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Chapter 1 - Are We Swingers

Continued from Erin’s Erotic Adventures - Nudist Resort – Hot Tub Party:

“Suck his cock babe!”  Gill cheered on Ann.  “I bet he has another load for you.”

Jack grabbed Ann’s head, his eyes screwed tightly shut as he gasped.  “Yes!  Suck it!” Erin watched as he thrust his cock into Ann’s mouth.  Eagerly face fucking her as she greedily swallowed his dick with each thrust.  

‘His dick isn’t bad… just not enough to make her struggle blowing him.’  Erin thought, arousal and exhaustion warring in her as she watched her husband get head from a woman they met just a few hours before.  

Spent, Jack stumbled back a step, his dick sliding from Ann’s mouth.  “Holy shit.”  He muttered as he looked down at Ann, then over her shoulder to look at Erin and then past her.

“Well, fuck me!  That was one hell of a show!”  A deep resonant voice spoke from her right. As Erin spun her head to see who was speaking her mind raced, ‘Holy shit, someone caught us!’

“Can I join?”  The man continued, voice slightly lower.

Erin finally focused on the speaker, or rather his thick cock, pointing right at her face and gaping mouth from just inches away.

‘Oh My!!!’

“FRANK!”  Erin heard a happy yell from behind her. “Of course, you can join in, that’s Erin staring at your cock.  She and Jack may be too tired but I’m ready.”  Laughter tinged her voice.

Erin looked back over her shoulder at Ann.  Jack, stood just behind her, his cock hung limp, sucked dry by Ann as her husband, Gill fucked Erin.  

‘This is so surreal.  I can’t believe I’m actually doing all this.’  Raced through her mind, burning through the feelings of lust.  She stared back at the bulbous head inches from her face, lower lip unconsciously sucked between her teeth.  ‘I’ve had more sex in the last two days than I had in… months, at least.  I can’t believe I am seriously thinking about blowing this guy! Another stranger...’  She felt trickles of cum from Gill running between her ass cheeks and a load from Jack still dripping from her tits. 

‘Jack and I should take some time for ourselves. This is all happening too fast.’  She turned back to look at him but couldn’t make out his emotions.  His face wasn’t quite blank, if she had to guess, he was in shock over the events of the last hour.   

“I am pretty wiped out.” She said aloud.  “What about you?” She directed to Jack.

“Umm, Yeah, sure, tired.” He sounded tired.  Well, he sounded like he was tired, and had been hit on the head with a baseball bat. Standing, Erin reached her hand out to Jack and waited till he took it in his.  Ann and Gill watching them closely.

‘Shit, what the fuck.’ She thought as she stared at Franks swelling member.

“So good to meet you, Frank.”  Erin said, playfully shaking his extended cock.  She leaned in just far enough to purse her lips on his dick head before standing.

“Haha!  Damn! I like you, both of you.”  He chuckled. “Maybe next time.”

“Let’s shower and head back for some sleep.” Erin told Jack, releasing Frank’s cock and turning to Ann and Gill. “This was great.  Will you two be staying for a while?”

“Absolutely,” and an enthusiastic “Yes.” Came from Gill and Ann.  

“We will be at the pool tomorrow.  Look us up.”  Ann told them both with a wink.  She patted Jack’s ass as he walked past her. 

Jack and Erin stood under the dual shower heads just a few feet away from the hot tub.  Neither spoke, taking some time to luxuriate under the spray. 

‘I needed this!  I can’t believe how much cum I have on me.  I’m such a slut.’ She thought humorously.  After a moment, Erin felt Jack’s soapy hands rubbing her back and shoulders and sighed in pleasure, surprised and happy at the tender gesture.  When he finished, she returned the favor before shutting off the water. 

“Yes!  Fuck me hard!”  They both turned at Ann’s gasping voice.  She was on her hands and knees, Frank behind her, his hips moving wildly as he pistoned his cock in her.  The sound of wet flesh smacking reverberated in the room.  Gill stood before Ann, slightly crouched with his dick in one hand, pointing to her mouth.

Erin flushed as she watched Ann take Gill’s cock deep in her mouth. ‘That was me, just a few minutes ago!’ She suddenly found the sight both arousing and embarrassing.

Turning to Jack she whispered. “What do we do?”

To which Jack just shrugged, then whispered back. “Watch, wait?”

They did watch for the next few minutes.  Suddenly, Franks movements became more desperate and sporadic.  Erin reached over to Jack, taking his semi-hard cock in hand as they stared voyeuristically at the scene before them.  Her own breathing sped up as the scene before them unfolded.

“FUCK!” Frank moaned deeply.  Ann’s own sounds of pleasure were muffled by Gill’s shaft.  Frank slowed his rhythm, like some machine winding down from full speed, to slow to stop.  He stepped back from her, his cock drooping.

“Damn!  You are so fucking hot Ann.” He exclaimed.  Gill had a pleased smile on his face at Frank’s words.

Erin realized Gill must have cum around the same time Frank did as she saw Ann sit back, swallowing deeply.  It sent a thrill through her thinking of taking two loads at the same time.  ‘I need to try that! The guys were too careful the other night just taking me one at a time. Or did I take them one at a time?  I was definitely the aggressor!’ She reflected on her encounter of just two nights prior, ‘Am I a swinger?  Is that what I’m doing?’

“Hey guys.  Got room in there for a third?  I’m pretty messy.”  Ann called over to where Jack and Erin stood, staring, both lost in their own thoughts.

“Sorry, ummm, we were just leaving.”

“Don’t be sorry cutey!” Ann told Jack with a grin.  We like being watched.  It’s almost as much fun as doing it… Almost!”  

