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Chapter 1 - Shopping

“Erin!  Over here!”  A woman's voice called out over the sound of a small engine downshifting. Turning, Erin saw a tan Mini-Cooper convertible swing around a line of cars in the resort parking lot.  Her friend Beth, at the wheel, was waving vigorously in her direction.

Erin was a tall, leggy woman in her late twenties.  Her shoulder length brunette hair was pulled back through a pink baseball cap that complimented the white halter top and matched her tight pink shorts.  She waved back, smiling as her friend hit the brakes, just short of the sidewalk Erin was standing on.

“Sexy!”  Beth smiled at her as she raised a pair of sunglasses to rest on her forehead.  “You know, this is the first time I’ve seen you in clothes.  Those shorts really make your ass pop!”  

“I know!  Right.”  Erin fired back as she bobbed her head side to side to make her ponytail swish.  Then, before climbing in she gave her ass a playful smack and rub.  She laughed at Beth’s reaction as she walked around the car to climb in the passenger seat.  “This is the first time in nearly a week I’ve had on more than a hat and sunscreen.”  Erin leaned over the shifter to give Beth a kiss.  

“Well, gotta say you took to being naked pretty fast.  For a virgin… nudist that is.”  Beth giggled at her joke.  “Took to everything pretty fast.”  Beth shoved the car in first gear and turned to head down the winding exit framed with palm trees.  

Erin smiled at Beth and leaned back in her seat.  Six days ago, she and Jack, her husband, arrived at the nudist resort.  One of his biggest fantasies was to be naked with her in public. ‘No, his biggest fantasy was me with other men.’ Erin corrected herself.  ‘But this was the only fantasy I was willing to try, then. I was so fucking afraid to go naked.  Who knew I much I would try this week.’  As she reflected, Erin’s hand began gently stroking the smooth skin of her leg, just below the ham of her shorts.

The topic of bringing others to bed or being nude in public often fueled their lovemaking and usually led to his wilder fantasies.  When she was honest with herself, she admitted she enjoyed the wild fantasies nearly as much as Jack.  Still, Erin resisted trying any of his fantasies until a few shortly before their trip, when she surprised him.  She told him to go ahead and make plans for a stay at a nudist resort. 

‘He was so shocked I said yes and let him plan this week.’ Erin smiled at the memory of Jack jumping online to find a resort they could get to as quickly as possible.  It turned out, he found one within a half days drive with a few open rooms for the following week.  Erin’s left hand continued to stroke her leg, now rising to touch her special place, barely covered by the thin fabric of the shorts.  Her other hand lazed out the window as the car raced down the street.

It started off great, she was surprised how excited she had become at the thought of wandering around in public, nude with Jack.  She even had hope they would find a way to make the experience one that would strengthen their marriage. ‘Jury’s still out on that one.’ She thought sadly.

The morning of their first day, Jack took a call from work and told her he was driving back to handle a problem.  After a brief but heated fight, she agreed to stay until he returned.  In the back of her mind she was already preparing to see the attorney she lined up before going on the trip.  

Rather than sulk in the room, she screwed up her courage, left her clothes behind and went to the pool.  On the way she met a sexy young guy named Brad who introduced her to Beth and a few of his other friends.  Instantly attracted to Brad, at the end of the day she found herself bringing him back to her room ‘to clean up’ after a day in the sun.  That lead to a passionate shower where she decided to drop all, or most of her inhibitions.  Eventually telling Brad the rest of the group should come over to ‘play’.

‘I’m so glad.  I really am happy, regardless of where it leaves Jack and me. I was as surprised as he to learn how much I liked being taken multiple times by different men.’  Erin thought.  Erin felt her nipples tighten under her form fitting shirt.  Her pussy was tingling with desire as she became aware of her own wandering hand. ‘Damn!  I need to get laid.’

Her mind quickly raced through the intervening days.  Jack returned the day after her decision with Brad and she confronted him with her affair. ‘Gotta call it what it was.’  She thought. ‘He has done his best to catch up and go along.  Funny, I thought it would be easier for him seeing these were originally his fantasies.’

That evening, they went to the hot tub, Erin knowing after dark it was a ‘swingers hangout’ and was fully intending to take advantage of any opportunities that came her way.  

‘I pretty much dragged Jack into swapping with that couple, Ann and Gill.  It shocked him, but he played along.  He even invited that fucker of a friend Clint to visit the next day.’  Erin snorted at the thought, ‘The same day he offered me up to a man he met at the bar.  All thinking I would turn back to shy Erin and he could get his rocks off living out his safer fantasies.’  

Erin glanced out her window as Beth made a sharp right turn to the main road leading into town.  It was a gorgeous day in southern Florida and she took time to admire the palm trees along the road.  Floating her right hand in the slipstream as the car raced into town she continued her musings while consciously sliding a finger under her shorts hem to touch her dampness.

“oooh.” She exhaled at her own touch, then quickly pulled her hand away. ‘I probably shouldn’t be doing that, here.’

‘He kept trying to see if he could shock me.  I guess he did a bit, but I liked it.’  She smiled to herself as she remembered Clint being unable to perform after Jim arrived.  ‘Jack, no, he actually surprised himself and kept going.’   

Beth took a long corner at breakneck speed, the tires squealing slightly on the hot tarmac. Erin, startled, sat up and glanced over at her.

