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				Chapter 1
			

			
				 
			

			
				I laid out my towel and stretched out on the sun lounger, picking up my book. I could finally relax after the stress of the previous few months. At last I was on holiday, on my own, and looking out to sea from my own personal chalet. It had a living area downstairs and a bedroom upstairs and its own private veranda overlooking the beach. I couldn’t be happier.
			

			
				This was my first ever holiday alone. After years of a dead bedroom marriage, the kids had finally left home and the inevitable breakup had happened. We were still friends, we’d always been friends, but not lovers for a long time. To heal, I had booked a two week holiday on a Greek island.
			

			
				The couple in the chalet next to mine were heading down to the sea for a swim. They were a beautiful couple, a little younger than me, in their thirties. I couldn’t help watching the man, he was wearing tiny, red swim shorts which showed off his perfect ass. He was quite muscular, he clearly worked out and was covered in tattoos. So different from my ex-husband, and I couldn’t help feeling a tiny stirring watching his body.
			

			
				Wading into the sea to their waists, the man put his arm around his wife and gave her a deep, passionate kiss. My husband had never kissed me like that, let alone in public. She wrapped her arms around him and pressed her large breasts against him. She was wearing a small, white bikini and had an athletic build but with unusually big natural boobs. I realised her body was turning me on as much as his.
			

			
				Anyway, I felt bad staring at them like this. I picked up my book and started reading. It was an erotic novel, and I was soon feeling even more aroused. Looking up, I saw the couple were heading back up the beach to their chalet. They saw me and both gave a friendly wave. 
			

			
				I waved back, and my eyes flicked to the guy’s swim shorts - my god, was that bulge all him? I quickly looked away, the novel I had been reading had obviously done something to me! The woman’s breasts were also even bigger than I had realised, jiggling about as she made her way over the hot sand.
			

			
				They headed into their chalet and I went back to my book. It was a particularly explicit part and I was soon feeling very hot, especially between my legs. Soon, however, I became aware of a rhythmic banging coming from their bedroom window, which overlooked my private veranda. The window was open, apart from the mosquito netting. I felt a hot flush rush through my whole body, already on edge from the novel. Were they fucking?
			

			
				Soon, the banging started to become accompanied by a woman’s moan, once for every bang. And then, to remove any doubt, she started vocalising, “Oh my god, fuck me, harder, fuck me with your big cock.” From her accent, I could tell she was an American. 
			

			
				I couldn’t concentrate on my book, although I was still staring at it. I’m pretty sure I was soaking wet now in my bikini. I squeezed my legs together, fuck I was so horny, I was practically panting with desire.
			

			
				I kept glancing up at the window. I couldn’t see anything, but I could sure hear it. He was giving it to her hard now and I could hear the slap of skin on skin. I imagined him fucking her from behind, her huge breasts swinging like crazy. “I’m going to come, I’m going to come,” she was shouting now. Oh my god, my pussy was physically aching.
			

			
				I looked around, there were a few people down on the beach, but they were far away and no-one could see me in my private garden. I surreptitiously brushed against my nipples over my bikini top. They were hard with arousal, and touching them sent bolts of pleasure through me.
			

			
				But it was my cunt that was aching with desire. I looked around again to make sure no-one could see me. I placed the book over my crotch just in case, and slipped my fingers into my bikini bottoms. I touched my clit and my whole body resonated with pleasure. It was so swollen and sensitive, I closed my eyes and rubbed it harder. 
			

			
				The woman next door achieved her orgasm and was letting out a long, loud moan. This didn’t stop the guy though, I could hear he was still pounding her. I could feel my own climax building inside my core, I was really panting now, my breath coming hard and fast. 
			

			
				A delightful tingling started spreading out from my clit, and suddenly a rush of heat and pleasure radiated out, consuming my whole body. Did I cry out? I’m not sure, I think I did. The waves of pleasure rushed through my body and I squirmed on the sun lounger.
			

			
				Suddenly, the feelings dissipated, and I looked around guiltily. I thought I had gotten away with it, but I couldn’t believe I had just done that. It was so out of character for me, I hardly ever masturbated at home. Checking my bikini, the light blue fabric had a dark, wet patch around the crotch where I was leaking into it. I hastily headed inside and decided I’d best have a cold shower. The couple next door were still noisily going at it as I left.
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening, I put on a cute summer dress and went out to eat at one of the resort restaurants.  I didn’t have any problem eating alone, and I took my book with me for company.
			

			
				It was still early and the restaurant was quiet. The waiter was a handsome black man, smartly dressed. I couldn’t help noticing that his trousers were very tight, and I found myself once again looking at his bulge, which also seemed to be exceptionally generous. 
			

			
				I didn’t know what was wrong with me. Was it finally being single again after so many years? Or was it just the book I was reading? I tried to get a grip on myself. The next time he came over I managed not to look at his crotch, although it was very difficult. Was it my imagination, or was he flirting with me? When he walked away I let myself down by glancing at his firm ass.
			

			
				After my meal, the waiter brought the ticket for me to sign to charge it to my room. When I handed it back, he exchanged it for a receipt. I was feeling like an early night as I was still tired from the flight. 
			

			
				I walked back along the beach and glanced at the receipt. He had written his name, Rafael, and a phone number on it. Oh my god, no-one had hit on me in the last twenty years. I suddenly felt attractive for the first time in decades. I didn’t think I was going to act on it, but it was a nice feeling to be desired. I headed back to sleep. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				I’d been asleep for an hour or so, when I was woken by the sound of voices. It was just before midnight. I looked out my window and saw the couple next door returning from their evening out. They were arm in arm and smartly dressed now. The man was in a shirt and trousers and the woman was in a short summer dress showing lots of cleavage. 
			

			
				As they walked up onto their veranda, behind them I saw they were accompanied by another couple. They unlocked their door and the four of them disappeared from view.
			

			
				I couldn’t get back to sleep, I was feeling too horny thinking about everything. It was warm, and I was naked under the thin sheet, except for some little panties. I slipped my fingers into them and quickly got myself off. It didn’t seem to help though, I was still crazily horny. I decided to get some fresh air, so I pulled on an oversize t-shirt and headed downstairs. I had ample breasts myself, and without a bra they bounced and swayed as I headed down the stairs. Even that feeling of the fabric rubbing on my nipples was driving me wild.
			

			
				I went out onto my private patio and listened to the sounds of the waves on the beach below. Was I also hoping to hear something else? If I was, I wouldn't be disappointed. From the next door bedroom window, I could hear the soft sounds of voices and laughter. Were both couples up in the bedroom?
			

			
				I sat on the sun lounger. My whole body was still tight with tension and desire. There was a dirty laugh from the window. My mind was running wild with the possibilities and I found my hand was groping my large, soft breast through my t-shirt, pulling my nipple and making it hard.
			

			
				“Suck his big cock,” I heard a woman say, carried across the night in the light breeze. There was no doubt now, all four of them were in the bedroom together and they were going to have sex. Soon the giggling turned to moaning and the slap of flesh on flesh. My heart was racing and my breathing fast as I continued to pleasure my nipple. Checking there was no-one around on the moonlit beach, I slipped my other hand into my panties again.
			

			
				My cunt was soaking wet. I slid my fingers inside and imagined it was one of the men’s cocks penetrating me. Both women were making a lot of noise now, moaning and crying out with ecstasy. I fingered myself quicker, my palm rubbing against my clit as my fingers explored my aching cunt. I started shaking as a climax washed over me.
			

			
				I massaged my clit, feeling how swollen and sensitive it was. One of the women next door was reaching a loud climax, the other one was encouraging whoever was fucking her, “Yes, fuck her harder,” I heard her say
			

			
				“Oh god!” she moaned, dragging out the last syllable as she came loudly. There was a moment of quiet, and then the slapping and moaning started up again, presumably in a different combination. I made myself come again, another intense shaking orgasm, but it still wasn’t the relief I was hoping for, no amount of orgasms would satisfy me tonight, not in such a sexually charged atmosphere. I realised that I needed to be fucked, by a man, hard and rough.
			

			
				Eventually, discretion got the better of me and I went back to bed, but the couples next door were still going at it. I fell into a fitful sleep.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 2
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day I found myself at the harbour quite early, feeling a bit tired after my bad night’s sleep. I was regretting booking the boat trip to another island, but I’d already paid for it before I’d known I would be so tired. 
			

			
				We walked down the jetty to the boat and the guide extended his hand to help me aboard. I couldn’t help noticing that he had big neck muscles and strong arms covered in tattoos. He wasn’t bad looking either. I found myself giving him a cheeky smile.
			

			
				“Welcome aboard,” he said, returning my smile, “My name is Tom and I’m your guide for the day.” God, he was sexy, I didn’t know what was wrong with me at the moment, but I was already checking out his hairy chest through his casually open shirt.
			

			
				The boat was quite small and held about twenty people. Once everyone was aboard, Tom gave a brief talk about the day trip. We were going to a small island, about an hour away to spend the day. There were white sand beaches, and the chance to walk to a waterfall. There would be a picnic lunch provided and we would return at sunset.
			

			
				We all sat on benches on the deck, and the pilot guided the boat away from the shore. Tom was standing on a raised area towards the front of the boat, and I had the perfect position to watch his fantastic ass in his tight shorts. I found myself chatting to a few of the other tourists as the boat zipped across the waves.
			

			
				“I’m Sabrina, and this is my boyfriend George,” the girl next to me introduced herself. She was mid-twenties and gorgeous. She was wearing shorts and a bikini top and her breasts were huge. I couldn’t stop glancing at them. I felt a bit self-conscious talking to her as I was so much older and less attractive, but she didn’t seem to mind.
			

			
				“We’re here with our other friends, Emma and Jay.” she indicated another good looking couple opposite, who gave me a wave, “And that’s Simone and Steve.” The couple on the other side of me both shook my hand.
			

			
				“How lovely,” I said, greeting them all. “It must be fun to come away as a group.”
			

			
				“Oh, it’s been a blast,” she replied, rubbing George’s thigh with her hand as she spoke, “There’s something about being on holiday that just lets all your inhibitions melt away.” 
			

			
				 
			

			
				I wasn’t sure what she meant by that last statement, but she was so chatty she quickly moved on, “So, tell me about yourself, are you here with anyone?”
			

			
				“Oh no,” I replied, “I’m here on my own, my first solo holiday!”
			

			
				“How exciting,” she said. “That sounds fun too, it means you can make connections with whoever you want.” I felt myself blushing, thinking that she was implying I would hook up with someone. That really wasn’t my scene, although sex did seem to be on my mind a lot more than usual.
			

			
				Sabrina didn’t stop chatting away for the whole boat trip, and it was a pleasant way to spend the time. Soon though, we could see the small island approaching, and it didn’t take long before Tom guided the boat alongside the rickety wooden jetty that ran up to the beach. He leapt out and tied up the boat before helping us out.
			

			
				He led us to the beach and gave us a quick speech, “There is this beach here and another over those rocks. If you want to explore, it is a twenty minute hike down that path there to the waterfall, it’s easy to follow. I’ll be on the boat if you need anything and we’ll meet back here at 1pm for lunch. Any questions?”
			

			
				Sabrina announced that her group was going to walk to the waterfall and asked if anyone else wanted to join them. Most people, myself included, wanted to just relax and sunbathe on the beautiful white sand beach, so she didn’t get any takers. The six of them headed off and the rest of us spread out across the beach. Most of the other tourists were in couples, and it soon became apparent I was the only single. 
			

			
				After about ten minutes of watching the other couples apply sunscreen to each other, I was actually feeling a bit lonely. I decided that I would go to the waterfall anyway and catch up with Sabrina and her friends. They had been so welcoming to me, I didn’t have any worries that they wouldn’t want me there.
			

			
				I headed down the trail through the lush jungle undergrowth to the interior of the island. Soon the path started heading uphill, and after about fifteen minutes I could see I was high above the beach where I started. I stopped for a while to admire the view.
			

			
				When I continued, the path dipped down again. Before I could see it, I could hear the rush of the waterfall and also the sounds of Sabrina and her friends laughing and splashing about. Suddenly, the path turned and I could see the plunge pool of the waterfall below me through the forest undergrowth. However, I hadn’t been expecting the sight that greeted me.
			

			
				Sabrina and her friends were all splashing about in the crystal clear water of the plunge pool. What I hadn’t been expecting was that they were all completely naked. I watched as Emma climbed out and led down on her towel that she had prepared on a large flat rock. Her tanned body glistened with water droplets. She had small, cute breasts and a thick, dark bush between her legs. As she lay on the towel, her hands behind her head so she could watch the others, I felt a rush of excitement to see that she was also unshaved under her arms.
			

			
				The rest of the group continued to mess about in the water. I realised that they couldn’t see me where I was, looking down on them through the lush forest. I hesitated, I wasn’t sure I could go down there now that I had seen they were all naked.
			

			
				They started to play a game where the girls, Sabrina and Simone were on the shoulders of their boyfriends and they had to push the others into the water. With Emma sunbathing, Jay decided to referee. I felt my desire surge between my legs now that Sabrina and Simone were out of the water. They both had very big breasts, and they bounced around freely as they laughed and pushed each other. Eventually, Sabrina and George lost and tumbled into the water with a splash, shrieking with delight.
			

			
				Despite the erotic sight below me, I was still hesitating about whether I should announce my presence and head down there or just go back to the beach and pretend I hadn’t seen them. I was about to head back, when Jay got bored of the game between the other two couples and swam over to Emma’s rock. 
			

			
				He splashed her, and she sat up, laughing in mock indignation. Before I knew what was happening, he was between her legs, which dangled over the edge into the pool. He pulled her closer to the edge and buried his face between her thighs. She cried out in pleasure and thrust her head back, her long wet hair hanging down her back. 
			

			
				Although I couldn’t see the details, I could tell he was licking her passionately and she grabbed hold of his head, holding him between her legs and letting out a series of moans as he worked on her clit. She was really enjoying it, and it seemed like it wouldn’t be long before she climaxed. She started to say “fuck, fuck, fuck,” over and over.
			

