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				Chapter 1
			

			
				 
			

			
				After a long journey from our home in Melbourne, we finally reached our resort on the beautiful island of Koh Samui and completed the check-in process. A friendly, Thai host guided us through the lush surroundings, leading us past the expansive azure pool and directly to our adjacent rooms situated right by the beach. It felt like we'd stepped into paradise.
			

			
				Joe and I were both twenty-five and had good jobs, so we had decided to treat ourselves to a two-week getaway. Joining us on this adventure were Joe's friend, Mike, and his girlfriend, Amanda. Joe and Mike were close pals, but I hadn't spent much time with Amanda, although she seemed friendly enough.
			

			
				We had been together for two years, and our sex life was absolutely amazing. He was an adventurous and caring lover, and we enjoyed making love as often as we could. Joe was a real looker. He hit the gym nearly every day, and he had these wavy blonde locks that reached halfway down his shoulders. He looked every bit the surfer dude that he was.
			

			
				Once we were alone in our room, I couldn't help but stand and gaze out of the enormous bay windows, taking in the breathtaking view of the ocean.
			

			
				"This is absolutely incredible," I remarked to Joe. "Just look at that view!"
			

			
				Joe joined me, wrapping his strong arms around me from behind. "It's truly stunning," he replied, his voice filled with admiration.
			

			
				After a while, I became aware of a rhythmic thudding noise emanating from the connecting door to Mike and Amanda's room. Intrigued, I moved closer, my curiosity piqued as I pressed my ear against the door. My eyes widened as I realised what was happening on the other side. Amanda and Mike were fucking!
			

			
				Amidst the rhythmic pounding, I could hear Amanda's passionate moans in sync with Mike's thrusts. The unexpected thought of them together on the bed ignited a surge of desire between my legs, and I could feel myself becoming increasingly aroused, my longing building.
			

			
				"Damn, they didn't waste any time," Joe remarked, laughing.
			

			
				Amanda's fervent cries grew louder with each passing moment, and we could now clearly make out her passionate exclamations, like "Give it to me harder," and "Oh god, that feels so good."
			

			
				"She's definitely not holding back," I commented with a laugh, finding myself completely engrossed in the sounds from the other room. My eagerness to hear more had me pressing my ear even closer to the door. Her enthusiastic moans were having quite an effect on me, and my desire was building rapidly, leaving me with a pulsing ache between my thighs.
			

			
				Then, as I glanced at the door, it suddenly hit me – there was a keyhole.
			

			
				Joe noticed my interest in the keyhole and seemed taken aback. "No," he exclaimed, scandalised, "we shouldn't."
			

			
				I couldn't resist a mischievous grin as I whispered back to him, "Just a quick peek to satisfy my curiosity."
			

			
				With my heart racing in anticipation, I crouched down to the keyhole, my eyes glued to the scene unfolding on the other side. To my sheer delight, my view couldn't have been more perfect. They were facing away from us, and Amanda lay on her back, her legs stretched up in the air. Mike positioned himself between her legs, and I could vividly see his thick shaft thrusting vigorously into her. Her intimate folds seemed to stretch around him, accommodating his every powerful thrust.
			

			
				The sight was intensely arousing, and my breath quickened as I watched them in the throes of passion.
			

			
				"Fuck!" I couldn't help but whisper in awe.
			

			
				Joe, eager to know what had elicited such a reaction, inquired, "What? What can you see?"
			

			
				With a sly smile, I stepped aside and motioned for Joe to have a peek for himself. As he leaned down and peered through the keyhole, his eyes widened in amazement.
			

			
				"Oh my god," he breathed out softly, utterly absorbed by the erotic scene unfolding before him.
			

			
				The intensity of the scene on the other side of the door overwhelmed me. I leaned back against the wall, my pulse racing, and couldn't resist the urge any longer. With my eyes closed, I slowly slid my hand into the elasticated waistband of the cute little shorts I was wearing. Unusually for me, I had shaved all my pubic hair for the holiday, and my mound felt smooth and soft.
			

			
				As the sounds of passionate lovemaking filled my ears, I focused on the sensations building between my legs. My fingers found my wet and eager opening, and I let out a quiet gasp as I touched my own arousal. Gently, I collected some wetness on my fingertips and began to rub my clit back and forth, using the familiar technique that I knew would quickly lead me to orgasm.
			

			
				I couldn't help but steal a glance at Joe, who was still crouched beside me, his gaze locked on the erotic view through the keyhole. 
			

			
				“I’m not sure we should be doing this,” he worried, although he didn’t look away. 
			

			
				His own shorts strained noticeably with an undeniable erection, and despite his concern, he couldn't tear his eyes away from the forbidden sight. 
			

			
				But my desire had reached a fever pitch, and I couldn't hold back. Closing my eyes once more, I intensified the pace of my rubbing, my body quivering with anticipation. As the waves of pleasure surged through me, I could feel the intensity building, a warm and electrifying sensation radiating from my core.
			

			
				I couldn't contain myself any longer, and in a futile attempt to stifle any cries, I bit down on my other hand. The orgasm overtook me with an overpowering force, causing my knees to weaken, and I nearly crumpled to the floor. It was a climax so intense that it left me breathless and shaking in its aftermath.
			

			
				Joe, now aware of my desire, shifted his attention from the keyhole to me. He stood up, his gaze smouldering with lust, and took me into his arms. His hungry kisses left me breathless as he pressed me backward towards the bed.
			

			
				We barely made it halfway before he swiftly pulled down my shorts and panties, his own shorts and underwear following suit in one fluid motion. My heart raced as the back of my knees collided with the edge of the bed, causing me to tumble back onto the soft sheets.
			

			
				With an urgent need, Joe's rigid erection nestled between my legs, and with a sensual ease, his large cock began to slide its way inside me, stretching and filling me completely. A primal moan of pleasure escaped my lips as our mouths met, the intensity of our connection deepening with each passing moment.
			

			
				"Oh, fuck," I moaned into his mouth, my body electrified by the sensation of him filling me completely. The overwhelming pleasure of our passionate union consumed my every thought as we lost ourselves in the raw, unbridled ecstasy of the moment.
			

			
				Joe began to fuck me frantically, pounding me unusually hard. I wrapped my legs around him, urging him on. He kissed me as fucked me, and by his own moans of pleasure I knew he wasn’t going to last long. “Come inside me,” I begged him.
			

			
				Joe didn't require a second invitation. With a powerful cry of ecstasy, I felt him release deep inside me, his warm cum filling my eager cunt. The sensation was intensely intimate, sending shivers of pleasure coursing through my body and triggering my own orgasm.
			

			
				Joe rolled off me, and I could feel his cum slowly trickling out of me and onto the bed. We nestled close together, wrapped in each other's arms, waiting for the racing of our hearts and the rapid rhythm of our breathing to gradually return to normal.
			

			
				As we lay there, our senses attuned to the sounds from the adjacent room, it was evident that Mike and Amanda were reaching their own climax. I heard Amanda cry out “Oh my god, yes, come in my ass!” They both made a loud cry before the rhythmic banging stopped and all was peaceful.
			

			
				"Seems like Amanda's a fan of anal too," I giggled, the realisation making me smile. Joe and I had been exploring anal play over the past few months, and I was delighted to learn that our friends shared similar tastes and desires.
			

			
				 
			

			
				After a refreshing shower and getting dressed for the evening, we made our way to the resort's beachfront restaurant and bar. The place was adorned with strings of twinkling lights, stretching from pole to pole, casting a warm and inviting glow that created a wonderfully relaxed atmosphere. Joining our friends at a table right on the beach, we settled in for the evening.
			

			
				Amanda looked absolutely stunning. Her long, bleach blond hair was accented by two bold black streaks running down one side. She had changed into a daringly short and vibrant summer dress that showcased her striking figure. In fact, it was so short that everytime she moved I caught a glimpse of her white panties. The dress also featured a plunging neckline that revealed her impressive cleavage, and she wore a seductive black lace choker around her neck.
			

			
				Just gazing at her was enough to stir my desires, the memory of our shared intimate moment earlier in the day filling my mind with tantalising fantasies.
			

			
				Mike was another sight for sore eyes. He shared the muscular physique that Joe had, thanks to their joint workouts. Unlike Joe's wavy blonde hair, Mike sported a shorter, darker hairstyle. He'd changed into a pair of smarter shorts and a crisp polo shirt, and there was a sexy twinkle in his eyes that was hard to ignore.
			

			
				As the evening unfolded, we indulged in the delicious food and flowing cocktails, gradually slipping into a delightful state of drunkenness. Laughter filled the air, mingling with the soothing sounds of the waves and the background music provided by a couple of talented musicians. Mike and Amanda proved to be wonderful company, both fun and engaging, adding to the vibrant atmosphere of the evening.
			

			
				The conversation had been playful and laden with suggestive remarks from the start. As the night wore on and the cocktails flowed freely, our talk grew progressively more explicit. It was in this spirited atmosphere that Amanda dropped a bombshell that both shocked and intrigued me.
			

			
				"You know," she began, her eyes gleaming with mischief, "Mike and I have started using Tinder to find ourselves unicorns."
			

			
				Her revelation hung in the air, and the table fell silent for a moment as her words sank in. Joe, still with a lingering grin, broke the silence, "Unicorns? What's that all about?"
			

			
				Amanda leaned in, her tone conspiratorial. "Well, it's our way of spicing things up in the bedroom. Unicorns are, you know, adventurous individuals who join couples for a little extra fun. We've had some exciting encounters, I must say."
			

			
				My heart suddenly started racing at this revelation, my mind whirled with the possibilities as I exchanged glances with Joe, both of us equally thrilled and intrigued.
			

			
				"That sounds incredibly exciting," Joe chimed in, a mischievous grin spreading across his face. "So, how does it work? Do you both swipe right together?"
			

			
				Mike, his own eyes gleaming, leaned in to share their secret. "We have a shared account. Then it's all about open communication and finding the right person," he explained. "We both chat with potential partners to make sure there's chemistry and consent all around. It's been quite the thrilling journey, I must say."
			

			
				Fascinated, I couldn't help but inquire further. "So... you've had threesomes with... other women, or men?" I asked.
			

			
				Amanda's reply was candid and provocative. "Both," she stated matter-of-factly. "We’re both bi-sexual, but we more often hook-up with women. For instance, just last weekend, a beautiful woman we'd been chatting with online came over for drinks on Saturday night, and we all ended up in bed together. I watched Mike fuck her, and then I joined in."
			

