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Chapter One


Callum finished in my mouth, and I swallowed. It was an easy, familiar routine, a practiced habit we’d fallen into over the years. We simply rolled back into the pillows, pulling the sheets over us and tangling our legs together like always.

But this time, the moment didn’t settle. Something felt off.

“Jade, is anything wrong, honey?” Callum asked, glancing at me while the sweat of our session cooled on his face.

At his age, he should have softened, but he hadn’t. My husband, Callum, was still as handsome as ever. I knew I’d hit the lottery marrying a man with a build like his and a heavy shaft that always filled me up, but looking at him now, I just felt empty. He was a good man, and I didn’t want to sound like I was cutting him down.

I shrugged. “I don’t know. Lately, it feels like we’re out of sync. Like something’s missing.”

“Missing what, exactly?” he asked. “Can you be more specific?”

I looked down at the way our bodies fit together. I still worked out consistently to keep everything where it belonged, and I knew I hadn’t lost my appeal. Even as my breasts had begun to soften slightly, they retained their full shape, and my nipples were still quick to perk up at the slightest touch.

It was a body Callum knew as well as his own, and that was the problem. The familiarity had become a dead end.

I cleared my throat and answered his question. “I mean, our sex life is fine, but it feels predictable, don’t you think? We’ve been doing this for so long, it feels like we’re on autopilot. Sometimes I wonder if this is all it’s supposed to be now.”

He went quiet for a moment. “Yeah, I guess I’ve felt that too. It’s good, but it’s not exciting anymore. But I’ve always told myself that’s just what happens when you hit your early forties.”

“Well, do you ever feel like you’re not enough?” I asked. “Or that maybe I’m not?”

He rubbed his chin. “Sometimes, but that’s not really it. And it’s not because of you, Jade. I just think we’ve fallen into a routine, and we need to figure out how to break out of it.”

I let the words sink in, thinking about how far we’d drifted from the people we used to be. Instead of feeling defeated, though, a spark of motivation kicked in. Before it could fade, I reached over and grabbed my laptop from the nightstand.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Seeing what the internet says about midlife sex boredom, obviously,” I teased, typing exactly that into the search bar.

We sat shoulder to shoulder, scrolling through the results: “Communicate with your partner.” “Schedule intimacy.” “Try date nights.”

“Give me a fucking break.” Callum chuckled. “These sound like they’re straight out of those self-help books my aunt used to read.”

I snorted. “Here’s one for sex therapy. What do you think? Counseling, perhaps?”

He shrugged. “Might not hurt. Although it feels a little too clinical for us.”

I clicked through a few more tabs, then stopped. A website loaded with photos of a villa by the sea. The headline read: “The Pleasure Haven: For Couples Who Want More.”

We both leaned in closer. The text underneath was simple: “Join us for a weekend you won’t forget, and fix all of your problems in the bedroom.”

“This doesn’t look like therapy at all,” I said.

Callum stared at the screen. “Yeah, not even close. But it’s definitely got my attention.”

We scrolled in silence, clicking through the links. The descriptions were all frustratingly vague yet enticing. “Every day brings a new opportunity to discover what excites you the most, bringing you closer to your partner.”

The photos showcased sunlit common areas and a stunning golden beach just steps away from the edge of the villas. The bedrooms boasted wide, inviting beds and luxurious furnishings, spaces that managed to feel both cozy and decadent at the same time.

Then we found the reviews. Every single one had a five-star rating, but not a single comment.

Callum narrowed his eyes. “That’s weird. People usually love to complain. You’d think the odds of everyone having a perfect experience would be pretty low.”

I kept scrolling, searching for reviews with comments, but had no luck. Instead, there were more photos of the villa, this time lit up at night, its glow reflecting off the water and onto the stone terrace. It made me ache to be there.

“Yeah, it’s weird,” I said. “But come on, look at this place. Tell me you wouldn’t want to get lost here for a weekend.”

He leaned in closer, his skepticism softening as genuine interest crossed his face. He scanned the page for a moment before nodding. “You’re not wrong. Look, I don’t know what their angle is, but it beats the hell out of a therapy couch. It’s the first thing I’ve seen tonight that actually looks like it has some life to it. I think I might be in, Jade.”

I hovered over the “Book Now” button for a second as my pulse kicked up, but then I remembered. “Wait, let me check the flights,” I said, tapping at the keys to pull up a travel site in a separate tab. I plugged in our dates, watching the prices populate while comparing the flight times to the villa’s check-in. “Flights aren’t included, Callum. And for a last-minute trip like this, they’re definitely not cheap.”

Callum stayed quiet for a moment, his eyes still fixed on the photo carousel on the website. He seemed to be weighing the cost against the quiet, suffocating routine of our bedroom until, finally, a slow smile broke across his face. “Okay, well... so what? We’ve blown more money on long weekends that were dead before we even unpacked our bags. If we’re going to spend it, let’s spend it on something that actually feels like it might be worthwhile. At least this might give us something back. And look,” he continued, pointing toward the screen. “It says here they offer a guaranteed no-questions-asked refund until the second night if it’s not for us. What have we got to lose?”

“You really think we should pull the trigger?” I asked, studying his face.

“Yes,” he said firmly. “If it helps, it could be life-changing, Jade. And worst case, we’ve got three days of sun and cocktails with just the two of us. I’ll take those odds any day.”

I looked at him, then back at the laptop, the weight of the decision settling between us. It was impulsive, maybe even reckless, but for the first time in months, we were both moving in the same direction.

My cursor hovered over the button for a moment before I committed to the payment details. I took a deep breath, clicked, and watched as the confirmation page finally filled the screen.


Chapter Two


After two short flights and a bumpy car ride, we finally arrived at the entrance of The Pleasure Haven. My expectations had been high after seeing the photos, but the real thing made the website look like a collection of cheap ads.

A plain stone building stood framed by towering palms and lush greenery, perfectly arranged to shut out the rest of the world. Through the gaps in the leaves, the ocean shimmered, and a thin strip of golden sand stretched between the outer walls and the water.

Inside, the lobby was even more extravagant. White marble floors and walls of glass offered perfect views of the beach. Couples lounged throughout the space in armchairs and beanbags, sipping drinks like they had been waiting all year just to be here.

The artwork hanging on the walls, though, demanded a second look. What first appeared to be abstract swirls of cream and pink turned out to be something much more specific once I leaned in. The paintings were bold. Very, very bold.

One of them depicted two intertwined bodies, a man sliding his thick cock into a woman’s vagina, both of their mouths frozen in an open moan. Another, just next to it, showed two women with their tongues in each other’s mouths, their breasts pressed so tightly together that the artist had simply blurred them into a single, cohesive ball of skin.

Callum stopped right where he was, smirking as the image registered. “No fucking way,” he muttered. “This place is definitely... in your face.”

“I know, right?” I replied. I felt my face get a bit hot as I looked on. “Let’s just get checked in. I’m sure it’s nothing deep.”

We reached the desk, where a woman in a maroon blazer and cream top greeted us with a smile that felt way too eager.

“Good afternoon, and welcome to The Pleasure Haven, Puerto Rico,” she said smoothly. “Here to check in?”

“Yes, here to check in,” I replied, sliding our passports across the counter so she could confirm the reservation.

“Excellent. Please take a seat here while I get a few things ready.”

She tapped on her tablet, then leaned over to pull an envelope from the drawer beside her. Our names were embossed on the front in elegant gold lettering. Reaching to her other side, she retrieved what looked like an information pamphlet and placed both items neatly in front of us.

“This pamphlet explains how the retreat works,” she began. “The Pleasure Haven is designed to help couples reconnect but also explore. Each day, you’ll receive a new ticket in an envelope like this one. That ticket grants you entry to a different space on our property. Sometimes it will be just the two of you, and sometimes it will be more social. You will not know in advance. That’s intentional.” She tapped the black envelope lightly, drawing our attention to it. “Tonight’s ticket is already inside.”

I sensed Callum’s eyes darting toward me, but I kept mine fixed on her, acting as though I wasn’t already picking up on what she meant by the word “social.”

“The rooms are designed for discovery,” she continued. “Sometimes that means deepening your existing connection, and sometimes it involves experimenting with new dynamics. You are always in control and always decide how far you want to go. You can watch, join, or leave. There is no wrong choice. And you are more than welcome to tap out now.”

Anticipation stirred in me. Her delivery was gentle, making the implication feel thrillingly daring. Experimenting was one thing, yet it was impossible not to picture the reality of those rooms: the two of us exposed, surrounded by others, and pulled into whatever scenarios were waiting for us.

Callum and I chose to stay quiet for the moment, exchanging only a brief glance that reflected our agreement. After a few more formalities, she told us our suite was just beyond the courtyard. We thanked her, took the envelope and pamphlet, and headed out of the lobby, quietly processing everything we had just heard.

As we passed through the doors, Callum broke the silence. “Okay, please tell me you were at least a little thrown off when she said ‘new dynamics.’ I know we, uh, agreed to all of this… but what the hell does that even mean?”

“No idea, honey. Sounds like it’s something more than just couples’ sex therapy, though,” I murmured.

“So let me get this straight. We could walk into a room, and it wouldn’t be just us? Another pair could already be there?”

“Maybe,” I admitted. Heat crawled up my neck as my mind drifted back to the woman’s carefully chosen words. “But whatever this place is leading to, I’m pretty sure it’s not just about us.”

“Damn. What if we open the door and it’s some naked dude feeding us grapes or something? Fuck, that would be so wild,” he muttered, shaking his head in disbelief.

I let out an involuntary laugh, appreciating his attempt to lighten the mood. “Well, no way to find out unless we open the envelope. Let’s just keep an open mind and see where this goes.”

“Sounds good to me,” he said.

We stepped into the courtyard, unfolding the map tucked into the envelope. The space was lush and atmospheric, with a warm breeze carrying the salty scent of the ocean. As we studied the directions, we noticed another couple nearby with identical maps in hand. Both of them were squinting at the fine print, wearing the same confused expressions as us.

The woman was gorgeous. She was taller than me, with wide shoulders that made her narrow waist seem even smaller. Her breasts certainly weren’t small, though, jiggling with a hypnotic rhythm every time she moved around in place. She caught my eye the moment she looked up toward me.

Her handsome partner towered beside her, thick through the chest, with big arms that looked like they could lift me with barely any effort.

“Oh, hey there. First time for you guys too?” she asked, glancing up from the map in her hands.

“Yeah, first time,” I said quickly, relieved to hear we weren’t the only ones. “Still trying to figure out what we’ve gotten ourselves into.”

She smiled warmly. “Same here. It’s stunning, but it has a strange vibe about it, doesn’t it?”

Her husband let out a chuckle. “Yeah, feels like we just walked onto a porn set with how everything’s set up.”

We all laughed, the tension easing slightly. “Right? That’s what Jade and I were just saying,” Callum replied. “It sounds suspiciously like a sex retreat, but the way they marketed it… Makes you wonder what’s going on behind all those doors.”

“Or maybe we just paid a ridiculous amount of money to wander around lost,” I said with a grin.

The woman laughed, her gaze holding mine for a moment before she answered. “Well, if we do, I can think of worse company to get lost with.”

My cheeks warmed, and I offered her a small smile in return.

She tucked the map under her arm. “Anyway, we should find our room before we end up actually getting lost. Nice meeting you both. Sorry, didn’t catch your names?”

“This is Callum, and I’m Jade,” I said. “You two?”

“I’m Serene, and this is Damon,” she replied with a nod. “I’m sure we’ll be bumping into each other again.”

“Yeah, I’m sure we will,” Callum added. “Nice to meet you guys.”

We watched them head down the corridor, their voices fading as they walked away. I realized I’d been looking at her longer than I should have. Callum noticed, too.

It took us a couple more minutes to figure out the map before we finally began the walk to our villa. Along the way, we took in the scene around us: tall palms swaying gently, leafy plants brushing against the edges of the walkway, and small ornaments and statues scattered throughout the courtyard.

The staff seemed to be everywhere, too. Some gave polite nods as they passed, balancing trays of champagne, while others smiled warmly, carrying baskets of folded towels and asking if we needed anything.

Damon’s joke about this place feeling like a porno set came back to me as I noticed how perfectly polished and synchronized the staff seemed to be. The way they moved, measured and effortless, gave the whole place a surreal feel, like everything we saw was part of some carefully staged scene.

“Is it just me, or does everyone here look way too damn happy?” Callum muttered, glancing at a passing server with a glowing smile.

“Wouldn’t you be if this was your job?” I replied, smirking. “Smile, carry some champagne, serve horny couples on vacation. Honestly, even I could do this.”

That earned a laugh from him. We continued walking, joking about how it wouldn’t be the worst gig.

Then, out of nowhere, a loud, sharp noise pierced the air. A woman’s moan echoed across the pathway, coming from one of the wooden buildings on our right. Silence followed for barely half a second before another deep sound, this time from a man, joined hers. It started to build, back and forth between them, louder and more frenzied with every cry, until there was no mistaking what was happening.

“Holy shit, they’re fucking, aren’t they?” Callum asked, his voice strained and laced with disbelief.

“I... I guess they are,” I replied, just as stunned. “God, she’s so loud.”

We both slowed our steps, intrigued as the noises continued to spill out.

“Shit,” I muttered, turning my head to the building and realizing they had deliberately left their windows wide open for anyone walking by. “I guess this is really happening. People are just going at it.”

The noise alone was intense, but it was the rawness that actually got under my skin. Every cry was soaked in pleasure and totally unfiltered. I could feel my panties dampening as I listened, my clit throbbing in time with the sound. Fuck, I was embarrassingly turned on.

I glanced at Callum, needing to see if he was feeling it, too. My eyes dropped to his lap, and there it was: a massive bulge pressing against his pants. Just looking at it made me wetter, and I found myself licking my lips without thinking.

“Callum,” I said, my voice heavy with heat. “Is this... is this making you as horny as it’s making me?”

“Y-yes,” he replied immediately. “I don’t think I’ve ever heard someone moan like that. Really makes you want to fuck…”

The filthiness of that hit me hard, and I clenched around nothing, desperate for him already. We kept walking as the dirty noises followed us down the path.

We reached the villa and stepped inside, only to be hit with a view so stunning it briefly pulled us out of our haze. The entire far wall was open, letting the crashing waves and salt air flow straight into the room. Beyond that, the wide beach stretched pale and endless under the fading afternoon sky.

An infinity pool glimmered at the edge of the terrace, spilling into the horizon. Inside, the space felt cool and inviting. Soft cushions and chairs were scattered across the room, and the main table in the middle of it all was loaded with food, drinks, and champagne bottles chilling in a bucket of ice.

“God,” I said, dropping my bag and turning slowly in place. “This is gorgeous, isn’t it?”

Callum didn’t answer right away, his eyes scanning the villa before he walked out toward the pool and stopped at the edge. “This is absolutely amazing,” he said quietly. “I could definitely do a weekend here. Maybe even a few.”

I followed him outside, relishing the warm ocean breeze brushing over my skin.

When I reached him, I slipped my arms around his waist, pressing my chest into his back. “It’s perfect,” I whispered. “Well, almost.”

“Almost?” he asked, turning his head slightly toward me.

“It’s a bit too quiet, don’t you think?” I teased.

Callum knew where I was going, and he turned then, immediately grabbing me by the hips.

He looked at me intensely, and a fraction of a second later, his lips were on mine.

