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“Yes!” cried Jia, rubbing her pussy across Luke’s face.  “Yes!  Make me come!  Make me come!”

Luke had started to jerk himself as he tongued into Jia, unable to witness the moment without celebrating it.

Charlotte saw the climax arrive as Jia held her breath and then released all her tension at once.  She rubbed her aching pussy against Luke and felt his slathering tongue wander up to tease at the flexing muscle within.

“Good boy,” Jia moaned.  “Good boy!”

When she was finished, she moved off Luke and wiped at his mouth before dropping to her knees to kiss him.

She tugged gratefully on his cock and then asked him one final question.

“You want to put it inside me?”

He answered quickly with a nod.

“Fuck me in front of your wife,” Jia said, and she turned away from him and bent over.

She looked perfect on all-fours, as though she was practicing a yoga pose.  Her back was arched, and her butt was pointed out, all round and muscled.

Luke stood up and looked down on his prize, rubbing Jia’s ass and staring at her beautiful asshole and the glistening slit beneath it.

“Drop your cock into me,” Jia instructed, looking back.

She bit at her bicep as Luke angled his cock down and started to squat towards her.  The tip of his cock touched the wet spot of Jia’s pussy, and it began to open over him.

Charlotte didn’t realize she’d been holding her breath.  She started to breathe again, but it felt labored, as though she was having an asthma attack.

Jia looked at her and smirked, relishing the clear distress that was etched on Charlotte’s face.

“Look at poor fatty,” fawned Jia.  “Your hubby’s cock feels so good inside me.”

Luke continued to drop his inches into Jia until he was all the way down on her.  He started to bounce slowly, rubbing at Jia’s perfect ass, and running his thumb close to her butt.

“I bet your wife doesn’t let you play with her ass, does she?” Jia asked.

“How’d you know that?” Luke said.

“I just got that impression.  Fat people like that aren’t very adventurous.”

It was true, and because of that it stung Charlotte more.  This was the most adventurous she’d been in years, and all it had earned her was a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach.

“Fuck me and play with my ass,” Jia said.  “Do it.”
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Charlotte grunted as she pressed the oar into the water, desperately trying to keep up with her husband Luke and their kayak guide, Jia.

She could see the pair laughing and joking ahead of her.  Occasionally they’d look back and slow down, waiting for Charlotte to catch up.  Whenever she did, they’d resume instantly, not giving Charlotte a break.

This was her husband Luke’s plan.  He was in much better shape than Charlotte, and she sometimes wondered why Luke had bothered to stay with her in the first place.

For a lot of the year Luke worked away on an oil rig.  When he returned, his doting wife Charlotte was always waiting for him, but in the meantime, she’d piled on the pounds.

Charlotte was a naturally nervous individual, and Luke’s absence didn’t help.  She only left the house when she absolutely needed to and had become quite the shut-in while he was away.

Luke had noticed her reluctance to go outside or exercise when he’d returned, and he’d begun enacting some drastic measures.

This was one of his ideas.  It was their first foray doing activities as a couple, and their experiences couldn’t have been starker in contrast.

Luke was enjoying the summer sunshine, chatting to Jia who was more than a little easy on the eye.  She was toned, athletic and bubbly, and she just had that easy-going way about her.  Luke kept pace with her as she took him and his wife along the rocky coastline, sending them through eroded caves and in and out of rocks that burst above the water’s surface.

Charlotte was a sweating wreck, fighting for breath and struggling to paddle against the swell.  Her lifejacket was pushed up tight around her neck.  Jia and Luke weren’t even wearing theirs.

“You can do it, Charlotte!” Jia said, looking back and delivering some unwanted encouragement.

Charlotte grimaced at her and then stared down into the kayak, willing herself to get through the day.  It’d all be over at some point, and she could celebrate with chocolate and a much-deserved rest.

She watched as Jia and Luke got more familiar throughout the day.  At times Jia would reach over and playfully slap at Luke when he said something cheeky.

Jia was putty in his hands.  Charlotte could see it.  She knew it well herself.  He’d charmed her just the same and made her feel like the only woman in the world, but recently their relationship had become strained.

Luke wasn’t happy with how Charlotte was looking after herself, and Charlotte wasn’t happy with Luke’s increasing insistence that their relationship become more open.

She wanted Luke for herself, but Charlotte couldn’t deny that the jealous thoughts she had about Luke with other women were fueling something inside her.

She dined-out on imagining him with other women and had even told Luke as such.  He’d taken to sending his wife messages, talking about how he’d fucked other women.  For now, all it was was talk.  Luke kept his promise that he’d never actually cheat on his wife, but Charlotte enjoyed toying with the fantasy of it.

She’d play with herself back home while Luke concocted naughty stories about how he’d snook a woman onto the rig and fucked her in his room.  To Charlotte it was a safe fantasy that wasn’t hurting anyone, but Luke was beginning to want the real thing.  Charlotte didn’t know it yet, but so was she.

