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Chapter One




My name is Carrie, and let me tell you about my gap year travelling around the world at the end of the nineties. I’m sure you’ve already read all about my adventures at university, and my story continues after I graduated and decided to take a year off. If you thought my life was pretty wild before, wait until you hear about what happened next.

My adventure began on a flight to Thailand, the first stop on my round-the-world trip. As we neared Bangkok in the early morning, I could feel the excitement buzzing in my veins. It had been a night flight, and after dinner, the cabin lights had dimmed, leaving everyone to sleep. But I could barely drift off; I was too eager, thinking about finally being out in the world on my own.

Sitting next to me was a businessman, probably in his mid-thirties and wearing an expensive-looking jacket and a polo neck. We hadn’t exchanged more than a “hello”, and I hadn’t really paid much attention to him. Now, as the cabin lights brightened and sunlight poured in through the windows, the flight attendants came down the aisle, offering orange juice and pastries for breakfast.

As I took a sip of orange juice, the man next to me cleared his throat and turned towards me for the first time during the flight.

"First time in Thailand?" he asked.

“Yeah,” I smiled, welcoming a conversation after feeling quite alone since I’d boarded. “I’m going travelling for a year before I look for a job. You?”

"Business," he replied, with a small shrug. "Bangkok's a regular stop for me. What’s on your itinerary?"

“I’m heading to Khao San Road first,” I said. “It’s where all the backpackers go, apparently.”

He nodded. “Wild spot. You ready for it?"

“I hope so!” I laughed. “I’ve heard all about it. Cheap hostels, bars open all night, and street food. I can’t wait."

“I’m Jack, by the way,” he said with a warm smile.

“Carrie. Pleased to meet you,” I replied.

We chatted for a while. He was nice, and I quickly warmed to him. I wasn’t usually into men his age, but the more we talked, the more I noticed his confidence, the way he carried himself. He was definitely fit, with broad shoulders and strong arms.

There was something about that subtle hint of wealth, too, the watch, the clothes, the way he spoke. It was always attractive. I caught myself glancing at him a few times, realising that maybe I found him sexier than I’d expected.

As the plane began its descent, I looked out the window in excitement at the unfamiliar city.

“So,” Jack said casually, “I don’t actually have any meetings until tomorrow when I fly on to Chiang Mai. If you’re not in a rush, how about I show you around a bit? I know a few good spots in Bangkok, places tourists don’t always find.”

“That sounds… really nice, actually,” I said, surprising myself with how quickly I agreed. “I was planning to head to Khao San Road and get a hostel, but I’ve got all day.”

I also couldn’t help suddenly feeling a flutter in my chest. Was he going to make a move on me? I decided that I hoped he would. I was suddenly feeling incredibly horny.

He grinned, his eyes lighting up. “Perfect. We can drop your bags at my hotel, have some lunch, maybe check out a few temples, then I’ll get you a taxi to Khao San Road.”

Leaving the airport, the hot air suddenly hit me like a wall. I couldn’t believe how hot and humid it was. I’d never experienced anything like it. When we got to his hotel, a team of porters rushed out to get our bags from the taxi and load them onto a trolley. They whisked them away, and a man in a smart uniform escorted us in the elevator to the top floor.

The door opened to reveal a stunning luxury suite, far beyond anything I’d imagined. There were several massive rooms decorated in a colonial style, with polished wood floors, antique furniture, and floor-to-ceiling windows offering a panoramic view of the city.

Jack gestured towards the window. "Not a bad view, huh?"

I went to the window and looked out, taking it all in. Below, I could see the hotel pool. It was actually several pools joined together with bridges and even a bar. “Oh my god, look at that pool,” I gasped.

"It was a long flight, we could take a dip in the pool first if you’d like."

I bit my lip, suddenly feeling the heat between us intensify. "A swim sounds good," I replied, my voice a little breathless. “With my budget, this is the only time I’ll get a chance to swim in a pool like that.”

Jack’s gaze lingered on me for a moment longer, then he nodded towards a door. “Bathroom’s through there. You can change if you want.”

I knew then that we wouldn’t be going to see any temples, and also that I was going to fuck him.

We went down to the pool wrapped in luxurious hotel dressing gowns. Jack took his off first, throwing it on a sun lounger. As I suspected, his body was perfect, with strong muscles and a tight stomach. His swimming trunks were very tight, defining his ass perfectly. I felt a familiar ache between my legs as I checked him out. When he turned slightly towards me, I could make out his large bulge, the fabric hugging his cock that went to one side and down his leg. It looked thick and long. I felt my heart race, and I was now desperate for him.

I followed suit, slipping off my dressing gown and draping it over a lounger, feeling Jack's eyes on me as I revealed the tiny bikini I had packed for my trip. My pierced nipples with their small metal bars were obvious through the thin fabric. I could feel the tension building between us as we walked towards the water, the heat of the Bangkok sun on our skin.

Jack dived in first, his strong body slicing through the water effortlessly. I watched for a moment, admiring the way his muscles moved as he swam. I jumped in awkwardly after him, making a big splash.

We spent a while exploring the pool, swimming around the various parts and under the bridges. It was near midday, and the air outside was thick and hot, but the pool was pleasantly cool. I was enjoying myself immensely, splashing about and laughing with my new friend.

We had lunch at the poolside bar, where we enjoyed a leisurely meal and cold drinks. Jack charged everything to his room. Jack’s company made the food taste even better, his conversation engaging, and his laughter infectious.

After finishing our meal, we made our way back to the pool. The water was inviting, glistening under the early afternoon sun. We eased ourselves in, the coolness of the pool a refreshing contrast to the heat of the day. Jack swam close beside me, our bodies brushing against each other with every stroke.

“You’re pretty good at this whole gap year thing already,” he teased. “I’ve never heard of anyone starting off in a five-star hotel.”

I swam closer to him, my heart racing. “Guess I’m just lucky,” I replied. As I came within arm's reach, Jack pulled me towards him, his hands firm on my waist under the water. The electric tension between us snapped as our lips met, and the rest of the world seemed to disappear.

Jack’s kiss was commanding, his lips firm against mine, taking control in a way that made my heart pound harder. His tongue parted my lips, exploring me with slow, deliberate strokes. I pressed my body against his, feeling the bulge of his cock against my leg. My hands slid down his chest, feeling the tightness of his muscles beneath my fingers.

I couldn’t resist any longer. I slipped my hand down between us, into his swimming trunks. His cock was hot and heavy in my hand, throbbing against my palm, and wonderfully thick. Jack inhaled sharply as my fingers wrapped around his length, giving it a slow, teasing stroke.

"You're making it hard not to take advantage of you," he gasped.

I smirked, giving him another squeeze. "Maybe I’m the one taking advantage of you."

Jack's grip on me tightened as I continued stroking him under the water, his breath hot on my neck. I looked around, there was no one nearby who could see what we were doing, pressed up against the corner of the pool.

His hands were on my ass, but I needed to be touched between my legs. With my free hand, I gripped his wrist and guided him to my cunt. He quickly got the idea, moving my bikini bottoms to one side and pressing two fingers firmly against my clit. I let out a loud sigh at his touch, closing my eyes in pleasure.

Jack started to circle my clit, with just the right amount of pressure. I kissed him again, moaning into his mouth, trying to be as quiet as I could. But it felt too good, and I felt my orgasm quickly building. His touch was confident; he knew exactly what he was doing. Soon, I was panting with ecstasy.

“I’m going to come,” I whispered in his ear.

And I did, gripping his cock tightly in one hand as I felt the climax rush through my entire body, making me shiver and roll my eyes back in my head. He held me tightly in the cool water, his fingers touching me more gently as I rode the orgasm, dragging it out as long as possible.

When I finally recovered, I was out of breath. “Let’s go to your room,” I gasped, “I need you to fuck me.”

I’d always had a fantasy about giving a blowjob in an elevator, maybe it was the risk of getting caught. But as soon as the doors closed, I went down to my knees, opened his dressing gown and pulled his cock out.

The moment I took his cock into my mouth, I felt it twitch and grow, stiffening quickly as I worked him with my tongue. He was thick, so thick that I had to stretch my mouth wide to take him all in. I moved slowly at first, savouring the feeling of him, then picked up the pace, my head bobbing up and down in rhythm with my hand stroking the base. My free hand cupped his balls, massaging them gently, and I could hear his breath catch in his throat as I sucked harder, taking him as deep as I could.

Jack kept glancing nervously at the floor indicator, clearly torn between enjoying the moment and worrying that someone might call the elevator. But it climbed to the top floor without interruption. As the doors opened, I stood up hastily, and Jack struggled to tuck his hard cock into his trunks. Luckily, there was no one there, and we quickly let ourselves into his suite.

As soon as we entered, I let the dressing gown slip off my shoulders and peeled off my bikini, feeling the cool air from the air conditioning on my bare skin. Without a word, I walked straight to the floor-to-ceiling window and bent over, pressing my palms against the glass, my heart racing. I spread my legs apart, making sure he had a perfect view of my ass and cunt, knowing exactly what I was offering.

"Fuck me," I commanded.

Jack was naked too, holding my hips as he stood behind me and slid his unprotected cock into my willing cunt. I was wet, and his extra-thick cock spread me wide as I tightly gripped him. He started to fuck me, gradually working his way deeper inside me. I needed this so badly. I thrust back against him in time to his rhythm, making him penetrate me as deeply as possible.

As I looked out at the sprawling city, I felt a rush of excitement. Now that we were alone, I didn't hold back. Each time Jack thrust into me, I let out a loud moan of pleasure. Jack, too, was groaning happily every time his cock pounded into me.

I felt the pressure building steadily inside me, each thrust pushing me closer to the edge. Suddenly, the wave of pleasure hit, and I came hard. My hands slid down the cool glass as I braced myself, my legs shaking as the intense orgasm rippled through me. My body pulsed with each contraction, the sensation overwhelming as the release surged from deep inside, spreading through every inch of me.

Jack pulled out, and I turned to face him, my breath fast and heavy. But he wasn’t done with me yet. Without a word, he pushed me gently against the window and lifted me up, his hands gripping my ass. Instinctively, I wrapped my legs around his waist as he held me firmly against the glass. With one smooth motion, he slid his cock back into me, deeper this time, filling me completely as I moaned softly in his ear.

I’m quite small, thin, with small breasts. And Jack was a big, strong man. He held me easily, his hands close to my rear entrance as he fucked me standing up, gently pressed against the window. I could feel my cunt lips stretched wide around his shaft as he fucked me, his cock going right up inside me. Another orgasm was building already as we kissed passionately, our tongues entwined.

When his fingers strayed closer to my ass, pressing against the tight ring of muscles, I came so hard my vision went black. I let out a loud scream of pleasure. My orgasm pushed Jack over the edge, and I felt his cock pulse inside me as he suddenly flooded me with cum. He groaned as load after load filled me.

Finally, he let out a satisfied sigh and lowered me to the ground. As my feet touched the wood floor, I felt his warm cum rush out of my cunt and run down my thighs.

“Fuck that was good,” I gasped.

“God, yes,” he agreed, his cock semi-hard now and glistening with our combined release.

I stroked his chest and gave him a long, open-mouth kiss. “Let’s have a shower and then you can fuck me again,” I told him.

And that’s what we did. We spent the rest of the afternoon fucking on the bed. I came so many times I lost count, and Jack came inside me twice more.

Finally, exhausted but satisfied, we left the hotel and went for dinner in an expensive restaurant a short walk from the hotel.


Chapter Two




After dinner, Jack took me to an upscale bar on the rooftop of one of Bangkok’s tallest buildings. The view was breathtaking, a panoramic sweep of the city, with its endless sea of lights stretching out in all directions. The bar itself was equally impressive, with sleek modern decor, soft amber lighting, and plush velvet seating. We sipped cocktails out of elaborate glasses and smoked cigarettes.

At the bar, a few glamorous Thai women sat in pairs or alone, their beauty striking. They were dressed in elegant, figure-hugging dresses, their makeup flawless, and they moved with elegant grace. It didn’t take long to realise they were escorts, their eyes scanning the room for wealthy clients.

Jack ordered us another drink, and we sat in one of the private alcoves, the hum of conversation mixing with the sound of jazz music playing softly in the background. The drinks arrived in crystal glasses, as immaculate as the bar itself. I felt a little out of place, wearing the only smartish black dress I had packed for travelling. It was nothing like the elegant gowns of the other customers.

As we chatted, the conversation drifted towards sex. It felt natural, like it was the most obvious thing to talk about after everything that had happened that day. Jack leaned back in his seat, swirling his drink in the glass.

“So, what’s your deal then? Do you do this kind of thing often, or was today a one-off?” he asked with a raised eyebrow.

I looked at him over the top of my glass. "Honestly, I’ve always been pretty open about sex. At uni, I realised I was poly. It was quite wild at times. I had quite a lot of partners, threesomes, group sex... it all kind of became part of our life."

Jack’s eyes lit up with interest. "Sounds like quite the uni experience."

I laughed. "It was. There was this one time, at the end of our final year, where it just turned into this massive group thing where we all fucked each other. My housemates, close friends... we were all so close, it just felt like the perfect way to finish uni."

Jack leaned in closer, clearly intrigued. "You really don’t hold back, do you?" He took a sip of his drink, then glanced around the bar, noticing the escorts nearby. "I’ve had my fair share of wild times too, especially when I’m travelling for work. You meet people, and things happen. But... sometimes, if I don’t get lucky, I’ll hire an escort. The girls here are incredible. It’s not cheap; they charge up to a thousand for the night, but they know exactly how to make you feel good, no drama, just skill. Sometimes that’s exactly what you need."

I nodded, a little surprised by his honesty. Admitting to hiring prostitutes still seemed like there was a stigma attached to it, but that only intrigued me more. Also, a thousand pounds was my budget for two whole months of travelling.

"I can see how that would work,” I said. I was getting a little turned on thinking about him being with a hooker.

Jack took another sip of his drink, eyes still glancing around the bar as he leaned in closer. "You know," he said slowly, "the escorts here also cater to couples. Have you ever thought about doing something like that?"

I raised an eyebrow, catching the hint of what he was suggesting. I felt a rush of heat between my legs at the thought. "You mean, with one of the girls here?"

He nodded, a playful grin on his face. "It’s just an idea. You’ve done threesomes with your friends before, but this could be... different.”

I thought about it for a moment. It wasn’t like the idea was shocking to me. After all, my boundaries had expanded so much over the years, and Jack seemed like the kind of guy who knew how to make something like this fun without it getting weird.

"Okay," I said after a pause, feeling a little rush of excitement building in my chest. "Let’s do it. I’ve never done anything like this before, but I’m game."

Jack’s grin widened. “See that one on the end? I’ve been with her a few times; she’s really nice. How about I call her over to the table, and you can see what you think?”

