezing it, enjoying the feel of her boobs.

Tammy was moaning and groaning, and so was I.

My thrusting increased in intensity and the bed was creaking with each pump.

"Oh...babe...I'm close..." I groaned.

She reached her hand out to stroke my leg.

"It feels so good...please come in me..."

I increased the frequency, my mind going numb with pleasure...everything focused on my cock which was able to explode in ecstasy...until...

"Ohhhhhh fuckkkkkk...Tammmmmyy...I love you..." I groaned as a monster climax took me. I rammed my cock deep into Tammy's ass, loving the feel of her cheeks pushing against me, gloriously pumping load after load of cum into her. The pleasure lasted for what seemed like minutes and then I too collapsed on top of her, savouring the feeling of my cock wedged in her ass.

"That was unbelievable, sweetheart...I love you," I told her.

She took off her blindfold and turned her head sideways. I leaned over to kiss her.

"I love you too," she said.

Richard and I Double Team Her

We all got out of bed and tidied up a little. We were not shy to be completely naked...we were well past that now. Tammy spent quite a bit of time tidying up and while she did so Richard and I chatted.

I looked over. Through the glass walls, Tammy was in the washroom, peeing. It was sexy that both Richard and I could share this intimate moment, and that she was both mine and his.

Eventually she emerged, still naked. There was a tray of fruits, cheese and crackers in the room, and we began nibbling away.

Richard poured us another glass of wine, and we sipped.

"Tammy, did you enjoy that?" Richard asked.

Tammy nodded.

"It was a little uncomfortable at first...especially when your cock went in me, Rich. But I forced myself to relax...and it felt better...and then it felt actually really good!"

Richard laughed.

"It would feel good...the anus actually has a ton of nerve endings...so anal sex is actually quite pleasurable if you get it right!" he said.

"I'm glad we tried it," Tammy said.

We chatted about the Art Gallery cocktail and about all the people we had seen, and the burlesque show. It had been a pretty fun evening. As we chatted we all got pleasantly buzzed again. The sight of my naked Asian wife, her body freely on display to Richard, was turning me on again.

I held Tammy by the waist and with one hand absently began playing with her nipples.

"I think we have at least one more round left in us before bed time, babe," I teased.

I could see Richard's cock rise to attention.

Tammy looked over at me.

"Ok...whatever you boys want," she said. "But I'm not going to last long...I've had a good bit of wine and it usually makes me sleepy...so if you want it...now's the time..."

She began kissing me, our tongues exploring each other. I never get tired of her warm naked body up against mine.

My rigid cock rested in between her legs as we kissed.

I felt Richard come up to her from behind and kiss her neck and shoulders. I felt his own hard cock playing either her ass.

We spent a few minutes kissing and playing and fondling.

"Tammy, I know you are tired, so we won't keep you up too long...I have an idea. If you are up for it, why don't Mike and I try to take you together?"

Tammy looked at both of us...and nodded.

"I don't know...I can try..." she said.

"Good girl! Just tell us if you don't like anything," Richard said.

He looked at me.

"Your wife...do you want to make love to her vagina or her bum?"

I looked at Tammy and considered briefly.

"I'll take her vagina."

"I was hoping you would say that...I love her bum and can't wait to get another crack at it!" Richard said.

"How should we do this?" Tammy asked us.

"Ok, easiest and most comfortable position...Mike...lie down on your back."

I did, my cock sticking up like a flag pole.

"Tammy, please mount Mike's cock, cowgirl."

Tammy climbed onto me and carefully inserted my hard cock into her moist vagina. It wasn't nearly as tight as her ass, but it felt warm and welcoming.

"Now move wrap your legs higher around Mike, and stick your bum out further," Richard instructed.

Tammy did so. I looked into her eyes. I began kissing her. I could taste wine in her mouth, and, mingled with her own taste, it was intoxicating. I began playing with her boobs. She began grinding up and down my cock.

"Perfect, you two...keep doing that. Now Tammy I'm going to lube your bum again and my cock too..."

A few minutes later I felt Richard climb onto the bed and position himself on top of Tammy.

"Oh sweetheart, I'm going to enter you now...relax..."

Tammy stopped grinding down on me and stuck her bum out for Richard.

Richard slowly put his cock head against her ass, and played around for a bit...then began inserting it into her.

Tammy gasped.

"Ok dear?" Richard asked.

I looked up at Tammy, her eyes were closed and her pussy was crushing down on my cock.

"I...uh...it feels so tight...ahh...I'm ok...don't stop," Tammy said.

Slowly Richard inserted his cock deeper into Tammy.

"Still good?"

"Yes..." she gasped.

"AH...there we go...I'm in..."

As he inserted himself into Tammy, I could feel his cock from inside Tammy. It was incredible.

"Fuck...I ahh...it feels so full..." Tammy moaned, eyes closed.

"Still ok babe?" I asked.

She nodded.

"Tammy, your two lovers are penetrating you fully and completely. Both your holes are now ours!" Richard said from above.

"I love you both," Tammy whispered.

Tammy began pumping herself up and down on my cock. The pleasure was unbelievable. At the same time, Richard began pumping himself in and of her ass.

With Richard's weight on top of her I could feel her boobs squashed up against my chest. That feeling never gets old. I began kissing her. It also gave me the chance to talk to her. Every time Richard thrust into her it was immensely pleasurable to my cock from the front.

"You're amazing babe...thanks for trying this," I whispered.

"I love it when you both make love to me together," she whispered back. "Ahh, he's so long and thick..."

I wish I could have video taped this.

Tammy was impaled on both of our cocks, and bucked up and down as Richard and I eagerly penetrated Tammy from front and behind.

The sounds of our love making filled the room...alternatively moaning and groaning...swearing with pleasure...Richard and I calling out Tammy's name repeatedly...squelching sounds of hard cock against soft flesh...Tammy's petite body taking it from front and behind, completely filled.

I got a gentle smell of Tammy's armpits...her anti-perspirant had long since worn off, and her smell was every so mildly pungent, and super erotic, mixing with the combined smell of our collective sex.

All three of us were moaning and groaning, and the bed was creaking with each thrust.

Tammy was flush, and her forehead was a little sweaty. I kissed her and she tasted slightly salty.

"How are we doing...?" I groaned.

My climax was building...and I wanted to time it properly.

"I'm...uh...ahhh...I'm getting close," Tammy panted.

"Me too...fuck Tammy...your ass is the best fucking thing ever...so goddam tight..." Richard groaned.

"Tell us when, babe..." I whispered to her, and, for good measure, eagerly sucked one ear into my mouth and began nibbling on it.

"Oh...ohh...oh god...I love you two fucking me together..." Tammy groaned.

"Do you like Richard's long thick cock in your ass, sweetheart?" I asked.

"I love his thick cock in my ass...he can keep it there forever..."

"You love my hard cock in your pussy?" I asked her.

"I love your hard cock in pussy...I want you to fill me with your cum..."

The dirty talk pushed Tammy to the edge.

"Oh fuck guys...I'm...I'm..."

Tammy increased speed, grinding down on my hard cock. And then...I could feel her pussy clench down...

"Ahhhhhhhhhhh fucckkkkkkkk...fuckkkkkkkk...fuckkkkkkkkk..." Tammy screamed as a climax wracked her body.

The feeling of her vagina pulsing against my over stimulated cock was too much for me, and I roughly jammed the full fucking length into her soft pussy, feeling the satisfaction of a huge, slow explosion of a climax at the apex of the final thrust, and greedily pumped glob after glob after glob of hot sticky cum deep into her cunt.

Seconds later, I heard Richard groan.

"Ohhhhhhhhhh god...Tammmyyyyyy...Tammmmyyyyy...Tammyyyyyyyy."

With one final hard thrust into her ass Richard also came. Through her soft pussy, I could actually feel his cock spurt his cum into her ass.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..." he groaned...

It was one of the most incredible experiences of my life.

Our triple orgasms continued for a minute or more...I could feel Tammy's pussy continue to pulse...hard at first...then slower...then slower still...

Our cocks stopped pumping...but still remained wedged into Tammy.

No one spoke, the sound of rough breathing filled the room.

Richard rolled off of Tammy onto her side. Tammy pulled off of me and lay in between Richard and me. Cum was dripping from her bum and from her vagina...her hair was disheveled, she smelled faintly of perfume, sweat and sex...her boobs and neck had gentle love bites...she had never looked so beautiful.

I kissed her sweaty forehead. She put a slender leg sexily on top of me. Richard reached over and put a hand over her, hugging her from behind, cupping a boob. With Tammy leaking our cum from both her holes, Tammy and Richard fell instantly into a pleasant and happy sleep. Just before I closed my own eyes I thought I was one hell of a lucky guy. I went to sleep with a huge smile on my face.


Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy Ch. 06

Scene 1

I enjoyed the feeling of the hot mid-day Mexican sun as I walked leisurely down the winding cobblestone path that led from the main reception area at the resort to our villa. My flip flops flip flopped away as I walked. Pretty flowers and well manicured tropical bushes dotted the sides of the path. Occasionally other paths veered away from the main one, with sign posts showing which villas they led off to. It was quiet at the resort at this hour. In the bushes, I spotted an iguana basking in the sun, still as a statue. It must be fun being an iguana. Or a cat.

I had returned to the resort after taking a walk to explore the surroundings outside. I had stopped off at a few stores along the way and chatted with a few friendly Mexican locals. It had been a pleasant afternoon. I found the sub-path that led to our villa and turned off onto it. Villas were on either side, set back discretely from the path, with palm trees providing shade and additional privacy. The villas were well spaced out. I spotted a stone monument in the shape of a Mayan god, which indicated our villa number, turned off, and went up the walk way to the front porch.

I spotted Chris on the porch, lazing on a chair outside, smoking a cigar. He was shirtless, his muscled torso and arms heavily tattooed. Chris was Australian and looked like a UFC fighter. Interestingly I noticed a long scratch running down his chest. He exhaled a huge cloud of rich smoke and, spotting me, he grinned.

"Enjoyed your walk, mate?" he asked.

"It was excellent, thanks!" I said. "I did a nice long loop around the area and scoped out some pretty cool bars and restaurants for us to try!"

"Awesome, mate! I'm just taking a break with a little Cuban robusto, as you can see. Your beautiful wife really tired me out!"

"Ah, good to know! And where is Tammy?" I asked.

"She's inside," Chris gestured with his thumb, somewhat sheepishly.

I walked up the porch steps. I could hear faint moans and groans coming from inside the villa. I opened the door.

As my eyes adjusted from the bright sunshine outside, I spotted Tammy. My beautiful petite Asian wife was stark naked, bouncing up and down on Brian's cock, straddling him while he sat on one of the couches. Her eyes were closed as her head rested on his. Her long silky hair was dishevelled and all over her nubile sweaty body and Brian's. Brian's lips were locked on her delicious bite-sized titties, sucking them for all they were worth. His hands cupped my wife's tight little ass, guiding it as it bounced up and down on his long cock. I could see her pussy lips clearly, as they clamped down on his cock.

She opened her eyes and kissed him deeply. They looked straight into each others' eyes, their tongues exploring each others' mouths.

"Hi babe," I said.

Startled out of her revere, she looked at me, and smiled.

"Oh hi darling..." she gasped. "Sorry, uhhh....I'm just having some fun with Brian......ahhh....", she said, without missing a beat.

"Ohhh.... hey Mike," Brian gasped, looking up, managing a somewhat dazed smile.

"Enjoying my wife, I see," I said, grinning.

"Uh....ah......fuck.....yes!!!" Brian groaned as my wife ground his cock as deep into her as it would go.

"I didn't mean to interrupt!" I said, smiling. "Please carry on!"

I leaned in to kiss Tammy. Her gorgeous lips locked onto mine. Her kisses send me into orbit. Her delicious tongue found mine and I kissed her back aggressively, as she continued to bounce up and down on her lover's hard cock. Her breath smelled mildly of alcohol and hot Asian bombshell. I played with one of her nipples, then gently broke off our kiss. I smiled and left the lovers alone. I noticed her mini skirt and top were discarded on the couch. No bra or panties in sight. Exactly as it should be.

Scene 2

Across from the couch, Richard, Andre and Marlon were sitting at the round dining table, intently playing a game of poker. There were a couple of beer bottles on the table. All three grinned at me. Richard got up and scored me a nice cold cervezas from the fridge and I sat down with them.

I looked over at Richard, the man I had been sharing Tammy with for some time now. He and I had had many adventures with my hot little wife, and Richard was her official lover. He was a handsome Australian hunk who we had met through an online advertisement. He was as classy as he was handsome, and he and I were now best friends with a common passion, my wife Tammy. Andre and Marlon were his coworkers, as were Chris, Brian and the as yet to be located Tony. All were professionals who worked in equity research at Richard's firm. As Richard's company was an international operation, the five were of diverse ethnic backgrounds. Andre was French. Marlon was black, and from London, England. Brian and Tony were both home town boys, clean cut and handsome, one blonde and the other with dark brown hair, one with dimples and one without. The entire group of us had shared Tammy during one memorable weekend at Richard's cabin, back home. We had enjoyed everything she had to offer during the weekend.

Everyone had had such a good time -- most importantly -- my wife -- that Richard had organized an even better encore. He had organized a trip to Mexico, to beautiful Playa del Carmen, for all of us. His coworkers jumped onto that idea in a nanosecond, eager for a chance to get into my sweet Asian wife's panties (or lack thereof) again. For our part, Richard and I loved fucking Tammy hard and watching her get fucked in turn.

And so here we were. In hot sunny Playa del Carmen. At an exclusive, secluded resort by the ocean on the Mexican Riviera. Quintana-Fucking-Roo. All of us in one large villa. With one hot insatiable Asian babe among us, who was expressly forbidden to wear bras or panties, or anything remotely resembling those for the duration of our one week stay. And with strict instructions that she was everyone's girlfriend, with her tits and pussy to be made available for everyone at any time. Exclusively bareback, which is how she preferred it.

