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“I could get used to this,” I said as I stretched out lazily on the sun lounger by the pool.

The reply I expected from my girlfriend didn’t come and I turned my head to see Maria sitting up on the lounger beside me. Her hand was on her sunglasses to slide them down her nose a little, so she could peer over the top of them. It wasn’t difficult to see what she was looking at on the opposite of the pool, with the leggy blonde bent forward to lay out a towel.

“Hey,” I said when I sat up and reached out to knock my hand against her arm. “Could you make it less bloody obvious when you’re checking out a hot girl.”

“I know her,” Maria said and glanced towards me before returning her attention to the other side of the pool.

I did the same, with the blonde woman leaning further forward to smooth out the towel on the lounger. The bikini she wore didn’t cover much, with her smooth buttocks practically all on display. I had to admit it was an impressive sight.

“How do you know her?” I asked.

“We used to hang out in our younger years,” Maria said. “Her name is Audrey Taylor. She was a bit of a wild child.”

“Oh yeah,” I said. “Lead you astray, did she?”

The smirk on Maria’s face when she turned to catch my gaze made me laugh.

“Do you think I needed someone to lead me astray?” she joked.

“No, I guess not,” I replied. “When was the last time you saw her?”

“Oh, it’s been a good few years,” Maria said. “She left town for work and we sort of lost touch after that.”

“Going to say hello?”

“Well, it would be rude not to,” Maria said and raised her voice when she got to her feet. “Audrey, hey Audrey.”

The surprise showed on Audrey’s face at hearing her name being called, but the recognition was there to see when she moved to the side of the pool.

“Maria?” she said. “Maria Green?”

“The very same,” Maria replied in a laughing voice. “What brings you here?”

Audrey didn’t answer the question from the opposite side of the pool. Instead, she walked around it and I watched as the two women embraced.

“So, what brings you here?” Maria repeated when they moved apart.

“Just needed a break from work,” Audrey replied. “This is my usual haunt when I decide to do that. Haven’t seen you here before.”

“It’s our first visit,” Maria said.

“Our?” Audrey queried.

Maria slid an arm around her old friend’s waist to bring her to the bottom of the lounger I lazed on and made the introduction. “This is Beth.”

“Hey,” I said and smiled as I lifted a hand in greeting. “Nice to meet you.”

“Yeah, you too,” Audrey said. “Enjoying your time here?”

“It’s a beautiful place,” I replied. “We’ve been having a great time.”

“How much longer are you here?” Audrey went on.

“Leave tomorrow, unfortunately,” Maria said. “That’ll be the end of our week-long vacation. How about you?”

“Just arrived this morning,” Audrey answered.

“Here alone?”

“Yup,” Audrey confirmed.

“Well, come and join us then,” Maria said. “Don’t stay over there on your own.”

“Sure,” Audrey replied. “I’ll just get my belongings.”

I watched as she set off, with my gaze sliding down her curvy figure to her firm, rounded buttocks.

“Looks good, huh?” Maria commented.

I looked to see she was watching me and let out a laugh before responding to the remark.

“She does wear that bikini well.”

“Always liked putting herself on show,” Maria said. “I’m guessing old habits die hard.”

I settled back down on the sun lounger to relax again. Maria did the same to await Audrey’s return, with a conversation starting between them when she did. For the most part, I simply listened to the pair of them reminiscing about their younger days and catching up on their recent lives. I wasn’t sure quite how long had passed when a suggestion was made.

“How about we head up to the room,” Maria said. “We can get out of this scorching sun to cool off for a while and come back down later in the afternoon.”

“Yeah, OK,” I agreed when I sat up.

“You coming, Audrey?” Maria asked.

“If you’re offering a drink,” Audrey joked.

“That won’t be a problem,” Maria, said with a smile. “The minibar in the room is well stocked.”

The three of us got up, gathered our belongings then headed back inside the hotel. We took the elevator up to the tenth floor and Maria let us into the room when we got to it.

