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Chapter 1

James adjusted his sunglasses and glanced over at Beth, who was tapping her fingers on the dashboard rhythmically. "Are we there yet?"

James sighed dramatically, shaking his head with an exaggerated expression. "Really, Beth? We're not kids on a road trip to Grandma's. I told you, it's about another five minutes, I swear."

Beth chuckled, her laughter filling the car. "Oh, come on, I'm just giving you a hard time. You should really relax a little, babe. That's why we're going out here, remember? To escape the clutches of technology and the pressures of life. And, of course, to soak up some sun."

"Yeah, sure, I guess," James muttered, adjusting his grip on the steering wheel. "It's going to be hard to disconnect mentally, though. At least my phone's refusal to connect to email out here in the boonies is a silver lining."

They shared a companionable silence, the hum of the car engine and the gentle rustle of the wind outside, creating a peaceful backdrop. James felt a sense of nostalgia wash over him as he spotted the familiar turn-off to their 'secret' spot by the lake. It had been five or six years since their last visit, but finding it again felt like reuniting with an old friend.

The view was decent, the sunshine was glorious, and the privacy was unparalleled. The lake was a popular destination, but their spot, tucked away on the far side, remained blissfully secluded. They could count on one hand the number of times they had seen others within shouting distance, and they both hoped that a Tuesday morning excursion would guarantee them total privacy.

"Look at that, hon!" Beth's eyes sparkled as she surveyed the empty expanse. "No one around for miles. I'm going to get some amazing sun today. Can you grab my bag from the trunk while I head down?"

"Sure, let me handle all the heavy lifting," James teased, giving her a playful salute. "See you down there in a bit."

He watched as she walked away, her excitement palpable. Her lightness made him smile, and he couldn't help but laugh at her childlike enthusiasm. There was something endearing about how she could find joy in the simplest things, and it reminded him why he cherished these moments with her.

James mumbled to himself as he followed the narrow trail, "She hasn't acted like this in months. Maybe this trip can rekindle something else that's been missing for months. Some outdoor sex would be nice, and we haven't done that in years."

After ensuring he had everything from the trunk, James headed down the path, thumbing the car alarm as he walked away. Reflecting on his sex life—or the lack thereof—he sighed. Over the past few years, they had averaged one tumble in the sheets every month or two. Beth's wild side would occasionally emerge, and she'd be insatiable for days. But those moments were rare.

James knew their story was familiar among many married couples. Regular sex had disappeared about a year after they said, 'I do.' Sometimes, it would come back, but there was no predicting or requesting it. He hoped this trip might spark something.

A few minutes later, he reached the clearing and stopped in his tracks—Beth was nowhere to be seen. His mental pity party was instantly forgotten. Dropping the bags, he looked around, his worry growing. Beth wasn't one for practical jokes, so she probably wasn't hiding.

Heading toward the water, he saw her dress and bikini in a pile by a large rock. Quiet splashing caught his attention, and his heart rate slowed as he let out a sigh of relief. Climbing up on the waist-high rock, James spotted Beth about a dozen yards out, completely nude and floating gracefully on her back.

"Holy shit," he muttered just loud enough for her to hear, "that's a damn fine sight!"

Beth burst up suddenly, looking around in a panic. She saw her husband staring at her with a huge grin.

"Did you say something, James?"

"Yeah, only that I found some hot babe skinny dipping out here, and I was getting a bit of a hard-on staring at her tits!"

"James, watch your mouth!" she yelled back, her smile matching his.

Beth swam back to shore and walked out, standing naked in the ankle-deep water. She turned slowly in a circle, pausing and dripping in the sunlight.

"So you really like this flabby old lady body?"

"You aren't old or flabby, so hush. And yes, I like it. I wish I could see it more often."

"You can see it whenever you want; you just have to be at the right place at the right time," she replied, an edge in her voice.

James's annoyance flared, and he almost retorted about her lack of libido. But he caught himself just in time. Her wild side might be emerging, and the last thing he wanted was to ruin his chance of getting laid. This could be an epic trip if all the stars aligned just right. Keeping his cool would be crucial.

Swallowing his attitude, James smiled widely at his wife. "Well, I'm going to have to be watching a lot more, then. This could get fun. Am I gonna get lucky enough to see more right now?"

Beth's eyes sparkled with a mix of surprise and amusement. "Is that what you want? For me to lay out dressed just like this to get some sun without tan lines?"

"Damn right, I want that. And if you pretend not to notice, you won't see me hiding in the bushes, jerking off while I spy on you."

Beth's mouth dropped open, her cheeks flushing a bright red that spread down her neck. She quickly composed herself, crossing her arms over her chest. "Really now, James, I'm out here for a tan, not for your silly voyeur fantasies."

James felt a pang of frustration but managed to hold back his annoyance. Beth usually got defensive when he brought up sex, but he was willing to endure her comments if he could encourage her wild side to flourish today. The sunlight glinted off the water, casting shimmering reflections onto the sandy shore, creating a tranquil and inviting atmosphere.

"Come on, babe, I'm just giving you a hard time, and you know it. We both know it turns you on to sunbathe in the nude. We also both know that I like the view."

Beth shook her head, a resigned smile tugging at the corners of her lips. She walked over to the bag James had brought down, her bare feet making soft impressions in the sand. Squatting next to it, she began to dig through the contents, the sunlight catching the sheen of her skin and highlighting her graceful movements.

"Come over here, you pervert. Help me find the towel. If you're nice, you can help oil my back."

James walked over, still thinking positively and not having to fake his smile of delight, kneeling down beside her. The scent of sunblock and tanning oil wafted up as she pulled out a basket filled with various bottles and set them aside. Her movements were deliberate, almost as if she was trying to subtly hide her nudity from the otherwise vacant beach.

"Did you leave the towel in the car? I'm not seeing it in here," she asked, glancing up at him with a furrowed brow.

"Nope, I just picked up the bag from the trunk and walked over. The only things left in the car are the cooler and folding chairs. Are you sure you packed it?"

Beth sighed, her frustration evident. "Well, yeah, I thought so. I took it from the closet and put it on the couch when I was packing the bag, then I... Dammit! It's still on the couch. What am I going to do now? I can't lay out in the sand."

"You can lie down on that rock; it's clean," James suggested, pointing to a smooth, flat boulder that jutted out near the water's edge.

Beth hesitated, eyeing the rock skeptically. "I don't know about that. It's awfully exposed. I would feel like I was on a stage or something."

"There's no one here but me to look at the stage, so go up there and be my 'rock star.'"

Beth groaned and rolled her eyes. "Uhhhh, really, James? Damn, that was horrible. OK, I guess I can go up there, but only if you promise not to make any more jokes that stupid."

Trying to look embarrassed, James nodded while holding back a smile. 'If I can distract her that easily with a dumb joke, this could get interesting faster than I thought,' he mused, his eyes twinkling with anticipation.

Beth held out her hand as they covered the few steps to the large rock, then paused before trying to climb up, scanning for the easiest route. The rock was smooth and sun-warmed, a natural stage surrounded by the serene beauty of the secluded lake. James pointed to where he had climbed up. "This is the best way up; there's only a few feet to go. Everywhere else is about six feet up, and it's ten feet from the side facing the water."

She sighed in resignation, gripping her husband's hand as she took the first high step. The rock felt cool and solid under her bare feet. James balanced her as she took the first two steps, his hand firm and reassuring. As she took the last step, he cheekily grabbed her naked ass cheek to give her a boost.

Beth squealed at his touch, the sound echoing softly across the lake; then she giggled as she looked around before smiling at James. "Well, if I didn't want attention, yelling like that is a terrible way to stay hidden."

James chuckled and hopped up on the rock after her, placing the basket of oils and lotions next to her. "I'll be right back, babe," he said, "get ready to catch the other stuff from the bag when I toss it up to you."

By the time he returned with the water bottles and snacks, Beth had picked out the tanning oil she wanted and had started coating one arm, the oil glistening on her skin in the sunlight. In a moment of inspiration, James took the bottle from her hand.

"Stand up," he ordered gently, his voice low and commanding. "You just let me take care of this."

"Huh? What do you mean, babe?" Beth looked at him quizzically, her eyes wide with curiosity.

"It's simple. You stand there with your feet and hands spread, and I will put the oil on for you. I think it will be a close call as to who is liking this more," he said, his smile growing.

"Umm, OK, I guess," she replied hesitantly, glancing around the secluded area. The quietness of the lake and the surrounding trees seemed to create a private bubble just for them.

Looking around, James saw they were still all alone. Again, he commanded softly, "Come on, get up; there isn't anyone around."

"Yes, sir," she answered right away with a smirk on her face. Standing straight up, she placed her feet shoulder-width apart, with her arms fully extended to the sides and her palms facing forward.

The sun bathed her body in a warm glow, highlighting the curves of her form and casting a delicate sheen on her skin. James started rubbing the oil into the tops of her feet and her ankles when he realized something. He had not meant to sound like he was giving Beth an order, but it did, and that wasn't the fun part. The fun part for him was that she seemed to have picked up on it and started a game he didn't know they were playing.

His hands moved with a deliberate slowness, savoring the silky texture of her skin beneath his fingertips. The fragrant aroma of the oil mixed with the scent of the outdoors, creating an intoxicating blend that heightened his senses. The next thing he realized was that with his head behind her and just below her ass, a quick glance showed that he could easily see her pussy. Even more interesting was that her pussy was very wet, and it could only be related to her outdoor nudity. The glistening of her juices was not a new spot that was just starting to get wet; she was soaked. He laughed in his head, knowing that he was right about this situation, turning her on.

With an even pace, he oiled up her legs, then took his time working on her ass. His hands kneaded her soft flesh, the oil making her skin gleam under the sunlight. With the sides of his fingers, he covered the areas of skin all around her aroused pussy, then, after a sobering thought of the pain involved from a sunburn on her most private area, he coated her wet lips as well, smiling at the twitching of her hips. Her breathing grew heavier, and more ragged, as she clearly got even more turned on by his soft touch. He moved up to her back, his fingers tracing the lines of her muscles, then around to her stomach, where he felt the tautness of her abs before slowing down to focus on her breasts.

Beth's eyes stayed closed the whole time; her lips slightly parted as she focused on her husband's hands moving across her entire body. The action of oiling her arms felt sensuous right now, the slick glide of his palms over her skin sending shivers down her spine. The sensation of being naked in front of the world on this pedestal of a rock was driving her crazy. The feeling of freedom as she faced the world without clothes was exciting enough, then with her husband caressing every inch of skin, it was exhilarating. His gentle, teasing touch between her legs made her brain swim, and she happily cursed him in her mind for knowing exactly how and where to touch her for the greatest benefit.

Breaking the spell of her erotic trance, James spoke from her side as he groped her breast and ass cheek. "You look and feel amazing, babe, and I can't wait to watch you from the bushes. The oil on my hands should make my cock nice and slippery when I'm stroking off in spy mode."

Beth laughed, the sound light and filled with genuine amusement. She half-heartedly pushed him away as the moment started to slip away. "You had to get perverted on me, huh? Just go, silly man, you're blocking my sunlight."

She glanced at the sun, its rays already beginning to warm the cool morning air, and shifted her position slightly to capture the best angle of the morning light. The rock beneath her was pleasantly warmed, a perfect contrast to the crispness of the dawn. As she settled down, she leaned back on her hands, stretching out comfortably. Her feet, bare and slightly tanned, drew up towards her body, and she splayed her knees wide, inviting the sun to kiss her skin. The warmth of the rock seeped into her, a soothing sensation that made her sigh softly.

Beth tilted her head back, letting the sun bathe her face in its golden glow, and closed her eyes. The sensation of the sun's warmth combined with the solid, comforting heat of the rock beneath her was almost intoxicating. She felt a flutter of anticipation as she imagined James's gaze upon her. The thought of him watching, enjoying the view, made her pulse quicken just a bit.

"So, is this the best angle for you, Mr. Peeping Tom?" she teased, her voice light and playful as she nestled into the rock. The sun made her skin glisten slightly, casting a soft sheen that highlighted the curves of her body. The sound of her voice carried a mix of challenge and flirtation; her eyes still closed as she enjoyed the serene moment.

"Damn right, it is, sexy lady. You know you want me to watch too," James's voice came from behind her, rich and warm with a hint of mischief. "What if someone else comes by? Maybe I'll let them watch you, too, and I might not even let you know. Or maybe if you did know they were watching, it would turn you on even more."

Beth's breath hitched, a sharp, delightful gasp escaping her lips as the provocative thought of an audience flickered through her mind. Her knees instinctively moved closer together, a telltale sign of her arousal despite her feigned shock. The gasp and the sudden shift betrayed her true feelings, and James, who had stirred her into this state more times than he could count, recognized the signs instantly.

"Really, James?" she said, her voice laced with a mix of exasperation and a playful edge. "Why would you think that? And where do you get these crazy ideas anyway?"

James's eyes sparkled with a playful glint. "Come on, babe, I was just being silly, and you know it. Now, just sit there and catch some sun while I go get our chairs and the cooler from the car."

"OK, don't take too long. I'll be right here working on my tan." Beth's voice was light, but there was a hint of challenge in her tone, a dare that James could pick up on.

James took one last lingering look at his wife, his eyes admiring how the sun highlighted her form. He recalled her earlier comment about feeling 'flabby' and shook his head with a smile. Yes, motherhood and the passage of time had changed her, but he still saw the same beauty he had always cherished. He was certain that if, by some unlikely chance, someone did happen by, they would be as captivated by her as he was.

Realizing he was dawdling, James tore his gaze away and made his way back to the car. The forest around him was alive with the sounds of morning: birds chirping, leaves rustling in the gentle breeze, and the distant murmur of water. As he walked, he thought he heard faint, distant voices and the soft crunch of footsteps. For a moment, he wondered if Beth was playing a trick on him, hiding somewhere to surprise him. Just minutes ago, he'd been certain she wouldn't, but now, with the playful spark in her eyes earlier, he wasn't so sure.

Deciding to play along, he set down the cooler and camping chairs in the middle of the trail and slipped silently into the tree line. He moved with the careful stealth of a hunter; his footsteps muffled by the thick carpet of pine needles. As he approached the clearing, his heart raced with a mix of excitement and curiosity. Peering through the branches, he saw Beth still lounging on the rock, her form illuminated by the sun's rays. The sight was both confusing and intriguing as if she had been perfectly still and serene, unperturbed by the playful chase he'd expected.

James scanned the clearing with a mix of suspicion and intrigue. The sounds of footsteps and voices had initially piqued his curiosity, and now he found himself contemplating the presence of others in what he thought was a secluded spot. His eyes darted around, trying to catch any hint of movement or further noise. "Where did those noises come from?" he wondered, his mind working to piece together the source of the disturbance. He noted the silence that followed and decided to bide his time. "If there is someone else out here, they are being awfully sneaky as well," he mused, crouching low behind a thick tree trunk. "But I'm patient enough to wait them out."

Less than a minute later, his patience was rewarded. Three figures became visible, emerging from the dense undergrowth on the far side of the clearing. They were a group of college-aged individuals: two young men and a woman. Their conversation, while hushed, was punctuated by the crunch of leaves and twigs beneath their feet. Their voices, though muffled, carried a casual tone that suggested they were relaxed and unhurried. James observed them closely, noting their carefree demeanor. The presence of the woman among them made him feel less wary—they seemed more like a group of friends out for a casual walk than any real threat.

A mischievous grin spread across James's face as an idea began to form. The woman's presence made the situation less intimidating and more of an opportunity for some playful trickery. Since Beth believed he was still at the car, he was confident she wouldn't be upset with him for not warning her about the unexpected visitors. He quickly slipped back into the dense foliage, hiding from view, and waited for the group to get closer.

Meanwhile, Beth's initial reaction to the noise had been one of startled surprise. She had tensed, her body momentarily jerking, before forcing herself to relax and lean back again. The noise in the brush had almost made her leap to her feet and scramble for her clothes, but then she recalled James's teasing promise of spying. A knowing smile played on her lips as she teased, "Babe, are you spying on me again? You'd better hope no one sees what you're doing."

Silence greeted her playful remark, just as she had anticipated. Feeling emboldened by the thought of James's hidden gaze, she decided to indulge in the moment a little more. She spread her legs wide, crossed her ankles, and gently squeezed her thighs together to apply a bit of pressure to her clit, savoring the heightened sensations. The sun warmed her back, and the gentle breeze stirred the air around her.

Suddenly, the sound of footsteps on loose gravel near their gear jolted her from her reverie. The noise was unmistakable—more than one pair of feet and not at all the familiar crunch of James's footsteps. Her heart raced with a sudden surge of anxiety. She whipped her head around, her earlier confidence replaced by a mix of shock and embarrassment. The sight of the three strangers, now only ten yards away, took her completely by surprise.

A scream of fright escaped her lips, the sound sharp and piercing as she scrambled to shield her naked body. With a swift motion, she rolled onto her stomach, her face pressed into the warm rock, her limbs instinctively pulling in to cover herself. The trio of onlookers, clearly startled by her reaction, raised their hands in a gesture of reassurance and stepped back a few paces.

The young woman of the group, stepping forward with a friendly and apologetic demeanor, spoke up. "Hey, lady, we aren't going to hurt you or anything. We were just enjoying the view. Sorry if we scared you. We're going to leave now, OK?"

Beth's mind raced, her heart still pounding from the unexpected intrusion. Her response came out in a stammering, disoriented jumble. "OK. Yes. Good."

As the initial shock of the unexpected encounter began to fade, Beth took a moment to fully observe the three strangers. The two young men were undeniably attractive—youthful and fit, with an easy confidence that was evident in their relaxed postures and wide smiles. Their eyes held a genuine interest, but not the invasive hunger that sometimes accompanied a lingering gaze. It seemed they were simply appreciating the view, their expressions more appreciative than predatory. They didn't need to undress her with their eyes; she was already laid bare before them, and she suspected they had seen it all before her panic set in.

The feeling of their eyes on her was both exhilarating and unsettling. The openness of her position, the absence of any clothing within reach, was stirring a different kind of excitement. Her heart had shifted from fear to a warm, pulsating rhythm of arousal. The idea of their collective gaze lingering on her naked form sparked a deep, unexpected thrill. She could almost sense their unspoken encouragement, a silent urging for her to turn over and expose herself further. Her arousal heightened with the thought, but the remnants of her modesty held her back.

The young woman in the group turned away from Beth, gently tugging on the arms of her companions and guiding them back towards the path. The three seemed to be leaving, but as she glanced over her shoulder, she noticed James standing in the treeline, watching intently. A palpable tension filled the air as she recognized him as the likely partner of the woman they had startled.

James's internal conflict was evident. Initially, he had found amusement in Beth's fright, but his mood quickly soured as he watched the young men openly enjoying the sight of his wife. Anger bubbled up inside him, a protective instinct flaring to life. His immediate impulse was to confront the intruders and drive them away, but then a more devious thought crossed his mind.

An evil grin spread across James's face as a new plan began to form. He recalled Beth's reaction to his earlier comment about being watched and how it had clearly excited her. Now, seeing the group's genuine interest, he wondered if she was indeed turned on by the situation. If not, he thought he could create a scenario that would surely stir her libido further. He resolved to seize this opportunity and orchestrate a scenario that would leave them all with an unforgettable experience.

James stepped out from the cover of the brush, making his presence known. The young woman's eyes widened with a mix of fear and uncertainty as she noticed him while the two young men shifted their stances, their expressions turning guarded. Holding up his hands in a gesture of calm, James spoke in a quiet, authoritative tone.

"Hold up a second, guys. Where are you off to in such a rush?" he asked, his voice carrying a casual, non-threatening undertone.

The young woman responded, her tone apologetic. "We came out here to swim and get away from everyone. This is our secret spot at the lake, and we didn't think anyone else would be here. Since you were here first, we'll leave so your lady-friend there doesn't think we're creeping on her."


Chapter 2

James glanced over at Beth, who was still lying face-down, her arms shielding her breasts. Her expression was a mix of confusion and anticipation, as she watched her husband interact with the intruders. Her puzzled look suggested she was unsure why James hadn’t already chased them away or provided her with cover.

In a low voice, just loud enough for the young woman to hear, James said with a smirk, “Feel free to stay if you want. I’ll get something for my wife to wear, and we can all hang out. Well, unless we’re too old for you or something.”

The girl’s demeanor relaxed at James’s offer, a smile breaking through her initial tension. “Yeah, sure, that’s cool. Y’all ain’t all that old, though. And your wife, she doesn’t have to put on anything if she doesn’t want to. Everyone here is enjoying the view.”

James chuckled softly, shaking his head. “Well, that won’t happen. She’s pretty modest. But yeah, feel free to stay. I’ll be right back, and we can get properly introduced and stuff.”

He walked over to where their gear was scattered, the three strangers watching him with a mix of curiosity and amusement. James picked up Beth’s dress and approached her with a mix of mischief and affection in his eyes.

“Here’s what’s going on, babe,” he said, handing her the dress and suit. “I saw how they looked at you as I was coming out of the trees. More importantly, I saw how you looked, and I can tell this is turning you on like crazy right now.”

Beth’s face flushed with a mixture of embarrassment and irritation. “No, it’s not. I’m embarrassed. Give me my suit and dress so I can cover up. And while I get dressed, you need to stop being an ass.”

Turning towards the three intruders, Beth called out, her voice tinged with frustration, “Do you mind? Can I get some privacy for a second so I can get dressed?”

The girl, Lucy, nodded with a reassuring smile and turned her friends around to face away from Beth. The gesture was a thoughtful one, ensuring Beth’s privacy as she reached out for her sundress. James, however, had different plans. As Beth extended her hand towards the dress, James pulled it back slightly, his voice dropping to a conspiratorial whisper.

“I want to see you again,” he murmured, his breath warm against her ear. “So turn over and sit up, then I’ll give it to you. They can’t see you, so do this for me, OK babe?”

Beth’s eyes narrowed in suspicion, but a memory of their earlier playful exchange surfaced. Despite her apprehension, she realized that she'd only be briefly exposed since the strangers had their backs turned. As she pushed herself up with her arms, she felt the cool breeze caress her already sensitive nipples, causing them to tingle with heightened awareness. When she shifted to sit up, a fleeting touch of the breeze against her moist pussy lips sent a shiver of erotic pleasure through her. The warm rock beneath her contrasted sharply with the cool air, adding to the deliciously sensual sensation. Her pulse quickened with excitement, but she tried to push these thoughts aside, focusing instead on covering up quickly.

James leaned in closer, his voice dripping with admiration. “Thanks for the view. That’s fuckin’ hot, babe.” His words, laced with both praise and desire, stirred a deeper excitement within her.

Beth hastily slipped the thin cotton dress over her head, her movements frantic as she yanked it down. The top button snagged on her hair clip, pulling her head to the side with a sharp tug. The sudden jolt made her wince as the clip snapped, taking a small tuft of hair with it. The button, caught in the clip’s grasp, gave way with a quiet tear, flying through the air before landing with a bounce on the rock and rolling over the edge into the water below.

“Oh shit,” Beth whispered, her voice tinged with frustration. “Now I’ll need my bikini. James, please get that too.”

James’s smile widened with mischief. “Nope,” he said, shaking his head. “There’s still more buttons, and I think it’s still decent, so you can wear it as-is. Now that I think about it, your bikini is off-limits today. All you can wear is that dress. Understand?”

