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		Chapter 1

		

		"W hat do you mean canceled ?" Dave was putting away his credit card and ID when Sam's words cut across the bustle of the lobby.

		"Can I help?" He stepped across to the check in desk where Andy and Sam were in deep discussion. Obviously something was not going to plan.

		"I'm sorry, Ma'am." The agent pursed her lips. "This reservation was canceled weeks ago over the phone; we sent you a confirmation email."

		"Nonsense," replied Sam, irritation clear in her voice, "this is our favorite trip of the year, why in hell would we cancel it?"

		"Please step aside, I have people waiting." the agent gestured.

		"Something wrong?" said Susie, as they all met up across the lobby.

		"They're telling us Andy canceled the reservation," Sam spat, "and now they are all out of rooms."

		"Uh, it looks like they were right." Andy handed his cell phone to Sam. Sure enough, buried in the promotions folder was an email from two months back notifying them of the cancellation. Sam's frustration turned to anger-at Andy.

		"What did you do?" she demanded, "how did this get so screwed up?"

		Andy looked bemused and a little scared. "I'll fix this," he declared, and went back to the agent, only to return a few minutes later. "They are totally out of rooms for the 4th, nothing available at any price. I called all the cabins in the area. Everything is jammed up. Not a single room anywhere remotely close by."

		"There must be something online." Sam grabbed her phone. However after a few minutes of searching, even she had to admit they were out of options. There were no rooms for miles, and the one place with a room looked like it was infested with rodents and there was only one available, so they'd have to split up regardless.

		"I'm so sorry guys. It looks like we won't be able to stay, we're going to get out of here and make the best of it at home." Sam flung her hands in the air in exasperation.

		Dave felt terrible, they made this trip every year for the July 4th holiday and it was unimaginable having Andy and Sam drop out. "Let's not get too hasty. Our room is ready so what say we dump our bags, get freshened up and hit the lake for a bit. Maybe there will be a cancellation later?

		Sam looked dubious, "What kind of idiot would cancel a lakeside cabin on July 4th Weekend? Sorry Andy, I didn't mean that against you, I'm just frustrated."

		"Dave's right," said Andy, it was a long drive up here, let's drop off our stuff, get some lunch and a drink and see where things are later

		The room was amazing. Dave and Susie had scored an upgrade to a room with a hot tub on the deck. There was a huge king bed and a gorgeous patio. A bottle of champagne sat next to the pillows. "Welcome to your oasis," said the card next to it.

		"Wow," said Sam, sucking in a breath. "I wish we could-."

		She was interrupted by the loud pop of a champagne cork, followed by the fizzing of bubbles. "Let's not worry right now." Susie swigged directly from the bottle before handing it to Sam. "Boys, get out of the room and let us freshen up."

		Dutifully, The two men made their way to the Lake Bar-aptly called the Swing bar due to its proximity to a tire swing which reached far out over the lake.They ordered two beers each and perched down in the hammock-style seats nestled up to the bar.

		"Look," said Dave, taking a huge swig of his beer. "We really enjoy this trip with you folks. I know this may sound weird. What if you both stayed in our room? It'll be tight but I think we can manage."

		"That's a generous offer, but there's only one bed. I don't think Sam will go for it. She likes to have her own space and I'm not sure she's going to be comfortable sharing with three others."

		"Well, think about it. I bet there's a pullout couch or something. Let me know if you change your mind." They chatted for a while about previous trips and the fun both couples had had before heading back to the room.

		Dave didn't bother knocking since he had a room key. As they burst into the room, Susie was standing at the mirror, pulling up her bikini top. "Oops," She said, pulling the material to her chest but not before both men got a great view of her side-boob. "Don't just stand there looking, you can at least help me tie this top."-this last was directed at Dave who was looking sheepish.

		"Can't, I need to pee really badly," Said Dave, heading directly for the bathroom.

		"Oh well I guess Andy will have to do it for me then." She turned and offered Andy the straps of her top.

		"Dave wasn't sure he was cool with another guy-even Andy-helping Susie with her bikini. However he was desperate to pee. He thrust open the bathroom door only to find Sam half naked, pulling her bottoms up over her tight-but-generous ass.

		"I'm so sorry. Shit, I wasn't thinking. I really have to go."

		Sam gave a shriek and hurried from the bathroom, slamming the door behind her. Great, Dave thought, trying to pee through what had become a half-erection. At this rate there was no way Andy and Sam would want to stay for the weekend.

		Dave finished peeing, trying to keep the visuals of Sam's smooth butt out of his mind and failing. Back in the room, everyone was now fully clothed. However he couldn't help saying, "Did you get that top fixed?"

		"Yeah," said Susie with a brief glance toward Andy. "Everything's adjusted just fine. Maybe you should start knocking if you're intending on sharing a room with others?" The tension in the room was palpable until Susie broke the silence, grabbing Sam's arm. "We're all out of Champagne, let's go find some drinks and party. I can't wait to get out on the boat." They booked a boat every year as it was the best way to get out of the heat and cool off on the water for a while and their reservation time was coming right up.

		Dave followed after, as the girls headed for the bar. This gave him a great view from behind. The bikini Susie was wearing was much more risque than her normal suit. It was a bold yellow with white flowers, cut into a thong at the back, exposing the silky flesh of her butt. The material of the top was tight across her firm B-cup breasts, exposing her toned stomach. She looked fantastic. Definitely more exposed than usual.

		It was the same with Sam. She usually wore a conservative one-piece suit. Dave had always hoped she'd wear something more revealing as her figure was amazing. She'd always said she was afraid a bikini would expose her too much as they horsed around in the lake. Sam's tits were somewhat bigger than Susie's, he judged, maybe a C cup, and her ass rounder. However, covered in the one-piece it had always been hard to get a good look. This time, she was also sporting a bikini. Although by necessity bigger than Susie's, it was Navy blue with white trim and showed off her figure to the fullest. She looked stunning, two small dimples right above her butt and a generous amount of cleavage on display.

		Dave had a moment of shame for ogling another guy's wife, but then hadn't Andy practically had his hands on Susie's tits?

		"What's going on here?" whispered Dave as he caught up to Susie, gesturing at her bikini. "I have no idea what you mean," she replied, scooting ahead, "we're just having fun at the lake aren't we?"

		At the Swing bar, Susie ordered for them all. "Four slippery nipples and four margaritas," handing the bartender her credit card. Dave was surprised at the shots. Usually they'd knock back a beer or so an hour, maintaining a steady buzz, keeping them happy all day. If they started pounding shots, he wasn't sure he was going to be able to stay on his feet.

		Susie raised her shot glass, indicating the others do the same, "To a weekend at the lake." They clinked glasses and she downed her shot in a single swallow. The rest followed suit and hurried after her as she headed off toward the dock.

		Dave and Andy sought out the dock hand to get their assigned boat, sending the girls off to get supplies. They checked the emergency kit, flares and radio, firing up the engine to make sure it was fully gassed. It looked like Dave was going to have to drive the boat again which irritated him. He did enjoy driving, however it meant he had to remain at least relatively sober. That was going to cut into his fun, but the rangers policed the water vigilantly, especially on the big holidays. Neither of the girls had any clue how to drive a boat and one year, Andy had rammed it into the dock, earning them a repair bill no one wanted to repeat.

		Dave's frustration must have been evident on his face as the women returned, carrying four heavy bags bulging at the seams.

		"Don't worry, I'll make it up to you later, and maybe Sam will show you her ass again." said Susie, offering him a quick glimpse down her bikini top which perked Dave up considerably. The remains of his irritation disappeared as he slipped the lever forward and pulled the boat smoothly out of the slip.

		It was a beautiful day on the lake, the sun not yet high in the sky but threatening to beam down on them later. The girls had brought plenty of drinks and snacks, including some non-alcoholic beers for the driver. How thoughtful Dave groused to himself.

		Once out of the dock Dave gunned the engines, opening them up wide, skipping the boat across what little chop there was on the lake surface. The wind flowed through their hair as they sped across the water.

		"Where to?" He called out to the group, "Let's go to Lots Cove," replied Susie. It was a great choice, secluded and calm with water shallow enough to anchor in. It was also a great place to tube and clamber ashore if they desired. Sam fiddled with the sound system and soon had some eighties classics blaring from the speakers.

		It took around twenty minutes to get there, the girls looking resplendent in their bikinis as the wind ruffled their hair. They were the only boat in the cove, which always astounded Dave as it was so beautiful and calm. He set the virtual anchor and the boat came to a smooth halt outside the cove, the sounds of Journey crooning through the speakers. The sun's heat was starting to be felt now, bathing them in a layer of warmth and humidity.

		"I'm going to fry in this heat," said Sam, rubbing at her shoulders for dramatic effect.

		"Don't worry." Susie, produced a tube of sunscreen. "Got you covered, how about I do your back?"

		This perked the guys right up; no way they were going to object to a show of sunscreen application. They grabbed beers (non-alcoholic for Dave) and Sam lay front-down on the sun deck.

		"Pervs." Sam poked her tongue out as she pulled loose the string of her bikini. Susie squirted a huge dollop of sunscreen on Sam's back, "Oooooops," she said mock seriously as Sam let out a muffled yelp as the cold liquid hit her hot skin, "Sorry," giggled Susie as she began to rub it in

		At first, Susie's motions to rub the lotion in were mechanical, focusing on Sam's lower back. Then she made her way along Sam's ribcage, her fingers flicking across Sam's side-boob.

		"Oooh," said Sam, "that feels good." It felt good to the guys too, as an erection started to form in Dave's shorts. Then things took a step up as Susie worked on Sam's shoulders. Since Sam remained laying down, Susie had to straddle her in order to reach, perching on Sam's firm butt. Susie's motions turned more fluid, almost sexual in nature as she started to massage Sam's shoulders, working the film of white cream into her skin. Sam was starting to moan in a manner not often during the application of sunscreen. Susie started to work down the front of Sam's shoulders, dangerously near the tops of Sam's boobs.

		"Need a drink, this is thirsty work." Said susie. Andy went to pass her her margarita glass but Susie flashed him her greasy palms. "Feed me." She turned her face upward toward him. Andy looked hesitant. However, not hearing any complaint from Dave, he upturned the cup directly into her mouth, sending a small stream of liquid down Susie's throat. It was strangely erotic, seeing another man feed his wife like this. Dave's erection strained at his shorts as he watched.

		"I bet you need some too, right Sam?" Susie said, and got a grunt of agreement. Rather than letting Sam up, Susie stopped swallowing the liquid and captured it in her mouth. Dave had a feeling what was coming next, and held his breath. Sam leaned up, turning toward Susie who went into a full-on kiss with her friend, dribbling the liquid into her mouth. The temperature rose as the two girls made out in front of their husbands. Both Andy and Dave felt frozen to the spot as the girls' lips mashed together in the mid-morning sun.

		Sam lay back down and Susie continued rubbing in the cream as though nothing unusual had happened, "Got to get your legs next," and she pivoted herself 180 degrees. She rubbed the cream into Sam's calves perfunctorily, becoming more sensual the higher up her thighs she went. Then right at the top of Sam's thighs, her fingers started slipping under what there was of Sam's bikini back.

		"Got to make sure we don't miss anything," Susie said as Sam let out yet another moan of pleasure. By this point Susie was giving Sam a full-on butt massage and Dave could have sworn he saw her hands flick down onto Sam's pussy on more than one occasion. Then, just as he thought he couldn't stand it anymore, Susie was done, standing and wiping the rest of the sunscreen on her legs.

		"OK, my hands are killing me, who's going to get the front? Here you go." Susie tossed the tube to Dave. "Make sure you do a good job. Now, I need someone to do me." Dave was stunned, was his wife going to sit (lay?) by while he massaged sunscreen onto her friend? This looked like it was asking for trouble, a sure-fire way to get in some pretty hot water.

		Susie was already laying on her stomach, bikini string undone, her small breasts daintily protruding from under her chest. Well, here goes nothing, Dave thought, dumping some of the sunscreen on Sam's stomach and tossing the tube to Andy. Conceptually he had no problem at all massaging sunscreen into the body of an attractive woman like Sam. No problem except his wife lying not two feet off to his side. Then he realized Andy was also going to get his hands on Susie, and he didn't feel so bad after all.

		Gingerly, Dave put two fingers in the cream and tentatively spread it in a line across Sam's stomach.

		"It's going to take all day if you keep going, like that" Said Susie, who had raised up on her chest. "Get stuck in there." Dave saw Andy had wasted no time. Susie's entire stomach was covered and he was busy working it into her skin.

		OK Dave thought, here we go, and used his palms to spread the lotion over Sam's stomach and rib cage. She moaned and arched her back toward him. Emboldened by this, Dave started to use more force, rubbing and kneading at her flesh. Sam continued squirming against him and at multiple points appeared to deliberately brush up against Dave's erection. At first he drew back, afraid to offend her, but by the third time he figured she must be OK with it and let it go.

		Next, he moved up to the tops of Sam's breasts, making gentle circular motions. Her nipples soon started to poke up into the fabric, doing nothing to calm Dave's erection. He found that in order to get to the far side of her body, he had to half-straddle her, and there was simply no way of disguising his hardness. It was smashed up against her skin. On one of his strokes, Dave noticed Sam inching her body slightly away from him and was immediately worried he'd gone too far with his ministrations. Then her intent became clear, one the next downstroke he overshot, his hand moving inside her bikini top, covering half her breast with sunscreen, not quite reaching her nipple,

		"I'm so..." sorry, he meant to say, however, he couldn't get the final word out before Sam let out a groan and pressed harder against his erection. There was no mistaking it now. Dave risked a look up and saw Andy had both hands fully inside the cups of Susie's bikini; had given up any pretense of applying sunscreen and was giving her a full-on tit massage.

		What's good enough for her is good enough for me, he thought, grabbing some more sunscreen. He went for it in the same manner as Andy, moving around to Sam's head and grasping both her breasts. It felt weird at first as he was used to Susie's smaller size. The flesh of Sam's tits was more generous, yet still smooth and pliable. Sam sighed and Dave took her nipples between his fingers and started to roll them gently. He couldn't believe this was happening. At no point in the preceding weeks or on drive up to the lake had Susie given him any indication of anything other than their usual excessive drinking and horsing around on inner tubes was going to happen. He was not complaining, but he did have to suppress the residual feelings of jealousy as his friend continued to massage his wife's tits.

		After a couple of minutes of this, in which he had sneakily managed to lower the material of her bikini enough to get a full view of each nipple, Sam said, "I think my bottom half needs doing too," and he knew the show was over. However, she made no move to restore her bikini top, leaving her nipples on display. Dave got between her legs and started massaging her calves. Almost immediately, Sam spread her legs, giving Dave a full view of the crotch of her tiny bikini bottom. It was a full thong at the back, so the material was barely covering her folds before disappearing between the cheeks of her ass.

		Dave let out a gulp. What the hell was he supposed to do now? He threw a glance at Andy who looked to be in a similar predicament. Dave raised his hands and shrugged his shoulders. Andy repeated the gesture and took up the tube of lotion again.

		With no one complaining, Dave moved steadily up Sam's thighs, massaging both the inside and outside of her legs. Sam though appeared much more interested in the insides, moaning and ooing when he touched there, giving him only silence when he massaged the outer skin. Soon enough the inevitable happened and he reached the top of her thighs, his fingers almost touching her pussy.

		"This part is really sensitive to the sun," said Sam softly, and it was all he needed.

		"I better make sure I do it properly then," as he inched higher. Then he made contact with her pussy through the blue material of her bikini. For a split-second. It was like a bolt of lightning went off in his head. His cock was huge, straining at his shorts. There was no complaint from Sam though. On the contrary, she raised her left knee just enough to initiate contact with his erection.

		Their actions were verging on mutual masturbation, Sam's knee against his cock and Dave's fingers slipping beneath her bikini bottom. Sam raised her crotch toward him once more, indicating her consent. The flesh above her lips was soft and smooth and he could feel a thin strip of hair running upward from where her clit would be. They continued for a while, Dave's fingers getting ever closer to her warm center.

		Dave realized he might be taking things too far. Going against his instincts, he stood, wiped off his hands and announced "Looks like you are all done." He wasn't sure but he could have sworn a soft "not yet," came from Sam's lips.

		From the looks of it, Andy had had every bit as good of a time as him, the bulge of his erection etched in his shorts. This quickly became awkward; two men standing around checking out each other's packages, so Dave lay on his front. "How about our turn now?"

		The girls agreed, and as Dave suspected, Sam reached over to work on his back while Susie took on Dave. Sam started off similarly gently and soon reached the top of his thighs, "Got to make sure we get right in there," and reached her hand inside his shorts. She started massaging his butt, a finger dropping down between his cheeks once in a while. Dave was hard enough to hammer nails into the deck by this point.

		"Turn over," said Sam softly, "Um, I'm not sure that's a great idea." Dave knew his erection was going to be impossible to disguise.

		"Nonsense, you are going to burn like a crisp if I don't get your front." Sam tugged at Dave's waist.

		Dave turned and Sam let out a hiss, at the obvious bulge of his erection.

		"Oh yeah, it's definitely good we are doing this side." Sam squirted the lotion on him. She started with his chest, and as with Susie, moved to straddle him. So here he was with his wife's friend's bikini-clad crotch grinding into his rock-hard erection, her tits, scraping across his chest. Dave stopped second-guessing himself and let it happen. If someone wasn't happy or having a good time, he'd have to trust them to speak up. Sam moved down his chest to his stomach, her tits dragging across his flesh, scraping along his erection. Dave had never been a fan of tit-sex, found it boring as hell in fact. however this felt (and looked) incredible, Sam's pliant flesh slipping and sliding down his body. She made no pretense of going for his lower legs, moving her hands immediately under his shorts, working in ever-decreasing circles

		Sam found her destination, her smooth, silky hand reaching out for his straining cock. Dave jumped at first, then settled down. The feeling was heavenly, a strange hand grasping at his flesh, driving him toward the edge. Sam made a few quick strokes up and down and then she was done, leaving him in the lurch. "I think you can get it from here." She tossed him the tube. Was this turnabout for him stopping short of her pussy? He could only hope to find out later.

		Dave quickly finished his lower half and then rose, trying unsuccessfully to hide his erection. "My back still needs doing," said Susie, still lying down. Andy and Sam went off to make more drinks as Dave took the tube of sunscreen and began to work it into Susie. He felt he should say something, but wasn't sure what. He was half afraid she'd be mad. The last thing he wanted was to break the spell that came over them. So he worked in silence, massaging and kneading the lotion into her skin.

		As Dave got to Susie's shoulders however, she reached behind him, pulling his cock from his shorts. "Shhhhhh," she whispered and spread her legs, exposing the tiny strip of her bikini which was stretched tight against her flesh, the flowers almost inviting him in. Dave got the idea, pulled the fabric aside, and slid forward, penetrating her in one stroke. She was soaking wet, her center warm and moist. He had never felt her so turned on.

		"Just a few strokes and then we have to get back to our friends," Susie whispered, "god how I want it." Dave had no idea how he had the willpower to pull out and avoid splattering her insides with his seed. All he wanted to do was to explode inside her velvet walls. Somehow he managed to gain control of himself and withdraw, stuffing his erection back into his shorts while Susie pulled her bottoms over her pussy. He turned to see Andy and Sam standing behind, drinks in hand. He had no idea how long they had been there and what they might have seen. He found himself not caring.

		Afterwards, they all relaxed on the sun deck of the boat for a few minutes, sipping their drinks, Dave with his beer-zero.

		"Let's tube," Sam said, her glass now empty. They broke out the inner tube. The four had spent countless hours on previous trips dragging each other behind the boat, whiling away the sunny days. Susie wanted to go first, and dragged Andy with her. The tube was too small to hold both of them comfortably and they giggled and squirmed as they tried to get comfortable. Dave was pretty sure he saw some grabbing of boobs and asses as they writhed on the tube.

		Dave waited while Sam paid out the line over the stern. She had to bend over to do this, giving him an unobstructed view of her panty-covered crotch, exposing the crinkled edges of her nether hole. She must have known he was staring but made no attempt to cover herself.

		Susie and Andy gave a thumbs-up and Dave gunned the engines, pinging the line taught. No mercy he thought as he increased the power, their screams of delight mixed with fear flitted through the air with ever increasing volume. They held on gallantly for three or four minutes before he made a particularly vicious turn, sending them careering into the water. Dave made a circle, carefully pulling up beside them, allowing them to clamber back on board. Susie's bikini top had come completely undone, the string flapping in the wind, her firm tits and nipples exposed to them and any passers by.

		"Oops," Susie said, making a half-hearted attempt to pull her top to her chest. This only caused her to stumble, careering into Sam who staggered backwards. "Help tie me?" she asked Sam, who in an act of whimsy, reached out and flipped the strap of Susie's bikini over head, leaving her completely topless. Susie blushed, probably equal parts in embarrassment and alcohol. She briefly tried to cover herself before realizing it was hopeless and dropped her arms to her sides.

		"Well I guess it's good you didn't miss any spots with the sunscreen," Susie said, "Now it's Sam's turn." Susie had obviously meant Sam's turn on the tube but Sam, whether deliberately or not misunderstood and tugged on the string of her own bikini, exposing her full tits to the sun, leaving both girls topless.

		Sadly for Dave, everyone else was too drunk to drive the boat so he was forced to spend his afternoon toting them around on the tube. At first, he was jealous, towing at first one of them, then two and then all three at the same time, the girl's boobs bouncing up and down as they sped across the waves. It was especially frustrating when Andy got to go with both women at the same time, although the tube was so overweight they were quickly pulled underwater.

		The saving grace was that when one of the women was left on board, they would "accidentally" rub up against him, pushing their breasts into his back or chest or bend over to let him see their bikini splitting the cheeks of their butt. The icing on the cake came when Sam asked him to do a body shot from her, placing the lime and salt on her chest. She inched her bikini bottoms down enough to stand the shot glass on the top of her mons. Dave stretched his rule of not drinking while driving the boat. Seeing Sam push down the fabric of her bottoms to expose her landing strip left him in an exquisite combination of pain and pleasure. He slurped up the shot, licking the salt and lime from the tops of her breasts.

		Exhausted, they reeled in the line and stowed the tube, drifting the boat back to the cove. Neither girl made any effort to cover up, laying on the sun deck, exposing their naked chests to the sun. They ate lunch without covering up, everyone applying more sunscreen although not making as big a production of it as they had earlier. The sounds of the eighties continued to blare from the speaker.

		As the sun started to wane, they all wanted to drink more but it wasn't fair on Dave if he was the only one sober. So they agreed to head back to shore. Dave pointed the boat back toward the dock and guided the boat home, wondering what the rest of the day might have in store for them.

		The girls put their tops back on as the boat coasted back to the dock. Despite having to remain sober, Dave was flooded with endorphins and horny as hell. The foursome staggered back to the room, smelling of sunscreen and a sweet sheen of sweat.

		"I guess we'd better get out of here and give you your room back." Sam let out a big sigh.

		"Nonsense," said Dave, "you've both been drinking all afternoon. Neither of you is in any condition to drive, at least have dinner with us and we can sober up. Besides, my offer still stands."

		"Offer?" Susie appeared confused, "I'll tell you in the shower." Dave took her by the hand and led her into the bathroom.

