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On a stunning tropical vacation, Deana and Tom can’t wait to reconnect. Even though their friends Eddie and Sophie are along, there’s a gorgeous resort waiting, with lots of opportunity to enjoy some alone time.

At least that’s what they thought. When an expected incident puts both couples in the same room, they just have to make the best of it, right? At least for a night or two.

The first night, neither couple can keep quiet about their lust for each other, and the next day it means some new possibilities for exploration. And not only with one another.

There’s much more sexy fun to be had when two couples give into their mutual desires.

This steamy new tale from Vickie Vaughan contains menage sex, swapping partners and voyeurism/exhibitionism. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

“What do you think? Should we have a first drink to celebrate?”

Deana looked at the time on her smart watch and while it was only eleven o’clock, it was a great idea. The takeoff of the plane had made her nervous, but now that they were in the air and headed towards their sunny destination, she was finally calming down and able to think about enjoying herself.

Without waiting for an answer, her husband Tom pressed the button for the flight attendant. “You guys want anything? I’ll buy the first round!” He said to the couple across the aisle.

Her friend Sophie laughed. “You read my mind! We were just discussing the same thing.” The man sitting next to her had his face buried in a book already, as usual, but he quickly came to when the prospect of some booze registered in his brain.

“Hell yeah, buddy! I’ll take a rum and coke to get things started.” Eddie said. “I’ll get the next round.”

When the attendant approached, Tom bought each of them a shot and a mixer. Once the drinks arrived, they all clinked their plastic glasses, and the soothing liquid only burned a bit as it slid down Deana’s throat. Finally, the realization that they were off to a wonderful paradise was sinking in and she was getting excited.

“Cheers, babe.” Tom said as he took her hand. “To a week long celebration in paradise.”

It had been a couple of years since they had a chance to get away, and when Sophie and Eddie told them about a great deal on a resort to head away for a week, it had taken little convincing to join them. A fancy room and a gorgeous beach awaited them, with all the amenities they could want. The pictures and reviews made the all inclusive hotel look stunning.

But it didn’t matter what it looked like. Deana was planning on lounging by a pool or the ocean with nothing to do but watch the surf. And hopefully have some fun with her husband. It was amazing how just heading to an airport could completely change the vibe between people who had been married for so long. Like all inhibitions could be lifted and you could finally relax and enjoy each other.

She’d even ordered some sexy dresses and bathing suits Tom had never seen. Making sure that the fires would be stoked for them to have lots of sexy fun while they were there. The resort looked like the perfect place to have a romantic getaway, even if they were there with another couple.

Downing her drink quickly, she squeezed Tom’s hand. “I’m so happy we’re doing this.”

“Me too, babe.” His hand turned hers over and he started to stroke her forearm. It was a signal that he was horny. He’d also pinched her ass more than once in the airport, citing that her tight yoga pants for travel were driving him wild.

“Stop…” Deana said. “Not here.” Although she was thoroughly enjoying the attention and her nipples hardened just feeling him stroking her skin. If he did that to anywhere else on her body, she would have been squirming in her seat already.

Tom leaned in. “I’m going to fuck you so hard when we get to the hotel.” Deana shivered at the fact he was being so forward. And truthfully, they needed to rekindle their sex life after a bit of a dry spell. The fact he was saying such sexual things was more than welcome.

Actually, who was she kidding? Their bedroom had been dead for a couple of months. Both just couldn’t seem to make the time to get together, and they were so tired from work all the time, even if one of them initiated, it was turned down. Both were guilty of it.

She decided to give him a thrill. Reaching between them, she put her hand on his crotch, massaging slowly. The alcohol took almost immediately, and she could feel him get hard under his pants. But when she glanced across the aisle, Sophie was watching with a big grin on her face.

Mile High Club? She mouthed the words, and Deana had to laugh a bit. That wasn’t going to happen, but ripping off each other’s clothes once they got to the hotel was a wonderful idea. She gave Tom’s cock one more squeeze and then grabbed her headphones to watch a movie, hoping to kill the time in the air.

He gave her a disappointed, pouty look and then returned to his book. They both knew there would be lots of opportunity for fun later on. Deana had packed some items she knew Tom would love to see her in, hoping that it would spawn some incredibly sexual nights. Mostly with no clothing at all.

Eddie and Sophie had been friends of theirs ever since their kids played hockey together, and now that all the kids were older and out of the house, each couple seemed to be rediscovering life without children. Which usually meant more socializing. Eddie was a definite man’s man, big and burly and loved to do things like fix cars and play sports. He rode bikes with Tom once a week.

Sophie was a woman who’d blossomed after motherhood and was pleasantly referred to by her son’s friends as the “MILF” of their friend group. Deana was always shocked to hear younger guys talk about older women that way, but she could see the appeal. With more time to exercise and dedicate to herself, Sophie was absolutely rocking her forty-year-old body at any opportunity.

And the great thing was, there was no drama with either couple. Both were rock solid and weren’t prone to emotional baggage, which is why Deana agreed to travel with them. It was going to be a wonderful trip as two couples. She and Sophie had already discussed the idea that they wouldn’t hang out all the time together, so each couple could have their alone time.

It seemed like barely any time had passed when the pilot announced they were descending into the airport, although they had time for one more drink. Getting loaded into their transportation, it was a half hour drive to the resort, and all of them were chattering about the trip and how gorgeous the hotel was as the van drove into the property. The transition was seamless.

When they pulled off the highway onto the property, it was a quick check at security and then they drove through a literal paradise. Pictures didn’t do it justice. A massive main building, five restaurants, and a gigantic pool and beach awaited them. They had ensured that it was an adults only resort and saw lots of smiling faces as the staff greeted them and whisked their bags away.

Someone had handed them a fruity drink as soon as they got out of the van, and they all felt thrilled to be there. Walking up to the front desk, it was where they encountered their first hiccup of the trip. And it was a big one. Deana could instantly see the clerk was already nervous to tell them some bad news.

“We are so happy to have you here!” she began, but with a nervous expression. “So, I’m sorry to say I’m afraid we have a problem with your reservation. A pipe burst yesterday in one of the sections of the hotel we had slated to place you, and it damaged quite a few rooms. So separate rooms are going to be challenging, only for a day or two. Would you possibly be willing to share a room? I’d be happy to upgrade you to one of our suites as compensation.”

Deana’s heart dropped. No privacy? That meant no sex. Crap.

“Isn’t there any other building you can move us to?” Tom began. “We’ve had these reservations for a long time.” He was always the diplomat, but neither of them was that person who would scream at a hotel employee. “And ideally, we don’t want to share.”

She shook her head. “We are completely sold out, and I can’t apologize enough. But we have suites available to offer you, which is an upgrade to your complete package. It also means upgraded drinks and access to the limited restaurant, obviously for free.”

“Okay, let us just talk about this for a moment.” He turned to the group, and Deana could tell the woman was genuinely remorseful.

“We can move you into a proper room in one day, possibly two, depending on how long the cleanup takes.” The girl continued. “It’s an unforeseen thing, and we will definitely have you well taken care of. It would be a true VIP experience.”

It wasn’t exactly enticing to sleep in a room that had been flooded. But they could figure that out once the two couples could separate. “I guess we don’t have a choice.” Tom said. “You guys okay with it for a night or two?”

Sophie nodded, and so did Eddie. “We’ll just have a cozy good time.” The burly man remarked. “It’s a sleepover party.”

“Thank you so much.” The clerk said with relief in her eyes. Typing quickly on a keyboard, she handed over a signature card for the room and four room keys. “If you wait over there, I’ll have someone drive you to your suite and we will have a welcome reward coming quickly to you.”

“Are you sure you’re okay with this?” Deana asked Tom. “It’s going to kind of dampen the mood for the first bit.”

“I know, babe. But let’s just make the best of it. Maybe we can have quiet sex, or have a quickie when they’re down by the pool.” Tom laughed. “Just like when the kids were little.” His hand gave hers another squeeze.

Maybe he was right. It also took her back to the early days when they would share hotel rooms with six people to save money, and usually there was so much drinking sex was off the table, anyway.

As they drove through the resort with their bags on an extended gold cart, they pulled up to a large building that was more elaborate than the one they had originally booked. The staff member loaded their bags up and led them to a double door that looked like it extended across most of the length of the floor.

Deana had no idea what to expect, but when she opened the door of their now shared room, it took her breath away. The size was immense and walking in she saw it was big enough for two king beds to be across the wide space with separation between that could house their living room at home. Both beds faced out the windows, and the view took her breath away.

A glass balcony door led to a big balcony with a view of a private pool only for the guests of the suites and the beach as well. Trees were scattered across the horizon, but they were high enough to see over them to the ocean. Deana and Sophie both gasped at the view and the fact they had a private pool with its own bar service. The staff member told them they also had access to unlimited room service and the golf carts would pick them up at any time to take them around the resort, so they didn’t have to walk.

Even the bathroom was massive and contained a jacuzzi tub along with a lovely glass-enclosed shower more than big enough for two people to fit in. The big sinks had a double wide area and four fluffy bathrobes hung on the wall.  

The room was easily big enough for four. Except that both couples wanted to blow off some pent-up sexual tension, and now that was going to be impossible. Tom tossed their suitcase onto one of the gigantic beds. “We got this one.”

“At least it’s a really nice room.” Sophie said, looking through the information package. A knock came at the door, startling all of them. When Eddie opened it, a staff member stood there. “Hola. This is a gift from the front desk.” A large bottle of champagne was in his hand.

“Gracias, amigo.” Eddie said with a grin, accepting the gift. He held up the bottle after shutting the door. “I guess this is our welcome gift. Shall we crack this and get the vacation started properly?”

“Absolutely,” Tom said. “Popping bottles already!” All of them laughed as Eddie undid the cork and cheered as it fired across the massive room. They all took a couple of swigs straight from the bottle, passing it around. There were flutes on the side that they could use, but it seemed appropriate to just enjoy the moment without being formal.

“Okay, so we have a bit of time to kill before dinner. What should we do?” The foursome looked at each other, and there was an awkward tension in the air. It was clear both couples wanted some alone time, and that wasn’t going to be possible right away.

“I’m going to address the elephant in the room, and say I’m really disappointed I can’t throw my wife on that bed and go to town.” Eddie confessed. Tom laughed and asked for the bottle, taking another swig. Sophie blushed, but Deana nodded and smiled at her.

“Well, one night won’t kill us,” Tom said. “Maybe.” He pulled Deana in and kissed her gently, and she enjoyed the affectionate moment even though their friends were there. It was time to salvage the situation a bit.

“I say we get dressed and go explore. Then we can hit one of the restaurants. I want to see the beach.” Deana said. “The night is young.” Tom nodded with a smile, gathering her into his arms for another kiss. Being kissed in front of the other couple made Deana nervous, but Sophie and Eddie didn’t seem to mind at all.

“How do we handle changing? I mean, I like you guys and all, but the only person who sees my massive schlong is Sophie.” Eddie said with a grin.

“The ladies will head into the bathroom. No peeking, perv.” Sophie said directly to Tom. He held up his hands in a display of submission. “Give us some time to get dolled up and join you in a bit. And we’re taking this.” She grabbed the bottle of champagne.

Deana giggled and took out one of the slinkier dresses she’d brought from her suitcase. Everything was light because she knew it was going to be hot, but it was humid as well. That meant things like bras would be uncomfortable. Tom wasn’t going to mind, but showing off her big breasts in front of Eddie and Sophie was another thing entirely.

Oh well, it wasn’t like they weren’t going to see them in bikinis all week. Neither of the other pair was at all self-conscious about their bodies.

Watching Sophie take off her outfit, it was impossible not to be jealous of her killer bod. They did yoga classes together, but Sophie had a personal trainer and the weightlifting had paid off. Deana was much bustier and curvier than her friend, and even though Tom never complained or made any comments, she knew he checked Sophie out once in a while.

Eddie was no slouch either, of course. He was built like a brick wall and had ropy muscles on top of muscles. All power and strength instead of Tom’s sleek and athletic frame. Deana often wondered what it would be like to be with a man who could toss her around like a rag doll.

She quickly turned her back and stripped down, keeping her panties on and wrapping the garment around her legs to tug it up. Right away, the stretchy material wrapped her up like a hug and it shoved everything into the right places, just as advertised. Her curves were her biggest asset, and it always drove Tom wild.

It was dark blue with some silver accents that pointed directly at her cleavage, and the material was thin but supportive enough to wrap around her big tits and hips, giving just the hint of it being see through if she was in the right light. She could only wear a thong underneath, so there weren’t any panty lines visible.

“Oh my God, I love that dress, Di.” Sophie said. Of course, her perfectly perky bare breasts hung in the air and it was impossible to ignore her nipples were hard. “Tom’s going to go crazy with your tits looking like that. He loves big boobs.”

“That’s the idea.” Deana laughed. “I mean, not to show them off to Eddie, but Tom likes them too. Although I wish I had your perky ones. It would be nice not to have these cannons on my chest once in a while.” The dress cupped her curvy breasts and pushed them together well. The dress hung down and slid over her wide hips and was tight across her thick butt as well. It was brought intentionally to drive Tom crazy, and she hoped he would tear it off her at some point.

Just not that night. At least not with Sophie and Eddie in the room. The champagne was already taking hold, and Deana could feel her body relaxing. They were going to have a lot of fun.