After exchanging goodbyes, Erin and Jack walked back to their room in silence.  ‘I wonder if we are through as a couple? A week ago, I would have welcomed a divorce. Shit, I still love him, can we make this work?’ Erin thought as they made their way along the trail. ‘I know he enjoyed it, but I could tell he was just this side of freaking out.’

Jack opened the door, using his wristband to key open the lock.  He gestured for her to enter first, ‘Gee, polite of him.  This may be bad.’ She pondered, walking into the room and leaving the lights dim.

“Jack,” she began, only to be interrupted as he placed his hands on her shoulders. Before he began speaking.

“Erin, wait.  Can I go first?  Please?”  His tone was almost begging.  “Can we sit?” He added with a gesture to the couch.

“Sure.” Erin replied softly. ‘I really don’t want us to end.’ Came the surprising thought as she prepared for the breakup talk.  ‘Well, to hell with him, if that is what he wants.  I tried everything and... Well, this was his idea and he can’t tell me he didn’t like it as much as I did.’  That last revelation came as a bit of a shock to her. Her thoughts were interrupted as Jack began speaking.

Jack was wringing his hands, not able to look at her.  He confessed he was unhappy with their marriage, using words like ‘stale’ and ‘taken for granted’ to describe the last few years.  Erin started to get angry as she listened but then realized, he was just saying what she had felt.  He went on to tell her he thought she didn’t find him attractive and seemed to push him away from her as a friend and lover. Then he surprised her.

“I’m not an idiot.  I know you’ve felt the same way.”  This time he did look to her, his face twisting with emotion.  “It’s stupid, I know sex isn’t everything, but I could tell you liked the dirty talk in bed.  It was the only time I felt like we were connecting and… I figured it added some spark…”  Sighing, he stopped talking for a second, visibly gathering his thoughts.

“I understand if you want to leave me.”  He finally said, the real shocker.  Erin sat silently, moving her hand to rest on his shoulder, they hadn’t touched for the length of, what she realized was a long speech.

“I don’t think I want that either.”  She said after marshalling her thoughts.  “We were friends long before we started dating.  I like you, I love you.  We need to figure this out.  You’re right.  I haven’t been happy.” Her voice hitched as she said the words, acknowledging aloud for the first time her feelings.

“Like you said, I’ve been bored.  I had no plan for any of this to happen.  In fact, I was ready to resist anything beyond sunbathing.”  She chuckled as she recalled all that she’d done the last two days. ‘I can’t believe it has only been two days!  I’ve… shit, I’ve almost tripled my sex partners in two days!’

She paused while those thoughts raced through her head. “Did you like watching me get fucked by another guy?”  She finally asked, almost brutally.

Jack went back to wringing his hands.  He took a long deep breath before saying, “Yeah, I did.  I really liked it more than I thought I would.  The best part… The best part was seeing how it got you off, the pleasure you were experiencing.”

“I liked you watching me.  I also liked watching Ann suck your cock.”  Erin stopped and pondered for a few seconds before continuing. “You liked watching me have pleasure, I felt the same about you.  It was… I don’t know, it reminded me I care about you and enjoy seeing you happy.  I’m only sorry you didn’t get a chance to screw her.”  She chuckled and shook her head.

Jack was leaning forward, his shoulders twitching as she spoke. ‘Shit, is he crying? What the hell.  Time to be honest about everything.’  She went on to tell him about her first day with Brad and his friends.

“Jack, I don’t know where exactly to go from here but… I told Brad I wanted to be a slut that night.  Honestly, I never felt so liberated.”  She took a breath, “There is a lot I want to try… ummm, maybe some really dirty stuff… with you and with you watching…”  Jack didn’t move as she spoke, shoulders still twitching.

“Jesus!  Listen to us.”  He finally exclaimed, humor overlaying his voice. ‘OH, thank God he wasn’t crying!’  Erin thought with relief.  “Seriously, we are sitting here, married and talking about having sex with other people to save our marriage.”  Jack leaned back, a smile on his face as he shook his head, as if to clear it.

He looked at her then, seriously. “Ann talked to me about swinging.  She and Gill started because their relationship was boring.  Her words.”  He shrugged and paused.  A smirk growing on his face before he spoke again, “So how dirty were you thinking?”

Erin smiled at him, a smile that turned to a dirty grin as she saw a twinkle in his eyes. “Very,” she positively purred to him. “How about you come up with an idea?”

“So, I guess we are swingers?”  He replied, before leaning in to hug her.


Chapter 2 - What Now

Erin woke late the next morning, finding the bed empty.  Stretching sinuously she luxuriated in the feel of soft sheets on her naked skin.  ‘I am going to miss this,’ was quickly replaced with, ‘Why?  I can lay around naked at home all the time.’

Sitting up, she allowed the sheets to fall from her upper body, exposing her smallish tits to the air of the room.  She looked around, almost self-consciously, before running her hands along her chest, pinching her nipples slightly.  ‘Damn, I am still horny.  I wonder what Jack has planned for today.  He seemed pretty excited to start our swinging lifestyle.’  

Erin smiled as she remembered them snuggling in bed after their long conversation.  She could feel Jack was hard and offered to blow him.  He refused, gently and reluctantly. He told her he wanted to save up for the fun he had planned.  Promising her it would be very dirty and appeal to her slutty side.  Hearing him talk nearly made her jump him but she decided to enjoy their new found fun and passion.

‘It can wait… a few hours.’ Was her final sleepy thought of the night.

“Hey sleepy head!”  Jack peered in at her from the front room of their suite. “I grabbed some breakfast for us and some coffee. Let’s eat then hit the pool.”  

