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		Chapter One

		

		Disappointment/Discovery

		

		Over two dozen guests were present at Cooper Allen’s big twenty-seventh birthday bash. But the one she really expected to see—her oldest friend, Megan--hadn’t made even a token appearance at her party tonight. Instead, she had prevailed upon a mutual friend to deliver a very thoughtful gift and a birthday card which once again expressed her regrets at being absent.

		It really upset her that Megan wasn’t here. Although she’d warned Cooper weeks ago that she and her husband, Rex, were already committed to another social engagement scheduled for the same night—one that unfortunately couldn’t be moved or canceled—somehow Cooper had still expected to see her best friend at her party for at least a few minutes.

		Cooper and Megan had been close all through grade school, high school, and even during their college years. And that last hadn’t been an easy thing to manage, since Megan had attended a school ninety miles away while earning her bachelor’s in education, as Cooper had toiled away at a local university in pursuit of her degree in Biology.

		The two campuses were an hour and a half apart, so the two girls had spent a lot of time on the phone together during those four years, gossiping about boys and about school and about simply…everything! They had always been more like sisters than best friends.

		While it was true that Megan actually had a big sister, named Eloise, Ely had just been entering college when Megan was starting high school. So Cooper had always felt as if she—and not Ely--had been Megan’s true sister: Cooper was an only child, so her closeness to Megan had meant the world to her.

		As if reading her daughter’s mind, Kelsey Sturtevant sidled up to Cooper just then and asked, “Where’s Megan tonight, dear? I haven’t seen her yet.”

		Cooper, who was curvaceous honey-blonde of medium height, just like her mother, turned to the older woman and answered softly, “She’s not coming, Mom. She said she had other commitments.”

		“Other commitments…how odd,” Kelsey intoned disapprovingly, looking shocked. “She’s never missed one of your birthdays before!”

		The daughter gave her mother a wistful little smile and said, unable to keep the hurt out of her voice, “I guess it’s just like you’re always telling me: things change as you get older.”

		Kelsey looked slightly startled at having her own words of wisdom parroted back at her. She took a quick sip of her drink, finishing it, and said, “This seems to be empty. I think I’ll go to the bar and refresh it, if you’ll excuse me, dear.”

		Cooper watched her mother make her way through the crowd of people in the living room as she headed toward the makeshift bar that had been set up in the dining room. She hoped her mom didn’t “refresh” her drink too many times this evening and wind up becoming an embarrassment to both herself and her daughter.

		Ever since Cooper’s father had passed away unexpectedly two years ago, her mother had been drinking far too much. Cooper knew it, but she and her husband, Aaron, had elected not to say anything about it to her mom just yet, hoping the problem would eventually work itself out. It hadn’t as of yet, but her mom did seem to be making progress in adjusting to life without her husband of thirty-one years, drinking much less than she had right after the funeral.

		Cooper looked around quickly and—after assuring herself that all was going smoothly for the moment--stepped over to the French doors leading out onto the terrace. Once outside, in the cool embrace of the fall evening, Cooper took a moment to savor her own glass of white wine and think about Megan and the distance that had grown up between the two of them over the last few years.

		Part of it was no doubt due to Megan’s marrying Rex Flowers two years ago. While Cooper and Aaron got along well enough with Rex, there had always something a little…different about him. Cooper had always had the feeling that there was more to the tall, dashingly handsome man whom Megan had married than met the eye. It was a feeling which still lingered in Cooper’s mind, even though she and Aaron had known Rex since their college days.

		They’d double-dated a few times back then. And Cooper and Megan had traded off Maid of Honor duties at each other’s weddings.

		But ever since she had gotten married, Megan had seemed to grow ever more distant, as far as Cooper and her other friends were concerned. She and Rex still had the Allens over to dinner on a regular basis, and Cooper and Aaron reciprocated; so it wasn’t as if the two couples didn’t see each other at all anymore.

		And she and Megan still talked on the phone nearly every day. That hadn’t changed.

		But Cooper found herself missing the easy, almost sisterly camaraderie of the past; her sharing virtually everything that was happening in her life with Megan and having her in turn share her most intimate thoughts with Cooper. She felt that aspect of their long relationship slowly slipping away, and Megan’s glaring absence at this party only strengthened Cooper’s resolve to do something about it!

