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It was fucking hot watching Bethany take it

Benji

I led my wife up the stairs from the lower level of the yacht to the main deck where everyone was sitting around waiting for the cook to serve dinner. Bethany’s nipples were obvious through the crop top she’d put on. It was the first time I’d ever seen her wear it without a bra and you could see why that was.

You could even see the darkness of her nipples through the fabric, they were that distinct.

“Oh yeah,” Mr Janssen groaned appreciably.

Everyone else was looking at what he was of course.

My wife’s tits are smallish B-cups but sit up nice and jiggle a lot unfettered. Her nipples sit up high and point even higher. What globe she has bulges beneath them.

“That’s beautiful love. This is a new look, yeah?”

“Yes it is. I hope you men like it,” Bethany uttered and shared a look down at her tits with them all.

She had taken a seat and Captain Linkin was tilting for a look at her panties too. They were pretty pink ones she’d changed into. They were just a soft smooth cotton and you could make out the shape of her pussy through them. They looked like they were clinging a bit, but we’d just had sex, so she was probably still wet and sticky.

It felt good that I was the man in the room to have nailed the only female. She was sitting there with my load of cum in her pussy right now whilst theirs were all filling their balls no doubt.

There was the owner of the yacht Mr Janssen, his captain, Captain Linkin, who was a mid-thirties black man, the fat old cook Bruno who served us dinner whilst we chatted and Bethany’s mum’s 18-year-old step-kid Ralph. All four of them had eyes up my wife’s miniskirt on her little pink panties then riveted to her tits as she laughed and kept making them jiggle.

It was a weird night though. We’d flown 9 hours west today and made the day about 4 hours longer. Beth and I were falling asleep and excused ourselves right after dinner.

I nodded my goodnights whilst Bethany got a squeeze from Mr Janssen. He had his big old hand right around her side and his thumb stroked the underside of a tit.

I was watching him do it and he didn’t look away when glancing up to meet my eyes with a challenge.

I didn’t exactly say it was alright but I didn’t complain either. I actually wasn’t sure where to draw the line. They were definitely allowed to check Bethany out and perv all they wanted. I wasn’t sure about touching to go along with it.

“I really wanted something to happen with Ralph again tonight but I’m too tired to worry about it,” Bethany said into a kiss when we got to our sleeping berth.

“I know baby, you said. Would you like me to go tell him not to jack off and to save it for you tomorrow?”

Bethany blushed and bit her smile. “Would you?”

“If you want me to? He followed us down. He’s right there in his room.”

“Oh my god would he do that if you told him to? I’d love for him to save up for me. I’ll suck him again tomorrow, if you want to promise that from me.”

I left my wife getting ready for bed and went along the hall to our young friend’s sleeping berth. I was definitely into this. I’d watched him pump two loads of cum into Bethany’s mouth before we left home this morning and I wanted him primed for another huge load next time she sucked him off.

I knew what it was like having to hold back for a full day or more and how much bigger your load was from doing that. It was fucking hot watching Bethany take it and drink from the guy’s balls that first time and I wanted it to be a huge creamy load when she did it again.

I poked my head in the door. The guy was sitting up in bed with his phone.

“Hey Ralph, just a word of advice yeah!”

“Oh right. What?” the guy asked defensively.

“Na man, it’s nothing bad. Just if you want to impress Bethany next time she gives you head you need to save up for her and make sure it’s a big load. She’ll know if you’ve been jacking off between times and she might not do it for you if you insult her like that.”

“Aw shit, I wouldn’t wanna insult her!”

“No, I know, so I’m just saying to save it for her yeah? No jacking off!”

The guy was blushing wildly.

“Did you get the wifi password? You won’t get any regular service out here,” I said.

“Uh yeah I got it. Thanks,” Ralph said and gulped.

“Good. Look at all the porn you want but save your loads for Beth, okay?”

“Okay,” the guy nodded profusely. “Shit yeah!”