			
				The other couples had stopped splashing about and were looking over at Jay and Emma, smiling. They cuddled up in their couples and, clearly turned on themselves, started making out passionately. I felt my own desire surge through my body, as I watched them. I knew I was soaking wet and my pussy ached to be touched. I had no thoughts of leaving now, I just had to stay and watch what happened next.
			

			
				“Fuuuuuck,” Emma cried out as a strong orgasm washed over her, she collapsed back on the towel, her whole body shaking with ecstasy. Jay pulled himself up out of the water and climbed on top of her. I caught a glimpse of his cock. It was a good size and very thick, standing up fully erect from his own nest of dark pubic hair. She opened her legs for him, and he slid easily inside her, kissing her as he did so.
			

			
				My heart was thumping in my chest now, and I quickly unbuttoned my shorts and slid my hand inside the bikini bottoms I was wearing underneath. I rubbed my fingers over my folds. As I suspected, I was soaking wet. I groaned quietly at the feeling rushing through my body and thrust my fingers deep inside my aching cunt.
			

			
				Emma had wrapped her legs around Jay, and he was thrusting forcefully inside her. She let out a loud cry with every thrust. Fuck, I was so jealous of her, I wished it was my cunt he was fucking with that thick cock. I couldn’t believe he was fucking her so openly in front of the other couples. I worked my fingers inside my cunt, rubbing my g-spot in time to his thrusts.
			

			
				Simone and Steve were pressed up against the edge of the pool now and I could see they both had their hands under the water, touching each other as they continued to kiss passionately. 
			

			
				Sabrina on the other hand, was leading George out of the water to the little beach at the side of the pool where they had laid their towels. As they came out of the water, I saw she was actually leading him by his erect cock, her hand wrapped around it. I gasped at the sight of it, his cock was huge, longer than I imagined was possible. The sight of it pushed me over the edge, and I felt my own orgasm rush over me, making me stagger and have to lean against a tree.
			

			
				When I finally recovered, my breath panting and my heart racing, I looked back down at the group. Sabrina was on her knees, resting on her forearms as George screwed her from behind. Holding her hips, he thrust his huge cock into her. Her moans mingled with Emma’s, who was now riding Jay, bouncing on his cock as he lay on his back.
			

			
				My bikini bottoms were now soaked through, and I began to rub my clit, still almost overwhelmed by the scene playing out below me. As I watched, Simone and Steve joined Sabrina and George on the little beach. Simone got down on her hands and knees next to Sabrina and Steve knelt behind her, guiding his cock into her. Her cries merged with the others as they all fucked passionately. 
			

			
				Sabrina and Simone both had very large breasts, and as they bent over, their breasts hung down, swaying back and forth as they were roughly fucked from behind. They turned to each other, their mouths open in ecstasy and their tongue entwined as they kissed. My heart skipped a beat, and then another as George and Steve also turned to kiss each other as they thrust into their partners.
			

			
				I came again, sinking to my knees in the dirt as the sensations washed over me. But I couldn’t stop touching myself. My clit was so sensitive now, my touches were both incredible, but almost too much.
			

			
				Then, just when I thought things couldn’t get more exciting, George and Steve pulled out, and holding their cocks switched round so they were behind each other’s partners. Then Steve started fucking Sabrina hard, and George fucked Simone. I couldn’t believe I was getting to witness this. I was on my hands and knees on the path now, one hand still frantically rubbing my clit. I climaxed again.
			

			
				Emma loudly came on Jay’s cock, collapsing on top of him. They kissed and then got up and walked over to the other two couples. Wrapping their arms around them, the whole group became a blur of arms and legs, cunts and cocks. I lost track of who was fucking whom.
			

			
				I don’t know how long this went on for, or how many times I came, but finally the hedonistic fucking was coming to an end. George held his massive cock above Emma and spunked huge loads of white cum over her face, making her scream with delight. Jay’s thrusting into Simone became erratic and he came inside her. Steve pulled out of Sabrina and sprayed cum all over her stomach and breasts.
			

			
				Fuck, I was on my knees in the dirt, and I now panicked about what I had witnessed. What if they spotted me? I got to my feet and staggered back along the path to the beach, tripping over tree roots in my haste. By the time I emerged from the thick forest onto the white sand, I had recovered somewhat, but my heart was still thumping in my chest. None of the tourists were close by. I don’t know why, but I headed back to the boat. I wasn’t thinking clearly.
			

			
				As I approached, Tom, our guide, emerged from the cabin below the steering deck. “Kate, is everything okay? Did you fall? Are you hurt?” he asked me with concern. I realised that my knees and hands were covered in dirt and leaves from where I had knelt while my orgasms consumed me.
			

			
				I looked down at myself, I could understand why he was concerned, but I was still struggling to speak coherently. He put his strong, tattooed arm around me and led me down into the cabin. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 3
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Tom, I’m fine,” I finally managed to say as he sat me down on a cushioned bench. “It’s not what you think. I’m just… a bit overwhelmed by… something that happened. But something good.”
			

			
				He was looking at me curiously. He got a flannel and gently started wiping my knees, checking to see if I had any cuts. I took the flannel from him, “I’m fine honestly! I’m not hurt.”
			

			
				“What happened then?” he asked quietly. I felt a wave of desire rush through me again. I had witnessed six people fucking each other and now this huge, muscle adorned man was treating me with such concern. I felt a fire start to ignite between my legs again. I’d never been so horny in my life.
			

			
				I decided I’d need to come clean about what had happened, I couldn’t think of any other explanation. “Tom, I… went to the waterfall and… you know Sabrina and her friends? They… were all fucking each other.”
			

			
				A big grin spread slowly over Tom’s face. “Oh really?” he said, sitting down next to me. “It wouldn’t be the first time the tourists got carried away on this secluded island.” He paused to look at me. “And what did you do?”
			

			
				I flushed with embarrassment, “Erm, please don’t tell them, but I… watched.” He didn’t say anything, waiting for me to continue. “Oh my god, I shouldn’t have stayed there but I couldn’t help it. I feel like such a pervert. And I touched myself.” I felt a rush of shame wash over me. But Tom just sat there smirking.
			

			
				“Did you enjoy watching them?” he asked quietly.
			

			
				“Oh yes,” I said, a fire rushing through my veins once more. “I couldn’t stop myself.”
			

			
				We were close together on the bench, and I found myself moving even closer. My lips met his, and the touch sent an electric bolt through my whole body, radiating out from my lips. His tongue was in my mouth, warm and tasting of cigarettes. 
			

			
				“I need you to fuck me,” I heard myself whisper. I kissed him forcefully, but he kissed me back even more passionately, and I found myself on my back, his strong body on top of me.
			

			
				We were fully clothed, but I could feel the bulge of his hard cock pressed against me, between my legs. Oh my god, I realised we were going to do it. I was still feeling weird from what I had witnessed at the waterfall, but I desperately wanted him inside me.
			

			
				His hands went to my shorts and he pulled them down with my knickers in one movement. I opened my legs and let him look at my most intimate area, feeling a thrill of exhibitionism flow through me. But instead of taking off his own shorts, he bent down between my legs and I felt his tongue on my cunt. 
			

			
				His warm, wet tongue lapped at me, tasting me, exploring my folds and then thrusting deep inside me. Then up to my clit, his tongue pressed against me and the thrill of pleasure flooded my body. It had been years since my ex husband had gone down on me, and it had never felt as good as this. 
			

			
				I let out a long moan, it was almost a relief that I felt, to finally have the touch I had been so desperately craving since I came on holiday. I realised now that it was only once I’d arrived here that I’d allowed myself to really relax and let myself go. To fully be myself and embrace my desires.
			

			
				His tongue was moving rhythmically on my clit, his fingers inside me. I felt my climax building, a pressure that was going to eventually explode. And finally it came, rushing through my body like a tornado, making me lose myself in an intense whirlwind of feelings that made every nerve ending in my body tingle with feeling. I felt the dam inside me break, and I came hard, the pleasure rushing through my body in intense waves.
			

			
				And then he was standing up, wiping his mouth on the back of his hand and pulling down his shorts. His big cock sprang free. He rolled a condom onto it and without further hesitation he slid it inside me. It felt so very hard, and bigger than my ex-husband’s. It stretched me and penetrated me so deeply, I felt like I had discovered the secret to the universe.
			

			
				He fucked me, hard. Every thrust filled me and I felt my cunt gripping and massaging his cock. The feeling of him inside me was incredible, and the pleasure radiated out from my cunt until it filled my whole body. His big, strong arms supported himself above me as he screwed me. It was too much for me, and I came again, digging my fingers into the flesh of his back as I lost control.
			

			
				He was getting close too, his thrusts becoming erratic. “I want to come on your tits,” he gasped. No-one had ever asked me to do that before, but I obeyed without hesitation. He withdrew, pulling the condom off as quickly as he could. I could tell he was on the edge, desperately trying not to come.
			

			
				I knelt down on the floor, offering my large breasts up with my hands. He stroked his cock a couple more times and then held it, letting out a long groan of relief as he climaxed. Cum pulsed out of his cock all over my chest, wave after wave of it. There was so much and it was so thick it covered my breasts and ran down between them.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” I gasped in admiration.
			

			
				“A quick photo to remember the occasion,” he said, grabbing his phone and taking a photo of me with my breasts cupped in my hands, covered in his cum.
			

			
				He helped me clean up, and we sat on the bench together, naked and sweaty. He put his arm around me, it felt nice.
			

			
				“Do you often have sex with tourists in here?” I asked him, curiously.
			

			
				“Sometimes,” he said with a grin. 
			

			
				I suddenly felt horny again at the thought of it. “And do you always take a photo to remember them by?”
			

			
				He hesitated, I could tell he wasn’t sure if I would be happy or annoyed by his answer.
			

			
				“Don’t worry,” I said. “The thought of it turns me on. You do, don’t you?”
			

			
				He nodded, “I do have a little collection of photos, yes.”
			

			
				“That’s so hot. Can I see?” I asked, feeling my desire building between my legs again.
			

			
				He opened his phone and passed it to me. It was open in a gallery app. The screen was filled with photos of women’s breasts, mostly kneeling in this very cabin. There were big breasts, and small breasts, some with dark nipples or rosy nipples, large areolas and small ones. Every kind of breast and shade of skin was represented. The only thing in common was that they were all covered in his thick, white cum. 
			

			
				I scrolled down, page after page, there must have been hundreds of photos. “Holy fuck,” I said. “You fucked all these women?”
			

			
				“Yes,” he admitted with a grin. “What can I say? I like sex. And breasts covered in cum.”
			

			
				Suddenly he glanced at the clock on the bulkhead. “Fuck, it’s almost time for lunch,” he said, jumping up and pulling on his clothes. His cock, although now soft, was still long and thick. I admired it until he tucked it away. 
			

			
				There was a heat between my legs from the thought of his promiscuity. My hand slid between my thighs and touched my clit, still swollen from the orgasms. “Can I fuck you again?” I asked him, my touch making my breathing heavy again.
			

			
				He pulled his shirt on and glanced between my legs. “Yes!” he said enthusiastically. “Later.”
			

			
				I knew that he had to go and see to the lunch. He left me alone in the cabin. My hand was still between my legs and I started rubbing bigger circles around my clit. I slipped my fingers inside my cunt, it was slick with my wetness. 
			

			
				Closing my eyes I pictured Tom’s hard cock as it slid inside me. And then my mind wandered to the group sex I had witnessed. George’s cock had looked even bigger. All those hard cocks! Suddenly another orgasm washed over me and I collapsed onto the bench shaking, my hand gripped between my thighs.
			

			
				Eventually I managed to stop thinking about sex long enough to get dressed. I headed out into the sunshine, and soon we were having a congenial picnic lunch with the others. Sabrina and her friends returned and we all chatted as if nothing had happened.
			

			
				After lunch, the others spread out along the beach again. Sabrina and George went for a swim and soon I could see them holding each other and kissing in the water. I wondered what was going on below the surface.
			

			
				Tom had gone back on board the boat, and when no-one was looking I followed. I found him in the cabin, and without a word I knelt before him, pulling down his shorts. His cock was already semi-hard and I held it, feeling it pulse and grow in my hand. I put it in my mouth, and started sucking and licking it until it was rock hard again. 
			

			
				I hadn’t had a cock in my mouth for decades, and I’m sure this was the first time I had actually enjoyed it. I loved the velvety texture as I explored it with my tongue, and the unyielding hardness underneath. I started to bob my head back and forth, trying to take him deeper into my mouth.
			

			
				And then we fucked. He took me from behind, his strong hands on my breasts, standing in the middle of the cabin. He took me bent over the bench. He took me sitting on the bench, between my legs. I rode him, my breasts bouncing around like crazy. We fucked in every way possible. I came so many times that I lost count, each time clinging to him as waves of euphoria washed over me.
			

			
				Eventually, I was on the floor of the cabin, his weight on top of me as he thrust inside me, harder and faster. Our tongues were frantically entwining and then he let out an almighty groan and held his cock deep inside me. I could feel it pulsing and throbbing as my cunt gripped him and he filled the condom.
			

			
				At sunset, the boat sped back across the waves to the main island where our resort was. I found myself once more sitting with Sabrina. Glancing around to make sure no-one was listening, she lowered her voice and said, “Kate. Can I ask you something?”
			

			
				“Sure,” I replied.
			

			
				“I might be way off here, but… I can’t help notice how you and Tom have been interacting since lunchtime. And I saw you heading to the boat after lunch. You and him didn’t… hook up… did you?”
			

			
				Fuck. I obviously hadn’t been as careful as I thought. “We did,” I admitted, my face flushing bright red.
			

			
				“Oh my god, that’s amazing. You lucky bitch,” she laughed. “I’m so happy for you. He’s fucking hot. Look at those arm muscles!”
			

			
				I couldn’t help grinning, “It was so amazing, he’s so good at… you know,” I said.
			

			
				“Are you going to hook up with him again?” she asked.
			

			
				“I hope so, he gave me his phone number.” I replied. “But he’s had so many women, hundreds. He showed me them on his phone. And I’m, you know, old and not very attractive. I’m not sure he’s going to want to.”
			

