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I’d never thought I would experience anything like what happened in the summer of 2023. Even the thought of something like that was repulsive to me. My wife Ashley is a beautiful brunette. She was 33, but she looked more attractive than some teenage girls, although she gave birth to two children. Her body became more attractive to me, with her slightly wider hips and heavy, but still firm, shapely breasts. I was two years older, and slowly, I started noticing signs that I should’ve done something for my body. A static job and everyday life took away the time for me to do sports. My love from youth, basketball, was put aside. Slowly, I was getting “loafs” on my stomach, but luckily not big ones. When I saw myself in the mirror, I still saw a desirable man, who exuded experience and strength. My wife thought so, too. Our sex was hot and wild. Ashley used to be so loud that, in the morning, I would stay away from the neighbors and their angry looks because we disturbed them at night. The sex was good, but unfortunately regular. A grain of routine appeared in me. More often, I started noticing that sex scenes, especially group sex, attracted me. But I wasn’t alone in that. On TV, there was a third-rate movie, a very hot scene, in which three young men were banging two girls. Ashley watched the scene hungrily and gave me an enigmatic smile. I’d never had a wilder erection before. I wanted her like crazy, and I immediately got to “work.” In no time, we were on the floor naked. While Ashley was doing my manhood, the scene was still going on. I had a feeling that we were a part of a wonderful orgy. Since then, group sex was the only thing I dreamed of.

That summer Ashley and I had a special privilege. Our kids wanted to go to sea with their friends from school, which gave us the chance to enjoy alone. We chose to go to Greece that year. The island of Thassos looked beautiful in brochures, and the decision was not difficult. Really, it was a paradise. Enjoyment with every fiber of our beings. Luckily, the money was never an issue and we spent it relentlessly. We wanted to have the best time possible.

That evening (fourth or fifth), we went to an exclusive restaurant for dinner. It was recommended to us by the owner of the suite where we were staying. When we arrived, it didn’t give away anything special, but when we entered it, we were fascinated by the atmosphere. Everything was made of stone and wood. Dim lights and pleasant music. As usual, it was packed. We had to wait for a table. Then something happened that would make our holiday special. One of the waiters walked over and, in his terrible English, said that we were invited to sit at a table. He showed us to a table in a corner, and there was a striking man, in the company of a blonde. He gave us a hand gesture, inviting us to come over. We approached them, and the man said that we could, if we wanted, join them. It was obvious that they were Canadians. Ted and Monica invited us to join them because the table was too big for two people, and it was better to have company. And so it was. A pleasant conversation, good food... simply... enjoyment. It was so pleasant that, the next day, Ted invited us to come to his mansion. It turned out Ted had a lot of money, and owned a villa and a small hotel on Thassos. He was 46 and looked amazing. Probably it wasn’t difficult for him to look like that, since he had a personal trainer. His wife Monica, a blonde with a doctoral degree, was petite, not taller than 5’5’’, but with a killer body. She used to train gymnastics, so she had a muscular body, but she didn’t mind it. I assumed it wasn’t unpleasant for Ted to plunge into her fleshy breasts. Although she was pushing 40, she looked great. Probably the money had something to do with it. We said goodbye at the end of the evening, with a laugh and the sentence that they would be seriously upset if the next day, at 8 PM, we didn’t show up for dinner at their place.

All day long, Ashley and I talked about the yesterday’s events. She found Ted very nice. She asked me several times:

“Daniel, who has a better body, Monica or me?”

I answered diplomatically, although it would be a tie perhaps. Probably Ashley, because she had bigger breasts.