"How was the rest of the afternoon?" I asked the poker players.

"Well, after lunch we all fucked Tammy......" Richard said. "Fuck, she is insatiable.....Poor Chris. She fucked him for like half an hour....until he was practically begging for mercy. She made him cum twice.....she wouldn't let him go after he came the first time! Can you imagine.....Chris! She made him sit there while she sucked him till he was hard again, and fucked him right away. He was practically begging for mercy! Did you see that scratch on his chest -- she did that!!?" Richard rocked with laughter.

Everyone laughed at the thought of the massively buff Chris brought to his knees by my petite wife's relentless pussy.

Behind us, the moans and groans escalated. We all glanced across, curious. Tammy was now intently smashing her wet pussy into Brain's cock, slowly, with hard deliberate strokes. There were wet squelching sounds. Both of them were moaning and groaning. Tammy loved Brian's clean cut good guy looks and I could see unbridled lust in her eyes as she gazed down on him.

"Do you want to come in me Brian?" she asked.

"Yes!!! I love your tight little pussy, Tammy!" Brian groaned.

"Then fill my pussy with your cum......"

Brian groaned.

"I'm your girl this week Brian.....so you can have me any way you want......"

Brian moaned.

"And I want you to take me over and over and over again Brian....."

"Fuckkkkk Tammy....."

"And I want you to fuck me in front of my husband.....show him how you hard fuck my pussy.....your pussy."

"Jeeezzz Tammy.....ahhhhhh"

"I want your hard cock in me all week long Brian......."

"Ahhhhh......."

"I'm your girl Brian.....my pussy is yours.....fuck me as hard as you want to....."

"Fuuckkk Tammy....."

"Tell me you love me and only me Brian......."

"I fucking love you Tammy...you're the fucking best......"

"Tell me you love my pussy......"

"Fuckkkk Tammy...I fucking love your pussy......"

"Tell me there's no other pussy you would rather have......."

"Ahhh Tammy, I love your pussy and want no other pussy......."

"Then fuck me hard and fucking come in my cunt Brian......."

That did it.

"Fuuckkkkk.....Tammy.....Tammy....Tammmmmmmy......graaaaaaaa.......," Brian moaned, and, grabbing Tammy's tight ass with his hands, rammed his cock deep into her as he pumped load after pulsating load of cum into my wife's pussy.

At the same time, Tammy felt a massive orgasm overtake her.

"Fuckkkkk....Brian.....Brian.......Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh I love your hard white cock......." Tammy screamed as Brian's cum washed into her.

Their orgasms continued for a while.....and gradually....gradually subsided.

The two lovers smiled tenderly and nuzzled each other, catching their breath, kissing each other occasionally.

The poker table boys grinned at each other and continued playing our cards while the lovers finished off.

Scene 3

A short while later Tammy came up to us at the table. She had cleaned up and had put on her short yellow mini skirt and her white tank top. Her bra-less tits poked out through the fabric to tease everyone. Her face was still flush from fucking Brian. Since we had all arrived here yesterday she had been constantly fucked by the seven of us. She was a real trooper, but I think she and everyone were literally running out of juices for now.

Richard put his arms around her and pulled her close to sit on his lap. She happily did so. He kissed her on her neck. She blushed, glancing at me. No matter how many times she fucked Richard in front of me, she still continued to felt a little shy about it.

While Richard, Andre, Marlon and I played poker, she sat on Richard's lap and watched us. I gave her my beer to sip on which she gladly accepted. I am sure her panti-less pussy was resting directly on his shorts, and she could probably feel his cock through the shorts.

Richard bowed out of the current game. His hands crept under Tammy's tank top and played with her nipples. It was pretty erotic how casually her tits were available for everyone to play with and how everyone made themselves comfortable with them.

Richard lifted her tank top up and casually put a nipple into his mouth, gently sucking on it, while he contemplated his cards.

Tammy moaned a little. She had the immense good fortune of never having had to pop a baby from her tiny vagina or have a baby bite all sensation out of her nipples while breast feeding. So her pussy was tight like a clamp, and her tits were super sensitive, and easily aroused.

Richard was enjoying her nipples. He looked at me, and we both grinned at each other. The others enjoyed the view.

"Tammy, I just fucked you after lunch, and now I'm hard as a rock again.....you drive me crazy!" Richard whispered into her neck.

Tammy smiled and reached over back to stroke his cock.

I dealt us another hand, including Richard.

Richard gently lifted Tammy from his lap. He pulled down his zip and let loose his cock. Richard has a nice long 9 inch cock, which Tammy loves sucking and fucking.

"Sit down on this, there's a good girl," he said to her.

Tammy moved her skirt out of the way and wiggled her hips to get his cock into her pussy, and sat on his lap, her slender back facing him.

"Ohhh fuck.....your are so tight baby...." he groaned into her ears from behind.

Tammy blushed and smiled.

"I've always loved the way you fill me up, Rich," she said.

While all four of us guys played, Richard's cock remained wedged into my wife's pussy. In between hands he would absently play with her nips, causing her to moan. Every so often he would thrust into her pussy to make sure he was as deep into her as possible.

Tammy in turn would shove her ass imperceptibly into Richard's groin, with an almost imperceptible motion.

"Fuck, Mike, I've barely tried to fuck your wife, but I'm ready to blow my load into her right fucking now!" Richard said. "She is that fucking tight!"

"Are you enjoying Rich's cock in you sweetheart?" I asked Tammy.

She looked at me, blushing.

"It feels so full........"

"Come on Richard....you can't lose your load so fast bud. Your Australians are supposed to be fucking champions!" I teased Richard.

"Wait a couple more hands, ok, bud? Babe, can you keep teasing him?"

Tammy nodded looking back at Richard, and gave his cock a couple more gentle thrusts with her pussy.

"AAaahhh.....Tammy....." Richard moaned, grabbing the table to control himself.

We dealt Richard another hand, while Tammy continued to gently grind herself down his cock.

"What are we up to tonight?" Marlon asked.

"I've a great place for dinner lined up and, after, a cool bar off of 5th Avenue for us to check out!" I said.

"I can't wait to see Tammy's outfit for the evening!" Andre said, looking at Tammy's tits which were right now being massaged by Richard, using one hand while hold his cards in the other.

"Oh it'll be good!!!" Tammy said, playfully thrusting her cunt extra hard on Ricard's cock.

"We will all have to take good care of Tammy this evening. Remember, she is everyone's girlfriend," I said.

"Yes, I want all my big strong boys to keep me safe," Tammy said playfully.

"Tammy, I think we should make a deal with the boys," I said.

"What kind of deal?" she asked, thrusting down on Richard's cock again, causing him to almost drop his cards.

"Fuckkk....Tammy....." he whispered. She ignored him.

"Well, we should ask everyone to agree not to pick up any other girls tonight.....as long as you think you have enough energy to keep all of us satisfied.....Otherwise, it's probably only fair to say every man for himself!" I said.

Tammy looked thoughtful. She looked so beautiful there, sitting on Richard's lap, her tits on display to four men, glancing out of the window. A ray of sunshine streaked across her face.

"You boys keep me safe. I will keep you satisfied till you all fucking beg for mercy like little Chris there," she said, at last, smiling deviously. "No other pussies than mine, boys!"

Richard's rigid cock had now been in Tammy's pussy for about half an hour. She had basically been keeping him rock hard throughout, thrusting when she felt she had to get him harder, and letting him rest in her softness other times, but not letting him cum, in the most pleasurable torture imaginable.

"God dammit!!!" Richard said, as he couldn't hold back any longer.

He roughly ripped off Tammy's top and flung it away. Oblivious as to our presence at the table, or me, her husband, he shoved Tammy face first onto the table, so her face and tits were on the table, and her ass and pussy were level with the table. Our cards and poker chips went flying everywhere and a couple of beer bottles rolled off but did not break. Richard's cock was still wedged into her. With a groan, borne out of unbelievable sexual tension he roughly began ramming his long cock roughly into Tammy in short desperate thrusts.

"Ohh that feels so goooooood.....fuck me harder baby," Tammy coaxed him.

"You....have....such....a....good....fucking...cunt" Richard said with every hard thrust.

"Aaaaaahhhhh fuckkkkkkkkkkkk!!!" he groaned as he slammed into Tammy as deep and hard as he could and pumped his own load of cum deep into her belly.

"Oh, that feels so good....give me every fucking drop," Tammy said. "But you better have more where that came from......." she teased.

He kept Tammy pinned on the table while his throbbing subsided, and then he gently lifted her up and kissed her.

"You ok? Sorry -- you drove me crazy there!" he apologized.

Tammy smiled and kissed him tenderly on his lips.

"You better have more where that came from......." she said.

Scene 4

Everyone let Tammy take it easy for the rest of the afternoon. Tony had gone for a swim at the beach and returned later.

We got ready for dinner. Tammy modelled a couple of outfits for us. She was not embarrassed to hold each outfit in front of her, standing stark naked otherwise. If she hadn't already drained each of us dry already, we would have probably all fucked her again, and never made it to dinner.

By popular opinion, we voted for a bandage-style dress. It was black. The top comprised of criss-crossing black straps that just about covered her nipples but showed off generous views of her cleavage, her front and her back. The bottom was a short and tight and ended just below her panty line, which was good, as she wasn't allowed to wear panties. She put on a pair of red 5 inch heels.

All the guys were long since ready, looking sharp and chic, long before Tammy was done. We were sauntering in the room, watching a soccer game on TV while we waited. When she emerged out, everyone froze and then whistled appreciatively.

Tammy got complimented from all around, blushing profusely.

We locked up and headed out. A few of us walked in front, while Tammy led the rear, walking arm in arm with Tony and Brian, who were helping support her in her heels on the cobblestone path. They were chatting happily, and Tammy kissed them both on the lips, leaving red lipstick marks on them.

Tammy, Brian and Tony took a taxi to the restaurant, as it would have been hard for Tammy to walk all the way in her heels, and the rest of us walked over.

Dinner was at a really nice Mexican steak house, and everyone enjoyed their meals. The bar was across the street, so we walked over and checked in. The bar was already packed with hot guys and girls milling around. While it had a roof, it had no walls, so it was pretty much open air. The main bar was at the centre, with TV screens all over the place. Loud dance music blared out and laser lights shot through the night.

The bouncers looked at Tammy and then looked us over.

"Lotta guy for one girl!" one of them said, joking. "You guy need to find more girls in here," he gestured.

Tammy looked at him and said, "no way, these are all my boys....they get my pussy and no one else's!"

The bouncer grinned and led us to our table.

I was enjoying the reverberating pulsing of the beats pumping out through the loudspeakers. We got a round of beers and then another. We were really feeling it after that.

Andre was a good dancer and pulled Tammy off to the dance floor. He was winding and grinding down on her, and she was liking it. Marlon joined them, and then Brian and Tony.

Everyone came back and forth a few times, and this time we order a round of tequila shots.

"Tammy, you are going to help us shoot this tequila properly, ok?" Richard said.

She nodded.

Richard took some sea salt in his hands. He rubbed it right over each of Tammy's boobs. He also rubbed some salt on top of her bare left and right shoulders.

"Ok, so four lucky guys....lick up the salt from Tammy. Make sure you lick it thoroughly. Then down your shot, then suck on the limes. The rest of us get Tammy next round!"

Andre, Brian, Tony and Chris duly leaned over, two at the front and two at her shoulders and licked up the salt. Andre and Brian spent a good bit longer over her tits, as their tongues flicked below the thin strap to lick her nips. Tammy actually held their heads and pushed them lower so they could get at her nips. Then we all knocked back our shots and sucked on the limes. The tequila was horrible, and that was awesome. We slammed the shot glasses upside down on the table and cheered.

Next round we alternated, and Tammy got more salt, this time, even closer to her nipples. This time Chris and Richard sucked on her nips. Tammy was enjoying getting her nips licked in public in a crowded bar. We all knocked back our shots.

It was super hot and humid that evening, and the crowds made it even hotter. Somehow that is exactly how a night in Playa del Carmen is always supposed to be.



The waitress was no where in sight, and Tammy wanted a beer, so we decided to go to the bar ourselves. At the bar the crowd pushed me right up to Tammy. I could feel her tits against my chest. With people behind us and on either side, there was nothing else to do but kiss her.

My lips locked onto her mouth and I could taste her tongue.

"You taste like tequila," she said.

"Flattery, flattery," I said.

Our tongues explored each others' mouths. My hands drifted to her boobs and played with her nipples. I felt her moan, though I couldn't hear her through the loud music. She smelled so good, with her mix of perfume and sweet summer sweat.

"I want you to fuck me here......" she whispered.

"Uh....babe....there's people here....." I said.

"No one can see or notice....its dark......and they're so tightly jammed......" she said.

Her hands found my zipper and undid it, and played with my rock hard cock. It wasn't as long or thick as Richard's but Tammy always said it was the perfect size for her. She stroked my cock out in the open, her slender fingers teasing it even harder.

She pulled my cock and lifted one of her legs. Leaning back against the bar, she guided my cock into her pussy. It was wet and welcoming, as usual.

Someone bumped me from behind which was good because it helped me lean forward and thrust into Tammy firmly. She gasped, and held onto me to stop from falling I her heels.

I groaned to feel my wife's tight pussy take all of my cock snugly.

"I love fucking you in a crowded night club in Mexico in your fucking heels," I told her.

"You better enjoy it babe, this pussy is yours to enjoy whenever and wherever," she said.

I was getting into a nice groove pumping into and out of Tammy. I moved the straps of her bandage dress of the way so her tits were on display.

"You mean your pussy is all mine and the rest of the gang's? I grunted as I pumped into her.

"You're my husband babe.......but if you want, my pussy is available to everyone you choose....you know we both love it when I get fucked hard by everyone....."

