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Chapter 1








T
 he
 boat
 arrives
 at
 the main pier of Koh Praya almost 55 hours after I left home. I’m a zombie, the walking dead, and as I grab my backpack and try to weave my way through the dozens of people who accompanied me to the last stop on this ferry line, all I want is to lay down and go to sleep.

This trip is the culmination of my wife deciding that she no longer wanted to be with me and the realization that I needed a drastic change in my life if I ever wanted to be happy. I quit my job, signed the divorce papers without reading them and sold almost everything my ex-wife left me, just to get a clean break from what my life had become.

Now I feel like I’m in a fever dream.

The air is hot, sauna hot, and I’m sweating like I just ran a marathon. I see people holding signs and scan them, looking for my pickup. The smell of raw sewage mixes with spicy peppers being fried nearby and a few stray dogs run past, obviously having been tipped off to the existence of some fresh garbage in the vicinity.


Koh Dive, that’s it.


I see an old man holding the sign for the resort and wave at him. He doesn’t respond and when I get closer, I realize that he’s either fallen asleep or dead.

I grab his shoulder and shake him and he wakes with a start.

‘Hi, I’m Greg. I’m, uh, going to Koh Dive.’ I hold out my hand and he gives me a dirty look before motioning for me to follow him. We weave through the crowds until we get to an ancient scooter with a makeshift sidecar attached. He points towards the sidecar, then pulls out a used cigarette and lights it up. He turns the key and the scooter rumbles to life, spitting out a plume of smoke as it jerks into oncoming traffic. We weave through the mayhem surrounding the pier before driving through the small town and turning towards the back side of the island.

He drives through the tight, winding road so fast that the side car jumps up and I hold on to the rickety frame to keep from getting thrown out. The scenery is lush and green and my mind clears as I drink in the naked beauty of my surroundings. We turn off the main road and onto something that was once asphalt, but weather and traffic have worn away the surface, leaving a ragged mess in its place. The scooter comes to a screeching halt at the end of the road and I wonder if this is it.

The sandy beach is half empty and it takes me a few minutes to figure out where to go now. I pull some bills out of my wallet and hand one to him. He shoves it in his shirt pocket and I barely have enough time to pull my backpack out of the sidecar before he screeches off and leaves me in a plume of dust.

I look around and see a staircase leading up the side of a cliff overlooking the bay. A hand lettered sign for Koh Dive tells me that this is the place and a wave of relief surges through me.


I’m finally here.


I pull my backpack over my shoulder and make my way up the steep stairs, emerging into a large open room with the most spectacular view I’ve ever seen. My bag falls away from my body as I stand in the open concrete room, staring at the blue sea as a cool breeze washes over me and I exhale, the realization that this is where I belong hitting me like a slap across the face.














Chapter 2








‘H
 ello?’
 I
 hear
 a
 voice from the other side of the open space and turn to see a gorgeous Asian woman at a desk returning my stare. I close my mouth and walk towards her. ‘Shoes.’ She points towards my feet and I notice a pile of discarded shoes next to the entrance and struggle to get my sneakers off and add them to the collection of brightly colored flip flops.

‘Hi, I’m Greg. I spoke with Kelly a few weeks ago about working as a dive instructor.’ The woman sits at the desk and pulls out a large ledger, then pushes it towards me.

‘Kelly’s not here.’ She says coldly. ‘Can I get your passport?’

I reach into my bag and rummage around, then pull it out and slide it across the desk towards her. She flips open the thick ledger and places a pen on top.

‘Sign in here. I’ll check you in and once Kelly’s back, you can talk to her.’ I do as I’m told, trying not to stare. The woman’s wearing a loose fitting tank top and when she leans over, I get a full view of her plump tits and I immediately look away, not wanting to annoy her even more.

‘Do you know when she’ll be back?’ I ask as I fill in my name and phone number.

‘Maybe tomorrow, maybe the next day. Depends.’ The woman is clearly not in the mood to chat and I wonder what her problem is and how she can be so pissy when she’s looking at this view all day.

‘Ok. Do you have her number, maybe I can give her a call?’ I ask. My room and board is supposed to be covered in exchange for working here and I don’t want to start eating into my savings yet.

‘Look, we don’t have any dives scheduled for the next few weeks. We’ve just opened up and everything is a bit chaotic right now, so just relax and we’ll sort everything out, ok?’ She says as she finally gives me a smile and I hope that maybe she’ll warm up to me.

‘Your English is really good, by the way.’ Her expression immediately hardens and I wonder what I said.

‘I was born in the US, but thanks.’ She smirks and rolls her eyes as she slams the book closed, then reaches into the drawer and pulls out a key, handing it over as I feel a flush creep across my cheeks. ‘You’re in room 1F. It’s private, but there’s no AC and it has a shared bathroom.’

‘Ok. Thanks and sorry about, you know.’ She doesn’t respond and turns her attention to her phone as I grab my bag and look around. I want to ask where to go, but it’s clear that she’s done talking to me so I pick a direction and start walking.

‘That way.’ She says as she points in the opposite direction and I thank her again before walking down a long hallway with doors on one side and bare rock face on the other. I find 1F and push in the key, jiggling it before the lock gives way and the door blows open.

The room is tiny, with a single bed that’s not much bigger than a cot shoved against the wall, but at least it’s private. I throw open the shutters and a warm breeze blows through, slamming the door shut as I stare at the incredible view. This might be the worst room in the place, but it’s a massive improvement over the upscale midwestern suburb where I was living a few weeks ago.

I look through the window and down at the waves crashing onto the sandy beach below. The sound echoes loudly and I’m suddenly wide awake. My stomach growls and I want something to eat but sniff my armpits and realize that I smell like shit. The bathroom is across the hall and I grab a towel and some soap and walk into the tiny, dank room.

There’s only one knob and when I turn it on, I’m sprayed with freezing cold water. It takes a full inspection of the equipment to realize that I need to turn the dial on the plastic box next to the shower head for hot water. I turn it all the way to red and a few minutes later, the spray is acceptably lukewarm.

It’s better than nothing and even though I don’t feel that much cleaner, I dry myself off and remember seeing a smallish restaurant on the beach that I might as well check out. The reception area is empty and I walk towards the tiny shack that sits back from the long strip of sand that stretches from the resort to an inlet about a few hundred feet away. I take off my sandals and enjoy the sensation of the hot sand sifting between my toes as I walk across the nearly empty beach.

When I reach the shack, I realize that the woman from reception is sitting at one of the small tables alone, reading a book and completely oblivious to my arrival. We didn’t exactly hit it off, but I don’t feel like eating by myself and decide to give it another shot.

‘Mind if I join you?’ I ask. She closes her book and sets in on the table before exhaling loudly and motioning towards the empty space across from her. I take that as a yes and sit down in the rickety chair awkwardly.

‘So, where are you from?’

‘St. Paul- Minnesota. What about you?’

‘I grew up in Southern California, outside of LA.’ She says and waves the waitress over and orders.

‘What’s good?’ I ask since I’m obviously not getting a menu.

‘Everything, but since you’re new here, I’d order the Pad Thai. It’s usually the safest option for the sensitive stomachs of farangs
 .’ I don’t know that work and the way she says it is slightly condescending, but I shrug it off as I place my order and turn my attention back to her.

She’s preoccupied with something on her phone and I take the opportunity to get a better look at her, realizing that she might be the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met. Her dark hair cascades in thick waves over her shoulders and the way her long legs are crossed is making my tired mind go places that it shouldn’t right now.

‘So, are you Thai?’ I ask, trying to get back on her good side. She narrows her dark eyes and focuses her attention back on me, but in a way that makes me wish I could sink into the sand and disappear.

‘My grandparents were Japanese.’ My attempt at winning her over is going disastrously wrong and I feel like I’m flailing in the water as she returns her attention to her phone and exhales.

‘Mine came from Sweden.’ I say like this is how I always introduce myself. She actually cracks a smile and I feel slightly better. ‘I’m Greg, by the way.’

‘Yeah, I know. I checked you in.’

‘Oh yeah, sorry, I’m exhausted. I left home like two days ago and slept maybe five hours the entire time.’

‘I get it. I’m Naomi. Sorry, I’ve been kind of a bitch, but it’s every white guy’s dream to come to Asia and fuck some exotic chick and it gets old after the first dozen attempts.’ She says as she extends her hand and I take it, squeezing it lightly as her expression softens.

‘That sucks, I didn’t mean anything by it, just trying to make conversation, you know.’ I give her my most sincerely apologetic grin and she puts down her phone and turns her attention to me.

‘It’s fine.’ She pauses and takes a sip of beer before continuing. ‘Kelly sent me a text saying that she’ll be back from Bangkok tomorrow morning. Once she’s here, she’ll get you up to date on what needs to be done. ’Our food arrives and hers looks way better than mine. I motion towards her green soup that’s filled with vegetables, curious about what it is.

‘What did you get?’

‘Green curry.’ She says as she spoons some over her rice and takes a bite. ‘This place makes the best curry on the island. Want to try some?’

‘Yeah.’ I smile and dip my spoon into the creamy soup and bring it to my mouth. I try to act casual as a five alarm fire creeps across my tongue and the water that I chug immediately after does nothing to staunch the burning sensation that’s creeping down my throat. Naomi bursts into a fit of laughter and I can feel my face burning red as I finish my water and wave the waitress over for more.

‘Sorry, I should have warned you. It usually takes a few weeks to get used to the heat, but once you do, it’s incredible.’ She says that as she sips some of the curry and her eyes roll back in her head. I dig into the Pad Thai and finish it in what feels like a few bites and wave the waitress over for some of what Naomi has.

‘Feeling brave?’ Naomi teases as she says something to the waitress in Thai, then leans back in her chair and stairs at the inlet. Jagged mountains rise up out of the sea and the surf caresses the coast line, giving me the sensation of having been isekaied. I shake my head and my eyes drift back to my companion as I try my hardest not to stay at the way her almond shaped eyes curve or how I can see the outline of her taut nipple beneath the thin fabric of her shirt.

‘So, do you dive?’ I ask, hoping we can finally have a normal conversation.

‘Of course,’ she says with a laugh. ‘I’m actually an instructor, but lately I’ve been doing more paperwork and dealing with the red tape of opening a dive club than doing any actual diving.’ She orders two beers and I feel a jolt inside of me as she gives me a smile. ‘I was an accountant in SoCal before I moved here.’ The beers arrive almost immediately and I take a drink, savoring the taste.

‘I had only planned on staying for a few weeks and that turned into a few months and two years later, here I am.’ She laughs and I love the way it sounds.

‘Wow, I mean, that’s not so bad. There are worse places you could end up.’ I say as I motion towards the incredible scenery surrounding us and she shrugs. ‘I worked in finance- I guess it’s not that different from what you were doing.’

‘Really, what company?’

‘Morgan Witt.’ I debate telling her my life story, but decide to gloss over the dirty details. No woman wants to get into a relationship with a guy who’s just gotten divorced. They’re going to assume something’s wrong with you, that you’re defective and I like her a lot. ‘I realized that I couldn’t do that for the rest of my life and wanted a change. I have my instructor’s license and started looking around for clubs that were hiring and here I am. Do you plan on staying here long term?’

‘I don’t regret my choices, but I don’t know how long this can last.’ She says almost defensively as she toys with the label on the bottle. ‘Time tends to flow faster here, I know that sounds insane, but before you know it, it’s going to be too late to start over. I’ve seen it happen to a lot of people who make the same decision we did.’

My curry arrives and Naomi takes another drink and watches as I warily take a slurp of the creamy soup. ‘This isn’t so bad.’ I say and she bursts into laughter.

‘I told her you needed it mild. Your stomach will thank me.’ She gives me a wink and I don’t know if it’s the lack of sleep or the beer or this place, but despite our rocky start, I think I’m falling for her.














Chapter 3








W
 e
 walk
 across
 the
 sandy beach and towards the steep stairs and I realize that if I don’t lay down soon, I’m going to pass out. Naomi cocks her eyebrow and gives me a concerned look as I walk through the cavernous common area, stumbling slightly over one of the rocks that protrudes out of the concrete floor.

‘I had a really good time, and sorry for you know, earlier…’ I trail off and suddenly feel the need to kiss her, but she shrugs and the urge passes as I chalk it up to my mildly inebriated and completely exhausted state. She hasn’t given me any indication that she’s interested in being more than just coworkers and I’m ok with that, even though I can’t stop staring at her tits.

‘It’s fine, go get some sleep.’ She plops herself back in front of her laptop and waves me off and I manage to stumble into my room before I pass out completely. The sound of the waves crashing onto the rocks outside lulls me into a deep, dreamless sleep and I awake with a start as the early morning sun filters through the shutters. It takes me a few minutes to remember where I am and when I hear voices outside of my room, I grab a rumpled shirt and a pair of shorts from my backpack and get dressed.

‘I put him in 1F, he’s probably still passed out. He came from Minnesota, so it was a long day.’ I recognize Naomi’s voice and realize that the other woman must be Kelly.

‘Well, he needs to get up. We’ve got loads of work to do if we’re going to open by the end of the month.’ I tiptoe outside and across the hall and take a leak before making my way towards the common room. When I get there, I see Naomi standing with her arms crossed and next to her is a blonde woman who is just as breathtakingly gorgeous.

‘Greg?’ The way she says my name sounds like Grig and I smile, nodding my head like an idiot as my eyes drink her in. She’s as tall as Naomi and tan and lean, with blonde hair that is pulled into a messy bun. She’s wearing a low cut tank top with a string bikini underneath and cut off shorts that look like they’re melted over the curve of her round ass. When she leans forward to shake my hand, her shirt shifts and I immediately start imagining what she would look like naked, then almost as quickly try to pull my mind out of the gutter as she introduces herself.

‘I’m Kelly, we spoke on the phone.’

‘Nice to meet you.’ I stutter as Naomi covers her mouth, giggling slightly at my reaction to Kelly. ‘What? I just woke up after sleeping for like fifteen hours.’

‘I know, sorry.’ Naomi apologizes and tilts her head as she tries out her Australian accent. ‘Want some brekky?’

‘What?’ I ask and this time Kelly’s the one that laughs.

‘She’s making fun of the way I say breakfast.’ Kelly says, rolling her eyes and as Naomi passes by, slaps her ass, causing Naomi to shriek and give the other woman a dirty look. The way they interact makes me wonder if they’re more than business partners, but I realize that it’s none of my business and return my attention to Kelly.

‘So what do you need me to do?’ I ask, still feeling like shit, but ready to get started.

‘The dive equipment will be delivered tomorrow, so I’ll need you to go down to the pier with me to pick it up.’ She says as she motions towards a table in the corner overlooking the coast. ‘Today you could help Naomi get the rooms straightened out. The guy that’s renting us this place only gave us the bare minimum of furniture so we’re struggling to get the rooms sorted.’

It sounds like a lot of work, but as Naomi brings out coffee and a plate of fruit, I realize that I would rather be rearranging furniture and lugging dive equipment here than doing anything in the office where I used to spend the bulk of my miserable life.

I take a sip of the strong black coffee and grab a piece of pink fruit peppered with black dots. I’ve never seen anything like it and take a timid bite as the girls stare at me and burst into laughter.

‘It’s dragonfruit- I promise it won’t kill you.’ Naomi says teasingly.

‘God, that’s good.’ I say and realize how hungry I am as I wolf down the rest then start in on the mango. ‘So you’re renting the hotel?’

‘Yeah. The owner is a local guy who was going to shut the place down and sell it to a developer, but I convinced him to let me take it over for a year to see if I could turn it around.’ Kelly says as she sips her coffee and grabs a piece of papaya, sucking on the slice suggestively for a few beats before taking a bite. ‘I have a degree in hospitality and worked in a few places around the island, but had no idea how much effort it would be to get this place running. Luckily I have Naomi…and now you.’ Her blue eyes rest on me and a grin pulls at the corner of her mouth as she shifts her gaze to the other woman.

‘How do you two know each other?’ I ask Kelly and her eyes lock onto mine.

‘We met as instructors at a resort on the next island over.’ She glances at Naomi and I see a flush creep across her cheeks and my suspicions are confirmed. ‘We liked, uh, working with each other and decided to partner up.’ Naomi clears her throat and stares at me, clearly wanting to shift the conversation back to business.

‘There’s a storefront for the dive club in town, and most of the equipment will stay there. For the first month, we’re only planning on giving tours to licensed divers, but we hope to get the school up and running soon.’ Naomi rolls her eyes and grabs the last piece of mango. ‘Dealing with the paperwork is hell, but that’s what I’m here for.’

‘So, are you ready for the adventure of a lifetime?’ Kelly asks and I wish I could explain to her how badly I want this as I nod my head and gulp down the rest of my coffee.














Chapter 4








‘M
 ove
 the
 bed
 over
 there.’ Naomi points towards a corner of the oddly shaped room that’s hugging the rock face. It’s almost three in the afternoon and as sweat pours down my body, I’m starting to wonder if I really want to do this after all.

I push the heavy wooden bedframe into the corner and she takes a step back and shakes her head as she chews on her lip. We’ve been moving this piece of furniture for almost an hour and I wish she would make up her mind.

‘What do you think?’ She motions for me to come closer and I take a look, trying to be objective about my response.

‘It’s nice.’ I say, even though I can’t tell the difference between this and the previous position. I’m fairly certain that the people staying here aren’t going to be too concerned about the location of their bed, only that they can find it after a long night of drinking. ‘Why don’t we leave it here for now and if we get any complaints, we can move it later.’

That seems to satisfy her and she shrugs and moves on to the ancient looking table and chairs that are stacked in the corner. Every room has multiple stairs and levels due to its precarious position on the side of the cliff. If it was in the US, this place would be an insurance nightmare.

‘Thanks for your help, Greg. I know this wasn’t what you were expecting when you agreed to come work here.’ She says with a brilliant smile and I’m suddenly ok with moving as much furniture as she wants. ‘We should probably head to town and get you a scooter. Kelly’s at the storefront and we can see if she needs any help.’

‘Yeah, let me grab my stuff. I’ll be there in five minutes.’ I rush to my room and grab my passport and some cash and when I get to the lobby, I’m alone. I lean against the wall and stare at the view. The sun is high in the sky and the heat would be unbearable if there wasn’t a breeze blowing off the water.

‘Ready?’ Naomi asks as she emerges from the back room, looking as sexy as ever and I nod. We chat as we make our way towards the parking lot and hop onto a scooter that looks older than me. ‘The old ones are cheaper,’ she explains. ‘Tourists are willing to pay more for the shiny new ones.’

‘Got it.’ I say as I position myself behind her and she cranks it on. The tiny scooter roars to life and as we crawl out of the parking lot, I realize there’s nothing to hang on to and wrap my arms around her waist. ‘Sorry, but I don’t want to fall off.’

She doesn’t seem too upset and as the scooter climbs slowly up the first hill, I wonder if it would be better to get off and walk. Her body slides back against mine and I have to shift my hips so she doesn’t know how hard I am right now. I’m exhausted and that combined with the rattling of the scooter and the feeling of her body against mine are more than I can handle.

‘Have you driven a scooter before?’ She asks, shouting so I can hear her above the tinny sound of the two stroke motor.

‘I had a motorcycle. Close enough, right?’ When I was in college, I saved money by driving around my grandfather’s Indian. It wasn’t the sexiest ride and in the winter I almost froze to death, but the gas was cheap and repairing it was easy.

‘Oh yeah, you’ll be fine.’ She keeps talking, but the only thing I can think about is the way that my arms keep brushing against the bottom of her tits and I have to force myself to look at the scenery to calm down. The lush jungle landscape gives way to shops and traffic and soon we’re in the small town that abuts the pier. We pull up in front of an empty storefront and I see Kelly inside and give her a wave.

‘I’ll walk you over to the lady we use. She’ll give you a deal if you’re renting monthly.’ Naomi says. I bob and weave on the dirt road between the scooters, stray dogs and hordes of tourists and Naomi walks into one of the smaller shops and greets a stooped, ancient woman who leads us towards a few older scooters.

‘Which one do you want?’ I point at the one with the least amount of rust and hand over my passport and a few thousand baht and she gives me the keys. Then walks out of the store and down the street.

‘She keeps my passport?’

‘Yeah, but after the first month, she’ll give it back. They have a problem with tourists wrecking them and leaving them in a ditch somewhere. If they have your passport, they know you’ll be back.’ She explains and I shrug as I walk the bike down the crowded street behind her, my eyes locked on her round ass as she leads the way.

The hordes of people are overwhelming and the heat and the smells combine to make me feel slightly nauseous. I manage to get back to the shop intact and put down the kickstand before following Naomi into the empty storefront.

‘What do you think?’ Kelly asks and I try to look impressed.