At around 7 PM, I was eager to go, and I was very horny. Ashley took a shower and walked around the room naked. She was provoking me with her bouncing ass. Her bush, wet, provoked me to eat it. I always loved it when a woman had pubic hairs. The shaved ones weren’t attractive to me. Ashley had a neatly trimmed pussy, but only slightly trimmed. I loved to grab her by the hairs and pull her over. While we were teasing each other, it was time to go. Soon we were in front of a beautiful villa, with a flawlessly neat yard, in front of which a BMW strutted. When you could have it, why not. He had a car on Thassos, a BMW, that he used only once a year, when they were on vacation. As soon as we entered the yard, Ted walked out warmly welcoming us. Monica was behind him. She was dressed in a long blue dress, with a giant cleavage and a cut in the dress, on the thighs. It seemed like a sudden movement would make one of her boobs pop out. We went in, and found more people there. Toni and Maria were sitting on a large couch. They had been spending their vacations on Thassos for years. Opposite to them, there sat a girl, a Greek, whose name was so difficult to pronounce that we shortened it to Emma. She didn’t seem to mind. She smiled, revealing beautiful teeth. She had a smile I had never seen before. Toni and Maria were approximately Ted’s age. Emma wasn’t older than 27-28. I couldn’t say that there was just one special thing about her. She had such a beautiful face that I didn’t care she had small breasts and was a little shy. A true Greek. Tanned, dark, with pouty lips. Her long, perhaps too long hair, reached her buttocks. She was sitting in an armchair with her legs bent, and looked like a schoolgirl, who came to a professor for private lessons. She didn’t talk much, but she laughed loudly. She was incredibly attractive.

With a drink and a good host, soon we all relaxed. We talked about everything, and time was slowly passing. And then the topic was changed to an inevitable thing. Sex. Alcohol was taking its toll. We all drank too much, relaxed and had no boundaries. The company was becoming increasingly debauched. Ted then said that Monica, while they were dating, would take him to the gym at college, where she would work out completely naked. As he was saying that, I already imagined her. He spoke with such fervor that Monica stood up, took his hand and placed it on her tit. You could see she was very interested in sex. Ted then pointed to Emma. He began a story about her and her ex-boyfriend. It turned out Emma broke up with her longtime boyfriend, who was not satisfactory. He had a small penis and came too soon. Three long years she put up with him, because she was crazy in love with him, but during that time, she did not have an orgasm. In the end, she had enough and left him. Emma just laughed at it and showed with her fingers the length of her ex’s tool. Maria and Toni already played their game during this time. He slid his hand down her cleavage and kneaded her tits. Maria was in short pants, and a few movements, she unbuttoned them. I could not believe what was happening. Before my eyes, there was a porn movie scene. While I was so immersed in astonishment, someone grabbed my already swollen dick over the pants. I was startled, and Ashley already whispered in my ear.

“If you don’t fuck me right now, I’ll fuck one of these two men.”

I almost came. I looked into her eyes, and said:

“Why not.”

In an instant, she stood up, walked over to Ted and Monica, hugged them, and put her tongue deep into Ted's mouth. That seemed to be a sign. A referee signaled for the beginning of the first quarter. Maria unbuttoned Toni’s jeans, and pulled out an enviable stick, already swollen to full size. She slid to the floor and gently touched it with her tongue. Emma, during this time, shrank some more, but it was obvious that her eyes shone. For three years she didn’t have real sex. Too much for anyone to keep cool before such a scene. I stood up and walked over to her. She looked at me and gave me a wonderful smile. She disarmed me in an instant. I leaned over and kissed her. Quite lightly, with the tip of my lips. She put her arms over me and pulled me closer. It was a hungry kiss. A kiss that screamed with desire. I was not sure how we found ourselves on the floor. She was on top, kissing me wildly. She was touching me, over the pants, and I felt I was just a moment away from an orgasm. She felt that, and said: “Go all the way.”

I came in my pants. As soon as she felt it, she got up, and took off her top. Without a bra, with her small breasts, like a teen girl, she stood above me, slowly unbuttoning the pants. During this pause, I heard the “party” behind me turned into an orgy big time. I turned around and saw Maria completely naked and Toni in a shirt, but without any pants. He spread her legs, and licked her at the top. Maria was a mature woman, but she
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