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I have to share this experience. I have always been turned on by the idea of wife sharing. My wife is very cute and small, and for some reason I am turned on when men give her that look. We expected these thoughts and ideas to remain fantasy.
Tabbi was asked to dance once at a bachelor party. She of course refused, but I think it flattered her. She certainly made me hard when she told me about the proposal. We have teased with the idea since, but she always said that she could not do anything like that.
Older men around the yacht club are always flirting with her. She dismisses this as cute and flattering. They are always polite and respectful as they shoot compliments at her. She thinks they are only only being nice. This is true, but she does not know about a particular serious offer from one older gentleman in his early sixties. He offered a nice sum if she would simply spend a little time on his boat and entertain him privately. He only wanted her parading around in a swimsuit for a little while. I wanted her to do it for free, but I did not expect her to do it. She was always too modest publicly.
She is thirty years old, five feet, and 101 pounds. Therefore, everyone thinks she is even younger. Her bottom has a great shape that anyone can’t help but to notice. She keeps her toes perfectly painted and her pussy almost completely shaved during the summer. This makes swimsuits say you need to fuck me.
Other than a little fantasy about what if she had danced at the bachelor party, I always assumed that she would never go through with anything sexual outside of our marriage except maybe a little teasing. She has teased a little when she was in the mood, but I never say any indications that she would ever do anything more
She enjoys posing for me to take sexy pictures. These were usually tasteful nudes and never pornographic. We finally decided to have a professional photographer do a shoot with her in our home. I was a little surprised but extremely excited about someone seeing her completely nude. I was hoping that she did not get too shy and not totally get nude for these pictures.
They took several pictures with her half covered before she warmed up and uncovered completely. She knew this was turning me on along with the photographer. He kept touching her to pose and position her. It soon became obvious that he was taking advantage of the opportunity to touch her. I was suggesting certain things so he knew that I didn’t mind and that I as turned on by it all.
I thought things might loosen up even more if I allowed more privacy, so I kept making excuses to leave the room for water and other small errands. Of course, I would peek in and watch what I could and stay out of the room as long as I could. Finally after positioning her legs and feet, he was rubbing on her inner thigh. I could see in her face that she was intoxicated by the attention. She allowed him to touch her breast briefly before opening her eyes. He must have thought it was a good time to just go for it, so he slipped his finger in to her. She must have been dripping at this point. It was no doubt obvious that her body was responding. This is probably why he thought he good get a little more. I was terribly nervous, because I did not know what she would do now. She seemed to be loosing control of her body responses.
I was at the door which was almost closed, but I could see pretty good through where the hinges are attached. After maybe a minute, she reached for his hand and I heard her say quietly, “No. We just can’t.” I was a little relieved and disappointed at the same time. She assured him that it was okay and it was not his fault. She said that she was getting out of control and started to dress. When she pulled her panties up, she decided to give a little tease to assure him that he was not to blame. She said, “I want you to take more pictures.” She put her hands on arm of the antique sofa that she had been lying on, lifted up on her brightly painted tippy toes, and pulled her panties to the side. Even I could see the moisture from where I was. Instead of taking up his camera, he undid his pants and out flopped a large erection. Her head was still turned when he took grabbed her waist and pushed it in her. She must have really been wet, because there was not too much struggle to get it on her. She seemed surprised and briefly hesitant. She appeared not to know if she was going to stop it or not. He reached down and lifted her right leg up to gain more access to her. He held her tight by her thigh and her waist and pumped pretty hard for only a minute or two before he came inside her.
He then kissed her back and let her leg down. Tabbi immediately pulled her panties back in place as he pulled out of her. She just turned around and stood there in her bare feet and soaked panties with a frightened look on her face as if to say, “What just happened?” Her pussy and panties were visibly full of cum. She suddenly seemed cold and was beginning to shake a little. He asked if she was okay as he handed her a robe which was actually mine. I’m not sure what her answer has. It sounded like she said, “I think so.”
I was so horny with mixed emotions. Feeling obligated to re-enter, I walked back in with a smile on me face. I did not want to make her any more uncomfortable, so I went right to her and took her in my arms. She could not have known what I had seen if anything at all.
I started kissing her right there in front of him. She quickly was back in the mood and all over me. I told her to let him keep taking more pictures, and she gave in to extreme passion. I turned her around and placed her knee on the sofa, pulled her panties down a little and entered her from behind. She was so messy from just being fucked. The sexual mood was so high by all of us at this point that I didn’t know what else would happen. I knew that I could not last long and came in her quickly when she began to verbalize her pleasure. I knew she needed more so I motioned to the photographer hoping that he could last longer his second go at her.
I began kissing her passionately to ensure her that it was all okay. I then pushed her bottom back up. I think she thought I was going to fuck her some more when she saw him undressing. I put her knee back on the sofa with her other foot still on the floor. I pushed the robe to the side with her panties still pulled down only a little. She could not spread her legs too much because of her panties being stretched as far as possible. I was kissing her again when he rammed it in her. I noticed her right foot begin to curl and her foot on the floor again raised to her toes. She clenched me tightly with her small hands as he fucked her harder that I usually do. This time he was prepared to fuck her good and she was ready to be fucked.
After he came in her again, she just pulled up her panties like she wanted all of that cum in her. By now it was time for dinner. We dressed her and took her to eat. She admitted that it was hot to her to have all of that cum in her while we went out. She said that she felt like everyone who looked at her knew what had just happened to her. This seemed to keep her in the mood, because she was a changed person the rest of the night. She even told me that she felt that she was different.
Wanting to take advantage of new mood, I took her to the yacht club after dinner hoping for at least more play of some kind, but I still did not expect too much. I bet a friend of ours that she was still messy from sex. Of course, he had to check to confirm. She was nervous about it but allowed him to reach under her dress and finger her under the table right there in the bar area. I knew that her body was giving in again when she grabbed my arm and her eyes rolled back. I was afraid someone might notice. I suggested that he could not know if she was only wet or freshly fucked and that we had to check her more. We took her to the men’s shower room. I was ready to fuck her real good this time. We playfully tied her hands to a changing bench and bent her over. I pulled her dress up and draped it over her head. I played with her tits as our friend fingered her more. She was kind of trembling but obviously horny out of her mind. I could not wait to fuck her. She complained that we had to get out of there, but we ignored her. He had just began to fuck her when another member came in for the restroom. She could not see, because we kept her dress over her face. I put my finger on my lips to motion for him to remain quite. He left after using the bathroom but returned soon with a few more members with smiles on their faces. I don’t think that they knew she was my wife because they too had not seen her face. As our friend fucked her good and hard, I kept near her face to be sure she was okay but didn’t look around. She was squealing when he came in her. As soon as he pulled out the next man was in her. I did not say anything and played along, because I did not want any trouble with complaints at the yacht club. Several men fucked her hard and came in her. Two men came in her mouth and she never does that. She apparently swallowed it all. She later complained that her stomach felt funny and blamed it on swallowing. I wanted to come in her mouth, but I did not want to hurt her stomach, so I just fucked her and came in her pussy more.
Her little body was so well used when we returned home. Tabbi claimed to be a little sore but was not complaining by the time she finally came herself. She seems to have changed since that night. She is more slutty in her sex talk with me. I told her about the older gentleman’s proposal, and she said she wants to do it. I hope she does. This hasn’t happened again, but it was all recent and I think it will. I want her to be my shared slutty wife and hope to get her fucked more. You may see her on our profile. And feel free to comment if you too would like to use and enjoy her small lovable body.
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I found this letter or whatever it is on my wife's laptop computer. I think she uploaded it to a website or plans to. I know of an experience site that she visits, but I haven't found it there. I think she may have wanted me to find this, because she had asked me to scan a receipt and save it to her laptop. If this is what she wants, I think I can fix her up with something similar. She is very cute and petite, and filling this fantasy for her should be very easy.
*
Sharing me is new to us. It just kind of happened and I'm sure it will happen again, because we now share so many fantasies. I would like to know what other wives think about it and how they enjoy the experience.
The first time I was shared he came in me and I think that is how I was hooked. It happened to me unexpectedly when I was doing some nude pictures for my husband. He took me from behind sort of forcefully and with my reluctance. I didn't resist too much, because it seemed so fast. I was still sorting my thoughts when he came inside me. It seemed like he only went in and out a few times kind of hard and came in me. I was scared at first and even shaking a little (I get cold easy). The more I thought about it; the hornier I became. I had to have more and soon got it good.
My fantasy has become being taken when I am not suspecting. I know I will be a little reluctant, but as long as they are nice to me, don't hurt me, and really enjoy my little body, I will also probably like it.
My husband plans to make this happen. He will decide who and how many. He wants me when they are through with me. I don't know where or when this will happen, but I am wet with anticipation.
This is somewhat how I envision the event:
I will be in a dress with my little white cotton panties on underneath. When I return home, men will be waiting inside that I am unaware of and do not know. As soon as I am in the door, one will take my bag and cover my mouth while holding me from behind. The others come out and immediately escort me in to my house. They will restrain me without hurting me as some begin to lift my dress and touch me. I will be fingered and licked by pulling my panties to the side. They will need to keep something over my mouth, because I am pretty squeaky and loud. They will hold my legs open a little when I am pushed over the arm of the sofa. My panties are at my knees when they begin to take turns with me. Then they lift me up and put me on my back. The two guys holding my feet open take off my shoes and hold my feet open for the others. After having their way with me and coming inside of me, they will pull up my panties but leave the top of my dress down around my waist. They will leave me tied and barefooted for my husband to find me when he gets home which is soon.
When my husband comes in he asks if I am okay and pretends that he knows nothing. When he discovers that I kind of liked the attention, he decides to "punish" me by fucking me hard and making me tell him about it. Then he touches me while he is in me and finally allows me to come. He then dresses me in the same dress and panties and takes me out to eat dinner while I am still messy from all of the use. It will seem that everyone who sees me will probably know what just happened to me. That in itself is a turn on. My husband may even allow others to have me while we are out. Maybe he will let them do me in the kitchen or at our car. He might even take me to our boat and let some men there have me. Those men are always trying to get me to bed.
This is just kind of an idea of how I see it happening. Please share your thoughts and ideas with me. I will try to keep you posted.
Love,
Tabbi
PS: I also think it would be exciting to chat while I and getting it from my husband or possibly someone else. I like chatting with people.
Well, that is what I found.
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This started when she was about twenty two and working in a dress shop. She came home and told me about a man asking her to dance at a party, or wanted to hire her as an erotic dancer. She was kind of offended, but she seemed a little flattered at the same time.
Until then, showing her off, swinging, sharing her, or anything like that had never occurred to me. There was something in her story of the proposal that showed that she seemed a little turned on by the fact that a man was bold enough to ask her such a thing. I think him asking her to do such a naughty thing was more of a turn on than the idea of actually doing it.
I was a little offended that someone would propose such a thing to my wife. After all, she did have a wedding ring on her finger. Tabitha is very fit with a tight little body. She is five feet two inches barefooted and has a curve to her ass that screams, "Feel me!" Her breasts are not large, but they are round and firm. Thinking back, men have always politely commented that I have a cute and sexy wife. The idea that someone wanted to see my cute little wife as a stripper must have subconsciously turned me on. I began to tease her a little and asked what she told the guy. She blushed a little as if to say, "You know better than that."
I continued to play with her sarcastically with her suggesting that she should do it. This kept coming up through dinner. After an hour or so, she began playing along saying, Maybe I will do it."
I knew she was just playing, but I found it to be an amazing turn on. I began to tell her how the guys would be making her dance and strip. When I said that they would make her pull her panties down, it became very obvious by the look in her face that this was making her extremely horny.
She began to dance for me, and I pretended to be one of the guys. She teased and I would touch a little before she would pull back. She was eventually down to her panties and in my lap. Still pretending that I was one of the men at the party, She said that she wasn't going any farther. I told her that there were several men there who would be glad to help me pull her panties down and hold her so I could finger her. Now she was really getting into it and said, "No! I have to leave now!"
I said to the imaginary guys around me, "Come on, let's see what's in her panties."
"I'm married," she said.
I turned her around with her hands on the arm of the sofa and pulled her panties half way down her thighs. I have never before seen her panties wet like that. When I touched her, she felt like she had already been fucked.
I held her waist and began to fuck her from behind. I noticed she lifted up on her tip toes as she was taking a hard fucking. I had never seen her this horny. She was saying things that I had never thought I would hear from her. That is when I remembered we were role playing.
I told her we were going to take turns coming in her. I pulled out and went back in as if I was the next guy in line. I was saying some dirty things to her as I told her how great her pussy was. When I entered her as the third guy, I pushed her forward on the sofa. She was face down like she was being force fucked. She bent her knees with her feet up. As I fucked her, I told her that I could feel the cum from the other guys and that she felt sloppy. When I said, "I love your messy pussy," she began to scream and come. She shook and tried to squeeze the throw pillow with her small hands. I came so much that it must have felt like three guys really had filled her full.
The first thing she said was, "WOW! THAT WAS INCREDIBLY HOT!"
As soon as I pulled out she pulled her panties up trying not to make more of a mess on the sofa. She sat up next to me and put her left leg over my right as I held her close to me. We talked about how great and hot the sex was and vowed to play like that some more.
As I teased her about liking it, she kept saying, "We were just playing." When I asked her if she might like to try something wild sometime, she never said no. She just said, Honey, we were just playing."
I said, "Yea, but you liked it didn't you?"
She said, "You like it too didn't you? You liked them doing it to me."
I said, "I did like it." I told her how hot she was getting it face down.
We decided to go out for a couple drinks. I was surprised when she put on a skirt and blouse and said, "I'm ready." I thought she would clean up a little. She strapped on a little pair of high heel sandals which showed her painted toes and flipped her hair with her hand. To me, she still had that 'I've just been fucked' look.
We sat at the bar down at the marina. She had the attention of almost the whole bar, and I think she knew it like never before. Our conversation turned to sex soon and we wanted to go home. My little wife was getting horny again. She told me that she could still feel the cum in her panties. I teased and said that it was because the guys had just come in her when they did it to her and forced her at the party.
She played along saying, "I know."
We have sexy talks about this adventure every now and then, and it always leads to great sex. Every since we discovered this fun, the seed had been planted. Now my wife also comes up with more and more wild ideas for role playing fantasy sex. This role playing is what lead us into her actually going farther.
When I asked if she wanted to try some of our fantasies, she continued to claim that she wasn't sure and that it would have to, "just happen," if it was ever actually going to. She said she could never go through with it if we tried to plan something.
Tabitha loves to tease at a distance. When they get too close she usually gets scared. I finally decided that it would be a great turn on to see someone doing it to my wife.
She eventually began to tease me about her sleeping with her chiropractor who she was hot for. I began to wonder if she was really doing it or was she just turned on by the talk of it.
She kept saying that she couldn't do it for real. However, I knew something had happened when she came home from a visit with that look on her face. I was pretty certain that she had done it with him. I caught on to her because he had cum in her and she came home with her panties a real mess. Everything about her was disheveled including the look on her face. She confessed that she had finally let him. She said he had been trying for a while. That day she said she was in a mood and allowed him to have her.
It started with him recommending a massage which got her down to her panties although she was under a sheet. The following is her explanation in her words as close as I remember.
"I was face down on the table. He massaged me a while like normal. Then he got to my behind. He acted like he was massaging my cheeks at first. He then said he was going to pull my panties down just a little. He pulled them half way to me knees. Soon his hand was inside my thigh. I started thinking about how we had role played, and it got to me. You know how fun and hot it is when we play like that. At that point I thought about stopping him, because I knew he would see how much I would allow. I got real cold and nervous, but I was beginning to perspire too. Then he touched me there. Since I shave, he could tell I was wet. I was scared, but I admit that I was really horny. All of the sudden he stopped and I heard him pull his pants down. He let the sheet fall the rest of the way off the table.
Without anymore warning, he was on top of me with me still face down. He touched me and put his finger in me very briefly. He then pushed himself in me. I knew I was going to let him do what he wanted to do to me. I thought he might want me to turn over, but he just went in and out kind of hard. I lifted my feet up behind him, because I couldn't open my legs with my panties pulled down just below my butt. He reached around and grabbed my right foot.
He pumped into me with his other hand on my back. Then he leaned forward and took a hand full of my hair and kissed my neck. I had a grip on the table. Then I tried to reach back. He grabbed my hand and held it by my face. He tried to kiss my lips as he had my hair. I was trying not to be too laud.
What was happening didn't seem real. I had never before experienced emotions like that. I felt like I was being so naughty and bad. I remember thinking that he was kind of forcing me to let him do what he wanted, but I also knew that I wanted him to do it to me. It all seemed really quick. He pulled out, and I thought he was going to turn me over or something. As I went to turn around I slid of the table. He twisted me back face down across the table with my feet now at the floor. He had me bent over across the table and held on to me as if I was trying to get up. When he jammed it back in me, it hurt me just a little. He leaned forward holding me tight and close to him. After only a few more hard strokes which were a little too hard and deep, I could feel that he was coming inside me. That was something that I hadn't thought about, but I couldn't stop him. It was done.
At that point the emotions were coming way to fast. I couldn't sort them out and was sort of stunned. I knew that I had allowed him to make me, your sweet little wife, a real slut wife. He had used my body and filled my womb with his sperm.
As soon as he finished in me, he knelled beside me, kissed me on my cheek and asked if I was okay. I whimpered out yes it is okay. He said he wanted to see me again soon and I pulled my panties up. He stayed in the room while I dressed. It was as if My body had no more dignity in front of him. He stared at my nudity as if I belonged to him while I dressed. He handed me articles of clothing allowing them to me at his pleasure. Doctor Luis strapped my shoes on for me before he gave me my skirt. I felt so naked and naughty. Secretly, I needed to be used again. It was too fast for me to have an orgasm. Once I was dressed, he kissed me again. This time it was a longer kiss and with his tongue. Then I left and came home."
She claimed it wasn't really cheating since she knew that I would have wanted her to do it. She promised that she wanted me to know. I asked her how she felt about it. She admitted that it was a very hot experience and hoped that I was okay with what happened to her. Since she allowed it, I asked how she felt about his kiss. She said she was so horny at the time she was frustrated. I asked if she wanted to do it again. She wasn't sure.
She was obviously horny as she told me the story. I was so hard after watching her fidget and twist her hair while telling this story. I simply said, "You need me to do you right now."
I kissed her and said, "Pull your panties down!" I lead her toward the sofa. She obeyed and pulled her panties down with her skirt still on. I could see that she had been fucked really good. Her panties were still soaked and her pussy was a mess with cum. I turned her around and bent her over the sofa. I fucked her just like she had said it happened. She was face down, legs together, with her panties down a little above her knees.
"You wanted to get fucked didn't you?" I said kindly.
"I need you to now," she said.
That wasn't good enough for me. I knew she was horny enough to say anything, so I kept on. "Do you want other men fucking you?"
"Oh!" is all she said.
"Are you going to let them? You going to let them pull your panties down, force their dicks in you, and pump your little pussy full of cum? You want to let them make a mess of your panties."
"YES!" she squealed.
"I'm going to let them." I said. "I'm going to let my friends fuck your little pussy like they want. I'll even hold your little feet open so they can fuck you hard as they want. You know they want to fuck you and you want it."
"I do want it!", she screamed. "I'll let them do it to me! I'll let others fuck me! I want to be your little slut!"
That did it. I was about to come. I forced my finger in her with my dick. I wanted to make sure she came, because I couldn't hold it any longer. I said, "Is this how he fucked you? Is this how you want him fucking you?"
"YEEESS!", she said. "I wanted him to fuck me like that! FUCK ME LIKE HE DID! He fucked me hard! I let him! I liked it! He came in me! I'm full of his cum, and I'm going to get fucked again!! You watch me!! PLEASE FUCK YOUR LITTLE SLUT!!"
My wife started screaming and shaking as she came. When she calmed down, I held her. I let her know that what she did was okay. She promised not to do it again if I didn't want her to.
I said, "We'll see. I think you liked it."
She paused, "Well, it was really hot. To be honest, I did really like it, but it just kind of happened.
"Would you let it happen again?" I asked.
"Probably," she answered.
What started off fantasy lead us into an occasional swinging and sharing experience. It doesn't happen too often, but when everything is right for her she goes down for me. Tabi never thought she could do it for real, but she has turned into a real hot to trot, hot to fuck, young little slut wife.
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My wife Brooke and I sail pretty often in the Caribbean. I am a professional captain by trade, and I have a lot of time off. Usually a few weeks at a time and sometimes more, but we don't want to waste too much time getting there. Therefore, we usually charter a boat in the area we wish to sail.
We had been talking about chartering in Jamaica. No acceptable boats were available, so we intended to scrub the idea since we don't like hotels. Then my wife found some small beach bungalows for rent. They were secluded and private. No room service. Only a small open tiki type grill and a tiki bar.
It was a long ride down dirt roads by Jeep to access this place. There were about sixteen bungalows, but they were all in private settings apart from one another. Most of them were probably rented, but not many people were stirring around.
The place was owned by a relatively young couple named Bill and Gina. We got a short indoctrination at check in and felt like we had new friends. They explained that it is a forty minute ride to town and suggested that we visit before leaving. They explained that the only restaurant on the property was the open air Tiki Bar and Grill. They ensured us that they wanted us to enjoy our stay. We were already planning to return in a few months.
The only tip that we found surprising was about the beach. Gina, in and ordinary nonchalant manner had explained that this was all private property including the beach. Clothes were optional she said. I thought she meant clothes were optional on the beach until she continued. She said occasionally people are nude around their bungalow cottages, but usually only on the beach.
We figured, whatever. I wasn't particularly interested in going completely nude anywhere in public. I was afraid of laughs. Brooke is pretty modest in public, but she has gone topless on some of the beaches that we have sailed to. I always liked showing her off a little and have a great since of pride when men take notice of her gorgeous sexy little body. I wondered what her plans would be on this beach, but I didn't bring it up. Besides, We haven't seen hardly anyone up to this point. Not many people would see us anyway, so we could feel more comfortable than usual.
It was about four in the afternoon by now, and we were finished placing our luggage in our cottage. Our cottage was in a private woody area, but the windows provided no privacy what so ever. The windows were all large and had no curtains. This was nice actually, because we had such a beautiful natural garden like view.
"Let's go see the place," Brook said.
She wanted to change in to a swimsuit just in case we wanted to have an afternoon swim. Brooke has lots of swimsuits. She must love them. She is always buying a new one.
Brooke pulled out a small off white bikini with strings to tie the bottoms and the top. When she began to undress, I noticed that she seemed to pay no attention to the fact that anyone could see in if they were near. Although, They would have to see through the trees.
She dropped the sundress she was wearing and was left in only her bra, panties, and painted toes. Brooke has an adorably cute figure. She is almost 5' 4" with shoes on. She is thirty two, but many have commented that I have robbed the cradle. I apparently look my thirty four, but Brooke doesn't look a day past mid twenties. She has a very defined curve to her butt that has never gone unnoticed. Her breast are not large, but they are round and with great nipples that often present themselves through her tops. When she is cold or turned on, she can't hide those nipples.
Next she undid her bra and pulled down her small white panties. My wife has tan lines, although they are very small. This is a turn on to me. When I thought about the fact that anyone could see in, I surprisingly got a hard on. I wanted to take her real quick before we went out. She allowed a kiss and was becoming aroused. Then she interrupted saying, "We will later. Let's go see this place before it gets too dark. We will never get out of here if we keep this up."
She was right. Brooke put her sundress back on over her swimsuit, and we headed out to explore.
We went straight to the beach. We passed a couple on the way down the path, and saw one more couple on the beach. She was topless, and thankfully he had on shorts. I asked Brooke, "Why don't you go topless?"
"I just might here. Besides, I'm not sure anyone will see anyway. We can go nude if we want; remember?"
She is modest but not a prude. She also has a since of humor and sometimes has a lot of talk just for my benefit. We walked further down and the beach seemed secluded. Brooke removed her dress and walked in her bikini. She wanted to get in the water before the afternoon cooled down. It was still hot and I didn't expect it was going to get much cooler, so we pulled a towel from my back pack and placed it on the sand. I had no shorts that I wanted to get wet. No one was around, so thinking about what Gina had said I just got naked. I suggested that Brooke do the same.
"Okay," she said. "No one will see us; especially in the water.
We fooled around some in the water some. She took my finger as we kissed. She was so smooth. I could tell that she had just shaved. She usually shaves between her legs but leaves a small patch up top, but I noticed that she had now shaved it completely.
I had to have a taste. After a little finger my wife easily gives in to the rest of what I want. And after a good licking down there, she is basically submissive to anything I want. I stood her up and held her leg up so I could slip my tongue inside her. She pulled my hair as I licked her clit. Then, she pulled me up. She was ready for whatever. She guided me into her as I picked her up by her ass and she wrapped her legs around me. She wanted to kiss as I fucked her, but soon I needed to put her down. I turned her around. We were still in the water with her ass just above the small waves.
I knew she was in the mood, so I began to talk sexy to her telling her how sexy she was bent over. I went on to tell her how good it was and that she was beautiful. I let her know that I loved fucking her shaved pussy. Then for some reason, I brought up that if anyone was watching, they would soon be making love too. I asked if she secretly hoped that we would be see.
"Oh that would actually be really hot. Scary. But hot thinking about it." She replied. I think she hoped someone would see her, but she didn't want to notice them there.
I know this idea turned her on. She lifted her right leg as I held her waist. That is when she thought she heard voices. I heard them too, but I was going to ignore it. I was about to put my finger on her clit and make her come, when she pulled me out of her and got down beneath the water to hide her fresh fucked nudity. We didn't see anyone, so I wanted to continue. She wasn't yet sure.
I said, "Let them see if they want."
She wanted to go back to our cottage, and suggested that we could continue where we left off.
"Besides," she said, "they can see right in to the bed there too if they want. But, at least I am more comfortable with that."
The semi public sex had obviously been a turn on for her, but she knew that no one would likely be around to see in our bungalow.
As we came out of the water, she ran for her clothes. She skipped the swimsuit and pulled her sundress over her head. She remained naked underneath. We passed another couple as we walked back to the path. I know they could tell that my wife was naked under her dress. The fabric clung to her and her nipples were hard as usual. I think this whole experience was turning her on like I had never seen before.
At the entrance to the path was a shower which was enclosed by vertical louvers. You could see in if you looked at the right angle. Brooke noticed this, but she wanted to rinse her hair. She said she would not need a shower as soon as we walked in the bungalow if she could just rinse her hair real quick.
"Wait out here so no one comes in," she insisted.
"Okay, but I'm going to sit on the bench over there" I told her.
As I passed the louvers I looked back in. My wife was pulling the dress over her head. To me she looked just fucked. The tan lines made her shaved pussy extra visible. I didn't want her to see me staring, so I continued to the bench.