"Yes.....ahh....I DO LOVE THAT.....uhhhh" I gasped, feeling a lot of pleasurable pressure begin to build in my cock.

The strobe light pulsed to the rythmn of my thrusting. Tammy's eyes were closed, enjoying my cock, my hand carrying her leg to support her. The music, the tequila, the gentle smell of Tammy's arousal, the feel of her soft tits, the people dancing around oblivious......it was surreal.

My thrusts got harder and more desperate.

"All you babe.....I'm not going to come this time...but I am enjoying this...." She said.

Grabbing her slim hips I increased my tempo and focused all my effort and energy at the tip of my cock, feeling the pleasure well up slowly to a crescendo......

And then I came with massive orgasm.

"Fuckkk Tammy.....I fucking love you.....I will love you and fuck you forever........"

Tammy held my head.

"Love you too babe..."

I pulled out gently and felt a thin trickle of cum drip out of Tammy. She was going to have her husband's cum down her leg until she cleaned up.

Just then the bartender came by. I got us our beers and we made our way back to the gang through the pulsing crowd.

A group of four younger college girls were looking for a table to rest their drinks on. They were also obviously taken in by the fine selection of hot men at our table. Oktoberfest had come early this year. I had to say all four were gorgeous, dressed in sexy outfits.....short skirts, tall heels, earrings, the works. Like us, they were also visitors, American.

They hovered around our table. Some of the guys exchanged glances and grinned. Chris invited the girls to place their drinks on our table if they wanted. They were delighted and moved in, all smiles and flirtation.

We ordered another round of drinks for everyone. Tammy hung off of my arm. We got to know the new comers. Pretty soon a girl each was flirting with Marlon and Brian, and the other two chatted with Tammy and me.

"You're so pretty!" the blonde girl, Marsha, complimented Tammy. She had really nice boobs. She wasn't slim like Tammy, but had a wonderful set of curves that a guy could surf his cock on.

"Thanks...you too!" Tammy responded.

"And your friends are so good looking!" the other girl, Gina, a brunette, added, glancing over at Richard and Tony.

"They are, aren't they!?" Tammy giggled.

"You're the only girl with a group of hot guys.....you're so lucky!" Marsha giggled. "Are they taken? There's enough for all of us!!"

"Well, actually, we are all here together. They are all kinda taken.....by me......for the week!!"

The other girls' eyes opened with amazement.

"My husband likes to share me. His best friend is also here. They set up a little vacation for the group of us. I'm basically everyone's girlfriend for the week! I plan to keep my boys well satisfied and begging for more."

"What the fuck!!! That's unbelievable!" Gina said. "Have you fucked all of them!?"

"Many times -- in the last couple of days and before," Tammy replied.

"Who's your favourite!?" Marsha asked. She glanced over at me. Tammy was still hanging off my arm.

"Don't worry, I quite enjoy Tammy getting fucked by other guys in front of me! It's quite ok......" I said reassuringly.

Tammy kissed me. "Thanks babe," she said.

"Well, no one beats my husband. Of course!" she smiled. "But everyone is so much fun in different ways!"

"Chris is the tattooed muscular UFC guy there. I love fucking him. He is pretty rough and dominating, but last time I think I turned the tables and dominated him! And yes, he has a nice thick cock!"

The girls giggled.

"Brian and Tony are guys you would want to take home to meet your parents. They are so fucking sweet and innocent and hot at the same time. When I can, I like to fuck them both together. Oh, and they both have rather long thin cocks, if that's what you like!"

"Marlon is the muscular black guy there. He's a fucking god in bed. He fucks like a bull and has unlimited energy. I love riding him the best. Even though he's built like a tank he's actually very gentle. And I love his British accent. Looks like one of your friends also does, too!"

The girls glanced over at their friend who was now French kissing Marlon. Marlon was feeling up her pretty college ass.

"Andre is French.....he's so cultured and smart. He seduces you with his charm and his humour. He always smells so sexy. He loves Vietnamese girls.....so he tries to fuck me as many times as he can!!"

"And then there's Richard....." Tammy glanced happily at her lover. "Probably the best all round fucker of all of them.......sorry babe...." She glanced over at me.

"All good sweetheart," I said. She kissed me.

"Richard is the perfect mix of hard bull and gentle lover in bed. He's charming, drop dead gorgeous and has a hot hard body.....and a nice long thick cock. He has the most perfect fucking style that I've ever had and makes me come over and over again.....and his Australian accent......ahhhhhh."

"What the fuck!!! You're so fucking lucky!" the girls gushed.

Gina looked across at her friends who were making out with Marlon and Brian.

"Oops, sorry, we should tell them the boys are taken and high tail it out of here!" Gina said.

Tammy giggled.

"Oh no worries at all. Do stay. In fact, I would love it if you girls flirted with my boys some more and got them all riled up and horny. I plan to fuck them hard tonight and I want them begging for it."

"The hornier the better, huh!?" Gina grinned.

"Absolutely!" Tammy replied.

What followed was an evening of almost perfect debauchery and fun.

A few more rounds of tequila, cocktails and beers were ordered. The music cranked up in intensity. It got hotter and stickier. Everyone floated on a euphoric high.

At one point I looked across and two of the girls with Chris. One was kissing him and the other hung off his side, stroking his chest.

Andre was kissing Tammy deeply. Their tongues were roaming each others mouths. They kept this for minutes, barely pausing to breathe. His fingers were playing with her titties, which I know was driving her nuts. I noted she had cleaned up after I had taken her at the bar.

Gina was dry humping Marlon with her ass. Marlon had one of her tits in his hands as he kissed her.

But the best was Marsha.

"Tequila makes Marsha strong!" she said, as she ordered a bottle for the table.

She sat Brian on a chair and then straddled him. She pulled her top off from her shoulders, showing Brian her delicious plump tits. She put sea salt on both of her nipples. In the dark no one noticed. Brian was dazed and shit facedly happy. Marsha took a lime and held it in her mouth. She made Brian lick the salt off her tits. Then, holding his head in between her boobs, she poured a trickle of tequila down her neck, down her boobs, and had Brian slurp it up happily from the crook of her boobs. Brian happily complied. Then she kissed him, letting him suck up the lime in her mouth. Brian had gone to heaven. Tequila wash over his shirt and shorts, but he didn't mind. Marsha took a shot of tequila in her mouth, leaned over, and, kissing Brian, transferred the shot in his mouth.

What. The. Fuck.

Tammy brought Tony over.

"Here's the other one......" she said simply.

Grinning, Marsha let Brian go, and grabbed Tony and sat him down on the chair. She ripped his shirt, snapping the buttons, for no particular reason. Then she repeated the same process with Tony.

Then, while still straddling Tony, who was trying to contemplate what amazing things he had done in a previous life to be so richly rewarded, Marsha grabbed Tammy close to her. Marsha popped a shot of tequila into her mouth, and, putting her lips to Tammy's transferred it to her, and began making out with Tammy.

Tammy grabbed Marsha and stood her up and the two hot ladies began making out with each other.

It was fucking awesome.

Scene 5

We returned to the resort around three in the morning. Chris was carrying Tammy easily in his strong arms. Her own arms were locked around his neck. She had kicked off her heels and I was holding them. She looked so tiny in Chris's massive arms.

The four girls had been freaking amazing, and had done their job of getting all of us riled up and primed to fuck. They had had a blast, flirting with all of us, and even making out with Tammy. Respecting that all of us were Tammy's men, and since they were feeling rather tired after a hard night of partying, they had said goodbye, thanked us for an awesome time, and headed off to their hotel.

We were all pleasantly buzzed, and joked and laughed about the evening as we stumbled towards our villa.

We threw open the door of the villa, turned on the light and paused for a moment.

Chris looked at the petite Asian woman in his hands.

"Tammy, I'm so fucking horny. I'm going to fuck the living daylights out of you now, if you don't mind?"

Tammy smiled and nodded. The rest of us cheered.

Chris placed Tammy gently on the couch, then ripped off his clothes. His thick hard cock sprang into view, a drop of pre cum already on it. The scratch that Tammy had given him was down his chest.

Chris eagerly pulled Tammy's dress off her body and Tammy pulled him close to kiss him. The two desperately kissed. We could see Chris heavily muscled and tattooed body envelop my tiny wife.

"Fuck me as hard as you can, ok?" she whispered to Chris.

Chris just grunted from deep in her hair where his head was buried.

She guided his cock into her pussy and he plunged in.

Tammy cried with pleasure and we cheered Chris on.

Chris began pounding Tammy with hard intensity. Her legs wrapped around his muscular ass, as his thighs pumped his body forward to fuck her.

He leaned in and bit her shoulder, and continued to chew on it gently, causing her to moan.

The rest of us began stripping down and casually discarded our clothes in piles around the place.

Chris flipped Tammy over on her stomach and began fucking her from behind. His face was flush and his eyes were closed.

"Fuck me Chris.....fuck me hard......" Tammy moaned.

Chris kept up his relentless pounding.......Then, with a grunt, Chris' ass cheeks clenched and he thrust forward, pumping his warm load into my wife.

"I want every fucking drop......" Tammy moaned.

Chris obliged, allowing his cock to finally stop throbbing before pulling out. A trail of cum followed his cock as he pulled out.

Tammy rolled over and pointed to Brian and Tony.

"You two....NOW," she commanded.

Brian and Tony stepped up grinning, their hands pumping up their cocks.

Tammy, sitting down, grabbed their cocks and began sucking on each of them in turn, shoving them deep into her pretty little mouth. Both Brian and Tony began groaning and shoving deeper into her mouth.

When they were as hard as she could get them, she looked at me.

"Babe, can you please get the lubricant?" Looking at Brian, she said "I want you in my ass, and I want Tony in my cunt. Together." The last time the group had fucked Tammy at the cabin, she had never tried anal sex and her ass had been off limits. Since then, Richard and I had initiated her lovely little ass, she was ready to please everyone with all possible holes.

I got the lubricant and handed it to Brian. While Tony sucked on Tammy's tits, Brian gently worked the lube into her asshole.

"Ready to go sweetie," Brian announced.

Tammy took Tony by his hand and had him lie down on the couch. She mounted him and pushed his cock into her pussy. Tony eagerly sucked on each of her tits. Brian stepped up to Tammy. His placed his long thin cock at the entrance to her ass and gently pushed it in.

Tammy gasped at the double penetration. I was standing behind the couch. Tammy looked up at me.

"Babe, it feels so fucking good to have two long white cocks in both of my holes," she moaned.

I stroked her hair. She looked so beautiful.

"I'm so glad you and Rich convinced me to try anal," she moaned.

"My pleasure," I said, as I stepped up and brought my cock to her mouth.

She gobbled it up, her soft lips enveloping it.

Brian and Tony were ramming into Tammy from her ass and her cunt, and as they thrust into her she went back and forth on my cock in her mouth. The four of us were actually in total sync.

Her tits were squashed on Tony's chest and her legs were spread wide on either side of him.

The others cheered us on.

I stepped away before I could come, and Richard took my spot. I had a better place to pump my cum. Tammy sucked all of Richard eagerly into her mouth. His eyes were closed with pleasure. Holding Tammy's head as she bounced up and down, he thrust as deep as he could into Tammy's mouth causing her to gag slightly.

She could feel him swell him, and looking at him straight in the eye, she sucked extra hard.

With a roar Richard came into her mouth, holding her head on his cock so he could get every last blast of his cum right into her. Tammy was a champion, and sucked him dry, swallowing every drop. She looked up at him and smiled dreamily. Richard lovingly caressed her head and stepped away.

Meanwhile Brian and Tony were getting close too.

Brian was grunting. He was only half way into Tammy's ass, but it was tightly wrapped around him and I am sure it felt heavenly.

"Uhhh.....I'm getting close......Tammy....." Brian grunted.

"Ahhhhhhhh.....Tammy.....me too...." Tony moaned.

"I want you both to come for me at the same time....." Tammy ordered. "I can feel both of you about to blow...."

She began bucking up and down, impaling herself on both their cocks, goading them to the finish.

With a roar Brian and Tony gave it one last thrust almost simultaneously and rammed completely into Tammy's pussy.

She held Tony's head close to her and kissed him tenderly as he and Brian emptied their loads. She hadn't cleaned up after Chris' load, so she was probably pretty messy all over Tony.

The three lovers lay there, tangled, gasping, catching their breath.

Brian and Tony slowly removed their cocks from Tammy, as their cum dripped out of her. Her hair was all over the place and her forehead was sweaty.

"Babe, you didn't come!" I told her.

She looked at me, sweetly.

"I've climaxed so many times today. I have probably only one more left, but I need a few more cocks to help me get closer, and then I want you to finish me off......"

She cleaned up briefly with a tissue, but she was still pretty messy down there. Andre stepped up.

"It's ok beautiful, I don't care...." He said.

He mounted Tammy from the top and began pounding into her. She held onto his back as he rammed into her.

Soon, he too blew his load into my wife and he rolled off, happy.

Marlon was next. He lifted Tammy off the couch and straddled her upright. Like Chris, he could hold her as if she was light as a feather.

We all got a treat watching her slender lefts draped around Marlon, as he used his hands to plunge his cock deep into her. It was amazing to see the contrast of his shock black skin and her pale white Asian skin. It was gorgeous.

Tammy could feel Marlon getting close as well so, holding his neck for support, she also began thrusting up and down on his cock harder.

"Ahh....Tammy.....your pussy is so tight...." Marlon groaned.

"And your black cock is so big and thick...I love it in my pussy...." She moaned. "You're my stallion.....fuck me like you mean it......"

"You mean like THIS!?" Marlon grunted as he rammed harder into Tammy.

"Harder Marlon, harder.....I want your cum splashing as deep as it can go into me......"

"THIS?!" Marlon grunted as he increased his tempo even harder. He was covered in sweat as was Tammy. The smell of their sweat mingled with the smell of sex and cum juices and it was all unbelievable.