			
				The explicit revelation left me momentarily speechless, my mind reeling with vivid images of their passionate encounters. "Oh my god," I finally exclaimed, my cheeks flushed with arousal, "That's incredibly hot. Just thinking about it is turning me on." I couldn't help but steal a glance at Joe, eager to see his reaction.
			

			
				Joe’s face looked flushed and I recognised the signs of his own arousal. We shared a glance. Could this be something that would work for us too? I realised I was getting wet just thinking about it. I needed to get Joe back to our room so we could fuck. Amanda and Mike seemed to be equally horny, and soon we made our way back to our rooms.
			

			
				As soon as we were alone, we could hear Amanda and Mike fucking again through the door. Joe and I didn’t waste any time ourselves and soon I was riding him on the bed, making as much noise as we could hoping the others would hear us too. We fucked each other hard for ages, and I lost count of how many times I came. Joe came twice, once in my mouth and once in my cunt before we collapsed exhausted.


			
				Chapter 2
			

			
				 
			

			
				We woke to beautiful sunshine streaming through the window, and the sounds of Amanda and Mike shagging again next door. Smiling, I rolled over to hug Joe, and soon we were passionately kissing and fucking too.
			

			
				I was on my knees, with Joe taking me from behind, his hands on my breasts, teasing my nipples, when a sudden thought struck me. “You haven’t fucked me in the ass on this holiday yet,” I teased him.
			

			
				“That’s true,” he said, withdrawing from my wet cunt and grabbing some lube from the bedside table. He put some on his cock and then pressed the tip against my tight puckered asshole. He began to tease me, rubbing his cock around my most sensitive area, occasionally pressing it against me as if to penetrate me there, but then pulling back. We could still hear Mike and Amanda going at it next door.
			

			
				“What if it was Mike’s cock about to fuck you in the ass?” he surprised me by asking. I felt a thrill run through me, my heart racing.
			

			
				“That would be hot,” I admitted. “Would you like to watch him fuck me in the ass?” I could tell this conversation was turning us both on.
			

			
				Joe continued to play along, the tip of his cock was now pressed firmly between the tight ring of muscle around my asshole. Both of us were breathing heavily with desire. “Oh yes,” he said. “I’d love to see him slide his cock all the way inside you.” And saying that, he slid his own length deep inside me, right up to the balls. I almost screamed in ecstasy, and instantly came, feeling a hot rush of liquid between my thighs as I squirted all over the bed. Anal always made me squirt.
			

			
				But Joe didn’t relent, he began to fuck me hard in the ass, his hands on my hips as he pounded me. “I bet you’d love it, you dirty slut,” he told me. We’d said things like this to each other before, but this was different, we were both imagining me being fucked by someone else and it was turning us on more than ever before. I soon climaxed again, soaking the bed once more.
			

			
				“You fucking slut,” Joe repeated. “I’m going to fill your ass with cum.” And he did.
			

			
				 
			

			
				After breakfast, the boys went off to hire jet skis, leaving Amanda and me alone on the beach. Moving to sit on the end of my sun lounger, she turned away and said “Hey, can you put suncream on my back please?”
			

			
				“Of course,” I replied, squeezing some onto my hands and rubbing it over her back. She was wearing the skimpiest white bikini. The thong was just two pieces of string at the back, and you could see all of her perfect ass. I was sure that if she bent over, the little piece of material down the middle wouldn’t fully cover her asshole. The bikini top was equally minimal, her breasts were pretty big, nice and full and hanging down, the material only just covering the front, revealing lots of side boob, and some under boob.
			

			
				I felt my desire begin to build between my legs as I took my time rubbing the cream all the way down her back. Reaching the thong, I slid my fingers under the waistband, making sure it was all covered, and then down over her ass cheeks. She gave a little murmur of pleasure as I did this, and that made me even more wet.
			

			
				“You’re so good at this,” she said sexily. “Would you mind doing my front too?”
			

			
				“I’d love to,” I smiled, eager to put my hands on more of her amazing body.
			

			
				She lay back on the sun lounger and I rubbed more sun cream over her legs and up her thighs. She parted her legs slightly, allowing me access to her inner thighs and I couldn’t help but stare at her mound inside her white bikini. She had waxed it very high as the material was quite minimal, but I could tell through the thin white material that she still had a strip of hair down the middle. The material also indented where her slit was, and my arousal was now off the charts.
			

			
				I tried to keep my breathing in check and my voice natural, but I realised my hands were shaking slightly with desire as I rubbed the cream as close as I dared to her mound. 
			

			
				Next, I rubbed it into her toned belly and up her sides. As the bottom and sides of her breasts were exposed I had to touch them too, and again she murmured with pleasure as I did so. I could see her large nipples harden and poke through the fabric of her bikini. The white material was just translucent enough to make out the darkness of her nipples. I thought I might come in my bikini, I was so turned on.
			

			
				As I rubbed it into her neck and the top over her chest, this caused her breasts to bounce back and forth as she lay there. I continued working on that part for longer than was strictly necessary.
			

			
				Finally I finished and she offered to do it for me. I led face down and she began to give me a sensual massage with the suncream over my back and shoulders. I was wearing a slightly more modest, but still revealing, green bikini, and she slid the shoulder straps down my arms to get better access.
			

			
				When she reached my bottom, she actually pulled the bikini bottoms halfway down my ass and massaged my lower back and ass cheeks. The whole thing was driving me wild with desire, and I closed my eyes, picturing her fucking Mike as I’d seen through the keyhole. 
			

			
				She pulled my legs open a bit and rubbed the lotion into my inner thighs. Suddenly the edge of her hand brushed my pussy through the fabric and I gasped out loud at the wonderful sensation. Her hands moved away to my lower legs, leaving me aching for more. “Have you ever been with a woman?” she asked suddenly.
			

			
				“No, never,” I replied, my voice suddenly sounding hoarse. “But I would love to try it.”
			

			
				“Is that right?” she said. Completing my lower legs she moved back up my thighs, and now there was no mistaking it for an accident as she again grazed my clit with her fingers. I moaned with pleasure and desire. “Does that feel good?” she asked.
			

			
				“Oh yes, so good,” I admitted. With one hand still massaging lotion into me, her other one stayed between my legs. I looked around nervously, but there was no-one near enough to see what was going on. She began to firmly rub my clit back and forth through the fabric causing me to bury my face in the cushion and moan out loud. 
			

			
				Faster and faster she rubbed my swollen clit until I felt my orgasm approaching. Then suddenly she slipped her fingers inside my bikini and touched my clit directly. This pushed me over the edge and I began to orgasm, crying out into the cushion and gripping the sides of the sun lounger with my hands. She continued to touch me as I rode my orgasm for at least thirty seconds as wave after wave crashed over me.
			

			
				Finally it began to pass and she removed her fingers, using both hands now to rub my back again. “Jesus christ, Amanda,” I said once I could speak again. “That was incredible.”
			

			
				“You’re so sexy when you come,” she told me. Glancing between my legs she laughed, “There’s a damp patch on your bikini now.” Sitting up I checked myself, and sure enough the green fabric had an obvious darker wet area around my crotch.
			

			
				“We better go for a swim to cover it up,” she giggled. We both ran down to the sea, laughing and splashed straight in. The sea was so warm it was like a bath, and we spent most of the rest of the morning sitting in the sea chatting. Amanda began to tell me candid stories of their threesomes, keeping me in a heightened state of arousal. I was desperate now to have a foursome with her and Mike, it was pretty clear that they would like to. I just needed to persuade Joe to make it happen.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The boys returned in time for lunch and then we spent the afternoon swimming in the pool. There was lots of kissing and hugging in the water within our own couples. When I had Joe alone at one end, his arms wrapped around me, I confessed what had happened earlier with Amanda. I was a little nervous how he would take it, even though we had fantasised about him sharing me earlier. 
			

			
				Taking a deep breath, I looked into his eyes and said, "Joe, there's something I need to tell you."
			

			
				Joe turned to me, concern and curiosity evident in his gaze. "What is it?" he asked.
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment, my heart pounding. "When Amanda asked me to put sunscreen on her back," I began, my voice trembling slightly, "things got a little... heated."
			

			
				Joe's brow furrowed as he tried to understand. "Heated, how?"
			

			
				Taking another deep breath, I confessed, "She ended up touching me, intimately, and... she made me come."
			

			
				Joe's eyes widened in surprise at my confession, his gaze locked onto mine as he absorbed the shocking revelation. I could see a whirlwind of emotions playing across his face – surprise, curiosity, but mainly excitement.
			

			
				"She made you... come?" he repeated.
			

			
				I nodded, my cheeks still flushed with both embarrassment and arousal. "Yes," I admitted quietly. "With her fingers on top of my bikini mainly. Until right at the end anyway when she slipped them inside."
			

			
				Joe's gaze remained fixed on me, and for a moment, neither of us spoke. I was in his arms in the pool, my legs wrapped around him, and I could feel his cock was fully hard and pressed against me. The tension in the air was palpable as we grappled with the implications of what had transpired.
			

			
				Finally, he broke the silence. "So, does this mean you want to explore this further?" he asked.
			

			
				I looked deep into Joe's eyes, my own filled with a mix of longing and anticipation. "I want us to be open to new experiences," I replied. "To explore our desires and fantasies together. How would you feel if we ended up having a foursome with Amanda and Mike?"
			

			
				After a thoughtful pause, Joe finally spoke, his voice tinged with a hint of uncertainty. "It's definitely an enticing idea," he admitted. "But it's also a big step. Are you sure you're comfortable with it?"
			

			
				I nodded, a newfound sense of excitement coursing through me. "I want this, Joe," I affirmed. "I want us to take a leap into the unknown, to embrace our desires and share this adventure together."
			

			
				A hint of a smile tugged at the corner of Joe's lips as he considered my words. "All right," he replied, sounding more confident. "If it happens, I’m happy to try it." He was very gently moving against me under the water, rubbing his hard cock against my pubic bone. I grinded back on him, wrapping my arms around his neck and giving him a long passionate kiss.
			

			
				“I love you Joe,” I told him. “Whatever happens with other people, it’s not going to change anything between us.”


			
				Chapter 3
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening after dinner, we found ourselves drawn to a beachfront bar, where we could unwind in giant bean bags on the beach, indulge in more cocktails, and let the sensual energy of the tropical night envelop us. I was wearing a short skirt and a little white vest top which revealed hints of my lacy bra underneath. Amanda looked stunning, she had tied her hair up in a messy bun and was wearing very tight denim shorts and a crop top which made her breasts look huge. I couldn’t stop looking at them and I caught Joe staring a few times too.
			

