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After our
debut in the world of couples' exchanges, (see my previous
stories), my wife and I became addicted to going to exchange
venues.


Sometimes
we would meet other couples there, or we would meet someone we
already knew to go together.

I cannot
recall in detail all the encounters we had, as there were many
throughout the years in which we were enjoying that
world.


I guess
the ones I remember well must be the best.

And I
have unconsciously deleted the less relevant ones, and maybe the
ones that were disappointing as well.

Well, not
all the encounters we had with other couples were perfect, but I
prefer to forget those.


In none
of my stories have I told what my wife was like, whom we will call
Raquel.

At that
time my wife had black hair, quite long, I love long hair, it
reached the middle of the back, that is, in front you could cover
your tits with it if you wanted. Of medium height, and above all
very pretty.


With
black eyes that gave her a warm and deep look, and beautiful
sensual lips, although not too full, when she put red lipstick on
them they seemed to take on a life of their own and say kiss
us!


As for
her breasts, medium, large, always firm, they were the envy of many
women and the torture of many men.

She had,
and still has, enormous sensitivity in her nipples, almost as much
as in the clitoris.

I have
been with many women, but I have not found any with such
sensitivity in the breasts.


Her ass,
of a medium size and firm, provocative within the norm, as well as
her legs.

And her
pussy… there are those who say they are all the same, but I can
assure you that that is a lie, his, even today, is bulky and
fleshy, with larger lips that jealously hide the juicy treasure
that lives inside.


How many
times have I eaten it in the many years we've been
married?

And in
the years that we were trading and threesomes,

How many
other men would stick their tongue in there?

And how
many cocks have they enjoyed inside him?

How many
men will have cum inside her vagina?

It is
impossible for me to keep track, but it makes me indescribably
morbid to think about it.

How I
envy her! And how much I am grateful to you that, after my
insistence, you finally agreed one day to enter this
world.



One more
night we were in one of the exchange clubs we went to frequently,
especially on weekends.

There
weren't many people yet, the jacusi was almost deserted and the few
couples that were inside were on their own.

There was
also some activity in the area of the beds, although with the
darkness that was there, little could be seen from afar.


We got
into the bathtub and began to do what I would call a claim in case
an interesting couple came along.

Once in
the water, I sat my wife on my cock looking at me, and between
kisses and caresses, we began to have a fuck that was more to
attract attention than for our enjoyment.


A few
minutes later we got out of the water and sat on the edge of the
bathtub, looking towards the entrance of the yacusi, I asked my
wife to spread her legs a little, that way you could see the hair
on her pussy.

It was a
bit embarrassing for her to do that, but she agreed, and I did the
same by sitting next to her and letting my erection look good.
Minutes later we saw how a couple left the bed area and approached
us.


I only
remember that he was tall and strong, without being a muscle, and
that his cock, which was at rest, looked huge compared to
mine.

She was
blonde with long hair, gathered to avoid getting it wet, light
eyes, tall, her skin was almost as white as milk, her breasts, with
pink haloes, were rather small, but they were very firm.

And her
pubic hair, almost nonexistent, cream colored.


They sat
next to us and we started a little conversation to break the ice a
bit, so we knew that he was Spanish and his name was
Ramón.

She was
French, named Miriam, and she used to spend some seasons in Spain,
they were not a stable couple, although they were spending a few
days together


Miriam
shamelessly confessed to us that she was very tired, as she had
come to the club with two friends, one was the one who was there
with us, and the other had just left.

And that
for at least two hours in a row they had been fucking her in turns,
she couldn't remember how many times. Until she told them she
couldn't go on.


I asked
him if he wanted to make love to me.

- I think
I can take one more fuck, -he replied smiling.

As for
the man, he was sitting next to my wife and he was already reaching
for her everywhere, I looked better to see his cock now erect, and
I was dazzled by its size, it was not longer than mine, but almost
as long as doubled in thickness.


