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	“God! She’s a damn mess, don’t you think?” The soft contralto voice came from an exasperated, looking woman. Despite the words, there was a definite hint of humor that overlay her tone. Standing with hands on her hips, Kate glowered at the old Class ‘A’ RV. Its diesel engine rumbled healthily, belying the rest of the vehicle’s admittedly grungy appearance. She peered at it with a critical eye, then one corner of her full-lipped mouth turned up in genuine humor. Normally white with blue trim, the fiberglass sides of the RV were now coated with mold in dirty, streaked green.

	 

	Kate wore khaki shorts, brown hiking shoes, and a green, button-down SPF ‘fishing’ shirt. The long sleeves were rolled up to her elbows. Light brown hair, which normally fell past her shoulders, was today pulled back in a ponytail, and thrust through the back of her old Marlins ball cap. High, sharp cheekbones served to accentuate her striking ice-blue eyes. None of which were touched by makeup. At first glance her appearance just screamed ‘Tomboy’, but that was just at first glance. Given a second look, it was hard to miss her shapely, and toned figure. Long, smooth, and well-defined legs disappeared into her shorts where they gave more than a hint of a firm round bottom. Kate often complained that her torso was too short for her body and made it hard to hide the swell of her ample breasts. Whenever her husband, Zach, heard those complaints he simply shook his head and smirked.

	 

	“Damn good thing we planned a few weeks at the resort, plenty of time to clean it off.” She finally sighed in mock exasperation at the man standing next to her. Hands still on her shapely hips she leaned forward as if to peer closer at the exterior and wrinkled her nose at what she saw.

	 

	“Seriously!” Her husband, Zach stepped up beside her to peer at the moldy RV. He wore his favorite pair of old cargo shorts and a T-Shirt with a picture of a well-known Key West hangout that hung loosely on his tall and fit form. Sweat marks already marred the shirt as he sweltered in the Florida humidity.

	 

	“Well, it’s our fault, we’ve been too damn busy to get her out of storage. You know what this Florida heat and humidity does.” He wiped his forehead before adding. “I’m glad you pushed to get away. We needed the time off.”

	 

	Zach took his turn to frown at the faint greenish tinge covering the fiberglass exterior and sighed as he wiped his forehead again. He and Kate had spent days cleaning the exterior before putting it in storage months ago, work that just needed to be redone.

	 

	“At least the inside is good. The dehumidifier worked well!” He finally exclaimed, looking for a bright side as his normally ready grin lit up his face.

	 

	“Good thing.” Kate chuckled. “It won’t be too bad, really. I’m sure you will get it clean in no time.” She gave Zach an impish grin and patted him on the arm before walking around to the back of the camper where they had just finished securing their yellow Mini-Cooper to the car hitch attached to the rear of the vehicle. “Besides, I like watching you get all wet and soapy. You ready to go?”

	 

	“Yep, just ran a last check, and everything seems to be fine. It’s only an hour to the resort.” Zach reached out a hand which was quickly clasped by Kate. They hugged each other close for a quick kiss before walking to the slightly open door of the RV and climbing inside the air-conditioned space.

	 

	Once seated, Zach put the vehicle in gear and slowly pulled from the storage lot. They chatted amiably as he drove the lumbering vehicle along a busy Florida highway to their destination just North and inland of Miami. After finally pulling from the highway, it was only a few short miles to the well-kept, palm tree-lined entrance of the resort.

	 

	“I love this place,” Kate commented as they approached the gated entrance. A good size ‘guard house’ stood before the decorative but functional gates and a decorative cinder block wall that stretched perpendicular to the entry in either direction before it disappeared into the greenery. Zach grunted in agreement as he slowed by the guard house and rolled down his window. A gray-haired woman slid aside a window in the house and leaned out with a smile.

	 

	“Hi! Welcome to The Resort. First timers?” She asked in a slow and friendly drawl that transplants from the north and Midwest tend to adopt after a decade or two in the state.

	 

	“Nope, we come a few times a year.”

	 

	“Well, glad you’re back! Can I get your names?” She checked a clipboard as Zach called out the information to her. “Got it, looks like you are set to check in today and stay a month. So happy to have you! I’ll let the office know you are on the way in to pick up your lot assignment and register. Bye now!” She waved and smiled as Zach put the RV back in gear and pulled through the gate and past a sign warning that they were entering a clothing-optional resort.

	 

	“First butt sighting gets a backrub tonight.” Kate called out jokingly as Zach steered through the long ‘S’ curve that led to the resort office.

	 

	“Ha! Winner-winner, chicken dinner.” He said with a quick laugh as he waved to a nude couple walking down his side of the road. Kate chuckled from the seat beside him and then reached over to lay her hand on his arm.

	 

	“You are such a nerd!” She laughed then added, “How about a front rub instead?” She smirked at him and winked coquettishly.

	 

	“I see how it is, trying to get me turned on before I have to walk around naked. Nope, I’m immune.” Zach put on a serious expression before cracking up as Kate playfully pulled on his arm hair. “Just kidding! I’ll take that deal!”

	 

	They saw several other couples and singles, the singles being mostly men, as they slowly drove the winding road to the main office. On either side were individual sites for RVs. Each with a large concrete slab and hookups for water, electricity, and cable. Zach snorted as he recalled several comments from friends about ‘camping’ when he and Kate first purchased the RV. ‘Hell, it isn’t camping when you are basically driving a condo on wheels.’ Passing through the tree-lined ‘camping’ area they came on tennis courts and reached the Resort proper a series of low buildings that housed rental suites for guests.

	 

	“Looks like the mid-day crowd is heading down for the afternoon sun.” Kate opined as she watched a steady stream of people walk by headed to one of the three large pools.

	 

	“Yep, let me check in then we can park, do the basics for set-up and walk down for a dip. I don’t feel like doing any cooking tonight, how about dinner at the Cantina…” He trailed off as he parked the RV in a long spot in front of the office reserved for that purpose.

	 

	“Sounds good… Sure you are OK leaving the beast messy for the rest of the day?” Kate teased, knowing his obsession with keeping their vehicles clean. He playfully glowered at her before climbing from his seat. He knew full well that she wouldn’t stand for their ‘home’ to look scungy any longer than would he. Winking at her he shut the door and called over his shoulder that he would be right back.

	 

	Kate slumped back in her seat with a happy sigh as she watched Zach walk into the building. Once out of sight, she lingered a few moments longer then stretched her arms high above her head before she climbed from the seat and strode barefoot down the aisle in the center of the RV. It only took a few steps before she passed into the Master bedroom which was only a little larger than the queen bed it contained, at least while the slides were in. Once extended, the slides made the room almost double in size. Kate slid around one side of the bed to the closet where she quickly peeled out of her clothes only to dump them unceremoniously on the floor. Pausing a moment Kate wrinkled her brow and then gave a little smile before she bent down, grabbed the clothes, and tossed them on a counter to worry about later. She moved to stand in front of a full-length mirror that also doubled as the bathroom door. Kate examined herself, first ensuring her ponytail was still in place before critically reviewing her body.

	 

	“Hmmm, the tan lines will go but I need to be careful to put on sunscreen. Glad I skipped the bra, no major lines to worry about. No underwire issues for the next month!” She muttered to herself with a pleased grin as she grabbed a tube resting on the sink and applied the lotion to her shoulders and pale breasts.

	 

	Kate had large firm tits and knew they attracted a lot of attention even when she was clothed. This, even though she strove to dress as conservatively as possible. ‘Natural and firm’, she thought to herself as she absent-mindedly examined them with her hands while applying the lotion. ‘No silicone here.’

	 

	Going naked was a chance for her to relax and be real. Yeah, her figure attracted attention but ‘WTF! Nothing wrong with admiring looks. We really needed this break and it’s been too long since I’ve been out naked’. She smirked in the mirror at the thought. The resort was a chance for her, for both of them to just be real.

	 

	Her hands smoothed the lotion down her stomach to her bikini area, also pale and freshly waxed. Quickly finishing, she walked back to the front of the RV wearing nothing but sandals, sunglasses, and her ball cap. It felt invigorating! She grinned in pleasure as she stood by the RV door and peered outside. A steady stream of people passed on the sidewalk heading to the pools and restaurants.

	 

	She knew the nudist ideal was to just accept your body and that of others. She agreed with that concept but also recognized how much of a kick she got the first time she stepped out naked on their trips. It was a rush, no matter how much she tried to pretend it wasn’t.

	 

	Zach was also a big fan of that first sight of her nude around others. He’d told her after their first naked pool party that he enjoyed seeing her get admiring looks. More than he expected he added sheepishly after their first nude adventure. That first time would lead to many more nudist activities and a growing realization that they might want to do more than just go nude. In fact, for the last several years they’d toyed with the idea of swinging, even doing some online research on the topic but neither had the courage to actually make it happen.

	 

	Shrugging when she didn’t see Zach, Kate opened the RV door and stepped outside.

	 

	“Hi! You just checking in?” A portly man called to her from the sidewalk as he took a few steps in her direction and gave a timid wave. She paused just long enough to size him up, putting him into the ‘harmless naked guy desperate to talk to a woman’ category before she responded.

	 

	“Yep, my husband is checking us in now.” She emphasized ‘husband’ hoping to avoid any awkwardness and to gauge his reaction.

	 

	Most naturists would smile, nod, and welcome her to the park. They might even stick around to chat a bit, the whole time looking her in the eye. Swingers would do the same, only they might add a few subtle hints that they were looking for more. She and Zach may not have done anything in the lifestyle, but they were well aware of the ‘standards’ in the local community. If rebuffed, most swingers would linger to end a friendly conversation and then move on.

	 

	She hated being a bitch but damn it, there was a protocol to be followed. The singles on the prowl, sadly were usually ‘those’ guys. They wouldn’t necessarily take the hint. Or, if they did, they would hang around to soak in her nudity as much as possible. No real harm there but the bluntness of it irritated her and creeped her out a bit as well. Especially in her first few days back at a nudist resort as she went through a textile-free adjustment period.

	 

	“Ummm, Oh. Yeah… cool.” The guy responded nervously and sidled a step closer. She could see his eyes behind his cheap sunglasses as they bounced from her tits to pussy.

	 

	‘Geez, you poor creeper you but c’mon this is pathetic.’ She thought to herself but just smiled and nodded at him. She turned her head slightly and forcefully kept herself from crossing her arms to cover up or turn away as his gaze lingered below her neckline.

	 

	Sometimes, it seemed the evenings attracted a few sad and desperate guys who would do anything to talk to a pretty naked girl. On the weekdays it was so obvious, they would show up alone, pay for a day pass, and then roam around, lingering around anyone they thought was attractive. One night, she and Zach watched a guy move around the pool, introducing himself to every couple and woman in sight. They took bets on when he would approach them, then stuck around to see what would happen. Some people engaged him in conversation, but it was always obvious when that talk turned awkward as the couple or person would suddenly find a reason to leave. To their disappointment, the man never approached them.

	 

	Oddly enough, that night was the first time she and Zach had a real dialogue about the possibility of swinging. She’d seen the guy go for hugs on several women as they broke off the conversation. Hugging was something they avoided while at nudist functions. In fact, many nudists avoided it as they wanted to stay away from any hint their nakedness was about sex. Thinking about some of their earlier, tentative conversations she just bluntly asked Zach how he would feel seeing a guy touch her boobs. Kate recalled the chill feeling running down her spine as she spoke the words to Zach. ‘Oh shit… He’s going to think I’m a slut.’ His response floored her when he finally got the words out.

	 

	“Ahhh, damn.” He began sheepishly looking up at the night sky to hide his face. “Yeah, love. I’ve thought about it a lot. I think I’d be fine with… No, I’d love to watch someone play with your tits.” He took a deep breath and then rushed on. “I’d also like you watching while a woman went down on me.”

	 

	“I didn’t want you to think you weren’t enough for me,” Zach added with a shrug and shy grin, his teeth gleaming in the faint lighting around the pool. Kate smiled back as she felt a flush of arousal both at his words and where her thoughts led. They stayed for several more hours, sipping drinks and talking about how they would handle swinging.

	 

	Later, on that same trip, she made it a point to hug a few of the people they met and got along with. Both to check her reactions as well as Zach’s. While most nudists avoided hugging, there were plenty who welcomed it. What she discovered was she and Zach both loved to flirt, especially at the resort. She enjoyed feeling a nicely built man hug her, especially when she knew the feeling was mutual. She also found she enjoyed seeing another woman hug Zach. Hell, she liked the few times she’d hugged other women too. Usually, those semi-innocent encounters led the two of them to some wildly erotic sex when they returned to their RV.

	 

	For the last two years, it was something they both acknowledged but hadn’t felt comfortable pursuing beyond the occasional hug. For now, that was daring enough. ‘For now’, she thought. If the right situation arose…

	 

	“So, have you been here before? First time. I uh, noticed the tan lines.” She’d completely forgotten about the guy and now. He smiled timidly as he tried to deliver the last line in as cool a tone as possible.

	 

	“Nope, we come here quite often.” She replied quickly then looked away. ‘Damn, he is one of the eager ones.’ These were the guys she never, ever encouraged. It just wasn’t fair to them. She still felt like she was kicking a puppy when she rebuffed them but figured it was better than physically shoving someone after they repeatedly rubbed against you in the pool like that guy did last year.

	 

	She glanced back to the office and with a sigh of relief saw that Zach was wandering over. He smirked at her as he quickly sized up the situation, then taking pity he called out.

	 

	“Darling, our spot is ready, let’s go set up. Hey.” He said in a friendly but dismissive tone to the awkward dude. It was amazing the meaning he could pack into a simple, “Hey”. A clear signal that ‘We are friendly, but not that friendly, now move on.’

	 

	“Oh. Well, see you around.” the man said before scurrying off.

	 

	“Already?” Zach asked humorously.

	 

	“Yeah, you know how it is early in the week. No crowd but an occasional desperate ‘Mitch’.” ‘Mitch’ was their term for the guys who came alone to resorts like this and attempted to latch on to a pretty girl, any pretty girl. Their first encounter, years ago, had been with a guy named Mitch who followed them around the park for days. After that, they referred to all desperate nudists, male or female as ‘Mitch’.

	 

	“You know, if you want to fool around with him,” Zach said with a smirk.

	 

	“Hmmm, maybe later. I think he had a cock, but it was so hidden….” She joked crudely as she waved her hand around her shaved pubic area. “Nope, I told you.” Now a deep mock sigh thrust her chest out then back. “We need to find a couple we both like, especially since you seem so eager.” Zach grinned at her and shook his head.

	 

	Both were interested and were willing to attempt the ‘lifestyle’ as it was called. It wasn’t that they needed more in their sex life, it was just… Zach stopped thinking as a gorgeous raven-haired brunette walked past and flashed him a brilliant, not at all bashful smile. ‘OK, she is totally checking me out!’

	 

	“Whoa there. Down boy!” Kate teased him good-naturedly as even she admired the woman’s shapely and tanned ass. “Yeah, I’d be fine with her too.” Zach guffawed. And gestured to the RV door.

	 

	“She’s something, but nothing compared to you.” That got him Kate’s best RBF. “Ummm. Let’s go set up. We are in the back row and fairly secluded.” He drove them around the outskirts of the RV parking lot and felt his tension subside as he enjoyed the calm, rustic scenery.

	 

	Tall trees and palms helped partially shade most of the spots while still allowing a nice view of the lake. Their site was at the end of one lane and an easy location to back in once they had pulled the mini from the trailer and then detached the trailer from the RV. Hot sweaty work as they both jokingly complained. There were a few other RV’s scattered around their end of the park, the closest was a small Mercedes camping van on the site next to them.

	 

	“All right love. I should’ve stripped before starting this.” Zach said, tugging at his damp T-Shirt.”

	 

	“True, but then you might’ve gotten a burn on that gorgeous ‘schlong’ of yours.” Kate teased.

	 

	“Wow, I mean WOW. Nobody says schlong anymore. Keep that up and people are going to know you watch olde timey 80’s porn!” Zach fired back with a grin. “All right, I’ll head in to get the rest AND to get out of my clothes. I’ll wait for the signal to open the slides.”

	 

	Zach entered the RV, while Kate took care of connecting power and water. They had a well-practiced routine for their trips, and he knew to take his time until he heard a knock, their signal, on the side of the camper indicating all was ready to open the slides. While waiting, he stripped off his clothes and found their hamper in the bedroom closet. Sighing, he also found Kate’s clothes and tossed them in with his.

	 

	No sooner had he shut the closet than he saw the lights flicker and knew Kate had connected the power. He waited a few seconds, then heard a sharp wrapping on the driver’s side of the RV. After hearing the knock, he pushed a button to open the slides greatly increasing the space in the wandering condo on wheels. He then proceeded to ensure everything else worked. Especially the air conditioner!

	 

	Zach slowed his work when he heard Kate’s muted voice talking with someone, he couldn’t make out the words, but the tones were friendly. Glancing out the window he saw Kate in profile talking to someone just out of view. She laughed at something and her smile seemed genuine, so he didn’t hurry his set-up.

	 

	When he finally stepped from the RV, he found Kate waiting for him, a sheepish grin on her face, really an almost embarrassed flustered look about her. He stared at her questioningly, she never got flustered at the resorts anymore.

	 

	“Everything OK? I heard you talking.”

	 

	“Yeah, uh I met our neighbor. Nice guy.” She said, her face appearing to flush even more as she spoke.

	 

	“OK, not our friend ‘Mitch’? What’s his name?”

	 

	“Nope, a nice guy. He took off just a minute ago but said he’d be around for a few weeks. Invited us over for drinks tonight if we wanted. I forgot to ask his name. That was stupid.”

