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CHAPTER 1

The room was uncomfortably quiet. All I could hear was the thump of my heartbeat and the gentle brush of fabric as Mark pulled his chinos back on. It was a sound I’d grown too familiar with, the soundtrack of another night that hadn’t gone anywhere. I sat on the edge of the bed, still undressed, the duvet clutched around me. He gave me a small sigh, then pulled his tee back on.

“Lily, uh, look…” he started, and my stomach dropped. I knew that tone. The one people use when they’ve already decided, and you’re just catching up.

“We need to talk,” he continued, turning to face me. His expression was pained. “I just don’t think this is working out, do you?”

My shoulders slumped. “You mean because of the sex?”

“I mean, yeah.” He looked relieved I’d said it first. “That’s a huge part of it. It’s not that we’re not great otherwise, because we are. I love hanging out, you know? Binging those shows you’re obsessed with, grabbing drinks… all that’s awesome. But when it comes to the bedroom, it just feels like you’re not really here. Or maybe you’re just not that into me.”

“It’s not that I’m not into you, Mark…”

“But you’re not enthusiastic, Lily,” he cut in, his frustration finally showing. “I feel like I’m the only one trying, and I need someone who actually wants to be there.”

I felt a familiar sting, not just sadness over this ending, but a deeper and more constant frustration. Ever since college, this had been the story of all my flings. Mark was just the first guy I’d actually tried to build a real relationship with, and here we were, failing for the exact same reason.

I pleaded my case to him with a soft voice. “It’s not that I’m not trying, Mark. I really am. It’s just that my body doesn’t let me, even when I want it to. Feels like I’m stuck in one place.”

He exhaled slowly. “I hear you. But I need this to feel mutual, and I can’t be the only one pushing. I’m really sorry, Lily.”

He brushed his fingers against my shoulder awkwardly, then let himself out. The door clicked shut, and suddenly I was single again. Ugh.

I sank deeper into my bed, staring hopelessly at the ceiling as those stupid hot tears welled up again. The problem was me, clearly. I was curious, of course, and curious enough to wonder what I was missing. I’d read my friend Sophie’s filthy romance novels. I’d seen things on the internet that made me blush and ache with questions I couldn’t quite answer. I wanted to be that woman who was horny, shameless, and eager to fuck as many guys as she could get her hands on. But every time it came to it, with Mark or the guys before him, it was just awkward. A bit of this, a bit of that, and then it was over. It was fine, and it was boring me to tears.

As I sat there, lost in thought, my eyes drifted to a plain white box sticking out of one of the open drawers in my nightstand. It was something I’d ordered late one night after reading one of Sophie’s articles, then immediately shoved out of sight, too embarrassed to think about it again.

I wiped my eyes and sat up. If I was the problem, then I had to start looking for the solution. “Fuck it, may as well,” I told myself.

Still naked, I leaned over, grabbed the box, and dumped its contents onto the bed. Out popped a pink little clit sucking device, with a soft cup at one end.

My skin was still warm as I slid my hand down my stomach. My fingers brushed against my neatly trimmed pubic hair, finding the damp, hidden folds of my pussy. Mark’s efforts hadn’t been a total waste, thankfully, and I was still very much slick. My fingers parted my pussy lips easily, and my middle finger started to trace along the wet groove. It was a start.

I slid another finger down and slowly pushed it inside. My muscles reacted immediately, tightening around the intrusion. I kept going, easing in a little deeper, half an inch at first, then more, wanting to reach as far as I could.

With my other hand, I picked up the toy and pressed the button. It started up with a soft hum. Then I brought the silicone cup to my clit and pressed it gently over my sensitive little nub.

“Holy shit,” I whispered.

The sensation was immediate and bizarre. Gentle suction at first, and then came the tingling. Something was actually building, thank God. I kept my fingers moving inside, sliding in deeper with each pass. My other hand kept the toy in place, pressed tight against my throbbing clit. The tingling heightened. I spread my legs apart further, pressed the button again, and the suction intensified a notch.

“Fuck, yes,” I breathed, my hips rocking against my own hand, but the sensation alone wasn’t enough to take me anywhere. My mind desperately grasped onto something to fan the flame, landing on the familiar image of the guy at the gym with the tattoos. I imagined his rough fingers deep in my cunt, his mouth suctioned hard on my clit. The thought immediately blended with a scene from one of Sophie’s books, a faceless man biting my neck and fucking me hard.

The pressure built easily, and I was breathing hard. I was right there, on the very breathless edge of a cresting wave, about to crash. But then, in an instant, it evaporated.

The tension uncoiled, leaving me cold and empty. The toy became just an annoying piece of buzzing plastic against my wet skin. “Oh, you have got to be kidding me,” I groaned, flopping my arm back onto the pillow, the toy tumbling onto the ground beside me.

Fucking hell. Okay, no, I was done with this. It was time to get some help from the internet. So, I sat up, grabbing my laptop, and my fingers quickly flew to the keyboard. “How to have a better orgasm.” “Why am I bored by sex?” “Intensive sex workshops.”

It was all just breathing exercises and talk about “learning to love yourself.” Completely useless. I kept clicking through pages of search results, growing more frustrated with each one, until I finally stumbled onto a private forum. Thread after thread echoed exactly what I’d been trying to put into words: “Why do I feel nothing?” “I’m bored by sex, is something wrong with me?” “My partner says I’m cold, and I don’t know how to fix it.”

I wasn’t the only one. The tight knot in my stomach loosened, just a little. At the top of the page, pinned among the resources, was a discreet link titled “The Sex Discovery Weekend.”

I clicked. The website was clean, calm, and full of promises of personal renewal. It described a healing getaway at a private country homestead, complete with photos of cozy rooms and open fields. It offered “A New Beginning” and “A free and open approach to rediscovering your pleasure in a supportive, group setting.”

The group aspect gave me pause. Sitting in a room with strangers and talking openly about sex wasn’t something I ever imagined myself doing, but instead of recoiling, I felt a kind of relief. Maybe, allowing myself to be vulnerable in front of other people was exactly what I needed.

Then I read the tagline. “Stop feeling broken. Start connecting.”

A little thrill ran through me. It all sounded corny as hell. But really, what did I have to lose? Pride? Dignity? Mark had taken most of that with him when he left.

“Fuck it,” I muttered, same as I had when I reached for the toy. I grabbed my wallet and quickly punched in my details. When the confirmation page loaded, I stared at the screen with my heart in my throat. I’d just spent half a month’s rent on a sex getaway that I found on the internet in the middle of the night, and I didn’t even second guess it.

“Well,” I whispered into the void. “This is either going to fix me, or be the most awkward story I’ve ever fucking told.”


CHAPTER 2

The taxi ride from the airport was almost two hours, and every single one of those minutes was spent with my skin prickling with a combination of nerves and second thoughts. The car turned off the main highway, onto a smaller road, and then onto a gravel lane marked by a discreet wooden sign: “The Sex Discovery Homestead.”

The driver, who had been mercifully silent the whole trip, finally glanced at me in the rearview mirror. “Pretty exclusive place. Never been up here before.”

“Me neither,” I muttered, pressing my face to the glass.

The place looked exactly like it had on the website, a sprawling, beautiful old building made of timber and stone, set against a backdrop of rolling hills. It could have passed for the private country estate of someone very rich and effortlessly stylish. The car pulled up in front of the main entrance. I paid the driver, took my suitcase, and stood there for a moment, heart thudding in my chest. I was seconds away from turning around and ordering a ride back to the airport when the main door creaked open.

“You made it!”

A woman with a cascade of blond curls and the warmest smile I’d ever seen stood in the doorway. She wore yoga pants and a simple tank top that showed off a body that was, frankly, incredible. She looked to be in her late thirties, calm and self-assured without trying to be.

“Lily, right?” she said, stepping out to help me with my bag. “I’m Rose. Welcome to the homestead!”

“Hey,” I replied, letting her take my suitcase. “Thanks. This place looks amazing.”

“It’s something, isn’t it?” she laughed, guiding me inside. “We love it.”

Inside, the place was simple and welcoming. It was a nice and open space with scuffed wooden floors, cozy furniture, and plenty of soft lighting to really set the mood. At the center, a man and woman were sunk into an oversized sofa, mid-conversation. They looked up as we stepped inside.

The man stood to greet me. He was tall, with slightly disheveled black hair and thick biceps.

“You must be Lily,” he said, stopping in front of me. “I’m Alex.”

His handshake was warm, and the moment his rough hands squeezed mine, a jolt went up my arm.

“Oh, and I’m Celia,” the woman on the couch said, not getting up but giving me a sharp look. She was nothing like Rose. She had dark hair, perky breasts, gently sun-warmed skin, and wore a tight little black dress that complimented her petite figure nicely. Her voice carried a lovely accent, too. Spanish, maybe, or Portuguese. Either way, she was beautiful. An iPad rested on her lap, and she tapped the screen with one finger as she spoke. “You’re all checked in, Lily. Your room’s ready for you.”

“Great, thank you,” I said, suddenly aware of how warm my face felt under their attention. These were the people from the retreat’s website, the ones behind the whole program, and standing here in front of them, it hit me how absurdly attractive they all were.

“Celia’s the expert in keeping everything running,” Rose said, touching my arm gently. “Whereas Alex and I handle the more personal side of things. Though we all switch around too.”

Celia’s voice then cut back in. “We just have a couple of things to go over before you settle in,” she added. “I see you signed the digital waiver covering consent and mutual respect.”

“I did,” I confirmed.

“Perfect,” she continued, tapping away. “Now, one last formality. Our intake forms require a mandatory confirmation of contraceptive status. Your file indicates you’re on a daily oral contraceptive. Is that still current?”

Fuck. I remembered that question. In fact, I remembered the entire multi-page intake form that had landed in my inbox an hour after I’d paid. It had been full of questions about my relationship history, my emotional state, my goals for the weekend, and yes, a detailed medical section.

When I’d clicked the little box next to “Oral Contraceptive,” I’d done it on autopilot. In my mind, I had rationalized it as something they needed to ask to cover their asses legally, like when a gym asks if you have a heart condition before you join. I’d been so focused on the “healing” and “personal renewal” part of the website, that I’d completely glossed over the practical implications.

But now, hearing it spoken aloud again, by this stunningly beautiful woman who was looking at me with polite expectation, I instantly knew it wasn’t a liability question at all. Instead, it was a logistics question, and my mind raced to connect the dots.

Oh my God. This was literally going to be a sex weekend.

The absurdity of what I’d impulsively signed up for finally settled on me. It was terrifying, but at the same time, the flutter that started low in my belly clearly told me I was liking the idea too. If I wanted to, I knew I could turn around and walk out the front door. But I was too curious, and very much aroused. I decided to stay. So I swallowed, replying to Celia without any more hesitation. “Uh, yes, that’s correct.”

“Great, thank you,” Celia replied calmly. She tapped once more on her screen, and just like that, the moment was over. “The only other thing we really need to cover is the house philosophy. This is a communal living arrangement, Lily. That’s the whole support aspect of the weekend. We all eat together, hang out together, and share the space. Except for designated private areas, all other areas are considered zones of open expression. That’s the most important rule here. By attending, you agree to that.”

I nodded, already uncovering exactly what she meant by “open expression.”

Alex let out a quiet laugh. “Sounds a bit weird, I know. But you’ll learn quickly enough. Oh, and another tip: don’t be shocked by what you see, and more importantly, don’t be afraid. Everyone here has agreed to be seen, Lily. Watching is part of the experience.”

“Okay, I think I understand,” I acknowledged, attempting to absorb the strange instruction.

Rose’s warm smile brightened. Then she added a crucial piece of insight. “We like to keep things incredibly comfortable and relaxed here, so wear as much or as little as you’d like. The less you worry about your clothes, the more focus you place on your own feelings, which is what we’re really here for.” She then placed a small key in my hand. “Your room is number four, just down the path and across from the outdoor pool. Dinner will be served around seven, see you then!”

She gave me one last smile, then pivoted and walked towards the exit at the back of the room. I watched her go, realizing immediately that she was heading for the pool, already stripping off her tank top as she walked.

I stood there for a beat, watching the door close, letting the full weight of everything that had just been explained to me sink into my stomach. Finally, I hoisted my suitcase and started walking.

My room was located along a quiet garden wing, which meant I had to walk the length of the main building and pass the outdoor pool courtyard to get there. I walked slowly, lost in my own head, thinking about my own body and all the ways it was going to get transformed here. I had walked for what felt like ten minutes, rounding a corner of the main structure, when a sudden burst of laughter and a loud splash beside me stopped me dead. My head snapped towards a sound coming from the pool. Rose was right there, submerged up to her waist in the crystal clear water.

Fuck. She was completely naked, wrapped high around the waist of a tall, dark man. He was devouring her mouth, his hands squeezing, kneading, and roughly pinching her wet breasts while she moaned. The scene quickly deepened, and I noticed another man with blond hair sitting by the pool, stroking a huge erection as he watched. The first man said something to him, and the blond man immediately swam over. Rose shifted her focus, peeling her mouth from the first to initiate a deep kiss with the second.

My first instinct was to wrench my head away, because that felt like the right thing to do. But Alex’s clear command echoed in my memory. I remembered that I wasn’t supposed to be afraid to look, that curiosity was the whole point.

So I chose to embrace a new shamelessness. I took a small step back and slipped into the deep cover of a leafy shrub, easing my body into the perfect viewing angle. My skin prickled as I deliberately watched the wild and open depravity in front of me.

As Rose continued kissing the second man, the first man lowered his head and fastened his mouth onto one of her nipples. Rose’s head immediately tilted back, and her eyes clenched tight in full-blown pleasure. My gaze then slid down the second man’s spine. He let out a grunt of satisfaction as Rose dropped her hands into the water, her fingers wrapping around his throbbing shaft.

A deep sound echoed from his chest as he started kissing her back, while Rose jerked him off under the water. From the way she was moaning, I knew exactly what his hands were doing too, and it wasn’t long before she was wailing.

The noises coming from the pool did something filthy to me, immediately sending a flicker of arousal right to my clit. I’d never seen anyone be so openly intimate like that, and watching it unfold felt intoxicating.

I have no idea how long I stayed there, but eventually I was so wet that my panties started sticking to my skin. Finally tearing my gaze away, I forced my shaky legs to keep moving. When I reached Room Four, I shoved the door open and collapsed inside, tossing my suitcase onto the floor. I fell backward onto the huge bed and stared at the ceiling. My whole body was trembling with both terror and arousal, and for once, I had no idea what to do with it.


CHAPTER 3

I lay on that bed for a long time, letting my body buzz as I replayed the scene over and over in my head. I couldn’t stop gushing into my panties, and my clit was throbbing so hard I almost moaned without even touching it. I hadn’t expected this place to turn me on so fast, but I wasn’t about to complain. A whimper slipped out as I started rubbing over my slippery clit, and quickly, I reached up to squeeze my tits too, my nipples already painfully hard. The feeling was building fast in my stomach, but just as I started to really chase it, my eyes landed on the clock.

Shit. Dinner was at seven, and the clock said it was already six-fifteen. I had to get up, pull myself together, and then go and introduce myself to everyone else. How would that even go? How would I even approach Rose and everything I just saw from her filthy three-way? “Hi, Rose, loved what you were doing in the pool earlier, really creative stuff.” A fresh wave of anxiety washed over me, making my palms sweat. But I was already here, and I’d paid too much money for this thing to just sit here and chicken out.

I took a long, hot shower, trying to wash away the nervous energy, before putting on the safest outfit I’d packed. It was a pair of sweatpants and a simple plain black tee. I looked normal, not like someone who had definitely not just had a shocking, voyeuristic awakening.

When I walked into the main lodge, the vibe was completely different. The living room was warm and inviting, with soft lights hanging from above and casting a gentle glow over the space. A set of sofas arranged in a semicircle were filled with people, while others lounged on beanbag chairs on the floor.

I counted. Besides me and the three hosts, there were five other guests. The blond guy, who I assumed was the same one from the pool earlier, was among them. He was sitting on the floor, talking to a guy in a black tank top with a really open and friendly face.

A brown-haired woman sat cross-legged on the sofa, and next to her was a guy built like a relaxed linebacker, with warm, dark skin and a quiet, watchful vibe. I guessed he was the other guy from the pool. In a big armchair, an Asian woman with smooth, dark hair was curled up with a beer in her hand. She gave me a welcoming smile.

I could feel my skin start to sweat all over again, but I managed to walk over and sit on a beanbag chair near the blond guy. “Hi, I’m Leo,” he said warmly. “You must be Lily. Know your name because Alex said you were the last one to check in for this weekend.”

“Yeah, that’s me,” I said, trying to make my voice work.

Rose, who was now in a comfortable linen dress, came over and handed me a glass of wine. “Glad you found us! We’re just getting started.”

