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Chapter One




Life got complicated the second we moved from quiet suburbia to our apartment in downtown Chicago. My husband Josh and I invited our friends Abby and Connor over for a belated housewarming dinner, thinking we’d just drink some wine and catch up, but in this neighborhood, the conversation lost its innocence fast.

“Hang on, so you’re saying they do this every night?” Abby asked, staring through the window at the couple going at it on their balcony three floors below. “And they know people are watching?”

“Oh, they’re counting on it,” I replied, stepping up behind her and taking a sip of my wine. “The leasing agent actually gave us a heads-up before we signed. Apparently, the whole block has this mutual open-view rule. Keeping your blinds up means you want an audience, or you want to watch. I know, crazy right?”

Abby turned her head to look at me in disbelief. “Right… and yet, you still moved in?”

“Well, the apartment was perfect, and we figured we’d just keep our shades down and ignore it,” I said with a laugh.

Abby recoiled a bit, tapping on the bare glass in front of her. “Except your shades are wide open right now.”

“Only to watch!” I said quickly. “You know us. We’re way too shy to ever put on a show ourselves. But how could you not love the view?”

I moved past her and pointed toward the apartment block across the alley. It was an identical copy of our building, but the main attraction was the massive window that let you see everything.

“See the guy on the fourth floor? The one watching TV?” I continued. “Most evenings he just walks around naked. Beer in one hand, stroking himself with the other. It’s like watching a horny, hairy little bear wander through his evening routine.”

Abby choked on her drink, coughing out a laugh. “Shit, that’s kind of adorable though.”

“Yeah, adorable until he bends over to pick up a sock, and you get a glorious view of his two fuzzy bowling balls.”

Abby burst out laughing. “Stop it! I can’t, I can’t unsee it.”

“Anyway,” I continued, nodding toward the bright windows on the fifth floor. “The couple in 5B are a whole lot more dedicated. They’ve got a routine. Sunday performances are usually their thing. But tonight looks like... well, damn, look for yourself.”

Abby’s eyes snapped toward the window, and there she was.

The woman seemed to appear out of nowhere and stepped up to the glass, pressing herself so hard against it that her breasts flattened like pancakes. Her nipples were clearly visible, dark nubs that nearly turned white from the force of it all, while her thighs were spread just enough to reveal her pink pussy lips. She was already wet, and a line of her own juices trickled slowly down her leg.

“Oh my God, she’s not hiding anything at all,” Abby gasped.

Behind her, a tall man moved to press up against her, sliding his cock in easily and proceeding to fuck her. Her mouth hung open in a blatant moan, fogging up the glass in front of her.

The scene changed a second later.

Behind them, I saw their apartment door open. In came another man. He was shirtless, with a sprinkle of hair on his chest and a face that looked intimidating. Wasting no time, he strode right over, got them both to step back, and dropped to his knees.

He grabbed her thighs, dragging her legs even farther apart, and stuffed his face between them. We watched as his tongue wove in and out of her folds in time with the cock, drinking down all the slick that was trickling out.

She shuddered and wailed as the pleasure hit. Falling back against the man behind her for support, she loosened her legs so the man beneath her could press his tongue deeper inside her pussy.

“I can’t believe this!” Abby said, even more stunned. “Are they seriously having a threesome right now?”

“I… guess so,” I chuckled back.

Just as the guy on the floor really started eating her out, a voice broke through beside us.

“You girls seem to be having quite a bit of fun over here. What’s up?”

It was Connor, and he sounded amused. He strolled into the living room with a beer, his shirt untucked and his eyes full of curiosity.

Josh followed him, placing his empty beer bottle on a nearby table. My husband looked good tonight, wearing that dark button-down I bought him for his birthday, and sleeves rolled up to show his forearms. He came up behind me, wrapping an arm around my waist and resting his chin on my shoulder. I leaned back into his warmth.

“Just observing the neighbors, that’s all,” Abby said, stepping aside to make room for Connor. She kept her eyes glued to the glass. “Look at them go, babe.”

“No fucking way,” Connor said. “Is this a regular thing? I’ve never seen anything like this before.”

Josh replied. “Regular, yeah. It’s becoming a bit of a habit, actually. We try not to stare, but... well, just look at them.”

“Oh, I’m looking alright,” Connor snorted. “That dude is a fucking machine.”

We remained standing there, captivated by the performance across the alley, until the man behind the woman finally began to stiffen. He thrust once, twice, and finally finished deep inside her.

But he wasn’t done yet, though, because a second later, he pulled out and dropped lower, now moving to spread her ass cheeks and work a thumb into her asshole while his tongue traced the rim.

Meanwhile, the man on the floor reached up to catch the spill leaking from her. He used his fingers to shove it back inside, churning the mess of his friend inside her. Her eyes rolled back, and she let out another scream.

“Fuck, okay, I can’t even pretend anymore,” Abby exhaled, turning around. “I’m soaking wet right now. Seriously, doesn’t this drive you guys insane? Living with all this live porn around you?”

Josh laughed. “I don’t know what to say, really. I guess it beats watching TV.”

“I bet it does,” Abby giggled. “Hmm… do you guys ever get ideas by any chance? Watching all this stuff and thinking about trying it out?”

“Trying what out?” I asked, playing dumb, though my pussy was already thrumming.

“Like, adding a third, or a fourth. Just mixing bodies. Connor and I talk about it sometimes when we’re really horny, don’t we?”

Connor swirled his beer while staring at the floor. “Abby…”

“Oh, shut up. You love it,” she teased, reaching out to poke his chest. “Don’t let the polite demeanor fool you. He’s a total pervert.”

“Sure, believe whatever she says,” Connor replied sarcastically. “But okay, not gonna lie, seeing this does make me think…”

He trailed off, and Abby jumped in. “What he means to say is whether any one of us could handle an open relationship. I mean, look at that guy. That’s a nice dick, isn’t it? It’d be a shame to waste it on just one person and not let anyone else have a taste. You know, speaking of big cocks, Connor’s got a sizable one too. Don’t you, babe?”

“Abby, for fuck’s sake,” Connor groaned through a laugh.

“He does though! Makes me scream every time he stuffs my cunt. I bet you’d take it so well too, Eva. You’ve got the hips for it.”

The boys roared in laughter, shocked at Abby’s sudden lack of filter. My pussy gave another twitch, oozing out more wetness, but panic spiked in my chest.

“I... wait, what?”

I looked at Connor to distract myself, but that backfired, because I realized he was looking at me instead of his wife. And not just me, but my tits.

He noticed I’d caught him, and immediately snapped his eyes up to my face before jerking away. I found myself squeezing my thighs together just to deal with the heat of it all.

“Look, Eva’s definitely passionate,” Josh added smoothly. “But I don’t know if we’re cut out for that kind of stuff.”

“Yeah, what he said,” I chuckled back.

“Aw, but imagine though!” Abby added. “Sharing your relationship with someone else, taking a bunch of strangers’ cocks. Like, even imagine the four of us… right here, in front of the window. I’d have so much fun with you all!”

No one said anything after that, and a heavy silence stretched out in the room. The air felt different, and we all looked at each other in slight, horny shock.

“Alright, enough fun,” Connor said abruptly. “I think that’s our cue for us to get going. Someone’s clearly getting a little too caught up in the view.”

“Oh, no please, stay, it’s still so early,” I said, trying to be polite.

“Yeah, you guys are welcome to crash here if you want,” Josh added.

“No, no, it’s okay, we shouldn’t stay too late. We have a thing tomorrow morning with Abby’s mom. Can’t show up hungover and smelling like alcohol.”

Abby blinked, snapping out of her trance. “Ugh, fuck, you’re right. I totally forgot.”

“Yeah, better get going. Anyway, great dinner, guys, loved the lasagna. Thanks for the tour and congratulations again on the new place. Hell of a view you guys have.”

“Yeah,” Abby added, leaning in to kiss my cheek. “Sorry to have to leave so soon. Maybe we can have a little more fun next time.”

We said our goodbyes, and they stumbled into the hallway, clicking the door shut behind them.

I stayed where I was. My skin felt hot and prickly, and I wasn’t sure what to make of it all. Josh walked over to the door, made sure it was locked properly, and then turned to face me.

“She has absolutely zero filter,” he said, walking back toward me with a grin.

“She was just horny,” I replied. “You know how Abby gets sometimes.”

Josh stopped in front of me. He reached out and pulled me in by the waist.

“Maybe, but I have a feeling she wasn’t making anything up. You got quiet when she brought up Connor’s size.”

“Yeah, well, it was an awkward conversation.”

“Except you went red all over. More than you normally do,” Josh teased, sliding his hands down to my ass. He pulled me against his hardening cock, letting it pulse against my stomach. “That part where she said you had the hips to fit Connor’s dick... admit it, you liked hearing about it, didn’t you?”

“Look, he’s just an attractive guy,” I said. A smile fought its way onto my lips as he pressed closer. “I have eyes. But... fine, maybe I am a little curious.”

He moved one hand to the front of my pants and slipped it inside, going straight for the warmth. The arousal was clearly hitting both of us hard.

“Fuck, Eva, you’re so wet,” he groaned, easing a finger inside my pussy.

I let out a soft moan. “It’s... been building all night.”

“Since Abby started talking about Connor’s big dick?” he asked, repositioning his thumb to my clit and stroking it gently.

“No, since I saw the neighbors. Since you started touching me under the table.”

His fingers kept moving inside me as he spun me around. I grabbed his shirt to keep my balance, and we bumped across the living room, stopping only when my hands hit the glass of our window. Beyond, a few more units across the alley were lit up, and people were clearly moving around inside.

“Shit, Josh,” I gasped. “The blinds.”

“What about them?” he said, still fingering me.

“Do... you want them to watch?” I tested the idea out loud. We had never done this before, but I was way too worked up to feel shy. A twisting ache settled low in my stomach, and I quickly realized I wanted this more than I cared to admit.

“Yes. I do,” Josh said simply. “I’m so fucking horny right now. All that talk earlier has me messed up. Don’t you want to know what it feels like to return the favor for once? You’re way too sexy to keep to myself, Eva.”

Something about his words broke down the last of my hesitation. My heart raced as I realized we were already halfway there. Desperately curious and even hungrier for him than before, I gave in.

“Okay, fine... just do it.”

Josh moved quickly after that. He pulled his hand free, grabbed my waistband, and slid my pants and panties down to my knees. My bare pussy was suddenly out there, completely exposed. It felt so reckless, and that only made me wetter.

He moved to his own pants next, pushing them down just enough to free his cock. He pulled me back against him, pressing his hardness between my cheeks. Spreading them wide, he angled himself with my cunt and finally sank in.

“Oh fuck!” I yelled as he filled me.

He slid in deeper until he bottomed out, stretching me wide, before starting to pump. He felt thicker than usual, no doubt swelling more from the thrill of being seen, and I clenched tightly over him in response. Josh had me moaning in no time, grabbing my tits through my top and lowering his head to suck on the skin at the side of my neck.

“Look across the street, fourth floor,” Josh grunted.

I looked. A woman was standing in her window, staring right at our apartment.

“Shit, she’s looking right at us,” I panted.

“Yeah, and she loves it. Look at her hand.”

I looked closer. The woman had her hand down between her legs, her wrist moving fast as she watched us fuck. She wasn’t even trying to hide it.

Being the entertainment for once felt incredible. Between the wine, the dirty talk about Connor and Abby, and seeing everyone else in the building getting off, it felt like the only logical way to end the night.

A moment later, Josh let out a loud groan, losing his composure. He was usually quieter, but tonight the filth seemed to have completely overtaken his voice.

“Fuck, imagine it’s Connor,” Josh said suddenly. I couldn’t believe he said that.

“Josh, come on,” I moaned, though I pushed back harder against him, loving the game.

“When Abby said he was huge, I know you wondered what it felt like. It’s okay, be honest with me.”

“Fuck… fine, I wondered,” I admitted. “It made me wet thinking about him stretching me out.”

“Think we could handle them?” Josh asked.

“I don’t know. It’s crazy. We’d never look at each other the same.”

“But imagine if we did. The four of us by this window. It would be absolute chaos.”

The words made me even wetter. I was basically gushing out juices now, and my knees felt weak, like I was about to collapse.

“Josh, harder, please,” I whined.

“Come for me, Eva,” he said. “Show them how dirty we are.”

He hammered into me, fast and messy. I watched our reflection in the glass while Josh pressed into me, his face nuzzling my neck. The sight unraveled me completely.

I came hard. My orgasm tore through every fiber of me, and I screamed so loudly the glass in front of me began to rattle.

Josh followed seconds later. He pulled me against his chest, pumping his release deep inside as he gradually emptied himself.

We slumped forward soon after, breathless and drenched in sweat.

“Shit, that was fucking incredible,” Josh chuckled.

“I… I know,” I gasped. “I can’t believe we actually did that.”

A moment later, I felt him twitch inside me, and I instinctively squeezed around him. As intense as my orgasm had been, I realized I wasn’t anywhere near finished, and from the way Josh was still pulsing inside me, neither was he.

“Josh,” I whispered, grinding my ass back against him. “Just… just keep it inside me. I want to go again.”


Chapter Two




We ended up fucking for three more rounds after that. Normally, Josh was spent after two, but keeping the blinds open kept his cock plenty stiff and my pussy plenty wet.

We went at it until early morning, taking breaks only to catch our breath and watch the other windows. People across the alley would stop to watch us, and instead of hiding, I would just spread my legs wider.

But when we finally passed out and woke up on the couch in the morning with the sun glaring through the glass, all that horny energy simply evaporated. We examined the cum dried on the floor, the stains of our sweat on the glass, and all the marks on our skin. Then we looked at each other, and the “what the fuck did we just do” reality hit hard.

We needed a walk, so that’s what we did. We cut through the grassy patch near our building, hoping the fresh air would shock us back to normal. But the vibe between us was almost a bit awkward. We kept glancing at each other. Neither of us wanted to speak, and it almost felt like walking next to a stranger. The two unhinged animals who had spent the entire night raw-dogging each other in front of the complex didn’t feel like us at all.

“You okay?” I eventually asked, unable to take the quiet.

“Tired,” Josh muttered. “Just trying to process it all. It feels a bit crazy, to be honest.”

“I know,” I said. “But the craziest part is that I don’t feel much shame. Like, if the opportunity presented itself again, I almost feel like I’d do it again.”

“I… I’m not saying no, either. It was really fun, actually, and —”

The sentence died in his throat, and Josh suddenly stopped walking. I almost ran into him.

“Oh, shit,” he hissed, grabbing my elbow.

“What?”

“Twelve o’clock. It’s them.”

I looked up. Sitting on a bench near the fountain were the neighbors we had watched fucking last night. Up close, the man was even bigger. A tight tank top hugged his wide chest, and he wore a lazy smile over heavy scruff. The woman next to him wore biker shorts and a crop top that showed plenty of cleavage. Her dark hair was pulled back, revealing brown skin I hadn’t fully appreciated through the glass.

“Don’t look,” Josh whispered, trying to steer me toward the street. “Just keep walking.”

Too late. The guy looked up, locked eyes with us, and grinned. He nudged the woman, pointing right at us.

“Well, look who it is,” he called out.

“Fuck,” Josh replied.

We were caught. The man stood up and closed the distance before we could even think of an excuse to leave. The woman followed, looking amused.

“You guys look rough,” the man laughed, extending a hand to Josh. “I’m Luke. This is Roya.”

Josh shook it, looking like he wanted to disappear. “Hey. I’m Josh, and this is my wife, Eva.”

“Lovely to meet you both. Well, in person, at least,” Roya teased. Her voice was smooth, carrying a rich accent. “Looked like you guys had a breakthrough last night.”

My face caught fire. I tried to stammer out a denial, but my throat closed up.

Josh replied for me. “Yeah, uh… we had some friends over. Got a little intense.”

“Intense is good,” Luke laughed. “No need to be shy. We enjoyed watching.”

Roya smirked, her eyes raking over Josh’s chest. “We were worried the window might shatter, though. You two have some serious chemistry.”

I couldn’t believe how easy they were about it. I had never in my life talked about sex so openly, especially not with people I had just met.

“Right, um, well, we just got caught up in the moment,” Josh explained. “We’re running on zero sleep, actually.”

Luke laughed. “Oh, how convenient. We know just the cure for that.”

“He means coffee and food,” Roya added. “Luke and I were heading back up to make lunch. You two should join us.”

“Oh, no, we shouldn’t impose,” I said quickly.

“Nonsense,” Roya countered. She moved closer and pointed toward the building with a playful smile. “We’re neighbors. Besides, we need to pay you back one way or another for that stellar show you put on. Consider this a fair trade. Come on.”

We were too intrigued to argue, and before we knew it, Josh and I were in the elevator, ascending to the fifth floor.

When we walked into the living room, the first thing I saw was a young woman sitting on one of the big sofas. She appeared to be in her twenties, with bleached blond hair and long, shaved legs. She was wearing a loose jersey top and a tiny pair of black panties.

“Oh, this is Maddy, by the way,” Roya said, dropping onto the couch next to her. “One of our good friends from a few floors down. She stayed over last night.”

