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Chapter One


We were halfway up the mountain when I realized it had been years since I’d last heard Mabel laugh like that.

Sebastian had just finished joking about how boring our life had become, and her carefree response spilled right out. It had a melodic lilt to it, like she’d traded in just enough of her American accent for whatever she’d picked up during her time in Lisbon.

Mabel had always been gorgeous, and her laugh only made her more magnetic. She had glittering brown eyes, and a petite, curvy frame that perfectly complemented her short red hair.

We met in college, but she moved to Portugal for a semester abroad, fell in love with the place, dumped her boyfriend back home, and just decided to stay. One day she was posting photos on a beach in the Algarve with her pale breasts peeking out of a string bikini, and the next she’d met Will.

He definitely suited her with his tanned skin and toned muscles. I still remember the first time she sent me a photo of him shirtless on the beach, and my only thought was, damn, where the hell did she find this guy?

Then she called me the next day just to brag about how swollen and red he’d left her pussy after ramming her against a hostel bathroom sink for over an hour. She had completely embraced the wild European expat lifestyle, so I guessed finding a guy who could actually keep up with her made perfect sense.

The two of them had lived in Portugal for nearly a decade, but now they were sitting in the backseat of our car as we wound through the humid roads of the Ozarks. Sebastian and I thought a road trip would be the perfect way to catch up.

I glanced over at my husband. He looked tall and handsome behind the wheel, drawing my eye with a quick smile that reminded me exactly why I married him.

We had been catching up for the better part of two hours when the conversation changed again.

“I’m just so glad to be back,” said Mabel. “I love Portugal. I love Europe. I do. It’s beautiful… but…”

“But she got homesick,” said Will in his raspy Portuguese accent. “Even though there are things we’re definitely going to miss.”

“Miss what, exactly?” I asked, twisting in my seat to glance back at him.

“The beaches,” Will replied immediately.

“Oh God,” Mabel groaned. She buried her face in her hands, though she was laughing.

“What about the beaches?” I asked.

Will gave Mabel a playful look. “No one wears clothes.”

“That’s not entirely true,” Mabel cut in quickly. “Some people wear clothes. Occasionally.”

“Same thing,” he argued with a wink. “Anyway, the culture here is different compared to some of the places we’ve been to. Americans are so…” He trailed off, searching for the right word.

“Prudish?” Mabel offered.

“I was going to say uptight, but yes. Prudish.”

“Right,” I chuckled back. “So you basically went naked at the beach, then?”

“Look, it’s not as weird as it sounds,” she said. “At first, I was, like, mortified. Topless women everywhere, men just walking around with their cocks out. But after a while, I don’t know… it started to feel normal. Kind of freeing, actually. Once you’ve spent enough time somewhere, it’s like, who cares?”

“And eventually,” Will added, “it’s more awkward to wear anything than to take it off.”

“But,” Mabel cut back in, wagging a finger, “before you start looking at me like I’m some weirdo or something, it’s not like we were those people. You know? I mean, there’s casual, and then there’s… fucking like rabbits out in the open.”

It took me a few seconds to realize I’d been holding my breath. My inner thighs tightened a bit, and I felt my skin go strangely warm. Probably because I was vividly picturing it.

“Wait,” I said. “So, let me get this straight. You’re saying you actually had your tits out?”

Mabel gave that laugh of hers again. “I mean, yeah. Eventually. Seeing everyone else so comfortable just made me want to try it, so off came the bikini.”

My heart gave a little flip, and Sebastian moved slightly in his seat. It was casual on the surface, but I knew him. The story was doing something to him, too.

“So… um…” Sebastian broke in. “What’s the wildest thing you’ve seen? Or done? You know, with all this, uh… European liberation.”

Mabel started up. “You want wild? Well, one time we were in the south of France, and we stumbled across this private park for adults. Very open minded, very beautiful. Famous for that whole lifestyle, apparently. We decided just to go in for fun, and…”

“Come on, don’t sugarcoat it,” Will interrupted, nudging her with a grin. “People were basically fucking out in the open, moaning and groaning. We wanted a better look, so we found a secluded spot in the grass. Then I… uh… fingered Mabel while we watched. She came all over my hand, can you believe it? It was so hot seeing guys walk past trying to catch glimpses of her skin while she was squirming under me.”

“Jesus,” I blurted out, my pussy tightening right up. “Really?”

Will chuckled. “Really. But no one cared. Isn’t that nice?”

Just like that, I felt the shift. My clit pulsed heavily against my panties, and a noticeable wetness started to form down there, too.

I cleared my throat to gain some composure, steering the conversation onto something safer. But my mind was already racing with images of Mabel spread open in that park. Worse, I started imagining myself there, lying in the grass and basking in the heat of the afternoon sun, my legs spread wide as Sebastian…

Fuck.

I pressed my thighs tightly together to suppress the thought, but it hardly helped. Sebastian must have sensed the change in my breathing because he gave me a dirty smile before his hand suddenly landed on my thigh, sliding high enough to feel the heat radiating through my jeans.

Will asked me something from the backseat, but Mabel answered him, and the two of them drifted into a playful debate. I played along, nodding when necessary, until I was sure their attention was off me.

Then, daringly, I decided to do something about the ache.

I reached for the button of my jeans and undid it as quietly as I could, unzipping the fly just enough to sneak my hand inside. I slipped a finger down, beyond the damp fabric of my panties. My clit was painfully engorged and wet against my fingertips. I started to rub, keeping my breathing soft as I listened to the conversation in the backseat.

With the darkness and the angle of the seats, I knew they couldn’t see a thing. Though, to be honest, given all the wild shit they’d seen and done back in Europe, they probably wouldn’t even care.

But I still made sure to be extra careful.

I went further, sliding a finger inside myself, exploring the wetness that was leaking out of me. Slowly, I snaked my finger in and out, my thumb grazing over my clit between each thrust. My body teetered on the edge as I bit the inside of my cheek to keep quiet.

But I didn’t finish. I couldn’t. Not with Mabel and Will sitting two feet behind me.

Sebastian lingered on me, giving me a firm squeeze as I slipped my hand out from my jeans. I wiped my fingers on a loose tissue from my purse before zipping up again.

Later, I told myself. Sebastian could shove his cock in me later.

For now, the conversation continued with me as a horny mess, and soon the night was closing in on us. One moment I was admiring the last orange hues of the setting sun, and the next, it was pitch black.

And it certainly didn’t help that the low fuel light was flashing.

“Fuck. We’ve definitely been here before,” Sebastian muttered with frustration.

“Are you sure we’re not lost?” Mabel asked from the backseat.

The Ozarks were unrelenting, and at some point, the GPS had given up completely. Zero cell reception, too.

“I think we should stop,” Will said suddenly. “If we keep this up, we’ll be stranded and out of gas.”

Sebastian sighed. “Fine. But stopping where? There’s nothing out here.”

We rolled along for a few more miles in tense silence. Then, finally, a break in the forest appeared up ahead.

“Oh, what about there?” said Mabel. “Maybe we can pull in and ask for directions.”

Sebastian nodded, turning onto the drive. The car continued until we stopped in front of what looked like a lodge made of timber and stone.

“It’s pretty,” Mabel said softly as we stepped out of the car.

“Pretty quiet,” I added, glancing around. There were no cars besides ours.

We started walking toward the entrance, and that’s where I noticed a small sign neatly planted against the pathway. The text read:

“Welcome to Spring Hollows Retreat & Lodge: A Lifestyle Friendly Nudist Destination for Adults 21+”

“Oh my God,” I blurted out, stopping in my tracks.

Sebastian snorted beside me. “You’ve got to be kidding me.”

Mabel smiled playfully. “Relax, guys. We’re just here for directions, remember.”

We all nodded along, fully aware of what the sign implied, and continued up to the main entrance.

Inside, the lodge was quite luxurious, and a small reception desk sat at the back of the room. Sebastian approached the desk and rang the bell.

“Coming,” a woman’s voice called from somewhere in the back.

A moment later, the owners appeared, both of them dressed in loosely tied robes. But as they stepped closer, the edges fell apart slightly, and that’s when I noticed the sign wasn’t a lie at all.

The two of them were completely naked underneath.

The man had a slightly rounded stomach, with a light trail of dark hair leading down to his cock, visible just beneath the folds of the robe. It looked shriveled but thick, even in its flaccid state.

The woman next to him was quite curvy, with sagging breasts and wide areolas peeking out from underneath. Below the loosely cinched sash, I caught a hint of her hairy labia.

“Hi, folks,” the man greeted us warmly. “What can we do for you?”

Sebastian stepped forward and explained our situation. “We were hoping for directions, or at least to call our hotel. Maybe even get someone to bring us some gas. We’re, uh, running on fumes.”

The man shook his head with a sympathetic grimace. “Ah, sorry to hear that. But you’re out of luck here, unfortunately. We don’t keep spare fuel on the property, and since most of our guests take the weekly valley shuttle up here, there aren’t any other cars around to siphon from, either.”

“Crap,” muttered Sebastian. “How about nearby? Anyone who might be able to offer us a lift?”

The woman frowned, her voice soft with sympathy. “I’m afraid the guy we usually call won’t drive up here at night. These roads are just too dangerous in the dark. Look… why don’t you all simply stay here for the evening? We’ll put you up on the house. It beats trying to drive back down and getting stranded on the mountain.”

“Oh,” I replied. “Um, that’s… incredibly generous of you, but…”

She smiled, sensing our mild hesitation. “Ah… I know what you’re probably thinking. Yes, this is a nudist retreat. And yes, many of our guests live… sexually open lifestyles. But everything here is based on consent and respect. You would never be pressured or expected to participate in anything. You can relax, get some sleep, and head out once you’re ready. What do you say?”

“Uh… thanks. We’ll just… step aside for a second and talk it over,” said Sebastian.

The four of us huddled a few feet away.

“It’s fine. We’re just sleeping here, right? It’s not like we’re joining an orgy,” said Mabel.

Will shrugged. “Exactly. And who wants to be stuck in the middle of the forest overnight in a dead car, anyway?”

He wasn’t wrong. Things could be much worse, and we could totally handle this. After one last shared glance, we agreed.

The owners smiled when we returned to the desk, though the woman paused before reaching for the keys, adding one last crucial detail.

“Oh, and just so you all know before you agree, we only have the one cabin available this weekend,” she explained kindly. “It’s more of an open concept space, usually reserved for group play. But it should work just fine for you folks. Or, if that doesn’t seem suitable, we do have tents that you could set up outside on the grass. Let us know if the cabin layout works.”

A group play cabin?

The idea was wild, but it honestly sounded a hell of a lot better than pitching a tent in the dark. I looked at Sebastian, then over at Mabel and Will, finding only amused agreement in their eyes.

Sebastian took the lead with a grin. “We’ll take the cabin.”

Keys in hand, we made a quick detour back to the car to grab our things from the trunk. Then we were led through the campground toward what would become our home for the night. My heart thudded as we approached the door, not knowing what to expect or how any of this would unfold.

And when the door opened… well, that was another story entirely.


Chapter Two


The place was gorgeous, don’t get me wrong. Wood-beamed ceilings, recessed lighting, and smooth stone floors scattered with rugs and indoor plants. But that wasn’t what stopped us. It was the layout.

The damn thing had zero walls.

“God,” I muttered under my breath as I took in the room.

A few large beds were spaced out across the main living area, each of them neatly made with white sheets and fluffy pillows. Past the beds, big windows framed the dark forest outside. But there were no dividers. No curtains for privacy. Even the shower in the far left corner was just an open section of the cabin, enclosed only by glass walls that pretty much invited an audience, with a small frosted door nearby to hide the actual toilet.

When I turned to look at the others, I could see the same disbelief passing across their faces.

“This is… something,” Sebastian said.

Will chimed in with a shrug. “Guess we’ll just have to power through, right? There’s no hiding anything in here anyway.”

“Yeah. It’s fine,” added Mabel.

“Awkward, but fine,” I agreed.

The exhaustion of the day hit us hard as we started unpacking. I dropped my bag near one of the beds and avoided making eye contact with anyone as I grabbed my toiletries and clothes, eager to just get the day over with.

Sebastian grabbed one of the lodge’s towels off our bed and turned his back to the rest of the room. He quickly stripped off his jeans and shirt. On the other side, Will mimicked him.

Meanwhile, I ducked behind one of the beds, facing the wall as I nervously began to undress. But as I did, the faint rustle of clothes falling to the floor reached my ears.

Maybe it was the lingering heat from the car ride, or maybe it was plain curiosity. But whatever it was, I couldn’t help but glance back, even just for a second.

That was when I saw Mabel. She caught my eye and offered a tired, unapologetic smirk before turning back to her bag to rummage through something inside.

The pale blue bra and underwear set she was wearing was lacy, delicate, and God, tiny. Shockingly tiny. The lace on her panties was so sheer I could see her pink labia pressing up, along with the hairs of her red bush spilling out the sides. I wondered if she always wore something so sexy and revealing.

Then I flicked my eyes up to her chest. I had seen this look before from the beach photos plastered across her social media, but in person, it was completely different. Her breasts looked so much plumper in real life. There was even a faint trail of freckles disappearing under the blue cups that I hadn’t noticed before.

Beside her, Will caught me looking and gave a brief grin before turning to his bed. He was already stripped down to his black boxers. The generous outline of his cock pressed against the fabric, throwing his impressive size into plain view. Even soft, it looked imposing.

My pulse fluttered and, horrifyingly, I could feel warmth gathering between my legs again. This was ridiculous. I bit back a sigh as I turned back to my own body, desperate to keep my cool.

I pulled my jeans off quickly. My panties clung to my swollen pussy, damp in a way that made me wince, and as I peeled them off, I shivered.

There was no hiding the fact that I was wet. My nipples had hardened beneath my bra, and my hands trembled slightly as I unclasped it, letting my breasts spill free for only a moment before I quickly slipped into a tee and some sleep shorts.

We all started climbing into bed. I pulled the sheets back and slid beneath them, feeling Sebastian settle in beside me.

“Lights off?” Will asked from across the room.

“Please,” I said.

The lights clicked off, leaving only the faint glow of the moon streaming through the windows.

Sebastian curled his body into mine. His arm hooked over my waist in that protective way I loved, pulling me against his chest as his bare skin brushed my back.

I stared out at the faint outlines of the beds across the room as the quiet set in. Though it wasn’t quiet for long, because Mabel and Will started moving around in their bed just a few feet away.

Hearing them brought it all back. That shameless heat festered in my stomach as I imagined their bodies pressing close in the dark.

I pictured Mabel’s pussy lips all swollen and pink, pressing tight against Will while his massive cock throbbed to life as she rubbed against it.

But as the thought took hold, I realized I wasn’t the only one getting worked up. My own husband’s cock was suddenly hardening against my ass.

“Sebastian…” I whispered. A helpless wave of arousal was already coming over me. “They’re literally in the bed next to us…”

He only tightened his grip on me. Then he leaned forward, kissing my neck and making my skin prickle. “What?” he whispered. “Can’t help it, you’re my wife. Tell me you don’t want it.”

“What if they hear us?” I whispered back, leaning into his touch anyway as his pulsing cock pushed more firmly against my ass.

“Oh, what, like today hasn’t already been weird as hell?” he muttered softly. “Admit it… you thought about it earlier, didn’t you?”

“Thought about what?”

“About Will,” he replied. “You couldn’t stop staring at his cock.”

Fuck. I didn’t even realize he noticed.

“I wasn’t…” I said quietly. Though the lie was flat and useless. We both knew the truth, and my obvious defensiveness only made it worse.

Sebastian snorted in amusement. “It’s fine, Alice. Honestly, it’s been so long since I’ve seen him, I almost forgot how good he looks.”

My entire body stiffened at that. His hand slid lower over my stomach, brushing through my pubic hair. “That thing was huge, wasn’t it?” he murmured.

I didn’t respond. My mind raced, replaying everything from earlier in vivid detail. Sebastian was saying everything I was too embarrassed to admit. After all these years of marriage, we had never had a conversation like this, and hearing him compare himself to Will was completely unexpected.