“Started with what?” I asked, taking a sip and trying much too hard not to picture her naked again.

“The check-in,” Alex said, settling onto a stool in the middle of the circle. The room quieted. “This is how we begin the weekend, and it’s the most important part. It’s a space to be completely honest about why you’re here. Once we’re through, we’ll move into dinner.”

He looked around the circle to make sure everyone was with him. “Alright, let’s begin. This is a circle of trust. We speak openly and listen without judgment. Who wants to start?”

There was a brief pause. I stared into my wine glass. Then the woman with the beer spoke.

“Alright, I’ll go,” she said. “I’m Tessie. I’m here because I feel trapped in a role that I never really chose. My family, my ex, and almost everyone around me sees me as this polite, well-behaved good girl who always does the right thing, and I’ve played along with that for so long that I don’t know how to drop it, even during sex. I can’t seem to let go. I want to enjoy sex, and I want it to be hungrier and messier, but I just can’t seem to get the opportunity. It’s frustrating as hell, so yeah, that’s why I’m here.”

“Thank you, Tessie,” Alex said. “I really appreciate your honesty. I can see how carrying that kind of politeness can be exhausting.”

The guy in the black tank top then cleared his throat. “I guess mine’s a different kind of performance issue,” he said with an awkward laugh, his voice carrying a distinct but easygoing Australian drawl. “I’m Cam, and I get too excited, way too fast. My last girlfriend gave me a nickname I won’t repeat, but let’s just say it wasn’t flattering. I’ve tried everything. From thinking about baseball when I’m balls deep in pussy, doing mental math, to even pinching myself. Nothing works, and it’s humiliating. So yeah, I thought, why not give this place a shot.”

The broad-shouldered man on the sofa spoke next. “Interesting, I’ve got the opposite problem. I’m Jerome, by the way. I’ve had a lot of partners, I know how to do all the right things, and I can usually get them there, but for me it doesn’t really feel like anything. It’s just going through the motions. Everyone thinks I’m great in bed, but it all feels hollow. I’m hoping this place will help bring the spark back.”

“Welcome, Jerome, and thank you for sharing,” Alex said gently. Then he turned toward the woman with the brown hair sitting quietly on the sofa. “What about you, Sarah?”

She took a deep breath before speaking. “Sure, uh, well... I’m here because my husband of six years left me. For being, in his words, lifeless.” Her words came carefully, as if she were still testing whether it was safe to say them aloud. “He told me it felt like being intimate with someone who didn’t want to be touched, almost as if I was numb or invisible.”

Each sentence landed with precision, and my skin flushed hot from the honesty of it. I quickly realized she was describing my own experience, almost word for word. Mark hadn’t used the word lifeless, but he had definitely hinted at something similar. He’d said I seemed distant and unengaged, and hearing a story so close to mine, spoken out loud in front of all these people, made my whole body tense.

I stared at Sarah. She looked hollowed out, like the frustration had settled deep in her bones. Her hands twisted in her lap. “The worst part is that he wasn’t wrong,” she continued. “I can’t remember the last time I actually enjoyed sex. I’m willing to try anything, to be honest.”

A deep silence fell over the group. I, too, realized I was holding my breath.

Then Rose and Celia, seated on opposite sides of the circle, rose at the same time. They moved slowly, walking over to sit on either side of Sarah, gently closing the space around her.

Celia started first. “Sarah, look at me.”

Sarah lifted her head.

“You’re not broken,” Celia continued. “You’re stuck in a hole, and we’re here to help you find your way out.”

“How?”

Rose reached for her hand. “Do you trust us?” she asked. “Do you trust us to show you, right now, that you are not lifeless, or numb, or invisible?”

Sarah looked from Rose’s open, steady gaze to the quiet certainty in Celia’s eyes. The group was silent and waiting. It felt like something was about to change.

After a long moment, she replied. “Yes, of course.”

“Great!” Rose said with glee. “How about we start with touch. Is that okay? Skin on skin, preferably.”

Sarah nodded eagerly. “Yes.”

Celia jumped back in. “Great, then let’s get this off.” She reached for the edge of Sarah’s tee and helped her pull it up over her head. Underneath, she wore a black bra, the tops of her pale breasts swelling just above the cups, rising and falling with each nervous breath. Rose’s fingers moved straight to the back of the bra and unhooked it, while Celia gently gathered Sarah’s hair and tied it out of the way. Her breasts fell free, gorgeous globes with wide pink areolas and nipples already beginning to tighten as the room looked on.

“You’re beautiful, Sarah,” Rose murmured. “Now just close your eyes, and breathe.”

Rose leaned in, but didn’t kiss her mouth. Instead, she pressed her warm, soft lips to the pulse point on Sarah’s neck. Sarah gasped. It was a sharp and startled sound. At the same time, Celia’s long fingers began tracing the line of Sarah’s collarbone with a light touch, over and over.

“See?” Rose whispered, her mouth moving to Sarah’s shoulder as she began to suck gently on the skin. “Just feel for me, Sarah. That’s all.”

I was completely mesmerized. I couldn’t look away, and judging by everyone else’s fixed stares, neither could they.

Rose’s mouth trailed lower, her tongue flicking out to trace the upper curve of Sarah’s breast. Sarah flinched, but Rose held her gently, whispering something soft. Celia’s hand moved down, her fingers spreading over Sarah’s stomach and resting there, teasing her.

Then Rose took Sarah’s small, pale nipple into her mouth. She enveloped it with her lips, warming it before she began to suck gently. Her tongue circled it the whole time, teasing and sending little prickles of pleasure through Sarah’s breast. Sarah’s head dropped back against the seat, her mouth parting slightly. A soft moan vibrated in her throat.

The moment Sarah made that sound, Celia’s hand moved. She slid her fingers up from Sarah’s stomach, under her other breast, cupping it and lifting it high. Her thumb found the nipple and began to rub it gently. Sarah’s soft moans had turned into sharp gasps. Rose had one breast in her mouth, Celia had her hand on the other, and together they were pleasuring her well.

“Mm, you’re so responsive for us, Sarah. Let it all flow through you,” Celia murmured, working her nipple faster. Rose’s mouth grew more insistent too, sucking deeply and drawing the nipple farther in. Sarah’s hand drifted lower into her lap, and it was clear she was aching to touch herself.

“Good girl, that’s exactly what we like to see. But I think Celia can take care of that. What do you say, Sarah?” Rose whispered, moving from the nipple to kiss the soft underside of her breast.

“Fuck, yes,” Sarah breathed out. Her whole body was vibrating now, and it showed clearly on her face.

“Lovely,” Celia said, slipping her hand easily down into Sarah’s waistband and beneath her panties. Even from where I sat, the outline of her fingers was unmistakable as they moved with purpose. She gave Sarah’s clit a quick, firm rub, drawing a loud gasp, then pushed in deeper, sliding her fingers into her soaking pussy.

“Oh my God!” Sarah cried out, instantly overwhelmed by the sensation. Celia kept reaching in, going as deep as her fingers would allow before she started to move. I didn’t know if Sarah had ever felt another woman’s fingers inside her before, but from the sounds she was making, she was clearly loving every second of it. Celia quickly picked up the pace, driving into her with wet strokes that echoed through the room. The sound of skin meeting soaked flesh filled the air, and she was so wet now that a dark patch had spread across her shorts, even beginning to stain the couch beneath her.

Her cries grew louder. “Ooh! I’m about to come!”

“Yes!” Celia urged, focused on pushing her over the edge. “Now, Sarah, let go!”

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Sarah screamed as her body clenched in a deep, shaking orgasm. She trembled uncontrollably while Rose kept working her breasts and Celia moved steadily inside her. When the shudders finally eased, she collapsed forward between the two women, sobbing with joy.

Seeing her come undone like that was possibly the most intensely erotic thing I had witnessed in years, maybe in my entire life. In just a few minutes, Celia and Rose had managed to open Sarah up and give her an orgasm she thoroughly deserved. She wasn’t completely healed, not yet, but watching that kind of breakthrough made me believe she was well on her way.

Rose and Celia held her gently, stroking her hair as she cried. Alex let the silence linger for a moment, offering space and warmth, before easing the conversation back into motion.

“Thank you, Sarah,” he said at last. “And thank you, Rose, Celia.”

He glanced around the circle, then his eyes landed on me.

“Lily,” he said. “You looked like you recognized Sarah’s story. Maybe you should go next?”

My body was still reeling from what I had just seen, but there was nowhere left to hide. When everyone turned to look at me, including Sarah, I had to swallow the lump in my throat and just say it.

I started with a shallow breath. “Well, my boyfriend broke up with me because he said I wasn’t enthusiastic. He treated me like I was broken.”

Alex looked at me with genuine sympathy. “I’m sorry to hear that, Lily. Being broken up with over something like that is deeply disheartening. What are you hoping to find here? How can we support you?”

I glanced at Rose, who was watching me closely. Then at Sarah, still glowing from what she had just experienced. My mind flashed back to the scene at the pool earlier that afternoon, to how shamelessly Rose was getting fingered. I wanted that. I wanted to be touched like that, to be devoured, to stop thinking for one goddamn second.

The words came easily. “I just want to be free. I want to have fun in bed, and I want to enjoy fucking someone.”

Alex let out an appreciative chuckle. “Well, freedom and fucking are two of our specialties here. That’s the perfect place to start.”

Rose moved toward me, then knelt in front of where I sat on my beanbag chair. The entire room: Alex, Celia, Leo, Cam, Tessie, Sarah, and Jerome, were all watching.

“Hi again, Lily,” she said gently.

“Hi, Rose.”

“You’re not broken, okay?” she continued, her voice steady with a certainty that made my eyes sting. “You’re just curious. I would know. I saw you earlier at the pool, and I saw how turned on you were.”

My face went red. “Oh my God. Rose, I’m so sorry, I—”

“Shh, don’t be,” she said, cutting me off with a finger on my lips. “Alex told you, didn’t he? Curiosity is the whole point. You were interested, weren’t you?”

All I could do was say, “Yes.”

“That’s not being broken,” she said. “That’s being very, very alive. We’re going to work on that, okay?”

I mumbled in agreement. She was looking straight into my eyes, and it made everything else blur. Then, suddenly, Rose cupped my face, her thumb stroking gently along my cheekbone. I had never thought of myself as someone who could be interested in women, not even a little, but something about her just made me want to be taken by her. Completely.

“You’re allowed to feel,” she whispered. The silkiness of her voice made my lips part just slightly. I really wanted this. Then, without a moment’s hesitation, she kissed me.

Her lips were softer than a man’s, but the pressure was deliciously firm, and her skin radiated warmth. I let my mouth fall open, and Rose took the cue to slide her tongue inside. I met her with mine, leaning into her, shamelessly exploring the floor of her mouth and the edges of her teeth, letting our spit mix.

I moaned into it, loving the way she took control of the kiss and how wet and deep it was. I couldn’t believe I was kissing a woman, and my pussy throbbed from the sheer intensity of it. I let her lead, not wanting it to stop, savoring every second. A thrill, just like the one I’d felt at the pool, shot straight through me. As if sensing it, Rose pulled back just slightly.

“See?” she whispered against my lips.

I couldn’t speak. I was trembling. From that single point of contact with her mouth on mine, my entire body was on fire. I had never felt anything like it from a kiss before, and certainly never let myself be this shameless, especially with everyone else in the room watching.

Rose smiled, and I smiled back. Then I reached up, took her face in my hands, and pulled her right back into the kiss, desperate for more.


CHAPTER 4

Alex was the one who eventually had to break us apart. “Alright, Lily, don’t be selfish,” he said, and I jumped, pulling back as laughter rippled through the group. “We’ve still got one more activity tonight, and you’re hogging the host.”

I was blushing hard, and Rose moved away from me gently, but not without one last comment. “Mm, that was delicious, Lily. You’re such a good kisser. I’ll be back for more later, if you want.”

Then she stood up, gave me a wink, and glided back to her seat, leaving me on my beanbag with tingling lips and a pussy that was throbbing for more. Fucking hell.

I barely registered the final introduction, which came from Leo. His story was almost the flip side of Cam’s and vaguely similar to Jerome’s. He talked about struggling to get off in bed, and how none of the women he’d been with seemed to know what to do. Alex gave him the same reply he’d given the rest of us, assuring him it was all going to turn out just fine, then wrapped up the discussion and ushered us to dinner.

We moved from the lounge into a gorgeous, high-ceilinged dining room with a single wooden table that spanned its length. The table was loaded with all sorts of delicious food. Big platters of roasted meat, bowls of salads, roasted vegetables, and bottles of wine that were already open and breathing. We all found seats, dug into the food, then dug into easy conversation.

The surprising part in all this was the rule Alex set as he sat at the head of the table. “Tonight, dinner is just for talking,” he announced, raising his glass. “I know some of you are eager to touch each other, but I kindly request you all to keep your hands to yourselves. There will be plenty of time to mingle after dinner, during our evening activity.”

I ended up between Sarah and Tessie, which I was grateful for. Sarah, with a few glasses of wine in her, was much more open. She told me how her husband had started sleeping in the guest room six months before he left, how he’d stopped touching her entirely and started calling her “the roommate.” Tessie jumped in, talking about how much she’d been looking forward to this little getaway and how hard life was for her in the bedroom with two young kids and a partner who barely noticed her anymore.

That was when I jumped in. “Guys, can we talk about what the fuck just happened back there?” I whispered.

Sarah let out a laugh. “As in, that whole part where I came in front of a whole bunch of strangers? Trust me, I’m still processing it.”

“Yeah, and I’m also still thinking about how I basically swallowed Rose’s tongue,” I admitted, my face heating up again. “I’ve never done anything like that.”

“But that’s it, isn’t it?” Tessie added. “We all came for this, to finally do the weird shit and see what happens.”

We all looked at each other, letting the reality of it finally settle in. Then we started giggling. We were in this bizarre, horny, and emotionally vulnerable boat together, and we couldn’t wait to see what was coming next.

When we returned to the main room an hour or so later, the vibe had completely shifted. Rose and Celia had been busy. The main lights were off, replaced by dozens of candles flickering on every surface. The room was bathed in a soft, golden glow. The whole space felt warmer, and undeniably sensual.

We were all a bit loose from dinner, and the initial awkwardness from the session before was gone, replaced by a comfortable and shared intimacy. We settled back onto the sofas and beanbag chairs. This time, Alex and Celia were standing at the front, near two empty chairs.

“Everyone feeling a little warmer?” Alex asked.

“Yes!” we all said in unison.

“Good to hear,” he said. “This next part of the evening is an icebreaker of a different sort. It’s designed to help you get to know each other on a different level, and to incorporate some of the frustrations you all expressed. We find that a shared experience is the fastest way to break down those walls.”

A little thrill went through the room. He was definitely alluding to something overtly sexual, but no one flinched.

“You all in?” Alex then asked.

Another collective “Yes!” followed.

“Perfect, exactly what I want to hear. Okay, now for the first issue on the agenda.” His eyes settled on Leo and Jerome, who both looked back nervously. “Leo, we’re going to address your difficulty finishing, and Jerome, we’re going to help you find that spark you’ve been missing. To help, Celia and Rose are going to demonstrate. Let’s see if they can’t work their magic on you.”

He then turned those same eyes to me, Sarah, and Tessie. “Ladies, pay close attention. This is for you, too. Because your next partner may be someone just like this, and it’s important for you to know how to pleasure them and get them all the way there. Or, even better, one of these cocks might just find its way into your pretty mouths instead.”

A wave of shocked laughter rippled through the group, but it died almost instantly. I watched Alex’s eyes, and something in my stomach tightened. He wasn’t joking at all, and my brain was telling me this wasn’t going to be some soft, abstract lesson. We were going to see everything. Maybe even participate.

In any case, a part of me thought this could be really useful. I’d never been sure of my cock sucking skills. Mark had always told me I used too much teeth. So maybe, this was part of the problem. I decided to pay close attention, just as Alex stepped aside and let Celia take the lead.

“Alright, Leo, you’re up first. Come stand by this chair and whip out your dick,” he said brazenly.

Leo’s face went pale at first, but eventually he gave a crooked smile and walked over, no doubt eager to feel a pair of lips around his cock. He reached for the cord of his shorts and undid it, pulling them down along with his underwear, stepping out of both.

When Leo straightened back up, I let out a soft gasp. My God. Leo’s cock was fucking huge. Girthy, clean cut, and as pale as fresh cream. It was nestled in a thick patch of blond pubic hair, and hanging just below the shaft was a heavy looking sack. The longer we all stared, the more it thickened, and the head swelled into a beautiful shade of red. I’d never seen anything this big, not with Mark, not with anyone before. It was stunning and completely intimidating.

“Well, now,” Celia said with appreciation. “Look at that… Certainly a handful, isn’t it?” she asked him.