			
				“Are you kidding?” she said, suddenly giving me a big hug. “You’re gorgeous.” She regarded Tom thoughtfully as he steered the boat towards the shore. “That’s interesting to know though.”
			

			
				She paused for a moment, as if weighing up if she should continue. “You know, George and I are non-monogamous,” she said.
			

			
				I feigned surprise, “No, really?”
			

			
				“Yeah, we have an open relationship. Very open,” she laughed. “Sounds like Tom and George have the same desires.”
			

			
				The boat was now almost at the harbour. “We’re nearly there,” I said.
			

			
				“Oh yes. Well, if Tom doesn’t keep you busy, you are always welcome to hang out with us,” Sabrina said. I felt my heart start racing again, did she mean hang out as friends, or something more?
			

			
				But now everyone was standing and getting ready to leave the boat, so it was time to say goodbye to my new friends.
			

			
				I was exhausted after my escapades, and after a quick dinner at the resort bar, I headed back to my chalet and sank into a long deep sleep.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 4
			

			
				 
			

			
				When I woke in the morning, my American neighbours were already swimming in the sea. I had a delightful ache and slightly sore feeling in my pussy, but in a good way. I made some toast in the little kitchenette and sat outside my chalet enjoying the warm morning sunlight. 
			

			
				I messaged Tom, asking if he wanted to meet up with me again. My heart was thudding heavily in my chest as I nervously waited for a reply. It didn’t take long for him to reply, he wanted to meet up the day after tomorrow. I couldn’t stop grinning, and I considered heading to my room to masturbate again.
			

			
				My American neighbours had left the water, and were heading back across the beach. This time they came to say hello.
			

			
				“Hey!” said the man approaching. “How’s it going? We’re in the chalet next door.”
			

			
				“Hi,” I said, standing up and shaking his hand. “Lovely to meet you.”
			

			
				“I’m Jack. This is my wife Emily.” Instead of a handshake she gave me a hug. She was wet from the sea and her large breasts squashed against mine.
			

			
				“Are you from the UK?” she asked.
			

			
				“Yes, from London,” I replied. “I’m Kate. I’m guessing you’re from the US?”
			

			
				“That’s right,” she confirmed, flicking a stray strand of hair from her face. She was really pretty. “I hope we didn’t wake you up the other night.”
			

			
				I felt myself blushing bright red. “Er, no,” I stammered. “I didn’t hear anything. What… what were you doing?” Why did I ask that?
			

			
				“Oh nothing,” said Jack. “Just had some friends over. New friends.”
			

			
				Jack had noticed the erotica book I was reading, “Oh, I’ve read that one!” he said excitedly. This caused me to blush even more, it meant he knew how dirty it was.
			

			
				“Come on Jack, let’s leave her to relax,” said Emily. Her hand touched mine and I felt a burst of desire run through my whole body. “Hope to see you around,” she said. They headed back to their chalet. I listened out, but I didn’t hear anything. I was finding it difficult to concentrate on my book so I decided to cool off in the sea.
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening at the beachside restaurant, I had just received my drink and was about to order food, when Jack and Emily threaded their way through the tables. 
			

			
				“Oh look, it’s Kate!” said Emily.
			

			
				“Hi neighbour,” said Jack, giving me a warm smile. “Hey, would you like us to join you for dinner? I mean, it’s fine if not, but…”
			

			
				“Oh leave her alone Jack,” said Emily. “She doesn’t want some boorish Americans ruining her quiet evening.”
			

			
				“I don’t,” I stammered. “Mind I mean. And you aren’t. Boorish, that is.” I seemed to have lost the ability to speak coherently when I was near them. They were both just too sexy. Emily somehow managed to pull off platform heels on the beach, with a long wraparound dress that had a slit all the way up the side, showing off an indecent amount of thigh and loads of cleavage. Jack looked like a rich businessman on holiday, his expensive shirt stretched over his wide shoulders, open at the neck. His tight trousers were causing me all kinds of problems with where to look.
			

			
				Jack signalled the waiter and ordered some drinks as they pulled up chairs and sat at my table. They were so confident and relaxed that soon I began to relax too. We ordered food and soon we were chatting like old friends. They were very easy to get on with. Jack kept ordering different wines for me to try and soon I was floating along in a wonderful cloud.
			

			
				They seemed interested in me, and I was revealing more than I normally would about my dead bedroom marriage and how I was feeling free and single again. Then the conversation turned to their relationship.
			

			
				“The wonderful thing about Jack,” Emily said, putting her hand on his thigh, “is that he’s not the jealous type. He just loves to see me enjoying myself. What’s the word Jack?”
			

			
				“Compersion,” he said.
			

			
				“That’s the one. It means that I can fully express myself without any feelings of guilt.”
			

			
				“What do you mean?” I asked.
			

			
				“Well, for example, when he watches me have sex with someone else, he just feels happy that I’m enjoying myself. And I feel the same about watching him with other people too.”
			

			
				I blushed all over again. I hadn’t expected the conversation to turn so explicit. “You… have sex with other people?” I asked, pretending that I hadn’t heard exactly that happening the night before last.
			

			
				Emily took a sip of wine and regarded me through her long, dark eyelashes. “Why do I feel like you already knew that?” she asked.
			

			
				My heart was beating so fast I thought I might be having a panic attack.
			

			
				“Is it something you would ever consider?” asked Jack.
			

			
				“Consider? What do you mean?”
			

			
				“Having sex with more than one person at the same time.” By the way he said it, I understood what the implication was. I felt like I might pass out, my breathing was coming fast and irregular, and I realised I was sweating. But more than any of that, the area between my legs felt like it was on fire.
			

			
				“I…” I began, not knowing what to say. I took a long drink from my wine glass to cover my embarrassment.
			

			
				“Shall we go back to our place, we’ve got a bottle of wine?” asked Emily.
			

			
				My heart was pounding, but I’d never wanted anything more. “Yes,” I squeaked.
			

			
				We walked back along the beach to our accommodation. Emily slipped her hand into mine. “You’re very beautiful,” she told me.
			

			
				In their living area, we sat together on the sofa. Jack used his phone to put some music on the bluetooth speaker and Emily cuddled up to me. I could feel the weight of her breasts against me. She was looking at me. I turned towards her, and her tongue was in my mouth. It was wet, warm and tasted like wine. I felt myself responding to her kiss, exploring her tongue with mine. I’d never kissed a woman before. I’d hardly kissed any men.
			

			
				Pleasure flooded through my body, radiating out from the intense feelings in my mouth. I felt her hands on my shoulder, and then my upper chest, and then her hand was inside my top, groping my large, soft breasts. God, it felt so good. I touched her too, my hands on the outside of her dress, feeling her massive boobs.
			

			
				When we finally came up for air, I looked over at Jack. He was watching us, a huge bulge in his tight trousers. Emily kissed my neck and then slipped down onto the floor in front of me. She lifted my dress up to my thighs, and started to kiss my legs. My pussy was aching now, and I was sure I must be leaking wetness into my knickers.
			

			
				She gently opened my legs, and kissed up my thighs until she reached my white, lacy knickers. There, she placed a kiss on my panties where it hid my clit, causing me to let out a loud moan as the light touch sent a bolt of pleasure through my whole body. My hands gripped the sofa and I arched my back. 
			

			
				Jack was close to me now, holding me around the waist, his firmer kisses on my neck. His tongue flicked out in between the kisses, licking me down to my collarbone. Emily was licking and kissing my clit through my panties and the combined sensations were sending me wild with desire. I was so turned on, I was ready to do absolutely anything with these two sexy people.
			

			
				Emily hooked her fingers into my panties and pulled them all the way down my legs, then she opened them wide and looked at me. I’d had my bikini lined waxed for the holiday, but my pubic hair had only been trimmed short. I could feel how wet I was. I felt a thrill run me through at being exposed like this.
			

			
				“Your pussy is so beautiful,” she purred, nobody had ever said that to me before and it sent a warm glow of validation running through me.
			

			
				Jack had exposed my breasts out the top of my dress by now, and he lent over to take one of my hard nipples in his mouth. My hand gravitated to his bulge, he felt so big and hard. At the same time, Emily’s mouth connected with my cunt, her warm tongue lapping at my wet opening and moving up to my clit. The sensations were almost more than I could bear and I cried out in pleasure as I squeezed Jack’s cock.
			

			
				Emily’s tongue was moving quicker now and Jack was sucking hard on my nipple. It didn’t take long before the fire in my core overflowed through my whole body and I screamed out in ecstasy, a full-body orgasm leaving me shaking on the sofa. 
			

			
				Jack stood before us and Emily helped me unbuckle his belt and pull down his trousers and underwear. As I had suspected, his cock was impressively big, fully erect and lined with thick veins. It was both long, and very thick. Just the sight of it was making me ache again. 
			

			
				Emily and I wrapped our hands around his cock and took turns licking and sucking it. Jack tipped his head back and closed his eyes, enjoying the sensations we were giving him. I’d never thought I would enjoy doing this so much, but the heat and hardness in my mouth were such a turn on. My tongue meeting Emily’s on his shaft just made it even better.
			

			
				I could have sucked his beautiful dick all night, but after a while, Emily said, “I want to watch you fuck her.”
			

			
				My cunt really needed this. I pulled my dress over my head and unhooked my bra. Laying back completely naked on the sofa I looked up at Jack with my legs spread. He stripped off too, revealing his large muscular and tattooed body.
			

			
				He grabbed a condom from a bowl on the sideboard and rolled it slowly onto his big cock as I watched. How many people did they fuck that they needed a bowl of condoms in their living room?
			

			
				Kneeling between my legs, he pressed the tip of his cock against my opening, making me gasp with desire. His hands massaged my breasts, his fingers running over my stretch marks and playing with my nipples. “Your tits are amazing,” he told me.
			

			
				“They are!” agreed Emily, wrapping her arms around me and taking one of my nipples into her mouth. And then his thick cock was inside me, stretching me open and filling me completely. I felt his hardness through my whole cunt as he thrust inside me. 
			

			
				Jack began to fuck me, thrusting forcefully into me. The thought of him fucking so many other women with his big erection was also turning me on. He fucked me hard into the sofa as his wife sucked my tits. I’d never felt so horny or so slutty.
			

			
				He thrust inside me again and again, his strong muscles taut and straining, a thin film of sweat forming on them as he took me. Emily’s hand went to my clit, her fingers quickly bringing me to a screaming orgasm. But Jack didn’t relent, he just fucked me even harder.
			

			
				He had amazing stamina, and after a while he flipped me over onto my knees. Holding his cock, he guided the tip inside me from my behind. But he didn’t push in any deeper, he just stroked my back. I was desperate for penetration, so I tried to push back onto his cock, but he stopped me from getting it in any deeper with his hand on my back. 
			

			
				“Do you want my cock?” he asked, in his deep, sexy voice.
			

			
				“Yes please,” I whimpered. “Fuck me, please.” I tried to push back onto it again, but he stopped me, the tip of his cock just stretching my lips open, but nothing more.
			

			
				“Tell me how much you want it,” he said.
			

			
				“So much!” I begged, “Please, fuck me, fuck me hard, fuck me with your big cock.” I was saying things I’d never said before, I just needed his cock inside me.
			

			
				Then he slid it inside me, all the way, deeper than I thought possible in one smooth movement until his body was pressed tight up against my ass. I could feel its thick girth filling me and throbbing inside me and I climaxed hard. He didn’t move as my cunt clenched and spasmed on his cock and I rode the waves of orgasm rushing over me.
			

			
				When my orgasm had finally passed, he began to fuck me hard again and I let out a loud moan with every thrust. Emily had been watching, but now she moved in front of me on the sofa. She was completely naked too now, and she lay there with her legs open, inviting me to go down on her. She was almost completely shaved except for a small strip of hair on her mound.
			

			
				I buried my face between her legs, immersing myself in the taste and texture of her wet folds. I’d never gone down on a woman before, but it felt amazing. My tongue explored the unfamiliar textures of her opening as Jack pounded into me from behind. I came again, looking up at her and maintaining eye contact as the waves of pleasure flowed through me.
			

			
				Jack withdrew from me, leaving me open and gaping. The condom was covered in my sticky white essence. He pulled it off and moved between his wife’s legs. Then he slid his cock inside her, making her cry out with pleasure. I watched from behind how his thick cock spread her open and her lips gripped him tightly above her perfect asshole. He fucked her hard, thrusting into her and making her moan again and again until she too climaxed, her nails digging into his back.
			

			
				We took a brief rest, all of us sweating and panting hard. Then Jack sat on the sofa and Emily got a new condom. She expertly rolled it onto his dick. “Ride his cock,” she said when she was done.
			

			
				I didn’t need to be asked twice. I straddled him, and held him in my hand, guiding it in between my folds and sinking down on top of him. I started to rock my hips, making him thrust inside me. The thickness of his cock felt amazing in my vagina, and I could feel it rubbing against my g-spot as I rocked back and forth. 
			

			
				Emily held me from behind, groping my large tits and squeezing my nipples. I got into a comfortable rhythm and could feel my climax rising again in my core. But it felt different in this position, and suddenly I felt an intense pressure inside me. 
			

			
				My cunt clenched hard and his cock slipped out of me. At the same time, the floodgates of orgasm released and I felt fluid explode out of me in a fountain over his chest. “Oh my god!” I cried. I’d never squirted before and it caught me by surprise, but the feeling was amazing, it was the release I had been looking for. I squirted and squirted over him as Emily looked on, squealing in delight.
			

			
				When it finally stopped, I collapsed on the sofa. “That was so hot,” said Emily.
			

			
				“I’ve never done that before!” I said, my hand between my legs, feeling my wet mound. “I don’t think I can take any more, that was so intense.”
			

			
				So I just watched, as Emily took her turn riding his dick. She fucked him hard, her huge breasts bouncing around like crazy. Soon he was closing his eyes and squirming underneath her. “I’m going to come,” he gasped.
			