Just as I sat down with my back to the shower, I heard something. I turned around and saw a larger than average Jamaican man looking in on my wife through the louvers. Strangely enough I had a sharp feeling in my stomach and found that I was also hard as a rock. I didn't mind him seeing my wife so much as I was concerned about her knowing.
He saw me coming and motioned for me to come over to see. He apparently did not realize that this was my wife he was admiring.
"Look at this hot little snow flake," he whispered. He continued, " She is a tasty little morsel isn't she. I would like to have some of that," He added with his strong accent.
I didn't know what to say. I looked in and my wife had her back to the shower. Her head was back with her eyes closed. I could see her clothes on a bench on the other side. I was thinking we could watch her get dressed in a few minutes, because her back would be toward us as she faced the bench. Mean time; she just stood there with her eyes closed enjoying the shower. My wife's small body was on full display. I was rock hard with pride. Then I noticed that his hard dick had also become obvious through his loose shorts. That was all he was wearing. He started talking kind of dirty about Brooke. He said he wondered if she could take a good fucking. "I would like to make her belly swell," He continued. Then he said, "I'm going in mon, to see what I can do."
"Wait!" I whispered louder.
"It's okay mon; I'm not going to force her," is all he said as he went around to the entrance.
That didn't help my concerns much. I wasn't sure what to do, so I just looked in to see what happened. I was mostly hoping she wasn't too mad at me and that he didn't scare her too much. Well, so much for not scaring her. She had turned around, so she didn't see him enter the shower. He placed his hand on her shoulder. She must have thought it was me at first.
"Hey!" she said.
Then she slowly she turned around. She just froze with fright when she saw that it wasn't me. He had that look in his eye with a smile.
"Please!" she begged as she tried to cover what she could. "Please don't make me scream."
"Please don't do that," he said. "That would only cause my friends to come. I'm not going to hurt you. I just want to see your beautiful tasty body. Well, maybe I would like to touch you too, Snowflake. I promise not to hurt you. I wont make you do anything you don't want to do if you will just allow me to look."
She seemed to relax only at slight bit as his soft proposal.
"You already see me," she whined. "Please! Let me go!"
"I just need to feel your skin, my little snow flake."
"Can I get my clothes?" she asked.
"Not yet. I promised not to hurt you, and I will not. Just do not scream, because my friends will come. They will want do what they want with you. Now, just let me touch you."
Brooke began to shake a little. She whimpered and gave a light little cry as he softly turned her around. He pulled her close to his body. My wife was naked with her back pulled tight to a large dark man whom I have never seen. He cupped her breast and kissed her neck. I could see his dick trying to free itself. I was hoping he would let her go soon before she became too freaked out.
"My name is George," he said in her ear. "What is yours?"
"Brooke," she surprisingly said.
"Brooke, you sure are a sweet little snowflake. And tasty too I'm sure."
"Thank you, but PLEASE! I am married"
"I told you I wont make you do anything," he promised again
Then he reached down between her legs. As he rubbed her slit, she continued to beg but without much resistance. When he pushed his large finger in her, she cried again briefly.
"Does it hurt?" he asked.
"YES! A little!" she whimpered.
I know you have had dick bigger than my finger and liked it. Just relax," he said softly and slowly as he fingered her.
My wife kind of leaned back so he was supporting her. She had little gasps of breaths. I noticed she wasn't really crying, but she was still shaking a little. The water was still running. George took her hand and placed it in his shorts. First she tried to pull it back, but then she gave in and was holding his huge dick.
"Do you want to see it?" He asked.
"Don't know," she answered.
"You do want to see it, don't you?
"Okay," she said hoarsely.
He lowered his shorts with his other hand, and a monster cock presented itself. I always thought they were fake when they were that big. She looked over her shoulder and quickly looked away. Her eyes were also huge.
Now he had her facing him so his dick was touching her bare skin around her tummy. He began to finger her again. Her eyes went back in her head as she stood on her tippy toes. She was breathing heavy. I guess he thought her breathing gave him more permission. He pulled his finger out of her and said, "Come here snowflake." He led her to the bench and sat her down. He got on his knees and spread her legs. She knew what was coming. He licked her pussy as he held her ass cheeks tight. It appeared that she was beginning to enjoy it. I know my wife. If fingering her doesn't get me what I want, a little pussy eating and she is ready for anything. When I want her to talk dirty, I eat her first. I wondered if she would be able to help herself by the look on her face. I planned to run in if it went too far.
Then he started talking to her. "This is good isn't it?"
She didn't answer.
"Baby, I'm going to fuck your sweet little pussy if you don't tell the truth"
"Yea! It feels good! There! You made me say it. I can't help it." She answered.
He pushed his finger back in her, so he could continue talking.
"How about this?" He asked again.
"You are going to make me come," she said with difficulty.
"I will need to come too."
That is when her eyes got big again.
"It's Okay," he said. "You can swallow if you don't want to get fucked."
He laid brought her to her knees and made her take his dick in her mouth. She actually took it, but she doesn't do this very much, so she wasn't doing a very good job. He fingered her a little more, but stopped. She was trying to cum and he wasn't ready for that yet. He pulled out of her mouth, and she knew what she was going to get.
"Please don't do it to me," she said. "I'm married. I will try to swallow. I promise."
"I'm going to have to fuck you."
"You don't mind, and you know it. You want it don't you?"
"I just can't. It will hurt."
He picked her up and stood her on her feet. She went back on her toes as he lifted her knee and placed it on the bench. He pushed his dick to my wife's soaking wet pussy. He had his hands around her waist and just pushed it in her.
She screamed, but he didn't pull out. He leaned forward, kissed her back and rubbed her pussy, as he began to fuck her slowly. Then it got faster and harder.
"It hurts!" she said but not too loudly.
"I'll be easier, but you do like this dick don't you?"
"I do," she said. "Can't help it. Oh YES! FUCK ME! PLEASE FUCK ME! I will swallow your cum when you are done. Just please let me cum.
I guess his friends really were listening and heard her little scream when he first violated her. Four more men came in. My wife was getting fucked in all of her glory with four more men watching. Now, I could not go in.
Rodney started fucking her hard. She was like I had never seen her. He had her asking for it. He told her she was a sweet little slut wife, and she agreed.
"I'm going to cum inside you!"
"OH NO!" she cried. "I said I will swallow!"
He Grabbed her waist tight as he started filling her womb with his cum. When he pulled that big dick out of her, Her pussy was dripping. He said to his friends, "She wants to swallow boys. Now, Make her cum."
She started to try to get away, but they held her. They started fucking her from behind. They would make her suck while she was getting fucked. One tried to fuck her ass, but when she hollered, Rodney said, "NO Not there!" One guy pulled out of her pussy and put it in her mouth just to cum. He made her swallow. One more guy made her swallow, but the other two came inside her as they fucked her. Rodney fucked her again and allowed her to cum before he emptied another load in her. They helped her up and gave her dress to her. They would not allow her to put her swimsuit on underneath. They each kissed her, and she really did not seem to mind. She kind of kissed them back.
"Go find your husband, and you better let him fuck you too.. We'll see you later Sweet little snow flake."
She grabbed her things and ran out the door barefooted. Brooke dropped her bikini bottoms on the floor in the haste. She didn't stop, and Rodney picked them up and brought them to his face. I ran back to the bench not knowing what to do or say.
"Sorry I was in there a little long," was all she said as she walked up with a fast pace.
I just said, "It's okay."
She offered no further explanation, and I still didn't know what to say. I was so horny I couldn't think. After a short walk up the path, I said, "Baby, you are so sexy; I have got to have you." She stopped and looked at me a little worried.
"Now?" she said.
"Right now!"
I dropped my back pack on the path. Like an animal, I grabbed her. I was a little rough, but she didn't complain. I took a hand full of hair and lifted her short dress. My dick easily slipped right in to her. I accidentally tore her dress when I tried to get to her titties. Brooke was making squeaking noises as I fucked her right there on the path.
I guess I was pouding so hard that she lost balance, and went down to her hands and knees. I didn't help her up. I got down and doggy fucked her. I could tell she wanted to cum.
Brooke knew she had been bad. I Knew that I was too, but I felt bossy. I started making her talk. I said, "You will be my little slut while we are here."
"OH YES! YES I WILL!" she said.
"And you will people will see you naked."
"I know they will," she said.
"Some will even see you getting fucked."
"Let them. I will let them," she said.
I thought about making her admit that she had liked the banging that she had received in the shower, but I wasn't sure she was ready for that.
Her pussy was a loose, sloppy mess, but it was the best pussy I have ever had. When Brooke looked up and saw the couple standing down the path watching, her getting it, she let out an audible squeal and began to cum. She was still shaking when I shoot more cum in her.
I took her hand and held her close to me for a minute. She looked at me and said, "I'm yours. Anything you want....."
I interrupted her with a kiss. When we started walking, the couple continued toward us. Brooke's left dress strap was broke, so she had tucked both straps in to her dress. She was holding it to be sure it stayed up as we passed.
"Sorry," Brook said as we passed.
"That's okay," the husband said back.
"I'm really not," Brooke said softly as we took a few more steps.
I took her Straight to the Tiki Bar and Grill with her full of cum and naked under her sundress. She had a hard time keeping her titties in her dress the whole time we were there. I kept exposing them when we later danced.
She never said anything about what had happened in the shower, and I certainly didn't. Brooke was on fire the rest of the trip. I don't know how she could do it that much. We did it everywhere. She also wanted to go to the beach every day and shower on her way back.



These guys continued to try to take her several more times in different places during those two weeks. I'll tell you about the rest of the vacation in the next installment. She still hasn't brought up the banging. I will let her talk about it when she wants and her know that it is okay.
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I should share Rachelle's first experience getting it outside of our marriage.
We were at a Luau party when she had so much fun that Rachelle finally lost enough inhibitions to go a little further. It was actually a Yacht Club party. It was a different club than the one we belong to now.
Being that it was a Luau theme party, she was only wearing a small flowery wrap type mini skirt and a tube type top that left the bottom of her tummy bare. Her shoes were low heeled beach sandals with a strap between her toes. They were kind of a casual to dressy flip flop if you will with small straps. I will never forget how sexy she was. Rachelle is a cute little petite thing. She likes her toes brightly painted and loves sexy feet. Her hair was up at the beginning of the night with flowers in her hair. I admit that she had an, "I'm fuckable" look to her. Or an attitude look that said "I'm sexy and I know it." Her skirt was short enough that her panties could be seen when she bent over good.
That club had a history of wild parties, but we weren't usually among the wild participants. I had heard of sexual escapades, but never planned to take part. There were two known swinging couples. People didn't say too much about them and their lifestyle, but both of the husbands confirmed it by trying to invite us to the lifestyle. Actually, those two have nothing to do with what happened with my wife.
We aren't regular heavy partiers, but I guess there are always exceptions. Rum drinks were flowing, and Rachelle was drinking Margaritas. She isn't used to drinking much tequila. We were all having an exceptional amount of fun. People's judgments and inhibitions were soon pretty loose.
It wasn't long before two of our friends who were also married were flirting with Rachelle. I don't dance much, but Rachelle loves dancing. I always dance to a few favorites which are mostly slow ones and that's about it for me. I never minded her dancing with other people who we know, because she likes it so much. Rachelle is a bubbly bundle of high energy. Ron and Gordon continued asking her to dance. As the party got crazier, they began both dancing with her at the same time.
They were soon clearly fooling around with her while dancing. We were also making excuses for her to bend over. We were all playing with her and she seemed turned on by the attention. Time went by with only flirting and teasing, but soon they were touching her when they were dancing. They kept holding her closer and trying to feel on her. She resisted a little at first, but soon she allowed more and kind of played along.
Later in the evening when the only ones left had little sense of judgment, things continued to progress. Her short wrap skirt made things easy for the guys. Rachelle had danced with several people, but these two spent a lot of time with her. Finally they two were dancing with her at the same time. Then I noticed her panties were pulled down below the bottom of her little skirt. They took turns dancing close to her. Between the two of them, they succeeded at shielding the view, and I couldn't see exactly what was going on. I could see that their hands were under her skirt, and they obviously were fingering her. I saw her push them away a few times, but she didn't seem to mind that they kept doing it. I'm sure the other people who were dancing could see what they were doing to my little wife. I was so turned on that I really didn't mind.
Before I knew it, they had her sandwiched between them and lifted up with her feet off the pool deck. One guy facing her and one guy was behind her. Anyway, Gordon, who was facing her was pumping his hips into her. At first, I just thought they were kind of dirty dancing or whatever. His pants weren't down. But then I noticed them adjusting her like he was trying to get his dick in her. Rachelle struggled with a little resistance, but it also kind of looked like they were playing. I was a little concerned, but I really thought they would respect any real protest from her.
I was caught off guard and stunned, but I was also so hard that it hurt. Then her mouth came open and her eyes were big. She began to wriggle and squirm trying to get down. As she squirmed, Ron just held her tighter like he was trying to hold her for Gordon to fuck her. He also pulled her top down exposing her bare tits. Gordon was trying to get her panties off, but they only went to her knees. Rachelle was trying to keep them on. Although I couldn't see that his dick was in her, It was clear that he was fucking my little wife right in front of our friends. Gordon had a hand full of her hair. The others were just now beginning to pay attention.
Gordon is over six feet, and Rachelle is only about Five two. She had been allowing so much all night. Therefore, I didn't know if she wanted down because it was hurting her or because she was ready to be fucked.
Ron continued to hold her up and push her against Gordon. It was also appeared that Gordon had more concentration on what he was doing to her. This didn't go on for long before he had a noticeable facial expression and seemed finished in her. Then I saw him flip the front of his waist band up, so I know he at least had his dick between her legs even if he wasn't able to fuck her.
I couldn't see for sure while he was in her. Her legs weren't spread much with her panties on her thighs. I could clearly see that her panties were down and her skirt was up a little.
When Gordon had finished in her, he loosened his hold on her. Rachelle started to try to get away but not with too much effort. Although she looked very concerned in the face, she actually had a slight smile.
Next, Ron is doing the same thing from behind her while Gordon continued to help hold her up. He had her pretty tight. I think it was semi violating her with barely sufficient consent. The look on her face wasn't anger or real disapproval. It was more surprise and maybe a little fear because of surprise. I also think she liked it because her face also included a hint of pleasure and ecstasy.
When Ron was doing it to her, he seemed even more determined. He had easier access from behind her. He had one hand on her breast and the other on her waist. I could clearly see glimpses of her butt checks from under her lifted skirt. Rachelle had managed to get her panties up some, but it was easy to see that her panties were still below her butt. I still could not see that he was in her, but the front of his elastic shorts were definitely down, and I caught a glimpse of his dick. He was bouncing her up and down and pumping his hips. Her eyes were big as saucers and her mouth wide open.
Ron obviously wanted to get further in her and was trying to adjust her so he could. Another couple came over. She took Rachelle's hand and the guy had his left hand on Rachelle's back and his right on her tummy. Ron was trying to bend her forward, and Rachelle's left foot made it to the floor. Her shoes had come off. Her right foot curled up behind her as they held her. Ron's dick was now visible nailing in and out of her. The third guy reached for her butt cheek trying to make it easier for Ron to fuck her. The girl put her face up close to Rachelle's face and cuddled her while Ron fucked her hard.
When he finished in her, they let her go but kept her close between them for a minute. Her titties were out of her top. I saw her pull her panties back up then adjust her top.
I don't think she was expecting what happened, but she didn't seem to be mad. Soon they came from the dance area, but she acted in a hurry and seemed really nervous for ten or fifteen minutes. When she settled down, she brought a Margarita for both of us.
I told her what she did was hot and erotic. When I said it was in front of everyone, she didn't reply at first. She was uncomfortable, and I didn't want her to be. I didn't push it, but I did add, "I could see them doing it to you."
All she said was, "Really? Really? Well, they have been trying to get my panties off all night."
I said, "Good. It's okay. I hope they get them the rest of the way off," and left it at that hoping it would make her more comfortable.
She was still horny. I guess it was a wham bamb quickie for her, and she needs more than that so she could cum. She disappeared for a little while. When she did turn up, She seemed more subdued and disheveled.
I had been flirting with one of Rachelle's girlfriends and was hoping to fuck her if I could have my wife soon. This is an excellent accurate description of exactly what happened in front of me. However, I speculate that she was had again while she was missing again for over a half hour. Gordon let it slip that she had been taken into the men's shower room. I tried my best to get more out of him. I even told him how hot I thought it was and hoped she was good. I added that I hoped she was getting it again if she was in the shower room Gordon then said that they had grabbed her and carried her in. Then he said, "Come on let's check on her.
The door was locked when we got there. Gordon knocked a said let us in. I heard the latch click and he opened the door.
Several guys had her in between the dressing benches. They were holding her hands up above her head. Two older gentlemen had each of her legs. Ron kissed her as he fingered her through the leg of her panties. They were all telling her what a hot little fuck doll she was going to be. Ron then had them all felling her. Rachelle squealed when Ron went down to pull her panties off. Her hand got free, and she grabbed at the waist band of her panties.
"Okay," one of them said. "If she doesn't want her panties off, she can get it with them on."
They had her hands above her head again. They left her panties at her knees.
They pulled her skirt up and pointed out to her, "Everyone here is going to see your naked pussy and feel your ass. Half of the men in the club will see you naked and see you getting fucked. They will all know what you are like when you are being fucked. You might be the little fuck doll at this club. When we see you eating dinner in your pretty little black dress, We will all know what you look like with it off."
"We are all going to fuck this hot little wife," another added.
Then they bent her over and held her tight. "Relax baby they told her. You're going to get it a little hard. Just let it go in you. As soon as someone cums in you the rest will be easier for you."
Her skirt was flipped up on her back. She squealed again when the first guy violated her from behind. He wasn't in her long before the next guy took a turn in her.
"It's too much," she screamed. "Please cum in me."
"Ask for it," the one fucking said. "Don't hurt her another one said as he stroked her hair rubbed her back.
"Oh please!" she said again. "I can't take it that much!"
He came in her. Before the next one went in her, they pulled her top off. She had lost her shoes in the fucking she was getting. Then they took her panties. She was now completely naked except for an anklet bracelet.
"She needs to be pregnant anyway," they were saying as they came in her. Two made her swallow, but the rest were trying to make her pregnant. She was now on her back on one of the benches. I had to fuck her, but I came before I was ready. I fingered her clit and kissed her while the last two came in her. Rachelle came while the next to the last guy was in her.
Some had already left, but most were asking her if she was okay. "I'm okay," she whimpered out with a little cry.
I held her naked body and asked her again. She was okay. She just didn't want to walk. The guys gathered her clothes. An older man said, "She wants her panties and put them on her. Then he stood there with the rest of her clothes. They wrapped her in a towel and carried her to our boat with her giggling. I think she thought she was going to get some more. She was pleading, "I just can't do it anymore. Not tonight anyway."
They placed her on the berth in the aft cabin. She was soon asleep. They said they would check on her in the morning and kissed her on her cheek.
I hope this doesn't make you think bad of her. Sometimes things just happen. Sexual energy was also extremely high that night.
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We were at a Luau party when she had so much fun that Rachel finally lost enough inhibitions to go a little further. It was actually a Yacht Club party. It was a different club than the one we belong to now.
Being that it was a Luau theme party, she was only wearing a small flowery wrap type mini skirt and a tube type top that left the bottom of her tummy bare. Her shoes were low heeled strappy sandals with a strap between her toes. They were kind of a casual to dressy flip flops if you will. I will never forget how sexy she was. She likes her toes brightly painted and loves sexy feet. Her hair was up at the beginning with flowers in her hair. I admit that she had an, "I'm fuckable" look to her. Her look said "I'm sexy and I know it." Her skirt was short enough that her panties could almost be seen if she bent over.
That club had a history of wild parties, but we weren't usually among the wild participants. I had heard of sexual escapades, but never planned to take part. There were two known swinging couples. People didn't say too much about them and their lifestyle, but both of the husbands confirmed it with me. Those two have nothing to do with what happened with us.
We aren't into regular heavy partying, but I guess there are always exceptions. Rum drinks were flowing, and Rachel was drinking Margaritas. She isn't used to drinking much tequila. We were all having an exceptional amount of fun. People's judgments and inhibitions were soon pretty loose.
It wasn't long before two of our friends who were also married were flirting with Rachel. I don't dance much, but Rachel loves dancing. I always dance to a few favorites which are mostly slow ones and that's about it for me. I never minded her dancing with other people who we know, because she likes it so much. Rachel is a bubbly bundle of high energy. Ron and Gordon continued asking her to dance. As the party got crazier, they began both dancing with her at the same time.
They were soon clearly fooling around with her while dancing. We had all been flirting with her and making excuses for her to bend over. We were all playing with her and she seemed turned on by the attention. Time went by with only flirting and teasing, but soon they were touching her when they were dancing. They kept holding her closer and trying to feel on her. She resisted a little at first, but soon she allowed more and kind of played along.
Later in the evening when the only ones left had little sense of judgment, including myself, things continued to progress. Her short wrap skirt made things easy for the guys. Rachel had danced with several people, but these two spent a lot of time with her.
Eventually these two were dancing with her at the same time. Then I noticed her panties were pulled down below the bottom of her little skirt. They took turns dancing close to her. Between the two of them, they succeeded at shielding the view so that I couldn't see exactly what was going on. I could see that their hands were under her skirt, and they obviously were fingering her. Before I knew it, they had Rachel sandwiched between them and lifted up with her feet off the pool deck. One guy facing her and one guy was behind her. Anyway, Gordon, who was facing her was pumping his hips into her. At first, I just thought they were kind
of dirty dancing or whatever. His pants weren't down except in the front. He had his dick sliding in and out between her bare legs with her panties pulled down. He had to be rubbing on her shaved pussy. But then I noticed them adjusting her like he was trying to get it in her. Rachel wriggled and struggled with a little resistance, but it also kind of looked like they were playing. She was trying to pull her panties up. I was concerned, but I really thought they would respect any real protest from her. I was caught off guard and stunned, but so horny and turned on that I let it continue. Then Rachel's mouth came open and her eyes were big.
Apparently Gordon had forced his dick in to her pussy. That's when it hit me that he was fucking my little Rachel. Ron was holding her tight from behind, so Gordon could do it to her.
Gordon began to have more concentration on what he was doing. This didn't go on for long before he had a noticeable facial expression and finished in side of her. Then I saw him flip the front of his waist band up. I couldn't see his dick while he had it in her. Her legs weren't spread much with her panties on her thighs. I could clearly see that her panties were down and her skirt was up a little.
That is when I saw that Ron had his dick between her legs from behind. When Gordon came in her, he released his hold on her, and she was standing again. Rachel was trying to pull up her panties, but Ron still had his dick between her legs. When Rachel began to wiggled away, Gordon took hold of her again. It was obvious that Ron also was going to do it to her. With Gordon helping to hold her still, Ron pulled her panties down more. Gordon now was completely holding Rachel off the ground while Ron tried to enter her from behind. Her shoes fell off her little feet.
Now others had taken notice and were watching. The friend whom I was talking to asked me, "Are they doing it too Rachel? Should we stop it?"
"I said I think she is letting them," I said.
"If you are going to let her, I want my turn," he said. "I think they are making a slut out of your little wife."
Rachel must have know what she was going to get. She laid her head on Gordon's shoulder and hid her face. Ron flipped up the back of her skirt and spread her ass cheek slightly. When his dick found her pussy, he shoved it in her kind of hard. When his dick violated her, she squeezed Gordon's shirt in her clinched fist. Rachelle was now standing on her tip toes bare footed. Someone else lifted her right foot to help Ron fuck her. I could hear her saying, "You can't all do it to me. This is crazy." Three people were holding her to help Ron fuck her. They were pulling at her panties trying to keep them out of the way. Her eyes were big again then closed. She had her mouth wide opened as Ron fucked her deep and hard.
Others began to gather around to watch and shield the view from the more conservative members. I was worried that they might all try to get her right there in front of the rest of us. I didn't want them to gang bang her there.
They held her pretty tight. I think it could be called semi violating her with barely sufficient consent. The look on her face wasn't anger or real disapproval. It was more surprise and maybe a little fear because of surprise. I also think she liked it because her face also included a hint of pleasure and ecstasy.
When Ron was doing it, he seemed even more determined. He had easier access from behind her. He had one hand on her breast and the other on her tummy. I could clearly see her butt checks from under her lifted skirt. It was easy to see that her panties were pulled down more. He was bouncing her up and down and pumping his hips.
Her eyes were big as saucers and droll accidentally came from her mouth as it was still wide open.
When he finished and came inside her, Ron pulled out of her. I saw cum drip to her panties and run down her thigh. They let her down but kept her close between them for a minute. Her titties were out of her top. I saw her pull her panties back up then adjust her top. Rachel was catching her breath. Gordon hugged her and kissed her on her cheek then told the others that she had had enough for now. Ron kissed her in her mouth then asked her if she was okay.
"I'm okay, it hurt me a little." she said with a troubled face. "What were you thinking? Everybody saw what you did. Everyone here will think bad of me."
"You liked it Didn't you?" he asked.
"Well, it was pretty hot! but I can't believe y'all did that to me? Playing was one thing, but you can't do it for real. Why did you? And Y'all came in me. I'm not on any birth control. Why did you cum in me? I could feel it. It is still in me what isn't in my panties."
"Baby, you're a married little fuck baby."
"I could get pregnant. I'm not on any birth control," she said again.
"Sorry," they said.
"Now I have to go around with cum in me. And my panties are really soaked. Besides, my husband probably saw what y'all did to me. Y'all made let you do to me."
She wasn't expecting what happened, but she didn't seem to mind too much. Soon they came from the dance area, but she acted in a hurry and seemed really nervous for ten or fifteen minutes. When she settled down, she brought a Margarita for both of us.
I told her what she did was was hot and erotic. When I told her that everyone probably saw her getting it, she didn't answer at first. She was uncomfortable, and I didn't want her to be. I didn't push it, but I did add, "You are so sexy."
"Do you know what they did to me?"
"It's okay sweetie. I know they fucked you."
"Really?" She said, "Was it sexy really? You aren't mad?"
How could I be? It was the hottest sexiest thing I have ever seen. I am so horny that it hurts."
"You can have me too, but do you know that they both came inside me? It's still in me. Probably in my womb. And, my panties are a mess."
"Then take your panties off."
"Stop it."
"Really, take your panties off and give them to me."
"Okay, but I will probably get it done to me again with this short skirt and no panties underneath.'
Rachel stepped out of her shoes. She looked me in the eye as she lifted her skirt to reach for the waist band of her panties. She pulled them to her knees and stopped. I could see that they had cum in her. Then she pulled them back up.