"Ahhhhhhhh.....here I come......." He grunted.

"Come for me stallion......I want it all....." Tammy urged.

"Arrrhhhhh Tammy......Tammy....Tammmmmmmmmmmmy....." Marlon roared as he exploded into Tammy.

After a few moments, he gently let her down, and she kissed him.

"Thanks stallion!" she grinned.

He must have pumped a monster load into her, as it all gushed out and down her legs as she dismounted his cock.

He looked around at me.

"Now, I want my husband to make me come.....I've saved this for you darling....." she said.

I grinned and she sat me down on the couch and straddled me. The finishing move as she described it, as she always comes when she is on top.

She was a wet sloppy mess down there, with multiple loads of cum in her, but I didn't really care at this point.

She moved in close to get more intimate. We kissed.

I thrust my cock rhythmically into her.

"Let's take it slow, ok babe," she asked.

We kissed. I sucked her beautiful titties. I added love bites to both her boobs.

Still we humped, never faster, never slower.

We were making wet squishy sounds every time she ground down on my cock.

"I hope you had a good evening," I asked her.

"I had a blast...thank you for being so good to me, darling," she said. "I love you."

"I love you too."

We continued humping.

"Are you ready to come for me?" I asked at length.

She nodded, dazed.

"Ok, me too. Let's go...." I said.

I picked up the tempo, as I felt a familiar warmth and pressure build up in my cock.

She began smashing her pussy harder down on my cock.

Higher and higher we went, and we didn't want it to end, but we at the same time we did.....

"Ahhhhhhhhhhh fucckkkkkk meeeeeeee......." I groaned as I came.

"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa...................." Tammy moaned as she also came.



Everyone cheered.

I could feel her pussy pulsing strongly on my cock as her orgasm overtook her. The stronger the pulsing meant the stronger her orgasm. I felt I had done a pretty good job.

We spent a few minutes, tenderly talking and nuzzling. My cock as still in her pussy.

"Let's just crash here in the living room on the carpet and the other couch?" Richard suggested. "Brian is already out like a light anyhow."

Brian was.....he was on the other couch fast asleep, as was Andre who was on the rug on the floor.

Richard got Tammy and me a blanket and spread it over us. She was already fast asleep on my chest, my cock still in her, while the juices from multiple lovers' come still seeped out of her.

Richard and the others got blankets and sheets from the other rooms and spread them on the floor and picked spots to crash. Everyone was stark naked.

I kissed Tammy's head sweetly, smiled and closed my eyes. I still had a smile on my face when sleep overtook me.
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Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy -- Tammy is Shared in Playa del Carmen
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Scene 1

I opened my eyes and blinked in the bright sunlight streaming in through the bedroom window, disoriented for a moment. Specks of dust bobbed lazily in the rays of sunlight. From somewhere there was a pleasant hum of an air conditioner. I briefly contemplated a small grey gecko on the far wall, almost near the ceiling. It looked pretty content, as was I. Aside from me, the bed was empty. I wondered where Tammy was. In fact, for a moment I wondered where I was. Then I remembered.

Playa del Carmen. The villa at our resort. Tammy, me, Richard and five of Richard's coworkers. Day four of a one week trip. A vacation of a lifetime. And, so far, living up to everyone's wildest expectation.

I got out of bed, the familiar morning boner making things somewhat uncomfortable in my boxers. Where was my wife when I needed her.....

Our suitcases were on the floor at one end of the room. Tammy's was open and a bit of a mess. There was a tangle of lingerie, bikinis and dainty little bits of clothing. I recall Tammy had been forbidden to wear any underwear on this trip.....she had been very obedient and had packed very light indeed.

Groggily I stepped into the hallway. From somewhere I heard the familiar sounds of muffled moans and groans. They seemed to me coming from Richard's room. I stealthily tiptoed over to his room. The door was ajar. The moans and groans got louder as I approached and there was a creaking that could only be from a bed being put through its paces. I peeked in. My friend Richard was positioned over my very naked wife. She was on her back, her legs spread wide, and held high in the air. Richard was enthusiastically penetrating Tammy with strong purposeful strokes. His muscular ass cheeks clenched every time he drove his nice long cock into Tammy. She moaned and whimpered ever time his shaft drove deep into her. Her eyes were closed and her hands held onto her Australian lover's broad back for support. Richard in turn groaned every time he drove himself deep into Tammy.

"Ohhh fuck....it feels so good...." Tammy moaned.

"I love fucking your tight pussy...." Ricard groaned in return.

"My pussy is all yours..." Tammy gasped.

"What about your tits and your ass....." Richard groaned.

"My tits and ass are yours too...." Tammy moaned. "You can have them any time you want....just don't stop what you're doing babe....."

"Oh I don't plan to stop....I'm going to fuck you till I come in you...." Richard growled, without skipping a beat.

I admired the sight of my beautiful Asian wife being taken by my buddy Richard. His tall frame almost totally enveloped her tiny body, and I am sure his rock hard cock was penetrating as deep as he could get it into her wet pussy. Her sexy strappy nightgown was discarded absently on the floor. My boner was rock hard.

I remembered last night Tammy had asked if she could spend the night with Richard, so she could share some quiet time with him. I had felt a little jealous, but I realized Tammy had been in so much demand with all the boys in the past few days. She was supposed to be everyone's girlfriend on this trip. She had been a good girl too, keeping everyone happy, often multiple times each day. But I knew her favourite was Richard, her boyfriend, and I realized she probably had not spent much one on one time with him. So I had agreed. I guessed she would tell me all the details about her night with Richard some time later.

Richard and Tammy were kissing, oblivious to my presence, lost in pleasure that was slowly building up as they made love. Their tongues explored each other with the passion that only people in love could have. Tammy's legs were still up in the air, swaying back and forth with Richard's increasingly powerful thrusts. Her legs were so slender compared to Richard's muscular ones. Tammy's delicate pussy lips were stretched around Richard's thick cock. They were presumably gripping his cock as tight as they could, giving him all sorts of pleasant friction, driving him crazy.

Richard's hands played with Tammy's nipples, causing her to moan even more. He greedily bit down on her nipples, which I know she loves. Privately, I was glad Richard enjoyed my wife's nipples as much as I did. I enjoyed seeing Richard's love bites all over her tits in the morning, after she spent a vigorous night of lovemaking with him.

Richard's thrusts were increasing in intensity. Tammy felt his increasing passion and probably could feel his cock growing even larger inside her. She wrapped her legs around him and gripped him tighter. His chest squashed her tits. I imagined how he must be enjoying the feeling of her tits against his chest.

"Oh....Tammy....I'm feeling soooo good....." Ricard groaned.

"Me too babe.....I can feel your cock getting ready...." Tammy moaned. "Fuck me harder....."

"Oh....I love fucking you...." Richard groaned. "Everything about you is so sweet and tender....."

Richard increased his pace. The bed creaked even louder.

"Oh Rich....I'm getting close....." Tammy whispered. She kissed Richard aggressively and he responded in kind. There were wet sloppy sounds of their kisses and their love making.

Her legs gripped his body even tighter, tensing with anticipation, her head arching back.

Richard continued pounding into her, his own head buried in her hair.

Tammy and Richard's moaning and groaning grew louder.

"Oh babe....oh babe.....Ooooooooooooh!!!" Tammy screamed as she climaxed on Richard's cock.

"Fuck yeeeesssssssss...." Richard responded as he gave her a few last rough thrusts, feeling the pressure grow unbearably towards the climax, and then, with one last rough slam, exploding into my wife.

I could see his cock pump over and over, filling Tammy with what was presumably everything he had. Richard was safe, and when she was satisfied about someone being safe, Tammy always preferred bareback.

"Feel that?" Tammy moaned, as her orgasm continued to was over her.

"Your pussy pulsing on my cock.....fuck yeah!" Richard smiled, as he caught his breath. "When it pulses its like it is squeezing every last drop of cum from me...." he joked.

"Just like the way I want it...." Tammy said, purring contentedly.

The two lovers kissed tenderly, Tammy's legs still wrapped around Richard, and his still hard cock wedged into her delicious pussy.

Richard played with her hair and she with his, and they kissed again.

I cleared my throat.

"Well good morning you crazy kids!" I said.

Somewhat startled, Tammy and Richard turned in my direction.

Tammy blushed in embarrassment, as she always seems to do when I catch her naked and legs spread with someone else, no matter how many times I share her.

"Ahh...hi babes.....I didn't hear you get up....." she began, blushing.

"Bro....hope we didn't wake you with the noise....I was just saying.....good morning to your sexy wife!" Richard said, grinning.

Tammy blushed even more.

"Not at all....I got up...of natural causes..." I said, smiling. "I must say I rather enjoyed the show though. I expect you two had a good night together?"

"Yes, thanks for being so accommodating......Tammy and I had a good....catch up..." Richard said, glancing down at Tammy with a smile.

"Well, since I took one for the team and was alone last night, I hope you at least kept Tammy satisfied?" I asked.

"Well, I may have had my way with you lovely wife what....two or three times?" Richard said, looking at Tammy quizzically.

"You idiot...." Tammy said as she playfully slapped his chest.

"Good to hear! Well, if you two ever decide to disentangle from each other, we can get some breakfast and hit the beach. Looks like a great day outside!" I said.

The lovers seemed to realize that Richard was still on top of Tammy, her legs spread, and with his cock still buried inside her. Tammy blushed yet again.

"Ready?" Richard asked tenderly, looking her in her eyes.

Looking him in the eyes, Tammy nodded.

Richard gently pulled out of her. They kissed one more time.

As Richard's cock left Tammy, a trickle of his cum lazily drifted out and down her thigh.

"All good?" Richard asked.

Tammy nodded. She was flush with post-sex after glow.

"I feel fucking great!" she said.

I drifted off to have a shower and get dressed for breakfast. Tammy and Richard had a shower together. Tammy was a loving girl and she would make sure Richard was groomed and clean for the shenanigans of the new day. I was happy to let them shower together. It was a natural end to what was presumably a nice night together for them.

Scene 2

The rest of the gang had departed early for Cozumel island, from the ferry terminal in downtown Playa. They were going to do a jungle ATV tour and hit up some of the other manifold attractions on Cozumel, and would return the following day. Tammy, Richard and I had opted for a quiet day at our resort in Playa. Quality time with Tammy, just the three of us.

We got back from a delicious breakfast at the resort buffet.

"Shall we hit the beach before it gets super crowded and super hot?" Tammy asked.

We agreed it was a good idea. Already the day promised to be a scorcher and a few beach loungers with umbrellas sounded prefect.

Richard and I donned our swim trunks and t-shirts. Tammy emerged from our room, sporting a sexy and tiny two piece bikini with a thong bottom. She was wearing sunglasses and a straw hat. She looked hot as hell.

Richard and I both whistled appreciatively, almost in unison.

"Still on the same wavelength bro!" Richard said to me.

"Always bud!" I said back, grinning.

Tammy burns easily in the sun so she had a beach bag with lot of sunscreen as well as snacks and other accessories.

The beach was about five minutes walk away. The beaches are all public in Playa, but our resort had a semi-private area with its own beach chairs and umbrellas. Non resort folks could walk past if they walked closer to the water. The last few years across the Mayan Riviera a fair bit of seaweed washes up on the shore and accumulates if it is not cleaned up. Global warming probably. Luckily where our resort was, it was kept diligently clear so the beach was pristine.

We had arrived early enough to score three beach loungers with umbrellas. We spread towels and settled down.

We had a pleasant few hours alternating between swimming, sunning and chatting. Richard and I took turns spreading sunscreen on Tammy to keep her safe. She enjoyed getting pampered by her two guys.

We ordered some lunch and a bucket of beers from the helpful wait staff around, and proceed to get quite buzzed. The sound of the waves crashing ashore, seagulls calling in the wind, vendors peddling their wares combined with the warm sunshine and the beer buzz made for a pleasant time.

After lunch, Tammy began reading a book she had brought along. She looked gorgeous lying there in her little bikini.

Richard and I conversed for a while. At length, Richard stopped and motioned to me.

Out of earshot of Tammy, Richard said, "Say, Mike. Don't look now, but to your back and directly ahead of me, there's two dudes that I swear have been ogling Tammy all morning."

I managed to discretely glance over. I spotted two handsome young bucks, a few beach loungers over. They looked in their mid 20s. One was white and the other was Asian. They looked like they worked out at least twice a day. Sure enough, I saw both of them glance in Tammy's direction regularly. It was too obvious to miss.

"Looks like they have a hankering for our lady!" I said. "Too bad she's taken!"

"Yeah!" Richard replied. "But listen....do you want to have some fun?"

"How so?"

"They are both pretty attractive dudes and I rather think both of then are Tammy's type....young meat and stud-like....maybe we can give her a bit of a treat by having them come over? She's been a good girl this whole trip. Maybe we can see where this goes....I'm sure they would love to ogle her from closer range too."

"I'm in!" I said enthusiastically. I loved the idea of other dudes lusting for my wife. And she rather enjoyed it too.

Richard sauntered over to talk to the two dudes. Tammy continued reading, oblivious. I had a beer and watched the goings-on at the beach.

At length Richard returned, with the two dudes in tow.

"Mike, these are Paul and Jimmy", Richard said, introducing me to the white guy and the Asian guy in turn. They seemed pretty decent types and friendly.

"They're actually photographers with a fashion magazine from stateside.....they're here on a work related photo shoot!"

"Wow, pretty interesting gig -- lucky guys!" I said.

The four of us got to know each other better. We ordered another bucket of beers.

I noticed Paul and Jimmy glance over at Tammy a few times, admiringly.

"Oh forgive us, terrible manners. This is Tammy!" I said to Paul and Jimmy. They looked appreciatively at Tammy.

"Tammy, babe, these are our new friends, Paul and Jimmy," I said.

