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Chapter 1

The suitcase lay half-zipped on the bed, spilling over with neatly folded clothes, makeup, and the small bottles of perfume I’d convinced myself were essential for a long weekend away. I sat at the edge of the mattress, folding up a spare bikini into a tighter shape to make it fit. Karl was in the bathroom, rifling through the cabinet for the fifth time this morning.

“Hey, have you seen my sunglasses?” he called, his voice echoing down the hall.

“They’re in the top drawer by your socks,” I replied. I knew because I’d already checked twice. He appeared a moment later, tall and broad in his favorite black T-shirt, holding the pair of sunglasses up.

Karl was maddeningly relaxed, as always, with light stubble that made him look deliciously rugged. His short brown hair had a habit of sticking up in the mornings, though by now it was tamed and neat. Even after ten years of marriage, I still caught myself staring at him, though lately our nights had felt more like routines than anything else.

I still wanted him. I always had. But in the past year, sex had become a bit too infrequent for us. Work was partly to blame. I worked at a law firm, which often involved long hours into the early mornings, and Karl managed logistics for a shipping company, so he was constantly on call, tethered to his phone. Even without kids of our own, our schedules left us drained by the end of the day. Nights often ended with one of us collapsing into bed half asleep while the other brushed their teeth in silence.

I sipped from my coffee and thought about how much I wanted that to change.

The shift, I remember, began when we met Jake and Sera. The couple that would soon change our lives.

We’d been at a busy Italian place downtown, an impromptu date night of sorts after Karl finally finished a grueling week. The restaurant was lively, although we’d unfortunately arrived at their busiest hour, and so we ended up squeezed into a corner table with another couple, who just happened to be them.

They looked as though they’d already spent multiple lifetimes together, all glowing and happy and so eager to tell us about their lives. Jake was tall, with dark cropped hair and a relaxed smile that warmed me. Sera was striking, olive-skinned with glossy dark hair and huge tits that almost spilled out from her bra.

I remember watching the way her hand rested lightly on his thigh while they spoke, casual but intimate. I envied how natural it seemed. Karl had noticed them too, but in his own way. His attention was fixed on the laughter between them, as though they shared a secret we hadn’t yet unlocked.

We’d ordered more wine, and soon the four of us were tipsy, laughing too loudly. Conversation had shifted into confessions, and somewhere between it all, Karl inadvertently admitted that we felt stuck. Like we’d just lost the spark, even though we weren’t broken.

Jake and Sera exchanged a glance before Sera leaned in. “We weren’t always like this either,” she said.

Jake nodded. “We hit a wall once, just like you. It was frustrating for a while until we tried something different.”

That was when they told us about the retreat in the desert. “A couples’ place,” Jake had said, swirling his glass. “A place involving lots of new people and lots of sex. We discovered things about each other we never knew before.”

I’d pressed them for details, but they were coy. Sera had laughed and touched my arm, saying, “You just have to see it for yourself. No point spoiling the surprise.”

The mystery only made it more alluring. By the end of the night, Karl and I were hooked. And when Jake and Sera mentioned they’d come too to help us feel at ease, it sealed it.

Now here we were, packing bags, ready for Juniper Oasis.

◆◆◆

We had been driving for what almost felt like a whole day, until we finally pulled off the highway and wound toward the retreat. Ahead, a low cluster of buildings appeared, surrounded by palms and shrubs, and we quickly took in the sight of the oasis rising from the sand.

“It’s beautiful,” I said as we pulled into the parking area, taking in the whitewashed walls and the distant glint of water. Karl leaned forward in his seat to get a better look. “Not bad at all. Can’t believe we’re still in California.”

Jake and Sera weren’t due until later, so it was just us. We hauled our bags to the reception building, where a woman behind the desk greeted us with a serene smile.

“Welcome to Juniper Oasis. May I have your names, please?”

“I’m Sabrina, and this is Karl,” I told her.

“Ah, here you are. You’re booked for three nights, yes?”

We nodded, signing in. She slid a folder and two silky robes across the counter. “We value indulgence and sensation above all else here,” she continued smoothly. “The Oasis is a playground. We ask that you leave your inhibitions at the gate. Within these walls, you are free to consume whatever, or whoever, you desire.”

Karl stiffened beside me. He cleared his throat, looking anywhere but at her eyes. “Uh… right,” he replied. “Good to know.”

“You’ll find the full guide in your welcome pack,” she added.

Karl grabbed the robes a little too quickly, shooting me a wide-eyed look while we both tried to process what the woman had just said. He muttered a quick thank-you, and we turned to leave.

The path wound through lush gardens with pink and purple flowers and vines spilling over walls, and soon we reached our villa. It was a cool, white bungalow placed behind vibrant shrubbery. Inside, we dropped our bags and sat for a moment in the quiet. Karl exhaled a long breath, rubbing the back of his neck. “That receptionist wasn’t subtle, was she?”

“Not at all. Too much?”

He hesitated, then shook his head. “No. It’s… it’s what we came for, isn’t it? To shake things up.”

“Only if you’re sure,” I said softly.

A crooked smile tugged at his lips. The uncertainty in his eyes was replaced by a flicker of heat. “I’m sure. Nervous, maybe, but I definitely want to be here with you.”

“Me too,” I whispered. “We’ll stick together. Just enjoy the weekend, see what happens.”

Satisfied with that, Karl got up and walked over to the large sliding glass doors at the back of the bungalow. “Let’s see what kind of view we have,” he said, reaching for the cords. He pulled the blinds open, and then immediately froze. “Uh. Sabrina?” His voice sounded strangled. “Come look at this.”

I walked over to stand beside him. Our patio looked out over a small, semi-private courtyard shared by three other villas. And it definitely wasn’t empty.

The first thing we saw was a naked man walking brazenly out on the path, smiling and whistling to himself. He had an average build and long black hair, but what was most striking was the long cock hanging between his legs. I was drawn to it instantly, noting a peculiar wet sheen at the tip.

“Fuck,” I whispered. I didn’t have to guess. That was the look of a man who had just finished, whether he’d pulled out of a mouth or somewhere deeper.

Then, on a lounge chair just twenty feet away, I saw a woman on her knees, also naked. A man stood behind her, gripping her hips, thrusting into her slowly. She had her head back, and her mouth was open in a silent moan. Nearby, another couple sat drinking wine, casually watching them fuck, all while making out to the sight. My breath caught in my throat.

“Oh my God.” I felt Karl step closer behind me, closing the small gap until his chest was pressed firmly against my back. His warmth radiated through my thin shirt, enveloping me. He didn’t look away, and neither did I.

“Fuck,” Karl breathed. “They don’t even care who sees. Look at them.”

“I can’t stop looking,” I whispered. My body responded instantly, an aching pulse waking up between my thighs. I felt Karl brush up against me. His erection was pressing against my lower back now. Feeling that immediate and primal reaction from him made my knees go weak. “Does this…” He paused, sliding his hand around my waist to rest flat on my stomach. “Does this turn you on, Sab?”

I leaned back into him as I kept my eyes glued to the woman outside. I could feel the rapid thud of his heart against my spine, matching my own. “Yes… strangely so,” I admitted.

Karl groaned. He turned me around in his arms, breaking our view of the window so all I could see was him. His pupils were blown wide with an intensity I hadn’t seen in years. I wasn’t any better either. A profound heat started to build between my thighs, and I knew I was already wet. “You have no idea how hot you look right now,” he murmured. His hands slid down to grip my hips, pulling my body flush against his cock. “Sab, I need you.”

The way he said it sent a thrill straight to my pussy. I reached my hands up to tangle in his hair as I held his gaze. “Then take me, Karl.”

Karl leaned in, kissing me hard, and suddenly his body was squeezed up tight against mine. I couldn’t believe we were about to have sex. The first time in a long time, and all it took was a handful of naked bodies.

Our tongues tangled while his hands roamed, sliding down my side as I hurried to strip out of my clothes. I had just unhooked my bra and was about to reach for my panties when Karl beat me to it, slipping his fingers into the waistband and tugging them down easily, before I stepped out of them. We stood only long enough for him to undress too, and then he eased me back onto the bed and lowered himself between my legs. His mouth found the soft skin of my thighs first, sucking and kissing his way upward in a trail of heat until he reached my pussy. He gently dug his fingers through my bush before parting my folds, then gave a long, desperate lick with his tongue from bottom to top.

“Fuck me, Sab, you’re so wet… I haven’t seen you like this in ages,” he said with a hot breath in between licks. “This place is really turning you on, huh?”

“Of course it fucking is,” I cried between soft moans.

Karl’s mouth suddenly closed over my clit, sucking hungrily and sending a jolt of pleasure that tore through me in an instant. I’d almost forgotten how good he was at this, how easily he could unravel me with his tongue. His fingers then slid inside, curling up to press against my G-spot. A moan tore out of me as my pussy clenched around him, my clit throbbing under the relentless suction of his mouth. The orgasm crashed over me in waves and left me trembling there. As it subsided, I finally melted into the bed, breathless and spent.

“Oh my God… that was amazing, Karl. That had to have been my first proper orgasm in ages.”

“I loved it too, Sab. I’m so damn hard right now.”

“Then put it to good use. Fuck me now.”

I sat up to grab at his belt and moved with haste to unfasten the buckle. His cock popped out, thick and pulsating, ready to flood me with cum.

“You’re so hard, I love it.”

“Only for you,” he replied. “You look so hot with your tits out like that.”

Even though I disagreed, since my breasts were certainly not as perky and plump as they used to be, it was nice to know that Karl still wanted me and that I could still turn him on. It made me feel confident, and a new rush of heat flowered deep in my pussy.

He pushed me back and slid his cock in between my legs. He notched the swollen head at my entrance, and then looked into my eyes as he pushed in. It was a deep thrust that completely filled me. I had almost forgotten how girthy Karl was, and my walls were definitely feeling the stretch.

I placed my palms firm over his tight ass as he fucked me. They were strong, deep pumps that made me moan loudly. Karl let out his own groans too as he worked me over, his body slapping against mine as the sounds reverberated throughout the room.

“Shit, you’re just so tight and wet for me,” he groaned against my neck, his lips planting warm kisses along my neck.

I clutched at him desperately, every muscle in my body strung tight with ecstasy.

“Karl,” I gasped, my voice breaking into a moan, “I’m about to come.”

He knew what to do, increasing his pace as he fucked me even harder. Suddenly, my climax arrived, and I cried out even louder this time as he continued pumping into me.

I could feel his legs tense up, and Karl came soon after, his thick load spilling inside me as he groaned against my ear.

We stayed like that for a moment, Karl’s body pressed against mine while the thump of his heartbeat echoed steady on my chest. My skin still burned and my thighs continued trembling, but I didn’t care.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, “this place is already working.”

Karl simply smiled back. “I know… and it’s only the first day.”


Chapter 2

There was a knock at the door just as Karl and I were lying tangled together on the bed, the sheets still damp from our earlier passion. My body was humming, pleasantly sore, and the sound startled me. Somehow, we’d drifted into sleep and let the afternoon slip away, but I couldn’t blame us. The sex had been incredible, leaving us both spent and blissfully relaxed.

A second knock came, and I pulled the sheet up over my chest instinctively.

Karl swung his legs off the mattress and walked over. His hair was a mess, and his boxer briefs stuck flat onto his skin. He opened the door. Standing there were Jake and Sera, both smiling like we were some old friends they’d come to check in on.

“Finally,” Jake said with a wide and easy grin. “Sorry we’re late. Our car broke down just outside the city. Took forever to get it sorted.”

Sera leaned against the doorframe as her eyes swept over Karl before flicking to me. I paused, caught for a second. Not from the surprise of their visit, but from the sight that greeted me. I hadn’t expected them to be completely naked, yet there they stood, not a single item of clothing between them. The sight was impossible to look away from, and I drank them in without shame.

Jake’s body was everything I had imagined back at the restaurant. His skin was bronzed, broken by pale tan lines, his chest narrowing into lean, defined muscle. My gaze drifted lower to his cock which was just hanging there, thick and heavy.

Sera was no less breathtaking. Her skin was golden olive under bedroom light, and her breasts were high and small with dusky nipples. A neat patch of dark hair sat atop her slit. She smiled at me, knowing that I was having a good look, and I had to force myself not to stare.

Jake glanced past Karl into the room, noting the messy tangle of our bed. His grin widened. “Looks like you two are settling in nicely.”

I felt heat rush into my face. “We—”

“Don’t worry,” Sera interrupted with a laugh. “That’s what this place is for. It’s nice to know you’re jumping right in.”

Karl sheepishly replied. “Uh, yeah. Something like that.”

Jake clapped his shoulder. “Well, we were thinking about heading to dinner now, it’s almost 7pm. Want to come?”

“Sure,” Karl said quickly, glancing back at me. “We’ll just get dressed first.”

Sera tilted her head, and I stared at the way her long hair brushed against her bare breasts. “Dressed? Well, you’re certainly free to, but there’s honestly no need.” She gestured to her own nude form without the faintest trace of doubt. “You’ll see soon enough.”

I offered her a gentle smile. “I guess we’ll think about it,” I replied.

“Sure thing. Don’t feel pressured though, whatever suits you. But let us know if you need any guidance,” she said with a wink, before the both of them headed out the door. They told us they’d meet us outside, and when the door shut, I let out the breath I’d been holding.

“Oh my God,” I whispered, pressing a hand to my chest. “They’re just so free and naked. Not a care at all.”

“Well… maybe we’d feel better if we actually went nude, don’t you think?”

I kept quiet, but in my mind, I couldn’t deny how I felt. As much as the sight of them had left me flushed and trembling, I was yearning to join in and relish what it must feel like to set my body free.

I exhaled slowly, forcing myself upright. “Hmm, let’s get some food first. Then maybe I’ll let myself think about it.”

◆◆◆

Jake and Sera had suggested we all have dinner at a bar near our villa. It sat inside a courtyard, open to the warm desert air. Lanterns hung from the palm branches, their light spilling in golden circles across the sandstone walls. In the middle, a fountain trickled softly.