	 

	“I’m good with drinks and meeting the neighbors tonight. As long as you think they are cool. Is he here with anyone?”

	 

	“Sure, if it isn’t too late. He really seems nice, very laid back. You know, I totally forgot to get his name and I think he may be alone, but he mentioned he has friends in the Resort. Anyway, let’s set up the screened tent and then go to the pool.” She said quickly and changed the subject as she kicked at the tent bag by her feet.

	 

	The tent took less than ten minutes to erect and was one of their favorite outdoor possessions. It was great for keeping the interminable Florida bugs and gnats at bay. There is nothing worse than bug bites on certain areas of the body. When they finished, they grabbed towels from the RV, locked hands, and began the walk to the pool.

	 

	“So, the neighbor is nice, you said? What did you guys talk about?”

	 

	“Nothing much, the usual. Have you come here before? Like it? He comes across as a very genuine person. He knows we are together, told me he meant to come out and help after he finished dinner, but we were too fast for him.” Kate shrugged nonchalantly and looked down at her feet.

	 

	“OK, I heard a bit from inside, it sounded all cool, but you seemed distracted when I came out.”

	 

	“It’s nothing, he really is a great guy. I am curious what you think when you meet him.” She hid a smile as she spoke and looked up at his sunglass-covered eyes. “OK, let’s grab some chairs, drinks and relax. In that order.”

	 

	They spent the next several hours first in the pool, then eating burgers at the Cantina and sipping on Mojitos as they once again lounged in the pool. Friendly nods were exchanged with other couples but the prevailing mood among the group out that night seemed to be to relax, enjoy the night and keep to your partner. A few hours after sunset, they decided to call it an evening and return to their RV.

	 

	The sun had set but the resort had nice, discrete lighting along the roads to help those wandering back to their wheeled homes after sunset. Kate and Zach walked slowly, arms around each other simply enjoying the feel of the other. They appreciated the silence and warmth of the night air, neither wanting nor needing to speak.

	 

	Approaching their RV, Zach saw a figure moving around their neighbor’s site. A dim camp light illuminated his camp table where it sat near the door to his RV. What looked like a bike rested on the table, wheels in the air as the figure appeared to work on it. As they approached Zach heard the man humming a soft tune, obviously into his work.

	 

	“Looks like our neighbor is out. Did you want to get that drink tonight?” Zach asked as they slowly strolled along the road to their RV. He paused as he felt Kate shrug at his question.

	 

	“Sure, why not. It is the neighborly thing, that is if he isn’t too busy. Besides, I think you should meet him.” Zach looked down at her, sensing something in her tone, he just wasn’t sure what it was. He steered them down the short path to their neighbor as he pondered Kate’s strange demeanor.

	 

	“Hey there neighbors! Did you still want that drink?” The man called out as they approached. He stopped his work and walked over to where they paused near the front of his RV. He wiped his hands on a rag as he spoke.

	 

	“I was just finishing up some work for a trip I’m taking tomorrow.” He gestured back to the bike where it was resting on the large picnic table.

	 

	Zach took him in a quick glance. He was short, about Kate’s height, maybe an inch taller with a small but muscular build. His face was shadowed and backlit by the camp light on his table but despite that, Zach could tell he was deeply tanned. His shoulder-length hair was a frizzy mop framing his head and almost haloed in the light.

	 

	“Hi. I feel like an idiot, I forgot to ask your name when we met earlier. I’m Kate and this is my husband Zach.” Zach reached out to shake the man’s hand as he approached to arm’s length while Kate talked.

	 

	“Oh, no way! My name is Zach too! Well, Zachariah but I totally hate being called that… Good to meet you, man.” He said as the men shook hands. “I’ve got a few brews in the cooler, from a brewery back in the mid-west really good stuff. Whiskey or bourbon in the RV if that’s your pleasure.” Zachariah spoke in a slow steady drawl. His tones reminded Zach of a cliché California Venice beach/surfer ‘dude’ but without the accompanying slang. There was nothing put on or fake about his tone and Zach found himself taking a quick liking to the man. Kate shrugged at his offer, a gesture that did marvelous things to her chest and one Zach frequently teased her for using when flirting at the Resort.

	 

	“Sure, maybe a quick beer. But then we owe you! Sounds like you have an early day tomorrow and we need to spend some time cleaning our little home on wheels.” She gestured to their RV with a playful frown. “Zach here will have us scrubbing all day.”

	 

	“Ha! You want it cleaned as much as I do.” Her husband quipped back. “Sure, a quick beer if you have time. We will be here for a month so if not tonight then later.”

	 

	“Sounds totally awesome,” Zach said as he finished wiping his hands on a rag. “Hope I didn’t get grease on you? I just finished cleaning the gears…” As he turned to the bike, Zach caught a glimpse of what he suspected had Kate all flustered earlier in the day.

	 

	While talking to them, Zachariah’s front had been completely obscured by shadow and Zach had been following the unwritten nudist rule of ‘Thou shalt not check out each other’s junk… at least not obviously.’ He was glad he wasn’t talking, and that Zach wasn’t looking at him so he could hide his astonishment at the massive cock he had just glimpsed.

	 

	‘Holy shit, that’s John Holmes size or bigger!’ He thought in stunned but amused silence. I wonder if we should ask for an autograph. He and Kate loved old porn, it is one of the things they used to spice up their love life. In fact, the night before they arrived at the Resort, he and Kate had watched old porn with Holmes and she made frequent references to taking on a cock that large as they made love that night. Zach chuckled and shook his head in amusement. As he caught Kate’s quirked eyebrow and then upturned lip, she realized he’d finally figured it out.

	 

	Zachariah grabbed three beer bottles from his cooler and turned to hand them to Kate and Zach.

	 

	“Thanks. OK, can I call you Zach too or two?” Kate said with a smile as she took the beer. “Either that or I have to use his middle name and he would hate that!” Kate teased, leaning over slightly as she laughed, all doing amazing things to her 36 DDs, even in the dark.

	 

	“Oh, that’s funny. Sure, why not. Or how about ZachT for short?” He laughed at her and clinked his beer bottle against hers to seal the name deal.

	 

	“Mmm, that’s really good!” Kate said as she took a sip and then looked at the bottle. “What is it?”

	 

	“Yeah, it’s a great summer beer from a place I found in St. Louis called Schlafly. Love microbrews!” ZachT told her and clinked bottles again.

	 

	“Nice. So, where are you going?” Kate gestured with her bottle to the bike on the table.

	 

	“Well, I have some friends, a couple on the other end of the park, they bike a lot and thought it would be cool to ride along the shoreline and then spend the rest of the day at Haulover.”

	 

	“Love it! We’ve been to the beach a lot. I’m guessing you mean the nude portion?” Zach asked.

	 

	“Yeah, the weather should be great, nothing like being naked in the ocean to commune with nature. It’s nice here too but the pool starts feeling, artificial after a while.”

	 

	“I get that, Kate and I like to get there early, set up our beach tent and just relax and listen to the waves. Gorgeous place when it isn’t too crowded.”

	 

	“I’m surprised I haven’t seen either of you here or there,” ZachT responded. “You do get to know a lot of the regulars, especially the good-looking ones.” He winked at Kate good-naturedly. Zach smiled as he recognized it for what it was. A truly friendly wink with no sexual overtones.

	 

	“Yeah, we’ve made a lot of friends who are naturists. The last few years our trips here, to the Resort, and Haulover have been hit or miss. Too much work.” Zach told him then took a swig of the cold beer. The three slipped into an easy, comfortable conversation. The kind new acquaintances fall into as they realize they share many common views. Somehow, it segued into a discussion about ‘Mitch’. A topic that brought all three to laughter as they shared stories about different encounters.

	 

	“Those good friends of mine, they are in a really nice Class A across the park. Anyway, they were new to the scene a few years ago and were also very curious about, well about sex play.” ZachT said bluntly, looking at Zach and Kate as if for permission to continue.

	 

	“We aren’t prudes, go ahead.” Kate smiled and gestured with her beer bottle in a go-ahead gesture.

	 

	“I always try to be careful when I talk to people here. You never know what might freak some folks out.”

	 

	“Yeah, we aren’t really the freakout kind. Kate and I are into live and let live. As long as it doesn’t hurt us, do what you want.” Zach said with a chuckle, then clinked bottles with ZachT.

	 

	“Love it, man, same here. Well, that couple I met them their first time here and we talked a lot. I’m really open about sex. Shoot, in my 20’s I did some porn to get through college. It was all good, no pressure and it paid the bills. I mean, like you said as long as nobody is hurt it should be good.” ZachT stopped a second as if gauging their reactions. Kate finally broke the silence.

	 

	“Well, shoot. We may have seen you in some of the stuff we watch.” She squinted at him playfully. “Nope, don’t recognize the face. Zach belly laughed at her.

	 

	“OK, you guys are cool. No, I don’t think my face was in many of the scenes. It was low budget and used a lot of college kids like me to do the acting.” He made a vague gesture to his cock. “Seems this was the real star.”

	 

	“I bet. We well-endowed types… nobody takes the time to get to know the real you.” Kate intoned dramatically as she thrust her chest forward then smirked then gestured for him to continue. Zach smirked to himself as he realized Kate was truly in her comfort zone. She never joked about her boobs with anyone unless she liked them.

	 

	“So, I’ve tried a lot of stuff and they were curious. We were neighbors on that first trip and spent a lot of time together after they realized I wasn’t one of the ‘Mitches’.” He stopped and shrugged. “Oh wow, I forgot, and it is a funny part of the story. Almost as soon as they arrived, they were approached by one of the ‘Mitches’.” He almost giggled at that.

	 

	“God, I love it, so funny. The guy kinda freaked them out. It didn’t help that they had finally decided to take the plunge and they were here to find a couple and explore a bit. They weren’t sure what they’d be into, full swap, just one partner but they decided to just go with the flow. So, this guy came by their RV one evening while they were sitting out drinking. They chatted and to be fair he isn’t a terrible guy at all, just odd. Long story short, the lady, Carla, let him play with her tits and pussy and stroked him a while but didn’t let it get any further.” ZachT took a quick swig from his bottle. “She just wasn’t feeling into it or him. He got all upset and left in a huff.” ZachT was an engaging storyteller, emphasizing the tale with hand gestures and tone. He was also a close talker, something that didn’t bother either of them and somehow added to the story, especially when he sidled up to Kate playfully as he reached the end. She giggled as he wagged his bushy eyebrows at her when he finished with an imitation of Mitch wandering off.

	 

	“Oh wow! A few times Kate’s been hit on at the pool and hot tub.” Zach chimed into Kate’s accompanying nod.

	 

	“Yeah.” She sighed, shrugging her shoulders playfully. “Seems like a lot of guys… and some women just want to touch big boobs.” She smirked playfully at ZachT, reaching out to touch him on the arm.

	 

	‘Oh damn, she is really into him. I’ve never seen her pull all these flirty moves at once. Much less with someone we just met.’ Zach thought to himself as he wondered if this would be the time they took their fantasies to the next level.

	 

	“True!” He smiled and nodded, winking at Zach. “Well, to wrap up the story, we did talk and became good friends. Good enough they invited me to join them.” Zach was curious but didn’t say anything. He wanted to see how Kate would react but also worried there would be a long awkward silence with the pronouncement.

	 

	“OK, that sounds wild.” Kate chimed right in, the humor and curiosity mixed in her tone. “We’ve talked about doing something but…” She shrugged.

	 

	“Yeah, I get it. Couples need to do things on their own time. I’m big into letting things happen organically, or should I say ‘orgasmically’?” He ended with a huge grin splitting his face. White teeth stood out against his deep tan.

	 

	“No, no, don’t say that.” Kate giggled, waving her hand in playful protest.

	 

	“We’ve definitely entered into the bad pun zone!” Zach chimed in.

	 

	“Yep, no more puns. For now.” ZachT took a final swig of his beer. “Sounds like you guys are on the cusp?”

	 

	‘Damn, he warned us he was blunt… and to be fair we’ve been playing right along. What the hell’ Kate thought as she finished a quick sip from her bottle.

	 

	“Maybe. Well, yes.” She said in thoughtful tones, her lips curled up as she spoke. “The most we’ve done is some innocent hugging. Zach enjoys it when guys we like want to hug me.” She grinned sheepishly, “OK, I feel the same way when he hugs some of the women. I’d say it’s complicated, but you probably already get that. I do love the flirting.” She winked at ZachT before she tilted her bottle back. Both men stared at her as she tipped the long-necked beverage back and drained it. The action was too slow and sensual for her to just be finishing the beer. ‘Holy shit, I can feel their eyes on me…’ She knew the stretch would do wonderful things to her tits, and what guy didn’t like to see a hot woman pose like this with a bottle.

	 

	“Damn, if that was on purpose AWESOME.” ZachT laughed. “If it wasn’t, still Awesome!”

	 

	“OK, sorry, that was on purpose!” Kate giggled at his daring look. “I think the tough part is neither of us was ever the one-night stand type before we got together. I never had anything like that. It’s maybe a little hard to make the leap from monogamy to not… You know?” Kate laughed. Her hand, which had been on Zach’s waist dropped to surreptitiously rub his bottom. His hand gave an answering squeeze where it rested on Kate’s hip.

	 

	“Yep, like I said. You are on the cusp. It’s up to you to decide what feels right.” ZachT said knowingly. A long pregnant pause followed. It wasn’t awkward, but rather testing in a friendly way. ‘I’m ready but I don’t know if Kate is. So…’

	 

	“Hey, I hate to break this up but we need to crash, it’s been a long day and we know you have plans tomorrow. Let’s do drinks some night at our place?” Zach said into the comfortable silence that followed ZachT’s comment.

	 

	“Yeah, this is fun.” Kate chimed in right away. “We like you.”

	 

	“Awesome! I should get some rest too, looking at about 40 miles on the bike tomorrow.” ZachT said as he reached out to shake Zach’s hand then turned to Kate to shake her hand. “So glad you guys are my neighbors! Oh, I like you guys too” He said the last with a smile and wink.

	 

	“Yeah, fun conversations to come!” Kate added then impulsively to ZachT but her eyes were turned to her husband. He shrugged and smiled in response to the unasked question. Kate nodded then quickly filled the short silence.

	 

	“So, how about a hug?” Zach knew she was going there, knew the ending of the night was her perfect opportunity to add a little spice.

	 

	“I do love hugs and I’m glad we ‘like’ one another enough to give them. I never initiate, you never know how people feel about it.” He said, holding open his arms as she stepped away from Zach and wrapped her arms just below his.

	 

	“Well, I’m good with it, after all, I asked.” Kate chortled back.

	 

	“Whoo, hoo!” ZachT exclaimed playfully as she wriggled slightly before they released each other from a good four-second hug. “Damn. You can hug me anytime. As long as Zach here is good with it.”

	 

	“Kate always gets the last word but yeah. I’m OK.” Zach said with a big grin. He knew he would enjoy the rest of his evening.

	 

	“Like you said, Whoo Hoo.” Kate giggled and dramatically waved her hand before her face to fan off. Kate returned to Zach then turned back as ZachT spoke up.

	 

	“Ha, OK, Cold. Shower. Time.” ZachT laughed from the shadows by his RV as he overemphasized each word.

	 

	“Oh, poor you. I guess another hug would be too much?” Kate teased with a playfully coquettish grin as she took a tentative step in his direction.

	 

	“She is a mean one,” Zach warned ZachT with a grin, then sighed dramatically.

	 

	“Oh wow! You know I shouldn’t but,” Zach’s hesitation was belied by his huge grin. He took a deep breath as if gathering his courage for a stunt. “Yep, let’s do this.”

	 

	ZachT stepped forward, the low light from his lantern illuminating him. His cock was visibly larger than it had been just minutes before. Kate stiffened in surprise as it rubbed against her legs as he stepped in for a hug. The long, thick shaft pressed against her pussy as they wrapped their arms around each other and squeezed.

	 

	‘Holy shit, did I start that! It’s like another arm…or leg. I’ve never felt anything like this!’ Kate thought even as she surreptitiously pushed herself in a little tighter.

	 

	Their embrace was longer this time. ZachT rested his chin on Kate’s shoulder as he looked at Zach and waggled his eyebrows.

	 

	“Damn, guess I’ll have to let her go, soon.”

	 

	“Ha! Well, we will be here for a month, plenty of times for hugs. But seriously, I have to watch out that you don’t knock me over with that thing.” Kate pulled away from ZachT gesturing vaguely to his cock and struggling to not appear breathless.

	 

	“Haha, Well, you keep hugging me and no promises.” He said with a chuckle and a wave. “Night you two.”

	 

	“Yep, definitely more hugs later.” She called out in a soft voice. “Night!”

	 

	“Later! Have fun tomorrow.” Zach called to him then walked silently with Kate to the RV. He could feel the warm flush of her body, despite the heat of the summer Florida evening. As she leaned into him he swore he felt her racing heartbeat. ‘Fuck, that really revved her up! Me too, like one of our fantasies.’

	 

	Reaching their RV Kate pulled away from Zach to lead him up the stairs. Her ass swayed provocatively and purposively as she slowly took each stair and then walked through the door into the unlit main room of the RV. All the blinds were up, as they usually were in The Resort. It gave them a nice view of their surroundings and appealed to their sense of exhibitionism.

	 

	Once in the RV, Kate turned into Zach’s arms and embraced him before she tilted her head back and began kissing him fiercely. Her lips hungered against his as she pressed her warm, sweat-dampened body against him. Gasping, with his lower lip clutched between her teeth she pulled away just enough so she could guide his hand to her dampness.