Tammy glanced up from her book, put it down, sat up and shook hands with them. She took off her sunglasses. I could see her appreciatively look at Paul and Jimmy top to bottom, admiring their broad chests and manly looks.

Paul and Jimmy in turn devoured Tammy's gorgeous nubile body, from her sexy legs to the tits and pretty face. Her bikini was super enticing. I noticed with amusement that both guys seemed to have tents sticking up in their swim trunks....which they tried to hide, embarrassed.

"So what are you boys doing here?" Tammy asked.

"We work for Diva magazine....we're fashion photographers....we're here doing a photo shoot with some models for an upcoming feature issue," Jimmy said.

Tammy was interested and quizzed them about the photo shoot and what the feature would be about.

"If you don't mind me saying so, Tammy, you would be awesome in a photo shoot!" Paul said, somewhat shyly.

Tammy blushed.

"Aw, thanks, that's so sweet. But I don't think I'm anywhere close to model material."

"No way -- you're gorgeous!" Jimmy blurted, then stopped, embarrassed. "Err, what I mean is...."

Tammy blushed again.

"You guys are both sweet!" she said.

"Have you ever done a photo shoot? Like for fun? Perhaps a glam shoot or a boudoir shoot or something like that?" Paul asked.

Tammy had not.

"Well, if we ever stay in touch, you should totally hit us up and we could set something up for you....on the house....we have a studio at Diva magazine that is not in use most times, and we could easily do it there!" Paul said. "That is, if your friends are ok with it?" he said, looking at us.

"Oh sorry, I didn't do proper introductions. I'm Tammy's husband," I said. "And Richard here is her boyfriend," I slipped in, casually.

Paul and Jimmy both snorted into their beers, caught off guard.

I enjoyed their reaction and pretended nothing was out of the ordinary.

"We're here on vacation together with some friends. Tammy is kind of everyone's girlfriend for the trip," I said, smiling.

Tammy blushed, and gave me a look. Paul and Jimmy, incredulous, exchanged glances.

"But, back to your question....Tammy, you should totally try a photo shoot....could be a fun new experience, no?" I asked her.

"I...I would love that.....sure...." she said.

We offered the guys a round of beers, began knocking them back and continued to chat.

"Well, I'm going to lie down and get some sun," Tammy said, and lay down on her front on one of the loungers, her sexy ass and legs in full view for all to enjoy.

Out of earshot, Paul and Jimmy spoke to Richard and me.

"Wow, you guys are lucky to be sharing such a beautiful woman! I hope you don't mind me saying that," Jimmy said.

"Thanks! Well Mike is very generous and happy to share her....and I've been lucky to be her boyfriend...and she loves being shared, so it's a happy situation," Richard said.

"By the way, we saw you two admiring her from over there....that's why we brought you over," Richard continued. "You obviously like her, and she obviously likes you!"

"We....ah....sorry...we didn't mean to be so obvious...." Paul apologized.

"No no my man....all good!" I chipped in. "In fact, Richard and I think you are just the kind of guys she likes....young meat!" I said with a chuckle.

"Thanks, man, and yes your wife is so hot," Paul responded, glancing again at Tammy.

Just them Tammy called over, face down from the chair.

"Babe, can you please some sunscreen on me....I'm beginning to burn I think...." she said to me.

I gave the boys a devious look.

"Oh crap babe, I've got sand on my hands.....Paul, would you be a gentleman and do the honours?" I said, looking at Paul.

"Huh, oh sure, yes....." Paul said.

Tammy pulled of her sunglasses and glared at me.

"You don't mind, do you babe?" I said to her.

She paused, and slowly shook her head.

"Thanks Paul, I would appreciate that very much...." she said. She put on her sunglasses again and laid her face down on the lounger again. I gave Paul the sunscreen tube.

Paul walked over to Tammy and got on his knees next to her. He squirted a glob of sunscreen on Tammy's shoulders and began slowly and gently rubbing it all over her shoulders and then her back.

The first time you touch a sexy woman you don't really know all that well, and cross that barrier from physical distance to the sensual, is one of the hottest and most exciting feelings in the world and I could imagine electricity going through Paul's hands as he felt up my wife's body.

"Please take your time...Tammy burns easily and needs to be properly protected...." I said.

Paul nodded and began applying sunscreen slower down Tammy's shoulders and back, massaging the lotion in. His strong hands spread sunscreen on her neck, gently moving her hair out of the way, and massaging it in.

"Oh that feels good!" Tammy moaned.

Paul looked at me and I winked back, smiling, encouraging him.

Paul spread sunscreen on Tammy's mid-back, and drifted lower towards her sexy ass. Her thong was buried in her ass, leaving Paul a great view of her sexy ass cheeks. Paul applied sunscreen on both her cheeks, beginning to really enjoy himself. He gently massaged her ass cheeks.

"Ohh that feels so good...." Tammy murmured..."What are you doing?"

"Oh just a little butt massage!" Paul grinned.

"Love it....give me more!" Tammy said.

Paul obliged, massaging her butt, causing more moans of pleasure from Tammy. She loves a nice firm butt massage.

After a few moments he then applied sunscreen down Tammy's legs, taking time to carefully go down the back and then the front as well. He even spent a long time with her toes, spreading sunscreen on each in turn and on the feet, causing her to giggle.

Richard, Jimmy and I were enjoying the show.

"Paul, I don't think you got all of Tammy's back. Here let me help," I said. I leaned forward and undid Tammy's bikini strap, causing her bikini back to fall open. Her side boobs were exposed, but face down on the lounger, her boobs were not fully exposed. She looked so sexy, so vulnerable. If she sat up, she would be totally naked from the top down.

Paul glanced appreciatively at Tammy's exposed back and at the hint of her side boobs and applied more sunscreen on her back, slowly rubbing it in, give her a firm massage. Tammy groaned in pleasure.

"Hey Paul....could you make sure you get some on the front as well....to save time for later...."

Paul gulped, and nodded. With Tammy still lying on her front, be slowly spread sunscreen on the front of her forehead, neck....then chest....

He looked at me and I nodded. Lower.

Paul's hands drifted lower, resting on Tammy's boobs, enjoying their feel. With one hand on either side of her, he expertly rubbed sunscreen onto Tammy's delicious boobs. His fingers played with her nipples, flicking them with his finger tips. We pretended not to notice, or that anything was out of the ordinary. None of the other beach goers seemed to pay any attention either.



Tammy groaned. Paul smiled. He had a massive hard on.

He kept playing with Tammy's nipples for what seemed like an eternity, seemingly unwilling to let go.

Then, reluctantly, he left her boobs and slowly his hands drifted lower and massaged her stomach. Then drifted lower towards her crotch, playing briefly where her pussy was. Tammy squirmed a little....she didn't want him going near there...yet.

He massaged her ass cheeks again and then finished off with the front of her legs.

"Wow, great job Paul!" I said appreciatively. "Let's have a beer....Jimmy, Tammy needs sunscreen every hour, so you're up next!"

An hour drifted by. Tammy snoozed face down on the lounger. On the hour Jimmy duly got the sunscreen bottle and spend a long time rubbing sunscreen up and down Tammy's body. Her bikini top was still undone so he spent a long time rubbing sunscreen on her boobs, enjoying his turn playing with her nipples, for a long while. I think Tammy probably woke up but pretended to be asleep while she enjoyed Jimmy's ministrations.

After he was done Tammy snoozed on.

It was mid to late afternoon and we were planning to head back to the villa to wash up. Richard and I had a great time chatting with Paul and Jimmy, who were excellent people.

"Time to head back babe!" I said to Tammy.

Waking up from her sleep she mumbled. I guess she was tired because she probably did not get much chance to sleep during her night with Richard yesterday.

Richard looked at Paul and Jimmy.

"Say guys, would you like to come by for a few drinks at our villa this evening before dinner?" he asked them. "It was fun meeting you, and maybe we can get to know each other better? Tammy can dress up nice and sexy for us all!"

Paul and Jimmy looked like they had died and gone to heaven.

"That would be amazing!!! Yes, thanks so much!"

Tammy gave us a glaring look, but I knew she was excited about the possibilities.

We gave them our villa number and told them to stop by around 6pm. Paul asked for our cell numbers to add to his address book.

"Well, you can get it when you come by tonight," I said. "You have to earn it, you see. But, as an incentive to make sure you come by tonight... can I have one of your t-shirts?"

The two looked puzzled and glanced at each other. Jimmy shrugged, pealed his t-shirt off and handed it to me.

I leaned over to a still lying-down Tammy.

"Don't move for a second ok babe?" I told her. I gently lifted her shoulders, wiggled her bikini top off and pulled it clear.

"Babe, what the hell are you doing!" Tammy said glancing up, now completely topless but still lying on her front so no one could see her boobs fully.

"Just a little exchange!" I said. I handed Tammy's bikini top to Jimmy. "We have Jimmy's t-shirt and he has your bikini top. To get our stuff back, everyone has to meet up tonight at our villa. Deal!?"

Paul and Jimmy grinned. Jimmy clutched Tammy's bikini top like it was a prize.

"You're such an ass!" Tammy said to me.

She turned around and sat up, covering her exposed boobs with the palm of one hand in a vain attempt to maintain some modesty. Everyone nonetheless got a good view of her boobs. She stood up and, and, with her back to us, threw on Jimmy's t-shirt.

Jimmy's t-shirt was big for her but made for a good cover-up. Her erect nipples were clearly visible through the thin material, enticing us as we looked on.

"I really love that bikini so you better come by tonight!" she told Paul and Jimmy. They grinned and promised they would show up.

With that, we packed up and headed back to the villa to freshen up for the evening.

Scene 3

Tammy, Richard and I were pretty excited when we got back to the villa. Everyone showered and got ready.

It was almost 6pm. Richard and I waited for Tammy to finish dressing up.

She came out from our bedroom wearing a gorgeous yellow sun dress. It was one of her favourites and had spaghetti straps. I loved it because the straps were super easy to slip off her slender shoulders to get access to where it mattered......The dress hugged the curves of her hips and ended in a nice girly flair just above her delicious thighs. Her nipples poked through the fabric of the front and the plump shape of her boobs were easily visible. She wore wedges, which added a good few inches to her height. She wore matching yellow flower earrings, a Tiffany silver bead bracelet and matching necklace and, best of all, a silver bead anklet on her left ankle. She had done up her hair and applied makeup.

"Well, what do you think?" she said, doing a pirouette.

Richard and I were momentarily breathless at the sexy feminine beauty in front of us.

We both gushed about how gorgeous she looked, which pleased her and made her blush.

"Do you....do you think the guys will...will like it?" she asked, somewhat unsure.

"Geez, babe, they will LOVE it and you!" I said, pulling her close and giving her a kiss on her lips. Our tongues explored each other. I loved the feeling of her boobs against my chest.

Pulling apart I looked at Richard.

"What do you think?"

Now it was Richard's turn to pull her close.

Holding her tight he nuzzled her neck, inhaling deeply. His hands rested on her sexy ass.

"I agree with Mike....they would be insane not to love this dress. And you smell so delicious....your perfume....fuck I want to have you right now!!"

He leaned in to kiss her as well. I enjoyed seeing the two of them french kiss deeply.

Giggling, Tammy pulled away.

"Down boys....let's not get too carried away so soon!" she said playfully.

"But on a serious note...these guys are just coming over to have a drink right? I hope you don't think I am going to get down and sexy with them.....Like I'm everyone's meat," she asked us, nervously.

Richard and I exchanged glances, smiling.

"Of course, babe. Don't be nervous. We will all have a drink and enjoy some conversation. We don't have to do anything else, or anything you don't want to do," I assured her. "But..you do find them hot right?"

Looking at me, Tammy blushed.

"I...yes...I guess...yes they are both pretty hunky...." she murmured.

Richard cracked open a bottle of bubbly and we all had a drink. As she drank, Tammy got a little less nervous.

The door bell rang. We all exchanged glances. I nodded and Richard went to open the door.

Paul and Jimmy walked in, and we all greeted each other. They looks statuesque in blue jeans and collared short sleeve shirts. Their jeans showed off their very buff asses, and I wondered how big their equipment was inside there. I was betting Tammy would probably find out very soon.

They hugged Tammy and gave her a kiss on her cheeks.

"Tammy, you look absolutely ravishing!" Paul said. "This is for us to enjoy," he said, handing us another bottle of champagne and a box of chocolates. "Oh and a little something we borrowed earlier today."

He handed Tammy a small package with her bikini top in it. Tammy giggled and thanked the boys. I went off to fetch Jimmy's t-shirt to return to him in exchange.

Both heaped compliments on her, making her smile end to end and blush constantly.

We poured everyone more bubbly and did a cheers. Tammy brought out a platter of charcuterie, with meats, cheeses and fruits, which we munched on while we sipped our drinks and conversed.

Pretty soon the first bottle was gone and the second was cracked open. We were all getting pleasantly buzzed.

Tammy was very much enjoying conversing with Paul and Jimmy. She was totally at ease and kept playing with her hair sexily, while glancing at the boys admiringly. They in turn couldn't seem to step away from this hot sexy lady. Both kept glancing down her dress now and then, trying to catch a glimpse of her tits.

At one point I found myself talking to Jimmy and Paul. Tammy was having a conversation with Richard.

"Mike, you are one hell of a lucky guy, your wife is super attractive. And I can't believe you share her!" Jimmy said.

"Thanks man. She loves being the centre of attention....she's usually nervous at first but once she's warmed up she's insatiable!" I said.

We glanced across at Tammy as she spoke with Richard. She looked lovely and fuckable.

"Speaking of which, would you two boys like to take Tammy for a spin?" I asked innocently.

"What!? Seriously? Like for sure man....Gosh I can't think of any man who wouldn't want to have Tammy!" Jimmy gushed.

Paul echoed the sentiment.

"Well she definitely finds you two attractive, and she likes young men who can go on and on..if you know what I mean....so hopefully you guys are well rested and brought your A-game today!" I said.