Sophie tugged her dress up, and she looked slinky and sensual in the short black number, showing off her long legs. As the two women looked in the mirror side by side before doing their makeup, Sophie slid an arm inside Deana’s and hugged her. “First night. Let’s make it an interesting one.” She grabbed her makeup bag.

There was no way for Deana to know exactly how interesting it was going to be.


CHAPTER TWO

When they walked out of the bathroom fully done up and posed, both women received wolf whistles from their men. Both had changed into light slacks and button up shirts for dinner, and each had a beer in their hands already. Deana sidled up to Tom and grabbed his beer, giving herself a long swig and smiling at him as she let her tongue curl around the edge of the can.

She couldn’t help but notice Eddie looking at her mouth as her tongue licked the rim, at least until Sophie slid into his arms and the couple kissed. It was longer than just a peck, obviously a lot of tenderness combined with some sexual need percolating underneath.

“Damn babe, you look…wow.” Tom stared at her cleavage. “That’s a really hot dress.”

She spun around. “Why, thank you. And how about Sophie?”

“She looks hot too.” Eddie piped in. His hand slid down his wife’s back and cupped her ass as Sophie giggled.

It was something new to be so flirty and fun with another couple, but Deana didn’t mind at all. The frustration was going to come later when they were in their respective beds and wanted to fool around. Maybe they could take sex shifts or put something on the door. After a couple of drinks and hanging out with Sophie, she was definitely horny.

Tom’s hand squeezed her ass as well, and she tasted the beer on his breath, feeling that his hips were grinding into her, and he wasn’t being bashful about it. “I’d bend you over that bed right now for a quickie before dinner.” He whispered, giving her neck a slow kiss, and she shivered when she felt his tongue trail across her neck.

Once she broke away, she knew her nipples were hard little rocks under the thin material, and it was impossible to hide them. Eddie was doing a good job of pretending not to look, but she could see both members of the other couple were getting just as comfortable as they were.

“So, what restaurant should we head to first?” Sophie said. “There’s a few to choose from.”

“Well, since we’re in Mexico, I say the Mexican first night? I could go for something local.” Tom piped in. His hands hadn’t left Deana’s waist, and she was really enjoying the amount of physical touching. It was her love language, to be sure, and quite welcome.

“That totally works for me.” She said, kissing him again and noticing that his tongue slipped into her mouth again. The public displays were making her even hotter under the dress she wore. How the hell were they supposed to hold off on fucking each other once they returned to the room?

“Okay, I’ll call our transportation.” Eddie picked up the phone and a quick phone call later, a golf cart pulled up for them in a couple of minutes. It dropped them at the main pavilion, and they quickly found the Mexican restaurant, deciding to check out the rest of the resort they hadn’t had a chance to take in yet after dinner.

As suspected, the food was exquisite, and the margaritas were even better. By the time they stumbled out, Deana was feeling no pain, and all of them were ecstatic about their choice of resort for the trip. Even the service had been top notch.

“We totally have to go check out the beach!” Eddie exclaimed. “I’m pretty sure it’s this way.” He grabbed Sophie, and the two went ahead as Tom pulled Deana into a darker recess where the lights didn’t reach for a quick groping session.

It was a thrill to have his hands squeezing her ass while they made out, grinding themselves into each other and feeling like they were newlyweds once again. She stopped him short of stripping her top down so he could suck on one of her breasts. That was going too far when maybe there were other people close by. She was very interested in seeing how far they could go and was constantly thinking about what was going to happen when they finally got back to the room.

Catching up to Sophie and Eddie at the end of a long wooden path, the beach loomed ahead of them in darkness. They could easily hear water crashing on the shore. “God, this place is gorgeous.” Deana sighed.

“Forget these shoes.” Sophie laughed. “Let’s go get our feet sandy.” She whipped off her short heels and left them aside, and Deana did the same. They approached the end of the pathway as it led onto the beach, a wide swath of sand where they could see the ocean waves crashing not far away.

The view was stunning with the moon hovering in the open night air over the ocean, sending a glow across the water while it crashed on the shore. Deana could see the cabanas on the beach that were set up for enjoying the next day, and they seemed to be the only ones around as far as she could tell. Tom’s lips were on her neck, making her nipples harden and her pussy ache for what she was really craving.

“Babe, you look so fucking sexy.” His hands rubbed her hips, and he pulled her ass back into him. She could feel how hard he was under his pants. “I fucking want you sooo bad.”

Truthfully, she wanted him as well. There was just too much risk of being caught. But maybe, just maybe, she could at least take the edge off. “Come over here. Hey guys!” Sophie and Eddie turned. “We’re just going to check out the view over here!”

Both of them surely knew what was about to happen. Or at least took the hint they needed to be alone. Walking far away enough to not be clearly seen in the darkness, Deana finally pulled Tom into her body, feeling his cock pressing into her hip. Their lips met again, and she almost melted into him. Tongue against tongue, the kiss was deep and sensual. His hands found her breasts, teasing her nipples to hard little nubs.

“Fuck, Deana.” He growled into her ear. “I’ve never wanted you more. I want to slide that dress up, rip your panties off and fuck this sexy pussy until you scream. My cock is dying to be inside you.”

She slid her hand down his pants and inside his belt line. It went inside tightly, but she could still wrap her hand carefully around his hardness, and when she started to squeeze and stroke him, he moaned into her neck. “Ah…wow…yes…that feels so good. Touch me.”

“Enjoy it. If we can’t fuck tonight, then I’m going to make sure this big cock gets what it needs.” Deana sighed, hoping that it just looked like they were hugging. Meanwhile, his cock was pumping in her hand. His hands were massaging her breasts, and he slipped one under her dress to rub her drenched panties. Gripping him with just the right amount of force, she tugged him faster, knowing there was no way he could last long. The buildup had been so much over the night.

A finger slipped between her drenched pussy lips, and she almost lost her balance as a wave of desire swelled through her body. She craved being touched, being used, and wanted to let his cock inside her so badly. Rubbing her wet slit eagerly, she felt his shaft throbbing in her hand and only wanted to feel it explode so that her sexy man had some satisfaction.

“Please, baby. Let’s find somewhere. I need to fuck your pussy.” He begged, but Deana kept stroking him.

“Not tonight. But cum for me…let this big dick go and cover my hand with it. I can’t wait to feel it…” she sighed. His hand slipped out of her pussy, and she felt him clench at her hips, knowing he was close. So was she, and it told her how much she wanted to cum as well.

“Ah…ah…fuck…yes…mmmmph!” His mouth sealed over hers just as Deana felt his cock swell and suddenly his pants and her hand were coated with sticky cream, a massive load of cum pumping out of his cock. She kept tugging to make sure it was all out before removing her hand.

Tom was shaking in front of her, swaying with a detached look on his face. Deana’s hand was coated with cum, and all she could do was lift it to her lips, licking some of it off while smiling at her very satisfied husband. “That will have to tide you over.” She told him. It tasted just like she expected, delicious and salty and it was thick with how much he’d had pent up inside.

Once she was done tasting him his lips kissed her neck and her shoulders as he readjusted his pants.

“Uuggghh…okay, that was fun.” He grinned in response. Grabbing her hips, he managed to grind into her again. “But I really need more. They’ll understand if we kick them out for half an hour, right?”

“Half an hour? That just took about two minutes.” Deana laughed. Her body was flushed, and she would have loved to just throw caution to the wind and let him fuck her right there on the beach, but there was too much chance they might get caught. Especially because their friends were only fifty feet away.

Walking back towards the other pair, they were busy making out and Deana could see that Sophie was squeezing Eddie’s groin. It was a good look at what he was packing, and she had to admit, it was pretty impressive. There was no holding back from the two, and Eddie’s powerful hands were cupping Sophie’s bare ass, the two of them full of passion.

Idly, she wondered what it might be like to see another couple in the throes of sexual pleasure. Sophie stroking Eddie’s penis, seeing his hands on her tits. Hearing the pair sighing and moaning and giving into the need that they both had. Maybe even watching their bodies against each other and a cock driving into a bare pussy. It made her flush with heat.

As they approached, Tom cleared his throat and the two turned their heads, but still didn’t break apart. Sophie clearly didn’t have a problem with Tom and Deana seeing Eddie massaging her bare ass, and she was continuing to play with his groin. There were smiles on both their faces. “Enjoy yourselves?”

“Absolutely.” Tom grinned. “Although I’m really going to enjoy having separate rooms tomorrow.”

“Ready to head back?” Sophie said, tugging down her dress. Eddie still had his hand on her ass, and the two couples walked towards their suite slowly, taking in the gorgeous trees above them and the stars in the clear sky. There wasn’t anywhere close to the light pollution they had at home, so it was gorgeous above them.

The awkward part was when they arrived back at the room. Two couples, both desperately wanting to consummate their vacation relationships, and couldn’t. Deana changed into a long shirt because it was still hot in the room and she wanted to be able to breathe. Sophie had a nightgown that stretched long but was still satin, and she could see Eddie’s eyes devouring his wife.

Both couples eased into bed. “That was a great night, guys. We’ll have more fun tomorrow, right?” Tom said. His arm curled around Deana, and she settled back against him. With only boxer shorts on, even though he’d cum all over her hand, he was still semi hard.

“Absolutely. Pool drinks, maybe hit the beach.” Eddie replied. “Night everyone.”

“Night you guys.” Deana replied. As she closed her eyes, she could feel Tom’s hand around her waist, and it started to gently stroke her thigh under the covers.

It was hard to resist his probing hands, but she finally batted them away. At least he’d gotten some minor satisfaction earlier and Deana was okay with not having her needs met. For now.

Her eyes drifted closed, but it wasn’t long before they came back open again, thanks to hearing the couple in the other bed moving around. Apparently, they couldn’t resist each other like she was doing with Tom. The light in the room was just enough to let her eyes adjust and be able to see them.

She could see movements of the sheets, and then heard a sound that was impossible to ignore. It was a sexual groan, and when she looked over, she could see that there was movement, with Eddie under the covers of the opposite bed. It was just enough to let her know what was happening, and the other couple either didn’t know they were clearly visible, or they didn’t care.

Sophie’s head was thrown back with her eyes closed, and when Deana looked closer, she could clearly see that Eddie’s head was between her friends’ legs. The sheets came off Sophie a bit and a pair of gorgeous firm breasts were exposed into the dim light, being just highlighted enough to show off a pair of perky hard nipples. Until Sophie’s hands played with the two rigid nubs and Deana heard her friend moan again. She was teasing her nipples while Eddie was obviously going down on her.

She’d seen Sophie’s breasts before when they’d changed, and many times at the gym and the cottage, but this situation was completely different. Now with her back arched and her gorgeous big nipples hard, it was sexy as hell watching her play with herself. The movement under the covers was steady, and little gasps escaped Sophie’s throat, until she finally put a hand over her mouth.

What would that feel like? Eddie’s tongue rubbing up and down her wet slit, teasing every part of her lips. Would he use fingers inside, rubbing her inner walls? Suck on her clit? Suddenly she was hot between her legs and it was making her horny watching her friends fool around.

That was when Deana felt a hand slide down her mostly bare back. She was only wearing a long t-shirt and panties, and when Tom slid closer to her, she could feel that he was rock hard pressing against her. Grabbing his hand firmly, she stopped his exploration with a whisper. “Babe…we can’t.”

But she couldn’t deny that her panties were drenched watching what was going on in the bed next to them. Was there really any need to hold back? After all, Sophie and Eddie had obviously decided they didn’t care about having an audience.

Sophie grabbed Eddie’s head and the massive man threw the sheets back, his bare torso and hips exposed. He had a massive muscular ass and kissed his way up his wife’s body, giving attention to her stomach, each nipple of her breasts, and then finally their lips met as Deana watched their hips come together.

One simple movement and she could tell from their mutual groan that Eddie’s cock had entered Sophie’s eager pussy. Their bodies ground together as they made out and didn’t seem to even care there was another couple watching them, only a little distance away. Eddie’s ass flexed with every thrust and Sophie’s tongue hungrily licked his face.

Tom’s hand snuck around and his lips on her neck felt like fire trailing down to her dripping tunnel as he cupped her large breast and played with her rock hard nub. She parted her legs a bit, letting his groin slip closer. There were only two thin pieces of fabric preventing them from doing exactly what their friends had already started.

Facing her friend, both of their bodies were rocking in a steady rhythm, and as much as she didn’t want to make eye contact, it was impossible not to once Sophie turned her head towards the other bed, giving off another sexual sigh. She had a big, dreamy smile on her face, and after a few more moments she slid her head back and met her husband’s mouth with a tongue filled kiss, just as Tom’s hand found Deana’s throbbing clit.

“Oh, fuck…” she softly gasped. The two rubbed together under the covers, and she could feel Tom’s cock against her ass. It was so tantalizingly close to her pussy, and their friends were most definitely fucking only a few feet away. His fingers kept rubbing her gently, and it was completely obliterating any resolve she might have had.

Saying nothing, she reached back and tugged down Tom’s pants, letting his erection pop out against her panties. Opening her legs just slightly, his hand grabbed her ass cheek to lift and expose her dripping wetness and he easily slid into her once he rubbed his cock up and down to make it nice and slick.

A little squeal escaped her throat, unable to be prevented. Deana hadn’t felt him so big and hard in a long time, and certainly she’d never been as wet. Enough to allow him to push deep into her pussy with one steady thrust.