It was true we’d not been able to get any internet service out here on a tiny island in the middle of the Indian Ocean. There’ll be no hope at all out at sea over the next week but I was ready to forget my online existence and go with a natural outdoors adventure for a change.

And how much more natural could it be watching four other males drooling over your wife and wanting to eat her alive after they fucked her.

Well fucking her would be their ultimate goal of course, but again I wasn’t sure yet how far I wanted this to go.

It was definitely interesting to think we were out at sea and nowhere near home or anyone else we knew. It would be an ideal opportunity to forget about real life for the week and just let nature take its course.

Although we’d need to be even more careful to make sure Bethany didn’t get pregnant to one of them. We never use any protection because we’re ready to start having kids if it happens.

I wondered if any of these guys had condoms if it went that way and we decided to let them have a fuck of Bethany. I was almost sure I wanted it to happen with Ralph and the way they were all looking at Beth’s panties at dinner was pretty exciting.

They’d obviously all want to fuck her if they could.

I found her dozing off when I got back to our berth and by the time I’d showered she was asleep so I cuddled up behind her and had a feel of her tits, making her moan sleepily and grab my hand.

It was still dark when I awoke in the morning, but again it was a weird clock because it would have been about 9am at home.

Everyone was asleep so I made a coffee and sat up on the top deck to watch the sunrise. Bethany came up soon after still in her nightie with a cup of coffee too. Her nightie was just a loose singlet to her hips and the soft pink cotton panties beneath were on full display.

“Is this alright? They can see them up my skirts anyway.”

“No it’s fine to just wear panties baby. They all know we want to do this now and even fat Bruno’s playing along. It’s really cool that no one’s trying anything other than looking.”

“Hmm except Mr Janssen touched my boob when he hugged me goodnight. He was rubbing with his thumb and he nearly touched my nipple.”

There were footsteps and Ralph appeared coming up the steps. “Hey you guys, I thought I heard someone. It’s weird what time it is hey?”

“Yeah it’s much later at home, about four hours,” Bethany said. “Did you get much sleep?”

“Yeah I slept pretty good,” the young guy said and yawned as he looked Bethany over.

He was only wearing shorts and she was looking him over too, I noticed. She reached and clawed his stomach playfully. “Where’s your shirt?”

“Haha it’s too hot for one. Where’s your pants?” he shot back and grabbed for her ribs too.

He got hold and pulled her to him from behind. “Yeah get her!” I cheered and my wife glared excitedly at me.

Ralph gripped her sides to tickle her a little and she held his wrists and squirmed and bit down on her giggling.

“Ah sorry,” he said about accidentally touching a boob.

I saw his hand come away from it and she put it back on her side and held it there.

“I didn’t mean that,” he told her.

“Hmm I’m sure you didn’t,” she replied doubtfully.

“It’s okay Ralph, it happens. They looked good in that shorty top last night didn’t they, and in this?”

I got looked at curiously by my wife.

“Yeah they looked good alright,” Ralph said.

“Do you want a proper feel of them? She won’t mind,” I went on still holding my wife’s look.

“Can I?” Ralph asked.

“Yeah just while the old guys are asleep though. We can’t let them see you doing it.”

“And do I get a say in this?” Bethany challenged with a smile. She was still holding the guy’s wrists and keeping his hands down.

“Do you want to just let him baby, just through your top?”

“Hmm I don’t know if I should. Are you sure you don’t want to think of me as your sister anymore?” she teased the guy. “If I was, I certainly wouldn’t let you, would I?”

“Ah no I guess,” the guy said gawking down over her shoulder at her tits jiggling as she breathed and her nipples were pointing distinctly.

“Hmm okay then,” Bethany agreed and took a breath as the guy’s hands immediately lifted to close over her tits. “Just because our parents got together that doesn’t mean anything. It would be different if that happened when we were kids and we grew up together. That would make us step-siblings but not when we’re already adults before they even met. That’s totally different.”