“Hoped that would get your attention.”  Beth laughed at her.  She allowed her blonde shoulder length hair to blow free and it was whipping around her face like tendrils in the wind. ‘How can she do that and not have a tangled mess?’ Erin thought.  

“So, what’cha thinking?  You’ve been too quiet. Oh, if you want to finish getting off I enjoyed the view.”

Erin laughed, “Maybe later, but holy shit, I’ve never been this horny!”  She then answered Beth’s question and filled her in finishing with.  “I guess I’m also wondering what I’m getting into tonight?”

“Honestly, I told Dwayne you wanted to get rough and you really got off on being the center of attention.”  Beth smiled at her. “He had an idea or two based on what you’ve already done.”  Beth pursed her lips in thought before continuing, “You are still new to all this.  I’m not saying we won’t push you a bit but we both think you may not have a real idea of what you are asking when you say get rough in our crowd.”

Erin mused for a bit, staring at the palm trees flashing by before answering. “OK, so I have been…”, she paused again. “I’m not sure if afraid is right because thinking about this makes me really horny, maybe apprehensive.  I keep thinking about the things we talked about after the other night.  I loved being tied up.  I also liked taking the dildo in the ass.”

“I know you did sweetie.  You know you didn’t get the whole thing in there.”  Beth interrupted.

“Yeah, I still liked what you did, but I may not be ready for a real dick in there yet.”

“Probably not, at least not tonight when people may be a little drunk and crazy.”  Beth glanced over to her. “Trust me?”

“Sure.”

“You will get your fill tonight.  Enough to think about when you get home and let this week settle in.  You guys live pretty close, we can always introduce you to some of our party friends if you want to do more.”   

“So, what’s up with Jack.  He was real quiet yesterday after our night together.”  Beth changed the topic and called out over the noise of the wind ripping over the front windscreen.  “You guys also crashed pretty early.”

Erin stared out at the passing scenery before answering.  “I’m not sure.  He didn’t really freak out after we left you the other night.”  She stopped for a long minute continuing her thought when they stopped at a light.

“He keeps bouncing back and forth between loving it and being in shock.”  She finally admitted to Beth.  “I don’t get it, he talked about stuff like this all the time when we fucked.”  Beth pulled away when the light turned green, shifting several times before Erin spoke again.  “I did enough reading to have an idea what is going on with us.  It’s just tough living through it.” 

Beth was nodding as Erin spoke. “Honestly, you moved along faster than most.  I’m not surprised he is feeling some whiplash.”  Beth went on to explain most people take a long time breaking into swinging.  “Dwayne and I started with sharing fantasies like you guys, but it took a while before we were both comfortable doing anything for real.”  She paused, “Hell, it was over a year before we did anything about it.  That's another reason we thought going slower tonight might be a good idea.”  Beth snorted humorously.

“Add to it, you say you guys haven’t really talked about anything important in years.  Well…”  She trailed off as she pulled into a parking lot.  A few sharp turns later, she had them stopped in front of their destination, an all year-round costume shop.

Beth set the parking brake and shut off the engine before turning to Erin. “Tell me if I’m butting in.  Jack seems like a nice guy. Most men fantasize about their wives with someone else, they just don’t have the guts to say it.”  She paused, continuing when Erin nodded at her.

“A lot of the guys who do talk about it never expect their wives to follow through.  That leaves a small group who actually want it to happen.”  Beth finished with a flourish of her hands as if waving a magic wand. “Some handle it well, others freak out.  I think Jack will be OK with it in the long run but right now he is still trying to figure it out.”

“I hope so.” Erin sighed.  “I do love the jackass. I know you think I need to wait and see how I feel when I get home but I’m pretty sure I’m not going back to the way I was.  I always loved the act of sex.  I just had no idea I would get off on this stuff so much. I don’t think I’ll ever be satisfied with something vanilla again.”

“Ha!  OK.  So, where is Jack now?”

“Anne has some theater makeup and told him she would give him a Dia de la muerta look.”  Erin chuckled.  “So, he was heading over there and asked me to meet him at the party. Speaking of which, I still don’t get the whole idea.  The whole time we’ve been at the resort we keep hearing about not making things sexual in public.  The party seems like...”

“Well, c’mon.  Let’s head in the store and I’ll fill you in.”  Beth explained the party that weekend was the resorts melding of Mardi Gras, Fantasy Fest and Parrot Head into one celebration.  She told Erin the resort relaxes the guidelines on sexy clothes but draws the line at an orgy.  Even so, a lot of the participants end the night in a new ‘friends’ room or campsite.  She went on to tell her most participants only wore body paint or simple masks.  A few pushed the rules with sexier outfits.

“Don’t be surprised to see a lot of body piercings.  A lot of the couples and singles use different piercings to send signals to others about what they might be into. Of course, your choice of costume can also say a lot about what you want.”

Hearing that, Erin thought. ‘OK, maybe I do have a lot to learn about this stuff and taking it slow is smart. But, I’ve been wet and horny for the whole week and all I can think about is trying new things.’  

The costume store was an old retail business, ‘Maybe a K-Mart or something like that.’ Erin thought as she looked around at rows of displays holding costumes and home decorations.  A single bored cashier sat behind a counter chewing on gum and reading a magazine.  He wore a concert t-shirt, baggy skater shorts and his long dark hair was pulled back in a ponytail. ‘Cute, in a rough sort of way.’ Erin mused as he gazed at the women. ‘Shit, I am checking him out and it is making me hornier!’

