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Chapter 1

Kyle:

The sun was a giant orb that seemed to float on the horizon above the water line. I filled my lungs with the sultry evening air, and smiled. This vacation in Mexico was turning out waaay better than Natalie or I ever could have imagined.

I leaned over the wrought iron railing, gazing at the expanse of golden sand and the turquoise water of the two pools below. The sun worshipping crowds of the afternoon had disappeared, probably now getting a jump start on dinner. Only a handful of couples sat at tables near the beach bar.

“Kyle?” Natalie’s voice drifted from the bedroom behind me.

A warm sensation spread through my chest at the sound. After what had just happened an hour earlier, I’d never felt closer to her. A chuckle rose in my throat. Who would have thought--the two of us in a threesome with another guy and I loved her more because of it?

I took a last haul on my cigarette and ground it out on the tiled floor of the balcony. “Coming.” A stream of smoke drifted and mingled in the breeze off the ocean.

When I stepped inside the room, Natalie sat nestled in Raul’s thick dark arms, the two of them sitting on the bed. The contrast in their skin tones—his, a deep mahogany tan and hers pale, with an ethereal delicacy—was striking. With her blonde shoulder length hair and the deep blue eyes set, it was no wonder he’d been attracted to her on the beach.

Hell, he couldn’t seem to get enough of her, the way his fingers toyed with her breast and kissing the hollow of her neck and shoulder. Her eyes closed and she sighed through lips pulled up in a smile. The lust in his dark eyes smoldered and I paused for a moment to take a sip of wine, watching the interplay between them. I saw her afresh, the way Raul or any other red blooded man would.

She was fucking hot, a woman who knew what she wanted and didn’t hesitate to go for it. In the string bikini barely covering her nipples, flirting with sexy double entendres, he hadn’t stood a chance of resisting her charm, not that he’d wanted to. With the way she’d come on to him, he couldn’t wait to get her alone on the nude beach. Pleasant warmth shot from my stomach, straight to my dick. 

To think, I’d sent her out there, to the beach of a neighboring resort to do just that, pick up a handsome guy and fuck his brains out. I smiled and set the wine glass on the table continuing to amble over to the bed. Fuck his brains out as long as I was there to watch.

My leg brushed against Raul’s when I took a seat on the bed next to them. 

He looked over at me and smiled, his eyes sinfully soft. “Your wife told me that I was your first.” His fingers continued to toy and tease her nipple, causing the tip of it to become firm and red.

I swallowed hard, feeing my cock getting stiff. Oh my God. How was this possible so soon after the bout of sex we’d had only an hour earlier? “Yeah. First time that we’d ever actually done a threesome. We’d fantasized about it in the past… but here, on vacation, we wanted to actually DO it.”

His gaze dropped to my lap and he licked his lower lip before looking into my eyes. “Your first time with a man, no?” 

The gentle touch of his fingers trailing down my arm and across my torso was like adding gas to a fire. I leaned back on the bed, propping myself on my elbows to watch his hand slide across my stomach and down, barely able to breathe I wanted it so much.

Natalie eased forward off the bed and stood up. “Don’t do anything more until I get back. I have to take a pee.” I glanced at her rounding the bed and scampering off to the bathroom.

When I turned, Raul had also been checking her ass out, and his cock, a dark python resting on his thigh had started to thicken. His fingers curled around my shaft and he stroked up and down, his wrist twisting slightly as he pulled the flesh up, almost covering my knob. I closed my eyes as a thrill of ecstasy sparked in my groin. Oh God, this was decadent, a man’s hand pulling on my meat. 

I’d never been touched by a guy before, had never given it much thought until Raul had suggested it. His hand was exactly right, the pressure of his fingers, the speed. I opened my eyes and almost drooled looking at his package. It was so darkly perfect, thick, the satin helmet brushing against the hair of his stomach, a cock wider than mine, although not as long. But that curve in it, like a viper poised to strike. How Natalie had ever managed to get that piece of man-meat into her mouth, let alone all the way to her throat was a mystery.

The toilet flushed and then the sound of Natalie washing her hands intruded into the moment. I glanced up into Raul’s face, saw him grin as she hopped onto the bed beside him. 

Her hand slithered along his shaft and she cupped the fullness of his balls in her palm, gazing down at it. She lifted her chin and her eyes held an impish sparkle looking into me. “You know what I’d like?”

I grinned at her, watching the dimple in her cheek. “Aside from the gang bang you mentioned earlier? Relax. Raul’s friends will accommodate that tomorrow. I can’t wait for that either.”

She shifted on the bed, pressing her knee between Raul’s leg and mine until we made room for her between us. Her hand was back on his shaft, massaging it and she turned to look at his hand on my dick. “Kyle, you liked it earlier when Raul gave you head.” She looked into my eyes and her face became serious. “I’d like to see you do that to him.”

My eyes widened and breath caught in my throat. This was a whole new level of a walk on the wild side. Could I actually do this?

Raul breathed softly through pursed lips and he peered into my eyes for a moment, his hand still slowly stroking my shaft. He nodded and Natalie leaned in to kiss his lips. The sight of them kissing, tongues dancing, exploring each other’s mouths while she fondled his cock was erotic as hell.

I eased closer and my hand covered hers, so that both of us massaged our Mexican Adonis. She slipped her hand out from under mine and the heat of his arousal was under my fingers. I edged closer still till my face was only inches from his turgid, thick shaft. The sharp male aroma of his groin drifted into my nostrils as I watched my hand rolling up and down his rod. The mushroom cap of his knob was lighter than the base, silky smooth with a glisten of pre-cum in the slit. I leaned closer and licked, the taste salty and tingling on my tongue.

There was a soft touch on the back of my head, that became firmer, pushing me down against his flesh.

“Chupa mi pito.” His words were a whispered command.

When his hips rocked up and his hand pushed the back of my head harder still, I didn’t need a verbal translation. Those actions had a universal meaning. I opened my mouth and felt the smooth skin of his pulpy helmet slide past my lips. His actions and the scent of his maleness ignited my lust for more. With small licking motions, my tongue explored the rim of his knob, circling until it rested on the sensitive underside.

