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My name is David. I am thirty-three years old, and I have been married to Rachel for seven years. On paper, our marriage looks perfect. We own a nice house in the suburbs. We both have stable jobs. We go on date nights occasionally and tell each other we love one another. But behind closed doors, things have grown stale. Rachel is twenty-nine years old with long, wavy, dark brown hair that cascades down her back, bright green eyes that sparkle when she is happy, and a body that still drives me wild. She has full natural breasts, a narrow waist, wide hips, and a round ass that looks amazing in tight jeans or a bikini. She works as a high school teacher and is loved by her students. I work as an accountant. The passion we once had has slowly faded into routine sex once every couple of weeks that usually ends too quickly.

We both knew something needed to change. So six months ago, we booked a seven-day all-inclusive tropical vacation at a luxury resort in Cancun, Mexico. Just the two of us. Sun, ocean, unlimited drinks, and plenty of time to reconnect intimately. We were both excited. Rachel talked about it constantly and even bought new bikinis for the trip.

Then, two weeks before we were supposed to leave, my best friend, Tyler, called me. He had just gone through a nasty breakup with his girlfriend of three years. He sounded completely broken. Without thinking, I invited him to join us. "Come on, man, it will be like the old college days. The resort is huge. You will have your own room. It will be good for you." Tyler was hesitant at first, but eventually agreed. When I told Rachel, she was not thrilled. She said it might ruin our romantic getaway, but she eventually gave in. "Just make sure he does not cockblock us the whole time," she warned with a half-smile.

Tyler is thirty-four years old. He is tall, athletic, and naturally charismatic. He has short dark hair, a strong jawline, and the kind of easy confidence that always drew women to him. He has been my best friend since my freshman year of college. We have been through a lot together. I trusted him completely.

The first three days at the resort were amazing. The weather was perfect. We spent long hours on the white sand beach, swimming in the crystal clear ocean, and drinking fruity cocktails by the pool. Tyler was respectful and kept things light. He joked around with both of us and made sure not to intrude on our couple time. But I started noticing little things that stirred something strange inside me.

Rachel laughed at Tyler’s jokes harder than she laughed at mine. She touched his arm when they talked. Her eyes lingered on his muscular chest and abs whenever he took his shirt off by the pool. Tyler was in great shape from years of playing recreational sports. I had a dad bod starting to form from too many hours at the desk.

At night in our villa, I fucked Rachel with more energy than usual. While I was inside her, I found myself imagining Tyler watching us. The fantasy made me cum harder than I had in months. I felt guilty about it, but I could not stop.

On the fourth night, everything changed. We had spent the entire day drinking heavily at the beach bar. Strong fruity cocktails with way too much rum went down far too easily in the Mexican heat. By sunset, we were all very buzzed, giggly, and carefree. The three of us ended up in the large private hot tub attached to our villa. The water was warm and bubbling, the stars were bright overhead, and the gentle sound of the ocean waves created an atmosphere of incredible romance and intimacy.

We started playing truth or dare like we were back in college. At first, the questions were light and silly. Then the tone shifted.

Rachel picked truth.

"Have you ever fantasized about sleeping with someone else while you have been married?" Tyler asked her with a mischievous grin.

Rachel looked at me for a long second, then at Tyler. Her cheeks were already flushed from the alcohol. She bit her lower lip. "Yes," she admitted softly. "Sometimes I have."

My heart started racing. Tyler smiled slowly. "My turn. Dare," he said.

Rachel’s voice was shaky but clearly excited. "I dare you to kiss me. Right now. While David watches."

The air in the hot tub suddenly felt thick and electric. I sat there stunned, but my cock was instantly rock hard under the water. Tyler moved closer to her through the bubbling water. He gently cupped her face with both hands and leaned in.

At first, the kiss was soft and tentative. Then Rachel moaned quietly, and it quickly deepened. Their tongues met openly. Her arms wrapped around his neck as she pressed her wet body against his muscular chest. Tyler’s hands slid down her back and boldly squeezed her round ass through her bikini bottoms. Rachel gasped into his mouth but did not pull away. Instead, she kissed him even harder, grinding herself against him in the water.

I could not look away. I sat just a few feet away, my heart pounding, watching my beautiful wife passionately making out with my best friend right in front of me. The jealousy burned hot in my chest, but the arousal was much stronger. My cock throbbed painfully as I slowly started stroking myself under the water.

When they finally broke apart for air, Rachel was breathing heavily. Her nipples were hard and clearly visible through the thin, wet fabric of her bikini top. She looked over at me with wide, lust-filled eyes.

"Are you okay with this baby?" she whispered, her voice full of nervousness and excitement.

I swallowed hard, my throat dry. "Yes," I said hoarsely. "I’m
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