		Once in the shower, Dave's hands started to roam over Susie's body, down her neck and shoulders, cupping her smooth breasts, kneading her hardening nipples, he needed her and now.

		"So what's this offer then?" Susie leaned back, giving him free access to her chest. Dave explained his offer to share the room, all the while his hands wandering lower and lower, past Susie's waist, cupping her smooth sex.

		"Oh, and when were you going to mention this to me?" Susie let out a small sigh as Dave found her ever so ready clit, "

		"I'm telling you now," through a mouth of nipple, "besides, I knew you'd want to help our friends out."

		"Oh yessss," Susie said as Dave inserted a finger into her slick pussy. "Yes, we definitely want to help our friends out." The possible double meaning of her words was not lost on Dave as Susie reached down and grabbed his length. "No more playing. I need this in me right now."

		Dave was happy to oblige. He was loving the new-found forwardness of his wife. He withdrew his finger, bringing it to his lips, tasting her sweet juices as Susie lined himself up with her entrance. Dave pushed slowly at first, the head of his cock parting her lips, stretching her out.

		Susie slowly sank down, taking his length deep inside her. "That feels soooo good," she moaned into his shoulder, "fuck me quick and hard." Dave had no problem with the request after all the teasing from earlier in the day. His cock was so hard it felt like it was going to explode. He began thrusting in and out, alternately jamming his mouth to hers, then dropping down to bite and nibble her nipples, eliciting moans of pleasure from Susie

		After a few moments, "I'm getting close," said Dave, apologetically. He'd been on a knife-edge all day.

		"Don't worry babe, cum for me, show me how much you want me." Dave was ready to erupt. On a whim, pulled out from her. "What-" she said as he gently pushed her to her knees. He knew he was pushing his luck, however he figured with all her new-found boldness she might let him finish in her mouth; something she hadn't done for a while.

		A smile came over Susie's face as she stroked him, "Oh, I think I know what you want and she opened her mouth wide, reaching down to stroke her clit as she alternated pumping and sucking his length.

		"It's happening," Dave spat out as he was past the point of no return. To his shock, she did not take him into her mouth but leaned back. "Do it now..." Dave couldn't believe it, was she saying...? He'd always had a fantasy of cumming on a woman's face and so far no one had ever let him do it.

		Dave took his chance and started stroking as Susie continued touching herself, her fingers flying over her clit, and then it was happening. Rather than back off or shy away, Susie fully opened her mouth as the first rope hit her in the forehead. Dave couldn't believe it. With all the teasing, it felt like he had a gallon of cum built up in him. The next shot hit her in the cheek, painting her white, then a shot down her nose and to finish, four good pumps into her mouth. Susie's face and hair were covered in the sticky white liquid. As the last blast hit her, Susie's body started to tremble and shake. God was she cumming? Instinctively Dave reached down and jammed his mouth to hers, paying no heed to the salty taste of his own seed; they mashed lips together as her body shook in orgasm.

		They both collapsed onto the floor of the shower, panting, exhausted, the warm water continuing to spray on them.

		"Man, what came over you?" said Dave, breathless, "You, silly," she said, hugging him. "Now I think I'm going to need another shower to get clean."

		They finished their shower, each washing the other. It felt good to get all the sunscreen off their bodies. They washed away the frustrations and worries of work and real life as they ran their hands over each other's skin. When they were done, Dave turned off the shower, feeling guilty for taking so long while Andy and Sam were stuck in the room. However, from the sounds of it, they were making good use of the time. He could hear the distinctive moans and groans of a couple having vigorous sex through the bathroom door.

		"Shhhhh." Susie, wrapped her towel closely around herself. She crept quietly to the door and flung it open. There was an immediate flapping of arms and bed sheets as the surprised couple dived for cover, However, not before both Dave and Susie got a full view of Andy taking Sam from behind. To Dave's surprise, Andy's cock was huge, easily two inches longer than Dave's, although not quite as thick.

		"Your turn for the shower," trilled Susie as she waltzed over to the closet. She dropped her towel and began to look for her clothes, giving everyone a full view of her naked back and butt. The embarrassed couple darted for the bathroom, grasping their towels which were doing a poor job of covering what was left of their modesty.

		"I don't know what's gotten into you, but I like it," said Dave, coming behind her to take her breasts in both hands.

		"Again, you," Sam said with a grin as she turned to show him a lace bra and thong set he'd never seen before, "Do you like these?" The underwear was miniscule, light pink and lace. Of coverage, there was almost none. In terms of sexy it was on fire. Dave couldn't keep his eyes off of her as she pulled the thong over her legs, snugging it up against her pussy.

		"Help me with this." She turned, allowing him to fasten the clasp of the bra. "Stunning." He reached out and kissed her, his erection already starting to return.

		"Later." Susie grinned, giving him a quick stroke. She pulled a light yellow sundress over her head and put on a light coat of makeup while Dave dressed, selecting khaki shorts and a blue collared shirt.

		"We'll meet you at the restaurant, don't be too long in there," Susie called as they left the room, hand in hand.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 2

		

		Dave and Susie found a table with a great view of the sun setting across the lake and ordered cocktails from the bar. Gin and tonic for him and a vodka seltzer for her. They sat in silence, watching the sun slowly fade into the evening sky.

		Dave relived the events of the day as they sat. Things were definitely different about this trip compared to previous years and he was not sure how much of it could be attributed to the proposed room-sharing agreement.

		"Do we need to talk about today?" Dave said.

		"Why, aren't you having a good time?"

		"Sure. I Just-."

		"Then what's to discuss?" As long as we are all having fun, what's the problem?" It was hard to disagree, however he didn't want to push things too far.

		After around fifteen minutes, Andy and Sam arrived, "Have fun?" said Susie, raising an eyebrow. it was obvious what they had been up to and no answer was expected or given. Sam had on a tiny black dress, her cleavage on full display, legs stocking-clad. Dave couldn't help wondering if they were true stockings or thigh-highs. Andy was dressed similarly to Dave, in shorts and a red shirt.

		"Should we go by reception and see if there is any chance they have a room for us?" Andy asked.

		"Oh we already did and still absolutely nothing," replied Susie. Dave was going to say something but she gave him a kick under the table and he disguised his words with a fake cough.

		The couples sat across from each other and ordered appetizers, house salads and steamed mussels, as well as more drinks. Dave had been sober while driving the boat; now he was intending to make up for it. The food came and everyone cheersed, "To a weekend on the lake." The mussels were excellent, cooked perfectly in a spicy red broth, and they all shared them with crusty bread.

		After a few minutes, Dave felt a foot reach out for him and start to swirl over his toes and ankle. Figuring it must be Susie, he played back, rubbing his foot up the feminine leg. However, this foot was stocking-clad and Susie's were bare. Dave took a huge gulp of his drink, wondering how far this was going to go. Obviously it was Sam's foot.

		Dave considered disengaging when a text came up on his watch, it was from Susie. "Go with it," it said, with no other context. He could only assume she knew exactly what was going on and was likely doing the same to Andy across the table. It felt so wrong yet so good and naughty at the same time.

		Then, the foot rose higher, to his knee and slowly up his thigh. Soon it was going to meet his huge erection. He wasn't sure if this was part of the rules or not. Go with it. What was that supposed to mean? The foot made contact with his cock, causing it to jerk inside his shorts.

		Dave made another fake coughing sound. "Dropped my fork," he said, deliberately letting it fall to the ground. He ducked under the table and saw Susie's foot embedded in Andy's crotch, massaging his obviously rock hard cock. Dave sucked in a breath and reached for his fork. As he did so, Sam's legs spread apart, revealing her thong-clad pussy to him. It was red lace, clinging tightly across her pussy lips. As Dave held his breath, her hand went between her legs, inside the thong and made a few rubs on her clit through the underwear. Dave banged his head as he sat abruptly. What the heck was going on? He was confused but had never been as turned on and ready to go.

		Their main courses arrived. They had ordered a selection of seafood-halibut and salmon-as well as tenderloins and a variety of sides to share family style. Once the food was divided up and everyone was eating, the foot arrived again, this time diving right for his crotch. Dave sat back and let it happen. He'd never considered "foot jobs" as any part of his sexual repertoire, but combined with the alcohol and the setting sun, the feeling was exquisite. His entire body was buzzing with electricity and he knew he was going to give Susie a good seeing to when they got back to the room.

		After a few minutes the foot disappeared, and Dave figured the fun was over. Then Sam looked up at him with a questioning look and sat back in her chair. It didn't take Dave long to figure out what she wanted. He took another swig of his Gin and went for it, now or never he thought, realizing Susie was probably getting the same service from Andy. Obviously the girls had done some planning ahead here.

		Dave slipped off his flipflop and set his foot on what he knew to be Sam's knee. He waited a second for a reaction, or a hand to bat his foot away. Nothing happened. Emboldened he reached further, internally thanking Susie for insisting both of them had had pedicures before the trip. His foot met warm lace and he felt legs spreading under the table. As he began to massage her lips and clit with his foot, he saw an expression of lust cross Sam's face and her eyes softened. Dave continued to massage her, the lace-covered flesh felt fantastic on his foot as she pushed back gently.

		Sam kept opening her legs until he was massaging her entire pussy. She had her eyes half-closed and appeared to be in a trance, sucking on the straw of her drink like a miniature cock. Dave was worried the waitress might notice as she came back to ask for dessert orders so he withdrew his foot. Sam's eyes opened, and she sat up straight in her chair as they made their order, agreeing to share a New York cheesecake.

		Then, "Ooops." Sam's fork clinked to the ground. "I dropped my fork also."

		"I'll get it." Dave was hoping for another view of her panties, however Sam was already under the table on her knees. Then he felt something else, a hand in his crotch, massaging his erection. He hoped no one could see under the tablecloth. It felt absolutely incredible, even though it was just a hand. Susie had touched his hardon hundreds or thousands of times over the years; now it was another woman touching him. In public, and while his wife was fooling around under the table with his friend. It had him at the point of exploding.

		He was on the verge of cumming, when Sam said, "Got it," and mercifully stopped her ministrations. Relief washed over him, having to get up from the table with a wet spot on his shorts was not in his plans for the evening.

		Things went back to normal as they finished dessert and ordered espresso. Once they were done and the table cleared, Susie announced she needed the restroom, to no one's surprise Sam joined her.

		Once the women were out of earshot, Andy said. "Did the same thing happen to you that happened to me?"

		Dave nodded, "Yup. Are you OK with it?"

		"I am if you are. God it felt good."

		"Me too," said Dave, remembering the feel of Sam's stockings under the bare flesh of his foot. "I'm not sure how far this thing is going but so far I'm totally OK. Never better in fact." The last of the sun disappeared behind the hills as they talked; a sense of peace fell over the restaurant.

		The girls returned with a whoosh,"Let's explore." Susie took Andy's arm, leading him from the restaurant. Dave raised an eyebrow at her but didn't otherwise object.

		"Looks like it's you and me then." Dave reached for Sam's hand. Walking the lake shore while his wife was up ahead with another man sent shocks of excitement mixed with a hint of jealousy through him. It's just hand holding, nothing more, he thought, as they walked. Sam came closer and he could feel the slope of her breast rub against him. It felt like his cock was going to burst out of his shorts. Her tits-larger than Susie's-firm and warm through the thinness of her dress. Dave drew her tight into him, getting a whiff of her perfume. He had no idea how far Susie was planning to go with this. He was in excruciating ecstasy and wished the evening would never end.

		"Let's go in the lake," Susie said from up ahead. Dave could see her and Andy were at the lake shore and...He couldn't be sure. Had they been kissing? He didn't say anything but he saw Sam had noticed the same as she stiffened in his arm.

		"But we don't have swimsuits," called back Dave, "Are you saying we should skinny dip?"-something they hadn't done since college.

		"Nope, I'm going in like this." Susie Made a beeline for the water.

		What the heck? Thought Dave. Sam was already off following them. Was Susie crazy? They'd have to walk across the entire resort in wet clothes. However, he was not going to be the only one left out and quickly caught up, kicking off his shoes as they entered the Lake. The water was warm and as it crept up his legs and torso, the feeling of his wet clothes against his body was intensely sexy, the fabric rubbing against his already sensitive skin. He caught up to Sam and embraced her from behind; she leaned back into him as he wrapped his hands around her, feeling her soft body against him.

		Susie and Andy were definitely kissing now, facing each other chest deep in the water. Fuck it thought Dave, let's see where this goes, and spun Sam around. She leaned in for a kiss and for the first time in twelve years, he was kissing someone who was not his wife. Her lips were plump but firm, fuller than Susie's. Sam climbed onto his lap and he felt her body against him, her crotch moving across his erection. The half-moon was rising over the distant hills. Dave's entire body felt like it was on fire as their kisses became more passionate.

		Feeling emboldened, he reached his hand to Sam's breast, kneading it through her dress. Dave could feel her hard nipple harden under his touch. Obvious she was not wearing a bra,

		"Bite it," whispered Sam, and Dave pulled down the front of her dress, taking her nipple into his mouth. "Oh yes, keep going." Sam continued to grind into him as they kissed under the soft moonlight.

		Was she going to cum? Dave wondered, and was Susie OK with this? Was he? He had no idea, however he was powerless to stop what was happening. At this point, it was only their thin water-soaked clothes preventing full-on fucking as Sam continued to ride into him. Then with a series of "Oh- yes" and "Oh gods," she shuddered and it was obvious she was orgasming.

		"Please don't stop." Dave had no intention of doing so and continued plying her nipple with his teeth as they forced their bodies against each other in the warm water.

		"Oh god." Sam collapsed against him, "I wasn't expecting it to feel so good," she said, through ragged breaths. Dave hadn't been either and was in the process of wondering whether his marriage was still intact, when a whisper came into his ear.

		"Having fun?" Susie and Andy had crept up on them during their little escapade-god knows how long they had been there. Susie looked anything but upset. For the first time in a while, Dave wondered what Susie and Andy had been up to. However, everyone still had their clothes on, so what was the worst that could have happened?

		They all separated, taking a break from the shennanigans as they played and frolicked in the water. There was the occasional flash of boob as a dress top came down, or the grab of a crotch as they swam and wrestled; for now the intimate connection was gone, or at least suspended. Dave was glad; what had happened was immensely erotic. The feelings they were doing something wrong were diminishing within him.

		Eventually, they became chilled and made their way to the shore. At this point, the flaw in Susie's plan became obvious. They had no towels and their wet clothes were now a liability. The slight breeze against their bodies chilled them further.

		"Fuck it." Susie stripped off her dress, leaving herself in only a bra and a thong, "Last one back to the cabin is a loser."

		Dave's jaw went slack. Were they really going to run through the resort half-naked? Well, it would warm them up he thought, stipping off his shirt and shorts. There were yells and whoops as they all ran back to the room, Sam having to use her arm to secure her breasts as she didn't have a bra.

		By the time they got to the room, Dave was breathing heavily. However, he was definitely warm. Susie and Andy reached the room first, slamming the door open.

		""That was...crazy." said Dave, breathless, as they all collapsed on the bed where there was yet another bottle of Champagne.

		"I guess we are staying over after all," Said Andy as Susie popped the cork and found four glasses. "I'm really sorry, we don't mean to intrude on your fun times, we can give you some space if you guys want."

		"Nonsense." Susie took him by the hand. "I need another shower now", and she pulled Andy toward the bathroom. Before they closed the door behind them, she whispered in Dave's ear. "Have fun. Only soft stuff." Then the bathroom door slammed behind them.

		Dave stood, stunned. His wife who had never expressed interest in anyone other than him had disappeared into a closed-off bathroom with another man after doing god-knows-what with him in the lake. And he had just let it happen. What the hell was going on? He didn't know what to think or feel, half of him was the most turned on he had ever been. Were they pushing too far, too fast?

		"I'm starting to get cold again." Sam came up behind him, pressing her full chest into his back, interrupting his train of thought.

		"Well we can't have that." Doubts disappeared from his mind.

		"Just soft stuff right?" Sam reached around to touch his raging hard cock through his shorts.

		"That's what the lady said." Dave leaned back into her.

		"Well, I think it's your turn." Sam pulled him back onto the bed. Dave went willingly, lifting his hips to let her pull his shorts off. "I think soft stuff includes mouths, doesn't it?" breathed Sam, settling the matter by sinking her lips down on him. Dave's eyes rolled back as her soft lips and throat enclosed him. Her mouth, warm and welcoming, her silky breasts pushing into his legs. There was so much excitement built up inside him from the night's teasing, he was afraid he was going to explode in seconds.

		Sam continued her work, alternately using her mouth, then adding her hand as she took him ever deeper. Dave always loved when Susie let him fuck her throat, using her mouth as a pussy. He wasn't sure how good Sam was with that, so he didn't thrust as hard as he usually would. His mind went briefly to what was going on in the bathroom behind closed doors, but he put it out of his mind, he trusted Susie completely and this felt amazing.

		After only a few minutes, he knew he was going to explode and pulled away. Sam raised her eyes in surprise. "You're going to make me cum if you keep going, and I have a feeling there is a lot more in store for tonight." Sam nodded and lay back on the bed. Dave reached up and grabbed his glass of champagne, pouring it over her chest and neck.

		Sam let out a whoosh as the cold liquid splattered on her chest. However, Dave was sure she was going to like this, based on the lake experience. He started to lap up the liquid. At first Sam giggled, then as he rolled his tongue over her nipples she sighed in pleasure. He started to bite and nibble. At first gently and then with more force. It was difficult knowing how far to go. He and Susie had had years to figure out each other's wants and desires. With Sam, he'd had only a few minutes. Dave increased the pressure and Sam's sighs slowly turned to moans. He alternated his biting with kissing her hard on the lips, transferring droplets of champagne to her mouth each time.

		The heat continued to build under the dim light of the bed lamp as Dave continued to grid his cock into her panty-covered crotch. He had to keep reminding himself soft stuff only, soft stuff only. Sam's thong was the only thing preventing them from having full on sex, and he wasn't sure for how long it was going to be effective.

		Once the champagne was gone, Dave raised his head, leaning over her. "You like some pain mixed with your pleasure, huh?"

		It was too dark to see if Sam blushed, yet she replied, "Only a little...and with the right person." Dave hoped he was the right person, or at least right enough. Him and Susie liked to go at it vigorously, Susie often saying you love to hurt me, huh? as he spanked her ass, bit her nipples or slapped her tits. He was definitely not going to go right into that with Sam. However it was exciting to think the possibility was there.

		"I guess they must have been extra dirty." Sam waved at the still-closed bathroom door.

		"Yeah," Dave chuckled, "Are you OK with what's going on? I've never done anything like this."

		"Us either," admitted Sam. "I'm nervous and half jealous but this feels so good and I feel like my body has been on fire all day."

		"Same," replied Dave, and since there was no movement of the shower door, he decided to take advantage of some more time with Sam.

		He pushed her back to the bed, trailing kisses over her breasts, nipples and stomach. Her skin was soft and smooth, her belly while not the perfect rock-hard athlete six-pack was perfect. A small pooch from where she couldn't get the last few pounds off after having kids, however that only served to turn him on all the more.

		"Is this OK?" Dave asked as he reached his fingers into the elastic of her thong. Sam nodded and raised her legs as Dave pulled the soaking material slowly down her legs. Sam's pussy came into view and Dave gave a hiss of approval. Susie kept herself entirely bald (at Dave's request), waxing every six or so weeks. Sam's lips were also smooth, however as he'd had hints of earlier, she had a small landing strip of hair above her folds. Dave moaned and ran his tongue over the thin strip of hair, feeling its softness. Sam pushed into him but he pulled back, teasing her

		"Please," she whispered, but he wanted to draw this out. Dave moved closer, licking the place where her thigh met her body, using the flat part of his tongue to make broad strokes over the skin, avoiding her lips and clit, building the excitement within her. This was something he had used to do to Susie, but was realizing in their growing comfort, he had been reverting to a few perfunctory licks to get her wet, before moving to penetration. This experience was reminding him not to take his intimate times with Susie for granted, and to continue to focus on her pleasure as much or more than his own.

		Dave continued to lick the outside of her lips, edging ever closer to her warm, wet center. When she could take it no longer, he gave a long lick of his tongue along the lips of her pussy, grazing her clit. Sam moaned and pressed into him, her taste sweet and musky. Three more slow licks then he buried his head into her, frantically licking her inner lips, embedding his tongue as deep within her as he could. Dave was wondering if she was going to cum a second time when a voice came from behind him.

		"I see we're both enjoying ourselves." Susie gave Dave a light swat on the butt. He froze, certain he'd gone too far, but Susie continued, "Don't stop on our account." Then she reached down to cup his balls, stroking his burgeoning erection.

		"I bet you'd like to fuck her, wouldn't you?" Susie continued to stroke Dave as he licked Sam's pussy. Then, thrusting two fingers deep inside Sam, Dave made the "come-hither" motion Susie liked so much, right where he imagined Sam's G-spot to be. He must have been close at least because she moaned and bucked against him.

		"Wouldn't you like to put your hard hard cock right in Sam's pussy? Do it hard, thrust right inside her." All the while, Susie continued to stroke him.

		"Yes..." Dave squeaked out, every nerve ending seemed to be firing on turbo charge.

		"Well you can," said Susie, "...if Sam is OK with it." From the way Sam was behaving, she wouldn't have complained if the entire football team wanted to run a train on her.

		Sam nodded weakly. "Only if it's OK with Andy."

		Andy nodded briefly in assent. It was good enough for Dave. Susie reached down and Dave felt a hand roll down his cock. He realized Susie was slipping a condom on him; his heart fluttered. Dave had had a vasectomy right after their second kid had been born, and they hadn't used condoms in years. Susie must have been planning, or at least hoping for this the entire time.

		Susie looked Dave directly in the eyes, "Well, I guess this is it," she said as he rubbed himself the length of Sam's slit, then she lined him up with Sam's entrance and Dave thrust into her in one long stroke, stretching her lips, causing her to let out a sigh. Sam was so wet there was barely any resistance. The physical sensation was little different than with Susie, in fact Susie was tighter if anything (a testament to regular kegel exercises), however, the novelty and the naughtiness of fucking someone else's wife was almost overwhelming.

		Susie leaned up to kiss him and for the first time, he tasted the warm musk of another man's cock on her breath. Rather than repulse him, it drove him onward as he continued to thrust in and out, working up a steady rhythm. Sam moaned beneath him.

		"Come here, stud." Susie gestured toward Andy who by now was rolling on his own condom. Susie presented him with her ass, legs spread wide. Dave smiled knowingly, this was Susie's favorite position. Andy must be getting a great view back there.

		"Fuck me," Susie said as Andy slowly thrust his huge cock into her. She flinched as he penetrated her; the "initial stretch" as she called it. A pang of jealousy ripped through him but then he looked down to see his member embedded in Sam's tight tunnel and it all disappeared as he bathed in the erotic scene unfolding before him.

		Susie was facing Dave with her butt toward Sam's head, so Dave was free to kiss her and knead her breasts. He squeezed and mauled at her nipples, passion taking over him. He couldn't believe what was happening, there was no taking it back now; they were both fucking other people. You can't unfuck that pussy he thought. Dave had heard swinging-if that was what they were now doing-was the great ruiner of relationships, jealousy and feelings coming between couples and causing horrific splits but for now, he didn't care. They would deal with feelings when they all came down from this.