“Hey ladies.  Need help with anything?”  He asked, now clearly eying the two scantily clad women.  Beth was wearing a light blue bikini top under a mesh shirt.  Her white shorts looked as if they were painted on, contrasting perfectly with her dark tan.

“Thanks.” Beth smiled and gave him a wink, “but we have a good idea what we need.” She gracefully spun away while still looking at him over her shoulder.

“K, yell if you need anything.” He grinned back at her, his expression one of a man diving into a sudden erotic fantasy.  

“Tease,” Erin laughed.  “He is pretty cute, I’d do him.”  Erin remarked as she and Beth wandered into one of the displays.  Beth giggled at her comment.

“Dare you.”  She commented to Erin through a sultry grin.

“Hmmmm. Let’s find something for the party first.”  Was Erin’s quick response.  Followed by a suggestive wink and grin. ‘Why not, I’m definitely in the mood.’

The two roamed the aisles, commenting on costumes, the party and post party plans.  Beth pointed to a black leather mask and matching wrist bands hung just high enough to make her stretch to reach it.

“That is perfect for you, and for my plan.”  She said as she stretched to grab the accessories from a top hanger.  Erin watched, in appreciation, as Beth’s shorts rode between her ass cheeks as she grasped for the mask.  

“You know, I never thought I could be attracted to women, but your ass is so incredible.” Erin commented in a sultry voice.  To emphasize her point, she cupped a hand on one of the firm cheeks, now almost completely bare.

“Ha!” Beth squealed.  She turned to Erin and draped her arms over her shoulders as she stepped down from her perch.  “Some women never get there.  Glad you did.” She paused to kiss Erin, their tongues gently, playfully wrapping together before she pulled back.

“I’m still impressed with how fast you’ve come along.”  Beth told her and playfully planted another kiss on the tip of her nose.

‘My nipples feel like they are ready to bust.  I can’t believe how horny a simple kiss can make me.’ Erin thought to herself.

“You are impressed?” She said with a playful lilt and a half pout.  “I’m still in shock over all I’ve done.  Loving it but still in shock.”  She leaned in for another kiss. ‘Damn, Beth or the cashier?  Either way, I need to have some fun.’

“Beth.”

“Hmmm?”

“That cashier is pretty hot, you care if I blow him before we go.” Erin breathed the words into Beth's mouth.

“Seriously?”  Beth asked her, an amused look on her face.

“Seriously.”

“OK, but make it fast, the guys will be waiting for us and I’m hungry.” Beth said as she chortled. “Here, maybe I can help things along.”  She told Erin as she spun her around to walk to the front of the store.

“OK, I guess we are ready.  We don’t need much for an orgy.” Beth commented loudly as they approached the register.  Erin stifled a laugh at the comment and the stunned look on the cashier’s face. 

Playing along Erin responded, “True, I just wish there was a place to see how I would look in this.”  As she spoke she looked to the cashier, her eyes wide and beguiling.

“Uhh, there are changing rooms back there.  I can grab a key for you.”  He offered helpfully, pulling a key from the counter.

“You go ahead, I’ll look around some more.” Before leaving, she turned into Erin kissing her gently, almost tenderly on the mouth as she traced a finger along Erin’s face from hairline to neck.  Erin returned the kiss, her left-hand cupping Beth’s right breast before squeezing it.  All within sight of the flustered cashier.

Beth pulled back and with a wink she turned and walked back to the displays.  

The cashier moved around his counter, looking as if he had been hit on the head with a blunt object.  As he rounded the counter he gestured Erin to the rear of the store.  

‘He has a definite tent pole going up in his shorts.’  Erin felt an inner thrill at the thought her mere presence and a simple hint of erotica could turn a man on so fast.  The two walked through an aisle to a door at the rear of the store which he unlocked for her. 

“There you go.  So, all you have is the mask and ahhh, wristbands?” He asked as he swung the door open for her.  A puzzled look crossed his face as he took in the ‘costume.’  Erin brushed past him, overtly rubbing his cock with her hand as she slid by and felt the heat radiating from his body.  She gave him a sultry, hooded look as she passed.  ‘I know that got him.’

“Mmmm, can you hold the door open for me?  The lighting is better that way.”  Without looking at him, she quickly untied her halter top and allowed it to drop to the floor in a flutter of loose cloth.  As it slid from her, the fabric brushed hard sensitive nipples sending ripples of desire through her. 

“Huh, shit. I mean, should I like turn around?”  The cashier whispered behind her.  Erin glanced in the mirror, catching his eyes gazing at the reflection of her tan boobs. She chuckled softly.

‘He looks like I just hit him with a bat.  Hmmm, how about this?’  Holding his gaze in the mirror, she undid the top button of her shorts and wriggled out of them, her bare, tan ass shifting to within inches of his hardon.

“Why would you turn around?  I really appreciate you holding the door.  The natural light is so much better.  Don’t you think?”

“Yeah, sure, natural light.” He stammered as she quickly slid on the mask and wrist bands.  First, staring at herself in the mirror as she admired the way the mask set off her eyes.  She played with the rings on the surprisingly well-made leather wrist bands, liking the way the silver metal glinted against the black of the leather.  She then did a slow turn, to face the cashier.

