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I can count the amount of one on one conversations I’ve had with Kieran before this camping trip on two fingers.

I might have been in a relationship with his best friend Tyler for six months, and he might have been in a relationship with my best friend Amelia for five, but we’ve barely ever been alone together, and all I really know about him is the things I’ve heard from Amelia when Tyler first introduced the two of them to each other and she was immediately smitten.

When the four of us arranged to go on this short trip away together I was hoping that I might get a chance to get to know Kieran more, but on the first night we arrive in the woods, when we are sitting and cuddling with our respective partners, I’m not at all expecting the opportunity to arise by Tyler suddenly suggesting, “How about we couple swap tonight?”

I stiffen in his arms as his question sinks in, and my eyes quickly flash over to Kieran and Amelia to see their reaction and wait for them to tell him it is a stupid idea and that of course we aren’t going to do that, but instead I’m surprised when I hear Amelia, my best friend of over twenty years, say, “Yeah! I’m up for that.”

She turns to Kieran, who still seems to be as stunned as I am, to get his agreement, and I frown at her eagerness about the plan, not understanding how someone who talks so often about how much she loves her boyfriend could now want to sleep with another man, especially when that other man is my boyfriend.

And she hasn’t even looked at me to check what I think yet!

“Uh, yeah we can do that,” Kieran says after a moment, speaking slowly as he looks between his friend and his girlfriend. “As long as Kimberly is okay with it.”

The three of them finally turn to me and I cuddle further against Tyler’s chest to try and hide myself, even though I know he isn’t going to be any kind of protection right now.

“Won’t that be a bit awkward?” I say in a quiet voice, deciding to try and make them change their minds about the idea rather than being the only one who doesn’t agree to it because I don’t want to seem boring. “I mean, how would we be able to hang out with each other after we’ve all done that and seen...things.”

“It will be fine,” Tyler tells me, already pushing me away from him and getting to his feet. “We won’t let it be awkward. People do stuff like this all the time to spice up their relationships.”

“Yeah, don’t worry,” Amelia says with a reassuring smile, before she gives her boyfriend a kiss on the cheek, as though to say goodbye, and then stands up and moves over to Tyler. “It’s just a bit of fun while we’re on holiday. And Kieran will make sure you enjoy yourself, won’t you, Kieran?”

“Uh, yeah. I will.”

“Great. So there isn’t anything to be scared about, Kimberly.”

I feel stupid now that she’s said that, so as Tyler starts to talk about how he and Amelia will sleep in the tent that I was supposed to share with my boyfriend tonight, and Kieran and I can have the one for him and Amelia, I don’t speak up or complain or point out that I still haven’t agreed to this, and when Tyler then pulls my friend over to our tent I just watch the two of them disappear inside and zip it shut behind them.

“Are you okay?” Kieran asks when it is just the two of us, so I turn away from where I was staring at the now sealed tent and find him standing over me. “Should we...”

He trails off and gestures over to the other tent before holding his hand out for me in invitation, so I link my fingers through his and let him pull me up and into the intimate space that is filled with an air mattress and a number of sheets.

When he zips the door shut it sounds even louder than it did when Tyler did the same a moment ago, and I feel myself start to shake slightly as he crawls over to where I’m sitting with an unreadable expression on his face.

“We don’t have to do this if you don’t want to,” he tells me, resting a comforting hand on my knee. “Swapping partners or just doing anything with anyone other than the person I’m in a relationship with has never been my kind of thing either.”

“So, are you saying you don’t want to do this?”

“No. I...wouldn’t mind it. I’d enjoy it. I’m just saying that I’m not going to force you to do it.”

I’m confused now because I can’t tell what he really wants and he seems to be speaking in a way that makes it sound like he both does and doesn’t want to fuck me in order to not embarrass himself, but when the sound of moaning starts in the other tent and fills my mind with unwanted images of what my friend might be doing with my boyfriend I stop trying to analyse Kieran’s words and put all of my own worries to the back of my mind.

If Amelia and Tyler are fucking, then so are we.

“I want to do this,” I tell Kieran with a nervous smile, so he grins back at me and then tilts his head forwards to place his mouth on mine, giving me a kiss that feels weird and wrong at first but soon relaxes me so that I wrap my arms around his neck and respond with enthusiasm as he guides me onto my back.

“Let me get you off first,” he murmurs into my mouth as I feel his fingers undoing the button on my shorts. “And then I’ll fuck you.”

“Okay.”

Once my shorts and knickers have been pushed down to my ankles and then kicked off I expect him to slip his hand between my thighs, but instead he starts to shuffle down my body, with the obvious intent to give me oral, until the small space prevents him from getting too far.

“Shit,” he says with a laugh as he quickly pulls off his own t-shirt and trousers. “There’s not enough room.” He thinks for a moment and then lies down beside me before saying, “Sit on my face.”

I feel my eyes widen and I’m just about to shake my head, feeling that doing something like that with him will be too much because I’ve only ever had the guts to do it once before with one of my exes, but then Amelia’s moaning gets louder, almost as if  she knows what is currently happening in our tent and she is trying to make me feel and look prudish, so I straddle Kieran’s head and slowly lower my centre.

“That’s it,” he says as he wraps his arms around my thighs and nuzzles his nose against me. “Fuck, you smell good, Kimberly.”

“Um, thanks.”

His tongue touches my flesh a second later, and a rush of air leaves my mouth as I lean back with my palms against his chest, involuntarily trying to give him more room so he can replicate the incredible sensation.

Wow.

Oh my god.

I didn’t think I would actually enjoy any of this, but he seems to be so good at it.

Oh...shit.

He’s teasing the space between my clit and my entrance now by trailing his tongue slowly back and forth, but it’s working me into a breathless frenzy and I can feel a tightening under my surface that tells me he’s going to give me an amazing orgasm.

“Oh.”

“Is that nice, Kimberly?”

“Yeah.”

“Do you want me to keep going?”

“Yes.”

I like him talking quietly to me like this, and feeling him moan in the back of his throat as he laps at me and stimulates every part of me down there.

It’s so much sexier than the bold questions I’m usually asked by Tyler, and the stupid, overexaggerated moans and groans that are coming out of the other tent.

Oh god.

I’m gonna come.

My body stiffens and writhes as I’m consumed with pleasure, and I tip my head back and pant and sigh in delirious delight, until Kieran slows his licks and flicks down and then finally places a kiss on my inner thigh once I’ve stopped vibrating.

“Um,” I start, not knowing what I should say now, but he just flips us over so that I’m below him again and wriggles out of his boxers.

“Do you want to keep your shirt on?” he asks me, letting his hands hover in the air as he waits for my answer, so I shake my head and let him remove it, and then I don’t stop him from finding the hook at my back and peeling my bra from my chest.

He smiles as he examines my boobs and kisses me again, and then I feel his erection nudging against my entrance so I glance down to see what that looks like and how big and thick it is, before watching all six or seven inches slide into my body until he’s settled as far as he can go.

Jesus.

He’s big.

“Are you okay?” he murmurs as he pulls out and pushes in again, keeping his eyes locked on mine in a way that makes me flush, so I nod and let my hands rest on his back while my knees come up to make moving easier in the small space of the tent.

“You feel good,” I tell him, forgetting for a second that it might be stupid of me to give him compliments like that because he might tell Amelia, but I’m reassured when he lets out a low groan and I watch his eyes darken, and I know that everything that is currently happening is
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