I looked over to the end of the bar where Jack had nodded. The woman he was talking about was stunning, petite, but with fairly large, perky breasts. She was wearing an elegant dress that was very short. She had a natural confidence about her, sitting gracefully with a drink in hand.

"Sure," I said, taking a long drag on my cigarette and feeling a mix of excitement and nerves. "Call her over."

Jack raised his hand slightly, catching her eye. She gave him a warm smile and, with an effortless grace, slid off her barstool and made her way over to us. As she approached, I felt a flutter in my stomach, the reality of the situation settling in.

“Mr Jack, nice to see you here again,” she said, with only a trace of an accent. Jack stood to greet her and kiss her on the cheek.

"Carrie, this is Mai," Jack introduced us smoothly. "Mai, this is Carrie."

Mai extended her hand with a smile that was both welcoming and mischievous. "Nice to meet you, Miss Carrie."

The door to the suite clicked shut. Jack walked towards the bar and uncorked a bottle, pouring three glasses. Mai and I settled on the plush sofa, sitting close enough that our knees almost touched. There was a tension in the air, the kind that hovers just before something exciting happens.

Jack dimmed the lights, casting the room into a soft, golden glow. The view of the sprawling Bangkok skyline became clearer, the city lights twinkling against the dark sky. Far below, we could see the long queues of traffic snaking down every road. He returned, handing us our drinks and settled in the armchair nearby, watching us with a relaxed expression. "To new experiences," he said, raising his glass with a grin, clearly enjoying the moment.

Mai placed her hand gently on my leg, and I felt a rush of warmth. She leaned in slightly, her lips just grazing my cheek. I could feel the warmth of her breath just before her lips softly met mine. The kiss was slow and delicate at first, as if testing the waters, but soon it deepened. Her lips were soft, moving gently against mine, and I instinctively tilted my head to meet her.

Her hand moved gently up my thigh, lifting my dress. Then she broke the kiss and knelt between my legs. Reaching up, she slipped her fingers under the waistband of my knickers and pulled them off. She tossed them to Jack, who caught them with a grin.

Gently, Mai opened my legs, revealing my trimmed bush and glistening cunt. She planted little kisses up my leg and then my inner thigh, getting closer and closer to my core. I shifted, allowing her better access. I could feel her breath on my clit as she kissed all around my pussy without touching it. It was driving me wild with desire.

Mai teased me with her lips, her kisses lingering just enough to make my body ache for more. I could barely stay still as she worked her way closer, her deliberate movements sending waves of desire through me. Every time I thought she'd finally touch my clit, she moved away, keeping me on edge. My breath quickened, my body tense, as the teasing continued.

Looking over at Jack, I could see that he had his hard cock sticking out of his trousers. He stroked it slowly as he enjoyed the show.

Mai’s tongue finally grazed my clit, sending a shockwave of pleasure through my body. I gasped, my hands instinctively reaching down to run through her hair, pulling her closer. She flicked her tongue over me, alternating between soft, gentle strokes and firmer, more intense motions.

Each flick of her tongue sent a surge of heat through my core, and I could feel myself getting closer to the edge. Then, just as I felt my orgasm about to unleash, Mai slowed her movements, teasing me as she pulled back slightly, her tongue barely brushing my clit. I groaned in frustration, my body desperate for release. She smirked up at me, clearly enjoying the control she had over me.

She kissed around my pussy again, her lips grazing the sensitive skin just enough to keep me on the edge. Every time I thought I’d get there, she eased off, drawing out the moment. My breaths were coming faster, and I gripped the sofa tightly, my body trembling with anticipation. My whole cunt was throbbing, so close to climax but never quite reaching it.

"Please," I whispered.

Mai's teasing grin widened. She brought her mouth back to my clit, this time flicking her tongue just enough to send a shiver through me. My whole body tensed, but she pulled away again, keeping me right on the edge.

Jack watched from his chair, sipping his drink with one hand and stroking his cock with the other, his eyes fixed on us. Mai leaned in close again, her tongue lightly tracing circles around my clit, keeping me hovering just out of reach of release. I was squirming all over the sofa as she kept me suspended in that sweet, torturous state.

But she didn’t let me come. Instead, she moved to the side, using her hands to spread my cunt as open as possible. I could feel my heartbeat in my swollen pussy, my juices running out and down my asshole. I was so close.

“Mr Jack,” she said, “Come fuck her.”

Jack put his drink on the table and stood up, stripping naked. Why was he taking so long? My cunt was contracting, desperate for his shaft inside me.

Mai whispered in my ear, “When his full length is inside you, you will come.”

Jack knelt between my legs. Mai held my lips open as Jack pressed the head of his cock against my clit. He moved it in slow, deliberate circles, teasing me as I grew closer and closer. But it wasn’t quite enough.

Then, with a smooth, controlled motion, Jack finally entered me. Mai was holding me, her hands squeezing my breasts. As soon as his cock was all the way inside, stretching and filling me, I came. It was like a tidal wave of relief flooding through my whole body. It was like the ultimate release, finally giving me what I needed. I felt it in every part of my body, tingling and shaking. My eyes rolled up in my head, and I might even have passed out.

When I finally recovered enough to breathe, I felt Jack’s steady rhythm inside me, pounding into me. Mai’s hands continued to caress my body, her touch both soothing and stimulating. With every thrust from Jack, I could feel the pressure rising again, bringing me closer to another wave of release. I came again. And again.

Eventually, reluctantly, I had to stop them. I was too sensitive between my legs, and I couldn’t take any more pleasure.

“Oh my god,” I whispered to myself as Jack wrapped his strong arms around me.

“I told you she was good,” laughed Jack.

“I trained at a special hooker school,” joked Mai, stroking my bare chest and kissing my neck.

“That was so intense, I’ve never come like that before,” I said, my breathing finally slowing enough to talk. I turned to Jack, “Now I want to watch you fuck Mai,” I said.

Jack handed the condom to Mai, who took it with a playful smile. She tore it open with ease and, to my amazement, placed it in her mouth. Kneeling in front of him, she leaned forward and, with a smooth motion, rolled the condom down his thick, hard cock using only her lips and tongue. It was a skilful move, and I watched in awe, thinking to myself that I’d definitely need to learn how to do that.

Mai was still fully dressed, so when she was done, she pushed Jack onto the sofa next to me. Then she started to sway her hips as she stripped for the two of us. Her tight, short dress clung to every curve of her body, and she let her fingers trail along its hemline, teasing both Jack and me. She swirled, letting her hands glide up her sides as she peeled the dress higher.

With a slow, deliberate movement, she lifted the dress over her head, revealing a black lace bra and thong underneath. Her hands trailed down her thighs as she bent over away from us. I could see the outline of her puckered ass, barely covered by the thong. Jack couldn't take his eyes off her, and neither could I.

Mai danced some more, unhooking her bra and letting it fall to the floor, showing off the smooth, dark skin of her full breasts with almost black nipples. Then she slipped the thong to her ankles. The dark hair between her legs was perfectly trimmed into a neat triangle.

She straddled Jack, guiding his cock into her with her hand as she sank down on top of him. I watched as she started to ride him, letting out a loud, enthusiastic moan with every movement. I watched, mesmerised, as she took Jack’s cock in deep, clearly enjoying every moment.

Mai’s frame was so slight, and Jack’s cock so thick, that her lips stretched tight around his shaft, making his cock seem even larger. His hands held her ass as she rode him, gradually picking up pace. I touched and stroked them both, occasionally leaning in for a kiss, enjoying every second of the energy of their fucking.

She might have been paid to be there, but there was no faking Mai’s orgasm when it came. Her body trembled, and a deep moan escaped her as we kissed. I could feel her shudder against me while my hand squeezed her breast. She melted into me, lost in the moment, her pleasure completely genuine.

For the rest of the evening, we took our time, taking turns with both of us, switching between different positions. We were in no hurry, experimenting and enjoying the pleasure as at times I was the focus of attention, at other times Jack or Mai. It was a wonderfully relaxed and intensely satisfying experience. Finally, we all collapsed exhausted into the bed together and slept until the morning.


Chapter Three




In the morning, the three of us showered together and had sex one more time. Jack took us both down to breakfast, completely unashamed that Mai was obviously an escort.

After breakfast, we said goodbye to Mai. Jack checked out of the hotel, and he took me in a taxi to Khao San Road on his way to the airport. When it came time to say goodbye, I couldn’t leave, giving him so many long, passionate kisses in the back of the taxi that the driver began beeping the horn in annoyance to make me get out.

As the taxi pulled away into the bustling Bangkok traffic, I shouldered my large backpack and took my first steps into Khao San Road. It was a world away from the luxurious five-star hotel where I had spent the first night, and I was immediately enveloped by its vibrant chaos. The street was a bustling tapestry of neon lights, lively music, and a dizzying array of sights and sounds. The air was thick with the scent of street food. Vendors lined the streets, their stalls brimming with everything from pancakes to clothing and handmade jewellery. It was so hot, I was instantly drenched in sweat.

The road itself was crowded with backpackers and locals, the occasional tuk-tuk struggling to find a way through. As I navigated through the crowd, I noticed the array of hostels and guesthouses tucked between bars and shops. Some had simple, no-frills signs, while others boasted more stylish, modern entrances. The hostels varied in style, from basic dormitories to more expensive private rooms.

I was on a tight budget, so I selected one of the cheaper options with dorms. It was a narrow door crammed between an Irish-themed pub and a cafe with plastic garden furniture. Inside, I found an old Thai lady behind a desk. She didn’t smile as she took my money and gave me a key, indicating some dirty, narrow stairs leading up to the dorm.

I pushed open the door. The room was simple and sparse, with six single beds arranged in two parallel rows. Each bed had a small, utilitarian table beside it, but there were no other furnishings or decorations. Unlike the hotel last night, there was no air conditioning, only a ceiling fan creaking as it slowly circulated the oppressively hot air.

There, on the bed at the far end, a sweaty, naked couple was in the midst of a passionate encounter. The guy lay on his back, eyes closed and a look of bliss on his face. The girl, straddling him, was riding him energetically, her movements rhythmic and enthusiastic. Her ample breasts bounced freely, and her hands were braced on his chest for support as she guided herself up and down, moaning loudly.

As the door clicked behind me, the girl turned to look at me, but she didn’t slow down or stop what she was doing. Instead, she stared intently into my eyes as she continued to fuck the guy beneath her. Her skin glistened with sweat as beads of it ran down her chest between her breasts. I just stood there, frozen, as her moans increased in intensity. Suddenly, she let out a scream as her eyes rolled back in her head and she climaxed.

The boy she was riding still didn’t seem to have noticed me. He had an untidy mop of ginger hair, and his body was also covered in fiery red curls. He gripped her hips as he increased his own pace and let out a loud groan as he came inside her.

The girl slid off him, revealing an impressively large cock that was sheathed in a full condom, slick with her essence. He seemed to notice me for the first time, giving me a welcoming grin.

“Hello,” said the girl in a posh English accent, “Sorry about that, we haven’t had anyone else in the dorm all week. I’m Becky, by the way.”

“Hi,” I said, still slightly in shock and now very horny, “I’m Carrie. And don’t worry, I don’t mind seeing people have sex.”

I threw my bag on a nearby bed, and Becky went to the adjoining toilet. I could hear her having a piss just out of sight. The boy sat up and pulled off the condom. His cock was only semi-hard now, but it was still quite large. I couldn’t help glancing at it nestled in his ginger pubic hair. He didn’t seem at all embarrassed to be naked.

“I’m Adam,” he said, “Have you just arrived in Bangkok?” He had a soft Scottish accent that sent shivers down my spine. The sound of his voice and the lingering smell of sex in the room stirred a growing ache between my legs.

“I arrived yesterday, although I stayed somewhere else last night,” I replied, feeling a bit awkward. “Sorry to intrude on you and your girlfriend.”

He laughed, “She’s not my girlfriend. We just met a few days ago when I checked into this hostel.”

Becky returned, unashamedly naked, from the bathroom. Her full breasts and tidy bush were making my heart pound. “I’m going to have a quick shower, then we’re going to Wat Pho if you want to join us,” she said to me with a friendly smile.

I spent the day sightseeing with my new friends. They were both so relaxed and friendly that I soon felt like I had known them for years. When we returned to Khao San Road, they took me to the place with the garden furniture for dinner. It didn’t have a sign or even printed menus, but the Thai food they brought us was unbelievable. It was the nicest food I had ever eaten, packed with different flavours.

We washed it down with Chang beer, and soon my head was buzzing.

“That must have been quite a shock when you walked in on us earlier,” laughed Adam.

“Sort of,” I admitted with a grin. “Though it was a nice shock. I shouldn’t be saying this, but I actually liked it. I’ve always… enjoyed watching my friends have sex.”

Becky’s eyes widened with curiosity. “You’ve watched your friends before?” she asked.

So then I opened up about some of my more voyeuristic experiences at university. There was a sexual tension in the air, and I could tell they were getting turned on by my stories.

After a while, Becky said, “You know, if you’re into that, what about watching us tonight. Adam and I were planning to have some fun later. I have to admit, the idea of it is turning me on.”

Adam glanced at Becky. “We’re pretty open-minded,” he said. “If you want to watch us, I’d be happy too. Sex is just a bit of fun; it shouldn’t be taken seriously.”

I took a sip of my beer, considering the proposition. The idea of being invited to just watch them seemed a bit awkward, but it was undeniably exciting. The thought of it was making the blood rush between my legs, and I felt like I was getting wet already.

“Alright,” I said, my voice steady, trying to hide my eagerness. “I’d like that.”

Becky smiled, clearly pleased with my response. “Great! Shall we head back to the hostel now? I suddenly can’t wait.”

Back at the hostel, the air felt heavier with anticipation. Becky broke the silence first. “Do you want to get comfortable?” she asked me, her voice soft, but I could hear the edge of excitement.

I nodded and took a seat on one of the beds across from theirs. My heart was racing, but there was no turning back now.

Becky stood up, tugging off her tank top and dropping it to the floor. Her tits looked amazing in her bra. Adam followed suit, pulling his shirt over his head and revealing his red-haired chest. Becky leaned in and kissed Adam, her hands running down his body as she unbuttoned his shorts.

Their movements were slow at first, deliberate. As I watched, it felt like they were performing just for me, making the whole experience more intense. Becky turned to look at me for a moment, a glint of excitement in her eyes, before she climbed onto the bed and straddled Adam. I could feel a tingling between my legs.

Becky pushed Adam back onto the bed, straddling him with confidence as she ground her hips against the growing bulge in his trousers. The passion between them was undeniable, and I couldn’t take my eyes off the way her body moved against his.

She leaned down, kissing him deeply, her tongue in his mouth. Adam's hands gripped her ass, lifting up her skirt so I could see her knickers covering her mound.