‘Nice.’ I say, even though at this point it’s just a hollowed out box with concrete walls and a bunch of broken down shelving in the corner.

‘Yeah, I know.’ Her smile is infectious, and I feel her excitement. ‘But, it’s going to be great.’

‘So, what do you need me to do?’

‘Everything,’ she says with a grin as we get to work. The three of us spend the rest of the afternoon assembling the shelves and by the time the sun goes down, I’m exhausted.

‘Let’s go to Khao’s for dinner.’ Naomi says as Kellylocks the door behind us and I suddenly realize that I’m starving. We walk down the crowded street, then turn into an alley. At the end is a covered seating area with tiny plastic stools lining communal tables and a few other people eating. It smells delicious and as we sit, Kelly says a few words of Thai to our waiter and he smiles, then brings over some water.

‘I ordered for you.’ She says and I realize that I’m fine with that.

‘It all smells good.’ I yawn loudly, not bothering to hide how sleepy I am.

‘Thanks for your help today, Greg. I don’t think we could have done it without you.’ Kelly holds up her plastic bottle and I tap mine against it and realize that even though I’m exhausted, I feel incredible.

‘We’re planning on opening in two weeks. I have another friend coming to help and I’m trying to finalize a boat, but it’s really difficult this late in the season.’ Naomi adds as the waiter brings our food. It’s as good as what I ate yesterday and I listen as Naomi and Kelly chat about more of the details.

‘Sorry, Greg. I’m sure this conversation is extremely tedious.’ Kelly apologizes and I stifle a ferocious yawn.

‘No, I mean it’s important, right?’

‘Yeah, but even I’m getting tired of talking about it.’ Kelly shoves some noodles into her mouth and Naomi stares at me.

‘So, what about you? Did you leave anyone behind in the US?’ I realize it doesn’t matter anymore if I tell her the truth and shrug, ready to spill the beans about my ex and the hell that she put me through before I finally asked for a divorce. By the time I’m done, Kelly shakes her head and Naomi sighs.

‘Sorry, that sounds terrible.’ Naomi glances at Kelly and gives her a smile. ‘So that’s why you decided to pack up and move here?’

‘Yeah, basically.’ I say as I finish the noodles and slide the plate away. I look across the room and see the toilet and leave them for a few minutes while I piss and splash some cold water on my face. When I return, it looks like they’re having a heated discussion and I feel bad interrupting them.

‘Ready to go?’ Kelly asks when she sees me and we pay and leave. The crowds have quieted down and I hop on the scooter and turn it on, hoping I haven’t forgotten how to drive. It takes a few minutes, but I eventually figure out how everything works and follow Naomi and Kelly as they speed back towards the resort.














Chapter 5








‘W
 ant
 a
 beer?’
 Kelly
 asks as we enter the lobby and I nod, even though I’m exhausted and can’t wait to stretch out on the uncomfortable slab that passes for a mattress.

‘Yeah, sure.’ The sun is low on the horizon and it feels good to be away from town. I’ve always loved the city, but between the noise and the heat and the sheer number of bodies in Khopi, it feels really good to be back here. I sit down in one of the old chairs by the edge of the balcony and Naomi sits next to me and hands me a bottle.

‘You were a lifesaver today, Greg.’ She says as she rests her long, tan legs on the railing.

‘Glad I could help.’ I take a sip and relish the taste. Between the beer and the view and the company, I think I’m more content than I’ve ever been. A comfortable silence falls over us and Kelly sits next to Naomi, giving her a smile and I feel like I need to clear the air.

‘So, like, I don’t care, but I’m really curious,’ I start and Kelly smiles at me, cocking her eyebrow as she takes a sip of beer. ‘Are you two together?’

Kelly bursts into laughter as soon as I ask and leans towards Naomi, brushing her lips against the other woman’s as an answer. I take a drink of beer, unable to peel my eyes away as Naomi presses against her, pushing her tongue into Kelly’s mouth as the kiss continues for a few tense seconds.

I’m so turned on, but try to act casual as Naomi leans back in her seat and lets out a giggle. Her cheeks are flushed and I realize that maybe I should mind my own business.

‘We’re not exclusive, but yeah.’ Kelly says as she takes a sip of beer and stares at me. ‘Naomi’s bi, but I’ve always only been into women.’ An awkwardness descends and I almost wish I hadn’t said anything. Even though I would drop everything in my life to fuck either of them, they don’t seem that interested in me so I’m fine moving on.

‘So what time does the equipment arrive tomorrow?’

‘It should be on the first ferry at 7.’ Kelly says as Naomi looks at her and she shrugs. ‘It’s usually chaos, so we’ll need to be there a bit earlier.’ The beer and jetlag are getting to me and I yawn again.

‘I’m sure you’re exhausted.’ Naomi says as she places her hand on my thigh and I’m immediately jolted awake. Kelly smiles at her and takes a sip of beer and as Naomi leans closer to me, my heart starts racing and when her lips meet mine, I feel like it’s going to explode.

So far, she’s been completely uninterested in me and the sudden shift is jarring, but not at all unwelcome.

Naomi’s lips are warm and wet and her tongue is spicy as it slides into my mouth and she pulls away suddenly, then straddles me. She leans down to kiss me again and I manage to set my bottle on the table as she grinds her hips against me. Kelly leans back in her chair and watches with a smile curling her lips and I wonder if they were talking about this when I interrupted them earlier.

‘Are you ok with this?’ I ask Kelly as Naomi hooks her finger under my chin and forces my attention to her.

‘Why are you asking me?’ Kelly says as Naomi tugs off her tank top and I wrap my hands around her thin waist, returning my attention to her. Getting ready for this move meant that I didn’t have much time to date and having a perfect pair of tits shoved into my face is killing me, but I don’t want to put my new job at risk by fucking my boss’ girlfriend.

‘Well, you two are together…’ I trail off as Naomi brings my hand to her breasts, and I trace my finger over her stiff nipple as she reaches up to untie the string around her neck. Her hips are still moving and my cock is so hard that I’m worried it’s going to rip my shorts. ‘And I don’t want to…’ My words trail off as Kelly rests her eyes on us and props her feet on the table across from her.

‘We’re not exclusive and I wouldn’t mind watching her get fucked.’ Kelly says as she takes another sip of her beer and rests her eyes on the other woman as Naomi peels away her bikini top, revealing the most perfect set of tits I’ve ever seen. They’re tight and round and more than a handful and the way her dark pink nipples pucker as the warm breeze blows over them makes me want to take one into my mouth and start sucking.

‘I like women, Greg, but I really need some cock.’ Naomi whispers. ‘This is the perfect arrangement.’ Her fingers pull the ties holding together her bikini bottom and she tugs it away from her body, her bare pussy rubbing against my crotch as she shifts her hips impatiently. I look at Kelly again and decide to go for it.

My lips find Naomi’s and I kiss her as I slide my fingers between her legs and into the soft, slick skin of her pussy. She gasps as I trace her clit and wrap my lips around her peaked nipple, sucking and biting as her soft moans fill the space around us. I can feel Kelly’s eyes on me, watching as Naomi pulls herself away and lowers herself to her knees between my legs.

She tugs on my shorts, pulling them away from my body, smiling as my cock pops out and she touches the tip with her wet lips. I haven’t been with anyone since my divorce and my ex was nowhere near as hot as Naomi. Just having someone that looks like this staring at my dick is enough to make me come and we haven’t even gotten started yet.

Naomi wraps her lips around me, lowering her head so I can feel her tongue as she slides it along the seam of my cock. I grab onto my chair and shift my gaze to Kelly, who’s staring intently as Naomi begins to suck, her head rising and falling and I try to think about anything else but what’s happening right now. The sun has set and I stare at the horizon for a few beats as I tangle my hand in Naomi’s black hair and guide her as I enter her throat.

‘How is it?’ Kelly asks teasingly and my brain refuses to cooperate as I try to think of a clever response, but am coming up completely blank.

‘Good.’ I mumble and she bursts into laughter, even though I can see that she’s rubbing her thighs together. Something about what she’s seeing is turning her on and I wonder if she’s considering trying something new. I don’t linger on the thought for too long and as Naomi gets off her knees and leans down to kiss me, I turn my attention back to her completely.

She turns and faces Kelly, slowly sliding herself onto my cock as she leans her taut body against mine. Her fingers guide me and she’s so tight that it takes some time for her to work me inside completely. She arches her back against my chest, guiding my hands to her breasts as I pinch and pull her nipples and she rocks slowly, speeding up as her body adjusts and she moves her fingers to her clit, stroking herself as her high pitched moans fill the open space.

‘Jesus, that’s really hot.’ Kelly murmurs, her eyes fixed on Naomi as her hand slides into her shorts and she begins to tease herself. I see the small, jerking movement of her fingers through the tight fabric and have to close my eyes to keep myself from coming.

Naomi moves faster and cries out suddenly, clenching around me as her body shakes and I feel a slick fluid cover my thighs and drip onto the floor. I can’t hold off and bend her over the table, squeezing her ass as I spread her apart and shove myself inside of her slick slit. She’s hot and wet and I slide in, her tight pussy taking each thrust as she cries out. My eyes drift towards Kelly and linger on the movement in her shorts as her features tense and relax. I’ve never had anyone watch me before, but it’s clear that she likes what she sees.

I pound into Naomi for a few more strokes, pulling out and shooting a thick stream of cum onto her lower back as I release a feral moan and collapse into the chair, my heart racing as I try to calm myself down. Nothing about what just happened was expected and as I look at Kelly, I can tell that she’s as surprised about it as me.

Naomi wipes my cum off her back, then walks towards Kelly, perching on her knee as she leans down to kiss her. She then stands and leads her through the lobby and towards the bedrooms and I can only imagine what they’re going to do now. The room is silent, but my heartbeat is pounding in my ears as I try to make sense of what just happened.

I pick my discarded clothes off the floor and get dressed, staring out over the moonlit beach as I walk through the open lobby and towards the rooms. The breeze blows softly through the exposed space and I hear a faint pair of footsteps approach me from behind.

‘Hello?’ A voice calls out and I turn around and stare as a beautiful woman with auburn hair and a body to die for walks towards me and extends her hand. ‘I’m Celeste. Is this Koh Dive?’














Part 2


















Chapter 1








‘I
 s
 Naomi
 around?’
 The
 woman asks hesitantly and I nod, wondering who she is and why she’s here.

‘Yeah, but she’s, uh...’ I respond and shake my head to pull my mind out of the gutter. ‘Hi, I’m Greg.’ I extend my hand and she drops her backpack on the floor as she shakes it. As she moves out of the shadows and into the dim light from the kitchen, I get a better look at her. She’s tall and thin and her gauzy sundress brushes invitingly against the tops of her thighs as she comes closer.

‘I’m Celeste. Naomi’s expecting me.’

‘Oh, uh…’ I think about what just happened and the fact that Naomi practically dragged Kelly to their bedroom and I don’t want to interrupt. ‘I think she’s busy right now. If you want to wait, she should be, uh, back here soon.’ I think about what they’re doing and feel my face getting hot as I try to purge the dirty fantasies of the two of them together from my thoughts.

An awkward silence fills the space between us, but there are worse things than being stuck here with a woman that looks like Celeste. She gives me an incredible smile and her dark eyes sparkle as she pulls her auburn hair into a messy bun. Her body shifts with the movement and her puckered nipples brush against the thin fabric of her short dress.

‘Can I get you something to drink?’

‘Yeah, that would be nice.’ Her words are coated with a thick accent and I head to the kitchen and grab a couple of beers. When I return, she’s lounging on one of the chairs that overlooks the beach and I hand her a bottle. We sit in silence for a few more minutes and I decide to say something.

‘So, where are you…’

‘This place is…’ We speak at the same time and she bursts into nervous laughter as I motion for her to continue. ‘Oh, sorry, I was just going to say that this place is incredible.’ Celeste says as she smiles. She surveys the space silently for a few minutes and her eyes widen when she notices the view. The full moon is rising over one of the rocks that protrudes from the sea and its reflection caresses the gentle waves. ‘Naomi told me that she and Kelly had taken over some small resort in the back bay, but I had no idea that it would look like this.’

I turn and stare at the view and wonder how she knows Kelly and Naomi. I want to ask, but the silence is too perfect and I wait for her to say something. I’m fairly certain that I hear something from the back rooms, but try to ignore it as my eyes lock with Celeste’s and I feel a chill rush through me.

‘How long have you been here?’ She breaks the silence and I realize that it feels way longer than a day since I arrived. My memories of St Paul are as faded as if I’ve been gone a decade and I couldn’t be happier.

‘I arrived yesterday.’ I take a sip of beer and definitely hear a loud moan. ‘ Are you planning on staying a while or just passing through?’ I ask as I return my gaze to her and try not to stare like a creep. Her long tan legs are resting on the table and as she shifts, I see a flash of pink between her thighs and feel all of the blood in my body rush straight to my dick.


Calm down, dude.


‘I haven’t decided yet. Naomi said that they needed help and I’m not ready to go home right now.’ Her voice trails off and I want to learn everything about her.

‘Where’s home?’ I ask.

‘Lyon. It’s in the eastern part of France.’ She pauses and her eyes rest on mine. ‘It’s much nicer here, though.’

Her words send a bolt of electricity surging through me, but we’re interrupted by a peel of laughter coming from the back. Kelly emerges from the long hallway wearing nothing but a thin robe and a satisfied smile. When she sees Celeste, her eyes light up.

‘Celeste!’ Kelly wraps her arms around the other woman. ‘Naomi- Celeste’s here.’

‘Coming.’ I hear Naomi call out and a few seconds later, she comes barreling into the lobby and pulls the new arrival into a bear hug.

‘God, it’s so good to see you.’ Naomi holds on to Celeste’s hands and takes a step back to get a better look at her friend. ‘You look incredible, by the way.’

I’m feeling slightly awkward about sitting in on their reunion and mumble good night, but Naomi grabs my hand and motions towards the sofa at the edge of the room.

‘Don’t go.’ Her smile convinces me and I shrug. ‘I’ll grab a few beers, go sit down.’ I do as I’m told and join Celeste and Kelly on one of the cushions that’s by the overlook. The girls chat and I space out, letting my mind drift as they discuss old acquaintances. Naomi returns with a beer and I don’t really feel like drinking but take a sip and try to concentrate on what they’re saying.

The jet lag is hitting me hard and even though I want to stay and get to know the new arrival better, my body is being completely uncooperative and I mumble my goodnights and rush off to bed.














Chapter 2








‘F
 uck.’
 Kelly
 curses
 and
 I squint into the bright morning sun as we inspect the dive equipment that we just lugged from the pier and into the shop. Celeste and Naomi went to the next island over to see a friend for the day and I’m stuck here dealing with a bunch of cracked fins and regulators that are older than me. ‘This is not what he showed me.’ She lets out a frustrated groan and I cross my arms, taking a step back from the mess on the floor.

‘Can you get in touch? Maybe he can exchange it.’

‘Not bloody likely. He’s already gone back to Perth and has no plans to return.’ She lifts up a wetsuit that has a hole in it and swears again. ‘I never should’ve dealt with him. He’s got a terrible reputation for fucking people over and Naomi warned me that this would happen.’

From what I can tell only half the equipment is even close to being usable and we’ll need to toss the rest. I squat down next to the pile and start sorting it out.

‘What are you doing?’ She asks incredulously as she furrows her brow.

‘Taking a closer look. Maybe some of this stuff could be repaired.’ I shake my head as I pull out a cracked mask, then toss it next to the door.

‘God, I’m such a fucking idiot.’ She mumbles, running her hand through her blonde hair as she walks closer to me and I work on rearranging the mess. After an hour, we have most of the stuff sorted out and it’s not as bad as she initially thought. We’re both sweating balls, but Kelly’s mood has definitely improved and I’m glad the whole thing wasn’t a total bust.

‘Thanks so much for helping, Greg.’ Kelly gives me a heart stopping smile and I shrug.

‘I think we’ll be fine, at least for the first few months.’ It looks like she’s feeling better and I squeeze her shoulder as she looks at me, then shifts her gaze to the discard pile.

‘Yeah.’ She mumbles as she chews on her fingernail. ‘If you help me take these to the dump I’ll buy you lunch.’

‘Definitely.’ I reply, not bothering to tell her that I would’ve done it without the bribe. We scoop up the discarded equipment and I follow her down the busy street. It’s lined with people and I look inside a few of the other dive shops. Koh Praya is one of the world’s top diving destinations and it’s going to be really difficult to succeed with so much competition.

‘I know.’ She says, almost as if she can read my thoughts. ‘It’s going to be tough to stand out, but I think we can make it work.’ Her short pep talk has its intended effect and I hope she’s right.

We round the corner and walk down an alley towards a ramshackle building. Kelly shouts out a greeting and drops her armful of junk on the ground as a woman emerges, ready to inspect it. They agree on a price and Kelly hands her a few bills to cover the cost. After a short exchange, we’re off and I’m happy that we can move on to the next disaster.

‘I don’t know about you, but I’m starving.’ She says and as my stomach rumbles, I nod in agreement. We walk towards the place where we ate dinner last night and Kelly rambles about what needs to be done before the grand opening. It sounds like so much work, but with another week to go, I think we can handle it.

‘Listen, Greg.’ She stares into my eyes as she speaks and I feel my body respond to her gaze as she continues. ‘I really appreciate your help. This whole thing would have been so much more difficult without you around.’ She places her hand on mine and her lips curl into a smile and even though I know she’s not really interested in me, I’m finding it tough to resist leaning forward and kissing her.

‘No problem.’ I respond as I smile casually. ‘Coming here was the best move I ever made and I’m willing to do whatever you need.’ The last part comes out slightly more intense than I intended and she flushes as she pulls her hand from mine. A strand of hair is stuck to her forehead and I brush it away without thinking.

‘About last night…’ She trails off, chewing her lip as she glances around us and lowers her voice. ‘It’s weird, because part of me is really attracted to you and I’ve never felt like this before.’ She flushes and shakes her head as she finishes her water. I don’t know how to respond. I mean, I would give my right nut to fuck her, but I also don’t want to push her if she’s not comfortable with it.

‘Look,’ I say, leaning closer as the silence deepens and I brush the back of my finger against her soft cheek. ‘You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to do, alright?’ Her eyes are like the clearest, bluest water I’ve ever seen and she pulls away, breaking the spell and coughing slightly as she waves the waitress over for our bill.

While we’re waiting for the change, she focuses on me again, but it’s different this time and I can tell that the spell has been broken.

‘Naomi and Celeste won’t be back until later. Want to go out for a dive?’ She asks and I nod excitedly.

‘Yeah, absolutely.’

I can’t believe that I’ve been here almost three days and this is the first time I’ve actually been diving. I got certified years ago on my honeymoon and fell in love with the sport, eventually going to a local dive club to get my instructor’s certificate purely for the hell of it. It never crossed my mind that I would actually be using it, but here I am and as we shove the longtail boat away from the shore, giddy anticipation floods my veins.

We stop and Kelly drops the anchor, indicating that we’ve arrived at our destination. I’ve never seen a boat like this and as the soft waves lap against the brightly painted wood, I finish checking out my equipment and start to pull it on. There’s not much room on the tiny vessel and dealing with tanks and checking gauges in such a confined space is frustrating.

Kelly’s stripped down to a barely there black bikini and as she pulls on her wetsuit, I try not to leer at her incredible curves and full tits. Each time she catches me staring, I look away, pretending that I’m inspecting a piece of equipment.

After a lot of tugging and cursing, we’re ready to do our final check and everything looks good and I flip back into the water. Kelly splashes next to me and we start our descent. It’s been about a year since the last time I went diving, but everything comes back and I can feel my ears pop violently as we hit ten meters. Kelly checks that I’m ok and motions for me to follow her. I finally get a good look at the scenery around me and can’t believe what I’m seeing.

The brightly colored corals are alive with fish and eels and as a turtle swims past, I stop and stare as it munches on the hard coral. The handful of open water dives I’ve completed pale in comparison and I wish I could stay here forever, suspended in the water as the spectacle of it all unfolds around me.

We make a loop around the reef at thirty meters and by the time my air starts to run low, Kelly motions for us to begin our ascent, stopping at five meters for a few minutes. I emerge from the water into the bright sun, completely reassured that this is the best decision I ever made.

‘So, what do you think?’ She asks and I don’t even know how to respond.

‘It’s incredible.’ I say and she bursts into laughter as she starts the engine and steers us back to shore and I squint my eyes against the late afternoon sun. My head is swimming and I take a few deep breaths as my heart rate slows, then steal another look at Kelly and think about what she told me this afternoon.














Chapter 3








‘H
 ow
 was
 Evie?’
 Kelly
 asks Naomi as we lounge around the lobby and watch the sun sink over the horizon. The sky is orange and gold and I lean back on one of the cushions that covers the floor as the girls chat about their trip.