She kept watching as Eddie fully mounted Sophie, sucking her sexy breasts, and then Deana gave out a little gasp as well. Just quiet enough to not wake anyone, but once her friend turned her head and saw the fact the other pair was moving under the covers as well, she turned to her husband and kissed him hard. Their hips moving together told Deana that he was fully engorged into Sophie’s wetness and was pumping his cock into her hard.

Now there was no hiding what was going on, and Deana allowed herself to be consumed by the moment. Watching her friends fuck only feet away had her slit gushing, and Tom’s cock was filling her perfectly. He was eagerly plumbing her depths and kissing the back of her neck while he squeezed her ass cheeks.

When a finger crept into her tight asshole and Tom pushed in harder, Deana let out a clear, high-pitched moan that was impossible to contain. The other couple froze and looked over at the other bed, but then after a pause, Eddie began pumping into Sophie again, now moving faster and deeper.

Now both beds were rocking, and little moans and sighs came from each one. Tom kept his finger playing with her ass until Deana couldn’t hold back anymore. She needed to cum and crept her own hand between her legs to tease her clit. Between Tom’s dick in her pussy, his finger in her ass and her hand on her nub, her orgasm rocketed through her body, making her arch her back into her husband and let another tiny cry escape from her throat.

Sophie and Eddie were still eagerly fucking, and their lips met in a sensual kiss until Eddie finally raised himself up and groaned loudly. It was obvious to Deana he was pumping a load of cum into his wife, thrusting his hips so that his hot seed got fully into her and both of them were totally satisfied.

Tom wasn’t far behind, and he wrapped his arm around Deana’s body, burying himself inside her until his cock squirted a hot load deep into her eager cunt. He tried to keep his little cry of orgasm silent, but it was impossible. The room that had just been filled with sexual sounds quieted down, neither couple wanting to give any voice to the fact they had just fucked in front of each other.

Kissing Deana’s neck more, Tom growled into her ear. “Fuck, baby. That was amazing.” His cock slipped out of her pussy, and she shivered with satisfaction. It had been crazy hot to be hiding their sex, at least sort of, while at the same time enjoying watching their friends fuck as well.

Now the room was silent. Deana saw Eddie dismount from his wife, and Sophie looked around and stretched her long limbs, her gorgeous tits still rock hard. She slid out of bed and padded naked to the bathroom, her sexy legs and breasts swaying. Not embarrassed at all to be exposing herself in front of them.

Tom removed his arm from her waist and lay down on his back, sighing in complete satisfaction. Deana knew he would be out cold in a moment. Sophie came out of the bathroom and Deana slid out of their bed as well. She wasn’t naked, but she still saw that Eddie and Sophie were both watching her intently with smiles on their faces. There was no need to exchange words about it, at least not yet. And it was kind of nice to just let her two friends see her naked.

Finally making it to the bathroom and looking at herself in the mirror, it was hard to believe they had all lost control like that. Blame it on the booze, she supposed. Her body enjoyed the spontaneous sexual fun, even if her friends were doing the same thing.

Where could that lead? Maybe there was something to staying in the same room. They would all just have to be open about what happened tomorrow morning.


CHAPTER THREE

Stirring in the bed, the first thing Deana felt was a wonderful relaxation from the warmth in the room and Tom’s arm wrapped around her. The door to the hotel room was opening. A quick survey told her that Eddie had already gotten out of their bed, and it was probably him returning to the room. He’d mentioned he was an early riser and would get them coffees the night before.

He padded into the room with a big smile and a tray with four coffees and a bag of pastries on it. As soon as he saw that Deana’s eyes were open, he grinned. “Morning, sunshine! I already got us coffees and reserved some chairs by the pool!”

“Jesus, babe.” A groan came from the other bed. “Take it down a notch already.” Sophie didn’t share her husband’s early rising tendencies. Plus, they had all had enough margaritas the night before to feel it that morning.  

Sitting up, Deana was quickly self conscious about what had happened in the middle of the night. She felt a need to clutch her sheets to her chest as Eddie handed her a steaming cup of coffee, made exactly the way she liked it. Tom sat up beside her.

Sophie padded towards the bathroom, still wearing the somewhat sexy nightgown she wore the night before. There was no evidence at all that both couples had fucked in the same room. And definitely, nobody was acting any differently than they would have been at any other venue.

Deana couldn’t help but take a long glance at Sophie’s breasts, clearly displayed under the thin material of her garment. Her nipples were already peaked a bit. Flashing back, she felt a rush between her legs when she thought about how they’d looked with her friends’ back arched while Eddie was devouring her pussy under the covers.

What would it feel like to touch another woman’s breasts? Or kiss her?

Taking a sip of the coffee, Tom’s hand crept to her thigh and squeezed it. He leaned over. “Hungry?”

“Definitely.” She nodded. “Just have to get dressed.”

“I already reserved us one of those cabana things.” Eddie said. “Gotta get out there early, apparently.” It was a definite bonus to have an early riser as part of their group.

Feeling Tom touch her so intimately in the morning, especially in front of the other couple, made Deana a bit self-conscious. But it also made her feel some desire for him. What had happened the night before was still fresh in her mind. Eddie and Sophie both were acting as if nothing had happened, although she noticed Sophie took a nervous sip of her coffee and didn’t make eye contact right away.

“You guys slept okay? None of us snore, thank god,” Eddie said.

“Slept great.” Tom stretched. “This bed is really comfy.”

“I know, right? I hope whatever room they move you guys to the beds will be the same.”

Tom laughed. “Hey, who says we’re the ones moving?”

“We’ll flip a coin.” Eddie replied. “Or rock paper scissors it.”

Tom grinned. “That’s fair. Babe, do you need the bathroom before I get in there?”

“Yes.” Deana slid out of the bed and the other couple was lounging on the bed, but she couldn’t help but notice Sophie checking her out again. After what they had seen and done in the middle of the night, Deana thought about how sexy Sophie looked, arching her back with her breasts bare. She’d put her shirt back on so wasn’t exposed to the world, but she had been last night.

Quickly, she got herself presentable, and once Tom was ready as well, the foursome took a cart to the breakfast buffet. It was an opulent display of food. Rows of breads and fruits stretched out for what looked like miles, with freshly squeezed juices and every type of meat you could imagine. There was a station where they would make you pancakes or omelettes of your choice.

“Damn, this is awesome.” Eddie laughed, grabbing a plate. “See you guys after my first course.” He immediately piled buns and fruit onto it.

Standing next to Sophie in line for an omelette, Deana finally broke the silence between the two women. “God, I’m going to gain so much weight this week.”

“Don’t worry. We’ll burn it off. There are lots of activities to do.” Her friend replied. “There’s a yoga class on the beach, volleyball. They even have a free bike tour. I checked it all out online.” She seemed to not even feel slightly awkward. It was as if nothing had happened.

Receiving two perfectly cooked omelettes, both women returned to the table just as Eddie left to give his second plate a start. They sipped their coffees and prepared to dig in.

The elephant in the room had to be addressed, and the guys were in the omelette line, so it seemed to be the perfect time. Deana decided she needed to be the one to broach the subject. There was just no way of knowing how. She’d never had sex in front of anyone before.

“Sooo…things got crazy last night, right?” it was the only thing she could think of to say. “Like when we were all falling asleep?”

“Thank God you said something.” Sophie sighed in obvious relief. “I was worried. I’ve never even thought about doing anything like that with you guys.”

With you guys? “We could definitely hear you,” Deana blushed. “But don’t be embarrassed. It was actually pretty hot. And it made Tom super horny.”

“I knew it!” Sophie gasped. “And yeah, I don’t know what came over Eddie, but the fact you guys were right there made it really insane.” She dropped her voice even though nobody was in earshot. “I came so hard. Like almost squirted hard. I’m relieved that you aren’t upset. And I know you got laid too, so I guess it’s all good?”

Deana shook her head. “Not upset at all. It was just different, and the result was worth it. I haven’t felt Tom that randy in a long time. There’s been something missing, and we both thought this vacation was going to be a way to rekindle something. He hasn’t been able to keep his hands off me the whole time, and that’s really nice.”

“Sometimes it just takes something different to reignite that spark.” Sophie said, taking a sip of her coffee.

“Sounds like you can relate?”

Sophie laughed. “We already went through that whole thing, but yes. Experimenting with different things is fun. When Eddie started to go down on me, even knowing you guys were right there, it was so hot I didn’t want to stop him.”

“Okay, so I’m not weird? Because watching you was really hot for me, too.” Deana admitted. “Like a live sex show right across the room.”

Sophie laughed again. “So maybe you guys are into…different stuff now? I mean, to be honest…we’ve been experimenting with different things, trying to make sure things stay fresh. Have you ever been to a sex party?”

Deana couldn’t believe what her friend was telling her. “No?! Did you guys?”

“Yeah, about a month ago. I didn’t want to tell anyone. But it was really interesting seeing what was going on. Eddie found out about it, and we decided together it might be something fun.”

“What, like an orgy?” Deana had heard stories, but they mostly involved a bunch of people all having sex in the same room.

“Well, just a lot of people having sex in a hotel suite.” She said. “There were four other couples plus one random guy, although he was super hot and really well hung. Like a stud for the rest of the women.”

“Wow.” Deana said. “And what did you guys do? Kind of like…what we did last night?”

“Well,” Sophie looked around to make sure the guys weren’t coming. “I gave a guy a blowjob in front of Eddie. And then I watched him fuck one of the other women. I didn’t want to have any strange dicks, although the single guy was really hot and totally wanted to fuck me.”

Deana felt a warm ripple through her body. She’d never imagined watching Tom with another woman. “What was it like, watching him with someone else?”

“It was…intense, and I loved it, actually.” Sophie looked almost embarrassed, her cheeks going red. “I thought it would bother me, but he looked like a stud, and it got me super horny. When we got home afterwards, we fucked like animals for an hour. It was so passionate. Like he couldn’t get enough of me. And he told me afterwards that watching me blow the other guy drove him crazy.”

It was wild to think that her friends had even taken part in something like that, but it wasn’t like Deana hadn’t heard it before. She and Tom had even been invited to something that sounded like a swingers’ party by another group of friends, but it would have been too weird to be in a big group. “Have you ever done it with just another couple?”

“Not yet,” Sophie said, then she laughed. “Except what we did last night, I guess.”

“That wasn’t really with another couple.”

“Okay, don’t BS me, lady. You guys did a lot of stuff, too. Or did I just imagine all that movement under the covers?”

Deana instantly blushed, and Sophie grinned. “Busted.” She reached out a hand. “But don’t be embarrassed. In fact…” her voice dropped. “…maybe it could be kind of kinky and fun. To do it in the same room?”

“Like last night, but not hiding it?” Deana replied. She wasn’t any type of exhibitionist but watching the other couple had made the sex with Tom so much better. She also knew he’d probably be into it. Before the trip, they had a discussion about their sex life and Deana knew he was willing to try anything.

Sophie nodded with a smile just as the guys returned to the table. “Wow, this buffet is amazing.” Tom slid in next to her. Picking up a grape, he offered it to Deana. “My lady, allow me to feed you.”

“So cheesy.” She replied. But the grape somehow tasted sweeter because it was her man feeding it to her.

“After breakfast, we can head to the front desk and get our second room. Hopefully, they are close together.” Eddie said, ravenously plowing through the food on his plate. He was such a contrast from Tom’s skinnier, athletic frame. Like a bear, big and bulky. With the appetite to match.

Once they were alone, Deana knew she could talk to Tom about what happened the night before. But it just wasn’t the right timing at the breakfast table. Considering what Sophie had told her, the following days could be pretty interesting with the two couples hanging out constantly.

And truthfully, she wouldn’t have minded doing it again. Just thinking about how their friends had looked fucking made goosebumps appear on her arm.

“You okay, babe?” Tom slid his hand into hers and squeezed it. “How’s the omelette?”

“Way too good. Sophie and I already talked about how we need to burn this stuff off.”

“Yeah, plus all the drinks last night.” Eddie chimed in. “Although I thought I’d feel a lot worse. Maybe it’s the clean air.”

“We’ll hit the pool once we’re sorted with the rooms, right?”

“Absolutely.” Tom squeezed Deana’s hand again. “Can’t wait to see you two in bathing suits.” The fact he said you two didn’t escape her.

They finished their meal and walked to the main lobby. The entire resort was massive and open, with pathways going in various directions. Even the trees and bushes were groomed, and Deana saw lots of workers cleaning things up. It was amazing to see such a big resort running like a well oiled machine.

“Good morning!” a clerk greeted them. “How can I help you?”

“They told us to come back this morning and check on the status of our second room?” Tom said. “Because of the flooding, the woman yesterday said they might have something for us today.”

“Let me check things out.” Her long fingernails clicked away at the keyboard. “Ah, yes. So…unfortunately we still don’t have another room available.” Deana felt a pang of disappointment.

“Well, I think we need some form of compensation for this. I understand it isn’t your fault, but we weren’t expecting to share a room this week.” Tom told her.

“Let me talk to my manager.” The girl disappeared through a doorway and they could hear rapid talking. She came back out.

“What we can do to compensate you is refund the extra cost of the second room because you are sharing.” She offered. “The refund would be fifteen hundred dollars.”