	 

	“Did you see his cock? I couldn’t believe how big it was. Even just hugging me it was… crazy.” She moaned the words to him between impassioned kisses. “It was like a fire hose pressed against me. I swear, he had to feel how wet I was.”

	 

	“Fuck me.” Zach gasped as he felt her wetness. Kate quickly reached for his rapidly hardening cock. Grasping it at the base, she rubbed it frantically against her stomach before she dropped to her knees. There was no delicacy about her actions, she fairly swallowed half his cock in one motion while pumping it furiously.

	 

	“I love your cock, it’s perfect.” She muttered between licks.

	 

	“Damn! That really got you going. Yes!” He gasped as her tongue probed his dick. He looked down at her bobbing head, watching as faint light cast shadows through the uncovered windows of their RV. ZachT was clearly visible, just a few yards away as he worked on his bike where he would have a great view of them through the open blinds of their RV. The thought sent a thrill through him.

	 

	“Yeah, it got me going,” Kate whispered around his cock. Zach savored the sensation of her mouth for several seconds before responding.

	 

	“Would you do more… with him.”

	 

	“Mmmmm, maybe. For now, just Fuck me!” Kate drew his attention with the gasped plea. She held his cock in one hand while the other disappeared in the darkness between her legs. She glanced over her shoulder as she became aware of Zach’s mixed attention. “Mmmm.” She moaned and increased the motion of her hands.

	 

	Zach grasped her shoulders and pulled her up from the floor only to spin her around to face the window. He couldn’t see her smile but suspected it was there. One of their favorite pastimes at the Resort was having sex where they might be seen.

	 

	“Watch him while I fuck you. Did you like feeling him against you?”

	 

	“Stick it in me. Fuck me hard.” Kate gasped as she bent over and guided his cock into her. She was facing the large window behind a loveseat in the living area.

	 

	“Yes, holy fuck, his cock is so huge. It’s scary.” She answered his question. “That second hug, OH MY GOD.” Zach plunged fully into her before looking up at her words and realizing why she was so shocked.

	 

	ZachT had moved to the side of the table where he stood in profile. His long cock hung well below mid-thigh but what had brought the call from Kate wasn’t just his cock, it was the sight of a woman kneeling in front of him. ‘Where the hell had she come from?’

	 

	The mystery woman held his dick in one hand while moving her mouth over his head. He couldn’t tell, but it looked like the lady they saw when they checked in. He watched as ZachT moved his hips as if trying to get her to suck him fully. Kate had begun a slow steady rocking motion as she too watched the couple before them. This was definitely a first for them both. One neither was willing to turn from.

	 

	“Yes, Yes!” She groaned in time with Zach’s cock entering her. “Holy Fuck!” Kate gasped as she saw the woman furiously sucking on ZachT’s now massive erection.

	 

	“She can’t suck the whole thing,” Zach commented between gasped breaths. The RV began a slight rocking motion, creaking gently as they fucked with abandon. Kate watched ZachT as he threw his head back and grasped the back of the woman’s head. Obviously finished, he looked over at their RV.

	 

	‘He’s looking right at me.’ She thought as she stared back, knowing he could only see outlines. ‘I would, I would try him right now if he would just come this way.’ Kate shuddered in pleasure. The thought of ZachT and the other woman watching them sent her over the edge. As the throes of a massive orgasm coursed through her body, she couldn’t keep her eyes from ZachT. ‘He knows!’ She thought in triumph.

	 

	Zach felt Kate spasm around his cock. He could always feel her orgasms, whether with tongue, finger, or dick. Her pussy clamped down and quivered as the waves of ecstasy passed through her body. When on his cock, that sensation always brought him to climax, it was an unavoidable pleasure.

	 

	Knees locked, he thrust into her harder as he felt the jets of cum fountain from him into her. Finished, he stood, his sensitive dick slowly shrinking to pull from her. They both gasped in pleasure followed by involuntary, almost embarrassed laughter.

	 

	“He knew,” Zach said softly, voicing the thought that had increased their lust. “They both did.”

	 

	“Oh, God. I know. We’ve never been this, uh, blatant before. At least not at the start of our stay.” Kate swung around to sit on the couch and grabbed a towel to press against her pussy to catch the cum dripping from her. “We will be seeing him a lot over the next few weeks. I think it will be fun.”

	 

	“Yep, just adds to the excitement,” Zach whispered as he leaned in to kiss her and grab a tit. “That woman, she was the hot one we saw earlier. Did you see, she blew him then just left.” Kate breathed into his ear.

	 

	“Yeah, I saw. Just like a friendly hello blowjob.” Zach chuckled tiredly. “Let’s clean up and get some sleep.”

	 

	They took turns in the small shower before laying in their queen bed. Zach smirked at Kate as she put on a t-shirt and panties before crawling onto the bed.

	 

	“What? You know I like sleeping like this, even here.” She snuggled her head into the crook of his arm and wriggled her body in contented pleasure. After a few minutes, she whispered. “Zach?”

	 

	“Yeah.”

	 

	“We’d be OK with it?” He knew what she meant and tired as he was, knew the importance of the questions and his response.

	 

	“Yes. I think we’ve been ready for a while I love you.” He felt her lips on his neck.

	 

	“I love you too!” was whispered back before exhaustion overcame them both.

	 

	 


Chapter 2

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	The spray from the hose bounced off the now clean fiberglass side of the RV onto Kate’s skin. She worked the nozzle of the hose back and forth, intentionally standing close enough to catch the cool overspray on her browning, sun-heated skin. An hour earlier the droplets felt cool, now they were mildly refreshing as they beaded up and rolled down her body. Even mid-morning in Southern Florida could be sweltering. After a few hours of scrubbing with brush and sponge, she was more than ready to cool off and welcomed even the temporary relief of the spray.

	 

	“I must look like a photo spread for an old porn mag — Chick Cleaning… something.’ She chuckled at the thought.

	 

	She caught a glimpse of herself in one of the RV windows and paused. All she was wearing for the tiresome chore was a pair of hiking sandals and a bandana tied around her head to keep her hair from her eyes and face. ‘Pretty hot… even if I do say so myself.’ She smiled as she turned the hose back to the RV, blurring her reflection in the spray.

	 

	Zach was working on the other side of the RV. That morning, after a light breakfast they’d divided the vehicle in half, each taking one side and either the front or the rear to clean. Eying her handiwork, she bent over to begin coiling up the hose.

	 

	“Hey neighbor! That looks great!” Startled, she whirled around to see ZachT standing behind her, cup of coffee in hand and a white, toothy grin splitting his face. She didn’t know if he meant the RV or his view of her ass was ‘great’, then realized he meant both.

	 

	She couldn’t help herself and glanced down to check out his cock, something she never did at the resort but couldn’t resist with him, especially after last night. His grin just spread wider as he saw her quickly glance and then intentionally stare at his face.

	 

	He returned the favor and made sure she saw his eyes wander her body. He waited at first, almost asking permission until she opened her stance, tentatively and without real conscious planning to invite his visual exploration. In those split seconds, her mind wandered back to waking Zach up early that morning for a quick fuck, followed by her relating a dream she’d had that night about ZachT.

	 

	“Oh, hey.” She stuttered out as she grabbed control of herself and worked to pretend nonchalance. Her dream was forgotten as she fought to ignore ZachT’s cock as it stood out semi-erect, bouncing slightly as he walked to stand next to her. “Ummm, I thought you were going out for a bike ride.” She finally breathed out, while staring at his face.

	 

	“Yeah, leaving now. They got a late start and I needed to do some work anyway.” ZachT said, taking a sip of his coffee and turning to face her, his cock nearly brushed her hip as he did. Kate, a born flirt and not one to be shocked for too long stepped back from ZachT with a mock glower.

	 

	“Watch it, nearly knocked me over with that thing. I’d warned you!” She wagged a finger at him. “And don’t blame me…” He sputtered on his coffee and guffawed.

	 

	“I was worried you’d be too embarrassed to talk after last night.” He said bluntly, daring her with his eyes. She wasn’t going to give him the satisfaction of flustering her today, at least not for long.

	 

	“Nope, no worries about that. Looked like you had fun after we left.” She grinned back.

	 

	“Yeah, Carla stopped by to let me know they’d be late. She saw I was kinda ready to go and one thing led to another. Man, you guys rocking your RV sure didn’t hurt either.”

	 

	“Ha, that was pretty tame for us. But glad it got you going.” She sniffed dismissively. Zach grinned and shook his head.

	 

	“Hug?” He said playfully. Kate enjoyed the mutual teasing but decided to see what happened when she changed the subject. So, she ignored the question and asked about his work. While she coiled up the hose and looked busy but attentive.

	 

	“Oh, ha. Well, I am a microbiologist.” Zach took the change in topic as he seemed to do most things in life. With a smile and a positive attitude. “I had some reports to write up and also had to finish labeling some soil samples. He gestured to his picnic table and five or six brown mounds resting in neat piles on clean white paper. Giving her a come-along gesture, he walked to the table. Kate noted, with an almost disappointed inward smile that his cock had relaxed and was now hanging pendulously between his legs.

	 

	‘Zach was right, it’s like someone hung a brick on it to stretch it out. Scary! I can’t imagine it fully erect.’

	 

	ZachT pointed out the samples and explained they were collected from areas of the Everglades closest to direct run-off from sugar farms. As he spoke, he grabbed a pair of bike shorts and pulled them on. Kate was going to make a clothing joke when she felt hands on her waist and a soft cock nestle playfully between her ass cheeks.

	 

	“Hmmm,” she wriggled a bit. “Gary, Bill, no… Gee, who could it be?” She giggled along with the laughter behind her.

	 

	“OK, how did you know?” Zach asked, not trying to hide the humorous exasperation from his voice as he reached up to cup her tits. ZachT shook his head, smiling at them.

	 

	“Dude, you two are fun. Love the way you play and are so relaxed. You’d be amazed at how… Well, how uptight some couples are around here. Too afraid to be affectionate with their sig other.” He winked at them, “Or anyone else for that matter.”

	 

	“Yeah, we were like that at the start, maybe the first few times we came here. But Kate is just so outgoing, and we like each other.” He dodged a mock elbow to the ribs from Kate.

	 

	“Like he said, the first few times we were here we just held back, and I guess we're a little self-conscious. Anyway, I did start getting pissed that some of the nude prudes were always sneaking peaks at me when I was laying out.”

	 

	“Man, pissed doesn’t cover it. She loves getting even.” Zach chimed in putting a look of mock terror on his face.

	 

	“Yeah, I’ve always been like ‘the best revenge is living well’.” ZachT added using air quotes.

	 

	“I can be a bit of a flirt, and Zach doesn’t mind. Anyway, one day at the bar these old guys kept glancing over, obviously at the girls.” Kate jiggled her tits as emphasis. “So, I made sure to bounce around, especially by them. Then I dragged Zach over to the dart board, which just happened to be near them.” She was grinning and then acted out throwing a dart. She made sure to pop her ass, wriggle, and bounce her tits with the pretend throw. ZachT was laughing the whole time.

	 

	“Oh wow! No fair bringing nukes to a bar fight!” He said clutching his stomach.

	 

	“Well, one of the poor old geezers got so hard… his pecker was practically lifting the table. We left after that and ever since, well. We haven’t been afraid to tease.”

	 

	“PECKER! I haven’t heard that in… You two really are into old porn! Damn, I knew I’d like you guys.” Zach was positively giggling as he spoke. “I need to be careful around you.” He stuck a finger in Kate’s direction.

	 

	“You mean me around you!” She laughed in response and then turned to Zach. “He came up with that thing,” She wagged a finger at ZachT’s now-covered dick. “All pointing at me and everything.”

	 

	“Hey, it’s the morning, and besides. After you guys put on a show last night then watching you soap up and clean the RV.” Zach waggled his finger at her.

	 

	“True. Honey, you can’t blame him for that. All your fault.” Zach gave her a shit-eating grin.

	 

	“Men!” Kate hmphed.

	 

	“Hah! Women,” ZachT responded good-naturedly laughing. “Ok, gotta ask and hope I don’t offend… you two really haven’t tried the lifestyle?” He glanced at each of them in turn, trying to gauge their reaction.

	 

	“No…. We’ve never done anything like that. I mean beyond hugging.” Kate laughed a little self-consciously. “We don’t have a problem with people who are into it, but it isn’t anything we’ve tried, yet.” She added with a wink. ZachT guffawed and shook his head at her response.

	 

	“Yeah, not offended at all by the question. Like we said last night, we like to get a little more daring when we are here, and we’ve thought about it but… Hell, I’m sure you figured out what we were doing as soon as we went into the RV.” Zach smirked as he patted Kate’s ass and caught a matching grin from ZachT.

	 

	“Well, now that you mention it, I did catch a glimpse and you had that thing creaking for a while. That’s why I asked, just curious. I’d say the whole voyeur thing is definitely on the ‘Lifestyle’ spectrum. I’m also glad you guys don’t seem uptight about it.”

	 

	“Hell no,” Kate responded. “No offense at all. It was fun!” Kate reached over to pat ZachT’s arm reassuringly.

	 

	“Ok, man… I am totally up for watching again!” He gave her a wolfish grin, receiving more laughter in response. “I see my friends driving up now. Love talking with you guys but I gotta run. Are you interested in drinks later tonight?” He asked. “I promise to keep the man below in check.” He grinned at Kate, waiting for a reaction.

	 

	“Yeah, drinks and good conversation sound fun,” Zach replied after glancing at Kate.

	 

	“Don’t worry, I can ignore that thing if I need to.” Kate taunted.

	 

	“K, see you later. If not tonight, then maybe another night.” Zach grabbed his bike and a backpack which were both tossed into the back of the small pick-up truck that had just pulled up. The driver waved at ZachT then to Kate and Zach. The woman on the passenger side hopped out when the truck stopped. She was the tall raven-haired beauty from the previous evening. Today, she was wearing nothing but a pair of bike shorts. Her sun-browned breasts showed no tan lines, a usual occurrence at the Resort.

	 

	Zach took a second to admire her shapely tits, capped with small dark nipples. She grinned at ZachT and hugged him before he climbed into the truck then she pulled on a tight dry weave top before climbing back in the truck.

	 

	“Nice,” Zach commented to Kate as they made their way back to the RV.

	 

	“Ha!” Kate replied. “So, we knew ZachT was into swinging.” She proclaimed, changing the subject.

	 

	“Yeah, no surprise there, or that he wants you.” Zach dropped his hand from her waist to hold her hand as they walked. “Tempted?” There was a long pause.

	 

	“I know I said something last night… Maybe, I’m just not sure, in the light of day. I do think I’d like to watch you get blown by someone like Carla…” Kate stopped and wrinkled her brow. “It really is just taking that next step. Last night was fun, the teasing and honestly the hugging. I knew you were enjoying it and that just made it even more fun.”

	 

	“Yeah, I did like it. I would have been fine with you doing more… At least I think I would. Anyway, it turned out great for me!” Kate poked him playfully.

	 

	“Hun, I wouldn’t mind adding that to our life but I’ve already said we both have to agree and be honest with each other. Besides, I do enjoy your teasing and the fun we have when we think someone is watching.” Zach told her as he wrapped her in an embrace.

	 

	“I know. Damn, honestly… I wouldn’t mind playing with ZachT’s cock. I mean just to see how big it gets… It’s easy talking about it now, I’m not sure what I’d do if the real opportunity arose.”

	 

	“I don’t mind if it happens. In fact, you shouldn’t even stress about it. No worries let’s just have fun and enjoy ourselves. Besides, I couldn’t handle it if you got any hornier than you were last night. You never told me details about the dream that got you going this morning.” Kate visibly blushed, despite the bright sun and her rapidly browning skin. Zach loved seeing her like this, the sides of her tits almost pulsed red with her embarrassment. She hesitated then spun into his arms and looked at him.

	 

	“Yeah, it was about ZachT and it was fucking hot! Knowing he watched us last night, even if he couldn’t see anything, not really. Us watching them… It was a big turn-on!” Zach laughed at her pronouncement as he continued to hold her. Finally, Kate broke the embrace and shook her arms before her.

	 

	“I am hot and sweaty! Let’s hit the pool and relax for the rest of the day. After we shower of course.” Kate smiled at him and then added. “I may not be ready to swing, but I don’t mind getting you hot and bothered with some flirting and teasing!”

	 

	Grabbing towels and sunscreen, they made their way to one of the large pools at the center of the Resort. It was their favorite, amoeba-shaped with a beach entry and plenty of seating. It also had a swim-up bar, Kate’s favorite haunt.

	 

	They quickly dropped their towels on two empty lounge chairs before walking over to the outdoor showers to rinse off. The showers were arranged around the small cinderblock buildings that housed the bathrooms, with two shower heads on each of the four walls. Each shower head was separated by about 8 feet.

	 

	They chose a set that was facing the pool, turned on the water, and then lathered up with soap from a nearby dispenser. Kate took a step nearer Zach to talk softly while the spray bounced from her back in a soft cascade.

	 

	“Lots of younger couples and singles here. Odd for early in the week.”

	 

	“Mmm, Hmmm.” Zach acknowledged as he rinsed his face. Kate watched him lather up his chest and then down to his cleanly shaved cock and balls. He was trying hard to ignore her as she rubbed the soap into a sudsy froth on her chest and stomach. She knew Zach was in nudist mode and he wasn’t going to let her get him into an awkward erection.

	 

	‘Not that anyone could accuse me of anything but getting clean before swimming.’ Kate made sure she had a nonchalant, even bored look as she turned to face the pool and caught a few heads as they turned quickly away from her gaze.

	 

	“I don’t mind the lookers.” She sighed softly for Zach to hear.

