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        Amanda rolled the purple dice onto the carpeted floor. It came to a rest with eat facing upwards. A murmur of anticipation rippled around the lounge.

        Amanda then rolled the red dice. Sara crossed her fingers and held them up theatrically. In her other hand, she held tightly onto her drink. “Come on, ass!” she said. Another wave of laughter swept the group.

        The red dice landed on pussy.

        “Fuck!” said the redhead with mock indignation.

        Amanda grinned. “Don’t worry, Sara, I’m sure someone tonight will be more than happy to eat your ass.”

        “Promises, promises,” replied the redhead. Sara then leant back and – with no trace of embarrassment – began to hitch up her dress, spreading her legs as she exposed her cunt. Sara wore no underwear, and her tight pussy was shaved smooth. Naomi stared at the girl and felt her mouth run dry.
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      Naomi stared in disbelief at what she was witnessing through the closed patio doors: ten naked bodies writhing against one another in a frenzy of sexual gratification.

      Stunned, Naomi turned her back on the building and the debauchery taking place in the room behind her. She gazed bewildered at the sunset that now bathed the San Diego skyline in shades of gold and crimson. Before her stretched the house’s back garden, and on the horizon, she could clearly make out the Pacific Ocean.

      Naomi breathed deeply of the evening air and tried to steady her wildly beating heart. Yet, even in the throes of her astonishment, she still absently acknowledged the faint yet unmistakable tang of the nearby ocean. Gradually, the familiar scent began to calm her.

      Naomi glanced back at the two-story house. She must be at the wrong address, she thought. But she knew she wasn’t; the GPS on her phone had directed her to the right property, and this was definitely Amanda’s home. And although her peek through the glass door had been brief, hadn’t one of the men in the room been Cameron, Amanda’s husband? And despite her face having been obscured by a shock of blonde hair, hadn’t one of the women resembled Amanda herself?

      Naomi took another deep breath, and her thoughts drifted back to the events that had conspired to place her in the extraordinary situation she now found herself in.

      Before leaving her office earlier that Friday evening, Naomi’s plans had involved nothing more exciting than going home, opening a bottle of wine and reviewing a financial report in preparation for a meeting the following Monday. But, as she’d been getting ready to leave the office, her boss Mitchell had stuck his head around her door. Would Naomi be willing to drop off some documents to her colleague, Amanda, who had already left for the weekend? Since Amanda lived on her way home, Naomi had agreed.

      Besides, Naomi had thought as she accepted the folder of documents, since transferring from Chicago to the San Diego office six months earlier, she hadn’t had the opportunity to make many new friends; perhaps this was a chance to get to know her colleague a little better.

      After leaving work, Naomi drove to the Pacific Beach area. A little after 9 p.m., she pulled up outside the wood-panelled, two-story building her phone’s GPS had identified as Amanda’s home. Two cars were parked on the blacktop in front of the building, while others crowded the sidewalk.

      After finding a parking space, Naomi approached the house’s front door and knocked. There had been no reply. She had then waited patiently for several moments before trying once more. But, again, there was no answer. Maybe the couple weren’t home? Naomi had then tried to peer through the ground-floor windows, but the drapes were drawn.

      Naomi stepped away from the door and was about to leave when she thought she heard music inside the house. Maybe Amanda and Cameron were having some drinks with friends? That would explain the cars parked out front.

      Naomi briefly considered leaving the file of papers on the porch, but quickly changed her mind. The folder contained sensitive financial information, not the kind of documents to leave lying around.

      Unsure of what to do, Naomi stepped away from the building and considered her options. It was then that she saw a path leading to the rear of the building. Perhaps she could attract Amanda’s attention from the back of the house. And if she couldn’t, she could always leave the file somewhere safe in the garden and email her colleague to find its whereabouts once she returned home.

      Now she had a plan of action; Naomi followed the path and soon found herself standing at the rear of the house. The back garden was large and neatly manicured, and in the distance, the setting sun glinted on the ocean. Turning her attention away from the view, Naomi surveyed the back of the building. A large pair of closed patio doors now confronted her. The drapes were drawn, and the sound of music was louder from where she stood.

      Naomi approached the doors and raised her hand to rap against the glass. She then paused. Although the sound of music was clearer, Naomi could detect another sound: muffled voices. She strained to listen closer with her hand still hovering above the glass. Gradually, she was able to separate the human sounds from the music. Naomi gasped with surprise. What she had initially mistaken for conversation were instead moans and sobs of pleasure. It was then that Naomi noticed that the drapes had not been fully closed, leaving a narrow gap allowing her to peek into the room. Overcome by curiosity, Naomi had leaned closer to the glass and looked inside.

      What Naomi had seen was nearly a dozen naked people having sex.

      She was witnessing an orgy!

      Naomi now gazed back at the house. She knew she should take the documents and go; after all, she couldn’t leave them now, for when Amanda found the file, she would know someone had been there.

      But although common decency dictated that Naomi should leave, she paused. The desire to peek once more inside the room suddenly consumed her. And the muffled sounds of pleasure only added fuel to her sense of voyeurism.

      For a brief moment more, Naomi hesitated. She then made up her mind and returned to the patio door. She quietly approached the glass and once more peeked inside.

      The room beyond was a spacious, candle-lit lounge. In the centre of the room, two couches and a pair of armchairs had been positioned into a large square shape, and in the space between lay several oversized scatter cushions. The room was decorated in the expensive yet minimalistic style often found in upmarket homes.