			
				Emily jumped off, and slowly stroked his cock with her hand. It was so hard and swollen, he was getting closer and closer until suddenly cum erupted from his cock several feet in the air and splashed on his chest. Another load and another spurted out, thick and white. I couldn’t believe how much of it there was. 
			

			
				Even when it stopped ejaculating that far, there was still pulse after pulse of thick cum flowing out and running down his cock. Emily lent over and started licking it all up, starting on his shaft and then moving to his belly.
			

			
				I decided to help her. I hadn’t tasted cum for decades and it was much nicer than I remembered. The sexiness of the act was even turning me on. When we’d cleaned him up with our tongues, we all collapsed in a sweaty pile on the sofa and exchanged soft kisses.
			

			
				But soon I felt an overwhelming tiredness consume me. I felt sexually satisfied, the burning horniness that had consumed me since arriving had finally dissipated. I thanked Jack and Emily for a wonderful evening and returned to my chalet, where I fell into a deep sleep.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 5
			

			
				 
			

			
				The following day, I slept in. Afterward, I strolled along the beach in search of a place to eat lunch. Wading through the surf along the water's edge, I stumbled upon a quaint beach bar, a simple wooden shack offering food and cocktails. Choosing a table under the sun, I ordered a salad topped with sardines.
			

			
				It was delicious, and when I finished I decided to sit at the bar and enjoy a Greek Mojito. At first it was just me and the barman. I tried to make conversation but his English wasn’t very good and it soon died out. 
			

			
				A woman settled onto the stool beside me. "One Greek Mojito please, Nikos," she said. The bartender flashed a warm smile and set about making her drink.
			

			
				"Snap," I replied, nodding towards my own glass.
			

			
				"Oh, hello darling," she greeted, extending her hand. "I'm Anna." She spoke with a refined British accent.
			

			
				“Kate. It’s lovely to meet you,” I said. I took a moment to study Anna as I shook her hand. She was in her forties, like me, curvaceous with ample breasts accentuated by her sundress, and her blonde hair cascaded around her. Her face was open, adorned with a broad smile and plenty of laugh lines. I warmed to her instantly.
			

			
				"Why are we shaking hands like a couple of businessmen!" she laughed, moving closer and giving me a big hug. I could feel her large breasts squashed against mine and I suddenly thought back to my night with Jack and Emily.
			

			
				We were soon chatting like old friends. Anna was also divorced, and like me, she had come on holiday to the island alone. That was a year ago; she never went home. Instead, she bought a yacht to live on, moored up at the marina in town.
			

			
				We chatted easily, the conversation flowing as if we had known each other for years. She told me stories about her life on the boat, the freedom of waking up to the sea every morning, and the friends she had made along the way. I was captivated by her tales of sun-soaked days and star-filled nights, her voice filled with a zest for life that I hadn’t felt in years.
			

			
				“So, what about you?” Anna asked, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. “What made you come here?”
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment, the memory of my mundane life in London flashing through my mind. “Just needed a break, I suppose. My marriage was... well, it was dead. I needed to find myself again.”
			

			
				Anna nodded, her expression understanding. “I get that. Sometimes you have to leave everything behind to see clearly what you want.”
			

			
				As we sat there, the conversation took a turn I hadn't expected. Anna leaned in closer, her voice dropping slightly. “You know, living here has opened me up to new experiences in ways I never imagined,” she confessed. 
			

			
				I raised my eyebrows, intrigued. 'Do you mean sex?'
			

			
				She giggled. “Exactly. I've had my fair share of adventures, let's just say that.” Her eyes twinkled mischievously. “No strings, no commitments. Just pure fun, and lots of it.”
			

			
				I felt a flush creep up my neck as I considered her words. “That sounds... liberating.”
			

			
				Anna nodded. “It is. No one telling you what's right or wrong. Just following your desires.”
			

			
				I hesitated, unsure how much to reveal. “I've... already had a few experiences too.”
			

			
				She leaned back, assessing me with a knowing smile. “Do tell.”
			

			
				I sighed, feeling a mix of nerves and excitement. “I had a fling with the tour guide,” I admitted. “And... I ended up in a threesome with the Americans in the chalet next door.” I could tell I was bright red now. I don’t know why I had confessed to all that, but Anna was surprisingly easy to talk to.
			

			
				Anna's eyebrows shot up in surprise, but she seemed genuinely interested rather than judgmental. “Well, well,” she teased. “You're more adventurous than you look.”
			

			
				“I guess I've surprised even me,” I said, still blushing.
			

			
				"You certainly have. But you know, it's not all that surprising around here."
			

			
				I raised an eyebrow, curious now about what else she might reveal. "Oh?"
			

			
				Anna leaned back in her chair, her expression thoughtful. "Well, I haven't just been sailing and enjoying the sun," she admitted. "Living here, I've explored... different sides of myself."
			

			
				I waited, intrigued by her openness. "Go on."
			

			
				She took a deep breath, her gaze steady. "I discovered that I'm bisexual," Anna said simply. "And I've had my share of... group activities."
			

			
				I blinked, slightly taken aback by her confession. "Really?"
			

			
				I felt a mix of emotions; admiration, curiosity, and also a burning desire starting to gather between my legs. 
			

			
				Signalling the barman, Anna ordered us two more drinks. We spent the whole afternoon there at the bar, and Anna shared some explicit details of the one night stands and threesomes she had experienced. Her stories were making me increasingly horny again, igniting a fire within me that I struggled to contain.
			

			
				With each anecdote, I found myself stealing glances at Anna's cleavage, imagining her in those intense moments of passion. Her long legs stretched out before her, the way she described her lovers exploring her body. It ignited a growing arousal within me. I couldn’t help but imagine her naked.
			

			
				Despite my efforts to maintain composure, my desire for Anna was growing stronger with each passing moment. As evening approached and the heat of the day subsided, we ordered more food. The ease of our conversation made it feel like I had known Anna for years.
			

			
				"Shall we go back to your chalet?" Anna suggested. "We can have a drink and watch the sunset. It sounds like the perfect spot to unwind."
			

			
				Butterflies fluttered in my stomach. Was Anna suggesting it as a friend, or did she have something more intimate in mind?
			

			
				As we walked back along the beach, Anna slipped her hand into mine. I felt my heart thumping in my chest and a delicious ache between my legs.
			

			
				I got some blankets and a bottle of wine, and we sat on the beach in front of the chalet, watching the sun sink into the sea. As the last traces of daylight faded, we lay back on the blanket, wrapped in each other’s warmth, listening to the soothing rhythm of the waves.
			

			
				Anna turned towards me, her hand tenderly tracing my hair. The tension between us seemed to have been building all day, and in that serene moment, I leaned in slowly, closing the distance between us to kiss her softly on the lips.
			

			
				Our lips met in a tentative, exploratory kiss at first, as if testing the waters of our newfound attraction. Anna's lips were soft and inviting, her breath warm against my skin. As our kiss deepened, I felt a surge of electricity coursing through me, igniting a fire of desire that had been smouldering since we first met. 
			

			
				Her hand cupped my cheek gently, pulling me closer as our tongues intertwined. The taste of wine lingered on her lips, adding to the intoxicating sensation. The world around us faded into the background, leaving only the sensation of her touch and the sound of the waves breaking nearby. Lost in the moment, I wrapped my arms around her, pulling her closer to me.
			

			
				We kissed for what felt like hours, occasionally breaking apart to stare into each other’s eyes until it was too dark to see. The only light was from the nearly-full moon and we were alone on the beach.
			

			
				"Why don't we go for a swim?” Anna suddenly suggested.
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment, glancing at her. "But you don't have your swimsuit with you," I pointed out.
			

			
				Anna shrugged casually. "Who needs a swimsuit?"
			

			
				Her suggestion caught me off guard. "Naked?" I repeated, feeling a mix of excitement and nerves. “What if someone sees us?”
			

			
				“And? What if someone sees us?” Anna asked with another shrug.
			

			
				I laughed nervously, feeling a rush of adrenaline. "Okay, let's do it."
			

			
				We jumped up and stripped off. Anna pulled her summer dress over her head, revealing her white, lacy underwear. Her breasts looked even bigger than they had in her dress. I stripped off my top and shorts, embarrassed that my underwear didn’t even match.
			

			
				Anna unhooked her bra, setting her large breasts free. I couldn’t help but stare at them. They were so full and hung low, the nipples large and dark in the moonlight. Then she pulled her knickers down, letting them pool around her ankles. She had a thick, blonde bush that matched her hair. I felt another flush of arousal surge through me.
			

			
				Taking a deep breath, I let my bra drop to the floor, and slid my own knickers down. My pubic hair was much darker and neatly trimmed, and my breasts were also full but smaller. Anna wasn’t shy about looking at me, and I enjoyed the feeling of her eyes on my body, despite my own anxiety about my extra weight and stretch marks.
			

			
				Laughing, we ran into the waves. As we got deeper, it became harder to run and eventually we fell into the water, giggling with exhilaration. We splashed about, swimming a few strokes up and down. Then Anna moved towards me and wrapped me in her arms. I felt her cool skin against mine as we embraced, our breasts squashed together. I was so turned on, I instantly leaned in and kissed her passionately.
			

			
				Anna responded eagerly, her lips soft but insistent against mine. The cool water lapped around us as our kiss deepened, tongues exploring each other. My hands roamed over her back, feeling the smoothness of her skin.
			

			
				Her hands traced the curve of my waist and hips, sending shivers through me. I pulled her closer, feeling the warmth of her body despite the chill of the sea. Our breathing became heavier as our kissing grew more intense.
			

			
				Anna's hands moved to my breasts, caressing and teasing my nipples until they were hard. I gasped into her mouth, arching my back to press closer to her. My own hands found her breasts, mimicking her movements, and I felt her shiver with pleasure.
			

			
				We moved back to the shallows. As the water lapped at our ankles, we lay down naked in the surf, our bodies half-submerged. The waves broke over us, my heart racing. Anna's lips found mine again, and I could taste the salty water on her. The sensation of the waves crashing over us added an element of wildness, making everything feel more intense.
			

			
				Her hand slid between my thighs, her fingers finding their way to my clit. I gasped against her lips, my own hand moving down to return the favour. We rubbed each other with growing urgency, our breaths coming in ragged gasps as the waves washed over us.
			

			
				I could feel the build-up of pleasure, the pressure mounting inside me with each touch, each kiss. Anna’s fingers moved quicker, driving me to the brink. She responded with a soft, encouraging murmur, her fingers never slowing. I could feel her body tensing, her breathing becoming more erratic. We were both on the edge, the line between pleasure and release blurring with each passing second.
			

			
				Finally, as a particularly strong wave washed over us, I came, crying out with ecstasy. She followed moments later, her body trembling against mine as we rode the flood of pleasure together.
			

			
				We lay there for a moment, catching our breath, the waves gently lapping over us.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Wrapping the blankets around ourselves and gathering up our clothes we headed up to my chalet. There I got us towels and we dried ourselves off. But we were in no hurry to get dressed. We sat on the sun loungers on my veranda and looked out at the moonlit beach, completely naked.
			

			
				Anna turned to me with a playful glint in her eye. She got up from her lounger and knelt before me, gently parting my legs. I shivered with anticipation, my heart racing. She moved slowly, her hands caressing my thighs, sending waves of pleasure through my body.
			

			
				She took her time, exploring every inch of my skin with her fingers, tracing delicate patterns that made me quiver. Her lips brushed against the inside of my thigh, and I let out a soft moan. Then, without breaking eye contact, she lowered her head and began to lick me. Her tongue was soft and warm, moving in slow, deliberate circles that drove me wild. I could feel my hips bucking involuntarily, pushing myself closer to her.
			

			
				Anna’s fingers joined in, sliding deep inside me. She moved them in perfect rhythm with her tongue, each stroke sending waves of pleasure through me. She took her time, building me up slowly, driving me to the brink only to pull back and start again. It was maddening and blissful all at once, and I could feel myself getting closer and closer to the edge.
			

			
				“Anna,” I moaned, my voice trembling.
			

			
				She responded by increasing her pace, her tongue and fingers working together to bring me to the peak. I could feel the tension building inside me, a powerful wave of pleasure that was ready to crash over me.
			

			
				Finally, she pushed me over the edge, and I came with a cry, my body shuddering with the intensity of it. She didn’t stop, her movements gentle but insistent, drawing out my orgasm until I was spent and trembling.
			

			
				But I wanted to give back the pleasure she had given me. I shifted, gently moving Anna so that she was lying back on the sun lounger. My fingers traced a path down her stomach, making her shiver. When I reached the soft hair of her mound, she parted her legs eagerly.
			

			
				I started slowly, my fingers gliding over her wetness, teasing her. Anna moaned softly, her hips lifting to meet my touch. Encouraged, I slipped a finger inside her, feeling her heat and wetness envelop me. She gasped, her body arching slightly.
			

			
				“More,” she whispered. “Harder.”
			

			
				I added another finger, pushing deeper, and began to move them in and out with a steady rhythm. Anna’s moans grew louder, her hands gripping the edges of the lounger. She looked down at me, her eyes pleading.
			

			
				“Deeper,” she urged. “Harder. Fuck me with your fingers.”
			

			
				Her request sent a thrill through me. I increased the pace, my fingers thrusting into her with more force. She cried out, her body responding eagerly, pushing back against my hand.
			

			
				“Like that?” I asked, my voice low and breathless.
			

			
				“Yes,” she gasped. “Harder!”
			

			
				I obeyed, driving my fingers into her with a ferocity that matched her demands. Her moans turned into cries of pleasure, her body writhing under my touch. I could feel her tightening around my fingers, her hips bucking wildly.
			

			
				“Fuck, Kate,” she panted. “Don’t stop. Don’t fucking stop!”
			

			
				I didn’t. I kept up the relentless pace, my fingers plunging into her. Anna’s climax was explosive. She arched off the lounger, releasing a loud scream as her body convulsed around my fingers. I felt her cunt pulse and tighten, her pleasure coursing through her in waves. I kept going, prolonging her orgasm until she was a quivering, spent mess beneath me.
			