“What do you think?” Erin asked him in a low voice.  She took a step nearer and placed a hand on his chest.  “This a good look for an orgy?” She caught a glimpse of herself in profile in the mirror.  Her perky tits capped with small firm nipples seemed to point right at the clerk. 

“Oh, shit. Umm, yeah.  You look, um, awesome.” He stammered his reply, his face reddening under a nice tan as Erin slowly traced a line down his chest to the front of his baggy shorts.  She stopped, her fingertips just touching what she knew was the tip of his now solid cock.

“Oooo, he really likes it?”  Erin whispered in his ear as she leaned into his body, her right hand now firmly wrapped around his cloth encased cock. She dropped to her knees, relishing his astounded look.  Facing his still covered cock, she leaned in to rub the mass against her face.

“Ummmm, is it ok if I suck this.”  She looked up at him, a Cheshire grin on her face, one of stunned disbelief on his.  

“Uhhh, well Umm.” He stammered.

Erin held his eyes as she pulled down his zipper and reached in a hand to pull out his solid, throbbing cock. She nearly laughed as she caught a glimpse of super hero boxer shorts.  

‘Nice dick, perfect shape and size. I may need to let him fuck me.’  She thought to herself as she wrapped her lips around the end of his dick, her tongue probing the tip. ‘He feels like he could bust anytime, I hope he can wait.’ Erin slid the length of his shaft in her mouth until she nearly choked on the tip, tasting his salty pre-cum on her tongue.

She wrapped her hand around his base and decided to waste no time as she furiously pumped him with her hand.  She kept her mouth wrapped around the tip of his penis, alternating sucking and rolling her tongue on the sensitive area just under the helmet.  Within a minute, she felt his dick begin to twitch then it erupted with a jet of cum that coated the back of her throat.  She found she had to swallow quickly to keep up with his seemingly unending stream.

‘Damn, I would have fucked him if he waited a little longer.’ Erin dropped her hand to finger her damp mound, stopping herself before she got too far. ‘Fuck!’

“Shit!”  He gasped out at last as she squeezed the last drops from his still quivering length.

Standing, Erin released his shaft.  She drew her damp fingers, the ones that were just playing with her pussy, in a line up the center of her body, finally popping them into her mouth. ‘I always wanted to do that.’  She chuckled inwardly at his still stunned expression. ‘If he isn’t careful, that look may stay on his face forever.’

Erin turned away and quickly slid into her shorts and halter.  Turning back, she saw the clerk shove his cock back in his shorts.

‘No way, seriously, I swear those were superhero boxers.’  Erin thought with another chuckle as she caught a glimpse of a familiar blue and red pattern.  

“That was nice.”  She told him, with a playful pat on his cheek as she walked past his statue like pose.  “You OK?”

“Umm, yeah, sure, nice…”  He stammered, as he visibly tried to recover from the shocks of the last few minutes.  

Erin found Beth waiting at the register, a smirk on her face as she watched Erin approach. “Well?”

“Nice cock and tasted pretty good too.”  Erin replied, knowing the man was pacing behind her and could hear every word.  

He slid behind the register and stared at each of them in turn and the items they picked up for purchase.  At a gesture from Beth, he quickly scanned the merchandise and accepted their payment.  Beth was nearly beside herself with laughter as they walked from the store.  

“Oh Erin!  You are unbelievable!  That poor man.”  She didn’t speak again till they were in the car.  “I think Dwayne is going to have a blast with you.”


Chapter 2 - The Party

Erin felt a thrill flush through her body as she approached the open door to the resort clubhouse.  The deep reverberations of music thrummed from the entry and coursed over her body.  Through intermittent flashes of light, she could see gyrating figures and heard the noise of many voices trying to speak over music interspersed with laughter.

‘There were already couples sneaking off and it is still early.’ She reflected, remembering the couple she saw making out just off the trail by the lodge.  ‘Beth was right, this could be a pretty wild evening.  I hope I’m ready for it.  Damn, I hope Jack is ready for it.’

Erin stopped near a floor to ceiling window near the main entrance to check out her ‘outfit’ in the reflection.  She and Beth stopped for a quick early dinner at a burger joint before returning to the resort.  When they arrived at her room an hour earlier, right at dusk, she found a note from Jack indicating he would meet them at the party.  Beth checked her phone and told her Dwayne sent a text telling her he was waiting at the tent with the rest of the group and would be there when she got back.

“Sorry, cutie.” Beth told her after reading the message.  “I’m going to meet him and change into my outfit,” she giggled as she referred to her hat, silk gloves and bowtie.  “You can come with, meet Dwayne and we can all go together.” 

“Thanks, I think I will get ready here then meet you guys.”  Erin responded.  After a quick kiss, Beth raced off to change.  Erin quickly showered then put on her mask and leather wrist bands before hurrying through the night to the clubhouse.  

The woman who stared back at her from the window near the front door was breathtaking. ‘Geez, I am so modest.’ She thought as she admired the view.  Her shoulder length dark hair was curled, laying in an unkempt looking but artfully styled mess on her head.  She couldn’t quite make out her ice blue eyes in the reflection but knew the black mask, subtle with dark sequins inlaid on the leather, would set them off in the right light.  Peering down her body, she admired her dark tan and smallish breasts, capped with tiny dark nipples.  Then on to her firm stomach and pussy.  Completely shaved with just a hint of lip showing between her legs.

