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Chapter 1

I would never have imagined, not in my wildest dreams, an afternoon like this. I rose from the bed, walked back to the bar table and poured a healthy shot of Mexical. It seared my throat, landing like a fireball in my tummy.

When I turned to face the others, Kyle was kissing Maya. A smile flitted on my lips watching my husband hold her head, his fingers laced through the dark mane of hair. Yes, the affection was evident and why shouldn’t it be? She’d just given him a mind blowing orgasm, while Tomas and I had watched.

Raul eased away from behind her and slid the condom off. He tossed it into a waste basket and brushed by Tomas, on his way to the bathroom. Our Mexican ‘wolf’, as he’d referred to himself repeatedly, was full of surprises. A husky, tanned waiter from the sister resort, who’d been surprised at my husband’s request. Not many husbands instruct their wives to pick up a stranger and fuck their brains out.

Kyle rose from the bed, and took the drink from my hand to polish off the rest of it. “Amazing sex.” He grinned and plucked the package of cigarettes from the table. “I need some recovery time before round two.”

Despite the mind blowing sex with Raul and Tomas earlier, a thrill of fresh lust flooded between my legs. Another round?

I glanced over at Maya. She lay on the bed like a giant pussycat, her legs bent with one knee crossed over the other, twitching idly up and down like the tail of a playful feline. Dark eyes, narrow and sultry met mine and her ruby lips pulled back in a closed-lip smile. We both knew what would follow between us. Anticipation could be a powerful aphrodisiac.

After a flutter of my fingers to her, I turned and joined Kyle on the balcony. A waft of bluish smoke left his nostrils, dissipating in the heat of the afternoon breeze. He handed me the cigarette and pulled another from the pack.

I nudged his arm as I watched the bleached sand and the expanse of aqua water, the rich color interrupted only by the lacey froth of the surf. “I hate that this vacation is ending. Back to the snow and freezing weather, that’s a given, but—“

His arm went around my waist and he tugged my body into his. “I know. It doesn’t have to end though. We can get together with people close to home and do this again.”

I sighed, picturing the small town, where we lived—Black Hole. Aptly named. If it wasn’t for his job, a stepping stone in the corporate climb, we’d move in a New York minute. Now THERE was a place I’d like to live. “It’d have to be another city. There’s no way I’d risk having a party like this and word getting out. I mean, the hospital is a rumor mill as it is.”

He turned and looked through the doorway into the bedroom, a smile blossoming on his lips. “We don’t vacation enough. Even if it’s just a weekend romp in a city close to home. We’ll figure something out, don’t worry. Tomas. Would you like a cigarette?”

I spun around and there he was, the guy I’d literally drooled over, an hour ago. All with Kyle’s blessing of course. He nodded and took a cigarette from the package. God he was gorgeous! Kyle was no slouch in the looks department but next to Tomas’s dark sexuality, he looked kind of average. My stomach tightened and I bit my lower lip, sneaking a glance at Kyle.

But Kyle’s smile and the expression in his eyes were anything but jealous or threatened. Hell, if I didn’t know better, I’d swear he was flirting with Tomas. But THAT wasn’t going to happen. Of the five of us, Tomas was the only one completely straight, no bi shit for him.

He stepped to my side and leaned his elbow on the railing, peering down at me. His eyes were wide set, ebony under heavy lids as his gaze drifted to my hair. When his fingers lifted a lock, holding it aloft watching the sun catch the golden glint, I exhaled slowly, only conscious then, that I’d been holding my breath.

“Your hair is beautiful. I love blondes.” A small smile played on his lips, revealing perfect white teeth.

He towered over me by at least a foot and I glimpsed his dark chest, the soft sprinkling of hair between rounded pecs and the tiny black tips of his nipples. I couldn’t resist. My fingers tickled through the soft hair and I leaned in to lick his nipple. He was salty and firm against my tongue. The sound of his exhalation filled my ears and I nuzzled to his other side.