		"I have always wanted to lick a girl's pussy," Sam said, as Dave continued to pound her.

		"Be my guest." Andy pulled out of Susie who shimmied her body so that she was directly over Sam's face; then an expression of ecstasy as Sam started feverishly licking Susie's pussy.

		"Oh man it feels soooo good," said Susie. "No offense dear, you are awesome at this but there's something about a woman doing it, she knows exactly what a girl needs." This continued for a minute or two and then Sam took Andy by the hips and lined him up with Susie. Sam Went back to licking Susie's clit as Andy thrust into her. Susie started to moan in pleasure; they were all connected in one way or another, one writhing mass of human flesh bonded together.

		"I need a break," Dave said after a while. "I'm so close. I don't want to stop yet," Andy agreed and the men pulled out of the women, allowing them to form into a sixty-nine position, Susie on top. The men had never seen anything like it-at least not in person. There was no pretense at gentle foreplay now, both women had their arms locked around the others hips, pulling them closer as they ravished each other with their tongues.

		Then it happened. Dave knew Susie's tell-tale signs, her legs began to shake and her chest flushed. He reached in, grabbing her tits and squeezing her nipples.

		"I'm cummmming," Susie wailed, shaking and shuddering. This felt like it went on forever, though it had to be less than a minute, and then she was done, slumping down on top of Sam.

		"That was fantastic," they all said in unison, laughing together at the jinx.

		"What now?," Dave's urgency to orgasm had relented now, since he had been out of the action for a while.

		"I want you to fuck my face while Susie licks my pussy," said Sam. Dave wasn't going to argue and no one else spoke up either. Sam laid back on the bed, dangling her head over the edge.

		"Ready?" Dave fed his length slowly into Sam's mouth. Now he was willing to be more aggressive with her, as his experience with her grew. Having a shorter cock meant it was easier for women to deep throat him. However, his thickness could sometimes pose a challenge. He was going to see if she could take it all. Once he was most of the way in, Dave withdrew. Taking her cue, Susie started licking around Sam's lips and clit, then let out a gasp as once more Andy's shaft entered her from behind. Dave thrust back into Sam, splitting her lips wide. She coughed and spluttered but persevered and soon her lips were at the base of his crotch; the entire length of him embedded within her mouth and throat.

		"Godddd," Susie moaned into Sam's pussy as Andy penetrated her from behind.

		Dave pushed in and out more vigorously, fucking Sam's mouth as he would a pussy; he could see her throat bulge each time he thrust in, the flesh of his cock filling her throat. Dave reached down and grasped her tits, squeezing hard and then...slap. Gently at first, Dave slapped Sam's left tit, making contact right next to the nipple. Sam moaned around Dave's shaft as Susie continued ravishing her. Dave took this as a good sign and slapped the right, harder this time, then with no indication she didn't like it, he rained blows down on her, first one side then the other, the blows ever harder.

		Sam's chest started to flush red as the blows landed, firm but not enough to cause real harm or break skin. Susie had pulled back from Sam now, the pounding she was receiving from behind had made it impossible for her to continue licking. She still had two fingers inside of Sam, rapidly stroking her G-spot. Then Sam started to shake, her legs and body shook in ecstasy. She humped Susie's fingers with a fever as she came, her head rolled back as her body shook to its climax with Dave's fat cock embedded in her throat. He wanted to cum but wasn't sure if the night was yet over or not.

		"I'm close now," said Dave, "I'm not going to hold it much longer."

		Same here", agreed Andy who was still fucking Susie.

		"Finish with me this time, lover," said Susie, barely able to have the focus enough to pull herself off of the long cock splitting her in two.

		She lay back on the bed, slipping off of Andy who ripped off his condom.

		They both took their own partners in the missionary position this time. Often ridiculed as "boring", it was perfect and intimate after all they had been through that day. Electricity flew through Dave as he held onto Susie for dear life, slamming in and out of her like a piston. There was no stopping him now.

		"Come For me." Susie grabbed Dave's shoulders, pulling him close.

		And then he let go. All the teasing of the afternoon came out at once. Despite cumming already once that day, it felt like a gallon had built up inside of him; cum was shooting out of his cock, coating Susie's inner walls. He pumped once, twice, three times more, shooting ever more liquid into her. Scalding hot, it filled her, spilling out between her legs onto the bed.

		Then he was done, all the tension and energy drained from him in one fell swoop. He collapsed onto Susie's body, still embedded within her. Susie reached up to stroke his hair and slowly he started kissing up her neck. Eventually, he landed on her mouth where they shared a deep kiss. "Are you OK?" he asked.

		"Never better," grinned Susie.

		They both looked over to Andy and Sam who were laying next to them on the bed gently stroking each other, obviously finished as well.

		"Well I guess we won't be needing the pullout couch after all", joked Andy, causing a round of laughter

		Gallantly, Dave shuffled himself into his own wet spot, shifting Susie to the edge of the bed, then he nestled up to her. "I'm done. See you folks in the morning." And then he fell into a passion-induced sleep.

		Dave woke first the next day, at first wondering if it was a dream. Then he looked around at the destruction before him. There were wet clothes, rumpled bed sheets, empty champagne bottles and used condoms everywhere. It looked like a rock band had had a three day bender of destruction.

		The rest were all still sleeping. Gently he nudged Susie awake, gesturing her to be quiet. Even though he was more than OK with the events of the past night, he wanted a chance to chat to her alone for a few minutes.

		Silently they pulled on their clothes and snuck out like a pair of teenagers scared their parents were going to catch them out.

		They walked to the restaurant in silence, holding hands the entire way. Susie squeezed his hand ever tighter as they walked. They seated themselves at the restaurant and ordered coffee-black, french toast for her and steak and eggs for him, and once the waiter had left, Dave asked.

		"Are you OK with what happened last night?"

		"Yes. It went further than I expected, much further really, but it was fantastic." Dave wondered how far she had expected it to go, given she had had supplies of condoms with her, but let it go.

		"This isn't going to destroy us is it? He said, a hint of worry in his voice.

		"Only if we let it and I have no intention of doing that."

		"Me either. So, does this make us swingers?" Dave asked, right as the waiter delivered their dishes, almost certainly overhearing.

		Susie replied, "I think only if we do it more than once." Another bolt of excitement went through Dave. He'd been so focused on the events of the previous night he hadn't been thinking of the future.

		"Is that something you want?" He asked, Susie nodded slowly.

		"Yes, I think so, but I want to take it slowly and not hurt us."

		"Same with me. With Andy and Sam or with others too?" This was something Susie obviously hadn't considered as she stopped in her tracks.

		"I'm not sure yet, but I'm definitely willing to discuss it," she said, kissing him deeply before diving into her food.

		Dave's mind was a swirl. What had happened was erotic and electrifying, and he definitely wanted to do it again but the last thing he wanted to do was to hurt their marriage; their relationship. He was jolted out of his thoughts by Andy and Sam's arrival. Sam looked stunning in a pair of pink short-shorts with a white top pulled tight against her chest while Andy was dressed in his usual shorts and a polo.

		"Hey guys. " Andy plunked himself down in an empty chair, "Man my head is killing me. Coffee please," he motioned toward the waiter. Sam sat beside him. This time, however, she made no attempt to play footsie. There was an awkward few seconds of silence, which given most of them had all had various parts of their anatomy inside the others for half the night seemed somewhat surprising.

		Dave broached the silence first, "Are we all OK?" he said, hesitantly. Sam nodded.

		Andy said, "We are if you are, we don't want to feel like we overstepped."

		"It's all good," said Dave, "we both had a great time but don't want to jeopardize our relationship or yours."

		"Same with us," said Susie. Andy and Sam ordered, and they all sat sipping coffee in a pleasant silence.

		Andy sipped at his coffee and started digging through his phone. Dave's phone dinged with a text from Andy. He tried to discreetly check the message but it was hard to do without being noticed. Andy had forwarded him the cancellation email for Andy and Sam's room. At first Dave didn't get it, but then a second message arrived.

		Scroll down. Intrigued, Dave did so and there, right at the bottom were the details of the cancellation, with the name of the canceling party-Sam's name. Dave had to look twice. Sure enough it was her name and phone number, not Andy's there.

		Dave looked up. "Anything you ladies feel like telling us?" Dave said in a semi-stern voice

		"We still have three days left, and only one room between us?" Susie knew the secret was out, but played innocent.

		It was clear the girls had set up the entire encounter. Maybe it had gone further than they expected but everyone seemed keen to continue exploiting where it would go from there. Susie exchanged a knowing look with Sam. Apparently even though they all knew, no one was going to say it out loud. They ate, all chatting and talking comfortably as the Sun rose around them.

		They were almost finished when the agent they had dealt with at check in arrived and waved to Andy. "Sir, there is finally a room for your friends after a guest had a death in the family."

		"Oh don't worry," Andy said with a chuckle, "we won't be needing it after all." The agent raised their eyebrows but didn't say anything in response, disappearing back toward the lobby.

		Just then, a round of mimosas arrived. Susie dished them out and raised her glass.

		"I guess this brings a whole new meaning to the name 'swing bar'." Said Dave and they all drank deeply, wondering what the next three days had in store for them.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 3

		

		As breakfast wound down, Dave said. "So, what do we want to do today?"

		"Looks like they have that farmers' market downtown again," said Sam. "I need a break from the sun until I'm feeling better." Dave was also not in great shape after the events of the previous night, so he forwent his usual eye rolling at her suggestion. Besides, maybe there was still some fun to be had.

		They made their way back to the cabin to change. The guys loitered as the girls showered, but Susie shooed them off to the bar. "You've seen it once, but that doesn't mean you get a season ticket."

		The guys ordered Mimosa's at the Swing Bar, hoping that "hair of the dog" would help them feel better. As they sat facing the lake, Dave swilled down two Ibuprofen, trying to cure the dull pounding in his head.

		Andy asked, "What do you think the girls have planned for today?"

		"Not sure," said Dave. "They were in the driver's seat yesterday, but I think it's time for us to take charge. Let's go with the market thing, but then maybe we suggest we split up with our opposite partners for a while and see where things go. You know, pretend to be together. Nothing crazy—just a little fun."

		Andy seized the opportunity without hesitation. "Deal."

		"So," said Dave, "it's maybe not my place, but I was curious what you and Susie got up to in the shower. I had a lot of sun with Sam, but it was driving me crazy not knowing what you were doing."

		Andy chuckled, "Yeah, I think that was Susie's plan; keep you on your toes. If you're sure you want to know, I'll tell—she didn't say not to."

		Dave nodded his assent, though he was not entirely sure he wanted to know the gritty details. Was it better to know or to leave certain things to the imagination? Andy sat forward in his chair.

		"First, I'm sure you know saw all the footsie under the table at dinner; she had me ready to explode." Dave nodded and said, "Same with Sam."

		"Well, then it continued at the lake. She pulled me in without giving me a chance to remove my clothes; we were soaking, but it was sexy, you know?" Dave nodded, saying that he did indeed know.

		"Then she's kissing and touching me, rubbing her body up against me. Man, her tits are nice." Andy realized he may have overstepped at the last, his face flushing. But Dave was getting turned on. Andy continued, "She was reaching down, touching my cock, running her hand down my chest, grinding her butt right up against me. Then she vanishes under the water and tugs my shorts down, giving me a fucking blowjob in the lake. It only lasted a few minutes, and she didn't let me cum, but it was hot as hell." Dave felt a small lurch in his stomach, but then remembered that he'd been having his own fun with Sam.

		"That sounds awesome." Dave said. "Me and Sam didn't go that far, but we did feel each other up underwater, and..." He trailed off.

		"What?" said Andy.

		This was weird. Dave knew women were more comfortable discussing sex, and he always assumed Susie was discussing the details of their intimate times with Sam. For Dave, this was uncharted territory, especially when it was the Andy's wife he had been with.

		Was Andy going to be OK, knowing he had made Sam cum?

		Dave sucked in a breath and went for it.

		"Well, I was touching her underwater—you know, her tits and her pussy. I swear, man, within a few minutes, she was humping my leg and cumming. I hope you're not mad. We didn't discuss any rules; I feel guilty for overstepping."

		Andy laughed in response. "Mad?" he said. "Look, first off, I got to fuck Susie last night, something I've been wanting to do for ages, and then we all had sex on the same bed," he said. "Also, you guys were so focused on yourselves that you didn't notice us watching you. I think Susie has a thing for seeing you with other people." Dave was stunned. They were watching? Susie had never given him any hint that she wanted to see him with other people, but this put of a different light on the events of the past day. Dave felt much more comfortable with how the evening had unfolded.

		"So then, when she grabbed me for the shower," said Andy, "I didn't know what the hell to do. I wasn't prepared to imagine you fucking Sam, but I secretly hoped that I could have sex with Susie."

		"And did you?" Dave asked—not sure if he wanted to hear the answer.

		"Nope she, promised it was only soft stuff for the moment. It was perfect. I think that if we had fucked the first time without the other present, it would have caused a lot of resentment." Dave agreed and noted Andy's use of 'first time', as though they were all assuming there was more to come.

		"That took the pressure off," said Andy. "We were having fun. You know?" Dave did, but it was different—more intense for him, only assuming Susie would obey the same rules she had given him.

		"First, we washed each other. She soaped up my cock, and I was lathering her amazing tits. Then she turned around and ground herself against me, rubbing my cock against her ass. It was the closest thing to fucking without doing it. She went down on her knees and started blowing me; you are a lucky man. Her mouth is totally amazing; within minutes, I felt like I was going to explode, but she said there was a lot more in store for the night. She stopped right before I came. It was hot but frustrating. You know?" Dave knew exactly what he meant.

		"Then she let me lick her pussy. So tight, so soft." Dave felt his erection stiffen as he listened to Andy recount using his mouth and tongue to drive Susie to an orgasm.

		"And that's where we ended the shower and came out to see my wife going down on you," Andy finished.

		Dave recounted his side of the story and was sure Andy would trust that he and Sam had also not broken the rules. By the end of the story, both men were feeling much better—their headaches were retreating, and both were raring to go. Discussing the details of the previous evening that had gotten them both worked up. It was fun hearing what had happened behind closed doors.

		"Let's have some fun at this market," said Dave, spying the girls coming toward them. Andy nodded in agreement.

		Dave let out a low whistle as the girls came into view. They looked stunning. Susie had on a white shirt that fit tight to her chest, a hint of her hard nipples showing through. It was obvious she was not wearing a bra. A pair of tiny pink shorts complemented her outfit, revealing everything up to her crotch. Dave could see Andy gawking, and instead of jealousy, a feeling of pride came to him—that someone else wanted her in the same way he did.

		Dave liked the smaller-breasted ladies, but Sam looked gorgeous. She wore a blue top cut high on her midriff, showcasing her taut stomach and generous cleavage. She also had on a short white skirt that contrasted perfectly with her newly acquired tan. Dave's jaw dropped. The girls looked stunning.

		"Hey you guys, get your jaws off the ground and order the ladies some drinks before we go," said Susie.

		Dave did as ordered, and they sat sipping mimosas. The market was close enough for them to walk, and the exercise would do them all good. When they were done with their drinks, Dave settled the bill and then took Susie's hand, guiding her toward the street. He needed to clarify a few things to make sure the day went smoothly. So far, they had gotten by with no fixed rules, but that was a recipe for disaster if they didn't acknowledge and agree on what was happening between the four of them. He had a few ideas for the day, but needed her agreement first.

		Susie looked questioningly at him. "You OK?" she whispered.

		Dave replied, "Yeah, I'm fine, but we've been operating without rules or boundaries here. It's worked so far, but if we want to continue, I think we should all make sure we agree on what's OK. I've had a lot of fun, and I think there is more to be had, but I want to make sure we are all in agreement."

		"You're right," she said, "I'd hate for any negative feelings or resentment—or worse—to come of this. It was supposed to be fun. Something me and Sam cooked up over a boozy lunch recently to spice things up. I agree; we need to make sure we are all onboard. What are your concerns?"

		"Not concerns as such," Dave said. "Me and Andy chatted discussed what went on when we were all separate yesterday, and I'm fine with it—intrigued. I assume you girls talked at least as much as we did and are also cool." Susie nodded.

		"So, what boundaries do you think we should have? I feel like we blew through some already." Said Susie.

		"There's a few I can think of right now," he said. "First, we always use protection with anyone other than our primary partner." Even though we trust them both, the last thing I'd want is to get anyone sick.

		"Easy," said Susie. "That totally makes sense."

		"OK," he said, "I'm also not comfortable with you doing anything more than soft stuff while I'm not in the room. I'm not saying I won't get there, but for now, kissing, boobs, and oral are OK, but nothing beyond that. Is that fair?" Susie nodded in agreement, and he thought he saw a brief sense of relief cross her face.

		"Also, I'm not comfortable with you having anal with anyone else." Again, that might change, but I'm not sure. I don't know why it's different from vaginal sex, but it feels more personal. Also, since it's something we don't do often, it feels special to us. You know?"

		"No problems there," she said. "It takes a while to work up to anal with anyone, so I'm fine with that. If it's something you want, we can do it more often." Dave did and told her so. Bringing other people into their sex life was surprising him; it was opening up more possibilities within themselves, and he liked it.

		"Also," he said, "Last night you asked the guys to finish with their regular partner. Is that something you want to stick to? I'm totally cool if you do."

		"I was feeling vulnerable. Despite me instigating this, things have moved much faster than I expected. I needed to feel your cum inside me. If—when—we do this again, I'm fine with you cumming with her, as long as you don't do it that way every time."

		"Sounds great," he said. Besides that, we should keep checking in to make sure everyone has consent. Anyone can ask to stop at any time, especially while we are drinking. We shouldn't get so blottoed that anyone feels like it's impossible to consent. If anyone gets like that, we stop everything immediately until we sober up. Deal?"

		Susie reached out her hand, and they formally shook on it. Dave felt embarrassed ridiculous to make an "other people sex pact" with his wife, but it made him feel better, and from the look on her face, it gave her relief too.

		"There was one other thing I had in mind," said Dave, hoping she'd be OK with it.

		"Oh, what's that?" replied Susie, raising her eyebrow.

		"Well, it was fun to walk by the lake with Sam last night and see you with Andy, and the shower thing was really hot, imagining what you were doing in there.. What if we split up at the market? Swap couples and go our own way for a while? Perhaps the rest of the day if we all feel comfortable? I think it would be really exciting and fun pretending to be couples with the opposite partner."

		Susie looked at him, and for a second he thought he had gone too far. "That's a fantastic idea," she said. "Every nerve in my body tingled when I was with Andy and watching you with Sam. Not that I don't love you and will always want to be with you, but something got me all worked up. I was on the edge of cumming so easily the entire time."

		"OK, then as long as Andy and Sam are OK, let's do it," he said, feeling a heat build within him.

		"Do you have any worries or concerns beyond those?" Susie asked, her face serious.

		"I do," he said. "But it seems silly. Thinking of you with someone else is so hot, but there are these nagging doubts in my mind. Like, what if Andy is better than me? Makes you cum harder, or you make noises or do things you've never done with me? I'm worried about how I'll handle that."

		"Me too!" she said, and a sense of relief washed over him. She had been so confident and driven the previous day, it was difficult to imagine her having any doubts or concerns.

		"What do we do about that?" Dave said.

		"I'm not sure. I think we have to acknowledge that it's possible, but unlikely. We've been together forever, and we fit so well and know what the other likes. If something goes wrong, we need to remember that we are the most important thing, and we will be there for each other tomorrow and for all the days to come. We need to discuss it and not allow it to fester. Sound good?"

		"Absolutely," said Dave. His feelings of love for Susie had never been stronger. He squeezed her hand and held her close.

		Then Susie said, "Oh, by the way, you know that the Johnsons and Prices are here at the cabins again this year, right? Whatever are they going to think if they see you touching and kissing someone who is obviously not your wife?"

		A shock went through Dave. They didn't know either couple super well, but the Johnsons organized a site-wide BBQ each year, inviting the occupants of all the cabins. If they happened to run into them at the cabin with the "wrong" partner, there was no doubt that questions and eyebrows would be raised. Dave knew it should make him reconsider, but new feelings of excitement shot through him. Being caught kissing another man's wife was something he'd never expected to happen. Dave found himself on the verge of wanting to be caught. What the heck was happening to him?—them?

		As they approached the market, Susie gave his hand one more squeeze, as if asking for confirmation one last time. Dave looked down, kissed her, and whispered, "I love you; this is a fun game, right?" She nodded and went back to Andy and Sam.

		What would they think? Was last night a onetime thing for them? A brief moment, and they were done? Were he and Susie overstepping? The conversation with Susie was taking forever. Dave was worried they'd be sharing a room with a couple who wanted nothing more to do with them. Then Sam looked up, gave him an impish grin, and skipped toward him. Dave's heart lurched; they were going to do this.

		"Are you both sure?" he said.

		"Yes, I'm totally wet. When Susie told me your idea, I almost came right then and there. I feel like I've been so worked up since we started this. She explained your rules, and we are totally good with them, so let's have some fun."

		Relieved, Dave reached for her, pulling her toward him and kissing her deeply in front of Andy and Susie. It was naughty; it was dirty; it was so wrong, yet it felt so right. He looked back and saw Susie and Andy face-to-face, with Andy's hand on Susie's ass. Rather than anger or jealousy, he felt a deep love as they made out in front of him.

		"Let's split up." Dave said to Sam, "Make this extra fun." Then they were off, ducking into an antique store as Andy and Susie continued on their way. He felt like he was a teenager again, his nerve endings firing twice as quickly as usual, the hairs on his arms standing on end.

		He drew Sam in for another kiss and knew she could feel his erection forming in his shorts. It felt like he was going to punch a hole in his underwear. He reached down to touch her ass, feeling the swell of her larger breasts press into his chest. This went on for a minute or two before he heard a polite cough behind them. Dave turned to look—embarrassed—his face flushed. A woman, presumably the owner, was standing directly behind them, and she did not look impressed. She also looked to be around two hundred years old.

		"Were you folks interested in anything...in the store?" she said, looking down her nose at them. They laughed and skipped out of the store like a pair of teenagers, hormones racing as they walked hand in hand toward the produce carts.

		"How do you feel showing off?" Dave said as they walked. She took a moment to respond, and he had a feeling it was the wrong direction to go. However, she turned to face him and spoke.

		"Right now, I think you could parade me naked down Main Street, and I'd still beg for more. I am so hyped up, I can barely stand it."

		"OK," said Dave, relieved. "You're wearing panties under that skirt, right?"

		She giggled, "Kind of."

		"Perfect. Go between those buildings—where people might see. Take off your bra and bring it back to me." He could hardly believe the words were coming from his mouth, but she complied with barely a hesitation, walking away from him, toward the alley between the stores.

		She kept her shirt on, unhooking the bra and threading it through the armholes. Dave watched from the street, hardly believing what he was seeing. Her tits were noticeably larger than Susies', but still barely sagged. A couple of teenagers passed by as she was pulling the bra out of her shirt, and he saw them do a double-take, craning their necks toward her.

		He could see her nipples clearly imprinted on the thin material of her shirt as she walked back to him. She deposited her bra in his out-held hand. It was pink with polka dots and still warm from her skin. Dave deposited it in his pocket for safekeeping.

