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Chapter 1 – After Glow

The Day After Valentine’s Day, four months ago:

“Yes, YES!” Kelly shouted before burying her face in the hotel pillow to cover her screams. Her hands pinned under her bosom, she twisted her nipples fiercely as she felt a cock jam into her eager pussy from behind over and over.  Her partner was a tall black man who stood at the end of the bed.  He grunted in effort as he thrust into her deeply before he pulled his long thick cock from her. One hand clenched her waist while the other pushed between her shoulders, forcing her to remain motionless in the bed.  His cock’s condom covered length was teasing and wet with her juices. 

“Please, please, stick it in me again. Harder!” Kelly begged him, pulling her face from the pillow and wriggling in his grasp just long enough to make her plea. Every part of her screamed out her need to be fucked, to be finished.

“You want this cock, whore? You like paying for your drink tab with your cunt?” Will taunted her as he teased her pussy with fingers, slowly pushing two into her begging cunt. I can’t believe how easy it was to convince him I wanted to be treated like a whore.  Talk dirty to me was all it took.

“You are so fucking tight!” He grunted out before removing his fingers and sliding his cock into her. A smack rang out as he slapped her raised ass leaving a red handprint on her pale skin.

“Yes!  Smack my ass!” She moaned out around the pillow.

Kelly was a tall natural blonde with 36DD’s which were now pressed firmly into the mattress as Will thrust into her with a steady, hard pace.  She had large areola with nipples that stood firm and erect when chilled or aroused.  Now, they were solid masses, sensitive under her twisting fingers. Her feet rested on the carpeted floor beside the bed as she took his long cock, feeling his hairy nuts smack against her clit with each thrust.  She slid one hand to her crotch to rub her clit, moaning at the dual sensations of Will’s cock splitting her open and her fingertips fiercely rubbing her sensitive nub.

“Yeah, I want that cock, deeper.  Make me your slut!  Fuck me harder.” Kelly reveled in the physical sensations as much as she did the thrill of fucking a man other than her husband.  The thought of Greg’s reaction, his horny reaction when she told him about this sent her over the edge.

“Yes!  HOLY SHIT!” She threw her head back and moaned a deep guttural, sensual sound as she fiercely rubbed her clit. “Harder!” She grunted out as it seemed every muscle in her body tensed then released in a massive orgasm.  “Shit, shit fuck!” She muttered senselessly.  Will paused as she came, his dark fingers gripped her waist, dimples forming under his fingertips as he pulled her back, pushing his cock deeper and grunting with the effort.  Kelly groaned again at the sensation as he left himself in her for a long moment before withdrawing.

“Suck it.  Suck my cock!” Will suddenly demanded as he pulled from her and yanked the condom from his cock with one hand while stroking himself with the other. Kelly slid from the bed, turning to face his bobbing cock and in one motion wrapped her warm, wet lips, painted with ruby red lipstick to match her nails, around his waiting member.  

“You want me to suck your cum out?  Tell me!” Kelly demanded from him as she looked up into his eyes, his dickhead resting on her chin.

“Swallow my cum whore, suck it all down like a good little slut.” Will told Kelly, remembering her telling him she wanted him to cum in her mouth.

I am fucking loving the dirty talk! Kelly thought as she licked his tip while keeping her lips locked just past his cowl.  Greg will love hearing how much I get off on it.  I never would have guessed Will had such a dirty streak.  He was so damn polite at the bar. Sucking eagerly, she swallowed the first hints of pre-cum and waited as he furiously stroked his shaft.  Her mouth was suddenly filled with his warm wet ejaculate.  Swallowing quickly, she made eager and happy sounds.  Her humming was a counterpoint to his rough and raspy exhalations.

Kelly slowly drew back, making sure to lick his dickhead clean.  She looked up at him, past his dark shaft, a grin on her face as she gave him a final lick. Will grinned down at her, brilliant white teeth stood out on his dark face.

“I am so glad you came back.  I needed to bust a nut since I played with your tits yesterday, but I’ve been too damn busy.” Will said over his shoulder as he grabbed his shirt and pants from where they’d been tossed on the floor.  Kelly smiled as she watched him get dressed.

“Me too.  I hate being a tease and figured I owed you… and me.” She chuckled. Rolling onto the bed she smirked as his eyes raked over her nakedness before he returned to dressing.

“I better hurry.  You don’t think your husband will be back for a while?” Will turned to face her as he tucked in his uniform shirt.  He worked as a bartender at the hotel’s topless pool.

“Nope.  You’re good.” Kelly said with a cryptic smile.  Will nodded, waved, and walked to the door.

“That was awesome. You don’t meet to many classy women who really like to get fucked like that.” Will said with a disarming smile.

“Mmmm, they don’t know what they are missing.” Kelly smiled back at him as she ran her fingers over her tits. “You aren’t too bad yourself.” She chortled at his bemused expression which quickly turned into a grin as he accepted the compliment.  

“Later babe!” He called out reaching down to tweak one of her nipples playfully before turning to the door. Kelly waited a second, her hand dropping to her pussy where she lightly rubbed her clit.  Sighing happily, she stood and stretched languidly before walking to a chair where she’d tossed a bag containing her sunscreen and phone. 

“Hey love.” She purred into the phone after Greg answered. “I’m done and holy shit, he fucked me good. You were right; he was so turned on when I told him to treat me like a slut.” She stopped at the chuckle on the other end of the line followed by a few murmured words.

“You’d think but I need your cock in me as soon as you get here.” She smirked as the door suddenly opened.  A grinning Greg, her husband, stood in the doorway, phone in hand.

“First, you tell me all about it.” He told her as he allowed the door to shut behind him. She did. An hour later they lay snuggled in each other’s arms, spent.

“Sweetheart.  This was the best Valentine’s Day ever.”  Kelly whispered in Greg’s ear. “What can we do to top it?” She finished with a sharp, playful nip on his earlobe. Kelly had been gently stroking his cock as they lay together.  Despite a vigorous session just half an hour earlier, he was getting harder with each passing stroke.

“Well, we have our anniversary coming up and I’ve been making plans.” Greg pushed Kelly to her back and crawled between her willing legs, the tip of his cock just piercing her labia. “You are mine, my love, mine to share.” He smiled down at her smirk even as he slowly, almost delicately pierced her wetness.”

Kelly shivered in pleasure at his words.  Their play had opened whole new sexual horizons for them both. Sex with Greg is the definition of making love.  What I do with the other men is pure fucking. I need both! Kelly let the thoughts melt away as she felt Greg’s penis slide deeper.

“Share me.” She whispered as his nuts pushed up against her ass.  She then wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him in tight. “Share me, use me!”  Her final thoughts as he plunged into her wetness were of how shocked their vanilla friends would be to learn of their secret life. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

June:

Kelly sat back in the bucket seat of their rented Mustang convertible as Greg drove them along the winding Kamehameha Highway to their rental home near Waimea Bay.  Her curly blonde hair flowed out behind her as Greg downshifted and took a corner.  His smiling eyes were hidden behind his fashionable Oakley sunglasses.  This was their second trip to the Islands but the first time to the North Shore.  Their last visit was on their Honeymoon ten years earlier.  Then, they stayed in one of the tourist traps near Diamond Head and did all the classic touristy things.  This time they decided to get into the island life as much as possible.  Today she was letting her mind wander, remembering their recent trip to a swinger’s club in Vegas and Will the day after.

Damn, that was just a few months ago! I had no idea how sexually hungry I could be. Now I just want more and more. She opened her eyes, glancing over at Greg. As long as it is what he wants.  God, that turns me on so much that he enjoys me fucking other men.  We are so perfect together.  He really loves knowing I’m fucking other guys, as long as he gets to hear about it.  I love making him happy and yeah…. fucking other men.  Reaching over she grabbed his upper thigh, grinning as his face lit up.

“Where were you just then?” He called to her over the sound of the engine and wind whipping over the windscreen.

“Valentine’s Day, well the day after.” She called back with a grin.  “Giving Will head after he fucked me.  Then I was thinking how much we’ve changed in the last half year.” She grinned at him. “What we have is special but would shock the hell out of our ‘normal’ friends.” She added air quotes. “Hmmm, I was also wondering if you have anything special planned for our anniversary?” Kelly pursed her lips at him in a playful pout. “It’s been a while since we played.”