There was a soft pressure against my thigh and I looked down and smiled. The satin helmet of his cock brushed my skin, leaving a glistening thread of pre-cum. My hand skimmed down, over the smooth muscles of his abdomen and over to his ass, to that special area I loved. Tomas had a nice hollow in the side of his butt cheek, but then again why wouldn’t he? His ass was hard muscle, which probably got a regular work-out with the senoritas he fucked.

I lifted my head to gaze into his eyes. They were narrow and a smile, a smile that skirted the edge of a smirk, graced his sensuous lips. The fact that he expected me to reach for his cock, fall down on my knees and adore it with my mouth was evident in his eyes. For just a moment my leg faltered and I almost succumbed. Fuck, I wanted it as much as he did. On my other side, my husband’s hand touched my shoulder, rubbing it softly giving assent to my desire.

Trailing my finger along the length of his shaft, I smiled. “You’re welcome to join Maya and me.” I turned and walked back into the bedroom.

Raul had returned from the bathroom and lay down next to Maya, his hand on her breast, casually playing with her nipple. Her leg still swung over the other and her eyes widened, watching me approach the bed. I sat next to her and leaned over to kiss her. Sure, I’d kissed her earlier and last night at the dance club but this time it was different. This time, the kiss was a prelude to making love with her. My first time with a woman…well, almost a woman.

Her lips were softly parted and her tongue darted into mine, mimicking what would follow. She rolled to her side, facing me and her hand clasped my breast, pulling and kneading the flesh. Oh God, a flush of pleasure tugged low in my stomach from the insistence of her hand mauling my tit. Her passion incensed mine to an even higher level.

I grabbed her ass, pulling on her hips while spreading my legs. Oh God, she was hard, hard as any man’s cock even though hers wasn’t as long as most. She resisted my hands and she swung her body up and above me. My God she was strong. Had she been born a woman endowed with a man’s cock or was she a man undergoing hormone treatments that gave her a nice rack and feminine features?

She gripped my arms, pinning them to the bed while her mouth closed on my nipple. I was helpless, a toy to be played with, how SHE wanted to play. Her head rose, revealing her tongue, circling and lapping the dark pebbled nipple. It was like someone turned the heat on in my pussy, inflaming and spreading my labia lips. I ached for her touch there, for her mouth, for that cock teasing against my thigh.

My hips rocked up and down, willing her attention. Her grip on my arm loosened, but stayed for a moment, testing my resistance. There was no way I was going to move. No, I was splayed out, arms above my head, legs gaping, a willing victim of her sexy assault. The touch of her fingers skimming lightly over my breasts, tummy and down to my mons made me gasp.

I glanced past her where Raul sat on the bed, watching, eyes intense with lust. Movement on the other side caught my attention and Kyle and Tomas were there.

A jolt of pleasure sparked in my clit at her touch. “Oh yeah, baby, right there.” I lifted my head to see her tongue glazing my midriff and down to my navel. I was barely able to breathe, watching, wanting, as her finger teased the hood of my clit back.

She shifted on the bed, releasing my other arm, and knelt on all fours over me, her tongue never breaking contact with my flesh. When she moved lower on the bed, her cock hung between her legs, heavy and dark. Oh God, I wanted that in me. My clit was on fire with lust, and my cunt was hungry to be filled.

But no. Her breath was warm on my pussy, fingers prying my flesh open…”Oh fuck yes,” The hot slipperiness of her tongue, the touch barely there made my hips rock up, pressing my clit harder against her mouth. But the little vixen, pushed my mons down, controlling the amount of stimulation she’d allow me. “Please Maya, please.” It came out of my chest, a low whimper.

Still holding me hard against the bed, she lifted her head and smiled at Tomas, her gaze dropping to his groin. Oh my God! His cock stood straight out, thick as my wrist and long like a bratwurst sausage. I knew a good place for that piece of meat.

“Le gustaría follarla?” His voice was low and guttural, rumbling right through my core.

Whatever he said, Maya let out a soft laugh and once more set to work, with renewed energy, giving my clit sweet torture. Oh God, for a woman without a pussy, she sure knew her way around. My body trembled with each soft swirl of her tongue around my tiny bud of joy. She held me still which made it more erotic and hot, a beautiful woman claiming my ecstasy with her mouth. Oh yeah, the orgasm was close.