Maddy looked up from her phone and gave us a lazy wave. “Hey. You guys are the exhibitionists from across the way, right? Luke said you guys went wild.”

Josh choked on air. “Oh, well, um⁠—”

“Yep! This is them,” Roya cut in. “Such a cute couple, aren’t they?”

“Very,” Maddy replied. “He looks like he could break me in half, and she looks fucking delicious.”

Before Josh could even process that, Maddy started reaching for her panties. “By the way, I hate wearing these things. Considering the filthy show you two put on for the whole block last night, you don’t mind if I let my pussy breathe, right?”

Roya smiled, tracing a hand down Maddy’s thigh. “We like to hang out naked in here. But not if it makes you uncomfortable.”

The casual shamelessness of it made my pulse spike. I looked at Josh. We’d just spent the entire night letting the neighborhood watch us fuck, so playing shy now felt completely ridiculous, especially if this was the prelude to something far more explicit. The feral heat from last night flared right back to life in his eyes.

“I definitely don’t mind,” Josh said.

“Yeah, do whatever makes you comfortable,” I agreed, stepping further into the room and sitting down with Josh on one of the couches.

Maddy flashed us a grin, shoving her panties down her thighs and kicking them off. Her top rode up just enough to leave her pink, shaved pussy bare and spread for us to stare at.

Luke returned from the kitchen with four mugs of coffee and handed them out. He took a sip and sat on a stool next to us, eyeing us with amusement.

“You two look like you’re waiting for a hidden camera crew to jump out,” Luke laughed, noting our awkwardness. “We don’t bite. Unless you ask nicely.”

“It’s a lot to process,” Josh admitted, relaxing a bit. “Is it always this open around here?”

“You have nothing to worry about,” Luke replied. “These apartment buildings have a reputation, and management is very much a part of it. Everyone plays together, and we share and watch, all of that stuff. You know what swinging is, right?”

Josh choked on his coffee a bit at that, coughing into his fist to clear his throat. Meanwhile, I felt my face ignite.

“We know the term,” I managed. “Though we’re pretty traditional. Not sure if it’s really for us.”

“Never say never, Eva,” Roya teased. She kicked her legs up, resting them on Maddy’s lap. Maddy massaged Roya’s calves, perhaps a bit too sensually. “Luke and I found out that monogamy gets boring after a while. We thought, why not have fun, know what I mean?”

I watched Roya’s hand. It moved from her own lap to Maddy’s thigh. She traced patterns on the bare skin, inching higher toward Maddy’s cunt with every stroke.

“You do this often?” I asked. My eyes were fixed on her fingers. It felt rude to stare, but how could I not?

“Every chance we get,” Roya answered. She leaned over and pressed a kiss to Maddy’s neck. Maddy tilted her head back, letting out a soft sigh.

The conversation continued, but the atmosphere shifted quickly after that. Luke asked Josh about his job, drilling him with mundane questions about the move, while Roya and Maddy started heating up.

It began with Roya’s hand sliding boldly between Maddy’s legs. Maddy let out a high-pitched giggle, spreading her thighs wide to welcome the touch. Her eyes flickered shut.

I sat still as both Josh and I watched.

Roya’s fingers slid inside Maddy’s slit next. The wet, squelching sound of her pumping fingers echoed, silencing the small talk instantly. Maddy closed her eyes, and a groan spilled from her throat as they suddenly locked lips, kissing passionately.

“See,” Luke laughed, staring at them. “It’s all just a bit of harmless fun.”

I glanced back at Roya and Maddy. Roya yanked Maddy’s shirt up, exposing her small breasts. She pinched Maddy’s nipples, teasing the skin until Maddy gasped. Then Roya slid off the couch and knelt between Maddy’s open legs.

Maddy tilted her hips as Roya buried her face in her pussy. She let out another moan.

“Oh yes, Roya, right there,” Maddy whined.

I couldn’t look away. Roya’s tongue worked in big circles, lapping at Maddy and drinking the juices flowing from her. Maddy reached down to grab a fistful of Roya’s hair, grinding her cunt against her mouth to keep her trapped there. The sight hit me hard. My pussy gave a sharp twitch, soaking my panties instantly.

Josh shifted in his seat beside me. The tent in his pants grew taller by the second. He was clearly sharing my arousal.

A few moments later, Roya pulled back, licking her lips to savor the taste of Maddy’s juice before looking up at her. “Maddy, dear, you know how jealous Luke gets if he waits too long. Why don’t you go and help him?”

With a giggle, Maddy sat up and moved toward Luke. He unzipped his pants, letting his cock spring free. It throbbed with blood, and Maddy wasted no time sucking it into her mouth, taking the tip all the way to her throat.

“You guys look a bit lonely over there,” Luke chuckled after a while, looking at us as Maddy gagged on his dick. “Feel free to jump in. We have plenty of room.”

I gasped, unable to form a response.

“Just look at your husband, Eva,” Luke added, nodding toward Josh. “I think he’s ready to pop.”

Roya moved toward Josh. She stood in front of him with her hands on her hips. Her eyes dropped to his lap, examining the bulge.

“He’s definitely interested,” Roya teased. “It’s okay. You can take it out, Josh. We’re all friends here.”

Josh swallowed hard, but his expression gave him away. He was clearly fascinated by the idea, as filthy as it was.

“It’s up to you, but seriously, there’s no shame here,” Roya continued. “Though you definitely look like you want to join the party. You’re welcome to try Maddy, she loves being shared around. Or maybe you want me?”

The crudeness of her words, combined with the scene around me, hit me hard. On one side, Maddy was proudly choking on Luke’s cock. On the other, Roya was eyeing my husband like a delicious snack, basically begging him to whip his cock out so she could suck him down.

It was intense, and while a thrilling heat pooled between my legs, I knew we needed to communicate before either of us even considered taking a leap this big. If we stayed one more second, the clothes were coming off, and as wildly hot as it was, I needed to drag my husband home, ravish him, and process this together first.

I stood up, grabbing Josh’s hand with a firm squeeze.

“You guys are amazing, but we need to head back,” I said, giving Roya a friendly but sure smile. “We have a lot to talk about.”

Maddy stopped for a second, glancing up with Luke’s dick still half in her mouth, while Roya straightened, respecting the boundary but smiling at Josh’s obvious arousal.

“A private debrief. I completely understand,” Luke chuckled. “It’s okay, we won’t stop you. Enjoy yourselves.”

“We do rain checks, by the way,” Roya added with a wink. “The door is always open in case you find the time. And feel free to bring your friends, too. The more the merrier!”

Josh pushed out of his chair. We mumbled our goodbyes and hurried to the door. My heart was in my throat, and my panties were utterly drenched.

The moment we left the elevator and burst into the hallway, the tension snapped. Josh stumbled toward the wall and leaned back against it, gasping for air.

“Holy shit,” he said. “That was fucking insane.”

“Tell me about it. Josh, I’ve never been so damn wet in my life,” I admitted. There was no point in hiding it anymore.

“Looks like it hit us both. Five more minutes and I would have had my cock inside one of them without even thinking about it.”

“I wouldn’t have minded if you did,” I confessed. “When Luke said those things, I almost turned around to let him sink into me right there.”

Josh groaned, unbothered by my honesty. “Roya knew it, too. She was drooling just looking at me and my cock. Damn, Eva, I wanted to sink inside her so bad.”

We stood there in the safety of the hallway for a few moments, shaking from the adrenaline. The shame I expected to feel wasn’t there. A powerful, aching need had taken its place instead, and as I looked at my husband, I realized things were already changing between us.

“What do you think, Eva? Can we honestly say no to any of this?”

“I’ll tell you what I really think, Josh,” I told him. “I think we’re about to get into quite a bit of trouble.”


Chapter Three




We held off on marching straight back into Roya and Luke’s apartment that afternoon. As hot as the scene had been, we needed a minute to cool down and get our heads on straight. But thanks to them, we finally found the nerve to leave our blinds wide open for the entire week, and this time, we weren’t just watching.

Every night turned into a filthy game of spotting who was eyeing us from across the alley. The horny energy inevitably took over, ending with us ripping our clothes off and letting Josh fuck me breathless right against the window. As the days blurred together, we realized how hopelessly addicted to the exhibitionism we had become, and I knew full well that things were only going to get dirtier.

We soon discovered, however, that Josh and I weren’t the only ones feeding off the energy. Abby and Connor had clearly gotten ideas from the dinner party, too, because exactly a week after our encounter with Roya and Luke, my phone lit up with a very peculiar text from Abby:

“Connor thinks he left his watch on your counter last week. Mind if we drop in and look for it?”

I handed the phone to Josh. He read it carefully.

“They really suck at being subtle,” Josh admitted, amused. “They might as well have texted, ‘We’re horny and bored, and we want to watch your neighbors fuck.’”

“I appreciate the direct approach,” I replied. “Besides, the company is always a win.”

“You think they want in on the action?”

“I think they want to corrupt us,” I said, already starting to get hot at the thought. “Anyway, I’m going to tell them to come. Let’s see where the night takes us.”

The knock on the door from Abby and Connor came about twenty minutes later. When they stepped into the apartment, they looked absolutely wired.

“Hey! Thanks for letting us invade,” Abby said, stepping inside and hugging me. She put on an exaggerated frown as she scanned the bare entryway. “Connor was just losing his mind over his watch. Have you guys seen it?”

Connor walked in right behind her, giving a half-hearted shrug. He patted the bare top of the kitchen counter, lifted a single bowl, and immediately dropped the act. His eyes were already drifting past the kitchen, focusing on our main window.

“Yeah, weird. Guess it’s not here,” Connor said, abandoning the search. He shoved his hands into his pockets and wandered straight into the living room.

“Ah, what a shame,” I replied, almost sarcastically. “Guess you guys drove all the way over here for nothing.”

Abby dropped the innocent act entirely. A sly grin spread across her face as she followed her husband.

“Oh, I wouldn’t say nothing,” she purred. “I mean, the view here is amazing, right? Would be a shame not to take a look before we go.”

I stayed silent at that, because there was no denying it. Both Connor and Abby looked like they’d spent the entire drive over just edging themselves to the thought of what they might see tonight. We decided to play along, and soon the four of us were settled in the living room.

“Okay, now tell me,” Abby started, curling up on the sofa. “Any more wildlife sightings? Or has the naked bear gone into hibernation?”

Josh and I shared a sly look. We made a silent pact right there to feed the fire.

“Actually,” Josh said casually, “we ended up meeting the couple from the threesome the last time you guys were here.”

Abby and Connor physically recoiled at the words.

“Really?” Connor asked.

“Yeah, Roya and Luke,” I confirmed. I enjoyed seeing the shock slowly develop on their faces. “We ran into them last weekend while we were walking through the park. They even ended up inviting us up for a drink.”

“Shut up!” Abby gasped. “Tell me everything. Do they have toys? Is there a pile of naked bodies in the living room?”

I laughed. “No, nothing like that. But their place was really nice.”

“And they were completely open,” Josh added. “They told us they swing. They made it very clear that they share everything.”

Connor whistled. “Damn. That’s kind of hot.”

“Okay, but did you join?” Abby added. “Please tell me you did something wild so I can live out the memory through you.”

“No, we just left,” I said, intentionally leaving out the part where Josh and I were so close to jumping in. “But we saw things. They had a friend over, a girl named Maddy. Roya fingered her for a bit, and then she sucked Luke off while we watched.”

The others went quiet for a second. Abby licked her lips, her stare dropping to my mouth like she could taste the story herself. Connor looked uneasy, spreading his legs wider to accommodate the growing boner in his pants.

“Okay, that’s just fucking insane,” Connor exhaled. “I can’t believe you guys got to watch that up close. I’m really jealous, actually.”

“Well, we weren’t exactly planning on it,” Josh replied. “But like I said the first time, the people here have zero shame. Can’t help it.”

Abby perked up at that.

“Zero shame, huh?” she said, wandering toward the window. She pressed her forehead against the pane and peered into the night. “Well, I’m looking. If the animals are out to play, I want to see them.”

I got up and joined her. “You won’t have to look hard,” I said, spotting movement on one of the floors. “Wait, Abby. Right there. Fourth floor, two units down.”

A jagged flare of yellow light flooded a balcony across the alley, and there it was.

“Oh my God, they’re fucking!” Abby said.

The couple across the way was nothing like Luke and Roya. They were younger, rawer, and far more aggressive. The man had dark skin and broad, sculpted shoulders that glistened with sweat, and the petite woman grinding on his cock was pale, with messy brown hair tossing wildly as he rammed into her from behind. I could feel my pussy start to tingle as I stared.

We kept watching as the scene escalated. After a few powerful thrusts, the man dropped to behind the woman and spread her cheeks wide. He stuffed his face between them and started eating her out. A moan broke from her lips as the pleasure overtook her, and she clutched her breasts tightly, wrenching at her nipples to heighten the sensation.

Seeing this, Connor and Josh had abandoned all attempts at small talk, getting up to crowd the window alongside us. I couldn’t believe we were doing this again.

Connor’s breathing slowly grew heavier. Beside me, Josh’s arousal became evident too as the bulge in his pants gradually expanded. We all stood there in silence, undeniably turned on, until Abby finally broke it.

“Ugh, okay, tell me I’m not crazy,” she said, crossing her legs slightly. “But watching this makes me feel like I really need a cock to split me in half right now. I’m so horny, guys. My pussy won’t stop throbbing.”

I let out a shaky laugh. Hearing her admit it out loud felt incredibly taboo, but it mirrored exactly what I was feeling.

“You’re definitely not crazy,” I muttered. “I feel like I need a towel myself.”

“Oh, thank God. Because I think my panties are soaking through. Try wearing these jeans.”

I glanced down, thinking she was exaggerating, but my mouth suddenly went dry. Sure enough, a small, dark damp patch had formed at the seam of her crotch. My eyes widened in shock. It was one thing to talk about being wet, but seeing the proof right in front of me had me feeling hot all over.

“Abby, oh my God,” I said, unable to look away from the spot.

She giggled. “Sorry, babe.”

Connor chimed in beside her. “Yeah, well, you’re not the only ones suffering over here. This view is fucking torture, and hearing you two talk about being wet isn’t helping.”

“Same here, man,” Josh added. “I feel like I’m ready to head over and knock on their door.”

“Well, Josh, we don’t need to go all the way over there to get some relief,” Abby purred, throwing a sly glance at Connor.

Her hand dropped to her waist, and I quickly figured out where this was going. She popped the top button of her jeans, then slipped two fingers into the tight opening, before pausing with a coy smirk. “Hey, do you mind?”

My pulse raced as the dirtiness of the question sank in. “Uh, no, not at all,” I murmured. “It’s… only natural.”

Abby gave me a grateful smile as she slid her fingers past the button and pressed them deep inside her soaking slit. A soft gasp escaped her lips as the pleasure hit, her eyelids fluttering as she finally found the spot.

It was totally unhinged, but I didn’t want her to stop at all.

I kept staring at her, loving the sight, until the sound of a zipper being drawn down caught my attention. My head snapped to the side, and there it was. Connor had pulled his cock out.

My jaw dropped as his length came fully into view. Abby hadn’t been exaggerating. Connor was huge. He wasn’t as long or clean-cut as my husband, but his thickness was intimidating, sending a sharp jolt of desire straight to my pussy.

He held his throbbing length, stroking it steadily while meeting our eyes. “You guys cool with us getting comfortable? Like I said, this view’s too good to pass up, and I really need to touch my wife.”

Josh stared at him, caught in the madness along with me. “Yeah… sure,” he replied. “We’re all friends here, right?”

I nodded, my eyes focused on Connor’s hand as it moved up and down his shaft. “Go for it.”

Things escalated quickly after that. Watching Connor stroke himself triggered something in Josh. His hand moved to his pants, and within moments, his cock sprang free. My mouth watered instantly at the sight. The tip was swollen and fully red, coated in a generous layer of precum.

“Oh God… it’s so hard,” I whispered to myself, thinking about how salty and wet it would taste.

Connor made his move first. Still stroking himself, he slid his other hand around Abby’s stomach. She immediately leaned into him, sensing what he wanted, and let him replace her hand with his own.

“You want me to take over, babe?” he whispered.

“Yes, please,” Abby begged, tilting her head back against his shoulder. “Get inside me.”

The moment his fingers slipped into her panties, a loud moan erupted from her throat.

“Yes! Just like that!” she gasped.

There was no going back now. My clit was throbbing, and my legs clenched tightly as more sticky wetness oozed from my pussy. Eventually, I couldn’t take it anymore. I shoved my hand into my pants. The instant my fingers found my swollen clit and gave it a slow stroke, a wave of relief rippled through my body.

Abby’s cries grew louder as Connor increased the intensity. Then, deciding that it was time to take things to the next level, he slid his finger out of her, sucked her juices clean, and scooped her up in his arms, carrying her to the sofa.

She giggled as he dropped her onto the cushions. He wasted no time stripping off her bottoms. Once she was in position, she arched her back, putting her glistening pussy fully on display.