The kiss was hot and greedy, and I stretched up on my toes to kiss him back, sliding my tongue into his mouth, determined to keep things messy. Callum tasted delicious, and I wove my fingers through his hair to bring him in closer.

When I finally broke the kiss, panting, I hugged him tight. “Callum, fuck, I’m so wet I can barely think,” I admitted. “Those moans from earlier, they absolutely ruined me. I need you. Now.”

A dirty smile played at his lips, but he stayed silent. He slid his hand down into my panties, slipping past the waistband and finding my clit. He brushed it lightly, making me gasp, before plunging two fingers deep into the slippery heat.

“Shit,” he muttered, pumping his fingers in and out. “You weren’t kidding. How bad did those moans mess with your head, huh? You’re gushing, Jade.”

I bit my lip, grinding desperately against his hand. “It’s been too long,” I replied, barely able to get the words out. “Don’t stop... please.”

Callum’s fingers worked deeper, curling inside me just right, stretching me and drawing soft whines out of my mouth with every thrust. I didn’t care how desperate I looked or sounded. I was ready to come undone just from his fingers, especially when he found my clit and started massaging it with his thumb.

I was only seconds from coming when he slid his fingers out, leaving me whimpering at the loss. My juice coated his hand, glistening in the light. He held his fingers up, letting me see the wet strings dripping from them, then brought them to his mouth and sucked them clean. He groaned as he tasted me. “Sweet as ever,” he said, his tongue flicking out for the last of it.

He barely gave me time to respond, scooping me up in a single motion.

“Callum,” I breathed, melting into the sudden movement as I wrapped my legs eagerly around his waist.

“Shh,” he replied with that handsome smile of his. “Just let me take care of you. I’m going to lay you down and eat you out until you’re moaning louder than that woman from earlier.”

His words sent a rush through me, my pussy throbbing in response, heat building all over again. He carried me into the bedroom and dropped me onto the bed.

Callum wasted no time. He grabbed at my clothes, yanking everything off with urgency. The moment my thighs were bare, he spread them apart with his hands and focused on my soaked cunt.

“You’re so fucking beautiful,” he breathed, diving straight into it.

I wailed the second his tongue hit me, sweeping up and down with passion. My back snapped off the bed, and a cry broke out as he shoved his tongue inside, pinning my thighs wide. He worked me intensely, stroking deep before dragging back up to flick my clit again, where he latched on and sucked hard, sending sparks of ecstasy through me.

“Callum!” I sobbed, grabbing onto his hair. Callum was driving me mad. My body tightened, every nerve sparking as the heat built to an unbearable peak.

Within seconds, everything inside me snapped. My orgasm rippled through me, making my body jerk and thrash beneath him. His mouth stayed on me the whole time, lips and tongue working to swallow every drop of my release as it flooded out of me.

When he finally pulled back, I was gasping for air. His face glistened with my mess, and Callum looked more than satisfied.

“God, that was amazing, Callum,” I replied.

Still between my legs, Callum ran his tongue slowly over my clit one more time before he kissed his way up my body, moving from my stomach to my breasts and finally claiming my mouth. I kissed him back passionately, tasting my own cum on his tongue.

“I love you,” I gasped against his lips.

“I know,” he murmured, nipping at the sensitive skin of my neck until I twitched.

My head fell back, but as it did, my gaze drifted past him. There it was, the black envelope, sitting exactly where we’d left it on the table after getting here.

The sight of it made my stomach flip, a combination of curiosity and nerves prickling through me.

Callum felt the change in me. He leaned back slightly, following my stare.

“Still on your mind?”

I swallowed and nodded.

“Me too,” he continued. “I keep wondering if we’re actually brave enough for whatever’s in there.”

“Only one way to find out,” I whispered, sitting up. “Bring it here.”


Chapter Three


“Room 1: The Devotion Experience. An opportunity to exhibit your love for each other,” the ticket read.

Callum peered over my shoulder. “Uh… what does that even mean?”

I frowned. “I don’t know. Some sort of foreplay workshop? Or are we about to get graded on how well we fuck?”

“Jeez, imagine a scorecard.”

I snorted, even as my pulse quickened. “Maybe it’s more like a guided intimacy thing. Proving we actually know what we’re doing together before they move us on.”

“Yeah, except we’re paying to fuck in front of strangers,” he muttered, though the smile on his face said he wasn’t exactly complaining.

We left the villa soon enough and followed a paved path. By now, the ink of night had fully settled, and the way was lit by candles and tall bamboo torches that flickered in the seaside breeze.

We arrived at the building, which was an open structure made of wood. Beams held up a thatched roof, and beneath it, a spacious open area lay before us, with smooth timber floors scattered with rugs and cushions. Lamps hung from the beams, casting a warm glow over everything.

The space was empty, except for a woman standing near the center. She greeted us with a confident smile.

She was older than us, and her outfit was pure provocation. A sheer beige gown pressed against her, tracing the exact shape of her tits and ass. Her long legs were bare to the thigh.

“Good evening, sir, ma’am,” she greeted warmly.

“Good evening,” Callum replied. “Uh… are we in the right place?”

“You are,” she said with a small nod. “This is the Devotion Experience, an opportunity to rediscover yourselves as a couple and slow down through touch. I’ll guide you, but the work will be yours to do together.”

“So… does that mean you’ll be here the whole time?” I asked.

“Of course,” she replied smoothly. “I’ll be here to guide you and to watch you⁠—”

“Watch?” Callum blurted, his eyes going wide.

“Yes,” she said, entirely unfazed. “Part of the transformative experience here at The Pleasure Haven is learning to let go of your fears. It helps to feel at ease with another person witnessing your intimacy. If you two are happy... of course.”

Her smile stayed perfectly in place as she looked between us. A part of me felt nervous, but beneath that, something even dirtier stirred. The thought of her watching me get fucked, or seeing Callum’s mouth between my legs, had me wetter than I wanted to admit.

“Well…” Callum said, a subtle grin spreading across his face. “I’m game if you are. You good with this, Jade?”

I felt a sudden thrill at the challenge. “Actually… yeah,” I said, my pulse jumping. “Let’s do it.”

Callum handed her the ticket, and together we stepped toward the nest of cushions in the center of the room. One by one, we undressed, letting our clothes slip to the floor. The cool evening air rushed over my skin, making my nipples harden.

“You’re both very beautiful,” she said, eyeing our nude forms. “This will be a very enjoyable experience.”

We stood there silently, waiting for her direction.

“Let’s start simple,” she said at last. “Callum, I want you to go down on her. Show me how much you love her with your mouth.”

He smirked. “My pleasure. I’ve already practiced this one just before.”

I lay back, spreading my thighs to expose my pink pussy lips. Callum dropped to his knees and dragged his tongue all along my folds until he reached my clit. The touch made a loud moan tear from my lips. I shoved my soaked cunt against his mouth, but my gaze remained fixed on the guide.

“Mm, yes,” she murmured. “That’s good. But it could be better. You need to use your fingers too, Callum. Lick and stroke together. Here, look at me. You need to get the angle right.”

The woman sat gracefully on the cushion opposite us and spread her legs, nudging her robe aside to reveal her freshly shaved cunt, all smooth and wet. She slid two fingers inside herself and curled them, starting to fuck herself slowly. “Like this, see? Twist them around inside and stroke while you lick her. Do you understand?”

Callum took in the sight, then looked back at me. Without a word, he shoved two fingers inside and started curling them just like she’d shown him. It hit me instantly, a bolt of pleasure tearing through me as his mouth simultaneously latched onto my clit.

“Oh my God!” I gasped, grabbing at the cushions.

“Ah, what an excellent response!” she said to Callum. “Keep going, Callum. You’re doing great.”

Callum grunted into me, slurping noisily as his tongue worked me over. His fingers curled even deeper, stroking my G-spot harder and faster.

“That’s it. Gorge yourself on her. Let her know you can’t get enough.”

I was writhing, my thighs locking tight around his head as he pushed me higher and higher. I was wailing again in seconds, coming hard as slick gushed out of me. When it was over, I fell back onto the cushions, undone and breathless.

“Good job,” she said approvingly. “Now we move on to the next phase.”

I sat up slowly, my head spinning, and looked at Callum. His cock was standing proud, the veins along its length twitching with every pulse. The sight made me aroused all over again, and I found myself desperately wanting to taste him.

“Show me how you suck him, Jade,” she instructed.

I happily dropped to my knees between his thighs, wrapping my hand around him. Slowly, I stroked, admiring the way he throbbed under my palm. Leaning in, I opened my mouth, sliding my lips over his head, my tongue swirling to catch the salty bead of precum.

Callum let out a sigh of relief and held my head tight, encouraging me.

“Mm,” the guide murmured from behind. “That’s a good start, but I think you can take him deeper, Jade. What do you say?”

I paused, catching the guide’s eye. Of course I wanted to take him deeper.

“Relax your throat,” she suggested softly. “If you’re ready, let him in.”

I nodded, eager to see how far I could go. At her encouragement, I eased down further, opening wide as I let him push deeper. His cock filled my mouth and hit the back of my throat as I deliberately pushed myself down until my nose nearly brushed his pelvis.

I whimpered as he filled my throat, tears springing to my eyes, but the shock quickly melted into a dizzying rush of need.

“Good job,” she praised. “Breathe through your nose and let your throat settle around him. Your husband deserves this.”

I didn’t pull back. I wanted this for him. I was proud of how deep I was taking him and simply kept going, loving the feel of him buried that far inside me.

“Fuck, yes, that feels so good,” Callum groaned. “Keep going, Jade.”

The guide’s voice returned, calm and instructive. “Take it at your own pace. Find the depth that brings you the most pleasure, and keep him there. It also helps if you touch yourself, Jade. Rub your clit while you take him.”

I eagerly obliged, sliding one hand down between my legs. My fingers found my swollen clit instantly, and I started rubbing myself. The connection between my full throat and the sparks of pleasure from my clit felt exhilarating. The harder I worked myself, the louder Callum got.

Spit dripped from the corners of my mouth as he worked my throat, but I didn’t care. I wanted him to lose control, and I wanted to be the reason why.

“You’re doing so well,” the woman said. “Feel how much he’s swelling? He’s so close.”

He definitely was, and I kept my lips sealed tight over him. Soon Callum was yelling sharply as his cock twitched against my tongue. “Fuck, Jade, this is too much to hold. I’m about to come!”

The first hot spurt hit the back of my throat, and I held my throat open, feeling the delicious warmth slide down my throat, and with each gulp, Callum moaned louder, completely lost in it.

“Excellent,” she praised softly. “You’re swallowing him so well, Jade.”

With one last howl, Callum shuddered. The final pulses left him weak, his cock softening between my lips. Slowly, he slid out, and I sat back on my heels, giggling and wiping away the strings of saliva and cum stretching between my lips and his fading erection.

The woman smiled at us. “Beautiful. Just beautiful.”

Callum gave me a dazed grin, sweat dripping down his temples. “I don’t even have words, Jade. Fuck, that was insane.”

“It was. But I think we have time for one more test, if you like,” the woman interrupted.

My head snapped up.“Another?”

“Of course. We’ve had mouth; now we need cunt.”

Callum laughed, catching his breath. “Look, I’m not that young anymore. I’d love to keep going, but two rounds that close together don’t usually just happen on command.”

I nodded, smiling warmly at him. “He usually needs a little time to recover.”

Her expression remained encouraging. “Well, you might be surprised. If you’re both willing to try, just put him inside you and grind. Let the friction do the work.”

Callum let out a breath, giving me a daring smirk. “Sure. I’m open to trying,” he said.

He spread his legs wide, eager for me to test the theory.

His cock was soft, drenched in the mess I’d just made. The idea of shoving that inside me seemed impossible, but the heat in his eyes told me he was hoping I could make it work. And I sure as hell wanted to try.

“If this works, it will be a miracle,” Callum continued, getting into position.

I climbed over him, feeling adventurous, and reached down to grab his flaccid length, aligning my slit over him. With a little bit of nudging, I managed to slip the head inside.

“Great start. Now keep going,” the woman encouraged.

I sank down slowly, guiding more of him in.

“Okay, now grind on him,” she instructed.

I started moving my hips, rocking back and forth. The sensation was slippery and wet, and despite my doubts, I felt Callum start to twitch deep inside me. With every roll of my hips, he swelled even more.

Callum’s breath started to catch. “Oh shit,” he gasped, his hands flying to my hips. “She’s right. Jade, you’re making me hard again.”

“That’s it. Keep going.” Her eyes stayed fixed on where our bodies met, watching intently as he thickened, stretching me properly now.

“Now,” the woman commanded, “reach up and grab her tits. Squeeze her nipples, please. It will heighten the sensation.”

Callum followed, his hands sliding from my hips to my breasts. He took the weight of them in his palms and squeezed firmly, his thumbs rolling over my nipples with a delicious pressure. I let my head fall back and moan.

“Yes, that’s it! Now, make sure to get her ass too.”

Callum met my eyes, a silent question in them. I nodded excitedly, arching into him. His hand came down and squeezed my ass cheeks. I loved it.

I picked up the pace, circling faster and churning against him until the friction became too much to bear.

“Oh fuck, Jade,” Callum yelled, his voice breaking as he drove himself deeper. “I’m close!”

“Keep fucking! Give her everything!” the woman exclaimed.

That was when my own orgasm hit. It surged through me, monumental and unfamiliar in its intensity, making me lightheaded. I convulsed helplessly as Callum drove through the spasms. He stiffened beneath me a second later, dumping a wave of hot cum deep inside.

The pleasure left me limp, and I fell forward onto his chest, my body quivering as he kept throbbing inside me. Both of us were gasping as the last of the spasms spasms ran through us.

When we finally stilled, the woman stepped back into view. “You two are exceptional!” she said with a satisfied smile, clapping her hands. “Truly impressive, Callum and Jade. I rarely see a couple adapt this quickly. You’re more than ready for the next stage. Believe me, it only gets better from here.”


Chapter Four


Callum and I woke up in our bed the next morning with a different kind of ache. It felt like we were meeting each other for the first time again, and we had yesterday’s session to thank for that.

We had slept straight through until nearly noon. The blackout curtains helped, but mostly it was because we were completely used up. Every time I moved around in bed, I could feel how tender my cunt was from the night before.

Callum wrapped himself around me under the covers. “Yesterday was amazing, Jade, don’t you think?”

“More than amazing, Callum. I couldn’t believe how turned on and wet I was for you. Remember how much we used to fuck when we first met? It felt just like that.”

“Yeah, everything came rushing back yesterday. That’s exactly why we need to keep going, Jade. I’m starting to think this place might actually heal us.”

I smiled at him in agreement as I sat up, rubbing my eyes. Light was already pouring in through the glass wall beside us, flooding the suite with warmth.

We decided to take it slow and have something light in bed. I pressed the call button, and not long after, there was a knock at the door. A butler entered, carrying a tray laden with food. He set it down and placed another black envelope at the head of the dresser before quietly leaving. We both knew exactly what it was.

Once we finished our meal, we climbed out of bed. I headed straight to the closet I hadn’t had the chance to open yet and pulled it wide. Inside, two luxurious white robes hung neatly. I took one and wrapped it around me, tying the belt at my waist, and Callum shrugged into the other.

As he adjusted his robe, I moved toward the envelope. Sliding my thumb under the seal, I broke it open and pulled the ticket out.

“Room 2: The Thresholds Experience. Some touches will come through walls, and you may receive. Others will reach out to you, and you may provide. Focus on your senses, for you will not know who is on the other side.”

