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Chapter One

◆◆◆

Charlie’s Point Of View

When I crawled out of our tent, scrambled to my feet, and squinted up, I saw the sun rising into a bright blue sky, so I guessed it was a little before 10 a.m. The campsite was deserted, and Suzi slept peacefully in our tent, exhausted from hours of passionate lovemaking after her husband and I ritually swapped our wives during a campfire canoodle the evening before.

I turned and smiled, recalling the hard fucking of the night before, feasting my eyes on my lover’s naked body as she rolled around in our double sleeping bag. Suzi roused like a cute kitten, purring beautifully, stretching her stunning body gently while patting the quilted fabric in a wide arc, looking for me.

I loved that she wanted me and looked forward to our camping trip, where she would step out of her marriage and slide onto my cock.

“Charlie?”

“Yes, darling. I’m here.”

“What are you doing right now?”

“Checking in on my wife and your husband.”

“Good boy. I bet they fucked as hard as we did.”

“I had a great time last night, Suzi.”

“Me too, baby. I love our two weeks together. I look forward to seeing you for months beforehand and then miss you afterward.”

I shuffled back inside our tent and stared enquiringly at my lover, who grinned back with a soft, loving, deeply satisfied expression. Suzi hadn’t ever mentioned looking forward to or missing me before to such intensity, but that wasn’t the only first of this year’s trip.

“Hey, babe.”

“Yeah, what?“

“Do you realize this is the first time you called out my name when we made love instead of your husband’s? You did it again when you woke up just now?”

“Nah, go on, that can’t be right, Charlie.”

“I’m telling you, baby. We are developing a relationship.”

“And on that note, off you go and watch my husband fuck your wife, naughty boy. You know we cannot discuss such matters unless the council of four is called.”

I glanced around the site from the tent entrance, checking our beautiful grassy clearing. It was lined with thick fir trees, offering complete privacy, with a large pool of crystal clear water at the bottom of a narrow waterfall, perfect for swimming.

Craig and I had brought our wives to this camping spot every year for the past three to swap and fuck, bathe together, sing around the campfire, lie in the sun naked, and rekindle our part-time polyamorous friendship. 

I hurried out into the open, stark naked, bathing in the glorious sun. We were safe from other campers pitching up close by being in the middle of nowhere. Getting to our secret waterfall was an arduous five-mile hike. I stretched my arms high, scrunched my toes in deep cool grass, and yawned, roaring like a lion before striding across a short divide to the tent opposite where my best friend was undoubtedly reaming my wife.

I was free from society’s crushingly oppressive conventions and laws except the ones we devised for ourselves in our tryst. It felt good to be sexually free. From a distance, I heard my wife whimper in deep pleasure, and I was keen to learn how she had enjoyed fucking Suzi’s husband, Craig, also my best friend.

When I pulled the zip down on their tent, I saw Caroline riding up and down Craig’s thick, creamy cock while he kneaded her breasts, and she cried out in passion. My wife noticed me, and half nodded out of marital respect, then frowned lasciviously, continuing her enjoyment of an accomplished lover, contorting her face into a sleazy, slutty mess.

“Are you having fun on Craig’s cock, baby girl?”

“He’s stuffed me full of cum every hour since last night’s handover… it’s been so fucking good, honey.”

“Craig was desperate to fuck you, Caroline. He and I have messaged about this holiday for weeks.”

“Fuck! Me too, Charlie. I’m so fucking full right now.”

“Is Craig’s cock bigger than mine?”

“Of course, honey. Come on… you can see that it is for yourself, but he can’t do tongue anything like you can, and I still love you more.”

“I know.”

Caroline flashed me an affectionate look while caught in such lusty desire for my best friend that it showed as a rippling dilemma in her cheeks. She reached out and gripped my fingers in hers, clenching tightly, frowning deeply, and gasping when Craig bottomed out his cock deep inside her fuck hole.

She stared at me knowingly and snorted, grinning from ear to ear.