		I’m going over to her house in the morning! Cooper promised herself then and there, finishing up her wine. I’m not even going to call first: I’m just going to show up on her doorstep, like in the old days!

		Many a time during their long history together, Megan had simply appeared at Cooper’s house, or she at Megan’s; unannounced, uninvited, but totally welcome all the same. She thought: that’s the sort of relationship we need to establish again. A little more spontaneity; maybe that’s the key to getting everything back on track between the two of us!

		

		****

		

		And so it was that bright and early the next morning, without waking the still-slumbering Aaron, Cooper slipped out of bed and went downstairs to make a pot of coffee. After fortifying herself with two cups of the strong brew, along with two slices of toast, she crept quietly back up the stairs and used the guest bathroom to ready herself for her planned visit to Megan’s house this morning.

		Last night, before she and Aaron had gone to bed, she had laid out underwear and an outfit for today in the guest bathroom; just jeans, a sweater, socks and trainers. After she finished getting ready, Cooper went back downstairs and left her husband a note about where she’d gone on the kitchen table. Then she went out into the garage and started her car.

		Rex and Megan lived less than two miles away, in another upscale subdivision very similar to the one she and Aaron called home. Cooper parked at the curb in front of their two-story house, took a deep breath; got out of her car and went up to the front door.

		There was no response to her light knock. She thought about ringing the bell, or knocking again, louder this time, but first checked her cell phone screen and saw that it was only a quarter to nine in the morning.

		Suddenly, her courage deserted her and she headed back toward her car, thinking about calling Megan later this morning, after she’d gotten back home. About halfway down the short walkway, she felt the crushing weight of Megan’s absence at the party last night descend on her once more, and she stopped dead in her tracks.

		No, dammit, you’re not going to wuss out this time, Cooper admonished herself sternly.

		Megan had never been a late sleeper. She had always been a morning person, much more so than Cooper.

		There was no way Megan was still asleep at nearly nine in the morning on a Saturday! Steeling herself, Cooper spun on her heel and went back up the walk, intent on confronting her oldest friend right now, before she lost her nerve once more.

		But instead of knocking again or ringing the bell, as she neared the house, she veered off the walkway and made her way around to the garden gate next to the garage. She found it open, as usual, and let herself into the backyard.

		Knowing Megan and Rex didn’t have a dog, she felt safe enough in closing the gate behind her and walking around onto the patio. She knew Megan had a habit of getting up well before Rex and sitting out by the swimming pool in the mornings: maybe that’s where she was now, and that was why she hadn’t heard Cooper’s light knock.

		Disappointingly, as she rounded the corner of the house, she saw immediately that there was no one sitting out by the pool. Noting that the living room drapes had been left open, she went over to the sliding glass door to see if there was any sign of Megan inside.

		Glancing into the living room, Cooper’s mouth dropped open in utter shock and stayed that way for the better part of a full minute! Megan was there, alright; on the couch, but she wasn’t alone: and both of the men who were on the couch with her were as naked as she was!

		Megan, who was a short but spectacularly beautiful and statuesque woman, was enthusiastically sucking one of the men’s cocks; while the other one was kneeling behind her on the couch and ramming his hard-on into her waxed-bare pussy lips from behind. Long, light-brown hair flying about as she eagerly bobbed her head up and down, Megan looked to be oblivious to everything but her own pleasure and that of her two male partners. Cooper felt as if she could have been jumping up and down outside that slider, waving an American flag, and Megan wouldn’t have noticed her.

		Across the big room, Cooper spotted Rex hammering his dick up into a cute little blonde who was naked on his lap, while a long, lanky redheaded woman—who was as nude as her two lovers--tongue-kissed first Rex, and then his other female partner.

		“Holy fuck,” Cooper whispered aloud, completely stunned by what she was witnessing.

		Looking more closely, she saw that Rex—who was hung like the proverbial bull—was driving his enormous prick up into the blonde’s ass and not her pussy! Partially recovering her senses, Cooper quickly backed away from the slider before anyone in the room noticed her, scuttling back across the empty patio and towards the side gate.

		Along the way, she noticed a pair of sheer thong panties and a matching bra lying next to one of the chaise lounges beside the pool. She also saw that another bra—the top half of a skimpy green bikini--had been casually draped over a string of Chinese lanterns which criss-crossed the pool area, like a strand of tinsel on a Christmas tree branch!