I was watching intently and Ralph was focused on what he was doing too.

Bethany shut up and drew a few deep breaths. “Mmm that’s nice Ralph but not too rough with my nipples. They’re very sensitive.”

“Yeah they feel good. I fucking love ‘em.”

“Hmm do you? Ah huh, huh, that’s nice like that. That really turns a girl on when you use your nails like that.”

I reached forward and touched my wife between the legs. I rubbed through the crotch of her panties with my finger, feeling how wet she was already.

“Do you want to let him have a fuck baby? Before the old guys wake up?”

“Mmm I don’t know. Would you want to have sex with me if I let you Ralph?”

The young guy gulped and nodded. “Huh? Fuck yeah!”

“Have you ever had sex with a girl before?”

He nodded again. “Twice!”

“Mmm really?” Bethany uttered and squirmed back against him. He was still massaging her tits and she was stroking him through his sleep shorts.

“We’d better hurry up before someone wakes up,” I said and motioned to the stairs, but looking around I decided it was private enough right here on the top deck. “Or just let him do you like that over the chair?”

It was the pilots chair Bethany was being pressed forward against. We were in the upper-level cockpit that was a simple steering wheel and a few controls and gauges. There were two rotating seats and I was on the other one but backed out of the way as Bethany bent over the back of the pilot’s one.

“Did you have sex from behind like this?” she asked Ralph.

“No but I’ve seen it online. Is it okay for the girl like this too?”

“Ah huh it is after you’ve been playing with her nipples as nice as that.”

She had the guy out through the fly if his shorts and must have had her panties stretched aside.

“Ah huh, huh,” she moaned as she backed against his thrust and looked to me wide-eyed.

“Is he?” I gulped.

She nodded. “Ah huh, he’s um… uh huh, huh just slowly,” she scolded back over her shoulder and gripped the guy’s hip, holding him close. “Mmm that’s nice when you’re all the way in like that. Just roll your hips and fuck me nice and slow and deep. Don’t go crazy yet, I can feel you want to.”

“Yeah feels fucking great,” the young guy breathed. “Aw fuck you’re so hot inside Beth. Feels fucking amazing.”

“Mmm hmm for me too. I can feel you stretching me Ralph. I can feel your balls between my legs. I can feel them touching my inner thighs and rubbing all wet and sticky.” She reached down beneath their coupling.

“Ooh and so heavy,” she cooed back over her shoulder, holding the guy by the back of the neck now and keeping him pressed to her.

He clung to her around the waist and humped her. He had pretty good control for a young buck and was measuring his thrusts slowly, rolling his hips the way Beth had told him to and fucking her deep and slow whilst she rubbed her clit against his sliding shaft.

I was tilting in and fascinated to watch her do that. Her fingers were wet and slippery and rubbing back and forth across her clit. “Ah huh, huh,” she moaned and her body tensed and convulsed beneath the guy. One tit shuddered and the other was being crushed in his hand.

He let out a strained groan and tensed as well.

Bethany had her fingers split over the underside of his cock. It was all the way up her and his hairless balls were clenched and pulsating now. She reached lower and cupped them. He bucked and grunted again.

Cum started oozing from their coupling and it gushed from around his shaft when he pulled back and slammed into her again.

Bethany shifted her weight from one foot to the other. She was on tippy toes because the guy was taller than her. “Ah huh, that’s nice Ralph, I can feel you so deep.”

“Ah yeah that was a load. Felt so good,” the guy groaned and expelled a big breath.

“Oops it’s everywhere,” Bethany grimaced back over her shoulder. She had gathered the crotch of her panties and pulled it across to cover where the guy was still inside her. “I think you made a big gooey mess of me,” she said to him.

“I hope you’re even more proud of yourself now, making me eat it yesterday and now this!”

Ralph chuckled. He was still holding a tit and I could see he was rolling the nipple as Bethany stood.

She remained backed against him with her hips flared. “Mmm you’re still so hard.”