“The cuckold dilemma grows stronger inside you every year when Craig fucks me, sweet husband.”

“It does, but I control the dilemma, not the other way around. Watching you fucking Craig won’t damage you and me.”

“Stay and watch me fuck my lover then if you dare.”

From a kneeling position behind them, I had the best possible view of my wife tantalizingly sliding her cum saturated fiery red-haired pussy up and down my best friend’s cream-slathered shaft. Her pink pussy seal gripped Craig’s cock tightly, dragging along the gnarly shaft so teasingly slowly on the upward stroke that I was mesmerized by it. 

Watching them fucking gave me an entirely new perspective on my wife’s pussy and her ability as a lover. Her tight pussy hole looked stretched far wider than when she and I fucked. Caroline writhed uncontrollably and in a chasm of deep ecstasy when Craig slid balls deep inside as he slammed in a tad too much cock for her to take easily.

The meaty, earthy aroma of intense sex permeating their tent and the sight of my wife being lovingly fucked aroused me deeply.

When his cock slid almost entirely out of my wife’s tight pussy, I saw Craig’s urethra was bloated, undoubtedly ready to blow for the umteenth time inside my wife since we had swapped. When Caroline stared deep into Craig’s eyes with lust and desire, I no longer existed, as it was with me and Suzi. She paused momentarily for them to enjoy one another, then sunk her fuck hole back down into her lover’s lap, wriggling and whimpering like a maiden being broken in.

My wife tossed her head back in utter ecstasy, slapping me in the face with her long red hair.

Caroline paused at the bottom of her next stroke, fully impaled on Craig’s cock. She whimpered, rocking back and forth, grinding her clitoris into my best friend’s pubic bone while crying out passionately as those in love do. I watched my wife stare deeply into her lover’s eyes and felt deliciously ashamed, although somewhat nervous about what was happening.

Their lovemaking so profoundly transfixed me that I had to see more, rubbernecking my wife enjoying another man’s cock.

Craig gaped at me as though he’d reached the gates of heaven, glancing over my shoulder in surprise when someone disturbed the tent walls. I turned and saw his wife, Suzi, crawling in. She zipped up the tent and sidled close to me, perching her chin on my shoulder and wrapping me in her arms, watching her husband fuck my wife while whispering.

“If I snapped at you earlier, I’m sorry, Charlie - I didn’t mean it. I really do look forward to sleeping with you.”

“You didn’t snap, Suzi. I miss you in between these holidays as well. I just wanted you to know how much the feeling of loss when we part company is real.”

“Thank you for last night, sweetheart.”

“What for honey?”

“You fucked me so good, and I enjoy the frequent, expert tongue you give much more than Craig’s. I love a change of husband with Caroline because even though my guy’s cock is bigger than yours, you fuck twice as hard and many more times. Making love to you invigorates me differently.”

“I get something different when I’m with you too, Suzi.”

“Do you feel jealous right now watching these two?”

“No. Actually… I want to suggest we swap more often.”

“We’re not discussing that right now.”

“No, sorry. Of course.”

I deliberately didn’t answer Suzi’s question about jealousy directly because my cuckolding kink, while maturing, didn’t define me. I wanted to enjoy moments of voyeurism, maybe even clean up my wife or lover’s creampie sometime, but I couldn’t relinquish my caroline or forego fucking Craig’s by way of an exchange.

Am I a cuckold? I think not, but I do enjoy watching.

I turned my head and kissed my lover gently, enjoying her soft, sweet lips and an electric tongue that had driven me wild through the night. Suzi had licked down my spine, dipping her warm, wet tongue between my ass cheeks before she rimmed my anus beautifully, poking deep inside my back passage until I could take no more and had to fuck her.

Rimming was Suzi’s kink and something I loved too, but her husband wasn’t into it at all.

I loved fucking Suzi but wanted more from her and our affair, and she knew it. Between lovemaking sessions, I foolishly tried to raise the subject of changing things, but each time, she rightly placed a finger on my lips, hushing me.