The passion increasing, Adam flipped her over, pushing his knee between her legs. He slipped her bra strap down, freeing one of her plump breasts. He teased the nipple between his fingers, making it hard and causing her to moan with pleasure. As he groped her, Becky's moans grew louder, her back arching slightly as she rubbed herself against his leg.

My cunt aching, I couldn’t resist slipping a hand into my knickers. I circled my throbbing clit with two fingers, feeling the pleasure surge through my core. My cunt was soaking, and my knickers were already damp.

Still kissing frantically, Becky’s hands went to Adam’s shorts, pulling them down just enough to get his big, hard dick out and start wanking it. In return, Adam pulled her knickers off, throwing them away. She opened her legs wide, deliberately showing me her bush and soaking wet slit. Adam pushed two fingers inside her, and she cried out in ecstasy.

He started to finger bang her, rubbing her G-spot quickly and firmly. She was moaning even louder now. Suddenly, there was a wet, slapping noise, and seconds later, she started to squirt all over the bed. He continued to fuck her with his fingers, dragging out the wet orgasm, droplets of squirt flying up and covering his forearm. Thick, white juices poured from her cunt and down her asshole onto the bed.

This was all too much for me, and I came hard, my legs slamming together involuntarily as I massaged my clit, my orgasm making me shake and moan.

“Fuck me, fuck me now,” Becky begged him.

They quickly removed their remaining clothes, and Adam rolled a condom onto his cock. He moved between her legs on the bed, and his dick easily found her eager opening. He thrust inside her, making her moan again and again. I had a perfect view of her lips wrapped around his thick shaft.

I slipped off my own knickers, giving me better access to be able to finger fuck myself in time to Adam’s thrusts.

Suddenly, Becky came hard, her legs lifting up and clamping around him. When she recovered, Adam got her on her knees, guiding his cock into her from behind. She buried her face in the pillows as he took her hard, angling his body slightly so I got the perfect view of his cock penetrating her.

She turned her head, looking right at me as she was being fucked. I had my legs open and my fingers in my cunt, and she could see everything. That made me come again, too.

Adam had been going hard, and he couldn’t hold off much longer. “I’m going to come,” he groaned.

“On my tits,” Becky commanded. She pulled away and jumped off the bed, kneeling down next to me and offering up her breasts with her hands.

Adam whipped the condom off and stood over her. With a final few strokes, he let out a howl of pleasure and released a huge load of cum. But instead of going on her tits, it erupted from his cock all over her face. The second load covered her face too, and it wasn’t until the third and fourth release that he finally managed to guide it onto her breasts.

The sight of it was enough to push me over the edge again, and another intense orgasm rushed through my entire body like a tidal wave of pleasure. It left me shaking, my fingers still buried in my cunt.

“You missed,” laughed Becky, not at all annoyed that she had to keep her eyes tightly shut.

“Sorry,” smiled Adam, grabbing a towel and gently wiping the cum off her face.

“Oh my god,” said Becky when she could see again, “Being watched felt so sexy. And I’ve never squirted so much before.”

“Fuck, so hot,” agreed Adam, still breathless and slowly stroking his cock. “I don’t think my erection is going down either.”

“I think it’s only fair that you fuck Carrie then,” said Becky, making my heart race again. “If you want to, Carrie?”

“Yes, please,” I said hoarsely, my mouth dry.

Adam rolled on a new condom and came over to my bed. I quickly stripped off my top and opened my legs for him. He knelt between them, his hard dick pressed against my mound as we opened our mouths for our first kiss. His tongue felt amazing in my mouth, and he took control, kissing me passionately and making me melt in his arms.

I could feel Becky watching us from the other bed, and I sensed she was now fingering herself. “You look amazing together,” she murmured, clearly enjoying the moment as much as we were.

Adam’s cock was rubbing against me as we kissed, and suddenly it was inside me, making me gasp as he filled me. He started to thrust into me, stretching me open as he deepened each thrust. I grabbed his ass with both hands, pulling him deeper. I could hear how wet I was as he fucked me.

Eventually, his cock was all the way in, his balls slapping against my ass. His tongue was still in my mouth as I climaxed, my cunt gripping him and my fingers digging into his ass. I could hear Becky was climaxing noisily next to us, too.

The room was stifling, the fan doing little to help with the temperature, and we were drenched in sweat by now, our bodies slick as we rubbed against each other. Adam rolled off, lying back and taking a break from the exertion, so I rolled the condom off his cock and ran my tongue up his shaft.

“Want to help?” I asked Becky.

She nodded eagerly, joining me on the bed. Together, we traced our tongues along the length of his shaft, teasing the tip. We took turns pulling him into our mouths, sucking gently as we went. Adam was loving every second, watching us with pleasure in his eyes, his soft moans filling the room.

“Oh my god, that’s so good,” he murmured. “I’ve never had two mouths on my cock at the same time before.”

Adam’s breathing quickened as we continued working on him together with our hands and mouths. Becky glanced at me with a smile, and I knew he was close. Suddenly, his body tensed, and with a deep groan, he came, his eyes closing in bliss.

Suddenly, cum throbbed out of his cock in waves, running down his thick shaft. Becky and I intercepted it, taking it up on our tongues and swallowing it down. As our tongues touched each other, it evolved into a cum-filled kiss, sticky, wet, but incredibly sexy.

“That was... amazing,” Adam said, still catching his breath.

Becky pulled away from me and laughed. She wiped a stray drop of cum from the edge of her lip. “Glad we could help, and what a way to kiss a girl for the first time!”


Chapter Four




The next few days were a wonderful mix of sightseeing with my new friends and filthy threesomes every night. But eventually it had to come to an end. First, Becky had a flight out of the country. Her travelling was coming to an end, and she was returning to her life in England.

Adam was in Bangkok for one more day before he continued on his travels the other way, flying to Australia. That would leave me on my own, and I booked an overnight bus to Chiang Mai. I was going to stay at a jungle camp where there were elephants. I’d become incredibly close to Adam, and we vowed to keep in touch by email and try to meet up again in the future. At least we were going around the world in the same direction.

However, on our last morning together, we had a problem. A German guy had checked into our dorm, and we no longer had the privacy to fuck. Adam had to leave for his flight at three, and we were desperate to have one last shag. No amount of hints would get our new roommate to go out; he just wanted to lie on his bed and read a book.

Finally, with an hour to go, I had an idea. I dragged Adam next door to the Irish pub. It was fairly quiet at that time of the afternoon, and I felt very self-conscious as I led Adam directly to the toilets. In the ladies', we went into a cubicle and locked the door.

Once we were inside the tiny cubicle, the tension between us became unbearable. The cramped space didn’t give us much room to move, but that only made it more exciting. I pressed Adam against the door, our lips crashing together in a desperate, hungry kiss.

“You sure about this?” he whispered, his breath hot against my neck.

I grinned, already fumbling with his belt. “We don’t have time to be fussy.”

His belt undone, I hooked my fingers in the waistband and pulled his shorts and underwear right down in one go. His hard cock sprang to attention, and I knelt on the filthy bathroom floor, hungrily sucking him. His dick was lovely and big, and so far, I hadn’t been able to get it in my throat, but I was determined to try one last time.

As I touched him, I could hear his breath quickening, and I smiled, feeling a surge of excitement run through me. His body responded eagerly, and I pressed closer, feeling the heat of the moment overwhelm us both.

"God, this is crazy," Adam murmured.

"Shh," I whispered back with a grin.

Relaxing my throat muscles, I forced my head down as far as I could. It was working; my gag reflex held at bay as I pressed my lips against his body at the base of his cock.

“Holy fuck,” gasped Adam, his breathing coming even faster.

I came up for air and then took it all in my throat again, saliva running down my chin and dripping on the floor. I looked up, his entire length deep in my mouth, my lips pressed tightly around the base of his cock. Our eyes met, and in that moment, I could see how amazing this felt for him.

I felt a rush of satisfaction seeing how much he was enjoying it. My fingers had found their way into my knickers, and I buried two fingers deep inside my soaking cunt. I repeated it a few more times, making him groan with pleasure.

But I needed to be fucked now. I stood up and dropped my knickers to the floor. I turned away, lifting my skirt up over my ass. “Fuck me,” I commanded him.

“I left the condoms back at the hostel…” he began.

“I don’t care about condoms, I want your cum in me,” I told him.

Throwing caution to the wind, Adam pressed me up against the cramped cubicle wall, his hands gripping my hips as he guided his cock into me from behind. The tight space made it all the more intense, and I found myself up on tiptoes as he slowly thrust his thick length inside me.

"Oh, god, yes," I moaned, my palms flat against the graffiti-covered wall, bracing myself and pushing back against him with every movement. The mix of urgency and pleasure sent waves of heat through my body, my breath coming in ragged gasps as we moved in sync, lost in the moment.

"Fuck, I love your cunt," Adam grunted, his lips brushing against my neck as he thrust into me from behind.

“And I love your cock,” I replied, panting with the excursion. His hand reached around, fingers quickly finding my clit and rubbing it roughly while he continued to push deep up inside me.

It didn’t take long before my climax hit, rushing through my body and making my legs shake, forcing Adam to hold me up against the wall.

I spun around and pulled him into a long, messy kiss, our lips and tongues moving together hungrily. Adam lifted me up effortlessly, pinning me against the wall. My legs wrapped around his waist as he guided his cock back inside me, sliding into my swollen, aching pussy. The sensation was overwhelming, making me gasp as he thrust deeper, holding me tightly against him.

I’d rarely kissed anyone with such raw passion and desperation before. It was like we were trying to devour each other, both lost in the intensity. Suddenly, Adam groaned into my mouth, his body tensing as I felt his cock pulsing inside me. A rush of warmth spread through me as he came, releasing in deep, steady waves.

We slowed, and he stayed inside me as we kissed more gently. But eventually we had to break apart, and I felt the familiar feeling of cum running down my thighs.

The traffic was so slow we could see the airport bus crawling towards us from several blocks away. I realised I was going to miss Adam a lot, even though we’d only known each other for a week. I squeezed his hand tightly again as we waited.

“You’ll definitely email me?” I asked him for the tenth time, cringing at myself. I wasn’t usually so needy.

“Definitely,” he reassured me, with his soft Scottish accent, “And we should be in New Zealand at the same time. I’ll see you again in a month or so.”

“I know, I’m sorry,” I replied. The bus was nearly here. “And you know I want to hear about all the Aussie girls you hook up with, right? With full and filthy details right to my inbox.”

“I know, and same for you, okay?” he said. “It will turn me on something crazy to think about you getting fucked.”

The bus finally pulled up with a loud hiss of brakes. Giving me one last kiss on the lips, Adam shouldered his backpack and climbed aboard. The bus pulled away, and I was on my own again in the middle of the bustling city.

The next evening, I checked out of the hostel, still unable to coax a smile from the owner. I made my way to the main bus station. It was a busy place, filled with a mix of locals and travellers, all bustling about with their own plans and destinations. The air was thick with the smell of street food, and the sounds of vendors calling out their offers blended with the hum of the crowd.

The overnight bus to Chiang Mai was an experience in itself. It was a large, fairly comfortable vehicle, though a loud film in Thai blared from the overhead TV. I tried to follow the plot, but it was impossible. At least the air conditioning was working. Eventually, I gave up and fell asleep.


Chapter Five




Inervously held out a large bundle of sugarcane. The elephants, lined up in a row, were eagerly reaching out with their trunks, each movement graceful despite their massive size. One of them grabbed the bundle from me and pulled it into its mouth.

Nearby, a girl about my age was feeding another elephant. She held some watermelon in her flat hand, her eyes wide with delight as the elephant carefully took it from her. The look of joy on her face mirrored my own sense of wonder.

The jungle camp was alive with activity. A small group of tourists, including myself, were engaged in this unique experience, each person captivated by the charm of these gentle giants. The elephants were calm and attentive, their trunks deftly handling the food, and their large, expressive eyes following our every movement.

“Their trunks feel so weird,” the girl said, turning to me. Her Scandinavian accent caught my attention, and I took a moment to really look at her. She was strikingly beautiful, with long blonde hair and tanned skin. She wore a tight, white vest top which flattened her ample breasts across her chest, and long flowing hippy skirts. Her arms were adorned with a cascade of braids and bangles, giving her a well-travelled, bohemian look.

“I know, right?” I replied with a smile, holding out another bundle of sugarcane. “It’s so cool to feel them up close like this.”

She grinned, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “Absolutely. It’s amazing how gentle they are despite their size.”

We chatted as we continued feeding the elephants, our conversation flowing easily. She introduced herself as Freja, and we quickly discovered we had quite a lot in common. Both of us were backpacking through Thailand and shared a love for adventure and new experiences. The elephants kept munching away happily, and I found myself enjoying Freja’s company more and more.

After we had finished feeding the elephants, we had some free time before the communal dinner. I headed back to my room, and to my delight, discovered it was right next to Freja’s. The camp was as basic as it got, with the rooms being nothing more than rough wooden sheds elevated on stilts. The toilet was a short walk away, a seat over a simple hole in the ground. The camp also boasted a row of outdoor, cold water showers, offering barely any privacy.

Despite the lack of luxuries, I loved it. The surrounding jungle created a lush, green backdrop that made the simplicity of the accommodations feel like part of the adventure.

The dinner setup was simple but inviting, with long wooden benches and tables. The aroma of Thai curry and fresh rice filled the air. Freja and I found a spot on one of the benches and sat down together. As we dug into the spicy food, our conversation flowed effortlessly. Freja was fascinating, sharing stories of her travels through South America and Asia, her eyes lighting up as she recounted her adventures. It turned out she was from Denmark and had been travelling for over a year already.

As we chatted through dinner, Freja’s stories grew increasingly spicy. She hinted at wild nights and spontaneous romances. I opened up about some of my adventures at university, and soon we were both admitting to enjoying threesomes and open relationships.

I also couldn’t help but keep looking at Freja’s breasts. They were captivating, full, rounded, and perfectly shaped. Her tight vest top clung to them, highlighting their size and form. It was clear that the fabric was stretched to its limits, and I couldn’t help but wonder if they were even more impressive than they appeared.

It felt like there was a sexual tension between us, and I fantasised about kissing her, but not wanting to risk ruining our new friendship, I resisted. Eventually, we called it a night, retiring to our own rooms.

We had to sleep under mosquito nets, and I had just arranged mine and settled down to read when I heard the sounds of soft gasps and moans. I realised it was coming from Freja’s room next door.

I crept close to the dividing wall and listened intently. I could hear a soft buzz and Freja’s heavy breathing. Her moans increased in frequency and volume until she let out a long groan, which sounded stifled by a pillow. The buzzing stopped. Fuck, she’d just got herself off with a vibrator. Having listened to all that, I was now overwhelmingly horny. I slipped my hand into my knickers and found I was soaking wet; my cunt was aching with desire.

