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Chapter One


The road trip through Utah wasn’t supposed to be anything big, but it started drifting that way as soon as Vanessa and Daniel heard about it.

It had started as a loose plan between Matt and me one Saturday morning over breakfast, when I jotted down a few notes about Capitol Reef and Bryce Canyon. We figured we’d be gone for about a week, maybe a little longer if the heat slowed us down. A few easy hikes, some cheap motels, and a long stretch of road felt like enough to shake off the routines of home and give us a chance to make new memories.

We’d never taken a trip alone with Vanessa and Daniel, though. Back in college, we were always part of a bigger group, and after graduation, there were weddings, new jobs, and group trips that left little room for just the four of us.

Matt and I married first, then Vanessa and Daniel, and life carried us forward in step. Now the desert stretched endlessly around us, and the vastness of it all kept drawing my thoughts back to how strange it was that, after all these years, this was the first time we had set out together like this.

With nothing else to occupy me, my mind drifted to Daniel first.

I wouldn’t call it a spark, not with the way I love Matt, but there always seemed to be a tension there that I struggled to ignore.

It showed up in small ways. The way Daniel’s jokes seemed aimed at me, or how he listened too closely when I talked. Nothing that crossed a line, nothing that couldn’t be reasoned away, but still enough that Matt noticed once or twice and laughed about it later in bed with me. He would always tease me and ask if I liked the attention. I had always brushed it off, but I’d be lying if I said the question didn’t stay with me. There was something in the air with Daniel, and pretending otherwise never quite worked.

Then there was Vanessa. Whenever we were together, she had this habit of letting her eyes wander along Matt’s frame a little too long, as if she were waiting to see how I would react. Sometimes she laughed in a way that sank straight into him, or flicked her hair intentionally when she caught him looking. I told myself it was harmless, but the sensuality of it all was impossible to ignore.

For a long time, I pretended that was just how the four of us operated. That we had become familiar enough to skip the polite distance most people kept. Maybe that was why we’d put off a trip with just the four of us until now. Maybe the bigger group was a way to keep the balance, a safety net to lean on before it tipped somewhere we all knew it could go.

By the time we reached Moab, the afternoon sun had softened, and the heat pressed down gently instead of bearing hard. We pulled into a motel just off the main strip and circled the lot once before finding a spot near the office.

It was an unassuming building, painted a tired yellow, with a small square pool behind it that looked cooler and cleaner than I had expected. We parked and shook the stiffness out of our legs. I dug through my bag for the confirmation email while Matt walked to the truck stop nearby for something quick to eat before the others arrived.

I found the booking easily, and by the time I looked up, Matt was crossing the lot with a paper bag and a grin.

“You’re spoiling me,” I teased, taking one of the drinks he was carrying, too. “Such a fine, gourmet meal you’ve brought for me.”

He laughed, handing me the fries. “Hey, don’t complain, I nearly bankrupted us on gas today. You should be paying me for this.” He bit into his hot dog, still smiling. “Now eat.”

We sat by the front desk and dug in, and soon enough, a familiar car swung into the lot and parked one space over from us.

“Is that them?” I asked Matt, wiping my fingers on a napkin and leaning forward.

“Has to be.”

The engine cut off and for a moment the doors stayed closed. Then the driver’s side opened and Vanessa stepped out. Her braid was half undone, black waves slipping free as if she’d given up keeping them neat. The crop top she wore revealed plenty of skin, and she wore high-cut shorts that rode up her curvy legs.

Daniel came around the hood a moment later, sliding his sunglasses up into his hair. I almost forgot how tall he was until he stood in front of me again. His olive shirt was relaxed but held lightly enough to his frame that I couldn’t help but let my eyes be drawn to the shape of him. My chest tightened.

Matt saw them when I did. He froze mid-bite, a smear of mustard on his thumb that he wiped on the bag without looking away. Warmth spread through me at the sight of them, nostalgia laced with something dangerous. I couldn’t tell which would win.

We stood to greet them, and the four of us came together quickly. We hugged long enough to remind each other just how much time had actually passed. Vanessa pressed in first, laughing warmly, her braid slipping across my shoulder before she let go. Then Daniel’s arms closed around me, taut and solid. He didn’t hold me long, but long enough for me to feel the weight of him and catch the musky trace of his scent. When I stepped back, I realized I was completely unsettled.

“Finally! Gosh, how long has it been?” Vanessa said, sliding straight into Matt’s arms. She looked up at him with a grin. “You look better than I remember.”

Matt held her close, smiling. “That’s a dangerous thing to say, coming from you.”

She laughed, but her hand lingered on his arm before she let go.

Daniel wove his sunglasses into his collar and moved his eyes to me. “It’s been too long guys, so nice to see you again. Anna, you look different too. In a good way, of course.”

I shrugged, trying to keep it light. “I guess it’s just the excitement of a good road trip bubbling to the surface.”

He tilted his head, still watching me. “Maybe, but there’s definitely something else behind it all. You just seem happier.”

Vanessa brushed her braid back, glancing at Matt again. “Well, Daniel, whatever it is, it really seems to be working for these two.”

We laughed, comfortable on the surface, but underneath, not really. Daniel’s attention tugged at me while Vanessa’s touch lingered on Matt. None of us moved away, as though we’d been waiting years for this exact nearness.

Inside the lobby, we checked in together. The clerk handed over two sets of keys, one for each couple, and pointed us down opposite hallways. Our rooms weren’t close, tucked on different ends of the building, as if distance would keep anything in check.

Matt and I carried our bags in and left them by the door. He threw himself back on the bed with a heavy sigh. I kicked my shoes off and sat beside him, nudging his leg with my knee until he cracked an eye open at me.

“You’re not planning on staying like that all night, are you?” I asked.

“Give me five minutes and I’ll think about moving,” he said, though his grin ruined the act.

I kissed him once and pulled back. “All right, but don’t get too comfortable. They’ll be at the pool by now, and I’m not showing up late.”

Matt groaned into the pillow. “After all that driving, you’re really making me move again?”

“If I let you lie here, you’ll be out until morning,” I said, unzipping one of the bags and tossing his trunks onto the bed. “Get changed, or I’m going without you.”

He rolled onto his back with a lazy smile, pushed himself upright, and peeled off his shirt. His chest was broad, and his shoulders were deliciously browned from all the tanning he’d done this summer. He stepped into the dark blue trunks, cock pressed solid against the front.

“Like what you see?” he said.

“Enough to get you downstairs faster,” I said.

I pulled on my bikini, rolled the top lower across my chest, and checked the mirror. The fabric hugged my hips, my freckles stood sharp across my skin, and I felt ready.

By the time we reached the pool, Vanessa and Daniel were already there. She was stretched out on a lounge chair in a bikini too, except hers was doing a much better job of keeping her tits full and high and accentuating all the generous curve of her ass. Daniel sat at the edge with his legs in the water and all the rigid lines of his chest visible for everyone to see.

“About time,” Vanessa called, lifting a hand lazily. “We thought you bailed.”

“Had to freshen up,” Matt said, holding up the cooler bag. “Brought supplies.”

We dropped down beside them, cracked open our cans, and slipped into small talk right away. It wasn’t long before we grew thirsty for the pool. Vanessa rose first and dove in clean.

Matt charged after her, tucking into a cannonball that drenched the chairs and sprayed across my chest.

“Seriously?” I said, wiping myself down.

He grinned, shaking water from his hair. “Come on. Don’t make me drag you in.”

Daniel slid off his flip-flops and walked into the shallow end, unhurried. The water climbed his thighs, his waist, before he sank under. When he rose again, my eyes stayed on the way the water ran down his chest before I pulled them away.

I went last, stepping carefully. We carried on for a while messing about in the water. Vanessa soon climbed onto Matt’s back, arms wrapped around his neck, trying to dunk him under. He staggered, laughing, until they both disappeared together. She burst up first, whooping, her breasts heaving with each breath, water streaming in bright trails down her skin. Matt popped up after, hair plastered to his forehead, his hands gripping her waist as he steadied himself.

Daniel circled near me, not touching but never drifting far either. Every now and then I would duck under, only to surface and find him right there. His shoulder gleamed, and the nearness of him stirred a heat between my legs that only forced me to turn away.

“Anyone down for a chicken fight?” Vanessa called, slicking her hair back with both hands. “Come on, it’ll be fun.”

Strangely, she decided to go for Matt first. Though he looked more than happy for the arrangement as she scrambled onto his shoulders. He bent to steady her, palms sliding up the backs of her thighs until she perched high while her bikini bottom clung tight from the water. She tugged playfully at his hair and laughed down at him.

Daniel swam over. “Guess that makes us the opposition,” he said, hands out.

I caught his eye, a thrill spiking through me before I let him take me and lift me onto his shoulders. His palms were broad, hot even through the water, steadying me as I settled in.

We squared off. Vanessa lunged forward from Matt’s shoulders, shoving at me, laughing loud. I pushed back, squealing, while Daniel anchored me. His hands clamped my thighs, and each time I leaned, his fingers inched higher as I tipped too far. My pulse spiked with every squeeze. It was a filthy reminder of how firm his body felt under mine.

Vanessa finally toppled me. I splashed under, came up sputtering, and wiped the wet hair from my face. Daniel was already there helping me find my footing and holding me up longer than he needed to before letting go.

“You okay?” he asked, grinning.

“Yeah,” I breathed, brushing water from my eyes.

Across the pool, Vanessa still clung to Matt’s shoulders, already celebrating the victory by throwing both her arms high. The angle of it almost let her tits slip free before Matt brought her down and steadied her.

We regrouped, laughing, and reached for the drinks waiting at the edge. We gulped greedily, before returning to the pool for another round.

We kept at it until our arms ached and until Vanessa decided to call it. “All right,” she said as she climbed out of the pool and started drying her hair. “It’s been a long day. I might pass out in this pool if I don’t head off now.”

Matt climbed out after her, dripping onto the concrete. “Same. As fun as this was, I think it’s time for sleep,” he said, toweling his face.

Daniel lingered in the pool with me for another moment before he looked to me. “Alright, well I guess that’s our cue.”

We dried off, gathered our things, and headed back toward the rooms. At the hallway we split, Vanessa waving lazily before tugging Daniel with her.

Inside, Matt flopped onto the bed, still damp, and still incredibly exhausted. “Well,” he started, “you and Daniel made quite the team out there.”

I pulled my hair loose from its tie. “Teamwork, that’s all it was.”

“Sure,” he said, rolling onto his side to look at me. “Teamwork with his hands glued to your hips.”

I laughed, sitting on the edge of the bed. “That’s generous. He just didn’t want me to fall off.”

Matt’s grin widened. “Looked like he didn’t mind catching you, though.” His hand found my knee, squeezing lightly. “Not that I minded watching.”

I smacked his chest lightly, laughing. “Says the man who nearly drowned with Vanessa hanging off him.”

He chuckled. “Hey, I didn’t hear you complaining when Daniel had his hands on you either. Don’t think I missed that little smile you tried to hide.”

He had me there. I opened my mouth to say something anyway, but he just leaned down, using his weight to nudge me back against the pillows. He was smiling, his eyes bright and focused on me.

“Yeah?” I challenged softly, the space between us disappearing.

“Yeah,” he replied, and then he kissed me.

It was warm and slow, a quiet end to the playful argument, and I pulled him closer. He rolled me beneath him, spreading me across the bed, and then his mouth moved down my neck, biting lightly and sucking just hard enough to make me squirm with delight. He lingered at my collarbone, then lower, pulling the strap of my swimsuit aside to kiss across my breast, his tongue circling until my back arched.

“Matt…” I whispered, my hands curling into the sheets.

He looked up briefly, eyes gleaming, before lowering himself between my thighs and pulling the crotch of my swimsuit to the side. The first stroke of his tongue made me jolt, a sharp cry tearing out of me before I could stop it. He smiled against my skin, then did it again.

“Fuck,” I gasped, fingers tangling in his hair.