Raul leaned over and took my nipple between his teeth. There was a burst of pain when he bit down, pain that seemed to shoot through my body to my pussy. He grinned and gave my breast a sharp tap with his hand before he rose and walked around the bed.

Maya’s fingers dipped into my opening, straining upward and curling to find my G spot. In addition to the sinful decadence of her tongue on my clit, now she made me feel like I was going to pee. Oh God, she had me exactly where she wanted me and I loved it. I closed my eyes for a moment, riding the glorious thrill of her mouth.

At the compression of the bed next to me, I opened my eyes and gazed at Tomas. He pulled me up and away from Maya, her hand slipping from my mons. I was like a rag doll in his grip, pulled by both he and Maya. But I knew what I needed and right then, the thick shaft rising above Tomas’s groin had my name all over it.

My leg skimmed past the hardness of his thigh, and I knelt on my knees above his pelvis. Even though he’d scooped me up, intent on his pleasure, he waited for me to guide his shaft to my opening. It was deliciously thick, the knob slick with pre-cum. My fingers barely met, encircling his flesh below the rim.

Slowly I lowered my hips, taking his cock inside me, stretching my cunt to the very limit. It was a good thing Maya had done such a good job warming me up for this, else he would have turned me inside out. His fingers dug into my ass, pulling me down harder and faster. It felt like I was being split in half, impaled and helpless to stop, I needed this so bad.

I jerked when he thrust upward, his cock punching my cervix like a battering ram. “Ow.” I squirmed and tried to rise up to lessen the hurt but his fingers held me in a grip of steel. His breath hissed through loose lips, eyes watching where we joined.

Maya moved on the bed, so that her hip rested against mine. She rose up and turned my head to kiss my lips, murmuring something soft in Spanish. When she broke the kiss she shifted to the side and rolled her finger over my clit. I gasped, feeling the first small shudder of lust consume my pussy. It was hot and decadent, kissing a woman, being fingered by her, while a guy pounded into my cunt.

My eyes closed for a moment, relishing the eroticism in my body. When I opened them and gazed at Maya, her hand was on her cock, fitting a condom over and down her shaft. When she was done, she leaned into me once more and kissed me. Her hand caressed my back, pushing me forward and breaking our kiss. I almost fell onto Tomas’s mouth, our lips and tongues devouring each other. This was wicked and wild fucking Tomas while Maya knelt next to me and my husband watched.

Tomas’s hips rocked up and down, pressing me in spots I’d never been touched before. His fingers clutched my head as he kissed me, his tongue dancing with mine.

At a touch on my ass and the bed behind me sinking, I tried to turn but Tomas’s hands held me close. Oh God! I gasped against his lips when my asshole was softly stroked. The shock gave way to pleasure, depraved and dirty pleasure as I realized why Maya had put the condom on. Bent over, Tomas’s cock deep inside me, my ass was a willing target.

Silky stroking on my anus became searing hotness as something shoved inside the tight rim of muscle. I moaned into Tomas’s lips and squirmed to the side, away from it, but there was no escaping. Tomas’s kiss and the fullness in my cunt soothed any fear. I held my ass still, letting Tomas’s movements, hips rocking up and down into me, carry me away.

I jerked hard when another thrust made my asshole turn to molten flesh. Ow,ow, ow. Tomas’s fingers stroked through my hair, soothing me while he whispered soft words.

“Oh Jesus, Natalie. That’s fucking hot! I’ve got to take a picture of this.” Kyle’s voice was background noise as I lay there, lost in the lust of Tomas’s cock and the searing pain in my ass.

Her fingers stroked my flesh, kneading the stretched orbs of my ass as she whispered softly in Spanish. She held still and my muscle began to loosen, the pain easing and becoming warm fullness. It was like I was being torn asunder, stretched wide by them.