I recalled that I had packed my own vibrator, a discreet bullet one that looked like a lipstick. My heart raced as I rummaged through my bag, quickly finding it and jumping onto the bed. With trembling hands, I slipped it into my knickers and turned it on.

The low hum of the vibrator seemed deafening in the stillness of the night, but the need for release overpowered any concern about the noise. I pressed it against my clit, feeling a wave of intense pleasure wash over me. The vibrations sent shivers through my body, each pulse echoing the arousal I had been building up.

The vivid sounds of Freja’s pleasure played in my mind, driving me further into my own fantasy. I couldn’t help but imagine her next door, naked, and it only fuelled my growing hunger. I surrendered to the pleasure, allowing myself to get lost in the throes of my own need, letting the vibrator work its magic as I imagined being in bed with Freja.

It didn’t take long before I was overwhelmed by an intense orgasm that surged through my body. It was like a powerful wave crashing over me. My entire body shuddered, and I let out a gasp far louder than I had planned. I clung to the vibrator, my grip tightening as I rode out the powerful waves of release, savouring every second of the blissful aftermath. It was what I had needed, and I was soon fast asleep.

I woke up with the early morning sun streaming through the curtainless windows and the sounds of elephants moving about outside. I smiled to myself contentedly; what an amazing place to stay. But I was desperate for a piss, so I headed outside. On my way to the toilet, I glanced at the line of showers and stopped in my tracks.

Freja was under one of the showers. Due to the lack of privacy, she was wearing a bikini, but it was tiny, barely covering anything. At the back, it was just a thong, leaving her perfect ass cheeks fully exposed. When she turned around, I could see her breasts in all their glory. They were even bigger than I had imagined.

As I watched, she rubbed soapy water over her chest, slipping her hand inside the tiny bit of material and washing her breasts. I caught a glimpse of a pink nipple and felt a rush of heat between my legs. She lifted up one arm to wash underneath, and I saw that she was unshaven, with long, thick underarm hair. I’d always shaved back in England, but since travelling, I hadn’t bothered, and I knew my own hair was starting to grow out too. I was finding it very sexy.

Suddenly, she noticed me watching and gave me a cheerful wave. “Hallo!” she called out. I waved back and hurried to the toilet, my face flushed.

At breakfast, Freja and I sat down at one of the long wooden tables, surrounded by other tourists. The atmosphere was relaxed, and the scent of coffee and fresh fruit filled the air. Freja, with her usual bright smile, poured herself some coffee and turned to me. “So, did you sleep well?” she asked casually.

I nodded, “Yes, it was pretty comfortable, surprisingly. How about you?”

Freja’s eyes twinkled. “Oh, I slept quite well, too. Though I did hear some interesting noises last night.”

My heart skipped a beat, and I looked at her, trying to keep my expression neutral. “Really? What kind of noises?”

Freja leaned in slightly. “Well, it sounded like someone was having quite a bit of fun in their room.”

I blushed, “Um, yeah, I guess I was louder than I thought I would be. Sorry about that.”

She looked at me sideways. “I’d just finished with my own buzzing friend. I wonder if that inspired you?”

I felt my face flush even deeper, but I managed a shy smile. “Maybe it did. It seems we were both having a fun night.”

Just then, one of the members of staff stood up and interrupted us, letting everyone know the itinerary for the day. This morning we were going to wash the elephants, and then in the afternoon there was going to be a guided jungle trek. It all sounded amazing.

That afternoon, trekking through the jungle, I noticed the Thai guide, Danai, paying me extra attention. He was kind of cute, not very tall, even a bit shorter than me, but he had a friendly, handsome face and an easy-going charm. His sense of humour had us all laughing throughout the hike, but there was something about the way he interacted with me that felt different.

I couldn’t help but feel flattered, especially with Freja there. She was stunning, with her long blonde hair and much bigger breasts, but for some reason, Danai seemed to be focusing on me. Even Freja picked up on it, giving me little winks and nudging me whenever he made a joke just for my benefit.

That evening was our last at the camp, and after dinner, the staff let the beer flow freely, which loosened everyone up. As the night went on, I found myself getting more attracted to Danai, drawn in by his light-hearted nature and the way he made me feel special. Freja, sitting beside me, kept giving me knowing smiles.

When it got late, most of the tourists had gone to bed. Danai, Freja and a few others were still up, drinking under the strings of lights around the makeshift restaurant. Danai eventually stood up, stretching and yawning.

“I think I’m going to bed,” he said, “alone.”

Was that intended for me? Freja thought so, widening her eyes and making lewd gestures. Danai started to head off to the staff quarters on the other side of the camp.

“Quick,” hissed Freja, “follow him or it will be too late.”

“Oh, Freja, I want to, but I’m not sure that’s what he meant,” I replied.

She gave me a shove in his direction, “Don’t be so stupid,” she laughed.

I followed him into the darkness. “Danai?” I called softly. He stopped and turned around. I wasn’t sure what to say now. But it turned out I didn’t need to say anything. Without even thinking, we were in each other’s arms, our lips meeting and tongues in each other’s mouths in the darkness.

After a long, passionate kiss, we broke apart. “Do you want to come to my room?” I asked.

Five minutes later, we were in my room, and I was sucking Danai’s cock, giving him the full deep-throat treatment. He moaned with pleasure, his fingers in my hair as I bobbed my head up and down. I knew Freja was in the room next door, and part of me hoped she was listening.

After a while, we switched around as Danai moved down between my legs. Parting my folds, he quickly showed that he knew exactly what he was doing. His skilled tongue explored me before focusing on my clit.

As Danai’s tongue worked its magic, the waves of pleasure built quickly inside me. Sensing it too, he didn’t let up, his tongue flicking expertly over my clit, bringing me closer with every second. I gripped the sheets, gasping as the intensity grew. Finally, the pleasure hit its peak, and I came hard, my whole body trembling as the orgasm washed over me. Danai stayed between my legs, his lips and tongue still teasing me gently, letting me ride out every last wave of bliss. I’d been so loud, I was sure Freja must have heard.

Danai stood up, retrieving a condom and rolling it on. I welcomed him between my legs, tasting myself on his lips as he entered me. Feeling him stretching me open, I wrapped my legs around him and pulled him closer. He started pounding into me, fucking me with a fast pace that made me let out a little moan with every thrust. In the hot room, we were soon both soaked in sweat, our slick bodies rubbing against each other.

He’d been fucking me so hard, I decided he needed a break and rolled him onto his back. I straddled him, feeling his cock slide back inside as I started to ride him, sweat running down between my small breasts. I spotted my bullet vibrator, which I’d left next to my pillow.

Reaching for it, I flicked it on and placed it between my legs, the gentle buzz adding an extra layer of pleasure. Holding it in place with one hand, I rocked back and forth on Danai’s cock, the vibrations sending shivers through my body as I rode him harder.

It wasn't long before an intense orgasm ripped through me, sending waves of pleasure crashing through my body. My whole body tensed, my thighs trembling as I ground down on Danai. I let out a cry as the climax took hold, feeling my muscles tighten around him as I rode out the high, trembling and breathless.

Danai took back control, positioning me on my knees with my ass in the air. He spread me wide, admiring the sight of my glistening, gaping pussy before thrusting back inside me. As he gripped my hips and drove into me with powerful, unrelenting strokes, I pressed the vibrator firmly against my clit, the combined sensations pushing me to the edge once more. Each thrust and vibration melded into an overwhelming wave of pleasure, making me gasp and moan as he continued to take me hard from behind.

I came again, my whole body trembling as I buried my face in the pillow to muffle the scream. The pleasure surged through me in waves, almost too much to handle. Danai pulled out quickly, yanking off the condom with a sense of urgency. With one final stroke, I felt the first hot stream of cum land on my back, followed by another, then another, as he emptied himself onto me. The warmth spread across my skin in thick lines, leaving me breathless and spent.

As our breathing slowed and the room fell quiet, I lay there listening, the soft sounds of the night filtering in. Then, faintly, I heard it, a familiar buzzing and gentle moans coming from Freja’s room next door. A smile spread across my face. It seemed like she’d been listening as I had hoped.


Chapter Six




After a final morning with the elephants, we piled into Land Rovers for the trip back to Chiang Mai. Freja and I found ourselves in the back of one together, the thoughts of last night’s events still hanging silently between us. Neither of us mentioned it, but I could feel an unspoken tension in the air.

The driver didn’t speak any English, but this didn’t stop him from putting a Best of the Spice Girls tape on full volume. Freja had to lean in to me and talk loudly.

“What are your plans when we get back to the town?” she asked, her blue eyes shining.

“I haven’t really thought that far ahead. I’ll need to find somewhere to stay and maybe sign up for one of the Thai cooking schools,” I said, staring out at the passing jungle.

“Same here,” said Freja, “You know, if we got a room together, it would be cheaper and we could stay somewhere a bit nicer.”

I felt a thrill at the idea of sharing a room with Freja. “That would be wonderful,” I said. I glanced over at her, looking at her huge tits bouncing every time the Land Rover went over a bump.

Back in Chiang Mai, we found a cheap double room in a hotel. It even had its own bathroom. We bought food from a street stall and bottles of beer from a 7-Eleven. Then we went back to our room to eat and drink.

Soon, I felt emboldened enough to bring up the previous night. “I know you could hear me with Danai last night,” I said playfully.

“Yes,” she admitted, giving me a cheeky look through her eyelashes. “And I admit that I had to use my vibrator to get myself off.”

“I’ve always loved listening to people have sex,” I confessed. “And watching.”

“Me too,” she said. “God, this is making me horny. I’m going to get ready for bed and have a wank.”

She headed for the bathroom, stripping off her clothes with an air of casual confidence. I caught an enticing glimpse of her in just her knickers before she disappeared from view. I heard the shower turn on, and my imagination ran wild with images of her standing under the stream of water, the soap gliding over her perfect skin. Her large breasts, with their rosy pink nipples, were undoubtedly getting a thorough rinse. My cunt was aching, and I couldn’t resist rubbing my clit through my knickers, enjoying the feelings swelling inside me.

Every part of me was desperate to go into the bathroom and join her in the shower. There was an unbelievable sexual chemistry between us, but I still wasn’t sure if she was teasing me or if she just wasn’t interested in being more than friends. I wasn’t normally so reticent, but I really liked her and didn’t want to mess things up.

Shortly, the shower turned off, and Freja reappeared, wrapped in a towel. She dried herself off with slow, deliberate motions that highlighted every curve of her body. Then, to my utter delight, she let the towel fall to the floor, revealing herself completely naked for the first time.

Freja stood before me in all her natural beauty. Her breasts were even larger than I had imagined, their heavy curves falling slightly under their own weight, topped with soft, pink nipples. But what really drew my eye was how unapologetically natural she was. A dark, untrimmed patch of hair framed her mound, thick and wild, spreading slightly onto her thighs and in stark contrast to her blonde hair. Her underarms were similarly unshaven, the dark hair there soft and untouched.

I couldn't take my eyes off her. My whole body ached with desire. I felt this deep, desperate need to touch her, to kiss her, but I was terrified of crossing a line. My cunt throbbed, and I could feel the wetness soaking through my knickers. I was dying to reach between my legs and ease the ache, but I didn’t want to move, didn’t want to miss a single second of this. Watching her, I couldn’t tell if she knew how much she was turning me on. Was she teasing me? Did she want this, too?

She had to be teasing me, I decided, as she turned away and bent over to get something from her backpack, presenting her cunt and asshole to me from behind.

“There it is,” she said, holding up a small vibrator, not unlike my own.

“Oh, I think I have the same one,” I said, rooting through my pack until I found it.

Freja slipped naked under the sheets of the double bed, and a second later, I heard the familiar buzz of the vibrator. She closed her eyes and moaned softly with pleasure.

“Why don’t you get into bed and do the same thing?” she said, her breath erratic.

I quickly stripped off my own clothes, feeling her eyes on my naked body. As I mentioned, I hadn’t shaved for a few weeks, and it made me feel both sexy and self-conscious.

“Wow, I love your pierced nipples,” Freja purred, as I let my bra drop to the floor.

Removing my knickers, I slipped under the sheet next to her. I turned on my vibrator, the hum joining hers. I opened my legs slightly and pressed it against my clit, letting out a loud moan, much louder than I had expected. Being in bed with her like this had me so aroused that I was extra sensitive, and I knew I was already close to climax.

The vibrations of our toys buzzed together. I could feel the heat radiating from Freja's body next to mine, her soft moans making my pulse race even faster. The fact that we were both so openly pleasuring ourselves, just inches apart, felt surreal and incredibly hot.

Freja’s hand brushed against my leg as she shifted, and I could barely keep myself from reaching out and touching her. I knew it was inevitable now. That we would fuck. But there was a delicious ecstasy in prolonging the moment. My vibrator pressed harder against my swollen clit, sending waves of pleasure coursing through me. Each moan that escaped my lips felt louder, almost uncontrollable.

Freja turned her head towards me, her eyes half-lidded with desire. The sheet had slipped down, exposing her huge breasts. “You look so fucking sexy right now,” she whispered, her breath coming in shallow gasps. My body was on fire, my fingers gripping the sheets. Our eyes locked, and we both came together.

My orgasm ripped through me like a tidal wave, every muscle in my body tensing as pleasure surged from my core. Freja’s moans turned into a cry as she climaxed at the same moment, her back arching off the bed, her body trembling violently, and her breasts shaking.

We both threw away our vibrators and grabbed at each other. Our tongues met in a fiery embrace as our breasts squashed against each other. My hand went between her legs, running through the thick hair and plunging my fingers into her swollen, soaking cunt. She did the same to me, and we fingered each other frantically as we kissed. I came again almost immediately, and she wasn’t far behind.

After half a dozen more orgasms, we were finally exhausted. We collapsed into each other's arms, sated and kissing gently, our breathing slowing as we held each other close.

The next morning, we showered together. I washed every inch of Freja’s beautiful naked curves, and we ended up back in the bedroom fucking again. This time, I took my time, exploring her entire body with my tongue, licking her from her armpits to her ass as she did the same to me.

But eventually we made it out to look at some temples. We also enrolled in one of the cookery schools that Chiang Mai is famous for. The next few days were filled with the scents of fried spices during the day, and wild fucking every night.


Chapter Seven




Before long, we were back on a bus to Bangkok, the vibrant chaos of the city awaiting us. We found a hotel room on Khao San Road, a step up from the cramped dorm I’d stayed in before, but still basic, with only an overhead fan. The heat was oppressive, and the sticky, humid air seemed to cling to everything. We slept naked on top of the covers, the fan barely stirring the thick warmth in the room.

The upside of this is that I got to admire Freja’s beautiful body whenever I woke up. I couldn’t help but steal glances at her lying next to me, her huge breasts squashed slightly as she slept on her side, her long hair spilling across the pillow.