Rose licked her lips, keeping her eyes fixed on it. “Ooh, I want that one,” she said, practically pouncing. She slid across the room toward Leo, claimed his cock, and dropped to her knees in front of him, letting his meaty length rest along her face from chin to forehead. Fuck, it really was huge.

Then she reached down, grabbed the side of her dress, and pulled it up over her head, tossing it aside. Underneath, she was completely naked. No panties, no bra, nothing. Her tits were huge, voluptuous mounds of flesh with raised areolas and dark, stubby nipples. I couldn’t stop staring.

She looked up at Leo, who seemed like he was about to faint, and gave him a steady gaze. “Now, first, if you have big enough tits, you can use them to slick him up a bit,” she said, glancing around at the rest of us.

She grabbed his cock, leaned in, and brought her incredible tits up, molding them around his shaft. She started to move, sliding her breasts up and down his length, squashing them tightly against him. His head lolled back. Then she leaned in and spat, a generous blob of saliva landing right on the head of his cock. She worked it in with her tits, gliding up and down until he was glistening from tip to base.

Leo groaned as she lathered him up, and Rose let out a giggle. “Shh,” she cooed, continuing to slide her tits along his wet cock. “We haven’t even started, Leo.”

Leo took in a deep breath, and Rose continued. “Now, once that part’s done, your next job is to lick all over. Make sure you get good coverage.” She looked at us, then back at his cock. “A man’s pleasure comes from everywhere on his cock, so start with the balls.”

Then she ducked her head down and took his heavy sack into her mouth, one ball at a time, massaging them with her tongue while one of her hands started stroking his rigid shaft. Leo’s hips twitched in response. Rose licked her way back up, painting the entire width of his shaft with her wet tongue all the way. When she reached the tip, she swirled her tongue around the glistening head, making it pulse. “It’s good to do this with your tongue too,” she said against his skin. “Wakes everything right up!”

She looked up at us again, patting his cock. “Now, girls, when it’s especially big, like this one, you need to stretch your mouth open a lot. But your body will adapt, don’t worry. You just learn to take it in. Same goes for gagging. Make sure you take him all the way, as much as you can. When you feel yourself about to choke and your vision going blurry from tears, that’s when you know you’ve done well.”

My body was pulsing with heat, and I could feel the deep throb between my legs growing stronger. I’d never seen anyone explain this so shamelessly.

“Because I’m so experienced, my gag reflex is mostly suppressed, so I may not gag as much. But he’s huge, so let’s see.”

She gave the head a soft kiss, then stretched her mouth wide open. She took him in quickly in one committed gulp, forcing his shaft deep into her throat. A choking sound escaped her, and she moaned around the intrusion, her eyes rolling back in pleasure.

“Oh, fuck,” Leo groaned, his fingers tangling in her blonde hair. “That feels so good.”

Rose slid off him, and a thick rope of spit and saliva stretched from her lips to his cock. It dripped everywhere. “All this spit is a good thing,” she said, pointing to the mess. “Make sure you lather it back on.”

She did exactly that, using her hand to scoop up the glistening spit and smooth it back over his shaft. “It’s easy after this. Just go back and forth.”

She dove back in, and this time she didn’t hold back. She worked him, sucking deeply, her head bobbing fast. She was right. Even with the gagging, choking, and bubbles of spit frothing at the corners of her mouth, Rose was taking him well, and there was no sign of her stopping. Watching her, hearing those sloppy sounds, made my pussy flutter again. I was so horny, and I really, really wanted to rub myself.

Turns out, I wasn’t the only one. Sarah already had her hand slipped into her shorts, rubbing herself furiously. Tessie was doing the same, fucking herself with two fingers as she watched.

Fuck it. I slid my hand down, mimicking them, pressing my palm against the beanbag chair to steady myself as my fingers found my clit inside my panties. I let out a soft moan as I started rubbing, the sight of Rose’s mouth working on that huge cock making me instantly wet. I looked over and saw Cam. His eyes were squeezed shut, and his hand was moving in a blur inside his pants, jerking off to the wet sounds coming from the women.

Just as Rose found a steady rhythm, Alex spoke up. “Okay, Jerome, your turn.”

Jerome stood and moved to the second chair. Celia was on him in an instant. “Let’s see it,” she said, her voice husky.

Jerome stripped quickly, and out popped his cock, rigid and ready. It was a beautiful, dark-toned, throbbing shaft rising from a neat carpet of black pubic hair. His balls hung smooth and tight beneath. I noticed right away that the tip was already glistening. Jerome had a lot of precum.

“My, my,” Celia said, kneeling. “Someone’s been horny.”

“Yeah, I’m so turned on right now,” Jerome admitted.

Hey, this is actually a really good learning opportunity,” Celia said, looking at the women in the group. “Rather than licking and swallowing all this,” she said, dipping a finger into the clear fluid, “first get a good taste.” She licked her finger. “Mm. Then, use your tongue to spread it over his shaft as lube. This is especially helpful if you’re not a good spitter. Don’t worry, though,” she added with a grin, “once he’s choking you, your spit will go everywhere. It’s easy.”

She then started sucking him off, using both her hands and mouth, her fingers wrapped around the base while her lips worked the head. After a moment, she looked up. “Go on,” she urged. Jerome put his hands on the back of her head and, with a groan, shoved her down deep onto his cock. Seeing Celia get so ruthlessly fucked in the throat like that was suddenly too much for Tessie.

“Oh, God!” she gasped, her body seizing next to me. “I’m coming! Fuck!” She climaxed hard, her hand clamped between her legs. As the shudders subsided, she looked at Jerome, panting. “Damn, I would love that cock in my mouth.”

Alex smiled. “We love to see that attitude, Tessie. Though you’ll get your chance later, don’t worry.”

Alex then stood up a little straighter, and spoke. “Oh, and one more thing, everyone. If you have a friend, like we do here, you can also go two for one. Go on, show them, ladies.”

He instructed Rose and Celia, and the two women instantly moved to Leo. Together, they slobbered all over his cock, one licking his balls while the other deep throated him. My pussy clenched just watching. Then, in a flurry, they switched over to Jerome, their hungry mouths finding his shaft, before returning to their original men to finish the job. It didn’t take long after that.

“I’m close!” Leo grunted, and Rose picked up her pace, sucking him hard.

“Me too!” Jerome gasped, and Celia matched her, swallowing him deep.

They both came at the same time, howling as they pumped their loads into the women’s mouths. Rose and Celia swallowed easily, not spilling a drop, before licking their lips clean.

“You should always swallow,” Alex said, as if giving a final piece of advice. “Unless you desperately want it over your tits or your face instead. But a good rule of thumb is to always swallow.”

The two men, looking dazed and utterly spent, pulled up their pants. Rose and Celia sat back, looking pleased.

“Okay! Well done guys, that was an excellent show,” Alex said, bringing his hands together. “Now, it’s time to try something else.”


CHAPTER 5

As the men got dressed again and sat back down, Alex’s eyes landed warmly on Sarah. “Alright, Sarah, it’s time for your pleasure. You responded so well before, I think you’ve earned the full attention of both Rose and Celia.”

A bright smile spread across Sarah’s face. She looked genuinely thrilled. “Yes, please!”

Eagerly, she all but jumped up and walked over to one of the empty chairs. Rose and Celia met her there, their excitement just as clear. Before she even sat down, Celia pulled her in, and Rose joined, the three of them sharing a quick, wet, three-way kiss that left Sarah breathless.

“Okay, okay,” Celia laughed, pulling back. “Let’s get these off you.”

Together, they helped Sarah peel off her shorts, then her panties. She was left exposed, sitting on the edge of the chair with her legs slightly parted. She had an unkempt, light brown bush, and I could see, even where I sat, that it was already slick with wetness. Rose and Celia both licked their lips, their eyes fixed on her cunt.

“Oh, she’s dripping,” Rose purred. “I can’t wait to taste her.”

Alex gestured to the other empty chair. “There’s still one more spot here,” he said. “And I’ll be the extra mouth.” He looked between me and Tessie. “Which one of you girls wants to go next?”

My stomach coiled. I was still throbbing from the kiss with Rose and everything else that had just happened, but the idea of being the center of attention made me nervous, even though I was also incredibly curious. I looked at Tessie for escape.

“You can go,” I whispered. “I think I’m good for a sec.”

Tessie beamed at me. “Are you sure?” I nodded. “Oh, fuck yes!” she said, jumping up. “I’m so excited!” She practically ran to the other chair, sitting down and looking at Alex with a hungry smile.

And just like that, the session was underway, the energy in the room kicking up a notch. I glanced at the men. Cam, Jerome, and Leo were all sitting back, their hands in their laps, openly jerking their cocks as they watched the two women. I wasn’t any better. My hand was already back in my sweats, my fingers pressing against the damp fabric, fingering myself as I watched, moaning under my breath as they got started.

Celia got Sarah settled first. “Lean back, dear,” she instructed, “and kick your legs up. Spread them wide for us.”

Rose came to her other side, taking one of Sarah’s ankles and hooking it over the arm of the chair, spreading her open. “Just like that,” Rose cooed.

From my angle, I could see everything. Sarah’s cunt was swollen, her inner lips puffy and a deep, wet pink. I knew exactly how horny she was.

Celia knelt between her legs. “Now,” she said, addressing us all, “the first thing to do is make sure she’s nice and wet for you. Hopefully, the kissing and the anticipation would have done this already.” She gestured with a long finger. “And as you can see, it’s definitely worked here with Sarah.”

Rose leaned in closer, using two fingers to spread Sarah’s slick lips open. “It’s also important to check how swollen her clit is,” Rose added, her voice muffled as she spoke close to Sarah’s skin. She nudged the clitoral hood back with her thumb. “And Sarah’s is perfect. It’s standing at attention, see? That’s a very good sign.”

Celia came back in. “Before you dive in,” she said, “you have to worship a cunt.”

She demonstrated by pressing a soft kiss right on Sarah’s pubic bone. Then she started licking around her clit, then kissing and licking the skin of her inner thighs, before her tongue traced the crease of her leg. She moved in a filthy motion, lapping at the stray drops of wetness on Sarah’s thighs and making her squirm and gasp.

“You have to make her feel like her pussy is the only thing that matters in the world.”

While Celia’s mouth was worshiping her, Rose’s voice cut in. “And if you have your hands free, don’t forget the tits and nipples.”

She demonstrated immediately, reaching up to Sarah’s bare chest. She grabbed Sarah’s tits, squeezing them firmly, her thumbs finding the hard nipples. She rolled them, pulling and twisting gently. Sarah’s back arched off the chair. “Ah, fuck... yes!”

“Exactly,” Celia said, her voice muffled as she licked a stripe up Sarah’s inner thigh. “Now, before you go right for the clit, you can incorporate some fingers.” She lifted her head, slicked two fingers with her own saliva, and slid them easily into Sarah’s soaking pussy.

Sarah moaned again.

“You slide in,” Celia narrated, her eyes fixed on us, “and you feel for that slightly rougher, spongy patch on the upper wall. That’s her G-spot.” She curled her fingers towards us. “Once that’s done, you press.”

Just like that, she started finger fucking her, pumping her fingers in and out, hitting that spot with every stroke.

“Oh my God! Fuck fuck fuck!” Sarah chanted, her hips starting to rock, meeting Celia’s thrusts. She was loving it.

I looked beside Sarah for just a second. Alex was already starting up with Tessie. He was following their lead perfectly, his head buried between her legs, his tongue lapping her up while one hand was under her top, squeezing her breast. Tessie was moaning just as loudly, her fingers gripping the arms of the chair.

“Oh, Alex, yes! Right there!” she cried.

My attention snapped back to Sarah as Rose moved in.

“Okay,” Rose said, getting on her knees beside Celia. “Now for the clit. The main part.” She leaned in, her blonde hair brushing against Sarah’s leg. “It’s not enough to just lick it,” she explained. “You want to suck it right in, gently, between your lips. You can even use your teeth, just a tiny bit, to nibble.”

Rose latched her mouth onto Sarah’s swollen, pink clit. At the exact same time, Celia slid her fingers back inside, resuming her relentless rhythm. Rose’s tongue was everywhere, tracing every groove of Sarah’s pussy lips, lapping up her juices while her mouth stayed suctioned tightly to her hard nub.

Between the two of them, Sarah came completely undone.

She was shrieking, her voice going raw from the sheer force of pleasure. “Fuck! I’m coming, oh my God!” Her whole body locked up in a massive, shaking orgasm.

But Celia didn’t stop. As Sarah’s shudders began to fade, she pulled her soaked fingers out with a sloppy plop. “And don’t forget,” Celia said, “make sure to give her asshole some love, too.” She looked at Sarah’s clenched and trembling body. “This is when it’s really good to have more than one person.” She glanced at Rose. “Some help?”

Rose moved without hesitation, plunging her fingers deep into Sarah’s still twitching cunt and settling into a similar movement. Celia, now free, shifted lower. She grabbed Sarah’s pale ass cheeks, spread them wide, and plunged her tongue right into her tight little hole.

Sarah shrieked again, this time in a mix of shock and ecstasy, begging her not to stop as Celia rimmed her. When I looked beside her again, I saw Alex doing the same to Tessie. One of his hands was buried deep inside her pussy and pumping away hard, while his mouth worked her ass.

Tessie went wild. She was screaming his name, wrapping her legs around his head, grinding against him with desperate energy. “Don’t you fucking stop, Alex! I’m coming again!”

She gushed all over Alex’s face, hair, and shoulder as she rocked through her climax. Alex hardly flinched, licking her even more passionately as Tessie squirmed above him.

Sarah wasn’t far behind. The obscene combination of Rose’s fingers in her cunt and Celia’s tongue in her ass pushed her over the edge again. She gushed too, a flood of wetness pouring from her, soaking the chair and dripping onto the floor. Both women were coming completely undone.

“Yep, this is completely normal,” Rose said, smiling as she pulled her fingers out and licked Sarah’s fluids from them.

Celia looked up from between Sarah’s cheeks, her chin and mouth wet. “Drink it up,” she said. “It’s good for you. And it shows your partner you truly love them.” Alex just grunted in agreement, still lapping at Tessie’s cunt, cleaning her up.

The scene ended with a kiss. Tessie, looking feral, sated, and completely uninhibited, grabbed Alex’s hair and pulled him into a sloppy make-out session, tasting herself on his mouth. I could tell she fucking loved him for it.

Rose and Celia, meanwhile, helped Sarah sit up, gathering her in gently. The three of them shared a messy kiss too. “Make sure you let them taste their own cunts on your tongue,” Rose muttered against Sarah’s lips, and Sarah moaned, kissing them both back with hunger.

After finally finishing making a meal out of each other’s mouths, Alex, Celia, and Rose stood up. Alex looked across the room, and his eyes locked onto me and Cam. We were the only two left who hadn’t been pleasured.

“You two look like you’re about to burst,” he said, a challenging expression spreading across his face. “What do you say? Want to show us all how badly you need it?”

My whole body sparked at the sudden attention. My fingers were still soaked inside my sweatpants, and my clit was still pounding with need. I was so fucking ready. I glanced over at Cam. He looked pale, but his eyes told me he wanted this just as much as I did.

“Sure, I’ll do it,” I said to Alex.

“Same with me,” Cam added, not a shred of doubt in his voice.


CHAPTER 6

Alex’s grin was infectious. Sarah and Tessie, still looking flushed and glistening from their intense orgasms, moved to sit back down. They joined Jerome and Leo on the sofas, and suddenly the entire group’s eyes were on us, waiting for the show to start.

“Oh, this is going to be so good,” Tessie said with excitement. “Go on, you two! Get to it!”

Sarah giggled, pulling her knees to her chest. “Seriously, Lily, you’re going to love it.”

Their enthusiasm was a strange comfort. My heart was doing all sorts of flips, but beneath the dizzying nerves was a pulsing need. I was so fucking ready for this.

Rose kicked things off. “Alright, lovebirds. Let’s get you set up.” She and Celia gestured for us to come to the front, right where the two chairs waited. “Cam, you take this one,” Celia said, patting the seat. “Lily, you’ll be starting on your knees, but first, I’ll need you to strip down.”

“Sure thing,” I said, pulling my tee off over my head in one motion. I was left in just my bra and sweatpants, the cool air brushing across my stomach.

“All of it, Lily,” Alex’s voice came from the sofa. “If you’re still down, that is.”

Of course I was. I sucked in a breath and unhooked my bra, before tossing it aside. My breasts felt small and exposed under the candlelight. Then I slid off my sweatpants and panties, kicking them both away. I was completely naked, standing in front of eight people. My skin was on fire.

“Wow,” Cam breathed. He was still dressed, his eyes devouring every inch of me. “Fuck, Lily. You’re absolutely delicious.”

I blushed. “What?”

