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CHAPTER 1

Their first indication that they were checking into a different kind of resort was the first half-naked woman they saw. Jackie watched with a small amount of jealousy as her husband Mark’s head swiveled almost completely around. A woman was sauntering by who was stunningly beautiful, and who also happened to be topless. Her shapely breasts swayed as she moved, and she smiled at Jackie and Mark without a care in the world. Her attitude wasn’t the least bit standoffish, as one might expect from her state of undress, but downright casual and friendly, as if they were neighbours, or at least friendly acquaintances.

Toto, we definitely aren’t in Kansas anymore.

“Well, this resort is turning out okay just in the first five minutes,” Mark observed with a sheepish smile. The woman continued strolling casually outside into the resort as if she didn’t even have a thought about being exposed to everyone around. 

Jackie wouldn’t have been lying to say she was very nervous. This resort had been suggested to them by her friend Sophia, after Jackie had confessed she and Mark were looking to spice up their relationship. It was what they called a “lifestyle” resort. Which Sophia needed to explain to Jackie meant swinging. Which also meant lots of nudity, and sex would be happening around them much of the time, especially in the evenings.

The online reviews of the resort promised a massively hedonistic experience. It had been fun for the two of them to comb through pictures and posts on the private Facebook group, learning about all the sexual adventures they could expect if they chose to partake in them.

Were they ready for it? She wasn’t one hundred percent positive, but what they had been attempting with counselling and scheduling regular sex wasn’t working for them at all. Although they were devoted to one another, their spark and passion had simply withered away after fifteen years of marriage. When she had spoken to Sophia about it, Jackie had no idea her friend was a swinger, but Sophia swore up and down that it had saved her own marriage.

“Plus, here’s the bonus. You get to fuck other men. It sounds like you and Mark aren’t on the same page libido-wise, and this is a great solution, as long as you both can handle it. And you might enjoy watching him in action, too; I didn’t think I would, until I sent Bob over to proposition a gorgeous lady, and I couldn’t believe how hot it was to watch him in action.”

Sophia’s point about their respective libidos was another thing she wasn’t wrong about. Jackie’s sexual cravings as they entered their forties had escalated, while Mark’s had declined. He tried very hard to satisfy her, but his best effort simply wasn’t enough, which made them both feel rejected and inadequate. So this trip was an attempt to try something new and completely out of character for them both. She really hoped the next few days would spark a new libido in Mark, and also allow her to live out some of her as yet unexplored fantasies.  

They rolled their suitcases in the direction indicated by the receptionist. The map of the resort he had provided seemed fairly clear, and they were both excited for not only time away from their jobs, but sharing a new adventure as a couple. They had little idea of what to expect from their few days at the resort, only that they could most likely expect anything and everything to happen.

The name of the resort was Dolce Vita, and from the online pictures, it looked extremely luxurious. Jackie hadn’t had much time to research beyond the website of the resort itself, which promised “an experience that will transport you into a whole new world of sexuality.”

It was certainly priced high enough to require them to gulp when they clicked on the booking button, but she and Mark had both received ample bonuses that year and had decided to use them to splurge, and to test the waters with something new.

A second indication they had arrived at a different kind of resort came fast on the heels of the first. As they were walking down the long hallway towards their room, they could hear loud sexual moans and grunts coming from past a doorway that was wide open. There was no question about what was going on inside, and the woman inside the room was making damn sure anyone who walked by knew she was getting thoroughly fucked. Their voices clearly echoed throughout the hallway, and as they approached the room, Jackie flushed with embarrassment.

“Jesus. I didn’t expect to encounter that so soon,” she remarked.

Mark paused to look and Jackie elbowed him hard, but then she couldn’t help glancing past the open door herself. They each had to take a couple of steps into the room to see around the corner, but then they saw an athletic older woman with ample endowments eagerly riding a prone man on the bed, his hands clutching at her breasts while she bucked cowgirl-style on top of him.

“But if you’re not complaining, I’m not either,” he replied. He looked at Jackie again and smiled.

Jackie guessed she really didn’t have any complaints, as she leaned slightly further into the room to let her eyes linger over the other couple. The woman’s head was thrown back and she was enthusiastically riding her partner, who also had his head thrown back and his eyes closed. They rocked together in a steady rhythm, his hands continuously playing with her breasts.

Then the woman leaned down and found his mouth, kissing her partner fiercely as she started gasping loudly into his mouth. Her mouth tore away, and she screamed out in the throes of what had to be a powerful orgasm. They obviously didn’t care about anything but each other.

It sent a delicious quiver through Jackie’s body to hear the other woman crying out in such obvious ecstasy as she and her husband watched this couple fucking with total abandon. Within mere minutes of arriving, she was already turned on. And we’ve been here for only ten minutes.

They finally found their room and when Jackie opened the door, she almost squealed out loud. It was a massive open space with white marble covering the floor. A large king-sized four-poster bed was against the left-hand wall, with translucent white curtains covering the large windows and sliding glass door along the next wall going clockwise, and a seating area adjacent to that, containing a white leather couch and a large armchair surrounding a glass-covered table. There was also a wall unit with a large television, and a massive walk-in closet encased in black glass along the far edge of the right-hand wall.

As they walked in, Mark whistled in surprise. It was way larger than their bedroom at home.

“Wow, Sophia certainly did a good job on the room selection.” Jackie walked in further and saw a large bathroom leading from the right-hand wall, also done entirely in white marble, complete with a large shower with heads installed on either end of the glass-encased stall, and a large round jacuzzi tub that could easily hold the two of them, plus another couple. Massive fluffy towels and robes were stacked neatly on the counter.

On the bed was laid out a gorgeous display of rose petals and a bottle of sparkling wine, and an envelope. Jackie opened it and retrieved a sheaf of papers. A large gold coin also fell out, along with a note wrapped in a bow.

Hey guys. Hope you enjoy this place; it certainly was wonderful for us! Please consider this special token my gift to you, should you decide to use it. It was signed Sophia.

“What do you think this is?” Jackie showed the token to Mark. There were no distinctive markings on it.

“I don’t know. Maybe a special token to open the minibar?” He pulled their suitcases inside and immediately opened his. “Are you ready to relax a bit? I’d love to hit the pool; we still have a couple of hours before dinnertime. Or we could just walk around and explore.”

Jackie nodded and opened her own suitcase. She had decided to go all out and buy some new swimwear and dresses just for the trip, hoping that Mark would be interested in seeing her in them. In the months before the trip, the two of them had been mostly apart thanks to work commitments, including travel for each of them. She pulled out a black halter-top one-piece swimsuit that she knew fit her like a glove. Stripping off her clothes, she saw Mark watching her intently.

“Or we could just stay here.” His gaze was sultry, and she loved the way he was looking at her body. She had worked hard to make sure she was in perfect shape to remove her clothing whenever a suitable occasion arose during the trip.

“Well, you could pay some attention to me right now?” Jackie purred. After encountering the other couple going at it down the hall, she was already horny, and was eager to get the sexual side of their vacation started as soon as possible.

His expression changed without warning, now almost looking guilty. “Let’s go relax for a bit. I think I need to unwind with a drink, first.”

Jackie felt a flash of annoyance. Here she was, an attractive woman offering herself freely to her husband, and he simply turned her down. This was exactly why they had come to this resort in the first place.

“Fine,” she said, trying to keep the bite of annoyance out of her voice. Quickly stripping down, she had hoped that seeing that other couple in action might have stimulated her husband to get the vacation started off on the right foot, and wanting to fuck her right away. But she had overestimated him.

As Mark started to unpack some clothing and change, Jackie slid onto the comfortable bed, feeling the cool sheets against her skin. The papers from the envelope lay there, and she began going through them.

“Hey, there’s a rules list here. Like things you can and can’t do around the resort.” She showed it to Mark. “I think they’re definitely on top of things here.”

“What kind of rules? Leave your door open whenever you’re having sex?” he laughed. 

She looked down the list. Rule #1: Respect others at all times. That was an obvious one. Her eyes slid lower. Rule #4: During daylight hours, no playing in public areas. She knew that ‘playing’ meant sexual activity. Rule #6: No means no. She had been slightly worried about that point and was glad to see it in writing. Rule #8: Any violence will not be tolerated. That made sense. Rule #10: Please clean up after yourselves. Well, it’s good they want to keep the place clean, but I bet they primarily mean used condoms. Seeing any of those lying around would be way gross.

“Well, it is a lifestyle resort, right? It says to respect others, don’t have sex in the daylight, don’t get pushy, and no violence. I think we can handle all that.”

“But I guess if a door is open, it’s okay? Or is that like an invitation? Come on in and watch? Or even participate?”

“I guess we’ll find out.”

At least I hope we will. “Well, as we explore, we’ll probably find out what’s what around here,” she replied.

Finally Mark was dressed in his own bathing suit, and he took Jackie’s hand as she slid off the bed. Sliding his hands down her suit, he kissed her gently on the neck, making her skin break out in goosebumps. His hands moved around to her ass and squeezed it gently. That’s more like it.

“You look hot.”

“Well…” she wrapped her arms around his neck. “We could put on a show like that other couple did.” She leaned in and met his lips with her own. They never kissed properly anymore, and that was something she wanted to change. Being kissed with passion never failed to get her dripping wet.

She felt aggressive. Her hand moved to his crotch and she gently massaged him there, kissing him and sliding her tongue into his mouth. He responded with his own tongue, and kissed her back harder than she could remember in a long time. She felt him stiffen beneath his shorts.

But then he pulled away again.

“We’ll have lots of time for that later. Let’s go check the place out. I’m thirsty, and I know they’ll have Johnny Walker Black at the bar.”

Another disappointed sigh almost escaped her lips. All Jackie wanted was for him to throw her down on the bed, tug her bathing suit aside, and fuck her like a man should fuck his hot woman on vacation.

She had no idea why Mark wasn’t responding to her signals, but at least it looked like she’d be getting a lot of extra visual stimulation this week. And if things really went as all the reviews had said, it was guaranteed she would have some opportunities to have her itch scratched by someone else.


CHAPTER TWO

Jackie gathered two towels from the bathroom and they left their room, following the path the map said led towards the main pool. It wasn’t a massive resort, and they ran into several other couples as they walked, with almost half of the women topless.

They walked down the narrow pathway and heard another set of sexual cries, with a few people standing in the path watching. Mark pointed upwards as they approached, the sounds getting louder. There was a large-breasted woman leaning over one of the upper floor balconies, moaning with pleasure as a man fucked her from behind, in full view (and hearing) of anyone on the path.

Jackie paused to watch. The woman looked down at the crowd gathered below and waved, then closed her eyes as her lover continued to fuck her from behind, making her naked breasts sway erotically. The others standing there didn’t seem to be shocked in the slightest. She looked at Mark and met his eyes.

He laughed nervously. “I’ve never seen anything like this before. Adults only, for sure here at Dolce Vita. I guess we’ll be able to watch a lot of sex if we want to.”

Jackie shivered at the idea. “Do you think that’s why Sophia sent us here? I told her I wanted us to be able to open up a bit and do something adventuresome. I didn’t necessarily mean sexually, but…” she looked at Mark. “I’m okay with it if you are.”

He smiled and pulled her in for a light kiss. “I’m always up for new experiences.” Jackie felt his chest pressing against her breasts, her hard nipples poking into him from watching the couple on their balcony. If this place was truly a swingers’ resort, it meant that probably they would be able to see much, much more. She began getting both excited and curious as to what else they might encounter. Maybe watching other people, or even being watched, was exactly what they needed to reignite their spark, and get their sex life revved up again.

A good start might be just kissing each other in front of other people. She saw some of the other couples were idly playing with each others’ bodies very freely, so it wasn’t as if anyone would mind her making out with her husband. It was actually liberating to know they could do almost anything to each other they felt like doing, and nobody would judge them for it.

Taking Mark’s hand, she led him past the group as the cries continued above them. The path wound down towards the main pool, and she could smell the salt air of the ocean wafting towards them.

Jackie gasped with excitement when she saw the beach, and the waves crashing across a breakwater several hundred meters out. The warm air and the light breeze felt wonderful on her skin. She saw many beach chairs, mostly empty since the sun was going down. One couple was still embracing on their chaise, kissing each other passionately, their hands roaming across each other’s totally bare skin. She wished she could be getting kissed like that on the beach at sunset.

The pool area was almost empty, and the bartenders were closing up the bar. Mark managed to get two drinks before they closed and handed her one. Taking a sip of a fruity rum cocktail, Jackie began feeling more relaxed; this setting was perfect for them to have an exotic time.

“There’s a hot tub over there.” Mark pointed. With the fading light, there was a dull glow from the underwater lights, and Jackie could see a couple in the tub who were kissing gently. Feeling a bit awkward about intruding, she stepped into the tub, and at the feel of the water changing, the couple broke their kiss and looked over at them.

“Welcome,” the woman said. Her hair was wet, dark and long across her shoulders. She had a slightly dark skin tone. “I hope you don’t mind some company. It is SUCH a gorgeous evening.”

“Of course not.” Jackie said. “This is our first chance to get near the water, and the beach is gorgeous. But we didn’t mean to interrupt your moment.”

“Oh, this place is all about lots of wonderful moments,” the woman giggled. 

“This place is our paradise, and we love to share any part of it,” the man added with a faint French accent. He looked over to her with a smile, showing perfect white teeth, which contrasted very effectively with his very dark complexion. “We haven’t met you before. I’m Jacques, and this is my wife Eve. We are just relaxing before dinner. It is your first day here, n’est ce pas?”

“Yes, we just arrived less than two hours ago. We thought we too might relax before dinner.”

“Ah yes, to relax. We have been doing that all day!” he laughed. “Now it is almost time to consume a feast to build our energy for later.” 

“That’s our plan as well. I’m Jackie, and this is my husband Mark.” Jackie introduced. “Where would you recommend we head for dinner on our first night?”

“Well, of course I am partial to the French restaurant.” Eve giggled. “Their cuisine is fantastique. But you also can’t go wrong with a good steak.” Apparently the resort had several different sorts of restaurants.

Jackie noticed as they spoke that Eve’s hand was under the water, gently stroking her husband under his bathing trunks. She reached over and squeezed Mark’s hand. It was very forward of the other couple, but Jackie felt horny, and she realized since they were at a resort full of swingers, maybe this was something they could both enjoy. 

They had already watched two couples from a distance, but this mixed-race couple was within five feet of them, right across a hot tub.

Eve leaned in and kissed her husband again, their tongues tangling together erotically. Jackie couldn’t take her eyes off the kiss. It looked passionate, and it would feel wonderful to have someone kiss her like these lovers were doing.

“I hope you don’t mind.” Eve said as she broke the kiss. “The sunset always makes us both feel so romantique.”

Jackie shook her head. She turned to Mark. He looked at her with a vacant expression, and she almost elbowed him. She wanted her husband to kiss her like Jacques had just kissed his wife.  

Then Eve slid across Jacques’ lap and kissed him again, this time with her breasts rising out of the bubbling water. Jacques squeezed her mounds as their mouths met again. Then his hands pulled her bathing suit top down, exposing two beautiful round, olive-coloured globes capped with dime-sized brown, erect nipples.