“It was a pretty good time. Yeah, it has been a while, just the once since Vegas.” Greg grinned as he remembered Kelly’s eagerness to fuck him after taking on Will.  “We’ve both been busy as hell. Yeah, I do have a surprise, well a few really… If you are up to it?” He let the pause linger waiting for a response.  Kelly lowered her fashionable sunglasses to peer at him with her light green eyes.

“Really?  Can I fuck and suck the surprises?” she said in sultry tones, smirking at his wide grin.

“If you want.” He said in bland tones belied by his shit eating grin.  “You know, you don’t have to if you ever feel uncomfortable.” He paused obviously in deep thought. “I’m taking this a step further than we’ve gone before.  Well, a step sideways maybe… and two or three steps forward.” He chuckled at her semi-mock frown.

“Hmmm, you intrigue me, sir.”  Kelly finally said in a haughty, put-on British accent. “How much further could we go past a gangbang?” Kelly raised her glasses and gave Greg a mock glower as he pulled up to a stop sign. “Love, I’m good with anything you come up with.  We both know how much the other is enjoying this!” Kelly ended with a cheerful laugh as she threw her arms up into the warm early morning air streaming past the windscreen. Greg didn’t respond other than to turn on the blinker and pull into a narrow drive leading to a small house.

The house they were renting was really more of a bungalow. Tiny but cute and well landscaped, Kelly admired the various flowering and tropical plants surrounding the small building. Kelly knew, from pictures, that it had a small kitchen, living area and bedroom… Well, more of an open room off the living area where a king-size bed barely fit. The best attraction was the fact it had huge windows on all the walls giving a great view of the ocean on one side and the mountains on the other. The back wall had a huge floor to ceiling double-wide sliding glass door that opened onto a small lanai and pool. 

Their tires scrunched on the gravel drive as Greg parked near an old BMW sitting in the gravel near the front door. Greg turned off the motor and pushed his Oakley’s up to his forehead.  His pale blue eyes stared at her seriously for a second before he spoke.

“I do have surprises, but only one is what I’d call set in stone.  The first would be later this afternoon if you are ready.  You just need to wear your sexiest, easiest to get out of bikini.”  He ended with a grin. Kelly smirked at him before replying.

“I have just the thing.” She climbed from the car, making sure to waggle her ass as she climbed out.  She knew her light sundress did wonders for her butt, and he would love the show. Then staring at the bungalow, she called over her shoulder.

“This place is so damn cute!  I love it.”

“It is, and I love you.” Greg told her as he walked past her, gently cupping an ass cheek before moving to the door. Finding a lockbox on the door handle, he used the code the rental company had provided and pulled a set of keys from the device.  He quickly unlocked and pushed open the door allowing Kelly to enter.

“You romantic devil.” Kelly replied as he smacked her on the ass.

“I’ll grab our bags then let’s cruise.” He said with a grin as Kelly walked past him and into the bungalow.  She reached a hand behind her neck, pulling the tie for the sundress and letting it drop to the floor. Turning, she gave him a coquettish look as she cupped her full breasts in both hands.

“I’m almost ready now.” She called playfully over her shoulder.  Greg shook his head and chuckled as he turned to the car for their bags. 


Chapter 2 – The First Surprise

An hour later, after they both quickly explored their rental bungalow and changed, they were back in the car.  Kelly wore a skimpy black bikini top that left plenty of side and under boob exposed.  The matching bikini bottoms were covered with a yellow wrap with a floral print.  Greg had thrown on a sleeveless t-shirt and swim trunks in a Hawaiian pattern.

“So, I heard about a nude beach up the highway near an old airport.  I thought we could check it out and see if we can play. The parking area is supposedly almost a mile from the beach.”

“Hmmmm, sounds fun!  So that’s why you wanted me to wear something easy to take off?” Kelly tugged at her bikini top playfully bouncing her boobs in the thin cloth as Greg drove down the highway. “Were you thinking we could do a twist on our hotel games?”

“Yeah. Like Christmas only you’ll already be naked.  Oh, I haven’t set up anything either so anyone you meet will be a stranger. If there is anyone to meet, that is.” We’ve come a long way to talk about meeting and fucking a stranger so easily.   They talked over plans as he followed the GPS to the location he’d found.  Other than agreeing on a safe-word, they decided to play things by ear after they arrived. 

“This will be fun, even if all we do is get naked in public.” Kelly said happily. I just love the thought… I’m such a whore… She giggled.  The sound bringing a chuckle to Greg as if he knew what she’d been thinking.

“It will, and we both enjoy it so….” He said to her as he turned a corner.  Neither saw the beach access sign until they’d driven past it once. Turning around at a wide section of the beach road, Greg commented.

“I’m sure that is it.  Four or five cars parked off the road so maybe it won’t be too crowded. You want to get out here by the sign while I find a spot to park?” Kelly shrugged, raising her 36 DDs impressively.

“No worries. I’ll grab my beach bag and head down while you park.” Kelly reached behind her and grabbed one of the small beach bags they’d packed before leaving the bungalow. “I’ll have my phone. Wait until I text you.” She said before leaning over to kiss him on the lips. Patting his leg, she climbed from the car, waved, and walked down the sandy trail.

Greg watched her as she sauntered down the path. He caught a glimpse of the deep blue ocean through a sparse growth of trees.  Kelly, as if sensing his eyes on her, turned, waved, then pointed to a sign next to the trail before heading off in the direction of the beach.

C’mon down. She texted him about ten minutes later. Gorgeous about 5 guys and just one woman.  LOL. 

Greg had already climbed from the car and held his beach bag as the texts came in.  He replied: On the way. When he reached the sign Kelly had pointed to, he chuckled. 

There was a standard – “What’s allowed” notice.  Under the official sign was one he knew was not official… it looked homemade and simply said “Nude Beach” with an arrow pointing down the trail.  Well, I did hear it was unofficial. Oh well. He shrugged and continued down the trail.  The path opened to a nice stretch of white sand reaching out both left and right. The surf was low and provided a soothing sound as the waves lapped at the shore.  To the right, he saw small groups of people scattered along the beach. 

Right at the tree line, near the trailhead, sat an orange 4-person tent.  He glanced to the left but didn’t see any people. Looking right again he saw a tall, thin, and completely nude black man step from the tent. The man smiled and nodded at him before grabbing a canteen and a beach umbrella and turning to walk down the beach in the direction of the other sunbathers. 

Greg looked in the direction he was walking in and caught a glimpse of black cloth about a hundred yards from the trail head.  Babe, I’m here.  100 yds to the right of the trail if facing ocean?

Yep, cple guys eyed me as I walked up.  Not nkd yet. 😊 Greg walked casually towards Kelly, stopping about 20 yards away.  He noticed several single men scattered up and down the beach, most within 30 or 40 yards.  There were also a few couples. Dropping his towel, he looked around before lowering his trunks and sitting on the towel.  He pulled a book from his beach bag and noticed most people were either on their phones or reading books and magazines.  The black man from the tent had stopped to talk to one of the couples. 

Babe, time to lose the bikini. Maybe no real fun this trip. All seem to be kpping their distance. Kelly shook her head as she read the text, smiling at Greg’s awkward texting shorthand. She texted back. K WWC.

Greg had positioned himself slightly shoreward from Kelly.  He saw her place her phone in her bag then she stood and stretched.  Looking down at his phone he hid a smile as he saw her reply. We will C?  Yeah, those two guys are definitely interested. He thought glancing around. Two men casually looked over at her as she moved from the stretch to pull the string for the bikini tied around her neck.  She then stretched her arms behind her to grasp the last string and pulled it slowly.  Tugging slightly, she pulled the small triangles off her breasts. Her dark areola stood out against the pale skin of her breasts.  She dropped the top into her beach bag before stretching again, causing Greg to stifle a chuckle as the two men blatantly stared at her. Not finished, Kelly pulled a string at her waist to drop her bottoms and made a show out of stepping from them.  Her smooth pale skin drew the eye to her pussy.  Bending over she grabbed a can of spray on sunscreen and slowly applied it to her chest and legs.  Greg smirked to himself as he watched.  She then sat down and grabbed her phone and magazine.

How was that? watchers?