But he didn’t need to. His cock was perfect, so thick and long it left me sore in the best way every time he stuck it in my cunt.

God, I just needed to feel him inside me.

As if sensing my desperation, Sebastian’s fingers dipped lower, slipping under the waistband of my sleep shorts to find my heat. He waited for my cue.

“You never got to finish in the car, Alice. Want me to help?”

I whimpered a soft “yes,” needing him to dull the relentless throb of my clit. I needed his fingers moving inside me, needed to feel that tight knot in my stomach finally break. I was soaking, utterly sensitive, and so close to outright begging for him to just fuck me.

And then, suddenly, I froze.

It was faint. So faint I might’ve ignored it if Sebastian hadn’t paused at the same time.

A small whimper reached my ears.

The sound came again, louder. The mattress across the room creaked under the weight of someone moving closer. And then I heard something else. A wet, sloppy kiss breaking with the faintest gasp.

Sebastian listened closely. “Shit… is that…?”

“Yep…” I whispered.

My pulse was in my throat as the soft sounds from across the room continued. Another kiss, more heavy breathing, and then a faint giggle.

Sebastian’s cock was pulsing like no tomorrow against my ass. It felt like all the blood in his body had rushed south. I could feel how badly he wanted me, and I was no better.

He took the chance, weaving his hand lower and brushing over my clit, finding me slippery and swollen.

“Fuck,” he said. “Do you want me to put it in?”

I gasped in anticipation. “Seb… God…”

“We can’t make any noise,” he whispered, teasing my clit. “Think you can stay quiet, or do I need to muffle you?”

“Just…” I swallowed hard as the sounds from the other bed grew ever so slightly louder. “Just fuck me. Do what you need to.”

Sebastian quickly tugged my sleep shorts down past my thighs. He gripped his cock and hooked one of my legs over his hip. I reached down between us, wrapping my fingers around his shaft. His dick was warm and sticky with precum as I helped position the head against my folds. Slowly, he pushed forward and slipped inside me, finally giving me the mind melting release I’d been craving so fucking badly.

The stretch was perfect. An instantaneous moan erupted from my lips, but Sebastian was already moving, his palm sliding over my mouth to dampen the sound before it could carry.

“Fuuuck,” I mumbled into his skin.

“Shh,” he whispered.

He fucked me hard, holding his thrusts shallow at first to prevent the mattress from squeaking too much, before finally burying himself deep, ensuring my pussy got exactly what it deserved. Across the room, the noises from the other bed were hushed but undeniable, and when I tilted my head, I could see the shadows of their silhouettes moving against the wall.

I imagined, shamelessly, what they were doing over there. I pictured Will again, burying his girthy cock deep inside her, and Mabel taking it all in total ecstasy, her nipples hard and her mouth hanging open in the dark.

My clit was a soaking mess by now. I slipped my hand between my legs, circling my hood as shocks of pleasure rushed through me.

Sebastian’s cock was basically a piston, throbbing like crazy inside me and filling every inch of my aching cunt. He let out a groan as he drove into me, clearly struggling to stay quiet too. God, it felt so good.

Then his other hand came around, sliding up under my top to knead my breasts, rolling my nipples and rubbing around my puffy areolas. He peppered my neck with kisses, catching my helpless whimpers in his palm.

When my orgasm finally hit, it drowned me completely. Biting into the pillow to stifle my cries, my mind spun out of control as the soft gasps from across the room grew more frantic. I wondered if Mabel was coming too, and if Will was spilling himself inside her at that exact same moment.

Eventually, I felt Sebastian start to throb harder inside me. His entire body clenched right before he exploded, filling me with his warm cum and holding me tight to ensure my cunt caught every drop. When his cock finally slipped out a few moments later, it dragged a wet mix of his seed and my own juices with it.

Once our breathing slowed, the room plunged right back into dead silence.

It was wild, really. The whole thing already felt like a crazy dream, as if none of it had even happened in the first place.


Chapter Three


Waking up the next morning was a bit awkward.

For the most part, everyone avoided direct eye contact. We all just muttered a few polite questions on autopilot: “How did you sleep?” “Didn’t think it’d get this cold at night, huh?” That sort of thing. Because, of course, no one was going to acknowledge the truth of what happened last night.

After pulling ourselves together, we headed to the main lodge to call for help. With cell service completely dead, Sebastian used the lodge’s landline at the front desk. He explained our predicament, and after a pause, I could hear the apologetic tone of the mechanic on the other end of the line.

“Not on Sundays?” Sebastian repeated into the phone. “Huh… Monday? Yeah, alright. I’ll call back first thing tomorrow morning, then. Thanks.”

He hung up and sighed. “Well, looks like we’re here for another day. Apparently, it’s a one man operation out there. We’ll need to catch our guy tomorrow morning before he leaves for his rounds so he can drop some gas off for us.”

“Great,” Will muttered. I couldn’t tell if he was genuinely annoyed or just as on edge as the rest of us.

“Don’t worry about it,” the woman who ran the lodge said brightly, stepping into the lobby. She was already lounging in a loose robe. “You’re welcome to stay. No charge for the extra night, of course. Consider it an extended vacation.”

“Really? Oh, thank you so much!” Mabel replied.

The owner waved off the thanks. “Our pleasure. In the meantime, you’re welcome to take advantage of the amenities. You should visit the natural salt baths. They’re always a crowd favorite.”

Once she left us alone, the four of us stood there in a quiet circle.

“Salt baths?” said Will.

“Yeah, no idea,” Sebastian sighed. “But since we’re stuck here until tomorrow, we might as well do something, right? Beats sitting around in the cabin staring at each other.”

“Sure… but salt baths here probably mean naked salt baths,” I pointed out.

Mabel laughed. “Come on, Alice. You survived sleeping in the same room as us. We’re all adults. We just throw on our robes, walk down there, and get in the water. Nobody’s forcing you to parade around.”

I looked at Sebastian, who gave a tiny shrug. “Fuck it,” he said. “When in Rome, right?”

After a quick breakfast, we headed back to the cabin. Stripping in the daylight was a whole different beast than the night before, and we scrambled to stay hidden from each other as we rushed into the lodge’s white robes, fully aware that none of us wore a single thing underneath.

The pools were down by the river. We could hear muffled voices from the area ahead, but we couldn’t see anyone yet when we stopped at a small, shaded spot lined with hooks and benches.

“Well, I guess this is it,” Mabel said, glancing between us with playful energy. “If you wanted a firsthand view of how we do things back home, you’re about to get the full experience. Don’t be shy, guys.”

Mabel let out a breath and slipped her robe off her shoulders. It happened so fast I almost stopped breathing. After all the nervous changing we’d done in the cabin, this was the first time I was actually seeing her completely naked, and she did it like it was nothing more than shedding a jacket. Her body was lean and freckled. Her nipples were a blushed rose, smaller than I’d expected but perfectly stubby and hard.

My eyes drifted downward. In the full light, I could finally appreciate just how unapologetically unruly Mabel’s red bush was.

Fuck. It was quite the sight.

Mabel caught me staring and smiled. “Oh… sorry for the surprise, Alice. Will likes it hairy, so…” She shrugged. “I usually don’t bother shaving.”

My cheeks burned. “N-no, you’re good.”

Then I glanced at Will, who was already undoing his robe. When he dropped it, the sight made my stomach flip. Seeing the imposing outline of his cock last night was one thing, but this was a whole new level. The thing was monstrous. It wasn’t as long as Sebastian’s, but the girth was staggering. The shaft was thick with prominent veins, and I could see the fleshy pink head just barely peeking from beneath his foreskin.

I quickly looked away, only to land on Sebastian, who was undressing, too. His body was no mystery to me, but being exposed like this in front of Mabel and Will added an entirely new layer to the tension.

“Holy shit,” Mabel muttered behind me. “That’s a… uh…” Her words faltered, and I could sense the moment she realized she had crossed a line. You don’t just comment on your friend’s husband’s dick like that.

“Yes?” Sebastian asked, smiling as he caught her eye.

Mabel flushed and decided to just lean into it. “It’s just… well, a really nice dick. Just wanted to say that.”

Sebastian laughed. “Thanks, Mabel. Glad it meets your standards.”

As they laughed, the attention suddenly turned to me. It was my turn. My hands trembled slightly as I took a breath and reached for the tie at my waist, finally letting the robe slip open.

Revealing myself in front of them was overwhelming, sure, but there was also a surprising sense of freedom in it. I glanced down, noticing how my breasts were quite a bit larger than Mabel’s. My nipples were broader and dark pink against my pale skin, standing stiff from the breeze and, perhaps, my own lingering arousal.

“Oh my god, Alice!” Mabel exclaimed. “How have I never seen this before? Your tits are incredible!”

I let out a nervous laugh. “Thanks… I guess…”

Everyone chuckled softly, but I couldn’t shake the feeling of all their eyes lingering on me. My chest rose and fell with shallow breaths as wetness gathered between my thighs.

“Alright,” Will finally said. “Should we get in the water, or just stand here all day?”

“Yeah, good idea,” Sebastian agreed.

We turned and continued down to the pools, finding the two couples that were already in the water.

On the far side of the pool, a toned Black man lounged against the rocks, his chiseled chest glistening with water. His arm was draped around an equally stunning, dark-skinned woman with gorgeous, full breasts. One of her nipples was visibly stiff, looking shiny and slick as if someone had just been sucking on it.

Closer to where we stood, a beautiful Asian woman with dark hair and full breasts sat chatting softly with a paler man who leaned back, showing off his deep tan and a few small, sexy tattoos scattered across his torso.

All of their eyes turned toward us as we approached.

“Hi there,” one of them said.

“Hey,” Mabel replied.

“A new group?” the dark-skinned woman asked. “Don’t think we’ve seen you here before.”

“No,” Sebastian answered. “We, uh… weren’t exactly planning this. We’re kind of stranded for the weekend.”

“Oh,” the other woman said, giving us a flirty smile as she adjusted herself slightly, her wet breasts rising just above the surface. “Well, getting stranded doesn’t sound so bad when you look like you four! You’re all way too gorgeous to be stuck anywhere else, anyway.”

Beside me, I saw Mabel smile easily at the compliment. Meanwhile, my heart was pounding like a jackhammer.

“I’m Paul,” the tanned man finally said. Then, he nodded toward the woman beside him. “This is Nina. And over there are Rob and Elise.”

“Sebastian,” my husband said as he gestured to introduce the rest of us. “This is Alice, Will, and Mabel.”

“Well, get in, guys! The water’s perfect,” Elise purred from where she sat.

We slid into the steaming water, and the heat hit me immediately. My body instinctively relaxed, though the tension of the situation continued to run through me.

For a while, the small talk stayed casual. We all chatted about why we were there: us being stranded, and the other couples seeking peace, discovery, or whatever else swingers got away for. The conversation was easy enough at first, but the vibe in the pool soon started to change. I became intensely conscious of how close everyone was, and before long, the politeness was starting to fade.

The first thing I noticed was Rob’s hand dipping under the water. It slipped right between Elise’s thighs, and a tiny gasp escaped her lips. Her head tilted back as her face softened into bliss.

I shot a look at Sebastian, and his expression was frozen with intrigue as Rob started fingering her.

Rob then trailed a row of slow kisses up her neck, leaving a glossy path on her skin. “Kiss me, baby,” he murmured. When their lips met, the kiss turned heavy almost instantly. They pressed tight against each other, their tongues tangling as Elise started to moan.

Then his hands moved again. One came up to cup her breast and rolled her nipple until she was panting into his mouth. The other stayed underwater. The surface sloshed as he picked up the pace, his fingers working inside her until she was writhing against him, helpless as the small cries kept slipping out.

Sebastian pulled me back securely into his arms when I turned to him. His heartbeat radiated directly against my spine. To my left, Mabel and Will had stopped talking. Their own subtle arousal was unmistakable.

Then I caught Nina making her move out of the corner of my eye.

With a sweet, tinkling laugh, she suddenly moved to straddle Paul in the shallow water. He chuckled and reached for her waist to steady her. Nina tilted her head back to look at the rest of us. “I hope you guys don’t mind,” she said with a little giggle. “Watching them is making me horny, and I really need this cock.”

Nina then dropped her weight, impaling herself on his cock just as it peeked out of the water.

“Ooh, yes, that hits the spot,” Nina moaned as her pussy enveloped him fully.

She started riding him immediately. Because Paul was sitting on the shallow step, her plump ass regularly broke the surface, jiggling with every bounce.

I couldn’t tear my eyes away. It was impossible to pretend the scene wasn’t lighting a fire within me, and the sensation against my lower back only made it worse. Sebastian’s dick was waking up, exactly like the night before.

“Fuck… look at them go,” he whispered into my ear.

I glanced over at Mabel and Will. As they watched the scene unfold, whatever scraps of restraint they’d been holding onto finally started to vanish.

Mabel had slipped onto Will’s lap, her arms snaking around his neck as their lips met in a kiss. She kissed him passionately, and it didn’t take long before her hand moved beneath the water, stroking his cock slowly. At the same time, Will’s fingers were making their way inside her pussy, disappearing beneath the waterline. His wrist flexed as he fingered her and drew a little gasp that broke their kiss.

“Fuck me, Will,” Mabel growled.

Will nodded, and with a wink in our direction, she reached down and got herself into position. “Sorry, guys, can’t help myself,” she said, sliding forward as she took Will’s cock in hand and lined him up with her entrance.

Then she just sank down on him.

“Oh, fuck!” Mabel gasped. Her pale fingers dug into Will’s shoulders as she took his massive cock. Her tight walls stretched wide to swallow the enormous girth, and then she threw her head back and started grinding.

I never could’ve imagined watching Mabel ride her husband just inches away from me. Still, the sight made my pussy flutter instantly.

Mabel cried out again, breathless. “Fuck me harder, Will! Yes, god, just like that!”

Sebastian’s hands suddenly snaked around my waist. I let out a surprised breath as his lips brushed my ear. “Is this turning you on as much as it’s turning me on?” he murmured.

I just nodded. My body was trembling. Before I even realized it, his hand had slid lower between my thighs. I jolted the moment his fingers brushed against my clit.

“Ooh,” I gasped.

His other hand cupped my breast, massaging it until my nipple tightened into a hard pebble against his palm. I could barely think straight.

“Do you want to join them, Alice?” Sebastian asked.

My head tilted back. “Yes… fuck me,” I whispered.

Sebastian moved until he was sitting back on one of the shallow stone steps. I spread my legs wide for him, letting the arousal take over completely, no longer caring how exposed I was.

I shuddered the moment the tip of his cock pressed against me. He slipped inside slowly, his thickness filling me perfectly as a needy moan escaped my throat. The sound was shameless. It was easily louder than anything else around us.

The others turned to look at me, their eyes dropping beneath the surface to see where Sebastian was buried. Mabel gave me a grin even as Will continued pumping into her, and I swore her smile was one of approval.

My moans spilled freely as the pleasure consumed me, Sebastian’s cock stretching me perfectly. My slick mingled with the water as he began to thrust quite hard, and I could feel my inner walls clenching tight around his shaft with every deep stroke.

Then my attention moved to Rob and Elise, only to realize they had taken things to another level.

The two of them had moved out of the water to the shallow edge of the pool. Elise was on all fours now. Rob was fucking her from behind in doggystyle, giving me the perfect view of his dark cock sliding in and out of her glistening pussy. Her inner lips gaped wide with every thrust, slick with her white arousal. Elise gasped with every movement, tossing her head from side to side while Rob grabbed fistfuls of her plump ass.

Then Elise turned her head our way. “Mm, you’re so sexy when you moan like that, Alice,” she said with a sultry smile. She shot a quick glance at Sebastian, too. “And that cock… I definitely wouldn’t mind taking a spin on that later.”

Her boldness shocked me, but I couldn’t shake how incredibly turned on I was by the idea of being watched. Or maybe even letting Elise do whatever she wanted with my husband.

To my side, Nina was lost in her own world, riding Paul with reckless abandon. Each bounce grew more frantic than the last as she gripped his shoulders for support. Her cries were growing louder by the second. “Yes, fuck me harder! Give me that big, fat cock!” Nina howled.