His hands held me open, thumbs pressing into my hips, guiding me into the rhythm he wanted. He licked and sucked with steady, ruthless precision, dragging me higher until I was moaning his name. When I writhed from the intensity, his hands clamped my hips, grounding me right where he wanted me.

“Ooh, Matt, please,” I begged, desperate for a release only he could give.

He glanced up with a wet chin. “That’s better. Beg me for it.”

“Matt, please!”

He went back to it, faster now, working me until I shattered. My orgasm ripped through me, sudden and brutal, leaving me crying out, my thighs trembling around his head.

When he climbed back up, his face was shining with me. He kissed me fiercely, grinding against me with a cock fully pressed against my stomach. The taste of myself on his tongue made me shiver as he shoved my swimsuit completely off and spread me open under him, while he quickly managed to strip down too.

He held his cock at my entrance and swirled it around just to tease me. Once I was begging again, he pushed into me, stretching me wide. He paused just long enough for me to feel every inch of him before he started to move back and forth.

“God, you’re so tight,” he groaned, burying himself deeper.

His thrusts built quickly, steady at first, then harder so the bed croaked beneath us. The slap of his hips against mine reverberated throughout the room and mixed with both of our moans.

“Ooh, yes, Matt, keep going!” I moaned into his neck.

His mouth found my ear. “You’re mine,” he growled, every thrust hammering the words deeper. Suddenly I was spiraling and my climax surged through me with intensity. I wailed again, letting him take me.

Matt was close too. He groaned, thrusting deeper, and then with a shudder he spilled into me, his heat flooding me as he emptied himself. He stayed buried for a second as his cock spasmed some more, making sure he got it all inside.

For a moment we were still, only our chests heaving against one another. But then he kissed me, and I realized his cock was already swelling up again inside me.

“You thought I was done?” he whispered. I eagerly arched up to meet him just as he dragged back and slammed into me with a delicious pressure that knocked the air from my lungs. “Not even close.”

I cried out again with ecstasy, my legs wrapping tight around him, pulling him deeper as he drove into me again. His thrusts were powerful now and I had to hold onto the bed frame behind us for support. Every nerve in me burned. I clawed at his back, bit at his shoulder, and kept begging him not to stop.

“You love it when I take you like this,” he snarled into my ear.

“Yes! Fuck, yes,” I gasped, meeting each thrust with my hips.

He pounded into me until I was a trembling mess beneath him.

When I came again, it was even more powerful than the last, and I couldn’t contain my moans at all. He held me tight, fucking me through it, grinding into me until he exploded inside me a second time. His orgasm was so strong too that he couldn’t help but collapse onto my chest.

As his body sagged there, I closed my eyes and tried to relax my breath. But my mind refused to settle. Not with Daniel’s hands still burned into my skin from the pool, and not with the memory of how much fun Vanessa was having as she laughed on Matt’s shoulders.

Matt kissed my neck once more, already beginning to drift off, but I lay there awake, staring at the ceiling. The trip was only just beginning, but I knew the balance between us wouldn’t hold for long. Something had changed tonight, and I wondered if any of us would be able to pull it back.


Chapter Two


The next morning we had decided to enjoy breakfast at a small diner near our motel. The four of us slid into a booth behind the window and soon our tables were filled with plates of bacon, pancakes, and everything in between.

It had probably been a year, maybe longer, since we had sat down for a meal together as just the four of us. Vanessa took the lead, easing into conversation about a new project at her office and how the travel had been wearing her down. Daniel kept smiling at her, adding his own stories about late nights at work and the way they barely saw each other during the week.

Matt was busy sawing into his pancakes, too focused on drowning them in syrup to worry about joining in. It wasn’t until I mentioned the hike we planned for later in the trip that Vanessa really lit up, leaning in with a sudden spark of energy.

“Aw, Anna,” she sighed, “I missed hearing you talk about your life. I can’t believe we’ve fallen out of rhythm for so long. Let’s all make a promise that we don’t let that happen again, alright?”

Daniel raised his mug. “I’ll drink to that.” He took a long swallow of coffee, his eyes flicking toward me before sliding back to Vanessa.

I watched the two of them for a moment, admiring the way her laughter softened the lines in his face. They looked so natural together, and yet that undercurrent still tugged at me, reminding me how complicated this trip might become.

Matt finally chimed in. “Promise accepted, but only if you two agree to stop trying to outwork each other. It doesn’t work when only half of us are there.”

“Hey, we’re here right now, aren’t we? We won’t let you down.”

I set my fork down and leaned back. “Good to hear. Anyway, since we all agreed to take it easy today, I hope we can take that as an excuse to just be lazy. There’s a good hot springs place near here. I vote to sit in the water and do nothing. That work for you all?”

“Fuck yes, that sounds perfect,” Vanessa said, dropping her fork onto her plate. “If I don’t soak these legs soon, I almost feel like they’re going to fall off.”

Daniel chimed in too. “I’m also in. Any excuse to go shirtless is a win for me.”

The line sent a shiver through me. It was ridiculous how easily he could draw that reaction out of me, but I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t eager to see him like that.

Soon we were heading out of the diner and driving toward the springs. It was only a short drive, and once we arrived, we followed a concrete path that wound behind a concrete building toward the water. As we turned the corner, a series of pools opened up before us, some shallow, some deep. We all changed and chose a pool tucked against a bend in the wall, and quickly made ourselves welcome.

Matt and I sank first, and our muscles loosened with ease, while Vanessa lowered herself with a long breath and closed her eyes as she did. Meanwhile, Daniel dipped under to his chin and drifted back with a lazy kick. Everyone looked just as sexy as they had the night before.

For a few moments, no one said much. The warmth was decadent, and we felt weightless as the steaming water lapped around us.

I noticed people in the other pools as I floated there, and they certainly weren’t trying to hide anything. A broad man and a slender woman in the pool beside us were laughing together, completely into each other, as they made out between sips of their cocktails. The two women to our right were also locked in their own world, murmuring to each other before leaning in for a string of enthusiastic kisses.

We hadn’t fully realized when we first walked in that the place catered to a strictly adults-only crowd, or that everyone here would be quite this open about it. But everyone was clearly on the same page, and no one was complaining. The four of us just let the easy, uninhibited atmosphere settle over us without a word.

Soon after, Vanessa finally looked up and glanced around with the same curiosity as me. “So… uh… everyone certainly seems to be quite relaxed here, aren’t they?”

Daniel answered first. “Isn’t this what you were talking to me about before the trip, Vanessa? It’s kinda hot how open they all are with each other.”

“Can’t say I mind the view,” Matt chuckled. “Seems like people around here know how to enjoy themselves.”

I let my eyes drift again. Daniel looked so hot with the steam wisping through his hair while his solid chest rose and fell slowly. Vanessa’s gorgeous tits were glistening under the haze too. Another shot of heat spread through my legs. This time, I didn’t push it away.

I shifted closer to Matt, and without a word we both decided we weren’t just going to watch. He turned to face me and pressed his lips to mine without hesitation. His hands stayed at my ribs, holding me in place, kissing me with slow patience, almost like he wanted Daniel and Vanessa to see just how much I belonged to him. Then he deepened it, and soon my tongue was sliding into his mouth.

“Well, looks like someone’s catching the mood,” Vanessa teased, laughter breaking through her voice.

It wasn’t long before Daniel turned toward Vanessa, pulling her close, and soon his mouth was at her neck, kissing and nibbling with the same hunger Matt was pouring into me.

Our kisses carried on like that until it loosened something within all of us.

“Damn, you two look so good together,” Vanessa said between Daniel’s kisses. “Almost makes me wonder what it’d be like to sit on Matt’s lap instead.”

The words should have shocked me, but they didn’t. We were completely sober yet something about Vanessa’s crude tone only made me throb under the water in a way that I couldn’t ignore.

I replied without thinking. “I… I’ve been wondering the same, actually. With Daniel.”

The admission came out almost too naturally. It was as if it had been waiting within me for years.

Vanessa suddenly slid onto Matt’s thighs in the water without hesitation. It looked almost practical, but the intimacy of it was undeniable. She rested her hands on his shoulders, studying his face, waiting for him to meet her eyes and read what was in them.

She guided his hands down to her lower back, and he held her steady. Even from where I sat, I could see his cock straining against the front of his trunks and swelling hard under the water.

“Is this alright?” she asked softly.

Matt looked at me then, not rushing his answer, his hand still firm on Vanessa. “It’s alright if Anna’s alright with it.”

Vanessa turned toward me and I met her with nothing but a grin of approval. I loved the way she claimed what she wanted without hesitation, and I couldn’t wait to watch her grind down on him.

Her face loosened, and suddenly she was kissing him too. Just a light peck at first, but it quickly deepened when he didn’t pull away. In seconds it turned into something heavy and hungry like they’d both been waiting for it all this time. His hands slid higher up her back, pulling her tighter to him, and her hips settled firmly against his trunks. She tilted her hips slowly and the movement made his cock thicken even more under the water.

I could hear the soft slap of their mouths and the muffled groans slipping between them. As they carried on, a rush of heat slipped right through me. My pussy spasmed under the water and arousal flooded me as I stayed there watching them.

Daniel drifted closer too and soon his palm settled at my waist in an almost possessive manner. “They look so hot like that, don’t they?” he smirked. “Makes you wonder if we should⁠—”

I was on him before he finished his sentence. I turned quickly and slid onto him, thighs spreading so they were perched just outside his. His legs were strong under me, and he held my hips and waited for my eyes.

“Is this alright with you?” he asked.

“It’s more than alright,” I said, desperate for his touch. “I want you to touch me, Daniel. I want to taste your lips.”

Daniel’s hands moved along my sides and up to my shoulders and down again, his breath warming my cheek. When he kissed me, he did it in a way that made everything else second. He tasted like everything I thought he did, and I couldn’t get enough as my tongue probed deep into his mouth.

Vanessa eased back from Matt for a moment and looked at me with flushed cheeks. “Thank you, Anna,” she panted, “and I hope you know I’m not about to take anything from you either. I just missed us so much. I’m done pretending this pull isn’t there. Tell me you feel it too?”

“You’re not taking,” I said, “and yes, I absolutely feel it too. Hiding it was harder than this.”

I turned back to Daniel and kissed him deeper. We didn’t try to hide anything. Daniel pulled me even closer into him and I started grinding involuntarily. It was a rhythm that wasn’t quite like fucking, definitely not here, but it carried the same intent. His hand cupped my ass and worked me against him, each shift making me gush even more.

Vanessa took this opportunity to reach over and brush the back of my neck. She held my eyes and waited for me to decide. I leaned in. The kiss hit hard, there was no hesitation. Her mouth was warm and hungry on mine. Tasting the both of them like this was pure bliss.

Daniel watched in silence. He didn’t joke or move to stop it. His palm pressed flat to my stomach, only anchoring me.

Matt never looked away either. He let me kiss her, let me give myself over, then dragged me back to him and kissed me deeper, his mouth rough and greedy. His breath caught at my ear. “Anna, seeing you with her and Daniel makes me so hard. Seeing you with him too… it’s… fuck.”

We stayed tangled in the water, trading places as the sun climbed higher. Bodies around us came and went, slipping out of the pools one by one, but we clung to each other as if none of it mattered.

Then came the call from the gate, a staff member’s voice informing us that our session was finishing soon.

I kissed Matt deeply, long enough to leave the taste of him in me, and he steadied me with both hands as if to catch what trembled through my chest. Vanessa kissed Daniel, tugging his hair at the base of his neck before turning to me, her mouth finding mine again. Daniel pulled me back after, kissed me hard in front of them, and whispered against my lips. “Thank you for trusting me with this, Anna.”

“Thank you for not rushing me,” I answered.

We rose at last, water sheeting down our bodies.

We dried off, changed, and walked back through town. The heat of the pool and Daniel’s lips still clung to my skin, and I felt alive. When we finally reached our room, I turned the lock, already knowing exactly how I was going to use Matt to drain the tension burning through me.

I pushed him back on the bed and climbed over him in desperation. I kissed him hard, over and over, until the last trace of mineral water was gone from our mouths.