He theatrically sniffed the air, adding with a playful tone, “And I think you like that idea as much as I do. No comments denying it. Now, let’s get you down off this rock and properly introduced to our new friends, shall we?”

Internally, Beth battled the urge to protest, her mind racing with retorts. Despite the numerous objections she wanted to voice, her arousal was overpowering. The combination of being a tease and the thrill of exposure was giving her a heady rush. Her body responded eagerly to the situation, leaving her to wonder if James had slipped her something to enhance her desire. She couldn’t deny the excitement coursing through her veins.

James extended his hand to her, and she took it, using his support as she carefully descended the rock. He positioned himself in front of her, his gaze deliberately lingering on her skirt as he tried to catch a glimpse of what lay beneath. Realizing his intention, Beth pulled the fabric down with a scowl, though her heart wasn’t truly in her irritation.

“Enjoy the view, you pervert?” she whispered, her voice laced with mock anger. “You’d better watch out, because that’s what anyone else can see since you’re keeping my bikini from me.”

James shrugged with a teasing grin. “That all depends on who you’re showing, you tease.”

As Beth hopped down from the rock, her dress flared out but kept her modesty intact. She glanced back to see if James was paying attention to her earlier position. He noticed the damp spot left on the rock and couldn’t help but smile. ‘Nope, that’s not sunscreen,’ he thought with satisfaction. ‘I wonder how long I can keep her going like this before she demands some wild sex?’

James walked over to where the three newcomers stood, their curiosity piqued. “OK, we’re decent now,” he called out. “You can turn around. My name is James, and this is my lovely wife you’ve seen quite a bit of, Beth. A few years ago, this was our secret spot, too, and this is the first time we’ve ever seen anyone else here.”

Lucy, with a friendly smile, extended her hand. “Nice to meet you, James and Beth. I’m Lucy.”

Paul, the first of the two men, shook hands with an easy smile. “Hey, I’m Paul. We’re all freshmen at the college just down the road.”

The third member of the group, Chris, shyly stepped forward to shake hands. “Chris. Nice to meet you.”

Beth, trying to regain her composure and redirect the conversation, asked, “So what brings you out here on a Tuesday morning? Don’t you have classes?”

As Lucy explained the reason for their unexpected visit, Beth and James listened with a mix of amusement and curiosity. Lucy elaborated on their impromptu beach day, her voice filled with the carefree spirit of youth. “Well, usually yes,” she said, her tone light and cheerful. “But the building had a water leak or something, so our morning classes were canceled. We figured it would be great to hit the beach and have a little fun in the sun when no one else was around.”

She motioned to the bag slung over her shoulder, the contents giving a glimpse into their plans. “All we need is in here. Two bottles of wine, one of vodka, mixers, snacks, a couple of towels, condoms, and sunblock. What else do you need?”

Beth laughed, the sound carrying a nostalgic edge. “Oh, the simple good times of college,” she said, turning to James. “Sometimes I really miss that, don’t you, babe?”

James grinned, nodding in agreement. “Definitely.”

Beth’s curiosity was piqued, and she added, with a playful tone, “Wait a second—are you even old enough to drink?”

Paul straightened, a hint of defensiveness in his posture. “I’m in the Army Reserves. If I’m old enough to take a bullet for my country, I’m old enough to drink. But if you must know, I turn twenty next month.”

Lucy chimed in with a knowing smile, “And if Chris and I can vote against that knucklehead in office now, we can drink, too. We’re both still eighteen, and this was our first election. Too bad we lost it.”

James chuckled, reminiscing about his own youthful proclamations. “No kidding… Oh, that reminds me. I forgot the chairs and cooler on the trail. I dropped them when I heard you guys coming across the field so I could hurry over here.”

He conveniently left out the detail of how leisurely his pace had been. Paul, catching on to James’s casual admission, offered, “Dude, if you want, we can bring them back here for you. We need to talk about something real quick anyway.”

James considered the offer for a moment before nodding. “Yeah, that’s cool. Thanks for your help.”

James’s attention shifted back to Beth as the three freshmen moved towards the trail. A subtle exchange of glances between Paul and Lucy had caught his eye, but he chose to ignore it for now, his mind already buzzing with a new idea.

Once the group was out of sight, James made his move. He approached Beth with a deliberate, teasing smile. Moving behind her, he slipped one hand down the front of her dress, his fingers brushing against her oily breast. The sensation was electrifying, and he felt her body react to his touch. With his other hand, he pulled the top of her dress aside, taking advantage of the missing button. Her bare breast slipped free, exposed to the open air.

Beth’s breath hitched as James’s fingers lingered on her exposed skin. He let go of her breast just in time to catch her wrists, guiding them behind her back. He positioned her hands on his growing erection, which was straining against the fabric of his shorts. The contrast between the cool breeze on her exposed breast and the warmth of his growing desire created a potent mixture of sensations that left Beth’s pulse racing.

James leaned in closer, his voice low and charged with a mix of challenge and seduction. “I saw the way you were looking at Paul and Chris, and I saw them staring, trying to catch another view of your boobs. What do you think they would do if they turned around right now and saw this?”

Beth’s breath caught in her throat, her body responding to his words with a shiver of anticipation. The thought of being observed in such an intimate state while the others were just out of sight was both thrilling and tantalizing. Her mind raced with the image of Paul and Chris’s surprised, eager faces if they were to catch her in this exposed, vulnerable position.

A quiet moan escaped her lips as she pictured their reaction. “I think they would start drooling,” she whispered breathlessly, her voice trembling with excitement. “But don’t you dare flash my boobs to them.”

James’s eyes sparkled with mischief as he let go of her hands, but she remained still, her body betraying her excitement. His smile widened at her lack of immediate response. He slipped his arms around her, pulling her tightly against him. A glance confirmed that her nipples remained erect, an undeniable sign of her arousal.

Unable to resist, James gave one of her exposed nipples a quick, teasing pinch. The sensation elicited another gasp from Beth, her body arching slightly in response. He continued with his teasing, reaching down to lift the hem of her skirt. Beth squirmed against him, the contact sending ripples of sensation through her. His finger traced a slow path down her clean-shaven mound until he was gently rubbing her clit. The sensation was electrifying, and she couldn’t help but thrust her hips towards his hand, desperate for more contact.

“Looks like you’re turned on a tiny bit, too,” James said, his voice dripping with satisfaction. “Did you want them to see your wet pussy too? Would that make them drool more?”

Beth’s voice was barely more than a whisper, edged with frustration and desire. “Oh damn it… James, you’re driving me crazy; you have to stop. Don’t you dare show them my body; that’s private.”

James’s grin widened as he responded with mock seriousness, “Don’t worry, I won’t. You will.”

With a final teasing flick across her clit that made her shudder involuntarily, he withdrew his hands. As he let her skirt fall back into place, he couldn’t resist giving her nipple one last playful pinch. He adjusted her top, carefully tucking it back into place so that her breast was hidden from view by the thin fabric.

"What the hell are you talking about, James? What makes you think I'll be showing off?" Beth's voice was laced with disbelief and a hint of irritation as she stared at him, her arms crossed defiantly.

James leaned in closer, his tone even but firm, "What's going to happen is this. Just to see if you're right about the drooling, you will 'accidentally' let each of them look down your top so they can see your boobs. I think two or three times for each of them should do it. If they try to maneuver in a way to get another view, you will let them, but they can't know you're doing it on purpose. And at least once, you will also let them see up your skirt. Got that?"

Beth's eyes fluttered shut as she leaned back against his shoulder, taking a moment to process the words. The warm breeze stirred her hair gently, carrying the distant sound of laughter and the soft rustling of leaves. As she stepped back to face him, her eyes opened, flashing with a mix of excitement and resolve.

James recognized that expression. It was the same look she had given him a few months earlier in a particularly daring moment. He had been on a conference call in his home office when Beth, wearing only a bathrobe, had quietly entered. She made sure the webcam was off before letting the robe fall to the floor, revealing nothing underneath. With a mischievous glint in her eye, she had silently approached him. As she took him in her mouth, her actions were calculated to distract him, her gaze locked on his as he struggled to maintain his professional composure. That playful, seductive smirk, those intensely focused eyes—it was a look of pure, overwhelming sexuality.

The memory of that day flashed vividly in his mind as Beth now mirrored that same look, her lips curving into a provocative smile. "So, you want me to flash those guys? You want me to tease them with a view? And if they crave more, you’re OK with that? Really? What’s in it for you, James? What do I get out of it?"

Her words were a direct challenge, testing the boundaries of their game. James's pulse quickened with anticipation, the thrill of their shared secret excitement building. "It’s not about wanting to share you," he replied, his voice thick with desire. "But seeing their reaction, knowing it's just for us, that turns you on, doesn’t it? And that’s what I love. That's what you get— the thrill. And when we get home, I’ll make sure you’re more than satisfied."

Beth's smile turned knowing and sultry. "Hmm, it’s not the young boys that excite me, James; it’s the thrill of the game, the control. Make sure you’re up for it tonight, because if not, I’ll be taking what I need."

James knew this was not the moment to back down or to argue. Everything about her—the confident stance, the playful yet intense demeanor—promised an evening charged with excitement and pleasure.

"So... You want me to show those guys my wet pussy? And you want me to shove my tits in their faces? And if they want more of me, are you OK with them taking it? Really? So, what do you get out of this? What do I get in return?"

"It's not that I want to share you with anyone, trust me. But today? Right now? I guess if you give them a peek or two, it isn't gonna kill me, but only because of how it affects you. And you get turned on like crazy; that's what you get, and it's what I get, too. When we get home, I'm gonna rock your world."

"Nuh-uhh, two young boys just out of high school staring at me isn't what's getting me going; it's everything else. Either way, you had better give me all you got because if you don't, I'm gonna have to take it from you."

James thought he knew better, but this wasn't the time to argue. Oh, hell no, he wasn't going to risk messing this up. He was actually not comfortable with ordering her to flaunt her goods, but he figured the end result was well worth the price. He was about to continue, but the three college kids were making a ton of noise as they came back carrying the gear. Chris and Paul each had one side of the cooler, and Lucy had both chairs.

She asked, "Where do you want this stuff, old man?"

James gave her a dirty look. "Just over by that bag is fine -- youngster," James countered.

Lucy laughed, tossing down the chairs before heading over to the bag she had brought along. She pulled out three towels and dropped them onto the ground as James motioned to Beth to get the chairs set up.

Beth glanced around nervously despite being somewhat mad at her husband for his odd command, a thrill of excitement coursed through her. She wanted to get it over with as quickly as possible. Catching James's eye, she half-squatted and half-bent over to pick up a chair. Chris and Paul were busy setting down the cooler, and as she bent down, Beth made sure she was facing Chris.

She lingered in that position, pretending to untangle the chair's carry strap before standing back up. James enjoyed the view down her top, then glanced over to gauge Chris's reaction. Chris's eyes were wide open, and he seemed entranced by the sight, not even trying to hide his interest. He quickly turned away as Beth stood up, trying to avoid getting caught.

Chris immediately turned and sat down, rummaging through the bag Lucy had just dropped. James fought to hold back a laugh, imagining the young man was hiding a sudden erection. Paul, noticing Chris's quick movements, turned his head in curiosity. James watched as Paul's eyes moved to Beth, and he, too, froze in place.

Beth had set up her chair and was sitting on the edge of it, opening the carry bag for the second chair. She positioned herself perfectly, giving Paul a clear view, with James able to see everything from his vantage point. Paul seemed mesmerized, his eyes fixed on Beth as she angled herself just right, her subtle movements intentional and teasing.

James watched as his wife struggled with the drawstring, her leg moving for balance and causing her knees to part slightly, revealing her puffy, wet lips. When the bag slipped from her grasp, she bent over to retrieve it, giving James a full view of her pussy and both breasts simultaneously.

Beth recovered quickly, standing up and holding the second chair out to James. "Hey babe, can you get this chair? I think all the tanning oil on my fingers is getting in the way."

"Sure thing, hon," he said, walking over to her. As he took the chair from her, he leaned in and whispered, "Impressive, three shots in under a minute. And I got a damn fine view too. They didn't drool, but their brains have a serious lack of blood."

Beth giggled at his words, a thrill running through her at how much her little actions had affected the young men.

While James set up his chair, Beth knelt down in the sand, digging through their cooler to retrieve a bottle of wine. She really needed to sit down and relax; her head felt like it was about to explode. Only after a few seconds of searching did she realize her position pointed her body directly toward the three college kids, likely giving them an extended view of her breasts. She quickly pulled out the bottle and two glasses, then moved to sit by James.

As the others busied themselves pouring drinks, Beth seized a moment of privacy to lean in close and whisper, "You missed it—I just flashed my boobs at all three of them for like ten seconds. It started out as an accident, but I kept it up. Totally wasn’t staged. And when I sat down just now, I'm almost positive they all looked up my skirt. But since I was talking to you, I couldn’t see their reactions. So, was that enough? Can I be done now? This is so embarrassing."

James, deftly filling glasses for each of them, suppressed a twinge of irritation at the idea of sharing his wife's display, instead savoring the effect it had on her. “No, I think we need a bit more. You did it too quickly.”

Amid their conversation, they missed the thoughtful look Lucy was casting their way. After a moment’s consideration, Lucy approached and took her place by James’s side, cutting off whatever Beth was about to say.

“So, what are you doing in my chair, Mr. James?” Lucy's tone was light yet curious.

“I was just keeping it warm for you, Miss Lucy. Seems like we had the same idea: ladies get the chairs, guys get the towels,” James replied smoothly, his eyes twinkling with mischief.

“Hey Beth, that’s a pretty sharp man you’ve got there. I can see why you snagged him,” Lucy said, her smile wide and genuine.

“Yeah, I think I’ll keep the dork. He does have his moments,” Beth responded, her voice playful and affectionate.

“Hey, James!” came a call from behind him.

James turned to see Paul approaching, holding a glass of pale orange liquid, possibly spiked with juice. “What’s up?”

“When we were on the trail fetching your stuff, I caught a glimpse of your car. Is that a Camaro?” Paul asked, his interest piqued.

“Good eye. It’s a '69 that I’ve been restoring for a couple of years. Want to check it out?” James offered, enthusiasm evident in his voice.

“Hell yeah, man. Pete, grab your drink and come with us,” Paul said, beckoning his friend.


Chapter 3

The men walked off, diving into an animated discussion about cars, leaving the women in a quiet, sunlit space. Beth took a leisurely sip of her wine, reclining in her seat and luxuriating in the sun's warmth and the peaceful silence.

“So, Beth,” Lucy’s light and teasing voice broke the tranquility. " Is this little show your idea or your husband’s?”

“Huh? What show are you talking about?” Beth asked, her voice laced with faux innocence.

“Come on, I’ve played this game enough to know when someone else is orchestrating it. Us girls always keep track of how much skin we're showing, who can see it, and when we’re pushing the limits. With that outfit, you’d be acutely aware of the views you’re offering. It wasn’t just at the cooler; you’ve been at it the whole time. So, is this your idea, or is it your husband pulling the strings?” Lucy’s eyes gleamed with curiosity and a hint of amusement.

Beth’s cheeks flushed a deep crimson as she sat in stunned silence. The sudden realization that she had been called out on her antics hit her hard. For a moment, the weight of her actions bore down on her, and she fidgeted with her wine glass, her gaze dropping to the ground.

“OK, fine,” she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper, “I admit it—some of it was intentional. It was James’s idea, though. I’m usually much more reserved, but today… I don’t know. The thing with the rock wasn’t planned, but after that, James suggested I do more, and I just went with it. It’s driving me insane, though. Oh, sorry—should I not be doing this with your friends?”

Lucy’s eyes sparkled with amusement, and she waved a hand dismissively. “Oh, hell, feel free to do whatever you want, Beth. There isn’t much they haven’t seen, and you’re doing me a favor even if you don’t realize it.”

“Like what?” Beth asked, her curiosity piqued despite her embarrassment.

“Well,” Lucy said with a mischievous grin, “Chris is going to ravage me when we get back to the dorm, and Paul will probably try before we even get there.”

“What? You’re with both of them?” Beth’s eyes widened in surprise.

“Shh, keep your voice down,” Lucy urged, her tone conspiratorial. “We actually started out as two couples. I was with Paul, and Chris was with Jess. Then, one night at a party, things got… complicated, and now we’re a foursome. We call it our Special Double Couple. It’s not something we broadcast, but I figured since we’ll probably never see you again, you’re safe. Plus, it kind of relates to my next question.”

“Oh no, wait a second. James and I don’t swing that way,” Beth said quickly, her tone firm.

Lucy’s light laugh was brief and melodic. “Well, I wasn’t going to ask if you’re up for an orgy, but thanks for shutting that down so gracefully. Anyway, you said what I was thinking—that this was James’s game, not yours. I could tell you were about to explode if he didn’t ease up on you.”

“Yeah, something like that,” Beth sighed, rubbing her temples. “Right now is the first time in the past half-hour that I don’t feel like my vag is doing all my thinking for me.”

“I figured as much,” Lucy said, her eyes twinkling with understanding. “If you’re up for it, how about a little payback? Would you like to give James a taste of his own medicine?”

Beth frowned in confusion. “I don’t get it. What do you mean?”

"He’s driving you crazy, and he’s also getting my boyfriends all worked up," Lucy said with a sly grin. "But he’s getting complacent, thinking he has it easy—making you do all the work while he just sits back and enjoys the show."

"OK, I’m with you so far," Beth replied, her curiosity piqued.

"How about if I turn the tables and tease him the same way?" Lucy proposed, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "With your permission, of course. The same way he’s been making you tease yourself, Paul, Chris, and even me a little."

"Lucy! Really? I thought you were only with the two guys."

Lucy shook her head with a casual laugh. "Nope, it’s actually four of us. Jess had a different class this morning, so she had to stay at school. That leaves me with the boys. Sometimes Jess and I get together, and sometimes it’s all four of us in one big, wild, crazy mess."

"Wow... Holy crap, this is a lot to process. But back to James—are you sure you want to do that?"

"Oh, hell, I don’t mind. I’m not promiscuous or anything; I don’t get around a lot. But a lot of guys have seen me in various states of undress—funny things happen at parties. And honestly, this isn’t a big deal. It’s just some skin. Plus, your husband is kind of cute."

"You know what? Today has been so crazy already that I don’t even care. Go for it. Show him as much or as little as you want. If he can dish it out, he should be able to take it, too. Just don’t take it too far."

"Agreed. He’s cute, but he’s married, so he’s not really my type. Besides, my boyfriends and girlfriend keep me plenty occupied. Also, when we were getting the chairs, I talked to them, and they’re up for me doing this, too. Speaking of which," Lucy added with a glance toward the area where the guys had wandered off, "the boys have been out there for a while. Do you hear them coming back?"

They fell silent, straining to catch any sound of the returning men.

"No, I don’t think so," Beth whispered. "Why, what do you have in mind?"

Lucy didn’t answer right away. Instead, she stood up, her movements confident and deliberate. She slipped off her tank top and tossed it onto the ground by her feet, followed by her sandals, which she kicked off with a casual flick. Next, she pulled off her shorts, letting them fall beside her shirt. Within seconds, she transitioned from fully dressed to wearing only a skimpy bikini. She paused, listening intently, then untied her bikini top and let it fall to the ground. Swiftly, she slipped out of the bikini bottoms, leaving herself completely naked in front of a stunned Beth.

"Holy shit, Lucy. They could be back any second, and you just strip?"

"Don't worry about it," Lucy said with a carefree smile. "We’d hear them if they were coming back so soon. Hey, let me see your glass of wine, will ya?"

"Umm, OK. Why? You have your drink," Beth said, her curiosity piqued.

"Yeah, but mine doesn’t stain."

Before Beth could react, Lucy poured Beth's wine glass over her own clothes, creating large red blotches on the white tank top, tan shorts, and white bikini. Beth’s jaw dropped in shock.

"Lucy, what did you do? You just ruined your clothes! That wine is a nightmare to clean, it always stains!"

"I don't care," Lucy replied with a shrug. "I stole that pile of stuff from the lost and found box in my dorm."

With a nonchalant grace, Lucy walked over to her bag, pulled out another white tank top and a sarong, and dressed herself in seconds. She grabbed a couple of bottles from her purse and placed them in Beth’s cooler.

Returning to her seat beside Beth, Lucy continued, "That's where I got these clothes too. They were for the drive back or in case the boys got the other stuff dirty. As you can see, this top is very loose, and the sarong wrap is easy to 'accidentally' untie. Oh, and I’ll be using your cooler now, so I’ll have to bend over and show off my tits, you know, just like you did."

"Damn, Lucy, you’re good. Two points to you," Beth said, impressed by her friend's audacity and quick thinking.

Lucy stood up and twirled slowly, giving Beth a chance to take in her outfit. The oversized tank top with its skinny shoulder straps did little to hide her breasts, and as she bent over, Beth could see straight down to her skirt. As Lucy stood back up, her hand brushed her side with a barely noticeable movement, and suddenly, the wrap-around skirt was on the ground.

With a mock show of modesty, Lucy mouthed "Oops," pretending to cover herself as she tried to fix her clothes. Beth, already giggling, was now nearly in tears from laughter. Lucy kept up the act, stumbling in a pretend drunken haze before falling to her knees in front of Beth.

"So, Mish Beth, can I have a number drink? I'm not drunk, my clothez had a lipple mal-funck-shun or something."

"Dammit, Lucy, stop it! I can't breathe..." Beth gasped between fits of laughter.

Lucy joined in, and they both ended up giggling uncontrollably, eventually collapsing on the ground to catch their breath. As their laughter subsided, Beth leaned back in her chair, feeling relaxed for the first time in almost an hour. She was surprised to realize she wasn’t turned on at that moment. However, as she looked down at Lucy lying at her feet, she felt a twinge of arousal.

Lucy noticed Beth staring at her exposed pussy, and instead of closing her legs, she spread them wider, planting her heels out to the side. Beth noticed the bold move and looked into Lucy's eyes, freezing in place.

"Sorry, didn't mean to stare, I... Umm..." Beth stammered.

Lucy cut her off with a soft, sultry voice, "Well, pull up your skirt and return the favor."

Still in the mindset of following orders, Beth lifted her butt off the seat and pulled her skirt up to her mid-stomach, then sat back down on the edge of the chair, spreading her legs for her new friend's eyes. Lucy sat up and crawled on her hands and knees the few feet to the chair.

"Are you enjoying the view down my shirt? Do you think James will like it too?" Lucy asked, her voice teasing and seductive.

"Well, you do have nice boobs. I'm sure he will. I bet it will drive him crazy," Beth said breathlessly, her eyes flickering between Lucy’s cleavage and her intent gaze.

Lucy jerked forward, her breath hot and eager, as she quickly buried her face between Beth's thighs. The touch of her tongue, slow and deliberate, traced a deep, languid path along Beth's folds, igniting a fire that seemed to radiate through the room.

Beth watched in disbelief, her eyes wide as she took in the sight of Lucy’s determined face moving closer. As Lucy's tongue finally made contact, Beth's head fell back, a gasp of raw pleasure escaping her lips. The sensation of a woman's tongue on her for the first time was electric, sending shivers down her spine.

Within moments of Lucy's skillful attention to her clit, Beth's instincts took over, and she reached forward, gently pushing Lucy away. "Damn it, no... Holy shit, that felt good, but no, no, I can't do this..."

