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Mr Janssen had already stripped Beth and touched her

Benji

I rolled off my wife and slumped on my back beside her. “I suppose it wouldn’t be any surprise you being the only female on the boat that you got shared around.” I stated.

I yawned and continued. “I don’t feel like it would bother me too much if everyone back home found out. They might be surprised it was you but not with a woman in general being at sea with five men.”

“Yes I know. I’ve been thinking about what Mr Janssen said about being open and not trying to hide it from my parents. I think I might just confide in Mum when we get back and let her tell Dad if she wants to.”

“Oh right, really? So you’re going to tell her we let Ralph have sex with you?”

Bethany nodded. “I might as well be honest about it. I doubt he’ll be able to keep his mouth shut. Plus I think I want to tell everyone about visiting the natives and show them my outfit. I’m not ashamed to have worn it and nothing else.”

“No definitely! There’s nothing to be ashamed about in any of this baby.”

“Exactly! So why not just own it and let anyone think what they like?”

“I agree baby. We’ve got five or six nights at sea now and I think it’s inevitable the others are going to fuck you. They’re already touching you and it’s only a matter of time. I think we should just let it happen, don’t you?”

“Oh my goodness. I think so too Benji. Mr Janssen and Linkin were getting erections looking at me today and I really wanted to do something for them.” My wife rubbed down her inner thighs. “They both look so huge too. I can imagine how it will feel with either of them, how deep inside me they’ll be able to cum.”

“Yeah right,” I gulped. “And are we sure it’s safe and they won’t get you pregnant? Should I ask if any of them have condoms?”

My wife looked at me and grimaced.

“Or not?” I asked.

“I’d rather they didn’t use them with me Benji. I’d rather we let them cum inside me each time. Especially if it’s going to be one after another sometimes.”

“Oh right, jeez, one after the other. Like a gangbang, to cream you for each other huh?”

“Mmm if you want to put it so crudely like that,” Bethany giggled. “Which is better than getting too dry.”

“Yeah I guess, and it means you’ll be ready pretty much anytime too, I suppose; anytime any of us feel like it.

She glanced at me again. “I actually wouldn’t mind that, to be available whenever any of you men wanted sex. Either to cum inside me or in my mouth. It would be exciting just waiting for the next time someone took me into one of the sleeping berths or even had me in front of the others.”

I took a breath and stroked my wife’s hair as she lay cuddled beside me. I kissed her head. “It would probably only be twice a day with the older men. Ralph might want more.”

“I know, I thought about that. I could do it that many times. I could just lie there and take it if I was too tired. Just let them have sex with me.”

The idea thrilled me and my spent cock twitched. “You could wear your native skirt sometimes and go topless, haha, that’d be cool. A pale skinned native girl.”

Bethany took a big breath and expelled. “I felt so natural doing that Benji. I was thinking of doing it all the time on this sailing trip; not wear a top or panties like a native girl.”

“Aah fuck.”

“Mmm I could use my new miniskirts and the native one sometimes. Let you men see my boobs and between my legs all the time.”

She grimaced excitedly. “So they can see there’s nothing in the way of what they want.”

“Aw fuck baby, imagine that. Imagine your pussy all creamed and red and open from being nailed all the time; when you sit down and tuck your legs up and it’s split open. Mmm yummy. Even fat Bruno could get behind you and stick it to you.”

Bethany giggled. “Yes he could, couldn’t he? Either that or he might squash me half to death trying to lie on top.”

“Fuck yeah, he’d squash you for sure baby. Do we really want to let him too?”

“Hmm it wouldn’t be fair not to. I want to take it from him Benji. Either in my mouth or from behind like that. I want to be the girl for him too.”

“Yeah the girl for all of them. The cum sheath for them. Instead of the leather ones, they stick their cocks in you and fill their balls then get them drained by the pale-skin girlie. Five sets of nuts including mine baby. Are you sure you’re okay with that?”