‘Good. She wants to come visit, but I told her to wait a few weeks since everything is still so chaotic.’ Naomi stares at me for a beat too long and I can feel my heart start to race. I still don’t know if what happened last night was a one time thing or if she’s interested in more. I try to push it to the back of my mind and enjoy the scenery as the girls chat.

I’m exhausted and after a few minutes, I say goodnight and head back to my room. The cool evening breeze blows through the window and I pick up my phone and send a few messages to some friends back home before putting it down and settling into my thoughts.

Just as I’m drifting off, I hear a knock on the door and Celeste walks through. Her face is bathed in shadows, but I can see a shy smile curl her lips as she perches on the edge of my tiny bed.

‘They really gave you the worst room, didn’t they?’ Her voice is soft and breathy and she leans down to kiss my lips as a cool breeze weaves around us. Everything else but her touch is pushed out of my mind as her tongue pushes into my mouth and I tangle my hand in her hair, pulling her closer as the kiss intensifies and I can tell that this is more than just a friendly good night.

‘It’s alright.’ I mumble as she pulls away, tracing her lips with her fingernail before brushing the back of her hand against my stubble.

‘Naomi told me what happened last night.’ She whispers as her hand traces down my chest and into my boxers. I’m already stiff and as her fingers wrap around my cock, I feel the blood draining from the rest of my body.

‘What did she say?’ I ask as she strokes me and I prop my head on my arm, staring out the outline of her body.

‘She said that she really enjoyed fucking you.’ Celeste leans down to kiss me again and strokes me harder. ‘And that I should definitely try it out for myself.’ Her eyes widen as I slide my hand beneath her skirt and push them between her soft thighs. She’s not wearing panties and her pussy is soaking wet. A moan escapes her throat as my finger finds her clit.

‘Did she?’ I can’t believe that this is happening and as Celeste slips her dress over her head and slides on top of me, I marvel at her perfect body. Her breasts are full, but small and her puffy nipples are a shade of soft pink that fades into her skin. I notice that her right nipple is pierced and as I pull on the tiny hoop, she gasps and I roll her onto her back, wanting to kiss every inch of her body.

‘Mmmhmmm.’ She moans as I wrap my lips around her pierced nipple and suck lightly, twisting the hoop with my tongue as my fingers slip inside of her. The waves crash on the rocks below and the full moon has shifted, casting a soft light on her face.

I’m rock hard, but want to hold off as I leave a trail of kisses down her stomach. She parts her legs and I breathe in her musky scent, kissing the inside of her thighs before running my tongue through her wet slit. Her body shakes beneath me and I wrap my hands around her hips to hold her in place as I weave my tongue through her soft flesh and she pinches and pulls her nipples.

Each time I pass over her clit, her body quivers and she tangles her fingers in my hair, pulling me closer as she edges towards an orgasm. I shove my fingers into her tight hole and a low growl escapes her throat as her hips shift and rock. Her body clenches as I tease her clit with my thumb and a loud cry escapes her lips as an orgasm rips through her.

I’m so turned on and can’t wait any longer and I pull myself on top of her, leaning down to kiss her wet lips as I push myself inside. She’s tight and wet and it takes a few attempts to fill her, but when I do, her eyes fly open and she wraps her legs around me, pulling me into her as I thrust. Her body writhes beneath me and each movement is pure bliss.

Before I know it, she’s on top of me, rocking slowly as she pulls my hands to her breasts and her hips begin to move faster as I roughly twist her soft nipples and her cries grow louder. The tiny bed is creaking and slamming against the wall and the idea that Naomi and Kelly can hear what’s happening is doing things to me that I can’t explain.

Celeste slows down and leans over to kiss me as I wrap my hands around her slender hips and rock her against me. Her thighs squeeze against me and her nipples brush against my chest and everything is so perfect and I erupt, shooting a thick explosion of cum inside of her. She laughs softly, pushing her cold tongue into my mouth as I soften inside of her.

‘That was nice.’ She murmurs as she rolls beside me on the tiny bed and rests her head on my chest. Her hair smells like flowers and I pull her close as she dozes off and before long, the sound of the waves below lulls me into a deep sleep.














Chapter 4








I
 wake
 up
 alone
 and after a good stretch pad out to the lobby to get some coffee. Naomi is awake and I can tell that she knows exactly what happened last night with Celeste.

‘Sleep well?’ She asks as she smiles into her coffee.

‘Yeah. What about you?’ I reply, not wanting to get into the details- I’m not a kiss and tell kind of guy.

‘No complaints.’ She says as she pushes a tray of fruit towards me and I sit next to her.

‘So what’s the plan for today?’

‘I need to talk to one of the captains about a boat rental. It’s going to be a huge pain in the ass but we can’t keep going off of longtails, they make people skittish.’

‘I can go with you if you want.’ She smiles at my offer and nods.

‘Sure, I was dreading dealing with this so it would be nice to get some moral support. Can you be ready to go in fifteen minutes?’ I agree and go back to my room to get dressed.

The dirt streets of Kohpi are relatively empty and the town is just waking up. Naomi pulls her scooter in front of an old shack and I park next to her, following her inside as she calls out hesitantly.

‘He’s given us a few different prices, but we need to try to get him down.’ She whispers to me and I nod as a middle aged Thai guy walks towards us and gives Naomi a hug, then motions for us to sit around a low table.

‘Who’s this? Your new boyfriend?’ The guy asks and Naomi laughs nervously as she glances at me.

‘Not exactly. Greg, this is Plow.’

‘Nice to meet you.’ Plow says as he shakes my hand and I lean back into the uncomfortable plastic chair. It’s already steaming hot and I can feel a few beads of sweat sliding down the side of my face as they start talking.

‘We were wondering if you could lower the price a bit.’ Naomi says as she gives Plow a flirtatious smile. His cheeks flush slightly and I can tell that her charm offensive is having its intended effect.

‘Dive Masters made me a better offer and I can’t go lower than the price I quoted…’ He takes off his hat and runs his hand through his graying hair as he considers what she’s saying. ‘But I like you and Kelly better and I want to help you out.’

‘Could we work out a deal for a few days a week initially? That way you could be captain for both of us.’ She smiles at him again and I can tell that he’s considering what she’s proposing. ‘I have a six month contract here and you’ll get paid either way, it’s no risk to you.’ She produces a few sheets of paper in English and Thai and he looks it over, nodding as he reads through the terms of the deal.

‘Ok, agreed.’ He sticks out his hand and they shake. ‘Be careful with this one, alright? She’s a shark.’ Plow winks at me as he points at Naomi, then scribbles his signature on the document. I laugh at his joke, glad that this issue is settled and that we’ll have a real dive boat for at least part of the week. Naomi and I walk away and I can tell that she’s thrilled with the outcome of her negotiations.

‘Plow’s great and the only honest captain on the island. We’re really lucky to get him.’ She opens the seat of her scooter and places the papers inside. ‘I told Kelly that we’d meet her and Celeste at the shop. Everything is on schedule so I thought maybe we could take the day off. Want to go island hopping?’ She shades her eyes from the blinding sun as she asks and I shrug.

‘Sure. Sounds fun.’ The main island is surrounded by a half dozen smaller outcrops that can only be reached by boat and the idea of getting away from the crush of the crowds on Koh Praya for a while is intensely appealing. We weave through the bodies and reach the storefront a few minutes later.

Kelly and Celeste have done a ton of work and the place looks totally different. On the far wall is a sofa and a few tables are scattered around for students. I see Celeste and she smiles shyly as her eyes rest on me. I can only assume that she’s remembering what happened last night and I can feel myself flush just thinking about it.

‘Let’s take the longtail out to Koh Lah.’ Naomi says and Kelly’s expression brightens.

‘That’s a great idea.’ She walks towards Naomi and gives her a quick kiss before returning her attention to me. ‘Grab the cooler, we’ll get some fruit and beer. Celeste, get that blanket in the back. I’ll get some snorkeling gear.’ We do as we’re instructed and she locks the door behind us and leads us down the street to the convenience store. I wait outside with Celeste while the other two go in to get some provisions.

‘So…’ I start. By the time I woke up, she had already left so we haven’t had a chance to talk about what happened last night.

‘Yeah.’ She says, smiling at me as she bites her bottom lip and shuffles her feet. ‘I had fun last night.’ Her eyes are sparkling and I feel a chill race through my body as I remember the expression she made when she came.

‘Me too.’ I don’t know what else to say, I mean, I’d love to fuck her again, but maybe she’s satisfied her curiosity and is ready to move on. ‘How long are you planning to stay here?’ She asks and I’m relieved to get back into more neutral territory.

‘As long as Kelly lets me, I guess.’ I reply, shrugging as she smiles.

‘I’m happy to hear that. You should travel around some, though. The rest of the country is incredible.’ She chews on her lip again as she thinks and I wait for her to finish. ‘I’ll probably only be here for a few more weeks and then on to Vietnam. You can come with me if you want.’

I’m genuinely surprised that she’s offering to take me with her, but I can’t imagine leaving Kelly in a lurch like that. I open my mouth to reply and Kelly and Naomi emerge, loaded down with drinks and food and I flip open the cooler as they dump the loot inside.

‘I’ll get the ice.’ Celeste says and darts into the store. My eyes follow her and I feel guilty even considering her offer. I try to push it out of my mind and return my attention to the issue at hand.

‘That’s a lot of stuff.’ I say as I help cram the supplies into the packed container.

‘You won’t say that once we’re on the hot sand and dying of thirst.’ Naomi says as she winks at me.

‘Easy for you to say, you don’t have to lug this down to the beach.’ I respond and Kelly laughs as Celeste returns with the ice and dumps it on top of the haul, filling the cooler to the brim. We manage to latch it and Kelly takes one handle and I grab the other.

The beach where the longtail is waiting is only a few minutes away, but we have to stop for the girls to switch off every hundred steps, so it takes longer to get there than it should. When we finally arrive, I’m coated in sweat and ready to get this show on the road.

‘Everyone set?’ Kelly asks as Celeste and Naomi climb into the boat and we push off and crawl in next to them. It takes a few tries to get the motor going, but the breeze feels incredible once we start moving. Kelly points the boat towards one of the rocks in the distance and I hold on as we glide through the water.














Chapter 5








T
 he
 beach
 is
 tiny,
 but we’re the only ones here and I hop into the water, then drag the front of the boat onto the sand. Kelly drops an anchor so it doesn’t float off and I lug the cooler out of the longtail and onto the hot sand. The sun is beating down on us and I peel off my sweaty shirt and kick off my flip flops before running into the surf at full speed.

I dive under the gentle waves and when I emerge, I look back at the shoreline and watch the girls set up. It’s the most perfect thing I’ve ever seen and I can’t believe how different my life is now than one month ago. The water is cool and calm and I float for a few more minutes, allowing the currents to carry me along the shore before swimming back and joining them on the soft sand.

‘God, Greg, could you dry off first.’ Naomi yells at me as I shake my wet hair and cover them in seawater. Kelly laughs and tosses me a towel, licking her lips as her eyes shift to Celeste, who’s pulling her dress over her head and seems unphased by the fact that she’s completely naked.

‘What?’ Celeste asks innocently as she puts on her sunglasses. ‘I don’t like tan lines.’ Even in the bright sun, her body is incredible and I try not to stare as Naomi clears her throat and grabs a beer for herself.

‘By the way, I could hear you two last night.’ She rolls her eyes before pulling on her sunglasses. ‘Maybe try to keep it down next time.’

‘Sorry, but it was too good to keep to myself.’ Celeste makes a mock apology as she leans back on the blanket and her legs part slightly, giving me a look at the light pink flesh nestled inside. Every part of me wants to fuck her, right here on the sandy beach, but instead I grab a beer and shift my attention to Kelly.

‘Want to go snorkeling?’ I ask. Her eyes are fixed on Celeste as well and I can tell she’s thinking the exact same thing as me and she shakes her head, then looks at me and nods.

‘I think that’s a good idea.’ She says as she tosses me a mask and a pair of fins. I watch as she pulls off her tank top and shorts, then motions towards the water. ‘Let’s go.’

The sealife around the island is just as incredible as what I saw yesterday and we swim past the boat and do a few duck dives to get a better look at the corals and fish. An eel pops out of a rocky crevice and Kelly points at it, smiling as it floats in the current, waiting for its next meal to drift along. We resurface and Kelly motions for me to follow her. I take one last look at the beach before adjusting my snorkel and swimming behind her.

A few dozen meters out is a coral garden that’s brimming with life and we see a few sand sharks as well as another turtle. The whole thing is amazing, but by the time we get back, I’m exhausted. The sun is sinking and the shadows from the mountain shift in our direction. I grab a towel to dry off as Naomi motions for me to sit beside her. Celeste is asleep, snoring softly as Naomi puts her finger to her lips and winks conspiratorially.

She leans over and slides her tongue around Celeste’s pierced nipple, sucking the ring between her lips and pulling on it lightly as her finger slides across the other woman’s slit. Celeste jerks awake and Naomi laughs wickedly as the other woman pushes her away.

‘I was asleep.’ Celeste mumbles grumpily and Kelly leans back against the cooler as she watches Naomi brush her lips against Celeste’s pussy. ‘Mmmm. Don’t tease me like that. It’s not nice.’

‘Am I teasing you?’ Naomi asks suggestively as she slides her fingers through Celeste’s sticky flesh and brings them to her mouth, sucking on her index finger as Celeste spreads her thighs further apart.

‘Well go ahead, show me that you mean it this time.’ Celeste says and I wonder briefly what their history is. The thought escapes my mind almost immediately as I watch Naomi slip out of her shorts. My dick is like an iron rod and I sit down on the sand to watch what’s happening as Kelly hands me another beer.

‘They used to date the same guy.’ Kelly leans over and whispers into my ear. The sound drives me crazy and my skin erupts into a rash of goose pimples as I take a drink.

‘That’s…interesting.’ I lie as I watch Naomi lick Celeste’s lips, then spread the skin apart and examine the pink flesh inside.

‘It’s really hot, isn’t it?’ Kelly whispers and I nod, unable to do much else as Naomi takes off her bikini top and her huge tits pop out. She finishes stripping, then winks at me before getting on her knees and burying her face between Celeste’s legs. I can see everything as Naomi arches her back and her pussy opens slightly between her thighs.

I’m shocked when Kelly slides her hand into my shorts and gives me a few quick strokes. It’s completely unexpected and she gets onto her knees and whispers into my ear. ‘You should go fuck her. I’d really like to watch it.’

My heart is racing and I can’t think of anything I want more, but Kelly’s hand feels so good wrapped around me and I inhale sharply as she slides her fingernail over my slick tip. She pulls her hand away and pushes me towards Naomi with a low laugh and I decide to go for it. Celeste is moaning loudly and I pull out my rock hard cock, then push it into Naomi’s waiting slit.

Each thrust takes me deeper and I lock eyes with Celeste as she twists the hoop in her soft nipple, gasping as Naomi slides a finger inside of her. I go slowly, easing myself into Naomi before looking at Kelly. She’s pulled the fabric away from her breast and slides her finger over her stiff nipple before shoving it between her legs. I wrap my hands around Naomi’s waist and go harder, losing myself in the sensation of sliding in and out of her tight, wet hole.

Celeste cries out and Naomi leans forward, kissing her deeply as Celeste crawls towards Kelly and Naomi positions herself on her knees in front of me, taking me into her hot mouth. I tangle my hand in Naomi’s dark hair as she licks her juices off of my cock, glancing towards Kelly as Celeste kneels in front of her and wraps her lips around the blonde’s stiff nipple. Kelly pulls her close and as I hit the back of Naomi’s throat, I have to look away to keep from coming.

Naomi pushes me onto my back and mounts me, sliding on slowly as my hands wrap around her full breasts and pinch her rosy nipples. She leans over to kiss me, rocking her hips as her tongue pushes into my mouth. She’s so wet and as I go faster, I force myself to think about snow, my old job and my second grade teacher. That helps calm me down, but as I look at Celeste and Kelly again, I realize that I’m going to need something more effective to keep from coming.

Celeste is peeling off Kelly’s shorts and even though Kelly is squealing with laughter at the attention, I can tell she enjoys it as Celeste spreads her thighs further apart and buries her face between them. Kelly’s body is incredible and she looks at me for a few beats before closing her eyes and allowing Celeste to push her fingers inside.

Naomi’s body stiffens on top of me and I can’t hold off any longer as I shoot a stream of hot cum inside of her. She collapses onto the blanket with a satisfied look on her face, then turns her attention to what’s happening across from us.

Celeste is still feasting on Kelly’s pussy and Kelly bites her lip as she tries to contain the moan that’s threatening to erupt from her throat. I watch as Celeste pushes her fingers inside of Kelly, coaxing an orgasm out of her as Kelly’s eyes lock with mine and her body shakes uncontrollably. Celeste moves to her tight nipple, sucking as Kelly pulls her close and kisses the top of her head. The only sound is the surf crashing lightly against the shore and Celeste turns to look at me and smiles.

‘I guess that just leaves me and the rest of you look useless.’ Celeste says as she comes closer, lowering herself to her knees beside me and taking me into her mouth. She wraps her tongue around my cock as Naomi sits up, playing with her clit as Celeste’s full lips bring me back to life. It only takes a few minutes and I’m rock hard again and she slides on top of me.

She’s so incredible and my eyes fix on hers as she rocks her hips, rubbing her clit against me as she leans down and softly bites my lower lip. Naomi and Kelly are watching and I wrap my hands around her waist as she kisses me deeply, then brushes her lips against my earlobe.

‘I really like you, Greg.’ She whispers as she quivers and I release inside of her. I wrap my arms around her, holding her close as I relax completely.














Chapter 6








W
 e
 got
 back
 to
 town just as the sun set. Kelly and Naomi went to a meeting with a few of the other dive clubs and I drove Celeste back to the resort. It’s dark outside and I’m still thinking about what happened earlier.

‘I’ve decided to leave next week.’ Celeste says as we sit on the sofa in the lobby. Her head is resting on my lap and I stroke her soft, auburn hair as she stares at the ceiling.

‘Already?’ I’m shocked at her confession. This afternoon was amazing and I had hoped that the four of us would be together a while longer.

‘Yes. I got a message from one of my good friends and she’s begging me to join her in Hanoi.’ Celeste shifts her gaze to me and her dark eyes lock onto mine. ‘You should come with me. I think you would like it.’

She reaches up and pulls me down to meet her lips. As she kisses me softly, my mind wanders and I imagine going with her and seeing more of the world, the added bonus being that I would get to fuck her every day. A scooter pulls up outside and I hear Kelly and Naomi’s voices as they make their way up the stairs. I pull away from Celeste and smile at them as they enter the space.

‘Looks like the two of you are getting cozy.’ Kelly says as she throws herself into one of the chairs and gives me a wink.

‘How was the meeting?’ I ask as Celeste sits upright and straightens her dress.

‘Good, a few of the dive clubs got together to organize a beach clean-up event and we’re going to participate. It should be fun.’ Kelly says as Naomi sits on the arm of her chair and focuses her gaze on me. She stares at me suspiciously and I must look guilty or something.

‘What?’ I ask as her lips curl into a smile.

‘Nothing.’ She shakes her head and continues. ‘So, are you two lovebirds going to join us?’

‘Well…’ Celeste says and I realize that I don’t want her saying anything until I’ve made up my mind. ‘I’m going to Hanoi next week and I’ve asked Greg to join me.’

‘What?’ Kelly says, a shocked expression marring her beautiful features. ‘But, I thought you were staying here.’

‘I haven’t decided anything yet.’ I explain, trying to smooth the whole thing over. ‘It’s a big decision and I need some time to think about it.’ Naomi pouts and Kelly twists a strand of blonde hair around her finger in frustration.

‘Hanoi is beautiful, but we really need your help, Greg.’ Her voice is low and I feel terrible even considering Celeste’s offer.

‘I know and I promise that I’ll be back, but it would be nice to see something else.’ I sound way more defensive than I should.

‘People have a tendency to stay gone once they leave.’ Kelly says as she grabs Naomi’s hand and pulls her towards their bedroom. I can’t stand the thought of them being upset with me, but as Celeste lays back down on my lap and her fingers stroke my thigh, I feel like I’m being torn in half.














Part 3


















Chapter 1








K
 elly
 is
 glaring
 at
 me and I’m already feeling annoyed. Neither she or Naomi has spoken to me for two days and I’m ready to tell them both to get fucked. It’s my life and if I want to leave the island to travel with Celeste, it’s none of their business. I give her a neutral smile and nod before she looks away. I genuinely hate that it’s ending this way, but I want to see other places and Celeste is absolutely everything I’ve ever wanted.