Even in the unbearable heat, she looked stunning, her skin glistening with a light sheen of sweat. Inevitably, I couldn’t resist reaching out and touching her. Soon we’d start kissing, and this would lead to one of us going down between the other’s legs.

One of the first things I did was find an Internet cafe. It was cramped and dingy, above one of the bars, with old computers jammed together in long rows. I logged in and checked my email. The first one was from my uni friend Hannah. We had been partners in crime in so much debauchery during my time at university.

With a grin, I opened her message. Unlike me, she couldn’t afford to travel as a tourist and had gone straight to New Zealand on a one-year work permit. She had made it there and found a job in a hotel and bar just outside Queenstown. She said that if I made it there, I’d be able to work there too and top up my funds. I quickly replied, telling her I should be there in about a month.

And then my heart skipped a beat as I saw a new message from Adam. Eagerly, I clicked it open. As promised, he had written me a long, detailed account of his latest adventure. The subject line read: "Met an Aussie girl..."

I couldn’t wait to read it, and my stomach started to flutter. As I scrolled through Adam's email, my eyes scanned the increasingly explicit details of his encounter. He'd met an Australian girl, Lana, at a beach party. They’d hit it off fast, staying up all the first night fucking.

Before long, Lana had suggested a threesome with her friend. I read on as Adam revealed every explicit detail. His descriptions soon had me squirming in my seat. My breathing quickened, my pulse racing. Every word he wrote felt like a spark igniting a fire building inside me. By the time I finished reading, my whole body was buzzing.

I glanced around the dark cafe. There was no one else in my row, although a couple of Thai boys were playing computer games on the other side of the room. I just couldn’t resist. With my legs slightly parted, I slid my hand between my thighs, fingers grazing the soft fabric of my knickers.

The aching in my cunt was almost unbearable. Biting my lip, I pushed the fabric aside, feeling the slickness of my arousal. My other hand hovered over the mouse, scrolling back through Adam’s email and reading all the juicy details again. But soon all I could focus on was the growing pressure as I circled my clit with slow, deliberate strokes.

I paused, glancing around again. Still, no one was watching me. Emboldened, I let my fingers move faster, the forbidden thrill of touching myself in public adding fuel to the fire already burning inside me. As I got close, I went all out, frantically rubbing my clit until a sudden rush of pleasure consumed me. Gasping, I leaned down over the keyboard, closing my eyes and enjoying the sensations as they burned through every part of my body.

Breathing heavily, I looked up. My knickers were soaking wet. The Internet cafe was still deserted, the Thai boys laughing as one of them killed the other in whatever game they were playing. I had gotten away with it.

Two of my fingers were sticky, so I quickly licked them clean, tasting my essence and almost losing control again. Then I started typing a reply to Adam, detailing everything that had happened with Danai and then Freja. But just the recounting of my story was making me insanely horny once more.

I hit send and went to the desk to pay for my time. It was then that I noticed that there was a CCTV camera focused on the bank of computers I had been sitting at. Fuck. Hopefully, no one would watch the tape, although I have to confess it turned me on to think that they might.

I hurried back to our room. Freja was there, relaxing on the bed, reading a book. I didn’t even say hello; I just marched in and jumped on the bed in front of her. As she looked at me in amazement, I hooked my fingers in her waistband and pulled her shorts and knickers off in one go. Then I dived down between her legs, parting her hairy folds and thrusting my tongue inside her.

“Oh, Carrie,” she gasped as I explored her roughly with my tongue. I slid two fingers into her and started massaging her cunt. “Oh Carrie!” she moaned again.

The next night, Freja and I were sitting at a small, dimly lit bar just off Khao San Road. It was about ten o'clock at night, and the place had a laid-back vibe, the low hum of conversation mixing with the clink of glasses and distant street noise. The beer was nice and cold, so we sat there chain-smoking and giggling about nothing in particular.

Freja took a sip of her drink, her eyes sparkling. “You know,” she said, leaning in slightly, “I’m in the mood for some real fun tonight. What do you think about hitting up a club? I can’t get enough of your pussy, but I’m in the mood to find a cute boy tonight to... you know.”

I felt a spark of excitement at the thought. “Clubbing sounds good," I said, grinning. "It’s been a while since I’ve been out dancing. And been shagged senseless by some random guy.”

I took a long draw on my cigarette. “You know, back at uni, my friend Hannah and I used to have a bit of a routine when we went out clubbing."

Freja raised an eyebrow. “Oh yeah? What kind of routine?”

I laughed, suddenly feeling a bit nostalgic and even more naughty. “Well, we used to pull two guys together... hook up with them in the same room.”

“Fucking them at the same time?”

I nodded, smirking at the memory. “Yeah, we'd fuck in the same room, and then sometimes, if we were in the mood… we'd swap boys halfway through.”

Freja’s eyes widened, clearly a bit shocked. “You swapped? Like, mid-hookup?”

“Exactly,” I said, laughing softly. “Just for a laugh. The guys usually didn’t mind, of course. Although most of them were pretty surprised at first."

Freja shook her head with a grin. “That sounds wild. You two must have been the life of the party.”

“Actually, I miss it. And I miss Hannah,” I said, glancing around the bar. The idea of swapping boys with Freja now sent a strange thrill through me.

“That sounds fucking hot. You and Hannah must have been unstoppable.” She leaned in closer. “Maybe we should bring that tradition back tonight.”

“I’m definitely up for it,” I said, grinning. “I mean, we’re in Bangkok. Why not?”

Freja's grin widened, and she flicked her cigarette into the ashtray. Let’s finish these drinks and go check out the club.” She adjusted her top, pulling it down slightly so her huge breasts were even more on offer. I couldn’t help staring.


Chapter Eight




The club was packed, bodies moving to the heavy bass, the air thick with the scent of sweat, alcohol and cigarettes. The energy was electric, as people danced wildly, lost in the music and the freedom of the moment. Freja and I squeezed through the crowd, finding a spot to dance, laughing and moving to the beat, feeling the pulse of the night around us.

We were dressed provocatively, in short skirts and tight tops. I wasn’t wearing a bra; my small breasts didn’t need the support. But it did mean that my nipple piercings were glaringly obvious. Freja’s blond hair and ample cleavage were drawing even more looks. All night, we were attracting a lot of attention from boys. Eventually, we took a break and were lucky to find a table in a corner of the packed club.

We were soon approached by a couple of guys who offered to buy us drinks. They introduced themselves as Finn and Brodie, and we told them our names. We exchanged kisses on the cheek, and they settled down in seats next to us. They were both similar looking, tanned and muscular with shoulder-length blond hair.

“So,” purred Freja, giving me a quick look that said she approved. “Where are you from?”

“We’re from Sydney,” replied Finn in a soft Australian accent. “We’re going to head to Phuket to check out some surf spots.”

“Phuket?” I said. “We were thinking of heading there at some point. You guys surf a lot, then?”

“Pretty much every day when we’re near the ocean,” Brodie replied with a cocky grin. “Best way to start the day, catching waves at sunrise.”

Freja’s eyes lit up. “I’ve always wanted to learn to surf. Maybe you boys can teach us sometime?” She gave them both a playful smirk, leaning forward slightly, giving them a perfect view of her cleavage.

Finn grinned, his eyes flicking between the two of us. “I think we could manage that.”

Brodie nodded enthusiastically, “Yeah, we could show you the ropes. You should come to Phuket before this weekend, though, it’s the full moon party.”

“Full moon party? I’ve heard that gets pretty wild,” I said, putting my hand on Brodie’s arm. I was getting all kinds of warm feelings between my legs from these two sexy surfers.

“Do you girls like a bit of wild then?” asked Finn.

Freja and I locked eyes and burst out laughing. “You could say that,” Freja said.

Just then, the DJ started playing Right Here, Right Now. “This is one of my favourite songs,” I said, glancing at Brodie with a smile.

Without hesitation, he took my hand and led me onto the dance floor. The place was packed, everyone moving to the music. Brodie pulled me close, and soon we were grinding against each other in sync with the music. His hands found my hips as we danced together, the intensity of the music and the atmosphere all around us.

Brodie moved behind me, his body pressed firmly against mine. I could feel his breath on my neck as he leaned down, placing soft, lingering kisses just below my ear. A shiver ran through me, making my whole body tingle. I pushed back against him, grinding my ass into him, feeling a hardness through his jeans. Was that his cock pressing against me? The thought made my pulse quicken.

I rolled my hips slowly, rubbing myself against him, hoping it looked as sexy as I felt in that moment. His hands gripped my hips tighter, and he kissed my neck again, this time with more urgency.

I spun around to face him, my hands sliding up his chest as I leaned in, pressing my lips to his. Our kiss deepened quickly, tongues entwining. His hands found their way to my ass, gripping me firmly as he pulled me closer. I could tell he was hard, so I slipped my hand between us. The crowd was too thick for anyone to see as I ran my hand over his hard bulge. Fuck, he was really big. My cunt was aching now.

Brodie copied me, moving one hand between my legs. He reached up under my skirt and pressed against my clit on top of my knickers. This sent an urgent rush of pleasure through my whole body, and I gasped into his mouth. I was so sensitive and horny that I felt my climax building already. He seemed to know what he was doing, touching me firmly in just the right way.

I felt my knees go weak as the pressure built rapidly, the tension in my body growing unbearable. His other hand gripped my ass, pulling me closer to him as his fingers worked on me in time to the thumping music, knowing exactly how to bring me to the edge. I couldn’t do anything other than hang on to his cock.

“Fuck,” I shouted into his ear over the loud music. “You’re going to make me come.” I could barely hold myself up, my body trembling as I ground against his hand, desperate for release.

The pressure built to an almost unbearable point, and then suddenly, it crashed over me like a wave. My whole body shuddered as the orgasm tore through me, sending pulses of intense pleasure up my spine. I gasped, burying my face in Brodie's neck to muffle the moan that escaped my lips, my legs trembling as I held onto him for support.

His fingers kept moving, coaxing every last bit of the orgasm out of me, and I clung to him, breathless and overwhelmed. My cunt throbbed with the aftershocks, my body buzzing from the intensity. My knickers must have been soaked through.

Still panting, I pulled back slightly to look at him. He was so good-looking, with his tousled blond hair and blue eyes. "I can’t wait to fuck you," I told him.

When we returned to the table, we found Freja and Finn locked in a passionate embrace, their mouths open and sloppily making out. Finn’s hand was on one of Freja’s huge tits, groping it and rubbing her nipple with his thumb through the fabric of her top.

“Don’t let us interrupt,” laughed Brodie as we sat down next to them. They reluctantly broke apart.

Freja was looking flushed. “Shall we go somewhere more private?” she said, sounding out of breath.

We all agreed and went outside to flag down a tuk-tuk. Finn and Brodie told us they had a nice hotel, so we spent ten minutes dangerously weaving in and out of the traffic as the tuk tuk driver risked everything to get us there as quickly as possible, including driving the wrong way down streets and going up on the pavement.

Their hotel wasn’t as nice as the one I’d stayed in on my first night, but it was a lot nicer than anything on Khao San Road. Finn and Brodie seemed to have more money than typical backpackers.

We bought some beers from a 7-Eleven and then went up to their room. The room was a decent size, with two single beds, an ensuite bathroom, and even a small balcony. It felt like a slice of luxury compared to what I was used to.

“Oh my god, air conditioning!” I exclaimed excitedly when we entered, and the unit above the window clicked on, bathing me in a cool draft of air. I’d got so used to permanently sweating I’d forgotten how nice it was to feel cold.

We opened the beers and sparked up cigarettes. Brodie and I cuddled up on one bed, with Finn and Freja on the other one. Soon, though, our cigarettes were burning out in the ashtray, and the beer was untouched as we started making out heavily.

Brodie’s hands roamed over my body as our lips met, the heat of his touch contrasting with the cool air conditioning. His kisses were urgent and hungry, his breath mingling with mine. Freja and Finn were similarly absorbed in each other on the other bed, their movements mirroring our own.

“Shall we toss a coin for who gets the bathroom?” Brodie asked, breaking our kiss for a moment.

Freja shot me a glance, confirming our plan. “No, let’s all do it here in the room,” she said.

The boys didn’t seem to have any complaints with that idea, and we went back to kissing and touching. I slipped my hand into Brodie’s shorts, keen to feel him. He was hard and big. Really big. I wrapped my hand around it and wanked him as I kissed him. I was going to enjoy this; my cunt was already aching in anticipation.

On the other bed, Finn was working on getting Freja out of her top. He lifted the top and bra off in one movement, letting her huge breasts drop down. Then he grabbed one in each hand and dived in, sucking on each nipple in turn.

As I leaned back on the bed, I pulled my own top off, revealing my bare chest. Brodie’s attention shifted to my breasts as he trailed his tongue over my pierced nipples, circling them with a flick of his tongue and sending a rush of pleasure through me. Even as he was sucking my nipples, his hand was pulling my knickers off.

When he touched me between the legs, my back arched, and I let out a loud moan of pleasure. He circled my clit, and then pushed two fingers firmly inside my soaking wet cunt. He massaged me from inside as he worked his way down my body with little kisses. When he reached my clit, his mouth and hand moved in perfect unison.

I lay back on the bed, basking in the sensations rushing through my body. Turning my head, I could see that Freja was in a similar position. She was on her back, looking over at me, with Finn kneeling between her legs, eating her pussy. As I watched, her eyes rolled back in her head, and she came, her body shaking and making her breasts bounce like crazy.

That was enough to push me over the edge, too, and I came hard as an intense orgasm ripped through my whole body. I grabbed Brodie’s head with my hands and held him against my cunt as my legs wrapped around him, trapping him between my thighs. He continued to lick and finger me right through my orgasm, dragging out the delicious feelings as long as possible.

Freja and I now had the same idea. We both got our men on their backs and pulled down their shorts and underwear. I stroked Brodie’s huge cock and looked over at the others. Freja was holding Finn’s dick, and I saw it was equally impressive. We were going to be in for an amazing night. We both leaned down at the same time, taking the cocks in our mouths and sucking hard on them.

It felt like Freja and I were in some sort of cock sucking competition. We both brought our best game to the table, sloppily licking and sucking the dicks in front of us. I used one hand to stroke Brodie’s shaft, while the other massaged his balls. It was just too big for me to get it properly in my throat, but I gave it my best go, gagging a few times and covering his cock in spit.

A lot of guys would have come quickly from the attention we were lavishing on them, but I sensed that Finn and Brodie were pretty experienced and had good stamina. They must have attracted a lot of girls at the beach with their muscular bodies and blonde hair. I was dying to hear all about the numerous girls they must have fucked, but that would have to wait for later.

