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		Prologue

		

		They were drunk, the three of them. The big ‘planning’ meeting for their annual vacation together, had turned into an intoxicated bitch session about married life. All of them complaining about how boring sex had become after all these years. Monogamy was fantastic, giving them that warm and fuzzy feeling. But, after years and years it got dull. There was just nothing exciting anymore. The three of them going through the motions, but the zing was gone. There was no lust, no thrill to it anymore. It was just ‘Wham, bam, thank you, Ma’am,’ way too often.

		“What’s the same about every vacation that you’ve ever taken?” Pepper piped up provocatively. “I’ll tell you what, you and your husband. It’s the same thing as being at home, just someplace different. Maybe, you get a charge out of being in a different bed, away from the kids, or getting dressed up, but nothing else is any different. It’s just like being at home, only in different surroundings.

		“Think about it. What if this year, we do something different? Something… Naughty,” she enthused excitedly. Pepper’s eyes sparkled wickedly as she explained her drunken inspiration for spicing up their lives. Sure, they were going to be seeing some new area of the country, they always did. But, why not make it a really new and different experience? I mean, it is supposed to be a vacation?

		“We’re all happy and content, right?” she asked. “I know I have no plans to walk away from my marriage to Tom. I love him, he’s the father of my children. But, he’s also the only man I’ve been with for seven years. Seven. The most action I’ve had since we got married is a smooch under the damn mistletoe. All I’m proposing, is that we… Mix it up?” Amy and Dani looking at her like she was on some weird kind of drug trip.

		“We’ll be gone for three nights, right? There’s three of us. Each night when we pair off to go to bed, I suggest we trade husbands,” she smirked proudly.

		“What?” exclaimed Dani. Wine spewing out of her mouth and drooling wetly down her chin. “Are you out of your wine-soaked mind? You want to fuck my husband, while I fuck yours?”

		“Well… Yeah… Sort of, anyway. I mean one night, I sleep with Dave, while you sleep with Bill, and Amy sleeps with Tom. The next night we switch again. You get Tom, Amy gets Dave and I get Bill. The third night… I don’t know? Maybe we go back to our own husbands? Or… Oh, hell, I don’t know, but we can figure it out.”

		“You’re drunk, Pepper. And, so are we. We should never try to make serious plans when we’re like this,” giggled Amy hesitantly.

		“We’re always like this during these sessions,” proclaimed Dani. The three of them suddenly bursting out in an uncontrollable fit of giggles.

		Despite her blurry thinking, even Amy had to admit that Pepper’s absurd idea was stimulating something inside of her. Something, deep and forbidden that caused a warm stir in her nether regions. Her pussy suddenly getting damp.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		“It was Pepper’s idea” whispered Amy in my ear. Of course, it was. Amy had always said she was the wild one of the bunch. An idea pitched while they were all three sheets to the wind. But, no matter how it had been pitched, it was out there now. Staring all six of us in the face as we sat around the patio at Tom and Pepper’s house. Flames licking up from the firepit as we sat around talking and drinking. The ‘ladies’ unveiling their big vacation plans for this year.

		It was something we did every year, the six of us. A chance to get away from it all. Leave the kids off with Grandma and Grandpa, and just relax. Unwind from the trials of our everyday humdrum lives. The girls had been together since college, inseparable. The three of them rooming together their last three years of school. Every year they planned some wild getaway like this for all of us. Usually, just a road trip to someplace new. Exploring the country, if you will.

		I mean, we all got along well. Honestly, I suppose we were all best friends by this time. Getting together several times a year for the holidays, plus our annual vacation together. But, this? This was out there. Way out there, even for Pepper. I couldn’t quite believe that Amy had gone along with this idea. She had always been so straight laced, the quiet one of the three. Not that I wanted to change her in any way. I loved my wife, and our family.

		Yet, here I was sitting around the firepit as Pepper explained how they planned to add some ‘zing’ to our lives this year. The women were all in agreement on this, she advised. So, it was up to us to say yay or nay. They wanted to swap husbands during our trip. Each night when we went back to the motel, we’d pair off with… OMG! Had they actually agreed to this? All of them? Okay, I admit Dani and Pepper were hot looking ladies. No question about it. So was Amy. But, that certainly didn’t mean I was ready to share my wife with Tom and Dave.

		What they were proposing was adultery. It was… Oh… What do they call it? Wife swapping? Swinging? Pepper’s hand fell on the ledge of the firepit. “I’m in,” she announced boldly. Tom, swiftly adding his hand on top of her. Well, of course he did. He’s her husband, they’ve no doubt talked this out. But, Dani’s hand fell on top of Tom’s, her eyes gleaming, looking expectantly at Dave. Her small, pert breasts pressed against the thin little top she had on, her nipples tenting the fabric excitedly as she waited. Dave, turning a little pasty as he placed his hand on top of Dani’s.

		I glanced at Amy, her face growing red with shame and embarrassment as she slowly extended her hand and placed it on top of his. All eyes turned to me, the lone holdout. Was I going to be the one to spoil the fun? To refuse to take part in this erotic sexual romp? Amy’s eyes bore into me, a mix of fear and excitement showing in her gaze. She was waiting for me to join her. Taking a big gulp of my beer, I looked around at the five of them. Oh, shit! I extended my hand…

		

		*

		

		Conversation seemed strained as Tom and Pepper’s custom van hurtled down the expressway. We’d left first thing this morning, headed for Steamboat Springs, CO. Leaving the flatlands of home behind, the countryside would soon start to turn into foothills as we got closer. We’d toured some Pony Express station when we stopped for lunch. The six of us milling around the small log structure, looking at the memorabilia. One of the few remaining buildings still standing from those days.

		We’d stopped at the local historical museum first, the girls all gushing over the hanging quilts and pioneer dresses that were displayed. Tom, Dave and I finding a place to get a beer next door as they all burbled happily. It was like we were all shy around each other all of a sudden. The normal camaraderie between us, strained. Just knowing that tonight when we returned to the motel after dinner, we’d be sleeping with each other’s wives causing an uncomfortable rift. I’m sorry, but I couldn’t help but look at them differently. I kept thinking about how one of them would be sliding between Amy’s thighs tonight. Their hard cocks pounding into her sweet pussy, taking her from me. Fucking my wife! Hell, I didn’t even know which one it would be? That big announcement was to come later. Apparently, after dinner.

		After a few minutes, the lasses rejoined us. Giggling over some private secret between them. Like, maybe they’d decided who would be fucking whom tonight? Damn, did Amy have to seem so excited about this? It was tearing me apart. At least, on one level. On an entirely different level, I found myself looking differently at Pepper and Dani, too. Wondering just what it would be like to kiss them, to feel their breasts? Suckle from them? Hear them moan and whimper? What they would taste like… Oh, shit. Great. Now, my cock was getting hard thinking about it. Talk about being conflicted.

		We all piled back into the van and headed out once again. It was Pepper’s turn to drive, she and Tom switching off during the long drive. We’d just hit a rest stop along I-80, then headed South towards our destination. The driving becoming slower as we began to wind through the mountains. The scenery seemed to be grabbing everyone’s attention as the towering peaks began to roll past us. So different from the flatlands of home.

		The sight across from me was a lot different, too. Dani sat there now, her auburn hair tied back in a long ponytail, a heavy gold choker around her long neck. Something that was like a trademark for her, I’d never seen her without it. Like it was some permanent fixture. Dani’s long legs were crossed seductively, her dainty foot swaying as she casually sipped a beer. Toenails manicured perfectly in dainty golden sandals. There was even a little toe ring glinting back at me. Every time she’d cross her long legs, her cut-off shorts revealed just a hint of… Oh, I am so going to hell! We’d all sort of switched around in the seats at the last stop. Just keeping things interesting. I had a feeling we all were thinking about the same thing. And, it wasn’t the scenery outside.

		We pulled into Steamboat Springs about four o’clock. After checking into the motel, our three king rooms all conveniently lined up in a row. We quickly piled back into the van and drove to one of the local Marijuana dispensaries. Oh, yeah. It was going to be a fun vacation. All of us had gone to college, and we’d all sampled pot before. But, with recreational pot legal in Colorado, we had agreed to enjoy ourselves while we were there.

		After viewing the available assortment of goodies, we decided on edible candies. Seemed like the easiest way to do this, none of us smoking anymore. With our treasures safely in hand, we headed back to the motel to get cleaned up for dinner. The girls had gotten us reservations at The Ore House, a well-reviewed local steak house.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		I’d grabbed my shower first, leaving Amy plenty of time to get ready. It felt sort of weird as I watched her getting ready. Like it was almost a surreal experience, seeing her brush out her long dark hair, letting it hang down her back. I was entranced as she applied her makeup, watched her doing her eyes. They seemed a little darker than her usual tonight, sexier somehow. More sultry, I guess. Watching the way she pursed her lips as she applied her lipstick. I felt a catch in my throat as I saw her dab her perfume on. Touching her throat, behind her ears, another dab between her perfect breasts. Then, suddenly she seemed to decide on one more spot. Her eyes caught mine in the mirror, her face turning an embarrassed shade of red, as she put a dab on her little landing strip. As much as it hurt, I couldn’t help feeling my cock stiffening as I observed the deliberate move. Knowing it wasn’t for me. None of it was, not tonight.

		I was transfixed as she tied a black velvet ribbon around her throat, then stepped into a black cocktail dress. The hemline cutting very high on her creamy thighs. Sliding her arms into the straps, watching in fascination as her breasts became framed by the clingy material. How she casually zipped it up, adjusting it so that her cleavage showed just so in the low-cut neckline. I almost gasped out loud when I saw her slip her feet into a pair of spike heels. The open toed, rhinestone encrusted ones that I loved so much. But, trust me, it wasn’t the shoes she’d chosen that shocked me so much. I hadn’t seen Amy put on a thong. She was intending to go commando under that flirty little dress. Her perfume dabbed pussy openly available. Like… Like…

		“Do I look okay, Bill?” she asked casually, interrupting my thoughts. Her engorged nipples pressing out proudly against the clingy material as she stood there. “Babe? Do I look okay?”

		“Oh, uh… Yeah, of course. You look delicious, Amy,” I stammered. “Almost good enough to…” Oh, shit. Talk about a faux pas! “You’re beautiful, Honey. Honest.”

		“It’ll be all right, Bill. It’s not like either one of us were virgins before we met. We fell in love with each other, none the less. I still love you, nothing will ever change that. I promise. Tonight… Well, I guess it’s just a chance to add some excitement to our lives. Spice things up a little. Even you admit that the sex has gotten stale between us. It’s only natural, it happens to everybody. All of six us have the same problems. We’ve grown complacent with each other, it’s always the same. There’s just nothing new anymore. Maybe Pepper’s, right? Hopefully, tonight, will add some ‘zing,’ back into our lives.”