Just like yesterday, my pussy throbbed with excitement as I read the card.

“Callum, come read this.” I held it out.

He took it from me and scanned the words. “Shit. This sounds pretty intense.”

“Tell me about it. It almost makes me nervous,” I admitted, my breathing growing shallow. “But it’s exciting too. Just the thought of strangers reaching through and touching me where I can’t see them.”

“Do you think it’s just going to be hands? Or mouths too?”

“Maybe both,” I said with a shrug. “I don’t know, but I want it. Yesterday wrecked me, but I don’t want to wait around this time. I’m desperate to see what they let us do next. What do you think?”

“I think I’m just as curious. Let’s go and find out.”

Sliding my hand into his, he tugged me toward the door.

We walked out of the suite together with nothing but our robes and underwear on. The path wound through the gardens before opening into a different part of the resort. This time, it was an indoor building with glass panels set into smooth concrete. A single entrance waited ahead.

Inside, the air was cooler. A woman stood waiting for us, different from the one yesterday. She was shorter and in her mid-thirties, with black hair pulled into a bun. Like the first woman yesterday, she wore only a sheer robe that gave us a generous view of all her sexy curves.

“Welcome, Callum and Jade,” she said softly, smiling.

I glanced around the room. The floor was covered in straw mats, and a row of large cushions was stacked neatly against the far wall. But what caught my attention was the way the room was visually split into two halves, with two waist-high cutouts in the walls.

My nerves spiked as we handed her the ticket. She looked it over, nodded once, and slid it into a small wooden box by the door.

I couldn’t stop staring at the holes. Were they… glory holes? Was that really what this was?

“Callum,” I whispered. “What do you think this is? It looks like… well, you know.”

“Looks exactly like what I think it is. You’re going to be on one side, I’ll be on the other.”

“Fuck. So we won’t even know who’s there?”

He shrugged, but I could see the tension in his jaw. “That’s the point, isn’t it?”

The woman gestured to us, calm and collected, like this was completely normal. “You may undress now. Place your robes and clothing on the mats. Then go to the wall.”

I untied the belt of my robe. It slipped from my shoulders and pooled at my feet. I reached for my panties and slid them down too before stepping out. Beside me, Callum was doing the same, folding his robe and underwear onto the mat.

We walked to the wall together, completely naked, skin prickling with nervous energy.

The woman spoke again. “You will stand here. You,” she pointed at me, “will receive on this side. And you,” she turned to Callum, “are to stroke yourself until you’re fully hard and then place yourself through the other hole. On the other side, another couple will be doing the same. Do not exchange too much dialogue. Focus primarily on the sensations. I will be staying right here to guide you and to enjoy the show.”

My heart pounded so loudly I could barely hear her. How insane was this? A cock through the wall for me, while Callum slid inside someone else on the other side.

I turned to Callum. “Wait… Callum.”

He paused immediately and turned to face me.

“This is different from yesterday, like really different,” I started. “There’s no watching or being watched anymore. If we do this… I’m going to have a stranger’s cock in my mouth, and you’re going to be inside a woman you don’t know. We’ve never done anything like it. Like... it’s completely insane, but equally... I don’t know. Thrilling? Are we brave enough for this?”

He stepped closer, lowering his voice so the woman couldn’t hear. “Jade, look at me. Does the thought of this make you want to run out of here, or does it make your heart race because you want it?”

My stomach twisted into knots at the question, but deep down, I couldn’t deny the pull. “It… it almost feels reckless. Like part of me is saying it’s okay because this is a sex resort.”

“Right, but do you really want to do this?” he asked. “Because if this isn’t what you want, we turn around and walk out right now. But I need you to be honest with me, Jade, because I’m about to be honest with you.”

“Mm?”

“I think this could revitalize us,” he said. “The thought of you on your knees with some faceless guy right next to me is turning me on more than I want to admit. I mean, just look at my cock.”

I glanced down. There was that erection again.

“Tell me if you feel it too,” he went on. “I’ll love you no matter what you say.”

I swallowed hard, noticing the increase in heat between my legs. “Fuck… I… Okay, look, I’ll be honest. I do want it, Callum. I know it doesn’t make sense, but yeah, I’m curious. And feeling this intensely connected to you again just makes me want it even more.”

He exhaled slowly, nodding. “Then it’s decided. We’re doing this. All the way.”

“Together. Don’t forget that part,” I said with a small smirk.

He leaned down, kissed me hard on the lips, and then we got into position. Callum stood on his side of the wall, stroking himself slowly until he was ready. Once he was firm, he leaned forward, pressing his cock through the hole and disappearing onto the other side.

I knelt in front of my wall, pressing my hands against the smooth surface as I leaned closer to the dark opening. There wasn’t much to see initially, just vague, blurred movements, but then, suddenly, a cock slid through the hole in front of me.

It was massive. So girthy and long that I jolted back slightly, stunned by its size.

“Holy shit,” I let out. “Callum, you need to look at this!”

He glanced over, then did a double take. “Fuck, that thing’s a monster.”

“I know, right? It’s massive!” I said, staring at it like it was some kind of exhibit. “It’s actually obscene.”

“Well, don’t just sit there staring. We already gave each other permission. Enjoy, Jade,” Callum replied.

I reached out shyly and wrapped both my hands around it. Even then, I couldn’t cover the full circumference. Veins bulged beneath my fingers, while the head stared back at me, shimmering with precum.

Then a voice came through the wall. It was deep and polite, if a little clumsy. “Um… hi. It looks like this is your first time. It’s okay, I’m the same. But if you don’t mind, maybe you could start sucking instead of holding it?”

I snorted. “Oh, right, okay. Sorry.”

I leaned in and licked the head for a taste. Satisfied, I opened wider and slid it fully between my lips.

My jaw stretched with the motion, and saliva already started pooling under my tongue. I’d barely gotten halfway before I had to pull off again to reset my breath.

“Oh my god,” I breathed, the words muffled. “Sorry, it’s just… it feels so different. It’s a lot to take in.”

The man let out a soft laugh.

“It’s okay. Just do your best,” he said from behind the wall.

I went back in, taking him deeper this time until he pressed against my tonsils. The sensation sent a sharp hitch through my chest, but I didn’t pull back.

The filth of it all made my head spin. Married twenty years and here I was, sucking a stranger’s cock while Callum was right beside me, another woman’s lips wrapped around his own length. I felt high and shameless, like my body had been waiting its whole life for something this dirty.

The man behind the wall started groaning louder now. The sound vibrated along his cock and out across my tongue. I sucked harder at the noise, spit spilling from my lips as I bobbed. His hips twitched every time I sank down.

As I sucked, I glanced over at Callum. He was leaning heavily against the partition, his eyes shut as his cock disappeared into the other hole. His chest heaved, and his face was flushed red. He looked broken already.

When he opened his eyes and saw me, his jaw dropped. “Fuck. I feel like I should be jealous watching this.”

“Then why aren’t you?” I mumbled, my voice muffled by the dick inside my mouth.

“Because you look so pretty like that. I’m hard as a rock just watching you slobber on him,” Callum said. “This one over here is sucking me so well too, drawing all these hot little shapes over my head with her tongue. I love it.”

The image sent a shudder through me, and I started stroking the cock in front of me with both hands, licking his head messily before swallowing him down again. I let my throat open wider than before, my eyes locked on Callum as he moaned on the other side of the wall.

“Keep going,” he panted. “You’re doing so well.”

I let the man push deeper into my throat. Just like I’d been shown yesterday, I placed a finger over my clit. Cries spilled out of me as I rubbed, each one seeming to drive him even deeper.

Then the guide’s voice cut through. “All right, that’s enough for now. Withdraw from the walls, please.”

I pulled back slowly, taking a moment to savor the taste of him on my tongue one more time. Callum grunted as he eased himself out of his opening too, no doubt already missing the feeling of the other woman’s tongue along his shaft.

“For the next part,” the guide continued, “Jade will receive, and Callum will give. This time, you’ll be experiencing penetration.”

She instructed us to press the buttons next to the wall. My fingers found the button and pushed. There was a soft click as the bottom half of the panel folded down like a trapdoor, revealing the other couple below waist height.

Callum and I leaned forward at once and stared through the gap. On my side, I saw the man’s strong, muscular legs. His calves tensed and bulged as he took small steps to reposition himself. I couldn’t help myself.

“Fuck, your legs are solid. What’s your name, anyway?”

“Nathan,” the man replied.

I grinned, feeling naughty. “Nice to meet you, Nathan. I hope you like the feel of my cunt, because I can’t wait to get that cock inside me.”

I heard him laugh again, and from his tone, I could tell how turned on he was.

When I glanced over at Callum, I caught sight of the woman he was lined up with. She had wide, curvy legs with smooth, dark skin. I could just make out the shape of her ass from here too, and it was so round and perfect. Just like me, her pussy was clean-shaven and oozing with slick.

She introduced herself as Noelle.

Callum’s hand flexed on the wall, his cock twitching with excitement as he stared at that huge ass from an angle. “I can’t wait to spread you with my cock, Noelle.”

The warmth between my legs bloomed hotter at the sound of it. Then the guide started up again. “It’s time to begin. Position yourselves as you wish and savor the sensation. Don’t rush this part.”

I turned around, heart pounding, and braced my palms on the mat. I lifted my bare ass like an offering to Nathan, angling it perfectly so he could see how swollen my pussy lips were. Behind me, he gripped my ass and spread the cheeks apart. A moment later, I felt the warm, blunt head of his cock press against me.

I gasped as he pushed forward. The stretch felt strange at first, but that quickly turned to a satisfying fullness as he slid deeper.

“Oh shit, Nathan!” I cried out. “You’re fucking huge!”

I eagerly pushed back against him, and he answered by sinking in harder until my ass smacked against his thighs. The pressure was perfect. I yelled into the mat again, my body quivering as I tried to take all of him.

The rhythm built quickly after that, his cock sliding in and out of me with powerful strokes. I moaned loudly, my voice high and shameless as it reverberated off the walls.

Beside me, Callum was completely lost too. His grunts synced with Noelle’s own cries on the other side of the wall. His face was tight with pleasure, sweat dripping down his temples as his hips snapped forward over and over.

I yelled again, giving in fully to Nathan’s cock. “This feels so fucking incredible, Callum! God, it feels so good having another man’s cock inside me!”

Callum wasn’t paying attention. He was too busy buried deep in Noelle, oblivious to the fact that his own wife was being stretched wide by another man. It was a fair trade, considering he was currently lost in that same man’s wife.

“Her pussy’s so tight,” he panted, his voice strained. “I can’t believe how hard she’s gripping me!”

The guide’s voice rang out, broken by her own shallow breaths. “Yes, let yourselves go just like that! Unleash fully.”

I turned my head and saw her kneeling close with one hand between her legs. There was no mistaking it. She was hastily rubbing circles over her clit while Nathan’s cock split me open in front of her. Soft moans poured out of her and built until her whole body started shaking. She came then and there, gasping and writhing like she couldn’t contain the euphoria.

The sight tipped me over too.

My body seized, and the ecstasy surged through me. “Oh yes, I’m coming!” I wailed. My back buckled, and I collapsed forward onto the mat. My cunt kept pulsing around Nathan’s cock, squeezing him like I never wanted him to leave.

Beside me, Noelle’s cries spiraled into mania as she climaxed hard on Callum. Nathan’s grip on my hips tightened at the same time, signaling that he was close too.

Nathan was the first to break. I was already spent, but when that first hot rush flooded inside me, my cunt clamped down instinctively, greedy for his seed. I yelled out as he kept pumping into me, determined to empty himself completely.

A second later, Callum let out a groan and started pounding Noelle with vicious strokes. I couldn’t look away. His body seized as he began shooting deep inside her. He just kept pumping, pouring into her like he had more to give her than he’d ever given me. Watching him stuff her full like that made me ache to crawl over and lick up every leaking drop.

When Nathan finally slid out of me, I turned and took him in my hands one more time. “I’m going to miss this cock,” I murmured, pressing a final kiss to the tip.

“And I’m going to miss that tight cunt,” Nathan replied, breathless. “Fuck, that was amazing.”

Callum and I slumped against the mats to catch our breath. Moments later, the guide stepped forward and crouched in front of us with a satisfied smile.

“You two are absolute superstars,” she began. “That was insanely hot. I was touching myself the entire time, and I came so fucking quickly.”

She raised a hand to her mouth and licked her fingers clean, locking eyes with us so we could see the sheen of her fluids on her skin.

“Now, go get cleaned up. Lunch is in the dining room soon. You’ll definitely want to wipe the cum off your skin before you make an appearance.”


Chapter Five


“So, are we going to pretend like we didn’t just swap partners with a couple of strangers?” Callum asked as we walked toward the dining area.

“Uh, I’m certainly not pretending. Callum, we just fucked other people. There, I said it.”

He barked out a laugh. “Okay, but they weren’t total strangers by the end. We know their names now. Nathan and Noelle. That sort of counts.”

“Please. I had Nathan’s cock in my mouth before I even saw his face. That hardly qualifies as a formal introduction.”

He shook his head, grinning. “Still counts.”

“Sure. Keep telling yourself that.”

We continued joking as we walked. When we got closer, the distant clink of glasses and silverware and bursts of chatter carried through the air.

“All right, so now that we’ve broken that particular barrier,” Callum said, glancing at me sideways, “what else would you want to try?”

“You mean beyond glory holes and swapping fluids?”

He smirked. “Yeah. I think I want more of that. Watching you take someone else while I’m right there doing the same. It was hot.”

“You think you could handle doing that again?”

“Handle it? I loved it. Question is, would you?”

I pursed my lips, already knowing the answer. “Definitely.”

We were still grinning about it when we stepped into the hall. The space was buzzing. Long tables were set up like some decadent feast, covered in exotic platters and plenty of drinks. The scent of fresh seafood and roasted meat hovered in the air, and my stomach growled in response.

What caught my attention most, though, were the guests. They lounged in robes and gowns, most of them half-open, and plenty with nothing on underneath. A few hadn’t bothered with robes at all, sitting around in just underwear, with nipples or cocks poking through.

The doors and windows were open throughout the place, and it honestly felt like one strong gust of wind could strip anyone bare.

I looked at Callum. He looked back at me. We both erupted into laughter, realizing just how ridiculous this all was.

We scanned the room for space. Most of the tables were packed with couples pressed in close, either kissing openly or sliding hands between each other. At one table, a woman sat with her breasts bare while another couple took turns sucking her dark nipples. Nothing was being hidden here.

“Damn, seems like everyone’s just going for it right out in the open,” Callum muttered.

“Yeah, feels like the whole place runs on horny energy.”

We spotted a smaller table at the edge of the pavilion, half under the roof with a view of the beach. A couple occupied one side, but the two seats opposite them were open.

The Asian woman sitting there was beautiful. She had streaks of gold in her hair, and her breasts sat high and plump on her chest. The man beside her was solid and fit, his tanned skin broken only by the bold sleeve tattoos covering his forearms.

I cleared my throat as we approached. “Are these taken?”

The woman looked up, her smile instant and inviting. “Not at all! Please, join us.”

We slid into the chairs opposite them.

“I’m Vina,” she continued, gesturing to her partner. “And this is Earl.”

“Pleasure to meet you both,” Earl added. His voice was nice and deep.

Callum introduced us, though I barely heard a word. My eyes were locked on Vina, completely drawn in. Her lipstick was a perfect, sharp shade of red, and I found myself mesmerized by the way her golden necklace caught the light. I realized I was staring, but I couldn’t bring myself to look away.

