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Chapter 1 - Meeting Brad

Erin stood at the window of her hotel room staring out at the gorgeous lake and beach.  She could just make out several sunbathers a few hundred yards from her door. 

‘Holy shit!’  She thought to herself, ‘everyone really is naked! I’m honestly at a nudist resort.  I can’t believe I let Jack talk me into doing this for a week.’  She whirled around as she heard footsteps behind her.

“No, no way am I staying without you!”  She told the tall slender man standing behind her. “Jack, I’ll drive home with you and then we can come back tomorrow.” 

“Erin, love.” Jack held her bare shoulders in his hands.  He smelled of shampoo and Irish Spring soap.  “Look, we got in late last night.  You should stay here while I run back to clean up this mess.  Sounds like an hour on the mainframe to find and fix the issue and I can hit the road back.”  He dropped his hands and turned away from her, grasping at keys and wallet.

“Worst case I come back early tomorrow.”

“Jaaaack….”  Erin let out in a sad, almost whiny tone she hated the instant she heard it.  “You really want me wandering around here naked?  Alone.”

Jack turned back to her with what she saw as a condescending smirk. “Sure, why not.  It’s what we came for.  Besides, didn’t the guide tell us they didn’t tolerate public acts of affection or swinger types?”  He made up a stern voice for the last seven words.  “It’s just stupid for you to head back with me.  I mean, we paid for the room!  Stay and enjoy.  Besides, I’ll love hearing about all the stares you get.”  He gave her his attempt at a playful leer.  It only pissed her off.

“Jack!”  Erin exclaimed.  Fire had erupted in her eyes when he referred to her as ‘stupid’.  She knew what he meant but it still pissed her off.   “Fine!  Go.  I’ll just stay here and read in the room.” Erin glared at him; hands planted firmly on her hips. 

“Fuck… Don’t be like that.  I have to do this.”  His tone was growing more exasperated.  He just wanted to end the conversation that had begun with a phone call less than an hour before.  “Just do whatever you want.  I’ll hurry and be back tonight or first thing tomorrow.  Fuck.” He exclaimed again.  “You used to be fun!  Go lay out at the damn pool or stay here for all I care!  We have a whole week here.  At least let’s try to enjoy it.”  Jack took a deep breath, as if to calm himself before he went on.  Seeing Erin’s glare, he stopped talking.  Instead, he gave her a quick peck on the cheek and hurried out the door before she could respond. 

Erin stood staring at the door; her arms now crossed under her small firm breasts.  She felt the tension from this most recent fight just add on top of the last few months of spats.  “Fuck!”  she muttered to herself. 

The morning had started off fun and she was even allowing herself to get excited about the daring adventure of walking around a small resort community for a week completely nude.  She was proud of her body and had even done a few extra workouts preparing for this vacation.  Erin was tall, at 5’10”, with a slim but muscular build.  Her breasts were small, champagne glass shaped mounds capped with tiny, dark nipples. 

She was first in the shower that morning and made sure she was well shaved, leaving only a small landing strip over her vagina, it made her feel less naked.  Toweling off she applied sunscreen then wrapped a large silk scarf around her waist.  It barely covered her pussy, but wearing it made her feel more secure.  ‘Honestly, this is going to be fun!’  She thought as she walked out of the bathroom to hear Jack on the phone.  

“Ok.   I’ll be there as soon as I can.”  Jack said into the phone.  Turning, he saw Erin standing in the bathroom door. 

“Work babe.  I have to head back for a bit.  You just stay here and have fun.” His tone struck her as smug, almost condescending and it pissed her off royally.

“What?  I didn’t even want to come here and prance around naked!  This was your fantasy, bucket list idea.  NOW, you are leaving me?” The outrage in her voice matched the flash of angry fire in her eyes as she glared at Jack.

“Shit babe, it’s just for the day.  We have a week.”  Jack stomped past Erin into the surprisingly large bathroom dropping clothes as he went.  “You will be fine!”  He called back to her as he opened the glass door leading into the huge shower.  He had joked the night before they could probably fit four people in it.

As Jack obviously ignored her, Erin stormed out of the bathroom and stalked over to the window to stare out at the gorgeous setting. 

They had arrived late the previous evening and been given a tour of the facility before heading to the room.  It was a warm evening attracting many couples and singles to the huge outdoor pool and bar.  The guide walked them to the pool area and went over some background and ground rules. As Jack described it later in the room, “No public grab assing.”

Erin flushed as she thought about the naked people casually walking around the pool. Paying little attention to Jack and her as they stood and talked to the guide.  She did her best to avoid staring but admitted to herself, the sight of so many flaccid cocks turned her on. She was also well aware that the view of many, and varied tits would be equally arousing to Jack.  Good thing he was still wearing clothes.

“Did you like all the cock at the pool?”  He muttered up at her as he lifted his face from her pussy later that evening. 

“Yes…” She whispered. Both embarrassed at the admission and deeply aroused.  She and Jack enjoyed talking dirty during sex, but this was the first time they linked it to a real experience.

“Mmmmm,” he hummed against her clit, the sensation sent shivers up her body.  “See any cocks you liked?” 

Erin hesitated; odd feelings of intense arousal warred with feelings of guilt. 

“Yeah,” she moaned out as Jack’s lips pulled on her swollen clit. 

“Tell me.” Jack interrupted, sliding his tongue from her cleft where he had been teasing open her swollen lips.  Erin began playing with her tits, pulling her tiny sensitive nipples and twisting them just so.  The sensation sent shockwaves from her chest to cunt and back. 

“One guy walked by, his cock was so big and hanging… I wanted to touch it… Make it bigger.”  She moaned as Jack slid two fingers into her waiting tunnel.  “Yes!  Another guy had a long thin cock…  Ohhhh!  Fuck yes!” 

She loved the feel of being finger fucked while her clit was licked.  The sensation almost always brought her to a quick orgasm.  As she felt herself nearing a climax, Erin pulled her right hand to her face and began sucking a finger.

Jack stared up at her face as he worked his tongue over the swollen bud of her clit.  “You thinking about sucking that strangers cock?”  He whispered.  “The other one fucking you?”

“God Yes!”  She called out while imagining the big cock spreading her wide, filling her while she sucked on the other man’s long thin cock.  “Yes! Yes!!”  she groaned out as her body shuddered with the intensity of an oncoming orgasm. 

“I’d love to watch you get fucked.”  Jack whispered to her.  “This could be a really fun week.  You’d like me watching you getting fucked.  Wouldn't you?” 

“Yes, yes!”  Erin was losing control as Jack continued to finger her.  She heard his words and used them, imagining one man fucking her while she sucked another cock, Jack standing in the background.  “YES! Fucking yes!” She screamed between clenched teeth as wave after wave of intense feeling rolled through her.

Feeling her walls tighten on his fingers, Jack quickly withdrew them.  She stifled a groan of despair as her orgasm quickly faded. He slid up her body, his hard cock slipping into Erin easily.  She never complained to him, but always felt his size, at just under 6 inches, was inadequate.  In the years they had been together, through college and later, when they married, he had never made her cum with his cock. 

Now, driving into her, he thrust furiously, wanting to hear her moan with pleasure.  She did moan, but it was her way to try and help him get off, his cock just wasn’t hitting the right spots.  He brought his face down and pressed his lips, still damp with her dew, against her full lips. 

Erin pulled back slightly, but only to run her tongue along his chin.  Licking up her own sweet nectar.  That, she enjoyed and knew the ‘dirty’ nature of the act just pushed Jack along faster.  She knew he wouldn’t be able to hold off long and sure enough, he began twitching, spurting a heavy load into her before rolling off and laying at her side. Erin, breathing deeply wished again that Jack’s cock had been bigger, or that he was better with what he had. 

Jack was her second lover, his cock just slightly smaller than her first true boyfriends.  She and Glenn had only fucked a few times, and he never brought her to orgasm either.  She loved the sensation of sex, but in her honest moments admitted she wasn’t fully satisfied with Jack. 

‘Does he really want to live out those fantasies?  Could I?’ The thought sent a chill shiver through her body of combined arousal and terror at the thought. ‘Could I?’

Sighing, she banished those thoughts from her mind.  A few years ago, she bought an eight-inch dildo and kept hidden at the bottom of her closet.  That would have to be her fantasy, ‘lover’. After her first time with it, she knew Jack would never fully satisfy her.  Sighing again, she thought, ‘He is so good with his mouth.  That and my battery-operated boyfriend will do.’


Chapter 2 - Pool and Volleyball

After Jack left, Erin spent the next hour watching TV and pouting. She spared an occasional glance out the window during commercials.  The day was gorgeous, with just a few puffy white clouds adding texture to the deep blue sky.

“No!”  She said aloud as she stood for the hundredth time.  “I’m heading to the pool.”  Looking around her she grabbed a beach bag, already loaded with a towel, sunscreen and magazines. 

She hesitated a moment then tossed her phone in the bag, ‘Just in case the shithead calls.’ She thought with a mental sigh.

Leaving the room, she walked hesitantly into the warm sunlight along the artfully landscaped path that led to the pool, grateful there was no one in sight. ‘OK, this gives me time to adjust, I’m just another naked person in the crowd.’

Erin loved the palm trees and tropical plants the resort owners had spaced along the gravel, stopping several times to admire the landscaping and adjust to being outside and naked.  As she neared the end of the trail, she could clearly see the pool and beach, both moderately populated with naked sunbathers. She felt a warm breeze caress her tits and sighed with pleasure as her nipples came to near instant hardness. 

‘Shit, I’m naked where dozens of people will see me!’  The thought made her chuckle nervously but also brought a shiver of pleasure. ‘I can do this!’

“Excuse me.” The low male voice coming from behind brought a quick gasp of surprise from her and she whirled around.  Standing a few feet away was a man she instantly defined as ‘gorgeous’.  He was ripped but not muscle bound, his dark hair wet and plastered to his head.  She took him in with a quick glance, while trying hard not to stare at his thick, completely shaved cock and balls. 

“Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you.” He told her with a smile.  “You playing volleyball?  Need a team?”

“Sorry?  What?”  Erin said, cursing her own fumbling attempts at a conversation.  “No, I’m just heading to the pool.”

“Ok, you look like a volleyball player.  I thought you were here for the tournament.”  He quickly explained the resort was hosting the 4th Annual Nude Volleyball Tournament.  He and a few of his friends were there to play.  “Grand prize is a year’s membership.”  He grinned at her.  “The sand courts are next to the pool.  You can watch us play.  By the way, I’m Brad.”

Erin stared at his extended hand, ‘OH, MY GOD!’ She thought, focusing beyond his hand to his dangling cock.  She recovered quickly, reaching out to shake his hand. “Erin, my name is Erin.” 

“Well, Erin.  We are heading in the same direction.  Mind some company on your way to the pool?”

“No, I mean sure.  That would be great.  We got in last night and I think I can find the pool, but a guide would be nice.”  Brad stepped next to her, placing his free hand gently on the small of her back and gestured down the path.

“It’s just down the path and to the right.”  He told her with a friendly smile.  “First time here?”

Erin tried hard not to react to his touch.  ‘Thank god I’m not a guy.  My cock would be hard as a rock now.’  She thought, somewhat disappointed she wasn’t having that effect on Brad. 

Erin answered his question and explained it was her first trip.  She laughed nervously as she told him she went topless at a beach once but that was the extent of her public nudity.  She then told him her husband was gone for the day on business… ‘Oh fuck, stop babbling and STOP looking at his cock!’

“Well, here we are, you can see the game’s best if you sit there.”  He gestured to some lounge chairs across the pool.  “A few of my friends and I set our stuff over there for between games.  Feel free to grab one of the open chairs near us.  Don’t worry, you will get used to this fast.  Gotta go, catch you later.” He hurried off with a quick backwards wave.

Erin watched him walk off, admiring his firm muscular butt until he passed through the gate leading to the sand courts and waved at two waiting men and a woman.  She then looked around the huge kidney shaped pool.  Many of the lounge chairs were already occupied and she didn’t want to appear as if she was staring.  Should she sit near Brad or find another spot?  Fuck it, she decided and walked around the pool.  ‘Jack told me to have fun.  Might as well be a little daring.’

She reached an empty lounge and quickly spread out her towel then reached for the knot holding the scarf bound around her waist.  Decision made, she untied it and dropped the garment in her bag. 

Erin settled back, magazine in hand and glanced over to the volleyball courts. ‘It is pretty cliché, nude volleyball’, she chuckled silently to herself.  Soon, she found herself engrossed in the game, or more truthfully, the bouncing cocks and nuts of the men playing.  Brad’s team was facing her, and he was currently on the sand with his friends.  The other two men also had great looking cocks, shaved as clean as Brad’s.  Their female teammate was as tall as Erin, slim and athletic with slightly larger tits. A sight she admitted, with a little self-reflection, that was almost as enticing as the men.

As she watched the game, Erin drifted into a fantasy in which she had a long thick cock stretching her pussy, bringing her to a powerful, lingering orgasm. Erin didn’t realize the game was over until she saw the guys shaking hands and trading hugs with their female teammate.  She quickly opened the magazine she was holding and pretended to read as the four walked in her direction. 

“Erin! Hey guys, this is the lady I met.  Be nice, she is a first timer.”  Brad gave her a friendly grin that seemed to communicate the ‘first timer’ comment wasn’t meant as an insult.  The four stopped at the foot of her lounge chair.

‘OK, ignore the fact they can all stare right at my cunt!’  She thought.  “Hey!  How was the game?” She asked, feigning nonchalance at her own nudity and the site of three sweaty and naked men.   

“Great!  We won.”  Brad told her then introduced the others with him.  She was terrible with names and could only remember Beth.  The site of three sweaty, naked men standing in front of her didn’t aid her memory either. 

“Beers for everyone?”  Brad asked, pointing a finger around the group.  “First round is mine after I shower off.”  Without waiting for an answer from Erin, he walked to the outdoor shower just to her left and began to spray off.  He was quickly joined by Beth and the other two.  All four laughing and talking about the last game and the next round in an hour. 

Erin watched the quartet over the top of her magazine as they soaped up under the shower heads, laughing with one another.  She found herself becoming more aroused as she continued to take in their wet, glistening bodies.  ‘I never knew watching someone shower could be so erotic!’

Looking around to make sure she wasn’t being watched, Erin let her right hand drop to her lap to cover her cunt.  Gently, she curled her middle finger in and along her labia, feeling how swollen and wet she’d become.

“Mmmm.” She sighed as she gently twirled her finger around her clit.  Then, ‘NO, that was aloud.’  Looking around to make sure no one heard her exhalation she removed her hand. ‘Holy Fuck!  Could they see how swollen I am?’ 

After spraying off the last of the soap, the group split up with Beth and the two men hitting the pool and Brad heading to the bar.  He soon returned, carrying a bucket full of ice, cans of beer spread among the cubes. 

Sitting in the lounge chair next to her, he passed her a can.  “Here you go.”  He said cheerfully. 

They talked for the next hour, taking one break for time in the pool to cool off.  Erin found herself surprised at her growing comfort level, even when Beth made a joke about being hit on the boobs with the volleyball, rubbing a shapely tit as she spoke and one of Brad’s friends offered to kiss it and make it better. Comfortable, but very horny.

As the day wore on, the group played two more games and talked Erin into joining the last ‘fun’ match just before sunset.  During her time on the sand, Erin felt eyes on her sweat glistened body and reveled in the sensation.  While crouched at the net, waiting for serve, she glanced back to see Brad gazing at her ass.  ‘He has a great view, better if I shift a little, like this.’ She thought and moved, slightly spreading her legs. 

At the end of the game, Erin found herself exchanging hugs with her teammates.  First Beth then the two other men and finally, Brad.  It wasn’t till Brad pulled her into an embrace and she was conscious of his soft shaft resting against her leg that it sank in, ‘Two other cocks were just pressed against me.’  She felt her heart racing, definitely not game related, and her growing arousal as she now felt Brad’s flaccid length against her leg.  ‘I have been so fucking horny all day.  I’ll need to take care of myself tonight if Jack isn’t here.’ She then chuckled aloud, ‘I’ll have plenty to fantasize about.’

“Good Game!”  Brad said cheerily as he broke the hold with a comradery pat on her back. “Hey, our tents are set up just past the lodge.  We were going to grab a bite and a few more beers after we clean up.  Want to join us?”

Erin was suddenly conscious of the number of beers she had already drunk, how horny she was and with a sudden thought, remembered Jack. “I’d love to, but I need to check in and see if Jack is here.”

“Hey, he should come along too!”  Beth jumped in.  “The more the merrier.” 