	 

	“I know my love.” He winked at her. “I did see a few women check me out as we walked in.

	 

	“Yeah, me too. You do have a perfect cock.” She said with an honest grin. “Bitches don’t know what they are missing.” Zach snorted at her comment as he turned to face the pool. Finished, they grabbed their sunglasses from a table just outside the shower area and then walked hand in hand into the water.

	 

	They spent the next several hours in and out of the pool, chatting with couples and a few singles. Most of those present were what they described as the typical laid-back nudist. Not in it for any sexual reason but because they genuinely believed it was more natural. Those conversations tended to last the longest and eventually led to a poolside dinner with a couple they met who were just there for the day. Several hours later, they were back floating in the pool enjoying the night air.

	 

	“Love, I’ve got to go to the bathroom. Do you want a drink before we leave? The usual? OK, I’ll meet you in the chairs.” Kate fired off at him, knowing his answers before she asked. She smirked at Zach as she walked past him, knowing he would be eying her dripping form.

	 

	Zach smiled as she swayed out of the pool, knowing there was a little sway added for his benefit. It wasn’t until she reached the bar that he began making his way to their chairs and the towels. A few minutes later he watched Kate leave the bathroom and walk over to the bar. He saw she was flirting with the bartender. It was something about her overall body language, the way she ran a hand through her hair, and the tilt of her head that told him she’d just laughed at something.

	 

	Oh yeah, when she turned gently from side to side, he knew she was rocking her tits. Sure, it could pass as an accident, just something she did while talking but he knew her and knew it was intentional. Zach smiled to himself as he watched and considered how lucky he was to have her.

	 

	She really did love the attention and was one of the most sexual, uninhibited women he’d ever met. As long as the play only involved the two of them together. He sighed and smiled as he recalled several of her more vivid fantasies. They almost made him pale in comparison. She had no problem at all acting out sex with others, often bringing a toy into the play so she could get the experience of getting fucked while sucking off Zach.

	 

	“You look like you were zoned out.” A friendly contralto voice asked, startling him back to an awareness of his surroundings. As he looked up, he saw the same woman who had blown ZachT the night before and then drove away with him this morning. She stood before him with a towel around her neck, wearing nothing more than sandals. “Sorry, I recognized you from this morning. That’s your wife at the bar, right? Oh wow, I am so rude. My name’s Carla. Zach told us you and your wife were really cool. When I saw you here, I thought I’d wander by and introduce myself. Wow, your wife is so fucking hot.” Zach blinked in bemusement at the staccato fire conversation.

	 

	“Oh, yeah, thanks. She is. Zachariah seems like a nice guy. Oh, I’m Zach by the way.” Zach fired back playfully as he stood so he wouldn’t seem to be staring at her pussy.

	 

	“He is one of the best! He and my husband are back at our RV cleaning up the gear, long bike trip today. He told us your name and how your wife, Kate, came up with the ZachT moniker. Love it! I told them I was going to soak in the hot tub. You guys want to join me?” She turned to include Kate in the conversation as she walked up. Zach quickly introduced the two.

	 

	“Nice to meet you in person!” Kate exclaimed in genuine pleasure.

	 

	“In person! Right.” Carla laughed. “Zach told us you guys were sorta into the lifestyle, that you didn’t mind at all that we watched. It is fun, isn’t it?” She asked Kate, almost conspiratorially. Zach wondered about her response. They’d had a whirlwind step forward into the lifestyle but how would Kate respond.

	 

	“Oh Wow! Yeah, I can’t believe how much fun we had. We figured you guys saw and that just made it more fun.”

	 

	“I love it, it really is nice to meet you two. I’d love to get to know you both better. Too bad the hot tub is probably crowded.” She winked at Zach, making sure Kate could see.

	 

	“You know where we are staying. Stop by anytime, shoot, let’s plan on drinks tomorrow night if you aren’t busy?” Zach asked.

	 

	“Absolutely. I’m sure Zach would love to get to know you better.” Kate smirked at Zach.

	 

	“Hmmm, perfect! We should be free. I will definitely make the time.” She stepped up to Kate to give her a hug, then on to Zach. His cock rubbed gently against her smooth labia as she pressed in tight for a brief second.

	 

	Waving, Carla turned and walked off to the hot tub.

	 

	“You don’t mind, do you? After all, I saw her checking out your junk as I walked up.” Kate told Zach as she handed him his drink.

	 

	“Nope, should be fun. I bet they are the same couple ZachT was talking about. Gotta be, her name is Carla.”

	 

	“Would you want her to play with your cock?” Kate asked after a moment of silence as they walked to their RV site. Her face was turned down so Zach couldn’t make out the expression.

	 

	“Ha!” Zach laughed. “Yeah, why not if you were into it? She pressed against me hard enough to feel it on her pussy.”

	 

	“Mmm, I saw! Yeah, I do like that. I may even want to suck on her tits.” Kate said with a sexy lilt to her voice then grabbed his cock, giving a playful squeeze.

	 

	“Tease!” He growled playfully at her, bringing about a tinkling giggle. “Damn, I love you! You want to sit out for a bit before heading in?”

	 

	“Yeah, we can finish these and enjoy the night air. It’s gorgeous right now.”

	 

	 


Chapter 3
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	Zach grabbed a small mosquito lamp and lit it before sitting in the lounge chair next to Kate. She reached over to hold his hand while they sat in silence enjoying the clear night sky through the netting of their bug tent. After a few moments, she gently pulled her hand away from Zach and began stroking his arm.

	 

	“The pool was nice. Lots of great people.” She commented.

	 

	“Yeah, and you had a chance to flirt with the bartender.” He didn’t see it but knew she smiled before answering.

	 

	“Yeah, he was funny and cute, and I got my drink for free.” She snickered. “He was joking about my tits, well, I may have started it. He thought they were fake but could only tell if he could see them jiggle. He said he’d be able to see the implants. So, I bet my drink they were real and jiggled for him.” Zach laughed.

	 

	“Tramp!” He said playfully. “At least tell me my drink was free too.” Zach gave her a mock glower. “ You really are a tease. I saw the ‘jiggle’ and thought you were playing, just didn’t know how much.”

	 

	“Well, I could have gotten yours for free if I’d let him play with them. Only to be sure they are real of course.” She laughed as she made the final comment in a deeper, masculine tone.

	 

	“Ahh, damn, could have saved us ten bucks!” Zach laughed as she pulled some of his arm hair playfully.

	 

	“Maybe next time.” Kate sighed happily.

	 

	“OK. You’ve definitely upped your flirting game this time.” Zach asked innocently but Kate knew he was curious as hell. She had to admit, she was curious about her motivations as well, would this be ‘the time’?

	 

	“I know, it just feels right. I’m enjoying it and honestly, I’d play with you and Carla.” She finally admitted and chuckled deeply. “Maybe, ok, maybe this is it.”

	 

	They sat in silence again while Kate moved her hand from Zach’s arm to his leg, caressing gently. He sipped his drink in feigned nonchalance as her fingertips moved up and over his slumped cock to gently circle his balls.

	 

	“I think Carla wanted to do this to you. Probably in the hot tub, underwater where nobody could see. Would you like that?”

	 

	“Mmmm.” Kate’s fingers ceased their gentle tracing of his balls to run a line along his growing erection. She held his cock down as it attempted to lift from his thigh.

	 

	“Yeah, she would have loved this.” Kate purred sensuously

	 

	“You too. You could be there watching.” Zach said as calmly as he could. They seldom played right out in the open like this and he found it as intoxicating as their drinks.

	 

	“Of course, I… I’m ready for that… I think.” Kate wrapped her fingers around his shaft, lifting it to stand out from his body as she slowly stroked him.

	 

	“Yeah, I’d like that. What would she do next?” Zach asked, setting her up to share her deepest desires.

	 

	“I think she’d have you sit on the edge of the hot tub.” As she spoke Kate slid down her chair to face his cock. “Then she would lick it, like this.” Her tongue reached out, almost tentatively to touch his head then circle around the sensitive tip. She continued for a few seconds as she felt his cock harden further in her hand before she slid the tip into her mouth, still swirling her tongue.

	 

	“Play with your pussy.” Zach whispered to her and watched as she eagerly dropped a hand into the shadow between her legs. Kate moaned as her fingertips brushed her clit, the soft vibrations in her mouth sent ripples of pleasure along Zach’s cock.

	 

	“Yes, this is so fucking hot. What if we are caught?” She whispered around his dick. Her teeth flashed white in an unintended grin as she anticipated being caught. This was all part of their play, try something in a semi-risky place and build up the excitement through their talk. He did glance around, the only thing in sight was the dark form of ZachT’s RV sitting quietly in the darkness ten yards away. The night was silent other than the sounds of crickets and Kate’s occasional soft moan.

	 

	“You’d like that, you want to be caught. Spread your legs wider. You want ZachT to see you now. Would you suck him off?”

	 

	“Yes, yes I want him to see me. Or, maybe Carla will come by and suck your cock.” Kate took Zach deeper then pulled back to add. “Zach, damn just getting caught or letting him close to watch us. I’m so wet.” Far from being jealous, Zach found his arousal growing.

	 

	“I know you want his cock; you want to suck him then try to get that monster in you!” Zach gasped as Kate sucked him deeper in response, her hand moving furiously on her pussy.

	 

	“Yeah, God yes.” Kate gasped out as she slid her damp hand onto Zach’s thigh as if to emphasize how aroused she’d become. Her warm wet fingers clenched him as she pulled herself up, only slowly allowing his cock to slide from her mouth as she got onto the chair with Zach. He knew what she’d planned.

	 

	One of her favorite sexual positions was a reverse cowgirl. She quickly and expertly moved to that position with both feet planted on the ground to either side of his chair.

	 

	“Smack my ass!” She said aloud, in desperation-tinged tones. Zach complied, making a sharp ringing sound that echoed in the night air. He couldn’t see her pussy but quickly found it with eager fingers and began probing her before Kate could lower herself to his waiting dick. At first gently with one finger but then adding more as she pushed against him.

	 

	“Yeah, you’d love being spread by him, like this.” She gasped as he slipped four fingers in her wet tunnel, leaving the thumb out to roll against her clit. He forgot his own needs as he enjoyed the sensation of Kate losing control and melting beneath his hands.

	 

	“Yes, I’d love to try that big cock, let you watch it slide in me….” She gasped and pushed deeper. “Stop, shit I need your cock in me.” She begged and reluctantly pulled away while moving his cock into position to plunge into her. He hadn’t been aware of the air cooling his member until he felt the sharp warmth of her silken walls surround his shaft and fully engulf him.

	 

	He was always amazed by her tightness, something that was emphasized by their current position as his cock was nearly bent in half each time she slid down. For minutes she rode him, faster and faster.

	 

	“Smack my ass! Hard!” She begged as she neared orgasm. He felt her fingers desperately rubbing her pussy around his shaft as it entered her. The ringing sound of his smack echoed out again but neither of them cared. “Uhhhh! Yes, yes!” He felt her quiver as she lost control quivering with delight.

	 

	“How do you want it?” Kate turned to look at him over her shoulder, a lascivious smile on her face.

	 

	“Ohhh, suck me, I want to watch you take my cock in your mouth.!” Zach grinned at her; he was nearly at the point of orgasm but desperately wanted to look her in the eyes as he came.

	 

	Kate stood slowly, languidly allowing his solid cock to gently pull from her warm embrace. He almost stopped her, almost told her to just fuck him but watching her move, the words just didn’t come.

	 

	She turned to face him, her limber form making the move look easy as she straddled the chair to face him. Her face was a soft moue of lust, satisfaction, and passion. He knew that look, knew it meant she would need and want more before the night was over.

	 

	“OK, you asked for it but you know I’m not finished?” Her words were an eerie reflection of his thoughts, they knew each other so well. Kate leaned down, and kissed his lips, grabbing the lower one in her teeth for a brief second. She then slowly kissed her way down his body, her ass pointed to ZachT’s RV as she lowered herself slowly.

	 

	She stopped for a second when she reached his cock and stared up at him before playfully extending her tongue and licking from balls to the tip. She teased the tip as she continued to look up at him. Her face reflected the pure pleasure and wanton desire that he was feeling, all wrapped up in a devilish grin. They both loved sex, loved it with each other, and made sure it was fun.

	 

	“I love this.” She said simply then took him in her mouth, eyes still locked. Those simple words said much, to them both. He knew, at that moment she meant so much more. Soon his focus was only on what she was doing with mouth and tongue to his dick.

	 

	“Yes, suck me!” He groaned as she slowly worked her way along his cock. He stared at her, watching his shaft slide between her lips, the sensation, and vision combined to increase his passion. For a second, he let his eyes roam down her form, ending at her ass as she arched her back, thrusting it into the air.

	 

	“Dudes! You are so fucking hot!” Kate gasped and pulled away from Zach as ZachT walked around the back of their RV on the way to his.

	 

	“Woah! What.” Kate squealed, startled by his sudden appearance. Her right hand wrapped around Zach’s cock and squeezed in reflex at her shock.

	 

	“Oh hell man, sorry. Don’t mind me. I’ll just head into my place. Shit, I seriously thought you were being loud cause you heard me coming. I’ll take off, just have fun.” His smile was just visible in the dim light as he turned and started walking to his RV.

	 

	Zach looked to Kate as she stared at ZachT, the tableau unique and erotically sensual as she gripped his cock near her lips. Kate's face was a battleground of warring emotions that suddenly smoothed into a decision. She stroked Zach’s cock, took a breath, and called out to ZachT in a deep and breathy voice.

	 

	“Why should you leave, stick around while I finish then we can have those drinks. There is another chair in here” Zach started, hoping they were really ready for this but still not knowing what THIS was to be. It was one thing to talk with Kate about their next steps and to know she was ready. It was totally different to actually be in the moment. Was this it? Thoughts raced through his head in a flash as he made his decision, one that he realized he’d made long ago.

	 

	“Cool, if you guys are sure,” ZachT said and opened the tent behind Kate. He stepped in; eyes locked on Kate’s ass. Zach noticed he was carrying a cooler in one hand and still wore his bike shorts. Tight bike shorts that did nothing to hide the long tube running down his leg.

	 

	“Yeah, stay for drinks but I need her to finish me. Suck my cock love.” Zach told Kate, catching a glint of a smile on her face in the dim light and a soft chuckle as she ducked down to take him again.

	 

	She stared up at him as she took his cock in her mouth. Her ass was still in the air, leaning slightly in ZachT’s direction. As Zach watched, she tentatively moved her hand between her legs.

	 

	‘Oh shit. I’m really doing this… whatever it is.’ She thought briefly before sighing and embracing the sensations coursing through her. ‘Whatever it is. I want it.’

	 

	“Play with your pussy love. Give him a show.” Zach ordered her, knowing his words and direction would only spur her on.

	 

	“Damn, she does a great job.” He almost whispered, just loud enough for ZachT to hear. Zach felt Kate flinch briefly on his cock then she forced him even further in her mouth, bringing a gasp from his lips.

	 

	“I like sucking cock.” She said softly.

	 

	“Yeah, suck it deep.” He glanced over to ZachT who’d stepped closer and was now behind Kate where he was certainly getting a good view of her playing with herself.

	 

	“You like that? You like him watching me suck you off?” Kate asked with his dick pressed against the side of her face. He knew the words were for her as much as him. When she returned to his cock, she intentionally exaggerated her head motions.

	 

	“Yeah! She gives great head!” Zach gasped out as he felt himself ready to give in. He couldn’t contain himself any longer as the waves of a long overdue orgasm swept through him. The excitement of being watched, of taking this next step into the ‘Lifestyle’ was more than he could withhold.

	 

	Kate swallowed deeply, expertly, even exaggerating sounds of pleasure as both men stared at her in rapt attention. Finished, she stood upright, one hand still absently playing with her pussy as she gazed into Zach’s eyes before stretching her back and neck. He grinned up at her, matching the smile she gave him as her hand once again slid to tease her swollen lips.

	 

	“Wow, wow.” She grinned at him before she glanced over her shoulder to ZachT who’d leaned down to place the cooler on the ground near her lounge chair.

	 

	“Wow, for sure! Still can’t believe you are rookies.”

	 

	“At giving head? No, I love giving head.” Kate teased.

	 

	“My bad.” ZachT chortled. “Well, it looked like you were pretty good but… I meant doing this thing in front of someone.”

	 

	“No, we’ve never done anything like this. You’ve popped our cherry, sort of.” Kate turned to face him, then stretched, her hands reaching to the top of the tent before she dropped them with a deep breath. Zach watched as ZachT’s eyes narrowed in appreciation and desire.

	 

	“Yeah, this was new,” Zach said, still staring at Kate, mesmerized by her sweat-slick body and the aura of lust that seemed to emanate from her.

	 

	“I never thought I’d do anything like this with someone nearby. Holy shit.” She giggled, hands on her hips. Both men watched as her tits bounced with laughter. “I get it, I really get why people do this. That was so fun!” Kate sighed in happiness.

	 

	“I was doing Tequila shots with my friends, if you still want to do a few drinks or do you…” ZachT tapered off.

	 

	“Yes, absolutely, I love Tequila.” Kate clapped her hands together in delight. “It makes me get a little wild, but who could tell tonight.”

	 

	“You heard the lady.” Zach smiled as he watched his wife prepare herself for… whatever.

	 

	“Cool, I’ve got some chilled in here if you need something to wash that down.” He grinned suggestively and at Kate’s nod, he quickly poured three shots into glasses he pulled from the cooler. He stepped closer to hand one to Kate, then Zach. “Lime too if you want?”