Josh caught on quickly. His hand gripped my hip, pulling me flush against his swollen cock.

“You want me to fuck you like that too, Eva?”

“Yes. Do it,” I panted, trembling all over and barely keeping myself together. “Right now.”

Josh grabbed my arm and spun me around, dragging me to the couch across from them. Outside, the neighbors were still fucking for all to see, but now we had our own filthy sideshow right here.

Mimicking Abby, I stripped down to bare my lower half and climbed onto the cushions on all fours, helping Josh move into position.

I shivered as he spread my cheeks. A second later, the head of his cock pressed along my slit, smearing precum over my folds before he pushed forward and sank into me all at once.

“Oh God!” I cried. The stretch sent shockwaves through my body. Josh’s cock was exactly what I needed, and it felt incredible to have him that deep inside me.

Josh found his rhythm, and I completely lost it. As he fucked me, I reached down to my clit and rubbed it in circles to heighten the pleasure.

Across from us, Connor settled in behind Abby. He spat into his palm, rubbed it over the fat head of his cock, and shoved it straight into her.

“Yes, deeper!” Abby wailed. She tipped her head back as Connor hammered into her. She was lost in it, moaning louder with every thrust while Connor leaned over to kiss her shoulders. The sofa trembled beneath them from the force of his movements, making Abby’s tits bounce wildly under her top.

They looked so plump and juicy the way they jiggled like that. I couldn’t help wishing she’d rip the damn thing off and just bare them. I forced my eyes to stay on them, even as Josh had me throwing my head in all directions. Connor had his hand under Abby’s top now, squeezing her breasts and rolling her nipples between his fingers. She sobbed louder, pushing back against him.

Josh’s hand slid under my chest. He mimicked Connor’s boldness, teasing my hard nipples and pinching lightly.

“Josh, shit, just look at how hot those two are,” I panted, barely able to form words.

“I know. I fucking love this,” Josh growled.

Connor and Abby kept going. At one point, Connor grabbed a fistful of Abby’s hair, yanking her head back as his other hand slapped her ass hard. That made Abby finally lose control. Her body jolted violently as she moaned. Just watching her like that made me desperate.

“Harder!” I begged Josh, clawing at the cushions beneath me. “Make me cum, Josh!”

Josh responded instantly, squeezing my ass tighter and slamming deep. I let out a loud, shameless cry, grinding my clit harder against my fingers.

“Connor!” Abby shrieked from the couch. “I’m going to come!”

“Fuck, yes, take it, Abby,” Connor snarled into her ear.

“Shit, this is too much,” Josh groaned above me. “I can’t hold it anymore, Eva.”

“Give it to me, Josh!” I wept.

It all snapped at once.

Connor bellowed, driving into Abby one final time and freezing there as he ejaculated. Abby shrieked through her own orgasm moments later, collapsing forward on the sofa in a mess. She kept shaking as Connor’s cock finished twitching inside her, giving her every last drop of cum.

Josh came soon after, pressing himself tightly against my back and spasming as he emptied himself into me. The warmth flooded my pussy instantly and triggered my own release. I sobbed as the climax hit me, begging him to keep fucking me through the waves.

When I finally came down, Josh slowly pulled out, and the emptiness was dizzying. I went limp on the cushions, panting hard.

A few feet away, the chaos finally stopped. Connor slipped out of Abby, wiped a streak of cum from her inner thigh, tucked himself away, zipped up his pants, and sank back into the sofa. For a moment, he sat there, staring blankly ahead, looking utterly bewildered by what he and his wife had done in our living room.

But we couldn’t blame him, of course. After all, Josh and I were wearing the exact same expression.


Chapter Four




Any lingering shame from the night before about the four of us fucking side by side had evaporated by morning. The moment I cracked my eyes open, a warm pressure against my lower back demanded my full attention, leaving zero room for morning-after reflection.

Josh was spooning me from behind, with his morning wood pressed firmly into the crack of my ass. He felt me stir and woke up instantly.

“Morning, gorgeous,” he rasped.

I was about to reply, but Josh was already pulling me in tighter. The sensation of his dick rubbing just inches from my cunt made me twitch in arousal, rekindling the fire from the night before. I pushed back against him, needing more.

“Shit, you’re already wet,” he noted, sounding pleased.

“Leftovers,” I teased, though I knew damn well I was slicking up from images of Connor and Abby naked. “Or maybe I’m just ready for more.”

Josh moved quickly, reaching between my legs and lifting one up to guide himself. Once he found the opening, he pressed the head in and filled me, sinking deep until his pubes brushed my ass.

“Fuck, that feels good,” I exhaled, letting my mouth fall open in a soft moan.

He began thrusting, using the morning laziness to keep things warm and intimate. But as he hit my spot, I found myself drifting back to last night. I closed my eyes and the image of Connor surfaced. I remembered him standing there with his girthy cock, jerking off while watching his wife.

“What are you thinking about?” Josh asked as he slid in and out of me.

I decided to test the waters.

“I’m thinking about yesterday. About Connor,” I confessed. The name felt taboo on my tongue. “I can’t get the image of him out of my head.”

Josh paused for a moment, then started thrusting harder. “What about him?”

“Just seeing him fuck Abby like that,” I whispered. “I… sort of imagined myself up close with him.”

I waited for Josh to get angry or insecure, but the reaction went the other way. His cock swelled larger inside me, twitching against my walls.

“So you’re admitting to fantasizing about his dick?” Josh asked. He was definitely liking where I was going with this.

“I am. I know I shouldn’t, but I can’t help it,” I admitted, feeling my heart race. “Especially hearing the way he made Abby scream. Are you mad?”

“Mad? No. How could I be when I was thinking about Abby, too?”

A needy moan slipped out of me at the admission.

“Shit, Josh, that’s so hot,” I gasped. “I really want to see you with her.”

“Would you actually be okay with that?” Josh asked, pounding into me harder.

“Yes,” I begged, shoving my ass back into his hips. “I saw the way you looked at her. She’s so sexy… you should take her.”

“Fuck, don’t tempt me. I’m already losing it thinking about her tits,” Josh panted. “Eva, we could make it happen. Take it slow, start with a taste.”

“You mean like… touching?”

“Yeah, something like that. No pressure to do anything crazy, more of an excuse to address the tension. I think they might even be curious, too. Would you like that, Eva?”

“I would,” I whimpered. “I really would.”

I couldn’t hold it back after that. The thought of anything remotely close to swapping was too much for my nerves to handle. I let out a sharp cry as the orgasm hit, clamping tight around Josh’s cock until he filled my pussy with his seed.

Just as Josh slid out, my phone buzzed on the nightstand next to me. I rolled over, grabbed it, and saw a text from Abby on the screen.

“Eva, we need to talk. Last night was insane,” it read.

I showed the text to Josh.

“Oh, man. Here we go,” he said, squinting at the screen with a knowing smirk. “Think they’re having a morning-after hangover?”

“Probably. We should call them,” I replied, hitting the dial button immediately.

I put it on speaker. Abby answered on the first ring.

“Eva, holy shit,” Abby’s voice came through, high and energetic. “I can’t believe we did that last night. I had my hand down my pants in your living room, Connor had his dick out... fuck. I literally can’t stop thinking about it. It’s just a lot to process. Like, what do we even do now? We feel embarrassed.”

“Abby, relax, just take a breath,” I said with a soft laugh, sharing a look with Josh. “It’s okay, seriously. We loved every second of watching you guys.”

“Look, we did too, but we just wanted to make sure things aren’t weird between us,” Connor’s voice chimed in from the background.

“Nothing is weird,” Josh told him. “We were right there with you. Please don’t overthink it. We loved it just as much as you guys.”

“I know, I know,” Abby sighed, sounding relieved, though there was still a hint of nervousness in her voice. “But my mind’s racing. Like, how are you guys so calm about this? You’re acting like this is totally normal.”

“Well, we had a pretty intense introduction to it all last week,” I said with a laugh. “I guess seeing Roya and Luke acting so free changed our perspective a bit.”

“Right, the swingers,” Abby sighed over the speakerphone. “God, I wish we had an ounce of their shamelessness today.”

“It probably comes with time,” I suggested.

Abby paused for a moment, sharing a few words with Connor before replying, “Hmm, maybe it does. But you know, Eva, Connor and I were just talking... do you think we could maybe talk to Roya and Luke? You guys are clearly calmer than we are, and I don’t know... it might help.”

I raised an eyebrow at Josh. “You sure about that?”

“Yes, positive,” Abby said firmly. “Beats having to wallow in whatever you call this. Think they’d be up for grabbing a coffee in a bit? We can be at your place within the hour.”

“Probably. Only one way to find out,” Josh said, sliding out of bed. “I’ll go knock on their door and see if they’re around.”

“Would you? That would be amazing. Let us know,” Abby replied, sounding incredibly relieved.

I hung up and watched Josh pull on a pair of sweatpants. “Well,” I smirked. “Let’s hope this isn’t a disaster.”

An hour later, Josh and I walked up to a picnic table near the edge of the park, balancing a cardboard tray of iced lattes we’d picked up from the corner café. Abby and Connor were already there, absently picking at the chipped wood of the table.

“Hey,” Josh said, sliding onto the bench and passing out the drinks. “You guys look ready to jump out of your skin.”

Connor chuckled, taking his coffee. “We’re just a little overwhelmed, man. We talked about it the whole drive over. Something about the whole watching and performing thing just has us so damn horny. We want to know how to navigate it all.”

“Don’t stress,” Josh replied. “Help will be here soon.”

A moment later, as if on cue, Luke and Roya strolled up the path, grinning as they caught the tail end of the sentence. They walked right over and slid onto the bench opposite our friends.

“Josh gave us a quick rundown,” Roya began, folding her hands on the table. “Sounds like you guys had quite a bit of fun last night.”

Abby nodded. “We did. It was amazing, but today we’re just a bit overwhelmed by the reality of it.”

“That’s just the hangover of letting go,” Roya replied. She reached across the table and gave Abby’s hand a reassuring squeeze. “The first time you toss out all those polite suburban rules, it messes with your head. You expect to feel guilty, and when you don’t, you just feel awkward. But underneath those nerves, having everyone stare at your wet pussy felt pretty damn good, didn’t it?”

Abby bit her lip, and the heat on her face turned straight into pure arousal. “It did,” she admitted. “I can’t lie, having everyone watch me and knowing exactly how hard I was making you all was a massive rush.”

“Exactly,” Luke said with a grin, nudging Connor’s arm. “And seeing your wife let go like that. I bet your dick was throbbing the whole time, wasn’t it?”

Connor looked at Luke and nodded. “Not denying it at all. I was ready to burst. It was the dirtiest thing we’ve done in a long time.”

“See?” Josh said, clearly feeding off the horny banter. “There’s nothing to hold back on, guys. Eva and I even woke up this morning and immediately fucked again just thinking about the two of you going at it on our couch.”

Abby let out a soft gasp, looking directly at me.

“Oh yeah, I soaked right through the sheets just thinking about it,” I confirmed with a dirty smirk. “We couldn’t get enough of the memory.”

Roya laughed. “That’s the spirit! Look, you guys have already ripped the band-aid off. Now you know you love the exhibitionism, and you love the voyeurism. You just need to normalize it so the embarrassment fades.”

Connor leaned forward. His eager curiosity was starting to push through the last of his nerves. “We really want to.”

“Then let us help you,” Roya offered casually. “Come over to our place next Saturday. We’ll set up in the living room and show you how fun this can really be.”

Abby’s heart skipped a beat, and she glanced quickly at Connor.

“Just a live show,” Roya clarified smoothly, noticing their pause. “You strip down and ride Connor, Josh fucks Eva, and Luke and I will give you our own filthy little performance right next to you. It’ll be a blast, trust me.”

A silent, hungry communication passed between Abby and Connor, and the last of their awkwardness seemed to vanish.

“I think I’d love that,” Abby exhaled, excited as ever.

“Fuck yes,” Connor added. “Count us in.”

Roya nodded with a wide smile. “Then it’s a date. Next Saturday, we leave the nerves at the door. Oh, and girls, make sure you wear panties you don’t mind ruining,” she added with a wink.


Chapter Five




Saturday arrived, and we joined Abby and Connor in Luke and Roya’s living room. They set the stage with soft music and scented candles, but the focus was entirely on us.

I wore a simple shirt buttoned to the throat to hide a black lace bra and matching panties. I hoped the others would like the set when they saw it. Josh stood next to me in a plain T-shirt and shorts. It was less sexy, but since we were stripping within five minutes, I supposed it didn’t matter.

Across from us, Abby wore a similar blouse and a short skirt that rode high on her thighs. It was shorter than anything I had seen her wear before, almost revealing the black fabric of her panties underneath.

“I can’t believe I walked outside like this,” Abby muttered with a nervous giggle. She tugged at her hem, but it snapped right back up. “I think the guy in the hallway started staring at my panties. My heart’s racing.”

“Can’t blame him,” Connor chuckled, watching her fidget. “You look way too sexy in that.”

Connor was in a tee and gym shorts, the imprint of his hardening cock clear against the fabric. Luke sat in a chair across from us wearing nothing but sweatpants, idly stroking the outline of his cock.

“Alright, enough waiting,” Roya said, stepping between us. She loosened the knot on her robe, letting it hang open to reveal her breasts and smooth legs. “Let’s get these clothes off.”

“Okay, here we go,” Abby breathed.

I undid my buttons, slowly exposing my bra before tossing the shirt aside. Then I stepped out of my skirt. I hesitated, unsure if it was time to take off my panties yet.

I looked at Abby, who was already a step ahead. She pushed her skirt and panties down together, stepping out of them to reveal the dark bush I remembered from the other night. But when she unhooked her blouse and bra, I gasped.

I had never seen her breasts before. They were heavier than I expected, pale and soft, with large pink nipples standing hard. The contrast made my own pussy throb.

“Don’t stare too hard,” Abby said, catching my eye. She cupped her breasts, lifting their weight as if to check they were still there.

“You look incredible, Abby,” Connor added. He loved that I was admiring her.

Connor stripped next. When his pants hit the floor, my eyes went straight to his cock. I had seen the shape of it while he jerked off, but seeing it bare above a heavy sack was a different ballgame. My mouth watered, wondering how it would feel pulsing against my tongue.

“Good job, everyone, you all look so beautiful,” Roya then declared.

She walked up to Abby first, brushing a hand over her nipples. The touch made Abby gasp instantly.

“Ooh, that feels nice,” Abby yelped, letting Roya fondle her.

“I bet it does,” Roya replied, glancing down at her pussy. “Oh wow, and you’re leaking like a faucet, too.” She moved down to swipe a thumb over Abby’s slit, holding it up to examine the slickness. “Perfect, just how I like it.”

Roya then turned to me, running a hand down my sides to admire my curves.

“And you, Eva, you look just as ready,” she said, her eyes glinting. “I bet your panties are glued to your skin right now.”

“It’s… a bit of a mess down there,” I replied.

“Messy is good,” she said.

Roya glanced over at the guys next. Josh and Connor were both standing there, their engorged cocks twitching every time she spoke. Watching us get inspected was clearly driving them wild.

“Alright, Josh,” she said, locking eyes with him. “Let’s start with you taking her panties off and getting to work. I’m sure we’d all love to see just how turned on your wife is right now.”

Josh nodded and stepped up to me. He grabbed the sides of my panties and yanked them down, revealing my wet pussy. I stepped out of them and spread my stance, making sure everyone had an unobstructed view.

A second later, Josh leaned in, kissing his way up my thigh in wet stamps. Then he switched to the other leg, sucking hard on the soft flesh and making me quiver. Slick was oozing out of me generously now, trailing down to where his lips met my body. He licked a few drops and swirled them around in his mouth.

“Mmm, yes, keep going,” Roya purred. She stood close, watching the juices shine on my leg.

I couldn’t wait any longer. I desperately needed Josh’s tongue in my pussy, and after a few more teasing kisses, I grabbed his head with both hands and pushed his face on.

“Much better,” I said with a satisfied sigh.

Josh took the cue and shot his tongue out, sliding it through and running up and down the tender flesh. I groaned again, relishing the tingling feeling.

“Excellent, keep going you two,” Roya praised, turning her attention to Connor and Abby. “Now it’s your turn. Get to work.”

Connor moved quickly, dropping between Abby’s legs and spearing his tongue into her drenched folds. He had two of his hands behind her, kneading her ass cheeks and pulling her closer to his mouth. I could hear the slurps from here as Connor drank her down. Abby closed her eyes, moaning as he ate her out.

Watching Connor work on Abby was undeniably thrilling. My mind drifted for a moment, wondering how that mouth would feel between my legs. The thought made my pussy clench tighter around Josh’s tongue, and I let out another moan.

“Fuck, this is hot. Don’t stop,” Luke groaned from his chair. He finally yanked his sweatpants down, pulling his cock out to stroke it in the open.

Abby saw him watching. Instead of shying away, she pulled Connor in harder, loving the fact that she had an audience for her climax.

“Yes! Suck on my clit, stick that tongue all the way in!” Abby yelled, starting to shake violently. All of her shame suddenly seemed to evaporate.