At Kyle’s touch on my arm, I turned my head from Tomas’s kiss and looked at the screen of the cell phone. Oh my God. It was sinfully erotic—the profile of Maya, all but an inch of her cock embedded in my ass, while the thick darkness of Tomas curled up, engorging my cunt. A spasm of pleasure flooded through my pussy and I pushed back, driving more of Maya into me. I wanted to be filled with cock, everywhere.

Tomas’s hips rocked faster, his breath hot against my ear. “Cogerme, cogerme…”

I jerked when Maya’s hand slithered around my hip and her finger pressed my clit. Oh God, it was good, the whirring touch of her hand as good as any vibrator I’d ever used. The pressure inside…being fucked everywhere from a man and a she-man…

“Oh yeah, oh yeah, FUCK ME!” My eyes closed. “Unh, unh…” Hot waves of lust spread from my core to my fingertips. My muscles clenched, legs trembled from the force of the orgasm. Maya groaned and drove deep inside, her fingers gripping my ass.

Under me Tomas bucked like a bronco, his cock hot and wet rubbing my G-spot. Fresh waves of pleasure flooded through my body.

“Cogerme.” Was a hiss through Tomas’s teeth, his hips straining up.

My world became the decadent lust in my cunt and ass, hot wonderful waves of pleasure consumed me.

I collapsed onto Tomas, my lips loose, a drool of saliva at the corner of my mouth. He impaled me once more, the deepest yet. A gasp left his lips while his heart thundered in his chest against mine.

Suddenly the pressure in my ass left and the bed near my foot depressed. Maya’s labored breathing drifted into my ears.

“Natalie. That was wicked hot. I’ve got it all on the camera. Wait till you see it.” Kyle’s hand stroked my head.

I looked at him and smiled. “That’s a home movie we won’t be showing anyone.” I turned back to Tomas and kissed him. He stroked my back and shifted his hips, causing his cock to slide out. An ache and wetness flooded through my pussy as I sat up and rose from the bed.

Maya’s eyes met mine and she smiled. The condom was off and looking at the softness of her cock it was hard to believe it had hurt me so much. But hurt in such a good way. I took a step towards her and our breasts pressed together as we kissed. It was a long lingering kiss, both of us sated, enjoying the afterglow.

I felt the touch of hands roaming over my back down to cup my ass and turned to see Kyle standing next to us. The look in his eyes, roaming over my face showed how much he loved me, how proud of me he felt. His finger pressed under my chin lifting my face higher. “Oh baby, this was fun.”

I rose to the tips of my toes and kissed his lips. My heart swelled gazing into his eyes. Such an incredible man, to make all of this possible.

Raul face appeared over Kyle’s shoulder and he smiled. “It is not over yet.”

At the soft brush on my stomach, I looked down to see Raul’s hand curled around Kyle’s shaft. Oh yeah, it wasn’t over by a long shot.


Chapter 2

From the corner of my eye I saw Tomas glance at his watch and then rise from the bed. He smiled when I turned to look at him. He picked up his pants and started to dress.

“Tomas can’t stay. He has to work this evening.”

I sighed and my shoulders drooped for a moment watching him zip up his pants. It had been fun but now it was over with Tomas. I slipped away from Kyle and took a few steps towards him. His hands left the buttons of his shirt and he pulled me into his arms.

“Mamasita.” His lips were on my neck, kissing me softly until he reached the hollow where my shoulder began.

“Ahhh…” My head fell to the side opening that oh so sensuous area to his mouth. I jerked when the kiss became painful but then my body seemed to melt as he sucked my flesh. I closed my eyes remembering the first time a guy had done this to me—given me a hickey. Oh God, that was back in junior high. I had to waer turtle necks for a week to hide it from my parents.

But now, I’d wear the kiss with pride. I couldn’t think of a better souvenir to remember Tomas by. A parting gift from him.

He pulled back and smiled watching the bruise blossom. I grinned up at him and helped him button his shirt. When it was done, he stepped away and shook Kyle’s hand. “Buena suerte.” He gripped Raul’s hand in both of his and nodded to Maya.

My chest felt warm and heavy watching him walk across the room and go out the door.