Making a sudden decision, “Sure.  I’ll grab my things and head back to the room to clean up.  If he is here, we can find you at your site.”  The others agreed and walked over to their bags and towels.

“Erin, I’ll walk back with you.  I can point out the best way to our site and maybe meet Jack.”  said Brad as he grabbed his towel.  “I can use the showers at that end of the complex too.”


Chapter 3 - Cleaning Up

She caught Brad looking at her as she was packing her bag.  For the first time, that day she felt it was an appraising and appreciative look.  She loved the attention and felt a renewed tingling in her pussy. 

‘Maybe I will take care of myself before I meet them…’ The others had already moved off, leaving her and Brad alone.  A sudden buzzing from her bag startled her, before she remembered she dropped her phone in it as she was leaving the room. 

“Hang on, my phone, that may be Jack.”  She reached in her bag and pulled out the still buzzing phone, giving the screen a glance.  “It is a text from him.  Hang on.”  Erin quickly read the message.

“Hey babe.  We just finished up.  I’m going to Hooters with the guys for a few beers and dinner.  Probably crash at Mike’s then head your way tomorrow.  Have fun.”  Erin slammed the phone into her bag. 

“Asshole.”  she muttered, forgetting for a moment that Brad was still there.

“Hey, sorry.  Everything OK?”  He asked.  “Wait, don’t want to butt in.”  He added quickly, bringing his hands up in an almost placating gesture.

“It’s fine.” Erin sighed, her tone a mix of embarrassment and frustration.  “I’ve got my stuff, we can go.”  As they walked Erin found herself opening up to Brad.  She explained the trip to the resort was Jack’s idea and not one she was initially comfortable with.

“Yeah but look at you now.  You seemed to enjoy the day!”  Jack said, stopping on the trail where it led behind the lodge and to her room. 

“I did, very much.”  Unconsciously, Erin had reached out and touched Brads arm as she spoke.  They stood within inches of each other.  She was suddenly aware of his musky, all male scent and firm muscles.  Shaking herself, “So, anyway, that’s our room… I mean my room with Jack.”  She pointed to a door.  “We have a case of beer I can bring with me.  Why don’t you show me where I’m going?” 

“Sure, come over this way.”  He walked to the end of the building and pointed to the right, in the direction of the shore.  “Just follow the trail.  Look for a site with two green tents and a red one.  We should be outside anyway and will look for you.”  He turned to face her. “The camp showers are over there,” pointing in the opposite direction to a small building in the distance. “I’ll go clean up and meet you there.”

“That's a good walk, why don’t you just shower in my room then you can help carry the beer.”  As soon as the words were out of her mouth Erin regretted them. ‘Oh shit!  I just invited this gorgeous naked man back to my room!  Shit, shit!’

“That would be great, if you really don’t mind?”

“C’mon.  The room has a great shower.”  Erin replied instantly.

They walked back to the room in silence, Erin thinking furiously. ‘What am I doing?  God, I want to feel his cock.  Jack said have fun, he’d probably get off knowing I had a naked man in the room with me.’  Giving herself an internal shrug.

‘His cock hasn’t even twitched in my direction.  Probably isn’t interested.’  Disappointed at the thought, Erin keyed the door open to the small suite with the electronic bracelet the resort gave guests.  A single light in the kitchenette illuminated the main room enough that she decided to leave the other lights off.      

“Wow, nice rooms here.”  Brad said as he looked around.  “I usually just come with camping gear.  Beer in the fridge?”

Erin nodded, “Yep, want one before you shower?  Grab one for me.”  He retrieved two cans from the case sitting on the middle shelf of the fridge and walked back to her.

“So, what did you think of your first day at a nudist resort?” 

The question caught her off guard, causing her to blurt the first thing that came to mind.  “Fun.  A little surprised that none of the guys ever got... You know.”  Now she laughed nervously, grateful the lighting was dim enough to hide her blush.

“Wood?  Hard? Boner?”  Brad said in a light tone.  “It happens, the guy usually covers up and thinks baseball till it goes away.  I’ve been coming to these places enough… well, you get good at holding back.  Most of the time.” 

Brad gave her, what she considered a significant look before he turned slightly and faced the bathroom.  “They don’t want people fucking in public, but a lot goes on in the rooms and the campground.  Oh, the hot tub is a big meeting spot for swingers once the sun sets.  It is all about timing and being discreet.”  He turned back to look at her, his eyes almost mesmerizing. 

She allowed a silence to build as she took a long slow drink.  Lowering the can she said, “Hmmm, something you’ve experienced firsthand?”  Erin couldn’t look at him after that, ‘What the fuck are you doing?’

“Ha!  Wow, getting bold, aren’t you?”  Brad said laughing in surprise at her question.  Erin just shrugged and glanced up at him, a playful smile on her lips.

“Well….” She drew out the word, “You asked what I thought and…”

Now it was Brad’s turn to pause and stare at her with a definitely appraising look.  He took a sip from his beer before replying.  Erin noticed his cock had started to lengthen as he stared at her, ‘Holy shit!’

“Yep. I mean, a lot of us don’t have many hang-ups about sex. We enjoy a good time and I’ve had some fun here.”  His reply was delivered in a casual nonchalant manner.  Still, she felt a buzzing in her head as a flush spread across her body.

“I wondered.” Erin said as calmly as possible as she watched his cock swell, not quite lifting but definitely going in that direction. 

‘Shit, shit… What am I doing?’

Erin looked at him as she took another sip of beer.  “I’ll show you the bathroom and shower.”  she suddenly blurted out, anything to change the topic. Her body tingled as she intentionally brushed past him on her way to the bathroom.  Her hip nudged his dick.

‘Holy fuck, I just did that!  It felt so warm.’

Erin turned on the bathroom light, stopping suddenly in surprise at the sudden illumination.  Brad, close behind her, stopped but not before he bumped into Erin, his cock bounced off the back of her leg and brought a flush of warmth to her pussy.

‘I am so fucking wet.’

“Whoops, sorry.” Brad said as he, dropped his bag and grabbed her around the waist, as if to keep Erin from falling. 

“Umm, no problem.”  She replied.  “My bad stopping so fast.” 

‘His hands feel so good on my hips… that’s his cock wedged between by ass… all it would take is a little shift and…’

Erin twisted her body to the side, intentionally grinding her ass cheeks into Brad’s dick as she moved. 

‘Son of a bitch!  That thing feels so good.’ Brad slid past her, shoving his bag with one foot deeper into the bathroom.  His hands stayed on her hips as he moved. 

‘Did he push a little?’ She wondered as he finally moved past her, removing his hands.

“I guess they figured people needed the space after a day of sun and drinking.”  Brad laughed as he looked around the bathroom and walked to the shower.  Opening the door, he turned on the spray and sighed.

“OK, the outdoor showers are fine, but this is going to be a real luxury.  Thanks again.” He turned back to face her as he spoke.  She didn’t pretend she wasn’t looking at his cock.  It drew her eyes; she was amazed at the transformation it had undergone.  Definitely swollen it had grown dramatically and begun to rise.  It was thick, and she was conscious of the veins running the length, creating ridges in the flesh.  She fantasized the sensation it would bring sliding in her cunt.

Erin didn’t notice the look on his face as he appeared to come to a decision.  Brad took one step, then another towards her, his dick not quite pointing at her as it swayed side to side, away from his body as he walked.

‘Is he just going to pretend it isn’t there?’ Stopping just before her he knelt suddenly. 

‘Oh My God! What’s he doing?’  Raced through her mind before she realized he was pulling items from his bag. 

‘I should move, his face is inches from my pussy. No… I want him to look...and moving would be so fucking obvious!’

“Well, consider it thanks for taking me under your wing.” Erin finally replied in a low husky voice, not moving from where she stood. 

Brad looked up at her before standing, now his eyes raked over her body, returning her blatant stare.  He started with her pussy then drifted, obvious and intentionally past her tits and to her face.  They looked into each other’s eyes for what seemed an eternity to Erin.

Brad reached out his left hand to grasp her right and applied an oh so gentle pull.  Erin gasped slightly before she stepped into him, her left hand touched his chest.  She felt his cock push against her before it slid to the side, tracing a line across her stomach before resting on her thigh. 

‘So warm and firm.’ Her body reacted as she felt ever growing flushes of arousal.  

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 slowly wrapped around his shaft, fingertips just touching the heel of her palm as she encircled his girth.  Almost unconsciously, she slid 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 it was a leash. Erin hesitated briefly before letting herself be pulled the last step 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! To hell with Jack, I guess we are through after all.’

“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 until the tip pushed against the back of her throat.  On each downward plunge, she would push her tongue along the underside of his cock, feeling the large tube that ran the length of his dick.  Pulling back, she curled her tongue around his cock, doing her best to wrap her tongue around his circumference.

Brad, his hands on her head, gently guided her pumping action.  His head was tossed back, catching the spray from the shower head as he gasped in pleasure. She stared at him as he gently thrust into her mouth, reveling in the sensations coursing through her body.

After several minutes, far longer than Jack could have held out, Brad pulled her face back from his cock.  He lifted her to stand before him and began planting kisses on her neck and breasts.  He teased her sensitive nipples with his mouth and hands until she gasped. Erin’s breathing deepened as Brad slowly turned her body, still planting kisses, now on her back and shoulders.  His cock was pressed firmly between her muscular ass cheeks.

“Spread your legs.”  He whispered in her ears. “I’m going to fuck that tight little cunt of yours!”  She felt his fingers sliding along her wetness as she spread her legs the shower spray bouncing from their bodies.  He slid one finger deep inside her. 

“Damn, you are tight!”  Followed by a second, then third. 

“Huhhhh…” She moaned as she stretched open to accommodate his fingers. ‘Fuck, Fuck, fuck me please!’  The thoughts roiled through her brain. 

“Fuck me!”  Erin finally gasped aloud as she drove against his hand.  “Stick that cock in me!”  She bent over while spreading her legs even further.  Both hands planted on the wall before her as the spray from the shower continued to dance around her body. 

“Uhhhh!!”  She gasped out as she felt Brad’s dick head spread her labia and begin a slow penetration of her tunnel. 

“Mmmmm!!  Uhhh!”  She moaned, almost in pain as he spread her wider and wider.  The initial sensations quickly changed to sheer pleasure as her wetness lubricated him. 

‘Fuck yes!  He is as big as BOB!’  Erin thought as she compared him to her Battery Operated Boyfriend, finally she felt Brad’s nuts slap against her clit.  ‘So warm, soft, so much better than BOB’

“You like that!”  Brad gasped out as he slid his member in and out of her pussy. 

“Yes, harder!  Fuck me harder!”  Erin began forcing her body into Brad’s with each thrust.  His hands gripped her waist tight, almost painfully so as he kept up his momentum.  Her pussy had never felt so filled or sensitive.

“Did you like all of us staring at your pussy?”  He was panting as he pumped his thick cock into her.

“Yes!  I wanted to fuck each of you.  I kept staring at your cocks.”  Erin couldn’t believe what she was saying but she knew she meant every word.  “I spread my legs for you during the game.”

“We saw you looking.”  Brad said as he slowed his movement to a teasing piston action.  “Beth said you wanted a spit roast.” 

Erin lowered her head, imagining Brad behind her as he was now.  One of his friends standing before her, firm cock sliding in and out of her mouth in rhythm with Brad. 

“Oh, fuck yes!  Please do me harder, I’m so close.  Yes, I wanted to suck and fuck each of you.  I want your fucking cum on my face!  I need to be a fucking slut tonight!  God, harder!”  She moved a hand between her legs to tease her clit as she gave up any pretenses. 

‘What am I doing!  I’m really saying all that and I fucking mean it!’

“Yes!  Fucking YES!”  She screamed as a massive, earth shattering orgasm overtook her. 

Brad’s motion came even faster after she came.  He smacked her ass once, then a second time bringing a moaned “More” from her.

“You want my cum on your face?” He grunted as he pulled from her.  Erin quickly spun and faced him on her knees just in time to catch the first sticky load on her lips.  She opened her mouth, greedily taking his salty fluid in her mouth till it dripped down her chin.   “Suck my cock, suck the last out!”

She wrapped her gooey lips around his head and sucked him like his shaft was a straw in a shake.  Brad finally stumbled back, pulling his cock from her still suckling lips.

“Shit!  I’ve never been this fucking horny!”  Erin moaned as she knelt before him. The sound of the shower suddenly loud to her ears.  White trails of cum streamed down her face and dripped to her knees while her hand had drifted down to play with her cunt.

“You are so fucking hot.”  Brad told her as he watched Erin finally stand and allow the spray from the shower wash the sticky residue from her face.  Her hand moved reluctantly from her sensitive clit. “You want more tonight?  Can you handle it?”

“Yes! Fuck yes!”  Erin gasped as she leaned forward and began a gentle stroking of his drooping cock.

“We may miss the party.”  He said softly, enjoying her hands bringing him back to hardness. Erin was silent for a moment before looking him in the eye, water from the shower beading on her face to run down in sexy rivulets.

“Why miss out?” She told him, her voice low and filled with unbridled lust and passion.  She squeezed his nuts gently.  “Bring the party here.” 

The End
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Chapter 1 - Jack’s Back

Erin’s hand slid across the nightstand, searching for the source of the buzzing that had awoken her.

“Damn it.”  She grumbled, opening bleary eyes to aid her hand as it groped blindly along the slick surface.  Finally, grabbing the source of annoyance she peered at the screen.

‘Jack… Fuck JACK!’ She thought to herself in an instant of panic. 

Her mind flashed back to the night before with Brad.  Oh yeah, plus his two male friends, what the hell were their names? And… Beth.  Erin groaned aloud as she pieced together the craziness of the previous night. 

‘What have I done??  Oh my God, shit!’ She moaned, dropping her face into her hands. The phone stopped it’s incessant buzzing, only to start again.  Screwing up her courage and remembered anger at Jack she pressed the accept button and answered with a simple and noncommittal.

“Hey.” That’s what she would have said anyway, nothing suspicious here.  Her hand scratched absently at one breast, she had something dried and crusty….

‘Cum!  I have cum all over my tits and… everywhere.  Oh crap, he better not be here already.’  She was still supposed to be pissed at him for leaving her alone their first day at a nudist resort.  ‘How can I be pissed when I am covered with another guy… er guys… cum!’

“Babe, I am so sorry.”  Jack started. 

‘Good beginning.’  Erin replied in her head, making no sound otherwise. 

“Honestly, the job took a lot longer and…  I’m sorry.  Can I make it up to you?” 

“Are you on the way?”  Erin asked, suddenly picking up on the sound of the shower running in the background. ‘Shit!’

“Yeah, I’m about two hours out.”  He replied, sounding miserable.  Sighing loudly, he asked, “Do you still want to leave?” 

Erin wanted to let him suffer in silence for a bit, but she couldn’t risk him hearing someone in the background. 

“No, but let’s talk when you get here.” Then, not being able to resist. “I’ll probably be at the pool, just come down when you are ready.”

Now it was his turn for silence. “Really?  Sure, OK. I love you, see you.”  He was definitely surprised.  After all, he spent months talking her into coming to the nudist resort and the last he knew, she was planning on spending the previous day in the room reading.

“Fine, just be careful.  I love you too.”  She said and realized she meant it.  Even if he was an ass sometimes.  Putting the phone back on the nightstand, she looked around the bedroom. 

‘Shit, a bit messy but when nobody wears clothes, not too bad.  I can get it set in a few minutes and then head to the pool.  It will serve him right to have to come find me.’  She thought, admitting it was a little malicious. 

Erin rolled out of the queen bed that occupied the bedroom of their suite.  She stretched, reaching her arms high above her head and twisting slightly.  As she turned, she caught a glimpse of her svelte body in a mirror on the far wall. 

‘Not bad at all.  Tits a little small but gotta love that ass.’  Erin was tall, at 5’10” with perky champagne glass size tits capped with small, sensitive nipples.  She knew her ass was nice enough to stop traffic.  She’d seen the stares from coworkers and strangers enough to feel confident in that. ‘Not bad looking at all!’ Peering closer she let out an inner wail as she saw the dried cum on her tits, and face and in her hair. ‘I am a mess!’

She quickly roused herself and found a trash bag in the bedroom can.  Pulling it out, she started to grab empty beer cans and drop them in the bag while she waited for the shower to cut-off.