Before he could reply, the black man he’d seen at the tent walked over to her and started a conversation.  Greg was dying to hear what he was saying but the dull whoosh of waves completely drowned out any sound other than an occasional giggle from Kelly. After a few minutes the man made an obvious gesture to the ground near Kelly.  She nodded and patted the sand near her.  The two talked for several minutes before Kelly sat up and handed him a tube of sunscreen. Turning slightly, she offered her back to him, then lay on her stomach allowing him to spread the lotion from shoulders to calves.  He spent a good amount of time about mid-back before moving down to her ass. Greg couldn’t wait to hear her side.

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Kelly smiled as she texted Greg.  She’d seen several men looking at her, a least one made no attempt to pretend he was doing anything but taking in the show.  She felt herself growing aroused at the thought of the muscular ‘watcher’ taking her there on the sand. She knew Greg would have been looking for reactions from the men scattered around. 

Phone at her side, she leaned back on her elbows to watch the surf roll onto the shore.  Her dark sunglasses hid her eyes, allowing her to casually check out the men to her right.  She felt beads of sweat forming on her chest as she soaked in the sun. Hmmm, I need sunscreen on my tits and pussy, they aren’t used to this, and I don’t really trust the spray.  She grinned to herself as she thought about the men around her watching her rub the cream on her tits.  I wonder if any would get hard watching? She was startled by a voice just over her shoulder.

“Excuse me.  I hate to sound like I’m using a cheap pick-up line, but I’ve never seen you here before.  New to the islands?” Kelly glanced back over her shoulder and smiled at the tall black man standing just a foot or two away.  She let her gaze move from the top of his shaved head to his long, dangling cock and equally smooth balls then back up to his face. She breathed a little deeper as she saw his eyes wander along her body. His eyes gazed into her shaded ones and his lip quirked up as if he knew what she’d been doing and returned the favor.

“Sometimes cheap lines are the best.” She chuckled. “I’m Kelly and yeah, just here visiting.”

“First time? Oh, I’m Steve.”

“Nope, I came here about ten years ago for my honeymoon. We came back to celebrate.” She peered at him intently, curious to see how he would react to her letting him know she was married.

“Will your husband be joining you?” Steve asked.

“He’s picking me up in a few hours.  He had some work to do.”

“Forgive me if I am too forward but he doesn’t mind his gorgeous wife alone on a nude beach?” Steve grinned down at her.  Brilliant white teeth flashed in his ebony face. Kelly shook her head and chuckled.

“Nah.  He knows I like to get naked and meet people.” She startled herself with the bold open statement, her nipples were growing rock hard with arousal as she talked to the sexy man standing next to her.  His long cock dangling between his legs. Steve chuckled and gestured to the ground.

“Well, I like to meet people too.  In fact, I know everyone here today except for you.  They are all nice people.” He made a sweeping gesture around them, turning it into a wave to the two men sitting a few yards from them. “Mind if I sit with you, I’m enjoying the conversation.”

“Me too! Sure, it’s a free beach.” She patted the sand near her left hip.  Steve quickly tossed out a towel and sat on it facing the ocean. He tossed out one leg, leaving the other bent as he turned on his side to face her.  Kelly’s eyes slipped to his limp cock as it slid down his inner thigh until the tip propped up on the towel. Fuck me!  HE’s big even when not hard!

They spent the next several minutes engaged in small talk and comments that grew more and more flirtatious. She learned he was a manager at a local restaurant and had lived on the island his whole life. 

“So, are you sure your husband wouldn’t mind you talking to a nude man on a beach?” Steve asked with a disarming grin and gesture to his body, hands lingering over his cock as it rested on his thigh.

“Nope.” Kelly said shaking her head. “He wouldn’t mind at all, and I love the compliment.” At his raised eyebrows she responded. “You called me pretty earlier.”

“Well, actually, I called you gorgeous.”

“You did.  That’s even nicer.  Nope, Greg and I well…” Kelly wasn’t sure how to finish.  She’d never actually told anyone they had what amounted to an open relationship.

“Hmmm, you may need to explain that better.” As he spoke, he shifted slightly in her direction and let his eyes blatantly linger on her tits then smooth pussy as he waited for a reaction. Kelly paused then lifted her sunglasses to look him in the eye before dropping her gaze to his cock.

“Neither of us mind me being… admired.  I certainly enjoy it. I also enjoy admiring back.” Steve nodded then with an obviously put on serious expression asked.

“So how ‘open’ to admiration are you?” Steve stared off past her pussy to the ocean waiting for a response.

“Well, what did you have in mind.” She replied playfully.

“What if the naked man sitting next to you offered to put sunscreen on your pretty shoulders?” He stated with a wide grin. “You are getting a bit pink, so it really would just be the friendly thing to do.” Kelly couldn’t help but giggle at the comment.

“Talk about old lines!” She boldly grabbed a tube of sunscreen and handed it to him. “Well, my husband would really appreciate it if you didn’t miss a spot.  I burn easily.” Kelly gave him a playful pout.

“Where do you want it?” He asked her, a daring glint in his eyes as he played the game.

“Well, let me roll over so you can start on my back.” She chuckled then slowly rolled in his direction, their legs brushed together for a long sensuous moment as she paused.  Taking off her sunglasses she looked into his eyes for a second before completing her turn and knelt on all fours.  All pretense was gone, she was blatantly displaying herself for him and wasn’t disappointed by his response.

Steve’s gaze was immediately drawn to her tits as they swayed gently beneath her. She held the pose for a few seconds longer than needed as she enjoyed hungry caresses from his eyes. “Then my ass too when you get there…” She let her reply trail off, promising much. 

“Hmmm, sounds good to me. If I do a good job we should also apply to your front, you have a lot that could burn up there.” Kelly laughed a reply then stared at him as he moved and knelt next to her, his cock hung long and thick within inches of her face. “Only, some people might get upset with that kind of rubbing in plain sight.” She let his words hang in silence before propping herself up higher on her elbows.  She slid one hand closer to him, resting it just below his balls. 

“I wish there was a place we could go to finish the… rubbing.” As she spoke, she turned her hand up and cupped his nuts before pulling her hand away, sure nobody could see what she’d done. Steve seemingly ignored her as he worked his way down her body from shoulders to mid back. Without a word he slid his hands down her sides cupping each tit before moving further down her back. Fuck yes!  I’m doing this man. Reaching her ass Steve leaned over to grab the tube of lotion while allowing his cock to slide along her side.

“Well, I have a tent back by the trail we could go to, or we could walk up behind the trees and those shrubs. It’s fairly private.” He finally responded to her earlier comment.

“Oooh, I like the trees and shrubs.” She rolled to her side facing him.  Her firm tits clearly on display as was her smooth pussy.  “I want to lay out more, but you are right, my front will burn.” Kelly sucked in her lower lip when she finished talking. Steve nodded as he rubbed the last of the lotion in his hands on her exposed thigh.

“Yes, we can’t have you ruin your trip with a terrible sunburn.” Steve nodded. “Well, I like the area just above us.  Only thing is we may get a watcher, even some who would want to help rub lotion on you.”  Steve added suggestively and moved his hand from her hip up to her right tit then withdrew it. Kelly sat up and removed her glasses so he could see her eyes.

“If it happens…. I wouldn’t mind a few extra hands.” Steve gave a quick gut laugh at her reply and nodded.

“You are a daring one.” Kelly nodded and casually grabbed her phone from her bag.

“Daring but I will let my husband know what’s happening.” Steve nodded and rocked back while she typed quickly. She sent it and within seconds got a quick reply.

Babe, met a really cute guy who wants to rub lotion on me.  Maybe a few others will join. You good?

Damn, sounds like fun. Let me know when to pick you up.

Kelly showed Steve the messages.  Then she stood and grabbed a second towel from her bag and held it along with a bottle of sunscreen. Steve’s eyebrow raised and his mouth quirked up in one corner as he read the texts.  Standing, he brushed off his legs and nodded to her.

“Thanks, never hurts to make sure an angry husband won’t jump out at us.”

“Up there?” Kelly nodded her head to a clump of trees and shrubs just a few yards away.