Well, that certainly changed things. With that amount of money being refunded, it would go a long way towards another trip. Deana looked at Tom and then at the other pair. Finally, Sophie spoke up.

“So, are you guys okay with sharing the room together? I mean, we’re okay in the same place, right? It will save us some money too. Enough to maybe do this again.” Sophie sounded like she was nervous about even broaching the subject, but there was also an underlying tension behind her asking.

Deana looked at Tom, who looked like he expected her to make the decision. There were very obvious implications none of them were talking about. “I think it will be fine. Just make sure you don’t start snoring.” She looked at Eddie and he laughed, wrapping his arms around Sophie’s small waist.

“Okay, so I guess we will stay where we are.” Her friend said to the clerk, who looked instantly relieved. “Just apply the credit to our card.”

“No problem at all. You should see it on your statement by the end of the day.” She nodded. “And thank you so much for being flexible. I’ll make sure that you are well compensated.”

“Another bottle of champagne would be great.” Eddie grinned.

The clerk nodded, and the foursome left the lobby. “So I guess we’re bunking all together for the trip. It might be kind of fun?” Sophie said.

Deana almost commented on how fun the night before was, but decided to just keep it to herself. When they returned to the room, Sophie immediately grabbed her bathing suit. “Okay, so ladies get the bathroom!”

Picking out a suit herself, Deana walked with Sophie into the massive marble room. Once the door was shut, Sophie stripped off her shorts and t-shirt. It was impossible not to check out her body, which was sculpted because of all her hours in the gym. Also impossible not to remember what she’d looked like getting fucked the night before.

Somehow, Deana felt better about getting naked in front of her friend. It was always a bit nervous wearing a bikini because of her bustier frame, but she knew there was no judgement between them at all. The bikini was big up top and her full breasts supported like the dress had done the night before. She worked hard to make sure her body was well proportioned even if she was bigger.

Wrapping a filmy skirt around her waist, she quickly brushed her hair. Both men had put on t-shirts and packed a bag with some items they might need by the pool. Nobody was in bad spirits, and Deana could tell they were all looking forward to enjoying time together. Which was amazing, considering what barrier had been crossed the night before.

The resort had no shortage of fun things to do. A fun water exercise class started the day for Deana and Sophie while the guys did a tequila sampling class. Everyone at the resort was extremely friendly, and as they suspected, there were tons of couples who were repeat customers. Knowing they had enough of a credit to afford another trip meant they could look forward to the next time already.

Once they had lunch, it was back to the pool and enjoying meeting some new people, drinks and lots of enjoying the warm sunshine.

With the four of them feeling no pain from the alcohol, it was fun being in the pool together. Deana was feeling a bit frisky, so she was touching Tom a lot under the water and was getting a lot of touching in return. He was grabbing her ass and tugging her into his crotch, and she could feel he was hard under the water.

“You’re driving me crazy.” He sighed into her ear. “God, I wish we could go back to the room and fuck.”

“We’re going to have to do something about that,” Deana replied. “I had an interesting conversation with Sophie at breakfast.”

“Oh, yeah?” he cocked an eyebrow. “About last night?” It was the first time Tom had mentioned it.

“Yes, about last night. And other things. Apparently they’ve experimented with hotel parties and swinging a bit.”

He laughed. “Yeah, Eddie told me this morning.”

“He did!?” Deana punched him. “And you didn’t say anything?”

“Hey, I was just making sure you brought it up first.” His hands circled her waist again, and he kissed her neck. “I thought last night was really fun. And different. I think you got really horny, too.”

“Well…maybe I did.” She sighed. “And the results were pretty fun.”

“Maybe it’s something we can experiment with. Just while we’re here. I know Eddie is definitely okay with it.”

“Sophie is too.” Deana replied. “So, let’s just see where the evening goes. Sound good?”

He turned her into him, and when they kissed, it was full of lust. Her body melted into his, and she instantly craved more. The sensation of being so wanted wasn’t anything new, but it was nice to feel it constantly. “Sounds very good.”

“Okay, lovers. Another drink?” Eddie slipped out of the pool, and he did nothing to hide that his cock was hard under his shorts. “My wife is getting me all hot and bothered.”

“Oh, it’s my fault.” Sophie laughed.

“Tom, I think I need help with the drinks.” Eddie said. He was sporting an impressive bulge, and didn’t seem to feel like hiding it. When Tom slipped out of the water he was having the same problem.

Sophie smiled, looking at them. “Looks like we’re both having an effect on our men.”

“Tom is crazy horny. And we are definitely in for whatever happens tonight.” There had to be buy in from both sides, otherwise she knew it wasn’t going to work. Although Eddie and Sophie had broached the subject, so there was no question there.

Of course, having some more alcohol in the system didn’t hurt to lower inhibitions. Once they were at dinner that night, the discussion came up again. It was like each couple had to double and triple check everyone involved was up for it.

“It’s not like you guys didn’t watch us last night.” Sophie said. “And Deana told me that it got you all riled up. So this…might just be kind of fun for both of us.”

Tom immediately replied. “I’m totally willing to give it a shot. Babe, it’s entirely up to you.”

Deana could remember how much it turned her on watching Sophie’s sexy body being ravaged by Eddie. And then, seeing him on top of her, she wondered what it would look like again. The amount of wine she’d consumed helped break down her walls, and she nodded. “I’m good with it. It might be fun.”

All of them were nervous, but Sophie smiled and squeezed her hand. “Yay! I promise it won’t be weird. I told you we’ve done it before, and it was super hot.”

“Okay, so this is going to be a thing.” Eddie grinned. “Maybe we need one more shot to make sure we’re all nice and relaxed.” He waved the waiter over and got them all a round of tequila. The fiery liquid burned her throat, but it was warm afterwards, especially when Tom’s hand slid into her lap and between her legs.

There was no denying it. She was horny as hell and her body was crying out for some attention like it had gotten the night before. Now the filters and need to hide it was gone, and the two couples were freely kissing and flirting.

Tom grabbed her hand and led her onto the dance floor, and as the band played and he twirled her around romantically, she was reminded what a fantastic partner he was, and how much she loved him. Exploring something different in their later years wasn’t entirely out of the question, and that night could be a new beginning to something special they could share. If it improved their sex life, all the better.

On the cart ride back to the room, she was still nervous, especially when they were all inside and sitting on their respective beds looking at each other. An elephant had crashed into the room, and the two men were eyeing each other, nobody wanting to be the one to initiate what they had spoken about.

“Soooo…how do we get started?” Deana finally asked. The entire room was filled with nervous energy, but just hearing her say something seemed to make it fade into the background. Sophie was chewing on her lip, but the other couple was holding hands. It wasn’t like there was an instruction manual when it came to having sex in front of your friends.

Tom grabbed her chin. “I guess like this.” Quickly his mouth was on hers and while the kiss made her tense up, it was full of passion, and it was easy to forget for a moment that there was another pair watching them. A familiar tongue slid into her lips and Tom’s hands quickly roamed around her body, making her heat up. The nervous feeling had already gotten her fired up, and being touched was helping to stoke the flames.

He wasn’t being shy. The assertive way he kissed her neck and then slid the strap off her shoulders, trailing kisses down her collarbone, had her nipples standing at attention immediately. Her legs rubbed together and her panties had been wet all night, her sexual flow reminding her of how much she wanted him.

Letting her eyes drift to the other bed, Sophie and Eddie had started kissing as well, but Eddie was teasing her breasts with his hands, massaging them and squeezing the small mounds. Sophie had her legs spread and Deana could easily see that her panties were damp the wider they got.

“Are you okay if I…” Tom’s hands took down the other side of her dress and suddenly Deana felt herself get self-conscious again. Although, she quickly realized that it wasn’t like Sophie hadn’t seen her breasts before. With trembling hands, she leaned back and allowed her dress to get lowered down, exposing her chest. Both breasts popped out and Tom instantly cupped them, and she could feel another surge of heat between her legs.

The two on the other bed were still busy, and Tom lowered his head to her nipples, teasing one with his hot tongue and then sucking on it with just enough force to make her moan low in her throat. Her legs spread a bit like they had a mind of their own. A hand crept between them, and she felt fingers probe at her wet panties. Without thinking, she spread her legs for him to slide even closer.

“Wow, you’re so wet,” He murmured into her ear. “I love it.” A finger slipped inside her panty line and when he touched her dripping wetness, she felt a shiver run down her spine. His hand massaged her mound as she felt his lips all over her neck.

Looking across at the other bed, she locked eyes with Sophie and smiled at her nervously. The other woman had her top down as well, and was getting her breasts thoroughly attended to, the perky little nubs obviously something she enjoyed being touched. Eddie’s tongue was bathing them all over and teasing the erect nipples with little flicks that were making Sophie writhe against him.

Tom’s finger slipped past her lips and into her dripping wet tunnel, making her sigh with a gentle rush of need. Having something touching her inner walls was deliciously wonderful. Curling his finger up, he stroked her walls and then sucked one of her large breasts into his mouth, moaning as Deana lay back and started to get into the sensations he was giving her.

Trailing kisses down her body, she knew what Tom was going to do. Something as intimate as going down on her wasn’t something she really thought about him doing in front of their friends, but as soon as his mouth touched her panties, she felt another lovely rush between her legs. He pulled her underwear off easily and suddenly her bare pussy was exposed to the world. Leaning back, she tried to push away the nervous feelings as Tom moved to the floor.

Settling between her legs, her sexy husband had always been skilled at giving oral. Attentive to every inch of her pussy, he rolled his hot tongue up one side and down the other, teasing her clit but not focusing on it. Deana grabbed her breasts and massaged them to give herself more stimulation. She was excited to be enjoyed by Tom whenever he felt the need, and he always made her cum.

Turning her head again, now her eyes went wide. At least as wide as Eddie’s cock, which Sophie was happily sucking, letting her tongue swirl around his thickness. And the size of it was quite impressive, at least the girth. Her friends’ lips were stretching as she sucked, her eyes closed and taking his entire length into her lips. Eddie was stroking her hair and then glanced over at Deana, smiling at her.

Just that brief interaction with the other man made her nervous, but Tom’s tongue quickly took her away from her nervous feelings, penetrating her depths and when he added a finger inside and started to stroke her inner walls again, Deana gasped with pleasure, and it merged with Eddie’s happy moans as he stroked his wife’s hair.

Sounds of sexual need were filling the room. It was odd to hear another pair moaning and sighing next to them, but Deana was focused entirely on Tom’s skilled mouth on her pussy, and he was getting her close to cumming even though she was nervous about doing so with an audience.

The nervous feeling only made it easier to hold off her orgasm and let it build even more. Tom was relentless with his tongue and fingers, and his thrusts and licks became even more desperate, as if he was displaying his skills for Sophie to enjoy another time. However, her sexy friend was thoroughly servicing her husband, bulging cheeks while she took Eddie deep enough to let her nose tickle his treasure trail.

“Fuuuck…baby, you’re going to make me cum so hard,” Deana moaned. “Don’t stoooopppp…” Tom sighed into her pussy, making it vibrate even more.

Bucking her hips up into his talented mouth, he found her throbbing clit and sucked on it hard, tipping her over the orgasmic edge. Deana tried to stifle her cry of pleasure, but it was impossible. It echoed through the room as she panted, letting her entire body feel the waves of pleasure that Tom had just given her.

“Ahhhh….AAAHHHHHH….AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” Her vision blurred and her body convulsed from his talented tongue while she felt her walls clench at his fingers and a gush of her juices flood his face.

Eddie had flipped over Sophie onto her hands and knees with her dress pushed up around her hips, and Eddie was rubbing his cock up and down her slit. Her panties lay in a damp puddle on the floor, cast aside like Deana’s had been. From the angle they were at, she could see glistening dew on Sophie’s trimmed lips, and she watched with caught breath as she knew she was about to get a live show of that sexy pussy getting fucked.

Tom slid himself up Deana’s body, and she was eager to see Sophie get penetrated just as Tom thrust his cock into her dripping wet pussy. Just as Eddie’s cock spread her hips and his thickness drilled into her friend, Tom shoved his entire length inside her and she opened herself wide to him. So much desire was between them he went balls deep with one hard thrust.  

The two couples started fucking at the same time, moans and sighs combining to make a symphony of lust fill the surrounding room. Men fucking their women, the wives eagerly enjoying finally being able to enjoy their men’s cocks.

Staring at another woman having sex while Tom’s cock plunged into her was making all sorts of sensations amplify throughout Deana’s body. Not only was there the delicious fullness from his dick stretching her walls, but she was getting a full-on view of another woman’s passion. See Sophie arching her back and gripping the bed was adding a whole extra element to it. A visual one she never could have suspected.

And she had to admit, Eddie’s nice thick cock looked incredible sliding in and out of Sophie’s wet tunnel. His hands were massaging her friend’s ass while he thrust, his muscular torso rippling as he moved above her. The contrasts in their physiques just made it even hotter. She could see his shaft spreading her well lubed pussy wide open, and how hot Sophie looked as her skin was flushed, her nipples were hard and her muscles were clenched.

Like a live porno, the sound of Sophie’s little gasps of pleasure and her own merged as Tom held onto her hips, his mouth leaning down to devour her tits. She loved it when he made her breasts shake with the force of his thrusts, swaying globes that reminded her of how much he loved fucking her.