“Come on someone’s going to wake up and catch us,” I said and gulped. “That’s enough for now, yeah. You can fuck her again later!”

Bethany lifted forward and extracted herself from being impaled. Ralph covered his cock but I could see he was still fully boned up. “That was nice. Thank you,” Bethany said to him and kissed his cheek.

The guy gulped and nodded and drew a big breath. I thought for a moment he was lost for words, but he said: “I can do it again anytime you want.”

Bethany giggled. “Yes I’m sure you can. Maybe again tomorrow morning like this, but you have to save up for me, okay?”

“Yeah shit yeah, I’m definitely saving up.”

I led my wife back downstairs to our sleeping berth and closed the door. She was holding her pussy but released it when she lay back on the bed. The crotch of her panties were soaked and glued to her.

“Do you think that was safe baby? Is there much chance of you getting pregnant right now?”

“Hmm there’s always a chance I suppose. I hope not too big a chance this week.”

I gulped and drew a breath. “Okay then. Fuck. And we’re going to let him again yeah? Now that we’ve done it once.”


I lifted off my tank top and stood there showing the men

Bethany

I grimaced. “It still feels strange with his dad and my mum being together. He’s been in my mouth and inside me down there too now though, so I guess we might as well let him again while we’re doing this. At least for this week here on the boat.”

“Yeah I know, we’re definitely a team now, us three younger generation. It feels like I should be sharing you with Ralph. It just feels right somehow.”

“Ah huh. I feel that too Benji. It wouldn’t be fair to just tease him and not give him a release. It’s different with the old guys and Linkin. They’re mature enough to control themselves and not get too silly about it. It definitely felt like Ralph needed it yesterday and again just now. He came so huge in my mouth and I’m completely creamed from him right now.”

It was true, I was incredibly slippery between the legs and the crotch of my panties was soaked.

I went to the bathroom and cleaned up and got dressed for the day. The sun was up now and we could hear the others were awake.

I sent Benji to go get breakfast ready for me and spent another little while doing my makeup for the men. I repainted my nails and did my lips with a matching bright red gloss I don’t often use.

You could see my nipples through the tank top I’d picked out to wear for this first day and they were tight and poking as usual.

Oh my god this was why I always wore a bra!

I patted down my hair and plucked at my clothing, summoning the courage to go out there to face the deep voices of the men.

Speaking of courage, there was something else I wanted to do and was going to ask the men. I hadn’t even discussed it with Benji yet but it was now or never and he could always say no if he wanted to. I was just going to ask them all together at breakfast and see what happened.

I went upstairs and was met with huge smiles and good morning greetings. We were having breakfast on the back lounge and dining area of the main deck. I blushed a good morning in response whilst scrunching my shoulders and pushing my boobs together with my arms. The men’s eyes were on them and I guess I wanted to enhance their size or something.

I edged past where Mr Janssen was sitting on a couch and he touched my thigh to guide me. He stroked upward and his thumb touched my butt, which was bare because I’d chosen thong panties to flash.

My skirt was white denim and ultra short and straight. As I sat beside Mr Janssen the other men all tilted for a look between my legs.

Bruno was seated opposite and I blushed at him grinning and looking so blatantly.

“Flowers today, very nice,” Linkin said with a grin too.

My panties were grey with pink and yellow flowers, the small triangular patch of them just covering my still gooey pussy that was.

I stretched at the sides of my skirt and laughed off the banter from the men. I was hungry too and enjoyed my cereal and bowl of fruit.

The plan was to head off in an hour or so. Bruno had a few more food supplies to pick up from the supermarket and Linkin was to give Ralph his first-mate lesson before sailing. Ralph was excited to learn and I smiled to myself at how relaxed and confident he looked.

It was exciting for me looking at him and feeling how wet I was between the legs from him an hour ago. The guy was obviously proud of himself and feeling all manly and I was the female he’d just serviced with his man-seed.

I was pondering that and feeling all feminine and vulnerable, which was perfect for what I wanted to ask the men. They were breaking up so it was now or never.