He pulled everything I had left on me off, and filled his hands with my skin. “Jeez, Anna, so feisty all of a sudden. What’s on your mind?” he said, kissing me back as strongly as I was kissing him.

I put my mouth near his ear. “Matt, that was so fucking hot back there at the springs. I wanted Daniel inside me so bad. I thought about it the whole time we were in the water, especially when we were making out like that. I’m… still thinking about it, actually.”

He groaned. “Fuck, Anna… you really mean that?”

“Yes,” I nodded.

“Honestly, I think that makes me want you even more. God, I really need to be inside you, Anna.”

I shoved his shorts down and wrapped my fist around his cock, stroking him until he twitched hard in my hand. Matt stripped me with the same urgency, his fingers sliding straight to my clit before circling it. His mouth closed over my nipple next, sucking hard until it ached, while his other hand kneaded my breast.

“Ooh, yes, Matt,” I gasped, grinding down onto his hand, my pussy soaking his fingers as he worked me open.

After he spread me, he pulled his fingers out slick and shoved them between my lips. “Taste yourself first,” he ordered, watching intently as I wrapped my tongue around them and sucked them clean. The second I swallowed, he yanked them free and pressed the head of his cock against me.

Then he slid into me and I gasped at the stretch. My cunt was drenched, so slick that he sank all the way with a wet push, his cock gliding in until my insides clamped around him like they never wanted to let go. Each thrust churned me open deeper and his cock felt like it was scraping along every nerve inside me. My legs locked behind him and my heels dug into the tight muscle of his ass as he drove me into the mattress.

The slap of our bodies continued to echo until my vision blurred. My orgasm soon tore out of me, and it was perfect. I fluttered and convulsed under him as Matt drove in deeper.

When he finally spilled, it came with a shudder that ran through his entire body. He jerked himself hard as he emptied, and I held him there as he spasmed away inside me.

Matt finished with a kiss on my neck before dropping to my side.

He told me how fucking hot it was hearing me confess about Daniel, how it drove him insane to know his own wife was soaking wet over another man, and how it only turned him on more. He wanted to keep pulling at that thread, see how far it would go.

“Be honest with me,” I said, staring at him. “What about Vanessa?”

He paused for a second but gave in quickly. “Vanessa’s definitely hot, I’ll say that much. I’ve felt pulled to her before, and I pushed it down. But I’m not pushing it down this time. I want to fuck her too, Anna.”

“I want that too,” I admitted without hesitation. “It turned me on when she touched you, when I watched her press herself against you. It was all so fucking hot, Matt, and I don’t know if I’ll ever be able to go back to pretending I don’t want it.”

Matt smiled back. “So what if one night we just traded? You with Daniel, me with Vanessa. No hiding, just being honest about what we both want, and about what they probably want too.”

The words made my stomach knot. Matt had only just finished inside me, yet my pussy throbbed all over again as if I hadn’t been fucked in weeks. My pulse raced. “Oh my god, Matt, that would be perfect,” I replied excitedly. “Watching you take her while his cock’s inside me… I can’t even handle how much that turns me on right now.”

“I’m glad you feel that way, Anna. I think it would be incredible for all of us. But no matter how far we take it, you and me come first.”

“Always, Matt. I love you so much,” I echoed, kissing him hard.

“I love you too,” he added against my lips.


Chapter Three


Ifelt lighter as the afternoon wore on, my skin still buzzing from how hard Matt had fucked me after the hot springs. The hours drifted by in that lazy way when no one feels like moving, and we ended up staying at the motel instead of heading back out.

Evening came soon enough, and we all ended up in Vanessa and Daniel’s room with some drinks. A couple of empty bottles sat on the dresser while the TV chattered away in the background. This late at night, it really felt like something needed to settle before the morning arrived.

We sat in a rough square on the bed, two on each side. The men leaned back against the headboard, while Vanessa and I sat cross-legged with our knees touching. She had pulled out a battered board game she’d brought along, and before long we were laughing and teasing each other over how we kept making up our own rules.

Though, just like the pool before, it didn’t take much for the talk to slip into where we all really wanted it to go. By now, it was futile to try and pretend.

Vanessa sipped from her cup and smiled. “I just wanted to say, I’ve had so much fun with you all today, and I can’t believe we’re only just getting started.”

Daniel nudged her knee with his. “Yeah, totally agree. Today was better than anything I expected.”

“Especially the pool and the hot springs,” Vanessa went on. “That was so hot, and I know you all agree with me too.” She glanced at Matt, then at me, her eyes holding mine with a devious flare.

I nodded. “I’m with you, Vanessa.”

Matt leaned back. “Same goes. Tasting you while Anna was in Daniel’s mouth did something crazy to me.”

“Since you’re both being honest,” Daniel said, his eyes catching mine, “I should be too. Ever since we got back, I haven’t been able to stop thinking about your mouth, Anna.”

My pulse kicked. I swallowed my drink and set the cup down beside the bed. “I’ve been thinking about you too, Daniel,” I replied. It felt good to stop pretending, and the truth was that I still wanted it. The shame was melting from me, too, as I looked into his eyes.

We let it sit for a while, the words hanging in the air, no one moving yet. Someone had muted the TV, so it just glowed in silence while the bodies on screen acted out something forgettable.

Then Vanessa moved. She slid across to Matt’s side, set her cup down, and climbed onto his lap like she had been waiting hours for it. She wrapped her arms around his neck, close enough to press her mouth to his ear, and whispered something honest. “Matt, I’ve wanted to taste you all night, and all of this chat is making it so fucking hard to resist,” she said, just loud enough for the rest of us to hear.

I could almost feel Matt’s breath catch. For the second time today, he set his hands on her hips and held her close. My pussy fluttered at the sight, wondering just how hard this was already making him, knowing Vanessa’s cunt was mere inches from him.

Daniel took the opportunity to move closer to me, locking his eyes on mine. “You have such beautiful lips, Anna. I know I’ve said this before, but I really, really want to lose myself in them again. Will you let me?”

Butterflies twisted through my stomach, and I burned at his honesty. As I stretched my legs, I couldn’t ignore how soaking wet I already was. The confession slipped out before I could stop it, my pussy answering before my mind caught up.

“Fuck, yes, I need your mouth on mine again.”

A kiss then crashed between us, and it was hungry. When I opened my eyes for a moment, I caught sight of Matt kissing Vanessa hard too, his hand roaming around to her ass. The sight made my cunt throb.

I was so horny that I reached for Daniel’s belt on instinct, my fingers brushing the hard line of his cock straining against his jeans. I wanted to rip them open and take him down my throat right there. The ache between my legs was so sharp I moaned into his mouth, shameless and needy. Matt noticed, pulling back from Vanessa just long enough to see my hand on Daniel.

“Fuck, Anna, that’s so hot. How badly do you want his cock?” he asked.

“So fucking bad, Matt,” I breathed, almost laughing at how desperate I was, even as my hand stayed pressed to Daniel’s bulge.

Vanessa let out a throaty moan. “God, that’s making me so wet,” she admitted. Her eyes raked over me, and my skin flushed seeing her squirm like that on Matt’s lap.

The confession hit me like fire, and for a moment I was just as turned on by her need as I was by Daniel’s mouth on mine. By now, Matt’s cock was pressing up so hard against his pants it almost looked painful.

“Hey, I have an idea,” Vanessa declared in between it all.

I untangled my tongue from Daniel’s for a second. “Does it involve either of these men’s cocks?” I asked shamelessly.

“Of course it does! Okay, I know how hungry we both are for cock, so why don’t they feed it to us? You take my husband’s, and I’ll take Matt’s. Let’s see who can get them to finish the fastest.”

The words slammed through me, and my whole body pulsed with heat. “Fuck, yes,” I blurted without hesitation.

Daniel let out a breathless laugh, nodding eagerly, while Matt just groaned, “God, please do.”

I moved first this time, giving Daniel one last kiss before slipping off the bed and onto my knees, not even bothering to take off my top. Daniel swung his legs around the bed and spread his knees so that his crotch was square in front of my face. I looked up toward him with salivating lips.

“Ready?”

“Ready,” I replied, before swiftly reaching for his belt, unbuckling it, and yanking his jeans down. I tugged his briefs down next and finally freed his cock. It was huge, not as long as Matt’s, but definitely girthier. My heart raced as I took it into my palm and admired it for a second, running my lips across the skin just to feel the intensity of his veins pulsing away. Daniel was already leaking precum, and it glistened beautifully at the tip of his swollen head.

Beside me, Vanessa had gotten Matt in a similar position, and already had her fingers wrapped around his shaft as she leaned in to kiss the tip. Both men were cut, and their tips were almost bright red from how flushed they were.

We wasted no time. I wrapped my lips around Daniel’s cock and dragged him into my mouth slowly, savoring the weight of him on my tongue. I traced the thick vein running the length of his shaft, pressing and flicking at the tender underside until his breath stuttered out of him. I glanced sideways at Matt, his chest rising and falling like he couldn’t get air. Beside him, Vanessa had his cock shoved deep past her lips, her cheeks caving as she sucked greedily, spit gleaming on her chin.

Daniel’s palm pressed to the back of my head, encouraging me. “Ooh, fuck, that’s perfect, Anna,” he rasped. “Keep sucking me like that.”

I slid him deeper, relaxing my throat to take more of him, spit running down my chin as my hand twisted at the base, coating him with my saliva. His groan was heavy, and his head tipped back, almost at the same time as Matt, who also let out a moan. I stole another look at Matt. He had a tight fist knotted in Vanessa’s dark hair, keeping her steady as she bobbed hard on his cock. Wet gulps and slurps echoed from her throat. Her free hand rolled his balls in her palm, stroking them as she swallowed him deeper with each motion. His hips jerked forward as she did, but his eyes never left me, burning straight through as if watching me choke down Daniel’s cock was pushing him even closer.

Vanessa whimpered against Matt’s cock and then took him back deeper. He pushed her hair aside to see her face. “You’re absolutely relentless, Vanessa. Daniel’s such a lucky man to have someone who can suck him so well.”

She pulled off for a moment and stroked him hard, looking up at him. “Matt… I’ve wanted your cock in my mouth for years. This is better than anything I could have imagined.” Without waiting, she sank down on him again until her nose pressed into his skin and her eyes started welling.

The tension built fast from there. Daniel anchored through my hair while his other hand clawed the sheets behind him as he fought to hold on. “I’m close,” he grunted, his voice wrecked. “Fuck, Anna, I’m so close.”

Beside me, Matt’s voice cracked in the air as his hips locked against Vanessa’s face. “Me too. Don’t stop, Vanessa.”

I tightened my lips around Daniel, sucking harder, stroking his shaft intensely, moaning hard so the vibration rippled along his cock. He cursed a few times before dragging himself free from my mouth at the last moment. I leaned back, knowing he was aiming for my chest, and suddenly, heat sprayed across the fabric over my tits in thick ropes as he streaked all over my top. I loved the sight, and couldn’t give less of a fuck that he was ruining my top like that. I wanted his warm load all over me, and I wanted Matt to watch.

I smeared his cum with my fingertips, sticky and warm, and licked them clean one by one, keeping my eyes fixed on Matt. His face was twisted as he broke, roaring deep from his chest as he suddenly spilled down Vanessa’s throat. She took every drop, swallowing hard in big gulps, before pulling off with a gasp. Spit and cum were still shining on her lips as Matt lowered himself to capture her lips in a filthy kiss, tasting him on her. Meanwhile, Daniel pulled me up to taste my lips too, before reaching for the towel beside us and wiping the mess from me slowly.

Eventually, we collapsed back against the bed with spent cocks, heaving chests, and aching pussies. Little bursts of laughter broke through every now and then, though mostly it was silent. Because as fun as it had been, none of us reached for more. We all knew we’d crossed a line that couldn’t be undone, and for tonight, what we all shared was enough.


Chapter Four


By mid-afternoon the following day, we had pulled into the next motel. From the lot it looked almost identical to the first, painted concrete in a shade that might once have been cheerful but had long since faded under the sun. A narrow flowerbed lined the front, stubborn orange and pink flowers pushing through, giving the place a touch of life. A few of the rooms had curtains drawn neat and fresh with newer air conditioners humming in the windows. A small but welcome step up from the last stop.