She saw Tom’s eager face above hers, enjoying seeing him so focused on her even though another couple was fucking right next to them. It made Deana wonder what it would be like to have Eddie’s eyes hovering over hers while his thick cock plunged into her wet pussy. Could he make her cum with just his cock?

“I want to ride your big dick, baby.” She sighed up at him, and Tom pulled out, standing up in front of her. Deana took the opportunity to take hold of his glistening shaft and slip it between her lips, sucking her sweet juices off him as he groaned above her. He fucked her mouth a few times with eager force, making her breath catch.

Meanwhile, the other couple had adjusted positions, Eddie standing beside their bed on the floor and Sophie’s legs up over his shoulders. Her ass flexed as he pounded into her deep, every thrust looking like ecstasy. She was looking up at him and nodding, biting her lip while he drove deep.

When Tom scrambled onto his back, Deana slid on top of him, letting her breasts hang down, and his mouth kissed and sucked at them while she adjusted his cock between her legs and slid back. His entire length easily slid inside her, and both groaned with pleasure. Rocking back and forth, she let his tongue tease her sensitive breasts and enjoyed the sensation of her clit rubbing against his hips.

Glancing over at Eddie, his thick arms were flexing, squeezing Sophie’s thighs, and he separated her legs to give his dick even more room to work inside his wife. Each couple had totally lost themselves in each other, and wasn’t that the way it was supposed to be? Eddie leaned down and he and Sophie kissed hard, tongues swirling in each others’ mouths.

Would he do the same to her? Could he handle her thickness and make her shake with desire? Could he make her cum with his nice, thick cock?

No, it was time to focus on Tom. Looking up at him with what she hoped was the same desire the others were conveying to each other, she ground herself down onto him and squeezed his cock with every plunge. Tom gasped. “Oh…yeah…I love it when you squeeze me…fuck, D, you’re going to make me fill you up.”

That was exactly what she wanted. To make Tom cum inside her hard and deep so that the other couple could see how much he wanted her. How good she was in bed and how tight her pussy was around his cock. Tightening even more, she grabbed his chest and raked her fingernails lightly down the skin. It never failed to send him over the edge, and tonight was no different.

“Fuck…fuck…YYYEEESSSS!” Tom gasped loudly, and Deana saw his standard orgasm face overtake him as his cock erupted with a hot stream inside her pussy. He kept pumping into her, his cock draining perfectly deep and hard with several more lovely shots of cream inside.

She leaned down and kissed him hard, tongues eager for each other, then rolled off and she could feel her pussy full and thick with his seed. Normally she would have gotten out of bed right away and cleaned herself up, but hearing what was going on in the bed next to them made her turn to watch the inevitable climax of their friends fucking right next to them.

Eddie was still pumping into Sophie from the top. “Ooh…yes, baby…keep fucking me HARD!” she gasped. “I love your thick dick. Fucking fill me up with that big load, I want to feel it dripping out of meeeee…” Her breasts still sang with hard nipples and now the wet sounds of her pussy could clearly be heard. She’d definitely cum already, and her thighs were drenched.

Eddie had a firm hold of her hips and was pulling her back into his frame with every thrust forward, Sophie’s small tits bouncing and her muscles rippling. He grabbed a handful of his wife’s short hair and yanked her head up, making a loud gasp come out of Sophie as her back arched. It was insanely hot to see such passion right in front of her. Two people truly fucking each other with eager need.

Tom’s cum was still slowly dripping out of her pussy, and her husband’s arm wrapped around her, kissing her neck and squeezing one of her breasts while they both watched the display in the bed right beside them. Finally, Eddie grabbed firmly onto Sophie’s hip.

“Fuck, yes…going to cum so deep inside you!”

“God, yes! Fucking cum, baby!” she cried out in response, and Eddie thrust forward once more, burying his cock deep and then groaned. From what she could see, his hips were flexing and his balls tightening, and Deana knew he was cumming hard. Seeing it live in front of her only made things even hotter that Eddie was definitely unleashing a load inside her friend.

“Yeah…oooh, God, I can feel it…” Sophie gasped. When Eddie pulled away from her loaded pussy, Deana could see a thick dollop of cream running out of her stretched lips, white and puffy. There she was, watching cum drip out of her friend while Tom’s cum slowly dripped out of her.

Eddie gave his wife a sharp spank on the ass and Sophie squealed, then turned over on her side and looked at the couple on the other bed. There was a brief pause between all of them, like a rise in nervous expectation hung in the air around all the participants. Nobody wanted to be the first to speak.

Finally, Sophie broke the silence. “Okay, I need to clean myself up.” She slid over the bed and bolted to the bathroom with shaky legs. Deana didn’t really know what to do as Tom kept kissing the back of her neck. “I guess I should do that too.”

Sophie was inside the toilet peeing as Deana walked in, feeling every bit of her nakedness as the two guys didn’t react when she got off the bed. It was slightly self conscious walking knowing that both men were staring at her ass and she was trying hard not to let Tom’s cum leak out of her. The toilet flushed and Sophie walked out, looking in the mirror with a smile at her flushed naked friend. “That was pretty crazy. So…are you okay?”

The truth was, it was completely okay. Seeing her friend naked and the two of them standing next to each other after what had just happened felt more natural than Deana expected it to. “Yeah, I’m okay. Just let me get myself cleaned up. I’m all sweaty.”

Sophie turned to her and playfully caressed her breasts. “Your tits are absolutely amazing. I can see why Tom loves them so much.” Leaning in, her friend kissed the top of one of them and Deana felt a giggle rise. It was intimate and playful, yet completely fine. Once she got into the toilet and got all of Tom’s cum out of her, she walked back into the bedroom where Tom was already under the covers and Sophie and Eddie quickly curled up next to one another.

The light was turned off, and the room plunged into darkness, but before they could even settle a bit, Eddie laughed. “So, nobody is going to say anything? Jesus, guys. That was insanely fun. Wasn’t it?”

Deana broke into laughter. He was saying just what was on everyone’s mind, as per usual. Even Tom had to agree. “Yeah, it was really hot. Something about doing that in front of other people was so weird. But in a good way.” He leaned into Deana’s ear. “Are you okay, babe?”

Curling her naked body into his, Deana nodded. “I’m good. And yes, that was really fun.”

“Okay, we’re all agreed then. No weird shit tomorrow or awkwardness, okay?” Eddie demanded. “All it was, was friends watching each other fuck. Sorry, make love.” Sophie giggled, and the two kissed briefly. “By the way, if you hear us go at it again, I’ll apologize in advance for waking you up.” They all laughed.

With no more discourse, Deana settled in next to Tom and soon felt sleep overtaking her, thanks to the sexual energy they had all released. Now it was simply a matter of figuring out the rest of the trip. Was it going to continue in the same way? Possibly change into something more? She could picture all sorts of fun scenarios, especially involving Eddie’s thick cock.

But could she have sex with another man, even with Tom’s permission? Or be okay with watching her husband and Sophie together?

There was only one way to find out.


CHAPTER FOUR

Waking up the next morning was much like the day before, except that when Sophie rolled out of bed, she didn’t have any qualms about being naked anymore. Eddie had already gotten up early and retrieved coffee like the day before. Deana noticed now Tom was openly looking at Sophie’s nakedness, and she was as well. She couldn’t deny it. Her friend was sexy as hell.

What they had done had opened a door that it was impossible to step back into, and the only choice was to move forward with whatever their new situation created. And, at least they could indulge in some sexy fun, even if they were all together. The next evolution in doing things with another couple was only one thing.

Swapping partners.

She didn’t hide her body from everyone this time in the morning, letting both Eddie and Tom drink in her naked thickness and enjoy the view. It wasn’t anything anyone hadn’t seen already. Neither couple had indulged in the middle of the night or the morning, but there was still a lot of sexual tension in the room because the night before had been so enjoyable.

Now that the band-aid had been ripped off, as usual, the discussion started with Sophie, except this time it was during the walk to breakfast. “Soooo…any next morning regrets?”

The boys were far enough ahead they didn’t need to be quiet. “Zero.” Deana replied. “I mean, wow. And I have to say, watching the two of you was really intense. Is it always that good?”

She grinned. “When he gets really horny it’s so…I don’t know…primal. Like he just wants to claim me. And he’s strong enough to really throw me around. We’ve fucked against walls, on counters, pretty much everywhere. He’s even fucked me making dinner in the kitchen before.”

Tom was horny a lot, but always a bit subdued, and it was probably the only thing Deana would have changed. Having a big burly man that could handle her however he wanted was an enticing idea. Sophie continued, “You looked super sexy. And I loved watching Tom just get into it.”

That begged the question, what next? They could spend the entire vacation just fucking whenever they pleased now, but there was something else standing at the edge of Deana’s mind. But she didn’t know how to broach the subject.

She never suspected it would be her own husband who would bring it up. Almost spitting out her coffee, she heard Tom say exactly what was on her mind. “Have you guys ever thought about swapping partners? Like maybe…me with Sophie and you with Deana?”

“Tom!” she had to at least pretend she was outraged, right? He just grinned at her.

“What? Tell me you wouldn’t like to see what it’s all about. We’ve all gone this far. What’s a little bit further between friends?”

All four of them stared at each other and she could tell she wasn’t the only one who’d already considered it. “I’m definitely in.” Eddie said. “As long as everyone is okay with it. Is it weird to admit that you’ve always wanted to have sex with your friends’ wife?”

That was basically asking Tom hey man, is it okay if I fuck your wife? And of course, Sophie didn’t need to be convinced and neither did Deana. In fact, she was excited about the idea of having a different man.

“How would that work, though?” she had to ask. “We can’t just do what we did last night again, but with the other person. I feel like we need…like time with each other.” Even though she was really attracted to him, just letting Eddie have at her without some foreplay would have been weird.

This time it was Sophie chiming in, as if she’d already thought about it. “So…why don’t we kind of swap partners for the day? I hang out with Tom mostly, and you hang out with Eddie, and whatever happens, happens.” The suggestion was bold, but enticing at the same time. Sophie took a bite of her bacon as if they were discussing the weather instead of the fact they would be swapping partners.

“I’m okay with that.” Deana said, looking at Tom, who nodded as well. His glance over at Sophie told her he had some ideas percolating in his mind already for their day of fun.

The interesting thing was, she wasn’t jealous at all. It was two people she totally trusted, and she trusted Eddie as well. Both couples were so rock solid that even having sex with each other’s partners couldn’t change how they felt about each other.

When they returned to the room to get ready for the pool, Deana and Sophie decided to let the guys pick out their suits for the day. The other woman’s guy, of course. It was fun to see the contrast in tastes that the two men had for each woman.

Tom chose an athletic one piece for Sophie, whereas as expected, Eddie chose a bikini that barely kept in Deana’s ample assets. “You need to make sure you’re showing those puppies off.” He grinned. “Tom, I don’t know how you keep your hands off her.”

“Sometimes I can’t.” her husband chimed in.

The day went almost the same as the day before. Drinks at the pool, lots of swimming and enjoying the cocktail of the day. They were receiving VIP service wherever they ended up, and even at the lunch location they chose by the beach, the manager made sure to give them a table with a gorgeous view of the water.

It was easy to enjoy the day, and what made it even more fun was the fact that Deana was getting spoiled by Eddie at every opportunity. Back massages in the water, getting her drinks when she needed them. He was also taking every chance possible to touch her and flirt.

She could see that Tom was doing the same with Sophie, and it was all just playful and fun. Not even a tinge of jealousy crossed her mind, even when she saw some hands moving under the water at the pool and the other couple was obviously teasing one another. After all, Eddie was doing exactly the same thing. As he’d said, he couldn’t stop looking at her breasts, and whenever he had a chance to brush up against them or tease her nipples, he was taking full advantage.

By the time the afternoon rolled around, sexual tension was at an incredibly high level between both couples, but neither seemed to want to take the first step to admit that they wanted some alone time together. It was almost a relief for Deana when Eddie finally broke the ice and made a suggestion.

“Why don’t we head for a hike? There’s a nice path at the end of the property that apparently opens up to another beach that’s secluded.” His hand on her mostly bare hip told her exactly what he had in mind, but from what she was seeing between Tom and Sophie, they were headed in the same direction.

And the incredible thing was, it was okay with her. Her relationship could survive anything, and all the agreements and talking about it led to consenting adults just enjoying some alone time together. It would be a great opportunity to see how she felt being alone with Eddie.

“That’s a great idea. Let’s head there.” She looked over at Tom and Sophie. “Hey guys! We’re heading off for a hike.”

Tom grinned, and his arm was wrapped around Sophie’s waist. “Enjoy!”

They got out of the pool and toweled off, heading off towards what was advertised as a nature trail on the far side of the property. It was a bit of a walk, and it allowed them to spend some time talking about life at home, almost getting to know each other a bit better. At one point, Eddie took her hand, and it felt completely okay with her to walk with him like that towards the secluded trail.

A path moved through the trees and brush, past a large pond. After a few minutes, they were well away from the property, and the trail opened up onto a massive rocky area where the ocean waves beat against the shore. They were on the very far edge of the property and completely alone.

Being by themselves, it was easy to allow Eddie to place an arm around her waist. “You like the view?”

“It’s spectacular.” Deana admitted. “And it’s kind of nice to be all alone.”