		Amy slid quietly into my arms as she talked, laying her head against my chest. I could feel the tenseness that ran through her. Was she just as conflicted about this as I was? Before I could suggest that maybe we shouldn’t do this, there was a knock at the door. Amy gave me a peck on the lips, then casually strolled over and opened it, finding our cohorts on the other side. I will say this for Pepper, she is a planner. Taking nothing to chance, she’d arranged for a limo to take us all to dinner. And, more importantly, to bring us home.

		The restaurant was modeled after some old-time building, the faded wooden sides looking like they belonged to a lost goldrush era. Amy ran into some problems navigating the wooden walkway to the restaurant. Her high heel getting caught in a gap between the boards. Kneeling to help her, my hand slid sensuously along her leg as I helped free her stuck heel. My eyes dwelling on how much of her creamy thighs were visible. And, uh… Something else that was suddenly visible from my new point of view. My cock roaring to life at the silky feel of her leg and the enticing sight above. The image of another man touching those silken smooth legs later tonight flashed into my mind, nearly driving me insane with jealousy.

		Trooping in, we were shown to a large table, the six of us sitting down. Strangely, at least to me, the guys all on one side and the ladies on the other. Each of us sitting across from our own wife. As I thought about it, I guess it wasn’t so strange after all. They intended to reveal who each of us would go to bed with after dinner. I wondered if they’d already decided, or if it was to be a last-minute decision? Decided by a random throw of the dice, or some surreal game of rock, paper, scissors?

		We all had a drink before ordering. Honestly, looking around at the others, I think we all needed it. Conversation still seemed a little off. Of course, we’d been together all day. Maybe, we were just talked out. After a second round, we ordered dinner. The six of us walking over to the salad bar and making our own. So far, it was a pleasant enough evening, I guess. Except for the sexual tension in the air between all of us. I mean, you could have cut it with a knife.

		We’d just finished our salads, when Pepper reached into her purse and pulled out six candies. Handing one to each of us, she explained that the clerk had told her these took one to two hours to take effect. I looked at the deceptive little gummy like it was a nitroglycerin tablet. Shyly, we all popped one into our mouths and started chewing. A tart, fruity taste burst on my tongue as I slowly enjoyed the gooey candy. All of us commenting on how tasty they were, rather different from the memory of my first hit of pot back in the day.

		When our dinners arrived, we all dug in to the delicious looking food. The restaurants reputation was well deserved. The meat was excellent. As we ate, conversation seemed to open up. Maybe it was the drinks, or maybe the candies were taking effect, I don’t know. But, we all seemed to relax a little. Nobody seemed to want dessert, but an after-dinner drink felt just right. We’d just placed our drink order when Pepper loudly announced she was going to the powder room. Amy and Dani quickly deciding to join her.

		It seemed like they were gone for quite a while. The three of sitting there rather awkwardly. Not really knowing what to say. The six glasses of brandy we’d ordered, were already on the table by the time they returned. I was somewhat taken aback when Dani sat down across from me. Her pale skin flushing a delightful shade of red. A shy smile crossing her face. Then, I noticed Pepper purposely sit across from Dave, and Amy perching nervously opposite Tom. O. M. G. So, this was to be the matchup for tonight? Amy would sleep with Tom and I would be sleeping with Dani. Sleeping? Yeah, right!

		Despite the empty hollow I felt in my chest as I saw Amy sitting down, I could feel a stirring in my cock. Sheepishly, I smiled at Dani. My eyes drinking in the view before me. She was gorgeous, no doubt about it. Her hair was a deep auburn, falling in soft curls around her face. Where Amy had pert, C-cup breasts, Dani was rather less endowed. Not that she wasn’t a knock out, she was. Hell, she had one of those figures like you see on the runway. Had even been some sort of fashion model at one time. Her body still slender and willowy even after two kids.

		Embarrassedly, I recalled the view I’d gotten earlier in the van. When she crossed her long legs in the little cut-off jean shorts she’d worn for travel. Those little pink nether lips flashing enticingly at the raggedy crotch. Tonight, she was wearing a deep green cocktail dress, its halter topped neckline dipping almost to her waist. Just the slightest swell of her small, firm breasts visible. But, her nipples… Wow! They positively strained against the clingy fabric like two bullets staring at me. An impish little smile crossed her face as she fumbled with something under the table, followed moments later by her bare foot sliding up my leg. Oh, shit! I felt her toes curl around the swell of my cock, rubbing me sensuously. Dani was primed to go. I must have turned twenty different shades of red, as her talented toes slid over my rising erection. I could just see her gleaming toe ring as her toes played delightfully along my thickening shaft.

		My cock was springing to life like it was ready to burst. I realized that I was definitely beginning to feel the high from the candies. Oh, was I. Apparently, I wasn’t the only one either. I heard a giggle from the other end of the table as Tom said something to Amy. I wasn’t sure what had been said, but I could see the result. Amy was turning a delightful shade of red, her nipples standing out like they might rip right through her dress.

		We all began to chat with our new companions, sipping the brandy slowly. Dani’s eyes were beginning to burn with passion, her breathing becoming excited. I couldn’t seem to control my own body as my cock continued to throb. Dani licked her lips, and I was ready to explode. Hesitantly, I glanced towards Amy. Finding her completely absorbed in her ‘date’ for the night. Leaning over the table as they chatted intimately. Her neckline falling away, offering an enticing view of her pale, creamy breasts as she teased Tom. His eyes devouring her like she was some exotic dessert. In a way, I suppose she was.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Pepper was the one to make the announcement. Of course, she was. After all, it was her party. It was time to head back to the motel. We all stood up warily, the candies beginning to take hold. The kick from them perhaps a little stronger because of the 6800-foot altitude we were at. That, and the fact that none of us had indulged since our college days. Grinning like little kids who were about to do something naughty… Duh. The six of us headed towards the door and out to the waiting limo. It seemed odd finding Dani on my arm, instead of Amy. Even more so when she was the one that curled up next to me as we sat down.

		Conversation was limited to our partners of the moment on the way back. Occasional little giggles being heard as someone would say, or do, something rather risqué. Dani’s leg had somehow managed to drape across my lap as we rode along. My hand falling to her silky-smooth thigh, caressing it. The touch of her skin feeling so silky, so forbidden, causing my cock to swell.

		A familiar giggle across the way caught my attention. Tom had his arm around Amy, unabashedly nibbling her neck. But, it was his other hand that caught my eye. It had slid up her thigh, way up her thigh. Well past the hem of her short dress. Just what was he feeling that had her giggling so enticingly? My thoughts flashing immediately to her commando condition. My attention only returning to Dani, when I felt her fingers stroke along my pulsing erection.

		Arriving back at the motel, we all climbed into the small elevator. Each of us looking a little sheepish over what we were about to do. I don’t care what you’ve been told, or how you think you might feel in this situation, the reality is… Difficult. It’s hard to see your wife with another man’s arm around her waist, knowing that he would be sliding between her willing thighs in just a short while. Her tight pussy, that had been exclusively yours, wrapped around his throbbing cock as he filled her with his seed. As the doors opened, and we started to walk down the carpeted hall, it got really awkward.

		Pepper finally stopped and suggested that perhaps now was a good time for all of us to say goodnight. Slipping from Dave’s arms, she stepped over and kissed her husband, Tom, goodnight. The rest of us following suit. Dani smooching with Dave and Amy shyly giving me a kiss. Her body trembling just a little in my arms. With a whispered ‘goodnight,’ she slid away from me and back into Tom’s embrace. Once back with our partners of the night, Pepper led the march down the hall. Her room was last in line, then Dani’s. The first, was ours. I mean, Amy’s… I mean… Oh, hell!

		I watched with a feeling of dread as Amy and Tom peeled off. Seeing her swipe the little keycard against the lock and hearing the door click open. A silent scream developing in my mind, I wanted to stop and yell at her not to do it, but Dani pulled me to her. The door to Amy’s room, our room, closing loudly in my ears. The loud sound lending a certain finality to the moment.

		Dani’s lips found mine. Her big green eyes looking deeply into mine. Her fingers began tracing sensuously over the outline of my cock as our lips met. The feeling of betrayal at Amy’s departure, the illicitness of what was about to happen, the enticing woman in my arms, all of it combining to enflame a raging passion inside of me. Oh, I was so going to hell! With sultry, hooded eyes, Dani slid her keycard over the lock. The door to her room opening before me, calling me inside like some siren’s song. Being a motel, her room was identical to the one Amy and I had. If it wasn’t for the woman in front of me, I wouldn’t have been able to tell the difference. But, there WAS the woman in front of me, and she definitely wasn’t Amy.

		Dani tossed her long auburn hair to one side of her face, her green eyes drawing me to her. Her gold choker necklace glinting in the soft light. Now that we were alone, my concentration fell completely on her slender body. Five-foot, eight, maybe 105 soaking wet, she was slender with that pale translucent skin often associated with her reddish hair color. It was rumored that she was a fashion model before marriage and kids. I could believe it. Supposedly, she’d met Dave at some charity event. He, a big star on the college football team at the time. At least he was back then, never quite making it to the NFL. He still looked the part, though.

		The dress she’d worn emphasized her trim figure beautifully. Her firm B-cup breasts framed by the plunging neckline of the halter top, her long legs displayed to perfection by a short hemline. I could see her pronounced nipples pressing against the clingy fabric. Damn! They looked like they had to be a good quarter inch long poking stiffly out at me. Her dainty feet in a pair of spike heels, a sexy little strap holding them around her slender ankles. I swear she could still walk the runway.

		I hesitantly slid my arms around her, finding her back bared by the halter top. Dani’s skin felt soft and warm as I held her. Putting her arms around my neck, she kissed me. Her dark lips pressing against mine, her tongue sliding into my mouth. I could taste the brandy in her kiss, the scent of her perfume. Her scent, her feel so different from Amy. Her tongue was like a snake in my mouth, deftly tangling with mine.

		I slid a hand around her tight ass, her slender firmness feeling so different from Amy’s softer curves. Dani whimpered as I held her to me. My lips trailing down her throat, finding the hollow at the base of her neck. She pushed back from me, her eyes like green embers. My hand slid from her back around to press against the swell of her breast. A soft sigh greeted my touch. Cupping her breast, I could feel her hard nipple press against my palm. Dani, whimpering as my fingers slid around her small globes. “Please?” she whispered.