“Take a seat,” she said.

I pointed Audrey over to the seating area next to large window overlooking the beach before Maria and I went to put down our possessions on the bed.

“What would you like?” Maria called.

I looked across the room to where Audrey now lounged on the sofa. Her long legs were stretched out in front of her and it really put on show how shapely they were.

“Just a vodka for me,” she said.

“Anything in it?” Maria went on.

When Audrey shook her head, Maria went to the minibar to make the drinks. I switched on the AC to cool the room down before going over to help her. We then moved over to the seating area.

“There you go,” Maria said and gave one of the glasses to Audrey before sitting down beside her.

I dropped on the armchair opposite them and lifted my drink.

“Cheers,” I said and got the same in response.

It started an afternoon of drinking that quickly emptied the minibar. Maria called down to reception for some more and the conversation became a little ribald once we’d had a few. That brought out some stories from their past that definitely gave me an inkling the pair of them might have been more than friends. It piqued my curiosity until I finally gave in to temptation and asked the question on my mind.

“So, did you two ever...”

It was all I needed to say for them to understand, but Maria shook her head.

“No, we never got it on together,” she replied. “We were friends.”

“A little more than friends,” Audrey said in a laughing voice. “You do remember Chloe, don’t you?”

Maria didn’t respond to the comment, but the look that passed between the two of them just made me more curious.

“Who was Chloe?” I asked.

“A girlfriend of Maria’s,” Audrey answered. “A very pretty girl.”

“What happened with her?” I asked.

Maria rolled her eyes, but the alcohol had lowered inhibitions and the story started to come out.

“Well, I liked her too,” Audrey admitted. “That brought a tipsy confession one evening that I had the occasional fantasy about her.”

“And,” I encouraged.

“Well, it wasn’t like I could do anything about it,” Audrey went on. “I wouldn’t try to steal a friend’s girlfriend. That’s not my style, but Maria...”

“Do we really need to bring this up now,” Maria cut in and I saw her gaze come to me.

“Go on,” I urged her. “Tell me.”

She said nothing as she got up to walk towards the minibar, but Audrey let the cat out of the bag.

“Well, Maria offered me a fantasy to get one of her own.”

I leaned forward to rest my elbows on my knees and kept my gaze on Audrey.

“I got to have one night with Chloe, so Maria could watch her with a cute blonde,” she told me, with a smirk.

I turned to look across the room at Maria. She was pouring herself another vodka and didn’t meet my gaze until she finished.

“You wanted to be cuckolded?” I asked her.

She shrugged her shoulders as she walked back towards the seating area.

“It was a drunken one-off,” she said a little sheepishly when she sat down on the other armchair.

“Oh, she wanted it alright,” Audrey teased in a laughing voice. “I can vouch for that. I’m surprised to hear it was a one-off. She got so excited, I was sure she’d live out that fantasy again.”

Maria lifted the glass to her lips to down some of the vodka and didn’t say anything when she lowered her hand. I saw the smile on Audrey’s face when she caught my gaze.

“So, would you?” she asked.

We were all a bit worse for wear, but the blatant proposition still felt outrageous to me. I expected Maria to jump in, but she remained silent and her tongue slid around her lips nervously when I glanced at her.

“Did you set this up?” I asked.

She shook her head vehemently.

“This is a complete coincidence,” she bleated. “I promise I didn’t know she was staying here.”

“That’s true, but here we all are,” Audrey commented and let out a seductive titter. “It must be fate that brought us together.”

She lifted her drink and swallowed the vodka in one then leaned to the side to put the empty glass on the floor beside the sofa. When she straightened up, she settled in place and let her knees fall apart. It was no accident. I knew I shouldn’t let my gaze be drawn between her thighs, but couldn’t stop myself.

“Maybe we can all get what we want,” Audrey said.