I took a big breath. “Um everyone?”

They all shut up and looked at me.

I went red and just about caught on fire. I swallowed and took a breath and wrung my hands together in front after having stood to announce myself.

“So um, I was wondering if it would be possible to go ashore and visit the natives instead of just spying through a scope? Would we have time to stop for a few hours and actually meet them and see their village?”

The men all stared with mouths open.

“I’d really like to if we can?” I added, grimacing hopefully.

Linkin broke his trance first. “We’d have to get outfits. I have one but you’d all have to wear the native attire as well.”

“I know. I saw in the shop yesterday. I think I’ll be okay with the ladies one.”

Everyone looked at my tits. I did too. I didn’t know where I’d gone and who this was inhabiting my body but I lifted off my tank top and stood there showing the men my bare tits.

They all blinked and their jaws dropped further. I scrunched my shoulders and pressed my boobs together with my arms, biting a smile and feeling my blush dissipate as a swarm of tingles that swirled around my nipples shot down to my pussy.

“Holy fuck!” Linkin said and I giggled and made my tits jiggle.

I put my hands behind my back and thrust my boobs, swaying my shoulders side to side whilst the men stared.

“Ooh those are cute,” Bruno grinned. “Now it’s a party!”

I giggled some more. My tits really did bounce when I laughed but I couldn’t help it, the release of nervous tension was such a rush.

“We can go ashore and take a trail to a lookout where you can see the village close-up but they don’t allow face-to-face visits without health protocols being adhered to. We wouldn’t be able to do that today,” Linkin explained.

“The lookout sounds fine,” I shot back quickly.

I did want to see the natives but I mostly wanted to see these men in the sheaths. I was already doing my bit, showing them my tits.

“The lookout it is then,” Mr Janssen declared. “Let’s visit this shop and get the outfits we have to wear.”

I giggled gleefully and quickly put my top back on. Benji was gob-smacked and still just blinking like he was having a dream. I cuddled to him and smiled up. “Is this okay?”

He gulped and nodded. “That was so hot baby. What the fuck?”

“Mmm I know, but what’s the difference, you can nearly see them through this top anyway.”


He rubbed right up under my skirt to my panties

Bethany

An hour later we were all back onboard and the captain guided the cruiser out of the marina and towards the open ocean. We sailed a distance offshore but still within sight of the island chain. We cruised along in brilliant sunshine as the day heated up quickly.

Linkin was piloting the boat from the open top deck where we were all enjoying the view. Bruno had work to do in the galley and left us. I was standing right above the stairs and he stopped at the level of my feet, just out of sight of the others.

He was having a look up my skirt and I bit my smile and blushed down at him. He was looking from behind at first but I turned around and gripped the rail behind me, letting him look up the front as well.

The fat old man smiled and winked at me, nodding his thanks.

Mr Janssen saw what was happening and left his seat beside Linkin and followed Bruno down the stairs. He stopped a step above and, being taller as well, was looking up from my knees.

“I’m looking forward to seeing you in your native skirt shortly love. Does it come with panties or any kind of covering for your pussy?”

“No it doesn’t. But the lady said I was allowed to wear skin-tone underwear.”

“Ah I see.” The older man shrugged and grinned playfully. “That’s hardly fair since we’re not allowed to wear any.”

I glared defiantly. “I’m glad you’re not allowed to. I’m looking forward to seeing all you men in your sheaths.”

“Haha of course. Actually they feel quite strange but rather liberating. They only really hold the end of the penis and protect the head. You’ll see the base of mine and my testicles. You’ll see all of our testicles, love.”

“Ah huh I can’t wait,” I giggled.

“No, we can’t either. That was a nice little flash before but we’re looking forward to seeing your breasts bare for a few hours, jiggling and bouncing around. You’ve got amazing nipples love. I’ve always wanted to get a look at them.”

“Hmm really? I dared myself that first time but I’m going to be so nervous taking my top off again.”