"I'm sure we will do our best!" Jimmy said, grinning. "We haven't actually had any action since we got to Playa....so yeah we're pretty.....well hydrated and well rested!"

"A couple of things....you can have her any way you like....but only if she is ok with it. Also since we just kinda met you, I hope it's ok if you use protection.....Richard and I are safe, so we get bareback."

Jimmy and Paul nodded. "Hell yeah! No problem!"

"And also we like to watch the action, so feel free to have her anywhere you want.....but just try to leave the door open or otherwise make sure everyone gets a good view to enjoy...."

They nodded again.

"Only thing is, I know Tammy is a little shy and nervous....so we have to get her to warm up."

I noticed Paul had brought a knapsack along. I inquired what was in it.

With a twinkle in his eyes, Paul unzipped it and pulled out a professional looking digital SLR camera.

"We enjoyed telling you guys about what we do, so we thought we would bring along one of our cameras. Tammy looks so gorgeous....maybe we can take some photos of her so she can get a taste of a photo shoot?" Paul asked.

It sounded like a perfect icebreaker. I called Tammy and Richard over. Paul showed them his camera and we all admired it.

"Tammy, sweetie, Paul and Jimmy have kindly offered to take some glam photos of you, so you can get a feel of what a full on shoot may be like....they can't stop talking about how great you look, so we shouldn't waste this perfect opportunity! Are you up for it?" I asked, holding her by the waist.

Tammy looked at Richard and me, and then at Paul and Jimmy. One petite female among four strong powerful men. She had her familiar tipsy Asian glow. She took a deep breath. Hesitatingly, she nodded.

"Sure...I....I would like that...." she said.

"You guys are the experts....how do you want to do this?" I asked Paul and Jimmy.

They got into action. Paul assumed the lead. Richard and I sat down on a couch, to spectate and enjoy the enfolding show. Jimmy turned on some lights and brought over some lamps from the other rooms to adjust the overall lighting.

"Tammy, how about we take a few sample shots of you to check the lighting? Maybe stand by the window there? Try looking outside the window, one hand holding the window frame....play with your hair with the other hand," Paul suggested. He got the camera ready.

Holding her by the hand, Jimmy led Tammy over to the window where she proceed to follow Paul's instructions. She looked outside, seemingly in deep contemplation, absently playing with her hair. Her dress rode deliciously up her thighs.

Paul snapped some pictures from various angles. He and Jimmy checked the results to see the lighting and were satisfied with the results.

"Tammy you look gorgeous!" Paul said. "Let's try a few different angles."

Jimmy repositioned Tammy a few times near the window while Paul snapped pictures. He adjusted her hair and the position of her necklace. I liked how he was being so free with my wife.

"Let's try this..." Jimmy said, as he boldly slipped one of Tammy's dress straps down her shoulder. She didn't protest. She looked lovely and vulnerable.

"That's amazing!" Paul said, and snapped more pictures. "Tammy, keep looking out the window but now let's put one leg up on the window sill."

Tammy lifted her right leg daintily and placed it on the sill as instructed. Her yellow dress rode even higher up her thighs, barely covering her sexy bum. If someone had looked in the window from the other side, they would have seen she had no panties on.

"Wow Tammy, that looks amazing!" Paul gushed, causing Tammy to blush. "Shall we try a few shots on the couch?"

Tammy turned around, pulled back her dress strap, and nodded.

Holding her gently by the hand Jimmy guided her to the couch while Paul got the camera ready.

"Tammy lie down on the couch with your legs like this...." Jimmy said. He gently positioned Tammy's legs on the couch in a sexy pose. I noticed how his hands deliberately lingered on and caressed her legs, enjoying feeling them up. He adjusted her hair so it fell at just the right angle.

Tammy's short dress rode up her thighs. She tried to kept her legs together, which Jimmy noticed.

Paul snapped a few shots and checked how they turned out. He was satisfied.

"Damn, Tammy you look so sexy!" Paul commented. Jimmy repositioned her a few more times, while Paul snapped more pictures. Tammy was enjoying being the centre of attention.

"Now, let's up the sexy level, ok?" Paul asked.

Tammy looked up....and nodded.

Jimmy walked over and gently slipped off one of the straps of her dress so it fell off her shoulder.

Snap snap.

"Now the other one," Paul said, nodding at Jimmy.

Jimmy walked over and slipped off Tammy's other strap. The top of her cleavage was teasingly in view for everyone to enjoy, but Tammy didn't protest. There was barely anything holding her dress up and stopping it from slipping down completely.

"Tammy spread your legs a little....like a diva....let's do a naughty pose..."

Jimmy helped her spread her legs every so slightly. It was enough for everyone to see she didn't have any panties on, but everyone pretended not to have noticed.

Paul walked over to one end of the couch so he could take pictures from her legs up....which probably caught a good view up her delicious thighs.

"Can I....can I have another drink?" Tammy asked. "I think I could use one......."

I obliged, handing her another glass of bubbly.

I sat down on the couch next to her. Her dress straps were still off her shoulders.

"Let me join you....there's nothing to be nervous about," I said.

"Great idea.....let's do a few pictures with both of you," Paul said. "A couple's shoot."

Tammy smiled at me gratefully and nodded.

"Tammy, why don't you sit on Mike's lap and look into his face like you are about to kiss him...." Paul suggested.

Tammy smiled and got up. She moved over on to my lap. We looked deep into each others' eyes. I could smell her sweet perfume and feel the warmth of boobs pressing on my chest. My prick, already hard, did an involuntary twitch. She felt it through my pants, and smiled. I wished my prick was buried in her sweet pussy instead of constrained in my pants.

Snap snap.

I leaned in to smell her hair. I licked her ears, kissed her cheeks and then found her mouth. I kissed her deeply, tenderly, drowning in a combination of her delicious taste and the taste of champagne she had been having. She kissed me back enthusiastically and somewhat boozily. She was super buzzed now and her inhibitions were giving way.

From somewhere Paul encouraged us, snapping away.

"I love you," I told Tammy.

"I love you too," Tammy whispered back to me.

We kissed again, and my hands went to the back of Tammy's dress and found the zipper. While still kissing her, I slowly undid the zipper. It was the last thing holding up her dress.

Snap snap.

When the zipper was all the way down, Tammy seemed to finally notice.

"Are you crazy? What are you doing?" she said. "Everyone's going to see!"

"That's the idea sweetie....." I said, smiling. "I want them to see what a hot beautiful wife I have! You're half naked anyhow...let's go all the way!"

Tammy didn't try to stop me as I slowly slipped the top of her dress off her shoulders. I kissed her neck and drifted kisses down to her chest. She moaned. Tammy's beautiful boobs came into view finally, her dress bunched up at her tummy. I drifted kissed to the space in between her boobs. Everyone had a clear unobstructed view of her gorgeous tits and the sensuous mounds of her boobs. I leaned forward to kiss and sucked on first one nipple then the other. Tammy closed her eyes and groaned in pleasure. Like she wanted a good hard fucking. Now.

From somewhere, sounds of snapping photos.

I continued to suck and enjoy her tits. Time seemed to stand still. I bit a nipple. Tammy moaned.

I repositioned Tammy on my lap, spreading her legs to straddle me on the couch. I still had my pants on. Tammy unbuttoned my shirt and took it off. She began playing with my chest while still kissing me, scratching me with her long nails.

Snap snap.

I lifted the bottom of her dress so everyone could have a clear view of her naked ass as she straddled me. And to confirm she had no panties on. I enjoyed feeling up her nice tight ass.

Snap snap.

My hands played with her tits, teasing and caressing them. She was in a complete daze, oblivious to the audience.

"Babe," I whispered into her ear. "I don't think it's polite that I'm the only one having fun with you....we have three handsome men in this room and they are probably a little jealous. Can I give them a little chance to take a few pics with you?"

Tammy looked me in the eyes. She nodded her head.

"That's my girl. I love you," I said, as I kissed her.

I gently shifted her off of me to lie on the couch, and I stood up. There was a small damp patch on my jeans at the crotch, where Tammy's pussy had been in contact with it.

"Ok Paul and Jimmy, you've been doing all the heavy lifting with the photo taking. Richard can take over the photos....can I ask you to get in here and take my place with Tammy?" I said. "Some photos with the three of you, as a memento of tonight!"

"What!? Shit yes!" Paul said, grinning.

"Tammy, is that ok?" I asked her.

She looked at me, long and deep, took another deep breath and nodded.

"Paul and Jimmy, to be polite, my wife is practically naked, and you are not. Would you mind getting a little more comfortable?"

"Shit sorry!" Jimmy said, as he and Paul ripped off their jeans and shirts in a flash, stripping down to their underpants.

Tammy's eyes grew wide, as both guys seemed to sport massive and apparently rock hard packages in their underpants.....and there were tell-tale wet spots of pre-cum spreading on both. Tammy involuntarily licked her lips as her eyes devoured their muscular chests and legs.

Richard took over the camera. We winked at each other.

"Jimmy, why don't you lie down on the couch. Tammy, get on top of Jimmy, straddling him, and let's take some pictures of you leaning down over him!" Richard said. "Paul, sit on the couch, near Jimmy's head, and look at Tammy's boobs while she's on top of Jimmy!"

Jimmy helped Tammy up, lay down on the couch and positioned Tammy on top of him. Paul sat on the couch observing.

Both guys were thoroughly enjoying the sight of Tammy's exposed boobs, Jimmy especially, as Tammy was on top of him.

"Tammy, you are so pretty. You take my breath away!" he said.

"You are so fucking hot," she whispered.

Tammy leaned in and kissed him.

Snap snap.

Oblivious to the audience, Jimmy and Tammy began making out like horny teenagers.

Tammy began greedily kissing Jimmy and he responded in turn. Jimmy's hands roved over Tammy's back, pressing Tammy's slim body into him, feeling up her juicy ass occasionally. Tammy, her dress still bunched up at her tummy, but her top and bottom exposed, kept gyrating up and down Jimmy's crotch....seemingly desperate to feel his cock in her pussy. Paul leaned in and casually played with one of Tammy's tits.



Richard and I were stunned, and thoroughly enjoying the scene. Richard snapped pictures feverishly.

Tammy seemed to notice Paul's hands playing with her nipples. She paused kissing Jimmy and looked up. Still straddling Jimmy, she leaned over to Paul and began kissing him. Paul held her face in his hands and the two of them kissed deeply. Tammy's leaning over had positioned her tits perfectly for Jimmy, who greedily sucked and teased them with his mouth. Tammy was getting pleasured by two hot studs and loving every moment of it. The sounds of their kissing were loud and sexy. All three of them were moaning and groaning.

I walked over to Tammy and gently tapped her on her shoulder. Everyone paused for a moment. Paul and Jimmy looked dazed from lust.

"Tammy, I'm just going to get your favourite dress out of the way, so it doesn't get ruined ok?" I asked. She nodded.

Still straddling a lying down Jimmy, Tammy straightened up and lifted her hands over her head. Her boobs jiggled deliciously, perky. I loved her boobs when Tammy's hands were outstretched. I reminded me of how Richard and I had tied her up at the sex club on one of our earlier adventures together and how I would like to strap her up again sometime. I lifted her dress off of her. She was now stark naked, exposed in all of her glory, except for her silver jewellery.

"Paul and Jimmy, to be fair Tammy is kinda naked, and you are not, so maybe....."

They horny studs understood, immediately slipped off their underpants and two rock hard cocks sprang into view. I handed them a pair of condoms. Jimmy ripped his open and slipped it on.

"Please, do carry on...." I said, smiling and went to observe from the couch, while Richard took pictures.

There was a momentary pause, and then Tammy leaned over to suck on Paul's long white cock. She enjoyed teasing his bulging tip, bobbing up and down on it, getting it thoroughly soaked, and then began playing up and down his shaft, lubricating it. Paul sat there, his eyes closed with pleasure, playing with Tammy's hair. Up and down she bobbed and then began sucking the entire shaft into her, deep throating him. Paul groaned.

"Fuck, Tammy, this is the best blow job I've ever had....." he gasped.

Meanwhile, Jimmy, who was still underneath Tammy and enjoying his position, was completely enjoying sucking and teasing Tammy's boobs which were flopping into his face.

I noticed he too had a nice cock. Not nearly as long as Pauls (or Richard's) but an above-average length and thick.

He now positioned his thick cock at the entrance to Tammy's presumably moist vagina, and slowly began penetrating her.

Tammy moaned as she felt his cock enter her sweet hole and rammed Paul's cock deep into her mouth, causing him to groan in turn.

"Tammy, I'm getting too excited, stop for a moment...." Paul gasped, and lifted Tammy off of his cock so he could kiss her.

Meanwhile, Jimmy was slowly penetrating Tammy, pumping his cock into and out of her with strong deliberate strokes, while biting and teasing her nipples. Richard took some photos of him penetrating Tammy's vagina. Jimmy was probably stretching her pussy lips wide.

Tammy, quite aroused, was grinding down on Jimmy's cock, wanting a release, a climax. Everytime Jimmy pumped into her, she thrust down on him, wanting him as deep as possible into her. With his hands he held her ass close, to get as much friction and force as possible behind every thrust.

"Ohhh, fuck Jimmy....you're going to make me come soon!" Tammy groaned.

"Me too Tammy....you've made me so horny all evening long....." Jimmy groaned back.

"Bite my boobs Jimmy.....and fuck me hard!" Tammy commanded.

She stopped kissing Paul and, leaning back down, took his cock into her mouth. Paul groaned as well.

The three of them were now in perfect rhythm. Every thrust from Jimmy would cause Tammy to groan with pleasure, and at the same time grind down on Paul's cock, causing him to groan as well. Paul was having a hard time holding on, and not surprising, as Tammy's sweet mouth on your cock is pure ecstasy. Paul was gripping Tammy's hair as she bobbed up and down his shaft.

