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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories The Letter A and The Bet.  If enjoy the book please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      “What an amazing summer!”

      

      The past three months with Rob had been an incredible whirlwind of experiences.  From our adventures on the private island in the Bahamas to the amazingly erotic experience with our friends at the beach house in South Carolina, Rob and I had explored a side of our sexuality that we never even knew existed.

      After arriving home life had returned to normal and yet there was something which was definitely changed.  An adventurous spirit was awakened and we both found ourselves challenging each other and experiencing new forms of pleasure along the way.  Every weekend held a little more potential and every orgasm was just a little more intense.
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      These were the thoughts that filled my mind as I contemplated the situation I know found myself in.  Michael tightened his grip around my waist and pulled my abdomen against his hardened cock.  We were three days into our cruise and I found myself seductively dancing with Angela’s husband as she rubbed her petite form up and down Rob’s.

      Rob and I had met Michael and Angela on the first day of the cruise while at the bar.  We instantly hit it off and knew that the four of us would be spending more time together during the week to come.  They were a cute married couple from Chicago that oozed restless enthusiasm.  Michael and Angela were the type of people who instantly made all of those around them feel better.

      I continued to sway against Michael’s stiffness as I took in his disarming good looks.  He had carelessly tousled dark hair that flowed over his vacation tanned face.  The darkened skin set his blue eyes afire which caused his gaze to be quite penetrating.  My hands were draped around his shoulders I could feel the muscular build shifting as we danced.  This man was intoxicating and I breathed deeply to take in his testosterone fueled scent.

      “How the hell did we end up here?” I thought to myself silently.

      I watched over Michael’s shoulder as Angela traced her hands around Rob, teasing his obviously engorged manhood.  I tried to rationalize our situation and dismiss my sensual thoughts but found it impossible.  This friendship with our new cruising buddies had definitely escalated to something more.

      I wasn’t sure where this night was going but I could only imagine two possible outcomes.  Either we would have to actively refuse their advances, or we would say yes and I would soon be sleeping with Angela’s husband.  The very thought of it caused a throbbing between my legs.  I was scared at the intimacy of our situation and I was nervous of what Rob might think.  However, as I stared at Michael I knew what I wanted.

      Despite trying to convince myself that this wasn’t happening my body knew better.  My nipples hardened and the wetness grew as I anticipated what was to come.  At this point I wasn’t sure if I could stop myself even if I wanted to.  Oh God, how I hoped that Rob felt the same way.
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      “What is he thinking right now?” I wondered to myself as I watched my man and Michael’s wife striking a seductive pose on the dance floor.  Was he experiencing the same fantasies that I was?  Did he want to experience Angela’s body in the same way that I so desperately wanted to experience Michael’s?

      I felt my nervousness rise as I considered it further.  What would Rob think if he knew of my desires?  Would he be mad or excited?  We had been through a lot in the past year and our sexual boundaries had been significantly redefined but this felt different.  The more I watched the two of them dancing the more I felt myself getting excited at the idea of watching Angela please him.  Their scene made me flash back to our night in the Beach House and the thrill I had experienced as I watched another woman bringing Rob to climax.  The more I considered the possibilities the more excited my body became.

      The song ended and my panic began to rise. I realized that our night would soon be coming to an end or more terrifying, it just be beginning.  There was a tap on my shoulder and I turned to see Angela’s beaming face staring back at me.

      “Get out of here Michael while the girls show you how it’s done.”

      Michael did what he was told and adjourned to our table where he joined Rob.  The men sipped on their scotch as Angela wrapped her arms around me and pulled me in close.

      “Hey sweetie, are you having fun with my husband?”

      “Yes…um..I mean no….I….”

      “It’s ok Jessica, I want you guys to have fun together.  In fact, that is exactly what I wanted to talk to you about.”

      “Um..ok.”

      “You see Jessica, my husband and I like to play.  Do you know what I mean?”

      I hesitated.  In my head I was pretty sure that I knew exactly what she meant but out of a fear of making an embarrassingly wrong assumption I held back.

      “Not exactly.”

      “We like to play with other couples.  I guess you would call us swingers.”

      My stomach tightened.