His breath was a hiss above me when I teased him there, my tongue flicking across thread of membrane, up and into his slit. His hips rocked up and down rhythmically, increasing the speed and friction of my hand stroking him. The passion of his breathing and movements were getting to me. I dove down on his shaft, sucking it deeper and deeper until my forehead was halted by his stomach.

He laid back, his cock hard and exposed for all of my mouth. I shifted until my knees rested on the edge of the bed, bending over him and licking my lips. I rolled my tongue from the nest of wiry hair at the base, over the thick columns to the head and took him inside my mouth again. He was firm, filling my mouth till my jaws ached. My forefinger and thumb pressed against his pubic bone. There were still a couple inches to go till I had his cock completely inside.

I took it slowly, focusing on relaxing my throat, edging down a centimeter at a time. So caught up in this, when Natalie’s hand gripped my dick, it was a surprise, causing my body to jerk.

“Oh yeah, Baby. This is so fucking hot, watching you suck Raul. He’s big, isn’t he?” She breathed the words, the arousal almost dripping from her lips while her hand stroked up and down on my shaft. 

I could picture us in my mind’s eye—Raul’s laying on his back on the cool surface of the bed, head straining up to watch my hand and mouth send delicious shivers of lust through his beautiful thick rod of steel, while Natalie crouched on the floor, her hand jerking me off as she watched me give my first blowjob. My hips arched back and forth in her hand sending new heights of pleasure through my cock.

Raul was not immune to her words and arousal either. His cock seemed to expand in my mouth and there was a pull to the side as he flexed his muscle. I fingered the firm puckered skin of his sack, pressing in until the roundness of his balls rolled under my fingertips.

“Chupame la verga…” His hips rocked faster and pushed his cock deeper in my throat. I pulled back a little to avoid gagging on the sheer bulk of it, using my hand now on the lower half of his shaft.

He was close to coming from the way he moved, muttering in Spanish, lost in the moment. My eyes watered and I tried swirling my tongue on the underside. His fingers formed a fist in my hair puling and pushing my head onto him. When he jerked me down hard and his cock spasmed up, I tasted his lust- a small spurt at first, followed by a groaning blast of thick cum. My tongue tingled as it spread through my mouth. There was a dribble of it that leaked from the corner of my lips.

“Jesus that’s hot!” Natalie’s hand was fast, milking my cock for all she was worth.

My eyes squeezed shut and my hips arched into her, my head slipping up and off Raul. Oh God, the lascivious lust of the moment, her hand like a piston jerking my cock, while I swallowed Raul’s cum had me close to the edge.

And then abruptly it stopped. I opened my eyes and she slid between Raul and me, landing with all fours on the bed, her ass wiggling next to me.

“Fuck me, Kyle.” Her voice was a pleading moan. She bent and leaned over to kiss Raul, her pussy tilted up and open, hungering to be filled.

I turned and got to my feet, holding my cock and aiming it between her glistening folds. I stopped when the tip of my cock slid between her lips. Not yet. If I shoved it inside her now, I’d come the minute I was inside. Instead, I savored the moment, watching my wife kiss our Mexican wolf, her fingers threading through his thick dark hair, while he filled his hand with her tit. 

The eroticism of their caresses, my mouth still tasting his cum pushed me over the brink of lust. I was there to serve their pleasure, first his and now hers. I reached around her hip and cupped her slippery pussy lips in my fingers, steadying her while toying with her clit. She moaned and wiggled, pushing back onto me.

It was all I needed. I thrust deep into her, riding the waves of ecstasy that coursed through my blood and spurted from my shaft. Holding it there, my cock deep inside pumping searing hot spasms of joy, I felt her legs grow stiff and tremble. Oh God…She was coming too.

I jerked hard and deep one final time as the last of my lust shot into her. Her moans of pleasure were muffled against Raul’s mouth.

My heart thundered like a race horse, pounding hard and fast in my chest. “Natalie…” I grinned as she collapsed sideways onto the bed.

“Senior, that was incredible.” Raul’s hand rubbed against her head and he smiled up at me. “I cannot do anything more for at least two hours.”

“Hey Bro, me either. Actually, I think we should get dressed and go have dinner.” Suddenly I was very hungry—all this sex and no dinner.

Natalie rose and grinned, looking first at Raul and then me. “Lots of oysters for you two.”


Chapter 2

“I’m glad he’s having dinner with us. It wouldn’t seem right for him to just up and leave, not after the afternoon we had.” Natalie fastened her earring on, looking into the mirror at my reflection.

“Yeah, I know. Plus I’d like to go to that bar he talked about, after dinner. It’d be nice to get more of the local flavor of the country.”

She finished primping and turned to face me. “And the fact that we’ll get to meet the guy he wants to join us tomorrow doesn’t hurt.” She grinned and walked towards me, planting a light kiss on my lips.

I cupped her cheeks in my hands and looked into her eyes. “Look, if you change your mind about that, it’s okay with me. I mean, you were all swept up in the moment this afternoon when you suggested it.” My chest tightened but I plowed on. “A gang bang would be exciting for me to watch, hot as hell actually, but are you sure?”

She turned and kissed my hand before gazing into my eyes. “It’s a fantasy. I never thought I’d ever do it but there’re a lot of things I never thought I’d do—like this thing with Raul earlier. It may never happen again but I’d like to do a group sex thing, especially if I’m the only women.” Her hand skittered down my shirt and ended at my groin, to give it a playful squeeze. 

The effect was an immediate chubby, filling the front of my pants. If watching her with one guy had been hot, what would it be like with two guys? Not to mention the prospect of further exploring my bi side. The fact that this turned Natalie on so much just made it more tempting.

The soft hiss of water running in the shower stopped and I wandered to the bar fridge in the corner of the room. All that sex had not only made me hungry, I was totally dehydrated. I grabbed a few Coronas and set them on the table. After popping the top off I handed one to her.

“Here’s to our wolf. Raul…That really means wolf in Spanish?” I clinked bottles and took a long haul.