After a good ten minutes of sucking their cocks, Freja and I sat up. “Fuck, that’s the best blowjob I’ve ever had,” gasped Brodie, basking in the pleasure of it.

“Me too,” agreed Finn.

The boys took control now. Finn grabbed some condoms from his bag and threw one to Brodie. They both rolled them on and guided us onto our backs. Almost at the same time, Finn entered Freja as Brodie pushed his thick cock inside me. He was big, stretching and filling me deliciously. I groaned in satisfaction as my wet cunt gripped his whole length.

He started fucking me. Hard. Every thrust made me cry out with pleasure. On the other bed, the exact same thing was happening to Freja. Finn was fucking her hard. Her arms were above her head, her unshaven armpits on display as her breasts bounced crazily back and forth. Every time he thrust inside her, she let out a howl of pleasure as if we were competing for who could make the most noise.

The room was a chaotic blend of sounds and sensations, with our moans and cries blending together as we all fucked. I kept glancing at Freja, her face flushed and eyes closed in ecstasy, and knew we were all on the same exhilarating wavelength. I came again, and then I watched Freja climaxing too.

Freja and Finn rolled over, so Freja was on top. She looked amazing riding him, with her huge breasts that bounced and slapped together as she rode his cock. We’d been doing everything the same so far, so I pushed Brodie over and climbed on top of him, too.

His hands clasped my ass as I started fucking him, his fingers stretching open my rear entrance. I knew what he was silently asking for. I leaned over. “Put your fingers in my ass,” I whispered in his ear. When he pushed one finger into me, I came hard again, grinding myself on him as my orgasm consumed me.

Brodie took control again, pushing me to the bed and turning me over. I lay face down as he spread my legs and guided his cock into me. At this angle, his big cock rubbed against my G-spot. I buried my face in the pillow and let the sensations wash over me. It didn’t take long before I had a huge, squirting orgasm, soaking the sheets beneath me.

And that was it for Brodie, too. With a series of loud groans and grunts, he filled the condom inside me. We collapsed on the bed and turned to watch the other two. They were still at it, Freja on her hands and knees, breasts swinging free as Finn fucked her from behind.

“I’m going to…” Finn gasped.

“On my tits!” Freja cried, scooting around and offering them up.

Finn grabbed his cock, whipped the condom off, and seconds later spunked all over her huge breasts. He came a huge amount, fully coating her breasts with thick, white cum. The whole thing was so erotic I almost came again, my hand involuntarily going back between my legs.


Chapter Nine




We sat around naked, smoking and finally drinking the beer we’d bought. Brodie and Finn were very relaxed. I don’t think they’d done quite this before, but they were obviously comfortable with sex and being naked. When Finn walked to the bathroom, I couldn’t take my eyes off his perfectly toned, naked ass.

“So, how do you and Finn know each other?” I asked Brodie, taking a long draw on my cigarette.

“Oh, we’ve been best friends since we were kids,” he replied. “We grew up together, skating, surfing, and chasing girls.”

“And what about you two?” asked Finn, returning from the bathroom, his long cock, now soft, swaying between his legs as he walked.

“We just met last week, at an elephant sanctuary in Chiang Mai,” said Freja, “Then we decided to share a hotel room and we’ve been fucking each other ever since.”

Brodie and Finn both raised their eyebrows and regarded us with interest. It was the first time they knew about us being together sexually.

“And what, tonight you decided to have a foursome with a couple of guys?” asked Brodie, taking a sip of beer.

I leaned back, feeling the buzz of the post-sex haze. “It’s not the first time I’ve done something like this, to be honest. Back at uni, my friend Hannah and I used to pull boys together all the time, hook up in the same room. I have to confess, I love watching other people have sex. Sometimes we’d even swap halfway through.”

Brodie’s eyes widened a little, clearly intrigued. “Swap? Like... mid-fuck?”

“Yep,” I said, laughing at his reaction. “We figured, why not? The guys were always down for it. Added a bit of spice to the night.”

Finn looked between me and Freja, a grin forming on his face. “That sounds... fucking hot.”

“We actually already discussed doing it tonight,” Freja confessed, turning to the boys. “Swapping, I mean. And after all, you two even look pretty similar.”

Brodie laughed. “Well, I’d be up for that. But, you two... you’re fucking each other too? I gotta admit, that’s even hotter.”

Finn leaned forward, his eyes flicking between us. “You know, the thought of you two together… I wouldn’t mind watching. Can we see you kiss or something?”

Freja smirked, blowing out a cloud of smoke before speaking. “Oh, you’d like that, would you?”

Finn nodded eagerly, his eyes lighting up. Brodie shifted in his seat, clearly turned on by the idea, too.

I glanced at Freja, feelings of excitement rising within me. “Well, I’ve never been shy,” I said, stubbing out my cigarette. I walked over to Freja and sat next to her on the bed. “What do you think, babe? Want to give them a show before we switch things up?”

Freja’s lips curved into a wicked smile. “Why not? Let’s see if they can handle it.” She leaned in closer to me, her lips brushing mine as she whispered, "Let's give them something to really watch."

Our mouths met in a slow, teasing kiss. I could feel Brodie and Finn’s eyes glued to us as Freja’s hand moved to the back of my neck, deepening the kiss, her tongue slipping past my lips. I slid my hands down her body, feeling the soft warmth of her skin under my fingers, her breasts pressing against me as I pulled her closer. The boys stayed silent, watching intently.

Freja pulled back just enough to look into my eyes before moving her lips to my neck, trailing kisses down my skin. I moaned softly, running my hands over her large breasts, teasing her nipples, hearing her respond with a low sigh. She shifted slightly, pushing me back onto the bed, her body moving on top of mine. I was aware of how wet I was already, the heat between my legs almost unbearable.

“Fuck, this is so hot,” Brodie muttered under his breath, shifting in his seat as he watched us. His hand went to his stiffening cock, his thumb starting to massage the head.

Freja looked over her shoulder at him, her smirk returning. “Enjoying yourself?” she teased, as her fingers trailed down my body, stopping just above my cunt.

I let out a gasp as she slipped her hand lower, teasing me through my wetness. “Jesus, Freja…” I muttered, arching my hips toward her touch. She moved her fingers expertly, making me moan louder, knowing full well that Finn and Brodie were getting worked up just watching us.

“Don’t stop,” I whispered, my eyes flicking over to the boys. Brodie was gripping his cock now, watching intently as Freja’s fingers worked between my legs. Finn was doing the same, both of them fully hard.

Freja put her hand on my chest and pushed me roughly back onto the bed. Then she spread my cunt open and dived in, her tongue exploring every part of my soaked opening before focusing on my clit. She sucked on it, making me cry out again and run my fingers through her hair.

With her head between my legs, Freja’s ass was up in the air, giving the boys a great view of her cunt and asshole from behind. She turned to look over her shoulder at them. “Are you going to fuck me then, Brodie?” she asked.

Brodie didn’t need to be asked twice; he quickly grabbed another condom and put it on. Then he knelt behind Freja, teasing her by rubbing his cock up and down her slit. She looked up from my cunt again, “Oh god, fuck me!” she ordered him desperately.

He slid his cock all the way inside her in one smooth movement, and her hands dug into my thighs as her eyes rolled back in her head and she let out a scream of pleasure. He started fucking her hard, holding her hips and pounding into her. It was too much for her to lick me anymore, so she just looked me in the eyes as she took his big cock.

I held her as she came, coaxing her through the orgasm. But Brodie wasn’t finished and continued to take her hard. I left them to it and went to Finn on the other bed, where he was watching and stroking his dick. I pushed him back and straddled him, rubbing my sensitive clit up and down his shaft. We kissed for the first time.

“Can I fuck you without a condom?” I asked, as I rubbed myself up and down him. My friend, Hannah, was always on at me to use protection, but I have to admit I preferred the feeling and thrill of doing it without.

“Fuck, yes,” he said. His hands gripped my ass, opening me up, and I sank down onto his cock, swallowing him into my needy cunt.

Finn, like Brodie, was thick and long, stretching me open in the most delicious way. I straddled him, riding his cock with purpose, lifting myself almost completely off him before slamming back down, taking him as deep as I could with each thrust. My hands were braced against his broad chest, feeling his muscles tense beneath my fingers. Each time I sank down onto him, a loud moan escaped me, my body shuddering with pleasure.

My cries filled the room, blending with Freja’s moans. I could hear her as she climaxed again beside us, her breath coming in sharp gasps, her pleasure mixing with mine.

Just as I felt another wave of pleasure building inside me, Finn grabbed my hips and flipped me onto my back. His hands were firm, controlling, as he spread my legs wide. Without missing a beat, he thrust into me hard, his cock filling me completely. I let out a loud gasp as he drove into me relentlessly, each thrust harder and deeper than the last. I was lost in the intensity of it all, my fingers gripping the sheets as he fucked me harder than before.

"Fuck, Finn," I moaned, my body arching towards him, surprised by his intensity, but desperate for more.

Finn pounded into me with a relentless rhythm, each thrust driving me closer to the edge. My body was on fire, the pleasure overwhelming, building with every second. The pressure of his cock, stretching me open, combined with the intensity of his movements, was almost too much. I felt my legs trembling as my breath quickened, every nerve in my body alight. My cunt was throbbing, clenching around him as I felt my climax rushing towards me, unstoppable.

"Fuck, I’m gonna come," I gasped, my voice shaky, the pleasure cresting inside me like a wave about to crash. Finn only grunted in response, thrusting harder, pushing me right over the edge.

And then it hit me. My orgasm tore through me with a force that made my whole body tense up, my back arching off the bed as a loud, helpless moan escaped me. The sensation washed over me, my pussy pulsing around Finn’s cock as he continued to drive into me. My legs shook uncontrollably, and my hands flew to grab onto him, needing something to hold onto as the pleasure kept flooding through me, wave after wave.

I lay there panting, my chest rising and falling rapidly as I tried to catch my breath. The room felt hazy, the afterglow of my orgasm buzzing through my limbs. Finn slowed down, pulling out of me gently, and I slumped back against the bed. My skin was slick with sweat, my heart still racing. I couldn’t remember when I had last been fucked quite that hard.

As I blinked, slowly coming back to reality, I noticed Freja and Brodie on the other bed, watching us. They had paused what they were doing, clearly entertained by the show Finn and I had just put on.

Freja gave me a playful smile. "Well," she said, "that looked like fun." She stood up, completely unabashed in her nakedness, her huge breasts swaying slightly as she crossed the room. “How about we swap back?”

I went over to Brodie. “Do you want to take that off?” I asked, indicating the condom.

“Sure,” he said with a grin, slipping it off casually. Then, without hesitation, he pushed me back onto the bed, hovering over me. “So you like it hard, huh?” he asked. He gripped his cock and positioned it at my entrance, pushing into my swollen cunt in one slow, deliberate thrust. The sensation of him filling me up so deeply made my whole body shudder with pleasure.

His cock stretched me perfectly, and I gasped, gripping the sheets as he began to move inside me. The rhythm started slow but deep, making me moan each time he bottomed out. I glanced over at Finn and Freja, already going at it without a condom either. Freja was on her hands and knees, her huge tits bouncing with each thrust.

Brodie leaned down, capturing my mouth in a rough kiss, his pace quickening as he fucked me harder. The friction, the heat, everything was building again inside me, pushing me closer to another climax.

Brodie picked up the pace, his thrusts becoming harder and more urgent. Each time he slammed into me, the bed creaked beneath us, and I let out a loud moan, my nails digging into his back as I held onto him. He was hitting all the right spots, and I knew I was spiralling toward another intense orgasm. The tension in my body was building fast, every thrust sending waves of pleasure through me.

His cock felt impossibly thick as he drove into me again and again, the pressure inside me mounting until I was on the verge of losing control. I wrapped my legs around his waist, pulling him deeper, urging him to fuck me even harder.

"Fuck," Brodie groaned into my ear, his breathing ragged. He was close too; I could tell by the way his movements became more frantic.

My cunt clenched around him, the pleasure flooding me as my orgasm hit. I cried out, my whole body trembling beneath him as the release washed over me. Brodie wasn't far behind. With a few more hard thrusts, he let out a low, guttural moan, his cock pulsing as he reached his peak, spilling himself deep inside me. I could feel the warm wetness inside me as he released over and over again.

When he rolled off me, both of us breathless and glistening with sweat, I felt the cool air of the air conditioning hit my skin, a stark contrast to the heat of our bodies. I lay there for a moment, catching my breath, my heart still pounding. I lay there for a moment, feeling the aftershocks of pleasure still tingling through my body and the cum running out of my cunt onto the bed.

I glanced over to the other bed where Freja and Finn were still going at it hard. Freja was on her back now, her legs wrapped tightly around Finn's waist as he pounded into her with steady, powerful thrusts. Her massive breasts bounced with every movement, her mouth slightly open, moaning in pleasure.

"Come in me," Freja begged. Her fingers dug into Finn's back as she pulled him even closer, her body arching beneath him. Finn let out a deep groan, his pace quickening as he thrust harder.

Finn continued to fuck her, his breathing ragged as he drove into her, until finally, with one last powerful thrust, he let out a loud “Fuck!” and came inside her, their bodies still moving together in the aftershocks of their pleasure.

He pulled out, his big cock covered in their combined essence. “Oh my god, I’m so full of cum,” giggled Freja, her hand going between her legs to play with it.

“Me too,” I laughed, scooping some out and licking it off my fingers. “I can’t believe how hard you guys go and for how long. Must be all that surfing.”


Chapter Ten




We spent the next day in Bangkok with Brodie and Finn, the four of us now inseparable. There was an easy friendship between us as we roamed the bustling city streets. We hit up the street food stalls, sampling spicy noodles, laughing as Finn and Brodie tried to handle the heat while Freja and I barely found it spicy. The boys played it off, though, acting tough, which only made us laugh harder.

Later that night, we all got on the overnight bus to Phuket. We grabbed some snacks and found our seats, Brodie and I sitting together near the back while Freja and Finn took the seats across the aisle. When the lights dimmed, we pulled thin blankets over us, and there was more than a little kissing and touching underneath.

At Brodie and Finn’s insistence, we let them pay for a wooden cabin for the four of us, a short walk from the beach. It was rustic but beautiful, with two bedrooms, a living area and a bathroom. But the best part was an outdoor hot tub in a private area surrounded by bushes.

Naturally, the first thing we did was all get naked and into the hot tub. “Oh my god, this is so cool,” purred Freja, putting her arms on the rim of the tub, throwing her head back and sticking out her huge tits.

“I know, right?” I agreed, sliding nearer her and stroking her thigh under the water. All of us being naked together was getting me really horny again.

“So, the full moon party is down on the beach tomorrow night,” said Brodie. “It goes on all night. My friend told me about a nudist beach further along, where apparently it gets even wilder than normal.”

“I can’t wait,” I said, still stroking Freja’s thigh.

