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Chapter 1. The Discovery.
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Do you trust your wife? I mean are you one hundred percent certain she wouldn’t fuck around if the opportunity presented itself? You do? well so did I, right up to the moment I discovered my wife Tanya had cheated on me. Understandably, the vast majority of men would just lose their shit if they saw video and photographic evidence of their wife doing the dirty with another guy, but I chose a different path. Don’t get me wrong, my immediate reaction was textbook, i.e. complete shock along with a deep feeling of betrayal, quickly followed by anger. But once I’d calmed down and given myself a little time to reflect I found it inexplicably arousing. Scrolling back through the images and video of her getting boned by a hung black guy unexpectedly resulted in the kind of rock-hard erection I hadn’t had in quite a while.

That’s when I realised it could actually have a positive impact on our relationship. After all, we’d been married for almost twenty-five years and without wanting to sound crass, the holes I mostly played were on the golf course. Turns out I was right; the intimate side of our relationship has been revived in a way I couldn’t have imagined possible given the circumstances, but of course nowadays it’s no longer monogamous and therefore very different to most regular marriages. So yes, we’ve never been happier, I get to watch my amazing and beautiful hotwife having hot, steamy sex with other men and afterwards perform cleanup and reclaim duties. It makes for a sex life so much hotter than most folks will ever experience, how did it happen? read on.
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Chapter 2. The Proposal.
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Tanya closed the lid of her laptop with a flourish.

“Well, that’s settled, I just booked a six-night stay at a resort near Montego Bay for me and Wendy.”

“Great, same week as I’m on my golfing trip presumably?”

She gave me a disparaging look, followed by a sarcastic dead pan reply.

“No Steve, why on earth would I do that?”

I laughed, “well, you never know, whereabouts are you going, I mean which resort?”

“I booked a double room at the Grand Lido, Wendy recommended it because she’s stayed there a few times before, even better, it’s minimum age eighteen so we won’t have to put up with any screaming kids.”

Wendy is Tanya’s best friend and work colleague, by all accounts she’s bisexual; I have no idea how that factors into her marriage, but I’d often fantasized about her and Tanya getting it on, the thought was definitely arousing. Perhaps that would change during their holiday, mind you, I highly doubted it, but hey, stranger things have happened, right?

By coincidence, they’re practically the same age, and you’d have a very hard time believing either is just a few months shy of their fiftieth birthday. Just like Tanya, Wendy is a real looker with a wicked body, and also like Tanya exudes the kind of self confidence mature women often seem to have. On the other hand, Wendy’s husband, Dillon is a real pussy, no prizes for guessing who wears the pants in their house.

“Sounds great, guessing Dillon’s okay with you going by yourselves”

“Yeah, he’s all for it, she’s gone on holiday several times without him.”

“Really? With girlfriends or by herself?”

“Both, she’s gone solo a few times.”

Her answer did nothing to dull my imagination; it wasn’t difficult to picture Wendy getting hit on while sitting all alone at the poolside bar. I couldn’t help wondering if she’d ever succumbed to the temptation and gotten herself laid.

“Oh, really? wow okay, Dillon must have a lot of trust in her.”
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