With Suzi lovingly draped over me, I watched agog while Craig drove his fingertips between my wife’s firm ass cheeks like talons, prising her wider open, gripping her tightly, using powerful biceps to slide her cunt up and down his gnarly shaft, adding more creamy white streaks of her whipped-up hormones to his solid cock.

Suddenly, a mischievous expression flashed across Suzi’s face, and she grinned at me, then Craig.

Caroline couldn’t see when Suzi moved around me, sitting in my lap. She spread her knees wide apart and slid a middle finger deep inside her pussy. My naughty lover pursed her lips and tapped the back of her trembling head against my forehead, gasping and moaning, enjoying swirling her finger around inside her fuck hole, collecting my semen from a night of fucking.

Suzi stared deep into my eyes, pulling hard on her bottom lip before slowly releasing it. I shivered from an excess of sexual tension released while my mind ran wild with fantasies I yearned for. My lover closed her eyes and craned her neck around while I kissed her deeply, and then, when we disengaged our lips, she opened her eyes as wide as saucers. After she lifted a sticky, cream-coated finger for me to sniff, my lover turned and nodded to her husband.

Craig altered his grip slightly, clawing my wife’s anal whorl wide open so I could see the tiny pink hole that desperately clenched tightly shut, almost winking at me. When Suzi rubbed her cum soaked finger across the spangled ridges of my wife’s asshole, Caroline bucked, utterly shocked, snapping her head around and wearing a terrified expression.

“What the fuck are you doing, Suzi?”

“I want to watch you being double penetrated, honey. Then, later, I’m joining that esteemed club when both our husbands fuck me - it’s time we spiced things up.”

“Jesus, that’s another level in our relationship, babe.”

“Yeah, Caroline… we need to discuss rules and levels later because Charlie would have broken our code last night had I not prevented him blurting out fuck knows what.”

“Oh shit.”

Suzi pressed a hand on Caroline’s back, pushing her down against firm resistance.

“Lean forward, baby girl, and let your husband fuck your asshole while mine fills your pussy.”

“Words to live by, Suzi, but I’ve never been-.”

“Just lean forward, please, hun.”

With a little more encouragement and a much harder push, my wife leaned forward, kissing her lover deeply while Suzi moved aside and forcibly pulled my cock until I shuffled into position, lined up behind the copulating couple. 

Caroline’s pink anal whorl twitched enticingly, almost like it had an independent ability to express fear and could see my swollen, precum-soaked glans inches away.

It was our first anal session, and it felt ironic and sexy that my wife was already full of cock before I even started.

I was in a relationship no-man’s-land, in love with two women to varying degrees but terrified to admit it. My head buzzed, and I panted, struggling to suck in enough air for my furiously pumping heart to deliver it to aching muscles that wanted to explode.

Suzi slid her finger deep inside my wife’s back passage, eliciting a long, sleazy moan with a big sigh at the end while my brain screamed with rapture from watching such a disgraceful defilement. My lover lubricated inside my wife’s rectum with her pussy cream, containing my seed, and I was flabbergasted, never having felt so aroused in my life.

Caroline flinched, gasped, and then growled in deep satisfaction while having her back passage finger fucked. Her head bounced off her lover’s chest while he clawed her sphincter wide open, always with his cock buried balls deep inside her pussy.

I felt jealous while enjoying the roasting shame so many cuckolds claim they cannot live without. I hadn’t revealed to my tryst partners that sexualizing humiliation had recently joined my basketful of kinks.

I wasn’t sure what satisfied me most between watching my wife being fucked by another guy, my glans piercing Caroline’s anal sphincter while another man fucked her pussy, or the fact my lover cupped my balls when it did.

As I pressed on, gradually driving my cock through my wife’s back passage, she screamed, gripping her lover tightly and seeking comfort from him. I felt the underside of Craig’s thick shaft slide against mine, and I leaned back, lolling my head while my soul marinated in luxurious decadence.