Her orgasm broke through a second later, making her jerk and scream wildly. Abby simply let the feeling take her over, keeping Connor pressed tight against her pussy.

Abby’s screams were a turn on for Josh, too, who started licking me faster. He sucked and slurped desperately until, finally, my climax arrived.

I shuddered, gushing out onto Josh’s face and shrieking in pleasure. When the spasms finally stopped, Josh gave my clit one more kiss, and I helped him up to capture his lips. I loved tasting the saltiness of my own cum on his tongue.

“Amazing guys, simply amazing!” Roya congratulated, clapping her hands softly. “Especially you two, Connor and Abby. Doesn’t it feel good to just let go like that?”

“Yes… God, that actually felt pretty good,” Abby admitted, smiling from ear to ear.

“Yeah, eating her out in front of everyone kept me hard as a rock. I really want to fuck her now.”

“Good to hear, Connor, because that’s exactly what we have up next,” Roya replied. She walked over to Luke and pointed to the floor. “On your back, Luke, get that cock ready. We’re doing this part together.”

Luke got out of his chair and fell to the floor, lying flat with his erection sticking up in the air. Roya stepped over him, standing with one foot on either side of his chest. She brought her fingers to her mouth, sucking them wet before reaching down to slather the spit over her own entrance.

“Now that the foreplay is over, it’s time to properly fuck,” she announced, looking at us. “Boys, on your backs. Girls, follow my lead.”

Josh gave me a quick peck on the forehead and then lay flat on the ground, mirroring Luke, while Connor did the same.

I copied Roya, stepping over Josh and positioning myself directly above his hips. To my left, Abby was already lining herself up with Connor.

“Right, ladies,” Roya instructed, looking down at Luke’s waiting cock. “Now sink down and take it all.”

I reached down for Josh’s cock. Finding the right place, I slowly sank my weight down and impaled myself on him.

“Shit, that feels good,” Josh groaned, his hands shooting around to grip my ass.

Beside us, Abby struggled to take Connor. I watched her try to lower herself, but she had to stop halfway, heaving as Connor’s cock parted her lips. She had likely taken that dick hundreds of times before, but Connor was so aroused that he had swollen beyond belief. Though she looked pained, her eyes rolled back in her head. She took a quick breath and forced herself the rest of the way, slamming her ass home. Abby cried out as he bottomed out, then immediately began rolling her hips.

It was incredibly arousing with us side-by-side like this, staring into Abby’s eyes while I rode my husband. She stared back with her mouth hanging open, saliva pooling at the corner of her lips as she moved in circles over Connor’s cock, clearly loving the filth of it. A few feet away, Roya was stuffed full of Luke, riding him with a wild energy that set the pace for the rest of us.

We continued like that for a while, the boys giving our breasts plenty of attention in between it all, when I suddenly felt Josh getting tighter beneath me.

“Shit, I think I’m about to come, Eva,” Josh grunted.

“Me too,” Connor added, clenching his jaw. “Watching you two fuck has me seeing stars. I can’t hold it much longer.”

Abby and I shared a wild grin, needing no words to understand each other. We hopped off our partners and ushered them up, dropping to our knees in front of them. I looked up at Josh with my mouth open and tongue out, eager to catch his load.

“Wait. Hold on,” Roya purred. Her voice stopped the entire room.

She climbed off Luke, her bare thighs glistening, and came over to where Abby was kneeling.

“Abby, honey,” Roya continued, trailing a hand down Abby’s sweaty spine. “We’ve had a lot of fun fucking in front of each other... but you’re about to swallow your husband. Do you really want him to come in your mouth like the million times he’s done it before?”

Abby paused, her lips hovering inches from Connor’s cock. Heat flashed in her eyes. “What are you saying?”

“I’m saying you’ve been staring at Josh’s dick this whole time,” Roya teased, pointing straight at my husband. “What if we mixed it up and you swapped? You swallow Josh, and Eva swallows Connor. You said you were curious, right?”

Abby bit her lip, looking over to where I was kneeling in front of Josh. She stared at the inviting, wet length of his cock. Crossing a line this massive was terrifying, but she didn’t seem scared at all.

She looked back at her husband, searching his face. “Connor... can I? I really want him.”

Connor let out a long breath, clearly aroused by the suggestion. I could see his cock starting to jerk up and down even more as he looked between his wife and Josh. The polite restraint had completely vanished.

“We’ve talked about this, haven’t we?” Connor groaned. “Don’t hold back now, Abby. Go taste him. I want to watch you take it.”

He turned to me next. “What about you, Eva? Do you want to taste my cock?”

I could feel my pulse in my throat. The thrill of it was almost too much to bear. “Connor, I’ve been dying to wrap my lips around you all week,” I confessed. “Of course I’d love a taste.”

Abby looked beyond elated. “Then it’s a deal! He’s all yours.”

“Amazing,” Roya announced. “Get over there, girls. Let’s finish the job.”

Abby and I crawled past each other on the rug, naked and dripping, swapping places to settle in front of a cock that, for once, didn’t belong to our husbands.

Connor looked down at me as I arrived. His hands hovered over my head, unsure of where to put them.

“It’s okay,” I told him. “Just let me take care of your cock, Connor. I need it in my mouth.”

I started with a kiss on the tip, swirling my tongue over the wide head. The sensation made Connor shudder, and he immediately planted his hands on the back of my head, urging me closer.

I wrapped my fingers around him next, giving him a few firm strokes, using the leftover juices from Abby to make it wet. His cock was so full and red it looked like it was about to burst, his thick veins pulsing against my palm.

“Damn, you really have no shame, do you?” Connor groaned, looking down at me with a smile.

“None,” I mumbled against his skin.

“Fuck, I love it. Don’t stop now, put that mouth to work. I’ve been fantasizing about this, Eva.”

I bent down, licking up his shaft from his balls to the tip, dragging my tongue along the sensitive underside. Once I was done teasing, I opened my mouth wide and wrapped my lips around the head, swallowing him.

I felt the stretch instantly, having to open my mouth insanely wide to accommodate the girth. I did my best, staring right at him as the inches disappeared down my throat. I needed him to know how much I was enjoying this.

His cock hit the back of my throat, and I felt like I was going to gag. My eyes watered immediately, but I pushed through it.

Abby, meanwhile, barely held back. She took the full length of Josh into her mouth, swallowing him down until her nose was buried in his pubes. A few tears leaked from her eyes from the depth, but she didn’t seem to mind. She looked up at him with a happy expression, moving her head back and forth with an enthusiasm. Josh closed his eyes and groaned in pleasure, letting Abby do all the work.

The two of us fell into a messy pace after that, easing groans of pleasure from each other’s husbands while we sucked them. Seeing Josh enjoy it and watching him slam harder into Abby’s face turned me on more than anything else.

“Beautiful, just beautiful,” Luke commented, standing over us with his arms crossed.

“Yeah, you’re doing so well. Not much longer now until they explode,” Roya added.

She was right, because a moment later, Josh’s body started to clench. He let out a loud, uneven moan as he emptied himself into Abby’s mouth. I watched Abby’s eyes widen at the volume of it, her cheeks puffing out as the flood of cum hit her tongue. She managed not to spill a drop, gulping hard and swallowing it all down, letting his seed fill her stomach.

Then it was my turn. Connor groaned above me and held my head tight, ready to ejaculate. I kept up my pace, sliding back and forth faster, and then I felt the first load splash against my tongue. I kept my lips wrapped tight as he sprayed my mouth, warming me from the inside. It was nice tasting another man’s seed for once.

I turned to Abby. She looked totally bewildered, eyes wide and chest heaving, but she couldn’t stop giggling. She ran her tongue over her bottom lip, cleaning up a few drops of white fluid that escaped, savoring Josh’s taste right in front of me.

“Oh my God, I can’t believe I just did that!” Abby confessed. “But you know what? Josh’s cock tasted amazing. I feel so high right now!”

“Me too,” I replied, my voice rasping a little from how hard Connor’s cock had scratched my throat. “That was even hotter than I imagined. Your husband’s got an amazing cock, Abby, I’ll give you that.”

Connor stepped back a little, looking totally out of place. “I’m shaking,” he said. “Eva, fuck, that was... I don’t even have words.”

Josh was just as stunned, breathing fast. “Same here, man, that shit was crazy.”

Roya stepped forward, proud as ever, and looked at us with a simple, loving smile.

“See! That wasn’t so bad at all, was it?”


Chapter Six




After a while, Abby finally replied. “No,” she said. “Not at all.”

Her soft laugh came out quick and unsteady. She slid back a little and leaned against the bottom of the sofa. Connor’s body slumped too, dropping into the cushions behind him. Whatever high they’d been riding was starting to bleed out now, leaving them looking a little rattled. They seemed torn between wanting more and needing a minute to see if they should be ashamed of themselves.

“Alright,” Abby said eventually, forcing herself to move. She reached for the scattered pile of clothes beside her. “I think we’re, uh... good for now.”

Connor nodded faintly, staring at a spot on the wall before sitting up. “Yeah. I think I need a second to get my head straight. I don’t even know how I’m feeling yet.” Moving slowly, he reached for his boxers and pulled them on. “I’m not regretting it or anything. It’s just a lot to process.”

Roya, sitting comfortably off to the side, was the only one who seemed at ease. She gave them a moment to pull themselves together before offering a few words. “That’s normal. The first time is intense, so do whatever you need. We’ll still be here if you ever want to try again.”

The two of them finished dressing in near silence and made their way to the door, thanking Roya and Luke quietly as they went. We walked them to the doorway. There, Abby paused for a moment, turning to look me in the eye.

“Thanks,” she whispered. “This meant a lot. For both of us.”

Connor stood just behind her. “Yeah, thanks for making it easy. Or, uh, as easy as it could be.”

“It’s no problem,” I replied, shrugging lightly. “You don’t need to feel weird about it. It was our first time too. We’re probably just as thrown as you guys. It just hasn’t hit us yet.”

Abby gave me a small smile at that, and moved to follow Connor into the hallway. When the door shut behind them, I turned to Josh, who had been standing silently next to me.

“Should we call it too?” I asked. I didn’t sound too committed to the idea.

Josh thought it over for a second before nodding. We headed back into the living room where Luke and Roya were waiting. Josh bent down and scooped up his t-shirt. His cock was still out, not fully soft yet, bobbing lightly.

“Alright, guys, thanks so much for everything. It was great getting messy like that, but we should probably head out too. Don’t want to keep you waiting around,” he said.

Luke laughed, still seated and naked, with his hand fastened around his cock. “Nonsense. You guys basically live next door, there’s no rush. Besides, you two look way too energetic to even think about going home.”

Roya stood, walking over to us. She slid the shirt from Josh’s hand and casually tossed it back onto the floor. “Sit down, you two. We have unfinished business. You need to hear about the block party that’s coming up.”

Josh paused and glanced at me. Curiosity eventually won, and we sat back down. Roya disappeared into the kitchen and came back a moment later with a pitcher of ice water and a bowl of sliced fruit. She placed them on the table between us.

“You need to hydrate. Fucking like that makes you sweat like crazy,” she said, pouring four glasses without waiting for a reply.

We drank the water and picked at the fruit, still sitting nude, letting the heat in the room slowly fade.

“So, about this party,” Luke started. “It happens twice a year. Almost every door on this floor opens up, and we all come together to have some fun.”

“This like a swingers’ party?” Josh asked.

“Something like that. We don’t care what you call it, but it’s a big event we host in one of the apartments down the hall. People swap, some watch, some join in. It’s a good time.”

“That… sounds like a mess,” I said.

“It is,” Roya said. “But it’s fun, and after a while, the mess doesn’t matter. Anyway, we’re telling you this because we want to invite you both to come along.”

I glanced over at Josh. He tried to focus on what Luke and Roya were saying, but his body had other ideas. I watched as his cock began swelling against his thigh, growing harder by the second until it stood fully erect.

“Uh… well, we appreciate the invite,” Josh stammered, looking down at himself and then back up. “But I’ve never done anything like that. Fucking a room full of strangers sounds insane. I wouldn’t even know where to begin.”

Roya laughed, setting her glass down as she walked over. She stopped right in front of him, her eyes fixed on his crotch.

“It’s okay. You don’t need to have it all figured out today. And we won’t push,” she told him.

Josh seemed a bit relieved at that, but he wasn’t entirely satisfied, and from the way his dick was throbbing now, I knew he didn’t want to let the opportunity go. “Well… it does turn me on a bit, I guess,” he finally said.

“Mmm, I can definitely see that,” Roya replied, staring at his boner. “Tell you what... why don’t I give you a little preview to help you relax? I’d hate to see a cock this hard go to waste.”

Josh swallowed intensely. The shyness was still there, but the hunger easily overpowered it. He parted his thighs a fraction wider, openly offering himself to her. “Go for it,” he said.

Roya smirked, letting her hand trail down his shaft, lightly caressing the skin before sliding lower to his balls. She massaged his sack slowly and then moved back up, squeezing as she worked to press the blood through his shaft.

Josh’s cock swelled even more.

“Looks like the idea’s turning you on,” Roya murmured, rubbing her thumb over the leaking tip. She smeared the precum across the head. “You like it, don’t you? The thought of a party like that. Giving this juicy cock as much pussy as it can take.”

Josh let out a grunt and slumped further into the couch, leaning into her touch. “Y… Yes.”

Roya smiled at that. She leaned down, spat hard on the head of his cock, and used her hand to spread the saliva over him, slickening every part of his shaft. Wet, squelching sounds emerged as she pumped him. “You can be honest with me, Josh. If you want it, tell me you want it.”

Josh groaned again. I could tell he couldn’t hold back anymore. “I want it,” he growled.

Roya grinned triumphantly, stroking him faster to reward his honesty. Then she turned and looked straight at me. “What about you, Eva? You’re not so far off yourself.”

She let go of Josh and moved to sit next to me. Her hand landed on my thigh, and she looked down at my pussy.

“You’re incredibly wet for a woman who just came not too long ago,” she noted. “You want this too, don’t you?”

“I do,” I admitted. My nipples hardened instantly under her stare.

Roya grinned at my admission and leaned in closer, running a finger down my labia. I was very slick, and her fingers moved easily with no friction. Then she focused on my tits.

“They look desperate for attention,” she said softly.

Her hand reached out and pinched my left nipple. I gasped, tilting forward and craving more of her touch.

“Does that feel good?” she asked, rolling it between her fingers.

“Yes. Keep going,” I replied.

Roya moved again, lowering her head and opening her mouth over my nipple. She took the nub between her teeth and sucked hard. My hands moved to cradle her head, loving the heat of her mouth. Her wet tongue swirled around my areola next, catching the sweat there before returning to my nipple and clamping down again.

“Oh, that feels so good,” I whimpered.

It felt so much more different from when Josh did it. Her mouth was softer, but her intent was so much hungrier. When her hands started grabbing and kneading my breasts, another moan escaped me. This time, it was loud.

Eventually, she pulled back. I looked down at the way her saliva clung to my nipples, dripping slowly down my skin. It was incredibly hot.

“Roya… please, do that again,” I begged, needing her mouth back over my skin.

“Shh,” she whispered softly. “I need to kiss you first. May I?”

“Yes. Please,” I replied, desperate for her.

She leaned forward and pressed her lips against mine.

My first kiss with a woman tasted sweet and citrusy. Her lips were soft and wet from sucking my nipples. I moaned into the kiss, loving the warmth. She parted her mouth slightly, and I slid my tongue inside, tangling it with hers messily.

We both moaned into each other’s mouths, lost in the kiss. My skin prickled from the pleasure of this new sensation rushing through my body.

After a few more moments of making out, I opened my eyes mid-kiss.

Across the room, I saw that Luke was watching us intently. His cock sat just as erect as Josh’s, flushed and hard, pulsing as he stroked himself slowly.

The sight of him made my pussy throb even harder. Kissing Roya felt amazing, but seeing Luke watching us made me ache to give myself over to him. I realized I desperately wanted his cock, and I wanted it buried deep inside me, not just in my mouth.

Roya pulled back from our kiss, leaving my lips wet and tingling, before turning her attention to Josh.

“You look a bit left out over there, Josh,” she joked, standing up and shuffling over to him. “Don’t worry. I haven’t forgotten who I’m really here for.”

Before Josh could respond, Roya moved between his knees and hiked her leg up. She settled her weight over his hips and ground her wet slit against his cock without taking him inside.

“Fuck, Roya,” Josh groaned, his hands immediately flying to his cock to line it up with her.

“Patience,” she scolded playfully, swatting his hands away. She leaned forward and shoved her big breasts into his face. “You wanted to try everything, right? Start with these. My nipples are aching for a man’s mouth.”

Josh lunged forward and latched onto her right nipple, sucking noisily and making Roya squirm.

“Ooh yes,” she purred, cradling his head. “Good boy. Suck on them. Make me moan.”

While my husband occupied himself with Roya’s tits, Luke made his move. He slid off his chair and walked over, kneeling between my legs.

“My wife has the right idea,” he muttered, kissing along my feet and calves. “But I think your pussy needs some attention first.”