Maya’s hand slid around my waist and she pulled me gently around to face her. She gazed at the mark on my neck and a wistful smile appeared on her mouth. It was then that I knew how she felt about Tomas. She was in love with him. I leaned in and kissed her softly. “Let’s get a drink and go out on the balcony.”

With Tomas’s departure, Raul and Kyle were interrupted in what Raul had tried to start. I could understand needing to take a break. My pussy was swollen and bruised and my asshole stung.

I fixed four drinks of the Mexicali firewater while Kyle got a couple of chairs and brought them to the balcony. When I handed two to Maya, I glanced out through the open door. The sun was low on the horizon and the crowd on the beach had thinned out considerably.

My heart was heavy walking out to the balcony. This time tomorrow we’d be back in the cold and snow. I handed Kyle his drink and took a seat next to him. He wore the same sad smile that was plastered on my face.

Maya leaned over the railing, her eyes closed as the breeze lifted her hair from the sides of her face. Her breasts rested on the wall of concrete while her hips thrust to the side, standing with legs crossed. Anyone looking at her from the beach would only see a beautiful Mexican woman. But we had the vantage spot, seeing not only the slenderness of her arm and graceful line of her smooth back but the maleness nestled in her groin.

She turned and took a sip of the fiery drink, her sultry eyes gazing from Kyle to me. “This is your first time meeting someone like me?” She slipped into the chair next to Raul.

I leaned forward and nodded, watching Raul’s hand slide over hers. “It was awesome, but…”

“You would like to know what it is like for me. How did I become like this, yes?” She smiled at me and then turned to Raul, as if waiting for him to speak.

This wasn’t the first time they’d had this conversation because he continued for her.

“Maya was Mateo for the first twelve years of her life. We lived next door to each other and played together as children.”

She laughed, a high lilting sound like bells ringing, and patted his arm. “Not true. You started playing sports. I was left with my sister’s dolls, playing house by myself.” She turned to Kyle and me, continuing. “I always knew I was different from other boys. I was born in a boy’s body but that was not who I was, not inside.”

I reached out and touched her knee. “That must have been very difficult…what about your parents?” In this machismo country I couldn’t imagine a father accepting a son coming to grips with his feminine side.

Her eyes dropped and a sad expression came over her face. “It was. My father died when I was small, a car accident. But it was still hard on my mother. My sister is older. She understood and even bought make-up for me and let me try on her dresses when my mother was working. The hardest part was when I turned twelve. My body was maturing into a man’s body.”

“But you’re beautiful and feminine! Honestly, when I met you last night, I was totally fooled, until...” Kyle stopped and looked at Raul. “How’d you know I’d be open to this? I mean, with any other guy, it could have turned nasty.”

Raul looked away for a minute, pondering the panorama of the sea and then smiled. “In many ways, we are not so different, Kyle. You are married to a beautiful woman and yet you were open to exploring your bisexual side.” He squeezed Maya’s hand and lifted it to his lips. “If not for Maya’s courage and my friendship with her, I may never have done that—know what being with a man was like. It is just another flavor of love.” He shrugged and grinned. “Tequila or Mexical?”

I shook my head and peered at Maya, trying to understand. “We had sex Maya. Is that the way you feel too? It doesn’t matter if it’s a man or woman?”

Her face once more became soft, her eyes seeming to sparkle when she looked at Kyle. “I’m a woman and like you, I prefer men.” She turned to regard me. “But I admire another woman’s beauty and sexuality. I enjoyed being with you and Tomas.”

My stomach clenched recalling how she’d looked at Tomas after he’d marked me with a hickey. “But Tomas…”

Her hand rose to her throat, stroking idly and her lips pursed in a small pout. “Yes. Tomas.”

Raul leaned forward and his voice was soft when he spoke. “Tomas likes Maya but there’s no way he would ever be with only her. He is conventional, never any bi sit and definitely no transgender.” One more he shrugged his shoulders. “He is free to be the way he is, just as we are free to be the way we are.”

Maya turned to him and smiled. “Raul.”