“Mmm better than okay with it,” my wife moaned and ground against my thigh. “I want five different men’s sperm in my pussy and I want them all to cum in my mouth. And I want everyone at home to know it happened. I want all the old men at church to look at me knowing I allowed this.”

“Yeah, so your dad’s definitely going to find out then. It will be him and me both cuckolded. Four other men fucked my wife all week on a boat and they all fucked his good-girl daughter.”

“Hmm definitely! Yes I am a good girl, aren’t I? Can you even believe we’re talking like this Benji?”

“I wouldn’t have believed it a week ago. I’ve never imagined anything like this until you came home wearing that miniskirt.”

“Ah huh, Charlotte’s miniskirt. Can we do something with them when we get home? Would you let her husband fuck me if you were allowed to fuck Charlotte?”

“Goodness, language babe. Where’s my innocent little wifey gone. But hey, I like it so let’s keep it up huh? Perhaps me and Paul could watch all the guys from group having turns on both of you while you girlies are licking each other out,” I smiled half-seriously giving her a hopeful sideways glance.

“Haha, yes. I bet you’d love that, wouldn’t you? Two girls together with a bunch of horny guys cheering us on.”

“Haha sure. But how did this even start with Charlotte though baby? It’s hard to imagine her agreeing to have sex outside her marriage; really hard to get my head around. And I don’t get how we even got here to be talking like this.”

“I know, it was Charlotte’s idea. She told me all about this time two years ago when Paul shared her with another two couples at a guesthouse in the country. Then last month he took her back there and it happened again.

“Then she told me how she bought new dresses and skirts that were ultra short for this summer and that’s what made Paul want to share again.

“She said she thought she saw the same tendencies in you, horny husband, and that I should try wearing a miniskirt and see what happened.

“And I did and you went nuts and took me shopping the next day to buy more.

“And then you made me flash my panties and next thing I knew you were letting Ralph have sex with me.”

I breathed. “What tendencies? What did Charlotte see in me?”

“She said she’s always noticed the way you seem to look away when other men are checking me out. Which is what Paul does too with her. It’s like you both want other men to get with us or you don’t feel like you could stop them if they tried.”

That struck home. I’d never rationalised it before but it was absolutely true. Come to think of it, I’d noticed Paul doing that too, since every other guy at church has eyes all over Charlotte.

Of course that happened with all the pretty girls, Bethany included. A lot of guys in our group are still unmarried and not supposed to be having sex yet. Which is bullshit, of course they are. But not openly and not that often with some of them. So any girl showing leg or cleavage gets drooled over pretty bad.

Bethany never dressed to attract attention though. She’s always been ultra-conservative, especially at church or any of the church functions or days out.

This was totally different for her. And it was so fucking exciting because of that. I could see Mr Janssen was completely stunned and intrigued.

He was going to love Bethany’s old man finding out that he’d fucked her. They hated each other and Beth’s dad was going to die when he finds out Mr Janssen had already stripped Beth and touched her and is going to be fucking her all week once we start doing this.

We heard footsteps passing but they stopped at our door and there was a shadow under it.

“I bet that’s Ralph,” I whispered. “He’d be banked up ready for it after you getting around with nothing on all day.”

“Mmm really? Would you like to let him come in and have me lying down this time?”

“Yeah? Do you want it again already?”

“Ah huh, one after another is fine. I’m nice and wet from you, so it’s perfect.”

“Oh right.” I gulped. “I’ll go see him then?”

“Yes go. I’m waiting right here like this. Tell him to hurry because I’m getting sleepy.”

“Yeah alright.” I went to the door but the guy was gone. “Hey man!” He poked his head out of his sleeping berth.

“Hey,” he said blushing.

“Do you want to come in? Beth’s good to go again if you want to fuck her?”

The guy hurried back. “Fuck yeah I want to!”

“Well come on then, hurry up,” Bethany encouraged him. “Come and just get on me, just quickly.”

The guy stripped his t-shirt and dropped it on the floor. He pushed down his shorts and jocks and crawled on top of Bethany.