“So, how’s the weekend been for you two?” Callum asked, settling into his seat.

“It’s been pretty good,” Vina replied. “Definitely relaxed. Which is funny, considering what goes on here.”

“Yeah, that’s one way to put it. We’re still kind of reeling, honestly. Everything feels so new and euphoric.”

“That’s normal,” she said. “It felt the same for us the first time. But it settles. The main thing is that you’re still here, which means you fit in.”

Earl jumped in with a grin. “Plus, you’ve already made it through the glory hole room. That definitely says something about you two.”

That earned a round of laughter, breaking the last of the ice. Menus appeared, and we didn’t waste time ordering. I went for some seafood, Callum chose steak, and Vina and Earl decided to split a platter.

The food arrived quickly, and we settled into conversation. But halfway through the meal, the atmosphere in the hall suddenly changed. The ambient chatter died down, replaced by the sound of chairs dragging and bodies shuffling. I looked back toward the center of the room.

I realized that people had stopped eating, and robes had been discarded all around. There was a soft chime had rung out over the speakers, which Vina had told us was there to signal the start of the daily sensual hour. Those who wished to participate discarded their robes, and lunch quickly turned into a passionate free-for-all. Everyone had just started fucking, and Callum and I eagerly watched on.

At the nearest table, a woman was bent over the white linen cloth, her partner driving into her from behind while another man knelt to suck at her breasts. At another, two women straddled each other, kissing with such wet, sloppy passion that I could hear the smack of their lips from where I sat.

Nearby, a man was buried between his partner’s thighs under the table, her hand gripping the back of his head as she moaned softly into her cocktail glass.

I blinked hard, my fork hovering halfway to my mouth. “Fuck… there’s so much open sex.”

Vina barely looked up from her plate. “Mhm. Happens every day after lunch.”

“It’s just part of the experience,” Earl added calmly.

I couldn’t tear my eyes away. Waiters moved through the chaos with indifference, refilling wine glasses and clearing plates while weaving seamlessly around couples who were fucking right in their seats.

“Don’t worry,” Vina said, noticing my expression. “There’s no pressure. You’re welcome to just watch or leave. Or… you can join in.”

Before I could reply, she leaned over and kissed Earl. It started slow but quickly turned messy, the two of them making out right in front of us.

The sight, paired with her suggestion, sparked something inside me. I glanced at Callum, finding him already watching me. Feeling a surge of boldness, I leaned in and kissed him. I pushed my tongue into his mouth, tasting him, pulling him closer until our chests brushed.

When I finally pulled back, I noticed Vina staring at me. She was studying me with a focus that made my skin go hot.

Slowly, her hand stretched across the table, her fingers hovering just an inch from the front of my robe.

“You’ve got really nice tits,” she murmured. “May I?”

The anticipation and heat made my pussy flutter, and the air stalled in my throat. I wanted this, so I leaned forward, pressing my chest eagerly into her palm. Her hand settled over my breast, boldly testing its weight through the fabric of my bra.

“I bet they feel even better without all this material, though. Don’t you think?” she whispered to me.

I nodded breathlessly, silently begging her not to stop.

Vina smirked, then looked at Callum. “And you don’t mind watching, do you?”

Callum watched the way her fingers spread over my tits. There was no doubt that he loved the sight. “Not at all.”

Vina smiled. She moved under the fabric until she located my nipple. Her thumb brushed over the peak, teasing it until it hardened.

“Mm, you’re sensitive,” she murmured. “I like that.”

My mind went blank, leaving only the thunder of my pulse pounding in my ears.

She teased my nipple for a few moments, then leaned back just enough to lock eyes with me. Her voice dropped to a whisper. “So... do you want to kiss me?”

I had never kissed a woman before, but I was so horny I couldn’t hold back.

I answered with action. My hands flew to her face, pulling her in for a hard, bruising kiss. Our mouths collided, open and messy. Her lipstick smeared against my skin as her tongue pushed into my mouth, tangling with mine. She tasted incredible, intoxicating, and sparked a desperate craving inside me for more.

“Come with me,” she breathed, breaking away just enough to speak. She took my hand and pulled me to my feet, reading the desperation in my eyes.

She led me into a secluded square courtyard just off the main hall. Earl and Callum followed close behind, taking their spots on the benches lining the edges of the space. They stripped down immediately, tossing off their robes to reveal their throbbing cocks. Sitting back, they began stroking themselves slowly, their eyes fixed on us.

Vina pushed me down onto a padded mat in the center of the courtyard and straddled me. Her lips crashed against mine, and we picked up the kiss right where we’d left off. Her hands tore at my robe and underwear, yanking them off until my breasts spilled free. She claimed them immediately, kneading the soft curves and flicking her thumb over my nipple until a gasp ripped out of me.

“You’re gorgeous,” she said again, before shifting her weight and moving up until her pussy hovered over my face. “Tell me you want to taste.”

“I do,” I gasped, eagerly shoving my face between her legs.

Her voice filled the courtyard as she settled herself on me, grinding against my mouth. I lapped eagerly at her folds, my tongue pressing into every crevice of her cunt.

Despite it being my first time with a woman, the act felt instinctive. My tongue flicked and sucked at her clit as if I had done it a thousand times. Each whimper from her lips spurred me on, and the rush of her taste made me ravenous.

I glanced to the side just once, catching Callum’s expression as he watched. He didn’t seem to mind at all, sitting there and stroking himself like it was the hottest thing he’d ever seen. Earl was just as captivated, pumping his thick shaft while staring at his wife grinding her cunt against my mouth.

Vina came quickly, fueled by her own heat and the desperation of my tongue. Her moans sharpened into cries as she convulsed against my face, jerking uncontrollably while I drained every drop she gave me.

As her tremors faded, she bent down again and crashed her lips onto mine. I kissed her back passionately.

“My turn,” she then panted. “Can I?”

“Yes… please…” I whispered.

Vina slid down my body and spread my legs wide. Her mouth claimed my pussy instantly. She sucked my clit deep into her mouth while two fingers shoved inside, twisting hard against my G-spot. I gasped, quivering at the strength of it all.

“Oh, fuck,” I howled.

She held me down with firm hands, relentless as she devoured me. Her tongue swirled and thrust in and out. The pace was perfect, overwhelming my senses and dragging me closer to orgasm.

Callum, meanwhile, was grunting with his cock slick in his hand and precum dripping onto his thigh. Earl stroked faster with his eyes locked on Vina’s mouth between my legs.

“Good girl,” Vina whispered against me.

My orgasm shattered through me soon after, and I clenched my thighs tight against Vina, locking her in place and begging her not to stop. The men seemed to love my cries of pleasure, stroking their cocks faster and faster.

Once I had come down from the peak, Vina noticed their urgency. She propped me up, and we both slid toward them. She placed a hand on my cheek, tilting my head toward Callum.

“He’s close,” she whispered. “Do you want to catch it?”

“Yes,” I breathed, opening my mouth for him.

Callum’s face twisted, and he let out a roar. His cock jerked in his hand, and generous ropes of hot cum spilled out. I leaned forward with an open mouth and caught it all on my tongue before swallowing. Beside me, Vina was just as eager, taking Earl deep into her throat and giggling around his length as he unloaded.

“You’re perfect,” said Earl as Vina finally pulled back off him, wiping the spit from her chin with the tip of his softening cock before feeding it back for her to lick clean.

“That was so hot, Jade,” Callum added, leaning down to kiss me. “You looked like a natural down there.”


Chapter Six


Afew minutes later, the intense rush finally started to bleed out of our bodies, and we all sagged back onto the floor. A roaming waiter appeared almost immediately, as if on cue, offering us glasses of ice water before disappearing again.

I grabbed a glass and drank fast, using the chill to cool my flushed skin and catch my breath.

“I honestly can’t believe I just did that,” I started. “I’ve never been with a woman before, but wow, that was something else.”

Vina grinned at me, looking thoroughly satisfied. “You certainly didn’t look like a beginner. So, what’s the verdict? How did it compare to a man?”

“It’s completely different,” I admitted, glancing at Callum before looking back at her. “Sweet and warm.”

“See? I knew you’d have a taste for it,” Vina teased, setting her glass down. “You were surprisingly good with your tongue. Most first-timers get shy, but you went straight for it.”

“I think I just got lost in the heat of it,” I said, laughing. “It definitely woke something up in me, though.”

Vina watched me for a moment, and then her expression changed slightly. She seemed to be weighing something.

“Well, since you seem to be enjoying all these firsts,” she started, “have you two done the third experience yet?”

I frowned, confused by the sudden change in topic. “Third experience? No, we’ve just done two so far. Why?”

“Oh, fuck. Okay.” She bit her lip, looking genuinely disappointed.

“What?” I pressed. “What does that mean?”

“Nothing,” she said quickly, shaking her head, though her body language said otherwise. “It’s just... a shame. It means you can’t really join in on the next part. Not properly, anyway.”

I looked at her, then at the men. “Can’t do what properly?”

Her expression was calculating, her focus shifting before settling on my face. My chest tightened as the realization hit me. She clearly wanted to fuck, maybe even engage in a foursome, and she was figuring out just how far I was willing to go.

“All right,” she said, exhaling sharply as she made up her mind. “If you haven’t done the third experience, I’ll just have to prepare you myself. But I need you to be honest and open-minded with me. Have you ever taken it in the ass before?”

Callum almost choked on his drink. “Wow. Straight to it, huh?”

Vina only shrugged, perfectly calm. “It’s going to come up eventually. Better to know where you stand.”

“Well... we have,” I added, “but that was a long time ago. Honestly, I can’t even remember what it feels like.”

Earl spoke up again. “Sometimes it’s just about who and when. Not the act itself.”

“If you’re comfortable with it,” Vina asked smoothly, “would you let me help prepare you for it? Taking a cock in your ass might make the rest of the night even better. You could practice with Callum now so you can enjoy every second of it later.”

My whole body flushed hot. The shock of her bluntness hit me first, but the throb between my legs told a different story. When I looked at Callum, he was beyond excited. I could see his cock already stirring, thickening back to life.

“Well, if you’re guiding… then yes, I’d love that. Callum?”

“I’m with you, Jade,” he said.

“Great! Okay, stay right there,” said Vina. She stood up and slipped back into the main hall, leaving us alone for a minute. When she returned, she was holding two small bottles of oil.

“Come on,” she said, tilting her head toward the iron gate that led to the beach. “Let’s head out to the sand. This is going to get messy, and we don’t want to ruin the courtyard.”

I nodded, my pulse already spiking. Callum and I followed with weak but eager legs. The four of us stepped out onto the beach as the afternoon sky softened above us.

“All right, here,” Vina said, dropping the bottles onto the ground.

Earl sat down on the sand nearby. “I’ll watch,” he said simply. “Let Vina guide you.”

Vina crouched beside me. “Okay, Jade, on your knees with your face down. Let the sand take your weight. Make sure your ass is up high for him.”

I followed and pressed my knees into the warm grit, arching my back until my ass was high in the air. I felt entirely exposed, yet just as ready for Callum to put his cock inside me.

“Great, just like that,” Vina said, running her hand down my spine. “If you want to make it easy for him, you need to stay relaxed and breathe. Take it slow at first, then you can clench as much as you want once you’ve stretched out.”

She grabbed the oil and snapped the cap open, pouring a generous stream straight down my crack. It hit cold at first but quickly turned hot as her fingers worked it in.

“Make sure to always use plenty of lube,” she said calmly. “Especially if you’re not already dripping.”

She smeared the oil over my cheeks, massaging the skin as she spread me open with both hands. Then one finger pressed firmly against my entrance.

“Ready?” she murmured.

I nodded yes before she eased it in, sinking deeper. I gasped into the sand.

“Good,” she said. “Let me in. Let me stretch you.”

She twisted her hand slightly as she pushed deeper. “You want it to feel dirty, but you also want it to feel good. That’s why you don’t rush. You need to make yourself slippery everywhere.”

Another splash of oil dribbled down, running over my ass and soaking into the sand beneath me. She spread it with broad strokes, gliding her greasy palm over both cheeks before pushing back inside with two fingers.

Vina leaned closer. “All right, you’re ready. Let’s line Callum up.”

I felt her hand guide him until the head pressed against my wet hole. My whole body went tight.

“Make sure you breathe,” Vina reminded me.

Callum groaned above me as she guided him forward. His head slipped past the tight ring, and I cried out.

“Oh, fuck. That actually feels nice.” My voice shook, but I meant it.

“See?” Vina purred, her fingers still spreading me open around his shaft. “Just keep relaxing and let it stretch you. You’ll love it.”

Callum gripped my ass tighter, inching in fast. Vina poured on more oil, letting it run over his cock and my skin as if she wanted to make everything as messy and wet as possible.

My moans quickly became steady cries as he finally bottomed out, burying his cock deep inside me.

“Okay, now you can start fucking her,” said Vina. “I’ll keep the oil coming.”

Callum began to grunt as his rhythm picked up. The slap of his hips mixed with my whines and the distant crash of waves against the shore. I could feel the mess of oil and my own arousal dripping down, soaking the sand beneath me. Every thrust jolted through my body, and I couldn’t help but sob with pleasure.

“Ooh, yes! Callum, this is amazing!”

“Jade, your ass feels so nice. We need to do this more often,” Callum replied, his breath hitching with every stroke.

Vina’s voice grew breathless in between it all as Callum starting fucking me with a steady pace. “Fuck, watching you like this is making me too horny. I need a cock in my ass as well.” She turned her head toward the sand behind us. “Earl? Is your cock ready yet, babe?”

He rose slowly and walked over. Sure enough, Earl was fully hard and ready to spread her open. Vina grabbed the bottle, poured oil into her palm, and reached behind herself. She rubbed it over her asshole with ease, spreading it until her skin gleamed in the sunlight.

Earl then stepped forward, and she bent down to the sand beside me, planting her hands flat. Her ass lifted high, just like mine, putting her hole on full display for him.

“Go on,” she urged.

He pushed into her, and she let out a deep breath that broke into a happy cry, shoving back harder, determined to take him deeper.

Now we were side by side, both bent forward in the sand, both being filled. I couldn’t stop staring at her breasts jiggling or the way her skin stretched wide around him. She met my eyes and giggled through a moan.

“Two sluts in the sand,” she gasped. “Take it with me, Jade!”

The men slammed into us so hard it almost drowned out the crash of the waves. My body shook with every thrust, and each drive made me spasm tighter around him until my orgasm hit again. This time, I leaned over to capture Vina’s mouth in a kiss, bracing myself against her as I moaned into her throat.

Vina was almost there, too. “I’m coming! Fuck, fill me up!” she sobbed.

Callum yelled loudly, slamming into me one last time as he exploded. I felt the heat of his load painting the inner walls of my ass, the sudden rush making me squeeze down even tighter.

“Oh, fuck,” I let out. “You’re filling me too much, Callum! It’s overflowing... I can feel it spilling out of me!”

As tight as I held him, the pressure of his load was too much, and it soon began leaking back out. Beside me, Earl let out a howl and started pumping Vina full, too. She cried out as he stuffed her with cum, holding her down firmly through her spasms.

The second he pulled out, Vina moved closer to me with shining eyes. “Did Callum really come that much? Let me see.”

She spread my ass with both hands and peered in close. “Holy fuck. He filled you right to the brim! Oh, look,” she giggled, licking her lips, “it’s already seeping down to your cunt.”