He shook his head from side to side and put his arm over her shoulder. “She is still grateful to me.” He kissed her cheek and pulled her dainty body into his burly chest. “I have looked out for her. When people were mean to her, they answered to me.”

Her voice was soft when she added. “And the hormones. You helped me pay for them.”

He closed his eyes and once more kissed her cheek. There was a warm friendship between them, that was obvious. But it was more than that as well. They weren’t afraid to be sexual with one another. While they may never be a couple, there was no denying the fact that they cared deeply for one another.

Kyle’s hand drifted to my thigh and he stroked my skin gently. When I turned to him, there was a shy smile on his face and his dark eyes met mine. He felt it too—the intimacy and tenderness of the moment.

“We’re fortunate that we met you, Raul. Of all the guys that Natalie could have picked up on that beach, I’m glad it was you.” He turned to Maya. “I don’t know how much these hormones cost but if we can help you out with some of that, we’d be glad to help.”

Her eyes flashed for a moment and she looked away. I gasped as the implication of Kyle’s offer sunk in.

“It’s a gift between friends, Maya…only a gift. Raul and you have made our trip to Mexico very special to Kyle and me. It’s a memory that we’ll look back on and smile. Please don’t—“

Her chin lifted and when she turned to face me her eyes glistened with tears. “That is kind of you, but no.” She glanced at Raul and smiled. “We will be fine.”

Kyle finished his drink in one long swallow and rose to his feet. “How about another drink then? I could use one.”

Raul handed his glass to Kyle and I deferred. It was strong stuff and I’d had enough the night before. There was a look of surprise in Kyle’s eyes when Maya rose to follow him into the room.

I rose and took the seat that Maya had left and leaned close to Raul, lowering my voice. “I hope she’s all right. We didn’t mean to insult you or her with our offer of help.”

His eyes were soft watching me and his hand rose to cup my cheek. “No insult. We understand. You were just being kind.” He leaned forward and his lips were soft brushing mine. “You are beautiful people.”

The scent of his aftershave wafted into my nostril as he spoke, lips sensual and full against mine. He was strong, handsome and his relationship with Maya touched my heart. My fingers drifted through the mane of dark hair and down to his neck pulling him harder into the kiss. His tongue slid over my lower lip and he pulled back, his dark eyes smoldering.

He stood and took my hand, leading me back into the room. I smiled watching Maya kiss Kyle. It seemed like the wolf wasn’t the only one interested in resuming our fun.


Chapter 3

Raul brushed by Kyle and stood at the bar table pouring a healthy drink. He took a sip, his eyes hooded watching Maya over the rim of the glass. I slipped onto the bed, gazing at the two of them. Her slender arms encircled his neck and she toyed with the back of his head with one hand. The way Kyle kissed her, his tongue exploring her mouth with slow, tender passion was hypnotic to watch.

She was a few inches shorter than him, snuggling her body into his, the flesh of her breasts spilling out under the curve of her armpit. His hand seemed to flutter up and down the smooth skin of her back as his groin undulated over her stomach. From where I sat, their bodies so close together, there was no hint of her male parts. It could have been an exquisite beautiful woman, teasing my husband with her sensuous body.

He broke off the kiss and his mouth was on her ear, then her neck placing small love bites on her almond skin. She moaned and her eyes closed, letting her head fall to the side, offering her flesh to his touch.

A soft flush of pleasure filled my pussy watching them, their arousal contagious.

His hand rose and kneaded her breast, his head pulling away from her neck and gazing down the length of her body. With a small thrust of his hips and rolling action, their cocks connected, the hard thickness rubbing each other to higher levels of arousal.

Oh God, this was hot to watch. I lay back on the bed and my hand skittered over my tummy and down between my legs. As I fingered my clit, sending fresh jolts of lust through my pussy, I wondered what it was like for Maya. When their cocks bumped against each other’s was it a sensation like this?

Raul set his drink down and walked across the room to join me. He was aroused as well from the way his cock slapped his tummy with each step. He laid on his side next to me and I rolled over to snuggle and spoon into his body.