Fucking Caroline’s asshole felt terrific because it was even tighter than her pussy. She crushed my cock with powerful clenching muscles inside her back passage that spasmed hard, almost like an involuntary gag response was constricting her anal sphincter.

Suzi fingering my anus while she and I French kissed deeply took my ecstasy to a whole new level. I was more than a little surprised when I found myself relaxing for her inward stroke to get more fingers deeper inside me while crushing them hard when she withdrew.

My lover shimmied around until she could stare into my wife’s face while still fingering my anus. Suzi grinned at Caroline, seemingly pleased and proud by how well her husband had fucked my wife. She spoke in a seductive tone.

“Both our husband’s cocks are buried deep inside you, Caroline.”

“I know.”

“How does it feel?”

“Fucking amazing!”

“Are you full?”

“Yeah! Oh my… oh fuck! Yeah! So fucking full!”

I’d never heard Caroline speak so clearly while her voice dripped with luxurious desire and love. She wanted Craig in the moment, but I knew I was still her forever.

I looked down as I slowly withdrew from my wife’s rectum and saw streaks of pink cream striating my gnarly cock. Caroline had bled from micro-tears around her anus because I had overstretched a hole never fucked before.

Caroline kissed my best friend so lovingly and with such deep passion that I figured she must want more from both of us, so I thrust my hips forward, sliding my cock deeper inside her taboo, tight fuck hole while Suzi’s finger banged mine.

Somehow, we got into a steady rhythm, and I saw my wife was focused entirely on her lover, whispering, giggling, kissing, and grinding her clitoris into his pubic bush. Caroline stared lovingly down at Craig, enjoying his cock buried deep inside her pussy while I did the work of three.

Suzi cupped my chin in her palm, and I saw more than friendship burning in her eyes, too. She kissed my neck, twisting my head towards her while continuing to fuck my anus with a single digit. When she traced a line of kisses to my lips, I saw her eyes were aflame, as a lover’s heart united with mine.

“Fuck your wife, really good for me, Charlie.”

“I will, baby.”

“Maybe you’re right.”

“In what way, Suzi?”

“We should discuss other arrangements, Charlie. I’m open to new ideas, and I am sorry to have shut you down last night and again this morning - I was scared.”

“Those are our rules, so I don’t blame you.”

“Yeah, but rules can change, right?”

“I think our partners are open to new ideas, too, Suzi.”

“Your Caroline is into my Craig big time.”

“And what of you and me?”

She kissed me again, this time shutting me down with affection. Suzi’s eyes said yes while her words protested. Her dilemma in love and lust was expected because we’d stepped further over sexual and romantic boundaries every year since our holiday fucking began. 

“Sharing is caring, Charlie.”

“That’s my point.”

“I’m frightened but willing to discuss us having more access to each other honey.”

“Let’s talk about it later, Suzy.”

“Yeah, for now, please fuck your wife in the ass for me, baby.”

Suzi buried her middle digit deep inside my back passage, massaging my prostate with a soft fingertip while Craig’s cock jerked hard inside my wife’s cunt, squeezing against mine, which thumped in and out of her asshole.

When he grunted like a wild boar, I felt the heat from my best friend’s baby making seed flow like an ocean inside my wife.

Caroline moaned noisily, belting out an immense orgasm as her body shuddered in utter rapture, tensing and squeezing tightly, prompting my cock to explode, splashing rope after rope of hot seed inside her back passage.

I buried my cock balls deep inside Caroline’s stretched wide, bleeding back passage, enjoying how Craig’s cock jerked consecutively with mine while my wife benefitted from both. Her orgasm felt and looked intense to a far greater extent than any we’d had together, and I knew there was no chance this double penetration was a one-and-done moment.

When I slid my cock out of Caroline’s back passage, she sighed and bowed her head submissively in her lover’s face, kissing him deeply. I kneeled back and watched my semen ooze like a stream of pink cream from a sphincter that seemed to suck at the air wanting more fucking.