It was my turn to have her. I led her out to dance. It was a slow song. I lifted her skirt so others could see her cute ass. She would be very easy to have if I could lower her panties. I motioned for a friend to come over. I held her close as I lifted her skirt to show my friend her bare bottom. Then I turned her around to face him. I put them together for them to dance. I got up next to her butt. When I put my dick to her pussy, it easily went in. I had no idea that her freshly fucked pussy would be so good. She felt loose and messy. She hugged our friend as I fucked her in front of anyone who wanted to watch. She let him pull her top down to bare her breast. He was starting to lick her nipples when I came in her.
When I finished, I turned her back around facing me, and began kissing her heavily. I lifted her skirt for my friend to see. That's when some other friends came out there.
They told her that she needed to come with them. I was wondering if we were going to be kicked out. An older gentleman said to me, "She needs to come with us to be sure this isn't talked about if you know what I mean. She needs to make all of us guilty."
I think she knew what he meant. She looked at me and said, "Don't let them."
I didn't want to be kicked out of the club. I kissed her and told her it would be okay.
They grabbed her small body and lifted her up. She was squirming when they began to pull her panties down for all to see as they carried her off. "Come on," They said to others as they carried her. "She's a little fuck doll wife. She's going to get it good so she doesn't get in any trouble. They can't kick us all out."
They took her to the mens shower room. They held her while they took her top. Then they jerked her panties down. She Gasped and jumped when the first guy went in her, but she kept saying my name while he fucked her. Two more fucked her like that then asked if she wanted to go somewhere else.
"You have all cum in me. You can't do that."
"Okay Baby," I said.
Her pussy was dripping everywhere. Some men wanted to cum in her mouth. She doesn't do that much. After a couple fucked her they took her panties off. They put her on a bench and held her legs and feet as they took turns with her. I think she knew what was coming next. She was slightly shaking when they stood her there with her bare feet on the cool tile floor. She looked in my eyes with a worried look and whispered, "I don't know!"
Rachel stood there with no privacy and all of her personal, private, and intimate, details revealed for all to see.
Rachel reached out to hold my hand as I stepped back from her. Then the men took over again. Most were older than her. They took good care of her filling her little body with all she needed. One made her swallow his cum. She did but asked that they not make her do that again.
Her toes curled as they fucked her. Rachel came when a man was fucking her face to face. She knew they weren't all finished, so she just asked that they take it easy for a minute. They massaged her back and feet while others ran their fingers in her crack. She was soon rested and ready.
They bent her over one of the benches and spread her cheeks and rubbed her little hole. She has never had it there, so I thought she wouldn't want them doing it. To my surprise, she just tried to relax and didn't stop them. I still didn't think this was going to work.
He lubed his dick and her hole with cum. Then he slowly pushed hard until he went in her. Rachel squealed but didn't complain. He came pretty quick. So did the next. Someone got under her to fuck her pussy. A third man forced it in her butt. Rachel wanted him out and didn't want it like that any more. He slowed and went slower and easy. When she squealed and pulled away, he began to cum in her as he slipped out.
The men who were left wanted her to enjoy it. After she came again, the men finished fucking her until they had cum in her their last time. Cum was everywhere and Rachel was used and tired. I gathered her clothes, but I guess her shoes didn't make it in there. They wrapped her in a towel and carried her down to our boat. I had her one more time before she fell asleep. It was the best I have ever had.
I should add that she doesn't bring this up in conversation.. I know that she has been taking at the club a few other times now. She is like our little club slut wife.
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Although I take a little license with my stories, they are all based on my true wife. She has slowly become a little promiscuous over time. It of course began with a fantasy that we shared during our own sex and developed from there. At first she was afraid to do anything outside of our marriage for real and planned to keep it a fantasy. With the ideas built up in her head, she eventually felt like she had permission to try it. Her first several times were more like cheating than anything else. With me out of town and her exceptionally horny she eventually gave in to someone she knew. Afterwards she wasn't comfortable with the reality, so she didn't tell me for several months. She still isn't a regular slut wife, but it does happen now and then.
I have a friend, Rick, who has been hot for my wife for a long time. It seemed more of a joke at first when he used to respectfully tell me that he would like to bath her with his tongue. I admit that I always found his teasing rather erotic, but I couldn't see my wife giving in to him. Soon this teasing became a regular discussion between Rick and me. He could tell that I wasn't offended, so he continued to bring it up.
Rick would tell me how cute Tabbi is and that he bet she was a wild hot ride in the bed. Tabbi IS pretty cute. She's about five feet and barely a hundred pounds. Her hair is just below her shoulders, brown, and wavy. Her stomach is flat, and her butt is cute and round and all but flat. Her tits are pretty normal Cs. In fact, you can see a picture of my wife here on our profile. She is very much a girl and keeps her finger and toe nails brightly painted. When I shave her, I shave it all, but Tabbi sometimes leaves a little strip above her pussy. She knows she is hot and has no problem with having attention.
I was pretty turned on with one of the conversations with Rick and decided to admit it. I went so far as to tell him that I didn't mind if Tabbi was with someone, but I couldn't imagine it in reality. He said he thought that she might, but he was concerned that she might get mad at him if he tried something and she didn't want it. I encouraged him to take it slow and try doing small things with her while I was out of town. Who knows where it might lead? He agreed and planned to do just that. Next time I was out of town I called Rick and encouraged him to come up with something, but he was still too shy about it. He wanted to first try bumping in to her somewhere and wanted me to let him know if she was going to be out.
The next day Tabbi called to tell me that the water heater must be out. I encouraged her to call Rick. She didn't want to, so I told her I would have him call her and come check it. Tabbi agreed to that.
Rick was excited and comfortable with that as an ice breaker. It turned out that he only had to reset a breaker. Tabbi mentioned to him that she was about to shower, because she wanted to see a concert sponsored by our town that would be held at a pavilion where we kept our boat. She planned to watch the show from our boat, because she didn't want to be in the crowd by herself. Thinking on his feet, Ricked added that he too had planned to go to the same show and casually mentioned that maybe he would see her there. Tabbi told him that she didn't plan to get off the boat, but he could stop by if he wanted. Rick couldn't believe it and neither could I when Rick told me. I was nervous as hell as I waited for a report.
Rick didn't call that night which really had me thinking. Finally he called about mid morning and reported that it went really well, but nothing happened. I was relieved, but the idea of him trying had me pretty horny. I was so horny that I gave him a big rundown of things that she liked both in and out of bed. He had spent over an hour on the boat talking with her and watching the show. Then, as a long shot, he offered to drive her home since she had a few glasses of wine. To both our surprise she left her car at the boat and agreed to the ride if Rick would pick her up and take her back to get her car the next day. Rick was about to call Tabbi to see when she wanted to go get her car.
My mind, and dick, was going crazy thinking about Rick trying to get in my sweet little thirty one year old wife's panties. I was imagining him having her in our bed. Everything was going through my head. I was wondering if she would simply let him have his way with her. I wondered if she would like it and how much she would like it. I was imagining my little wife opening her legs for someone else to enter her. I could picture her curling her little toes like she does when she cums. Then I was wondering if he would get her without protection. I knew that Tabbi didn't like condums. How was this going to work? Was my friend Rick going to do it to my cute little wife with his bare dick? I was thinking twice about him cuming inside her. And what if he made her pregnant? I began to want to put the brakes on the matter.
When Rick went to pick her up, she made him wait a few minutes while she finished dressing. She came out with a canvass bag, because she was going to hang around the boat a little while. Rick didn't even try anything and she seemed to mean business about getting back to the boat where her car was parked. In conversation, Rick asked what she had planned the rest of the day. She planned to get some sun at the boat, but other than that she had no plans. Rick took a chance and made a joke about he needed some sun too and he might need to hang out to protect her if she was going to be in a bikini. She laughed and said, "Whatever; but you can have a beer if you want since you are driving me around."
Once they were on board, Tabbi asked him to wait topside while she went below to get him a beer. She came up with two. Then she began to pull down her shorts and reveal her tiny bikini. They had a few beers which was doing a number for Rick's courage. Beer seemed to have made Tabbi more uninhibited as well. He convinced her she was getting too much sun and managed to get her to allow him to apply sunscreen to her little body. He sensed her nervousness as he rubbed the sun screen on her legs, feet, and thighs.
Rick, with new found courage invited her to a business party that he needed to attend that night. He claimed to her that it would appear more professional if he showed with someone. He promised her that it would be only as friends thing. To add a tone of innocence, he offered to ask me to be sure it was okay. She said, "If my husband says it is okay, I'll go. I'll even pretend to be your date. Well, I can only go so far with that, but I can pretend a little."
When Rick told me this, I was convinced that nothing was going to happen. I knew by then that if anything was going to happen, it probably would have by that point. I told Rick to go ahead and proceeded to tell how I thought he might score even though I assumed it would be of no use. I found it really erotic to tell my friend how she likes being fucked. Although she is small, she likes getting it pretty hard from behind. She isn't in to any pain or anything stupid, but she enjoys a little manhandling and a good pounding in her pussy. I wanted to make her comfortable about it, so I told Tabbi to have fun thinking that it might put her more at ease to loosen up and enjoy the night out. I was flying in the next morning and said, "I'll see you at the airport when you pick me up."
Rick went to pick her up from our house. Again, he had to wait on her a few minutes. Then she came out in her thigh length black party dress with strappy heels on her pedicure feet. She asked him to let her get a glass of wine before they left. She made it a point that she had never done this and that she needed a little wine to settle her. She was afraid that she would appear too nervous in front of others.
Tabbi asked Rick if she was supposed to be anyone in particular like a friend, sister maybe, girlfriend, or wife. Rick said, "Oh, just kind of pretend you are a new girlfriend. That way you won't have to act too much. Twelve or so people were there when they arrived. Rick put his hand on her bare back where her dress dropped low as he walked her around for introductions. Tabbi is petite and doesn't require much alcohol for it to have an effect on her. She had another glass of wine, but only sipped at the others after that. They stayed a while until most were going home. A client of Ricks wanted to speak with him, so Tabbi continued to talk with an older gentleman while Rick was occupied. Rick returned for Tabbi, but she wasn't where he had left her. No one seemed to know her whereabouts. They just said things like, "She was just here." Then Tabbi came up from behind Rick and asked if he was ready to go. That was about it for the party.
The next morning Tabbi was a few minutes late picking me up, so she met me at baggage claim. I thought she appeared a little disheveled, but didn't think much about it. The more I looked at her, it seemed like she had just got out of bed, put on jeans and a shirt, and thong type sandals. Her hair was even oddly arranged. I guessed that she had stayed out a little late and was dragging a little, but it was not at all like her to go anywhere without being dressed to the nines.
I hadn't heard from Rick. I felt like he would have called me if anything got exciting. I asked Tabbi about the party, but she was vague like it wasn't much. It was still going through my mind what Rick wanted to do with my wife, and I was getting pretty aroused about the thoughts. I was still hoping and pretending that something might happen eventually. I was also a little comforted with the thought that it might take a while if it ever happened at all.
Just the idea that my friend had tried to fuck my wife had me pretty horny, and I began try my own seduction with her. She kissed me but was not encouraging much play. She was trying to make her way to the shower, but I was really in the mood. I knew that if I could at least get a finger in I could get a lick. Once I am licking her smooth pussy that is all it takes for Tabbi. She has to be fucked.
I pulled her jeans down just enough to get a finger in her panties. She seemed really nervous but wasn't stopping me. Her smooth pussy was unusually wet. I fingered her until she was giving in to a little more. Then I pulled her jeans off. I pulled the leg of her panties to the side as I went to lick her. Her panties were sopping, but I didn't put too much thought to it. After all, it was clear. She was kind of a mess down there, but I was really horny and that was all that on my mind. She tasted a little different, but it wasn't offensive. Her pussy and panties were a real mess. I was rationalizing that Rick had made her really horny, and now I was about to reap the benefits.
She pulled me up to her mouth for a kiss and told me to just please do it to her anyway I wanted. That was again different. She loves to be eaten, but I barely had a taste before she pulled me to the bed and pulled me on top of her. She was making it clear that she wanted to be fucked and now. Her panties were still on and she pulled her shirt off. While standing at the edge of the bed, I pulled her panties to the side and pushed my dick right in her sloppy wet pussy. And I mean wet. It seemed like I was fucking a different pussy and it was good. It was so different and good that I thought I might cum before I was ready. I got on my feet at the edge of the bed where I could better control myself. That is when I began to pretend that her panties were a real mess because she had already been fucked. Only then did it occur to me that she probably had been fucked. There was no way she could have been that wet. It was like she had just been fucked and good. It was obvious that she had been fucked and had her pussy and womb pumped full of cum. Someone had cum inside my sweet little wife. It was even too much for it to have been the night before. A strong feeling came over me by surprise as I contemplated that she must have been with someone. I wanted to stop right then and call Rick. Instead, I began to give her a pretty hard fucking. I started asking questions like I was roll playing that she had been fucked. We had rolled like this before, and it always got her really hot.
She quickly began to play along with the talk. She was becoming crazy turned on by it. I asked how her date was. I asked if anyone came on to her. She said, "Yes." I asked who. She said an older man at the party. I thought she must be fantasizing to play along. "What happened?" I asked.
"He pulled me into a room while Rick was away talking to someone," She said.
"Really? Then what?"
She continued, "Well, he had two friends with him. They told me that they had to do a pat down on me, because a dignitary was in attendance. They said they wanted to give me privacy and locked the door. The two friends seemed legitimately like they were patting me down like I had hidden something in my dress. They were kind of joking with me at the same time. Then one held my hands up while the other lifted my dress. I was embarrassed, but it was kind of erotic too. Then the older man pulled my panties down a little. The two guys kind of held me while the older man undid his pants and got behind me. One of them held my feet apart on the floor while the older man did it to me."
Something seemed different about her description. Unlike fantasy talk in the past, it sounded like she was telling me a true story. "He fucked you for real?" I asked.
"Yea. They held my dress up while he did it to me. My panties were near my knees so I couldn't spread my feet too much, but they were holding my thighs open too. It was kind of hard and rough, but he came kind of quick. I thought it was over and was trying to pull my panties up, but then the other two opened their pants. One pulled my panties to my ankles. They bent me over the arm of the sofa. I stepped one foot out of my panties as they were again spreading my feet. One of my shoes came off. They took turns in me a few times before they finished in me. I was kind of shocked and a little scared, so I just stepped my other foot back in my panties, pulled them up, and put my other shoe back on. I straightened myself the best I could and went to look for Rick. I asked him to take me home. I didn't know what to do. I was replaying what had happened in my head. I could feel their cum inside me and in my panties. This made me really horny, and I was getting more horny from the thoughts of what had happened. We Rick walked me to the door, I let him come in and he spent the night."
"You slept with Rick too?
"I'm so sorry! I was a little slut. I'll do anything you want. Just please don't be too mad at me. I won't do it again."
"Did Rick know what had happened at the party?"
" I don't think so," she said.
I couldn't be too mad. I was trying to let Rick get her anyway. Guess I should be careful what I wish for. I had to ask more. "Did you like it?"
She paused and said, "I want you to do it now."
I was in the mood for talking dirty. I asked again, " Did you like being fucked? Did they fuck you good?"
"I'm so sorry. Yes it was good. I was so horny. It was just sex though," she said. "It was good, but it was only sex."
"Did you like what they did to you?" I asked.
"I did. I felt so slutty, but I did. They just did what they wanted to me. They had your loving little wife's body. They took what they wanted. They tried to make me pregnant as they did it to me. One guy was kind of big. He pushed it in anyway. I could feel it all up in me. I was actually glad that the other guy's stuff was already in me. It made it easier for me to take it. I was so full. When he came, I thought I was going to pop."
Her telling this had me so horny that I didn't mind what had happened as long as she was okay with it. I wanted her to be my little slut. I told her it was okay. I couldn't wait and soon added my cum inside her messy pussy.
She didn't say much about Rick at the time. I think she wanted to be easy on me with what she had done. When I later spoke to Rick he too was a little nervous about admitting it, but he didn't lie. He promised it wouldn't happen again. I assured him that I thought it was hot that he got her. He began to share the great details. Not only did he fuck my wife on our patio, but he then did her in our bed. He got her again the morning I came home. In fact she was trying to leave the house to come get me from the airport, and he pulled her jeans down and fucked her with another quickie just inside the door. She was worried that she was going to be late so she just pulled up her pants and went out the door.
That was the hottest thing that I had ever heard that she was full of cum when she picked me up. And then I fucked her with her pussy still a mess. I was so horny about everything Rick had said that I had him come over that afternoon. I told Tabbi that if she was going to do that anymore, she had to let Rick do it with me there. She didn't want to do that. I little more talk had her more in the mood. She decided she want to do it, but she wanted me to wait in the living room or kitchen. She didn't want me to see her getting it. I agreed, but I could wait. I had to see. The door wasn't closed all the way, so I looked in once he started. He had her face down on the bed fucking my little wife from behind. She had her butt up a little trying to get it good. Tabbi's knees were bent and her little feet were up. He grabbed her feet and held them next to him. Her toes were curled as he enjoyed my wife's cute little body. He was getting her kind of hard. She was looking forward, so I went on in. Watching her get it was much hotter than hearing about it. I fingered her clit and made her cum as Rick banged her pussy. Tabbi shook and screamed as she pointed and curled her toes.
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This is an experience that I should share with my readers. As you may know, my wife is Tabitha. She was my school sweetheart, and we married a few years in to my Navy tenure. We were young and experiencing life as we went along. All my navy friends thought she was so hot. They could not seem to control themselves when it came to letting us know that. They were polite and respectful, but they didn't hold back comments like, "She is so cute," or "She is so pretty," and "She is so sexy." Now and then the comments were a little more explicit like, "I bet she is a good time." I overheard the guys talking about Tabitha and being a little graphic but never was it too much. Even the older guys gave her attention.
Tabitha is of course physically attractive, but her personality is equally attractive. She is very petite and bubbly. Someone gave her the nick name Hot and Bubbly. Tabbi is a petite 5 feet 2 inches and just over a hundred pounds. I wouldn't call her skinny. Her cute butt is round and very noticeable. My wife's breast are not large, but they too are noticeable and pert. You might want to stop here and see the photo of Tabi on my profile page. You will see her sexy body and erect nipples. Having the picture of who we are talking about in this story will probably make it much better.
The first time she received such open attention I was a little uncomfortable. My thoughts were, "That's nice, but that's my wife you are talking about." I got used to it and soon I enjoyed the attention that she received. Our marriage is normal is most aspects. We enjoy each other and have a lot of fun together. I never expected things to make some of the recent turns that we have experienced.
As Tabbi continued to receive sexual attention, it began to turn me on more and more. A few fantasies began to present themselves, but I never expected it to go any further than fantasy. I especially never expected my little innocent Tabitha to do anything outside of our happy marriage. As men continued to notice my wife, I began to consider approaching the idea of swinging. I researched ads and found swingers clubs, but I wasn't sure about how to bring it up with my wife. If anyone is wondering how this works, it's a slow process at least for us. We began the usual bedroom talk as we had sex which introduced fantasy sex. Tabbi certainly enjoyed the talk and fantasies, but I was still nervous about actually sharing my wife. It seemed like a hot idea, but I couldn't be certain of how she or I would feel if we really did it. Therefore I never truly pursued it up until I discovered a shocking surprise.
Early in our marriage I was out of town fairly often. That was the nature of the Navy and is the case with my current work. I will be brief with this, but it is what brought us to thinking we wanted to join a swingers club. After one of my business trips of being gone for only about a week, I came home to find things were a little different. I wasn't instantly certain exactly what it was, but I could tell something had changed. Tabbi was visibly nervous. She was still very loving and we still had or regular great sex together. As usual I had her clothes coming off so quickly that I could barely get her in the door. It was a few days later that I found out that my cute, sweet; innocent little wife was no longer innocent. My friend had spent the night with her while I was gone. Yea. My friend slept with my wife.
I didn't know how to handle this at first. I waited two days as I processed the fact before I addressed it with Tabitha. She was very contrite and apologetic and promised she would never do it again. She said she didn't plan it. It just kind of happened. I needed time to organize how I felt. I couldn't have my wife sleeping with my friends, but I realized that after the shock I was turned on as I went through it in my mind.
I told Tabbi that I would forgive her, but I needed to ask questions about details so I could understand. Tabbi was obviously concerned about answering questions, but she ultimately agreed saying she would tell me everything if it was what I really wanted.
I wanted to know where they did it, what all they did, and what it was like for her. I guess I needed to know if she enjoyed it. I wanted to know if he did things to her that I hadn't done. She claimed that he was pushy at first but admitted that it was completely consensual on her part. As it turned out it happened a few times since he spent the night with her. He had my sweet little wife in our bed that evening and a few more times the next day. It also happens that the "next day" was the day I came home. I was upset, maybe more surprised that she allowed him to have unprotected bare sex with her. Safe sex wasn't her concern, since she has known him. I had to know the big question. Did he not only fuck my wife but did he cum inside my previously innocent little wife? She knew this was getting more touchy when I asked. She didn't answer right away. She looked at me as if she was begging not to have to answer. Then she shook her head yes and said she was so sorry. I knew she wasn't on the pill so the next question was natural.
"Could you be pregnant?" I asked.
"I could be," she answered quietly and with contrition.
"So he did it to you the morning you picked me up from the airport?" I asked wanting to hear her say it.
"Yes," she answered.
She started to continue but caught herself. "What," I asked.
"Well, he was doing it to me when you called. I told him he had to go and I got out of bed to dress. I was trying to be quick about getting dressed. I only put on panties and my sundress. I was in a hurry and didn't even put on a bra. I just slipped the dress over my head and stepped in to my Birkenstocks."
"I thought you were trying to be sexy for me." I told her.
"Well I was. That too!" She added.
"So you were doing it when I called?"
"Yes," she answered, "but he wanted more. He wasn't finished with me. He stopped me at the door."
"And what?" I asked.
"Well, he pulled up my dress and pulled my panties down to my knees. He held my waist and stuck it in me from behind. He did it to me until he finished inside me. I felt him coming inside me, but I was in a hurry so I just pulled up my panties and left to get you."
"I noticed you were really wet when we did it soon as we got in the door. I thought you were just horny since I was back.." I told her.
" I'm so sorry I didn't clean up before you and I did it when you got home. I promise; I really wanted you with me. I might have been extra horny from the naughtiness, but I wanted so bad to make love with you soon as we got home."
She began to make promises of making it up to me. I was so horny at the time that I wasn't afraid to say anything. It seemed like the perfect opportunity to ask her to join a swing club. I reasoned that she had already done it with someone else and that it would be fair. I also reasoned that we would be honest with each other if we had a swap together and that she would be doing it too and not just me getting her back for what she had done.
Tabbi was reluctant, but she did agree only if it was what I truly wanted. She had lots of questions for days. She wanted to know who we would be swap with. I assured her that it would only be a couple with whom we all have chemistry for one another. I also promised that we could take it slow and be sure everyone was comfortable.
The following week I did some research. I found a swingers site on the web. I sent an email and explained that we thought we would like to try swinging. The answer can within minutes explaining that we had to apply. He said it was a selective club. He went on to explain that most clubs will accept anyone who will have sex. He said sometimes men with less attractive wives would want to join some they could have sex with attractive ladies. He explained that all their wives were very attractive, and that they had a selection committee who determined who could join. I had to send pictures of us both. He also explained that the members kept it discreet so we would have to be known to the club before they would allow us to see who the members were.
Once I sent the pictures of Tabitha and myself, it was quickly that I received a call from a man named Lance. He said that our pictures passed but there were other screening processes that we must pass. They wanted to know if my wife was agreeable and said they had to have proof. We agreed on a time to meet and my wife had to be present with me.
The arrangement was for a two person committee to come to our house and meet with us. They said my wife must be dressed in something revealing so they could make their decision. I had Tabbi wear her short black cocktail dress with thin shoulder straps. It was also joined together on the sides with thin straps. She wore lacy white panties underneath and heels also with thin straps.
Two men arrived on time and suggested that we all have a drink before they took us through some of the testing to prove that we would really go through with swapping. They wanted to know if either of us would get jealous or any other concerns.
They explained that many men want to swing but their wives are not as interested. They would first have to inspect my wife and that she had to be agreeable to it for us to be accepted. They asked Tabitha if she was okay with having her body displayed for inspection even if she would have to show a little nudity.
"I guess'" she answered sounding uncertain.
Lance recognized that she seemed nervous and told her to relax and that she didn't have to do anything that she didn't want to do. He assured her that she could stop at anytime, but that we would not be admitted if she did.
"Okay," she said.
I think she thought she was doing this for me.
Lance and Jim sat on the sofa and asked Tabbi to stand in front of them. They began giving her instructions. They had her turn around slowly which seemed innocent enough. Then they had me remove the straps from her shoulders and show her bare breast. Tabbi was shaking slightly as she stood in front of perfect strangers with her chest bare and her nipples hard and erect. I rubbed her back to try warming her.
Next, they told me to lift her dress above her panties. Tabitha kind of looked downward so she wouldn't see their eyes as I lifted her dress. Then she was told to hold up her dress herself and to slowly turn around until they said to stop.
Tabbi's dress had dropped to below her waist, but she complied and held it up above her panties as she continued. She slowly turned around twice before they said stop. When she dropped her dress down, they politely asked her to continue holding it up. Lance looked at me a said, " You know we need to see more. We need to see her panties down. We have to know that you are both okay with this. If you are not both okay with us seeing her nude body, we know you will not be okay with swapping in front of each other." Tabbi looked at me as if to say, "Is are you sure this okay with you?"
I was horny at this point, so I just smiled at her when that told me to pull down her panties. Tabbi held her dress up as I pulled her panties down to her thighs. I noticed her eyes closed as they admired her nudity. Tabbi began to shiver just a little. Her intimate privacy was on display for these two strangers. Everything was completely visible, because her sweet little pussy was clean shaved. This is when the two men became more bold and demanding. There instructions came with a little less asking and a little more telling.
"Let's have another drink," Lance said. "But Tabitha, you keep your panties down as we do. If you would like another glass on wine, we will get it for you. You just stand there getting use to being naked in front of us."
Tabbi seemed to relax a bit. Jim poured her a glass of wine and gave her a few sips. Lance sat in front of her and continued with instructions.
"We need to ask you some questions Tabbi, and we need you to tell the truth," Lance began. "How do you feel standing in front of us with your panties down and us looking at your intimate private areas? Does it turn you on?"
Tabbi's cheeks turned a little red. "I'm a little embarrassed," Tabbi answered. "But it is okay."
"Let's see how she feels about it," Lance said. "I'm going to feel you and see if you are wet."
Tabbi looked at me with big round eyes. "Let him check," I told her.
Lance and Jim stood up. Jim placed his hand on her back as Lance looked in to her eyes and reached between her legs. I watched closely as Lance felt my wife's pussy with his middle finger. Lance reminded her to hold her dress up. He moved his finger slowly as he kissed my wife on her lips. He looked her in her eyes briefly before placing his lips on hers. This time it was a real kiss. His tongue was in my wife's mouth doing the nasty with hers. Jim pulled her dress up and over her head as she stood there being kissed with her panties down to her knees.