Maya’s hands drifted over Kyle’s chest and down to his stomach. She eased her body back and filled her manicured hand with my husband’s turgid shaft. “Bonito vergo…” Her voice was a soft murmur as she stroked him.

She trailed kisses over his chest, licking his nipple and continuing down his body as she slowly lowered. When she knelt before him, she turned her face up to him, her hand still stroking his cock beside her cheek. For just a moment they gazed into each other’s eyes, the desire evident in the softly parted lips.

Behind me Raul’s breathing had quickened and his hand replaced mine on my pussy. I arched my ass back into him and lifted my leg up. Oh God, I was so wet from earlier and now again, watching Kyle and Maya. His cock was stiff as metal pushing against my opening and with a quick jab, he thrust it inside.

“Oh yeah.” I pushed back onto him, spreading my legs wide to claim all of that thick fullness. His fingers pulled my pussy lips apart and he teased my bud of lust.

Maya’s face lowered again and her mouth opened to take my husband’s cock between her lips. Her tongue extended, glistening wet and dark, rolling over his knob while she stroked him faster. At his sharp intake of breath, she lowered her mouth slowly onto his shaft. Her movements, so languid and smooth showed how much she liked this. She was almost worshipping his manhood with her mouth.

His fingers streaked through her hair, holding her head between his palms, his thumbs toying back and forth against her scalp. He watched her for a few moments and he glanced over, focusing on Raul’s cock inside me. His eyes met mine, and from his soft look and the small smile on his lips, it was obvious how much he loved me, how turned on he was by all this.

My chest swelled gazing into his eyes. How many other men would be this open-minded and sensuous? Maybe more than I’d ever know. All I knew was that the one who mattered loved me as much as I loved him.

This had been a wonderful vacation that had brought us closer than ever. Life was good. My hand lifted to curl around Raul’s head and draw his face down to me. I turned and kissed him softly, already missing him with the prospect of us leaving tomorrow. Not only a sexy wolf but a kind man who had looked out for Maya.

When I turned Kyle’s fingers cupped her cheeks pulling her gently to her feet. He held her hand and led her over to the bed to join us. Her legs were smooth and graceful, a model’s walk in the way her feet landed exactly in front of the other. Holding her hair back with her other hand, she looked down at the floor, her smile small and shy.

She lay on her side facing me and Kyle stood looking down at us for a moment before he picked up a small foiled package from the bedside table. Our eyes met and he smiled ripping it open and then sliding the condom down his shaft. My breath caught in my throat knowing what would follow. This would be a first for him, fucking her up the ass. For Maya, this was the closest she’d ever come to being fucked like a woman.

His cock hung heavy against his thigh as he slid onto the bed behind her. He nuzzled into her neck while holding his cock in his hand, probing between the cheeks of her ass.

Raul’s breath became faster and he pumped deep into me, no longer teasing my clit but giving it a thorough workout. Oh my God, this was hot--especially when Kyle’s other hand brushed over Maya’s hip and his fingers curled around her cock.

She gasped, fingers digging into the cheek of her ass, pulling herself open. Kyle’s hips jerked forward, pushing his cock into Maya’s ass.

“Oh fuck.” His whispered words brushed against the back of her neck. He arched his hips back and assaulted her ass even deeper, all the while his hand rolled up and down her shaft.

Watching Kyle do Maya, her breasts bobbing with each thrust, the look of pleasure in her eyes, while Raul filled my cunt…Oh God, the orgasm was close.

I reached for her breast and filled my hand, rolling her flesh in my palm. Her eyes met mine and she leaned forward, lips parted. I grasped the back of her head and pulled her onto my mouth. With each thrust deep inside her ass, Kyle drove her harder onto me. Her tongue delved past my lips with each thrust, almost like she was fucking me with her mouth.

“Oh yeah baby…that’s it…keep doing that.” Kyle’s words were a fast pant that filled and incensed my lust.

The bed rocked back and forth from the force of Raul and Kyle, becoming lost in their passion and release.