That whole morning, we barely spoke. Part of it was the lack of sleep, but part of it was the weight of everything that happened last night. With every mile, the tension grew heavier, and by the time we arrived, it felt like all of us were waiting for the next spark to snap it once and for all.

We got two rooms across from each other without asking, as if the woman at the desk already knew what might happen if certain lines became blurred. As we walked around to the doors, we realized how exposed it all was. From one doorway you could see straight into the other, and with the blinds drawn open, the windows offered perfect visibility of the beds.

Matt and I carried our bags inside and settled in. The room was noticeably nicer than the last. The carpet smelled fresh, the wooden furniture looked polished, and the bedding was clean and crisp white. A framed landscape painting perched on the wall.

I set my bag down and lingered by the dresser. Matt leaned back onto the bed, eyes on me. “You’ve been quiet today, Anna,” he said.

“So have you.”

He tilted his head, eyes steady. “Alright, look, I’ll admit it. I keep thinking about last night. It just felt so real. Don’t you think?”

I turned to face him. “It’s okay. I keep thinking about last night too. It was so fucking hot.”

He chuckled, a hint of relief in his tone. “It’s so crazy. The image of you on your knees, sucking Daniel like that, staring right at me while he spilled across your chest… fuck, I’m hard just thinking about it.”

That heat came rushing back, quick and undeniable. I crossed the room without a thought. Matt read me easily, hands on my waist, pulling me down onto the bed beneath him.

“This is crazy, Matt. Can you believe I just sucked Daniel off like that? I was so shameless and desperate for him. What’s happening to me? What’s happening to us?” I whispered as he leaned in for a kiss.

“I don’t know, but you’re not crazy, that’s for sure,” he said. “It’s what we all want. You feel it, don’t you? The surge of arousal we both get when they’re in the room with us. We’re all horny as hell, and I think we should lean into it rather than fight it.” His mouth brushed lower, close to my stomach. “Don’t you think?”

“God, yes. Matt, I’ve never been this aroused in my life. All I can think about is them.”

He grinned at me. “You don’t want to stop, do you?”

I shook my head.

“Then neither do I,” he replied.

Matt pulled me in and yanked my shorts down, peeling my panties with them. I pulled his shirt over his head, dragging my fingers over his chest as his own hands shoved his shorts aside. We were naked in seconds.

He lowered himself to taste my cunt before I could even beg for it. His tongue dove in between my folds with a desperate lick and quickly started circling my clit until I couldn’t help but grind hard into his face. He slurped and sucked as his fingers spread me wider with a moan he eased out of me.

I let my head fall back as my orgasm built inside me, but a flicker of movement caught my attention first. I lifted my gaze past Matt, looking straight down the foot of the bed toward the door. It was creaking, shifting with each soft push of the wind. A draft then slid across the room, and in a flash, the door gave way completely, swinging wide open.

Across the narrow outdoor walkway that separated our motel rooms, I froze at the sight framed by their open doorway. Vanessa was straddling Daniel on the carpet of their room, nothing covering her cunt, while his cock began sliding into her inch by inch.

She lowered herself with a filthy moan and looked up at the ceiling as she rocked on him. Daniel took handfuls of her ass as he guided her movements, no doubt lost in the sight of his wife’s tits bouncing around so freely. They had left their door wide open, a silent, filthy invitation they knew we’d accept. Seeing her fucked like that made my whole body shiver, Matt’s tongue still carving me open as I leaked across his lips.

Vanessa then picked up speed, riding Daniel hard as her thighs smacked against his. Her moans rose loud and unashamed, separated only by Daniel’s own ragged grunts. I couldn’t tear my eyes away. Her tight cunt seemed to swallow him whole with every thrust. My own thighs shook at the sight, my hips opening further against Matt’s tongue as he lapped at my slit intensely.

Daniel’s hands slid up from her ass to pinch at her nipples. They were almost like little pebbles, hard in the open air like that, and I could see it clearly even from our room. The sight was enough to make my nipples harden too. Matt must have sensed it too, because his hands left my thighs long enough to squeeze and knead at my tits as well, rolling my nipples between his fingers as his tongue pushed deeper inside me.

The contrast was unbearable. The thrill of watching, of being watched, made my pulse hammer. Each sound from her, every smack of flesh, every filthy moan that slipped from her throat, seemed to travel straight into me, feeding the ache in my throbbing cunt.

Our moans began to tangle together. I was so loud at this point that Vanessa heard. Her head flicked to me as I moaned, riding him while staring straight into my eyes.

The shock made me whimper. My pussy shuddered so hard around Matt’s tongue it almost hurt. Vanessa welcomed my gaze with a smirk as Daniel’s cock drove into her, stretching her open around him. It was the same cock I desperately wanted to feel inside my own cunt too.

Matt caught on. He tore his mouth away, his face wet with me, and without a word he stood, lining his cock up to my aching slit, but still focusing his gaze on me. He angled me just right so I couldn’t escape the sight of Vanessa bouncing on Daniel’s lap. Then his cock shoved into me, parting my folds with one deep thrust.

I cried out, almost sobbing from the intensity, my body shaking as his hips hammered against me. Still, my eyes never left Vanessa. She rode Daniel like she was possessed, tits bouncing, moaning loud enough to shake the walls.

“Oh my god!” I gasped between thrusts, my voice ragged.

Our moans merged, four voices tangled in the same fever, raw and filthy, spilling through the walls and probably across the whole row of rooms outside. Thankfully we had this whole dead end of the motel to ourselves, because there was no mistaking what was happening.

Matt’s voice pressed up into me. “Tell me what you see.”

“Vanessa’s bouncing on Daniel’s cock like a shameless slut,” I panted, watching her ride him without restraint. “She looks like she’s losing control, like she can’t get him deep enough. God, Matt, she’s soaking him! Her tits are bouncing everywhere, fuck, she looks like she’s going to break apart any second.”

“Do you want to feel like that too?”

“Yes, fuck yes!” I begged, clutching at him, my body tightening around his cock with every word.

My moan broke open as Matt drove deep and held himself there while his cock pulsed inside me. His load emptied into my cunt in thick waves. His hips twitched through every spasm, until I felt it spilling out, leaking down my legs in hot streaks. The mess made me shiver, and made me want to reach down and smear it across my skin just to see how much he’d given me. I loved the sight of it. My pussy was stretched wide and dripping with his cum, proof of how badly he wanted me. Matt groaned as he fell onto my chest, panting hard. But even then, I could tell something within him was still hungry.

“Fuck, they’re still going,” he muttered, as the moans bleeding through to us only grew louder. Vanessa’s voice carried clear, desperate and shameless, mixed with Daniel’s low growls. They were going at it hard, and she was loving every second.

My cunt clenched around Matt’s cock even as his cum oozed out of me. “I’m still so turned on just listening to her scream for him.”

Matt lifted his head, sweat dripping down his temple, a crooked grin flashing. “Good thing I’m not done either. Feel that?”

Only then did I notice he was still rock hard, his cock swollen and pulsing inside me, refusing to soften even after he’d emptied himself. The realization made me whimper and suddenly I was ready to grind on him again.

“Fuck, your balls aren’t empty yet, are they?” I panted.

“Yeah, nowhere near,” he snarled, before easing himself back and sliding forward again.

The shock of it made my breath catch. Matt had never started fucking me again so soon after finishing his first round, and the sheer stamina of it, his stubborn hardness inside me, was almost too much to process. My cunt spasmed around him as sweat rolled off both of our skin.

His cum was coating both of us now and served as extra lube, oozing out of my cunt before Matt fucked it back in. I clawed at his shoulders, loving the mess and how obscene it felt to be filled again so soon.

Before I could even steady myself, he slid out of me so I could eagerly shift onto my knees. His cock pressed against me from behind, and soon it was inside me again. This time, Matt had us so I was staring straight ahead into the other room. My eyes landed on Vanessa still bouncing wildly on Daniel’s lap, her breasts heaving with every downward thrust. Daniel’s head was tipped back, his eyes catching mine with a shameless grin while he enjoyed every second of it.

Faster than before, Matt’s body betrayed him. The first time had taken control to build, but this time the rawness of it dragged him over the edge almost instantly. The fact that he couldn’t hold out and that I was pulling it out of him so quickly was intoxicating. My own orgasm spilled over in the same breath, intense and relentless, and my cunt fluttered around him as he rammed himself into me one more time.

Matt emptied himself in hot waves, mixing with his previous release then back out onto his cock. The mess dripped down my thighs and splattered onto the floor beneath us. It was perfect. I clamped down, milking him for every last surge while my body still shook wildly.

Across from us, Daniel was buried inside Vanessa. His roar tore out of him as he spilled into her, and her cry matched his volume as they both came undone. I couldn’t believe how loud we all were. If we hadn’t been the only guests parked on this side of the lot, I would have fully expected someone to pound on the walls and tell us to shut the fuck up.

When it was finally over, all of us collapsed across from each other soaked in sweat and our partner’s release. Our own room reeked of sex, but it was a welcome scent.

Across the walkway, Vanessa let out a breathless laugh. “Damn, that was so fucking hot! I can’t believe we just got off like that.”

I was still panting when I replied. “I don’t even have words. It was unreal.”

Matt pressed a slow kiss to the side of my neck, warming my skin, and I knew instantly that he felt exactly the same.


Chapter Five


After the mess of our earlier session, I needed to grab a quick shower and rinse off the sweat and cum still coating my skin. The water stung against me and I found it somewhat hard to stand, but the heat felt cleansing. It all felt like a much welcomed reset.

Matt slid in behind me after a few minutes, pressing close as the spray hit his shoulders. We soaped each other in silence, in a tender but practical manner, just scrubbing away the evidence of what had happened on the bed. I let him linger under the water while I stepped out, toweling myself dry and pulling on a fresh pair of cotton panties and a loose tank. My hair stuck damp against my neck as I moved to sit at the edge of the bed to finish off with a hair dryer.

Then a knock came at the door.

I hesitated for a second, then pulled it open. Vanessa stood there with red cheeks, still clearly recovering from earlier.

“Hey,” she said softly.

“Hey,” I replied, stepping back to let her in.

I could feel the tension in the air between us, and it was clear Vanessa sensed it too. We had just watched each other get fucked, had moaned and gasped within feet of each other, and now here we were standing together like old friends trying to remember how to talk.

She glanced toward the bathroom where the shower still ran. “Matt’s in there?”

“Yeah, just finishing up.”

She nodded, then turned back to me, biting her lip. “We need to talk. Not in a bad way… just… that was all so intense, wasn’t it? I don’t think I’ve ever felt anything like that before. The four of us together and watching each other like that.”

I swallowed with a tight chest. “I know. I felt the exact same way too, and I don’t think I can lie to myself, Vanessa. I think all this fucking is telling us something.”

“Telling us what exactly?” she pressed, eyes narrowing with curiosity.

“That maybe we were meant to cross this line,” I admitted, heat rushing up my neck. “Seeing Daniel fuck you like that, watching him pounding into you, so hard and sweaty, it was… it was intoxicating. I couldn’t take my eyes off you.”

Her lips parted slightly, her voice low and breathy. “I keep thinking about Matt too, you know. I want his cock inside me so badly it hurts.”

I chuckled shakily, barely believing my own words as they tumbled out. “Fuck, Vanessa, I’ve been imagining it for days. Us two going at it with another man’s dick in our cunts.”

A naughty grin spread across her face. We both knew what she was about to say.

“Then maybe we should swap,” she finally proposed, her voice deliberate, relishing every word. “You take Daniel, I take Matt, just to see what it feels like to trade places. I think it would be so fucking hot, Anna, and honestly, we shouldn’t be lying to ourselves any longer. You said it yourself, right? This tension isn’t going away.”

Her words hit me hard. Matt and I had already agreed to this between ourselves, sure, but hearing it come straight from Vanessa was both grounding and thrilling. My pussy gushed again.