			
				The beach bar was a haven of relaxation, adorned with flickering candles and low, comfortable seating. Soft music played in the background - a melodic blend of acoustic tunes that complemented the tranquil ambience.
			

			
				As we sipped our cocktails and engaged in animated conversation, the intimacy of the evening seemed to deepen. The dim lighting cast enticing shadows on our faces, lending an air of mystery to our interactions. Flirting glances and playful touches had become second nature and there was an undeniable tension in the air, a sense that the night held secrets yet to be revealed.
			

			
				It was getting late, and Amanda suggested going back to their room for more drinks. She had picked up a bottle of Mekong whiskey and some Coke from the Seven Eleven earlier. I felt butterflies in my stomach as we eagerly accepted the invitation, did Amanda have something else in mind?
			

			
				Back in her room, she poured out whiskey and coke into mugs, which was all the hotel had provided. Amanda and I found ourselves side by side on the bed, while the guys settled into armchairs across from us. The atmosphere was charged with laughter and flirtatious banter.
			

			
				“So you know how you’ve never kissed a girl?” Amanda said, turning to me coyly. “Would you like to try it?”
			

			
				The suggestion hung in the air, causing a momentary pause in our conversation. I could feel everyone's eyes on me, the room suddenly thick with anticipation.
			

			
				I glanced at Joe, his expression a mix of curiosity and excitement. He nodded, letting me know he was okay with it. My heart raced as I considered the possibilities. Finally, with a coy smile of my own, I replied. "I think I'd like that very much."
			

			
				Amanda's touch on my thigh sent shivers of anticipation coursing through me, and as she leaned in, our lips met in a sensual, electric kiss. It was a moment filled with a heady blend of excitement and tenderness, as our mouths melded together in a passionate exploration.
			

			
				Her tongue slipped between my parted lips, igniting a wonderful dance that sent my senses reeling as I responded eagerly to her advance. Our tongues entwined, moving in a rhythm that mirrored the pounding of our hearts.
			

			
				The kiss deepened, and I found myself lost in the intoxicating sensations of our mouths moving in harmony. Amanda's hand on my thigh moved higher, her touch a delicious contrast to the softness of our mouths locked in an embrace. Every stroke of her tongue, every sigh of pleasure that escaped our lips, intensified the pleasure building within me.
			

			
				Her hand, which had initially rested on my thigh, began to explore higher, her fingers tracing a sensual path up my leg. The touch was both gentle and purposeful, and it sent shivers of anticipation racing up my spine.
			

			
				With each passing moment, the ache between my legs grew more pronounced, and I found myself yearning for more. I parted my thighs slightly, an unspoken invitation for Amanda to explore further. My short skirt was already riding quite high and I felt a surge of exhilaration that the boys could see my panties.
			

			
				But Amanda's hand didn't venture between my legs, where my desire burned intensely. Instead, she guided her touch to my face, holding me gently as she continued to explore my mouth with her tongue. Her hand then trailed down my neck, deftly hooking the straps of my vest top and bra, and with a seductive grace, she slid them down over my shoulder. My breast was now close to being fully exposed, with only the nipple clinging to the last vestiges of fabric.
			

			
				“Can I suck your nipples?” she whispered into my mouth.
			

			
				“Yes please,” I answered enthusiastically.
			

			
				She slipped my top and bra down the last part, allowing my nipple to be exposed to the cool embrace of the room's air conditioning. The sensation was exquisite, causing my already hardened nipple to respond further, while my cunt throbbed with aching need.
			

			
				As Amanda's mouth closed over my nipple, a moan of unbridled pleasure escaped my lips. Waves of sensation cascaded through my body. The room seemed to fade away as I surrendered to the passionate sensations coursing through me.
			

			
				Amanda's tongue worked magic on my exposed nipple, swirling and flicking with a maddening rhythm that sent bolts of pleasure straight to my core. The exquisite sensation left me writhing in ecstasy, and I leaned back onto the bed, my moans of delight growing more audible.
			

			
				With deft fingers, Amanda teased and caressed my other breast, slowly exposing it to the hungry gaze of the room. Her skilled hand massaged and teased, sending ripples of pleasure coursing through me. I arched my back, pushing my breast further into her eager touch, my moans growing in intensity.
			

			
				"Can I go down on you?" Amanda's whispered question sent a surge of desire coursing through me.
			

			
				“Oh fuck, yes,” I responded. Without hesitation, she quickly pulled my knickers down and discarded them on the floor.
			

			
				I willingly opened my legs wide, the anticipation of being exposed to the room adding an intoxicating layer of excitement. My most intimate area on display for everyone to see, made me feel wonderfully liberated and seductive. I couldn't help but notice that both Joe and Mike were rubbing their bulges through their shorts.
			

			
				Amanda went down between my legs, and gently kissed my swollen clit. This sent a surge of pleasure through me, which only intensified as she began to lick it. I was so wet, my juices flowing like a river, trickling out of my cunt and over my sensitive asshole, adding to the intoxicating mix of sensations. Finally, Amanda's fingers plunged deep inside me, and a wave of pleasure washed over me as she provided the penetration my aching cunt had been craving.
			

			
				I couldn't hold back any longer. I grabbed both of my breasts and arched my back, the intensity of my impending orgasm washing over me in powerful, relentless waves. It felt like an unending cascade of pleasure, each wave crashing into me with greater force than the last.
			

			
				My cries of ecstasy filled the room as I came over and over, the world around me fading into a blur of sensation.
			

			
				Sitting up, Amanda wiped her wet mouth on the back of her hand, her eyes locked with mine in a sultry gaze. "Now it's my turn," she declared with a seductive smile.
			

			
				She shed her clothes, revealing her stunning naked form. Her big, heavy breasts were a sight to behold, each adorned with perfect, dark nipples that begged for attention. Between her legs, a neatly trimmed patch of dark hair framed her intimate area.
			

			
				She reclined on the bed, her body a masterpiece of sensuality. Amanda spread her legs wide, revealing her pink, glistening slit, with its large, butterfly-shaped labia. The room seemed to crackle with the potent energy of anticipation as I gazed upon her, ready to return the pleasure she had so generously bestowed upon me.
			

			
				Amanda opened herself up with her fingers, her body quivering with anticipation. Without hesitation, I eagerly descended between her thighs, my tongue probing as deeply as I could into her warm, wet cunt. She tasted incredible, a unique blend of desire and sensuality that was unlike anything I had experienced before.
			

			
				As I pleasured her with passionate licks and flicks, both Joe and Mike had their cocks fully exposed now, their hands moving rhythmically along their lengths. The room was charged with an irresistible erotic tension as they watched our passionate encounter unfold.
			

			
				Bent over between Amanda's legs, I couldn't help but be aware that they had a perfect view of my exposed cunt and ass from behind. The thought added an extra layer of arousal, intensifying the sensations that coursed through me as I lavished Amanda with my eager attention.
			

			
				After exploring her depths with my tongue, I moved onto her clit, licking and sucking it. This sent her wild, arching her back, pulling on her nipples and crying out loud. Emulating her technique, I inserted two fingers into her smooth, wet cunt, feeling the velvety walls eagerly embrace my intrusion. I curled my fingers upward, pressing against the rougher texture of her g-spot.
			

			
				"Yes, keep doing that," she gasped. Soon, Amanda uttered a long, continuous moan as her climax surged through her. I felt her walls contract around my fingers, and I couldn't help but moan in sync with her pleasure, repeating, "Fuck, yes," over and over as we shared this ecstatic moment.
			

			
				Once Amanda's orgasm had subsided, I moved up to kiss her passionately, our bodies entwined in the aftermath of our shared pleasure. We kissed with fervour, our mouths locked in a heated embrace, and she pressed herself against my leg, grinding sensually.
			

			
				After a while, she came up for air, a teasing glint in her eye as she spoke. "I think it's about time we relieved those poor boys," she suggested mischievously.
			

			
				Sitting on the edge of the bed, Amanda and I beckoned the boys over, our desire for them evident in our hungry gazes. Their shorts fell to the floor as they stood before us, their proud, erect cocks fully exposed to our eager eyes. They were both similarly impressive in terms of length and thickness.
			

			
				Joe stood before me, and Mike approached Amanda. I grasped his shaft and slid the tip into my mouth. Amanda did the same with Mike, causing them both to moan with pleasure. I was never very good at deep throat, so I wanked his shaft with one hand as I sucked the tip. Amanda however was taking Mike fully in her throat, all the way up to his balls and licking the base of them. Thick spit ran out of her mouth and over her breasts, the sight turned me on and I resolved to learn to suck dick like that.
			

			
				Amanda withdrew from Mike's throbbing cock and turned to Joe and me, her sultry eyes filled with desire. "Do you want to swap?" she inquired.
			

			
				Our mutual longing was evident as Joe and I exchanged glances and nodded in unison. Joe and Mike traded places, and I eagerly took hold of Mike's perfect, rigid member. With one hand, I caressed his balls, while my other hand stroked his shaft. My mouth enveloped the head of his cock, and I ran my tongue over it with a hunger, taking as much of it as I could into my mouth without gagging.
			

			
				Next to me, Amanda was giving Joe the full deep throat treatment. His eyes were closed and he seemed to be in ecstasy. Mike seemed to be appreciating my technique too, and I looked him in the eyes as I sucked his cock.
			

			
				I spotted the signs that Joe was about to lose it, and I was right. With a loud groan he came in Amanda’s mouth as he released load after load of cum into her mouth. I couldn't help but be impressed as Amanda maintained her tight grip around his cock, swallowing every drop with eager enthusiasm.
			

			
				With my focus squarely on Mike, I quickened my pace, working diligently to bring him to the brink of release. Suddenly, I felt his fingers tighten in my hair, and his cock throbbed in my mouth as a massive load of cum surged forth. It filled my mouth so rapidly that I couldn't possibly swallow it all in time, so I backed off just in time for the second eruption.
			

			
				The second load of cum splattered across my face, and a gasp of delight escaped my lips as I found myself laughing with sheer exhilaration. Cum was one of my kinks, a source of pleasure, and I adored it when Joe came on my face or tits. With a playful enthusiasm, I stroked Mike’s cock, teasing out load after load of thick, creamy cum as he generously coated me in his desire.
			

			
				It seemed like Mike’s orgasm would never end, but gradually the surges of pleasure began to ebb, leaving me completely covered with his cum. My face and breasts glistened with his desire. In the midst of this sensual moment, Amanda took charge, her hands firmly gripping my face as she playfully licked the cum from my skin. With an intimate intensity, she thrust her tongue into my mouth, sharing the erotic taste of Mike’s release with me in a passionate exchange.
			