Erin reveled at the excitement and pleasure on his face. “Morning!  I have to pee and then want a quick shower.”  She peered down to her crotch, rubbing it gently. “I need to shave too, that is if you like it?”

“I love it!” Came the enthusiastic reply as Jack returned to the front room.  

Erin ran through a quick morning routine, grateful her shoulder length brunette hair was easy to put in a ponytail and forget.  ‘It’s also great not having to worry about clothes, just sunscreen!’ 

She and Jack ate a quick breakfast of fruit and granola with steaming cups of coffee.  

“Mmmm, hot sticky and sweet.”  Jack said, leering at her over the rim of his mug of coffee.

Erin’s tinkling laugh startled her, ‘I can’t remember the last time I felt so light hearted with Jack.’

“So, can I ask what you have planned?” Erin grinned at him coquettishly.  

“Nope.” Came a quick and smug rejoinder.  “Let’s just say today appeals to a few of my fantasies…” Erin interrupted him.

“Will I feel like a slut?” She breathed, giving her body a slight twist so her pert breasts and solid nipples were highlighted. “Holy crap!  Listen to me.  What the hell.”  Erin exclaimed then she started giggling and was soon joined by Jack.

“Seriously, wow!  This time yesterday I was pretty sure we were heading for a divorce.  Crazy.” Jack said, wiping tears of laughter from the corners of his eyes.  

“I’ve never felt so… free, liberated.”  Erin told him, coming around the table to wrap her arms around his torso. “I’m serious about going a little crazy.”  She gave him a peck on the cheek.

“Hmmmm, you tell me tomorrow morning if you felt like it was slutty enough.”  Jack winked at her as he finally answered her question.  He stood, cock half erect. “I only hope you aren’t too shocked. OK, baseball thoughts for a few hours at least.” He quipped, gesturing at his dick.  “Let’s head to the pool.” 

‘Hmmm, too shocked.  Shit, what can he have planned?’ Erin considered and shrugged her shoulders.  

They each packed beach bags with towels, sunscreen and magazines, planning a long day at the pool and in the water.  They were surprised to see plenty of open spaces around the pool, despite the fact it was nearly 1 PM.  Looking around, they didn’t see Ann or Gill either laying out or in the water.  After a minute of searching, Jack pointed to a few lounge chairs in the sun but with a nearby umbrella.

“Looks like a good spot.  Plenty of sun after the pool and an umbrella if we want a bit of shade.”  He told her as they lay their towels on lounge chairs.  “Plus, some nice scenery for both of us.”

“Yep,” Then, not able to hold back Erin whispered to him. “You really have a plan for us?  You aren’t just winging it?”

He grinned at her.  “There is a plan, and no clues.  You said you owed me after your fun.”  Jack winked at her, still smiling.  Putting on a playful pout Erin thought, ‘this is so much like we were years ago.  Fun and playful, I missed this.’

“OK my love.  I’m just really curious what you could have put together in just a few hours. I’m going to go shower and swim for a bit.  Join me?” 

“I’ll be right there, let me get set here and then I was going to grab us some drinks.”  He leaned over and kissed her, briefly but with great tenderness.  Erin felt her heart flutter at the touch of his lips.  ‘Wow, yeah.  I miss that!’

Erin wandered to the showers, taking her time as she intentionally took a longer route, passing by several men and couples. ‘I do love the admiring looks.  Shit, I love the veiled aroused looks!  In fact, this may need to be a longer shower.’

She took her time under the warm water, first drenching her body then stepping to the side to soap up. ‘Can’t be too clean, right guys?’ She thought to herself, peering sidelong at two men who were obviously watching while trying to avoid being obvious.  

Erin turned to face them directly as she slathered soapy water down the front of her body, hands lingering over her tits then pussy.  ‘You would like to touch this, wouldn’t you?’ Neither man was making any pretense of not watching her.  One was older, at least in his 50’s.  The other was much younger, no older than his 30’s.  ‘They are both good looking.  I wonder what it would be like to fuck a guy that much older than me?’

Finishing her shower, Erin walked back to Jack.  ‘He is smirking, I guess he saw most of that and figured it out.’  She took a course near the older man, smiling and giving him a cheerful, “Hi.”   A few feet further on she did the same to the younger man. 

Both smiled and replied.  “Hey.” and “Hello”

“You enjoyed that tease, didn’t you?” Jack asked her as she took the drink from his hand and sipped.

“Mmmm, rum and coke.  They make them strong here, you trying to get me tipsy?”  She smiled at him, refusing to answer the question other than to give her body a slight wriggle.  

“Nope, I want you sober… well sort of sober for later.” He placed his cup on a table he’d moved between their lounges.  “It’s hot, let’s hit the pool after I shower?”

“OK,” she replied then quickly. “I’m going to jump in now.  Hurry.” 

Jack found Erin in the pool talking with Ann and Gill. “Hey, good to see you guys.”  He called out as he slid into the water.

‘He is much more confident today.’  Erin thought happily.  ‘Who knew screwing other people would make us so happy with each other.’  She laughed aloud at the thought then had to explain why she was laughing. 

“Funny, works that way for a lot of couples that try.”  Ann winked at her.  “Glad you two are off to a good start.  Fast but good.”

The four spent the next hour chatting and sipping their drinks while perched on a ledge of the pool.  Ann told them that she and Gill were going to have some friends over that evening and they were welcome to come.

“Well, I’d love to but apparently Jack has some plans for tonight.”  She emphasized plans as she spoke, raising her eyebrows at Ann suggestively.

“Oooh, sounds like fun.  You were actually listening while I was playing with your dick?”  Ann gave him a suggestive wink. “So, can I ask…” Even in the sun, Erin could see a blush build on his face.