Lucy stood up gracefully, a knowing smile playing on her lips as she wrapped her sarong around herself. "That's fine; some people just can't let that happen. Don't worry; you didn't offend me or anything."

Beth exhaled, a mixture of relief and frustration evident in her voice. "Shit. OK, good. I mean... I... Well, I guess there are some limits today. We can tease, but we can't touch, right?"

Lucy's eyes sparkled mischievously. "Well, mostly. How about a rule of 'no penetration' instead? I think you owe me some payback. Don't look at me like that, I know you won't eat my pussy. Maybe you can play with my boobs to tease James or something. All of us girls have played with other girls' boobs; it's not a big deal, right? But if you make your husband stain his shorts, that would be funny."

Beth chuckled, the tension easing slightly. "Yeah, OK. Maybe. Lucy, we have to get presentable; I think I hear something."

Just as they were adjusting themselves, the sound of footsteps and male voices filled the air. James and the guys returned from admiring the classic car, finding Beth and Lucy sitting and chatting as if nothing had happened. But there was a subtle difference, an electric charge in the air that hadn't been there before.

Paul's eyes narrowed in curiosity as he noticed Lucy's outfit change. "Hey babe," he called out, "what's up with the outfit change?"

"I spilled some wine on my clothes, so I'm letting them soak in the lake. Fingers crossed the stain comes out," Lucy explained with a casual shrug.

"Cool, hope that works," Paul replied absentmindedly, already rummaging through her bag. "Hey, where's the vodka?"

"Oh, I moved it to the cooler to chill. Let me get it for you," Lucy said, standing up with a playful glint in her eye.

She walked over to the cooler, making a deliberate show of bending over slowly. She lingered, pretending to search for the bottle, her back arched just enough to give a tantalizing view. Beth bit her lip to stifle a laugh as she watched her husband, James, eyes wide and grinning, unabashedly staring down Lucy's shirt. Chris and Paul were more discreet, but their gazes were locked on her as well.

Finally, Lucy retrieved the bottle, handed it to Paul, and turned back toward her chair. Beth could hardly contain her amusement, knowing what was about to unfold. As Lucy took her first few steps, the edge of her sarong, caught in the cooler's lid, tugged sharply. The knot at her waist unraveled instantly, and with her next step, the sarong fell away completely, leaving her bare from the waist down.

Lucy spun around in shock, her hands flying to cover her mouth. Realization dawned, and she squealed, yanking down the hem of her tank top to cover her crotch. This, however, only caused the neckline to plunge, exposing both of her breasts. She looked down, confused, and then quickly turned away, her face a bright shade of red.

Lucy quickly realized her exposed backside was on full display and squealed, covering her ass with both hands as she darted back to her chair. In her haste, she turned swiftly and sat down, crossing her legs and offering the guys only a fleeting glimpse of her pussy before her hands covered her crotch, concluding her impromptu show. Her sudden movement snapped the men out of their trances.

"Chris! Paul! One of you," she called out, her voice a mix of embarrassment and command, "Please get my skirt, then all of you turn around."

Beth tried to keep her laughter under control but soon burst out, her amusement contagious. The men joined in a second later, and within moments, a red-faced but laughing Lucy joined them. Paul tossed the wrap to her and still chuckling, the guys turned away. Ensuring no one was peeking, Lucy stood up and wrapped the sarong around herself, finally decent again.

Lucy mouthed, "Was that good?" to Beth, who responded with a thumbs-up and a silent round of applause. With a playful bow, Lucy sat back down and called to the guys, "All right, you can turn around now."

James grabbed the top towel from the stack and shook it out, making a show of maneuvering around imaginary rocks to find the perfect spot to lie down. Both girls noticed his subtle glances, and it was no surprise when he positioned himself to his wife's side and directly in front of Lucy. The other two guys settled into their spots, and for a moment, a comfortable silence enveloped the group.

"Time for a tension breaker question," Beth announced with a grin. "Have you guys seen any good movies lately?"

The question sparked a relaxed conversation, and for the next half hour or so, they shared stories, gossiped, and generally forgot about the playful antics that had just unfolded.

From the corner of her eye, Lucy noticed James's gaze lingering on her chest, a sly smile playing on her lips as she realized he could probably see a hint of her left breast. 'Men!' she mused, 'is that all they ever think about? Oh, wait—he doesn't know I'm in on his little game. Time to kick it up a notch.'

"Hey, Paul?" she called out sweetly.

"Yeah, babe?" he replied, already anticipating her next move.

"Could you be a dear and get me another drink, please? I'm too lazy to get up, and I don't want to risk another wardrobe malfunction."

With a resigned sigh, Paul stood and fetched the vodka and juice bottle. He returned, and as Lucy held up her glass for the clear liquid, Paul fumbled with the vodka bottle. In his effort to save it, he dropped the juice. Fortunately, it was still closed as it bounced off Lucy's leg before landing between her and Beth. They both leaned over to reach for it, fully aware of the spectacle they were creating.

James's body instinctively jerked to the side, seeking a better view down Lucy's shirt, and was rewarded with a lingering glimpse. As Lucy sat up, she noticed James's gaze shift to his wife, who was doing the same thing. It seemed accidental, but he wondered if it still turned her on as much as it did him.

"Beth, could you please get me another glass of wine?" he asked, his voice tinged with playful anticipation.

Beth stood up, first topping off her own glass, then tried to set it on the ground, but it kept tipping over. She was about to ask Lucy to hold it when Chris volunteered.

"Thanks, Pete, try not to drink it all," she teased, turning her back on the boys. She attempted to pour the wine into James's glass, but he mischievously moved it at the last second. She pursed her lips in mock frustration and followed his hand. Again, he moved it.

"Listen here, mister, stop moving, or you won't get any of this."

"Oooohhhh," the guys teased, "better watch it, man."

Unperturbed, James moved his hand lower. Beth suddenly dropped to her knees, trapping his hand with her free hand. Holding his wrist to the ground, she poured his wine, and James's eyes wandered, captivated by the scene unfolding before him. He was startled to see the faces of Paul, and Chris framed between her dress and her breasts.

James's mouth fell open in shock as he made eye contact with them. They quickly averted their gaze, clearly embarrassed. 'They got the trifecta flash: her ass, pussy, and boobs, all at once,' he thought, a rush of jealousy surging through him. 'This had better be making her wild enough to want me soon.'

Pretending not to notice and struggling not to stare, Lucy felt a growing excitement from all the skin that was suddenly on display.

"Thanks, babe," James whispered, his hand resting on hers. "So, uhh, how turned on are you right now?"

With a look he knew all too well, she replied, "You have no idea how hot this is making me. And those boys must be blind if they can't see it. I love you and hate you right now, just so you know."

"Well, maybe we should do something about that real soon, then. Why don't you go sit down and calm down a little?" James suggested, his voice laced with a teasing edge.

Beth stood up, letting her dress settle naturally as she moved. She didn't bother with decorum when she sat down, simply plopping down and letting the fabric fall where it may.

"Want your wine back?" Chris asked, extending the glass towards her.

Beth didn't reply verbally; instead, she braced herself with a foot and leaned forward, offering him a quick, suggestive glance that spoke louder than words.

After a few moments of awkward silence, Lucy sprang up. "I don't know about you guys, but I'm really getting hot. Anyone up for a swim?" she announced to the group.

Her boyfriends eagerly agreed, but Beth shook her head. "In a few minutes, maybe. How about after I finish this glass?"

"OK, see you two in a bit then," Lucy replied, her voice full of playful intent.

She turned towards the water, pausing briefly to slip off her sarong and toss it onto a chair.

"Lucy!" Beth gasped. "What the hell are you doing?"

"I don't wanna get it wet," Lucy said over her shoulder, continuing her walk. "Everyone here has seen my ass today already, so why not?"

Beth turned to James, who was watching Lucy's retreating figure with undisguised admiration as the college girl added an extra sway to her hips.

"Roll it back in, James, you're drooling," Beth teased, a playful glint in her eyes.

"Very funny. Her ass isn't as nice as yours, though, hon," James replied, smirking.

"Liar. We own a mirror, remember? I know what mine looks like, but thank you."

Once the others were out of earshot and mostly out of sight, James crawled on his hands and knees to his wife, stopping when his chin rested on her knees.

"So tell me something, sexy lady. After what everyone else has seen, what will it take for me to get a nice view of your pussy? I think you were making it hard for poor Chris to walk. You're so mean."

"This is all your fault, so you don't get any freebies. You have to pay for it."

"Oh yeah? What is my price for this treasure?" he asked, his voice low and eager.

"You have to kiss it."

"Right here and now? What if someone sees?"

"If you don't lick my pussy right this second, I'm gonna rip your ears off when I make you do it," Beth commanded, thrusting her hips to the edge of the chair and letting her skirt slide up.

James didn't wait for her to ask again. He eagerly dove between her wide-open thighs like a man starving, his tongue probing deep into her wet center. As she pushed into him, his nose brushed against her clit, and she screamed out in pleasure. Massive waves of ecstasy rolled through her teased body, finally finding the release she had been chasing for over an hour.

Her legs clamped around his head, squeezing with all her strength, the pressure leaving her oblivious to whether her husband could breathe. She could barely catch her own breath. The initial screams of ecstasy had faded, but the waves of orgasmic bliss continued, leaving them both gasping for air.

Finally, Beth's body went limp in the chair, her limbs heavy and relaxed. James rose to his knees, his face glistening with her arousal. He wiped his face with a grin, a silent acknowledgment of their shared pleasure. With a swift flick of his fingers, his shorts opened, releasing his rock-hard erection, eager to claim its place within her.

Beth's breath caught as she felt him enter her, a gasp of surprise and pleasure escaping her lips. She lay there, immobilized by the intensity, unable even to open her eyes. Each thrust reignited the fire within her, the urgent need for more building with every movement. When she finally managed to open her eyes, she saw her husband, the man who brought her to such heights, moving rhythmically within her, his gaze filled with passion and adoration.

She noticed his hands, those skilled and loving hands, massaging and groping her bare breasts. She hadn't realized he had unbuttoned her top, and the realization of being so exposed thrilled her. James knew she needed no foreplay; her body was already craving his, and he needed her just as desperately. His thrusts were quick and deep, each one sending shivers of pleasure through her sensitive core.

He unbuttoned her dress down to her waist, parting the fabric to reveal her body to his hungry eyes. She watched him, her own pleasure heightened by the sight of his desire. His attention to her breasts, now fully bared, sent another wave of excitement coursing through her.

James was lost in the beauty of his wife, her body glowing in the sunlight, her breasts rising and falling with each ragged breath. She was finally aware again, and instead of stopping him, she urged him on, her desire matching his own. In a matter of minutes, she was on the brink of another climax, and James was right there with her. He leaned forward, capturing one nipple in his mouth, tweaking it softly, sending her over the edge.

Her inner muscles clenched around him, milking his cock with rhythmic pulses. He leaned back for one last look at his beautiful wife, essentially naked, her breasts bouncing with the force of their lovemaking, his cock plunging into her soaked pussy. The sight was too much, and he erupted inside her, his seed filling her with warmth.

They remained entwined on the chair, their breaths ragged, savoring the afterglow of their intense union. It wasn't until Beth felt a dull ache in her legs that she spoke.

"James, baby, you have to get up. You're hurting me."

He blinked as if waking from a dream. "Oh yeah, sorry. Holy shit, that was amazing. I don't think I've ever seen you cum that hard."

"I don't think I have. The funny thing is, you didn’t quite satisfy me. I need more than just a quick fix—I’m still burning with desire, but I can’t move yet."

James raised an eyebrow, a playful smirk tugging at his lips. "Sure you can, babe. Here, let me help."

Beth shook her head, her voice firm yet tinged with a hint of exhaustion. "No, James, I mean it. Just let me lie here for a minute."

With a resigned nod, he adjusted his shorts and stood up, casting a glance toward the tranquil lake shimmering in the distance. A smile crept across his face as he broke the silence. "So, babe, how much do you want to bet we missed hearing a standing ovation for your scream?"

Beth’s cheeks, still flushed from their encounter, suddenly turned pale. "Oh shit, that was loud, wasn’t it?" She chuckled softly, a mix of embarrassment and amusement in her voice. "I should be mortified, but for some reason, I’m not. Hell, look at me—I’m practically naked. I should fix my dress, but honestly, I don’t want to just yet."

After a few minutes of catching her breath, Beth groaned as she finally propped herself up. She ran her fingers through her tousled hair, attempting to tidy herself, but burst into laughter when she glanced down.

"Well, looks like I need a bath in the lake," she said, shaking her head at the mess they had made. "We sure made a mess down there!"

James grinned, his eyes twinkling with a mix of mischief and affection. "Yeah, I noticed. On both of us. Are you ready to head down yet?"

Beth shook her head with a playful smile. "Give me a minute. You can go ahead; don’t wait for me. I promise I’ll be there soon, OK?"

James nodded, heading towards the trail that led to the lake. Just before disappearing from view, he called out with a chuckle, "Hey, you three, get your clothes on; here I come."

As James reached the shore, he saw the trio of freshmen wading in the water, about chest-deep, their faces turned towards him with amused expressions. Paul was grinning widely, clapping his hands, clearly delighted by the spectacle he had just witnessed.

"Can she still walk?" Lucy asked, her smirk barely contained. "Or a better question—is she coming down here or what?"

James laughed, shaking his head. "Yeah, she’ll be down in a second. She’s just catching her breath."

"Sure she is," Lucy giggled, her smile knowing. "My guess is she’s either making her way down here now or taking a nap. Either way, we’ll find out soon enough."

"My bet’s on walking," Paul added, his tone teasing. "From the look in her eyes, James, you’re in for a long night. And she’s not even halfway done yet."

James chuckled, nodding in agreement. He almost made a comment to Paul about the 'look in her eyes' but decided against it, realizing it was his own idea that had afforded them such a view of his wife’s body. Though it irked him slightly, Beth's reaction had been more than satisfactory, so he let it slide for the moment. Meanwhile, Lucy’s recent lack of clothing and her teasing manner had proven a delightful distraction.

After a few more minutes cooling off in the water, James grew increasingly concerned when Beth had yet to make an appearance. He started to head back up the trail, but Lucy stopped him midway.

"Hey, James, are we boring you? Where are you off to?"

"Heading up to check on Beth. She should’ve been down by now."

Lucy raised an eyebrow, her smirk widening. "Take your time and recover for a minute, old man. Let Paul and Chris handle it. I need to have a word with you first, OK?"

James hesitated. The cool embrace of the water was a welcome relief from the heat of the sun, and he was reluctant to leave it. On the other hand, sending Paul and Chris up the trail might motivate Beth to join them sooner—and likely stir up her desire even more.

James glanced at the guys and shrugged. “Looks like it’s up to you two. You up for a little delivery service?”

“Sure, I don’t mind,” Chris replied with a casual grin. “A short walk sounds good.”

Paul nodded in agreement, and without another word, the two men began making their way towards the shore. James waded back to the deeper section of the lake, his gaze fixed on Lucy, who was waving at him and making a shushing gesture with her finger.

Lucy glanced over her shoulder to ensure the guys were far enough away, then turned her attention back to James, trying to hold his gaze. James struggled to keep his focus, distracted by the way her tank top, already oversized, shifted with the gentle waves. The loose fabric flirted with her nipples, providing a tantalizing view that he found hard to ignore.

“Don’t worry about the boys,” Lucy said, her tone light as she continued to ignore James’s lingering gaze. “I’ve already warned them. I’m sure they’ll be perfect gentlemen with your wife.”

James’s confusion grew as he noticed Lucy’s eyes scanning the trail. He followed her gaze, and his heart skipped a beat as he saw two bright white buttocks briefly appear around the bend before vanishing from view.


Chapter 4

“You sent two naked men to get my wife?” James hissed, turning sharply and heading towards the shore with all the urgency the water allowed. The idea of Beth encountering two naked men was unnerving, especially given her state when he left her.

Lucy's hand shot out before the water reached his stomach, grasping his wrist firmly to prevent him from advancing.

“Not so fast, James,” she said, her tone calm and almost teasing. “Why don’t you stay and keep me company for a bit? Paul and Chris are my boyfriends, so I know it’s all good. They both just finished with me, so they won’t be up for anything for a while.”

James froze, his face contorted with shock and confusion. “Um, they’re your what? And they did what?”

“Yes, they’re my boyfriends,” Lucy confirmed, her voice steady. “You heard me right. You saw what I was wearing; you were practically glued to my naked ass when I walked down here. While you were making Beth squeal, they were both inside me right here. So relax. Like I said, they’ll be gentlemen with your wife, even if she’s naked and passed out.”

James stared at her, his mind reeling from the unexpected revelations. “I don’t know what to say. This is absolutely insane, Lucy. You realize that, right?”

Lucy’s smile widened, her eyes dancing with mischief. “Of course it’s crazy, old man. But you should know that life is a lot more fun when you push the boundaries. And today, of all days, you should agree with that. I know about the game you’re playing with Beth—making her wear that skimpy, ripped dress, flashing my boyfriends, and driving her wild with desire. Expanding your horizons, pushing limits, and embracing a little wildness—now that’s fun, isn’t it?”

James hung his head, grappling with the whirlwind of emotions. He felt a strange sense of embarrassment, but as he glanced up, that emotion quickly shifted. His gaze was drawn to Lucy’s tank top, which was shifting with the gentle breeze, revealing more of her breasts with each subtle movement. The water’s surface reflected the sun’s light, making her exposed skin glisten and inviting his eyes to linger.

“Hello, James, up here,” Lucy said, her voice bringing him back to the moment. She tapped her finger lightly on his chin, guiding his gaze back to her face.

“Oh, sorry,” James said, quickly averting his eyes. “I didn’t mean to stare. But yes, today has turned out to be a lot more exciting than I had planned. We came out here just to catch some sun and escape for a few hours, and now it’s been one spontaneous decision after another.”

Lucy’s smile remained, though her eyes were thoughtful. “Actually, James, I usually get a bit annoyed when guys stare at my tits. But today, I’m making an exception. We’re all part of your plan now—yours and Beth’s. Why not show off a little? It’s just teasing; it won’t hurt anyone.”

“Um, yeah, I guess so?” James replied, still a bit flustered.

“Speaking of which,” Lucy continued, her tone playful, “my boys are putting on quite a show for your wife right now. I wouldn’t be surprised if she’s indulging in a little extra teasing herself. Was she dressed when you left her?”

“Not really,” James admitted, his gaze drifting back to the water. “Her shoulders and stomach were about the only parts I could see. I’m not sure how much she managed to fix after I left—if she fixed anything at all.”

Lucy laughed, a light, carefree sound. “Isn’t that kind of backward? Well, anyway, maybe we can play along as well.”

With a mischievous glint in her eye, Lucy dipped below the water. Her form blurred beneath the surface, a fleeting glimpse of white fabric swirling around her. As she surfaced, her shirt was nowhere to be seen. She moved gracefully past him, the water now coming up to her mid-stomach instead of mid-chest. Without a second glance at James, she tossed the balled-up shirt towards a large rock nearby, where James noticed a few other lumps of cloth—her boyfriends’ shorts.

After pausing to let James take in the sight of her naked body, Lucy took his arm and guided him with her. He tried to turn to follow her movements, but she held him in place by wrapping her arms around his waist. The sensation of her firm breasts pressing against him, her nipples grazing his skin as she relaxed her hold, sent a shiver through him.

James’s breath hitched as her hands slid down his stomach, her fingers deftly working to untie his shorts. Realizing her intention, he instinctively grasped her hands, his heart racing with a mix of excitement and anticipation.

“No, Lucy, we can’t do that. I’m married. Besides, they’ll be back any second!” James protested, trying to pull away.

“Don’t get carried away, old man,” Lucy said with a playful edge. “I’m not after your dick; I’ve got plenty of that elsewhere. You just need to get rid of these shorts to match the rest of us, that’s all.”

He hesitated, then reluctantly let her hands go. Lucy wasted no time, expertly pulling apart the velcro fastener and pushing his shorts down. His heart raced as he felt the softness of her breasts gliding down his back, brushing against his bare ass cheeks. Lucy paused, then straightened up, her voice laced with mischief.

“I’ve got a better idea, James. I don’t want your ass in my face while I take these off. Turn around for me.”

Confused and slightly embarrassed, he turned slowly, his shorts sliding to his knees. The feeling of Lucy’s body pressing against him was distracting, and he hoped she wouldn’t notice his cock, now tenting upward beneath the water. That hope was short-lived. As soon as he faced her, Lucy pressed herself against him, trapping his cock between their bodies.

“Really, James? First, you’re trying to keep me away from your dick, and now you’re trying to stab my stomach with it? Tsk tsk, bad boy. But I won’t tell. This time,” Lucy teased.

“OK, good,” James replied, trying to keep his tone light. “We’ll keep it between us.”

Lucy laughed, giving his chest a playful slap. “Not like that, you perv. You know what I mean. Now, take a deep breath.”

Before he could respond, Lucy slid down his front quickly, her torso pressing tightly against his. Her hands, initially on his back, moved to his backside, firmly grasping his ass cheeks. A groan escaped James as he felt his cock pressed firmly against her face, the sensation of her lips and nose pushing against the underside of his shaft.

Then, as swiftly as she had come, she was gone. James barely had time to take a quick breath before her hands wrapped around his ankles. With a mischievous grin, she yanked his shorts off and up-ended him into the water. James’s feet shot skyward as he felt the slimy lake bottom against his back. The realization hit him: his shorts were gone, and he was now completely exposed.

Disoriented and gasping for air, James spread his arms and legs to regain his balance on the lake floor. He pushed himself up, coughing and pulling in a large lungful of air. He shot Lucy a mock glare, shaking his head.

“You’re a bad, bad girl, Lucy. That was mean.”

“Don’t tell me you didn’t like it,” Lucy said coyly, taking a step closer. She reached out, her fingers wrapping around his rigid cock. “Something tells me you enjoyed that a lot more than you’re willing to admit.”

“Really, Lucy,” James said softly, his voice trembling slightly. “We shouldn’t be doing this.”

“Doing what, this?” Lucy whispered, her fingers gently stroking his cock. The warmth of her touch sent shivers down his spine.

James attempted half-heartedly to pull away, but Lucy’s proximity only drew her closer. “Payback is fair,” she murmured, her lips brushing his ear. “If you want to grab my boobs, you can. I’ve seen the way you’ve been staring. You can touch, but only for a minute. Don’t get carried away, though—I know you’re a bit of a pervert.”

Despite his mental resistance, James’s hands seemed to have a will of their own. They slowly reached for her chest, fingertips tracing the curve of her breasts. He glanced behind him, still not seeing the other three, and sighed in pleasure as he fully cupped her breasts in his hands.

“Mmm, that feels good,” Lucy cooed, her voice a sultry whisper. “Just move back with me; I have an idea.”

She leaned back, and James had no choice but to follow. Her hand remained wrapped around his cock, its firm grip sending waves of pleasure through him. When Lucy’s back met his chest, James’s hands naturally slid to her breasts again, gripping them firmly.

Lucy continued to stroke his cock slowly with one hand while her other hand massaged his balls with a deliberate, teasing touch. She leaned her head back, resting her cheek against James’s neck. He watched in a daze, his fingers squeezing her bare breasts as her body swayed gently. Occasionally, he caught a blurred glimpse of her pussy, its tantalizing outline just visible as she moved.