‘OK, I do look hot.’  She smiled at her reflection and moved to enter the clubhouse.  

“Erin?”  She heard a deep voice call from behind her.  Turning she saw a tall well-built man wearing nothing but a black Zorro mask.  He had one arm around the shoulders of a stunning brunette. Erin’s jaw practically dropped to the floor as she took in the woman’s full breasts and shapely curves.  ‘Fuck me.  Jack would call her a walking wet dream.’

“Brad?” She blurted out, recognizing him. ‘Well, I think I recognize that gorgeous cock of his!’  Erin’s thoughts flashed back to meeting Brad her first day at the resort and their eventual hook-up in her room.  

Still looking in her eyes, Brad drew her hand down to his waiting shaft.  Erin didn’t resist the pull as she allowed, no encouraged, him to place her open hand on his waiting dick.  

‘Fuck yes!’ she thought, ‘so thick and ribbed.’  Her fingers wrapped around the shaft.  Almost unconsciously, she moved her hand to the base, feeling the texture of his cock, wanting to feel it in her cunt.  Reversing direction, she slid her hand to the head, swirling a finger around the tip.  Encountering a thick drop of pre-cum, she used a fingertip to swab the lubricant around his glans.  The sensation made his cock quiver in her grasp. 

“You are welcome.  I wish there was a way I could thank you.” His lip quirked up as he gazed into her eyes.  “The shower is big enough for two.”  He added, his voice soft and deep.  Without waiting for a response, he backed to the open shower door.  She followed him, holding his cock like a leash. 

Erin hesitated briefly before letting herself be pulled into the stall, spray bounced from his back and drenched them both.  Her thoughts in a turmoil, she pressed into his body. “Mmm, is that really because of me?” She asked, daringly continuing to stroke his now erect cock.

“Do you want that?”  He said huskily. “Tell me what you want.”

Throwing all inhibitions aside, she gave into the arousal that gripped her through the day.  “I want to suck this big cock, I want to feel it in my mouth and against my tongue.  I want to taste you.”  She gasped out, her lips just off his neck. She rubbed his dickhead against her stomach while pumping it and thinking. ‘It is so fucking big! This is really going to happen!’

“Suck it then.”  He told her, guiding her head as she knelt before him.  

Erin’s tongue flicked out, dancing along the tip of his cock before she used it to force open his hole.  She tasted his pre-cum as she wrapped her lips around the tip, her tongue now rasping along the underside of the helmet. Taking her time to savor the moment, she slid her mouth up and down his cock, taking in more and more of his shaft.  On each downward plunge, she would push her tongue against the underside of his cock, feeling the large tube that ran the length of his dick.  She liked to curl her tongue on his shaft, cupping as much of the length as she could.  

“Hey, this is my wife, Cheryl.” Brad said, a wide grin on his face as if he knew what Erin had just been thinking. Cheryl reached out to grasp Erin’s hand, the process doing amazing things to her full tits, pushing them together, the half dollar sized areola tipped by perfectly proportioned nipples.  Erin noticed both nipples were pierced with silver rings.  ‘OK, I don’t think I’d ever be into piercing my nipples.  That has to hurt.’

Cheryl was wearing a black mask like Brad’s and had an easy, friendly, almost knowing grin on her face.  Erin allowed her gaze to drop and quickly took in Cheryl’s neatly trimmed ‘landing strip’ and muscular legs. 

“Erin!  I was looking forward to meeting you.  Between everything I’ve heard from Brad and Beth… Well, I think we are going to get along great.”  Cheryl said, “Screw a hand shake!”  She laughed and pulled Erin in for a quick embrace.  Erin returned the hug and enjoyed the feel of Cheryl's lush body against hers.

‘I wish I could suck those gorgeous tits of hers, maybe pull those rings.’  

“It is good to meet you.”  Erin replied as Cheryl pulled back.  “I was just heading in and wondered how we would find everyone.”

“You just missed Beth, Daryl and Jeff.  We were running a little behind. The other guys couldn’t make it.”  Erin knew he was referring to the two other men from the previous weekend, ‘I really should remember their names… I blew them both after all.’  Erin thought sheepishly.  

“C’mon, let’s go find everyone.” Cheryl said as she reached for and grabbed Erin’s right hand.  Brad quickly took her left and they walked through the door. 

If the sound outside the room was loud, inside the music was positively palpable.  Erin felt as if her skin was vibrating to the music, a strangely erotic and sensual feeling.  As her eyes adjusted, she took in the room. 

‘Pretty much your typical club scene, only everyone is naked.’  She watched as one woman gyrated her ass against a man dancing behind her, his cock bouncing off her with each rotation.

Brad leaned over and shouted in her ear, “Beth, Dwayne and Jeff are by the bar.”  Looking over to where Brad pointed she immediately caught sight of Beth in her white hat, mask and gloves.  Standing before her was a shorter, stocky black man wearing a matching white hat and mask. 