“Yes, yes.  We talked last night and decided to do more as a couple.”  At Ann’s prodding he continued, “Part of the fun is keeping today a secret.  All I can say is Erin wanted something really dirty and memorable.”  He chuckled at her expression then yelped as she pinched his nipple playfully.”

“Oh, party pooper.”  Ann laughed at him.  Jack jumped a bit in surprise as her hand caught him underwater. “Whoops, can’t do much of that here.  Maybe later.”

“For sure.  Let’s meet up before you guys leave.”  Jack replied. ‘Shit, he really is getting into this.’ Erin thought as she saw Jack move a hand to Ann’s crotch, still underwater. ‘Wow, what a difference a day and long talk make.’

Gill and Ann left shortly after, promising to get together before they left the resort. Jack went to refill their drinks, while Erin sprayed off and went to their lounges. ‘Darn, my fan club wasn’t there this time.’ Then, as she was laying down, she saw Jack walk from the bar, drinks in hand, talking to the older member of her shower fan group.

“Erin, this is Jim.  We met in the bar and started talking about, ummmm.” Jack paused, searching for words.  Jim was slightly taller than Jack, well built, for an older guy. Judging by the gray hair and wrinkles around his friendly eyes she was going to guess at least mid-50’s.  

“Hi Erin, Nice to meet you.  I think Jack was going to say, talking about things we both admire.”  He stood just to the side of her lounger, has cock hanging down less than a foot from her. ‘Nice cock!  Sheesh, it looks so damn thick even limp, I wonder how big he gets?’  She pondered for a second.

“Hey.” She replied.  “Gee, you both admire the same thing? Whatever could that be…?”  Erin gave him a seductive look as she reached over to shake his proffered hand. ‘Damn, I really want to play with that cock.’

“Haha, well, hmmm.  Maybe we could talk about that more?”  He smiled down at her, his hand still clutching hers, thumb gently rubbing the webbing between her thumb and forefinger. ‘Oh, he is definitely interested. So am I.’

“We talked about getting together later.  Jim told me he has to head back to his room to do some work, but we agreed to meet for drinks sometime in the next day or two.”  Jack told her as Jim finally pulled his hand away. 

“Sounds fun!”  Erin told them, turning to look at each man. ‘OK, I wonder if they know I am totally staring at their dicks?’

“I told him you give great head.” Jack looked around as he spoke, his voice slightly lower despite the fact they had nobody near them.  

Erin nearly choked on her drink. ‘Holy shit!  He just said that, and Jim is right there!’ Erin suffered a moment of near panic before catching herself.  ‘Fuck me… OK, this is what we were talking about… Why does it feel so weird with us on the same page?  No, not weird, just fucking erotic!’

“He did.”  She said, covering her gasp with a single cough.  She raised her sunglasses and peered right in Jim’s eyes before dropping her gaze to stare at his cock.  “I’m up for that… When you are.”

There was a minute of pregnant silence before Jim broke it, “Erin, I think I would always be up for it with you.  I wish I didn’t have to run.  Jack, you have my room number, let me know when you two want those drinks.”  He looked back to Erin, his eyes blatantly caressing her body.  “I’ll have something special for you.”

Erin felt her pussy flush with warmth at his gaze.  Her hand moved, of its own volition, to touch her mound.  ‘Fuck!  I can’t do that out here.’  She moaned internally as she redirected her hand to lay on her thigh.  Jim caught the move, smiled and waved as he walked off.

“Holy fuck!  Jack, I can’t believe you did that.” She exclaimed, turning to where Jack was sitting on his lounger.  

“You liked it?”  He asked with a knowing smirk.

“Yes, a lot.  Was that your surprise?”  Erin asked him, finding herself disappointed.  

“Nope, that was an accident.  He started talking to me at the bar.  He basically asked if we fooled around.”  Jack sipped his drink and looked at her, “So, I told him how much you love to give head and…”

Erin was becoming more aroused as he spoke, her nipples almost painfully hard. ‘I can’t believe how hot it makes me knowing Jack offered me up to a stranger.  It’s even hotter than me picking up Brad.’

“Ahh, perfect timing.” Jack interrupted her thoughts. “Here is my surprise.” He was looking over her to something or someone.  “It was getting late.”

“Hey there Erin, looking good.”  ‘Holy FUCK! I know that voice NO FUCKING WAY!’ Erin thought in panic as she unconsciously crossed her legs and brought an arm across her body to cover her tits. ‘Clint!  FUCKING CLINT!’  She worked hard to compose herself, glowering at Jack.  Her look only made him smile deeper.

“You said anything goes…”  Jack whispered to her as he leaned over to kiss her forehead.

‘God-DAMN!  He knows how much I hate Clint…’ As Jack stared at her, she also realized this fantasy of his was exactly what she told him she wanted. Dirty and slutty.  

‘Fuck, if this is the plan it will definitely make me feel slutty and then some.’ Despite her initial anger, she recognized a rush of deep arousal as she began considering what Jack had in mind. ‘Shit.’

“Yes…” She said softly, almost reluctantly. “But Clint!”


Chapter 3 - Clint

Erin turned from Jack to stare at Clint, the man who was her husband’s best friend since high school.  Clint was an inch taller than Jack with deep black skin.  He’d shaved his head for as long as she knew him, ‘shaves his nuts too,’ Erin thought as her eyes fell on his junk. ‘OK, not bad, not a porn dick but not bad.  HOLY FUCK!  That’s Clint’s cock I’m staring at!’

Erin first met Clint when she was in college. He was Jack’s roommate and from the first minute they met, he rubbed her the wrong way.  ‘He was and is a fucking douche!  He was always flirting with me, grabbed my ass a few times and made sure to drop his towel whenever I was in the room with Jack. Prick loved to make me uncomfortable!’