The sensation of her ass cheeks grazing against the head of his cock was almost too much to bear. Each shift of her hips made him feel the cleft of her ass sliding between his shaft and her body, an irresistible and electrifying feeling.

“How does it feel, James?” Lucy whispered, her voice dripping with seduction. “Do you like it when I squeeze my boobs while I stroke your cock? Hmmm? Can you feel it tapping against my ass?”

“Mmm hmm,” he moaned, his voice thick with desire. James’s mind was hazy, overwhelmed by the relentless storm of hormones clouding his judgment.

“You know,” she continued softly, “we’re both naked, and my pussy is so wet. From the lake, of course. There’s nothing between your cock and my pussy but a couple of inches of water. With just one little ‘oops,’ you could be fucking me. You want that, don’t you?”

The raw temptation and vivid imagery finally pierced through James’s lust-filled haze. He snapped back to reality, his breath coming in ragged gasps. With a determined effort, he released Lucy’s breasts and gently pushed on her shoulders to create some space. He then made her pull her hands away from his cock, his mind clearing with the effort.

“Damn it, Lucy, that was mean. You’re just a devilishly sexy tease, you know that?” he said, his voice a mix of frustration and admiration.

Lucy turned to him, her smile both mischievous and reassuring. “It was just a tease, James. I wasn’t actually going to let you fuck me. Like I said, I have two other guys for that. Payback is fair game, right? Consider it a favor from me to Beth.”

James shook his head with a chuckle, a grin spreading across his face. “Oh, you’re really something. Speaking of which, where are those three?”

When Paul and Chris left the water to retrieve Beth, their emotions were a cocktail of excitement and unease. They were eager to see what awaited them but also wary of Lucy’s unpredictable nature. As they walked, the anticipation of encountering Beth contrasted sharply with the curiosity about what Lucy might have in store for James.

“So, what do you think the odds are?” Chris asked, his voice a mix of amusement and concern. “Once James sees us naked and heading towards his wife, do you think he’ll come after us, or will Lucy’s tits keep him occupied?”

Paul smirked, shaking his head. “No chance. This is probably the first time in years he’s seen a different pair than what he’s used to. He won’t even make it ten feet.”

Chris chuckled, nodding in agreement. “Good point. I hadn’t thought of that. At least we know Lucy can handle herself and won’t let him do anything he shouldn’t. But what about Beth? I’m curious how she’ll react to seeing a couple of swinging dicks coming her way.”

“Not sure,” Paul said, “but I hope she’s as generous with her flashing as she was before. She’s got a nice rack on her.”

“Guess we’re about to find out,” Chris said with a grin. “There’s the chair, and... Yup, she’s still sitting there. I can see the top of her head poking up.”

They approached Beth’s chair with deliberate steps, talking loudly enough to make their presence known, though it wasn’t necessary—Beth remained blissfully unaware, still passed out. Standing on either side of her, Paul and Chris exchanged grins that mirrored their shared excitement.

Beth hadn’t bothered to fix her dress after her intense encounter with James. The top of her dress hung loosely, revealing one breast completely while the other was partially covered. Her legs were spread wide, her skirt bunched around her waist, giving the two men a full view of her exposed body.

Paul knelt down in front of her, his gaze lingering as he took in the details. The faint crusting of dried cum on her lips and inner thighs was visible, a testament to the recent activity.

“Hey dude, check out her pussy,” Paul whispered, his voice barely audible. “I wonder if she was even awake when James had his way with her.”

Chris leaned closer, his eyes widening as he took in the sight. “Man, she looks like she had a pretty wild ride. I’m curious to see how she reacts when she wakes up and sees us.”

Beth’s eyes fluttered open as distant voices began to penetrate the fog of her mind. Struggling to focus, she recognized the footsteps and the familiar voices of Paul and Chris. Her groggy state quickly shifted to alarm when she saw Paul kneeling between her feet while Chris stood nearby, both men’s gazes fixed intently on her exposed crotch.

With a jolt, she realized that Chris was naked, his erect cock hovering dangerously close to her hand. Panic surged through her as she recalled the recent sexual encounter with James and the unsettling realization that she was nearly naked in front of these men. Her immediate reaction was to search for her husband, but he was nowhere in sight.

“Where’s James?” she gasped, her voice a mix of confusion and distress as she hurriedly tried to cover herself, her hands fumbling to pull her clothes together. She sat up abruptly, her heart pounding as she glanced at Paul, who had also shed his clothes. His erect cock was now pointed in her direction.

“What the hell is going on here?” Beth demanded, her panic evident. “And where are your clothes? Where’s James?”

Paul raised his hands in a calming gesture while Chris stepped closer, shushing her gently. “Calm down, Beth. It’s OK. We weren’t going to touch you. We were just... looking.”

“OK, fine,” Beth said, though her voice was still shaky. “But where’s my husband?”

“He’s down at the lake with Lucy,” Paul explained quietly. “You were supposed to follow him a while ago. When you didn’t show up, they sent us to check on you.”

Beth squinted at them, her suspicion palpable. Yet, given the wild events of the day, this situation somehow didn’t feel as bizarre as it should have. On any other day, the sight of two naked men sent by her husband to retrieve her while she slept almost nude would have been outrageous. But today, with everything that had happened, it seemed oddly fitting.

Remembering James’s earlier directive to show off, Beth relaxed her grip on her dress, letting it fall back to reveal her nudity. She didn’t bother adjusting it again, resting her arms on the chair, indifferent to the way her top might open.

‘It’s not like there’s anything they haven’t seen already,’ she thought, closing her eyes to shut out their curious gazes. She mentally shrugged off her forgotten effort to cover her crotch. ‘Damn, I forgot to cover that too.’

“So, James is with Lucy down there?” Beth asked, her voice tinged with curiosity and a hint of concern. “Just the two of them alone? Isn’t that...”

“Don’t worry about them,” Chris cut in smoothly, his voice a low, reassuring murmur. “She reminded us to let you know that she’d said no sex, and you were OK with her teasing him.”

Her heart raced, a sudden flutter of uncertainty creeping in. The playful banter and teasing had seemed like a harmless game, but now, under the dim lights and with the charged atmosphere between them, she questioned if it was a good idea after all. She recalled Lucy’s words, and despite the growing apprehension, she knew James deserved some serious payback.

She pictured him in the water with Lucy, secluded and alone, and thought, Well, him sending these guys to me, dressed like this, is a different kind of game. And he saw me like this when he left. If this is his way of cranking up the heat, maybe I can push the boundaries just this once. Today only.

Trying to shake off the lingering doubts, she straightened up, rubbing her eyes in a calculated move to let her loose top fall open a bit more, though she hoped it wouldn’t be too obvious. Her parched throat demanded something, and she noticed her wine glass was empty. Lucy’s cup of vodka mix, however, was still half full.

With a casual yet deliberate air, she avoided Chris’s noticeably excited state and turned her gaze to his face. “Could you be a dear and pass me that glass? I really need a drink.”

Chris’s smirk broadened as he complied, his movements slow and deliberate. He held the glass just above her, the warmth of his body brushing close to her arm. As she reached for the drink, her forearm grazed the length of his hardening member. She couldn’t help but be captivated by the sight—the prominent veins and the sheer firmness. It had been ages since she’d seen anything like it.

Her fascination was abruptly interrupted by Paul, who leaned in from the other side. “Hey, don’t forget about me,” he said, his voice a teasing lilt. “My cock could use some attention too.”

She turned, only to find Paul’s cock hovering mere inches from her face, just over her other arm. The contrast between the two was striking, and her gaze darted back and forth between them. A cock is a cock, she mused, but seeing the subtle differences up close is oddly fascinating. This is something else!

Finally regaining her composure, she lifted her gaze to their grinning faces. To steady herself, she closed her eyes and took a long, generous swig from the glass Chris had handed her, savoring the strong, smooth burn as it slid down her throat.

Tossing the empty plastic cup aside, Beth forced herself to meet Paul’s eyes, determined not to let her gaze drift to the tempting sight below his belt.

“Please, explain why you’re parading your cocks in my face. You know my husband isn’t far away, and a single scream from me could bring him running.”

Paul shrugged nonchalantly, his voice dripping with playful mischief. “We figured since you’ve been teasing us with your allure all day, it’s only fair to return the favor. This,” he gestured to his arousal, “is the result of your provocative game. Besides, it seems like your husband is enjoying the show, too. So, if you don’t mind, let’s drop the pretense. He left you here like this, instructed us to find you exposed and sexy. Let’s continue with the performance.”

In synchrony, both men reached for the edges of her unbuttoned top, pulling it back with deliberate slowness, unveiling her breasts fully to their eager eyes. Beth’s instinct was to cover herself, but she hesitated, her arms hovering uncertainly before slowly lowering them, granting them the view they desired.

Gripping the chair’s arms tightly, she closed her eyes, her mind a whirlwind of conflicted emotions. Her husband’s explicit instructions echoed in her thoughts—allow them to see whatever they wanted. The internal battle raged, but the growing heat between her legs reminded her of her own desires. The sunlight kissed her exposed nipples, causing them to harden and throb with a mix of shameful pleasure and undeniable excitement.

Her breath came in shallow gasps, eyes still shut tightly as she acknowledged the power she held over their arousal. The two erect cocks, tantalizingly close yet frustratingly out of reach, hovered mere inches from her body—so close to her hands, her nipples, and her mouth, yet impossibly distant for her to touch.

A sudden whisper broke through the haze of her thoughts. “Holy shit, she’s hot. Makes me want to bury my cock between those tits and fuck her senseless.”

“Definitely,” came the eager reply, the second voice tinged with the same raw desire. Beth’s mind buzzed with the heated exchange, struggling to keep track of who was speaking.

Then, an unexpected softness brushed the top of one breast, making her jerk in surprise. The sensation was delicate yet electrifying, and despite her effort to remain composed, she clutched the chair’s arms even tighter, her knuckles whitening from the strain. The same gentle caress was repeated on her other breast, and despite herself, a soft moan escaped her lips.

As both men’s cocks brushed softly over her nipples, Beth dared to open her eyes and look down. Her thighs trembled uncontrollably as she pressed them together, seeking relief against her throbbing clit. It was the only reaction she could muster as she saw their arousal gliding tantalizingly over her sensitive skin. Leaning her head back against the chair, she squeezed her eyes shut to escape the overwhelming visual stimulus. Her mouth hung slightly open, and with each deep breath, she struggled to maintain control. The urge to scream and flee clashed with an equally intense desire for them to continue, to touch her in any way they wished.

The pressure of their cocks on her nipples receded, but before she could even glance in their direction, she felt their hands descending on her breasts. Their touch started as gentle strokes, gradually transitioning into firm grips. Their fingers played mercilessly with her painfully erect nipples. Then, without warning, one of them enveloped a nipple with warm, wet suction, pulling a gasp from Beth as she jerked in surprise.

Suddenly, she felt a new, surprising sensation on her cheek—there was no mistaking it, a cock pressed against her face. The other man's member hovered just a hair’s breadth from her lips. Her mind raced with thoughts of what could happen next. Though neither cock advanced toward her mouth, the mere proximity fueled her imagination.

Paul’s voice cut through the haze of her thoughts. “Damn, I can just picture those lips wrapped around my shaft right now. Beth, I wonder if you could take all of me in your mouth. Do you like to deepthroat?”

The second voice, equally intrigued, added, “Well, a deepthroat won’t be possible if she has to accommodate both of us. Ever tried taking two cocks in your mouth at once, Beth?”

“No... Oh God, no, I’m not sucking your cocks. Uhh, forget it,” Beth stammered, her voice a mixture of denial and reluctance.

“Sounds like you’re giving it some thought,” the first voice teased, making her blush deeper.

Opening her eyes to confront the source of the voice, she saw Paul grinning widely, his cock resting provocatively against her cheek. “I’m not saying,” she replied, her breathing beginning to steady, “but no sucking, and definitely no fucking, understood?”

Paul’s grin didn’t waver. “Yeah, I get it. But that doesn’t mean I can’t fantasize or talk about it. If you want my cock out of your face, though, you’ll need to make it happen.”

Paul released his hold on her breast, his fingers momentarily lingering on her skin before he pried her hand away from the chair. He guided her reluctant fingers around his cock, compelling her to wrap her hand around his rigid shaft. After a brief moment of resistance, she gently gripped him, feeling the firmness and softness of his flesh. His skin was surprisingly smooth against her palm. Without needing further encouragement, she moved her other hand to Chris’s cock, her fingertips tracing the contours she had only dared to imagine moments before. She carefully explored the length and girth of both cocks, her touch lingering as she caressed their heavy balls before returning to the shafts, stroking them with a measured rhythm.

A frustrated moan escaped Beth’s lips as she felt their focus shift back to her breasts. She ached for their touch on her pussy, but her hands were occupied with their eager arousals, and her thighs could no longer provide the relief she craved. Her clit pulsed with unfulfilled need, and the pressure between her legs was becoming unbearable.

With a surge of resolve, she reluctantly released the cocks she had been holding and gently pushed their hands away from her breasts. The men respected her decision, stepping back as she extended her arms. Each man took one of her hands, helping her to her feet with a mix of anticipation and concern.

“You guys are making it really difficult to stick to the rules,” she whispered unsteadily, her voice trembling with a mixture of frustration and desire. “Help me walk to the water so I can cool off. Each of you take an arm, OK?”

As Beth shifted, her dress had inadvertently settled, leaving one breast the last trace of her exposed skin. Chris halted her progress, his gaze lingering with a mixture of amusement and desire. She shot him an impatient look.

“Come on, my legs are weakening. Help me walk,” she urged, her voice tinged with frustration.

Chris raised a single finger, signaling her to pause. “Hold on a second. I miss the view now that your dress has fallen into place.”

He handed her arm to Paul, positioning her so she faced him while Chris took hold of both her arms. Though she didn’t need the support to stand, she complied, her anticipation growing with every second. She felt the cool breeze on her bare skin as Chris lifted her skirt, gathering it around her waist. His fingers deftly undid her top, exposing her breasts once more.

Seizing the opportunity, Chris’s hands roamed eagerly over her exposed flesh, cupping and kneading her breasts with a fervent touch. His fingers pinched her nipples, causing her knees to buckle slightly as waves of pleasure shot through her. Both men stepped closer, trapping her between their bodies, their presence a tantalizing mix of warmth and constraint.

Chris’s voice was a low murmur, his words lost in the mix of heavy breathing and growing urgency, but Beth could sense he was giving instructions to Paul. Simultaneously, she felt their hands exploring her torso. Paul’s hand slid between them to grip one of her breasts firmly while his other hand ventured lower, teasingly pressing against her pussy lips. The light pressure only heightened her arousal, stirring her wet opening.

Chris’s hands traveled to her ass, his cockhead poised between her cheeks. Beth instinctively bucked her hips and shook her head. ‘No,’ and he halted, his cock replaced by his probing fingers. She felt his finger trace along her skin, gliding beneath her cheek, over Paul’s exploring finger, and onto her clit. A cruel, deliberate swipe made her moan into Paul’s chest.

Chris’s wet finger continued its exploration, now pressing lightly against her anus, alternately applying pressure and making gentle circles. The sensation was foreign and electrifying. Though she had never been interested in anal play, she found herself pushing back involuntarily, silently begging for more.

Without warning, the pressure vanished. Both men withdrew their touches, leaving Beth panting and frustrated. They resumed holding her arms with a casual air as if nothing had transpired. The sudden loss of their intimate contact was maddening, leaving her yearning for more even as she knew it could not continue.

“Come on, sexy lady,” Paul urged his voice a blend of playful command and teasing. “We need to get you to your husband. He’s got something you need.”

“That’s the damn truth,” she whispered back with fiery determination. “And he’s in for it. I’m going to fuck him until his cock falls off.”

The men chuckled at her bold declaration, their laughter echoing softly as they guided her down the trail. As they made their way, Beth gradually regained her senses and began to walk more steadily on her own. Every step was a battle to maintain her composure, with the men alternating between teasing her exposed breasts and her bare ass. Paul’s hand reached down occasionally to flick her clit, causing her to stumble and nearly lose her balance.

Once they reached a point where the water came into view, the teasing subsided. The men’s hands remained firmly pressed against the sides of her breasts as they continued walking, their touch a lingering reminder of their earlier play. The three of them moved down the trail arm-in-arm, the closeness of their bodies a constant, charged presence against Beth’s exposed skin.


Chapter 5

James struggled to maintain his composure, his usual resolve melting away at the sight of his wife approaching down the trail. Her body was almost completely exposed, flanked by the two college guys with their cocks bouncing enticingly with every step.

At least she’s walking normally, James thought with a mix of relief and arousal. Maybe this wasn’t such a bad idea after all. She still has that look of intense desire.

Lucy emerged from the water, her naked form glistening under the sun. She greeted Beth with an enthusiastic hug as she entered the water, the splash echoing softly around them. Beth pulled back slightly, her eyes roaming over Lucy’s nude body before casting a pointed look at James. He responded with a subtle shake of his head, signaling that nothing had transpired.

“What did we talk about earlier?” Lucy asked, her voice warm and soothing as she kissed Beth’s cheek and smiled. “Teasing is one thing, but no sex—that’s the rule. So, don’t worry. It turns out you were right; he does enjoy my breasts. I’m sure it’s about as much as Paul and Chris enjoy yours, right?”

“Yeah, probably,” Beth agreed, her spirits lifting as she shot James another provocative glance before turning back to Lucy. “But I like yours too, Lucy. Did he do anything like this with you?”

Beth turned Lucy around to face James, her hands gripping Lucy’s breasts from behind as her gaze locked with her husband’s. With a mischievous dip to one side, Beth asked, “Did he do this too?” Her voice was a sultry whisper as she bent her head and took one of Lucy’s nipples into her mouth. Her cheeks hollowed with the pressure, and her tongue danced teasingly over Lucy’s sensitive nipple, drawing a soft moan of pleasure from her.

After only a few seconds, Beth reluctantly pulled away, her own balance faltering as Lucy pressed back against her. Lucy, in turn, spun Beth around for everyone to see. She slipped one hand below the waterline but kept the other free, lifting Beth’s breast to her mouth. She made a show of licking the nipple before drawing it in with a slow, deliberate suction. Meanwhile, hidden beneath the water, Lucy’s hand explored Beth’s ass before sliding further down, her two middle fingers easily finding their way into Beth’s pussy.

Beth let out a quiet yelp, sinking slightly, but Lucy’s firm grip kept her from falling completely. James watched in shock as his wife and another woman engaged in such intimate play. The sight of Lucy stripping Beth’s dress off and tossing it onto the rocks barely registered with him. The realization that there were now five naked bodies in the water, all within close proximity, made his already stiff cock throb painfully. Overwhelmed, he could no longer endure the scene.

“Beth, come here. We need to get out. Now,” he commanded, his voice low and urgent.

She extended her hand towards him, her face a mixture of concern and confusion, fearing he was displeased. Ignoring her gesture, James quickly stooped, lifting her into his arms. He carried her away from the water, though he didn’t venture far. Setting her down on a rock, he positioned her away from the edge and then, to her surprise, climbed up behind her. It wasn’t until she glanced back that she noticed he was completely naked, his cock now poised directly in front of her face.

With a firm yet gentle insistence, James guided Beth’s face towards him, pressing his cock into her willing mouth. Beth moaned around him, her attempts to speak muffled by his flesh. James thrust into her with deliberate force, his cockhead brushing against the back of her throat. She gagged slightly, pushing him away to catch her breath.

Suddenly, James was reminded of the audience surrounding them. He paused, meeting the gazes of Paul, Chris, and Lucy before lowering his attention back to Beth. With a gentle but deliberate motion, he pressed his cock between her lips, half of his shaft still visible. Then, turning back to the watching crowd, he spoke with a commanding presence.

“I bet you’re all as horny as hell, too,” he said, his voice a blend of challenge and invitation. “So get up here if you want. We’re not sharing, but you can all watch each other if you like. Or stay down there and rub one out. It’s up to you, but we aren’t stopping.”

Paul and Chris wasted no time. They practically dragged Lucy out of the water, their eagerness palpable. Lucy giggled at their enthusiasm but didn’t resist. She quickly scaled the rock, positioning herself on her knees in front of Beth, a playful smile on her lips as she exchanged glances with both Beth and James.

James leaned in and kissed Beth deeply, his passion evident as the other two men joined them on the rock. He pulled back and said to Beth, “Get on your knees, facing them.”

Beth complied, turning onto the rock and spreading her knees. James moved swiftly to take his place behind her. Meanwhile, Paul positioned himself behind Lucy, gripping her hands, which she had pushed back towards him. As Beth placed the pile of clothes beneath her head for support, she presented her ass to James. He seized her hips, thrusting his cock into her eager, wet pussy with a forceful drive. He buried himself deeply, pushing as hard and as deep as he could, eliciting a loud scream from Beth as her tunnel constricted around him. She climaxed almost immediately, her body trembling in ecstasy.

James took a moment to watch Beth's intense reaction, her body convulsing around his throbbing cock. He then turned his gaze to Lucy, who was leaning forward, supported by Paul’s firm grip. Paul’s thrusts were relentless, driving deeply into Lucy as she leaned towards Chris. Her moans were loud and unrestrained, her descent halted by Chris’s cock as he stepped closer, positioning himself to penetrate her throat.

From just a few feet away, James had a clear view of Lucy’s bouncing breasts, their motion synchronized with Paul’s vigorous thrusts. Her ass shook with each powerful stroke from behind. Chris, meanwhile, held Lucy’s face, his cock forcing its way down her throat. James could see the visible strain as her throat thickened around Chris’s length, her body stretched to accommodate him.

James could hardly believe the intensity of the scene before him, but he was keenly aware of the pulsing heat of his wife's pussy around his cock. Beth had stopped making noise, and James could no longer hold back. He pulled out of her, momentarily savoring the sight of his cock glistening with her arousal before plunging back into her with renewed vigor. Lost in the raw pleasure of the moment, he closed his eyes and hammered into her with a relentless, pounding rhythm. He was barely aware of Beth’s subsequent orgasm, his own release imminent and irresistible.

Paul glanced over at the married couple, noticing their immersion in each other’s pleasure as they finally released the tension that had been building for hours. He gestured to Chris, and they both saw Beth, her eyes fixed on them with a desperate hunger.

Beth pushed her body up, balancing on her hands and knees, and spread her hands wider, thrusting her chest forward. Her breasts bounced freely towards them, unrestricted by her previous constraints. She locked eyes with Paul and Chris, her mouth forming the words ‘Watch me!’ over and over in a silent, urgent plea.

As she remembered the earlier teasing walk down the path, she reached back for James’s hand. Amidst the frenzy of his thrusting, James barely registered her call. She tugged on his hand, forcing him to open his eyes while maintaining his relentless pace.

“Your finger, I need it in me,” she panted, her voice trembling with need.

Despite never having expressed this desire before, James didn’t hesitate. He briefly sucked his thumb, then reached down to massage her anus with it.

“Now, dammit!” she cried, her voice a mix of frustration and desperation.

With a deliberate motion, James slowly pushed his thumb into her tight, trembling ring. Her anus tightened around his thumb, sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body that made her pussy convulse around his cock. The sensation made James slow slightly, his thrusts becoming more deliberate. Beth screamed, her head falling back onto the pile of clothes she had made as she relished the new sensation.