“That’s what he said. Pretty appropriate, huh?’ She laughed and took a sip.

The bathroom door opened and our wolf appeared, a towel draped over his shoulders. White teeth flashed in a wide smile as he walked into the room. With the high cheekbones, wide set dark eyes and full lips, he was a Spanish god. His arms hung casually askance from wide, rounded shoulders and a broad muscular chest. His hips were narrow but his thighs were like strong tree trunks. I risked a peek at Natalie.

Oh yeah, her eyes were softly narrowed, drinking in the sight of his body, most specifically the thick stubby man-part below the taut, six pack stomach. I smiled watching her eyes linger and the gentle sigh that passed her lips. 

“Hey Bro, would you like a beer?”

He stopped mid step and thrust his hand out to catch the bottle I tossed him. “Muchas gracias.” He took a long swallow, his eyes leering at Natalie in the short, tight sundress.

For just a second I thought her cheeks tinged pink at his frank appraisal. But how could that be when he’d done just about everything sexual a man could do to a woman—all with my loving approval.

He set the beer down with a thud and plucked his shorts and shirt from the chair where he’d left them. As he slipped the clothes on, Natalie turned and walked out onto the balcony. She lit a cigarette and leaned over the railing, watching the horned moon cast pale glimmers of light on the rolling surf. I finished my beer and joined her, taking the cigarette from her hand.

“Isn’t this beautiful?” She sighed and looked over her shoulder at me.

“You are beautiful. Both of you.” Raul had moved, silent as a cat across the tiled floor to join us. He slipped his arms over our shoulders drawing us into his body and planting a soft kiss on Natalie’s cheek. When he turned to me, his eyes were crinkled at the corners, smiling. “Kyle, after dinner, I have a surprise that you may enjoy.”


Chapter 3

Kyle

Raul sat in the front seat, chatting and laughing with the cab driver. Our hotel disappeared as we rounded a turn and sailed by the front pillared entrance to the property. The steak I’d had sat like a lump in my stomach as the car drove along a dark highway. There’d been a lot of press over the last few years about violence in Mexico. While I was pretty sure Raul wasn’t the drug lord type, many innocent Mexicans had been murdered in the cross fire.

Natalie snuggled into my body and held my hand, giving it a squeeze. Did she feel it too?

Raul turned and his smile was totally warm and disarming. “The driver is a friend of my brother. They were in the same school together until Frederico left. My brother is going to medical school to become a doctor.”

The cab driver said something else and Raul laughed and answered him with a few words. He turned and translated. “He thinks I party too much and asked if I am going to Luna Azul tonight.”

Natalie leaned forward in the sat and placed her hand on Raul’s shoulder. “Luna Azul? That’s the name of the disco you told us about, right? Is it much farther?” 

He smiled and patted her hand. “Si. Not too far now.” He pointed to the right and amber lights of a small town could be seen in the distance. When he turned again, he smiled. “It is Mexican but gringos sometimes visit. Some of my friends will be there and one that I would like you to meet, Kyle. Do you dance the salsa?”

I chuckled remembering the dance lessons Natalie had talked me into. The waltz had been fine but I had two left feet when it came to anything fast. “I like the horizontal rhumba.”

Natalie sat back and snuggled into me. “That’s for tomorrow. Tonight, I’m going to learn salsa from the natives. You’ll teach me, Raul?”

“It would be my pleasure.” He gazed at her for a moment and then turned to say something to the driver.

Small houses and stores began to line the sides of the road and when we turned it was obvious from the flashing lights and people on the streets that we were in the downtown area. The cab pulled up in front of a brightly lit stucco building. A small cluster of guys and girls stood outside on the sidewalk smoking cigarettes and laughing.

It looked like any kind of bar that you’d see back home, except for the fact that the people were all Mexican. Raul slipped the driver some money and got out. He waved to a couple of the girls and then opened the car door for Natalie.

I handed the cabbie a finsky and got out the other side. One of the girls who’d been standing smoking wandered over to Raul and slipped her arm around his waist, reaching up to kiss his cheek.

He hugged her close and then turned, still holding her by the waist. She was a real knock-out! Dark eyes framed by long thick lashes gave me a slow once over from head to toe and a seductive smile spread on lips as full and luscious as claret wine. My eyes widened and there was a stirring in my cock as I returned her smile.

Beside me, Natalie slipped her hand into mine and squeezed it, breaking the magnetic moment between Raul’s friend and me.

“Kyle, Natalie may I present Maya.” Raul’s arm slipped down Maya’s back as she leaned forward to take Natalie’s hand and kiss her cheek.

I extended mine, but she ignored it and kissed both of my cheeks. When she eased back, Raul’s hand rested on the roundness of her ass, barely covered by the skimpy dress. There was a familiar, easy relationship between Raul and Maya, yet I sensed that they weren’t boyfriend and girlfriend.

“Mucho gusto.” Her voice was low and sexy as she looked from Natalie to me. 

“Maya likes to dance. Do you mind if she joins us?” Raul grinned and fished some money from his pocket, already stepping to the entrance.

A tug and squeeze of Natalie’s hand stopped me cold. She reached up on her toes and whispered in my ear. “I think she likes you.”

My breath caught for a moment and I pulled her closer, lips brushing the folds of her ear. “I know. But, don’t worry. You’re the only woman for me.” I kissed her and we followed Raul and Maya inside.

Raul was just about to pay the cover charge but I swept his hand aside and handed the money to the doorman. Raul nodded his thanks and led the way through the crowded room. A fast Latin song was playing and the dance floor was crowded with couples. We followed him, threading our way, ducking and dodging the dancers who thrust their partners away and then twirled them before coming together again, switching sides. The smiling faces, sexy outfits and fast tempo were hypnotic to watch.

At the opposite side of the dance floor Raul had found a table and beckoned for us to join him and Maya. With impossibly long legs crossed at the knees below the tiny red dress, her arm casually resting on the wooden tabletop, she eased forward revealing a river of cleavage. Her breasts were lush as pomegranates, barely contained by the dress. Oh fuck, my cock was getting thick.