“Hey babe!” Clint called to her as he dropped a towel on the chair next to her. “Jack, dude!  Thanks for the invite.  We finally cleaned up that mess with the mainframe so perfect timing for me to get away.  I dropped my stuff in the room.”

‘Our room!  Not our room!’ Erin wailed internally, still trying to subtly cover herself.  ‘Is it so weird because I know him outside this place? Or is it because he is a fucking tool?’

“Great!  Glad you found the key.”  Jack replied.  Erin noticed he didn’t have his rubber wrist band.  “Hey, I’m taking a dip to cool down before we head to the room. C’mon Erin, you look like you are hot.”

“Too late to cover up hot stuff.” Clint leered down at her, his oh so white teeth stood out on his dark face.  “Already got a great look at those tits of yours as I walked up.  So much better than back at the dorm. Sure, let me grab a drink and I’ll meet you.”

‘Yeah, prick.  You were always trying to get a cheap look.’ Erin thought, recalling a time their junior year.  She just finished blowing Jack when Clint came in the room.  ‘We had the damn sign on the door, he knew but wanted to catch us.’ She quickly grabbed a sheet to cover her bare tits, only to have Clint, laughing, tug it away. Her hands moved to hide her boobs, but she knew he got a glimpse.  

“Clint.”  Erin said to him, debating her next words. She stretched her arms over her head and arched her back. ‘Get a good look asshole!’ she thought before saying. “Mmmmm, I just needed a stretch.  Yeah, I’m ready for some time in the pool.” Saying so, she stood, nearly brushing Clint as she rose.

“Good to see you.” Erin told him, then in a bid to show him she wasn’t nervous, gave him their usual hug. ‘Not usual this time though, like my tits fuckwad?  Uhhh, yeah, probably as much as I like feeling your cock push against my pussy.  STOP!’  She quickly released him, took Jack by the hand and sauntered to the pool.

“Seriously, Clint!”  Erin, still fuming muttered to Jack as they moved into deeper water.

“You told me you wanted me to come up with something that made you act like a slut.  What’s better than fucking someone you hate.”  He stopped and turned her to face him. “Look, I don’t know why you hate him so much, and maybe this is a bad idea.  If you don’t want to do this…”

“Jack, he’s just always treated me like ass and, and… He is a tool.”  She ended with a snort. “But, we said we would try this and I did get so fucking horny when I recognized his voice… Argggh… let’s just see.”

Clint returned with drinks for all of them and they spent the next hour reminiscing as the sun slowly set.  ‘Not like we don’t see him ALL the time.  He practically followed us across the country to work with Jack.’

As the day wore on she had to admit she was enjoying the extra attention from Jack.  He spent most of the time floating behind her, his head on her shoulder, limp cock nestled between her ass cheeks and occasionally a hand resting on her tits under the water. It wasn’t long before she nearly forgot what he probably had planned for the rest of the evening.

‘I do love him playing with my tits.’ Erin thought, releasing a slight moan as Jack gently pinched one of her nipples. ‘And, Clint hasn’t been a total prick.’

“Be right back.  Last refill before we head to the room.”  Jack said suddenly, interrupting her train of thought.  There were only a few others in the huge pool, dimly illuminated by the lighting now that the sun dropped beneath the horizon.  She noticed those remaining had formed small groups of two, three or in one case four.  All staying to their own sections of pool.

“Erin, why don’t you let Clint keep my spot warm.”  She felt her heart race, ‘Fuck, this is it… the first step…’ Jack pulled back slightly and applied gentle force to turn her into Clint.  

She could resist, she knew Jack wouldn’t push the issue. ‘Oh fuck, I don’t want too!  Damn, who knew THIS whole scenario would make me so fucking horny.’  Erin admitted as she allowed herself to spin gracefully in the water and into Clint’s arms.

“Sure, fine with me.” She said softly.  Clint’s hands gripped her lightly under her tits, slowing her spin to a stop.  She felt his cock bounce against her ass then nestle between her cheeks as he pulled himself closer.  ‘OK, I don’t hate that, I should but I don’t.’

“So, Jack tells me you’ve been enjoying the time here.  Are you glad I told him about this place?” Clint asked, moving his hands just beneath her tits. ‘I should have known it was his idea.’

“Yeah, It’s been fun.” Erin replied lamely. ‘OK, so fucking lame but shit!  He must stop teasing with my tits!  Fucking hold them already or move.’ “Where is Meg?”  

“Oh, she had to stay and work, early day tomorrow.  Said to tell you ‘Hi’.  Yeah, we come here all the time.”  He responded and filled in her unanswered questions.  Meg was Clint’s long-term girlfriend and someone Erin did like.

“Ahhh.” ‘Really fucking lame, Erin.  But fuck, his cock is getting harder and Ummmm!’ Clint bobbed down then up, sliding his dick to firmly wedge between her legs just beneath her cunt.  ‘Fuck, fuck… that does feel good, and he finally, he grabbed my tits.’  Clint moved first one hand then the other to cover Erin’s champagne glass shaped boobs.  Rolling her taut nipples under his palms before capturing them between his ring and index finger, he squeezed her tits as he pinched the nipples between his fingers.  

“You like that?” He asked her as he wriggled his hips forcing his cock just a little closer to her smooth pussy.

‘Fucker… Damn…. Shit, that is good!’ She thought but was unwilling to say.

“C’mon, I can feel you breathing faster.  You like this?” He continued to play with her nipples and gave a few pelvic thrusts. 

“Yes.” She whispered, spreading her legs slightly.  Clint’s shaft rose up to rub her lips, his head felt as if it was just touching her clit. ‘Hmmm, no, no, no… Oh Fuck it.’