I make myself a cup of instant coffee in the spacious kitchen, then rummage around the fridge, looking for something to eat. Nothing looks good, so I slam the door shut as I try to rationalize my decision to myself. Even though it’s what I want, I still feel a small sliver of guilt about abandoning them.

Loud footsteps echo behind me and I turn around to face Naomi, who looks about as happy as Kelly. She pours some hot water into a mug and throws in a tea bag, glaring daggers at me before turning on her heel and heading out to the lobby to chat with Kelly. Their voices float into the kitchen and I feel my heart pounding in my chest in frustration. When I hear someone approaching, I assume it’s Kelly and decide that I’ve had enough and that it’s time to get everything out on the table.

‘Kelly, we need to talk.’ I grab the toast and turn around to see Celeste staring at me.

‘Good morning.’ She says. Her full lips curl into a smile and as she leans forward on her toes to kiss me, my mind flashes back to last night when she dragged me into her room and helped me forget my problems for a few hours.

‘Morning.’ I try to shake off my frustration, but she can tell I’m upset and rests her hand on my shoulder.

‘What’s wrong?’ She asks, her voice filled with concern, and I shake my head and glance towards the door.

‘Nothing, just…’ I don’t want to drag her into my issues with Naomi and Kelly. She seems completely oblivious to what’s going on and I’d rather keep it that way. ‘So what’s the plan?’

I still haven’t made a final call on leaving, but with things the way they are, I can’t imagine staying. She takes a step closer and rests her hand on my cheek, her dark eyes teasing me as she bites her lip and meets my gaze.

‘I’ve booked my flight to Hanoi. We could spend a day or two on the main island if you want.’ She says as she kisses me again and I realize that I can’t imagine not being together. Everything about her is so perfect and I don’t want to let her go.

‘Mmm, that sounds nice.’ I murmur and the entire drama with Naomi and Kelly slips out of my mind for a few minutes as Celeste pulls herself onto the counter and maneuvers me between her thighs, wrapping her legs around me as she slides her hand down my chest and into my shorts. I’ve never been with someone so insatiable and as she wraps her fingers around my cock and begins to move her hand up and down, I glance towards the lobby and see Kelly walk off as Naomi heads towards the reception desk.

‘We can do this every day.’ Celeste murmurs as she stares into my eyes and my heart races at the thought. The air is hot and heavy and a bead of sweat trickles down my neck as I realize how badly I want her right now. Her lips meet mine and her floral perfume wraps around me as she shifts against me.

She pulls me closer and twists her hips so I can push myself into her. The only sounds in the room are her soft moans and as the strap of her dress slides off her shoulder, I take her pierced nipple between my lips and begin to suck. Her shallow breaths grow louder and I silence her with a kiss, not wanting the other girls to know what’s happening as I thrust, slowly at first, then more forcefully as I find a rhythm.

Her body fits perfectly against mine and I tangle my hand in her auburn hair, forcing her head back as I kiss her neck and breasts, then help her off the counter and bend her over the smooth surface. I resist the urge to slap my hand against her tight ass and slide my fingers through her soaked pussy before bringing them to my lips, enjoying the taste and smell of her juices before pushing myself inside her again.

She wants this as badly as I do and I wrap my hands around her hips, thrusting forcefully as she pushes against me and I can’t believe how into her I am. I hadn’t planned on falling for someone like her, but she’s so perfect and the idea of being able to do this every day is almost overwhelming. I explode inside of her as she twists her hips against me and I pull out, watching as my cum slides down her thighs and she stands to kiss me.

‘I love you, Greg.’ She whispers and I can’t believe what I’m hearing. We’ve only known each other a few days, but I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t falling for her, too. I wrap my hands around her thin waist and pull her close, enjoying the feeling of her tight body against mine. Her cool tongue presses into my mouth and I wish I could stay here with her forever, but she adjusts her dress as she looks behind me and I turn around to face a pissed off Naomi.














Chapter 2








‘S
 o,
 have
 you
 made
 up your mind?’ Naomi crosses her arms and glares daggers at Celeste as I take a few deep breaths in a futile attempt to calm down.

‘I, uh…’ I know what I want to say, but for some reason my mind isn’t cooperating. Celeste kisses me on the cheek and squeezes my hand before giving Naomi a victorious smile, then returning her attention to me.

‘Meet me at Karma Divers?’ She asks and I nod as she breezes out of the kitchen. Naomi’s eyes are filled with suspicion and I see a crease in her brow as she shakes her head disapprovingly. She walks out of the kitchen and I’m alone, the sound of my racing heartbeat filling the quiet space.

I take a few deep breaths to calm myself down and walk into the lobby, watching as Naomi straightens the mess of papers and notebooks on the desk. The first guests are scheduled to arrive later today and there’s still a lot of work to be done. I need to tell her that I’ve made up my mind to leave, but as convinced as I am that it’s the right decision, I don’t have the balls to tell her right now.

‘I’m glad you’re speaking to me again.’ I say sarcastically, hoping to postpone the inevitable. She furrows her brow as she slams down the guest ledger and glares at me, her dark eyes shooting daggers as she crosses her arms defensively.

‘What the fuck do you want, Greg? We gave you an incredible opportunity even though you have almost no experience.’ She’s right and as much as I want to contradict her, I really have no defense. ‘We gave you a place to stay, we….’ She trails off and even though she didn’t mention it specifically, my thoughts return to what happened on the beach.

‘I understand.’ I feel exhausted from the tension of the past few days and want to just get it out. ‘But I really like Celeste, I mean…’ I don’t want to say that I love her, it’s too soon, but I can’t imagine my life without her.

‘Look, I don’t want to get involved and what you and Celeste do is none of my business, but she’s…she’s not...’ Naomi bites her lip and pauses when she sees Kelly walk out from the back, passing by like I’m not there and ignoring me completely.

‘Things look good for tonight. Lit is coming with her daughter this afternoon to open up the kitchen.’ Kelly is speaking to Naomi and making a point of pretending I’m not there. ‘I’m heading down to the shop in case we get any walk-ins.’ She leans towards Naomi and gives her a light kiss on the lips then leaves, a cool breeze following her as she descends the stairs towards the beach.

‘Celeste is not what?’ I want Naomi to finish what she started. I know it’s something bad, but I’m not sure if Naomi wants to warn me or if she’s simply jealous of Celeste.

‘Nothing. Just please let us know when you’ve made your final decision, we’ll need a day or two to find someone to replace you.’ She glares and her words cut right through me as I turn to leave. The walk down the stairs feels final and as I crank on the old scooter, doubts begin piling up in my mind.

I ride towards town, stopping to get some gas on the way. Celeste told me to meet her at Karma Divers and I’m clueless as to what she has planned. The quickie in the kitchen was a nice way to start the day and if that’s what I can expect traveling with her, my decision to go is definitely the right one.

Things are relatively quiet and I park on the busy street then walk into the open building, suddenly feeling awkward as I look for Celeste. There’s a yoga class going on and I hope to God that’s not what she has planned for today. I tried yoga with my ex wife once and was definitely not a fan.

‘Greg!’ I hear a familiar voice and look towards the far side of the room where Celeste is standing with a guy who has his hair pulled back into a greasy man bun. An intense feeling of jealousy rips through me and I try to shake it off as I smile casually and walk towards them. They’re having a conversation in French and when her companion reaches out and brushes his fingertips across her arm, I feel like I’m going to lose it. She turns her head and smiles when she sees me.

‘I’m glad you’re here.’ She moves towards me and gives me a kiss as relief pulsates through my body. ‘This is Yves, he’s an old friend.’ Yves sticks out his hand and I shake it, giving him a disingenuous smile as I look around.

‘So what are we doing?’ I take a few steps away from the counter and stare at her as she grabs my hand and fidgets excitedly.

‘Have you ever been freediving?’ She asks and I shake my head.

‘That’s tankless, right?’ I confirm. I’ve heard of it, but never really had any interest. The idea of going more than a few feet under water without air is the stuff of nightmares.

‘Exactly.’ Yves interjects as he leans against the counter and his eyes drift back towards Celeste. ‘It’s the most pure form of diving. I think you’ll love it.’

‘I don’t know about that, but I’ll give it a try.’ I’m not crazy about the idea, but Celeste looks really excited and I don’t want to disappoint her.

‘Bon
 . Let’s get some gear.’ Celeste says and kisses me again before returning her attention to Yves. ‘Is Helene here today?’

‘She’s doing the yoga class but they should be done soon. I’ll tell her to meet you once she’s finished.’ The way Yves is looking at Celeste is really rubbing me the wrong way, but I don’t know if something’s going on or if my jealousy issues are causing me to see things that aren’t there.

Celeste says a few more words to Yves, then kisses his cheek and I try to keep my cool. She grabs my hand and leads me towards a back room with gear, then rummages around as she looks for the right equipment. I strip to my swim trunks, tossing the rest of my clothes onto a nearby sofa.

‘I’ll be using a mono fin, but these will be good for you.’ The fins she gives me are a few feet long and I tuck them under my arm as she hands me a mask and snorkel. ‘Helene will work with you on your breathing first, then we’ll try a quick three minute dive, ok?’

‘Yeah, sure.’ I’m willing to give it a shot and as we walk down the long pier behind the dive club, my eyes drift towards the islands surrounding us and I try to imagine not being here. Celeste pulls her dress over her head and is wearing a tiny orange bikini that shows off her perfect body. She turns around and waves and I see someone coming towards us.

‘Helene!’ Celeste rushes towards her and they speak excitedly as they embrace and Celeste drags the other woman towards me.

‘Greg, this is Helene, she’s a very good friend.’

‘Nice to meet you.’ I say as my eyes drift over the other woman’s body. She’s slightly taller than Celeste and is wearing a skin colored bikini that barely covers her full breasts. Her short brunette hair is tucked behind her ears and her blue eyes cut into me as she smiles and wraps her arm around her friend. My eyes drift over her luscious curves as she whispers something to Celeste and they both burst into a fit of giggles.

‘What?’ I ask as Helene’s eyes rest on me and she chews on her lip.

‘Nothing. Helene thinks you’re very handsome.’ Celeste says, then says something to Helene, who smiles awkwardly.

‘Hello, it’s nice to meet you.’ Her words are halting and heavily accented and she flushes intensely from the effort.

‘Helene is shy and her English isn’t very good, but she is a very good freediving instructor.’ Celeste says as Helene rests her head on the other woman’s shoulder. ‘Ok, let’s begin.’ Celeste points towards the edge of the pier and I sit down, trying not to stare as Helene perches next to me.

‘Ok, uh…’ Her voice trails off and she asks Celeste a question and Celeste translates.

‘You’re going to work on breathing technique..’ Celeste says as she winks at me. ‘I’m going for a dive, but Helene needs to practice her English. Be patient with her, ok?’ Celeste slips on her fin and pulls on her mask before jumping into the water, swimming a few meters out, then disappearing below the surface. I keep my eyes fixed on the spot where she went under for a few seconds before returning my attention to Helene.

‘We begin with the breath, ok?’ Helene says to me. ‘Do like I do.’ She takes a few quick breaths in a row, then holds them in. I mimic what she does and feel my body react as I work to hold my breath, but after what feels like a few seconds, I have an intense urge to exhale.

‘Was that right?’ I ask and Helene smiles and shakes her head.

‘No.’ Her low laugh fills the space between us and my gaze returns to the spot where Celeste went under and I begin to worry. ‘Breathe here.’ She grabs my hand and holds it against her chest and takes a deep breath, her breasts rising and falling as she demonstrates the technique.

I realize that even though I should know how to breathe correctly, I’m doing it wrong and attempt to emulate what she’s demonstrating. My breaths come easier and she shows me how to take a few short breaths, then exhale sharply before doing it again. My head feels light and I suddenly remember that Celeste is still under the water.

‘Is Celeste ok?’ I ask, speaking slowly and pointing to the spot where she went down.

‘Yes, she can, uh…’ Helene thinks for a few beats, then finishes. ‘For five minutes.’

‘Oh, wow.’ I’m impressed and Helene and I repeat the breathing exercises. I feel like I’m getting better and when Celeste emerges, I’m holding my breath with Helene timing me.

‘Two minutes, very good.’ She says and Celeste pulls off her fin, then pulls herself onto the dock next to us.

‘How is he doing?’ Celeste asks as she winks at me, pushing her hair behind her ears as she grabs a towel and wipes her face.

‘Magnifique
 .’ Helene says and a wave of pride rushes through me as Celeste returns her attention to me and smiles.














Chapter 3








I
 feel
 like
 we’ve
 been working on breathing for hours and I’m starting to wonder if I’ll ever get to actually try out what she’s teaching me. The sun is beating down on us and when Helene motions towards the clear blue water, I realize that I’m actually excited to see how long I’ll be able to stay under.

‘The first time, you won’t be able to hold your breath for very long, so don’t worry, ok?’ Celeste reassures me and I nod as I pull my mask over my eyes and jump off of the pier. Helene joins me, followed by Celeste and I duck under to cool myself off. The water here is about ten feet deep, but I can see the bottom and watch as Celeste grabs a few weights and sinks to the sand.

Her eyes rest on me and even though I want to keep looking at her, I need to take a breath. I emerge from the water and Helene is waiting for me. She grabs my hands and stares into my eyes before coaching me through the breathing exercise, then exhaling slowly. I follow her lead and after a few minutes of controlled breathing, she pulls me under the water and Celeste smiles at me as she waves.

Helene holds up her index finger and I stay put, the weights holding me a foot or so beneath the surface. She swims gracefully towards Celeste and I completely forget that I’m underwater as she kisses her. It’s so sexy and I wish I could stay under longer, but I feel the sudden urge to breathe and take one last look before surfacing.

Helene follows me towards the surface and emerges a few seconds later.

‘Very good.’ She says as she smiles and looks at her watch. ‘Two and a half minutes.’

I’m feeling proud of myself and when Helene tells Celeste, she swims towards me and gives me a kiss.

‘Not bad. Let’s try for three minutes.’ She winks at me before taking a few short breaths and disappearing under the water again.

‘Ready?’ Helene asks with a smile and I nod, following her lead as she grabs my hands and guides me beneath the gentle waves. Celeste is already resting on the sand and I watch as Helene swims in her direction, her long legs kicking the elegant fins as she moves closer to her friend. I’m struggling, but when Helene slides the fabric away from Celeste’s tight breasts, I manage to stay under a few seconds longer.

Celeste smiles at me and tilts her head back as Helene latches onto her nipple, then slides her hand between the other woman’s thighs. It’s intensely sexy and I can feel my heart racing as Celeste reaches over and tugs the string on Helene’s bikini top and the fabric floats towards the surface. Helene’s breasts are round and full and tipped with sharp rosy nipples that Celeste immediately pinches. As Celeste takes one of Helene’s stiff nipples into her mouth and begins to suck, I realize that I need to breathe.

I shoot out of the water and take a few deep breaths before Helene and Celeste join me on the surface. Celeste looks at Helene’s watch and smiles.

‘Two minutes and fifty seconds. So close.’ She tsks lightly before kissing Helene, who doesn’t seem to mind that her top’s floating towards the shore. Celeste pulls her mask back on and winks at me as she breathes, then sinks below the surface.

I start the breathing technique again, trying to zone out until I feel a pair of hands yank off my swim trunks and soft lips wrap tightly around my cock.

‘What the fuck?’

Helene starts laughing and as I take my last breath, Celeste pulls me beneath the surface as her mouth forms a tight seal around my dick and I manage to focus, even though her tongue feels like it’s doing things that are physically impossible and she takes me deeper into her throat.

After a few seconds, she pulls away and motions for Helene to take over. As I slide into Helene’s mouth, I watch Celeste twist her nipples roughly and Helene moans. It feels incredible, but I’m having a hard time staying afloat so I grab onto the wooden slats of the pier and look down, Celeste’s auburn head bobbing up and down as she brings me closer to the edge.

She emerges from the water, kissing me softly as Helene continues to suck me off. My mind is absolutely blank and when she resubmerges, taking over for her friend, I can’t hold off and explode into her mouth, my body shaking as I come violently.

The two girls join me next to the pier and Helene kisses Celeste. When I see her lick a few droplets of my cum off of the other woman’s lips, I start to get hard again. My mind is racing and I wonder if we’re done for the day when Helene looks at her watch.

‘Oh! Three minutes and two seconds. Tres bon
 !’














Chapter 4








‘H
 ey
 man.’
 My
 head
 is spinning as I walk through the dive shop and hear Yves’ voice calling out to me. I can’t imagine what he has to say, but he leans over the desk and stares as I slide on my flip flops and wave goodbye to Helene and Celeste. ‘Have fun out there?’

‘Yeah, it was nice.’ It was more than nice, but everything about this guy rubs me the wrong way and I’m ready to go.

‘Celeste is incredible
 …’ His voice trails off and he exhales and I immediately start to feel defensive. She’s gorgeous and I’m sure every guy on the island is thinking the same thing when they see her, but this seems like more than an impartial observation.

‘Yeah, she’s great.’ I smile and nod and he motions for me to come closer. I take a few steps towards him and he brushes his greasy hair out of his eyes before leaning onto the counter.

‘When she does that thing with her tongue, I mean….you know what I mean, right?’ He winks and my blood freezes. I know she’s not a virgin, but I also don’t want to think about her fucking some other guy. My stomach turns as he smirks and I take a few steps back, unsure about how to respond. I want to punch him in the face, to tell him that she’s mine, but take a few deep breaths instead and try to calm down.

I stare at him blankly for a moment as he returns to his phone and even though I desperately want to find out if she’s fucking around, I leave the dive shop and walk in a daze down the street. The crowds mill aimlessly around me and I try to push what Yves said out of my mind. I was never a jealous guy until I found out what was going on with my ex, but now my thoughts are filled with doubts and every part of me hates that this is happening.


Am I ready to give up a sure thing for someone who I’m having serious doubts about?


Before long, I realize that I’m in front of Koh Dive and I peer inside. Kelly is speaking to a couple as a few other people mill around. She looks overwhelmed and as Yves’ words float through my mind, I suddenly realize that leaving with Celeste is going to be a huge mistake. I can’t handle the thought of her being with another guy and even after what she said to me this morning, I’m not convinced that she’s really ready to settle down.

I had planned to get some lunch down the street, but I accidentally lock eyes with Kelly and turn into the shop. Her icy gaze follows me as I walk towards the back and wait for her to finish speaking to the couple at the desk.

‘We’re going out tomorrow at 8am and 1pm to the Emperor’s Garden and Turtle Cove.’ She’s explaining the options and I straighten the equipment lining the walls as she pauses. ‘Since we’ve just opened, we’re offering a special discount if you sign up for two dives.’

The couple agrees and Koh Dive has its first customers. I feel strangely excited and as she gets their information, I turn to look at her, realizing how much I care about her and Naomi. A sense of clarity pulsates through me and I feel the sudden urge to tell her that I’m staying.

‘See you tomorrow morning at 7, alright?’ She gives the couple a smile that disappears immediately when she turns her attention to me.

‘I thought you were off with Celeste.’ She says sharply. I don’t respond, not wanting to irritate her any more.

‘We need to talk.’ I say, leaning forward and resting my elbows on my knees as I stare at her. She’s so beautiful, but cold and distant and I don’t know if I can deal with her being upset with me. I think about everything that she and Naomi have done for me and the thought of leaving them is breaking my heart in two.

‘Ok, go ahead.’ Her voice is clipped and she crosses her arms across her chest defensively, clearly prepared for the worst.

‘I’m going to stay.’ The words fall out of my mouth and I can’t believe that I said them. Every part of me was ready to go with Celeste, to leave this part of my life behind, but suddenly I realize that everything I’ve ever wanted is here. A smile tugs at the corner of her lips and I’m surprised when she squeals and throws her arms around me. It feels so nice to be on good terms with her again and when she pulls away, I notice that her cheeks are flushed with excitement as she chews nervously on her lip.

‘I told Naomi that you wouldn’t leave us like that, but she said that the power of Celeste’s pussy was too strong.’ We both burst into laughter and calm down when another group of people wander into the shop. ‘Could you help them?’ She asks, lowering her voice to a whisper. ‘I need to go pee.’

‘Yeah, no problem.’ I have no idea what I’m doing but greet the group and try to walk them through the dive sites like I heard Kelly doing earlier. When they sign up, I feel a rush of excitement surge through me.

‘Nice job.’ She praises me when she returns and takes their information and deposit. I realize that I need to tell Celeste that I’ve decided to stay and am dreading it. The fact that I was ready to run off with her is still fresh in my mind and I hope I won’t cave.

‘I’ll be back in twenty minutes, there’s something I need to do.’ I say.