Lance broke the kiss to tell Tabbi how sweet she tasted.
Jim looked at me and said, "Go on and pull her panties down to her ankles."
I could see that she was wet as I pushed them down to her strappy heeled shoes. Lance pulled her closer to him as he began asking more questions. "Are you going to let other men have sex with you in front of your husband? Tell us; could you do that with someone else? Will you like it? Will you need more once your married little body has been violated?"
His questions were rhetorical. He wasn't requiring answers. Then Jim chimed in. "Baby, do you realize that all the husbands will want you? These men will violate your married womb. Are you looking forward to this? You will be a little wife who has been fucked by other men. You will be different after it happens. You will be a little hot wife and probably a slut wife after they do this to you."
Lance was holding her hand. "Go ahead and step out of your panties sweetie," he instructed. "Kiss your wife'" he said to me.
I took my wife into my arms and began to kiss her with more passion than ever before. Jim and Lance had their hands all over her nude body. Someone pulled my hand away as I reached to finger her. "Kiss her pussy," they told me. They kissed her with tongue as I went down to place my tongue between her legs. My tongue had just went in her pussy when they pulled her back.
With their hands still on my wife's naked body they looked at me and said, "We need to talk to your wife in private. We are going to take her in your bedroom for a few minutes. This will not take long. You wait outside the door. We will come out and get you when we are done.
I stood there as they lifted her from her feet and carried Tabitha in to our room wearing nothing but her sexy shoes with her painted bubbly toes showing. I stood near the door trying to listen. I couldn't make out any words. I was wondering what they were saying. What were they doing with my wife in our bedroom? I wondered. Were they feeling her body? Were they possibly eating her? Or, where they going to go ahead and fuck my sweet wife while I waited?
They were only in there about ten minutes when Lance came out. His pants were up but not zipped and buttoned. "We needed to show your wife some other dick," Lance explained. "We thought she would be more comfortable with out you in there. You can go in there in just a minute. Let's wait on Jim."
I was kind of processing everything in my head. Two men had my wife naked in our bedroom. That in itself had me so hard that I couldn't really think straight. That's when Jim came out and said, "Okay, Bring him in."
The covers were pulled back from our bed. Tabbi was lying on her back. She jerked a corner of the sheet over her as we came in the room. The sheet was only covering her pussy. She had her hand attempting to cover her small round breast. "We want to watch you with her," Lance said to me.
Jim pulled the sheet from her hands. "Go ahead," they said. We are going to watch."
Tabbi had her legs together when he exposed her by pulling the sheet away from her. I undressed. I was ready to lay with her and taste her sweet breast, lips, and tongue. Jim and Lance, standing on each side of her, began to open her legs. I noticed concern on Tabbi's face as she looked into my eyes.
Lance spoke up. "You do know we just fucked your wife?
All I could get out of my mouth was, "Really?"
They continued, "That was the sweetest pussy. We took her married pussy. We took turns in her. She was great! We didn't hurt her. She liked it. Now you need to make love to your wife so she knows it is okay."
Tabbi's eyes were big. I thought she might cry as they went on talking about it. I wanted her to be comfortable. My dick slipped in her as I began to kiss her passionately. She was so wet. Her pussy was messy and creamy from the fucking she had just received. I came way too soon.
"We want to see her cum and have an orgasm," Lance said. They had undressed while I was having my wife. Jim had taken one of her shoes off as they held her feet open for me. I was told to take her other shoe off and to help hold her feet open for them to fuck my wife again. I held Tabbi's feet as they took a few more turns in her. They now had stamina especially since they were taking turns with her. I kissed my wife while they fucked her. Then they turned her over and fucked her pretty hard face down. I held her hand while she got it from behind.
"Make her Cum," they were saying to each other.
Jim pushed his dick in Tabbi's mouth. She doesn't like to suck much, but she didn't resist. Jim made only a few strokes in her mouth before he unloaded. To my surprise, Tabbi didn't spit it out. She, with effort, swallowed his cum sending it to her belly.
Tabbi was still face down with her legs together getting a fucking that I had never seen. Bending her legs at her knees, she had her feet up beside Lance as he worked his dick in and out of her little pussy. Lance held her round ass cheeks as he worked on her. Tabbi's toes began to curl as she was being fucked. She always curls her feet and toes when she cums. She began to squeal.
"BE MY SLUT!" I said. "Take his cum in you and cum when you want Baby! LET YOURSELF CUM BABY! TAKE IT GOOD!" Damn! I wanted to fuck her again now.
Tabbi had a long hard orgasm as she screamed with ecstasy. Lance, knowing he had satisfied her, pumped my wife's womb with his sperm. Lance withdrew his dick from her used pussy.. I kissed her again to show my consent to what had just happened. Jim and Lance thanked us for joining as they got dressed. They warned us to be ready for an initiation when we meet the other couples.
We swing a little, but it isn't our lifestyle. This has turned my sweet little Tabbi in to a Hot and sometimes Slut Wife who wants extra sex now and then. Most of my friends fuck my wife. Believe it or not this actually keeps her very sexually active with me as well. We have a very spicy sex life to our satisfaction.
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First I would like to point out that most any wife can become a promiscuous wife. My wife had no plans of sleeping with someone else even though we often shared pillar talk and fantasized about it. This is something that goes slow but is very likely to happen if you take time to properly go about it. I would also like to point out that this might better be left fantasy. Either way, I plan to share thoughts of how this came about with my wife, the realities that you must be prepared to accept, and a few ideas that should be fun in your sex life regardless of where it leads.
First a little history. When my wife and I were in our young twenties, she worked in an upscale lingerie store in a mall. She could very easily be a lingerie model with her tight, fit, and tan little body. She had applied at several other stores. The lingerie store was the first to call, so she found herself working there. She wasn't looking specifically to work in such a store.
The store associates wore tasteful very but sexy dresses and usually relatively short. Tabi, my wife enjoyed her job. The store also had sexy outdoor attire for women, but clearly focused on indoor ware. Tabi received an employee discount for her purchases, so she often came home with pretty nice clothes, which is usually what she wore to work.
Tabi is known for being friendly, and many have described her personality as "Bubbly." She is petite at just over five feet barefooted. Her butt is round, curvy, and toned. She is athletic and firm. Her tits are not small or flat, but they are also not large. I would say like nice firm coconuts.
Tabi came home one day and mentioned that two men came in the store and shopped with her showing them various clothes. As she was checking them at the register with a few purchases, they told her they would like her number and said they had a well paying job for her. Tabi, being cautious and innocent, took their number instead and called them on her next break. They wanted her to be a dancer at a bachelor party. She politely declined and thanked them for the offer.
When Tabi first told me this, I was a little pissed. "Didn't they see your ring," I asked.
I wanted all the details. Ultimately there wasn't much to tell. I wasn't pissed at Tabi, but I thought it was a little offensive that two men had the audacity to ask my wife to dance, and for money, at a bachelor party. I was clearly jealous and at the same time proud. After the shock wore off I was actually turned on in a way. I found it to be quite erotic to my surprise.
The incident continued to come up. Eventually we were joking about it. Then it would come up during sex. I think I brought it up first, but it became clear that she did enjoy the attention. She was quite flattered.
Allow me to point out now that you must be careful what you wish for. Some things are best left a fantasy for some. Wife sharing might be for you, and it might very well not be. I never thought it was for me. My point is that you really need to answer this question before you pursue this very far, because it can and likely will happen for real if you do properly pursue it. I personally think it's well worth at least exploring, but you never know when the last opportunity to apply the breaks might be. Like I mentioned, I'll give you some things to think about and some ideas that will very likely lead to the real thing. I will also share a bit of my own experience not that yours will likely be the same.
Many couples choose to swing. They discuss it and often the two of them decide to try it. I'm not talking about those couples. I'm gong to discuss the couples where the husband has this fantasy, and his wife is reluctant for now or is unsure.
If you go through with walking your wife in to this, these are some things you must be prepared to deal with in your mind once you are past the point of no return. Remember, if your wife does sleep with another man, she, nor he, nor you, can take it back. The first time will likely be a shock to one or both of you. If this moves from fantasy to reality, consider the fact that another man will see your wife nude. He will touch and lick your wife in her intimate places. He will eventually have his dick inside your wife. He will fuck her for his own pleasure and enjoy her body. Most likely he will cum inside your wife. Men who fuck other men's wives are not likely to pull out, and they are unlikely to wear a condom since she is married. It's possible that he will breed your wife making her pregnant., but hopefully your wife will mitigate this possibility unless she wants to be pregnant. Men who fuck other men's wives will likely at least try to fuck your wife in her behind. I always let them know that my wife is not interested in anal. I told one friend that it was okay with me if she wanted it, but that I doubt that she does.
When men, even friends fuck your wife, they will do everything they want with her. Remember that it is sex for them, and they will try anything. They may get attached to her or at least want regular sex with her. If they know that you know, they might even tell you what they did and would like to do. I literally had a friend ask my permission to take my wife away for a weekend vacation. Most of these things come as somewhat of a shock regardless of what you were planning.
I'll tell you how to lead your wife into this, but what if she cheats before you realize that she is ready. Are you prepared for her to have sex without you present? I believe most wives are more comfortable with sleeping with someone else in privacy at least their first time. This is what happened to me.
I became somewhat obsessed with the idea and not necessarily with it actually happening. Someone else with my wife became an obsession for me. However, I was truly only obsessed with the erotic idea. We had fantasized and roll played. The fantasizing turned her on too, but she always said that the play was just for our own fun. I still thought it was a hot idea, but I was convinced that it wouldn't happen for real. I was satisfied with the fantasy.
It became more interesting to her as I convinced her to "Be sexy", and to "enjoy her sexuality." Soon she was wearing clothes that showed how sexy she is. I encouraged her to enjoy the attention of other men. I think this was a turning point. We played a few games with strangers. For example, we did the shoe shopping thing in short skirts and sometimes without panties. We had to visit New Orleans to find a store that still placed the shoes on the ladies feet, but we did it.
The shoe shopping was interesting. We did this a few times. We even tried it twice with the same guy on two separate occasions. He of course remembered her the first time so he took a few liberties by boldly looking up her skirt. He obviously enjoyed the visit more on the second occasion. I usually went in the store with her, but I would pretend not to be paying much attention. She would try to sit in front of a mirror whenever possible. She would wear a spaghetti strap mini dress that would barely cover her bottom when she sat down. The first few times she was still shy and would wear sexy panties. But after a few times of only showing her panties, she began to remove them for more of a rush. She was actually shaking a little the first time a guy strapped heels to her feet when she had on no panties. She chickened out at first from nervousness and tried to keep her legs together. Of course, her legs soon opened a little just to position her feet. Then I caught an excellent view of her smooth pussy and the thin strip up top. I could see up her dress in the mirror. Her facial expressions were priceless the whole time as so many thoughts raced through her little head. When we left the store she told me, "That was CRAZY hot."
She said the men would usually try to pretend that they weren't looking. She would look away at the shoes on her feet in a mirror so they could discreetly look up her dress. She also said the men usually would touch her legs and feet for no legitimate purpose.
One guy invited her to the back room of the store using the pretense that they had more shoes back there. She accepted but just for the purpose of giving him a better show. This was unplanned and I had wild thoughts going through my head. I knew he wanted her back there so he could try something with my wife. They were only gone about fifteen minutes, but it seemed forever. I was wondering what he was doing to my wife. I kept thinking is this it? Is she going to let him do it to her back there? Before they returned to the public part of the store, I had convinced myself that the salesman was doing it to my wife in the back room. I was not comfortable at all. I had butterflies in my stomach and a hard on at the same time. I wasn't mad at her, because I had lead her in to this.
She came out with new shoes on her feet; which we bought. I couldn't wait to get her out of that store and ask what happened. Turns out not much. I was thankful, because I wasn't ready. She said he did try though. She said he touched her very briefly. She told him she had to go but that she would be back shoe shopping again sometime. Tabi also admitted that it was extremely hot for her. It was the shere naughtiness that seemed to drive her mind wild. Later in our hotel room, we relived the experience in fantasy. Only in the fantasy version she allowed things to go further.
This was my first experience with all the mixed emotions. I was so jealous but extremely turned on. I kept wanting more as if I insisted on punishing myself. I kept looking for the next sexy game to play with her.
I found a swingers site on line and made a few friends. I honestly explained the situation. I told them that I didn't think my wife would do much, but that I would like them to flirt with her and try seducing her. I told them they could do what they wanted as long as it was alright with her. She knew nothing about this at the time. By the time I introduced her to my new friends, she simply thought they were simply friends of mine. A few guys I never introduced to her and several others I didn't want near her.
I would arrange to be out at the same places with her and my new friends. They sometimes danced with her. I would secretly encourage then to feel on her when they danced. I also encouraged her by somewhat joking suggesting that she flirt with them and let them play a little. By this time none of these suggestions came as a surprise to her due to our bedroom discussions during hot sex. On the other hand, Tabi wasn't ready to go very far with the play. She did loosen up some though and allowed the men to hold her close and feel her through her clothes.
I would always ask my friends how it went with her when I had a chance without her hearing. They knew I wanted to hear good stuff. I think they sometimes embellished a little for my benefit. They often said they held her next to them while dancing and that they felt her breast and butt through her dress. My friend Greg claimed he fingered her. She didn't admit to that, so I think he was wishing. Although later during sex, she played along and talked about Greg fingering her like it did happen.
Next, I began to inform different guys when I would be out of town. I travel pretty regular on business, so opportunities readily presented themselves. My friend Rick asked her to have lunch with him which she turned down while I was in town. Rick had decided that he was in for the long haul and planned to eventually seduce her in to bed with him. He and I made up a plan to get her out with him while I was gone. We told her that he was given two tickets to an event that I knew she would enjoy. The ticket dates were for days that I would be at sea. I encouraged her to go. To my surprise, she accepted. Then Rick and I had to buy the tickets for real.
She went, and they did have fun. Rick said he didn't push much but he did take her to dinner and drinks afterward. He was able to dance close with my wife and pursued his usual hands all over her tricks during the slow dances. He even kissed her on her cheek as he teased and flirted with her. Then Rick brought her home like a gentleman. A few days later he asked her to lunch. This time he accepted. They sent a few texts but kept their distance. Then the next day he took my wife to dinner for the second time. This was only two days before I was scheduled home. When he took her home, he asked if she wanted to finish their wine that they had left over from the restaurant. She accepted and invited him in to our house. They finished that bottle and opened another.
Yes, one thing lead to another. Rick spent the night with Tabi that night. My wife's innocence fell to Rick as she submitted her sexy little body and allowed his manhood inside her married little pussy. That was her first time with someone else. Rick slept with my wife in our house and in our bed. Neither of them told me until I figured it out weeks later. The next day was Sunday, so he slept with her that night too. I didn't know it but when I called her to pick me up Monday morning, Rick was fucking my wife. He had just finished in her before she left to come get me from the airport. Looking back I think it should have been obvious, but I wasn't suspecting nor expecting it. When I asked Rick about the date he just said they had fun. He did say that he took her to eat and that they danced closely and things like that but not that he seduced and screwed my wife.
Their date was on my mind the whole time, so I was horny when I got home. As usual, we talked about fantasy as we had sex as soon as we came through the door. I thought her extra wetness was just because our talk was turning her on. We talked about Rick and her. Tabi initially resisted much of the fantasy talk this time. I would often ask how sex was with someone else as foreplay and fantasy talk during sex. I thought this time was no different. Ironically, I asked her about sex with Rick. I thought she was just playing along as she actually told me some of what happened. She knew that I would think she only playing along.
As it turned out, I was making love to my wife only about a half hour after Rick had put some love in her. She was still freshly fucked from her hard fucking that he had just giving her. Rick had fucked my wife like she was some kind of a fuck toy. She still had his cum inside her. When I later found out details, I learned that he had fucked my little wife really hard. He was sweet and gentle the first time, but after that first time he used her body to the full extent of his pleasure.
I was only home a week before I was gone again. I knew they had texted a few times that week, but I was still convinced that she would never do anything more than flirt and play a little. When I returned this time I was a day earlier than planned. This time she was really late picking me up even though I called her when I landed as usual. I had my bag and was at the curb when she drove up.
She looked a mess. Hair everywhere. Her clothes just didn't look right. She had on a little wrap skirt that wasn't wrapped on her little body quite right. She was barefoot. She had her Birkenstocks with her, but she had them off to drive. There was not a stich of makeup.
I got her in the house and began kissing her. She mentioned that she should take a shower. I knew then that something was different. As I persisted, she gave in to my sexual advances. When I got my finger inside her panties, I knew this time that she had been fucked. She was sticky between her legs and it was all in her panties. I didn't say anything at first. I was a little angry. I pulled back the covers to the bed she had just been in and placed her on her back. I pulled her panties to the side with my left hand and grabbed her ankle with my right to hold her feet open. I jammed my dick in her balls deep and fucked her hard as I could for a few strokes. She knew at that point that I knew what she had done. I then turned her over and pulled her panties down to her thighs. I got on her and fucked her face down. She bent her knees with the bottom of her feet facing up. I could see her little toes curled as I slammed in to my wife's messy little pussy.
I asked, "Did he fuck you like this?"
She immediately confessed. "Yea," she answered.
When she said that, I unloaded and shot probably my largest load ever of cum into her shared little pussy.
I somehow knew that her pussy was no longer only mine. This time we talked about it after sex. I could now tell that she wasn't just playing along when she confessed to letting Rick fuck her. She cried at first and apologized swearing that she would never do it again if I didn't want her to. She claimed that she was scared to tell me. Tabi swore that she didn't plan to do it with Rick. She said it kind of just happened. Then once she had done it she did it again. She even said that she kind of hoped that she would be caught, because she didn't know how she could tell me.
I kept making her tell me more, which she did with shyness. She continued to explain that she didn't intend for it to happen the first time. I knew I had to accept responsibility for this, so I tried to set her at ease. My emotions were nuts. My stomach was in knots. I also wanted to make love to my wife.
I asked her if she liked it and if she thought she wanted to do it again. She said only if it was okay with me she might do it again. She admitted that she liked the sex.
Without too many details on the rest of that conversation, I came to the conclusion that she had explored her sexuality and she liked the freedom. Rick apologized for not being honest. He told me his side of the story, which was similar to hers. He also continued to fuck my young little wife when I went out of town. Soon, he would do her even when I was home.
A few of my friends have since fucked my little Tabi now. It's not often but she likes the freedom when it's what she is in the mood for. She isn't any more slutty than she was before from appearance. She acts like a perfect lady until she is in the bedroom. Her style of "Hot Wife" or "Slut Wife" is more of a cheating wife with permission. She prefers that it happen naturally. She has always been honest after she cheated and admitted to it along with many details. It was months before she was comfortable with me knowing while it happened. She still is more comfortable with privacy, but she has allowed me to catch her. Just like from the beginning she has become a little more bold in time.
This is working out for us so far. We are very open and honest as we discuss it. She tells me what she likes and doesn't like, and so do I. Of course, being safe is imperative. Only a few times she has gone on dates with me in town although I occasionally encourage it. Since I know all about Rick, he has visited her while I'm home a few times. They only go so far in front of me, But I find it extremely erotic to see my wife passionately kissed and for him to love on her in front of me with his hands. Rick takes a dominate roll over her making her submissive to him. Tabi is embarrassed in front of me, but he kind of pushes her to let me see some things. For example, he made her show her panties to him in front of me. When things advance, she begs him to take her out of the room. A threesome was a long time coming although I had my turn with her after he finished in her in our room with the door closed. She still isn't comfortable with me watching. I try to give her the privacy she wants so she can be free to enjoy her sex.
From what I have read, this is nothing like the average shared wife arrangement. However, I suspect that in reality each situation is unique in some way. There are Hot Wives, Swingers, Cheating Wives, and Cheating Wives who have permission. The point is that if you want this to happen for your wife, you must be prepared and flexible. It should not only be about you. It must also be about her.



Also, you should expect a few embarrassing moments. When she decided that she should be on birth control, she went to our own doctor who knows that I have had a vasectomy. He looked at her funny and was noticeably uncomfortable. He even mentioned that he thought I was fixed. He knows us pretty well. He and his wife are our friends. I guess she should have been more discreet with that one, but we thought her regular doctor should know she is on birth control. There have been other interesting moments as well.
If this is for you, enjoy the journey. Let your wife be sexy first. Play games with the two of you. This will be fun regardless of where it leads.
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My wife Tabi and I decided before we were married than we didn't want to have children. We used birth control for a couple years. The pill caused a few problems. She would sometimes get sickness and through up the pill, so she thought it would be better if we did something a little more reliable. After sufficient discussion, we decided that I would have a vasectomy.
About four years after my vasectomy had been well tested, Tabi"s little sister became pregnant and had a baby boy. Then her best friend had a baby. Soon Tabi's mind began to change about babies, and she became more and more obsessed with having a baby herself.
She would tell me, "Honey, I would like to have a baby." Soon she was saying, "Honey, I have got to have a baby." The other day she came out and said, "Honey, we have to find a way to get me pregnant."
We checked in to reversing the vasectomy, but that wasn't as simple as having it done in the first place. We considered insemination from a sperm bank, but it was expensive and with no guarantee. With frustration, she eventually asked, "Honey, do you think we could do an insemination ourselves?"
I didn't understand. I asked, "What do you mean Baby? Are you suggestion a surrogate father to our child?"
"No! Not at all. I wonder if one of your friends could provide sperm and you put it inside me so I could get pregnant.".
"Who?" I asked.
"I don't know, but it should be a good friend."
"How would we do it?" I asked.
"Well you know. Ask him to provide some sperm in a cup. Then you inject it in me. Isn't that all the fertility center is going to do anyway?"
She had a point. We researched it, and it seems possible but the sperm has to be instantly fresh. And, the chances still seemed too low. However, I thought it might be worth a try. Maybe her desire would eventually pass if it didn't work.
The next question was whom would we ask? We wanted good gens for our baby. After much discussion and consideration, we settled between two of my friends. It was to be either Gordon or Greg. If we were going to breed her, we thought we should try to somewhat choose how the baby would likely be. Tabi is pretty small. Actually she is relative tiny. We thought the baby should have a chance of growing at least to an average size since she was hoping for a boy. Both Gordon and Greg are pretty good size men standing at around six feet. They are both intelligent and successful men, so we settled on asking them both. That way if they both agreed. We wouldn't have to even know who's baby it was. If both would not agree, we would go with the other if he would do it.
I spoke to both of them, and they both responding with similar concerns. Neither of them thought it would work. I realized that, so a asked, "Let's please just try. If it doesn't work, maybe the idea will soon pass for her."
They spoke between themselves about all sorts of logistics and conditions before they both agreed to give it a try. I thought they could simply cum in a cup in the next room where my wife waited, and I could take it in and shoot the sperm inside her. Neither of them were willing to simply jack off in a cup. They said it would be much more likely to work if they provided the sperm the natural way. I knew they were probably correct, but there was no way I was going to let them sleep with my wife. Even if it was just to make her pregnant.
They finally agreed not to screw her if they could have her for arousal to help them cum. "You want to fantasize about my wife as you masturbate?" I asked.
"Not only that," Gordon replied. "We want to see some pictures of her nude."
Greg added, "No! We want to see her nude. Let us at least see her dressed very sexy and with very little clothes on like a short see through gown or something. Make her show us her little titties and pull her panties down at least."
This gave me butterflies in my stomach. Then I noticed my own cock began to stir a little. They were adamant that they wanted to see her or they wouldn't do it.
"Look guys," I said. "I will have to ask my wife. I don't know if she will do that, but I will ask. Can't I just show you some pictures?"
" We want to see some pictures too," they stated. "But, she still has to be there when we cum. Besides, It will help you get it inside her quicker."
Tabi and I talked about it. She was determined to become pregnant and maybe her judgment was a little clouded by this determination. She agreed to consider it and suggested that we have them over to come up with some rules. We settled on Friday night for the four of us to go to dinner first to break the ice. Then we would come back to our house and discuss the idea.
Friday afternoon Tabi was stepping out of the shower when I came home. My wife wrapped herself in a towel and sat to paint her toenails. I could see under the towel and noticed that she was freshly shaved between her legs. She left a little up above, but her pussy lips were shaved baby smooth. The thought of her showing this to my friends gave me another pain in my stomach, but the site made me horny out of my mind. I began to touch her hoping we could make love before the evening began. She didn't want to have full sex, because she wanted me to have her after I injected the sperm inside her to help push it further in with hopes of better success. She did want me to lick her though. Tabi lifted the towel and pulled my head to her sweet little smooth pussy. She seemed wetter than usual and the taste was so sweet. She stopped me before she came. She said she didn't want to cum, because she would have to be in a really horny mood or she wouldn't be able to go through with the plan to let them see her with her clothes off.
I showered and was getting dressed when Gordon and Greg arrived. Tabi was still in her towel and with no panties. All she was wearing was her high heels with tiny black straps. She reached for a robe so she could answer the door. I was already a little jealous. My sweet cute little wife went to the door nude underneath her robe and invited in the men who were soon going to look at her naked. Not only that, but we were also going to try to insinuate her with their cum.
Tabi served them drinks then came back upstairs to get dressed. I went down to wait with Gordon and Greg. They said, "What a nice surprise for Tabi to let us in wearing only a robe and sexy heels. Let us see some pictures of her before dinner. I knew we had to meet their demands for the deal, so I opened the laptop where I had a few pics prepared to show. They were mostly of Tabi in her underwear. A few were of her completely topless. I was holding back the others with her completely nude, but they demanded to see more as agreed. I opened another file. There she was standing in bare feet with nothing but white panties. Next one she was pulling her panties down from behind to show her bare naked bottom. Her tan lines were very clear as they outlined the area of her round butt that she kept hidden from all except her doctor and me. Next photo she was holding the front of her panties out and down showing her sweet little mound. Next picture she was pushing her panties down around her knees.
I was horny from looking at the pictures and showing them. Gordon and Greg began to look through the photos on their own as they commented respectfully on what they saw. At first, they were saying how cute and sweet my wife is. Then they mentioned things like how they looked forward to making her pregnant. They politely said that they wanted to put their dicks in her to do it. They promised not to really do it to her but that they would only push their dicks just barely in her right when they were ready to cum. They reasoned that they would simply push their dicks in my wife's pussy far enough to shoot cum inside her and make her pregnant.
The talk had me so hard that it hurt, but I could not let them do that to my wife. Even though they would only be doing it to her to inseminate her, it would still be them fucking my sweet innocent little wife.
"Please no," I said. "Please don't insist that you do that to my wife. "PLEASE! Let's just do it like we agreed."