The place was beautiful, almost dreamlike, and I was eager to sit down and take it all in. All the more so because nearly every table was surrounded by bare, unashamed bodies.

Everywhere I looked, couples either lounged on cushions or perched at tables, fully exposed under the lantern light. As we walked into the area, I noticed a man reclined with his head in his partner’s lap while she stroked his chest. Across the way, a woman leaned in to kiss another woman’s throat as her partner looked on, smiling. No one looked hurried or self-conscious. It was liberating.

When we arrived, Karl and I were clothed in robes, but we felt overdressed compared to everyone else. Jake and Sera waved us over. They were of course still completely nude, blending seamlessly into the atmosphere around them. Jake lounged back, one arm draped casually along the cushion, his body relaxed and unapologetic. Sera sat cross-legged and her eyes caught mine as we walked over to join them.

We ordered drinks and slipped easily into conversation. It felt natural, though I kept noticing the small touches passing between Jake and Sera: his hand on her thigh, her fingers drifting across his arm, the way their eyes met and lingered. At my side, I could sense Karl’s tension. His hand hovered close, as if he wanted to claim me the way Jake claimed her, but he stopped himself. Not yet.

“It’s a lot to take in, isn’t it?” Sera asked at one point, as she looked me over.

I swallowed, then nodded. “It is. But I feel that it’s doing something to us.” I glanced at Karl, then admitted, “We hadn’t been together like that in a while. But earlier, we—”

Karl squeezed my hand and finished for me. “We finally did it, and it was really, really good.”

Jake raised his glass with a smile. “Then I’d say the weekend’s already a success!”

“And it’s only just starting. But you two look like you’ve had a full day already,” Sera added.

“You could say that. The drive alone took it out of us,” Karl replied.

“Then rest while you can,” Sera said softly. “Tomorrow, things really open up.”

By the time we stood to leave, the night had thickened with that sweet and warm air of summer. The path back to our villa was quiet. We held hands, still buzzing from wine and everything we’d just seen.

That was when we heard it. It was a sharp cry, coming from somewhere in front of us.

Karl and I paused immediately.

Just ahead, on a wide balcony above us, a tall woman was bent over the railing, her hair spilling forward like a loose curtain. Her body swayed with every thrust, and her breasts were bouncing up and down as she cried out into the night air.

“Fuck yes!” she moaned.

Behind her, a lean, dark-skinned man drove into her with powerful rhythm and slapped against her skin. The light caught the sweat on his back, his muscles flexing as he held her in place, and each movement made her moan louder.

“Yeah, take it, just like that,” he groaned as he pumped into her.

Then we saw another couple on the same balcony, both of them completely bare as they kissed while watching. Their hands were tangled in each other’s hair, mouths open and lingering, and soft noises spilled between them as they pressed closer.

I couldn’t keep my eyes away from the scene. Karl and I simply stood there watching as the woman lost her breath in front of us. I became mesmerized seeing her nipples skim over the iron as her partners hips slapped against her plump ass.

Beside me, Karl’s own breath became so deep I could feel it on my shoulder. I didn’t even have to glance down to know how hard he was. When our eyes eventually met, I finally saw his hunger.

“We shouldn’t,” I whispered.

“I’m not sure I can look away. They’re so fucking hot.”

The woman cried out again as the man shifted his angle and thrust hard into her ass. A shudder ran through her body, and even from where we stood it was clear she was trying to let herself loosen and allow her cunt to yield and take in his seed. My pussy throbbed so hard between my legs that all I could think about was taking Karl’s cock in my hand and sliding it into me right then and there.

I wanted to be seen like that, to be handled like that. But all I could do was stand where I was and look on.

Suddenly, the man on the balcony looked up. His eyes locked straight onto ours in the shadows. I gasped, expecting him to stop or shout. Instead, a slow grin spread across his face. He didn’t stop thrusting. If anything, he moved harder, putting on a show specifically for us. He wanted us to watch.

“Honey,” I whispered.

“Yeah?”

“Does this… turn you on?”

“Sab, I’ve never been this hard in my life.”

My pulse hammered. “I really, really can’t stop watching.”

“Neither can I.”

We stood there, hidden in the shadows, unable to pull away until finally I pressed closer to him, whispering urgently, “Let’s go back. I need you again.”

His answer was immediate. “Fuck yes.”

Twice in one day. I could hardly believe it.


Chapter 3

We woke to the morning light flickering through the blinds. Karl was still half asleep beside me and stretched out on his back with one arm flopped over his eyes. The rush from round two last night still coursed through me. It had been even better than the first time, and I couldn’t believe how much fun we were already having here.

Before we drifted off, I had flipped through the information booklet and told Karl I wanted to try out the sauna before breakfast. Now I nudged his shoulder, and he blinked awake.

“Sauna?” I said.

“Look who’s all excited and giddy all of a sudden. Sure, let me get up,” he said sleepily.

We strolled across to the bathhouse with our robes tied loosely. The building sat firm against the sand, and its walls were made of bleached stone. A wooden sign read “Communal Sauna.” I paused with my hand on the door.

“It’s mixed,” I said. “No gender split. I’m not surprised though.”

Karl turned towards me. “We can leave if you feel uncomfortable.”

“Really? After all we’ve seen already? I’m sure it can’t be that bad. Let’s head inside.”

Inside, the change room was cool and clean with towels folded in neat stacks. A small placard on the wall informed us that we should shower first. We hopped inside together, only slightly nervous at the prospect of another couple coming in and joining us.

Karl turned the water on, and the hot steam immediately curled into the air. He shook the droplets from his hair and glanced at me with a grin. “Naughty girl, staring again?”

“So what if I am?” I teased.

When it was my turn, I slipped the robe from my shoulders and let it fall. The tiles were cool beneath my feet as the spray washed over me, running down my breasts and stomach in steady streams. It was euphoric.

We dried off and wrapped towels loosely around our waists before I pushed open the door to the sauna. Heat rolled over us in a wave. The room was bigger than I’d imagined. Wooden benches circled the walls and in the corner a stone stove sat waiting with hot coals on top. And it was completely empty.

Karl quickly moved to make use of that fact. He dropped his towel to the floor and gave me that same look from the bedroom.

“Karl, it’s communal, anyone could walk in,” I told him, though I was already stepping closer.

“It’s okay, we’ll hear the door,” he replied, pulling me in. “If anyone comes, we just cover up. Easy.”

It was a terrible plan, but I was way too horny to think straight. I let my towel drop and climbed onto the bench. Karl moved between my legs and slid inside me fast. It felt crazy fucking in a space like this, but the risk just made it hotter.

“Mm, you’re still so wet,” he groaned against my lips, pumping into me. For several minutes, he lost himself in the heat, his tongue tangling with mine to swallow my cries. Soon my breaths were turning into progressively louder moans as the pleasure built between my thighs.

But just as I had predicted, the pleasure didn’t last long, because suddenly, the sauna door beside us swung open.

“Oh, hey guys,” a voice called out.

We pretty much jumped out of our skin. Karl scrambled backward, slipping out of me in a panic and nearly tripping over his own feet. I frantically grabbed for my towel, clutching it to my chest as my face burned. I whipped my head around and there they were. Jake and Sera.

Jake was holding the door open and grinning wide. “So sorry, didn’t mean to interrupt,” he laughed, clearly not sorry at all. Sera walked in behind him, looking amused as we fumbled to make ourselves decent. Behind them was another couple, a pair we hadn’t met yet, though they looked just as comfortable here as Jake and Sera.

“We… uh…” Karl stammered, wrapping his towel tight around his waist.

“Don’t worry about it,” Sera said, taking a seat on the opposite bench like nothing had happened. “We’ve all been there.” The other couple stepped in. They both looked extremely relaxed.

The man was short-framed but solid, muscles tight beneath his sun-warmed skin. Even with a towel now around his waist, he looked powerful. The woman beside him had the same caramel skin, but with full hips and a rounded ass. She gave us a friendly smile as she settled on the bench. “Come join,” Sera said, patting the space next to her. “Plenty of heat to share.”

Karl and I looked at each other. My heart was still pounding away, but the awkwardness was already fading into something else. We moved to the lower level, clutching our towels a little tighter this time. The couple across from us leaned forward with easy smiles. “I’m Mateo,” the man said as his accent came through warmly. “And I’m Isabella,” the woman added.

“Lovely to meet you both,” Karl managed.

“Likewise,” I said quickly.

Sera grinned at me. “I’m guessing this is your first communal sauna?”

“Our first mixed anything,” I admitted as I wiped the sweat away from my face. “It’s not bad, actually.”

“Everything here is an invitation,” Jake said. “That’s why we brought you here. We wanted to share this specific freedom with you.”

Mateo nodded. “Exactly, it’s the best thing about this place.”

Isabella tilted her head. “And the second best is that there’s never any pressure or anything like that.”

I glanced at Karl. His mouth was quirked, but he looked oddly calm.

Sera leaned forward a little. “We didn’t say this so plainly at dinner because your first night felt tender. But yes, this is a sex-positive retreat. A lot of us are swingers, or swappers. You know, whatever label works. Some couples play only with each other, but some explore with others. There’s no one way, and again, you don’t have to get involved if you don’t want to.”

Heat rippled over my shoulders as she finished her sentence. The word “swingers” hung in the air and all I could do was swallow the knot in my throat. I looked at Karl and saw he was equally shocked. We were both speechless, and something hot stirred in my stomach.

“How does that feel to hear?” Sera asked me.

“I’m not too sure,” I said truthfully. “I guess it’s exciting but a bit scary too, like I don’t quite know what we’re getting into.”

“That’s perfectly fine,” Jake said. “Half the fun is not knowing.”

We all laughed. That seemed to make things a little friendlier.

Sera glanced at Jake, then at Mateo and Isabella. “Anyway, we usually make out and get busy in here,” she said lightly. “It’s kind of our morning ritual. Totally okay if you want the room to yourselves. We can slip out and grab some drinks.”

Mateo shrugged. “Same for us. The heat makes me horny, but we can always enjoy ourselves later.”

I responded before my brain caught up, and my pulse had picked up without me noticing.

“I want to stay,” I said, surprising myself with how steady it came out. “If that’s okay, Karl.”

He smiled at me. “It’s more than okay.”

Then, without pause, Jake drew Sera onto his lap on the upper bench as her legs wrapped around him in a fluid motion. They pressed closer for a kiss, and hungrily took each other’s mouths. Jake’s fingers circled her nipples, pinching until she shivered, sweat glistening on her chest. Sera lifted herself just enough to guide his cock into place, then lowered in a single motion, taking him all the way inside.

She moaned into his mouth, clutching the bench behind him as he seized her ass in both hands, pulling her down onto him in a hard and steady rhythm.

The two fucked in that position for a few moments as Karl and I looked on in awe. We’d seen a couple fucking out in the open the night before, but watching our friends do it here in the sweat of the sauna and so desperately as well, was something else.

Meanwhile, Mateo and Isabella were only a few breaths behind. Isabella reclined on the bench with her legs thrown high, holding Mateo’s face tight against the heat of her cunt as he licked and sucked at her clit. The wet sounds of his mouth drinking her in blended with the sharp slap of Sera’s body as she bounced on Jake’s cock nearby.

“Oh fuck! Yes!” Isabella screamed as Mateo started fingering her with force. Jake and Sera had suddenly shifted into a different position as well, and Jake started pounding into Sera from behind, her own gasps mingling with Isabella’s.

Karl sat rigid next to me, breathing in short bursts with his cock fully hard as his eyes stayed fixed on our friends. I felt the wetness growing between my thighs and it definitely wasn’t from the sauna’s steam. My chest pounded, and I knew I couldn’t sit still any longer.

I swallowed as my hand reached over to Karl’s thigh. “I know how hard you are, Karl.”

He turned his head slightly, our foreheads almost touching.

“And I can see how wet you are.”

Heat flooded through me at his words. My chest tightened as I spoke.

“Do you… want to?”

Karl’s eyes flicked down my body, then back up to my eyes.

“Only if you do too.”

“I do,” I told him. 

His hand slid to my thigh, fingers curling gently against my skin. “Then let’s join in on the fun.”

His mouth then sealed mine in a kiss as the others continued fucking in front of us. He was gentle at first, then pressed harder until his tongue met mine.

He brought me in closer as he continued kissing me down my neck until he reached my tits. He took one nipple into his mouth and rolled it between his teeth as he sucked, before moving to the other and doing the same. He didn’t linger long as his mouth trailed lower down my stomach before his strong hands spread my legs wide right there on the bench. All for everyone else to see.

He teased my entrance with a kiss before diving in with a desperate tongue. Karl was quick to lap up the cum and sweat glistening between my folds. I moaned into the humid air as my fingers wove through his sweaty hair. My head spun from the heat and from the sounds of everyone else tangled in their own pleasure around us. Isabella whimpered and Sera let out a throaty cry as Jake slapped into her.

Meanwhile, Karl pulled back from my clit with glistening lips. “You taste so good here in the sauna, Sab. All wet and juicy for me,” he breathed against my thigh.

“I need your cock inside me,” I begged, and Karl made no delay of it as he lifted me up and spun me around. Beside us, Isabella was on top of Mateo now and holding onto the rail beside them as Mateo continued pumping into her. He fucked her with so much force that she started screaming, and her ass shook with every movement. The curve of it just gave way as it rippled hard against his thighs.

“Ooh you’re making me come! Fuck!” she let out

I switched back to Karl. “Hurry up, won’t you?”

A ragged moan slipped from my lips as he finally pushed into me. He groaned as he filled my cunt inch by inch and the force made me struggle to keep my legs straight.

“Mm yes just like that,” I commanded as he started thrusting. Among the fleshy sounds came again another cry from Sera, but this time it was followed with deep groans from all the men in the room. Karl grunted into my shoulder, Mateo moaned into the air, and Jake was very much ready to fill Sera as he laid on top of her in missionary.