I could just send Celeste a message, but feel like she deserves to be told in person. As I walk down the dusty street and towards Karma Dive, I see her standing next to the counter, speaking with Yves. She’s so beautiful and I feel a slight hesitation as I watch them interact. It’s all casual and I feel a slight tinge of regret when she turns and faces me. Maybe I’m wrong about her, but the looks she gives him makes me realize that I’ll always have doubts and I can’t live with that. A smile lights up her beautiful face and she walks closer, giving me a light kiss before taking a step back.

‘What’s wrong?’ She asks as she tilts her head and takes my hand in hers.

‘I’m not going with you.’ A frown pulls at the corner of her lips and I have the sudden urge to take it back and tell her that I’ve changed my mind, but as I see Yves smirking behind the counter, I know I’m making the right decision.

‘Why? I mean, you acted like you wanted to go.’ She says as she drops my hand and crosses her arms defensively.

‘I made a promise to Kelly and Naomi.’ It’s not a lie, but not the complete truth and I feel bad about not coming clean over my concerns, but I know she would convince me to go, and I’m not ready to do that right now. ‘It wouldn’t be fair to leave them on such short notice.’

‘Too bad.’ She says softly before standing her toes and brushing her lips against mine. ‘If you change your mind, let me know.’ She turns to leave and my eyes follow her as she walks inside and disappears into one of the back rooms.


I hope I haven’t made a huge mistake.















Chapter 5








T
 he
 sun
 is
 setting
 over the water and I stare as it sinks below the horizon and disappears. So much changed today and while I’ll miss Celeste like crazy, I feel like I’ve made the right call. I inhale, remembering what Helene showed me as I take a deep breath and feel my mind relax as a few people walk by on the beach below and their voices drift towards me. I’m so distracted that I don’t hear Naomi approaching.

‘So you’re staying?’ I hear Naomi’s familiar voice and turn to face her.

‘Yeah.’ It’s weird how relieved I feel. The idea of leaving was so intoxicating that I didn’t realize what I would be giving up in return.

‘Good.’ She sits on the sofa next to me and stares at the view. The first guests arrived an hour or so ago and while I’m sad that we don’t have the place to ourselves anymore, I’m excited to see what happens. ‘I want you to be happy, Greg, but I really don’t think you were going to find it with her.’ I shrug as I take a drink of my beer, ready to leave the entire incident behind me and move forward.

I feel a tinge of regret, but not about my decision to stay.

‘Am I still going out with Kelly tomorrow?’ I ask. Since everything was so up in the air for the past few days, I don’t have my schedule.

‘Yeah, you need to learn the route.’ Naomi smiles. ‘I’ll stay here and hold down the fort. We should have a few more guests arriving in the early afternoon.’ I hear a commotion in the kitchen and Naomi curses. ‘Be right back.’

The sky is streaked with orange and pink and I take another sip of beer as someone plops on the sofa next to me, then grabs the bottle from my hand.

‘Ready for your first dive?’ Kelly asks with a grin. Her blue eyes sparkle and a bolt of electricity surges between us as she stares at me, sliding a few inches closer and I breathe in her earthy scent.

‘Absolutely.’ I respond as Naomi places two bowls of rice in front of us and returns to the kitchen.

‘Good.’ Kelly leans towards me and I’m shocked when she presses her lips against mine. It feels so good, less hesitant than the last time and I lean in as her tongue slides into my mouth and she straddles me, rocking her hips against me as she moves my hand to her breast. My mind empties, with everything around us disappearing until I hear someone loudly clearing their throat behind me.

‘We have guests now, could you take that somewhere else?’ Naomi chides as she places a few bowls of curry and some noodles on the table in front of us. Kelly wipes her mouth as she pulls herself off of me and grabs a bottle of water.

‘We were just talking about tomorrow.’ Kelly says and I see a bright red flush spreading across her cheeks as Naomi sits on the other side of me and starts spooning some curry into her bowl.

‘Yeah, right. Whatever.’ Naomi rolls her eyes and eyes Kelly suspiciously. ‘You know, I’ve never seen you into a guy before. It’s really cute.’

Kelly scoffs and grabs a bowl, taking a few bites as Naomi keeps ribbing her.

‘Maybe you’re into guys and you just didn’t realize it.’ Naomi jokes as her eyes tease me.

‘I’m not into guys.’ Kelly says defensively. ‘Just Greg.’ She smiles and I feel my skin prickle pleasantly as I take another bite of the spicy curry. The conversation turns more casual and as the other guests come into the dining area, Kelly waves and Naomi jumps up to get their order.

‘We have a small group arriving tomorrow.’ Kelly says and even though I’m happy that things are going well, I really miss having the place to ourselves. Naomi takes the order and gives it to the kitchen, then returns to us once everything is settled.

‘So, was Celeste pissed?’ Naomi asks and a look of irritation creases Kelly’s brow as she rolls her eyes.

‘She seemed fine.’ I say. The goodbye was disappointingly neutral, but part of me was happy that she didn’t make a big deal out of the whole thing. It would have been much harder to leave her if she had broken down.

‘I’m glad she’s moving on. Something about her always rubbed me the wrong way.’ Kelly says as she rests her hand on my thigh and bites her lip as it drifts closer to my dick.

‘Kelly!’ Naomi chides as she looks at the guests and Kelly moves her hand away, but her hot gaze rests on me and I’m not sure what’s happening.

‘Sorry, I’m just really curious about, you know…’ She flushes slightly and I hear Naomi laugh. ‘What it feels like.’ Suddenly I realize what she’s saying and I can’t believe that she’s never been with a guy.

‘It’s nice.’ Naomi says as she winks at Kelly and grabs my beer, taking a sip as she shifts her gaze to me. ‘Really nice.’

Tension fills the air as Kelly stares at me, but it dissipates when we notice one of the guests walking towards us.

‘We’re really enjoying our stay.’ The woman says, motioning towards the man with her.

‘That’s great. If there’s anything you need, let us know.’ Naomi says and they chat for a few more minutes as Kelly keeps her eyes firmly planted on me. Once the conversation is over, Kelly excuses herself and Naomi shrugs, then starts cleaning up the mess we made.

I’m not ready to go to bed and as I stare at the sea, the stress of the day finally dissipates and I realize that I’m entirely happy with my decision. Naomi returns to the sofa and plops down next to me, leaning back as a cool breeze fills the room. The guests leave and the kitchen staff finishes the evening’s tasks and I yawn loudly, excited about tomorrow’s dive.

‘See you in the morning.’ I say to Naomi and she nods as I head to my room. I realize that I need a shower and grab my soap and razor, then walk into the small shower, fumbling with the hot water heater until a steady stream of warm water shoots out of the old shower head.

I’m so distracted that I don’t hear the door open, then close behind me and a sultry voice alerts me to the fact that I’m no longer alone.

‘Mind if I join you?’














Part 4


















Chapter 1








I
 ’m
 not
 exactly
 shocked,
 I mean the way she kissed me earlier clued me into the fact that something was definitely going on, but I absolutely did not expect to see her standing in the shower, completely naked, staring at me like she’s ready to eat me alive. The fluorescent bulb is flickering above us and even in the worst light, she’s the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen.

‘Are you sure you want to do this?’ I ask as I take a step closer. She reaches up to pull her long hair out of the loose bun on top of her head and it cascades like finely spun silk around her shoulders. Her eyes meet mine and she arches her back against the old tiles as she nods and I lean down to kiss her an electric charge passing between us.

Her lips are soft and sweet and I trace my hand down her slippery body as my heart starts to race. I don’t want to disappoint her and just thinking about that is stressing me out and I try to calm down as I take a step back and her blue eyes lock onto mine. I’m so hard that I’m light headed and when she reaches down and wraps her fingers around my cock, my eyes roll back in my head.

‘Is this right?’ She asks with a teasing smile as she grips me and I nod when she finds a rhythm, sliding her hand up and down the soft skin and lightly brushing against the tip with each stroke. As she grows more confident, the pressure in my balls amplifies and I have to wrench her hand away so I don’t lose it completely.

I want to fuck her right here, against the old tiled wall of the dank shower, but she deserves better than that and I turn off the water, grabbing the towel and wiping down her damp body as she stares at me. As I slide the towel over her full breasts, her pink nipples pucker and she gasps slightly as I trace my finger down her taut stomach and between her legs.

‘Let’s go to my room.’ I breathe as I kiss her again and she nods, following me as we dart across the dimly lit hallway and into my tiny room. The window is open and the breeze is cool and my skin pimples as she pushes me onto the bed. My pulse is like a bullet train and her breath is like fire against my sticky skin as she leaves a trail of kisses down my chest and abs and lightly presses her lips against the tip of my cock.

‘God, that feels good.’ I inhale sharply as she takes me into her hot mouth, her eyes locking with mine as her teeth scrape against the sensitive skin and I wince.

‘Oh shit, sorry.’ She apologizes as she pulls away and I can see her cheeks flush with embarrassment in the dim light.

‘No, it’s fine.’ I wish I could give her some advice, but she tries again, this time managing to take all of me and as I hit the back of her throat.

‘Good girl.’ I praise her and she relaxes as she slowly rocks her head, finding a rhythm as she sucks and teases me. Her eyes lock with mine as I slide into her throat, realizing that she doesn’t have a gag reflex, and I pull her towards me, worried that I’m going to come too soon.

We shift on the small, creaking bed and I roll her onto her back, kissing her lips, then shifting my attention to her full breasts. They’re ripe and soft and as I take her rosy nipple between my lips, she arches her back and moans, pulling me closer. She tangles her hand in my hair as I suckle, a warm breeze dancing over our naked bodies.

‘I love that.’ She purrs and I move to the other one, flicking my tongue over the soft skin as her body writhes beneath me and I slide my hand between her smooth thighs. She’s so wet and as I weave my fingers through her soft flesh and across her clit, her moaning intensifies and I can’t hold off.

‘Are you ready?’ I ask, giving her one last chance to back out and as her lips meet mine, I take that as a yes and begin to push myself inside. Her body tenses and I slow down, kissing her breasts as she relaxes slightly and I go further. She’s so tight and each movement is bliss as she shifts her hips to take me fully. I’m having a tough time keeping it together and the little sounds she makes as I push deeper are driving me insane.

A pained look crosses her face and I pull out, worried that it’s too much. ‘Are you okay?’ I ask and she nods.

‘It’s fine, keep going.’ She says and I do as I’m told, pushing inside as her back arches against the mattress. ‘It feels so good.’

She wraps her long legs around my hips, pulling me closer as I try to think about anything else besides her and this and what’s happening right now. Her skin is smooth and salty and as I kiss her, she melts against me, rocking her body slowly against mine.

‘Come inside me.’ She whispers and I stop, unsure about what to do. I lean down and kiss her lips as she pulls me closer.

‘Are you sure? I mean…’ She nods, biting her lip as she stares at me and I feel energized, pushing harder and faster as her body shakes and she clenches around me. I can’t hold off any longer and let go, the release shaking my body as I roll off of her, trying not to fall off of the tiny bed. I pull her towards me and she watches with interest as my dick softens, then turns her attention back to me.

‘I want Naomi to be with us next time, ok?’ Kelly’s words are barely above a whisper and she rests her head on my sweaty chest as I run my fingers through her soft hair. I can’t think of anything I want more and try not to sound as excited as I feel about the proposition.

‘Yeah, whatever you want.’ I say casually as I kiss the top of her head and her breath slows as she falls asleep in my arms.














Chapter 2








‘C
 ome
 on.
 We’re
 running
 late.’ Kelly shouts as I sprint into the lobby and slide on my flip flops. Today is our first dive trip for work and I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t a little nervous. I’m not that experienced and this is the first time I’ve been to this site. ‘There you are.’ She smiles at me as she approaches and memories of last night flit through my mind as she walks towards Naomi and gives her a kiss. My heart pounds in my chest as I watch them and I realize that I need to get my shit together if I want to make this work.

‘So?’ Kelly asks as she stares at me from beneath her long lashes and I shrug, unsure about what she wants to hear. I can feel my cheeks getting hot, wondering how much Kelly said as Naomi shakes her head and I shrug. It was incredible, but I try to push the constant barrage of dirty thoughts out of my mind as I grab some toast and finish gathering my things.

‘Ok, gotta head out. We should be back around 11. Will you be at the shop or are you hanging around here?’ I can tell that Kelly’s anxious and I honestly feel the same. It’s a big day for all of us and I’m hoping that everything goes perfectly.

‘I’ll go to town for a few hours, then come back. We have a couple of guests arriving in the early afternoon and I need to do some paperwork.’ Naomi’s dark eyes follow me as I slide on my shoes and pull my backpack over my shoulder. Kelly gives her one more kiss and grabs her things.

‘Bye.’ I wave at Naomi as Kelly and I descend the stairs and hop onto our scooters. The air is already heavy and damp and I lead the way to town as the hot breeze surrounds my body and steadily increases as we merge onto the main road. Divers are the only ones up at this hour and we speed past the trucks and vans carrying the tourists to town. We pull up to the shop a few minutes later to start gathering the equipment and piling it next to the door. ‘I’ll take the tanks down to the pier.’ I tell Kelly as I stack the metal cylinders on the hand cart and she watches.

‘Great, thanks.’ She beaming and breathless and I can tell how excited she is that her dream is finally coming true. ‘Take the weights too.’ She throws a few vests onto the cart and I grab the weights and carefully load them as she approaches. ‘Last night was nice.’

‘Yeah, it was.’ I lean down to kiss her and just as our lips meet the first group walks through the door and she takes a step back to greet them. I steal one last look at her before pushing the cart through the dusty streets and towards the pier. The sound of clanging tanks is ubiquitous and as I approach the boat, I notice a woman standing beside it like she’s waiting for something.

‘Hi.’ I greet her and she turns to face me. ‘Are you with Koh Dive?’ She doesn’t look familiar but maybe Kelly signed up someone else that I didn’t realize. She’s wearing a pair of tiny cut-offs that barely fit over her round ass and her peaked nipples push against the thin fabric of her loose tank top. I return my attention to her dark eyes and I can tell that she knows exactly what I’m thinking at this very moment.

‘Yeah, something like that. Kelly’s expecting me- I’m Evie.’ She sticks out her hand and I shake it as I realize that the name sounds familiar. I shrug it off and take a few seconds to fully appreciate the stunning woman standing in front of me, then realize that I’m gawking like a perv. Evie pushes her short brown hair away from her forehead and challenges me with a sexy pout, her dark eyes studying me carefully as I clear my throat and motion towards the pile of tanks.

‘She’s at the shop. I’ll take you there if you help me unload these tanks.’ I’m mostly teasing and am completely shocked when she drops her bag and grabs one, throwing it over the side of the boat, then hopping in to drag it to the far edge. I throw in another one and she arranges them across the back, cutting my work in half and I’m glad that she showed up.

She wipes off her hands and smiles and I try not to stare at her, reminding myself how I almost lost everything the last time my eyes wandered, but she’s hot as hell and as she jumps off the boat, her tank top peels away from her lithe body and I get a flash of rosy nipple as she joins me and motions towards the empty cart.

‘Ready?’ Her voice is husky and she has a light accent that wraps enticingly around her words, but I have no clue where it’s from and shrug it off as I motion for her to follow me. We start walking back towards the shop and she stays quiet, the cart creaking softly as I realize that I haven’t introduced myself.

‘I’m Greg, by the way.’ I say and she tries to hide a grin. A few stray dogs dart past and her eyes follow them for a few seconds before she returns her attention to me.

‘Yeah, I know.’ She replies with a slight grin as we continue down the dusty road and I try to think of something to say as I maneuver through the growing crowds. When we reach the shop, Kelly’s busy with the customers and I walk to the equipment wall to grab what I’ll need. It takes a few minutes for Kelly to notice Evie and when she does, a huge smile brightens her face as she runs towards her friend.

‘God, it’s so good to see you.’ They embrace and Kelly takes a step back. ‘You look great, by the way.’ I completely agree but am trying my hardest not to stare and as they chat, I help the customers sort out their gear and start the initial briefing about the dive site.

The group is fairly experienced and as we wave goodbye to Evie and make our way towards the pier, a ripple of excitement charges through my body. Kelly is chatting with one of the women and pieces of their conversation drift my way as my thoughts drift back to what happened last night.

‘Have you been here long?’ One of the guys asks and I shake my head.

‘No, just a few days.’ I answer honestly and realize that’s probably not what he wants to hear. ‘But Kelly’s been diving here for years- she’s fantastic.’ Kelly catches the last part and gives me a wink as we motion for the group to follow us down the wooden pier. Once we’re all loaded on, the captain skillfully pulls away from town and through the chaos surrounding us as we head towards the open sea and our first dive site.














Chapter 3








‘S
 o,
 what’s
 Evie
 doing
 here?’ We’re standing in the shade of the boat as we cut through the water to the second site. I’m sipping a cup of coffee and gnawing on a candy bar that I got from the convenience store before we left. Kelly stares longingly at it and I offer her some, hoping she’s not trying to dodge my question.

‘We thought you were leaving, so Evie agreed to take over for you.’ She takes a big bite of the candy bar, handing the pitiful remains back to me before continuing. ‘Besides, we could use an extra pair of hands and she’s a really nice person.’ The way Kelly says it makes me think that her description of Evie is more of a rebuke of Celeste, but I brush it off.

‘Yeah, sure.’ Even though I’m the reason she’s here, I still don’t know how I feel about bringing someone else on board, especially after what happened with Celeste. Ultimately, it’s Kelly’s operation and if this is what she wants, I’m more than willing to go along with it. Kelly’s eyes survey the surrounding islands and as the boat slows, I realize that we’ll need to continue this conversation later.

‘Alright, we’re here. Let’s get suited up.’ She winks at me and smiles before going to the back to brief the other divers. Since I’m new, my job is to keep an eye on everyone while Kelly leads the group, pointing out highlights and monitoring the air situation. Once everyone else is in the water and there’s no sign of any issues, I roll off the side of the boat, giving the captain a wave as he slides into his hammock for a nap.

This dive is a circular loop through a few coral outcrops and the ruins of an old warship, which is something I haven’t done before. A wave of excitement surges through me as I descend and I can see the shape of the old ship in the distance. We gather at twenty meters to make sure everyone is ok and after the check, Kelly motions for us to follow.

So far there haven’t been any issues but as we weave past the soft corals and towards the boat, I notice that one of the women is getting too close. I move to get her attention, but before I can warn her, her hose snags on the rusty railing and she immediately panics and attempts to wrench herself free.

Kelly is on the other side of the wreck and can’t help so I swim towards the woman, holding her shoulders and making eye contact to calm her down and let her know that she’s not alone. She seems to respond and I indicate for her to wait as I attempt to free the entangled hose.

She does as she’s told and maintains her depth as I loosen the hose from the jagged metal. A quick inspection lets me know that there aren’t any holes and I motion that everything is alright and confirm that she wants to continue. As we hang in the water, motionless except for the slight movement of our fins, she nods and I point towards the end of the boat and ascend slightly to look for the rest of the group.

Kelly does the same thing and I motion that everything is ok and she continues. The rest of the dive goes smoothly and when we surface, I can tell that Kelly’s happy with how I handled the situation and as we pull ourselves back into the boat, I realize how exhausted I am. I shed my gear on the floor as Kelly gives the go-ahead and the old boat sputters to life.

The guests are busy talking in the back and Kelly and I sort out the equipment as we speed towards town. I steady myself as we hit a wave, then lug the tanks to the back for offloading before joining Kelly, who’s busy throwing the masks and fins into the mesh bags.

‘So what happened back there?’ Kelly asks as she motions towards the woman who got stuck. The woman is talking excitedly to her friends and I take a minute to figure out how to explain what happened. Everything worked out, but if I had been paying closer attention, I possibly could have prevented it in the first place.

‘She got her hose snagged on the railing at the edge of the boat, but I was able to remove it without causing any damage.’ Kelly crosses her arms and nods, clearly pleased with the outcome.

‘I’ll need to remember to warn them not to get too close next time, but overall, I think it went well.’ I stare at the horizon as the low buildings of the small town appear and the captain slows the boat. Kelly turns towards me and rests her hand on my arm and looks at me with a concerned gaze. ‘You look tired. Maybe I’ll take Evie on the next dive and you can hang out at the shop.’ She grins and moves closer, lowering her voice as her eyes lock with mine. ‘Your stamina needs some work.’

‘You weren’t saying that last night.’ I say as I sneak a kiss and she lets out a low laugh, pulling away as the boat swings towards the dock. We haven’t really talked about what happened but I’m definitely hoping it wasn’t a one time thing.