My wife settled into her lover’s arms, entirely oblivious of me, while she descended from a plateau of utter bliss. Suzi beckoned me aside, opening the tent flap, and we shuffled backward on hands and knees, leaving the starstruck lovers to enjoy their moment in the warmth of a fabulous orgasm.

When Suzi stood and looked at me, I saw a softness I loved dearly. She pointed toward the pool and grinned.

“Go on, my sweet lover. Jump into the pool, and I’ll fetch soap to clean your cock.”

“Okay, but-.”

“No buts right now, Charlie. I promise we will talk, and I think you will like what I have to say.”

I strolled over to the pool alone, worried about our discussion. I’d grown deeply attached to Suzi, although my love for a sweetheart wife remained unchanged.

I wanted my cake and eat it, too.


Chapter Two

◆◆◆

Caroline’s Point Of View

When my husband fucked my back passage while my pussy was impaled on his best friend’s cock, I ascended to a place never before visited in my fantasies or at the peak of an orgasm. Nothing would ever be the same again, sexually or in love.

I shuddered to a full-body orgasm, losing control, squirting hard around my lover’s cock while enjoying my husband’s smaller shaft stuffed deep inside my rectum.

Both my fuck holes were so incredibly full I’d orgasmed from Charlie’s first thrust inside my back passage until he slid out after cumming. My asshole stung like hell, and Craig said I bled quite a lot when he carefully inspected me afterward, but I didn’t care because the sense of empowerment I gained, having two guys squirt their semen deep inside my body simultaneously, was like nothing I had ever enjoyed. 

I knew a line was crossed when I preferred Craig’s contorted cum face, loving aftercare and kisses to my husband’s, but while Charlie fucked my anus so hard and thoroughly, it wasn’t the time to raise that as a problem.

The four of us had discussed swinging and a three, or four-way tryst for ages before our first partner swap three years ago at this same campsite. After being double penetrated, I wanted to change things up but didn’t know how to start that conversation.

While I cleaned cum out of both my fuck holes with some tissues, Craig checked in on me, staring into my eyes, looking slightly concerned.

“Are you okay, Caroline? Was that too filling?”

“Sexually speaking, that was the most amazing sex I have ever enjoyed.”

“But there is a problem, right? I can tell because you look uneasy.”

I stared into his eyes and saw a growing affection like the kindling of love was sparking a flame for us. Craig didn’t adore me the same way he loved his wife, but for sure, the man had caught feelings for me, and I for him.

Our agreement strictly prohibited a continued enjoyment of one another if carnal intent transformed into a romantic desire. Suddenly, the atmosphere in our tent was electrified. The sex I’d enjoyed still elevated me, so I blurted my thoughts.

“I want more of you, Craig.”

“Oh fuck, we aren’t supposed to discuss this, sweetheart.”

“It’s precisely what Suzi was hinting at as well. My husband has almost let the cat out of the bag with her, and she’s concerned about it.”

“Are you guys having marital problems?”

“None whatsoever.”

“Then what do you want from me, Caroline?”

“Can we discuss it all together, Craig? We’ve fixed problems between us quickly before with good communication and honesty.”

“Of course, sweetheart. Shall we go and bathe with the others? I need to get your asshole well-cleaned. I have aloe vera cream that I can use to help your tissue tears heal.”

“Yes, please. But… umm-.”

“What is it, babes?”

“Next time, could you fuck me in the asshole?”

“Instead of your husband?”

“Yes.”

“Yeah, of course.”

I felt slightly jealous when we joined my husband and Suzi in the pool. She lathered his cock beautifully, and I saw that within the ten minutes since he’d fucked me in the ass, Charlie was almost hard again.

I sat on the bankside with my feet dangling into the water while Craig kissed his wife briefly, observing the thirty-second rule we had agreed on. We agreed that once an hour, we could show tenderness to our marital partner for no more than thirty seconds before returning to our lover. 

When my lover swam across the pond and rejoined me, I dropped into the warm water, where he cradled me in powerful arms.

“Don’t you want more from me, Craig?”