Speechless, Jackie grabbed Mark’s hand and tugged it between her legs. Her body had already been ready for something sexual, and watching two people making out fiercely right in front of her, had her completely turned on. Her pussy lips were swollen, and she rubbed Mark’s hand across the crotch of her suit. He didn’t resist her, but he didn’t help either, his eyes still locked onto the other couple who were so freely attacking each other.

Once Eve’s top was off and tossed carelessly onto the side of the tub, she reached under the water and tugged at the shorts her husband was still wearing around his ankles. He lifted his feet with a sparkling smile, and then his bathing suit joined hers on the side of the pool.

Jackie’s head was swimming. Within a couple of hours at the resort, they were now getting a close-up view of another couple in the throes of passion, and she was excited to see what else they might do within plain sight. Her own body was more turned on than she had expected. She didn’t feel awkward at all, in fact she was having a hard time not suggesting to Mark they should start fooling around as well. But he was hardly paying any attention to her. 

Jacques hopped out of the water to sit on the edge of the tub, placing his cock in full view. It was only partially hard, but was already very long and thick. He obviously had no problem with showing off his monster, and his wife rested her head against his leg, gently stroking his shaved balls. Without any shyness, she rolled her head over and took him into her mouth, opening wide and moaning as her mouth, obviously talented, enclosed the man’s cock completely.

Jackie had heard stories about black men and how well endowed they were, but she had never seen any except in videos on the internet. Now a massive black cock was only five feet away from her, receiving what looked like a very skilled blowjob.

“Isn’t his cock beautiful?” Eve smiled at Jackie as her mouth slid off her husband.

Jackie’s mouth was dry, and she could barely make a sound. All she could do was nod.

“I would love to share him.” The dark erection glistened with the woman’s saliva in the dimming light, and Jackie could feel she was wet between her legs, inside her body where the hot tub water wasn’t penetrating. She glanced over at Mark, who was still watching dazedly with wide eyes.

She felt a hand creep up her thigh and realized that Mark was now beginning to touch her from his own volition while they watched the other couple. The evening had taken a turn Jackie hadn’t expected, and now she was in a position to watch something she had never seen before.

Eve took her husband into her mouth again, once again enclosing his entire shaft in her mouth, and Jackie could see from the flexing of her cheeks, how her tongue was swirling around the thick head as her partner closed his eyes and moaned erotically. His abs flexed, and his muscular legs tightened around the woman between them. She slid her mouth repeatedly up and down his shaft, making slobbering noises.

Taking her mouth off him, she smiled at Jackie, and then up at her partner. He smiled down at her with his bright white teeth.

“Would you like to try a taste? His cock is fantastic. I’m sure he won’t mind the attention of a femme sexy like yourself.”

Jackie felt her entire body stiffen. The idea of another woman so casually offering her husband to be serviced by another woman, was incredible.

She definitely now knew what kind of game they were involved in, and since her original shock had subsided, all she could wonder about was how this man’s large organ might feel between her lips.

Mark’s hand slid up her inner thigh, and Jackie was shocked when he touched her pussy under the water, and then his eager voice murmured into her ear. “It’s okay. Go ahead if you want to. I’d love to watch.”

Jackie urgently slid closer to the other couple, but then hesitated and looked back at Mark uncertainly. “Are you sure you don’t mind?”

“It’s okay, baby,” he reiterated. She could see his eyes flicking intently between her and their companions, and saw also that he too was exposed and hard under the swirling water.

Eve smiled, and turned away from her husband to offer his throbbing erection to Jackie. Tentatively Jackie reached out her hand and wrapped it around the thick shaft, hearing Jacques groan softly. She had never had a man feel so big in her hand, and she could feel it pulsing, just like her heart was hammering in her chest. Eve slid back, her eyes locked on Jackie holding her husband’s cock.

His dark, purple skin was stretched taut over his member, and Jackie could both see and feel its veins pulsing with blood as it flexed in her hand. It was amazing to feel a strange cock in her hand, one that was different and so wonderfully hard, just waiting for her to do whatever she pleased with it. Leaning forward, she licked the spongy head and heard both Jacques and Mark moan.

Separating her lips widely, she drew the head between them, and then, although her lips were stretched fully open, she managed to slide them down, feeling her mouth fill up with his shaft. It tasted salty and musky on her tongue, and she let the tip of her tongue slide down the underside, like she knew Mark enjoyed.

Eve was only a foot away, and her eyes were locked onto her husband and Jackie, her hand busy between her own legs beneath the water. By now she too was totally naked. “Ooh… that is so good,” Eve squealed. “I love watching his cock get sucked.”

Jackie felt Jacques’ hand slide into her hair and gently caress her as she covered his cock with her saliva. Her body was on fire, the illicit experience of sucking off another man while her husband watched, sending pulses of exhilaration through her. She had never thought playing with another man would not only give her immense pleasure, but even without looking, she knew Mark was equally turned on, and the guttural noises she occasionally heard coming from him confirmed that.

Removing her mouth, Jackie looked over to Eve, whose hand was still busy between her legs.

She smiled and slid closer. “My turn. That is if you don’t mind?”

Jackie pointed the cock towards Eve invitingly, backed away from Jacques but not far, and Eve eagerly took her husband in her hand, gliding his cock into her mouth and once again taking her husband deep into her throat without hesitation.

Jacques sat up straight and gasped, clutching his wife’s head in both hands. Jackie was transfixed at the sight of a blowjob happening inches away from her face, and she could feel the heat between her legs, aching for someone to penetrate her.

She looked behind her, and Mark was still watching avidly. She could see he was hard under the water. It was as if they had their very own porn movie happening right in front of them, except that Jackie was also participating.

Knowing the other woman was tasting their mingled saliva on her husband’s cock gave Jackie the urge to grab her and kiss her fiercely. She had only experimented with other women a couple times in college, but Eve was stunningly beautiful. Jackie would have been attracted to her even if she hadn’t been presenting such an oral display mere inches from her face.

Instead of going slowly, Eve took her husband deep into her throat and then surrendered control completely, allowing him to fuck her mouth with abandon and lust. Jackie couldn’t help but feel the intensity.

“Now you. Go slow this time. He likes to be tortured.” Eve said, giving the shaft in front of her a long, sustained lick up from the base to the tip, and then redirecting it towards Jackie again.

Reassured, and forgetting that anyone might even be watching, Jackie slid her lips over the swollen head and teased it with her tongue again, swirling it around slowly. The reaction from her male partner was to bite his lip and pound the edge of the tub with his fists. Eve giggled. “That’s so good. Wow, you definitely need to give me some pointers.”

Jackie felt the woman’s hand start sliding up her inner thigh under the water, and she opened her legs to invite more touching. She closed her eyes and gave in to the hedonistic sensations of an unfamiliar man in her mouth and a sexy woman touching her bare skin. Her entire body was quivering with sexual energy like she hadn’t ever felt before.

Jacques moaned with every stroke of her lips, she making sure they were slow and lingering, and she gave him lots of suction and friction. Within moments, his cries began increasing in pitch and frequency. 

“He’s almost ready. Let’s finish him off together,” Eve moaned. She took Jacques back into her mouth and started to pump him fast and hard for several strokes, then she released him, and he plunged back into Jackie’s mouth easily. Their mixed saliva tasted like sugar on his shaft.

Jackie took him in even deeper, growing bolder with the sense of freedom of her giving another man pleasure, and the public display she suddenly realised she might be putting on. But undeterred, she slid her tongue under his shaft and started to tap it with its hardened tip as she sucked. Jacques threw his head back and gasped, calling out to his women that he was close.

Instead of backing away to avoid the imminent consequences, Jackie found herself sucking harder, wanting to feel the explosion of his hot cum into her mouth and throat, and to be able to taste another man’s seed. As he tried to resist, probably out of courtesy, she sped up the action of her entire oral cavity, and then finally his hips bucked between her lips, and she felt a massive spurt of his essence shoot into her mouth, filling it almost completely. She swallowed quickly but another followed, this time squirting from between her lips because there was too much of it for her to consume.

Jacques sat there gasping, and Jackie pulled her mouth away from his cock.

Eve lunged towards her and accused with a playful giggle, “Greedy girl, I wanted you to share him!”

Suddenly the other woman’s mouth was on hers, and Jackie felt Eve’s tongue slide into her mouth, probing and licking where a massive load of white cream was still pooled. The shock of another woman kissing her passionately while licking cum from her mouth soon gave way to erotic pleasure and Jackie started to return the kiss, tonguing the other woman’s mouth and sharing the load Eve’s husband had just given her. She felt Eve’s hands move to her breasts, lower her top and tease her nipples while they kissed.

Then at last she turned to Mark, suddenly nervous, realizing she might have gone too far. But his expression contained nothing but lust, and she could see him happily stroking himself under the water. But once he saw he had caught her eye, that changed to impatience.

“Let’s go back to the room. Now,” he growled.

Eve laughed. “Are you sure about that, sexy man? I’d be happy to return the favour, and I am certain your wife would be willing to help.” She eyed Mark with a hungry smile.

“I think we’re… not quite there yet.” Jackie demurred, interpreting the look on Mark’s face. Her husband wanted her, and she wanted him. As soon as possible. “But I had a lot of fun,” she continued. “I think all four of us did.”

Jacques slid into the bubbling water and wrapped his arm around Eve. “I most certainly did, and I hope we shall have a chance to play together again.” Then he kissed his wife with passion, their mouths moving together perfectly. She could see Eve’s hand under the water, already working on getting him hard again.

“Come on babe. Let’s go.” Mark growled again.

Jackie allowed him to pull her urgently out of the water, noticing there were two other couples making their way to the hot tub, introducing the possibility of yet more fun for the passionate French couple.

But Mark was simply dragging her towards their room. On the way there, they encountered two more wide-open doors with sounds of passion coming from within, but he never even paused. Jackie couldn’t help giggling at how forceful he was being, and she was thoroughly enjoying his taking advantage of how horny they both were. 

As soon as they got inside the room, Mark slammed her against the wall with a primal growl right next to the door, which was still open, and he kissed her with more intensity than she could remember. His tongue stabbed into her mouth, and his hands ripped her bathing suit cups aside to bare her breasts. With pinching fingers he teased her already hard nipples, making her gasp.

Jackie reached down, expecting to find him hard as a rock, but he had gone mostly soft. It was totally at odds with the passionate way he was still attacking her. How’s that even possible? “Come to the bed. I need you inside me,” she whispered as he eagerly licked and sucked at her neck. Leading him towards the massive bed, she pushed him back and grabbed the edge of his shorts, sliding them off, only to see that his cock wasn’t hard at all.

Jackie knew she needed to get fucked hard. Her libido had gone into overdrive after playing with that other couple, and all she wanted or needed was for her husband to satisfy her. Sliding on top of him, she took gentle hold of his flaccid member and started stroking it. “Mmm… baby, yes. Get this cock nice and hard for me, I really need it.” He had been rock hard while he was in the tub watching her and Eve. I can’t figure out what happened!

Mark lay back and closed his eyes, and Jackie could sense something was wrong. It must be me. He no longer thinks I’m attractive enough. Why isn’t he hard anymore? “Babe, are you okay?” Her breath was coming in short pants from the desperate need to feel her man inside her pussy.

“Tell me how it felt.” Mark moaned. “How did it feel to suck that man’s cock?”

Jackie felt him twitch under her hand. Is he serious? He wants me to tell him how I felt sucking off another guy?

“Please,” he groaned. “I need to hear you tell me. Everything.”

Suddenly a realization struck her like a slap in the face. Mark was asking her to tell him about sucking the other man, because that would turn him on so he could fuck her! He had been rock hard while he was watching her service another man. Maybe that was what really turned him on? Her straying? It was worth a try. 

“Okay, I’ll tell you. But if it gets too unbearable for you to hear, stop me; okay?”

“Not necessary; but okay, if that happens, I promise to tell you.”

“So. When I took him in my mouth, it felt so good and thick. He was so big, he filled my lips and stretched them way out.”

Mark closed his eyes and sure enough, her hand could feel his cock start to twitch. She continued.

“I could barely take him all in. It was wonderful to feel his big… black… cock fucking my mouth.”

Immediately he was semi-hard and growing rapidly.

Jackie wondered which direction would best lead her husband towards the place he needed to be. “Then when he slapped it against my face, I felt like such a dirty, naughty girl.”

“Yeah?” Mark groaned. “You are such a dirty girl, sucking another man’s cock.” Now he was almost fully erect. “Did you want to fuck his big black cock? In front of me?”

With such obvious clues, Jackie quickly figured out exactly what her husband wanted to hear. “Oh my God, yes. Having that big fat cock inside me, fucking my pussy while you watched him do it. That would have been so hot! I’m such a bad wife!”

Now Mark was hard as a rock, and without any hesitation, he pulled Jackie on top of him. She pulled the crotch of her suit aside and slid down onto his erection, gasping loudly. Her pussy was throbbing with need, and soaking wet from everything that had already happened. It felt like she was living in an erotic dream.

But she now knew exactly what to do in the moment to make her husband happy. Leaning forward, she whispered in his ear as she slid slowly up and down his shaft. “Just imagine you’re watching me fuck that big dick. Your dirty wife’s unfaithful pussy sliding up and down his thick shaft, and hearing me cry out because he’s fucking me so good.”

Mark threw his head back and gasped, his hips pushing up hard into her.

She decided to take it one step further. “I sucked his cock so good, and then when I felt him almost ready to cum, I sucked him in even deeper. I wanted to taste his cum in my mouth. Another man giving me his hot load so I could swallow it down my throat. He tasted so good, baby.”

Suddenly with a growl, Mark threw Jackie off of him and wrestled her face-down onto the bed. Jackie couldn’t remember a time she had felt such passion coming from him. He pulled her bottoms aside again and then with a loud, primal howl, he was back inside her, this time forcefully thrusting against her ass cheeks.

“Yeah, that’s it, baby. Fuck me like I need it. I’ve been such a BAD girl, sucking another man’s cock and sharing his cum with his hot wife!”

“That’s my dirty little girl. You loved his big dick, didn’t you?”

“YES! I loved it when he came in my mouth. I wanted to fuck him so badly!”

Their dialogue continued going back and forth with fierce declarations, both of them going on about how Jackie was going to fuck another man’s cock, and how Mark was going to watch her and enjoy the sight of her doing it.

He grabbed her hair with lust and spanked her with his other hand. “Bad girl… taking another man’s cock in your mouth!! You’re such a dirty wife!”

“Yes, I am! I’m your dirty wife who wants to fuck other men!”

With every shove into her he gasped loudly, and Jackie lay there, feeling every hard thrust send a jolt of wonderful pleasure into her pussy. She started gasping to match his rhythm, and soon, together, their crescendo of cries reached a high-pitched peak.

She felt Mark tense, and he gave out a loud bellow, pounding into her one final time. Then his cock unleashed inside her, shooting a massive stream of hot cum into her pussy. Jackie could only lie there in wonder as she reveled in how her husband had just fucked her harder than she could remember in years, and it was made possible by her telling him how much she would love to fuck another man.