Gordon spoke first, "Okay. But she will have to take her clothes off in front of us so we get horny enough to cum for her."
Greg added, "Make her dance for us like a stripper. I might want to touch her a little too, but we wont actually fuck your wife if you will hold her pussy open for me to place the head of my cock at her opening when I cum. I want to shoot it in her myself. I promise not to push it all the way in her. But, I want to cum inside her myself."
"Please!" I said again. "I will let you touch her, but please just cum in a cup like we talked about and let me put it inside her."
"I don't want to cum in a cup in front of her. That's embarrassing. I'll only do that if you let me put it in her mouth until I'm ready to cum. Then I'll pull out and cum in the cup."
"So you want to make her give you head first?" I asked.
"Well, we both want to fuck your petite cute little wife and make her very pregnant for you, but you don't want her fucked. Would she let us fuck her? She really wants a baby. I think she might want to be fucked and impregnated. If she wants to get it, you should let her."
"Please promise me you wont try to fuck my wife. I will let you do anything you want to make you cum. I will even let you shoot it in her yourself with your dick touching her pussy, but just please don't fuck my wife. Please do not push your dick all the way in her. We can hold her feet open wide. I'll open her pussy lips. You can place the head of your dick on my wife's pussy and shoot your cum inside her like that. But promise me that you wont fuck her. And this is all only if Tabi agrees."
That's when Tabi came down ready for dinner. She heard at least the last part of the conversation and looked at me with a puzzled look on her face. Nothing more was said about it then, and we left for dinner. Gordon and Greg insisted that I drive and Tabi ride in the back between them.
My wife was stunning. She wore a short pearl colored cocktail dress with thin spaghetti straps on her shoulders. She couldn't wear a bra with that dress. She only had on panties under her little white dress, and her thin strapped black high heels. Her brunette shoulder length hair was up in a bun. I was already worried that she was dressed too hot and that it would drive my friends crazy for her. Hell, she was certainly driving me crazy.
Gordon got in on one side, and Greg held Tabi's hand as she got in the back seat between them. It was a tight fit, because they are good size men. I looked back as much as I could to keep in eye on anything that might go on back there. Tabi had her legs crossed. The hem of her dress was lying across her thigh midway between her knee and her hip. I could see just a little panty from where I was, but I don't think they could see it since they were beside her. Greg soon placed his hand on her bare thigh and told her they would do the best they could to make her pregnant and told her to just relax.
We arrived at the restaurant. They treated her like she was with them and I was only along to drive. Tabi pulled me to the side and asked what we were talking about when she came downstairs. I told her that Gordon and Greg wanted to make her pregnant the normal way.
She said, "You mean they want to do it to me? No! They can't do it that way. What did you tell them?"
"I told them they could see you undress."
"Is that all? Tabi asked shyly.
"Well, I told them they could touch you a little bit while you didn't have on your clothes to help themselves cum, but that they couldn't actually do that to you. I told them that they couldn't, you know, actually do it to you. I kind of agreed that they could cum inside you as long as they don't actually do it to you. I don't want them sleeping with you, and I don't want you to get... you know... fucked... to get you pregnant."
Tabi turned a few shades of red. We didn't have the privacy to talk anymore right then, so she whispered to me: "They can't sleep with me, but I do want to get pregnant."
Gordon and Greg were very sweet to my wife during dinner and gave her lots of attention. They made sure she had a few glasses of wine before we left and returned home. She rode in the back again with them. Gordon got out and came around by the time Greg was out of the car. Greg reached for her hand to help her out. As Tabi stepped out and placed her right foot on the driveway, her dress really rode high. We could all see her little white panties hiding her pussy.
"That's okay doll," Greg said. We are going to see much more in just a minute."
Tabi blushed again as he walked her to the door like she was his date. At the door, he picked her up and carried her inside.
Gordon and Greg sat on the sofa with Tabi standing in front of them. Tabi sort of froze not knowing what to do next. She knew that she would be expected to take her clothes off in front of these men. I asked if they wanted anything to drink.
"Sure," Gordon replied. Lets have a beer while your pretty little wife entertains us."
Tabi followed me to the kitchen. "Do I have to do this?" she asked. "I'm too nervous," she added. "Can I just lay on my back, close my eyes, and let you place their cum in me. Get them to look the other way while my legs are spread."
"Maybe I can cover you with a towel while it's injected it in you," I suggested. "But I don't think they will go for it. They want to see you naked. They want you to at least strip for them and make them horny."
"I think they are already horny," Tabi pointed out.
"I'll try to keep them from actually touching you as much as I can, but you do want them to make you pregnant right?" I asked. "Because I can call it off."
"I do want to get pregnant," she said sheepishly. "I'll undress a little for them and let them touch me some if I have to. I want to do only what I have to do to make them cum in me and make me pregnant. But, They CAN"T Screw me."
Tabbi poured her a glass of wine and came back out as I handed the guys beer.
"Strip for us baby!" Gordon blurted out.
Tabi was shaking just a little.
Greg suggested that I help her and told me to lift her dress above her panties. I could feel my wife tremble as I held her dress up and exposed her panties.
Their cocks became visible from inside their pants.
"Pull down her top," they said before commanding her to undo their pants.
Tabi very nervously undid their pants. They both stepped out of their pants and tossed them aside.
"Hold your panties down for us sweetie," one of them said.
Greg insisted that he check to see if she was wet. "Hold still," he told her as he pushed his finger in the opening of her pussy.
I was stumped and didn't know what to do. I just watched as Greg fingered my wife. Tabi's eyes rolled back in her head and I though she was going to pass out. I reached for her so she wouldn't fall. Gordon got up and helped hold her too.
"I'm freezing," she said. "It's cold in here."
Actually, she was glistening with sweat.
Gordon took her hand and placed it in his underwear. "Take it out," he said.
Tabi submitted and pushed his underwear to the floor before cupping her tiny hands around his shaft. I don't know if Tabi had ever held another mans cock like that.
"If you want to get pregnant, I want you to at least suck it."
Greg laid Tabi down on her back on the coffee table. He said she needed to be positioned for me to put the cum in her soon as they came. Gordon went to his knees and placed his cock in her mouth. Tabi doesn't usually give head and didn't know exactly what to do. He started pushing himself in and began to face fuck my wife. Greg told me to pull her panties the rest of the way off. Tabi was now lying on her back with her dress bunched up around her waist. Greg lifted her foot and told me to hold her feet open as he licked her.
Tabi was loosing control of her body. Gordon pulled out of her mouth and wanted to place the head of his cock at Tabi's entrance as he stroked himself. Greg backed up and began to stroke himself as well. Greg took Tabi's other foot and held her open for Gordon.
I couldn't believe it. I was helping hold my wife's feet open for two friends to jerk off in her pussy. With his cock right at Tabi's entrance, he continued to stroke. I could see he was pushing it between her lips causing them to part. "Oh No," I thought to myself," I hope he doesn't push it any farther in her."
I went down to kiss my wife. We had a passionate, wet, tongue kiss. I reached down to feel Tabi's pussy. I could feel and see that Gordon pushed his head just inside my wife. "Please don't do that to her," I begged. "Please don't do it. That's far enough in her."
Gordon pulled out, and I was so thankful. Then Greg took his place between her legs. "I'm ready to cum," he said. "Hold her feet open!" he commanded as he rubbed his dick between Tabi's pussy lips and stroked himself. "I'm just going to shoot it in her," he said.
Gordon and I were holding Tabi's feet. She still had on her sexy black strappy little high heels.
He was starting to push it in her farther until the head of his dick disappeared inside her. He wasn't going in and out, but he was in her farther than I wanted him to be.
Tabi's mouth was wide open and her eyes were closed. "Please don't do that to me," she screamed. "OH NO! PLEASE DON'T! I'M MARRIED!" is what I think she said. She was breathing heavier. "You are almost screwing me," she said.
I looked at Tabi. She was very nervous and shaking a little.
"Go ahead and Cum," I said.
"YEA, Please just cum in me," Tabi added. "Please don't do it to me anymore!"
"Okay," Greg said. He looked at me and pushed his wide dick all the way in my wife. Tabi jumped a little like she was trying to get him back out of her. Greg held her at her waist. He then leaned down on top of her and began to kiss my struggling little wife. Then Greg started pumping in and out of her. He was making long slow strokes at first. Then he banged into her tight pussy harder. I was sort of stunned and trying to say don't do this.
Then I noticed that Tabi wasn't struggling to get him off her. She was kissing him as he fucked her. Gordon removed her right shoe as Greg continued to pump into my wife pretty hard. I removed her left shoe and placed a few toes in my mouth.
"That's it," Gordon said. "Fuck that little wife. Fuck her hard. Shoot your cum deep inside her womb. Make her pregnant. Man do it to her."
Tabi looked like she was going to come when she mumbled, "Yeeeeea. Doooo it tooooo meeee. Pleeeeze. Cum in me."
Greg said, "I'm fucking you baby, and I'm going to fuck you again if you don't get pregnant from this. No, Actually, I'm going to fuck you again, because you are a great tight little fuck doll." Then he tensed up and began shooting his load of cum inside my baby doll wife. He pulled out when he was done in her. Then he kissed her again and told her how sweet her body was.
I was trying to see if I could see his cum.
"Please do it to me more," Tabi said. "He made me a slut wife now, so just do it to me."
Gordon told me to eat her or he was going to fuck her. It was so hot to see my wife get ravaged by Greg, but I wasn't sure I wanted someone else fuck her too. I placed my tongue on her clit hoping she would cum. Then I licked between her pussy lips. That's when I got the salty taste. I came up and kissed my wife. Gordon held her feet open wide and said to me, "Hold her while I fuck your wife. I held her hand as he did what he wanted to my sweet baby. Tabi pulled me to her. "Kiss me," she said as Gordon had his way and fucked her hard. I thought it was a little too hard, but Tabi wanted to cum and she told us so. She was now begging to be fucked. Gordon began to take advantage of the moment.



He told her, "I'll fuck you and cum in you only if you let us fuck you again when we want. Is that okay Baby? Do you want us to fuck you more? Say it!" he demanded. " Say it! Say you want to be a hot little slut wife and let us fuck you. Say you want to get pregnant!"
"I DO!" Tabi said. "OH I DO!"
Gordon looked at me as if to say you heard her. He filled her little pussy until cum was coming out around his dick.
I wanted to have my wife after all of this. I was barely in her when I started to cum. She was loose and messy and felt so good. I kissed her when I pulled out.
"I'm sorry," she said softly.
"It's okay" I told her. "You liked getting it though didn't you?" I asked.
"Well, I kind of did," she answered. "I liked being fucked like that."
We put her panties back on her. We could see the crotch of her panties soak as the cum dripped from inside her.
After a brief rest they took turns fucking my wife several more times that night. I had fallen asleep when I woke up to a noise. They had her hands on the wall tearing her up from behind with her panties pulled to the side. It looked like they were hurting her, but she let them do what ever they wanted to her. She must have been okay, because she was begging for it.
She lay down beside me when they were done with her. Those were the messiest panties I have ever seen.
Gordon and Gregg continued to visit Tabi at our house for weeks. Soon her flat tummy began to swell. They continued to get her now and then until it was almost time for our baby. Gordon and Gregg continue to sleep with my Tabi and give her the screwing she likes to get.
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I thought you might want to hear this story. It's a little embarrassing, but I hope you like the story.
*****
Wife's innocence taken on Yacht
As you may know, my wife Tabitha and I work as relief crew on large private yachts. She was my school sweetheart, and we began this career soon after we were married. We were young, had no true obligations. Soon we worked our way up from the deck. We both "Came up through the hawse pipe" as they say in the industry. We were experiencing life as we went along.
Most of our jobs last plus or minus six weeks. We work about as much as we want now that we have built up relationships with several owners. We recently accepted a position aboard a 34 Meter Sailing Yacht on charter in the Caribbean. Tabi holds a mates license, but she usually works as Chief Stew when we manage to be on the same assignments. This is because husband and wife or boyfriend and girlfriend crewing on the same boat is extremely frowned upon. Many of our regular owners are aware that we sometimes work as a team, but we usually work on separate boats or we don't mention that we are married.
We had never worked for this owner and weren't certain about how strict the policy, so we chose to apply separately and not mention that we were married. With our credentials, it was easy for us both to hire on. We arrived about an hour apart so as not to raise suspicion. Tabi was settling in when I boarded. The yacht's chief engineer showed me around and introduced me to the crew. I met the assistant engineer, chef, deck hands, and other stews. We passed Tabi in the crews passageway. The Chief stopped and introduced himself to Tabi and introduced me as the captain for this voyage. Tabi and I tried to avoid too much eye contact. Otherwise something would soon become obvious. As we walked away, Chief mentioned that Tabi must have just arrived and that she is new. Then he commented on her.
"I can't wait to see her in her little crew uniform," he said. "Wow cute! I might ignore the fraternization policy with her."
The comments came as no surprise to me. Tabi is extremely cute. At 5' 2" barefooted, brunette hair slightly sun streaked, flat tummy, round butt, and perky little tits, she is a quite attractive hot little chic. Although the comments came as no surprise, it hit me that he was talking about my wife. I'm used to her receiving attention. It makes me proud, but it's a little different when someone speaks of her like this in front of me because they aren't aware that she is my wife.
I played along and somply said, "Yea, where's her stateroom?"
I had a standard uniform that I wore around the yacht guests, but casual wear was supplied which was specific to the individual yachts. The stew uniforms are usually more specific and are ordered to size prior to arrival of the crew member. As chief and I made our rounds, we came upon Tabi's state room. She was trying on her various uniforms with another stew assisting her. She was standing and turning while looking in a mirror. Tabi had a question mark look on her face as she tugged down on the hem. This was no doubt the shortest uniform dress that I had ever seen. I was wondering if there was a mistake and they had the wrong size. Thing is that it fit in every other way. The rest of the crew members were in casual attire of khaki shorts and polos since no owners nor guests were on board at the time. Tabi stood there staring in the mirror. It was obvious that she was thinking the same thing I was. The dress was dressy. It was dark navy blue with a semi conservative medium cut neckline. The straps on her shoulders were wide but sleeveless. Over the left breast was the yacht's logo boldly embroidered in gold thread. Then there was the skirt part. It wasn't exactly a mini, but it only came less than halfway down her thighs.
Tabi was standing in bare feet since she was trying on different clothes. Her toes were perfectly pedicured with bright paint. Her tanned legs where very visible and noticeable in that dress. I noticed chief trying to get the best look he could at my wife.
Chief walked in and asked, "So how is everything? Are you settling in? Are your uniforms fitting and comfortable? Let us know if you need anything."
Tabi smiled and answered, "It's okay if I wear khakis til the guests arrive right?"
"Certainly," replied chief.
Damn she looked hot in that dress I thought to myself. Chief on the other hand didn't keep his thoughts to himself. "We've been trying to order those dresses a little shorter. When the owner is on board, he likes to see legs and a little ass. We are only allowed to hire the most attractive female stews."
Chief went on to explain. The owner has security cameras in the girl's staterooms. He is a voyeur and has shared a few girls with the chief. Chief mentioned that he couldn't wait to go watch the video of Tabi trying on her clothes and invited me to come along. "Hell yes," I said. I wanted to know what he was going to see.
We went to chief's stateroom, and he pulled up the video on a laptop. Sure enough, there was Tabi and the other girl in Tabi's stateroom. Clothes were laid out on the bed including underwear. This is when chief admitted that the girl helping him is aware that the owner likes to watch this, so she tries to provide a good show without the new crew being aware.
Tabi was still in the dress when the other girl showed her the underwear. It was like lingerie. It was skimpy and lacy again with the yacht's logo. I had never seen that on any yacht. Of course, I had never heard of secretly videoing the crew either.
Tabi stood and faced away from the young girl as the girl unzipped Tabi's dress. Tabi let the dress fall to the deck. The girl handed Tabi a pair of underwear and a bra. Oh No! I thought. She is about to drop those panties and chief would be looking at my wife completely naked. I thought about saying something, packing our things, grabbing Tabi and leaving, but I didn't want it to get out that we were hiring on and married without disclosing the fact. Besides, at this point I was a little turned on myself. It seemed pretty naughty that we were watching girls without their knowledge. I didn't understand it, but I also found it pretty erotic when chief made comments about my wife in front of me. It felt kind of uncomfortably stinging and turned me on at the same time.
Tabi stepped out of the dress and handed it to the girl. Then she took a good look at the panties she was expected to try on. With a puzzled look on her face, Tabi placed her thumbs in the waistband of her panties and lowered them to the floor. I was hoping she would just drop them and step out, but no, she bent over. There were several views as cameras were catching all angles. Chief clued in on the one from behind. It revealed more than her bare little bottom. In fact it caught more than a glimpse of Tabi's shaved lips as she bent over. A frontal view showed her little strip of pubic hair above her smooth shaved pussy. I was slightly in shock. I didn't know what to do or think, but I felt my manhood stirring. Here was a stranger whom I had met only about an hour earlier looking at my wife's nude body. And not only was she naked, but he was looking at her most intimate areas.
Chief continued his explanation of the yacht's business. "Wow! Would you look at her?" The boss is going to love this one. She's just his type. He likes to sleep with some of the female crew when he's onboard. In appreciation of my assistance in setting all this up he tried to arrange for me to get some after he has had them. I think sometimes it might be kind of black mail but it gets me laid with some hot girls. I hope I get to nail this one. I bet boss and I will have had both our dicks in her within two weeks into the cruise. Don't worry. He'll let you in on it too."
I couldn't say anything. I was trying to figure out how I could warn Tabi. I went to my stateroom to think. I didn't want it to get out that she and I deceived that we were married. The deceit could harm our reputation in this tightly knit industry. I was considering excuses for us to back out, but we were both under contract. Then I thought at least I could get Tabi off the yacht somehow. Maybe I could fire her. Ultimately I figured that Tabi would resist any advances anyway and surely no one would really be too pushy. Maybe I was worrying too much. I didn't want Tabi to become suspicious, so I decided not to mention it to prevent her making anything obvious.
The owner would be arriving in hours, so we could get underway the next day. I thought I better get to the other business of the yacht.
That evening the owner arrived along with a few friends. All department heads were on hand to meet him. I think he was Italian or something. His skin was olive, hair black, and he stood at least six feet. I was a little relieved to see that he was about fifty. Maybe he wouldn't take Tabi, since she is considerably younger. Tabi just turned thirty.
I played along with chief and asked for access to the security video, which he gladly obliged. I became obsessed with following my wife around the yacht on the video. All seemed normal the first week. Then we anchored in a secluded island bay. On several occasions, the owner would take female crew ashore with him and his friends. No cameras were on the small boats nor were cameras wherever they went while ashore. I was a little paranoid when I noticed that he had Tabi accompany him on most every shore visit, but I figured nothing would happen.
When Tabi and I would pass each other onboard the yacht, she seemed to be getting better at pretending that we were not acquainted prior to meeting onboard. This must just be in my head I thought and dismissed the notion.
One night when I was watching video, I saw Tabi enter her stateroom. Her clothes appeared a little out of arrangement and her hair was disheveled. She had just arrived back onboard from ashore, so I figured her hair was blown from the wind. She quickly began undressing like she was in a hurry for something. When she pulled down her panties, she was paying unusual attention to the crotch area. I think she was looking at wetness in her panties. This hit me like the main boom knocked me in the head during an accidental jibe. My stomach dropped. Did the boss already have my wife? I thought to myself. Had he been taking her ashore and seducing her? Maybe not I hoped.
Tabi through her clothes aside and got in the shower. She seemed in there longer than usual. When she came out in a towel, she took her uniform dress from the hanging locker. She pulled out the uniform panties and began to dress in somewhat of a hurry. That's when the knock came at my own door.
Chief came in and said, "Hey! There's progress on the new girl. I think he might get her tonight. He usually has her a few times then he shares her. I'm not sure how he does it. He must convince them that it is good for their job or something. Thing is, the girls go along with it. He doesn't force them or anything like that."
I thought I was going to be sick. Then that night I noticed Tabi never returned to her stateroom. I waited and waited. Hardly slept at all. I kept waking up to see if she had returned. Finally about 5:30 AM she comes in wearing the same dress. When she sat on her bed, I could see straight up her dress. She had on no panties. I could see what appeared to be red marks n her thighs. It was time for her to go on duty. She pulled a new pair of panties from her drawer. She lifted her dress as she pulled them up. Tabi stopped with her panties just below her bottom and looked at herself in the mirror. It was obvious that someone had enjoyed my little wife. Her lips were still glistening and a little swollen. Her married little pussy had been violated.
That's when the next knock came at my door. This time it was the other young stew. She knocked but came right on end. She saw that I was looking at the video. "You like to watch I see. Have you been watching me too?"
I didn't know what to say. This was all crumbling around me. Then she added, "It's okay. If you want to see me, just ask." Then she went to the keyboard and made a few taps. Her stateroom came up. "Would you like me in there? She asked. Then she showed me how to pull up my own stateroom before showing me the owner's cabin. I had no idea how to pull up the various staterooms.
She continued. "Tabi likes to watch your stateroom. Why don't we give her something to watch?"
I was only wearing boxers that I was sleeping in. The young girl was in shorts and a tee shirt. In spite of my emotions and suspicions, My meat was rising which was obvious. She sat right on my lap and we kissed. Before she whispered in my ear. "I have to go on duty now, and so do you. Let's have this party later." She giggled and left my room.
I switched back to the owner's stateroom and tried to pull up the video from overnight, but she was right. I needed to get to the bridge and make rounds.
A few hours later the chief engineer came to the bridge with the owner. "Tonight is the night for us," he said.
The owner began to explain, "You know the new girl that came on the same day as you? Well, she is a hot one. I had to have her. I got her ashore in a hotel room a few days ago. Damn she was good. She resisted at first, but when she gave in she was wild. I had to kind of force her at first, but she soon gave in. My guests and I convinced her to dance a little for us and show some skin, but she wanted to stop after that. I had my guests hold her while we lifted her dress and pulled down her panties. She was wet, so it was easy enough to force my dick inside her while my friends held her. I never had to do that before. They usually give in after a few drinks and teasing. Not this one. She actually said something about being married. I promised her that her husband wouldn't know and that she would be paid a bonus. She begged me not to cum inside her. She isn't on the pill. Oops! She's probably pregnant now if that's true. I think she was just saying that so I wouldn't cum in her and fill her with sperm. I thought about making her swallow, but her pussy was too good. She came with my dick in her so why shouldn't I cum in her? I made her swallow next time."
The Owner continued. "Anyway, I don't just fuck them. I like more excitement. She is coming to me tonight. This time I'm going to share her with my guest instead of only holding her for me. You See, I also like to watch."
"Remember, He's a voyeur!" Chief added.
The owner laughed and agreed. "I always let the chief in on this as appreciation of everything he does. I thought you might like to taste her as well."
After giving me a few more details, they went on about their business. I was sick to my stomach. I was going back through all they had said in my head. In less than two weeks this guy had taken my innocent little wife's marital virginity so to speak. He took her innocent married pussy. He was trying to make her a little slut wife. He wasn't the kind to ask. He kind of takes what he wants, and he had taken my Tabi's pussy. It was beginning to sink in my head when I realized that I was rock hard. I was wondering how Tabi felt when he first did it to her. How much did she resist when he first force fucked her? What did she think when they held her for him to put his dick in her? Did she like it once he was in her? After all, he said that she came. Is there a little hidden slut in her?
I wanted to go fuck the other girl when I thought about that fact that I was just face to face with a man who had his dick in my wife only hours earlier. If fact she probably still had his cum draining into her panties from the fucking she received.
I went to look for Traci the other stew. She was busy serving, but I managed to get her to the side. I asked to make plans for later. She agreed. Traci added that Tabi was getting it so why couldn't she. Traci needed to get back to work. As she walked away, she said, "I told Tabi that you and I had already slept together to make it easier on her since she let the boss have his way. She had mentioned that she felt bad, because she is married. She hopes he doesn't find out. I thought it might help her feel better so I told her I was a little slutty too and slept with the new captain."
She giggled and went back to work, but I couldn't believe my ears. Now Tabi thinks I'm screwing around, so maybe she is allowing this out of revenge.
About the time Traci was coming off duty, so was Tabi. Chief came and told me that the owner wanted us in his cabin, so I couldn't go see Traci. He said it would be a few minutes before we should go and pulled up the master stateroom on the screen.
There was Tabi. She was in that same blue dress. This time we had audio which I didn't know how to access when I followed Tabi around the yacht. I could here Tabi begging. He was telling her that after his guest enjoyed her tight little body that it would be time to share with some of the male crew. He told her that she would be with the chief engineer and the captain.
"NO PLEASE," she begged. "I can't! I'm married!"
"Your husband will never know," he said. "What happens on my boat stays on my boat. It's going to happen, so let it. I want to see it!"
Tabi was visibly nervous, but they had no idea why. The owner kissed her and lifted her dress to finger her. One of his friends unzipped her dress and pulled it off her shoulders. His two friends came close to her, and undid his pants. The owner pulled her panties down halfway to her knees.
"Let my friends take your married little body," he said to her. "Just relax, and let them do it to you."
She was standing with one guy holding her dress up. They were feeling her small tits. She stepped out of her shoes. They pulled her legs apart as far as they could with her panties still on her thighs. She was just standing there with a wild eyed look on her face when the first guy stuck it in her from behind. They bent her over a little as he did it to her pussy. He was fucking my wife's pussy with a bare dick. They began talking dirty to her as they took turns in her. They told her that she had to be punished for getting fucked while married. They told her she would be a different wife. They made her say things too. They asked her if she had ever cheated on her husband. She didn't answer at first, so he fucked her a little harder.
"You have cheated before haven't you? You little fuck doll."
"Not really," she said.
"What do you mean not really?"
They stopped briefly to let her talk.
" A friend felt me a little one time when he was visiting while my husband was gone. But I was scared and stopped before he went all the way. I let him see me mostly naked and he fingered me a little bit, but then I stopped it. I was horny but too scared. He wanted to cum in my mouth, but I don't really like that, so I didn't do it. Well, he did lick me down there, but that's it. That's all. I didn't do it with him.
Damn! I didn't know about that.
They didn't believe her and asked her how she was able to stop after she was that horny.
"Okay," she said. "He did do it to me that one time. I let my husband's friend do it to me that one time. But, it was really fast. He came in me really fast, and that was it."
They continued teasing her. "Well we will either punish fuck you or we want you to tell your husband about this."
"I think he's going to know," she said. "You have made me a slut wife, but I will be his slut if he will understand. You have had me now; used my body. I'm not all his now. I'm a slut, and I have a slut wife body."
Tabi knew that I would soon know.
"Just use me and get it over with," she said.
