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Gina and I have been married for almost ten years now. Our closest friends are Tom and Kelly. Gina and Kelly met in high school and have been best friends since. Tom was my room-mate at College. We all went to the same College together, and I started dating Gina during our sophomore year. It was not long before our best friends met each other while hanging out with us and started dating as well. After college, we got married within a month or so of each other, and even to today most of the time we are spending time together.

The real interesting thing is that Gina and Kelly are often mistaken for being twin sisters because they look so much alike. Since they are the same size, they still swap clothes all the time like they were in high school.

A few years ago, Tom got a promotion and moved to the main office of his company. They moved north up the valley and are now living about one and a half hours from us. This put a bit of a crimp in our style, and we missed them quite a bit. We would still get together a few times each year for a weekend, but it never quite seemed to be the same.

Last year, Tom and Kelly bought a cabin in the High Sierra’s and asked us to join them for a week to see their new getaway place. It had been a very hot summer in the valley, and there was no way we would turn down a chance to get up to the cooler mountains and spend a week with our closest friends.

I took a half day off work on Friday to ensure we would get to the cabin in the afternoon. We had not realized how secluded the cabin was. The road in was a winding old logging road, and we did not pass another cabin or house on our way up their road. When we got to the driveway, we were not even sure it was the right one, since we could not see their cabin from the road.

We quickly unpacked the car and Tom and Kelly gave us the ten-cent tour of the cabin. It appeared very rustic but was obviously well constructed with many modern additions. The ceilings were open vaulted timber ceilings throughout. The cabin was completely off-grid with solar power and solar hot water. The solar power system had a battery bank to allow the use of power at night. Then they walked us up to the hill just a bit to a grove of trees and hidden amongst the trees was a hot tub.

We sat down on the deck to watch the sunset and drink some wine. We talked for a couple of hours catching up on the parts of life we had missed out on living in separate cities. We killed several bottles of wine that evening until Kelly pointed out it was almost 10, and the sun comes up early. We were all pretty tired from the drive and decided to call it a night.

Gina and I crawled into bed and began to kiss; I reached down with one hand to grab her ass. Her hand drifted down to my now erect cock, and she began stroking it. I am not sure if it was getting out of the city, or the fresh air with the smell of pine trees. We were both tired from the trip, but horny as hell. That was when we discovered what open vaulted ceilings meant.

We could hear Kelly giggle a bit and a low moan from her. It seemed very erotic and naughty to listen in on our friends who obviously had gone to bed with the same idea as we did. It was obvious that they were trying to be as quiet as possible, but there was no way not to hear them. I had one of Gina’s nipples between my fingers teasing her, and she continued to stroke my cock while looking into my eyes with hunger.

After a bit, we heard the bed on the other side of the wall begin to squeak, and I reached down to rub Gina’s clit. This was better than even watching a porn movie, it was live in front of us, and we knew who it was on the other side of the wall. We heard Kelly urging Tom to be quiet while her moans still got louder.

As the rhythmic noise from the bed got faster, they soon lost the ability to completely stifle their obvious pleasure, moaning and groaning. Then we heard grunting coming from Tom, and the sound of the bed stopped. We heard panting and kissing.
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