She spread her legs and felt for him.

He thrust into her hand a few times until she released him and he surged.

“Ah huh, huh,” Bethany moaned breathily. “Ah huh, that’s nice Ralph. Just take me this time, okay?”

“Ah fuck, aah yeah that’s fucking good,” he groaned and humped with his butt as she held her finger to her lip to try and keep him quiet.

Bethany had her legs wide open and relaxed. The guy was surging between them and grinding against her.

She reached up and held the bedhead. Her tits surged and wobbled and her nipples scraped against the guy’s chest.

“Ah huh, just have me Ralph. Fuck me and cum in me. You can have me anytime you want while we’re out at sea.”

“Nya fuck!” the boy growled and slammed into her then kept still.

His butt was clenched, the muscles in his back pumped. His thighs were quivering. I tilted to see his balls squished into the petals of Bethany’s pussy and throbbing.

He pulled back and surged again. “Ah huh, huh,” she moaned and clawed his back, rolling her pelvis and squishing over the base of his shaft and his balls.

“Aah yeah,” the guy groaned and suddenly relaxed.

Bethany pushed him and he rolled onto my side of the bed holding his cock.

She immediately sat and bent over him, taking his hand away and sucking his cock into her mouth.

She bobbed her head a few times then took the shaft from her mouth and kissed and sucked all over his balls. She had her legs scissored with the upper one forward and her pussy open and leaking around the back of her other thigh.

She had sucked Ralph’s cock back into her mouth for a few bobs but popped it out and abandoned it as she got up, holding her pussy to stop it dripping.

“There. That’s enough for you tonight. Go to bed,” she whispered to her younger male sex buddy.

Yes, that’s what he was, her sex buddy. Not an official sibling but they did share a family home in a sense and he was like her little buddy she had to teach about sex.

When she came from the bathroom and got back into bed she smelled beautiful and felt clean and soft between the legs. She parted her legs for me to check and rolled her pelvis and pressed her pussy against my hand.

I caressed upward and held her tum and she snuggled back against me and went to sleep. I was soon dozing too and awoke before dawn again.

This time there was someone up on top deck where I took my coffee. It was Bruno piloting the boat. He explained that the three of them were rostered to do shifts of four or eight hours each, him Mr Janssen and Linkin. Us young folks could help out taking over the wheel to give them breaks.

Bruno had been at the helm since midnight and Mr Janssen was due to take over so he could do breakfasts then get a few more hours’ sleep.

I did a bit of piloting for him and Mr Janssen over the next few hours and had my breakfast at the wheel whilst the men all played up to Bethany in a t-shirt and panties.

“That girl of yours is going to get grabbed son,” Mr Janssen said as he took the pilot seat from me. “Braless like that and with her little panties showing, you have to know we men aren’t going to be able to control ourselves for much longer.”

“I know. We both know Mr Janssen. You and Linkin and Bruno don’t have to control yourselves though. You can have sex with Bethany if you want to. We’ve talked about it and we want you to.”

The older man looked at me. He nodded slowly. “That’s good son. We’ll all appreciate that out here with nothing but ocean all around. It’s been weeks for me and I know Linkin was hoping last night there’d be an opportunity with Bethany rather than his right hand, if you know what I mean.”

“Haha, yeah I know what you mean man. And Bethany feels the same way, that you guys shouldn’t have to do that if she can do something for you.”

The older man I’d grown up seeing at church every weekend met and held my gaze steadily again. “Does she swallow cum son? I’ve often wondered.”

I nodded and gulped. “Yeah she does. She’ll swallow yours if you want.”

“Okay good. And what about the risk of pregnancy, is she on birth control?”

I shook my head. “You can cum inside her too though. We never worry about it ourselves lately but she should be safe this week anyway. She doesn’t want anyone to use condoms or pull out or anything. You can all cum inside her as much as you want, or cum in her mouth. She said we can all fuck her as much as we want.”

I drew a big breath. “I think she’ll be really submissive with you Mr Janssen, but as long as you don’t hurt her okay?”

