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INTRODUCTION

It was the hottest summer on record in our small Texas town, and not just on the thermometer.

My wife Jenny and I have been married for eight years. When we first got together back in college, we were wild as hell sexually and we tried basically anything and everything.

Jenny and I had every kind of sex two people can, and then we moved up to threesomes, then foursomes, then orgies with our friends, and we even went to a sex club in Dallas and we each fucked a bunch of strangers in the same night. It was exhilarating, and we just couldn't get enough!

Then we graduated from college, got real jobs, got married and settled down. We still got wild with each other, but all the other crazy stuff with other people basically fell by the wayside, what with all of our life responsibilities and so forth. It happens to just about everybody, I hear, especially once you get into your early thirties like we are.

Some of our friends, they don't fuck their spouses more than once or twice a month. That seems insane! Jenny and I had still done it at least three or four times a week and everything was awesome.

But, I had to admit, there was a little part of me that missed watching Jenny get fucked by another guy, or guys, while I watched and got myself off. Especially if their cocks were bigger than mine.

I have a perfectly fine cock, probably a little above average in length and girth, and Jenny has never, ever complained about my equipment or the way I use it, and I've made her cum hard a million different ways.

But still...you should have seen some of the massive cocks she fucked back in the day. There was this one time these two black guys fucked her at the same time, one in her pussy and one in her ass, and holy shit, they were the biggest cocks I'd ever seen in my life, whether that be a porno or real life or whatever.

I didn't feel jealous, not then, not any time. Because I knew I couldn't give Jenny a gigantic cock like that, and I knew how hot it was for her to get fucked like that, so who was I to deprive her of that pleasure in life?

Besides, I knew with all of my heart that Jenny loved me to death, and me only. That stuff was just sex, just one part of the big picture. A really hot part, of course, but life is more than that, and we both were secure enough in our relationship and our love for one another that nothing like that could ever create weird, bad feelings or split us up.

And I was getting plenty out of it myself. Watching her get laid, I always got off hard, and she knew it. So it was all good, even if we didn't do that kind of thing anymore.

At least not until this past summer!

One night while we were fucking, we had been reminiscing about one such encounter from years earlier. And it was like a little light switch turned on, and we were both like, why did we stop doing that?!

So we resolved to start up again, to say the hell with our busy lives and to make time for other, bigger cocks to enter the picture again and fill my wife's tight, pink pussy like before while I either watched and masturbated, or she told me about it later while I jerked off or I fucked her hot, sloppy, freshly-used, cum-filled cunt.

And this is how the summer went...


PART ONE

It all started in June, when I had back-to-back business trips scheduled.

Jenny was so horny and didn't want me to leave, but it wasn't an option. Believe me, I'd like nothing better than to just fuck my wife all day and night, especially when she's really horny and wants it non-stop.

But work is work.

I was gone for a week, and flew back in on a Sunday evening. But I had to catch a flight Monday morning for my second trip, so there was only enough time to do some laundry, pack my bag again, get a few hours sleep and hit the road again.

Of course, as soon as I got home, Jenny greeted me in tiny short shorts and a tight top that showed off her bangin' body, and we were both so horny that I fucked her, did my laundry, fucked her again, got about an hour of sleep, fucked her again, and then I was off to the airport for another week-long trip, much to her extreme disappointment because the three fucks I had given her had only just gotten her warmed up!

I was in the taxi and halfway to the airport when my cell phone started to ring. It was Jenny. I figured maybe I had forgotten something at home, or that she just wanted to tell me she loved me or something.

When I answered, she had a funny tone in her voice, and she said that she had been outside watering some of the flowers in the front yard before the morning sun got too high in the sky and hot, when she saw our neighbor's 19-year-old son, Anthony, sitting on the hood of his car in their driveway and staring at her. Of course, she was wearing those little short shorts and tight shirt again, so naturally she was every 19-year-old's wet dream.

I laughed and said not to worry about horny Anthony next door, and then she laughed and said she wasn't worried at all. In fact, she said, she had smiled and waved at Anthony when she saw him staring at her, and then she invited him to come over. I asked her when, and she said that he was coming over right then, and then she ended the call.