‘When did we order a pizza?’  She thought, seeing a Domino’s box in the front room of the suite. ‘Who the hell knew they delivered to a nudist place?’ Erin grabbed the last of the trash in the front room and stuffed it in the bag she carried.  There were beach towels draped over the couch and single chair. Staring at them, she flashed back to a few hours earlier, Beth sitting on the couch, legs spread wide as Erin ran her tongue between her pussy lips, lingering on the tiny knob of her clitoris.  Brad, sitting next to Beth, one of her hands gripping his cock while they made out.  One of the guys was behind her, playing with her ass, fingers... 

‘No time for that!’ She scolded herself.  ‘Ok, this room looks good.  Now the bathroom.’

The shower was still running as she approached the slightly ajar door and pushed it open.  Brad was standing in front of the mirror, adjusting his damp, curly hair.  He had a towel draped over his shoulder but was otherwise nude, his thick cock hung limp, resting on one leg.  Erin’s breath caught at the sight. 

‘NO TIME!  But, that is a fucking sexy look!’ Behind him, she could see Beth was still in the shower with one of the other guys. ‘What the hell were their names? Holy shit! she has to be blowing him.’ 

The steam from the shower made the two figures behind the glass blurry but there was definitely a woman kneeling before a man.  Beth was slightly shorter than Erin, her tits just a bit larger, enough that they swayed noticeably as Beth increased her motion.

“Hey, we didn’t wake you, did we?”  Brad asked, seeing her in the door and breaking her gaze away from the partly obscured scene. 

“Yessss!  Suck it!”  They both turned to look back at the shower at the uttered moans. 

Brad shook his head, laughter in his voice as he turned back to Erin.  “Look at you.  Got rid of those tan lines!”  Now it was Erin’s turn to chuckle, she had been so self-conscious about her tan lines yesterday but just a day in the sun had worked wonders for her ‘all over’ tan. The water stopped as he spoke, and he glanced back.  Towels that had been hanging over the top of the shower were pulled in by Beth and the guy. 

“Looks like she finished.” He told her as he turned again to face Erin.  “She bet we couldn’t go again after last night. I think we all won.”  He chuckled.

“Erin!”  Beth’s slightly muffled voice called from the shower.  “Sorry, you may have to shower alone this morning.”  Erin could hear her good-natured laughter as she finished speaking.

“Darn.”  She replied, semi-joking, her head a jumble as she continued to assimilate her actions from the previous night.  “Hey, Jack is on the way and well…”  Before she could finish, Brad chimed in.

“No worries.  We were just going to clean up and try to leave this place like you were the only one here.”  He said with a grin as he stepped near, his cock dangling invitingly to her eye. He leaned in and kissed her forehead.  “Good times last night.”

Erin smiled back at him, “Yeah, I can’t argue that.”  Erin was feeling a bit shocked at her behavior.

‘Not as shocked as I thought I would be.’ she thought.  Before marrying Jack, whom she had been with since college, she had only been with one other man. ‘What happened to me?  I just met this guy… um, guys and girl.  I fucked them all last night and I pretty much initiated it …Crap, I really don’t have time for my own self-analysis.’  Beth and her partner stepped from the shower.  The other man was still semi erect, and both looked more flush than the shower would have caused. 

“Like Brad said.  We can do a quick clean and be out of here.”  She was toweling off rapidly as she spoke, her tits jiggling with the motion.  Erin flashed back to a scene from the previous night.  Beth was propped up, her tits dangling over Erin’s face as one of the men plowed her from behind.  Erin caught a nipple in her mouth, biting gently as someone else licked her cunt. 

“Jeff let’s hurry.” Beth said, playfully smacking Jeff on his damp ass. 

‘OH Yeah!  Jeff, that is his name.  Now who was the other guy?’ Erin thought as Beth tossed her towel over her shoulder, leaving her hair a tousled mess. 

“Erin, you going to say anything to Jack?” Beth asked, curiosity in her tones.

“Jesus, Beth.  Seriously.”  Brad scowled at Beth as she stopped in front of Erin waiting for a response.

“It’s OK.  I honestly don’t know.”  Erin replied, a sad frown on her face.  “The last few years he was always fantasizing about swinging. I don’t know how serious he was, I never encouraged it.”  She stopped then as her thoughts raced.

“Truth is I was getting into the fantasies, especially during sex… so, I can’t say I ever discouraged it and I really thought his plan to come here was a way to try and make that happen.”

“Well, think about it.  You were definitely into it last night, you may have to have a conversation with him at some point.”  Beth told her seriously.  “I don’t want to butt in, consider it free advice.”

“We are leaving this afternoon after we get in some pool time.  We all have work tomorrow but will be back next weekend.  Do you want us to pretend we don’t know you?” Brad asked her, his tone sincere.

“No, I don’t think I could pretend I don’t know you.  How about we stick to everything that happened yesterday, just don’t mention how the night ended? I’ll let you know if I decide to tell him.  Honestly, you should know I’ve been in touch with an attorney about getting a divorce.  This just may be the last straw.” Erin shrugged her shoulders and cocked her head to the side as she finished.  Body language expressing the same as her words.

“Sure thing.  Got that Jeff?”  Beth called out. “Let’s make sure to tell Darren.” 

‘Darren! OK, I have to remember these names.’ Jeff nodded and mumbled a reply as he finished toweling off his hair. 

“Now, she doesn’t have time for us to screw around.”

Beth grabbed the bag of trash Erin still held and swept past her and out of the bathroom, pausing only to plant a kiss on her lips.  Jeff was right behind her, a pleasant grin lighting his face.  He patted her ass as he turned sideways to pass between Erin and the door jam. 

Brad picked up the bag he brought with him the night before and peered into her eyes.  “Beth is probably right.  You guys should talk but do it on your time and comfort level.”  He leaned down to kiss her, allowing a hand to roam from her neck to one of her firm tits.

Breath catching at his touch Erin just nodded as he pulled away and walked out.  The three were out the door in record time after quickly checking for beer cans and other debris from the previous evening.  Looking around, Erin decided things were perfect.  Before leaving for the pool, she took a quick shower and shaved.  This time, removing all the hair from her pussy, rather than leaving her standard landing strip. 

‘Wait till Jack see’s that.’


Chapter 2 - The Pool

Erin left for the pool just before noon, figuring Jack would arrive within the next half hour and wanting to make sure she was in place before then.  Her beach bag tossed over a shoulder she wore nothing beyond her sandals and a pair of sunglasses.  She meandered down the trail leading from the lodge to the pool which was artfully decorated with tropical plants. 

‘I can’t believe it was a day ago I was so freaked at the thought of walking outside naked.’  Arriving at the pool, she looked across to where she sat the previous day and saw, what she thought were familiar towels but no sign of the owners. 

“Erin!”  She heard her name called out and looked around for the source.  Her eyes dropped to the pool where she saw Beth lazing with her arms flung over the concrete edge of the pool, a drink already at hand.  “Hey, did you want to set up near us?  Same spot.”

“We tossed a few extra towels on the ones at the end for you if you wanted them.”  Beth called back, gesturing behind her.

“Beth, hey! Yeah, I thought that was your stuff. I was just heading in that direction.” Erin called back, walking around the pool to the lounge chairs in question.  “I’ll drop this off and join you.”

After placing her towel on one chair, and another for Jack, she walked over to the showers to spray off.  As she allowed the water to wash over her body, she turned slowly, peering at the people around the pool through slatted eyes. Erin noticed several men giving her surreptitious glances as she showered. 

‘I can’t believe how normal this has become after just a day.’  Pretending to not notice the glances, she ran her hands over her tits and to her pussy.  Giving the appearance that she was simply rinsing, she knew that the men were watching her smallish breasts as her hands brushed nipples and tan flesh.  She imagined their fantasies, touching her, fucking her.  Unconsciously, she caught her lower lip between her teeth as her sensitive nipples were stimulated. 

‘Damn, I am still horny.’ Erin thought with a smile as she turned off the shower and joined Beth in the pool.  She learned the men were back at the campsite taking down the tents and packing.  They would return for a few hours at the pool after the work was finished and before they drove home.

“We usually shower here, throw on some clothes in the parking area and head back to the real world.”  Beth told her.  “So, we barely had time to talk yesterday and last night.”

She and Beth began chatting, Erin feeling more comfortable as they talked. ‘I really like her.’ She learned Beth was a high school teacher in Miami and often visited the resort on weekends.  She was surprised to learn she was also married, and not to any of the men she was with this weekend.

“Yep, been married about 5 years now.”  She told Erin, “We come here together sometimes.  These guys have been friends of ours since college.  In fact,” She moved closer to Erin in the water and winked at her conspiratorially.  “Brad was the best man at our wedding.”  That admission led the two to begin sharing more and more about their personal lives.

Erin told her new friend that she and Jack moved to Miami, right after they married.  She was a psychology major and worked as a rehab counselor at one of the hospitals.

When asked, she went on to explain she had never been publicly nude, other than a topless experience on her honeymoon.  They both laughed when she explained how nervous she was then and on this trip.

“Jack was incredibly turned on after the beach.  I thought he was going to fuck my brains out.”  Erin giggled. She and Beth were face to face, far enough from others to not be overheard, each hanging onto the edge of the pool with one hand. 

“Ever since, he has wanted to come to a place like this.  He fantasizes all the time about getting naked with others.”  She knew the sun would cover her blush as she spoke the next few words, “he tells me during sex that he wants to watch someone fuck me.”  Erin felt a hand gently brush her tit.

Beth smirked at her, “Can’t do much of that out here.  They really don’t want a rep as a swinger’s club.”  She slid back a bit, “You seemed to really get into last night.  Kinda shocked me after Brad said you were a novice. This might be a good time to try some of those fantasies.”  She paused and glanced around the pool.

“There are plenty of singles and couples around who would play.”  Beth whispered.  “You had a few guys watching your show and one almost came up to you while you were in the shower.”  Erin started to deny the “Show” comment but giggled instead.

“You will know if a single or couple is looking for some play.  Basically, if they talk to you in the shower or hot tub and you seem responsive.  Usually that leads to joining them for a drink, then back to the room. OH, if you really want some action go to the hot tub after sunset. That is the one spot and time the club turns a blind eye.” Beth told her with a wink.  She stopped talking and appeared to look in the distance, over Erin’s shoulder. “Hey, is your Jack a tall good-looking guy?  Short dark hair?”

“Yes.”  Erin craned her neck around to see where Beth was staring. Sure enough, it was Jack.  He was standing at the gate, looking like a guy trying to appear calm but nervous, nonetheless.  Jack had one of their huge beach towels draped over his neck, hanging low enough it covered his cock and balls.

“Good guess.”

“Not really, he has the, ‘new to nudism dude skirt’ covering his junk.”  Beth chuckled. “You should go rescue him.”

‘He really is cute.’ Erin thought to herself as she walked from the pool, using the beach entry which almost faced the gate.  Jack caught sight of her when she was about knee deep.  She smirked inwardly as his jaw dropped.   He just stared at her as she walked to the gate, making sure to add a sway to her hips.  From the angle of his head, she figured his eyes, hidden by sunglasses, were focused on her bare pussy.

“Jack, you’re late.”  She said calmly.  “I've got a spot set up near some new friends.” 

“Friends?  You made… Yeah, sure.”  He fumbled a second with the gate latch then let himself in.

‘I really shouldn’t enjoy him being uncomfortable… but I do.’   She stepped into him, wrapping her arms around his neck and kissing him lightly on the lips.

“Well, glad you’re here.  C’mon, I’ll introduce you.”  Saying that, she took his hand and walked him around the pool to where Beth stood near their chairs.

“Hey, you must be Jack!”  Beth said with a bright smile.  “So glad to finally meet you.”  She reached out a hand to shake.  Erin thought the look of surprise on Jack’s face at this pretty naked woman standing before him, shaking his hand was priceless. Still, she was impressed how quickly he recovered his usual ‘cool guy’ persona.  The ability to sell snow to Eskimos was one of the reasons Jack had risen so fast within his company.

“Oh?  I hadn’t heard Erin made friends already.”  He said, the curiosity evident in his tone.

“Erin is awesome.  We can’t believe she has never been to a nude resort before.  She just took to it so easily.”  Beth gushed to Jack smiling while she placed a hand on his arm as if to stress a point. “We kept her pretty busy yesterday when we heard you had to run back to work.  That just sucked for you.”

“We’re back!”  Came a voice from behind Erin. ‘Perfect timing,’ she thought as her heart began to race.  Brad and… ‘son of a bitch, what were their names?’ wandered over.  Each carrying a bag but otherwise nude.  Erin felt a warmth in her pussy as she stared at the cock trio. ‘STOP!’  She told herself.

“You must be Jack.”  Brad said extending his hand.  “Sorry you weren’t here yesterday; we could have used another tall guy in the game.  At least we had Erin.”  They shook hands and Brad introduced his friends.  ‘Jeff and Darren!  Right.’

The men quickly dragged Jack off to the bar, engaged in guy talk but with promises of returning with drinks.  Jack seemed to be settling in, even casually dropping his towel on the lounge Erin pointed to before leaving. 

“He isn’t bad. I’d fuck him.” Beth said as the men went up to the outdoor bar.

Erin gasped a little, “What?”  ‘Holy shit, I’m jealous she said that…’

Beth was giving her an evil grin, “That feeling is something to think about if you two are going to play.”  

‘I really don’t have a problem with her fucking him...or someone else fucking him.’

When they guys returned with drinks, the conversations bounced around to a variety of topics. The group moved around several times, some heading to the pool, others choosing to lay and chat or head to the bar for a refill. 

‘This is a lot nicer than I thought.’

After a few hours, Brad commented that they should get ready to leave.  The three men and Beth wandered to the showers to spray off, bemoaning the fact they had to put on clothes.

“So, all the beer was gone.”  Jack said once they were alone.

“Yeah, it was pretty hot with the volleyball, I decided to share after the games were over.”  Erin responded with a small smile. ‘Shit, forgot about the beer.’

“I guess.  They seem really nice…”  He was definitely struggling for words.

“They are really nice.  I’m glad I met them.”  She went on to relay a brief description of how she met everyone.  Only leaving out screwing them in the room the previous night.

“I was pissed at you for leaving me and I figured you hit the strip club after Hooters but… I got over it and am actually enjoying this more than I thought.”  She did notice there was no denial to her strip club comment.  Just a slightly abashed look and lowered shoulders.

“Well, time to go.  See you next weekend?”  Beth, finished with her shower walked up, as Erin was talking, followed by Brad, Jeff and Darren all carrying bundles of clothes in their hands.

“Absolutely!”  Erin said as she stood and embraced Beth. “You can fuck him if you want.”  She whispered in Beth’s ear before pulling away, catching Beth’s wink as she turned and gave each of the men a hug in turn.  Jack stood and peered at her strangely.

‘Yep, I’m naked hugging naked people.  You said you wanted this… let’s see how much.’ She moved to Brad embracing him feeling his cock rest against her stomach.  ‘His head must be just above my cunt.’ Darren was next, he was about her height, so his cock planted firmly between her legs as they hugged.  Jeff quickly followed, slightly taller than Darren, his dick lay to the side as he hugged her, pressing it against her right hip.  Erin looked over to Jack as he shook the men’s hands, promising to get together when they returned.  When it was Beth’s turn, she pulled him into a hug.

“Nope, not a handshake for the husband of my new best friend.”  She exclaimed.  Shaking his head, Brad chuckled at Jack’s dumbfounded expression.

“You will get used to her… and being naked.”  With that, he waved and the four wandered to the parking lot before pulling on shorts and shirts. 

“Should we stay here for a few more hours?”  Jack asked her. Erin peered at her arms, she always tanned well and was pleased with her lack of burn. 

“Sure, we should both put on sunscreen.  Did you get your junk well covered?”  She gave him a playful smirk. He nodded in reply.

“Before I came down, but I guess I should again… I gotta say, it feels a little weird.”

“You get over it, just don’t think and do it.  If you get hard then cover your cock till it drops.” She told him calmly, as she spread tanning oil on her breasts.  Jack stared at her as she rubbed in the lotion.  “Look too much and you will need your towel.”  Erin laughed. He broke his gaze and began to apply his own lotion.

“Guess you learned that from Beth and the guys?” His tone just this side of surly, with a hint of arousal as she knew his mind was racing with fantasy.

“Well, we were together all day.  We talked about a lot of stuff and they did fill me in on etiquette.”  Then, deciding to play with one of his fantasies she went on. “I asked Brad about it after the last volleyball game.  I was curious, we’d hung around all day and he and the guys had plenty views of my pussy when I was laying here.”  Glancing sideways at him as she went on to gauge his reaction. “I was playing on the net during the game with Darren and Brad behind me.  They had a great view of my ass.”

“So... did the guys ever get hard watching you?” He asked as he sipped a drink, aiming for nonchalance but failing completely. Erin noticed he placed the towel on his lap and grabbed a magazine too, for good measure. 