Finn noticed what I was doing and started stroking my thigh too. He was staring at my tits. “You know, your piercings are really hot,” he said. “What made you do it?”

“Oh, I was involved with a real rock chick at uni,” I said, “I went with her when she got hers done, and I just couldn’t resist getting it done too.”

“Would you ever do it?” Brodie asked, turning to Freja. He was the other side of Freja to me, and I saw his hand on her inner thigh. He pulled one leg towards him, and I did the same with the other. The sensation of having her legs parted turned her on, and I heard her gasp in anticipation at what was to come.

She reached down to her own breast, squeezing it and rubbing her nipple. Already large, her nipple stiffened. “You know what, I think I might get one done,” she said.

“That would look so good on you,” I agreed. I leaned in, planting a little kiss on her neck and then giving it a lick. She let out another moan of pleasure.

“I’ll tell you what,” she said, her breathing more and more laboured now. “I’ll get it done if you get your clit pierced.”

“Maybe,” I laughed. Finn’s hand moved higher, brushing against my clit and making me moan in pleasure. Brodie’s hand was between Freja’s legs too, and soon they were circling our clits with their fingers and making us moan in unison.

“You naughty boys,” gasped Freja, “I know what you want.” They were both hard now.

I wrapped my hand around Brodie’s thick shaft. “I’ve never fucked in a hot tub before,” I said.

Brodie pulled me on top of him, kissing me deeply as I straddled him. I felt his hard dick press against my clit, and I grinded against him. “There’s a first time for everything,” he said.

Finn positioned Freja at the edge of the hot tub, lifting her so she was perched just above the water. Her legs were spread wide, exposing her thick, wet bush and gaping cunt. He held his cock, guiding it inside her slowly and firmly.

Meanwhile, I was riding Brodie, feeling him filling me completely as I moved up and down on him, splashing in the water. The rhythm of our bodies matched the pounding Finn was giving Freja. Her moans mingled with my gasps as Finn drove into her relentlessly.

After a while, we decided to swap. I bent over the edge of the hot tub, standing in the warm water, while Finn slid into me from behind. Brodie took Freja in the same position, and the boys seemed to urge each other, their movements growing more urgent and competitive as they pounded us. The intensity of Finn’s thrusts was almost overwhelming, and I came hard, squeezing Freja’s hand tightly. When she came, she gripped me tightly in return.

Now that we weren’t using condoms, everything felt even more intense. We swapped again, the raw sensation of Brodie sliding in and out of me, skin against skin, sent a fresh wave of heat through my body. I could feel every inch of him as he thrust into me.

Finn’s grunts turned into deep groans as his muscles tensed. With one final, deep thrust, he buried himself inside Freja, groaning loudly as his cock twitched, releasing inside her.

Just as Finn hit his climax, I felt Brodie’s pace falter behind me. His grip on my waist tightened, and his cock throbbed deep within me, sending sharp jolts of pleasure through my body. His breathing was ragged in my ear, and I knew he was losing control, his hips driving forward with desperate need. His cock pulsed hard, spilling his release deep inside me. The sensation of his warmth filling me, combined with the intensity of his orgasm, sent a final, breathtaking wave of pleasure through me, making my entire body shudder.

That night, we went on a bar crawl along the beach. Everywhere was busy, with a lot of tourists in town for the full moon party the next day. We finally ended up at a place that had hundreds of bean bags out front on the beach. We dragged a few together and relaxed, looking up at the clear sky.

I snuggled up to Freja on her bean bag and offered her a cigarette. Soon, the conversation returned to sex. And specifically anal sex.

“I really love it,” I confessed, blowing out a cloud of smoke. “With the right partner, that is. Sometimes it makes me squirt like crazy.”

“I know what I’ve got planned when we get back later, then,” said Brodie with a smirk.

“I’ve actually never done it,” confessed Freja to our surprise.

“What, never?” I asked, “No one’s ever even put a finger up there?”

“Never,” she replied, “I’ve experimented just a couple of times myself, but never with anyone else.”

“And did you like it? When you touched yourself that way?” I asked curiously. My arm was wrapped around her, and I could feel the warmth of her body against mine.

Freja looked thoughtful. “Yes,” she said after a moment, “I’d really like to try it. I’m just a bit nervous.”

“We could take it slow, if you want to try it with me,” I said.

“Oh yes, please,” she said, turning to me and kissing me on the lips. After a moment, our mouths opened and we started making out on the bean bag.

Brodie and Finn shifted in their bean bags, and I glanced over at them. They were both trying to hide sizable bulges in their shorts.

“Do you think we should let them watch?” I giggled.

“Oh, I don’t know,” teased Freja, “Maybe. Maybe you could show me how it’s done with one of them.”

That made me laugh. “Kind of like an anal sex lesson?” I joked, “And I’m the teacher?”

Both boys were looking flushed and horny now. “Fuck,” whispered Finn, his erect cock straining at his shorts. And it wasn’t just them, I was horny too now, a wonderful ache between my legs at the thought of what we would get up to later.

We talked about other things for a while, but the idea of what we'd be doing later lingered in the air, sparking a strong sexual tension between us. Every time I glanced over at the boys, I could see the anticipation in their eyes, and Freja and I were just as eager, though we played it cool, smoking and sipping our drinks like nothing was out of the ordinary.

Freja shifted next to me, her leg brushing against mine, and I felt her lean in closer. Her breath was warm against my neck as she whispered, “I can’t stop thinking about it now. You’re really going to show me?”

I nodded, biting my lip. “If you’re up for it. We’ll take it slow, just like I said.” My hand slid down her arm, and I could feel her shiver slightly at the touch.

“Come on, I can’t wait any longer, let’s go,” she said.

When we got back, Freja took a shower. I think she wanted to make sure she was really clean. I rooted through my bag until I found some lube I had brought with me. There was an old tape player back in the living area, and Brodie put one of his tapes in. Soon, the cabin was filled with the mellow strumming of Jack Johnson. It set the perfect backdrop, calm and relaxed.

When Freja returned, wrapped in a towel, the two of us sat on the sofa and made out for a bit. Every kiss was deep and lingering, our tongues teasing each other.

Brodie and Finn hovered nearby, grabbing beers from the fridge and lighting up cigarettes. They pretended to be casual, but I could feel their eyes on us, watching as Freja’s hand slid up my thigh. My heart raced in my chest, every touch igniting that ache that had been building all night.

My fingers gently tugged at her towel, making it fall away. Her large breasts spilt free, nipples already hard. I couldn’t resist running my fingers over them, tracing the soft curve of her skin. She let out a soft sigh, her chest rising and falling faster now.

The boys were completely silent, transfixed, their gaze locked on us as I leaned in, my mouth finding Freja’s nipple, flicking it with my tongue before gently sucking. Her body shuddered beneath me, her hand slipping to the back of my head, holding me there as I teased her with my lips.

Freja spread her legs wide, her thick bush dark and untamed, parting to reveal her wet, glistening slit. I teased her for a moment, running my fingers lightly over her, feeling how wet she was already. Every time I grazed her clit, her hips bucked slightly, her moans growing louder.

I knelt between her legs, feeling the warmth of her body against mine as I lowered my head, letting my tongue run slowly from the bottom of her opening all the way up to her clit. The moment I circled it with my tongue, she let out a loud, desperate cry of pleasure, her hips rising off the sofa as she pressed herself against my mouth. I grinned to myself, loving how responsive she was, but I had something else in mind.

“I’m not here for your pussy,” I whispered, pulling back slightly. “Lift your legs up.”

She complied, lifting her legs and pulling her knees up toward her chest, her body open and exposed in front of me. My hands slid up her thighs, spreading her wider as I moved lower, pressing my face between her legs again. This time, though, I bypassed her pussy, my tongue travelling lower, grazing along the sensitive skin beneath her.

Freja gasped as I gently circled the tight ring of her rear entrance, teasing it, but not quite making contact. I could feel the tension in her body as she waited for me to touch her there, every nerve in her body on edge, anticipating what was coming next.

Brodie and Finn had their shorts and underwear around their ankles. Both of them stroked their hard cocks as they watched intently.

I didn’t make her wait any longer. My tongue darted forward, circling the tight ring of muscles, and she let out a low moan, her whole body quivering in response. Gradually, I pressed my tongue deeper, the tightness of her entrance giving way as I worked her over.

Freja’s head fell back against the sofa, her moans turning into breathless cries of pleasure. I could tell she was losing herself completely in the sensations, her hands reaching down to grab her own breasts, squeezing them as her body trembled under my touch.

"Fuck, that feels so good," she moaned, her legs trembling as I continued to lick and tease her. Every sound she made, every quiver of her body, only spurred me on, my tongue now pressing deeper as I flicked and swirled against her tight hole.

I pulled back just slightly to look at her, her chest rising and falling rapidly, her whole body tense with pleasure. "Do you like that?" I whispered, my fingers brushing against her wet slit as I continued to tease her.

"Yes, fuck yes," she gasped, her eyes half-lidded with lust, her lips parted in a soft moan.

I reached for the bottle of lube, squeezing out a small amount onto my fingers. It felt cool and slick as I rubbed it between my fingertips, then gently pressed them against Freja’s tight hole. Her body tensed at the touch, and I heard her sharp intake of breath, but she didn’t pull away. Instead, she opened her legs wider, her thick bush glistening as her arousal dripped down her slit.

I started circling her rear entrance slowly, teasing her, allowing her to adjust to the sensation. Her hips began to move in rhythm with my fingers, a soft moan escaping her lips as I gradually applied more pressure.

“Relax,” I whispered.

She exhaled slowly, her muscles loosening slightly as I increased the pressure. My fingers pressed more firmly now, circling in tighter motions, and then, without much effort, one slipped inside. It was tight, but her body welcomed me, and I felt the soft warmth envelop my finger as I pushed in deeper. Freja gasped, her hips bucking toward me involuntarily, her back arching off the sofa as I filled her.

“Okay?” I asked.

“Yes, keep going,” she gasped, almost unable to speak.

I paused for a moment, letting her adjust, feeling her body relax around me. Her soft moans filled the room as I began to move my finger slowly in and out. Each thrust made her tremble, her head falling back against the cushion, her chest rising and falling rapidly.

“Fuck… that feels so good,” she whimpered, her eyes squeezed shut, completely lost in the sensation.

I smiled, adding just a little more lube before pressing a second finger against her, circling again. This time, she was more open, her body more relaxed, and when I applied the right pressure, the second finger slid in smoothly alongside the first. Her gasp was louder this time, her whole body responding as I started to move my fingers in and out, slow but firm.

Freja’s hand slid between her legs, her fingers urgently finding her swollen clit. She began rubbing herself roughly, her hips rocking against my hand as I fucked her ass, the pressure of my fingers deep inside her building with each thrust.

Her moans grew louder, more desperate, as her fingers worked faster, rubbing circles around her clit. My fingers plunged deeper into her tightness, and I could feel her clenching around me, the walls of her ass squeezing as her pleasure mounted.

Her whole body arched off the sofa, her hand working her clit furiously as the orgasm crashed over her like a tidal wave. She screamed out, her voice echoing through the room, her muscles convulsing uncontrollably. The contractions rippled through her, and I could feel it all, the way her ass clenched around my fingers, tightening in rhythm with each wave of pleasure that coursed through her.

As her breathing finally slowed, I carefully pulled my fingers out. “Wow, that was so hot,” I told her, my own heart pounding.

“Yes, wow,” she said, “I need a moment.” Her whole face and chest were flushed red.

Brodie and Finn were still holding their throbbing cocks, looking like they were on the edge themselves. I turned to them and pulled my top off over my head, exposing my breasts. “Who wants to help me demonstrate?” I said with a cheeky grin.

“Yes, please,” they both said in unison.

“Okay, you both can,” I said, “But one at a time. Finn, you first.”

I slipped my skirt and knickers off and handed the lube to Finn. Then I knelt on one of the armchairs, facing away from him. I stuck my ass out and gave it a wiggle. “Warm me up with your fingers,” I told him.

Finn approached, squeezing the lube onto his fingers. With one hand on my hip, he tentatively stroked my ass, copying the circling motions I’d used on Freja. I encouraged him with little gasps and pleasure, and soon he was pressing more firmly.

Eventually, a finger slipped inside, and then another one. He fucked my ass with his fingers as I rubbed my pussy. When I felt ready, I asked him to go further. “Now put your dick in me,” I said.

Finn didn’t need to be asked twice. He rubbed lube all over his cock, and then pressed it against me. His hands gripped my hips firmly as he slowly pressed forward, pushing the tip of his cock against my tight hole. The pressure built as he eased himself in, and I moaned, my fingers still working my clit. He was big, one of the biggest I’d tried anal with, and I could feel every inch as he stretched me open and pushed deeper inside me.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” Finn groaned.

“That’s because you’re so big,” I gasped in return.

He began moving his hips, gradually at first, as my body adjusted to him. The slow rhythm of his thrusts sent waves of pleasure through me, each one deeper than the last.

Behind us, Brodie and Freja watched, their eyes fixed on the sight of Finn fucking me in the ass. Brodie had moved next to Freja on the sofa, and she was gently stroking his cock, while her other hand idly played with her nipple, still recovering from her orgasm but clearly enjoying the show.

Finn’s thrusts picked up speed, his grip on my hips tightening as he fucked me harder. My moans grew louder, mixing with his grunts as I pushed back against him, craving more. Every thrust sent a shockwave of pleasure through me, my body responding to every movement, every inch of him inside me.

“God, that feels so good,” I breathed, my head dropping forward as I focused on the overwhelming sensation. I was close to the edge, my fingers moving faster against my clit, desperate to push myself over.

Finn’s pace became more frantic, and I could tell he was nearing his limit. His cock twitched inside me, and the thought of him coming in me pushed me closer to my own peak. Just when I thought I couldn’t take any more, my orgasm hit, a violent rush of pleasure crashing through me. My whole body tensed and trembled, and I let out a long, guttural moan, riding the wave as Finn thrust into me one last time.

As I came, I squirted uncontrollably. Clear liquid ran down my inner thighs, soaking the chair beneath me and splashing about with every movement of my hand, still furiously working my clit. Each wave of pleasure sent another gush, and I couldn’t stop it, my moans turning to breathless cries as the release took over my entire body.

With a loud groan, Finn followed me over the edge, his cock pulsing as he came hard, buried deep inside me. His grip on my hips tightened for a moment before he finally pulled out, both of us panting heavily.

I slumped forward onto the armchair, catching my breath. “Fuck, that was intense,” I said, looking back at Finn with a grin. I could feel the cum running out of my ass.

Brodie stood up then, his cock still hard, clearly waiting for his turn. I gave him a cheeky smile, “Your turn now,” I teased, wiggling my hips again. “Don’t hold back.”