Suddenly, her whole body went tight, and she came hard, digging her nails into Paul’s skin. Then it was Paul’s turn, who stuttered beneath her and groaned out loud as he finished.

Next, it was Elise’s body that began to shake as yet another orgasm overtook her. She whined a desperate whimper as Rob continued pounding away. But when her hips finally stilled, Rob announced his climax.

“Fuck, I’m about to come,” he said, pulling back slightly.

Elise immediately whipped her head around. “Wait! In my mouth!” she gasped. She turned to face him and immediately gripped his wet cock, quivering as she swallowed it down. She bobbed greedily and used her hands, too, until Rob finally broke.

With a grunt, he pulled out just in time, and white lines of cum immediately splattered all over her face and tits. Elise giggled softly, letting the warmth of it spread across her skin before she licked the mess from her fingers and chest.

I couldn’t hold back anymore. Definitely not after seeing something as filthy as that. My orgasm rushed through me like wildfire, my desperate cries echoing as my cunt clamped down over Sebastian’s cock. I shook uncontrollably as the pleasure kept pulsing through me.

My head turned toward Mabel in the heat of it, and our eyes met. She was coming, too. I could see it washing over her, the way her body trembled, and the rawness of the moans erupting from her. There was something almost breathtaking about it all.

Sebastian was the last to groan, burying himself behind me as he suddenly came. The sensation was beautiful. Warmth from within, warmth from the water, everything blending into this surreal haze that made my head spin.

I genuinely didn’t want it to end.


Chapter Four


Eventually, the four of us got out of the pool. Nina and Paul waved us off warmly, while Elise added a flirty wink and thanked us for “the show.” She even suggested we all catch up later before we left. We just laughed it off nervously and quickly headed out.

We walked in silence until we reached the towel racks again. As Mabel and Will toweled off a few feet ahead, Sebastian and I hung back slightly, feeling the weight of everything that had just happened.

“What even was that, Sebastian? One minute we’re just soaking in some water, and the next…”

He smiled faintly. “The next, you’re making the most ungodly sounds I’ve ever heard while I’m buried deep inside your pussy.”

“Sebastian!” I hissed.

“What?” he teased. “That’s exactly what happened, isn’t it?”

I narrowed my eyes at him but couldn’t keep myself from smirking slightly.

“But seriously, though, didn’t you like it?”

“I…” I stammered as my cheeks burned. “I did. I don’t know how to explain it, but yes. I liked it. What about you?”

His voice was filled with heat. “I loved it, Alice. Seeing you let go like that was so fucking… hot.”

Sebastian’s words made my legs feel a bit weak. My voice broke slightly when I spoke. “Was it? Really?”

Sebastian groaned. “Of course. I almost feel like we should head back and just do it all over again…”

I was about to reply, saying something along the lines of how I wouldn’t mind that at all, when Mabel suddenly cleared her throat and turned toward us.

“So, um… are we going to talk about it?” she started.

“I guess so…” I replied.

“I don’t even know where to start, though,” she said.

“I mean, we could start by admitting that was fucking crazy,” Will suggested with a laugh.

Sebastian chuckled and nodded. “Crazy is an understatement. I don’t think I’ve ever come that hard in my life.”

“Same,” I added quietly.

“It was definitely an experience,” Mabel said, but it didn’t really seem like she was bothered by it. She looked at Will. “Not that it’s new for us or anything, you know. We’ve done our share of nude beaches. But doing that so close to you guys and watching you too was different.”

Will pulled her closer. “Yeah,” he agreed. “Sharing a moment like that felt strangely intimate.”

The conversation continued until we decided to finally head back to our cabin. Once we got inside, we took turns showering, washing the pool water and leftover mess from our skin. When we were all clean and ready, given how comfortable we’d just been out there at the pool, we all silently agreed to just stick to the robes. But with the high finally wearing off, hunger started to set in, so we decided to head up to the main lodge for lunch.

The scent of food greeted us almost instantly, though the moment we stepped through the open entryway, all other thoughts evaporated. There were far more people than I’d been expecting.

Dozens of naked bodies were everywhere, in every variation imaginable. There were women with pendulous breasts, others with petite ones, and every kind of bush from completely shaved to totally wild. And the men just had their cocks dangling freely as they walked around or stood chatting over plates of food.

I also realized people weren’t just naked, but truly going at it.

Not far from us, a man groaned while a woman beneath the table had her mouth wrapped tightly around his cock. He was busy making out with another woman sitting right beside him.

I glanced away, only to catch two guys kissing deeply at the next table over. At yet another, a woman leaned back while two other women latched onto her breasts, sucking her nipples while she forked food into her mouth.

Sebastian stared intently beside me, too stunned to even find his voice. Mabel and Will seemed a bit more accustomed to the vibe, though even they were surprised by the scale of it.

We all gave each other a look, then headed toward the lunch buffet to load up our plates before wandering into the main seating area, scanning the room for an empty spot.

“Hey there!” A warm voice called out, immediately catching my attention. It was the owners of the retreat, sitting at a table near the center.

“You two look a little overwhelmed,” the woman said with a smile. She motioned us over. “Come, join us! We’ve actually been meaning to catch up with you anyway.”

We followed their invitation. The woman spoke as we sat down. “I just realized we never really introduced ourselves properly,” she said warmly. “I’m Penny, and this is my husband, Chris.”

We settled in, exchanging the usual pleasantries as Mabel and Will joined us at the table.

“So, how’s your stay been so far?” Chris asked. “I imagine it’s a lot to take in all at once, huh?”

“You could certainly say that,” Sebastian replied.

Chris smiled. “I know it’s a lot to take in at first,” he said. “We weren’t always this open either, but it’s really freeing once you get used to it.”

“Yeah, definitely a shift from what we’re used to,” Sebastian said.

“But we’re managing,” I added, offering Chris a small smile while intentionally avoiding Mabel’s direction. I knew if I looked at her, one of us would smirk and give away exactly what we’d just been up to at the hot pools.

Penny chuckled warmly. “Well, you’re doing great. Everyone has that initial shock, but you’ll find your footing in no time.”

Chris nodded in agreement. “Exactly. Still, it sounds like you’ve all had a pretty exhausting day with the car troubles and everything. How about we help you unwind a bit? We have a private massage room on the property that we usually keep for our long term guests, but I think we can make an exception for you four if you’re interested.”

Penny nodded. “The oils we use are incredible, and our assistants are very skilled. It’s the perfect way to melt away some of that tension.”

Sebastian looked over at me. “That sounds amazing, actually.”

I nodded, feeling the weight of the day’s lingering nerves starting to fade. “Yeah. I’d love that.”

I wasn’t sure if I was ready for whatever they were hinting at, but something about the way Penny and Chris were looking at us made me curious enough to say yes.

Will and Mabel seemed to feel the exact same way. They quickly agreed to tag along as we stood up to follow the owners toward the private spa wing.

The room inside was cozy, with flickering scented candles and diffusers humming quietly in the corners. A few massage tables stood on one side, while the other featured a set of comfy recliners.

Two young women were already waiting for us. Both had beautiful tanned skin and slender figures, smiling back at us proudly.

“All right then,” Penny said. “If you’re ready to let go of that stress, robes off, please.”

Unlike our encounter at the pool earlier, shedding our clothes this time felt strangely easy. One by one, we let our robes fall to the floor until the four of us stood naked in the candlelight.

Chris looked us over and whistled under his breath. “Well, damn. You four would be very popular around here! I don’t think I’ve ever seen a more gorgeous set of bodies. Right, Penny?”

“Absolutely stunning,” she replied. “It would be a tragedy to keep skin like this covered up.”

She gestured toward the furniture. “So, who wants to start? Who’s taking the recliners with the women, and who’s staying with us?”

Mabel volunteered quickly, her curiosity clearly winning out. “Will and I can go with you guys.”

Chris led Mabel toward one of the massage tables, while Penny took Will to the other. The two younger women guided Sebastian and me over to the recliners.

They began by pouring warm oil into their palms, letting the rich scent fill the air as they positioned themselves between our legs. They started at our feet and rubbed our arches before working their way up to our calves.

Across the room, Penny and Chris got to work on Will and Mabel, oiling them up with long, sweeping strokes that covered their backs and thighs. It was incredibly fluid and relaxing at first. I watched Penny knead the tension out of Will’s shoulders with focus, while the women continued to massage my legs, their fingers creeping higher and higher toward my inner thighs with every pass.

I watched from the corner of my eye as Will and Mabel were instructed to flip onto their backs. Penny climbed onto Will’s table, straddling his legs as she began rubbing oil into his chest.

On the next table over, Chris was working his oily hands over Mabel’s stomach, sliding dangerously close to the red pubes just above her pussy. His careful movements kept pulling my eyes back, leaving me increasingly aroused as he teased her body.

Then I saw it. Will’s cock. A massive erection had materialized out of nowhere and strained upward, standing at full attention.

Penny noticed, too. A playful giggle escaped her lips as she glanced down. “Oh my… Looks like someone’s a little excited.”

Will swallowed hard. “Uh… yeah. Just a little,” he admitted.

My head whipped back toward Mabel. Chris had moved his attention to her breasts, slicking his hands over her creamy white skin. His fingers massaged her eagerly, and he even dared to circle her areolas until her nipples hardened. Mabel’s eyes fluttered shut. She was loving this. He moved back down, dragging his hands lower, stopping just where her pussy lips began.

“You’ve got a gorgeous figure, Mabel,” Chris murmured. He brushed lightly over her pubes.

Mabel let out a soft sigh. “Thank you.”

Meanwhile, my own masseuse had inched her hands higher and higher up my thighs, and the slickness of her oily fingers was driving me wild. Everything about the situation was turning me on more than I could have imagined.

And then Mabel surprised everyone.

“Chris…” she whispered.

Chris paused. “Yes?”

“Can you… um…” Mabel hesitated. “It’s just… really sensitive down there right now.”

Chris tilted his head. “Sensitive?” His fingers skimmed her waist, tracing a line over her skin. “Are you saying you’d like me to help with that?”

Mabel swallowed. “I think… I think I need a massage there,” she finally said. “On my… you know…”

My pulse spiked. I was stunned to see Mabel pretty much begging for his hands on her pussy. I glanced at Will, who turned his head on the table to watch her. There was the faintest flicker of amusement on his face, like he knew exactly where this was heading.

Chris hardly hesitated.

“Of course,” he replied smoothly, running his fingers down into her wiry bush. When his fingertips finally brushed against her engorged clit, Mabel shivered hard, her entire body lifting toward him.

“Here?” Chris asked.

“Ooh… yes… right there. Can you just… rub it?”

The moment his fingers started to move, Mabel let out a loud moan. It was crazy how quickly she was losing herself.

Beside her, Will wasn’t any better off, and honestly, neither was I. I couldn’t look away from his cock, leaking fat drops of precum that dripped onto his stomach from how aroused he was. Penny hadn’t missed it, either. She smiled as her fingers drifted lower.

“Hmm,” Penny murmured. “I’m sensing quite a lot of tension here…” Her fingers paused right above his cock. “Would you like me to take care of that, Will?”

Will’s breathing was all over the place. “I…” he stuttered. “Yes. Please.”

And just like that, she started.

Penny’s hands moved lower, her fingertips brushing the base of his cock before slipping further down to cradle his balls. She massaged them slowly as Will groaned from the pit of his chest. The sound shot straight through me.

My mouth went dry as I watched Penny wrap one hand firmly around his shaft. She gave him a squeeze and began sliding up and down.

“How’s that?” Penny asked.

“Fuck,” Will rasped. “It feels amazing.”

Penny smirked, smearing his precum all over his dick as she stroked him harder. Will’s body melted back into the table, letting his cock twitch like a wild animal trapped in her hand.

On the other table, things were just as intense. Mabel was completely gone now, writhing under Chris’s touch like she couldn’t get enough.

“You like this, don’t you?” he murmured.

Mabel bit back a moan. “Yes…”

Chris continued teasing her with the tips of his fingers before finally pressing his palm flat against her labia. “What do you want, Mabel?” he asked.

She whimpered. “Put your fingers inside me,” she begged. “Please.”

Chris took his time, carefully parting her pussy lips. “You’re soaking wet,” he muttered under his breath. Then his fingers slid into her slowly, the oil mixing with her own wetness as he started pumping. Mabel cried out in pleasure as his fingers found her sweet spot.

Penny matched the pace with Will, making him groan loud enough to fill the room.

And then there was me. In awe as I watched, my pussy wet and aching, feeling the arousal start to consume me.

Sebastian was hard as a rock, too. There was no hiding it anymore.

The two women working on us must have picked up on the shift in the room. My masseuse’s hands paused at the tops of my thighs, just inches away from where I was leaking.

“Would you like some relief as well?” she asked. Her tone was so professional, it made the question even hotter somehow.

I looked at Sebastian. His breathing had picked up, and he gave me a nod. We were past questioning this. We were totally swept up in it.

“Yes… please,” I said.

I couldn’t believe I was doing this, but the moment her oily fingers slipped over my clit, I didn’t care anymore. The other woman wrapped a hand around Sebastian’s cock and started stroking him. My own masseuse parted my swollen lips and slid a finger inside, twisting it into my G-spot.

I whimpered loudly. My cunt clenched tight around her finger, soaking it in my sticky juices. It was so filthy. She worked her hand in and out of me, making wet, squelching sounds with every thrust. I spread my legs wider for her, lost in how good it felt to be fingered by a stranger while my husband was getting jerked off beside me.

The pleasure built fast. My eyes were heavy, overwhelmed, but I forced them open, needing to see what was happening on those tables. When I locked onto them, my stomach twisted.

Penny, still expertly stroking Will’s cock, leaned in closer, smirking as her oily hand pumped up and down his shaft. “Mmm,” she hummed, licking her lips. “It’s so hard now. I can help you finish, if you’d like.”

Will looked like he was in heaven with her mouth so close to his cock. “Yes,” he gasped, not even hesitating.

Penny lowered her head. She took his cock into her mouth and swallowed him down until her lips touched the base. She started sucking loudly, her head sliding up and down the length of his dick. Will groaned, throwing his head back against the table, his eyes rolling up into his skull as the pleasure overtook him.

“Holy shit,” he gasped. You could see how much he loved it, every slurp and stroke from Penny sending him higher.

Chris glanced up from where he was still fingering Mabel. “You want me to take care of you the same way?” he asked.

Mabel didn’t even have to think about it. Watching Penny slobber over her husband’s cock seemed to be the final straw for her. “Fuck yes,” she replied.

Chris dipped his head down. He stuck his tongue out, teasing with a long stroke up the length of her labia, gathering up her wetness on his tongue. Mabel shuddered as his mouth then found her clit. He kissed it and sucked hard, making her whine.

“Ooh! Yes!” cried Mabel.

He ate her out with passion, alternating between sucking her clit and plunging his tongue inside her entrance. Mabel’s hands instantly flew to Chris’s head, holding him exactly where she needed him.

I was utterly shocked at how far this had come. This was supposed to be a relaxing massage, yet here we were.

After a few moments, Will announced his impending climax. “Shit… Penny… I’m coming!”

Penny pulled her mouth off his cock just in time. She gripped him with both hands and pumped him the rest of the way. He erupted with a force that made everyone’s attention snap back to him. Pearly lines of cum sprayed high into the air, splattering across Penny and his stomach.

Penny hardly flinched, keeping her hold as she stroked him, milking every last drop from his pulsing cock until he went limp.

Next to him, Chris barely had a chance to catch his breath from between her thighs before Mabel shattered, too, gushing everywhere.

The sounds, the sight, it was all so much. I wasn’t even aware of my own body anymore. I just let go.

My masseuse’s fingers kept pumping as I came, my body convulsing in the chair. She worked me through every second of it, pushing me higher and higher until my moans melted into gasps. I had never felt anything so intense.

Less than a breath later, Sebastian broke, too, groaning as his hips thrust upward into the other woman’s grip. His warm seed splattered all across her fingers and onto her chest as she stroked him through it, milking him just like Penny had done to Will.