“You’re perfect,” he added. He stood up and started undoing his pants, still talking, licking his lips as his eyes traveled slowly over my body.

“I know my tits are a bit small,” I started, a nervous habit.

“They’re gorgeous,” he cut in. “Such perfect little handfuls. Your skin looks so soft and smooth, and your cunt...” His eyes trailed downward, and I let him. “It looks so juicy. I just want to eat you up.”

“God, she does look amazing,” Tessie chimed in, and Sarah nodded in agreement. “That’s a beautiful body, Lily.”

“Thanks,” I mumbled, a little shy, but a new warmth bloomed in my chest.

Cam finished undressing, letting his shorts and boxers fall to the floor. Instantly, I saw all of him. My God. He had tanned skin and a light dusting of hair across his chest that trailed down his stomach in a thin but sexy line. His muscles weren’t bulky like Jerome’s, but they were still defined and toned. He had broad thighs, and as he turned to place his clothes on the chair, I caught a glimpse of a cute, tight little butt I definitely wanted to slap.

But my eyes, and everyone else’s, were drawn to his cock.

It was already starting to harden, thickening with every second as we all stared. A long, heavy, uncut shaft. My mouth went dry. I hadn’t had much experience with cocks in general, and the few I had seen were nothing like this. They were smaller, and all of them had been cut.

“Wow,” I said before I could stop myself. “That’s, uh... it’s really big. I don’t think I’ve ever even seen an uncut one before.”

Cam’s face flushed slightly as he laughed. “It’s okay, Lily. You’ll be right.”

“Indeed you will,” Rose declared from the side. She came over, looking from me to Cam’s impressive cock. “He’s a beautiful handful, isn’t he? Need me to help you while you suck, Lily? We can make it a lesson.”

Relief washed over me. “Oh, yes please. Just guide me the whole time. I’ve sucked dick before, obviously, but not with, uh, this kind of setup.”

Rose smiled warmly. “Of course, baby. We’ll take it slow.” Then she guided me to face him straight on. “Go on, kneel down.”

I sank down onto the floor, and the movement made me realize how wet it already was. I was leaking down my thighs, naked, in front of a huge cock, with an entire room watching. I loved the sluttiness of it.

Then I looked right at Cam’s cock. It was fully hard now, pointing straight at my face. The head was still covered by a pale sheath of foreskin. I decided to get acquainted, so I leaned forward and stuck out my tongue, licking him right over the skin. Cam shuddered, a soft gasp slipping from his mouth. I did it again, then opened my mouth and pressed my lips to the tip, feeling the warmth of him and breathing him in. It was a nice feeling. Then I sucked gently on the foreskin, pulling it into my mouth, trying to tease him.

“Ooh, yes,” Cam groaned.

“Good job,” Rose encouraged, resting a warm hand on my back. “Now, let’s show you what’s underneath. Put your hand on him.”

I did, my fingers wrapping around the base. He was so thick, my hand barely fit.

“Now, watch,” Rose said. She placed her hand over mine, and together, we gently slid the foreskin back down his shaft. It unrolled smoothly, revealing Cam’s swollen head underneath.

“Oh…” I whispered, admiring the beauty of it, giving it a little kiss and tasting the drop of precum at the tip. Rose liked that, giving me a soft pat on the back. I opened my mouth, ready to take him in, but Rose stopped me.

“Ah-ah. What did I just tell Leo? What’s the first step?”

“Oh,” I said. “Right. Worship all of it. My bad.” I looked up at Cam. “Sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry, just do it,” he rasped desperately, not wanting to wait another second before feeding me his cock.

Then, just as Rose had done, I leaned in and pressed my tits against his shaft. They weren’t as big as hers, but I squashed them against him as much as I could, rubbing them up and down his length. Then I pulled back, gathered a mouthful of spit, and let it drop right onto the head. I worked it in with my tits, coating his entire cock in a shimmering layer of my saliva.

“Fuck, Lily, yes,” Cam grumbled again.

“Now, from the bottom,” Rose instructed.

I ducked my head down, letting my hair brush his inner thigh, and took his tight and slightly hairy balls into my mouth. I licked and sucked on them, one at a time, while my hand stroked his dick. Cam’s breath caught immediately, and he brought his hands to the back of my head to steady me. I licked my way back up, painting his shaft with my tongue, savoring the salty tang of him.

Celia called out from the sofa. “Okay, I think he’s ready now, Lily. Now, swallow.”

I moved from his balls back up to his thick head, opened my mouth as wide as I could, and in one committed movement, pushed forward and took him in. Cam’s cock hit the back of my throat instantly. A harsh, choking gag ripped from my chest, but I was already too deep to pull away. It was painful, stretching my lips and jaw like that, but it was fucking amazing at the same time, and I didn’t want to stop.

“Oh my God, I’m gagging!” I mumbled around him, my eyes starting to stream. I had never felt anything like it before.

Rose looked genuinely surprised, but delighted at the same time. “Wow, Lily! You mean you’ve never deep-throated before? You’ve really been holding back, haven’t you? Disappointing! But thankfully, now you know what it feels like.”

I took Cam in a few more inches until I could feel him in my throat, and when the sensation became too much, I pulled off for a second, catching my breath.

“Go on,” Cam urged, loving the way he felt inside my mouth. “You’re doing so well, Lily. You can do this.”

Eagerly, I dove back in, swallowing his shaft once again and sucking him down as far as I could manage. I choked a little more, but I kept bobbing my head through it, letting him use my mouth as the filthy sounds bounced off the walls of the room.

Then Rose, seeing I could do even better, came in with a proposition. “How would you feel if he just stuffed it right in?” she asked.

I looked up at her. “Yes, I would love that.”

That was all the permission Cam needed. He groaned, grabbed my hair in his fist, and shoved in deep. He fucked my throat, hard and steady, burying himself until my nose pressed into his pubes. The violation was exhilarating, and I was all for it. He kept going for a few more moments, until suddenly his legs began to tense.

“Argh, shit, Lily, I’m going to come!” Cam yelled.

My eyes widened in surprise. Damn, this man was definitely a quick comer. That, or I was truly hitting the right spot, and with his cock buried this deep in my throat, I wouldn’t have been surprised if it was the latter.

In any case, I sealed my lips tight around him as his cock started twitching in my mouth. With a howl, he exploded, shooting a thick gush of hot cum straight to the back of my throat. Then came another, and another, and I quickly realized he wasn’t stopping anytime soon. Cam kept gushing, pumping load after load into me. I tried to swallow it all, gulping as fast as my throat muscles would allow, but eventually it became too much. It spilled from the corners of my lips, mixing with the spit and tears already covering my face, before cascading down onto my breasts.

“Yes! Look at that!” Tessie cheered.

“Swallow it, Lily! Take it all!” Jerome shouted.

“You’re doing so well!” Sarah added, and I could hear  everyone else grunting their approval.

Cam kept going, making an absolute mess of me, until finally, with one last grunt, he was done. He slid his cock out of my mouth, and before he could take a step back to collect himself, I tightened my lips once more, scraping the last remnants off his shaft and swallowing them down too.

Cam exhaled sharply, still catching his breath. “Bloody hell, Lily, that was maybe the best blowjob I’ve ever had. Holy shit.”

I laughed, wiping a streak of cum from my cheek. “Yeah, no shit, Cam. I thought it was never going to end. But fuck, your cum tastes amazing.”

I got to my feet. Feeling especially feral, I grabbed his face and kissed him. I shoved my tongue into his mouth, letting him taste himself. He kissed me back just as hard, grabbing my ass and pulling me in tight.

The whole room erupted. Everyone was clapping, cheering, and whistling. They were the perfect audience.


CHAPTER 7

When Cam and I finally broke apart, Alex cleared his throat again and held up a hand. “Okay, okay! That was certainly quite the spectacle, but now it’s Cam’s turn to return the favor. Cam?”

“Fuck yes, I’ve been waiting so long for this. How do you prefer it, Lily?” he asked me.

“On the chair is fine,” I replied. “Just make sure you do a good job.” My legs were shaky as I moved to the chair. Before I sat down, I grabbed one of the towels from the side and wiped myself clean, removing the last of the cum from my chest.

“Spread ‘em wide for me,” Cam said with a growl as he knelt between my legs. He came in close, and I let my thighs fall open as far as they could, his warm breath ghosting over my swollen pussy lips. Cam made sure everyone else in the room could see how wet I was too, pausing for a second to part me with his fingers and show me off.

“Holy shit, look at that pussy,” Jerome muttered.

“She’s dripping,” Tessie said, almost in awe.

“She’s so fucking ready,” Sarah added.

I met their eyes and smirked. “You’re damn right I am.”

Then Cam went for it. Unlike me, he followed the instructions perfectly, starting with a kiss to the inside of my thigh, sucking the skin and lapping at the sweat with his tongue. Next, he kissed my stomach, sending little prickles of heat straight to my core, before sliding one hand up to my chest.

“If your skin tastes like this, I can’t wait to sample your pussy juice,” he teased, his thumb finding my nipple and rolling it between his fingers.

I gasped. “Ooh yes, just like that, Cam.”

He squeezed my tit, pulling gently on the hardened peak, while his mouth trailed lower. He kissed all around my pussy, lapping at the stray drops of wetness but never touching my clit. The anticipation was killing me.

“Please,” I begged, already trembling.

“Not yet,” he whispered, his lips brushing over my mound. He kissed over my pubic hair next, tongue diving between the curls. My cunt lips were absolutely engorged with blood right now, and I was so close to losing it.

“Fuck, just eat me out, Cam!” I screamed, unable to take the teasing a second longer.

A second later, Cam’s mouth was all over my hood. He pulled my entire clit into his mouth and immediately started sucking, applying this wicked pressure that sent jolts of heat straight through my core. His tongue, too, started working like magic, flicking and swirling against every part of my swollen flesh until I started wailing.

“Oh my God! This is fucking amazing!”

I couldn’t believe I was getting this turned on. I had never been eaten like this before, and part of me hadn’t even realized it was possible to feel this good from clit stimulation alone. This was heaven, and just when I thought it couldn’t get any better, Cam slicked two of his fingers with my pussy juice and slid them deep inside me.

“Ooh fuck!” I cried out.

He found it immediately, curling his fingers to rub against my G-spot. I’d never had that worked before. Mark had never even come close. The combination of his mouth on my clit and his fingers hitting that spot was suddenly too much. I started screaming and crying. “Cam! Holy shit, I’m coming!”

My whole body locked up. A massive, shuddering orgasm tore through me, so strong it made my vision go black for a few seconds.

“That’s it, Lily!” Rose cheered. “Let it all go!”

“She’s releasing! Fucking beautiful!” Alex added.

I kept shaking and twitching, waves of pleasure rolling through me, and Cam didn’t stop. His tongue and fingers worked me through every aftershock. Finally, after what felt like forever, he lifted his head slightly. My cum was everywhere, flowing out of me, dripping down my thighs, and drenching Cam in a beautiful sheen.

Cam loved it, though. “Just as I predicted, Lily. Your cum’s even more delicious, almost like nectar.” Then he ducked his head back down, continuing to quench his thirst with my release.

That was when Alex’s voice cut in again. “Don’t forget the rest of her, Cam! Make sure you play with her ass.”

My eyes went even wider. I was still so turned on. “Fuck, yes,” I gasped. “Do it!”

Cam immediately grabbed my ass cheeks and tilted me up so that everyone could see exactly what he was about to do. He slid one of his wet fingers out of my pussy and pressed it gently against my asshole. I shivered on contact. I’d never had anything back there before, but it was such a profoundly delicious feeling.

He rubbed slow circles around the rim first, making me tremble under his touch, and then he got his tongue involved. I shrieked the moment it made contact. “Oh fuck yes!”

He licked around the edges, swirling his tongue over my hole, then spread me a little wider and plunged it right in. The feeling was strange and intense. All I could do was whimper. “Yes! That feels so good!”

Cam must have loved the taste of my ass even more than my pussy, because now he was using an even stronger grip to spread me as wide as possible and lick me furiously. Another orgasm immediately crashed over me, and this one left me crying, tears of pure pleasure running down my face. My body convulsed in waves, and I could barely catch my breath. When the shudders finally eased, Cam pulled his tongue from my crack and gave both of my holes one last filthy kiss.

I loved all of it. As I sat there, looking out at the crowd while the room filled with applause again, I wondered what else I’d been missing out on all this time. My body felt utterly satiated in a way I had never known, and I hadn’t even been properly fucked yet.

Alex stood up. “Great work! That was absolutely incredible, especially you, Lily, letting go like that. You’re healing, see?”  Then he addressed the rest of us. “Well done to all of you. But unfortunately, that’s it for the guided sessions tonight. We’ll work on some other things tomorrow. For now, the lounge is yours, so feel free to practice.”

The others began to move, already peeling off clothing again and shifting into new pairs. Meanwhile, Cam looked back at me with a naughty grin. “Wanna suck this cock again?”

“Yes, please,” I said, smiling as I eagerly reached for him.


CHAPTER 8

I woke up feeling a bit boneless, but definitely in a good way. I’d slept deeper that night than I had in years. I had Cam to thank for that, though we weren’t the only ones. The lounge had turned into an absolute mess, with men going down on women, and women enthusiastically taking cock down their throats to reciprocate. For the first time in what felt like forever, my body was finally learning how to unwind.

When I eventually stumbled back to my room, well after midnight, I was still so wired I couldn’t sleep. I just lay there, my body still tingling, and of course I had to try masturbating again. I slid my hand down, just like I’d seen the others do, and I fingered myself to an easy orgasm. A personal record. After I came from that, I tried my ass next. Just one finger, but I still moaned into the pillow like it was more than that. My fantasies blurred together all throughout, vivid images of all the men and their cocks. Jerome’s thick, dark one, Leo’s huge pale one, and Cam’s uncut one. I hadn’t had time to reach for any of them in the room, given how busy I was with my mouth and hands, but I hoped that time would come soon enough.

When I finally dragged myself out of bed and into the shower, I stared at my bra, wondering if it was even worth putting on if it was just going to come off after breakfast anyway. I decided to lean into the free-spirited nature of this place and take Rose’s advice about being open. So today, I pulled on a thin, plain white tee, letting my nipples poke through, and left my bra behind. Then I chose the shortest pair of shorts I owned, excited to see how many eyes would notice the way it showed off my ass and the creamy skin of my thighs. I left my panties behind too. If someone wanted to take a peek at my pussy while I was bending down or something, they were welcome to. I kind of hoped they would.

I left my room and started the walk to the main lodge for breakfast. The path, just like yesterday, took me right past the outdoor pool. Then, I heard them. The sounds of splashing, laughter, and a series of deep, uninhibited moans.

My feet stopped. Because in front of me in the pool, the others seemed to be having an early morning fuck session of their own, already taking the next, natural step. I was so incredibly jealous, and my pussy pulsed immediately from the desire to join in.

Jerome had Sarah bent over the edge of the pool, her ass in the air, and he was slamming into her from behind. She was taking it so effortlessly, moaning with every single deep thrust. A few feet away, Leo was sitting on the edge, his legs in the water, and Tessie was on her knees in front of him, deep-throating his cock. She was working him, just like Rose had taught us, while he had one hand buried between her legs, fingering her.

They were all naked, glistening in the morning sun, and employing all the techniques they learned yesterday. As I watched, Jerome pulled out of Sarah’s cunt easily, and she immediately spun around, dropping to her knees in the water to take his cock in her mouth.

Then, with a mouth full of cock, Sarah caught sight of me. “Lily!” She called out, pulling off Jerome for a second. “Come join us! The water’s amazing!”

Leo grinned, pulling his cock out of Tessie’s mouth. “Yeah, get in here!”

“Oh, uh, I’m good!” I called back, trying to sound casual. “I’m heading to breakfast, prefer not to have to get changed again.” Though the truth was, I was still a bit nervous, and I didn’t want to ruin the fun.

“Suit yourself,” Tessie laughed. “Enjoy the show, at least!”

Jerome just grunted, pushing Sarah’s head back down onto his cock, and the show continued.

If I had already made up my mind about not joining them, at least I could enjoy myself here. Unlike yesterday, I didn’t hide behind a bush this time, and leaned into the pure filth of it. My hand slid down my stomach, right into my shorts.

My fingers brushed against my neatly trimmed hair and found my pussy, already drenched. I pressed my fingers to my clit and rubbed. The orgasm came fast as I watched Jerome grab Sarah’s tits while she sucked him, and Leo groan as Tessie’s tongue worked his balls. I moaned loudly, letting everyone in the pool hear just how turned on I was. By the time the high settled, my shorts were completely soaked in my cum, but I didn’t bother to change. Instead, I took a deep breath and kept moving.

When I walked into the main lodge, the smell of coffee and bacon hit me. Rose and Celia were in the kitchen, bustling around.