		

		****

		

		Safely back inside her own garage minutes later, a thoroughly-shaken Cooper shut off the car’s engine and just sat there behind the wheel for a while, thinking about what she had just witnessed and what she was going to do about it. Her first instinct was to go running upstairs to Aaron and share everything she’d just seen with him, but she quickly thought better of that impulse.

		Cooper decided it would probably be better for all concerned if she kept everything she’d just seen at the Flowers’ house this morning to herself for the moment, until she’d had time to think about it.

		Getting out of the car, she walked into the house and saw the note she had left for Aaron still lying unread on the kitchen table. She quickly wadded it up and threw it in the trash, and poured herself another cup of coffee; her hand shaking life a leaf in a gale from her excitement and nervousness over the debauchery she had just witnessed at Megan’s house.

		Cooper sat down at the kitchen table and thought carefully about what she had seen this morning. It had shocked right down to her very core…and yet, when she really thought about it, she had to admit…it hadn’t!

		She reminded herself that there had always been something different about Rex, Megan’s husband, and now she was sure she knew what it was. He had always given off a super-sexy vibe that she hadn’t recognized as being what it was until that very second, out on the patio this morning, when Cooper had seen him with that blonde bimbo!

		Her glimpse of him had been fleeting, it was true. But in that moment, Rex had somehow seemed to be totally in his element. Inside that living room this morning--with his cock shoved deep into the ass of some girl who wasn’t his wife, while he watched Megan “entertaining” two other guys at once across the room—that was the real Rex Flowers!

		It was as though he had unwittingly revealed his true self to Cooper in that moment!

		And Megan’s lewd behavior didn’t totally surprise her either, now that she thought about it. While it was true that they had been as close as two peas in a pod when growing up, Megan had always been more sexually…adventurous than her; more eager to explore the limits of her own sexuality, and to drag Cooper along with her!

		It had been Megan, after all, who had been the first of Cooper’s close friends back in middle school to actually see a boy’s hard cock. She had given her first handjob a full year before Cooper had haltingly done the same thing for a boy named Donny in eighth grade.

		And Megan had been the first to experiment with fellatio, reporting to the wide-eyed Cooper what a boy’s…stuff tasted like! Cooper smiled as she sat at the table remembering that whispered conversation, as she finished her coffee.

		Megan had been right--semen was as slick as boiled okra and about as palatable! But both of them had quickly gotten used to the taste and consistency of male come over their high school and college years.

		And of course, Megan had been the first to give up her virginity at fourteen, with a boy from their high school. He’d been a junior, while she and Cooper had both been lowly freshmen. But he’d had his own car and that had made all the difference.

		Cooper hadn’t gone “all the way” with a boy until she’d been sixteen, almost seventeen. He had been a guy she’d met up at the lake, water-skiing; a handsome, buffed-out sun god of a boy, who had looked so bronzed and so sexy in his tight Speedos!

		He’d been way older than her—twenty-two to her sixteen. But he’d had his own ski boat; and that had made all the difference.

		It had been a one-time thing; very daring and unusual behavior for Cooper, but she’d been drinking beer all day under the hot summer sun with Megan and some of her other girlfriends. The boy--his name had been Zeke, of all things!—had spent the day towing the giggling, laughing girls all around the lake behind his boat on water skis, and plying them with endless cans of cold beer.

		When he’d asked Cooper to go for a ride with him in the late afternoon, she’d gone, even though she’d known what he had in mind. Sure enough, almost as soon as they’d gotten out of sight of the others, Zeke had dropped anchor in a sheltered, deserted cove and he’d been all over her, skimming off her bikini top as though he’d done that sort of thing a million times before, and then her bottoms as well.

		She’d only given a few blowjobs up until then, but she knew he wasn’t going to be satisfied with just her mouth, and he hadn’t been. Cooper had willingly let him have what he wanted: she’d thought it was time to see what real sex was all about and he’d been so handsome…so sure of himself, and she’d gone on the pill during the first part of that summer…just in case something like this was to happen…

		Sitting at the kitchen table now, she smiled, thinking how much better her husband Aaron made love to her than that long-ago boat-bum who had taken her virginity that day! Sex with Zeke had been okay…but just okay.

		He hadn’t hurt her or anything. His cock had been normal sized, not huge like the one she’d seen on display just minutes ago at Megan’s house; the one belonging to Rex.