		Reaching up, I found the tie of her halter, releasing it. The deep green material falling away to expose her perfectly formed breasts. Her nipples a slightly darker shade of pink, standing out against the pale, translucent skin. Small veins visible running through her champagne glass globes. My lips slid over her hard nub, Dani letting out a passionate sigh as her fingers slid around my head, pulling me against her. Her nipple pulsing between my lips, as I suckled greedily from her.

		After letting me taste both of her swollen nipples, Dani pulled away. Reaching behind her, she slid the zipper down on her dress. Her eyes were burning with excitement as she looked at me. Watching, my reaction as she let it fall to puddle around her dainty feet. She hastily kicked it away as my eyes devoured her slim figure. She was commando under the dress, just like Amy had been. Did the three of them collude on all this or something? All of them agreeing as to how available they would make themselves? My eyes were drawn to her smooth, bare mound, she was completely shaved. A colorful butterfly tattoo nestled just above and to the left of her enticing cleft. An intricate swirling scroll line trailing from it, to the sweet cleft of her moist slit.

		With a grin, Dani slid to her knees in front of me. Her hands fumbling frantically with the zipper to my khakis. Quickly, I peeled my shirt off as Dani opened my fly and slid my pants down, helping me to step out of them. Her eyes staring at my dick as it bounced in front of her. She reached out, her cool fingers tentatively wrapping around my shaft. Her fingers not quite meeting as she encircled it. I couldn’t help the moan as she leaned forward, her tongue licking along the mushroom shaped head of my cock. Tasting the drop of precum that had formed there.

		Her eyes turned up to mine, teasing me as she opened her mouth and slid my throbbing erection between her lips. Her tongue twirling around the head as she pulled me inside of her. OMG! Dani began bobbing up and down my long shaft, each stroke taking me to the back of her mouth. I could hear her gagging a little each time, saliva thickly coating my shaft every time she withdrew. Then, it was like she ratcheted up to a new level of excitement, pulling my cock deep into her throat. Oh, wow… Fuck! She was good at this. Her playful tongue was driving me crazy. There was no way I was going to last at this rate.

		I tried to pull away from her seductive mouth, but Dani grabbed hold. She wanted this. Faster and faster she bobbed up and down my shaft, her tongue teasing me relentlessly. Finally, I couldn’t help myself. With a load groan, I thrust deep into her mouth, filling her. My cock spurting jet after jet of creamy seed into her voracious mouth and firing down her throat. Dani swallowing like crazy as she tried to take it all. Her throat pulsing around my hard rod as she swallowed. Then, it was like she was worshiping my cock, cleaning away the cum and saliva that coated it. Leaving me spotlessly clean as she pulled away.

		Finally, her tongue licked her lips as she swept the remnants of my seed from her mouth. Her eyes were still on fire, as she stood up in front of me. Rising up, she kissed me. A slight sheen of cum still warm on her succulent lips. Then, like a tease, she thrust her tongue between my lips. Forcing me to taste the creamy deposit I’d given her. With a wink, she sat down on the edge of the big bed. Her long legs spreading apart, opening her pussy to me. Brazenly, inviting me to return the favor. Oh, yeah. I wanted to return the favor. To taste that sweet honey that began to fill my nostrils with the essence of her.

		I knelt before the feast that she provided, her pussy like a little pink lotus blossom, its petals spreading open for me. Her dancing butterfly tattoo teasing me as I leaned forward. Her scent enveloped me, sweet like honey. Different than Amy’s scent, but every bit as enticing. Seeming even more so because of the illicitness of our liaison. Leaning forward I let my tongue slide over her spread lips. Her sweet dew exploding on my taste buds. She tasted different than Amy, yet still so very similar. Does that make sense? I don’t know how else to explain it. I guess just like each of us looks different, we’re all basically the same. Dani emitting a low purr, like some cat that had just found nirvana. As I teased her swollen clit, she began to whimper. Her cries becoming incoherent as I thrust my tongue deep inside her pussy. Swirling it around the moist walls of her cunt, consumed by the taste of her. Her fingers laced around my head pulling me into her, smothering me as her legs wrapped tightly around me. I could feel her spike heels against my back. The hard points of her heels digging into me as she writhed in passion.

		Suddenly, Dani froze, her body spasming wildly, a honeyed dew flooding from inside of her as she let out a scream. My tongue lapping passionately at her pink flower as she erupted in orgasm. My jaw ached, my tongue about to give out, and still she spasmed. Her cries now totally incomprehensible. Finally, she collapsed back on the bed, her fingers clawing weakly against the bedding. Her head still tossing back and forth, sweat glistening on her pale skin.

		I pulled away and gazed down at the beautiful creature before me. Astonished, she was so damned beautiful… Just lying there defenseless against me, her eyes fluttering open as she held her arms out to me. I helped her slide up onto the bed, my cock already springing back to life. Hungry to fill her sweet velvet insides.

		She was pulling me to her now, a whimpered “Please?” on her lips. Grabbing her spike heels, I spread her wide apart, sliding between her seductive thighs. Leaning forward, I kissed her. Dani not shying away from the taste of her own honeyed dew. The head of my cock pressed urgently against her blossoming flower. Her breath already coming in passionate gasps, she nodded at me. Her eyes holding mine, I began to press into her. I saw her eyes go wide as the head of my cock spread her wide. This was it, there was no going back. We were about to commit adultery. I held a moment, letting her adjust. Then, I began to slide slowly inside of her. Inch by inch my hard rod disappeared into her sweet velvet tunnel.

		When I bottomed out, Dani wrapped her long legs seductively around my hips. I started to move slowly, my cock filling her then withdrawing. Little cries and whimpers accompanying my every thrust. She felt so tight, so soft… It was almost indescribable. I started to piston in and out of her. Her cries growing louder with each thrust. My cock was crashing against her cervix now, I was grinding into her clit with every stroke. Her legs urging me on, her fingers clawing into my back as I used her.

		Dani screamed, her pussy clamping around my hard cock as she exploded. Her spasms milking me, I couldn’t hold out much longer. My thrusts became frantic, I could feel the cum roiling up inside of me. I needed to cum, to release the intense urge inside of me. “Where? Where do you want me to…” I stammered.

		“Do it, Bill. Cum in me! Make me your whore,” she wailed.

		Make her my ‘whore?’ OMG! I couldn’t hold back anymore, blinding lights flashed before my eyes as my cock erupted. Spurt after spurt of my creamy baby seed filling her wanton womb. Dani screaming out as she felt my pulsing cum fill her. Her back arched high off the bed as a violent orgasm tore through her slender body.

		Pulling out, I collapsed beside her. Dani rolling into me, her lips finding mine. Our kiss long and deep, just as passionate as earlier. Slowly, sensuously, she slid down my body. Taking my softening cock into her hands, she kissed it. Then, she began to lick my spunk covered rod, cleaning me. Finished, she fell limply against me, her arm lying carelessly across my chest. Long hair cascading around us. A soft, contented purr escaping from her. In minutes, I felt her breathing settle into a steady rhythm. Her body relaxing in sleep. My thoughts still jumbled over what we’d just done. A scene that was no doubt being repeated in the room next door, Amy’s room. Our room… Only, it was Tom’s cock that was filling my bride’s innocent pussy with his salty cum, not mine.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		I woke sometime during the night, finding Dani’s lips wrapped around my swelling cock. The insatiable redhead, bringing me back to life. Pulling her away, I rolled her on top of me. With her slender legs straddling me, Dani leaned down and kissed me, her kiss still tasting of sex. Then, I felt her reach for my hard shaft. Her fingers wrapping around its girth. Centering it under her wanton pussy, she lowered herself. Her eyes never leaving mine as her pussy wrapped itself around my stiff rod. When she had me all way inside of her, she let her eyes close as she began to ride me. Her velvety walls gripping me, thighs pumping up and down, savoring the feeling of my dick filling her.

		Over and over she slid up my length, then dropped back down. My cock filling her tightly as she did. I began to meet her, thrust for thrust. Her fingers grabbing at me, pulling at my own nipples as she began to explode all over again. Finally, I filled her once more. A passionate cry coming from her as I exploded. Immediately, she slid off my cock and began to lick it clean again. Oh, fuck! Damn, that felt so filthy, and so fucking HOT. Then, she collapsed against me again. Her soft purrs like music as she drifted back to sleep.

		I woke about seven, feeling surprisingly fine after our pot infused evening. My cock was already growing hard as I felt Dani’s slender warmth cuddled next to me. We’d all agreed to return to our own rooms at nine. Then, we were all to meet for brunch at eleven. Allowing us some time to… What? I wasn’t even sure? Reclaim our spouses? Maybe? Or, maybe just time to adjust to the new reality facing us, to come to grips with it. We’d all just committed adultery. Hadn’t we? Though, was it really adultery if there was a tacit understanding between you? If permission had been asked and given? At what point do you draw that line?

		My thoughts were interrupted as Dani stirred beside me, her body stretching with a feline grace. Opening her eyes, she looked at me. A warm smile crossing her lips before she leaned forward and kissed me. “Mmm… Good morning,” she whispered. “Last night was wonderful.”

		I kissed her back, who wouldn’t? Our gentle kisses soon turning passionate. My cock once again aching for relief inside the gorgeous woman next to me. Dani’s eyes lit up as her hand found my throbbing erection. Within moments, I pulled her to her knees, doggy style. My eyes feasting on her shapely, firm ass. Her reddened pussy opening for me, as I slid a finger inside of her. She began to moan softly as I stroked her. My fingers finding her G-spot, causing her to spasm once again. Pulling away, I slide my cock to her pulsing opening. Dani moaning in a deep animal purr, as I pushed inside of her. There was no resistance this time. Her pussy easily accommodating my hard rod, her juicy cunt still lubricated by the two loads I’d given her during the night.

		And, at the moment, I had every intention of leaving her with one more. My cock pounding into her like a jackhammer. Was it just the thrill of someone new? The feel of her, the taste? Or, was it some sort of revenge as I thought of my sweet Amy, just like this. With Tom’s hard cock pounding into her. Leaving her with one final memory of their night of decadence and depravity? I wasn’t sure, maybe some lascivious combination of the two?

		Dani was writhing passionately as I ripped into her again and again. She’d fallen forward now, her face buried into the sheets, unable to withstand the pounding of my assault. A constant litany of, “Oh, God! Fuck… Yes… Take me…” filling the quiet air of the room. Finally, I felt the cum churning up inside of me. I had to have release. One final thrust and my cock exploded inside of her, my hot seed filling her over and over. Creamy cum oozing from between her clinging nether lips. Overflowing to drool down her pale thighs, leaving a wet, milky trail on her perfect skin.