“No of course son. I’ll need to be careful with my size and Linkin will too.” The older man looked at Bethany who was blushing over at us. “She’s quite petite and wouldn’t be used to an over-sized penis, I’m sure.”

“Ah no, she’s not,” I gulped.

“Na that’s okay, that’s fine. We’ll be gentle with her son. We’ll need to for our own benefit, to manage her little pussy and take care not to hurt it if it’s going to be open to us all week.”

“Yes exactly!” I blurted. “There’s going to be five of us and Ralph’s probably going to want it three or four times a day, I reckon.”

“Yes and morning and night will stop me and Bruno but Linkin is still a virile young man. He might be able to fuck her three or four times a day as well. So we’ll definitely need to be gentle with her when we do.”

Bethany went downstairs, probably to get changed.

Mr Janssen looked from her disappearing to me and motioned after her. “I’ll go and get this started then. Take over the helm for me please son. I won’t be too long.”

I took over the wheel and watched back over my shoulder as Mr Janssen disappeared down the stairs to the hull and sleeping berths. I’d noticed his cock already tenting the leg of his pants but Bethany’s belly was already full of sperm from Ralph, so this was just going to be more of the same.

My own cock flexed as I got a mental picture of old Mr Janssen lying on top of Bethany and humping away.

I needed to go down there and try and watch.

“Hey Ralph, take over the wheel for me would ya?”


I squirmed back against his erection while he snapped pictures in the mirror

Bethany

“Oh! Hello Mr Janssen, you startled me!”

My sleeping berth door had opened and a head poked through. I had just lifted off my t-shirt and was holding it to my breasts, standing there in just my panties.

The older man came in and closed the door. He was looking down and up my body and his eyes were intense. There was a bulge down the leg of his shorts. It seemed he and Benji must have been talking about you-know-what.

“Did you talk to Benji?” I asked tentatively and lowered my t-shirt to my waist. “Do you want me already, Mr Janssen?”

“I’ve wanted you since you came of age love.” He moved close and took my hand, tugging me to him. He smoothed my hair from my face and lifted my chin.

My parents’ friend surprised me by taking my lips in a soft kiss that he soon deepened and demanded more with. He sought entry with his tongue and I instinctively submitted and opened my teeth and accepted the deepening of the kiss.

Mr Janssen felt one of my tits and squeezed and rubbed over my nipple whilst swirling his tongue around mine and nibbling on my lip.

He broke off the kiss and moved behind me, feeling both of my tits in the mirror. “Oh yes, Elon Field’s little girl. If only he could see me doing this with you right now haha!”

“Mmm hmm, you can tell him if you want. You can tell everyone!”

“Ah yes, but a picture tells a thousand words love. Do you mind?”

Mr Janssen got out his phone from his pocket and brought up his camera. He kept feeling one of my tits and I squirmed back against his erection whilst he snapped pictures in the mirror. My other tit was completely bare for the photos. It horrified but thrilled me at the same time.

“Was that alright love? I can show those around a bit at home?”

“Ah huh if you want to,” I uttered. Oh I so wanted to be the bad girl now. I had always secretly envied and been in awe of a divorced woman we knew. Evelyn Mosk was her name. She was being fucked by half the male congregation at church, or so the rumours go. And if she wasn’t she certainly let everyone think what they liked and believe she was.

Mr Janssen had positioned his phone on the dresser aimed at the mirror. He seemed to be filming now. He resumed feeling both of my tits and playing with my nipples. I was thrusting for the contact whilst holding his hips behind my back and rubbing my butt against the huge bulge in his pants.

I was still in panties but I watched the camera in the mirror whilst Mr Janssen pushed them down over my hips and revealed my little bush. “Don’t worry, I’ll pixilate your face in the copy I send to your old man. I’ll edit it to focus on your tits and pussy and he won’t know for sure it’s you unless he’s seen you undressed lately.”