“I think that would be exactly what we need,” I murmured, almost disbelieving that I was saying all of this directly in front of Vanessa. “I’m so in.”

Before either of us could say another word, the bathroom door opened. Matt stepped out, his hair wet, towel nowhere to be seen, water still dripping down his bare chest. The sight of him stripped bare with Vanessa watching made my pulse kick, but what stunned me more was her reaction. Her eyes widened, lips parting as if she couldn’t hide it, and I knew she was aching for him.

The hunger on her face was so blatant it made my pussy clench in sympathy. I didn’t blame her, though. Matt’s cock was a glorious sight. Even flaccid, it was thick and veiny and hung proudly between his legs.

“Oh, uh, hey, didn’t know you were in here,” Matt said, caught halfway between modesty and bravado. For a second he looked like he might retreat and grab a towel, though the idea was almost laughable after we’d all just fucked in front of one another, completely naked. In the end, he stayed put, his cock bobbing slightly with each shift of his stance. He wanted Vanessa to drink in the sight of him without apology.

Vanessa’s cheeks burned. She tugged at her top as though she could hide the way her eyes lingered on his cock, then blurted, “Yeah, we were just… talking.” Her voice pitched higher than usual, and we both knew she was already caught.

Matt raised an eyebrow. “Talking, huh?”

“Yeah, uh, about the sex we just had,” she admitted.

Before Matt could answer, there was a firm knock on the door. Daniel’s voice followed. “Hey, thought I’d see if you all wanted to drive out later. Sky’s supposed to be crystal clear tonight, perfect for stargazing. Would be a shame to miss it.”

Matt glanced toward the door. “Yeah, sounds good,” he called back. “Anna and I are gonna grab some food first though, maybe poke around town a little too before it gets dark. But we’re down. Let’s just take one car tonight.”

“Works for me,” Daniel said with a casual tone. He didn’t even step inside, just pivoted on his heel and walked off. The sound of his footsteps faded down the path until it was just the three of us again.

As I stood there, I wondered if he had any idea that his wife’s eyes were glued shamelessly to my husband’s cock, not even trying to hide it. Vanessa lingered a moment longer before she forced herself to look away. “I guess that’s my cue. See you tonight then, guys,” she said, her voice softer now, almost reluctant, before slipping out the door after Daniel.

The room went quiet, and soon enough Matt and I were moving quickly again to throw on clothes. The last of the sun was still hanging in the sky, and we didn’t want to waste it. We gathered ourselves and headed out before sunset, ready to explore the town, find something to eat, and stretch the night out into whatever it was supposed to become.

The sky was breathtaking that night as streaks of orange and violet bled into the darker blue. The horizon glowed like it was on fire. Of course, we’d have to drive a little out of town to escape the haze of streetlamps and fluorescent signs, but the idea of open desert sky waiting for us was worth it.

We met up with Vanessa and Daniel back at the motel parking lot, where their car sat idling. Like before, none of us said much. Although this time, it was definitely because of the sexual tension.

As we cut through stretches of dark scrubland and jagged sandstone ridges, the sky began sprouting with the first sharp points of starlight. I couldn’t stop staring. The sheer scale was overwhelming, and out here without a single town glow or highway lamp to blunt the view, it felt like the sky could swallow me whole if I let it.

But even with that vastness overhead, my eyes kept drifting back to Daniel behind the wheel. Every so often, I caught myself stealing glances, admiring the easy strength in the way he sat there, one hand casually resting over the wheel. For some cruel reason he’d decided on an extra tight shirt tonight, and when his muscles strained underneath it as he turned the wheel, all I could do was stare and silently curse myself for looking.

We finally veered off the main road and rumbled over a narrow dirt track that led us to a lookout beside a ridge.

When we climbed out together, the first thing that hit me was how cool the air had turned. More than that, though, was the sight above us. Countless stars glittered in the black with endless clusters scattered in every direction. The Milky Way stretched and shimmered like it was breathing.

The four of us stood there for a moment, quietly taking it all in. Even Vanessa, who was usually quick to spit out the first playful remark, just stood there. For once she looked as stunned as the rest of us.

Matt took the opportunity to wrap his arms around my waist and pull me against him. He was warm and grounding as his chest met my back. He moved to kiss my cheek, soft kisses landing one after the other as his deep voice rumbled against my ear. “It’s almost as beautiful as you,” he flirted.

I turned my head to kiss him, and our lips came together. But as it usually went with the four of us, something else was stirring beside us.

A few feet away, Daniel and Vanessa had grown closer. At first it was just a kiss, slow and deep, but then it tipped further. In the glow of the stars, I saw the moment she lifted her shirt before Daniel tugged it up and over her head. Her dark hair fell loose as he stripped it off. His mouth trailed down her neck next, while his hands cupped her tits over her bra.

Vanessa arched into his touch, her lips parting on a sigh that I swore I could hear. Daniel finally unclasped it and freed her tits, squeezing them with both hands and thumbing her nipples. He bent low, sucking one into his mouth, teasing out a moan from Vanessa.

My clit started throbbing as I continued staring. Watching them cross that line in the open desert night was starting to make me come undone.

Daniel lifted his head for a second with wet lips. He looked over at us. “Hey, not our fault the view’s this good,” he teased. “It’d be a fucking shame not to fuck under it, right?”

Somehow, that was all the convincing that Matt and I needed. We glanced at each other for half a heartbeat before our hands were already pulling at clothes. The summer air was warm against our bare skin as we peeled our layers off one by one.

Daniel hopped up onto the car hood with a grin, leaning back on his elbows as his chest gleamed in the starlight. Vanessa soon climbed up after him, sinking again onto his lap like she did earlier today. This time though, her head was tilted back even further as she took in the sight above her. Daniel did the same too, while she bounced in his lap on the metal hood, their bodies silhouetted against the endless sky as they started to fuck under the stars.

Behind me, Matt’s hands gripped my hips tight, dragging me back against him. He drove into me from behind, the force of it making me brace against the car door we had found ourselves in front of. The night air filled with the clash of our sounds. Vanessa’s high-pitched cries, Daniel and Matt’s groans, and then my own helpless moans. They tangled together until it felt like the whole desert was listening.

I risked a glance sideways, my vision catching on Daniel again. The way he was punishing Vanessa’s cunt like that lit something sharp inside me. I wanted him too. I wanted to feel the same rough grip and thick weight split me open. The thought made me press tighter around Matt.

Even as Daniel’s hands clamped around her waist and yanked her down onto him harder, she watched Matt taking me. Watched his cock pumping into me, watched me moan and stumble forward under his thrusts. The sight made my knees weak, and soon my voice cracked into a shameless cry.

“Fuck, Anna,” Matt groaned, dragging me tighter against him. “He’s staring at you, look at him. Daniel wants you bad.”

Matt wasn’t wrong. Even through the mess, I caught Daniel’s gaze turn toward me with devious intent.

Vanessa leaned down to speak into Daniel’s ear. Whatever she whispered made him grin, and a moment later his voice carried over the sounds of sex, low and edged with heat. “Hey Matt. What do you think about swapping? You fuck Vanessa while I fuck Anna. I think we’ve all been secretly waiting for it.”

Matt slipped out of me in a quick pull, his cock wet and slick with my arousal. The sudden emptiness made me gasp and instantly ache for another dick. At the same moment, Vanessa gave a needy whimper as she slid off Daniel’s lap. I noticed how cum-slick her thighs were as she suddenly rushed toward Matt with a hunger that mirrored mine.

Within seconds both of us were bent over the broad hood of the car, moving to make just enough room on each side. Our eyes locked across the narrow space between us as we took in just how flushed and sweaty the other person was. It was surreal. I couldn’t believe our husbands were lining up behind us at last, each ready to bury themselves inside the other’s wife. It was the first swap. The first real step into something none of us could ever take back, and it was beautiful. We were so excited it was almost dizzying.

My pussy throbbed, dripping freely onto the dirt below, and from the way Vanessa’s body trembled against the car, I knew she was just as desperate. A moan escaped me without warning even though Daniel hadn’t even touched my pussy yet.

Daniel then pressed into me from behind with a heavy cock that beat viciously against my folds. Meanwhile Matt slid behind Vanessa as he latched onto her sides. Before either man pushed inside, Daniel leaned down and caught my lips in a kiss, hot and demanding. Across from me, Vanessa melted into Matt’s mouth too, moaning into him as if she’d been starving for it.

Our hands moved blindly between us. I reached down, wrapping my fist around Daniel’s cock, stroking him and guiding him against me. Vanessa did the same with Matt, her fingers curling tight around his shaft as she kissed him harder.

The men’s hands weren’t idle either. Daniel cupped my tits, kneading them, circling my nipples until I gasped against his mouth. Matt’s palms dragged up Vanessa’s torso, squeezing her breasts so firmly that she jolted. The four of us were tangled even before the penetration began, and it was delicious.

Daniel finally shoved into me and he stretched me wide. Every inch he deepened inside me drew a cry from my throat. It was pure pleasure. My cunt sucked him in like it had been waiting for his exact shape to fill me.

“Argh!” he groaned, “Fuck! Your cunt is so tight!”

Across from me, Vanessa let out a moan that rang in my ears as Matt started filling her as well. It was the same scream I gave Matt all those years ago when he entered me for the first time. A sound that told me Matt was buried so deep inside her that her lungs were the only thing left to push back. Vanessa’s tits were pressed flat against the cold metal of the car and bounced with every thrust as Matt slapped into her. “Yes yes yes!” she moaned. “Just like that, Matt! Oh please don’t stop!”

Daniel’s hands were everywhere now as he continued claiming me while my husband fucked the air out of Vanessa. I could feel his balls slap up against my flesh and just knew he was leaving behind sticky strands of our release every time he withdrew. I couldn’t believe how far my walls were stretching with him inside me. It was almost like he was prying me open.

Vanessa moaned again, and this time I kept my eyes on her as Matt took care of her. Her face was twisted, almost like she’d taken an ecstasy pill, only functional enough to latch onto Matt’s mouth when he dipped down to taste her tongue. One of her hands braced hard against the cold metal of the hood, while the other was between her own legs, rubbing frantically at her clit as she whimpered through it. Then she came. She shook so hard that Matt had to brace her with his arms around her chest. Her legs quivered and quivered, until her juices leaked all over the place and she couldn’t help but scream into Matt’s mouth.

I looked on in awe, especially because I was about to do the same. Vanessa’s moans pushed me over the edge as I coiled up for my own release.

“Look at how well my wife takes your husband’s cock,” Daniel said, guiding my chin up to make sure I didn’t miss a single second. “Look at how filthy she is. Such a slut for him. I need you to do the same for me, okay?”

“Yes, Daniel, just keep fucking me!” I sobbed, needing no convincing.

Then finally it came.

“Oh my god! Daniel, I’m going to come!” I moaned.

“Yeah, that’s it Anna, make an absolute mess for me while you milk my cock dry,” he replied.

My orgasm tore through me like a bolt of lightning, leaving my head spinning. My whole body jerked and spasmed. My throat went raw from the cries pouring out of me, and still Daniel didn’t slow. His thrusts only grew harder, like he was feeding on the way I convulsed around him.

By the time the climax eased, I collapsed forward, and across from me Vanessa broke too. She gave out one last moan before Matt started grunting in preparation for his release, followed by Daniel. A few pumps was all it took before Daniel started unloading into my womb, and it was so powerful that I could feel each spurt painting the surfaces inside. Daniel kept pulsing and pulsing, so much that it made me stop and think about whether Matt had ever filled me just as much. He was flooding me so completely that it leaked its way back out before he was even done ejaculating.

When Matt finished inside Vanessa and stepped back and out of her, I saw how much cum spilled down her slit too. She giggled as she looked down and spread her folds wide, showing off just how much Matt gave her. Matt then dipped two fingers inside her, pulled them out soaked with her cum and his, and Vanessa helped him dip them inside her mouth. She licked everything off without shame, moaning at the taste, before kissing him deeply.