Sebastian’s head fell back as he let out one last, wrecked moan. And then… it was over.

As I tried to gather what was left of myself, the woman kneeling between my legs finally looked up at me. Her fingers were drenched in my slick. She held them up, glistening, as if admiring her work.

Beside me, the other woman took her time admiring the streaks of Sebastian’s cum across her chest, too, sliding one finger through it as though testing its texture.

She grinned. “Sorry about the mess, sir. Should I grab some tissues, or…” Her smile widened. “Would you prefer I just use my mouth?”


Chapter Five


After cleaning up, we awkwardly exchanged a few quick thank you’s and goodbyes with Penny, Chris, and the other women before shuffling out the door.

The walk down the hallway was dead silent. We spotted a sauna at the end of the hall and ducked inside, needing a private place to sweat off the feelings and finally talk.

We stepped inside and sat down on the benches.

I looked at the three of them as the sweat on my skin started to pool. I almost had to laugh. At this point, it was getting ridiculous.

“Okay, so,” I started. “Are we really doing this again? Another what the fuck just happened conversation?”

Sebastian snorted. “I guess we are.”

I shook my head and looked directly at Mabel. “I mean, seriously. Mabel, you just let Chris bury his face in your pussy and… eat you out?”

Mabel blushed, choosing to stay silent for the moment.

I turned to Will. “And Will, you literally let Penny deepthroat your cock right in front of us.”

“Look,” Will said. “I know we got a little… ahead of ourselves. But to be fair, it was right there. They offered, and it felt fucking incredible. You saw the spurting, didn’t you?”

“Yeah, that was pretty hot,” Mabel chimed in, finding her confidence again. “But come on, Alice. Are you really going to sit there and act like you guys weren’t feeling the same way?”

“Exactly,” Will added. “Sounded like you two were having a pretty damn good time yourselves.”

My skin prickled. Sebastian just shrugged with a guilty smile.

“Okay, fine,” he confessed. “It felt great. Happy?”

“Very. And you, Alice?” Mabel asked.

I debated holding back, but we were way past secrets now. “Fuck, okay. I liked it. It was nice getting fingered like that. But honestly, I think you got the better end of the deal.”

Mabel smiled. “Oh, yeah?”

“Yeah. I mean, it was just fingers for me, but Chris was completely devouring your pussy. I couldn’t stop watching. I was actually kind of jealous, seeing you spread open and taking it like that.”

Sebastian chuckled at that. I looked over and saw his cock was already starting to wake up again. “Funny you say that, Alice,” he teased. “You know, if you were that jealous, you should’ve just taken his place. If it had been you with your face between Mabel’s legs, I probably would have blown my load twice as fast.”

“Fuck,” Will groaned softly. “Now that you mention it, man, that would’ve been unbelievable.”

The two men shared a quick laugh.

“It’s crazy,” Mabel said after a quiet moment. “This entire place. I mean, think about it. Literally this morning, we were all stressed out and worried about how we were going to get out of here. But now look at us.”

“Such a strange accident, isn’t it?” Will agreed. “But maybe it was meant to happen. Seeing everyone else at the retreat today, it makes you think. Sharing like this, swinging, whatever you want to call it, maybe it’s not as bad as society makes it out to be.”

He said it casually, but deep down, my thoughts were racing with the sudden image of us actually crossing that line. But between the heat of the sauna, my racing thoughts, and the lingering fire pulsing in my freshly fingered pussy, I realized I needed a breather.

“Okay, look, this is all great, but I think I need some air, guys,” I suddenly announced. “And a shower, too. All this oil and sweat is starting to make my skin itch.”

Mabel stood up beside me and fanned her face with her hand. “You know what? Me, too. I could definitely use a shower.”

Sebastian leaned back, looking perfectly content to bask in the sweltering room. He traded a lazy nod with Will.

“Suit yourselves,” said Sebastian. “I’m going to sweat it out in here for a bit longer before I call it quits.”

“Yeah,” Will agreed. “Catch you ladies back at the cabin.”

Inside the cabin, Mabel and I dropped our robes on the beds and looked toward the open shower.

“So, um, do you want to go first, or should I?” I asked.

Mabel smirked, a sneaky little glint in her eyes. “Well, why not both of us?” she suggested. “I mean, we’re already naked. And you’ve already seen me come, so I’m sure we can just shower together. Right?”

The casual intimacy of her voice hit me straight in the chest. I could feel my arousal flaring right back to life.

“Oh… um, yeah. Okay. Sure,” I agreed, unable to hide the sudden smile spreading across my face. I couldn’t believe how easily I was saying yes to things now.

We stepped into the glass enclosure, and I turned the water on, letting the hot spray wash over us. It was strangely intimate. The water mixed with the leftover massage oil and sweat, slicking our skin as we grabbed the soap. As the steam filled the stall, it hit me that I had never showered with anyone other than Sebastian before. Being this close, naked and enclosed with another woman, especially one as gorgeous as Mabel, felt like stepping over yet another massive line.

We started scrubbing ourselves down.

“Hey, I can’t quite reach this spot on my back,” Mabel said after a while, turning around and offering me the soapy loofah. “Can you get it?”

“Sure.” I took it from her and started working the suds over her shoulders and down her spine.

“This is so crazy,” Mabel murmured over the sound of the water. She leaned back into my hands just a bit. “Like… all of this. Our whole dynamic has just completely changed today, hasn’t it?”

“Definitely,” I said, my hands sliding over her hips to rinse the soap away. “It’s insane.”

Mabel turned back around to face me. She took the loofah from my hands. “My turn.”

She started washing my arms and shoulders, keeping her touch slow and delicate. But I knew she was just as turned on as I was, her eyes dropping down to trace the water dripping over my breasts. As her hands moved over me, the tension between us skyrocketed. I guess I just couldn’t help my curiosity anymore.

“I have a question, Mabel,” I whispered.

“Mhmm?”

“Um… how did it really feel? Getting eaten out by someone who isn’t Will?”

Her hands paused on my shoulders, and she smiled like she was remembering a secret. “It actually reminded me of backpacking through Europe. Remember that wild phase I had? Just hookups in crowded hostels, not caring who saw or what anyone thought? Well, Chris’s tongue brought me right back. It was incredible.”

Hearing her say that made my chest tighten, the intimacy between us suddenly feeling very loud over the sound of the rushing water.

Mabel noticed my reaction. Her eyes slowly tracked the water dripping down my neck and over my tits. “You know, I’ve always been jealous of your body, Alice. You have amazing boobs. Look at mine… they’re so tiny compared to yours.”

My skin went hot. “Thanks. But yours are gorgeous, too, Mabel. They’re perfect as they are.”

She held up her hands, slick with fresh soap. “Can I wash them for you?”

I nodded. My throat was too dry to speak.

Mabel pressed her palms against my tits, massaged them, and worked the lather over my skin before dragging her thumbs deliberately across my dark areolas. I gasped. My pussy instantly reacted to the touch. Feeling her soft hands on my breasts was surreal, especially after years of Sebastian’s firmer grip.

Mabel looked up and caught my expression. Her lips parted slightly, the tension between us breaking instantly. “You were just asking what it feels like to have someone else down there,” she murmured. “Do you want to find out, Alice?”

I stuttered, completely caught off guard but undeniably desperate for it. “Fuck… y-yes. I’d love that.”

Mabel smiled, tilting her chin up and pressing her lips directly to mine.

I kissed her back instantly, opening up to let her tongue slide inside and wrap around my own. Her lips were unbelievably soft. I locked my arms around her waist, pulling her against me as we mashed our soapy tits together.

The kiss grew hungrier, and Mabel’s lips drifted down my jawline to my neck, sucking the skin until I moaned.

“Ugh, Alice,” she breathed against my skin. “I can’t believe I’ve waited this long. You taste amazing. I want to fuck you so bad.”

I melted against the tile as she worked her way down. She gripped both of my breasts, squeezing them before taking turns sucking my nipples hard. Then she kept going, kissing down my stomach until she dropped to her knees.

She teased me for a few seconds, using her fingers to trace my engorged folds and smear my juices. Then she parted my lips, exposing my throbbing clit.

“It’s so pretty,” she whispered.

“Suck it,” I whimpered.

I cried out the moment it slid between her lips. I shuddered, completely overwhelmed as she worked her tongue over my most sensitive spot.

“Oh my god, yes, suck it, suck it harder!” I gasped, hands tangling in her hair to hold her face tight against my cunt.

Mabel hummed, sliding two fingers deep inside me, curling them upward to knead my insides. Within seconds, my legs were shaking. My orgasm surged, making me gush all over her hand.

As the edge wore off, Mabel stood back up. She kissed her way up my chest, pumping into my tender pussy the whole time. When she finally reached my face, she pulled her fingers out and held them to my lips.

“Taste how wet you are for me,” she said.

I opened my mouth, took her fingers in, and sucked them clean. Mabel leaned in and mashed her lips against mine, making out with me while her fingers were still inside, swapping spit and sharing the salty taste of my own wetness.

“Fuck, that was amazing, Mabel,” I said, pulling back. “But I think I need to taste you now.”

It was my turn. I dropped to my knees, taking my time as I kissed my way down her skin. I sucked on her nipples, kissed over her flat stomach, and finally looked at her pussy. Seeing it up close had me salivating. I pushed her thighs wider and stuck a finger straight into her tight hole. She was already soaked.

I started fingering her and stuffed my face between her legs, licking and sucking everywhere to lap up the juices accumulating between her folds. Mabel writhed above me, groaning and cursing as her clit was worked. The desperate sounds she was making were incredible, and I pressed harder against her. Breathing didn’t even matter. I only cared about tasting every inch of her cunt.

It didn’t take long before Mabel shattered. She cried out, her thighs clamping hard around my ears as she came all over my face. When she was done, she grabbed my shoulders and pulled me up.

“Fuck,” Mabel panted. “I’m still so horny. Let me grind my cunt against yours. Get down with me, Alice.”

I glanced toward the cabin door for a split second. “What if the guys come back?”

Mabel sat on the floor and pulled me with her. “Let them. Remember all that filth they were talking in the sauna? They’d fucking love this.”

The thought only made me hornier, so we quickly tangled our legs together. But just as our pussies were about to press together, Mabel stopped me.

“Wait, one second,” she said, reaching up to unhook the detachable showerhead. She adjusted the setting to a pulsing, steady stream of hot water. “Here. This is going to feel so good.”

She pointed the nozzle over our crotches as we finally pushed together, grinding our clits against each other while the water blasted directly onto our pussies. The combination was mind blowing. Soon, a shared orgasm hit, leaving us moaning and whimpering on the floor.

But just as the last few shudders wracked my body, the door to our cabin clicked open.

Will and Sebastian strolled in, their robes hanging open.

Mabel and I literally had our pussies mashed together.

Shit.

We instantly unlatched. Mabel reached up and killed the water, and we stepped out of the shower, grabbing a pair of towels to cover up.

“Um…” I started, pulling the towel tightly around my chest. But before I could even try to explain, Will and Sebastian just burst out laughing.

“Holy shit!” Will cracked up, looking over at Sebastian in total disbelief. “I can’t believe they actually fucking did it!”

Sebastian was grinning from ear to ear. “Oh my god, man. This is crazy.”

I stood there confused. “Oh… um…”

“Hey, don’t worry at all,” Sebastian said quickly, catching my panicked look. “We were literally just talking about this in the sauna. Like, exactly this.”

“Yeah,” Will added. “You guys look so fucking hot. You should honestly get back in there and do that again. Just let us watch and jerk off.”

He was already wrapping a hand around his rapidly growing boner.

But then I caught Mabel’s eye. She smiled that sneaky little smile of hers and looked back at the guys.

“You know what?” she said. “I have an even better idea.”

“Oh, yeah? What’s that?” Sebastian asked.

“How about we do the jerking for you?” Mabel offered, dropping her towel completely so she was standing there naked again.

“Sebastian,” she continued, staring right at his cock. “I know you want my lips wrapped around that dick. And I’d love to taste it. And I know Will and Alice feel the exact same way about each other.” She looked back at me and then up at Will. “Tell me I’m lying.”

I couldn’t lie anymore. “You’re not wrong,” I admitted, unable to hide my smile.

Will laughed. “Definitely not wrong.”

“And Sebastian?” she asked.

Sebastian went a little red even as his eyes stayed focused on her. “I mean… if I’m being completely honest… I’d love that.”

Mabel’s grin widened, and she dropped in front of my husband. “So what are we waiting for then?”

This was it. It was happening.

I let my towel drop to the floor and stepped forward. Will groaned in anticipation as I sank down next to Mabel. Will and Sebastian shuffled closer, resting their cocks against our cheeks.

“Come on, Alice,” Mabel purred. “Let’s show the guys how much we adore them.”

“My pleasure,” I whispered.

I started at the bottom, gently taking Will’s balls into my mouth before trailing my tongue up the length of his shaft. Tasting the salty musk of his sweat, I teased his foreskin until it rolled back, exposing the pink head. I gave the tip a soft kiss, then slid my tongue along his veins to relish how hard they were pulsing. He ran his fingers through my hair and guided me deeper.

Meanwhile, Mabel was putting on her own perfectly filthy show, shamelessly licking and coaxing Sebastian with the same passion.

That was when I opened wide and finally took Will in.

His cock was massive, stretching my lips to the limit as I swallowed him down to the base. He hit the back of my throat with a gag, and I just let my spit pool to keep him lubricated.

“Fuck, you take cock so well, Alice,” Will rasped.

It was an unbelievable rush having another man’s cock throbbing against my cheeks, filling my mouth so perfectly. I started sucking, noticing Sebastian looking down at me, clearly turned on by the sight of my lips sealed over Will’s dick while Mabel slobbered on his own.

Tears pricked the corners of my eyes from how deep I was taking him, but I didn’t stop. It almost felt like a competition between Mabel and me, seeing who could take it deeper and suck harder, just relishing the way the men shuddered above us. I was so insanely turned on that I even reached down between my own legs. My clit was still incredibly tender from grinding against Mabel’s just minutes ago, but I didn’t care. I just rubbed.

We kept sucking until the men’s groans turned frantic.

“Shit, I’m close,” Sebastian gritted out.

“Fuck, me too,” Will choked.

Mabel immediately locked her lips tight over Sebastian, a silent plea to have him finish in her mouth. Seeing her do it compelled me to do the same with Will. I clamped my mouth down hard over his shaft just as he erupted.

Will’s warm seed flooded my mouth instantly. I gulped down as much as I could, savoring the intense taste, before his softening cock finally slid out. Next to me, Mabel’s cheeks were puffing out from the volume Sebastian was pumping into her, her eyes wide as she tried to contain it all.

When the last drop was swallowed, Mabel and I collapsed against each other. We were giggling at the absurdity of what we’d done, but the real high was how good it actually felt.


Chapter Six


Sometimes you cross a line so completely that the old version of you just ceases to exist. One minute you’re a happily married woman worried about catching up with an old friend, and the next, you’re kneeling on the floor, licking her husband’s cum off your lips.

It turned out that first load wasn’t enough to finish the men off. Their cocks stayed rock hard, and without a word, Mabel and I leaned right back in. Will grabbed the back of my head, face-fucking my throat while Mabel swallowed Sebastian down over and over.

When they finally exploded into our mouths again and slipped out, Mabel and I were riding such a high that we just leaned in and mashed our mouths together, swallowing the cum down proudly.

After some quick showers to rinse off the spit and sweat, the guys crashed hard. I slid under the covers and snuggled up against Sebastian, while across the room, Mabel tangled herself in Will’s arms.

We napped straight through dinner, waking up briefly when Penny knocked softly to drop off some sandwiches. She reminded us about having to make that call first thing in the morning. We mumbled our thanks, lazily devouring the food while whispering in the dark about how utterly surreal the day had been, before eventually falling right back to sleep.

When I woke up the next morning, the cabin was filled with bright sunlight. I rolled over and glanced across the room toward the other bed. Will had kicked the covers off and was lying flat on his back, naked.

