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Tenth Anniversary Gift

Mark and Elena, both striking brunettes in their early forties, had been married for ten passionate
years. With no children to tie them down, the sexy couple had explored the swinging lifestyle
together—several steamy threesomes with men and women, and a few wild foursomes with other
married couples. But tonight, at the luxurious Caribbean resort where Mark had brought Elena for
their anniversary, he had prepared something far more intense.

After a romantic candlelit dinner, Mark led his wife back to their private oceanfront villa. Elena
looked stunning in a short black dress that hugged her full breasts and toned ass. As soon as they
stepped inside, she noticed four young, muscular men waiting in the softly lit living room. All of
them were in their mid-twenties, shirtless, with ripped physiques from their jobs as male dancers at
a local women’s strip club.

“Happy anniversary, baby,” Mark whispered, kissing her neck. “They’re here for you. Your first
gangbang.”

Elena’s eyes widened with excitement and lust. A wicked smile spread across her face. “You filthy,
perfect husband.”

The four men wasted no time. They surrounded Elena, hands roaming over her body as they
stripped her dress off. Two of them—Diego and Javier—sucked on her hard nipples while the
other two, Marcus and Leo, dropped to their knees. They spread her legs and devoured her

shaved pussy and tight ass with hungry tongues. Elena moaned loudly, already soaking wet.

They carried her to the large bed. Diego lay down and pulled Elena on top of him, sliding his thick
cock deep into her pussy in one thrust. Leo positioned himself behind her and pushed into her ass,
stretching her completely. Elena cried out in pleasure as the two young studs began double-
penetrating her in perfect rhythm, their powerful bodies slamming into her from both sides.

“Fuck yes! Fill both my holes!” she screamed.

While Diego and Leo pounded her mercilessly, Marcus and Javier stood on either side of her face.
Elena eagerly sucked their hard cocks, taking turns deepthroating them as drool ran down her chin.
Mark sat in a chair nearby, his own cock rock-hard in his hand. He recorded everything on his
phone — video and photos — capturing every thrust, every moan, and every expression of raw
ecstasy on his wife’s face.

The men rotated positions. Elena was fucked relentlessly in every way: on her back, on all fours,
sandwiched between two muscular bodies. She came multiple times, her juices dripping down her
thighs as the young dancers used her holes with stamina and skill.

For the finale, Diego and Leo positioned Elena on her back with her legs pulled wide. They pushed
back into her pussy and ass at the same time, double-penetrating her again while fucking her
harder and faster. At the same moment, Marcus and Javier stroked their cocks over her face.

“'m gonna cum!” Marcus groaned. He erupted first, shooting thick ropes of hot cum across Elena’s
tongue and lips. Javier followed seconds later, painting her beautiful face with heavy streaks of
semen. Elena opened her mouth wide, swallowing what she could while moaning in pleasure.

Diego and Leo thrust deep one final time. With loud grunts, they came together — flooding her
pussy and ass with massive loads of cum. Elena shook violently through her most powerful
orgasm yet, her body overwhelmed with pleasure.



The four dancers kissed her gently and left the villa with satisfied smiles. Elena lay on the bed,
covered in sweat and cum, glowing with happiness. Mark climbed beside her, still filming as he
kissed her cum-stained lips.

“That was the best gift you’ve ever given me,” she purred, her voice hoarse. “I think this kind of
celebration needs to become a tradition every anniversary from now on.”

Mark grinned, zooming in on her beautiful, messy face. “Anything for you, my love.”