			
				 
			

			
				I quickly made my way to the bathroom to retrieve a towel and clean myself off. Upon my return to the bedroom, I heard Amanda's seductive declaration. "Don't think you're finished, boys."
			

			
				When I reentered the room, I found Amanda confidently stroking both of their cocks, one in each hand. "We want you to stay hard and fuck us." 
			

			
				I knew that Joe could often achieve multiple rounds of pleasure, and it appeared that Mike possessed the same capacity, as both men remained impressively erect. With a renewed sense of arousal, we resumed our attentions on their throbbing members, our actions now more gentle as we continued to pleasure them.
			

			
				With an air of excitement filling the room, the scene shifted as Amanda and I led on our backs side by side, each of us ready to experience the pleasure of being taken by each other’s partners.
			

			
				Mike, his cock still throbbing with desire, moved towards me, his eyes locked onto mine with an intensity that sent shivers down my spine. As he positioned himself between my legs, the anticipation hung heavy in the air. With a sensuous ease, he slid his impressive cock into my aching cunt, eliciting a gasp of pleasure from both of us.
			

			
				Simultaneously, Joe drew closer to Amanda, their desire palpable as he entered her too. The room filled with the sounds of our pleasure as we all fucked, exploring new depths of ecstasy with every thrust and embrace.
			

			
				I couldn't help but revel in the mesmerising sight of my boyfriend, Joe, fucking the beautiful Amanda. It was an exhilarating and arousing spectacle, watching the intensity of their connection as Joe's enthusiastic thrusts elicited ecstatic moans and writhing pleasure from Amanda.
			

			
				The raw desire and pleasure that played across Joe's face was unmistakable, and I could tell how much he was relishing the experience of being deeply inside Amanda. Mike's skilled thrusts sent waves of pleasure radiating from my core, and I couldn't help but meet his every movement with eager anticipation. His muscular body pressed against mine, creating a delicious friction that sent me spiralling into blissful oblivion.
			

			
				As the intensity of our lovemaking continued to build, Amanda and I found ourselves drawn together in a passionate kiss. As Mike's powerful thrusts continued to rock me, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing through my body, I could sense that Amanda was experiencing the same intoxicating ecstasy with Joe. 
			

			
				There was an undeniable sense of thrill, knowing that I was being penetrated by another woman's partner, and it only heightened the intensity of our passion. Our moans grew in intensity, echoing the pleasure that radiated from every touch and kiss.
			

			
				In the crescendo of our passion, Amanda and I held each other tightly, our bodies trembling with the force of our simultaneous orgasms. It was an explosive release of desire that left us gasping for breath, our hearts pounding in unison.
			

			
				As we switched positions, the room filled with the intoxicating scent of sex and echoed with the sounds of our moans and passionate cries.
			

			
				I found myself in the arms of Joe, his strong hands gripping my hips as he entered me from behind. The sensation of his throbbing cock filling me, coupled with his lips on my neck and his fingers teasing my breasts, sent shivers of pleasure cascading through my body.
			

			
				Amanda and Mike, equally lost in their own world of ecstasy, continued their relentless fucking. We moved from one position to another, fueled by an insatiable hunger for one another's bodies. The pace quickened, our bodies glistening with a sheen of sweat as we surrendered to the primal need for release.
			

			
				It was a night of unbridled passion and hedonistic delight. We fucked each other over and over, lost in the whirlwind of our sexual energy, a symphony of pleasure that seemed to have no end in sight.
			

			
				But eventually, our passionate escapade had to draw to a close. My sensitive and aching cunt, still throbbing with satisfaction, had reached its limits, and my nipples bore the delightful ache of relentless attention. It was Amanda, always the conductor of our desires, who guided us towards the final act.
			

			
				With a sultry command, she beckoned Joe to come inside her from behind, and her desire was all the invitation he needed. He thrust into her, gripping her hips with determination. His eyes rolled back in his head as the intensity of their connection surged, culminating in a powerful release that filled her with his warm cum.
			

			
				Mike mirrored Joe's actions, claiming me with an intensity that mirrored our fiery night of passion. I buried my face in the pillow, my moans muffled by the soft fabric as he thrust into me, driving me to another breathtaking climax. The sensations were overwhelming as his powerful release sent waves of pleasure coursing through my already sensitised body.
			

			
				After the explosive climax that marked the culmination of our intense night, a sense of blissful exhaustion washed over us. We all collapsed onto the bed in a sweaty heap, cum running down our legs and onto the sheets. Our bodies intertwined in a sensual tangle of limbs and skin. The room was filled with a warm, post-coital glow that seemed to envelop us like a cosy blanket.
			

			
				We lay there, spent and content, our breathing gradually returning to normal. Amanda nestled against Mike, her head resting on his chest, while I found solace in the comforting embrace of Joe's arms. The sounds of our combined moans and gasps had given way to soft whispers and gentle laughter.


			
				Chapter 4
			

			
				 
			

			
				During breakfast the next morning, Mike and Amanda shared some exciting news. "We were swiping on Tinder earlier," said Mike, "and we matched with a girl who's staying at Choeng Mon beach along the coast. We're planning to meet up with her today. We hope you two don't mind having a day to yourselves."
			

			
				“Wow,” I giggled. “You too are insatiable.”
			

			
				“She’s too delicious to turn down,” said Amanda, unlocking her phone and passing it over to me and Joe. “Just look at her.”
			

			
				The screen displayed a stunning girl around our age, standing on a picturesque beach. She had a charming hippy vibe, complete with colourful hair braids. Her bikini top showcased her ample breasts, and she wore a sarong wrap around her lower body.
			

			
				"Give the next picture a look," Amanda suggested with a mischievous twinkle in her eye.
			

			
				I swiped to the next image. It was the same girl, lying naked on a bed. One arm was stretched above her head, revealing her unshaved armpits. Her legs were spread wide, and her untamed pubic hair extended to her thighs. My heart raced, and desire surged between my legs as I took in the enticing sight.
			

			
				“Fuck, I can see what you mean,” said Joe.
			

			
				Amanda grinned and leaned in closer. "We'll make sure to leave no details out when we share our adventure with you tonight."
			

			
				As we finished our breakfast, Amanda and Mike gathered their things, clearly eager to embark on their adventure with the newfound Tinder match.
			

			
				Spending the day alone with Joe was a welcome change of pace. The beach was our tranquil sanctuary, where the gentle waves and warm sun provided the perfect backdrop for our intimate conversation. We lay side by side on our beach towels, the sand beneath us and the palm trees rustling above adding to the sense of calm.
			

			
				We talked openly about the previous night's group sex experience. It was a surprisingly positive and liberating encounter for both of us. Far from feeling any jealousy or insecurity, we found that watching each other with other partners had ignited a new level of passion and excitement in our relationship. We shared our thoughts and emotions, discussing the sensations, the connection, and the unspoken desires that had stirred within us.
			

			
				As we basked in the sun's embrace, we realised that we were both eager to explore this new dimension of our sexuality further. The experience had brought us closer, strengthening our bond and deepening our trust.
			

			
				In the afternoon, we retreated to our room, seeking the intimacy and comfort of each other's arms. Our bodies entwined, and we made love slowly and sensually, savouring every moment of our physical connection. It was a beautiful way to reconnect, reaffirming our love and strengthening the unbreakable bond that held us together.
			

			
				Our friends didn't return, so Joe and I decided to have a romantic meal right on the beach. The sound of the waves as our background music, and the moonlight shimmering on the water as our candlelight. It was a perfect setting for a special evening together.
			

			
				As the night wore on, we felt exhausted from the physical and emotional rollercoaster we had been on and decided to have an early night. We returned to our room, where the gentle lullaby of the ocean outside serenaded us to sleep in each other’s arms.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Mike and Amanda were back for breakfast the next day, they had crept into their room late at night without disturbing us.
			

			
				"Morning, you two," I greeted them with a grin as they joined us for breakfast. "How was your date with the lovely Tinder match?"
			

			
				Amanda chuckled, her eyes sparkling mischievously. "Oh, it was quite the adventure," she began. "She’s called Skye. We met up with her on Choeng Mon beach, and let's just say things got hot pretty quickly."
			

			
				Mike chimed in. "Yeah, we went back to her room and she was up for trying all sorts of things. We had a wild time."
			

			
				My curiosity piqued, I leaned in closer. "Details, details!"
			

			
				Amanda leaned in, her voice dropping to a conspiratorial whisper. "I took some videos of Mike fucking her, I’ll share them on our group chat so you can enjoy them too."
			

			
				I raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "Oh my, I can't wait to see that." I was feeling incredibly turned on by the thought.
			

			
				Mike added, "That wasn't all. After dark, we found a secluded spot on the beach, did some moonlit skinny-dipping, and had another threesome under the stars."
			

			
				"Wow, that sounds amazing," I said, a hint of jealousy creeping in.
			

			
				Mike grinned. "It was a blast, but now we're excited to be back here with you guys. How was your night without us?"
			

			
				"Actually, we had a pretty incredible day. We talked, reconnected, and made love all afternoon. It was nice to have a change of pace after the night before."
			

			
				 
			

			
				After sharing our respective adventures, we decided to make the most of our time together and booked a day trip on a boat to explore some of the nearby islands. We returned in time for a quick shower before meeting the others again for dinner in our favourite beach restaurant.
			

			
				Joe and I were there first, and when Mike and Amanda appeared. I could tell something was up - in a good way. Amanda seemed flushed and excited, and initially, I assumed they’d been fucking. After ordering, Mike and Joe went off to play pool on the other side of the bar. 
			

			
				Amanda leaned in closer to me. "I've got a vibrator in me that Mike can control from his phone," she confessed, her eyes gleaming with a hint of wicked delight. Her admission suddenly made sense, explaining why she seemed a little off-kilter earlier as she struggled to keep her composure.
			

			
				I couldn't help but giggle at her revelation. "You two really know how to keep things interesting," I remarked, a mixture of amusement and arousal coursing through me.
			

			
				I watched as Mike waved at us from the pool table, then noticed him reaching for his phone. Amanda's reaction was immediate and intense. Her eyes widened, and she let out an audible gasp, her thighs clenching involuntarily. For a brief moment, she closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and then met my gaze with a look of exhilaration mixed with desire.
			

			
				"Fuck, he's turned it up," Amanda breathed.
			