My mouth watered instantly as soon as I noticed his impressive morning wood. All I could think about was how much I loved sucking his dick the night before, and how badly I wanted to crawl across the room and put it right back in my mouth.

Then, I noticed Mabel.

She was awake beside Will, catching me staring right at her husband’s dick. A dirty smile spread across her face.

She silently pointed a finger at Will’s cock, raising an eyebrow at me as if to ask, You want this?

I bit my lip and gave her a small nod.

Yes. I definitely did.

Mabel then looked over at my side of the bed, right at where the sheets were visibly tented over Sebastian’s boner. She mouthed the words, “How about a swap?”

My heart jolted. A full swap.

“Are you serious?” I whispered across the room.

“Why not?” Mabel whispered back. “We already sucked them. Let’s just go all the way.”

I looked down at Sebastian. The whispering had started to stir him, and he let out a drowsy groan, his eyes fluttering open as he felt me moving next to him. Across the room, Will was waking up too, blinking heavily as Mabel ran a hand down his chest.

“Honey,” I murmured softly. “Look over there.”

Sebastian turned his head. He saw Mabel looking absolutely delectable in the morning light, and then at Will, whose massive boner was on full display.

“We want to swap,” Mabel said out loud this time, looking down at Will. “Is that okay with you guys?”

Will chuckled. “Fuck yeah. I think I was literally just dreaming about this.”

Sebastian smiled, his grip on my waist loosening. “Come here, Mabel.”

The next thing I knew, I was climbing into bed with Will, while Mabel slid under the sheets with my husband.

The first thing I went for was that beautiful cock again, wrapping my mouth around it and swallowing it down all the way. His cock was piping hot and aggressively throbbing against my cheeks as I started moving back and forth.

“Oh, fuck,” Will groaned. “Yes, suck it, Alice.”

After a few minutes of deepthroating him, I popped off and licked the string of saliva from my lips. I crawled up his body and pressed my lips to his, kissing him deeply. Will wrapped his arms around my neck and pulled me tight as we made out, pressing my breasts flat against his chest so they rubbed against his nipples.

As we kissed, he smoothly rolled me over onto my back. I let out a surprised little giggle as he hovered over me.

Will wasted no time working his way down. He kissed my neck and then took his time sucking on each of my breasts before diving straight between my legs.

The second his mouth hit my pussy, I basically screamed.

I threw my legs up, wrapping them tight around his shoulders to lock him in place. Will was incredible. His tongue mapped out every single sensitive inch of my wet cunt, slurping and sucking at my clit.

As I writhed under him, I tilted my head up a bit and looked across the room.

Sebastian was on his back, except Mabel had taken complete control. She was riding his face in a reverse cowgirl position, grinding her wet pussy directly into his mouth. It was such a hot view. I loved seeing the back of her pale body moving so effortlessly against my husband’s face. She reached up, casually tying her red hair into a messy knot while she rode his tongue, her other hand dropping down to pinch and play with her own nipples.

I knew exactly what she was feeling. Sebastian absolutely loved eating pussy, and face riding was basically my favorite thing in the world to do with him. It was a total trip to watch Mabel getting her share of it, knowing firsthand exactly how good his tongue felt flicking against her clit.

But right as that thought crossed my mind, Will’s tongue started moving lower.

He dragged his wet tongue right down my crack, pausing at my tight little hole. He looked up at me with his face glazed in my juices.

“Can I lick your ass?” he asked.

“Do it,” I gasped, spreading my thighs even wider for him.

Will buried his face back between my legs, pressing his tongue flat right against my asshole. It was amazing. He licked and rimmed me, swirling his tongue around the sensitive skin before darting inside. The sensation sent an intense spark straight up my back.

I was losing my mind as he alternated between eating my ass and slurping loudly on my dripping cunt. It didn’t take long for the combination to push me toward my release. I climaxed hard, moaning as my thighs trembled and clamped around his head.

Lying there, coming down from the high, the scene across the room started evolving.

Mabel had finished riding Sebastian’s face and was moving lower. She was ready to finally let him fuck her.

“Mmm,” Mabel purred, making sure I could hear her perfectly. “Now let’s see if this cock feels as good as it tastes.”

She winked at me, and then she mounted Sebastian’s hips. She reached down, wrapping a hand around his girthy dick, and lined the head up between her glistening folds. She hovered there for just a second, letting her wetness coat the tip as she savored the sensation of his erection throbbing against her.

Then she sank down and jammed him inside.

Sebastian’s eyes went wide. He looked like he was seeing stars as her cunt swallowed his entire length.

“Oh fuck, yes!” Mabel moaned loudly. She immediately started rocking her hips, swirling around on his cock to squeeze him for everything he was worth.

“Your dick feels so fucking good,” she groaned down at him, her pale tits bouncing with every roll of her hips.

Seeing Mabel ride my husband like that made me desperate. My pussy was already a sensitive mess from Will’s tongue, but I realized I didn’t just want to be eaten out anymore. I needed cock.

I reached down and patted the back of Will’s head.

“Will! I need your cock inside me. Please!”

Will pulled back and crawled his way up my body, pressing his lips to mine one more time so he could share the taste of my cunt. He looked directly into my eyes as he moved into tight missionary. Then I felt the fat head of his boner pressing against my opening.

He applied pressure, and I let out a sharp gasp as my cunt opened up. My walls gripped him tightly as he sank in. It felt fucking glorious having another man’s cock stuffing me like this.

Will went in all the way, groaning as our hips locked together. He started to fuck me, pulling out and driving back in with long, deep thrusts. I moaned loudly and gripped his back for support. The rhythm came easily to him. I even tilted my head up at one point just to look down between us, watching the beautiful sight of his uncircumcised dick sliding in and out of my hole. It was perfect. I wrapped my legs tightly around his waist, helping him go deeper.

On the other bed, Mabel’s loud cries suddenly skyrocketed in volume.

She was orgasming hard, squirming like a wild animal on Sebastian’s dick, with her fat, pale ass jiggling wildly as she slammed herself down over and over.

Just a few thrusts later, the visual had me hitting my breaking point, too. My own climax started deep inside my stomach, a massive wave that made my body shudder with pleasure. I was basically sobbing from how intense it felt.

Though as explosive as it was, Sebastian and Mabel weren’t done yet. He had suddenly flipped Mabel over onto her hands and knees, wasting no time starting to pound into her from behind.

Will grunted above me. “Alice, I’m about to bust.”

Instinctively, I locked my ankles together behind his back. I pulled his face down and whispered into his ear.

“Do it inside me,” I begged, losing whatever filter I had left. “Please, Will. Let my husband watch you fill me up.”

Across the room, Mabel’s head snapped up. She had definitely heard me.

“Fill me up too, Sebastian!” she squealed, looking back over her shoulder at my husband. “Make my pussy drip with your cum!”

Will lost all control. He upped his pace until he finally broke, giving me all he had. The feeling of his warm seed pulsing against my walls was so overwhelmingly powerful that it triggered a second orgasm, making me thrash and whimper right beneath him.

Will eventually went limp, collapsing onto my chest. “Fuck, Alice… that was amazing,” he whispered.

Then it was Sebastian’s turn. I watched from under Will’s arm as my husband gripped Mabel’s ass tightly, held his cock deep inside her, and simply unleashed. His whole body seized from the force of his orgasm.

Mabel was the first to speak once we had all calmed down a bit. “Oh my god,” she gasped. “That was wild.”

“Totally,” Sebastian laughed, sitting up slightly and rubbing his eyes. “I almost feel like passing out again. Speaking of which, what time is it anyway?”

He reached over to the nightstand and grabbed his phone. The moment the screen lit up, his jaw dropped.

“Holy shit!” he blurted out.

“What? What’s wrong?” I asked, squinting up at him.

“It’s past ten. Fuck. I didn’t even set an alarm. We were supposed to call the mechanic.”

“Shit. Can’t we just call him back?”

Sebastian shook his head. “No, he’d be gone by now. We missed him.”

A brief silence fell over the room, but nobody panicked. Will just looked over at Mabel, and I looked up at Sebastian. Missing the deadline didn’t even feel like a mistake. It felt exactly like what we all wanted.

Will rested his chin on my shoulder and spoke. “To be honest, Sebastian, I don’t think any of us were actually planning on leaving today anyway.”

I smiled, turning to give him a quick kiss. I looked across the room at Mabel, who was already nodding and wrapping her arms around Sebastian again.

“Yeah,” I added, looking up playfully at my husband. “I think we’re fine right here, Sebastian. Don’t you agree?”


Chapter Seven


Eventually, we had to face the music.

We decided we needed to head down to the main reception and at least let the owners know about our little mistake. We threw our robes on and made the short walk over.

Chris was already at the front desk when we walked in, sorting through some paperwork and sipping his coffee. Penny was right beside him.

Sebastian immediately went into apology mode. “Chris, man, I’m so sorry. We completely messed up.”

Chris didn’t look annoyed at all. “Don’t sweat it. When ten o’clock rolled around and none of you came out, I had a pretty good feeling you weren’t going anywhere today.”

I felt my cheeks go red, and I looked over at Mabel, who was already biting her lip to keep from laughing.

“I mean…” Sebastian said, chuckling sheepishly. “You’re not wrong. We did get pretty… distracted.”

“Distracted?” Penny chimed in. “Or did you four finally let loose in there?”

There was no point in hiding it. We were literally standing there still glowing and smelling like sex.

“We swapped,” Mabel blurted out, her cheeky smile taking over. “And it was downright amazing.”

Chris clapped his hands together, laughing out loud. “Fuck! There we go, I knew it! Well, congratulations, you four. Welcome to the lifestyle. I guess you’re officially swingers now, right?”

Hearing that word said out loud made my clit twitch. It was crazy, but it was true.

“So… um…” Sebastian started, “I guess we’re going to be staying a little while longer, right guys?”

We all nodded with dirty smirks.

Penny laughed easily. “Well, that certainly works for us! You’re welcome to stay as long as you like, friends.”

“Thanks,” Sebastian said. “We’ll let you know if we need anything.”

We left the reception area and stepped back out into the sun. But once we got back onto the main path, it became clear we wanted slightly different things.

“You know, now that we’re so, um… open to it…” Mabel said, “I was thinking about heading to the main pavilion again. See what kind of trouble I can get up to, you know?”

“Sounds great, actually,” Will said. “You guys wanna join?”

“Uh, I think Alice and I are just going to take a walk for now,” replied Sebastian, reading my mind perfectly. “Stretch our legs… get some fresh air… that sort of stuff.”

“Suit yourselves. See you later then?” Mabel said.

“See you later. Try not to get into too much trouble,” I replied.

With that, we split up. Will and Mabel headed toward the main building while Sebastian and I took a winding path out toward the woods.

Out there, it was completely peaceful. With all the relentless sex and chaos of the morning, I’d almost forgotten how beautiful the Ozarks were. The trail was covered in soft, white sand that felt amazing under our bare feet. A shallow stream bubbled quietly nearby, and the sunlight streamed perfectly through the canopy.

As we walked, we just let it all out.

“I still can’t believe we actually did that,” I murmured, bumping my shoulder against his.

“I can,” Sebastian laughed. “It was only a matter of time.”

“Are you sure?” I asked. “No jealousy at all?”

“Zero,” he said firmly. “I loved it. Did you see the way Mabel took my cock?”

“God, yes,” I admitted, heat running through me again just remembering it. “Watching her bounce on your dick made me so wet I could barely think straight. I definitely want to do it again. And I want to push it further, Sebastian.”

“Oh, we’re definitely going further, Alice,” he promised.

The path sloped upward, leading us toward a small sign nestled into a hill: The Glass Canopy.

Curiosity took over, and we followed the trail up the incline. When we reached the top, I paused.

It was a stunning little lounge. One entire wall was glass, overlooking the valley and the main lodge grounds below. It felt incredibly intimate, but as we stepped inside, we realized we weren’t alone.

It was Rob and Elise. They were lounging on a daybed, kissing deeply. But they broke apart the moment they heard our footsteps.

“Oh shit, I’m so sorry,” I said quickly. “We didn’t mean to interrupt.”

Elise smiled. “Are you kidding? You’re not interrupting anything! Please, come join us.”

“Yeah, grab a seat,” Rob added, reaching for a small ice bucket next to the bed. “Wine?”

“We’d love some,” Sebastian said.

We sat down opposite them and dropped our robes. Rob poured the wine and handed the glasses over.

“So, how come you’re both still here?” Rob asked. “Thought you guys were supposed to be leaving this morning?”

Sebastian chuckled. “Yeah, about that… we accidentally slept in. And then accidentally decided not to care.”

Elise’s eyes lit up. “Really? You’re staying?”

“Yep,” I said. “I think we finally realized what we were missing out on.”

“I had a feeling,” Rob said. “Especially after the show you put on in the pools yesterday. Did you guys finally swap?”

I blushed, but stayed honest. “We did. Just this morning. It was incredible.”

“I knew it! Good for you,” Elise replied. “There’s nothing quite like that first time. Letting go of all that baggage and just giving in to being a dirty little slut.”

I nodded, loving the way she talked. “It’s definitely transformative.”

Rob smiled. “We know exactly how you feel. When we first got to Spring Hollows a few years ago, we were totally out of our depth. Shy, nervous, keeping to ourselves.”

“But then we met this older couple,” Elise added. “They invited us up here for drinks. One thing led to another, and before we knew it, they were fucking the life out of us in these same beds. We loved every second of it.”

“Sounds like a hell of a time,” I smirked.

“Absolutely,” Rob grinned. “Now we just come up here to relax.”

Elise pointed toward the glass wall. “And to watch, too. It’s the perfect viewing platform. Especially when the afternoon groups get going.”

I looked through the window and saw exactly what she meant.

Down on the grass right outside the main lodge, a crowd was starting to form. It wasn’t just a few couples. There were at least a dozen naked bodies gathering on the lawn, tangling together in the afternoon sun.

“Oh… right,” I breathed, my eyes going wide. “Are they getting ready for something?”

“An orgy, yes,” Rob grinned.

Right. Of course it was an orgy. What a perfect way to spend the afternoon.

I got up and moved closer to the glass. From up here, we had the perfect view. People were naturally pairing off and getting themselves organized. Guys were stroking their cocks to get hard while women dropped to their knees to suck them into shape. A few were already lying back on the grass, spreading their legs wide to get eaten out, while others just made out heavily, letting the arousal build before diving into the real fucking. It was wild watching them all slowly lose their inhibitions.

But then, near the edge of the group, I spotted something familiar.

A bright flash of short red hair.

“Holy shit,” I said. “Sebastian, look. Is that…?”

Sebastian stepped over. “Fuck. It is.”

It was Mabel. And Will was standing just a few feet away, naked and chatting with some other woman while fingering her. Mabel was on her knees in the grass, surrounded by three men. She had her hands wrapped around one guy’s cock, stroking him off, while her mouth was full with another man, sucking him deep. And right behind her, a third man was spreading her cheeks and getting ready to penetrate her.

“Enjoying the view?” Elise’s voice was soft next to me.

“It’s crazy,” I replied, unable to look away from the grass. “I just… I can’t believe how turned on I am right now.”

Elise trailed a hand down my arm. Then she stepped right into my line of sight so I had to look at her.

“That’s an understatement. You look like you’re about to drip right onto the floor, Alice,” she whispered. She glanced down at my pussy, then back up to my lips. “Would you… like me to take care of that for you?”

“Yes. Please,” I told her. It was the easiest decision I’d made all day.

Elise stepped in and pressed her mouth to mine, and the connection was electric. We opened up to each other, tangling our tongues in a sloppy mess while her hand slid down my stomach. She found my cunt and stuck her fingers inside. I moaned right into her mouth, my legs turning to jelly as she started pumping me.

Behind us, the guys were eating it up. Rob let out a filthy groan. “Fuck… you two look so good together.”

Hearing that low sound made me flutter, and my pussy throbbed harder against Elise’s fingers. I broke the kiss, turning my head to look over at Rob. My mouth watered seeing his dark and girthy dick sliding through his fist.