Vina wasn’t wrong. I felt a wet line of Callum’s release drip down my crack, but to my surprise, Vina seemed more than happy to clean it up.

“Mind if I help with the mess?” she said.

“Go for it,” I replied with a giggle.

Her tongue pressed flat between my cheeks as she began licking me clean, sucking and slurping up the mess. “Mm. Callum, your cum tastes perfect,” she added between it all.


Chapter Seven


We returned from the beach soon after, laughing with Vina and Earl about how filthy it had all been. As the sun dipped lower and the air turned soft, Callum and I wandered off to explore more of the retreat.

When we first arrived, we had stumbled through the pathways awkwardly, both literally and sexually. Now we moved with ease, as if the tension had finally loosened its grip. Our ticket for the third experience wasn’t available until tomorrow, but the heat in us was still very much present. We needed something to take it out on.

That was how we found it: a wooden spa building at the edge of the gardens. Wide stone steps led up to a curved, pale-wood roof. The walls were whitewashed and simple, open at the corners to let the breeze move through freely. From the threshold, I caught the calming scent of lavender.

Inside, it was quiet except for the bubbling of a small stone fountain. Alcoves held massage tables draped in soft sheets, where oiled bodies gleamed. Farther in, a dark glass door led to a steaming sauna. The stillness of the space felt almost meditative.

A woman with dark hair and sun-browned skin stepped toward us, her palms pressed together in greeting. “Namaste,” she said warmly. “I’m Ira. This space is for your relaxation, a complimentary part of the retreat.” She was petite and delicate, with slender arms and a curve to her hips that the thin wrap around her waist barely hid.

Beside her stood a taller man with muscular arms and bulging veins. “Robin,” he said with a nod. I caught myself admiring his physique; his stocky body looked as though it were built specifically for a job like this.

Callum chuckled as he looked at Ira. “You sure you can handle me? You’re not exactly built like him,” he said, nodding toward Robin.

Ira didn’t even flinch. “Strength isn’t everything. I can relax you in other ways.”

That shut him up quickly enough.

We were already naked under our robes, having decided to forgo underwear after our experience on the sand, so when they told us to undress, we simply let them fall. I climbed onto the table, pressing my breasts into the sheet with my ass lifted by a folded cushion beneath my hips. Callum took the table next to mine in the same position. The closeness felt intimate, our hands dangling toward each other in the narrow gap between us.

The first touch startled me. Robin’s palms slid firmly across my shoulders, pressing into knots I hadn’t realized I was carrying. Beside me, I heard the wet drag of Ira’s hands working into Callum’s back and the faint creak of the table as he exhaled.

“Mm,” he whispered. “Fuck, that feels good already.”

I closed my eyes and let the pressure sink in. Inch by inch, the tension eased, leaving me almost weightless. Every so often, Callum made a sound beside me: a sigh of relief or a heavy grunt whenever Ira worked a tight spot loose. His hand drifted close until our fingers brushed, a gentle reminder that we were in this together.

Robin worked slowly and steadily. He started at my shoulders before moving down my spine, pouring warm oil generously over my skin. By the time he reached my lower back, I was melting.

He went lower still, over the curve of my ass, squeezing and kneading the flesh.

His oiled palms slid across me. He paused, his breath warm against my lower back as he whispered, “I can give you more pleasure if you’d like.”

“Yes,” I said instantly.

With that permission, he spread my cheeks with care and worked between them. At one point, his fingers pressed so close to my hole that I nearly moaned out loud. I bit it back and stayed still, my body tight with need and my cunt twitching as I waited for him to give me more.

His hands slid lower still. Warm, oiled fingers spread over my cunt and worked my clit with perfect precision.

Despite his visible strength, he knew exactly how to be gentle with a woman. The friction of his fingers built fast. I leaned into his hand, biting the sheet beneath me to choke back an orgasm.

Beside me, Callum was also getting aroused. I turned my head just enough to see the curve of his lower back and the way his cock pressed hard against the table, even lying on his stomach. Ira noticed, too. She trailed her hand along his thigh and spoke softly. “Would you like to move on to the next part?”

“Yes,” he said, just as easily as I had. He rolled onto his back, his cock standing firm. Ira drizzled oil over him in a glistening line and spread it with both hands, stroking him gracefully until his head tipped back with a sigh. Watching Callum unwind under her expert touch made my pussy quiver. Suddenly, I was yearning for Robin’s fingers again.

Moments later, Robin flipped me gently onto my back. He rested two fingers at the entrance of my cunt. “Do you want it?”

“Yes,” I replied.

He slid them inside and twisted until I gasped. His other hand moved over my chest, rubbing oil over my nipples and pinching them lightly. Sparks shot through me, and my cries grew louder. No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t suppress them against the hush of the room.

Beside me, Ira poured more oil over Callum’s stomach. With a nod from my husband, she slid her hands over his muscles before wrapping them around his cock and pumping in steady strokes. He jolted off the table, his breath turning uneven.

The pleasure was running through me wildly now. I turned my head toward Robin and began to beg. “Robin, eat me out, please. I need your mouth on me.”

He smiled back, as though he’d been waiting. “Of course, ma’am. That’s part of the experience.”

He pried me open with his oily hands and buried his face between my thighs. His tongue dragged slowly from the bottom of my soaked cunt to my clit, where he sucked the nub into his mouth and swirled.

The massage oil combined with my own arousal, turning everything into a sloppy, dripping mess that he slurped down. The moan that tore out of me was so raw it nearly lifted me off the table.

Beside me, Ira paused, watching Callum’s cock throb against her palm. “Would you like me to take you in my mouth?” she asked. Her voice remained polite despite the filth of it.

“God, yes,” he said.

She bowed forward, parting her lips and taking him all the way to the back of her throat in one go. Her cheeks hollowed deeply as she sealed her mouth over his thick shaft, the oil on her lips gleaming in the light as she moved back and forth.

Callum’s groan filled the room. It was a sound of pure relief.

Meanwhile, Robin’s tongue pushed me higher and higher until the pressure finally broke. My body snapped tight, and my cunt throbbed against his mouth as I gushed onto his tongue. My legs strained, and I clutched the edges of the table just to keep from jumping off.

Callum was tensing, too. His legs gave one last twitch before he came copiously into Ira’s throat. She took it smoothly, as if she had done this a million times before. He kept going until his cock twitched out the last of it. She pulled back and swallowed neatly.

We remained pinned to the tables, bathed in oil and fluid, just trying to let our heart rates slow as we processed the last ten minutes.

“Take your time,” Ira said softly, straightening up and smoothing her hands over a folded towel. “There are refreshments waiting in the next room when you’re ready.”

“We also recommend the sauna and steam room if you want to finish unwinding,” Robin added, giving me one last smile. “Thank you for visiting. We hope you enjoyed your session.”


Chapter Eight


When I stepped into our pool the next morning and waded toward Callum, I found him standing in the corner, staring out at the ocean, lost in thought. As the sunlight lit his shoulders, an odd thought struck me.

In all the years we’d been together, I could count on one hand the times he’d come more than three times in a day. Maybe in the first year or two, when everything was fresh and wild, we’d spend every spare second fucking like rabbits. After that, there were the occasional wild weekends when we couldn’t keep our hands off each other, and more recently, that trip to the coast when we locked ourselves away for a rainy afternoon and didn’t emerge until night.

But yesterday had shattered every record we had, and we probably had all the filth happening around us to thank for it. His cock was a faucet that wouldn’t shut off. It sprang up again the second it got the chance, spilling every time like there was no bottom to him. It was almost comical to watch him groan through orgasm after orgasm, like he’d tapped some hidden reservoir in his balls.

It was crazy, but the same went for me. I couldn’t remember ever being this wet or insatiable; I’d completely lost count of how many times I’d come. Every nerve in me was alive and begging for more. Even as I slid through the cool water toward Callum, I still felt that throbbing ache, like my body wasn’t finished yet.

This place had clearly done something to both of us, and we were beyond grateful for it.

I drifted into his corner and climbed onto his lap, skin on skin, with his cock pressed firmly against me. His arms tightened around me before his mouth found mine, and we kissed deeply.

“Any news on the ticket today, honey?” he asked after a moment. “It better be time for a full-on swap.”

I kissed his cheek, frowning. “Nothing yet. Believe me, I want it just as much as you do.”

“All right. But you remember what Vina said yesterday, right? Chances are, whatever comes next will involve anal.”

“Do you want to practice, then?” I ground against his lap. “I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to slide into me right now. I need to stay ready.”

“I’d love to practice,” replied Callum, already nudging his cock ay my ass. I leaned forward, bracing myself on the pool edge as he pushed inside. The warm water made it smooth and easy. He continued stretching me open until I moaned out loud.

“Fuck, you’re taking me so well, Jade,” he said, gripping me tighter. His hands were everywhere: one rubbing my clit, the other claiming my breasts.

Then, suddenly, the doorbell rang, a sharp sound that broke through the air and jolted us both.

“Shit!” I gasped, pulling off him in a rush. Water splashed as I stumbled out of the pool, my legs still shaking from him.

He followed after me, cock still wet, both of us dripping as we moved toward the door. We didn’t even care that we were naked. After yesterday, neither of us really did. Openness had become part of us now, and it felt better than pretending we had any dignity left.

I pulled the door open. One of the butlers stood there in his white uniform with a silver tray in hand. His face didn’t flicker at the sight of us dripping wet and naked.

“Good morning, sir and ma’am,” he began smoothly. “I trust you’ve rested well.” He bowed his head, then extended the tray toward me. A single envelope lay on it.

“Thank you,” I said, taking it quickly. Callum gave a nod of thanks as well, and the butler disappeared without another glance.

The door clicked shut behind us. I tore the seal at once, pulling out the card and reading it.

“Today, your journey deepens. You will exchange partners completely, and savor the true taste of freedom.”

“It’s happening!” I exclaimed, holding the ticket up for Callum to see.

He scanned the words. “Fuck, finally. A proper swap.”

I could hear the hunger in his voice, and I felt it too, burning hot through my veins. This was my chance to be filled by someone new, all while watching Callum lose himself in another woman.

A while later, we were headed toward the beach, ready to soak in our final experience. We arrived at a cabana and greeted a tall woman at the entrance.

“Good morning,” she said. The woman standing before us looked every bit the part of the guides who had come before her: experienced, undeniably sexy, and dressed in as little as possible without being outright naked.

We handed her the ticket. She took it and studied us with interest. “So, how are you finding the retreat so far?”

“It’s more than we expected, but a welcome change,” I replied. “Every day feels like it strips another layer off. We didn’t realize how much we’d been holding back.”

“Yeah. It feels like we’ve unlocked a whole new part of ourselves,” I added.

“I’m glad to hear it. The deeper you go, the richer it gets.”

With that, she gestured for us to step inside. The space was cozy, with wide lounge chairs scattered all over, and soft rugs layered beneath.

We slid our robes off our shoulders and set them neatly aside. Side by side and naked once again.

Then the entrance curtain stirred, and another couple walked in. Unlike us, they hadn’t bothered with robes at all, stepping in with total confidence while completely bare.

The woman came forward first. She was slim, with small breasts and pink nipples. The man beside her was taller, his jaw rough with stubble. What really caught my attention, though, was his cock. It was fat, swollen, and easily six inches long. I couldn’t help but salivate at the sight.

“Hi,” the woman said, stepping closer. “I’m Mia, and this is Sam.”

“Jade,” I replied, gesturing to my side. “And this is Callum.”

Sam’s grin was lazy. “It’s a pleasure.”

We sized each other up for a moment before Callum broke the silence with a curious look. “So, uh, where’s that accent from?”

“Argentina,” Mia said with a little shrug. “We come here a lot. This isn’t our first time, but it’s been a while. Thought we’d run through the introductory program again. Good to reset.”

“That makes sense,” I said sincerely. “We’re still kind of finding our footing here. Every step feels new.”

“That’s the fun part,” Sam added, lowering himself onto one of the cushions with a sigh. “It’s nice when everything surprises you.”

Mia sank beside him, crossing her legs neatly, completely at ease with the fact that her pussy was now spread even wider for us to see. “It’s nice, though, right? The way this place makes it easy.”

“Yeah, easy is one way of putting it,” said Callum with a laugh.

Mia caught the joke and grinned. “You’ll see. It only gets better the more you let go.”

The woman who had greeted us then looked between the four of us and spoke with calm authority. “For this session, you are all to begin with oral pleasure. Let yourselves ease into each other. The rest will come naturally.”

She stepped back and left us standing there, with me facing Sam and Callum facing Mia.

Sam’s eyes dropped to my lips. I tilted my chin up eagerly in answer, and he leaned in to claim my mouth. His tongue slid past mine like he’d been waiting for it since the moment he walked in. My hands pressed to his chest, and he hauled me tightly against him as his cock hardened against my stomach.

Beside me, I heard Callum’s muffled moan as Mia kissed him with the same urgency. The sloppy sound of lips meeting and soft whines spread across the cabana, filling the air.

I pulled back from Sam to catch my breath, and my eyes met Mia’s. The look between us made my chest tighten and my cunt throb.

She unhooked from Callum’s tongue and smirked. “Shall we?”

I grinned. “Fuck, yes.”

We dropped down together, our hair falling forward. My hand wrapped around Sam’s cock while Mia curled hers around Callum. The sight of her moving in sync with me had my whole body buzzing.

I opened my mouth and took Sam in slowly, letting the wide head spread my lips while my spit coated his shaft. Beside me, Mia did the same, her cheeks hollowing as she took Callum’s cock into her mouth, pulling a groan from him.

We started sucking, letting the two men thrust into our mouths as we slurped desperately. Every time Callum moaned, I sucked Sam harder, desperate to outdo Mia and hungry to make Sam break before Callum did.

“All right,” the woman’s voice cut through. “Now let them give back.”

I let Sam slip from my mouth, even though I was still aching to make him come. Mia pulled off Callum in the same way, and we both leaned back onto the cushions, legs spread wide without a second thought.

Sam bent down, his lips brushing my ankle first before he started kissing up the inside of my calf. Every press of his wet mouth sent shivers twitching through me. Callum was doing the same to Mia, his broad shoulders positioned between her legs as he trailed lower and lower from her feet.

By the time Sam’s mouth reached my cunt, I was already trembling. He licked with purpose, his tongue sliding deep before moving back up to circle my clit in unhurried strokes.

Mia turned her head toward me. “Kiss me,” she whispered.

I leaned across, and our lips pressed together. We moaned into each other’s mouths as the tongues between our legs pushed us closer and closer to the edge. Sam worked circles over my clit while Callum had his mouth pressed flat against Mia’s cunt, licking her sloppily.

“Mm yes!” the woman guiding us suddenly exclaimed. “This is so hot. I’m almost tempted to jump in myself.”

That thought alone sent me over. I pressed harder into Sam’s face as my climax erupted. Beside me, Mia cried out too, her thighs clamping tightly around Callum’s head.

Before I could even come down from my orgasm, the woman instructed us again. “All right, next position! It’s time for cowgirl.”

Sam was already flat on his back, his cock shiny, engorged, and waiting for my pussy to sink down on it. Callum lay back in the same way, offering himself up to Mia.

We climbed astride them together. I reached down and guided Sam’s cock inside me, whimpering at the perfect stretch as he filled me completely, while Mia lowered herself onto Callum with the same slow, desperate grind, her tits bouncing softly as she sank all the way down.