After setting the phone down on my lap and mulling things over for about 10 seconds, I told the cab driver to turn around and go back to my house because I had forgotten my plane tickets. When we drove onto my block I told him to stop about a block away and just wait there until I came back out, and that it might be a while. He said sure, it was my money and he'd wait all day with the meter running if I wanted, and laughed that I should take my time.

As I ran around to the back of the house, opened the tall fence gate and started toward our bedroom window, I was thinking that I really didn't want to miss my flight, but I also didn't want to miss any of the action that might be going on inside our home!

Now, I didn't really think Jenny was actually going to get it on with the 19-year-old from next door, but why the hell would she invite him inside? To play video games?! My dick was hard just thinking about what I might see when I peered through the blinds, hoping that it was worth coming all the way back home for.

Well, as it turned out, it was! I looked inside and saw my wife laying on the bed with those short shorts off, she just had her little top on, and Anthony was caressing her legs and staring at Jenny's shaved pussy. He looked hypnotized as she parted her thighs for him and gave him an even better view. I couldn't believe it!

Our backyard is pretty private, with an eight-foot fence all around -- mostly because we have a pool and both Jenny and I like to skinny dip and lay out naked sometimes -- but I still looked around to see if any neighbors could see or if anyone else was around. Satisfied there were no prying eyes, I unzipped my pants, pulled out my huge boner, and started stroking myself as I watched Anthony caress my wife's thighs, his hands moving closer and closer to her magical mound as she squirmed on the bed under his touch.

Then Jenny took control of the whole situation, sitting up and grabbing his shirt and yanking it off of him, then unbuckling his belt, unbuttoning and unzipping his jeans and pushing him down on the bed.

Anthony was putty in her hands and he lifted his ass up as she pulled down his pants and boxer briefs. His massive erection was pointing straight up in the air, and my wife was eyeing it hungrily.

I started to beat off faster, blown away by the fact that Jenny was getting it on with Anthony and thanking my good luck and good intuition that got me to come back home.

Jenny stood in front of Anthony and slowly peeled off her top, revealing those outrageously perfect, tanned breasts of hers, and I could see his cock pulsating with excitement. I was sure he'd never fucked a real woman before, certainly not one as hot and as willing as Jenny.

She leaned down, parted her lips and took just the swollen head of his dick in her mouth, then worked her mouth up and down his shaft, going a little lower and lower until the whole length of him was in her mouth and obviously going into her throat. I saw her gag a couple times but go right back down on him like the cocksucking champ she is.

Anthony held onto her hair and started thrusting in and out of her mouth, his hips driving up from the bed as he fucked my wife's face.

Holy shit, I thought, as I felt my load building up in my balls. I couldn't imagine Anthony could last much longer. Maybe he was just going to cum in Jenny's mouth. But then again I knew she wouldn't let that happen because she wanted that big cock in her cunt.

I was right. She pulled her mouth off of him, straddled him, then lowered herself down on his long, fat, throbbing pole. Her snatch just had to be sopping wet from how easily it swallowed his entire length.

As Anthony held her hips, she gave him the ride of his life! I had the perfect view of her ass lifting up and slamming down on his cock at warp speed. She was just totally going for it, and even with the windows closed I could hear her blissful squeals and screams and I heard him grunting. I knew it wouldn't take long for him to blow his load, nor would it take me long to blow mine.

In fact, it didn't take but about three more seconds of watching my wife fuck Anthony that my spunk came shooting up my shaft and flew out of my cock, landing in the flowerbed under the window.

As I drained my cock, I saw my wife slam down on Anthony's dick and then grind hard against his body, and the look on his face and hers I knew she had cum and that he was filling her pussy up with his hot white sperm.

I stood there catching my breath as Jenny smiled, patted Anthony on the chest, and got up and off of him, and apparently she had told him to get dressed and leave right away because he had a worried look on his face as he quickly put his pants and shirt back on and hurried out of the bedroom.

I jogged around to the side of the house and peered around the corner as the front door opened and Anthony came outside, looked around, then ran back over to his house and went inside.

I carefully walked up to the front door and opened it, thinking I would go inside and surprise Jenny. But when I walked in, she was standing there in the living room buck naked still, her hands folded across her chest, and she was smiling devilishly at me. I looked down and could see jizz trickling down her inner thighs.

