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CHAPTER ONE

Abby was filled with anticipation, squeezing Mark’s hand as he drove them up the winding mountain path. The wind was crisp coming through the windows of their SUV from the chill in the air, but it was very welcome. The warm flush passing through her body from her contemplation about how their weekend was likely to turn out, was keeping her quite toasty.

Only a few months earlier, she and her new husband had spent a wild three days with their best man and maid of honour, both before and after their wedding ceremony. First Abby had witnessed her maid of honor being seduced by the best man. Then it was Mark gifting her a threesome with that same man. On top of that, her best friend admitted an attraction to her and gave Abby a sensual orgasm right before she made her vows.

It had culminated in an explosive night, their two intimate friends helping Abby and Mark to consummate their marriage during the same night following the ceremony where they had pledged their vows. The whole vacation was a wonderful exploration of new sexual boundaries.

Now Beth and Clint were dating seriously, Beth having even moved to a different city to be with Clint, and as an after-wedding present, they had invited the newly married couple up to a ski cabin for a weekend of - as Clint had tastefully put it, “enjoying each other’s company.”

Which had to mean excellent food, laughter and judging by their wedding night, sex. Hopefully a whole lot of the latter. Abby still often thought about that fateful night when the two couples had come together to celebrate her wedding, and when she had consummated her relationships not only with her best friend Beth, but also with her new husband Mark’s black hunk of a best friend Clint.

Their wedding night had included a foursome that had fulfilled every fantasy she had ever thought of, and several others she hadn’t even known she had. Mark had made love to her while the other couple watched, and then Abby had been invited to participate in Clint and Beth’s recently discovered passion for each other as well.

There wasn’t a sexual combination of the four of them they didn’t share together. Abby still felt shivers when she remembered embracing Beth after both men had coated them with their hot seed.

It was a night she wouldn’t ever forget. But perhaps this weekend there would be a night or three that would not necessarily replace that first one, but would nevertheless provide them all with some new and long to be cherished memories.

Of course, there were the usual skiing and other winter activities planned, including Mark preparing some gourmet meals, as he always did at home. Their married life had settled into not much different than their living together routine had been beforehand, and this weekend away was a welcome one.

Even their sex had dwindled since they had settled into married life, although when they did indulge, their less frequent nights were still passionate and fulfilling. He was still an incredible lover. The problem was that it just didn’t happen as easily now.  

They drove up a winding snow-covered road the GPS told them to take. The cabin Clint and Beth had rented for them all looked incredible from the pictures they had forwarded from Airbnb. Just like in the pictures, the cabin loomed over the surrounding trees with a wide driveway leading up to it, and it was completely isolated from anyone close by. It was a winter hideaway with two bedrooms, a gorgeous kitchen and great room, and an outdoor jacuzzi.

The snow wasn’t difficult to navigate since Mark had grown up in Minneapolis, and the ski slopes they would be using were only a ten minute drive away. Location-wise, it was ideal.

A car was already parked in the driveway, that Abby recognized as Beth’s AWD sedan. While her friend was gorgeous, black and sensual, she was also level-headed when it came to possessions like cars. Mark pulled up next to it and they paused to look at each other.

“Are you excited?” Mark asked. “It’s been a while since we’ve seen these guys.” Abby could tell he was just as curious as she was about how the weekend might turn out. But she also knew that things between the two of them had been strained a bit lately. He, on the other hand, was apparently oblivious to their lack of chemistry as of late.

“Of course. She’s still my best friend, and we’ve always had a great time with both of them, especially the last time right after we got married, right? And you haven’t seen Clint since then.”

The unmentioned details of that last time hung in the air. It had consisted of a lot of passion and nudity on everyone’s part. Abby wondered if things would be as comfortable as before, when they all reunited after their several month long separation.

She had spoken to Beth regularly, and Mark had with Clint, but it was a whole different story when you were about to see people in person. Especially with sexual tension among all four of them.

Clint, apparently having heard them drive in, strolled out of the cabin door wearing jeans and a cozy looking sweater. He waved at them with a huge smile. “Hey guys! Welcome!” He and Beth had organized this reunion, and so far it looked like they had done so perfectly. Mark got out of the car and brotherly hugged his friend, and Clint walked around the car to hug Abby as well. His sweater felt warm and inviting and she remembered the feel of his hard body underneath it right away.

She remembered lots about Clint from the few days they had met before the wedding, but what stuck out in her mind the most was his ebony skin naked on top of her as Mark watched them fucking, and then the two men ravaging her body during her first threesome. It had been the first time she had ever experienced two men together, and she was looking forward to possibly experiencing an encounter like it again.

“Can I get some loving too?” she heard Beth squeal from behind her.

“Yay! I’m so excited to be here with you guys!” Abby hugged her close. She and Beth had been in regular contact since the wedding, but through phone calls and texting, it seemed as if the two closest friends in the world had never stopped seeing each other regularly. Married life had certainly changed some things for her, but Abby felt immediately comfortable with Beth, just like she had always been when they were together.

It was already late in the afternoon, so wine was poured and beers were quickly opened. As if no time at all had passed since they had been together in the tropics, the four intimate friends began catching up, with barely a pause since their prior conversations.

There was some palpable sexual tension in the air, which Abby welcomed. She had been looking forward to reconnecting with her girlfriend ever since they had been together on the wedding trip. It felt as if no time at all had passed, which was always the sign of a good friendship.

The wine and beer bottles continued to open, and the four of them talked about things like work, the newish relationship between Beth and Clint, and how married life was working out for Abby and Mark.

It was obvious the newer couple was much more affectionate with each other than the married one, and Abby found herself envious at how Clint and Beth never seemed to stop touching each other. Often, they would kiss and slide their hands down various body parts in a very sensual way. Public displays of affection weren’t offensive to her, but they did make her slightly jealous that her husband wasn’t giving her the same attention as the other man.

Mark, as usual, had his gourmet chef’s hat on, preparing steaks that he seared perfectly to seal in the moisture, and then placed in the oven at low heat to cook all the way through as tenderly as imaginable, along with preparing some perfect pasta and sautéed vegetables. So, he was usefully engaged while Abby sat and chatted with Beth and Clint.

“Jesus, Abby. How do you stay in shape?” Beth asked. “If Clint cooked like this, I’d weigh two hundred pounds.”

“And your bountiful booty would be even sexier.” Clint slid his hand around her waist and kissed her neck. He poured her another glass of wine.

Their continual flirting was something Abby missed with Mark. Ever since their wedding, it seemed as if she and Mark had become far too domestic and had abandoned what now seemed like unnecessary couple things like flirting and sexual banter. She knew this was probably normal for most couples once they got married, but after only four months in, it was something she was becoming mildly concerned about.

Mark seemed to notice, but without nearly enough import. “You know, we’re married. So we can stop trying to win each other over,” he quipped.

Abby shot him a look of annoyance, but he was oblivious. This was typical of his attitude over the past few months since they had gotten home from their honeymoon. She had expected the spark to leave their marriage somewhat, but not nearly so quickly or thoroughly.

Part of her hoped this weekend would be the way to rekindle what they had, because she missed it. The irony of possibly having other lovers rekindle their own fire didn’t escape her mind.

But with a couple of glasses of wine inside her Abby started to relax, which meant she began feeling a bit horny. The setting was perfect for seduction, and if she had been here alone with Mark, it would have been the perfect time for her to change into something sexy, and then to make love to him in the living room before they retired to the bedroom for a night of passion. Or at least in a perfect world.

Thankfully, once dessert was done nobody seemed to be tired, and Clint suggested what was on all of their minds, without even needing to be prompted.

“So what do you guys want to do next? Yahtzee? Backgammon?” The inference was to have a g-rated evening, but obviously none of them were interested in that at all. “Strip poker?” He wiggled his eyebrows and they all laughed. Nervously.  

Mark looked at Abby and she knew from the look that he was having the same thoughts that she was. Where was the night going to lead? She hoped it would go in a sexy direction, but up until now, except for some looks into eyes or cleavage, nobody had exchanged any sexy banter at all.

“Well, there’s a nice big hot tub out there. We’ve already turned it on, so it should be good to go. Why don’t we open another bottle and jump in?” It was as if Clint had read Abby’s mind.

The sexual overtones were irresistible. All four of them paused and looked at each other until Beth broke the brief silence. “Do we really need…suits?”

Clint laughed along with Mark. “I don’t know about you, but I want to see my girl in the bikini she packed. Plus, it might be a nice reminder of our time together down south. I miss those days.” He said wistfully.

Beth giggled. “Of course. We don’t want the six inches of fabric to go to waste. I think it cost about ten bucks an inch.”

Abby flashed back to one of the last times she had seen Beth in a bikini, when the two of them had masturbated together on the beach. She suddenly felt hot, and in a very nice way. Not just from the wine, either. I want to see that bikini too.

“Okay, reconvene in ten minutes at the hot tub.” Mark affirmed.

Walking into their bedroom, he didn’t bother to close the door. Abby opened her bag. “No wonder you wanted me to pack these.” Mark had made a specific point of telling her to pack a couple of her sexier bathing suits, knowing there would be a hot tub available.

Abby selected the same one she had worn during her tryst with Beth, remembering how hot it had been to watch her friend finger herself from only a few feet away while she also masturbated. The taste of Beth’s dark skin was a distant memory, that she suddenly realized she desperately wanted to repeat. Soon. Like tonight.

She slid off her clothing and started to put the suit on, but before she could, Mark came up behind her and cupped her bare breasts. Abby sighed and leaned back into him, enjoying his touch. His hands massaged her puffy nipples while his lips found her neck. “Sometimes I forget how sexy you are.”

Her bare body turned around and she slid her hand down to find him already hard. “Well don’t you forget it right now. Because if things go the way I think they will, we’ll be in for quite a wedding night recreation.” She squeezed his cock under the fabric and he moaned. “But let’s go hang out as a group for a bit. I want to feel that hot water on my skin.”

Tying up the skimpy bikini, she walked out of the room as Mark slid off his pants, happy his cock was already erect. Beth walked out of their bedroom almost simultaneously, looking stunning in a white bikini, contrasting wonderfully with her darker skin. She was a Nubian princess.

Her breasts were larger than Abby’s, sporting massive brown nipples the shape of which although not the colour, were clearly visible through the thin material. Her body was curvy, but her skin was almost flawless. The white bottoms cupped her round ass.

When Abby looked at her she remembered passionately kissing her friend, and doing much more than that. Beth looked her up and down, and she could tell her friend was remembering the same occasion. Her memory of the two of them locked in a furious embrace had her body tingling with anticipation. The bikini bottoms she wore felt like they were only in the way.

“All right, let’s go get in the water. Should be nice and hot,” Clint said, as he walked out of their bedroom to join the ladies. His flawless ebony hardbody was even more ripped than Abby remembered. And she knew that what was nestled under his trunks was something she wanted to see again. His body and cock were a perfect contrast to Mark’s. And his dark skin was incredibly exotic, just like Beth’s.

He walked out of the side door to the deck and pulled the cover off the jacuzzi, to reveal steam rising from the illuminated water. “Nice and hot!”

Beth walked over and took Abby’s hand. “Damn, girl…you’ve still been working out.” It was hard to resist reaching her hand out and touching the dark skin presented to her, but Abby managed to contain her horny feelings for now. They walked out to the deck hand in hand. Clint had already climbed into the tub, and he groaned as he dropped into the water.

“Oh man… that feels amazing.” Leaning over and pressing a button, the motor whirred to life and bubbles appeared across the surface. Steam rose in even more waves, mingling with the cool night air.

Abby and Beth climbed up the stairs and stepped into the water together. The hot contrasted with the cold air felt incredible on her skin. Due to the temperature she could see that Beth’s nipples were standing erect and proud under her bikini top.

Her friend slid over the tub to her man while Abby waited for Mark to join them. Finally he walked out onto the deck, quickly stepping his way across the cold planks of the deck to join them.

“This was a fantastic addition to the weekend.” Mark said as he slipped into the water and slid closer to Abby. Now both couples were across the tub from each other, with enough space to feel slightly separate.

“Are you guys excited about going skiing tomorrow?” Abby knew Mark was excited. He loved the outdoors, and anything involving speed.

“I am.” Beth laughed. “You know Clint’s not exactly an outdoors guy.”

“I like the outdoors. I just like watching them from inside.” Clint responded. “Preferably with a drink.”

“That’s okay. Mark and I can hang out on the slopes and you and Abby can be at the bar.”

Looking across the tub at Clint, Abby wondered if she would have a chance to spend some more intimate time with him very soon. The tension that had been obvious in the house was even higher now that they were all mostly unclothed and together in the bubbling water. “That sounds like fun.”

“This water feels incredible. So good.” Beth purred, sliding under even further and then surfacing while simultaneously moving onto Clint’s lap. Her ample breasts bobbed just above the water, twin ebony globes that almost shone in the light. Without any shame, one of Clint’s hands wrapped around her waist and then another found the top of her breast, sliding across the top. “You feel pretty good too.”

Suddenly it was as if Abby and Mark weren’t even in the tub. The other couple seemed so incredibly affectionate, ignoring the fact they were being watched. Beth pushed her chest into Clint and Abby saw as they locked eyes. God, I wish Mark would still look at me like that.

“Mmm… baby, you always feel so good,” Beth sighed. She leaned into Clint, and the two embraced, their lips hungrily finding each other.

Abby watched as the two kissed, their tongues obviously enjoying each other’s mouths. Clint’s hands wandered down Beth’s body to her ass and squeezed it. The sexual tension in the air rose. When they broke the kiss, Abby felt a shiver go through her body and felt her own nipples aching, even though she had only been watching. Suddenly Mark’s arm appearing around her bare waist felt nice under the water.

Being a voyeur was intensely hot, more so than Abby used to think it would be. She reached under the water and found Mark hard beneath his shorts. When she wrapped her hand around the head of his erection over the thin material, he slid his hand between her legs, pressing against the thin material of her bikini bottom and cupping her mound.

Clint wasn’t holding back any longer, and he quickly peeled away the cups of Beth’s bathing suit, exposing her two dark-coloured breasts capped with their plump brown nipples. Beth sighed as his mouth found one of the erect nubs and sucked on it, while his hand probed between her legs.

Abby watched as he pulled her suit bottom aside under the swirling water, exposing the dark curly bush between her legs. She remembered how good it had been to taste her friend, and to feel their lips on each other’s skin.

Beth pushed Clint up onto the edge of the tub and grabbed the edges of his bathing suit, pulling them off his hips with a rapid yank. His cock popped into view, highlighted by the submerged lights of the hot tub. Because his skin was dark as well, it contrasted perfectly. Beth knelt down in the water and took his erection into her mouth, making sure she was angled so the other couple watching could easily view the display they were putting on.

Abby felt Mark’s lips kiss her neck sensually and shivered, not only because he was touching her, but also since they were watching the other couple only four feet away sharing their passionate moment. Beth was enthusiastic with Clint in her mouth, sucking his head, and then twirling her tongue around the shaft.

Her man had his eyes closed and was moaning with every movement of her lips along his thick member. His hands were busy in her long dark hair, almost guiding her across his shaft.

Without any words, Mark stood up and sat back on the edge of the tub himself. His desire was obvious from the massive tent in his shorts, and Abby thought back to the first time she and Beth had given their men tandem blowjobs. She felt suddenly desperate to feel him in her mouth. The fullness and taste of him.

