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My Bisexual Husband’s Sexy Cruise Ship MMMF Adventure: 

Hot Wife With MMM Ménage

By

Jennifer Lynne

Seth, Octavio and George fucked my firm, quivering orbs, their slippery dicks sliding over my smooth skin and bumping into each other, and it became pretty damned obvious that there were no accidental collisions, the three guys were actually frottering their cocks on my jiggling breasts! 

This upped my level of turn-on by a factor of a thousand or so. Having my twin, fleshy mounds used as a co-masturbatory plaything by three incredibly hot men with long, thick cocks was working absolute wonders for me. I strained my head upwards a little, parted the gym-firmed cheeks of George’s muscular butt and wriggled my tongue against the taut knot of his ass hole. This made George grunt, and his thrusting at the deep valley between my titties increased in tempo, especially when it slipped out to join in with the sexy sword-fight between my husband and Octavio. My only regret was that I couldn’t actually see the amazing trio of cocks slipping around on my damp breasts, and against each other; that much was left to my imagination to picture the long, stiff shafts and bulging purple heads grinding against one another upon the wobbling backdrop of my bountiful boobs. Instead, I concentrated upon George’s delightfully delicious ass hole, rimming him until he moaned out loud, the tip of my tongue venturing inside his tight hole to explore the crinkled warmth of his insides. 

The three guys titty-fucked me awhile, and whilst I thoroughly enjoyed the sensations of three monster cocks rubbing against every inch of my 38DD breasts, I quickly got the impression that my tits were merely an arena upon which the three bisexual men could enjoy the feel on cock upon cock upon cock. I could hear them moaning softly and panting as their thrusts quickened and the probing of the bulbous rubbery heads into the yielding flesh of my breasts became ever more urgent – my wondrous tits were little more at that stage than a joint masturbatory aid! 

Not that I was complaining any, I was truly relishing the pleasurable ache that the feelings the three dicks were generating in my breasts and impossibly erect nipples were creating down inside my sopping wet pussy, although I did begin to wish I had one of those cocks buried to its fat hilt deep inside my vagina – or a tongue, or even fingers would have done by that point. But, I remained focussed on George’s tight hole and the sensual feelings that emanated from all of the wondrous cock attention that my tits were enjoying.

In unison, George and Octavio stood up – their cocks suddenly gone from my tits, and George’s glorious ass away from my face. The two stood over me, their cocks pointing towards Seth’s face – he was still kneeling by my side with his cock rubbing over my left nipple – and with an expectant air about them. 

My husband glanced down at me, as if seeking permission to take on both dicks. I smiled my acquiescence. “Enjoy yourself, my darling,” I said, my breathing deep and breathy because I was just so damned turned on at that juncture. And to emphasise my point, I moved my hands down to my pussy and began to play with the slippery wet, unbelievably hot flesh down there – two fingers massaging the bulging head of my clitty in firm circular motions, whilst three digits from my other hand slipped effortlessly knuckle-deep into my sodden hole. 

And as I looked on, my darling bisexual husband took each of those long, thick cocks in each of his hands and tugged gently upon them, coaxing them towards his mouth. As they neared his awaiting lips, Seth flicked out his tongue and lapped greedily at each of the shiny, dark pink heads in turn, caressing each meatus with broad, firm strokes of his glinting wet tongue. Octavio moaned and slipped his arms around George’s waist, his hips bucking towards my husband’s mouth as Seth probed deep into the sensitive eye at the tip of his throbbing cock. George pushed his dick forwards too, pressing its hot meat against my husband’s lips, eager to be let in. 

***
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My bisexual husband, Seth and I had come on this sex cruise to indulge our naughty sides and to spoil ourselves with loads of hot, sexy action – and so far we had not been disappointed! 

It was one of those sexy cruises we’d read about online, a free-for-all, anything-goes jaunt across the sun kissed waters of the Caribbean for swingers, fetish lovers, hedonists and couples who just want to let their hair down and have one heck of a good time! The dress code during the day was swimwear or nothing at all (of course) – so I‘d spent the first few days wearing my most miniscule bikini, until I’d plucked up the courage to go completely naked around the pool. Seth, too had hidden that magnificent cock of his inside a pair of tight, ass-hugging Speedos, until finally he’d eschewed them altogether to go nude in a show of sexy support with me. And how I thoroughly enjoyed eye-fucking my sexy, bisexual husband as he paraded poolside with his long, thick dick bobbing about as he walked, and how it would catch the eye of the ladies – and a goodly number of the guys too – some of whom were all but visibly drooling in their margaritas at the sight of the thing. 

Of course, I’d received my own fair share of admiring looks from both sexes and, with Seth’s permission, I’d indulged myself on many occasions over the five day cruise with hot, well hung guys and perky titted, petite gals – usually whilst my darling husband looked on approvingly, masturbated or joined in. 