They held her good as they took turns in her from behind. Two guys came in her. Cum dripped in to her panties as they pulled out. Someone took her panties the rest of the way off and lifted her. They rolled her on her back and held her in the air as they continued sharing her. She would start to cum, and they would stop fucking her. One of them made her swallow his load. She doesn't like to swallow, but she did. The owner was talking to her and taking his turn in between the others.



"Come on," chief said to me. "It's our turn with this babe. She will be our fuck toy."
I was so horny that I was ready to see what was going to happen when we walked in. The door opened. She was still on her back, but they had tied her panties over her eyes as a blindfold. She was now asking them to fuck her. They were getting her pretty good. Chief had his pants off and his dick in her mouth soon as he could get it there. I had no idea what was going to happen, but I dropped my pants and started feeling her. I wanted to know she was all right. I didn't even mind if she was enjoying it, which she seemed to be. I kissed her with a passionate French kiss while chief fucked her. He didn't last long, and it was my turn.
I went in her messy pussy. It was different. She was full of cum, and she felt looser. I didn't last long myself. I came in her thinking maybe it would be mine if she got pregnant.
Tabi was tired and worn out from her train fucking her. Her dress was still above her waist when they laid her on the bed.
When someone let her hand go, she pulled the blindfold from her eyes. She saw chief and smiled a small smile as if to say, "You got me too."
That's when she saw me eye to eye and fainted. The guys thought she fainted from the hard fucking, but I knew what was wrong. They revived her and were being really sweet to her. I made sure she saw me smile. Then I kissed her. The owner wanted us to leave her in his bed to rest. "She's going to need it," he said.
She slept with the owner that night and didn't work much after that. Tabi has never been the same since then. She is still my wife, and we are happy together, but she has been fucked by a few other times since then. She mostly does it when I'm out of town. And the friend who almost got her the first time finally got her too. She sleeps with him when he visits.
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My work has always taken me to some pretty remote locations, and I always take my wife whenever it is practical and safe. I have become very accustom to the ways of third world countries and islands. They do things different in the banana republics, but I never expected what happened when we were going through airport security in a tropical island.
We never rushed to be at the airport particularly early. We would often check out of our room and lie around the pool until we needed to head to the airport. This worked well especially when our flight was later than the checkout time. This trip was no different up to the point of our arrival at the airport.
We dressed for the pool before we checked out at the front desk. The desk clerk offered to keep our bags and arrange for a ride to the airport when we were ready.
Around midday there were surprisingly few people at the hotel pool. It was a weekday, but it was also the tropics where many guest were vacationing. There was only one other couple and a lone man sitting drinking a beer across the corner of the pool from us. Tabi sat her bag beside her chair and pulled her swimsuit cover-up over her head and draped it over the table next to our lounges. This seemed to gain the attention of the man who was sitting by himself. This didn't surprise either of us. Tabi often attracts noticeable attention of on looking men. Some men are more discreet than others, and it always seems harmless to me. I couldn't really blame them for looking. It made me proud. In fact, I found it to be a turn on.
Tabi was only twenty-eight at that time. She is thirty-six now and looks very much the same, but we were both less experienced then. My wife is not one of those tall thin model types. She stands five feet two inches in bare feet. Her tits are round, perky, and well portioned to her cute petite body. Her butt is noticeably round and firm. Her dark hair is wavy and reaches below her shoulders when she doesn't wear it up. On that day she had it pulled up in a cute little ponytail. She loves her feet perfectly pedicured, and she always has defined bikini tan lines. I find it to be no wonder that she attracts attention with her bubbly smile and her cute squeezable little body that practically screams out I need to be fucked..
We were at the pool a little over an hour before it was time to leave for the airport. I noticed the man's attention fixed on Tabi when she stood up and walked to the bathhouse to get dressed for the trip home. When she came out wearing only the very short sundress that was designed to cover up her swimsuit, I asked, "Baby, are you going to get dressed?"
"I guess I accidentally packed my clothes that I wanted to wear on the plane," she answered. "I need to get them from our bags at the front desk."
I was afraid we would be late if we waited for her to change. When the clerk told us that our bags were already loaded in the shuttle van, Tabi asked, "What am I going to wear on the plane?"
I said, "We don't have time. You will have to wear that little short dress. At least you have on a swimsuit under it?
"Oh no I don't," she said. "I had panties in my bag. I took my bikini bottoms off and put on my panties. I took off my top too thinking I could get my clothes from our suitcase. All I have on is this dress and my panties," she added with a concerned look on her sweet puppy face.
I looked at my young naïve little wife. She was standing there with her feet together looking up at me. All she was wearing was a thin, short, sundress with nothing but panties underneath and strappy flat sandals.
I couldn't resist and asked, "What kind of panties do you have on?"
She smirked and grinned as she said, "Little ones! Little thin white lacy panties is all I have on under here!"
I smiled and reminded her, "We better go baby, or we could miss our flight. Maybe you can find you something and put it on at the airport."
We went straight to the security check and stood in a short line. "Great!" I said, "We'll be through here quickly."
The line did move quickly. When we reached the scanner, the security officer asked my wife to step aside please. I went on through and waited. The officer asked if I was with her. I told him, "Yes, she is my wife."
He said, "Okay, You can wait with her, but she is has to go to the private search room for a private search. Don't worry; we will get you on your plane. I'm sure there will be no problems."
He then said I would be allowed to wait at the door since she is my wife.
A female officer then came and led Tabi by the hand to a back room as I followed. Just around the corner we came to a room with a closed door. The officer knocked then opened it without waiting. I couldn't see through the door, but there was a window with curtains slightly opened. I could see another young woman facing away from me wearing only bra and panties while stepping into her shorts. Another female officer was handing her clothes while a male officer stood only a few feet away. I was only slightly surprised at the lack of privacy.
The female who escorted us to the room placed her hand on Tabi's back and said with an accent, "Come on sweetie. You are next."
She took my wife in the room before the other girl even came out. I figured they were in a hurry. Maybe a minute later the other girl came out still straightening her clothes. They brought me a chair and said I would have to wait at the door. They then said, "There's nothing to worry about. We will leave the door open."
They had Tabi stand on a line taped on the floor with her feet slightly apart. There was a bar hanging above her head where she was told she must keep her hands until told otherwise. They then restated that it wouldn't take long.
The female officer began to pat her down. She slowly felt along my wife's body as she moved her hands from her breast down to Tabi's underwear.
Tabi looked around at the male officer with a surprised look.
"It's okay, " he said. "Please do as we ask."
Then the male stepped up and patted her down again. He lifted her dress slightly. He said something in French in his radio and told her to keep her hands on the bar. Then he went back to feeling on my wife.
"Hold your dress up above your panties," ordered the female officer.
Tabi's back was toward me. I could see she was becoming nervous. She seemed a little cold.
Tabi did as she was told and held up her dress. She was standing there holding her dress above her thin lacy panties. The male officer patted Tabi's hips as he looked at his female partner. The female gave him a nod. He then ran his fingers through Tabi's hair as if she could be hiding something there. The male stepped back and said, "Miss, we need to see your breast."
Tabi tried to look back at me. At his point two more male officers came to the door. One went on in the room. The other stayed at the door with me. This is when the tone changed a little. They were still fairly polite but forcefully demanding.
"Let us see your bare breast," he said again.
Tabi lifted her dress up a little more and the officer helped her pull it off over her head. Tabi was now standing there with her back to me wearing nothing except thin white lacy panties and strappy little sandals on her feet. I could see the curves of her butt through the thin sheer fabric of her panties. The officer placed his hands on my wife's bare breast and gave them a little squeeze. The other male officer ran his hands along her crack through her panties. He then felt around front and between her legs. The female officer readjusted Tabi's feet and told Tabi to keep her hands on the bar. She said she wouldn't tie her hands if she would keep them on the bar as asked.
"Okay sweetie," he said. "Pull your panties down. We have to check you there."
I was thinking this was inappropriate, but at the same time I found it to be quite erotic. Besides, Tabi wasn't protesting nor resisting. She seemed to have a little nervous chill now and then, but she wasn't even complaining.
"Go ahead," the other man said. "Pull your panties down. You can hold them with your hands, but keep them down on your thighs. Tabi placed her thumbs in the waistband of her panties and began to pull them down.
"Okay," the man said. "We have to check inside you. You just be still. Try to relax, and it wont hurt. I'm just going to put my finger in you."
This was the first time Tabi said anything. "Please don't. I don't have anything in me. I promise. I'm married and this isn't fair for you to feel in me there."
"We believe you doll," he said. "But we have to feel. I will be gentle, but you have to let me push my finger in you or we have to hold you while we do it."
The officer first ran his finger in her butt and felt around. Tabi was tense, so he reminded her to relax and it would be better. He also reminded her to keep her hands on her panties and that she could pull them up when they were done. They turned her a little to the side. I could now see her face. Tabi had her eyes closed. She opened her mouth as the officer felt her smooth pussy. He opened her lips and ran his finger along her opening.
"You are a wet baby down here," he said. "I was going to try to get you wet so you would be more comfortable with my finger going in you, but you are very wet here."
Tabi clenched her eyes as he entered her with his middle finger. Her mouth was open as she breathed short gasps. Her right leg trembled as she managed to say, "OH! Please take it out! PLEASE"
He pulled his wet finger out, but the other man stepped up and fingered my wife more. Then the other guy told her she had to relax her backside.
"Please no!" she screamed. "Please not there!"
The woman let me come in and closed and locked the door behind me. I was told to stand there just inside the door.
One officer pushed the end of his finger inside my wife's butt. The other man seemed to be enjoying fingering her pussy. Suddenly they stopped.
"Kiss your husband," they ordered. "You can pull your panties up now."
I gladly stepped up and began kissing my wife thinking it was over.
I was then ordered to step away and she was offered a chair. They told her to sit down and that she had to have a short interview before she got dressed.
"Okay," he began. "When did you last have sex?"
Tabi looked with disbelief. That's when I realized the answer. We had a quickie that morning when she put on her swimsuit just before we went to the pool. That is probably why she was so wet. She still had cum in her. Her pussy was still a little messy from her recently getting fucked.
"Answer us" he demanded.
"We did it this morning," she answered reluctantly.
"Who fucked you?" he said as if he had a right to know.
"My husband!" Tabi answered indignantly. "And, Please don't talk like that," She added.
"We want to see how he did it to you. Right Now! We want to watch you get fucked! We want to see such a cute sweet little wife get fucked and have an orgasm."
"No way!" she exclaimed in disbelief. "Please just let us go!"
The officer replied, "We are going to watch you get fucked and we are recording it on video. Either you let your husband fuck you in front of us or we will do it to you."
"Okay," she said. "Okay, Okay!"
The officer jested to me to get started. I was hard from all the naughty activity I had witnessed and figured I wouldn't last long. I kissed her again and reached inside her panties to her soaking pussy. One of the officers took it upon him self to pull down her panties to her knees for me. He took her hands and pushed me behind her. He pulled her forward as I went in from behind. I slipped right in and got to it. I had to stop shortly because I wanted her to cum first. I reached around to finger her pussy as I fucked her from behind hoping it would help her cum soon. The officer pulled my hand away, and told me he would take care of that. He kept stopping and wouldn't let her cum. I had to stop so I wouldn't cum. But soon, I accidentally came in her. The officers realized that I had come in her. They complained that I had cum and ordered me to go down on her pussy.
"Lick your wife's pussy." They ordered.
I was between her legs tasting my cum from her messy pussy. My eyes were closed when I suddenly I felt her pussy being bumped in to my face. I looked and saw that one of the officers was fucking my little wife from behind while the male and female officers held her. I was told to keep licking. His dick was going in and out right in front of my face. He didn't last long. I could feel his dick convulsing on my chin as he shoot sperm in my wife's pussy and unprotected womb. The warm cum got on me as he pulled out.
The other officer sad to me, "Hold your wife for me to fuck her."
He moved her to the table and went in her from behind. He began talking to Tabi.
"Have you ever been fucked by anyone besides your husband," he asked.
Tabi didn't answer.
"Has anyone else ever cum inside your married pussy?" he continued.
Then he laid her on her back on a table and pulled her panties the rest of the way off. He handed her panties to me. Cum had dripped in to her panties with them at her knees as they did it to her from behind. I held her panties in my hand as he did what he wanted to her to her pussy. I took one of her tits in my mouth and then started a long French kiss with my wife. I paused from the kiss to say it's okay.
They were asking Tabi if she liked the fucking. She hesitated before admitting that she liked it. I was told to stop kissing her so she could talk. The female officer and I were told to hold her feet open while the two men took turns fucking her.
They asked my wife questions as they punished her pussy with their thick dicks.
They asked, "Are you going to get fucked by other guys now? We have violated your married pussy. So you can let others fuck you now. You need more big dick now don't you sweetie? You are a little slut wife now. Do you want me to violate your married womb with my sperm? Do you want me to make your flat little tummy swell? Do you want me to make a baby inside you? Come on you sweet little fuck doll; tell me! Tell me baby doll!"
"I DO!" she screamed to my surprise. "DO IT TO ME! SHOOT IT INSIDE ME! LET ME FEEL YOUR CUM IN ME! MAKE ME PREGNANT! MAKE ME HAVE A BABY!"
He gripped my wife's tiny waist and fucked her hard as he pumped sperm in to my wife.
I was in shook, but I held her feet open until he was done in her. When he pulled out of her, he took her panties from me and placed her feet through each of the leg holes. Then he had me finish pulling her messy panties up to her waist before he let her stand up. I could see the cum soaking the thin fabric as she stood to put on her dress.
They then informed us that our flight was being held for us. They told us as we walked through the airport that they would be taking Tabi more the next time we return to the island.
As we walked through the airport, I asked Tabi if she was okay.
"I'm fine," she said.
"Was it really good for you?" I asked.
"You helped them," she said. "Did you like it or did you mind?"
"IT was pretty hot!" I said. It's okay as long as you liked it."
"Well, it WAS kind of hot and naughty." She said with a smile. "It's still feels naughty actually. I can feel the cum as I walk. Some of it came out through my panties and got on my legs. It's like I'm full of cum. And, I feel like all these people are looking at me like they know that they just finished doing it to me!"
"Well, I'm next," I told her. "Soon as I get you to some privacy."
"Okay," Tabi said. "But all three of them are coming with us I think. I know they are going to get me some more before they leave us to ourselves. I don't mind if you are with the female officer while the men do what they want to me. I bet that's why she's coming with us. She's horny too."
All eyes were on Tabi as we were escorted to first class by security. My wife's hair was disheveled. You could see cum on her thighs from under her short dress. When the officers sat down and pulled the curtain as the door closed, I wondered where they were taking us. I had a feeling they want to get more of my wife.
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Dating:
This is one of the most hot and erotic activities. Before my wife took the big step, I used to set up dates for her with out her knowing. She had no experience with other men since we began young as high school sweethearts. Therefore, wife sharing was more than a big step for her. She obviously had the curiosity since she had never gone all the way with anyone else. The first time taking another man inside her would be somewhat like her first time all over again if that makes sense. She had a lot of inhibitions to loose before she could do it, so we played several sexual games for a while.
One thing that I did was choose a few men who naturally had the hots for her. Two were friends that I knew well and trusted, and a few others I met through websites. I explained that she and I fantasized about sharing but that in reality she needed to be seduced. I gave them permission to do anything with her as long as it was what she wanted. I insisted that they should not expect anything and that they were not to be pushy with her. They guys who I allowed to meet my wife were just as excited about the conquest as they were about the possibility of sleeping with my wife. Remember, my wife was unaware of this at the time.
I knew she would not be interested in a stranger, so I slowly brought the new guys in to our circle. I also brought the two we already knew in a little closer. I would have them show up at events and places were we she and I would be. Eventually I made excuses for one or two to call on her. It all seemed innocent at first. For example, I knew she would be at certain events when I was out of town. I would tell her that Rick or Jim would also be there and that she should "kind of" hang out with them so she wouldn't be there alone. Sometimes I arranged for both guys to be there just to raise the odds of her taking to at least one. This eventually led to them inviting her to go other innocent outings which would bring her closer to having an actual date. She wouldn't have gone with anyone if they asked her on a date straight up.
It wasn't too long before she had been a few places with them individually and alone. At first she wouldn't tell me much. The guys were keeping me well posted though. It really got exciting when the guys would tell me they were going somewhere with her and she would neglect to tell me. That's when I first felt like she was feeling a little naughty about her "dates".
My wife enjoys concerts, plays and, symphony's. It was relatively easy for her to attend with others when I was out of town. Let me tell you, it is so very extremely erotic to know my wife was out with a friend. The thoughts were so erotic knowing they want my wife in bed and that they were trying. The thing is I never knew if something would happen. Then when I knew she would occasionally go out without telling me, I really wondered what could happen.
I knew they would have dinner, drinks, and dance with her. I didn't know who would get her first between Rick and Jim. They had both had her on dates and they were successful at flirting and holding her close while dancing. They had even found that champagne got them closer and lowered her inhibitions more than wine. It was crazy when I was hundreds of miles away knowing a friend was trying to seduce my wife. I would get rock hard thinking about it. I would also get stomach pains as it seemed to be getting closer, but I couldn't turn it around.
I remember the first time Rick told me that he was able to kiss her. I shared this with Jim, and the next time he was with her he kissed her too. Almost immediately she was allowing them to feel her some through her clothes. I knew it was only a matter of time before one of these guys would have my wife. I knew soon I would come home and have a naughty shared wife who had lost her marital virginity. This went on longer than I expected before she would go all the way. They would even feel on her tits, but she would stop before it went too far. Jim even managed to get to her bare titties and his finger to her pussy outside her panties. Shortly after he slipped his finger inside her panties she wanted to stop. Things like this went on for a few weeks. I knew if someone fingered her well or licked her pussy she would give in the rest of the way. Jim was doing quite well and I thought he would soon be sleeping with my wife.
As it turned out Rick was the first to take her little pussy. He spent the night with her and took her married virginity away. I told Jim. The next time Jim took her out she was almost easy for him. He said that he intended to get between my wife's legs one way or another since he knew Rick had her. It was like she was now ready and wanted it. She was so nervous about what she had done that she wasn't telling me. She claimed that she planned to tell me, but she just hadn't figured it out. It was later after she did it a few times when I caught her just after Rick had fucked her silly. I knew Rick with her afternoon, s I came home within minutes after he left. I wouldn't have known then except he had just cum a lot inside my wife and she hadn't changed panties. In fact, she was still in only a tee shirt and panties. Some had dripped in her panties leaving her a nice little mess. Some of it was still in her. It was completely obvious that she had just been fucked. She, her pussy, and her panties were still quite messy.
I went straight to showing her love. She was shaking from nervousness knowing that she was caught. She didn't resist as I kissed her tongue and used body. She felt naughty and was quickly in the mood for more. I was ready to give her all my love. Once I was in her, I had her admitting to what she had done. She apologized first. Then she admitted to sleeping with them both and said she didn't want to stop. I let her know that it was hot and that I was okay with it. That was some of the best messy sex I have ever had with anyone.
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In continuation of our series about How to Share your Wife, we would like to share a few more experiences that lad us to this erotic lifestyle. My wife has decided to share her personal thoughts as well. In our prior "How To" I shared a few of the games we played that eventually resulted in my wife sleeping with a friend. I'm going to get right in to a few more.
Be prepared:
Once you let it be known that you are turned on about sharing your wife, the men will tell you some things some things you may not have thought about. They feel the liberty to say anything they wish about your wife. It may shock at first a little, but it should become a turn on quickly. That is if you are truly in to them having sex with your wife.
My friend has become bold and frank about what he likes and wants with my wife. He has asked me to shave her pussy smooth for him. He has also sent her home shaved once when she had let a little grow. Rick also likes talking about his meaty dick and Tabi's tight little pussy. He has asked out right if he could come over to fuck Tabi. It's a turn on when he calls and sends texts about his plans with my wife.
Tabi is submissive with Rick. That's part of what she likes about being shared. He can make her be naughty in ways that I could never. He made her let a guy in a coffee house see her panties by pulling her dress up high on her lap. Another time he made her pull her panties down in front of another friend. He pushes the limits sometimes. He tells me what he would like to make her do. Rick gets off on showing her off even though she is my wife. He once told me that he was going to make her let another friend fuck her in front of him. She said she isn't going to do that, but I think she has already done something similar. I know when he made her pull her panties down in front of our friend he also made her let him touch her. Rick got off on that. Rick watched a little then took her to the patio and fucked her where the guy could see my wife being fucked. That was kind of a quickie. After Rick finished in her, he brought her right back in to hang out with him and his friend.
Rick is the one who tells me most of these things. Tabi usually doesn't volunteer much unless I ask. She answers with more detail when she is in the mood. They are short answers when she isn't horny. For example, Rick has texted me saying that he just was with Tabi I get home and ask, "Hey Baby, How was your day?" When he has worn her out and she had good orgasms, she says something like, "Oh, it was pretty good." And she tries to leave it at that. On the other hand, I have asked the same question and her answer is, "Well, Rick had your little wife today." Or "Well, your friend had me today." When she talks like this, I know she is in a naughty mood. She has recently discovered the husband after thing. She will get with me while she is still messy. She is very talky when she does this.
If you are serious about your wife dating your friends and or other men, be prepared. Most wives will enjoy this promiscuity even if you have to lead her there. My wife had no idea. She was even afraid at first. Once she allowed herself in the position to be romanced and seduced, she gave in to her desires. I had to provide assistance by setting up times for it to be convenient for her to cheat if she wanted.
Although my wife is now open about her cheating, she still prefers the cheating alone style over me being there. I wasn't prepared this first time I saw my wife getting it. I was somewhat shocked, but not completely. My friend had told me what he did with her, but it was a few months before I actually saw my wife getting laid. What I saw didn't fit the description of what I had been told. The first time it happened in our house with me here, I looked in from outside the room. She was aware I was there and was kind of tame. It truly appeared as if she was more or less allowing my fried to do it to her. I actually wondered if she was in to it at all, or was she just doing it. Later I was able to watch without her being aware. She was completely different than what I had seen the first time. Without her knowing I was there, she was all in to it even asking for it. Even begging.
I figured it out. She didn't mind me knowing that she was sleeping with my friend, but she was shy about me knowing how much she loved it and what she really enjoyed doing. The next time I saw her being fucked, I arranged again so that she didn't know I was watching. This was a completely different experience. It was much more intense than I had anticipated. It was crazy erotic and gut wrenching at the same time. I now understand why she prefers the privacy.
If you want to watch your wife, especially without her knowing, be prepared. I had to watch my wife as the passion began. I watched her initiate passionate kissing. She was actually the one starting the play. I watched my wife as she undid his pants while she was kissing him. I saw her giggly as she asked him, "How do you want me today?" It was terribly obvious that she was in the mood and wanted to be fucked. It's awakening to see your wife wanting it so much.
Some things she said drove a nail in my stomach until my dick took over the thinking. I had to hear her say things like, "Take my clothes off!" Some of the things I will never forget:
"Please lick me; then take my shoes off."
"What do you want to do to me?"
"Please put it in me."
"Hold my feet open."
And eventually, "Do what you want to do to me; I want it; I want to be your toy."
My wife generally does not curse, but she even let out a few, "FUCK ME!"
Her verbal and her actions painted a different picture. I learned that cheating was her opportunity to have completely uninhibited raw animalistic sex. I had to watch him enter her from behind with her screaming from extasy. He laid her face down across our bed with her legs together. He then straddled her and entered her pussy from behind. She curled her toes as she kicked her little feet while he pounded in to her. I listened to her beg and encourage him as it appeared that he was punishing her with sex. It even sounded like a little crying laced in with the screaming and begging as he drove his manhood into my wife. I had never seen her like this and had no idea she had this in her.
When she felt that he was about to come, she begged, "Don't come out; Don't pull it out of me. Come inside me. I want it in me. Come in me please. I want to keep it in me."
Of course he did. He came inside my wife's little pussy like she was his to come in. When he finished inseminating my wife didn't pull out instantly. After catching her breath, she hopped up to the side of the bed and took him in her mouth. She has never done anything remotely close like this with me. I could see cum on his dick, and she was licking it and swallowing it.
She kissed him down there and told him that he didn't have to leave yet. She clearly wanted more, because she hadn't come yet. She still had a begging tone. I saw cum drip when she pulled up her panties. She pulled over a shirt, but that was all she wore for him as she admitted to wanting more after a short rest. They talked about when they could get together again and about him spending the night with her. She added, "You can take me away overnight if you want."
Soon the talk had reached them both, and he was back in her. She was clearly determined to come this time. She touched herself as he fucked her. Then she got on top of him and did most of the fucking. She lap rode him several minutes. Then she when she was about to cum, she leaned forward on him. She went for a kiss, but she was so out of control of her body that she dripped slobber in his face. Her little body started twitching as it sounded like she was starving for breath. Her toes curled and her feet kicked as she had her orgasm on his dick. He was releasing his sperm in her as she finished her convulsing. They kissed when she caught her breath.
They talked a little. Shortly they were getting dressed. Again, I saw cum drip in to her panties as she pulled them up. She got dressed all except for her shoes, and he dressed to leave.
She looked so hot with her I just got fucked look. I let him get out the door, before I came in. She was a little nervous probably because it was obvious that she had just been fucked. I didn't bring it up as I let her rest maybe fifteen or twenty minutes. That was truly hot. She didn't know that I had watched, but knew that I knew she had just been laid. She didn't resist when I started loving on her. She pulled her panties to the side when she got on me to ride my face. Some cum had dripped in her panties, and some was on her just fucked messy pussy. She wanted her pussy eaten. Cum came out of her as I licked her clit and tongued her pussy. I could smell the sex she had enjoyed with my friend. I tried not to swallow any cum, but some of it got past my tongue. I then pinned her down face down like he had her and fucked her hard as I could. It was like punishment sex and makeup sex all in one. I made her tell me naughty things like how she wanted me to let others fuck her. I reached under her and touched her as I pounded to let her cum. She didn't put on quite the show that I witnessed with her and Rick, but I could feel her pussy contract and flood even more. I came in her when she started making squeaky noises.
We talked about her and Rick a little that afternoon, but she couldn't take any more fucking that day. She had dresses again without cleaning up. I took my wife and her just fucked little body out for pizza. It seemed like everyone was looking at her, because she had that I just got fucked look.
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My wife Tabi and I were talking about girls getting tattoos. She was saying how she didn't think she would want something permanent. She was certain that she didn't want anything permanent that someone could see. I personally think tiny tattoos strategically placed are cute and sexy on petite girls. She agreed but not certain she wants to take the chance of changing her mind later. She also wasn't sure she wanted a tattoo artist drawing the tattoo on her body in a place that wouldn't be seen even when she is wearing a bikini.
Placing a tattoo on her behind or near her vagina was a whole other conversation all together which I thought was extremely hot and erotic. She obviously found the conversation stimulating as well judging by her wet panties. The conversation continued while we had hot steamy sex but ended as we shared an orgasm together.