He collapsed on top of her, panting.

Jackie slowly crawled out from underneath him, feeling his load oozing out of her. “Wow! That was incredible, babe.”

He rolled over onto his back and sighed.

She slid off the bed to go to the bathroom, and that was when she realized that in their passion, they had left their door to the corridor wide open, just like the other couples they had encountered as they had either rushed past or lingered for.

It almost seemed funny, but it also made her think that someone might have watched the two of them together for at least a brief moment. Thinking about that possibility made her body shiver, a reaction she wasn’t expecting.

When she returned to the bed after closing the hallway door, Mark was sitting up, a worried expression on his face. “Are you okay?”

She found it cute he was concerned about her. “I’m… actually fantastic.” And she was. Her body was still filled with adrenalin from everything that had happened, and the passion she and Mark had just shared was deeper than anything they had shared in a long time. “And I’m really happy you’re not upset about what I did in the hot tub. But just now got pretty intense. Were you okay with everything I said?”

“Of course. Couldn’t you tell? It was amazing hearing you telling me about it.”

Jackie knew she had to broach the subject of the difference in him between how he had been in the hot tub and returning to the room. “So, did you have a problem watching me? It was like you were turned on, but then when we got back here, there was a problem.”

“Just the opposite. It really turned me on… watching you. And hearing about it just now: I didn’t even know I had a thing for that. But apparently I do have one for whatever it’s called; I’m sure there must be a word for it.”

Hearing him say it out loud gave Jackie confidence she had done the right thing for them both by succumbing to her desires out there, and Mark seeming to be okay with it gave her a new sense of freedom. She leaned over and kissed him again, their tongues swirling in each other’s mouths as if they were new lovers exploring each other… and themselves… for the first time.

And perhaps they were.


CHAPTER THREE

The next morning at breakfast time, Jackie and Mark strolled into a massive buffet of incredible food. Custom-made steaks, chops and omelettes, pastries piled high, and every kind of fruit you could imagine, even if you were raised in the tropics.

“I guess lots of sex makes people work up an appetite.” Mark joked.

They both enjoyed their coffees and when the server offered them a mimosa, they both accepted. The bubbling champagne mixed with their morning orange juice was a wonderful start to the day. They both feasted.

The unmentioned elephant in the room was what had happened between them the previous evening, and neither of them was comfortable broaching the subject. That was until Eve and Jacques walked into the restaurant, dressed in workout clothing. Jackie wasn’t sure if she should wave at Eve, or if the other couple would even acknowledge them if she did, but her decision was made for her when Eve waved at her with a bright smile and approached the table.

“Bonjour! I see you took advantage of the mimosas!”

“Well it feels sort of decadent, but whatever, we’re on vacation.”

“Plus, it’s good to get some vitamins back, n’est ce pas?” she winked, and Jackie couldn’t help but giggle. 

“I…” she stumbled over her words slightly.

“Let me guess. You don’t know what to say to me the day after you helped a stranger give her husband a blow job?” She paused and smiled. “I’m hardly a stranger, though. My husband and I were just like you two once, wide-eyed and new to the whole swinging thing.”

“It’s that obvious, is it?”

“Just relax. There’s no judgement here. In fact, we were hoping to run into you two again.”

Truthfully, Jackie was happy the other couple had approached them. She could see it might not be a bad idea to have another couple introduce them to the lifestyle. And then without her having to wait, Eve even extended an invitation.

“Listen, Jacques and I have a reservation at the Japanese hibachi place tonight and it was supposed to be for four, but the other couple had to leave early for home. Would you guys like to join us?”

Jackie gave Mark an excited look.

“I think that’s a great idea,” he said. “We couldn’t get a reservation there, and we’d love to check it out.”

“That’s amazing! The reservation is for seven, so maybe we could meet for drinks at six? Lobby bar?”

“It’s a date!” Jackie said without realizing the innuendo behind her words.

Eve giggled. “Well, we can certainly turn it into one, if you’d like.”

“Best double date in the world.” Jacques agreed with another grin.

Eve leaned in and lowered her voice. “I need to thank you for last night. When we got back to our room, Jacques was so fired up we had… a lot of fun. I think he really likes you.”

Jackie blushed. What was she supposed to say to a compliment like that? “I’m happy I could help?”

Eve giggled again. “I hope I can perhaps obtain a chance to return the favour?” She surprised Jackie by leaning in and kissing her on the cheek, then the other one. “À ce soir, ma chérie!”

Once Eve and Jacques had found a table of their own, Jackie looked over at Mark.

“Are you sure you’re ready for this? I mean, we’ve barely been here twenty-four hours, and we already have a date with another couple. And not just a dinner date, unless we might be the dinner..”

“If how things went last night is any indication, I’m in,” he replied with a grin. “The three of you were really sexy together.”

The two of them spent the day on the beach under the sun. One of Jackie’s favourite things to do on vacation was simply to sit and read while staying mostly out of the sun; however, this time she found herself eagerly watching people the entire time, many of them partly clothed if at all, and barely turning the pages of her book.

Even the activities at the resort were sexual in nature. Banana eating competitions, men competing to see who had the best man boobs, and sexual trivia contests. Instead of ignoring the fun going on around them, Jackie encouraged Mark to participate, and she even managed to get him out of his shell with a couple of the games.

It had been years since they had simply had fun as a couple, and she found herself gazing at him like she used to, as a husband who was fun to be with, one who was outgoing. There was a certain amount of that they had both lost. Within a single day with no expectations and feeling free to express themselves however they pleased, Jackie felt closer to him than she had in a long time. 

As they returned to their room, Jackie decided they needed to talk about the French couple and to set some expectations. She had already enjoyed Jacques and Eve, and wanted to do so again, but after what Mark had revealed the night before, she wanted to ensure they were both completely on board with whatever the dinner might evolve into.

They showered together, and she found herself affectionately soaping him down. Mark returned the favour, peppering her lips with kisses that weren’t intended as erotic, but were still playful. Another thing they hadn’t shared in a long time.

“What do you think tonight will be like?” she asked.

“Well, hopefully the steak will be good.”

Jackie smacked him on the arm. “Carnivore! You know what I mean. I think they really like us. So what are we going to do if things… go the same direction as yesterday?”

“Meaning if they want more of you?” he laughed. “I’m pretty sure that stud would love another round with you.”

“And… what if I’d love that as well?”

The bold question hung in the air, a small amount of tension bubbling up between them. Mark had reacted well the night before and had told her how much it had turned him on to watch her, but that didn’t necessarily mean he was prepared to give his wife over to another man for downright intercourse.

“Well, let’s put it on the table.” He was confronting a potential misunderstanding head on, another refreshing change that made Jackie glow with gratitude. “If they invite us somewhere private, do you want to fuck him?”

“Do you want to fuck her?”

“I’m… not sure? Is that fair? I mean, she’s gorgeous. But I had a lot of fun just watching you enjoying yourself. That might still be enough for me.”

“Okay, you’re being refreshingly open about your expectations.. And in return I’ll say clearly that yes, I’d love to have sex with Jacques, and probably with Eve too, if she wants to. But only if you’re comfortable with whatever happens. So let’s keep the doors open? And see how the night goes.”

He smiled at her agreeably.

Getting dressed for dinner took Jackie longer than usual because she wasn’t only trying to impress Mark, but she also wanted to look sexy for the other couple. Her dress was tight and dark blue, and she chose a delicate thong for underneath, because the tightness and sleekness of the minidress would be impaired by any panty-lines. And she loved the way it made her braless breasts and her ass look.

“What do you think?” she murmured as she started doing her makeup.

Mark stepped up to her from behind and slid his hands up her bare legs, resting them on her ass cheeks as he kissed her neck. “I think you look incredible.”

Jackie turned, and their mouths met with lust. She felt him hard again under his pants and knew that her body was feeling the same way from the idea of where dinner might lead. The possibility that later on she might be having sex with another man, or even a combination of him and his wife, had her dripping wet with anticipation.

They arrived at the lobby bar on time and within minutes, Eve and Jacques appeared, walking down another path towards them.

Eve looked stunning. Her bright blue dress had a lovely swirling watery pattern, and it hugged her body perfectly, with a plunging neckline that showed off her ample cleavage, and even her navel. It was obvious she was wearing nothing at all underneath, since the dress was mostly sheer, and there wasn’t any hint of a panty-line or a bra; Jackie could even detect the faintest dark colour of her nipples through the fabric. Her outfit was completed by a pair of gold strappy heels three inches high, giving her a bit of height over her husband Jacques, whose well-toned dark body was wider than it was tall.

He was dressed in a crisp white shirt and black slacks, the shirt obviously tailored perfectly to his frame. His kinky hair was perfectly groomed, but all natural. As they approached, Jackie almost trembled, knowing what everyone in their quartet was hoping for the evening. He took Jackie’s hand and kissed it gently while looking at Mark. “Good evening, mes amis.”

“We’re so glad you agreed to join us for dinner.” Eve continued. “We love meeting new couples.” The atmosphere almost became awkward, since it was blatantly obvious the couple had met already, and under much naughtier circumstances. “I love your dress.” She reached out and smoothed a hand gently down Jackie’s side, giving it just enough pressure to send a shiver travelling through her body.

Mark squeezed her hand.

“We’re excited, too. We have so many questions,” Jackie said. “I hope you don’t mind serving as our swinger tour guides.”

The other couple laughed. “Shall we go get drinks for our women?” Jacques asked, motioning Mark towards the bar. He nodded and followed the other man, leaving the two women alone.

“How have you been enjoying the resort so far?” Eve asked. Her eyes looked hungry as they travelled up and down Jackie’s body. “I mean, besides what we did in the hot tub together, of course,” she giggled.

“It’s… definitely different here.” Jackie admitted. “This was totally out of character for us. We had no idea it was this type of resort when my friend suggested it. But I’m glad she brought it up.”

Eve’s eyes widened in shock. “Oh, dear! I can imagine that might have been a bit unnerving. How did she know to suggest it?”

“I told her a few things about our sex life, or lack of it. And I have to say, it’s been very interesting so far.”

“So I take it, since you guys didn’t race out screaming, even once I began swallowing Jacques’ cock right in front of you, this is something you’ve considered in the past.”

“We talked about it at one point, but never explored any of it.”

“So, what happened in the hot tub yesterday? Why did you even consider giving Jacques’ member a test drive, so to speak?”

Jackie blushed. “I think at first I got carried away because of the atmosphere and the alcohol. And then, I don’t mind your knowing, I was blown away by this intoxicating French couple inviting me to play, and I’m so glad that I did! And then it got really hot with Mark once we got back to the room. We kind of role played while we had sex, he accusing me of being a dirty cheating wife, my replying I was his dirty cheating wife, and back and forth while we had the best sex of our lives! I really love the word ‘dirty’ by now, we both used it so much. And I think it all worked because he’d enjoyed watching me with you two so much.”

“Some men are very into that. I’m kind of the same way, I love watching Jacques perform, and then participating if the other woman is willing. I have no interest in other men though; my étalon, that is my stallion, is more than enough for me. I might, however, make an exception for your husband, if just because of the challenge; he only really has eyes for you.”

Jackie thought about the massive cock Jacques had sported in the hot tub, and she felt herself tense up with remembered desire. “I’m not sure if Mark is into other women at all, not even someone as gorgeous as you. Which blows me away, because you’re stunning.”

“I would definitely fuck him if we could talk him into it.”

Jackie almost burst out with laughter at the nonchalant way she said that.

“But it seems what he enjoys most of all is seeing you receiving pleasure, and that is what gives him pleasure. It’s always different with different people. The tricky part is finding a compatible person.”

“I’m starting to realize that. How did you and Jacques figure it out?”

“We are very sexual people, and we both always have been. Both of us were in marriages before we met, but neither of us had a partner who could keep up with our sexual drives,” explained Eve.

“Once we found each other and then opened up our marriage, neither of us has ever been happier. All it takes is good communication and making sure your partner comes first.” Jacques smiled. “Well, maybe second or third sometimes.”

Jackie stifled a laugh.

Finally it was time to sit down for dinner, and they shared an incredible meal, the first part presided over by an Asian gentleman in a tall white hat who was one part visual comedian, another part juggler, and several parts gourmet chef. As they dined, the two couples behaved as if they had known each other for years. Conversation moved from topic to topic easily and playfully, and Eve and Jacques told them several stories about their stays at other resorts, sometimes almost shocking in their details.

The wine flowed liberally, and by the time their desserts had been consumed, each person taking a bite or two before passing their sweet delicacy to the person on their right and receiving a different one from their left, they were all completely satisfied.

Jackie felt a warm glow and couldn’t take her lustful eyes off of Jacques and Eve, and had held Mark’s hand whenever it was practical to do so. Knowing she might have the chance to be intimate with these three very soon was exciting. Her thong panties were constantly damp.

“I’ll be right back.” Mark said, standing up and heading towards the bathroom. Jackie realized this was the perfect opportunity to see what the other couple had in mind for the remainder of the night.

“So…what are your plans for after dinner? Another drink somewhere?”

“Would you like to come back to our room?” Eve asked, not beating around the bush for a moment. “I know Jacques is very interested in seeing more of you. As am I.” Jacques nodded his agreement with a smile.

Jackie felt a hot blush roll across her skin, surprised by the blunt invitation, but thanks to the wine and all the hot conversation, she knew she was ready for whatever. There was just the matter of making sure Mark was still on board.

“Let me go talk to Mark for a moment.”

As he was returning from the bathroom, Jackie intercepted him in the hallway. He smiled at her.

“So, they’re asking us to come back to their room. Which probably means what we think it means.”

She saw him furrow his brow and think for a second. “Is that what you want to do?”

“It doesn’t only matter what I want, right? What matters is whether we’re both a hundred percent okay with whatever we agree on.”

“Well…” he offered, “I got so turned on watching you last night. So I’d love to try watching you again. But let’s agree that if either of us becomes uncomfortable, we stop everything. Deal?”

Jackie became nervous. They were about to embark on their first possibly no-holds-barred encounter with another couple, only a day after they’d arrived here and met them. However, she also knew Eve and Jacques would be the perfect couple to initiate them into the world of sharing. “Deal. If you want us to stop, just give me a signal.”

“What signal?”

Jackie giggled. “Remember in college, what was the safe word when you needed someone to save you from a sexual encounter you didn’t want?”

Mark grinned. “Avocado.”

“Right. So if either of us says the word avocado, we stop.” She laughed. “I just hope it doesn’t weird them out if we do say it.”

“Done.” Mark took her hand, and they walked hand in hand back to the other couple, now standing at the bar.

Jackie smiled at Eve. “Why don’t we all have one more drink, and then head back to your room?” she asked.

Jacques and Eve both smiled delightedly. Eve handed her back her glass of wine, and clinked hers lightly against it. “Here’s to a merveilleux night.”

Jackie took a large gulp of wine for some liquid courage. Her body was quivering with anticipation. When Mark squeezed her hand and she saw him smiling at her, she was reminded that the primary reason they had chosen to come to this resort was precisely what they were probably about to do, whether he was an active participant or not. And with their ‘avocado’ in place, they were both fine with what might happen.