“Couldn’t hear you.  Tell me what you want?”  Clint whispered in her ear, still lightly twisting her nipples.  

“Mmmmm…”  She couldn’t say it, she wanted to, but she couldn’t just blurt out she wanted to feel his cock in her.  She felt his cock hardening, the firm shaft now spreading her labia.

“Hey you two.  Let’s head back to the room.”  Jack’s voice startled her.  He was standing on the edge of the pool, drinks in hand.  Erin felt a rush of embarrassment.  ‘Why should I feel embarrassed, this is his plan.’  

“Gimme a second bud.”  Clint chuckled.  “I’ll grab my stuff.”  He reluctantly let go of Erin, sliding his length from between her legs, then swam to the edge of the pool nearest their towels.  ‘Also, conveniently far enough from other groups that they might not see his hardon in the dim light.’ She thought as she watched his firm ass rise from the water.  

Erin climbed out near Jack.  “OK, I think I’m up for whatever you have tonight.”  She breathed into his ear as she gave him a hug.  “I’m so fucking horny right now!”

Jack gave her a kiss followed by a light smack on the ass.

Clint walked behind them on the trail.  “Good thing it is Wednesday and nobody’s here.”  He told them, gesturing to the tent pole under the towel he wrapped around his waist.

Erin found herself chuckling at the comment. ‘OK, he hasn’t been a total douche today and I can’t believe how slick I feel between my legs.’  She glanced over to Jack, ‘I am impressed, he’s kept it pretty controlled today.’

Under control, but as they neared the room she saw his cock growing in anticipation. ‘Mmmmm.’

She entered the room first, after opening the door and paused after taking a few steps in the room. ‘Now what?  What does he want?’ She felt hands on her hips, a light touch.  Fingers gentle and teasing on her skin, sliding back to run along each ass cheek.  ‘Oh, fuck me! I never thought I liked being teased!’ She thought as a tremor ran through her body.  ‘I don’t know if that is Jack or Clint?’ 

She sensed motion behind her as one man moved slightly left, the other right.  Erin closed her eyes to soak in the sensations.  The man on her right placed one hand on her ass, cupping it while the other ran fingers from her waist up, electric tingles followed his dancing fingers until he stopped and gently gripped a tit.  

The man on her left brought a hand down to gently touch the beginning of her cleft, Barely, just barely fingering her clit.

“Uhhhh!” She let out an involuntary moan.

“You said you want to be a slut tonight.  Let’s play…” Came Jacks voice from her right. ‘Ohhh, that’s Clint sliding his finger down, spreading my pussy.’

“Go sit on the chair.” Jack told her, guiding her to a chair facing the couch.  She sat, surprising herself at her own reluctance to wait. ‘Fuck me now, I’m ready.’ She thought as Clint sat across from her, his cock now hard and upright in his hand.  It looked just slightly larger than Jack’s but was difficult to judge in the low light. 

“Spread your legs… wider…”  Jack whispered to her before moving to sit on the couch opposite Clint. Erin slid forward in the wide chair and spread her legs slowly, she felt her slick labia cool and tingle as they were exposed.  ‘God, this is so hot.’  She placed her hands on her inner thighs to help spread her legs wider.

“Good, now play with your cunt.”

‘What the FUCK!  OH MY GOD, I can barely do that when it is just him.  Now the two of them are watching, rubbing their cocks.’  Hesitating slightly, Erin moved her right hand to her now gaping cunt.

‘It’s so HOT I can feel it like a fever and I’m not even touching it yet.’  She slowly ran a practiced finger from her dewy opening and between her spreading flower to touch her clit.

“Uhhhh!”  She moaned aloud and continued rubbing. ‘Maybe this is all he wants.  I can do this, it is fucking hot with them watching. They can even jack off on me, he would like that.’ Erin’s pace quickened.  Her now thoroughly moist fingers rubbing her clit with an occasional plunge into her cunt.

“This feels so good.  Do you like it Jack?” She whispered.

Without replying, Jack stirred, something in his hand as he stood and moved closer.  ‘Is that my vibrator?  No, it’s bigger, fatter.’ He bent down before her and gently rubbed the tip of the device along her cunt.

“Ohhh, Uhhh!”  She moaned as he turned the vibrator to a low setting.

“Use this, slide it in.” He told her.  ‘I’m doing this, I’m really doing this.’ She thought as she took the vibrator from him and rubbed it up and down her lips, copying Jacks motion to completely wet the tip before pressing it deeper.

“OH GOD!”  She exclaimed as she slid the head into her.  “It’s so damn big….it feels so good!”  She told them, sliding it deeper.

“Tell us what you did with Brad and his friends.” Jack suddenly whispered, now back on the couch.  Startled, Erin moved a hand up to play with her tits ‘He does love to talk during sex… OK.’ 

She started off with Brad in the shower, how he made her suck his cock then turned her around to fuck doggy style. ‘Ummmm, just talking about it is making me even hornier.’

She had a quick orgasm when she talked about fucking Brad in the shower. ‘Not enough! That was too fast’, she moaned internally.

The vibrator moved in and out of her cunt matching her memories.  “Then we came back here, and I took turns with the others.  Ohhhh!  Fuck ME!”  She groaned as another wave rolled through her body.

“Please, Jack, I want your cock.  Can I have a real cock?”  She begged him, still sliding the toy in and out of her well lubricated canal. “This isn’t enough, I need to get fucked!”

“Come here.”  He told her then as she began to move, “No, first go to Clint. Suck his dick.” Erin hesitated. ‘Shit, this is real.  Once I suck his cock, my husband’s best friends cock, there is no going back!’ 