Jenny said she'd hoped I'd come back home after she'd called me to tell me Anthony was coming over, and she asked me what I'd seen. I told her I saw all of it. She asked me if I jerked it while watching, and I told her of course I did! Then she asked me if I wanted to fuck her spunk-filled cunt, and I told her of course I did!

I had no problem getting hard again, since I was so incredibly turned on. She grabbed the arm of the sofa and bent over so I could fuck her from behind, but I surprised her by dropping to my knees behind her and eating out her slit as Anthony's cum slowly oozed out. I tongued her asshole, which was drenched with a mixture of pussy juice and cum, while she begged me to fuck her.

Finally I gave it to her, sliding my prick into her wide-open cunt so easily and fucking her hard while she played with her clit until with a loud groan I deposited thick globs of my cum in her, so that now she had both my seed and Anthony's deep inside her.

She collapsed onto the sofa happy and fulfilled, and I quickly zipped up my pants, kissed my wife goodbye on the back of her head as she wiggled her fingers goodbye at me, and I ran back out to the taxi. I'm pretty sure from the grin on the cabbie's face he knew I had just gotten some, but he didn't give much of a shit.

Yes, the cab fare ended up being astronomical, but it was worth every penny. And I even made my flight!

That morning was a win-win for everyone.


PART TWO

It was a couple of weeks later and Jenny and I were still thinking about her fucking Anthony. We talked about it in bed while we fucked, and she wanted him to come back over again, but this time she wanted him to fuck her in her ass while I watched.

I wanted that, too. More than anything! Unfortunately, one day I was outside talking to Erik, who is Anthony's dad, and he mentioned that Anthony had gone to Kansas City for the rest of the summer to stay with his mother, Erik's ex-wife.

Erik looked at me kind of weird and said he had to go "do a thing," so I wasn't sure if somehow he knew what had happened between Jenny and Anthony. Maybe he had sent Anthony away so the hot wife next door didn't corrupt him! Erik didn't say anything directly to me like that, so he left me guessing as he walked away.

I was just bummed out that I wouldn't get to see Anthony plowing my wife's ass. And so was she. After I told her, she pouted around the house all day, until I told her there were plenty of other cocks in town to be had. That seemed to brighten her spirits.

On Saturday afternoon, we were out back by the pool. As usual, Jenny was naked and enjoying the sun while I sat on a chair drinking a beer and admiring my wife's taut, tanned body.

My friend Tim texted me and asked if I wanted to meet up with him soon down at the sports bar to watch the ballgame. I texted him back and said maybe, although then I texted him and said that what I was watching here at home was a lot more exciting, and then I snapped a pic of Jenny buck naked as she dove into the pool and texted it to him.

A minute later Tim texted me back and said that the pic was a little too blurry and asked if I could send a better one "closer up," he texted along with a smiley-face emoji.

I called out to Jenny as she swam around the pool and told her to come closer, that I wanted to take a pic of her to send to Tim to make him jealous of the good time we were having.

Jenny got right out of the pool and walked over to me dripping wet, her soaked hair framing her gorgeous face as she smiled, and she posed for me as I snapped a pic. She certainly wasn't shy! She didn't know Tim all that well, I think she had only met him once at a party we'd gone to, but she is definitely a total exhibitionist and with a bod like hers, who can blame her?

I sent the newest pic and it only took Tim about two seconds to ask to see more! Jenny started posing a little bit more provocatively, pushing her tits together in one shot and bending over to show off just a hint of her pussy lips in another.

Then she laid down on a deck chair with her thighs parted and she started fingering herself while sucking the index finger on her other hand and looking at the camera extra seductively. I sent the shot and knew Tim must be going crazy wherever he was!

About three minutes went by and I didn't get a text, so I thought maybe Tim didn't see or something, or maybe he was busy doing something else. But then I got a text from him saying "Show her this, followed by a picture of a giant erect cock that I assumed was his. Then he confirmed it, texting me "See the effect your wife has on me!"

I laughed and handed my phone to Jenny so she could see, and her eyes got big as dinner plates when she saw that dick pic. I think she forgot all about Anthony at that point!

She started texting Tim, and I stood up and walked over to her and looked over her shoulder. She was basically sexting him hardcore, telling him how much she wanted his big boner up her tight ass. Tim texted her back that if Jenny wanted to come over, he'd give her exactly what she wanted.