“Hmm,” I said. “You know what? I think I really want your cock inside me, Rob.”

“Oh yeah?” he said.

Rob dropped his hand from his shaft instantly. He stood up from where he sat, walking over to pull me tight against him.

Without a word, he took my mouth, and he took it hard. Just how I liked it.

Kissing Rob was a completely different experience compared to Elise. When she was soft, he was aggressive and demanding, dominating me instantly. I melted against his chest, submitting completely.

Elise had moved on perfectly, too. By the time I pulled back from Rob to catch my breath, she was already on her knees in front of Sebastian. She took my husband’s stiff cock in her hands, opening wide and sinking it straight down her throat. Seeing her slobber on his meat made my heart leap.

Rob ran his hands down my back, giving my ass a firm squeeze. “You have such a beautiful body, Alice,” he muttered.

He ducked his head and went for my tits. He latched his mouth onto my right nipple, sucking hard and dragging his teeth over it until I whimpered. Then he swapped to the other side, leaving both of them stiff and glistening with his spit.

Rob spun me around, running his hands over my ass and giving my cheeks a firm slap.

“Fuck, you’ve got such a perfect ass, Alice,” he growled. “Can I rim you?”

“Yes,” I breathed.

I braced my hands on the glass as Rob knelt down, hooked his fingers into my cheeks, and spread my ass wide open.

He plunged straight in. The moment he swiped against my asshole, I swear my knees actually buckled.

“Oh fuck!” I squealed, resting my forehead against the glass.

Rob swirled his tongue a few more times before dragging it down my slit, slurping up my dripping juices. Then he darted back up, plunging his tongue inside, thrusting in and out like a cock.

It felt amazing. The sensation of his tongue violating my dirty little hole was driving me crazy. But as I stood there bent over the glass, looking out at the orgy on the lawn and listening to my husband get his dick sucked behind me, a deeper ache took over. I was craving dick.

“Rob, please,” I begged. “I really need your cock. Put it inside me.”

Rob pulled his tongue out of my ass and stood up.

“You want it that bad?” he rasped.

“Yes,” I whimpered. “I want to feel you stretching me open.”

“Then take it,” he said. He pushed me flat against the window, mashing my tits against the pane. I stuck my ass out for him, my hot breath instantly fogging up the glass in front of my face.

“Tell me what you see down there,” Rob whispered. He started rubbing the head of his cock against my slit just to tease me.

I looked down at the valley. “I see so much sex,” I panted, squirming against the friction. “Mabel… she’s getting her throat fucked… and there’s a guy pounding her cunt too. It’s so filthy…”

“You want to be a dirty little slut just like her?” he asked.

“Yes,” I begged. “Just fuck me!”

Rob gave in, swirling his cock over my folds to gather up all my arousal before finally pushing inside.

I let out a wail as he parted my labia and entered me. The feeling was unbelievable. I looked down between our bodies, watching his dark cock effortlessly slide into my pale pink cunt. He kept going until I swore I could feel the tip in my stomach.

It felt so fucking good. As Rob pounded me from behind, I turned my head to check out the rest of the room.

Elise was on Sebastian’s lap, giving him a slow, sexy grind. She teased him, running her hands all over his chest, leaning in to kiss his neck and suck his nipples.

Then, she lifted herself and got into position.

Elise reached down and guided his dick between her legs. My heart was racing. Sebastian tried to maintain eye contact with me, he really did, but as Elise slowly sank down and buried his dick inside her, his eyes rolled straight back into his head.

I stared in awe as her dark lips stretched impossibly tight around him. As she bounced, leaning forward slightly, I got a perfect view of her beautiful, tight asshole winking back at us with every downward thrust.

“Ooh… yes… that feels perfect,” Elise squealed as Sebastian drove his hips up to match her pace.

Soon, the entire room was filled with our wet slaps and loud moans. I kept watching Elise as she rode him, her cunt gripping him tight as they fucked, until suddenly, Elise took it further.

She reached back to grab one of Sebastian’s hands. She guided his fingers down her crack, pulling his hand directly to her ass.

Elise wanted his finger in her asshole.

Sebastian caught on immediately. He circled her tight rim with his middle finger, coating it with the wetness leaking from her pussy, and then put it inside.

Elise lost her mind. The intense stimulation undid her almost instantly, her entire body shaking. She leaned forward, smothering my husband’s face with her big tits as she let go, sobbing wildly while climaxing all over his dick.

A few moments later, that visual, combined with Rob relentlessly pounding my cunt from behind, finally broke me. The orgasm started deep inside me and had me convulsing and moaning with pleasure.

Meanwhile, the scene below just got filthier.

“Oh, look at that,” Rob pointed toward the lawn. “Look what they’re doing to her.”

I looked. Sure enough, right in the middle of the grass, a woman was on all fours. One guy had just finished pumping his load into her ass. He pulled out, and another man stepped up, shoving his cock straight into her gaping, cum-filled hole right after him.

“Do you want to be fucked like that, Alice?” Rob whispered against my neck. “You want my cock in your tight little ass?”

Fuck. It had been a while since I took it in the ass, but watching her get pounded down there was so hot that I needed to feel it too. I was ready.

“Yes,” I gasped. “Fuck my ass, Rob, please.”

Rob pulled out of my cunt, dragging a trail of my slick with him. Then a wet splat sounded between my cheeks. He took his cock and rubbed his spit and my cunt juices all over my asshole.

“Have you taken a cock back here before?” he asked.

I nodded. “I have… but never one like yours.”

“You’re going to love this.”

He pressed his cock head against me and swirled it a bit to tease my hole into loosening up. Then he slotted himself inside, pushing past the ring of muscle with one hard thrust.

I moaned instantly, smushing my face back into the glass. What a delicious feeling. All I could think about was the woman down on the grass getting passed around, and here I was, taking this perfect dick right up the ass just like her.

“Ooh, yes!” I cried out. “Keep fucking my ass!”

The volume of my screams snapped Sebastian right out of his trance. I heard him groan loudly from behind me, his eyes blowing wide as he realized what was happening.

“Shit… Alice,” he breathed. “Is he fucking you in the ass?”

I looked back at him. “Yes,” I panted. “And I fucking love it! This cock feels so good, Sebastian. It’s stretching my ass out perfectly!”

Watching my asshole get pounded by another man drove Sebastian wild. I could see his cock swelling even thicker at the base where Elise’s juices were frothing. Elise felt the sudden surge in his arousal and gave him a dirty smirk.

“Hmm, what about you, tough guy?” she purred. “Want to put it in my ass too? I promise it’s just as good as your wife’s. You’ll hardly last a few seconds.”

“Fuck yes,” Sebastian gasped.

Still riding him, Elise lifted her hips, popping Sebastian’s cock out of her cunt to line it up with her asshole instead. She spit into her palm, rubbing the mess directly into her crack. Once she was thoroughly lubed, she sank back down. Her ass opened up perfectly, swallowing his entire length. Sebastian grunted loudly as she clamped down on his meat.

Back inside my own ass, Rob was hitting all the right spots, and the intense stimulation quickly had me shaking in release. I came hard, sobbing as my body locked up around his dick, while Elise let out a wail of her own from Sebastian’s hard pounding in her ass.

Then it was time for the men. Sebastian went first. He roared loudly from where he sat, grabbing Elise’s ass hard as he pumped his load deep into her rectum.

A few seconds later, Rob’s thrusts turned erratic. He grunted in anticipation.

“Fill me, Rob, cum in my ass,” I begged, pushing my ass back against him.

He held himself deep and unleashed, spurt after spurt packing my rectum. I had almost forgotten how good it felt to have a man’s warm seed pumped back there.

Afterward, I stood there panting heavily against the glass, my handprints and breath marks smeared all over the pane. When Rob finally pulled his softening cock out of my ass, I turned around.

I looked up and wrapped my arms around his neck, pressing my lips onto his for a kiss. Behind us, Sebastian was busy in his own sweaty, post orgasm embrace with Elise.

I pulled back just enough to look at Rob’s handsome face.

“Thank you, Rob. That was amazing. Your cock felt so good in my ass.”

“Happy to hear it, Alice,” he replied. “Whenever you need it back there again, it’s all yours.”

I laughed at how filthy that sounded, then went back in, slipping my tongue into his mouth and swallowing his breath.


Chapter Eight


Sebastian and I eventually headed back down the sandy path from the canopy. Walking was a bit tough, though, since our legs felt almost glued together from the sticky mess between them.

“We should probably hit the cabin and get showered,” Sebastian suggested. “Maybe see what Mabel and Will are up to. We could all grab a drink or something.”

“Yeah, a shower sounds amazing right about now,” I agreed.

We made the short walk over but stopped right outside our front door.

Because inside, the cabin sounded like a literal porn set. Someone was moaning at the top of their lungs, backed by the unmistakable sound of skin slapping together.

“Yes! Oh my God, fuck me! Fuck me harder!”

It was Mabel.

We decided to just push the door open and see for ourselves. Mabel was sandwiched between two men on her bed. She was straddling one guy, bouncing up and down like a maniac with his dick buried in her cunt, while Will was behind her. He was working to keep his cock deep in her ass because she was bucking so wildly.

To make it even crazier, a curvy blonde woman was kneeling off to the side, squeezing Mabel’s tits and making out with her neck while she took the double penetration.

My jaw hit the floor. She looked so beautifully slutty taking two cocks like that.

Mabel spotted us standing by the door, but she didn’t even slow down.

“Ohh… fuck…” she stuttered, her voice shaking from the pounding. “This… feels… so… good… Alice…”

She pointed a shaky finger at the guy beneath her. “This is Jake… found him after the orgy… he has such a huge cock… I just needed him in my pussy…” She gasped as Will hit a deep nerve inside her ass. “You guys… ahh… want to join?”

Sebastian and I just looked at each other and lost it. We couldn’t help but crack up.

“Oh, God no,” I laughed. “Looks like you’re having way too much fun, Mabel. We were just coming to shower, but we’ll go find another spot. You guys enjoy yourselves.”

Jake grunted from the bottom of the pile. “You sure? She could probably take a third cock if we stretch her right.”

“Yeah, we’re sure,” Sebastian chuckled. “Have at it, man.”

We stepped back outside, laughing again as soon as the door shut.

“Well, that was wild,” Sebastian said.

“More than wild. It was insane,” I agreed. “Anyway, let’s just head over to the sauna and clean up there.”

We started walking back toward the main building. Right as we passed the entrance, Chris and Penny appeared. They were lounging on the benches nearby with some drinks.

“Hey, guys! How’s the afternoon treating you?” Chris called out.

“Oh, it’s been great,” I replied casually. “I just took Rob’s cock in the ass up at the canopy. Came here to clean up since our room’s a bit… busy.”

Penny laughed. “Oh, I bet! We heard Mabel and Will carrying on earlier… sounded like a very filthy time. Listen, it’s late afternoon, and the sun looks absolutely incredible down at the lake right now. Instead of cleaning up here, how about you head over there and wash up?”

“Huh? There’s a lake here?” Sebastian asked.

“Oh, yeah,” Chris nodded. “It’s hidden at the edge of the property, but it’s gorgeous. You guys should definitely check it out.”

“I guess that doesn’t sound too bad,” I said. “And it’s a perfect place to wash off all this cum.”

“Mhmm, go and enjoy yourselves!” Penny said, giving us a little wave as she wrapped an arm around Chris. “Anyway, Chris and I are about to head to our cabin. We’ve got a couple of guys waiting to run a train on me before dinner. Catch you later!”

Sebastian and I smiled and changed our course, following the wooden signs pointing toward the lake.

The lake was a large, hidden oasis nestled between tall limestone bluffs. The water was incredibly green and clear, and it was packed with bodies. Closer to the shore, a group splashed around playing nude volleyball while other couples lounged lazily on the sandy banks. And, of course, a few people were already openly fucking in the shallows.

Sebastian and I waded in. The cool water felt amazing. I immediately started scrubbing the mess from my skin, splashing the water over my breasts and between my legs. As I washed up, my attention drifted out to the middle of the lake, locking onto a large wooden pontoon.

Four people were lounging on the deck, sunbathing and drinking. The two men were gorgeous. One was a handsome guy with dark skin and tattooed arms, and the other had rich, olive skin and dark wavy hair. They were naked, casually chatting with beers in hand.

The two women with them had incredible bodies. One had pale skin, full breasts, and silver piercings glinting through both of her nipples. The other was beautifully bronzed with thick thighs and a perfect ass proudly on display as she lay on her stomach.

“They’re pretty hot, right?” Sebastian said, noticing exactly where my eyes were glued.

“Very,” I admitted.

“Think they’d be down to fuck?” he continued with surprising confidence. “We don’t just have to stand here, you know.”

I turned to Sebastian, sharing his energy. “You know what?” I said. “I think they might. We should go and ask them. It’s about time we took the lead, right?”

Sebastian’s eyes darkened instantly. “God, I love this new side of you, Alice. So brazen. Let’s do it.”

We pushed off the sandy bottom and swam toward the center of the lake. The splashing caught their attention, and all four of them sat up to admire our naked bodies as we surfaced at the edge of the pontoon.

The tattooed guy reached down, pulling me up out of the water before helping Sebastian up behind me.

“We saw you guys admiring us from the shallows,” the bronzed woman said with an unapologetic smirk. “I’m Krissy. This is Val.” Then she pointed to the guy with dark skin. “That’s Sam, and next to him is Blake. Grab a beer.”

“I’m Alice, and this is Seb,” I said, grabbing a cold can from the cooler. I cracked it open and took a sip, letting the lake water drip off my body onto the deck. I didn’t want to beat around the bush. I was still riding the filthy high from the canopy session, and my pussy was already throbbing again.

I looked at Krissy and Val. “Actually, we were admiring you guys because we really want to fuck you.”

Krissy let out a throaty laugh. Val, the pale blonde with the pierced tits, sat up and licked her lips.

Val then looked down at Sebastian’s cock. “Is that right? Hmm, and are you offering up your husband for us to play with?”

Sebastian stepped forward and answered for me. “I’m all yours,” he said, giving them a cocky grin. “I’d love to find out how tight those pussies really are.”

Krissy smirked, clearly eating up his bluntness. “I think we can arrange that.”

Val stepped closer, trailing her fingers down Sebastian’s chest and over his stomach until she found his cock. She wrapped her hand firmly around his shaft. “Mm, this one’s perfect. Why don’t you take a seat for us, Sebastian?” she purred.

He let them guide him backward onto the cushions at the edge of the pontoon. Krissy swung a leg over his thigh, pinning him down as she leaned in to suck on his neck. Val immediately went to work on his chest. The two women took over, and Sebastian looked like he couldn’t be happier.

I spun back around to face Sam and Blake. They were both standing there waiting with their rapidly swelling erections.

“God, your cocks look amazing,” I said, basically drooling. “I’ve been waiting for this.”

“Then let’s not make you wait any longer,” Blake said. He closed the gap between us, gripping the back of my head to tilt my face up. He gave me a deep kiss, full of his taste, feeding me his tongue as I whimpered softly.

While Blake kept my mouth occupied, Sam moved in from behind. I felt his teeth drag along my neck, sucking hard to leave fresh hickeys right next to the purple marks Rob had already bruised into my skin earlier.

Glancing over Blake’s shoulder, I checked on Sebastian. I caught the exact moment Krissy positioned herself over his face, dropping her plump lips directly over his mouth. She started grinding her hips, almost suffocating him with her pussy. At the same time, Val was situated right between his legs. She had his cock completely swallowed, bobbing her head in a sloppy blowjob and deep-throating him until her nose bumped his pelvis.

I felt a surge of arousal seeing my husband turn into a toy for these women. They clearly wanted every piece of his dick.

Before I could get too distracted, Sam and Blake steered me toward another patch of cushions next to Sebastian.

They laid me down on my side, spreading my thighs wide open so they had total access. I just melted into the padding, ready to let them do whatever the hell they wanted.

They went straight for my holes. Sam took the front, leaning in to inhale my scent before sticking his tongue out to weave through my engorged labia. My pussy was already throbbing and utterly soaked. Behind me, Blake spread my ass cheeks apart and immediately swiped over my crack.