“Yeah, our stuff should be fine here.  I know almost everyone laying out right now and they’ll keep an eye on things.” Kelly glanced around at the 7 or 8 people currently on the beach.  She caught a few of the men staring back at her, one even nodded.  Greg sat casually reading his book, but she knew he was watching and approving.  Glancing at Steve she saw his cock had thickened and hardened slightly.  Did my text do that to him?  The promise of pussy? She joked to herself even as she thought, I want that thing in me so bad… Kelly unconsciously bit her lower lip and walked to the trees following Steve.  They passed close to two men who obviously spent a lot of time in the gym.  Damn, they are so buff AND nice cocks! Kelly made sure to smile at the men as she slid past them, giving her step a little bounce to rock her tits more.

Steve had reached a narrow opening in the shrubs where he held a few branches back for her. He gestured for her to pass him.  Her ass rubbed against him as she turned sideways.  His cock danced along her butt cheeks as she pushed back slightly. She was tempted to rub against his cock again but settled for the one casual touch as she passed him.

“Just ahead, there is a little clearing.” Steve said from behind her. Stepping forward she found a small sandy area between several shrubs and trees. Steve’s hands gently gripped her on her waist then turned her to face him. “Just to be clear.  We are back here to fuck.  Some of those dudes on the beach will come along once they know we will be here for a while.  Leave now if that’s more than you can handle.”   


Chapter 3 – Beach Fuck

Kelly gave Steve a predatory grin as she grasped his wrists and brought his hands to her tits.  He began to knead them while staring deeply into her eyes.  She dropped her hands to his cock and stroked it as she stared back at him.  Her eyes glinted with a challenge, A ‘fuck me dare’ clear to see. Steve grinned and leaned forward into Kelly’s lips.  They started slowly at first but then increased the pace of their kisses to a near desperate fury of lips and tongues as their hands began to explore.  

“You’ll need to be a lot harder than this to fuck me.” Kelly smirked as she felt Steve’s cock thicken in her grasp. “I was hoping to get more attention so… no worries if a few guys show up.”

“Hoo.” He exclaimed a grin splitting his face. “Damn, I do like you and your attitude.  Well, suck my cock so I can fuck that pussy of yours.” Kelly dropped to her knees, sinking slightly in the soft sand. She took his cock in her right hand, lifting it so the tip rested on her lips. Flicking her tongue out to taste him before she slowly took his head between her lips, she allowed her eyes to lock onto his as he watched. 

“Like that?” She whispered. “You like watching your cock get sucked POV?” She teased while flicking her tongue out at the tip.

“Oh yeah, you like sucking on a stranger’s dick?” He leaned back against a tree as she took him deeper and deeper in her mouth.  Her only answer for several long minutes was her moaning and slurping. He just keeps growing, he may have the biggest cock I’ve ever seen. Kelly thought as his member swelled forcing her lips wider and wider. Steve reached down to hold his cock at the base, pumping it gently as she sucked. Kelly felt him continue to swell and harden in her mouth, his growing size forcing her to take less and less in her mouth. Holy shit!  I need this in my cunt!

“Ummm, I love giving head and your cock is so nice… so big!” She gasped as she pulled back to catch her breath. Kelly stroked it with one hand, while the other played with her clit. Steve allowed her to continue for a few more seconds before he knelt to face her.  He leaned in and began kissing her neck as she stroked his solid cock. As his lips moved to hers, Kelly felt her breath quicken.  The sound of the surf kept her aware of the fact that she was naked in public and had just been sucking on a man’s cock.  I’ve never fucked outside.  Who knew what the hell I was missing!

“Your cock feels so hard!” Kelly groaned as she stroked him almost desperate to feel him in her.  Steve had leaned back, eyes closed as he obviously enjoyed the feel of her hand on his cock.  Watching him, she pulled his dick against her stomach, rubbing the head along her skin. “I need to fuck you. I need this cock in me.” Kelly groaned out in seductive tones as she tried to move his cock lower to touch her cunt.  It’s too damn LONG! 

“You are a desperate little whore, aren’t you?”

“Yes, fuck me! Make me your whore.” Kelly gasped, nearly out of control. Greg should be here to see this!

“Bend over.” Steve said simply as he gave her tits a final squeeze.  Kelly turned, first grabbing her towel and spreading it before her then went down on her hands as she arched her back.  Steve grabbed one of her ass cheeks and squeezed before sliding a single finger slowly into her cunt. Pulling it out he then slowly inserted two fingers making her moan and gasp in pleasure.

“You like that?  You are so fucking wet and hot.” Dropping her head between her arms Kelly savored the sensations.  Fingers moving slowly in her cunt, now three digits were gently spreading her, preparing her for what was to come.  The feel of the warm sand beneath the towel, the sound of the waves crashing, the sensation of her nipples as they slid against the towel with each motion of Steve’s hand heightened with each passing second. I could cum right now!

“Yes! Yes,” she sighed as he slid his fingers in deeper.  “Yes, use me… Fuck me hard.” Kelly gasped as he grabbed her ass in a grip that was almost painful. She felt his hands spread her ass cheeks and one finger slowly twirled around her anus while the others continued to dip into her cunt.

“You like being used?” Steve asked as he took his cock in hand and swirled the tip around her opening. “You feel my cock on your hot little honey hole? Should I fuck you now?” 

“Uhhhh!  Yes.” She gasped as she let the sensations flow over her. I’m such a whore!  Greg will love hearing about this! “FUCK! Fuck me now!”

“Yeah, time to take my cock in that tight cunt of yours. Or should I start in your ass?” Steve chuckled, he had a sense for what Kelly wanted and knew part of it was being treated like a slut. “You like me talking like this?”

“My cunt.  Please in my cunt…” She gasped. “Yes, I like it. I need it!”

“What’s that?  You need my big black cock in that tight pink pussy of yours?” Steve grunted out as he slowly inserted his glans between her labia.

“Yes, yes, fuck me please. I need that cock in my cunt!” As she spoke, Steve felt her push back against him, forcing him into her inch by inch.  Unwilling to let her take charge, he grabbed her hips and held her, forcing her to stop. Chuckling at her moan of despair, he moved his hips forward, slowly watching his cock disappear into her pussy. Holding steady for a moment, he began a slow gyration of his hips before pulling out slightly then back in.

“HOLY FUCK!” Kelly moaned an animalistic sound as she pushed back against Steve. “Fuck me hard!” Steve, hands still gripping her waist pulled further from her and then slammed himself in deeply.  Kelly’s moans of pleasure drove him on, encouraging him to screw her harder and faster.  His cock is so long!  I’ve never been fucked this deep before! After a minute of hard thrusting, Steve slowed to a stop and smacked her ass.

“Kelly.” Steve smacked her ass again to get her attention as she continued to push against him. “Damn girl!  You really do want it hard. Hey, I told you we may not be alone for long.” He grunted as he gave in to her pushing and slowly slid his cock in and out of her pussy in time with her motions.  He watched as Kelly tossed her head up at his words; her eyes had been squeezed tight as his rock-solid cock penetrated her wetness. She now opened them and gasped as she saw the two buff men from the beach standing just inside the clearing, slowly jacking off as they watched.

“Shit.” Steve gasped as her tunnel muscles clamped down on his shaft. “You like that, really?  You like seeing those two cocks all hard for you?” Steve grunted out each sentence as he pushed harder into her. “You care if they watch?  You want those cocks too??” Steve gave a short somewhat surprised laugh. “I really wasn’t sure how far you’d go.” Kelly let out a grunted chuckle as she met Steve thrust for thrust. 

“Goddam!  Look at those tits.” One of the men said in appreciation as he knelt just a foot before Kelly to watch her boobs swing with each thrust from Steve.

“Ummmm.  Don’t be pussies, boys. You like these tits? Come play with them!  Steve has his hands full.” Kelly exclaimed. As she drove back into Steve. The men glanced at each other, grinned and knelt in front of Kelly, their hard cocks in her face as they each grabbed a tit.

“Squeeze them!  Harder.” She said in harsh tones as she ground back against Steve.  Looking up she took a moment to admire the cocks before her.  Both men were well hung and solid.  One slightly longer while the other was just a bit thicker.

“Yes, like that!” Kelly gasped as they took firm grips on her boobs.  Without another word she tilted her head forward.  First sucking on one cock then the other.

“You are a cock sucking whore aren’t you!” Steve exclaimed from behind her.

“Ummmm, yes, yes.  I love cock.” Kelly gasped back as she held her head back long enough to speak. She switched from one to the other while Steve rhythmically slid his dick in and out of her cunt. This is so good.  I didn’t think anything could top the club.  I love giving into my inner whore.