“Morning, Lily!” Rose called out. She was wearing a tiny sports bra and a pair of gray micro shorts that showed plenty of ass. “Sleep well?”

“Uh, yeah,” I said, my face heating up. “Really well.”

“We heard,” Celia chimed in, not looking up from a bowl of pancake batter, her accent more noticeable now that she was relaxed. She was wearing something similar, as if they’d coordinated their outfits that morning. Both of them looked extra slutty. “You guys sounded really rough last night. In fact, I could barely hear Rose while I was eating her out in bed.”

My breath caught. “Wait, you guys fucked last night?”

“Of course. We do it pretty much every night, unless Alex decides to join in,” Rose said with a dirty smile. “I mean, look at these tits!” she added, reaching over to cup and squeeze Celia’s breasts underneath her bra. “Aren’t they gorgeous? How could a girl resist?”

I decided to just go with it. These were the same girls who’d watched me naked and coming the night before, right?

“Yeah, they’re quite nice,” I replied.

Rose didn’t answer though. She was already focused on fondling Celia’s tits, working her fingers in deep. Celia arched slightly into her, and Rose moaned, dropping her head back onto Celia’s shoulder. Then they shared a sloppy kiss right there in the kitchen.

“Eggs are gonna burn,” Celia whispered against her lips.

“Don’t care,” Rose replied, grinding back against her.

Celia just laughed, gave Rose’s ass a hard slap that echoed through the kitchen, and went back to the batter. Rose, with a flushed face, turned back to the eggs. A minute later, she scooped up a strawberry, dipped it in the batter, and fed it to Celia, their tongues tangling for a second.

My whole body was alive. My pussy, freshly serviced by my fingers, was throbbing all over again. I kept staring for a little too long, letting the feeling build and build inside me until it became clear. I was realizing, with sudden clarity, that I wasn’t just horny for the guys. I was horny for them. I imagined Rose’s mouth on mine again, and Celia’s too. What would it be like to eat another woman out? To have them do it to me? A whole new, unexplored side of me stretched awake.

Rose, holding a cup of coffee, suddenly caught me staring. She’d seen the look on my face, the flush in my cheeks, and the way my breathing had changed. She knew exactly what I was thinking.

“You’re enjoying the view, aren’t you?” she asked softly.

My throat was tight, but I managed to reply. “Yes.”

Then she came closer, her eyes flicking briefly to my lips before she bit her own. “Are you hungry for breakfast,” she whispered, “or do you want some more of what we started yesterday?”

I responded immediately. “Yes, more of that, please.”

Wasting no time, Rose cupped my face and pressed her soft lips to mine. It was nothing like the first time. This was deeper, and soaked in purpose. She plunged her tongue into my mouth, letting the taste of her coffee melt across my tongue. I moaned into her, my hands flying up to tangle in her blonde curls, pulling her closer. My pussy was aching so badly now I could hardly think straight.

Then Rose asked me something against my lips. “Do you want to go further?”

“Yes,” I gasped. “But I want Celia, too.”

Rose’s eyes lit up. “Celia!” she called out. “Come and play.”

Celia was on us in an instant. She spun me around, grabbing me by the hips. “You look so sexy when you’re desperate,” she said to me, and then her mouth was on mine. She kissed me hard, almost aggressively, her tongue battling with mine for dominance. Then Rose was there, kissing my neck, her teeth grazing my collarbone, before it quickly turned into a spit-filled combined kiss.

“Alright, clothes off,” Celia then commanded, breaking the kiss to strip down. Rose followed suit, and then I did too. The moment they saw I had no underwear on underneath, both of them grinned like they’d just unwrapped a gift.

“Mm, aren’t you such a dirty girl!” Rose hummed. “Came ready for anything, didn’t you?”

“Fucking perfect,” Celia added, her eyes raking over my body.

“Well,” Rose said, her gaze hungry, “what do you want, Lily, and how do you want it?”

“I don’t know,” I stammered. “I just want all of it.”

Rose and Celia exchanged a look, and I knew instantly what was coming next. They moved fast. Celia grabbed my hand.

“Up,” she said, pulling me to my feet and hoisting me onto the kitchen counter. “Now lie back.”

I followed without hesitation. Rose hopped up onto the counter beside me, straddling my chest. Celia moved between my legs, which dangled over the edge.

“Get ready,” Rose whispered. She lowered herself onto my face, letting her warm, wet pussy press flush against my mouth, drowning me in the most intoxicating way. At the same moment, Celia’s mouth latched onto my clit, and that was when my world exploded. Rose’s cunt was musky, salty, and so fucking delicious. I lapped at her eagerly, my tongue finding her clit and sucking it, while she rocked against my face, moaning hard.

At the same time, Celia worked my pussy relentlessly. Her tongue flicked and circled my clit, then she dragged it lower to kiss and suck my lips, sliding two fingers inside me. She moaned against my skin, licking around my entrance, then lower still, her tongue swirling around my ass and pressing in firmly. She moved fluidly between my holes, her mouth never stopping, and I was trembling uncontrollably under her mouth.

Rose cried out first, her thighs tightening around my head as her orgasm hit. She ground against my face, wailing loudly. I simply licked her through it, tasting every drop of her release. “Fuck!” I screamed into her pussy, the sound muffled by her heat.

I came less than a minute later, and my whole body locked up in a massive orgasm that made me lift right up off the counter and flood Celia’s mouth with my juice. But even then, they didn’t give me time to catch my breath.

“Oh no, Lily, we’re not done,” Celia said, lifting her head for a second. Then, quick as lightning, she and Rose switched places.

Now Celia was on my face, her tangy taste flooding my senses, and Rose was between my legs. Rose’s mouth was just as good, her lips suctioned tight, but her hands this time went to my tits. She squeezed and twisted my nipples until I was screaming again.

“She’s so aroused right now, I love it!” Rose mumbled against my clit. “But I think she needs more.”

Taking a momentary pause, Rose stepped around to the other side of the counter and picked up a long and girthy carrot from a bowl on the counter.

“What do you think?” she asked me.

“Fuck yes!” I gasped.

While Celia kept her pussy pressed firmly to my mouth, Rose started fucking me with the carrot. She slid it in easily, and my cunt clamped right down. It was thick, stretching my inner walls wide, and instantly making me cry in pleasure. Rose pumped it in and out with generous force, while her other hand went back to my clit and massaged away.

“Oh my God!” I wailed again.

Between Celia’s pussy grinding on my mouth, and Rose’s hand and the carrot working me, I oozed so much cum that it completely soaked Rose and the kitchen counter beneath me. A second orgasm, even bigger than the first, quickly ripped through me.

“Well done, Lily!” Rose cheered as I came down from my high. Then she pulled the dripping carrot out, and slid the whole length into her mouth, sucking it clean and taking a bite off the end. “Yum!”

Celia was still riding me, and her own orgasm came quickly too. She screamed into the kitchen, and I could feel how hard it hit her by the way her pussy started quivering against my lips. Seeing her come undone like that pushed me on, and I kept sucking and licking, exploring every little fold and nook of her slit with my tongue.

As I cleaned her up, my mind drifted back to the delicious feeling of that carrot shoved inside me. The shape of it had filled me perfectly, and I started thinking about the next thing I hadn’t explored yet this weekend. As much as I loved what had just happened, it left me with a new kind of hunger. I wanted a cock in me, desperately.

But for now, that would have to wait. When Celia finally climbed off my mouth, she and Rose leaned in and started kissing me again. All over my face, my neck, and my stomach.

“You did so well, Lily,” Celia whispered as her lips brushed over my skin.

“We’re so proud of you for embracing this new side. You’re a natural, Lily,” Rose added, kissing my breasts. Eventually, they helped me sit up and get my clothes back on.

“Go and sit down,” Rose said, giving my ass one last affectionate squeeze. “Breakfast will be ready soon.”


CHAPTER 9

I decided to take a quick shower before I joined back for breakfast, given how wet the girls had made me. My legs were still a little shaky as I walked into the dining room, and the scene at the long wooden table was exactly what I should have expected. Yesterday, we’d all been a group of nervous strangers. Today, we were a pile of horny, giggling, and shameless adults.

The atmosphere was delightfully erotic. Sarah was perched in Jerome’s lap, feeding him pieces of bacon before he’d pull her in for a deep and sloppy kiss. Tessie was doing the exact same thing in Leo’s lap, though she had her hand stuffed right down the front of his shorts, her face set in concentration as he moaned. Cam, meanwhile, was happily wedged between Rose and Celia, all three of them making out in between bites of their breakfast while their hands were roaming all over each other.

I grabbed a plate, piled it high, and my eyes found Alex, the only person not currently attached to someone. He was at the head of the table, watching the chaos with the same look of profound satisfaction that I had. He patted the empty chair next to him. I went over and sat down, making sure to press up right against him.

“Morning, Lily,” he opened. “Looks like you had a good start to your day.”

“Yeah, that’s one way to put it,” I breathed, my face heating up as I remembered how I came all over the kitchen counter.

He looked at me with a mischievous smile. “Don’t worry, Lily, the girls told me all about it. Especially how enthusiastic you were.”

Before I could express my shock, Alex suddenly leaned in and kissed me. I let his tongue sweep into my mouth, and the way he tasted just made me melt. I moaned into it, both of our plates of food completely forgotten.

My hand then found its way under the table, landing on his thigh. His muscles were solid. He was wearing a pair of loose shorts, and I was very much curious. My fingers crept higher, brushing against the unmistakable bulge. He was already hard.

“I want your cock so badly, Alex,” I whispered against his lips.

“Show me then,” he replied.

I looked around. Sarah was now riding Jerome’s lap, her shorts still on but her hips grinding. Cam, meanwhile, had his face buried in Rose’s tits. No one was paying any attention. “Fuck it,” I said.

I quickly slipped off my chair and knelt between his legs, right there at the table. Alex let out a sharp breath, and kept me in place with his hands. I tugged his shorts down and pulled his cock free. It sprang out already throbbing and hard, and it was beautifully cut too. I gave him an appreciative look under the table before planting a wet kiss on the head. Then I licked from his balls to his head, just like I’d been taught, and swallowed his meat into my throat.

I sucked him right there under the table, my head bobbing in his lap, loving the quiet groans he was making. Halfway through, I even reached down to my own clit and started rubbing, the pleasure making my throat relax even more so he could feed his cock deeper. As he throbbed inside my mouth, the feeling was incredible, and a thought crossed my mind. I figured Alex would be the best person to ask. So for a moment, I pulled off, wiping the saliva from my lips.

“Alex,” I whispered.

“Yeah, Lily?”

“I’m just thinking about how I haven’t had any proper dick yet,” I said, the words tumbling out in a rush. “I mean, like, inside me. I really, really want to. Think you could fuck me after this?”

A promising grin spread across his face. He reached down, stroking my cheek with his thumb. “I know,” he hummed. “But you need to be patient, Lily. Just wait for our next activity. I know you’ll like it, and you’ll get all the dick you want there.”

“Okay,” I whispered excitedly, then immediately latched back onto his cock, sucking him until he came with a restrained groan, careful not to draw too much attention. I swallowed every drop, and when he was finished, Alex helped me up. I settled back into my chair, my pussy still throbbing, while he quietly tucked himself away.

A little while later, once the food was mostly gone and the make-out sessions had simmered down, Alex stood up to announce the next activity.

“Alright, everyone! I hope you enjoyed breakfast. Because for our next discussion, we’re going outside.”

A few people groaned, sinking deeper into their partners’ laps.

“Oh, don’t worry,” Alex laughed. “We’ll make it fun. We’re going to start with a game of touch football on the lawn to get the blood pumping and break everything up a bit.”

That got a better reaction. People started to untangle themselves.

“Go, get changed into something you can run in. Or don’t,” Alex added with a wink. “Meet on the front lawn in fifteen!”

We all finished up and scattered. I, already in my shorts, just went back to my room to splash my face. When I got to the lawn, it was a perfect, clear blue sky kind of day. The sun was hot on my skin, and the grass was soft under my feet.

Alex and Jerome started picking teams, and just like that, we were playing.

It was actually really fun. We were running, shouting, laughing, and tackling each other to the grass. Cam was surprisingly fast, and Tessie was viciously competitive. I was laughing so hard at one point in the heat of it that my stomach started hurting. Within thirty minutes, we were all drenched in sweat.

“Fuck this,” Jerome said, coming to a stop. He grabbed the edge of his sweaty t-shirt and pulled it off, tossing it aside. “It’s way too hot.”

“My thoughts exactly,” Leo said, pulling off his own shirt and doing the same.

Then Tessie, without a word, unhooked her bra and shimmied out of her shorts, kicking them free. She stood there completely naked, hands on her hips, her skin glistening with sweat. “Well, might as well strip down completely if we’re going to be this sticky and half-naked anyway,” she declared.

Her words were all the encouragement we needed. In a ripple, everyone else followed. Cam, Sarah, Leo, and then me, each of us shedding our clothes and tossing them into a pile on the grass, all of us lit up with this new, wild freedom as we exposed ourselves.

We played a few more chaotic rounds on the grass, tits and cocks bouncing everywhere as we tackled each other and laughed. Finally, Alex called it.

“Alright, you animals!” he shouted. “That’s a draw. Come on and circle up!”

We all moved into formation over the warm grass. Rose and Celia appeared with a large cooler, passing out cold water, beers, and fruit. Alex let us catch our breath for a few minutes before settling in.

“I hope you all enjoyed that. But now, for our next session. Yesterday, we worked on openness and technique. Today, we’re going to talk about fantasies.”

Tessie, who had been leaning back on her hands, sat up with a curious expression. Alex continued. “So many of us are held back by what we think we’re supposed to want, versus what we actually want. We’re afraid to ask for it, and afraid to be seen as weird. Or, in your case, Tessie, afraid to be the one in charge.”

Tessie’s eyes went wide. “Oh.”

“And Cam,” Alex said, turning to him. “You’re afraid of your own excitement. You rush because you’re scared it’s going to end badly, so you make sure it does. You need to learn the pleasure of waiting. So, with that in mind, I thought we’d combine those things. This will be a session about dominance, submission, and delayed gratification. Nothing too extreme, just a few ideas to inspire you all. Tessie, Cam, you two happy to volunteer for this one?”

Tessie and Cam looked at each other, clearly turned on.

“Hell yeah,” Tessie said, biting her lip.

“Same goes,” Cam added.

Alex looked back at them with a smile. “Great, just what we need. Well then, come on up to center stage.”

They did, moving to a clear patch of grass in the middle of our circle.

“Okay, Tessie,” Alex said. “You’re in charge. But with that comes responsibility. It’s always important to use safewords here, so let’s keep it simple. ‘Green’ means go, ‘yellow’ means slow down, ‘red’ means stop, session over, no questions asked. Does everyone understand?”

They nodded, along with the rest of us. Alex then stepped back, letting Tessie take the lead. She clearly had some experience, and he trusted her to take it from here. The shift in energy was instant. Cam turned to her, already flushed and eager. They exchanged a few quiet words, confirming that they both understood the rules and were happy to proceed.

Eventually, Tessie got things started. “Alright, now, time to fuck your mouth with my tongue!”

She grabbed his face, fingers tangling in his hair, and pulled him into a hard, dominating kiss. Her mouth owned his. Her tongue pushed deep, commanding every movement, and Cam just let her take him. He let out a soft sound from deep in his throat, completely overwhelmed yet obedient to whatever Tessie was doing to him. They kissed like that for a long moment before the energy shifted again.

“On your knees,” she ordered, pulling back.

Cam dropped into the grass without hesitation, his cock already rigid and leaking precum. Tessie stood over him. “You want this, don’t you?” she said, spreading her cunt lips wide and pressing them close to his face, letting him breathe in her scent but not taste. She grabbed his cock and gave it a firm, squeeze, making Cam gasp.

“Yes, Tessie, please,” he moaned, nearly trembling.

“Please what?” she said sharply, slapping his hand away as he reached for her. “No. You don’t touch me until I say. Now, beg.”

“Please... please let me taste you,” he stammered, already drooling at the mouth.

Tessie smirked, loving the power. “Good boy.” She grabbed a fistful of his hair, yanking his head forward. “Then taste.”

She forced his face right into her wet folds, pressing his mouth to her clit. Cam, finally getting what he wanted, groaned into her and darted out his tongue, eagerly licking and sucking at her. He lapped her up like he was starving, tracing every fold of her slit and flicking his tongue fast against her nub.

“Fuck, yes,” Tessie moaned, her hips starting to grind against his face. She gripped his hair tighter, holding him in place as he licked her clean, swallowing her juices. The pleasure built fast. “Don’t stop,” she commanded as Cam buried his face deeper. Tessie cried out, her body seizing up as she came, and her orgasm gushed out right over his tongue and chin. He kept licking her through it, tasting every last drop until her moans faded into satisfied whimpers.