			
				Finally, I slowed my movements, easing her down from the peak. She lay there, panting, a look of pure bliss on her face. I withdrew my fingers gently and found they were covered in her thick white essence. On impulse, I put them in my mouth, sucking my fingers and tasting her release.
			

			
				She pulled me close, her arms wrapping around me. “That was incredible,” she murmured, her voice filled with satisfaction. I smiled, resting my head against hers. The night air was cool against our skin, and the sound of the waves seemed to echo the rhythm of our hearts. 
			

			
				I happened to glance up at the window of my American neighbours. Silhouetted against a dim light, I saw them both standing there naked, looking out the window at us, Jack’s arms wrapped around Emily.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 6
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next morning, I awoke to find Anna naked in my bed, her large breasts pressed against me, her arm draped over my chest. Careful not to wake her, I managed to extricate myself and slip into the bathroom. The events of the previous night raced through my mind. I couldn’t believe how close I felt to Anna already, and how much I had enjoyed being with another woman.
			

			
				I felt salty from our swim and sweaty from the sex, so I decided to take a quick shower. I’d only just moved under the hot water when the bathroom door opened and Anna entered.
			

			
				“Good morning, beautiful,” she purred, heading to the toilet and taking a piss without any hint of embarrassment. I again admired her lush blonde bush and curvy body.
			

			
				“Anna,” I said, squeezing some shower gel into my hands and rubbing it over my body, “last night was so wonderful. I can’t believe how natural it all felt.”
			

			
				“I know!” Anna agreed, standing up and wiping. She walked to the shower and joined me under the water, pushing her tongue into my mouth and making me melt into her arms all over again.
			

			
				We kissed for a while, then washed each other, exploring every curve and crevice. When Anna reached my ass, she turned me around and knelt on the shower floor. Using her hands, she spread me open from behind, making me blush with embarrassment at how intimate it was.
			

			
				Anna leaned in, kissing my cheeks and then moving between them. I felt her tongue on the tight ring of muscles in the centre and gasped out loud. It was a surprising and unexpected sensation, but I loved it, instantly letting myself go and feeling the unfamiliar sensations wash over me as she licked my rear entrance.
			

			
				Anna’s tongue explored me in ways I’d never imagined, sending waves of pleasure through my body. She took her time, alternating between gentle licks and firmer strokes, making me shiver with delight. My hands braced against the shower wall, I let out soft moans, feeling completely at her mercy.
			

			
				Anna's fingers teased my entrance before slowly pushing inside. The sensation was intense, making me gasp. Her other hand reached around to my front, fingers expertly finding my clit and rubbing it in slow, deliberate circles.
			

			
				I could barely stand, my knees trembling with the overwhelming pleasure. Anna's fingers moved in and out of my ass, each thrust sending jolts of sensation through me. At the same time, her fingers on my clit worked faster, building the pressure inside me.
			

			
				"You're so beautiful like this," Anna murmured.
			

			
				I couldn't respond, too lost in the rising tide of pleasure. My moans grew louder, echoing off the shower walls. I felt the climax building, my body tightening with anticipation.
			

			
				"Yes, Anna, don't stop," I managed to gasp out.
			

			
				She didn't. Her fingers continued their relentless rhythm, pushing me closer and closer to the edge. The combination of sensations, her fingers in my ass and on my clit, was almost too much to bear.
			

			
				With a final, deep thrust and a firm rub on my clit, I came hard. My body convulsed, pleasure crashing over me in waves. I cried out, my hands gripping the shower wall for support as the orgasm ripped through me and I almost fell to the floor.
			

			
				Anna held me close as I rode out the last tremors of my climax. She kissed my shoulder, her breath warm against my skin.
			

			
				“No-one has ever done that to me before,” I whispered, leaning in for a kiss.
			

			
				“Do you want to do it to me?” she asked.
			

			
				“Yes,” I replied.
			

			
				We turned off the shower and moved to the bedroom. Anna lay on the bed, her legs spread and lifted high in the air. I knelt between her, my tongue exploring her ass. Feeling the tight texture of her muscles on my tongue was a new sensation for me, but it sent a thrill to my core. 
			

			
				Emboldened, I continued to lick her, making her moan with pleasure. Her hand moved to her clit and she began to circle it roughly. It didn’t take long before she cried out with pleasure as an intense orgasm washed over her.
			

			
				We spent the rest of the morning naked in bed, alternating between making out and fucking. I came so many times I lost count.
			

			
				 
			

			
				“I should probably head back,” said Anna reluctantly, her head on my chest and tracing patterns around my nipple with her finger. “I’ve got some things I need to do this afternoon.”
			

			
				“Of course,” I said, aware we had already spent the last twenty-four hours together. “Oh, I’ve got a date this evening. With Tom, the tour guide that I slept with.”
			

			
				“Oh, how exciting,” said Anna. “I assume you’re going to fuck him again?”
			

			
				“Oh god, I really want to,” I agreed. “You don’t mind?”
			

			
				“Mind? Of course not. I shall be touching myself and thinking about him putting his big cock in your gorgeous, wet cunt,” she said, her breathing starting to come heavily and faster again. She started rubbing my nipple more intently, making it stiffen.
			

			
				“I don’t know what’s wrong with me,” I laughed. “I’ve never been this horny before.”
			

			
				“There’s nothing wrong with you,” replied Anna, moving down to my nipple and letting her breath drift across it. She was grinding her cunt against my thigh. “You’re just discovering your true self.” She took my nipple into her mouth and I moaned with pleasure as she sucked hard on it.
			

			
				“Have you got time for one more orgasm?” I gasped breathlessly. 
			

			
				As it happened, she did.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 7
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening, I found myself in an upmarket beachside restaurant with Tom. He had clearly put some effort into his appearance. Still rough around the edges, he was wearing a shirt that was pulled taut against his big muscles.
			

			
				We started with a bottle of chilled white wine, its crispness a perfect complement to the warm evening air. The conversation flowed easily as we shared stories and laughed. Tom was charming and attentive, his eyes never leaving mine.
			

			
				I opened up about my sexless marriage. Tom nodded, his eyes softening with understanding. "I'm sorry you went through that, Kate. You deserve so much more."
			

			
				"I do," I agreed. "And I'm starting to realise that. Meeting people like you, like Anna and Sabrina... it's opening my eyes to new possibilities. Maybe I don’t need to be tied down to one person for the rest of my life."
			

			
				"Sabrina?" Tom asked, raising an eyebrow. “The one you saw having group sex at the waterfall?”
			

			
				"Yes," I said, a small smile playing on my lips. "She's in a polyamorous relationship. It’s something I’ve been thinking a lot about lately. I never knew it was an option, but it makes so much sense to me now."
			

			
				Tom nodded thoughtfully. "I've never wanted to settle down. I enjoy sex too much, enjoy the freedom. I guess I’ve always avoided any commitment.”
			

			
				"Well, I don’t think you necessarily have to avoid commitment,” I said, “but why should we be limited to one person? Why not also explore love and desire with whoever we want?"
			

			
				Tom smiled. "I think you might be onto something, Kate."
			

			
				After we finished our meals, we decided to take a walk along the beach. The moonlight cast a silver glow on the waves, and the sound of the surf reminded me of my adventurous night with Anna. Tom took my hand, his grip warm and firm. We strolled in comfortable silence for a while, just enjoying the moment.
			

			
				Eventually, far from the lights of the beach restaurants, we came across a set of sun loungers, lined up ready to be rented out the next day. We paused, and sat down on one, listening to the waves.
			

			
				Tom turned to me, his eyes reflecting the moonlight. "I’ve had a really nice time tonight, Kate."
			

			
				I smiled, feeling a rush of warmth. "Me too. I’m glad we did this."
			

			
				He leaned in, and our lips met in a soft, tentative kiss. His hand moved to cup my cheek, and the kiss deepened, becoming more urgent. I felt a spark of desire ignite within me as his tongue parted my lips, exploring my mouth with a gentle yet insistent pressure.
			

			
				I wrapped my arms around his neck, pulling him closer. His hands moved down my back, tracing the curve of my spine. The feel of his touch sent shivers of pleasure through me, and I pressed my body against his, craving more.
			

			
				As our kisses grew more passionate, I found myself lying back on the sun lounger, pulling him down with me. His hand went to my shoulder, slipping the strap of my dress down and freeing one of my breasts. Holding it in his hand, he took my nipple in his mouth and sucked on it, making me gasp as a bolt of pleasure flushed through my whole body.
			

			
				I could feel his hard cock pressed against my leg, and I quickly unbuttoned his shorts and slid my hand inside, wrapping it around his warm shaft. He slipped my other strap down, exposing both my breasts now and started teasing and sucking the other nipple. I arched my back in pleasure, holding his cock as I did so.
			

			
				I was practically panting with desire, I couldn’t wait any longer. “Fuck me,” I whispered in his ear.
			

			
				Tom didn’t need any further encouragement. He sat up and got a condom from his wallet, pulling his shorts down just enough to expose his thick cock and roll it on. Meanwhile, I took my knickers off and lay back on the sunbed, my dress hiked up enough to show off my aching, wet cunt.
			

			
				Tom positioned himself between my legs, his eyes locking onto mine as he guided his cock to my entrance. I felt the tip press against me, and I gasped in anticipation. Slowly, he pushed inside, the sensation sending waves of pleasure through me. I moaned softly, wrapping my legs around him, urging him deeper.
			

			
				He moved slowly at first, each thrust sent a shiver of ecstasy through my body. I was arching my back, my hands above my head. He grabbed my wrists, holding me down against the sunbed as he fucked me, his mouth finding my breast again.
			

			
				“Oh my god, that feels so good,” I breathed, letting out a moan with every thrust. “I love the feeling of your hard cock inside me.”
			

			
				He picked up the pace, my mind overwhelmed with the sensations coursing through me. Every movement, every touch, heightened my arousal, driving me closer to the edge. I struggled against his firm grip but he tightened his hands around my wrists. I was desperate for him, needing him harder, deeper.
			

			
				Tom's thrusts became more urgent, his cock hitting the perfect spot with each movement. I felt the tension building inside me, ready to explode. With a final, powerful thrust, I cried out, my orgasm crashing over me in a wave of pure bliss.
			

			
				As the climax dissipated, I became aware of a couple walking past at the shoreline. “Tom!” I whispered urgently. He was still inside me, filling me with his big cock, but he stopped his thrusts. They continued past as if they hadn’t seen us, but they headed for a sunbed at the other end of the row.
			

			
				Tom couldn’t resist gently moving in and out of me, both of us trying to be quiet now. The couple settled on a sunbed, their whispers and giggles reaching us. Before long, their quiet laughter turned into soft moans and the unmistakable sounds of sex. Glancing over, I could see through the forest of umbrellas that the woman was kneeling on the sunbed and the man was taking her from behind.
			

			
				This sight made me even more aroused. Tom's slow, deliberate thrusts kept me on edge, our movements synced to the rhythm of the waves and the other couple's escalating passion. I could hear the woman's moans growing louder, blending with the man's grunts and I felt my own orgasm approaching.
			

			
				I nodded, my eyes half-closed as I focused on the sensations. "Fuck me harder," I whispered, throwing caution to the wind.
			

			
				Tom obliged, increasing his pace, his thrusts deeper and more powerful. The sounds of the other couple spurred us on, and I felt the tension coiling tightly within me. The woman's moans reached a crescendo, and her cries of pleasure sent me over the edge. My own orgasm ripped through me, and I clung to Tom, my nails digging into his back as I lost myself in the intensity of it.
			

			
				I could tell from Tom’s breathing that he was getting close to his own release. I thought about him coming all over my breasts last time, but suddenly I knew what I wanted.
			

			
				“Tom,” I whispered urgently, “I want you to come inside me. Will you take off the condom?”
			

			
				He quickly withdrew and pulled off the condom. I put my hand between my legs, and touched myself. I was swollen and wet, the slightest touch on my clit sending bolts of electricity through my body. The other couple were going at it again, I could see that the woman was riding the man now, her large breasts bouncing in the moonlight.
			

			
				“I want your cum inside me,” I told him again. He knelt back between my legs and thrust inside me.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” he moaned in pleasure at the heightened sensation.
			

			
				He began fucking me with a renewed ferocity, heading full steam towards his release. Each thrust sent waves of ecstasy through me, and I felt him getting closer, his movements becoming more erratic.
			

			
				“Yes, Tom, just like that,” I urged, my own climax building once more.
			

			
				He buried himself deep inside me, and with a final, powerful thrust, I felt him release. The sensation of his warmth filling me was wonderful. Tom groaned loudly, his body trembling as he came. Just the thought of his cum inside me tipped me over the edge again and I felt another orgasm rip through me. I clung to him, our bodies entwined as we rode out the waves of pleasure together.
			

			
				As we both came down from our high, Tom collapsed beside me on the sun lounger, his breathing heavy and laboured. We lay there, spent and satisfied, the night air cool against our heated skin. The only sounds were the crashing of waves and the moans of the other woman having another orgasm. Suddenly, the man started groaning too as he also reached his climax.
			

			
				Tom and I looked at each other and burst out laughing. “That was incredible,” he murmured, his hand gently caressing my arm.
			

			
				Eventually, we straightened our clothing and headed back to my chalet, giggling and stumbling along the moonlit beach. Once inside, we wasted no time, racing upstairs to the bed. The rest of the evening was a blur of intense passion and raw desire, with Tom fucking me again and again until we were both utterly spent.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 8
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, I couldn’t wait to meet up with Anna and share all the saucy details of my date with Tom. She had invited me over to her boat, so I made my way to the marina, still buzzing from the night's events. The sun was high in the sky, reflecting off the water. I found Anna lounging on the deck, a glass of wine already in her hand.
			

			
				"Morning, gorgeous!" she called out as she saw me approaching. “How was your date?”
			

			
				I laughed, feeling a blush rise to my cheeks. "You have no idea. I've got so much to tell you,” I said as I climbed aboard and settled beside her, taking the drink she offered and recounting the events of last night. When I got to the part about the sun lounger, her eyebrows shot up.
			