He hooked his hands under my knees and draped my legs over his shoulders, giving himself full access to my cunt. He leaned in, inhaling deeply, taking in the scent of my arousal before dragging his tongue straight up my wet slit.

My back arched off the sofa from how good it felt. He slid his tongue through my folds, slurping up the juices pooling there, before finally latching onto my clit and sucking hard until I started whining.

“You like that?” Luke mumbled against my wet flesh.

“Yes, fuck, please, don’t stop,” I begged.

While his mouth kept working my clit, he slipped a hand underneath my ass. He pressed his thumb against my tight asshole, circling it slowly to get me to relax, before pushing past the rim.

I shouted as he sank his thumb deep inside me. He curled it, massaging the wall between my ass and my pussy, sending pleasure coursing through me until my vision blurred.

To my left, Roya decided she was done with the foreplay. She lifted her hips and reached down, guiding Josh’s solid cock to her pussy.

“Okay, time to fill me up, Josh,” she announced.

She sank down slowly. I watched my husband disappear inside her, his mouth falling open in a groan as her cunt swallowed him.

“Shit, you’re so tight,” Josh gasped, his hands gripping her ass tightly.

“Or maybe you’re just too big. Use me, Josh, ruin my pussy,” Roya panted, her hips starting to bounce on his lap.

Meanwhile, Luke pulled away from my cunt, leaving me desperate for more. He licked his lips, staring at my glistening hole.

“My turn,” he said. “Get on top of me, Eva. Right here next to them.”

He shifted, sitting back against the base of the sofa with his legs stretched out. I quickly moved off the cushion and climbed onto his lap, lining myself up. The head of his cock felt massive against my entrance, but I was more than ready. I grabbed his shoulders for leverage and lowered myself.

The air rushed out of my lungs as he stretched me open. Luke filled me up completely, so much so that I swore I could feel him in my stomach. For the first time, the cock I was taking wasn’t my husband’s, and it felt really nice as I sank all the way down onto him.

“Shit, you take a cock well,” Luke grunted, gripping my ass roughly.

I started to ride him. Partway through, I leaned forward and offered my chest to him. Luke took a nipple into his mouth and sucked hard while I continued bouncing on his shaft.

We quickly fell into a filthy rhythm. Beside me, Josh looked like he was seeing stars, overwhelmed by how good it felt to fuck another woman. A gorgeous, sexy, and voluptuous woman at that. Meanwhile, I was lost in Luke’s cock, loving how broad it felt as it stretched me open. I couldn’t get enough of the way it pushed against my walls, sending shivers through my body with every thrust.

Roya caught my eye and winked, sticking her tongue out to tease me as she rode my husband. I teased her back, blowing a kiss at her as I ground down onto Luke. I loved every second of this, and I couldn’t be happier that Josh was enjoying it too. I never would have imagined that seeing my husband with another woman could turn me on, but it felt amazing knowing he was doing so right alongside me.

The pleasure in the room rose quickly. I was the first to start moaning louder, my body trembling as Luke fucked me. Then Roya joined in, screaming as her body convulsed around Josh’s cock, barely able to handle the intensity. She shrieked through her climax, letting it take over.

I followed soon after, clenching tightly around Luke’s shaft. My orgasm crashed over me in waves, each one stronger than the last. My brain emptied completely, leaving behind only pure bliss.

The boys fucked us through our orgasms until Josh finally roared beside us. But he stopped thrusting into Roya. I knew exactly what he wanted.

“Luke, the tits!” he yelled, pulling out of her.

Luke, close to his own climax, suddenly grabbed my waist and lifted me off him. I stumbled back onto my knees next to Roya, who was already waiting. We knelt side by side on the floor, pressing our breasts together and ready for their loads.

“Coat them,” Luke ordered, standing over me with his fist wrapped tightly around his throbbing cock.

Josh stood next to him, jerking himself feverishly. A second later, he groaned and exploded, spraying Roya’s breasts with hot cum, splattering all the way up to her shoulders. Luke followed almost instantly. He let out a groan, unleashing a massive load that painted my breasts entirely. I glanced down, thrilled by the sight of the thick white fluid trickling down my sweaty skin.

“Wow, what a mess!” Roya giggled, looking down at herself.

She reached out, grabbing me by the shoulders, and pulled me close. Her cum-covered breasts pressed against mine, the warm semen acting like a lubricant as we slid against each other. Our wet skin squished and smeared together, making us both moan lightly.

“So hot,” she whispered, leaning in to kiss me.

I kissed her back, tasting the faint, salty remnants of my husband on her tongue, while the men stood above us, watching their wives play with their ejaculate.

“Fuck,” Josh panted, staring at us with nothing but pride and adoration in his eyes. “That might have just been the craziest thing I’ve ever done in my life.”


Chapter Seven




The next morning, I woke up in Josh’s arms, still wrung out after going for a few more rounds back in our room after leaving Luke and Roya’s place. The shrill of my phone vibrating on the nightstand caught my attention. I reached for it and held it to my ear.

“Eva, please tell me you’re awake.”

Abby sounded manic.

“Barely. What’s up?” I rasped. “Everything okay?”

“Sort of. I need to talk to someone who knows. Connor and I have been going over every single detail since we woke up, and I think my brain is going to melt. He just left for the gym, and I think I need some fresh air myself. Meet me at that library café around the block from ours? About an hour?”

“Sure, I’ll be there in an hour,” I agreed.

I kissed Josh as I got out of bed, leaving him to sleep. I threw on a pair of jeans and a sweatshirt, ran a brush through my hair, and did a rushed job on my makeup before I hurried out the door.

When I reached the bookstore, I spotted Abby immediately. She was standing by the pastry case, bouncing on the balls of her feet and checking her phone. She saw me and waved me over. We grabbed our coffees from the café counter and squeezed into a small table near the back of the store, sandwiched between a guy typing away chaotically on his laptop and a group of moms with strollers.

“Okay, now time for the debrief,” Abby started. “Connor and I woke up today and—” She stopped suddenly, her eyes darting to the guy next to us. His typing paused for a split second, just long enough to make us both suspicious.

Abby looked frustrated. “Okay, look, I can’t do this here,” she whispered sharply. “Especially when I’m about to spill all the details about sucking your husband’s cock. I know a quiet place upstairs. Let’s walk.”

“Okay,” I said, grabbing my cup.

We started wandering through the tall bookshelves, before taking a few flights of stairs until we found ourselves in a quiet corner of the building. Abby pointed toward an unmarked door.

“Are we allowed in there?” I asked her.

“It’s fine, they’re just private study rooms,” she replied, walking up and trying the handle. It clicked open. She peeked inside, then quickly waved me in, closing the door behind us. She immediately twisted the push-button lock on the knob. “First come, first served. As long as it’s locked, nobody bothers you.”

I looked around the small and windowless room. It held a cheap laminate table and a few mismatched hard-backed chairs. I sank into one of the couches nearby, turning it to face her as she did the same.

“Right,” Abby said. “So Connor won’t stop talking about the swap last night. How I sucked Josh’s cock, how you sucked his. Everything. We spent the entire evening lying in bed rehashing every single detail. He made me describe exactly how Josh tasted about five separate times.”

I felt a surge of heat at the thought. “And what did you tell him?”

“That he tasted salty and that he was thick,” she said plainly. “I told him how much I loved looking up and seeing you watch me do it.” She paused, a spark showing in her expression. “Connor got so hard listening to it he fucked me three times before we finally went to sleep. Eva, I think we’ve crossed a point of no return.”

“Well, do you want to go back?” I asked softly.

“Absolutely not,” she answered instantly. “We want in. We even talked about boundaries, rules, and all the boring stuff, but we also agreed on one big thing. Roya and Luke, as helpful as they were, still feel like strangers. We feel safer with you guys, and we want to take those next steps with friends.”

I nodded, understanding exactly what she meant and feeling my pussy flutter yet again. Just the thought of swapping all over again turned me on more than I wanted to admit, especially doing it with our friends. I couldn’t believe she was saying it for herself, but I was all for it.

“Gosh, Abby, I totally get you. I think that would be a great idea.”

“Thanks, Eva, I really appreciate that,” she said. “But I do have another question. What about the gender thing?”

Abby looked curious. “Look, I know it’s a bit weird, but Connor keeps asking if I’d be open to playing with a woman. He has this whole fantasy about watching me with a girl, and I feel like all the touching yesterday with Roya just made it worse.”

I liked where this was going.

“Josh feels the same,” I admitted. “He told me he wants to see me with everyone.”

Abby laughed. “Men are so predictable, honestly. Connor tried to be subtle about it, but I see right through him. I told him I’m open to it, in theory, but I’m not about to go down on some random woman. I need to know the person, or at least trust them. I told him if I’m going to taste a woman, I want it to be a friend.”

Her eyes lingered on mine for a second before she glanced away, staring down at her coffee cup. There was something in the way she said it that stirred something in me, and I wasn’t going to let the moment pass.

“You know, about that…” I started carefully, trying to keep my tone casual. “There’s something you should know about yesterday. After you and Connor left.”

Abby looked at me with curiosity. “What happened? Did you guys go back to your place?”

“No, we stayed,” I admitted. “Roya and Luke offered us something, and we took it.”

Abby’s jaw dropped. “Fuck. You mean you guys swapped?”

“Yes, we did,” I said, smiling. “Roya fucked Josh, and I fucked Luke.”

“No way!” Abby exclaimed. She was loud, but luckily, from where we sat in this room, not a single person outside could hear how loud she was. “Tell me everything! How did it feel? Was it weird seeing Josh with her?”

“No, it felt exhilarating, actually,” I said, letting the memory wash over me. “Seeing Josh get so much pleasure from Roya really turned me on. And fuck, Abby, Luke has such a nice cock. His size, the way it brushed against all the right spots inside me, it was incredible.”

Abby’s cheeks flushed as she squirmed in her chair. “That sounds so hot. I’m so happy for you guys. Did you finish?”

“Oh yeah, of course,” I bragged. “Luke sprayed my tits, and Josh covered Roya’s. It was a total mess. But the craziest part came when we got back to our apartment. We were still so high from it that we couldn’t sleep. We fucked some more, just like you guys, until we were both lifeless.”

Abby let out a soft whimper, pressing her hand to her chest as her breathing quickened.

“Eva, you’re making me so wet right now,” she whispered. “I can’t believe you guys did that! I’m so jealous. It must have felt so good.”

“Yeah, it felt amazing,” I told her. “But there was something else, too, Abby. Something I haven’t mentioned yet.”

“What?”

“Roya. I kissed her,” I confessed, watching Abby’s look of shock. “And I sucked on her nipples, too. I could hardly believe I was making love to a woman, but wow, it was really, really good.”

Abby stared at my mouth, silent and wide-eyed. She looked like she couldn’t believe it, but for all her shock, she certainly looked happy I’d told her.

She let out a nervous chuckle. “I... that’s... that’s so hot.”

“Yeah,” I admitted. “It was. It felt good to let loose.”

I moved closer to her on the couch. Abby stayed still.

“You look like you’re wondering about it,” I teased, keeping my tone playful. “About what it felt like to kiss a woman.”

Abby swallowed hard. I noticed her nipples start stiffening under her top, poking through the fabric. Her eyes went back to my lips before slowly meeting mine again. I could see the desire building in her.

“I told you... I’d only do it with a friend,” she said softly.

“Well,” I whispered, reaching out to brush her cheek, “I’m your friend, aren’t I?”

Abby leaned into my touch. “Yes,” she admitted. “You are.”

She closed the distance and pressed her lips firmly against mine. We both melted into the kiss, and for a few moments, it felt like pure bliss. Our wet lips slid against each other as the kiss deepened, punctuated by little whimpers and moans. Gradually, we parted our lips wider and wider until our tongues could slip inside, swirling together.

For someone who had never kissed another woman before, Abby was shockingly passionate. She tightened her hold on me and pulled me closer, needy and desperate.

The kiss snapped something inside both of us. The polite conversation from moments ago just vanished, leaving nothing but lust for each other’s bodies. A moment later, I climbed onto her lap and ground my crotch against hers through our pants.

“Eva,” she moaned against my lips, tilting her head back to give me better access. “You smell so good.”

I immediately attacked her neck, sucking at the skin below her ear, and kissing her as I moved. My hands roamed shamelessly over her body, exploring the curves I had only admired from afar. I grabbed the edge of her top and yanked it up. Abby helped me, quickly lifting her arms to pull it off, eager to bare herself.

I reached around and unhooked her bra next, letting her breasts spill free. I had seen them just yesterday, but holding them in my hands and squeezing them tight felt wildly different.

“You have such nice tits, Abby. They’re so big and juicy,” I whispered, running my thumbs over her stiff nipples. I love how they pebbled under my skin.

“Thank you,” she gasped. “But I need you to play with them, Eva. Suck on them like you did with Roya.”

I lowered my head and wrapped my lips around one nipple, pulling it into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around her puffy areola, tasting the salt on her skin before tightening my suction. Abby cried out, arching her back and clutching at my hair as I sucked harder. I treated her nipple like a cock, drawing it deep into my mouth and bobbing my head slightly as I flicked my tongue and moaned against her flesh. She pressed my face harder into her chest, her moans growing louder and needier the more I worked her over.

Eventually, I sat back and hopped off her lap. My eyes immediately went to her pants. Abby took the cue and helped me strip her, shimmying her jeans and panties down her thighs. This left her bare except for an unruly patch of dark hair above her glistening, swollen pussy.

“Pink looks good on you, Abby,” I teased, leaning in to kiss around her folds.

“Thank you, but these need to come off,” she replied, giggling as she kicked her bottoms off and tossed them aside. Abby spread her legs, and I quickly moved between her thighs.

“I haven’t done this before,” I admitted nervously. “But I hope you like it.”

“I don’t care, just do it, please,” Abby panted, pushing my head down.

The second my tongue hit her clit, Abby screamed. It was seriously engorged by now, slippery with her juices, and I licked it all up without hesitation. Abby writhed under me, clamping her thighs tight around my head to keep me locked in place.

“Oh God, Eva! Yes! Fuck, don’t stop!”

I worked her over passionately, exploring every inch of her cunt with my tongue. Once I had navigated all the crevices, I slid two fingers inside her slit and twisted them against her G-spot, thrusting in time with my tongue. She was incredibly tight, squeezing my fingers so hard it felt like she thought they were a cock.

I didn’t stop. I kept up my rhythm, sucking her clit and pumping my fingers, until I felt her body snap. Abby’s legs flailed everywhere, her cries turning into sobs as her body spasmed beneath me. I kept my mouth suctioned against her clit, wanting to ruin her. She came hard, yelling over and over again as her cum sprayed out everywhere.

As her body finally settled, I began kissing my way back up to her mouth, pausing to lick the sweat off her navel, suck one of her nipples for good measure, and leave another wet kiss on her neck. She giggled as we started making out again, her taste still fresh on my tongue.

“Okay, now my turn,” she panted, breaking the kiss.

She flipped me over instantly, making quick work of stripping my jeans and panties before tossing them onto the pile with hers. Abby started by kissing the insides of my thighs, licking her way up to where I was already dripping. She cleaned the trail with one long lick before her hot tongue found my clit. I moaned loudly as she sucked on it, each flick of her tongue sending shocks of pleasure straight through me.

She grabbed my thighs tightly next, pulling herself flush against me, her face buried so deep she didn’t even seem to care if she could breathe. I let her.

She wasn’t just eating me out, either; Abby had her fingers between her own legs, working herself as hard as she was working me. The filthiness of it all, the smacking sounds of her mouth and the sight of her fingering herself while eating me, sent me racing toward my release. I grabbed a fistful of her hair and yanked lightly, unable to help myself. “Don’t stop, please, I’m so close, Abby.”

She responded by sucking harder, her tongue circling over my nub, and that was it. My body erupted. One long, violent pulse ripped through me from head to toe, fogging my vision until all I could see was white. My legs wouldn’t stop twitching as I came into Abby’s mouth, soaking her. She swallowed my cum down in big slurps, giggling when I finally went limp under.

Abby kissed her way up my body after that, just as I had done to her, leaving soft, sloppy kisses on my thighs, my stomach, and my breasts. By the time she reached my mouth, we embraced in another passionate kiss.

“Eva,” she said eventually, pulling away to gather herself. “That was amazing. I’m so glad we did that.”

I smirked and gave her one more peck on the lips. “Well,” I teased, “at least now you can tell Connor you’ve finally made love to a woman.”

Abby simply laughed. She leaned down to rest her forehead against mine. “You’re amazing, Eva. Let’s do this again soon.”


Chapter Eight




“Fuck, tell me what her pussy tasted like. Say it again.”

Josh was almost womb-deep in me when I felt his dick start to stutter and jump.

“Shit, I’m so close. What did her tongue feel like?”

“Like heaven,” I groaned, lifting my back to meet his thrusts. “She shoved her tongue so far up my slit I could almost feel it in my stomach. She swirled my clit in her mouth, licked me, slurped me up, and drank down every drop of my cream.”

My words broke him. Josh growled loudly, slamming into me one last time before blasting his load deep.