The subject continued to come up over the next several days. Eventually we decided to visit a tattoo parlor just to inquire about details. We went to Jack and Jill's Tattoos over on the I-10 service road.
Tabi insisted that I go in with her. Neither of us had ever been in a tattoo place before and didn't really know what to say. We were greeted kindly, "Hello, what can we do for you?"
"Well, my wife is considering a tattoo."
"Great! That's why we're here. Do you know what you would like?" The girl asked looking at Tabi.
Tabi answered, "I don't know. Maybe something small. And I don't want it to be seen. I mean with my clothes on."
"Would you like it on your ankle maybe? Or on your belly?" she asked.
"I don't know," Tabi answered.
I thought I should help at this point. "We were wondering if she could have a small tattoo and hide it in her panty area."
"Oh! Certainly!" the girl answered. Let me introduce you to Jack."
Jack was across the room sketching on a sketch pad. Jack was a tall man of at least six feet. He seemed to tower over my little five foot two Tabi. He had visible tattoos. He seemed gentle and had a genuine looking smile. I noticed when he offered Tabi a hand shake that her hand basically fit within his palm.
We discussed the tattoo briefly. Jack said he needed to see her skin where she wanted the tattoo and asked if she minded showing him. This is when the butterflies began. Tabi and I both knew he meant for her to pull down her shorts and panties so he could see her skin where she wanted the tattoo. My wife and I looked at each other.
I asked, "Is there a private room where you do private type tattoos?"
"We don't have a private room because our equipment is all out here in the studio. But, we pull those curtains closed," Jack explained as he pointed to a set of portable curtains about eight feet long each.
I thought the curtains were a little shear. You couldn't actually see detail through them, but you would be able to clearly see shapes through the fabric. Tabi had a worried look on her face.
I said to her, "I guess you should let him see before we take time to pick out a design."
"Okay," she said sheepishly.
Jack and his assistant placed the curtains so that there would be a degree of privacy for Tabi. We all stepped within the curtains. Jack looked down at Tabi. Tabi just looked back up at him waiting for the dreaded instruction.
"Well sweetie," he said. "Can you show me where you would like your artwork? I wont be able to draw on you without looking at you." He added with a smile.
"Okay," Tabi said.
"You will have to pull your shorts down. Panties too." Jack added.
Tabi unbuttoned her shorts and pulled them down to her knees. She hesitated before hooking her thumbs in the waistband of her panties and lowering them just below her curved round butt. Tabi appeared to have a chill as she tried to stand still.
Jack smiled. "Just relax sweetie. I understand, but it's okay. You have nothing to be ashamed of."
Them he pushed her panties down a little lower. Tabi looked straight ahead as Jack looked closely at her skin on her butt. He ran a few fingers on her behind to feel her smooth skin.
"I can keep it inside your tan lines," he said.
"She was thinking she might want one on her front." I added.
Tabi gave me a brief look before she looked back forward into space. Jack was on one knee when he turned Tabi to face him. His face was inches from my wife's smooth most intiment private spot. She only had a small strip of trimmed hair just above her love area. Tabi's knees began to shake a little when he touched her to feel her skin. I noticed that I was becoming hard as I watched this man inspect my little wife's personal areas. Jack was gentle and respectful but not shy about touching my pretty wife.
Jack stood up and looked at me. "She has beautiful skin. I can draw on her anywhere she wants. What do you have in mind?"
Tabi was too shy to speak. "We were thinking about a small cat's paw on her butt cheek and one up front." I further explained that her bikinies are small, so it would need to be close in to her vagina. Jack looked back at my wife's naked pussy which surprisingly had begun to glisten slightly. He placed a finger near her pussy. Tabi twitched as he ran his finger up her slit to her clit and kind of pulled away. Jack said, "I understand you are nervous and shy. Let your husband hold your hands as I look." I held my wife's hands as if I was submitting her for him to view her most persona, private, and intimate areas.
Jack continued to explain. "I can draw right her next to her little opening," he said as he opened her smooth pussy lips. "Is this where you want it?" he asked Tabi.
"I think so. Yea there." She answered.
Tabi was about to pass out I think from nervousness when Jack knelt down again. He opened her cheeks looking at her crack then he felt around on her vagina a little more. She was now clearly and visibly wet between her legs. I watched closely as Jack had his finger just slightly inside her opening. He stopped just short of fingering my wife, and that was debatable.
Jack stood up and seemed to be finished with his inspection of my wife's intimate areas for love.
Jack further explained, "We have to shave her completely, but other that that she's ready."
"May I pull up my clothes now?" Tabi asked.
"You certainly may, but you will have to take your clothes off for me to draw on you," Jack answered.
"Okay," she said as she pulled up her panties and shorts.
Jack looked at me and asked if we were ready now. I asked Tabi if she was ready. Tabi asked Jack if we could talk about it and come back. Jack suggested a temporary skin drawing that would wear off in a few weeks. This way we could see if we liked it. I think my wife was nervous about taking her clothes off again. I think Jack was ready to be close to my wife's pussy again.
I agreed with Jack that we should go ahead and try the temporary ink. Tabi sheepishly agreed and asked if we could just talk a minute. Jack excused himself saying he would be back.
Tabi said to me, "I hadn't thought about a man would be looking at me down there. That's the first time except my doctor. Jack had his hands all over me, and I thought we was going to push his finger in me."
I was horny by now and wanted to see more, but I wasn't ready to admit this. I told my wife that I didn't think the temporary drawing would take too long.
"But he is going to shave me down there too," Tabi said with concern. "Besides, I think you liked it when he was looking at me down there. I think Jack was enjoying it too."
"You looked so sexy," I added.
"You didn't mind?" she asked.
"Baby, I was right there. It was erotic watching him look at you with your panties down and seeing him touch you down there."
"What if he tries to touch me more? His finger was almost in me already. What if he pushes his finger in me? Are you going to watch?" she asked.
"Well, did it make you a little horny too?" I asked. "I think you got a little wet."
I pulled my wife close to me, kissed her with tongue, and placed my hand in her shorts. I briefly rubbed her clit and fingered her. She was soaked, and that really turned me on.
I pointed out to her that she was soaking and that it's okay. I suggested that she enjoy getting her personal drawing and enjoy the attention at the same time. I don't know were my next words came from. "Let him do what he wants unless you don't like it. If you like it, let him. If you don't like something, ask him to stop."
"Are you sure you are okay with what he might try to do?" she asked again.
I didn't think he would try much, but I was hard again from talking about it. So I replied, "You let him do anything you want. I will love it!"
Jack entered the curtains about that time. "Well, Did you decide?"
I spoke up, "we would like a temporary one for now."
"Great!" he said.
He then placed a towel on the chair and asked my wife to go ahead and get undressed. Tabi was practically shaking when she lowered her shorts again in front of the stranger.
You will need to take your shorts all the way off this time sweetie." He said to my wife. "Pull your pantes down to your knees. Tammy will take your shorts. You should take your little shirt off if you will so you wont have to hold it up out of the way, but you can pull it up and tie it if you want." She lifted her shirt like she intended to keep it on.
Tabi stepped out of her shorts leaving on her strappy toe sandals. She then lowered her panties to her knees and reached for my hand. Next, she pulled her blouse over her head. Tabi was now only wearing a skimpy bra with her panties down and her sandals which showed her small bare feet and brightly painted toes.
Jack told her, "Sweetie, you are too nervous, and I need you still. We are going to have to restrain your hands and feet, but you let us know if you become to uncomfortable."
Jack tied her feet apart stretching her panties a little. He offered her to take off her panties, but she wanted to keep them on. He then opened her legs and pulled up a stool for himself. Jack wasn't shy about feeling my wife's legs as he positioned her. He said it would be easier if I could hold one of her feet open as he placed her other leg on his shoulder but that he would try it this way first.
I so much wanted to drop my pants and enter my wife right then and there. She was standing with her legs open with her panties down. I was holding her comforting her with her feet open for a man who was about to be touching my wife on her private marital love space.
First, Jack began to shave my wife's little hair that she had left. He shaved her completely smooth. Then he dried her well with a towel. Tabi's tiny vagina began to glisten with moisture and open ever so slightly. Jack looked at me and commented on how pretty he thought my wife was and thanked me for allowing him to draw on her there. Tabi looked at me for my reassurance and approval. She could tell that I was still enjoying it.
Jack began to draw. He also teased my wife's pussy just enough so it wasn't obvious that he was trying to arouse her more. Tabi began to breath a little heavier. Soon she placed her hands over her eyes. I couldn't take it, so I mentioned that I needed a water and stepped out. I stayed outside the curtain for several minutes. I could only see shadows through the curtains. I was only a few feet away. Suddenly, I noticed muffled sounds coming from inside the curtains. I could tell that Jack's head was between my wife's legs, but I couldn't see exactly what he was doing to her. What ever it was; she was allowing it, so I decided to stay out a minute. Butterflies entered my stomach when I realized that Jack was between my wife's legs licking her pussy. I was too stunned to think, and my dick was rock hard. Others in the room could also tell what was going on. I also knew that Tabi hadn't complained.
I moved over so I could see between the narrow opening of the curtains. I saw my wife clenching her eyes closed as she clenched a towel in her mouth to help her keep quite. The towel was not helping them be truly discreet. Jack was eating Tabi's pussy. He was doing something with his other hand. Stepped back inside and lifted Tabi's bra above her tits and placed my hands on her small mounds. I then kissed her with tongue. That's when he opened his pants. He stood and pinned my wife to the chair entering her swiftly and hard from behind. He then picked Tabi up and held her as he pumped into her hard and quickly. She kicked her legs and strained her feet as he violated my wife's married pussy. I saw her toes curling as he did it to her. Everyone in the room knew he was in there fucking my wife. He slammed her up and down on his wide cock. Tabi's hands were still tied. Jack started to jerk and twitch as he filled my wife inside her small pussy. He held her tight as he came deep inside her. When he was done in her, he stood her in front of him. She stood there wearing nothing except her sandals and bra pulled over her small tits. Her panties were now at her ankles on the floor. Her eyes were wide as I have ever seen. Tabbi in shock reached down and pulled up her panties. Jack's cum dripped and quickly soaked her thin white cotton fabric of her panties.
Jack placed both hands on her head and guided her mouth to his cum wet cock. He pumped in her mouth a few times telling her to swallow what she cleaned off his dick. Tabi was suddenly more submissive than I ever imagined as she licked and swallowed. When she had him cleaned, Jack stared in her eyes as he tucked his dick back in his underwear and fixed his pants. Tabi had a straight face not knowing what to think or say. It had happened so fast.
Jack was very frank, "Thank you for you sweet little married pussy! I hope it didn't hurt too much. You are a great little fuck doll, and I would like to have some more of you. It's a good thing your husband lets you get fucked."
"Wait a minute," I was thinking. "I didn't give him permission to fuck my wife, but it was pretty hot!"
Tabi didn't answer, so he pushed the subject. "Tell me sweetie, you wanted to be fucked didn't you?"
"I don't know," she said. "I guess." She added sheepishly.
"Well, I have had your little married pussy now. I took your married virginity from you. Your tight little married pussy has now been violated by my dick. Your married little womb has been violated with my fertile sperm. I hope you don't get pregnant and your flat little tummy doesn't swell with a baby in you. You have now been fucked by someone other than your husband, and you will need more."
Jack looked at me, "I want to start fucking your wife. Get her on the pill, or I will make her pregnant."
He then pulled her petite body next to his and hugged her. He gave her a wet kiss with one hand on her round butt and the other under her shirt. "Okay, you can take your wife now. I will let you know when I want her next."
Tabi seemed a little sore as she stepped from behind the curtains. That's when she realized that everyone in the studio saw what he did to her and heard everything he had said. Tabi fell into my arms with embarrassment. I kept my arms around her as I walked her out to the car.
I asked if she was okay. She said, "Yea, I'm okay."
I didn't know what to say. "I'm sorry," I said.
"It's okay," she answered.
We were both silent for several minutes.
"Or you okay honey?" she asked. "He just took my body. He just had your wife. He took my pussy; fucked me. My body is now violated and possibly so is my womb!"
I don't know why, but I asked, "Did you like it?"
She was shocked and hesitated. "Well, it kind of hurt a little."
"But you liked it didn't you?" I insisted.
"I kind of did. I didn't want to stop him if that's what you mean."
"Would you like to be my little hot wife? You want me to share your body with other men? Let them put their love in you? I will do that. I will let friends take your pussy. You are still mine, but I would like friends enjoy you too if you like that."
"I think I do like that," she said. "I want to be your wife, but I want to sleep with some of our friends to. I want some of your friends to have your wife. You say who. Let them love me with their love members. I want them in me. I want to get on the pill though. I don't want anyone making me pregnant."
I could tell by her talk that she was extremely horny. Soon as I got her home, I was stripping her clothes off. She knew what was coming.
"I'm a little sore," she said. "He did it to me kind of hard. It was deep. Kind of too deep. But, I still want you to make love to me."
I laid her back on the kitchen table. Her messy panties was a clear reminder of what just recently happened. They were clinging to her shaved pussy. Tabi reminded me that she was sore and pushed my face to her gooey pussy. I tried not to get much in my mouth as I licked her slit and clit. Tabi was loving it, but I wanted to make love to my wife. I figured she could take it if she took his. I didn't even bother removing her panties. I just slipped right in. She was so warm and wet. It felt different. I could feel his cum as I loved my wife's cummy pussy. I didn't last as long as I wanted. Tabi fucked me as much as I was fucking her. She screamed as she came. I couldn't hold back as I felt her pussy twitching on me. I filled her with my sperm hoping that the baby could be mine if she did get pregnant.
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It's also hot to set up dates for your wife.
Has your wife ever been on a date? It's hot!
My wife recently turned 30. It became obvious that she was coming in to her sexual prime. Tabi began to have sex on her mind more and more. She also seemed to become a little obsessed with her body. She has always been fit and trim, but she increased her workouts to an athletic level. Tabi is petite but not without curves. Her tits are not large, but they are round and perky and with hard noticeable nipples. Her butt is very round and firm. I placed a photo of her on our profile, so you know what I'm talking about. She has shoulder length brunette hair. She loves having her feet pedicured. Sometimes she goes for the French pedi, and sometimes she likes bright painted toes. Tabi looks like a walking squeeze toy that needs to be fucked.
We started talking about swinging. It was much more of a hot idea than a plan. Our sex talk usually was more about her with someone else's husband or another man. The talk was an obvious turn on for her, but it was just talk. I have always been turned on by the fact that other men give my wife lots of attention. Although it is a great turn on, I never expected her to actually be with anyone else.
Eventually, we talked about swinging more and more during and around sex. I began to think that I could handle seeing her with someone if I was also with someone. Long story short, she finally gave me permission to pursue the idea with online swinger sites. We met a few couples with whom we became friends, but Tabi never wanted to go too far. One of the husbands and I became pretty good friends and had really open discussions about our wives. He was really hot for my wife and thought he could help move her forward with the swinging idea. He explained that Tabi had confided with his wife Amy about sex with others. Tabi admitted to Amy that she was tuely interested in trying sex with others but that she was afraid to do it in front of me. After a lot of discussion we came up with Tabi having a date with Amy's husband Ben. I thought we could swing with our friends if I allowed Ben to help break Tabi in to the idea. So, I agreed to let him take my wife on a date.
I don't know who was more nervous Tabi or me as the day arrived. Ben palnned on taking her for drinks and maybe a little dancing. Tabi dressed super sexy for her date. They stayed out late which drove me crazy. I wondered if Ben had taken my little wife's married innocence.
I was waiting up when Ben brought Tabi home. Tabi came in with an unusual look on her face. I was waiting to hear what happened on their date.
"Did you have fun?" I asked.
"I did." She answered.
"Well?" I replied. I didn't know how to come out and ask if anything happened. "Did you like it?
"I did," she said. "But, we didn't go all the way. I know you are wondering."
I was relieved actually. "Can you tell me about it? I asked.
Tabi finally opened up. "Well, we had drinks and danced a little."
"Did Ben try anything?" I was in a hurry to get the details.
"He did a little," she said sheepishly.
"Well?"
"Well, he held me close as we danced. He kissed me a little. He also had his hands on me a lot."
"Was it okay with you, or did you like it?" I asked.
"Honestly, it was extremely erotic to me," she said as she trembled slightly with a chill."
I was getting hard, so I wanted to make her comfortable so she could continue to tell me the details.
"It's okay Baby," I told her. "It's okay if it turned you on. Did it turn you on Baby?"
"It did. I couldn't help it, but it did really turn me on."
"Tell me more baby," I encouraged.
"He touched me. He touched under my dress. Well, actually he also touched me inside my panties."
"Did he put his finger in you?" I asked.
"A little," she said. "He did a little when he sat next to me at the table."
"You mean he fingered you in public?" I asked.
"Yea, but nobody could see."
"Okay," I said. "Did you like that?"
"I guess I did," she answered with a shy voice. "I put my arms around him and my head on his shoulder while he did that to me. It made me really wet. To be honest, I would have let him do anything he wanted, but we couldn't there. He wanted to take me somewhere private, and I said okay. When we got to the car, he opened his pants and placed my hand on him. I was so horny, but I got scared. Besides, he is really big! I begged him to take me home so it wouldn't go any further. He had my panties down, but I didn't let him take them off. He then brought me home, because I was begging that he not do it to me. He made me take him in my mouth before he would bring me home, so I did that. I did it just a little though. I was scared he was going to cum in my mouth, so I stopped. That's when he brought me home. He kissed me in the driveway, and made me take my panties off. He wanted to keep them he said. He gave them back to me only after I agreed to have another date with him."
Next Date:
Ben had talked to me about the date. He said he intended to get my wife next time. He said if he gets that far next time she would not come home before being fucked. I knew he had been at the door of my wife's sweet pussy, because he committed on how he liked her smooth tight love tunnel. Ben was quite graphic as he explained how he intended to fuck my sweet little wife. He asked if he could take her straight to our boat so they would be somewhere private for the deed. The way he talked, I became concerned about what he would do if she wanted to back out again. Ben claimed that Tabi would have let him last time if he would have pushed more. He declared, "If I get inside her panties again, I'm going to take her pussy. I'm going to fuck your wife. She will give in even if she is still nervous and not completely ready to cheat."
"Don't make her do anything she doesn't want to do!" I said emphatically.
All he said was, "She becomes submissive when she is horny. She wont stop me. I promise. I wont tie her up or anything like that, but I'm going to fuck her this time. I'm going to fuck her little married pussy."
Ben came to our door, and asked if my Tabi was ready for her date. Tabi came out in a short sexy dress. She pulled me to the side and showed me her white lacy panties and asked, "Is it okay if I wear these in case he sees them?"
"Yes Baby," I answered. "He will love them. Go ahead and let him feel your panties."
I embarrassed her when I told Ben that she was wearing her favorite panties. Ben demanded to see them right there in front of me. He walked over and lifted her dress. Tabi pushed his hand away when he tried to slip his hand in her panties, but she didn't resist his kiss in front of me.
Ben was kind of bossy to my wife. He told her to tell me that she would be different when he brings her back to me. Tabi's face showed her shock, and she didn't say a word.
Ben smiled and added, "Tell your husband that you will be back with a surprise in your pretty little white panties!"
Again, Tabi didn't say a word. Ben looked at me, and said, "I'll bring her back.
I was more concerned this time while they were gone. The reality of what Ben was likely doing to my wife was causing me to be sick to my stomach. Then my dick got hard, but I still had a mild sick feeling in my gut.
I wanted to call Amy ben's wife. She knew her husband was out with my wife. I was hoping she would want to come over or something. She was sweet, but she wanted to only come over with her husband. She kind of drove a nail when she stated that Ben would most likely "do it to your wife" this time. She told me that Ben said that if he got in her panties, he was going to go ahead and get her. He said he intended to get his dick in my wife tonight.
It was late when he brought her home. Ben walked her to the door and stepped inside. I heard Tabi say to him in a low voice, "I liked it, but please let me go now. My husband is here. I'm not sure I was ready. My husband will know what I did soon as he sees me."
That's when I walked in. I knew something had happened. "Hey Sweetie!" I said hoping to calm her.
She was slightly surprised. "Hey honey," she said.
Ben stayed near the door as she hurriedly walked to me and hugged me. She hugged me tight and wouldn't let go. I rubbed her back to sooth and reassure her. I told her I loved her and that it's okay if it happened. Ben just watched.
When I asked if she was okay, she shook her head yes but kept her head on my shoulder. I couldn't wait to know what happened. I kissed her with tongue and felt her panties. I let her know that I wanted to make love to her. She asked me if I wanted her to shower, and that's when I knew for sure that Ben had had my wife. I knew that he had taken my wife's little pussy. The feeling was mixed, but my dick grew hard.
"Hold your dress up baby," I said.
Tabi complied and lifted the hem of her dress. I could see it in her lacy white panties. Ben had made a mess of my wife and her panties. I didn't expect him to come in my wife, and I wasn't prepared for that. I hadn't really thought about that part.
I pulled her panties out to get a better look. My wife stared into my eyes with her puppy dog eyes as she held her dress up for me. Tabi's panties were wet and soaked with cum. I could even see it on the inside of her legs and on her slit where it had seeped out of her. I was surprised at how much cum was between her legs and wondered how many times he did it to her.
I looked back into her eyes. She slowly and quietly said, "He did it in me. He did it to me a lot. I let him though."
"It's okay," I told her. I didn't know how to ask, so I simply said, "Was it okay with you baby?"
"Yes, but I wont do it again if you don't want me to. I promise," she answered.
"Do you want to do it again?" I asked.
"Maybe," she said. "It felt good honey. He did it to me a lot. Do you still want me?"
I had to have her now for myself. "I want you right now!" I said to her. "Pull your panties down to your knees."
"Can we go to our bedroom?" she said. "I don't want to in front of Ben."
I wanted Ben to see me fuck my wife after he had just fucked her. I turned her around and placed her hands on the arm of the sofa. "Pull them on down, and hold up your dress," I said again. She pulled her panties down to her knees, and then lifted her dress above her waist. She spread her legs as much as her panties would allow.
Her messy panties and pussy were now on full display. I dropped my shorts and entered her from behind. She felt different. I could feel the extra wetness of cum in my wife's pussy. It felt so good and naughty. I was about to cum, so I pulled out. I didn't want to taste cum, but I wanted the mood to continue. So I kneeled and licked between my wife's legs. I was horny and with no inhibitions, so I went ahead and tongued her messy pussy. The taste was not offensive, but I was ready for more fucking. I re entered her from behind as Ben approached. I wanted to fuck my wife in front of him, but I didn't really want him to fuck her again. He kissed her on her cheek then pushed her panties down to the floor.
"Go ahead and take her to the bed," he said.
I pulled out again. Ben lifted my wife's small body and carried her to our room. He placed her on her back on our bed and pulled the straps of her dress off of her shoulders exposing her small round tits. I licked her pussy just a little more before I stood and placed my dick back at the entrance of her fucked pussy. Ben bunched her dress around her waist and opened my wife's legs. He removed her heels and held her feet open as I let my dick love my wife's pussy. She moaned as her pussy loved my dick. I kissed her again. The kiss released the cum from my balls, and I filled my wife's womb with sperm adding it to Ben's.
Tabi wanted to cum, so I was going to eat her more. Ben had another idea and dropped his pants. Tabi's eyes got big as saucers. She was not comfortable with me seeing Ben do it to her, but she wanted to cum.
"No! Please! Not if front of my husband!" Tabi declared with concern.
Ben didn't wait for an answer. I took her hand as Ben pushed his wide dick inside my petite wife's little pussy. Ben began talking a little dirty to her and encouraged her to be naughty with answers to his questions.
"You want it don't you?" he asked her.
Tabi ignored his questions at first, but he continued. "Tell me what you want Tabi! Tell me you want your little married pussy fucked. Tell me you want to be a hot promiscuous wife who shares her pussy. Tell me you want your husband to share you. Tell him what you said when I fucked you earlier. Tell your husband that you said you could get pregnant if I came inside you. Is it okay if I cum in you again?"
"YES PLEASE! JUST PLEASE DO IT TO ME! DO WHAT YOU WANT IN ME!"
She added, "I'll get on the pill so y'all can cum inside me. Just please do it to me!"
I put her toes in my mouth, and she began to shake. She screamed as she came. Ben let go and sent another stream on cum inside her. He kept pumping until cum seeped out of her pussy around his dick. I could see the cum coming out around his fat dick. Ben made her lick the cum off his dick. I didn't know Tabi would do that, but she did and she swallowed when she was told to do so.
My wife laid there in a puddle of cum as Ben pulled up his pants. Ben told me how much he enjoyed fucking my wife and that he would be doing it again soon. Tabi went to sleep without a shower. She smelled so good as I crawled next to her.
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A few months ago, a friend and I were on the subject of sex and hot girls. The conversation led me to confide in him about the sex talk I had been having with my wife. I told him how it turned her on but that she wouldn't actually do it. He began to talk about how cute and sexy he thought my wife was. This talk turned me on, so I encouraged it. Soon he was talking about what it would be like to be with her. I had never experienced the feeling that I was having as my friend Rick talked about sex with my wife.
I assured him that she wouldn't go very far but that she might tease a little. I began to encourage him that we should see what she would do. Rick and I hang out often, so she is used to him being around. I told him we should try to get her in the mood the next good opportunity we had and see if she would at least give us some hot sexy entertainment. Rick was all up for that. I further suggested that he should come around her occasionally without me. I thought it would be erotic for her to attend an event with him or meet him for lunch when I am working out of town. Even though they would mostly be in public places, Just the idea of her being with Rick alone was a great turn on. Knowing Rick admired my with and would love to enjoy her charms was hot. Knowing they were together alone was almost intoxicating. My wife would never consider it a date, but I thought she would most likely hangout with him some.
That weekend, the three of us were on our sailboat anchored at the barrier islands for the night. Tabi was in a tiny bikini all day. Rick could not keep his eyes off her, and she began to recognize his attention. The sun was warm and we were having cocktails on deck. Tabi decided to take a dip in the water to cool off. When she came out soaking wet, her swim suite was a little more see through. She soon noticed additional attention and decided that she wanted to change in to something more modest. He begged her to remain in that suite promising that it would soon dry. Tabi became flattered and loosened up a little, but she still wanted to change.
We suggested that she should give us a swim suite fasion show beginning with the suite she had on. Tabi agreed to a few photo poses before she changed. Rick grabbed the iPad and began to take photos. Her Navy and white striped bikini was quite revealing in the areas of the white stripes. The area between her legs was part white strip and part navy stripe. The white area clearly revealed that she was waxed and had very little hair which up top above her love area.