This was our final night, we’d fucked, sucked and played for four days and were looking to unwind in the Jacuzzi – the night previous we’d been involved in a naughty game show that the entertainment staff had put on, the climax of which (literally!) had involved my husband sucking off a huge mountain of a black guy whilst I ate out the guy’s slim, incredibly beautiful Latino girlfriend; and I think that had to be one of the best tasting pussies I’d ever had my mouth upon! The big black guy had shot his copious load into Seth’s mouth and as our finale, we’d snowballed, sharing the slippery, salty-sweet cum between us, and finally gulping it down like a pair of greedy fledglings. 

We’d actually come second overall in the competition, beaten by an almost unbearably hot young couple who had taken on six guys between them – every possible orifice they had between them filled with thick, throbbing cock, whilst a trio of stark naked shemales jerked onto their nude, sweating bodies. Needless to say, Seth and I had introduced ourselves to the couple after the show was over and had spirited them off to our cabin for a night of the most incredibly debauched sex, with our new friends still slippery wet from shemale ejaculate and smelling divinely of hot young cock. 

So, there we were, all alone in the Jacuzzi, just a smidge past midnight on the last night of our sexy cruise. I had my hand beneath the bubbling water and was fiddling absently with the swollen nub of my clitty as my mind wandered back to all of the pussy and cock both Seth and I had enjoyed during our mini sex-vacation – that was the wonderful thing about having such an openly bisexual husband, I got to watch first hand and close up as he fucked, sucked and jerked an amazing array of man-meat. And that never failed to turn me on! Indeed, I was all wet and flustered just thinking about our bisexual adventures, my slit slick and hot beneath the effervescing hot water in the tub, my clitoris throbbing and begging to be stroked hard. 

Seth was watching me with those sexy eyes of his, his hand moving gently in the water as he stroked his cock, watching intently as my bountiful bare breasts bobbed up and down in the water like a pair of pink, fleshy buoys. I lifted myself up a little to free my stiff, jutting nipples from the water, and my husband’s hand increased its motion down below. 

“Mind if we join you?” a voice from behind made me jump. I lowered myself back down into the water, although still a goodly amount of cleavage remained on display. I quit fiddling with my clitty – kept my fingers pressed gently upon its throbbing head though – and turned around. 

“Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you guys.” I was greeted by the warm, white-toothed smile of a tall, muscular Hispanic guy. He was naked – of course, I just loved the relaxed naturist vibe of the cruise! – and his cock was semi-erect and pointing down at Seth and me, as if picking us out of a sexy line-up of two. “I’m Octavio,” he continued, his accent making me melt, “and this is my friend, George.” 

“Howdy,” George said, flashing his own toothy grin. George was a little shorter – and most definitely Caucasian - than his friend, but equally as naked and sporting a magnificently long, thick cock that looked mouth-watering even though it was barely aroused at that point. 

“Hey, guys,” Seth chimed in. “Sure thing, hop in – there’s plenty of room.” He shuffled closer to me to give the two stunning young men a place to climb in with us, and in an instant we were joined in the hot, frothing water by the two strangers. “I’m Seth, this is my gorgeous wife, Brooke,” the formalities were thus served.  

“I don’t remember seeing you two around,” I said, “where have you been hiding yourselves?” 

“We’ve spent most of the cruise in our cabin,” Octavio said with a wicked smile. “Mostly fucking our fellow passengers – there’s been lots to choose from.”

“Boy howdy,” George exclaimed. “We’ve barely had time to eat and sleep – so much pussy and cock to get through!” 

“Yeah, lots and lots of cock,” Octavio said with a dreamy tone to his voice. And with that he stared directly into Seth’s eyes, his face a picture of pure lust. “George and me kinda swing both ways – if you catch my meaning.” 

“Oh, we catch your meaning, alright,” Seth replied with a lascivious grin. “Brooke and I like to mix things up a little too.”  

“Yeah, he loves to see me with guys – and girls – and I think there’s nothing sexier than watching Seth enjoying cock,” I added, noting the lusty smiles on our new friends’ handsome faces. 

“Perhaps we should make the most of our last night together, then?” Octavio suggested as he sidled up to me in the tub, his taut, muscular thigh pressing against mine. “Unless you’d rather join in the Roman Orgy they got going in the ballroom?” 

“I think we’re all orgied out,” I replied with a sigh – as much as it sounded like a whole load of sexy fun, dressing in flimsy bed sheets for togas and cavorting with several hundred similarly-clad and naked revellers, I really wanted a quieter night with my husband. That’s not to say I wasn’t up for some sexy fun though – and having picked up the bisexual vibe from these two guys, I was certain that would be happening. 

“Yeah, us too,” George added and he, too manoeuvered himself within the confines of the Jacuzzi to sit himself down
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