			
				Just then, a waitress arrived with our drinks, oblivious to the electrifying undercurrent at our table. As she set down the beverages, Amanda and I exchanged a knowing look, stifling our laughter at the clandestine thrill that had just unfolded.
			

			
				Soon, Mike turned it back down and Amanda became a bit more comfortable, but still flushed. The boys returned to claim their drinks. “Are you girls having fun?” asked Mike. Joe grinned, Mike must have told him what was happening.
			

			
				“I think Amanda certainly is,” I said with a smirk. They took their drinks back to the pool game, and soon I sensed Mike had turned the vibrator back up.
			

			
				“Fuck,” said Amanda quietly. “That’s higher than before.” She reached across and held my hand. She was shaking.
			

			
				“Have you done this before?” I asked.
			

			
				Amanda shook her head. Speaking with difficulty she said, “Not in a public place like this.”
			

			
				Her struggle was evident as she straightened her back and squeezed her eyes shut, trying to keep her reactions under control. "Fuck, that's even higher," she moaned, her breath gasping as the sensations intensified. It was clear that Amanda was teetering on the edge of losing control.
			

			
				Amanda looked like she was on the brink of climax, but the crowded restaurant stifled her ability to express herself openly. Her breaths came in rapid, shallow pants as she whispered, "Oh my god, oh my god." Then, in an instant, it happened. Amanda reached the peak of ecstasy, her mouth opening in a silent cry as she tried to contain her pleasure. She squirmed in her seat, her eyes rolling back in her head as she experienced the intense waves of orgasm that washed over her.
			

			
				Throughout this intense moment, she maintained a vice-like grip on my hand, seeking solace and connection as she surrendered to the powerful sensations coursing through her body.
			

			
				Finally, Amanda reached her limit and, unable to endure it any longer, her hand stealthily slid between her legs to turn off the vibrator. She let out a breathless "Fuck," and then leaned down onto the table, panting heavily as she tried to regain her composure.
			

			
				At that moment, a waitress approached and inquired if everything was alright. Amanda's face flushed with embarrassment. I quickly intervened, reassuring the waitress. "Don't worry, she's just had a bit too much sun today. Could you please bring us a jug of water?"
			

			
				As the waitress nodded and walked away to fetch the water, Amanda and I burst into laughter, the tension from the electrifying situation finally finding release in shared amusement.
			

			
				The electrifying encounter at the restaurant had ignited a fierce desire within me, and I found it impossible to stop thinking about it throughout dinner. After our meal, we migrated to the beach, lounging on bean bags with cocktails in hand. We ended up cuddling with each other’s partners, me and Mike on one bean bag and Joe and Amanda on the other.
			

			
				Unable to contain my arousal any longer, I turned to Amanda and confessed, "Watching you orgasm at the table has really turned me on, Amanda. I'm so horny right now; I need a hard fucking."
			

			
				My admission hung in the warm beach air, heavy with anticipation. I felt Mike's hand inching higher up my thigh, and his knowing look sent shivers of excitement down my spine.
			

			
				“I’ve got a naughty idea,” said Amanda. “I don’t know if you’re up for it. But you and Mike could go back to the room and have a quickie, and live stream it to Joe and I while we cuddle here.”
			

			
				Amanda's naughty proposition hung in the air, and I couldn't help but react with surprise. "Oh, my god, Amanda, you're crazy," I exclaimed, my eyes flickering between her and Joe, trying to gauge his reaction. "You'd never agree to that, would you, Joe?"
			

			
				Joe, however, surprised me with his response. He wore a sly grin and looked at me with a mischievous twinkle in his eye. "Actually, that sounds kind of hot," he admitted, his voice laced with excitement. "What do you think, Matilda? Are you up for it?"
			

			
				A rush of conflicting emotions flooded through me. The idea was undeniably daring and exhilarating, but it also felt a bit intimidating. I glanced at Mike, who seemed equally intrigued.
			

			
				And so it was settled. Leaving Joe and Amanda on the beach, Mike and I ventured back to my room. My heart raced, and desire pulsed between my legs with each step. I couldn't believe I was about to engage in this audacious act.
			

			
				Inside the room, I called Joe on Facetime. "Hi, babe, are you sure you want me to do this?" I asked, a hint of uncertainty.
			

			
				"Don't worry," he reassured me. "This is going to be fun. It's not too different from the other night; we'll still be together online." His encouragement gave me a boost of confidence, and I steeled myself for what lay ahead.
			

			
				"And no one on the beach can see your phone?" I inquired.
			

			
				"No worries," Joe replied confidently. "We've moved to the beanbag at the end, and we've got a wall behind us."
			

			
				Relieved by his assurance, I propped the phone up on a dresser, ensuring it was focused on the bed. With a sense of anticipation, I removed my dress, leaving me in just my lingerie, and sat on the bed. Mike joined me, and our passionate encounter began. His hungry kisses ignited my desire, and his hands wasted no time, initially fondling my breasts through my bra before venturing beneath my panties.
			

			
				His fingers slid into my dripping wet pussy, and he wasted no time in vigorously fingering me, setting off fireworks of pleasure throughout my body. With one hand, I reached for his shorts, pulling out his substantial cock and matching the rhythm of his fingers inside me by stroking him. Breathless and filled with desire, I pleaded with him, "I need you to fuck me, hard and rough."
			

			
				Without hesitation, Mike acted on my desires. My panties were swiftly discarded, along with his shorts and underwear. He positioned himself between my eager legs and plunged his hard cock deep into my wet, aching cunt. As he entered me, my legs instinctively lifted, giving the camera a clear view of our passionate coupling.
			

			
				Mike was relentless in his rhythm, gripping my wrists firmly with one hand and pinning them above my head as he pounded into me with force. Each powerful thrust sent waves of ecstasy coursing through my body, and I couldn't help but moan loudly in pleasure with every collision of our bodies, my fingers clutching his back for support.
			

			
				“Fuck me, fuck me hard,” I pleaded. He responded to my plea with even more intensity, his thrusts growing quicker and more powerful. The pleasure inside me built to an incredible peak, and I knew I was on the edge.
			

			
				And then it hit me, a powerful orgasm that consumed my senses. My back arched, and I cried out as waves of ecstasy washed over me, leaving me breathless and quivering beneath him.
			

			
				With a few more intense thrusts, he reached his own climax, filling me with his warm, pulsating release. Our bodies trembled together in the throes of pleasure as we shared this intimate moment, all while our partners watched from afar through the video call. The whole thing had taken less than five minutes.
			

			
				I cleaned up as best I could, but I was sure I’d still be leaking cum into my knickers back on the beach. When we met back up with the others, I cuddled up to Joe and gave him a sensual kiss. "You're so hot, Matilda," he said. "That was amazing."
			

			
				Amanda grinned mischievously and asked, "Do you feel better now?"
			

			
				"Oh yes," I replied with a satisfied smile, "that was exactly what I needed." Turning back to Joe, I couldn't resist my curiosity. "And what were you and Amanda getting up to while you watched?"
			

			
				"Well, she was discreetly stroking my cock," he admitted.
			

			
				"You know, Joe's the only one who hasn't had an orgasm this evening," Amanda pointed out.
			

			
				"That's true, babe," I said. "I've got a naughty idea of my own. Why don't we take a walk to the quiet end of the beach, and Amanda and I can give you a blowjob?"
			

			
				Everyone thought this was a great idea. We finished up our drinks and went for a walk. The night was clear and beautiful, with an almost full moon. When we reached the rocks at the end of the beach, we could see that there was no one near us.
			

			
				Amanda and I knelt in the sand in front of Joe, pulling his shorts and pants down to his ankles. His semi-erect dick sprang free, and we both ran our tongues up the shaft on each side. He twitched and hardened.
			

			
				We went to work, taking turns licking his shaft and taking his head into our mouths. I massaged his balls while Amanda showcased her amazing deep-throating skills. Nearby, Mike watched, his hand on his own bulge in his shorts.
			

			
				Amanda took Joe's cock out of her mouth and looked up at him. "I understand if you don't want to," she told him, "but Mike would join us if you wanted." I was surprised at the offer; I knew Amanda had mentioned they were both bisexual, but it's not something I had ever discussed with Joe.
			

			
				I was even more surprised when he agreed. "Why not," he said with a grin.
			

			
				Mike knelt in the sand next to us, and soon there were three hungry mouths licking and sucking Joe. He was loving every minute of it. Soon he gasped, "I'm getting close." Amanda left Mike and me to it, and moved round behind Joe. I wondered what she was up to.
			

			
				Gently, she parted his ass cheeks with her hands, and began to lick his asshole. "Fuck!" Joe exclaimed at the unexpected turn of events. He began moaning more audibly as she continued to lick him.
			

			
				"Fuck, I'm so close," he gasped. Then Amanda pulled her face away and slid a finger into his ass, a mischievous glint in her eye. I continued to stroke his shaft vigorously, knowing that this added sensation would push him over the edge. Joe's moans grew louder as Amanda worked her finger inside him, driving him wild with pleasure.
			

			
				"Oh, god," he gasped, his body quivering with pleasure as he began ejaculating in thick, hot streams of cum onto the sandy beach. I eagerly wrapped my lips around his throbbing cock to capture some of it, but there was more than I could swallow alone. Amanda, equally hungry for his release, joined us, and all three of us licked and lapped up the creamy evidence of Joe's intense orgasm, our tongues intertwining as we shared this intimate moment on the moonlit shore.
			

			
				"Wow, guys, that was incredible, thank you!" Joe said, still catching his breath and sporting a satisfied grin. We headed back to the bar, where the rest of the night was spent chatting, cuddling, and enjoying the company of our adventurous friends.


			
				Chapter 5
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, we were all relaxing on the beach, soaking up the sun and enjoying the gentle breeze. Amanda, ever the adventurous one, began messaging someone on her phone. After a while, she looked up excitedly, her eyes sparkling with anticipation.
			

			
				"Guess what," she exclaimed, unable to contain her excitement. "Skye is going to come over and spend the evening with us all." She glanced at me and added. "And she's keen on meeting you and Joe."
			

			
				I couldn't help but feel a surge of curiosity and excitement. The prospect of meeting Skye, the hippy girl from Tinder who’d had a threesome with Amanda and Mike, was intriguing. It seemed like our vacation was turning into an unforgettable adventure, one that would push our boundaries and redefine our relationships in unexpected ways.
			

			
				Amanda had shared their sex videos with us, and I’d got myself off to them several times already. In fact, just this morning, Joe and I had watched it together before breakfast and it had made us so horny we’d fucked yet again. The anticipation of meeting Skye had my imagination running wild. "Do you think she'll be open to doing things with us too?" I inquired.
			