She spread her legs wider to make the material of her bikini bottoms stretch tighter across her mound and there was no missing the indentation that showed the outline of her pussy. I forced myself to look away.

“So, what do you say, Beth?” Audrey went on. “Fancy giving Maria a naughty blast from the past.”

“I’m not cheating on my girlfriend,” I exclaimed.

“Even if she’s desperate for you to do it?” Audrey teased.

My gaze flitted to Maria, who gulped down her drink then wiped the back of her hand across her mouth. I expected her to put a stop to things, but she didn’t say a word.

“Maria,” I said and her gaze came to mine.

The expression on her face was a sign she wanted the game to play out, that she actually wanted me to fuck her old friend right there and then. It showed a side of her I didn’t know existed. I was sure that drink played a part, but I sensed it was more than that. She apparently did have a kink to be cuckolded.

“Jesus,” I muttered as the shock took hold, but it wasn’t all I felt.

I returned my gaze to Audrey to see her hand slide in between her thighs as she spread them wider still. Her fingers trailed along the indent in the material of her bikini bottoms and it became more pronounced. It made me curse, but I couldn’t look away until I heard Maria.

“Do it,” she said in a hoarse rasp.

Audrey let out another hushed titter when she looked at Maria.

“It seems some things never change,” she said and her gaze came to me. “We’re on vacation far away from our everyday lives and can blame it on the alcohol. Do you want to see?”

She was clearly enjoying herself as she slid her fingers to the edge of the bikini bottoms. It was my choice to make now, but I couldn’t get myself to speak.

“Or maybe you want me to see,” Audrey said and pulled her hand from between her thighs.

I tensed when she dropped from the sofa to all fours on the floor, but there was no taking my eyes from her as she crawled the short distance between us. Her slinky movements had me captivated and it was only when her hand touched on my knee that I looked towards Maria. I hadn’t even noticed her movements, but her legs were now spread and she had a hand between her thighs.

A pull on my knee made my attention snap back to the pretty blonde in front of me. The whole situation seemed to have spiraled out of control in what felt like no time at all. I resisted the attempt to make me spread my legs until I heard Maria.

“Do it,” she repeated.

I looked to see her easing her bikini bottoms aside and there was no missing the glisten on her shaved skin. It showed she really was getting aroused for a cuckold. My pulse quickened as I watched her fingers brush on her flushed labia before she pulled on slick folds to open herself up.

“She wants it,” Audrey said. “Do you?”

My gaze returned to her when she pulled her hand from my knee and there was no looking away when she loosened the tie of her bikini top. In the blink of an eye, it was dragged away to reveal her pert, naked breasts.

“Shit,” I cursed under my breath as I felt myself being drawn inexorably into a kinky game I never expected to play.

A glance at Maria showed that she’d now slung one of her legs over the arm of the chair she sat on. Her bikini bottoms were pulled further to the side and she was eagerly circling the fingers of her other hand on her slick, shaved skin.

“Hey, keep it here,” Audrey called to bring my attention back to her.

She was cupping her naked breasts, with her thumbs brushing across nipples that were clearly becoming erect.

“Help me,” she said and shuffled forward on her knees. 

My pulse hammered to make my heartbeat race as I stared at her. She let go with one hand to reach out to my shoulder and this time I didn’t resist her efforts. I let her pull me forward and she grabbed both her breasts again to offer them up to me. That was too much of a temptation and it was more than the alcohol that made me act.

The sound of Audrey’s seductive chuckles came to me when I gave her what she wanted. I settled my hands on her curvy hips then buried my face in her cleavage. It got me the faint scent of her perfume and the rush of adrenaline made me tremble. She let go of her breasts to brush her fingers in my hair and I gave in completely by sucking a nipple into my mouth.

“Oh yeah,” she gasped. “Found myself a bad girl.”

Her grip on my hair held me in place to play with her nipple for a while and it was dripping with spit when my head was dragged back. I was pulled to Audrey’s other nipple and readily gave it the same.