“Take them both at the same time.” Steve ordered, the words shocking her. I’ve never had two dicks in my mouth at the same time.  She thought in mixed terror and excitement as she continued to push back against Steve. “Go on…Do it!”

“Yes, both, give them to me.  Fuck me harder!” She called out as the two men moved closer to each other pressing their cocks together for her to suck. “MMMmmmm” Kelly moaned as she rolled her tongue around their dickheads and felt Steve increase his pace. This is so fucking hot! The men before her moved forward slightly. Holy Fuck!  Too much, I can’t take them both! She thought even as she desperately licked and opened her mouth wide enough for both men to push their heads between her lips.  Kelly walked her hands up both men’s legs until she could grip their cocks. Squeezing their shafts together she relaxed her jaw enough to take a few inches of the swollen cocks. 

“Suck it, suck it hard! Shit you are good!” One of the men exclaimed.

“Fuck!” Steve called out. “I’m fucking cumming!”

“On my ass!  I want to feel that hot juice on my ass!” Kelly called out.

“Sure thing slut. I’m gonna jerk off on your ass...” As if his words were a trigger, Kelly felt the rush of an orgasm, shocking her with its sudden onset.

“MMmmmmm!  She moaned loudly around the wood in her mouth before pulling back to take a breath. “Oh FUCK!  I’m cumming!” Seconds later she felt Steve pull out and warm jets of cum spurted on her ass and back.  She felt Steve spank her ass with his cock, dribbling more cum but she hardly noticed.

The men in front of her were stroking their shafts furiously. Kelly stared at the sight, breathing rapidly as she felt the throes of orgasm still sweeping through her.  Every nerve tingled with the sensation.  Without warning, the man to her right began to cum.  Warm fluid splattered her right tit then her face as he groaned in pleasure.  His friend soon erupted, shooting two heavy loads on her left tit before moving closer and finishing on her face and open mouth.  She swallowed as quickly as she could, but streamers fell from her mouth to drip on her heaving tits as she sat back on Steve’s lap.  The two men in front of her grinned big happy smiles as they watched her struggle to swallow. Both had fallen back to rest on their hands as they also took deep gulping breaths.

“That was awesome!  You fucking rock.  Love to do that again!” They said to her.  Kelly smiled contentedly at the comments and her lingering orgasmic after glow. Honestly, I need more but I don’t want to leave Greg much longer.

“You guys are pretty fucking awesome too! No promises but I’ll be on the island for a while.” She laughed as she ran fingers through the cum on her tits and felt trails of jizz on her back.

“Well, we can only hope you come by again.” Steve commented from behind her.  She felt him shift and stand up. Turning her head, she grinned as his cock dangled, almost limp before her.  Close enough she leaned over and kissed his glans. Then on a whim she leaned forward and kissed the cocks of the two men in front of her. 

“That’s for a good time.  Now I need to clean up.  How about a quick swim.” Pausing then, she put on an evil smirk. “I should also call my husband to come get me.” The two men in front of her looked at each other slightly shocked.  Steve laughed. 

“Hey, Kent and Lance, seriously no big deal.  I get the feeling they are into this stuff.” Kelly laughed as she stood.

“Didn’t mean to shock you guys.  Yeah, we are, and he won’t mind at all.” She winked at Lance and Kent as they both stood.

“Good thing.  We hate to tap into something not ours.  We don’t swing that way.” Lance, or was it Kent told her seriously. “But, if it’s cool then yeah, we should get together again.”

“I’ll give Steve my number.  Maybe we can make this happen again.  For now, I need to swim and clean off.”  Minutes later the four walked out of the tree line.  Kelly glanced over to where Greg lay, still appearing to read his book. She caught a brief smile from him as she walked down to the water, the three men trailing her. 

“I’ll be right down.” She told the men as she stopped briefly at her towel.

“Cool. We’ll meet you in the water.” Steve told her as the three walked into the surf. Kelly quickly pulled her phone from her beach bag and texted: 30 min? 

Take an hour.  I’ll wait. 😊

Just under an hour later, Kelly strode from the trail leading from the beach and looked around for Greg.  Seeing him sitting on a bench near their rental car she grinned and walked over.

“OK, I can’t wait to hear about it.  I swear I could hear you cumming over the surf.” Greg chortled at the look on Kelly’s face. 

“No way!” Kelly said immediately then added, “OK, maybe! Let’s head back to the bungalow.  I need to clean up a bit more.” She smiled impishly at him as she leaned over, kissed him then climbed into the car.


Chapter 4 – The Next Surprise

The next morning Kelly woke to the smell of bacon and eggs. Stretching under the sheets she smiled as she remembered the three men from the previous day.  I don’t know what was more fun.  The group sex…telling Greg about it… Or the massive orgasm I had after telling him, and he fucked my brains out... She chuckled softly as she slid her naked body from the bed. 

“You up?” Greg called from the tiny kitchenette around the corner from the bed.

“TaDa!” Kelly jumped around the corner laughing as she grabbed both tits and shook them.

“You’re a goofball!” Greg laughed at her as he slid buttery eggs and bacon onto a plate. “What do you want to do today?”

“Well, I’d like to spend the day naked.  That OK with you?” Kelly grabbed a towel and dropped it on the kitchen chair before sitting down and reaching for the plate Greg offered.

“Well, it kinda fits the plans for the day. Lay around the pool nude and relax.” He paused and grinned at her. “Oh yeah, you still interested in that second surprise?” Kelly blushed under the first stages of a promising tan. I love that after all we’ve done she still blushes. Greg thought as he stirred eggs around the buttery skillet.

“If you are… Yeah, I’m horny as hell and would love to see what you have planned.  Also, a little nervous.  Is it MORE than what we’ve already done?  Seriously, it’s gonna be tough beating a gangbang in Vegas and then fucking those guys on the beach.” She giggled as she scooped a forkful of scrambled eggs in her mouth.  She let her eyes roll at the buttery goodness in her mouth. 

“Oh My God! Better than cum.” She paused a second for her comment to sink in then giggled again when Greg let out a huge guffaw.

“Wow, now you know my secret ingredient for scrambled eggs.  Butter, salt, pepper a little cayenne and a dash of cum.” Greg shook his head in mock exasperation at her before returning to her previous comment.

“Well, technically you only fucked one guy on the beach.  You gave the other two head.” Greg grinned at her as she giggled once more. “Yeah, this is going to be different.  Erotic as hell I think but different from anything we’ve tried the last few years. I’d tell you what it is but I’d kind of like to surprise you.”

“Surprise me babe. You know I love sexy surprises.” Kelly told him between bites of egg and bacon.

“Well, for now let’s finish breakfast and then lay by the pool for a while.  You can stay naked.” He grinned again as she wriggled in her chair.

Several hours later the two sat in lounge chairs by the pool.  Greg was wearing the same swim trunks as the previous day, explaining he didn’t want to risk burning his junk.  Kelly was careful to apply lotion to herself to avoid that problem.  

“Hey love.  Can you get the door?” Greg asked nonchalantly as he looked over his book to where Kelly had just emerged from the pool. She stared at him suspiciously, wondering if this was his surprise.  Hmmm, greeting a delivery guy naked and fucking him.  An oldy but a goody.

“Sure…” I know he knows how horny I’ve been getting all day waiting for his surprise. She walked to the open sliding door to enter the bungalow. Reaching the front door, she saw a figure behind the frosted glass. She paused a second then opened the door.

“Aloha…. Um shit…. I mean wow and thanks…” A 50’s something man stood at the door holding two brown grocery bags.  “Already paid for.” He stammered as Kelly stood in the door. OK, what do I do.  Does Greg want me to fuck whoever showed up.  I mean, the guy is cute enough… sort of. She thought as he smiled a gap toothed grin and let his eyes soak in her body.

“Thanks.” She finally replied as the delivery man stared at her tits wide eyed. What seemed like minutes later he looked up at her face then back to her tits. 

“OK, umm, I’ll just set these here.  You have a nice day.” He said as he bent to put the bags on the porch.

“Thanks?  Do you need a tip?” Kelly asked, still unsure what was happening. At that he stared at her bug-eyed then let out a single loud guffaw.