As Mark pulled his suit all the way off to match his dark-coloured friend, Abby saw Beth pull Clint out of her mouth and turn to face them, smiling at her and stroking his thick cock while she watched Abby start orally pleasing her man.

The long erection in front of her was deliciously familiar. She knew every inch of it intimately, each vein and ridge. Her tongue found where she knew he was most sensitive, beneath the head a couple of inches down, and with gentle pressure she used the tip of her tongue to lick him there, enjoying his groans and sighs.

It was a passion she hadn’t felt surging through her in a while, and hearing her husband moan in the familiar tone he always used when she sucked him spurred Abby on to greater efforts. She slid her lips further down his shaft, as deep as she could take him, and was rewarded with another loud gasp over the sound of the jacuzzi jets.

Sliding her mouth back off, she turned to look at Beth, and saw her just as enthusiastically servicing her dark-skinned man, his ebony cock shining spit-slick in the light. Her technique was incredibly erotic as Clint was gently fucking her mouth with slow movements of his hips.

“Fuck this, I can’t take it anymore,” he said in a commanding tone. Pulling Beth off his cock, he stood her up and turned her around, deftly undoing the bows holding her bikini bottoms together and tossing the tiny scrap of material aside. Abby caught sight of Beth’s dark pussy, coated with a dark bush of wet hair and a thick fold of lips that looked eager to be touched.

But instead of using his mouth, Clint stood up as well, his saliva covered cock dripping wet. He turned Beth around so she was facing the other couple and bent her over with his hand on her lower back and hip. Beth’s large breasts hung down almost close enough for Abby to reach out and touch them. She craved the feeling of her friend’s orbs in her hands.

Meanwhile, Mark’s hands were busy on her suit bottoms as well, sliding them down her hips and Abby lifted her hips to allow him to remove them. He also tossed hers to the deck with a flourish, and then his mouth was on hers again, this time with a passion she hadn’t felt in a long time. I hope he’s not just putting on a show for his friend.

Imitating his friend, Mark pulled her to her feet and tore off Abby’s top, so she too was naked in the chilly mountain air. Her nipples had already been hard, but the cold made them even harder, and her skin experienced a delicious contrast between the heat of the water and the cool of the air.

Clint had separated Beth’s legs, and with a loud gasp from her, he penetrated her with one hard stroke, making her breasts sway while he held her shoulders so she wouldn’t fall over. “Fuck yes, baby…” he growled, “you feel so fucking good.” They behaved as if there wasn’t another naked couple only two feet away watching them. Beth closed her eyes and smiled, a lovely sight with her dark breasts swaying in the dim light.

Mark grabbed Abby and pulled her naked body into his, after quickly pulling his shorts the rest of the way off. She crushed her breasts against his chest and felt his eager hard cock pressing into her thigh. Exactly as she’d hoped, he turned her around to face her friend, and she felt his hands spread her ass cheeks to expose her dripping slit, wet from more than just the water. The cool air still felt exhilarating on her skin as he pressed his cock against her and sank it inside her.

“OH! YES!” Abby cried, as she felt him enter her as far as he could reach, with a single hard thrust. His perfectly sized cock moved inside her with a speed and urgency she hadn’t felt in far too long.

Similar to his friend, Mark held onto her shoulder and grabbed her hips as he fucked her hard from behind. Both men had urgency in their eyes and bodies, and both women were happy to be receiving such intense attention.

It was as if the men and women were competing to see who could get their partner to make the most noise or to have the most powerful orgasm. Abby locked eyes with Beth, both of them grinning at each other while the sounds of moaning and slapping skin filled the air over the din of the motor.

Mark’s cock felt bigger than she had felt it in a long time, likely because of watching their friends in action. Abby also knew he was looking forward to having some more fun with Beth at some point during the weekend, just as she wanted to have with Clint.

But for right now he was still hers, her husband, the only man who knew every part of her body intimately. He was so good at drawing out every ounce of her sexual need, so she would feel nothing but total satisfaction once she was done with him.

Each couple was making their own rhythm and sounds, but the entire scene was a symphony of sex. Abby felt sweat starting to roll between her breasts, combining with the steam rising from the hot tub. As Mark continued to grip her hips and force her up and down on his cock, she felt the familiar build of her body about to unleash an orgasm all over his long shaft.

“That’s it baby… don’t stop… it’s so good!” she gasped. Instead of obeying her, he paused mid-thrust, just the head of his cock grazing her most sensitive areas, and she almost cried out in dismay. But the small friction was enough to transform her build suddenly into a wave. Her pussy contracted hard, and then Mark thrust into her hard at the same time, making her scream and orgasm with a thunderous pulse.

As she opened her hazy eyes, she saw Clint’s hand between Beth’s legs, swiftly playing with her clit as her friend grabbed her own breasts to tease her large erect nipples. She began her familiar-sounding gasping, and Abby knew she too was close to orgasm.

“Yeesss… baby, YES!” she cried, Clint’s hands working furiously between her legs. With a loud squeal, Abby saw her hips buck, and then she slid back into Clint, purring as she sank back into him. His lips found her neck eagerly. “Oh, fuck… so good, baby.”

Mark pulled Abby off his cock and turned her around, hungrily finding her mouth. Her hand slid down and started to jerk his slick cock, sticky from her release. She contemplated suggesting they switch partners, but something inside made her hesitate. She still wanted to feel connected to her man.

Clint lifted Beth up, so both couples were furiously kissing, their mutual moans and sighs filling the air once again over the bubbling water. Unlike earlier, it now seemed as if no time at all had passed since their last foursome, all of them having no problem displaying affection around each other.

Like a silent signal, both men looked at each other, stroking their erections that were mutually glistening with their partners’ juices. Abby dropped down, allowing Mark to point his cock at her breasts, and Beth did the same for Clint. Each man began to gasp as he continued stroking himself.

Clint was the first to explode all over Beth’s chest and neck, ropes of white sticky seed spurting all over her dark skin and erect nipples. Once he was done, she grabbed his thick shaft and sucked it into her mouth to draw out what remained.

Abby wanted to be more wanton with her husband, since it had been far too long since she had felt this exhilarated from sex. So instead of just letting him explode onto her, she grabbed his cock and stuffed it between her lips just as Mark roared, and she felt a wonderful salty stream flow into her mouth. She kept him inside as he released more of himself past her lips. It filled her mouth easily but instead of swallowing, she had something else in mind.

Once she released him, Abby allowed the hot cream to drip off of her tongue, Mark watching eagerly as his seed dripped down her chin and onto her breasts. “Holy shit, babe… that’s so fucking hot.”  

Beth then grabbed Abby by the arm and pulled her to her own naked body. Both of them were coated with white cream, and as they embraced, their arms wrapping around each other and lips hungrily kissing, their skin merged the loads from their two men, making a wonderful hot sticky mess on their skin.

Abby sucked on Beth’s tongue, wanting even more. She wanted to feel Beth’s mouth between her legs, her fingers probing her wet pussy, and to cum all over her best friend’s face. But there would be lots of time for that later, as the weekend progressed.

Finally they broke their kiss and smiled fondly at each other. Abby could now feel the combined stickiness of both men on her chest, and she sank down into the water to wash it off.

“Fuck… what a terrific start to the weekend!” Mark laughed. Clint stood there, his own softening cock hanging between his legs.

Beth turned to Clint and smiled. “Mmm… God, you always taste so good, baby.” She kissed him, Clint seeming not to mind at all that her mouth was filled with his cum and that of his best friend’s mingled together. His hands slid once more down to her bare ass and massaged it.

Mark stood up on shaky legs. Abby wished he would sweep her up in his arms and kiss him like Clint had just kissed Beth, but instead he looked at Clint and Beth and sighed. Abby was ready for more, but she hesitated on suggesting that they all move inside when she saw Mark’s expression.

“We have a long day tomorrow. Maybe we should head to bed,” he said, looking at Abby. She felt like screaming, I’m standing here naked and still wanting you. And you want to go to bed? To sleep?  

“Together?” Clint raised an eyebrow with his trademark cocky grin. It was obvious he was fully prepared to stay up much longer than this if it meant more fun for them. But Mark shook his head with a smile.

“We need to actually sleep if we want to get up and ski tomorrow.” Abby just barely contained a sigh of disappointment. As much as she had enjoyed Mark, now her libido was ignited, and she didn’t want to wait until who knew when tomorrow for further satisfaction.

There was a part of her that wanted to send her husband off to bed by himself, knowing there were two other willing partners who would happily invite her into their bed, and not to sleep.

Kissing Beth had revived all sorts of delicious sexual moments in her memory. Not the least of which was the time her bestie had gone down on her in her wedding gown right before she went and made her vows to her husband.

“Let’s go, babe.” Mark said. Without waiting for an answer, he climbed out of the tub, dashing around in the cold to retrieve the bathing suits scattered across the deck. When they all went inside, he handed her the suit she had worn, and looked at Clint and Beth, now sitting on the couch naked with their hands in each others’ laps. “Good night, guys.”  

Abby was still disappointed the night was in her view ending so prematurely, even though they had all, herself included, enjoyed themselves quite a bit. And there were two more nights to spend together over the weekend, where they could create more sexual fun.

But perhaps Mark was right. It wasn’t necessary to spend the entire night together on the first night. Although from the way Clint and Beth were still making out, she knew they were probably going to stay up much later.

When she walked into the bedroom, Mark was already wearing the t-shirt and pyjama pants that were his typical nightly uniform at home. Abby was still disappointed. Well, I guess that’s that.

She slid a long shirt over her head but kept her panties off. Her hope was that at least Mark might wake up hard and give her some morning sex. But at least they had had a passionate frolic, and she could hope it had ignited a fire inside him to give her some more throughout the weekend.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning Abby woke up to an empty bed, feeling a surge of disappointment. She had hoped the night before that Mark would want to enjoy some morning sex. Her body was still feeling the effects of their intensity from the night in the hot tub with Clint and Beth. There was still some residue from Mark’s explosion on her chest.

Instead, she heard the three others talking in the kitchen. The sound of frying eggs and the smell of coffee was in the air.

Abby’s problem now was that she was horny. Extremely horny. She thought about simply lying there and masturbating to take the edge off, but her hope was that if offered the opportunity after breakfast, Mark would want to get involved somehow. Her pussy was begging for attention. With a sigh, she slid out of bed and pulled on some yoga pants before joining the others out in the kitchen.

“Morning everyone.” She said. Clint and Beth were perched on the stools by the countertop while Mark was tending to breakfast. “I hope there’s coffee.”

“Absolutely.” Mark handed her a mug already prepared. “I heard you coming.”

Things like knowing exactly how she liked her coffee was wonderful. But Abby realized that morning sex and then coffee would have been more ideal. “Thanks, babe.”

“So the three of us were just talking,” Clint introduced a topic. “And we came up with a plan that might be kind of fun for today, if you’re up for it.”

“Remember what we talked about last night?” As soon as Beth mentioned it, Abby flashed on the erotic scene that had played out between the four of them again.

“Which part? There was a lot going on last night.” Both women giggled.

“Well, Mark wants to ski and so do I. But my man doesn’t really want to do that, and you’re more of a shopper. So why don’t we spend the day doing what we actually want to do?” Abby’s ears perked up. The thought of being able to avoid being cold was very enticing. And so was the idea of spending the day with Clint.

“Twenty-four hours with each other’s partners,” added Mark. “Spend the day… and the night together. Without our own partners present. Kind of a daylong date with each other. Swapping, sort of. For the whole day. And evening.”

Abby shared a look with Beth. This idea was really intriguing to her, even if it meant she would be spending what might be considered intimate time with Clint instead of her husband. It wasn’t as if they hadn’t all had sex together, this was just taking it to a slightly different level. “Is it okay with you?” she asked Beth.

Beth laughed. “Well, I’ve wanted for years to learn what a day with your husband would be like. He’s pretty sexy, you know. And I like the outdoors way more than you do. But only if you’re good with it, of course.”

Abby realized that while the group had enjoyed each other together, swapping partners and girl on girl, there had never been a time when any of them had been actually alone with the other’s partner. At least for any extended time.

Her first experience with Clint had been a threesome with Mark, and the two women had been alone together a couple of times (and lots of times years ago when they had been college roommates), but never just Abby and Clint, or Mark and Beth separately. Would it feel like cheating? Sort of? And if it did, would that necessarily be a bad thing?

But she also didn’t want to be the killjoy for something it seemed all the others wanted to do. Even though her first instinct was to refuse because of the testy situation between her and Mark (which he wasn’t even aware of), she was curious to see what might happen.

“I’m okay with it,” she said quietly. “And am I hearing there are no restrictions?” Part of her hoped Mark would hear the reluctance in her voice, but he was once again oblivious. Or ignoring it intentionally.

“That’s right”, Beth replied. “A complete Hall Pass for each couple. Of course, no still always means no, if someone doesn’t want to do something.”

“Okay, that’s settled then. So we’ll split up into odd couples and spend the day and evening in that pairing? Then maybe regroup later on?” Mark seemed a bit too eager about the idea. Abby knew he had always thought Beth was gorgeous and exotic, and part of her was jealous that he wanted to spend the day with her. And maybe even the night.

“So, should we hit the slopes?” Abby asked Clint. He laughed. “Or maybe a winter hike outside? Ice fishing?”

“You know what? I don’t feel like getting freezing cold feet first thing in the morning. How about we do some drinking and shopping instead? I need some new clothes.” The man had read her mind. Mark always hated going shopping with her.

Beth and Mark started talking about ski lift times and gathering their items. Once breakfast was over and it was time for the two couples to separate, Mark kissed Abby gently. “You’re sure you’re okay with this?”

“Better than spending the day doing things we don’t really enjoy doing.”

“Okay. Well, I guess we will all see each other later?” Clint nodded to Mark.

“Don’t worry man, I’ll make sure she doesn’t destroy your credit cards.” Her husband laughed.

“Come on, powder’s waiting!” Beth called from the door. She had already loaded their car with equipment for their day of outdoor activity. Mark kissed Abby one more time and then he was gone. Abby was alone with Clint.

“So, what’s our first stop?” Abby asked him. She had always wondered what it would feel like to spend more time with him one on one. Except for their time as a threesome or foursome, she had never been able to get to know him really well one on one. And the fact he was such a close friend of Mark but different in many ways made him even more enticing. He was a very sexy man.

“There’s an outlet mall about a half hour drive. Lunch and shopping sound good?” She eagerly nodded. Shopping with him would be much more fun than shopping with Mark, who tended to complain after they had been in a store for half an hour.

He was exactly right about the distance to the mall, and as soon as they were inside the large complex walking around, Abby felt comfortable with him. It was fun to be out with someone who could talk about fashion and clothing accurately, and didn’t mind telling her exactly what he thought about outfits she tried on or shoes that didn’t suit her.

Lunch was completed with a couple of fruity drinks that gave her a warm glow inside that was perfect for walking around and window shopping. There was a flirty vibe to the air between them and Clint was on point with his banter and made her laugh constantly.

They tried things on in several stores, Abby noticing that Clint’s eyes appraised her with smoldering embers rather than platonic ones. She enjoyed wearing things that showed off her body for him, and enjoyed seeing him in things like tight pants and shirts. As the afternoon progressed, they started to hold hands walking around.

Holding his hand felt natural somehow, even though she could feel his fingers rubbing against her wedding ring. Thoughts of Mark flitted through her mind as they wandered and window shopped. It felt like she was doing something wrong, and that was enticing in itself.

One of the last stores on the list was an exotic lingerie outlet. As they walked by the window, Clint squeezed Abby’s hand and stopped.