“I was thinking the same thing.” Eddie grinned. His hand began to rub back and forth against her bare lower back. She could feel that they both had the same idea. Alone, and the reins of their relationships were off. Mostly, at least. She’d promised Tom that it wouldn’t go all the way, but she could wait to see what Eddie had in mind for them.

Her hands found his chest and she started to rub his muscles. Leaning in, it felt natural to let their lips meet and caress each other, the unfamiliar kissing technique bringing a thrill down her spine. Eddie’s hand quickly transferred to her bikini covered ass and squeezed it as their tongues met.

“It feels weird kissing someone else. But kind of nice.” She admitted. He didn’t reply, mashing his mouth down on hers again and this time she let herself melt into making out with another man.

Before she knew it their chests were mashed together and she could feel her hard nipples rubbing against his shirt, making her drip between her legs. His hands massaged her chest as his lips and tongue felt like they were everywhere.

“You are so damned sexy, Dee.” His mouth was all over her bare skin, and it was a thrill to feel another man devouring her. Somehow he knew just how to kiss her neck and her shoulders to make her pussy gush with need, and because of his probing hands cupping her eager breasts, she was pushing her wet entrance towards him, hoping he would go much, much further.

“Your mouth feeling fucking amazing.” She sighed. “You’re driving me crazy.” The aggression and the intensity was ramping up her body, making her ready for anything. His hand cupped her crotch and when his finger probed at her wet slit, she moaned and grabbed his face, kissing him hard and deep as he slickly ran it up and down her eager lips.

“I’ve been fucking dying to eat your pussy.” He groaned, and without any warning, he was on his knees in front of her. Deana looked left and right, straining her hearing for anyone coming down the path, but she honestly didn’t care if a marching band walked down the path. She was excited to feel Eddie lick her eager cunt.

He tugged her bikini bottom aside, and his mouth was suddenly probing at her wetness. A very talented tongue slid inside her lips and Eddie gave off a moan as he licked her thoroughly up and down her slit, teasing her clit at the same time.

That anyone could come along at any point down the path just made it even naughtier. Grabbing onto his short hair, Deana ground her crotch into his face, rubbing herself all over him. He was skilled, that was for sure.

“Oooh…oh my God…Eddie that’s fucking amazing…” she gasped. He looked up at her with a smile and kept munching away on her tight hole. Before long, she felt him latch his lips around her throbbing clit and suck gently. Deana made a mental note to have a conversation with Tom about how to eat her pussy, because Eddie was going to make her cum in less than two minutes.

He had a hand in his bathing suit, stroking his cock as he redoubled his efforts on her clit, sucking just hard enough to increase the sensations inside her and make her whole body arch back against the rock behind her.

“OOOOHHHHH…fuck…YYYEEEESSSSS!” Deana cried, not caring that if anyone was within earshot, they would clearly know she was cumming all over his face. Once her pussy juices were all lapped up, Eddie stood up and kissed her, and she could taste her sweet flavor all over his lips and tongue.

It was definitely his turn. “I really want to fuck you.” He growled. The temptation was there, but Deana wasn’t ready to take that step just yet. Instead, she pulled Eddie against the rock, switching positions and tugging down his shorts to let his thick cock spring free.

Kneeling quickly, she inhaled his hard dick and started sucking and licking with just as much intensity as he had when he was eating her pussy. His thickness stretched her mouth much more than she was used to, but because of his shorter length, she could take his entire shaft, burying her nose into his stomach and sucking on his entire length.

“Fffuuuuucckkkk…” Eddie groaned. “That’s amazing, D.” He stroked her hair away from her face and she could see his eyes looking down at her mouth wrapped around his cock. Her lips were at their limit with his entire length inside, and she could use her tongue to lick the underside of him as well.

It was such a thrill giving another man a blowjob. Especially because she knew she had open permission to do so, and that meant she could enjoy it. He tasted completely different from Tom, and the sounds coming out of Eddie were much more savage and guttural than Tom’s always were. Extremely manly.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” she moaned, sliding his thick cock in and out of her lips as if she was allowing him to fuck her mouth. The vibrations only helped her cause, and that cause was to drain his impressive thickness into her mouth.

“Shit, Deana…you’re so fucking good.” He gasped. “I’m going to cum in your mouth.”

“Mmmhmm…” she moaned, not taking his dick out for even a second. Still sucking hard, she felt his cock swell and then a thick load of cum ejaculated onto her tongue and hit the back of her throat, almost making her choke. Somehow, she swallowed the first spurt, and then the following ones filled her mouth perfectly. Once she knew he was drained, she took her mouth off, opening it up to show the big load to her new lover before swallowing it.

As she tasted the salty flavor, a shudder went through her body. With Tom, she normally didn’t even swallow anymore, but to give Eddie the full experience, it was only proper to take his entire load.

Sucking him a few more times with a smile, she kissed his shaft and then stood up, feeling his arms crush her close into his body. “Holy shit.” He sighed. “I want to fuck you so badly.”

“I think that can be arranged.” She replied with a smile. All it would take was getting the green light from Tom, and the two couples could absolutely indulge in a lovely swap of partners. At least, as far as she was concerned.

Quickly, he tucked himself back in and the pair kept walking along the trail back towards the hotel, even more flirtatious than before now that they were intimately involved. It had broken the ice, so to speak. Deana loved all the attention she was getting and loved how Eddie couldn’t stop touching her.

When they finally returned to the pool area, they saw Tom and Sophie weren’t there. Eddie cocked an eyebrow. “You think they…”

Deana felt a slight wave of jealousy. After all, if the other couple got ahead of the game and had enjoyed some alone time, it was something that hadn’t been discussed. She was positive that Tom wouldn’t have broken their pact, because that would have changed everything. “Let’s go check out the room.”

Instead of being naked and fucking, they walked in on Sophie and Tom playing cards on the patio with a couple of drinks, and the other couple raised their glasses. “Strip poker?” Eddie asked, although they were both fully clothed.

“Just schooling this guy at rummy,” Sophie said. “We’ve had a great time hanging out. How was the hiking trail?” her eyes spoke volumes.

“I’ll tell you all about it, but I need to shower off.” Eddie said, wiggling his eyebrows. “Want to join me?”

Sophie glanced down at her cards and tossed them to the table. “I was losing anyway. Hell, yes.” The openness at which they announced they were going to shower together made Deana blush. Plus, they had beaten her to the idea with Tom.

Once the bathroom door was closed, Deana tugged Tom’s lips towards hers. Kissing him felt familiar and strange at the same time, but she could feel how insistent he was that he needed to express the same affection to her he had been so far on the trip. Making out with him was nice, like a comforting blanket. It just didn’t have the tinge of lusty feelings she’d had with Eddie.

“Mmm…I feel like you’re pretty warmed up.” Tom sighed. “Did you guys fool around?”

Deana blushed, and that told Tom everything he needed to know. He grabbed her hand and squeezed it. “Hey, it’s okay. We talked about this. I want you to explore.”

Finally she felt the courage to nod. “We got to the end of the hiking trail and well…one thing led to another. We, uh…well, he went down on me. And then I gave him a blow job.”

“Damn.” Tom said. “Surprisingly, that kind of turns me on.”

“So, what did you guys do together?” She could see he was struggling, even thinking about talking about having sex with another woman. “I want to know everything.”

“Um…” he stammered. “I’m not sure I want to say. Are you going to be upset?”

“Babe, I just told you I gave Eddie a blowjob after he went down on me. I’m not going to be upset.” Thinking about her husband and Sophie fooling around was actually making her horny, which was a strange feeling. But not at all unwelcome. “You can tell me anything.”

“Well, she kind of did the same thing. Gave me a blowjob. In the room after we went upstairs.” He confessed. “We didn’t go any further, though. Did you like when he went down on you?”

“He was great at it. Not better, just different.” She admitted. “Did Sophie swallow for you?”

He laughed. “Like she was a starving woman. Like you said, just different.”

Deana felt a warm thrill rush through her body, just picturing Sophie sucking off Tom’s dick. “That’s amazing, baby.” She stepped closer to him and pushed her hand into his crotch. He was getting rock hard, and when she cupped his shaft and stroked it with her fingernails, he looked down and sighed at the face she was getting him hard. “Did you like it? Did you cum really hard?”

“It was really good,” he sighed. “She can deep throat me, and that was definitely amazing.”

Deana slipped her hand into his shorts and began to stroke his erection. “That’s pretty hot. I can tell you liked it. And I know Eddie did as well.”

“How could he not? You have a very talented mouth.” Tom grinned, massaging her breasts. Her nipples loved every ounce of the attention he was giving them.

“Well, because he asked, would you like to fuck her? Because I know he wants to fuck me. Would you be ready for a full swap? You with her and him with me. Both in the same room.”

He looked down at her hand, stroking his cock. “I think that would be okay.”

Deana laughed. “Don’t sound so enthusiastic. Your wife just told you it’s okay to fuck her best friend.”

“Yeah, and you get to fuck her husband.” He laughed. Their lips met, and she felt his cock pulsing in her hand. It was passionate, more so than she could remember. Somehow this alternative lifestyle had given their sexual drives a new life, and that was a welcome feeling.

Even knowing that there might be other people around the pool looking up probably watching them fool around, was a bit of a thrill. It was all adults, after all, and if they cared at all about what the couple was doing they were probably just jealous of the connection that they had created.

What was about to come that night could go either way. Bring them closer together or possibly make their connection a bit more tentative. So far, Deana could only feel the positive side of swapping with their sexy friends, and all she could hope for was that everybody would enjoy the inevitable conclusion to their exploration.


CHAPTER FIVE

“We fucked so hard in the shower.” Sophie giggled while applying her makeup, as if they were talking about the weather instead of their sex lives. “Jesus, it was like he couldn’t keep his hands off me.”

“Tom had the same reaction.” Deana confessed with a smile. “So now I’m glad we stayed on the patio and didn’t interrupt you guys.” They had given lots of time for the other couple to get whatever they needed to out of their system.

After they had their discussion on the patio, Deana and Tom had entered the room to find Eddie singing in the shower and Sophie doing her makeup. He left the shower humming at full volume and slapped his wife’s ass blatantly before the two women were alone finally to talk about what had happened that day.

“Did you talk to him about later on? Maybe trying out swapping for the first time?” Sophie asked. “Eddie’s all about it.”

“Let’s see how everything goes, but I know Tom is on board. And so am I.” Deana told her. “It’s weird to think about having sex with your husband when you’re watching.”

“I know, right? I feel weird about it too. But something about it just gets me all hot and bothered.” She grabbed Deana’s hand suddenly and tugged it between her legs. “See how wet I am?”

Deana was shocked at the forward way Sophie was showing her how horny she was. When she touched the panties under her dress, they were damp, and she allowed her fingers to stroke across the satin surface slowly. Sophie closed her eyes and sighed. “Maybe there’s more to this than we thought. I kind of want to see what it’s like to be with you too.”

Deana couldn’t deny she was having the same feelings. Sophie was sexy as hell, and while she’d never been with a woman before, if she was going to take that additional step, she couldn’t think of anyone better to do it with. Giving her panties one final rub, she withdrew her hand. “Damn. Do you always get that wet?”

“Absolutely. Eddie loves it.” She giggled. It was hot feeling how aroused her friend was. And it wasn’t like she wasn’t feeling the same thing.

“I’m pretty wet too. Want to feel it?” Sophie hesitated, but then stepped closer and slipped her hand underneath Deana’s dress as well. All she could feel was pressure and friction on her panties and it made a delicious shiver go through her body being touched so intimately. Probing fingers and pressure gave her a delicious ripple right through her most intimate areas.

She’d never considered the idea of the two women getting down together, but of course the guys would love to see it if they did. Maybe it was another avenue for later on that evening.

“Guys, we have reservations.” Eddie chimed in. “Let’s go, I’m calling the cart!”

Wrapping an arm around Sophie’s waist, Deana kissed her shoulder. “It’s going to be a great night.”

The steakhouse was the restaurant for the evening, and as with the other places, the drinks were fantastic and the food even better. Even though there was an anticipation in the air, because they had already enjoyed some fun, the couples seemed to feel much more free and happy.

Only when the other couple stepped away from the table did Tom bring up the subject that was looming over them later that evening. “You sure you’re a hundred percent on this?” He asked, squeezing her hand. Deana just nodded, knowing she definitely was. In fact, she couldn’t wait to get started.

After one more apéritif, they called a cart and rode back to the room. Walking in, Eddie grabbed another beer and handed one to Tom as well. Deana and Sophie sat down on the couch while the men took the chairs, and suddenly everything was awkward again.

How did you start out fooling around with another spouse? Deana had no idea.

“So…we’ve all had our talks, right? If anyone wants to back out or things get weird, all you have to do is say the word, right?” Tom said.

“What’s the word?” Eddie laughed. “Stop swing!” That lowered the tension level a bit, the laughter breaking the ice.

“I think maybe we should start things off. Unless you guys want to make out instead.” Deana offered. Both men looked at each other and laughed.

“I’ve never kissed a girl before this trip.” Sophie giggled. “But I guess I’ve always wanted to see what it was like. And it might as well be with you.” Her lips were moist and ready. Deana couldn’t wait to see what it was like to kiss a woman, especially one she was so attracted to.

Leaning in, she instantly noticed that the smell and texture of a woman’s body was different. Their first kiss was only a peck, but the softness and the way her lips were coated with a light sheen of lip gloss made it so different than kissing Tom. It was also much more sensual.