I leaned across and captured Mia’s lips again. Our tongues met in a heated kiss as our men thrust up into us. The urge to grab her tits hit me hard, and with the way Mia was leaning toward me, offering them, I didn’t hesitate. I filled my palm with one of them while my other hand worked my clit. To my delight, Mia reciprocated, grabbing a handful of my tits.

Then another instruction came from the woman. “All right, now time for the ass!”

Mia broke from my mouth with a sharp gasp and nodded instantly. I nodded back just as fiercely. My body trembled as I lifted myself, vibrating with anticipation for what I knew was coming.

Sam’s cock slid free of my cunt and positioned itself firmly at my rear hole. I had used oil yesterday, but today I didn’t need it. I was already drenched, so I simply reached down, gathered the arousal dripping from my pussy, and smeared it over my hole and his cock. With my juices lubricating everything, he pressed harder. The head nudged against me, slow at first, before finally sliding inside.

My moans quickly grew louder as Sam began slamming up into me. Moments later, Mia was coming too. Callum, groaning deeply, had buried himself in her ass completely, her tightness swallowing him to the hilt.

Each thrust sparked through me, my juices dripping freely down my thighs. Their hips hammered into our asses with loud, filthy slaps, burying themselves deeper with every thrust.

After a while, Callum’s voice was the first to cut through. “Argh, shit, I’m about to come!”

Sam shouted beside us. “Same! Fuck, your wife’s ass is so fucking tight, Callum. I can’t hold it in.”

The woman’s reply cut through the heat between us like a lash. “Hang on, not yet! I want to see you do it all over their tits.” Her breath caught as she added, “Would you ladies like that?”

“That would be perfect,” said Mia. I told the woman the same, and with the men happy as well, they pulled out and stood over us, their cocks firm and hands pumping hard.

It only took a few strokes before Callum burst, wide streaks of cum splattering across our chests. The heat of it coated my nipples and dripped down my stomach. Sam followed seconds later, bellowing as his load mixed into Callum’s, taking extra care to make sure neither Mia nor I was left untouched.

The guide simply watched as we spread the sticky mess all over our breasts with our fingers. We moaned softly, making out between touches and sharing the taste of the drops that splattered onto our lips.


Chapter Nine


Mia and Sam ended up joining us for lunch not long after the session, the four of us glowing but barely holding ourselves together after one last, intense round of sex.

We wandered down to the terrace at the far end of the beach, where rows of tables were set, white tablecloths snapping in the breeze. Platters of grilled fish and meat were laid out, and the waiters kept the cocktails flowing. We lounged back in our chairs, eating and drinking, completely naked as the sun warmed every inch of our skin.

“I know how much you guys have enjoyed this place so far,” Mia started, “but this is nothing. You should have seen the retreat we went to in Bali. Open pavilions, everyone naked, all of that stuff. It was the first time I’d ever been fucked while a waiter poured me champagne.”

Callum nearly choked on his drink. “Really?”

“Of course,” Sam rumbled. “That wasn’t even the wildest, though. In Greece, there was this steam room where you could barely see a few inches in front of you. Bodies were sliding over each other, and everywhere you turned, someone was eagerly begging to be touched. Mia spent an hour on her knees with five different cocks in her mouth, while I had three separate women come and suck me dry.”

I felt my clit start throbbing again. “That sounds insane. I don’t know if I’d be able to handle something like that.”

Mia grinned. “Trust me, you’d be surprised what you can handle once you’re in it. Besides, you two looked completely at home back there.”

Sam leaned back, cocking an eyebrow. “Yeah, it’s all about momentum. You keep saying yes, and suddenly you’re craving things you never even knew you wanted.”

We kept eating while the talk stayed filthy, most of it more stories from Mia and Sam’s sex travels.

Callum and I hung on every word, trading glances between bites of food, both of us thinking about how badly we wanted the same thing.

“Have you two been to the toy garden yet?” Mia asked as lunch wound down.

I raised my brows. “Um, no. What’s that?”

“It’s exactly what it sounds like. A whole courtyard of toys, all different shapes and sizes. It’s designed for women to get off while the men recharge.” Her smile turned sly. “It’s pretty common around here.”

“Recharge sounds good,” Callum said. “I’ve come so much in the past twenty-four hours, I’m pretty sure my balls are fully empty. Lying down for a bit doesn’t seem like such a bad idea.”

Sam grinned as he tossed back the last of his drink. “Yeah, works for me too. I saw a hot chick by the pool earlier. Might see if I can end up between her legs while you two play with your toys.”

Mia rolled her eyes at him before turning to me. “So, Jade, are you in?”

“Absolutely,” I replied. “Anything to have a little more fun.”

As we stood to leave, Callum slid his hand into mine while Mia and Sam walked ahead.

“Listen, Jade. While we’re apart, if you see someone you want to fuck, don’t hold back, all right? You’ve got my permission. More than that, I want you to. Just tell me about it later so we can fuck to the thought.”

Arousal flickered through me. “Same for you, Callum. If you find someone, take them. It’ll only make me wetter knowing you did.”

He gripped my hand tighter. “Jade, you’re perfect. I love you so much.”

“I love you too, Callum.”

We kissed quickly before splitting off. Mia tugged me one way while Callum and Sam wandered toward the pool.

When we finally reached the garden, whatever I’d pictured in my head didn’t come close to what lay in front of me.

White sand was raked into intricate patterns, and paved paths wound through vibrant flower beds. In the center of it all sat a counter that looked like a reception desk, but instead of brochures, it held trays of toys and bottles of oil, attended by staff ready to hand them out.

Around the garden, women had already claimed spots. A young woman lounged against a tree with her robe drawn up, a small vibrator buzzing against her clit. Nearby, another knelt over a thick dildo fixed upright in the ground, impaling herself with loud, frenzied strokes. Two more women sprawled together on a padded mat, strapping harnesses onto each other with giddy bursts of laughter. Against the far wall, a frame with cuffs held one woman spread wide as another teased her with a feather and a wand vibrator, her moans ringing out and echoing through the space for everyone to hear.

We descended a short flight of stone steps into the garden. The sand was soft and warm underfoot, still holding the day’s heat from the sun. Mia glanced back at me. “Sit here,” she said, patting one of the benches set against a bed of flowers. “I’ll grab us something fun.”

She turned toward the counter while I lowered myself onto the bench, my breath quickening as I watched her pick through a tray of toys.

Then I looked beside me, and saw a woman moving. She had been lying back with a small vibrator pressed between her thighs, and now that I was sitting near her, she looked at me.

Her eyes blinked slowly at first, but then a smile spread across her face as she openly studied my exposed body.

“You’re really hot,” she said plainly. “Can I eat you out?”

The bluntness hit me hard, but I managed to give her a nod. She dropped to her knees between mine, hovering just an inch away.

“Are you sure?” she asked again.

“Yes. Just do it,” I replied, excitedly parting my own legs for her.

Her mouth landed on my cunt, and I gasped as her tongue started working instantly. There was no teasing, no easing into it. She just dove straight in.

I couldn’t stop moaning, my thighs trembling as her tongue worked me over. My eyes fixed on the messy crown of her hair as it moved between my legs. I didn’t even know her name, but here she was, buried in my cunt, licking and sucking in desperation.

Mia’s voice drifted over as she approached from the counter with a few toys clutched in her hands. “Jeez,” she laughed, “couldn’t wait for me, could you? I’ll let you finish first, then I’ll join.”

She knelt a few feet away, setting the collection of toys neatly on another bench. Her eyes stayed on me, filled with lust as she watched the stranger’s mouth work me over.

Without breaking her gaze, she pulled a fat, heavy toy from the pile, big enough to make my cunt twitch even more just looking at it. She shoved it into herself without hesitation, a rough moan coming out of her as her hips began to move. One hand gripped the base, driving it in and out in heavy strokes.

Her voice climbed quickly without an ounce of shame, the sound bouncing around the garden as she spread herself wider, shoving the toy in deeper. Each push made her tits jiggle with the motion, and I couldn’t look away even as the stranger’s tongue curled and dragged me closer to my orgasm.

Mia gasped through another thrust, her face flushed and needy. “Hey,” she called out in between, “this goes two ways. Anyone want to hop on the other end?”

I looked at the toy, imagining how it would feel inside me. I decided I wanted to try, even if I was already so close to my release.

“I’ll do it,” I said to Mia.

“Come on then,” she gasped back.

The stranger, listening, pulled off me immediately. Her lips dripped with my cum as she grinned crookedly. “All right,” she said. “I want to see this. It’s going to be filthy as hell.”

I was shaking, but I still pushed myself up and slid across to Mia. I latched onto the far side of the toy and sank down until it filled my cunt completely.

“Okay, now for the fun part,” Mia said, pressing the button that made the whole thing vibrate.

Her head tipped back as the vibrations tore through both our pussies.

We started rocking together, scissoring around the toy as our clits ground in rhythm. I leaned forward, and she met me halfway, our mouths crashing together in a sloppy kiss.

The garden pulsed with noise all around us. Moans rose and faded, blending with the endless hum of buzzing toys and the sounds of them fucking in and out of dripping pussies. Everywhere I looked, other women were lost in pleasure. One was slumped back, grinding against a clit sucker; another was riding the biggest dildo I’d ever seen. The sights and sounds clung to me, pushing me closer to my release.

No wonder they called it the Pleasure Haven. The name fit perfectly with the constant flood of sound coming from every corner.

I kept grinding against Mia, our bodies locked together, until my body started spasming. A fresh climax ripped through me, fast and overwhelming.

Beside us, the stranger cried out, shoving her own toy harder against her clit. Her body jolted as she came with us, thighs quivering so visibly that I could see the tension ripple through her.

“Okay, I need a turn,” she said, panting as she slowly caught her breath.

Mia grinned. “All right, hop on. I’ll give you space.” She lifted herself off the toy on shaky legs and gestured for the woman to slide in.

I stayed where I was as the stranger climbed on, positioning herself opposite me. She sank down onto the toy, and it buzzed back to life, sending powerful vibrations through us both.

As we started grinding, I leaned forward and rubbed her clit, taking my time to work her sensitive bud. Every so often, I lifted my fingers to my mouth to taste her. Her cum was warm and tangy on my tongue, spurring me to move harder against her.

Meanwhile, Mia caught the stranger’s eye and gestured to the clit sucker she’d been using. The woman grinned and handed it over, the toy still shiny with her cum. Mia hardly hesitated, pressing it directly to herself.

Soon, her mouth fell open in another deafening moan. Her climax charged through her, leaving her shuddering as the toy milked her pleasure. Finally, she let it fall away with a breathy giggle.

“Ugh, fuck, that felt so good,” she panted. “But I think I need something different now. I’m going to the machine, Jade.”

I watched her make her way across the garden, her ass swaying as she walked. She stopped in front of a contraption bolted to the wall. A huge dildo jutted out from it, connected to a motor with a dial mounted beside it. Mia braced her hands against the wall, spread her legs, and sank down onto the shaft effortlessly. A long, ringing wail fell from her lips as the toy filled her.

At first, she fucked herself slowly, but then she reached out and twisted the dial. The machine whirred louder, and it started pumping faster.

“Fuck yes!” she exclaimed, her nails dragging down the wall. She twisted the dial again, and the machine’s rhythm grew even faster, slamming into her repeatedly. Her body started shaking uncontrollably from the relentless pounding.

Beside me, the stranger grinned and grabbed the vibrator still buzzing between us. She flicked it to the next setting. The stronger vibrations hit me instantly, and I leaned into it, scissoring her harder.

The pressure of it was intense. My body tightened, and a hot rush tore through me, soaking her as I came hard. She followed, crying out into my mouth.

Across the garden, Mia howled as the machine fucked her.

Then, not a second later, a deeper voice cut through the noise. “Well, this is a sight.”

I turned sharply. A man stepped out from behind the palms, brushing leaves off his shoulders as he emerged. He was stocky, with muscles bulging across his chest and arms, and his cock was long and wide. A sigh escaped me as I stared at him.

The woman across from me grinned. “Oh, hang on, that’s my husband.”

He smirked, stepping closer. “Just finished a threesome with Lila and Tori. Thought I’d see what’s happening over here. Want to make it a foursome?”

The woman shook her head, still flushed. “I’m good here. I think I’m going to try that wall next.” She gestured toward Mia, who was still being pounded by the machine, whimpering with each thrust. “She’s making it look too good to pass up.”

“Fine,” he said, though his gaze lingered on her hungrily. “But we’re still short a pussy. Anyone here willing to help?”

I answered immediately. “Me,” I said. “I’ll do it.”

His smile widened. “Perfect. Follow me.”

I pushed off the toy, my legs still trembling. All I could think about was his cock and how soon I’d have it in my mouth. He offered his hand, and I took it, letting him lead me toward another villa. I was about to fuck another man just because I wanted to, and the dirty thrill of it only made me feel more alive.


Chapter Ten


“Callum, you would not believe what just happened!” I said as he walked into the villa. I was at the vanity, halfway through putting on my makeup, getting ready for dinner.

He closed the door behind him and turned toward me with that sly smile I knew all too well. “I probably can, Jade, because I was just about to tell you the same thing.”

“Okay, you go first.”

He stepped closer. I spun in my seat to face him, and that was when I noticed. He was still completely naked, his cock flushed red and hard, like he’d just pulled it out of someone moments ago.

“All right,” he began, grinning. “I was heading to the pool to relax on one of the lounge chairs. Or at least I thought I was. Then I noticed these two women sunbathing nearby. Both topless, both giving me these looks like they’d been waiting for me. One of them said she liked the way my cock looked yesterday when I was walking past their villa. One of them patted the spot between them, asking if I wanted to join. So I went and sat down, and then I let one suck my cock while the other climbed on my face.”

My jaw dropped. “Two of them?”

“Yes. Two absolute hotties. They even took turns. One would ride me for a while, then swap and sit on my face. Then I was fucking one while the other licked her clit. It went on and on until I came in both of them. Twice.”

My legs squeezed together at the mental image. “Fuck, Callum, that’s so filthy.”

He smirked. “What about you, though? How was the toy garden?”

I cleared my throat, preparing to recount everything that had happened. “Well, where do I even start? As soon as I arrived, I knew something was up. It was this strange Zen garden setup, but instead of meditating, people were relaxing with toys.”

I took a breath, knowing exactly how wild it was going to sound. “I barely sat down before a woman I’d never met asked if she could eat me out. I didn’t even know her name, Callum, and I let her just do it. Then Mia came back with toys, and before I knew it, I was grinding on a vibrating dildo with her while kissing her too. That stranger swapped in at one point, and I ended up tasting her too, rubbing her clit while she came all over my fingers.”

I noticed Callum’s cock twitching as he listened closely to every word.

“That’s not all, though,” I continued, almost shocked by how hot it had been. “Mia then went to this wall machine. It was a mechanical dildo that pounds you like crazy. She kept turning the dial up and up until she was yelling. Watching her like that made me so turned on. But that wasn’t even the wildest part.”

His brows lifted with curiosity. “Go on.”

“I ended up in a foursome. A guy came over midway through and asked if anyone wanted to join him. The woman who’d been eating me out earlier said no, but I said yes. He led me to their place, where another man asked me if I could take two cocks at once. I said yes. Next thing I knew, one was easing deep into my ass while the other gripped my hair and guided his cock down my throat. It felt so raw, Callum. But I loved every second of it.”

By now, Callum’s cockhead was leaking generously with precum.