		It had all been pleasant enough, having sex for the first time on that rocking, swaying-in-the-waves boat. And Zeke had worn protection, so she hadn’t been afraid of catching something icky from him.

		Of course, she’d told Megan all about it later that night, when Megan had slept over at her house. Her much more experienced friend had assured her that for a first-time sexual hook up, what Cooper had experienced was pretty much typical.

		“I didn’t come my first time, either,” she remembered Megan had said. “I didn’t get off the first couple of times I did it, as a matter of fact.”

		They had been in Cooper’s bedroom, sharing her queen sized bed. The lights had been out, because they were supposed to be asleep; it was well past midnight.

		“Did he lick you first?” Megan inquired in the darkness.

		“Uh…yeah, he licked my nipples and he sucked them for me too,” Cooper remembered answering.

		“No, I meant did he lick your clit?”

		Cooper remembered being glad it had been so dark in the bedroom, because she’d blushed at that intimate question from her friend. From all the porn videos she and Megan had watched over at Megan’s house—lifted from Megan’s dad’s stash, before her parents got home from work in the evenings--Cooper had known all about pussy eating.

		But no one had ever done it to her yet at that point in her young life, and she had been ashamed to admit it to the much more worldly-wise Megan. But she hadn’t had any choice, because Megan had remained silent, waiting for her to answer her question.

		“N-No, he didn’t,” she’d breathed at last. “He just fucked me!”

		To her ever-lasting shock and surprise, Megan had reached under her nightie just then and touched her clitty, saying: “You mean, no one has ever licked this cute little thing for you, babe?”

		Before she could say a word, Megan had been on her belly, in between Cooper’s thighs; her nightgown raised up above her bare tits and the bed covers thrown back. Megan had begun to kiss and suck her clit so lovingly that Cooper’s intended protests had died away in her throat!

		She pushed back from the kitchen table, forcing her mind back into the present. That was another thing Megan and her shared, of course; all of those impromptu little lesbian…explorations they had participated in over the years!

		It wasn’t like we’re GAY for each other, not really, Cooper thought to herself almost primly. It was just that from time to time, they’d been attracted to each other’s sexy young bodies…usually when they’d both been drunk and ultra-horny!

		I don’t even think about her in that way…usually, Cooper assured herself as she fixed a cup of coffee to take upstairs to Aaron. We’ve shared that intimate…BOND over the years, I know. But I still don’t think of her as my sometimes lover: she’s my closest friend, and I’m pretty sure that’s how she thinks of me!

		Indeed, the two of them hadn’t found themselves in bed together since Megan had gotten married; so Cooper now just thought of those past times with Megan as being part of growing up, not as being a real part of her own sexual make up. Neither of them was a true lesbian: they had just liked to fool around with each other, back in the day!

		After all, I haven’t had any female lovers, other than Megs, Cooper thought as she climbed the stairs with Aaron’s morning coffee. And I doubt she’s had any either.

		And it wasn’t like ‘interested’ girls hadn’t hit on her over the years; Cooper thought as she eased open the door to the master bedroom. Back in college, several of the girls she’d counted as friends of hers had been openly gay. They’d been very attracted to Cooper and they’d made no secret of their desire for her!

		But I shut all their advances down pretty quickly, she reminded herself. Well, to be honest…there was that one time with Kathy Bridges—God she was a honey! I was sorely tempted to take her up on her offer, but in the end, I DIDN’T!

		Aaron was still asleep. She smiled down at him and thought how shocked he’d be to hear about her temptation over Kathy Bridges’ bounteous charms and about all of his wife’s past trysts with Megan!

		Like most men, Aaron enjoyed fantasizing about being in bed with two women. She knew that. They’d occasionally shared a fantasy or two with one another just to spice things up in the bedroom; usually late at night, when they’d both been drinking heavily.

		The little smile slipped slowly from her face as she thought about Megan and what she wanted to do about all she had seen this morning. Did she even want to discuss it with Aaron, before she talked it over with Megs?

		“Hey, coffee; you’re a life-saver, babe,” Aaron’s sleepy voice murmured just then. “How long have you been up? You must be way less hung over than I am this morning!”

		“Not long,” Cooper lied, setting the coffee down on his nightstand, “too many cocktails for the party’s jovial host last night, is that it, sweetie?”