Her gaze dropped to my crotch and she smiled, a close lipped, sultry smile.

Oh God, had Natalie seen that?

I pulled Natalie after me and purposely slid the chair next to Maya out for my wife to sit. There was no way I was going to sit next to Maya, not with the way she’d been looking at me. Raul was still standing and glancing around the bar, nodding and smiling to various people. When he saw who he was looking for—the waiter— he raised his hand, beckoning him over.

Maya touched Natalie’s leg, and smiled that sexy smile when she spoke. “Are you enjoying your visit to Mexico?”

I watched Natalie answer but the words were kind of muffled in the song that was playing. Every now and then Maya’s eyes would flit to mine as she listened. Try as I might, the obvious flirting from a woman as darkly seductive as Maya sparked my interest and my dick. But there was no way that I would do anything about it. Sure, Natalie and I were okay with threesomes but only with another guy. 

I cleared my throat and turned to watch Raul speak to the waiter and then take a seat. He leaned over and spoke loudly, his lips close to my ear. “I have taken the liberty of ordering Mezcal for us. It’s like tequila but more of a local drink. There is a saying, ‘For everything bad, Mezcal, and for everything good, as well.’ I hope you will like it.”

I grinned. This was fun, experiencing the real Mexico with a real Mexican. “I can’t wait.”

He tapped my knee. “What do you think of Maya? She is beautiful, no?”

Natalie and Maya were talking and even sharing a laugh. The waiter arrived and set four glasses, salted at the rims, containing an amber liquid. Maya took her glass and raised it, looking around the table at each of us in turn and finishing by looking into my eyes. 

“To new friends and fun.” Her eyes met mine and she took a long sip of the drink. When she finished, she rolled her finger over her lower lips, drying the dribble of alcohol there. When her tiny tongue flicked out to lick her finger, I felt it in my crotch.

I glanced at Natalie, who was now watching the dance floor and bouncing in her chair to the beat. I sipped the drink, stifling a cough as the fiery liquid burned its way down my throat. Raul reached across the table and crooked his fingers in front of Natalie, inviting her to dance.

I watched them leave and sucked in a long breath. Now, it was just Maya and me at the table. She smiled and her eyes, large, and doe-like, locked with mine. I almost gasped when she slipped into the chair, next to me. Her hand grazed my thigh, and slowly, slid higher. My heart skipped a beat and the world faded from the hotness of her hand. 

On the dance floor, Raul spun Natalie through the paces of the salsa step. She laughed and fell into his arms and he kissed her cheek. Oh fuck. Maya’s fingers went higher, pressing and then grasping my cock through the fabric of the pants.

My hand flew to hers and I tried pulling it away but she was strong. “No. I can’t.” I glanced at the dance floor and then back to her enigmatic smile.

She leaned closer and her lips were soft as the touch of a butterfly’s wings on my ear. “Why not? Raul is with your wife. Look at her. She is happy with him, so why not be happy here, with me?”

There was hot, wetness in my ear from her tongue slowly licking the cup and fold. My cock strained against the cotton of my pants, eager to be free and caressed by Maya…by her hand, her mouth, her— 

The song changed to a slow beat and now Natalie was in Raul’s arms. He held her tight, hand on her ass as he whispered into her ear. Her eyes grew wide for a moment and she looked over at Maya and me. I hardly dared to breathe when our eyes met. Oh fuck! Did she know that Maya was coming on to me in a big way, rubbing my dick?

I yanked Maya’s hand off my crotch and pulled my head away from hers. But it was odd. A smile had crept over Natalie’s lips and she snuggled closer to Raul, turning her head to say something to him.

She surely must have seen but now she was smiling?

I turned and looked into Maya’s eyes. “I don’t—”

She silenced me with a kiss, with lips soft and full, her tongue slipping into my mouth. The soft scent of her perfume drifted into my nose while her tongue slid over my lower lip. I tried to pull back, break the kiss but she pressed forward, her hand on the back of my neck. The sensuous way her tongue explored my mouth, darting and teasing my tongue made my heart pound and my cock grow stiff as iron. 

Fingers fluttered through my hair and hot breath caressed my ear. “Kyle.”

Oh God, Natalie. This time I did pull back and my wife’s face was next to me. She smiled and glanced at Maya. My gut clenched into a knot at the suddenness of her appearance. What the hell? She’d seen the kiss and I was still alive?

“Maya, Raul told me that you teach salsa dancing. Would you show me some steps?” Natalie stepped behind me and her hand rested on Maya’s shoulder.

Maya’s smile flashed and she let out a low laugh as she rose. “I would love to.” She took Natalie’s hand and stepped away from the table.

I watched them walk to the dance floor and take a place on the edge, near our table. The song was still the slow one, so why would they not wait till a salsa song played? Maya was a few inches taller than Natalie and took her into her arms, assuming the lead in the dance steps—actually more like just swaying, bodies pressed together, if the truth be known.

Raul raised his glass and took a long swallow before turning to me. “Maya is sexy, as sexy as your wife, I think.”

I gulped my drink and signaled to the waiter for another round. “Totally sexy. Is she your girlfriend or something?”

Raul let out a small laugh and shook his head. “Not girlfriend, but something.”

Maya’s hands cupped Natalie’s ass as they swayed together, their shoulders arched back as they spoke. Natalie laughed and Maya’s head dipped down to kiss her neck.

My mouth fell open as I watched Maya kiss and nibble Natalie’s ear and throat. It was mesmerizing. The gentle caress and Natalie’s eyes closing, enjoying every minute of it. The waiter arrived with another round, setting the drinks down and blocking my view. I leaned to the side and gasped. Natalie and Maya kissed…and not just a peck on the lips. No, it was a long, lingering open mouthed kiss, their bodies pressed together, gently swaying to the beat.

I looked at Raul and he grinned at me.

“This was your surprise? Maya? She bisexual too?” I pushed at my cock, readjusting the thick shaft to a more comfortable position. “That’s hot.” 