We dock and I load the empty tanks and extra gear onto the hand cart. I drag it back to the shop and realize how exhausted I am when I finish unloading it and throw myself onto the sofa in the back. The other divers are gone and Kelly and Evie are catching up. I must’ve dozed off because when I open my eyes, the sun is high in the sky and a few people have walked in, chatting with Evie and Kelly stands over me, arms crossed as she shakes her head.

‘I think you should stay here for this one.’ She says as a low giggle escapes her lips and I feel slightly embarrassed. ‘Don’t worry about it. After a few weeks, it won’t bother you at all. Evie’s ready to go- just hold down the fort until we get back, ok?’

‘Yeah, sure.’ I sit up, my head spinning and wave as the group leaves. I would much rather be out on the boat, but Kelly doesn’t need someone who’s only half there, so I walk around the shop, straightening up and hosing off the used equipment piled in the back of the shop. The clock seems to be stuck and I’m starting to wish that I had insisted on going out with them. I grab my phone and throw myself onto the sofa in the small office, scrolling mindlessly until I hear a knock on the empty door frame.

‘Hey.’ I turn to see Naomi and my heart skips a beat as she comes closer. I’d forgotten that she was coming down and am really happy to see her. Her brilliant smile is exactly what I want to see and she tosses her keys on the desk and I get up, moving closer to her as she crosses her arms and shakes her head. ‘They’ve got you on cleanup duty?’

‘I do what I’m told.’ I shrug and Naomi laughs, her dark eyes locking with mine as she perches on the desk next to me.

‘That’s what I like about you, Greg.’ Her voice is low and she peeks out into the shop, confirming that we’re alone before pressing her lips against mine. They’re spicy and sweet and as her tongue slips into my mouth, I realize that she's interested in more than just chatting.

‘What’s that?’ I ask, my hand drifting to her waist as I press her against the counter and trace the soft swell of her breast.

‘You do what you’re told.’ Her eyes sparkle as she says that and something inside of me snaps as I turn her around, sliding her shorts down as her tan body melts beneath me. She glances back, her dark eyes sparkling and as my hand makes contact with the smooth skin of her ass, a hoarse cry escapes her throat. I’m already rock hard and as I slap her again, I want to bury myself inside of her and make her cry out my name.

‘Is that right?’ I ask, leaning over and biting her earlobe as she nods and I slide my finger through her slit, pushing it roughly inside of her as she gasps. ‘Am I doing what I’m told now?’

Her breaths are clipped and as I trace my finger across her clit, she nods, arching her back slightly as she tries to push herself away from the smooth surface of the desk. The air is hot and heavy and I hold her down as I tease her, her body shaking beneath me as I slide a finger inside of her tight slit.

‘Oh God.’ She breathes and I push down, massaging the soft spot inside of her before pushing another finger into her warm wetness and I feel her tighten around me. I need her now and an animalistic urge takes over me as I unzip my shorts, pull out my aching cock and roughly push myself inside of her. She grabs the edge of the desk as I thrust harder, wrapping my hands around her small waist as she arches her back and pushes her thighs together, making herself even tighter.

She cries out, clenching around me as I struggle to hold off, then pull out and give myself a few short strokes before shooting a thick rope of cum onto her lower back. I take a step away, admiring my handiwork for a few seconds as she grabs my t-shirt and wipes herself off, then turns to face me. A wicked smile forms on her lips and I can tell that she enjoyed that as much as I did.

My pulse is racing and I take a few deep breaths to calm down as Naomi pulls me closer, kissing me deeply as her long legs wrap around my hips and I wonder if she’s ready to go again. Just as I’m about to wrap my lips around her puckered nipple, someone calls out.














Chapter 4








‘F
 uck.’
 I
 mumble
 under
 my breath and both of us struggle to find our clothes and get dressed. ‘Coming!’ I shout, suddenly remembering that I’m here to deal with potential customers, not fuck Naomi, even though the latter is way more fun.

‘Hi.’ I say as I rush out, shaking my head as I approach the middle aged couple studying the diving charts on the adjacent wall. I walk them through the options and let them know our schedule and they agree to go on our next trip in two days. I manage to get their information and payment and turn around to see Naomi staring at me as the couple leaves.

‘Nice job.’ She says as she comes towards me and gives me a languid kiss, pushing her tongue into my mouth and I realize that I can’t get enough of her. She takes a step back and clears her throat, her cheeks flushed with desire as she tries to steer the conversation away from what we both want right now. ‘Kelly said that Evie showed up this morning. What do you think?’

‘About what?’ I love teasing Naomi and a wicked smile curls my lips as she crosses her arms and gives me an incredulous look.

‘About famine in sub-Saharan Africa,’ she says sarcastically as she rolls her eyes. ‘You know, about Evie.’

‘I mean, she seems nice,’ I concede, absolutely not ready to get into another situation like the one from which I recently extricated myself.

‘She’s cute, right?’ Naomi asks and I nod and can feel my mouth getting dry as she stares at me.

‘Yeah, of course.’ I have no idea what Naomi is hinting at and when another group comes into the shop, she waves goodbye and hops onto her scooter, speeding off towards the resort.

The rest of the afternoon is slow and when Kelly gets back, I help them unload and rinse the equipment. I haven’t really had a chance to talk to Evie and she doesn’t seem overly interested in getting to know me, so I leave it alone. The last thing I need is to stir shit up again and I figure I’ll keep my head down, do my work and hope that everything stays the way it is.

It’s getting dark outside and we close up the shop around six. I grab Evie’s bag and she gives me a grateful smile. It weighs a ton and we make our way down the street towards the scooters, weaving through the crowds who are out to have a good time after a long day of diving.

‘How was your first day?’ Kelly asks and I shrug. I’m exhausted, but feel incredible. Savory smells fill the air and we stop beside the scooters as I take a few seconds to bask in my surroundings.

‘Great, I really enjoyed it.’ It’s the truth and I secure Evie’s bag on the scooter between my legs as she crawls on behind Kelly. Evie whispers something to the other woman, then looks at me and I feel a pleasant tingle snake through my body as she turns her piercing gaze away from me. We back out and I follow Kelly as we leave town and make our way home.

Naomi’s waiting for us and even though we’re fairly booked up, everything is quiet when we arrive. I grab Evie’s bag and as she and Kelly ascend, my gaze drifts to her muscular thighs and round ass as her loose shorts blow around her body in the warm breeze. I realize what I’m doing and look away, not wanting to fuck up again and when we reach the lobby, I toss her bag on the ground and sneak into the kitchen to get some water as they greet Naomi.

‘I’m so glad you’re here.’ I hear the three women chatter excitedly and head back out to the lobby, walking towards the sofa as they catch up. A few minutes later they join me and Kelly slides next to me as Evie and Naomi squeeze into the chair opposite us. I still don’t know anything about the newcomer, but as they catch up, I pick up a few details.

‘I went home to Norway for a few months, but couldn’t handle the cold.’ Evie wraps her arm around Naomi and pulls her close and I wonder if they’re more than friends. Just thinking about it is doing ridiculous things to me and I force the fantasy out of my mind as I focus on their conversation.

She looks at me and smiles and I hate myself for even thinking about her this way. Naomi goes to the kitchen to order dinner and Kelly excuses herself to get a shower and winks at me on her way out and I try to figure out what to say.

‘So you’re from Norway?’ I sound like an idiot, but I also don’t want to sit there in total silence and she’s not exactly helping me out.

‘Yeah, from the far north.’ She pauses and takes a sip of beer as she looks at the bright orange sky. ‘It’s much nicer here.’

‘Absolutely.’ I agree and she laughs as she pulls the bottle back to her full lips. It’s almost completely dark outside and I watch her yawn as she stretches her arms above her head and arches her back against the soft cushions.

‘I’m exhausted. Good night.’ She says apologetically as she gives me a devastating smile and peels herself off the sofa, padding away with a lazy wave.














Chapter 5








‘S
 o
 what’s
 the
 plan
 for tomorrow?’ I ask as Naomi settles down next to me and I wrap my arm around her, pulling her close. We aren’t doing daily dives yet and as far as I know, we don’t have anything scheduled.

‘Evie wants to hike up to the waterfall in the center of the island.’ Naomi sits on the sofa next to me and Kelly crosses her arms as she watches the other woman rest her head on my shoulder. The evening is hot and sticky, but having her so close to me feels good.

‘That sounds nice.’ I murmur as Naomi’s hand idly strokes my thigh.

‘It’s beautiful, but not many people know about it, so there shouldn’t be a crowd.’ Kelly adds as Naomi’s hand drifts dangerously close to my dick. The tension surrounding us is thick and I hear footsteps behind us as one of the guests walks in and gives us a wave before heading to the back.

‘It’s weird, you’ve never seen our room.’ Kelly says as she bites her lip and her eyes sparkle as she grabs my hand and tugs me off of the sofa. ‘You really should take a look, the view is incredible.’ She laughs and Naomi slaps my butt teasingly as I shrug and she drags me towards the rear of the lobby. There’s a flight of stairs that I’ve never noticed before and as we ascend, I can’t stop staring at Kelly’s perfect ass as she shakes it in front of me.

We reach a door with a digital lock and Kelly inputs the code and opens it dramatically, then flips on the lights. It’s large enough for a big bed and a sofa and has a small balcony that overlooks the mountains rising out of the sea.

‘Wow, you took the best one for yourselves.’ I say as I whistle and get distracted by the view. When I turn around, Naomi’s hand is under Kelly’s shirt and I watch as she gives the other woman a soft kiss. Kelly gasps as her eyes lock with mine and I realize that they didn’t bring me up here just to show me their room. I fall into the plush sofa in the corner, my attention completely on them as Naomi walks behind Kelly and pulls up her shirt, casually exposing her perfect breasts.

‘She has the most gorgeous tits, doesn’t she?’ Naomi murmurs and I swallow, shifting as my dick hardens uncontrollably. I could watch them all day, and as Naomi pulls off Kelly’s shirt, my pulse speeds up, pounding in my ears as I watch her idly fondle Kelly’s full breasts.

‘Uh, yeah.’ I manage to stutter as Naomi lightly kisses the other woman’s neck. Kelly gasps as Naomi begins to pull and tug on her puckered nipples and I notice that she’s rubbing her thighs together for some relief.

‘She loves it when I do this.’ Naomi purrs and I swallow as I lean deeper into the soft cushions and let the situation develop organically. The two women are absolutely consumed with each other and as Naomi slides her fingers down Kelly’s torso and into her shorts, I feel lightheaded and shift my hips again.

‘Is watching me do this making you hard?’ Naomi asks as her fingers make contact with Kelly’s clit and I see her body spasm lightly.

‘Yeah, it’s pretty fucking hot.’ I admit. Anything else would be a total lie and I’m ready to go wherever they want to take me.

‘Good.’ Naomi’s voice is low and sultry and she kisses Kelly’s neck again, then whispers something in her ear. Kelly’s eyes fly open and she stares at me in anticipation. ‘Why don’t you show us?’

Kelly’s mouth widens and Naomi leads her to a nearby chair. I watch as Naomi pulls off the other woman’s shorts, then sits, pulling Kelly onto her lap, then spreading her thighs. Her fingers weave through Kelly’s ripe pink flesh and even though I feel slightly awkward, I unzip my shorts and reach inside, wrapping my hand around my rock hard cock and pulling it out.

‘Very nice.’ Naomi whispers and Kelly stares at me as Naomi slides a finger inside. I stroke myself as I watch and can feel myself getting close to the edge as Naomi pulls a sticky finger to her lips and slides it between them. ‘She tastes delicious. Want to try?’

Kelly bites her lip as she stares at me and Naomi pinches her nipple lightly as Kelly’s body shakes. I stand, getting undressed as I walk towards them and fall to my knees on the carpet in front of them, wishing we could stay like this forever. I lean forward, Kelly’s musky scent filling my nose as I kiss her soft thighs, then bury my face in her sticky flesh.

She presses herself against Naomi and lets out a sigh as I slide my tongue through her slit, her body convulsing as I reach her clit and suck the small bundle of nerves between my lips. Naomi pulls her thighs further apart. A low moan escapes Kelly’s throat and Naomi laughs.

‘She only makes that sound when you’re doing it right.’ I keep going and slide a finger into Naomi’s shorts. She’s soaking wet and I realize that her slick pussy needs attention, too. ‘Oh God.’ Naomi gasps and I push a finger inside of her as she pulls Kelly closer.

It’s too much and before I realize what’s happening, the girls push me onto my back and Kelly helps Naomi get undressed. They’re both so incredibly hot and obviously know exactly what the other likes. Kelly’s lips wrap around Naomi’s peaked nipple and she sucks it ferociously as Naomi tangles her fingers in the other woman’s hair and lets out a sharp hiss.

‘I think Greg likes watching, but let’s not leave him out, ok?’ Naomi pulls Kelly away from her breast and turns her attention to me. Kelly wraps her fingers around my cock and gives it a light squeeze before leaning over and taking me into her mouth. It’s warm and wet and just as I’m relaxing, I feel one of her teeth and wince.

‘Be careful.’ Naomi scolds Kelly and pulls her away. ‘Let me show you how to do it, ok?’ Kelly nods and Naomi takes over, squeezing my balls lightly as she kisses the tip with her wet lips and takes me into her mouth, sucking as she moves her head up and down. I feel the back of her throat and she gags, then pulls back. She looks at Kelly and shrugs. ‘That’s how you do it.’

‘Ok, I’ll give it another try.’ Kelly locks her eyes with mine and gives me a wink before wrapping her full lips around me, moving her head carefully as her tongue twists around the tip. Naomi watches, stroking the other woman’s hair as she praises her.

‘Much better.’ Naomi says as her hand cups Kelly’s breast and I feel a moan form in the back of her throat. She leans down and whispers something in Kelly’s ear and Kelly pulls away, then kisses her. Naomi’s hand drifts down Kelly’s torso, teasing her as she looks at me. I rest my head on my arm, watching as Kelly’s body responds to Naomi’s skilled touch and my cock hardens into an iron fucking rod.

Naomi helps the other woman onto me and as Kelly slowly slides down my cock, I wrap my hand around her hips as she rides me, a smile curling her lips as she moves up and down, finding a rhythm as Naomi lowers herself onto my face. I inhale deeply, breathing in her scent as my tongue finds her clit and her body spasms and she gasps.

Kelly moves faster, leaning forward to kiss Naomi as I feel myself moving closer to the edge. I can’t hold off and release inside of her, my body shaking as Naomi moves away and Kelly collapses on top of me, licking Naomi’s juices off of my lips as my heart pounds in my chest.

‘So?’ Kelly asks as she rolls off of me and Naomi spreads her legs, licking away a few drops of cum that slide down Kelly’s slick, pink flesh. I can’t tear my eyes away and am fascinated by their dynamic. Kelly is entirely in control outside of the bedroom, but as soon as they’re alone, she melts under Naomi’s touch.

‘Yeah.’ I murmur as Kelly’s eyes roll back in her head and Naomi teases her, twisting her nipples as her tongue darts across the other woman’s clit. Kelly’s body shakes again and a slick liquid escapes her and covers Naomi’s hand. I’m getting hard again just watching and turn my head to see a pair of dark eyes piercing through me.
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Chapter 1








‘E
 vie!’


The four of us stare at each other, silence permeating every corner of the room, and I’m not sure if I’m excited about or annoyed by the sudden intrusion.

I settle on a slight feeling of discomfort as Evie’s dark eyes fill with confusion. She runs her hand through her short brown hair and exhales as her gaze rests on me and the intense weirdness of the current situation really sets in.

‘Hi.’ I say as I pull a blanket over my exposed bits and attempt to control the flush that’s creeping across my face as I try to figure out what to say. She’s wearing a pair of short cutoffs, the muscles of her long tan legs flexing as she rolls her toes against the concrete floor nervously. The sound of the AC softly humming is the only noise in the otherwise silent room and even though I’d like to stay, I’m getting the impression that Evie wants to talk to Kelly and Naomi alone.

‘Sorry, the door wasn’t closed. I heard some, uh, weird sounds and thought I’d check it out.’ Evie explains unconvincingly and the four of us stare at each other, wondering what to say. ‘I’ll go back to my room.’

‘No, it’s fine. I was just leaving.’ My head is still spinning and I look around for my shorts and find them in a pile of clothes next to the bed. The mood shifts dramatically when Evie suddenly bursts into tears and Kelly grabs her silk robe, pulling it on before rushing across the room and wrapping her arms around the other woman.

‘Sorry.’ Naomi says apologetically as she leans closer and gives me a kiss. Having the evening end so abruptly isn’t ideal, but Evie’s obviously upset and I don’t want to make the situation worse by hanging around where I’m not wanted. I get dressed and walk out as the drama unfolds behind me and take one last glance at the three women before shutting the door behind me and going back to my room, alone.

A nagging, intrusive ray of sunlight invades my small room as morning breaks over the eastern horizon and I groan, shielding my eyes from the unwelcome invader as I curse myself for forgetting to close the curtains. I get up and yank them shut, but despite my best efforts, I can’t get back to sleep so I stumble downstairs for a cup of coffee.

Lit is in the kitchen and I mumble good morning before letting out an obnoxiously loud yawn and grabbing some sliced fruit. The lobby is still empty and I grab a seat next to the edge of the covered veranda and stare out at the waves crashing below. So much has happened since I arrived and it’s hard to believe that only a month ago, I was miserable and alone.

Memories of my ex are fading fast and part of me wonders what I ever saw in her and how our marriage lasted as long as it did. The signs were there from the beginning; I was just too in love to pay attention to them. I hate that she made me question everything, but if it wasn’t for her, I wouldn’t be here and I give her a silent thanks for that.

‘Morning.’ Evie says as she covers the concrete floor in a few long strides. Her bright smile is a stark contrast to how upset she was last night. I want to find out what happened, but I’m not going to push her; if she wants to tell me, she will. ‘Ooh, where’s the coffee?’ She asks in her husky, lightly accented voice and I motion towards the kitchen. She rewards me with a brilliant smile and I return my attention to the view.

She’s back a few minutes later and sets her full mug on the heavy table, relaxing into the roomy seat next to me. I try not to stare as she stretches her long legs onto the stool at the edge of the table and sighs loudly.

‘How did you sleep?’ She asks, her full lips curling into a smile as she cocks her dark eyebrow.

‘Good.’ I reply neutrally. ‘You?’

‘Pretty good.’ She says and takes a sip of coffee before continuing. ‘Look, I’m really sorry about interrupting last night, but…’

‘Good morning!’ Kelly’s voice echoes across the open lobby and I hear her bare feet pound against the concrete floor as she stomps towards us, greeting a group of early risers along the way.

‘Hey.’ I say as she leans down to give me a kiss and her lips linger on mine- a welcome reminder of how good last night was. She moves away and grabs a piece of dragon fruit off my plate. It’s already boiling hot and my t-shirt is glued to my body as I move over to make room for her on the bench next to me.

‘Already?’ Naomi says in mock annoyance as she plops down beside Kelly and brushes a few strands of hair away from the other woman’s forehead. A teasing smile lets me know that she’s only joking around and I lean over to give her a languid kiss, pulling away when I remember that we’re not alone. Naomi waves at someone on the other side of the lobby and excuses herself as she mingles with the other guests to find out if there’s anything they need.

‘You’re out.’ Kelly says, motioning towards my empty plate as she gives me a brilliant smile. ‘I’ll grab some more.’ She hops out of the seat before blowing a kiss at Evie and heads towards the kitchen. Evie and I are alone again and I try to think of something to say as her eyes follow Kelly across the lobby.

‘I thought she wasn’t into guys.’ Evie says pointedly and I shrug, not wanting to get too deep into the dirty details. We sit in awkward silence and I’m relieved when Kelly returns a few minutes later with a tray of fruit. I grab a piece of ripe mango before Kelly swats my hand away.

‘Ow, I thought that was for me.’ I say and Kelly smiles wickedly as she holds up another piece then slides it between my lips. Our eyes lock and I can feel myself getting hard as I remember how she looked on Naomi’s lap last night and I try to think about anything else. My thoughts shift to the resort and how well it’s doing as I glance at the growing crowd around us.

‘I think we can start classes in another few weeks. We still need to get the club certified, but I’m friends with the local rep, so it should be a fairly simple process.’ Kelly says as Naomi returns to our table, settling in next to us and surveying the scenery before turning her attention to Evie.

‘You feeling better?’ Naomi asks as she grabs her friend’s hand and squeezes.

‘Yeah, I just needed to have a good cry and sleep it off. Thanks for helping me through it.’ Evie smiles gratefully and Naomi claps her hands together, clearly wanting to change the subject before the tears start again.

‘Let’s leave for the waterfall in an hour. I have some admin stuff to take care of, but after that, I’m completely free.’ Naomi says and the mood shifts back to casual conversation as we chat about our upcoming adventure.