“Argh, I’m going to come!” Jake yelled.

“Wait, do it on my tits so everyone can see. I like it when you do that,” Sera replied.

“You’re such a naughty girl, aren’t you? Come here,” Jake said before exiting her and pulling her up so she kneeled before him. Then, after a few sloppy tugs of his cock, he spurted out thick ropes of cum all over Sera’s tits, making sure to cover both generously as his legs twitched and spasmed. Sera looked on in awe, as did I, even with Karl’s cock still inside me. It was so hot seeing her get painted like that. I moaned in response.

“Yes, just like that… don’t my tits look so much better with your load on them?” Sera commented.

“Always. Come here, babe,” Jake replied before they joined again for a kiss. It was only broken for a moment by Sera as she scraped her fingers along her tits and wiped up Jake’s cum and dipped it into her mouth.

Meanwhile, Mateo was about to finish inside Isabella. As Karl fucked me, I watched on as Isabella stalled for a beat and Mateo came inside her, flooding her completely. He jerked for a long moment, and I just knew he had plenty to give her.

“You’re filling me up so much Mateo! Keep going!”

Mateo finally finished. As he did, he let out a deep sigh. “Damn… seeing everyone here around us was something special. I came so fucking much, babe” he finally said.

I was so incredibly horny. I needed another orgasm, fast. Karl gripped me tighter and hurried his pace. I could feel the tension coiling within me.

“I’m going to come, Sab. Your pussy is just too good; I can’t hold it in anymore!”

“Just do it! Please,” I screamed, leaning back into him.

Then, he came. I could feel his cum start to flood my inner walls as he emptied himself. We both groaned as the others watched on eagerly, smiles on every one of their faces. I felt so exposed, so raw and shameless. But I didn’t care anymore. I wanted them to see just how much fun I was having.

Karl withdrew his cock, and I simply stood there, filled and satisfied, although a little dizzy from the heat.

Karl collapsed beside me with a heaving chest. His hair was damp and moist with so much sweat.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, staring at the fogged ceiling. “Did we just do that?”

His laugh came low and rough. “We really did. And I don’t think I’ve ever felt more alive.”

Across the benches, Jake was wiping his chest with a towel, grinning at us through the haze. “Loved watching you two just now. You looked amazing. I think I might just be getting hard all over again,” he said with a grin.

Sera stretched lazily beside him, still flushed, her tits gleaming as she smirked. “It won’t be long before you’re diving in fully. You’re already halfway there!”

“Neither can we,” added Mateo. “Just the sight of you two made me come so much.”

“So happy to have you guys here,” said Isabella.

I exchanged a look with Karl, our bodies still pressed together, all slick and exhausted. We were spent, yes, but far from finished, and the shudders still rippling through me made it abundantly clear.

This wasn’t our limit. Not even close.


Chapter 4

After the intense heat of the sauna, the open air felt incredible. We stepped out of the bathhouse with Jake and Sera, leaving the other two behind for another round. The awkwardness had evaporated the moment we stepped outside, though Karl and I decided we still preferred our robes, so we kept them on. Jake was grinning, and so was Sera.

“I have to say,” Jake laughed, nudging Karl as we walked, “you two really went for it in there. I was impressed.”

“We got a little carried away,” Karl admitted.

“Don’t apologize,” Sera said, looping her arm through mine. “It was hot, and it proves that you’re ready for something a little more advanced.”

I looked at her. “Advanced how?”

“There’s a space here that most people don’t find on their first day,” she said. “It’s a sensory suite. It’s usually kept quiet, but after the show you just put on, you guys certainly deserve a treat.”

Karl looked at her, curious. “What’s inside?”

“Well, if I told you, it would ruin the surprise,” Sera teased. “But it’s about trust and letting go of control. Are you game?”

My stomach fluttered, but the adrenaline from the sauna was still humming in my veins. “We’re game.”

We followed them past the main buildings, slipping down a corridor I hadn’t noticed before. The bright desert sun faded as we moved deeper inside. At the end of the hall, a carved wooden door stood open.

Inside, the suite was dim and warm. Salt lamps cast a soft, molten glow across the room, and velvet cushions were sprawled across the floor. On a low table sat a collection of trays: silk ties, blindfolds, feathers, bowls of ice, and bottles of oil that gleamed in the candlelight.

My pulse quickened. It looked like a playground for the senses.

Sera stepped closer, picking up a black silk blindfold. “This room is designed to take away your sight,” she explained softly. “When you can’t see, you have to focus entirely on how things feel. Sometimes we’ll guide your hands, sometimes you’ll just let yourself be touched. It can be a little overwhelming, but that’s the point.”

She looked between us. “You have to trust us completely.”

I swallowed, my body already buzzing at the thought of being helpless in the dark. Karl reached for my hand, squeezing it tight.

“We’re in,” he said.

Sera smiled, her eyes glinting in the low light. “Perfect. Then let’s get started.”

I sat down on one of the padded mats on the floor and took off my robe. Sera then gently bound my wrists with one of the silk ties from the table. It held me gently yet firm enough to remind me that I was about to lose part of my control, and that felt both vulnerable and thrilling at once.

She then moved behind me to slip a blindfold over my eyes, and my head swam with anticipation. She pressed a soft, tender kiss to my shoulder as the blindfold dimmed the last of the light, and I found myself leaning into her touch even as I trembled with anticipation.

“Good girl, you’re already doing so well. We’ll take this nice and slow, okay?” she told me.

I nodded.

The first thing that touched me was a feather. It was so light that I barely registered it was there, but it traced along my body, beginning at my arms before moving between my breasts. I squirmed as it danced along my skin, and my nipples pebbled.

“You’re already responding so well,” Sera added, before dragging the feather down between my legs. The moment it scraped my clit, I jolted. It was a tender sensation that almost made me moan.

Suddenly, the sensation changed. She placed a cold ice cube over my skin and ran it across my chest. I gasped as the chilling cold seeped into my skin. But before it became uncomfortable, a new sensation appeared. It was warm oil, poured straight on and then rubbed into my belly and thighs.

“Lie down for me,” Sera instructed softly. I did as she asked, sinking into the cushions.

“I’m going to give you a tender massage now,” she informed me. Her hands moved in long, sweeping strokes, working the oil into my skin. It felt incredible, but my mind was racing. I was blindfolded, tied, and completely vulnerable.

“Karl?” I whispered into the dark. “Are you okay over there?”

“I’m here, Sab,” his voice came from a few feet away, sounding nice and relaxed. “I’m good. This feels… amazing.”

Hearing him so calm settled my nerves. Sera’s hands moved lower, grazing the tops of my thighs, teasing the edge of my desire.

“Sabrina,” Sera murmured into my ear. “We’d like to take this a step further. We want to touch you. Not just massage, but really touch you. Is that okay?”

A shiver crept up my neck, but the heat pooling between my legs made the decision easy for me. “Yes… I’d really like that.”

“Great, but I’ll only start if you and Karl are both ready for that step,” she clarified.

I swallowed. “Karl?” I asked, needing to hear it from him. “What do you think?”

There was a pause, then the sound of fabric shifting. “I think you should go for it, Sab. I want you to feel good. And… I think I’m ready to try it too.”

“Well, there you go Sera,” I breathed as a thrill shot through me.

Sera’s hands retreated, and for a moment, I was alone in the dark. Then, I felt a new presence beside me. It was warmer and much larger. I knew it wasn’t Sera. The fingers were thicker, and the grip was stronger.

“Is this okay?” Jake’s voice whispered against my neck.

“Yes,” I gasped.

Without rushing, he continued the massage where Sera had left off, but his touch was decidedly more intimate. His thumbs pressed into the crease of my hip, while his other hand moved up to cup my breast, teasing the nipple through the slick oil.

At the same time, I heard a sharp intake of breath from Karl.

“Sera?” Karl asked, his voice strained.

“Just relax, Karl,” Sera purred. “Let me take care of you.”

The sounds of slick movement filled the room. I realized with a jolt that while Jake was pleasuring me, Sera was doing the same to my husband. Knowing we were both getting pleasured like this was exhilarating. My clit instantly started throbbing.

“You taste so good, Sabrina,” Jake murmured as his mouth latched onto the skin just above my collarbone.

His hand moved lower, finally brushing against my mound. He began to rub, his fingers sliding through my wetness, circling my clit in tight little circles but never going straight for it.

“Ooh, Karl,” I moaned, needing to know he was with me in this.

“I hear you, Sab,” Karl groaned back. “Fuck… Sera, that feels incredible.”

A slick sound followed of oil being smoothed across skin. There was a rhythm to it that sounded very familiar. It was clear that Sera was jacking him off. The sound of it, combined with Jake’s relentless fingers on my clit, pushed me to the edge of sanity.

“That’s it,” Jake whispered to me. “Listen to him enjoying it. Let yourself go.”

I was squirming, desperate for friction. Jake kept dragging his slick fingers over me, teasing, pinching, rubbing, but never giving me the release I was begging for. Across the room, the rhythm of Sera’s hand on Karl sped up.

“Oh God,” Karl yelled. “I’m going to come, it’s too much!”

“Not yet,” Sera commanded. The stroking stopped abruptly.

“Please,” Karl begged.

“Patience,” she purred. “The longer you wait, the harder it will break you.”

Jake stopped too, his hand resting hot on my mound, leaving me throbbing and empty. We were both being edged, held right at the precipice by people who weren’t our spouses. It was maddening. It was the hottest thing I’d ever felt.

“I need him,” I whispered, realizing suddenly that I didn’t want to finish with Jake. I wanted Karl. “I need Karl.”

“Mm, very good,” Sera said.

I felt hands guiding me up. “Crawl forward, Sabrina,” Jake instructed.

I moved blindly across the cushions until my knees bumped into another pair of legs.

“Sab?” he breathed as he grabbed my waist.

“I’m here,” I said, finding his face and kissing him deeply.

“Touch each other,” Sera murmured. “I want you to feel just how worked up the other person is. Explore as much as you like, but keep the blindfolds on. Let the rest of your senses guide you.”

I reached out blindly in desperation. His skin was hot and still slick with oil. My fingers roamed up his chest and then to his neck before I grabbed at him confidently. Karl’s hands found me too as they slid along my waist, up to my breasts, and then on my nipples as he circled them smoothly. I gasped, leaning forward into him, and our mouths collided.

The taste of him sent a rush through me, sharper for the fact that I couldn’t see him. Blindfolded, everything narrowed to the heat of his lips and the way he felt against my skin.

Karl pushed me down, and soon I was guiding his cock into my cunt. It was so slick he slipped against me a few times before finally sliding in deep. I knew Jake and Sera were watching intently, because their breathing started to shift. The thought of being so completely exposed and giving them a show like that only made me wetter.

“That’s it, feel every inch, let it take you over,” Jake encouraged.

Karl started fucking me and the world tilted, everything spinning as my breaths turned ragged. Each thrust sent shockwaves through me, and I had nothing visual to anchor myself to. It was dizzying, and I genuinely felt like I was being fucked out of myself.

But damn was it good.

“Ooh yes! You feel so good Karl!” I screamed.

Then, a different sound broke through the air, very much slick and wet. I realized then that Jake and Sera were making out, getting off on the sight of us fucking. I grew desperate to tear the blindfold away and watch them go at it. Being kept in the dark was torture, but it pushed my senses further than I thought I could handle.

Karl groaned some more before he started to fill me, his orgasm shattering through him. A rough groan ripped from his mouth as he spurted his load straight into me. He pressed himself tight around my cunt, making sure none of it went to waste. My own body shattered around him too as the orgasm surged through me.

He collapsed onto my chest soon after, and we lay there, heaving.

“You guys…” Sera’s voice came from the dark, breathless. “That was so fucking hot. We’re going to give you a minute… Jake and I need to take care of something.”

As the sounds of their own passionate movements filled the room, Karl pressed a kiss to my cheek and tightened his hand around mine.

He held me there in the dark just a little longer, keeping me exactly where I belonged, undone and satisfied in his arms.


Chapter 5

After all the fun of the sensory suite, we headed back to our room with my skin still tingling. The sun was sinking low now, leaving streaks of pink over the sky. We were both buzzing with adrenaline.

Karl went for the fridge first, grabbing a chilled water bottle and downing half of it. He wiped his mouth, grinning as he looked at me.

“That blindfold game was wild,” he started. “I couldn’t believe it, Sab. Not knowing who was touching me, just feeling hands everywhere.” His laugh was light, but his semi-hard cock peeking out under his robe clearly showed how much the memory still aroused him.

A flicker of heat stirred between my legs. I walked over to wrap my arms around his waist. “Yeah, I really loved it. It was nice having Jake and Sera there too. I loved letting go of control like that.”

Karl groaned softly, cupping my jaw and running his thumb across my cheek. “I swear, Sabrina, seeing this new side of you is driving me insane. I don’t want this feeling to stop.”

“Neither do I,” I whispered.

A thought suddenly crossed my mind. The blindfolds, the touching, and the way Jake and Sera looked at us, all felt like a prelude to something bigger. I hesitated for a moment, then looked up at him.

“Honey,” I started quietly, “what do you really think about all this? About swinging and what Jake and Sera told us earlier?”

“I… guess it’s sort of cool? I’m certainly not against it. What do you think?”

“Well, it’s been on my mind a lot, especially since getting here,” I admitted. “Seeing how open and friendly everyone makes me very curious. Not just about the place, but about what we could do.”

Karl studied me. “Curious like… watching? Or curious like trying things?”

“Maybe a bit of both,” I breathed. “I feel like we stepped into a different world, Karl, and I don’t know if I want to just stand on the sidelines.”

He let out a breath. A relieved smile spread across his face. “Sab… I genuinely thought you’d never ask. I… I think I’d really want that too. I had a lot of fun with Sera and Jake today, and I know you did too. I think we’d both be lying if we said we wouldn’t want things to go further. Plus, I haven’t felt this connected to you in years. What about you?”