The sensation of their tongues working in sync felt incredible. Just a sloppy, wet mess of saliva and arousal coating my skin. They slurped and licked, turning me into a leaking fountain of pussy juice.

Then they brought their fingers into the mix. Sam rubbed over my entrance while Blake circled my asshole, teasing the muscle.

“God, just put them in,” I gasped.

They sank their fingers in, and I started squirming instantly, loving the feeling of their digits moving around inside me.

The intense double stimulation shattered me in minutes. I climaxed hard, crying out as my muscles clamped down on their fingers. As I rode out the spasms, they dragged their tongues along my perineum, meeting right in the middle to lick my juices off each other’s mouths like they couldn’t get enough.

Once I finally caught my breath, they pulled back, preparing for the main event.

“Alright,” Sam rasped, wrapping a hand around his shaft to stroke it. “Who are you letting fuck you first?”

Initially, I was going to just pick one, but a sudden thought hijacked my brain. I pictured Mabel back at the cabin taking two massive cocks at once, and another rush of confidence flared through me.

“You know what?” I said. “I want both. At the same time.”

Blake laughed. “Fuck, look at this slut. So filthy.”

“Absolutely insatiable,” added Sam. “Lucky for you, Alice, we love stretching out greedy little holes.”

The guys moved into position. As they did, my view cleared, giving me a perfect look at the others. Val was now the one sitting on Sebastian, taking his cock for a spin while her pierced tits bounced wildly. Krissy was still glued to his face, riding out a shuddering orgasm as she ground her clit into his mouth. Their arousal was basically painting my husband’s face and chest.

Then, my attention was pulled back to my own impending pleasure. Blake reached around, swiping the head of his dick through my folds to gather the slick. He immediately smeared it all over my asshole to lube me up. Sam came close in front of me, lifting my top leg over his hip and pressing his tip against my entrance.

I felt their sweaty bodies press tight against my back and my front, sandwiching me completely. Before shoving inside, Sam leaned down to kiss me hard on the mouth, while Blake pressed his lips to my shoulder.

“Ready?” Sam murmured.

“Fuck, please,” I begged, squeezing my eyes shut. “Just put them in.”

They both thrust forward, and my holes gaped wide to accommodate them.

Holy fucking shit. So this is what it felt like to get double penetrated. The intense, unbelievable stretching sensation had me gasping for air. And the craziest part was that they were barely halfway in.

“Fuck, Alice, you’re so tight,” Blake grunted against my neck. “You good? Keep going?”

“Yes!” I cried out.

They pushed their meat the rest of the way in until my walls were widened to their absolute limits. I was stuffed so full I could hardly breathe, but the fullness was exactly what I craved, and I was going to make sure they knew it.

“Fuck me. Stretch my holes,” I whimpered.

The men started to move. At first, I thought they were going to alternate, pushing back and forth so my walls could adjust to the intrusion. But they didn’t. They pulled out at the same time, giving me a split second of agonizing anticipation, and then slammed back into me simultaneously, pressing my internal sweet spots in unison.

It was a perfectly synchronized rhythm. They pounded me with a relentless tempo that I loved, pulling out and thrusting in together, matching each other’s pace like they had done this a hundred times before.

They kept fucking me. Faster, harder, deeper, reaming out my insides in a way that I never thought possible. It felt so good that I genuinely thought my mind would explode.

The resulting orgasm was seismic. A heavy, overwhelming wave of pure ecstasy. I felt my body release, spraying cum all over the place, my two holes spasming and contracting. The waves of pleasure just kept coming like an unending tide.

Though it turned out that I wasn’t the only one losing control, because Val, who was now riding Sebastian, was peaking too, convulsing and spraying fluids everywhere.

Krissy, who had been straddling his face, turned around and grabbed Val by the back of her head. They started making out over my husband’s chest, swapping spit and each other’s taste freely.

Sam then grunted from in front of me. “Look at our filthy wives,” he said. “They fucking love your husband. Honestly, it’s a surprise he still hasn’t come yet.”

Well, he definitely jinxed it. Because almost immediately, Sebastian let out a roar.

“Fuck! I’m going to cum!”

In that moment, Val scrambled off his cock and slid away while Krissy popped off his face. The two of them backed up just enough to let my husband get to his feet, and Sebastian instantly recognized the objective. Krissy and Val knelt right in front of him, lifting their chins and pressing their tanned breasts together to create a target.

Sebastian’s cock erupted. He only needed a few strokes before his seed was flying everywhere. The first spurt splattered across Krissy’s nose and cheeks. The next jet coated Val’s breasts, turning her nipples white, and the next few spurts shot directly into Krissy’s open mouth. The white lines just kept coming and coming.

“Oh my God!” Krissy gasped as she looked at the mess. “This is perfect! Wanna help clean up, Val?”

Val giggled and leaned in, licking the streaks off Krissy’s cheek, then swiped a finger through the pool of cum in their cleavage and sucked it straight into her mouth. They started making out again, sharing messy strings of my husband’s semen between their lips. It was truly filthy.

I had almost forgotten about the guys, too distracted by the show. Their cocks were still pumping away inside my holes, and, of course, they couldn’t go out without a roar.

Blake was the first to finish, shouting and growling through his release as he filled my rectum beautifully. Then it was Sam, who unleashed his load with a loud howl, drenching my pussy in his cum.

The feeling of being filled up in both holes was intense. The warmth spread exquisitely through me, sending me straight into another easy climax. A moan tore from my throat while my muscles squeezed the last drops of cum out of their twitching cocks.

When the men finally pulled out, they left me a messy heap on the cushions. I rested there on my side, looking down between my legs at the rivers of cum oozing out of my pussy and ass. There was just so much of it.

“Wow,” I said aloud. “Guys… I honestly might need another dip in the lake after this.”

Krissy and Val looked over at me.

“Absolutely not!” Val said, already crawling toward me. “Let’s not let that precious load go to waste.”

Krissy followed closely behind her. “Exactly. Here, let us clean it for you.”

The women surrounded me.

Then their tongues came out, and it was nothing short of delight, slurping the leaking cream from every single one of my crevices.


Chapter Nine


Later that afternoon, we finally peeled ourselves off the pontoon and headed back to the cabin. We found Mabel and Will already lounging naked on their bed, looking happily exhausted, and the four of us immediately started swapping stories from the day.

I couldn’t stop bragging about my first double penetration, eagerly describing the fun of having a thick cock stretching out my pussy while another one plugged up my ass. Mabel countered with her own filth from the encounter we’d caught her in earlier, laughing about just how much cum she had swallowed. Of course, Sebastian and Will couldn’t stop talking either, detailing exactly how much they loved getting sucked dry by the women.

We were riding the high of it all until, eventually, reality crept back in.

“As much as I want to live in this sex bubble forever,” Will sighed, sitting up against the headboard, “we can’t exactly pretend the real world doesn’t exist out there.”

“You mean home?” Sebastian asked.

“Yeah. Hate to be a bummer, but this road trip was only meant to be a short one, remember? We’ll have to head back eventually.”

We all sighed at that, the bubble deflating just a little bit.

“Chris actually pulled me aside earlier,” Will continued. “He called the station this afternoon once the guy got back. He went ahead and booked us for tomorrow morning’s delivery, so everything’s ready for us to head out if we want to.”

“So… I guess we’re leaving tomorrow then?” Mabel pouted.

“Fuck, tomorrow?” I groaned, dropping back onto the mattress. “Do we really have to leave?”

Sebastian sighed. “We kind of do, Alice. My PTO ends Wednesday, and don’t forget that Will and Mabel still need to unpack and actually settle into their new place. If we don’t hit the road tomorrow, this week is going to be a nightmare for all of us.”

A quiet realization settled over the room. The rush of the afternoon slowly gave way to a grounded silence as we processed the fact that our time here was almost up.

Naturally, we fell into a reflective lull, digesting just how insane this entire weekend had been. Just a few days ago, we were normal couples simply looking to catch up over a scenic drive. Now, we were full fledged swingers, sharing bodily fluids and swapping partners without a second thought.

“It’s crazy how much we’ve been holding back all these years,” Mabel said softly. “I feel so fucking free here. Like we can finally just be exactly who we are.”

“Yeah,” I agreed. My heart started to swell in my chest as I looked around at the three of them. “We’ve all changed so much. For the better, of course. I’m so glad we stumbled across this place.”

“Well, if we really have to go back to reality tomorrow,” Sebastian added, looking right at me, “we probably shouldn’t waste our last few hours just talking. Right?”

“Whatever trouble you’re planning on, man, I’m in,” Will laughed.

“Count me in, too,” Mabel agreed easily.

With that, we spent the rest of the afternoon making sure we squeezed every last drop of debauchery out of our remaining time. We split off to explore the grounds, basically treating the retreat like a flesh buffet.

I was feeling so unbelievably slutty that I tracked down two guys near the salt baths who were thrilled to double team me. This time, I had a cock stretching my ass wide open while another was shoved deep in my mouth, fucking me until my eyes watered.

Later, Sebastian and I found a younger couple in the sauna for a shameless foursome, where I ate out her dripping, hairy pussy while her husband pounded my cunt from behind.

Eventually, as the sun began to set, our bodies simply couldn’t take any more. All the sex had left us starving, so we threw our robes back on and headed to the main pavilion for dinner.

We grabbed a large table with Nina, Paul, Elise, and Rob, splitting a few bottles of wine. When we broke the news that we had to hit the road the next morning, they were genuinely bummed, but Elise immediately offered a pick-me-up.

“Since it’s your last night and the sky is perfectly clear,” she proposed, “why don’t we grab some blankets and drinks and take this out to the lawn?”

We were sold. The night air was warm, carrying a soft breeze as we hauled a pile of blankets out to the grass. Mabel, Elise, Nina, and I piled onto the fabric naked, while the guys dragged over a few beanbag chairs from the patio, forming a circle around us as they leaned back with beers and whiskey.

It was quite intimate. Stars lit up the sky, and the only sounds were the crickets and the clinking of our glasses.

“So, how did it feel? Your first time fully diving into the lifestyle?” Rob asked, taking a sip of his drink.

Will looked over at Mabel. “It’s definitely upgraded our marriage. Fucking all these people just feels amazing.”

“Agreed,” Sebastian added. “It’s going to be a bitch going back to our normal lives tomorrow.”

Elise chimed in next to me. “Don’t think of it as an ending. This place is always here. You guys are officially part of the lifestyle now, and you can come back whenever you want.”

The conversation slowly trailed off into a lazy, contented quiet. I let my head fall back against the blanket, looking up at the expanse of stars. It was incredibly peaceful. I could seriously get used to living like this, entirely stripped of the bullshit and free to fuck whoever I wanted.

Mabel was next to me. I reached my hand across the blanket, and her fingers immediately tangled into mine. I turned my head to look at her. After all these years of friendship, and everything we had done this weekend, sucking the same cocks, taking loads, and watching each other get our pussies destroyed, I had never felt closer to her.

She looked into my eyes, the starlight reflecting in her dark pupils. Then she squeezed my hand, clearly overwhelmed by the same intense intimacy I was feeling. Her eyes slowly dropped to my lips, and as she leaned over, I met her halfway.

At first, the kiss was incredibly tender. Just a soft press of our mouths under the stars. But with all the sexual energy still coursing through us, it escalated instantly. I opened my mouth, letting her tongue slide in. We started making out hungrily, our wet lips smacking together. I rolled onto my side and wrapped an arm around her waist to hold her closer.

Elise and Nina, meanwhile, weren’t about to just sit there and watch. They immediately slid closer, entirely eager to join the pile. Nina pressed her warm body against my back to hug me, while Elise tangled her limbs with Mabel. Suddenly, it was a writhing pile of four naked women on the grass.

Nina kissed her way down my neck, biting my shoulder while her hands reached around to play with my tits. The way she rolled my nipples had my pussy pulsing instantly. Across from me, Elise threw her leg over Mabel’s thigh, rubbing her cunt against her while reaching down to massage Mabel’s clit, coaxing a loud moan that went straight into my mouth. Breaking our kiss, I dragged my tongue down Nina’s chin and latched onto one of her nipples, sucking the peak into my mouth. It was perfect, just all this bare flesh rubbing together as our leaking pussies slid against the blankets.

Around us, the men dropped their conversations entirely, leaning forward to watch us grope each other. Even in the dim starlight, their massive boners were undeniable.

Rob broke the quiet first. “Fucking beautiful, isn’t it?” He reached for his meat, stroking it. “It almost feels like a crime to interrupt. You guys happy to just sit back and watch?”

“Fuck yeah,” Will agreed. “Best view I’ve had all weekend, anyway.”

Sebastian and Paul let their actions speak for them, grabbing their hard cocks and getting straight to work. Within seconds, all four men were leaning back, jerking off in unison as our pile evolved.

“Let’s get you beautiful ladies together,” Paul suggested softly. “We’d love to see you all eat each other out.”

Being directed like a private porn cast by our husbands was thrilling. We excitedly rearranged our bodies on the fabric, crawling over one another until we formed a tangled chain.

I ended up with my face buried between Elise’s thighs, and her labia were already wet with her essence. So I eagerly dove in, tracing the folds of her pussy with my tongue. Loving her musky taste, I pressed my lips closer to apply suction to her clit.

While I tended to Elise, Nina crawled up behind me. Her touch was teasingly light right before she wedged her tongue directly into my crack.

She started at my asshole, swirling the sensitive rim, and then dragged it up to my cunt to slurp the mess leaking out of me. My tongue perfectly mimicked the rhythm of hers; every time Nina flicked my clit, I shoved my face deeper into Elise’s slit.

Ahead of me, Elise reached out, her wet fingers sliding eagerly into Mabel’s pink lips. At the same time, Mabel crawled forward to bury her face in Nina’s cunt, closing our messy circuit. Nina whimpered loudly under Mabel’s aggressive tongue, her body shuddering as a quick orgasm ripped through her.

“Just look at them,” Sebastian groaned from the beanbags. The slapping sound of his hand on his cock sped up. “So fucking dirty.”

Will chimed in right after. “Tell me about it. But I think we can mix it up. Alice, how about you get Mabel in a sixty-nine?”

Mabel and I instantly broke the chain and flipped around without needing to say a word. Soon she was hovering over my face, gradually lowering that perfect little cunt onto my mouth.

Once planted, I grabbed her ass and sucked on her skin hard, pulling a shudder out of her. Simultaneously, Mabel pressed her face flat against my pussy and ate me out. We mashed our faces into each other’s pussies, moaning like crazy.

Next to us, Elise and Nina were tangled up in a completely different arrangement. Locking their legs together, they ground their clits against each other so hard that I could hear the squelching friction over the crickets. Nina moaned like a wild animal as her hips bucked upward.

Then her hand wandered all the way down Elise’s leg, eventually finding her foot, and she pulled Elise’s toes straight into her mouth to suck on them shamelessly. Elise loved the foot play, throwing her head back and gushing everywhere as she came.

“Alice,” Elise panted, pulling back from Nina. “I really want to sit on your face.”

Mabel and Nina loved the idea, quickly offering to rearrange so I could take care of her. Abandoning our sixty-nine, Mabel slid down my body to align her hips with mine, freeing up my head. Elise then crawled up and positioned herself over my face, lowering her leaking pussy onto my mouth. She sighed in relief as my tongue dug into her opening.

To keep me fully occupied, Mabel pushed her cunt firmly against mine and started scissoring. The rubbing instantly had me squirming in delight, and I ended up climaxing straight into Elise’s pussy, whimpering against her labia, while Nina came over to complete the stimulation by leaning down to suck on my nipples.

The sight of us was all it took to get the men going. Rob broke first, groaning loudly from his beanbag. Elise instantly unmounted my face and headed over to take his cock deep down her throat the moment he erupted.

Moments later, it was Paul. Nina abandoned my breasts and did the same, sealing her lips over his shaft to catch his load before it sprayed on the grass. Will and Sebastian followed, unable to hold back any longer, so Mabel and I returned to our husbands to let them pump their warm bursts of semen into our mouths, right where it belonged.