“Lady.  That’s tip enough right there.  Not sure my heart could handle more.” He waved his hand at her tits then turned and walked away shaking his head.  Kelly stood in the door for a few seconds longer before picking up the two bags and bringing them into the bungalow. Then it sank in and with a laugh she thought, That old geezer rejected me!

“Greg!” She tried to sound mad but ended up laughing. Greg turned in his chair to look into the bungalow at Kelly and smiled innocently. 

“Oh, the groceries got here.  Excellent.  I’m making dinner here tonight.” Kelly stared at him for a long minute.

“Any more deliveries today?” She asked, hands on her hips as she struggled not to giggle. OK, that was not only funny as hell, but I must admit, I was really getting horny at the thought of doing a delivery guy.

“Maybe one or two… So, would you have done him?  That old guy?” Greg asked casually.

“Yep. If you asked.” At that she did giggle. “You should know by now, I’m willing to try anything… Well, almost anything… Well, anything.” She gave him a teasing look as she turned to put the bags on the table. “OK, help me put this away.  You need to get out of the sun for a bit anyway.” They spent the next hour talking, going back to the beach encounter the previous day while they put away the frozen foods and a few fresh veggies Greg had purchased.  Along with a bottle of wine and Bourbon. 

“Yeah, anything.  I really love doing two or three guys at once.  Especially if one of them is you.” Kelly smirked at Greg as she answered his last question.  The two were now sitting on a couch staring out a window at the mountains.  Greg had an arm around her shoulders and was casually caressing the top of one boob. 

“I like that too.” He said with a playful leer. “I also really enjoy just watching you or listening to you tell me what happened after.” Kelly smiled at him and caressed his face before planting a kiss on his cheek. A kiss that became more and more passionate as Greg began squeezing one tit, his other hand drifting down to just above her cleft.  Kelly slowly slid her hand down his bare chest, just reaching the top of his trunks when a loud knock on the door interrupted her.

“Damn!” Kelly exclaimed.

“Sorry love.  Why don’t you get that one too.” Greg told her with a shit eating grin. Kelly glowered at him as she slowly stood and faced him. Without a word she turned and gave an excellent runway strut to the door.  Tossing her head, she looked back at Greg with her own shit eating grin.

“Well, let’s see who this is.” She said humorously over her shoulder as she reached the door and quickly turned the handle.

“Well, hey there K!” A deep masculine and VERY well-known voice came from the man standing before her. Holy Shit! Kelly stood in dumbfounded shock for seconds while her brain processed what was happening. Her hands flew to cover chest, then pussy, then split the difference.

“Surprise!” Greg called from behind Kelly as he stepped to the door and reached out his hand. “Jeff! C’mon in!” Kelly was still in shock debating whether to run and grab a towel, continue to cover herself with her hands, or just sink into the floor. Jeff was one of their oldest friends, the best man at their wedding and… He’d always been so proper with me… now I’m standing here starkers and he’s just grinning. I feel like such an idiot trying to cover up. Fuck it! With that thought, she slowly lowered her hands and pasted on a nervous grin.

Jeff was as tall as Greg at 6’1” with a similar swimmers build. The biggest difference between the two men was Greg’s full head of moppy hair while Jeff wore his in a short military burr. Jeff was wearing cargo shorts and a bright blue tank top that showed off his toned arms and chest. At first glance, most people assumed the two men were brothers. They might as well have been having grown up in the same neighborhood and been best friends for most of their lives. He grinned at Kelly, staring her straight in the face as he stepped up and gave her their customary hug.

“Great to see you K. I mean really great!” He told her as he stepped back and exchanged grips again with Jeff followed by very manly back slapping. “Bro!” He’s completely ignoring the fact I’m standing NAKED right here. That my bare tits…

“So… Is this your surprise?” Kelly finally asked in a soft controlled tone as she crossed her arms over her chest. Fuck it, we said we needed to keep our fun away from family and friends but… But, the whole thing is making me horny as hell and Jeff really is damn sexy.  Can’t lie and say I never thought of fucking him but what is Greg’s final plan? Kelly took a deep breath and placed her hands on her hips as she realized both men were staring at her and smiling.  Goddam!  They look so fucking happy with themselves.

“OK, you can both tell me what the hell is going on.”  She finally said, now barely containing unbidden laughter at the absurd situation. Hell, it’s laugh or sink into the floor in embarrassment.

“Oh, that’s easy.” Greg began as he took her by the arm and guided her back into the living room.  “Jeff’s here so you can fuck him.” He walked past Kelly and into the Bungalow leaving her standing slack jawed for a moment at his blunt delivery.  Jeff blushed deeply at Greg’s words but winked at Kelly as he slid past her, his bare arm brushing her tits and sending tingles through her body. HOLY FUCK!  I knew that was coming but GODDAMN, he was so blunt and my pussy feels like it is dripping!…Greg reached the kitchenette, ignoring Kelly, and grabbed several cans of local brew, handing two to Jeff and keeping one for himself as a bemused Kelly stood watching in silence.

“Greg.  Wow, I mean wow.” Kelly finally said as she strode into the bungalow’s living room.  Both men waited for her, standing in the kitchenette holding their cans.  Jeff walked over and handed her one.  Kelly eyed both men in thoughtful silence as she popped the top and took a long pull.  What do I really think about this? It’s been so damn hot fucking guys I didn’t know. I never really thought about doing a friend…but… She thought as she paced to the sliding glass doors and looked out at the pool before turning and taking a few steps towards the men. No, I not only don’t mind but the thought of fucking Jeff is making me so wet. 

“Do you mind?” Greg finally asked her and waited. No? Kelly turned away from the men to hide the thoughts racing through her mind. After a long minute of silence she called over her shoulder. “You are staring at my ass. Aren’t you?” Kelly turned with an impish grin quirking her lips as she saw they were in fact staring at her ass. 

Jeff smiled and raised his beer in salute.

“I’m guessing you already know about everything?” she asked Jeff with a daring wink.

“Yeah, I guess I do.” He returned the wink.  “It was a bit of a shock.  I mean, you always had a Polly Pureheart reputation.” Jeff chuckled and took a long pull from his beer. “Then Greg tells me about your games and shit, the gang bang in Vegas.” He gave her a nervous grin and shook his head then looked her in the eye.

“I’ve always thought you were hot as hell.  Seeing you like this is well a wet dream in real life.” He took a swig of his beer as he worked to gain confidence. “So, we don’t have to do anything.  I could just leave now.  I don’t want to fuck up our friendship.” It was Kelly’s turn to pause.  She didn’t say anything, letting the silence fill the room before she set down her beer and stepped up to Jeff.

“Don’t leave.” Her lips quirked as she stepped in and gave Jeff a hug.  Her tits smashed against his chest as he returned the gesture. “I can’t say I’m surprised you told him, you two talk about everything.” Kelly said as she slowly stepped away from Jeff.

“Yeah, it was awkward telling Jeff and I’m sorry love, I should have told you. It really just came out in conversation.”

“Yeah, I was shocked at first but then fascinated by it.  I know a lot of guys in the military who share their wives. I just never expected it from you two.” Jeff ended with a sheepish grin.

“I started thinking, it is so much kinkier with someone we both know well. Then Jeff was transferred to Hawaii and the timing just seemed too perfect.”  It was Greg’s turn to down some beer.  “So, Surprise??”

“Yes, surprise.” Kelly nodded her head in simple reply even as she blushed fiercely under Jeff’s gaze.

“Good. Then, are you OK with this?” Greg asked in confident tones but his eyes betrayed some concern she would be angry. Kelly reached over and placed her palm on his chest.

“Yes. If you’re sure? I mean, you are totally sure we let our best friend fuck me. I mean, he’s only seen me naked.” Kelly stepped up to Jeff and took his hand bringing it up to her chest to rest between her boobs. “I’m good with it, but what about you?”

“I invited him.” Greg answered simply. “It’s still up to you.” Kelly nodded and looked at Jeff who stood rooted and unmoving as she held his hand to the center of her chest.

“Do you want to play with my tits?” She asked Jeff.

“Oh yeah.” He nodded and said softly. Kelly smiled and slid his hand over to cup her right tit.  He breathed in one sharp inhalation as he gently squeezed.

“Fucking magnificent.”

“So, can we let this sink in a bit? Maybe take our time.” Kelly smiled kindly at Jeff as she spoke then turned to Greg.