	 

	“Mmm, maybe later,” Kate said as she clinked glasses with Zach and ZachT before she tossed back the shot and then sat on her lounge chair. Her back was to Zach as she faced ZachT from just a few feet.

	 

	“Grab that other chair if you want,” Zach told him as he downed his own shot. Kate leaned back against him with a deep sigh using his legs to prop up her torso, one tit brushed his thigh while her face hovered close to his semi-erect cock. A playful frown crossed her face as she looked at ZachT.

	 

	‘OK, just say it. Saying it doesn’t mean anything happens…right?’ Kate thought rapidly.

	 

	“OK, after that you can’t come around here wearing those.” Kate blurted out and made a face as ZachT moved his chair closer and began to sit down. Her hand gestured to his shorts in a fluttering, dismissive motion. ZachT grinned back at her, then at Zach.

	 

	“Uh, well…. Sure, but I told you I’d try to keep the guy down.” He gestured to his crotch and leered, playfully. Zach looked at Kate and was thrilled by the game-on look he caught on her face.

	 

	“Well, after you saw this… We don’t have much to hide. Besides, I’ve seen that monster out and poking around already.” She made a broad gesture with the hand that had been playing with her cunt then ended by leaning over Zach’s cock and kissing it. “Mmmm, still a little left. It’s only fair. I have to see if I worked you up for real.” She laughed as she licked Zach’s tip again, almost daringly. ZachT tossed his head back with a laugh.

	 

	‘Shit, she is ready… am I? This is so fucking exciting, better than our fantasies!’ Zach felt his breath quicken as he considered what Kate might have planned, or might be willing to do tonight.

	 

	“True, true. It is only appropriate etiquette after all.” ZachT nodded his head as he put on a thoughtful frown. His eyes glittered with humor and his lips just turned up in an aborted smile. “I have been terribly rude.”

	 

	“Maybe he needs a hand?” Zach remarked, staring at Kate. The dare was clear in his tone. She just grinned back at him and then turned to look at ZachT.

	 

	“Well, do you need help?” It was playful and teasing at the same time. ZachT held up both hands in response and raised an eyebrow. In one hand he held a shot glass, the other the bottle of Tequila.

	 

	“Well, I might need a hand. I mean if you want me to fit in.” His tone made her snicker as she sat up and slid to the edge of her lounge chair. Now it was her turn to hesitate. Kate felt her breath quicken as she quickly wondered again if she was ready for more.

	 

	“Oh my, the double entendres are flowing tonight,” Kate said without hesitation as she gestured for ZachT to come closer as she sat at the edge of the lounge chair. Kate reached out to his waistband and tugged, then began making a show of pulling his tight shorts down.

	 

	“OK, bike shorts are tight!” She kidded as she finally worked them down enough to expose the base of his shaft.

	 

	Then she tugged again, exposing more of his shaft until she’d nearly reached his knees. His semi-hard cock sprung out, hitting her in her right tit then stopped, wedged under it. Kate flinched back slightly. Her mouth formed an ‘O’ in surprise.

	 

	‘What am I doing! That’s another man's penis on my boob!’

	 

	“Yep, he likes you.” ZachT crowed, still juggling the glass and bottle but seeming in no hurry to move his dick in fact, he boldly gyrated his hips rubbing it under her tit. Zach watched her boob gyrate and Kate’s mouth popped open again in a round ‘O’ of appreciation.

	 

	“Always nice to be liked,” Kate responded almost breathlessly, then laughed as she ignored, or tried to ignore the cock working its way into her cleavage. Zach stared at her wondering what she would do next and not wanting to push too much.

	 

	“Hmm, guess I should move this for you since your hands are full.” She reached out with her hand with every intention of just moving his cock from her chest. Instead, she stroked her fingers down his length, causing it to tremor and push harder against her.

	 

	After a brief stroke, she grasped it mid-shaft, amazed by the fact her hand wouldn’t reach around it, looking tiny up against the tube of flesh. ‘Shit’. Staring at the length of his cock as it pressed between her boobs. ‘How fucking long does he get?’.

	 

	“And to be licked.” Zach chimed in, bringing a giggle from Kate as she realized he was playing on ZachT’s comment. She didn’t care, it gave her an excuse to do what she wanted to do anyway. Boldly, almost without thought, she pulled the substantial, bulbous head from under her tit and daringly ran her tongue along the top of his glans. ZachT gasped in pleasure.

	 

	“I’m ready for another shot, and maybe the lime,” Kate said, leaning back and releasing ZachT’s cock to his playfully obvious dismay.

	 

	“Me too! Unless you are trying to get me drunk?” ZachT responded as he poured a shot into Kate’s glass. She downed the drink and reclined back against Zach, staring at ZachT as he sat down in the chair in front of her.

	 

	Her pose screamed lust despite her seeming relaxed and languid sprawl. In fact, she was still gently toying with her pussy again.

	 

	‘I am so ready for this, but I want to have some fun. If it is going to happen it needs to be good. I have no idea what the next move should be…’ Kate pondered as she watched ZachT push his massive erection down to rest against his leg, holding it there with one hand.

	 

	“So, did you like being watched?” ZachT asked bluntly, grinning at them both before downing a shot.

	 

	“Yeah, it was fun,” Zach replied first, sensing Kate was lost in thought. “I’m pretty sure we both enjoyed it.”

	 

	“Yes. I definitely had fun, more than I expected I would. You really don’t mind?” She turned to Zach as she asked.

	 

	“Hell no. I had a blast and I’m really enjoying this too.”

	 

	“Ha. Perv.” Kate said playfully as she ran her tongue along his cock then turned back to ZachT.

	 

	“It’s cool to take your time. The best thing is to do what you’re comfortable with. Carla and Gary, the friends I told you about. Totally into it now and are really healthy about it. Hell, Carla blew me before she left for the pool. Good thing, or I’d be begging Kate about now and would definitely be more than half-mast.” He was still holding his cock pressed along his leg to keep it from rising. His tone was laid back and playful. Kate had the impression he would welcome anything she would do or nothing at all. The fact he could just walk away without ‘getting any’ oddly added to her comfort level and arousal.

	 

	“You are kidding? That is just half erect? Holy shit.” Kate half-joked. Zach was glad to hear Kate not only join in a good-natured laugh at her comment but was definitely ready to treat this as a ‘next level’ of her nudist teasing and flirting.

	 

	“Can you let it go? I want to see?” ZachT moved his hand aside, his massive schlong stood several inches off his leg, pointing directly at her.

	 

	“Like that?” He asked her softly.

	 

	“Mmm, hmm. Boing…” She joked. “Would a better view help get it all the way up?” Kate breathed out, giving in to the sensations coursing through her body.

	 

	Zach felt the heat rise from her despite the warmth of the tropical evening. She moved her hand away from her pussy for a few seconds before returning her legs to their original position, slightly open and facing Zach.

	 

	“Yep, that is one of the nicest pussy’s I’ve seen,” ZachT said admiringly as he gently stroked his dick. When he saw he had her full attention he held it at the base, propping it up to stand over him like a rocket ready to launch.

	 

	“Holy fuck. How long is that thing!” Kate gasped. “I’ve never seen a dick as big as yours outside of porn movies. You must have the women going wild.”

	 

	“Nah, a lot of curiosity but you’d be surprised at the women who just say no.” He laughed self-consciously even while he boldly stroked his shaft. Zach glanced over but then looked to see Kate’s reaction. She seemed mesmerized as he ran his hand over the tip and then back down the shaft.

	 

	“It’s all good though. I have some great lady friends who’ve come to enjoy what I have to offer.” He quickly changed the subject. “Ready for another?” ZachT held up the bottle getting nods from Zach, who passed over his glass to be filled, and Kate, who held hers out to him.

	 

	“I have a big vibrator, maybe ten inches that I play with. It definitely isn’t as big as you.” Kate said in matter-of-fact tones as she watched ZachT stand. Zach’s breath caught at her comment.

	 

	“Watch her, she can drink me under the table, especially doing Tequila shots. Oh, she also loves that vibrator, don’t let her fool you. She likes playing three-way with it.” Zach joked then added. “Oh, Tequila also makes her horny as hell.”

	 

	“Well then…” ZachT stood to reach Kate’s glass, letting go of his cock which sprang out in front of him, straight as an arrow as he moved over to Kate to stand before her, almost tauntingly with his cock inches from her face. He poured slowly all three enjoying the rising sexual tension as Kate contemplated the offering before her.

	 

	Zach looked at Kate in profile, almost holding his breath, waiting to see her reaction. Her tits stood out, nipples firm and erect, sharply outlined even in the dim lighting.

	 

	“You want that lime?” ZachT asked almost softly. Then bent down to open the cooler and pulled a lime wedge out before standing and holding it out to Kate. She looked at ZachT, then the lime, then to Zach. Kate sighed, then smirked as she obviously came to a decision.

	 

	“Hmm, sure.” She looked up at ZachT, grinning playfully as she downed her shot with barely a shudder. Putting the glass down on her chair she reached for the lime wedge with one hand while taking the end of ZachT’s cock in the other.

	 

	Zach saw his eyes widen and then close in bliss as Kate held his member and slid the lime along his shaft following it with her tongue. Her gaze never strayed from his face as she reached the tip of his cock. Hesitating a moment, she swirled her tongue around his huge glans and then sucked the tip into her mouth.

	 

	“Holy fuck.” Zach muttered, his cock thickening at the site before him.

	 

	“You OK?” Kate turned to face him, ZachT’s cock still in hand as she struggled to keep it from rising. She then glanced down at his lap. “Ooooh, yes, you are very OK.” Kate took him in her free hand then leaned over and licked Zach’s cock before sitting up. She was gently stroking both dicks, a thoughtful expression on her face.

	 

	 


Chapter 4
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	“Choices, choices.” She teased in breathy tones.

	 

	“Suck him.” Zach said simply. “You talked about it last night. How much you wanted to suck his cock.” ZachT looked over at him as he spoke.

	 

	“I’d welcome it. But only if you are both ready for it.” He told Kate after a long pause in which nothing could be heard but deep breathing. Without a word Kate leaned closer, no hesitation in her as she did her best to open her mouth and accommodate the massive dick in front of her. At first, she struggled but soon she was able to take the entire head in her mouth. She sucked it furiously, eager now that they’d taken this step.

	 

	“You like that?” She asked both men, receiving positive grunts in reply. Zach had been slowly stroking his cock as he watched. He knew Kate loved watching him play as much as she loved some erotic talk during their sex. She returned to ZachT’s dick, now licking along his shaft, first one side, then the other. She held it with both hands wrapped around the base and she worked his head gently back into her mouth.

	 

	Zach stared at her, his arousal growing as he realized they were fulfilling one of their wildest fantasies. She stopped as he watched and released ZachT’s cock so she could turn back to Zach.

	 

	“I like this, a lot.” She panted before bending over and taking him back in her mouth briefly. “Can we go inside; I need someplace more comfortable, and I want to fuck.” She almost whispered the last.

	 

	“Yeah. Of course.” He jumped from his chair and led the way up the two steps into their RV. To the left of the door was a large loveseat or small couch that backed to a window. A few small lights illuminated the interior. Past the main living area was the bedroom.

	 

	He turned to check on Kate and ZachT when he realized she wasn’t right behind him. Kate had stopped on the first stair, her hands on either side of the door as she leaned forward, her tits swayed gently as her body rocked back and forth. ZachT stood behind her, one hand on the center of her back just above her ass. The other was hidden between them.

	 

	“Yes, fuck yes!” Kate cried out, her eyes screwed shut. “Oh shit.” She gasped again as ZachT moved his hand around to cup her tit, smearing her natural lubricant on her already sweaty skin.

	 

	“Sorry man, I couldn’t resist that pussy after staring at it for so long.” ZachT looked over Kate’s shoulder, his perpetual grin on his face.

	 

	“Well, c’mon in.” Zach moved aside as Kate stepped into the RV, followed by ZachT. Kate wrapped Zach in a tight embrace, sliding her hot sweaty body against his in an animalistic and lustful motion.

	 

	“Can I fuck him?” She asked playfully. Zach didn’t respond to her directly. He knew it was a foregone thing, but he also realized she would stop if he wanted her to. He grabbed her ass as they embraced before pulling back.

	 

	“You want to take us both?” He asked with a twinkle in his eye. Kate hesitated and Zach wondered if he’d pushed too far.

	 

	“If I can…” Kate looked around the main room then reached behind her to grab ZachT by the cock. He’d been standing silently, letting them make the decision to move forward.

	 

	“Let’s go into the bedroom.” She announced as she tugged ZachT and playfully pushed Zach in front of her. “If we are doing this, I want to be comfortable and enjoy myself.”

	 

	“Yes mam.” ZachT chuckled as he allowed himself to be tugged along. Zach entered first and walked to the side of the bed, turning in time to see Kate kneel on the sheets and put ZachT’s cock in her mouth. Zach crawled behind her to caress her ass and then began fingering her slick pussy. She was incredibly wet, taking his fingers in with no hesitation. He loved the sensation of her cunt opening to him, the warm, soft walls quivering as he touched them with fingers.

	 

	“Fuck me. Fuck me while I suck his cock.” She called over her shoulder as she gave in to her deepest wants and desires. Zach felt her body begin to rock as she stroked and sucked ZachT’s dick. T’s head lolled back, and he held her face in both hands as he almost delicately guided her action.

	 

	Zach didn’t hesitate smacking her ass playfully, he moved behind her and shoved his cock deep. He heard her moan in pleasure as he smacked her ass again and began pumping. This was their fantasy. Kate loved to take him from behind while sucking a dildo. She’d often pause and tell him how much she wanted to cocks.

	 

	“Fuck me Zach, Fuck me harder.” She gasped and then returned to ZachT.

	 

	“You like this.” He gasped at her. “You want to swallow his cum while I fuck you?” Zach knew she would love the crudeness of his comments.

	 

	“Yes, fuck yes. Cum on my fucking ass. Smack it!” She begged as she drove against him. Zach grabbed her waist and focused on fucking her as hard as he could move his hips. He wanted to cum fast, he wanted to watch her take ZachT and most of all, he wanted to remember every second of this ‘first’. He slapped her ass again, bringing a sharp squeal from her.

	 

	‘Yes! Holy shit, this is amazing!’ Kate reveled in the sensations passing through her body. She had no idea how she would respond to bringing others into their sex life. All she had to go on was living out fantasies with Zach and a vibrator. That was good but this was beyond all her expectations. The feel of one cock in her pussy and another stretching her mouth was beyond description. As she sucked ZachT, her only clear thoughts beyond the moment was that she wanted to fuck him or at least try. ‘I haven’t even gotten past his head!’

	 

	It didn’t matter. She knew ZachT was enjoying her, his moans and throbbing cock were the only indicators she needed. The room was silent but for slight groans of pleasure and the sounds of flesh on flesh.

	 

	“Yes! Fuck!” Zach called out as he pulled from her pussy, warm jets of liquid spilled on her ass and brought her back to reality. Kate stopped sucking as she took a long moment to savor the warmth on her back and the taste of the throbbing cock in her mouth. She felt Zach sit back on the bed behind her, the next steps were hers.

	 

	‘Throbbing cock! What a porn line.’ Kate nearly chuckled as the thought raced through her mind. She truly loved the feel of a cock in her mouth and was torn between her desire to finish ZachT that way or take the final plunge.

	 

	“Fuck me?” She looked up at ZachT, the question was really more a demand. He nodded to her.

	 

	“Friends,” ZachT said softly. “This is one thing.” He waved his hand at Kate as she still held his saliva dampened dick in one hand. “You sure you are ready? I mean, it’s all cool if you need to like, process this night before you do more.” His sincerity struck Kate as she leaned into his cock and gave the tip a long, slow and wet kiss. Zach had fallen back on the bed silently watching.

	 

	“Zach, love…? Would you be OK?” Kate asked over her shoulder. Zach paused, not so much in doubt but to examine his feelings. There was no going back once they crossed that next line.

	 

	“Sweetheart, we’ve wanted to get into the lifestyle for years.” He left it at that, it was her choice, her decision. Without any additional hesitation, Kate rolled over and spread her legs. The cum on her back smeared the sheets but she didn’t care. She felt Zach move behind her as he now knelt on the bed, totally spent. She propped back against him, wanting his touch as she prepared to take another man into her.

	 

	“I want to fuck you.” She said to ZachT and reached over to grasp his cock where it hovered over her stomach. ‘Holy shit, holy shit! It’s already past my belly button and he is barely standing between my legs.’

	 

	“You sure? It’s fourteen inches. I guarantee you can do it but lots of women give up.” ZachT looked at her sincerely. “I like you guys; I really don’t have to do anything.” As he spoke, Kate held his shaft at the midpoint and guided his head to touch her pussy. Without a word, she used it to spread her damp, swollen labia and tease her clit like a giant, soft toy. Zach reached around her to play with her tits, a welcome distraction as she tried to slowly work ZachT’s member into her.

	 

	“Yes, just fuck me!” She demanded. “Make me cum!” She wriggled her ass to emphasize her point. ZachT didn’t speak, he just grinned at her as he placed a hand beneath her grip on his cock to help her guide him as he entered her.

	 

	“Yes.” They gasped in unison as her labia were spread by his massive head. Her swollen lips embraced his dick head even as he pushed to penetrate her depths. Kate felt herself stretch wider and wider, at first slightly painful but the sensation of his warm flesh was smooth and pliant against hers. She’d never felt anything like it, not even with her largest vibrator. She fell back against Zach as she spread her legs ever wider and relaxed, melting into the sensation coming from her pussy and the sheer erotic pleasure of being fucked by one man while her husband watched.