“You would enjoy that, wouldn’t you?  You’ve talked about it enough.”  She replied, tartly, then added in a non-answer. “Look around, bunch of guys, bunch of hot women, no hard dicks.”  He did look around briefly before responding.

“I didn’t really know what this would be like.  It isn’t what I expected.”  He said softly before he paused and added. “I do talk about it a lot, I guess.”  He gave her a semi-abashed grin then sat back in the lounge chair as she shrugged a non-committal gesture.

They spent the rest of the afternoon in small talk or reading from the magazines they brought with them.  As the sun set over the pool, they grabbed their things, wrapped up in the towels and walked to the small poolside restaurant for a light dinner before returning to the room.  Jack opened the door to their suite and made a beeline to the bathroom. 

“Hey, this shower really is big enough for two or three.  Join me?”  Jack called to her through the open door.  Erin had dropped her bag next to his as they walked in the room.

“Umm, yeah, I guess it is.”  She stuttered, trying hard to avoid looking guilty.  Definitely big enough for two or three.  “Sure, we can clean off the lotion then maybe walk around to check out the resort.  Beth mentioned a hot tub.” Jack started the shower as she finished her comment.

“Hot tub, sounds fun.  Let’s bring some drinks.  It seemed like the weekend crowd is clearing out, we may have the place to ourselves.” He called out over the noise from the shower.

Erin stepped in behind him, reaching for a bar of Irish Spring on a shelf and began slowly soaping his back.  She started with his shoulders and methodically worked her way down to his muscular ass. Erin felt herself becoming aroused as she caressed Jack. 

‘He isn’t bad looking at all.  I love this ass of his. I wonder if he really does want to try with other couples. What would he think if I told him I’d been in here with Brad less than a day ago?’  The thought made her cunt tingle with need. 

“My turn,” She told him, handing off the soap and stepping under the spray.  If anything, Jack took longer on her back than she did his.  Strong fingers kneaded her shoulders, slowly working down and around her torso.

‘Fuck me, he is so good at that!’ His hands never quite came around to touch her breasts but rather, just close enough to tease her. Reaching her ass, he carefully soaped up her very muscular and round butt.  She spread her legs slightly, willing his fingers to search her hidden place.  He came close, so close as he rubbed.  They knew each other well enough; he was aware how much this was arousing her.

“You like that?” He whispered in her ear, mist from the water beading on her face as she stood, hands placed on the wall to hold her position.

“Yes, so fucking nice.”  She whispered back, catching his ear gently in her teeth as he moved in to hear.

“Did seeing all those cocks make you horny?” He slid a finger between her ass, running gently over her asshole and stopping just before her cunt.

“Ummm, yes.” She loved the feeling of his fingers and found herself more excited than she had been in a while at his dirty talk.

“Bet you would love to have Jeff or Brad in here now.  Playing with you like this.”  He now moved his hand lower, fingers gently teasing open her labia to swirl around the entrance to her secret place. Her heart raced as she recalled the reality of the previous evening.

“Ohhhh, that’s so good.”  Then she added, “Brad and Jeff? Would you want me to play with their cocks?  Suck them off? Did you like watching me hug them?  You know I felt their cocks press into me.” He slipped a finger in her as she spoke, curling the others to reach further and tease her clit. He groaned slightly at her words.

“It was hot watching you hug them, their cocks pressed against you.  Yes, I want to watch you suck them, fuck them.  What would you do?”  He began to work magic on her pussy with his hand as he spoke. 

“Fuck me Brad!  Fuck me HARD!”  Erin moaned as she pushed against Jacks hand.  “Jeff, I want your cock in my mouth! I’m going to suck you till you cum down my throat.”

“Shit, that’s so fucking hot!  Would you fuck them all?”  Jack moaned out.

“Yes, all of them. Brad, Jeff and Darren. Ohhhh!”  She groaned as Jack’s fingers hit a particularly sensitive spot.  “I’d let them take turns while you watch.  Do you want to watch?  What would you do while they… OH Fuck ME!”  She was so close.

“I want to watch them taking turns with you, covering you with cum while I… I jerk off.”  Jack’s hand had begun to twitch in her cunt, losing his rhythm.

‘NO!’  Erin screamed in her head, ‘No!’ She felt a warm thick liquid hit her ass and trickle between her cheeks, one, two then another as Jack moaned his release. ‘Fuck!’ 

She did love the feel of his cum on her, but ‘SHIT’, the sensation reminded her of the load she took on her tits from… Darren.  ‘Damn!  So, FUCKING CLOSE.’

“Uhhh, that was so hot!”  He exhaled, pulling back from her.  “Give me a second and I’ll come back to you, unless you already came?” Erin knew he meant it to be a kindness but…

‘FUCK!  I was right there, and he stopped!’

“No, that’s OK.  Let’s clean up and take that walk.”  Erin turned, allowing the shower to spray the cum from her back.  Her husband stood before her, his cock drooping more every second.  Jack stepped up to her and kissed her lips. 

“Honey, you were so fucking hot.  I loved the dirty talk. Damn, being here just makes it seem like it was real.”  He told her with a smile before grabbing the soap and cleaning his cock. She reached for another bar absent mindedly soaping herself as she thought.

“Is it just talk for you?  I mean, I feel like you really want to do something like that… You seem to enjoy it when we fantasize.”  She gave him a sideways glance as she soaped up. 

“Well, I mean, it could be fun.  I do fantasize about it.” He snorted self-consciously, “I mean you wouldn’t do it?”  Jack stared at her; his washing forgotten. 

“Maybe I would.  We’ve talked about it so much; I do think about it.  Being naked the last few days and seeing all those naked people.” Erin finished soaping her front and turned to rinse, calling over her shoulder. “Besides, you really get off on it.  You did talk about it even more when we decided to come here.” Erin stared into his eyes, her mind made up on how she needed the conversation to proceed.

“Well, yeah…”

“Jack, you like me walking around naked?”

“I do.” He nodded, brow furrowed as he tried to plumb the true meaning of her words.

“You really like guys seeing me nude.  You like talking about them fucking me.  I know you want it, and now I do too.” She couldn’t believe she just blurted that out.

“Wait, really.  I mean.  What the fuck Erin, you are just screwing with my head.”  Jack snorted his disbelief as he moved under the shower head to rinse.  “Nice one.  I know you better than that.  Guess I still deserve it.” He chuckled, “too bad.” Erin stared at his back as he finished his rinse.

‘Too bad! Really, you think you know me? Why do you have to be such a fucking prick! We will see.’


Chapter 3 - The Hot tub

“Nice thing about being naked is we don’t have to worry about getting dressed.” Jack told Erin as they left their suite, towels over their shoulders and feet in sandals. Erin glanced at him and snorted.

“Captain Obvious much?” He laughed at her nodding his head.

“Yeah, I knew how stupid it was when I said it.” They walked the trail hand in hand, heading back in the direction of the pool.

“The bar is on the way to the hot tub.  We can get margaritas in those huge plastic cups to take with us.” Erin pointed to the poolside bar, a few men, she didn’t notice any women, were sitting on stools at the bar.  The pool was well lit and appeared empty. 

“It was pretty busy last night.” Erin remarked as she and Jack walked up to the bar. “Pretty active crowd then.  I guess everyone left for the week.”  She peered at him as she spoke, gauging his reaction.  She and Brad met the others back at the pool, skipping the original plan of meeting at the campsite.  It was the secret touching and flirting in the water that quickly revved her up for a return to the room.

She and Jack ordered margaritas, taking the large plastic cups with them to the quaint wooden building that housed the hot tub, a short walk from the pool. 

“Beth told me the hot tub is one area at the resort they… Well, they let people fool around.”

“Really…”  Jeff stumbled out, his pace slowing. “She really said that?”

“Yes, this could be fun.  Right?” Erin sipped her strong drink after speaking. 

‘I can be such a bitch but to hell with it.  He pulled me into this fantasy and I really like it.’

“You’re serious…  I mean, what if…”

“Jack, relax, let’s see about ‘what if’ later.”  She never slowed, forcing him to catch up to her as they neared the hot tub.  The building was a large, octagon shape with floor to ceiling windows on 5 of the 8 sides.  Two opened as large sliding doors creating an entrance large enough for two couples to walk in side by side. Erin sipped her drink as they walked the path to the hot tub.

“Maybe I’ll play with your cock while we are covered by bubbles.”  She laughed merrily at his suddenly shocked look.

“Got me.”  He had the grace to laugh at himself.  “Did you come here last night?” He asked, tone a mixture of sadness and accusation.

“Nope.”  As they entered the room, they saw the tub was occupied already by two older men and an older woman, ‘probably 60’s’ Erin thought.  The three engaged in a conversation, loud enough to be heard over the jets but too soft to carry much beyond the tub itself. 

“OK, that’s a hot tub.”  Jack exclaimed.  It was almost a small indoor pool, large enough for at least 12 people.

“Hey kids!”  We were just leaving; you can have the place to yourself.  Well, until someone else shows up.”  One of the men called to them, standing as he spoke and walking to the stairs.  The couple behind him were quick to follow.  As the first man rose from the water Erin’s eyes were pulled to his huge nutsack.

‘Holy shit.  Guess that happens when you get older.’

“We aren’t in any hurry.”  Jack replied, stepping past Erin to hang his towel on a wall hook for that purpose.  Erin quickly followed. 

The three quickly sprayed off under the two shower heads located in a small alcove while Erin and Jack awaited their turn.  The woman quickly soaping the back of both men.

‘Hmmm, I wonder if they are swingers?’   No sooner had the older trio left than a couple arrived.  Erin guessed them to be in their late 30’s or early 40’s, both holding cups from the bar. The man was tall and thin with dark hair slightly graying at the temples.  He also had the longest, thinnest cock Erin had seen dangling between his legs. 

The woman he was with was just shorter than Erin with long dark hair pulled back to a ponytail.  She looked like a fitness fanatic with ripped abs. Jack, she saw, did a double take at the sight of her tits. 

‘OH MY GOD! No way are they real! For an older couple, they are pretty cute.’ They approached Jack and Erin, arms around each other.

“Hi!  I’m Gill and this is my wife Ann.”  The man said cheerily.  Erin noticed he was wearing a beaded necklace and leather wrist band. 

“We haven’t seen you here before.” Ann chimed in.  “Thought we’d say, Hi, before we all jump in the tub.  Why don’t you two spritz off first?” 

Erin and Jack quickly introduced themselves and placed their drinks on the edge of the tub before moving to the shower heads.  Jack did a quick spin, allowing the water to spray his body, Erin noticed his dick had started to lengthen, pre-erection. ‘Hmmm, poor guy.  I can have some fun with this.’

“If one of you wants to jump in on the other side, I don’t mind.”  Erin called out to Ann and Gill.  Jack had settled into the water facing her, his eyes widened as he heard.

‘Ha, he has no idea what that means to some people around here.’

Ann and Gill exchanged a quick, meaningful look.  “Gill go ahead.  You wanted to hit the tub first anyway.” Gill started his shower then stepped back, his ass bumping Erin’s.

“Sorry, the water was cold and surprised me.” He turned his back to the spray, facing her as he apologized.

“No worries!”  Erin laughed good natured, reaching out to grasp his arm.  “I don’t mind.”  Finishing with a smile and a wink.

‘Sure, it was an accident.  Holy fuck, I’m flirting with him and they are testing me.’

“Tight fit in here for two people.  I was just finished anyway.”  Erin turned, her hip just grazing his cock.  “Whoops.”  She laughed and stepped out, leaving the shower running for Ann.  She watched the by-play with a knowing smile, winking to Erin as she passed. 

Before stepping into the hot tub, Erin stopped at the edge where she and Jack had left their drinks.  She bent at the waist to pick them up aiming her ass in the direction of the shower. Standing up, she turned slightly and saw both Ann and Gill were looking in her direction, smiles on their faces.

‘OK, that should be real obvious.’

“Erin, seriously!” Jack whispered just loud enough for her to hear as she sat next to him, placing their glasses on the shelf behind him.  She reached down, between his legs to grasp his cock, bringing her face near his. 

“Chill love.  You like it, and so does he.”  She gave him a dirty grin as she shook his half hard cock. 

“Damn it!  They are a lot older than us. Would you really fuck him?” He whispered back; a fake smile plastered on his face.

“Yes, I would fuck him, I would suck him and let him blow his load on my face and you know what?  You would love it.  They are sexy, no matter how old and I know you want to play with her tits.”  Erin was glaring at him, her face turned from Gill and Ann, hoping her body language didn’t betray her anger.

“Jesus, Erin, really.” Jack sighed.

“Yes.  Really.”  She replied firmly.  “You opened the door, you pushed us to come here and it’s been your fantasy.  Now grow a pair and have fun or leave.  I’m staying either way.” He glared at her for a long moment before his face fell. 

“I’ll stay.”  He said shocked at her backbone. She knew he was too good an actor to not paste on a real smile and be nice, once the decision had been made.

“Good, let’s enjoy this.  Right?”  He nodded and smiled, sort of for real.  

“Do you two mind if we dim the lights a bit?”  Ann called to them as she and Gill approached the water.

“Sure, no problem with me.  Erin?” Erin just nodded and smiled.  She was pleased to see Jack seem to relax and looked as if he planned on enjoying the evening. Once in the tub, they struck up a freewheeling conversation.  Gill loved to talk, and as the group became more relaxed, she noticed his comments grew more risqué. 

‘Jack is enjoying the dirty jokes… Well, so am I.’  She also noticed that he and Ann took equal turns talking to Jack and her and tended to be close talkers. 

‘Ann is pretty sexy; I wouldn’t mind playing with her tits.’ Erin found herself musing as Ann spoke to her about a recent trip. ‘Wow, I’ve never actively thought about sex with another woman.  That stuff with Beth just happened…’ Ann stopped talking and grinned at her, as if catching her train of thought and encouraging it.

The hot tub cycled off twice as they chatted.  The first time Ann got out to reset the timer, intentionally swaying her ass, she got a guffaw from Gill and laughs from Erin and Jack.  On her return, she grabbed her tits and proclaimed she was launching the SS TATA’s.  Then slid into the water, her tits making a sizeable wave. 

“Damn, those things do float pretty good!”  Exclaimed Gill as he reached out and playfully tried to push one underwater. 

“Ha, you try Jack.” Gill called out good naturedly.  Erin smirked at Jack’s surprised look.  Seeing her snarky look seemed to embolden Jack, as he did reach out and pushed on one of Ann’s tits.

“Nope, no sinking that!”  He exclaimed to another round of laughs. Ann moved near Erin and struck up a conversation about work and travel.  The second time, Gill got the timer. 

“Got no tits to keep me floating.”  He laughed.

“No, but you’ve got a good periscope!”  Erin quipped back. He grinned at her, gyrating his hips to make his cock bounce back and forth.

“I’ve been monopolizing you, Erin.  How about I sit over here by Jack for a bit?”  Ann called out as she stood and slid past Erin and Jack, her huge tits intentionally in their faces. 

Gill sat near Erin and started talking about their RV. 

‘I wonder what he would do if I put my hand on his thigh? I need the right timing…. Perfect, he just made a joke.’

“Ha!”  She snorted dropping her hand to rest on his thigh.  “Ann, he is too funny!”  Gill shifted slightly, rolling in her direction.  She felt his nuts, or was it his cock, rub her fingers. It thrilled her to have Jack on one side, probably unaware that she was all but holding Gill’s cock.

‘Fuck it.’ She moved her hand to grab his shaft. ‘Oh My, that is long!’

“Well, he isn’t the one the damn toilet backed up on.”  Ann laughed, obviously hearing Gill’s story. Gill acted as if Erin hadn’t just rubbed his cock and continued talking.

“So, like I was saying to Jack.  We go to nudist places all over the country.  Some have a lot of swingers.”  He looked at her significantly.  She saw Ann had moved, facing Jack and talking about something to do with finance. 

‘She must have her hands on his thighs to be that near and in that position.’ 

“Anyway, last weekend we were walking the beach at dusk and this guy comes up, grabbed Ann’s tits and asked if they were real.”  He leaned back to take a drink.  “So, she pushed him away and we went on.  Not the first time.  You know, we have no problem if someone asks but it’s rude to just grab.”

“Umm, yeah, that would be really rude.” Erin replied, holding back a grin.

“Oh Gill, I know guys get curious.”  Ann had been listening and jiggled her tits just above the frothing water. “They just need to ask.  Well, I have to like them too.”  There was a pause in the conversation.