“Hmm well he hasn’t, so hopefully he won’t recognise my body,” I agreed. “But what about the other men from church, will they see my face?”

“Would you want them to love? It’s your call. I can keep this for my own masturbating purposes every other night.”

Another thrill surged through me at the thought of this mature man masturbating himself to pictures of me. I wanted every man at church doing that.

“I don’t mind who sees my face Mr Janssen. Ah huh, huh,” I breathed as I felt him freeing his penis and touching my butt with it.

He had it in his fist and slapped upward between my legs and against my pussy. I flared my hips and presented myself to him. He wiped the head of his cock through my folds, back and forth drawing my juices and lubricating my opening with them.

I held my breath and couldn’t help tensing when I felt him pressuring with the head of his cock but it easily opened me and slipped in. “Ah huh, that’s so thick Mr Janssen.”

“Oh yeah love that’s it. Just relax. Let’s keep you positioned for the camera yeah? You know who I want to see my big old cock sliding up you, don’t you?”

“Mmm yes, I know who you want to see. I don’t even want to think about that though. That’s between you men.”

“Ah yeah, that’s it. Keep your butt turned a bit. Let him see it going in.”

The older man had me side-on to the mirror now and was keeping my hips turned enough for the camera to see his penis going into me from behind.

I watched fascinatedly too. He was moving in and out and stretching me and probing quite deep, even though my wet mark on his penis was only halfway along.

He held my hips and kept me positioned. I twisted for him and craned my neck to watch him sliding in and out. He was spreading my butt with his thumbs and displaying me lewdly. His penis was plunging deep then pulling my inner folds inside out as he withdrew.

I was getting wetter and he was sliding in and out easily. With each thrust he was probing deeper.

I heard a thump on the cabin door and wondered if my husband was listening. I hoped he was.

I held the side of the built-in dresser with two hands. I was leaning forward and my tits were being jolted by Mr Janssen bumping against my butt. He was so deep in me now and I could feel the head of his cock nudging all the way up inside but it felt exciting and wasn’t hurting at all.

“Oh love, you’re so tight; so hot and tight,” the man groaned as he held my hips and pulled me back onto his thrusts. Then he reached one hand around and started putting pressure on my clit.

I would normally use my own fingers to do that if my husband was having me but I was too shy to have done it with Mr Janssen. He was starting to get really excited and was thumping against me harder, making my tits jiggle wildly. He was probing deeper inside me than he could naturally fit.

“Ah huh, take me,” I uttered. “Take me Mr Janssen,” I said into the camera – to any man watching.

“Aw love… Aw love!” Mr Janssen groaned and launched into a frenzy of short powerful thrusts that had my tits flinging about wildly. Unfortunately he took his hand away from my poor lonely clit.

He slammed hard up behind me and let out a deep guttural growl “Arggh fuck yeah love!”

His huge cock was fully inside me. I could feel the head of it wedged hard into my pussy and I was stretched tight around the shaft and could feel each throb.

I relaxed back onto him, feeling like I was being inseminated by this mature man. I’d had orgasms with my husband and other new young lover last night and was happy to allow Mr Janssen to have his.

I felt exactly like what I wanted to be for him and the other two older men; their cum dolly.

He’d appeared when I was just about to get changed into a miniskirt and go back upstairs with no panties or top on. My pussy was available for them to satiate their needs and I wanted to decorate it with a pretty skirt and draw their attention like I was wearing a welcome sign.

“Aw love I needed that,” Mr Janssen huffed. His penis had softened quickly and it oozed and fell out of me.

I covered my pussy with my hand and turned to face him.

“Phew. That was amazing love. Thanks so much for that.”

“You’re welcome,” I blushed and chewed my smile. “Anytime you need to, you can have me again. I don’t mind how often.”

Mr Janssen smiled. He had pulled his pants back up and tucked his shirt in. He wore a white uniform of pressed shorts and a button-up shirt with bars on the shoulders, as did Captain Linkin. They both looked very smart in their uniforms.

