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Gabriela and I have been married for 14 years. We have a 13-year-old son and an 11-year-old daughter. Although she gave birth to two kids, Gabriela still looks amazing. Her long legs, firm behind, great breasts and symmetrical face make her look very attractive. Fine, I know there are better looking girls, but for her age, and she was 36, she looks like a sex bomb. She looks even better when she puts attractive clothes on. No, I cannot say that she dresses provocatively, but her body and behavior make her look like a tigress always ready for mating. She has about ten sets of sexy lingerie in her closet - corsets, baby doll dresses, thongs, stockings with suspenders, fishnet stockings and the like. I have an impression that sexy lingerie gives her confidence. 

Honestly, before we started dating, I was afraid to approach her, because she looked incredibly proud. She has always been overconfident. She still is. She has always been free in bed. We have experimented with sex toys. 

We sent our children to her parents, and we were getting ready for our summer holiday. Gabriela is a lawyer. A client of hers was so satisfied with her services that he gave us free summer vacation in northern Spain. Smart, as always, Gabriela packed her bags three days before the trip. Considering the fact that we did not plan the trip, Gabriela had to adjust her work schedule, so she had spent the previous 2-3 days out of home. While I was packing my things, I thought of a joke. I took out all of her panties and bras from her suitcase. She did not pack any corsets, because it was hard to pack them, and it was too warm for her to wear them. 

We arrived in Barcelona, the capital of Catalonia. After a short break, we continued towards Lloret de Mar town, about 18 miles away from Barcelona. We arrived at the hotel. After taking a shower, Gabriela noticed “something” was missing.

- “Do you have anything to do with this?” - She asked me arrogantly.

- “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” - I replied joking, but she got the point.

- “Do you know how important it is to me to have underwear that matches my clothes? Are you insane? Why do you have to ruin every vacation for me?”

- “Fine, we’ll buy new lingerie.”

- “Are you crazy? Do you know how much good quality lingerie costs?” - She started being hysterical, which was nothing new. 

- “Dinner starts at 7. I’ll be waiting for you down there.” - I replied and went out of the room, because I did not want us to argue.

I just wanted to pull a prank on her, but I failed obviously. There were about 30 minutes left until dinner. I walked around the hotel and a big garden in front of it. At one moment, it became too quiet in the garden. I noticed that almost all men were looking at the hotel front door. I turned around to see what it was all about.

I almost froze when I spotted Gabriela on her stiletto heels walking slowly towards my table. She was wearing a silk white shirt under which her magnificent breasts were outlined. Considering the fact that she was not wearing a bra, her nipples were naughtily erected. She was also wearing a tight sky-blue skirt above the knees, so her slim legs were highlighted. Her blonde hair was in a ponytail, and black sunglasses made her look strangely serious. She approached my table and asked me if I wanted to come to dinner with her or she had to look for someone else. I smiled seductively and followed her. I had an impression that the people around us saw me like a movie star. 

- “You look gorgeous.” - I told her while we were waiting to be served.

- “Thanks.” - She replied shortly. Obviously she was not in the mood for talking.

- “Are we going to a disco club after dinner?” - I asked her and handed her a booklet I found in the hotel garden.

- “I’ll think about it.” - She was sharp again.

Considering the fact that we were sitting in a corner of the hotel restaurant and some flowers were in front of us, I felt free to caress her thighs. When she felt my hand on her body, she gave me a fierce look. I knew very well that look of hers, which cut a man like a knife, but I moved my hand among her legs. Since she held a knife and fork in her hands, she was not able to react quickly enough without being noticed by the people around us. So she tried to keep her legs close to each other. She put the fork down on the table slowly and grabbed my hand. During this time, my fingers had already felt her warm pussy.

- “Stop it.” - She said through clenched teeth.

- “I see it’s very bad for you.” - I made a joke, because it was easy to conclude she was very much turned on.

- “I don’t know why you think you’re the reason for it.”

Obviously she was very much aroused by the fact that she was sitting in a crowded restaurant without wearing a bra and panties. 

We finished dinner and returned to the room. As soon as we closed the door, I grabbed her from behind and started kissing her neck. I unbuttoned her shirt. She put up resistance a bit, but I had an impression that it was more because she was afraid I would rip the buttons off. I lifted her skirt up and my hand travelled towards her pussy. She grabbed my hand again, got away from my embrace and pulled me close to her. She pushed me down on the bed and lifted her skirt up. Then I saw her freshly shaved pussy. While lying down on the bed, she straddled me and brought her pussy near my mouth. I started licking her labia and sucking her clitoris. My hands tried to approach her, but she grabbed them and did not let them touch her. It did not take her a long time to come. She experienced an intense orgasm.

- “Better get used to this, because this is all you can get from me during this vacation.” - She said and went to the bathroom to take a shower.

Through the closed bathroom door, she ordered me to wait for her in front of the entrance to the hotel. She said that she would come down soon. When she returned some ten minutes later, I noticed that she put on white fishnet stockings with suspenders. I was out of my mind when I saw her. 

- “Do you want us to take a walk and see if we can find some nice lingerie for you?” - I asked her.

- “What’s wrong with this outfit?” - She said smiling for the first time since we arrived in Lloret. 

- “I...” - I said and spanked her.

- “You finished your performance for this vacation.” - She said and started walking quickly.

At the disco club, we hardly found a table where it was not very crowded. I did not notice that only men were at the table. Five men. I concluded that they were from different countries, because they were speaking bad English. Actually, two guys were from Russia or some other former Soviet Union country, and they said a couple of sentences in Russian. I knew some Russian, since I studied it at school. I heard one of them saying that Gabriela looked like a porn star. I was surprised when the other guy commented that she had a face which said: “Ejaculate on my face.”

I laughed a bit and told Gabriela what they said. She turned to the guys and smiled softly. I went to fetch drinks. When I returned, Gabriela was talking to the guys. They were all college guys and they came to some wrestling tournament. I memorized the name of the Russian who commented about Gabriela’s face. His name was Dima. The other guy had some name that sounded Chinese, and I did not hear the other guys’ names. Dima was the largest man in this group, although the others were pretty large, too.

I noticed that Dima whispered something into her ear. She just shrugged her shoulders, handed me her glass and went to the middle of the dance floor with him. I continued talking to the other guys, but I was also trying to keep an eye on Gabriela and Dima. The ten minutes which they spent dancing seemed like an eternity. Gabriela returned to our table holding Dima’s hand. I noticed that, but I did not want to say anything. 

- “The chick is great. Very hot. She kept shaking her ass against my dick. Looks like she doesn’t wear
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