James removed his thumb and resumed thrusting with even greater urgency, driven by the combination of their mutual pleasure and the sight of Beth’s intense reaction.

Beth's head was tilted back, her breaths coming in ragged gasps as she teetered on the brink of yet another overwhelming climax. She craved the full experience, wanted to see and feel every moment, and above all, she wanted the men around her to witness her surrender. Her body was alive with sensation, and though she knew she might regret pushing her limits later, she couldn’t stop herself.

Her gaze darted to the scene unfolding before her: the full, supple breasts she had taken into her mouth, the two firm cocks she had skillfully stroked, and the eager, sinful mouth that had lavished her nipple and clit. Every touch and caress seemed to blur together in a frenzy of lust, each memory vivid and intoxicating. She wanted to sear these images into her mind, make them unforgettable.

With a determined shove, Beth urged James’s hand lower, feeling a slick glob of spit coat her back entrance. His thumb pressed inside her with deliberate, teasing thrusts—slow and shallow, igniting a new wave of sensation. She gripped her own ass cheek, her arm’s movement creating a tantalizing display of her bouncing breasts for the men watching her with rapt attention.

Her eyes darted to Lucy, blissfully sandwiched between her two lovers, and Beth’s imagination ran wild with the fantasy of another man positioned in front of her, his cock filling her mouth. Her lips parted instinctively as if to receive him, but her focus was quickly yanked back to reality. James's grip on her hip tightened painfully, his primal groan cutting through the haze of her pleasure.

He pulled her closer, burying every inch of his length deep inside her as he erupted with a shuddering climax. Beth felt the surge of warmth as his thick, heavy load filled her womb, his cock pulsating with each spasm. His thumb pressed deeper, his muscles quivering with the force of his release.

Finally, as the storm of countless orgasms crashed over her, Beth lost the strength to scream. She collapsed forward onto the rough rock, her body trembling uncontrollably, her arm giving out beneath her. Her motion caused her pussy to slide off James's cock, and his thumb slipped out, sending another violent shudder through her. A whispered moan of sheer, unadulterated pleasure escaped her lips, a testament to the intense ecstasy that had just consumed her.

Paul and Chris watched, spellbound, as Beth’s body fell away from James. She rolled onto her back just as the final jets of his cum arced across her skin, landing with warm splashes on her left breast. The sight was almost too much to bear for the men, who were already on the edge. Chris, unable to hold back, pulled his shared girlfriend close, gripping her chin firmly as he pressed her mouth against his balls. Beth and James both observed with a mix of awe and lust as Lucy's throat worked rhythmically, desperately swallowing every last drop of Chris's release.

When Chris’s pleasure subsided, Lucy turned to face Paul, her eyes glinting with a mix of anticipation and exhaustion. Paul’s hand steadied her head as she took him into her mouth with eager, practiced strokes. The intense rhythm built up until Paul’s groan of release shattered the moment. He pushed her back with a sharp thrust, splattering a heavy burst of cum across her chin, followed by a generous coating on her breasts.

Panting heavily, the group took a moment to catch their breath. James's gaze fell on Beth, who was mesmerized by the display of youthful desire before her. Her hand lingered between her thighs, her eyes wide with fascination as she observed the scene unfolding. Sensing James’s gaze, she met his eyes, a hint of self-consciousness flickering in her smile. With a playful shrug of her shoulder, she withdrew her hand, her smile a mixture of innocence and mischief.

The moment hung in the air, tinged with awkwardness. After a few seconds of hesitant silence, the group’s nervous laughter broke the tension, a soft, shared release from the intensity of their earlier passion. The heat of the moment had ebbed, leaving James acutely aware of the stark contrast between the raw intimacy they had just shared and the sudden reality of sitting naked on a large rock, surrounded by the equally exposed forms of his new friends.

"Umm, does anyone else fancy a quick dip in the water?" Beth suggested, her voice tinged with relief. "I don't know about you, but washing off all this sex sweat sounds pretty amazing right now."

"Oh hell yeah, that sounds fantastic," Beth sighed, sprawling out with a relaxed, spread-eagle posture. She relished the feeling of being observed, her naked body basking in the afterglow of their shared intimacy. "But give me a minute to recover."

Lucy chuckled, her laughter light and teasing. "Oh no, here we go again."

The guys joined in the laughter, the camaraderie easing the mood. James reached for his wife with a playful grin. "Come on, babe. Just a quick dip, then we should head out. I have a feeling I might need to hit the sack early tonight."

With a resigned sigh, Beth took his hand, her expression softening into a sly smile. "That sounds like a great idea. Yeah, we should probably head out soon."

Chris and Paul, their youthful vigor evident, sprinted to the edge of the rock. With a shared whoop of excitement, they leaped into the water with a splash. Lucy hesitated momentarily, glancing between her boyfriend and the married couple before waving them off and following the same path into the cool, inviting water.

Beth turned to James, her expression a mix of amusement and mild exasperation. "Oh hell no, help me climb down, please."

James offered his hand, helping Beth navigate the rocky descent with a steady grip. As they waded into the water, the refreshing chill enveloped them. Beth moved closer to James, her immediate needs satisfied, but her comfort now tinged with a peculiar unease. The playful energy of the others seemed distant now, and she felt a newfound vulnerability in her nudity around anyone who wasn’t her husband. The feeling wasn’t one of fear but of a private, almost shy embarrassment.

With her body cooling off and her thoughts turning inward, Beth decided she could wait an hour or so before making any further advances. The intimate encounter had shifted her mood, and she now desired a bit of solitude, if only for a short while, before resuming their private moments at home.

Even though the water reached only up to her stomach, Beth instinctively ducked down until it covered her neck, her nudity now a source of self-consciousness despite the events that had just unfolded. Her need to shield herself from the three near strangers beside them was palpable. She leaned in close to James, her voice barely a whisper. "We need to go."

James gave a slight nod, his understanding immediate. He waited for a lull in the conversation among the college students before speaking up.

"Hey guys, I think we should probably start packing up and head home. It’s time for us to head out."

Lucy, who had sensed this moment coming, nodded with a knowing smile. "OK, want some help with the gear?"

"Nah, we’re good, thanks though. And thanks for a morning that was… certainly memorable."

As James extended his hand to Paul in farewell, he noticed Lucy guiding Beth to her feet, offering her a warm hug. James turned to shake Chris’s hand, but his attention was quickly drawn back to Beth, who was awkwardly trying to cover her breasts as both men embraced her from either side.

Lucy, ever perceptive, seized the opportunity to wrap her arms around James’s waist, her hands lingering playfully on his backside. "Thanks for the inspiration," she murmured in his ear, her fingers pressing into his flesh. "I think that’s the first time we’ve fucked on that rock, and I loved it. My knees, however, are suggesting we bring towels next time."

James grinned, giving her a squeeze. "Agreed, though I’m not sure we’ll repeat this particular adventure. It was quite the rush, though."

As he stopped groping her rear, James’s hands moved to explore Lucy’s breasts. To his surprise, he felt a stirring of arousal as he fondled her. Lucy giggled, catching his attention, and he lifted his gaze to meet her eyes.

"What did I do?" he asked, assuming his touch had tickled her.

"Not you," Lucy replied with a mischievous grin, nodding behind him. "It looks like she’s gearing up for round two."

James turned to see Beth squeezed between Paul and Chris, their bodies pressing against hers from both sides. He couldn’t see her face, but her voice carried the unmistakable edge of arousal. Beth tried to limit physical contact as she hugged Paul goodbye, but his firm embrace quickly overpowered her efforts. Chris, positioned behind her, let his softening cock press gently against her ass.

Both men whispered into her ears, but Beth was lost in the flood of sensations. She felt their hands exploring every inch of her body while the submerged cocks pressed against her front and back, creating a confusing but thrilling array of touches. For a brief moment, it felt as though the two men had more hands than humanly possible.

James watched in silent fascination until Lucy stepped in front of him, breaking his concentration. Initially unaware of her back being to him, he looked down to see her arranging his hands to cover her breasts. Then, with a deft touch, she reached between their bodies, her fingers wrapping around his cock with a teasing stroke.

James had expected that the sight of two men groping his wife might dampen his arousal, but Lucy’s firm grip quickly proved him wrong. His cock, already hard and throbbing, pressed tightly against Lucy’s legs, nestled up against her pussy. As she adjusted her position, James felt her rocking movements guide his cock head to brush against her clit, heightening his excitement as they watched the tangled bodies before them.

"Damn, this is hot, isn’t it?" Lucy whispered, her voice a seductive murmur. "Wouldn’t it be super easy to fuck me while we watch them turn your wife on?"

"Fuck yeah," he breathed back, his voice thick with desire. "But it needs to stop."

"Why? Aren’t you enjoying the view? And me?"

"Hell yeah I am, but this is going too far, too fast."

"OK then. I get it. Before we go, I need to let you know I’ve put my number on both of your phones. My contact pic on your phone is a shot of my boobs, and on Beth’s, it's a photo of the guys’ hard dicks. Call me next time you plan to come out here."

James’s heart raced at the unexpected revelation. He was momentarily stunned, unsure of how to respond. A quick squeeze of her breasts, a gesture of appreciation, brought a smile to his face.

"You obviously know I like them. Thanks for the pic," James whispered, his gaze shifting to his wife. "Hey, Beth! Babe, if you can untangle yourself from that mess, we need to head out."

Despite his own intense arousal and knowing Beth was likely feeling the same, James couldn’t shake the pangs of jealousy that gripped him as he watched the two men’s hands roving over his wife’s naked body.

Beth pushed gently against the men and made her way toward James, her shyness melting away. The flush on her cheeks was all the confirmation he needed. He was relieved they had stopped before things could escalate further; it had felt like they were on the brink of crossing boundaries that should remain untouched.

James took Beth’s hand, guiding her out of the water. When the water reached her knees, she paused, raising her arms above her head and slowly turning in a circle.

"One last show for you and me," Beth said, her cheeks flushed and her smile playful. She stopped and locked eyes with him. "OK, babe, now I’m ready. Let’s get out of here."

Beth climbed up the rock to gather their wet clothes and quickly hopped down. They walked hand-in-hand up the trail, their bare bodies basking in the sunlight. Packing took only a few minutes, and with their damp clothes piled on top of the cooler, they made their way to the car. The cooler was carried between them for maximum visibility, their bare skin gleaming in the sun. Once everything was stowed in the trunk, they shared a final glance at each other, their eyes full of unspoken understanding.

"I suppose we should finally get dressed," Beth giggled, reaching for her dress. She slipped it carefully over her head, her movements cautious as she tried not to tear a button this time.

"Yup," James agreed, his eyes lingering on her. "I’m loving the view, but I’d rather not get arrested because some prude who doesn’t appreciate our bare skin decides to call the cops."

James pulled on his shorts and used his shirt as a makeshift towel, draping it over the passenger seat for Beth to sit on. He climbed into the car, and a moment later, Beth joined him. As James started the engine, he let it warm up, and the soft rumble of the car was a soothing backdrop to their conversation.

"Well, babe, that was quite the trip, wasn’t it?" James asked quietly after a few minutes, his voice carrying a hint of wonder and satisfaction.

"Yeah, you could definitely say that," Beth replied, still processing the morning’s events. "I can’t believe any of this actually happened. And you, mister, have some explaining to do, but that’s for later. I think we should enjoy some quiet time on the drive home to reflect."

James nodded, a mischievous smile playing on his lips. "Something like that… But you know I’m not finished with you yet, right? We’ve got some talking to do tonight. Maybe on the back porch after dark? Actually, since you’re still rocking that hot dress, why don’t we spice things up a bit on the drive home? But I insist—when we’re on the porch, you’ll be naked."

Beth's eyes sparkled with intrigue, her smile widening at the prospect of the evening’s plans. The anticipation of their forthcoming conversation and the promise of intimate moments under the night sky added a new layer of excitement to their drive home.


Chapter 6

Neither James nor Beth spoke for nearly ten minutes after leaving the lake. With the radio off, the throaty growl of the classic Camaro’s engine was the only sound filling the space. It wasn’t until Beth turned in her seat to face him, her expression a mix of mischief and contemplation, that James’s attention shifted away from the roar of the engine.

"We almost did something crazy back there," Beth said, her voice soft and teasing. "I mean, we did a lot of crazy things, things we’ve never come close to doing before."

James’s lips curled into a wry smile as he kept one eye on the road and reached over to grasp her thigh. "You could say that. I was caught up in the moment, and if I hadn’t been careful, I might have pushed for even more. I’m mostly glad we stopped when we did."

"Mostly?" Beth’s eyebrow arched playfully.

James sighed, pulling into the parking lot of a nearby strip mall. He parked across two spaces in the back, away from any other cars, and turned off the engine to give Beth his full attention. The air in the car grew charged with unspoken tension.

"Yeah, mostly," James admitted, his gaze lingering on the torn part of her dress. "What we did with those college kids was reckless and spontaneous, but the rush of it was overwhelming. I could see it in your eyes and the way your body responded. If I’d given even the slightest hint of permission, those guys would have taken you. And we both know it."

Beth’s fingers lightly covered his, her touch warm and reassuring. "I’m sure Lucy would have enjoyed you, too," she said with a giggle. "She might have two young studs who look great, but you and I both know that if given the chance, she’d drop them in a heartbeat for you."

James chuckled softly, patting her leg. "Thanks for the compliment, but I know my place. Those guys spend half their lives in the gym, and I spend mine behind a desk. I’m no match for their physical appeal."

Beth shook her head with a knowing smile. "I know what I saw in her eyes, and I understand how a woman’s mind works," she said, her tone turning more serious. "But wait—did you really say you almost pushed for more at the lake? Like, with Paul and Chris? Or with Lucy?"

"Yes," James replied, his voice low and honest.

Beth’s cheeks flushed with a deep red, though she kept her gaze steady. James’s eyes were drawn to the way her nipples hardened under her thin summer dress, and he gave her a playful grin as his hand slid up her thigh, stopping just beneath the hem of her skirt.

"You were almost naked between them at first, and even I could see their hands and cocks pressing against you," James murmured, his fingers now feeling the wetness of her pussy. "Then, in the water, you were completely exposed, and though I couldn’t see what was happening, I have no doubt it was more than just innocent fun."

Beth’s breathing grew deeper, her hands wrapping around James’s forearm as she watched his muscles tense with every subtle movement. "We didn’t do anything more than you and Lucy probably did," she said, her voice steady despite the flush on her cheeks. "There wasn’t any penetration, I promise."

"And I believe you," James said, leaning in closer, his breath mingling with hers. "But what if there had been? You practically begged me to finger your ass, something you’ve never done before. When I did, it drove you wild, and you were staring at Chris and Paul the whole time. It made me wonder what else happened when I wasn’t looking. Part of me was jealous, and the other part was incredibly turned on."

"I know, I know, it’s not exactly normal for either of us," Beth said, her voice trembling with a mix of embarrassment and excitement. "It all seems gross and creepy now, but it was insanely hot back there. I’m not entirely sure, but I think it was Paul who had his cock pressed against my pussy while Chris was rubbing me."

James’s hand moved up to grasp her breast, his touch both possessive and tender. "And both of them were all over your boobs," he continued, his gaze intense. "Just like you had your hands all over them, Lucy followed suit, making sure we were all touching each other. It was a wild dance of skin and sensation."

Beth’s eyes searched his face for reassurance. "But you’re not mad at me?"

"Didn’t I just say I almost pushed for more?" James replied, his tone low and earnest.

Beth moaned softly, her body shifting with a mix of pleasure and anticipation. She spread her legs further and leaned the seat back, pulling up her skirt as her gaze locked onto James with a burning intensity. "I would have done anything," she whispered, her breath coming in shallow, heavy gasps as she unbuttoned her dress to reveal her breasts. "I’m sorry if it bothers you to hear this, but when Paul and Chris woke me up in that chair, I was almost naked, just like you left me. If you had wanted me to, I would have sucked and fucked them both. You only told me to tease them, and they paid me back by teasing me just as much."

James leaned down, his lips brushing over her exposed nipples as he smiled up at her. "While you were between them, I was naked with Lucy," he said, his voice a throaty murmur. "If we were to do it again, I’d want to see one of my fantasies come to life—watching the two of you girls making out. Hell, I’d let both of those guys fuck you, and we’d all have an orgy that would drive us both crazy."

Beth cursed under her breath as her phone rang, her body arching in surprise when she saw the caller ID picture—two erect shafts displayed prominently on the screen. She pushed James’s hand away from her between her legs, her eyes wide as she glanced between the explicit image on her phone and her husband.

"How did this happen?" Beth asked, her voice tinged with disbelief. "I didn’t take this picture."

James chuckled, pressing the screen to answer the call. "That was Lucy’s doing. Let’s put her on speaker so we can both talk to her."

"Hey guys," Lucy’s voice came through the speaker, a hint of mischief in her tone. "I know this is super weird, but I was wondering if you could do us a huge favor."

James, his hand still cupping Beth’s breast, leaned in to nuzzle her nipple. "What’s going on?" he asked, his voice muffled but curious.

"Our friend Jess is done with class and wants to join us at the lake," Lucy explained. "Since you guys didn’t leave too long ago, we figured you might still be close to campus. We were hoping you could give her a lift out here. The vodka's making it seem like a bad idea for us to drive right now."

James exchanged a look with Beth, a playful smile tugging at his lips. He raised an eyebrow, his hand lingering on her breast as he started the engine. The purr of the Camaro’s engine filled the car, mingling with the anticipation in the air.

"I can’t believe I’m drinking in the car," Beth said with a lighthearted giggle, her cheeks flushed from the wine.

"Or that you’re doing it half-undressed," James replied, a smirk playing on his lips. "I think you’ve flashed at least three truckers by now, not to mention whoever caught a glimpse of you in the parking lot when you grabbed the wine bottle from the trunk."

Beth took another sip from the bottle before placing it carefully in the cup holder. She adjusted her open top, making sure the seatbelt held it securely in place. "Today is just wild. You know I’m not the type to flash my boobs all the time."

James gave her a sidelong glance, his eyes twinkling with amusement. "Are you only OK with picking up Jess because you think I’ll get to grope her and see her boobs? Or are you just looking forward to having a bit more fun at the lake?"

Beth’s eyes sparkled with mischief. "A bit of both," she said with a playful smile. "Even if nothing else happens today, this is definitely going to fuel some seriously good sex when we finally get home."

James remained silent momentarily as he pulled off the road and parked in front of a sorority house. He pulled out his phone, aiming it at Beth. When she realized what he was doing, her eyes widened in surprise, and her mouth formed a surprised ‘O’. The shutter clicked just as she reached to close her dress, causing James to chuckle quietly.

"I hope you don’t mind," James said, his voice a mix of affection and mischief. "I wanted a memento of this moment. It’s not often I get to see such a sexy lady showing off in the front seat of my car."

Beth’s cheeks turned a deeper shade of red as she fastened one button before unfastening her seatbelt. "I suppose it’s a nice keepsake," she said, her tone both embarrassed and amused.

James pointed at a figure approaching them. "That’s probably her," he said. "Lucy described her as wearing a green top and black shorts, and that fits the description."

“Jessica?” Beth called out, stepping out of the car with a welcoming smile. “I’m Beth, and Lucy sent us to fetch you.”

“That’s me,” Jessica replied, extending her hand for a quick shake. She then bent slightly to wave through the car window at James. “Thanks so much for the ride. I wouldn’t have made it to the lake today otherwise. Are you sure you’re OK with driving all the way back there right after leaving?”

Beth waved her hand dismissively, then reached for Jessica’s bag and placed it in the trunk. “It’s no trouble at all. It’s a beautiful day for a drive, and we don’t get out much. Feel free to sit in the front seat if you like.”

Jessica’s eyes lit up with appreciation as she slid into the passenger seat. “Hey, thanks! This is a pretty sweet car. Everyone I know either drives a tiny loud import or something sensible and boring.”

James nodded, starting the engine with a low growl that soon turned into a thrilling roar as he accelerated onto the highway. Jessica’s eyes widened with excitement, her smile widening as she gripped the armrest tightly, her knuckles turning white as the car surged forward.

A few miles later, James sighed and glanced at Beth and Jessica. “Sorry, folks, but I need to pull over at this rest stop. Just for a minute, I promise.”

Both women responded with, “No problem,” and James maneuvered the Camaro into a parking spot as far away from the other cars as possible. He shut off the engine and gave Beth a quick, reassuring glance before stepping out.

Beth turned to Jessica as soon as James’s door closed behind him. “So, did Lucy tell you anything about today?”

“Oh, hell yeah,” Jessica laughed, her eyes sparkling with mischief. She flexed her hands playfully as she turned in her seat to face Beth. “She mentioned you guys got a bit wild in a totally fun way. I was hoping to catch some of that action myself.”

Beth took a deep breath, her nerves evident as she reached for the bottle of wine from the cup holder. She handed it to Jessica with a sheepish grin. “This is going to sound insanely weird, but could I ask you for a crazy little favor?”

Jessica’s eyes gleamed with curiosity and excitement as she tucked her legs beneath her and leaned forward. “My friends all call me the crazy one. I’m up for anything, honey. I dare you to make me prove it.”

James slipped back into the car and reached for the ignition, only to frown when he found the keys missing. He looked over at Beth with a puzzled expression.

“Babe?”

Beth shifted uncomfortably in her seat, her cheeks flushing a deep pink. “I have a confession,” she said softly. “I was planning to tell you when we got home, hoping to spice up our sex life, but now seems like a better time.”

“A confession? Did something happen at the lake that I didn’t see?” James asked, his curiosity piqued.

Beth nodded, her face turning even redder. “When you took the guys away to show off the car, that’s when Lucy and I came up with a plan. She was going to tease you like you were making me tease Paul and Chris.”

James chuckled. “I figured that part out on my own.”

“Yeah, OK,” Beth continued, her eyes fixed on the dashboard. “But what I didn’t say before is that while I was already half naked and Lucy told me she was in a four-way relationship, she… um… I don’t know how to explain it.”

Jessica, sitting in the front seat, jumped in eagerly. “My girlfriend’s mouth met your wife’s pussy. I wish I could have seen it; Lucy’s always so sexy with her tongue.”

Beth hurried to clarify, her voice rising slightly. “I stuck to our rule—no penetration. It freaked me out a bit, honestly. I was so turned on and nervous about how much I enjoyed it. You know how much I love your tongue down there, but seeing a woman’s face… It was overwhelming. So, yeah, that’s my confession. Another woman did that for the first time.”

“Hoo boy,” James chuckled, his eyes flickering between Beth’s embarrassed expression and Jessica’s excited look. “I would have liked to see that too, babe. Did you tell me now because you want to do it again?”

“Kind of,” Beth whispered, taking a sip of wine and leaning back in her seat. She unbuttoned her top, exposing her breasts to both James and the open parking lot. “I wanted you to know everything, but I also want to do something more. I want you to see me with a woman for the first time, and I want us to do things together. Did you want to see me kiss a woman too?”

James raised an eyebrow, glancing between Beth and Jessica. “You want to kiss Jessica?”

“Not just that,” Beth said, her voice taking on a more determined tone. “I want us to get the same permissions. If I’m going to kiss a girl, I want to see you do it too. I want to see you kiss Jessica right here and right now, and I want to kiss both of you. Then, at the lake, you’ll watch me kiss two other men. James, is this OK with you? Did I go too far?”