	 

	“Damn, you are so tight and wet!” ZachT whispered as he moved a hand up to her cleft, rubbing his thumb expertly on her clit, just above his shaft as it slowly entered her. She grabbed her tits and squeezed tight as she gasped at the sensations.

	 

	His penetrations only paused long enough for him to back out slightly, allowing her lube to coat his shaft before he pushed in further.

	 

	“That’s three inches.” He whispered to her, knowing the words were adding to her excitement. “Mmmmm, five, six.” He continued counting until he reached ten. “You do have an amazing pussy.”

	 

	“Ung! Yes!” She called out. Zach now knelt behind her, his hands replaced hers as he began kneading her tits, occasionally pulling on a nipple, and adding to her overall pleasure. Kate wrapped her fists in the sheets to either side of her ass.

	 

	“You good for more?” His tone was both kind and taunting, daring her as she gasped, impaled in his massive cock. She’d never felt anything like it before. She lost herself in the sensations, loving it and needing more.

	 

	“Yesss… “She hissed and looked at him where he stood propped against the edge of the bed. Glancing down her breath caught as she saw his cock disappearing in her, with so much more to go. She let her head fall back to rest on Zach’s shoulder. “More, get it in me!”

	 

	“Unnnggg.” ZachT grunted out as he withdrew a few inches only to push back in a little deeper. Kate felt herself stretch but quickly realized their was a huge difference between a vibrator and a real cock. ZachT was huge but there was some slight give in girth as her pussy fought his shaft for control. Suddenly, she felt what had to be his nuts push up against her ass.

	 

	“Is it in, are you in?” She gasped.

	 

	“Fuck yeah.”

	 

	“Shit love, this is so fucking hot!” Zach said from behind her. She felt his cock stirring to life against her back. ‘OK, let’s do this right.’

	 

	“Fuck me!” Then she muttered to her husband as she looked up at him and winked. “Stick your cock by my face.” ZachT stopped moving, his ab muscles were taught as he gave a final push then paused again to gasp.

	 

	“Damn…. That is so nice.” ZachT moaned out as he held a blissful pose. Zach glanced at him then moved slightly behind Kate, just enough to hold his dick next to her cheek. ‘She has another guy's dick in her. Shit, I should be feeling something right? More than just arousal? Fuck it, right now I’m hornier than I’ve been in years.’

	 

	“Suck it, suck it while he fucks you!” Zach told her. Kate laid back, taking Zach’s cock in hand to guide it to her mouth.

	 

	“Fuck me, please fuck me hard. I want this, soooo much!” She groaned to ZachT as she rolled her husbands glans around her tongue and savored the lingering mélange of his cum and her juices. Zach looked down at her. He knelt over her face, his cock half in her mouth as her tits began a slow gyration.

	 

	ZachT stood at the edge of the bed. He grasped Kate’s legs by the ankles as he began a slow, steady piston motion. His face was a picture of concentration as he nearly pulled from her before sliding back in.

	 

	“YES!” Kate screamed as he plunged deep. Her scream was nearly drowned out by Zach’s cock, now deep in her mouth. ZachT began moving faster, the sound of his nuts hitting her ass a steady metronome slapping.

	 

	Zach was shocked to feel himself nearing another orgasm. He had thought he’d been done for the night but watching Kate get fucked was too much for him. He held off as long as he could, knowing Kate was close. She grabbed his shaft with one hand and pumped furiously, she knew and wanted it.

	 

	“Suck it, swallow that cum!” He groaned, squirting a small load in her mouth only to have it eagerly swallowed. She reluctantly pulled his cock from her mouth as she panted heavily, tits now undulating and in danger of smacking her face.

	 

	“OH MY GOD!” She suddenly gasped as ZachT upped his pace. He’d let her legs fall to the bed and was again rubbing her clit with one thumb as he slid in her. His tan hands slid from ankles to her waist and gripped her firmly.

	 

	Kate suddenly writhed and grabbed at Zach’s arms in a paroxysm of sheer ecstasy. Seconds later, as if he’d timed everything, ZachT pulled from her, a huge load of sticky cum shot from him to land on her stomach, a second squirted higher to hit her right tit. As he finished, he gasped and slumped where he stood, spent. His cock lay on her, a twisted boa extending from her pussy to just past her belly button where it leaked a small stream of ejaculate.

	 

	“Well fuck me dudes. Seriously. That is some good shit!” He exclaimed as he stood erect, one hand swept his curly mop of sweaty hair back from his face. “No shit. I didn’t expect that, but I am so eternally grateful that you allowed me to be a part.” He smiled down at Kate, his hands resting on her knees as he spoke. She reached down to grasp his head and gently caress it.

	 

	“Hmmm, yeah. I’m glad o… glad I got a chance to fuck you.” She said playfully winking at him and not at all embarrassed by the events of the evening. “This has been a long time coming. We like you… and having a novelty cock,” She smirked as she said the last. “Well, that certainly helped!” Zach had been gently caressing her tits as she spoke.

	 

	“Yeah, I had no idea how much I would enjoy this.” Zach added.

	 

	“OK my friends. Experience tells me I should go, let you two have some time as a couple. If you want to get together again, I would be honored. Just, make sure you both process this and are in it for the right reasons.” He said seriously. The incongruity of a naked man speaking to them like that, his cock still resting on Kate’s stomach brought a nearly silent chuckle to Zach’s lips. Without another word ZachT waved and turned to leave RV.

	 

	“Count on it.” Kate told him impishly before she released his dick and watched him walk away. Kate and Zach sat alone in a comfortable silence broken only when Kate spoke up.

	 

	“You OK this wasn’t a full-on couples swap?” Kate she asked in soft tones, slightly nervous that Zach would have second thoughts.

	 

	“Sure…, I mean that would have been great, but I can’t complain about the attention I got tonight.” He chuckled and leaned over to kiss her lips.

	 

	“Now that we’ve opened the door.” Kate started sheepishly. “I kinda want to try again.” Kate whispered.

	 

	“Me too.” Zach said thoughtfully. “Yeah, definitely. I want to play more.” Kate nodded thoughtfully then they both grinned at the other.

	 

	“OK, anything goes?” She grinned.

	 

	“Let’s talk but you know, take advantage of opportunities.” He smiled down at her.

	 

	 


Chapter 5

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	Kate lay contentedly in bed and listened as Zach tried to quietly move around the room. He was always up early to run, something she hated. Both getting up early and running. Her tits were just too big, and she joked they made running a hazard. Without opening her eyes, she pictured Zach in his running shorts, probably the tight blue pair, Mizuno running shoes, and an armband to hold his iPhone. She smiled sleepily as he leaned over to kiss her and softly whispered in her ear.

	 

	“Doing the lake run, be back in a few hours unless I stop at the hot tub.”

	 

	“K, be careful. I love you!” she whispered back. Kate lay in bed for a time after he left and tried to recapture her sleep. Despite her best efforts, she found her thoughts drifting back to the previous night, a topic guaranteed to drive off sleep.

	 

	She had no regrets, in fact, she couldn’t wait to go the next step, whatever that might be. As she’d said to Zach as they Stripped the soiled sheets from the bed and then lay on the mattress together, she suddenly felt liberated and eager to see what other adventure lay in their path.

	 

	“I feel the same way. Let’s see what happens next.” Zach mumbled as he fell asleep with her head on his shoulder.

	 

	“I just hope the opportunities come up.” She said to the ceiling and realized she wouldn’t be able to sleep. She tossed the sheet off and rolled from bed. “Might as well do a load of laundry, we sure as hell messed up the sheets last night.”

	 

	She muttered to herself as she gathered the sheets from the floor where they’d been tossed the previous night as well as the clothes they wore when they arrived and added the shirt she put on for bed, no panties last night. The sun was barely peeking up over the horizon as she stepped from the RV, a dirty clothes bag in hand stuffed with the sheets, detergent, and their clothes from the previous day.

	 

	As she stepped from the RV, she took a moment to enjoy the slight breeze on her naked skin along with the silence of the morning.

	 

	The laundry facility for their end of the Resort was located just down the road from their RV. Passing ZachT’s rig she glanced over and thought he was probably still asleep. The daring thought of waking him for a quickie passed through her mind, a vivid image that brought a fast flush to her face and filled her head as she walked into the empty laundry room.

	 

	Is that how it’s done in the swinger world? She thought playfully, imagining a scenario in which she just crawled into his bed and fucked him senseless. As she approached the door to the laundry, she caught a glimpse of her face in the mirror and frowned. OK, that was a total wanton slut look.

	 

	Kate had put on a pair of sandals and her ball cap for the short walk. She laughed at herself and then stuck out her tongue before moving through the door.

	 

	Finding a machine, she quickly tossed the sheets and clothes into a washer. Followed by some detergent then a few quarters from the bag to get everything started. She stared at the machine for a moment as it started. A few old magazines sat on a stand, but she really didn’t want to sit around and wait. Instead, she left the building to return to the RV with every intention of tidying the interior while Zach was on his run.

	 

	She let her thoughts drift back into her fantasy as she wandered back to the RV. Her mind was a jumble as she went through various scenarios. It was almost a given that ZachT would be involved in something, but she was also concerned that Zach would feel left out.

	 

	She glanced up through the trees at the blue skies and paused for a deep cleansing breath as she realized she did want to live out a few of the crazier fantasies they’d shared and was hopeful the opportunities would arise. Just then, a tapping sound startled her, making her look around for the source.

	 

	“Want some coffee?” ZachT called from inside his RV. He’d just opened the window he’d tapped on to get her attention just before she walked by his spot.

	 

	“Hey, morning. Yes! Coffee sounds amazing, smells even better.” She quipped as she sniffed deeply and thought about the weird timing.

	 

	“Well, come around to the door. I’ll get another cup.” Kate stepped around ZachT’s picnic table and up to his already open door.

	 

	“C’mon in. Sugar? Cream?” He asked over his shoulder as she opened the door and peered into the small space. Zach looked over at her as he reached up, over a small sink and grabbed two coffee mugs. His dick swayed limp between his legs, reaching halfway to his knees.

	 

	She was oddly aware of her nudity, and her thoughts of just moments before. Quickly, she clamped down and stifled the silly feeling as she mounted the stairs and stepped into the RV.

	 

	“A little of both.” She said calmly as he handed her a mug and then gestured to a small ‘galley’ table with a carton of creamer and sugar on it. He suggested she use the couch as it was more comfortable than the kitchen chair. There wasn’t much room to move in the small space, forcing her to brush against his rear as she walked past.

	 

	She sat after pouring a dollop of creamer in her coffee from the container on the table then decided to skip the sugar. Settling onto the surprisingly comfortable couch, she glanced around the space curiously. A laptop sat on the desk, some spreadsheet program running on the screen. A few decorations were scattered about but otherwise, the space was clean and sparse. She looked back at ZachT as he finished pouring his coffee then leaned with his ass on the small sink counter, directly across from Kate.

	 

	They began talking about RV’ing, a safe subject then bounced around to various other topics including ZachT’s research and travels. Just as they started their second cup of coffee, Kate remembered the laundry.

	 

	“Damn, I have to switch the load to the dryer, and you were just starting to talk about your last marriage.” She smiled, genuinely curious as he’d been explaining his views on the Lifestyle.

	 

	“Well, switch then come back if you want. I like taking my coffee slow and sharing the time with you has been fun.” Kate agreed, nodded, and hurried from the RV. She jogged the short distance to the laundry, moved the items to a dryer then jogged back, holding her tits the whole way to keep them in check.

	 

	“That was fast. No need to knock, you are always welcome.” ZachT called out with a grin as she wrapped on the door. with her knuckles. She quickly entered, finding Zach sitting at the table staring at his laptop.

	 

	“Just checking some stuff, so, where were we?” He said as Kate returned to her seat. Before she answered, her eyes caught sight of his cock which was half erect and only partially hidden by the table. She looked at it and then up to him.

	 

	“Shit, sorry. I didn’t mean to stare.”

	 

	“No worries, it’s partially your fault jogging back and forth like that.” He grinned. “Hey, I have no problems with you seeing a little morning wood. It is a natural part of being a guy” To demonstrate his point he turned to face her, and so did his cock.

	 

	“Oh, I know.” Kate nodded, nervous despite herself then wriggled in her seat before asking a question that had been plaguing her as she stared at his dick and then up to his face.

	 

	“I have to ask. My tits are big and I’m constantly getting stared at and sometimes treated like I am nothing but boobs. I hated that for a long time. Is it the same for you?”

	 

	“Well, no I don’t have big tits.” He quipped, one hand gently almost self-consciously, holding his cock down to his leg.

	 

	“OH, funny guy! You know what I mean. Do you ever get tired of people staring at your cock?”

	 

	“Ha, no I got it, I just like to see your tits turn red. You know they turn re when you get embarrassed?” They chuckled and Kate thought — Or aroused. “It really is different for me, for guys like me, I guess. Clothes can hide this unless I’m in bike shorts.” They grinned together at that. “Otherwise, the biggest issue is when I’m naked. Locker rooms used to bother me but I got over it. By college, I’d decided to use it to my advantage, doing porn. Later. I guess the answer is no, it doesn’t bother me. I’m good with my body, I like it and I feel like people should consider their bodies art to share with the world. I work hard to stay fit and guess part of that is because of the stares.” ZachT smiled and shrugged.

	 

	“It is different for me, sort of… I took to wearing baggy clothes so people would pay attention to me. When my tits got noticed, well, that was all there was. I wasn’t the smart girl but the one with huge tits. Everyone wanted to touch them.” She laughed self-consciously. “It took me years to get comfortable. Now, I do like the attention when I want it. Do you get a lot of women wanting to touch that, like it’s a curiosity?” That brought a huge guffaw from ZachT.

	 

	“No, can’t say I do. I mean, honestly, I think women want to but are too afraid to ask. Why, do you?” He asked bluntly. She’d noticed him gently holding his cock and realized it was his way to keep it from popping out and away from his body. Kate felt her heart thudding, like she was a schoolgirl letting a guy move her hand to his cock for the first time. Only, she was the one initiating this…

	 

	“Oh shit. I didn’t want to sound stupid. Sort of, yeah. I am curious. I didn’t really, well…”

	 

	“Examine it last night?” ZachT asked “It’s cool, I’m a scientist so I understand curiosity. I don’t mind at all if you want to check it out. Before you do… I saw Zach earlier, heading out for his run.”

	 

	“Oh?”

	 

	“Yeah, he stopped by to talk while I was doing some yoga. Hope you don’t mind but he shared what you two talked about after our get together. I just wanted to be sure you guys were OK.” Kate nodded, seeing where the conversation was going.

	 

	“We did talk, basically we decided to go with the flow while we are here. I think we both hope more happens, but we aren’t desperate.” She smiled at him and ignored his cock a foot from her, pointing at her almost taunting. “But yeah, we are ‘cool’.” She chuckled at his amused face.

	 

	“Ha, I figured you would be but wanted to check. He said the same. It’s a good attitude.” He took another sip of his coffee then moved to sit on the couch next to Kate, his hip pressed warmly into hers. Now it was her move.

	 

	“Oh my.” Kate whispered as she laid a hand on his leg. Her eyes on the throbbing beast before her. ZachT just grinned.

	 

	***

	 

	Zach closed the door of the RV silently, not wanting to further wake Kate. He liked starting a long run before the sun fully rose, it gave his body time to acclimate before the heat really set in. As he stretched, he saw a figure across from him, ZachT doing some sort of pose, soft music played from something on the ground near him.

	 

	“Hey.” He called out in soft tones and walked over. “Morning, I didn’t want to startle you.”

	 

	“No worries brother. I come out every morning to do yoga. Running?” ZachT asked over his shoulder as he switched poses.

	 

	“Yeah, I’m training for a half marathon in a few weeks, doing a long run today around the lake.”

	 

	“Awesome, that’s a big deal.” ZachT stood and shook out his body before pulling his long hair back and redoing his hair tie. He seemed to be waiting for Zach to continue talking.

	 

	“Look, last night was great for us. Kate and I talked, and we are both glad we finally took the plunge. I’m not sure what proper etiquette is with this?” He laughed. “Just saying, we heard what you said about couples freaking out. Not us, we want to explore more as opportunity comes up.” Zach realized it was easier saying this in the false dawn with their faces hidden in shadow.

	 

	“You know. There is no proper etiquette but there should be. People should talk about it after to make sure everyone’s soul is solid and healthy. You know?” ZachT moved into a sun salutation while still talking. “Basically, you are opening up a part of yourselves to others. Just don’t forget to keep the sex separate from the relationship. You can like the ones you fuck, and should, but love the one you go home with.” He quipped with a smile. “People in the lifestyle figure out that sex is about making the body feel good and energizing the mind. KInd of like cross training. You may love running but lifting or Yoga is a great way to add something to the routine.”

	 

	“I’m figuring it out as I go but yeah.” Zach nodded then said, “We like to sit out most nights for drinks. Come by whenever. Kate will always have the final say but I think she wants to play more.”

	 

	“I will for sure, and I’d love to play with her too. I was going to mention this later today, but my friends are coming over tonight for drinks and BBQ. Why don’t you guys come over? We might end up playing but no guarantees. If we do, joining in would be totally up to you.”

	 

	“Yeah, that sounds fun. I like Carla and I bet we’d like her husband too. OK, I need to get going or I never will.” Zach nodded to ZachT as he inserted his earbuds and started off on a slow jog.

	 

	The route he followed wended its way through the roads of the RV portion of the park. He liked this part of the run as it gave him a chance to see the various RV’s and people staying. Although, this early the only people out were masochists like him, and he didn’t see anyone as he ran through the deserted streets.