			
				Amanda grinned mischievously, her laughter hinting at the plans she had in mind. "Oh, I'm quite certain she's up for it," she replied. "I've just been planning an orgy with her."
			

			
				Skye's arrival added an exciting energy to our group. She wore a simple bikini which showed off her large, heavy breasts but didn’t provide any support. It allowed them to swing and jiggle enticingly as she moved. On her lower half she wore a patterned sarong. Her beautiful long hair had a multitude of coloured braids and she had several piercings, through her bottom lip, her eyebrow and a nose ring. She was absolutely stunning.
			

			
				As we all sat down for dinner, she proved to be just as captivating in person as she was online. Her vibrant personality and adventurous spirit quickly won us over, and we couldn't help but be fascinated by her stories.
			

			
				She shared tales of her solo travels through South East Asia, regaling us with the adventures and misadventures she'd encountered along the way. It was intriguing to learn how she funded her journeys by leveraging her OnlyFans platform, where she boldly embraced her sexuality. Skye didn't hold back, openly discussing the content she posted, including nudes, masturbation videos, and even explicit encounters with both men and women she'd met during her travels.
			

			
				Amanda and Mike, proud of their own adventurous side, had even given their consent for their threesome video to be uploaded to Skye's account. Skye assured us that the content was only accessible to her dedicated monthly subscribers, making it highly unlikely anyone they knew would stumble upon it.
			

			
				Skye's open embrace of her sexual adventures had a powerful effect on all of us. Her confidence and the allure of her unconventional lifestyle piqued my curiosity and stirred my desires even further. The thought of what might unfold later in the evening sent shivers of anticipation through me, and I found myself growing increasingly aroused.
			

			
				As our dinner came to an end, the tension in the air was obvious. It was Amanda who, in her usual bold fashion, suggested that we return to their room for a game of Spin the Bottle.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Back in the room, we arranged some cushions on the floor and formed a circle. Amanda took a water bottle and placed it in the centre. "Alright," she said with a mischievous smile, "let's take turns spinning the bottle. Whoever it points to, you have to kiss."
			

			
				Mike kicked things off by giving the bottle a vigorous spin. It whirled around before coming to a stop, pointing directly at Amanda. They shared a light-hearted laugh as they exchanged a quick kiss on the lips. It was then my turn, and I eagerly leaned over to set the bottle spinning, secretly hoping it would land on Skye, even though the prospect of kissing anyone in the circle was undeniably enticing.
			

			
				The bottle slowed down and eventually came to a halt, pointing directly at Amanda, who was seated next to me. Without hesitation, I wrapped my arms around her, and our lips met in a passionate kiss. Our tongues danced together as the intensity of the moment grew. Her hand gently rested on my upper thigh, and I could feel the familiar surge of desire between my legs. After about 30 seconds, we reluctantly broke apart, both of us left breathless.
			

			
				"Mmm," Amanda purred with a sultry grin, "you're such a great kisser."
			

			
				It was Joe's turn next, and the bottle came to a stop, pointing directly at Mike. I couldn't help but feel a surge of excitement, knowing that Joe had never kissed another man before. Joe eagerly scooted over to Mike, and as their lips met, they began to passionately make out. The intensity of the moment was electrifying, and I couldn't help but squirm on the cushions as I watched the erotic display before me. The sight of my boyfriend exploring this new experience was incredibly arousing.
			

			
				It was finally Skye's turn, and once again, I found myself secretly hoping the bottle would land on me. To my delight, it did. Skye's sultry gaze met mine as she said, "Hey, babe," and then slowly, sensually crawled across the floor towards me. 
			

			
				Her movements were seductive, and I couldn't help but admire her ample cleavage on the way. As she knelt in front of me, we locked in a tight embrace, her hands finding their place on my ass. I reciprocated, sliding my hands down to her perfectly sculpted behind. Our breasts pressed together, and our gazes locked for a moment before our lips met.
			

			
				The sensation of her soft, full lips on mine sent an exhilarating rush of passion through me. I couldn't resist opening my mouth, inviting her in, and our tongues began to dance together in a fiery tango. Skye's allure was overwhelming, and the chemistry between us was undeniable as we continued to passionately make out, lost in the intensity of the moment.
			

			
				We went round like that a few times until pretty much everyone had kissed everyone else. The game was heating up, and I couldn't help but feel a surge of anticipation as Amanda proposed the next round. "Now, for the next round," she purred seductively. "Everyone must remove an item of clothing."
			

			
				The boys were quick to oblige, shedding their shirts effortlessly and revealing their toned bodies. Amanda followed suit, gracefully unhooking her crop top and letting it fall away to reveal the delicate lace of her bra. Skye, always oozing confidence, sensually unwrapped her sarong from her waist, leaving her clad in nothing but a bikini that accentuated her curves perfectly. My own heart raced with desire as I slipped my vest top over my head, exposing myself in just my bra.
			

			
				With each garment that fell to the floor, the sexual tension in the room seemed to grow, and I could sense the smouldering desires of those around me, their hungry gazes lingering on the newly revealed skin.
			

			
				Amanda's sultry voice cut through the charged air, adding an extra layer of anticipation to our sensual game. "This time," she purred, "as well as making out, you have to pleasure your partner over their clothing."
			

			
				Eager to indulge in the new rule, Amanda led the way, making her intentions clear. The bottle's spin had chosen Joe. She moved seductively towards him, straddling his lap as her skirt inched upward, revealing a tantalising glimpse of her lacy knickers. The room watched in rapt attention as their lips met, their passionate kiss quickly deepening.
			

			
				Amanda's arms wrapped sensuously around Joe, pulling him closer to her, and she began to grind her hips suggestively against him. It was impossible to ignore the growing bulge in Joe's shorts. Her hand deftly found its way to his hard cock, her fingers dancing teasingly over the fabric.
			

			
				As I watched Amanda and Joe become entangled in their passionate exchange, a wave of warmth and pleasure washed over me. Surprisingly, I didn't feel a hint of jealousy or possessiveness. Instead, a deep sense of contentment filled me, knowing that my boyfriend was fully immersed in this exciting experience, enjoying himself to the fullest.
			

			
				Amanda gracefully returned to her spot, adjusting her skirt to reclaim a semblance of modesty. As it was my turn to spin the bottle, I couldn't help but feel a mixture of excitement and desire. When the bottle's twirl finally settled, fate had chosen Joe once more.
			

			
				Crawling towards him with a sultry smile, I mirrored Amanda's technique, straddling Joe's lap and allowing my hands to explore his still-erect cock through the fabric of his shorts. It was evident that my touch reignited the passionate fire within him, as a soft moan escaped his lips.
			

			
				Mike's turn arrived, and the bottle pointed to Skye, who happened to be seated right beside him. The anticipation in the room reached new heights as they locked eyes. Without hesitation, Mike and Skye led back on the cushions and embraced, their lips merging in a passionate kiss.
			

			
				Their enthusiasm was obvious as Mike's hand ventured between Skye's thighs, the fabric of her little bikini shorts the only barrier separating his fingers from her most intimate desires. As he began to rub her sensitive clit with a skilful touch, Skye's reaction was immediate. Her breaths grew shallow and rapid, her body squirming with the electric thrill of his caresses. The room resonated with the soft cries of her pleasure, moans escaping her lips as her excitement built.
			

			
				It was clear that Skye was on the verge of ecstasy, her desire building with every tender stroke from Mike's skilled fingers. However, Mike, with a mischievous glint in his eye, decided to withdraw from their passionate embrace, playfully teasing Skye. Her expression spoke volumes, a blend of desire and frustration that left us all captivated by the raw intensity of the moment.
			

			
				We repeated this game a couple of times, the sexual tension mounting with each turn. When it was Skye's turn to kiss me, she took a different approach. Instead of exploring between my legs like the others had, she sensually massaged my breasts through my bra, expertly teasing my nipples until they became rock hard.
			

			
				By this point, both boys had noticeable bulges in their shorts, and I couldn't deny that I was thoroughly aroused and assumed the others were too. The room was thick with desire, and it was becoming increasingly challenging to contain our passionate urges.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Amanda, once more taking the lead, determined it was time for the next round and directed us to shed another layer of clothing. The boys swiftly lowered their shorts, further revealing their impressive bulges, their erections straining against the elasticated fabric of their underwear.
			

			
				Amanda had the option to opt for a more modest approach by removing her skirt. However, she decided to unhook her bra, liberating her beautiful breasts. I couldn't help but admire the elegant curvature of her bosom, appreciating the wider and darker hue of her nipples compared to mine. Her unabashed nudity added to the charged atmosphere in the room, amplifying our collective desire.
			

			
				Skye had no alternative but to remove her bikini top, and she swiftly discarded it. As she did, her magnificent, heavy breasts were unveiled, exhibiting a captivating bounce as they were liberated from their confines. Her bosom was framed by the patches of hair under her arms, a choice I'd never contemplated for myself. Yet, I couldn't deny how sexy I found her natural look.
			

			
				Feeling the mounting anticipation and arousal in the room, I decided to follow suit. I unhooked my bra and let it slip off my shoulders, revealing my own breasts. My pink nipples stood erect, echoing the heightened state of my desire.
			

			
				Amanda grinned at me, her approval evident in her gaze, while Skye's eyes flickered with interest. The boys, too, seemed captivated by the sight before them, their erections showing no sign of abating. The room was charged with an undeniable erotic energy, and I couldn't help but wonder where this night would lead us next.
			

			
				Amanda laid out the rules for the next round. “Now you may pleasure your partner inside their clothing.” she said with a cheeky grin. As the bottle spun and landed on Skye, a gleeful excitement washed over the room. 
			

			
				Without hesitation, Skye and Amanda locked lips in a passionate kiss, their bare breasts pressing together sensuously. Their tongues danced in a fiery tango of desire, igniting a lustful fervour that seemed to engulf the room.
			

			
				Amanda wasted no time, her hand sliding into Skye's bikini shorts, seeking out her most intimate desires. Her fingers deftly found Skye's clit and began to massage it with a skilled touch. Skye's response was immediate and fervent, her hips grinding against Amanda's hand in rhythm with her moans of ecstasy. It was clear that Skye was rapidly approaching the pinnacle of pleasure, her need growing with each passing second.
			

			
				Finally, Skye clung desperately to Amanda as a powerful orgasm overcame her. Her long cry of pleasure echoed through the room, as she rode the waves of ecstasy until they gradually subsided. “Holy fuck, I needed that,” she said when she had her breath back.
			

