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Where to start? I guess with a few details about my wife. Kim is tall and slender with grapefruit sized breasts. An ass to die for mounted on long tan legs. It is easy to see that I married way over my head. We own a business, a retail store that provides for us quiet well. In the beginning things were tough. Trying to make ends meet on a shoestring budget but she has brains to match her exceptional looks and managed to find ways to eek out the bills. We both worked hard and struggled until the business slowly began to make us a decent living. After six or seven years of intense effort and energy we made our first six-figure profit. That profit has increased every year since. We now enjoy a very comfortable life.

It wasn’t always that way. We both come from very humble backgrounds. Just a couple of poor kids that met in college. I was on a partial scholarship. She was a real brain that got in on a full academic scholarship. We started out as study mates but over time it grew into more. I can easily tell you she was my best friend long before she was my lover. In fact she often asked me for advise on some of her boy problems and often gave me very intimate details of her relationships. I remember her asking about what guys prefer when it comes to sex. She would describe her techniques at certain acts and ask me to validate her efforts. Needless to say, these conversations got me pretty worked up. Our senior year we finally took the relationship forward. I’ll never forget the first time we made love. It was erotic and passionate but filled with kinky fun. Evidently all those years of sharing made it easy for us to open up to each other about what was going good or not so well. We both longed to please the other and nothing was made taboo. If one of us wanted to try it we did. Oral sex was a given but so was anal and every position we could imagine. We were only limited by our physical abilities.

My biggest turn on was (and still is) for Kim to dress very daringly. I loved for her to wear revealing clothes. Short skirts, transparent tops. The more she shows the happier I am. Now we have to be careful not to push things too far. We can’t afford to offend the good citizens but we frequently travel on business and that allows us to be bold. We also vacation three or four times a year, always some place tropical and warm. I love the sight of my wife walking toward me on a beach wearing nothing but a thong. What a turn on! Our business requires us to visit different markets held for retailers. Our venders display their wares and we select the items we want to carry for each season. It is one of these trips, a trip to Atlanta that I want to share with you.

Our market trips had evolved over time. At first, we both went through the drudgery of walking up and down the rows of displays. To be perfectly honest it can be very confusing. One vender may have an item you like for a reasonable price but then you walk next door and there is a similar item for half the price. Now we have to figure what is different and if the difference in price is worth the loss in craftsmanship. Very tedious work. Over the years my wife became less involved in this process and deferred to me. I would narrow all of our choices then on the last day we would make the final decisions together. So now while I shop the markets my wife usually spends the day by the pool or in a spa. After spending the day alone in the market I was looking forward to seeing my wife and taking her out on the town. Like I said before I love to show her off.

When I came into our room she was getting dressed. A very short skirt that barely covered her ass and a white blouse that was nearly but not quiet transparent. She held her panties in her hands and wanted know if they were necessary. I assured her they were not but she surprised me by telling me we were having company for dinner. Of course, I asked who and she said he was from out west. She had met him by the pool. They had spent the day talking and he had bought her several drinks. She felt obligated to return his kindness and had made the invitation. Kim quickly informed me that he was tall dark and handsome and I had better be careful or he might sweep her off her feet.

I’ll call him Robert and he was waiting at our table when we arrived. He was definitely tall. He stood a good two inches over me and I’m over six foot. I’m not much of a judge when it comes to men so I’ll accept my wife’s description as handsome. And I can guarantee you he was dark. In fact, he was a black man. I couldn’t help but see him eyeing my wife. Kim seemed to enjoy his attention. She actually leaned forward and kissed his cheek. We settled around the table and ordered drinks. We finished a couple apiece while waiting for our dinner. The more we drank the more comfortable Kim became. She was openly flirting with him and I saw her on several occasions stroke his arm. During dinner I learned that Robert had a brief career as a professional athlete. I’ll keep the sport and team to myself. It hardly matters because his career was short. Only a couple of years then he was cut for someone younger or faster or stronger.

After dinner Robert invited us to go dancing. Kim eagerly agreed before I could. I enjoy showing her off and dancing in a short skirt is one of our favorite ways of exposing her. We hailed a taxi and all three of us climbed in the back. Kim sat in the middle. I couldn’t stop glancing at her bare thighs. She had one pressed against each of us. Robert was telling us tales of his days in Atlanta as an athlete, pointing at this bar and that one. Sharing stories and jokes. Kim was giddy and clasped his hand in excitement. When the story ended, she didn’t bother to let go of his hand. She dropped their knotted fingers onto her lap and gave me a wink.

At the bar Robert ordered us another round of drinks and pulled Kim to the floor. I watched as they danced to song after song. Each dance seemed to get more provocative and soon Robert’s hands were roaming over her. A slow song began and I watched him pull her close. They rocked together with her head resting on his chest. I remember her giving me a smile and a little wave as he slowly turned her away. When she had her back to me I saw his hands were cupping her cheeks. Her skirt was pulled up allowing him to touch her bare ass. After the song they returned to the table. Their drinks were a little watery from the melted ice but Kim gulped hers down anyway. After a brief rest they were on the dance floor again.

I spent most of the evening watching Kim being groped and felt up by Robert. She seemed to be enjoying his attention and I found the whole seduction scene a real turn on. I didn’t care who got Kim worked up as long as I got to reap the rewards. At first, I wasn’t sure but after a few minutes of staring into the crowd I finally realized that they were kissing. Kim was really into it, using lots of tongue and actually sucking on his tongue as he tried to pull it from her lips. When they returned to the table her blouse was unbuttoned halfway down her stomach. Her tits swayed when she walked and her nipples would flash into sight then sway back behind the blouse. She waltzed over to me, leaned down and kissed me. Her left breast fell out of her blouse and she giggled. “Are you enjoying the show?”

“You mean your tit out for the world to see or your little performance with Robert?”

She eyed me a moment then told me she thought I was enjoying them both. She grabbed my crotch and smiled. “I thought so.”

The cab ride back to the hotel was the most erotic event in my life. At least up to that point. Kim sat in the
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