She let him catch his breath for only a second before pushing him back slightly. “Now you’re the one who’s going to get tasted.” She knelt in front of him, her mouth level with his cock, and reached for his balls, giving them a gentle squeeze. Then she licked all the way up his shaft, and he groaned. She took him into her mouth and started to suck.

But just as Cam began to moan and twitch, she pulled off. “Argh!” he cried out, a sound of pure frustration.

“Shh,” she said back. “Not yet.”

She licked her lips, then went back, sucking him for a few seconds before pulling off again. She was edging him, and Cam was losing his mind.

“Please, Tessie, please,” he begged, his whole body shaking.

“That’s it, Cam!” Rose called out from the circle. “Make him work for it, Tessie!”

Tessie kept teasing him. Licking, sucking, then backing off every time he got close. Cam completely lost his mind and his face was going red in frustration. But then, at one point, she looked up at him, and proposed something else.

“I want you to fuck me now. Don’t cum yet.”

“Yes, fuck, anything you want. Just let me cum, please!” he begged. Poor Cam, he had probably never been edged like this in his life, but he was fully committed, and absolutely desperate.

Tessie grinned at him. “Get on your back. Now.”

Cam scrambled onto his back in the grass. Tessie climbed on top, straddling his chest, facing his cock. She licked her fingers, reached between her legs, gave herself a little rub, and then guided his swollen cock to her entrance. But she didn’t let him press in just yet.

“You want to cum, don’t you?” she teased, holding him right at her opening and letting the head of his cock press ever so slightly against her lips.

“Yes, fuck, yes!” he panted.

“Too bad.” She pushed down, taking him in, and then she just sat there, perfectly still. She didn’t move at all. Her pussy clamped tight around him as he lay buried deep inside her.

“Tessie, fuck, please,” he cried out, voice breaking.

“Beg,” she said calmly, watching him squirm beneath her.

“Please, let me cum. Please, I’m so close!”

“Okay,” she said, and finally started to ride him. She began with slow, teasing grinds, continuing to edge him, drawing out every second of his desperation. Then, once she decided he’d earned it, she started to move faster. She was incredible. Tessie was moaning, arching, and rubbing her hands up and down her chest as the pleasure surged through her. Cam was groaning too now, slamming his hips up to meet her thrust for thrust.

“Yes! That’s it!” Celia shouted from the circle.

Cam started coming soon after, and that was when I realized the build-up had worked. He lasted just under a few minutes, longer than anyone had expected. His muscles suddenly locked up, and he howled so loudly it echoed across the field as he emptied himself into her.

“Oh my god,” he panted. “I can’t believe I held on like that. Fuck!”

“Hell yeah you did!” she responded excitedly, kissing him gently. “You were so good, Cam.”

They got a huge round of applause. Tessie rolled off him and continued the kiss. Eventually, she spoke again. “Now it’s time to let Cam do the work.”

She stood up and looked at him. “I want you to go hard. Understood?”

Cam, a new fire in his eyes, got to his feet. “Yes, Tessie. Whatever you want.”

“Remember the safewords, you two,” Rose called out gently.

“Of course. And it’s always green,” Tessie replied with a grin.

Cam immediately grabbed her by the hair, earning a giggle from Tessie. He pulled her in for another kiss, this time rougher, more urgent. He kissed her all over her face, then left bites down her neck and over her ear. What I saw in front of me was nothing like the gentle man from the night before. This version of Cam was fiercer, and Tessie was loving every second. She moaned into his mouth, fucking him back with her tongue.

Then he spun her around and shoved her forward onto her hands and knees.

“Ass up,” he ordered, stroking his cock back to life again.

She did exactly as he said, and immediately after came a loud smack as his palm connected with her cheek.

“Fuck, yes!” Tessie screamed.

Then came another, even louder slap. Even from where we were sitting, we could see how red her ass was getting.

“Slap me harder! More!” she moaned.

So he did, landing another four or five on each cheek before switching it up. Cam grabbed her tits from behind and started pulling and pinching her nipples, kissing her all over the back of her neck as she writhed under his touch. Finally, he slipped his fingers between her legs and fingered her until she was dripping. That was when Cam grabbed his cock and rubbed it up against her.

“You want this?” he snarled.

“Yes! Fuck me, Cam! Fuck me hard!”

Cam then lined himself up and started slamming into her from behind. Tessie screamed, a desperate sound filled with both pain and ecstasy. He didn’t let up, pounding her hard and fast, completely unapologetic. He pulled her hair, slapped her ass, and moved one hand from her tits to her clit, rubbing it with rough pressure as he fucked her.

“Choke me,” she suddenly gasped, looking back at him.

Cam’s hand went to her throat, and he gave it a careful but firm squeeze, just enough for Tessie’s eyes to roll back as she came undone. A violent orgasm crashed over her, and Cam fucked her through it.

For the final stretch, Tessie begged to taste herself on his cock. Cam immediately pulled out, yanked her head back by her hair, and shoved his cock into her mouth. She took it easily, gagging and choking as her eyes turned red from the force of it. She loved it, and the smile on her face never faded.

Just a few pumps later, Cam unloaded for the second time. He came right there in her mouth, and Tessie swallowed every drop.

They eventually got back up and fell into an embrace. Tessie was sobbing softly with joy as Cam held her.

“Oh my God, that was absolutely perfect,” she said through her tears. “I loved that so much. Thank you, Cam.”

“Thank you too,” he muttered, catching his breath. “I’m definitely going to try that again. It really helps me stay in control.”

Alex stood up, clapping slowly. “Well done again, guys. You’re both so good at this.”

Then he looked around at the group, his eyes finally settling on me. I was so fucking horny I could barely sit still, and my clit was pulsing with need. I already knew what this next part involved, and I couldn’t wait.

“Now, it’s time to practice,” Alex said. “Feel free to use these techniques, or explore anything else you’re curious about.”

I barely had time to scan the room for a cock when Jerome stepped forward and sat in front of me, his stare smoldering, his skin glowing in that deep, rich shade of brown I already couldn’t stop thinking about. His cock was massively hard, pointing straight up at me.

“Well, Lily,” he said. “Do you want to give that all a try?”

“Fuck yes,” I replied, already reaching for his cock.


CHAPTER 10

“Good girl,” Jerome murmured, guiding me a few feet away to a separate patch of grass near everyone else, who had also coupled up by now. Seeing how free and uninhibited Tessie had been, and wanting to replicate that same energy, I stood up in front of Jerome and ordered him to get on his knees. Jerome, being a good boy, did exactly as I asked. Then I used both hands to spread my lips wide and show him just how swollen and full of blood my throbbing clit and cunt lips were.

“Do you want to taste me?” I asked, my voice full of a new sense of authority.

His eyes were fully locked on my slit. “Yes, Lily, please.”

“Beg for it,” I said, a thrill running through me as the words left my lips.

“Please, Lily,” he pleaded. “Let me taste you.”

“More, louder,” I commanded.

“Please, Lily! Let me taste your cunt!”

Satisfied, I put my hands on his head, tangled my fingers in his hair, and pushed him right over my cunt. “Eat me out.”

He dove in, parting my swollen lips with his tongue, then sucking my clit into his mouth. He lapped at my pussy with hunger, drinking in all of my wetness. My fingers dug harder into his scalp, and I held him there, grinding against his face. He ate me until I was crying out, and my legs started trembling so much towards the end of it that I nearly lost my balance.

“That’s enough,” I then breathed, pushing him back. Because as much as I loved being eaten out, I loved dick even more, and I couldn’t wait any longer. A cock like Jerome’s was exactly what I’d been craving all weekend. This was the moment I would finally feel filled, and finally feel thoroughly fucked.

“Now I want you to fuck me, Jerome. Make sure you fuck me hard.”

“Fuck yes,” he growled, moving fast to get me on the ground and climb over me. He lined himself up, his broad, dark chest a striking contrast against my pale skin. Then he slammed right in.

“Ooh fuck!” I wailed instantly.

The air left my body in a single gasp. Jerome was huge, and the way he filled me up had me teetering between pain and overwhelming pleasure. I could feel my body struggling to adjust. My inner walls just kept tensing then relaxing, all around his thickness. Eventually, Jerome hit the very back of my cunt with the tip of his cock, and all the air in my lungs rushed out.

Then Jerome started to move, thrusting in and out with no hesitation. I moaned with each stroke, and my mind instantly drifted back to Mark. This was nothing like the awkward, shallow fumbling I’d had with him. This was purposeful, deep, and completely consuming. It felt like pure heaven. Finally, some good fucking dick.

“You’re mine,” Jerome growled, kissing all over my lips and neck as he fucked me hard, so hard that I went limp over the grass, letting him take control, and letting the pleasure roll through me in waves. I could hear the others screaming too. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Leo and Tessie going at it. He was fucking her from behind, while Cam had his face buried between her legs. Meanwhile, Sarah was all tied up with Alex and the others, sobbing in pleasure from the way they were using her.

“You’re so fucking tight, this feels absolutely amazing,” Jerome then groaned as he slapped against me.

I barely had the energy to speak. All I could think about was how utterly exhilarating it felt to be fucked like this, out in the open, under the sun, sprawled over the grass. The feeling was tightening easily in my stomach, and then my body began to shake.

“Shit! I’m going to come!” I cried out.

He sped up, a few more desperate thrusts, and then with a monumental groan, he started pumping into me. “Fuck, Lily!” he gasped as I felt his thick seed spill into my cunt, soaking me from the inside. My walls clenched down around him as my own climax burst through me, and my whole body lit up in a blinding rush of heat and pleasure.

But even then, Jerome wasn’t finished. I could still feel his rock-hard cock twitching inside me. He eventually pulled out, leaving my cunt gaping wide, then grabbed my hips and flipped me over without care.

“We’re not done yet, Lily. I need to fuck you from behind now.”

“Yes! Do it!” I shrieked back.

I turned over, lifting my ass high in the air for him. He grabbed my hips and plunged in from behind, that same brutal thrust instantly turning my body to jelly. I almost collapsed again, but Jerome held me steady, gripping my ass tightly, squeezing and slapping the flesh to keep me focused. The sting made me even wetter and pushed me to grind back against him harder.

“Whose pussy is this? Tell me!”

“Yours!” I screamed. “It’s yours!”

Jerome drove me to the edge again with ease. He was relentless, a pure machine, and I dug my hands into the grass just to stay grounded. He was pushing me, stretching me, using me exactly the way I had fantasized. We kept going like that, until I felt him start to pull back.

Once he slid out, I turned around, and he aimed himself at me. Instantly, I knew what he wanted, so I sat upright and pushed my tits up toward him. He groaned, then pumped his load all over my chest and face. It was a sticky mess that splattered all across my skin, and the warmth of it felt so nice on my skin. Once Jerome finished, I immediately reached out, grabbed his engorged cock, and pulled it to my mouth, licking off the last bits of his cum and savoring the taste. Then I used my fingers to scoop the excess off my tits, and licked that up too. As I sat there, covered in sweat, grass, and cum, Jerome leaned down and kissed me.

“You’re something else, Lily. So fucking perfect,” he praised.

When I finally had the strength to move, the scene around us had eased up a bit. We were all wrecked, and most of the other girls were dripping with cum too, the men collapsed beside them, utterly exhausted.

Alex got our attention again. “Amazing work, everyone. You’ve completed yet another beautiful round of exploration.”

As nice as it was to hear that, I wasn’t satiated. I was awake and very much hungry, so the session continued in a different way. The others, grabbing their drinks, began migrating toward the pool. This time, I made sure to join them. I got to my feet and followed, doing my best to walk straight after how hard Jerome had fucked me. When I arrived, I dove straight in, the cool water a shock against my hot skin, washing away the mess Jerome had left on me.

Immediately, everyone got slutty again, and I joined in without hesitation. I swam over to Leo, who was sitting on the steps. I kissed him hard, then ducked under the water and took his cock in my mouth, sucking him off until I had to come back up for air. Eventually, he lifted me up out of the pool and finished in my mouth, right there by the water’s edge.

After that, I moved on to Cam. I climbed into his lap on a lounge chair, riding his cock while he kissed me, his hands roaming all over my tits. Then I went back to Jerome, who was waiting for me in the deep end. He pulled me against him and slid his tongue against mine for another shameless kiss. I loved how free I was, and that I was finally getting the dick I desperately wanted. I’d had more profound orgasms in the last twenty-four hours than I’d had in my entire life.

I spent the rest of the day in a horny haze. As the sun set, I watched Jerome and Leo carry a giggling, utterly wrecked Sarah back to her room. Later, I heard her moans and screams echoing through the walls as I walked past, and I just smiled.

I didn’t go to bed alone, though. At some point, I found Tessie and decided to invite her back to my room for a good fuck. We’d both unlocked something new, and we were eager to explore it. I ate her out on the edge of her bed, just like Cam had done to me earlier, one hand around her throat, the other slapping her tits, and she loved every second of it. Then she returned the favor, fucking my face with abandon, her fingers digging into my hips as I came hard and screamed into her skin.

When we finally fell together onto my bed, panting and thoroughly fucked out, I thought of Mark one last time. More specifically, I thought about what life had been like before I allowed myself to want more. Celia, Rose, and Alex had been right all along. I wasn’t broken at all. I just needed direction.

Now, I was ready to take what I wanted, fuck who I wanted, and do it all exactly the way I liked.


CHAPTER 11

The next morning, after a quick communal breakfast that was just as handsy as the day before, Alex led us all on a short walk. We didn’t head to the lawn, but instead followed a dirt path into a lush and sprawling orchard. It was early, the sun just beginning to warm the air, and the place felt magical. The trees were heavy with ripe peaches, plums, and apples, and the air was filled with the sound of birds chirping and leaves swaying gently in the breeze.

“This is our other favorite spot,” Alex said, as we gathered in a small clearing with a few stone benches. “Rose, Celia, and I planted most of this ourselves when we first got the homestead. A lot of the guests who come through help us maintain it. It’s a special place.”

He plucked a ripe peach from a branch and bit into it, the juice running down his chin. “Help yourselves,” he said.

We all got up and picked fruit, all naked of course. It was just the default now. I grabbed a plum and bit into it, watching the others do the same before sharing the sweet juices in a kiss.

I felt so connected then, and so relaxed. It was like the greenery and the open air were seeping into my skin, unwinding all the knots my old life had tied. Maybe this was how humans were meant to be. Naked, free, eating and drinking, and fucking whenever the mood struck. Maybe all that polite “one person forever” stuff was the real perversion.

Eventually, we settled onto the benches, rinsing ourselves with water from a nearby jug to wash away the sticky juice that had dripped down our fingers and chins.

Alex started up again. “Alright guys, today will be our last guided session before the weekend is up. Hope you’re all ready.”

A little thrill, mixed with a pang of sadness that this was ending, went through me.

Alex continued, “We’ve covered a lot so far and pushed your boundaries pretty hard. Judging by the sounds I’ve heard from almost every room, and what I saw with Lily and Cam, and Tessie and Sarah, you’re all very comfortable with having fingers and tongues in your asses.”

We all laughed. I blushed, but I was smiling too, because it was true.

“But there’s a big difference between a finger and full-on penetration. Anal sex is a powerful thing, for both the person giving and the one receiving. It’s the ultimate act of trust, of submission, and possession.” He looked around the group. “So, who’s curious?”

My hand shot up. I didn’t even think. It was pure desire. This new Lily, this slutty, free, hungry version of me, wanted everything. I’d had my ass eaten and fingered, and I’d loved it. The logical next step was to get an ass full of cock.

“Oh, Lily,” Alex chuckled. “Of course. You’re just full of surprises, aren’t you? So, I’m guessing you’ve never taken it up the ass before?”

“No. Never. I’m a little anxious, actually, but I really do want to try.”

“That’s our girl,” Rose purred from beside him.

“Good to hear, Lily. Now, who wants to volunteer their cock?” Alex’s eyes scanned the men. Jerome looked eager, but before he could speak, Leo raised his hand.

“I’ll do it,” he said.

“Great, then it’s a party,” Alex said. “Leo, Lily, come on up.”

We moved to the center of the clearing, where the grass was soft and mossy. I became very aware of everyone watching.

“Okay,” I said with a shaky voice. “What do I, uh, do first?”

“Just lie down, Lily,” Celia said, stepping in. She and Rose were suddenly right beside me with a small bag in their hands. “Get nice and comfortable on your stomach. We’ll handle the rest.”

I did as she said.

Rose leaned in. “Now, Lily, just like with anything, you have to be properly prepared. You can’t just shove a cock in there. It’s not a pussy, after all. You need to be stretched open and relaxed first.”

“Okay,” I replied softly.

I felt her hands on my ass cheeks as she gently spread them apart.