My stomach flipped. I wanted nothing more than to lick her fingers myself. I could have come again from the image alone.

At last, when the last shuddering groans and gasps gave way to silence, the four of us decided to stretch out across the hood of the car in a different sort of embrace. Matt cradled Vanessa close, one arm tight around her waist while his other hand lazily cupped her breast like he couldn’t stop touching her. I curled into Daniel’s chest with his arm around my shoulders, while his other hand brushed along my hip like I was a prize he’d just won.

We all lay there. Silent, and watching the stars burn steady above us.


Chapter Six


Iwoke the next morning with a severe throb in my clit. It was strange. We had all fucked so hard the night before that I should have been wrung out for at least the whole of today, but that morning my body was basically telling me that I wasn’t finished yet. That my climax was only partially realized, and there was still more waiting to be fucked out of me.

I rolled around in bed for a moment. I was restless, and I even tried to clench my thighs together to blunt the ache, but it only pulsed harder, as if my body refused to be ignored. Matt lay next to me sprawled on his stomach with a naked ass and a faint sheen of dried sweat still on his back. Even with him dead asleep, all I could think about was rubbing my clit over his soft cock and easing it back to life until he woke up hard enough to fuck me again.

Eventually, I decided to slip out of bed. My legs were still shaky from last night, and I stood there for a second trying to steady myself. Moving to the window, I pulled the curtains aside and looked across into Vanessa and Daniel’s room. To my surprise, their curtains were thrown wide open. I couldn’t tell if they had passed out due to the intensity of last night and in their exhaustion they’d forgotten to close them, or if Vanessa had left them open deliberately, knowing exactly how horny and needy I’d feel this morning, giving me the option to touch myself if I happened to observe them for their morning fuck.

They weren’t fucking though, sadly. But I had another idea in mind.

The morning was still young. I slipped on nothing but one of Matt’s loose shirts, not even bothering with underwear, then opened the door to walk barefoot across the path toward their room.

The door gave a soft creak as it swung, and Vanessa happened to stir awake at the same time, stretching out on the bed with one of her tits spilling from under the sheet. She blinked, caught sight of me standing there with my pussy out, and smirked.

“Well, aren’t you just the naughtiest, Anna?” she rasped, voice thick with sleep. “You look like you’ve been prowling the room all night. Couldn’t wait until breakfast before you came knocking?”

I walked in and came around to her, my pulse rising. “No, I definitely couldn’t. Vanessa, my pussy’s been itching for a good fuck since the second I opened my eyes. I can’t believe I’m saying this out loud, but I’m still dripping from last night. I swear… if I don’t get some cock in me soon, I’m going to lose it.”

Vanessa’s eyes lit up instantly and I immediately knew she was just as hungry for a fuck as I was. “Gosh, I thought it was just me. I woke up with my pussy aching too. I was lying there for a moment staring at Daniel’s cock, trying not to wake him up by just slipping him inside me. Do you want him again right now? Because I swear, I’ve been dying to do another swap.”

“So badly,” I breathed, biting my lip. “But maybe we could do it differently this time… maybe we could wake them up with their cocks in our mouths, and only when they’re about to blow, do we climb on top and make them hold it in.”

Vanessa’s hand shot to my arm, squeezing, her eyes gleaming. “Yes! Anna, that’s so fucking hot. I’d love to taste Matt, and you with Daniel… ugh, that’s perfect. You know, when we got home last night, Daniel was saying how badly he wanted to be in your mouth again, even hoping you might just take him suddenly like this. He’ll love it.”

“Really? That’s… fuck… that’s such a turn-on,” I said with a dirty grin, my cunt tightening with every word. “I need you to take Matt, too. He’s all yours this morning. That man wouldn’t shut up on the car ride, either, about how hot it would be for you to just swallow his cock without him looking. This is exactly what he wanted. I want you to go and suck him deep, okay? Make him use you.”

Vanessa licked her lips and nodded. “Deal. But don’t hold back with Daniel either, let him fuck you stupid. Let’s see who can moan louder.”

With that, she darted out, slipping through the door to where Matt lay. I stayed where I was, turning toward Daniel, who was still asleep on his back, the sheets covering everything except his juicy cock that was just resting there against him. My cunt pulsed almost unbearably now as I stood there admiring him, already imagining the taste of him on my tongue.

I slid closer and my knees quickly sank into the mattress before I bent over him. The shift in weight made Daniel stir, and his eyes cracked open. He blinked, focusing on me hovering between his legs. A slow, hungry smile spread across his face, and he nodded eagerly, his head tipping back against the pillow with a groan. “Oh my god, Anna... yes,” he said. “I was hoping you’d get brave enough to do this…”

With his invitation, I breathed him in, then opened my mouth and wrapped my lips around his soft head. I swallowed him slowly and savored the way he was already starting to thicken under my tongue. When I almost had him at the back of my throat, I began my long pulls and licked him down his shaft and around the side, coaxing him so he could swell up even more and press up fully against my cheeks while he throbbed on my tongue.

Daniel tangled his fingers in my hair. “Fuck, this feels unreal. Don’t you fucking stop, I want every bit of it.”

His voice warmed through me and I moaned around his cock. Encouraged, I went at him harder, sliding my mouth down as far as I could before pulling back with a messy slurp, before plunging in again.

Daniel groaned louder, his hand drifting to the back of my head as he pulled me in deeper. I let myself get sloppy under the sheets, lips stretched wide, spit dripping down my chin onto his legs underneath.

Meanwhile, I was getting so wet that I could feel my juices seeping out and dampening the sheets beneath me. I reached one hand down, sliding it between my legs until my fingers found my clit. The touch nearly undid me. I circled hard and fast as I continued bobbing over him. All of this led to a generous moan escaping my lips.

Out of the corner of my eye, through the window, I caught sight of Vanessa on her knees in the other room. She was sucking Matt’s cock, swallowing him down with a hunger that startled me. Matt’s voice carried clear across the path between us.

“Fuck yes, Vanessa, I love that, don’t stop.”

The noise only spurred her on. I watched her bury herself down his shaft so deep her lips pressed flush to his pubes. She stayed there, holding herself on him, gagging, but refusing to let up, her throat clenching around him while her eyes watered. When she finally pulled back, thick ropes of saliva clung between her lips and his cock, stretching until they snapped, only for her to dive back down again with a messy slurp.

The sight made me basically come all over my own fingers. I whimpered and swirled my tongue faster around Daniel, licking and sucking greedily as I rubbed my clit harder with even more of my own lube.

Daniel growled above me, pulling me up suddenly, his cock slipping from my lips. He reached over and slapped my ass hard enough to sting, and grinned when I gasped. “I need to fuck you again,” he said.

I pulled my shirt over my head while he threw the sheets aside. Before I could even catch my breath, he dragged me to the window, pressing my tits flat against the cold glass. My cheek was pushed against it too, and my breath fogged the surface as he yanked my hips back.

“You feel that?” he murmured in my ear, his cock nudging between my slick folds, but not going in yet. “Your husband’s right there. He’s watching me bend you against this window, and I want him to see me fuck every last moan out of you.”

The words sent a shiver through me. I moaned at nothing, clit twitching under my touch, so turned on I could hardly stand it. Then Daniel shoved inside and I cried out against the glass, the thought of Matt watching making me gush even harder as Daniel drove in deep.

He slapped his hips against my ass with a heavy crack, grinding into me at the end of every thrust, his balls slapping wetly against my cunt. One hand clamped around my waist while the other slid up my spine and shoved my shoulders harder into the glass. I could feel every vibration in the window with each thrust, each sharp smack echoing through my chest as if the room itself was fucking me.

I looked sideways through the smeared pane and caught Matt’s gaze. He must have noticed how good Daniel was taking me because he suddenly started dragging Vanessa up against their own window, no doubt begging to show me he knew how to fuck just as passionately. He pinned her front to the glass, her tits flattening wide against it with nipples squashed and stiff. My stomach churned at the sight. Matt was kissing up her throat, biting her jaw while she panted hard enough to fog the glass even more with every cry.

The sight cracked me open. I moaned for Daniel, voice breaking, begging without shame. “Daniel, fuck, rub my clit, please! Feed me your tongue, I need to taste you!”

He didn’t hesitate. One hand slid down over my swollen hood and rubbed away, while his mouth crushed against mine, tongue pushing past my lips in a sloppy kiss. I cried against his tongue.

It was too much. My orgasm ripped out of me fast, a potent seizure that racked my hips against the glass. I wailed again, slick pouring over his fingers as he kept working me mercilessly.

Daniel groaned against my lips and I could sense his hips stuttering. I knew he was close to breaking as he started to clench his thighs. Before he could spill, I dropped to my knees beside him, keeping my eyes on the glass as I shoved his cock past my lips.

A few tugs in my mouth and soon he was erupting, shooting deep into my throat. I swallowed furiously, desperate to take every drop, but it came too heavy, too much, spilling back up and back out through my teeth. Daniel was coming so fucking much that I physically didn’t have the space in my mouth to contain him. Quickly, I pulled off just enough to gulp the initial load down, gasping while he kept twitching in my grip as I tried to collect myself. Daniel was still going, though. Cum kept spurting from his tip, shooting past me and splashing directly onto the window in front of him. Soon there were white streaks sliding down the glass as he groaned through this orgasm. It was absolutely filthy, and I loved every second of it.

Across from us, I heard Vanessa’s voice crack. She was also coming hard as her ass bounced on Matt’s cock behind the glass.

When she eased, I saw her clamber off Matt. She dropped between his legs and took his cock straight in between her lips, swallowing him whole without hesitation so he could finish inside her mouth. I pressed my tits to the window, staring, unable to look away as his face contorted, his hips jerking.

“Argh, Vanessa, I’m gonna cum!” he let out. He started coming hard and I swear Vanessa’s cheeks ballooned with how big his load was. She gulped over and over as if it was some sort of competition to see who could swallow better. Spit and seed dripped over her tits as she worked him deeper, swallowing like she couldn’t get enough. She didn’t even wipe herself clean as Matt finally came to a halt. She just looked up at him with her mouth still full, dripping, and went and licked his length once more to clean up whatever she’d missed.

The parallel was dizzying. My knees spread wider on the carpet while Daniel’s release cooled on the window.

Watching her swallow him so hungrily had left me shaking. All I could think was how much I wanted another chance, how badly I wanted to take Daniel even deeper next time. I desperately wanted to swallow everything until my stomach burst from being stuffed full of his cum.

That thought alone made my pussy flutter all over again.


Chapter Seven


It turned out I was still incredibly horny when I returned to our room and Vanessa slipped back into hers. Even though my head was spinning and my legs were all wet and sticky, all I could think about was Matt and the way I wanted him to claim me again even after everything that had just happened. As thick and demanding as Daniel’s cock was, I craved Matt’s touch even more.

So of course, we ended up tangled together almost instantly on the bed. I spread my legs for him and we fucked again with the blinds still open until we both satisfied each other and collapsed into each other’s arms. Another round of sleep swallowed us quickly after that, and when I finally woke up again, the clock was nudging past noon.

Matt woke not long after and rolled toward me.

“Good morning, beautiful,” he murmured as he brought himself closer. “I love you so much, Anna. More than anything. I don’t say it enough, but you’re everything to me.”

My chest swelled at the sudden honesty. It had to be because he’d emptied himself into two pussies that morning, leaving him spent in a way I’d never seen before. I stroked his cheek and kissed him slowly.

“I love you too, Matt, and I’ll never stop loving you. Even with everything that’s been happening, nothing changes the fact that you’re still my husband.”

He smiled at me and gave me another kiss on my lips. “Seeing Daniel stretch you out like that earlier this morning was hot as hell, Anna. I didn’t think I could get so hard. You have to let him fuck you again, okay? At least so I can watch.”

A thrill rushed through me again as he finished his sentence. I bit my lip and admitted, “Only if you let me watch you with Vanessa again. You always fuck her so hard that I can’t help but imagine you taking me like that next.”

Matt chuckled, pulling my ass toward him. “Maybe that’s exactly what we need to do tonight. Just me fucking you stupid until you can’t even think of Daniel’s name.”

