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"Come on, baby," she cooed into his ear, her breath hot and her voice thick with desire. "I've got a surprise for you tonight."

Her husband, Jack, felt his heart race as he glanced over at her. Rachel, his gorgeous, curvy wife of five years, had a glint in her eye that told him she was up to something. He couldn't resist her when she was in this mood. Rachel had always been adventurous in the bedroom, but lately, she had been hinting at something more. He didn't know what it was, but the anticipation was driving him wild.

The room was dimly lit by a few candles, casting dancing shadows across the walls and giving Rachel's already tantalizing body a seductive glow. She had chosen to wear a sheer lingerie set that left nothing to the imagination. Her round breasts strained against the flimsy fabric, her dark areolas puckered and begging for attention. Her hips swayed as she sauntered over to the dresser, her thong cutting a sharp line across the cheeks of her ass, showcasing the dampness that had already started to soak through.

Jack watched, his eyes greedily devouring the sight of her. He couldn't believe his luck. Rachel had always had a way of making him feel like the only man in the world, even when she talked about her wild fantasies. And now, it seemed like she was going to bring one of them to life.

With a knowing smile, Rachel reached into the top drawer and pulled out a USB drive. She inserted it into the computer on the dresser and a video began to play on the screen. It was grainy and obviously homemade, but it was clear enough to make out three figures - Rachel and two muscular, well-endowed men, all tangled in a passionate embrace. One of them had his face buried between her thighs, the other was kissing her neck as she moaned.

Jack's eyes widened in shock, his cock responding immediately to the sight of his wife being pleasured by these strangers. Rachel turned to face him, her hand sliding down her stomach to cup her mound. "Remember that fantasy I told you about, baby?" she whispered, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "Where I get to be a hotwife for a night?"

Jack nodded, unable to find his voice. Rachel had talked about it before, but he never thought she'd actually go through with it. She stepped closer, her breasts jiggling slightly with each step, and straddled his lap. "Well, tonight's the night," she purred, "and I want you to watch everything."

The video played on, Rachel's moans growing louder as one of the men slid a thick, lubricated finger into her pussy, making her gasp. Her juices glistened in the candlelight as the other man began to suckle on her nipples. Rachel's hand found Jack's cock, stroking it through his pants as she watched the scene unfold. "They're going to fill me up, baby," she murmured, "and I'm going to love every second of it."

Jack felt a mix of arousal and apprehension as Rachel's hand grew more insistent on his shaft. He could feel her wetness seeping through her thong, soaking his pants as she ground against him. The men on the screen were now fully naked, their erections bobbing as they took turns tasting Rachel's pussy. The sight of his wife's lips wrapped around a stranger's cock was almost too much to handle, but he couldn't look away. Rachel leaned in, her tongue flicking over his earlobe. "Do you like watching me get fucked, baby?" she asked, her voice low and sultry.

Jack swallowed hard, his hands instinctively moving to cup Rachel's breasts, his thumbs flicking her sensitive nipples. "Yeah," he managed to croak out, his eyes glued to the screen. Rachel giggled and kissed him, her tongue darting into his mouth as the man in the video plunged into her wet, waiting cunt. She moaned against his lips, her hips bucking in time with the thrusts.
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