			
				The passionate display had made me even more aroused and I was conscious that my desire was leaking from my cunt and making my lace trimmed knickers visibly wet. It was my turn with the bottle, and when I spun it, it landed on Joe. 
			

			
				Every fibre of my body was telling me to ride his cock, but I had to stay within the confines of the game. So instead, I pushed him back on the cushions kissing his neck. My hand freed his thick cock from his pants, and it rose straight up proudly in the air. I grasped the shaft and began to wank him all the way from the base to the tip. He closed his eyes and enjoyed it, his desire rising. After a while I sensed he might be reaching his peak, so I stopped and gave him a kiss on the lips.
			

			
				Skye got me, and again we made out passionately. Except this time, Skye had her hand in my soaking knickers, and slid her middle two fingers inside me, stretching my aching cunt as she began to finger fuck me. She positioned herself over me, and thrust one of her breasts in my face, allowing me to envelope her hard nipple in my mouth and suck it.
			

			
				I closed my eyes and let myself be overwhelmed by the sensations. She was banging her fingers against my g-spot harder and harder and we both knew what would happen. I felt my climax building, and then the familiar squelching wet sound from my cunt as I came and squirted at the same time. 
			

			
				My orgasm washed over me and I squirted long and hard into my knickers. I felt the clear fluid soak them completely and rush out down my ass and over the floor. Some of it was splashed over my stomach and up Skye’s arm by her frantic fingering which showed no signs of abating.
			

			
				Just as I thought I was finished, she intensified her thrusting against my g-spot and I came again, releasing more and more fluid.
			

			
				Eventually she slid her fingers out, and put them in her own mouth, sucking my juices from them as she looked me in the eyes. “Fuck, that was amazing. I’ve never squirted so much before,” I told her.
			

			
				“You were amazing,” she said, “look at what you did.” I sat up and looked at the huge puddle of my fluid that I was now sitting in.
			

			
				“Jesus,” I said laughing. There didn’t seem to be any point still wearing my wet knickers, so I slipped them off, and Amanda threw me a towel to mop up the liquid on the floor and dry myself. I became aware that both boys had their cocks out and were now openly masturbating.
			

			
				It felt like a line had been crossed now in the game, and I wasn’t sure how much longer we were going to stick to the rules. Joe went next and got Amanda. He crawled over to her, and she said “I think we should also allow oral now, what do you think?”
			

			
				Joe answered by hooking his fingers in the waistband of Amanda’s panties and sliding them off. He pushed her legs apart and knelt down on all fours between them. Her arousal was evident and the hair around her slit was matted and wet. Amanda had wonderfully large labia, and Joe parted them with his fingers before his tongue sought out her swollen clit.
			

			
				Amanda thrust her chest out and her head back, moaning with pleasure as he began to flick her clit with his tongue. He kept up the pace, driving her closer and closer to a climax. On his knees, Joe’s large cock hung down between his legs, straining his underwear. I couldn’t resist reaching over and freeing it, and wanking him as he pleasured Amanda.
			

			
				Mike and Skye had moved closer together and Mike’s arms were around her as they watched the show together. Mike was stroking his own cock, but I saw Skye reach out and take over. Soon she lent over and wrapped her lips over the tip, bobbing her head up and down as she sucked him.
			

			
				Meanwhile, Joe going down on Amanda was bringing her closer and closer to orgasm. Finally, she went over the edge, her hands grabbing his hair as she rode her climax, screaming out loud in pleasure.
			

			
				As her breathing began to slow, she pulled Joe up for a sensual kiss, tasting her own essence on his lips. “I need you inside me,” she told him. I was still stroking his cock, so I guided him to her entrance and watched as he slid easily inside her. He began to fuck her, sliding his dick deep inside her. I had a wonderful view of her lips tightly gripping him as they fucked.
			

			
				Mike had positioned himself so he was led behind Skye. She slipped her knickers off and opened her legs, showing me her wild hairy bush and wet opening. I watched as Mike slid his thick cock into her from behind, and began to fuck her, massaging her large breasts. 
			

			
				They continued to watch Joe fucking Amanda, and for a second I wondered what my place in all this was. But Amanda had plans for me. “Sit on my face Matilda,” she told me inbetween moans. I crouched down over her face as Joe continued to screw her, getting a perfect view of him penetrating her. I felt her tongue exploring the depths of my open cunt and gasped in pleasure.
			

			
				We continued to all fuck like this for a while, until Amanda surprised me by putting both hands on my ass. She spread my cheeks open and moved me forward, her tongue began probing at the tight ring of muscle around my asshole. I’d never had that done to me before and the sensation was electric.
			

			
				I leaned forward and started rubbing Amanda’s clit while Joe fucked her. It didn’t take long for this to push her over the edge, and I heard her moans, muffled by my ass. “Fuck, I’m coming.” Joe continued to pound away as she came, her body shaking and squirming. 
			

			
				“Joe, I want to see you fuck her ass,” I told him suddenly, remembering that Amanda liked anal as much as I did. I also knew this would quickly make Joe come too. He grinned and didn’t waste any time lowering his dick to her tight asshole. Amanda lifted her legs higher, granting him better access. I could see his cock was already glistening with her sticky white essence, and he rubbed his tip against her, gradually opening her up.
			

			
				Finally, he pushed past the initial resistance and slid inside her ass. Her cunt above was swollen and open, and I rubbed her clit again. Amanda, only just recovering from her last orgasm, seemed on the brink of another as Joe began to fuck her ass. “Yes Joe,” she moaned, “Fuck my ass.”
			

			
				I could tell Joe was struggling not to come, he could never last long doing anal. I increased my pace rubbing Amanda’s clit to get her off first and she came hard, bucking her hips up and arching her back as she screamed, “Fuuuck.” This was too much for Joe and he groaned as he came in her ass, filling her with his cum.
			

			
				Joe withdrew and I watched as his cum leaked from her ass onto the floor. Her eyes were closed and she was breathing rapidly, but eventually she came down from her high and we all stood up and took a breather. 
			

			
				Mike however was still fucking Skye, he had moved on top of her and was fucking her missionary, holding her wrists down with his hands and taking her hard, like he had done to me. She was making loads of noise and they both seemed about to climax. “I’m coming, I’m coming,” she cried and began digging her fingers into his back and wrapping her legs tight around him. 
			

			
				No sooner had her orgasm passed, than Mike pulled out and ejaculated all over her thick pubic hair and stomach. “That’s so hot,” Amanda said, moving over and scooping up some of his cum on her fingers and putting them in her mouth.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Grabbing bottles of water and taking a moment to recover, we all moved to the relative comfort of the huge queen-size bed. Mike reclined comfortably, and I couldn't resist the temptation to continue pleasuring him. I eagerly licked the remnants of cum from his hardening cock, my soft strokes and gentle sucking coaxing him back to full hardness. Joe made a quick trip to the bathroom to clean up, he was always considerate where anal was concerned. When he returned, Skye couldn’t wait to kneel before him and make him hard again with her mouth. 
			

			
				There was a relaxed vibe as we all enjoyed being naked and horny together, but I knew things were going to ramp up again soon. Amanda spoke up first. “Matilda hasn’t had a dick yet,” she pointed out teasingly. “Who thinks she should get two at the same time?” Somehow Amanda always managed to shock me, and my heart began to race yet again as everyone else agreed with her.
			

			
				Under Amanda's direction, I mounted Joe, sliding his familiar, throbbing erection into my eager and wet cunt. I began to grind against him, each slow movement driving him deeper into me, and then I leaned over to kiss him passionately. As I rode Joe's cock, Mike positioned himself behind me, his hands gently parting my cheeks to expose my eager asshole. With deliberate care, he pressed his thumb against my sensitive entrance, gradually working it inside.
			

			
				Once I was relaxed and open, Mike replaced his thumb with the engorged tip of his thick cock. He allowed my rhythmic hip movements to dictate the pace, a slow and deliberate entrance that made every sensation more pronounced. Gradually, he slid himself inside me, the exquisite friction and pressure intensifying with each passing moment.
			

			
				Having two cocks inside me was a sensation unlike any I had experienced before. It was an overwhelming mixture of pleasure and desire, the feeling of being utterly filled in both ways. The feeling of their throbbing members rubbing against each other, only my slick walls between them, sent waves of ecstasy coursing through my body.
			

			
				My eyes rolled back in my head, and I surrendered to the intoxicating pleasure, letting out a long, sensuous moan that reverberated through the room. I had truly let myself go, lost in the ecstasy of the moment, as the shared passion between us intensified.
			

			
				It was an incredibly liberating experience, embracing my inner slut and eagerly accommodating two hard cocks simultaneously. The sensation of being filled in both my wet cunt and tight asshole was beyond description. I felt like a wanton goddess, surrendering to my desires and relishing every moment of ecstasy. The feeling of their throbbing members sliding within me, their heated bodies pressing against mine, and the tantalising friction as their cocks rubbed against each other, created a pleasure that engulfed me entirely. I couldn't help but lose myself in the overwhelming sensations, moaning and writhing as waves of bliss washed over me.
			

			
				Rather than arriving in distinct waves, my orgasms converged into one continuous crescendo of pleasure. It was as if an unending stream of ecstasy coursed through my body. I lost count of the climaxes as they merged seamlessly into one another, each more intense than the last. Was it a singular, protracted orgasm, or an unbroken chain of release? I couldn't discern the boundaries, but it didn't matter, the experience was all-consuming, rendering me incapable of coherent thought.
			

			
				Throughout this relentless onslaught of pleasure, I was strangely quiet, overwhelmed by the sheer intensity of the sensations coursing through me. Finally, after a succession of orgasms that surpassed any I had ever known, I reached a point where I simply couldn't endure any more. My body had become exquisitely sensitive, and I roughly pushed them away, rolling onto the bed, my entire being trembling with the aftershocks of pleasure. It was a state of blissful exhaustion, and I lay there, panting and quivering, completely spent.
			

			
				I don't think the others had fully comprehended just how overwhelmed I had become or the extent of my multiple climaxes. As I gradually regained my senses, I noticed that my thighs and the bedding beneath me were drenched with my own arousal. My cunt continued to throb with lingering pulses of pleasure, and my clit had become hypersensitive to the slightest touch.
			

			
				By now, the focus had shifted to Skye, who was now experiencing a similar treatment. She had taken my place astride Joe, with Mike behind her, plunging into her rear entrance. I couldn't help but sit up, keen to get a better view of their passionate union. It was an incredibly erotic scene and I noticed that even her ass was hairy as Mike slid himself all the way inside her. She was close to coming herself, and I reached out and kissed her, my tongue in her mouth as she finally let go and came hard.
			