CHAPTER FOUR

“Why don’t you come over here and sit next to me?” Jacques patted the couch.

Mark squeezed Jackie’s hand encouragingly, and she stood up and walked over to sit next to the man who wasn’t hers, crossing paths with Eve, who was heading for the chair she had just vacated. She could faintly smell Jacques’ cologne. His hand found her bare leg after she sat down, and he stroked it gently. “You are an incroyablement belle femme. Mark, you are a très lucky man.”

The walk to the couple’s room had felt like she was walking on air. Jackie had no idea what to expect, all she knew was that she was incredibly attracted to both Eve and Jacques, and she couldn’t wait to see her naked body adjacent to his cock again. She realized this time things might go even further with the other couple, and that too was exciting.

Mark was sitting in a chair across from the couch. He was beside Eve, but in a separate chair. He nodded and sat back, without words tacitly inviting his wife and the other man to proceed. Jacques squeezed Jackie’s bare thigh, and slid his hand higher. 

Jackie could see Jacques’ eyes darken with lust as he directed them down her body. She hadn’t felt a man desire her like this one obviously did in a long time, which served as a powerful aphrodisiac. Jackie knew what she most wanted to experience, which was a passionate lover ravaging her naked body.

When he looked into her eyes, she found it hypnotic. It was as if she were the only other person in the room, and she could forget that her husband and his wife were watching them both intently from separate chairs across from the couch they shared.

“I can’t wait to kiss those sexy lips of yours,” he said, and then he leaned forward and took her chin in his hand. Jackie willingly allowed him to pull her forward and opened her mouth, feeling his thick lips graze hers, and then his tongue tentatively trace across her skin. She shivered. Then he pushed forward some more and she opened her mouth to receive his thick tongue, greeting it with her own.

The slick surfaces moved together and they were finally embracing, making out right in front of their respective spouses, who weren’t as much as glancing at each other. Effectively, she and Jacques were center stage, performing for a rapt, albeit tiny, audience. Plus of course, for themselves and each other.

Jackie felt his hand slide down her thigh once again and this time slip under her dress, and she opened her legs eagerly in anticipation of him touching her panties. She had intentionally worn a very skimpy thong because of the humid tropical weather, but now there was the added benefit in that it was only a tiny scrap of satin, providing minimal protection for her throbbing pussy. When Jacques touched her panties and his fingers slid down either side, just grazing her lips, she moaned into his mouth. His fingers brushed the satin aside easily and found their place between her labia, probing inside her wetness while his tongue continued sparring with hers.

“Let me see, baby.” Jackie heard Eve say, and she broke the kiss to look at the wife, whose gaze was locked between Jackie’s open legs. Jacques slid up her dress and draped it over her leg to expose the region he had just touched. Pulling her panties aside again, this time exposing her glistening slit to their audience of two only a few feet away, Jackie felt his lips find her neck, kissing her there while further down, his fingers penetrated her. Looking at her own husband, Jackie saw him transfixed by the sight of her body being touched by the other, very black, man. Mark’s pants were tented and he was touching himself over them, watching intently.

“Fuck. That’s so hot,” said Eve. Jackie watched her pull her dress up, exposing her own bare cleft, then sliding a hand down the middle of her uncovered sex to rub herself gently. Eve glanced at Mark to see if she was having any effect on him, but his eyes were locked onto the couple directly across from him).

Jackie felt her body heating up, and she found Jacques’ mouth again with her own, tongued between his lips again, and gently sucked on the warm thickness invading her mouth. His hand penetrated her further and he curled his fingers up into her g-spot, stroking it with perfect friction.

When she felt him doing that, Jackie gasped into his mouth, his movements sending a massive jolt throughout her body. It was as if he had been with her many times before, and knew perfectly how to touch her.

Sliding her hand down his pants, she felt him hard underneath them. Her fingers fumbled at his zipper endlessly, so finally without his mouth leaving hers or his hand leaving her pussy, he pulled down his own fly and undid his pants with deft skill. Jackie wrapped her hand around the cock that popped free, reveling in the feeling of this unfamiliar man in her hand once again.

They moaned and stroked each other with a slow, steady rhythm until Jackie couldn’t take just having his fingers inside her any longer. She pulled away from his lips and hand and bent forward to take him into her mouth, craving the feeling of his man-flesh between her lips.

His cock was, of course, monstrous. Jackie remembered it from the hot tub, and how incroyable as he would say, it had felt in her mouth, and with a quick glance at Mark, who at this point obviously was in no mood to object whatever she did, she bent down and took Jacques’ spongy head into her mouth.

Jacques moved his hand to her head and slid his fingers through her hair as she licked the head, then closed her lips over it and slid them down, welcoming his first few inches inside her mouth. Flicking her tongue across the underside, she removed it and then sucked it in again, this time taking an additional inch. Jacques hissed with the sensation of her tight mouth on his shaft, and her tongue encircling him.

With his other hand Jackie felt him lean over and lift her dress, this time exposing her ass, covered only by a narrow thong of fabric, and his fingers probed into her pussy from behind, just skimming over her ass cheeks. 

She wanted more. It was finally time to allow another man to penetrate her in front of her husband. And she knew exactly how she wanted him to see it. Her pussy was dripping wet and would be easily penetrated despite the black man’s size, but she wanted Mark to be able to see everything.

Grabbing Jacques by the hand, she pulled him to his feet. Immediately his hands went to her shoulders and pulled her dress down her body, leaving her in only her panties, what there was of them. His lips found hers again hungrily, and she felt him strip off his own clothing while they kissed, urgent in his need to become naked and fully available to her. It was such an adrenaline rush for her body to feel the tangible lust of another man.

She walked to the large bed, knowing that once Mark and Eve swiveled them around, the view from their chairs of Jacques fucking her would be perfect. Climbing onto the edge of it on all fours, her feet dangling over the edge, she felt there was only one proper way to be fucked in an environment like this, which was like a rutting animal. Bending forward, she exposed her pussy to him, and he approached her from behind with a low growl.

Suddenly she realized that in her urgency, she was about to let him inside her without even being covered, vulnerably giving her body to him entirely. A flash of reality came over her and she turned to him. “Wait! Protection.”

He grinned abashedly, and she could tell he too had been caught up in the moment. Opening the nightstand drawer, he retrieved a condom. Watching him slide the extra-large version down his thick cock she shivered, breathlessly waiting for him to ready himself for going inside her.

He was still standing at the foot of the bed, and his hands gripped her hips and she arched her back, hoping Mark and Eve could see every inch of their two bodies about to become conjoined. The head of his cock slid up and down her wet slit, and then he pushed inside. She gasped when she felt his thickness enter her, and he was able to slide in deep due to her arousal.

Then there was no holding back. Jackie could tell he was just as ready to fuck her as she was to get fucked. His hands clenched her ass as he started quickly sheathing his cock with her pussy, and within a few strokes, he was buried as deep as he could go. Then, overwhelmed by his almost brutal strength, she could only cry out and grip the bedsheets tightly, listening to their bodies slapping against each other.

She looked behind her and Jacques met her gaze with a smile, leaning forward to take her hair in his hand and gently pull on it. It only added to the intensity, and she encouraged him by bouncing back harder.

Glancing over at Eve’s chair, she saw her hand furiously fingering her pussy as she watched, her mouth hanging open. Mark sat massaging his cock, but he still obviously hadn’t made any moves on the other sexy, naked woman in the room. He was obviously thrilled simply to watch his wife receiving as much pleasure as she could.

Jackie could feel, but she also wanted to see Jacques conquering her body. She pulled off him and rolled onto her back, scootched herself up the bed, then opened her legs, inviting him back inside. He climbed onto the bed and grabbed her hips, and then was quickly inside her again with a single thrust. Every stroke of his cock felt like a wonderful sear of pleasure into her pussy.

Their combined grunts and moans filled the room, and she could hear Eve moaning as well, adding her throaty contralto French voice to the wonderful sexual cacophony. This was far beyond anything Jackie had ever even contemplated when she and Mark had discussed opening the doors of their sexuality. 

Jacques bent forward over her, using his strength to lift her hips further up. The new angle teased at her most sensitive areas, and she felt an orgasm start to build inside her. Squeezing his cock with her pussy muscles, she let her cries become higher pitched, wailing out that she was about to explode. He never relented, maintaining a steady rhythm inside her like the expert lover he was.

With a loud scream, Jackie bucked her hips upwards into him and felt her pussy release, fluid surging, almost squirting out of her to coat his thrusting member. As she gasped through her orgasm, Jacques smiled down at her and continued to thrust slowly.

He leaned down, and Jackie welcomed his lips on hers, sucking on his tongue with all the passion she could give him. As much as she loved Mark, this virtual stranger had just given her one of the best orgasms she could remember. All she wanted now was to return the favour.

Pushing up into him as hard as she could, she squeezed his cock hard with every stroke. Jacques closed his eyes, and she could see he was struggling to keep his own orgasm at bay.

Jackie didn’t want him to release inside her. She had another idea that would provide the two people watching with even more entertainment. Plus, condom or not, she wasn’t sure how Mark would react to the sight of another man cumming inside his wife.

Pushing Jacques back, she slid him out of her and she moved sideways, gripped his latex-covered cock, and rolled the condom off urgently. His body was lightly coated in sweat, and she could smell her pussy all over his cock and balls.

Once he was bare, she took him into her mouth, licking and sucking him with renewed passion. He took hold of her hair again and moaned, thrusting with short strokes. She could tell from the way his body was tensing that he was close. It was time to tell him what she wanted. 

“Don’t stop,” she growled. “I want you cumming all over me.” Jacques turned to Eve, and Jackie could tell that with a quick glance he was checking with her to see if everything was okay. His wife merely nodded quickly, and then Jacques began pumping his cock into her mouth harder.

Looking up towards his eyes, Jackie could see his abs and biceps contracting while he furiously jacked his cock into her, and she lay there gasping for air, waiting for him to unleash his load all over her.

Crying out loudly with passion, his body stiffened, and then he pulled out, and she felt a massive initial spurt land all over her face, also spattering her neck. Another spurt followed quickly, this time globbing onto her breasts. She had never before felt someone’s cum on her body, Mark always came in her mouth or pussy, and it felt deliciously wanton, making her want more of it.

Eve stood up and rushed to join them on the bed, and Jackie watched as the two lovers kissed with just as much passion between them as she had witnessed the night before in the hot tub. Eve’s tongue swirled into his mouth, and she moaned as she then reached for Jackie’s face, and swiped up some of his cum with her finger. It was as if Jackie’s face and upper torso were a plate of white delicious goo she and Eve were using for their own pleasure 

Then she lay there on the bed quietly, watching the other couple kissing and playing with each other shoulder-to-shoulder next to her. She sighed and relaxed for a few moments to recover, and then she looked over at Mark. “Come over here.”

He stood up slowly, visibly trembling, and approached her naked body.

“See what he did to me? I’m all covered with his cum.”

Mark nodded slowly.

“See how much of it there is?”

Jackie could see him struggling with what he was feeling. Then she knew she wanted more. She wanted her husband to be under her complete control whenever she was with other men. So she could tell him what she wanted him to do, and he would obey without hesitation. “Come and touch it. Play with my lover’s cum.” He looked into her eyes and she saw his mouth drop open as she said, “Take it out. I want to see you.”

Mark climbed onto their half of the large bed, the other two lovers still passionately engaged with each other, his own pants tented, he being the only one in the room still wearing any clothes, and he moaned when Jackie gathered some of the sticky white sperm with her fingers and lifted it up to show him before sucking it into her mouth.

“Come on,” she ordered him. “You take some, too. Touch it. Taste his cum.” He reached forward with a shaking hand, and she felt his fingers touch her breasts and the slick white fluid that coated them.

“Touch them. Play in my lover’s cum. It feels so good.” He obeyed, and she felt his hands squeeze her sticky breasts, spreading the ejaculate over them as he sighed and surrendered to her.

“There’s… so much,” Mark croaked. His fingers glided gently across her slippery white skin. Jackie wondered how far she could push his new role.

“I told you to undo your pants.” Her tender demeanor at odds with her dominant words, Jackie rolled over and took gentle hold of his belt, undoing it slowly. She glanced over and saw the other couple now still, watching them intently as they spooned, both of them still naked, with Jacques’ now flaccid cock visible between Eve’s parted legs.

The couple was watching while Jacques reached around and fondled Eve’s naked pussy. They seemed content to remain silent, and as inconspicuous as such a striking couple could be, and to let the newbie couple explore the situation.

Mark finally allowed his wife to take his pants down, and his erection was harder than Jackie had ever seen it. There was a small flood of precum leaking from and covering the head, which was almost purple with desire. She took gentle hold of it, and Mark moaned as she did. His eyes were fixed on her body still covered in cum, and now his fingers were also coated with it.

“You want to play with it? Why don’t you use his cum to jerk off with?”

That was completely over the top naughty, but just the thought of it as she heard herself say the words, sent a thrill through Jackie’s body. She heard Eve gasp, and then she looked over as Jacques had repositioned himself and was now buried between his wife’s legs, licking her pussy as she watched the kinky scene unfold before her. She was propped up on a pillow, her husband busy with his tongue while she witnessed Mark about to lick another man’s seed off of his wife. 

Mark looked down at Jackie, a tentative expression on his face. “You mean… jerk myself off? All over you?”

“Yes, I mean exactly that.” Jackie felt a thrill. “You’re allowed to have some fun tonight, too.” She saw Mark shudder. Across the bed, she could hear Eve moan loudly again as Jacques devoured her.

His hand moved to her stomach and he retrieved a large dollop of the white cream, coating his fingers.

Jackie bit her lip, feeling incredibly powerful. “That’s it. Rub it all over your cock like a good dirty boy.”

Mark slid his hand down his throbbing shaft, emitting a small mewl as he did. His cock twitched.

Once his erection was coated with the other man’s seed, Jackie looked at him. “Now. You can finish yourself. This time I want your cum all over my face.”

He began to stroke, gazing down at her sweaty, naked body.

She heard another moan from across the room; they had moved to the couch. “Fuck… that’s so dirty hot.” Eve said. Jacques was hard again, and Jackie saw him push Eve onto her hands and knees, and then Eve gasped as he thrust himself inside her from behind. They were both watching Jackie naked on the bed, her husband stroking his cock over her prostrate body.

“Let me help you, baby.” Jackie slid her hand along her sticky thighs, scooping up some more of Jacques’ load, and reached out to coat Mark’s cock with it. She wrapped her hand around its base and started gently tugging. Mark threw his head back and gasped.

“Yeah…you like feeling my lover’s hot cum all over your cock, don’t you?”

He opened his eyes and nodded.

As she stroked him faster, she watched him look down at her pussy again, and then across at the other couple, who were both enthralled with what he was doing during their own lovemaking. Jacques had Eve’s hair in his hand and Jackie could hear the slap of their skin against each other as they fucked on the chaise.

“Oh my God… Jackie… I’m going to cum so hard.”