“Do you need a rest though love? I’m sure Linkin and Bruno are aware of what’s happening by now. Are you able to accommodate them both right away too?”

I bit harder on my lip and blushed but nodded my acquiescence. I had thought about this and was determined to never say no or make any of the men wait.

Mr Janssen checked the recording on his camera. I watched it with him and saw my face clearly. We also saw his penis stretching me as it went in and out.

“I’ll trim and edit this so the focus is on your cute little tits and pussy all throughout then just shows your face at the end, okay?”

“Ah huh. Okay. May I have a copy too please?”

“Haha sure thing love. And we’ll get some more of that tasty footage throughout the week too, yeah?”

“Ah huh. I don’t mind if you want to film me. It’s so exciting to be bad like this for a change.”

Mr Janssen opened the door. He was right that Linkin and Bruno were ready. They were both there waiting expectantly with crazed-looking expressions.

“Gentlemen. Who’s next?” Mr Janssen greeted them. There was some negotiating going on before Bruno came into my berth and closed the door behind him.

“Oh sweetie,” he groaned and rubbed his mouth and fat face.

I was still nude holding my dripping pussy.

“Bruno, you won’t squash me will you?” I pleaded.

“Na sweetie. Come on, you hop on top.”

He struggled to lift his butt onto the bed and pulled down his pants. He wiggled and slumped back to make room for me to straddle him.

I climbed on and put my knees either side of his hips. His big belly spread wide and poked out the bottom of his white polo shirt.

His penis suited him. It was short and extremely thick.

He held it and gripped my hip. I lowered onto his fist and he entered me. I squished my gooey pussy over the base of his cock.

He took hold of my other hip and held me in place, taking control as he rolled his pelvis and rocked me as his big gut surged up and down.

I was staring at his large flattened stomach not feeling very sexy at all. But the way I was split over his cock and the thickness of it had my clit exposed and rubbing nicely against his pubic bone.

The man was almost hairless. His head was bald and there was only a trimmed patch of whiskers on the rolls of fat above his dick. Whatever was under those rolls was hitting the spot though.

My eyes rolled back in my head and I clung to the big man’s hands on my hips and couldn’t help gyrating.

I was so gooey and slippery and my clit was mashing against the thrusts of the big man’s shaft surging up and down.

I remained seated squishing myself nicely over his cock. He was staring at my tits and doing little snarls as he began to pant and grunt.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned as my orgasm hit and clenched all through my body, squeezing my vagina around the thick throbbing penis fully inside me.

“Yeah good girl, cum for daddy,” Bruno taunted me.

The tingles surging through my body flushed my face as well but I maintained eye contact with the huge fat man I was straddling.

“I can feel you sweetie. Can feel the suction.”

I blushed deeper and rolled my eyes.

Bruno chuckled. He was still holding my hips. I was unable to use my legs to lift off him anyway for the moment. His cock still felt hard inside me and he continued to roll his pelvis rocking me slowly.

“Your hubby said we can fuck you at will sweetie, that right?”

I nodded and took a big breath. “Especially if it’s going to be like this. I could sit here all day,” I smiled.

“That’s good sweetie. It works for me too just rocking you, stirring all the hot juice around inside like this.”

“Ah huh, it feels nice,” I uttered.

“Yeah and would you like to suck me clean before I go? Feels like you’ve dripped all over my nuts.”

My blush rose again. I nodded. “I’d like to suck you clean. I love men’s balls after seeing them all afternoon.”

I was released. I lifted my leg over, held my full pussy as I scooted back and bent to my task.

Bruno held my hair up and watched me. He was right there was creamy goo covering his cock and balls. I sucked his cock into my mouth first and made him groan and roll his pelvis again.

I bobbed my head a little and pleasured him. He was still quite hard and thrusting to surge into my mouth.

I stopped and took him from my mouth. I licked and kissed and sucked on his huge balls. They were soft in their bald sac and it was completely soaked in cum.

I licked and sucked his ball sac clean then took his cock back into my mouth.