			
				"Oh my god, that’s so hot," she said, clearly delighted. “I can just imagine him fucking you while you listen to the other couple. It’s making me horny!”
			

			
				"Yes, it was amazing," I admitted. “I’ve surprised myself with how adventurous I’m being out here.”
			

			
				Anna laughed, clinking her glass against mine. "Good for you, Kate. It's about time you had some fun. So, what now? Are you going to see him again?"
			

			
				I shrugged, taking a sip of my drink. "Maybe. He doesn’t do relationships. But honestly, I'm just enjoying the ride right now.“
			

			
				Anna leaned back and smiled. “How about we take this boat out for a spin and see what kind of trouble we can get into?"
			

			
				"That sounds perfect. Let's do it," I agreed.
			

			
				Anna started the engine, the boat humming to life beneath us. She navigated us out of the marina, her hands steady on the wheel as she guided us into the open sea. We followed the coastline, the sea shimmering blue in the sun. 
			

			
				"There's a quiet cove I know not too far from here," Anna said. "It's perfect for some privacy."
			

			
				Just then, we saw a boat approaching from the opposite direction. It was one of the party boats, and I could already hear the drum and bass. As it drew nearer, we could see that it was packed full of twenty somethings in swimwear, clearly all drunk and dancing like crazy.
			

			
				Anna locked the steering wheel, a mischievous glint in her eye. "Hey, Kate," she said. "What do you say we give them a little show?"
			

			
				“What do you mean?” I asked.
			

			
				“Let’s flash them,” she replied with a cheeky grin.
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment, then the infectious energy of the party boat and Anna's daring attitude won me over. I couldn't help but laugh. "Alright, let's do it!"
			

			
				As the party boat came closer, we both stood on the foredeck and turned towards it. With a playful whoop, Anna lifted her top and bra up, exposing her breasts. People began to notice, and soon there were hundreds of eyes on her as she jiggled her ample breasts. They started waving and cheering. A few of the girls on the boat flashed us back.
			

			
				Feeling a rush of adrenaline, I lifted my top up too and bounced my big breasts up and down as I bared myself to the onlookers. The reaction was immediate and enthusiastic, with cheers and whistles erupting from the boat.
			

			
				"Yeah! Show us more!" someone shouted. 
			

			
				The boats were only metres apart now as we passed in opposite directions. Anna turned round, dropped her shorts and knickers to her ankles and bent over, spreading her cheeks with her hands and showing them her ass and pussy from behind.
			

			
				I have to admit I was pretty shocked. The party boat passed by, the cheers and music fading into the distance, but the exhilaration of the moment lingered. Anna covered herself back up and I gave her a big hug, laughing uncontrollably. 
			

			
				“I can’t believe you did that!” I told her, my heart still pounding.
			

			
				Anna just laughed. "Sometimes you just have to let go and enjoy the moment," she said, “And besides, I’m never going to see any of them again… Hopefully!”
			

			
				Soon, we arrived at a beautiful little cove, only accessible by sea. "This is it," Anna announced, dropping the anchor. The boat settled, rocking gently in the calm water. "How about some sunbathing?"
			

			
				"Sounds good to me," I agreed, feeling the sun's warmth on my skin.
			

			
				Without hesitation, Anna began to strip off her clothes. She stood naked on the deck, her body gleaming in the sunlight, before stretching out on a towel on the deck. I could tell she must do this a lot, as she didn’t have a hint of a tan line.
			

			
				"Come on, Kate," she said. "Join me."
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment, then began to undress as well, feeling a sense of liberation as I bared myself to the sun and the sea. I laid down next to Anna, the warmth of the deck beneath me and the sun above.
			

			
				I glanced over at Anna, her large breasts slightly saggy and spreading to her armpits. Between her legs, the thick tuft of blonde hair that I’d come to love so much. Her body was relaxed and radiant, and I felt a surge of desire.
			

			
				"This is perfect," I murmured, closing my eyes.
			

			
				Anna reached over, her fingers brushing lightly against mine. "It really is," she agreed softly. "Just the two of us, out here in our own little world. But I think we should probably put on some sunscreen."
			

			
				I nodded. "Good idea. My tits and ass have never seen the sun before!"
			

			
				"Here, let me help you,” said Anna laughing and reaching for a bottle of sunscreen. I lay on my front, and she massaged it into my back. I could tell how much she was enjoying touching my body, and she took her time, working her way down to my bottom. There, she massaged the cheeks, and I opened my legs slightly, letting her do my inner thighs. Her hand brushed gently against my clit, teasing me, but leaving me aroused and aching for more. 
			

			
				After she had worked her way down my legs, I turned over onto my back. Lifting each leg in turn, she massaged the sunscreen into them all the way, her fingers again barely touching me where I desperately needed them. Then she worked her way up my stomach to my breasts.
			

			
				Working the cream into my breasts, she soon started to concentrate on my nipples, making them stiffen. My breathing came hard and fast as the pleasurable sensations radiated out from her touch. As she rubbed them increasingly firmly, she bent over and kissed me, her tongue exploring my mouth and making my heart race with desire.
			

			
				I kissed her back passionately as she straddled me, still squeezing my nipples. Her legs were open, and I slipped my hand between them, brushing over her soft bush and pushing my middle two fingers into her cunt. She was already wet and open, and she moaned into my mouth with pleasure.
			

			
				I fingered her harder, rubbing the tips of my fingers against the rough texture of her g-spot. She was panting and moaning with every thrust of my fingers.
			

			
				“Kate,” she gasped. “You’re going to make me squirt!”
			

			
				I increased the speed of my fingers, a wet sound starting to come from her cunt. Suddenly she let out a loud and long cry and she started spraying liquid all over my stomach. I kept thrusting my fingers into her, as each flood of release started to die down, I picked up the speed again and prompted a new torrent.
			

			
				The feeling of her squirting her warm liquid all over me was making me so aroused. Anna had her eyes tightly shut, her breasts hanging down and vibrating as she came over and over again. Eventually she couldn’t take any more and rolled off of me, her body twitching and shaking.
			

			
				She lay back on the desk, panting with satisfaction. “Holy fuck, Kate!” she said breathlessly, “What did you make me do!”
			

			
				I felt an intense urge to taste her. I knelt between her legs and opened them wide. She lifted them up, and I spread her inner lips with my fingers, admiring her wet and swollen cunt. Leaning down, I licked her from the bottom of her slit all the way up to her clit. She tasted wonderful. I tried to push my tongue inside her as deep as I could, feeling my face getting wet.
			

			
				I moved to her clit, licking it with firm strokes of my tongue and was rewarded with a loud moan each time. I continued this motion, hearing her building up to another orgasm. My tongue was aching, but there was no way I was going to stop. Suddenly I felt her fingers grip my hair and she screamed, her body shaking and her thighs gripping my head as an intense orgasm washed through her.
			

			
				“Fuck!” she exclaimed, panting and out of breath. “How did you learn to eat pussy like that?”
			

			
				“I’ve no idea,” I laughed.
			

			
				“Well,” she said, sitting up, “I think you deserve a turn now.”
			

			
				When her fingers touched my clit I was so turned on I knew it wouldn’t take long. Soon I was moaning into her mouth as I came hard.
			

			
				“Oh, I’ve got an idea,” said Anna. “Do you want to try my new clit sucking vibrator?”
			

			
				“Clit sucking?” I asked. I’d never used a vibrator before.
			

			
				“Yes, hang on,” she said, getting up and heading into the cabin. I admired the curves of her ass as she walked away.
			

			
				She returned with a small pink vibrator. When she turned it on, it made a strange sound like a helicopter. “This bit here sucks and pushes air in and out,” she said, indicating the circular ring on the front. “It sounds weird, but trust me.”
			

			
				“Show me how it works,” I said, lying back on the deck.
			

			
				Anna knelt beside me, positioning the toy over my clit. The sensation was immediate and intense, a gentle pulsing that sent waves of pleasure radiating through my body. 
			

			
				“See? I told you,” Anna whispered, leaning in to kiss me softly. “Just relax and enjoy it.”
			

			
				The toy’s suction combined with Anna’s kisses and roaming hands quickly pushed me towards another orgasm. My breaths became irregular, and I felt my body tightening with anticipation. Anna’s fingers played with my nipples, tweaking and rolling them between her fingers, sending jolts of pleasure straight to my core.
			

			
				The intensity of the sensations was overwhelming, and I cried out as the orgasm crashed over me, more powerful than the first. My body trembled uncontrollably as I rode the waves of pleasure.
			

			
				When the pulsing finally subsided, I lay there, breathless and dazed. Anna turned off the vibrator and smiled down at me. “How was that?”
			

			
				“Incredible,” I managed to say, my voice shaky. “I’m ordering myself one right away.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				After a wonderfully relaxing day of swimming and sunbathing at the cove, and several more sex sessions, we reluctantly sailed back. We stayed naked, daring each other to leave it until the last possible moment to put some clothes on. The breeze felt exhilarating against our bare skin, adding a thrilling edge to our game. As we neared the marina, Anna glanced at me, her eyes sparkling with mischief.
			

			
				“We’re almost there,” she said. “Think we can make it a bit longer?”
			

			
				I laughed, feeling a rush of adrenaline. “Let’s try.”
			

			
				Anna steered the boat as I stood next to her, keeping our cool despite the increasing proximity of other vessels and onlookers. At the very last moment, just as we were about to dock, we reluctantly pulled on our clothes, giggling like schoolgirls caught in a prank.
			

			
				“I guess I should be getting back to my chalet then,” I said, disappointed the adventure was over.
			

			
				Anna put her hand in mine. “You don’t have to, you know,” she said softly. “You could spend the night on the boat with me.”
			

			
				My heart skipped a beat. “Are you sure?”
			

			
				“Absolutely. I’d love your company,” she said, her eyes regarding me warmly.
			

			
				I smiled, feeling a rush of excitement. “Then I’d love to.”
			

			
				That night, we lay in Anna’s bed, listening to the creek of the sails and the breaking of the waves.
			

			
				“I’ve never felt like this before,” I admitted, my voice barely a whisper.
			

			
				Anna smiled, her fingers gently caressing my cheek. “Me neither. But I’m glad we found each other.”
			

			
				We made love again, slow and unhurried, exploring each other’s bodies with a newfound sense of connection. The gentle rocking of the boat added to the sensation, making everything feel surreal and magical.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 9
			

			
				 
			

			
				I woke up to the gentle sway of the boat, the sunlight filtering through the small cabin window. The warmth of Anna’s naked body next to mine was comforting, and for a moment, I just lay there, savouring the peacefulness of the morning.
			

			
				“Good morning,” Anna murmured, her voice still heavy with sleep.
			

			
				“Morning,” I replied, turning to face her. Her blonde hair was messy, and her eyes sparkled as she looked at me.
			

			
				“How did you sleep?” she asked, running her fingers lightly along my arm.
			

			
				“Like a baby,” I said, smiling. “This boat is more comfortable than I expected.”
			

			
				We lay there for a while, enjoying the silence and each other’s presence. Eventually, Anna broke the silence. “You know, I’ve been thinking about what we talked about yesterday. About being open and exploring things.”
			

			
				I nodded, curious about where she was going with this.
			

			
				Anna reached out, brushing a strand of hair from my face. "What if we took this a step further? Would you be my girlfriend? But with the freedom to see other people too?"
			

			
				My heart skipped a beat. The idea of being Anna's girlfriend was thrilling. "You mean, like, an open relationship?"
			

			
				"Exactly," she said, her eyes twinkling. “I… I think I’m falling for you.”
			

			
				I felt my heart racing in my chest. “I feel the same way,” I replied, giving her a long kiss.
			

			
				I felt a rush of excitement at the prospect, but a sudden thought occurred to me. "I love that idea," I admitted. "But, Anna, I have to go back home in a few days."
			

			
				Anna's expression softened. "We'll worry about that when we have to," she said gently. "For now, let's just enjoy the time we have together and see where this takes us."
			

			
				We kissed some more, our hands starting to explore each other’s breasts.
			

			
				"So, how would you feel about... someone else joining us in bed?" Anna asked, her eyes searching mine for a reaction. “I can’t stop thinking about what it would be like to watch you have sex with a man.”
			

			
				My heart skipped a beat. The idea of a threesome had crossed my mind, especially after my previous experience. "Honestly, I love the idea," I admitted. "When I had the threesome with those Americans, it was incredible."
			

			
				Suddenly, I had a brilliant idea. "What about Tom? He's fun, sexy, and he’s amazing in bed. I think he'd be up for it."
			

			
				“Yes, go on ask him,” she replied enthusiastically. Her hand was stroking my thigh under the covers, and now it moved between my legs. “I’m getting wet just thinking about it,” she breathed in my ear.
			

			
				“So am I,” I replied, feeling a surge of pleasure.
			

			
				Her fingers touched my opening, “You really are,” she said. She moved her fingers to my clit.
			

			
				We fucked again, and afterwards I messaged Tom. He couldn’t have been more enthusiastic, and agreed to meet us at my beachside chalet after work.
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening, I was feeling a little nervous when Tom arrived. The sun had just set, casting a warm, golden glow over the room. Tom, with his usual confident smile, greeted me with a kiss that made my heart race.
			

			
				Anna, looking stunning in a flowing, sheer dress, welcomed him with a playful grin. "Lovely to meet you, Tom," she said. "Kate has told me all about you."
			

			
				I led Tom to the large, comfortable sofa. "Sit down and relax," I instructed as Anna fetched him a drink. Tom complied, his eyes following our every movement.
			

			
				As he sipped his wine, I knelt in front of him, gently spreading his legs apart. Anna moved behind him, her hands resting on his shoulders. "Just enjoy yourself," she whispered in his ear, her breath warm against his skin.
			

			
				Slowly, I began unbuttoning his shirt, revealing the hard, defined muscles beneath. Anna's hands slid down his arms, her fingers tracing the contours of his biceps. Together, we removed his shirt, leaving him bare-chested.
			

			
				I leaned in, kissing his chest, feeling his heartbeat quicken under my lips. Anna's hands moved to his neck, massaging the tension from his shoulders. As I kissed my way down his torso, I could feel Tom's arousal growing. My hands moved to his belt, unbuckling it with deliberate slowness. 
			

