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My husband and I just got back from a vacation at the Island of Martinique in the Caribbean, and I wanted to relate an experience we had while there.  We went on vacation with the intention that it would be a "sexy" vacation, but we had no idea it would go as far as it did.

Some weeks before we went on our vacation I learned that my married (older) sister was having another affair.  I know she had had at least three long-terms affairs during her marriage, all without her husband's knowledge.  I told my husband about her affair while we were making love one night.

We both agreed that it was too bad she felt she needed to deceive her husband, since we are both confident that she loves her husband very much.  My husband told me, "Honey, if you ever want to sample sex with another guy, just tell me.  I will understand, and you will be welcome to do it with my approval."

I just laughed, and said, "Fat chance!"  I guess it was because of that conversation that we decided to make our Caribbean vacation a "sexy vacation," to sort of let our hair down bit.

Since we had made the "sexy vacation" agreement, I decided to go topless on the beach and by the pool.  My husband says I am "outstandingly pretty."  I am 29, have medium blonde hair that falls just past my shoulders, a nice set of 36D titties (sort of drop shapes), and what my husband says is "a nice ass."  I also keep my pussy clean-shaven from the front to the back.

Anyway, on our second night there we were at the main bar in the resort lobby after dinner, hanging out and having drinks with people we had met there.  I was already a little tipsy, since we had a couple drinks at dinner too.

After hanging out for about 45 minutes, another gentleman happened by and joined our group.  Through the course of conversation he shared that he was there for a friend's wedding, and they had all gone to a club at another resort.  He said he decided to sit it out, because the place was not his type of thing.

As the drinking continued and our group thinned out, the guy who joined our group (Jim) asked if he could tell me and my husband something that might be out of line, but was not meant to be.  After my husband assured him that would be fine, he took us aside and told me that he had been noticing me the last couple days out on the beach and by the pool.  He said, "You have the most amazing tits he have ever seen."  I blushed a bit.
He then asked if he could see them up close.

As I said, I was a bit drunk, but I still managed to be a little shocked.  My hubby intervened and told him he and I would have to talk.  He quickly pulled me aside and told me he thought I should go ahead and do it.

He made his case by telling me that we had come on the trip with the intent that our vacation would be super sexy, and that maybe we would even push the limits.  He then coyly added that all Jim wanted to do was `see' them, which he already had, so why not?  I giggled a bit, and agreed to do it.

We walked back over to Jim and told him to come outside to a secluded area.  My husband stood blocking the view of the both of us while I proceeded to unbutton and pull my blouse aside (I wasn't wearing a bra).  I was close to Jim, and I just let him see my tits up close up... like he had asked.

Without asking, Jim almost immediately began to fondle me, right there in front of my husband!  Neither my husband nor I said anything.  I guess we were both surprised, but drunk enough that we just let Jim run his hands over and under my breasts.  However I let out some very small sighs, and my husband told me later that I started to breathe just a little bit different.

After a couple of minutes of standing there with my bare chest and Jim caressing my boobs, Jim said maybe we could take things back to our room.  I was feeling good, and I just replied, "Mmmm."  I think my hubby took that as an expression of my sexual desires.  I guess he was right.

My husband asked Jim to excuse us.  Jim went back into the bar, and my husband asked me if I wanted to take Jim back to our room.  I told him I was not sure, and a little nervous, but admitted that I was turned-on by everything that had just happened.  My husband put his arm around me and said that he was fine with us doing that, as long as he could watch and take pictures.

Then my husband whispered that I could do whatever I wanted with Jim, and he encouraged me to make sure that I enjoyed myself.  I asked him if he was sure, and he told me that he was.  He also added, "This might be a one shot deal, so enjoy it... and let yourself go."

We again joined Jim, had a couple shots that he had already ordered, and told him to meet us in our room.  He readily accepted.  My husband told him our one condition...  that he had to wear a condom (apparently my dear hubby had anticipated that Jim would want to do more than look at my boobs).  Jim said he would go to his room to get some, and would meet us in our room.

About 10 minutes later we were in our room and Jim knocked on our door.  As soon as he came in, he smiled at my husband, then at me, and immediately put his arms around me, drawing me close for a kiss.  He pulled back a bit and unbuttoned my blouse again.  When my boobs were again exposed to him, he started cupping my breasts and pinching my nipples while kissing my neck.  Then he progressed by fully removing my top, and then my pants.

At that point I was down to just my thong.  He reached down and began to massage my clit through my thong.  Then he slipped his hand between my legs.  The whole time I just stood there.  My husband later told me I cooed, breathed heavily, and giggled.

Finally Jim had me remove my thong.  When I was bent over in front of him, he smacked my ass, and slid his fingers up inside of me.  I admit it... I offered no resistance... I guess I actually helped him.

He commented on how I must want badly to play, because of how wet I was.  He finger-fucked me for a few minutes as we stood close together.  It felt really good!  When I began moaning and groaning, he asked me to get onto my knees.  I did as he asked, and he just stood in front of me, silently waiting for me to take off his pants and blow him.  I knew what he wanted, and I was ready!

As I undid his pants, Jim took off his shirt.  He was definitely in very good shape.  I was beginning to think that I might just be in for a good time.  Once I had his pants and shorts off, I was impressed by the size of his dick.  Not that it was extremely long (probably about 8"), but that it was impressively thick.

I proceeded to blow him.  I kept trying (while gagging a bit).  He seemed to be enjoying my efforts.  Eventually I was able to get his dick balls-deep into my mouth, with a minimum of gagging.