		We clung together, our bodies slick with sweat. Passionate kisses finally slowing to gentleness. Dani, once again, licking my cock clean. Like it was some engrained response. Not that I was complaining, mind you. There was something unbelievably erotic about it. The motel room phone started ringing, jarring us from our self-induced stupor. An automated wake-up call, our fifteen-minute warning. It was time…

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Dani’s goodbye kiss was still warm on my lips, her scent still strong in my nostrils, as I walked down the hall. As much fun as last night had been, and it had been fun, I was unbelievably anxious as I approached the door to our room. I knew what I had had with Dani, was nothing more than a fling. It was just a fun romp of exciting exploration. Something new and different. End of story. It meant nothing more than a release of sexual tension, a break in the sexual monotony of married life. At least to me.

		What I was about to face, seemed something else entirely. Whatever way Amy might have viewed her night of illicit sex, I was about to come face to face with the genuineness of it. The truth of what we’d done. The reality was that Amy was no longer solely mine. I knew in my head that we had all agreed to it, to this whole three days of debauchery. Even if some of it had been under some form of implied duress. But, I still couldn’t shake the feeling of cold dread that filled me. My wife had been with another man, had given herself to him.

		I hesitantly swiped my keycard in the lock and slipped quietly into our room. Like I was afraid somehow that Tom might still be there. Even though I knew he’d left. We’d all sheepishly passed each other in the hallway. Eyes downcast, trying to hold back the embarrassed grins. It was still dark as I slipped inside, dimly lit by the sunlight filtering in through the closed curtains. Walking in, it nearly took my breath away. The room reeked of sex. I don’t know how else to describe it. It was like some crushing mix of perfume, cologne, mingled sweat, and that unmistakable musky scent. You know what I mean, the scent produced by the mixture of vaginal fluids and semen that fill the air after… Oh, God.

		Amy’s rhinestone studded spike heels, the sexy ones that I liked so well, were just lying cast off on the floor. Right where she’d hastily kicked them off last night. Her little black dress lying in a crumpled heap next to them. The covers of the big king-sized bed were rumpled, lying askew as if they’d had been cast off haphazardly, hurriedly... Passionately.

		Still overwhelmed by the sights and smells that accosted me, my eyes fell to the little black velvet ribbon she’d worn around her throat. It was lying carelessly across the sheet. I found myself drawn to a spot on the bed. The spot. Right there in front of my eyes. A wet spot, telltale proof of her infidelity. The spot where Tom’s creamy seed had leaked from her used and soiled pussy. I was still staring at it, mesmerized, when I heard Amy hurriedly open the bathroom door.

		“Well… Hello there,” she purred.

		I looked around, my mind still unable to process it all. At first glance, she looked the same. Just Amy standing there leaning on the door frame. But, as I looked closer, even in the dim light, I could tell. The mussed and tousled hair, the slightly smeared lipstick and runny mascara. She’d not had a chance to clean up yet after their last tryst. Of course, she hadn’t! What was I thinking? What had I expected? Tom had just left her room, I’d passed him moments before in the hall. Her nipples were still swollen and red, like she was freshly used. Glancing down, there was no question about it. Cum still matted her damp landing strip. There were even streaks of Tom’s seed running down between her thighs.

		She sauntered over to where I was standing, still frozen in place. I had just been with Dani, but my spent cock swelled as I stared at my promiscuously naked wife. Her body pressing warmly into me as she reached up on tiptoes and kissed me. She tasted of mouthwash. It surprised me, and I pulled back from her kiss. Amy looked at me sheepishly. “Oh… Sorry, I just rinsed my mouth, Babe. I just thought you’d rather that, than…” her face turning a deep red at her admission. “Just let me grab a quick shower and then we can…”

		Don’t ask me to explain it, I can’t. I pulled her to me, passionately. I didn’t want her after a shower, I wanted her now. Right now! Her body still warm from her lover’s embrace. The traces of her wantonness still clinging to her body. My hands tightened harshly around her arms as I kissed her. My tongue forcing itself between her lips, dueling with hers. Without letting her go, I started to nibble down her neck, finding the hollow at the base of her throat. My tongue swirling around it heatedly. I could taste the sweat that still clung to her well used body. Amy whimpered as I slid my lips lower, kissing her shoulder, her creamy breast. Tom’s cologne clinging cloyingly to her, his salty sweat evident on her body as my lips found her nipples. They were still swollen and red from his suckling her.

		Amy’s hands went around my head, pulling me to her. Whimpering as I sucked her engorged nipple between my lips. The same one another man had vacated just minutes before, her body still warm from his touch. As I pulled away and started to slide further down her body, she pushed me away. “No. Please? No! Bill, I need to shower after…”

		Amy whimpered as I forcefully pulled her to me. My face nestled against her moist landing strip. I had to see for myself. To taste for myself. To somehow know her infidelity as intimately as she had. To share that intimacy with her. Tom’s scent was strong in my nostrils. His sticky cum, matted thickly in her soft, damp curls. She was pulling at my hair, trying to force me away from her soiled body. Another frantic, pleading “No” escaping from her lips as I slid down those extra few inches. Then, a scream. Loud and passionate. Amy was actually screaming in orgasm as my tongue slid over her used and swollen labia. Her body jerking spasmodically above me.

		The tangy, salty taste of his emissions burst on my tongue. Her lover’s creamy seed that oozed so profusely from inside her soiled pussy. Tom’s cum that had filled her unprotected womb to overflowing. Amy screaming again as my tongue slid between her adulterous nether lips. Sliding deep into her velvety tunnel. Tom’s filthy seed filling my mouth as I did. Amy’s body spasming wildly above me as I held her tightly to my mouth. Her fingers clawing wildly across my shoulders.

		Finally, pushing away from her, I looked into her eyes. Amy was still gasping for breath after the orgasms she had just had. Still burning with lust, I pulled her towards the big king-sized bed, bending her over the edge of the mattress. Her filthy pussy lasciviously displayed to my eyes. Its red and swollen lips, the streaks of cum running down her thighs… My cock was raging as I frantically tried to free myself. Shoving my pants to the floor, my hardened rod sprang free. My hands gripped her hips as I stepped between her adulterous legs. This week had been her idea! Hers and her friends. Sure, I’d gone along with it, gone along with the crowd. Feeling the peer pressure, fearing being ostracized if I’d been the lone holdout. But, Amy was the one that proposed we go along with this. That I let her fuck another man.

		I could see another glob of Tom’s creamy deposit ooze from her exposed nether lips. I couldn’t hold back any more. I had to have her. Pressing the head of my cock to her filthy cunt, I thrust deep inside of her. A scream coming from her lips as my cock drove in to the hilt. Tom’s creamy seed lubricating my path. So, this was ‘sloppy seconds?’ OMG! It was… She was… Fuck! It felt so filthy. Her burning hot pussy wrapped tightly around my hard shaft. It was so dirty. And, yet… It was so unbelievably hot.

		Thrusting in and out of her passionately, I could see my hard cock covered with her filth. Her own honeyed dew strewn with Tom’s creamy seed coating my shaft, mocking me. Challenging me to take her back. To drive the memory of his throbbing rod filling her wanton pussy from her mind. This wasn’t passionate lovemaking, this was fucking. Just animalistic rutting with my slut of a wife.

		I knew I shouldn’t feel that way, that it wasn’t fair. That I’d agreed. That I’d just been with Dave’s wife myself. But, this wasn’t Dani, this wasn’t some other man’s wife. It was Amy. This was my own sweet, innocent wife that had been filled with another man’s cock. That had willingly let him fuck her, filling her womb with his fertile seed over and over all night long. Tainting her forever. I felt my own cum roiling up inside me, my cock ready to explode. The need to reclaim her driving me insane. Frantically I drove into her, grinding hard against her swollen clit. I couldn’t hold back anymore, my hot cum burst inside of her. Jetting into her again and again as I filled her with my own seed. Reclaiming her as my own, as Amy screamed out in orgasm.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		The six of us sat together, arriving nearly simultaneously for the planned brunch. Everybody had dressed casually for a day of exploring the trails around the mountainous resort area. The women dressed in short shorts and thin little tops against the Summer heat, their choices designed to enhance rather than hide their charms. After all, they’d all had illicit sex last night, and had every intention of repeating their sexual depravity tonight.

		Things seemed strained at first, all of us looking embarrassedly at each other. Knowing what we’d done. In one respect, feeling closer to our partners in adultery, how could we not? But, also knowing what lay ahead. As much as I loved Amy, my image of her had been forever changed. There was no going back. She was no longer just my wife, she had suddenly become a desirable exciting woman, exuding sex appeal. Someone who was now a free spirit, one who had proved herself quite willing and able to fuck another man. Unabashedly returning to me with his telltale marks on her body. Still tasting of her infidelity.

		Though, we hadn’t discussed any details, I knew she’d wantonly fucked Tom last night. His creamy deposits were still dripping from her cunt this morning. Even more, she had every intention of repeating her performance tonight, with Dave. I could see her eyes occasionally drifting to the big ex-linebacker, a lust starting to burn behind her hooded eyelashes. Dani’s husband, Dave looked just as good today as he had in college when he played on the varsity team.

		Not that I could blame her, I guess. Glancing around the table, I felt the same erotic urges tugging at me. Honestly, how could I ever look at Dani again without thinking of how she tasted, the feel of how her velvety pussy wrapped around my cock. Her little whimpers and cries as we had sex. The obedient cleaning of my cock after we’d had sex, like she was some servant. Her eyes timidly drifting to mine occasionally, remembering the things we’d done. A shy smile on her face.

		And, then there was Pepper… It was impossible to see her today and not think about the night ahead? There was no mystery about it today, we all knew who our partner for the evening would be. By process of elimination, there was only one choice for each of us. I would be sleeping with Pepper tonight. Uh, among other things. Pepper… The vibrant member of the trio that had always lived up to her name. She of the outgoing personality, huge breasts, and curvaceous hips. The ‘wild one’ of the group. This whole trip into sexual depravity had been her brainstorm.

		I couldn’t help feeling the lust building inside of me as I looked at her. Pepper’s long blonde hair fell in casual curls down her back. She was wearing a pair of hip hugger cut-off jeans, that left very little to the imagination. I swear if she parted her legs, I’d have a perfect view of her snatch. Suddenly, I found myself wondering if she was shaved like Dani? Her huge tits were only barely covered by the crop top T-shirt she wore. Every time she reached for something across the table, the bottom of her swaying breasts came enticingly into view. Fuck! She had huge tits. Like maybe D-cups? And, very obviously, they were all natural. Her hard nipples strained against the thin material of her top, poking out enticingly. Her little manicured toes wiggling in a tiny pair of golden sandals, she was a vision to behold.