Jackie could only bite her lip again, and nod. “Do it all over me, baby. Cum for me.”

Mark’s hips bucked, and he roared loudly as a massive spurt of white seed shot from his cock and splattered across Jackie’s neck and face, also covering her lips. She had to close her eyes. The volume was more than Mark had ever unleashed before, and he cried out loudly with every spurt.

Moving himself back, he stood up and leaned down to kiss her. She felt the passion in his lips and enjoyed the sensation of his lips on hers, using them to push his essence into her mouth. They were both breathing hard as he broke the kiss and gazed into her eyes.

The erotic moment was interrupted, but also renewed, as Eve suddenly arrived on the bed, her eyes shining with lust as she mounted Jackie. She paused briefly, and then leaned down to kiss her. Jackie hadn’t expected such a moment, but the other woman slid a tongue into her cum-coated mouth, and her softness combined with the feeling of her skin rubbing her husband’s slick seed into her face.

Jackie’s lust in the moment, which had abated slightly after Mark exploded all over her, kicked into overdrive once again, and she found herself grinding her hips up into the other woman, kissing her with passion.

Eve sat up and lifted Jackie’s leg, opening up her pussy, and then slid her own mound between Jackie’s legs to touch their lips together. Jackie realized what she was doing and gasped, knowing that what the other woman wanted was to press their pussies against each other, tribbing together to cover them both with the seed from both of their men. She had never had a bisexual experience before, but the softness of the other woman, her sighs and gasps, and their sharing such an intimate moment together, took her over the edge.

Eve’s pussy lips rubbed against her own, and within moments, Jackie felt a surge of tingling rush through her body. The slick coating between them was perfectly covering both women, and her tingling increased quickly, finally allowing Jackie to throw her head back and cry out with another hard orgasm, Eve echoed her cries at almost the same moment, her body shuddering, and then finally collapsing over Jackie. Their lips met again in a passionate kiss, and Jackie wrapped her sweaty arms around the other woman, loving the taste of her cum-coated tongue.

Mark stood by the edge of the bed, and when Jackie finally tore herself away from Eve, she looked over at him gaping down at the two women in awe.

Jacques finally broke the silence with a loud laugh. “Mon amour, I think you might have overwhelmed our poor guests.”

Eve giggled. “I couldn’t help myself, chéri. She’s just so… délicieux.” Jackie giggled at being so described. Eve finally slid off her body and Jackie felt herself trembling, coming down from a high that was better than any sexual experience she had ever before had. She looked at Mark and he smiled at her.

“Are you okay, babe?” he asked tenderly. It was so wonderful that his first concern after such wild and unusual sex, was for her.

“I’m… fantastic.” Jackie felt free and alive. Being naked with Eve and Jacques, experiencing such incredible sexual freedom with another couple, and then what had happened afterwards with Markmade it seem like it was all a dream. “I think we’re going to sleep very well tonight.”

Eve climbed off the bed and walked back to her husband, embracing with in yet another sensual kiss. “That was so much fun.” She turned to the other couple. “Would you two like to stay? We’re happy to share the bed.”

The idea of sliding in next to the other couple naked, only to wake up and probably enjoy each other again in the morning or even earlier was tempting, but one look at Mark, and Jackie knew they needed to leave. “I think we need some alone time so we can process all this. As I think we’ve said, we’ve never done anything remotely like this before. Thanks though, for everything. It was amazing. Right, babe?”

Mark nodded. “Definitely.” He walked to where their clothes lay on the floor and started to gather them up, handing them to Jackie on the bed. Eve walked to the bathroom and Jacques pulled on his shorts and sat down. “I’m very glad we could be your first couple. I hope you guys weren’t too overwhelmed.”

Jackie shook her head. “It was perfect.” She looked at Mark and could see in his eyes that he was antsy to leave. She slid off the bed and picked up her dress from the floor, sliding it over her head, naked beneath it. Slipping her underwear and heels into her purse as Mark got dressed quietly, she knew that the other couple had been the perfect fit for their first encounter, and with such an introduction, it definitely wouldn’t be their last.

Jacques nodded at them and they waved at Eve as they opened the door and left the room. There was silence in the air except for the occasional shout, and there were several open doors they walked past as they headed for their room, where they could hear multiple cries of passion. Mark walked past them in silence, gripping her hand tightly.

“I think I need a shower.” She squeezed his hand. “Want to wash off with me?”

“I’d love that. I want to reconnect with you. Watching you with them was… amazing. I loved seeing you receiving so much pleasure from them both.”

“I’m glad you feel that way. I love you so much.” Jackie squeezed his hand again as they approached their room, still hearing faint sounds of lovemaking wafting down the hall from other open doors, which after all they’d just experienced, were easy to ignore.

They walked in and Mark went straight to the bathroom, turning on the shower. He approached her with almost a tentative look in his eye.

“Allow me.”

His hands went to the shoulders of her dress and gently slipped them down her shoulders, just as Jacques had done earlier. Her body was once again perfectly naked, and as they touched, soaped and kissed each other, they both knew they didn’t even need to make love under the water. It was simply a wonderful caring moment, and Jackie knew when they were done, that they had made the right decision to move forward with Eve and Jacques.

Sliding into bed naked, Jackie wrapped Mark’s arm around her body and felt his warmth. She still had the vision of Jacques’ big cock filling her pussy and the feeling of Eve’s mouth on hers as the other woman shared with her what the two men had given her. It was easy to fall asleep, feeling so secure in the decisions they had made together.


CHAPTER FIVE

When she woke up the next morning, Jackie’s pussy was sore, and her muscles stiff, and she remembered everything. The way Jacques had been so thick as he stretched her pussy while fucking her, and the way Eve had kissed her skin and made her cum for the first time with a woman. 

Rolling over, she wrapped herself around Mark and enjoyed the feeling of his naked skin against hers. He stirred and pushed back against her. “Mmm… good morning.”

It would have been totally understandable for him to feel awkward or resentful at this point, but instead he turned and kissed her gently on the lips. The small gesture was a spark for her passion. Reaching down, she found his cock and fondled it gently. He smiled into her mouth.

“I want this. Now.” Jackie felt a surge of sexuality course through her, and she wanted satisfaction right away. Her libido had been fanned into a massive flame last night, and now she knew that what she really wanted… needed… was to be satisfied, and often.

Sliding her head under the covers, she took him into her mouth and heard him moan as she sucked gently on his rapidly hardening cock. His hands found her hair and stroked it while she sucked him into full hardness, eager to feel him penetrate her pussy and consummate what they had experienced together the night before.

Moaning, she slid up beside him and turned her back, rubbing her ass against his erection. Her pussy was wet and ready for him to enter her. Gripping her hips, he slid his cock between her legs and found her slick entrance, pushing inside her with a loud gasp.

“Oh, FUCK! Yes… fuck me, Mark.” Jackie couldn’t contain herself, and knew she wanted to be satisfied right away. Pushing back into him with power, she felt his hips thrust perfectly into her with a fast, hard tempo. Their skin slapped together, and the room filled with their mutual gasps and cries. His hands gripped her breasts as he fucked her from this spooning position.

She felt his lips on her neck and ears, and his panting breath felt hot as he continued to thrust. After several more strokes she heard him cry out, and then her pussy flooded with his cum. Sighing, she slowed her pace, not caring after all whether she had an orgasm or not. The satisfaction of having her husband’s cock inside her pussy and his release, had been enough to take care of her morning craving.

Once she withdrew from him, he rolled over and she crawled onto his chest.

“Wow! If that’s going to happen the morning after, we’ll need to make sure you’re satisfied every night,” he laughed.

Jackie kissed his chest. “We really did that last night, didn’t we?” Her aching body confirmed that they definitely had. She leaned back and looked at him.

“Are you still okay with everything?” Mark asked. “I thought it was incredible.”

“Me too. They were so gorgeous and sexy and amazing.”

“So were you, you know. You’re a very sexy woman. Maybe I don’t tell you that enough. But wow, babe, last night you were a goddess.”

Jackie blushed, happy to hear her husband thought she was beautiful. Especially when she was riding another man. “Okay, I’m hungry now. Let’s go get some breakfast!”

The two of them ate in silence, enjoying the afterglow of their morning tryst. Occasionally Jackie would brush her hand across Mark’s, simply enjoying the feeling of their skin against each other’s. What had happened… everything that had happened since their arrival here… had rejuvenated her sense that they were once again passionate lovers as well as devoted partners. It was an exciting feeling.

Later that morning they sat on the beach, and Jackie heard Eve’s voice from behind her.

But it was Jacques who addressed them. “Good morning, mes amis. We slept in, thanks to a certain someone exhausting us,” Jacques smiled from behind her. “Shall we leave the ladies and grab some drinks for us all?” he suggested, and Mark followed him off the beach as Eve sat down, grinning at Jackie. 

Jackie had expected it might be awkward with the other couple the first time they saw each other after… after all that, but instead, it was as if they were old friends who had known each other for years, not two women who had shared intimate passion over a couple of days. She found herself sharing details of the morning with Eve.

“We had MORNING sex today. We haven’t done that in… years, I think. He’s never been into it.”

“Oh my God, ma chérie. How do you do without it? If I don’t get sex in the morning, it’s never a good day.”

“It’s really amazing how connected I feel to him. Even though…”

“Although you had sex with someone else? Trust me, I know how you feel. The first time I watched Jacques with another woman I felt jealous, but proud at the same time. And incredibly attracted to him all over again. It’s what keeps us coming back and enjoying these places. I don’t often partake of other men, but when I do, he always tells me he is amazed by how gorgeous I am.”

That’s exactly what Mark told me!”  

Jackie realized there was another item she didn’t know anything about.

“I’ve been meaning to ask you. In our welcome kit from our friend, she included a gold token with a ribbon around it, like a present. There’s nothing inscribed on it, but it was ornate. Do you know what that’s for?” 

Eve’s eyes grew wide. “Wow, your friend must really like you guys! That’s a special token for an excursion.”

“What kind of excursion?” Jackie could only wonder what a place like this would offer. A sex party on a boat? An orgy on a private beach?

“That token gets you a trip to a place called Paradise Island. It’s a place where some of the guests decide to spend a night or two so they can live out some… more exotic fantasies for husbands who get off on watching their wives with other men.”

“Exotic fantasies? What does that mean?”

“Well, the island is secluded and very exclusive. They only allow twenty guests on the island at a time. The kinds of parties we have here are standard fare there, but with the difference that they are solely designed for husbands or lovers who like to watch their wives having sex with other men. The staff on hand to service the guests is made up entirely of black men. The evening entertainment is a sex show the wives and the employees put on in front of their partners.”

Jackie couldn’t even picture anything remotely close to what the woman was describing, but she imagined it would be like something out of Eyes Wide Shut. “So it’s basically a sex party, but only with the wives and black men? And the husbands don’t participate, but just watch?” Her pussy started becoming wet at the idea of having sex with multiple black men while Mark and other men watched. One man like Jacques had been incredible. More than one might almost kill her!

Eve nodded. “And the male staff members have been chosen for their skills and endowment. Most of the couples who venture onto the island for a night, decide to remain longer. In the evening you may choose to be part of the main group, or choose to have a guy or two come and service you in privacy, it’s entirely up to you. It is a place reserved only for special couples.” She paused. “If your friend sponsored this trip for you, she must have done so thinking for some reason it was something you would really enjoy.” Could Sophia have somehow known Mark would be okay with sharing me while he just watched? 

“Jacques and I prefer to play with others, and I love watching him with other women, not the other way around, so it’s not really for us. But considering what happened with Mark last night, how you took charge, even humiliated him, and he thrived on it, not interested in me at all, you guys might have a lot of fun there. That is, if your pussy can handle it,” she giggled. “I’ve heard some of the guys over there are massive. I don’t know how they recruit, but I guess offering a guy unlimited sex with white women is a great inducement.”

Jackie rolled the idea around in her head. She and Mark had definitely come out of their shells and explored activities appealing to both of them, but exploring this more extreme idea, immersing themselves in a situation where all the couples’ proclivities were similar to hers and Mark’s, would be advancing into an entirely new level for their relationship. Maybe it would be too much too soon, even though the thought of another gorgeous black man – and possibly two – servicing her at the same time, was incredibly arousing. Just thinking about it made her nipples hard.

When they returned to the room after lunch, Jackie brandished the token.

“So, Eve told me this is a token paying an excursion to a place called… Paradise Island.” His eyebrows raised. “She told me all about what happens there. It’s an overnight excursion, or maybe longer if we like.”

“And? What’s the deal? What pleasure is the strange name about?”

“Well, she said couples go over there for a night, and it’s an opportunity for the wives to have sex in front of their husbands with as many men as they please. She said they stock it with hot younger guys, all of them black.”

Jackie knew he might say no, even though she was very interested just to be able to see what kinds of hedonistic things went on over there.

“So it’s like an orgy? But for the women only?”

“Sounds like it. The wives have sex with well-endowed black men, and the husbands get to watch us. That’s why I’m giving you an out if you want one. We don’t have to go unless you want to.”

“Not go? But aren’t you curious? Like don’t you want to go?”

Jackie knew she had to admit she was. “Au contraire, I’m super curious. So far everything we’ve done here has been so… amazing. For both of us, I think.”

She looked into his eyes and he nodded reassurance.

“This would maybe be another level of a direction we’re already taking. And we had a lot of fun last night, both of us.”

He nodded again. She could see his wheels turning, giving the idea of encouraging his wife to have her way with multiple men in a setting dedicated to just that, his full consideration.

“I was really happy last night when we came back to our room, and it seemed like it hadn’t affected US at all, except in good ways,” he began. “And since we’re here, I’m in for exploring turning you loose, so long as I’m there, even further. So far it’s definitely been strange, but in a good way.” He paused. “So yes, let’s go.”

“Are you certain? Like one hundred percent in?”

“One thing. Like we talked about last night, if either of us gets uncomfortable, one of us says ‘avocado’, and we leave the situation and go off for a talk. Deal?”

“Of course, deal. That condition is important, always.” She walked to him and kissed him, not with passion this time, but with deep affection. Their arms wrapped around each other tightly.

“Okay, I’ll head down to the desk and see what they say.”

Jackie took the elevator down to the front desk. She almost laughed in the hallway on her floor when she saw another open door and heard a couple passionately making love behind it. Something that had shocked them at the beginning now seemed completely commonplace. As did encountering another topless woman walking by, this time exchanging friendly smiles with her, a reminder of what had happened when they first arrived at the resort. Amazing how much can change in two days.

“I was told that this token is an invitation to the private island?”

The woman nodded. “Has it been explained to you what the excursion consists of?”

She supposed the staff didn’t want the guests to have any unexpected surprises once they had arrived there.

Jackie smiled. “Yes, we have been informed.”

“Excellent. Would you like to redeem it for this evening?”

“Can we do that? I mean, for tonight?”

The woman nodded. “Certainly, ma’am. The boat leaves at two o’clock every day to transport couples to the island. You aren’t required to surrender your room here, but you should pack enough clothing for your needs while you’re there. Will it just be the one night?”

“We’re not sure. May we use the option to stay if we choose later?”