“Not this again, Caroline; please spit it out in plain and simple terms.”

“I saw you kissing your wife just now.”

“I never broke our thirty-second rule.”

“But didn’t you want to? Reclaiming your wife after my husband fucks her should be a pleasure to savor, not a rush job.”

“Yes, but-.”

“You and Charlie both enjoy watching your wives being fucked by other guys. Hence our annual vacation. You guys get to swap us over on the first night by the campfire, then reclaim what’s yours at the end before we drive away in different directions.”

“What’s your point?”

“Why not enjoy reclaiming Suzi more frequently while we are here? Charlie can do the same with me.”

“Would you like that?”

“Yes. I love it when Charlie takes me after you already did.”

“You are describing a quad-pod. It’s a sort of polyamorous relationship.”

On hearing those words, Suzi dragged my husband across the pond to join us. She looked concerned, and suddenly, we fell into a bothersome silence as an elephant traipsed into our relationship space.

Suzi wanted to say something, but my husband did, too, so I nodded encouragingly at her because she was calmer than Charlie, and we needed to air the matter sensitively.

“Charlie said something similar to me last night while we fucked, Caroline. Can you please explain what’s going on with you and my husband?”

“We four are having a polyamorous relationship, Suzi. Ours involves four individuals who have formed an intimate and romantic connection.”

“The guys haven’t fucked each other, so that’s not strictly true.”

“No, they haven’t made love, and I’m sure they won’t, but you want to fuck me, right?”

Suzi almost leaped out of the water, stunned, looking like a rabbit caught in headlights. She cringed and averted her eyes from mine, no clue how to or even if she should answer my question. I knew she wanted me because when someone undresses you with their eyes, hangs on your every word, and laughs at your jokes, even when they aren’t funny, has already given themselves away.

“How the fuck did you know that, Caroline?”

“I call to order the council of four right now. We’re discussing our rules.”

They looked aghast because the principles of our relationship engagement had remained unchanged for three years. The council of four was a joke between us because nobody expected anything serious to need airing.

Suzi glanced at her husband, tried denial, failed, and then stared at me, looking irritated.

“Oh, that’s so fucking unfair, Caroline.”

“Can’t you see how much I want to fuck you too, honey?”

“Not really… I thought it was just some random feeling of lust I was having that wasn’t reciprocated. I’ve never made love to another woman, but… but… oh fuck!”

“Exactly… me neither. But Craig and I have caught feelings, and something is happening between us.”

Suzi looked shocked while my husband took it all in his stride, wrapping her in his arms and planting soft kisses along her neck. She glared at Craig incredulously.

“Is it true, Craig? Have you caught feelings for Caroline?”

“In a manner of speaking, yes, but I don’t love her the same as I do you.”

“What’s going on then?”

“I love taking another man’s wife, honey, especially Caroline. I love kissing and spooning her after we fuck. I enjoy talking to her in bed and feeling how she makes love differently to you.”

“So you have caught feelings for her?”

“As has Charlie for you. Why not ask him yourself? Caroline is right; we need to change things.”

Suzi snapped her head around and stared into Charlie’s eyes. I was sure she saw his affection for her because I did. She paused, then submitted to love, and there was no mistaking the passion in the kiss she took from my husband.

My best friend looked sheepish when they disengaged, and I raised both eyebrows.

“I think we settled that now, Suzi?”

“How? What?”

“You love my husband more than you should as well.”

“I guess so, but I wouldn’t swap permanently, Caroline - I love Craig with all my heart.”

“No, I wouldn’t swap forever either, but will you deny enjoying taking my guy out for a ride.”

“Yes, I do love Charlie.”

“Then we need an alternate solution that suits everyone.”

“Such as?”

“You and I can swap homes and husbands for one week every month. Honestly, I don’t want to drive away from Craig at the end of this holiday and wait a whole year until we can make love again.”

“And what about you and me, Caroline?”

“I’m ready to go right away if we’re going to be honest with each other. Do you want to fuck me?”