“Both of them came in my mouth, one after the other,” I continued. “And I swallowed back-to-back. I was honestly so proud of myself.”

Callum’s face lit up with a mix of pride and desire. He moved closer, cupped my face, and pressed his mouth to mine. The kiss was deep and wet. He was tasting my confession like it was better than anything he had done this weekend.

“You know I love you, right?” he said softly, pulling back just enough to meet my eyes.

“I do,” I whispered, my fingers brushing over his jaw. “And I love you too. More than anything.”

We only broke apart when our stomachs growled louder than the ache between our legs. We got ready quickly and made our way down to dinner.

The dining area had been set up outside on a wide, grassy lawn surrounding the pool. Lanterns hung from poles, and soft music played in the background. At one end, waiters carried trays of food, a spread similar to lunch but with even more variety.

The pool, however, was a completely different scene. It was a party in full swing, with people swimming and fucking at the same time. From a distance, I could see a woman perched on the pool’s edge as a man thrust into her from the water. Nearby, another couple floated lazily, the woman’s legs wrapped around the man’s waist as their bodies moved together.

Around the tables, the mix was equally obscene. Some guests sat calmly, eating as if nothing unusual was happening, while others openly groped or fondled each other between courses.

Callum nudged me lightly, and I followed his gaze. Damon and Serene were waving us over from a table near the edge of the pool. Their robes hung loosely over their bodies, barely covering anything, and both of them looked completely relaxed.

“It’s so good to see you two,” Serene said as we sat down. “How have you been settling in? Adjusting to all of this well, I presume?”

“For sure,” Callum said with a grin. “And you two?”

“Oh, it’s been wonderful,” said Damon. “Once you learn how to get rid of the shame, it becomes shockingly easy to have a good time, isn’t that right, babe?”

“Certainly it. I can’t believe we were so shy on that first day. I mean… we’re all glowing now.”

Serene was right. Looking at the four of us, all I could see was contentment. We were no longer the shy, timid couples who had met on our first day. Something had drastically changed, and it was for the better.

We kept talking after that. Laughing, sharing our experiences so far, and relaxing into the evening. At one point, I laughed at something Damon said but accidentally tipped my glass too far, knocking it against my plate. My fork slid off the table and clattered onto the grass.

“Shit,” I muttered, reaching down to grab it.

As I bent under the table, my eyes caught something unexpected. Damon’s robe had fallen completely open, and his cock was hanging there, soft but girthy, right in front of me. The sight of it stopped me cold.

I should have just grabbed my fork, come back up, and pretended I’d seen nothing. But I couldn’t. I found myself unable to resist the temptation of trying his cock. Especially now that the shamelessness had truly taken over.

With a racing heart, I sank onto my hands and knees and crawled across the grass under the table until I was between Damon’s legs. I looked up at him.

“Can I?” I whispered.

He looked down at me, amused at my request, and gave me a clear nod of approval.

I quickly wrapped my hand around the base of his dick, feeling its heat against my palm. Tracing a finger up his shaft, I leaned forward, opened my mouth, and swallowed him, swelling his cock back to life.

His musky taste spread across my tongue instantly, and I let out a groan, partially muffled by his cock, as I began to suck.

Above me, Damon let out a sharp breath. “Fuck, Jade… yes.”

“Mm,” I hummed in response.

“Fuck… keep going. This feels so good.” His voice was strained with urgency, and it only pushed me further. I took him deeper, sliding him into my throat as I worked him eagerly, feeling the wetness between my legs grow stronger with every sound he made.

Serene, suddenly flicking her eyes down, seemed more amused than anything. “Oh wow. Look at her go!”

“She’s filthy, isn’t she?” Callum said with a chuckle as he looked down as well. “Jade’s been really thirsty for cock lately.”

Serene then turned her attention to Callum. She had a playful smile on her face. “Speaking of cocks, can I be honest? I’ve been dying to taste yours for a while now, Callum. I’m honestly jealous Jade managed to marry such a gorgeous man. Can I have a taste while she’s busy?”

“Of course. I thought you’d never ask,” Callum replied smoothly.

Beside me, I heard their chairs sliding through the grass, followed by the unmistakable sound of eager kissing. The wet smacks of their lips sent a jolt of arousal straight through me. I reached down, sliding my fingers between my legs as I listened to them. The thought of Callum kissing Serene, his mouth devouring hers, was so fucking hot it made me push Damon even deeper, groaning as his enormous shaft filled my throat.

The kisses faded, replaced by wetter, muffled sounds, and I knew Serene had moved to swallow Callum’s cock down her throat.

We didn’t last long at the table. After a few more sloppy slurps over our men’s cocks, the four of us tumbled into the grass beside the table, hands clawing at each other in desperation. Around us, the party went on. Couples were still calmly eating from their plates while others fucked openly just a few feet away. None of it mattered, though, especially with Damon’s cock throbbing heavily on my tongue and the perfect view beside me of Serene doing the exact same thing to my husband.

When Serene and I finally decided to feel both their cocks inside us, Damon took charge first. He guided me onto my back and asked if I was ready for him.

“Please,” I begged.

The grass tickled my skin as he spread my legs and positioned himself above me. Then, in one swift motion, he slid inside, burying his cock so deep that his pubic hair brushed against my soaked pussy lips.

Beside us, Serene was already on top of Callum, her moans growing louder with every thrust. She sounded like he was the best cock she’d ever had, her desperate little sobs spilling out in waves. The sound punched jealousy straight into my chest. He was making her feel so fucking good.

At some point, Serene leaned over, pressing her lips to mine while Damon kissed and nipped along my neck. Her lips were wet with Callum’s precum, and I licked it off happily, tasting both of them at once.

After a few more moments of fucking, we switched again. I dropped onto Callum’s lap, his cock sliding into me with ease. Serene crouched beside us instead of climbing onto Damon. Her mouth latched onto the sensitive spot where my pussy met Callum’s shaft, sucking so hard my legs cramped.

She spat onto the spot she’d just sucked, mixing her saliva into my juices, then smeared it with her tongue. She kissed and nipped at the soft flesh of my inner thigh while her hands firmly squeezed my tits. Callum kept thrusting up into me, grinding my clit against Serene’s mouth as I sobbed uncontrollably, overwhelmed by how desperate they both seemed to make me feel good.

We kept swapping, tangling together like we couldn’t stop until we’d fucked in every hole and position. At one point, we lined up in a row, pressed together with the men at each end. Callum buried his cock deep in Serene’s ass while her tongue pushed into mine. At the same time, Damon’s cock filled my throat, fucking my face.

I came multiple times, and by the end, the men reached their climaxes too. Damon had his cock shoved deep into my throat and pumped his cum straight onto my tongue. It came in massive bursts, and I swallowed it all.

Behind me, Callum cried out as he filled Serene’s ass, fucking her so hard I could feel the vibration ricochet into my ass cheeks through her body.

When we finally pulled apart, I caught Serene for one last kiss. A sudden hush rolled over the lawn as one of the organizers climbed onto a small stage near the pool. He stood there naked, with salt-and-pepper hair, and a hefty, flaccid cock.

“My friends,” he called out, spreading his arms wide, “look around you. This is what the weekend is about. Experiencing pleasure and desire without shame. You’ve all embraced it beautifully, and I couldn’t be prouder. A round of applause for yourselves, please!”

The audience broke into a rippling ovation.

“Tomorrow afternoon,” the man continued, “we’ll gather for something special. A final orgy you won’t forget. But remember, only our experienced guests will be formally invited. You’ll know who you are soon enough. For everyone else, there’s still more time to practice before you’re ready.”

He stepped down, disappearing back into the crowd with an older blonde on his arm. It was obvious he intended to dive into her pussy the moment they got out of sight.

“Special guests? Think we’re on that list?” I asked Callum.

“No idea,” he said. “Though I certainly hope so.”

Serene flopped onto her back, grinning at the sky. “Well, if practice is the hurdle, I’ll do whatever it takes. I’ll keep spreading my legs until someone hands me an invite.”

Damon sat up, his expression sharp with curiosity. “Doesn’t matter how they decide. We should be ready. If tonight was only the warm-up…” His eyes drifted toward the pool, where a fucking frenzy churned the water into a mess. “Then we’d better dive in and start fucking our way through the crowd.”


Chapter Eleven


Our final day at the retreat came sooner than we’d expected.

We had arrived here sheepish, clutching each other’s hands like we might get separated if we let go. I remembered our awkward laughs and the way we looked around, as if everyone else already belonged, and we were impostors who had somehow slipped in unnoticed. Now it felt absurd to think of us that way. The two of us had been completely pulled apart and put back together in a way that felt better than anything we had known before.

Our flight wasn’t until tomorrow evening. We had more than a whole day left, and the man’s announcement from last night still echoed in my head: the “by invitation only” thing. He had said it so casually, like it was designed to hook us and leave us dangling. It worked, though. We hadn’t stopped thinking about it since.

For now, we stayed in. Our villa’s little bar was stocked, and we poured drinks for ourselves while the sun scorched the world outside. I sat on a stool, watching him. Callum looked relaxed, but he carried that same spark in his eyes I had been noticing all weekend.

“This whole weekend has been insane,” he said finally. “I can’t believe how much I’ve enjoyed every second of it. I didn’t even know I had this much sexual energy left in me.”

I smiled. “Me neither. I keep thinking back to that first night. If you’d told me then that we’d be fucking all these people, I wouldn’t have believed it.”

“The way you threw yourself into it, Jade, and the way you let me watch, still gets me hard. It’s made me love you even more, which sounds crazy because I didn’t think I could love you any more than I already did.”

“Really?”

“Yes. Every time you take another cock inside you, I get butterflies in my stomach. You look even more beautiful when you’re getting fucked, Jade.”

I couldn’t help but smirk, and I leaned across the bar to kiss him. His lips lingered on mine, warm and soft, and for a moment, everything felt like bliss. When I pulled back to look into his eyes, they were full of the same love I felt coursing through me.

After a pause, I sipped my drink and said softly, “You know what I want?”

“What?”

“Whatever happens today, I want us to promise each other we’ll take everything we’re given. We’ll explore it fully, all the way, and without any guilt.”

“You’ve got my promise. As long as you promise me the same.”

“I do.”

I slid off the stool and wrapped my arms around him, pulling him close. His warmth settled against me as I pressed my face into the curve of his neck, breathing him in. When I tilted my head back to look at him, I brushed a soft kiss against his lips before whispering, “I love you.”

“I love you, too,” he replied, his tone full and honest.

Just as I moved to pour us another drink, the doorbell rang.

When Callum answered, there was a butler standing at the door. Just like the ones who had come before him, he was perfectly composed, holding an envelope on a silver tray.

“Good afternoon,” he said smoothly. “Your final ticket for the day. For the beach party.”

Callum looked a bit surprised. “Beach party?”

The man simply bowed. “Everything you need to know is inside.” Without waiting for a response, he turned and disappeared down the path.

Callum shut the door and carried the envelope back to the bar. Neither of us spoke as he tore it open, as if we already knew whatever was inside would change the rest of our day.

The note read:

“Today you are invited to the culmination of your retreat. This is the height of indulgence, where every desire is welcomed and nothing is held back. You have been chosen because your guides have seen how fully you embraced each experience and were impressed by your willingness to give and receive pleasure. You belong among those who live this completely. The beach awaits you.”

I stared at the words until they blurred, my heart pounding in my chest. Finally, I looked at Callum with wide eyes and a racing pulse.

“It’s happening! They’re inviting us to the beach orgy!”

“They… actually think we’re a good fit. Can you believe that?”

“Well, they’re right. We’ve grown so much, and this is what we both wanted all along. We need to go down now and lose ourselves completely before it all dies down.”

Already naked and aroused, we could hardly keep our hands off each other as we left the villa. We passed through the gate and followed the path to the beach.

The moment we stepped onto the sand, we were struck by how stunning it looked. The beach had been transformed. Ribbons of fabric swayed in the breeze, cushions and blankets were scattered across the sand, and wooden tables overflowed with champagne and snacks. Beyond them, stations stocked with sex toys and lube were neatly displayed on shelves like a gallery.

At least fifty people were already there. Some were tangled in threesomes and foursomes, others splashed in the waves with their own toys. Near the edge of the sand, a game of volleyball was in full swing. All the players were naked, and I found myself hypnotized by their bouncing cocks and breasts.

“This is the greatest thing I’ve ever seen,” I said to Callum.

“It really is. We said we’d give ourselves to whatever today brings, right? Let’s go wild and join in the fun.”

“Where should we start?”

Callum paused, scanning the scene in front of him. “Maybe we should split up for a while. That way we’ll get the best chance to enjoy as many bodies as we can. You go left, I’ll go right, and we’ll meet up later. Sound good?”

A shiver ran through me at the thought, excitement quickly following. “Yes. Let’s get lost.”

I kissed him once more before we parted. Barefoot, I stepped into the warm sand and began walking.

Not far from me, a woman lay back on a blanket with her thighs spread wide. Two men knelt between her legs, one with his tongue buried in her cunt, the other with his mouth pressed to her ass. Their faces were so close they were pretty much kissing as they licked her together. She moaned and arched against their tongues, tugging hard at her nipples.

A few steps farther, a man knelt on the sand, stroking his cock while a woman in front of him begged for it. He suddenly came, spraying across her skin in generous white lines. She gasped in delight, and immediately, another man slid into her from behind and started fucking her hard. The first man cleaned his cock on her ass, stroking himself back to life again as he watched.

My eyes wandered everywhere, unable to settle on just one scene.

I was weaving through the chaos, my feet sinking into the warm sand, when a tap landed on my shoulder. Turning, I found myself face-to-face with a broad, muscular man, his skin glistening with sweat under the heat.

“Sorry to bother you,” he said with a devious smile, “but I couldn’t help noticing how delicious your ass looked when you walked by. May I taste you? I want to get my face between your legs. If you’d like, I’ll let you ride my cock after.”

A rush hit me hard, going straight to my pussy. His eyes told me I was already his, and my cunt fluttered like it wanted him inside that very moment. I nodded immediately.

“Yes, I want that.”

He guided me just a few feet away to a blanket spread on the sand. “Bend over,” he murmured.

I planted my palms in the sand and lifted my ass in the air. My cunt was already wet and open, and his mouth was on me instantly. His tongue dragged up my slit before sealing around my clit, and my first moan of the day spilled out. I melted under his touch as he spread me wider and drove his tongue deeper inside my pussy.

Then he moved lower, circling his tongue around my asshole, teasing, before dragging it up and down my crack.

I didn’t know his name, and I didn’t care. All that mattered was the messy pressure of his tongue and the way my body trembled under his attention.

Out of the blur of bodies, a brunette woman who looked to be in her late twenties emerged. Her eyes locked on mine as she approached, licking her lips like she’d already made up her mind. She crouched beside me.

“You’re so beautiful,” she said. “I hope I look like you when I’m older.”

Compliments from women always undid me, but hearing one now, as I was being eaten out in the open, only made me ache more.

Her fingers brushed my arm before her stare dropped to my chest. “Can I suck your tits? I’ve been looking at them this whole time. They’re so plump and juicy.”

I could barely form words through my moans, but I managed a desperate, “Yes.”

She traced a wet finger down my collarbone. “Roll over for us? I want you facing me.”

The suggestion sent a fresh thrill through my chest, and I shifted my weight, letting the man help guide me flat onto my back.

My legs fell open easily, and he buried his face back between them, sucking my clit back into his mouth.