‘Holy Shit!’ Erin mused as she took him in with her eyes.  That is the biggest cock I’ve ever seen.  ‘Dwayne, it must be him’, thought Erin.  His flaccid member dangled between his legs like an elephant’s trunk, ‘Almost to his freaking knees! How is that even possible.  Beth felt tight when I fingered her! What the hell did I get myself into?’  Erin allowed Brad and Cheryl to guide her to the bar and the small group waiting there, drinks in hand.  

“Hey! Erin, this is Dwayne.” Beth yelled into her ear, gesturing to Dwayne.  Erin kept her eyes focused on his face, noting his friendly smile and a twinkle in his eye. ‘He is short but still, maybe just a bit taller than Beth.’

“Erin, good to meet you.” He said in a voice higher pitched than she would imagine from such a big man.  “Dance?”  He asked, taking her hand as if assuming the answer would be yes.

Erin nodded, but raised a hand. “Let me grab a drink first.”  She turned to the bar to order but found a drink held to her by a man standing at the bar. ‘Jack!  Holy crap I forgot about him.’ Jack was wearing a black felt hat.  His face covered in traditional Día de la muerta style made him nearly unrecognizable.  

“Waiting for you.”  He said with a smile as he held the drink closer.  “Don’t you think Ann did a great job with the makeup?”

‘How could I forget, he spent the afternoon with Anne and Gill.’  They were a couple the two met their second day at the resort. ‘Jack is in a pretty good mood.  He was so shocked after the other night with Beth.’  Erin flashed back to that night, when they finally untied Jack he acted fine, but she knew he was disturbed.  She just wasn’t sure if it was from the talk, his being bound to a chair or watching Beth stick a vibrator in her ass. 

“It looks amazing! She did a fantastic job.  I almost didn’t recognize you.” Erin smiled at him before leaning in for a gentle kiss on his lips.  “I don’t want to mess up your make-up,” she joked.  “You look in a good mood.”, She stated as she took the drink and sipped it.  

“Yeah, Anne and I fooled around most of the afternoon. That’s always a guaranteed way to relax.”  He winked at her. “Dwayne has been looking forward to meeting you.  Go ahead and dance, we plan on cutting out early.”  He then leaned to her, a smirk on his face. “Can’t wait to see you take his cock later.” Jack said in her ear.  He pulled back with a smile on his painted face.

Hearing the words from Jack sent a thrill racing through her body.  She leaned closer to give him another tender kiss.  As she did, she felt someone behind her, a nice size cock suddenly pressed between her ass cheeks as whoever it was leaned over her.

“Sorry!  Just wanted to say HI!”  

Turning, Erin saw it was Jeff, wearing a green mask and nothing else.

“Ha!  Hi yourself.” Erin grabbed his limp cock and gave it a gentle squeeze.  She was shocked to feel a hard mass at the tip of his penis.  Looking down, she caught a glint of silver. Jeff winked at her then pulled away. ‘I don’t care how tough you are, a pierced dick head has to hurt.’  Looking around, she noticed many of the couples had multiple piercings through nipples, belly buttons and lower.  Several men appeared to have silver rings around their cocks as well.

‘Well, fuck me.’ She thought, aghast. ‘I do have a lot to learn.’

“OK, I’m off to dance!”  She announced, taking Dwayne’s offered hand and walked with him to the floor.  ‘He is pretty light on his feet.’

As the two danced, their moves became more suggestive.  Several times, Dwayne moved behind her, grasped her waist and ground, just enough for her to feel the massive cock between his legs.  

Erin loved to dance and remained on the floor losing herself to the music and sensation of so many naked bodies pressing against her.  Beth and Cheryl danced with her several times, along with Jack and others she didn’t know.  She lost count of the number of penis’s that pressed against her, some wedging between her ass cheeks, some bouncing against her pussy.


Chapter 3 – GangBang

After what seemed like hours, she found herself back at the bar, drenched in sweat, exhausted from dancing but also aroused as much as she had been all week.  The constant press of wriggling bodies against her had her ready to fuck anyone who offered.  Beth and Dwayne were each nursing a drink, but the others were nowhere to be seen. ‘OK, I am so ready to see what they planned!’

“Hey!” Beth yelled to her, “The others left a while ago.  You ready to go?” 

Rather than yell, Erin nodded with exaggerated eagerness and followed the two out the door.  The comparative silence and ‘chill’ of the tropical air was a pleasant shock to Erin.  She felt her nipples harden the instant the breeze hit them.

“Mmmm, OK, that feels nice.”  She exclaimed as she tossed her head back to savor the sensation of the night air on her skin. Still holding Beth’s hand, she allowed her to guide her along the path.  

Erin looked down as they turned the corner leading to the tent sites.  Beth had halted and turned to her.

“You still up for some rough fucking tonight?”  Erin felt Dwayne's silent presence behind her as Beth spoke and felt a shiver run down her spine as she recalled their plans for the evening. “Everything we talked about?”

“Yes.” She whispered. ‘Oh god!  What am I doing?’  Erin felt her labia swelling as she stood before Beth, a sensation she’d never truly experienced before this week.  “Maybe this will answer your question better.” Erin took Beth’s hand and guided it to her moistness.

“Damn girl, you are drenched!”  Beth whispered as she allowed her fingers to penetrate Erin’s box. 

Suddenly, Dwayne's hands reached around her waist then slid up her body to cup her tits. She felt his thick cock between her ass cheeks, where so many other cocks had already pressed that evening.  This was different, he was massive, she doubted she could wrap her hand around it when flaccid and was almost scared to imagine it erect.  Different because she knew he would be trying to get that massive tool in her tonight.