		“Yeah, I did kind of overdo it at that, I guess,” Aaron admitted with a weak grin, reaching gratefully for the mug.

		“You could always cancel your golf round this afternoon, if you’re feeling that poorly,” Cooper suggested, tongue in cheek.

		“No way,” Aaron sat up in bed and took a big sip of the restorative coffee, “you know how much I look forward to my Saturday afternoons out on the links with the guys!”

		“Almost as much as I look forward to having you out of the house for a few hours, you big doofus,” she said with a huge smile, sitting down next to him on the edge of the bed.

		She was teasing him, as she usually did, for the most part. But today she was also telling him the truth to some extent.

		Because Cooper had just made the decision to phone Megan later this morning, and arrange what might have been called a “come to Jesus” meeting between the two of them while Aaron was busy golfing later this afternoon…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		Revelations

		

		“Listen…couldn’t we do this later in the week or even next weekend?” Megan sighed.

		“No, I need to see you today,” Cooper insisted. “I really do. There are some things we have to discuss.”

		“Uh…I had…houseguests last night,” Megan pleaded, “the last of them just left and the house is a mess. Plus, I’m sort of hung-over, if you want to know the truth.”

		“I really missed you at my birthday party last night,” Cooper said managing somehow to keep her voice neutral. “So I decided to come over and see you this morning, to ask you again why you couldn’t even make a token appearance at my party. You didn’t answer the door when I knocked, so I went around to the side gate and let myself into the backyard, thinking you might be out by the pool.”

		There was now a telling silence on the other end of the phone. Cooper was sure she had Megan’s full attention as this point.

		She went on to say: “I didn’t see you out there either, so I went over to the slider, hoping to catch sight of you inside the house.”

		After a long pause, she said simply, “I sure did! I saw Rex, too, plus a few of your…uh…‘houseguests’ as well. You were on the couch with two men, and Rex was over in the corner of the room with two women I didn’t recognize.”

		Another, even longer pause ensued. At last, with resignation in her voice, Megan asked, “What time should I come over?”

		“Aaron’s tee time is at one this afternoon,” Cooper answered, “so anytime after twelve-thirty would be good.”

		

		****

		

		Megan rang the doorbell at just after twelve-thirty and Cooper let her in. Her long-time friend stood in the foyer and looked around, noting, “For a house where a big birthday bash happened just last night, this place looks pretty well picked up.”

		“I did some of it last night, before I went to bed, and then Aaron helped me finish cleaning up this morning after I called you, before leaving for his golf game,” Cooper said, keeping her voice as normal-sounding as she could manage. “Can I get you a cup of coffee?”

		“Not unless you’ve got some brandy to splash into it,” Megan said, slowly taking off her sunglasses.

		“I think there’s some in the dining room, left over from the party,” Cooper said. “I’ll check. Let’s sit in the living room. I’ll get the coffee.”

		She was able to make Megan’s coffee just the way she liked it because she’d been doing it since high school—two heaping teaspoons of sugar and lots of half and half, and then she added a jigger of brandy—she made herself a cup also. In addition to the black coffee she favored, Cooper splashed in a liberal dollop of brandy into her mug as well, telling herself this was going to be an awkward conversation at best, so a little liquid courage couldn’t hurt.

		“I…uh…guess I should start out by trying to explain what you saw this morning, babe,” Megan started off haltingly, after taking a big sip of her coffee. “The reason Rex and I couldn’t come to your party last night was that we had a houseful of people. Most of them went home by around two in the morning, but some of them stayed the night, as you saw earlier.”

		Cooper didn’t say anything because she didn’t know what to say. So she stayed silent and waited for Megan to continue.

		“Rex and I belong to a…swingers club,” Megan said at last. “We have for over two years now. Once a month, the organization holds a big party—usually at a member couple’s house—and it was our turn to host it last night. We couldn’t get out of it, not really. That’s why we couldn’t come to your birthday party.”

		A swingers group, Cooper repeated mentally, a bunch of perverts who trade off wives, husbands, and girlfriends for sex!

		She looked at her diminutive, but very curvy friend of over twenty-five years and shook her head. She couldn’t say she was all that surprised, given some the things she knew Megan had gotten up to back in high school and college.