		Don’t get me wrong, all the ladies had tried to outdo each other today. It was like they’d now left any inhibitions they ever had behind. Amy had waltzed out in short shorts that cut low on her hips, her little naval piercing proudly on display. Her top was tied tightly over her braless breasts, pushing them together to offer a great view of her cleavage. Her nipples just barely visible through the white material. And, then there was Dani. Not to be outdone, she was in skin tight short shorts as well. The clingy material hugging the lips of her pussy suggestively. Her camel toed cleft clearly outlined. She’d topped it with a form fitting tank top T-shirt, her small breasts clearly outlined through the tight material. Her nipples standing out like twin beacons. I swear, it was hard to know where to look.

		After brunch, we grabbed a shuttle to a nearby trailhead and started up one of the easier trails. Good idea or not, Pepper produced another gummy for everybody. Amy was beside me as we hiked along, enjoying the fruity taste in my mouth. Walking along, my eyes drifting periodically to Pepper’s ass cheeks, poking out of her cut-offs in front of me. Fuck, I was getting a hard on from the view. Finding a handy place for a break, we all sprawled out. Everybody very relaxed and casual about things at this point. Pepper didn’t even try to be modest, her pink pussy periodically peeking out from the ragged jean shorts. She leaned over to reach for something one time, her whole breast popping out of her little crop top. OMG! Just the thought of suckling that swollen nipple tonight was enough to drive me insane with lust.

		During the next break, I saw Amy and Tom sneak off a way from the group. I could just make out the two of them sharing an intimate embrace, Tom’s hands finding some interesting targets. I could feel jealousy starting to burn inside of me, driving me to find some alone time of my own with Dani. My vengeful behavior not any better, Dani and I managing to share a moment or two ourselves during the hike. My fingers dipping into her sweet honeypot as we kissed. We had no sooner all returned to our own partners, when another exploratory trip seemed to become available. This time, I found myself alone with Pepper.

		It hadn’t been planned, at least I didn’t think it had. But, suddenly the two of us were together. My hands sliding around her waist as she leaned back into me. I swear, she was purring. “Mmmm… I can hardly wait for tonight,” she whispered. Her voice husky with passion as my hands slid up to her ripe melons. The crop top she was wearing, providing easy access. Squeezing those huge melons, feeling her nipples harden excitedly in my hands. OMG! The musky scent of her seemed to envelope me. She wasn’t the only one excited. In the middle of nature like this, it was hard not to feel an almost animalistic craving. Like we’d gone back to prehistoric times, desire our only concern.

		Finally, the six of us returned down the trail. A quick phone call and a shuttle arrived to ferry us back to the motel. It was time to get ready for dinner. All of us slipping off to our own rooms. After a quick shower and shave, I left the bath to Amy. Just sitting there as she primped for her night of depravity with Dave. It still caused me pain to see her getting ready like this, primping for another man. Even though, I lusted for Pepper, watching Amy tugged at me in unexpected ways. She had been mine, and only mine, just a day ago. Never once had I doubted her fidelity. Nor, had I ever strayed myself. Feelings and emotions still filled my mind, not all of them comfortable. This whole sexual experiment leaving me with a troubled sense of doubt, a fear of what might happen.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Amy waltzed from the bath, her bare feet padding across the floor to where she’d hung her clothes. She seemed to peruse her limited selection of dresses for the evening. There were only two that she hadn’t worn, how hard could it be? Women. She reached for a lacy red mini-dress and slipped it from its hanger. Hmm… I didn’t remember ever seeing that one before. Guess who had done some shopping for this trip?

		I watched fascinated as she slipped into it. OMG! That lace was extremely see-through. As she zipped up the short dress, I could clearly make out her dark nipples. It was even shorter than I’d realized as well, just barely covering the swelling curves of her ass. Fuck! If she went commando tonight, like she had last night, she’d be flashing all night long. Not that I ever questioned whether she’d put a thong on or not, I knew better by now. Amy, having tasted the forbidden fruit, seemed to have every intention of being a total slut moving forward.

		Well, why not I suppose? We were hundreds of miles from home, everybody in our group would have slept with each other by the end of the night. What was there left to hide? With a sense of chagrin, she proved me right. She slipped a matching pair of heels on, and no thong. As she straightened out the dress, smoothing it to her body, I noticed that even her trim, dark landing strip was occasionally visible through the lacy fabric. She was leaving nothing to chance.

		When the now familiar knock came at the door, Amy practically bounced to open it. Dave’s grinning face greeting her on the other side, the others crowded behind him. As I stepped out the door, I caught sight of Pepper. Oh, shit! My cock immediately sprang painfully to life. I’d thought that Amy looked sexy, but Pepper practically shouted slut. She was in a plunging neckline, micro-mini dress. Her braless state was extremely noticeable as her huge tits swayed in the deep open neckline. Her eyes were practically on fire as she winked and blew me a kiss. The little minx knew exactly what she was doing, a promise of what was to come.

		Dani looked delicious as well, her dress was longer, coming almost to her knees. But, the hem was cut on a bias with a deep slit up the side that ended at her hip, offering a very enticing view. Once again, her slender back was bare as she walked down the hall. I found myself captivated by Pepper’s swaying butt as we all headed for the elevator. Just like last night, she had a limo waiting for us as we headed out to dinner. Once again, our dinner appetizer consisted of a marijuana candy, Pepper pulling the little gummies from her purse. Did she have a never-ending supply of the stuff? I had just come back to earth from the one I’d taken during our nature hike. Uh… Not that I was complaining. Certain things seemed to be a lot more fun this way.

		Without the drama of mystery tonight, the six of us waited until dinner ended before we paired with our new partners for the night. Seeing Amy walking out of the restaurant next to Dave, I got that jealous burning inside of me again. I couldn’t help it. Besides, seeing his hulking form next to Amy’s petite body was disconcerting. She was literally dwarfed standing next to him. OMG! Was he that big all over? Oh, shit. Well, I could only console myself by thinking that Dani certainly hadn’t complained about last night. Apparently, my love making abilities had measured up well enough to her husband’s. Size notwithstanding.

		In the limo, I got a little upset as Amy curled up in Dave’s lap. His big hand stroking her leg possessively. Even, sliding up above her short hemline as she giggled giddily. His hand cupping her bare ass as they kissed. Pepper, doing her part, managed to curl a leg over mine as she planted a kiss on me. The… Uh… View up her short dress was phenomenal. OMG! Not only was she shaved, but she was pierced. A tiny golden ring dangled enticingly from her pussy. I mean, I knew that girls did that. Sometimes, anyway. Supposedly, it makes sex more pleasurable for them. But, I had never, ever, thought I’d have the chance to sample what it might be like. Amy way too conservative and shy to ever consider something like that. She had always said Pepper was ‘wild,’ I guess I’d have to redefine my definition.

		Back at the motel we all piled into the elevator. Inside the enclosed space, we all sort of crowded together. The scent of sexual arousal seemed very noticeable in the enclosed space. As we exited, we all said goodnight. Our parting feeling far less traumatic tonight. Just a quick kiss from Amy before she slithered back into Dave’s embrace with a giggle. Then, we were off down the hall. Two by two, peeling off into the individual rooms. I could already hear Amy squealing as the door closed behind her.

		Dani and Tom slipped off next, leaving Pepper and I alone to finish the walk down the hallway to the last room. She didn’t even wait for us to get in the room. Her arms wrapped around my neck as she kissed me passionately. Her tongue twisting into my mouth like some serpent. Damn, she was hot. Inside she quickly peeled her dress off, tossing it hurriedly aside. Her tits spilling free like two huge pillows. My eyes devoured her; the full pouting lips, the cascading blonde curls, her monstrous swaying tits capped with those large pink nipples, the shaved snatch and that little golden ring. She’d worn a pair of spike heels with dainty straps around her ankles. Those she kept, a perfect vision of sexuality. I was still mesmerized as she stepped forward and started undressing me.

		Her fingers frantically ripping at my shirt, any inhibitions she may have had long gone. I didn’t know if it was just her ‘wild’ spirit, or the pot. But, it really didn’t matter. I had a tigress on my hands. Just like when we were alone in the woods, Pepper was almost feral in her attack. Freeing my cock, she immediately began to lick it all over. Sucking my ball sack into her voracious mouth, her tongue swirling over my balls as I nearly exploded. Then, back to consume my throbbing rod.

		Pepper didn’t even hesitate when my cock hit the back of the throat. She just dove ahead. My cock pushing deep down inside her throat. I could feel it pulsing around my dick as her body tried to accommodate its girth. OMG! I’d never been deep throated like this before. Not this voraciously, anyway. Dani had taken me deep last night, but Pepper lent a whole new meaning to the act. Amy, as much as I loved it, had never quite able to take me that deep. The feeling was unbelievably intense. Over and over she took me deep into her, my cock covered with her saliva as she’d pull away. I knew there was no way I could hold out. I tried to pull her off, but to no avail. Pepper didn’t stop until my salty seed filled her throat and mouth to overflowing. She immediately popped up from the floor, her slippery lips closing on mine. The taste of my own cum evident in her kiss.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		We stumbled frantically towards the bed, Pepper’s legs opening wantonly before me. I was fascinated, as I gazed at her little ring. “Eat me, Billy,” came her husky voice. “It’s okay, you can play with it. I love that. It makes me so hot.” I slipped closer, the sweet scent of her enveloping me. Damn, I wanted her!

		Kneeling between her spread thighs, my tongue snaked out, licking her swollen petals. Pepper squealing giddily above me. “Oh, yes! Please, yes? Lick me, Baby,” she cried. A loud gasp escaping her as my tongue found her piercing. I flicked it with my tongue, sending an erotic tremor racing through her. Taking it in my teeth, I tugged gently, her little hood pulling back in her excitement, her swelling clit exposed beneath. Pepper’s fingers began clawing at the bedding, her head tossing passionately. “OMG… Oh, fuck… Yes!!!” I heard as I slipped my tongue under her hood, teasing her throbbing clit. Her body consumed by a violent spasm as I pressed against her tight nub of nerves.