His seed spewed with force. I felt the overflow immediately, a warm rush of fluids leaking around his shaft and slipping past my lips to spill onto the mattress.

“Shit, we ruined the sheets again,” I panted, staring at the wet patch spreading under my thighs as Josh slipped out of me. It was a mixture of our juices.

“Worth it,” Josh replied, collapsing onto his back beside me. “I can’t believe you finally did it with her. Hearing you talk about it was fucking insane. I can’t wait to see the real thing.”

I rolled onto my side, ignoring the sticky dampness, and wrapped an arm around his chest to cuddle him. His skin was hot and shiny with sweat.

“You liked hearing that she wants you?” I asked, tracing circles down his chest with my finger.

“Of course. But did she really say it?”

“Oh, she was very clear,” I confirmed. “After we finished tidying up, we stayed and talked for another ten minutes. She told me she’s been dreaming about your cock for ages. She desperately wants to feel you inside her, Josh.”

Josh grinned at that. “And what about Connor? Is he on board too?”

“He’s more than okay. Abby said he’s been begging for this too. He’s dying to see her with you, and he’s definitely looking forward to getting his hands on me again. Anyway, I told her we were free Friday night to finally let it all happen, so we locked it in.”

“Friday,” Josh repeated. “That’s in five days…”

“Five days,” I replied, feeling a rush of giddiness in my stomach. “Think you can handle waiting that long?”

Josh turned his head and leaned in to press a soft kiss to my forehead.

“I can wait,” he finally said. “I love you, Eva. I’m so happy we’re doing this.”

“Same. I love you too, Josh,” I whispered, leaning up to capture his lips.

We took our time with the kiss. It felt grounding. Among all the filth and new experiences, this moment of simple, familiar intimacy anchored me.

“It’s going to be incredible,” Josh muttered against my lips.

“It will be,” I agreed, resting my head on his chest as we settled into the quiet.
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When the doorbell finally rang at seven p.m. sharp, my stomach flipped. Josh glanced at me, smirking as he went to answer it. I followed close behind with my heart pounding and my pussy already throbbing.

He opened the door, and there they were. They didn’t even try to dress it up this time. Abby had on a loose tee with no bra and black sweatpants slung low on her hips, while Connor wore gray sweatpants that weren’t doing much to hide the bulge straining at the front. It was a far cry from the last time they’d shown up in nice dinner outfits, but tonight wasn’t about dinner. Tonight was only about getting naked and fucking.

We greeted them briefly, exchanging quick hugs and flirty smiles, then wandered inside together.

“This is really happening, huh?” Abby teased.

“Oh, it’s happening,” I said with a grin, tugging my robe a little more snugly just to toy with Connor. Every flick of his eyes down told me he’d already noticed I wasn’t wearing a thing underneath.

“No turning back now,” Josh added.

“Why the fuck would we want to turn back?” Connor scoffed, his cocky smirk widening as he looked over my body.

I stood casually in my robe. I saw the way Connor’s eyes stopped on the part where it gaped open, giving a sliver of my tits. Quick access, easy cleanup. I’d chosen this for a reason, and from the way Connor was looking, it was definitely working.

“Eva, you look fucking sexy in that thing,” Connor said, licking his lips. “I’m so hard right now.”

“Well, you’ll get your hands on her soon, Connor,” Josh cut in with a laugh, snapping everyone back to focus. “But first, a rules check. Let’s all be crystal clear here. We’re doing a full swap, so everything goes, right?”

“Everything,” Abby answered immediately. She moved closer to Josh, sliding her hand directly into his boxers and grabbing his cock without hesitation. “I need you inside me, Josh. I’ve been thinking about your cock since you made me gag on it last week. I want you to shove the rest of it in me this time.”

“Only if you let me in raw,” Connor added, mirroring Abby’s boldness as he stepped in close. He slid his hand down the front of my robe until he found the opening. His fingers slipped in, squeezing my tit like it was his and his only. “I want to feel every part of you, Eva. You cool with that?”

“More than cool.” I smirked, letting my hand slide over Connor’s chest. “If you wrap it, I’m kicking you out. Don’t worry, I’ve been getting creampies without protection for years.”

Connor chuckled, and so did the others. For a moment, we weren’t sure where this was supposed to go next, as horny as we were.

“So, uh…” Josh eventually started. “How do we start this?”

Connor cupped my jaw, brushing his thumb across my cheek. “How about with a kiss?”

That did the trick. I moved before he could, tilting my chin up to meet his lips and kissing him firmly. A spark ran through me as the softness of his lips registered. Connor’s hand slid to the back of my head, pulling me closer as we deepened the kiss.

“Tongue?” Connor mumbled. He was respectful but eager.

I didn’t bother responding. I simply darted my tongue between his lips and swirled it around inside his mouth. Connor responded immediately, tangling tongues with me, before his hands moved even lower and rested on my shoulders. He grabbed the robe and slipped it off.

Once my tits were exposed, he took one in his hand, kneading it, before rubbing my nipple with his thumb. I moaned softly into his mouth, my volume increasing as he started tracing kisses down my neck. I shivered under his touch. When he reached my tits, he sucked on one nipple, swirling his tongue over it until it swelled in his mouth. Then he sucked harder.

Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed Abby and Josh. Her clothes had been tossed aside, and Josh’s hands roamed over her body like he’d been waiting his entire life to touch her. They were moving fast, but it hardly registered. I couldn’t focus on anything except Connor and the wetness between my legs as his mouth worked me over.

Connor stopped sucking on my tits long enough to start stripping out of his clothes. He yanked his pants down, revealing his hard and leaking cock. Before I had the chance to reach for him, Josh’s voice broke through.

“Bedroom or living room?” Josh mumbled against Abby’s skin.

I knew the question wasn’t meant for me, but I gasped anyway. “Living room, please,” I said quickly. “I want the view.”

Connor grinned, and the four of us moved toward the window. He nudged me backward onto the sofa. “Ladies first,” he said.

I let him push me back until I was lying against the cushions.

I spread my legs, and Connor dove right in. His tongue dragged slowly between my folds, teasing before settling on my clit. He kissed it lightly, muttered about how wet I was, and then latched on, sucking directly.

“Oh, fuck!” I cried out.

To my left, I heard the wet slurping of Josh eating Abby out. I peeked and saw her coming off the sofa, her legs jerking wildly. She had one hand tangled tightly in Josh’s hair, forcing his face deeper into her cunt.

“Yes, Josh,” she sobbed. “Lick my pussy! Eat it!”

Connor kept working my slit, swirling his tongue and pressing deeper into my warmth. He slipped a finger inside me, curling it upward as he sucked, making me moan even louder.

“You taste incredible, Eva. So sweet,” he groaned, finally pulling back. He stood up, and I nearly choked seeing his girthy dick come into view. It was pulsing, springing straight up and oozing with precum. I couldn’t stop staring.

“I need that inside me. Right now,” I begged, feeling dizzy.

“Then get on your back,” he ordered.

I obeyed, lying flat while he moved over me. He aligned himself and nudged his cock against my soaked opening, stretching me before he shoved inside.

“Here we go,” he grunted, thrusting forward.

I screamed as his cock filled me. He was big, stretching me differently than both Josh and Luke had, and I was absolutely intoxicated by the feeling. He bottomed out, and the pressure against my cervix sent sparks bursting through my body. He was exceptionally deep. I could hardly believe it.

“Mm, so warm and tight,” he groaned, starting to pump his hips. His cock dragged perfectly against my walls with each thrust, pulling deep moans from me.

Across the room, Josh was mounting Abby over the arm of the couch. He had her in doggy style, his hips slapping against her round ass so hard I could see the ripples travel across her skin. Abby’s tits flopped and whipped around with the motion. Josh brought one hand around to rub her clit while he fucked her, and that was what sent her into a frenzy.

“Look at them,” Connor panted, glancing over before nestling into my neck and biting the skin. “Look how well your husband fucks my wife.”

“I see them,” I moaned, wrapping my legs tighter around his waist to pull him deeper.

Josh turned his head slightly, his voice strained from the pleasure. “It’s so fucking hot watching Connor’s cock buried inside you, Eva. Take him well.”

I turned my attention back to Abby, reaching my hand toward her. As hot as this was, I needed to taste her again. “Come here, Abby,” I called out.

Abby glanced at me, smiling. Without disconnecting, both of them walked toward me, Josh gripping her waist and following behind her as she moved.

She pulled herself up beside us as Josh pounded her from behind. I reached up and grabbed her face, pulling her in for a sloppy, desperate kiss. Our tongues immediately tangled, switching between licking, sucking, and biting. I felt my cunt clench even tighter on Connor as we kissed.

Both men kept fucking us, pounding from different angles while Abby and I made out. She let go of my lips to plant kisses along my neck and shoulders, and I couldn’t stop gasping at how incredible it all felt.

“I want more,” I managed to gasp against Abby’s lips. “Open the blinds. I want everyone to see just how slutty we are.”

Josh reached out mid-thrust, grabbing the cord without breaking his rhythm. With a quick yank, the blinds shot up, exposing us.

The apartments across the alley were fully lit. For a few minutes, we fucked in front of them, brazen and wild, until Connor laughed and nudged me with his knee.

“Look,” he said, glancing across the way.

I turned my head, and there it was. A group was starting to gather at one of the windows, watching.

“Oh my God,” Abby laughed. “Look at the crowd!”

I looked again and realized it wasn’t just the usual suspects. Three different apartments had people standing at their windows. The guy on the fourth floor was stroking his cock with one hand while rubbing his chest with the other. The couple adjacent to him had their lights off, but I could see their silhouettes pressed against the glass, blurring as they fucked each other. A woman just next to them was ramming a massive dildo in and out of herself while she watched.

“They’re all watching us!” I gasped.

“I love it,” Abby wailed. Her voice was on the verge of breaking. “I love being a slut for them!”

The energy in the room exploded after that. Connor growled from somewhere deep in his chest, and his hands suddenly flew to my tits again. He grabbed them hard, his fingers pinching my nipples roughly as his thrusts turned vicious.

“I’m gonna cum, Eva,” he roared.

“Do it,” I moaned, clawing at his back. “Fill my pussy.”

His cock gave a twitch inside me. It was premature and erratic, and he lost control, dumping loads of his jizz deep into my warmth.

The overwhelming sensation sent me spiraling into an orgasm of my own only seconds later. The filth and heat of it all made me come undone easily. Connor gripped me tightly as I convulsed on his cock, holding me close against his sweaty chest as my muscles gave out. My whole body felt like mush.

Nearby, Abby was moaning too. “Oh! I can’t hold it, this feels so good! Come inside me, Josh!”

Abby shrieked just as loud as I did and let go of all restraint. She thrashed in Josh’s arms, who just kept driving into her, fucking her through every spasm, keeping her safe but making sure his cock got what it needed too. I watched in awe as her juices sprayed down her thighs, leaving a wet patch on the carpet beneath them.

Eventually, his pace slowed slightly, just enough to let Abby breathe, and once she settled, he started back up again. It was only a few moments later that he finally drove in deep and ejaculated inside. His groans turned into growls as he emptied himself, Abby still whimpering beneath him.

For a moment, everything felt heavy and still. But just as we were all starting to recover, the doorbell suddenly rang. The sound sliced through the room, freezing all of us in place.

Connor’s hands loosened on my hips. Josh stopped mid-recovery, looking toward the door, while Abby rushed to grab something nearby to cover her tits.

“Who the hell is that?” Josh finally said. “Did we order pizza and forget?”

The bell rang again.

Josh grabbed his boxers off the floor and stepped into them quickly before heading to the door. He glanced through the peephole and paused. A grin stretched across his face as he turned back to us.

“You’re not going to believe this,” he said.

“Who is it?” Abby squeaked, clutching a pillow to her chest.

“Better,” Josh replied. “It’s the neighbors. Roya and Luke.”


Chapter Nine




Josh unlocked the door a second later, pulling it wide open.

Roya stepped into view, standing there in a robe that was barely tied at the waist, with Luke looming behind her, wearing a matching robe and his usual smug expression. They both looked like they’d just fucked and rolled out of bed to come here.

“We saw the lights,” Roya purred. “And frankly, the view from across the alley wasn’t enough. We wanted a front-row seat. May we?”

Josh gestured for them to come in. “Be our guests. We were hoping for a bigger audience anyway.”

Roya stopped in the middle of the room. With one pull, she undid the knot at the front of her robe. A casual shrug of her shoulders sent the fabric sliding down her arms, leaving her completely naked.

Luke followed, letting his robe drop next to hers. His cock wasn’t fully hard, but my pussy throbbed anyway. That same meaty dick I hadn’t been able to stop thinking about for the last few days was back, and I was desperate to get reacquainted.

“You guys know how to throw a party, huh?” Luke chuckled. He moved behind Roya, his hand sliding between her legs to play with her pussy. “We could almost hear Abby screaming all the way from our place. It was inspiring.”

“We try our best,” Josh grinned, stepping up behind Abby. “Grab a seat and a drink. Or you can grab a person. We aren’t picky.”

That got a laugh from all of us.

“I think we’ll grab a bit of everything,” Roya purred as she made her way to one of the empty sofas. She sat down, spreading her legs wide enough to give everyone in the room an unobstructed view of her wet slit.

Luke sat down next to her and started stroking his cock to full hardness.

“Don’t mind us,” Luke said. “Just keep going. You’re the stars of the show.”

With that, we picked up where we left off.

“You heard the man,” Connor said, grabbing me. “Eva, get over here. I want to watch Josh wreck Abby while I play with you.”

We rearranged quickly. Within seconds, Josh had Abby bouncing on his lap, and Connor had me spread wide as his tongue delved into my folds. It wasn’t long before my moans filled the room.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” I cried out as the orgasm tore through me. My pussy clenched around him, gushing cum all over his face while I shook uncontrollably.

Across the room, Roya was rubbing her clit as Luke sat beside her, jerking himself off.

“That’s it, deeper,” Luke urged Josh between heavy breaths. “Make her take it all. She needs to be ready for the block party.”

Abby’s hips suddenly stilled on Josh’s lap. Connor pulled back from my thighs too.

“Block party?” Connor asked, turning to look over his shoulder.

Luke smirked, stroking his cock. “Oh… right. Forgot you two didn’t get the memo yet. Josh and Eva are already on the guest list.”

Connor shot a confused look at me. “What is he talking about?”

“Roya and Luke invited us after you guys left,” I explained. “At the end of the week, all the doors open, and everyone gets together for a party where they... you know, fuck each other.”

Connor froze. “Wait, so... everyone on the block?”

“Pretty much, as long as they’re up for it,” Luke said casually.

Abby stopped moving. Her eyes drifted to the window, where the audience across the alley was still watching us. Then she looked down at Josh’s thick cock, still stretching her open, and a sly grin spread across her face.

“Well, shit,” she said softly, laughing. “And here I thought we were being the bad ones tonight.”

Connor shook his head as an amused smirk emerged. “Yeah, I mean, considering we’ve already swapped partners tonight, we’re basically ready for it, aren’t we? A few more bodies surely wouldn’t hurt.”

“We’d be crazy to miss it,” Abby purred, slowly lowering herself back onto Josh. “Count us in, guys. I want to see just how filthy this building gets.”

“Oh, it gets filthy,” Roya promised, her fingers sliding faster over her clit. “The best part is the crowd. If you girls are game, you’d easily have two or three guys ready to fuck you at the same time.”

Both Abby and I perked up at that. I expected things to get messy, sure, but multiple guys at once was beyond anything I’d imagined. Just the thought of being so utterly filled made my pussy start to flutter.

“Wait... three at once?” Abby then asked. Her voice was tinged with excitement.

“It’s the standard around here,” Roya said smoothly. “But to take that much cock at once, you’ve got to open up every single hole you have.”

She stood up, turned, and reached back, spreading her cheeks to show off her asshole. I hadn’t seen many assholes in my life, but I didn’t need to be an expert to know this one had taken its fair share of cock. It looked gaping and well-used.

“Luke fucks me in the ass almost every morning. It prepares you for anything, once you get the hang of it,” Roya added confidently.

Abby stared at Roya’s display for a long moment, and the naughty curiosity took her over completely.

“You hear that, babe?” Abby teased, glancing at Connor. “We’ve talked about trying the back door before, haven’t we? If I’m going to take a whole train of guys at the party, I probably need to get my ass stretched out a bit.”

Connor’s eyes darkened instantly. He groaned, moving closer to her. “Sounds good to me, babe. Want me to fuck your ass right now?”

“Yes. Just do it.”

Hearing her say it sent a spark of arousal through me. I wasn’t about to show up to Friday unprepared either, and the taboo of letting Josh claim a new part of me was too tempting to resist. I looked up at my husband. He was already watching me, waiting.

“I need the practice, too,” I confessed. “I want you in my ass, Josh. Stretch me out, just like Abby.”

“That’s my girls!” Roya cheered from across the room. “Don’t worry, I’ll be here to help.”

We got into position. The switch felt grounding, and I could tell Josh felt it too. He moved to the sofa, sitting down and pulling me between his legs so I was facing away from him. Connor did the same with Abby, helping her onto the floor, positioning her on her hands and knees.