Natalie’s hands threaded through Maya’s dark tresses, pulling her harder onto her mouth. A thrill of lust shot through my groin and I let out a long breath through pursed lips. This was so intense, and the fact that Natalie was into it as well…

The song changed to a faster beat and the women separated, smiling into each other’s eyes. Maya held Natalie’s hands as she showed her the dance steps.

Raul looked around the room and shook his head. “My friend, Tomas, isn’t here yet. I wanted you to meet him. He is the one I would like to join us tomorrow.”

A jolt of pleasure skittered through my groin. Oh my God. This was all going to happen tomorrow--getting together for a sexual romp with Raul and his friend. But what about Maya? I was about to ask him but he rose and wandered through the crowd to the bar. He put his arm over the shoulder of a middle aged guy and they laughed.

The drinks with dinner and now the ones here, were catching up with me. There was a sign indicating the restrooms off to the left. I got up, making my way through the tables just as the band struck up an even livelier song. I stepped through the wide archway leading to the restrooms and felt a tug on the back of my pants. My heart leapt to my throat and every muscle tensed before I swirled to see who’d touched me. Fuck, the last thing I needed was some drunk picking a fight or something.

Maya was there, smiling that sultry, sexy smile, her hands drifting to my shoulders. She pulled me into her and once more she kissed me. Whether it was the drinks or anticipation of tomorrow’s fuck-fest, I kissed back. Her mouth and tongue devoured mine and her hands skimmed across my back, pulling me closer. I groped her breasts, filling my hands with them, kneading the softness in my fingers. Oh God, her nipples were like bullets.

Her hand covered mine and she pulled it down, over the small roundness of her tummy and lower. She tugged the hem of her dress up and my hand reached between her legs. I froze and drew back from her face, peering into her eyes. Or should I say HIS eyes? 

Maya smiled and covered my hand with hers, pressing it harder onto the erect penis under the dress.

A touch on my shoulder and Raul was next to me. “That is my surprise. Maya is joining us tomorrow.”


Chapter 4 

I opened my eyes and immediately shut them. “Oh God.” It was like a whole Miriachi band had set up behind my eyeballs and was wailing. Aaiiy, aaiiy, aaiiyah. 

“I know.” Natalie’s hand flopped onto the pillow next to me, sending a fresh chorus of pain to my brain. “Why did we stay out so late?” She slithered to her feet and staggered into the bathroom.

When she returned, she handed me a bottle of water and a few pain pills. I struggled to sit up and gulped the meds, finishing the bottle in one long draught. “It’s all your fault, insisting I dance with Maya while you and Raul did everything but fuck on the dance floor.” 

Smiling, she picked up the phone and ordered breakfast from room service. With a hop she landed on the bed beside me. “You liked it, don’t kid me.”

The throb in my head began to ease, only to be replaced by a morning boner. She glanced at the tent my dick had made of the bed sheet and reached for the pole. Her hand rubbing up and down the length of it, felt good. I closed my eyes and leaned back against the headboard. 

When I’d reached under Maya’s dress and found her erect penis tucked into tight, girdle like panties, I’d been shocked at first. Who would have thought, a woman so beautiful, with the dusky Spanish coloring, huge dark eyes and kissable lips would turn out to be a guy? Fuck, her tits were real enough, lots of cleavage between perfect round orbs of flesh.

The hand stroking me could be Maya’s. My hips rocked up and down as her hand massaged. Abruptly, just as it was really getting good, she stopped.

“Enough. We’re going to have lots of fun this afternoon. It’ll be better if we wait.” She slid to the side of the bed but I reached out and grabbed her arm, stopping her.

“Easy for you to say. You get me all hot and then make me wait?” I looked into her eyes and reached to tease her nipple with my thumbnail. “How did you like Maya? I’m looking forward to seeing Maya fuck you.”

She smiled and her eyes took on a faraway look. Yeah, she was picturing it as well. Okay, turn-about was fair play. “You’re right. We’d better get up. Breakfast will be here soon and I’d like to hit the beach this morning.”

“You bugger.” She reached over and gave my cock a friendly squeeze before getting to her feet.

There was a knock at the door and she scuttled into the bathroom, leaving me to grab a robe and answer it.

An hour later, we were on the beach, wandering along the shore, picking up pretty seashells, just like any other tourist. But we weren’t like any of the laughing, sunburned touristos playing on the beach. No, our play would be with our new Mexican friends, in our room that afternoon. We could hardly wait.

***

Natalie peered at her watch and crossed her legs. Despite the casual way she sat in the overstuffed leather chair, her eyes darted to the entranceway of the hotel, every time a cab pulled up. 

She smiled and looked across at me. “Almost two thirty. They should be here any time now.”

I nodded and watched a young couple walking by, on their way to the reception desk. The wife, a pretty, petite, red head was saying something to her husband but he wasn’t paying any attention to her. His eyes were on Natalie, taking in the low-cut, sun dress and the tanned legs and high heeled sandals. Not that I blamed him of course. She had dressed to impress, not in diamonds and furs but the dress, make-up and way she’d done her hair, was tantalizing. She’d even worn the rhinestone anklet, that I liked so much.

I took a sip of my drink and spotted the same cab and driver as the night before, pull up to the entrance. A jolt of pleasure shot through my groin. Oh God. They were here and Natalie and I were going to make a fantasy become a memory—the gang bang. 

Raul was the first one out of the cab. He opened the rear passenger door and an impossibly high heeled foot slid out the door, followed by a shapely, leg in dark stockings. Maya. 

He took her hand and helped her stand. She wore dark sunglasses, head held high and raised her hand to flip her long dark hair back, over her shoulder. Her arms were bare and she wore a scarlet dress that barely contained her breasts.

I couldn’t help myself. My eyes peered lower at her crotch, knowing what was hidden there. Was there any sort of bulge or hint of a penis? Nope. Her hips were slender and the stretch of fabric over her stomach and groin was flatly smooth. From the way other guys lounging in the lobby ogled her, they only saw a gorgeous and sexy woman.

Another guy got out of the other side of the cab and followed behind Raul and Maya. I rose and met them half-way, leaning in to kiss Maya’s cheek and shake Raul’s hand. He looked pretty good as well, in a white tailored shirt and dark pants. 