The woman slid in beside me and went straight for my chest. She kissed my breasts tenderly at first, then opened her mouth wider and clamped around my nipple. I gasped as her tongue circled and tugged, her hands squeezing my tits.

The combination of their mouths on me was overwhelming, and the pleasure crashed into me like a wave. I bucked under them both, pushing down on the man’s head to steady myself as my orgasm surged through me.

When I came down, the woman lifted her head and grinned at me. “Fuck, your moans are making me drip. I’m absolutely soaking right now. Do you want to help clean me up?”

I had barely calmed from my own orgasm, but her words sent a fresh pulse of heat through me. “Come here,” I ordered.

She rose quickly, straddling my head and lowering her soaked pussy onto my mouth. My tongue darted out, lapping up the wetness between her thighs, making sure I got the bits running down her crack, too.

Her cry was immediate. She tangled her fingers in my hair, grinding against my face. I moved to suck on her nub firmly, nipping just enough to make her cry louder.

“Fuck, yes. Don’t stop,” she gasped, her body jerking wildly above me. When she came, she pressed down hard, pouring herself into my mouth.

She trembled as her cries softened, then slid off me slowly. I gave her one last lick before she collapsed onto the blanket beside me, catching her breath.

As she settled down, I glanced toward movement farther down the beach. A crowd had formed, with at least a dozen people packed in a loose circle. In the center, bodies moved in a wild blur. A man was on his knees with two women bent over him, their hair flying as if they were possessed. The onlookers cheered them on, some openly jerking their cocks as the frenzy built.

“Holy shit,” the woman breathed. “Let’s put this on pause. I really want to go see what’s happening over there.”

My heart was already racing at the thought of her pushing through that circle and maybe even joining whatever was going on in the middle.

She didn’t want to leave me with only one cock, though.

“Let me get you another cock for your mouth first before I go,” she said.

I grinned. “Please do.”

She stood and scanned the crowd before pointing toward a large man walking across the sand. “That cock looks good enough. I’ll let him take care of you,” she said with a wink before heading toward the circle, eager to join the chaos.

The man between my legs didn’t let up. His tongue kept circling my clit, and he groaned into me as his fingers slid lower, teasing the ring of my ass, waiting just long enough for me to push my hips back in invitation before pressing inside.

“You taste so good,” he growled, muffled between my thighs.

The intrusion made me gasp, my back arching off the sand as pleasure surged through me. “Oh god, yes,” I said, spreading my thighs wider.

His second finger pushed in, stretching me, while his tongue flicked harder over my clit. My hands clutched the blanket as my body trembled, overwhelmed by the intensity of his touch.

Through half-lidded eyes, I glanced toward the circle. Mia and Serene knelt in front of Callum, their mouths moving together along his cock, leaving it glistening with saliva. The crowd pressed tighter around them, some openly pleasuring themselves while others cheered louder.

Callum’s head tipped back as he groaned, his voice cutting through the noise. Someone near the front shouted, hoarse with excitement, “Look at them fight over his load! That cock’s fucking dripping!”

The filth of it all made my skin prickle. I wanted to join them, to fall in front of Callum and let him use me while the crowd looked on.

Before I could move, the large man the woman had pointed out dropped onto the sand next to me. As I blinked through the haze, I realized exactly who it was.

“Good to see you again, Jade,” came a familiar voice. It was Earl. “You look incredible with him between your legs. My wife’s busy in that circle, so how about you take care of me instead? Let me see how much of this cock you can handle.”

“Yes,” I breathed. “Fuck, yes. Put it in my mouth.”

He tangled his fingers in my hair, a claiming weight that I leaned right into. Tilting back, I met his cock with parted lips. I opened eagerly, whimpering as the man beneath me pushed his fingers deeper into my ass.

Earl’s cock stretched my lips as he pushed deeper, stuffing me completely. Spit leaked down my chin as he began to thrust, and my throat tightened around him with every slide.

Between my legs, the other man kept up his pace, and the sensations melded, leaving me shaking with pleasure. Earl’s grip on my hair tightened, an anchor that I happily surrendered to, letting him guide my mouth lower. My throat ached with the glorious stretch of him.

“That’s it,” he growled. “You’re taking me so fucking well, Jade. Keep going.”

The man between my legs finally pulled away. “Fuck, I’m so hard. I need to put my cock inside you right now.” As his fingers slid out, he traced his tip against my ass, smearing the creamy mess from my cunt over my back door.

“You’ll love this,” he said, waiting just a second for me to press my hips back in invitation before he pushed in. A sharp, delicious burn flared, and I moaned instantly.

As if being double-filled wasn’t enough, a voice came from the side. “Hey, looks like you’ve still got a free hole. Mind if I join?”

I turned, slobbering on Earl’s cock, and saw Nathan. He was already stroking his meaty shaft as he stepped closer. It was the same cock I’d drooled over in the glory hole, and the same cock I’d been yearning to get inside me ever since.

I pulled off Earl just long enough to answer. “Yes, please! My cunt’s aching for it.”

Nathan laughed. “That’s what I like to hear.”

The guy behind me caught my eye with a filthy grin. “You’re burning up. Let’s take this down to the water.” I gave a sound of agreement, clinging to their shoulders and giggling as they scooped me up and carried me to the breaking waves, spreading me on the wet sand.

The first man lay flat, and they lowered me onto him. He slid back into my ass, pumping before the others even got into position.

Nathan knelt over me, lining up with my dripping cunt. “Fuck, this is going to split you open,” he muttered, then shoved in deep. I trembled, relishing the stretch of being filled front and back.

Earl moved to my head. “Open wide, sweetheart. Don’t forget about me.” He slid back into my mouth, his fist tightening in my hair.

I was locked in place. One cock in my ass, Nathan slamming into my cunt, and Earl using my throat. The cool tide splashed over my thighs, but it did nothing to temper the fire coursing through me.

They moved with a passionate tempo that I loved. Nathan groaned as his balls smacked against my clit, while the man below grunted, stretching my ass wider. Earl thrust faster, spit oozing from my lips as he bottomed out in my throat.

Every one of my holes was perfectly stuffed, every hair on my body standing on end. I tried to beg for them to go even deeper, harder, but with Earl jammed so far down my throat, all that came out was a whimper.

Nathan smirked. “Fuck, you’re so dirty. Three cocks tearing you open, and you’re still begging for more.”

I could only nod. My body locked up, and then another climax slammed into me. I wailed around Earl’s cock as the others fucked me. The ecstasy streamed through all of me until my vision went white.

Though even through blurry eyes, I found Callum. Mia and Serene were still on their knees, fighting over his cock. He roared, jerking as he came. Serene swallowed him down, gulping down his cum as the crowd cheered. Mia fell back on her ass, panting and wiping saliva from her lips, her face twisted in frustration that he hadn’t chosen her mouth.

The noise was deafening. They clapped like it was a filthy show. The sight made me moan around Earl’s cock, and the men pounding me immediately picked up their pace.

“Fuck, I’m about to blow,” groaned the man buried in my ass.

Nathan gritted his teeth, sweat dripping onto my chest. “I’m close, too. This pussy is swallowing me whole. You’re going to make me cum inside you, Jade.”

Earl pulled my head tight against his groin, and I opened my throat completely, swallowing him so deep I whimpered. “Get ready. I’m about to flood your throat.”

My eyes watered. All three throbbed inside me, their shouts overlapping. I braced myself, waiting to be filled from every side at once.

“Mm yes! Do it,” I mumbled out.

The man beneath me went first. He cried out, pulling me down hard as he flooded my ass. The warmth spread instantly.

Nathan followed a second later with a gasp, ramming deep and pulsing away. He drowned my cunt until it overflowed.

Earl was the last to howl, thrusting hard as I sealed my lips around him. The first spurt hit the back of my throat and trickled down, but the rest was too much. It spilled out immediately, running past my lips in streams. I swallowed as much as I could, but it was useless. By the time he finished, my face and the sand below us were coated with his seed.

“Fuck, you drained me dry, Jade,” Earl gasped. “I don’t even know where all that cum came from.”

The man under me laughed, still inside my ass. “Isn’t she beautiful, ruined like this? Look at her, leaking from every hole.”

I pulled back from Earl, coughing. “Fuck... thank you. I’ve never been filled up like this before. I absolutely love it.”

They chuckled at my shamelessness, withdrawing and stepping aside. I stood, and one smacked my ass. “It’s not every day you see a slut so proud of herself.”

“What can I say?” I panted, their cum leaking down my thighs. “Feels good to be used. But sorry, guys, I miss my husband. Help me get cleaned up. I need to get into that circle. Now.”

They obliged, wiping me down and brushing sand from my legs. The moment they finished, I took off toward the circle.

I couldn’t wait. My body buzzed with the need to get back to Callum. I ran fast, shoving past bodies.

When I arrived at the circle, I pushed through, parting the crowd. Inside was Callum, flat on his back and servicing a carousel of women. They lined up one by one to sink onto his cock, grinding until they came, before climbing off to let the next naked woman ride him raw. Each cunt left him slicker than the last, and the strong scent of used pussy and cum drifted around us.

Callum saw me, and his face lit up. “Jade! I’ve missed you. I’ve already come twice, and now they’ve got me on rotation. Want to hop on?”

I grinned, ready to say yes, but Damon appeared at my side, already stroking his cock.

“Hm,” he said with a wicked grin. “How about you get on mine first? I’m desperate for you, Jade.”

“Sounds good to me,” I breathed, nodding happily.

He dropped onto the sand beside Callum, his cock hard and pulsing. A line of women formed immediately, giggling and rubbing themselves as they waited their turn. The crowd cheered louder, feeding off the spectacle.

I couldn’t wait. I threw myself over Damon, impaling myself on him. My pussy was still dripping from the earlier load, smearing his shaft as he sank inside. He howled as he pushed deeper.

“Fuck, Jade, did someone already cum in you?” he asked. “I can’t believe how filthy you are. Just hungry to be filled by every cock you can get, huh?”

The comment made me tighten. I cried out, rocking against him as he stretched me wide.

Beside us, another woman mounted Callum, riding him hard. Her tits jiggled as she slammed down onto his cock. The sight was too much. Watching her pleasure herself on top of my husband made my whole body quake.

I came suddenly, clutching Damon’s chest and sobbing. Every muscle quivered, blinding me with pleasure. I stayed on him, determined to ride until someone made me stop.

“Excuse me?” one of the waiting women teased, tapping my hip. “Pass him along. Let someone else get a taste.”

Laughing at my own greed, I happily lifted off, knowing there was plenty more waiting for me. Another woman in front of her slid into my place with a whimper. I barely caught my breath before Callum reached out.

“Hey, my cock’s free. Slide on quick.”

I climbed over him and sank down, both of us groaning as he filled me.

The crowd howled as I bounced. Damon was right beside us, another woman grinding on him while I fucked my husband. The pure filth of it shook another orgasm out of me instantly.

It didn’t stop there. When I climbed off Callum, another cock was waiting. Then another. And another.

Damon, Callum, strangers from the perimeter. It didn’t matter. I was past the point of caring how many times I’d been opened up.

When I wasn’t full of cock, I was kissing. I eagerly leaned into the women pressing their mouths to mine, letting them lick cum from my lips or stuff my mouth with their nipples. I welcomed hands from every direction, opening my legs for the fingers pushing inside to scoop out the mess and smear it across their own lips.

When a man was close, I’d open wide, letting him dump his cum into my mouth. Other times, they painted my tits. Either way, I made sure to taste every bit of release before grabbing the next cock.

My cunt and ass leaked nonstop, my tits were sticky with layer after layer of cum drying in the sun, and my belly felt heavy from swallowing so much that I kept burping up little tastes of salt.

Yet even as the intensity peaked and I drifted deeper into the feral haze, Callum stayed close. His eyes found mine again and again, grounding me. Regardless of how many mouths or cocks I gave myself to, he was the one I wanted to see me at my filthiest.

So whenever I opened my mouth for the next cock or tit, I made sure he was watching. Sharing myself this freely felt like a vow, cementing the truth of who we had finally become.

After all, I was doing this for us both.


Epilogue


Some experiences are so profound that you struggle to believe they actually happened. They settle deep inside you, and you know you’ll carry them for the rest of your life. That was what the retreat became for Callum and me.

I thought about it as we sat on the plane ride home, with Callum pressed against me in the narrow economy seats. I felt sated and glowing, as if my body had been taken apart and rebuilt from scratch. My whole life and our entire relationship had tilted, changing completely in the space of a few days.

We had arrived quiet and cautious with no real idea of what we were getting into, but now we were flying home with sore legs and a buzzing sexual energy. For what we paid, the whole thing felt like a total steal. I would have handed over ten times as much for what The Pleasure Haven gave us.

My mind kept flipping through everything, from being eaten out in the sand with strangers cheering me on, to sucking the cocks of men whose names I didn’t even know. I remembered women riding my face until my chest was slick with their cum, and the memories alone made me ache all over again.

Callum must have felt the same because his hand drifted onto my thigh, his fingers rubbing against my pussy through my pants as I sat there on the plane. Even something so light made me gasp. I instantly spread my legs wider, letting him slip his hand into my panties to finger me, completely hidden beneath the airline blanket.

We didn’t last long like that. I leaned in and whispered that I needed his cock right now, and his eyes lit up. We stumbled down the aisle to the tiny bathroom, locking the door behind us. It was messy and completely shameless, but neither of us cared. I came so hard bent over that sink with his cock buried in me that I had to bite my fist to hold back a cry. We left with red faces and soaked underwear, innocently squeezing back into our seats.

It struck me that here I was in my early forties, meant to be taking things easy, yet I felt completely rewound. I was reckless and horny in the same stupid way you get when you first start fucking someone you can’t get enough of. Time and limits had fallen away, leaving my body with nothing but the powerful need to feel alive.

I thought about what some of the other couples had said, too, those throwaway comments about the hedonism of overseas swinging retreats. We had nodded along innocently whenever someone mentioned it, but now Callum and I were already seriously planning our next trip. We were even willing to travel abroad just to keep up the momentum.

But that would all come later. For now, it was just Callum and me, and I wouldn’t have it any other way. Being with him like this felt like meeting him for the first time all over again. No matter how many men or women I let inside me, as long as he was there, I was happy.

Callum. My wonderful husband, and the owner of the best cock in the world.
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Swapped and Shared at the Lodge: A Couple Discovers A Filthy New World

When newlyweds Maya and Rhys receive a mysterious getaway wedding gift, they expect a relaxing "pre-honeymoon." Instead, their friends send them to Alpenglow, an indulgent swingers lodge designed for intimate challenges and shameless group play.

The initiation is fast and filthy, and soon, Maya is blindfolded and gagging on a stranger's length, tasting another woman’s slit for the first time, and learning just how much Rhys loves to watch. But it’s all just foreplay for the final celebration, where Maya finds out just how much she can really take as she’s shared, stretched by two men at once, and filled in all three holes. Welcome to Maya and Rhys's new married life.

Shared for the First Time: A Couple’s Hedonistic Weekend

Melanie and Ryan book a secluded forest escape for their first try at glamping. Instead, they find themselves sharing it with two gorgeous, shameless couples who crave bodily pleasure as desperately as they do.

What starts with moans slipping through the walls of the next tent quickly turns into sloppy kisses, messy swaps, and naked bodies grinding in every corner of the campsite. The hot tub, the river, double penetration by the fire, and a final night of pure excess prove how dangerous horny neighbors can be.
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