“Alright. First thing, use lube,” Roya instructed. “Lots of it. Don’t be shy.”

“Right. There should be a bottle in the bedroom, on your left, two doors down,” I added.

Roya walked off and returned moments later with a bottle of lube, tossing it to Connor. He squeezed a generous amount into his palm and handed it to Josh. Josh let some drip directly onto my hole before using two fingers to slowly work it in.

“Relax, Eva,” Josh whispered in my ear. “Push back against my fingers.”

I gasped when his finger slid in. The intrusion felt strange, but his voice kept me grounded.

“That’s good,” Roya said, leaning down beside me. “Breathe into it. Imagine your hole is a mouth, yawning open.”

Beside us, Connor was working two fingers into Abby’s ass. She was biting her lower lip, her chest heaving as she gave him a nod.

“I’m ready,” Abby strained. “Put it in, Connor.”

“Me too,” I hissed, gripping Josh’s thigh. “Just do it, Josh. Take my ass.”

Josh lined himself up, the fat head of his cock pressing firmly against me. I braced myself as he pushed forward.

“Shit!” I screamed, gripping the sofa cushions hard as he slowly began to slide in.

He worked his dick in inch by inch, pushing carefully as I stretched to accommodate him. It burned, every nerve on fire, but the stretch became an intoxicating ache when his cock finally sank in.

“You are so fucking tight, Eva,” Josh groaned. He gripped my hips, holding me still as my body adjusted. “It feels fucking insane.”

“Move,” I panted. The anticipation was unbearable. “Please, just move. Stop standing there!”

He started thrusting, and everything felt incredible after that. Each slide worked the sensitive nerves, and all I could do was moan shamelessly, bucking my hips back to meet every brutal thrust.

Abby was beside me, with her face squished against the carpet and her ass high in the air as Connor pounded her from behind. He had each cheek gripped in his hands, squeezing tightly, while Abby’s moans muffled against the floor.

The look on Connor’s face was utterly feral, and it made me want to be an even bigger slut for them.

“Yes! Fuck my ass, Josh!” I screamed.

Roya let out a triumphant cackle, grinning from ear to ear. “Look at you girls go! Such naturals!”

Luke moved to stand over Abby, jerking off onto her back while Connor hammered into her. Roya shifted closer to me, grabbing my hair and pulling my head back to kiss me upside down as Josh picked up his pace. I loved the way her mouth tasted.

Moments later, Connor’s breath went ragged. I could almost see his balls pull up tight against Abby’s thighs in preparation for his release. Behind me, Josh’s movements turned erratic, and I knew he was close too. I squeezed my ass tighter over his dick to encourage him.

After a few more deep, gut-churning thrusts, the climax finally slammed into us. Abby and Connor went chaotic, while Josh yelled loudly as he started pumping, filling me with deliciously warm cum. I cried too as the orgasm crashed over me, my pussy clamping down uselessly on empty air while my ass milked Josh dry.

Abby collapsed seconds later, and then I did. Josh’s cock slipped out in the process, leaving a sticky trail of cum leaking down my thigh. I reached down and scooped a finger through the gooey mix, bringing it up to taste. The saltiness was delicious.

Roya stood and beamed, looking beyond satisfied. “I think it’s safe to say you guys passed the audition! Well done!”

Luke looked just as satisfied. “Definitely ready for the party. We’ll send the invite details in the morning. In the meantime, be sure to rest up and get some practice in. You’re probably going to need it.”

They let themselves out, leaving us slumped on the floor. I rolled over, wincing slightly at the soreness, and looked at Abby. She was flat on her back, staring up with a delirious smile.

“We did anal,” she whispered. The awe in her voice almost made me laugh.

“We did,” I agreed, leaning over to give her a kiss. “And it was absolutely amazing. We’re going to be stars at that party, Abby.”


Chapter Ten




On the night of the block party, I was feeling particularly drained after an exhausting day at work, and I still had a few hours to kill. Josh hadn’t come home yet, so I decided to pour a glass of wine, sink into bed, and let my mind wander.

I thought about everything that had happened in the last week and what was yet to come. As my body relaxed, I gave in to temptation and began touching myself. I rubbed my clit with one finger while the other teased my nipple. My eyes fluttered closed as I sank into the sensation, letting the moans slowly pour out of me. But only a few minutes later, the sound of the front door clicking open brought me back to reality.

It was Josh. He stepped into the bedroom looking deliciously disheveled, with the top buttons of his shirt undone. There was a warm look to his skin that told me exactly where he’d been.

“Someone’s back late,” I teased, pausing my movements for a moment.

“I am,” he replied. He kicked his shoes off at the foot of the bed and crawled in. I could smell Abby’s perfume on him immediately.

“Did you have fun?” I asked, spreading my legs wider to invite him in.

“So much fun. Abby opened the door in one of Connor’s T-shirts with nothing underneath, and, well, you know how that gets me. I just couldn’t help it. She grabbed me by the tie, and the next thing I knew, her lips were wrapped around my cock. She sucked me off so well.”

“Fuck,” I moaned, pulling him closer. “Was Connor there?”

“Of course. He watched the whole thing. He looked so damn happy just seeing her enjoy it.” Josh’s kisses trailed to my ear. “She begged me to fuck her deep, Eva. She said she’d been craving it all day and couldn’t wait until the party. When I finally came all over her tits, Connor stepped in and had sex with her right after. It was incredible.”

The image Josh painted was beyond arousing. My breaths grew heavier, and I started rubbing my clit again, needing the release. Josh helped finish me off after a few moments, slipping his fingers inside me, and I came quickly, my body shaking as Josh teased and kissed me through the waves.

What Josh described wasn’t a fantasy, though, but instead the shameless reality of our lives for these past few days. Ever since that first full swap, the four of us could hardly keep our hands off each other. We were finally embracing the idea of an open relationship, and it was amazing.

We had spent the past week basically living in each other’s apartments. One night, I slept over at their place, curled up in the middle of their bed while Connor and Abby took turns touching me. Another night, the three of them were in our kitchen, laughing and drinking while Abby decided she wanted practice for anal. She begged Josh to take her, and he spread her cheeks and sank inside while Connor and I watched, cheering them on before joining in ourselves.

It was shameless, but also liberating. We were exploring each other in ways we’d never imagined, and it felt so damn good.

As my pulse steadied, Josh slid down beside me and held me close. I ran my fingers through his hair.

“You feeling alright for tonight?” Josh asked softly.

“Absolutely,” I replied, pulling him in for another kiss. “I feel amazing, Josh. I’m so, so excited.”

“Me too, Eva. I can’t wait.”

Moments later, we decided to slowly start getting ready. I headed for the shower to wash up, shaving quickly to ensure I was silky smooth from head to toe.

Back in the bedroom, I grabbed the outfit I’d chosen earlier and slipped it on. It was a see-through black dress I’d bought ages ago to surprise Josh but hadn’t worn yet. Now that we were so open, it felt like the perfect opportunity to use it. The plunging neckline revealed plenty of cleavage, and if you looked closely, you could see the outline of my pussy. I skipped the bra and panties, though. They weren’t part of tonight’s plan.

When I stepped back into the room, Josh turned from the mirror, still buttoning up his shirt. He froze when he saw me.

“Wow,” he said, looking me up and down. “You look incredible, Eva. The boys aren’t going to stand a chance.”

“You don’t think it’s too much?” I asked, moving closer and sliding my hands over his chest.

“Are you serious? Eva, a month ago, you used to shut the blinds just to change your bra,” he laughed, shaking his head. “And now look at you, walking out the door with your pussy out.”

“I know. It’s crazy. But I think I like this version better.”

“Me too. You look like you belong here now. I love you, Eva. You look amazing.”

“I love you too, Josh,” I replied, kissing him quickly. “Let’s go. They’re probably waiting.”

Minutes later, we stepped out of the apartment and started down the hall. Near the elevators, Abby and Connor stood waiting for us.

Abby was her own storm. Instead of a mesh dress like mine, she wore a short black skirt with skin-tight leggings. Even from my angle, I could see the bottom of her pussy lips peeking out. Her top was equally slutty, barely a bra, and seemed more decorative than practical. Connor, standing beside her, wore a shirt in a similar shade to Josh’s along with drawstring pants designed to be quickly pulled off.

“Oh my, look at you!” Abby squealed, bouncing toward us. “Eva, I can see your pussy through that! It’s so hot.”

“You’re one to talk,” I said, laughing as I hugged her tightly and kissed her cheek. “Your tits look amazing in that bra. Makes me want to suck on those nipples right now.”

“You’ll get your chance later,” she whispered with a wink. “Promise.”

We swapped briefly after that. Abby moved toward Josh while Connor’s eyes met mine. I slid into his space and the kiss came naturally, his tongue exploring mine passionately. It felt normal now, kissing my best friend’s husband like he was my own while Abby did the same with Josh.

Once we finished tasting each other, we began making our way. The apartment hosting the party was at the end of the hallway on the fifth floor. The moment we stepped out of the elevator, we could hear music rattling down the hall. I slipped my hand into Josh’s and squeezed it tight. I was excited, but also a bit nervous.

When we arrived at their door, Josh knocked. It swung open almost instantly.

“Ah, welcome, neighbors! You must be the new couple and their friends!”

The woman standing in the doorway stole my breath immediately.

“I’m Kelly,” she began, stepping back to give us a full view. She was a tall, gorgeous Black woman, wearing nothing but a gold chain with her initials around her neck. Her breasts were big and juicy, her nipples pierced with small bars, and her pubic hair was shaved into a neat triangle. My body started heating up, and I almost felt like going in for a taste of her right there in the hallway.

Behind her stood a fit white guy holding a drink, who I assumed was her husband. He was also naked, his almost-hard cock gleaming wet and shiny as if it had just been pulled from someone’s mouth or pussy moments earlier. There was even a streak of drying cum on his inner thigh.

“I’m Simon,” he said. “Come on in, we’ve been waiting for you.”

Josh took the lead, stepping forward with a warm smile. “Thanks. I’m Josh, and this is Eva,” he said, nodding to me. “And these are our friends, Abby and Connor.”

Kelly’s expression lit up even more brightly. “Lovely to finally meet you all!”

“Yeah, same goes,” Simon added. “Hope you’re all ready to have some fun tonight. We’re so excited for you all.”

As we exchanged greetings, Roya and Luke suddenly appeared from the crowd inside, pushing past Kelly and Simon to greet us.

“You made it!” Roya squealed, wrapping me in a warm hug and kissing my cheek. “Oh wow, look at these outfits. Eva, I can see everything through that dress. It’s perfect.”

“Abby, too. Love the short skirt. Very bold,” Luke chimed in. He leaned in to kiss Abby’s hand before giving Connor and Josh each a quick bro hug. “We’re so glad you guys came.”

“Come on in. Don’t be shy,” Kelly said, moving us toward the lively interior of the apartment. As we walked, the sensory overload hit me immediately. My feet suddenly stopped, causing Josh to bump into me from behind.

The apartment was enormous, easily twice the size of ours, and it was packed. Everywhere I looked, people were tangled together in ways I’d only ever imagined. There were couples, threesomes, and full-on groups in every corner, representing every shape, size, and color.

Near one of the windows, two guys were locked in a kiss, cradling each other’s heads while two women sucked them off. On the other end, a woman was screaming as she was doubled by two men, one in her ass and one in her cunt, while a couple in black sat on a nearby chair drinking beers and watching. Right near our feet, a group of three women giggled as they formed a chain to eat each other out.

I turned to Abby, and her eyes were bulging.

“I can’t believe what I’m seeing,” she muttered.

“I know,” I replied. “It’s a lot.”

“But it’s fucking incredible,” Connor chimed in. He looked thrilled, his head snapping from one scene to another. “I genuinely can’t wait to join in.”

We huddled with Luke, Roya, Simon, and Kelly as Luke gave us a quick rundown.

“Okay, quick ground rules since it’s your first time,” he began. “It’s a free-for-all. You fuck who you want, provided they want to fuck you. No means no, obviously. If someone isn’t into it, you move on. The bedrooms in the back are for private play, but out here, anything goes. Feel free to get lost in the mess.”

“And if you need a break,” Roya added, pointing toward the kitchen island, “we have a full spread of snacks and drinks over there. Marvin, our bartender, is serving whatever you need.”

We all nodded.

“Okay, you guys ready?” Josh asked.

Abby grinned, her cheeks flushed with excitement. “Hell yeah, I am. Let’s get messy.”

Connor and I both agreed, and we drifted into the crowd in pairs. Connor and Abby were swept toward the bar by a couple of older, fit women, while Josh was pulled toward the seating area by Kelly, who had a hand firmly on his ass. He looked back at me and mouthed, “You okay?” I nodded, urging him on.

I stood there for a moment, scanning the room for someone of my own. Then, a warm hand landed on my back.

I turned to find a muscular man with dark skin smiling down at me. My breath caught as I glanced down, noticing his massive, circumcised cock already leaking at the tip. I licked my lips on instinct.

“Hi. I’m Jason,” he said with a confident grin, his soft British accent coming through. “Moved in recently, but I’m a huge fan of those shows you and your husband put on. You’ve got the best tits in the complex, if I can be honest, and I’ve been waiting for the day I get to see if they taste as good as they look. Mind if I find out?”

“God, yes,” I replied. “I would love that. My tits are all yours.”

Jason moved quickly. He leaned in and pulled my left breast out of my dress, his mouth immediately covering the nipple. His lips felt filthy as he sucked the nub deeply with wet slurps, while his other hand reached up to knead my right breast. I moaned.

“Fuck, yes,” I hissed, grabbing his head and pressing him closer. “Suck them hard. Keep going, Jason.”

Encouraged by my words, he switched to my other breast. His tongue swirled over my hardened nipple before he sucked it just as deeply as the first. I whimpered, unable to stop myself from grinding my thighs together.

After a while, Jason finally pulled away and dropped lower. He grabbed the edge of my dress and shoved it up to my waist, exposing my glistening slit.

“Wow… such a beautiful little pussy you have,” he commented. “May I?”

“Yes. Do it,” I begged.

He leaned in and latched onto my clit. He sucked it deep between his teeth, and I moaned even louder. My legs started to go weak as he swirled his tongue around. He gripped my ass cheeks next, spreading them apart as he continued to devour me. I felt his tongue trace downward, licking along the line of my crack before finding my asshole.

There, he twirled his tongue around the perimeter a few times before a thick finger slid inside my ass, joining the wet bliss of his tongue. I was basically sobbing by now as the combined sensations sent ecstasy coursing through my body.

Moments later, my orgasm slammed into me, making me cry out and clutch Jason’s head. He licked me through the waves, sliding a thumb in and out of my tight hole while curling a few fingers inside my wet lips.

Finally, I opened my eyes, panting, and glanced across the room for Josh. My husband was spread out on a large sofa nearby, fully naked. Kelly was seated on his face, grinding her wet pussy against his mouth, while another woman, a redhead with pale skin and ponytails, took his cock deep inside her.

I called out, and Josh turned his head slightly, locking eyes with me from across the room. A goofy grin spread across his face. Shaking, he gave me a thumbs-up. I laughed, only for it to turn into a moan as Jason went back to fingering me, eager to pull another orgasm out of me.

“Fuck!” I cried. “Okay, enough. I need your cock, Jason. Please, I need it now.”

Jason grinned, pulling his fingers from me. “Anything for you, beautiful.” He licked my cum off his fingers and stood upright.

I turned around, presenting my ass to him. Jason took his cock and nestled it between my ass cheeks, sliding down to find my cunt. When he pressed inside, I gasped, my pussy gripping him tightly as I adjusted to his size. It felt wild, and all I could do was moan louder. Taking cock like this had become so natural, and I didn’t care if it belonged to a stranger, Josh, or Connor. As I glanced across the room, watching my husband, Abby, and Connor moaning, grinding, and screaming in pleasure, all I felt was an all-consuming thrill.

My orgasm arrived quickly as Jason brushed against all the right spots, churning up my insides. But just as I was on the edge, Jason suddenly began groaning loudly.

“Shit, I’m coming,” he said.

Jason’s climax hit fast, and I felt his warmth spill deeply inside me a second later. It came in waves, and it filled me generously.

“That was quicker than I planned. I’m so sorry. I swear, that never happens,” he admitted, his voice tinged with embarrassment.

All I could do was giggle, treating it as a compliment. “No need to apologize. That felt great.”

Jason chuckled. “Don’t worry. I’m still hard. Ready for round two? Or maybe we can find another body to invite in.”

“That sounds good to me,” I said playfully.

With that, Jason took my hand and led me through the bustling apartment. We hadn’t even made it five feet down the hall when a petite young woman stepped directly into our path. She had a choppy pixie cut, and her eyes immediately zeroed in on my thighs.

“Oh wow,” she said, pointing directly at my leg. “I love the way that shines on you.”

I followed her gaze and realized what she meant. Jason’s cum was leaking out of me, a generous pearly trail winding its way down my thigh. I hadn’t even realized how much he had pumped into me.

“Oh. I guess it’s, uh...” I stammered, giggling nervously.