Chapter 2








‘I
 ’ll
 ride
 with
 Greg.’
 Kelly says as she hops onto the scooter behind me.

Naomi shoves some towels into the seat, then mounts her scooter, Evie climbing on behind her and wrapping her arms around her waist. Kelly does the same to me, then sits up and brushes her lips against my neck, sending a wave of goose pimples across my skin.

After a few attempts, I get the old scooter running and pull onto the road behind Naomi. The lush scenery flashes by and I relax as Kelly moves closer, pressing her body against mine as I maneuver through the winding curves. As the road narrows, I keep to the left, avoiding a few large tourist vehicles as we speed through the dense jungle in the center of the island.

We’re high above the beaches and crowds and the air is cool and clean as we pull off on the side of the road and park in a small dirt lot beside a fruit stand that’s been constructed next to an overloaded jackfruit tree. Naomi greets the woman seated inside and gives her a few hundred baht before motioning for us to follow her into the jungle. I grab my backpack from the seat and let the women lead the way.

The trail is overgrown and I can’t believe that we’re the only ones here. Every other part of the island is inundated with tourists, but if I didn’t know better, I would assume that we’re the only ones left on earth.

‘This is incredible.’ I murmur as I watch a long black snake slither by, completely oblivious to our presence as it hunts for lunch.

‘Yeah, it’s one of the last fantastic spots on the island, but I’m sure it’ll be overrun as soon as someone figures out how to get people up here without the hike.’ Kelly says and Naomi laughs, crawling over a moss covered rock as I hear water rushing in the distance. We continue up the steep incline, crossing a few small streams and climbing up a fairly slippery rock face before arriving at our destination thirty minutes later.

I shrug off my backpack, staring at the huge rock that’s split in half by a forceful stream of water rushing over the edge and crashing into a deep pool beneath. The surrounding rocks are covered in green moss and ferns and I take in the scenery, unable to believe how beautiful this place is.

‘How did you find out about this?’ I ask Naomi and she shrugs.

‘One of the old timers brought me here years ago. It’s kind of a secret and we want to keep it that way.’ Kelly laughs as she pulls off her tank top and tosses it onto the ground, then shimmies out of her shorts and is left in a floral print bikini that’s barely covering her round tits. She dives into the deep pool and when she emerges a few seconds later, lets out a shriek.

‘It’s fucking freezing.’ She says, swimming back towards the edge and leaning against the warm rocks that surround the clear water. Her skin is covered in goose pimples and her nipples are like tiny pebbles pressing against the fabric of her bikini top.

‘Quit being so dramatic. You get used to it after a few minutes.’ Naomi chides as she rolls her eyes and strips before joining Kelly in the pool. The splash hits Evie and I see her grimace slightly as she looks at me and shakes her head before undressing slowly, clearly not thrilled about the frigid water.

‘Come on. It’s cold but feels so good.’ Kelly calls out as she takes a few backstrokes in an attempt to demonstrate how pleasant the water is. Evie walks timidly towards the edge and I try not to stare at her round ass and sharply tapered waist as she sits on the rocks, and tests the temperature before fully committing.

‘God, it’s freezing.’ Evie jerks her foot back and stares at me, challenging me to go next.

‘Says the woman from the coldest place on Earth.’ Naomi teases and Evie splashes her tormentor before gingerly lowering her legs into the pool. ‘Come on, Greg!’

Naomi takes a few skilled breaststrokes before diving, her ass peeking out of the rippling water before disappearing into the chilly pool. I take a few timid steps closer and dip my toe in, surprised at how cool it is, but not unbearable. I figure that compared to where we dive, everything feels like a polar bear plunge.

‘This isn’t bad. The lakes I used to swim in as a kid were way colder.’ Memories of my childhood home come rushing back as I tug off my t-shirt and toss it onto the pile of discarded clothes. I take a deep breath and cannonball into the deep pool, joining Naomi and getting a dirty look from Evie as she wipes off the result of the splash.

The water is cold, but after a few minutes, my body adjusts and I enjoy the sensation of weightlessness as I turn onto my back, floating mindlessly as I stare at the green canopy overhead. Everything about this place is magical and I wish the four of us could stay here forever.

‘Fuck off!’ I hear Naomi squeal as I roll over and see Kelly pulling on the strings of her bikini. A few seconds later, the material is floating on the water and Kelly has Naomi pinned to the rocks on the edge of the pool. I swim towards Evie, who’s still hesitant about joining us and realize that she can’t take her eyes off of them.

‘They’re always like this.’ She murmurs with a smile and I feel my cock stiffening as Kelly’s hand disappears and a few seconds later, Naomi is completely naked.

‘This place isn’t private.’ I hear Naomi say and Kelly nods, clearly aware of that fact, but not giving a shit.

‘I know.’ A wicked smile creeps onto her lips as she helps Naomi onto the nearby rocks and spreads her thighs. Naomi’s body is glistening in the sparse sunlight and her rosy nipples are sharp peaks as she leans back and spreads her thighs for Kelly, who leans over and takes a taste.

I glance at Evie, whose eyes are fixed on her friends and notice that her hips shift slightly. I wonder if she’s as turned on as I am and if she’s ever been with either of them.

‘What?’ She asks as she notices me staring and I suddenly feel like she can read my thoughts and feel defensive.

‘Nothing. I uh…’ I shrug and turn my attention back to Kelly, her fingers buried inside Naomi, whose mouth is wide open as she cries out. It’s indescribably sexy and I’m not sure if I want to just sit here and watch or join them, but my hand goes involuntarily to my dick and I start stroking myself inside my shorts.

‘What?’ I ask teasingly as Evie shakes her head and a laugh escapes her lips as she shifts her hips again and I can tell that she’s enjoying what she’s seeing as much as me. Her gaze shifts back to Kelly and Naomi as Kelly pulls the other woman back into the clear water and I hear loud voices coming in our direction.

‘Fuck.’ I murmur as I try to calm down. Naomi glances over her shoulder and lunges to grab her bikini, securing it around her neck as a large group emerges from the thick jungle surrounding us, breaking the spell completely and plunging the four of us back into reality.














Chapter 3








T
 he
 sun
 is
 setting
 over the calm sea and Kelly and I are going over the dive plan for tomorrow in the resort's lobby. The sites are set and she’s showing me the map for another potential site when Evie joins us. Her mood has improved considerably and as we make eye contact, I feel that, unlike Celeste, she could be a perfect addition to the group.

I return my attention to what Kelly’s saying and look at the map as her finger traces the carefully detailed currents around the new location. It’s one of the country’s top dive sites and extremely popular with more advanced divers, but not many clubs offer it because of the location and difficulty accessing the heavily guarded area.

‘I feel like advanced divers would pay extra to go here, but the route can be tricky.’ Kelly slides her finger a few inches to the left. ‘The protected area begins here,’ She points at a red line that indicates where the military zone begins. ‘Diving is allowed past the markers, but the boats have to stay ten meters away and we need to fill out paperwork in advance to let the authorities know that we’ll be there.’ She repositions the map slightly as she chews on her lip, considering all the options as she attempts to work out the logistics in her head.

‘I want the dive to last as long as possible and the protected area over here has the best growth, but if we waste thirty minutes getting there and back, it only leaves ten minutes to see the corals if I’m giving us a forty-minute window.’ Kelly chews on her lip as she thinks and I lean over to look at the map as we try to figure out a way to minimize the journey to the site.

Evie leans closer and takes another look at the map. ‘What if you went through the canyon over here?’ She slides her finger through an area that goes to eighty meters depth and Kelly shakes her head.

‘The current can be strong there and I don’t want to wear everyone out on the way.’

‘Yeah, but even if we’re going against the current during the approach, we’ll make it up on the way back.’ I suggest, realizing that Evie’s suggestion is probably the most practical. Air intake increases with effort, but if the current’s pushing us during our return trip, we won’t need to save as much.

‘Maybe.’ Kelly inspects the numbers on the chart and taps her fingers as she thinks. ‘We should probably test it out before committing. You two could take the longtail and try it out tomorrow. I can fill out the paperwork tonight- it’s a fairly simple process.’ Kelly looks hopeful and I shrug.

‘I’d love to, but we have morning dives scheduled and someone needs to go out with you.’ The whole thing sounds incredible, but our commercial dives are our top priority right now.

‘Naomi’s been bugging me about going out. She can come with me and you two can look at this site. Grab the dive computer from the office, I know where we’re going tomorrow morning like the back of my hand.’ Kelly winks at me and I’m suddenly excited about the upcoming adventure.

‘Now that tomorrow is settled, who wants some curry?’ I feel my stomach growl and realize how hungry I am as Naomi sets a steaming bowl of red curry in front of me.

‘It’s spicy, right?’ I remember the first bowl I had with Naomi on the beach and feel a slight embarrassment about how I reacted to it. She leans over and gives me a peck on the lips.

‘Extra spicy.’ She murmurs and I feel like her words are a challenge. I spoon some of the viscous red soup over my rice and take a bite, appreciating the slow burn that overwhelms my mouth and would have killed me when I first arrived. ‘You should’ve seen him on his first night here. I ordered the mildest version and he still turned beet red.’

Evie bursts into laughter as she grabs a bowl of rice and helps herself to a few spoonfuls of mine. She takes a taste and bursts into light laughter.

‘My mother’s breast milk was spicier than this.’ She winks at me and I roll my eyes, appreciating the fact that she’s fitting in so well. ‘I had a great time this afternoon.’ She lowers her voice as she says that and Kelly winks at Naomi.

‘It was fun. We’ll have to go back sometime. I love diving, but something about that place is magical- definitely my favorite spot on the island.’ Naomi takes a bite of curry and the conversation winds down as Evie yawns loudly and says goodnight.














Chapter 4








‘I
 can
 drive.’
 Evie
 tugs her wetsuit over her soft curves, then tosses the vests and masks into the longtail boat. I’m relieved that she offered since I have no clue how these things work.

‘Cool. Is that everything?’ I double check the cart and take a final inventory of the equipment. This should be a quick dive and we’re only taking three air tanks, two for the dive and one for backup. We’re both experienced divers and can control our air, but since neither of us has been to this site, we need to make sure we account for all variables.

‘I think so. Ready?’ I shrug and we push the colorful boat through the sand and into the water. Evie starts the motor and steers us into the open water before cranking it up and speeding off. Since the dive site is in the outer perimeter of a naval base, we can’t take the boat past the demarcations of the boundary. It’s clearly marked and we stop a few feet out and drop the anchor.

This is one of the most pristine dive sites in the area, and divers are welcome, but boats aren’t allowed past the markers and the geography makes large groups difficult.

‘Do you have the route mapped?’ Evie asks as she pulls on her vest and zips it up.

‘Yeah, we’re going to try your suggestion, but if it looks like we’re using too much air on the trip there, we’ll abort, alright?’ I confirm and Evie nods in agreement. ‘The canyon is around four hundred meters long and from what I can see on the charts, the current is intense, but manageable. We can try a few different depths to see how it varies and if we can use that to our advantage. Signal if you run into any issues.’

We check each other out and Evie rolls into the water first. I join her a few minutes later, sinking to ten meters then easing to twenty as we begin the swim through the rocky outcrop. I lead the way and check back every few minutes to make sure Evie is still there. She gives me the ok sign and I keep a steady pace forward, monitoring my air every few minutes to make sure we’re on track.

When we reach the edge of the rock face, I can see the vast coral nursery and check Evie’s air supply. We’re ahead of what we planned and agree to move ahead using hand signals. Visibility is clear and since we’re only at twenty-five meters, the light filters through the water, highlighting the schools of fish that swim by. The current has subsided and my air consumption has decreased and by the time we get to the reef, I’ve only used one-third of the tank.

I motion for Evie to lead the way from here and she makes a leisurely loop around the reef, pointing out some gorgeous purple soft corals and a puffer fish. I’m surprised to see a whale shark swim by and pause for a few minutes to appreciate the rare sighting. Evie gives me her air reading and we agree to start back.

As we reach the canyon, I realize that my air is draining faster than it should and I monitor it as the current pushes me forward. At the halfway point, I enter the red zone on the dial and realize that I’m going to need to surface, so I bang on my tank and motion that my air is low. We make a short safety stop and deploy the buoy just in time. When we reach the surface, I pull out my mouthpiece and take a few deep breaths.

‘What happened?’ Evie asks as we bob in the water for a few minutes, orienting ourselves as we attempt to find the boat. The water is fairly rough and as a wave splashes me in the face, I locate the bright red spot in the distance.

‘Not sure.’ I say, pointing towards the boat as I roll onto my back and start kicking my fins. ‘Must be a leak. I’ll take a closer look once we’re back at the shop.’

We begin the swim back, going much slower than we would underwater and I hate that this happened. The dive was fantastic, but having it cut short like this was upsetting.

‘Well, we have the data and Kelly can take a look before the afternoon dive to see if she wants to try it.’ I nod as I watch Evie unzip her wetsuit and pull it down around her hips, her tanned skin glistening in the bright sun as she returns to the back of the boat. I keep thinking about the way she looked at the waterfall and how upset she was when we were interrupted and wonder what would have happened if the other group hadn’t arrived when they did. I shake my head as I stow the tanks and the rest of the gear and Evie starts up the boat and we head back to shore.

The cart is waiting for us on the beach and we toss everything inside. Evie shimmies out of her wet suit and catches me staring.

‘I don’t mind if you look.’ She teases as she tosses the suit onto the pile in the cart and we get dressed for the short walk back through town. Fifteen minutes later, we’re standing around the workbench in the back room with my gear and tank spread out as I try to figure out what happened.

‘There aren’t any leaks in the vest.’ I confirm as I connect it to another tank and fill it, then place it into some water to look for escaping bubbles. ‘The hose and regulator are intact as well.’ I turn my attention to the tank and look inside the connector and realize that the o-ring has almost completely disintegrated.

‘Here’s the issue.’ I run my finger around the smooth steel lip and Evie comes closer, her breast brushing against my arm as she takes a closer look.

‘Fuck.’ She swears and I grab a small screwdriver to pry it out. ‘I’ll grab a new one.’ She rummages through the spare parts in the back of the office and brings over a new rubber ring that I maneuver into the shallow ridge around the connector. The seals are something that need to be checked regularly and I make a note to do a daily inspection moving forward.

‘We should probably check the rest of the tanks. Kelly got these second hand and if one ring is bad, the rest of them could be too.’ It’s no big deal for one of us to have issues, but the last thing we need is to have a dive cut short by a completely preventable leak.

‘Yeah, I’ll start checking now.’ Evie volunteers and I clear off the workbench and wash off the equipment that we used while Evie goes through the tanks and finds two more that need attention.

‘So why did you come back to Thailand?’ I ask, still curious why she was so upset the other night. Kelly and Naomi have been tight-lipped and I hate to pry, but curiosity has always been my weakness.

‘I broke up with my boyfriend and needed to get away for a while.’ Her response is direct, but not curt and I immediately feel a connection to what she’s going through.

‘That’s why I came here, too,’ I say. ‘Well, something like that.’

‘Really?’ She asks as her expression softens and I realize that I haven’t really spoken about my ex with any of them. That part of my life feels so distant and I don’t want to drag it into what I’ve built for myself here. ‘Mine cheated on me, what about yours?’

‘She decided she didn’t love me anymore.’ The memory has faded to a point that I feel like I’m talking about someone else, a fact that surprises me. I shake my head, realizing that it doesn’t matter, that I’ve found something better and I wish my ex the best, wherever she is.

‘That’s so sad.’ Evie murmurs as she slides her finger under my chin and forces my gaze to her dark eyes, the incredible tension building to a crescendo as a wicked smile curls her lips. ‘Fuck em, right?’

We come together in an instant and my tongue slides into her hot mouth as I help her onto the workbench. Her bikini is still wet and I pull the strings around her neck, the fabric falling away and I slide my thumb across one of her soft pink nipples. It puckers slightly and I lean over to take it into my mouth as she weaves her fingers into my hair, kissing the top of my head as I suck and tease, then trace my fingers up her thigh and push them inside the damp fabric.

Her pussy is slick and hot and I hear a gasp escape her lips as I tease her, my dick hardening as I imagine what she’s going to feel like. I return my lips to hers as my fingers toy with her slick folds and she releases the fabric and slides off the counter, pushing me against the wall as she presses her naked body against me. Her hand slides into my shorts, grasping my cock firmly, then slowly moving her hand up and down before sliding my shorts over my hips and falling to her knees in front of me.

I can feel her hot breath on the slick tip of my dick as she kisses it lightly, then wraps her lips around me, working me with her hands and her tongue as I tangle my hands in her brown hair and guide her. She looks up at me before taking me completely, and I can feel the back of her throat as she skillfully moves back and forth, giving me the best blowjob I’ve ever had.

Her mouth is like a vacuum and I clench my fist and look away from her naked body as she pleasures me, sliding her tongue around the tip before I go deeper into her throat. I can feel the vibration as she hums and massages my balls lightly sucking the life out of me as my body relaxes completely and I give into her. It’s too much and I pull her away just in time as she kisses me again, her lips telling me how badly she wants this. I back her against the brick wall, securing her hands over her head as I slide my fingers through her slick folds, her eyes rolling back in her head when I reach her tiny clit.

‘Fuck me.’ She murmurs, spreading her sticky thighs apart as I position myself outside of her entrance. Her eyes are glazed over and I can tell how badly she wants it as I kiss her sweet lips again, then push into her, relishing the sensation as her body adjusts to me and a gasp escapes her parted lips.

The wall behind her is rough, but she doesn’t seem to mind as I release her hands and cup her ass. Even though she’s as tall as me, she wraps her legs around my hips and I carry her back to the workbench, placing her onto the smooth surface as she rests on her hands and I pound into her, releasing all of the pent up tension as her cries come faster and louder.

I feel her clench around me as her body relaxes and she leans back on the smooth surface as I take a few seconds to appreciate her taut, tanned body. Her breasts are as big as Kelly’s but fully tanned and peaked with rosy nipples that are thick and puffy. I twist one between my thumb and forefinger and she squeals, pulling me on top of her as I push my cock inside of her, languidly stroking as she wraps her legs around me and pulls me close.

The room smells like sex and salt water and I slide my fingers down her torso as her eyes lock with mine and I can’t hold off any longer. Each thrust feels like an explosion and after a few seconds, I pull out, shooting a load of viscous cum onto her stomach as she smiles wickedly at me.

‘You get the strangest expression on your face when you come.’ She murmurs as I lean down to kiss her. Her tongue is cold and as she pushes it into my mouth, I do my best to avoid the mess on her stomach that’s currently sliding down her damp pussy and pooling on the wooden bench beneath her.

‘Really?’ I ask, my head spinning as I grab one of the nearby beach towels and help clean her off.

‘Yeah,’ she giggles, then gasps as the fabric brushes against the sensitive skin between her legs. ‘You look like you’ve made some sort of fantastic discovery.’

‘Well, I have.’ I reply and she stands, then presses her lips against mine as my hand slides down her back and cups her round ass, squeezing lightly as I feel myself come back to life. She notices and cocks her eyebrow as her gaze drifts to the clock above the door.

‘Fuck, get dressed. They’ll be back any minute.’ Evie murmurs unconvincingly and I get one last look at her as my body tingles and I can’t wait to see what happens now.














Chapter 5








‘S
 o?’
 Kelly’s
 staring
 at
 me and I realize she knows exactly what happened. I’m working the afternoon dive and Evie’s at the shop.

‘What?’ I reply as a guilty smile curls my lips and I try not to look too self satisfied. Kelly seems cool with it, but I need to make sure that this won’t cause any issues. I like Evie a lot, but not enough to sacrifice what I have with them.

‘Evie said she had fun.’ Kelly lugs one of the empty tanks closer to the railing as the boat glides through the water to our next destination. I shift my gaze to the horizon and even though I really like how close all of us have become, it’s still weird to have everyone know exactly where my dick has been.

‘Yeah, it was nice.’ I reply and immediately change the subject. ‘Are there any extra weights? Chloe said she was having some buoyancy issues during the last dive.’ Kelly knows exactly what I’m trying to do and shakes her head, clearly wanting to hear the dirty details and upset that I’m being less than forthcoming about sharing them.

‘Evie’s hot, right?’ I can’t believe that she’s still talking about this and I peek around the corner to make sure that no one’s listening. I doubt the group cares, but it feels weird.

‘Yeah, I guess.’ I sneak a look at Kelly and realize that she will not let this go. We’re on our way to the second dive site and I’m sipping a cup of coffee as I study the map.

‘Her tits are incredible, I mean the way her nipples never get completely hard just makes you want to suck them all day, right?’ Kelly knows exactly what she’s doing and I can feel my body responding as I think about the expression on Evie’s face when I was buried inside of her. Kelly smiles and shakes her head. ‘Don’t worry about it, we like her. Just don’t start thinking about leaving again, ok?’