“So, you want to get used tonight?”  Dwayne muttered to her then gave her nipples a fierce twist, just short of too painful.  She gasped in pleasure, unable to hold it in, her knees practically buckled as a wave of pleasure swept through her body.

“Yes, please.” She finally gasped out as she ground her ass into his thickness.  She felt his cock expanding as she moved, growing noticeably in girth, if not length.  Erin’s breathing was coming in quick gasps as she nearly lost control to the sensations taking over her body.  Beth reached out to her and grabbed one of the leather wristbands.

“C’mon love.  Time for maybe more than you can handle.” Beth chuckled throatily as she pulled Erin down the path. Erin hurried to catch up then laughed as she walked ahead of Beth.

“Let’s see?  Hmmmm?”  She told Beth in a daring tone as they reached the tent site.  The night was moonless but filled with stars.  Her eyes had adjusted to the dim lighting enough to clearly make out tents and figures on the ground.  All bathed in the gray glow of the starlight, that washed away colors leaving a surreal scene. ‘Looks like a black and white movie.’  The thought raced through her mind.

Looking around, Erin saw figures writhing on the ground behind the tent.  Faintly heard grunts of pleasure and effort drifted in the night air. ‘The whole campsite is an orgy!’ She thought, as a gasped cry came from down the trail.  She saw groups of two, three and more then noticed a few figures moving from one site to another.  Before she could catch her breath, Beth spun in front of her and grasped both wrists by the leather bands.  

“Come here slut.” Beth told her, pulling Erin to the side of the tent then down to her knees.  Erin felt a soft cloth under her knees and saw there was a blanket of some sort on the ground.  Another couple, it looked like Brad and Cheryl were just a few feet away, on another blanket.  Brad was between her legs, face planted in Cheryl’s pussy to the woman's obvious delight.  

Dwayne came up beside her blocking the view, his cock in hand.

“Suck this.” He demanded simply as Beth kept Erin’s hands clasped before her.  He held the tip of his cock out to her, as if it was a delicacy to be sampled.  She stared at the engorged head, barely making it out as his deep ebon skin faded into the night.  He moved it closer, to touch her lips and she felt the liquid smoothness of his warm pre-cum before she looped her tongue around his head, bringing it back to the tip to taste another droplet while marveling at the circumference.  

‘I really don’t think I can take him.’  She thought sadly.

“Oh, shit.  You are so fucking big.”  She whispered to him.  “Maybe too big.”

While she spoke, Beth had been playing with something on the ground.  Erin felt her arms pull forward and down.

“When I knew you were getting those wrist bands I came up with this fun idea.  You said you were ready for rough, I’m going to tie you up and see how many cocks you can take.”  Beth spoke to her as she pulled her arms lower.  The wristbands were now attached to ropes that looked to be run through stakes set in the ground just wide enough apart to allow her to rest her palms on the ground, ass in the air.  

Her heart fluttering, Erin found herself on hands and knees. Dwayne ran a finger along her pussy, lubricating it with her juices.

“Damn, you are wet.  Almost ready to get fucked I think. Beth, maybe we should try her in every hole.” He teased crudely as he fingered her opening then slid his hand up to her asshole.  “Never had a real cock in here yet.  Tonight, you will. You want to get fucked in every hole?”

“Uhhhh!” Erin gasped out as Dwayne punctuated his question by sliding his finger in her ass to the first knuckle.  ‘That feels so fucking good.  I want this!’  She tried to drive back, to push him deeper but he moved with her, chuckling.  His hand moved away only to return flat handed with a sharp smack on her ass cheek.

“Well?”

“Yes!  Fuck me, please! Smack my ass!”  Erin almost wailed. “I’m so damn ready!  HUH!”  She gasped, feeling Dwayne's fingers pierce her special place.  

“You heard her, she’s ready.” He said as he slid his fingers in and out of her slippery tunnel.  

‘Who is he talking to…’ Her thought was interrupted as someone moved behind her and a cock slid in her, deeper and deeper until a heavy nutsack slapped her clit.  Erin reveled in the sensation as the large cock filled her, hitting all the right spots as the owner started slow then worked up to a feverish piston motion.  

“We are going to let guys fuck you. Get a few more for you to suck.” Beth crooned out, kneeling in front of her.  “Maybe add a few of the ladies too.”

“Uhhh, Yes, Yes!”  Erin gasped as she felt a rising orgasm.  Beth’s hand grasped her hair and pulled her head up, not gently, to face forward.  Opening her eyes, she saw a cock pointing at her as a man stood to Beth’s right.

“Suck it slut.” Obeying, she opened her mouth and slid the cock along her waiting tongue while the man behind her slowed his pace.  She tasted the sharp tang of another woman on the cock she sucked.  The taste and sensation drove her over the edge.

“Oh God, OH SHIT!”  She gasped out as she felt the waves of an orgasm flow through her body. ‘That was good but too quick.  I need more.’

“Poor girl came already.  Too bad, there are others who want a turn.”  A woman whispered in her ear as she felt hands with long fingernails fondle her right tit. ‘Cheryl?’