They kissed a second time, both women giving off a gentle sigh of breath, and this time she let her lips linger longer, the two of them gently nibbling at each other. The tip of a tongue met hers, and without thinking, she found herself eagerly enjoying the sensation of touching her sexy friend so intimately.

Turning her head for better access, their next kiss was even harder and more sensual, and now Deana could feel herself getting really into making out with her sexy friend. The way her breasts pressed against her body. A light fragrance of perfume and the way her skin was smooth. Finally breaking apart, both were breathless. Heat was emanating from between her legs, enough to make her inner thighs slick.

“Okay, that was hot.” Eddie said with a laugh. Tom sat beside him nodding, both guys obviously getting quite comfortable watching their wives make out. They had their legs spread and were squirming, both getting rock hard under their pants.

“I have to agree.” Sophie said. “I kind of want more.”

Without waiting, Deana cupped her chin and leaned in again, and this time, the kiss was much more passionate. Tongues met right away, and their bodies moved closer together. She felt the urge to touch her friend in intimate ways, and let her hands wander onto Sophie’s waist, slipping them up to feel a pair of gorgeous, firm breasts. They were softer than she expected, and when she touched them her sexy friend moaned into her mouth.

“Ooh, they’re sensitive.” she laughed.

“Very. She can have an orgasm just from having her nipples played with.” Eddie said. Taking that as an invitation, Deana took hold of the straps of Sophie’s dress and slid them down, finally revealing the perky breasts she’d been staring at constantly throughout the trip. Now she could touch them and reached out to feel her friends’ sexy tits properly for the first time.

Of course, she’d sort of touched them several times before, but not up close and not while her hands cupped the milky skin. Sophie giggled and put her hands behind her back as Deana explored them, letting her fingers dance around the round globes and then touched the taut nipples that begged to be played with. The moan that came from Sophie was intimate and low in her throat.

“That feels really good. Not like Eddie mauling them all the time.” Her husband laughed. Both men were now definitely sporting erections watching the two ladies, Eddie massaging his own crotch.

“Kiss them. Use your tongue.” Sophie urged. Leaning in, Deana kissed the soft surface, smelling her intoxicating scent. She let her tongue slide over the peak of the breast and down to the centre where the perky nipple awaited. It wasn’t a surprise how hard it was. It was the same as her own breasts, but the reaction was different.

“Ooh, yeah. Tease them. Flick them with your tongue.” She grabbed Deana by the back of the head and stroked her hair. Following orders, Deana used her tongue back and forth, bouncing it across the sensitive nub until Sophie squealed. Moving a hand between her legs, she felt her friend was dripping wet. Now that they were both getting intimate, there was no need to hold back.

Sliding her hand across the wet satin on Sophie’s mound, Deana sucked on her breast while slipping a finger inside and finally penetrating the wet pussy that was being offered to her. A hiss came from her friend. “Fuuucck…I’m so fucking wet right now.”

It was true. Her tunnel gushed with slick heat all over Deana’s finger, and it was easy to slide it all the way inside and feel the muscles pulse around her digit. Was this what it felt like for a guy when their cock was inside a woman? She could see why they went crazy, because it was driving her wild to be so close to Sophie and feel her body responding to every movement.

Sophie’s hands found her dress and finally tugged it down, cupping her much bigger breasts while they continued to make out and explore each other. A hand found her wet panties as well, and quickly Sophie tugged at them. “I don’t think you need these anymore.”

Allowing another woman to take her panties off was making Deana’s breath come faster, but what felt even better was when Sophie pushed her back on the couch and pulled her knees apart. Deana glanced over at Tom, who was watching enraptured as the other woman settled between her legs.

Feeling a soft, female tongue lick her pussy was enough to make her entire body feel a shockwave of lust. Lips kissed at her thighs and Sophie moaned as she took a taste of her heat, the vibration from her lips feeling like it was everywhere through Deana’s body.

It was nice to have somebody else directing the action. Deana wasn’t about to complain about what she was feeling because Sophie’s tongue felt like a velvet finger making her whole body shake. When the tongue dipped into her hole even further, it sent sensations through her she’d never felt before.

Kissing her inner thighs, Sophie giggled as she lifted her head and smiled at her friend. Deana made a mental note to make sure they explored more of intimate exploration later. But Sophie had her own agenda.

“Tom, get over here. Take out your cock.” She pointed.

Her husband eagerly stood up, unzipping his pants and skimming them off. He stood naked and stepped closer to the two women on the couch, and without any hesitation, Sophie let his cock slide between her lips. Deana played with her breasts, watching her husband get a blowjob from her sexy friend.

Eddie stood up and stripped as well, joining Tom to offer his thicker dick to his wife, and she instantly swapped to him. Her cheeks bulged with the new thickness while she stroked Tom’s shaft at the same time. “Well? Come on and join me.” She finally said to Deana.

The two women knelt side by side with Tom in front of Sophie and Deana in front of Eddie, and Deana took the lovely thick cock into her mouth with eager force, sucking and playing with his shaft. Her tongue danced down his length. Both men were groaning with pleasure as each woman serviced them, little sucking sounds filling the air.

“This is so crazy.” Tom murmured. Smiling over at him, Deana grabbed Sophie and switched places with her, enjoying the familiar feeling of her husband’s dick in her mouth as she inhaled his meat to the back of her throat. Just as before, both men were giving little grunts and moans of satisfaction. Deana got Tom’s cock nice and wet, hoping it meant she was going to get fucked soon.

She certainly didn’t have to wait long. Once they swapped back one more time and she was sucking Eddie’s thick shaft again, she saw Tom tug Sophie to her feet. The two kissed hard. Always the aggressor, Sophie spun Tom around and shoved him down to the couch so that his wet dick stuck straight up, hard and ready to be mounted.

“Stand up.” Eddie grabbed her, using his strength to bring her to her feet, and then bent her over the far side of the massive couch. “Show me that sexy ass.”

Deana eagerly bent over for him, spreading her ass cheeks wide and with a growl, his hands helped hers. It was finally time to be penetrated by her new lover. His thick cock head rubbed up and down her eager wetness and then he thrust into her hard, her pussy stretching right away and sucking him in with a mutual gasp from both of them.

Like she’d been craving the entire time, Eddie wasn’t holding back. Right away, he started pounding her pussy hard and deep with his cock, stretching her walls to the limit.

The other couple on the couch was doing the same thing, treating Deana to watching Sophie bouncing on Tom’s cock. She could easily see how her pussy was soaking his shaft, and Tom was tweaking her nipples with his fingers as she threw her head back. Little high pitched squeals came from her mouth as she quickly reached a peak. “YYYEEESSS…YES! I’m CUMMING!”

Watching another woman explode on her husband’s dick was enough to make Deana feel a massive wave of lust between her legs, and she reached a hand underneath her to make sure that Eddie felt the same satisfaction. There was no question she could make herself cum all over his big cock.

Finding her throbbing button she used her hand to spread her wetness all over it, then began masturbating herself while she felt Eddie’s big shaft plumbing her depths. Because of all the buildup, a surge of need coursed through her almost right away. He groaned as she squeezed his delicious cock.

“Ooh…yes…don’t stop…you’re going to make me CUM!” Her voice gasped into the air of the room, and as her body began to shudder she saw Tom and Sophie smiling, her hips still gently rocking back and forth. Both of them were enjoying watching Deana cum from Eddie’s dick.

“I want to feel it, Dee. Let that pussy cum all over my dick.” Eddie gasped, and his hands eagerly found her tight asshole, a finger slipping inside as if he knew that was all it would take to make her erupt. Like always, her body built through a shudder and finally spasmed deep within her walls, her voice gasping into the air and her pussy squeezing his thickness while she coated him with her juices.

Growling, Eddie leaned down and kissed her bare back, still massaging her ass. The couch under her was getting slightly uncomfortable, and there was so much more that Deana wanted to experience.

“I want to feel both of you.” Deana gasped. “Baby, let’s go to the bed.” There was no need to even ask about permission anymore. Eddie withdrew and Deana quickly tugged his cock a couple of times, walking with shaky legs over to the big king size and getting onto all fours. “Come on, Tom. Fuck my wet pussy.” She looked at her husband’s glistening dick and couldn’t wait to have him inside her.

Tom grinned and came up behind her while Eddie clambered onto the bed in front of her. Sophie joined them as well on one side, letting her hands slide up and down Deana’s sweaty back.

Her husband pushed into her hard and deep, his length as usual touching her deepest recesses and making her entire body shake with pleasure. Fucking her from behind, he squeezed her ass cheeks and spread them out so that she could feel her lips sucking at his cock while she gushed her juices all over him.

Motioning Eddie forward, his cock jutted up thick and at the perfect height to take into her mouth. As soon as she stretched her lips out, he thrust forward and suddenly her mouth was filled with cock while her body shook from Tom’s thrusts behind her. She was full from two ends, and had never felt anything like it before. 

Sucking Eddie’s thick penis while Tom continued to ravage her pussy from behind was a thrill beyond anything she’d ever imagined. The way the member in her mouth cut off her breath and sent little urgent waves of desperate need through her entire body while her pussy was experiencing every inch of her husband’s cock. Finally, she had to remove Eddie from her mouth, needing to tell the entire room. “Fuck me harder…it’s going to make me cum, baby. I want to cum all over you!”

Sophie had been massaging her breasts beside her, but she smiled and reached underneath Deana’s body, finding the perfect, sensitive spot right above her pussy, rubbing just enough slick wetness across her clit to make the approach to her orgasm rocket into the stratosphere.

“Oh my GOOOODDDD! I’m CUMMMMING AGAIN!” Deana cried, her body beginning to shudder and the most perfect orgasm she’d ever felt transfixed her every muscle. Her slit erupted with a stream of wetness, and she was shocked to think she’d just squirted because of all the stimulation she was getting.

Tom kept fucking her pussy, spreading around her flowing wetness until she felt him withdraw and then he grabbed Sophie, lying himself down on the bed with his cock sticking straight up.

It was so freeing to be able to just grab whatever partner you wanted satisfaction from and prompt them to do whatever you pleased. Now that Deana had cum hard for a second time, she was ready to watch the rest of the group enjoy each other for a bit.

Her body shuddering, she could only watch as Sophie climbed on top of Tom, his length quickly disappearing inside her hips, and she gasped loudly. “Aaaaahhh…you’re so fucking deep inside meeee…” Eddie was kneeling in front of her, playing with her erect nipples as if ecstatic about the way his wife was enjoying the other man’s dick inside her.

She bobbed up and down, giving off little squeals of pleasure from being touched by both men. Eddie’s hands pinched her nipples hard just as Tom thrust up into her deep, and Sophie cried out in a sensual moan that told the entire room she was orgasming all over his cock. Hell, she was telling the entire hotel.

Deana finally found her legs and moved over to the trio writhing on the bed, wrapping her hands around Eddie’s thick waist and teasing his cock. His mouth found hers and they swapped tongues while Sophie continued to ride Tom. Reaching out her hand, she pinched one of Sophie’s nipples.

Eddie moved himself around his wife and grabbed Deana, kissing her hard from the front and massaging her curvy breasts. It felt so good to be touched in a rougher way.

“I’ve wanted to fuck these sexy tits for so long.” Eddie said. “Can I?” he was asking Deana as much as Tom, she supposed and in response she moved herself closer and pushed her breasts up, enveloping his cock with them. As soon as she did, Eddie groaned and pushed his cock back and forth. She could feel the sticky residue rubbing on her chest and smell the scent of all the sex they had already enjoyed.

“Fuuuccckk…that feels so good.” He groaned. Looking over at Sophie, he grinned. “No offense, babe. But these are really fun.”

“Aren’t they?” Tom agreed. Sophie was gently stroking his cock and smiled, then took Tom deep into her mouth again, all his inches vanishing with one hard suck. “God…damn…Sophie your mouth is fucking incredible.”

He grabbed her hair, and Sophie moaned around his pulsing length. Eddie kept fucking Deana’s breasts, moving faster, and she could tell from the way he moaned that he was probably close to unleashing his load.

But how to finish him? Let him cum on her tits, or somewhere else?

A thought deliciously flew into her mind. She looked at Sophie. “Make sure Tom cums in your mouth. I want to taste it. Let’s share their cum.”

All Sophie did was smile, but she continued to suck off Tom’s length, and a smile broke out over her husbands’ face, the familiar sight of him ready to explode as well as the man thrusting his cock between her ample cleavage as if he was fucking a pussy.

“God, I’m ready…I’m going to…” Eddie gasped and Deana saw him close his eyes and quiver. She slid her tits off his cock and quickly dropped her head, taking his thick shaft into her mouth and eagerly sucking, using her tongue to keep the friction on the base of his head.

When she felt Eddie’s thick shaft pulse, a stream of salty, thick cream exploded into her mouth. There was so much of it she almost choked, but it was thrilling to know that she was allowing another man to cum in her mouth. She rarely even let Tom do it.

Sucking hard, she felt a couple of more thick spurts and her mouth was filled. Closing her mouth after she slid her mouth off his shaft, she turned to her friend, who stuck out a tongue that was coated with Tom’s cum as well. Yanking Sophie towards her, the two women kissed hard, tongues pressing instantly between each other’s lips and moaning together. They shared their mutual loads with each other.