I felt
very morbid thinking that my wife was going to have that wonder
inside her body. How I envied her, how lucky you are, how you are
going to enjoy yourself, I thought.

As I
watched him get warmer and warmer with that man, forgetting for
sure that I was there.

This guy
must be insatiable, I thought, remembering what Miriam told me they
had done to him.


We got up
and the four of us went to the beds.

To get
into the mood, I kissed that French doll with great passion, and
how well she kissed too, then those strawberry nipples delighted my
mouth, I enjoyed licking and kissing her entire body, that white
porcelain skin, but so soft and warm.


But when
I went to put my head between her legs, she begged me not to, those
two guys had made her pussy raw with their cocks and the hard hair
on their faces.


I told
her that I understood it and she thanking me leaned over my cock
and took it up to her throat, and then continued moving her head up
and down, very slowly.

Torturing
me when he took it out and licked my glans, looking into my eyes,
while I shuddered with pleasure. He couldn't take it anymore, about
to burst I asked him to spread his legs. When she did I was
delighted by how beautiful her pussy was, pink like her nipples, it
really looked like an orchid.

-Be
careful please. -He asked me.

-I will,
don't worry. -I whispered in her ear, while my cock sought the
entrance of her vulva.


I pushed
slowly, and my cock entered without any problem, her vagina was
still very dilated.

It was
obvious what she had told me, they had been fucking her until she
couldn't bear it any longer.

Despite
the little pressure that that cavity exerted on my cock, I must
confess that I did not last long, all that had turned me on much
more than usual. Once again that night the milk flooded that
cavity. Then my snow-white got up and went to the bathroom to wash,
then got dressed, gave me a kiss, and said she was going to the bar
for a drink.

-Thank
you Miriam, you have made me very happy. -I replied.


With
which I was left alone with my wife and her new toy, they were
still in the preliminaries, he was eating her pussy, and she, as
always in these cases, was emitting moans that could have been
heard from dozens of meters.

I lay
down next to her and since her upper body was free, I took the
opportunity to kiss her mouth, thus silencing her moans for a few
moments.

Then I
continued with her breasts, while Ramón continued to eat her pussy
and lick her clitoris.


She, face
up on the bed, writhed with pleasure, it was as if she wanted to
escape.

His moans
were rising, and his chest rose to the rhythm of arrhythmic,
gasping breathing.

What your
body should feel in those moments, can be the greatest in physical
and mental pleasure that a person can bear.

I felt
enormous joy for her, morbid, and a lot of envy.


With
great effort he managed to articulate some monosyllables to ask us
to stop, but his body continued for a few moments shaking and with
small convulsions, as in the grip of an electric shock.

Little by
little he relaxed and his breathing became normal again, and he
could even smile, exhaled air emitting a loud "Uff", and I think he
said something like: "Joer how strong it has been".


Now he
turned on his back so that my wife could swallow that huge piece of
meat.

You're
going to enjoy it, I whispered to my wife, but I don't think she
heard me, all her attention was on that beautiful cock that she was
going to make hers.

He
masturbated it a little, he could hardly cover it with his hand,
then he cleaned the liquid that flowed slowly from that glans and
holding the base of his cock, he swallowed it little by
little.


I could
not, nor did I want to avoid a new erection, seeing how Raquel was
putting that fat thing in her mouth, she started slowly to increase
the rhythm more and more.

I also
saw how she looked up to look at his face and thus see how he was
reacting when she licked her glans.

I
caressed my wife's ass and with my tongue I licked everything
within my reach, trying not to interrupt them.

I
wondered what would happen now, would it come in her mouth, or
would she warn in time?


He did
the second, touching his head and asked him to stop.

My Raquel
was not very in favor of ejaculating inside her mouth, at least at
that time, then she changed.

Nor is it
very elegant for a man to empty himself without warning, I find it
in bad taste and an abuse of trust towards whoever
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