	 

	He admitted to himself a long time ago that he was a people watcher. A sociology major by training, college professor by necessity, he often joked his trips to nudist resorts were essentially research projects. He hit the two-mile mark as he was entering the wide, asphalt trail that led around the lake.

	 

	This portion of his run was usually the emptiest. Most of the park guests choose to exercise in the pool or weight rooms. He got it, snakes and an occasional alligator could be found along the trail. He’d never seen a gator but had slowed for a few snakes over the years. He heard a sound behind him, quickly recognizing the telltale cadence of shoes slapping pavement when someone ran and turned to check out his fellow jogger.

	 

	“Hi!” she called out, he quickly recognized Carla and smiled at her. Pulling out one earbud he called back.

	 

	“Hey there!”

	 

	“Mind some company? I love this section but hate running it alone.” Zach slowed, allowing her to catch up then match his pace. Carla was only wearing running shoes and carrying a phone in one hand, a water bottle in the other. He couldn’t help but notice her tits bounce as she ran and wondered how she got by without a bra. He hoped she couldn’t see his eyes through the sunglasses he wore but quickly turned to watch where he was running.

	 

	“Sure, I’d like the company! Funny, I was just talking to Zach. He said you and your husband were coming over for drinks and invited Kate and me.”

	 

	“Oh awesome! Did he warn you we would probably end up playing? No worries for you guys. If you don’t want to get involved it’s usually after some drinks and later in the evening.”

	 

	“He said something about that. It won’t be a bother for us. Hell, we had our first experience last night with Zach.” He laughed self-consciously. Carla almost squealed in delight and asked him to tell her as much as he was comfortable sharing.

	 

	Zach relayed the basics, slowing their pace as they both laughed at their reaction when Zach first caught them. He ended up telling her about their conversation after Zach left. Carla then shared some of their encounters and a few rules they developed along the way. The most important was being honest with each other.

	 

	“You guys are doing well. We had a few stumbles, it’s natural. If you are cool the day after watching that monster cock plow your wife then…” He caught Carla’s side glance at him and the slight upturn of her lip told him she was humorously testing him. He laughed and shook his head.

	 

	“It’s all good. If I minded, she would’ve stopped.”

	 

	“Sure, and now it’s your turn?” She prodded

	 

	“I don’t really look at it as ‘turns. I mean, I guess there should be balance but keeping track just seems kind of… not what this is about? Anyway, we decided whatever happens, happens, we are taking it one step at a time.”

	 

	“Good answers! Another rule we have is we want to know who we are fucking.” She said bluntly after jumping over a branch that had fallen on the trail. “We tried a club once but just didn’t get into it. I have to enjoy the person I’m with for sex to be fun.”

	 

	“I think we’d be the same way, that comfort level has to be there.”

	 

	“I’m pretty comfortable with you.” She smirked as he stumbled. “By the way, the tits are real, not nearly as big as Kate’s and I like feeling them bounce.”

	 

	“Well, I feel pretty comfortable about you too.” He tried to sound collected. “I wondered but didn’t want to ask and be rude. Kate hates running because her tit’s bounce too much.” They had reached the back portion of the park where the owners had a nice sandy picnic area well off the lake. A few picnic tables were scattered around the sand.

	 

	“I never see anyone here. You mind stopping for a second?” Zach wasn’t so into his workout that he minded a break, besides he was enjoying the company and conversation and was considering the fun the evening promised.

	 

	Carla walked to one of the tables and propped a leg up on the bench to stretch while swigging water from her bottle. The sight of her stretching made Zach grateful for his shorts, even if they may not hide everything. Carla eyed him appraisingly as she finished her stretch.

	 

	“I can be a bit of a nympho. Would you be terribly shocked or put out if I asked to suck your cock?” Zach was a little stunned. He expected some flirting and teasing later that evening. His mind quickly raced to his conversation with Kate.

	 

	“Uhh, yeah. I’m not shocked or put out.” He was thinking about the sweaty mess he was and wondered briefly if she meant NOW. He didn’t wonder for long as she reached over, without any hesitation and pulled down his shorts. She gripped his semi flaccid cock in one hand as she flicked a tongue out to touch the tip.

	 

	“Mmmm. Nothing like blowing a new friend first thing in the morning.” Her laughter was light and playful as she took him in her mouth. It had been years since any woman other than Kate had really touched him, much less sucked his dick the way Carla was doing. He looked down at her as she knelt with his cock in her mouth, lips working to caress the shaft. Sweat dripped from one of her erect nipples as she began moving faster as his cock fully engorged.

	 

	“Nice, you have a really nice cock!” She murmured playfully, her lips flitting against the tip of his dick as she spoke. Her hand pumped him furiously as she did amazing things with her tongue. Her technique was different from Kates, different but not better. He left those thoughts for later as she took his cock almost to the base and sucked hard. The suddenness of his orgasm surprised him as his knees almost gave out. He looked down as she took a stream of cum in her mouth. She gagged at first but eagerly recovered taking each successive emission.

	 

	“Holy shit!” He gasped in pleasure and watched a happy smile form on Carla’s face at his words. She looked up at him as she licked her lips.

	 

	***

	 

	Heart thudding in her chest, Kate worked to look as calm as possible as she reached over to slide her hand along Zach’s member. ‘I’m just looking at it…examining it.’ she told herself trying to keep her breathing steady.

	 

	He leaned back, sipped his coffee, and looked calm and relaxed as she examined his cock. He was so serene about it, as if he asked her to look at a sketch he just drew.

	 

	Kate took it in one hand, lifting it slightly, surprised at its weight and the fact her fingers failed to wrap around completely. ‘This isn’t a dick… it is like another arm.’

	 

	“Wow, I mean. I know what we did last night but seeing it now.” She felt she had to say something, but really? Zach smiled at her, eyes slatted nearly closed as he enjoyed the touch of her hand on his cock. Playfully, she grabbed it mid shaft and shook it. “It is like some huge snake.”

	 

	“Ha, you should write porn.” ZachT teased. “I heard that line several times on set.”

	 

	Kate began sliding her hand along the shaft and felt it grow firmer. She was now eager to see it fully engorged. Kate chuckled nervously as she remembered the previous night, after ZachT left.

	 

	It was something she hadn’t even confessed to Zach. While in the shower, just before getting in bed, she checked her pussy, half expecting it to be stretched. It wasn’t and the sensation of her fingers exploring nearly made her jump Zach when she left the small stall.

	 

	“What, you have a weird look…” ZachT asked, she turned beat red at his question and after a second told him what she’d been thinking.

	 

	“It’s funny how many people don’t really know what their bodies can do.” He said simply then added. “I’m glad you like my cock and you know your tits turn red when you get excited?” His tone was teasing and light. Kate didn’t respond at first.

	 

	“Yeah, I know. I’m hoping more of a tan covers that up.” She finally responded with a shy smile, eyes still on ZachT’s cock and the small dab of precum that glistened at the tip. ZachT breathed a little deeper when she rolled her hand over his glans, smearing the tiny drop across the sensitive head. His eyes were locked on her nipples, solid, erect, and inviting.

	 

	“Thanks though.” She smiled in appreciation. “You didn’t play with them much last night.”

	 

	“No, not much of a chance, we were like a couple of high school kids in heat. May I?” He asked politely enough she almost giggled. She was naked, rubbing his dick and he was asking if it was OK to touch her tits.

	 

	She nodded her head and continued with her ‘examination’. He draped an arm over her shoulder and cupped her right tit. His hand kneaded it gently before lightly pinching her nipple. She let out a sharp gasp at the touch, then smiled at him almost shyly.

	 

	“They are nice. Between us, we could have a nice tit-fuck.” She giggled at his statement.

	 

	“Clash of the titans.” She began to stroke his cock from tip to base and back again. It seemed to grow by the second. “It’s like a fire hose.”

	 

	Playfully, she held him at the base and waved his cock in a small arc, like she’d seen in several porn movies. She made sure to smack the tip against her left tit as he watched her with a bemused expression.

	 

	“Seriously. Another porn line!” He laughed as she continued in wider circles.

	 

	“Just experimenting.” Her naughty smile was back.

	 

	“Mmmm, your exploration is very nice. Did you want to do more? I’m kinda…” He gestured at his nearly erect cock. Kate looked at it, another droplet forming on the tip. She was enjoying the play that led to this point, it helped give her the courage to do what she really wanted to.

	 

	“Hmmm, like this?” Kate swung off the couch to kneel in front of him. She grasped his cock in both hands and began sucking the tip like it was a giant lollipop. She looked at him with her big eyes, knowing Zach loved when she looked at him like that and assumed ZachT would as well.

	 

	After a short time, she worked to get as much as she could in her mouth. She soon realized there was a limit to how deep she could get it. Looking up at ZachT she also realized he didn’t seem to care so got creative with her tongue. The RV was warming in the morning sun and sweat soon dripped from them both. Kate pumped him harder and harder stopping only to insert his massive shaft between her tits and rub.

	 

	“Is that good for you?” She asked with a devilish smirk.

	 

	“Yep.” ZachT grunted out. “You good? Do you want something different?” Kate grabbed her tits in both hands, squeezing them tighter around his shaft and gasping slightly as she roughly twisted her nipples.

	 

	“No, I like this. Maybe later.” There was silence after that, other than the sound of their heavy breathing. She could almost wrap the entire girth in her cleavage. Another first, she’d never touched a cock that couldn’t hide between her tits. Grabbing those tits, she bounced them along his member then returned to sucking him. She heard his breathing deepen then he grabbed his cock at the base and joined her in pumping.

	 

	“Fuck! Suck it, suck it.” He begged as he began to cum, she allowed the first squirt of his ejaculate to fall between her tits, then took the next several in her mouth, swallowing eagerly. When he finished, she smiled at him and made sure it was her dirtiest most suggestive smile, even allowing a dribble of cum to work out the side of her mouth before licking it clean. When she knew she had his full attention, she extended her tongue to lick the tip of his cock along the crevice beneath his head. Finished, she rubbed his softening dick in the cum between her tits before returning it to her mouth.

	 

	“Good?” She asked with a slightly less slutty smile.

	 

	“Oh yeah.”

	 

	“Will you have more for tonight?” She asked, same smile but now one eyebrow raised. Zach chuckled.

	 

	“I try to cum three of four times a day, so yes. I will have more for tonight. You caught me before I squeezed one out?”

	 

	“Seriously? Three or four times?” She looked at him in shock, doubled by his admission he’d been ready to ‘squeeze one out.’

	 

	“Yeah, I usually take care of myself first thing in the morning then see what happens. I got in the habit between movies, it kept me juiced up.” He told her, face completely guileless as he spoke.

	 

	Kate smirked then stood grabbing a small dish towel he handed her and wiping the worst of the sticky mess from her tits.

	 

	“I need to rinse off then finish the laundry. Later.” She waved and left the RV, the sound of pleasant laughter came from within as she shut the door.

	 

	***

	 

	Kate stopped briefly and looked down at her body before heading to the laundry facility. ‘I better hurry, his cum is pretty obvious.’ She ran a hand through the clinging mess on her chest as she fast walked to the laundry building, which also had several outside showers.

	 

	Reaching the showers, she quickly turned on the water and stood under the spray. ‘OK, I just did that!’ Doubt and worry seeped into her mind for a second as she wondered how Zach would truly react. ‘I know we talked about it but…’ She couldn’t shake the feeling that she’d done something wrong.

	 

	‘Damn, no towel.’ She frowned after turning off the water. Shrugging, she walked dripping into the building to grab the sheets from the dryer. On her way back to the RV Kate decided she would meet Zach at the hot tub, but she would have to hurry. She didn’t want to much time to pass before she told him what happened.

	 

	Back in the RV she tossed the sheets on the bed and grabbed a towel, then another for Zach when she remembered he didn’t take one on his run and left a note in case she missed him.

	 

	The hot tub was a quick walk from their RV, along the way she saw several people out at their rigs or walking to the pool. She felt strangely awkward, as if everyone she met along the path could tell what she’d been up to. ‘Fuck it. We are all naked and there is a lot of sex going on, at least behind closed doors.’ she snorted.

	 

	Reaching the hot tub, she saw it was empty. Rather than broiling herself alone, she looked around and found a lounge chair in the sun where she could watch the pool and hot tub. Sunglasses on, she lay back and waited.

	 

	***

	 

	Zach and Carla jogged back into the populated area of the park. They’d chatted along the way, nothing important just idle conversation, the kind two people just getting to know each other would share. ‘But holy crap, I just had my dick in her mouth! I’m going to see Kate soon, I’ll tell her, but why the hell does this feel so strange after last night? I mean, she sucked and fucked Zach…’’

	 

	He decided to skip the hot tub and just head back to their RV, thinking he would rather spend the time with Kate at the pool, after they talked of course. Distracted, he didn’t hear Carla speaking to him.

	 

	“Earth to Zach. Hey, this is my RV, come on over and meet my husband.”

	 

	“Uhh, sure.” He tried hard to say it calmly but from the mischievous grin Carla wore he knew he failed. He slowed to a walk, following Carla as she approached a newer Class A RV complete with all the bells and whistles, he was sure. A dark-skinned man sat under the unfurled awning staring into a computer screen as they approached.

	 

	“Hey love. I have someone I want you to meet.”

	 

	“Hmmm, oh sorry, got into this damn review and… Sorry.” He repeated standing to smile at Carla and Zach as they walked up.

	 

	Greg was a tall man, about Zach’s height and completely hairless other than his eyebrows. His large, friendly brown eyes were surrounded by smile lines that crinkled in greeting.

	 

	“Oh hey, Zach, the other Zach, was here, you just missed him.” Greg spoke in soft friendly tones and extended a hand to Zach as Carla introduced him. “He said we are getting together tonight.”

	 

	“OH, sorry I missed him.” Carla pouted briefly. “I saw this Zach when I was on my run, he’s training for a Marathon…”

	 

	“Half.” Zach interjected.

	 

	“Yeah, anyway, did the loop around the lake. I blew him at our favorite spot.” Zach’s eyes widened at her blatant admission and he looked to Greg for his reaction. Greg noticed the look and shrugged casually.

	 

	“You get used to her. No big deal. She likes to poke at the rookies. Zach said you guys were new. Hope you are cool with it.”

	 

	“Sure, it’s just processing all of this. My wife and I have talked about swinging a lot. Hell, I feel like a virgin on Prom night. Anyway, yeah, I enjoyed it.”

	 

	“Me too.” Carla interjected.

	 

	“It’s funny, we’ve been coming here for years and never came close to anything like this.”

	 

	“Most of the people who come here aren’t into the scene. No surprise it took a while.” Carla responded while Greg just nodded in agreement.

	 

	“Looking forward to tonight?” Greg asked him. “Not that anything has to happen, whatever is in your comfort zone.” Zach nodded thoughtfully.

	 

	“Yeah, I think we are both looking forward to later.” He then relayed his conversation with Kate.

	 

	“Talk, you guys should be sure to always talk. We’ve been doing this a few years now and know that is the key to keeping the relationship healthy.” Greg opined then looked straight at Zach with a mischievous glint in his eye he asked. “What do you think of a black man with your wife?” It was probably the last question he expected to hear and was somewhat taken aback at first.

	 

	Zach looked at him thoughtfully, the question was a loaded one and frankly made him nervous. He just decided to be as blunt and honest as he could.

	 

	“Actually, never really thought about it. When we talked it was always about the things we’d do. The only issue is that we like whoever we are with and they aren’t an ass.” Zach grinned as a thought occurred to him. “I like the fact you asked.” Greg nodded thoughtfully.

	 

	“I do need to get back to Kate, I think we may head to the pool later. See you tonight!” Greg and Carla waved as he jogged off.

	 

	 


Chapter 6

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	Zach found Kate lying on a lounge chair, near the hot tub. He slowed his steps as he approached, delighting in the soft swell of her chest with each slow, deep breath. A man stood a few feet away, surreptitiously casting glances at Kate while pretending to admire a tree.

	 

	“Hey gorgeous.” He said as he moved to stand behind her.

	 

	“Hmmm. Ricardo?” She rolled her R’s playfully then held her hand up in the air for him to clasp. “I wasn’t sure when you’d finish. Still up for the hot tub?”

	 

	“Yeah, and I see you brought extra towels. Smart!” Zach replied, wondering when the best time to tell her about Carla would come up. “I’m ready, let’s rinse off and hop in.”

	 

	They chatted about the run and laundry on the rest of the short walk to the hot tub. Neither saying much more about the details of their morning other than ‘good, tell you in the tub’.

	 

	They were near the main hot tub, located in an open sided building between the Resorts three pools. Inside was a good size hot tub, almost a small pool as it could easily fit 15 people. Behind it was a large alcove with four shower heads for guests to rinse before and after a soak. Kate got under just long enough to sluice off her skin. Zach took a little longer, not wanting to climb in the tub after his long run without cleaning a bit first.

	 

	“Hey cutie.” Kate called to him playfully as he turned off the water and stepped into the tub.

	 

	“This spot taken?” He joked; nobody was in the tub to hear their banter. She just grinned at him, almost sheepishly. As he settled in, she propped an elbow on the side of the tub and faced him.

	 

	“So, any thoughts about last night? Regrets?” He hesitated before responding.

	 

	“No, I did think about it on the run. I also talked to Zach a bit before I started. I’m glad we did push our boundaries last night, and I want to try more. In fact, I want to tell you about my run.” He went on to relate his experience with Carla, how he wouldn’t have done anything if they hadn’t talked about taking experiences as they came along. He also told her about meeting Greg, and his reaction.

	 

	“Honestly, they are so laid back about it, you can tell they love each other and her blowing me was no big deal to him.” He’d noticed Kate was silent through his whole story, she just sat back with her eyes closed and listened as he spoke.