Her blue eyes meet mine and even though I can tell that she’s teasing, there’s an edge to her statement that reminds me of what happened the last time someone got too close. I’m about to reassure her, when one of the guests rounds the corner and I return my attention to the task at hand.

The second dive is as uneventful as the first and by the time we get back on board, I’m ready to relax. The ride back to town is slow and Kelly’s on a mission to make sure she gets all of the dirty details about what happened earlier with Evie. She sits on the bench next to me and we look at each other for a few beats before I return my gaze to the open water.

‘What are you thinking about?’ Kelly asks and I suddenly realize that I’ve always hated that question. First of all, my mind is usually just wandering aimlessly and second, the actual response is never what the person asking wants to hear.


This time is different.


‘You.’ I confess and she smiles, clearly pleased with my response. ‘And Naomi and Evie and this place.’ I motion towards the sea and the mountains in the distance and she moves closer, giving me a languid kiss as I wrap my arms around her soft body and pull her close.

The boat shutters to a stop and I toss the equipment onto the creaking wooden pier as Kelly runs off to grab the hand cart. We’re back at the shop ten minutes later and Evie greets us with a smile and helps us unload and clean the gear. It’s been a crazy day and part of me is glad that it’s over. I’m fairly certain that I’d be completely fine doing this for the rest of my life and as I look at Kelly, I can’t imagine being anywhere else.

‘How was the dive?’ Evie smiles when she sees us and helps unload the equipment. Her brown hair is pulled back and I can see a dark hickey on her neck from earlier. Kelly notices it too and winks at me as she brushes a few strands of loose blond hair behind her ear.

‘Great.’ Kelly says as she places the tanks on the concrete outside of the shop. ‘I’ll need to take a look at the data from your dive to see if we can try it out on one of the days we don’t have the big boat. It could be a good way to keep the business growing and also bring in the more experienced divers that are looking for a challenge.’

‘Someone came in asking about classes and I told them that we’re starting next week.’ Evie says as she grabs an armload of equipment and lugs it to the back. With the three of us working, it only takes thirty minutes to clean up and Naomi agrees to meet us in town for dinner.

We stroll down the crowded street, weaving through the hordes of tourists before ducking into the nearby alley and into our favorite restaurant. It’s still early so seating’s not an issue and we grab a table near the back.

‘Hey.’ I greet Naomi with a smile as she strolls in a few minutes later. She plops down on the low plastic stool across from me as she gives me a sexy wink, then shifts her gaze to Evie. I roll my eyes as I realize that she knows what happened earlier and I’m not sure if I should be happy or annoyed. The waitress comes to take our order and I get my usual, then return my attention to Kelly, who’s telling Naomi about our dive.

‘...equipment, but the site looks promising. Good call on the canyon route.’ Evie beams and I realize that having her here is exactly what we needed.

‘So, we’ll start adding that site to the regular rotation?’ Naomi’s takes a drink of beer and looks thrilled that we can add another site to our roster. I’m glad that someone is willing to deal with the business side of things since I would much rather be diving.

‘Yeah, we’ll need to rent another longtail and limit the groups to four per trip. We’ll also need check dive records to make sure they’re experienced enough to handle the route.’ Kelly looks at me for confirmation and I shrug.

‘Whatever you guys think. I’m just happy to be here.’ They burst into laughter and I steal a sip from Naomi’s beer as she gives me a dirty look.

‘Things are going well, though. I think we’ll be out of the red by the end of the season and I spoke with the owner of the resort and he’s willing to extend our lease for two years.’ I can see the relief on Naomi’s face as she says that and realize how much stress she must be under with so many unknowns. Kelly wraps her arm around Naomi’s shoulder, giving her a kiss on the cheek then whispering something into her ear that causes Naomi to burst into laughter.

Evie rolls her eyes as the food arrives and I look at each of them, wishing I could freeze this moment in time as the conversation shifts to what’s going on tomorrow.














Chapter 6








‘S
 tay
 with
 us
 tonight.’
 It’s late and Kelly grabs my hand and drags me towards their room. I let out a loud yawn and she rolls her eyes, clearly unimpressed with my poor acting skills.

‘I don’t know, I’m really tired.’ I protest and Naomi plays along, knowing how intolerable Kelly becomes when she doesn’t get exactly what she wants.

‘He’s had a long, hard day, Kelly.’ Naomi says as she winks at me and I shrug.

‘Naomi’s right.’ I say and Kelly exhales sharply, crossing her arms over her breasts and giving me an unbelievably sexy pout.

‘Just two minutes. We only need one part of you anyway.’ Kelly says petulantly and Naomi bursts into laughter as Evie rounds the corner next to the stairs to their room, cocking her eyebrow suspiciously in an attempt to figure out what’s going on.

‘Did I interrupt something?’ Evie knows exactly what’s going on and as they drag me up the short flight of stairs, I feel like I’ve been portalled into some sort of incredible fantasy world where everything I’ve ever wanted is happening.

‘No, you’re just in time.’ Kelly says as she grabs her friend’s hand and pulls her close, brushing her lips against Evie’s cheek as I feel myself getting hot. One of the guests passes by and I see the envy in his eyes as he looks at me and I shrug, unsure about how I ended up here myself.

‘Let’s get out of the hallway.’ Naomi says as she rushes past me and inputs the code on the door. It swings open and Kelly grabs my hand and drags me to the bed, pushing me onto it as she peels off her t-shirt, her round tits popping out as she straddles me, her hand snaking into my shorts as she leans over to kiss me.

‘Tonight it’s all about you.’ Kelly purrs as she traces her finger down my chest and Naomi perches on the bed beside me. I still haven’t figured out why they’re so into me, but that thought, as well as everything else, escapes my mind as Naomi kisses me, then Kelly and Evie sinks into a chair in the corner, her eyes fixed on what’s happening on the bed.

‘Well, mostly about him, but I want to have some fun too.’ Naomi adds and I can feel my cock straining against my shorts as Kelly twists on top of me again and Naomi leans over to suck on one of Kelly’s rosy nipples. She inhales sharply as I twist the other one between my thumb and forefinger and Naomi slides her hand into Kelly’s shorts. She strokes Kelly’s clit and the blonde finds a rhythm as she grinds on top of me.

‘I don’t think she’s ready for you yet.’ Naomi says as she pulls Kelly off of me and tugs down her shorts, kissing the other woman’s soft pink skin as Kelly parts her thighs and moans in response. ‘I can fix that.’

I don’t mind at all and pull myself towards the pillows so I can get a better look at the action. Kelly’s blue eyes roll back into her head as Naomi slides her tongue through her glistening skin and I get the feeling that Naomi was lying to me about being ready. Kelly weaves her fingers into Naomi’s thick dark hair, pulling her close as Naomi’s tongue flicks across the other woman’s clit, a moan escaping Kelly’s lips as Naomi slides a finger inside.

‘Come over, Evie.’ Naomi surfaces for a few seconds as she winks at her friend. ‘Poor Greg looks lonely.’ I laugh as Evie rolls her eyes and sits awkwardly on the bed next to me, clearly unsure about what to do.

‘You haven’t…’ I ask her, motioning towards Kelly and Naomi and she shakes her head in response. I’m honestly surprised, but as her eyes rest on the other two women, I can tell that she’s not completely uninterested in what’s happening as she leans her body against mine and slides her hand down my chest. I’m so hard that it’s hurting and when she wraps her fingers around me, giving me a few strokes as her gaze remains fixated on her friends, I feel my body respond immediately.

‘No, we’ve always kept it platonic- not that I didn’t want to try.’ Evie says pointedly, directing the last part to Kelly, who is completely uninterested in the conversation.

‘Well, there’s no reason it has to stay that way.’ I say, kissing Evie’s earlobe as I slide my hand under her loose tank top and pinch one of her soft nipples. Her body responds as she rubs her thighs together and leans closer to me, her eyes glued on the other two women as Naomi pushes another finger inside of Kelly.

Evie strokes me rhythmically and I remember how her mouth felt and almost as if she can read my thoughts, she gives me a smile and tugs off her tank top and shorts, then straddles me as she gives me a languid kiss.

‘It’s supposed to be all about you, right?’ She murmurs as she tugs off my shorts and takes my rock hard dick into her hot mouth. I relax into the pillows as she swallows me, the sensation almost completely overwhelming as her tongue slides around my shaft and her softly peaked nipples brush against my thighs. I give into her as she works me and she pulls away just in time, then shifts her gaze to the other women.

She and Naomi look at each other for a few beats, then giggle as Naomi leans towards her and they kiss, their lips coming together as Kelly and I watch.

‘I wanted to do that for so long.’ Naomi confesses as they pull apart and Evie flushes furiously.

‘Me too.’ Evie says as she pushes Naomi onto her back and wraps her lips around the other woman’s stiff nipple, sucking and pulling as Naomi moans in response. Evie leaves a trail of kisses down the other woman’s torso, then stares at the pink skin between her legs before leaning over and tasting her.

Kelly moves towards me and leans down to kiss me before lowering herself onto my cock. Her hips shift and roll as she looks at me, then Evie and smiles devilishly, like she knew all along that this would happen. She leans over to kiss me, her pink nipples brushing against my chest as I cup her ass in my hands and guide her.

‘Are you happy you came?’ She murmurs and even though the answer is a resounding yes, I want to tease her.

‘I haven’t come yet.’ I say and she slaps my cheek lightly, her blue eyes sparkling as her body shakes and she begins to move faster, sending me closer to the edge as I try not to look at Naomi who’s on the verge of her own orgasm, her dark eyes locked onto mine as Evie skillfully fingers her as she licks her slick pussy.

I feel myself let go, exploding inside of Kelly as she clenches around me, her tight pussy pulsating slightly as she leans down to give me a kiss. She slides off, leaving a trickle of cum behind as she wraps her fingers around my wet cock and starts bringing me back to life.

‘You’re not done yet.’ She says with a wink and I realize how lucky I am to have found a woman like her, like all of them. Naomi’s gasps fill the air as her body shakes and shudders and I see a stream of slick liquid escape her and coat Evie’s hand.

‘Oh God.’ She moans as Kelly pulls me to my knees and guides me into Evie, who’s soaking wet. I feel Kelly’s hand on the small of my back and she watches, completely entranced as I wrap my hands around Evie’s waist, easing inside of her as I thrust slowly.

Kelly returns to Naomi, pulling the other woman into her arms as they watch and Naomi traces her nipple with her finger, then takes it between her lips as Kelly’s eyes roll back in her head. It’s the perfect end to the day and they watch as I take Evie, each pump causing her to cry out as her body moves with mine and I pull out, shooting a rope of cum onto her back as I fall back on my heels and she crawls over to her friends, clearly pleased with the outcome of the evening.

Evie pats on the empty space next to her and I join them, thinking about Kelly’s question and ready to give her the answer she’s been looking for.

‘I’m very happy that I came.’ I murmur as I lean over to kiss Kelly and wrap my arm around Evie, pulling her close as the warm air wraps around our naked bodies and the sensation of pure contentment fills me.














Epilogue








‘H
 and
 me
 the
 wrench.’
 Kelly shouts from the front of the boat. All four of us are piled into a tiny longtail with diving equipment and a cooler that’s way too big. I reach down into the tool bag and toss her the wrench, then stare out across the calm water towards town.

This is the first day it hasn’t rained in a week and since it’s low season, we’ve got plenty of free time. After being cooped up in the resort for the past few days, it’s nice to get out on the water and as Evie arches her back, thrusting out her tits and rests her arms on the side of the boat, I realize that we needed this.

The resort had an incredible first season and we’re already booking reservations for the fall. A diving magazine did a feature on Kelly and Naomi and their ties to the island and we’re rivalling some of the town’s larger dive clubs.

I’ve been working on getting the equipment ready for next season, but Kelly’s found a problem with one of the tanks and, in typical Kelly fashion, is now going to rub my nose in that fact.

‘Jesus, I have to take care of everything around here, don’t I?’ she says, teasing me with a sparkle in her eye as I grab a mask and fins and make a graceful escape. We’re close to one of the smaller islands, but Naomi wanted to dive off the boat, so we’ll head over for a late lunch once we’re done.

The cool water feels good against my skin and I make a quick duck dive to check out some new coral growth that I spotted last week. I hear a disturbance in the water above me and look around to see Evie heading in my direction. We’ve been working on improving our freediving skills and I’m able to hold my breath for almost five minutes, which feels insane.

She swims towards me, her long legs propelling her downward as I point at the tiny sprouts of reef. We’ve been working with a local conservation team that’s cultivating heartier corals and it looks like their efforts are finally paying off.

We resurface a few minutes later and Evie swims closer, giving me a kiss as Kelly splashes into the water behind us.

After an hour swimming around the coral garden, we drive the boat towards a small rocky outcrop. The afternoon sun is sinking in the sky and I toss the cooler onto the sand, then spread out the blanket before plopping down on top of it. Naomi is heading back to the US for a few weeks tomorrow to deal with a family issue and this is the last time we’ll all be together for a while.

‘Will you miss us?’ Evie asks and Naomi suddenly looks sad.

‘I will,’ she says as Kelly sits down beside her and brushes her dark hair away from her neck. ‘You guys are like my family.’ Her eyes get wet and I hate that she’s going.

‘It’s ok, I promise we won’t replace you,’ Kelly teases, and Naomi slaps her arm as Kelly lightly tickles the other woman’s stomach and Naomi bursts into laughter.

‘Stop it. I’m serious- I can’t imagine my life without you,’ she says to Kelly, then looks at Evie and me. ‘Any of you.’

I realize that I feel the same way and I sit up, pulling her into my arms as I kiss the top of her head. Ever since she told us that she needed to leave, we’ve all been upset. The past few months have been incredible and not having her around is going to feel like a piece of me is missing.

‘That’s why we need to have fun tonight- to make sure you’ll be back,’ Kelly says and I suddenly worry that this is going to be more than a short trip.

‘You couldn’t keep me away from here,’ Naomi says as she looks up at me and my lips meet hers. The kiss is long and languid and I enjoy the way she pushes her tongue into my mouth and slides it across my teeth before going deeper and pushing her hip against me.

‘Well, that went downhill fast,’ Evie says and Naomi pulls away laughing, then gets on her hands and knees and moves towards the brunette. When their lips meet, Evie closes her eyes and I glance at Kelly, who’s watching intently. I get the impression that there’s a mild jealousy that doesn’t happen when Naomi and I are together, but she’s never said anything and I decide to leave it there.

When Naomi shifts her attention to Kelly, the expression disappears and Kelly weaves her fingers into the other woman’s dark hair, pulling her close- the kiss becoming a promise that Naomi will be back and everything will return to normal.

‘Who wants a beer?’ Evie asks and I notice that her cheeks are flushed as she hands me a can and I crack it open.

***
The fire is dying down and the breeze from the water fans the dwindling flames as I use a stick to poke the embers. We’ve had a good time, but the undertone has been sad and none of us are looking forward to tomorrow.

‘I’ll go with you to the airport,’ Kelly says and Naomi smiles.

‘No, I’ll be fine. Besides, I want to remember this, not some sad goodbye at the airport.’ I agree with her but keep my mouth shut. Once Kelly sets her mind on something, it’s impossible to talk her out of it.

I lay back on the blanket as they continue talking and stare at the stars. The sky is so clear that I can clearly see several constellations that I recognize and I’m so distracted that I don’t notice when Naomi pulls herself next to me.

‘What do you see?’ She asks, then leans down to kiss me without waiting for an answer. Her lips are soft and warm, and I feel her hair brushing across my skin as she straddles me, pressing herself against me as I wrap my hands around her waist. ‘You didn’t think I’d leave without fucking you one last time, did you?’

‘Well, I hope it’s not the last time,’ I murmur and she laughs as she reaches behind her neck and pulls the string of her bikini top, releasing it before pulling my hands to her breasts and moving her hips rhythmically.

‘I guess he’ll have to make do with Evie and I, even though I know you’re his favorite,’ Kelly says and I shoot her an annoyed look.

‘That’s not true,’ I say as Evie rests on her elbow beside me and cups Naomi’s breast in her hand, sliding her thumb over the other woman’s stiff nipple as Naomi gasps. Kelly mounts me behind Naomi and pulls her curtain of dark hair aside, kissing her neck as her eyes lock with mine and I can’t believe how lucky I am to be right here, right now. ‘You’re all my favorites.’

Kelly giggles as her hand slides down Naomi’s torso and unties the strings holding her bikini bottom together, then slides a finger into the cleft between her thighs. Naomi bites her lip as a gasp escapes her throat and Kelly smiles triumphantly

‘I don’t believe you for a second,’ Kelly says as she locks her eyes onto mine and Evie leans over to kiss me.

It’s the truth and I don’t know what I can do to convince her, but I feel a pair of hands untie my shorts and tug them down as Kelly helps Naomi slide onto me and as I fill her tight hole, my mind empties. Naomi’s hips shift and twist and Evie’s breath is hot on my cheek as we watch Kelly ruthlessly pinch and twist Naomi’s nipples as the other woman’s moans fill the dark night.

I trace my finger down Evie’s cheek and she unties her bikini and offers me her nipple. I take it into my mouth, sucking as Naomi’s cries grow louder and Evie sits up, stripping completely before sitting on my face. Her hot, sticky flesh is my entire world and my tongue slides through the pink skin as she leans forward to kiss Naomi, then Kelly.

Naomi’s body clenches around me, and I hold off, not wanting to end it yet as Evie writhes on top of me and I wrap my hands around her thighs, pulling her closer as I enjoy her taste and scent. I feel Naomi get off and a pair of lips wraps around my cock, sucking and teasing me as a tongue slides across the head and my body convulses as I try to hold back.

Lips kisses my chest and neck and joins me as I feast on Evie and I feel her body shake as my cock is worked and I realize that it’s Kelly sucking me off. A few seconds later, she slides onto me, then leans over and takes one of Evie’s ripe nipples between her lips. Evie’s moans are growing louder and after a few more passes of my tongue, her body goes limp and she pulls herself off of me, a smile on her lips as she lays beside me and watches Kelly move slowly on top of me.

‘So,’ Kelly says as she leans over and kisses my lips, licking away Evie’s juices as Naomi languidly sucks on one of Evie’s puckered nipples. ‘It looks like I’m the lucky winner.’

She arches her eyebrow as the light from the fire dances across her perfect body. I still can’t believe that I’m the only guy she’s ever been with, but the thought makes me so happy and as she begins to move faster, I wrap my hands around her waist and guide her as the other two watch. My orgasm is like an explosion and my body feels like I’ve run a marathon. Kelly grinds her hips against me as I soften and she leans over to give me a kiss, pushing her cold tongue into my mouth as my body relaxes.

‘I want to remember this forever,’ she murmurs as she traces her fingernail down my cheek and I close my eyes, letting the moment sink in. I agree with her more than she could ever understand and I pull her into my arms, kissing the top of her head as the four of us stare at the sky and make plans for our future together.

Get more from Finn at finnfoltz.com
 and Tate at tate-bull.com
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Romance for Men (Reddit, Discord & Goodreads)


https://linktr.ee/romanceformen



Dukes of Harem FB Group


https://www.facebook.com/groups/dukesofharem



r/Harem Subreddit


https://www.reddit.com/r/Harem/
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Dirty Deeds


https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DSJ8TR3N





College student Kier Murphy is used to being poor, but when his friend Sean shows up with a new ride and stacks of cash, Kier needs to know what's going on.



When he meets Sean's new friend, he can't believe what he's agreeing to do, but Kier's going to have an amazing time doing it!



***



More From Tate Bull
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Wayward


https://www.amazon.com/dp/product/B0F6SWJP6K






The walls of the monastery were a safe haven, until they started closing in on me.




When I made the decision at eighteen to leave the world behind, it seemed like the obvious choice. There was nothing left for me in my hometown and I found a solution that would allow me to lead the life I wanted to live.



All of that changed when I began to question the path I’d chosen. It wasn’t an easy decision to leave, but when I return home, I realize that it's not the same place I left. The world has changed, but I haven't and now I'm back at square one, hoping I can salvage some happiness for myself.
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Cruise Control


https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DW9418PF






I have everything I've ever wanted, but something is missing.




My wife and I dreamed of operating a charter yacht for years. We scrimped and saved and managed to finally achieve our goal, then she left and my life shattered into a million pieces.



Now I'm working to keep the operation alive and as a last resort decide to take on a new passenger. Sadie Spencer is an A-List actress who's looking to escape an abusive marriage and has nowhere else to go. My first mate, Jill, is a die hard fan, but quickly learns that the fantasy is a miles away from reality.



Can I keep my dream alive, or will everything crash and burn when Sadie turns her sights on me?
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