“Kyle! My friend. How are you today?” His teeth flashed in a wide smile and he put his arm over my shoulder walking over to where Natalie sat.

“This morning was rough. What was that stuff, Mezcal?” I smiled and glanced at Maya when she slipped her hand into mine.

She leaned over and whispered in my ear. “I know how to make you feel better.”

A tingle of pure lust pulsed in my groin at the touch of her hand and her breath tickling the lobe of my ear. I grinned, focusing on her ruby lips, picturing them around my cock.

“Raul.” Natalie stood and put her arms around the wolf’s neck, drawing him into a soft, lingering kiss. 

“Mamasita.” He murmured before releasing her and turning to the guy behind him, “Natalie, Kyle, this is my friend, Tomas.”

Natalie’s eyes were wide staring at him. If I’d seen her look at him like that in any sort of vanilla bar, I might have been jealous. The guy was gorgeous, almost a look-alike for Antonio Banderas with the same lowered chin, peering at her with dark eyes under a line of brow. His forehead was high, with long dark hair pulled back and tied in a leather strap.

The dark lapels of his jacket fell forward as he bent and clasped Natalie’s hand to his lips. His skin seemed like bronze against the white of his shirt. He rose and with a last lingering look into Natalie’s eyes, he turned to shake my hand, a firm grip, the gold ring of his finger biting into my hand.

“I’ve ordered a few bottles of liquor and some trays of food. They’re in our room. Let’s go.” Still holding Maya’s hand, I led the way to the elevators.

If any of the hotel staff wondered why a group of Mexicans would be joining us in our room, let them wonder. I glanced around, but the front desk staff and maid mopping the tiled floor in the lobby paid us no mind.

I held the door while Natalie, Raul, and the smoothly sexy Tomas entered. Maya squeezed my hand and I pushed the button to our floor. When the door closed, I felt a hand caress the cheek of my ass. I glanced sideways at Raul and grinned. Now that we were out of the public eye, he was free to show his affection.

Maya’s finger trailed along Natalie’s cheek and she leaned over and kissed her lips. “That dress is pretty. Although, I am looking forward to seeing you out of it.” Her hand drifted down my wife’s neck, over her chest and cupped her breast. A tingle of warm pleasure flooded my cock, watching a prelude to what would follow.

The elevator door opened and I stepped out, walking quickly to our room. Now that we were here, I could hardly wait. As I slid the key card through the reader, someone behind me tugged at my shirt, lifting it higher. I swallowed and my fingers shook as I opened the door.

Natalie was the first in the room, striding past me to the table where the bar and food were set up. Maya seemed to float by me, a smile on her lips, her finger brushing my lower lip. Tomas flashed a small smile as he went by but made no move to touch me. That was to be expected. Raul had said he was straight.

Raul stepped into the room and I closed the door, hanging the ‘Do Not Disturb’ sign on the handle. When I turned, he kissed me. His tongue pressed into my mouth and his hands were rough on my neck, pulling me hard onto his mouth. Oh fuck, a dribble of pre-cum leaked from my cock at his rough embrace.


Chapter 5

Raul broke off the kiss and strode into the room. My heart thudded in my chest from the power and raw sexuality of his touch. I took a deep breath and looked across the room where Natalie stood at the table bar, pouring drinks. Tomas stood beside her, his hooded gaze roaming over and devouring her flesh.

Maya had taken a seat on a chair, her arm draped over the back while her knee was poised high, crossed above the other. She watched me walk towards her, long dark lashes shielding narrow, smiling eyes. But it was her lips, softly parted and her tongue rolling over the lower one that caught my eye, bringing me to a halt in front of her. We gazed at each other for a few pregnant moments and her hand rose to the belt on my pants. Her slender fingers, the nails flashing the same ruby red as her lips, tugged the leather end through the loop.

Raul appeared next to us, extending two glasses of the same Mexcal drink I’d liked the night before. “Have a drink Maya. There is no hurry. We have the rest of the afternoon.”

I took the drink from his hand and watched Maya do the same. She looked past him to the bar table. “Tell that to Tomas.”

I turned. Tomas and Natalie sipped their drinks, facing each other with eyes that dripped desire. His hand was on her hip, the fingers flexing and releasing her flesh.

She looped her fingers into the waistband of his pants and pulled him towards her, her hips and tummy rubbed slowly against him, like a cat in heat. My cock had been thick before but now became like granite, straining the fabric of my pants. The easy, wanton look on her face, stroking herself against the bulge in his pants was fucking hot!

“You are right Raul. There is no rush for us. For myself, I enjoy watching Tomas fuck. I only wish he would fuck me. Lucky Natalie.” Maya took a sip of her drink and sat back in the chair.

It was a blur when Raul crossed in front of my line of sight getting a couple of chairs for the two of us to sit and watch. I was watching a live sex show and my wife was the star!

Tomas’s hands rose from my wife’s hip and slid softly up her waist and cupped her breast for a moment. He set his drink on the table and his mouth was on hers, his hands pushing the straps of her dress over her shoulders and down.

I shifted in my chair, adjusting some of the strain in my crotch, watching Tomas bare my wife’s breasts. Her skin was ivory, the smooth roundness topped with firm button-like nipples, dark like his fingers. He pulled his head back and gazed down at her breasts, while his fingertips teased the nipples. Natalie moaned and pressed her hips harder into his groin. Oh yeah, the sexy little slut was begging for more. I wanted her so much, it made my cock ache.

I wasn’t the only one affected by the raw lust in front of us. Maya rose to her feet and pulled her dress up and over her head, while Raul rose to join Tomas and Natalie. My eyes flitted from the two men sandwiching Natalie between them and Maya, pushing her panties down her hips, allowing her penis to pop free. She was such a wondrous anomaly that I couldn’t help gazing at her body now that she wore only the dark stockings. 

My breath froze in my chest watching her cock. I hadn’t known what to expect but the mahogany shaft that extended straight out, was longer than I would have thought. How had she managed to tuck it in so well, that not a hint of it was evident in the tight dress? There was not a whisper of hair at the base or on the walnut sized balls under it. 