I loved the taste of his cum, but as I pulled off his softening dick, I noticed the other women looking at me. Their cheeks were visibly bulging because nobody had swallowed yet.

We shared a dirty look, and then we came together again. I smashed my lips against Mabel’s just as Elise locked mouths with Nina. We swapped the warm cream and then quickly switched partners, turning the exchange into a messy, overlapping frenzy. We tried to keep it all contained, but passing the liquid back and forth was tricky, so the mixture inevitably spilled down our chins and smeared across our chests.

Finally, we all gulped in unison, swallowing the cocktail down our throats before collapsing onto the blankets in a heap. Soft giggles bubbled up from our chests while the men caught their breath in the background.

I rested my head against Mabel’s shoulder, looking up at Elise and Nina, and then over at our incredibly satisfied husbands lounging on the beanbags. Elise stroked my hair, pressing a gentle, sticky kiss to my forehead.

“Ugh,” I whispered, feeling my eyes prick with tears at the unfiltered intimacy of it all. “I’m really going to miss you guys. I don’t want this to end at all.”


Chapter Ten


The next morning, we were back at the pavilion for breakfast with our bags mostly packed, lounging in our robes for one last taste of naked freedom before having to face reality.

We were just finishing up the last bites of our food when the sound of a spoon tapping against a glass reached our ears. The hum of chatter instantly died down. I looked over and saw Chris and Penny standing in the center of the dining area. Chris lowered his spoon and smiled warmly at the crowd.

“Can I have your attention, everyone?” Chris called out, and the room gave him their full focus.

“I just wanted to take a quick second to make a little toast to our new friends,” he started, looking right at our table. “A few days ago, they showed up here stressed out, lost, and totally out of their element. But over the weekend, these four have really opened up. They threw themselves into everything this place has to offer, and it’s fair to say they’re leaving as entirely different people.”

A round of scattered applause went through the room.

“I guess you could call them true accidental swingers,” Chris continued with a grin. “It’s almost time for them to pack up, but we wouldn’t be good hosts if we let our newbies leave without a proper send off, right?”

The crowd roared in agreement.

“So, I thought we could offer them a little surprise today after everything they’ve been through. Who wants to help them pack a few more filthy memories in before they go?”

The room went even louder. Chris held a hand up, immediately shifting his focus back to the four of us.

“Only if you guys are up for it, of course,” Chris clarified smoothly.

I didn’t even have to think about it. My skin was already burning with anticipation. I gave an enthusiastic nod, and the others followed.

“It’s a yes, Chris,” Sebastian called out, loud enough for the room to hear.

“Perfect!” Penny clapped her hands together. “Then let’s clear the floor!”

Immediately, the staff and a few eager guests started moving the dining tables off to the sides. The sudden rearrangement opened up the center of the pavilion beautifully, and a few low, padded tables, just like the ones from the massage room, were brought out and lined up in the middle of the floor.

Chris gestured toward them. “Folks, introducing the breakfast buffet,” he announced. “A celebratory, entirely uninhibited gauntlet of worship. But instead of food, the breakfast is you.” He looked back at the crowd. “Whatever they want, you give it to them.”

The moment Chris finished speaking, a line of naked and partly dressed bodies began to form at the edge of the tables. Penny motioned for us to step up, so we quickly got to work untying our belts and dropping our robes.

I looked at Mabel as she settled onto the table next to mine. “You ready?” she asked.

“Beyond ready,” I replied.

With that, I climbed onto the padding and spread my legs for the crowd. Will and Sebastian took the outside tables. They sat on the edge with their knees apart, letting their cocks dangle freely.

Chris immediately cued up some music through the room’s speakers, clearly leaning into the vibe, and then the floodgates opened. The men and women stepped up to my table one by one while I directed the traffic.

The first guy to offer me his services was a tall, tanned man with a smooth foreign accent. His dick was already wet at the tip with precum, like he had been watching us all morning. It had a slight upward curve to it.

“Sorry to see you leave, ma’am,” he began. “Where would you like my cock?”

I licked my lips and thought about it. His dick was easily thick enough to fill my mouth, but my aching pussy needed attention first.

“Put it inside my cunt,” I instructed softly.

“As you wish, ma’am,” he murmured.

The man leaned over me, aligning himself. I gasped as he pressed the throbbing head against my entrance. He looked me in the eyes as he sank all the way in, watching my expression glaze over with pleasure while the curve of his dick scraped beautifully against my G-spot. Moans tore from my throat the moment he began fucking me, moving hard, fast, and deep.

With him pleasing my pussy, I noticed a petite woman with short brown hair step up beside him, waiting for my permission. I took one look at her rosy lipstick and knew that print would look incredible smeared across my chest.

“Lick my nipples,” I told her.

She immediately dropped her face into my cleavage, sucking and kissing her way up before drawing my erect nipple between her teeth to bite softly. Another whimper escaped me.

Meanwhile, the guy below kept fucking me until he busted inside, shuddering hard before pulling out. Right away, an older, athletic man with a short but thick dick took his place. He fucked me for another few minutes, which felt incredible, but then he slipped out to use his fingers and mouth instead to finish me off. His tongue was marvelous, snaking through my folds and drinking my arousal while I gripped the back of his head, moaning through my first orgasm of the morning.

Beside me, Mabel was losing her mind too. She had a muscular guy’s dick shoved deep in her mouth while a woman relentlessly fingered her ass.

“Mm, you’re so tight back here,” the woman gasped, adding to the stretch by inserting a second finger into Mabel’s pussy. Mabel just hummed around the cock in her mouth, begging through a mumble for the woman to finger her harder.

Then I turned my head to look at the guys, and the view was even wilder.

Sebastian was lying back and surrounded by a sea of gorgeous women. One of them was Elise, who had managed to suck his entire sack into her mouth, swirling her tongue around his jewels before moving lower, down the seam and directly into his ass crack. Her tongue dug into the dark valley, rimming his asshole so enthusiastically his toes curled.

While Elise ate his ass, another curvy woman smothered his face with her gigantic tits, making him groan into her cleavage.

Next to him, Will was having just as much fun. Krissy, that beautiful woman from the pontoon, had climbed onto the table to sit on his face by now, while Nina squatted over his pelvis and impaled herself on his dick.

She was bouncing so hard her breasts were slapping wildly against her chest, and Will had to grip her hips just to stay anchored beneath her.

Back at my table, the woman and man stepped away, thanking me for allowing them a taste of me. Then the crowd parted slightly, and Rob and Paul stepped up.

“We couldn’t let you leave without a proper goodbye from us,” Rob grinned.

“Especially after we heard you like taking two at once,” Paul added.

My pulse kicked into overdrive. “I’m all yours, gentlemen,” I replied. “Why don’t one of you take my mouth, and the other can take my cunt?”

“Say no more,” replied Rob.

Rob moved to the head of the table while Paul positioned himself down below, slipping easily into my cunt given how wet I already was. Rob then gripped my hair and lowered his erection onto my lips. I opened, and he slid inside, driving deep enough to knock against my tonsils. Saliva coated his shaft as I gagged softly, and then he started face fucking me.

It was my first time getting properly spit-roasted, and it was glorious. I was full at both ends, a total slut sandwich. I even managed to reach my hand up and blindly high five Paul while Rob filled my mouth. It was incredibly filthy and fun.

Eventually, Paul ejaculated inside me, leaving my pussy a creamy white mess before he pulled out. A tall, skinny guy with a long dick then stepped up to take his place, and I pointed toward my backside.

“Lick my ass,” I panted around Rob’s cock.

The guy dropped his face into my crack, rimming me with delight while Rob continued to fuck my mouth.

Over on Will’s table, the combinations just kept getting crazier. Val had moved over to him, and suddenly she and Nina were both sucking Will’s cock at the same time. They flanked him on either side, running their tongues along the length before meeting at the top for a kiss, taking turns swapping head thrusts down his shaft.

Then there was Sebastian, who was groaning like a man possessed. A new woman with a shaved head and a petite body was licking his balls, treating his sack like an ice cream cone, while Elise moved up from his backside to jerk him off.

Beside me, Mabel shattered next. “I’m coming!” she screamed, her body locking up as a guy vigorously pounded her ass while she rode another man’s face.

The sound of my husband roaring from his table hit my ears a second later. Sebastian erupted, blasting a mess of cum all over Elise and the petite woman’s faces. Will broke shortly after, too, shooting his load all over Nina and Val’s chests while they giggled and smeared his cum into their cleavage.

And so it continued like that. More bodies, and more fluids.

I took cock after cock, switching positions, letting strangers use my holes however they wanted and filling me up as they pleased. But even with the constant stimulation, there was still one thing missing.

I hadn’t felt Sebastian’s dick inside me all morning. I needed him. But honestly, my brain was so rewired by now that just having my pussy filled wasn’t going to be enough. I needed my husband’s cock, and I needed every other hole stuffed at the exact same time.

“I want to fuck my husband,” I announced out loud.

Chris, who was standing off to the side watching the whole thing, helped arrange my request. “You heard the lady! Get Sebastian over there!”

He pointed to a couple of guys, and they immediately helped grab Sebastian’s table and shove it up against mine. I scooted down to the edge, and Sebastian positioned himself, his cock pulsing with fresh arousal as it pointed at my hole, ready to enter.

“I’ve missed this dick so much,” I whispered, reaching out to stroke his wet shaft. “Fuck me hard, Sebastian.”

Sebastian shoved himself all the way in, and I moaned as my cunt opened up for him. It felt perfect.

But I was still wide open in the back. I looked out at the crowd of naked bodies watching us. “Who wants my ass?”

A skinny guy with a hefty dick immediately volunteered. We quickly rearranged positions, with the new man lying underneath me so he had the perfect angle into my crack while Sebastian connected from the front. The guy spat on his palms, rubbed his shaft, and slotted the thing deep into my ass. I sobbed in pleasure at the perfect double stretch.

It was incredible, but my mouth was still frustratingly empty. I focused back on the crowd again, locking eyes on a group of three muscular men.

“You three.” I pointed at them. “I want your cocks in my mouth.”

“We can’t all fit in there at once, ma’am,” one of the guys replied with a smirk.

“Then take turns,” I demanded. “Just keep it stuffed. Please.”

They didn’t waste a second. The first guy, with a prominent vein along his shaft, fed me his cock and immediately started thrusting. He barely got ten seconds in before the next guy in line started shoving him out of the way, eager for his own turn. The first guy pulled out with a grunt, and the impatient stranger instantly took his place, slotting a much wider head between my lips. I didn’t even have time to catch my breath before my mouth was packed tight again.

It was an unbelievable setup, with Sebastian hammering my pussy, the skinny guy driving into my ass, and these three strangers using my face like a toy. I didn’t know their names, and I didn’t care. All I needed was their meat.

I lost track of time as the pleasure built and built. At some point, the sensory overload just shattered me. I wailed so hard that the cock currently in my mouth just popped out, my muffled screams turning into loud, uninhibited cries.

Next to me, Mabel was howling too. I glanced over and saw two women eating her out, their tongues and fingers working her insides so hard they were churning her pussy juice into cream, while Will went wild on his table, blasting his seed for what seemed like the hundredth time.

The three guys at my head kept up a ruthless rotation. One of them finally overloaded, spurting his load directly down my throat. I swallowed it down instantly, but instead of backing off, he stayed hard, shoving right back in because he couldn’t get enough of my suction.

“Ooh, Alice, I’m getting close,” Sebastian let out after a while.

“Yeah, me too,” the guy in my ass groaned.

“Don’t you dare,” I mumbled around the shaft in my mouth. I reached down, tapping Sebastian’s thigh and then reaching back for the other guy as the cock slid out of my mouth. “Edge. I want a triple cumshot. Wait for it.”

They both groaned in frustration, but they held back. They kept fucking me, slowing their pace just a fraction to stay on the brink while the three guys continued to cycle through my mouth. The anticipation was driving me insane.

Finally, the guy who had rammed himself back into my mouth hit his limit. “Argh, fuck, here it comes!”

“Now!” I screamed against his shaft.

I clamped my lips down tight as Sebastian and the guy in my ass broke right along with him, unleashing their loads simultaneously.

I was getting blasted from all three ends at once. What felt like bucketfuls of hot semen pumped into me from all directions. I thrashed beneath them, my entire body spasming wildly as I gulped down the load in my mouth while my lower holes simply overflowed.

Eventually, the pressure subsided. The men slipped out to give me a moment to breathe, leaving me melting into the padding. Sebastian leaned in close, admiring the dripping mess they had made of me before pressing a tender kiss to my lips.

“You’re incredible, Alice,” he whispered. “You looked so beautiful back there. Can you believe our luck? This trip has been perfect.”

“The absolute best,” I panted, looking up at him lovingly. “How much time do we have left before we have to pack up, anyway?”

Sebastian glanced at the wall clock. “About an hour. Plenty of time for you to take a few more cocks if you’re up for it.”

“Always,” I whispered. Looking past his shoulder at the eager faces watching us, I smiled. “So, who wants a turn next?”

The crowd surged forward instantly, and I didn’t even bother to sit up as I welcomed the next three men over.


Epilogue


“So, um…” Mabel started, her quiet voice breaking the comfortable silence that had settled over the car. “I guess the stories about Portugal don’t really seem all that crazy anymore, do they?”

Sebastian chuckled behind the wheel. He was busy navigating the same winding roads that had gotten us lost on the way here, while Will rode shotgun.

“For sure,” Sebastian agreed. “A couple of topless beaches and some casual outdoor sex has absolutely nothing on what we just went through this weekend.”

I leaned my head back against the headrest and smiled, trying to process how much everything had changed.

On the drive here, we were sitting in these exact seats making polite conversation, and I was blushing just hearing about Mabel and Will’s nude adventures. Now, I was riding back having been thoroughly fucked by more men and women than I could count.

My entire body felt pleasantly wrecked, from my scratchy throat down to my aching pussy, but I felt zero shame about any of it.

The car hummed quietly as we merged onto the main highway, leaving the dense forest behind us. I looked over at Mabel. Her hair was still a wild mess, and her lips were slightly swollen. We shared a look, silently validating how everything had evolved between us. Our marriages, our friendship, our entire sex lives. None of it was ever going to be ordinary again.

Mabel reached her hand across, resting it against the waistband of my loose shorts.

“You know what?” she said, slipping her hand inside the fabric and pulling my wet panties aside.

I parted my legs with a soft gasp.

“I’m really glad we moved back,” she continued. Her fingers found my tender labia, coating themselves in the leftover cum oozing from my hole before slowly sliding two of them inside.

“Me too, Mabel,” I panted, already reaching down to shimmy my shorts and panties past my hips. “Especially when it means we get to fuck each other whenever we want.”

She chuckled, and so did the guys, who were watching us from the front seat.

“Damn right,” said Will, adjusting the rearview mirror to get a better look. “Now… just make sure you save some of that pussy for the rest of the drive, okay?”

* * *
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What starts with moans slipping through the walls of the next tent quickly turns into sloppy kisses, messy swaps, and naked bodies grinding in every corner of the campsite. The hot tub, the river, double penetration by the fire, and a final night of pure excess prove how dangerous horny neighbors can be.
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Anna tells her husband Matt that all they need is a week in the Utah desert with Vanessa and Daniel, but the second they see them, everything changes. The desert seems to strip away every excuse they’ve been hiding, and one kiss in the pool eventually turns into her old friend choking on her husband’s length while her man shoves himself deep inside her. From there, it only gets filthier.

Out under the stars she is bent over the hood of a car with Daniel buried in her while Matt groans into Vanessa. The more they swap, the dirtier it gets, until she is leaking and moaning and left begging for another round.

The four of them continue with a canyon hike, though the only thing Anna remembers from that is finally learning how to take two men at once.
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Divorced and dry for three years, Celine arrives at Le Mas expecting a quiet art retreat, only to discover a sanctuary of pure hedonism. Under the French sun, her inhibitions quickly dissolve, moving her from observer to willing participant.
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