“It’s a masterpiece,” Jason rumbled from behind me, sounding immensely proud of the mess he had made.

“It’s a shame to let it drip on the floor,” the girl hummed before dropping to her knees in front of me. “May I?”

“…Yes, do it.”

My breath caught as her tongue pressed firmly against my thigh. She dragged it upward slowly, cleaning me as she went. I unconsciously spread my thighs wider to help her along, though she didn’t stop at my thigh. Her mouth followed the trail of cum all the way to its source, and soon her tongue was sliding into my pussy, swirling around, and slurping everything in its path.

I moaned loudly in response. A moment later, she pulled back and stood up, licking her lips with a satisfied smirk.

“Thanks for the snack. I’m Kelsie, by the way,” she said.

“Eva,” I managed to squeak out breathlessly.

“I know,” she replied confidently. “We all know.”

With that, Kelsie disappeared back into the crowd, leaving me standing there, stunned.

“Come on,” Jason said, steering me toward the living area. “Let’s see what your friends are up to.”

We walked over to the next open space in the apartment, and I choked on a silent gasp as I took in the scene in front of us. I just couldn’t believe it.

Abby was taking center stage on one of the beds, but she wasn’t lying down. She was riding the face of a random woman who was stretched out beneath her, grinding her hips in big circles. The woman’s hands were locked on Abby’s ass, pulling her closer as her tongue dove into Abby’s slit.

But that wasn’t all. Connor was right between the other woman’s legs, his cock pounding into her pussy the whole time.

“Fuck yes! Eat it! Eat it!” Abby screamed. Her tits were bouncing wildly as she rode the woman, and they looked delicious. They were so full and inviting that I couldn’t stop myself from staring. A burst of desire developed within me.

“I want them in my mouth,” I mumbled, more to myself than to Jason. “I told her I’d suck those nipples, and she promised me I could.”

Before Jason could respond, I broke away and went straight for them. Abby’s eyes fluttered open as I approached, and a welcoming grin lit up her face.

“Eva!” she wailed. “She’s eating my pussy!”

“I see that,” I said with a smirk, stepping up onto the bed beside her. “And I’m here for the rest.”

I leaned in and latched onto her left nipple, sucking it hard. Abby shrieked, and her fingers instantly tangled in my hair as I swirled my tongue around.

“Fuck, Eva, yes! Don’t stop!”

I worked on her breast while the woman beneath her eagerly sucked on her clit and Connor continued driving her pussy. It was messy, but I was just happy to be a part of it.

A few moments later, a voice sounded from above.

“Room for one more?”

I paused, pulling off of Abby’s nipple, and glanced up. Simon was standing nearby, naked and fully hard again, looking down at me with a playful grin.

“Always,” I panted, realizing how badly I wanted his cock inside me.

“Good to hear. Because Jason looks lonely over there.”

He gestured behind me, and I turned my head slightly. Jason was still standing there, his cock hard and his expression filled with hunger.

“Up,” Simon commanded gently, reaching for me and pulling me to my feet. “Let’s get you over to the other bed. Let’s give these guys a show.”

I obeyed immediately, moving over to an open space on the large bed nearby. I got into position on all fours, arching my back and wiggling my ass in invitation. “Come on, what are you waiting for?” I said.

“Alright, Jason, you take the front,” Simon suggested, looking down at me. “If I can have your pussy, Eva?”

“Yes, please,” I panted, arching my back for them. “Take whatever you want.”

“With pleasure,” Jason grunted.

Jason stepped up in front of me and brushed the head of his cock against my lips. He dragged it along for a moment, slicking my lips with his precum before I opened my mouth wide to let him in. He filled my mouth instantly, and I leaned forward to encourage him to thrust deeper. I loved the way his meaty cock throbbed on my tongue.

Behind me, Simon positioned himself. I felt his hands spread my ass cheeks, then the warm head of his cock as he lined himself up. A heartbeat later, he pushed inside, filling me easily.

I moaned around Jason’s cock. “Fuck yes,” I managed to choke out as Simon’s cock drove deeper inside me.

The boys started moving, shuffling me back and forth. Simon would thrust into me from behind, pushing me deeper onto Jason’s cock and making me gag, before Jason pushed me back to do it all again. It was intense, and I could feel my release forming easily.

Abby, meanwhile, had stopped moving, her pupils blown as she stared at me. She was still sitting atop the woman’s face, whose tongue hadn’t stopped working her, but Abby couldn’t look away.

“Fuck,” Abby gasped, biting her lip. “That looks so hot, Eva.”

“It is, it’s incredible,” I choked out around Jason’s cock while Simon picked up his pace.

Abby finally climbed off the woman’s face, leaving her gasping for air on the pillows. Connor groaned and pulled out of the woman a moment later, having just come inside her.

“I want that,” Abby announced. “Connor, think you could help me find another dick?”

“Of course. Ugh, if only Josh was here,” Connor said, looking around. “Where the fuck is that guy anyway?”

“Right here,” a voice slurred from the hallway.

Everyone turned toward the sound. Josh was stumbling toward us, looking like he’d been through a marathon of sex. His body was coated in sweat, and his neck was streaked with lipstick stains. Clinging to his arms were two giggling women, a blonde and a brunette, who seemed equally worn out from whatever they’d been up to.

“Couldn’t wait for me, huh?” Josh laughed as he took in the scene. His eyes went to me first. He saw the way Jason’s cock was balls-deep in my mouth and Simon’s was balls-deep in my pussy. His grin widened. “Damn, Eva. You’re greedy tonight.”

I popped off Jason’s cock for a breath. “I know, and so is Abby. Go help her,” I said before taking Jason’s cock back into my mouth.

“You heard her,” Abby said, grabbing Josh’s hand and pulling him forward. “Connor’s taking the back. You take my mouth.”

“Works for me,” Josh groaned. He left the two giggling women behind without a second thought. They didn’t seem to mind, though. Instead, they turned their attention to the woman resting on the bed, the one Abby and Connor had just vacated.

“You look like you need some attention,” the brunette said with a teasing smile as she approached her.

“Yes, please,” the woman panted, grinning wildly.

Within seconds, the bed dissolved into filth as the brunette and her companion descended onto the woman, kissing her everywhere. It was nice to see her being taken care of, but my focus stayed firmly on the main event unfolding around me.

Josh guided Abby to the empty space on the neighboring bed, helping her get on all fours while Connor knelt behind her. He spat on his cock, spreading the wetness with his hand before lining himself up with her asshole.

“Relax, Abby,” Connor murmured soothingly. “I’m going in.”

He pushed into her tight ass, and Abby cried out immediately, her body jerking slightly at the pressure.

“Oh, shit, that feels good. Okay, Josh, your turn. Feed me your cock.”

Josh climbed onto the bed and positioned himself in front of her. He grabbed a handful of her hair, tilting her head back before sliding his cock into her mouth.

“Mmm, yes,” Abby wailed around his cock.

It was pure madness. Side by side, just feet apart, we were both being worked over by multiple cocks whose only purpose was to ruin us. Obscene sounds came next: wet slaps, hard grunts, and the shrieks of two very satisfied wives.

I reached my breaking point soon enough, and my orgasm hit like a tsunami. My cunt squeezed down tight on Simon, while spit flew from my lips as I sobbed against Jason’s cock.

Judging by her cries, Abby was right there with me. Her mouth was fastened tight over Josh’s cock, saliva dripping down her chin, while her body trembled under Connor’s hard thrusts. The pleasure for both of us seemed to go on and on, neither of us able to stop as the waves rolled through.

Even after I came down, it wasn’t over. Both Jason and Simon were still hard inside me. They were clearly ready to keep going.

Simon grunted from behind me. “That was incredible, Eva. But you’ve still got one hole left, if you haven’t forgotten.”

“I do,” I gasped, realizing my ass was still untouched. There was no way I was leaving this place without being properly filled.

“Me too!” Abby moaned from beside me just as Josh pulled out of her mouth for a breath. “My pussy still needs attention.”

“We need more cocks, is that what I’m hearing?” the blonde girl called out from the chair, pausing her make-out session with the other woman. She smiled and stood abruptly. “Don’t worry, I’m on it.”

The blonde returned moments later with Luke and a tanned, muscular man with a cock almost as thick as his.

“Reinforcements!” she announced brightly.

“Looks like we’ve walked in on something special.” Luke fixed on me and smirked. “Eva, can I take your ass?”

I nodded frantically. “Yes.”

“Then I’d love your pussy, if you’ll have me,” the stranger said, stepping forward.

The rearrangement happened quickly and with little resistance. Jason pulled his cock from my mouth but stayed close. Simon slid out of my pussy, muttering something about always being interrupted, and stood up, glancing around for a new position.

“Front for me again,” Jason declared, stepping around to face me.

“No way am I giving up that ass,” Luke chimed in confidently, moving behind me and spitting into his palm to lube himself up.

“Looks like I’m taking the middle,” the stranger said with a grin, glancing between me and Simon. “If Simon’s tapping out?”

Simon sighed reluctantly. “She’s all yours, man, if she says yes,” he said, stepping back with a shrug and moving toward Abby.

“I do,” I whimpered, spreading my legs wider.

The stranger climbed onto the bed and lay flat on his back. I straddled him as he guided me down toward his chest, positioning himself under me until his tip pressed against my pussy.

On the other bed, Josh and Connor were moving to set Abby up. “Get in here, Simon,” Josh said. “Her pussy is waiting for you.”

I turned my focus back as I lowered myself onto the stranger. His large cock stretched me wide, forcing gasps from my throat as I slowly took him all the way inside. At the same time, Luke pressed the head of his dick against my asshole and then pushed. I cried out as the tight space gave way little by little until he finally settled inside.

Jason wasn’t far behind. Seeing me stuffed in both holes, he took what was left for himself, sliding his dick past my lips. He pushed steadily until he hit my tonsils, pausing as I gagged and adjusted before continuing deeper still.

At that moment, I was completely full. Luke’s cock stretched my ass, the stranger pulsed inside my pussy from below, and Jason stretched my throat mercilessly. I couldn’t make any words apart from whimpers, gags, and muffled moans as my body shook under the onslaught. The three of them started moving together, each thrust adding to the endless pleasure washing over me.

Beside us, Abby was just as wrecked as Simon drove into her pussy, while Connor hammered her ass and Josh worked her mouth.

“Good girl, Abby,” Josh growled as he fed her his cock. “You’re taking it so well.”

“Yes! Just keep fucking me!” Abby screamed between thrusts.

Everyone was lost in the shared energy of the moment, and it felt as though all of our moans and cries were blending together. I was overwhelmed as the stranger and Luke churned my insides, slamming into me from opposite ends. It felt almost as if my entire body was more cock than flesh.

If someone had told me a few weeks ago that this is where I’d end up, surrounded by nothing but cocks, I wouldn’t have believed it. Yet now, it felt like this was always meant to be.

When my orgasm finally hit, it was seismic. All at once, my body clenched and every muscle locked up. I started convulsing, and the boys even slowed down for a moment to make sure I was okay.

They kept fucking me through the high, and moments later, they all started tensing up, ready to fill me with cum. Luke came first, spilling his seed into my ass. The stranger followed, jerking and jolting as he emptied himself into my pussy. Jason was last, holding my head tight as he sprayed down my throat. I swallowed as much as I could, but the force of the others shaking me made some leak from my lips.

On the other bed, Abby’s screams rose above the noise as she came hard around Simon’s cock. Moments later, Connor and Simon groaned in unison as their releases filled her, and soon after, Josh let out a hard grunt, pumping his finish into her mouth.

One by one, the men pulled out. Luke slipped free from my ass, leaving me leaking and gaping, and the stranger slid out of my pussy. Jason withdrew last, and I fell forward onto the stranger’s chest, still shaking and trying to piece together how breathtaking the experience had been.

I turned my head and looked at Abby. She was lying on her back beside me, just as wrecked. Cum dripped from her chin and her hair was a mess.

“Holy… fucking… shit,” she wheezed.

I let out an exhausted but giddy laugh. “I know.”

The women beside us clapped and cheered, but the moment was cut short when Roya suddenly walked into the space.

“Jesus, are you guys done yet?” Roya shouted, smiling at us. “Everyone’s waiting on the balcony! The countdown is starting! Move your asses!”

“We’re coming!” Connor yelled, already rushing off the bed.

Just like that, everyone got up to move, not bothering to clean up, shoving each other toward the balcony. Connor pulled Abby to her feet, and she stumbled into him, planting a messy, cum-smeared kiss on his mouth before dragging him with her. She threw one last wild grin over her shoulder at me before they disappeared.

I tried to follow, but as soon as I put weight on my legs, my knees gave out.

Josh was there instantly. He caught me by the waist and steadied me, pulling me upright against his chest.

“I’ve got you,” Josh grunted, bracing my weight against his chest. “Legs gone?”

“Completely,” I breathed, staring down at the mess on my thighs. “I’m shaking, Josh. I don’t think I can walk.”

“You don’t have to yet. Just lean on me.”

He reached down, gripping my ass to steady me and tightening his hold until I was flush against him. He was letting me know exactly who I belonged to, even after everything I’d just taken.

Outside, the chanting from the balcony grew louder, demanding for us to come back out. Josh huffed a soft laugh against my ear, tilting my chin up so I had to look at him.

“Hard to believe we used to think a glass of wine and peeking through the blinds was a wild Friday night.”

“God, we were so innocent,” I whispered, realizing just how true it was.

“We were,” Josh agreed. He adjusted his grip, steering me gently toward the balcony where the crowd was waiting. “But you know, I think I like this version of us a hell of a lot better, Eva.”

I grinned, listening to the roar of the neighbors and feeling my skin start to prickle all over again.

“Yeah,” I replied, stepping toward the balcony. “I think I do too.”


Epilogue




It was funny how quickly the unimaginable became our everyday reality. Looking back, those first few awkward days in the apartment felt like an entirely different lifetime. I spent a good part of that first week obsessing over the blinds, fascinated by the sex across the alley but still terrified that someone might catch a glimpse of me drinking coffee in my underwear. Meeting Roya and Luke stripped all of that hesitation away, and now we hardly ever pull the shades down.

Leaving the window open changed everything inside our marriage, too. Any jealousy I once feared might ruin us was instantly replaced by a deep, thrilling excitement. I learned to savor kissing Josh when he still tasted like another woman, just like he discovered how much he loved watching me get stretched out and filled by men who weren’t him. Sharing each other only made us fall harder.

Because of that trust, our place naturally turned into the ultimate gathering spot. Roya and Luke started dropping by weekly, though we rarely made it through a dinner without the clothes coming off and someone crying out at the top of their lungs. But the biggest shift came from Abby and Connor. The commute back to the suburbs always killed their high after a weekend of fucking with us, and they grew to hate leaving our little bubble for their quiet, fenced-in life. So, when a two-bedroom unit opened up on the floor above us a few months after the block party, they signed the lease immediately.

Having them in the building completed our circle. We traded keys and blended our lives so seamlessly that half my lingerie ended up in Abby’s laundry. Some nights, it was just the four of us swapping partners lazily on the sofa with the TV humming in the background. Other nights, we invited the neighbors over and turned the living room into a playground. We opened up our relationship in every sense, and it worked beautifully.

It all hit me last night. We were sitting out on the balcony, watching a moving truck pull up to the building across the alley. I was leaning back against Connor’s bare chest, totally relaxed, when I caught Josh’s eye right as he reached over to softly massage Abby’s thigh. A rush of pure, overwhelming love for my husband settled deep in my chest. We had built this incredible and unapologetically messy life together, and it fit us perfectly.

I just smiled at him, taking a slow sip of my drink as we all watched the new tenants haul their boxes inside. I really hoped they liked a good show, because after all, our next party was only a few days away.
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Shared for the First Time: A Couple’s Hedonistic Weekend

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

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

Swapped on the Road Trip: Two Couples Learn to Share

Anna tells her husband Matt that all they need is a week in the Utah desert with Vanessa and Daniel, but the second they see them, everything changes. The desert seems to strip away every excuse they’ve been hiding, and one kiss in the pool eventually turns into her old friend choking on her husband’s length while her man shoves himself deep inside her. From there, it only gets filthier.

Out under the stars she is bent over the hood of a car with Daniel buried in her while Matt groans into Vanessa. The more they swap, the dirtier it gets, until she is leaking and moaning and left begging for another round.

The four of them continue with a canyon hike, though the only thing Anna remembers from that is finally learning how to take two men at once.

The Art of Sharing: A Single Woman Discovers the Thrill of Joining in

Divorced and dry for three years, Celine arrives at Le Mas expecting a quiet art retreat, only to discover a sanctuary of pure hedonism. Under the French sun, her inhibitions quickly dissolve, moving her from observer to willing participant.

Her journey begins with sketching lovers in the orchard, but soon escalates. She is taken passionately on a barn workbench, discovers the softness of a woman in the lavender fields, and slides into a tangle of painted bodies in the studio, letting them all take her together.

Surrounded by a community that lives to share, Celine realizes she’s done drawing the art. Now, it’s time for her to become the canvas.
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