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My name is Scott. I am 34 years old. I am married to Jessica who is 28. I look good. I am fit. I work out regularly. Jessica is a real sex bomb. She has long straight black hair, full lips, big boobs which are her trademark, tight ass and long legs. All those qualities caused jealousy in me although I was proud to ‘catch’ her. I did not allow her to wear tops with cleavage and short skirts, but she still had them in her closet and she would put them on from time to time. She was great at sex. She knew how to turn me on by stripping or by sexy pictures that she sent me while I was at work, which we both loved. You can imagine how inspiring a picture of her in sexy lingerie or taking a shower can be when you get it in the middle of a business meeting. However, there were taboos in our sex life, such as anal sex, which she did not want. She loved me, I believe she still loves me, and she was faithful to me, which gave me great confidence, and my job gave me opportunities to cheat on her, though it is not the subject of this story. 

It was summer and we decided to get away to Italy for nice vacation. A great hotel with a pool and a sand beach nearby promised good vacation. However, because of my work, I had to spend much time using my laptop and cell phone even when I was in Italy, which upset her. I wanted to make it up to her, so I took her shopping. She wanted to buy a micro bikini, probably to make me angry. The bikini was composed of a two-triangle top and a micro thong. When she tried it on, my dick wanted to go through my short pants. I thought it was okay for her to buy it, since no one knew us there, so I was able to handle it. Besides, I was by her side the whole time. Right after shopping, we went to the hotel and had great sex, which totally relaxed me. 

The next day she was very popular at the beach. Two guys who were near us could not take their eyes off of her breasts and ass. Anyway, some problems at work made me forget about it. I had to return to the hotel, because I needed an Internet access. I suggested that she come with me, but she refused, because we spent only about half an hour at the beach. So I had to agree that she could stay. The work problem consumed a lot of my time. After an hour, I called her to ask what she was doing. She said she was sunbathing, but she was laughing about something. I also heard men’s laughter. I had another call, so I said okay and answered the other call. After finishing the conversation, I realized that I also heard some guys laughing with my wife. Since the hotel was at a 5-6 minutes walking distance away from the beach, I left my laptop open and almost ran to the beach. She did not lie on her towel. I scanned the place searching for her. At that moment, I saw her getting out of water. I was relieved. But then I was shocked. She was topless. Her boobs were the most prominent part of her body. I tried to calm down thinking her bikini just slipped away. But then I experienced another shock. One of those guys held her bikini top in his hands. Soon I noticed the other guy next to her. It was obvious that they connected, because their laughter said it all. Although she had never liked sunbathing topless, she stood with them freely with her breasts on display. I paused to take a closer look and not jump to conclusions. Then I saw one of the guys hugging her. He put her to water and tried to kiss her neck and boobs, and she pretended that she did not want it. The other guy did not waste time either. He went to water, too. Blood rushed to my head right away and I started walking towards them, but then I saw that she actually did not try hard to defend herself from them. She just laughed instead. As far as I saw, the guy in front of her already put his mouth on her breasts, and the other guy was behind her and he held her hands with one hand, while his other hand was in water. Adrenalin rushed through my veins and I was ready to make a scene. But the worst thing was this: I felt that my dick was hard as a rock. I looked down and saw a huge bulge on my short pants. Somehow, at that moment, I just sat down. I could not believe that my reaction to my wife’s behavior was arousal. I continued watching their groping in water, thinking what to do next. It lasted for about ten minutes. However, the main action was underwater, so I was not able to see much, besides the guy who kept pushing his head among her breasts. They started getting out of water and her breasts were on display again. Tight and with hard nipples, they sparkled in the sunlight. The two guys followed her and the bulges on their swim trunks said everything. They all lay down close to each other and continued talking and laughing. I could not take it anymore. Slowly, I sneaked out and went to the hotel. I went to our room and lay down. My dick was still up. She arrived soon behaving as if nothing had happened. She took her clothes off and went to take a shower, and I followed her. I was so horny that I skipped foreplay and started from behind. She was so hot that I entered her easily. She just leaned her hands on the bathroom tiles and protruded her ass, so that I would have an easier access. I grabbed her hips and pushed it in roughly. Her boobs were swaying from my stings. Her moaning and panting turned me on some more. I grabbed her boobs, pushed it in her forcefully and started coming. She turned to me and said with a smile on her face:

“You’re especially inspired today. What happened? Seems like the bikini did the trick.”

I just smiled and thought to myself: I wished it was the bikini. 

Later that day she suggested that we go out to a club about which some people (I was sure those people were the two guys) told her it was good. I said yes. I decided to wear a shirt and pants, and she put on a pink dress with straps and cleavage; the dress could just cover her ass. She put on high-heeled shoes. She looked really sexy. I grabbed her boobs and felt that she was not wearing a bra. She said a bra would not go with the dress. The club was spacious and pretty crowded when we arrived. I watched many female bodies shaking in the rhythm of house music. There were many interesting women, but I was with my wife. We sat at a hanging table and ordered alcoholic drinks. She was dancing around the table a bit, while I was sipping my drink. Soon I noticed the two guys from the beach. I understood her story about the club, but I wondered what they were up to, since I was there. They approached our table and said hi to her and me. They asked if they could hang out with us because the place was crowded. I said yes, waiting to see where the whole situation was going. As a thank-you, they ordered a bottle of whiskey for the three of us, while Jessica drank bitter-vodka. I noticed how they looked at Jessica. They scanned her body, focusing on her breasts and ass. One of them asked me whether I minded if the two of them went to the dance floor. I smiled and replied that it was not a problem. I tried to keep an eye on them, but the other guy kept telling me something. He would often propose a toast, forcing me to drink as much as possible. Nothing special was happening on the dance floor. He just put his arms around her a couple of times. They returned to the table and continued forcing me to drink alcohol. They kept proposing toasts, so that I would drink more. I accepted the game wanting to see where it would all go, because my tool was up again. We drank the bottle of whiskey quickly, and I played the role of a drunken husband who could not keep his head on the shoulders. Since I was ‘drunk’, they were encouraged to
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