It was a frenzy like she’d never felt before, craving the flavor of her husband’s cum, Sophie’s soft lips and hands touching her naked body. Deana could taste sweat, cum and everything else that just tantalized her senses and had her whole body shaking, even without anyone penetrating her.

She continued to kiss and tease her sexy friend until Sophie sighed and broke away. Both men were lounging on the bed, fully spent for the moment. Although it was nice to see that both cocks were still hard. The sexual frenzy they’d just experienced had made the men behave like horny teenagers again.

As before, it was up to Eddie to break the silence. “Woah.” He simply said, and all of them erupted into laughter. The room smelled like sex, and Tom stood up, opening the patio door to let in some air.

Sophie sighed. “Oh my god, that was so much FUN!” Her hand draped across Deana naturally as if they were familiar lovers.

“Nobody’s injured?” Eddie laughed. “We’re all good?”

“I might have pulled my groin.” Tom said, making them all laugh again. “Holy shit, that was intense.”

“But wow, amazing.” Deana purred.

It truly had been. Lusty, intimate, freeing and sexually fulfilling all at the same time. She never could have suspected that being with another couple could be like that. Sophie leaned over and licked her breast playfully, kissing her lips one more time.

“Okay, time to clean up.” She announced. “We have a few more days. No need to get it all out in one night.” Sliding off the bed, her sexy butt wiggled to the bathroom. Tom slid onto the bed beside her and kissed her gently.

“You good?”

Deana felt the urge to wrap her arms around him and kiss him properly, needing to make sure that he knew she was not only fine, but that she was grateful for the experience. “I’m great. You?”

“Obviously. Wow.” He laughed, and they hugged, feeling their sweaty bodies slide together. All the barriers they had created had been broken down, and now Deana truly knew that even though what they had just done was outside the norm, it had brought them so much closer, and it was the perfect way to make sure they both knew how important they were to one another.

When she came out of the bathroom after cleaning up, she saw that Sophie and Tom had climbed into the same bed and Eddie was patting the space beside him. “Figured we could cuddle with the other person too for the night. That okay?”

“Definitely.” Sliding in beside Eddie and feeling his strong arm wrap around her was completely okay. It also meant that if they woke up that way, maybe the fun could begin first thing in the morning.

After all, they had lots of time left to explore new things.


CHAPTER SIX

She came awake startled slightly, feeling an unfamiliar body curling a hand around her waist. And it definitely wasn’t Tom. Eddie’s much burlier shape was pressing against her but he wasn’t being shy at all, running his hand down her naked side and squeezing her ass. “Mmm…good morning.” He whispered into her ear. “I’m going to get up and get coffee for us, but this is a very nice way to wake up.” His lips kissed her neck gently and right away, Deana felt a rush of need.

Looking over at the other bed, Deana saw that Sophie and Tom were dead to the world, both of them even snoring lightly. Reaching back, she felt Eddie’s nice big dick getting hard, pressing into her from behind. There was no way she didn’t want another sample of it. Before she could grab him, he rolled away and got out of the bed, his cock bobbing in front of him. She was almost disappointed.

That gave her an idea. “Good morning.” She whispered. “Are you going to go get coffee?”

He looked back and nodded. “Although if you want me back in bed?” his eyes wiggled suggestively. It was tempting, but there was another idea percolating in her mind. Instead, she motioned for him to stay quiet and slid out of the bed naked. Eddie caressed her naked ass and gently squeezed her breast. It felt nice to have a man touching her as soon as she climbed out of bed.

Quietly pulling on a bathing suit and a wrap, the pair left quietly through the hotel room door. As she suspected, the entire resort was quiet. The sun had peeked over the horizon already, but it was still in early rising mode. “I’m surprised you wanted to join me.” He said. “But it’s nice to have some company. Are you still thinking about last night?”

“Of course I am,” Deana replied. “Kind of hard not to. But it was fantastic. Super sexy and fun.”

Instead of it feeling awkward, she felt like she was walking along with a friend. Just a friend with some benefits, who had a lovely thick cock. And that was exactly where her mind was. As they headed towards the main coffee shop that was open early, there were barely any signs of activity around the resort. Perfect for what she had planned.

“Let’s head to the beach first.” She said. “There’s something I’ve always wanted to do.” Eddie allowed himself to be pulled towards the long winding path that led towards the massive expanse of beachfront that the hotel owned. Deana breathed a sigh of relief when she saw it was still early enough that the beach was deserted, but all the cabanas were still in place, curtains tied up and everything for the guests to arrive.

“God, it’s gorgeous out here this time of day.” She commented. The sun was just peeking over the horizon enough to light up the water, and the surface looked like it was glistening with electric light. Eddie was holding her hand, and he stepped behind her and kissed her neck.

“I never get to share this with anyone, even Sophie.” He murmured. Deana turned around and slid her hand down his front to feel his thickness. He glanced down and raised his eyebrows. “Ah…so what did you have in mind?” She let her hand close around his cock and it stirred to life again. His hands cupped her breasts and instantly her nipples were rock hard under his skilled attention.

It would have been far too easy to have morning sex in a bed, after all. There was a particular fantasy that she’d always held in the back of her mind that Eddie could definitely fulfill. After all, she and Tom had opened everything up and said they could indulge whenever they felt like it. She pointed towards one of the cabanas. “I think you have a pretty good idea of what I want.”

“Damn. You’re sure Tom will be okay with it?” he asked.

“Are you kidding? I bet we walk into the room after getting coffee and he and Sophie will be right in the middle of it.” Deana laughed. She pulled him towards one of the big wooden structures, and once they climbed into the middle, she let down a couple of the curtains just in case. There could still be beach walkers somewhere at that hour, or staff that appeared. She could still see the ocean and the rising sun, but sideways nobody would be able to see them.

Intentionally, she’d tugged on only a pair of bikini bottoms and a wrap, because she wanted to make sure there was no barrier needed. They could be quick, even though she didn’t want to be. Eddie instantly rolled on top of her, and it was a thrill to feel his enormous frame pressing her down into the bed as his lips hungrily found hers and they started to lustily kiss.

“I wanted to fuck you first thing this morning.” He growled as his hand squeezed her ass. “This ass is really addictive. You’re going to get a lot of attention.” Deana knew hers was much thicker and fuller than Sophie’s, and he’d thoroughly enjoyed it the night before. There was absolutely no need to hold back. She rolled herself onto her hands and knees and tugged her wrap to one side, exposing the thin material between her thighs that was already wet.

“Well, now you can enjoy it. Go ahead.” She sighed, and two hands found her round cheeks and spread them. As soon as he did, Eddie leaned forward and kissed her ass cheek, then slid his tongue between them and licked her ass and pussy with one long swipe. Her bottoms were yanked aside, and her wet slit exposed. The way he devoured her was a thrill, his tongue dipping between her folds and scooping out all the juices that he enjoyed while he moaned behind her.

Getting on his knees, Deana watched as he undid his shorts and that gorgeous thick cock popped out. He pulled her hips sideways. “I think you want to watch the ocean while I fuck you.”

Deana laughed because he’d read her mind, but she stopped laughing with a loud gasp of pleasure as soon as he pushed himself between her legs and his thick shaft penetrated her wetness with one hard thrust. The cry of pleasure she gave out scared a bird hunting on the beach.

All his thick inches buried into her with one thrust, and he began fucking her quickly, even though they were consumed with each other so soon. Both of them knew in the back of their minds they might get caught, but that just made it even hotter for her to be experiencing. Tom would never have risked fucking in public.

It was the dawn of a new day, and she could smell the scent of the ocean and hear the sounds of birds crying out while their skin slapped together and Eddie’s hands squeezed her ass. He could get deep inside from behind, and she was stretched to her absolute limit thanks to the size of him opening her pussy lips wide. Touching her in places that her husband never did.

“This fucking ass is amazing.” Eddie groaned. “And your pussy is so tight.”

“That’s because you have such a nice, thick cock.” Deana groaned. “Keep fucking me hard…yeah, even harder!” Eddie was tugging her back into him as he thrust forward, and the velocity of his cock inside her was tipping her rapidly over the edge of pleasure, even if they hadn’t been out in the open and in a dangerous spot. The way his cock touched her in different places was perfect.

Squeezing her ass, Eddie pulled out and flipped her onto her back, diving between her legs with his head and licking her dripping pussy with one long stroke. The way she was positioned, Deana could see light glistening on the surf as it broke over the sand, and as Eddie’s talented mouth found her clit and sucked on it, her body shuddered and she knew she was going to cum.

“Yyyeeeessss…keep going…oh, fuck, you’re going to make me CUM! Eddddiiiiieeeeee!” she gasped loudly, and his tongue continued to flick her sensitive nub as she crested like the waves she was watching, her orgasm making her pussy erupt and coat his face with her juices. Her hips were bucking up into his face. If anyone had been watching, they would have known she was in the throes of a glorious orgasm.

Eddie moved up her body, taking one of her nipples into his mouth after yanking her bikini top aside, and his cock plunged into her pussy again. It was even wetter because of her orgasm, and right away she felt his cock was pulsing with need. Grabbing his ass, she slid her legs around his thick waist. “That’s fucking perfect…give me all your cum in my pussy…I want it all inside me.”

It was so dirty getting fucked out in the open on a beach with the sun coming up, and as Eddie lifted himself up, his muscles flexing above her, she felt he was getting close and used her pussy to squeezed every ounce of cum out of his cock. He gasped loudly above her and then his slick heat fired like a cannon into her tunnel, the thickness coating every inch of her, and it felt like a massive load of cream filling her up. The thrill of feeling him cum inside her almost made her cum again in an instant.

“Ah…wow…holy shit, that was hot,” Eddie groaned, pulling out of her. Deana could feel a thick drip of his cum running out of her pussy and grabbed it with her finger, rubbing it all over her entrance. “We are definitely checking that one off the bucket list.”

“Oh, there’s a list, is there?” she asked. The great thing was, there actually could be because he was a whole other person.

Her entire body felt like it was singing. Grabbing her bikini bottoms and doing them back up quickly, she adjusted herself back to being covered. It was good timing, because just as they were both clothed again and emerging from the secluded cabana, a pair of seniors strolled by down by the waters’ edge. The older pair waved a hand in greeting, and Eddie lazily waved his own with a laugh. “Good thing they didn’t come by about two minutes ago.”

Deana had to laugh as well. She hadn’t even had coffee yet and had already gotten fucked on a beach. If that was going to be a part of her morning routine for the rest of the trip, she was going to be very happy. Quickly coming off the cabana, she walked towards the water and the slight chill of the ocean made her nipples get hard. Waist height, the water felt glorious on her skin.

She was washing herself off after another man had cum inside her. That would have been absolutely unthinkable even days before, but now she felt completely relaxed and at peace with what was going on between the four of them. Sophie and Eddie were incredible friends, and who better to share some really hot sex with than the two of them?

Plus, it had rekindled things between her and Tom. The way he was touching her, being attentive and not taking her for granted, was so incredible. All it took was a change in what they were doing sexually. It was a pleasant change, and she also knew that they would have to talk about how things might be different when they got home. There was no way she was going to lose what they had suddenly created.

Eddie was waiting for her at the edge of the sand, and gave her a quick passionate kiss while squeezing and slapping her wet ass one more time. “God, I can’t get enough of this. But now, coffee.” He growled again. It was flirty and fun.

They walked to the café where there was a healthy lineup and ordered coffees for the group. The resort was just coming alive in the morning, but Deana already felt alive. An entire day ahead of them to do whatever they pleased, and it could be interspersed with some incredible sex whenever they liked. Now she had two willing men to enjoy. And a woman.

They walked down the hallway, returning to the room, and Eddie paused outside the door, motioning Deana forward. As soon as she put her ear to the surface, she heard a high-pitched gasp that couldn’t be anyone but Sophie. Like she suspected, the other pair had woken up horny as well. “Should we interrupt?”

Eddie grinned. “I kind of want to watch them.”

Quietly, he inserted the key and the two of them crept into the room, the very obvious sounds of sex only amplifying as they entered. Walking around the corner with the tray of coffees, they saw Sophie’s naked frame riding Tom’s hips, his hands squeezing her breasts while she ground herself back and forth on his cock.

The pair froze as soon as they walked in, but Deana found Tom’s eyes, which turned into dinner plates with fear. “Babe, keep going. Coffee can wait.” Sophie looked at Eddie, who laughed and motioned.

“Don’t stop on my account. You look gorgeous. And just make sure you put on a good show.” His wife placed her hands on Tom’s chest and started to ride him again, Deana watching avidly as her ass bounced on her husband’s cock. She took her coffee out and took a sip, clinking plastic cups with Eddie as the two of them watched their significant others fucking like old lovers in the bed right in front of them.

If she hadn’t been thoroughly fucked already on the beach, Deana would have happily joined in. The rest of the vacation promised to be a really fun combination of enjoying the sun, partying when they wanted to, and some mind blowing sex.

She could only imagine what their next vacation might be like, because there was another couple invited on that one and it was in a few months. Now that the two pairs had opened everything up to each other, there was no way they weren’t going to indulge. Just like she and Tom had been convinced, Deana was sure that there was a possibility a third couple might join them.

After all, they had a couple of days left on the trip. Maybe there were other closet pairs at the resort that would enjoy getting to know them all.

THE END
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