“Yes.”

When Suzi stepped into my arms, she felt like my perfect lover from the outset. Her kiss shimmered through my body like the wind on a lake, scattering ripples of passion and love droplets everywhere before her lips sizzled against mine.

Her tongue was eager but not desperate, and she stroked my thigh with soft fingertips before slipping her palm around to cup my thigh. I slid a finger along her ass crack, up her spine, and carried on until I rifled my fingers through her long, unruly hair.

Charlie ushered us out of the water while Craig ran on ahead, preparing something - I knew not what. When my kiss with Suzi broke off, I gripped her hand and ran to where our tents were pitched, where my lover desperately hauled sleeping bags out of both tents, roughly throwing them to cover as large an area of the grass as possible.

I embraced Suzi, panting and trembling wildly.

“Shall we lie down and kiss Suzi?”

“Yes, please.”

I dropped naturally onto her, with my legs neatly and smoothly sidling between hers and our pussies touching. Suzi’s nipples felt rock hard, and it was nice when our breasts kneaded against one another.

I French kissed Suzi greedily, taking what I needed from a passionate moment with a new lover. When I kissed her chin, then traced a wet tongue line down her neck onto my lover’s breast, she gasped, plunging her fingers into my flaming red hair and running them through the entire length.

When I clenched my mouth tightly around her nipple and sucked, it was as though I slowly raised Suzi off the ground. She trembled on the tip of my tongue while I kneeled and slipped my fingers down her stomach into a lady garden I was eagerly anticipating eating.

I slowly kissed my way down Suzi’s midriff, gently sucking up her skin, electrifying my lover, leaving only a wet tongue tip trail behind. Her body rolled like a heavy ocean swell, and every muscle tightened and spasmed to my touch as her back arched and she moaned noisily.

Charlie and Craig shuffled closer, kneeling on either side of us. When I wrapped my forearms around Suzi’s thighs, her husband straddled her head, facing me. He reached down and lifted both her ankles, spreading her legs wide apart.

When my husband lined up behind to fuck me, I lifted my face out of Suzi’s crotch momentarily to issue everyone a plain warning.

“We are breaking our rules, husband.”

“I want to fuck you so badly, Caroline, and you declared a council of four. I say we should redefine ourselves.”

“I agree.”

My pussy lips quivered inches from Suzi’s beautifully shaved pussy while my husband raised my ass, readying to fuck the hole his best friend had pounded with a big cock throughout a night and morning of passionate lovemaking.

Suzi smelled divine, and I couldn’t resist sinking my tongue between her creamy, tight slit, tasting salty and sweet, a delightful, savory combination of her and my husband. While Craig spread his wife’s legs wide apart, I pointed my ass up and enjoyed the moment my husband slid his gorgeous, stiff cock deep inside me.

Charlie’s cock felt smaller than Craig’s but no less enjoyable as I crushed his shaft while flattening my tongue and licking up and down Suzi’s creamy pink furrow, gathering every drop of the boy and girl salty and sweet nectar spilling from her gaping wide fuck hole.

My husband pounded me hard while I enjoyed a crash course in giving cunnilingus. I sucked gently on Suzi’s clitoris until it fully engorged from the tight puddle of silken smooth skin protecting it.

I felt her tiny orgasms shudder through tense thighs and the fingers that rifled my hair. Charlie was hitting my spot perfectly, banging me much harder, faster, and for far longer than my lover had or could.

Suzi was right, her husband had a better cock, but mine did more with less.

When my husband squirted his seed deep inside my pussy, screaming out his joy, I came hard, shuddering while sucking both of Suzi’s fleshy, tasty pussy petals into my mouth. She arched her back, thrusting her cunt hard into my face.

Charlie withdrew his cock and swapped places with Craig, something I hadn’t anticipated. When my lover’s cock slid deeper inside my sloppy, cum soaked fuck hole, opening me much wider, an immense orgasm continued, and I screamed, muffled by two tasty labia.