		"Perfect," said Dave. "Let's explore." They stopped at a fruit stand. "Go over there and pretend to look at the fruit," he said, gesturing. "Make sure you give the guy a good look down your shirt." She went without question, bending deep over the stacks of apples and strawberries. From her angle, Dave knew the clerk was getting a full look at her tits, probably right down to her nipples. When she bent over, her skirt rode up her legs, exposing the bottom inch or so of her ass. The sight made him groan.

		Returning to him, she was flushed.

		"That was such a turn-on. I felt so naughty. He could see right down my shirt. I got the fruit practically for free."

		"The view from the back wasn't awful either," Dave said, causing her to flush, to deepen. She swatted at the bottom of her skirt as if that would prevent it from flying up in the future.

		"What next?" She said, "I'm enjoying this." Dave looked around and found an ice cream shop.

		"Go in there," he said. "Order ice cream. In a cone. Then sit over on that wall and eat it. Lick it like you'd lick a cock; make it realistic. When someone walks by, I want you to cross your legs and let them see up your skirt. I want them to see your thong. Don't make it look like an accident."

		Sam nodded apprehensively and made her way into the store. Dave settled himself opposite the wall he had indicated. After all, the show was more for him than anyone else.

		She returned minutes later with a cone, as instructed. He saw she had gotten a light pink ice cream. Maybe birthday cake? Nice touch, he thought. She leaned up against the wall and licked the ice cream, letting it melt slightly. She then ran her tongue up the side and over the top, like you'd do when giving a blowjob. It was all he could to not run over and take her right there. Sam opened her mouth wider, taking the cone deep inside and closing her lips over it as she slowly pulled it out. Her eyes were closed, but she knew that he was looking.

		Then came her chance. A couple in their mid-forties came by. Despite the perfect weather, they didn't look happy; the wife shying away from the touch of her mate. Sam took her chance. She let a dollop of ice cream fall between her cleavage and made an "Ooops" sound. That was enough to draw the attraction of the male half of the couple. As he turned to look, Sam spread her legs, crossing one deliberately and slowly over the other.

		You had to be in exactly the right place to see it, and most people probably remained unaware. Dave and the beleaguered husband got a front-row view up Sam's skirt. The top of her thighs led to a lacy pink thong that stretched tight over the flesh of her pussy before disappearing between the cheeks of her ass. Dave's jaw dropped, as did the husband's. It was such a perfect sight. Dave knew Sam was loving this—showing off her tight, tanned body in public.

		The wife caught the husband staring immediately—it wasn't as if he was being subtle—and grabbed his arm, pulling him further down the street like a scolded child. Dave felt pity for the guy, but at least they'd brightened up his day.

		He walked over to meet Sam, leaning in for a kiss, tasting the sweetness of the cream on her lips. It still felt deliciously naughty to be kissing someone else's wife in public, and then...shock went through him.

		"Dave?" came the voice behind him. Oh shit, was that Tim Johnson? And for good measure, that wife of his—Sarah? Susie had warned him they might be around, but he was having so much fun, he'd discounted her advice. Now here they were, watching him kiss someone who obviously wasn't his wife. It wasn't a kiss he could play off as chaste, either. It had been a full lip lock, with his hand on Sam's butt.

		"Tim?" Said Dave, turning—he planned to avoid the whole situation. "Tim Johnson? And is that Sarah? Wow, wonderful to see you guys." He saw a flash of doubt cross Tim's face as he registered that the person he had been kissing was definitely not Dave's wife, but Tim remained silent.

		"You too," said Tim. "It's been too long since we all got together at the cabin. We're having the usual BBQ again this year. We'd love to have you and your... partners there." He looked flustered, like he wanted to say something but was trying to force himself to act natural—and failing.

		Dave felt a heat rise on his face. "We'd love to come. We were looking for Andy and Susie. They should be around here somewhere. I'm sure they'd be super excited." Dave continued awkwardly.

		"You bet," said Tim, but the way Sarah was holding his arm, pulling him back, made Dave realize that was unlikely to happen. Tim was being polite after catching him with someone else's wife.

		"Well, see you around then." There was an awkward silence as Dave spoke. Tim and Sarah marched off in the opposite direction.

		"Do you think they saw?" She said, leaning in for a hug.

		"I think probably half the town saw," said Dave, gesturing. "That was so damn awkward. I had absolutely no idea what to say. Or do. Man, embarrassing." And they both broke out into laughter.

		"Oh well," said Sam, "not much we can do right now, and honestly, it turned me on more; look how wet I am," and she reached down and guided his fingers to her thong-clad pussy, letting Dave feel her through the thin lacy cloth. She was soaked and warm—so warm. Dave flicked a finger over her clit, causing her to moan and throw her head back in pleasure, grinding her crotch into his touch.

		"Not here. There are kids, but I have an idea." She led him to a posh lingerie shop. Dave remembered this place. They'd pass it every year, and like a horny teenager, he'd turn his head to gawk at the rubber models in the window clad in a variety of barely there lace.

		Dave felt uncomfortable and unwelcome in the store, as if it were a place he should not have been. The inside was replete with various forms of lingerie in a myriad of colors, styles, and complexities. How the heck did women ever know what to wear? He wondered.

		An attendant approached them—an attractive blonde. "Can I help you with anything?" Dave felt himself blush, imagining what she might be wearing underneath the conservative skirt and blouse. She was hot, and he felt a stirring in his pants.

		"I think we're OK," said Sam, and she grabbed a couple of complicated-looking items before guiding him back toward the changing rooms.

		"Shhhhhh," she said, as she disappeared inside. Dave felt the presence of the attendant behind him, but once she saw Sam was in the booth, she disappeared behind the register.

		After a minute or so, the curtain peeled back, and there was Sam. The outfit she had chosen was at least a size too small, with her tits bursting out of a frilly green bustier-style bra. The matching G-string was straining at her lower half. She looked fantastic. More than good enough to have his way with.

		"Is she gone?" Sam whispered.

		Dave nodded, and then she pulled him into the booth. He wasn't expecting that and let out a soft whoosh as he stumbled into her smooth, pliant body. She closed the curtain behind him and gave him the "Sssssssh" motion. The "door" to the booth was nothing more than a curtain that didn't reach the floor, so they needed to be careful. The possibility of getting caught was adding to the excitement, but neither fancied getting arrested for indecent exposure—or worse.

		"Hmmmm, is that for me or for the attendant you were ogling back there?" Sam said, feeling for his growing erection.

		"Uh both?" Dave looked back through the curtain with a worried expression.

		"That was so crazy. I couldn't wait to get back to the cabin, especially when the Johnsons snuck up on us like that," she said, thrusting her chest toward him.

		"Yeah, I guess we may be off the BBQ invite list," said Dave, and he reached back to cup the cheeks of her ass, feeling the contrast with Susie's smaller rear-end. Though he preferred Susie's, the naughtiness of what they were doing was multiplying the feelings within him.

		Then Sam dropped to her knees, tugging on his shorts. Dave pulled back in surprise, but she again ssssshed him. He couldn't believe he was going to get a blowjob in a changing cubicle. There was barely room for them to fit. He found himself squeezed onto the odd stool that had no obvious purpose yet was always present in changing rooms. Sam reached down and unhooked the front of the bra, letting her tits rub up against his thighs. The mirror was behind her, giving Dave a perfect view of the miniscule green G-string strap disappearing between the round, smooth cheeks of her ass.

		Dave lay back in heaven as she lowered her mouth over the head of his cock, her breath warm over the tip. He felt like he was only going to last a few seconds if she kept going. Then she looked up at him, cupped his balls, and impaled her mouth on his cock, getting nearly half of it in on the first go. Dave had to stifle a moan. He could only hope the attendant would leave them alone for a few minutes and not come bursting in with the local cops in tow.

		Sam bobbed her head back up, then thrust down twice more, settling her lips against his groin, his cock embedded entirely in her throat. He could see the rippling cheeks of her ass as she moved up and down, swirling her hand on his cock with her upstrokes. He felt the cum boiling within him. All the morning's teasing had done its job. He was so full that he felt like he could burst. Would she swallow? He wondered. It wasn't as if they had planned this out.

		"I'm—close," he whispered, touching her arm to warn her.

		"Yup," came her muffled response as she kept bobbing. Dave was on the verge of exploding; cum was starting its journey up his cock. Then...ouch. She had pulled away from him, clasping her hand tightly around his cock, stifling his orgasm and causing it to recede back into his body.

		"What the—?"

		"Not yet..." she said, giving one last lick. "I want you ready for later. Let's not waste it here." Then she stood up, shimmying out of the G-string and standing naked before him. Dave moved to repay the favor, but she pushed him back.

		"Later," but you can help me get dressed. Dave had never dressed a grown woman before, and he found it an immense turn-on. He loved watching Susie dress in the mornings after her shower. He often made an excuse to lie in bed as she picked out her underwear, watching her bend over deeply as she pulled her thong up over her legs, snapping it tight over her pussy and ass. There was something intimate watching her shimmy into a bra, reaching in to nestle her tits comfortably in the cups.

		Dressing Sam took things to a new level. Once, of course, he'd worked out which way around the various swatches of fabric went. Dave still had her bra in his pocket, and he had no intention of returning it. Eventually, he got Sam's pink thong the right way around and ran it up her legs, helping her step first one foot and then the other into the leg holes. It was hard to pull up in the confined space of the cubicle, and he had to flatten his entire body along hers, feeling every inch of her skin as he pulled the thong into place, reaching down to make sure it was flat against her pussy. The same with the skirt. Then he helped her into her shirt, making sure her tits were properly in place.

		The heat in his crotch was undeniable. Every time he touched her, it felt like tiny strands of electricity were zapping across his skin. He kissed her deeply, pulling her close, feeling her heat.

		Then they heard it—a muffled cough outside the cubicle. They were busted. There was no easy way to deny it. Under the curtain, his feet would be fully visible to the attendant.

		"Are you OK in there, miss?" Came the voice of the attendant.

		"Yes," replied Sam, "but I got this in a size too small. Can you get me a 36C top?" She held the outfit over the top of the cubicle. Dave thought he heard a tutting noise, but then silence. He cautiously moved the curtain aside. The coast was clear. He snuck out of the store, making his escape onto the street.

		He and Sam linked hands as she emerged, laughing and giggling. She had a small paper bag in her hand. Dave looked down at it.

		"Well, the least I could do was to buy something after all that," she said. "Besides, I noticed you weren't exactly complaining seeing me in that number."

		Dave's phone interrupted them as it dinged with a text message from Susie.

		"Want to meet for lunch, then go back to the cabin? By the way, I hear you bumped into the Johnsons." Oh man, thought Dave. Had they said something to Susie? Was she going to be mad or embarrassed about being exposed? Well, not much he could do now.

		"Sure," he responded. "Meet at the French Cafe on Main and 3rd? Had a lovely chat with the Johnsons." He added, though his sarcasm was not apparent from the text alone. He added a few devil emojis to get his point across.

		Susie and Andy were seated by the time they got there. Susie had a collection of bags from the local stores. Dave groaned inwardly, wondering how much this was going to cost him.

		Susie and Andy stood when Dave and Sam arrived, pulling their respective partners into a hug and a deep kiss. Everyone in the cafe must be wondering who was married to who as they all settled down and ordered drinks.

		"How were our mornings?" Susie took a sip from her wine spritzer.

		"Great until we bumped into the Johnsons," said Dave, chuckling.

		"Ah yes, they did appear perturbed when we met them." Said Susie. They stared at me oddly. It didn't make sense until they told me they had seen you earlier, and by then I figured out what had happened. "What did they see?"

		"Well, I doubt we'll be getting the annual invite to their last-day BBQ this year," said Dave, explaining the compromising position the Johnsons had discovered them in.

		"Whoops," said Susie. "Well, no matter, we can have plenty of our own fun, right?" They all drank to that and continued their lunch under the confused gaze of the other patrons.

		"I'm done at the market," said Susie as the server cleared their plates. "Why don't we go back to the cabin and get some sun?" No one argued, so they made their way in their newly swapped pairings back to the cabin.

		"Want to try out the swing?" said Dave as they changed into swimsuits. Andy and Sam were changing in the bathroom, but he figured that was less out of modesty and more that they wanted to reconnect after swapping partners all day.

		"Sure," said Susie, turning to allow him to tie the back of her bikini. Dave couldn't help himself and came in behind her to cup her tits, pulling himself close, feeling her smooth flesh and erect nipples.

		"Did you have fun?" she said, leaning into him.

		"Oh man," said Dave as he recounted the events. "I felt like I was going to explode when she took me in her mouth." He was getting heated thinking about it, especially since they had discussed their boundaries. He was no longer as worried that anyone would be upset or hurt.

		"Good," Susie said, turning for a kiss. "We had a lot of fun too. Andy made me take my panties off, and with that short skirt, my ass was on display to everyone we walked past." Excitement was building in Dave. He'd have loved to have seen that too, and he was sure everyone else had had a fantastic show.

		"Then he led me onto the trolley." We were the only ones on it, and we sat in the back, me on his lap while he fingered me. The driver knew something was up, but there was no way he could see anything. I was ready to cum when the ride was over. From the look on the driver's face, I didn't think we should try for the return trip. Now, I'm desperate for an orgasm. I was so, so close."

		Dave reached down to her bare pussy, cupping it with his hand, letting the smooth heat spread across his fingers. He inserted his finger, feeling the wetness there.

		"Yesss," Susie hissed, grinding down on him, and then the bathroom door swung open. "What in the heck are you doing with my wife?" Said Andy. Dave froze for a second, half-thinking Andy was serious, but then they all broke out in laughter at the absurdity of the situation.

		Susie quickly pulled on her bottoms, and Dave finished tying her top. They were all worked up but also trying to save themselves for later. They hadn't openly discussed the details of their plans, and that only intensified the anticipation.

		"Let's go on the swing," said Dave, taking Sam by the hand. He'd said "all day" when he suggested swapping partners, and he was going to continue as long as they were all comfortable. Susie looked at him, excitement in her eyes, and followed behind with Andy, hand in hand.

		They all knew the chance of discovery was much higher around their cabin, which only increased the sexual tension that had been building all day.

		The swing was the focal point of the resort's group of cabins. It was in shallow water, so the kids could play safely by the shore, giving the adults time to relax and drink at the Swing Bar. It was too high and dangerous for the smaller kids, but teens and young adults could safely jump on, flinging themselves far out over the lake before jumping off and landing with huge splashes and laughs of glee.

		"Let's go," said Dave as Susie and Andy went to the bar to get drinks. "Do you think people we know are watching us?" He said, leaning in for a kiss.

		"I hope so," she said. "I'm so turned on, I think I'm going to cum as soon as you touch me."

		The cramped tire didn't allow them to arrange themselves side by side. So they settled for Sam sitting in his lap, pushing her ass into his straining erection. Dave's arms pumped as he swung them back and forth, then...

		"1....2...3," he said and gave her a shove off of the tire right as it reached its highest point. Sam let out a small scream as she flew down into the water.

		"You bastard," she said as she surfaced, sloughing water from her face. Dave let out a chuckle and jumped at the next apex, landing next to her in the lake. He scooped her up, pulling her in tight, feeling her body against him. They kissed in the water and he ground his cock against her pussy.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 4

		

		For the next thirty minutes or so, they traded back and forth, alternating between drinking and swinging on the tire with their respective partners, oblivious to the growing stares from the other swimmers as they freely traded partners. That only fueled their desire and excitement for each other.

		Eventually, they got bored with the swing, but Dave spotted some paddle boards for rent.

		"Want to try that?" he said. "Get away somewhere more private?" Everyone agreed, so they paid their bar tab and wandered over. There were only two free, and they were going to give up when the owner piped up.

		"If you're friends, you can fit two to a board, you know." That suited them fine. There was a small store that sold cold beer, so they got a couple of six-packs. The paddle boards had a hook, allowing them to keep the beer cool in the water while they paddled.

		Dave let Sam go in front so that he could stare at her butt while she paddled. Looking over, he saw that Andy had cleverly done the same with Susie. Sam kneeled in front of him, her thong bikini tight against her ass, the muscles of her back flexing as she paddled. They made their way toward a small island around ten minutes away from the main dock. As soon as they were out of immediate visual contact with the shore, Susie reached back and whipped off her bikini top, allowing her tits to sit freely on her chest.

		Sam followed suit, asking Dave to untie her straps, causing him to second-guess his decision to sit behind her. The best view might now be up front. He was definitely a tit man, but also an ass man, but a tit man, too. In fact, he loved every part of a woman, especially Susie, and he was starting to feel the same way about Sam.

		They neared the island and stowed the paddles, letting the boards drift in the gentle breeze. Dave cracked open a beer for Sam and himself, and they lay there, enjoying the comfortable silence that had developed. Finishing his beer, Dave decided to up the ante. He knelt and wriggled out of his swimsuit, leaving him naked, his hard cock sticking out from his crotch. Sam raised an eyebrow.

		"Nice," she said, swigging the last of her beer.

		"Yes, but it's your turn now," said Dave. "Let's have that suit off." There was no disagreement as Sam turned to show Dave the taut string of her bikini, which was splitting her ass cheeks. Dave could see the material cupping her pussy between her legs.

		Sam looked back over her shoulder and slowly stripped off the bottoms, her nether hole and her smooth lips slowly coming into view. Dave sucked in a breath. She looked fantastic. Good enough to eat.

		He looked over at Susie and Andy and saw they had wasted no time. Andy was lying back on the board, with Susie taking him deep in her mouth, her tight butt raised in the air and her small, perfect tits rubbing against his body.

		At that moment, he felt so much love for Susie. She was so beautiful, and he was thrilled that he could share these moments with her. He found himself watching Andy's long pole appear and disappear as she bobbed her head on him and worked his cock.

		Then he refocused on the sight in front of him. He spread Sam's ass cheeks wide, licking up the lips of her pussy, stopping short of her ass. It looked inviting, but he wasn't sure if she was going to like him licking there or whether that would break the "no anal" rule. Instead, he focused on her pussy, licking and nibbling at her smooth lips. It was, however, difficult to give her pleasure in that position, so he tugged at her hips.

		"Turn over," he whispered, and she moved to her side, catching sight of Andy and Susie. They lay there for a few minutes, touching and stroking, enjoying the view of their partners pleasuring each other.

		"Isn't that hot?" Dave asked as she leaned into him, pressing her butt against his crotch. Dave then turned her on her back. He had not yet finished with her.

		Dave spread Sam's legs wide, admiring the silky flesh of her pussy and the slim strip of hair trailing up from her clit. He preferred Susie to be completely bare, but Sam's landing strip provided some variety. He ran his fingers through it and lowered his mouth to her. Sam let out a moan as he licked her warm core, dipping a finger into her, using his flat tongue on her clit. He was gaining experience and starting to understand what made her feel good.

		Dave moved his finger further inside, feeling for the spongy spot on the top, past the outer ring of muscle. She sighed and moved against him. He added a second finger, spreading her wide, and then put his mouth on her clit. She was grinding against him, writhing on the board, which bobbed gently on the water.

		He worked on her like this for a few minutes before withdrawing his fingers, clamping his mouth on her pussy and reaching his hands up to her tits, squeezing her nipples. She ground into him first gently, then harder.

		"Cum for me," Dave said between licks. Then she ground more fervently against him, mashing her pussy against his mouth.

		"Yessss," she hissed as his tongue worked its magic, alternating between licking her inner lips and her clit. Then he started nibbling her clit, and that was what set her off. He felt her stomach start to contract, and her legs move in to grip his head.

		"Keep...going," she said, continuing to push into him. Then it was happening. She didn't squirt, but there was an increased flow of her juices as her tunnel contracted around his tongue. He took a hand from her tit and inserted his finger again, massaging the tight ring at her entrance.

		"Oh yeah, like that," she said as her orgasm rolled over her, her face flushing and chest heaving. After what felt like forever, she stilled, her orgasm finished. She lay back with her eyes closed under the afternoon sun.

		"Was that good for you?" said Dave, caressing her skin gently.

		"It was amazing," she said. "I think partly because it's different from when Andy does it. Not better, you know? Just different. Coupled with the tension we've built up, I'm having some of my best orgasms. I's my turn to treat you, but he waved her off."

		"I need to build up for later, remember?" He said, "Besides, I think a single breath on my cock is going to go make it explode."

		So they lay side by side, spooning on the paddleboard, while Andy brought Susie to a raging orgasm with his tongue and fingers on the other paddleboard.

		Sated, they drifted for a few minutes, ever closer to the island. Spotting a small beach, Dave guided the board over. However, four paddle boards were already with no sign of their owners. Given how close they had been to the island, there was a good chance whoever was here had had a bird's-eye view of their lovemaking. He wondered if they had sat on this beach watching the four of them make love in the water.

		They docked their paddleboard next to the ones already present. The men had put on their swimsuits and the girls their bikini thongs, leaving their chests bare. There was still no sign of humans, but there was a large rock by the four paddle boards. All four climbed up the rock. Dave went first and then gestured for them to catch up to him.

		On the other side, there was a much smaller beach, and there were two couples, naked and obviously having sex. It was the Johnsons and the prices. And...that was definitely not Sylvie Price, who was riding her husband Jeff. It was hard to make out, but it sure looked like Sarah Johnson was bobbing up and down on Jeff Price, while Sylvie Price was riding Tim Johnson in reverse cowgirl.

		Well, this is going to make the BBQ interesting this year, thought Dave as they watched on. The four of them lay behind a ridge on top of the rock, watching the two couples fucking below. They watched in silence, hidden behind the ridge, not wanting to interrupt the show. The sun must have gotten to these two couples in the same way it had to them, as they were going at it, changing positions and grunting and moaning as they coupled on the sandy beach below.

		Dave reached out to cup Sam's ass, feeling her tight skin. He had yet another massive erection, bulging the front of his suit. Sam edged her hand closer and closer, pulling down the front of his shorts until she had taken him in her hand. As they watched, she lazily stroked him. Dave then switched to her pussy, running his hand down her thong and over her smooth skin, stroking her fuzzy landing strip as he went. He could feel Susie leaning up against him from behind, moving rhythmically as she presumably stroked Andy.

		Below, things were heating up. The men had pulled away from the two women, who were kneeling side by side on their towels. They stood in front of the girls, stroking their erect cocks. Man, Tim is packing some heat, Dave thought. His cock was enormous, both in length and in girth, easily outsizing both him and Andy.

		The girls then leaned their heads back, opening their mouths and reaching up to cup the men's balls.

		"So hot," breathed Sam as she surmised what was going to happen. Dave held his breath as first Tim and then Jeff started to come, showering the girls' faces with their hot liquid. It was hard to make out the details, but it looked like both of them were backed up. The amount of cum was incredible, coating both girls' foreheads, noses, and cheeks. The men pumped the remains of their loads into the women's mouths before falling back on the towels.

		But the show was not yet over. The girls turned to each other and kissed, mixing the men's seed together in their mouths, reaching down to grab the other's ass, jamming their bodies together. Sam's hand was a blur on Dave's cock, but he had to slow her down, or he was going to shoot his seed onto the rock.

		Down below, the girls had taken to scooping up the ropes of cum from each other's face, feeding it to each other, and consuming the men's seed as they kissed. As the scene played out, Dave continued to work on Sam's pussy.

		"God," said Sam, and, incredibly, Dave felt her shake in yet another orgasm.