		Pepper’s body seemed like one giant spasm as I slid my tongue inside her sweet tunnel. Her cries becoming constant as she climbed to orgasm over and over. Suddenly, with a scream her sweet juices flooded into my voracious mouth. Oh, wow! She’d squirted. My face was drenched in her fluids. Pepper jerked up from the bed, her hand to her mouth. “OMG! I’m sorry… Did I just…” One look at my face confirmed what had happened, her juices running copiously down my chin. “I… I’ve never… OMG! I can’t believe I did that. And, just from your… Fuck, Amy always said you were good, but wow.”

		The two of us, suddenly breaking into laughter. Pepper pulled me to her, kissing my soggy face over and over. “Thank you, Billy. Oh, damn… I’ve never cum like that before. Can I keep you?”

		“I don’t think so, Pepper. Maybe, if you ask really nice, Amy might let you borrow me from time to time, though?” I laughed. My cock suddenly throbbing lustfully as what I’d just said hit home. Had I just suggested that this shouldn’t be a one-time fling? That we should consider doing this again?

		“Rowllll!!! You can bet on it, Sugar. Dave’s cock was something else last night, but I’ve never exploded like this before. Never! Not with anybody,” she said. Her voice husky with passion.

		Her innocent comment piquing my interest. Dave’s cock? Did that mean he was super big? OMG! What if Amy… My hesitant thoughts interrupted as Pepper rolled on top of me. The scent of her perfume, the touch of her lush breasts feeling so foreign. We kissed for a bit, her breasts pressed tightly against me. Then, she moved up and let me nurse from her. I could have lost myself in those tits, happily. She squealed and whimpered as I suckled from her large swollen pink nipples. “Bite me, Billy,” she whispered seductively. My eyes suddenly looking into hers questioningly. Shocked to see her nod, she meant it. I took her nipple between my teeth and gently clamped down. “Mmm… Yes… Like that, but harder.” I closed around her swollen nub, Pepper jerking above me. “Fuck! Yes!!! Harder… Make me scream.”

		I swear if I bit down any harder, I’d be tasting blood. I was almost afraid I’d bite her nipple off. Still she cried out for more. I swapped to her other nipple, my teeth literally tearing at her. Pepper screaming out in ecstasy over and over. I tore away from her, breathing hard. Some sort of cruel, erotic excitement coursing through me. Her eyes like saucers above me. Drunk with passion, her nipples like hard, swollen diamonds in front of me. I rolled her over, sliding up her body, my cock nestling between those huge pillows. I grabbed her tits and pressed them together, fucking her there. My fingers twisting her nipples painfully. Pepper just writhing passionately beneath me as my hard cock thrust between her lush globes. I twisted her swollen points hard, hearing her scream as her body contorted.

		I had to have her. I slid down between her legs, her thighs wrapping around me as my cock found her opening. “Fuck me, Billy. Do it. Fill me, Baby!” I pressed forward, her cunt wrapping tightly around me. It felt like she was massaging me with her pussy, sucking me inside of her. Her spike heels dug sharply into me as she pulled me even deeper, her head tossing passionately as I bottomed out inside of her. Her velvety cunt pulsing around me, I began to move inside of her.

		I pulled her up, sliding my knees under her legs and holding on to her thighs, I drilled into her. She swung her legs over my shoulders, feet linked behind me possessively. My cock pounding against her over and over. Her huge tits bouncing with every thrust. Pepper was clawing at the bedding, grabbing her tits, even clawing at her nipples, crying out with each thrust. She was totally consumed by passion as I fucked her. OMG! What a dream she was in bed. I wasn’t sure how anybody could ever keep up with her, she was insatiable.

		She was whimpering now, “Please? Please, do it, fill me. Shoot your hot cum in me, Billy. I want to feel you filling me.” OMG! And, I wanted to do just that. As if on command, my cock surged with her plea. Jet after jet of my hot seed filling her wanton cunt. Pepper crying out with each burst. Pulling my shrinking cock from inside of her, I could even hear the sucking sound as I slid out. A heavy glob of cum trailing. The creamy discharge drooling between her reddened petals, her golden ring now slathered in our juices. I watched as the drool of cum slid down between her ass cheeks, coating her.

		Finally, I fell beside her, both of us sweating and gasping for breath. Pepper’s arm went around me as she kissed me. Then, she curled against me. Her heavy breast splayed over my chest as she purred contentedly. After a bit, Pepper stirred beside me, lifting her head. “Bill? Do you think Amy really would let me borrow you? I mean, I know this whole trip was an experiment for everybody. But, it’s been even more fun than I ever dreamed it would be. I don’t want it to stop.”

		Was I dreaming? Was Pepper actually proposing, out loud, that we all continue these little liaisons? For real? Becoming… I don’t know? Swingers? Lovers? Some type of communal family? Hell, in a way, I guess we already were. Her hand began to stroke my flaccid cock as she lay next to me. Maybe, trying to influence my answer? “Honestly, I don’t know, Pepper. Amy didn’t say anything about how she felt after being with Tom last night. Maybe we all need time to reflect about all of this. It’s not like we can go back, can we?”

		“I guess I did kind of open Pandora’s Box, didn’t I?” she giggled. “And, just like Pandora, it’s going to be hard to close it back up.” Her talented fingers continued to stroke me as she whispered. My cock responding to her caress.

		Pepper slithered around on the bed, her face now hovering over my swelling rod. She took me into her mouth again, not caring that we had just had sex. Almost like Dani’s obedient cleaning last night. Her tongue working over my sex covered shaft, licking me voraciously. My hands caressed her soft curves as she took me inside of her mouth. Her swollen pussy right before my eyes, its little golden ornament gleaming seductively at me. She looked so enticing…

		My lips kissed her smooth mound, the tangy scent of our coupling pungent in in the air. Pepper moaning deeply as she opened her thighs, inviting me to taste her. I’d like to say it was just the pot candy, but maybe not. I just thought, why not? I’d eaten Amy out this morning, and that was with Tom’s cum still inside of her! Why not, Pepper? Leaning forward, I let my tongue slide along her cum slick labia. Pepper began shaking violently as my tongue plunged inside of her. Then, pulling off my cock as she screamed, finger nails clawing at me. Her whole body shaking violently, a huge orgasm raging through her. Her pussy pulsing as she squirted for the second time, the mix of the two of us filling my mouth.

		Pepper rolled away, staring at me. “OMG! Bill? I… I’ve never… Oh, fuck! I have never cum like this with anybody before,” her voice shaky. “I’m so embarrassed.”

		“Don’t be,” I declared. “Hot damn, Pepper, you’re like being with a firecracker. You can cum like that with me anytime.”

		She was still gasping for breath, when she looked at me strangely. Her eyes focused on my stiff cock for a moment, then her eyes got a glassy look. “Would you like to fuck my ass, Bill? I’ll… I’ll let you,” she said hesitantly.

		Whoa… Fuck her in the ass? Is she for real? Hell, yes! “If you think you’d like that, I’m all for it, Pepper. Baby, you do have one gorgeous ass,” I said as my hand stroked her pale cheek.

		“Dave wanted me like that last night, but I just couldn’t. He’s too damn big. That boy is hung like a horse. But, you, lover, have earned it,” she purred. “I’ve done it before, so you don’t have to be gentle with me. I… I like it rough sometimes…”

		Repositioning on the bed, I slid up behind her. She looked so gorgeous just kneeling there like that. She had a tattoo at the base of her spine. A tramp stamp, if you will. It’s elaborate scrollwork decorating her creamy skin. Looking at the big mirror over the dresser, I could see her big tits hanging pendulously beneath her. That sweet ass of hers high in the air, just asking to be fucked and spanked. Oh, yeah!

		My cock was already wet with her saliva, pulling her cheeks apart, her dark flower becoming visible. Drools of cum had moistened her already, licking my thumb I pressed it against her. Pepper squirmed beneath me, a low moan coming from her. But, her flower opened easily as my thumb slid into her hot, dark opening. I couldn’t wait any longer, spitting I added the moisture to my swollen cock. I pressed against her. “Oh… Oh, fuck! Yes, do it, Baby.”

		With a firm grip on her lush hips, I pushed forward. Her tight flower opening as she moaned passionately. I swear there was actual pop when I pierced her. Pepper letting out a squeal. I held still for a moment, letting her adjust. When her breathing slowed again, I pushed forward. Inch by inch my hard rod filled her. Pepper tossing her head, her blonde hair flying as I went deeper and deeper inside that dark tunnel. Her pale ass kept entrancing me, I wanted so bad to spank her. I don’t even know why? It just seemed compelling somehow. Almost, natural. Feral, in a way.

		Before I knew it, my hand came down on that pale globe. Not hard, but the sound echoed around the room like a gunshot. Pepper letting out a yelp. But, she didn’t ask me to stop… Further and further I pushed inside of her, my hips finally pressed tightly against her pale ass. I could see the two of us in the mirror. Pepper’s hands beating against the bedding as I started to move inside of her. Her dark channel tight around my hard dick.

		Fuck! It felt so different. She was so unbelievably hot and tight. My hand came down on her ass again, Pepper whimpering a whispered, “Yes,” as I did. OMG! She wanted it. My thrusts became faster, so did the slaps against her pale skin. Her ass starting to glow red as I drove in to her. Her cries a constant litany of “Yes… Yes… Please, yes…” I couldn’t hold out, couldn’t! It was all too hot, too exciting. My cock erupted inside her dark hole. Spurting again and again into her tight darkness.

		Pulling away, I could see her flowered opening, now swollen and gaping. Hell, I could even see the cum roiling inside of her. Pepper frantically shifting around on the big bed, her mouth ravishingly attacking my filthy cock, cleaning it. OMG! How had she ever gotten this exotically hot? She was like some mythical siren, calling men to their deaths.

		Eventually, she pulled away, collapsing on the bed. In moments, I heard a soft purring from her as she drifted into sleep. Slowly, so as not to wake her, I slipped out to the bath. After cleaning myself, I returned to the bed. The sheets damp with our sweat, her perfume hanging heavy in the air. Pepper’s lush ass still glowing red from the spanking I’d given her. I felt ashamed of the way I’d reacted. I just don’t treat women that way. Not normally. But, here? Pepper beneath my driving cock? The night, our whole vacation so erotically charged? Somehow, it was what we both wanted tonight. And, I have to admit, in some feral, animalistic way I had found it extremely exciting.

		We made love once more during the night. Pepper’s mouth around my cock waking me from a dreamless sleep. My cock filling her pussy once again. Once again, I woke up about seven. My body conditioned to its normal wake up time. Pepper was still out cold as I slipped into the bath. Returning, I found she’d awakened.