She slowly withdrew the vibrator from her cunt, savoring the sensation as it slid from her.  Erin allowed it to stop at her clit, the soft vibrations nearly sent her into seizures before she dropped it and slid from the chair to her knees.  Catching her breath, and steeling her nerves, she stared first at Jack as he slowly teased his cock and watched her.  Turning to Clint, she saw him looking at her through hooded eyes.

“You like this cock?”  He taunted, shaking it slightly.

‘Oh shit yes, I like it… I like cock!’  She moaned internally, still struggling to admit she wanted to suck the cock of a man she despised for years.

“Tell him.”  Jack said softly, he stopped stroking his cock, she was sure to prevent cumming too soon. “Tell him.”

“Yes.. yes, I like your damn cock.” she murmured, a last homage to her anger of the last few years.

“I’ve wanted you since Jack first brought you to our room.  He talked so much about your amazing blow jobs after each of your dates.” Clint told her, keeping his voice soft and low. “I want to watch those gorgeous lips wrap around my dick.”  His words brought a flutter to her chest and sent tingles of arousal racing through her body.

Erin found herself kneeling before Clint, her hands on either thigh.  She listened to him, becoming more aroused. ‘It isn’t possible to get any hornier, Jack is staring at me, so excited. I’m going to suck this cock. My pussy is so WET!’ Disjointed thoughts raced through her head as she leaned down, her tits pressed firmly into Clint’s muscular thighs.  

Clint, kept his hand wrapped around the shaft of his long dark penis.  He held it down to point at her face, almost urging the tip nearer her mouth. She stopped as she felt her upper lip graze the tip of his dick.  Slowly she extended her tongue to tenuously lick his helmet and run it along the small opening at the tip. Tasting a faint hint of his pre-cum.

“Yes…”  Clint hissed at the sensation.

“Yes…” Echoed Jack and Erin at nearly the same moment.

Erin closed her eyes and opened her lips wider, feeling saliva pool in her mouth in anticipation of taking his cock.  She moved forward, her lips spreading wider and wider to take first the crown then more of his shaft.  She stopped only when she felt the tickle of his dick on her tonsils.  Opening her eyes, she saw she was nearly to the base.

“Suck his cock.  Suck it!”  Jack called to her.  Erin pulled back, applying suction as she did and listened as Clint’s breathing deepened.

“She does give good head.” Clint moaned out. “You like sucking my black cock?”

“Mmmmm,” she moaned as her mouth wrapped the tip, knowing he would love the sensation. “My first…does it matter?”

Clint chuckled then gasped as she grasped his nuts and drove her mouth down, engulfing his shaft.  

“Time for me.” Jack called to her.  “Suck my cock.” 

Erin pulled away from Clint to find Jack moved closer, his leg now pressed to Clint’s.  She leaned forward, over Clint’s leg, to reach Jack’s dick, tasting his pre-cum, saltier than Clint’s, as she bobbed her head along his length.  He jerked his cock in time to her head motion.

Clint’s hands pulled her closer, his damp cock pressed into her stomach as he pried her ass open and ran a finger along her cunt.

‘Yes, oh yes!  Stick it in!’ She moaned to herself.

“Please, finger fuck me!” She begged him, pulling away from Jack’s dick only long enough to mutter the words.  She moaned deeply as she felt Clint slide fingers in her unresisting pussy.

“You want this finger, Erin?”  Clint teased, gently rubbing it along her labia to stop at her entrance.

“OH FUCK!  Yes!” Erin pleaded before going back to work on Jacks cock. ‘Fucker!  I can’t believe he is making me beg for it!’ She thought even as she tried to push back on his hand.  Clint was breathing deeply as he gave in, sliding first one then two fingers into Erin.

“FUCK!”  Jack snarled out through clenched teeth as he came.  Erin nearly gagged as the first shot hit her deep in the back of her throat. She left his dick half in her mouth as he squeezed the last of his load onto her tongue.

‘I love cum!  I don’t get girls who can’t swallow.’ She thought, pulling back slightly and arching her back to drive Clint’s fingers deeper.

“Now, suck him off.  I want you to jerk him off on your face and tits.” Jack said in a soft voice, heavy with his arousal.

‘Shit, I need to cum again but fuck… OK, I want Clint’s cum.’ Erin slid down between Clint’s legs taking his dark shaft in her mouth.  She was eager for his load and could tell he was close. 

She pulled back to suck just the tip, swirling her tongue around his head and using it to cup his helmet.  She knew, from talking to Jack, that guys loved feeling a soft raspy tongue on the very sensitive bottom of their glans. 

“Suck it, suck it!”  Clint began calling to her as he jerked his hips, trying to push deeper in her mouth. Her right hand gripped his shaft and pumped furiously while she kept tongue and lips active on his head.  She felt him begin to stiffen as the first squirts hit her tongue.

‘I’m swallowing Clint’s cum, Holy Fuck!’ Erin pulled back, allowing him to spurt on her face and tits, catching the last in her mouth.  She smiled as she saw Jack’s expression of pure delight.  His cock almost hard again. ‘Wow, this really does get him off.’

“Slutty enough for you?” She asked in a deep sexy voice as she traced a finger through the cum on her tits and brought it to her mouth to lick clean.

“This isn’t over.”  Clint told her with a grin. “Didn’t he tell you?  You haven’t been fucked yet.”  At his words a quiver ran through her.  

Jack stood, dragging her up by one hand and in the direction of the bedroom.  Clint following close behind.

“Lay down.” Jack whispered to her, still guiding her, now to lay back near the foot of the bed.  Clint knelt between her legs, lifting first one, then the other to his shoulders in a slow, teasing motion.  Jack moved off to the side to watch.