When I was pulled back this time, the grip in my hair was released and I let out a gasp when I was roughly shoved back into the armchair. Audrey’s hands clasped onto my knees to drag them apart, so she could lean in between my legs. It put her face inches from my bikini bottoms and the way she wiggled a fingertip against the material to make the outline of my pussy show more prominently had me squirming.

My gaze went to Maria. It showed she was masturbating to the cuckold scene I was letting play out. My chest heaved as I watched the way her fingers stroked deep into her pussy, but my gaze came back to the attention being lavished on me when I heard Audrey speak.

“Lift up.”

I slapped my hands down on the arms of the seat and pushed back against it, so I could raise my ass. My legs came back together as my bikini bottoms were dragged down to be taken from me. They were immediately tossed to Maria.

“See how much Beth likes me,” Audrey taunted.

We both watched the way Maria lifted my bikini bottoms up to press them against her face. The scent of my pussy made her masturbate harder.

“Seeing her in a new light?” Audrey asked me.

I watched my girlfriend masturbating for a second longer before bringing my gaze to the smile on Audrey’s face. When I said nothing in response, she got her hands back on my knees to shove them apart and her smile widened as her gaze went between my naked thighs.

“Pretty,” she said and trailed fingertips across my mound.

The clench of my muscles made them quiver and I was breathing hard before Audrey even leaned in. This time her face was only inches from my shaved skin when she trailed a fingertip along my tight slit.

“All for me,” she said before kissing my pussy.

Her thumb pulled on my flesh to open me up a little and I pushed back in the chair when she started to slide licks along my pussy.

“Lift your legs over the arms,” she urged when she backed off.

She helped me to do it and her hands pressed on my inner thighs when she leaned in again. It spread my legs what felt like obscenely wide and the quiver of my muscles became incessant when she started licking again.

A glance at Maria showed just how much she was enjoying the scene playing out before her. The creaminess of her arousal adorned her shaved skin as she roughly fingered herself and I heard the hoarse rasp in her voice when she spoke.

“She cums harder if you give her anal too.”

“Oh, you bitch,” I uttered.

“Those intimate secrets being revealed,” Audrey teased and let out a laugh. “Get it wet then.”

She straightened up and stretched out her right arm towards Maria, with the middle finger extended. That my girlfriend stopped masturbating, so she could grab hold of Audrey’s wrist revealed just how eager she was for the game to get kinkier. She eagerly sucked on the finger to get it soaking wet and her gaze came to mine when she finished.

“Bitch,” I said again.

There was no reply and I tensed when Audrey’s attention returned to me. My buttocks clenched, but that didn’t stop her slippery finger wiggling in between and I let out a gasping groan when I felt the pressure on my asshole. It made my sphincter tighten.

“You do like,” Audrey teased as she forced her spit-drenched fingertip harder against my tight hole.

The pulse of my muscles grew stronger to make me wriggle around, but the pressure finally told and I let out a louder, gasping groan when my asshole stretched open to the delicious violation. The judder of my hips was impossible to stop as the forbidden pleasure filled my veins.

I banged my head back against the armchair when Audrey leaned in again. She eased her finger deeper in my asshole, with the pulsing protest of my anal muscles really igniting my libido. She used her other hand to expose my clitoris, so she could flutter the tip of her tongue on it and the rush of arousal burned hotter between my thighs.

There was no need to look to see if Maria was masturbating. I could hear the sound of her fingers stroking in deep as Audrey began to lick harder on my clitoris. Pulses of heat made my body twitch as I pushed towards the attention I craved.

“Yes, yes,” I gasped.

The rasping caress of Audrey’s ferocious licks built the pressure. When her tongue slid lower to play on my slick entrance, her thumb flicked over my clitoris and my gasping cries of yes grew louder. The flutter of her tongue became more when she stiffened it, so she could ease it between my slick pussy lips and I was lost to the sensations.
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