My husband held Suzi’s legs wide open for me, making sure I could access everything on her menu, including the asshole I knew one of the guys would fuck later on. When my tongue slipped onto her anal whorl, and I rimmed Suzi, she moaned extra loudly, sounding deeply satisfied.

I was being fucked hard and deeper by my boyfriend with a cunt full of my husband’s cum that squelched, helping lubricate a cock that always stretched my soft tissue walls wider. I pointed my slit higher, pushing back hard, enjoying how Craig’s long, thick cock pressed against my already aching cervix.

Enjoying service from two men consecutively was better than having one alone, and I wondered how much our husbands would vary the rule book, given that Suzi and I could be fucked far more than they could.

A line of bulls to help our husbands fuck us more flashed as a lewd vision in my mind.

As I licked my lover’s exquisitely tasty pussy, enjoying a slow seepage of her and my husband’s cream, I didn’t notice her desperately pulling Charlie down from the back of his knees.

I craned my neck to watch without stopping an ever-improving cunnilingus technique as, to my utter shock, Suzi hauled my husband into a crouching position - perfect for rimming. I came hard when Craig decanted another load of baby-making seed deep inside me, wondering what possessed my girlfriend to lick my husband’s anus.

She looked like a tender lover, kissing his puckered whorl, much as I had done with hers.

I clenched my lips around Suzi’s swollen, sticky clitoris, sucking gently, enjoying its sweetness and how a gentle hum from my lips made her throb so much more.

When I orgasmed on Craig’s immense cock, while watching my lover rim my husband’s anal whorl, I knew our rule book must be ripped up. Suzi squirted a short, powerful jet of her salty unicorn pee that coated my tonsils as her orgasm began.

I sealed my lips around Suzi’s pee hole, enjoying how her husband’s cock twitched vigorously so deep inside me while she licked Craig’s taboo hole. She squirmed, trying to escape while squirting one powerful jet of sleazy nectar after another into my mouth.

Between my husband’s strength and my forearms, we pinned Suzi onto the sleeping bags until I drank her bounty dry.

Charlie moved away from where Suzi rimmed his ass, and Craig’s cock slipped out of my pussy. Before a drop was spilled, the men hauled me into a seated cradle between their joined hands, and Suzi kneeled before me, shuffling forward until she devoured my pussy, parting the fiery red pubic bush with her fingers to get to my pink flesh that dribbled both our men’s semen.

From my throne, I gazed up at the sun, then around in every direction, loving our peaceful existence and the courage that prompted change.

I was cradled in the arms of two men I loved dearly while a third beloved, a girl, fed on the cream of our husband’s as it sluiced liberally from my well fucked hole.

“All those in favor of tearing up our rule book, say aye.”

“Aye!”

“Aye!”

“Aye!”

“Aye! Carried unanimously.”
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Thank you for reading Naughty Campers. Please see details below for more of my work and consider leaving a review.
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To The Highest Bidder

If you could sell your maidenhood to avoid paying University fees, would you do it?

What if it were your most taboo purity, the one few mention, and many never give up at any price? Would you do it then?
Annabella has retained her innocence past her eighteenth birthday, and now, having auctioned herself online, the discerning client wants to collect.

Doha, Qatar, beckons with a handsome man who paid top dollar waits patiently to enjoy his prize - a sweet, pure woman of exquisite beauty.

Hotwife Hooker: Book One

Welcome to the rewrite. Those who bought the original can update their copy to this new one, without a further purchase.

The story is extensively rewritten, so I hope you enjoy it.

Emma needs money to buy a car for her husband. It’s not just about a BMW because she feels her and husband Steve deserve a life upgrade, and she has the body, mind and beauty to give them that easily.

Our naughty housewife can’t tell her husband that she has joined a hooker service, run by her friend Tiffany, who has quite a register of similar yummy mommies wanting money and a damn good loving while their husband’s are out of the family home.

Tiffany calls Emma. Four guys are willing to pay top dollar for our new Housewife if they can all enjoy her together.
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