		Pepper stretched catlike on the big bed, then held out her arms to me. Sliding in beside her, she kissed me. Unsurprisingly, her kiss still tasted of sex. I seemed to find it erotically exciting. After kissing for quite a while, we both joined in a slow sixty-nine, neither one of us pushing it to completion. There seemed to be a joint agreement that I’d finish in her pussy. Leaving one last load inside her, one last memory.

		I had just exploded inside her sweet cunt, when the phone sounded with our automated ‘wake up call.’ Actually, nothing more than a fifteen-minute warning that it was time to return to our own partners. Remembering Amy greeting me yesterday with a fresh mouth, I ducked into the bath and did a quick oral cleanse. Feeling a little more refreshed, I kissed Pepper one last time and slipped out the door. It was exactly nine o’clock.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		We were all smiles as the three of us passed in the hallway. For some reason, the trepidation of what might wait for us wasn’t nearly as strong today. After all, we’d already been through the trauma of returning to our used and soiled wives once before. It didn’t seem like such a big deal now. Not until I walked into our room, anyway.

		Just like before, I could see Amy’s shoes lying haphazardly on the floor. Her little dress tossed casually aside. But, that’s where the similarities ended. Amy was still lying sprawled across the big bed, her petite body glistening with sweat. As I came closer, I got a better look. Her legs were still spread wantonly apart as she lay face down on the bed. Her creamy ass cheeks appearing pink in the dim light.

		Her cunt was a bright red and oozing cum profusely. Dave had JUST finished with her. His deposit still freely flowing from her. Her sweet pussy still gaping open. Like she’d been stretched beyond her limits. I remembered seeing my own cum inside Pepper’s gaping rectum last night. That’s what I was reminded of. I’d never seen Amy’s pussy stretched like that.

		The lights were still off in the room, leaving it in semi-darkness. Just a glimmer of light shining around the edges of the curtains. I turned on the bedside light, its dim glow providing me with a shocking view. Amy’s ass was a bright red. Hand prints still standing out where Dave had spanked her. My blood started to boil and I was ready to… Well, I guess that wasn’t exactly fair. After all, I’d spanked Pepper too. But she had asked for it, I doubted that Amy had ever requested that kind of treatment. Although, admittedly Amy had surprised me more than once on this trip.

		I slipped out of my clothes and climbed into the bed. Amy stirring as the bed shifted. “Bill? Mmmm… Hi, Baby. Come here,” she purred.

		Leaning down, I kissed her. Unlike yesterday, she hadn’t freshened up at all. Her kiss tasted salty and musky, the tang of having Dave’s cock in her mouth quite evident. There was no other way to describe it. She’d definitely sucked Dave’s member this morning, before… Well, obviously before he’d fucked her silly! Probably more than once last night, too. Maybe even swallowing his cum. She’d never been shy about that.

		Amy was still lying on her tummy as I pulled her damp hair back and kissed down her sweaty neck. She tasted of their mingled sweat, the scent of Dave’s cologne still clinging cloyingly to her body. My lips kissed down Amy’s slender back. Gently, I kissed her bright red backside. I could feel the heat coming off her. Damn, he’d really smacked her. I let my hands gently caress the soft globes of her ass, Amy whimpering slightly as I did.

		I kissed down her crack, pulling her legs wide. Amy whimpered again as I slid around between her legs. My tongue sliding over her reddened labia, the salty taste of Dave’s seed filling my senses. I pulled her up a little to give me access, sliding a pillow beneath her. As I started to kiss her pussy, I saw her little dark flower. Oh, fuck! He’s taken her anally too. Her rectal opening red and swollen, still not quite closed tight. Gaping wide after his big cock had ripped into her. No wonder Pepper had said no.

		“Please?” she whimpered. “I need you, Bill. Do me like yesterday, please?”

		I… I… Oh, fuck… I did it! I kissed her dark taint, tasting the residue of cum that clung there. That had slid from her used flower. Then, I slid my tongue inside her pussy. Licking the salty, acrid cream from inside of her. Her whimpers turning into passionate cries, and finally, into a wild scream as her body contorted into a violent spasm above me. Dave’s cum flooding out of her over and over with each contraction.

		Eventually, I slid my own cock into her used and abused pussy. Taking her one more time, filling her with my own creamy seed. Reclaiming her. Making her mine, once more. I’d reclaim her ass some other time. Maybe, later tonight? This was to be our one night together during this entire trip.

		Amy slid around on the big bed. Her mouth hovering over my softening shaft. Without hesitation, she slipped my cock into her mouth. Afterwards, we lay quietly next to each other. I just had to ask! “You’ve never done that before, Amy. Cleaned my cock after we’ve had sex. Did you…”

		“Yes…” she said shyly. “Dave ‘demands’ certain things. His relationship with Dani… It’s… Well, she’s not just his wife, she’s his sub. You’ve seen her collar, right?” Her quiet answer explaining so much.

		“Are you sure you’re okay, Amy? I mean, it’s just that Dave…”

		“He was… Okay, absolute honesty. It was kind of exciting. He’s big, you know? I mean, really big! I’ve never been with a guy that was that big before. He didn’t ‘hurt’ me, he just likes rough sex. And, his cock was so damn big, and he fucked me so deep. Deeper than anybody ever had before. It was exciting, you know? But, please, I don’t want anything that rough very often. Maybe, once in a great while, I wouldn’t say no? If you want to… You know, get a little rough with me?”

		“Does that mean, you wouldn’t mind a repeat with Dave at some other time, too?” I asked hesitantly. “Like… I don’t know, continuing this little liaison you all planned out?”

		“I… I hadn’t really thought about it. I guess, maybe? It has been exciting, and you haven’t fucked me with this kind of abandon, like forever. I think it turned you on having me used. Seeing me with another guy. Am I right, did it really turn you on?”

		“It hurt, emotionally… That first night, anyway. Seeing you with Tom, like that. But, you’re right, it’s been exciting too. And, I do look at you differently now. I guess that had to be inevitable. You aren’t just mine anymore, are you?” I asked.

		“No, I suppose I’m not. Not in the biblical sense, anyway. But, I’m not exactly communal property, either. It doesn’t mean I don’t still love you and want you. I want you as my husband always, nobody else. You’re the father of my children. But… I guess I wouldn’t say no to the occasional… Um… What do we call this, anyway?” she quipped.

		“Hell, I don’t know. A love ‘hexagonal?” I suggested hesitantly.

		“Does this mean, we’re ‘swingers,’ now? Wait!” she said excitedly. A sudden perkiness to her voice. “Am I a ‘hot wife’ now?” giggled Amy.

		“You are most definitely a ‘hot wife.’ But, you always have been to me,” I said sincerely. Amy giggling as we finally slid from the bed and headed into the shower. A rather prolonged shower…

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		After breakfast, Pepper guided us all out to a waiting limo. Another round of hiking the wooded trails of Steamboat ahead of us. She also, hinted she’d planned a very special treat for later tonight. WTF? I thought, tonight was to be just us? Well… I guess, like everybody else, I’d have to wait and see. Pepper was not divulging the secret until she was ready.

		When we ended up back at the motel, Pepper told everybody to dress casually tonight. Oh, and to bring a ‘towel’ along. Huh? We all had dinner at a local grill. Nothing fancy, just good food and beers. Then, as darkness fell, we headed back out to the limo. It seemed like a long drive up a dark winding road. One I was glad to have a professional at the wheel for. Especially, with the effects of another candy hitting me.

		At the end of the road, we found ourselves in the middle of Mother Nature. Pepper had taken us to a hot spring. And, not just any hot spring. It was ‘clothing optional’ after dark. The six of us grinning shyly at each other, we trooped over to the changing area. Stripping out of our clothes, we wrapped the towels wrapped around us. Um… Not that they covered a whole lot. The six of us walked gingerly over to the hot spring.

		Well populated after dark, we were far from the only naked people there that night. We dropped our towels, somewhat shyly, and climbed into the steaming water. It was dark enough that it was hard to see the other patrons, but close up like we were, it was hard to miss what everybody looked like naked. Of course, the ladies were all very familiar with each of us by now, but I had never been naked with the guys before.

		Tom and I were similarly built, trim but slightly out of shape. Dave, on the other hand, looked like some Hercules as he slipped the towel from his muscled body. Damn! There were tribal tattoos running from his shoulder down onto his chest. And… OMG! A prowling panther was tattooed on his lower abdomen, framing the biggest cock I’d seen outside of a porn film. No wonder Amy had seemed like she was abnormally stretched open this morning. Well, she had admitted that he’d been deeper inside of her than anybody ever had before.

		Amy seemed just as interested in seeing her two friends naked. Whispering in my ear, she asked if I’d liked their bare pussies? What’s a guy supposed to say? Duh. I admitted that it had been exciting, especially Pepper’s pierced snatch.

		“Should I think about something like that?” she asked innocently. “Would you like me to be pierced, or maybe have a tattoo like Dani?”

		Honestly? What I wanted right then was to crawl under the water and not come back up! Finally, I admitted that it had been really hot, but that I loved her the way she was. If she wanted to do something like that, it would be solely her choice. I wasn’t about to force her into some body mod that she didn’t want. Somehow, I had the funny feeling that something special might be coming after we got back home.

		After about an hour, we all climbed out feeling relaxed and refreshed. Getting dressed, we headed back to the limo and the drive back down the mountain. That is one wicked road, let me tell you. Leave the driving to the pros on that one. Back at the motel, we headed to our rooms.

		

		*

		

		I was just enjoying the feel of Amy curling up in my arms when I heard a knock at the connecting door to our room. I looked at Amy expectantly, but she just shrugged her shoulders at me. Opening the door, I found our four friends on the other side. The four of them already chewing on what I could only assume was another candy.

		Pepper… Who else? Grinned wickedly at us. “I was thinking… Well, we are all pretty well acquainted after all of this. How would you feel about the six of us… I don’t know… Um… Well, you know, like having an orgy?” she suggested, her hand sticking out holding two more candies.

		Amy looked at me, her eyes getting glassy at the possibilities. She reached out and popped one of the candies into her mouth. Then, she grinned wickedly at me. Oh, shit! WTF? I grabbed the other candy. Suddenly, everybody started doffing their clothes.

		Dave and Dani’s room was in the middle, and that seemed to be where we ended up. The ladies, bless their hearts, started the ball rolling. All of them dropping to their knees. Amy started sucking my throbbing cock, her tongue teasing me with every stroke. Surprisingly, she took my cock all the way into her mouth, her throat pulsing around my girth as I bottomed out inside her. Her nose buried into my pubic hair. Apparently, she had learned some new tricks this week. Oh, fuck, had she!