Her hand slid over my shoulder as she stepped between my legs and sat down on my knee. I loosened the belt and zipper of my pants, nuzzling my mouth into her breasts, straining to lick the top hat nipple. I let out a sigh of lust and relief when my cock was finally free. I took her delicate hand and placed it there. “Oh yeah, that’s good.” My voice was muffled against her flesh.

I pulled her higher on my leg and reached for her cock, closing my hands around the thickness and pumping it slowly. It was sinfully surreal to be sucking a woman’s nipple while massaging her dick. Her finger slid under my chin and she tugged my face upward. Her dark eyes were narrow slits of desire and her parted ruby lips beckoned. We kissed with mouths barely brushing as our tongues danced together. Her breath, hot and moist filled my nostrils.

At the soft moan to our left, we turned and watched Natalie’s dress fall to the floor. Behind her, Raul’s pants were bunched at his knees, and with cock in hand he rubbed a glistening thread of pre-cum over the cheek of her ass. She had opened Tomas’s pants and his cock filled both of her hands, gripping and pulling him towards her.

“Dios mio. Look at the size of his pollo.” Maya rolled her hand up and down my cock, eyes transfixed on Tomas’s meat.

It was a big one all right. I had thought Raul was hung like a horse until I saw Tomas’s junk. Not only thick but it had to be ten inches, curving up above his naval.

A drizzle of pre-cum trickled from the head of my cock as I watched Natalie bend at the waist, her mouth open to take that python inside. Her tongue extended and tickled the slit, coaxing a dollop of cream from him. 

A sharp crack filled the air and her body jerked. Raul’s hand rose and he delivered another quick slap on the cheek of her ass. A flush of pink appeared on her creamy ass but her body responded as he’d intended. Her tummy lowered, while her ass strained upward, splaying her pussy for his cock. With a soft grunt and push forward, his cock was buried to the hilt in her cunt. 

“Oh fuck…” It came out as a groaning sigh as my hand stroked faster on Maya’s dick.

She stopped me and whispered, “No. Not yet.” As quick as anything, she slid to the floor, kneeling in front of me. Both hands rolled over my cock as she gazed at it and smiled. “Just a little touch, while you watch your wife.”

My hips eased forward in the chair, giving my cock totally to Maya’s mouth and hands. When I gazed across the room, Natalie had locked eyes with Tomas’ and she moaned while she took him deep into her mouth. With each thrust and withdrawal, her cheeks filled or became hollows, her jaw stretched wide to accommodate his girth.

Raul’s fingers were talons digging into the flesh of her hips, steadying her for the assault of his dark shaft. His lips were loose, breath raspy, and his eyes focused on the erotic sight of his cock pumping slowly in and out under the cheeks of her ass.

My fingers closed in Maya’s mane of dark hair and I pulled her mouth off me. It was too much to handle, watching Natalie get nailed at both ends while Maya sucked my cock. I glanced down at her and saw her tongue roll over her bottom lip before she smiled and rose to her feet.

“Si.” She murmured, walking across the room and ending up on the other side of Raul. 

Her fingers trailed over his back, down to cup the hard muscle of his ass, while her other hand slid over Natalie’s hip. With each thrust of his cock into Natalie, Maya’s hand pushed harder against his butt. She bent at the waist, her breasts resting on Natalie’s back, reaching to touch my wife’s pussy.

Natalie jerked and a low moan rumbled in her throat when Maya’s hand cupped her mons. From the way that Natalie responded it was clear that the added touch of Maya’s fingers on her clit had her close to orgasm. Her mouth slipped from Tomas’s shaft and her fingers clasped it to her cheek as the first wave of lust consumed her. 

The smooth muscle of Maya’s arm tightened and her hand became a whir vibrating Natalie’s clit. Oh God, the sight was driving me nuts. I grasped my cock and rolled my hand over it, watching Raul’s hips pump faster into my wife. Her tits jiggled back and forth each time he pounded his meat into her.

Then, it was Tomas…His hand closed around his cock, jerking it fast, aiming the knob at Natalie’s lips. A thick, white spurt of his lust jettisoned onto her upper lip. 

“Oh yeah. Fuck me. Come all over me...” Her eyes were soft slits of desire, legs trembling as another wave of ecstasy flooded through her.

I was close to coming, but I didn’t want to, not yet. My hand slowed on my cock and I tugged at my balls, shifting in the chair.

A long drool of Tomas’s cum hung from Natalie’s chin when he spurted another load. Her lips formed a wide smile and tongue darted out to lick as another blast of lust shot into her face. Her fingers scraped the viscous thread from her chin and rubbed it over her nipples. Maya’s hand slithered up and she filled her palm with Natalie’s breast, pulling and tugging the flesh.

Natalie looked up at Tomas for a moment before turning to gaze at me. “Oh fuck, Kyle, that was sooo good!” A devilish glint came into her eyes. “Did you like watching?”

I stood up and waggled my rod a few times. “What do you think?” 

Tomas’s hand drifted through Natalie’s hair and he pulled her upright. Behind her, Raul’s cock slipped out dark, and glistening. He was still hard as steel, unlike Tomas’s cock that hung limply against his thigh. Raul turned to Maya and whispered something in her ear as Tomas and Natalie kissed.

Maya smiled, her eyes never leaving my face as she walked towards the bed. She fluffed a pillow, tucked it under her head and sprawled on the bright cotton spread. My cock and balls ached from being hard so long, as I gazed at her.

A darkly sexy woman, as beautiful as any model in a magazine, with full, apple-sized breasts, a slender waist and torso curving out to the swell of her hip... I took a step closer, mesmerized by the sultry decadence of her femininity and the contrast of the turgid cock and tight ridged balls.


Chapter 6

I slipped my sandals off and wormed out of my pants. With a quick upward tug on the hem of the golf shirt, it was tossed to the floor. My cock bobbed heavily as I strode to the bed.