“You also need lots and lots of lube,” she added with a soft smile. Celia popped the top on a bottle, and I felt a cold gush of lube pour directly onto my asshole.

“Rose and I are going to get you ready. Just relax,” Celia murmured, her fingers already starting to work the lube in. “Rose will help you stay in the right headspace too.”

A second later, I felt one of Rose’s fingers begin to rub over my clit.

“Ooh, yes,” I gasped, loving the wave of sensation that pulsed through me. While Rose kept me on the edge of pleasure, Celia’s fingers got to work.

“First I’ll use one finger,” she said. I felt the tip of her finger press against my slicked-up hole. “Breathe in, and on the exhale, relax.”

I followed her instruction, and she slid her finger in. Just like the fingers that had come before, it felt tight, unfamiliar, and strangely full. “Good girl,” she murmured. “See? Not so bad.” She moved her finger in and out slowly, letting my body adjust. Then she added a second.

“Ah!” I gasped.

“Just breathe through it,” she said firmly. “Rose, keep her busy.”

Rose’s touch grew more insistent, and she added another finger to work my pussy. I moaned, my focus splintering between the pressure building in both holes. Celia began scissoring her two fingers inside me, gently stretching me open. It was an intense, burning pressure, but it felt good. Really good.

“You’re doing so well,” Celia said softly.

She pulled her fingers out, and I whimpered at the loss.

“Don’t worry,” Rose whispered, not missing a beat with her fingers. “We’re just getting started.”

I heard a click, and Celia’s voice came again. “Now, this is a small dildo, very slim. It’s just to get you used to the shape.”

I felt the lubed-up toy press against me.

“Exhale, Lily.”

I did, and she slid it in.

“Oh, fuck,” I moaned. It was in, completely seated inside me.

“Good,” Celia said. “Now, just hold that.”

She left it there, and for a moment I took it all in: Rose’s fingers working my pussy, my ass filled with a dildo, and a dozen naked people watching me in an orchard. A deep and hysterical giggle slipped out of me.

Seeing me adjust to the small dildo, Celia decided to move forward. “Okay, let’s try the next size.”

She pulled the small one out, and I felt the wet tip of a much thicker one press against me. “This one’s going to be a struggle, Lily,” she warned. “But you can take it.”

“Yes,” I gasped, Rose’s fingers still working me from the front. “Do it.”

“Breathe.”

She pushed. I screamed into the moss. The stretch was intense, but I focused on Rose and the pleasure she was giving me. And then it was in. “Holy shit,” I panted as my whole body quivered.

“Oh wow, you’re taking it so well,” Celia said with pride. She began to work the toy in and out of me. I moaned louder now as the pleasure from both ends began to blend together.

“Okay,” Rose said, pulling her fingers out of my throbbing pussy. “I think she’s ready for the last one.”

Celia pulled the dildo out, then reached for another.

“This one is about the same size as Leo’s cock,” she said. “If you can take this, you can definitely take him.”

I lifted my head. “Do it,” I commanded.

Then I felt the wide head of the dildo press against my back hole.

“Deep breath, Lily,” Rose said. “This is it.”

I inhaled, and as Celia pushed, I screamed. It burned back there, a sharp, searing fire, but then came an easy pop. The whole thing was in.

“Oh my God!” I wept.

Celia, seeing how much I loved the feeling of it inside me, began fucking me with it. Her thrusts were hard and steady, each one hitting deep and making my breath stutter. Rose grabbed my tits, working my nipples between her fingers while she kept rubbing over my clit. Even just the pressure from the dildo alone was enough to send me over, and I moaned into an orgasm. My asshole clenched tightly around the toy as it pulsed inside me, and my body trembled with release. Once I came down, Celia slowly pulled the dildo out, and the others around me clapped and cheered.

“Awesome stuff, Lily!” Alex said with warmth in his voice. “Leo, looks like she’s all warmed up for you. Are you ready?”

“Mm, totally,” Leo replied, already moving toward me.

I was still on the ground when I felt Leo’s body close in behind me. I felt the hard head of his cock, already slick with more lube from the girls, press against my tender asshole.

“Ready?” he whispered as his hands found my hips. “Just breathe for me.”

“Yes, do it,” I mumbled. My heart was pounding, like it was trying to break out of my chest. I pushed my ass back slightly, inviting him in.

He aligned himself and pushed. It was just the head at first, but it made me shriek nonetheless. The same burning intensity had returned, but this time it came in the form of warm, living skin.

“God, Lily, you’re so tight back here,” he groaned.

Then I exhaled, and he sank into me, all the way.

“Fucking hell!” The words were torn from me. I loved how utterly full I felt.

“You okay?” he panted, holding still inside me.

“Yes!” I gasped, breathless. “That was incredible. Please, just don’t stop.”

He chuckled softly. “Okay.” Then he began to move slowly, giving me time to adjust. But my muscles were clamped tight around him, and he groaned with every stroke.

“Argh, I love taking you in the ass,” he panted.

I kept screaming as he continued to hit me deep, grabbing my hips tight and working me like he couldn’t get enough. My vision swam, and my breath came in ragged bursts. The others were all just watching. Tessie’s hand was furiously moving between her legs, and Cam was jerking off with his eyes locked on me and a mouth that was wide open.

“Lily, you’re taking his cock so well. You look so beautiful moaning like that,” Jerome said as he started stroking himself too.

“Yeah, I know, right? Seeing her little hole all stretched like that is unreal,” Sarah moaned beside him, fingering herself as she watched.

Their voices and hunger spurred me on, and the friction of Leo’s cock in my ass pushed me closer with every thrust. I could barely hold on.

“Leo! I’m going to come!” I wailed.

He sped up. “Me too, fuck, Lily!” he howled.

Just as I started convulsing into my own orgasm, Leo began twitching inside my ass as well and exploded deep within me.

“Ooh! Shit, it feels so good back there!” I moaned, relishing the new sensation of being filled with cum from behind. It was so strange, taking a full load back there, and the more he pumped into me, the more I felt the delicious warmth spread through all of my insides. Leo eventually slowed, and with his cock still buried inside me, he collapsed forward onto my back, pressing a thankful kiss to the back of my neck and then my cheek. His cock never softened, and he stayed firmly seated inside my ass.

“That was fucking amazing, Lily,” he murmured.

“I know, right!” I exclaimed back. “So fucking nice.”

“Bravo!” Alex then called out with a huge grin. “That, everyone, is how you do it. A perfect, trusting, beautiful first time. Well done, you two.” He glanced around the group. “Any questions?”

Sarah, now sitting in Jerome’s lap and slowly guiding his cock into her slit, raised her hand. She spoke in a shy voice. “Yes, um, I have one. That was really hot, but I couldn’t help wondering… what if she took another dick? Like, in her cunt, at the same time? Is that safe? Or…?”

Alex raised an eyebrow, clearly impressed. “Wow, Sarah, an excellent question! The answer is yes. Not only is it safe, it’s one of the most enjoyable things a woman can experience.” Then his eyes found me, still lying on the grass, my ass still tingling. “Lily, seeing as though you’re already open, how would you feel about helping us demonstrate?”

My pussy jumped. I was so excited at the idea of taking two cocks at once.

“Fuck, yes!” I exclaimed. “Bring on the other cock.”

Leo, still buried in my ass, let out a happy chuckle. “Well, I guess I’m staying in your ass, then.”

Alex grinned. “Great. Now, who else wants to fill her cunt?”

“I’ll do it,” Jerome said, already standing. He gently lifted Sarah off his lap, and she pouted with clear disappointment as he slid his massive cock out of her. Without missing a beat, he walked over to us, his cock already fully hard in his hand.

Celia moved quickly, helping us reposition. Jerome lay down on the grass first, flat on his back. I straddled him, facing forward, and Celia helped guide me down onto his cock. Then Leo moved in behind, lining up over me. I was sandwiched between them. It was a bit awkward at first, trying to find the right angle, but I didn’t care. My whole body was alive.

“You sure you want this, Lily?” Jerome asked with a teasing smile.

“Yes,” I whimpered. “Please.”

He kissed me softly. “Ask me properly.”

“Please, Jerome,” I begged. “Fuck my pussy!”

“Good girl.” He gave me another kiss, then notched his cock at my entrance. At the same time, Leo grabbed my ass cheeks from behind and steadied me.

“Ready, Lily?” Alex called out. “On three...”

I took a deep breath. Then, on the count of three, they both pushed in.

“Fuuuck!” I instantly yelled, the pressure both overwhelming and perfect.

The boys then started to move, taking their time at first. They groaned above and beneath me, filthy praise pouring from their mouths, something about how they could almost feel each other through the thin wall separating my cunt and my ass, and about how tight and wet and ruined I felt around them.

Then, to push me further, they started alternating. Leo would pull out as Jerome thrust in. I was being rocked between them like a toy, my body bouncing with every shift, and I simply let them have their fun.

“Lily! You’re doing so well!” Rose called out with excitement from nearby, clapping and beaming with pride.

“Yeah, and she’s loving it too. Watch this become her favorite part of the weekend,” Celia added. I could hear her moaning softly as she watched.

The men kept thrusting into me in rhythm, a complete sensory overload, and I couldn’t hold back anymore. “Ooh! I’m coming!” I cried, my voice cracking easily. Another profoundly deep orgasm rippled through me, shaking every muscle, every inch of skin, and lighting up every nerve from head to toe. I couldn’t stop the way my body spasmed, and at one point, I clenched down so hard on both men that they both yelled at the same time. That was enough to send them over the edge.

“Argh, I just can’t hold it! Here, take it, Lily!” Jerome gasped, and he exploded inside me, flooding my pussy with his release.

“Fuck, I’m coming again too!” Leo shouted from above me. Just as Jerome’s spurts slowed, Leo emptied himself in my ass, his second load in just minutes.

When they finally slid free, I was left deliciously stretched and gaping. Then the others around us started to cheer.

“Woo, go Lily!” Tessie laughed.

“Yeah, way to go!” Cam called out, clearly impressed.

I managed a smile, but I was an absolute mess. My pussy and ass were overflowing with their cum, and it was starting to go everywhere.

Then Rose and Celia were suddenly beside me, kneeling in the grass, and looking at each other with dirty grins.

“Well, we can’t let all that go to waste, can we?” Celia said.

“We have to clean her up,” Rose added. “Lily, do you mind?”

“Fuck no!” I replied, giggling.

In an instant, Rose was between my legs, her face buried in my pussy as her tongue lapped up every drop of Jerome’s cum. At the same time, Celia moved to my backside, her tongue flicking out to clean up Leo’s load. I screamed again, a sound of helpless bliss, barely able to move as the two of them feasted on me.

I was wrecked, glowing, and completely lost in the pleasure, and it felt fucking awesome.


CHAPTER 12

Rose and Celia didn’t stop until I was spotless. They lapped me completely clean, tasting both Leo’s and Jerome’s seed from my cunt and my ass and making me giggle uncontrollably from the overstimulation.

“Delicious,” Rose finally murmured, kissing me on the mouth. “You’re a star, Lily.”

Alex finally stepped forward. “Alright, you beautiful animals, that concludes our final guided session. Now, the rest of the day is yours, free for you to enjoy the grounds and each other too. But make sure you save just a little bit of energy. Because tonight, we’ll have one final celebration. Your last chance to put every single thing you’ve learned into practice. So please be ready by sundown, if you wish to participate.”

With the final orgy to look forward to, the rest of the day went just about as wild as you’d expect. The entire homestead became a play space, and we kept fucking each other, practicing, teasing, and getting ourselves ready for the night.

At one point, I walked into the kitchen for a glass of water and found Sarah bent over the counter, her ass bright red as Cam spanked and fucked her from behind, while Alex stood in front of her, guiding his cock into her mouth. I just waved and got my water.

Lunch, too, wasn’t without chaos. I was trying to eat a salad when Jerome suddenly knelt between my legs. I parted my thighs without hesitation, helping expose my pussy to him, and he started eating me out right there at the table. I kept eating, moaning around a mouthful of lettuce as his tongue worked my clit, loving every second of it.

Later, I was lying upside down on one of the lounge sofas while Tessie was eating me out, and Leo came over out of nowhere, unzipped his shorts, and just dangled his meat right in front of me. I gave the head a quick kiss to invite him in, then he eased his cock into my mouth. I sucked him idly, my eyes closed, enjoying the taste.

A minute later, I felt a hand on my head. It was Cam. “My turn,” he said. They swapped, and I happily took him, fucking my throat while I was still upside down.

“Swallow it,” Cam ordered, and happily, I did, gulping down his thick load through the moans Tessie was easing out of me from down below. The second he pulled out, Leo was right there, his cock slapping against my chin. He came just as hard, and I swallowed his seed too. My throat was raw, but I loved feeling so full of their cream. I was so blissfully horny, and I made sure to savor every drop and every moment as much as I could.

Eventually, the sun dipped lower over the horizon. I’d just had a quick shower to wash the sweat and cum off me before the big night. I was walking back from my room, drying my hair with a towel and wearing nothing as usual, when I rounded the corner by the pool. It was the very same spot where this whole insane journey had started. That was when I bumped into Leo.

“Oh, hey, Lily,” Leo said with a gentle voice. He was also fresh from a shower, his hair still damp, and his thick cock swinging lazily in the warm summer air between his legs. “I was just looking for you.”

My pulse quickened. “Hey, Leo. Sure, everything okay?”

He nodded, rubbing his hand along his chin as if trying to find the right words. “Yeah, more than okay, in fact. Lily, I keep thinking back to the orchard this morning. Fucking your ass like that, honestly one of the hottest things I’ve ever done. You and your body are just so amazing.”

I blushed. “You were pretty amazing too. I’ve, uh, never experienced anything like that.”

“I appreciate that. But actually, there’s something else I wanted to talk about,” he continued, taking a step closer. “When I saw how Jerome was fucking you underneath, and the way his eyes rolled back in pleasure, I got really jealous. Your ass is really nice, don’t get me wrong, but I couldn’t stop thinking about your pussy, too. I think I want to be inside you again.”

I inhaled roughly, my body already responding to his words. Leo kept staring at me. His gaze was so intense that it made my knees feel weak. “Tonight is going to be crazy, but before it all starts, and before you’re with someone else, I was wondering if maybe... it could be just us for a bit? I really want to get inside your cunt and make love to you.”

My heart fucking melted. Leo looked at me like I was something precious, and it made my brain stop working for a second. “Leo… that’s… really hot,” I managed to whisper back. “I think I’d really love that.”

Satisfied with my response, Leo then scooped me right up into his arms. I shrieked and laughed, wrapping my legs around his waist. He carried me all the way back to my room, making out with me as he went. Inside, Leo set me down gently on the bed. He stood there for a moment, just looking at me, taking all of me in.

“You are so fucking beautiful,” he commented, before going in for another kiss. He started at my face, kissing just next to my eyes, then the tip of my nose, then both cheeks. Finally, his mouth found mine, giving me a slow and searing kiss that was pure passion. It was nothing like the wild and messy kisses of the past few days. What Leo did with my lips and tongue felt more like worship than anything else. I moaned easily.

He moved next to my neck, gently biting and leaving soft, possessive hickeys behind, then made his way down to my bare breasts.

“I love your skin,” he murmured, kissing the swell of each one, then swirling his tongue around my areolas before sucking each nipple into his mouth. Then he continued down my stomach, my thighs, even over the top of my foot. The way he loved me made me tremble from head to toe. When he eventually made his way back to my pussy, he paused, just looking at it for a second. “Mm, so perfect,” he breathed. He spread my lips with his thumbs and inhaled deeply. Then his tongue touched my clit.

“Oh fuck!” I jolted on instinct.

He did it again, and my thighs tensed tightly around him. He gave my clit a quick kiss, then slowly continued, sucking it into his mouth and teasing it with his tongue. I tangled my hands in his hair from the sheer pleasure of it, and my pussy juice started flowing. Leo kept going, licking and sucking, his tongue painting over every fold, swirling around my clit, and dipping into my hole to taste me. He seemed to know exactly what I needed.

“Oh, Leo, yes!” I gasped as he held me in place, his strong arms locked around my thighs while he buried his face between my legs. “Shit, I’m going to come,” I cried out, my legs wrapping around him as the orgasm rushed through me. Leo licked me through it, pressing his tongue flat against my slit and sucking me gently until the very last aftershock faded.

Eventually, he kissed his way back up my body, and I giggled into his mouth. Then Leo climbed onto the bed, settling his cock between my thighs, and got ready to fuck me.

He looked into my eyes. “I’ve said this before, and I’ll say it again. You truly are beautiful, Lily. Your body’s such a work of art.”

I was too dazed to reply, and Leo took the opportunity to push in. I gasped the second I felt his cock pierce me. “Ooh yes!”