			
				I pulled his trousers and boxers down, freeing his hard cock. It was beautiful, thick and long. Anna's eyes widened with appreciation, and she knelt beside me, her gaze locked on his impressive length.
			

			
				Taking his cock in my hand, I began stroking him slowly, enjoying the way he let out little moans with each movement. Anna and I took our time, teasing and pleasuring him with our hands and mouths. I kissed the tip of his cock, swirling my tongue around it before taking him deeper into my mouth. 
			

			
				Anna took her turn, sliding Tom's cock into her mouth. She could get it a lot further in than I could, taking it right down her throat without gagging. She forced it deeper and deeper, her eyes beginning to stream, before suddenly sitting up, gasping for air but with a big grin on her face.
			

			
				Then she did it again, but this time, she managed to get her lips all the way to the base of his cock. Her eyes were wide, and saliva dribbled out, running down his balls. I watched in awe, resolving that I needed to learn to do that myself.
			

			
				"Fuuuck!" I exclaimed, impressed. Tom looked equally pleased. "How do you do that, Anna?" I asked.
			

			
				"A lot of practice," she grinned.
			

			
				I gripped her face with my hand, feeling the wetness around her mouth, and gave her a long, sloppy, open-mouthed kiss.
			

			
				"Now, I want to watch him fuck you," Anna told me. Her eyes gleamed with excitement. "Actually," she added, "I want to film him fucking you."
			

			
				My heart started racing at her suggestion. I watched as Anna grabbed her phone, positioning herself to get the best angle. Tom's trousers and boxers were still around his ankles, and he looked ready to burst.
			

			
				"Tom, sit back," she instructed. "Kate, strip for him."
			

			
				I pulled my dress over my head, revealing my lacy underwear. Tom’s cock throbbed as he watched. I let my bra drop to the floor, conscious of Anna filming me on her phone. Feeling a rush of daring, I slipped my knickers down, so I was standing completely naked before him. I’d never had sex on camera before and the thought was making me light-headed with desire.
			

			
				“Kate, sit on his cock,” directed Anna, watching through the screen on her phone.
			

			
				I climbed on top of Tom, feeling the heat of his body against mine. His hard cock was pressing against my entrance, and I shivered with desire. I rubbed my clit against the shaft, feeling the hardness and heat against me and making pleasure flush through my body.
			

			
				"Slowly now," Anna directed, moving behind me and getting closer with her phone. "I want to capture every moment."
			

			
				Using my hand, I guided him between my folds. I lowered myself onto Tom, feeling him stretch me open, my lips stretched tight around his thick shaft. As I sank lower, I felt him fill me inch by inch. I gasped, and Anna's camera caught everything.
			

			
				"Good girl, Kate," Anna purred as I swallowed his whole length. "Now, start riding him. Tom, grab her hips."
			

			
				Tom's hands gripped my hips firmly as I began to ride him. Anna moved around us, capturing different angles, her breath quickening with excitement. Her dress had ridden up and I could see her free hand was in her knickers.
			

			
				"That's it, Kate," she encouraged. "Lean back a bit, fuck him harder, I want to see your breasts bounce."
			

			
				"Faster now," Anna directed, her voice hoarse. "Tom, fuck her harder."
			

			
				Tom's grip tightened, and he started thrusting up into me with more intensity. I moaned loudly, feeling myself getting closer to the edge, my large breasts bouncing around unsupported.
			

			
				"Perfect," Anna whispered, her eyes locked on the screen. "Just like that." Her breath was coming thick and fast too, and she was frantically fingering herself in her knickers.
			

			
				She moved in closer, capturing the sight of our bodies moving together. "Tom, grab her breasts," she instructed, and he obeyed, his hands squeezing my breasts and twisting my nipples as I bounced on top of him.
			

			
				I was so close, my body trembling with the impending orgasm. Anna's phone was right there, recording every moment of ecstasy. "Kate, look at the camera," she ordered.
			

			
				I turned my head, meeting Anna's eyes through the lens, and let out a loud moan as I came, my body convulsing with pleasure, my eyes rolling back in my head. 
			

			
				“Fuuuck!” groaned Tom suddenly as I felt him filling me with cum. I collapsed on top of him, both of us sweating and his cock throbbing inside me. My eyes were closed, but I could hear Anna climaxing loudly next to us.
			

			
				Anna had one more thing she wanted to film. “Stand up slowly,” she told me, her camera close up behind my ass.
			

			
				I stood up, and Tom’s cock flopped out with a wet sound. A flood of his cum rushed out of me onto his body as Anna filmed every detail.
			

			
				Anna stopped recording and set the phone aside, a satisfied smile on her face. "That was incredible," she said, joining us on the sofa. "And I got it all on camera!"
			

			
				Tom was still hard, his cock glistening with our combined juices. Anna knelt in front of him, her eyes glinting with desire. She wrapped her hand around his shaft and began to stroke him slowly.
			

			
				“Let’s make it even better,” she murmured, lowering her mouth to take him in. She sucked him deeply, her eyes never leaving his as she worked him with her mouth. Tom groaned, his hands tangling in her hair as she pleasured him.
			

			
				After a few moments, Anna pulled away, a trail of saliva connecting her lips to his cock. “Fuck me now,” she said. He went to get a condom, but she put a hand on his arm, “No. Raw,” she said. “Like you did Kate.”
			

			
				She stood up and slipped out of her dress, revealing her naked body. She turned around, bending over the arm of the sofa, her ass in the air. I moved closer, and spread her cheeks with my hands, exposing her perfect cunt and asshole.
			

			
				Tom didn’t need any more encouragement. He positioned himself behind her, his cock brushing against her wet entrance. He pushed inside her slowly, both of them moaning at the sensation.
			

			
				“Fuck, yes,” Anna gasped, pushing back against him. “Harder.”
			

			
				Tom obliged, gripping her hips and thrusting into her with increasing intensity. I watched, fascinated, as his cock slid in and out of her, her lips tightly gripping him and her moans filling the room.
			

			
				Anna looked over her shoulder at me, “Lie down, Kate,” she said, “I want to taste you while he fucks me.”
			

			
				My heart raced at her command, and I quickly lay down on the sofa. Anna lowered herself between my open legs, her mouth finding my clit. Her tongue flicked over me, sending shivers of pleasure through my body.
			

			
				Tom continued to thrust into Anna, each movement making her moan against me. The sensation of her moans vibrating through my clit was intoxicating. I grabbed her hair, pulling her closer as she licked and sucked me with expert precision.
			

			
				“Fuck, Anna,” I gasped, my hips bucking against her mouth. “Don’t stop.”
			

			
				She responded by increasing her pace, her tongue working me over relentlessly. Tom’s thrusts grew more urgent, his grunts mingling with our moans. I felt a familiar pressure building inside me, and I knew I was close.
			

			
				“Oh God,” I cried out, my body tensing. “I’m going to come!”
			

			
				Anna’s tongue didn’t let up, pushing me over the edge. My orgasm hit me hard, my entire body shaking as waves of pleasure crashed over me. Anna licked me through it, her own moans of pleasure vibrating against me as Tom fucked her harder.
			

			
				Tom suddenly pulled out, his cock glistening with her wetness.
			

			
				"Turn over," he instructed her.
			

			
				Anna shifted onto her back, her breasts heaving as she caught her breath. Tom entered her again, and on impulse, I straddled her face. Anna's tongue found my clit again, flicking and sucking with renewed intensity. 
			

			
				Tom's rhythm was relentless, each thrust making Anna's mouth press harder against me. The sensation of her tongue and Tom's forceful movements was overwhelming, pushing me closer to another orgasm.
			

			
				Anna's hands roamed over my thighs, pulling me tighter against her face. Her tongue moved in circles, driving me insane with pleasure. I could hear Tom's grunts, his pace quickening as he pounded into her.
			

			
				Suddenly, Anna was coming, screaming against my cunt. That set me off too and I climaxed hard.  I cried out, my body shaking with the force of my orgasm. At the same moment, Tom let out a deep groan, his movements becoming frenzied. I knew that he was filling her with his cum.
			

			
				We rode out the waves of pleasure together, the three of us lost in a sea of ecstasy. When the intensity finally subsided, I rolled off Anna, collapsing beside her on the sofa. Tom pulled out of her and lay down, his chest heaving with exertion.
			

			
				“Fucking hell, you two are something else,” said Tom with a big smile on his face.
			

			
				 "We make a pretty great team," I laughed.
			

			
				We took a break, but we stayed naked, with lots of caressing and kissing between the three of us. Soon Tom was hard again and Anna and I were hornier than ever, our bodies still craving more.
			

			
				Tom fucked us both again, trying every position imaginable. Anna took him on her knees while I rode his face, our moans mixing with the rhythmic sound of his thrusts. We switched, with Anna lying back as I straddled Tom, our hands entwined as we moved together. The intensity of the pleasure was almost too much to bear.
			

			
				Anna and I took turns sucking his cock, our tongues swirling around his shaft, driving him wild. He fucked Anna against the wall, her legs wrapped around his waist while I fingered her clit. Then we moved to the bed, where I lay on my back with Anna riding my face while Tom fucked her from behind.
			

			
				We switched and swapped, never getting enough of each other. The whole night was an epic session of pure lust and pleasure. 
			

			
				Finally, exhausted and spent, we collapsed on the bed in a tangle of limbs. Tom’s breath was ragged, his body glistening with sweat. I looked at Anna and smiled, feeling a deep sense of satisfaction.
			

			
				I suddenly remembered something. "Tom," I said, a playful glint in my eye. "You still need to take that photo with cum on Anna's tits."
			

			
				Tom's smile widened as he nodded. He positioned himself over Anna, his cock throbbing at the sight of her beautiful breasts. Anna looked up at him, her eyes filled with anticipation.
			

			
				"Ready?" he asked, stroking himself faster.
			

			
				Anna and I nodded in unison, our eyes fixed on his cock. With a few more strokes, Tom groaned loudly, streams of cum spurting out and landing on Anna’s breasts. Pulse after pulse of thick cum coated them. An impressive amount for Tom’s third load of the evening. I quickly grabbed the phone and snapped a few pictures, capturing the moment perfectly.
			

			
				"Perfect," I said, showing them the photos. “Another one for your collection.”
			

			
				Anna laughed, wiping some cum off her breast and licking it off her finger. "I think that’s a wrap."
			

			
				Tom collapsed beside us, a satisfied smile on his face. 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 10
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, I was relaxing with Anna on her boat. We’d just finished clearing up after lunch. It was a beautiful day, the sun glinting off the water in the harbour as we watched other boats come and go.
			

			
				“Look at that one!” said Anna, pointing to a particularly large and expensive looking boat coasting into the marina. There was a free mooring next to ours and it soon became obvious that it was heading there. As it got close to the dock, a man jumped off and started tying it up while the driver put it in reverse to kill the speed.
			

			
				The man was in his fifties, with short black and grey speckled hair. He was tanned all over and looked very fit and muscled as if he spent a lot of time sailing. He was only wearing a pair of very tight, small shorts.
			

			
				“Cor, look at him,” said Anna, giving me a nudge and a dirty leer. “Wouldn’t mind getting to know him.”
			

			
				“Yeah, I know,” I agreed. Just then he turned around to face us and I caught a glimpse of his large bulge in his tight shorts. It looked like you could see the outline of his cock running right down the leg of the shorts, almost to the hem.
			

			
				Anna had seen it too. “Fucking hell,” she gasped, “Did you see that bulge? Now I definitely want to get to know him.”
			

			
				Now the boat was tied up and the engine off, the driver came out on to the pier too. He was a similar age, in his fifties, maybe early sixties, and equally tanned. We couldn’t see the outline of his cock, but his bulge looked pretty impressive anyway.
			

			
				“There’s two of them,” I said to Anna. “This could be our lucky day.” I was feeling overwhelmingly horny, and I could tell Anna was too.
			

			
				“Hi boys!” shouted Anna to them, giving them a wave. She wasn’t wearing much herself, just a bikini top that barely covered her large breasts, and they swayed and bounced as she waved to them.
			

			
				“Fuck, they’re coming over,” I said, suddenly nervous.
			

			
				They stood on the pier next to our boat and introduced themselves to us. The one with the cock outline was called Dave and the other one was Mike. They were both British and it turned out they had sold their company for a lot of money and retired. 
			

			
				They had been cruising around the Mediterranean for the last six months with their wives, but the wives had just flown back to England for a bit. Anna and I exchanged glances when we heard that.
			

			
				“That’s a big one,” said Anna, indicating their boat, but with a cheeky enough grin that it was obvious what she was really talking about.
			

			
				“Do you want to see it?” asked Dave.
			

			
				“Oh, yes please,” she breathed.
			

			
				We went aboard and they showed us around. It was massive compared to Anna’s boat, with three decks. Down below there was a cabin with a massive bed taking up nearly the whole space, it was about three or four times the size of a normal bed. And to my surprise, the ceiling was covered by a huge mirror.
			

			
				“Fuck, what’s this huge bed for?” I asked in surprise.
			

			
				Dave and Mike exchanged glances. “Well…” began Mike.
			

			
				“We’re swingers,” said Dave. “This is for play parties.”
			

			
				I could see Anna looking flushed. “You have orgies down here?” she said, her voice shaking slightly.
			

			
				I felt my own heart racing, and a stirring in my knickers. “With your wives?” I asked.
			

			
				“Of course,” said Mike. “We had a party last weekend, before they left, with about twenty guests.”
			

			
				“Twenty people fucking on the boat?” asked Anna.
			

			
				“Yes,” confirmed Dave with a grin. “It was quite a night.”
			

			
				I was so turned on now, I must have been soaking wet and my heart was still thumping in my chest.
			

			
				“I wish I could have been there,” said Anna. She had moved closer to Mike and was practically touching him.
			

			
				“We’ll definitely invite you to the next one,” he said, wrapping his arms around her and kissing her. I could see how horny she was as she responded.
			

