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        Further down the man pulled Erica until finally, her ravenous cunt had swallowed all twelve inches of his huge black cock. She gasped as she felt her ass brush against the man’s pelvis.

        A murmur of appreciation now swept the room as every pair of eyes drank in the view of Erica impaled on the man’s monster dick.

        Erica then closed her eyes for a moment and luxuriated in the delicious sense of fullness that now overwhelmed her. Her pussy had never accepted anything so big before, and the accomplishment of such a feat thrilled her immensely.

        Erica sighed deeply as the man tightly gripped her ass.

        He then began to fuck her.

        Erica sobbed with joy as the man’s cock began to thrust in and out of her aching pussy; she reached behind herself and braced her palms on the man’s hard chest. She then began to sway back and forth, grinding herself on his meaty shaft.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      SEX-CRAZED SWINGERS

    

    
      
        CHERIE WILDE

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: William Press logo]
        

      

      
        
        Published by HoneyMii Books

        Copyright © 2025 by Cherie Wilde

        All rights reserved.

      

        

      
        This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

      

        

      
        No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      

        

      
        Author’s note: This story is written for ADULTS. It contains explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. All the characters in this story are 18 years of age or older.

      

        

      
        Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      The setting sun was painting the Malibu sky in deep shades of crimson and gold as Erica and Josh drove up the gravel drive towards the villa. As the married couple approached, the opulent building slowly revealed itself; spotlights of red and pink bathed the beachfront property with their soft glow.

      The perfect venue for an orgy, thought Erica with a sly smile.

      As Josh eased their car towards the villa’s front door – and the valet who waited for them – Erica gazed at her husband. She drank in his lean, muscular body and his handsome face framed by a shock of black hair.

      Erica then ran her eyes down her husband’s taut body and gazed greedily at the prominent bulge that now strained the front of his slacks. Another thrill washed through her; she couldn’t wait to see how many women at the party experienced the joy of her man’s cock.

      Erica reached over and ran her fingertips along the crease of her husband’s slacks. Josh’s dick pulsed at her touch, and the bulge grew tighter; he murmured with pleasure.

      “I can’t wait to see you fuck all that pussy, baby,” Erica purred.

      Josh tore his gaze from the approaching building and grinned at her; his dark brown eyes glittered with hunger.

      “And how many cocks will it take to satisfy you?” he replied.

      Erica returned his smile. “All of them," she cooed. "If I'm not covered in cum by the end of the night, then I'll be disappointed.”

      “Filthy slut,” Josh replied, his voice thick with lust.

      She giggled.

      Erica loved to fuck, and was never happier than when she was riding a thick, hard dick to orgasm. She also didn’t confine herself to the pleasures of men; she adored pussy as much as she delighted in a stiff, cum-filled cock.

      Erica first met Josh on a blind date just after her 22nd birthday. The moment she saw his chiselled face and muscular body – along with the prominent bulge in his tight jeans – she had immediately known they’d end the date in bed together. Sure enough, after sharing a drink, Josh had taken  Erica back to his apartment, and she had ridden his magnificent eight-inch cock to a howling orgasm. Josh had then emptied his balls onto her pretty face.

      She and Josh were married less than a year later and had, in the five years since that first lusty night, enjoyed a wild and passionate sex life.

      Eventually, they had begun to experiment with sex with other partners. Erica was thrilled to discover that Josh enjoyed swinging as much as she did. The sight of her husband fucking another woman never failed to make Erica insanely hot, just as Josh was driven wild with lust watching her pleasure other men and women.

      And things probably would have continued on that way indefinitely – a glorious, never-ending series of threesomes and foursomes – if Josh hadn’t heard about an exclusive party being thrown in Malibu.