“I think maybe we should stop in here. You know, to find something sexy for you to wear… for Mark.” Clint wiggled his eyebrows.

Abby laughed. “Right. For Mark. But I bet you won’t mind giving me your opinion? Simply as a detached observer with a male point of view?”

“Well, you know. That’s what friends are for.”

Is that what we are today? Friends? Or something else?

At the beginning of their relationship she and Mark had frequented lingerie stores, and Abby had accumulated quite a collection. But something about Clint being the one watching her try on some sexy bits of lace and see through netting had her mind racing.

It seemed slightly wrong for her to be modeling skimpy clothing for another man. But on the other hand, if she refrained from doing something as harmless as this for ethical reasons, what good was having a Hall Pass? After all, they would probably end up having full-blown sex at some point today or tonight. Hopefully.

They browsed around the store, and there was a definite contrast between what her husband liked and what Clint was picking out for her to try on. He told her he loved stockings, which didn’t do anything for Mark, and also racier fragments of clothing that were mesh and virtually see through. “I got a set like this for Beth.” He held up a white mesh ensemble.

Abby knew it probably looked stunning on her dark friend, and she was tempted to show Clint how her own lighter body would look in it. “And I’m pretty sure Mark would love to see you in something like it.” He offered with a wink.

“Then why don’t I try it on…for my detached observer?” she giggled as his eyebrows raised. Walking towards the change area in the back, she wiggled her butt suggestively as Clint trailed behind. The panties she was wearing were rapidly becoming wet. Flirting with another man was becoming almost fun for her.

The attendant opened a curtain for her and the two of them were alone in the back. Clint sat waiting outside while Abby hung up the filmy item and slid her clothes off. It fit perfectly on her. The material left absolutely nothing to the imagination. She enjoyed seeing her breasts almost bare in the thin mesh with her nipples mostly exposed. It’s not like he hasn’t seen them before.

But somehow this was different. It was the two of them playing a dance of seduction. A dance she hadn’t been able to perform in quite a while. When she slid the stockings up her legs, just touching herself through the sheer material sent a shiver through her pussy. There was visible arousal between her legs and she could smell her own scent in the air. Abby was excited to show herself off.  

She opened the curtain and posed with her leg up, the stockings perfectly drawn up on her thighs, and the panties creating a lovely matching effect with the bra. Wanting to complete the seductive effect, she had let her hair down so it flowed over her shoulders, knowing that would enhance the look. Just acting so sexually provocative in front of Clint had her cleft soaking wet in the sheer bra and panties. He can see everything!

“Goddamn. That’s really hot, Abby.” Clint briefly looked around, and seeing no clerk in sight, he stepped past the open curtain and twitched it closed behind him. Abby wasn’t expecting it, but she was instantly excited. Having the tall, dark and handsome man, well, hardly a stranger… so close to her in the confined space and with her barely clothed, made her entire body stand on end.

“I think I should check the fit for you. You know, just to be thorough.” His hands went to her thinly covered breasts and cupped them. Hefting them gently the heat of his hands circled the round globes and he squeezed them tenderly.

Abby felt her knees go weak and her pussy was suddenly flooded. His musky scent filled the air around them, adding to her own. “Seems like it’s pretty good. And I love how this fabric highlights your nipples.” The thumbs grazed across them and she almost gasped.

“Cheeky monkey. Then how about the back, Mr. Conscientious?” Abby turned around, and his hands went exactly where she wanted them to. Onto her mostly bare ass. He squeezed her cheeks, and his hands slipped under the edges of the mesh, running from the outside of her hips to the inside, just teasing her swollen pussy lips underneath. Her heat was obvious.

“Looks fucking great.” He leaned closer, and his breath was hot on her neck.

“That’s so good. Think I should buy it? For Mark, I mean.” All this teasing in both directions was making her so horny. If he had slid the panties aside and simply taken her right there she wouldn’t have resisted at all.

“I think he’d love to do this while you were wearing it.” Without hesitating, Clint moved a hand to her breast again, and then slid the panties aside with his other hand, finding her wet slit with his fingers. One finger grazed her lips down their full length, and Abby almost felt her knees buckle. It tickled her hole and lightly slid inside her.

“You guys okay in there?” Suddenly a knock came loudly beside them on the wall outside the curtain. The female store employee had an annoyed tone. Clint laughed and withdrew his hand. Abby felt slightly embarrassed, and now the store’s panties were drenched. Oh no, that means I have to buy it. Darn.

“I think I’ll take this outfit,” she said as she walked out of the booth to the irritated employee. While giggling at them being caught like a couple of horny teenagers, she went back in to change into her street clothes, alone this time and then was checked out in no time. The two of them, even the normally macho Clint couldn’t contain their laughter as they walked out of the store. Abby still was flushed with desire.

As they drove back to the cabin they joked with a wonderful feeling of sexual overtones. Clint was being a complete gentleman suddenly, a contrast to the aggressive lothario he had shown her changing room. The looming matter of probably seeing their significant others was obviously weighing on them both.

They walked into the cabin seeing that Mark and Beth had already returned. There was ski equipment and some clothing strewn around the living room, but Beth sat there alone in a sexy pair of jeans and a lumberjack shirt. Her hair was down and she looked gorgeous, with her makeup done. “Hey guys. Have a fun day so far?” 

“Where’s Mark?” Abby idly wondered if the two others had gotten up to the same shenanigans that she and Clint had.

“He went to have a shower. We skied for a long time and I think he got pretty sweaty.”

The thought flashed through Abby’s mind that maybe the two of them had gotten sweaty in a similar way that she and Clint had, especially when Mark walked out of the bathroom dressed only in a towel. His face when he saw the other two had a surprised expression. Was he about to try to start something with her?

“Hey guys! How’s the day been going?” Mark said. Abby locked eyes with him. If he had anything planned with Beth, she definitely couldn’t tell.

“Amazing, so far. Shopping and lunch. What have you two been up to?” It was difficult for Abby not to shoot him an accusing look.

“Nuh uh… no debriefing until tomorrow.” Clint ruled. “We’re just two pairs of strangers passing in the… afternoon.” Beth shot him a similar look of accusation with a smile.

“Right…so that tells me there’s definitely something to debrief about.” The emphasis Beth placed on the word debrief wasn’t subtle at all.

“I’m going to get dressed for the next event.” With barely a glance, Mark walked past Abby back into the bedroom and shut the door. It didn’t make her feel any more secure that he barely joked or spoke with her.

“We were just getting ready to head out again.” Beth was dressed in what could have been outdoors gear, so Abby knew they were probably going to do something active, if Mark had his way.

“Let me guess. Hiking?” Within moments it seemed that Mark was out of the bedroom dressed in similar warm clothing. Abby knew that was exactly what he had planned. She also remembered the first time they went hiking as a couple and Mark got her so riled up they had sex in the woods. And then again in the car when they were done. At that point in their relationship they were insatiable.  

“Yep. Let’s go, Beth.” Mark said with a quick grin at his wife. She did her best to ignore it. Suddenly she wasn’t sure about the arrangement she had agreed to, but once the other couple was out the door she looked at Clint and remembered how he had been treating her all day. And she was ready to continue their date.

“Ready for some more fun? We’ve got all evening to enjoy each other.” Clint asked, gazing at her intensely like he was so apt to do. Almost immediately, it dispelled her slight jealousy from seeing her husband walking off with another woman. Mark hadn’t even noticed the bag of lingerie she was holding or had chosen to ignore it.

“Absolutely. What’s our next stop?”

“I have a place in mind. Why don’t we both dress up for a dinner out and I’ll surprise you.”

I’d like you to surprise me right now, actually. Abby was tempted to pursue the flirtation they had started at the mall. Her body was still screaming to be touched, and she wondered if she slipped on her new lingerie, if Clint would let himself be seduced properly and they could finish what they had started.

As if he was reading her mind, he approached her. “Trust me, I’d love to continue what we started. But we have lots of time for that.” His eyes twinkled. It was like he was letting the tension build, and Abby knew that both of them wanted the same thing, to let it simmer and then eventually ignite. She hoped that after everything she had been feeling that the rest of the night would be just as enticing as the day had been.

“Okay. I’ll go get changed.” Intentionally she brushed by him, trailing her hand across his like a signal. If he had grabbed her and kissed her, and maybe even just thrown her down and torn her clothing off she would have been very happy. It was a wonderful feeling to know how badly she wanted a man to touch her, even though it wasn’t her husband.

As she dressed up for her night out with another man, Abby found herself wondering where the night would lead. It was basically a Hall Pass to enjoy time with someone else however they pleased, which meant she might get to satisfy that horny itch she had been feeling ever since she woke up. And it might be with Clint, not her husband.

Almost subconsciously, she had chosen sheer black tights to wear underneath her skirt. Not to combat the cold, although that was the reason she gave herself, but to provide an additional barrier for him to surmount if he really wanted to consummate their date.

And since Clint had such an intense reaction to the stockings she had worn earlier, she wondered if his seeing her legs encased in the material might have the same effect. She could still feel his powerful hands sliding across her skin as he touched her in the lingerie. It was also very hot to wear the new panties she had purchased at the store. They were already fragrant with her musk.  

When she walked into the living room, Clint was sitting on the couch wearing a sharply coloured button-down shirt and tight black jeans, looking incredibly hot. Abby knew if they were on a real date weekend, she would instantly suggest that they stay home and forget all about going out. And then they likely would have been naked very soon. Clint looked delicious.

Lagging in the back of her mind was her seeing Mark and Beth looking so comfortable together. She wondered what they had really been doing with their time alone, and where they might end up at the end of the night. Walking into the cabin and seeing her husband barely dressed with another woman had been slightly jarring.

They had all promised not to communicate with each other, and it was difficult not to simply text her husband some questions. But it was also difficult not receiving any from him for the entire day. It made her wonder, and not in an entirely good way, how much he was enjoying himself with Beth.

“You look gorgeous,” Clint said, rising to his feet. There was a moment when Abby thought he might sweep her into his arms for a kiss. She would have let him.

“Thank you. You look great, too. Where are we headed?”

“I found a place that sounds like it has decent food and a live band. I thought we could start there, and then see where the night leads us.” And where we end up together. The innuendo was only inferred, but his teasing gaze was enough make Abby certain his intention was to seduce her. And part of her wanted him to.


CHAPTER THREE

The bar wasn’t far from the ski slopes, and during the brief ride Abby felt Clint’s hand stealing hers in a mild embrace. It felt slightly odd to be holding another man’s hand as they exited the car and walked through the sub-freezing but windless air towards their destination, but no odder than the entire day had been so far.

The bar was a typical après-ski hangout. A live rock band was setting up for a show in the corner. There was a lone small booth available that Clint quickly grabbed, seating Abby like a continental gentleman. Then without even sitting down to wait for a server, he went to the bar, and she saw him ordering drinks for them.

It was a young twenties crowd with an atmosphere she was no longer used to. Mark didn’t enjoy places where they had to fight to get drinks, and he hated loud music, so she was excited to be in a very atypical environment. And with a different man. Maybe this date was the perfect vehicle to give her a taste of what her relationship might have been like if she had ended up with a man like Clint.

He returned to the table and flashed her his rakish smile as he set down her invariable (when she wasn’t drinking wine) gin and tonic. “I made it a double.”

“Trying to get me drunk, sailor?”

“Do I need to?”

Abby blushed. Being flirted with was another thing she wasn’t used to anymore. Mark had been a wonderful boyfriend, and now in many ways was a terrific husband, but he often forgot the nuances like touching and flirting. And Clint was a master at them, which had already been proven today in the lingerie store.

He squeezed into the booth next to her and his hand went to her thigh completely naturally as they sat and talked. Abby enjoyed him stroking the thin tights she was wearing. She knew she made the right choice in clothing.

“What do you think our other halves are up to?”

“If I know Mark, he’s got something outside planned again. Like a moonlight picnic or something. He’s probably kept the poor girl outside all day.”

“Actually, Beth would like that. I’m more of an indoors guy, myself. I guess that’s one thing we don’t have in common. Black men aren’t big woodsmen.” Clint said with a wink. His hand felt very comfortable resting on her thigh. Abby wanted him to move it higher.

“I love being active, but it’s also sometimes nice just to sit and relax with a cold drink.”

“And with good company. Cheers to that!” Clint raised his glass.

After clinking them together, Abby slid even closer to him. So far her date was being a perfect, but suave, gentleman. She wondered once again what Mark was up to. Stop it, Abby.

A striking couple about their age walked slowly past their table and the man paused, looking with astonished eyes at Clint. Then a smile broke quickly over his face.

“Hey, Clint! Jesus, small world! Fancy seeing you here!” The blond man was incredibly attractive in a Nordic way, with tanned skin, light hair and blazing blue eyes. His tall upper frame was encased in a tight black long-sleeved shirt. Holding his hand was a blonde woman just as stunning, almost looking like his twin sister with the same light hair and blue eyes.

“Steve! Wow, man, I haven’t seen you in how long? Good to see you!” He reached out a hand to shake with the other man in a familiar way.

“You guys up here for the weekend?” Clint didn’t remove his hand from hers. Abby felt a bit odd holding a man’s hand while her wedding ring was in plain view. She hoped the couple didn’t notice.

“God, I think it’s been over a year? It’s amazing here. Super fun, and the snow has been spectacular so far. Who’s this babe?” Obviously Steve had been another frat boy at some point. Abby wondered if Mark knew him too.

“This is Abby. Abby, this is my very subtle friend Steve, and…”

“Sharon.” The blonde woman reported with a smile. Abby saw her eyes slide up and down both of their bodies with an approving gaze.

“Hey guys! I’ve got some seats for us over there!” Another woman had bounced up to the couple. Her short-cropped and otherwise dark hair was dyed bright blue in a wide streak, and she was pierced through her nose and lower lip. She was a total contrast to the stunning couple Abby had just met, but her icy blue eyes were just as striking. “Hey there, tall dark and delicious.” she said without any hesitation, looking right at Clint.

Abby giggled when Clint blushed. Well yes, he was black so who could tell? But she just knew.

“Clint and…”

“Abby,” said Abby.

“Abby. This is Lana.”

“Charmed, I’m sure.” The goth looking woman said with a grin. “You guys want to join us for some drinks?” She seemed incredibly open. Abby found her adventurous look very striking, especially the tight white long-sleeved shirt she was wearing that showed off a dark-coloured bra underneath it, cupping what looked like perfect breasts. The three of them together were absolutely gorgeous.

“We’re just spending some time together. Alone.” Clint said with his typical flashing smile. Lana suddenly looked as if she wanted to vault across the table and jump his bones. “But we’re staying in a cabin not far from here. Where are you guys staying?”

“The hotel right over there. You know, the place where you pay for location. But it’s great.” Sharon said.

Lana cut in. “We have an epic room. If you guys want to come by… later… and check it out, we could have some drinks.” Sharon looked at her and laughed, then glanced at Abby and winked.

“Down, girl. This gorgeous black man is on a date with his gorgeous girl. They don’t need us.” Steve said.

“No, but they might WANT us.” Lana pasted an unconvincing pout on her face. Abby was astonished by how openly flirty she was being with two people she had just met, but she found it thrilling.

“You guys are here for the weekend, right? Why don’t we catch up tomorrow, and maybe we can all get together tomorrow or something.” Clint and Steve exchanged numbers and the other man nodded, leading the two women away. Lana looked back and winked at the mixed race couple one more time.  

“Jesus. They are way too gorgeous.” Abby commented.