James leaned back in his seat, reclining to be closer to Beth. He ran his hand up her thigh, his gaze shifting to Jessica. A playful grin spread across his face as he raised an eyebrow.

Jessica’s eyes sparkled with mischief, her breath quickening as she toyed with the electric tension in the air. “Oh, I’m so up for this,” she purred, her voice a sultry whisper that dripped with anticipation. Her hand, warm and confident, reached out to cup Beth’s nearest breast, the gentle pressure causing a shiver to ripple through her. All the while, her gaze locked with Beth’s, a promise of something thrilling dancing in her eyes. Slowly, deliberately, Jessica’s fingers slid down James’s leg, pausing with a teasing squeeze around his bulge.

“It might be a bit cramped in the back seat,” Jessica continued, her voice laced with playful temptation, “but we could always try a three-way kiss. Take your time; I’m in no rush to get to the lake if you two are going to turn up the heat in here.”

James pulled Beth closer, his lips brushing against hers in a brief but fervent kiss. “I’m game,” he murmured, his voice low and full of intent. “I’ve got some ideas of my own, though. A bit on the naughty side.”

Beth’s breath caught in her throat, a mix of excitement and curiosity flickering across her face. She glanced at Jessica, a knowing smile tugging at her lips. “I have a feeling today’s going to be one for the books,” she whispered, her tone laced with both anticipation and a hint of apprehension. “James, what’s your dirty little plan?”

James’s gaze was filled with a mix of nervousness and eagerness as he pushed Beth’s skirt higher, his eyes lingering on the sensual curve of her thigh. His fingers joined Jessica’s, their movements synchronized as they both began to explore Beth’s most sensitive areas. “I saw how you were with Chris and Paul,” James admitted, his voice hushed but intense. “I’m not judging; I’m just thinking that I’ve got a pretty good read on your level of desire.”

With a chuckle that vibrated with excitement, James continued, “To keep the kissing going, technically, that’s oral penetration. If we’re to follow our usual rule about penetration, it would end here. But if oral is on the table, then as far as we’re concerned, any version of a dick meeting a pussy is ours to share, but other explorations are open.”

Beth’s breath quickened as she spread her knees, her eyes shining with a mix of curiosity and desire. “You want me to give both of the guys a blowjob?” she asked, her voice a throaty whisper, a soft moan escaping her lips as she adjusted her position.

James’s gaze flickered with a mix of anticipation and eagerness. “If you want to suck them off, and… Wait, you can suck off all three of us if you want, or just them while I fuck you. Or you three girls randomly change which dick is in your mouths; I don’t care as long as I’m involved. And you can put anything you want into your mouth or have fingers and tongues anywhere they want to go.”

Jessica’s fingers, slick and teasing, pressed into Beth’s pussy as she leaned closer, her voice laced with playful intent. “I’m totally up for a six-way orgy at the lake,” she said, her eyes twinkling with mischief. “I don’t even know you two, but I like your vibe, and when Lucy said she’d gladly fuck both of your brains out, I totally trust her, so I’ll do anything with you. Hell, do you want me to start the blowjob now? With my three fuck buddies approving of you two, there isn’t anything I’d say no to.”

Beth’s expression shifted from excitement to contemplation. She gently pushed them away, a smile tugging at her lips as she closed her legs and smoothed her skirt down over her thighs. After adjusting her top to ensure her breasts remained exposed, she took a deep breath, her eyes scanning each of them with an intense, lingering gaze as she considered the enticing possibilities before her.

“I’ll do my best to keep to the new rules if you do,” Beth said, a sly smile playing on her lips. Her eyes sparkled with a mischievous glint as she glanced at Jessica. “Jessica? Right before we picked you up, my husband took a picture of me like this. He’s already got a topless picture of Lucy on his phone, so would you let him take a picture of you flashing him from the passenger seat, too?”

Jessica’s face lit up with a playful grin. “Like I said, I’m game for whatever,” she replied, her tone light and teasing. She pulled out a sleek vape pen, took a slow, deliberate drag, and exhaled a cloud of vapor before starting to lift her shirt. The vapor danced around her, mingling with the heat of the moment. She paused, her eyes meeting James’s with a serious expression. “OK, one serious moment before we turn the heat up again. I almost never let people take nudes of me, but I like you. If you don’t get my face in the shot and promise never to put it on the internet, you can get all kinds of dirty pics of me in your sexy car.”

James nodded earnestly, his expression serious. “That’s fine. The internet is forever, and I think it’s seriously messed up when people post nudes online that shouldn’t be.”

Jessica’s eyes softened with appreciation as she took another drag from her vape, the sweet, aromatic cloud swirling around her. She gave a quick nod, then glanced out the windshield to make sure the coast was clear before sliding her shirt off. As she removed her bikini top, a soft giggle escaped her, and she caught the sight of James’s approving smile. She returned Beth’s grin, then, with a playful flourish, pushed down her shorts and bikini bottoms in one swift motion, sending another plume of vapor into the air.

Turning to rest her back against the door, Jessica propped one foot on James's thigh, her fingers trailing down to rub gently at her clit. She took a slow drag from her vape pen, the sweet, fragrant vapor curling around her as she prepared for the next move.

“Any time you’re ready,” Jessica whispered, the vapor slipping from her lips. Her gaze was sultry as she continued, “Wait, how about video instead? You can watch me in the act of rubbing my pussy for you both that way.”

James quickly snapped a photo before switching to video mode. He stole a glance at Beth in the back seat, winking to let her know he’d caught her excited reaction.

“Is it time for the kiss yet?” Jessica asked, her voice teasing as she turned to Beth. “Wait, which pair of lips did you want to see your husband kiss?”

“Your mouth,” Beth laughed, leaning forward with a playful glint in her eye. “I’m not ready to see his mouth on your pussy just yet, though I’m sure that’s coming too. But you have to kiss my mouth right before and after him. Holy shit, I can’t believe I just said that.”

Jessica, with a mischievous grin, got onto her knees on the seat. She took another slow drag from her vape pen, the vapor swirling around her as she leaned toward Beth. She pressed her lips to Beth’s cheek, her hand resting gently on Beth’s jaw. Jessica showered Beth with a dozen small, tender kisses, each one drifting closer to the edge of her lips. Beth’s eyes fluttered closed at the final kiss, a soft moan escaping her as Jessica’s lips grazed her lower lip.

“Watch me kiss your husband,” Jessica whispered, her voice husky and warm. She held Beth’s breast gently, then guided James’s hand to join hers. “Watch our lips. Watch our tongues. Listen to us kiss for you, honey.”

The air was thick with anticipation, and the soft clouds of vapor from Jessica’s vape pen seemed to wrap around them like a sensual shroud, heightening the charged atmosphere of the moment.

“This is so weird,” Beth breathed, her voice tinged with wonder and excitement. “I’ve never been this close to anyone kissing like this.”

Jessica took a slow drag from her vape pen, letting the sweet, fragrant vapor swirl around them as she responded. “I’ve got to admit something, too,” she said, her voice a sultry whisper. She placed a tender, modest kiss directly on Beth’s lips, keeping her eyes locked with hers. Then she moved to kiss James’s lips, her gaze never wavering. “Despite what you may think of me, I haven’t fucked very many people. I just fuck a few people a lot, live it up, and have fun. And I’ve actually never done this with someone so soon after meeting them. I’ve never come between a husband and wife before, and it’s turning me the fuck on that you want me like this.”

Jessica lingered on the kiss with James, a soft moan escaping her as their lips parted. With a playful wink, she turned back to Beth, leaning in to kiss her again, pausing to suck gently on Beth’s lip.

“I’ve been horny as hell all day after Lucy called to say what you were all doing,” Jessica whispered, her voice thick with desire as she gave them both brief kisses on the lips. “The way she talked about you, and how our boyfriends could be your new best friends, I couldn’t wait to meet you and feel both of you inside of me, to taste you, and to suck and fuck every part of you two I could reach.”

Beth’s breath hitched, wavering as she reached for the back of Jessica’s head. She pulled the young woman closer, their lips meeting in a passionate kiss, their mouths opening as they explored each other. James, watching the scene unfold, let out a quiet curse. He pulled away, lifting his phone and pressing the screen to record the intimate moment. He couldn’t help but smile at the sight of the women, their expressions filled with raw, unfiltered desire.

“Sorry, I got your face in that shot,” James whispered, lowering his phone reluctantly. “I couldn’t not record that moment between you two. That was the most sexy and erotic thing I think I’ve ever seen. Holy shit, Jessica, please don’t tell me to delete it.”

“Shhh…” Jessica whispered, lifting a finger to his lips as she took another leisurely drag from her vape. “Shut up and kiss me already.”

Beth cursed softly as she watched her husband kiss the college girl. Her eyes followed their joined mouths and intertwining tongues, her mind buzzing with arousal. She reached for James’s hand, placing it gently on Jessica’s breast. Leaning back on the seat, she pinched her own nipples in excitement, her cheeks flushed with a mix of embarrassment and pleasure. She smiled when James and Jessica pulled apart, turning to watch her reaction with a knowing grin.

"Let’s keep this going," Jessica murmured, her voice sultry as she reclined her seat, angling it to mirror James's position. Her eyes sparkled with a daring glint. "Beth, slip out of that dress. We want you bare for us, and I’m eager to taste every part of you. And James, make sure you capture every moment of your wife’s body in my mouth. I trust you implicitly, and I want to get off thinking about you two making love while you watch this video."

Jessica gracefully climbed into the back seat, her movements fluid and confident as she helped Beth slip out of her dress. The soft rustle of fabric and the warm, shared breaths created a heady atmosphere of anticipation. Jessica’s gaze met James’s as she alternated between teasing Beth's nipples, her smile a tantalizing promise. James’s phone hovered just a foot away, the screen glowing with the intensity of the scene unfolding.

"What do you think, Beth?" Johanna asked, her voice a low murmur as she cast a quick glance at James and his phone. "Do you enjoy kissing a girl? Did you enjoy watching me kiss your husband?"

"Yeah, I think I’m a fan," Beth whispered, her voice trembling with excitement as she pressed her lips to Jessica's in a deep, passionate kiss.

"Give me a moment with my wife," James said, his tone a mix of urgency and control.

He shifted sideways in his seat, his gaze locked on Beth as he drummed his fingers against the center console. Beth, her cheeks flushed a deep crimson, looked at Jessica with a playful grin before turning to face James. She maneuvered herself between the seats, her breath coming in shallow, excited pants.

"I just made out with a girl," Beth breathed out, her voice laced with awe and desire. "There’s a naked woman right here, and I think she's about to kiss my pussy." She leaned back against the dash, her fingers finding James’s shorts with a trembling eagerness. Her eyes locked with his for a brief, electric moment before she turned her gaze to the window. "I need you inside me, James. I want to feel you while she kisses me."

"Suck his cock for a few moments," Jessica instructed softly, her lips brushing against Beth’s inner thighs. "I want to see what Lucy’s been raving about. As his wife, it’s only fair that I witness you giving him some attention before I do. You do want to see me pleasure your husband, don’t you?"

“Son of a…” Beth murmured, her head tipped back, eyes closed as if to escape reality. “Jessica, are you trying to make me come before you even touch me with your tongue?”

“Oh, I’m absolutely dying to see that,” James chuckled, his voice low and playful. He pushed his shorts down, revealing his growing arousal, and leaned over to brush his lips against Beth’s sensitive nipples. “But I’m also eager to witness your tongue exploring her other lips, then circling her clit. I’ve seen it more times than I can count, but never in person, always just in a video.”

“So why don’t you make another video featuring me this time?” Jessica said, her voice tinged with mischief. She straightened, her hands cupping her breasts, which she squeezed provocatively. Her gaze flickered between James’s hardening cock in Beth’s hand and his cell phone. “This video will star Jessica, with my face front and center. I’m about to pleasure a married woman before taking her husband’s cock in my mouth. When you two watch this later, I want you to text me during sex, telling me how you’re thinking about me. Better yet, make it a video call so I can feel your energy.”

Beth’s moans grew louder, her chest heaving as her body shuddered. “Do it, please,” she whispered urgently, one eye fluttering open to look at James as she lifted her leg to press her foot against the ceiling. “Make it perfect, James. Show me her eyes up close; I want to see her fingers inside me as she licks and makes me come.”

James’s hand enveloped Beth’s, the other resting on her stomach; his phone angled towards Jessica’s face. Jessica winked at the camera, teasingly rubbing Beth’s clit with her thumb, then slowly inserting it into her, moving rhythmically. She lowered her face, her tongue gliding over Beth’s folds with deliberate slowness.

“Rule on penetration, completely broken,” Jessica whispered with a grin. “She tastes like cum—yours and hers, James. Maybe you’ll let me have it straight from the source later. I adore the taste of a thick cum shot across my tongue, and I’m fortunate because Lucy isn’t a fan, so I get a double dose almost every day.”

Beth’s upper chest flushed a deep red as she panted, her breath coming in rapid, shallow gasps. James leaned down, sucking her nipple while keeping his gaze fixed on the dual spectacle of Jessica’s performance. Beth’s grip on James tightened as she lifted her other leg, her mouth forming silent cries as Jessica’s tongue worked faster and more intensely.

Less than a minute later, Beth’s body arched violently. She released James’s cock and gripped the steering wheel tightly, her back arching as a sharp cry escaped her lips. James held his phone steady, his focus on Jessica’s satisfied smile as she continued to pleasure his wife. He leaned against the door, his hand resting by Beth’s elevated foot, the lens capturing every moment of her intense pleasure.

“That was amazing,” James said after stopping the recording. His gaze lingered on Beth as her body gradually relaxed, her breath becoming steady once more. He then turned to Jessica, a playful gleam in his eyes. “Come here for a second. Kiss me good, and give me my wife’s cum from your mouth to mine. I love her taste, and I want to share it with you.”

“Ohmyg...” Beth whispered, her voice carrying a soft, whiny edge. “Hearing that almost made me have another one.”

“Hold that thought,” Jessica said, her tone teasing. She leaned forward with purpose, ensuring James’s attention was fixed on her as she pressed her full, inviting breasts against Beth’s inner thighs. “Beth, watch us. Look at your cum on my face while I kiss your husband.”

James's hand gently cradled Beth’s breast as he leaned in, his breath mingling with Jessica’s as he gave her a lingering kiss. A low hum of pleasure vibrated through him as he savored the taste of his wife on Jessica’s lips. With a smile, he tilted his head, inviting Jessica to deepen their kiss. Jessica responded by holding Beth’s breast alongside James, her other hand drifting to his hard cock. After their kiss, she nuzzled against James, then pulled back with a languid sigh, falling against the back of the bench seat and spreading her legs wide.

"I'm going to want both of you right here,” Jessica said, her voice sultry as she spread her fingers over her pussy, revealing her swollen, pink lips. “Not just yet, though; I want to enjoy edging myself until we get to the lake and join my friends. I'm hot as hell, and I want everyone to see both of you make me explode.”

Beth giggled, her hands instinctively moving to cover herself as her eyes fluttered open just long enough to meet theirs. She shook her head with a mischievous smile, still savoring the lingering waves of pleasure.

"I really don't want to cover up, but I'm starting to feel weird about being naked and exposed in a rest stop," Beth said, her voice tinged with uncertainty as she tried to close her legs. "Can we maybe cover up for a minute or two?"

"Yeah, in a second," James replied, scanning their surroundings to ensure they were still alone. His gaze returned to the two women, his desire evident in his eyes. "You two have got me all fired up, and I don’t think I can even drive right now without staring at the two sexy naked women next to me."

Jessica reached up with a soft giggle, taking Beth’s hands in hers. Her touch was gentle, and her eyes sparkled with amusement. “I think your husband has a crush on me,” Jessica said, her voice light and teasing.

“It’s because I’m jealous of how much attention he’s paying to your boobs,” Beth replied with a resigned sigh. She allowed Jessica to help her off the console, settling sideways across half of the back seat. “He’s groping me twice as much as you, but his eyes have been glued to your body. I wish my boobs were still as perky as yours.”

James cleared his throat, his gaze shifting between the two women with a mixture of admiration and desire. "I do like them, and you’d both know if I tried to lie about that. But Beth, I guarantee that if you both lay down on your backs and I was sitting on top of your stomachs, grabbing your boobs as I held them against my dick and titty-fucked you, there would be pretty much zero difference between you. You know I love your boobs, so don’t even say that."

"Ooohhhhhh, that’s an amazing idea," Jessica squealed, her eyes sparkling with excitement as she bit her lower lip and clapped her hands together. "You and me, side by side, getting titty-fucked by Chris and Paul at the lake. Lucy can suck your husband’s cock while he watches the cocks of my boyfriends thrusting between our boobs. What do you think? Would James think he’s seeing double?"

"Are you kidding me?" Beth asked, her thighs clenching around her hands as she squeezed them tightly. Her eyes were shut, and she rested her head against the cool window, the flush of arousal evident on her face. "Why would you put that thought into my head? I want to feel that, I want to see that, and I can't believe that I’m actually getting even more turned on picturing Lucy giving James a blowjob."

"My girlfriend is amazing at sucking dick," Jessica replied with a satisfied grin, then leaned forward, draping her body sideways across the car's center console. "But I’ve been told I have a good mouth, too. Did you want to see me suck his cock?"

Beth’s eyes flew open, her body jerking halfway up in surprise. A soft, incredulous laugh escaped her lips as she settled back, shaking her head in disbelief.

"I’m sorry, that’s not something I ever expected to hear," Beth said, her gaze lingering on Jessica’s form. Her eyes focused on Jessica’s hand wrapped around her husband’s erection, the sight sending a shiver of anticipation through her. “I saw you kiss a few minutes ago. More than once, too, and the last one was… Well… that was sexy as hell.”

She glanced out the windows for a moment, then back at Jessica, her smile widening as she bit her lip and nodded encouragingly. “Yeah, do it,” Beth whispered. “As strange as it feels to say it, I actually want to see you give my husband a blowjob.”

“It’s gonna cost you,” Jessica said with a teasing glint in her eye, her feet resting on Beth’s knees as she maintained eye contact. She then took the head of James’s cock into her mouth, her lips wrapping around him with a slow, deliberate movement. “You have two choices. Either you lick my pussy, then kiss your husband, or you put two fingers all the way into my pussy before putting them into his mouth. One way or another, when I’m sucking his cock, he’s going to taste my pussy, and you’re going to be inside of another girl. All three of us are going to witness and enjoy your first bisexual adventure.”

Jessica maintained a sultry gaze with Beth as she continued to pleasure the woman's husband. Her movements were deliberate, and she pushed lower until her cheek rested against his balls, savoring the warmth and weight of him. She reached out, taking Beth's hand in hers and guiding it gently as her eyes fluttered closed, a soft moan escaping her lips when Beth’s touch made contact.

“Kiss him,” Jessica whispered, her voice breathy and urgent as she rested James’s cock lightly across her lips. “One finger in your mouth, one in his. Let your tongues meet. I want you to watch him going inside of me while you share my flavor.”


Chapter 7

James cursed softly as he maneuvered the vehicle onto the rough, uneven road, his gaze flicking between the rear-view mirror and the scene unfolding in the back seat. A wide grin spread across his face as he took in the sight: his wife on her elbows and knees, her body arched enticingly above Jessica, while the younger woman’s hands roamed hungrily over Beth’s curves.

“When are we getting to the lake?” Jessica asked, her eyes darting briefly to James. “I need cock, and lots of it.”

“I’d call your fuck buddies, but we picked this part of the lake on purpose because it doesn’t have any sort of reliable cell service,” James replied, his voice husky with anticipation. His hand reached back, grabbing both women’s breasts in one bold motion, his own arousal evident as he rubbed himself at the sight of them. “We’re almost at the lake, and as much as I don’t want this scene to end, I’m going to have to ask you to stop making out so I can see more.”

Jessica giggled softly, her lips brushing against Beth’s for a fleeting, teasing kiss. She pushed herself up slightly, her gaze meeting Beth’s as she smiled mischievously. “I don’t mean to be rude, but get off of me,” she said, giving Beth another quick kiss. “While we were kissing, I was imagining one of my fantasies, and it involves your husband. Please tell me you’ll let me suck his dick again, even if you won’t let him fuck me.”

“Wait a second, what do you mean? You have two boyfriends, so how could you have them and James?” Beth asked, her confusion evident.

“It’s been about forever since I’ve had three cocks in me at once,” Jessica replied, her eyes sparkling with excitement.

Beth gasped, pulling back slightly to sit on Jessica’s shins, her curiosity piqued. “Do you really mean…”

“Oh hell yeah, it’s fucking intense,” Jessica interrupted, her voice filled with enthusiasm. She pushed herself up partially, glancing between James and Beth. “I’ve got a pussy, a mouth, and an ass—any any or all of them would happily welcome a cock right now. But all at once, holy fuck, that’s intense. You haven’t truly lived until you’ve been fucked in every way possible, everywhere you can be, all at once. I’ve got hands too, but we’re short two guys for that, though I’d be more than happy to have you and Lucy step in for those roles.”

“James?” Beth turned to her husband, a look of concern crossing her face. “Did you hear her? I don’t think I could handle five dicks, and that’s what she wants. I guess that explains why either Chris or Paul was teasing my ass earlier.”

“You were fine with her sucking my dick earlier,” James said with a playful smile. “You came like a champ an hour ago when I stuck my thumb up your ass, so don’t be surprised if those guys think you’d enjoy it too.”

Beth glanced to the side and gave a small nod. “Here they come, babe. I think they heard us drive up.”

Jessica giggled, climbing into the front seat and quickly opening the door to leap out. The married couple watched as she ran, naked, into Paul's arms, her legs wrapping around his waist as she leaned over to hug Chris. Jessica’s head tilted to the side as she kissed Lucy, exchanging a few words before lowering herself to the ground.

Lucy and Jessica approached the car. Lucy smiled at the couple as she shed her tank top and let her sarong fall to the ground. She stood naked by James’s door for a moment, then whispered over the car's roof to Jessica before opening the door and bending over provocatively.

"I heard I'm allowed to kiss your husband and suck his dick now?" Lucy purred, her hands resting on James’s thighs as she leaned in.

Beth gasped as she watched Lucy's hands wander to James's thighs, feeling a mix of anticipation and jealousy. Her husband’s hands eagerly grasped Lucy’s hanging breasts, and Beth, feeling a sudden surge of boldness, climbed across the console to take the passenger seat. She watched intently as James’s fingers pinched Lucy’s nipples, her own breath quickening. She took a swig from the bottle in her hand, wincing slightly when Jessica opened her door.

"I want a turn too," Jessica said, her voice sultry as she leaned in to kiss Beth for two lingering seconds before pulling away. “I’ve already tasted your mouth, but Paul wants a turn.”

With a quiet curse, James turned away from Lucy, his attention drawn to the sight of a naked man reaching into his car and grasping his wife’s breast as he kissed her. Paul met James’s gaze with a knowing smile before bending lower to lick Beth’s nipple. Without a word but communicating through his grin, Paul stood up, his body partially obscured by the car’s roof. He stroked his growing cock with one hand while reaching out for Beth’s head with the other.

"Is this really OK?" Beth whispered, her voice trembling slightly as she pulled away from Paul’s grasp but reached up to grab his shaft. "I let Jessica suck your cock, so can I do this?"

