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The afternoon sun filters through the pine trees, casting long shadows across our campsite. I sit on a fallen log, nursing a lukewarm beer, watching our friends scattered around doing mundane camping things. It's almost fucking comical how normal everyone's acting, considering what's been happening the last few days. Tessa bends over to adjust something in her backpack, and my cock twitches involuntarily. Just three days ago, the idea of watching my wife suck another man's cock would've been just a forbidden fantasy. Now I've seen her take three different guys, and fuck, I've never been more turned on in my life.

Leo's gathering firewood, his shy glances occasionally meeting mine before darting away. I can't help but smirk, remembering the way he trembled when Tessa first wrapped her lips around his cock. The poor guy looked like he might pass out from pleasure. And then when I joined in later, sliding into my wife after Leo was done with her... Jesus. The way she moaned around him, the vibrations making his eyes roll back. The memory alone makes me shift uncomfortably on the log.

Then there was Finn. Fucking Finn with his monster cock. I knew Tessa had a summer fling with him years ago, but watching him stretch her tight pussy with that thick shaft was something else entirely. Her eyes went wide, her mouth forming this perfect little "O" as he pushed into her. I remember the way her pussy lips stretched around him, how she gasped and cursed and begged for more. She was sore for hours afterward, walking with this slight limp that made my cock throb every time I noticed it.

And just this morning, Marcus took her down by the river. I didn't see it happen, but Tessa told me every detail afterward – how he bent her legs over his shoulders and fucked her so hard she had to bite her arm to keep from screaming. The marks on her ass were still visible when she showed me in our tent. Her eyes gleamed with a mixture of shame and pride as she described how he filled her, how he made her come before emptying himself inside her.

Then there was that night with Amy and Tessa both worshipping my cock, taking turns swallowing me down while they kissed around the shaft. Their tongues occasionally meeting, their lips brushing together with my cock between them. Amy's always been the instigator, the one pushing boundaries, but seeing her encourage my wife to explore this side of herself... fuck, it's been incredible.

Tessa catches me staring and smiles, that knowing little smirk that makes my heart race. She saunters over, her hips swaying slightly, and drops down beside me on the log.

"What are you thinking about, husband?" she asks, bumping her shoulder against mine.

"What do you think?" I slide my arm around her waist, pulling her closer. "Just reflecting on what a fucking wild trip this has been."

She laughs, a soft, almost shy sound that contrasts with the filthy things I've watched her do. "Yeah, I'd say wild is the right word." She winces slightly as she shifts position.

"Still sore?" I ask, my voice dropping lower.

"Mmm." She nods, biting her lip. "Marcus was rough this morning. And Finn's size isn't exactly easy to forget." She runs her fingers up my thigh. "Worth it, though."

The image flashes in my mind before I can stop it: Tessa on her hands and knees, Finn's thick cock stretching her pussy while Marcus feeds his shaft into her mouth. Or maybe even better – Finn in her pussy and Marcus in her ass, both of them filling her at once, her face contorted in that beautiful mixture of pain and pleasure.

"What?" Tessa asks, noticing the change in my expression.

"Just thinking about how hot it would be to see you take both of them at once," I admit, my voice husky.

Her eyes widen, but I don't miss the way her breath catches. "Jesus, Aidan. You really are insatiable."

"Says the woman who's fucked four different people in three days."

She laughs again, leaning into me. "I never knew I wanted this," she says, her voice softer now. "Thank you for... I don't know, letting me explore this side of myself. For not being jealous."

"Are you kidding? Watching you come apart under someone else's touch, knowing you're still coming back to me... it's the hottest thing I've ever experienced." I kiss the top of her head. "We've got a weird relationship, huh?"

"The weirdest," she agrees. "Sharing each other like this. But fuck, it's fun."

We sit in comfortable silence for a moment, watching Amy lounging in the hammock with a book. Tessa follows my gaze, and a mischievous gleam enters her eyes.

"You know," she says, "I think you should fuck Amy tonight."

I raise an eyebrow. "Oh yeah?"

"Mmhmm." She nods decisively. "She started all this, after all. Seems only fair she gets a turn with you."

"Marcus keeps saying tonight's going to be a 'rager,'" I remind her. "I'm pretty sure there'll be a chance."

Tessa's brow furrows adorably. "Is 'rager' code for orgy?"

"At this point, I'm pretty sure it is."
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