I wasn't sure if Tim was just joking around and didn't actually expect Jenny to take him up on his offer, but at that point she was ridiculously turned on, rubbing her clit as she asked me if she could go over to his place and get a nice hard ass-fucking.

Rather turned on myself, as she could see by the big bulge forming in my swim trunks as I thought about Tim ramming my wife's tiny, tight butthole with that massive meat, I told her sure, why not, and gave her Tim's address.

As she got up to go inside and put on a cute little outfit for the drive over to Tim's, I added that I just had one little request. I told her that I wanted her to text me some photos and, more importantly, some video of Tim fucking her in the ass so that I could enjoy it, too.

Jenny kissed me, pressing her body hard against me, and said of course, adding that she was planning to send photos and videos even if I hadn't asked! I laughed as she went inside, and when I heard her car speed away, I slipped off my swim trunks, freeing my hard-on, and got comfortable in the chair next to the pool, eagerly awaiting the carnal communication to come.

About 20 minutes later I got a text from Jenny telling me that she'd just gotten to Tim's place and they were starting to "get it on." I texted her back to have a good time, and I reached down and slowly started stroking my dick, waiting impatiently for the first pic of their little get-together.

Then it popped up on my phone. It was a shot that Tim had taken of my naked wife looking up at the camera with Tim's big hard cock in her mouth! I jerked off harder as I texted back to Tim that he better not blow his load too early in her mouth and not be able to get it back up to fuck Jenny in the ass.

A few minutes later, I got a pic of Jenny with her whole face creamed! It looked like Tim blasted her with a month's worth of saved-up spunk, and it was all over her nose, mouth, forehead and eyelids and dripping off her chin as she smiled for the photo. Then I got an immediate text from Tim saying not to worry because my wife was so fucking sexy that he was getting hard again in record time.

I was getting pretty close to cumming myself, but I was forcing myself to hold off at least until I got some video of them doing the anal deed. It was excruciating trying not to release my jism, but finally I got a short snippet of video that Tim had shot of his huge cock pumping in and out of my wife's asshole pretty close up as she bent over for him.

That's all it took as I shot my load up into the air, and it splattered on my leg and then more dripped down my hand as I beat off hard, totally sapping myself of every molecule of sperm that had been in my balls.

I texted back that I wanted to see more, but I didn't get any replies for half an hour so I figured they were just going at it extra hot and heavy. I took a dip in the pool to clean off and cool off, and then went inside.

About an hour later, I heard Jenny come home and I went downstairs to greet her. She looked completely ecstatic, even though she was moving a little gingerly as she walked into the living room and sat down on the couch. I knew without her even saying it that Tim's gigantic cock had really done a number on her rectum, and she laughed that she was a little sore but it felt great and was still so full of his hot cum.

I started to get super erect thinking about her sitting there with an ass full of cum! Then she started showing me even more pictures and video that they'd shot, which was even hotter than the little snippet they'd sent me and had lots of audio of my wife screaming and demanding Tim pound her ass as hard as he could with his long, fat cock and then shoot all his jizz inside her.

It was all too much for me to bear and I pulled my shorts off and started masturbating again while she held her cell phone in front of me and played the videos of her getting her ass reamed by Tim.

I was moaning and grunting and maybe about halfway to another orgasm when she put the phone down and asked me if I also wanted to fuck her in the ass, especially since Tim had stretched it out nice and good and there was plenty of spunk in there so it would be easy for me to slide right in.

We jumped up and she spun around and I yanked off her shorts, spread her ass cheeks and plunged my cock right into her rectum with virtually no effort whatsoever. As she held on to the sofa cushion and moaned and screamed with delight as I stuffed her cummy asshole with my throbbing dick until I came in there, too.

I can't even begin to explain how hot it is to add my seed to one of my wife's hot holes that's already brimming with another guy's spunk, just like I did to her cunt after Anthony fucked it.

When I was finished, I pulled out and Jenny turned around, as all that jizz started pouring out of her asshole, and with a big smile she thanked me for letting her get to know Tim better. I bent over and kissed her on the forehead and told her sweetly that it was my pleasure. And indeed it was!