Finally. This was what I had been missing. A sense of connection and care. Leo rocked his hips against my cunt, never breaking eye contact, both of us sharing an intimate look as we moved together. He kissed me deeply, and our tongues danced while his hands gently cradled my face.

“Leo, this feels fucking amazing. I’ve never been fucked like this before.”

“That’s because no one else ever saw you the way I do,” Leo growled.

I moaned hard, and the emotion suddenly became too much to hold in.

“I’m close again, fuck. Are you?” I gasped, barely able to speak.

“I am. Let’s come together, Lily,” he panted back.

Then, as if on cue, we both tipped over the edge. Leo’s face twisted with pleasure as his seed started spilling inside me. Thick, generous ropes of cum splattered deep against my inner walls, completely soaking me. At the same time, I wailed through my own orgasm, screaming his name and clenching tightly around his cock, milking every last drop from him. It was a soul-shattering release, one that was as emotional as it was physical, and Leo kissed me through it.

When we finally caught our breath, he pulled me close and kissed my forehead softly, like he never wanted the moment to end.

“That was fucking amazing,” I told him.

“Yeah, absolutely perfect,” he whispered back against my lips.

We curled up on the bed, his arms tight around me and his face resting against my hair. I felt safe with him, cherished and utterly loved. Our eyes grew heavy, and we both slowly started drifting off.

“Get some rest,” he finally muttered. “We’ve got a big night ahead of us.”


CHAPTER 13

That nap with Leo was beautifully refreshing, but it didn’t last. The thump of music from the main lodge eventually pulled me from sleep. We woke up tangled together and shared one last kiss before we slipped out of bed and headed out. As usual, we didn’t bother with clothes.

When we walked back into the main lounge, it was unrecognizable. The sofas and beanbag chairs were gone, replaced with a sprawling nest of floor cushions and soft blankets. String lights and dozens of candles cast a flickering glow, making everyone’s naked skin look deliciously warm and inviting. Around the sides were small tables with refreshments, and in the corner, a speaker was booming. It was a perfect backdrop for everything to come.

Everyone was already there, lounging and touching. Rose and Celia were entwined together on one of the cushions, kissing lazily and stroking each other’s thighs, while Sarah and Cam cuddled close, whispering and brushing fingers along each other’s skin. Tessie, Jerome, and Alex, meanwhile, were stretched out along a wide blanket, sharing kisses and shameless touches as they relaxed together.

After a few minutes, Alex stood, picking up a glass and tapping it gently. The music softened, and all eyes turned to him.

“Welcome, all of you,” he began. He stood in the center of the room, completely naked, his cock gloriously thickening as he surveyed us. “I’d like to start things off with a simple truth. Every single one of you came here two days ago carrying something heavy, and for the most part, you believed there was something wrong with you.” His eyes met mine, and I felt my pussy flutter. “But that couldn’t be further from the truth. You were all restrained by rules you didn’t make, and by the lie of monogamy that told you your desires were wrong.”

Everyone hummed in agreement.

Alex continued, “What you’ve all done this weekend has set you free, and tonight, we celebrate.”

He gestured finally to the refreshments. “There are no rules, except the most important one, which is that of consent. This only works because we trust each other. If you need a break, say so, and if you want to stop, say so too. This is a space for your pleasure, and to finally let yourself be truly and shamelessly worshipped.” He raised his glass one last time. “Are we all ready to celebrate?”

A loud “Fuck yes!” erupted from the group. We all cheered.

“Alright, then let’s begin!” he finally added.

The music dialed up again, and the room dissolved. It didn’t take a second. I was standing there, my skin prickling with arousal, when I felt a presence on either side of me. I turned to see Jerome and Cam, and their already rock-hard cocks.

“We were just talking, Lily,” Jerome started. “We have a little proposal.”

Cam then jumped in, licking his lips. “I got a little jealous earlier, seeing you with Jerome and Leo, and I couldn’t help but wonder what you might feel like. What do you think about fucking me first? Jerome will take you at the same time, too.”

My pussy jolted, gushing at the thought. I didn’t know why everyone was so obsessed with the idea of sharing me, or why they all seemed so eager for a turn, but I couldn’t lie, I loved the attention. “Fuck, I’d love that. Let’s do it,” I said quickly.

The boys then took my hand and led me to a thick pile of cushions, guiding me onto my hands and knees. They positioned themselves so Cam was underneath me, and Jerome was crouched behind. The position was already intimately familiar. I heard the pop of a lube bottle, and then Jerome’s slippery, warm hands were on my ass, rubbing generously and preparing me.

“Ready?” he whispered.

“Yes,” I gasped.

Cam was at my front. “Open up for me, Lily.”

I felt the broad heads of their cocks pressing against my two holes at the exact same time, and then, they thrust in together.

“Fuck!” I cried into the cushions, my whole body locking up. It was such an incredible feeling, and I couldn’t believe I was getting stuffed like this twice in one day.

Jerome’s massive cock stretched my ass, and Cam pulsed deep inside my cunt. They quickly settled into a perfectly timed sequence, penetrating me from both ends like I was made for it.

“Damn, you’re so tight,” Cam groaned, slamming up into me.

“Taking us both like a champ,” Jerome growled, his hand sliding around to grab my tits, giving them an appreciative squeeze.

My climax built fast. The pressure in both holes swirled together until it was too much to hold back. I started shaking, moaning loudly, my cunt and ass convulsing hard around both cocks as I came, squeezing them without mercy.

“Yes! Take it!” Cam yelled, still fucking me through the rush of my orgasm.

Just as my shudders started to fade, Cam pulled out, letting Jerome take full control of my body while he shifted positions. I whimpered as my dripping cunt was left suddenly empty, but then Cam was at my head, grabbing a fistful of my hair and tilting my face up.

“Don’t worry, I’m not done yet,” he rasped. “Open up.”

Gleefully, I parted my lips, and he pushed his girthy, pussy-slick cock into my mouth. I gagged, but I took it, letting my throat stretch to take him in as Jerome kept pounding me from behind. The contrast was perfect; my ass being fucked hard while Cam’s salty cock slid against my tongue.

“Argh, Lily, it’s such a fucking challenge trying not to come,” Cam panted as his hips started to tremble. “Especially when I get to watch Jerome work your ass like that.”

Then, with a deep groan, he thrust his cock as far down my throat as it would go and started spilling his load. I gagged and choked, but managed to keep my lips sealed tight, swallowing every drop as Jerome groaned behind me and drove even harder, clearly getting close himself.

I pulled off Cam’s softening cock, panting, my chin and chest dripping. As I caught my breath, I glanced around. The orgy was in full swing. Rose, Celia, and Tessie were tangled together in a wet and writhing pile. Rose was buried deep between Tessie’s legs, while Celia fingered Rose from behind, moaning into the air, her own pleasure obvious in every sound.

Across the room, Leo had Sarah bent over on the floor, slamming into her pussy. Her ass was flushed in this lovely shade of red from all the slaps she was begging for. Alex, the whole time, was just watching. His enormous cock was in his hand, and the look on his face was one of pure joy.

Jerome, still buried to the hilt in my ass, noticed him. “Alex!” he called out. “Don’t just watch, man, come and get in her cunt! It’s empty!”

Alex obliged easily. He crossed the room and was under me in moments, with help from the other two to get into position. He lined himself up, gripping my hips, ready to claim what was left of me.

“You’re insatiable, Lily, aren’t you?” Alex asked me.

I nodded, and then he pressed his head into my dripping cunt, parting my lips and pushing in deep. I whimpered instantly, overwhelmed by the size of him. Meanwhile, Cam’s cock, which had been hanging in front of my face the whole time like a heavy reward, started throbbing back to life as he watched the other two men wreck me.

“Lily, think you could swallow me again?” he asked politely. “Watching them destroy you is getting me so fucking horny again. I want to feel your throat around me.”

“Yes, just do it!” I replied, and then he guided his cock right back into my mouth. If I thought I was full before, this was something else entirely. Three massive cocks were servicing me. One in my pussy, one in my ass, and one shoved down my throat. I felt like I was finally getting the pleasure I deserved, and it was perfect.

“Yes! Look at that!” Cam groaned, gripping both sides of my head and pulling little choked sounds out of me with every thrust. “Such a good girl, taking three cocks at once!”

Alex and Jerome kept fucking me in tandem, their bodies slamming into mine from below and behind. My world dissolved into the sloppy sounds of their bodies hitting mine, and the helpless cries falling from my lips between mouthfuls of cock.

“Fuck, I’m gonna empty my balls!” Jerome then grumbled, and with a final thrust, I felt his release flood through me. The heat bloomed in my ass, spreading right up into my intestines. He let out a heavy exhale, and slowly slid out.

With the other two cocks still inside me, Alex was next. He howled, shoved himself all the way in, and spilled his seed into my hole, filling me to the brim. Finally, Cam came in my mouth, and I let it all slide down my throat in a series of quick gulps. Soon after, Cam pulled out and gave me a sloppy kiss before heading over to one of the refreshment tables to take a break. Alex pulled out from underneath me too. But Jerome wasn’t finished.

“I can’t get enough of this ass,” he grunted, still hard, still inside me. He began rocking back into motion just as I noticed Celia crawling up beside me, her eyes locked on mine.

“You’re sharing everything else, Lily,” she said in a sweet tone. “But now I think it’s time for you to get yourself a taste of my ass too. Happy with that?”

“Yes!” I yelped.

Celia quickly dropped down on all fours and pressed her juicy ass up to my mouth. “Eat me,” she commanded.

I opened my mouth and latched onto her. As my tongue found her warm hole, Alex came around to kneel in front of her, grabbed her cheeks with both hands, and shoved his cock right into her mouth.

“Ooh, yes!” she squealed around him. “Fuck my face!”

“Argh, yes, suck my cock, keep going,” Alex sounded back.

Just like that, the four of us started fucking again. Jerome was in my ass, I was eating out Celia’s ass, and Celia was slobbering all over Alex’s cock. When Alex eventually came, he shot such a powerful jet of cum into Celia’s mouth that I could feel the vibrations ripple across her body and back out through her asshole. Jerome followed soon after, refilling my ass with his seed, and finally Celia and I cried out into our own orgasms, completely spent.

As I came down, my eyes drifted to the lesbian pile beside us. Tessie was on her back, her legs in the air, while Rose ate her out. I had been with all the men, but I hadn’t had Tessie yet, and that thought alone made me desperate again.

I crawled over, driven by a fresh hunger. “My turn, Rose,” I growled.

Rose looked up and smirked at me. “All yours, baby.”

She slid aside, and I took her place, diving between Tessie’s thighs. “Oh, fuck, Lily!” Tessie screamed as my mouth found her. I devoured her, my tongue lapping up her sweet, tangy juices, and my lips sucking right onto her clit. She tasted incredible, and I worked her with the pure intention of making her sob again.

As I ate her, I felt someone crawl up behind me. “You look like you need this,” a soft voice whispered. It was Sarah. My pussy, still leaking the men’s cum, throbbed instantly. I begged without words, and she knelt down and buried her face in my cunt from behind. I shrieked. “Fuck yes, Sarah!”

Tessie came in a hard, streaming flood, her body twitching forcefully as her juices spilled into my mouth. I drank her down easily, and the taste of her, mixed with the relentless work of Sarah’s tongue on my clit, set me off too. I came violently, screaming right into Tessie’s pussy.

The second my orgasm faded, I felt Jerome’s hand grip my hip.

“Don’t forget about me,” he growled.

He tugged me back, and I immediately crawled off Sarah and onto my hands, guiding Jerome beneath me and pulling his cock back into my ass.

I was riding him for less than a minute before Leo’s hand slapped my ass. “Not so fast,” he growled. “I need to get a taste of you too.” I spun around for him instantly, and he slid into my cunt from behind.

It became a chaotic mess after that. We were all “cock-hopping,” as Rose called it. The men switched holes, the girls switched cocks, and we all laughed through it. I had Jerome’s cock in my mouth while Alex fucked my pussy. I ate Celia out while Leo took me from behind. I was passed around, shared, and thoroughly worshipped.

I was on my knees at one point, when Cam, Leo, and Jerome surrounded me. They were all hard again.

“You’re so perfect, Lily, aren’t you,” Cam murmured, bringing his hand around to stroke my hair.

“She’s been so good, taking all of us,” Leo agreed in admiration.

Jerome smirked. “She looks like she needs a reward. How about a little painting, Lily?”

My skin prickled in excitement again. I knew exactly what they meant.

“Yes, please,” I whimpered. “I want all of it. Just give it to me.”

The men then started stroking themselves, their cocks aimed right at me like a beautiful firing squad. In between, I took each cock into my mouth, sucking and choking on one until the next slapped against my cheek, begging for attention. Once I had them all worked up, I tilted my head back and let my mouth fall open.

“Now!” Cam shouted.

They came one after another. Cam’s creamy load was the first to shoot across my cheek and into my mouth. I swallowed the drops that made it onto my tongue, and moaned as the heat hit my skin. Then Leo’s release hit my chest in a sticky spray, painting my breasts in streaks. Finally, Jerome groaned loudly as he let go, hosing me down with thick spurts across my chin, neck, and even into my hair. Once they finished emptying their balls, I licked at the last drops on my lips, and giggled.

Finally, utterly spent and with a burning throat, I stumbled over to the refreshment table and grabbed a cup of water. My legs were trembling, and even that short distance felt like a small journey. I took a long drink and looked around.

The room had become a complete mess. Wet bodies were tangled with other wet bodies, and loud, desperate moans bounced off all four walls. I smiled, just watching, when a voice called out from the pile. It was Leo. He was on his back, that same loving grin spread across his face.

“Hey!” he called. “I hope my favorite pussy isn’t taking a break already.”

I laughed, finished my water, then slammed the cup back on the table. “Fuck no.”

“That’s my girl. Get over here,” he said, patting the space beside him.

I walked over to him as excitement bubbled through me. He pulled me down, dragged me over his body, and spread my legs wide. Then he guided my thoroughly used cunt straight to his mouth.

“Now, just relax for me while I take care of you,” he muttered, before his lips sealed themselves over my clit.

Just like that, my world exploded all over again, and all I could do was hold onto the feeling as long as it lasted.


EPILOGUE

I don’t know when the orgy ended, but at some point, it did. I, along with everyone else, woke up the next morning to the soft light of dawn creeping in through the windows. We were still in the lounge, still very much naked and sticky with cum and spit.

My cheek was pressed against Cam’s bare ass, one of my legs was slung over Leo’s chest, and Sarah’s hair was tickling my nose. We were all there, a single pile of bodies, like an exhausted work of art.

Those few days had completely rewritten me. I had arrived as a version of myself who was numb and disconnected, and I left as someone else entirely. A slutty, polyamorous, and gloriously happy woman who finally knew who she was.

Leaving, too, felt like a ceremony. I couldn’t just get up and go. After a quick, tongue-filled breakfast, I found the men.

“I’m going to miss these,” I whispered to Jerome, Leo, and Cam, who were sitting by the pool, taking one last dip before they headed off too. I knelt in front of them and took them one by one, sucking their morning cocks in a sloppy farewell. I swallowed each of their loads like a thank you. A little taste of them to take with me.

Then I found the girls. I cornered Tessie and Sarah in the kitchen, pushed them gently against the counter, and buried my face between their legs, one after the other. I gave them both a goodbye lick that left them shaking.

My final stop was for Alex, Rose, and Celia. They found me packing my bag.

“You know,” Alex said, looking at me with that killer grin, “we give a special farewell to our star pupils.”

I spent my last hour being worshipped by the three of them. My own thank you was a screaming orgasm as Rose’s fingers worked my cunt, Celia’s mouth worked my clit, and Alex’s tongue worked my ass.

“You’ve done beautifully, Lily,” Rose whispered against my skin as she gave me one last kiss. “You’re always welcome here.”

“Oh, I know,” I panted back. “I’ve already booked my spot for next year as a little treat to myself.”

Later that month, I was back home, and my old life was already gone. I’d deleted my old dating profiles and created a new one. The first two words in my bio were polyamorous and bisexual. My life was unrecognizable, and I fucking loved it. My calendar was full: dates with men, with women, and with groups. I learned to love the feeling of a new cock in my mouth, and the taste of a new pussy on my tongue. I went back to the homestead often, sometimes for a whole week, learning new techniques, meeting new people, and sometimes just letting the guys use my pussy as a training model. But my journey was only just beginning.

I thought of Mark once, with a quick flash of pity. It was clear now that there had never been anything wrong with me. I was just bored, and the weekend away with Celia, Rose, Alex, and everyone else gave me the permission I had always needed. Permission to be myself, and to unleash the woman I’d always been. The old, reserved woman was gone, and in her place was someone gloriously enthusiastic and shameless.

And as I licked my lips, thinking about the threesome I had scheduled for Friday, I smiled. I had finally become the woman I should have been all along.
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