James glanced at Lucy, who was smiling eagerly, before lifting his hips to push his shorts down. His gaze returned to Beth as he reached for her breast, his eyes darting momentarily to the dark red head against her cheek. He gasped when Lucy’s chin pressed against his cock, her touch adding to his mounting excitement.

“If I say yes, then you’re going to suck another man’s dick, and another woman will suck mine. Are you sure you’re OK with all of that?”

“I think so, yeah,” Beth whispered, her gaze fixed on Lucy’s hungry smile. “It won’t stop there, though; I have another dick waiting for me too. There’s three for each of us, counting our spouse, you know that, right?”

James lowered his hand, his fingers brushing against Beth’s pussy as he responded, “The only dick to go into your pussy is mine, and the only pussy my dick enters is yours. If we agree on that, for today only, with these four new friends of ours, then you can have as much dick as you want.”

“I want yours to fuck me, which means the rest of these people are our living sex toys,” Beth whispered, her voice a sultry murmur as she gave James a playful wink, her tongue teasing the side of Paul’s shaft. “I love you, not them, but today, I don’t mind if all of you act like you love me. Lust me. Whatever.”

“Beth, my dear loving wife, feel free to suck that guy’s cock, and the next guy’s, too,” James responded, his voice low and charged with desire. “Keep in mind that my cock will be inside another woman’s mouth, and all of this while we’re sitting next to each other. Lucy will be my third today, and you’ll have three as well.”

Beth’s eyes darted from Paul’s body to her husband’s, then to Lucy, who knelt by James’s open door, showcasing her naked body as she squatted down and pressed her face against his cock. Beth locked eyes with Lucy, her heart pounding in her chest, and nodded encouragingly. She opened her mouth, wrapping her lips around Paul’s cock, a quiet whimper escaping her as she watched James’s cock slide into Lucy’s eager mouth.

When Paul finally pulled away, Beth leaned forward to reach for him but stopped in her tracks, a smile spreading across her face as Chris stepped up to replace him. After a quick glance at her husband, who was watching intently, Beth turned to the last man, taking him deep without hesitation.

“I feel left out,” Jessica said with a smile, her gaze flickering to James as he turned to look at her.

Jessica knelt behind Lucy, her fingers sliding between her girlfriend’s legs, biting her lip as she saw James’s eyes follow her every movement. Lucy moaned softly as Jessica’s fingers entered her pussy, and Jessica reached for James’s hand, guiding it to grasp one of Lucy’s breasts alongside her own.

“I’m looking through this car at all the cock sucking going on, and I’m jealous,” Jessica said, her voice a mix of frustration and desire. She then turned her gaze to the side. “Paul, get your ass over here and bring that dick with you because my pussy is starving.”

Jessica stood up and bent over, one hand resting on the dashboard, the other on James’s seat. She breathed deeply, her lower lip caught between her teeth as she stared at James with a heated gaze while her boyfriend positioned himself behind her.

"I’ll bet you’ve never had full access to a woman’s tits while she’s getting smashed from behind," Jessica whispered, her breath hitching as Paul thrust into her. Her breasts jiggled with the rhythm of his movements, a gasp escaping her lips. “Even better, you can play with both my girlfriend’s and mine at the same time while she’s sucking your cock.”

James glanced down, catching sight of Lucy as she paused, pulling her mouth off him with a smile. She nodded, then lowered herself again, taking James’s dick between her lips, working it skillfully up to the ridge while Jessica leaned forward to kiss him.

The car rocked side to side as Chris and Paul alternated thrusts, their rhythm creating a heady symphony of pleasure. With each young man’s dick slipping between different sets of lips, James struggled to focus, his senses overwhelmed. It felt as though every possible nerve in his body was ablaze with sensation.

His mind, eyes, ears, hands, mouth, dick, and even his nose were all consumed by the intensity of the experience, merging into a whirlwind of desire. James felt as if his world was on the brink of a slow, explosive climax. He closed his eyes, surrendering to the waves of pleasure, his body floating in a sea of ecstasy.

Sounds he’d never heard himself make escaped his lips as his eyes rolled back, his head tilted upward. He felt a fiery heat surge through his thighs. With a primal grunt and a moan, he bucked his hips, his hands gripping breasts of different sizes and textures, his ass sliding against the sweat-slicked leather seats. He pressed deeper into the sensation, his body tensing with effort. His balls ached as he yelled into Jessica’s mouth, a hot stream of semen shooting directly into Lucy’s throat.

James shivered briefly, a sudden breeze grazing the sheen of sweat that covered his body. He blinked open his eyes, taking in the view of his Camaro’s ceiling. For a disoriented moment, he wondered why he was naked in his car. Turning his head, he saw only trees surrounding him, and as he lifted his gaze, he cursed softly upon realizing he was alone with both car doors flung open, parked in the midst of a forest.

“What the hell is going on?” James whispered, his confusion mounting. “Am I still dreaming? What day is it?”

The faint sound of women’s laughter reached his ears, and his gaze shot forward. Sitting up and adjusting the seat to support his back, he struggled to make sense of the scene. Although he couldn’t see anyone, the trail and parking spot looked strangely familiar.

“There’s no way,” he muttered, glancing around the car’s interior to find nothing out of place. “This is the weirdest dream ever. I must be imagining laughter when there’s no one around.”

Feeling exposed, he attempted to cover his nudity by placing one leg outside the car. He then laughed softly, gaining confidence as he took in the surrounding forest, which was quiet and still.

“When do the unicorns make their entrance?” James said with a chuckle, feeling a touch of absurdity. “Hell, in this bizarre alternate universe, it’s just me, my car, the forest, and the lingering sensation of the best sex I’ve ever had. Why not enjoy being naked for a while? That day at the lake was intense, and my brain must be thanking me for it.”

He burst into laughter, standing up and stretching his arms high above his head. His feet planted wide, he groaned with satisfaction as he felt the satisfying pop of his back and the gentle tug of the wind through his hair. Turning to admire his beloved car, gleaming in the afternoon light with both doors and the trunk open, James felt a strange sense of peace amidst the surreal setting.

“Wait, why is the back open too? What is this supposed to mean?” James muttered to the quiet forest around him. “I guess it could be worse—dreaming about going to work naked, flying like Superman before crashing into the ocean or being probed by aliens in a UFO.”

Feeling the crunch of pine needles underfoot, James approached the back of his car. He hummed in puzzlement as he saw a lone can of beer with a blue pill perched on top amid the pristine clutter of a spare tire and a toolset.

“These sex dreams are getting out of hand,” James said to himself, trying to make sense of the scene. Though he felt almost normal, the lingering sensation of sweat and the memory of incredible sex still hung in his mind. “I love my car, but this is just odd. Why would my brain think I need a little pill? I get the beer—that’s my favorite kind—but a blue pill? And is that... a hint of sex in the air?”

He stared at the pill for a moment, then chuckled. With a sense of daring, he popped the pill into his mouth, feeling its texture against his tongue before opening the beer can and swallowing the pill with three long swallows.

“Hells yeah, good stuff,” James said, admiring the condensation droplets on the can’s surface. “This is the weirdest dream, but it tastes real—like the genuine article, with a hint of pussy and cherry chapstick. I’ve got to jot this down when I wake up; I hope I can revisit this dream.”

Carrying the beer at his side, acutely aware of his nudity as he walked toward the highway, James stopped, tilting his head and turning slowly to survey how his car was parked. With a thoughtful hum, he closed the trunk and the doors of his car, reflecting on how he had spied on Beth, exposing her nudity to three college students from the rock where she had been sunbathing.

“Forget reality, and damn the restraints,” James murmured, his voice low and throaty, as he brushed past his car and made his way toward the glistening lake. A chuckle of exhilaration escaped him. “If I’m living in this dream, it’s going to be nothing short of epic.”

Striding confidently down the secluded trail, James reveled in the crisp evening air, rich with the scent of pine and damp earth. His mind was alive with memories of earlier indulgences—his wife’s flushed face as they’d succumbed to their desires in front of Lucy and her boyfriends. The vivid recollection of Lucy’s alluring curves pressed against him lingered, and he paused, savoring the memory of their steamy interlude, the wild pleasure of Beth’s restrained passion for the young men who had later roused her.

James halted mid-trail, taking a slow, deliberate sip from his beer, feeling the cool liquid trickle down his throat as the breeze danced against his exposed skin. The murmur of the forest surrounded him—the rustle of leaves, the distant songs of nocturnal creatures—while he closed his eyes, imagining a tantalizing scene. In his mind, he saw Beth sprawled provocatively on a sun-warmed rock, her body glistening with a sheen of desire, while he and Lucy explored each other in the inviting embrace of the lake.

“God, the possibilities are endless,” James whispered, the thrill of the moment vibrating in his voice. “Here we are, with nothing but the freedom of the night and the intoxicated fantasies of young souls. This is the perfect moment for anything.”

With a daring grin, he took another swig of his beer, the cool beverage invigorating him as he strolled along the trail, the wind teasing his bare skin. His mind danced with outrageous possibilities—a vision of Beth lying naked on a rock or perhaps him taking her from behind while she watched the thrilling spectacle unfolding before them.

The distant murmur of voices reached his ears, and he paused, a chuckle escaping him as he brushed off the interruption. Tossing aside his empty can with a casual flick, he grinned with a mischievous sparkle in his eye.

“Anything can happen,” he declared, his voice brimming with excitement. “Dragons? Orcs? Maybe a naked wizard riding a unicorn? Or perhaps an impromptu outdoor theater of indulgence. I’m dreaming and drinking—anything’s possible.”

James paused as he rounded the corner and saw the clearing. The rock where he had envisioned his naked wife sunning herself lay bare, but what greeted him instead was an even more tantalizing sight. A semi-circle of camping chairs framed a scene of raw, unrestrained pleasure. Recognizing the familiar faces, James whispered a curse of thanks under his breath, a smile playing on his lips.

On a blanket, Lucy and Jessica lay on their backs, bodies angled toward each other, cheek-to-cheek, with the tops of their heads nestled against the other’s shoulders. Above them, Beth, his wife, moved with rhythmic grace, grinding her hips into their eager faces. Every few seconds, she shifted, alternating her pussy between the two women's mouths; each switch met with hungry enthusiasm.

Chris and Paul were thrusting vigorously into Jessica and Lucy, their movements synchronized in a primal dance. James observed with fascination as the young men's hands roamed freely, alternating between caressing the lying women's breasts and exploring Beth’s body. They groped her breasts and ass with unrestrained desire, kissing her deeply and fingering her with enthusiasm. Several times, one of the men would stand, guiding his cock into Beth's mouth, her lips wrapping around him eagerly, tasting the remnants of the passion they had just shared with the other women.

James silently thanked his lucky stars for the vividness of this dream. Determined not to disturb the intoxicating scene, he kept silent. Pressing his palm gently against the top of his beer can, he opened it with a soft hiss and settled into one of the nearby chairs. The cool drink was a stark contrast to the heated display before him; each sip was a reminder of the surreal, sensual reality he was witnessing.

The orgy unfolded like an intricate dance, each participant moving with a mix of urgency and grace. The air was thick with the sounds of pleasure—moans, gasps, the wet, rhythmic sounds of flesh meeting flesh. James watched, enraptured, as his wife and their friends indulged in their hedonistic desires, every moment a vivid testament to the limitless possibilities of this dream-like state.

James chuckled softly, still amazed at the scene unfolding before him. He glanced down at himself, barely believing he was witnessing this fantasy. Taking a drink, he stroked himself leisurely, the memory of the blue pill he'd taken lingering in his mind.

"This is going to take my usual hardness to a whole new level," he mused, a smirk playing on his lips as he glanced at his growing erection. "Pun totally intended. Even in my dreams, I crack dumb jokes. I wonder if I'll join in or just watch them switch things up?"

Time seemed to slow down for James. He held his cock in one hand, stroking himself gently while frequently sipping his beer. The scene before him was mesmerizing: a quartet of lovers intertwined in a dance of passion. His wife alternated between the two women, her pussy finding its way to each of their eager mouths. James groaned in pleasure as he watched her lean back to kiss Paul, causing her breasts to thrust forward toward Chris, who immediately leaned in to suck on her nipples.

"Oh hey, look who finally joined us," Lucy giggled, her eyes fixated on his erection. "Get over here and let me suck you already."

James's head spun with desire as he stood up, dropping his empty can to the floor. Overwhelmed by the rush of passion, he fell to his knees. He guided his throbbing cock towards Lucy's eager mouth, gasping as he felt the warmth of her lips envelop him. At the same time, he watched Jessica's tongue dance across Beth's clit, the sight intensifying his arousal.

As Beth shifted to cover Lucy's mouth with her pussy, James noticed Jessica glance sideways, catching his eye from around Beth's thigh. She smiled playfully and raised a hand to halt Paul, pressing her knees together to gently push her boyfriend away. With a knowing grin, Paul stepped back, giving James a conspiratorial look.

With a fluid motion, Jessica squirmed out from under Beth, rolling over and crawling closer on her hands and knees. James's heart pounded as he watched Paul position himself between the women's bodies, the scene unfolding in slow, tantalizing detail.

"He's helping Lucy play with her pussy," Jessica whispered to James, rising to her knees. Her voice was soft and intimate, as if sharing a delicious secret. "He's probably rubbing against her ass too. He's really into that. Trust me, I know just how much he likes anal."

"He can't fuck her," James replied in a hushed tone, his gaze fixed on Jessica's swaying breasts before he reached out to grab them. "You heard us; we have a rule."

"Fuck her ass," Beth said moments later, her voice a soft, breathy command that sent shivers down James's spine. She was staring intently at her husband, her desire palpable. "I've had so many tongues and fingers in me, I've lost count. I need to get fucked. If you fuck her ass, I'll let Paul have mine."

Paul, his thick cock pressing between Beth's thighs, responded with a hungry grin. "I'm gonna need your pussy first," he said, his tone a mix of need and playfulness. "I'm not going to really fuck her, not for real, unless you both want me to. But we need the lubrication. Spit isn't enough, and a woman's pussy makes the perfect lube."

In his aroused state, James chuckled, captivated by the look of raw need in his wife's eyes. "Dude, put your dick anywhere you want to if she'll let you," he said.

Their eyes locked as Beth pushed back, her body arching in response. Her jaw dropped open, her breath coming in quick, shallow gasps as her ass pressed into Paul's belly. She took three deep breaths, her eyes fluttering closed before she dropped her head and moaned, her body trembling as she fell to her elbows. Her head tilted to the side, and she tried to keep one half-opened eye on her husband. The scene around them charged with an electric intimacy.

The dimly lit room pulsed with raw, palpable energy. Shadows danced across the walls, mingling with the soft, amber glow from the bedside lamp. The air was thick with the scent of desire, and the faint traces of Jessica's sweet vape lingered, adding an exotic undertone to the room.

"James, he's fucking me; another man is fucking me," Beth half-whispered, half-moaned, her voice a breathy mix of pleasure and disbelief.

"Damn, that's hot," James responded, his voice gravelly with arousal. Leaning back, he lightly grazed his shaft, his eyes locked on his wife, absorbing every detail. "I wonder if that's how she would look in real life?"

Jessica, pausing to draw him deep into her mouth, whispered to James, her voice a sultry tease, "Looks like that boundary has been broken too, and you both love it. Look at her face. Look at your wife, James. My boyfriend is fucking her, and she's loving it. She's thinking about that same dick pulling back and thrusting into her virgin ass. Damn, Paul always did have a way of charming women into fucking him, and you just let him have your wife's pussy too. Hey, I have an idea; come with me for a minute."

James's eyes widened, mesmerized by the sight of his cock disappearing between Jessica's lips. It looked bigger than usual, the effect of the blue pill he had taken earlier with his beer evident in the girth. The sound of her struggling to breathe around his shaft sent shivers down his spine.

"Damn, that pill's potent," he murmured, glancing up to see Beth lost in ecstasy, her expression a portrait of rapturous pleasure as Paul took her. "I should try this more often; this is amazing stuff. Hey Jessica, guess what? Your boyfriend is fucking my wife."

His gaze shifted as Chris entered the scene, the hard cock bouncing into view, snapping him back to the present. James's focus sharpened when Chris positioned himself, and Beth eagerly took him into her mouth. The realization struck him - another man was so easily receiving a blowjob from his wife.

Beth's eyes fluttered open, locking onto James's as she tried to maintain focus. Her hair and breasts bounced with Paul's relentless thrusts, and when she finally pulled away from Chris, she smiled at James and Jessica, her expression a mix of joy and surprise. She gasped, squealing briefly before her eyes rolled back, and she gripped the blanket with white-knuckled fists.

"He's pushing into my ass," Beth whispered, her voice a strained whine as she dropped her forehead against the ground. "James, you told him to take my ass, and he's slipping into me. Wait... No... He's... Fucking shit, James, Paul's in my ass. He's fucking my ass."

"It looks like Paul got another notch," Jessica said, her voice breathy as she momentarily paused sucking James's cock. She flashed him a sly smile, slowly standing and turning around. She half stood, her eyes dark with desire, looking over her shoulder as she eased down onto his lap. "If it's OK for them, then we... Yeah... Oh hell yeah..."

Jessica moaned deeply as she impaled herself on James's cock, her body arching gracefully as she bent down to touch her toes. She wiggled her hips, taking his full length, and could only keep one eye open to watch Paul and Beth. James's eyes were glued to his wife while Jessica sensually rose and fell on his cock. When her firm ass rested on his thighs, he pulled her back, making her lean against his chest. He spread her thighs wide, reaching up to grasp her breasts, his fingers expertly teasing her nipples.

"Your boyfriend took my wife's anal virginity," James whispered, his voice rough with arousal. "Let her see us. If Beth looks at us, I want her to see that my cock is inside you."

"Hmmm, you're a dirty boy," Jessica whispered into his ear, her breath hot and teasing. "I've been wanting to fuck you ever since I sucked your dick at the rest stop."

James's hands paused, his mind replaying her words. Time seemed to slow as he watched Beth, her body writhing between the two men. She moaned with pleasure, her head falling back as she pulled away from Chris.

Beth whined, her fingers spreading her cheeks as she moved to stand on her knees. She glanced at James, her eyes a mix of lust and submission, before turning back to Chris. She opened her mouth, a soft whine escaping as Chris knelt to kiss her nipples, then moved to claim her lips. Her eyes flickered to the side, locking with James's, her expression one of raw, unfiltered passion.

"Your wife is turning out to be one hell of a sexy little slut," Jessica whispered, her voice dripping with arousal. "Paul's fucking her in the ass, and Chris is about to be the second man in five minutes to have her pussy. Is this turning you on or what?"

James's eyes widened as he absorbed Jessica's words. His hands fell to his sides, a whirlwind of emotions—anger, jealousy, lust—swirling in his mind. The tightness of Jessica's pussy around his shaft, her ass rubbing against his stomach, everything felt too real, like he was trapped in a vivid, surreal movie.

"This is really happening?" James asked Jessica, hardly able to believe his eyes.

"Oh hell yeah it is. Isn't this hot as fuck?"

"I assumed I was dreaming."

Jessica giggled softly, turning to give him a quick kiss on the cheek. She lifted his hands to her breasts, her legs flexing as she bounced gently on his cock, her moans mingling with the sounds of their lovemaking.

"You passed out when we were all sucking and fucking in your car, so we let you nap and came out here to get a bit more room to play," Jessica whispered, her eyes meeting Beth's with a knowing smile. Beth's gaze drifted lower, settling on the sight of her husband's cock buried deep inside Jessica. "If it makes you feel any better, your wife didn't take my boyfriend's cock inside her pussy until you said it was OK, so I kind of assumed it was cool for me to sit on your dick too. I hope you don't mind."

James groaned, his eyes locked on his wife. His hands grasped Jessica's breasts, reveling in the sensation of filling her. The sounds Beth made drove him wild, a deep throb in his balls reminding him of the pill he'd taken.

"Did you leave a beer and a pill for me in the trunk?" he asked, his voice thick with arousal.

"No, that was your wife's idea when she heard my boyfriends took the pill," Jessica said, her voice a teasing lilt. "I've got to admit; I'm loving the change it made in you."

"I'm back to what I was like in college, and it feels amazingly good," James whispered. "I haven't been this hard in years, and I've been scared of taking that pill because it seems like I'm admitting my age and failings."

"My guess is that Beth would like you to get a prescription so you can have a supply every time she wants you," Jessica murmured, her breath hot against his ear.

James huffed, his hands sliding down Jessica's hips as he sighed. He admired the curve of her ass resting on his lap, then pulled her back, smoothing her hair behind her ear as he kissed her cheek.

"If and when you ever get married, you'd better be as enthusiastic about sex as you are now, or your husband will be mad about you holding back," he said, his voice a mix of teasing and sincerity.

"I hope you don't mean one of those two guys," Jessica laughed quietly. "They are my toys. My fuck-buddies. In the long game, they don't mean shit to me. For right now though, they rock my world. They're arm candy and amazing in bed, but they aren't exactly husband material. I'll wait for a better man and hope I still do everything to make him happy with me."

James pulled Jessica closer, catching a glimpse of his wife's eyes as she was pinned between two men, her gaze locking with his, her moans filling the room.

"My Beth lied to me about liking sex, but apparently, she is liking it a hell of a lot more with them than she ever did with me," James said, a hint of bitterness in his voice.

"Us women are fickle," Jessica whispered, pressing her breast into his face. "We want more than a dick inside us. We want to be wanted, to be lusted over, to be desired, and for Paul and Chris to be fucking your wife right now is probably one of Beth's dreams come true. Enough talk, though; you need to finish filling her up, James. Put your cock in her mouth so she can taste my pussy on you."





Chapter 8

Jessica eased her body up slowly, her hands braced on James's knees, glancing back at him over her shoulder. She paused for a tantalizing moment, only the head of his cock still inside her. A mischievous smile played on her lips as she waggled her ass, then moved forward, lowering herself to her hands and knees, and began crawling toward Beth.

James swore softly, his gaze fixed on his wife, who was caught in a passionate embrace between Paul and Chris. The look of pure ecstasy on her face made his cock throb. He tried not to think about both men penetrating her at the same time. Beth clung to Chris's shoulders, her moans a near-constant melody as she rocked her body up and down, moving just inches at a time. James cursed again, watching as both Jessica and Lucy moved to Beth's side, taking turns kissing her.

He stood up, his movements slow and deliberate, walking in a circle around the entwined group. The sight of the three naked women, their bodies glistening with sweat and arousal, was almost too much. Stopping behind Lucy, he stared at the eight hands roaming across Beth's body, obscuring her breasts and ass from view.

Beth's hands clutched the other women's breasts, and James felt like he was in a dream, hardly able to believe what he was witnessing. He nearly laughed in disbelief when he knelt behind Lucy and slid his cock into her from behind, amazed at the ease with which he penetrated the beautiful young coed, especially as she sucked on his wife's nipple right in front of him.

"I need you," Beth whispered between moans, her voice a desperate plea.

With his cock still buried in Lucy's pussy, James leaned forward to kiss his wife. "One airtight wife, coming right up," he whispered against her lips.

He pulled away from Lucy, smiling down at her as she looked up at him with lust-filled eyes. She kissed the side of his shaft, sending shivers down his spine. James groaned as Beth's mouth enveloped the head of his cock, the sensation of two women's mouths on him nearly overwhelming.