I took a breath, holding his hands in mine as I looked at his face. This was the big question. “Karl, I need you to tell me honestly. Would you mind me getting with another guy? If the moment was right?”

He simply stared into my eyes, his thumbs brushing over my knuckles. “Not at all, Sab. It’s actually kind of hot. I mean, yeah, it’s a little crazy, but in a good way. It turns me on, and it makes me feel closer to you. Almost like we’d be sharing something together.”

His words eased a certain tightness in me that I had been holding since we left the suite. My breasts felt heavy, my nipples hard, and I could feel how wet I was just talking about it. My voice was low when I said, “So, we’re open to the whole swinging thing then? I mean, let’s see how it all goes, but if it happens?”

“Yeah, I’m open to it. Only if you’re happy with it going both ways,” he replied.

“Of course I am, honey. Watching you would turn me on just as much as doing it myself. I love you, Karl.”

“I love you too, Sab.” He gave me a kiss on the forehead as the reality of our new agreement settled over us. “So, what now?”

I pulled back slightly, reaching for the welcome pack on the bedside table. “I actually saw something in the schedule earlier,” I admitted. “There’s an event starting in twenty minutes in one of the main tents. It’s listed as ‘Sexual Dynamics and Technique.’”

Karl raised an eyebrow, interested. “Technique?”

“Yeah. It says it’s interactive. I figured since we’re already uninhibited, why stop now?”

Karl gave in easily. “Well, it does sound kind of hot. Fuck it, let’s go for it.”

We walked out and soon arrived at a large tent that stood at the fringe of the retreat. As we stepped inside, we saw the space was already filling with couples, all of them completely naked. Mats were laid out on the floor in a circle, with cushions scattered in between. The scent of incense hit my nostrils as we stepped in closer, and I breathed it all in greedily.

At the front of the tent stood a man. I soon identified him as the instructor who would guide us today. His presence was striking. Although he was much older than the rest of us there, his body was lean, muscles clearly defined under his skin. All that spoke to his age were the deep lines around his eyes and the streaks of gray peppered through his long hair, which he tied back into a loose ponytail.

Of course, he was naked too, and there was nothing self-conscious about the way he stood there.

“Welcome,” he said with a calm voice. “Tonight’s session focuses on mechanics. Tonight, you will learn how to use your bodies to maximize pleasure. This goes for yourselves, and for those around you. I want you to trust each other and completely surrender to the sensation.”

Karl and I smiled at each other with shared excitement. This was exactly what we needed.

The session began as we settled onto the mat just like the other couples in the room. Karl and I sat cross-legged with our knees touching and our palms resting on our thighs.

“We begin with touch,” the instructor started. “Forget about romance for a moment; I want you to focus on sensations only. Use your hands to map your partner’s body. Appreciate the tension and the heat.”

I watched Karl’s chest rise and fall as he followed the instruction. His hands moved to my waist. I mirrored him, letting my fingers drift across his chest, splaying wide to feel the warmth of him and those gorgeous muscles underneath.

“Don’t just touch,” the instructor commanded. “Explore them thoroughly. Use your nails and the pads of your fingers. Vary the pressure.”

I dragged my nails lightly down Karl’s ribs, and he hissed in a sharp breath. His hands slid up my sides, settling to cup his palms over my tits and brush his thumb over my nipples. They hardened instantly.

Around us, the room shifted into motion. A woman across the circle leaned back on her hands as her partner stroked her inner thighs, just inches from her pussy. Another man kissed down his wife’s neck and shoulder as she opened her mouth to a soft moan. The air around us was filling with quiet gasps and the smooth sound of hands sliding along bare skin.

“Now, we incorporate variety,” the instructor added. “Turn to the couple nearest you and introduce the new dynamic.”

Mats shuffled across the floor. To our left, one couple moved closer to another. The man started cupping the woman’s tits while her husband watched intently. To our right, another woman reached over to take one of her neighbor’s cocks into her hands, gently stroking it up and down.

Then I saw Jake and Sera stepping toward us.

“Mind if we slip in here with you?” Jake said, a playful glint in his eye.

“Not at all. We were hoping you would,” Karl replied.

They moved without hesitation. Jake lowered himself opposite me, his skin glowing in the low light, his cock already thickening between his legs. Sera folded herself gracefully down beside Karl, her breasts bouncing slightly with the movement. Her eyes found mine briefly and she smiled before turning her attention to Karl.

The instructor spoke again. “Communication is key. Proceed however your bodies dictate it, but pay attention to the feedback you receive.”

Jake took my hands. His thumbs brushed across my fingers in slow strokes that made it impossible to think about anything else.

Beside me, Sera leaned in close to Karl. Her fingers pressed against his chest slowly, before trailing down over his stomach. He stiffened under her touch, a sharp breath escaping him. The reaction alone made my stomach twist with heat.

The four of us were joined now, and I knew things were about to change. Already from somewhere behind me came the sound of a woman gasping. “Don’t stop,” she moaned as a different partner’s mouth moved over her. On the other side of the circle, a body pressed hard against another before moving into a wet rhythm.

My pulse raced. Jake and I both knew what was coming next.

“Let’s not waste any more time, shall we?” Sera declared to the three of us.

“What do you think, Karl?” I said, looking over at him.

“I’m in. I hope you are too,” he replied.

“Of course I fucking am.”

Jake immediately went in for a kiss, and I leaned into his lips passionately. His taste was different, not as salty as Karl’s, but still leaving me playing at his mouth with my tongue. Across from me, Sera was already leaping onto Karl’s lap with her legs whipping around his torso. I could see Karl tasting her too with excitement, and his focus on her led to a new wave of arousal within me.

I moved onto Jake as his rough hands grabbed my skin. He started sucking on my nipples and a current ran through me as he teased away. I let my hands wander in return, down the hard planes of his stomach, following the trail of coarse hair above his crotch, until I reached the swollen, thick length of him.

“Fuck, you’re so hard,” I let out with a soft moan.

Jake’s cock wasn’t as long as Karl’s, but much girthier. I relished the feeling on my hand as I stroked him. I loved how his veins pulsed under me. A shuddering exhale escaped him and he jerked into me. I loved how turned on he got when I touched him like that, and it made me desperate to know what his cock felt like in my mouth.

Jake spread out on the ground, and I came up on top of his cock with my mouth, taking it all in up close and noticing how his precum beaded at the tip. Beside me, Sera was also getting ready to taste Karl’s cock.

“Let’s see who sucks better. First one to make them come wins.”

I knew I had this. Jake’s cock was flushed and rock hard, and was twitching away in my palms like it was seconds from exploding. Sera, meanwhile, had already gotten started on Karl, the sloppy sounds of Karl’s cock hitting the back of her throat making their way to my ears. Karl groaned with each motion, and the sound turned me on so much that I somehow moaned. Seeing another woman suck him off like that was incredibly exhilarating.

I was determined to get Jake off. I closed my own lips over his dick and took him into my mouth quickly. It was a tight fit and I had to hollow my cheeks to get all of it, but I managed. I gagged slightly as the swollen head met the back of my mouth, but I was proud I could fit it. And I wanted to do it for him.

I moved in rapid thrusts, milking his cock with my mouth as I exchanged quick glances with Sera who was doing the same to Karl. Low groans escaped both men as we did, until Karl suddenly got up and declared he wasn’t going to come without fucking Sera first.

A flush of arousal washed over me. It was so hot seeing him want Sera like that.

Sera sat in his lap again, this time guiding his throbbing dick straight inside her slit and loosening herself to let him fully in. As he entered, they both let out a moan.

“God, your cock feels so good Karl. I can’t believe you were hiding this from me,” she said as she started bobbing up and down on him, letting her head fall back with a moan while Karl gripped her juicy ass.

I could have watched them all day, but Jake’s cock was still in my mouth, and I had a job to do.

“You look so pretty with those lips stretched around me, Sabrina,” he said.

I blushed. “I love the way your cock tastes,” I replied as I took in the praise.

I took him in further and started moving my tongue too as I continued listening to Sera’s breathy moans as Karl thrust into her.

Then Jake’s grip on my hair tightened. “Fuck, I’m close.”

But this only made me pull back. I fell away, letting his cock slide from my lips with a wet pop. Before he could reply, I climbed up onto him smoothly and sunk down on his cock. I was already so wet from his praise and from the scene beside me that I didn’t even need to ease it in. I simply sank down and let it pierce my cunt, filling me right up. His head fell back with a groan as he gripped my hips. That was when I started grinding on him.

“Much better,” I said, a heavy moan escaping me as my pussy stretched around his girthy cock.

“This is such a sexy view, Sabrina,” Jake growled as his hands roamed all over my tits, “watching you ride me while she’s taking him like that. Fuck, I could come just from this view alone.”

I laughed breathlessly, rocking harder against him. I could almost feel every thrust Karl gave Sera and every cry that spilled from her lips.

Sera leaned onto me as she rode Karl, her hands replacing Jake’s on my tits, while I did the same with hers. Both of our nipples were quite sensitive and hard by now, and it helped to have them stimulated as we fucked the men beneath us.

A few minutes later, Jake was starting to tense up.

“Argh, I think I’m close. Hey Karl, you want to come together? I’ll try and hold myself until you’re close,” Jake then asked.

“Fuck yeah, that would be so hot. I’m almost there,” he replied.

“I want it in my mouth,” I then added, the words somehow slipping from my lips before my brain caught up.

“And I want it inside me,” Sera said. “Fill my cunt as far as it goes, Karl.”

With that order, the men started fucking us harder, until it finally happened. When Jake finally pulled out, I hurried to my knees, sitting there patiently with my tits out as he fed his cock into my mouth. I started sucking, and within seconds I felt it twitch as the first load filled my mouth.

Jake growled. Then the second load came, then the third, and before I knew it, there was a bucketload of cum filling my mouth. There was no way I could swallow it all, so I let it spill out of my mouth and run down my tits. He kept throbbing and releasing into me, and it all just came out onto me and the floor below. I took in every bit of the moment, knowing how much I turned him on and how much he was coming for me.

I looked over and Karl wasn’t far behind. In just a few pumps, he started groaning into Sera’s mouth as he began flooding her. His hips buckled and Sera moaned along as he emptied himself into her, and they both held each other tight through the waves of pleasure.

I collapsed against Jake for a moment, and then my eyes went to Karl. He was wiping sweat from his forehead, his chest rising and falling, and the sight sent a dizzying rush of love through me.

The instructor’s voice, which I had somehow forgotten among all of this, emerged through the haze. “Wow, isn’t this just beautiful! Excellent work, my friends. I hope you all go on to remember this feeling deeply. This is what true connection feels like.”

I leaned back onto the cushion, still shivering with the aftershocks. Karl reached for me at the same time as I reached for him. The sounds of heavy breathing filled the tent, but the rest of the room faded away when he looked at me.

We shared a quiet smile, the reality of our first ever swap finally settling in.


Chapter 6

I felt good the next morning. Much better than the first day we arrived here. The sun was already strong when we stepped out of the villa, instantly warming our skin.

For the first time, we didn’t reach for the silk robes hanging by the door. After everything that happened in the tent last night: being watched, touched, and filled in front of everyone, covering up felt pointless.

We walked to the cabana completely naked with the morning breeze brushing against my bare pussy and Karl’s long cock, feeling lighter and freer than we ever had.

There was a breakfast buffet today. It was spread across decorated tables, and included plenty of fresh fruit, meats, and cheese.

We filled our plates and carried them to a table near the cabana. Mateo and Isabella happened to sit there, and eagerly waved us over. Their smiles were easy, and I felt myself relaxing as soon as we sat down.

“Good morning,” Isabella said, leaning in for a quick hug. I relished the way her bare tits pressed up against mine. “You two look well rested.”

“Rested is generous,” I laughed. “Happy might be closer.”

Mateo grinned at Karl. “How are you both after last night?”

Karl drank from his glass and looked at me. I knew the look straight away. He wanted me to say it first.

“It was incredible,” I said. “We were nervous, but once it started it just felt right.” I glanced at Karl before going on. “When we got back to the room we couldn’t stop. We were so buzzed with sexual energy that we even tried anal. I can’t remember the last time Karl fucked me in the ass, but it’s definitely been a while. Oh, I loved it!”

Isabella’s face lit up. She reached across and squeezed my hand. “That makes me so happy. You two are glowing.”

Mateo nodded. “The first time always leaves you buzzing. Everything after feels like habit.”

“That’s exactly it,” I said. “We ended up talking for ages on our pillows. It felt like something had permanently changed between us. I’m so glad we met you back at the sauna. You really helped us develop our confidence.”

“You probably have Jake and Sera to thank for that, but in any case, it’s our absolute pleasure,” Mateo said.

We ate together and the talk moved easy. Mateo started talking about their first visit to the Oasis and how they’d arrived hesitant, but went home completely changed. Isabella cut in, teasing him about how he mispronounced one of the sex positions at their first workshop, and how it left everyone giggling. He rolled his eyes, pressed a kiss to her temple, and continued the story.

Meanwhile, things started to move from inside the cabana. As the curtains moved in the breeze, I caught flashes of skin and then the sight of someone’s hand gripping tight at an ass cheek.

Closer to us, a couple stood by the entrance. He kissed along her shoulder, then down her chest, his hands spread over her hips. She leaned back against the post and let him take her breast into his mouth, her fingers tightening in his hair as she pulled him closer.

Karl moved in his seat beside me, and I instantly knew he wanted to touch me again. Isabella sensed it too and smiled. “You know, I think now might be the time for a change of course,” Isabella said with a grin. Mateo pulled her in for a kiss, slow and easy, his hand resting on her back. Watching them made the air feel warmer around us.

I thought of the night before, of how it had felt to have my ass full of Karl’s thick cock. The memory came in easy, and I was suddenly craving it again.

Isabella ended the kiss with a wet smack and turned to me.

“Can I ask you something bold?” she said.

“Go on.”

“Have you ever been with two men at once?” she asked.