		"Is that something you'd like to try?" he asked as she came down. She nodded her head and slowly took him into her mouth.

		"Yes. Later, I want both of you to fuck us and them cum over our faces. We'll share your juice like those girls did." Dave had no idea how he had managed to hold off from cumming for so long. Sam reached down once more, squeezing his cock, and that about did the trick—a single blob of cum escaping the end of his cock. Sam reached her tongue out, licked it off, and swallowed it.

		Now that the show down below was over, and—not wanting to be discovered—the four crept back down the rock, mounting their paddleboards. They had barely rounded the end of the beach when they heard voices behind them as they paddled to escape detection.

		They made their way back to the dock in the sun's waning light; the girls making themselves decent again as they came back into view of the dock. They were sun-kissed, and it had been an outstanding day.

		Once again, the girls kicked the guys out of the room to give them time to shower and get dressed. Expecting it to take a while, they again retreated to the Swing Bar, watching the sun slowly set over the hills.

		"Man," said Andy. "The Johnsons and Prices. Who would have ever thought they were dirty little swingers?"

		"I know," especially given the way they looked at me and Sam earlier. You would have thought we were the worst people in the world.

		"What did they catch you two up to?" said Andy. Dave gave his version of the earlier events right up to them, having to make a run for it from the lingerie store attendant.

		"Man, that sounds super hot," said Andy, as they both shared details of what the other had missed earlier in the day.

		The girls took their time, but it was well worth it. They had both gone all out. It was clear their hair and makeup were done. Both were wearing cocktail dresses. Sam's dress was green, prompting Dave to wonder if she had the matching lingerie underneath, while Susie's was wine red. They were form-fitting on top and long on the bottom, both of which exposed the girl's legs nearly up to their waists.

		"Wow," said both the men as they took in the scene, "you girls look stunning."

		"Well, we do like to dress up occasionally. We only have a couple of days before we leave, and the BBQ is always so casual."

		"If they invite us back," Dave reminded them with a grin. Susie sat opposite the men, and as she did so, Dave caught a glimpse farther up her legs. Was she wearing panties? He wondered. Dave felt a stirring in his groin and leaned in to kiss her, but she brushed him off.

		"Not with all that lake water on you," she said. "Now you boys go clean up. We left clothes out for you. The car arrives in thirty minutes, so don't be late."

		"Car?" Said Dave, surprised.

		"You don't think we are going to hang around here dressed like this, do you?" Susie gestured to both Sam and herself.

		Dave and Andy went back to the room where the girls had laid out black suits for them. This was unusual for the cabin trip. Shorts and polos were the order of the day, along with swimsuits, of course. The girls looked like they were ready for a night out in Vegas. Andy shrugged when Dave asked if he knew anything. The girls had been plotting again. They both showered, shaved, and dressed in the black suits and shirts the girls had left out for them.

		The girls wolf-whistled as they met them back at the bar.

		"You boys don't clean up half bad," said Sam, moving to kiss Andy. This time Susie did reciprocate when Dave reached out for a kiss. She smelled faintly of vanilla, her body pressing into him. The feel of her breasts against his chest felt like home after spending the day with Sam. She relaxed into him, and they shared a deep kiss, pressing their bodies together.

		"You OK?" Susie whispered.

		"Yeah, today was hot, but it feels so so good coming back to you. I feel like I'm back where I belong. It's been a fantastic day."

		"It's not over yet," Susie said, breaking from him and moving to the taxi, which had arrived. "Why don't you sit in front? We'll trade on the way back." At first, Dave felt slighted at being left out, but realizing he was going to get to watch Susie put a grin on his face.

		"After you," he said, holding the door open. Andy got in the back seat, sandwiched by the girls. Susie "accidentally" gave Dave a look up her dress as she raised her legs into the car. She wasn't wearing panties, giving him a full view of her smooth pussy.

		Susie shrugged and said, "Impossible to wear anything under this dress." He felt a stirring sensation in his pants as an erection began to form.

		Dave got in the passenger seat and noticed that the driver already had the destination programmed in his GPS—the fancy French restaurant on the other side of town. The car pulled away, and Dave snuck a look back at the girls and Andy. He looked like he was in heaven. Dave noticed the driver was also sneaking a peek as both girls leaned in and gave Andy a full kiss on the mouth. This was going to be interesting.

		The action started before they had left the complex. Sam reached over to Andy and began massaging him through his pants while Susie continued to kiss him. This was hot. Sam had to turn sideways in order to get a firm grip on Andy, and this exposed her thong-clad pussy to Dave and the driver—she was wearing the lingerie from the store. Sam looked up at Dave as she continued to massage Andy, giving him an "O" shape with her painted lips, letting him know what was on the menu for later. Dave was fully erect by now, and he imagined the driver must be having a hard time concentrating.

		Dave looked back and saw Andy's hand slip under Susie's dress. She let out a small "Ooooh," and he guessed Dave had found her pussy and was touching her there. He felt a jolt in his stomach. He was loving watching his wife with someone else. Andy had a hand under each girl's dress and two female hands in his crotch, massaging his cock. Nothing was directly on display, which made it much hotter. Dave was trying to imagine what was going on under the girls' dresses when he heard a zipppp as Sam undid the zipper of Andy's pants.

		Now Dave was hoping they would not get kicked out of the taxi. He looked over and saw the driver was touching himself through his own pants, driving erratically with one hand. So they were safe there. In the back, both girls took Andy in their mouth—one at a time—through his underwear, teasing him. Dave thought he was going to erupt and noticed that the GPS was rerouting as the driver took the scenic route to the restaurant. It looked like Andy was going to get a full-on blowjob, but just then, the taxi pulled up at the restaurant. Dave guessed there was only so much delaying the driver could do.

		The driver handed Dave his card, and everyone hastily rearranged themselves. "I'm working all night." He said, obviously hoping to get the return trip. Dave stashed the card and got out of the car, desperately trying to hide his erection. The driver had beaten him to the back door, gallantly swinging it wide open. Susie made no attempt at modesty as she exited the car, giving the driver the same view Dave had gotten earlier. Andy got out, his face flushed. Then, instead of getting out the other side of the car, Sam followed along, giving the driver yet another up-skirt view. He must really be hoping for the return trip now. Both girls leaned in and "thanked" the driver by planting a full kiss on him, leaning in to let him feel their bodies press against him.

		The temperature continued to climb over dinner. They were sitting in a dark booth at the back, which allowed ample opportunity for kissing and touching. Dave ordered a smaller meal than usual, wanting to be on his best game later. Both girls took their seats in the middle, with Dave seated next to Sam and Andy next to Susie. The slitted dresses gave easy access to each girl's pussy. Dave slid his hand up Sam's leg, only to find a hand already there. It was a female hand that was not Sam's. Susie gave him a wink, then turned to focus on Andy as Dave gently massaged Sam's pussy, occasionally flicking up toward her clit. She was wet—super wet. He hoped they weren't going to leave a mark on the seat. Thankfully, it was dark enough that no one could easily see.

		After the server cleared the appetizers away, during the wait for entrees, Dave felt a hand on his crotch, and then Sam was lowering his zipper. He assumed Andy was getting the same treatment from Susie. Sam massaged Dave's erection as he continued to touch her pussy, inserting a single finger inside to ply her entrance. They became lost in themselves during, until there was a polite cough, and the waiter started handing out entrees. Dave blushed, wondering what he had seen. The waiter remained silent on the matter, but it was obvious the foursome were up to something.

		Dave shared his food with Sam, feeding her with his fork while ate from hers. At one point, the girls turned, and they fed each other as well, sensually cleaning the food from the forks. Dave was intrigued by Susie's newfound appreciation for women. As far as he knew, she'd never had the "college" lesbian experience that so many girls find themselves in. Was she doing this only for him, or was there a genuine interest developing?

		They all couldn't wait to get back to the cabin and skipped the dessert course. Once outside, the taxi arrived, and, surprise, it was the same driver. Susie gave Dave a grin and gestured for him to get in the back seat between both girls. Dave wondered if Andy would get the same kick from watching that he had.

		Dave wasted no time putting his hands inside both girls' dresses. He worked his hand under Sam's thong so he could feel the flesh of both girls' warm, smooth pussy. Susie unzipped him, and he could see Andy was getting comfortable in the front. To his surprise, Sam yanked his underwear down, leaving him exposed in the back seat. The girls then took turns taking him into their mouths, sucking and nibbling on him. He lay back in heaven while the girls went to work.

		They were approximately halfway home on a dimly lit road when Susie glanced up and spoke. "Driver, can you please pull over?" Worried she was going to be sick, Dave looked over. "You OK?" Susie flashed him a grin.

		Without a word, the driver pulled over into a darkened parking lot. What the hell was going on?

		"Watch," Susie whispered as she and Sam got out of the car. The driver also got out, wordlessly coming to the back of the car. He had his zipper undone, revealing a large bulge. Obviously, he'd been touching himself the entire ride.

		"We wanted to thank you for the excellent ride," said Susie. She looked up at Dave, a question in her eyes. He nodded slowly, and then she reached out and took the driver's cock in her mouth, taking him down her throat on the first push. He was probably a little above average size with a decent girth, but Susie took him easily. Was this happening? Dave could hardly believe they were in a parking lot with both their wives blowing a complete stranger. He had a brief worry that something awful was going to happen—maybe it was a trap of some kind? But the driver lay back against the car as first Susie, then Sam started working on him.

		Both girls worked in tandem, sitting on their haunches, one by one, taking him in their mouths, while the other massaged his cock and balls. The guys looked on, stroking their cocks, which they had freed from their pants. They were stroking gently, desperately trying not to cum.

		Barely five minutes had gone by before the driver moaned, "I'm cumming." Dave wasn't sure what to expect, but Susie immediately dove onto his cock, taking the driver's load into her mouth, drawing him deeper and deeper. When he stilled, she pulled off, cleaning him as she went. Dave was shocked as she leaned over to Sam and let the driver's cum dribble into her mouth. Susie hadn't swallowed his load! Gently, she shared it with Sam, the girls kissing and slowly swallowing his seed. Dave thought he was going to explode. He'd never seen anything like this—his wife and her friend sharing a stranger's cum in a parking lot.

		As they stood and smoothed down their dresses, the driver zipped his fly. Susie walked over to Dave and leaned in for a kiss. What the hell? Was he going to taste the load of a complete stranger? Dave didn't have much time to think, but found himself leaning in, tasting the remains of the driver's cum on her lips. This was insane. He found he didn't mind the taste, and the sheer audacious naughtiness of the scenario had him begging for more. They got back in the car, everyone having adjusted their clothes, somehow keeping their hands to themselves as the car sped back.

		The girls "thanked" the driver in the same way they had earlier, and Dave wondered if he could still taste his load on their lips. "Call me anytime." He said before disappearing into the night. They all went into the cabin, opening yet another bottle of champagne from the fridge.

		"That was wild." Dave said, "But super risky, guys." I mean, he was a complete stranger. I went along with it, but man...that was dangerous."

		"Not so risky," said Susie, grinning. "He's not a taxi driver at all."

		"What, there is some kind of taxi-driver escort service in Lake Chelan?" Said Dave, bemused.

		"No. My sister hooked up with him last year and vouched for him. She said he was a proper gentleman and not bad in bed."

		Dave shook his head. Of course Susie's sister had hooked up with a random dude. She had only come to the cabin once—the year prior—and was not a part of the core group. She had recently broken up with her long-term boyfriend and had spent most of the weekend in town, not participating in the events around the cabin. A sense of relief came over him. They hadn't been in danger from a complete stranger, but he was wondering how long Susie and Sam had been plotting for the current weekend. It looked like there was more and more to it.

		Susie interrupted Dave's thoughts, leaning in close. "I hope you're not upset," she said. "I've wanted to add excitement to our sex life for a while, and honestly, I never intended to contact him, but given the way the weekend has played out, it seemed like it fit, and it added a big thrill."

		"It's totally fine," said Dave. "I wish we'd been in on the details earlier. I was worried we were going to get mugged or something."

		"I'm sorry," she said. "I promise I won't do that again."

		"No, no," said Dave. "I'm definitely not saying don't do that; maybe a heads up?"

		Susi nodded and took him by the hand. "I don't know about you folks, but I am so turned on with all the teasing today." And she let her dress slip to the floor, leaving her in only a pair of high heels. She looked stunning, her small breasts high on her chest, her smooth pussy fully on display. She took hold of Sam and reached for the clasp on her dress. Sam was now naked except for her tiny green G-string.

		"Alexa, play Nora Jones—Come away with me," Susie said as she leaned in, kissing Sam full on the lips. The ladies danced, holding each other close, leaning into each other, nuzzling each other's necks as they swayed to the music. They weren't doing the correct dance moves, but neither of the men cared as they stripped off their own clothes, taking up station on the bed.

		The men lay back, stroking their erections as the ladies danced. As the next song started, Susie reached for Sam's breasts, taking them gently in her hands, massaging them, and reaching for her nipples. Sam sighed and pushed her knee between Susie's legs. Susie knelt and slowly peeled Sam's G-string down her legs and off, planting a kiss on her smooth pussy lips along the way.

		Then Susie pushed Sam gently back onto the bed, Susie on top, grinding their bodies together as Susie continued kneading Sam's tits.

		"I want to taste you," said Susie, and she turned 180 degrees, moving them into a sixty-nine position. The girls were lying along the bed's center, with Dave on one side and Andy on the other. Susie looked up at Dave and then lowered her head, taking a long lick over Sam's pussy, starting at her clit and moving down over her tight outer lips. Sam let out a moan of appreciation. As she licked, Dave's head was next to Susie, and she alternated between licking Sam and kissing him. Dave tasted Sam's sweetness on Susie's lips, and his erection grew stronger.

		"Finger her," said Susie, and Dave slowly inserted a finger into Sam's pussy. His body was pushed up against the entwined ladies, his cock thrusting against their skin. He and Susie worked together on Sam, his fingers reaching for the upper part of Sam's pussy, finding the tender flesh of her G-spot, and giving her the "come-hither" motion as Susie focused on Sam's clit.

		After the events of the day, it didn't take long for Sam to start trembling and an orgasm to well over her. Dave renewed his efforts, feeling the spasms start deep within Sam. He inserted a second finger, and Susie redoubled her efforts on Sam's clit. Then it was happening. Sam started convulsing. She let out a moan and...squirted.

		Her squirt caught Susie in the face. She coughed, but then reached out to Dave to kiss him, sharing Sam's cum with him. It tasted sweet. A little salty. Dave continued his motions; Sam juices, forming a pool of liquid on the bed.

		Then Sam said, "I'm sensitive; I need a break," and he stopped his ministrations, taking the time to make out with his wife.

		"Susie still isn't done though," said Sam as she came back to her senses. Dave moved away from Sam and prepared to enter his wife. "Why don't you fuck her face?" he said to Andy as he sank into Susie's pussy. She was so wet that on his first thrust, he went right to the hilt, filling her with his hard cock. Andy presented his cock to Susie's mouth, and she impaled herself on him, taking him deep.

		"Don't cum," she managed to get out between thrusts as the men fucked her from both ends.

		It didn't take long before Susie started to shake violently in orgasm. Dave thrust in and held still as Sam licked her clit and Andy continued thrusting into her mouth. Dave desperately tried to avoid cumming. He knew after all the buildup that he was going to be done as soon as he came. Susie continued to shake and moan as she came, then relaxing back into the bed.

		The guys withdrew. "Time for a champagne break," said Andy, refilling their glasses. It was a fantastic idea. The girls were sensitive and would need a few minutes to regroup.

		"Let's see if we can get some porn on the TV system here," said Dave, once they had poured their glasses. He took out his phone and started casting to the TV.

		"What do we want to watch?" There was a silence; no one wanted to go first. It was absurd, considering they were all naked in the same bed, drenched in their mutual fluids.

		"OK, fine, I'll go," said Susie. Dave tossed her his phone, and she began to tap and scroll. Dave's body was hot with anticipation. What was she going to choose? He knew she looked at porn when she got herself off, but they rarely discussed it, leaving each other's preferences as a matter of privacy.

		After a minute or so, the screen flashed the "Pornhub" logo, and the scene started. It was two men and a woman—amateur, not professional. That surprised Dave. He figured Susie would have been into the better-looking men. The scene developed rapidly, with the woman quickly becoming naked and blowing both the men. She didn't look like Susie; she had much larger breasts, which was also interesting. After a couple of minutes of the blowjob, one man lay back on the bed, and the girl mounted him. The other guy got out a bottle of lube. The atmosphere in the cabin was electric. What was going to happen?

		The second guy coated the woman's pussy and his cock with lube, then gently pushed the girl down onto the guy on the bed, causing her tits to smash against his chest. He then pressed himself against her crotch. The man on his back must have had a camera controller because he held down a button on a remote and the viewpoint zoomed in to frame their crotches. Then the man on top pushed his cock down and slowly penetrated the woman. Dave's gaze remained fixed on the screen.

		They were both going to fuck her in the pussy. Was that possible? Obviously babies came out of there, but Susie was so tight that he could barely get three fingers inside her. He couldn't imagine it was possible to fit two cocks. However, that was indeed what was happening on the screen. The man continued pushing, and... then they were both inside the woman.

		Susie looked over at Dave, and he knew what her freaky fantasy she wanted to try was. Well, one of them at least. As the action continued on-screen, he reached out to her.

		"I've been doing some reading," she said, "and we should try the longer cock on the bottom." Dave wasn't sure if he should be offended by that, but he had a lot of girth on Andy, so he felt confident.

		"I've never done this before," said Andy, fishing for the condoms.

		"Us either," said Susie. "Are you OK with this, Sam?" She nodded. Dave hoped she wouldn't feel left out. Sam rolled the condom onto Andy and pushed him down on the bed.

		"OK," said Susie, and she climbed on top of Andy, reaching down to line him up with her pussy. She sat slowly, embedding him within her, letting out a sigh as he bottomed out. Half of his cock remained visible, giving Dave ample room to maneuver. Sam tossed him a bottle of lube—yet another mysterious object that had suddenly appeared—and he coated his cock and Susie's pussy.

		Dave noticed Sam lay back on the bed with her cellphone out, recording the action. She had a finger in her pussy, slowly moving it back and forth.

		"Let me know if this is uncomfortable," Dave said. It was tricky at first to find an arrangement of legs that worked. Dave pushed Andy's legs first out wide and then together, then settling on out wide as being the easiest. He tried to do it like they did in the video, placing his cock on Andy's—his first time handling another man's cock. He'd been apprehensive, but the reality was much better, and he didn't feel repulsed.

		Dave pushed slowly down and aimed at the small gap that appeared, pressing forward firmly but gently. Susie let out a small yelp, and he thought he had hurt her, but then she pushed back, and the head of his cock was inside her.

		"So full," she said. The pressure on Dave's cock was immense. He could feel Susie's pussy expanding to accommodate him. He thrust forward a little more, slowly sliding inside. Andy sensibly remained still, allowing Dave to work. Dave pulled back, then slowly forward again and, in that manner, managed to get his cock entirely within his wife. The feeling of another cock alongside him was no problem for him. Susie's pussy was stuffed full.

		Initially, they both tried to withdraw and thrust simultaneously, but it became clear that they would both fall out completely if they did so. Therefore, Andy remained still while Dave moved out. Afterwards, they switched roles, with Dave staying motionless while Andy thrust. Soon, they established a good rhythm, with one man thrusting into her, followed by the other. The scene came to an end on the screen, with the woman drenched in cum from both men. Sam queued up another similar movie and then kissed Andy deeply on the lips before swinging her leg over Andy's face and lowering herself onto him.

		Andy was furiously licking Sam's pussy as the men thrust back and forth, all four conjoining in harmony. A new scene continued to unfold on the TV, but no one was watching—they were making their own much hotter porn.

		"You...need...to...try...this," Susie managed after a few minutes as she started yet another orgasm. This one came from deep inside her. Her walls began to contract, which only intensified the pressure on each man's cock. It felt as though Susie was swallowing Dave whole. He was desperately trying to hold back his own orgasm as Susie's body shook and convulsed.

		Then they were all still. Dave pulled out, Sam got off of Andy's face, and Andy's cock slipped out of Susie. They were all breathing hard and covered in a sheen of sweat. Dave's legs were weak, and Susie was exhausted, flopping back on the bed.

		"Do you want a go?" Susie asked Sam, who looked hesitant.

		"I'm-not sure," she said. "It looks intense. Maybe I'll try it next time." Next time, thought Dave in excitement. He had hoped that everyone would be open to more adventures, but he was cautious in making assumptions. Now he knew it was definitely on the cards.

		Dave didn't want to pressure Sam. They'd all been drinking, and he didn't want her to feel pressed into anything. He leaned over to kiss her. Susie moved behind him, her breasts against his back.

		"I think it's time for the guys," she said, running her hands down his chest. Dave felt spoiled by the events of the night, but he had a raging erection and had been so close to cumming the entire day. He thought he was going to explode.

		"How do you want to finish?" Susie asked, reaching down for his cock. It was Dave's turn to look toward the TV. The second scene was coming to a close, with the girl kneeling between two men. It was obvious how the scene was going to conclude. Both men were stroking their cocks as the woman reached up to cup their balls. Susie nodded, but Sam looked concerned.

		"I've never done anything like that before," Sam said.

		"You don't have to," said Dave. "Please don't feel pressured into anything you don't want to do. However, both girls got to their knees, facing away from the bed."

		"Remember to squeeze your eyes tight shut," said Susie, apparently the expert.

		The men moved in front of the women and started stroking. Dave thought he must have gallons of cum built up from all the teasing and soft play from the day and evening. On-screen, the scene was over, but again, no one in the room noticed—or cared.

		"Give it to us," said Susie, reaching for Andy's balls. "Squirt it on our faces. We need it." Sam reached out for Dave, and he felt it start deep within him. The cum felt like it was shooting out at a thousand miles an hour. The girls closed their eyes, tilted their heads back, and stuck out their tongues, waiting for the onslaught.

		Then it was happening. First Andy released a jet that covered Susie's forehead and deep onto her hair. Then Dave started splattering Sam's cheek and nose. They then switched girls, directing their spray towards their respective spouses. Jets of cum splattered the girls' cheeks and noses, covering their mouths and chins. Dave had never seen anything like it. It felt like he ejaculated twice as much as normal. He put his cock into Susie's mouth, letting her clean him. Dave then did something he'd never thought he would do. He reached down and kissed Susie's face, tasting the combined salty liquid that had pooled on her lips. It wasn't something he'd consider a delicacy, but it also wasn't terrible.

		It all felt so delicious and naughty. He found himself putting his tongue deep into her mouth, searching for any last drops of cum. Then he pulled back, and the two girls kissed as the guys stared in awe at their faces covered in dual loads of cum.

		"Can I?" he said, motioning to his phone. The girls nodded, and he took out his camera, snapping off a few shots. "I promise to erase them if we change our minds tomorrow."

		And then they were done. The men got hand towels from the bathroom, lovingly wiping the cum from their own wife's face and reaching in for more kisses as they did so.

		The bedsheets were a disaster zone, so they ended up sleeping on the remaining towels in a tangle of limbs, falling into a post-orgasmic sleep that lasted deep into the next day.