PART THREE

Jenny and I had gotten so busy with our respective jobs that both of us had sort of forgotten about her little fling with Tim. She and I had hardly seen each other for well over a week because of our work demands.

So when Friday rolled around, Jenny texted me to tell me she was cutting out of work early -- she had told her boss she wasn't feeling well -- and that she a few of her girlfriends were going to some club in the city to drink and dance and have fun and blow off some steam after her stressful, busy week in the office.

I was a little jealous she was going to have fun, especially since I had to stay at my office late, on a Friday no less, to finish up some reports.

About an hour later I gave Jenny a call. I figured by then she'd be at home showering and doing her hair and otherwise getting ready to go out.

She answered the phone and said she had just put on this sexy little yellow dress she had just bought a few weeks ago and had been dying to wear out, and she was in the process of trying to pick out which of her seemingly hundreds of pairs of shoes to wear.

Thinking about her looking all hot like that, I couldn't help myself, and I started talking to her all sexy on the phone, telling her how much I wished I was at home right now because I get on my knees and I would hike up her dress and push her thong to the side and start eating out her hot pussy, first swirling my tongue around her clit hard and steady just like she liked, before plunging my tongue into her wet hole.

The way she was breathing over the phone, I could tell she was touching herself while she was listening to me whisper my sexytalk, and then she told me that she had shaved her pussy while she was in the shower.

My dick was so hard and pushing against my suit pants, but since I was at work there wasn't much I could do about it. I mean, I guess I could have started jerking it right there behind my desk, but if my boss or someone else walked in without knocking, I'd have a hell of a lot of explaining to do.

Jenny laughed softly and told me to stop because I was getting her too worked up, and if I didn't, she'd just lay in bed all night and play with herself instead of meeting up with her friends.

I told her that sounded just fine to me, especially if she was in the middle of that when I finally got home from work. She laughed again and said that it wasn't an option, and that she was really looking forward to seeing her friends and dancing like a madwoman.

I told her that I kind of wished I was coming along to the club, just to keep her out of any trouble, and she knew precisely the kind of trouble I meant. She said that since I had already gotten her so worked up, it was possible that she couldn't help but get into trouble.

I sighed and said that if she did, I'd just have to accept the responsibility for that. We both laughed and told each other how much we loved one another before we ended the call.

Over the next few hours I was totally consumed with trying to finish up my reports. I was neck-deep in work when I got a text from Jenny telling me that maybe I should have come with them after all, because there was trouble at the club with her name on it.

I sat upright in my chair, feeling a bolt of excitement shoot through me. I asked her what kind of trouble she meant, and she said that Jake had shown up a little while ago. Just the mere mention of his name had my cock swelling in my pants, since I knew their history.

Perhaps a few months before Jenny and I had first gotten together, she had basically been Jake's booty call. At the time, he was a graduate assistant at the college we went to, and when she took his history class when she was a freshman she went all gaga for him, always going to see him at his office under the pretext of trying to learn more about British colonialism or whatever but really just wanting to find out what was in his pants.

They had hooked up a bunch of times but of course never officially dated due to the college’s strict policies against that. Then after that semester he had vanished from campus; the rumor was he got caught fucking some other freshman chick. Jenny still spoke fondly of Jake when she and I first started dating, and she told me about all the things he'd taught her in bed.

So it was crazy that they ran into each other again at the club after all this time, and I could imagine that all of those old feelings were probably rushing back for both of them. I asked Jenny if she thought he was trying to pick her up, and she said with a laugh that maybe it was she who was trying to pick him up!

I asked her if she wanted to fuck him, and she said that she kind of did, and asked me if it was okay. Then she said that it was kind of my fault for getting her all worked up earlier. It was true. I said it was fine, that I understood, and she said that she absolutely promised to tell me everything that happened between them when she got home.

I laughed and said that she'd better, then we told each other again how much we loved one another and ended the call.

My cock was raging hard at that point, and I couldn't wait for later, when she'd get home and tell me all the details about getting it on with Jake.

I was wide awake and sitting on the couch watching some action movie on cable when my wife got home. It was close to three in the morning, and when I took one look at her, I got so fucking turned on because she looked like a woman who had just gotten fucked hard and good. She smiled at me and didn't say a word, she just kicked off her shoes, took me by the hand and led me upstairs to the bedroom.