      “We have had a lot of fun with you and your husband this week and would really like to invite you back to our place.  However, I wasn’t sure if you guys liked to play and I didn’t want to overstep my bounds in front of Rob.”

      I tried to think of something to say but words alluded me.  I stood staring at this attractive woman who was offering me her husband and stumbled through some awkward sounds as I searched for an answer.  Saving me from the moment Angela interrupted me.

      “Jessica, I want you to be comfortable with this.  My husband is obviously hot for you and it looked like you were pretty in to him.  I can promise you that he is well versed in bed and will give you some incredible pleasure.  As for you husband, I am totally wet just thinking about fucking him.  You hooked yourself a hottie Jessica and I want to feel him inside me and suck his hard cock dry.  I promise that I will take good care of him.  So, should we tell the boy’s that it’s time to go?”

      “Yes!” I said a little too enthusiastically.  The answer was reflexive and had crossed my lips before I even considered it.  My body had wanted this and now Angela’s words had freed my mind to say yes.  She grabbed my hand and led me back to our table.  Once we arrived in front of the men she stopped and spoke.

      “Ok Rob, Jessica here just agreed to let me fuck you harder then you have ever been fucked before.  I plan to drain every last drop of cum from your cock until you are begging me to stop.  Does that sound ok with you?”

      Rob sat with a stunned as the initial shock of Angela’s explicit words wore off.

      “Um, yes that sounds pretty fucking awesome!”

      “Excellent!  Since your wife is being so kind to you I assume that you will have no problem if I let my husband take care of her needs while I take care of yours?”

      Rob glanced at Michael and then back to me.  Considering it for just a moment he cracked a smile and spoke.

      “Absolutely.”

      “Alrighty then boy’s and girls, let’s pay that tab and adjourn to the room.”

      Michael pulled out his wallet and after extracting what appeared to be a rather healthy tip took my hand.  The feeling of his skin against mine was exhilarating.  With the expectancy of what was to come every touch now felt much more intimate.
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      Walking through the narrow hallways of the cruise ship was a surreal experience.  The four of us navigated through the crowds as I tried not to blush about the secret we all shared.  If only these people knew what we were heading off to do.

      We quickly found ourselves at the elevator doors when Michael turned to the group and asked a question I had not yet considered.

      “So Jessica, would like like separate rooms or the same?”

      My mind swirled at the possibilities.  My initial reaction was to want the privacy of a separate bedroom.  I was afraid of what Rob might think as he watched me pleasure Michael.  However, I found that the my desire to watch him with Angela was overwhelming.  The taboo thoughts of them intertwined in a wild erotic embrace right in front of me made my mound pulse with excitement and I answered in the only way that my body would allow.

      “Let’s all stay together.”

      “Ha, you are a kinky one aren’t you?” Angela said as she smiled in my direction.

      The door to the elevator opened and we stepped inside.  With the push of one button our foursome was off to deck twelve.

      Michael and Angela were staying in a deluxe suite.  We had come back to their room a few times before and I was amazed at the amount of space their accommodations provided.  The entire room was trimmed in rich dark woods.  As a bonus for our adventures this evening the entire bed was surrounded by mirrors.  The ship did this to provide an illusion of spaciousness but tonight those mirrors would provide an excellent view of the naked bodies that occupied it.
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      During our walk down the hallway the newly arranged couples began to explore each other’s previously forbidden body parts.  I could feel Michael sliding his fingers from the back of my neck as they traced their way down to my ass.  His hand slipped inside my skirt and my skin filled with goosebumps at the excitement of his touch.

      Finally we were at their door and with the a slide of the key card and a click of an electronic lock the door was opened and we flowed inside.  I had been wondering in my head exactly how the evening might get started and worried about the awkward transition.  Once I heard the door close behind me those fears were rapidly put to rest.

      Michael’s lips met my neck and he quickly worked my body free of it’s clothing.  By the time we had reached the bed he was able to push my naked form down onto the soft mattress.  With little pause his warm lips wrapped around my harden nipples and I moaned in response.  His tongue flicked and traced my breasts as I looked over to see what was going on next to us in the bed.