		If anything, the room was in a worse condition than the previous morning. This time, they all stayed to clean up, pooling dirtied towels and sheets in the bathroom and dumping empty champagne and wine bottles into trash cans. During the cleanup, Dave picked up the bag from the lingerie store and was ready to toss it out when he saw a card inside. On one side was the store's logo, and on the other was a handwritten note.

		"That was hot. If you are still in town, text me-Maggie," and a phone number next to it.

		Interesting, thought Dave, pocketing the card. Obviously, the store clerk heard more than he realized when he and Sam had their little tryst. They still had two nights, and the BBQ was the next day, leaving that evening free. I wonder...he muttered to himself, feeling the outline of the card through his pants pocket.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 5

		

		Dave headed to the restaurant while the others slept. He loved mornings and relished the chance to clear his mind with no other obligations. He ordered black coffee and toast. Once the coffee had set in, he reached into his pocket—the business card felt heavy in his hand. So far, most of the weekend had been driven by Susie and Sam, and he figured it was time to take charge more often.

		He shot off a text to Maggie—the attendant from the lingerie store.

		Wondering what you are doing later—do you feel like stopping by the Lake Swing cabin complex? We'd love to have you. He smiled to himself at the double entendre.

		He didn't expect anything to happen. Probably she regretted leaving her card in the bag, but he figured it was worth the risk. Susie joined him a few minutes later.

		"Hey, you," she said, plunking herself down in the opposite chair. They were both dressed down and feeling the effects of their overindulgence from the day before.

		"Hey yourself," he said, signaling the waiter and pouring her a coffee from the carafe the waiter had left on the table.

		"Oh, I need this." She took a sip, then ordered a three-egg omelette.

		"You still feeling OK?" She reached out with her foot, placing it on his calf.

		"Amazing," he said. "I can't get last night out of my head."

		"Me neither." She blushed. "I still need to wash my face." The thought of her sitting at breakfast with his and Andy's dried cum still coating her face caused Dave's cock to twitch despite how sore he felt. It was crazy to think how things had changed in such a short time.

		Only a week ago, he'd never have thought any of this would be possible. Yet here they were sitting here across from each other, having had multiple group sex and exhibitionist sessions with their best friends. They'd also witnessed their other long-term friends swapping wives on a remote beach. What the heck was happening? He knew their lives had changed forever, and he liked it.

		"So, that was hot with the taxi driver last night," Dave said, thinking back to the two girls blowing him in the abandoned parking lot.

		"You think so?" she said. "I was worried you'd think it was one dick too many, and we were taking advantage."

		"You know, a week ago I'd have definitely agreed, but given what's happened the past few days, I'm hoping my cock will recover somehow so we can do more."

		"Phew," she replied, and Dave could see a wave of relief wash over her. "I was worried we'd gone too far there."

		"Not at all," said Dave, "but I am interested in how much pre-planning went into this trip. While I'm having the time of my life, I can't help feeling somewhat played."

		"That's fair. I didn't intend this to happen. I was at a boozy lunch with Sam one day when she mentioned her sex life with Andy was in a rut. One of her friends suggested swinging. I told her that was no way to fix a broken relationship, and we left it at that."

		"Go on," Dave said, knowing there was more to it.

		"Well, three months later she comes to me, saying she and Andy went to the Sapphire Club. They had an amazing time and ended up hooking up with another couple. She told me their sex afterwards had never been better, and I had to admit, her story was making my panties wet. So we decided to give it a go on this trip. That's when she suggested she cancel their reservation, forcing us all to share a room."

		"Risky," said Dave, although he was well aware of the room cancellation trick, having seen the email.

		"Well, it wasn't supposed to go as far as it did," she admitted. "We figured we'd watch each other have sex in the other bed, see each other's tits and cocks, and that would be it. Then there was only one bed, and we got carried away on the lake and... well, you know the rest. Are you mad at me?"

		"Not at all," said Dave. "Next time you have a crazy idea. Maybe let me know first, rather than tricking me into it? Deal?"

		"Deal," she said, cheersing him with her coffee.

		They settled into a relaxed silence for a few minutes until Sam and Andy arrived, bleary-eyed. They wore the same wrinkled clothes they'd worn the previous night.

		"Fuck, I feel like something died in my throat," said Sam, settling down into the seat next to Dave; Andy took the seat by Susie. Dave poured their coffee and gestured to the waiter for a refill.

		Andy didn't look that great, although Dave figured he and Susie were also not at their finest. They ate and drank in relative silence, hoping the caffeine and protein from omelettes would revive them.

		"I'm not up for much this morning," admitted Susie. "Maybe a shower and then head to the pool?" She got no dissenters, and they all showered one by one, the other three hanging out in the bed, watching trash TV.

		When Dave returned from his shower, he saw a notification on his phone. To his surprise, Maggie had responded that she'd love to join them later that day. He texted her their cabin number along with the address.

		They changed in front of each other into their swimsuits, each reasoning that they had seen everything and more the previous night. Boobs, butts, and penises were on full display as they pulled on their swimsuits. They decided to go to the quiet pool, which was adults only, giving them a break from the crazy events of the weekend.

		They looked like two married couples. The only notable difference was that it was the opposite partners that coated each other in sunscreen. However, this morning, it felt more like an intimate act of self-care than a sexual one.

		Dave settled into his book, sandwiched between Susie and Sam on their loungers. Within a few minutes, he fell into a deep sleep. God, it felt good after the exertions of the past few days. Some time later, the feeling of fingernails running up and down his stomach slowly making their way down over his crotch.

		"Don't want to burn now," said Sam, hovering over him. Dave wasn't entirely sure how he felt. Was it taking away from Susie's role? He glanced over and saw she was on all fours next to Andy, stroking his chest. Dave didn't feel bad after all and leaned eagerly into Sam.

		Sam was wearing a deep-cut bikini top, which exposed a large amount of cleavage. Dave nuzzled his head between her breasts, feeling the soft flesh envelope him. Sam's hand snuck under his swim shorts, enclosing his burgeoning erection. Dave scanned the area. This was the quiet pool, not the sex pool. They were all alone, except for a single male waiter—the same one who had served them on their first day. The waiter was making himself busy at the other side of the pool, collecting empty glasses. However, Dave was sure he caught him stealing glimpses of Sam's tits and Susie's ass, which were in his direct line of sight.

		Interesting thought, Dave, yet another person who wants to fuck my wife. Did he need to make a list? For now, he wanted to make the most of what he had, lying back as Sam continued to caress his cock and balls. After a few minutes, Dave felt guilty for not reciprocating and moved his hand over Sam's bikini-clad crotch, feeling her warmth radiate through. She let out a small moan as he pressed a finger into her folds. Dave was in heaven, but he couldn't shake off a thought. At the risk of ruining the moment, he spoke.

		"You don't like me more than Andy?" He asked, leaving the question hanging.

		"What do you mean?"

		"Well, I know it was my idea to pair up with opposite partners yesterday, but here we are today, doing the same. I don't want to interfere with your guy's relationship or cause any tension between myself and Susie."

		"Oh, sweetie," she said, planting a kiss on his lips. "This is a fun experiment, where we get to branch out and try new things. Me and Andy are as committed to each other as we have ever been. More so after this weekend—and I know for a fact that Susie adores you and would never do anything to jeopardize what you guys have together. It's something we thought would be fun; no pressure to continue, and definitely no feelings attached."

		Dave relaxed hearing that. He didn't have feelings for Sam, but her hand sure felt good as she worked it back and forth along his cock. Taking his free hand, he reached up to free her tits from her bikini, leaving the string loosely tied in case someone came over. Her breasts were full against his face, enveloping him—something that was not possible with Susie's more modest size. Dave relished the feeling of her smooth pussy and thin strip of hair as he fingered her under her bikini bottom. He heard a moan from the adjacent lounger and looked over to see Susie giving Andy a blowjob. Her thong-clad ass was high in the air, Andy's fingers were buried in Susie's crotch. It was difficult to believe they were doing this. The risk of getting caught added to the excitement.

		"I think he's wanking himself," Sam whispered, gesturing.

		"What?" said Dave, stopping his ministrations on her pussy.

		"The waiter over there. He can see us, and I think he's touching his cock."

		"Oh man," Dave said, "I think he overheard me the other day discussing what we are doing between us. Is he being creepy?"

		"Creepy?" said Sam. "No—he's sexy. Watching him is getting me hot."

		"Let me sneak a look," said Dave, trying to be discreet and failing. It was true. The waiter appeared to be touching his dick while he pretended to clear plates. He had a superb view of Sam's bare breasts.

		"Why don't we wave him over?" Dave spoke with a playful expression on his face. "Pretend to ask him for something?"

		"Do you think that's a good idea?" Said Sam. "What if he is a creep?"

		"Well, you've got two burly men here to protect you." She snickered but conceded the point.

		Sam leaned further over the lounger, giving the waiter a better view of her chest. "Uhm-hmmm," she said, in his direction. He acted like he had been shot, quickly shoving his dick back into his pants and pretending like he was stacking plates.

		"Do you need something?" he called from across the pool.

		"We wanted to order something to eat," said Sam, glancing down at Dave, who nodded assent.

		Sam didn't attempt to cover up—this wasn't a toptional resort, so she was taking a chance.

		The waiter arrived with his notebook in hand, his gaze fixed on Sam's tits and Susie's ass, while Susie continued to work on Andy's cock.

		"Uhm, what did you want to order?" He said, face flushed.

		"This," said Sam, and she reached out to rub his crotch, where the bulge of his erection was visible.

		Dave couldn't believe it. This was so risky. Getting kicked out of the resort was the least of their issues—if this guy wanted, he could easily call the cops on them.

		Instead, he tossed his notebook and towel to the ground and reached for his zipper.

		"Are you sure?" he said, taking in the view of the four of them.

		"More than," said Sam, freeing his cock. "We've been exploring some new territory and I'm feeling... adventurous."

		"Yeah, I kinda figured," the waiter said. "I've spent the past couple of days trying to figure out who's married to whom."

		"Haha, not us," said Sam as she took the waiter's cock into her mouth. Dave was not only having a threesome—which a week ago he had never thought would actually happen—but also a threesome with two people who were not his wife.

		"Alex," said the waiter, introducing himself.

		"Dave," said Dave, not sure if he should shake the guy's hand or his dick or what. "This is Sam," he said, gesturing.

		"Hgighg," Sam mumbled through a mouthful of Alex's cock.

		Dave went back to fingering Sam as her hand found his cock again.

		Susie was close enough for him to reach with his leg. Dave wanted to make sure this was OK with her. This was far beyond anything they'd discussed in their rules. He ran his foot over her butt. She pushed back against him, so he pressed more firmly, causing her to look up at him.

		A huge grin came over Susie's face as she saw what was happening on Dave's lounger. She gave him a big thumbs up before lying back and tugging her bikini bottom aside so Andy could lick her pussy.

		Now Alex had a somewhat less attractive view of Andy's ass, but looking up, Dave didn't think that was going to matter. Sam had Alex's length deep in her throat and was reaching up to massage his balls. She ceased her ministrations on Dave to allow her to focus on what she was doing with Alex. Dave found himself not minding one bit. He was getting a prime closeup of an erotic blowjob and a rear view of Sam's bikini-covered pussy lips nestled between her thighs.

		Dave knelt and ground himself against Sam's pussy, reaching up to massage her tits as she worked on Alex. He wished he could pull her bikini aside and thrust inside her warm wetness. However, condoms were a hard rule between them and there was no chance he was going to violate that. That didn't mean he couldn't pull aside her bottoms and use his tongue on those smooth lips, though.

		Andy was continuing to work on Susie, two fingers embedded inside her when she said, "I want some of that," gesturing toward Alex.

		Susie extricated herself from Andy and joined Dave and Sam on the lounger. Andy moved in behind Susie to eat her pussy, tossing the cushion down to protect his knees.

		Susie reached out and grabbed hold of Andy's shaft and took over, massaging his balls. Sam groaned and pulled back, sharing his tip with Susie, who took Alex deep within her mouth. This allowed Sam to resume wanking Dave's engorged cock, stroking him slowly up and down as he continued to lick her lips and tight entrance.

		"Do you like watching your wife suck another cock? Another big cock?" Susie whispered to Dave.

		"Yes," said Dave, and he did. This was unimaginably sexy. The five of them were all joined in an erotic chain of bodies under the midday sun. The potential for discovery only intensified the pleasure.

		"I love it so much," said Dave. Above him, Susie was bobbing up and down on Alex's cock, taking him deep.

		"I bet you want to come now," said Sam to Dave, reaching down to stroke him. "Blow your huge load over my tits or my face."

		"Yesssss," Dave said between licks, grinding into her hand, but Sam withdrew, leaving him wanting.

		"Are you close?" she said.

		"Yesssss."

		"Good, but I'm not going to let you cum yet. There's a lot more to go today and I want you good and ready for later." Dave called out in anguish as she went back to jointly working on Alex with Susie.

		"You. I think you definitely need to cum though," she said, gesturing to Alex.

		"Do you want to cum in our mouths? Make us share it between us and then swallow our load."

		Now it was Alex's turn to exclaim.

		"Fuck yes," he said, driving deeper into Susie's mouth. "Here it comes."

		Dave could see Alex's cock pulse and throb as his cum jetted through the engorged veins. First one, then two, and three pumps into Susie's mouth. She removed his cock, the next spurt hitting her on the cheek, and passed him to Sam, who clamped her mouth over his cock, taking the next two spurts. It was more than she could take—a rivulet of cum dripped down her chin.

		"Oh mannnn, that was amazing," said Alex, arching his back, his legs tensing as he finished releasing his load into Sam's mouth. When he finished, he pulled back, his cock shining with his own juices and Sam's saliva. Susie reached up to lick the last drops of cum from the end before looking Sam in the eye and pulling her close.

		Susie opened her mouth wide, revealing that she had not swallowed Alex's load—the white liquid was pooling in her mouth. Then she kissed Sam, passing his cum into her mouth, their lips locked in a passionate kiss. Dave thought his cock was going to explode. He couldn't believe they were going to leave him hanging here with a rock-hard boner, especially after getting Alex off. Pleasure welled in him, and he ground against Sam's pussy, frustrated by the material of his bathing suit, which was preventing him from fucking her properly.

		Sam and Susie passed Alex's cum back and forth, slowly swallowing it until his load was gone. Susie then leaned over and kissed Dave deeply. It was strange, tasting Alex's cum on her lips—a total stranger—but he had tasted Andy's before and reasoned this was not so different.

		"We'd better cover up before we get caught," said Sam once Alex was done.

		"Don't worry," said Alex. "I put maintenance signs up at the entrances when I saw you four come in here. I knew you were up to something, but you're right. If I don't move them soon, someone's going to see what's going on."

		That ended things for the moment. They all adjusted their clothes/swimsuits and checked for any stray cum stains on their bodies or clothes.

		Satisfied, Alex retrieved his notebook and the waiter's towel and made his way out. "Thank you both," he said, his gaze locked on Susie and Sam.

		"That was wild, beyond anything I imagined when I woke up this morning." They responded by kissing him deeply again, allowing his hand to stray across their butts and breasts as they said their goodbye.

		"If you are off later, stop by cabin #14," said Sam as he left. "We'll be around."

		"I might do that—once I've recovered."

		Then Dave heard his phone ding with a text message. It was Maggie.

		"I'll be there. Let me know what time."

		Well, this was getting interesting, he thought. At this rate, they were going to need a bigger bed.

		The two couples lazed on the loungers for the rest of the morning, taking breaks to dip in the pool and cool off. They kept the sex to a minimum, but there was plenty of feeling of breasts and asses. There was enough teasing to keep the guys hard, but not enough for anything more. The girls insisted on getting to cum though, reasoning that they wouldn't get exhausted like the men would. Each guy ate both women to an orgasm, hiding behind the loungers in case any innocent people were walking past.

		By lunchtime, Dave was going crazy with lust and he figured Andy was as well, but he knew it would all be worth it later.

		"Want to grab some lunch?" Andy said. He was famished, and the others were too. On the way to the restaurant, Andy spotted a new sign by the lobby.

		"Hey," he said, "why don't we go four-wheeling after lunch? It sounds fun. Maybe we can find some cool new spots to explore." Dave rapidly agreed—anything to avoid being teased beside the pool all afternoon. The ladies didn't object either.

		Their lunch was basic—sandwiches and chips, washed down with a beer or two. Dave had been maintaining a pleasant buzz all day, and it looked like the others were, too.

		Better not tell that to the four-wheeler attendant, he thought.

		"We're going to hit the room before we go wheeling," said Sam, taking Susie's arm. "We'll meet you over there in ten. Why don't you big, burly guys scope out the plan while we freshen up?" She squeezed Andy's biceps for good measure.

		"Man, I'm so on edge today," said Andy, as they made their way to the rental area. "Those girls know how far to push me, but not to completion."

		"I know the feeling," said Dave, grabbing a brochure. "I feel like I'm ninety percent of the way there and then they stop. On the one hand, it's infuriating, but on the other, I feel like I'm going to have the orgasm of my life later."

		"Same," said Andy, approaching the agent. "What's the scoop?" he asked.

		"Well, we only have two-seaters left. It's $125 for 2 hours per vehicle or $200 for 4 hours. You need to be back by dark. Other than that, it's up to you. Don't get lost or tip 'em over. We gotta map over there on the sign with some cool places to check out. If you're confident you can make it, you can do a full loop, or time it you and then turn back."

		"Perfect," said Andy; we'll take two for the four hours. He handed over his credit card. Dave inspected the map. There was an interesting-looking waterfall, a lake with a swimming hole, and some cool rivers that flowed into it. He took a photo with his cell phone.

		The guy disappeared to get the ATVs ready. There was still no sight of the girls. How long could it possibly take them to slap on some makeup and change bikinis? Dave wondered.

		"That was crazy earlier," said Andy. "That waiter could have totally gotten us thrown out."

		"I know, but it was hot as well. I knew he overheard us chatting the other day. He must have been checking us out. This is getting insane. Are you OK with inviting other people into our foursome like this?"

		"I think so," said Andy. "As long as they don't fuck Sam better than either of us can." That gave Dave a chuckle.

		"Yeah, it's all happened so fast. I hope I'm going to feel the same way when we are back in reality, but for now, I'm embracing it."

		"Totally," said Andy, "I never, ever thought we'd be doing this. Honestly, I don't know when or if we ever will again, so I'm going to take everything I can and make the most of it."

		"Speaking of that," said Dave, feeling a flush on his face. He had been secretive about inviting Maggie along, but he wasn't sure why. He hoped no one was going to be pissed at him.

		"Go on?"

		"Well, remember the changing-room escapade at the market?" Andy nodded.

		"Well, the store attendant left a calling card in the bag and I kind of texted her and invited her over later."

		"Whaaaaat?" Andy was incredulous and asked, "What do you mean, 'kind of'?"

		"What did Susie say?"

		"Well, I haven't told her, but I figured it's fair play since they set this whole thing up."

		"Be careful, man," said Andy. "Let's hope they take it well, and we get to keep doing stuff."

		A sinking feeling flooded over Dave. Had he made a mistake by inviting Maggie? Or at least by keeping it a secret? He didn't have much time to mull over it, though. The attendant was wheeling out the ATVs when he noticed Susie and Sam walking over. They looked magnificent.

		They were wearing bikinis that Dave had never seen before. They appeared to be smaller than the ones they had donned earlier in the day, if that was even possible. Susie wore a bottle-green number, primarily made of mesh, which barely concealed her assets. Sam was in a light pink two-piece, which showed off a generous amount of cleavage and hugged the curves of her waist.

		The attendant whistled. "Man, you are two lucky guys." If only he knew half of it, thought Dave, wondering if this guy wanted in. There was an ever-growing list of people who wanted to fuck their wives.

		Susie gave him a hug and leaned in for a kiss. Dave smelled a floral perfume, but something more on her lips. He knew that taste and it was pussy. He raised his eyebrows at her. Susie shrugged his shoulders and went over to the four-wheelers.

		Dave was getting a better idea of what the girls were up to every time they disappeared into the room. He couldn't be mad, though, especially not with the rearview he was currently getting as both girls bent deep over the ATVs, pretending to inspect them. The thin string of Sam's thong disappeared up into her ass. Unsurprisingly, the attendant was finding it vitally important to explain every feature and function of the vehicles to the girls. They were yumming it up as his gaze roved over their sun-bronzed bodies.

		Dave wasn't sure if he should feel angry or proud that their wives could still command such attention. However, seeing them as the center of attention stirred something within him. The poor attendant was going to be more in need of relief than Dave later if they kept going. He was currently explaining the gearshift mechanism. Susie was deliberately misunderstanding how it worked, stroking her hand over the knob on the end of the lever like it was a cock. The attendant—red-faced—didn't know what to do, in the end electing to continue staring down Susie's bikini top as she wiggled the gearshift back and forth.

		Dave decided to put the guy out of his misery and settled into the driver's seat.

		"Let's go," he said, buckling his helmet, allowing Susie to take the passenger seat, though she was a far better driver than him.

		"New bikini?" Dave said once they were out of the complex and onto the trail.

		"You like?" She said, thrusting her chest out and reaching over to caress his cock. He realized why she hadn't complained about him driving as his cock expanded under her hand.

		"Amazing," said Dave, taking hold of her thigh and running his hand up toward her crotch. "You look overdressed, though."

		"This?" She said, shocked. It was hard to imagine how much smaller the bikini could be and still cover anything, and what was there was see-through.

		"Maybe you lose the top?" Dave said, grinning.

		"Ah," she replied. "So you want to see my boobies bouncing around as you find every single pothole on the trail; is that it?"

		"You got it," he responded. Without hesitation, she flipped the top off, baring her chest, nipples erect. He was loving the new Susie. Since Dave hadn't gotten up to full speed, Susie snapped her seat belt open, turned, and stood up, flashing her breasts to Sam and Andy. She found that Sam was also topless, her full tits jiggling freely while Andy trailed behind Dave.

		Susie turned back, grinning. "That bitch beat me to it." She then leaned over, freeing Dave's cock from its confines, taking his erection deep in her mouth.

		"Don't hit any huge potholes," she said, coming up for air. "Don't want to bite this thing off." Then she went back to work, taking him deep down as her skin glistened in the sun. Dave was careful to only hit potholes when she came up for air. A trip to the ER was going to spoil a lot of plans.

		"So..." said Dave after a while, "I love the new perfume, but I don't think they sell mouthwash in pussy flavor. Do they?"

		Susie froze, looking up at him from between his balls. She knew she was caught. For a moment, she looked terrified, but Dave eased her worries.

		"It's totally fine," he said, cupping a tit. "I wish you hadn't been so secretive, though, and maybe invited me and Andy along for a viewing. How long has this been going on?"

		"It was only twice. I swear." She said. "We were experimenting and didn't want the pressure of having guys along. You know? Until we find out what we like and don't like." Dave did know, but couldn't imagine doing anything similar with Andy.

		"I'm fine with you trying new things. Heck, this entire weekend has been one new thing after the other. Communicate with me, OK? Don't leave me to find things out later on." She nodded, then returned to her work. He placed his hand on her head, thrusting his cock deep into her throat. He made her hold it until she tapped at his thigh. Her face was a mess as she rose, tendrils of pre-cum and saliva connecting her mouth to his cock.

		"Oh, so you like it messy, huh?" Dave nodded.