With my ass full of cum, Brodie probably didn’t need any lube, but he applied it anyway. He positioned himself behind me, his hands gripping my hips firmly. He nudged the head of his cock against my still-gaping hole, and with a steady push, he started to slide inside. The sensation was intense; his hard length filled me completely, stretching me further and making me moan with a mixture of pleasure and relief.

But before long, Freja's voice cut through the haze of pleasure. "Can I have a turn?" she asked shyly.

“Of course,” I laughed.

Brodie pulled out, and Freja took my place, kneeling on the armchair. I squeezed out more lube and circled her opening with my fingers, relaxing her and opening her up again. Then I held her cheeks open, spreading her as wide as I could for Brodie.

“Take it slowly,” I told Brodie.

His dick was still covered in lube and cum, and he nestled the tip in her opening. He rocked his hips slowly, ever so gently applying a bit more pressure each time.

“How does it feel?” I asked Freja.

“Really good,” she whispered, and I could hear the pleasure in her voice.

“Keep going then, Brodie,” I encouraged, “See if you can just get the tip in.”

Brodie applied a little more pressure, and suddenly the head of his cock slipped inside, her muscles gripping him firmly.

“Fuuuck,” moaned Brodie.

Freja let out a soft moan as she adjusted, her eyes fluttering closed in pleasure. Brodie's hands rested on her hips, guiding her gently as he pushed in further. As Brodie continued, I kept a close eye on Freja’s reactions, her expressions and movements. I could see her beginning to relax, her body adapting to the sensation as Brodie slowly inched deeper.

When Brodie was about an inch or two inside Freja, she reached back, placing her hand on his body to hold him off. Her voice was strained. “No deeper,” she gasped, trying to steady her breathing.

“Do you want me to stop?” he asked.

Freja shook her head. “No,” she replied firmly. “Do it faster, but no deeper.”

Brodie nodded, his hands gripping her hips as he began to move with increased speed. His thrusts were controlled, the rhythm quickening but maintaining the shallow depth.

Freja’s moans started to merge together until she was letting out one long tone. She started moaning something in Danish over and over again.

Suddenly, Freja’s body tensed, and an intense wave of pleasure overwhelmed her. Her entire body shook uncontrollably, the force of her orgasm cascading through her. She gripped the arm of the sofa as if for support, her fingers digging into the fabric. Her legs quivered, her muscles contracting spasmodically with each aftershock of her climax.

"Fuck!" said Brodie suddenly, and he groaned as he emptied himself inside her. He held himself still as his cock throbbed and pulsed out cum. Freja collapsed on the armchair, leaving his cock to spunk the last few loads onto the floor.

“Åh min gud,” gasped Freja as her breathing gradually returned to normal, “Oh my god. That was so intense. Different to a normal orgasm, but so good.”

I reached for a pack of cigarettes that had been sitting on the coffee table and handed them out. We lit up, the familiar sound of the lighter and the first draw of smoke filling the room with a soothing, smoky haze. We relaxed naked, chatting amiably. But we were tired, and when we had finished smoking, we went to bed.


Chapter Eleven




The beach was packed, a sea of people stretched out along the sand, all gathered for the full moon party. As the sun dipped below the horizon, fires started to spring up here and there, their glow flickering against the darkening sky.

The smell of saltwater, sunscreen, and smoke filled the air, mingling with the sound of loud music pumping from every bar. Laughter and chatter blended into the night, creating an electric atmosphere that pulsed with excitement.

As we moved between groups of partygoers, the energy was infectious. People were friendly and open to meeting new faces. It wasn’t long before we made a few friends. Brodie and Finn met a large group of fellow Australians, and they invited us to join them around a large bonfire they had built further down the beach. They had laid out blankets, and there were coolers full of ice and beer.

The guys were shirtless, wearing nothing but board shorts, their tanned bodies glowing in the firelight. Girls danced barefoot in the sand, their bikinis revealing tanned skin as they moved to the beat of the music.

The light started to fade, and the full moon became more prominent in the sky. One of the Aussie girls suddenly decided that everyone should go skinny dipping in the ocean. “Come on,” she called, “Don’t be shy.”

She pulled off her bikini top and let her bottoms slip to the floor. She had a toned body, with a neat triangle of hair between her legs. A few other girls stripped off too, and they ran laughing into the sea, splashing the water up until they fell over giggling. A few of the boys, too, dropped their shorts and joined them.

“Shall we?” I said, turning to Freja.

“Why not?” she replied, unhooking her top. We both stripped naked, letting our clothes drop in the sand, the warm night breeze brushing against our bare skin. I could feel the eyes on us, especially on Freja. Her confidence radiated as she stood there, completely unabashed, her huge breasts catching the flickering light from the nearby fire.

I glanced around, noticing more than a few boys’ jaws practically dropping at the sight of her, their gazes glued to her body. “Come on,” I said, giving her a playful shove toward the water.

We jogged down to the shoreline, the sand cool beneath our feet, and joined the others who were already splashing about in the shallows. The water was warm, wrapping around our bodies like a bath. A few metres away, the Aussie girl who had started it all was floating on her back, her hair fanning out around her head in the water, her toned body glistening under the moonlight. The guys who had joined her were splashing around, their white asses glinting under the full moon as they tried to dunk each other. The mood was playful, with shouts of laughter filling the air.

I glanced back at the beach and saw Brodie and Finn still standing by the fire, watching us. Brodie caught my eye and smirked, his hands on his hips, clearly amused by our antics. I waved for them to join us, but they just shook their heads, holding up their beers as if to say they were fine right where they were.

"Chicken," I called out with a grin, but they just laughed, staying put.

I was feeling so happy, I couldn’t resist pulling Freja to me in the shallow water. I sat on her lap, her breasts pressed against mine and gave her a long, deep kiss.

Eventually, we made our way back to the fire, towels wrapped loosely around our bodies, and the warmth from the flames was a welcome contrast to the cool ocean breeze. We hadn’t bothered putting our clothes back on, and most of the group hadn’t either. I noticed Brodie was lying on a blanket with an Asian looking girl, kissing passionately. From the flickering light of the fire, I could see that her hand was in his shorts.

We settled down onto the sand near the fire, our towels barely covering us. I was feeling desperately horny now, and when a cute boy sat next to me, I greeted him with a big grin. He was another surfer type, with toned muscles and messy hair. He was also naked. My eyes drifted down to his cock, which was soft but a decent size, resting casually between his legs. The sight of it sent a fresh wave of heat through me.

We flirted for a while, the conversation flowing effortlessly. At one point, I let my fingers linger on his arm, tracing the curve of his muscles. His cock twitched slightly in response, and I could feel my own pulse quicken. We both knew where this was heading.

"Fancy a walk?" he suggested. Freja let out a dirty laugh.

"Yeah, let's," I replied, standing up. I glanced back at Freja, who gave me a knowing look and a playful smirk, her bare body glowing in the firelight.

We walked away from the fire, into the darkness of the beach. On one side, the sea glistened in the moonlight, and on the other, there was a dark row of vegetation and palm trees. As we got further from the fire, we passed couples under the trees. Some were making out, but from the soft moans drifting over the beach, some were going much further.

We found a palm tree that curved gracefully out over the sand, its trunk supporting a swing made from a rough piece of driftwood and two bits of fraying rope. It swayed gently in the breeze, creaking softly with the movement of the night air.

I pulled him close, our bodies pressed together as I tilted my head up and kissed him. His lips were soft but urgent, and I felt his hands grip my waist, drawing me even tighter against him. My heart raced as our kiss deepened.

His hands gripped my ass firmly as my towel slipped to the sand, leaving me completely exposed under the soft glow of the moon. I could feel his erection pressing against me, hot and throbbing against my stomach. I pulled back slightly, looking up at him with a grin before lowering myself onto the swing.

My hands wrapped around his thick cock, feeling its weight and heat in my palms. He let out a soft groan as I slowly stroked him with both hands, teasing him with gentle movements.

I leaned forward, letting my lips brush the tip, tasting him. Then, with a steady motion, I took him into my mouth, feeling him swell as I sucked. My tongue swirled around the head, teasing the sensitive skin, while my hands continued to work his shaft.

His breath quickened, his fingers tangling in my hair as I moved up and down, taking more of him each time. As I got his cock fully in my throat, I realised I didn’t even know his name.

He was on the edge now, and I quickened my pace, working him with my mouth and both hands. Suddenly, with a loud groan, his entire body tensed, and he came hard in my mouth. The warm, salty rush filled me, but I didn’t stop. I kept going, milking every last bit out of him and swallowing it down as he gasped for air. His legs trembled, and I could feel him fighting to stay standing as I finished him off, finally pulling back when he was completely spent.

“Fuck, that was good,” he said in his soft Aussie accent, still catching his breath. “Now it’s your turn.”

Without wasting a moment, he knelt down between my legs, his hands softly parting my thighs. The warmth of his breath tickled my skin as he leaned in, kissing a slow trail up my inner thigh. My body tensed with anticipation, heart racing, as his fingers traced lightly over my wetness.

And then his tongue was between my folds, moving quickly and with purpose. My body jolted at the sudden rush of pleasure, his mouth working its way around my clit. I gasped, gripping the rope of the swing tighter as his tongue moved faster, flicking and swirling, sending waves of heat through me.

His mouth was warm and wet, and each stroke of his tongue sent shivers up my spine. I arched my back slightly, pressing myself closer to his face, the pleasure building inside me. His fingers joined in, slipping inside me as his tongue kept teasing my clit. I could feel my orgasm building fast, my body trembling as I got closer and closer to the edge.

Suddenly, I came, the wave of pleasure crashing through me, my legs trembling uncontrollably. I gasped loudly, my fingers tangling in his hair as my body shook. He didn’t stop, his tongue still flicking over my clit, drawing out every last bit of my orgasm. My body finally relaxed, sinking back into the swing, my breathing heavy as I tried to steady myself.

We walked back to the fire, naked and hand in hand, but I still didn’t ask his name.

It was late now, and the bonfire had burned low. The beach had taken on a dreamlike atmosphere under the full moon. The embers of the bonfire cast a soft glow, flickering shadows across the sand as if mirroring the passion that was now openly shared by nearly everyone. I could see couples on blankets, their bodies intertwined, hands exploring, lips meeting. The air was thick with the sounds of soft moans and the rhythmic sound of the waves crashing against the shore.

Brodie lay stretched out on a blanket, his eyes half-closed in pleasure. The Asian girl from earlier moved slowly on top of him, her hips gently rocking as his cock disappeared into her. A sheen of wetness glistened on his shaft every time she lifted her body slightly, and I could see how tight she was around him.

Down by the water, I could hear the moans of Freja. Even in the darkness, I recognised her by the way her full breasts hung as she knelt in the shallow surf, her head tilted back in pleasure. The guy behind her had his hands firmly on her hips, guiding his cock inside her as the waves lapped around their bodies.

I found my stuff where I had left it. There were a couple of guys sitting there, and as I sat down, they passed me a roll-up. One of the guys was really sexy, mixed race, with short dreadlocks. The other was a tall, muscular black guy. They were both American, and I instantly felt aroused sitting next to their naked bodies.

We chatted for a little bit as the sounds of passion continued all around us, but inevitably, I was soon kissing them both. I leaned in towards the guy with the short dreadlocks first, his lips meeting mine as we kissed slowly. His hand rested on my thigh, sending a shiver up my spine. After a moment, I turned to the other guy, the tall, muscular one, and kissed him too. His lips were firm, and his hand gently cupped my face, drawing me closer. I found myself switching back and forth, each kiss more intense than the last.

Their hands began to wander, exploring my body, and I felt a familiar ache building inside me. The weight of their naked bodies next to mine, the warmth of their skin, and the taste of their lips was driving me wild. My hands went to their cocks, both long and circumcised, and I stroked them slowly as they hardened.

Soon, I lay down, the mixed-race one behind me. He kissed my neck from behind, his hard cock pressed against my ass. I sloppily kissed the one in front of me, my hand wanking his cock as he gently circled my clit with his fingers.

The one behind lifted my leg up. I felt him shift, adjusting so his cock was between my folds. Then he slid into me from behind, stretching me open. I moaned into the mouth of the other guy. I was in such a sensual daze, with the glow of the fire and the sounds of the waves and other people fucking. I felt like I was in heaven.

The dreadlocked one started fucking me harder, thrusting into me. The one in front was still rubbing my clit, and I quickly climaxed, digging my fingers into his flesh as I rode the intense rush of pleasure.

And then the tall black one I was kissing moved nearer, guiding his cock between my legs. The other one paused, his cock still inside me as the one in front used just enough pressure to open me more and slide his cock into me as well. I’d never had two cocks in my pussy at the same time before, and it was an unbelievable sensation, stretching me wider than I thought possible and making me feel completely full.

They both started to thrust gently, slightly out of sync, their cocks rubbing against each other in my tight cunt. I think I was just repeating the word “fuck” over and over like a mantra, gripping the one in front of me tightly as the pleasure consumed my whole body.

I hadn’t even really come down from the last climax when I came again, and soon after, a third time. The one behind me groaned, and I felt the sudden rush of warmth as he came inside me. His cock slipped out, and the remaining one started fucking me harder, the sound wetter now as the other one’s cum was forced out of my cunt. He increased his pace until he let out his own groan and flooded my cunt again. I didn’t know either of their names either.

“Oh my god,” I moaned, collapsing back on the blanket, with a guy on each side. “I can’t believe that just happened.”

As the first light of dawn started to appear, I headed back to the cabin. When I went in, I found Finn asleep, naked, on the sofa. There was a naked girl draped over him, also fast asleep. From one of the bedrooms, I could hear the sounds of Freja fucking someone enthusiastically.

Smiling to myself, I headed to the other bedroom and collapsed on the bed, instantly falling into a deep sleep.


Epilogue




We stayed in Phuket for a week. The boys tried to teach us to surf, but it was much harder than we’d expected, not to mention exhausting. After a few attempts, we both agreed it was better to just relax on the beach and watch them.

Each night, we’d hit the bars for food and drinks, then head back to the cabin for some group fun. It was an incredible, orgasmic, but laid-back time.

I found an internet café and read another explicit email from Adam, detailing a couple of one-night stands he’d had in Western Australia. I replied, sharing my own wild adventures at the full moon party. After that, I had to rush back to the cabin and finger myself frantically in the bedroom.

I went with Freja when she got one of her nipples pierced, and it looked incredible on her. I didn’t get my clit pierced, but the idea was definitely tempting.

Sadly, our foursome came to an end all too soon. Finn and Brodie were off to chase more surf, while I still had to travel overland through Malaysia to Singapore to catch my flight. I was going to New Zealand in just three weeks.

And so, with heavy hearts and a few tears, I said goodbye to my friends and continued my travels alone.

TO BE CONTINUED…
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