I laughed and kissed his chest, letting my mouth linger as I sucked at the skin just below his collarbone. A red mark bloomed almost instantly. “Sounds good to me, and let’s let them see it,” I teased. “I want everyone to know you’re mine.” I pressed another kiss lower, leaving another faint hickey.

He grinned, running his hand through my hair. “Vanessa’s going to tease the shit out of us when she spots it.”

“She can tease all she wants,” I said, tracing circles across his stomach with my fingertips. “We both know what she was doing against that window. She wanted me to see everything. I’m sure she can handle a little reminder of what I get from you.”

Matt tilted my chin up and kissed me even more tenderly this time. After a moment he pulled back. “Speaking of… we should probably get moving before we waste the whole day. Didn’t you guys say something about a hike or walk around Bryce Canyon today?”

“Oh, yeah,” I replied, “Vanessa told me we should head out around lunch so we could have a picnic on the way too. They’re probably ready to head out by now, actually.”

“Perfect,” he said, swinging out of bed. “Maybe we can all fuck too once we get back, and then I’m taking you up on tonight’s deal. Just you and me, okay?”

I smiled, pulling myself upright. We moved around the room slowly, dressing and gathering what we needed while Matt stuffed a couple of bottles of water and sandwiches into his pack.

By the time we stepped outside, Vanessa and Daniel were already waiting by the car. They looked strangely relaxed, especially Daniel, like he’d already erased the fact that his cock had been buried in my throat only hours earlier.

“Ready to hit the trail?” Vanessa called out with a grin, pulling my eyes to her instead.

“As long as it’s not as rough as this morning,” I shot back, tugging my pack over one shoulder.

All they could do was smile back.

The hike started nice and easy, but about an hour in we were practically dragging our feet with how worn out we were. It didn’t help that the sun was pressing down hard on us the whole time, the trail offering almost no shade. I felt like I was sweating along every possible crease of my underwear, and my hair was basically plastered to the back of my neck by that point. Every sip of water felt like it evaporated before I even swallowed it.

We paused often and passed bottles around, though the sweat never stopped coming. We must have looked like strays picking our way through the desert, but it was hard to complain with the view. On one side, crooked towers of red and orange sandstone rose in jagged shapes. On the other, the land dropped into ridges and plateaus that seemed to stretch on without end.

Soon we reached a small campsite loop just off the trail. A few other couples were already scattered around there, relaxing at picnic tables or unwrapping lunches. The place wasn’t much more than a cluster of tables and water taps, but it was enough. Especially so when we saw one of the buildings off to the side with restrooms and showers. Quickly, we dumped our packs with relief and ran straight for them.

When we finished washing up and changing into lighter clothes, we followed the trail a little farther past the campsite until the shrubs gave way to a strip of shade along the cliff’s edge. The spot wasn’t exactly private. A couple of hikers passed by, and more were on their way. From where we sat, we could also still see the picnic area below. But it was enough, especially with the view of the canyon opening wide in front of us.

We spread out a blanket and set down the food and drinks we’d packed. Daniel cracked open a can, lifted it toward the horizon, and said, “I don’t think I’ve ever eaten with a better view in my life.”

Vanessa leaned back on her elbows and grinned. “It makes the sandwiches taste like steak.”

Matt tore into his apple and nodded. “Hard to beat this, for sure.”

“It really is beautiful,” I added.

We ate slowly, talking and sharing jokes as we did. The sun was still out and beating down on us, but the shade was enough to keep us comfortable.

When the food was gone and we were lying back against the blanket, Matt leaned over and kissed me. For a moment my mind slipped back to the night before, where Daniel had fucked me in the open under the stars.

As the thought bubbled away in my mind, I realized Daniel was also making a move on Vanessa. They were kissing with sloppy motions now, but Daniel had taken things further and was already dipping into her shorts and curling his fingers inside her cunt. As I kissed Matt, all I could hear was the wet sound of his fingers colliding with her flesh, and Vanessa’s moans spilling out gently as he worked her.

“Ooh, fuck yes, keep going,” she let out.

We broke the kiss for a second. Matt looked over and couldn’t help but laugh at how brazen and restless they were. “Think we should join?”

My pussy fluttered at his suggestion. Seeing Daniel finger-fucking Vanessa in front of me was definitely making me aroused, but the risk of being so exposed tightened in my chest.

“I want it so bad too,” I whispered, pressing closer against him. “But we have to be careful. What if someone sees us?”

Matt brushed his lips along my ear. “Then we’ll just stop and wrap a towel around ourselves or something. Simple as that, right? Nobody’s here right now anyway, we’re good.”

I glanced down the path. It stretched empty in both directions, no hikers in sight. “Well… looks like we’ve probably got at least half an hour before anyone wanders through,” I admitted.

Matt was quick to respond. “Yeah. Not a single person for miles. We can fuck hard and be as loud as we want.”

The dirty thrill of it suddenly hijacked my brain. My pulse hammered as the exhibitionist spark caught fire. A filthy smile spread across my face. “Fuck. Come here, you.”

My mouth was on his again except I was far hungrier this time, twisting and rolling my tongue against his until I’d tasted every corner of his mouth. Without thinking, I reached down into his pants again for his cock and quickly identified it with my hand. His cock was already so hard and flushed I could barely wrap my fingers around it. I rubbed him slowly along his throbbing length, feeling every twitch under my palm. When he groaned into my mouth, I tightened my fist and pumped him hard until he was straining, to the point where he had no choice but to shove his pants down and let his cock spring free.

Next to us, Vanessa was still spread open on Daniel’s hand, but now he was sliding his slick fingers into his mouth between thrusts to savor her cum before driving them back inside her. His thumb was grinding over her clit now too, and the mix of it had her moaning loud enough that I swear it echoed around us.

Matt glanced over as I remained gripped around his cock. His voice was raw now and he spoke with authority. “Fuck this teasing, Daniel,” he said as he looked at her and Vanessa. “Let’s swap right now, no more playing. I want your wife on my cock before I lose it. You can have Anna just like you had her this morning.”

Daniel’s grin opened wide. He shoved his slick fingers back into Vanessa with a grunt as he answered. “Works for me, I’ve been waiting to get inside Anna again since we got up here.”

That was all it took. We tore at our clothes like animals as our fabric ripped and our buttons snapped. I yanked my shirt over my head, then shoved my shorts and panties down so fast I almost tripped over my own ankles.

Vanessa stood up first as she stepped out of her bottoms. Her tits bounced free with her nipples flushed and begging for a mouth to latch onto them and suck greedily. She pushed her bra down with a smirk, then she bent to tug her panties off with her ass arched high. That was when I noticed how smooth and full her ass cheeks were. It was almost like they were made to be grabbed and bitten.

Daniel wasn’t far behind, and the moment his girthy cock swung free, I almost whimpered out loud. My mouth watered as his precum caught the sun, glistening, and he stroked himself once to smear it across his swollen head while locking his eyes on me. In my head I was practically begging to drop to my knees and swallow him whole.

We swapped without another word. One moment Daniel was buried in Vanessa’s mouth, and next I felt his hands on me instead, dragging me closer toward his chest. Beside me, Matt pulled Vanessa against him with the same hunger and already started pawing at her tits as her body melted into his. For a moment the hurried actions between us all blurred together, but soon my mouth found Daniel’s while Vanessa’s found Matt’s, and that was what mattered most. Skin pressed to skin, and our sweat was already mixing generously. I didn’t even have to reach down to feel how wet I was either. My pussy juices had already started to ooze freely down my thighs.

Daniel stretched out on the blanket beneath us, and I climbed over him quickly, lowering myself onto his cock the way I had already practiced so well, until it parted my folds and filled me again. The instant it hit, a moan tore out of me, and I started rolling my hips in generous circles that drew him in deeper. Beside us, Vanessa took Matt with the same rhythm, her tits bouncing wildly as she settled onto him and let out her own cries as Matt dug his cock inside her.

“Ugh, I’ve missed his cock,” moaned Vanessa as she rode him.

“Daniel feels so good inside me,” I gasped in reply, barely able to form the words.

We continued fucking like that until I felt compelled to kiss Vanessa. We were only mere inches from each other now, but the way she bounced on Matt’s dick so up close to me like this had made my chest tighten. In particular, it was the sway of her juicy tits that drew me in. Watching her like that was hypnotic, and I reached across for her before I could second guess myself, cupping her tits in both hands and feeling the weight of her. She must have loved the touch, as she soon followed with a moan as her nipples tensed under my fingers. I squeezed harder in response.

Vanessa’s hand then slipped to my clit as if it belonged there. She started rubbing as Daniel continued pounding away underneath me, and the parallel stimulation sent a shockwave through me.

I needed more of Vanessa. I leaned in until our mouths hovered close enough to taste her breath, before she closed the distance and her soft, warm lips met mine. Her tongue was determined and slid into my mouth easily, and we lingered there so I could taste her properly this time. I opened my mouth wider as the sensation hit me, pulling her in, and letting her tongue fuck my mouth in a different sort of way.

It was too much to hold. I braced myself by holding her, my tits mashing into hers, and I let my first orgasm tear through me as I screamed into Vanessa. I felt her shudder at the same time, seemingly coming at the exact moment I was, her moans shaking into my mouth as her legs tightened and spasmed on Matt.

The men were nowhere near done, but they were good husbands about it and gripped us hard so we could take what we needed. Both Vanessa and I stayed there, trembling in the warm desert air.

When the shivers finally eased, Vanessa paused for a second on Matt’s cock, licked her lips, and smirked. “I don’t know about you, Anna, but I’m nowhere near done. I need to taste my husband’s cock again, and I think you do too.”

I was nodding before she’d even finished. I hopped off Daniel’s cock, still standing stiff and upright, and swapped back to Matt without hesitation, the both of us crawling between our own men’s legs like we couldn’t get there fast enough.

I quickly yanked Matt’s cock back into my mouth and buried him past my lips until he slammed the back of my throat. It was still dripping with Vanessa’s cum, but I devoured him anyway, savoring the taste of her release smeared all over his throbbing shaft. Next to me, Vanessa was also gagging on cock, stroking Daniel’s balls while she consumed his length. Her tongue was painting every inch of him as she slurped and sucked my cum off his skin.

It was such an obscene sight, but it only got more intense. We exchanged few words and suddenly the swapping intensified. Vanessa and I traded back and forth without a second thought as we climbed over whichever cock was free, grinding until our thighs shook, then sliding down to swallow them again. I gagged on Matt’s shaft while Vanessa moaned around Daniel, spit and cum and everything else slicking the both of us until there was nothing left of dignity. We kissed with their cocks still wet between us, trading the taste, sucking each other’s tongues before dropping back down to suck more.

Positions also changed in a blur. Sometimes Daniel would bend me forward and drive into me from behind, while Matt hooked Vanessa’s legs over his shoulders and drove into her in deep, brutal plunges, lifting her ass clear off the blanket so her sweat and cum gushed down onto the ground below.

It built and built until Daniel finally decided he wanted to bust inside me again, slamming me down headfirst into the blanket as he emptied himself deep inside.

“Fuck! You’re too good, Anna. I’m going to cum!” he yelled.

By now I knew that Daniel’s load always came heavy, but this time it felt like he was breaking another record. He kept going and going without any end in sight. I wondered if I even had enough space in between my legs to hold all of his seed, but I clenched around him regardless, determined to contain all of it until his load went deep inside me. Especially given that Matt was still watching.

I wanted him to see it. I wanted him to see Daniel stuff me full and to see how much my body could take. That sight alone must have pushed him over, because soon enough Matt was unloading inside Vanessa too, squealing from the thick rush of cum entering her too.

But it didn’t stop there. Both men suddenly had us lying down on the ground and dropped between our thighs, spreading us wide open and devouring us while their tongues lapped at the mess of sweat and cum spilling out of our cunts. Matt shoved his mouth against me, tongue plunging into my slit before he growled, “Fuck, I can taste Daniel dripping out of you,” then clamped down on my clit, sucking so hard my back came off the blanket.