"Oh Tammy....I'm....I'm almost there....." Jimmy gasped from under her. "Your pussy is so tight....."

He increased his tempo, causing the petite woman on him to buck up and down as she literally rode him, and roughly grabbed her ass cheeks to smash his cock deep into her.

"Oh Tammy....oh Tammy....aaaaaaahhhhhh fuccckkkkkkkk," Jimmy moaned as he climaxed, and blew his load. "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh............Tammmmmy" he said as his cock pumped and pumped.

With a few jerking motions Tammy hurriedly used her hips to grind her pussy on Jimmy's cock, enjoying the ribbed contours of his thick cock and enjoying feeling his throbbing inside her.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm" Tammy mumbled as she felt her pussy convulse, and she came as well, Paul's cock still impaled in her sweet mouth and Jimmy's in her pussy. She froze, eyes closed, enjoying the sweet orgasm as it overtook her...wave after pleasurable wave.

Paul didn't let her stay frozen for long. Feeling his own impending incredible release, he grabbed Tammy's hair roughly, and shoved his own cock deep into her mouth, causing Tammy to momentarily gag.

"I'm going to pump my cum into you sweet mouth Tammy.......I want you to swallow every fucking drop!" he whispered hoarsely.

Tammy gurgled something incoherently and began sucking on his cock harder and playing with his hefty balls.

Paul desperately rammed his cock in and out in and out of her mouth, climax building and building, and then.....

"Ahhhhhhh fuckkkkkkkkkkkk.....yeahhhhhhhhhhhhh......." he screamed, eyes closed.

Paul's cock exploded into Tammy's mouth. He held her hair while he dumped glob after glob of his hot sticky cum into her mouth. Tammy visibly gagged and then, being the trooper she was, managed to swallow everything he shot into her. While Jimmy continued to enjoy the afterglow of his climax, still buried in her pussy, she continued to suck Paul's cock, enticing every last drop from it.

"Aaaah gosh Tammy....that feels so fucking good.....ahhhhh" Paul groaned on, as his cock continued to spurt into Tammy's mouth.

And like that, the three lovers finally paused, exhausted, enjoying their post climax after glows. Tammy still lay on top of Jimmy, her head resting on Paul's lap, while Paul played with her hair, tenderly this time. Tammy licked the last of Paul's load from her lips. Jimmy had pulled his cock out of Tammy. Her legs were still splayed around him and he was playing with her boobs. He still had his condom on.

Richard took a few pictures of the intimate scene and we smiled at each other.

Momentarily, the lovers slowly seemed to come back to reality.

"Geez that was a hell of a great photo shoot!" I gushed, smiling.

Grinning, Paul stood up, while Tammy finally got off of Jimmy, who also grinned, and stood up. Tammy, stark naked, blushed, took her dress and, covering up as much as she could in a lady like manner, scampered off to the bathroom to clean up.

I directed Paul and Jimmy to the other bathrooms so they could also clean up, and Richard and I got ourselves some drinks while everyone finished.

"Holy crap, that was hot!" I said.

"Sure as hell was!" Richard agreed. "If I hadn't had Tammy so many times last night I might have felt a little left out.....but as it happens I thoroughly enjoyed the show!"

Paul and Jimmy returned, all smiles. They had donned their jeans and shirts.

"So how did you enjoy my wife?!" I asked them.

"Fuck man....that was one hell of an experience!" Jimmy said. "Her pussy is so tight....and she is so sensual...."

"We took lots of photos," Richard said. "Would you make sure to give us a copy so we can remember this experience? But you have to promise these don't ever get out on the internet!"

Jimmy and Paul solemnly promised.

Tammy returned, also glowing. She had put on her yellow dress again, and redone her makeup. She looked very lady-like and proper.

"Tammy, did you enjoy that?" I asked her, giving her a kiss on her forehead. She blushed, and glancing at her lovers, nodded.

"Folks, we were originally thinking of hitting up a restaurant for dinner. But I'm feeling a little comfortable here, so let's order some food to be delivered and crack open a few bottles of wine?"

Everyone enthusiastically agreed.

We set dishes out on the table, and dinner arrived from one of the restaurants on the resort. Wine was poured. Dinner was delicious. Everyone was having a great time.

Having been as intimate as possible with Paul and Jimmy, Tammy was now very free and comfortable with them. She was having a great time conversing, and everyone was enjoying each others' company.

Scene 4

I looked at Tammy from across the table. She was sitting in between Paul and Jimmy, and laughed at some funny joke or the other. She looked so cute and lovely.

I cleared my throat.

"Folks, I have an idea," I began.

Everyone looked at me.

"Jimmy, Paul, you guys are excellent company and we have had a lot of fun with you. Why don't you spend the night with us over here?"

I looked over at Tammy.

"That way we can all enjoy Tammy a few more times tonight. While I think you enjoyed your first time, I think there's probably a lot more you may want to try. If that is ok with you sweetie?"

Tammy blushed deeply, looking at me. She nodded.

"Would you guys like to stick around?" I asked.

"Shit yeah!" they both gushed.

"So that's perfect then!" I said.

"Now that we have broken the ice, let me suggest that we all get comfortable. I've got a game that I would like to play."

Everyone looked at me quizzically.

"Tammy, can you please put on some sexy lingerie of your choice...the sexier the better!? Everyone, so that we don't leave my lovely wife hanging, let's be fair and strip down to your boxers or underpants. Let's meet in the living room in a few?"

Everyone tidied up the dishes and disappeared to get ready.

I changed into a clean pair of boxers and sat on the carpet in the living room. Momentarily, Paul, Jimmy and then Richard joined me on the carpet as well. Everyone had stripped to either their boxers or underpants.

Tammy came out. She was wearing her black lace babydoll, with matching lace stockings. She looked fuck-tastic. She had done up her makeup and put on her lipstick. Her tits were tastefully visible through the sheer lace material. As per regulation, she had no panties on. This would give us all easier access to her shortly. Her silver necklaces, bracelets and anklet matched the black lingerie perfectly.

She joined us on the carpet. Everyone eyed her appreciatively, and somewhat hungrily. She was going to be everyone's meat after all.....and we were going to have fun with it.

I poured us all a round of drinks.

"First a toast to Tammy, the queen of the ball!" I said. "Certainly the hottest and loveliest lady you have ever been with!"

Tammy blushed as everyone cheered and then drank.

"As you can see, Tammy has picked for us a super sexy outfit, one that will give us all easy access to all that she has to offer, wherever and however!"

Everyone cheered, and Tammy blushed.

"So, I picked up these sex cards at a stag shop recently," I began. "It's a deck of cards that specifies intimate actions like french kiss, boob play, cunnilingus or sex-positions....missionary, reverse cowgirl etc. It's for couples to have fun with. They draw a card and then have to follow the direction on the card. Cool?"

Everyone nodded, enjoying where this was going.

"So Tammy picks up a card....and whatever action that card specifies...that's what has to be done. Next, I have here four pieces of paper, with the numbers 1 to 4. We guys each draw a piece of paper. Highest number wins...that person gets to do whatever is on the card Tammy has picked. Sounds good!"

"Sounds fucking amazing!" Paul and Jimmy said, and Richard just grinned like mad.

"You guys are crazy!" Tammy said. "I'm supposed to do this here, in front of everyone?"

"Well, yes sweetie, when else would we get a chance to have fun with such a hot and fun woman, like you? We all want to enjoy the show!" I said.

"Sheesh" Tammy said, rolling her eyes. "And what if the same guy gets picked two or three times in a row.....won't they get....get tired?" she asked.

"That's our problem, babe....we will have to man up and keep at it no matter how many times...right boys?"

Everyone grinned idiotically.

"Hey Mike, what's the time limit on each turn?" Jimmy asked. "We don't want to be impolite and take too long each time....everyone's gotta have a turn right?"

"Great question!" I said. "How about a nice relaxed 15 minutes max? You can do whatever in 15 minutes or less, but not longer?"

"Bro, I'm not going to wait for half an hour or longer to get my turn!" Richard said. "Let's do 10 minutes max."

All the guys agreed.

"Tammy, can you handle one of us every 10 minutes?" Richard asked her, holding her hand. "Five of us per hour, maybe 10 or more in two hours? Are you woman enough for us?"

Tammy paused, looking us all over in turn, slowly nodded, licking her lips. "I can....I can do that..." she said softly.

"Let's play for one hour and see how...how we are enjoying it...and we can continue for another hour if we want to....or more...." I said. "And, one last thing. Tammy, after every....turn....you need to rate everyone out of 10. Here, you can write the mark on the back of this piece of cardboard."

I had found a large piece of cardboard for our scorecard. I wrote down each of the guys' names in four columns. I made rows for rounds 1, 2, 3 etc.

"The rating is so we men can take pride in how well we pleasured you...for bragging rights!" I said. "But, as an extra incentive, whoever has the highest average score at the end of the game...as a prize....gets to keep you for the rest of the night!"

Everyone cheered at that.

"Well then, let's get started!" I said. "It's going to be a fun night but a marathon....can someone get some glasses of water?

Paul brought over a few glasses of water so we could stay hydrated, as well as some cans of Redbull from the fridge, and kept them on the coffee table. Richard had thrown a pack of condoms on the table as well, for Paul and Jimmy.

"Ok Tammy, you're the star of the show. Pick a card!" I said.

Rolling her eyes, Tammy shuffled the deck and picked a card from the top.

Everyone paused to see what the card showed.

"Fucking doggy style," She said.

Everyone cheered.

"And now, who gets to have you doggy style?" I asked. "Boys pick a number."

We picked up one of the four pieces of paper....and turned them over.

Mine was 2. Jimmy's was 1. Richard's was 3. Which meant Paul's was 4.

"We have a winner!" I said. "Paul, you may have Tammy doggy style, for a max of 10 minutes. You may have her hard, or soft, fast or slow, or any other way you prefer. You may approach Tammy and direct her to where and how would you like to proceed."

Paul stood up, grinning, and helped Tammy stand up as well. Tammy blushed, standing, holding Paul's hand.

Looking at Tammy he said, "Tammy, let's have you bend over the back of the couch here. That way you can face the others while I have you from behind. I want the others to enjoy seeing your bouncing boobs while I fuck you!"

Tammy nodded.

I turned off all the lights in the room except for the lamp by the couch. It gave the couple a bit of privacy by shrouding the rest of us in a bit of darkness. I started up the stopwatch on my smart phone. 10 minutes.

Paul and Tammy walked to the back of the couch. Holding Tammy's face tenderly, Paul began kissing her. Both of their tongues explored each other.

Paul's hands went down Tammy's baby doll and began playing with her nipples. Tammy moaned. Expertly, Paul's fingers caressed her nipples up and down. Tammy in turn slipped her fingers into Paul's underwear and began tugging at his cock. It was Paul's turn to moan.

They kissed for a full three minutes, just enjoying the hot foreplay, thoroughly in the moment. By this time Paul's cock was rock hard and sticking out of his underwear. Tammy bent down and, wrapping her petite hand around its girth, began giving him an expert blow job. Paul groaned.

Then, Paul lifted her up and turned her around. With Tammy facing us, he stripped off her baby doll, exposing her to us. He shed his underwear and bent Tammy forward, with her hands on either side resting on the back of the couch for support.

"Ready?" he asked her, as he put on a condom. She nodded. "I want you to look at your husband," he said.

Tammy looked at me, in the semi darkness.

Paul slowly inserted his long white cock into my wife.

"I want you to describe it all," he said.

"Oh babe, Paul's cock is so long and hard...its so deep inside me.....ohh please it feels so good!" she gasped.

Paul began fucking her slowly and deliberately. At every thrust her tits jiggled back and forth. Paul had grabbed her hips with either hand and used her hips to thrust into her vagina.

"Oh babe, I love Paul's cock...I love the way he feels inside me!"

Paul began increasing in intensity. Her tits bounced around even more.

"Oh.....ahhh....it's so hard and deep....ah....I love it..." Tammy groaned.

"You like being fucked in front of your husband!?" Paul asked.

"Yes...I....arrgh...yes!" Tammy moaned.

"You like your tight Asian pussy wrapped on big white cock?" Paul asked.

"I....aaarh....yes....I love wrapping my pussy around your manly cock!"

I was enjoying the show, as was the rest of the audience.

With time gently ticking away, Paul began increasing the intensity of his thrusts. Both of them were moaning and groaning, and the wet slurping sounds of their lovemaking and the slapping sounds of his balls on Tammy's ass filled the room. Paul made sure to grab and play with Tammy's tits from now and then for good measure.

"Tammy, I want to fuck you for hours....but I'm going to stick to the time limit here..." he groaned. "Fuck your pussy feels so gooood!"

"Come for me Paul....l love how hard your cock is getting! Blow your load in me....." Tammy moaned.

Paul grabbed her hips and began smashing his cock roughly into Tammy, who held onto the couch for dear life, her tits jiggling away with his powerful thrusts.

"Oh Tammy....oh Tammy.....it feels so good....it's...it's.....ah here it is.........arrrrrrrrrggggghhhhh.....!" Paul said as he had a huge orgasm and slammed his cock as deep as he could into Tammy.

"Pump away babe....yeah....pump it all in...." Tammy moaned.

Time seemed frozen as Paul, eyes closed, enjoyed the rolling waves of his orgasm. Then, slowly, Paul stopped pulsing into Tammy and he carefully pulled out of her, his condom full. Tammy stood up, adjusted her lingerie and turned around. They kissed tenderly for a few moments.

The timer hit 10 minutes. Almost perfect.

"Time's up!" I announced. I turned on the lights.

Everyone cheered. Tammy and Paul broke off their kiss, and smiled.

"Wow that was one hell of a turn!" I announced. "Tammy, please go ahead and rate your lover!" I gave her a black sharpie marker.

Blushing, Tammy walked to the score board and went to Paul's column. She scratched down an 8 out of 10.

Everyone cheered.