“Gee, that almost sounded like an invitation.  Guess you missed out on another grope Jack.”  Erin said, laughing. “So, just guys or can a girl ask what they feel like.”

“I like you Erin!”  Ann was laughing.  “Sure, women too.  We aren’t shy about casual touching.”

‘Ahh, there it is…’  As Erin reached over to cup one massive tit, the tub timer found that an appropriate point to shut down again.

“Nice! I like you too, both of you.” Erin exclaimed into the silence.  “Mine are small.” Erin pouted playfully as she released Ann’s tit and sat back, her nipples just breaking the surface of the now calm water.  She held her breath, hoping for a response.

“Hell!  Guys like them all sizes.  Right Jack?” Gill exclaimed cheerfully, turning to face Erin.  Jack nodded a befuddled look on his face as he struggled to follow where the conversation was leading.

“Well, turnabout is fair if you’re curious about smaller tits.” Erin told them, wriggling her torso suggestively at Ann then Gill.

“Well, I’d never deny my curiosity!”  Gill chortled as he reached over and cupped one of Erin’s tits and squeezed gently.  Jack gasped slightly at the sight, then stared wide eyed as Ann reached across his body to cup Erin’s other tit.

“Very nice!”  Ann told her, grinning as she leaned back. Gill nodded as he smiled at her.

“Tell you what.  I’m getting water logged and I think our drinks are empty.” Gill said. “How about I run to the RV and grab refills for all of us? I can mix up some fast Mojito’s if you are in the mood.”

“Sounds great, I can help!”  Erin exclaimed, to Jack’s consternation.  “Be right back, promise.  You two have fun.” Erin said with a wink to Jack and Ann.

“Yeah, sure, why not.”  Jack almost sounded excited.  Erin reached over to give his penis a squeeze under the water, finding it still, or again, semi erect. 

“OH… Jeez, Gill.  You are going to scare them off.”  Ann spoke out, laughing again but now looking to Gill who stood in preparation of leaving.  His waist was just out of the water, cock semi erect.  The head was just poking from the surface, looking like some strange white snake.

“Whatever, shit happens when you are sitting with gorgeous women! Right Jack?”  He said, turning to look at him.

“Hey, watch where you point that thing.” Erin said humorously. 

‘Hmmm, what the hell’, she thought and reached out as if to push his cock, then wrapped her fingers around the shaft. 

“Well, you two will need to hurry back.”  Ann purred to Erin and Gill, “or not...” Before Erin could stand, she heard from Ann.

“Hmmm, that won't do.”  Her tone mock serious as she looked at Gill’s swaying cock, still gripped in Erin’s hand.  Reaching out, she wrapped her free hand around Erin’s, and pulled Gill’s dick head to her pursed lips. 

“You needed a little kiss before leaving.”  Ann said throatily as she pulled back from her kiss.  Flicking her tongue out to lick the base of his head. 

‘I can’t believe how horny this makes me.  Poor Jack looks ready to run or fuck something.’  Erin thought, as Ann slowly removed her hand from where it wrapped over her hand.

“Hmmm, you looked like you enjoy that!”  Erin told Jack, leaning over to kiss him while still gripping Gills cock.  He just nodded with a slightly flustered look.  “Have fun while I’m gone.”

“Oh, I’ll keep him entertained.”  Ann chuckled, moving in to nearly sit on his lap. Erin, not to be outdone.

“Gill, it’s dark out there.  I don’t want to get lost so...” She shook his cock with a grin before releasing it. “Maybe this can guide me.” She and Gill quickly donned sandals and left the hot tub enclosure. Glancing out of the corner of her eye, she caught Jacks nearly frantic look as she and gill stepped from the room.

“Just over there.” Gill said, turning his waist so his cock pointed at a motorhome a little less than 20 yards from where they stood. Erin giggled at the gesture and grabbed his cock again. 

“OK, I’ll just hang on.” She told him, rubbing his length before setting off.  When they arrived, Gill opened the door and gestured for Erin to enter.

She stepped into a nice sized living area complete with a couch and loveseat.  The room was dimly lit.

‘Perfect lighting.  OK, I’m done flirting.’ She decided, turning to Gill and embracing him, her lips pressing against his with feverish need.  He returned the kiss with equal passion.  His hands slid down her back, bringing waves of warmth and arousal through her as they reached her round ass and squeezed. His hard cock pressed against her stomach as they embraced.

‘Damn, that feels so good.’ Breaking their kiss, she slid down to her knees before him, taking half his length in her mouth in one smooth motion.

“Damn.”  Gill said softly as he leaned his ass on a counter.  “You want to do this here?”

She thought for a moment as she rolled her tongue under his glans, teasing the opening. “No.  I want to have our fun back at the hot tub with Ann and Jack.”  Then, with a dirty grin up at him, the tip of his dick resting on her lips. “Doesn’t mean I can’t play a little before we get back.” She took his cock deep, nearly gagging in the process.

‘Still can’t get it all the way down.’  She thought in wonder. 

“Shit!” Gill exclaimed as she pulled back, his hand resting lightly on her head. “A few more like that and we won’t make it back.”  Erin pulled away, still kneeling.

“OK, let’s get those drinks and go fuck.”  Gill quickly grabbed a pitcher and poured in Rum, Carbonated water and simple syrup.

“Heavy on the Rum, I figure nobody will care.”  He laughed and handed Erin the bottle of rum. “In case we need more.”  The two quickly returned to the hot tub, both eager to finish what they started. 

Jack was seated on the edge of the tub when they returned.  Ann next to him, her hand gently stroking his cock while she nuzzled his neck. 

‘I don’t mind at all.  It just makes me hornier.’ Erin reflected on seeing the two together.  Jack looked over at her, face flushed from heat, excitement and more than a little embarrassment.

‘Good, we need to figure this out, now.’

Kneeling next to Gill, Erin placed the bottle she carried on the tile floor and reached out with both hands to grasp his long dick.  Guiding it to her mouth, she looked across the water to Jack, as he watched her take Gill’s cock between her lips.  She slowly guided it deeper and deeper, all the while watching Jack stare at her.  His face reflected warring feelings of lust and shock as she began pumping Gill with her hands.

“Oooooh, suck his cock!”  She heard Ann call out.

Holding eye contact with Jack, she reached out to cup her hand around Gill’s helmet.  Rolling it in her palm while she slid her tongue along his dick. 

‘OK, let’s see if you really want that fantasy.’ 

“Erin...” Jack hissed, his expression torn between mad desire and pain.  He stood, moving to her, Ann alongside, still holding his throbbing cock. She looked to him as he moved closer and slowly moved Gills shaft deeper in her mouth.

‘It’s like a foot-long hotdog, thinner than Jacks but just goes forever.’

“Ummmm,” she moaned as his head met the back of her throat.  “Jack, watch me suck him.”  She encouraged. Jack paused within a foot of where she knelt. Ann moved in closer, kneeling next to Erin her tits grazed her shoulder as she jerked on Jack’s dick. Gill sighed in pleasure. 

“Your mouth feels great on my cock.”  Erin had reached halfway, about all she could do and pulled back.  She closed her eyes, not willing to look at Jack, not willing to mess up the thrill of this moment for her as she bobbed her head back and forth.

A few seconds later, she pulled his cock from her mouth and looked back at Jack.  His eyes had closed, pleasure had won out on his face as Ann jerked his cock. 

“Jack, I want you to watch.  I know you want to see his cock in my mouth.” Jack’s eyes opened slightly, staring down at her. His mouth opened slightly as he panted.

“Yes….”  He whispered, then in a firmer tone, “Suck his cock!  Deeper!” Jack continued to look down at her as he spoke. He watched her take inch after inch between her lips only to pull back then slide forward again. Erin’s cunt felt as if it was dripping, she could feel her pussy lips had swollen and parted. 

‘God, I love this so much. I love being watched, I want more.’

“She does give great head.  Damn, I bet that pussy is tight.” Gill whispered in a rasp. “You want to get fucked tonight? Ride me so I can grab that ass of yours.” Erin looked at Ann and Jack before replying.  Ann was working on Jack’s cock, pumping him furiously, his cock just inches away. She didn’t know how much more Jack could take.

“No… I want you to fuck me from behind. Hard.”  She told Gill as she pulled his cock from her wet lips. Jack moaned slightly, he was still staring at her as he began to cum, long streamers of white jizz squirted out to hit her face and chest as Ann furiously pumped him in Erin’s direction. 

‘That makes me so fucking horny! When did I start loving the feel of cum on me?’ Erin extended her tongue to lick some white goo from her shoulder.

“Mmmm, I love your cum!”  Ann moved in closer, her tongue rasped along Erin’s neck licking up the thick fluid that landed there.

“Tasty.”  Ann gasped out, before she gently moved Erin to the side, her tits acting like a plow as she moved in to suck Jack’s wilting cock.

Erin, still holding Gill’s dick, turned with her ass facing him, her face even with Ann’s shapely rear.  She felt fingers probing her pussy.  First Ann’s, then Gill’s.

‘I want this cock so bad… but I’d love to feel her tongue on my cunt!’  Erin moaned as the thought raced through her. 

“Ohhh, yes…”  She moaned again, reveling in the combined sensations of being fingered and the thrill of knowing Jack was watching.

‘This is what he wanted.  I hope he is enjoying himself.  I am, I can’t wait to feel Gill’s cock in me.’ Gill took his dick in hand, holding it near the tip and rubbing it up and down Erin’s wet pussy lips.  With each motion, he pushed in a little more until his cock was poised at the entrance of her tunnel.  At first, barely piercing her, he moved slowly. 

“UUUhhhhhh!  Oh, fuck me, slide it in... please…” she moaned as the teasing became unbearable. 

“Look at his dick go in her pussy!”  Ann called to Jack.  “I love watching that long thing in a fresh cunt.” Erin only heard a moan in reply from Jack.  She couldn't see what Ann was doing and, right then, could care less.

‘He is so fucking long!  It feels like he has been sliding in forever.’

“YES!”  She exhaled as she felt the base of his cock enter her, his nuts pressed tightly against her cunt.  Gill began sliding in and out.  His hands rested on her hips.  She felt her cunt stretch to accommodate him, a delightful sensation that threatened to bring her to a quick orgasm. 

At first Gill moved slowly, then he quickened his pace.  Erin felt every contour of his cock in her sensitive tunnel as he rammed in and out, bringing her to the edge of a massive eruption.  She reached between her legs and rubbed her clit, urging herself over the edge.  She was so wet, her fingers slid easily over her button. 

“Fuck!  Fuck me hard!”  She called out, feeling a building orgasm.  Gill increased his pace slightly and gave her a sharp smack on her ass.  The slight sting seemed to reverberate through her body.  Multiplying the sensation in her cunt and pussy tenfold.

‘Oh FUCK!  I like that.’

“More!  Harder!”  He smacked her again, slightly harder but just enough to push her over the edge.  She’d never completely lost control during an orgasm, until now.  Erin felt as if her body was feeling the waves of wonderful sensation in every nerve. Electric tingles ran from her clit to her head and back again. 

She nearly collapsed to the floor, face on the warm tile, her ass still in the air, Gill’s dick impaling her. His hands gripped her waist tight, keeping her upright while he fucked her. Gill continued his own motion, even faster now, seeming to draw inspiration from Erin’s continued gasps. “You like that!  You want me to cum in this tight little pussy?”  He was barely able to grunt out.

“Yes... No!”  She breathed out. “On my ass.  Cum on my ass!”

“Ugghh!”  Gill let out a deep grunt as he shoved his shaft deep in her cunt.  Erin felt a spurt of warm cum deep within her and squirmed slightly.  He quickly pulled out, dumping the rest of his load on her ass cheeks.

“FUCK!  That was so fucking good!”  He exhaled, cock in hand squeezing it as if to get the last drop from a tube of toothpaste.  Erin propped herself up and turned just enough to see Jack.  His eyes were glued to her as April sucked his cock.  Erin felt sticky cum sliding between her ass cheeks, the sensation strangely erotic. 

“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 cock with each thrust.  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 past her.

“Well, fuck me!  That was one hell of a show!”  A deep resonant voice spoke from her right. As she spun her head to see who was speaking.

‘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!!!’
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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 cum 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 finally 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.

“Sorry, we’d love to stay but… maybe another time?” Standing, Erin reached her hand out to Jack and waited till he took it in his.  Ann and Gill watched 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, as she released Frank’s cock and turned 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 against wet flesh 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.

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

“Watch? Wait? I dunno.  You are the expert.” He added the last pissily. 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. Time to tell him about the other night and make plans for the future.’ 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 even as tears streamed down his face. “Seriously, we are sitting here, married and talking about having sex with other people to save our marriage.”  Jack leaned back, his smile contrasted the rivulets of flow from his eyes as he shook his head, as if to clear it.

“Ann talked to me about swinging.  She and Gill started because their relationship was boring.  Her words.”  He shrugged and paused.  “I don’t know what I really want but…” A smirk grew 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?”

“OK… 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 newfound 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…”

“Hmmm, OK.  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. 

‘This is so much like we were years ago.  Fun and playful, I missed this.’

“OK my love.  I’m just 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, 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 nod.   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 it.”  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 as he stared past her to the gate. “Here is my surprise. 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 while glowering at Jack.  Her look only made him smile deeper.

“You said anything goes…and you wanted to feel like a slut.”  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. Even if he has been blatantly staring at my tits and pussy any chance he gets.’

“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, now dimly illuminated by the lighting since 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. They had been spending most of the sunset talking about sports, largely leaving her out of the conversation and avoiding any risqué conversation.  Until now, she had almost forgotten Jack had some kinky plan in mind.  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 halt.  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 the swell of her tits. Tantalizingly close.

‘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, 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 tentatively 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 penis 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. Then joined Clint at the gate.  He stood there, a sheepish grin on his face as he held the towels to cover his junk.  

“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.’

Erin entered the room first, after opening the door and paused once she reached the center of the living 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 her torso, electric tingles followed his dancing fingers until he stopped and gently gripped one of her tits.  

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 hard and upright in his hand.  It looked just slightly larger than Jack’s but was difficult to judge as he dark skin melted into the dim 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 telling them about 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 as she finished telling of 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 big black 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 as her face moved ever nearer his engorged head.  

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 had moved closer, his leg now pressed against 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 once again.  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!”  Erin gasped under his tongue.  Clint took time to fully explore her pussy with tongue and mouth.  While Jack sat back and encouraged him, hell coached him on the best way to pleasure her.

“My turn.”  Jack said.  Clint stood slowly; his face still buried between her legs for one final lick. “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 stood 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!’ 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 smacked 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 finally 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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Chapter 1 - Reflections

Erin walked slowly from the pool, where she just finished a few laps to stretch her sore muscles.

‘I really needed that after last night.’  Stopping in knee deep water she paused to stretch.  Raising her hands high and clasping them together, she twisted her body first right then left. ‘Sure, my tits look nearly flat when I do that, but it does wonders for my abs and ass.’

She smirked inwardly at the thought as she moved again, slow languid and sensual steps to the edge of the pool.  She allowed a slight roll to enter her walk, knowing the men behind her would be mesmerized by the sway of her bare, shapely ass. While those in front would have a perfect view of her small, tan boobs and smooth vagina.  Erin felt the water run off her nude skin in rivulets, enjoying the sensual feeling immensely.

‘It’s like many fingers tracing along my skin. Holy crap, I am such a drama queen.’  She laughed at herself, realizing she planned the entire exit to be as striking as possible for those sitting around the pool. ‘Yeah, pretend you aren’t looking.’

A couple lay on lounge chairs before her.  She took a second to admire the man’s thick cock as it lay against his thigh.  But it was the woman’s pussy that drew her attention. 

‘I never knew how different vaginas could be.  Just like a guy’s dick.  Her pussy looks slim and tight, very inviting.’  Erin caught herself before she paused to stare.  ‘Can’t do that, at least not out here in the public areas.’  

She and Jack, her husband, were on their first trip to a nudist resort. When they arrived, the managers reviewed their strict policy of ‘No Public Sexual Activity’ as they toured the grounds.  Erin would soon discover there were absolutely no rules about what went on in private. 

She was still in awe of how much she changed in the last five days.  Erin was ready to make this her last vacation with Jack.  Their marriage had been on the rocks for years and nothing seemed to help.  Lately, he was into verbal fantasies about getting naked in public and even talked about swinging.  She didn’t like the idea but was willing to go as far as a week at a nudist resort. In the hopes it would give them something in common.  A week that nearly ended before it started when Jack decided he had to drive home for work, leaving her alone.  She did smile ruefully at that reflection as she walked around the pool to where she had her stuff. 