      However, the scene of debauchery taking place in the room was anything but commonplace.

      Two naked men sat at either end of one of the couches. Kneeling before them was a pair of women who enthusiastically feasted on their swollen cocks. One of the men – a tall man in his mid-thirties – had his eyes closed and smiled in appreciation at the attention his cock was receiving. The other, younger man held his lover’s head in his hands and eased his hips back and forth as he fucked her face.

      Naomi gazed at the second man and recognised his short-cropped hair and handsome face; she had met him at her firm’s summer party a month earlier. The man was Cameron, Amanda’s husband. Shocked, Naomi looked at the familiar face for a moment longer before letting her gaze drift over the rest of the room.

      On the couch opposite, the two men were a pair of women. They lay inverted on top of one another and greedily licked at each other’s pussies. The girl on top was a redhead in her early twenties, and her pretty face was pressed against the thighs of the other woman as her pink tongue probed and delved deep into her companion’s fleshy cunt. The woman beneath her was older, and she, too, feasted eagerly on the slippery treat before her. While Naomi watched, the older woman then added to her companion’s pleasure by slipping two fingers into the redhead’s pussy. Even through the glass of the patio door, Naomi could hear the satisfied moans of both women as they pleasured one another.

      A black girl in her early thirties was on the floor near the intertwined women. She lay on her back while a tall man held her ankles high above her head. His grunts of pleasure as he vigorously pounded his cock into the ebony-skinned girl matched those of the two women on the couch.

      Beside the couple on the floor stood a man in his late forties. Kneeling at his feet was a suntanned woman, no more than twenty-five years of age. The girl was eagerly sucking on the older man’s swollen shaft. Echoing Cameron’s movements on the nearby couch, the older man also held the girl’s head in his hands as he fucked her mouth.

      Naomi’s gaze was drawn to the centre of the room, where a woman with shoulder-length blonde hair knelt on her hands and knees. Her head was bowed, and she was being rocked back and forth by a muscular black man who knelt behind her. His hands were braced on the woman’s ass, and sweat beaded his ebony body as he enthusiastically fucked her.

      Then the woman raised her head, and Naomi saw her clearly. Her pretty face, blue eyes and full red lips were unmistakable, and Naomi gasped when she recognised Amanda. She stared in awe at her colleague’s sweaty face before allowing her eyes to drift down to the blonde girl’s ample breasts, which heaved back and forth in rhythm with her lover’s powerful thrusts.

      And as she watched, Naomi felt her nipples harden in appreciation of the pleasure the blonde girl was receiving.

      Amanda then looked over her shoulder and said something to her partner. Although Naomi couldn’t hear what Amanda said, the man’s answering grin and the suddenly increased tempo of his thrusts made clear the nature of the girl’s request.

      Amanda then looked at the older man standing nearby and the suntanned woman sucking on his cock. Once again, Amanda spoke, and once again, Naomi couldn’t make out what was said. In response to Amanda’s request, the suntanned girl let the man’s thick shaft slip wetly from her lips. She then crawled on her hands and knees and positioned herself behind Amanda’s lover. Naomi watched as the girl placed her hands on his hips before ducking her head. The man then grunted with pleasure as the girl began to ream his ass. Naomi gasped at the girl’s lewd antics.

      Then the older man approached Amanda and stood before her, his cock only inches from her face. The blonde girl smiled and nodded. The man pressed himself closer, and Amanda eagerly pulled his swollen shaft into her mouth. As Naomi watched, Amanda closed her eyes and blissfully began to suck on the older man’s cock.

      At the sight of this final act of debauchery, a red-hot flame was ignited deep within Naomi, and she felt her pussy flood with desire. She had a sudden, almost uncontrollable urge to thrust her hands down between her thighs and pleasure herself until she came.

      Then Naomi became aware of another, fiercer emotion that threatened to overpower her: the desire to throw open the patio doors, strip off her clothes and join the wild scenes of depravity playing out before her, to beg those assembled to use her for their greedy gratification; to satiate their selfish pleasures on her naked body; to fuck her until she came.

      Shocked by her wanton impulses, Naomi staggered away from the door. She then caught sight of her reflection in the glass. She gazed at her pretty face framed by her long auburn hair, grey eyes, full lips and long, slender neck. But it was the look in her eyes that transfixed her: they shone with a burning hunger she didn’t recognise.

      Naomi tore herself away from the patio door and the depravity beyond. She quickly walked through the garden, down the driveway and back to where she had parked her car. Once behind the wheel, she dropped the folder of documents onto the passenger seat. Still shaken by the ferocity of the desires that consumed her, she started the engine and drove home.
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        * * *

      

      Although the journey to her apartment took less than half an hour, it was long enough for Naomi to shake off the shameless thoughts the orgy had ignited within her. By the time she parked in the garage beneath her building, the intensity of what she’d witnessed was beginning to fade.

      Naomi caught the elevator to her floor and entered her apartment. She quickly changed into a pair of sweatpants and a t-shirt and fixed herself a light meal, which she washed down with a glass of wine. Once the dirty cutlery had been placed into the dishwasher, Naomi scooped up the bottle of wine and walked into the lounge. She sat on the couch, tucked a leg beneath herself, and poured another glass. Naomi then started to go through the documents she’d brought home with her.
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