“Tell him what you want.”  Jack told her.

“Fuck me!  I want your cock in me!”  She moaned to them both, completely given in to the moment.

“Hmmm, I think I want to taste this sweet cunt first.” Clint whispered as he dropped his head to her mound and ran a long, wet, hot tongue between her labia. “Hmmmm, hot sweet and sticky!  My favorite.  Spread your legs!  Tell me what you want.”

“Lick my cunt… YES!” She exhaled as he put his tongue back to work. “Ohhh Yes!”  

“My turn.”  Jack said.  Clint stood slowly, his face still buried between her legs. “Make out with her.  Erin, lick your honey off his face.”

‘Oh my god!  I can’t take this anymore.  I need to get fucked.’  Erin moaned as she felt Clint pull her nipple, his teeth gently tugging on her lower lip as they kissed.  She savored her smell and taste on his lips.

“Please Jack, Please, FUCK me, I need to get fucked!”  Erin gasped out.  Without a word, Jack moved between her legs, teasing her cunt with the tip of his dick before he buried his cock in her. “YES!”  She called out around Clint’s lips.  Jack was slow and methodical.  ‘So good! He’s never felt this good! Holy FUCK!  He is going to make me cum with his COCK!’

“Your turn.” Jack stopped suddenly and pulled out, gesturing to Clint.  

‘NOOOOOO, So CLOSE!’ She gave an inner wail.

Clint moved between her legs while he held his cock in hand to guide it in her.  “Watch him babe!”  Jack demanded.  “Watch him fuck you.” Erin propped herself up on her elbows and watched as Clint slid his member between her petals.  The dark skin of his cock standing out against her paler pussy.

“Yes, do it, fuck me.  I want your COCK.”  Erin moaned.

Clint slid slowly in her until she gasped at the feel of his balls on her ass.  “Fucking Tight!”  He moaned, “You are so fucking tight!”  He began a rapid motion, sliding his cock nearly out before plunging it deep.  Their flesh made wet smacking sounds.

“Oh Shit!  Yes, fuck me Fuck Me!”  Erin grabbed her tits and squeezed them hard.  ‘I’m so FUCKING CLOSE!  He’s going to be the first real cock to make me cum!’ The thought thrilled her as much as anything had that night. “YES!”

“Roll over, I want to fuck you from behind, so I can smack that ass!”  Clint demanded, pulling from her. 

She gave another inner wail, ‘Shit!  FUCK!!! ArrrrGGGHHH!!! I was so close!’

“Yes, Yes, just fuck me, just fuck me!”  She panted as she rolled to face the bed, arms holding her upper body just off the surface.  

“Let me start.”  Jack said, and she felt bodies move behind her then the sensation of her cunt being filled by warm, solid flesh.  Jack thrust several times, his hands tight on her waist as he pushed every bit of his cock in her eager cunt.

He pulled out after several thrusts, allowing Clint time in her pussy. His hand firmly smacking her ass as he thrust in her.

“Please, please, I’m so fucking close!” she moaned.  She lost track of who was behind her as the men switched off several times. She was kept on the verge of orgasm for what seemed an hour.  

Whoever was currently screwing her had been at it a while.  ‘So close!  Just keep going!’  She begged inside. 

“Ohhhhhh! Yes, Yes!”  Erin felt his dick push deep, it was the smack of his balls on her clit that pushed her over the edge.  She gripped the sheets fiercely as her body gave itself over to a massive orgasm.  Near the end, she felt a warm liquid fill her then jets of cum fell on her back as the guy fucking her pulled out and jerked the rest on her ass and lower back.  

She stayed as she was, legs spread, warm cum dripping down her flanks and the lingering sensation of a wonderful orgasm.  ‘I need more.  I can’t believe it! I really need more cock…’

As if thinking it summoned a cock, she felt one of the guys move behind her and penetrate her sensitive cunt.

“Yes!  Fuck me.  Make me your slut!”  She drove her hips back, nearly toppling the man behind her as she took his shaft to the balls.  

A figure moved before her, sitting on the bed, semi erect cock in her face.  ‘Jack!  JACK!  HE GAVE ME THAT ORGASM!’  The thought nearly made her cum again.  ‘Clint, is fucking me.  God that is so good.’

“Fuck, FUCK!” Clint hissed from behind her.

“Yes!  Cum in me!  Cum on me!”  She felt him start, like Jack, in her pussy, then all over her back and ass.  Erin arched her back, driving her ass to rest against Clint’s nuts as the last of his load landed in the small of her back.

“You like that, babe?”  Jack asked her softly.

“Yes, Yes!”  She hissed, bending down to taste his cum coated dick. “Did you like it?”

“More than I can say.  You seem like you could keep going?”  She looked at him, his face hard to read in the dim light.  Clint moved from between her legs to lay beside her, opposite Jack.  

“Yes, whenever you two are ready.  I am so FUCKING horny.” Erin whispered, realizing the truth of her words. ‘I need more, FUCK.  I could cum again easily!’ She thought as she eagerly licked his nuts, then shifted to Clint’s.  She realized she was desperately trying to get them hard enough to screw her again.

“Got you covered.”  He told her with a grin.  “You heard her.”

Erin lifted her head from where she was sucking on Clint’s nut sack as she felt someone else move between her still spread legs.  A hand rested on her ass and she felt a cock spread her cunt. ‘HOLY SHIT! Who the hell is that? He feels huge!’

“Uhhhh, yessss. FUCK!” She hissed as the cock slid deeper. ‘Who cares who it is, just fuck me.’

“Fuck her hard, she wants to be a slut tonight!”  

The End
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