The question hit me hard. I’d thought about it before but never said it out loud. Heat ran through me as I shook my head.

“No,” I said. “But I think it’s something that I really want to try.”

Her smile softened. “It can be beautiful if it’s done with care.”

I turned to Karl. He was already leaning forward, watching me closely. I knew the answer in his eyes before he spoke. My body wanted it even faster than my mind could form the words.

“I want it,” I said.

Karl reached for my hand and held it tight. “Then I’m with you,” he said.

Isabella’s grin deepened as her fingers traced my arm. “I’m so excited for you,” she whispered.

A breeze lifted the curtains, and the cabana seemed to beckon us in. Inside, the cushions were scattered across the rugs, and silk fabric draped everywhere in all sorts of colors. The fabric was cool under my knees as I sank down. Karl’s hands were steady on me. Isabella followed close, her eyes fixed on mine. She knelt beside me and brushed my cheek with delicate fingers.

“You’re in for a treat, darling,” she said. “It’s one of my absolute favorites, and I know you’ll love every second of it.” My pulse jumped. Mateo waited in front of me, patiently. Karl stayed at my side, grounding me.

I first turned back to Karl, who was now lying back with his cock standing up straight in the air. I positioned myself on top of him and guided him inside me. As he filled me, my body shivered.

I steadied into a gentle rock over Karl, nothing too intense yet. As I did, Mateo came up behind me.

“This feels better if you’re relaxed, Sabrina. Let yourself ease into it and just let it come to you naturally,” he said.

I did as he asked, closing my eyes and taking a deep breath as he tore open a packet of lube and applied it generously over his cock. Then, he took some on his fingers and circled it gently along the hole of my ass, prompting me to relax the muscle and welcome his finger inside.

It was a familiar feeling, but it was different having someone else other than Karl do it. Soon, he added a second finger, then a third, and before I knew it, he was spreading my asshole open wide. I leaned forward and captured Karl’s lips in a kiss as he did, allowing me to relax even more. My heart pounded in my chest as I waited for Mateo to fuck me.

Then I felt the head of his cock at my back. I moaned softly, and he carefully pressed it inside me. I had been stretched there before, but Mateo’s cock was something else, and it filled me in a way that Karl’s didn’t the night before. I let out another moan as Mateo penetrated deeper, bringing his hands around to my hips as I rocked steadily on Karl’s cock.

“You’re such a good girl,” Isabella said as Mateo slowly picked up his pace. “You look so pretty taking two dicks at once.”

Mateo was pumping into me now just as smoothly as Karl was, only slower. I knew he didn’t want to hurt me, but I was craving his cock so much. I simply wanted him to ram into me with all the force he had. To fill my ass up until I felt it in my stomach.

“Fuck me, Mateo. Fuck me like you mean it.”

Mateo obliged. He started fucking my ass with an intense force, and upped the rhythm. Karl matched it too, and suddenly both men were ploughing into me with conviction.

“Ooh yes!” I cried.

They kept fucking me like that, unrelenting and deep. When Mateo slid out, Karl slid in, and they kept going back and forth just like that. I was wailing the whole time, letting my body go limp as both cocks spread my holes wide open.

Eventually, the pleasure crested into an orgasm. “Fuck, I’m going to come!” I cried, my voice breaking.

The climax slammed into me like a wave, ripping through my body with a force I had never known. Every muscle seized as the pleasure tore me apart, my cunt and ass gripping tight around their cocks. The sound of my moans tangled with their groans, and it was getting quite loud. But even with that, there was no pain here at all. Only pure ecstasy.

The stretch of both of them inside me was overwhelming. It was a fullness so deep I thought I might split apart. My body shook uncontrollably, and my walls clenched hard around them as I descended from my high.

Between the men, Mateo broke first, burying himself in me with a guttural moan as his cock jerked and spilled hot cum into my ass. The pulse of it made me shudder all over again. Karl followed seconds later, growling low as he thrust deep and released inside my cunt, his warm seed spreading through me.

The three of us stayed locked together for a moment as we trembled with our hips pressed tight. We were still connected as the aftershocks rolled through our bodies.

“That was amazing, Isabella! Thank you so much. That was probably the most intense orgasm of my life!” I exclaimed.

“I’m glad I could give you that, Sabrina,” Isabella murmured with a soft smile as I lay there.

Karl stretched out beside me, still glowing from release, while Mateo lingered close enough to rub my shoulder before pulling free and collapsing at my other side.

Isabella rose and poured a glass of wine, watching us over the rim as we struggled to catch our breath. Her face was composed, but the way her chest was heaving told me she was still turned on. When our eyes met, I saw it clearly: she had enjoyed the show, but she wasn’t satisfied. She was merely biding her time, waiting for her turn to be undone.


Chapter 7

We eventually parted ways with Mateo and Isabella, though not before some double penetration on Isabella, and promises to catch up later. Walking away from the cabana, the adrenaline from the morning began to settle into a warm buzz beneath my skin.

We didn’t go straight to lunch. We needed a moment to come down from the high, so we spent the next few hours lazing by the main pool, swimming and dozing in the sun until the heat of the day really set in. By the time our stomachs started growling again, the sun was high overhead.

We threw our towels over our shoulders and started walking toward the bar for lunch. Karl bumped his shoulder against mine as we walked. “You’ve got that look,” he teased, glancing at me sideways. “What’s going on in that head of yours?”

I bit my lip, admitting, “I keep replaying how Isabella looked back there. Even in the cabana, she just looked so effortlessly sexy. It made me wonder what it would be like to… you know.”

“To kiss her?”

I nodded. Saying it out loud sent a jolt through me. “Since we’re doing all this new stuff all of a sudden, I guess I’ll be completely honest. I think being here and seeing all these naked women around has done something to me. I think I’d really like to try it out. You know, getting intimate with a woman.”

Karl’s grin softened into something more tender. “Sab, that’s so exciting. Watching you fuck another girl would be insanely hot.”

“So, you’re not jealous?”

“I’ll be honest,” he said, “I feel it for a second sometimes. But then I look at you, and the jealousy flips into something else. I guess just seeing you happy makes me happy.”

I slipped my hand into his. “And that’s exactly how I feel about you too. I love you so much, Karl.”

“I love you too.”

By the time we reached the bar for lunch, my pulse was thrumming with equal parts nerves and anticipation.

The bar was outdoors, shaded under white canopies stretched across wooden beams. Music pulsed lightly from hidden speakers, and I could smell lunch being prepared in the air. Grilled meat and butter.

Naked bodies lounged on cushions or leaned against the polished wood of the counter, glasses in hand. The desert sun glowed on their skin, and I felt the same glow across mine.

At one of the tables near the edge, we recognized a couple. They were the same pair that had fucked so passionately out on the balcony that night. Watching them had felt almost unreal, and now we were walking right up to them.

The woman looked incredible in daylight. She had platinum blonde hair and smooth, creamy white skin. Her wide hips gave her away; it was clear she’d pushed out more than a few kids in her lifetime. Her tits were still nice and full, with pink areolae that puffed up slightly in the heat. She sat with her legs relaxed, enough for me to notice the golden patch of hair at the base of her belly.

The man, on the other hand, was darker against her, his skin a deep black that made every muscle stand out. He was lean but defined, and his cock rested flaccid against his thigh. It was long, even with him being soft. When he looked up at me, I could feel my thighs clench.

“I’m Chloe, and this is Julian,” the woman suddenly said with a French accent as she patted the cushion beside her and ushered us over. “You two look like you need company. Feel free to join us.”

Julian reached out to shake Karl’s hand. “Pleasure to meet you both.”

I sat down next to Chloe and felt the warmth of her thigh against mine. Even that simple touch made my skin prickle. Karl took the seat near Julian and suddenly both of their cocks stared back at me.

We started talking, and it was clear they had been here many times before.

“We try to come at least twice a year,” Chloe said easily. “It’s the one place we can really let go.”

Julian nodded. “Every visit feels different, but it’s always good. You learn something new each time. Hoping you guys feel the same way.”

Karl chuckled. “So far, it’s been eye-opening. Definitely more than we expected, honestly, but we’re not necessarily turning back just yet.”

Chloe tilted her head, smiling at us both. “That’s the best part! It’s good when you let go of expectations. You’re allowed to let yourself want what you want around here.”

I tried to keep my eyes on Chloe’s face, but it was hard to look away when her breasts hung so freely like that. The occasional glimpse between her legs caught me off guard too. As we talked, I realized with growing clarity that I had a crush on her. It wasn’t long before my thoughts spiraled. I wondered what it would be like to taste her. To touch her all over her body.

Karl noticed. I could see it in the glint of his eyes as he turned to Julian. In the spur of the moment, he suggested they check out the volleyball nets near the sand. Julian agreed easily, and the two of them left with a wave.

That left me alone with Chloe.

She moved in closer until our bodies touched. Her eyes met mine with a playful glint.

“Have you been enjoying yourself so far?” she asked.

I swallowed hard. “More than I expected.”

Chloe leaned in slightly, her breath warm against my cheek. “That’s good. Although, Sabrina, if I can be honest, I notice you’ve been staring at me quite a lot,” she said softly.

“Oh, well I—”

“Shh, don’t worry, it’s not the first time someone’s looked at me like that. Plus, I’ve been staring at you too.”

“Oh… really?”

“Yes. You’re such a beautiful woman, Sabrina. I’ve been wondering what you might taste like. Tell me, are you interested in women?”

“I… I’m curious, I guess,” I admitted. My mind was racing with horny thoughts. I desperately wanted it, though my throat was too dry to say those exact words out loud.

“Well, that’s perfect, then. Here, let me take care of you.”

Before I could even attempt a reply, Chloe had moved.

She leaned in and gently pressed her lips on mine. It was my first kiss with a woman, but her mouth was so soft, and her lips were so full, that I just couldn’t hold back. Her tongue flicked against mine, and I dove in, kissing her harder, savoring her sweetness as I explored her mouth.

“You have such a delicate taste, Sabrina,” she said between kisses. “Your husband is lucky.”

I kept kissing her. Chloe took this opportunity to bring her hand up to cup one of my tits, rolling my nipple between her fingers and making me gasp into her mouth.

Soon my hands were on her waist as she started kissing me along my neck and shoulders. I took in the smoothness of her skin, never having felt a woman this intimately before. With no clothing between us, my senses were heightened. I could smell, taste, and feel her just as openly as she could me.

When Chloe finally pulled back, both of us were breathless.

“I think we should move this someplace else, don’t you think?”

I nodded. Chloe took my hand and led me to one of the cushioned areas nearby, laying me down on the warm fabric. She started at my chest, taking each nipple into her mouth and sucking on it gently before pressing tender kisses all along my stomach until she reached my thighs. I was so wet already and desperate for her to lick me.

“Your clit’s so swollen. You love this, don’t you?” she said, before parting my thighs and diving straight in. They were gentle strokes, much less firm than Karl’s but with a certain tenderness that made my back arch off the cushions. A deep moan erupted from my chest.

“Oh fuck, that feels so good!” I gasped.

Chloe continued lapping at my cunt and kissing my thigh in between. I searched for something to clutch nearby as the pleasure surged through me.

After a while, I pulled on Chloe’s hair and brought her up to me, kissing her again and tasting myself on her lips. She was fully on me now, and I loved the way our tits molded against each other.

“Your turn,” Chloe said as she laid down next to me. I wasted no time and planted myself between her thighs, giving a kiss over her clit before I tasted and teased. Chloe gripped my hair as I licked and sucked away at her cunt.

“Yes! Oh fuck that’s it,” she let out as her own moans erupted and echoed throughout the space. The sound of another woman orgasming from my own stimulation was electrifying.

Soon enough we had shifted positions and were in between each other now, our hips grinding in rhythm as the new sensation of my clit on hers rocked my body. We moaned each other’s names a few times as our orgasms came and went. In our final climax, we came hard, our thighs pressing together as I discovered a completely new sensation within myself.

Afterward, we collapsed together, skin damp and glistening in the heat. The sounds of the bar slowly filtered back in, but they seemed distant beneath the pounding in my ears.

I lay there for a moment, trying to catch my breath, my head resting on Chloe’s chest. She lazily stroked my hair back from my face and trailed her fingers down to my jaw.

“You’re a natural, Sabrina. I would never have guessed that was your first time with a woman.”

I smiled back. “To be honest, neither would I. I feel like I’ve opened myself up to a whole new world.”

Chloe smiled, a hint of mischief returning to her eyes. “Good. Because if you liked that rush, you’re going to need that energy for tonight.”

“Tonight? What’s happening tonight?”

“The Masquerade Gala,” she said smoothly. “It’s the highlight of the week. Everyone dresses up… well, sort of. Anyway, it’s really fun and intense.”

A thrill ran through me. “I mean, that’s nice, but we didn’t really bring any masks.”

“You don’t need to. They provide everything,” Chloe explained. “The whole point is anonymity. When you put the mask on, you set yourself free in a way. It gets wilder than anything you’ve seen so far. You’ll love it.”

I paused, thinking about Karl. Thinking about how much he’d loved watching me evolve just in the last twenty-four hours.

“Karl is going to lose his mind,” I whispered. “But probably in a good way.”

Chloe laughed at that. “Whatever the case, just make sure he’s ready. Because once the music starts, there are no rules.”


Chapter 8

After saying goodbye to Chloe, I walked back to the room, hoping to catch up with Karl again and freshen up before the night. Karl had just come out of the shower, and he stopped drying his hair the second I walked in.

“Don’t make me wait, Sab,” he said, locking eyes with me. “Tell me you didn’t just talk.”

“We didn’t just talk,” I admitted, stepping right up to him to place my hands on his damp chest. “I went down on her, Karl. Her pussy tasted so good.”

Karl let out a sharp exhale. “Fuck, that’s so hot. I knew you wouldn’t be able to resist.”

“I know. I’ve never tasted anything like that before. It was amazing, really,” I said. “It was softer than I expected, and I just couldn’t get enough. She sat on my face and I completely lost it.” I ran my thumbs over his abs. “What about you? How was volleyball with Julian?”