“Of course, ma’am. I will leave your room open for the second night if you so choose. Please wait here.”

Jackie couldn’t believe how businesslike the lady was being about such a sordid trip. Hey, so we’re about to travel to a private island for an orgy or two with a bunch of black men with huge dicks. Veddy good, madam. Here’s your wristband.

She had to choke back her laugher when the woman indeed did return with two ornate silver bracelets. “These are to be worn for you and your partner to get onto the transport, and also onto the island.”

Jackie took them in her hand and returned to the room. When she showed them to Mark, he happily slipped one onto his wrist.

“Very stylish. What time do we leave?”

“She said two o’clock, so we only have about an hour. I guess we pack light,” she giggled.

“Easier for you than me,” he winked.

Jackie quickly went through her clothing, wondering what the proper attire would be to wear for what would turn into an all-out orgy. She chose her two sexiest dresses to wear, one of them cream-coloured and virtually see-through, and then for the trip over, another lightweight summer dress with a floral print. She didn’t bother bringing any bras or panties, and enjoyed the feeling of letting her breasts sway free and making her pussy available to every stray breeze… or to whatever else.

They walked to the jetty where the boat was waiting, and joined about ten other couples. Some were wide-eyed and looked apprehensive, others looked excited. The women were in various states of dress or undress, some only wearing see-through shifts, with their nakedness easily visible underneath.

From what it looked like, most of the other couples on the boat had been to the island before. One of the wives was describing in vivid detail how she hoped a certain employee would be there again, because as she described it, “his cock made me want to get divorced and move here.”

This only brought peals of laughter from a couple of the other wives and their husbands. Jackie shook her head, realizing that while she and Mark were heading into uncharted territory, for most of the other couples it was more like coming home, although it was reassuring see a few couples looking as inexperienced as she and Mark were.

It was also incredible that within two days of arriving at the resort, they had both opened up so much about trying out new venues for their sexual pleasure. Being with Eve and Jacques the night before had only proven that Mark was okay with anything that might happen. And so was she.

The island when they arrived was stunning, with manicured tropical gardens and several large outbuildings surrounded by standalone wooden huts with palm-branch-covered thatched roofs. As they left the boat, each couple was greeted by a shirtless black man clad only in tight white shorts.

Jackie and Mark stepped off the boat and she became nervous as a tall, muscular man approached them. His skin was perfectly even and dark, and his pecs bulged. Tapered arms and shoulders flowed down, showing off a rigid set of abdominals. In short, he was gorgeous. Jackie immediately felt her body respond.

“Mr. and Mrs. Wheeler? My name is Shawn. Please follow me, I will show you to your abode.”

There were only about a dozen huts on the island, and as they walked past the main buildings, Jackie saw a large seating area that looked like an open-air restaurant, a bar, and a gorgeous infinity pool adjacent to the ocean. The pool had a huge semicircular bed around the perimeter of the bar area, and what looked like comfortable chairs scattered around the area. The entire region appeared to be floating on pontoons so it would rise and fall with the tide, always retaining the illusion that the infinity pool was indeed limitless and extending to the horizon.

They followed Shawn to one of the huts, and when he opened the door it took Jackie’s breath away. The hut looked totally rustic on the outside, but that certainly wasn’t the case for the interior; it was totally elegant, all in white, which appeared to be a motif here. The only room inside, which included dining and bathing areas (a spacious jacuzzi) much like a studio apartment, plus a small toilet cubicle for only a modicum of privacy, had in pride of place a four-poster bed encircled with sheer white curtains. It was set up with perfectly appointed leather furniture surrounding it suggesting that whomever was on the bed could have viewers, and there was a massive flower bouquet on the dining room counter. There were no cooking facilities, all meals no doubt provided at the restaurant or through room service.

Shawn went to a counter near the jacuzzi and retrieved two robes, carrying them back and laying them on the bed.

“Welcome to your room. I will be your personal butler for your stay. If you prefer another staff member to attend to you, simply call and inform management of your requirements. But I do hope I shall be able to make you happy during your time here.”

“Precisely what does that mean, Shawn?” Jackie had a feeling she already knew.

“Well, Mrs.…”

“Call me Jackie, please; I suspect we won’t be standing on ceremony very much, you and I.”

He smiled broadly, displaying the contrast of his perfect white teeth against his dark skin. She could see a sizeable bulge under his tight shorts and wondered how big it might be, once revealed.

“Jackie. I am merely here to service you. However you desire.”

She looked over at Mark, and he nodded agreeably for her to proceed. “So, if I wanted to… be serviced… right now, what would that entail?”

Without a glance at Mark, Shawn stepped forward to her. She felt him enter her personal space and with practiced ease, he ran his hands down her bare arms slowly, making her shiver. “It means that you may have anything you require from me… Jackie.”

“Let’s test that. Will you be so kind as to show me your… cock?”

Shawn grinned and moved his hands to the waistband of his tight shorts, sliding them down and stepping out of them, leaving his gloriously muscled body totally nude. His cock, as Jackie had suspected, was massive even when soft. It hung down between his legs, long and supple, making her gasp quietly. She was excited at the prospect of soon seeing what it might look like fully hard, because even now it was larger than anyone’s she had ever been with. 

Even Mark murmured under his breath, “Holy shit.”

“Would you like me to make myself hard for you, Jackie?”

It was an incredible fantasy. A gorgeous well-hung black man standing right in front of her in all his glory, informing her that she could have anything she desired from him. With her husband standing aside, happily watching. She nodded. “Kindly proceed.”

He took his cock in his hand and began stroking it, and she could see its length increase as he did. Once it was mostly hard, Jackie saw that even both of her hands wouldn’t be able to cover its length.

The thought of taking this monster inside her made her pussy twitch, and she could feel herself getting wet. Shawn smiled at her, continuing to squeeze and pull on his rapidly growing shaft. “Is there anything you would like me to perform for you, Jackie?”

Why yes there is, although I might not be able to walk for a week.

She looked at Mark again and he gave her another reassuring look, then walked over to a chair and sat down to enjoy the show.

As Shawn continued to stroke himself, his member continued to grow. Jackie felt her unclothed pussy begin to get sticky under her dress. She knew immediately that first off, she wanted to feel him hard and thick and stretching her mouth as much as possible. She walked over to him and knelt down on the plush carpet, and he released his shaft, leaving it to dangle in a descending arc in front of her.

Reaching out with a hand, she knew her eyes must be wide at the massive cock she was holding, barely able to cup her hand around the bottom half of it. The head was thick and as she kissed it, Shawn sighed softly. Then she opened up and slid the spongy tip past her lips, feeling her mouth stretch even wider than it had with Jacques.

It was an incredible sensation to feel something so immense in her mouth, and she had barely started. She ran her tongue down one side of his long shaft, feeling the veins bulging out like ridges. Then she swept back up and took him in her mouth again, this time willing herself to relax so she could try to push him in further. Only a few inches managed their way inside this time, but the way he groaned so sensually caused another flood of juices to begin trickling down her inner thighs.

Slipping him out of her mouth, she reached up with another hand and pumped him gently, her hands dwarfed by his length and girth.

Oh my God, it’s the biggest thing I’ve ever seen.

She let her mouth wrap around the head again and tried to take him in even deeper, but it was impossible. Instead, she contented herself with running her tongue up and down the underside and jerking him with her hand. Her pussy was flooded, and she couldn’t help but slip a hand between her legs. Glancing at Mark with a smile, she saw him playing with his erection, a hand tucked into his pants.

Closing her eyes and taking whatever she could of him back in her mouth, Jackie knew exactly what she wanted, and that was to feel this gorgeously massive cock in her mouth shoot all over her, as a treat for her watching husband. She quickly tugged the shoulders of her sun dress down to her waist, baring her breasts for everyone’s enjoyment; then moving her mouth faster, she felt tingles run through her as Shawn started to moan in a low, guttural voice.

Then his hands gripped her head, and she knew he was close to finishing. With a simple buck of his hips, she knew he was on the edge, and she pulled him out of her mouth but still held onto it so she could aim.

When he erupted, it was spurt after spurt of hot white sperm landing all over her upper body as she directed the flow. First her cheeks and lips, then her forehead and eyes, then her breasts, and then finally she aimed it once again at her lips. She licked it off them and relished the taste of another man, her third in recent years. And days.

It felt like a fountain had just splashed her fully in the face with warm, sticky water. Jackie could feel it running down her cheeks, and onto the front of her shoulders and bare chest.

Shawn slowly walked to the jacuzzi area, then approached her with a damp towel. “May I? Unless your husband prefers to clean you?”

Jackie shook her head and gestured for him to proceed. He started to delicately wipe off the seed he had just unloaded all over her face and upper body, still standing there with his cock, now softer but still noticeably turgid, hanging perfectly between his legs. Even when he was soft, it was still much longer than even Jacques’ had been.

“All part of the service,” he smiled. When he was done, he handed her a second damp towel and then pulled his shorts back on. “Whenever you require anything else, please don’t hesitate to call. In case you’ve forgotten, my name is Shawn.”

Jackie stood up, almost feeling awkward after her brazen act with this stranger, but it somehow felt just part of the experience.

She turned to Mark and giggled when she saw a wet spot on the front of his pants. He looked sheepish.

“You couldn’t help yourself?”

“Nope. I never thought watching you with other men would turn me on so much, but while you were playing with his dick and obviously enjoying him so much, it just drove me crazy.”

“I can’t believe this place.”

“Neither can I. It’s like a whole different world.”

Eve had told her only what she had heard, but Jackie knew tonight’s activity would essentially be a large orgy provided by the staff for the ten or so wives in the group. They had already received an invitation to the banquet meal for dinner that promised gourmet fare and “unlimited pleasure.”

“We have a couple hours before dinner. Do you want to lie down for a bit?”

Mark nodded.

The two of them lay down on their backs on the bed, she still topless, holding hands. Jackie could still feel her mouth stretched from Shawn being inside it, and her as yet untouched pussy was still throbbing with need. Mark would have been able to slide inside her without any problem. But she decided she should wait to see what the night would bring before she satisfied herself. 


CHAPTER SIX

Dressing for dinner on a night where she was anticipating an orgy was surprisingly difficult. Her dress needed to be easily removable, but Jackie didn’t want it to be completely obvious, and she still wanted to look sexy. However, she had only brought along two of them, so her choices were limited Finally she chose the long cream-coloured one, that would have displayed any underwear under it if she had brought any, and it also allowed her nipples to slightly show through.

When she slipped it on, she saw Mark watching her. “Are you as nervous about tonight as I am?”

“Probably more so. Last night was wild, but if Shawn was any indication, we could be in for an even crazier night.”

“Remember the safe word.”

He laughed. “Avocado. Right.”

“Seriously.” She walked towards him. “So far this has been a wonderful couple of days, and you’ve allowed me to do anything I want without a single complaint. You’ve been wonderful to me.”

“And I’ve enjoyed every second of it so far. In that sheer dress, you look incredible.”

“So you’re okay just watching me again?”

His hands slipped around her waist and he let his fingers trace the curve of her almost bare ass. “Now that we’re here on this island, I don’t have much choice, but I wouldn’t have it any other way. I just can’t get enough of watching you. I had no idea it would make me so crazy.”

She shivered. Her lips found his and they kissed with passion, his hands sliding across the thin fabric of her dress. When they broke the kiss, he looked at her and spoke solemnly.

“So, whatever happens tonight unless one of us uses the safe word, I want you to enjoy it thoroughly. Give yourself whatever you think you might need, and I’ll be in your corner cheering you on.”  

They walked hand in hand to the main building, where the rest of the couples had already gathered. Servers walked through offering champagne. There was no sign of any of the ‘butlers’ that had greeted them at the boat. Each table in the area had a name card on it, each couple sitting together.

“Wow, they really have this down.” Mark said, sipping his champagne.

Jackie still felt a slow quiver of nerves inside her. After what she had experienced with Shawn, she had no idea whether she would have another chance to be with him, or with one of the other men that had welcomed the couples to the island, or perhaps even with one or more somebody elses.

As dinner was served, each course came out artistically plated, and with flavours beyond any restaurant’s they had ever dined at. Each course was a perfect progression from the last, and each was accompanied by a wine pairing that enhanced the taste of the food perfectly.

Jackie looked around while they were eating and saw a few other couples looking around nervously, just like she and Mark were. It made her relax a bit, knowing they weren’t the only ones ignorant of what to expect, although the conversations on the boat ride over had given them both a fair idea. It was after dinner when the festivities would really begin.

By the time they were finished dining, there was soft music playing, and the stars were bright in the night sky. Servers continued to top up their wineglasses and Jackie felt a warm flush of anticipation. Finally, a host stepped up with a microphone in his hand.

“Ladies and gentlemen. We hope you have enjoyed your evening so far, and we are looking forward to providing you with whatever you desire during the rest of your stay here. As you know, your butlers will be available to offer their personal services at any time. We ask that everyone be respectful of the other guests, and to participate in whatever activities you are most comfortable with.”

The music began again behind him, this time more slowly and with an erotic beat thrumming with bass.

“You may choose to play wherever you like. We have the main area set up for your enjoyment, but should you choose to depart to other areas, that is also fine. Please simply ask for whatever or whomever you may require.”

Jackie saw people’s eyes turn towards the massive arc of bed installed along the near side of the pool area. There were bottles and jars placed discreetly here and there, probably containing condoms of various sizes, and lubricant. Wow. They really think of everything.

As the music swelled again, all the butlers emerged from the back, this time all of them unclothed. The men were virtually identical to each other in size and build. All of them were perfectly athletic, with sizeable cocks dangling between their legs, all of them looking impressive even when soft. She saw Shawn lock eyes with her and stride towards them.

“We customarily begin the night with a dance. May I please borrow your wife, Mr. Wheeler?” He looked courteously at Mark, who nodded his permission with equal dignity. Offering his hand to Jackie, he led her towards the area within the large semicircular bed. Almost as if choreographed, several of the other women circled the bed with their naked partners at the same time. The husbands all moved their seats back into the shadows without being asked.

A couple women chose to lead their butlers to the lounge chairs, and she saw one trio of wife, husband and butler heading down the sandy beach.

Jackie felt Shawn wrap his arms around her, and then his naked groin press into her more or less clothed one erotically. His skin smelled of both a manly musk and some sort of oil that made his skin glisten in the light of the tiki torches placed around the area. It felt strangely taboo to be dancing with a naked man. Then all at once she felt his cock begin to stiffen against her body.

Glancing around, she saw that two of the women had already removed their dresses and were dancing naked while fondling their partners. Two others were kissing their naked black men with passion.

She glanced over at Mark, who stood watching her, expressionless. Then she reached up and pulled Shawn’s head down to her own. His lips slid against hers in a gentle kiss, but she wanted more, and forced his mouth open to probe against his tongue with her own. Her body was ready for passion, and she hadn’t kissed him, or at least nowhere but his hard cock, during their earlier encounter.

Just like she suspected, he followed her lead perfectly and returned her passion, massaging her tongue, and sucking on her bottom lip, giving it a small nip. It was as if he knew just how to make her respond. Her nipples were rock hard beneath her dress, and she could feel small drops already running down her legs from her unclothed and swollen pussy.