	 

	“It is so surreal.” She started, we’ve been coming here for years and have talked about doing this, trying to find the right time and people and this all happens at once. No, no I don’t mind at all, how could I?” He cocked an eyebrow at her statement. Then listened as she told him about ZachT.

	 

	“I honestly only planned on coffee.” Zach listened in silence, processing his feelings as he heard Kate talk about tit fucking ZachT.

	 

	“I’d be a hypocrite if I had a problem.” He chuckled. “It does feel weird, not wrong but almost like it should be wrong.” Kate nodded. “Did you have fun?”

	 

	“Yeah, I did. It was fun, but I love you.” She stared at him, willing him to see her sincerity.

	 

	“Same here.” He kissed her gently. “Enough of that, we are here to have fun.”

	 

	“Yes! Let’s go get something to eat.” She said. “We can lay out by the pool after.”

	 

	They spent most of the mid-day and afternoon lounging around the pool, their conversation about what they’d done, and future swinging was brief and typical of them as a couple.

	 

	“You know us. We were planning this for a while and just took an opportunity when it came up.” She smirked at the unintended double entendre. “I have no regrets and love you more than ever. We aren’t hurting anyone and as long as we are honest with each other I know we both want to try more.”

	 

	“Yep.” Zach said simply with a shit eating grin that earned him a playful pinch on the arm.

	 

	They decided to return to the RV after a few hours in the sun and nap during the typical Florida afternoon showers. The rain made a soft pattering on the roof of their RV as they lay in bed.

	 

	“OK, this is something we’ve never talked about.” Zach said softly, not wanting to disrupt the relaxed atmosphere as they lay in bed.

	 

	“Hmmmm? What?”

	 

	“Well, Wow, I feel so weird even talking about this.” He chuckled nervously then rushed ahead. “Greg is black and asked me if I would have an issue if the two of you got together. I told him no, and I was pretty sure you didn’t care either but.” Zach squirmed then laughed sheepishly. “I feel like this is one of those things you aren’t supposed to talk about, but then are you really supposed to talk about having sex with other people while in bed with your spouse?” Zach rolled onto an elbow and looked down on Kate’s face. He placed a hand under her boob while waiting for an answer. She frowned slightly before speaking.

	 

	“I get it. Honestly, I never really thought about it much. There were black kids in my High School, I had some friends who were black.” Kate paused then said thoughtfully. “It’s so funny. We know several mixed couples, I never thought of it as anything more than two people who care about each other. It’s pretty fucked up to go past that, I think. Yeah, I definitely don’t have a problem with it, as long as he isn’t an ass.” Zach smiled and kissed her forehead.

	 

	“He seems like a nice guy. I think he brought it up because, well, in this day and age you never know how people are going to react, especially in the South.” Zach mused.

	 

	“True, well then, let’s not over plan it. We do what we are comfortable with.” She snuggled tighter. “I do wonder how this will all work out tonight.” She muttered drowsily.

	 

	***

	 

	“Hey guys!” ZachT called out to Kate and Zach as they stepped from their RV into the red, orange glow of the setting sun. It promised to be a warm muggy evening thanks to the rain and, well, it was southern Florida. ZachT had knocked on their door a few minutes before then lolled back against the table when Zach answered and told him they would be right out.

	 

	Kate stepped out before him and gave ZachT a big hug.

	 

	“Being naked takes all the stress out of going out for drinks.” She smiled. It was true, other than her sandals, she wasn’t wearing anything. The only ‘time’ she spent preparing was to her hair and that was just to unbraid it after they woke from their nap.

	 

	“True! I just spoke to Greg, they suggested we meet at their place since it is bigger. They have a nice tent like the one you have so no bugs.” He’d pulled his long messy hair back into a ponytail tied off with what looked like a leather strap.

	 

	“I’m fine with that.” Zach said with a nod. They’d packed a cooler with drinks and snacks for the evening and he turned back to the RV door to pull it out. ZachT stepped over to grab a handle. He gestured Kate away, telling her he’d help carry it.

	 

	“So, stupid question. What can we expect tonight?” Zach asked, getting a wink and nod from Kate in appreciation. ZachT pursed his lips and had a thoughtful look before answering.

	 

	“I would say don’t expect anything other than good conversation and drinks with friends.” He nodded to himself before continuing. “The talk may get more sexual than a typical campfire get-together, but that’s mainly to get to know everyone. Since you two are new. Don’t be surprised to get asked some blunt questions. You are both pretty good at some verbal give and take, same with Greg and Carla.” Zach held up one hand as Kate acted like she had a question. “OH, another thing. We don’t do anything outside, that’s a sure way to get kicked out of the park if security catches you. Maybe some hugs and squeezes but nothing more and nothing lingering.”

	 

	“Hmmm, OK. So, what kind of blunt questions?” Kate asked.

	 

	“Do you like having your pussy licked?” ZachT responded with a straight face.

	 

	“Ye…. OH, OK, pretty blunt. The answer is yes and how good is your tongue?” She fired back straight faced.

	 

	“Women say it’s OK, but not as good as the guy downstairs.” He waggled his hips, shaking his cock before him. “So, maybe some talk like that. I mean, honestly, expect a typical get-together and more.”

	 

	Greg and Carla were waiting outside for them as they walked up. They sat in their tent, the netting dropped to keep out the gnats and bugs. The inside was illuminated by a small light on a table in the center, surrounded by several comfortable camp chairs. Greg stood to open the section of netting nearest to them and gestured to the group to come in and find a place to sit. Carla stood next to him, greeting the three with hugs as they walked in. Kate hesitated briefly before returning the hug.

	 

	“Sorry dear. Does hugging a woman make you uncomfortable? I should have asked.”

	 

	“No, it’s fine. I’m still getting used to all this. How about another?” She opened her arms for another laughing hug.

	 

	“Love to. I like your tits.” Carla said with a playful smirk as if complimenting her on a purse. Kate grinned back.

	 

	“Thanks, yours are nice too.”

	 

	“Yes, you will fit in fine. So, Zach tells me you are an attorney? Do you like it, any interesting cases?” That simple question opened the door for the rest of the evening’s conversation.

	 

	At first the conversations were on ‘safe’ topics such as work, RV’s and such. At one point Kate and Greg sat talking about the software he was currently debugging for a major pharma company. She had just handled a case involving software piracy and the topic engrossed them for at least an hour until ZachT interjected.

	 

	“OK, much as I love talking work… BORING.” That did earn him a laugh and the two jumped back into the group discussion for a time. Later in the evening Zach overheard them talking about race. As ZachT and Carla were busy chatting about a chili recipe he tuned them out to listen.

	 

	Greg started by explaining why he was concerned. He asked her if she’d noticed how few people of color were at resorts. When she nodded he said he often feels uncomfortable. “Look around at some of the cars with rebel flags.” He told her when they started swinging it was worse.

	 

	“People fell in three categories. Super racist, eager to prove they weren’t and a few who were just genuine. The eager ones were the toughest. They are so into proving they didn’t mind doing a black dude. It isn’t fun like that.” He laughed. “Just talking with you I get the sense you are in that last group.”

	 

	“I hate to group people, it’s just the way I am. I also don’t want to say I get the racist stuff, I’m white, I don’t. I do get being treated different because of how you look.” She grabbed her tits in emphasis.

	 

	As the evening wore on the talk did become more sexual. Usually it was a subtle, or not so subtle innuendo but Kate noticed Carla and Greg had become very hands on with one another, to the point that Greg was showing the definite start of an erection. Zach picked up on it as well, several times cupping her ass, or even a tit when they stood together.

	 

	The sexual energy was growing when Greg asked Kate and Zach what they thought about their encounter with ZachT the previous night.

	 

	“Yep, tell me all about it.” ZachT interjected from across the table with a grin.

	 

	“It was great. About time for us I think.” Zach said looking at Kate who nodded.

	 

	“Yeah, we talked about it a lot, just never did anything, right time, right place.” She shrugged; grateful the tent was dark enough to hide her blush.

	 

	“It was awesome. Seriously. I knew they were on the edge and figured they hadn’t tried anything.” ZachT stood up to refresh his drink then remained standing as he talked about coming across Zach and Kate. “She just kept sucking him and they told me to stay. Fuck yeah I’m going to stay.” He grinned at Kate. “Then she started playing with my cock like she hadn’t had enough.” There were good natured laughs, then Carla suggested they go inside.

	 

	“We might want a little more privacy if anyone is interested in more than talk.” She led the way into the spacious interior of the RV and gestured to a couch, loveseat, and some chairs. “Get comfortable.”

	 

	Kate and Zach sat on a loveseat near a window. Zach was trying desperately to think about anything but sex, embarrassed that his cock was growing. Greg moved to stand behind Carla and was cupping her tits, to her obvious pleasure.

	 

	“Kate, Zach.” ZachT said in a soft voice as they all watched Greg fondle Carla’s tits then playful grind his hips against her ass. “When you talk about doing this stuff, any particular fantasies?”

	 

	“Being watched, watching. I guess that was what we talked about the most.” Kate said as she felt her arousal growing. She reached down to Zach’s cock and wasn’t surprised to feel it already well on its way to a full erection. She took a deep breath.

	 

	“Bet those gorgeous tits are turning red?” ZachT chuckled from his seat, she glanced away from Carla and Greg to see he had his cock in hand, still mostly flaccid but impressive as it slumped over his fist like a lazy python. She giggled at the thought then had to explain when ZachT raised an eyebrow.

	 

	“Same with us. Our first time was when Zach just watched. I still can’t believe you fucked him on yours.” Carla chuckled throatily then bent at the waist so she could reach ZachT’s cock. “I used to have favorites, now I just do what feels good. That changes daily.” She smirked nastily as she bent over and took ZachT in her mouth. Greg stood behind her, his dark cock peeking up from between her ass cheeks as he fingered her.

	 

	Zach slid one arm over Kate’s shoulder to play with a tit, a position neither of them liked so without talking, she moved to sit on his lap, facing the others. Zach’s dick felt hard and warm against her back as he fondled her tits with one hand and gently rubbed her damp clit with the other.

	 

	“Play with yourself.” He whispered in her ear then moved his hand from her cunt to give her access. Greg was watching her as he slid his cock into Carla then just held his position while she slowly sucked on ZachT.

	 

	“Yes”, Kate whispered, still loud enough for the others to hear. Greg moved his hips back and forth slowly as he kept his eyes on Kate. This was their fantasy, fucking each other while being watched.

	 

	“Fuck me.” Zach whispered to her, also loud enough for the others to hear.

	 

	“Like this.” She responded, staring at ZachT and Greg as she stood slightly and guided his cock to her eager pussy. She sat slowly, drawing out the sensation and giving ZachT and Greg a show as they watched Zach’s cock sink into her, inch by inch. Settling down, she slowly moved her hips as Zach played with her tits. He felt her fingernails gently rasp along his shaft as she rubbed herself. The sensation sent chills up and down his spine.

	 

	Greg slowly backed from Carla, reaching behind himself to the counter where he left his drink. Sipping, he looked down as Carla slowly sank to her knees while still sucking on Zach’s cock. Greg took another sip, while Kate stared at him. He was about the same height as Zach, actually very similar build and completely hairless. His cock was thick and fully erect, glistening with moisture from Carla.

	 

	She bit her lip as she looked, this trip had become the embodiment of her craziest fantasies and she wanted more. She stared at Greg’s cock, half hoping he would say something and make her decision easier. After last night she realized how much she liked taking on two men at once. It shouldn’t have surprised her. She loved giving head, almost as much as she loved sex. Combine the two… She wanted him in her mouth while Zach fucked her but she still hesitated. She’d never tasted another woman before and knew she’d be doing the next best thing to going down on Carla if she sucked Greg.

	 

	Greg just stared back at Kate, guessing what was going on in her mind; desperately hopeful she would invite him to her. He watched her play with her clit with one hand and slowly gyrate her hips as Zach’s cock transfixed her. She bit her lip and leaned back, her marvelous tits projected out from her body, one gripped in Zach’s hand, the other lonely, waiting to be touched. Still, he waited for a signal, his cock throbbing with need.

	 

	Kate watched Greg’s cock nod in time with his heartbeat and made her decision. Licking her lips in anticipation she leaned slightly forward.

	 

	“Do you want to come over?” She said in a low husky voice. Without a word, he stepped across the room to face her, drink still in hand. She stopped grinding on Zach as she reached out and took his cock in her hand, trying desperately to not think about how dark it looked against her skin, knowing it didn’t matter. Leaning forward, she nearly stopped as she smelt the faint musky scent of another woman. Rather than turning her off, she found it exhilarating.

	 

	Her tongue reached out tentatively to probe the tip of his penis finding Carla’s taste just added to her arousal. Leaning a bit further, she pursed her lips and allowed Greg’s cock to probe her mouth.

	 

	“Hmmm.” He grunted in pleasure as she maintained a steady pressure on his dick, taking him more than halfway before backing out.

	 

	“Can I fuck Zach for a bit?” Carla asked with a soft voice. “While you watch?” Carla had obviously finished with ZachT but was still eager to continue her sexual explorations this night. Kate felt a brief wave of guilt and panic wash through her, chilling her skin as she realized she had Carla’s husband’s cock in her mouth. The panic quickly ebbed as she remembered, this is what we are all her to do. No guilt! Besides, if she agreed Carla would be taking her place on Zach’s shaft. She would be fucking her husband!

	 

	It was almost more than she could take, the thought nearly pushing her into an orgasm. Kate clamped down on the sensation, driving down once more on Zach before pulling Greg from her mouth to answer Carla.

	 

	“Yes.” Kate whispered, after another brief pause. Doubt once again entered her mind but was quickly quashed as she realized how much she wanted to watch this gorgeous woman fuck her husband.

	 

	‘This is what we’ve fantasized about for years!’ Kate mentally scolded herself.

	 

	“Try this.” Greg said as he backed away slightly and sat on the floor. He held his cock at the base, thrust up from his body invitingly. She could either mount him or return to sucking. Almost without thought she stood, allowing Zach’s penis to slide from her. She looked down at it as it throbbed beneath her then she backed away.

	 

	Zach allowed his hands linger on her waist then dropped to his thighs. He gave her a quick reassuring wink then looked to Carla.

	 

	Carla climbed onto Zach’s lap slowly, teasingly and gave Kate a quick wink as she finally knelt over Zach. Carla closed her eyes as she impaled herself on Zach’s member. Kate stood for a brief second, watching as Carla then rocked her body on Zach’s cock. Carla’s arms rested on either side of his head, tits near his face as she tossed her head back and took a deep, pleased breath.

	 

	Kate looked back at Greg; his dark cock held in hand waiting for her. She noticed he was laying at an angle that would allow her to occasionally watch Zach and regardless of her choice. Without speaking, she knelt over his hips and licked his shaft from above his hand to his head. She swung a leg over him and positioned his cock to enter her as her tits brushed his face.

	 

	Greg looked up as Kate’s tits hung just over his face invitingly. He stretched out his tongue to lick one protruding nipple. Gasping, he stopped to focus on the sensations coming from his cock as Kate slowly lowered herself on him. He held himself still as he felt that first touch of warm dampness on the head of his cock. Tender and soft her pussy slowly spread to take him in. She knew how to draw out the moment and was wet enough there was no resistance to his penetration. Inch by inch he felt himself pierce her until there was the sensation of dampness at the base of his cock and both breathed a sigh of pleasure.

	 

	Kate stared at Zach as he and Carla fucked, there was no other word for it as she increased her motion accompanied with soft groans from them both. She felt Greg’s tongue on one of her nipples and closed her eyes briefly to savor the sensation. The head of his cock was barely touching her, teasing her openness as she hovered over him. Opening her eyes, she looked back at Zach, watching his cock enter Carla over and over as she allowed her body to drop. She wanted the feeling, the anticipation to linger. Soon, she had him fully in her and wanted; no needed to be fucked hard. She rode him faster and faster then looked down at his face.

	 

	“Fuck me hard!” She demanded and rolled her body off his. He came with her, as if they’d practiced the motion before. His cock never leaving her warm embrace.

	 

	“Like this?” He grunted as he moved his hips rapidly.

	 

	“Yes, Oh yes!” Kate murmured, reaching between them to rub her clit fiercely with dampened fingers. Eyes closed, she felt herself rapidly approaching orgasm. Before she peaked, she looked up to see Zach and Carla, obviously finished watching her. Aware that she was being watched was all that was needed to send her over the edge. She removed her hand and used it to grip Greg’s ass and pull him against her as massive waves of release swept through her body. At that moment, she felt as if she was aware of every tactile sensation. From the rough carpet beneath her shoulders and ass, to the soft breeze from the AC blowing across her sweaty torso. Every sensation was heightened. Her pussy tightened on his shaft, squeezing, almost urging him on.

	 

	Greg kept his steady pace through her paroxysms, finally throwing his head back and pulling his cock from her as he shot several, gasping loads on her stomach and tits.

	 

	“Wasn’t sure where you wanted me to finish.” He grinned down at her breathing deeply as he knelt back on his heels. A drop of sweat ran down his cheek only to hover on his chin before dropping to her pelvis.

	 

	“No, that was great.” Kate breathed as she gave him a sinful grin which she shared with Carla and Zach. She ran a lazy finger through the warm fluid on her stomach then pursed her lips in a playful frown.

	 

	“I do seem to be a bit of a mess.”

	 

	“That was so fucking hot.” ZachT said from behind her and she suddenly found a towel dropping on her from above. Looking up, she saw him standing, staring down at her with a grin as his enormous cock stood out, nearly obscuring his face. “Just wait until tomorrow.”

	 

	The End
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