The man behind her moved away, surprising her.  ‘Wait, he didn’t cum.’ She felt another cock sliding in her, thinking it was the same man only to realize this shaft felt different, thicker.  He moved in a long languid motion. Erin rode the lingering waves of her orgasm feeling as if she was building from it to another, but slowly as she continued to suck the cock in her mouth.  Then that man moved away only to be replaced by another. 

“Try her ass.”  Erin heard a male voice call out softly. The man behind her slid out and ran the tip of his cock along her crevice to her ass.  She moaned around the cock in her mouth as he gently pushed the tip of his dick into her ass.  A sharp stinging sensation was immediately followed by up by an indescribable feeling of pleasure.  He moved in further, then pulled out.

“More, please!”  She begged, before she realized what she was saying.  Whoever was behind her pulled away, to be replaced by another.  This man slid in her cunt, pumping a few times then withdrew, tracing the same line as the man before.  His cock slid in her ass easier, deeper. 

“Yes!  Fucking Yes!”  She called out, feeling another orgasm overwhelm her as he slid in and out.  

“Your ass is so fucking tight!  You like this slut?”  He said.  ‘Jack?  Jack is fucking me in the ass.’  She thought as he continued.

“Yes, Fuck my ass deeper!”

She forgot about the man in front of her as she savored the sensation of Jack ramming her deeper.  All too soon, she felt his cock stiffen, quiver and a warm flood of liquid entered her. Jack pulled away, to be replaced by another man.  His long cock slid in her pussy with ease.  

That pattern continued, Erin losing track of the different cocks that slid in her pussy or mouth.  She felt cum dripping down her ass cheeks as man after man dumped their loads on her ass and the small of her back. She sucked several more to completion, swallowing cum eagerly.

After her second orgasm, she went through a series of small orgasms.  None fully satisfied her but only seemed to grow her need for a truly massive eruption. She didn't recognize any of the shafts that entered her pussy, knowing only that Dwayne hadn’t been one to penetrate her, yet.

“Oh shit!  Fuck me.  I fucking need to cum!” She begged the shapes in the night around her as another cock pulled from her pussy.

“You need to cum?”  Dwayne's voice taunted from the night. “Should I fuck her?  Jack?”

“You heard her, she wants it.  Fuck her tight little pussy!”  Erin recognized Jacks voice.  

“Yes, fuck me.  Fuck me hard.”  Erin spread her legs further as she felt Dwayne move between her feet.  Her pussy, wet from arousal, cum and being fucked by several men felt briefly chilled by the night air before his cock touched her lips.  She felt her labia spread wider, and wider to accommodate his head. 

“You are so fucking tight!”  Dwayne grunted as the tip of his cock began to slide in her hole.  

Erin had no breath for words, her whole existence came down to the feelings in her pussy. She felt stretched to the point of pain.  ‘How can it hurt and feel so fucking good!’  As he pressed deeper she felt her labia slide around his gigantic head in a way she had never felt before.  She knew when the helmet was fully in and didn’t know if she could continue.

“No, please, Stop.”  She groaned.  “Too much.”  Dwayne paused briefly, and Lilly felt someone lay across her butt, tits pressing down on her before she felt sensations of warmth and wet on her stretched cunt as the woman licked her. Dwayne pushed forward again deeper as the lubrication from Erin and the woman licking her pussy eased his entry.  He paused and slid out slightly before pushing in, even deeper. 

“Oh!  So good!”  Erin moaned, she felt another orgasm building with each push of Dwayne's gigantic dick.   

Smack!  His hand cracked her ass.  “Not enough, you wanted to be used tonight. She needs another cock in her mouth.”  No sooner had he finished than she found two men before her.  “OK, two cocks.  Staring ahead, she arched her back and allowed the men to insert their dicks in her mouth.  Heads rubbing together on her tongue.  Her hands still bound, she felt a moments panic at the lack of control but then the dueling sensations of two cocks in her mouth and Dwayne sliding in from behind pushed all thoughts from her mind.  Someone wriggled under her and she felt a tongue playing with her clit.  It only took her seconds after feeling the tongue before she lost control, bucking alternately against Dwayne and the men standing in front of her.

“Ohhhhhhh!”  She moaned around the cocks still in her mouth.  She felt as if this orgasm would never end, that she was falling eternally into the rolling waves that coursed through her body.  She was only partially aware when one of the men she was blowing began to cum, thick jets of fluid spurting in her mouth.  He was quickly followed by the second man, but she only had awareness of her own orgasm and the cock now fully embedded in her cunt.  She drove back against Dwayne, even as cum drizzled from her mouth.  The woman below her continued to lick her sensitive nub. 

“Uhhhh!”  Dwayne grunted behind her and began to spasm.  She felt warmth, beyond that of his cock enter her then slide out as he withdrew.  Still, the person below her licked her pussy, now lapping up the cum dripping from her.

Erin slumped fully to the ground as her arms gave out.  Beth slid from between her legs to lay at her side. 

“Not bad.”  Beth said to her softly as Erin turned to face her.  She could smell her own scent as well as the cum on Beth’s breath.  The scent arousing her, despite what she had just endured. 

“I just need a little break.”  Erin told her smiling before she leaned closer to kiss Beth.  The cum from her lips mingling with that on Beth.  “I only got fucked in the ass once tonight.”

“You are fucking insatiable!”  Beth laughed as she returned the kiss.  

The End
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