		“Rex wanted us to give the swinger lifestyle a try, back before we even got married,” Megan went on. “So we tried it and I’ll admit I found it to be great fun, in a kinky sort of way. Before I knew it, we were attending every party. I thought we might stop or at least cut back when Rex and I got married…but we didn’t.”

		There was another awkward silence. At last, Cooper said, “Jesus, Megs, it looked like an…I don’t know…an all-out orgy in that living room this morning!”

		The shorter girl grinned impishly and said, “You should have been outside that slider last night! There were over thirty naked people in that same room, all of them doing what we were doing this morning, plus a whole lot more!”

		“M-More…for Christ’s sake, what more was there for them to do to each other?” Cooper blurted out the words. “It looked like a scene out of Ancient Pompeii, just before the volcano erupted, in that living room this morning, Megs!”

		Megan smiled and finished her coffee. She said, “You’d have liked some of it, babe. I know you would have; that little blonde that Rex was fucking in the ass as you peeked in? Her name is Deana, and she can eat pussy like you wouldn’t believe!”

		A flurry of hot, pulsing sensations shot through Cooper’s breasts and down to her pussy when Megan said that! She flashed back ruefully to her previous thoughts this morning, about Megs not having any other female lovers besides her, and decided that she’d definitely been wrong about that!

		“S-She’s a true switch-hitter then?” Cooper heard herself asking. “She likes both men and women, I take it?”

		Megan put her empty coffee cup back on the table in front of her and scooted over closer to Cooper on the couch, saying, “Yeah, she’s just like us in that regard, sweetie.”

		“I-I’m not like that,” Cooper whispered, now that Megan was right next to her. “I mean…I’m not like that very…often!”

		“Sure you are,” Megan said softly; with that seductive little smile hers now in place, leaning over and kissing Cooper lightly on the neck, “you always have been. And so have I!”

		

		****

		

		Cooper didn’t know quite how it happened, but ten minutes later, they were both naked on that couch and sixty-nining each other’s pussies like a pair confirmed lesbians! She was reveling in how sweet and juicy Megs’ lower lips were this morning as she eagerly nestled her own cunt down tight against her lover’s kissing, sucking mouth while she licked and licked!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, I’m going to come!” Cooper whined soon after that, lifting her lips momentarily from Megan’s glistening pink furls.

		“Mmmmmmmmm,” was Megan’s only comment, thrusting her tongue deeper up into Cooper’s ready-to-pop pussy, searching for still more of her hot juice!

		It’s so GOOD! Cooper thought as she frantically ground her exploding clit against Megan’s worshipping tongue and began to shiver through an incredibly hot orgasm.

		Aaron eats me great, but he’s a man. And men don’t know instinctively what feels fantastic to a woman, the way another woman does! Cooper told herself as she gasped and moaned atop her oldest friend’s mouth.

		All at once, Megan’s pussy began to go off as well. The two women mewled and growled and shrieked out their mutual pleasure for just short of a minute as they frantically ground their bodies together against each other’s mouths.

		Then, as they slowly floated back down to earth, they kissed each other’s sated pussy and broke apart, panting for breath. Megan looked over at her as they sat up on the couch and whispered, “I take back what I said earlier about Deana, the little blonde at our swinger party, and her being the best pussy-eater I’ve ever met.”

		She gathered Cooper into her arms and kissed her full on the lips, their lust-slickened tongues dueling inside one another’s mouths. When she broke off the kiss, Megan murmured, “You’re still the best female lover I’ve ever had, darling. You always have been!”

		

		****

		

		“So how does this swinger thing work?” Cooper said, nuzzling Megan as they lay in bed together upstairs in the master bedroom.

		They had just concluded another scorching love-making session, having moved upstairs from the couch an hour ago. The two women were cuddled at the head of the bed, resting against the pillows that had been piled up against the headboard.

		“Pretty much like you’d suppose, I guess,” Megan said. “Some parties are small; some are larger, more elaborate affairs. The bigger ones tend to be held in large, magnificent houses—mansions, really—that have dedicated game rooms with exotic machines in them like sex swings, Sybians, fucking machines…”

		“Fucking machines… is there really such a thing?”

		Megan laughed at her old friend’s naivety and nodded that there was, indeed. She said, “Oh, yeah, babe, some of those things are magical: you can just come and come all night, if you’re into multiple orgasms…and who isn’t?”