			
				Skye succumbed to the waves of pleasure, her lithe form collapsing onto Joe. Her hand slipped between the lush, unshaven folds of her own womanhood, fingers delving into her wetness as she convulsed with ecstasy.
			

			
				Now, it was Amanda's turn, and I could sense a tinge of nervousness in her demeanour as she straddled Joe. I found out later that this was her first time taking two cocks at once. Mike took his position behind her, and as he entered her, a soft, sensual moan escaped Amanda's lips. She closed her eyes, surrendering to the novel sensations coursing through her body, her breathing growing heavy with desire. and she closed her eyes and muttered, “Oh, yessssss.”
			

			
				They began to fuck her in sync. Gradually increasing speed as she visibly enjoyed it more and more. Suddenly she cried out as she came. “Don’t stop,” she begged. They continued their relentless thrusting and she came again. And again.
			

			
				"Fill her full of cum," I urged the boys as they pounded Amanda, their movements growing more intense. Skye, trembling with desire, was frantically fingering herself next to me. Amanda climaxed once more, her moans of pleasure filling the room, and I heard Mike groan with ecstasy as he released his load into her ass. Joe wasn't far behind, his hips thrusting upward as he succumbed to the overwhelming sensations.
			

			
				As the intense waves of pleasure subsided, we all collapsed on the bed, our bodies entangled in a sensual mess of limbs and desire. We were all spent, panting heavily, and covered in a sheen of sweat.
			

			
				Amanda turned to me with a satisfied smile, her eyes sparkling. "Holy fuck, that was quite the experience, wasn't it?" she purred.
			

			
				I could only nod, my voice temporarily stolen by the sheer intensity of the pleasure I'd just experienced. Skye, still trembling from her orgasms, offered a languid grin. Mike and Joe were equally spent but wore contented expressions.
			

			
				We lay there for a while, basking in the afterglow of our erotic escapade, tangled together in a sensual embrace. It was a night none of us would ever forget, a night that had brought us closer together in ways we could never have imagined. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Skye spent the night sleeping in Amanda and Mike’s bed, and we went back to our room. But in the morning, there was a gentle knock on the connecting door. “Come in,” I said, and Skye entered, completely naked. She looked incredible, bleary-eyed but so sexual, with her hair braids, piercings, and unashamed body hair.
			

			
				She jumped onto the bed with us. “I have to go and check out of my hostel today,” she told us. “I’m getting the ferry back to the mainland this evening, and then the bus to Malaysia.”
			

			
				“Oh no,” I said, “We’re going to miss you. I can’t believe how amazing last night was.”
			

			
				“I know,” she replied. “Do you want to both fuck me one more time before I go?”
			

			
				We both enthusiastically agreed, Joe was already hard. Skye grinned, her eyes filled with desire as she positioned herself on the bed. I moved closer to Skye, planting a passionate kiss on her lips. Joe joined us, and we began exploring her body with our hands and mouths, igniting the flames of desire once more. Working in tandem, we both sucked one of her hard nipples, making her moan in pleasure.
			

			
				I rotated on the bed, so that I could lick out Skye while she could do the same to me. Close up her pussy was even more amazing. So much hair that spread to her thighs and up to her stomach. I licked her clit, making her moan into my own cunt as she reciprocated.
			

			
				Joe moved behind her, and I watched closely as his throbbing cock entered her. I continued to lick her as he fucked her, our bodies moving in perfect synchrony. The room was filled with the heady scent of our arousal, and the sounds of our passionate lovemaking echoed in our ears.
			

			
				Changing positions, I found myself on all fours, my body arching with desire as Skye's eager tongue explored my wet folds, tracing delicate patterns around my most sensitive areas. The sensation was electrifying, and I couldn't help but moan softly as Joe positioned himself behind Skye, his throbbing cock ready to enter her.
			

			
				As Skye continued to lavish attention on my clit, Joe wasted no time, guiding his hard length into her slick warmth. With each thrust, Joe and Skye moved in perfect rhythm, their pleasure evident in the passionate sounds they made. The room was filled with the intoxicating blend of our moans and the rhythmic sounds of their bodies coming together.
			

			
				I could feel my arousal building, aching for release as Skye's tongue worked its magic on me while Joe plunged deeper into her. Our connection grew stronger with each passing moment, and I surrendered to the irresistible waves of pleasure that coursed through my body.
			

			
				I felt Skye climaxing behind me, and that pushed me over the edge as I buried my face in the pillows. My body quivered with pleasure as wave after wave of intense pleasure washed over me, my moans muffled by the soft pillows. The sensations were overwhelming, and I surrendered to the ecstasy, lost in the throes of passion.
			

			
				As I continued to shudder with pleasure, I couldn't help but marvel at how Skye's arrival had brought such excitement and sexual energy to our group. I saw Mike and Amanda stood in the doorway watching, Amanda holding Mike’s erect cock in one hand.
			

			
				Finally, Skye got on her back, and I held her. All three of us kissed passionately as Joe fucked her missionary one last time. Increasing his pace, Joe gave a final powerful thrust and groaned as he released himself inside her.
			

			
				As our bodies slowly relaxed, we lay there in a tangled embrace, catching our breath and basking in the afterglow of our shared ecstasy. Amanda and Mike joined us on the bed. Eventually, though, the reality of the situation began to sink in, and we knew it was time to say goodbye.
			

			
				We exchanged tender kisses, our fingers tracing the contours of each other's bodies one last time. Skye, with a playful smile, told us that her travels should take her to Australia in a few months and that she would definitely look us up.
			

			
				Our hearts were heavy with desire and the knowledge that this passionate encounter had come to an end, but the hope of a future reunion filled us with anticipation. 
			

			
				I also couldn't believe how much I had enjoyed watching Joe with the other women. It had ignited a passionate flame within me that I couldn't ignore. The allure of witnessing his desire for another woman, the way he pleasured and was pleasured by them, had awakened something deep within me.
			

			
				As I lay there, my mind wandered to the possibilities that lay ahead. I couldn't help but think about the tantalising prospect of arranging more threesomes when we returned home. The thought of exploring our desires further, of indulging in the excitement and pleasure that such encounters offered, filled me with a newfound anticipation.
			

			
				It wasn't just about the physical sensations; it was the emotional connection that had developed between us during those intimate moments. It was the trust we shared, the communication that had allowed us to explore our desires openly and honestly. I knew that this newfound aspect of our relationship would only strengthen our bond.
			

			
				The memories of our encounters on this exotic island would stay with us forever, and they had opened the door to a world of possibilities. We had discovered a new dimension to our love and desire, one that would continue to ignite our passion and fuel our fantasies long after we left this paradise behind.
			

			
				With a contented smile, I snuggled up to Joe, feeling the warmth of his body against mine. I felt more in love with him than ever. We had unlocked a new chapter in our relationship, one filled with thrilling adventures and shared desires. As I closed my eyes, I couldn't wait to explore this exciting journey together when we returned home.
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				Enjoyed this story? Subscribe to the newsletter at www.lucyxane.com to get a free short story and be kept up to date with all the new releases and special offers.
			

			
				 
			

			
				



			
				About Lucy Xane
			

			
				 
			

			
				Lucy Xane lives in London, England, and is known for her explicit yet delightfully entertaining erotic stories. Drawing from personal experiences, she pulls readers into a world where passion and graphic sex take centre stage.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Lucy writes across a range of erotic genres, from historical to contemporary, often infused with humour. Her stories are light-hearted, fun, and always packed with explicit sex. Common themes include bisexuality, ethical non-monogamy, sexual awakening, threesomes, foursomes, and both anal and oral sex.
			

			
				 
			

			
				If you enjoyed this story, please rate and review it on Lucy’s Amazon page, where you can also explore her other filthy tales.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.ca/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				 
			

			

	


				Also By Lucy Xane
			

			
				 
			

			
				The Sex Retreat
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Claire and Andy decide to spend a weekend at a luxurious wellness retreat, they expect a serene escape from their busy lives, complete with massages, relaxation, and a little romance. But when the retreat burns down just before they arrive, they find themselves booked into The Haven: A Sex And Wellness Retreat instead.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Surrounded by free-spirited guests embracing the “clothing optional” rule, Claire and Andy find themselves enjoying naked yoga, couples massage with a happy ending and opening up in ways they never would have imagined. Discover how one accidental booking can transform an ordinary weekend into a very explicit swinging adventure full of orgasms and new experiences, including the ultimate one - the final night orgy.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0D2JK6GFZ
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/dp/B0D2JK6GFZ
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.ca/dp/B0D2JK6GFZ
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/dp/B0D2JK6GFZ
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				The Sex Academy
			

			
				 
			

			
				Jane loves Charlie with all her heart, but the sex is boring and predictable. When they enrol in a lunchtime Sex Academy, she expects a few tips and techniques. What she doesn’t expect is just how far things will go. From live demonstrations to group workshops, each lesson brings them closer to their ultimate sexual fantasies, and to each other.
			

			
				 
			

			
				As they explore this new world, the couple soon realises they're not just improving their own relationship, they're unlocking desires that involve other people too. Soon, passion, lust, and graphic sex lead the way in this fun and filthy adventure.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DJ7XDT12
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/dp/B0DJ7XDT12
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.ca/dp/B0DJ7XDT12
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/dp/B0DJ7XDT12
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				After The School Run - Sexual Awakening In My 40s
			

			
				 
			

			
				Becky is in her 40s when she splits from her boring husband. She has never had an orgasm, but when she meets another mum called Jenni on the school run, she discovers sex, orgasms and dating apps.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0D46RSLRG
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/dp/B0D46RSLRG
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.ca/dp/B0D46RSLRG
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/dp/B0D46RSLRG
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Carrie's Gap Year - Thailand
			

			
				 
			

			
				For her gap year in the 90s, Carrie is travelling the world in search of adventure and freedom. Quick to make friends, she’s drawn into a whirlwind of wild nights, group sex, and unforgettable experiences.
			

			
				 
			

			
				From five-star hotels to full moon parties, Carrie immerses herself in a journey of explicit sex, friendship, and self-discovery. But while it’s easy for her to hook up with new people, saying goodbye proves much harder.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DHV7ZCL7
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/dp/B0DHV7ZCL7
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.com.ca/dp/B0DHV7ZCL7
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/dp/B0DHV7ZCL7
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

		

	cover.jpeg