“That’s good, we want you nervous. Will you take your top off in front of us again, rather than in your room or hidden away somewhere? Will you stand and face us when you lift it up and show them to us like you did before? That was so sexy.”

I nodded and drew a big breath. My mind was ticking over with excitement for an idea again. I was hesitant having not even discussed it with Benji but I wanted to say something and couldn’t help myself.

“So, I guess it’s true that it’s not really fair girls are allowed to wear modern underwear Mr Janssen. But would it be too teasing for you men if I didn’t wear any?”

The man looked at my panties then back up. “We don’t mind being teased. We all want a look at you love. We were just talking over there and saying how we hoped we’d be getting a look at your pussy in the native skirt.”

I swallowed. “Oh I see!”

“Yeah, do you wax it? We can’t see that there’s much of a bush under those little panties.”

I breathed. “I have a small bush. It’s trimmed quite tiny and I wax down lower.”

“Ooh that’s good. That’s exciting for us love. I want to see your slit and where it opens to your petals. Linkin and Bruno are hoping to as well. It helps us imagine in bed at night when we know you’re just along the hall in your berth.”

“Mmm to imagine?” I uttered. I was tingling all over and my pussy was about to throb.

“Yes your husband said we’re allowed to look all we want and masturbate over the thought of you on this voyage. I know I’ll be doing that each night and I’m sure the others will be too. Feel free to tease us all you want for your own fun with your husband. We’ll play along and enjoy the show.”

“Mmm okay, well in that case I won’t wear any panties under my native skirt and I’ll let you men all look. It barely covers me down there so you’re going to see everything!”

“That’s good love. We’re nearly there apparently.” Mr Janssen looked at my panties again. He was holding himself through his shorts and I could see he was partially erect.

I checked around but Benji and Ralph were hanging over the rail at the front of the boat and it was only Linkin glancing back at Mr Janssen talking to me.

Mr Janssen craned his neck to see where Benji and Ralph were too. Then he rubbed up my thighs whilst I clutched the rail behind me and held my breath.

“We’re allowed to have a little feel of you, aren’t we love? Am I allowed to touch your legs like this?”

“Um I don’t know, I can’t think with you doing it.”

He rubbed right up under my skirt to my panties at my waist and felt for the band.

“We’re just going to have a little preview yeah? A little peep at your pussy?”

I swallowed and nodded. “Okay Mr Janssen.”

“Aw fuck yeah,” Linkin groaned.

Mr Janssen pulled my panties down, slowly unveiling my bush then my pussy.

Linkin was watching back intently now. He absentmindedly licked his lips. I looked from him back to Mr Janssen.

The old guy from next door since I was born stretched my panties down past my knees and took them from my bare feet.

He put them to his mouth and nose and drew a breath through them, then he scrunched them and put them in his pocket.

“There’s nothing to be ashamed of here love. It’s all perfectly natural for men and women to be sexually attracted to one another and play up to that, right?”

“Ah huh, it feels natural to me.”

“Ooh that’s a sweet little slit. We can certainly imagine how it would feel by looking at it, can’t we Linkin?”

The captain was leaning back and craning his neck to see. I unconsciously turned to face him so he could. I was holding the front of my skirt up for them.

Like a hussy, I could hear mum saying.

“Can you imagine how tight a fuck she’d be?” Mr Janssen asked his captain. “How lucky is her young husband hey?”

“Yeah very lucky,” Linkin agreed. “Is she wet?”

I looked from Linkin to Mr Janssen. He felt me, gently wiggling his finger into my pussy and smearing my juices. “Yeah she’s wet.” He rubbed back and forth through my opening then inserted the tip of his finger and felt slightly inside but I gripped his wrist and frowned down at him.

“Are you going to tell your parents about this love? You shouldn’t feel the need to be secretive.”

“Hmm I don’t know, I think it might shock them.”