“Yeah. Steve has never had a problem having a good time. I’m quite sure if we hung out with them things would get a little wild.” He looked into Abby’s eyes. “But tonight, I’d rather focus on you.”

It was the perfect romantic thing to say, and Abby found herself responding to his advances with eagerness. She leaned in and Clint finally kissed her, their lips meeting softly. As his thick lips enveloped hers she almost melted into the velour of the booth from what a simple kiss did to her body.

She wondered again how the rest of the night would be spent, because so far if he was planning to seduce her, he had played every card in the deck perfectly. It made her wonder if he had planned everything just so he would end up in bed with her. God, and part of me wants that so badly!

His lips tasted incredible, and the way he almost consumed her lips with his thick dark ones made her pussy wet yet again. She now regretted wearing the tights; they were preventing her pussy from breathing properly. When he finished kissing her, she found her head swimming, and not just from the gin.

When they finally separated slightly she felt herself breathing in short pants. “Another round?” Clint said with a grin. Abby could only nod.

She watched as Clint headed back to the bar. As he stood there Steve approached him and they laughed together briefly. Abby glanced across the bar to the table with the two women who had accompanied him and saw them also looking at the two men at the bar. Then Lana’s eyes skimmed across the room and found Abby. She wiggled her fingers at her.

When Clint came back to the table with drinks in hand Abby couldn’t help but comment. “What were you guys talking about?”

“Just catching up. We were pretty tight back in the day. He’s settled down a bit, although obviously not too much.”

“Well, maybe we should definitely do a get together? I’m sure Mark and Beth wouldn’t mind.”

“We could ask them over for dinner tomorrow night. It might be fun to entertain some visitors?” Abby nodded. She also wondered if adding some more people to the mix might make the night more interesting.

It definitely appeared from watching them that Steve wasn’t with just one of these women, he was out with them both, which introduced an interesting element into the mix. Especially since they were all gorgeous.

“Do you think that’s a good idea? I mean…” She felt the unspoken words didn’t need to be said.

“You think Mark and Beth might get upset? I think they’re thoroughly enjoying their time together, just like we are.” His hand slid up her thigh between her legs, and Abby almost melted into a puddle on the floor. She knew Clint could feel the heat radiating from between her legs. How this night would end was still an unknown, but she was positive it would include some hot sex.

His lips found hers again, and she succumbed to his embrace just as easily as the first time. Making out in front of a crowded bar wasn’t usually her style, but then again neither was any part of what she had done so far that day.

Once the band started and their food was served the evening almost flew by, and before Abby knew it the first set was done and she was feeling lightheaded from the drinks. She had watched as Lana and Sharon danced together and was almost jealous that the two women were so freely open with each other.

Clint’s hands had never left her legs, and by the time he suggested they head to the car her body was eager with anticipation to see what the rest of the night would hold. She had no idea where Mark and Beth were, and idly wondered if they were back at the cabin having their own intimate moment.

Once they were back in the car, there was a long, silent pause. Tension filled the air as Clint turned to face her, still silent. Abby felt like she was on a first date back in high school, and she knew the guy was about to kiss her for the first time. She wanted him to.

“Shouldn’t we get back?” Intentionally turning towards him presenting very mixed signals, she opened her legs slightly. The tension was thick.  

“I think when we get back to the cabin, this spell we’re under will be broken. And I don’t really want the spell or the evening to end just yet,” he said. A hand slid between her legs as it had most of the night, finding the sheer material of her tights and rubbing it gently. Abby knew there was a lot of heat and dampness between her legs already. “If you like, we can have some fun right here and now.”

She spread her knees invitingly, leaning in to kiss him. He was right. The lust they felt for each other had overridden any instinct she had to repel his advances, and she also knew it was highly likely that Mark and Beth were similarly engaged.

They all had permission to explore freely, and she desperately wanted to explore Clint’s muscular black body, even within the confined space of the small car.

His tongue felt like silk sliding into her mouth and she sucked on it hard, feeling the heat between her legs increase as he rubbed her pussy through her tights. “Mmm…that feels really good.”

“When was the last time you fooled around in a car?” Clint chuckled as his hand slid up and down her thighs.

“I think it’s been a while. Probably high school. But it’s kind of fun.” Abby felt like a horny teenager and flashed back to the first time she had ever made out with a boy. It was after a school dance, and his hands had been all over her. Unlike that first time though, she wasn’t afraid when Clint unzipped his pants and his dark cock popped out, hard as an iron rod and ready for her to touch.

Except this time, she wanted to do more than just touch it. Her car date many years ago had needed to come up with very imaginative arguments to convince her to allow his penis into her mouth, but this time she’d been there, done that, and was now craving yet another taste of this man beside her.

Sliding away from him on the seat, she leaned down supine on the seat and slid the tip of his erection into her mouth. Clint grabbed her hair, and he sighed as her tongue circled around the head, and then she took him deep between her lips.

“Does that feel good?” Abby panted when she released him. She sucked on just the head, and contented herself with Clint gasping loudly and desperately thrusting his cock into her mouth. To her, giving good oral was always immensely satisfying. The man not being her husband, which gave it a forbidden feeling, just turned her on even more. His taste, size and smell were completely different from Mark’s cock.

“Fuck yes,” he hissed. “So fucking good!” Abby thought her technique was probably different from Beth’s, so she enjoyed how Clint seemed to enjoy her mouth just as much. Or maybe even more, because of the variety.

His hand slid between her parted legs, and he gently played with her pussy through the thin material of her panties and tights. The heat and dampness were enough to fill the car with the scent of her. They were both were sighing in the confined space, Abby’s mouth making wonderful slurping noises all over Clint’s erection.

“Jesus…Abby…” he moaned. “I’m going to fucking explode in your mouth if you keep that up!”

Abby felt a wave of lust pass through her body. That was exactly what she wanted. To have another man begging her to finish him off, and then to experience a different taste in her mouth than she was used to. After all, we did all agree to a Hall Pass.

His hand had by now gotten her dress up around her waist, and in the small car it was easy for him to slip his hand skin to skin down her ass beneath her tights. Her thin white thong provided no resistance at all to his probing, and when he slipped a finger inside Abby’s pussy, she sucked him even harder.

Her pussy and his cock were both dripping. Sighing dreamily, she slid his cock out of her mouth and started licking up and down the shaft, loving the feel of his hand penetrating her pussy.

Becoming bolder, his finger moved higher and he used the slick tip to tease her ass, making Abby gasp in surprise. Nobody but Mark had ever touched her there, not even when the three of them had been together. But Clint had no problem sliding his finger into her tight hole, and then using another digit to tease her pussy at the same time. A thought flashed through Abby’s mind, wondering how it would feel to have two men inside her holes at the same time.

The two of them made mutual sighing and moaning noises, with Abby’s mouth full of his delicious cock and Clint’s fingers probing deep inside her in two locations, making her pussy gush. With the way he was touching her, Abby found herself wanting to finish him off right now, even if she had to wait until they had more space before she could feel him truly inside her.

Sucking harder and faster, she loved hearing Clint’s grunts and gasps increase in intensity, and then he withdrew his fingers from inside her and grabbed her head, initiating a proper skull fuck. As he thrusted hard into her mouth, she felt his cock pulse and erupt into her throat with a thick stream of hot seed. She swallowed eagerly, loving the distinctive taste of a different man.

“Holy shit…” Clint sighed, his body quivering in the drivers’ seat. “Goddamn I’m jealous that Mark gets that kind of action anytime he wants.”

Really? He hasn’t wanted it very much recently. That was the first thought that flashed into Abby’s head. The second was wondering whether Beth was giving her husband the same kind of treatment back at the cabin. Or perhaps somewhere else. Abby pulled up her panties and tights and sat back with a smile. “Well, if you play your cards right, there might be more where that came from.”

“I’ve never been a betting man, but if the night is still young, then we should get back and get to it.” Clint said with a grin. His cock disappeared back into his jeans, and he started the car. As they drove, Abby became nervous about what they might find back at the cabin.

Would Mark and Beth be having the same kind of evening? Was she about to walk in on her husband naked with another woman? If so, would she be able to handle it? Even though she had thoroughly enjoyed Clint and their entire day, part of her wanted to interrogate Mark thoroughly and find out what the two had been up to.

The other car was back in the driveway, which must mean Beth and Mark were alone inside. “Think we should interrupt them?” Abby asked quietly. She was suddenly nervous about entering the cabin and what they might find.

“They’re not doing anything they shouldn’t, because nothing’s off limits,” Clint replied. “Let’s do this.” He squeezed her hand. “We’ve had our fun, after all.”

They quietly opened the front door of the cabin and peered in. The setting in the living room looked quite romantic, even though it was empty. A plate covered with nothing but crumbs and a bottle of wine with two half-empty glasses were on the table. Candles were lit, and soft, sensual music was playing.

Abby’s hackles rose. This setup was almost an exact recreation of a date she and Mark had when they first started dating. Designed completely for seduction, right down to the same dessert, that obviously he had prepared since it wasn’t on any restaurant’s menu.

She had felt odd pangs of jealousy throughout the day, but they had soon subsided. But there was nothing mitigated about what she felt at this moment, she was ragingly jealous. And when she heard the sounds through an open bedroom door and from her husband, it made her jealousy flare up even more.

Abby had expected them to have sex. But what she hadn’t expected was for her husband to set up an elaborate romantic scene purely for the seduction of another woman. It was a real date, with obviously a single goal in mind, which was getting Beth into bed. Just like he had succeeded in doing with her all those years earlier.

Clint obviously had no idea what was blistering through her mind. Another moan filtered into the living room as they both crept inside and towards the open door. Clint motioned towards the room, and held a finger to his lips.

He invited Abby to check out what was going on, not realizing how distant she was from enjoying what they had just walked in on. Apparently, he was having no problem with it.

Although she was raging with jealousy, she couldn’t help but look inside the bedroom that Beth and Clint had been sharing. What she saw there was just as hurtful as the setup in the living room had been, and it made her hair literally stand on end.

Instead of the spectacle she was expecting, one she could easily live with, which would have been the two of them wildly fucking and having the time of their lives, instead she saw Mark lying on top of Beth with his eyes locked onto hers, slowly, languorously thrusting into her. Beth’s legs were wrapped around him, and she was eagerly, lovingly, smiling up at her lover with each and every thrust. Their lips met in a sensual kiss as they moved together.

Candles were lit all around the room, and the flickering light was dancing across their naked bodies, which were moving slowly in perfect synchronisation on the bed. It was like watching an erotic love scene, except it starred her husband and her best friend.

“Oh my God… fuck, Mark…” Abby could hear Beth moaning erotically. She was pushing up into his cock with great adoration every time he bottomed out into her curly mound.

That’s not fucking. They’re making love! Fuck! Her body went ice cold. She hadn’t expected the response she was experiencing, but surely it was perfectly natural to react this way when you found your husband in the throes of intensely connected sex with another woman. Abby felt intense jealousy, seasoned with a taste of betrayal.

She had agreed to Mark being with Beth, even fucking Beth, but she hadn’t ever expected to walk in and discover him doing something so intimate with another woman no matter who she was. Glancing furtively into the room again, she saw them kissing passionately again while his hips rocked, and Beth clawed at his back. From the noises she was making, she was orgasming intensely. And in love!

Clint’s hands were all over her from behind as he watched the other couple through the doorway. Abby knew he wasn’t as emotionally invested in Beth as she was in Mark, even though they were definitely a couple.

Watching her fuck Mark wasn’t a big deal to him. It was Abby watching Mark and seeing the way he was making love to another woman, love being the pertinent word, that was the problem. Clint had no idea she was so hurt, he was just turned on by the spectacle.

With deft hands, Clint quickly had his fingers inside her panties, his fingers probing at her wet slit. While Abby watched the scene in front of her she felt violently angry. But when he slipped a finger inside her wet pussy, she felt the return of her horny feelings. And some feelings of wanting revenge.

She looked in again, and Abby could see Mark speeding up his hips. Beth lifted her legs and wrapped them around his waist, her dress basically serving as only a belt, while his cock slowly, romantically, plunged deep into her. Abby saw her nod as Mark looked into her eyes, and she knew exactly what she was about to witness. Her husband was about to shoot his cum lovingly into another woman, right in front of her.

He rose up and Abby watched his face as he closed his eyes, then his hips flexed, and Beth opened her mouth wide, squeezing him even tighter with her legs. Even without sound, Abby knew what had just happened.

“Oh my GOD!” she heard Beth gasp. “Fuck, Mark. That feels SO good.”

Abby felt another wave of jealousy sweep over her as Mark withdrew his glistening cock from her long-time friend, and white cum started oozing out of her. They were both breathing hard, and he leaned in to kiss Beth again, excruciatingly lovingly, both of them laughing together as if Abby’s heart wasn’t being ripped into bloody pieces.

Mark still had no idea his wife had watched him explode into another woman, or what how it had been done meant to her.

They had specifically gone out of their way this morning not to set any boundaries, but nevertheless, Abby felt a green-eyed monster rear its ugly head inside her.

Maybe it’s time to give this fucking bastard a taste of his own medicine.

“Come on.” Abby felt a curious blend inside her of anger, mixed with the need to satisfy the lust Clint had evoked in her. She knew two wrongs didn’t make a right, but she wanted to show Mark that two could play at this horrible game he had already begun. She was going to rock Clint’s world, and make damn sure her husband knew she was doing it.

As she tugged him towards the master bedroom, Clint balked and looked into her eyes. “Are you sure you want to take this to another level? We’ve already kind of… had fun.” She could see in his eyes he was conflicted at how far this was going.

“Of course I’m sure. I need to get fucked. Hard.” Insane with both jealousy and desire, Abby tugged on him again, feeling strange from how she almost had to drag her date into the bedroom to ravage her, but she was still sane enough to understand his conflicted feelings, with his girlfriend right in the other room, no doubt able to listen to whatever they did, willing or not. But she was furious about what she had just seen.

She wanted the other couple, especially her husband, to know what it felt like to see their respective partners in the throes of passion, without any acknowledgment at all of their existing relationships.

Pulling Clint into her bedroom, she fell backwards on the bed and pulled him on top of her, already unbuttoning his shirt. Her need to feel his skin against hers, but most particularly to exact some petty revenge against her husband, was foremost in her mind. Clint’s mouth found hers with hunger again, and when she slid his shirt off his shoulders, he tossed it aside and grabbed her skirt.

With one hard tug the skirt was down her hips and tossed aside, her sheer tights exposed. He was growling when he grabbed her sheer tights and ripped a hole in their crotch. She was wearing the thin white panties they had bought together earlier, and he looked down at them and smiled appreciatively.

Abby could feel his erection pressing against her thigh. But instead of undoing his pants, he slid his face between her legs and began licking her through the light satin material. The pressure of his tongue sent her into spasms, and she gasped.

Suddenly she could care less that her husband was in the other room. All she wanted was to feel this sexy man doing whatever the fuck he wanted to her body.

He was feasting on her slit, his tongue everywhere, while sucking and licking perfectly at her lips. Even while he kissed her, he made delicious sounds of satisfaction as if he were dining upon a sumptuous meal in a five-star restaurant. Her clit received subtle attention from his tongue, while he slid two fingers deep into her wetness. Abby realized he was trying very hard to give her as powerful an orgasm as she had given him in the car, which made her want him even more.

Clint’s skills were evident as Abby felt her body finally start rising towards an inevitable climax that had been building since the first moment he had touched her in the lingerie shop hours before.