		When they had all of us moaning, it was like somebody threw a switch. They all popped off our throbbing cocks and shuttled around. A round of giggles hanging in the air. Pepper was now sucking my cock, as Dani sucked on Tom and Amy tried to swallow Dave’s huge cock. As good as Pepper felt, sucking my hard rod, I couldn’t tear my eyes away from Amy. Watching her was like some kind of out of body experience. Sort of surreal, if you know what I mean?

		She was bobbing up and down on Dave’s long shaft. Her saliva thickly coating his rod, Dave moaning passionately as she took him deeper and deeper. Pepper devouring my throbbing rod at the same time. Amy’s eyes flashed to mine wickedly, then she bobbed slowly forward. I could see his thick cock causing her throat to swell. I watched mesmerized as her nose finally buried tightly against his pubic bone. She’d swallowed that monster! O. M. G. No wonder she had no problem deep throating me tonight. As soon as she had, she popped off him, her breath coming in huge gasps as her saliva dripped from his slick rod.

		Once again, the trio shifted. Now, it was Dani sucking hungrily at my cock. Her red lips wrapped around my girth as she slid back and forth. My hard rod glistening with saliva. Amy was on her knees next to me now, her head slowly and sensuously moving up and down Tom’s cock. Her eyes boring into mine as she wantonly licked another man. His hard rod slipping wetly from her tight lips. Damn! She looked so filthy as her mouth slid down his cock. Her nipples were so fucking hard. I swear I could smell the scent of her arousal as she debased herself right in front of me. Her soft little mewls reaching my ears as she voraciously sucked off our friend.

		As if by some unseen signal, the three of them once again pulled away. Still on their knees, they turned around and bent over on all fours before us, doggy style. Inviting us to fuck them. I only hesitated a second, shocked by the sudden change. But, Tom was already on his knees, his throbbing cock at Amy’s moist entrance. She looked up at me, her eyes growing wide as he slid forward, piercing her. A low whimper escaping her sweet lips as his cock pushed further and further between her nether lips. Tom was fucking my wife. Right in front of me!

		Still somewhat in shock, I found myself behind Dani. My cock ready to explode as I watched Amy being fucked by another man. Gripping the slim body in front of me, I plunged deep inside of her. Dani letting out a squeal of passion as I bottomed out in one thrust. “Oh, fuck! Yes,” she screamed as I started to piston into her welcoming depths. My eyes still entranced with the spectacle next to us.

		Beside me, Amy’s head was tossing back and forth passionately. Her long, dark hair flying, she was moaning erotically with every thrust. Her breasts swaying wildly beneath her as Tom fucked her. Her body shaking each time he pistoned into her willing cunt. Further along, I could see Pepper being drilled by Dave’s huge rod. Constant cries coming from her as she collapsed her arms down to the floor under the assault of his huge cock. Her eyes closed, saliva drooling lewdly from her lips.

		Dani’s cunt was massaging my rod as I drove into her. Her velvet walls clinging to my shaft possessively. We were all sweating profusely now, six bodies fucking like wild animals. Any sense of civility or propriety was long forgotten. The only thing that mattered seemed to be the willing pussies in front of each of us. I wondered how much longer I could hold out? I could feel my burning cum roiling up inside of me, the sight before my eyes, the warm, velvety cunt wrapped around my cock, all combining to increase my passion.

		Suddenly, I heard Tom cry out! I watched as his buttocks clenched tight, his body jerking over and over. Amy letting out a scream as she felt his hot cum fill her wanton cunt. I couldn’t hold out any longer, seeing Amy cumming on another man’s hard rod like that, was too much. I exploded, my own cock filling Dani again and again. I was still pulsing inside the slender beauty when Tom pulled his softening cock from inside my wife. My eyes riveted to her ravaged pussy. Cum drooling profusely from inside of her and sliding down her pale thighs.

		As I withdrew from Dani, I heard Pepper scream at the end of the line. Dave filling her with his own huge load. All three of them whipping back around and cleaning our softening cocks. Damn! I’d have to get some lessons from Dave on how to handle a woman.

		

		*

		

		The six of us lay in a spent stupor across the big king-sized bed in Dave and Dani’s room. The scent of sex was everywhere. Amy lying across the bed, her body glistening with sweat. Her face near mine, her damp hair clinging to her face. She kissed me weakly, the taste of two other cocks still warm on her lips. Her eyes glassy from her orgasm. I vaguely wondered what might happen next? I needn’t have worried. The level of sexual excitement in the air tonight was way too high for this to be the end.

		In a few minutes, I saw Pepper crawling purposely to where Dani lay, my creamy seed oozing slowly from inside of her. She gave me a wicked glance, then slowly spread Dani’s legs and slipped between them. Her blonde curls falling around her head as she leaned into Dani’s sweet cunt. I heard Dani start to moan, as Pepper slid her tongue over Dani’s cum slicked nether lips. I couldn’t keep my eyes off the two women. Dani whimpering passionately as Pepper ate her out. I wondered if this was their first time? Or, if they’d done this before? OMG! Had Amy ever… I mean, they were all best friends.

		Pepper’s lush ass hung up in the air in front of me, Dave’s hot seed still seeping from inside of her. His tangy jizz dripping slowly down onto the bed. My cock began to rage as I gazed at the wildly erotic scene before me. Pepper kept shaking her sweet ass until I couldn’t take it anymore. I slid up behind her, my hard rod piercing her ravaged petals. A muffled moan of pleasure coming from her busy mouth.

		Amy watched fascinated for a moment before I saw her attention captured by Dave pulling her into an embrace. My cock was thrusting slowly into Pepper, as I saw Dave move her into a doggy position. Picking her up like she was a feather. Sliding behind her, his huge cock rock hard in his fist. He pressed that monster against Amy’s sweet lotus blossom, her eyes locked on mine as I thrust into Pepper.

		I saw her eyes open wide, almost like she was in shock. Then her mouth opened, silently at first, as he pushed between her petals. A scream, loud and passionate, seemed to issue from somewhere deep inside of her. It didn’t matter that he’d already stretched her pussy last night and this morning. Or, that her sweet tunnel had already been lubricated with Tom’s creamy seed. Despite all that, Dave’s cock stretched her unbelievably. His hands gripped her hips harshly as he thrust forward. Amy nearly collapsing from the force of the onslaught. Incoherent cries began coming from her sweet mouth, as his monstrous member tore into her. Fucking into her over and over.

		I couldn’t look away, my eyes magnetically drawn to the sight of Amy being taken like some slut. Tom crawled over to where she and Dave were rutting like two animals in heat. As Dave continued to fuck her, Tom slapped his cock across her face, leaving a trace of clear precum shining on her flushed cheeks. Amy didn’t seem to hesitate, she just opened her mouth and started sucking him. OMG! They were spit-roasting her. My wife! Right in front of me. It was… Oh, God… It was so unbelievably fucking HOT!!!

		Amy’s screams came out more like muffled gurgles now as Dave surged inside of her. Her pussy was lubricated by Tom’s spunk, but that didn’t mean it was easy for her to take Dave’s huge cock. She was stretched unbelievably tight around his huge girth as she rocked back and forth between them. Finally, they seemed to find a rhythm between the three of them. Amy moaning constantly as they took her. Just used her like she was some two-bit whore. And… I can’t believe I’m admitting this, but… I’ve never seen anything so erotic and exciting before in my life.

		Dave came first, his hot seed filling her depraved pussy over and over, Tom exploding seconds later. His creamy spunk drooling from her mouth as she tried to scream. Her body racked by spasm after spasm. My own cock erupting into Pepper’s voracious cunt as I watched my wife becoming the epitome of a slut. And… I loved every minute of it…

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		I heard the Uber pull up in front of the house before I heard the turn of the door knob. Amy was finally home from the big ‘planning’ meeting. Her eyes were glassy as she walked into the living room. Oh, yeah! As always, the three of them had no doubt gotten totally smashed. You could make book on it.

		“So? How did the big meeting go?” I asked.

		“Would you like to know where we’re going on vacation this year?” she teased, a sneaky little giggle to her voice.

		“Well… Of course, I want to know. What treasure are we going to visit this year?”

		“We are going to spend six days and five nights, in Las Vegas,” she grinned.

		OMG! Five nights in Sin City? My mind boggling at the things that might happen between the six of us in that wide-open atmosphere. And, I was also thinking about just how deliciously decadent our three ladies would be looking. The lax dress codes of Vegas, allowing them to let it all hang out. Not to mention the exciting thought of being with Pepper and Dani once again. My cock swelling as I imagined just what might happen.

		“And, I have an even bigger surprise. You remember Corina, right? Well, she had her husband just moved back here, and they’ll be joining us,” squealed Amy excitedly.

		Corina? Who the hell was Corina? “Um… Honestly, Amy, I can’t say I remember a Corina,” I mused, shrugging and shaking my head blankly. Amy giving me a weary look, as she trudged over to the bookshelves and took down our Wedding Album. Oh, great. Somebody that was at our wedding? Lord, I didn’t know most of those people. Let alone remember any of them.

		“We were all pals back in school. She roomed with us. Corina was like the fourth musketeer, but she moved away after graduation. They gave us the punch bowl set, for a wedding present,” she informed me. Her voice showing some exasperation as she thumbed through the photos. Right, like I was supposed to remember who gave us what. “Here she is,” Amy pointed to an attractive, petite café-au-lait skinned young lady. Her shapely legs encased in a form fitting mini-dress, its plunging neckline revealing the swell of her caramel colored tits. Dark curls seemed to cascade around an attractive face, with full pouty lips.

		Hmmm… Maybe, vaguely, I could remember seeing her there. She appeared quite attractive in the photo. Of course, my eyes were on my new wife at the wedding, not the myriad of attractive young ladies that attended the event. Besides, that was almost six years ago.

		“Oh! And, there’s her husband, Jamal in the background,” she squealed. Her finger pointing as she proudly gloated at my ignorance.

		My eyes falling to a tall, dark skinned man standing near Dani’s husband, Dave in the picture. He looked every bit as big as Dani’s husband, too. My heart skipping a beat or two as the reality struck home. Corina and Jamal would be joining us on our annual vacation. Sudden images of Amy having sex with her first BBC flooding my imagination…

		

		***

		

		*

		

		Bill and Amy return in Four for Dinner, available at your favorite eBook retailer. Amy inviting her friends Corina and Jamal over for a weekend afternoon of fun, food and… Well… Possibly, a little bit more? Come along for the fun, as Bill and Amy are hesitantly introduced to their first interracial love tryst.

		

		*

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my short story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Bill and Amy’s adventure as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to check out my other stories and novellas, as well!

		

		Many Thanks,

		Richard Carlisle
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