‘I was ready to leave with him and end everything.  I don’t think he knows I called an attorney and had a meeting set for later in the month.’  She paused to fix her sandal, bending slightly at the waist and lifting her leg to reach the offending flip-flop.  ‘I guess that helped make what happened next easier.’  As she flashed back to meeting Brad and his friends, she felt a slow flush crawl through her body.

‘Who knew I had all this… pent up sexual need.  Who knew I would decide to take life by the balls and actually do something about it.’ She paused in her thinking to glance back at the pool.  A young couple just entered, laughing and enjoying themselves.  ‘She has gorgeous tits! Shit, how can I be this horny after the last few days?  Maybe I really am addicted to sex.’

‘I was only with two other guys, including Jack, before this week.  Now, add 6 new men in five freaking days.’  Thinking about the numbers brought about strange emotions.  ‘I still feel embarrassed, a bit, but I want more, and I’m finished being timid.’ Fixing her sandal, she resumed walking. ‘Even last night wasn’t enough.  Three guys and I outlasted them all and wanted to keep going.’  She finally arrived at her lounge chair.  

Erin grabbed her towel and blotted off before she spread it out on the lounge chair and sensually slid her body to lay face down.  Her back arched, bottom slightly raised just before she settled. 

‘I used to be shy but now, I’m intentionally trying to draw attention to my ass.’ Coming to a rest, she propped up on her elbows, to read her Kindle, continuing the article she was engrossed in before taking her laps. The warm sun and light breeze felt amazing against her bare skin.  For an instant, she was intimately aware she was nude in public, clearly visible to a dozen other naked sunbathers.

‘The guy across the pool has been staring since I got here.’  Erin paused in her reading to pick up her buzzing phone and respond to the text message she received.  Chuckling at both the message and her response she dropped the phone next to her Kindle.  Truthfully, she hadn’t been paying attention to the pages as she allowed her mind to again wander.   

Erin could see Jack watching her over the book he was reading.  His penis was laying limp and to the right, like it always does when he is relaxed.  She chuckled again at the thought.

‘I would never have believed we could be relaxed and naked around others.  Especially, after the last few days. Well, really after the last few years.’ She gave herself a mental shrug and returned to her reading.  Jack was trying to not appear obvious, but she knew he was curious about who she was texting.

‘I should probably cancel that meeting with the attorney.’ Erin paused in her reading as the thought raced through her mind, followed up with, ‘maybe I should wait until after the weekend and see how Jack reacts to my plans.’  Her heart raced as she flashed through the ideas, she and Beth were texting. ‘It won't be that much more than what I’ve already done. So why does thinking about it make me so damn horny?’

She read several more pages in the article on her Kindle. ‘Fascinating.’ Erin thought to herself reaching again to her buzzing phone.   Reading the message, she typed out another fast response with her thumbs before setting the phone next to her Kindle.

‘Flirting with a woman.  What’s next for me?’ Erin reflected as she closed her eyes and flashed back to her first night at the nudist resort.  Beth was sitting on the couch before her, legs spread breasts heaving.  Her pussy swollen and oh so inviting.  ‘My first time even touching another woman and I went down on her.  Even if it was only for a few seconds.’  Erin shifted slightly, feeling a tingle in her cunt as she gently pushed against the towel covering the lounger.

‘It was so freaking hot watching her make out with…was it Brad?  I felt one of the other guys behind me, fingering my pussy, driving me wild.  Next thing I knew I was running my tongue along Beth’s labia.  She tasted so good. Tangy and sweet at the same time.’ Erin sighed as she recalled Brad’s fingers gently opening Beth’s lips as she sucked on her clit.  Damn, I wanted more of that experience!  The man behind Erin distracted her as he used the opportunity of her raised ass to screw her doggy style!  

‘OK, I loved that, but I do miss not doing more with Beth.’ She was, once again, interrupted by the buzzing of her cell.  Reading the message, she giggled and tapped out a fast response.  ‘Sure, I’m up for anything. I’m positive!’ She read her words before pressing send.  Her heart was fluttering in excitement.

“Hey there.” Jack finally opened the door, his curiosity getting the better of him. “You’ve been busy reading and texting for the last hour, what’s up?” Jack was smiling and now held the book he was reading down near his lap.  One of the staff of the nudist resort they were staying at stopped by before she could answer.

“Can I get you anything from the bar?”  He asked.

“Thanks, Kent.”  She said rolling to her side to stare up at him. Knowing full well that her perky breasts with small solid nipples would be clearly visible.  “How about a refill on our rum and Cokes?”  He smiled and nodded.

“Sure thing Erin, Jack.  I’ll be right back with those.”  She grinned as he wandered off, staring at his ass in the tight shorts the staff all wore.  

‘A few days ago, I would have laughed if anyone would have said I’d be lying stark naked talking to a handsome guy while my husband lounged next to me.’  She snorted aloud, ‘Forget that, what about all I’ve done the last few days.’ At the last thought she flashed back to the previous night.  It was only the day before that she and Jack came clean with each other about the state of their relationship.  

‘I can’t believe how well he handled hearing about Brad and his friends.’  She thought.  Rather than ending their marriage, the disclosures brought a renewed excitement and eagerness to explore.  ‘I wonder how Jack will handle hearing what I’ve been reading?  Some of the examples fit him to a ‘T’.  He shouldn’t be too surprised. It was a good conversation.  We needed it, but Jack had no idea I was ready to jump into swinging so fast.’  After they talked, Erin threw caution to the wind and pushed their agreement to try swinging, almost dragging Jack to the hot tub where they met another couple and shared their first couples experience.  

Jack seemed to get into it, he even asked her to share a fantasy of his and she agreed.  Little did she know, he would invite his best friend, Clint, to visit. Erin paused in her own thought.

‘He invited Clint, so he could get off knowing his best friend could see me naked and maybe do some heavy petting.” Erin snorted aloud at the remembrance.  ‘I really don’t think he expected what came next.  I surprised them both with how aggressive I was.  Funny, after Jim showed up Clint had a tough time getting hard.’ She snorted at the memory of Clint acting too tired and ‘bored’ to have another round.  ‘Jack enjoyed it though.  He even had another load for me after Jim finished.  Damn!  Who knew an older guy could go that long, and was he hung!’  

“So,” Jack prompted her from her wool gathering.  Erin smiled again as she glanced over to him.

“It’s Beth, remember from your first day here?”  He gave me an almost sheepish grin. “They are all coming back for the party this weekend.  She texted earlier and told me she was driving in today to beat the crowds and wanted to know what we were doing.”  Now it was Erin’s turn for a sheepish, almost embarrassed grin. 

“So, my love.”  Jack said with more than a hint of sarcastic humor. “Did you fill her in on everything?”

“Well, yeah.  I did fill her in.”  Erin responded, turning back to her reading. “I told her we could hang out when she gets here.  You don’t mind, do you?” Jack just shook his head and smirked at her.

“Sounds like you are planning something?”  He asked.  Receiving no response other than a raised eyebrow from Erin he went on. “So, second question.  What are you reading?  Please tell me it isn’t work, we promised.”

“No, well, not really work.”  Jack raised an eyebrow at her as she spoke. “I did dig up some of my psych textbooks and a few articles.” Jack closed his book, a political thriller by some big-name author, ‘boring’ Erin thought to herself.

“What about the no work rule?” He said, archly.  Then smirked, unable to keep the stern look on his face.

‘OK, his smirk is sexy.’ Erin thought before continuing.

“It isn’t really work.  I can’t just turn off the psychologist in me, especially after the last few days.”  Erin went on to explain she started reading articles about sexual addiction.  At his raised eyebrows she quickly added, “OK, I shouldn’t diagnose myself.  I’m not addicted to sex. Well… probably not addicted.” She laughed. Before coming to the nudist resort, Erin only had two other sex partners.  The first, a boyfriend from high school and the second, Jack, who she married after college. She enjoyed sex, the act and the intimacy but was never able to have an orgasm through intercourse, until this week.  

‘The only times I came were when I handled it myself. Then Brad and, well several others showed me I could reach orgasm through sex with a guy.’ Erin glanced affectionately to Jack, ‘Even Jack got me off for the first time with his cock.’

“So, I don’t think I have an addiction, but I was seriously curious about how I could go from,” She paused, searching for words then air quoted, “Polly Pure Heart to gangbang queen.”  Jack worked hard to stifle a guffaw as she said the last so matter-of-factly. 

“Ummm, Erin.  It isn’t crowded but you know how management is about…”  Kent approached from behind Erin while she was talking and heard the last bit.  He gamely tried to keep a smirk from his face as he placed their drinks on a table resting between Jack and Erin’s loungers. Erin felt her body flush as Kent spoke.

‘Good thing I am so tan, he probably can’t tell how embarrassed that made me.  Silly me.’

“Sorry, Kent.  I promise to be more careful.”  Erin told him as he knelt near her lounger.

“No worries.  We all know what goes on behind closed doors and sometimes in the hot tub.”  He gave her a large knowing grin and winked to Jack as he crouched between them.  “Management just wants it to stay out’a sight.”  

“Do you ever play with the guests?”  Erin asked him boldly as she reached for the drink he held out to her.  She allowed her fingers to caress his, gently drawing his hand near her chest.  He still held the drink as she brought his knuckles to her tit, rubbing them across her nipple.  

Kent gave her a slight nod and big grin. “Carefully.”   

He released the drink to her hand and gave a quick glance around.  Ensuring nobody could see, he gave Erin’s small, but firm tit a squeeze before pulling his hand away.

“I’ll be around.” Kent stood and waved to them before moving off.

“Umm, yeah, even that was pretty hot!”  Jack whispered to her, his book resting over his cock. Clearing his throat, he went on, “OK, so what did you find in your studies?”  Jack asked.  Erin rolled to face him as she spoke.  She told him she read articles about swinging and polyamorous relationships. 

“One of my grad classes touched on the subject but not like this.  There have been tons of articles and research papers written about ‘non-standard relationships.’  CNN and other organizations have done dozens of stories on the topic.”  She paused for a sip of her drink.  “Basically, it is becoming the new normal.”

“Seriously, then why don’t we hear more about it?”  Jack snorted.

“Think about it.  Most people are too embarrassed to admit they swing.  Despite that, more and more couples are moving from cheating and hiding it, to open relationships.”  Erin sipped again. “It’s funny, I guess I feel a little better knowing this is more common than I thought.”

Jack had a bemused look on his face, as Erin finished talking. “Hmmm, yeah.  It still feels a little strange. So, you aren’t addicted to sex?” He asked, almost sad. Erin lay her head down on the lounge still facing him.

“It is a little strange for me too but I’m embracing it.” She gave him a throaty chuckle. “No, I’ve decided I’m sexually ravenous but probably not addicted.” She looked at him seriously, “I realized all that as I was reading. I have a need to explore and try things.”

“I’m not sure what the difference is between ravenous and addicted.”  He laughed before continuing. “I do love watching you and exploring together.” Jack sighed theatrically. “I really liked hearing about your fun the first night, even though I wasn’t here.  It’s hot.”  He grinned back at her, “So, I guess you discovered I’m just a typical guy?”

Erin propped herself back up and stared at him, a grin spreading across her face. “Maybe, what I discovered is we may fit in several roles.  We just need to be willing to explore.”  At his raised eyebrows she continued.

“You love watching me and occasionally jumping in.  You seem to really get off when I take control.”  Erin stated in a clinical tone.  Seeing he was paying close attention, she went on.

“You may just be someone who likes being a cuckold, you may be submissive, or it could just be normal.  A lot of men fantasize about watching their wives.”  He squirmed a little in his chair as she spoke, looking slightly uncomfortable at the labels but also excited.

“I’m sexually aggressive.  I love you watching and the thought of trying new things really excites me.” One side of her lip turned up in a partial grin before she continued, “I really get the concept of ‘I’ll try anything once.’  I like being spanked and… Well, I guess we can figure it out as we go.”  Staring at him through her sunglasses she asked, “Are you willing to experiment?” Jack paused, giving it serious thought.

“Sure,” he began, slowly drawing out the word. “Yeah, as long as we give the other a head’s up before trying something big.” Without hesitation she responded.

“OK.  Here is your head’s up.  I plan on playing a lot while we are here.” He nodded and grinned at her.

“Kinda expected that after the last few days.”

‘Hmmm, you might still be shocked if you saw some of the text messages Beth and I exchanged.’  Erin thought to herself. Now she swung her legs over the edge of the lounger and placed her feet on the warm concrete.

“Enough psychobabble.  We have a few more days to enjoy and there is that costume party tomorrow night.  I keep hearing things are a little less restrained.”  She gave him a smirk and wink.

‘Seriously, how old school is a Costume Party.’ She frowned down at her kindle as it gave her a warning buzz.

“Hey, I need to charge my Kindle.  I was going to head back to the room, do that and grab a few magazines.  You want to come along or stay here?” Jack stretched out on the chair.

“I think I’ll stay here and get some rest.  I need it after last night!” Erin stood, placing her feet in her flip flops.  She leaned over to kiss Jack. 

“OK, I won’t be too long.  Beth is going to meet us here when she gets in.”  Glancing around quickly to make sure nobody was overtly watching; she gave his cock a playful pet.

“Yes, he did do a great job last night!”  She whispered in his ear.  Standing, she walked to the path leading to their room at the resort.  She enjoyed the sensation of Jack’s eyes, and several others, on her shapely tan ass as she walked.


Chapter 2 - Jim

“Erin!” A deep male voice called from behind her, startling her slightly.  She heard steps rapidly approaching just before her name was called.  Turning, she saw a tall, older man wearing jogging shorts, running shoes and nothing more than a grin.

“Jim!”  She exclaimed, “We looked for you at the pool.  You took off too soon last night.”  Erin found herself flushing.

‘OK, it is odd standing here naked while he is wearing something.  Damn, those shorts are barely holding that package.’

“Sorry for that.  I knew I needed to get up early this morning.  I had a teleconference.”  He shrugged as he slowed to a stop. “Want some company?”  He asked.

“Sure, I was just heading back to the room to grab some magazines and charge this.”  She waved the Kindle at him.  Jim moved to stand next to her, other than rivulets of sweat running down his chest, she never would have known he had just been working out.

They walked together, chatting about work and spouses.  Jim was an investment counselor, his wife, Kaley a school counselor who would be joining him at the resort in a few days.  

“She is eager to meet you guys.”  Jim said as they stopped at Erin’s door.  “Just don’t analyze us.”  He added with a chuckle, referring to her job as a counselor at a hospital in Miami.  With a grin he told Erin he filled Kaley in on their fun the previous night.

“I told her I still didn’t get a chance to experience your world-famous blow jobs.” He said with a suggestive wink and grin.

The low state of arousal she was feeling all day suddenly notched up a few levels at his words.  Erin had been aware of his surreptitious glances at her tits as they walked down the trail, it just added to her already high state of arousal.  

‘I’m still horny from last night.  His cock felt huge, but I never took it in my mouth… or for that matter held it.’  Erin reflected.  Jack surprised her several times yesterday.  First, in his acceptance of her playing around with other men.  Second, when he invited Jim over to meet her at the pool and casually mentioned she gave great head. Then when Clint showed up.

‘Argh!  I still hate him but maybe that made fucking him even better’ she mused. Back in their room, after he and Clint finished dumping loads of cum on her back, she thought the night was winding down.  Only to find Jack invited another man to have her that night.  Her discovery of that fact came when she felt a giant cock slide into her from behind.  

At the time, she didn’t know who it was or care, she just rode wave after wave of orgasm as he methodically fucked her.  His giant dick spreading her pussy wider than she thought possible.  He lasted, what seemed like forever, before spewing a load of cum on her ass and back, adding to the sticky mess that already coated her.  She vividly remembered his cock sliding from her, allowing her to drop to the floor, tired but oddly exhilarated. 

From where she lay on the floor, she first saw Jack, a smile lighting his face as he looked at her, then Clint, oddly quiet for him, almost pensive.  She then turned her head to look at the new guy, Jim.  He stood back from her, breathing heavily, his dick drooping second by second. 

“Hmmm, you did leave right after.  I was still ready to go but Clint and Jack were wiped out.”  Erin stepped closer to Jim and reached out to gently brush his nylon covered nuts. “So, I never heard.  Was the plan always going to be the three of you getting laid?” Jim snorted at her bluntness, then he gave her an almost embarrassed grin.  

“Nah, Jack said you might give head, but he wasn’t sure, said to play it by ear.  I don’t think he expected you to do anything with any of us.”

“Mmmm, no.  I don’t think he expected me to follow through.” Erin grinned evilly. “It’s good thought.  We decided to explore and try new things so…” Jim laughed as she finished.