      It was obvious that Angela had also taken charge.  Rob was now laying next to me as Angela’s head worked up and down the length of his shaft.  Our eyes met and and a big smile crossed Rob’s face.  His mouth moved silently and I decoded the message with ease.

      “I love you Jessica.”

      “I love you too” was my silent reply.  Our moment was interrupted as I felt Michael’s lips and tongue work their way down between my legs. His initial pass provided no satisfaction and he circled my wanting pussy.  I grunted in frustration as Michael denied my body it’s desires.  The excitement of the moment took over and I reached down to take control of the situation.  With his hair now curled tightly in my grasp I pulled his head forcefully into my warm wet mound and an explosion of endorphins rushed through my body.

      His tongue was absolutely magical against my swollen clit.  I had not noticed it previously but a mirror was placed on the ceiling directly above their bed.  This new view gave me the perfect vantage point to watch Michael as he valiantly worked towards my pleasure.

      The view also allowed me a perspective on the action going on right beside me.  Apparently Rob had grown inspired and flipped Angela onto her back.  His fingers slid in and out of her neatly trimmed slit as his tongue flicked against her sensitive folds.  In the mirror above us my eyes met Angela’s and she gave me a wink.

      In the midst of all my pleasure I had forgotten to be a good partner.  With Rob dutifully taking a turn on Angela I figured that it was only fair for Michael to get his turn as well.
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      Flipping Michael onto his back I took his substantial girth into my hand and stroked it softly.  Although of average length his cock was considerably thicker and my fingers struggled to contain it.  The view of this new excited dick in my hand riled up the animal lust within me.

      As I continued to stroke his shaft I looked over in Rob’s direction.  While attending to Angela’s dripping wet pussy his eyes had fixed on my situation.  The taboo of having Rob watch me with another man’s cock in my hand lit a fire in my libido.  I maintained eye contact with him while I pulled Michael’s entire length into my mouth.

      The unfamiliar site of watching his woman perform such an erotic act up close must have inspired him because Rob now took to Angela’s needs with renewed vigor.  His hand pumped back and forth as his fingers curled inward towards her g-spot.  Based on her cries of pleasure I can only assume that he had found his mark.

      I slowly worked Michael’s thickness into my throat, burying his entire mass with each bob of my head.  I had always been pretty good and suppressing my gag reflex but Michaels large cock challenged that resolve.  He expressed his appreciation with increasing loud moans.  I could feel his fingers gently resting on the back of my head as he tried not take hold of the situation.  Although I appreciated his chivalry I wanted it hard.  I grabbed his hand and held it firmly to the back of my head as I tried to do my best deep-throat effort for my new man.

      This pushed Michael over the edge and he held my head down firmly enjoying the warm of my mouth.  I traced my tongue up and down his shaft and waited for him to release his grip.  Finally he relented and spoke in an exasperated voice.

      “Holy Shit!  You are so fucking good Jessica.  Oh my god.”

      The positive reinforcement felt good and I smiled in response.  Michael pulled away and using his strong arms flipped me over onto my back.  With a steely look in his eyes he spoke.

      “I want you to fucking cum all over my face and I am not going to stop until you do.”

      As soon as the words left his lips he dove back down into my wetness and set to work.  His technique was new, exciting, and flawless.  He explored my sensitive lips with his tongue and stroked every sensitive nerve ending with his talented hands.  I was quickly building to orgasm when I heard Angela speak.

      “Jessica I want you to cum on my husbands face.  Don’t hold anything back, I want you to push it out all over him.”

      Urged on by the sultry words of his wife I closed my eyes and focused on the rising tide inside me.  It wasn’t long before I was past the point of no return and my body tensed in anticipation.  Once the cascade was triggered I grabbed the sheets tightly and pushed the clear fluid out all over Michael’s eager face.

      “Oh fuck yes.  It’s tastes so good.  Give it to me Jessica.”

      I did my best to follow orders and let my orgasm splash all over his mouth.  Once the waves subsided and my hearing returned I noticed that Angela was in a similar situation now squirting all over Rob’s surprised face.  He responded enthusiastically and her body wriggled in excitement.  Once her cries of ecstasy faded Angela turned to me and spoke.
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