“Yes perhaps, but it’s bound to get out with young Ralph there. He’ll be boasting to his mates the moment we get back and your parents are bound to find out anyway. I won’t mind if you tell them I encouraged you to go virtually naked in front of us men.”

Mr Janssen smiled. “I’d enjoy you telling your dad that you let me remove your panties the first time. Oh if only he could see me now!”

I giggled. “Oh really? So are you two boys still fighting?”

“Haha, yeah I suppose. We just fell out and don’t see eye to eye on much anymore. I’d love for him to know I was looking at his little girl’s pussy; you holding up your skirt for me and look how smooth and silky it is between your petals. I can see you’re getting really wet now love. That’s the ultimate in sexy.”

I sucked in a big breath. “I can’t help it with you just about breathing on me down there and touching me like that.”

“Haha come on then, do you want to put on your native skirt. We’re there, aren’t we Linkin?”

“Yeah I can see the new jetty. Five minutes!”


Her little tits were bouncing and jiggling about wildly

Mr Janssen

I relented playing with the girl for now. She took my hand and led the way downstairs but her husband was soon right behind us. I left them at their berth to get changed and went to mine where I had my sheath laid out on the bed.

I stripped off and put it on. It held my full flaccid penis earlier but I was partially erect now and there was a few inches of shaft visible and my balls were swinging free and loose on such a hot day.

I strapped the sheath to my thigh and soon relaxed from flexing in it. The boat had stopped and I went up to see we were tied to a jetty and the others were all ready to go explore what appeared to be a deserted island.

Bruno wasn’t coming ashore. He couldn’t be talked into stripping and putting on a sheath so he had to remain aboard the boat. I saw there were two old native men on a platform in the forest watching us.

Bethany was there on the jetty still wearing her tank top. She was obviously waiting for me as requested.

“Alright all ready but one of us,” I announced. The two young men were in sheaths that housed their penises fully and Linkin’s black member was exposed a little at the base like mine was.

“Okay then I suppose I have to um..!” Bethany said and faced us all bravely.

She took a breath and lifted her top, taking it off over her head and making her tits jiggle.

She let Bruno take her top from her. She bit her smile as she looked around at us all, looking gorgeous with her Lady Diana look.

She had her hands behind her back and her tits thrust forward. They were glistening with oily sunscreen already.

“Fuck they’re nice,” Linkin groaned low and deep and she smiled broader at him and thrust her tits his way.

Her husband was rubbing his mouth. His eyes were wide and filled with anxiety.

Linkin led off and I ushered Bethany to follow and walked beside her looking down at her tits watching them jiggle with every step she took.

The young husband and his friend seemed to be happy hanging back letting us older men enjoy the girl.

We walked along the beach for a while wading in the gentle waves and shallow water. The girl was swinging her arm and skipping and jumping about. She seemed to have slipped right into the same feeling of freedom I was experiencing being nearly naked in the outdoors.

Her little tits were bouncing and jiggling about wildly as she giggled and chatted away. Her leather skirt was like an apron front and back tied at her hips. We were getting flashes and finally saw her cunt from behind when she bent to pick up a shell.

Her little petals were like a blossoming flower – glistening with nectar. I caught myself licking my lips this time.

Linkin led and helped her climb a rocky outcrop and I followed with my nose virtually up her cunt and my cock straining the tie around my leg.

I was being treated to a particularly good look one time when she was crawling up over a rock and I looked back to see her young husband watching me.

He held my gaze but didn’t seem to challenge me. I gave him a nod of acknowledgement and he gulped and nodded back, tossing his head in a motion for me to enjoy his wife.

Damn it I was going to enjoy her alright. Given half a chance the way this was developing I’d be balls deep in the girl and giving it to her, the way I’d be sure to boast to her old man first chance I got.


The older men were more freely touching her

Benji

There was a constant view up Bethany’s tiny leather skirt, if you can call it that, as we climbed all the way up the mountain. Her pussy was on full display and her tits were completely bare. She was virtually nude. Us men couldn’t help looking sexually at her.