With knees pressed into the mattress next to her, my eyes roamed from the glistening ruby of her lips, down her slender throat to the swell of her breasts, the small nipples a deep chocolate. From the easy wanton pose on the bed, and her knowing smile, she was used to being the object of desire.

Just the tip of her finger glazed a dribble of pre-cum over my knob, sending a fresh jolt of lust through my cock. My hand closed over her breast and I squeezed it before toying with her nipple. She sighed and her hand closed over my cock, rolling up and down while she turned her head to gaze at it. My blood raced through my body at the desire in her eyes. 

Raul appeared on her other side, kneeling like me, holding his thick shaft out above her, like an offering. Her head rolled on the pillow and a smile of seduction spread on her face as her other hand, curled around him. Now she had us both, her hands filled and controlling our lust.

I reached for her cock, grasped it firmly and rolled my wrist as I stroked. Her hips rocked up and down as I worked it, watching the glistening drop appear in the slit. The sweet scent of perfume blended with the male musk of Raul’s and my arousal. 

His fingers pushed Maya’s hand away and he tore at the wrapping of a condom, before sliding the pale sheath over his member. With a soft low growl, he lowered on the bed and snuggled his chest and hips into her backside, spooning her. 

He lifted her leg and pried the cheeks of her ass apart, pushing his cock into the furrow. My breath caught in my throat when he gave a quick sharp stab into her anus.

“Oh mierda!” She moaned, clutching the sheets in her fists. I watched transfixed as she rolled her hips up to him, impaling herself even deeper.

“Whoa. That’s gotta hurt.” Natalie whispered, standing at the foot of the bed next to Tomas, the both of them watching.

He took her by the waist and gathered her in. “No… she…” his other hand fluttered as he grasped for a word, “oiled herself up inside before coming here.”

Natalie rested her head on his shoulder. “Still…”

I was at the top of the bed watching Raul pound in and out of Maya’s ass as my hands began to stroke her hair. She raised her head, grasped my cock and coaxed me up to her mouth.

A gasp of pleasure escaped my lips when her hot tongue swirled over the rim of my knob. Her fist was gripping my shaft, rubbing the length, tugging at it, as her mouth lowered. Watching Raul’s eyes darken as he continued to batter his cock into her ass inflamed me with raw passion. I scooped a handful of her hair in my fingers and pulled her mouth down onto me, hard. 

A whimper, like a cat’s mewl, rumbled in her throat and her hand flew to her dick, pushing mine away to stroke the length faster. My heart thundered in my ears as I rocked into her, pushing harder and faster the way she seemed to like. Raul’s fingers dug into her flesh, steadying her hips, while his cock jack-hammered into her. The sensation of my cock in her hot mouth and watching her hand flying on her shaft was really getting to me. The orgasm was close, for all of us.

I pulled her head tighter with each thrust until her nose pressed into my groin, fucking her mouth with wild abandon. Oh Jesus, it was sexy as hell watching and feeling her hotness on my rod.

A loud crack of Raul’s hand on her ass and his hips bucking like he was riding a bronco did it for me. The first jolt of ecstasy shot down her throat and she moaned, pulling back from the force of it. I held her tight and pumped another load. 

She was coming too! A glob of cum streaked the tanned firmness of her tummy, followed by another on the swell of her breast.

I arched into her, my head falling back, eyes squeezed tight as another blast of pleasure erupted deep inside her mouth. “Oh yeah, baby, suck it.”

I gasped and my chest slowly deflated before opening my eyes to watch Maya and Raul again. Her mouth left my cock and a drool of cum spilled from her lower lip. Raul strained hard, his hips jerking spasmodically, orgasming into her. Her breasts rocked up and down before her hand rose to cup one and rub her jism into the flesh.

A soft touch on my back and there was Natalie, standing beside me. Her hand rose to slither through the hair on my chest and she rose to her tiptoes, nuzzling her lips into my neck. “That was amazing. Watching another woman suck you off, the raw sex and power…” Her tongue licked the spot below my ear. “I love this.”

I turned and cupped her cheek in my hand. “I love YOU.”

With a small shrug and a grin on her face, she pulled back and looked into my eyes. “I totally get that.” She sank down on the bed next to Maya and with her finger, she circled Maya’s nipple, gazing at it with longing before leaning over and taking it into her mouth. Her hand slithered over Maya’s tummy until she touched the soft cock, wet and slippery, nestled there.

She sat up and gazed up at me, her eyes glinting with pleasure. “Maybe, the next time, I’ll take this for a test drive.” 

Are we having fun yet? The next episode will be published real soon! Keep an eye out!

Now go to the next page for a special offer only for my readers!

Love,

Mia


Mia’s Readers Club!

Hi there! You read the whole book and checked out this part at the end! 

Thanks for reading my work!

I have an offer for you, if you would care to take advantage of it. I want to stay in touch with people who have read my work, and would appreciate it if you joined my mailing list. It won’t be spammy, I promise. I’d like to send you notifications on my newest works, and just send out some chatty stuff that’s going on with me, and special contests I’m going to be doing. This offer is only being made to readers that have gotten this far in my books. And yes, it’s an offer! If you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you three of my popular books!

[image: ]Overboard is a sweet and smexy romance about a couple who almost lost it all, and through a series of events take a second chance. Except Mr. and Mrs. Middle America find themselves on a Swingers Cruise by mistake! It’s laugh out loud funny, and pretty sensuous. It’s selling at Amazon right now, and I’d like to send it to you for free!

[image: ]Swingers Secrets Bi-Curious Explorations is the story of Tara and Steve, two experienced Swingers who decide to explore their bi-sexuality. It’s a blistering tale of a couple trying ‘The other side of the menu’! 

[image: ]Banging In The New Year- Swingers O Zone Bash! Continues the story of Josh and Carrie of my Swingers Club series. New Year’s Eve is approaching, and together with friends go to Canada to celebrate at the O Zone couples club in Toronto! It’s a hot, funny tale based on an actual club in Toronto!

So just click on this link: http://eepurl.com/2Z2On and I’ll get your eBooks right out to you!

Welcome to the Club!

Love,

Mia
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