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I never thought I would be the kind of man who got hard watching his wife get fucked by two other guys. But here I was sitting in the dim corner of our living room cock throbbing in my fist as I stared at the scene unfolding on our oversized sectional. My name is Ryan, a thirty-four-year-old mid-level accountant with a decent job and a beautiful wife named Sophia. She was twenty-nine with curves that could stop traffic, full breasts, a narrow waist that flared into wide hips, and an ass that begged to be grabbed. Long auburn hair that fell in waves down her back, green eyes that sparkled with mischief, and a smile that had hooked me from day one.

We had been married for six years. The spark was still there, but routine had crept in. Until three months ago, when Sophia started working late with her new bosses at the marketing firm. Two of them Marcus and Derek. Marcus was the tall commanding type, broad shoulders, deep voice, the kind of guy who closed million-dollar deals with a smirk. Derek was leaner, more intense, with sharp features and tattoos peeking from his rolled-up sleeves. They were both in their mid-thirties, successful, and, as Sophia casually mentioned, very persuasive.

It started with innocent stories. Marcus loved my pitch today, she would say, kicking off her heels and pouring wine. Then the texts got later, the excuses about client dinners. One night, she came home with flushed cheeks and a hickey she tried to hide with her collar. I should have been angry instead when she confessed in a whisper that things had gotten a little heated in the office after hours, my dick betrayed me. I got rock hard. We fucked like animals that night, her telling me every filthy detail while I pounded her.

That is how it escalated. I admitted I wanted to watch. Sophia's eyes lit up like Christmas. She set it up for tonight.

The doorbell rang at eight sharp. Sophia answered in a silky black robe that barely covered her thighs, with nothing underneath. Her nipples were already hard, poking against the thin fabric. Marcus and Derek stepped in, confident as hell, shaking my hand like this was just another business meeting. Ryan Marcus said his voice was smooth. You sure about this?

I nodded, throat dry. Yeah. I want to see.

Sophia led them to the living room and poured drinks. The tension was thick enough to cut. Sophia handed each man a glass of whiskey. She took her time moving between them, her body brushing against Marcus's arm, then Derek's side on purpose. The three of them stood close together in the center of the room, talking in low voices. Marcus ran his hand slowly down her back, stopping just above her ass. Derek traced a finger along her collarbone and down between her breasts, making her nipples tighten even more.

You look nervous Ryan Marcus said with a smirk, but his eyes stayed locked on Sophia. Or maybe you are just excited. Sophia smiled and turned toward me. She spread her legs a little and reached down to touch herself right there in front of all of us. Her fingers slid through her wet folds, and she let out a soft moan. I have been wet for hours thinking about both of you, she said. Ryan likes hearing how much I crave this.

She stepped closer to Marcus first and kissed him hard. Their tongues met openly while Derek moved behind her and pressed his body against her back. His hands came around to cup her full breasts, squeezing them and rolling her nipples between his fingers. Sophia moaned into Marcus's mouth and pushed her ass back against Derek. I could see everything from my chair. My cock was already aching as I watched my wife getting felt up by two men in our living room.

Derek kissed the side of her neck while Marcus slid a hand between her thighs. Fuck she is soaked Derek said. Sophia gasped as Marcus pushed two fingers inside her. She rocked her hips against his hand while Derek kept playing with her tits. They worked her together slowly and teasingly, building her up until her legs started to shake.

Please she whispered I need more. I need your cocks.

She dropped the robe without a word, standing there naked and perfect. Her skin glowed under the low lights pussy already glistening. I
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