Now that his mouth was firmly wrapped around her throbbing clit, she felt her wave building, and then as her pussy pulsed violently, she cried out with a loud scream, sharply penetrating the cabin with all its’ open doors. Part of her hoped that Mark heard her cry of passion.

“Mmm… that sounded very much like you made me feel earlier.” Clint rose with a grin on his face, his lips covered with her juices. She heard low sounds from the other room as if the other couple was getting out of bed, and decided that if the other two could put on a show, then so could they.

Sitting up and grabbing Clint’s head, she brought his lips to hers for a hungry kiss, and then pushed him down onto the bed on his back. Quickly her tights and panties were gone, and she was gloriously naked with her sexy black man, whose rigid cock was now standing tall for her to mount. And mount it she did.

Abby slid atop his ebony body and placed the head of his cock against her pussy, easily sinking down onto it, feeling him plumb her wetness deeply with a single stroke. She thought the other couple was likely listening or watching, and she wanted them to hear and see exactly what Clint was doing to her.

Then she turned her face slightly towards the door and peripherally saw a flash of movement. Mark was standing right outside of it. Take a good look, you bastard! Know what pain feels like.

“God, your big cock feels so fucking good.” Abby moaned, louder than she needed to except for their audience. She was even more determined now that Mark was watching them, and likely Beth as well. They were getting an eyeful of the same spectacle Clint and Abby had seen when they arrived back at the cabin. She ground herself slowly into Clint’s thickness, moaning loudly, and loving his enthusiastic response.

“Fuck, Abby… Jesus, that’s so amazing,” he panted. Abby glanced around and saw the door opening wider. Obviously Mark had seen enough, and intended to interrupt them.

Her husband walked into the room with his typical cocky grin, but instead of receiving the welcome he likely expected, Abby was a ferocious lioness, undeniably furious with him. He had been permitted to enjoy himself fully, and now it was her turn to show him how it felt to watch your partner make slow, steady love to another person.

But Abby didn’t even want him to watch, knowing the prohibition would drive him crazy. Which was the point.

“Who said you’re allowed to come in here and watch? Get out!” she barked. Mark halted with a stunned expression.

“Babe… I…” Clint paused his hips underneath her and looked up at Abby questioningly.

“We agreed to the entire day and night. And I’m going to enjoy every moment of it.” She didn’t even pause as she rocked her pussy up and down on Clint’s shaft. He looked over at Mark and then up at her nervously. But Abby grabbed his face with both hands. “No way lover, look at me. Don’t you love this pussy?” turning her back on her husband’s stunned expression.

“Maybe you need a better view.” Abby knew what she wanted Mark to see. She slid off Clint’s very dark cock covered in her white juices, and gently licked his shaft from tip to base. Then she turned herself around, looking straight at her husband. Sinking back down onto the shaft, she heard a loud groan from beneath her, and then Clint’s hands cooperatively squeezed her ass.

Her breasts bounced around wildly as she started to ride his cock rapidly, every stroke into her wetness hitting just the right places deep inside her. She made a point of closing her eyes and riding Clint for all she was worth. She knew if she hadn’t drained his balls once already in the car, he would have exploded long ago.

Mark didn’t say another word. He simply turned around and left, quietly shutting the door loudly behind him. But then a wave of guilt crashed over Abby, and she paused on top of Clint, who groaned when she stopped moving.

All of a sudden she wanted to have this excruciating drama over with, now that she had successfully upset her husband. Her guilt now made the sex appear pointless, even though physically it still felt amazing.

But Clint had no reason for guilt, and instead of allowing her to stop, he grabbed her hips and tossed her sideways off him, flipping Abby onto her stomach with a growl. He was inside her again in a flash, his hands kneading her ass as he thrust deep and hard into her from behind.

“Fuck! Oh, my GOD!” she couldn’t help but cry out, as he wasn’t holding back, his balls slapping against her ass cheeks and pussy with every ounce of strength in his body. With another loud growl he arched his back, and then she felt a massive spurt of cum shoot into her. Even though it was his second shot of the evening, it was still enough to coat her walls and to make her shiver with lust. As he pulled out, she felt slick cum dripping down her thighs onto the bed.

“Sorry, I just couldn’t help myself. That was just so intense.” he apparently felt like he needed to explain. Abby rolled over and felt his slickness flowing out of her slit. Clint kissed her stomach, and then her breasts, with tender care. Perfect.

“Do you still want to sleep with me?” Abby asked shyly. “I think Mark will be spending the night in the other room.” She wasn’t sure whether that was the case, but she definitely knew he was upset enough not to want to sleep next to her tonight. Which would be the first night without each other since they had gotten married. Even though the sting of watching her husband make love to another woman was still anguishing, now that she had taken revenge, she felt nothing but guilt.

Clint kissed her forehead, curled up next to her, and was quickly asleep, just like most men after an exuberant sex session. His soft snoring permeated the quiet of the room, and Abby wondered where Mark was. In bed with Beth again? Making love to her? Or alone on the living room couch? Her sleep was fitful and filled with visions of conflict, in her mind watching her husband with another woman, not Beth this time but some faceless stranger, while (and this was the point) he rejected her advances.


CHAPTER FOUR

Abby woke up feeling a body next to hers. And it wasn’t her husband. The smell and feel of the skin she was touching was completely different from Mark’s. Clint lay next to her, still gloriously naked. His dark skin in the faint dawning sunlight looked like shining ebony.

Abby remembered Mark’s horrified expression from the night before, and she felt conflicted about treating him the way she had. Her head was still hazy from last night’s alcohol, but she could nevertheless feel her body responding to the presence of this gorgeous black man naked in bed with her. She was of two minds about things still, and she hadn’t slept at all well after her night of vindictive passion.

The two couples had agreed their Hall Passes would extend through the day and night, and nothing at all had been said about the next morning. But Abby was still feeling horny from the night before. And her body was still ready for more from her temporary lover. Smelling the scent of this other man had her feeling like she was ready to simply jump on him right away, and give herself some more much-needed pleasure.

One of her favourite things to do in the morning was to awaken Mark with a slow, lazy blowjob. And now she had the opportunity to do the same thing to Clint. She listened carefully for any sounds from anywhere else in the small house. What she intended wasn’t something she wanted Beth or Mark to learn about.

When she raised the sheet from his naked hips, his flaccid cock was still impressive. It was draped across his hips like a gorgeous sausage, with dark round sacs underneath it. She knew from experience how big it could grow, but had never had a chance to bring it to full erection from scratch. Her mouth was almost drooling at the chance.

What’s wrong with me? She felt she should be seeking out her husband and apologizing abjectly for the night before, but her hind brain was consumed with the idea of sucking the gorgeous cock in front of her.

Easily taking his soft cock between her lips, she heard him stir and groan. It wasn’t a groan of sexual pleasure, but one of waking up in a daze. An auto-pilot within his body betrayed his sleepy nature quickly, as the penis in her mouth started slowly to grow and thicken, filling with eager blood. She licked it around the head, and then dove back down onto it, feeling it lengthen to fill her mouth and then to become even harder.

“Oh fuck… good morning…” Clint groaned. Abby smiled with his cock in her mouth and took it in deeper, taking him in as far as she could with sleepiness still inhabiting her body. The response his body was having just made her even hornier. She felt like climbing on top of him again and filling herself one more time, but there was a slightly more rational part of her that felt it would be a betrayal, since this was the next day.

“Jesus… Beth… that’s fucking amazing.” Clint started stroking her hair while he thrust into her mouth. There was some noise from outside the bedroom door, which Abby figured meant that Mark was up.

If he was still upset about what she had done last night, then he would likely be even more upset to see her sucking a man who wasn’t him first thing in the morning. Again, this was something normally reserved for intimate lovers, just like making sweet romantic love with another woman, not for whatever she was with Clint. And Clint obviously thought she was his girlfriend.

“I’m not Beth. We need to be really quiet,” she whispered as she looked up at him, his dark erection stiff and hard against her cheek. His eyes flew open and he looked down, having obviously forgotten with whom he had fallen asleep. Once he realized it was Abby sucking him, he lay back and groaned again.

“Abby… wow… you’re fucking killing me.” His cock pulsed in her mouth.

Taking him into her mouth again, she savoured the sensation of his thick shaft, tasting different from Mark in her mouth.

Suddenly he sat up and grabbed her by the hips, easily using his strength to grab her and turn her body around. Abby had to stifle a squeal to not give them away, but instead of moving her into a position to enter her, he pulled her naked pussy onto his face. She realized he had decided to give her as much as she was giving him.

His tongue found her wet slit and he started to thoroughly lick her, just like she was still doing to his cock. Sucking on her lips he feasted on them, teasing them with his tongue tip, and then swirled up to where her clit lay. It was throbbing, longing for him. Clint slid a finger inside her, finding the exact spot where she would get sent right over the edge in no time at all.

As he touched and licked her, she knew she would have to stifle her moans somehow, so she kept his cock firmly in her mouth, using her lips and tongue to massage it, and to stifle the cries she desperately wanted to set free.

It felt like they were horny teenagers trying to not get caught by a parent, except that outside the door was her husband and his girlfriend. Who had made love to each other the night before, right in the living room and then the bedroom.

Recalling how Mark had gazed into Beth’s eyes while he ejaculated inside her made Abby want even more to drain Clint before she left this bedroom to face the abominable couple.

As she took him as deep as she could, feeling his cock head tickle the back of her throat like she had in the car the night before, she was rewarded with a swelling of his cock, and suddenly he grunted simultaneous with a flex of his hips. A large spurt of cum shot into her mouth, and she eagerly swallowed it down.

Clint then grabbed her hips and easily found her swollen clit with his mouth, taking it between his lips and beginning a slow, rhythmic pulsing movement. It was just enough pressure to send Abby into orbit very quickly, especially with his cock still throbbing and leaking in her mouth.

She slid his erection out of her mouth and pressed her lips firmly into the front of his leg, knowing she needed to muffle her orgasm from the pair who were possibly lurking just outside the door.

Following the quick build, her orgasm hit her like a freight train, and her hips bucked into Clint’s face while she tried the almost impossible task of stifling her cries of ecstasy. Clint was a master at eating pussy, Beth had told her that, and she herself had both experienced and witnessed it more than once, but she wasn’t expecting him to make her cum as quickly as he did.

She rolled off him and curled up into a naked ball, feeling one spasm after another racing through her pussy. “Oh… wow… Jesus, Clint. If you weren’t Mark’s best friend…”

He chuckled quietly and rolled off the bed. Abby could see the residue of her pussy all over his face. “Well, your skills aren’t too shabby either. But let’s just be quiet about this morning, yes? I think Beth might become a little jealous, and maybe Mark too.”

Abby nodded her agreement. She was still upset about what had happened the night before, and still felt somewhat betrayed. But then there was the idea of two wrongs not making a right, and her subsequent behaviour hadn’t been exactly exemplary. In fact she had been downright mean, especially since her behaviour had been designed to hurt her husband as deeply as she could. As well as her longstanding best friend.

She dressed quickly and walked out of the open bedroom door, following Clint, who was wearing the pants he had worn the night before. “Morning everyone!” he greeted in a chipper tone.  

“Good morning, you two.” It was as if nothing at all had happened the previous night. Mark was busy at the stove flipping pancakes. Clint walked over to Beth, still shirtless. She responded with a smile and ran her hand down his bare chest.

But when he kissed her, she recoiled in horror. “Oh my God! Babe, you reek of fresh pussy.”

Clint laughed disarmingly, but she pushed him away again when he tried to kiss her again. “And it isn’t my pussy!”

“You guys did… never mind.” Mark said, obviously cutting off his own words.

“I guess you two had some fun last night, too.” Beth said, glancing over at Abby. There was an awkward tone to her words. Suddenly the tension in the cabin soared, and it was far from comfortable.

Abby couldn’t help herself. “So did you guys. We saw you. I guess you didn’t hear us when we came home.” The tone was more accusatory than she intended, and Beth gave her a funny look.

“Well, it’s not like it was anything you hadn’t seen before.”

“Actually it was. You two looked… very friendly.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Beth demanded in a curt tone. Now Abby could tell she was upset. The tone in the room suddenly became even more tense.

“It means that you two looked like you were enjoying each other. A lot.”

“We all had Hall Passes. Right? And apparently you didn’t have any problem with extending yours into this morning. That wasn’t the deal, was it?”

“Hey! Let’s all take a deep breath and chill out. This wasn’t supposed to get like this, it was just the four of us having some fun,” Cint offered.

“I guess we know your definition of fun.” Beth said curtly. She stalked away and into their bedroom, slamming the door behind her.

Clint sighed, looking sadly at Mark and Abby. “And I guess we all need to figure some shit out. Like I said, this was supposed to be fun for everyone.” Slowly he trudged into the bedroom to join Beth, and quietly shut the door.

“He’s right,” said Mark. “We need to figure this out. When we planned this little adventure, it wasn’t supposed to cause a problem. Especially between us.”

Abby was dying to be silent and just let him talk, but she was also dying to tell her husband exactly why she was upset. And why she had decided not only to rebuff him last night, but to put on a hurtful show.

“What do you think we need to figure out?” Abby growled, with emphasis on the last two words.

“I think we need to talk about things.” Mark said conciliatorily. “You’re obviously upset. And quite frankly, I hated the way you treated me last night.”

“Well, I saw you in bed with Beth when we got back. And that wasn’t just sex. You were making love to Beth like you would to me. Or at least the way you used to do to me.” The last part probably wasn’t necessary, but she needed him to know how she felt about what she had seen. “And that’s what got me so crazy. I was just returning the favour.”

“Babe, I didn’t do that. We had sex, yes. But it wasn’t anything special, we were just having fun. At least that’s what it was supposed to be.”

“I know what I saw, Mark. And that was way more than just having fun. It was a love affair. Totally different from recreational sex, and you know it.” She saw a flash of guilt pass into his eyes and knew she was right.

“Okay, maybe it was. We just got…caught up in the moment, I think.”

“I guess I just never thought you’d ever have a moment like that with her. Or with anyone else but me.” He looked away, and Abby could tell he was searching for a way to explain things. But then he just remained silent. “So, I decided to get caught up in my own moment. I hope you liked witnessing it.”

“I hated it. I wanted to come barging into the room like the Hulk and tear you off him.”

Okay, at least he was willing to admit he was upset about it. Abby found that comforting.

He walked over to her and lifted her chin. “So, we both screwed up, and more than a little bit. Are we okay? Or even if we need to talk about this some more, to process our feelings some more, can we please become okay?”

Abby looked into his eyes, feeling the familiar rush she always did when he looked at her with his intense, loving gaze. And it ripped straight down through her body, making her shiver. This was the reason she adored him. Within moments, the night before was not forgotten, perhaps never totally forgotten, but it was forgiven. All she wanted in this moment was to feel his arms around her, his lips on her body, and much, much more. Mark was her soul, her destiny.

The tender moment was broken by a sexual moan from behind the closed door next to their own bedroom. It was followed by rhythmic thumping.  

“I think they’re making up, too.” Abby heard a distinctive moan that could only be Beth’s, and it sounded like she was well on her way to accepting whatever apology Clint was offering her. It was likely about seven inches long.

“Well maybe we need to do that too. And breakfast can wait.” Mark said, wrapping his arms around her waist. His lips found her neck and he slid his hands up her body to cup her breasts. Abby felt her nipples grow hard in response.