Karl smirked. “Let’s just say we didn’t play much, especially after I told him about your fantasy. We hit the ball for ten minutes, but mostly he just talked about you two. He told me exactly how wet Chloe gets when she’s close, and he bet me fifty bucks that you were the one that was going to make her scream today. Standing there in the sand listening to him describe how horny she gets kept me hard the entire time.”

“Well, you owe him fifty bucks,” I teased, loving the validation. “Although, Chloe did tell me something else, too. There’s a masquerade gala tonight.”

“Oh, like a black-tie thing?”

“I guess so. It’s meant to be a big event. She said the whole point is anonymity. You put the mask on, and you can be whoever you want. She told me it gets pretty wild.”

Karl’s eyebrows shot up. “Wild, as in, we could do anything we want?”

“Anything,” I confirmed.

He looked at the clock on the wall, then back at me, a new hunger sharpening his gaze. “Okay, well, that changes things. We’re definitely not missing that.” He swatted my ass lightly. “Get dressed, Sab. We’re going.”

I moved to my suitcase and slipped into the green dress I had been hoping to wear all this time, the one I knew would accentuate my curves in the best way. Karl slipped into a white shirt and fixed his suit jacket effortlessly, looking sharp and handsome.

“You look so good tonight,” I told him.

He turned towards me. “So do you. So fucking sexy, Sab. As always.” The weight in his voice made me heat up.

Then he stepped closer, his hands sliding around my hips, tugging the dress upward just slightly. “Sab… Since it’s a masked night, I won’t see your face for most of it. What about I taste you now, before anyone else. Please?” His lips brushed against my neck.

I pushed a hand to his chest, smiling even though my body wanted him. “Not yet, honey. You’ll have to find me later, and only after I’ve had my share with the others first.”

His jaw tightened. “I’m going to fuck you so hard when I do,” he growled back softly, pressing his lips to mine before releasing me. I knew exactly what it did to him to hear me say that.

We left the villa and walked briskly to the main hall, the anticipation heavy between us. We pushed the double doors open and the music hit us instantly.

The foyer was bright and lively, lit by a chandelier that cast warm light across the space. From a balcony above, a lone pianist played, the notes drifting down into the chatter of arriving guests. Silk curtains framed the entrance to the ballroom. Guests were stepping out of their coats, women in gowns that shimmered under the lights, men in tuxedos with sharp black masks. There was a certain energy in the air, a sense that everyone already knew just how messy the night would get.

At the check-in table, a woman in a white tuxedo jacket handed us our masks, with her own face hidden behind one.

“Welcome to the Masquerade,” she said. “Masks stay on until you decide otherwise. Dinner will be served first, and then the rest of the night is yours.”

She gave us each a glass of champagne and nodded toward the ballroom. “Enjoy.”

I slipped the satin mask over my face, the ribbon brushing against my neck, and tied the other around Karl’s. It felt strange but exciting, like I was slipping into an entirely different version of myself.

Inside, the ballroom was glowing. There were long tables stretched out all across the floor and even more chandeliers and mirrors along the ceilings and walls that caught the candlelight from the tables beautifully. I could smell the champagne and fragrance already, and everywhere I looked people simply looked their best.

And then there was the skin. It slipped out between the fabrics, breasts straining against silk, thighs parting through high slits, flashes of flesh that made me feel incredibly aroused.

We soon arrived at our table and Mateo rose when he saw us. He was wearing a dark jacket tonight with a white shirt underneath that hugged his chest tightly. Beside him, Isabella leaned forward in her chair, the red of her dress catching the light and contrasting well with the warm glow of her skin, while her dark hair fell loose around her shoulders. She was gorgeous.

“You made it!” Isabella said, kissing both of my cheeks. Her breasts pressed softly against me for a moment, and I caught a whiff of her perfume. It was deliciously warm and spicy. “I knew you wouldn’t miss tonight.”

“We’ve been waiting for this one,” Karl said as he lifted his glass for a sip.

Chloe leaned in across the table with her glass already raised. “Then you’d better make sure you save a little strength for later. This night isn’t going to end with dinner, and I’d hate to see you both run out of energy too soon.”

I laughed, though my chest fluttered, and for a moment I couldn’t think of what to say. So I let the laughter linger, hoping it covered the heat rising in my face. I wasn’t sure if I was actually ready for tonight, but my pussy definitely was as it throbbed away under the table.

The food soon arrived, and it came in courses. First the appetizers, delicate little plates of olives, warm bread, and thinly sliced cured meats. Then the entrées, rich risotto served alongside roasted fish and tender lamb. Finally came dessert, bowls of figs, berries, and fluffy cake. We enjoyed it all thoroughly, and between bites, our glasses kept lifting.

“To new friends,” Isabella said.

“To the retreat,” Chloe added.

“To tonight,” Karl said.

Karl’s hand slid to my knee under the tablecloth. He brushed it gently, and when I looked at him, I felt grounded. A nice respite as the rest of the room buzzed around us with laughter.

As the plates cleared, I felt a hand on my shoulder. I turned to see Sera, her silver mask tied with black ribbon, her dress clinging to her waist and hips. She bent in close.

“Would you like to dance with me?” she asked.

I glanced at Karl. He tipped his glass toward me and smirked. “Go ahead,” he said.

Sera took my hand and led me toward the dance floor. The music had slipped into something slower, and it made it easy for us to move closely. Her hand rested on my hip as we swayed. The satin of her dress brushed against my bare arm, cool at first and then warm with her body heat. She smelled faintly sweet, and I drank her in.

“You look incredible,” she whispered at my ear.

I laughed softly. “I feel like everyone is staring. It’s weird, suddenly I feel out of place with all this clothing on.”

“Good,” she said, her hand sliding lower on my back. “Let them stare. They know how beautiful you look tonight.”

She spun me once, slowly, her eyes fixed on mine. Then she leaned close again. “How are you feeling?”

“Hungry,” I admitted, my cheeks hot.

Her mouth curved into a smile. “Then let me find a cock to feed you.”

I blushed at her sudden directness, but she wasn’t wrong. Watching the bodies around us, seeing how good everyone looked tonight… It was mesmerizing, and it simply left my pussy throbbing and wet, desperate to be filled.

She led me through an archway at the edge of the ballroom. Behind it was a side salon with velvet curtains pulled just enough to hint at what was inside. The air was warmer here, scented with alcohol and sex. Between the drapes I caught flashes of bodies, except clothing was sparse. Instead, there were bare torsos and the glint of sweaty skin on sweaty skin.

Sera drew me to a seat tucked away inside it and pressed me down gently. She positioned me so I could still see the ballroom through the parted curtain, the music drifting in from outside. Then she stepped close, her breasts brushing against mine as she took my face in both hands. Both of our masks came off as we looked into each other’s eyes.

She held my gaze for a long moment. “You’re a very beautiful woman, Sabrina, but you look extra pretty tonight. I’ve been struggling to keep my eyes off you,” she murmured.

“Neither could I,” I replied as my pulse raced in my throat.

Then she kissed me. There was no soft introduction this time, just pure passion as she pressed into me firmly. Her lips parted a second later and her tongue danced against mine. Her hands slid down over my shoulders, across the swell of my breasts, and lower to the curve of my waist.

Sera then proceeded to kneel between my knees, lifting up my dress to expose my panties.

“These need to come off,” she demanded, before reaching in to slide them off my legs. I was fully bare now, and Sera wasted no time as she opened my legs and leaned in to kiss my untrimmed bush.

She started with her hands first, fingering me with two digits as I wailed under her. My nipples were already hard with arousal, and all I wanted was to strip down and give myself over to her completely. Sera was working her tongue deep inside me while her thumb circled over my clit, her makeup smudging messily as she devoured me.

“God, you taste so sweet down here. I could drink you up for hours,” Sera added as she met my eyes for a pause. Her lips were glistening with my cum. I loved the sight, but my pussy soon started throbbing with greed, and so I grabbed the back of her head and shoved her down against me again, grinding into her mouth.

Then a man emerged from around the curtain in front of me. He was wearing a sharp black suit with a mask covering the top half of his face. He seemed to be much older than me, but that only made him more striking.

“Mind if I join in?” he asked.

“Please, do whatever you want to me,” I let out between breaths, suddenly aching to be stretched open by more than just Sera’s tongue.

As Sera continued, he came up to my mouth and unzipped his fly. His cock flung out of his suit pants, and I quickly latched onto it with my mouth. I worked him effortlessly, swallowing him until my lips met the base of his cock. The man let out a deep groan, and I almost lost my breath. Sera didn’t even move, continuing to eat me out while the man fucked my face.

This went on for a while as the sounds of moans and orgasms erupted around me. I couldn’t see Karl yet, but bodies soon started to flood the room around me, all coming in for the same mission. I knew Karl was among them, and I knew he was about to have the time of his life.

Sera then rose from between my legs with a smile. “You’re so wet, babe. I think you need another cock. Let me find you one.”

She got up and put a hand on one of the men walking by who was sporting a huge erection. He was already naked now, with only his tie hung loose around his neck. Sera muttered something to him, and soon he was stepping towards me.

He spoke with unexpected formality. “Hello, gorgeous. My name’s Robert. I’ve been informed you need some dick. How would you like to be fucked?”

The other man in my mouth popped his cock out momentarily so I could reply. “Hi Robert. Hard and fast, please. My cunt’s already soaking so you won’t have any trouble sliding in. Just do it quickly, please,” I said, matching his tone and getting my desperation across. I had barely finished my sentence before the other man thrust back into my mouth, almost making me gag.

Robert lowered himself onto me and positioned himself to take me, while Sera watched beside us and fingered herself. He grabbed each of my heels in his hands and propped my legs up toward the sky.

“Your friend wasn’t lying at all. You’re incredibly wet. What a shame I can’t have a taste.”

I smiled back. “There’s no time to taste, I need you to fuck me. Now,” I said, my mouth full of cock.

“As you please, Sabrina,” he said, before he started guiding his cock to my entrance. Soon he was thrusting, his long cock reaching the back of my walls, and I let out my first moan. Then came another, and soon enough, I was screaming with an overwhelming orgasm, barely getting the sound out as the other man’s cock hit my tonsils.

But he wasn’t going to be there long, as soon after I started moaning, he came into my mouth with a powerful squirt and an equally powerful groan. He pumped thick spurts into the back of my throat, and I swallowed it all, proudly.

“Thank you, that was incredible. I need to find another pussy to fuck now,” he said to me as he withdrew himself and stood to walk outside.

“Wait,” Robert suddenly said, stopping him. “Why don’t you take her from behind? There’s some lube over there. She could use another dick, I’m sure.”

A thrill shot through my chest. I couldn’t believe I was about to be taken by two men again.

“Fuck, yes, do it!” I demanded.

Robert flipped me over to my side as the other man repositioned himself. The man took the packet of lube in his hand and approached me from behind, opening it up and applying a generous glob of lube at my rear entrance, before he pressed his cock against it. “Ready?” he said.

“Ready.”

He slid in, and I wailed. He was much fuller than Mateo from last time, and combined with the force of Robert, I was easily coming undone.

I clung to Robert as his tongue entered my mouth, the other man kissing away at my neck and shoulders and making my pussy thrill. Our bodies were now all moving together in a seamless rhythm, and another orgasm ripped through me as I moaned out into the space around us. Robert then flooded my pussy as he came too, the other man still pounding away inside my ass.

Then I realized that I was missing out on all the sex happening around me. I needed to watch, and I needed to find Karl too.

“I need to see the others,” I said to Robert as he exited me with a groan. I turned my head back to the guy behind me. “You, help me get up and then you can fuck me outside.”

So we all stood up, the other man helping me, and we stripped off the rest of our clothing so nothing could get in the way. We stood just past the corner we were in so we could see everyone else. Once we settled, the man simply grabbed my tits and continued fucking me from behind.

I was so glad I got up, because around us was a full-on orgy. People were having sex everywhere. There were couples, triples, even groups of four or more. Across the room I saw Jake with two women kneeling beside him, and he was fucking their mouths in succession, spit pouring down both of their chins while two other men fucked each of them from behind.

“Don’t stop,” I moaned to the man behind me, “I’m so close.”

His hands tightened on my breasts as he drove into me, and the pressure finally broke me. My body convulsed, another orgasm ripping through me so hard I emptied my lungs with a cry. Shaking and breathless, I pulled free from his cock, spun around, and dropped to my knees in front of him.

I knew he was close. The taste of myself was still fresh on his shaft as I wrapped my lips around him, taking him deep until he throbbed against the back of my throat. With a sudden groan he erupted, the first hot stream shooting straight down onto my tongue. Just like the first load of cum I swallowed tonight, I swallowed him greedily. But this man kept coming, and soon his load was spilling so intensely into my mouth that I had to let the rest leak out between my lips and down my chest, streaking my tits with his release.

Before I could even wipe my mouth, another woman approached from beside us and slid in next to me, her tongue joining mine on his shaft. She cupped his balls, stroking gently, while we licked him clean together. The sight and feel of two mouths worshipping him kept his cock rock hard. Without warning, he grabbed the other woman, pushed her onto her back, and sank into her cunt with one brutal thrust, stretching her open as she gasped.

I was still catching my breath when I felt a familiar hand clamp around my waist. I looked up, and there he was.

Karl.

“I finally found you, you filthy girl,” he growled, his eyes dark with hunger. Two other dark-skinned women, a bit younger than the both of us, were clinging to his sides. Their naked bodies pressed to him tight, and their smiles gleamed with mischief.

They were both completely naked now, with petite bodies that were anchored on his skin as they kissed and touched him. Karl’s cock was of course ridiculously hard, and he flashed me a smile that told me we were all about to have some good fun.

“Just finished up with these two and boy do they know how to fuck. What do you say about letting them join us and helping me take care of you, Sab?”