She gave a few sexy poses before she went below to change. We made sure she had another drink waiting when she returned topside. Tabi returned with dry bikini bottoms and a tube type top. We convinced her to continue the fasion show. She prissed for a few more photos. We then asked her to pose with her top off. Tabi refused, but she eventually agreed to lower one side of her top if she could keep her hand over her bare breast. Tabi lowered the left side of her top and covered her tit with her right hand. She gave a few poses with a mischievous grin, before covering her tit with her top. We eventually convinced her to pull her top down on both sides. She did this facing us, so Rick and I was able to get a glimps of her bare breast before she could get both hands covering them. After a few photos we saw her bare tits again as she pulled her top back up.
I think Tabi was getting into the attention. We asked her to lower her bottoms for a few shots. She refused to lower them all the way. Tabi tucked her thumbs in the sides of her bottoms and danced around. She eased them down on each side back and forth. My wife would not let us see her pussy, but she did come close. She teased us with the back down about halfway down her cute butt.
When Rick went below for more drinks, I got a quick feel of her pussy. Tabi was soaking wet. I knew it was no time to stop. I suggested we get nude. Tabi said Rick and I could, but she wasn't going to. The best deal we could make was for her to lower remove her top if we would lower our shorts. This was embarrassing, because I was rock hard, but we did it. She made us expose first, but she stuck to the agreement and removed her top. I couldn't wait to get my shorts up. My wife was showing her bare tits and looking at my friend's erect dick. That's when it began to hit me that my wife was part nude in front of another guy who was nude.
Rick's dick was mostly trimmed of hair. This was something I did not know and never cared to know. Rick was maybe a little long, but he was extremely thick. I didn't know dicks came like that for real. If I would have known, I wouldn't have wanted Tabi to see it. She was clearly noticing his unusual size, and seemed pleased that she made him hard. I was ready to fuck my wife right there in front of Rick.
I pulled up my shorts, but Rick had dropped his to his anckles. I was eagerly waiting for my wife to put on her top or Rick to pull up his shorts or something. Tabi then covered herself with her hands. I suggested that she lower her bottoms, but she refused. Who knows why, but next I suggested that she give us a lap dance. To my surprise, Tabi came to me and straddled my lap. She pressed her naked breast on me and moved her hips in my lap. More to my surprise, Tabi said she would give Rick a dance but that he had to pull up his shorts first. My wife watched as his thickness disappeared into his shorts.
Tabi went and sat in Rick's lap but facing away. Rick ran his hands along her flat stomach and thighs. He then placed a hand on my wife's bare tit briefly until she politely pushed his hand down to her belly button area. When Tabi stood up, I thought the show was over. To my much greater surprise, my wife looked in my eyes and straddled Rick facing him. She slowly moved in his lap. Nothing was between my wife's pussy and Rick's dick except thin soft fabric.
Tabi looked back and forth to check my approval. I was so horny that my discretion and apparently had long since disappeared along with her's. I went over and massaged my wife's tits. I placed her arms around Rick's shoulders to show my approval. Rick pulled her close and kissed her. Tabi was okay with a few kisses, but she pulled back when he tried a real kiss. I kissed Tabi's neck, and Rick tried again. This time my wife gave in and locked in to a passionate tongue swapping kiss. I was so hard that it hurt. I watched as my friend kissed my wife and felt on her body. After a few minutes, Tabi got up, came to me, and embraced me with a big hug. She then kissed me with as much passion as she had shared with Rick. Rick continued feeling on her as we kissed. He had her bikini bottoms pulled down her beautiful butt. I thought I was going to pop as my friend felt my wife's bare butt while we kissed. Rick then placed his hand between my wife's legs on her love lips. I don't know if he had his fingers inside her suite or if he was fingering her a little.
Tabi whispered in my ear, "Please make love to me now."
I thought she meant right then and right there in front of Rick. So I pushed my shorts down and pushed Tabi's bottoms down near her knees. Tabi reached to pull them back up, but I was holding her too close to me for her to reach her bottoms. Rick pushed them the rest of the way to her feet for me. Tabi was not resistant, but she did not want to do it in front of rick. She began whimpering, "Take me below. Please take me below first. Don't do it to me up here in front of him."
I wanted to see if she would settle down and give in to getting it in front of Rick, so I continued holding her close and kissing her. She did settle a little. Rick had his hands back on my wife. Tabi broke our kiss and said, "Please don't do it to me up here. I want to get loved, but please do it to me down below."
I nodded yes, and she stepped out of her bottoms and went down the ladder to the aft cabin. I stepped out of my shorts and followed closely.
I sat her on the side of the berth and began to lick her pussy, but she was ready for dick. Tabi leaned back on the bed with her legs hanging down. I entered her wetness and began gong in and out. She noticed Rick come in the cabin as I fucked her. Tabi's eyes were big as she said in a begging tone, "No! Please! Please don't come in!" Tabi moaned in extasy as she continued begging, "Please don't watch me Rick! OHH, Please!"
I smiled. I didn't mind if Rick saw my wife getting fucked. It was a turn on. I began to talk a little dirty to my wife.
"Oh let him watch baby. It's okay. He's horny. Let him see you get it. Show him how hot you are and how you like it. Let's let him see you come."
I desperately needed to stop fucking before I came. I wanted Rick to fuck my wife while I watched. Rick reached for her right foot and held her feet open for me. I pulled out to prevent cuming. Rick had his dick out and got in position between my wife's legs. He was pushing his dick to her pussy when she jumped and slid forward to keep hem from entering her.
"No Rick! No! I'm sorry! Please don't! I can't!" she cried.
I got on top of her and began to kiss her. I told her it was okay. Rick again placed his dick at her love opening, but she shook her head with great concern on her face.
Rick pulled back. "I'm not going to do it baby if you are not ready."
"I'm so sorry!" Tabi said. "I'm so sorry!"
"It's okay," we said. "You don't have to."
I got back between my wife's legs and continued fucking her the best I could.
"I don't want Rick to see!" Tabi screamed as she lost control of her body.
Rick opened my wife's feet wider as I drove in her. Tabi's eyes were closed tight.
Tabi didn't open her eyes when I allowed Rick to take my place inside my wife's love tunnel. She didn't want to know it was him who touched her clit sending her into her convulsing screaming orgasm as he fucked her. His sperm began to travel from his dick into my wife's lovable little body. I watched Tabi as sperm hit the walls of her pussy and traveled to her womb.
Ricked was still in her when she opened her eyes. Tabi was so embarrassed. Our friend had now been a part of our intimacy. Rick had now fucked my wife and made her cum. I kissed her before placing my dick in her mouth. I looked down to see Rick's cum spilling out of my wife. That did it, and I came in her mouth. Tabi struggled but swallowed most all of it.
We both laid there with her loving and soothing her with our hands. I told her that it was okay if Ben sleeps with her sometimes. I wanted Ben to sleep with my wife if she wanted it. Tabi said it was really hot and that she liked it.
We got up, and Tabi pulled up a pair of panties and put on a T-shirt. She should have put on more clothes if she didn't want to get herself fucked more. As she walked around in her tee shirt and panties, it became noticeable as Ben's cum dripped out of her and into her panties. This brought attention back to her well fucked little pussy. We didn't allow her to wear anything else and took turns with her the rest of the afternoon. We both slept with her that night. Ben now comes by and fucks my little Tabi several times a month. She is so sweet when she is full of his cum.
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More about Wife Sharing
For many men, the idea of wife sharing is repulsive. If you are one of these men, I can not imagine any reason for you to read this. However, there are many of us who have red hot sexy wives and enjoy sharing our wives with friends and allow her to be pleased by them.
Most any wife will be interested once she is completely confident that she has her husband's permission. When she realizes that he wants her to do it, she will likely be even more excited about the idea.
For us, sharing my wife is another way of loving her. My wife is very sexual, and I didn't want her to miss out on pleasure that is good for her. She is an everyday sweet little wife who appears to be innocent and conservative, but all ladies deserve to enjoy sex. I have included a photo of my wife on our profile, so you can picture this better.
The emotions of someone sleeping with your wife vary wildly, but they are all sexually intoxicating for me. I love making love with my wife, and we are regularly active. My favorite sex though is loving my wife after a friend has just loved her. It's super hot.
My wife had very little experience before she and I met. She had been with one guy only one time. It was a high school boyfriend, two years older, who took advantage of her during a date at a party. She says she wasn't completely ready for it. He had her in a bedroom. She was only going to let him feel on her. Before she knew it, he had her pants down. She wanted to stop, but she allowed him to continue when he touched her inside her panties. After he pushed his finger in her, she let him remove her panties, but she thought he was only going to finger her. She had touched herself for pleasure prior to this but had never put her finger in. So, this was very new for her. She says she doesn't remember how it went "from finger to going all the way." All she remembers is him forcing himself in her. She couldn't resist at that point. What she remembers is that it hurt at first then it seemed over quickly. She was scared when he came inside her, because they weren't using any type of protection.
When he was done, he returned to the party. She stayed in the room a little while scared to come out. She thought everyone would know what he had just done to her. She quickly pulled up her panties, but then she just sat on the bed for what seemed like forever. She slowly processed what had just happened. When she got up the nerve to rejoin the party, he didn't give her as much attention. She could feel that her panties were messy which made her anxious to leave. It made her too self conscious. They broke up after that, and she turned him down the next time he asked her out. She didn't do it with anyone else until she and I started dating over a year later.
My wife is a petite 5'2", 102 Lbs, and has always been athletically fit. She and I sail, so she has also has a nice skin tone. Her butt is rounded and firm. Her tits are not large, but she has hard nipples that are perfect size for lips. Her feet are little sexy doll feet with bubbly toes. She is very girly and keeps her fingers and toes perfectly manicured and pedicured with sexy bright paint.
She has always attracted men's attention, and this has always turned me on. My wife isn't a model type, but she is very cute and has the look of a sex toy with a body perfect for fucking.
When I first brought up the idea of sharing her with a friend who had the hots for her, she wasn't sure. She seemed interested and thought it was an erotic idea, but she was also shy and afraid of the potential consequences.
Please don't think anything bad about my wife for the story of what we let happen. Don't think she is bad because of what she did. It was not her fault. She is a good, sweet, and loving little wife. She isn't bad at all. She isn't a cheater. She is simply a sexual sexy girl. Her little body has wants and needs like ours. What happened to her was completely my fault. I arranged the situation and lead her desires all the way to when it happened for her. I know her body really well. I know how to make it want what I want it to want. Everything also happened to line up perfectly for this experience. I lead her little body all the way down the path until she had to have what happened. I truly believe any good girl would have wanted and needed the same thing in the same situation. It was a long period with a lot of foreplay and build up.
I have a friend named Garret who has always had the hots for my wife. He was always complimenting her both to her and to me when she wasn't around. He was always more open when she wasn't with us. The comments were becoming bolder, and eventually he asked if I had any sexy photos of her. It was a hot conversation, so I decided to show him a few select photos of her partially clothed. Soon I decided to show him the rest of her. I even emailed him a few to keep.
He later told me that the images flashed in his mind every time he was around my wife after that. I found it arousing that my friend knew how my wife looked without clothes and was replaying those images as he spoke to her.
He and I talked about this almost every time she wasn't with us. He spoke in detail of how every inch of her body was so cute and made him horny. He told me, "Man, I would like to just touch her and her intimate areas."
He wanted to see more photos of her nude. That's when I got the idea that maybe he could take the photos of her and see her undressed in person. He jumped all over this idea.
I brought it up with the reasoning that I wanted more photos and that we needed help to get good photos. When I first asked Tabi if she would allow Garret to take pictures while I posed her, she wasn't sure. She wasn't completely opposed. I think she just wasn't sure she wanted to expose herself all the way to our friend. She eventually agreed with a few guidelines. She wanted to begin with clothes on and go from there. That made perfect sense, so we went forward.
We choose a weekend. When the day arrived, I think we were all nervous but in the mood from the shear butterflies it had created. Tabi dressed in a short cocktail dress that required no bra. She is very natural and wore no panty hose. Basically all she had on to take off was a dress, panties, and sexy thinly strapped heels.
We began by posing her with sexy looks but fully clothed. Eventually we had her lifting her dress and exposing her thighs. I was the one holding her dress when she finally allowed some panty to show. Eventually we had her lying on the sofa with the straps removed from her shoulders. She held the top of her dress low exposing some of her breast but kept her nipples covered. Garret took pictures as I kissed her lips and breasts. I reached and lifted her dress high enough to show her panties. Tabi was visibly nervous, even trembling a little, but she didn't ask to stop. Her eyes were big as saucers when I lowered the top of her dress below her breast. She would not look at Garret. She fixed her eyes on mine. She was staring in my eyes when I lifted her dress above the top of her white panties. I sat on the sofa with her head in my lap and asked that we take a few pictures like this.
Garret approached to reposition her a little. Her eyes never left mine as he touched her bare legs to bend her knees and open her legs a little. After a few shots, Garret paused. I knew it was time for her to take off more. I proposed tha we move to our bedroom for more posing. Tabi tried to hold her dress from dropping to the floor as she walked to our room.
I asked Garret to give us just a moment alone in our room. "Thanks for giving me these pictures," I told her.
"You are welcome. Just be slow," she said.
I kissed her and pushed her dress down around her ankles. I touched her through her panties. Her love area was noticeably warm and her wetness was beginning to soak into her thin panties. I made out with my lovely sweet little wife and told her how beautiful her body was. I asked if we could take more pictures with her showing a little more.
I told her, "Garret is going to come in now. He's going to see you in your panties as he takes more pictures. And, please don't hide your nudity. You are so beautiful."
"Okay," she said. "You are sweet. I love you."
"I love everything about you," I replied.
I knew she was horny. I knew her body would soon take over her thoughts and the control of what she allowed. She was lying on the bed in only her white panties and strappy shoes with French pedicured toes when Garret entered to continue the shoot. I think Tabi held her breath when I told him to come on in.
I pretty much knew where her mind was and the state of her body throughout the afternoon. I teased and tempted her wants and made them too strong for her to resist, but it was I who led her there. During the photo shoot, I took her aside for a couple minutes here and there out of Garrets view. I loved on her fingering her while kissing her and things like that. Then I would bring her back out to pose her and have her picture taken. Little by little I took away the privacy of her body. I could tell when I should take her aside and turn up the heat in her body, and I knew when to take her back out in front of our friend. This went on a while. I even licked her some and it was all very lovingly. I was lovingly seducing her body until her body was intoxicated with needs that controlled her. Her judgment was severely impaired once I got her to this state.
I tied a bandana around her waist and pulled her panties down around her hips. Her lightly tanned tummy is flat and firm with a small little tiny belly button. She allowed me to pull down her panties, but she stopped me from removing them. Her eyes went back to being fixed on mine as she shared the view of her most intimate area with Garret. She was shaved smooth with only a trimmed spot of hair high just below her waist. She looked at me as if she couldn't wait for him to take a few pictures and let her pull up her panties. Instead of giving her relief, I kissed her and pushed her panties further down with one hand. I motioned for Garret to assist while I held the back of her head in my other hand. I continued loving on her neck and lips as Garret gripped the waistband of her panties. Tabi lifted her bottom off the bed as he pulled her panties slowly down her silky legs and off around her feet. Garret immediately began taking pictures as I occupied her tongue.
I noticed Garrets massive erection showing through his pants. I was concerned about Tabi seeing this, but her shyness didn't allow her to look at him.
"Thank you baby," I whispered in her ear.
" I am so horny," she whispered back.
She is well aware that her body is fit to be on display, but she was initially very shy to expose herself to our friend and his camera. I have included a photo of her on our profile for your inspection of her body. You may as well see who we are talking about as you read.
She was intoxicated with the eroticism, and she knew that I knew it. "Relax," and enjoy it sweetie," I told her. "Let your body have what it needs. It's okay. It's what I want for you."
Eventually, she was so wet that she literally dripped. Her wetness was easy to see with no hair in the way. It was obvious and she knew it. I think that embarrassment also made her feel naughty which excited her even more. When I had her aside, I would smear her wetness around her lips to make it as obvious as possible. I was putting on display for Garret what I was doing to her body.
I knew when it was time for him to touch her too. Her eyes were not even normal at this point. They wanted to roll back, and her mouth was more open. Her body was begging. She was on the bed for pictures, and he opened her leg just a little more than she had volunteered to open them. I looked into her eyes and actually felt sorry for what this was doing to her. She was so intoxicated by the mood. She had become so horny, and her body desperately needed more.
He departed from posing her and moved his hand further up. She seemed relieved when she looked at me for "What do I do?" and I smiled. I started kissing her and he started feeling her legs. I got a little worried. I had never seen anyone quite this sexually on fire and her body in such need of sexual love. I truly thought she might pass out while another man was touching her.
I began whispering in her ear talking sweet and sexy to her.
I began asking her sweet sexy questions.. "Sweetie, Your little body needs something doesn't it?"
"It does," she answered quietly.
I continued, "I know your little body is begging you to let it have what it needs. What does it need?"
"I need to be made love to," she said.
"Do you want to be made love to right now?" I asked.
"I DO!" she whispered with a cracking voice. "Oh I do."
I was kissing her passionately with my finger barely inside her. Then I continued talking dirty to her with my finger slowly feeling her wetness.
"Does your sweet little doby want something inside you? Do you need a man inside your body?" I asked.
"Yes! I'm your wife though. I want to be your wife. Make love to me!"
"Do you want your sweet little body to have what it wants?...Needs?" I continued.
"I do," she whispered. "Oh I do," She repeated.
"Do you want this to happen to you?"
"I think I do," she said.
It this point Garret was feeling her thighs moving his hands closer to her wetness.
"Are you going to make love to me right now? (Meaning in front of Garret)" She asked.
I want to love you in this special way. I want you to have something. More."
Is Garret going to do this to me? Do you really want to let him do that to me?" She continued.
"I Love you. I want this for you. I want you to spread your sexy legs." I said.
I will stay with you a minute and let him take a few pictures of you while you are this horny. I want him to capture it in your eyes. Let him touch and feel your skin. I will leave you in here with him alone. I will give you privacy while this happens to you. Let whatever you want happen to your body. Let your body get what it needs and wants. If your body wants to loose your marital virginity, let him take it from you. I will wait outside the room if you want while he does this to you. I want you to have privacy if you want it. I wont come back in until it's been done. I will be right outside though if you want me.
"Are you going to let him do it to me all the way?" she asked.
"I want you spread your smooth silky legs for him? Go ahead. Let him hold your feet open so he can love your body. Let him love you inside your body. Let your body mate with his. He will be inside your body feeling your soft creamy walls and reaching for your womb. Do you want that?"
"I don't know. I mean...If I let my body have what it wants, I probably cant stop myself."
"Do you want to let him have you? Do you want to give in to him and surrender your intimate areas to him? Do you want his body inside your body? Doing it to you?"
"I think I do. I want to see. I need it so bad. Please don't watch it happen to me though. Please! Don't watch. Please don't watch him take my marital virginity."
I wanted to be clear that it was alright, and continued a little more sweet but dirty talk. I didn't know exactly how to say it. I couldn't find the words. "Let it happen to your body. Let him take your sweet marital virginity from you. You will be change after this happens to you. You will be changed to my little fuck doll hot wife who has cheated with your husband's permission. You will no longer be the innocent wife in the same way you are innocent now.. When I come back in our bedroom, it will have already been done, and you will be different. You will be a shared wife. You will have had another man inside your body. Loving your sweet little pussy that has only been mine up til now. You will never be the same girl. I want this and will wait while he does this to you. Gerret will drop his pants in front of you. I want you to hold your legs open for him. Let him inter you. He will push it in your creamy wet pussy and fuck you. He might turn you over and take you from behind. Surrender to him. He will fuck you good. Let yourself cum when you want. When he is ready, he will shoot his load of cum inside you. You will feel it. You will feel his sperm shooting inside you; splashing in your sugar walls."
Then I kissed her passionately with tongue. She pulled me close to her body while we kissed. I touched her pussy one last time to be sure she was ready. She had been getting wetter as I talked to her. It felt like she had cum on herself already.
She didn't say a word when I stood up to leave. She took my hand as I backed away until we broke our touch. She looked into my eyes with big puppy dog eyes.
Garret was listening to everything in disbelief. He removed her heels as if he was further preparing my wife for what he was about to do to her. Then he opened his pants to relieve his hard on from its restraint. I had known him for years but had no idea he was that large. It wasn't that he was exceptionally long, but he was exceptionally wide and thick.
Garret was about to take my young little wife's innocence from her. I was very well aware of what he was going to do to her. I was allowing him to have her body. He would be inside my wife's body loving her her pussy. I also knew he would pump his cum inside her body while he fucked her. She would be so different when it was one. She would be at least a little more promiscuous after getting it and being fucked by our friend. She would no longer be my sweet innocent wife. She would be a hot wife. I would soon have a lovely slut wife. After this happens, it would be easier for someone else to sleep with her. I knew she would soon want to be taken by other friends. I knew she didn't want this to happen with me in there watching. I was so hard and wanted to make love to my wife, but that had to wait until after he was done in her.
I stayed just out side the door and listened. I left the door slightly opened, but I couldn't see her on the bed. I didn't hear anything for what seemed like forever. Then I heard her squeal. I was shocked and wondered if I should go in. But I waited. It wasn't a scream like she was afraid or hurt. The squeal clearly was not an indication that something was happening that she didn't want happening. She began to repeat the squeals of ecstasy in a begging and rhythm of approval of what he was doing to her.
I knew exactly when he entered her body and violated her sweet little married pussy. I knew she was getting fucked. I knew when he was taking my little wife's married pussy. I heard her squeal with ecstasy as he took her innocence from her and violated her little married body. He was in our room fucking my sweet wife.
I pushed the door open just a few more inches. I looked in and saw what he was doing to Tabi. He was inside her body. I saw him taking her. He was fucking her hard. Changing her. Making her just a tiny bit of a slut wife with every stroke as he fucked her. His dick was exploring her pussy and feeling the sensations of her creamy wet sweetness. She was being stimulated by his dick reaching deep inside her body making love to her soft creamy walls. My wife's pussy was making love to his dick as her sensual creamy pussy walls received the loving sensations from the large swollen head of his dick. And, his dick was receiving that special love from her pussy. I knew the sensations of her wet insides as her pussy began to make her creamy juice. Now Garret was enjoying this as his dick continued loving my wife. She was in so much heated passion that she never saw me. She had tears in her eyes as she fucked him as much as he fucked her.
"Love me!," She screamed. "Love my body," she repeated over and over.



She squealed more and begged him as her body began convulsing. She held him close as she came with his dick inside her. Her toes were curled as he continued pumping into her sweet body while she came. My little wife was still shaking when he started pumping his inseminating love juice into her. He was filling her tight violated pussy with shots of impregnating love. He filled her until white cream was pulsating out from her pussy lips as they squeezed tightly around his dick.
After it was done, I paused. He had fucked my sweet little wife, and they had mixed their juices together. He had pumped his sperm inside her sweet lovable body. Her face was flush with red as they slowed and became still.
I stepped back inside. She was sweating like she had just run a marathon. I couldn't tell the difference from tears on her ruby cheeks and the sweat on her face. Then I saw her struggle to smile at him while she caught her breath. Ben leaned down and passionately kissed my wife with his tongue while he was still inside her and stretching her pussy. It was like he didn't want to pull out of her. He then reached for her foot, pulled it to his face, and began kissing her curled toes. He played with her feet as he began slowly moving inside her again. She closed her eyes until her body took over and responded to his motions. She began lifting her hips to meet his every thrust. They looked into each others eyes as he continued doing it to her. She reached for his bare hips to pull him into her. Soon he was pounding into her hard. She lifted her feet in the air and pulled him deeper in to her body. I took one of her feet in my hand and held her legs open for them. Her toes began to do that familiar curl as he loved her with a hard fuck. I placed a few of her toes in my mouth as he fucked my wife with passion.
All the sudden, he pulled out of her. That was the first I had seen of his dick wet with her cream and his cum. I didn't know how she could take all of that. With his dick dripping from their love making, he turned her over face down on the bed. She lifted her round bottom slightly off the bed and he guided himself back in her. He got on top of her and mercilessly fucked her face down from behind. She bent her legs at her knees with her feet bottoms facing up as he roughly drove into Tabi. Her tell tell toes told me she was getting what she wanted as they again curled tightly as she squealed.
She was squealing when he began shooting his cum deep in her womb. I could see his convulsions as he inseminated her womb again. He separated her legs as he began to pull out of her. White cream rushed out as his head separated from her pussy lips. She rolled over and smiled as they embraced in a hug. Thank you for that she whispered to him before falling back on our bed and into my arms.
It was done. I asked her if she was okay.
"My body is," she answered. "I don't know about me," she said.
"Did you get what you needed?" I asked.
"I did" she answered.
"You just had sex with another man. He was inside your body. He shot something from his body inside your body. Did you like that?" I asked.
She paused, "Honey, My body liked it. Is it okay if I liked it too?"
"It's great if you did baby. I love you. Do you think you will want it again? Will you want to sleep with some body else now and then now that you have shared? Will you need to let others have you sometimes now that your married virginity has been taken from you? Do you need more cum inside you?"
"Yes Honey. I think I do want it again, but I love you. Can it happen again?" She asked humbly.
"I will share you with friends when you want it. You can be a little slutty wife. Just a little. You can let them cum in you. Let's try not to get pregnant though."
"Honey, he just did that in me, and I'm not on the pill."
"I know sweetie. He already filled your little tummy this time, but we should get you on the pill if you want to do it more."
"I will," She said. "I will get on the pill. I promise I will. I don't want a baby in me yet."
I began licking her sweaty body. I didn't stop when I got to the messiness in her pussy. I licked her. She pulled me to her. I came out of my clothes and opened her legs again. I kissed her alternating from her tongue to her tits as I entered her messy filled pussy. Her insides felt different. Her pussy muscles felt relaxed and open. I could her the slurping noise as I felt the cream surround my dick. I came before I was ready and added to what was in her.
We took time comforting her. I didn't want her to feel bad or guilty. We had our hands on her and we both kissed her body and face. I wanted her to feel so loved. Nothing at all was her fault. Her body made her do it, and I made her little body need it. She needed it so bad before she gave in and let it happen to her. I'm glad I was able to do that for her.
Since then, she and I continue to talk about it. I wanted to share my wife and her body again with our discreet friend. No strangers. For now, she only wants Garret and me. He sleeps with my Tabi when I am out of town. Sometimes he comes to our house while I'm here and takes her to our room. I always join in once he has fucked her. We take our turns with her, and she loves it.
"I don't ever want to go back to being an innocent faithful wife," she said. "Please keep sharing me. You can have me any place and anytime if you will please let me continue doing it. I want to be your little hot slut wife."
After a few scares, we got her on the pill. Her doctor knows I am fixed, so he also knows she is sleeping with someone else. This is working for us. She is open with me about when she wants to be fucked. She has also confided this with one of her girl friends. That's a little embarrassing, but it's also kind of sexy.



        