      The party – an orgy of shameless, guilt-free hedonism – was held regularly by a Hollywood producer and his wife. Twenty-five couples were invited to partake in a night of unbridled sex and carnal pleasure. And as if the thought of fifty people fucking one another wasn’t enough to make Erica’s pussy drip with desire, the producer also filled the party with ‘courtesans’: twenty men and women whose sole purpose was to grant any requests made of them – no matter how lustful or perverted.

      When her husband first told her of the party, Erica had begged him to secure them an invitation. Working as an entertainment lawyer meant Josh had access to a vast network of contacts, and he called in every favour he could; eventually – and with barely a week left to spare – he had succeeded in getting them added to the guest list.

      The seven days that followed had passed achingly slowly for Erica. Her mind constantly raced as she imagined the filthy pleasures she would indulge in. In preparation for the party, she had bought a new, tight-fitting black cocktail dress, one that amply showed off her sexy body. She had also shaved her pussy, delighting in how the razor had slowly exposed her tight cleft.

      Finally, the night had arrived. The party was scheduled to start at 9 pm, so Erica and Josh had left with time to spare. After a short drive, they had arrived at the address, and an imposing gate marked the entrance to the villa’s grounds. A guard had greeted them and, after checking they were on the guest list, opened the gate and ushered them through. Beyond, a sweeping gravel drive now led them towards the huge, two-story villa.

      As they reached the front of the building, Josh brought the car to a stop. After she and Josh stepped out of the vehicle, the valet jumped behind the wheel and eased the car towards a parking area that was already half-filled.

      Erica linked arms with her husband, and they slowly walked towards the villa's entrance. A young, redheaded woman in her early twenties stepped forward to greet them. In her hand, she held a tray on which several flutes of champagne were balanced.

      The girl was tall and slender and dressed simply to a blue silk kimono, the hem of which barely covered her thighs. Through the sheer fabric of the gown, Erica could clearly make out the woman’s lushly curvaceous body. The redhead was also barefoot, and apart from the robe, the only thing that adorned her tanned body was a silver collar around her slender throat.

      The woman greeted Erica and Josh with a soft smile and offered them a drink. As she and her husband took a glass, Erica gazed at the girl; by the way she was dressed Erica assumed the redhead must be one of the courtesan’s she’d heard about.

      Erica looked at Josh and saw the same look of heat in his eyes that she herself felt. If the courtesans were all as attractive as the redhead, Erica thought, then she couldn’t wait for the party to begin!

      As they sipped at their drinks, Erica and Josh then ventured into the villa.

      The house was stunning. A large, open-plan lounge greeted them. The room was dotted with divans and armchairs, many of which were already occupied by guests. Shelves lined with small statues and other objet d’ar were placed around the room, and framed paintings decorated the walls. On the far side of the lounge, the entire wall consisted of a pair of large glass doors that led out to a patio and an infinity pool. Beyond lay the golden sands of Malibu beach and the deep blue of the Pacific Ocean.

      Leading off from the lounge were other rooms, no less sumptuously decorated. The aura that pervaded the villa was one of exquisite taste and – more importantly for a Hollywood producer – luxury and wealth.

      Erica gazed around the palatial room and the gathered guests. Soft jazz music played from unseen speakers, and mingled with the gentle murmur of conversation. Over two dozen people – an equal mix of men and women – congregated in the large lounge. Their ages were as diverse as their looks, and all were impeccably dressed. Erica could see other guests in the rooms that lead from the lounge, while more still chatted on the patio outside.

      A cluster of guests stood around a bar in the corner of the room, behind which a male courtesan served drinks. The tall, handsome man was dressed identically to the redhead at the door, and he, too, wore a matching silver collar around his throat. With a thrill, Erica now realised that the collar was there to differentiate between the courtesans and the guests, especially when the party was in full flow, and everyone was naked. She smiled with anticipation.

      Scattered through the crowd of chatting, drinking guests were over a dozen more courtesans – both men and women – their deep blue kimonos standing out distinctly amongst the guests. And if the guests were a diverse group, so were the courtesans. Many were tall and athletic, while others were more petite. But, like the redhead who had greeted Erica at the door, and the barman in the corner, they all shared one common characteristic: they were all strikingly attractive.