“God, yes,” I said with urgency, before pushing at Karl to get him on the floor. His cock stood up and I guided it quickly to my cunt, letting him thrust inside me all the way. I gripped tightly around him as my juices spilled all over his thighs.

“Fuck, I missed you,” I groaned into him.

One of the girls then came over to sit on his face. She lowered herself over Karl’s lips as he lapped up her juices. Karl started to fuck me as he ate her out, and because she was facing me, I leaned in to seal her lips in a kiss. An orgasm escaped from her as I tasted her, tangy but sweet. The other girl came over to suck at my tits, taking her time with each one and looking up at me throughout to make sure I was responding well.

“Oh, fuck! I think I’m going to come,” I screamed as the sensations all hit me. I felt myself starting to spiral out of control, and when I finally came, I came hard. Karl’s cock throbbed inside me as I moaned into the woman’s mouth, and he followed soon after with his own release inside me, mixing his load with the remnants of Robert’s from before.

I completely collapsed onto the floor beside him as I breathed into his ear heavy and unable to speak. My body trembled with the aftershocks of everything I had just endured. I had never been fucked by that many people so quickly in my life.

The two women sat close now, and their lips brushed each other’s in a hungry kiss. I noticed how their hands never stayed still as they stroked one another lazily. Karl leaned back against one of the walls, watching them with the same hunger he had just devoured me with. I loved seeing him ruined like that.

Around us, the room was still alive with noise. There were cries of ecstasy from bodies colliding in every direction I looked. It almost felt endless.

Tonight had already blurred every boundary I thought I had. And yet, my body still ached for more.

I reached for his hand to ground myself.

“Don’t think for a second that I’m anywhere close to finished,” I said with devious intent, “I still need cock in me.”

“Good, that’s exactly what I wanted to hear,” he grinned back. “Because I plan on keeping you busy all night.”


Chapter 9

We didn’t wake up until noon the next day. The masquerade last night had been so wild and relentless that by the time the morning sunlight reached our eyes, neither of us could move.

We had missed breakfast by hours, so we eventually dragged ourselves to the terrace for a late lunch, wearing big sunglasses to hide the fatigue. We sat there picking at some grilled fruit and drinking strong coffee, filling our stomachs and smiling like idiots. That’s when someone mentioned the hot springs nearby. It sounded like the perfect way to wash off the lingering haze of the gala, so we finished up and headed out.

The walk there was hot, so we ditched our shoes pretty early on. The vibe was different today. Relaxed, but still charged. We passed a few other couples heading the same way, towels thrown over shoulders, nobody bothering with clothes. We even walked right past a pair having sex in a shallow pool off the trail. The guy was thrusting into her right there in the open, completely unbothered by us walking by.

A week ago, I would have panicked and looked at the ground, but now, we were slowing down just to watch. I admired the way her breasts bounced with every thrust and the raw intensity on the man’s face. Karl watched too, his cock swelling up in arousal.

“Sab, I absolutely love this place,” Karl murmured. He pulled me closer as we walked, grabbing a handful of my ass just to show me off to the others walking by. “How could we have missed out on this lifestyle our whole lives? Feels like we’re completely different people now.”

“I know,” I replied. “I feel much more alive, and it feels so good. We’re closer than we’ve ever been, I love it.”

By the time we reached the hot springs, dusk had settled. Steam drifted up from the pools, glowing faintly in the fading light. I could hear the bubbling water and the splash of bodies moving, mixed with laughter and the sharp cries of someone already being fucked in the shallows.

Isabella and Mateo were already waiting and lounging around the edge of the pool with confidence, their brown skin glowing under the soft light. Chloe and Julian slipped in moments later.

Then came a couple we hadn’t met yet: Sophie and Will.

They looked a little younger than the others, but well proportioned. Will wasn’t as lean as Mateo or Julian, but his muscles were still taut, and his chest glistened beautifully as he stretched an arm casually along the edge of the pool. Sophie on the other hand had cute little tits and a neat waist that flared into slim hips at the surface of the water.

“Ah, you must be the famous couple from last night,” Sophie said at last, her tone light but edged with mischief. She had a faint Dutch accent. Her gaze lingered on me before sliding toward Karl. “We heard quite a few stories about you two over lunch today.”

Karl gave a quiet laugh. “Only good stories, I hope? Things got a little hazy toward the end.”

Will jumped in next, the same accent in his voice. “Oh, very good stories. Apparently, you two put on quite the show near the back corner. Someone mentioned a very impressive double penetration?”

I felt a surge of pride. I looked at Karl, remembering the weight of him and the other men, the way we had moved together in perfect sync. “That sounds about right,” I admitted with a confident smile. “It was definitely a highlight.”

Sophie leaned closer. “I wish we’d seen it. We were busy on the other side of the room, but the way people were talking... you must have really let loose.”

“We did,” Karl added. He ran a hand down my wet back, grounding me. “Sabrina was incredible. She took everything they gave her and begged for more. I’ve never seen her like that. Watching her evolve this week has been the best part of the trip for me.”

I looked at him, feeling my chest tighten with emotion. “And watching you,” I replied, ignoring the others for a split second. “Seeing you so free feels like I’m meeting a whole new version of my husband. One that I love even more.”

Will broke the moment with an easy grin. “That’s awesome, guys. That’s what this place is for, really, and there’s no point holding back now, especially after a night like that. Once you cross that line, everything else just feels easy.”

Sophie let her shoulder brush against mine. “So, how do you feel today? Still hungry? Or are you two all tapped out?”

My pulse quickened. “Oh, God no. I’m always ready to go.”

Karl smirked. “Told you she was insatiable.”

Sophie’s lips curved and her tone suddenly became much more playful. “Mm, an insatiable woman is my favorite kind of woman. Lucky me. I’ve been wanting to get my tongue in your mouth since you got here.”

She leaned in, close enough that I could feel the heat of her breath, and then her lips touched mine. The taste of her was warm and sweet, and when I opened my eyes again, the pool had suddenly shifted. Bodies pressed together and hands started exploring hungrily. It was like Sophie broke the tension all by herself.

I lingered on Sophie’s lips until Isabella moved in beside me, and Sophie eased back to let her take her place. Isabella’s mouth was different, much smoother and a little bit salty. The shift sent a shiver through me. I melted into her kiss, my body pressing closer as a soft moan escaped me, the rising bubbles from the hot spring wrapping around us like another kind of caress.

Then, two other sets of hands found me from either side. The first one belonged to Mateo, who pressed against my back with his solid frame, kissing me along my neck. Julian’s was the other, and he traced similar kisses along my collarbone before dropping to my breast and sucking on my nipple. Mateo soon followed suit and suddenly the two of them were sucking on my breasts while their hands roamed on me below the water.

“You’re so beautiful, Sabrina. I want you to come for me,” Julian said.

As soon as his fingers went inside me, I came. Mateo also started rubbing at my clit, and I let out another moan almost immediately after the first.

I looked across from us and saw Karl tangled with Chloe and Sophie, while Will watched nearby and jerked off underwater. Karl’s hands were full of Chloe’s tits, squeezing and teasing her nipples as she writhed against him. Sophie bit along his neck and her tongue flicked out to taste his skin.

At the same time, Chloe’s hand dropped beneath the water and through the surface I could see it wrap around his shaft, stroking him gently. The way his hips jerked at her touch nearly undid me. The sight was so raw, so beautifully uninhibited, that my legs clenched with need.

Then, Sophie bent beneath the water to take Karl into her dripping slit. Will decided to finally get involved, so came around to me and guided my hand to his veiny cock, letting me stroke him beneath the warm water.

Meanwhile, Julian moved behind me and pushed his cock into my cunt, the stretch making me cry out.

“You’re so warm and tight, fuck, I’m going to come already,” he groaned. I wasn’t sure of the exact moment he released inside me, but I knew it was over when Julian pulled out and, almost seamlessly, Mateo slid in, filling me before my body had a chance to recover.

The transition was fluid, and my body welcomed him instantly. Mateo set a new pace, one that made me lean forward and taste Will’s lips too. Behind him, Karl pounded Chloe against the edge of the pool, quickly alternating between her and Sophie.

All I could take in now was the steady slaps of bodies against bodies, all moving in harmony in the water as steam rose from the warm pool.

I felt overwhelmed and alive all at once. Every touch seemed sharper, every sound louder, and meeting Karl’s eyes while we both gave ourselves to others, felt deeply intimate. We shared a look across the water. It was a look that highlighted how much we loved each other, and how far we’d come together.

When it finally eased, everyone let out their final moans and orgasms, and the pool grew quiet except for ragged breaths and the soft splash of water. I leaned against the edge of it with my skin flushed and my legs shaky.

Chloe broke the silence first. “Shit,” she breathed, sweeping wet hair from her face. “We completely lost track of time. We need to move, or we’re going to miss the opening toast.”

“Toast?” Karl asked, blinking the haze from his eyes. “I thought we were done for the night.”

“Not even close,” Sophie said, pulling herself out of the pool. Water streamed down her smooth skin in long lines as she looked back at us. “The final send-off is tonight. It’s the climax of the whole retreat. Trust me, you don’t want to be late for this.”

Karl turned to me, a silent question in his eyes. I could see the exhaustion there, but beneath it, the same passion that had been driving us all week, fueled now by an unshakable connection between us.

“Do we need to go back and change?” I asked.

Sophie laughed. “Oh God no, there’s no theme tonight. Just come with me, you’re fine exactly how you are.”


Chapter 10

The final night of the retreat started by joining everyone for our last evening meal. Naked, of course. By the time the second course arrived, the change in the room was obvious. People picked at their plates with little interest and their focus was instead fixed on the bodies in front and around them.

Across the tables, I noticed how everyone kept looking at each other, a certain rawness in their eyes. And by the time dessert arrived, people were already releasing their hands on each other. The more I saw, the hotter I felt, and soon enough my pussy was dripping.

Once all the plates were taken away, one of the organizers stood at the end of the room. His chest was bare above a pair of white linen pants, and with a tap of his glass he had the whole room’s attention. His voice carried out clear and steady.

“Friends,” he started warmly, “thank you for giving yourselves so completely to this weekend. I’ve seen the laughter, the play, and the way you’ve all connected with each other, and it has been an absolute joy to witness. Tonight, we close with what Juniper Oasis was always created for. The great celebration. I invite you all now to make your way to the oasis pool, and I want you all to leave behind the last of your hesitation. Tonight, you are free.”

The room erupted in cheers and applause. My pulse raced. Karl pulled me into him as he brought his arm around to rest over my shoulder. He then pressed a kiss to my cheek.

“I love you so much, Sab. I can’t wait to finish the night strong with you.”

His eyes burned hot. It was a perfect reflection of what was churning inside me too.

“I love you too,” I said as I kissed him back.

We followed the crowd out into the desert night. A faint breeze swept across the sands, and it landed warm against my bare shoulders. Then the music hit us. It was a deep rhythm that added to the thrill. Then, as we rounded the final path, the oasis came into view.

It looked beautiful in the evening glow. Its water was cool and inviting against the fine golden sweep of sand around it. Sun beds and chairs sat waiting in uneven circles, some pressed close to the pool, others stretched further back. A few more lanterns lit the edges of the oasis, and they cast a warm hue across the ripples of the water.

As we looked across, Karl and I realized there were already several bodies tangled in the water, going at it intensely. Some were kissing, some were fucking, but all of them were pretty much lost in it. All I could hear were the moans and sighs of people enjoying themselves to no end.

I had never seen anything like it. It was overwhelming and intoxicating all at once.

Karl leaned close to my ear. “Damn… I guess this is really happening,” he whispered.

I squeezed his hand. “It is, and it’s going to be amazing. Let’s do it, Karl.”

There was nothing else that needed to be said between us. One moment we were standing on the edge with our feet crunching in the sand, and the next, we were among them, bare skin pressed against bare skin.

We ran straight for the water and took the first pair of bodies that we could find.

I splashed in enthusiastically and straddled a tall, dark man whose pubic hair barely rose above the glistening water.

“Hey, you, I want you to fuck me from behind, think you can handle that?” I told him.

He didn’t even speak, simply grabbing me by my arms and turning me around before I could even blink. My ass was underwater at this point but the sensation of the cool oasis water between my legs was exhilarating. He gave me a kiss on my back and held me tight by my tits as I spread my legs for him.

With one solid thrust, he was inside. His lips brushed the top of my head as his hands closed around my tits. I spread my legs for him, and he pushed in with a powerful thrust. I hadn’t even had time to properly admire his cock, but the way he stretched me made it obvious how big he was.

Each thrust hit hard, sending ripples across the pool while I moaned, the water drowning out every other sound. I couldn’t ever hear the slaps. It was just the sound of whitewater around me.

Karl was only a few feet from me. He’d found a partner of his own, and by some stroke of luck, it was Sophie. His tongue was buried deep in her mouth, and his fingers were driving recklessly in and out of her as she moaned against him. She had a firm grip on him, too, stroking his cock while he worked on her.

When Sophie broke away from the kiss for a breath, she noticed me staring. Her eyes lit up, and she immediately rearranged herself in the water, turning her back to Karl so she could face me directly.

“Sabrina, I want to look at you while he fucks me,” she said, locking her gaze on mine. “I want to stare at Karl’s beautiful wife while he buries his cock inside me.”

Karl moved quickly after that. He took his cock into his hand and plunged it deep into her pussy, making her scream and fall forward a bit from the force of it.

“Oh my God! Sabrina, fuck, he’s so big!” she yelled.

“Take him deep, I want to see my husband cum inside you,” I replied, watching Karl start to thrust in and out, while the man behind me copied his pace.

They started fucking, and all I could make out was the violent churn of the pool as the splashes and froth of water broke across the surface. By this point there was hardly any space between Sophie and me. Each thrust from our partners slamming into us from behind had pushed us forward again and again until our faces were almost touching.

“Can I taste you?” she breathed. Her lips were juicy and wet, and begging to be taken.