Lucy lowered her body to suck on Beth's nipple, and James groaned in frustration as his wife paused, breathing heavily through her nose. It took a moment for Paul and Chris to adjust, their movements becoming synchronized.

James watched as the two men shifted slightly, their rhythm falling into place. With his hands on Beth's head, he followed Paul's lead, thrusting his cock into her mouth in tandem with Paul's deeper thrusts into her pussy, and then pulling back as Paul pushed deeper into her ass.

The room was filled with the soft, urgent sounds of Beth's escalating moans. James, anticipating the moment he loved, watched his wife's face closely. His hand cupped her jaw and cheek, guiding her deeper onto his cock. He held her in place as he noticed her eyes fluttering beneath her closed lids, her pleasure building.

A cry escaped Beth's lips, her saliva trickling from the corners of her mouth as she convulsed with ecstasy. Her arms drew the other two women closer, pressing their faces into her breasts. James grinned, captivated by the sight of her trembling legs as she struggled to breathe through her spasms.

"That was incredibly hot," James murmured.

When Beth signaled for a break, he released her head, watching as her mouth fell open, a glistening strand of saliva still connecting her lips to his cock. She leaned her forehead against Pete's chest, waving weakly at Paul.

Paul, with his knees spread, slowly withdrew from her rear, his hands gripping her hips. Beth moaned again, her body quaking, hands shaking as she braced herself on Pete's shoulders. Jessica and Lucy exchanged a knowing smile before turning their attention to James.

"I think she needs a moment," Lucy whispered, her hand wrapping around James's cock and stroking it lightly. "I need a moment after watching that. Being in her position is amazing, but it's just as thrilling to watch."

James chuckled, nodding. "It was pretty intense. We came out to the lake to relax, to escape our busy lives. Never did I imagine we'd end up here."

"She's definitely getting some sun now," Jessica laughed, giving Pete a quick suck before glancing back at James. "Stick with us, and we'll show you all kinds of ways to enjoy life and let go of stress."

Beth, now lying on her side with Jessica's guidance, watched as Lucy turned her attention back to James. She knelt, taking his cock into her mouth, her hands on his hips as she slowly and deeply sucked him.

"I want you to fuck me again," Lucy whispered, her lips brushing against him. "Nice and slow while we watch your wife."

"Don't forget about me," Jessica giggled, kissing both Lucy and James's cock simultaneously. "I want Beth to see all three of them cum on my boobs."

"Mmm, that sounds fun. What do you think, James? Does Beth enjoy it when you cum on her boobs?"

He nodded, lowering himself to his knees. With a playful wink at Beth, he grasped a breast from each woman, sharing a brief, passionate kiss with the co-eds, ready to continue their intimate play.

"Yeah, she loves it," James said with a grin. "Beth likes the initial warmth, and she says it's the sexy kind of dirty to feel my cum drying on her skin. She doesn't really like the taste, so she prefers to feel it on her body."

"It's the feeling of earning it that's sexy," Jessica added, watching Lucy turn around on her hands and knees. She helped guide James's cock between her girlfriend's legs. "I want to see Beth wear it, to be part of another first for her."

"Don't hog her," Lucy said with a playful smile. "We can share her once the boys are done painting her tits."

James swore under his breath, aroused by their scheming about his wife. He pressed his cock against Lucy's pussy, causing her to hum and lower herself to her elbows. She smiled at Beth, eyes widening as James entered her. Lucy groaned, beckoning Beth closer with a wag of her finger.

"Do you want to kiss me while your husband fucks me?" Lucy whispered, tapping the ground beneath her. She turned to see Jess approaching on her hands and knees, Chris kneeling behind her. "Oh yeah, let's all get in on this."

"Kiss me too," Jessica said to Beth, then kissed Lucy. "Do you want Paul again? He's done cleaning up, and I want to see him fucking you."

"Do it," James instructed Paul. "She's sensitive, so go easy on my wife, please."

Beth lay on her back, breathing heavily, halfway between Lucy and Jessica. Her feet were flat on the ground, knees up and spread. She glanced at James before focusing on Paul's cock as he knelt between her feet.

James gripped Lucy's hips, pushing himself fully into her, then paused to lean forward and grab one of her breasts. He watched as Paul shuffled forward, and when Paul's cock was no longer visible, James shifted his gaze to Beth's face. Her gasp confirmed it, and Paul's sigh told James that the other man was inside Beth once more.

"Damn, you feel good," Paul whispered, his hands firmly gripping Beth's thighs, holding her legs up and apart. "It's no problem for me to go slow. I've been on the edge for a while, and this will help me hold back."

"How much of it is mental?" James asked, chuckling softly as he resumed his steady thrusts into Lucy. "While I've been with your girlfriends, you might like to know you're the only person in the world who's had my wife in all three ways."

Beth gasped, her hands moving to squeeze her breasts. "Wait, Paul, hold on, wait..." She reached a hand toward his chest, eyes closed, breathing heavily through her mouth.

"Stay there for a minute," Beth whispered. "Everything is so tender, and it feels so good it hurts. I feel so full, and I don't want you to stop; just stay there for a bit."

James watched as his wife reached down to feel Paul's cock inside her. In his peripheral vision, he saw Chris's body moving rhythmically as he thrust into Jessica. Resuming his slow movements in and out of Lucy's pussy, James noticed that when the girlfriends moved together, their breasts bracketed Beth's head, obscuring his view of her face.

Leaning slightly to the side, James found a vantage point where he could watch his cock sliding in and out of Lucy while still seeing most of his wife. He saw Beth's hand movements, signaling Paul to move. Her breasts swayed with the slow rhythm of Paul's thrusts. He heard the moans filling the room, indistinguishable but fervent, and he knew one of them was Beth's.

“Son of a...” Paul hissed through clenched teeth, shifting his hips to plunge deeper into Beth. His grip on her ass tightened. “I'm so close, but she feels too good to pull away.”

“Cum on her tits,” Jessica urged, propping herself up on her hands. “Paul, we need to see you cum on her. Chris, batter up, you know the drill.”

James paused, watching as Paul slowly eased back. With a long stretch of his legs, he positioned one knee beside Beth, a foot on her other side, lifting her head so his dick pressed against her lips. As he stroked his shaft, Beth gasped, her mouth enveloping him just as Chris’s dick entered her pussy.

Paul's hand moved rapidly, his breaths shallow. Within seconds, his legs twitched, and he grunted, his dick shooting a stream of semen into Beth's mouth. James, unable to look away, felt his own dick swell harder inside Lucy. Paul pulled back, leaving a trail of white fluid across Beth's chin before grunting again. His dick aimed at her breast; he painted five more long, thick lines of sperm across her chest.

Breathing heavily, Paul knelt by her side, staring at his seed on her body, stroking himself gently while Chris moved up to take his place.

“Batter up,” James whispered.

He pulled away from Lucy, giving her ass a brief squeeze before taking his place between Beth's legs. As he pressed his dick against her pussy, he glanced through the slight gap between Chris's thigh and her torso, seeing her coated breast and the movement of her chin as she sucked on the second dick in less than ten seconds.

Beth's legs lifted away from James’s arms, and he smiled, sensing she knew it was finally her husband inside her again. He trusted with vigor, hardly able to comprehend that his dick was the third to fill her in less than a minute. When he felt her pussy muscles flutter around him, he smiled, knowing he’d helped her achieve yet another orgasm.

"Baby, I need you," Beth whispered, her voice tinged with urgency.

James looked up in surprise to see Chris kneeling by her side opposite Paul. He moved up Beth's body, mirroring the other two men. As he stroked his dick, guiding its head between her lips, he noticed Beth's hands were busy stroking the other men’s shafts, yet her eyes remained locked on him.

He gasped and pulled back a few inches. When Beth kept her mouth open, he aimed his dick at it, his hips thrusting into his hand to help the stream of semen shoot out, landing on her tongue and leaving another trail across her chin. Mimicking the others, James shifted again, noting the sheen of wetness across her chest before adding to the layer of cum on her breasts.

"Babe, closer," Beth whispered when James's shoulders slumped. "Let me taste you again; then, I need to feel you inside me."

Beth's arms kept moving as she stroked the softening erections at her sides, smiling as James moved forward. He pulled her head closer until half of his dick was in her mouth. Her tongue moved all over him, and he pulled back a few seconds later when Lucy and Jessica approached from the sides.

"Our turn now," Lucy said, leaning down to kiss Beth alongside Jessica.

James watched in shock as Lucy licked his semen from Beth's chin, then opened her mouth to kiss her deeply. Jessica grinned at him as she swung her leg over Beth's body, lying down on her and twisting, sliding in the combined semen from the three men. James positioned himself between his wife's spread thighs, pressing his dick into her while staring at Jessica's pussy just a few inches higher.

When he looked up, he saw both Lucy and Jessica licking and sucking on Beth's breasts, and his wife once again had Paul's dick in her mouth. He was only half hard, and James noticed she could now take his whole length without gagging. After a few seconds of sucking him, she turned her head and smiled as she took Chris's dick between her lips again.

Lucy moved closer to Jessica as the women rubbed their bodies together, frequently moving higher to kiss her and help her suck on their boyfriends’ dicks. James touched them whenever he could, but sometimes, he was just as happy to watch them.

"As much as I'm loving this, I think I need a break," James said with a sigh, feeling the disappointment of his own cock needing a break. "Anyone want a drink?"

Several seconds passed before anyone responded.

"Yeah, I could use a breather," Lucy replied, getting up to her knees. "I'm more than happy to keep this going, but my buzz is gone, which means it's past time for another drink. I wouldn't mind letting my jaw relax a little too."

Jessica reached up to kiss Beth, half of her lips on Paul's dick at the same time before she stood up and tousled her hair. She then found her vape on the bedside table and took a long draw, exhaling a cloud of vapor before smiling down at Beth.

"Same," Jessica said, the vapor curling around her as she spoke. "And you totally need a little break to recover. Don't worry, though; my boys won’t mind at all if you want to keep teasing them. Unlike your husband, their recovery time is almost non-existent." She glanced at James and blushed. "No offense intended, sorry, I'm just familiar with biology."

"None taken," James replied with a casual shrug. "You were being honest, not rude, and you're right. I know I'm no longer in my twenties."

James opened the cooler, the crisp sound of the lid breaking the silence, and pulled out several cans of beer. He handed one to everyone who would take one before settling into the nearest chair.

"Dang it, our chairs are still in my car," James said, rising with a groan. "With three chairs and three ladies, it looks like the guys are relegated to the ground."

"No, no, I don't think so," Lucy interjected, her eyes twinkling mischievously. She reached up and kissed him on the cheek. "Three guys will sit on the three chairs, leaving three laps for three ladies. Even if it's not inside of us, I don't think we'll complain about the feeling of a cock under me. That should be a really nice tease. Girls? What do you think?"

Beth, who had been lying on the blanket, rolled over and pushed herself up gingerly. She walked toward her husband and nudged him toward the nearest chair. Settling onto his lap, she rested her forehead against his neck.

"After how today has gone, apparently I'd sit on anybody," Beth giggled into her husband's neck. "I can't believe we did all of this."

"I was kind of thinking the same thing," Jessica chimed in, kneeling in front of James and placing her hand on Beth's leg. "We've never played with another couple before, and it's a total rush for me to see you, as a wife, watching me with your husband. Or hell, any one of the dozen ways we've all had some kind of sexual contact."

"Speaking of which," Lucy said, sauntering to the side of their chair. "Since you're on some kind of sexy day trip, I don't think you're allowed to sit on your husband's lap, Beth. While we all take a few minutes to recover, I think you need to belong to my boyfriends. Go sit on Chris's lap and let him keep you simmering while I spend some quality time with your James."

Beth giggled and kissed her husband's neck. "Should I? Babe, do you want me to?"

James grasped her breast and kissed her forehead, his eyes darting to Lucy and Jessica. "If you want to, I won't say a thing," he said. "But remember, I'm watching, and I love the look on your face when you're all kinds of turned on. With the way today's going, I wouldn't dream of telling you no."

She stared into James's eyes, letting Jessica take her hand. Beth stood up, giving her husband a playful wink as Lucy settled onto his lap. She turned to see Chris sitting down, his arms open for her. She moved to him, closing her eyes and humming softly as Chris's hands slid up her body, coming to rest on her breasts.

"I can’t believe what a slut I am today," Beth whispered. "In one afternoon, I've doubled the number of people that have been inside of my body and done a few things for the first time, all in front of my husband, and even with his approval."

"Trust me, it's been our pleasure," Chris whispered into Beth's ear, his hands deftly rubbing her nipples. "And if you glance at your husband, he's not exactly hating the moment either."

"Yesterday, I would've kicked James's ass for staring at a naked woman," Beth murmured, placing her hands atop Chris's. "Today, I encouraged him to get a blowjob from two naked college girls, to touch them everywhere, and came watching him fuck them, all while you were in my pussy and Paul's dick was up my ass. This is insane."

"What do you say we split up and take some time to cool off in the lake?" Chris suggested, his voice low and enticing. "Paul and I can both explore your body more if you want us to, and I'd love to fuck you again. I'm sure Paul would be more than happy to enjoy your body with me."

"Do you think my husband wants you to have sex with me again?" Beth asked, her voice tinged with a mix of excitement and apprehension.

"From the way he's smiling at how I'm touching you, I'm sure he won't mind one little bit," Chris assured her.

"Why not hit the lake for a bit first?" Lucy proposed to the group. "I wouldn't mind some cool water to relax from the heat of the sun."

James nodded in agreement, and Lucy stood up, helping him to his feet and giving him a lingering kiss as she guided his hands to her breasts.

"My jaw isn't really sore; I kind of lied," Lucy whispered conspiratorially. "Let my boyfriends keep your wife turned on, and I'll make sure your recovery time is as short as possible. If you haven't had an underwater blowjob before, this is the perfect time to get one. I'll bet Jessica's interested in helping too, if you want. What do you think?"

"Babe?" James called to Beth, his gaze lingering on his naked wife in another man's lap. "The girls and I are going to head down to the water. Do you mind?"

He paused, reading the expression on Beth's face, then chuckled and shook his head. "After the day we've had, I think I trust Chris and Paul to be as much of gentlemen as they can be with another man's wife. I'll be with Lucy and Jessica, so as long as you don't care what I do with them, you also have no limits."

Beth turned to face her husband, her body a tantalizing silhouette against the fading sunlight. She reached down, spreading her legs as she guided Chris's shaft against her pussy lips, her eyes locked on James's.

"I don't mind," she said, her voice a seductive whisper, "as long as you don't either."

Beth's whisper was barely audible as she swayed her hips back and forth tantalizingly slowly. "I don't think there's any new stuff left for me to try," she murmured. "Limits don't seem to exist today. Enjoy yourselves, and when these boys think the time is right, I'll insist they carry me to the water. For now, I'll let them have their way with me."

James turned to Lucy and Jessica as they walked towards the water, shaking his head in disbelief. "This is officially the strangest day of my life," he said. "The only thing left that I'd be interested in is some anal action, but I want Beth to see it if it happens."

Lucy chuckled, making James grab her ass. "My guess is that you and Beth won't do anything sexy for a day or two after you get home," she said. "But by mid-week, you'll be screwing like you did before you got married. Constantly."

"No kidding," Jessica added with a playful smirk. "What a fun way to reignite the spark in your sex life. Speaking of which, you can fuck my ass if you want."

"Let's make it more fun for everyone," Lucy said with a sly grin. She stopped walking, then turned Jessica to face James, guiding his hands to her breasts and pressing his body against hers. Lucy kissed Jessica, then reached past her to place her hands on James's waist.

"I'll take one of my boyfriends back there, and the other one can have Beth. Wait, Paul's already had her ass, so it's Chris's turn," Lucy whispered, locking eyes with James. "When you're fucking Jessica's ass, Chris will be in Beth's and Paul in mine. Us three girls will be kissing each other, and you can watch your wife's face the whole time."

James cursed under his breath, his fingers reveling in the sensation of four nipples at once. "Damn it, Lucy. Between you and your friends, Beth and I might not be able to have sex for a week by the time we get home."

Lucy giggled, tossing her hair back with a flirtatious wink. She turned and walked away, her hips swaying enticingly, leaving Jessica and James to watch her retreating figure.

Chris lay on his side next to Beth, propping his head up with one hand while the other rested on her stomach, eliciting a soft smile from her closed eyes. He traced a slow path from her stomach to her boob, then up to her neck, finally resting his hand on her cheek, his thumb tenderly stroking her jaw.

"Comfy there, pretty lady?" he whispered.

"Hmmm..."

"You're looking incredibly sexy right now, lying on the ground, arms and legs spread, soaking up the sunshine and our cum. It's almost as if you're begging us to devour you and pleasure you some more."

She giggled, her smile widening. "This is so wildly fun. I can't remember the last time I was naked outside, let alone with two men I don't know, with the permission of my husband for you to have full access to my body."

"Are you hinting that you want us to do more?"

"No, absolutely not," Beth said, shaking her head. "I'm so done with sex now, I..."

She paused, taking a deep breath, then giggled again, turning her head to look at Chris.

"Geez, I can't even lie properly," she admitted. "Of course, I want more of you and Paul, silly. I need some good stories to report back to my husband about how you both made me squeal or something like that. Even if none of us cum, I feel the need to spend some quality time with the two dicks at my disposal."

"I think James liked seeing both of us fucking you at the same time," Paul said as he lay down on her other side, licking her nipple. "Our girlfriends did a good job licking our cum off your boobs, so one of us should give you some more. What do you think?"

Chris licked her other nipple, then rolled onto his stomach, turning sideways to face her. One hand slid down to her ribs and stomach while the other glided up and down her thigh. He kissed his way down to her groin, stopping just before reaching her pussy, kissing and licking the skin around it.

Paul kissed her chest and neck, teasingly close to her nipples but not quite touching them, then got up on his hands and knees to kiss her face. He guided her hand to hold his dick, lightly licking her lips as she moaned.

Beth spread her legs, her knees turning to the side, and placed her hand on Chris's shoulder as he teased her. She could feel his muscles flexing with each movement. As both men worked to heighten her pleasure, she opened her eyes, staring up at the blue sky, feeling the warmth of the sun on her bare body. She focused on the sensation of their hands and mouths, Paul's balls in her palm, his thick, rigid dick resting across her forearm. She moaned in pleasure as the two men explored every inch of her body.

When Chris moved out of reach of her hand, Beth glanced down to see him positioning himself between her wide-spread legs. She continued to stroke Paul's dick while he kissed her, smiling as he moved forward on his knees. Her hand guided him to her mouth.

"Suck it, sexy lady," Paul whispered.

Beth looked up at him with a sultry smile, opening her mouth wide as his body blocked her view of the sky. The moment Paul's cock head entered her mouth, she moaned loudly, feeling Chris's dick slide into her pussy simultaneously. Her arms fell to the grass, and she closed her eyes to savor the synchronized rhythm of two men thrusting their hard cocks into her.

"Don't cum on my boobs this time," Beth whispered after pushing Paul back. "I want to show James the cum of two men streaming out of my pussy. Can you both cum inside of me?"

She grabbed Paul's ass, pulling him forward again, then guided his hands to her head. Chris leaned forward to grab both of her boobs as he thrust slowly in and out.

"Are you sure about that?" Chris asked. "Both of us?"

Beth pulled back, smiling at both men in turn.

"I'm fucking five people today, I don't even know where my clothes are, and I don't care," Beth said. "My husband wanted both of you to do whatever we all wanted so I could be happy, and I think that your combined cum running down the inside of my thighs would show him exactly how much fun we're having."

Paul leaned down to kiss her as Chris continued thrusting. "In that case, after we both finish, we'll bring you back to your husband, carrying you like you said, your legs spread so the world can see your leaking pussy," Paul whispered. He held her head up, giving her several light kisses, tweaking her nipple with his finger as Chris's thrusts made her breast move. "But don't think we're done after that. While one of our girlfriends is riding James, Chris and I will take turns with you again, giving him a show he'll never forget."

Beth bit her lower lip and moaned, then smiled at Paul and opened her mouth, nodding eagerly.

By the time Beth and James returned home, the sun had dipped below the horizon, casting a serene twilight glow over their garden. The coeds had departed, leaving an almost eerie quiet that contrasted starkly with the wild events of the day. Neither Beth nor James spoke much; a comfortable silence settled between them as they absorbed the day's experiences.

Beth wandered into the bathroom, feeling a mixture of exhaustion and exhilaration. As she unwrapped her towel, something small and cylindrical tumbled out onto the counter. Jessica's vape. She picked it up, the faint smell of peach lingering in the air. Smiling to herself, Beth slipped into a fresh robe and walked out onto the deck, the vape clutched in her hand.

The night air was cool, a gentle breeze rustling the leaves and sending ripples across the pool. Beth stood at the edge of the deck, looking out over the garden. The moon cast a silvery path across the pool's surface, and the distant sounds of nocturnal creatures created a soothing soundtrack.

James joined her, wrapping his arm around her waist. They stood together, hand in hand, the day's events unspoken but palpable between them. Beth raised the vape to her lips, inhaling deeply. The sweet, fruity flavor filled her lungs, and she exhaled slowly, watching the vapor swirl and dissipate into the night.

She could still feel the cum dripping down her thighs, a physical reminder of the intense pleasure she had experienced. The sensation mingled with the cool night air, sending shivers up her spine. She glanced at James, his face illuminated by the moonlight, and squeezed his hand. His eyes met hers, and she saw the same mixture of exhaustion and satisfaction mirrored in his gaze.

"Peach," she said softly, holding up the vape.

James smiled, a chuckle escaping his lips. "Jessica's?"

Beth nodded, taking another slow drag. The flavor was sweet and tangy, a stark contrast to the salty taste that lingered on her lips. She exhaled, letting the vapor drift away.

"It's funny," she said, "how something so small can bring back such vivid memories."

James nodded, his thumb stroking the back of her hand. "Today was... something else."

"Yeah," Beth agreed, leaning her head against his shoulder. "I never thought we'd do anything like this."

James was silent for a moment, then asked, "Are you OK with everything that happened?"

Beth considered his question, taking another drag from the vape. "I think so. It was wild and unexpected, but in a way, it brought us closer. I feel... free, I guess. Liberated."

James kissed the top of her head. "I'm glad. Seeing you like that, so happy and in the moment, it was incredible."

Beth smiled, her heart warming at his words. "And you? How do you feel about it?"

"I feel the same," he admitted. "It was surreal, but seeing you enjoy yourself and knowing it was something we both wanted made it worth it."

They stood silently for a while, watching the moon's reflection on the water. The weight of the day seemed to lift, replaced by a sense of peace and connection. Beth's thoughts drifted to the future, wondering what other adventures might await them and what other boundaries they might explore together.

As she took the final drag from the vape, Beth felt a sense of contentment wash over her. She turned to James, their faces inches apart, and whispered, "Thank you for today. For everything."

James kissed her softly, his lips warm against hers. "Thank you, too. For being open to this, to us."

Beth leaned into the kiss, their connection deepening. They pulled away, hands still intertwined, and looked out over the pool once more. The future was uncertain, but in that moment, they had each other, and that was enough.

Beth exhaled one last cloud of peach-scented vapor, feeling the remnants of the day’s pleasures and the promise of new experiences to come. Holding hands, they stood together, facing whatever would come next, united in their shared adventure.

The End
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