      To the untrained eye, the gathering appeared to be nothing more than an innocent party, no different to any other being held in Malibu that night. But despite the seemingly innocent conversation, the atmosphere in the villa was one of barely contained expectation and hunger, as if just below the civilised chatter lay a strong undercurrent of lust and greedy desire.

      And there were other signs that this wasn’t a regular Malibu party.

      Several large bowls had been placed around the room, each filled with brightly coloured condoms. On a coffee table in the centre of the room lay a large assortment of dildos, vibrators and butt plugs. On another table were arranged nipple-clamps, riding crops and other BDSM paraphernalia.

      Then there were the courtesans themselves.

      One dark-skinned girl sat on an older man's lap while another woman – the man's partner, Erica supposed – stroked her fingers up and down the girl's thigh.

      A male courtesan sat on the edge of an armchair next to a woman in her thirties. As they chatted, the guest casually reached under the hem of the man’s kimono and started to stroke his cock. Soon, a prominent bulge tented his blue robe; the woman smirked with pleasure.

      Nearby, an Asian courtesan bent forward, allowing her short robe to ride up her ass. Several guests murmured their admiration as the girl’s cunt was exposed.

      These scenes of barely constrained lust were mirrored throughout the villa, and Erica's pussy pulsed with heat as she gazed around at her surroundings.

      As Erica and Josh ventured deeper into the lounge, several guests turned to gaze at them. Erica felt a dozen pairs of eyes drink in her body – her shoulder-length blonde hair framing her pretty, tanned face; her pert tits and flat stomach; her curvy ass and long legs. As Erica basked in the guests’ hot gaze, her nipples stiffened, and she suppressed a shiver of pleasure. How many of these guests would satisfy their filthy lusts upon her eager body? And how many of them would she fuck?

      After one more glance around the lounge, Erica and Josh took a seat on a nearby couch. A tall brunette courtesan approached with a bottle of champagne and offered to top off their drinks. As she bent down to pour, the girl looked directly at Erica, and her eyes glinted with barely suppressed heat. Then, as the courtesan strode away to refill another guest’s glass, she looked back, and her full red lips curled into a sly smile. Erica’s heart began to beat faster.

      Over the next half an hour, more guests began to arrive and filter into the lounge. Many sat and waited for the party to start, while others walked out onto the patio to enjoy the rapidly dwindling sunset. All through the villa, the atmosphere of anticipation began to grow; soon, Erica knew, it would swell beyond the seeming sedate confines of polite society and explode into raging lust.

      And as she waited, a fierce fire began to build deep within Erica, a wild desire to tear off her skimpy dress and greedily fuck the nearest person to her. She suddenly craved to be pleasured in the lewdest, dirtiest way possible, to be defiled by every cock and pussy in the villa. She reached down and once more began to stroke the bulge in her husband’s slacks. Josh sighed deeply; Erica instinctively knew he, too, couldn't wait for the party to begin.

      Just when Erica thought she couldn’t wait any longer, a man and a woman entered the lounge. By the way the room immediately fell silent, Erica instinctively knew these were the party’s hosts.

      The unremarkable-looking man was in his mid-fifties and dressed in an Italian suit that couldn’t hide his portly frame. From what Erica could remember, the man produced the type of big-budget action film she usually steered clear of. Beside him stood a tall, statuesque woman. She was a decade younger than her husband and as beautiful as he was plain, an ex-model who hadn’t lost any of her stunning looks, despite her age.

      Now that their hosts had joined them, the guests on the patio and in the adjoining rooms filtered back into the lounge. A deep hush filled the room as everyone waited for the hosts to speak.

      “Welcome, guests,” said the man, his voice a deep baritone. “I see many familiar faces, as well as some new ones. I look forward to getting acquainted with you all.”
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