“Whatever you need.”

“Slow would be fun.”

“Not too slow… but for now, I need another swim.” Kelly turned and walked to the pool. She felt both men’s eyes on her ass as she walked and loved it.  Glancing over her shoulder she grinned at them as they watched her step into the warm water. Swimming slowly to the opposite side of the pool, she glanced back to see what they were up to only to hear the sound of an engine starting followed by tires on the gravel drive. Frowning she held to the side of the pool waiting to see what would happen next.  Minutes later Jeff walked from the house, nude but beer can still in hand.  Kelly caught her breath at the sight of his long pale cock bobbing before him as he walked to the side of the pool. No manscaping.  Why am I not surprised. His cock rose slightly as he saw where she was looking.  He grinned nervously at her as he approached, following the direction his cock was now pointing.

“I wasn’t sure you were coming back.”

“Well, I almost didn’t.  I know Greg likes to hang around, but he suggested leaving us alone, at least for a bit.” Jeff stood just outside the bungalow as he spoke. “Even then I almost left but… Shit, you are so fucking hot.” He smiled nervously at her.  Somehow, his display of nerves both calmed and aroused her. He is so damn sweet, always has been.  As shocking as this is for me it has to be more for poor Jeff.

“Thanks! It’s nice to be appreciated. I’m glad you stuck around besides.” She chortled before going on. Then, oddly they both fell into a normal conversation, sharing stories of work and travel over the year since they’d last seen each other.

“So, there I was naked in the pool when the Geisha walked in and…” He shook his head, “Well, anyway.” Kelly smiled at his story, then frowned that he didn’t finish. He’d remained sitting on the edge of the pool as if afraid to join her.  While Kelly held to the edge occasionally drifting backwards as they talked.  She was about mid-pool, staring at him when a sudden thought hit her.  I love this guy.  He is such a good friend, but I also want to fuck him and he won’t make the first move because… She quirked her head to the side smirking and decided to push the subject.

“That’s a nice cock big boy!” She called out and immediately regretted it as Jeff jerked, obviously startled. “Why so pale though?” Jeff sat on the edge of the pool; his cock was now definitely beckoning to her from across the warm water.  Pushing off, she swam slowly in his direction.  Jeff laughed self-consciously at her question. She’d forgotten how almost painfully shy he’d always been around her. And me around him… The memory made her blush as she realized how different things had become in just a few minutes.

“Military showers are usually not private.  Lots of questions get asked, or thought, about when a guy has an all over tan.” He shrugged and grinned as he blushingly replied. “Umm, you seem to be getting a nice tan.  No lines.” It was the first time since Greg had left that he actually commented about her.  She smiled.

“Well, we spent the afternoon at the nude beach down the road.” Kelly swam to stand just in front of him and tried hard to not stare at his cock and embarrass him further.

“Greg mentioned that.  I had told him about the beach when I heard you guys were coming.  I wasn’t sure you’d actually go.” Jeff sipped his beer. “We even talked about the three of us meeting at the beach to surprise you but… It just didn’t seem right.” Jeff shrugged. “Hell, I sat in my car in the driveway for 20 minutes before I worked up the nerve to knock.”

“Hmmm, this is a much better way I think.” Kelly smiled then slid back in the water to cool her shoulders before moving back to stand in front of Jeff.  Her tits bobbing gently in front of her. “The beach was more our typical thing.  We didn’t really plan to play but left the options open. It did end up with me having some fun like we’ve done a few other times when we travel.” At his quizzical look she explained the games they played when they first started Hot Wife stuff. She would pick up a guy in a bar, let him play with her tits then tell Greg about it.  “We both loved it but were scared to do more. It took over a year to convince Greg I was not just good with it but enjoyed the idea of fucking strangers.”

“Yeah, Greg told me.  It took me a while to believe you were that into it.” He took another drink.

“Well, you should have seen me at the beach yesterday.” She went on to tell him a shorter version of events than the one she shared with Greg. Kelly had noticed how nervous Jeff was and didn’t want to scare him completely. Still, his cock rose steadily as she relayed the story. She’d moved up closer to him as he sat on the edge of the pool her tits pressed against his knees as she spoke.  His penis was a flagpole by the time she finished.

“That can’t be comfortable.” Kelly said softly. “I love giving head. can I suck that?” Kelly nodded at Jeff’s member.  He sighed deeply, thoughts racing across his face as he waged an internal debate. Rather than speak, he opened his knees at her gentle urging just enough to allow her to move between his legs. Gripping his shaft in one hand she started to stroke it gently.  All other concerns washed away as she watched a drop of pre-cum ooze from the tip. Leaning in slowly, tenderly, she took his glans in her mouth and caressed it with lips and tongue. She felt his hand gently settle on the back of her head.

“Why didn’t we do this sooner?” She whispered up at him before returning her mouth to his cock.  Taking him slightly deeper while swirling her tongue around his shaft.

“Holy shit!” He took a deep breath then answered her question. “Well, there was the fact you married my best friend. Plus, I knew how hard he worked to get in your panties.” It was his turn to grin down at her blushing face. “Yeah, gotta tell you.  This is still new to me. But I love it.” Kelly took a moment to lick and suck his dick head while she thought on what he said.

“Do you want me?” She asked and went on before he spoke. “I mean, the other guys were all on the prowl or in the lifestyle.  But you, I guess I want to know if you want this? I usually like it hard and dirty.” She looked up, past his cock to stare in his eyes. Jeff paused before answering softly.

“I do, I really do.  Will you keep doing this? Like you are?” His breath caught as she did exactly as he requested. Kelly bobbed her head slowly up and down, her lips providing a steady suction along his shaft.  All doubts were erased as she surrendered to the moment. This is different.  The strangers were just fucks.  But Jeff… I like him, we love him, and this is special.  I really don’t want it to be like with the guys at the beach. I wonder if he would like me to…  Kelly pulled him from her mouth and worked her lips down his shaft in a slow, tender series of kisses until she reached his nuts, his very hairy nuts. I’ve only ever done this with Greg. She realized as Jeff let out a deep sigh as she sucked first one nut then the other.

Greg and the other men she’d been with had all been shaved or waxed smooth.  Not Jeff.  She found it erotic and so very dirty as his pubes tickled her lips and nose. She giggled once and had to pull back as his hair tickled her nose.

“Sorry, your hair tickled.  Do you like this?” She smiled at him then fully extended her tongue and licked him from the base of his shaft to the tip.

“It’s great! I mean really great! And don’t tell me you can’t tell?” He gasped as she let her teeth graze the transition between his glans and shaft.

“Hmmm, I’ll keep going, if you want?” Kelly grinned up at him as she playfully bounced his dick on one cheek.

“Please…” He groaned and wrapped his fingers in her thick blonde hair.  Using the handhold, he pulled her head up and down faster and faster.  Jeff began to moan softly, and his cock twitched in her waiting mouth. She felt the buildup as he prepared to cum and paused mid shaft to accept his load.  Jeff’s grip tightened in her hair as he gasped and began twitching seconds before he released a warm, salty flow into her mouth. Gulping, she struggled to swallow his warm flow.  Sensing he was finished, Kelly gently stroked his shaft, forcing out a final few drops onto her waiting tongue.

“You had a lot.” She said smiling at him as she licked the last few drops from the tip of his slumping cock. “Been a while?”

“Yeah, a bit.” Jeff sighed deeply. “This is weird.  But nice.” he said as he looked down on her.  Kelly smiled back at him then moved to the pool ladder and climbed out.  Stepping back to where he sat, she knelt and looked him in the eyes.

“So, that happened, and we both enjoyed it.  We also can’t say it never happened.” Kelly leaned over and kissed him tenderly. “You are our friend, and you need to know I would like to do more.” Jeff smiled at her.

“Me too.” He whispered and returned a longer kiss. Kelly stood and took his hand, leading him into the bungalow and then to the bed.  She lay on her back while he stood at the foot staring down at her.

“Would you lick me now?” Kelly blushed and smiled as she spread her legs and opened her pussy with her hands. 

“Love to…” Jeff bent over bringing his face down to near her pussy.  He began by kissing her stomach and worked down to first one inner thigh, then the other, teasing her pussy with his warm breath each time he moved his lips from one side to the other.