"I loved that," she said. "Nice foreplay before hand and I loved the positon....your cock went so deep into me. The score could have been higher.....but I didn't come...so 8 it is!" she announced.

Tammy sat down with us again. Tammy and Paul gulped down some water and rested up briefly.

"Ok, round 2. Tammy, please pick up another card."

Tammy shuffled again and picked up the top card.

Everyone paused to see what the card showed.

"Fucking with bondage," she announced softly.



Everyone cheered.

"Boys pick a number," I said.

We again picked up one of the four pieces of paper....and turned them over.

Mine was 3. Jimmy's was 2. Paul's was 1. Lucky Richard's was 4.

"Richard, you lucky son of a gun! You get to tie up Tammy in any manner you feel like and have your way with her....10 minutes max!" I said. "You may approach Tammy and direct her to where and how would you like to proceed. Your timer starts....NOW!"

Richard stood up, walked to Tammy and helped her stand up. She blushed deeply.

"You ready for this?" Richard asked tenderly. Tammy looked at her long time lover in the eyes and nodded.

"Just stand here a second," Richard said. From the table he grabbed a napkin. From the rooms, he returned with his belt and mine. All these he kept close by, on the couch. I killed the lights.

Pulling Tammy close he began kissing her deeply. Tammy immediately responded. They played with each other eagerly, Tammy with his cock, and Richard with her tits.

Richard gently directed Tammy to bend down and suck his cock. She pulled off his boxers and exposed his famous long and thick Australian tool. She loved it. Eagerly she took it into her mouth and began slurping on it, making it rock hard. She admired the rough contours of it, and the veins that ran down its length, keeping it so hard and powerful. She shoved the entire length deep into her throat, gagging slightly. Richard was enjoying it. A lot.

"Tammy...stop....ah....the card said bondage not blowjob!" Richard gasped.

Richard gently guided Tammy to stand up. Reaching over to where he had kept the napkin, he used it to deftly blindfold her eyes.

"Tammy lie down on your back on the couch. Keep your lingerie on....I like it...but slip off the top so I can see your tits."

Tammy did so.

"Lift your legs up high. High as you can."

Tammy did, and Richard used his hands to hold them in place.

"Now lift your hands up as well."

Tammy did so.

Using one belt, Richard tied it around Tammy's feet and hands, drawing it tight, so that her feet and hands were comfortably but securely held in place over her. Using the second belt, Richard slipped it under her back and tied it around her body, below her boobs. Her boobs were forced to thrust upwards.

He stood back, admiring his work. Tammy lay there, blindfolded, her hands and lefts secured above her, and her boobs thrusting outwards, her thighs and pussy completely exposed and immobile for access.

"Tammy, I'm now going to fuck you. Hard." Richard said. "That ok?"

"Yes...yes..." she whispered.

Bending over a completely vulnerable Tammy, he inserted his cock at the entrance to her pussy and eased his way in. He was bareback.

"Feel good!?" He asked her.

"Mmmmm....so big...." Tammy moaned.

"That's the way you like it, isn't it!?" Richard grunted as he jammed into her.

Tammy moaned....

"I ahhh...god....ahhh yes....I like it big..."

"You like getting fucked hard by my big hard cock, right?" Richard grunted as he began ramming slowly into Tammy.

"I ahh...ahhh yeah....I love it...."

Holding her uplifted legs for support, Richard began pumping into and out of Tammy. Tammy had no means for support, nothing to grab on to, so she was bucking up and down to the timing of Richard's thrusts.

"I like you tied up, Tammy....you look so sexy....so submissive....my little fuck toy....." Richard grunted as he thrust in and out.

"I....ahhh....I like being your fuck toy...ahhh....." she groaned.

"You're so soft and warm in there Tammy....ahh feels so good...."

Richard increased his frequency....in and out, in and out, pounding away. Conscious of the ticking timer, he felt himself getting close.

"Tammy, I...I'm gonna blow my load, ok?" he grunted.

"Please fill me up!" Tammy groaned.

"You bet I will.....Oh Tammy....fuck yes....oh fuck....fuck....ahhhh fuckkkkkkk!" Richard groaned as he roughly grabbed Tammy's soft thighs and rammed into her. He felt his cock swell and begin to pump his hot sticky load into Tammy.

"Oh fill me up good!" Tammy gasped. "I want it all...." Richard obliged.

Richard savoured his orgasm as it ran its course, eyes closed, enjoying the feeling of Tammy's tight and wet vagina. At length, his cock stopped pumping into her. Slowly, he pulled out.

"How are we doing on time?" he asked.

I turned off the timer and turned on the lights.

"Just under 9 minutes! Good work....Tammy may have a minute or two to clean up!" I said.

Richard gently untied Tammy and removed her blindfold. He helped her sit up and as she did so we all saw a thin line of his cum leaking out of her and running down her thighs.

"You ok sweetie?" he asked.

"Always, with you," she said, as she leaned up to kiss him.

Tammy wandered away to clean up and so did Richard.

Once they were back Tammy rated Richard. She gave him an 8.5.

Everyone cheered.

"I loved that too," she said. "I loved the bondage -- good improvisation. And nice powerful fucking technique...I loved being tossed around. Again, the score could have been higher.....but I didn't come...so 8.5 it is!" she announced.

Tammy sat down with us again.

Next round Tammy picked....cunnilingus. And this time it was my turn.

To more cheers, we started the timer and I took Tammy by the hand.

"Hope you cleaned up well, babe.....don't want too much of Richard's sloppy seconds!" I joked.

The others laughed.

Trying something different, I sat down on the couch. I told Tammy to lie down upside down on me, so her head was on my knees and her crotch was at my head. She was quite comfortable and secure. I supported her thighs with my hands to keep her stable. I also kept her lingerie on....it was super sexy and in any case, with her upside down, her baby doll had slipped away and gave me free access to her lovely pussy. As an added benefit, any of Richard's remaining cum would drift up into her instead of down to me.

I had a drink of water and got down to business.

I first licked all around her lips, teasing and playing. I liked how they involuntarily opened up with the pleasure I was giving. Then, my tongue explored the entrance to her vagina, tasting her. She had cleaned up well. She tasted like sugar. I found her little white nub, and began licking it steadily. Tammy began to moan and groan. That nub was the secret, and once one got to it, you could drawn multiple orgasms out of Tammy. Steadily licking up and down with my tongue I could feel Tammy's thighs press against my face, squirming in pleasure as she tried to get my tongue deeper into her. Relentlessly I played with her nub. I took it into my mouth and sucked it with steady pressure, teasing it with the tip of my tongue.

With one of my hands I played with her titties, rubbing them and occasionally pinching them. With the other hand, I held her steady by the thighs.

"Oh babe...oh babe......feels so good....." she moaned.

I continued licking and sucking her pussy. Steady and unrelenting. She squirmed with pleasure.....

"Oh babe...ohhh babe....Ohhh.....Ohhhh..Ohhhhhhhh!" Tammy screamed as her body erupted with a strong orgasm.

Her hands gripped mine tightly as she came.

Smiling, I didn't stop. I kept my lips glued to her pussy as I continued to lick and suck her nub....slowly....steadily.....relentlessly....I was enjoying the pleasure I was giving her. Her eyes were closed and her tits jiggled deliciously.

"Oh fuck babe...what are you doing to me...." Tammy moaned. "I.....ahhhhhh...."

I continued licking and sucking her, enjoying the feel of her nub on tongue. Her pelvis began to squirm and buck, shoving her pussy into my face and nose. Her hands gripped mine desperately.

"Oh shit....oh shiiitt.....Ohhhhhhhh myyyyyyyyyyy!" Tammy screamed as another orgasm hit her.

Pulling away finally, I smiled. My chin was coated with her beautiful wetness.

"Want me to continue?" I asked deviously.

Tammy, breathless, looked up at me.

"Darling, that was fucking awesome.....you could make me come all night....but I...I need something in reserve for the others! Let's take a break ok!?"

I grinned and helped her roll off, get herself upright and stand up. She adjusted her lingerie to cover her tits again.

Everyone cheered. The timer just went off....perfect!

Tammy walked over to the scoreboard. Round 3. My score was.....9!

She kissed me. "You made me come not once but twice! That deserves a good score!"

The boys were eager for more turns....and play resumed. Round after round Tammy picked cards and like gentlemen we diligently followed through with what was required. I thought Tammy would fade away after an hour....but she wanted to continue on.

Round 4 Paul got lucky again, and had to get down on Tammy missionary style. I enjoyed seeing Paul grunting away on top of my wife, his muscled arms holding her close, her legs wrapped around him, her eyes closed, grabbing onto his head for support. This time Paul drew out a nice long orgasm from Tammy. She screamed loud as ever as she came, and, moments later, he blew his load as well.....for the third time this evening. I was amazed he had any juices left. Tammy rated him a 9 as well.

Round 5 Jimmy finally got his turn....reverse cowgirl. The way Tammy rode his cock would make any professional rodeo rider blush.....She didn't come but Jimmy did, blowing his load, like so many others, into my wife's tight and juicy pussy.

Richard got a round of....french kissing...which allowed Tammy to catch her breath and just relax for a bit. Richard was a trooper and made out with Tammy so passionately it made us all a little jealous.

Over and over again Tammy found herself on her back with her legs spread getting fucked, or her knees, getting fucked, or on her side getting fucked, or just getting a facial, or having someone come in between and on her tits. She even had her toes fucked. Don't ask. It was all spectacular.

After countless rounds, all of our bodily fluids were well and truly spent, and our delightful Asian girl was exhausted. Her lingerie was all askew, and a little stained from where Richard had blown his load on her face and some missed, and from when Jimmy had come on her tits. One of her stockings had a rip in it (Jimmy, when he was fucking her doggy style, again). Her lipstick was long since gone and her mascara was a little streaked (again, when Richard had blown his load on her face). We lay there gasping for breath, sipping water or wine to recuperate, relishing in the glow of what had just happened. Tammy sat with us, cuddling with Richard, her legs spread and not really caring.

"Say, I wonder who won?" Paul asked, looking at me.

"Good question, let's check!" I said, and stood up.

I checked the scoreboard.

"So in about two hours, Tammy, you've gone.....drum roll please....15 rounds!" I announced.

Cheers all around for Tammy, who smiled.

"Highest score for any round....Paul....at 9.5 for making Tammy come during cowgirl sex."

More cheers. Paul grinned.

"Most rounds....also Paul....you lucky guy you...with five rounds with Tammy!" Paul grinned again.

"And the highest average score across all rounds, and the winner of first prize tonight....being Tammy.....to do with her as you please for the rest of the night.....is........drumroll please......Jimmy!!!"

Everyone erupted in cheers again and Jimmy beamed. He had been the most consistent performer, he had 4 rounds with Tammy and she had scored him really well for his performances. I think she also gave him a bit of a higher score for being so caring towards her when she was being photographed earlier.

He smiled at Tammy and she smiled back at him.

I said to Jimmy, "I know you're super tired, but you be a man and step up. You never know when you might get another chance like this. So, as the winner, you get Tammy....and....this...." I said, handing Jimmy a small piece of foil.

Jimmy looked puzzled and started at what I had handed to him.

"Fuck.....Viagara!?" he grinned.

I smiled back. "Give it 20 minutes and you will be rock hard and fucking Tammy like a crazy man. Have her as many times as you want!" I said.

Tammy glared at me. "What! Mike! No!!" she said. "Jimmy....I....I'm so sore and drained...and I've come so many times....I'm afraid I don't have much more in me tonight....." she confessed.

Jimmy came over and took Tammy's hand. She smiled shyly.

"Don't worry Tammy.....I got you. You're such an awesome girl. Let's rest for a bitm ok, and then I'll wake you in a few hours. If you feel up to it.....I will take this....this superman pill......and we can have some fun, Ok?" Jimmy said. "If you're too tired, you can lie there and I can do all the work....just take it easy, ok?"

Tammy smiled.

"Ok folks, let's call it a night...it's been a fun and strenuous evening!" Richard said. Everyone agreed. "Jimmy, you can take one of the spare rooms on the left, Paul, on the right. Our friends who would be in those rooms are away today. Tammy....you're in Jimmy's room for the night!"

Tammy grabbed one of her sexy negligees from her suitcase and we kissed.

"Have fun with Jimmy, darling," I said to her.

"Thanks babe.....I will...." she said.

She retired to Jimmy's room, where she brushed her teeth, cleaned up, hit the sack and immediately went into a deep sleep. I saw Jimmy change and cuddle next to her. They looked so cute together. After a while, everyone else also retired for the night and the villa grew silent.

Scene 5

Some time in the depth of the night, I was awaked by the familiar sounds of lovemaking. I wasn't sure if anyone else was awakened by it, or if they were so tired they were dead to the world. I could hear Tammy moaning and groaning. I imagine that Jimmy and she had woken up, and had decided to make the most of Jimmy's winning night after all. Tammy is always a trooper no matter how tired, and Jimmy had won fair and square. I imagine that Jimmy had jump started his cock, and now they were hard at it. It certainly sounded like that, because the moaning was constant and vigorous, and I could hear their bed creaking.

I could here Jimmy asking Tammy to reposition herself. Something about putting his cock here or feeling her tits there. I could hear Tammy telling him where she wanted it most and how good it was feeling. Lots of moaning and groaning and creaking. Then, at length, there was a muffled scream as someone or the other came, and then silence for a bit, aside from heavy breathing. Then, as I imagine Jimmy recovered sufficiently, he would roll back over to Tammy and start fucking her all over again. The moaning and groaning would start up again and climax in a bit. I think this happened four times, over the course of god knows how long. Jimmy was truly a superman, it seemed, but was probably dry pumping into Tammy by the end, just enjoying the feeling of climaxing into my beautiful hot wife and her every went pussy. Eventually, the two lovers, probably completely spent, went to bed, and there was silence.

I smiled and went to bed as well.