Daniel tore into Vanessa the same way, his face buried between her legs, licking me raw with sloppy, starving strokes. “You taste so good with Matt’s load mixed in with your cum,” he groaned against her cunt. “I’m going to need you to come for me again so I can taste more.” His tongue dragged and flicked, pushing deeper, sucking until she could barely breathe.

They devoured us without pause, mouths wet and ruthless, until our legs were jerking uncontrollably. Another orgasm pulsed through the both of us as we let them clean our pussies dry.

Then, as if the first flood hadn’t been enough, both men hardened back to life within minutes. Their cocks were still glistening with our mess but already swelling again as they prepared to ram into us again. The sight alone made my heartbeat shoot through the roof again and blood rush down to my clit, knowing how badly they still wanted us even after filling us once. They didn’t waste time either, hauling us onto all fours and fucking us from behind again as we clawed the blanket beneath us.

But Daniel wanted to try something different. He leaned in close before whispering, “Anna, you ever taken it in your ass before?”

“Ooh, no, I haven’t,” I managed between moans. This caught Matt’s attention while he continued pounding away at Vanessa.

“Want to try it now then? I really want to put my dick in your ass.”

I moaned at his directness. Matt had never been in my ass before, not even once, but the idea of Daniel pushing me open like that had me agreeing before I could even think.

“Fuck yes! Stretch my ass and fuck me from behind,” I begged.

I was dripping so much already that Daniel didn’t even need any lube. He dragged his fingers between my folds, coated it in a bunch of my release, and smeared it across my back hole. He pressed a finger inside, then two, then three, and soon my toes were curling as he replaced those fingers with the head of his cock.

“You’re certainly tight back there,” he commented. “I know you’re going to love this. Hold tight for me, Anna.”

I moaned hard as he entered me. On instinct, I pushed back a bit, not knowing what an ass full of cock was meant to feel like, but at the same time wanting more. He was stretching me wide and the feeling made me cry out. It was raw and overwhelming, but it hit like nothing I’ve ever felt before. The deeper he sank, the more my body gave way, until I was shaking and begging for him to keep going.

Matt kept watching, just as mesmerized as I was by the shock of it all. Daniel drove into me slow and hard, each thrust dragging a louder moan out of me as he filled me. Anal wasn’t something I’d ever thought about before, but now it was all I could focus on, and I couldn’t stop craving it.

Matt’s voice suddenly cut through as he kept slapping against my ass. “Anna! Look at you! You’re really letting him fuck you in the ass like that?”

The jealousy poured off him, and instead of scaring me, it lit me on fire. I moaned louder, pushing back onto Daniel’s cock, making sure Matt saw every inch disappear between my ass cheeks.

“Yes, Matt, I am, and I love it so fucking much!” I exclaimed. “But I need you too. Take my ass next, Matt. Claim me.”

That broke him. He moved fast, shoving Daniel aside with a growl as his cock slipped out of me. Matt’s grip clamped onto my hip and yanked my hips back to meet him. “Fuck, she’s such a slut, isn’t she? I’m taking my wife back,” he snarled, voice ragged with possession.

I arched back eagerly as the head of his cock pressed at my entrance. Matt pushed his way in, spreading me open with a shaft still slick from Vanessa’s cum.

The stretch burned, tearing me wide, but his length pushed deeper and deeper until it pressed against the back of my cunt too, the pressure crashing through me from both ends at once. I cried, my body shaking as he drove in deep, taking everything Daniel had opened and stamping his claim inside me.

“Ooh yes, take my cock,” Matt groaned, pounding harder, his balls smacking against me as Daniel’s cum still leaked out of my pussy. “You’re mine, Anna, and I’m gonna stuff your ass until you can’t hold another drop, okay?”

The words ripped me apart inside. My body quaked with the overload. I wanted every thrust, every filthy snarl, every gush of cum inside me as proof that he owned me completely.

Daniel spoke behind us with a shredded voice. “Matt, I didn’t even get to finish in her ass!”

Matt only tightened his grip on me. “Fine, but I still want her ass. Why don’t you come around to her cunt instead, let’s both fuck her silly.”

I whimpered in desperate approval, spreading myself even more open for him. “Yes, please, both of you,” I let out. Daniel didn’t waste a second, coming around to dive back inside me, meeting my eyes and capturing my lips in a kiss once more as he entered between my folds.

He stretched and filled my pussy while Matt stayed locked in my ass. The two of them together opened me up in ways that I didn’t think were possible. My body was caught shuffling between their cocks, completely stuffed and used. The pressure was unbearable but ecstatic at the same time, and all I could do was sob and scream in pleasure.

“Look at how well she takes it, Daniel,” Matt snarled. “Do you feel that too? She’s squeezing the life out of us.”

Daniel didn’t even look at him, focused only on my tight little pussy. “Your wife’s perfect, Matt. She’s practically suctioned on my cock with her cunt and I can feel it tighten every time you shove her deeper.”

Vanessa’s voice pierced through next, and out the corner of my eye I could see that she was clearly fingering herself and rubbing her clit. “Anna, this is the dirtiest thing I’ve ever seen! Taking two dicks in you so shamelessly like that… fuck, it’s perfect!”

Vanessa’s moans rang through my ears heavily. I was coming completely undone.

Daniel gave in first, his cock jerking as he emptied another huge load into my cunt.

When he finally pulled free, Daniel locked eyes with his wife. “Your turn, Vanessa. Give me that ass.”

Vanessa’s eyes went dark with hunger. She scrambled over immediately, pushing her ass into the air and spreading her cheeks for him. Daniel wasted no time, coating himself in our mess before sinking his cock deep into her back door. Vanessa let out an ecstatic moan at the stretch.

Matt quickly finished in my ass too before shifting positions. He wiped his cock clean with his discarded shirt, then moved to Vanessa, lining himself up with her dripping slit and pushing himself in. I rubbed myself as I watched Vanessa get pounded by the two men while cum continued dripping out of both of my holes.

The men used us some more as we continued swapping, this time with plenty of double penetration, too. When both of them were ready to give us their final load, Matt let us know first.

“Okay, both of you, kneel down here,” he said, pointing to the blanket. “We’re gonna finish on your tits. Show us how thirsty you really are. If you’re happy, that is.”

Of course Vanessa and I were. With an excited squeal, we got up and kneeled into position, pushing out our tits so the target was closer for the guys, who were already furiously pumping away at their cocks.

Then they aimed down, groaning as they unloaded. Hot ropes of their seed splattered against our chests and faces, painting our skin and dripping down to our stomachs.

Vanessa smiled with devious intent as her eyes locked with mine. Without a word, she moved to squish her cum-soaked tits against mine, smearing all the release until we were plastered together with it.

We kissed after, sloppy and depraved, tasting cum and sweat off each other’s mouths while our tits rubbed in the mess. It was all so hot that I almost felt like coming again. The men leaned in too, panting, still kissing us through the filth as their bodies finally gave out. We all fell back onto the blanket, all sticky and dripping, and just laughed.

For a second, I thought about pulling on my clothes again. The thought lingered for a moment, but then it quickly slipped away.

Because all that mattered was the warmth of the sun soaking into my skin, and the undeniable pleasure of lying there spent and tangled with my husband and friends. We were safely hidden away, and I simply didn’t care.

I loved the way everyone had just used me, and I knew I’d never want to hide this shameless, carefree part of myself again.


Epilogue


The rest of the trip carried on in a similar fashion, and to say there was a lot of fucking would be an understatement. Still, we made room for the road itself, pulling off to take in the vast sprawl of Utah in between it all.

The memory never left me, and it certainly wasn’t fading with time. If anything, it was growing heavier, like my body was determined to keep it alive. Sometimes when Matt and I were fucking, I would close my eyes and picture how we all took each other on the trip. Vanessa’s lips smeared with Matt’s seed. Daniel’s cock still twitching as it painted the glass white. The way I wanted to crawl down and lick the streaks off the pane like I couldn’t waste a drop. Matt knew exactly what I was thinking. He always fucked me harder when my mind went there, slamming into me like he was competing with Daniel all over again.

The strangest part was how natural it felt. There was not a shred of shame left, and all I wanted was Vanessa and Daniel. I wanted to believe that everything we did together wasn’t an accident, but the beginning of something permanent.

On the nights we saw them, it was impossible not to touch each other. One evening we went out to a restaurant and found it nearly impossible to act like four ordinary friends sharing a meal. Under the table, I parted my thighs and caught Daniel’s eye, a subtle invitation before his hand slid in to spread my cunt open, fingering me slow and steady. I came quietly in my seat while people ate just a few feet away, biting my lip to keep from moaning, while Daniel simply smiled back, licking my cum from his fingers. That was when I understood just how far we were willing to go, and how much the danger of being seen turned us on.

Sometimes, late at night, I’d wake with the taste of Daniel still in my mouth, thick and salty, or with the memory of Vanessa’s tongue slipping across mine while Matt watched. I would slide a hand between my thighs and come quietly in the dark, half-hoping to wake Matt, until he rolled over and whispered, “Let me,” gently pulling my fingers away so he could shove his cock in there instead. Other times, I’d wake to his lips on my neck, begging him not to wait. I’d let him flip me over, spread me wide, and fuck me into the mattress.

It didn’t take long before the four of us planned another trip. This time not to the desert, but to a retreat tucked away in the mountains. Cabins with hot tubs and thick woods around us that gave us the privacy to do whatever we wanted without worrying about who might walk by. I remembered one night clearly where we all ended up tangled in a single bed. I willingly let Daniel pin my thighs wide open at the foot of the bed while Matt drove himself down Vanessa’s throat. Her fingers were prying me open while my tongue worked her clit, her moans vibrating against me as our juices flowed everywhere. We were soaked in fluids, and I completely lost track of who was fucking who.

From there, it became something else altogether, almost like a ritual. We started booking more and more getaways until it became obvious that the only real solution was to live together under one roof.

But it wasn’t just about sex. Something changed between us outside the bedroom, too. We went hiking together, camping together, and did all sorts of activities with each other. We all still considered each other friends, but now there was no separation between friendship and desire. It felt so hot having the layers peeled away, being able to freely give ourselves to one another without guilt. Vanessa would reach for Matt’s cock whenever she felt horny, while Daniel would eagerly squeeze my tits tight in his hands the second I pressed my chest against him, offering myself as my nipples hardened at the sight of him. We were a collective being, inside and outside the bedroom, and we didn’t give a crap about holding back.

What we built together was bigger than friendship. It was raw and messy, and none of us had any intention of letting it go.

And to think it had all begun on that dusty stretch of Utah road…

* * *


Thank you for reading this story.

If you’d like to stay updated on future releases and get a free, standalone short story, you are welcome to join my newsletter at caraluneauthor.com
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Also by Cara Lune

Swapped on the Ski Trip: Two Couples Learn to Share

It starts as a wholesome ski trip to Whistler for Tara, her husband, and their best friends Austin and Gemma. But a jammed zipper in the gear room changes everything. She expects Joel to be jealous seeing Austin’s hands on her body, helping her, but the hunger in his eyes tells her he wants it to go so much further.

Soon, the filth descends. Tara starts begging for Austin to stretch her wide in a gondola, all while watching her husband bury himself inside Gemma back at the chalet, kicking off a weekend of limitless swapping where she’s sharing the men and tasting Gemma too.

But the peak isn’t the mountain view. It’s getting pinned against a tree in the gorgeous backcountry while she takes both men at once, letting them completely ruin her and fill her up to the brim, just so Gemma can join in and finish her off with her tongue.

Shared for the First Time: A Couple’s Hedonistic Weekend

Melanie and Ryan book a secluded forest escape for their first try at glamping. Instead, they find themselves sharing it with two gorgeous, shameless couples who crave bodily pleasure as desperately as they do.

What starts with moans slipping through the walls of the next tent quickly turns into sloppy kisses, messy swaps, and naked bodies grinding in every corner of the campsite. The hot tub, the river, double penetration by the fire, and a final night of pure excess prove how dangerous horny neighbors can be.
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