With his hands caressing down her body, he grasped the hem of her dress and looked into her eyes for permission, which she gave with a nod, then he slid her dress up and cupped her bare ass, probing with his fingers between her cheeks. She mimicked his hands, but with hers she took a firm grip of his cock, that had already grown to the massive size she had encountered earlier.

The music continued playing in the background, the beat still steady and erotic. As he lifted her dress further, Jackie allowed Shawn to remove it from her body. She held it awkwardly in her hand for a few moments, and then when Mark approached she handed it to him with a grateful smile. He smiled back at her reassuringly, and Jackie couldn’t resist kissing him as well for a period, although she still continued fondling Shawn’s hard, black cock.

Now that she was naked, she was ready for more. But when Mark returned to the shadows and she began to kneel down to suck him again, Shawn stopped her and motioned her towards the large bed. She saw most of the other women had lain down, and their men of the evening were kneeling between their legs. Some of the husbands stood over them watching, and one was even holding his wife’s ankles above her head as he watched over her shoulder. Interestingly, none of the husbands had removed any of their clothing at all, even though most of the wives were totally naked.

Jackie sat on the edge of the bed and lay back. The bed was covered in what felt like satin and it was soft to lie on, at the perfect height for her to lie back and open herself to Shawn, which she did eagerly.  

“This is all about you.” Shawn said. “My colleagues and I are all here only for your pleasure.” His head dipped down between her legs and she felt his tongue slide slowly down her swollen pussy lips, making her gasp. With careful skill he explored her, and it felt like he found every inch of her most sensitive flesh, making sure to stimulate all of it with his wet licks.

A finger slid inside her and probed up and in, stroking the perfect spot she enjoyed. It was like Shawn was an old lover that had known her for years, not just a couple of hours. The resort had picked their staff perfectly. As he fingered her, she felt his lips find her clit and begin kissing circles around it, never quite touching it directly, but teasing the edges instead.

“Oh my God…” her moan escaped her lips, mingling with the sighs and moans she was hearing all around her. Six women around the public area were being pleasured in exactly the same way as she was. Two more of them were eagerly servicing a massive black cock in concert with each other.

As Shawn’s tongue worked magic on her clit and his fingers danced inside her, Jackie relaxed and simply allowed her body to respond. Her pussy quivered with every stroke of his skilled tongue, and within moments she felt a familiar swelling of her labia that heralded an impending orgasm.

But just when she was about to release all over his face, Shawn backed off with obviously practiced skill. She cried out in disappointment, but then realized his game. Once she had calmed down slightly she pulled his head forward again, and he resumed his licking and gentle finger motions, bringing her right to the edge again before backing off.

This repetitive build and release soon had her entire body shuddering with anticipation, and Jackie knew that her upcoming and inevitable orgasm would be one of the most powerful ones she had ever had. She could hear over the music sounds of the women around her letting go, crying out loudly with their own explosions. It was like a symphony of sexual noises that had only begun.

“PLEASE! Oh my God, please!” Jackie cried, not really wanting Shawn to finish her off quite yet, but at the same time needing to release the tension filling her body. But taking her at her word, this time he didn’t halt his mouth and fingers, and she felt herself edge up to the crest, then with a loud scream she plummeted over it, feeling her pussy contract hard, and seeing her juices squirt out onto his lips and tongue.

He then licked gently at her thighs, obviously enjoying her taste, but also gently coaxing her back down to earth. Jackie could only lie there feeling lightheaded, her entire body purring from one of the most gigantic orgasms she had ever experienced.

But she still wanted more. She wanted to abandon any and all of the inhibitions she’d previously had. With her husband looking on, she decided to do whatever she pleased with this gorgeous black man who was constantly reminding her he was here to accommodate her every whim.

Sitting up, she reached out her hands and let Shawn pull her to her feet, kissing him furiously and sucking on his large lips with her own. His cock was still hard and ready for her.

Turning him around, she pushed him down onto the bed. He sat up and retrieved a nearby condom without asking, unwrapping it and covering his cock, appearing to know exactly what she was about to do. Looking over at Mark, she knelt atop her gigantic black lover. As she placed his cock at the entrance to her dripping pussy, she locked eyes with her husband and then pushed down, gasping as she felt his cock head stretch her pussy wide and watched Mark’s eyes go wide.

Her mouth opened in a silent gasp. Mark finally got it together and smiled at her, and she saw him resume touching himself through his pants. She eyebrowed him a question, and he nodded with a wide grin.

Mounting Shawn was perfect, and she allowed herself to slowly ease herself down onto his thick member, feeling it spread her lips wide with their slightest movements. She was gushing lubrication, and his condom provided even more, but even so, his cock was thick enough to have her gasping, almost in pain, with every slow push downwards.

Once she was completely impaled on him, she pulled herself up and then pushed back down, feeling him probing depths that even Jacques hadn’t been able to access. No man had ever before pushed against her cervix, and even though it was slightly painful, it was a wonderful pain that made her entire body shudder with pleasure.

Turning her head, she saw Mark was now standing close behind her, watching intently with his mouth hanging open, while he watched the massive black cock disappearing again and again into her slick tunnel. She knew Shawn must be coated with her sticky white cum already. She smiled down at him and wiggled her ass in a display of enjoyment.

She took Shawn’s hands and placed them on her breasts, enjoying his fingers trailing across her rock-hard nipples while she rode him slowly and cautiously. Every stroke sent an earth-shattering pulse throughout her body.

Her recent orgasm had subsided and her body had swung into involuntary shivers, bringing her close to orgasm again, but not over the top, unless she allowed herself to go there. It was the ultimate in control, something she had never been able to achieve before.

There was one other thing she had never experienced before, and now that her body was in the throes of complete satisfaction and totally relaxed, she wanted to see if she could demand even more from it. During their long relationship Mark had penetrated every hole she had, but she had never been in a situation where more than one man was available to make use of her body.

Another naked black man walked slowly past her, his flaccid member hanging down between his legs. She beckoned to stop him, and he turned towards her with an accommodating smile. Motioning for him to stand beside her, Jackie raised his cock and slid it into her mouth while she was still skewered on Shawn.

Within moments, this new stud, a complete stranger, was growing thick and ready in her mouth, filling it and stretching out her lips. She had never before felt a man in her mouth simultaneous with one in her pussy, but as much as she was enjoying this, it wasn’t her ultimate goal.

Slipping him out of her mouth, she motioned him lose to her and spoke into his ear with a hiss.

“What’s your name?”

“Morgan, ma’am.”

“Fuck my ass, Morgan.” It was a simple order, but just the imminence of another man about to enter her tightest hole while Shawn’s thick cock was already in her adjacent pussy, made her quake through another small orgasm. She resumed sliding up and down on Shawn, who continued to move perfectly within her while touching here and there on her bare skin.

She watched her newest lover roll a sheath onto his cock as well. Quivering with anticipation, she looked again for Mark, who was still standing only a couple of feet away.

Jackie’s body was flushed with her almost insane arousal, and she was ready for anything as the other man stepped behind her, his cock long and hard. She eagerly leaned forward and waved him closer, to penetrate her ass while Shawn continued his assault on her pussy from beneath her.

He gathered a generous amount of lube from one of the conveniently placed bottles around the massive bed, and coated the condom covering his erection with lubrication. As Jackie rode her stallion Shawn, she felt drips of lube coat her lower back and run down the crack of her ass, and she tensed herself in anticipation of her first time ever to be penetrated by two men at the same time.

Bending forward again, she pushed herself down onto Shawn’s cock, feeling his lower head push against her cervix. Then her other partner lined his cock up with her tight pucker, and she felt immense pressure as he wedged his head inside, her asshole opening like a reluctant flower to receive him. Immediately a sense of fullness flooded her body, and it ratcheted the intensity she was feeling even higher. She was drunk beyond anything she had ever felt before, not from alcohol, but from the ecstasy of being filled with two massive cocks.

Her second partner slid out slightly and then pushed in again, making her feel even fuller as Shawn started gently pumping his hips again to give her pussy more stimulation. She heard herself cry out loudly, but it was drowned out by the other sounds of wild sex all around her, the cacophony drowning out the club music still playing fruitlessly in the background. This orgy of black men and white women was in full swing. Only a couple feet away from Jackie was another woman being eagerly pounded by another staff member.

The intensity of the moment and their dual penetration overwhelmed her body, and she felt another orgasm rip through her as both men moved in sync with her overstuffed pussy and ass. Throwing her head back, she wailed as loud as she could, knowing that her scream would only mingle with the other loud cries filling the air all around her.

A husband watched and stroked his cock as a woman who must have been his wife lifted her breasts towards him, riding a gorgeous black man at the same time. Another woman was riding her white husband’s face while another black man penetrated her pussy. There were small groups of people, twos, threes, and even a foursome (one lucky gal experiencing an airtight fucking), everywhere around, everyone going wild with lust.

As the two overendowed men moved slowly inside her, she couldn’t stop shaking. The feeling was completely overwhelming, and it seemed that as soon as one orgasm ended, another began. Finally Jackie felt she had to stop; the two men were becoming too much for her to take.

Knowing there was another fantasy she had always had, she pulled forward, feeling both men’s cocks slide out of her ass and pussy. Turning herself over, she opened her legs to Shawn and pulled him into her with her legs. At the same time, she stripped the other man’s condom off with her hand, and then invited him to invade her mouth.

It felt so incredibly slutty and wanton, but two strangers next started fucking her pussy and her mouth at the same time. As she felt one man’s cock stretch her wetness, the other one pushed deep past her lips, tickling her throat with delicious impacts. 

Nobody had ever invaded her body the way these two men were doing, and Jackie was enjoying every wonderful sensation of their smells and their skin sliding against hers.

As she felt Shawn begin to stiffen, Jackie knew he was finally about to let go, but she didn’t want any of his precious spunk to go to waste. Instead, she decided to share him with Mark, if Mark was willing. Pushing Shawn back, she slid his massive cock out of her and then quickly stripped off the condom, jerking on his chocolate shaft and using her fingers to swirl around the head.

With a loud cry, Shawn erupted with large spurts of cum. The way Jackie had him situated, it landed all over her thighs, stomach, and even onto her bare pussy, coating her skin. A final spurt only added to the load she had already received.

Her ass and mouth partner now also stood stroking himself, and Jackie turned to him, offering him her breasts as targets. He smiled and closed his eyes, stroking faster, and then she watched him erupt as well, coating her upper body with his hot load. She was covered almost completely except for her head, and she could feel both men’s ejaculate dripping down her body.

She rolled off the massive bed, still aware of men and women coupling frantically. Her legs were shaky and her body was exhausted and sweaty. Walking naked towards her husband, she saw Mark staring at the white, splotchy apparition approaching him wearing his wife’s unblemished face, his eyes wide and full of lust. Jackie knew what she must look like, her chest and torso covered in another man’s seed, and aware of even more dripping down her thighs and stomach.

“Are you okay?” he asked.

All she could do was nod happily. Lovingly. She took his hand and slid it between her legs, and he groaned when he felt the dense coating covering her, that Shawn and her other partner Morgan had left behind.

“May I?” his eyes looked into hers pleadingly, and without any further words from him, she knew he was begging for permission to cleanse her body with his tongue. Not that she was surprised, that was why she had come to him.

Several of the other husbands were tending to their wives in a similar way on the deck chairs and along the side of the massive bed. She turned her head to watch one wife still sucking off a massive black cock while her husband was busily dining between her legs. Some of the women had allowed their black partners to explode inside them, leaving consequences their husbands were happy to deal with.

She grabbed Mark by the back of the neck, and forcefully pushed him down onto his knees. He dropped and then his head was between her thighs, where she felt him inhale deeply, and then he began kissing her between them. His tongue trailed up the inside of one leg, then the other, and when he reached her pussy, which was coated from the outside, he kissed her swollen lips with great tenderness.

“Clean my pussy,” she sighed. “Lick it all up.” His tongue slid into her, and she felt him beginning to lap at the feminine juices he found there; they were leaking onto his face. His lips sucked on her outer labia and then found her swollen clit. Wherever she had rubbed Shawn’s cum into her skin, he first inhaled, paused, and then gently licked the area clean.

He couldn’t get enough. With low moans, he used his fingers to scoop up what remained of the two men who had first fucked all her holes, and then had shot their seed all over her body, and Mark swallowed all of it eagerly. After he finished, he kissed her thighs hard, with more passion than she was expecting. Her entire body was throbbing and sweaty. As he moved his mouth up her body, he licked up more of their leavings from her stomach, and then found her breasts.  

A massive black man she had never noticed before approached her, and offered his hand in invitation to pull her back into the fray, but Jackie waved him away. She had accomplished everything she had set out to achieve tonight. At least with men other than her husband. She pulled Mark to her and kissed him just like he had kissed her thighs, with passion and lust. His mouth tasted very salty, and she knew why. 

“Let’s go back to our hut,” Mark said. Jackie nodded. She wanted to ensure he knew that as her husband he had the ultimate access to her, to her mind and her soul. Her body could be shared by anyone on occasion, but he was the only man willing and able to give her what she needed to feel totally fulfilled, even when what he gave her was other men to play with for a while before she rejoined him satiated, and more in love with him than ever.

They walked quietly along the darkened path towards their small hut, Jackie out in public (more or less), completely naked with even her feet bare. Every hundred meters along the path, Mark would pull her possessively into his body for a long, hard kiss, tonguing her mouth and feeling her skin, still quite sticky, with his fingers. He couldn’t get enough of her, and Jackie loved the attention he was giving her body, especially after all he had been witness to.

Stumbling through the door, he pushed her towards the large bed, where she fell eagerly onto her back and he mounted her, after quickly unbuttoning his shirt and pulling off his pants, his cock rock hard and ready to penetrate her. She opened her legs to receive him, and he kissed her fiercely as he entered her, both of them clawing at each others’ bodies.

Unlike their gentle tenderness following their nighttime session with Eve and Jacques, Was that only last night? this time Mark ravaged her body with his cock, fucking her with hard, deep thrusts, and growling bestially with each thrust as his wife ripped furrows into his back with her long fingernails. She wrapped her legs tightly around him as he plumbed her depths, and even though Shawn had stretched her pussy out until she was gaping for a time after he withdrew, she still felt her husband’s cock perfectly within her.

When he was at his peak, Mark pushed up on his arms and pounded into her deeply, shooting his seed into her pussy with a cry that echoed through the room. He thrust hard several more times, and Jackie felt every drop of his eruption inside her, just like he had covered her body the night before after he had witnessed her being taken by another man for the first time.

He fell on top of her, kissing her neck and wrapping his arms around her sweaty, sticky body. The two lovers found each others’ mouths again, their tongues wrestling with passion. As they panted, he slid himself out of her and rolled onto his side, her head easily finding his chest with a comfortable familiarity.

“I love you,” he said simply, kissing her on the top of her head. It was such a simple affectionate gesture, that Jackie almost welled up with tears. Here she was, having been stretched beyond anything she had ever felt by two enormous black men, having had passionate sex with another man and woman the night before, and her husband still loved her.