“Well, when I got there, you were busy going down on Jack’s friend.  Your ass was pointed right at me. So, I figured you were into it.”

“Ha.  I wondered!”  Erin laughed, still rubbing his cock.

‘Yeah, I want to suck him off.  It will be a fun start to the rest of the day.’ Erin thought as she gently caressed him.  Staring up, she allowed her fingertips to trace the outline of his shaft.

“How about now?”  Erin’s heart was beating rapidly as she pictured Jim naked, his cock filling her mouth.

Without waiting for his answer, Erin stepped towards her door.  She left her hand on Jim’s now very pronounced erection.  Using it as a leash to draw him with her. She took several steps into the room, tossed her Kindle to the couch and turned to face Jim while she slowly dropped to her knees.

“Do…?”  Jim began, only to be silenced as Erin put her finger to her lips and shook her head.  

‘Why do men not know when to shut up?’ She thought humorously.

Erin bent forward and began planting kisses along the skin just over his waistband, tasting his salty sweat and breathing in his masculine scent.

‘Oh my god! I want to taste him so bad’.  She wrapped the fingers of both hands around his waistband and slowly drew the shorts down his body.  She drew out the motion, knowing it was making her horny with anticipation and guessing it was doing the same for Jim.  Reaching the level of his cock, the now solid mass became tangled in the material, only to bounce free as she gave an additional tug.

“Holy Shit!”  She exclaimed in a whispered breath.  His cock wasn’t long, but it was incredibly thick.  His head didn’t extend far but blossomed out and away from his shaft, more than she had seen before.  

‘No wonder I felt like he was splitting me open last night. It really does look like a huge helmet.’ She looked up to Jim, a grin wreathed his face.  ‘Probably grinning from the Holy Shit comment. Guys love that shit.’

Erin smiled back as she wrapped her right hand around his shaft and began stroking his solid member.  She allowed her hand to glide along his shaft, using her thumb to tease his nuts on the downstroke then his glans when she reached his crown.  Jim rested his hands on his hips as his breathing deepened.

Erin leaned forward and flicked her tongue out to tease the tip of his penis, tasting salty pre-cum and perspiration.  Losing herself to the moment, she treated his dickhead as if it were the mouth of a lover.  Her lips soft, wet and eager, tongue exploring.  She started tenuous, almost tender gradually becoming more eager and demanding. 

‘To hell with drawing this out.’  Erin thought as she eagerly consumed his mass and felt his dick head against the back of her throat.  Her hands were soon working furiously in pace with her rapidly moving head.

“Yes!  Do that with your tongue!” Jim gasped as she ran her tongue firmly along the underside of his dick.  She knew he was close but wanted to prolong the moment as her left hand found her damp mound.  Her practiced fingers rolled her swollen clit as she brought herself nearer and nearer.

“Lick my nuts.”  Jim whispered.  “Suck them.”  Erin was running her lips down the base of his shaft as he spoke and continued the motion to his smooth nuts.  Taking first one, then the other in her mouth, tugging on them and nibbling gently.

“FUCK!” Jim exclaimed.  She felt his body begin to tremble. “YES!”  Erin quickly moved her mouth to cover his head as the first warm jets of fluid spurted.  She eagerly swallowed, so close to her own orgasm as one hand continued to work her swollen cunt.  

“Yes! YES!” It was now her turn to exclaim as she fell away from him, warm cum dripping forgotten from her lips as she fingered her pussy. Laying on her back, legs spread wide she furiously rubbed her clit as he stood over her, cum dripping from the tip of his cock onto her leg.

“You like watching?”  She gasped.  “So Close!  I’m so fucking close!”

“Yes!  Do it!”  Jim dropped to the floor, resting between her spread legs.  She could feel his warmth on her inner thighs as her body released.  Warm waves washed over her body and tingles of pleasure pricked her clit and nipples.  

‘Great, but not as intense as her orgasms of the last few days. Still fun!’  She thought to herself as she took a deep breath. Her hand rested on her damp mound as she stared up at Jim through slatted eyes. ‘Second time someone watched me get off in as many days.  Yeah, I like this too.’

“Damn.  I feel like I am always running out after getting some.”  Jim spoke, shifting slightly.

“Ha, I got as much as you did both times.” Erin said good naturedly, staring up at him through her still parted legs. “Besides, I love giving blowjobs and swallowing.” Saying the words made her aware of the thick fluid on her chin.

‘What the hell’ She decided and rolled her tongue from her mouth, along her lips and as much of her chin as she could reach.

“You taste good.” Erin breathed.

“You are something else.”  Jim replied before he leaned over to plant a kiss on her dewy labia.  His tongue slithered in her warm place, reigniting her sensitive nerves.

“Oh Shit!”  Erin exhaled as he pulled away.  

‘I could go for more of that later.’

“Damn! I really have to head to the airport to get Kayla.”  Jim said, as he reluctantly pulled back and began to stand.  “I’ll introduce you two tomorrow?”

“Sounds like a plan.” Erin responded, her tone warm and inviting.


Chapter 3 - Jack and Beth

Erin lay on the floor for a few minutes after Jim departed, absentmindedly fondling her clit with the fingers of her right hand.

‘I can barely remember the woman I was before all this.  Will I go back to her when we leave?’  She glanced at the wall clock as she finished the thought.

“Shit, shitty shit, shit!” She exclaimed, jumping from the floor.  “How the hell did it get so late?  Beth will be waiting!”  Erin quickly grabbed her Kindle from where she tossed it to rest on the couch.  Racing into the bedroom, she plugged it in, scooped up a magazine and raced out the door.  She slowed her pace as she hit the trail.

‘OK, why I am rushing?  It isn’t like I can’t tell Jack I got delayed because I was giving another man a blowjob.’  Erin giggled aloud.  Arriving at the pool, she looked around for Jack and Beth.  Not finding them, she wandered to the chairs she and Jack were using for most of the day and found them empty.  

Frowning, she turned in place looking to see if they moved to another location.  As she spun, she saw Kent semi trotting in her direction.  Catching her glance, he gestured to her to wait as he approached.

“Erin, I was looking for you.”  He said as he drew near.  “Beth got here right after you took off.  She and Jack waited a while then left to get her tent setup.  They took your stuff and asked me to tell you where they went.

“Thanks!”  She exclaimed. “I wondered what was going on.  Guess I’ll go find them.” 

“Beth said they were in the same spot as last weekend.” Kent added, almost as an afterthought. “You know where to go?”

“I think so.”  She admitted.  “I shouldn’t have a problem. See you later.”  On a whim, she stepped in and placed a kiss on his cheek before turning to the trail leading to the campsites.

It was a short walk to the grassy meadow used for tent camping; she saw several locations were already occupied with a variety of tents.  The owners laid out the sites to meander through the field, taking advantage of flat ground and several well-placed trees to create an idyllic site for tents.  

Looking around, she quickly spotted the large green tent she knew was Beth’s, set up under a sprawling Oak tree, the side flaps open to take advantage of the breeze.  Not seeing Jack or Beth, she glanced around as she neared the tent.

“Yes… YES!”  She heard soft grunted moans come from behind the fabric. At first, she was shocked.  ‘Shit, are they in there fucking?  I recognize Jack’s voice!’  She took a final step to the tent flap, ready to fling it open when she caught herself.

‘Um, yeah.  We are supposed to be good with this stuff. Besides, I just blew Jim.’  She stood at the door, hesitant before she noticed it was unzipped and fluttered in the gentle breeze.  

‘I’m going to bet they left it open for me.  Beth must have been eager to play.’   She grinned to herself as she slowly parted the nylon to look inside the surprisingly large room.  A cooler rested in one corner of the tent.  Next to it was a camp table and chair with a battery-operated lantern resting on a table.  

Noticing those items at a glance, her eyes were drawn to the inflatable mattress in the other corner.  Jack had his back to her, his sweaty butt clenching as he pushed his hips forward.  All she could see of Beth were her legs, spread to either side of Jack’s as he fucked her doggy style.

“Yes, fuck me!”  Beth moaned.

“Shit!  I’m going to cum!”  Jack exclaimed.

“On my ass!  On my ass! Fucking cum on my ASS!”  Beth grunted out as he slid into her a final time, the sound of their flesh smacking together, in the throes of passion, a sharp retort in the tent.  

Erin slid in the tent slowly, allowing the nylon door to swing shut behind her as she was engrossed in the site of her husband screwing her new friend. Jack pulled back, his right hand reaching around to grab his cock.

“Yess…!  Shit, yes!”  She saw his arm moving rapidly as he jerked off, dumping his load on Beth’s small round ass.  Erin took a step in the tent, moving just enough to see his jizz running down her waist.  Her hand moved between her own legs and parted her damp lips.  

‘Fuck me!’ She moaned internally and brought her hand to her lips to lick her moist fingers.

“You guys are so fucking hot!”  She said softly, laughing as they each started at the sound of her voice. Jack spun around, hand instantly covering his cock as his eyes sprung wide in shock.  

“What the fuck!”  He exclaimed on seeing her.  “I, I…”  Jack stopped speaking as the look on Erin’s face registered.

“Sorry Erin, your messages were making me so hot.  I needed to get something before…”  Beth tapered off as she grinned in Erin’s direction.  Holding Erin’s gaze, Beth crawled away from Jack before standing to face her.  “Besides, you said you two wanted to get used to this kind of thing.”  Her mouth was quirked up at one corner as she spoke.

‘That look is so damn sexy.’ Erin felt her stomach flutter in anticipation.

Beth stood nearly as tall as Erin, her breasts were slightly larger with half dollar sized, sun darkened areola. Like Erin, she had a smoothly shaved pussy, her cleft just visible as she stood before her with legs slightly spread.  Erin lost herself in a pleasant, visual exam of Beth.

“It’s fine Jack.”  Erin murmured.  “I liked watching. Sorry I took so long.  I ran into Jim and gave him head.” Despite all their talk, and the fact Jack had just been fucking another woman.  Hearing Erin’s words struck him like he’d been hit on the head with a hammer.

“Huh?” He muttered, completely ignored by Beth and Erin.  

“You like what you see?” Beth asked her, moving to stand in front of Erin, their nipples just touching. Despite the heat, Erin felt a chill run through her at the gentle contact. She stepped closer, her tits pressed firmly into Beth and placed her hands on either side of Beth’s face as Beth wrapped her arms around her.  Together, they leaned forward allowing their lips to gently touch and tease.  Beth ran her tongue between them, pressing into Erin’s lips sensually.  

Erin slid her hands from Beth’s face to her shoulders, pausing as they allowed their kiss to deepen.  She felt their bodies meld together, as each allowed hands to explore, first stroking arms and shoulders then down to gently curving hips.  Their kissing continued, eager but not frantic, promising so much more to come. 

‘Holy, fuck me, shit!’ Erin thought.  ‘How can kissing a woman be the best thing I’ve ever experienced?’.  She snorted aloud at her next thought, startling Beth.  

“You ok?” Beth asked, her brow furrowed in concern. Erin kissed her once, gently.

“Just thinking about that stupid damn song!” She chuckled as she leaned in to resume their kissing.

“Yeah, but you taste like cum, not cherry lipstick… I like it.” Beth moaned just before their lips touched.  After a minute of sensual tongue wrestling, Beth pulled back enough to stare into Erin’s eyes.  The action gently ground their mounds together. Erin groaned inwardly at the new sensation and brought her hands lower to cup Beth’s firm ass.

‘Ummm, I can feel Jack’s cum on her.’ Erin thought, then brought the sticky fingers of her right hand to her lips to suck each digit clean.  Beth watched Erin; her hazel eyes stared deep into Erin’s deep blue orbs. 

“You taste good.” Beth gave her a knowing look as she spoke softly. Then leaned back to quickly run her tongue along the left side of Erin’s mouth. “Hmmm, he must have been tasty.”

“He was.”  Erin looked to Jack, who had sprawled out on the mattress, mouth agape as he took in their heated embrace.  Before Erin could continue, Beth pulled away, slowly and with obvious reluctance.

“Jack, Erin and I have some fun planned for the evening.”  Beth was still staring at Erin as she spoke. “Did you tell him much?” Then with a smirk, she added, “I brought the toys.”

“No, not really.  I never had a chance.” Erin breathed out as she slowly ground her pubis against Beth’s in a slow circular motion.

‘Mmmm, that feels so good.’

“Jack, I want you to watch us play together.”  Erin finally said, most of her focus on the sensations below her waist.  She glanced down to him. “Only one rule, tonight you can’t touch or join in.”

“I brought some things along, Velcro straps to hold your hands and legs.  You can get out easily, but a lot of people get off feeling restrained. Try it, you’ll like it.”  Beth chimed in, her eyes still on Erin.

“Uhm, maybe.”  Jack said confused by the turn in events.  

‘Poor guy was just nut deep in her, now she is telling him she wants to tie him up.’  Erin thought, then noticed Jacks growing erection. ‘I was right.  I knew he would like the idea… Even if he didn’t know it, his cock would.’

Beth moved away, to a duffel bag near the mattress. Unzipping it, she pulled out several lengths of black cloth and tossed them to Jack.  He turned them around in his hands, unsure of himself as he pulled the Velcro seals apart.  Beth moved to him and quickly showed him how they worked.  The Velcro bands wrapped around a wrist or ankle.  Each strap had metal clips, allowing the user to attach them in different combinations.

“So, Erin and I talked about trying some things with each other.  She wants you to watch.” Beth laughed, deep and almost sinister. “If you are a good boy, we may even let you get off.”  As she spoke, she wrapped the straps around his wrists, drawing them together and attaching the clasps.

“See, no big deal.”  Jack just nodded to her. “You want to watch Erin lick my cunt?” Jack nodded again, his cock stiff as a board.  “Sit over there.”  Beth gestured to the lone camp chair.  Once in place, she strapped his ankles together and clipped them to the chair.  

“You can get out if you really want.”  She purred in his ear as she lightly ran the tips of her fingers along his throbbing penis. “But it is so much more fun to watch… and listen.”   

Turning, Beth stalked to where Erin now reclined on the mattress.  “Did you like the taste of my pussy the other night?”  She asked, voice hoarse with her arousal.  She knelt before Erin, her back to Jack.

“Yes.”  Erin mouthed, leaning close kiss Beth on the lips.  They lingered for several seconds until Beth gradually melted into Erin’s embrace. Erin’s hands wandered over Beth’s firm body.

‘I never really felt her tits.  They are pretty amazing, I know why guys like them so much.’ She thought as she squeezed first one, then the other. 

“You like watching her feel me up?”  Beth called to Jack as Erin kissed down her neck. Jack just grunted an affirmative.  “Erin, suck my tits.  Harder!”  She demanded.

“I think Jack likes that; his poor cock is so hard.”  Beth teased. “Jack, did she tell you about our first night together?”  Without waiting for a response, she went on. “We were back in your room.  Brad and I were making out and suddenly, I felt a mouth on my pussy.  I thought it was one of the guys until I looked down and saw Erin’s head.”

“You tasted amazing.” Erin murmured as she pulled away from Beth’s chest, sinking down her body.  “I’ve never tasted pussy before.” Erin moved lower, spreading Beth’s legs wide as she took in her scent.  

‘She smells so good.  My damn mouth is watering!’  Erin stared down at Beth’s pussy, her labia swollen and spread wide, leaving just a hint of the opening to her depths.  Erin leaned in and kissed her pussy lips as if they were a mouth.  Tenderly sucking first one, then the other.

“Ohhhhh, yes.  Like that.  Slow.” Beth moaned and placed a hand on the back of Erin’s head, gently guiding.  Jack squirmed slightly in the background, as if to get a better view. Erin moved her hand to Beth’s cunt and teased her clit with fingertips while her tongue worked its way into her.  

‘She tastes so tangy and salty.  Jack must have cum in her.’  Erin thought, deep thrills raced through her as she realized she was licking her man’s cum from Beth’s cunt.

“Yes, Yes!”  Beth moaned as Erin increased the pace of her fingers and tongue. She moved her fingers lower to slide into Beth’s swollen pussy.  Erin’s mouth now covered Beth’s clit, sucking it in her mouth.

“FUCK! Like that!”  Beth groaned and pulled Erin’s face closer, grinding her lips against her mound. “Bite it… Gently!”  She begged.

As Erin’s teeth grazed the sensitive nub, her fingers felt the muscles of Beth’s pussy clench.  The first tightening a surprise, followed by several more.