“Oh fuck, fuck fuck” The first wave of pleasure flooded into my pussy. My mouth left Maya’s and my hand shot over to Raul’s hip. My fingers scraped his flesh, pulling him deeper still.

He stiffened, his hips straining, with small jerks driving his cock deeper still. Another wave of lust shot through me. Oh God, my cunt was wet and hot from his cum, my cum. Again, he thrust and cried out some Spanish word. I tightened my muscles, squeezing every drop of pleasure from both of us.

His hand left my clit and he grasped my breast, rolling it in is palm. “Mamasita.” He murmured, his lips on my neck, hips still rocking gently against me.

In front of me, Maya’s eyes were soft slits, her lips loose, lost in the decadent delight of Kyle’s hand and cock. A bead of sweat trickled down Kyle’s cheek. His eyes met mine for a moment before they squeezed shut.

I smiled watching him shoot a load deep inside Maya, his orgasm so intense that there was a tremble in his thigh. A deep moan of pleasure seemed to come from his chest.

A spurt of cum shot from Maya’s cock and landed on my tummy. I rubbed her lust into my skin and then licked my fingers. The second spasm of her pleasure was weaker, falling over Kyle’s fingers.

My hand seemed to float as I reached to stroke Kyle’s face. The hollow under his cheekbone was flushed, the growth of beard damp under my fingertips. A grin spread over my face watching the aftermath of their love making.

His head dropped onto hers and they laid still, eyes closed, coming down from the pinnacle of pleasure. His breath was a series of raspy pants, blowing the damp tendrils of her hair. Maya’s eyes opened wider and she looked over my shoulder at Raul. Her expression of deep caring for him mirrored mine for my husband.

“Wow. That was something else.” Kyle lifted his head. He planted a kiss on Maya’s shoulder and eased his body back, away from her.

I looked at Maya’s face as Kyle got up and discarded the used condom. “Kyle’s right. That was awesome. I probably won’t be able to walk straight for a week or so, but it was worth it.”

She grinned and rolled over onto her back. “Walking? Try sitting.” Her hand rose and she brushed a tendril of hair from my cheek. “You are a lucky woman.”

My mouth opened to answer but then I closed it and smiled. What could I say to this woman who had been through so much in her life? She was right. I was lucky…lucky to have such a sensuous, loving husband, to be able to share that with her as well.

She rose to prop her upper body on the pillow. “Would you mind if I used your shower?”

“Help yourself.” Behind me, the bed rose as Raul rolled over and stood up. I watched Maya get up and trail a finger across Kyle’s face as she walked by him, on her way to the bathroom. Every movement she made was graceful, from the ease of her slender arm lifting, to the slight sway of her hips. I couldn’t help wondering if she’d ever considered surgery to create a vagina. But if the cost of that was sexual pleasure, I wouldn’t blame her if she’d rejected that out of hand.

He looked over at me and grinned. “Cigarette?”

I got up, and grabbed a tissue from the bedside table to wipe some of the wetness from my pussy. “Sure.” I turned to Raul and smiled. “You never did get that drink earlier.”

“I had more important things to do.” He laughed and walked to the bar table.

As I walked across the room, the shower spray sounded and a few notes of a song drifted in the air. Outside, evening had set in. The brightly lit bar area still had some life, with a smattering of couples sitting at tables enjoying drinks.

I took the cigarette that Kyle offered and inhaled, watching the crescent moon and the play of light on the water. Raul appeared at my side, sipping the drink and watching the night sky as well.

“Tomorrow you will be home, hundreds of miles away from here. The moon will still be there and we will gaze at it and remember tonight.” Raul’s voice was sad and wistful.

I felt a lump in my throat and shook my head, trying to dismiss it. We hadn’t known Raul and his friends long enough to merit tears but still they burned in the back of my eyes.

Kyle must have felt it too because he put his arm around me and drew me close in a hug. “We’ll never forget you Raul.”

I placed my hand on his arm and my head dipped to rest on Raul’s shoulder. “There’s always next year for our Wolf.”

He turned and kissed me softly. “Yes, next year.”

The End
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