			
				By unspoken agreement, Dave and I moved together too. We kissed, and his hands went to my ass. I had an overwhelming urge to suck his cock, so I sat on the bed and pulled his shorts down. His dick wasn’t even erect and it was absolutely massive, hanging down between his legs. It was so thick, I could barely get my hand all the way around it.
			

			
				With one hand I cupped his balls, and with the other I stroked his cock. It immediately started to respond, twitching and growing. Soon it was hard, with my hand failing to encircle it completely. I tried to get it in my mouth, but could only fit the tip in. I settled for licking it with my tongue.
			

			
				I glanced over at Anna and Mike. Although Mike’s cock wasn’t as impressive as Dave’s, it was still big and thick. But this hadn’t been a problem for Anna; she was sucking him enthusiastically, her mouth almost reaching his body as she took him deep in her throat and then all the way back out again.
			

			
				“I bet you can’t do that with Dave,” I laughed.
			

			
				Anna looked over at me, still holding Mike’s cock and spit running out of her mouth onto her breasts. “I’ll take that as a challenge,” she grinned.
			

			
				We swapped positions and I stroked Mike while I watched her kneel down in front of Dave. She gave his cock a few strokes and then opened her mouth, swallowing him. She did better than I expected, getting his cock about half way into her throat. But it was just too long and thick. She gagged and had to pull away, breathing heavily. 
			

			
				Anna tried twice more, but she just couldn’t get his massive member all the way into her throat without gagging. “I give up!” she giggled. “The first time I’ve ever been beaten.”
			

			
				Now it was time for the men to pleasure us. We eagerly stripped off and lay side by side on the edge of the bed. Mike went down on me, and Dave on Anna, both of them kneeling between our legs and licking our soaking wet cunts. 
			

			
				Anna and I kissed, our moans mingling in our mouths. Both men knew exactly what they were doing and I soon found myself building to an orgasm. Half way through they switched positions and I enjoyed Dave’s different technique just as much as I had enjoyed Mike’s. 
			

			
				Anna came first, and I squeezed her nipple and kissed her as she climaxed hard, her back arching. Dave started sucking on my clit, and that pushed me over the edge, screaming and shaking as Anna held me in return.
			

			
				We all wanted to fuck now. The men got condoms from a bowl on the side. They must have been extra large ones. While they put them on, I put two fingers in my cunt. I was swollen and open, and so wet. It was a good job I was, as Dave approached with his massive erection. He climbed on top of me, and started rubbing his hard dick up between my folds and against my clit. I loved the feeling of his heat and hardness.
			

			
				Next to us on the bed, I could see Anna on her back and Mike penetrating her. I had a perfect view of her lips stretching wide around his thick girth as he slid slowly inside her. Anna let out a long, low moan of pleasure as he filled her, sinking inside her until his balls were resting against her asshole. I could see her fingers digging in hard to his back.
			

			
				I turned back to Dave, who was still teasing me with his cock. “Fuck me,” I begged, desperate to feel him inside me now.
			

			
				Dave didn’t need to be asked a second time. He let his cock drop lower, and I felt the tip stretching me open. Suddenly he was inside me, my cunt tightly gripping his impressive size. He started slow, allowing me to stretch and get used to him. But gradually he built up speed and depth until he was pounding me quite hard. I’d never felt so deliciously full.
			

			
				Mike and Dave fucked us hard, our moans mingling in the cabin. I realised my eyes had been tightly shut, and when I opened them I saw I could watch myself being fucked on the ceiling mirror. Watching Dave’s white ass pumping up and down on top of me sent me over the edge, and I came loudly, digging my nails into his back as my whole body flushed with pleasure. 
			

			
				When Dave withdrew, I felt empty and gaping. Anna and I knelt on all fours next to each other and offered ourselves up. Dave entered Anna who let out an audible gasp of surprise at his size, while Mike slid his cock into me. He was almost as thick as Dave, but at least he could get all the way inside me. Soon the sound of skin slapping against skin filled the air as he picked up the pace and fucked me hard from behind.
			

			
				Anna was playing with her clit while she was being fucked, so I copied her. Soon we were both making a lot of noise and when we came, it was at the same time, both letting out extended screams of pleasure.
			

			
				Mike and Dave had incredible stamina and they swapped between up, fucking us in every possible position. Eventually, I was too sore and sensitive from the multiple orgasms, and took a break, watching them from some cushions. Mike took off the condom and once again Anna deep throated him while Dave fucked her from behind.
			

			
				Mike closed his eyes and I could tell he was close. Suddenly, he let out a loud groan and held Anna’s head still on his cock as he filled her mouth with cum. Dave’s thrusts were becoming erratic and he pulled out, quickly pulling off the condom and ejaculating all up her back.
			

			
				We all collapsed in a sweaty heap on the bed, our hearts still pounding. I couldn’t believe how amazing my first foursome was, and I couldn’t wait to be invited to one of their parties.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 11
			

			
				 
			

			
				It was the day before my flight, and my mind was swirling with mixed emotions. Anna and I were cuddled up on the sofa, the warm breeze from the open window rustling the curtains. All I could think about was leaving Anna and this incredible place behind.
			

			
				Anna must have sensed my turmoil because she tightened her hold on me, her fingers gently tracing patterns on my arm. "You seem quiet," she said softly.
			

			
				I sighed, burying my face in her neck. "I'm going to miss you," I admitted, quietly. "I've had such an amazing time here with you. It feels like I've just started to really live, and now I have to go back."
			

			
				Anna pulled back slightly, looking into my eyes. "Do you have to go back?" she asked. "What if you didn't?"
			

			
				I blinked, taken aback by the suggestion. "What do you mean? I have a life back home, responsibilities, work..."
			

			
				Anna smiled softly, brushing a strand of hair away from my face. "I know you have a life there, but what if you stayed a little longer? You could take a leave of absence, work remotely, or even find something new here. We could be together. You can stay on my boat with me.”
			

			
				The idea was tempting, more tempting than I wanted to admit. "But it's not that simple," I said, trying to rationalise my growing desire to stay. "I can't just drop everything."
			

			
				"Why not?" Anna pressed gently. "I did. And you've said yourself that you've felt more alive here than ever before. Maybe this is where you're meant to be, at least for now.”
			

			
				She paused, her eyes searching mine with an intensity that made my heart race. "I love you, Kate," she said softly. "I don't want this to end."
			

			
				I stared at her, feeling a rush of emotions I could barely process. "Anna, I... I love you too," I said, the words coming out in a rush. It felt like a weight had been lifted off my chest.
			

			
				Anna's face lit up with a radiant smile. She pulled me closer, kissing me deeply, passionately. Her hand went to my breast, slipping inside my bikini top and squeezing my breast. "Then stay," she whispered against my lips. "Stay with me."
			

			
				I felt a rush of desire between my legs, but before I could respond, there was a knock at the door. We pulled apart, both of us laughing at the interruption. "Expecting someone?" Anna teased.
			

			
				I shook my head, standing up and smoothing down my clothes. "No, but I should check who it is."
			

			
				When I opened the door, Jack and Emily stood there. "Hey!" Emily greeted cheerfully. "Hope we aren’t disturbing anything. We wanted to come by and say goodbye. We're leaving early tomorrow morning."
			

			
				I invited them in and introduced them to Anna. It gave me a flush of excitement to describe her as “my girlfriend.” Even a week ago I wouldn’t have imagined I’d have a girlfriend.
			

			
				Anna welcomed them warmly, and we all settled down on the sofa, chatting about their plans. 
			

			
				"So, how has your holiday been?" Jack asked, looking between Anna and me.
			

			
				"It's been amazing," I replied, glancing at Anna. "I don't want it to end."
			

			
				Anna squeezed my hand. "We've been talking about that," she said. "Kate might stay."
			

			
				Jack and Emily exchanged a look. "That's fantastic!" Emily exclaimed. "This place does have a way of getting under your skin."
			

			
				As we continued talking, the conversation naturally turned to more intimate topics. There was something I wanted to say to them "Emily, Jack, what happened between us, it really set me on a new path," I said. "It made me realise that you can be in love, but still enjoy pleasure with other people."
			

			
				Emily nodded, a knowing smile on her face. "We've always believed that," she said. "Love and pleasure don't have to be mutually exclusive."
			

			
				Anna looked at me, her eyes filled with warmth. "I've found that out too," she said. "And I'm so glad you did too, Kate."
			

			
				“You know, we’ve got a few hours left until we have to pack,” said Emily with a teasing smile.
			

			
				Anna leaned forward, his expression playful. "So, what are you suggesting?" she asked.
			

			
				"I think we should celebrate," Emily said, a smile spreading across her face. "All of us together."
			

			
				Anna’s eyes lit up with excitement. "Are you suggesting what I think you are?"
			

			
				Emily stood up, holding out her hand. "Why not?" she said. "Let's make our last time together special."
			

			
				We moved to the bedroom. Anna and I undressed each other slowly, savouring the moment. Jack and Emily watched, their eyes filled with desire. Once we were all naked, the four of us lay down on the bed, exploring each other's bodies.
			

			
				Anna, Emily and I took control, focusing on Jack first. We took turns kissing him, our hands roaming over his chest and down to his hard cock. Anna guided him to lie back, then straddled his face, her wet cunt pressing against his mouth. She leaned over and ran her tongue up his cock. Emily and I joined her, giving him a three way blow job as he made Anna moan and squirm.
			

			
				Just before Jack seemed like he would come, we stopped. I moved to kiss Anna. Emily followed suit, her hands and mouth exploring Anna’s body. We laid Anna back, spreading her legs wide, exposing her glistening cunt.
			

			
				I leaned down and started licking Anna's clit, my tongue swirling around the sensitive nub. Emily and Jack positioned themselves at Anna's breasts, sucking and gently biting her nipples, making her arch her back and moan louder. 
			

			
				Anna's hands tangled in my hair, urging me to go deeper. I slipped two fingers inside her, curling them upwards to hit her G-spot while my tongue continued on her clit. She came hard, her fingers pulling my hair painfully. “I need cock,” she begged. “Please.”
			

			
				Jack was only too eager to comply. Quickly rolling a condom on, he thrust inside her in one smooth motion. Anna gasped, arching her back, her hips rising to meet him. He started moving, slow and deep at first, each thrust making Anna moan louder.
			

			
				The sight of his thick cock stretching her open had me fingering myself until I came, floods of pleasure rushing through me. Emily and I moved to either side of Anna, our hands and mouths exploring her body as Jack fucked her. I kissed her deeply while Emily focused on her breasts, sucking and biting her nipples, making Anna writhe with pleasure.
			

			
				"Oh, fuck," Anna cried out, her whole body arching off the bed as she came hard. Her orgasm washed over her in powerful waves as Emily and I held her.
			

			
				And then it was my turn. I felt a surge of excitement and anticipation as they gathered around me, their mouths exploring my body. Jack's fingers found their way between my legs, teasing my wetness, spreading it over my clit and then slipping inside me. I moaned into Emily's mouth, the sensation of his fingers inside me driving me wild.
			

			
				And then it was Jack’s cock inside me. I was on my side, kissing Anna as he entered me from behind. The fullness of him made me gasp, and Anna's lips met mine, swallowing my moans. Jack's hands gripped my hips, his thrusts steady and deep, each movement sending waves of pleasure through me.
			

			
				Anna's hand trailed down my body, finding my clit and rubbing it in slow, deliberate circles. The combined sensation of Jack inside me and Anna's fingers on my clit was intoxicating. Emily's hands were on my breasts, squeezing and teasing my nipples, adding to the overwhelming pleasure.
			

			
				Anna's fingers pressed harder against my clit, her other hand tangled in my hair as she kissed me deeply. I could feel the pressure building inside me, the climax approaching fast. Emily's lips found my neck, kissing and licking me, sending shivers down my spine.
			

			
				"Don't stop," I begged. "Please, don't stop."
			

			
				With a final, powerful thrust from Jack and Anna's fingers circling on my clit, I climaxed. My entire body tensed, and I cried out, my orgasm ripping through me with an intensity that left me breathless.
			

			
				Jack continued to move inside me, riding out my climax. Then he removed the condom and pushed his wife back onto the bed. I once again felt a thrill watching their intimacy. He knew just how to fuck her, making her moan with pleasure on every thrust. Anna and I took a nipple each in our mouths, sucking hard as she urged us all on. 
			

			
				Emily and Jack climaxed together, their moans mingling as he flooded her cunt with his cum. He stayed inside her for a moment, our bodies all sweaty and pressed together, before slowly pulling out and collapsing beside me.
			

			
				 
			

			
				It was dawn, just a few hours before my flight. I was grappling with a flood of emotions. Each day had brought me closer to the date on my return ticket to London, but the thought of going back to my old life felt increasingly impossible. Here, on the island, I had found happiness, a sense of belonging I hadn’t known I was missing.
			

			
				Sitting on the deck of Anna's boat, I watched the waves gently lap against the hull. The rising sun painted the sky with hues of orange and pink, casting a fresh glow over everything. Anna joined me, handing me a glass of orange juice and settling beside me.
			

			
				"I've decided," I began hesitantly, "I’m not going back to London."
			

			
				Anna looked at me. "I was hoping you’d say that," she said. “I love you.”
			

			
				Tears welled up in my eyes as I realised how deeply I felt for Anna. "I love you too," I whispered. "But what about work?"
			

			
				Anna squeezed my hand. "We’ll figure it out. You can look for a job here. Or, we could even travel. Imagine sailing to new places on my boat, exploring the world together."
			

			
				My heart raced with excitement at the idea. "Travelling on the boat?" I asked.
			

			
				"Why not," Anna said, her voice filled with enthusiasm. "There’s so much to see out there. We could make our own adventures, meet new people."
			

			
				“And sleep with them?” I giggled.
			

			
				“Exactly,” Anna said, laughing.
			

			
				Just then, my phone buzzed with a message. It was Dave, inviting us to a swingers party next weekend on their boat. I felt a wonderful sense of excitement and contentment.
			

			
				I slipped my hand into Anna’s and we watched the sun rise together.
			

			
				 
			

			
				THE END
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