“Babe, I love you so much,” he said. “You know that. I’d never do anything to hurt you. Or after last night, I guess I need to add the word ‘intentionally’.”

Abby turned and reached her hand down, finding his cock hard under his shorts. “Then promise me something.” And there was no longer a trace of anger in her, she was making a heartfelt plea. “Never make love to another woman again. Fuck someone if we agree to it, fine. But I never want to see what I saw last night ever again. We may lend out your cock on occasion, but your heart is all mine, just like mine is all yours. Deal?” As she spoke, it she squeezed his rapidly hardening erection.

“Fuck. Deal. Plus, if I ever do that again, you have my full permission to pull on that prized possession as hard as you want.”

“Ooh.” she squealed. “And what if I want to pull on it right now?” She wrapped her hand around the head and circled where she knew he was most sensitive. He responded by grabbing her by the chin and kissing her hard, his tongue eagerly sliding into her waiting mouth to wrangle with hers.

“You need to do more than just pull on it,” he growled, breaking the kiss. “One of us already got laid this morning, and it wasn’t me.”

“Hey, I didn’t get laid, exactly…” Abby denied, giving him a pouty look she knew would make him melt. “But I might have had a pretty amazing orgasm. He could teach you a couple things.”

“Oh, really?” his eyes twinkled. “Well let’s see if some practice can help me work towards the level you require, milady.” He took her hand and with a giggle, Abby allowed herself to be dragged into the bedroom.

Once they were inside and the door shut his mouth found hers with a hunger she was desperate to feel. His lips felt so right against hers, like they always had. With urgency he slid her pants down and almost ripped her shirt over her head. It was the type of passion she had been craving from him for so long.

“So you let Clint eat your pussy this morning?”

“Well, I was sucking his big black cock at the time, so it was only fair.” Mark laughed.

“I think someone has been a bad girl.” He grabbed her ass and threw her onto the bed. Abby squealed with surprise. But it was a welcoming squeal. She wanted him. And she wanted him to reclaim her in a fashion he would never do with another woman ever again.

“And you’ve been a bad boy. My loyal husband, fucking another woman. And I watched you cum inside her. Did her pussy feel good?” Mark looked at her and smiled, knowing she wasn’t upset anymore. Their recent disaster was going to become a wonderful feature of their future role playing.

“It was…different. But your pussy feels so much better.” He had to say that, but it still mattered to her.

“And what if I don’t want you in my pussy?” Abby rolled over and opened her mouth, motioning him forward. Quickly Mark skimmed off his shorts and let his cock pop out. It was growing rapidly, and it looked delicious.

She licked the head and bathed it with her tongue. “I think…” she sucked his head into her mouth and felt his cock twitch in her mouth. “…that I want you…” sucking even harder this time, her hand on his balls. Then she lifted herself away from him and saw his eyes narrow with lust as a parabola of her saliva dangled between his cock and her lips, “…in my ass. Reclaim my body, baby.”

“Ooh…” he sighed. “Gladly. You just need to get me nice and lubed up.” He lay down on the bed, offering her his stiff erection.

Abby grabbed the tube of lubricant they always kept in a bedside table wherever they were just in case, and squirted some onto her fingers. She stared at Mark lying on the bed, stroking his hard staff while he watched her. Her hand slid between her ass cheeks and she felt the warm liquid trail across her hole, sliding a finger inside. It made her shiver knowing she was about to host her gorgeous husband in there.

“Fuck. I want you.” When he put his mind to it, Mark always had a way with words that made her feel like the most desirable woman ever. “Get on the bed. On all fours. Show me that sexy ass you’re about to offer up to me.”

With a coquettish look she spun away from him, swaying towards the bed and climbing onto it with her ass fully exposed. “You mean this sexy ass? You like it?” He scrambled to his knees behind her, spanking her again. The sudden flash of pain and heat only made her want him more. It was part of their incredible sexual chemistry that he could set her to raging with desire and heat with a single touch.

Then his mouth was on her, licking down her cheeks and across her slit. When his tongue grazed her asshole it put her body on edge, anticipating that her husband was about to slide his cock into her sensitive pucker.

Mark feasted on her slit and ass, his tongue feeling like it was everywhere. Abby laid her head down and basked in the incredible sensations he always gave her with his lips. The passion of his tongue dancing across her ass was too much for either of them to take for very long.

As if he were reading her thoughts, he knelt behind her. “I can’t fucking wait any longer.” He gripped her hips and she gasped as his cock easily slid into her pussy with one hard stroke. He rested there and Abby felt her muscles squeeze him inside her, trying to coax his cock into something even harder, if that was possible. But then she felt his fingers probe her lubricated asshole.

One finger slid inside, and he stroked her gently. Then another finger joined it, and she felt a delicious stretch open her wide. He was preparing her for his entry into her tightest hole.

“Please. Take me there. Fuck my ass, baby.” This was something else he gave her that he would never do with another woman. Unless she asked him to.

She felt him pull out of her pussy and then rub the slick head against her tight ring. Bracing herself for the effort of receiving him there, Abby tried to relax. His cock was perfectly sized for her pussy but allowing him inside her ass was always an effort. A rewarding one though, because she always had earth-shattering orgasms whenever he was inside her bum.

His easing slowly into her made her gasp loudly, his head sliding in an inch and spreading out her hole. She relaxed and moaned, feeling every nerve ending in her body going electric with the sensation. He withdrew and she felt herself close, then he pushed in again, this time further, allowing her ass enough time to stretch and accommodate him.

“Fuck… so tight…” Mark moaned. He rested in place again for a while, and Abby could feel her body relaxing and waiting eagerly for him to continue. He pulled out slightly, and pushed in yet again. Now his hands were on her ass cheeks, guiding her onto his shaft as he started plumbing her depths even deeper.

The deeper he penetrated her, the better it felt to them both. Reaching a hand between her legs, she knew what she wanted to experience, which was for them to orgasm at the same time. To bring them back in sync with each other like they needed to be.

“Oh my God, Mark… yes… fuck…” she sighed. Her ass was singing with every stroke, which sent ripples of intense penetrative pleasure coursing through her. The tight hole had stretched fully to accommodate him, and now with all the prep work complete, he was able to fuck her with complete abandon, both of them crying out with each hard thrust into her pucker.

Abby reached between her legs and found her throbbing clit, rubbing it furiously to bring herself just to the brink, but then shying away. At the same time she squeezed her sphincter, milking Mark’s cock in her ass and bringing him to the edge, or at least trying to. Her reward was his clutching at her hips and initiating a familiar rhythm of gasps that she recognized as a harbinger for a strong orgasm.

“Fuck… fuck… I can’t… hold on!” he cried. Abby rubbed herself even faster, and at the same time as she felt his cum release and shoot into her ass, she shivered and cried out as her own powerful orgasm shot through her.

“OH! YES!” she cried, not holding back her cries, because now it was her husband she was enjoying, not another man. Her pussy flowed like a river as Mark plunged once more into her, his hot seed bathing the insides of her tightness.

But then the smoke alarm suddenly shrieked, completely destroying the moment with a piercing wail. Mark stared at Abby in horror and rolled off the bed, sprinting naked from the bedroom. He opened the door and the stench of burnt bacon filled the cabin.

Abby lay there laughing, still recovering from what they had just done, her naked body still feeling the stretch of Mark’s member in her ass. It was a full minute before she was able to rouse herself to go see what had happened.

The kitchen was filled with smoke that was slowly filtering from the oven. An open window was starting to suck out the worst of it, but Mark was still fanning away with a tea towel, his naked cock swinging in the air. Abby stood in the kitchen doorway still naked as well, and started to laugh again hysterically, unable to control herself.

She heard another peal of laughter from the other doorway and Beth stood there, also naked. Her dark skin was flushed even darker, and it looked very much like she and Clint had made up for whatever she had been upset about. Clint stepped up behind her making their nudity unanimous, wrapping his arms around her and kissing her neck.

“Jesus man, I said I wanted my bacon crispy, but that’s not what I meant,” he quipped.

Mark stood there sheepishly, not seeming to care he was completely naked, trying to clear the smoke from the ruined bacon. Neither Clint nor Beth both could contain themselves, almost asphyxiating themselves with laughter.

“Well, I think we’ve all just worked up an appetite. The bacon might be a bit overdone, though.” Clint’s witty repartee broke through again.

Abby walked out of the bedroom in a long shirt she had slipped on and joined them all in their laughter. She opened another window to let some more of the smoky air out. After the morning exercise she had had with Clint and then Mark, her body was definitely ready to eat. She had to replace all the calories she had burnt off.

After a few minutes everyone was clothed and sharing their pancakes and eggs sans bacon as if nothing untoward had ever happened. Both couples were even happily flirting with each other as if the trauma of the night before was a distant memory.

Abby was especially happy with the glow she felt after Mark had reclaimed her ass (both figuratively and literally) following her night of passion with another man. She was now looking forward to their final night at the cabin with eagerness, hoping that they would all end up together as they had done the first night in the jacuzzi.


CHAPTER FIVE

As the two couples managed to resurrect what remained of a passable breakfast, Clint told everyone about the friends he and Abby had met the night before.

“So a few minutes ago, Steve texted me while Beth and I were… in the bedroom. You remember him, Mark? He was a couple of years behind us in school. Abby and I ran into him last night at the bar. He and Sharon and their friend Lana want to come by tonight and enjoy the hot tub. I thought we could have a nice group dinner together. They’re really fun. I’ve hung out and partied with him before. Haven’t seen him for years, but it would probably be good to catch up?”

Abby remembered the couple vividly. Their stunning blonde features and tall frames, contrasting with Lana’s short sexy hair and piercings. The seven of them together promised to make for a sexually charged night, and she wondered if Clint might have an ulterior motive for inviting more people into their group.

“Yeah, I think I remember him. That sounds like fun.” Mark replied. Abby was secretly happy that he easily agreed. Having three other potential playmates for the evening was way too enticing.

“Sounds great. Ooh… let’s do a fondue night!” Beth said. “A little cheese, some meat, and then chocolate! Abby, you and I can hit the store and get the supplies. And I saw a fondue pot in the cupboard over there.”

As if nothing had happened to divide the two couples only a couple hours earlier, Beth and Abby started making plans for creating a lovely group dinner, paired with some excellent wine. As Abby told Beth about the couple and their girlfriend, her ears perked up. She had always had a thing for goth-looking guys and girls even when they had been together in college, and Lana fit that bill perfectly.

“Do you think she’ll be… down for a fun time?” It was an easy way to ask if Abby thought Lana was interested in girls, and Abby nodded, remembering how Lana had looked at her last night, and then offered for them all to spend some time together in their hotel room.

“I think they all are. And they’re all gorgeous. If Mark’s good with it, I can’t say I’d complain about doing any or all of them.” Although Abby wondered about how the night would go with multiple couples in the same room.

It was enticing to think about multiple naked bodies, swapping partners at will, and enjoying both men and women with total abandon.

But first they needed to have an exquisite menu to entertain with. The two women planned for a three course feast that would entertain everyone. Shopping for the ingredients was fun, and when they returned to the cabin all the pieces were in place for a fantastic night of food. And possibly more.

When the other car arrived, the three new friends walked into the cabin, and Steve whistled at its size. “This place is gorgeous! Makes our hotel room look like crap.” His wife elbowed him quickly.

Lana immediately made her presence known by hugging Abby and kissing her lightly on the lips. “Hello, beautiful.” It was if she had known her for years. Then she turned to Beth and repeated the same even though she had never met her. “And hello, sexy Nubian princess. Jesus, are you all fucking hot or what?”

Sharon handed a bottle of wine to Abby. “Thanks for inviting us. Clint told Steve we’re having fondue, so this should probably go well with it.”

“It looks perfect.” She replied. Immediately opening the bottle, the seven old and new friends toasted to a night of getting to know each other better. Before long Abby felt like she had known the three newcomers for years, and when she told them about her and Mark’s recent wedding Sharon almost glowed with envy.

When the food was served, they all ate generous amounts of cheese, meat and the various types of additions that Abby and Beth had enjoyed buying earlier that day. The casual nature of the type of food lent itself to more drinking, and even more fun.

By the time dessert was served, Abby’s head was full of wine and she had a perfect feeling of comfort inside her. Mark had been the perfect host for the night, and she was proud to be by his side.

The dessert course was chocolate, perfectly mixed with cream and fruit to dip into it. Paired with a sweet dessert wine, all of them enjoyed the sweet stickiness.

“God, this is delicious.” Abby sighed.

Just then Lana covered her finger with the chocolate and sucked on it, moaning erotically. “Fuck. Almost better than sex. Almost.”

There was a tangible level of sexual tension in the cabin. Abby sat next to Mark, her hand in his, and she felt him stroking the back of her hand. Looking around the table, she saw many attractive people, who all looked like they were interested in each other.

Steve was looking directly at Beth hungrily, and his girlfriend Sharon had laser beams pointed at Clint. Abby could tell that everyone already had their sights on someone to begin entertaining them for the evening. And Lana was acting like she was ready to entertain everyone.

Once the food was finished and everyone was sighing with satisfaction, it was up to somebody to spur the evening into the next phase of enjoyment.

Thankfully, Lana had no shame about what she wanted to do. “So when are we all getting into that hot tub? That’s the main drawing card for this place, right? Unless you guys all want to sit around and play cards or something.”

Steve laughed. “I think the main drawing card for you is having three other women in bathing suits to look at.”

“Or naked. Definitely preferably naked,” Lana shot back. Abby blushed and noticed that Beth did too, but her friend was smiling at Clint and looking at Lana with definite desire.

“I’ll go make sure it’s warmed up.” Mark stood up from the table.

“We have some spare bathing suits. Abby, you can lend Lana one, and I can supply one for Sharon,” Beth suggested. “Looks like our body types are about the same.”

“While you’re in there, grab one of my suits for Steve.” Mark asked Abby.

As the two women walked into the bedroom, Abby opened her drawer and pulled out a couple of suits. “What’s your preference?”

“Well, my preference is no suit at all.” Lana pulled her shirt over her head. “But if we’re being demure tonight…” she looked at the colours. “I’ll take the blue one.” She stood there in a dark blue bra, her breasts perky and firm. The pants she wore looked painted on and Abby could see a couple of larger tattoos across her hips.

Abby wanted to stay in the room with her as she changed, especially since the vibrant woman seemed open to it. Her tattooed frame was supple and muscular.

Without even pausing beforehand, Lana pulled her pants off, showing off a matching thong underneath it. She obviously had no problem stripping down in front of Abby. Her eyes locked onto Abby’s, both flirtatious and challenging at the same time.

“Or… maybe we should go without suits?” She walked closer and ran her hand down her naked chest. The invitation was blatant and provocative. “I think you’re fucking gorgeous. And so is your husband. Are you guys into… sharing?”

Abby was almost speechless at how aggressive Lana was being, but seeing her basically naked body made her wonder if she was just as energetic of a sexual partner. Steve and Sharon seemed to have fairly calm attitudes, so Lana was an interesting contrast.

Without waiting for an answer, Lana sighed. “The night is young, I guess.” Abby left the room carrying one of Mark’s suits for Steve, and closed the door behind her. Within moments, Lana emerged, looking incredibly sexy in Abby’s blue suit. Steve had accepted Mark’s trunks, and disappeared into the other bedroom.

Mark looked Lana up and down, and she coquettishly nibbled her pierced lip. “Like what you see, cowboy?” He glanced over at Abby and she reassured him that she was fine with the flirtation with a wink.