Jim put his hands on the back of my head and began to thrust nearly into my throat.  He finally pulled his hard cock out of my mouth, and I started playing with and licking his balls.  My husband told me later that I looked like I was really enjoying my work... which I was (he used his cell phone to get pictures of me... for us to enjoy later).  After completing the tongue bath of his ball sack, Jim guided me to the bed, and had me lay my head over the side.

In that position Jim mouth-fucked me with reckless abandon, only stopping to have me lick and suck his nut sack some more.  He finally came, shooting a torrent of cum into my waiting mouth.  I promptly swallowed what he gave me, without thought.  After I swallowed, he shoved his cock back into my mouth, and asked me to suck him hard again... which I did.

When Jim was completely hard again, he rolled on a condom, got above me, and began to fuck me.  I knew my husband was clicking more photos.  At first I was squirming and hurting a little from the thickness of Jim's thick cock.  But after easing his dick further and further into me, my pussy stretched to accommodate him.  Once my pussy got used to the large object within it, Jim was able to fuck me at will.

For the next 20 minutes the guy fucked me in three different positions, as hard as he could... while my husband watched from across the room.  He pounded me with his whole length, allowing his balls to slap my ass almost the entire time.  Then I felt his body stiffen as he pumped his stuff into the condom he wore.  Then he spent another 20 minutes kissing me all over and kneading my tits… and occasionally giving them light slaps, which I enjoyed.

I had at two really big orgasms during our play, and I came in buckets.  Jim and I were also both starting to talk dirty to each other.  I told him that I wanted him to cum all over my face.  A few minutes later, that's exactly what he did.

He produced a good sized load, even though he had just cum a half hour before.  He shot it all over my face, almost completely covering my face in cum.  My husband got a couple pictures of me like that, and then he gave me a towel to wipe my face clean.

Jim and I then both laid back on the bed, with Jim gently massaging my pussy.  After a few minutes of that he asked me to suck him hard again, which I gladly did.  It took me a while, but soon he was full erect again.  He put on another condom.

By that time my husband had stripped all his clothes off.  He lay next to me on the bed, put his arm around me, and gave me a passionate kiss as Jim began to again fuck me like he was trying to thrust through my body.  My husband whispered that he loved me, and I whispered the same to him... just as the sensations in my body began to cause me to thrust back at Jim.  I quickly climaxed, and came hard.

While my husband continued to hold me and cuddle against me, Jim bent down and gave me a passionate kiss.  They were both kissing on my neck, shoulders and breasts, while their hands played with and squeezed my breasts.

That dual play felt SO GOOD!  I was holding and stroking both of their cocks (one in each hand), and was enjoying their hardness.  Soon... just from all that kissing and play, I once again had another orgasm.  Both Jim and my husband came too, squirting against my sides.

After Jim finished that time, he and my husband got up and sat down in chairs, leaving me to recover on the bed.  I just closed my eyes and savored the sensations still coursing through my body.

I heard Jim thank my husband for letting him "do your wife."  He added that he thoroughly enjoyed just being able to fuck a woman who clearly enjoys sex.  I heard him say, "You are lucky to have a woman who is so sensual and enjoyable."

Jim started to head toward the bathroom to clean up, obviously getting ready to leave.  I was still feeling a bit naughty.  I opened my eyes, sat up, and said, "Jim... I want you to fuck me in the ass before you leave."  I knew my husband was surprised to hear me say that, because I usually am not very enthusiastic about anal sex.  They couldn't believe what I had asked.  They both said, "What?"  So, I repeated myself.

I think Jim could not believe his luck.  I made it easier for him by sticking my ass high in the air, and telling him where he could find the lube.  After lubing me up, Jim began to gently fuck my ass.  Due to the size of his cock, it was a bit painful for me at first... but soon I was enjoying the feel of his thick cock sliding in and out of my back door.

Within moments, Jim was fucking my ass mercilessly.  Ultimately he was shoving the whole length of his cock up my ass, and I could feel his balls slam against my pussy.  He was so enthusiastic that it was not long before Jim shot a load of cum into my ass.  Then he pulled out.

While he was cleaning up, I passed out.  Jim left while I was still asleep.  My husband decided to feel what my pussy felt like after being fucked so much, for so long, by a larger than normal cock.  He entered me (waking me up), and began to thrust hard.  He told me later that upon entering my pussy, he could feel a slight difference, but he still happily fucked me.

Then he switched to my ass.  I wasn't about to object.  There, he unloaded a very large load of his cum within my backside.  Then he turned the light out and cuddled with me.  I slept deeply that night.  When I woke up the next morning, I was a little embarrassed.  My whole body was sore... my pussy, tits, and ass were the most sore.

My husband told me that I even walked a little funny that morning, due to the soreness of my well-used pussy and ass.  We talked over breakfast, and agreed we had actually both enjoyed the experience.

I cannot begin to tell you how exhilarating it was to experience sex with a new man, enjoy being held by my husband as that new man vigorously fucked me, and to then be satisfied by my husband.  After talking, we agreed we might do it again, but not right away.

Now that was a vacation we will both always remember.  And, I think it may be the start of more opportunities for me to occasionally enjoy new guys as sex partners, and for my husband to watch me enjoy my sexuality with other guys.

It's good to have an understanding and supportive mate.  There never need be a time when I "cheat" on him, or have hidden affairs.