“Stop, stop!  Wait!”  Beth practically begged her as she clenched her fingers in Erin’s hair.  A light sheen of perspiration covered her body as she worked to catch her breath.  She took a deep breath as Erin pulled away; her fingers still wedged between Beth’s legs.  With an evil grin Erin quickly lowered her head to draw her tongue against Beth’s quivering mound and clit.

“You bitch!”  Beth gasped playfully, subsiding to giggles as Erin pulled back.  Sitting up she pointed a finger in Erin’s face.  “I will get even.”  She then gestured to the duffel bag laying near Jack’s feet.


Chapter 4 - Getting Rough

“How was that Jack?”  Erin asked him as she crawled across the floor to the bag.  His cock was bouncing up and down in time to his heartbeat.

“Fucking amazing.” He burst out followed by an almost begged. “My turn?” Erin stopped at the bag and pondered.

“Well, you have been good, maybe a little something.  She leaned in towards his cock and extended her tongue.  She watched as his eyes closed in anticipation as her extended tongue reached for the tip of his cock.

“Not that, not yet.”  Erin said as she suddenly rose and kissed his lips instead. “Can you taste her?”

“YES! Fucking tease!” He moaned, leaning toward her to try and extend the kiss, straining slightly against the straps holding him to the chair.  Instead, Erin grabbed the bag and spun around to hand it to Beth.  Erin crawled to the mattress on hands and knees, her ass pointing to Jack as she moved.

“Just wait buddy boy.” Beth chortled.

‘I bet that makes him even hornier.  He has to see how damp and swollen I am!’ Erin grinned as she passed Beth for the mattress.  She received a grin in return, followed by a playful smack on her ass.  

The light from the setting sun shone through the fabric of the tent.  Illuminating the three but casting long shadows.  Beth glanced around then turned on the battery powered lantern.  She told Jack it was, so he could see everything.

“Lay down.” Beth ordered Erin, pushing her playfully to the mat. “I’m going to lick your pussy.  You OK with that Jack?”  He nodded, licking his lips but saying nothing.

‘She said she would talk a lot, to get Jack really hot and bothered.’

“Spread your legs.”  Beth told Erin, “you ever had a woman touch your pussy before?”

“No,” Erin gasped in response. “Not before I came here.”

“You’ll like it.” Beth wasted no time spreading Erin’s legs and licking her already wet pussy.  “Mmmmm, you taste nice.  Too bad I can’t lick and talk.” 

Erin moaned as Beth finger fucked her while running her raspy tongue against her clit.  Beth started with two fingers then added a third. 

“More!  Spread me wide.” Erin begged her. “I need more!” 

“You asked for it sweetness.”  Beth said as she lifted her face. “Erin wants you to watch her get gangbanged.  What do you think of that?”  Beth looked to Jack, four fingers sliding in and out of Erin. Before he responded she added, “She can take four fingers now, she will need to stretch much wider for what we have planned.”

“Sssure.”  Jack stuttered, looking confused.  “How many? How many guys?”

Beth slid her hand from Erin’s dripping cunt and licked her fingers before replying. Erin lay gasping on the mattress. “Does it matter how many guys?  She did three her first night here.  It was one at a time, not like what we have planned.” Her voice was soft and taunting.

“Things get pretty wild after the party.  It is the one-night management ignores some rule breaking.  She could get as much dick as she wants.”  Beth smirked at him, “Your cock looks ready to burst at the thought. You do want to see how many cocks she can take?  See how many ways she can take them.”  She reached into the duffle and pulled out a dildo. 

“Some guys will have cocks like this, good sized and thick.  They may want to fuck her slow.”  As Beth spoke, she rubbed it up and down, from clit to asshole lubricating the tip while making sure Jack had a good view.

“Shit.” Erin gasped, “that feels so good!”  

‘Holy fuck.  Her talking about this is making me so damned wet.  I just want to cum!’

“People get wild at the party, usually wandering off to screw.” Beth spoke as she concentrated on sliding the dildo into Erin’s cunt. “Count on the guys from last weekend, all three. Can you handle it Erin?”

“Yes, fucking yes!”  She moaned not knowing or caring who was being teased more by the talk, her or Jack.  Beth slid the dildo from Erin and brought it to her mouth to insert the head between her lips.

“Mmmm, you do taste good.  Maybe you should suck on this for a bit.”  Saying that, she flopped the toy on Erin’s chest and reached into the bag to pull out a black vibrator, easily two inches longer than the one now on Erin’s chest.  “You should practice tasting cock covered with your pussy juice.”  Beth told her crudely, winking as she spoke.  “Guys love that, right Jack?”

“I do taste good!”  Erin whispered as she ran the cock along her lips, then sucked the tip.   

Beth moved over to Jack and touched a finger to the tip of his cock.  Pulling it away, she stuck it in her mouth. “Mmmm, you taste good too, Jack. Got a little leaking out there.”  Turning back to Erin she watched as her friend slid the toy in her mouth, nearly to the fake nuts.

“Nice, you look really slutty.  Get on all fours.”  Beth maneuvered her, so she rested in profile to Jack on her hands and knees with the dildo propped up under her face.    

“Suck that cock while I fuck you with this one.  Can you see Jack?”  Beth asked him as she inserted the new vibrator.  Erin moaned as it entered her, the moans muffled as she had nearly half the lifelike dildo in her mouth.

“Yes, shit!  That is so fucking hot.  I need to cum!  Please.”  He begged.

“No.” Erin and Beth said almost simultaneously.  “You wait.  I haven’t gotten to the good stuff yet.” Beth told them both.

“My husband wants a turn with Erin.  His cock is a lot like this one, big and black.  He also likes it rough, really rough.” Saying that she smacked Erin on the ass, eliciting a long deep moan as she combined the slap with a thrust of the toy, now inserted several inches in Erin’s cunt. “Really rough. Not like your pussy friend.  What’s his name?  Clit?”

Erin couldn’t help but chuckle around the dildo she was sucking as she heard Beth intentionally screw up Clint’s name.

“No. Dwayne will want to use her over and over.  He’s already planning some special fun for our little whore.” 

“Fuck yes!  I want to be a fucking slut! I like it rough.”  Erin pulled away from the dildo to speak, arching her back and pushing against Beth’s hand to drive that device deeper.

“Oh babe, that isn’t rough.”  Beth chuckled, smacking her ass again, harder as she drove the toy deeper, her hand disappearing between Erin’s ass cheeks.  

“Uhhhhh!” Erin moaned as Beth furiously drove the dildo in and out.  “Fuck!  Fuck! Too fast!”  Erin gasped. 

“Just wait till Dwayne is fucking you bitch.  He won’t slow down.”  Erin gasped again as Beth smacked her ass even harder.  She could hear Jack panting as he gazed on them from the chair. ‘He is loving this almost as much as me!’

“Yeah!  Rougher!  I’m such a fucking slut! That feels so good!”  Erin gasped.

‘Oh MY GOD!  How can I be so into this? Could I take it even rougher?  What the hell would that be like… Jack is so aroused he looks almost wasted.’

“You are my slut tonight.”  Beth told her as she reached into the duffle and pulled out a third vibrator, leaving the large black one sticking in her pussy.  The third toy was also lifelike but smaller than the other two. “Hmmm, looks about Jack’s size.” Beth smacked Erin’s ass with the new toy, leaving a red mark the shape of a dick on her right butt cheek.

“Keep sucking that cock.” 

“Shit!  Ow!”  Erin exclaimed.

‘Fuck! I told her rough, that really hurt.’ Erin was ready to say something to Beth but stopped herself. ‘It fucking hurt but I love it.  I want more! I’m so fucking close.’  The thoughts rolled through her mind.

“More!  Harder!” she then demanded aloud. “Do me fast again!  Please!  Smack me harder!”  Erin practically begged.

Beth began alternating dildo’s in Erin’s cunt, driving each in her for several deep thrusts with one hand while using the other to stimulate Erin’s swollen clit.  She mixed it up with a slap to the ass or pinching a nipple. 

“You are so fucking close.  You feel like a slut yet?”  Beth whispered harshly. “You like taking all these cocks one after another?”

“Yes, YES! That feels so good.”  Erin grunted out, feeling herself nearing climax.

Beth was currently using the smaller of the toys.  Sensing Erin’s impending climax, she pulled it out and rested the tip on her asshole.

‘What the fuck!  She wouldn’t!  We never, oh fuck!’ Erin thought, unable to do more than gasp as she felt the head of the dildo pierce her tight butthole.

“You said you wanted rough!  I’m fucking her ass Jack. You never got there, did you?”  Beth slid the toy deeper, watching the ridge of the dickhead disappear.  “Dwayne loves to pop ass cherries.  You want to watch him take Erin’s for the first time?”

“OH MY GOD! Ahhhhhhh! YES!” Erin finally screamed.  “Fuck my ASS!”  She begged as she grabbed one of her tits, giving the nipple a fierce twist.  She reveled in the sensations coursing through her body.

The combination of physical sensation and picturing the scene Beth was painting with her words drove her to the edge and beyond. Massive waves of the most intense orgasm she ever felt rolled through her body. Every muscle in her body seized and thought left her, replaced by nothing but ORGASM.  

Erin came back to herself seconds later, still kneeling on the mattress.  She was aware of every nerve in her body as they fired jolts of random pleasure.  Her clit tingled with aftershocks that raced to the tips of her sensitive nipples and back to her pussy. Erin tossed her head back and glanced to her right.

‘Jack came just watching?’  She thought as she saw gobbets of cum dripping from his still quivering dick.  Jack stared at her, his chest heaving. ‘Hmmm, I guess I was right about him.’

She then looked over her shoulder at Beth who was sitting back on her haunches with a big smile across her face, the smaller dildo glistening in her hand.

“Told you I’d get even, Bitch.” Beth chuckled good naturedly.

Erin smiled back at her and shifted her waist to point her ass at Beth. “More!”

The End
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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 began unconsciously stroking the smooth skin of her leg, just below the hem 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 weeks before this vacation, when she surprised him and 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 hoped 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 mentally preparing to see the attorney she lined up before they left for the resort.  This, leaving her, was the last straw. 

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 buff attractive guy named Brad who introduced her to Beth and a few of his other friends.  Instantly attracted to Brad, by 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.’

The evening he returned; they went to the resort hot tub. Erin learned from her new friends that after dark it was a ‘swingers hangout’ and she was fully intending to take advantage of any opportunities that came her way.  To be honest, she wanted Jack to see her push back against his manipulations.

‘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 stranger he met at the bar.  All the time I know he was 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.  The sky framed the scene in a blue so deep it almost took her breath away.  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 squealed 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.” Beth smirked at her as she grabbed Erin’s hand and pulled it from her shorts, only to plunge the damp fingers into her mouth.

“Yummy!” Beth giggled as she noisily slurped on Erin’s fingers, bringing peels of laughter from Erin. 

“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 keep talking about trying some rough stuff.  I’ve also told him how much you get off on being the center of attention.”  Beth smirked at her and added. “He had an idea or two based on what you’ve already done.”  Beth pursed her lips in thought before continuing.

“Erin, you are still new to all this.” She paused, a serious look on her face as she drove the car. “We have a safe word, ‘Tango,’ use it if you need anything to stop.  K?’

Erin mused for a bit, staring at the palm trees flashing by before answering. “OK, so honestly, 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 and glanced over at Erin.

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

“Maybe, at least not tonight when people may be a little drunk and crazy.”  Beth glanced over to her again. “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 close, we can always introduce you to some of our party friends if you want to do more. Or, you can write this off as a crazy adventure. What happened at the nudist resort stays at the nudist resort.” She said the last in a joking tone then switched the subject as she and Erin shared a laugh.  

“So, what’s up with Jack.  He was real quiet yesterday after our night together.”  Beth called out over the noise of the wind ripping over the front windscreen.  She downshifted fiercely as she dodged around a slower car, revving the engine until it screamed before shifting again. “You guys 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, a 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, but he has some issues. It’s true, lots of 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. “I think Jack wanted it bad enough he tried to maneuver you into this week so things could be closer to real.  Only, he counted on you backing down.  Now, his whole world is a mess.  The tame wife he thought he had is really a lioness.”

“Roar!” Erin pawed the air playfully. “I know, you are right.  Only, he had no idea I was really ready to leave him.  I guess neither of us was honest with the other.” 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 not going back to the way I was, Mrs. Timid.” She pursed her lips in thought.

“I always loved the act of sex, enjoyed watching porn and honestly, I loved our fantasies.  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.  While a few pushed the rules with sexier outfits.

“Don’t be surprised to see a lot of body piercings.  Many of the couples and singles use different piercings to send signals to others about their favorite flavor of kink. 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. On the other hand, I’ve been wet and horny for the whole week and all I can think about is trying new things.’  

The costume store used to be an old retail box store, ‘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 while 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 back at the women.

“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. Erin stifled a moments shock at the thought.

“Hmmmm. Let’s find something for the party first.”  She finally responded with a sheepish grin followed by a suggestive wink. ‘I have no fucking idea what I would do but shit, it is fun thinking about.’

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 which hung from a rack just high enough to make her stretch to reach it.

“That is perfect for you, and for my plan.”  She said as she reached to grab the accessories.  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 still not knowing if she could really go through with it.

“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 replied 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?” She gave him an almost demure grin, teasing as she faced him.

“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 superhero 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. Erin could tell he was barely able to remain standing.  That thought sent a thrill through her as she relished the idea of her control at that moment.

Erin released his shaft and stood slowly, pushing against him.  Leaning back, 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 back into her shorts and halter. Looking back over her shoulder she chuckled as 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 and Beth had stopped for a quick early dinner at a burger joint before returning to the resort.  When they arrived at her room an hour later, right at dusk, she found a note from Jack indicating he would meet them at the party.  

“Well, it sounds like he will be there.”  She commented to Beth as she put the note on the table.  “You hear from Dwayne?”

“Yeah, he just sent a text saying he was waiting at the tent with the rest of the group and would be there when I get back to the resort. 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’ll get ready here then meet you guys.”  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.

‘Damn, six days ago and the idea of walking naked down this path terrified me. Now I am racing to an orgy!’

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 a 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.  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. 

‘OK, I do look hot.’  She smiled at her reflection, sparing one final glance at her smoothly shaved pussy, before she 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, then added, “Screw a hand shake!”  She laughed and pulled Erin in for a quick embrace.  Erin returned the hug, enjoying 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 together. 

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’.  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 a traditional Día de la muerta style made him nearly unrecognizable.  

“Waiting for you.”  He yelled in her ear before pulling back with a smile as he held the drink out to her.  “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 her heart racing.  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.  

She lost herself to the music and sensation of so many naked bodies pressed 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. Or the hands that held her waist and slipped between her legs to feel her dampness.

‘I could cum in here with just the dancing.  Holy fuck!’


Chapter 3 – Gang Bang

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 tight pussy. 

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. 

“So, you want to get used tonight?”  Dwayne muttered to her roughly, 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 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 through the humid 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 entwined on the ground, 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 a now surprised Erin to the side of the tent.  “Kneel.”

Erin obeyed, feeling a soft cloth beneath her, cushioning her knees. Her heart was racing as she tried to envision what would happen next. She glanced to her right, another couple, it looked like Brad and Cheryl were just a few feet away, on a 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 as she raised her face to look past his cock into his glittering eyes.  “Maybe too big.” He responded with a chuckle.

Before she could say more, Erin felt her arms pull forward and down to the ground.  Soft grass pressed against her hands as she felt herself restrained.

“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.  Erin realized her wristbands were 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, Dwayne knelt beside her, reaching a hand around her ass and 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 roughly separating her labia before he slid a finger 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.  Her hands scrabbled on the grass as she stifled a groan.

‘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 nut sack slapped her clit.  Erin reveled in the sensation as the large cock filled her, hitting all the right spots as the owner started slowly then worked up to a feverish piston motion.  

“We are going to let guys fuck you. Then 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 soon 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 still 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, mumbled really around a mouth full of dick, 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 to her bung 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 cried out as the man before her pulled back, jets of warm fluid hitting her face and hair. He was quickly replaced by someone new.

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 again!” 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 pussy and tongued her ass.

“OH MY GOD!” She cried out as her body betrayed her and pushed against the massive cock entering her.

Dwayne took her motion as permission and 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 moment of 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 the warmth of his fluid fill her then drip onto the face of the woman licking her cunt. Erin slumped fully to the ground as her arms finally 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.  Despite her exhaustion the taste of um and pussy on Beth’s lips energized her.  What had been a soft tenuous kiss grew passionate and eager.  The cum from her lips mingling with that on Beth. 

“You are fucking insatiable!”  Beth laughed as she gasped for a breath before she returned the kiss.  

The End
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