I had my eyes closed as I bobbed my head and when I opened them, noticed the door was open and my husband was standing there watching.

I didn’t see Linkin behind me though. And suddenly there was another stiff cock being rubbed through my elevated opening.

It surged into me.

“Mmm hmm mmm,” I moaned on the cock in my mouth.

The captain held my hips and pulled me back onto his thrusts. He was penetrating as deeply as Mr Janssen had nudged at the restriction deep inside me.

His thrusts were surging me up and down on the cock in my mouth and Bruno kept my head in place, still rolling his pelvis to meet the bobbing of my head.

My legs were pulled from under me and I dropped from my knees so I was flat on my stomach.

Linkin straddled my butt and continued riding me. His huge cock was surging in and out as he held my hips and froggy fucked me.

I was quite sure I felt a guy doing this to me at that party once when I was too drunk to remember and I’d always been curious about how it would feel sober.

I reached beneath and frigged my clit, slippery with the copious amount of semen leaking out of me. I could feel how long Linkin’s penis was surging in and out and I could feel his balls slapping. I scraped them with my nails.

“Mmm hmm, hmm,” I moaned as my orgasm resurged and thumped through my body.

I ground forward instinctively and squeezed hard with my pelvic muscles.

“Aah fuck!” the man on my butt groaned and speared into me, He was clenched tight and throbbing.

He had speared all the way into my belly and rolled his pelvis to force harder then held still. His cock was being clenched by my vagina as he spurted more hot man juice.

“Nyah there it is girl,” Bruno groaned and rolled his pelvis one last time and held still too.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned on his cock as it throbbed and gushed in my mouth.

Linkin gave another few thrusts and held still again, all the way up me, still emptying his balls.

“Aw fuck,” I heard my husband groan. I rolled my eyes to meet the tragedy in his as he stood there in the doorway with his hands in his hair.

Linkin pulled out of me and slapped my butt as he got up. “It’s alright buddy. That’s the worst of it now, the first time. You’ll get used to it from here on.”

I rolled onto my back wiping my mouth and swallowing at the powerful after- taste of semen.

The fat cook lifted his legs and rocked himself off the bed, heaving himself up and pulled on his pants. He smiled and winked at me. “Good girlie, yeah. Come on up and I’ll get you some tea and scones, yeah!”

“Okay thank you Bruno, that would be nice.”

“Hmm where’s Ralph?” I asked my stunned husband.

“He’s upstairs piloting the boat.”

“Oh good. Just as well after that.” I straightened my hair in the mirror. “Did you like watching them with me Benji? I’m still tingling all over and my belly feels so warm from them.”

Benji approached and cuddled me from behind. “Your belly huh?”

“Ah huh,” I held his hand to it. “That’s cum from all four of them inside me down there now. It feels amazing. I love it. That was so much fun.”


He was doing her missionary on our bed again

Benji

I didn’t know how I felt. I was kind of numb and couldn’t seem to snap myself out of a trance that morning.

I left Bethany to shower and she joined us up on the top deck wearing nothing but a little pink miniskirt. Her tits were bare and glossy from sunscreen. Her nipples were constantly erect and she was being pulled onto laps and felt up and played with by all the men.

Just after lunch I walked in on her being fucked by Ralph. He was doing her missionary on our bed again and was balls deep and thrusting and grinding like crazy.

Then he was still and his entire body was taut and quivering. His balls were swollen and pressed against my wife’s pussy throbbing more sperm into her.

I backed away unseen and a little later was sitting beside Bethany on one of the lounges when she reached for her drink. I noticed her pink open cunt behind her legs. It looked as if a cock had recently come out of it and there was a pool of semen just inside.

There was also a wet spot on the towel she was sitting on.

That first night Mr Janssen fucked her again. He took her to his master suite and kept her in there for over an hour whilst I waited anxiously listening for any sound coming from there.

When my wife came from his suite she fell into my arms. “Oh my gosh, he made me orgasm multiple times Benji. He came inside me then used his fingers and had me writhing and squirming and my poor pussy was throbbing and throbbing like crazy.”