		"Don't cum," she said, going back down on him. "You mustn't cum until I give you permission." That made it worse; he wanted nothing more than to explode down her throat. Somehow, though, he held off, steering around the potholes with one hand as he held her head down to his crotch.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 6

		

		Ten minutes into the drive, Dave's phone dinged with a text message. He nearly crashed trying to operate the four-wheeler with one hand while unlocking the phone, but it was worth it. Andy had sent a clip of Sam sucking his cock, her breasts bouncing wildly as she took him deep into her mouth. After a few seconds, the camera panned, giving Dave a fantastic view of her bikini thong wedged tightly into her ass cheeks. He could definitely get used to this!

		Dave wasn't sure whether it was luck or his good navigation, but they made it to the swimming hole he'd seen on the map. Or at least a swimming hole. It was obvious people had been here before. There was a small swim platform by the side of the water and an old tire swing hanging from a tree on the opposite side.

		They parked up by the shore and cut the engines; the call of birds was the only thing breaking the silence. The sun was beaming down, filtering through the leaves of the trees above them. It was a perfect day, and they were all alone. Dave was looking forward to having more fun. He stood, discarding the swim shorts that had fallen to his knees, and saw Andy was doing the same. The girls remained topless and looked stunning, their bare breasts sitting firm on their chests.

		With a whoop and a holler, Dave ran for the water, barreling in, feeling the cool freshness wash over him. Andy was not far behind, followed by the girls. The water was clear, allowing them to see the bottom of the lake and schools of tiny fish swimming between the reeds.

		Dave scooped Susie up in his arms, droplets of crystal clear water sheeting off her stomach and breasts. He leaned in for a deep kiss, feeling his cock brush against her bikini-clad pussy. Her soft skin and the firmness of her ass never failed to get him going as he moved his hands down her body. Dave's erection grew as she ground her hips into him. He used his tongue and teeth to lick and nibble at her chest. Her breathing grew more rapid as he pushed against her. Dave reached down to slide the crotch of her bikini to the side and slowly entered her pussy. She let out a small sigh of pleasure as the head of his cock slid between her pussy lips, stretching her opening.

		"Yesss," she said, pushing herself down on him, taking him all the way inside her warm depths. Dave was in heaven. Susie's body felt so familiar, like she was programmed into his body's memory. He moved his hands to her hips, using them as leverage to pull her off and back onto him, slowly fucking her. After a few minutes, however, the material of the thong chafed, so he pulled out, yanking the tiny scrap of material down and off of her body. He flicked it to the surface with his toe and threw it cowboy style back to their makeshift campsite on the shore.

		Andy saw what Dave was doing and followed suit, letting out a "whoop whoop" as Sam's bikini followed. Dave looked over his shoulder and saw Sam and Andy locked in an embrace, obviously making love. He awkwardly half-hopped his way over to them, still embedded in Susie's pussy. This allowed the girls to kiss and fondle each other's tits as they all made love in the lake. It was tender and erotic compared to their frenetic sex of the night before. This time, they stuck to their own partner, which gave them a perfect chance to reconnect and savor the feeling of physically and emotionally bonding with their primary partner.

		After a while, Dave reached out for Sam, catching both her and Andy's gaze for consent before touching her. The contrast with Susie made him shiver with excitement. Sam's stomach was flatter and not as muscly as Susie's, but the major difference was the size and feel of her breasts. Of course, Dave had spent a lot of time giving both of them attention over the past days, but he could never tire of boobs of any kind. Moving his hand between Susie's modest B cup and Sam's more full C's made his erection swell inside of Susie so much that she noticed and threw her head back.

		"Oh yeah, do you like feeling her tits while you fuck me?" she said.

		"Yes," he said, biting hard on Susie's nipple, "I love your tits and your body so much, but having both of you at once is insane." Andy was feeling Susie's tits, feeding Dave her nipple, their hands exploring each girl as they bucked and writhed as one in the lake.

		"God, I wish we didn't have to have these stupid condoms," said Sam as Dave ran his hand over her stomach and down to her clit. "Wouldn't it be amazing if we could swap back and forth between these two hard cocks without all the hassle?"

		"Yes," grunted Andy. "I'd love to get you ladies lined up so that Dave and I can fuck you one at a time and switch back and forth. I'd love to have him cum in Susie and then me fuck her while she's still full and it's leaking out of her. It isn't the same with a condom involved." That was nearly enough to send Dave over the edge.

		Before this weekend, Dave had been squeamish around cum. However, with all the recent activity, both he and Susie were developing something of a fetish for it. Andy was also expressing similar thoughts. Maybe when they got back from this vacation, if everyone was interested in continuing things, he'd suggest they get tested so they could fuck each other's wives raw. It would require a deep level of trust between the two couples—something he'd never thought he'd be considering but was currently finding himself contemplating.

		The sound of a log breaking shocked Dave out of his thoughts. It originated from the shore where they had parked their four-wheelers. He snapped his head right—there were people standing next to their campsite, looking over in their direction. Well, this was going to be awkward.

		Dave gently nudged Andy in the ribs with his elbow to make sure that he had also heard.

		"Let's hope we aren't getting robbed," responded Andy in response. "They look like hikers, but this is going to get interesting if they don't move on."

		Then came the voice from shore.

		"Hey guys, fancy seeing you here." Wait, thought Dave; he knew that voice. It couldn't be? Yet it was. It was Tim bloody Johnson and that wife of his. If this was a coincidence, he'd eat his hat. At least they weren't getting held up and their stuff stolen. Probably.

		"Hi there," Dave called out weakly. Surely, these people would notice that the small lake was occupied and find another place to go without disturbing them, but then...

		"Mind if we join you?" Damn it, he thought. Really? They were just getting started.

		"Well, there goes our fun," Dave whispered to Andy. He was still embedded inside of Susie but deflating given the shock they had received. He pumped in and out a few times to maintain his erection, soliciting a loud moan from her as he drove into her depths.

		Then, to Dave's shock, the Johnsons stripped, discarding their bathing suits on the shore and wading in. There was Tim's massive cock again. Still soft, it dangled deep between his legs, swaying side to side. At the sight of it, Dave felt Susie sick in a breath and clench tightly around his cock. Maybe the fun wasn't over?

		"We wanted to make sure we obeyed the dress code," said Tim, submerging himself and paddling into the middle of the lake. "I hope we're not imposing. I know it's isolated here and you folks might want to get away from things for a while."

		"Not at all," said Susie. "We're glad it was you folks and not someone going to make off with our stuff. Walking back from here would have sucked."

		Tim nodded as Sarah joined them. They were a few years older than the foursome, but still in good shape. Clearly, Tim worked out. His arms and chest showcased well-defined muscles. Sarah's tits were much bigger than both Susie's and Sam's. Dave could see she sported a landing strip of sandy hair as she dove gracefully into the water, surfacing next to Dave and Susie. She would have glimpsed their coupling as she flowed through the clear water.

		Dave was not sure if he and Susie should separate or keep going, but Tim soon settled it. "Don't stop on our account. You mind if we do the same?"

		"The more, the merrier, I guess," Dave said with a chuckle, "although I'd never have taken you and the Prices for swingers. You always appeared so...normal."

		"Swingers? Whatever do you mean?" asked Tim, reaching out to embrace him.

		"Well, I—I mean," Dave stammered, realizing their secret was out. The only way he could know the Johnsons and Prices were swingers was to have spied on them.

		"It's OK," said Tim, clapping Dave on the back. "We knew someone was spying on us yesterday. I had a feeling it might be you. I have to admit, seeing your tongue halfway down Sam's throat at the market shocked me, but I guess you never know with people, right? Besides, can't swingers be normal too?"

		"Oh man," Dave said, "I assumed you thought I was cheating on Susie and were disgusted with us."

		"At first I was unsure, but then we bumped into Susie and Andy later that day and it was obvious you were all four having fun. And that's what makes it so good, right? Healthy sex between friends."

		"We recently started using this, and it's been great," Susie said. "How did you get into it?"

		"It happened after our annual BBQ several years ago," said Tim as he slid his monster of a cock slowly into his wife's eager pussy. "Us and the Prices were cleaning up afterwards. We'd had a few drinks and a romantic song came on the speakers. We started slow-dancing, all four of us. That soon turned into kissing and making out. Then the girls took it a step further and started giving us a show, dancing with each other, pulling their dresses down. That turned into lap dancing and gradually we ended up swapping partners. We kept it tame at first, soft stuff since we'd been drinking and we didn't want anyone to wake up with regrets. The next morning, we were still having a great time, and we've continued this tradition every year since. These days, we share a cabin the entire weekend. We get two beds and push them together and have had a lot of fun together. So far, it's just us and the Prices, but we've been discussing the possibility of expanding outward."

		All three couples were fucking by now, side by side, up against a horizontal tree branch by the shore. The water was waist deep, which took some of the weight off the guys and still allowed easy viewing of the girls' chests.

		"How about you guys?" Tim lowered his mouth to suck on Sarah's left nipple.

		"Why don't you explain, my dear?" Dave spoke with a flicker of emotion on his face.

		"Sam and I had a boozy lunch one day. Though we love our husbands, we both felt our sex lives were getting stale. We still had the basic maintenance sex to keep connected. However, there was less and less of the raunchy, knockdown, drag-out sex we'd had when both couples first got together. So we did some searching and one article suggested trying swinging. At first we were shocked, but after a few more drinks, we decided what the heck. So we staged a 'canceled reservation' trick on the guys, which forced us all to sleep in one room, and here we are. Of course, we didn't find out until much later that it's not recommended to bone your best friends, although that's been going oddly well so far."

		That gave Tim a chuckle. "Well, I have to admit you folks seem to have it working well, and you don't look half bad either. I felt guilty for spying on you four on those paddleboards, but it was hot to watch and got us all worked up. We heard noises above us on the rocks and guessed it was you folks who came ashore and were spying on us, so I guess turnabouts are all fair."

		"Haha," agreed Dave. "We thought we were being sneaky, but I guess none of us would make it far in the Eagle Scouts."

		"We found it helped our relationship over time," said Tim. "Sarah and I are much closer together. The time we spend with Jeff and Sylvie leaves us wanting each other that much more when we come back to each other."

		"It's been the same for us so far," said Susie. "I hope we never lose that. However, it's hard to get past our childhood brainwashing that we must stick to one person. That we are sluts or bad people if we sleep around?"

		"Same here," said Sarah. "We've been doing it for a few years; still, there's always that nagging feeling at the back of my mind that I'm doing something wrong when I'm with Jeff—or Sylvie. It gets better, but it's never completely gone away. We are always working through one set of feelings or another."

		A comfortable silence fell over the three couples for a minute or two as they embraced their partners, slowly stroking their cocks in and out, establishing their primary bond.

		Then Dave said. "Speaking of expanding out. I mean, I don't want to be too forward, but since we are all here, I don't want to put you on the spot. I think we might be game if you folks are. Susie has been dying to try out your huge cock ever since she saw it, Tim." At that, Susie smacked Dave on the arm in a half-hearted way.

		"Daaaaaave...," she said, embarrassed.

		Tim directed his gaze to his wife, who nodded. However, she seemed uncertain, which worried Dave. The last thing he wanted was to pressure her.

		"Here's what I think we should do," Dave said. "I'm getting cold, so I'm going to take my wife onto the shore and hope she lets me have my way with her. Andy and Sam might want to join in. Why don't you guys chat? If you are interested, come over and join us. If not, we'll take off soon, and no harm will be done."

		Dave guided Susie to shore—he was getting cold. Andy and Sam followed. They climbed ashore, Dave's erection harder than ever. This would be the first time they'd brought a new couple into their midst, and the thought was intoxicating.

		"I hope I didn't speak out of line," he said to them. "We discussed including others, and there was that waiter earlier. If you don't want to do this, I don't want to pressure anyone. I felt like it would be fun and they aren't bad-looking, but I realize I started this without talking to you folks first."

		"I'm fine with it," said Susie. Andy and Sam nodded. "Besides, he has a nice-looking cock and I wouldn't mind getting to know that better." A small pang of fear washed over Dave, though he was the one who had broached the subject. While he and Andy were different size-wise, they were similar. Tim was in another class altogether.

		Dave was worried that once Susie had Tim's massive member in her, he might not please her in the same way. Since it was his idea, he suppressed the thought. At least for now. What turned him on was the group aspect of things. Four or more bodies interacting with each other brought a pleasure that was not possible with just two.

		Dave began kissing Susie, laid her on her back on the blankets, and reached down for her clit. Since she had brought up Tim's cock, he decided to play a game.

		"You'd like that huge cock of his in your tiny little pussy, huh?" he said, slowly inserting a finger into her.

		"Yess," she hissed, pushing into him, trying to draw his finger deeper. He inserted a second finger, slowly opening her pussy as he inched inside her.

		"Yes, more," she said.

		"Oh, so you want to feel an enormous cock inside you? In your tight little pussy?" He inserted two more fingers. They had never experimented with fisting. From the videos he'd seen online, it looked painful, but he was over halfway there. Dave had four fingers embedded in her, and Susie was grinding against him. Sam was riding Andy alongside them on the blanket, watching as Dave worked his hand deeper and deeper into Susie's pussy.

		Dave slowly worked back and forth, with more and more knuckles disappearing as her juices lubricated his fingers, allowing him to penetrate deeper. He was up to the third knuckle when he felt a presence next to him. It was Tim and Sarah—they'd made their choice and joined them by the side of the lake.

		"Would you mind if I took over?" said Tim. Dave had no problem, but he needed Susie's consent. He looked down and nodded yes. Dave felt a sense of inadequacy as Tim's monster cock became erect. At half mast, it was bigger than his full erection. However, he moved away and let Tim take over, fingering Susie. He resolved to explore the fisting more fully later. That left Sarah alone on the blanket. Given her initial reticence, Dave was not sure whether to approach her or let her watch for a few minutes.

		She decided for him, tentatively reaching out and gently caressing Dave's penis.

		"I'm-it's not as big as Tim's." He said it in apology, but she shushed him.

		She said, "It looks perfect, and if you know what to do with it, it's beyond enough." Next to Dave, Susie was moaning and grinding against Tim as he worked his fingers into her. Andy was on top of Sam, slamming into her over and over.

		"Get on your back," said Sarah. Dave was happy to oblige. She leaned over him, her huge tits pressing hard into his thigh. Then she looked directly into his eyes and took his cock deep into her mouth. The feeling was exquisite. Her mouth was warm and soft, and she took him down her throat in one go. Tim was a lucky man, but he guessed she'd had a lot of practice after getting his monster down her throat.

		Dave lay back and enjoyed Sara's ministrations. He felt like he was in heaven. The sun's rays were warming his chilled skin and the sounds of sex filled the air as they all coupled next to each other. Sarah had his cock down her throat, pumping her head up and down on him. She was sucking him in deeply, squeezing his rod with her throat and hand as she milked his cock. Beside him, Tim raised up, slid a condom on his magnificent member, and slid his monster into Susie's pussy.

		Dave noticed Susie flinch as Tim's bulbous head spread her entrance, then she let out a sigh as Tim pushed forward, getting maybe three inches inside her.

		"Slow," breathed Susie, and Tim backed off, her pussy lips dragging down his stiff pole. Slowly he drove forward again; this time, half his length disappeared. Both Dave and Sarah had stopped to watch.

		"I love to watch him with someone else," Sarah said as she idly stroked Dave's cock. Dave nodded in agreement. It was not something he'd ever thought he'd enjoy, but it was quickly becoming one of his favorites.

		Sara moved off of Dave and got onto all fours, presenting her ass and pussy to him. "We can watch better like this," she said, reaching down and lining his erection up with her pussy.

		Dave said, "I need a condom," as he reached for Susie's purse and unwrapped one. As Tim's condom-encased length penetrated Susie to the hilt, Dave rolled his condom down his length. Susie's eyes were closed, and she was rocking her pelvis from side to side as she took Tim deep within her.

		"Does that feel good?" Sarah said to Tim. "Is her pussy nice and tight around your huge cock?"

		"Yesss," said Tim, pumping slowly. The condom looked huge, glistening with Susie's juice as the monstrous length slid back and forth into her pussy.

		Dave was sliding his more modest cock slowly in and out of Sarah as they watched. Sarah had a gorgeous body, and her pussy was wet, allowing him to slide with ease. Dave reached down to feel her tits, still getting used to their size.

		"Yes," Sarah replied, "squeeze my tits, yeah, that's it." Sarah's pussy didn't feel much different from Susie's or Sam's, but watching his wife get penetrated by Tim's monster cock was turning him on to no end. He thrust back and forth, driving as far into Sarah's depths as he could. Then Sarah inched herself forward with his cock still embedded in her pussy. She leaned down and took Susie's nipple in her mouth, nibbling at it.

		"Yess," moaned Susie. "Harder. Bite my nipples." Sarah needed no second invitation. She extended one hand to pinch Sarah's left nipple, simultaneously lowering her mouth to her right. Susie arched her back in pleasure and Dave saw her legs shake in orgasm.

		"Yesssss," moaned Susie. "Keep going; I'm going to—." Then her entire body pulsed, her stomach muscles contracting as she moaned in an orgasm. Tim kept driving into Susie's pussy.

		"I'm going to cum!" Tim spat out.

		"Do it. Come all over me." He pulled out from Susie and stripped off the condom. Sarah reached out, jacking his cock, her fingers not meeting around its girth.

		Tim spewed jets of cum all over Susie's stomach and tits. The sight was breathtaking. The first jet hit Susie's left nipple, striping down her stomach, the second between her tits, up to her throat, and the third pooled on her belly button. Tim was moaning and grunting as Sarach continued to stroke his cock. The sheer volume was as impressive as the cock itself. Susie's body was coated.

		Done, he collapsed by Susie's side. "That was fucking amazing," he said through ragged breath.

		Dave was still pumping Sarah through all this, but felt his orgasm welling, too. He desperately wanted to come, but remembered Sarah's admonishments from earlier. No cumming until the evening. He couldn't believe it and held on, trying desperately not to blow his load. It didn't help that Susie was massaging Tim's seed into her stomach while Sarah licked it from her nipples. Dave looked pleadingly at Susie, but she shook her head no, mouthing, "Not yet," as he implored her with his gaze.

		Thankfully, Sarah announced she was close. Dave reached around, massaging her clit, which was enough to send her into orgasm. He felt her body convulse around him, her pussy clamping down on him as she shuddered into a violent orgasm. It felt like it lasted forever, but eventually she stilled. They both collapsed onto the blanket next to Susie and Tim.

		"Well, I think we need to do that again," said Dave as they all lay, catching their breath. Beside them, Andy and Sam had also finished. There was cum everywhere, so the sixsome made one more trek into the lake, cleaning each other up. There was no more sex, but much touching of bodies and kissing. This time, Sam paired up with Tim, stroking his monster beneath the lake's surface as Andy marveled at Sarah's tits.

		Once they were clean, they all got dressed.

		"Should be an interesting BBQ," said Tim, giving Susie one last kiss as they disappeared off down the trail.

		"Man, that was awesome," said Susie. "Tim has a monster. You should try it out next time, Sam." A look of apprehension flew across Sam's face.

		"It felt huge in my hand," she said. "Like it was alive or something. I'm not sure I could get it all in me."

		"We should definitely try," said Andy. "I'd love to get to know Sarah's tits better." He was definitely more of a big-tit man than Dave. Sam rolled her eyes, but Dave could see she was contemplating what Tim's cock would feel like inside her.

		They got back into the four-wheelers and took off up the trail, completing the full loop. It felt good to relax and see the sights as they hurtled through the trails, taking in the scenery.

		Back at the rental area, Dave noticed the attendant checking out Susie and Sam again—and why wouldn't he? They looked beautiful. They'd fixed their hair and makeup as best they could, but that couldn't disguise the "just fucked" look on their faces. Dave briefly considered going further, but with Maggie and Alex potentially stopping by, he thought better of it.

		Back at the cabin, it was once again shower time. The lake had washed the cum and sweat from them, but no one felt completely clean until they had scrubbed with soap and shampoo.

		"Do you think that waiter—Alex—? Will stop by later?" Sam asked as she dried her hair, her chest jiggling gently as she worked.

		"I give it fifty-fifty," said Dave, "but I have a confession to make." He felt the gazes of the other three directed at him. "That attendant from the lingerie store—Maggie. I found her business card. She'd left a note with her number. I texted her to see if she wanted to hang out with us."

		Silence fell over the room. Dave was sure he had overstepped with Susie, despite her bringing the taxi driver into their little game. He had also been the one telling Susie not to surprise him with strangers and to give a heads up. He felt a flush go over him as he realized he'd screwed up.

		"Is she cute at least?" Susie said, saving his ass. He knew he'd have to make it right with her later on.

		"More than," said Sam, "I think she was listening to me and Dave in the dressing room."

		"Well, let's not wait around for either of them," said Susie, taking the lead. "I need a drink. Let's leave a note on our door and hit the bar."

		They left a note for Alex that they were at the Swing Bar. Dave texted Maggie—he was feeling guilty, so he took Susie's hand as they made their way to the bar.

		"I didn't mean to keep it a secret; I don't know why I did it; it was on a whim," he said, expecting a frosty reaction.

		"It's OK. Give me a heads up next time." She said, mimicking his own words. Dave couldn't help chuckling. It looked like he was going to be OK.

		Susie said, "This is new to all of us, and I feel like we are getting far into it, so let's make sure we're talking and communicating. If you think someone's hot, I'm more than happy to consider hooking up with them. Male or female." Dave's cock surged at that. Susie had never mentioned a bi side and hearing she was open to exploring it was turning him on to no end.

		Dave exhaled with a sense of relief. "Thank you," he said.

		"For what?"

		"For being understanding and not getting mad."

		"As long as we are true to each other and talk, I'm not going to get mad. I might ask to back off, slow down, or maybe stop for a while, but I'm never mad as long as we are each other's priority," she said.

		Dave leaned in and kissed her, pulling her tight to him. "I'm interested in hearing more about your newfound desire for women," he said so only she could hear.

		"I bet you are." She swatted at him. "Now go off and look for your new girlfriend. Maybe we'll both get to fuck her later."

		Dave laughed. As attractive or new as other people might be, Susie was his person—his one, his safe space. She was his home, and he'd always return to her. Nothing would come before that. He hoped Andy and Sam were in a similar place. So far, they had given no sign they were uncomfortable bringing others in. He knew he shouldn't make assumptions; however, they hadn't swapped partners at the swimming hole except right at the end.

		Dave caught Andy at the bar, waiting for drinks.

		"Hey," he said, "Crazy weekend, yeah?"

		"Yeah," said Andy, "I'd never in a million years have thought it would turn out like this. Feels like we've been missing out in previous years."

		Dave felt the same way, but he realized that all those years of vacationing together had built up their relationships to be strong enough to handle bringing others in. It was easy to think they had missed out on those hot experiences, but he wouldn't have felt ready as recently as a year ago. Plus, there were still many years ahead of them. He hoped they'd be able to stage a repeat or two in the future.

		Dave said, "I wanted to check if you guys are OK with what's going on, especially as our group is growing. I realized that Susie and I were leading much of this, and I'm worried we're going too far, too fast.