I was sure this was not what the native culture intended. Nudity to them was probably just normal and natural. To us, being raised fully clothed and taught at church and home that nudity was taboo, this was entirely sexual.

We had a field scope and took turns looking around the native’s village with it. They lived in grass huts and sat around weaving and painting or just sleeping in the shade on large banana leaves. It was the middle of the day and very hot.

We had drinks and a rest then made our way back down the rocky slope. Bethany was the centre of our attention of course and being tended to by Linkin and Mr Janssen. They were having turns helping her down from rocks and holding her hand for balance.

They were both touching her more now than they were on the way up the trail. They were touching her waist and her butt and right then I watched Linkin’s hand right under her tit and he definitely brushed it when he released her.

We got to the bottom and had another rest in the shade of a tree. Bethany was sitting back on her hands with one leg bent up modestly pressed across the other one. Cold drinks were passed around again and I noticed she was staring at Linkin’s cock. He was watching her face.

She looked mesmerised with her gorgeous eyes sparkling and her mouth slightly open.

He playfully pushed her shin and made her open her bent-up leg away from the other a little. He tilted and looked at her pussy whilst adjusting his sheath, which was currently untied from his leg.

Mr Janssen tilted to look at Bethany’s pussy too and she bit her smile and blushed as she swayed her leg side to side. Her slit parted slightly and her inner folds opened. They looked wet and sticky.

Linkin’s cock was bigger now and he had to hold it aside, but that exposed his balls more. Bethany went back into a trance as she stared at them. Old Janssen was starting to bone up too I noticed.

I suddenly panicked and grabbed my wife’s hand and pulled her away into the water for a swim.

“I thought they were going to jump you then baby. Fuck!”

“I know. I can’t help it with us all virtually naked like this. I nearly would have let them.”

The others headed back to the boat and we walked along behind and caught up at the pier. Bethany still had her tits out all the way and climbing aboard the boat, and even for a while after when Linkin took us back out to sea. Bruno brought up the lunch he’d gotten ready for us.

Bruno had eyes all over Bethany’s tits and was waiting at the bottom of the stairs for a look at her pussy when she needed to go down and get changed.

The fat old guy had a good long look and gave me a wink and a low chuckle on my way past.

Bethany put on a dress for the afternoon and was only flashing her panties when a gust of wind lifted the skirt.

We had fun watching for dolphins and getting our first lesson piloting the boat. It wasn’t so much eyes all over my wife now but the older men were more freely touching her. She’s a naturally friendly girl and would lean into their squeezes and played up to them pinching her butt.

By dusk we were over tired again because of the weird time difference. I took my hot wife to bed early and fucked her.

She was ultra responsive and squirmed and gyrated beneath me.

I slammed into her and emptied my balls.

“Ah huh, do you think they’ll all be masturbating thinking about me tonight Benji?”

“Fuck yeah baby. Are you going to wear one of your miniskirts again tomorrow? Maybe a top that flashes your tits?”

She was still slowly rolling her hips and squishing her pussy over my cock. “Ah huh. But are you sure it’s fair to do that? I feel guilty letting you inside me but they have to do it for themselves.”

“Yeah I know. I guess it’s a little unfair out at sea,” I had to agree.

“Hmm, so we let Ralph this morning,” my wife went on slowly. She seemed to be pondering our situation. Or maybe she’d already been thinking about this.

“Yeah we did, didn’t we,” I gulped. I knew where she was going with this.

She drew a deep hot breath in my ear. “So um, I can’t even imagine Bruno but Linkin and Mr Janssen would be okay too, wouldn’t they?”

An explosion of tingles shot through me at the sweet submissive sound of my wife’s voice.

“I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to let them as well, Benji. I was thinking about it the whole time I was watching their big balls swing and bob about today. I was so wet all the while thinking about it and I’d definitely let them as well as Ralph again if you wanted?”

** End of Book 3 **
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