“Yeah okay, well hopefully they’ll settle down now that they’ve all fucked you today. Linkin’s on his shift now, so you should sneak off to bed before he finishes and comes looking for you.”

My wife snuggled close. She grimaced. “I don’t think he’s going to come looking for me tonight. I already sucked him off and he came really hard, so I doubt he’ll want any more tonight.”

“Oh right, you already sucked him off?”

“Ah huh. He wanted it and I did it for him. But I have to go and suck Ralph off too now. I said I would and he’s waiting in his room.”

“Aw fuck baby and this is just day one of five!” I groaned as I kissed my wife’s hair.

“Ah huh. And I’m loving it Benji. I think I’ve found something I really enjoy doing if you seriously wanted to do more of it when we get home?”

“Yeah well I’ll have to think about that and we’ll need to talk more about it, baby. I’m doing it tough enough getting through this. It’s way more intense watching than I thought it would be. The way their balls fucking throb when they’re blowing in you; it’s fucking killing me!


Epilogue

Five days later we were home. I’d survived the ordeal of watching my wife being fucked at will by four other men for the duration of our pleasure cruise.

It was definitely a pleasure cruise for the three older guys, who kept Bethany’s pussy full of sperm the whole time and Bruno in particular took a liking to her sucking his cock. He only fucked her the once and emptied his hairless balls in her mouth each morning and night after that.

Linkin and Mr Janssen both enjoyed how deeply they could penetrate my wife and preferred regular sex with her. They used Ralph’s semen as lubricant to grease her tunnel so they could spear their huge cocks all the way into her and empty their balls.

Ralph fucked Bethany a couple of times a day and got at least one blowjob off her each day as well. The last I saw of him when we dropped him home last night he looked drawn and exhausted.

Ralph had given his older female sex buddy his absolute all for a week and drained his abundant young energy reserves out through his balls and into her various orifices.

We were home now though. That crazy week of taboo sex was behind us. My sweet, innocent-looking church girl wife was cuddled up on the couch beside me in an old nightie and slippers. Her nightie was buttoned up and the frilly hemline fell to below her knees.

I closed my eyes and for a moment it felt like it had all been a dream and we were still exclusive to one another. It was as if Bethany’s belly was all mine to fill with cum and her sweet church wife lips hadn’t just been stretched around four other cocks.

“Oh!” she suddenly cried and shook me, waking me from the warm comfort of those thoughts.

“Oh I have to call Charlotte tonight. She wants to come over so we can tell her all about what happened and she’s going to tell us all about being fucked by those men at the guesthouse Paul took her to.”

“Oh right,” I said and blinked, slowly regaining my senses whilst my sleepy brain tried to clutch and hold onto the dream.

“Baby I don’t know. Let’s give it a rest tonight, yeah? Can we leave it until tomorrow to see Charlotte and Paul? I think I need a minute to get my head around the past week, now that it’s over.”

“Oh really?” my wife smiled and got up to a knock at the door.

She stood facing me and undid her nightie.

She undid it all the way to her waist and opened it away from her bare tits, thrusting so her nipples were almost popping out.

I gulped and motioned to the door.

She raised her brows and smiled teasingly, looked down and up from her open church lady nightie.

“Oh that’s the pizza guy. I’m so hungry and couldn’t be bothered cooking tonight,” she said and smiled defiantly back at me as she answered the door.

“Holy fuck!” the pizza guy groaned, his eyes popping as they levelled on my wife’s tits. “Is that you Beth?” he stammered and looked to me. “Hey Benji.”

“Hey David,” I said and expelled a breath.

David was a guy from our church group. His eyes had lowered to Bethany’s tits again and his mouth hung open.

Bethany was standing with her hands behind her back and her chest forward. Her nipples were poking out as she swayed side to side.

“Hi David,” she said sweetly. “Oops. I think I might have popped a button!”

** The end **

The full series:
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