“I love that suit.” Mark said, his eyes trailing up and down Lana’s body. Her breasts barely fit in the top, being larger than Abby’s and her hips were fuller. Abby could see that he was starting to get hard under his pants.

“Down, boy. Let’s at least get into the hot tub.” She said, and his eyes drifted over to her body clad in a very similar suit. Lana walked over to her and slid an arm around her waist. Abby could see that the pairing had Mark ready to skip the hot tub in short order.

“Think we make a good pair?” The other woman said with a flirtatious wink. Mark shook his head, walking into the bedroom. Abby could feel Lana’s hand gently exploring her lower back and felt her own sexual urges start to swell like Mark’s pants had.

The other group of four emerged almost together from the other bedroom, and Abby saw that Sharon and Beth were both flushed with blood already. She wondered if the other two pairs had gotten involved in something without them while they were changing together. Both Steve and Clint were sporting bulges under their suits.

“No fair. You guys didn’t include us?” Lana said with a pouty grin. Beth laughed and walked over to the two other women. Her voluptuous frame was already barely covered and Lana linked hands with her.

“The night is still young.” Beth sighed, looking at Abby. God, this is going to be an incredible night. Then she leaned into Lana and the two women kissed softly. It seemed like everyone had started getting the mood of the evening amplified with sexuality. The other men and women watched in silence as light moans filled the room.

When they were finished there was a pause, broken up by Clint asking who wanted another drink and Sharon grabbing Steve and walking towards the hot tub. Nobody seemed to be in any urgent rush to begin the sensual side of the night, instead preferring to slowly let the sexual mood simmer.

They all piled into the hot tub as Clint distributed drinks, and to Abby’s surprise, Sharon was the one who broke the silence about their sexuality.

“So, I guess you guys are all swingers like we are?” she asked assumptively once they were all in the tub.

Abby giggled. It would be easy for someone to think they were.

“I guess we kind of are. Except we’ve only ever shared with each other.” Beth replied. “That’s why you saw Abby on a date with my man last night.”

“Ooh. Fresh meat, kind of. Like, into exploring?” Lana said. Her eyes twinkled with mischief.

Steve smiled. “Down, girl. Maybe our friends aren’t a hundred percent comfortable with the lifestyle.”

Beth looked at Abby and winked. “I think we’re pretty comfortable.” She turned to Abby and pulled her face in. Their lips met and Abby felt the softness of her mouth and the tongue sliding between her lips. It tasted like delicious wine.

Immediately her whole body stood on end as Beth sucked hard on her tongue. As horny as she was, it was easy to reply in kind, and they managed to fuse their lips together until both were out of breath. When they finally broke the kiss, there was a well of silence.

“Well, I’m definitely hard.” Clint said, and the tub broke up with laughter.

“You’re not the only one.” Mark said beside Abby, his hand drifting to her bare thigh. Abby turned and kissed him as well, not caring there were five others eagerly watching them.

Her libido had gone off the charts, and ever since that morning when she woke up next to Clint, she knew it would be a day when she couldn’t get enough sex. The dammed-up floodgates inside her had been thoroughly broken, and all she wanted was more.

Mark’s hands played with her erect nipples as he slid his tongue down her neck, and Abby closed her eyes to allow the sensations of his tongue to wash over her.

“Fuck this. I’m getting naked.” Lana said. She quickly yanked off her top and her breasts spilled out, just as impressive as they had looked covered up. “God, I hate having these girls hiding away like they were nuns.”

Her nipples were pierced, something Abby had never seen up close before. Each of them had a small metal stud through it, making her nipples constantly hard. Her globes were obviously enhanced, and they looked incredible under the light of the stars and the tub glowing up from below. “Ooh…that feels so much better! Come on ladies, why don’t you set those puppies free?”

Suddenly there was increased sexual tension in the air, and the three couples looked at each other, almost as if daring one another to make the first move and begin removing more clothing.

Lana sighed loudly. “Why do I always have to be the one to make the first move?” Without a pause she reached under the water, and in a flash, her bikini bottom was undone as well, and tossed to the deck.

Under the swirling water Abby couldn’t see too much, but she could definitely see more tattoos on her bare hips, and that she was shaved clean between her sexy legs.

“I guess we know the party is starting now.” Clint said with a laugh. Beth giggled beside him.

“Oh, I can definitely start a party. And I’m not even drunk.” Lana splashed water over her breasts, making them glisten in the light.

“She’s not lying.” Sharon said. “It’s why we love her so much.”

“How did you guys end up… hooking up?” Clint asked.

“Oh, Steve and Sharon didn’t tell you? I’m a unicorn,” she giggled.

“What’s that?” Abby said, looking at Sharon, who flushed red under the steam of the water.

“It means the three of them are lovers.” Clint explained. “It’s so rare for a gal to be bisexual and want to sleep with both sexes, that they’re called unicorns.”

“That’s me. Horny little old bisexual me. They found me online.” Lana sighed. She lifted her breasts out of the water and everyone could clearly see her nipples were rock hard. “I thought Steve was hot, so I wanted to fuck him. And Sharon is just a bonus. Aren’t they both gorgeous? You should see his dick. And hopefully you will.” She batted her eyelashes.

Now after Clint’s reminder, Abby knew the term unicorn, and as open and experimental as she and Mark had been with Clint and Beth, they had never thought about swinging with other people as well.

Not that they had thought about and rejected the idea, but it had simply never occurred to them as a serious consideration. But there was a first time for everything, and it looked like this might suddenly be the night.

Lana stroked her pierced nipples again. “Between the chocolate and way too much wine, I’m fucking dying. I want someone to fucking touch me already.”

“Lana isn’t exactly bashful.” Steve said. “Which is what makes her such an amazing ice-breaker.”

“I think you’re amazing.” Lana jetted across the tub and across Steve’s lap, and without any hesitation kissed him hard, her tongue sliding into his mouth. Sharon sat there holding Steve’s hand without any reaction, except perhaps pride in her two lovers. Abby could see Lana grinding her naked hips onto Steve’s lap.

The two of them broke the kiss, and Lana slid aside on top of Sharon, and without any hesitation kissed her as well. The two women made out softly, with everyone watching. The sexual tension in the hot tub grew thick. Clint put his arm around Beth, and Abby felt Mark’s hand squeeze hers.

“Does anyone else want to kiss me?” Lana offered, turning to the rest of the group. There was a pause. Abby could tell that among the four of them, nobody wanted to be the first to admit that things were getting highly sexual, and they were all getting excited at the idea that three hot new people were about to join their foursome. The night suddenly looked like it was about to take an incredible turn for the better.

Lana set her sights on Clint. “Come on, tall, dark and chocolate. That is, if it’s okay with you?” she checked in with Beth. “And don’t worry, I want to make out with you too.”

Beth giggled. “Well, why don’t I go first then?” Lana licked her lips and slid onto Beth’s lap, immediately covering her large breasts with her hands and massaging them while her mouth descended, and their lips met. Beth returned her kiss with equal passion and breast-grabbing, and the two women started to make out.

Abby could see Sharon’s hand was already stroking her boyfriend under the water while they watched the two women kiss. Clint seemed mesmerized at the sight of his girlfriend with another woman on her lap. She couldn’t help but touch Mark’s thigh, and his hand took hers and brought it to his erection, already hard under his shorts.

The air around the hot tub seemed to coalesce with sexual energy. Abby could feel it in the air and it was obvious that what was about to happen between the inhabitants was a frenzy of sexual energy being set free. Even though they had only known the other three participants for a matter of hours, they seemed more than willing participants; in fact they were leading the charge.

What was about to happen looked like it was going to be the most explosive sexual night of her life. And she couldn’t wait for it to begin.


CHAPTER SIX

“Anyone else getting pruny? I think maybe we should take this party inside and have a couple more drinks.” Clint offered.

“Great idea.” Steve stood up, his tented shorts unashamedly obvious, and that single unmentioned prominence was enough to prompt all the participants to climb out of the hot tub. Abby grabbed Mark and kissed him hungrily again.

“You’re hornier than I’ve seen you in a long time. Are you sure you’re okay with this?” he murmured in her ear.

She answered him by sliding her hand into his bathing suit and wrapping it around his erection. And did it after they had climbed out of the water, so anyone looking in their direction could see. “What do you think? You want to put on a show with two more women tonight?” Mark laughed, but tentatively. He was doing a great job at being the proper husband by remembering what they had discussed that morning.

He laughed and spanked her lightly on the ass. “While I do, I don’t think you’ll just be sitting on the sidelines. Okay, let’s do this.”

By the time they arrived back in the cabin, Clint had set up a straight line of shot glasses. “I hope everyone likes tequila.”

“Hell, yes,” Lana said, perched in front of him at the bar. Her breasts were gloriously bare and only a few inches from his hands. “But I have to warn you all. Tequila makes me really horny.”

Beth sat down next to her. “I somehow don’t think any of us will have a problem with that.” Lana turned to her, and with almost tangible hunger she lunged at Beth, and the two women kissed passionately again.

Abby watched as their tongues swirled together right in front of Clint, and Lana pulled aside Beth’s bikini top. Looking down, she giggled. “Oh my God, these are so gorgeous!” She leaned down and licked one of Beth’s large dark nipples, sliding her tongue piercing across the nub.

Beth sighed and slid her fingers into Lana’s short hair. Her eyes closed and her hand drifted behind her, undoing the string that held her top on and finally her breasts were free as well.

Steve and Sharon were sitting on the couch, with her perched on Steve’s lap and her arms around his neck. They kissed as well, but softer and gentler. Abby began feeling almost left out that she and Mark weren’t kissing each other. Clint was eagerly watching his girlfriend make out with Lana.

“Now it’s your turn. I want some more chocolate.” Lana sighed and turned to Clint. With a quick glance at Beth he allowed the small woman to climb naked onto his lap, wrapping his arms around her waist while their mouths merged. Beth approached her from behind and cupped the other woman’s breasts while they made out.

Just like the first night, watching another couple had Abby hot and bothered, and the fact there was a third person involved made it even hotter for her. She felt herself going to a place where she was ready for anything to happen.

Lana broke the kiss and suddenly walked naked to a carryall she had brought along. “I have something I think our new friends might like. I brought a toy with me.” Pulling out a long object, Abby recognized it as a strap on sex toy complete with a harness.

“You brought that?” Sharon exclaimed with a peal of laughter.

“Hey, I was a Girl Scout. Be prepared, right? And you always love it when I use this thing, don’t lie.” Lana quipped.

“Can I see that?” Beth asked. Lana slid the harness around her waist, now looking like a sexy goth girl with a massive thick penis. Abby knew neither her nor Beth had ever used something like it before. Dildos, definitely. But being actually fucked by another woman was a whole different situation.

Her friend took a hold of the rubber cock and gripped it. “Jesus. That’s really amazing.” Lana looked at her with a grin.

“You should feel it. Sharon can tell you.”

“It’s fucking amazing.” Sharon chimed in from the couch. “And she knows how to use it. Really well.”

“Well, that’s enough of a testimonial for me.” Beth led Lana over to the other couch by hand. The short haired goth quickly undid her bikini bottoms and revealed Beth’s trimmed black mound. The other participants watched as Lana kissed her hard.

“I think I’m going to get in on this.” Sharon said to Steve, moving to the other two women. As the three men and Abby watched, she joined with the other two in a three way makeout session. Before long, fingers were eagerly finding wet pussies and moans started to ring through the air.

Abby tensed as she suddenly had three sets of male eyes on her. Then she felt Mark undo her bikini straps, almost as if he was offering her to the other men standing there. One had already had the chance to see her naked, and the other hadn’t. Revealing her body to a new man she had only recently met made her libido ignite and quickly build into an intense flame.

Her husband kissed her and undid her bottoms as well, and suddenly she was naked with three gorgeous men. The exhilaration of knowing that she was the centre of attention had her slit dripping with desire immediately. Before she knew it, all three men were touching her in different places.

“Oh my GOD…” Abby moaned loudly. Two sets of hands and lips on her body was something she had felt before, but three men pleasuring her at the same time was almost too much to take.

Steve was sucking her breasts. Mark was kissing her lips and neck, and Clint had his agile tongue between her legs. It was a roller coaster ride of complete satisfaction. And Abby knew exactly how she wanted to bring herself over the top.

Somehow all of their suits got removed, and three eager hard cocks were presented to her hands. She touched each one in turn. Clint was thick, Steve was long and Mark was familiar and perfect. Having her hands on three different men made her think of a scenario that she couldn’t even imagine wanting before the night had begun, but now it seemed like a perfectly natural thing to ask for.

“I want all of you inside me. Fuck me. All of me.” Abby lay there panting, knowing that she wanted all three men inside her. At the same time. The other two men touching and kissing her body looked to Mark and he nodded his assent, leaning down to kiss Abby with great tenderness.

This was the perfect opportunity, while the other three women were busy enjoying each other. It was something that Abby never thought she would experience, but now that she had the chance, it was too incredible a scenario to not follow through.

The only cock she hadn’t experienced was Steve’s, so she directed him to get underneath her. Mounting him she felt his length slide into her almost fully, crashing deep into her farthest regions, even further than Mark had ever penetrated. Then it was time for the second man to fill her other hole, and Clint eagerly positioned himself to be that man.

As she felt the cock underneath her penetrating her fully, Clint eased himself into her other tight hole. The sensation of being completely full and then some, had Abby gasping for breath, her body spasming with every movement of the two men inside her. The other women paused what they were in the throes of to watch her take on all the men at once.

“Is this what you want?” Mark stood there with his cock hard and ready, watching her as she rocked with the force of the two men plumbing both her holes.

“Fuck yes. All my holes filled. Get over here.” Abby heard herself saying it, knowing it was so dirty that her husband might reject the idea. But instead, he stepped forward and took her by the chin, raising her mouth to his slick shaft. Abby allowed him to slide it across her lips, and then finally he pushed into the final orifice she had available.

All three holes being filled made her body reach a climax she never could have imagined. It was the tightness of Clint’s thick cock in her ass rubbing against Steve’s long one filling her pussy, and then her lack of breath from Mark fucking her mouth. Within moments her body was wracked with spasm after spasm, and she felt her pussy squeeze the cock inside it and pulse violently.

She could hear high pitched squeals coming from the women across the room, all their gorgeous bodies sliding together as Sharon feasted between Beth’s legs, and Lana fucked her from behind with the large strap-on dildo she was wearing.

Then it was as if Abby’s head had completely shut down except for an overwhelming cascade of sensations and emotions, and a massive wave of orgasmic bliss flowed through her repeatedly.

As soon as one wave ebbed, another began, built and then crashed over her, as all three of her lovers moved inside her together. She could feel the two cocks rubbing against each other inside her pussy and ass, and Mark’s cock perfectly fucking her mouth. Lightheaded didn’t even begin to describe it.

Finally, Mark pulled out of her mouth and leaned down to kiss her as she still felt the other two men battling inside her other holes. “Fuck, you look so goddamned sexy right now.” She grabbed his chin and kissed him, moaning into his mouth.

“Cum for me one more time, baby.” He said, taking her rock hard nipples between his fingers and tweaking them softly while the other two men caused her body to surge into another massive explosion. With a loud squeal Abby released again, this time finally pulling away from both men. As she slid into Mark’s arms, she saw that both Clint and Steve moved quickly to their girlfriends, their cocks still rock hard and glistening.

The three women had calmed down and each couple seemed to find each other naturally. Sharon and Steve joined Abby and Mark on one couch while Clint and Beth took the other while Lana obviously decided to stay with the exotic pair.