She told me to get undressed and lay on the bed. I did as told, and I was laying there naked, my big boner sticking up like a flagpole, and she stared at it and licked her lips as she slowly lifted up her dress. I saw that she wasn't wearing any underwear and I asked her if she'd gone out like that.

Jenny laughed and said she had been wearing her thong but that Jake tore it when he pulled it off of her with his teeth, so she just left them at his place. That made my throbbing purple dick start to wave too and fro, and she chucked as she pulled off her dress and tossed it to the floor.

Jenny scooted up on the bed, climbed on top of me, grabbed my hand and pressed it against her pussy. It was so wet and sticky and I could smell the unmistakable musky odor of pussy cream and jizz mixed together.

She spread her cunt lips for me and I could see white gobs of cum just inside her opening. Then she slowly lowered her pussy down on my hard cock. The feeling of that hot wetness enveloping my dick was glorious.

As she started riding me so slowly, I begged her to tell me what happened between her and Jake.

She said that he had taken her back to his condo, and no sooner were they inside the door than it was like no time had elapsed since the last time they had sex, and within moments his mouth was all over her body, and they dropped to the carpet where he pulled her thong off with his teeth and started eating her out while reaching up and playing with her tits, pinching her hard nipples and pulling on them hard, just the way she loved.

As Jenny's cum-filled snatch moved up and down the length of my dick, she told me how after Jake made her cum hard by sucking her clit into his mouth and biting on it lightly while sliding a finger in and out of her asshole, she returned the favor by pushing him onto his back and sucking his cock.

She said she was sucking his big cock deep, making it super wet with her spit, when he started to push his hips upward, so she let him fuck her face while holding onto her hair, making her gag a few times.

Jenny said that Jake told her that as much as he loved fucking her mouth, what he really wanted was to fuck her tight pussy like the old days, so they got into his bed and he got on top of her, his hands behind her kneecaps and holding her firm against the bed while he plunged his tool inside her and fucked her ridiculously hard while watching her tits bounce all over the place.

As she rode me, my wife asked me if I could hear the squishy sounds her cunt was making on my cock, and when I moaned yes, she laughed and said that was nothing compared to the wet sounds she and Jake made when he pounded her.

Then she told me that while he was thrusting in and out of her, she realized how much she had missed his dick, and lamented that she hadn't found a cock quite as thick as his ever since, including mine.

I was in absolute heaven listening to her tell me about how good Jake fucked her. She said she told him that she didn't want him to stop fucking her until he came in her, and she looked up at him and begged him to fill her up until his face twisted into a blissful expression and he unloaded a torrent of spunk in her pussy, then he pulled out and watched her as she fingered herself and rubbed her clit, getting his cum all over her hands as she made herself cum while he watched.

I could feel myself getting close, especially when she looked me right in the eyes and smiled and asked me if I could feel Jake's sperm on my cock as she fucked me. Then she said she was really glad I didn't actually come with her to the club to keep her out of trouble, since she was determined to get into trouble no matter what, and it was just dumb good luck that she ran into Jake.

She said Jake wanted her to stay all night and all the next day so they could fuck some more, but she told him she needed to get home to me and tell me all about the incredible ways Jake had pleasured and satisfied her.

My cock swelled inside her cunt and exploded, sending jets of hot cum up into her. Jenny smiled at the sensation as I groaned with ultimate satisfaction. She patted me on the chest and told me she loved me and she was happy to get me off.

She lifted herself off of me and fell into my arms and told me that she had given Jake her current cell phone number, and if he wanted to rekindle their booty calls of old, he was welcome to call anytime.

I said that would be great, and since he lived more than an hour away I'd be happy to drive her there and back, as long as when we got back home she told me all about it like she did tonight. My wife kissed me tenderly and promised she would, and we drifted happily off to sleep.


PART FOUR

The summer was going by so fast, and it was already the middle of August when we decided to throw a party at our house. All of our friends and colleagues and acquaintances loved coming to our house parties because we had the nicest pool of anyone we knew, and it was always a great time when we cooked out and drank and swam in the pool all through the night.

About sixty people showed up. Jake was there, since Jenny had invited him, and so was Tim, since she asked me to invite him. Hell, I would have invited Anthony, too, just to complete the trifecta of the guys my wife had fucked over the summer, but last I heard he was still in Kansas City.