“Ooooh! That is so nice.” Kelly murmured then moaned loudly as Jeff began to gently lick her swollen clit. “Yesssss.” She hissed. Jeff now focused his efforts on her clit and pussy.  He gently slid a finger into her tunnel, followed by a second as he felt her squirm and moan.

“Yes, finger fuck me, like that!” Kelly whispered in rasping tones as she squirmed under his tongue and fingers.  She grabbed her tits and squeezed them as she felt the growing wave of an orgasm. “Yes! Yes! Uggghhh!” She moaned and thrashed as she came massively.  Finished, she looked between her legs to Jeff’s grinning face.  He’d left his fingers deep in her and wriggled them when he saw her looking.

“Holy Shit!” She giggled and tried to grab his hands. “Gimme a second, please. I am sOooo sensitive.”

“Too sensitive for this?” Jeff asked as he stood showing her his hardon. Kelly’s eyes widened as she saw how hard he’d become. Oh God! Never too sensitive for a cock that hard.

“No…fuck me, please. Just go slow…” Jeff bent over again and slowly kissed his way up her body.  Reaching her tits, he sucked on one hard nipple.  Biting it gently he moved on to the other before continuing his advance. Kissing either side of her neck, right at her pulse brought a gasp of delight from her lips. She could feel his solid dick pushing against her wetness as he propped up on his elbows and looked at her. Their eyes locked as his cock slowly pierced her. She felt as if every nerve was energized, every sensation was increased. She could feel his abdominal muscles clench as he slowly pushed deeper and deeper.

“Ohhh, that is so nice.” Kelly whispered, pulling him down for an impassioned kiss.  “Yes, all the way.” She moaned in his ear as she felt his hairy nuts push against her ass. Stopping, he lay on her, kissing her neck as they both enjoyed the sensations coursing through them. Seconds later, he began a slow rhythmic thrusting. Each penetration bringing her closer and closer to another orgasm. The sound of their breathing soon filled the room.

“You are so damn wet.” He whispered in her ear. “Can I cum in you?” Kelly had grabbed her tits and was gently twisting her nipples as Jeff thrust into her.

“Mmmm, sure, or on me. I do like cum on my tits.” She whispered back as they slowly fucked. At the sound of someone at the front door he froze in place. His cock deep within her. Oh my god!  This is so fucking good!

“It’s ok.” She whispered, “You don’t need to stop.” At her reassurance he began his slow thrusting, his head buried in the crook of her neck. “Hey love.” He heard her whisper, knowing it was directed to Greg even as he continued to fuck her. Then he felt her hand move from around his neck and stretch across the bed. 

“Hey. I’ll leave and start dinner.  Sorry guys.” Greg whispered.

“I’m close, you can stay… do you mind Jeff?” Jeff had continued his slow pumping into her as she spoke. He hesitated for a second then began again, as if afraid to show his embarrassment. He paused deep in her and lifted his head. Greg was kneeling beside the bed, his hand holding Kelly’s. It sank into him then that his dear friends had invited him to join something special.  His concerns dropped away as he shook his head.

“Nah, it’s cool.  I am nearly finished.” He gave a small smile to Greg as he began thrusting again and focused his gaze on Kelly’s slowly undulating boobs.

“I’m close too.  This is so good!” Kelly rolled her hips under him, taking a little more of his cock but also rubbing her clit into his pubis with each thrust. So close!  How could I be so close and he has barely fucked me!

“Yes! Yes!” She whispered to the two men as she clenched Greg’s hand tightly. “Harder, please!” Jeff did as she asked, pulling out further to thrust in hard and with increased pace.  Soon the sound of flesh on flesh filled the room. Kelly moaned loudly and let out a few whimpers as she began to cum.  Quivering, she pushed up against Jeff, eager to take in every inch of his cock.

“Fuck!” He grunted and pulled from her as he let loose a streamer of cum on her stomach.  She reached between them to grab his cock and pump it for him.  Her hand quickly got wet with her lubrication coating his shaft. She jerked a huge, final load onto her tits and just under her chin. Jeff pushed back breathing deeply, his cock slowly slumping down to rest on her pussy.

“That was so good.” Kelly said to both men as she squeezed Greg’s hand. “One heck of an anniversary.” Jeff stood, his long pale cock hanging like a snake from the bush of his pubes.

“Stay for dinner?” Greg asked him.

“Please.” Kelly chimed in, propping up onto her elbows.  She laughed as she quickly tried to stop cum from flowing off her tits and to the bed. “Seriously, stay.  No clothes allowed.”

“Yeah, sounds like fun.” Kelly smiled at him and nodded her head.  Greg grabbed a towel and used it to wipe cum from her chest.  When she looked over at him, she saw he was naked and sporting a massive hardon. Laughing and with twinkling eyes she gestured to him to move closer.

“You ready for me my love?” he asked with a grin as he moved over and kissed her. “Jeff, you cool?”

“Umm yeah, I’ll watch. If that’s OK?” Jeff took a second towel Greg tossed at him as he stood and stepped back from the bed.

“We love being watched, and I love being on top so roll over mister.” Kelly laughed as she shoved Greg to his back and flung a leg over him. In a practiced move she grabbed his shaft and positioned her pussy over his cock before sliding him into her.

“Yes!” She exclaimed lips parted in a wide grin. Greg reached up and gripped her tits as she slid down his length. Looking over her shoulder, even as she slid down Greg’s shaft, she called to Jeff. “Don’t go too far. I’m not finished with you yet.” She chuckled as she turned back to look down at Greg.

“Did I tell you I had another surprise for tomorrow?” Greg said as he matched her eager grin. The room once again filled with the sounds of sex as she eagerly increased her pace.

The End…

Nope, Greg and Kelly will be back for a very possessed Halloween October 2023

Did you get your audible version yet? 
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As summer rolls around things are getting hot. This multi author series explores the lives of women who are living their dirtiest fantasies this summer and they are slippery when wet. Enjoy your summer with these filthy hotwife stories. 

Book 1: A Hotwife Summer by Aila Glass 

Book 2: A Hotwife On Fire by Alexa Sommer

Book 3: A Hotwife Exposed by Daisy Dennis

Book 4: A Hotwife On The Go by Cyra Wilde

Book 5: A Hotwife in The Sand by Kyle Canon

Book 6: The Hotwife Next Door by Kevin Jaxon

Book 7: The Hotwives New Husband by Sean Geist

Book 8: A Hotwife Playa Cabana by Hank Dolworth

Book 9: A Hotwife Marooned by Olivia Lawless

Book 10: A Hotwife Gets Wet by Anya Knightly

Book 11: A Hotwife Anniversary by Dilana Rose

Book 12: A Hotwife At The Hideaway by Zoey Adams

Book 13: The Hotwife Getaway by Lillia Wett

Book 14: A Hotwife Bares It All by Hardison Parker

Book 15: A Hotwife Road Trip by Devon Haze

Book 16: A Hotwife Takes it... Easy by Delores Swallows


Other Stories by Kyle Canon

The Photographer’s Story - Full length novels that follow the lives of Lilly and Kyle as they explore polyamory through their erotic photography. Audible editions of some titles are available through Audible.com.

Book 1 – The Photographer’s Story

Book 2 - Intimate Poses

Book 3 - Overexposed

Book 4 – Final Edit

Short Stories

Drive Inn Threesome

My Bound Valentine - A Lilly and Kyle Short Story

Naughty Christmas Cards - A Lilly and Kyle Short Story

Between Friends

Amber’s Erotic Possession

The Succubus Queen

Sharon’s Punishment

Sharon’s Domination

The Resort

HotWife Series

A Hotwife's Present: A HotWife is Shared

A Hotwife's Adventure: Shared at the Club

Erin’s Erotic Adventures – Nudist Resort

Laying Out

Hot Tub Party

His Best Friend

Time For Beth

Party Time

Seducing the Boss

Connect with Me:

Web-Site – https://www.kylecanonfiction.com/

Email - Kylecanonfiction@gmail.com

Amazon Author Site https://www.amazon.com/by-Kyle-Canon/e/B07481T3S5/ref=ntt_dp_epwbk_0

Twitter - https://twitter.com/KyleCanonAuthor

OEBPS/image_rsrcG9.jpg
ULTIMATE

SUMMER






cover.jpeg
=
R
\






OEBPS/image_rsrcG8.jpg
ULTIMATE

SUMMER