“Get over here,” I said, before pulling her into a kiss. It felt so natural, and she had this youthful energy I’d really been missing. I pressed my tongue against her bottom lip, and she opened up, letting me in so I could taste her properly.

Our hands explored each other while we both moaned in unison. Her orgasm was already starting to crash over her, and Karl developed that familiar twitch in his legs that told me he was close too.

“Fuck, your pussy is so tight, I love it,” he groaned as he gripped her tight. Suddenly, he roared out loud and came inside her. His legs kicked as he came, and she took it all in effortlessly.

My own partner, a man whose name I didn’t even know, also moaned into my ear as he pumped away. It wasn’t long before I felt his hot fluid flush my insides too. He jerked and jerked as his hot load packed me. My orgasm finally broke, and I moaned against his lips as he came around to kiss me.

I broke away for a second, just looking at Sophie. I could see Karl’s cum starting to drip from her.

“I can’t believe we’re doing this in the water,” I said. “It’s so hot, isn’t it?”

“It definitely is,” she replied, “but I think it could be even better. Wait there.”

Suddenly, Sophie detached from Karl’s cock and submerged herself completely under water. It wasn’t long before I found out where she went, as her mouth quickly suctioned onto my clit and her fingers rammed inside me.

“Oh my God!” I let out, relishing the sensation.

She stroked and licked at me insistently under the water, and all I could do was moan. It felt so good with her down there, and when Karl came over to suck on my breasts, I lost all composure.

“Fuck! I’m going to come again!” I moaned.

Another orgasm erupted from me, this time violent enough to shake Sophie up out of the water. Karl came over to hold me through it, and so did the man behind me. We all embraced as I came down from my high, and then he gave my shoulder one last peck and moved on to another woman nearby, who already had her legs open for him.

Sophie and Karl gave me a few more kisses and then headed off after that, looking for someone else to fuck, and leaving me standing there on my own.

I knew I had to try what Sophie just did with someone else. So I climbed back out onto the sand, still a bit shaky, and started looking through the crowd around the pool.

Everything was still a mess of bodies. It was impossible to tell where one pair ended, and another began. Like the gala, people were fucking all around me in combinations and permutations that I had never even imagined. 

Women were moaning and men were releasing themselves straight into the water before swapping with another body. My pussy throbbed at the thought, and I was desperately aching to go back in.

Just then, a pair of hands slipped around my waist. I turned around and arrived at a kiss. It was Isabella. Her lips were hot and insistent, and her tongue pressed in so deeply onto mine it was like she had finally found a long-lost lover. Her hands roved across my breasts, kneading and teasing at my flesh, when suddenly another set of fingers skimmed across my hips and over my bush. 

It was Chloe. Her fingers moved confidently, and my head just fell back as I let the girls take care of me. I could barely think at all with them fingering and stroking me like I was some sort of trophy.

Isabella broke the kiss and I felt this overwhelming surge of arousal for her. I needed to taste her cunt. So I dipped down and dove my tongue straight into her slit.

“Oh yes, right there,” she gasped, “That’s it, keep going Sabrina.”

I fingered and licked, while Chloe took care of the rest of my body. “Keep it up and you’ll make me come,” Isabella added as she moaned.

I worked my fingers harder and she clung to me, holding her breath as best she could until it gave away and broke into a cry. Her orgasm ripped through her, her pussy gripping and pulsing around my fingers, squeezing down hard.

At some point, Karl had wandered over and looked like he was about to say something to me, but Chloe spotted him first and got her hands on him.

She pulled him away almost instantly, taking his hand and leading him back toward one of the sunbeds by the water. They collapsed onto it together, Chloe pressing herself against him. Her mouth was at his throat, and her breasts were flattened against his chest as they both laughed, falling into a deep kiss.

Isabella took my hand and led me to the water. Mateo emerged there, and asked if I wanted to suck his cock. My mouth was already watering seeing his length sway from side to side as he came towards me, droplets of water beading down his hairy chest. Mateo was tall, so his cock lay rigid just above the water, and I easily leaned down to suck it. My tongue swirled around the head before it swelled some more inside my mouth.

I bobbed my head back and forth as he reached down to tangle his fingers in my hair.

“Shit, you suck me so well. Look at her, Isabella, look how good she sucks my cock,” he groaned.

I darted my eyes towards her for a split second. I could see her mouth watering and her hand lowering to play at her cunt. She was totally getting off to me sucking on her husband’s dick, and the sight made my pussy throb with heat.

It didn’t take long before Mateo started tensing his legs, ready to release onto me.

“Do it on my tits,” I said with a mouth full of cock, “I want to watch you while you cum.”

Mateo withdrew and his cock fell out of my mouth. Then with a few quick tugs from me while he groaned, Mateo’s seed was soon spraying out onto my tits. His aim was straight, making sure I was completely covered. Once he was done, I started cleaning it all up with my fingers before shoving it into my mouth.

Halfway through, Isabella jumped in.

“Wait! Let me lick it off your tits,” she said.

I let her tongue do the rest of the job as she licked generously over my cum-laden breasts. She sucked, swallowed, and painted all over my tits and nipples with her tongue, making sure I was spotless. I felt like I owed her an orgasm.

“Now it’s my turn to lick you,” I demanded. I was eager to try on her what Sophie did to me earlier. I held my breath and slowly lowered myself to the water. Isabella realized what was happening, and encouraged me with her hand as she shoved me down in between her legs. I was submerged now and fully closed over her clit, but I could still hear her raw moans echoing above the water.

The sounds spilling out of her pushed me harder as I fingered her. My tongue pushed deeper into her slit, lapping up every drop. I held my breath under the water, fucking her with my hand while I sucked her clit until she thrashed above me. Her pussy squeezed tight around my fingers, gushing across my mouth as she came again in a loud and messy motion.

I didn’t stop though. I continued, licking and sucking her clean, swallowing everything she gave me. When she finally dragged me up by my hair, her body was still shaking and I could feel her taste dripping down my chin.

“Oh my God, that was amazing, Sabrina!” she said after I surfaced for air. We kissed again passionately, and I took a moment to look beside me. 

Karl was somewhere across the water, surrounded by women. I caught flashes of him kissing one, while another straddled him. He was grinning with pure joy on his face. It made me feel warm.

Across the other side of the water and out on the sand, I also noticed Chloe, who was lowering herself onto Julian’s lap with a loud, throaty cry. Her breasts bounced as she rode him, her head thrown back in abandon.

Watching it all made me gush, and I was only grateful to be in the water. If I’d been anywhere else, I’d have been dripping with arousal all over the place. 

All around us the retreat had turned into one writhing mass of bodies. Mouths locked while others were buried between thighs. Everywhere I looked, people were fucking and devouring each other without pause.

Even though I’d already had more orgasms than I could count, I still ached for more. Both Karl and I were still missing the couple we’d come here with in the first place. Jake and Sera.

That was when I spotted them, perched out on a set of sunbeds by the sand, with naked bodies splashing right in front of them.

It was almost like a performance, the way the women kissed and caressed one another in line while waiting their turn to ride Jake. Sera rode his face throughout all of it, grinding down on his mouth as he devoured her, her cries so loud they carried over clearly to my ears.

One woman climbed on top of him, sinking onto his cock with a gasp while another clung to her from behind, kissing her neck and squeezing her breasts as Jake thrust up into her. The women around the bed pleasured one another, their hands sliding between thighs, keeping themselves aroused as they watched.

The scene was raw and hypnotic. Each time a woman reached her peak and slipped off Jake, another replaced her without hesitation. All this time, Sera never moved from his face. I felt my own thighs clench, my cunt throbbing as I took it in. The longer I watched, the more I knew I couldn’t just stand at the edge. I had to climb up and join them.

“Hey guys,” I said as I made my way over. “Can I join?”

“Sabrina darling! Oh, we’ve missed you so much!” Sera let out as I approached. She hopped off Jake’s mouth and came up to me for a passionate kiss, holding me tight as I enjoyed her taste. “You’re up next on Jake’s cock, okay?”

I nodded. The girl already bouncing up and down on him was screaming with an intense moan as Jake took fistfuls of her ass. Sera and I watched as she came down from her climax, her skin blushed and sweaty from the heat of it all. As she finished, she hopped off, revealing the red and slick head of Jake’s cock.

“Sabrina, you look so beautiful tonight,” Sera said.

“Thank you,” I replied with a blush.

“This won’t be a proper orgy without you. Come, hop on.”

I did as instructed, easing myself onto the bed while Sera steadied me with her hands at my waist. Jake’s cock was slick and ready, and the moment I sank down onto him I let out a sharp cry. 

My cunt had already been stretched wide so many times today, but I still relished the sensation as he entered me. Jake groaned beneath me, gripping my hips and guiding me as I began to move.

Sera mounted Jake’s mouth again but stayed close, leaning in to kiss me deeply as I rocked against Jake.

Around us the other women giggled and touched themselves, watching intently. One leaned in to kiss my shoulder, another cupped her hands around my breasts before retreating again to stroke herself. The whole scene felt like a ritual as our bodies entangled around each other.

Sera broke our kiss to moan in my ear. “Sabrina, I’ve missed watching you like this.” Her hand slid between my thighs to where Jake entered me, circling and stroking my clit in time with his thrusts until I cried out. The shock of it all had me trembling.

As if the stimulation wasn’t enough already, I suddenly felt a thick slap along my ass that made me jolt forward with a gasp.

I turned my head and there was Karl, grinning at me, hard as ever. He leaned over me, kissing the side of my neck, his hand smoothing the skin where he had just struck, before landing another sharp smack.

“There you are, naughty girl,” he whispered against my ear. His presence made my body tighten even more around Jake.

“Fuck me, right now,” I demanded, “I can’t wait anymore, Karl, I need your cock!”

Karl started fingering me from behind. He spit into his hand and stroked along his length before his cock pressed up there instead. Slowly, he filled me, and suddenly I was getting penetrated by two men again. It was starting to become my favourite thing to do.

“Good girl,” Karl growled in my ear. Jake then groaned below me, his thrusts turning ragged, while Sera clutched at my hair, kissing me hard as her own orgasm took her.

The four of us moved together in a frenzy. We used mouths, hands, cocks, everything we had at our disposal. I couldn’t hold it in anymore.

 My orgasm tore out of me with a scream, my body shaking as they pumped their cum deep inside me. Jake in my pussy, Karl in my ass. I felt completely stuffed full of cock and cum, and the filth of it all only made me cry out harder.

It finally ended when Jake pulled out beneath me with a groan, and Sera took me into her arms. Karl joined the embrace, steady and grounding, even as the chaos of the orgy raged on around us.

I cupped his face in my hands. “This was the best trip ever,” I gasped. “I’m so glad we came. I love you so much, Karl. I’ve never felt this content before.”

His eyes softened, even as his cock pressed heavy against my thigh. “I love you too, Sabrina” he said. “I’m so glad we could share this together.”

I kissed him hard, savoring the taste of him one last time before the madness pulled us back in. I didn’t know whose skin I’d be tasting next, or whose hands would grab me once I let go, but the hesitation I used to feel was gone.

All that was left was the thrill of the night, and the perfect man standing right beside me.


Epilogue

Back home, the house felt almost too quiet. It wasn’t unpleasant necessarily. Just different. There was no laughter from the pool, no music echoing through courtyards, and certainly no certainly naked bodies brushing past on their way to a good fuck. Right now, there were only the two of us, and the soft hiss of bacon in the pan.

Karl stood at the stove in nothing but his boxers, spatula in hand, moving like this was any other morning. Except it wasn’t. He had the same looseness in his shoulders I’d seen at Juniper Oasis, and even now I couldn’t stop admiring at him.

I hugged him from behind. “Honey, we’ve had more sex this week than in the last six months. I feel like my body’s about to collapse, but at the same time I still feel so incredibly horny.”

Karl flipped the bacon and smirked. “Same, but it’s the best kind of exhaustion I’ve ever had. Who needs the gym when I’ve got you?”

He set the pan aside, but I could see the wince when he leaned on one hip.

I laughed softly. “You know, I don’t think I’ve ever seen you look this happy.”

Karl turned to kiss my cheek. “That’s because I’ve never been this happy.”

We stood there for a moment. I sipped my coffee and let my gaze drift to the window. My mind wandered too easily.

Karl noticed. “What’s running through your head? You’ve got that faraway look again.”

I admitted it easily. “Can you blame me? My head keeps going back. Remember the sensory suite? Remember the gala night?

“Careful, Sab, keep going and you’ll make me hard before I even finish the bacon. I’d like to eat in peace.”

I raised a brow. “Don’t act like you’re not hard already.”

Karl moved closer. “I didn’t know I could watch you like that and still feel nothing but love, Sab. Seeing you get fucked in all those positions was just beautiful.”

I reached for his hand, our fingers threading together. “Same. Seeing you with all those other girls didn’t hurt at all. It made me want you even more.”

For a long moment we just held each other’s gaze. My love for Karl bloomed.

“So… what now?” Karl eventually said, shifting the mood. “Do we keep it close to home and find a local swingers club, or should I book us another trip to Juniper?”

“Well, why do we have to choose? I’ll need a good fucking either way, and I’m sure one of them alone won’t be enough.”

He smiled at that, and then leaned in to kiss me. It started gentle, then deepened as his hand slid up my back. I almost spilled my coffee.

“Honey, be careful, won’t you?” I whispered playfully, setting the cup aside, “I don’t want us drenched in coffee.”

“If anything’s going to soak you, it should be me.”

He lifted me onto the counter with ease, and I curled my legs around him. We kissed hard, laughing between breaths, my body already arching into his.

“A few days ago, I thought we’d lost our spark completely,” I said, panting, “Now I just want you inside me all the time. I love it for us.”

His mouth found my ear. “And I don’t ever want the old us back.”

“Neither do I.”

Karl kissed me again and everything else fell away.

The vacation with Jake and Sera had changed everything. We’d opened ourselves up completely, and there was no turning away from this new chapter in our lives. Whatever came next, we’d take it head on.

But for now, all we needed was each other.
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