“Oh my God, Mark, I love you, too. So much. So much,” she crooned in return. And she meant it. As they drifted off to sleep in each others’ arms, she knew she would be eternally happy that she could wake up in the arms of this man who loved her unconditionally, and she him, no matter what they might ever experience together.


CHAPTER SEVEN

“So, tell me all about it!” Eve demanded as she sat facing Jackie on the beach. Their two men had traipsed off to fetch another round of drinks. When the Wheelers had returned, forgoing the extra day offered to them, it seemed almost familiar to see other couples copulating behind wide-open doors while they strolled back to their room to enjoy their final night at the resort. “Was it incroyable?”

When Jackie and Mark had woken up in the morning, still naked in each others’ arms, they had both decided without many words that they didn’t need to spend any more time exploring this island. It had been incroyable, but they were satisfied.

“It really was. The guy who was our ‘butler’,” she held up two fingers, making quotation marks, “had the biggest cock I’ve ever held. Picture your well-hung husband, but another couple of inches longer and bigger around.” She saw Eve shudder at the visual.

“Comme un cheval, n’est ce pas?” Eve laughed. “Like a horse, right? I’m surprised you’re still walking today.”

Jackie blushed, feeling every muscle that was still stiff following her double penetration, Shawn’s cock invading her mouth, and then Mark finishing things off at the end of the night. “I feel amazing. I never thought this trip would end up this way. Mark and I are deeper in love than we’ve ever been, and we owe a lot of that to you and Jacques. Although of course if my friend Sophia hadn’t sent us here in the first place, none of it would ever have happened.”

“I’m enchantée to hear it! We find that new couples go one of two ways. Either they fight about each partner wanting someone different from the other and develop issues, or they embrace their experiences, hash things out if necessary with openness and honesty, and they take the trouble to communicate and without any blaming, figure out what does and doesn’t work for them. Jacques and I went through the same thing. That’s how I figured out I love watching him fuck other women.”

“And Mark loves watching me fuck other men.”

“Well then chérie, you are a très lucky woman. Like we told you, it’s all about compatibility, honesty and communication.”

The men walked up with drinks in hand. Mark sat down and held Jackie’s hand while they conversed, being very open about what had happened to them on the island, and happy they could discuss everything so frankly with another couple.  

“I’m so glad that we met you two. Even in our first few hours, it was like kismet that you guys happened to be in the hot tub.”

“Well, it was very nice to have my husband around to serve as our introductory party favour,” Eve giggled. “But I feel the same way.”

“Thank you for helping us talk through some of this. It can be a bit overwhelming. Amazing, but overwhelming. I wish there was some way I could return the favour.” 

Eve looked at her and smiled.

“Actually, there’s something I desire to do for Jacques,” Eve said, “that I was hoping you could help me with.” The two women were on the beach together, their men having wandered a short distance away to discuss whatever it is that men discuss with each other.

“As long as it doesn’t involve anything going inside my pussy, unless you want to give me a couple weeks to recover, then you both come for a visit. I feel if I took him again right now, I’d be sore for a week.”

Jackie couldn’t believe she was discussing other men in her pussy so casually, but all the events that had happened since she had arrived here made it easy.

“Actually, that’s perfect. Because what he wants is to watch the two of us make love.” Eve’s eyes sparkled when she suggested that, and Jackie’s breath caught in her throat. “Have you ever been with a woman before?”

“Not… like that.” Jackie admitted. “I participated in a few drunken make-outs in college that never went all that far. I masturbated with a roommate once, while she did the same. But I never…” she shivered when she remembered Eve’s lips all over her body and the way she had felt grinding against her. “But I guess the other night counts. I loved doing that with you!”

“And I thought you were magnifique. I think we could put on a good show for our men. Would you like to?”

“I’d love to. And even without asking, I know Mark would love it too.”

“Let’s give our men a surprise, then. I know a secluded area just down the beach, that is gorgeous.”

“Right now?” Jackie found her breath shortening, and realized that just the suggestion had gotten her bikini bottoms damp.

“Oui. I am… very horny. And that suit you are wearing looks delicious on you. And perhaps off of you as well.”

“Then lead the way, ma beauté.”

Jackie’s nipples were already hard under her bathing suit top, imagining the other woman’s soft lips, tongue and hands roaming all over her body.

Eve stood up and approached the two men, interrupting their conversation.

“Messieurs? Jackie and I have something we wish to show you. Allons-y?” Jacques raised an eyebrow, and then he smiled.

“I think we should go with them. I know that look in my wife’s eye.” He nodded at Mark, who looked at Jackie in surprise. As they stood and followed the other couple, he wrapped his arm around her waist and whispered in her ear.

“I thought you said you were spent?” Jackie detected a hint of jealousy in his voice. She knew she had promised that their final night at the resort would be spent with just his cock inside her. “And that I was going to be your only lover tonight?”

“I promised you’d be my only male lover today.” She giggled when his eyes flew open wide. “And this exposition is just for the two of you men to watch and enjoy.” The smile that broke across his face was wide, and he squeezed her hand gleefully.

Eve led the foursome down the beach, and then through a portion of woods down a path that looked like it had been used before, but sparingly. As they emerged into a large clearing, Jackie saw a small stream running across the space, and several massive flat rocks. The way the trees encircled the area made it perfectly inaccessible except via the path they had taken, and the sound of the river was soothing.

“This is a place Jacques and I found a couple of trips ago. It’s very private.” She turned towards Jackie and slid her hands around her waist. “We only come here for occasions spéciales.”

The short hike to the location had gotten Jackie even more turned on with anticipation as to what Eve would feel like, and what she would taste like. Her hands were soft, and as she leaned in, their lips met in a gentle kiss; not with passion, but with small playful touches that danced across her skin, sending wonderful signals all over her body. 

Nibbling at her lips, Jackie felt Eve’s hands start to frolic across her skin, exploring her stomach, neck and legs. It was completely different from a man’s touch, because the other woman knew where she was sensitive, but she didn’t touch anywhere erogenous for now, preferring to enjoy some sensual foreplay first.

Jackie returned the favour, kissing the other woman’s neck, and sliding her fingernails lightly down her back. She felt her body shiver. Their legs began rubbing against each other in their standing position. Locking eyes with Eve, she kissed her again, this time allowing their tongues to move together sensually.

They kissed and played like this for what felt like hours to Jackie, and yet not nearly long enough. Her body was thrilled at the feeling of the other woman against her, happy she didn’t have to make any moves, or to be aggressive.

Then Eve leaned into her to initiate the next step.

“May I?” She took hold of Jackie’s bikini top string and slowly pulled it, letting the top come free and float off her breasts. Jackie did the same to her friend and lover, and with both women now topless, they kissed again, their mutually erect nipples rubbing against each other.

Now Jackie was beginning to get really turned on, and she wanted more. She offered a breast to Eve’s mouth, and the other woman slid her tongue around the hard nipple before gently kissing its soft underside while massaging the other side. Their mouths met again, and Jackie felt a hand now creep between her legs, touching her soaked bottoms.

“Be gentle there,” she purred. “I’m still a bit sore.” Eve smiled and grasped the edges of her bottoms, slowly sliding them down so that Jackie was naked in front of her.

“Come over here.” Eve turned and sat down on one of the flat rocks. Her mouth was now perfectly level with Jackie’s hips, and she started to kiss the front of them while squeezing her ass cheeks.

The other woman avoiding any direct contact with her pussy immediately had Jackie ready to push her down and mount her face, but she restrained herself. Eve’s tongue carved a path of pleasure over her stomach, and then she kissed gently down to Jackie’s slit as she raised a leg and placed it on the rock, opening the other woman’s pussy to her.

Both men were watching intently, and Jacques slid his shorts down, exposing his cock, rigid from watching the two women play with each other. Mark quickly followed suit, taking his cock in his hand, watching his wife about to have her pussy eaten by a woman for the first time.

Eve’s tongue reached Jackie’s dripping slit, and it made Jackie gasp when she felt the tender touch, soft and wet against her. Eve sucked gently on the outer labia and then dipped her tongue inside with care. The slow friction made Jackie’s entire body shudder.

With careful precision, Jackie slid her lips, by now swollen, over the other woman’s face, using Eve’s tongue and lips like sex toys to stimulate every bit of her core.

“Oh… yes… that feels so good…” she sighed. It was so different from any man who had ever licked her, even Mark, who was always particularly skilled with his tongue.

Gently she felt a finger probe at her entrance, and then slip inside her. It was soft, but Eve managed to find and touch places Jackie didn’t even know she would enjoy. Kissing circles around her lips, Eve started gently to finger fuck her, turning Jackie’s shudders into spasms.

Jackie knew it was only a matter of time, and when she felt herself building, she gently pulled Eve’s head into her pussy. This orgasm had built more slowly than others, but when the wave finally washed through her body it crashed hard into her, and then felt like it lasted forever. Her gasps came in short, even cries that echoed through the trees.

“Oh chérie! That was so nice,” Eve purred as she stood up, kissing Jackie’s lips gently again. Tasting her own pussy was something Jackie had never considered, but the taste and scent of her own moisture combined with Eve’s soft skin was intoxicating.

Eve sat back down, undoing her own bikini bottoms and sliding them away from her perfectly shaved mound. “My turn, I hope? I’m excited to be your first meal.”

Jackie could only nod, fully intoxicated at the opportunity to return to this gorgeous woman what she had just received from her. She wanted to make her cry out with pleasure, wanted to feel the olive-skinned Frenchwoman’s legs quiver as she orgasmed.  

She knelt down and felt the soft ground soil her knees with gritty dirt, but her eyes were fixed on the perfect triangle pulsing in front of her. The lips were puffy and glistening. Eve leaned back and opened her legs.

Jackie kissed the soft skin of her inner thigh, striving to provide the same level of gentle passion that Eve had given to her. When she got close she could smell the other woman’s pussy, and it intoxicated her. She moved her mouth onto the swollen lips and felt her tongue slide across one of the sides. Eve gasped softly and leaned back on her elbows a bit further, watching closely.

Using slow, easy strokes of her tongue, Jackie bathed her lips up and down and moved left to right, covering her entirely. As she did, she heard Eve moan with each swipe, enjoying the tastes and sensations of pleasuring her.

Alternating kisses to her thighs with strokes of her tongue, she moved higher. When she approached her clit, Eve sighed.

“Yes… do me all around there. It feels so good.” She was still leaning back on her elbows, and Jackie could see her flat brown stomach flexing with every breath.

Finding Eve’s hard clit with her lips, Jackie teased it with only the tip of her tongue until the other woman gasped loudly.

“Please… yes! Don’t stop! Right there! Oh my… GOD!”

Jackie sucked gently on her clit, listening to the other woman wail loudly, pushing her hips almost violently into Jackie’s mouth. A small tasty gush flowed out of her as her pussy pulsed against Jackie’s mouth. It tasted fruity and wonderful.

Pulling her up, Eve plastered her mouth onto Jackie’s with passion, licking every crevice of her girl-cum-covered lips and tongue. It was sensual, yet erotic at the same time.

Wrapping their arms around each other, the women continued kissing and touching each other. Finally Eve turned to look at the men, who were standing there, still watching, each of them sporting a rock-hard erection that looked like it was aching to be released.

“Come here.” Jackie had a delicious idea all of a sudden. A way that both couples could finally mingle and merge together as one. Mark approached her and she grabbed his cock, enveloping the head with her mouth. She saw Eve follow her lead and do the same to Jacques.

Both women sucked and licked their partners, and then when Jackie heard and felt Mark ready to explode, she pulled him out, and his cock erupted all over her bare breasts and neck. Massive ropes of his juices flooded her skin.

Eve did the same, having Jacques cover her bare skin with his cum as well. Then Jackie turned to her, pulled her into another embrace, and felt the warm slickness against their skin blend together as they kissed each other furiously.

The other woman cleaned off Jackie’s breasts and neck with her warm tongue, and then Jackie returned her passionate ablution. Both women kissed again, tasting the intermingled cum from both of their men simultaneously.

Then Jackie turned and pulled Mark into her for a deep kiss, reveling in the thought that all four of their tastes were included in their wet kiss. It was the perfect way to share all four of them together between each couple.

When they were finished, Eve handed Jackie her bikini and kissed her again gently. “For a first timer, you were incroyable. Too bad you two aren’t staying longer.”

Mark laughed, sliding his shorts back up over his softened erection. “I think next time we’ll have to book a few more days.”

“There will be a next time, though. For sure.” Jackie asserted.

The four of them donned their beach attire and walked back to the main beach, each couple hand in hand. Jacques invited them to dinner again, but Jackie looked at Mark, and as much as they each knew they would enjoy another night with this charmant couple, they also needed to spend a night alone together to catch up on their feelings.

That night they made love with passion twice: once in the shower. Jackie couldn’t remember a time when she had felt so connected to Mark; this trip had completely turned their lives around. It seemed, unlike when they had first arrived, he now couldn’t get enough of her, especially while she was telling him all about how good Eve’s tongue had felt on her pussy

On the way to the airport, Jackie held Mark’s hand tightly. They discussed their time at the resort, and how each of them now felt a brand new liberation towards their mutual sex life. Jackie was happy to have discovered that Mark was the kind of partner who would allow her to experience many new things, including new men and women. In return, Mark was grateful for his anticipated ongoing opportunities to watch his wife being pleasured, and then to participate if he chose to, but with no pressure to perform.

A few days after they arrived home, Jackie found an email in her inbox from Eve. It had a picture a weblink for another resort she and Jacques were planning to visit in a few months, and she wanted to know if Jackie and Mark were up for meeting them again. Just imagining another few nights in a sexy hotel room with both Jacques and Eve pleasuring her body, made Jackie giggle with excitement.

Jackie wrote her back, requesting that this time when they booked the hotel, it should be the four of them sharing a single two-bedroom suite, so they wouldn’t ever have to leave their respective beds if they didn’t want to.

“So we’re booked for another sexy trip in April,” she said to Mark as he sat reading in bed. “I didn’t think you’d mind my going ahead with that without asking beforehand.”

“Definitely not. In fact, just thinking about you with those two…”

Jackie slid her hand under the covers and found her husband naked and hard under them, just waiting for her to touch him and to begin filling his ears with hot fantasies. Sure enough, she started whispering in his ear about Jacques probing the depths of her ass with his big cock while she lay atop Eve in a hot sixty-nine, and how she was such a slutty wife, and as she did, she stroked him slowly. Her body was still depleted from their days and nights of sexual pleasure at Dolce Vita and Pleasure Island, so it was easy… for now… to resign herself to pleasing only him. As she took him into her mouth, he moaned and played lightly with her hair, telling her how beautiful… but baaad… she was.

She knew that in only a few months she would have her chance to explore with him again, and to enjoy expanding her own burgeoning sexual adventures. Unless something sooner than that, of course, if there was a swinger’s club near where she lived; she would need to ask her good friend Sophia about that. And even if there wasn’t, perhaps Sophia herself and her husband might want to. If she and Mark were imaginative, the possibilities might be endless.

THE END
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