At one point I saw Jenny, Jake and Tim alone together at the far end of the pool chatting it up together, and later, when I came up to her and asked how things were going, she said that Jake and Tim wanted to have a threesome with her, and she asked me if that was all right. I asked her if it was cool if I watched. She smiled and said sure, but she wanted to have some fun and not let them know I was watching them, so they thought they were fucking her secretly behind my back.

She told me the plan, and I got so excited. The idea was that the three of them would quietly slip away from the party and get into Tim's pickup truck, and they would drive a few miles away and get nasty in the bed of the truck and then come back before I noticed they were gone.

I hung back, talking to some of our other guests until my wife gave me the signal that they were about to leave, and then I watched as one by one, about two minute apart, they headed out through the backyard gate.

Tim was the last to go, and I waited about 20 seconds and then followed. I saw them all pile into Tim's pickup truck, and I quietly jogged over to my motorcycle. I waited for them to pull out and head down the road, and then I started up my bike and followed them at quite a far distance back, not wanting to give myself away. Fortunately, there wasn't hardly anyone out on the roads so I had no worries about losing them.

Eventually they pulled off the road and onto some farmland and they killed the lights. I parked my bike a fair distance away so as not to be spotted, and then, knowing it would probably take them a few minutes at least to really get things going, I took my time sneaking up to the truck in the darkness, not concerned at all that they would see me.

By the time I got there, my eyes were very accustomed to the dark, and I peered into the bed of the pickup truck.

Holy shit, it was so crazy! Jenny was on her back with her bikini bottom off and her top only halfway on so that her left breast was exposed. Tim was squatting over her face and had dipped his balls into her mouth, and she was sucking on them while reaching up and stroking his big, fat cock.

Jake, meanwhile, was kneeling between her legs with his cock in his hand, watching my wife lapping Tim's balls and making them wet, then start licking his asshole, while Jake rubbed his engorged dickhead all over her pussy lips.

They were all moaning at the sensations, and those sounds, coupled with the hot nastiness of the scene and the fact that Jake and Tim thought they were getting away with getting it on with my wife without my knowledge made me whip out my hard cock and start beating off while I watched.

Tim started fucking my wife's mouth with his big cock at the same time Jake buried his huge shaft all the way in her cunt, and even in the dark I could see Jenny writhing in pleasure as she took two big dicks at once.

She tapped Tim's thigh to get him to pull his cock out of her mouth for a moment so she could catch her breath, and at that moment she looked over and saw the top of my head, just down to my eyes, as I watched the action, and she started going wild, shaking and screaming lustfully as Jake pounded her cunt.

I could tell she was cumming extra hard seeing me watch her get fucked. I started jerking off really fast. So was Tim, who was beating his meat right over Jenny's face. It was clear Jake wasn't going to stop fucking my wife until he blew a load in her, and Tim simply couldn't wait his turn. He obviously needed to cum, and so he did, sending spurts of jizz down into my wife's open, waiting mouth.

As she swallowed it all, and Jake let out a blissful little holler, letting me know that he was cumming inside my wife's pussy, I let my own spunk fly. It shot out and hit the side of Tim's truck, and I had to force myself not to laugh.

Knowing they were about to get themselves dressed again and hop out of the back and get back into the truck for the drive back to our house, I quickly zipped up and made my escape, running back to where I had stashed my motorcycle and driving off, looking over my shoulder to see the headlights of Tim's truck switch on in the field.

I grinned as I sped home, and I beat them back by a good 10 minutes. I was back poolside, a drink in my hand and chatting with some of our guests like I had never left, when the three of them came through the gate all nonchalantly and rejoined the party.

Jenny looked over at me and winked. Knowing that her pussy was filled with Jake's jizz, and that she had just drank down Tim's thick load, made me so fucking horny again, and a few minutes later my wife and I snuck up to our walk-in closet in our master bedroom and I bent her over and fucked the shit out of her, thinking about the action I had just seen while flooding her cunt with even more cum.

Then we hugged and kissed and laughed and felt more in love with each other than ever as we celebrated what had been an amazing, sexy summer.

But we knew that we had just gotten started, and autumn promised to be even hotter…
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