		"Thanks for checking in. Sam and I discussed this exact thing in the shower earlier. We both liked that we worked up to it slowly between the four of us, but it feels like we've sped up recently. It was nice for me and Sam to be together earlier, only us. It was definitely hot watching the four of you, but I think we needed some reconnection time. We are OK right now, but I appreciate you asking. It's possible we might need some alone time tonight, although that's going to be difficult with a single room. I won't lie, though. I'd love to play with Sarah's tits, and the sight of Sam's tiny hand wrapped around Tim's monster had me ready to explode right there in the lake."

		"Haha, well, let us know," said Dave. "We will do our best to get out of your hair if you need us to."

		They grabbed the drinks and made their way back to the ladies. Dave felt better, having brought it up and given voice to his concerns.

		

	
		
			
				
				
				
			
			
					
					
					
			

		

		

		Chapter 7

		

		The four continued drinking and dancing as the sun waned in the sky, dipping over the horizon and casting long shadows over the cabin complex. It was a warm evening and soon they had all stripped down to the minimum amount of clothing that still kept them decent. Susie wore a short white dress that featured a central cutout on both the front and back, revealing her belly, back, and shoulders. When she lowered herself, shimmying to the dance music, Dave saw repeated glimpses of her white thong stretched taut against her pussy. He never got bored with that view and was sure some of the other guys were getting a similar show, as they all crowded around her.

		Sam was in a thin tank top and skirt and not wearing any panties. Something Dave could attest to as she grabbed his hand, letting him feel her butt as she ground against him. They danced and drank with abandon, taking shots interspersed with cocktails and then moving onto wine. Dave was slow-dancing with Susie when he saw Maggie appear in the distance. He waved her over.

		"Hey," he said awkwardly, "I wasn't sure if you'd come or if it was OK to invite you."

		"Sorry," she said. "I had to work late. Honestly, I wasn't sure if I should come. I wrote that note on a whim. Hearing you and your wife in the cubicle got me worked up. It was a rash move, and I apologize." This should be fun, Dave thought, regarding the 'wife' part of her comment.

		"No need to worry," said Dave. "I'm glad you came. This is my wife, Susie." As soon as the words were out of his mouth, he realized what an idiot he was. A bright red flush appeared on Maggie's face and he could see her confusion was clear.

		"Uh, lovely to meet you," she said, extending her hand out to shake Susie's.

		"It's not what you think," Dave said. Maggie arched her eyebrow and then Sam was on them, reaching in for a hug.

		"What the heck is going on?" said Maggie. "I think I need a drink."

		"Good idea," said Susie. "Husband, go get some drinks while we girls chat."

		Dave was grateful for the escape from the awkward situation. He assumed Susie would clear things up and let Maggie know there was no cheating going on. When he got to the bar, he bumped into Alex, the waiter.

		"Hey," said Dave, extending his hand. Instead, Alex gave him a firm man-hug.

		"I wasn't sure if you meant to invite me," said Alex. "But I got off work a few minutes ago and thought I'd take a chance. I stopped by your cabin and saw the note."

		"I'm glad you came," said Dave. "We both had a lot of fun earlier and were hoping to continue if you are interested."

		"Works for me," said Alex, grabbing his drinks. Dave scooped up three red wines, and they went back to the girls, who had figured things out. They were all dirty dancing with each other, grinding on each other and pulling each other close. Dave doled out the wine and introduced Alex to Maggie, who probably had her mind blown at the introduction of yet one more person.

		"We met him at the restaurant," said Dave by way of explanation. "We've become... friendlier since."

		"Wow, it sounds like you've been busy," said Maggie, leaning in to kiss Susie full on the lips. Dave's cock surged. It felt like he was going to cum as soon as anyone went near his cock.

		Susie broke away from Maggie and took Dave aside, leaving Alex and Maggie to get acquainted.

		"Thanks for talking to Dave earlier," she said. "Him and Sam are going to go back to the room. I told them we'd give them some space. They need time to reconnect."

		Dave nodded; he'd figured the same. He scooped Susie up and guided her back onto the dance floor, where Alex and Maggie were getting along fine. They were in a tight embrace, grinding on each other and in the middle of a deep kiss.

		Dave and Susie slid in next to Alex and Maggie, as Andy took Sam's hand and guided her back to the cabin. Dave briefly wondered how long they'd have to give them alone and what that meant for sleeping arrangements. Then a pair of female hands slipped around his waist from behind, and he leaned back into Maggie, who had broken away from Alex, who was dancing with Susie. He found himself not caring. They would figure it out later.

		Maggie leaned in and spoke. "Are you sure you guys are all OK with this? Yesterday was the first time I've ever spied on people in the cubicles. I'm not sure why I did it, but I felt a connection between you and Sam. I could have lost my job on the spot. When I heard you and her, though, I went behind the register and touched myself. It felt so naughty; I came within seconds."

		Dave was getting hard listening to this story. What he had done with Sam had felt intense, but thinking of Maggie back there playing with herself gave an added dimension.

		"It's new to us too," he said, turning to embrace her. It was Susie and Sam who initiated. They pretended that one of our rooms was cancelled and so we all had to share. I think it got much more intense than they had intended, and we took it much further than they expected. They wanted to spice things up, and that definitely happened."

		"So what does that mean for tonight—if anything? Alex is hot, and I admit I was imagining both you and Sam when I was touching myself, but I don't know what that means."

		"It doesn't have to mean anything," said Dave. "I'm open to us doing stuff, but I sprang this on Susie. I'm not sure what Alex has told you, but we had an...interaction with him earlier, which was a lot of fun." From the look on her face, Alex had not mentioned that yet.

		"So, you're all fucking each other?" He could feel her breath in his ear.

		"Well, I suppose if you look at it that way, then yes. If we are all OK with it." He said. That was definitely an accurate, if crude, way of putting it.

		"And you don't mind other men...fucking your wife? Like it doesn't bother you? You don't get jealous?"

		"A few weeks ago, if you had asked me, I would have said no way in hell. I would have considered it cheating and it would have likely ended our marriage. However, we started out slow, and for some reason, this weekend has been super erotic, sharing with Andy and Sam. I've realized I love watching Susie with other men. There are occasional pangs of jealousy, especially if the guy is bigger than me, or I think he can do it better, but I realize that's silly. Susie and I are together, and this is something extra: sprinkles."

		"How does Susie feel about other women?"

		"You mean me with other women? Susie seems fine with it so far, although I'm not sure it's the same turn-on as me seeing her with other men."

		"No, I meant Susie with other women."

		"Well, she's never especially been into that before. Never done the college lesbian thing. I got a distinct whiff of pussy on her breath earlier, though. I'd say the odds were that she and Sam had been doing some experimenting. There's also been some interaction between them the last few days, but I thought it was more for the guy's benefit. If she wants to explore this further, I'm definitely open to it. Also, she brought up tonight potentially both of us fucking you, but I'm not sure yet how far she will want to go with that."

		"Interesting," said Maggie, rubbing up against his now-erect cock. "I've been with a woman for the past few years, but we broke up a few months ago. Since then, I've found myself craving dick, though. I realize how much I've missed it."

		Dave's cock strained in his shorts as she moved her hand down to caress it through his pants. This could get very interesting.

		"Well, I can't guarantee anything, but maybe we can see where the night goes? The only problem is that Sam and Andy are already in our room." Dave had little time to contemplate the room situation as he felt Susie come behind him, sliding her hands around his waist as Alex did the same to Maggie. Apparently, they had matched quickly and well. At least for the immediate future.

		The foursome danced as one, touching and swirling with each other. After a while, Dave noticed the stares from others on the dance floor. There was acceptance mixed with shock and surprise. He was feeling uncomfortable, like they were an exhibit to be viewed.

		"I think we should get out of here," he said to the other three. I'm feeling cramped. They agreed with him and left the dance floor to gather up their things.

		"I'm not ready to be done yet," said Susie. "I want to keep going." Dave felt the same way. Alex and Maggie, entwined in each other's arms, were clearly not ready to call it a night. Alex saved the day.

		"There's a suite with a pool that came free today, and I have the key," he said. "Technically, it's only me that's allowed to stay there. However, as long as we clean up so the maids don't need to clean it, no one is going to care."

		It was settled. Along the way, they stopped by the general store for more alcohol. Susie and Dave followed behind Alex and Maggie to the distant end of the complex where the suites were located.

		"Are you OK with this?" Dave spoke quietly, ensuring only Susie could hear him.

		"Yes, she said, it was fun with Alex earlier and Maggie looks like she's into it."

		"More like into...you," Dave said with a chuckle.

		"What do you mean?"

		"She asked me if I'm okay with seeing you with other women. I told her I'm fine with it, but obviously I can't speak for you. I think she might prefer women, although she's also been missing dick recently."

		It was dark, so he couldn't see her blush, but Dave could feel the heat in Susie's face.

		"Oh," said Susie, surprise in her voice. "Well, let's see where it goes then..."

		"I'm not trying to force it on you," Dave said, concerned. "I thought you might be into it after playing around with Sam."

		"I mean, yeah, I think so, but it's all still so new. I've been super horny this whole trip. A month ago, I had no interest in other women—or other men, either. Then, when we went to get changed earlier, Sam stripped naked, and something took over me. I pushed her back onto the bed, and before I knew what was happening, I was eating her out. And she was letting me. We didn't have much time, but it's something I want to try again. If...if you are OK with it?"

		The last was said in a small voice. "Look," said Dave. "This is our time to experiment. I've loved watching you with other men, which before this trip was something I'd never have believed. If you want to play with women, it's more than fine with me. It sounds hot. If it doesn't turn me on as much as seeing you with a man, it's not like I'm going to be repulsed. And if you don't like it, no harm, no foul. We move on. How else are we going to know what we like and what we don't?"

		Susie hugged him tight, leaning in for a deep kiss. "I love you so much. I couldn't ask for a better life partner," she said between kisses.

		"Is it because I'm so amazingly awesome, or because I'm letting you fuck another woman—and guys?" he asked, his eyebrows raised. She knew he was teasing, though, and her outrage was definitely pretend.

		She kissed him hard, then ran to catch up with the others.

		They had arrived at the suite by this time. Nestled back from the lake, the suite boasted lush greenery and shared a pond with three other units.

		"Wow, it's amazing how the other half lives," Dave said as he entered the suite. Alex was holding open. While their own room was nice, this was stunning. There was a kitchen with an oven, a bedroom off to the right with its own attached bathroom, a living room, and a hot tub.

		"This is awesome," said Maggie, plopping down on the huge, overstuffed couch. "I could get used to this."

		Dave and Alex stashed their drinks in the fridge and made cocktails for everyone. "Are you sure you are OK with this?" said Alex one last time. "It must be weird seeing your girl with other men and all."

		"You should try it sometime," said Dave with a grin. He picked up three drinks, leaving the last for Alex, and made his way into the living room. Susie and Maggie had not wasted any time. They were on the couch, entwined; Susie's dress rode up to her waist, offering the guys an unobstructed view of her thong-clad ass. They were locked in an embrace, kissing deeply and running their hands all over each other.

		"Well, this is the best seat in the house," Dave said, placing two drinks on the table and settling into a comfortable chair. You'd never know Susie lacked any experience with women from the scene that was unfolding in front of him. She was insistent, passionately kissing Maggie while running her hands up her stomach and under her shirt to cup her breasts.

		"Let's get this off," said Maggie, tugging at Susie's dress. Susie leaned back and reached down to grab the bottom of her dress, tossing it up and over her head, leaving her only in a white thong and heels. Maggie quickly reached for Susie's tits, squeezing them and nibbling at her nipples. Dave's cock was tenting in his shorts, so he reached down to unbuckle his belt and shuck them off. Seeing him do this, Alex did the same.

		"What say we make use of this tub?" Said Dave, gesturing. The girls nodded. Dave and Alex shucked off their shirts. Susie kicked her heels off and then helped Maggie out of her shirt and skirt, leaving her in a black bra and thong. Her breasts were larger than Susie's but smaller than Sam's. They sat high on her chest, and Dave hoped he'd get to sample them later.

		Dave and Alex flipped the lid off the tub and they all climbed in, still in their underwear, though modesty was the last thing on their minds at that point. The girls were in the middle and the guys on the outside, watching the action as the girls kissed.

		It didn't take long before Susie had removed Maggie's bra, tossing it out of the tub, where it landed on the concrete with a wet slap. Dave only got a brief look at Maggie's tits before they sank below the water. Her skin was fair, with pale, erect nipples sitting high on her chest. For now, he resorted to watching, letting the girls do their thing and get comfortable. He reached down to remove his shorts and noticed that Alex was doing the same thing.

		The girls kissed and stroked, but soon that wasn't enough. Dave could see their hands working under the water. Since it was still warm outside, Maggie guided Susie onto her back, floating her in the tub. Susie had always floated easily with minimal effort, and that was paying off. Maggie went between Susie's legs and slowly stripped off her thong, exposing her bald pussy in the soft moonlight.

		Maggie sucked in a breath and reached down to stroke Susie's thighs. Susie let out a groan and spread her legs wider, giving Dave a perfect view of her delicate inner lips. Slowly, Maggie moved her hands up Susie's legs onto her thighs, stroking and massaging as she went.

		"More," whispered Susie, but Maggie was content to tease her for now. She rubbed slowly, getting ever closer to Susie's warm center.

		"Please," whispered Susie, and she tried to grind onto Maggie's fingers, but Maggie pulled back, eliciting another moan from Susie. Then, slowly, Maggie lowered her head, breathing gently on Susie's skin, caressing her upper thighs. Maggie edged ever closer, leaning down to nibble on Susie's delicate flesh. Then she worked her way up to where Susie's thighs met her body, all the while avoiding direct contact with Susie's pussy.

		"Please," said Susie again, and Maggie gently licked from the base of Susie's pussy along her inner lips and up over her clit. She used a flat tongue, barely grazing the clit. Susie sucked in her breath. Dave could see Susie's stomach tighten at the intimate contact. Maggie followed this up with three more long, gentle licks as she continued to tease. Then, seeing how worked up Susie was, she slipped a finger into Susie's pussy, gently massaging the ring of muscle at the entrance to Susie's pussy. Susie ground against her, trying to drive the finger deeper, but Maggie backed off, leaning down to suck gently on Susie's clit.

		"Put it in me," Susie begged, and Maggie relented, inserting her finger and reaching out to massage Susie's G-spot. Susie let out a tremendous groan of pleasure. Maggie applied more pressure, inserting a second finger, and giving the "come-hither" movement that Susie liked so much. Dave was afraid to move, lest he break the spell, and it looked like Alex was of a similar mindset.

		Maggie continued to work for a few minutes, Susie's moans of pleasure echoing in the night. Then she looked over at Dave and said, "You can come up behind me." Dave needed no second invitation, moving behind Maggie, pushing his erection up against her butt.

		He looked up at Alex and indicated toward Susie. Dave was taking a liberty, but since they'd discussed this on the way over, he figured she'd be OK with it. He was right. Susie reached up for Alex's hard cock, taking his balls in one hand and cock in the other. Alex let out a sigh and reached down for Susie's tits. Following his cue, Dave cupped Maggie's tits from behind, rolling the nipples in his hands. He was hesitant at first, not wanting to hurt her, but she whispered, "harder," and he figured that was good enough as he increased the pressure. They were all joined in one passionate embrace.

		Dave's cock was painfully hard, and the only thing physically stopping him from fucking Maggie was his lack of a condom. For now, though, this felt fantastic. Maggie's skin was soft and slippery, and as he pressed himself against her, he felt the flare of her hips tight against him.

		Then Susie tensed up for her second orgasm of the day. Her legs shook. She let Alex slip from her mouth, idly jerking him as she exploded on Maggie's face. Sensing this, Maggie removed her fingers and sank her mouth into Susie's pussy, French-kissing her inner lips and using her hands to maul Susie's tits. It was a big one for Susie. Her body shook for the better part of a minute as she slowly came down from her high. As she did so, Maggie leaned in for a deep kiss, sharing Susie's juices with her.

		"That was fantastic," said Susie, exhausted. "I need a break, though." She sat back at the edge, submerged to her tits, as she reveled in the feeling of her orgasm and sipped her drink. "Wow," she said, "I think I've been missing out. I've got to do that again sometime."

		Dave couldn't see if Maggie blushed under the high praise or not, but she ground back into him, squeezing his erection into the crack of her ass.

		"I need to get out," said Susie. "It's boiling in here." Dave wasn't overly hot, but sex in the tub wasn't that easy, and they had no condoms, so selfishly he was fine with it. They all decamped to the master bedroom, Dave filling their drinks along the way.

		"I'm too sensitive and exhausted," said Susie. "Why don't the three of you play for a while?"

		"Are you sure?" Said Dave, concerned. This was a new development, and he didn't want Susie to feel left out or jealous.

		"I'm totally fine," she said, "but I'm hot and tired. I'll join in later, if that's OK with you. Make sure you save your cum for me, though."

		"Are you... are we?" he sputtered in Maggie's direction. Maggie rewarded him by pulling him in for a kiss.

		"If Susie is OK, let's go for it." Then both men were on her, one in front and one behind. Dave was kissing Maggie deeply, feeling the backs of Alex's hands on his chest as Alex reached from behind to cup her tits.

		"How far are we taking this?" said Dave, more to the room than anything else. He got his answer as Susie tossed a box of condoms onto the bed.

		"Why don't you guys start out?" Dave responded, tossing a condom to Alex. Though Dave had barely met Maggie, Alex still felt like the outside guest. Alex didn't need telling twice. He rolled on a condom and got between Maggie's legs. He had an average-length but thick cock, and when he entered Maggie, it took her breath away.

		"Oh my god," she said, eyes closed. "I can't believe what I've been missing for these last years." Dave watched on. Maggie had a beautiful pussy. Not completely shaven, but clipped close, a tuft of downy hair above her clit. Dave's cock split her lips, pressing in, his length glistening with her juices as he pulled out.

		Dave watched them fuck for a minute or two before approaching Maggie. As Alex continued to pump into her, she reached out for Dave's cock, took it in her hand, and stroked it. Dave rose to his knees and presented himself to her mouth. She reached out behind him and pulled his butt toward her, taking him deep inside her mouth. Maggie had gone from sex with women to being spit-roasted in seconds, but she appeared to be enjoying it, bucking and writhing as Alex's girth thrust in and out of her pussy.

		Dave was loving the blowjob Maggie was giving him. There was something in the way she sucked him, alternating, taking him deep, then shallow, letting the edges of her teeth run along his length. Not necessarily better than Susie or Sam, but different. That was one of the allures of this—getting to try new experiences and maybe learn new ways to please Susie.

		"Get on your knees," said Alex, moving Maggie up into doggy. She obeyed without question, crawling to the edge of the bed. This allowed Dave to stand as Maggie took him back inside her mouth, down to the hilt.

		Despite all the drinking, Dave knew he wouldn't last long. Maggie's mouth was warm and tight. They'd been teasing all evening, so he was extra worked up. Gazing at the scene before him, he couldn't believe his fortune. Just a few days ago, his sexual life—although amazing—was limited to just him and Susie. Now, here he was, having a threesome with two people, neither of whom was his wife, while Susie watched on! Knowing he was so close, Dave wanted a chance to fuck Maggie before he came. He pulled back.

		"Let's switch," he said, grabbing a condom. Alex didn't look thrilled but didn't complain. Dave rolled the condom on and approached Maggie. He reached down and stroked the tuft of hair above her clit, eliciting a moan from Maggie. She reached down and guided him inside her. She was tight and warm. Dave reveled in the feeling as he penetrated yet another new pussy. She was wet and took him all the way in on the first stroke. Dave started to pump slowly, not wanting to blow too soon. Alex was fucking Maggie's mouth, sawing away as she cupped his balls.

		Then Dave felt something behind him. Apparently, Susie had recovered. She pressed her tits into his back.

		"Do you like fucking her?" She breathed into his ear.

		"Yes,"

		"Is her pussy tight and wet?"

		"Yesssss, so tight," he said, driving deeper inside.

		"I love watching you fuck her, your cock pumping in and out." Dave wasn't sure how much she meant that and how much it was to get him off, but it didn't matter too much. It was working.

		"Going to cum," he grunted, pulling out.

		"Come on, us," said Susie, lying down. "I need you to finish on me right now. Give me that load you've been building up all day long." Obediently, Maggie lay beside her as the two men wanked their hard cocks.

		Dave straddled Susie, yanking off the condom and tossing it on the floor. The two women lay side by side, their mouths open, legs spread. Susie cupped Dave's balls as he stroked himself once, twice, and three times. Then he was coming, jets of semen exploding from his cock. The first shot struck Susie squarely in the mouth, followed by subsequent shots to her neck and tits. Meanwhile, Alex had sprayed Maggie with a blast across her forehead and nose. Dave adjusted his aim, the next blast hitting Maggie's cheek and nose, while Alex targeted Susie, covering the other side of her face. Cum covered the girls' faces and hair; white rivulets dripped down their faces and into their hair. Dave felt like his cock was a firehose as jet after jet erupted from his cock, painting the girls faces and hair.

		Dave collapsed onto Susie, spent, not caring that his and Alex's cum was smeared between their two bodies. He leaned in to kiss Susie deeply, tasting Alex on her lips. Salty, but not bad. Susie kissed back, pushing some of his seed back into Dave's mouth. Tentatively, he swallowed. Then he moved over to Maggie, kissing her deeply, tasting the mixture of his and Alex's cum as Alex kissed Susie.

		Then, the two men lay back while the girls rose to their knees, semen dripping down their faces to land on erect nipples. They embraced, pushing their cum-covered chests together, sliding against each other as they kissed deeply, sharing the men's juices between them.

		Dave and Alex watched on, amazed. They had never seen or experienced anything like this. Incredibly, Dave felt the beginnings of an erection, though he'd finished only minutes ago.

		"That was amazing," Dave said once the girls had separated, both falling back onto the bed, cum drying on their bodies. He was fully erect.

		"Wow," said Susie as he pushed it against her. "So soon?" Dave nodded and lined himself up with her pussy. Cum covered her stomach, neck, and face, and instead of being repulsed, he was immensely turned on.

		Dave realized that the last person who had fucked her was Tim earlier that day and while that was hot, he wanted and needed her now. They rocked together, slowly making love as Alex and Maggie fucked next to them. Dave's body felt electric as he pumped inside of Susie, his cock slick with his cum, easily moving within her flesh. The smell of cum permeated the air. He kissed and licked at her chest and face, lapping at her skin.

		It was only moments before he came again, jetting whatever was left inside of Susie. Alex came right after him, shooting into a condom inside of Maggie as she convulsed in pleasure beneath him, coming to her own climax.

		Then they were done, sated for the night.

		"So how was it?" Dave asked Maggie.

		"Better than I could have hoped," she replied. "I've not had a man for years, then two come along at once. When you both shot on me, I orgasmed. Dealing with cum was never my favorite when I was with men, but tonight it felt so intimate, so right, so perfect. Let's do it again. Soon."

		Knowing they only had one day left, Dave took things into his own hands.

		"Well, we leave soon, but there is a BBQ here every year. It's not overly formal, so if you and Alex were available, you could probably sneak in.

		Then they all fell into an alcohol-induced sleep, their bodies entwined on the master bed. Dave had one hand on each woman's chest, cupping a cum-covered breast in each hand. Alex was snuggled up to Maggie, who had a hand on Susie's pussy. They slept soundly, covered in their juices, dreams fueled by the previous night of passion and debauchery.
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