At the hottest part of the day Jia steered them towards a cove, making it look easy as she pointed the nose of the kayak at her destination and glided towards it.

Charlotte’s t-shirt was soddened with sweat at this point.  Luke had forgone his a long time ago.  Charlotte had caught Jia eyeing his muscles.

She could see Luke and Jia laughing on the sand as she powered her way to shore.  They didn’t even bother to encourage her anymore, they just got on with their day despite her.

Charlotte got close to the surf and asked Luke for some help dismounting.  The waves carried her voice away and Luke didn’t hear.  Instead, he continued talking to Jia, smiling and laughing while Charlotte struggled to get onto the beach.

Eventually she spilled out the side of the kayak when a rogue wave washed over her and floundered her way to the surface, sputtering.

Luke and Jia were rushing over, and it was clear to Charlotte as she wiped the saltwater off her face that Jia was trying not to laugh.

“Are you okay?” Jia asked, and it sounded like she was talking to a toddler.

“I’m good,” Charlotte said, unable to look at either of them.  “I’m good.  Is it lunch yet?”

She looked around the shaded, isolated cove.

“I was thinking we could break out the sandwiches,” Jia said.  “What do you think?”

“Good with me,” Charlotte said, utterly famished.

Over lunch Jia probed, asking Luke and Charlotte how they’d met.

“We just hit it off,” Luke told her, detailing the story of how he’d first wooed Charlotte in a bar whilst he was on “shore-leave.”

“But we’re thinking of branching out,” Luke said, finishing off.  “Aren’t we, Char?”

“Branching out?”

“Yeah, like an open relationship.  Remember we talked about it?”

“Oh, cool,” Jia nodded.  “That sounds fun.”

“Yeah, Char and I just figure we have enough love to share, you know?” Luke said.

“Did we talk about this?” Charlotte asked.

“Yeah, honey,” Luke said.  “Don’t be shy.  Jia’s cool.”  He turned to Jia now.  “Charlotte likes to imagine me with other women.”

“Luke!” Charlotte gasped.

“What?” he said, scoffing.  “You do!”

“That’s not a public conversation!”

Jia was looking between them and smiling.  “I think it’s kind of hot,” she said.

“Thank you, Jia,” Luke said, looking to his new ally.  “We were thinking of finally going for it, you know?  So Charlotte doesn’t just have to imagine it anymore.”

“Oh, like watching?” Jia asked, intrigued.

She leaned forwards and waited for Charlotte to reply.  Charlotte found it intoxicating to have Jia’s attention.

“I think so,” Charlotte said, and she could feel herself becoming confident as Jia nodded with encouragement.

“I like the humiliation of it I think,” Charlotte confessed.  “Luke deserves better.”

“Oh, no, I’m sure that’s not true,” Jia said.  “You two make a great couple.”

Jia couldn’t look at either of them now.  She focused instead on the chips in front of her, reaching for the bag.  Luke and Charlotte each knew she wasn’t being sincere, but it was impolite to point it out.

“Thank you,” Charlotte said, trying to sound warm.

“If you guys ever need a willing third party ...” Jia said, popping one of the chips in her mouth and raising her eyebrows.

“What do you mean?” Luke said.  Charlotte could see the hope in his eyes.

“Just that I’m quite adventurous,” Jia said, sitting cross-legged.  “If you know what I mean?”

Now it was Charlotte’s turn to be curious.

“Let’s say we don’t know what you mean,” Charlotte began.  “Do you think you could be a little more ... explicit?”

Jia bit her lip and looked between the pair.  She could see that both Luke and Charlotte were keen to hear her proposal.

“Okay,” she said, wiping off her hands and leveling her shoulders.  “I’d be more than happy to be the person your husband fucks while you watch.”

There was a silence and then Luke laughed in disbelief.

“Is that clear enough?” Jia asked.

“Let’s do it,” Charlotte said.  “Now.  Let’s do it now.”

Jia started to laugh.  “I’m in the middle of a workday.”

“Come on, this isn’t work,” Charlotte said.  “You’ve been flirting with my husband all day and barely breaking a sweat.  I’ve had a workday, and now I want some respite.  So please, fuck my husband.”

Charlotte presented Luke to Jia.  Luke was wide eyed as he stared at Charlotte.  It was perhaps the frankest and most confident she’d been in years.  Ironically it turned Luke on a little, but not as much as the prospect of taking Jia’s tight, athletic body.

“You want that?” Jia asked Charlotte.  She didn’t even need to check with Luke.

Charlotte nodded.

“I bet you’d like that, wouldn’t you fatty,” Jia teased.

Luke gasped and looked at Jia.  “Hey ...”

“It’s okay,” Jia said.  “I think this little fatty likes it.  Don’t you fatty?”

Charlotte bowed her head and nodded.

“So, show me what I’m working with here, Luke,” Jia asked, and she looked over at the muscle-bound hunk who sat bewildered in his swim shorts.

“My—uh—what?” Luke said, blinking his way back to
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