Before long the room was filled with the sounds of each man entering his respective partner, and the moans and cries of very satisfied lovers who knew each other perfectly. 

Two of the women, Abby and Sharon, were on their backs side by side, their men between their legs pumping into their wet pussies with their erections. The entire room smelled of sweat and sex while moans and sighs filled the air, and then an occasional squeal when one of the women went over the edge and orgasmed yet again.

Now each man was with his own partner, while Lana was lying on the couch humping Beth’s tongue from the side and kissing Clint, while Beth had her hands and knees on the floor and Clint fucked her as hard as he could from behind. From an external viewpoint it kind of looked like three pretzels wrestling each other, but from within the tangle it worked just fine.

Lana’s muffled cries attempted to match the other two women’s, who were lying beside each other being fucked by their own men. Abby kissed Sharon and felt her tongue eagerly stab into her mouth, while Steve fucked his partner, and Mark hovered over Abby’s body, giving her every inch of his cock.

She felt Sharon start to gasp into her mouth, and soon Steve’s moans took on a higher pitch almost at the same time as Mark’s. When Sharon shuddered, finally breaking the kiss with Abby and gasping that she was cumming, Steve pumped into her hard twice more, obviously unleashing his own orgasm into her.

Mark wasn’t far behind. Abby looked into his eyes and saw the familiar sight of them rolling back. She squeezed him hard, and was rewarded with a massive flood of hot cream shooting into her pussy as he cried out and gripped her hips. They pulled together and he fiercely kissed her, letting his cock pulse inside.

Now that their own couplings were complete, the other two couples watched as Lana eagerly grabbed Clint’s cock, that was still partially inside his girlfriend as he knelt behind her. She started stroking it while he groaned, and finally he gripped Beth’s hips, bucking against her while Lana licked his stomach muscles.

“Fuck YES!” Beth cried. “Fill me up, baby… so hot…” Clint continued to flex his abs while everyone could almost see him shooting his hot load into Beth.

When he pulled out, Lana purred, “No way I’m letting that treat go to waste.” She slid down behind Beth and started eagerly licking her creamy pussy, lapping up the drips of Clint’s white that oozed out of her as she lay there gasping for breath.

She kept hold of his thick cock and cleaned that off as well, still ready for more enjoyment. Abby realized Lana hadn’t had a man inside her pussy all night, obviously preferring to play with the women.

All the parties managed to catch their breath, collapsing into chairs. Steve pulled Sharon onto his lap and kissed her hard again, the two obviously familiar with post-coital glow. Abby curled up in Mark’s arms and enjoyed the feeling of his body against hers, still feeling every ounce of the three men that had used her body so wonderfully.

“Wow.” Clint began. Beth giggled and joined the other women on their respective partners’ laps. “I think I need another drink.” The room was filled with panting breath and naked bodies. Lana had removed her strap on and sat with an expectant expression on her face.

“Fuck drinking. I need something else.” She walked over to Abby and Mark. “You two have been avoiding me all night.” Her body was flushed with sweat.

“It wasn’t intentional.” Abby laughed. “In case you hadn’t noticed, I was a bit busy.” Mark laughed.

“Don’t think you’re getting away that easy. You’re coming with me.” Lana said, grabbing Abby’s hand and almost pulling her off the couch. “I need you in the other room. With a bed.”

Mark squeezed her hand and let her go, and Abby eagerly allowed herself to be pulled into their bedroom by the other woman, her naked ass flashing ahead. They tumbled onto the bed together.

“I’ve been wanting to get my hands on you all night.” Lana said with a smile. Her pierced nipples were far too enticing for Abby to turn down, even though her body still felt ravaged from the three men she had experienced just a little while earlier. “And watching you with all those guys made me so jealous.”

The two women kissed lying on the bed, naked limbs entwined. Having another woman in her bed felt wonderful, and her exotic skin and scent cranked Abby’s libido back up to an eleven. Sucking on her pierced lip was somehow very erotic as well, especially when Lana offered her a breast, and she also felt that metal on her tongue. The other woman moaned and pressed her breast into Abby’s mouth with enthusiasm.

It was exciting to feel the metal stud between her lips, especially when she sucked on it and the other woman’s body responded with a surge of excitement. As she did, she felt the other woman’s hand exploring between her legs and opened them eagerly. With skill, Lana slid two fingers into her sopping wet pussy that was still freshly coated with every drop of the mens’ cum she had taken.

There was very little holding back between the two women. Abby’s sexual frenzy had barely diminished since all three men had shared her, if anything it had increased. Feeling two fingers penetrating her while she passionately kissed a stud filled mouth and felt Lana’s smell and taste all over her just drove her even more insane with lust.

Like they had been lovers for years, Lana flowed on top of her body in a sixty-nine position, allowing Abby to taste her dripping pussy while the other woman feasted on hers with lips and fingers.

She heard Mark walk into the room and laugh, but didn’t take her eyes off of the sexy hips in front of her. Lana’s pierced pussy was fascinating and tasted incredible, and the way the young woman sounded with every lick and touch was completely satisfying. Mark moved to the side of the bed where Abby lay and she watched as he placed his hands on Lana’s ass cheeks, opening her pussy even wider.

“Fuck…no fair, two against one…” Lana moaned. She slid off Abby’s face and turned around, her eyes glinting with lust as she grabbed Mark’s cock with her hand and looked at Abby with a raised eyebrow as if to ask permission. Mark groaned and joined Lana in looking at his wife for permission to enjoy the other exotic woman.

“Go ahead, baby. I want to watch you with her.” As long as Mark checked in, Abby truly wanted him to enjoy himself with other women. She now knew that what they had was far too strong to break, even if he was tempted by other women.

What had felt so much like a betrayal the night before, had stemmed from his just going ahead and making love to another woman without letting her know that strong affection would be in the mix. And to be fair, how could he have known beforehand?

Lana was obviously used to taking charge, and she still had no shyness. “I’m on top,” she giggled as she pulled Mark onto the bed on his back, eagerly crawling on top of him and sliding his cock into her mouth. He groaned as her pierced tongue slid across his shaft. “I can’t wait to share him. You know how to get him hard again, right?” she asked Abby.

Abby moved onto the bed beside her, eager to help her new friend get her husband hard so she could receive some enjoyment from a cock tonight. She grabbed Mark’s balls and stroked them, while Lana devoured his shaft. The piercing in her tongue slid up and down, and Mark groaned whenever he felt it. Within moments, his cock was fully erect again.

Lana grabbed Abby’s face and pulled her lips in for an incredible tongue-filled kiss, and then with a panted “Thank you,” she slid her body on top of Mark and almost instantly sank down onto his hard shaft. Mark cried out as she enveloped him completely, and then began a steady, even rhythm while perched on top of him.

Abby was in awe that Lana was so free and easy in enjoying her man, her attitude seeming to be, ‘it’s just sex, but with me it’s guaranteed to be dynamite sex,’ but she also enjoyed being a bit virtuous from contributing to another woman’s pleasure.

She slid up the bed and kissed her husband passionately. His breath came hot and fast into her mouth with every movement of their writhing bodies.

“Holy…shit…babe…” Mark gasped. The other woman rode him with ease, obviously practiced at being on top of a thick cock. She looked like someone filming a porn movie. Her pierced breasts swayed and her tattooed body undulated like a snake on top of her husband.

“Fucking fantastic… yes… yes…” Lana sighed, as she rode Mark with an arched back and her hips undulating on top of him. She had no inhibitions about touching herself while she used his cock, and within moments of her furiously playing with her clit, she started to gasp and scream out an orgasm. As soon as she did, she began to move even faster than before.

Watching another woman mounted on top of her husband, enjoying him just like she always had should have made Abby jealous, but instead she felt a sense of satisfaction. Mark had given her the experience of a lifetime earlier and now it was his turn to receive.

Lana sighed and slid off his cock, which was glistening with her juices. She took it in her hand and looked up to smile at Abby.  

“Come and finish off your man with me.” Abby kissed Mark again quickly and then slid down his body, waiting for Lana to keep pumping his erection and drain the massive load she knew would soon follow. Mark lay there panting for breath, his gasps increasing in pitch and volume.

Abby knew his body so well she could tell exactly when he hit the point of no return. With her mouth quickly lowered over his erection, she caught the creamy spurt of his cum as he ejaculated hard into the air.

Swallowing his seed quickly, she watched as Lana duplicated her movement and caught the next jet of white with her lips, sighing with satisfaction. She rolled her tongue around the pulsing head of his cock and sucked the rest of his load onto her tongue, then turned to Abby with her tongue covered in her husbands’ sticky cream.  

The two women flowed together again, their lips and breasts pressing tightly into each other as Mark watched. Abby couldn’t remember feeling so passionate with another woman, even Beth. It was as if the free spirit was perfectly in tune with both her and her husband and would make the perfect unicorn for them as well.

After they finished cleaning each others’ mouths, Abby collapsed onto the bed next to Lana, who curled up next to her as naturally as anyone ever had. She felt Mark slip in behind her to spoon. The feeling of the two warm bodies surrounding her felt incredibly warm and soft, and within moments, she felt herself slipping into a deep sleep.

Idly she wondered what the next morning might be like when the expanded group woke up, but now was not the time to wonder. In marked contrast to last night’s troubling sexual dreams, tonight she slept the sleep of a totally satisfied woman, in the arms of her beloved husband and his newest lover.


CHAPTER SEVEN

The next morning Lana was nowhere to be seen, even though Abby remembered clearly she had fallen asleep in their bed. She heard someone moving around outside the bedroom and a couple of faint voices. But Mark was right next to her, perfectly spooned against her naked back. She heard him stir, and his hips rubbed against hers.

“Mmm… good morning,” he sighed into her neck. She could feel his cock already hard with morning wood, pressing into her from behind.

“Good morning yourself.”

His hand slipped around her body and cupped her naked breast. She rolled over to face him, and his mouth found hers with a soft kiss, like proper lovers. Their limbs linked into each other, and he stroked her waist while they enjoyed intimate movements against each others’ bodies.

“Can you even register all that happened last night?” Abby asked. “It was insane.”

“But a lot of fun, right?”

She couldn’t help but nod and kiss her husband again. It had been completely incredible to experience all they had done together.

“Are you okay with everything that happened?” Abby wanted to check in to make sure. Watching your wife be double penetrated by two other men wasn’t something that happened to most husbands, even though he had been the one who gave her the facial.

Mark smiled and kissed her again. “I think it took seeing you with those other men to make me realize I shouldn’t take what we have for granted. Or that you’re such an incredibly sexy woman, who makes me so happy in so many ways.”

His face hovered over hers, and Abby felt not only a warm flush coursing through her skin, but between her legs as well.

“Make love to me. Now. Please.”

She slid herself forward, feeling Mark hard and ready to enter her. The head of his cock pressed against her lips and slid just barely inside, and even just that made her gasp. The sensations she was receiving from him were enhanced, and she knew it was all because of the love she felt connecting them. This was something no other man could ever deliver, even if they could have insanely delightful fun with other people once in a while. It had always been Mark, and it would always come back to him. And the two of them together.

When he slid inside her it felt so… right. The size, the depth, the smell and the feeling of his chest against hers, his arms around her body holding her perfectly. With a contented sigh, she wrapped her legs around him and did her best to pull him in as deep as she could.

Their lips met again, with more urgency this time, and his hips rocked perfectly in time with hers while the bed creaked in rhythm with their movements. Her pelvis ground into his, making her clit sing with intense spasms.

Not caring who heard them, she let herself gasp loudly and call out how much she wanted him to fill her. “Please, YES!” In response he gripped her body even tighter and his lips found hers in an intense kiss. While their tongues slid eagerly against each other she could feel him start to gasp into her mouth and knew he was close.

His orgasm at long last swelled inside her after a wonderful journey, and Abby allowed herself to totally let go, finally succumbing to her own pleasure as well. At the same time, she clutched his hard body into hers and felt her pussy explode around him, at the same time as feeling his cock spurt deeply inside her. The gasp she heard in her ear from him was primal in its eagerness to fill her body with his seed.

Collapsing on top of her, his breath came hot in her ear and then his lips found her neck, kissing her sweaty skin and making her body shiver all over. Giving small moans he kissed her lips again, this time with tender affection as their hips moved against each other, sharing the moment of their two bodies becoming one.

“That was…fucking amazing, baby.” He sighed. “So good.”

“Better than last night?” Abby giggled. But part of her wanted to be reassured that he was happy with having just her in bed.

“So much better. It always has been. And it always will be.” Mark withdrew himself and Abby could feel his delicious cream slowly flowing out of her. Still wanting to share him somehow, she slid a hand between her thighs to retrieve some and slid her sticky fingers into her mouth. The taste was exhilarating.

Curling up into his arms, Abby didn’t want the moment to end. Even though it had been a weekend of very different situations for both of them, they had ended up in a place much better than when they arrived. Experiencing everything together had given them both a new perspective on how they couldn’t forget how much they loved each other.

“I guess we should join everyone.” Mark kissed her again and then slid out of the bed. Abby sighed and stretched, feeling every inch of her body resonating with a wonderful stiffness. What she had experienced the night before was almost like a dream. A wonderful one.

They walked out of the bedroom together to find Lana alone in the kitchen, busy struggling with the coffee maker. She was walking around still topless, wearing only the pants she had arrived in the evening before, her pierced breasts bobbing in the air.

“Good morning you two!” Her lack of modesty was almost admirable. No, strike the ‘almost’ Abby thought, it really was. And Abby also noted she hadn’t been lying when she said she preferred to remain unclothed whenever possible.  

She glanced into the other bedroom and saw a tangle of bodies decoupling on the bed. Obviously the other four members of the party had decided to spend more time together after she, Lana and Mark had gone to their bedroom.

Mark started to rattle things in the kitchen as Lana flopped herself down on one of the barstools by the counter. “I’m dying for some coffee. Can we fire some up? I have no idea how that thing works.”

He laughed and pulled out the coffee maker. “Of course. Think you can get the others up? I’m thinking maybe we can all go out somewhere for breakfast.” It seemed perfectly natural to Abby that a topless girl he had met just the night before was chatting away with her husband while he made coffee.

“I’m on it. We all had a lot of fun last night. But I think you guys might need to bleach those sheets.”

Abby laughed out loud.

Lana walked away, her firm ass swaying provocatively. Soon Abby heard her boisterous voice rousting the others out of bed.

Within minutes, Beth stumbled out of the bedroom followed by Sharon, both barely dressed. Abby recognized one of Beth’s oversized t-shirts covering Sharon’s ample breasts; obviously the two had become fast friends. Sharing a strap-on likely had that effect on people. It was refreshing that there was very little awkwardness within the group, even after the orgy they had shared the night before.

“So, maybe we should make this trip like an annual thing?” Beth suggested with a smile.

“I’m game.” Mark winked.

“Aw, twist my arm. Maybe next time I’ll bring a friend too. Being a seventh wheel isn’t everything it’s cracked up to be.” Lana quipped.

Abby wondered what an entire weekend might be like between four couples, each one knowing that they were free to explore with each other at will.

“I think we’ll need a bigger cabin, though.” She offered. The group laughed together, seeming perfectly naturally in agreement that the incredible night they had shared together might somehow duplicate itself in the future.

As Abby and Mark packed to return back to their normal lives, she was reassured that after what they had discovered that weekend their sex life would never get taken for granted again. And that every now and then all it took was something new and exciting to keep the flame of their marriage burning bright with intensity.

THE END
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