		Multiple orgasms, as in one right after the other, Cooper told herself, slightly befuddled by this strange new world Megan had discovered; sex for sex’s sake, and machines designed to make a girl climax all night!

		“W-What are they like…the sex machines, I mean?” Cooper whispered the question moments later.

		“Well, they vary,” Megan answered, “some of them are really big. You just strap yourself in and hold on tight while the thing fucks the ever living shit out of you!”

		Cooper gasped and then broke out laughing at the very idea of a machine engineered to fuck and fuck! She found she couldn’t even imagine such a thing!

		She told Megan as much. Megan merely grinned and asked, “Do you have a laptop around here somewhere?”

		

		****

		

		“Oh, my God, just look at that thing go!” Cooper whispered in awe as she watched a girl on the screen being nearly fucked to death--while she lay on what looked like a metal autopsy table--by a huge fake cock pistoning in and out of her pussy continually. It was attached to some kind of sex machine; a relentless, tireless machine!

		The girl in the video had been tied down so that she couldn’t move, with straps around both her ankles and her wrists; leaving her body stretched out tight on the table, helpless to resist the machine’s driving fake penis! Cooper felt her nipples getting as hard as marbles as she watched the nude young beauty thrash about helplessly, wailing out her endless pleasure!

		“H-How does it…feel; how does it feel to just come and come like that?” The clearly mesmerized Cooper murmured to Megan, her eyes never leaving her laptop’s screen.

		“Great, but a little scary, the first time you try it,” Megan whispered back, sliding an arm around Cooper’s bare shoulders, so that she could squeeze both of her old friend’s nipples at once as she spoke

		Cooper gurgled with pleasure as Megan did that and eagerly pressed her full tits into her girlfriend’s skillful hands as she watched the girl screaming in sheer bliss and wriggling about on the table in what appeared to be unbounded ecstasy. Her own pussy was pouring out lube and her untouched clit was throbbing with the need to be touched…to be fondled by Megan’s deft fingers…to be licked yet again by her naughty little tongue!

		“I’d recommend you start with the Sybian, and work your way up to the fuck machines, kitten,” she sighed into Cooper’s ear as she continued her expert nipple-stroking. “Or you might want to sample Rex’s big cock first, before you try any of this mechanical stuff.”

		Cooper’s eyes shot open and she turned to look at her friend. She gasped, “What do you mean…‘sample Rex’s big cock’?”

		“It’s just that I’m sure Rex would love to fuck you, baby,” Megan told her in a low whisper. “He’s wanted that ever since he first met you, back when we were all still in college.”

		A huge spasm of delight reverberated through Cooper’s body as the deliciously-naughty fantasy of cheating on Aaron for the first time ever--with Megan’s studly husband--flitted through her consciousness! That was so…wrong of her!

		She knew it was, but why did it sound so utterly…irresistible, all of a sudden?

		She stammered, “Does he…does Rex know about…the two of us?”

		“Of course he does,” Megan whispered, just before their lips met again. “Rex and I don’t have any secrets from one another. Besides, he thinks its way hot when I make it with another girl…especially if he gets to watch…or join in the fun!”

		Cooper came the moment Megan’s lips touched hers and the other woman’s tongue shot inside her mouth! She shivered all over and her tits jerked in unison so hard that Megan had a hard time holding onto them!

		But that wasn’t the last time she came during the next hour…not by a long shot!

		

		****

		

		“Fuck, I’ve never orgasmed like that before,” Cooper sighed blissfully as the two women held each other close.

		Megan, whose beautiful face was shiny with cunt oil and girl come, smiled and said, “That was pretty special; I’ll have to admit.”

		“I think it was my seeing those machines, imagining myself using them,” Cooper whispered. “And—right before I came that first time you ate me just now--I envisioned Aaron…and Rex and you watching me come on one of those fuck-machines!”

		“Mmmmmmmmm; it would be hot…seeing that!” Megan agreed, licking Cooper’s neck, making her shiver anew.

		“Stop that,” Cooper purred, not sounding very much as if she really wanted Megan to stop what she was doing. “Aaron will be home soon, and I still have to change these sheets and take a shower. I don’t want him smelling your perfume on me, now do I?”

		Megan laughed and released Cooper from her loving embrace, saying, “Life would be so much easier, if you and that hunky husband of yours would just decide to become swingers, like Rex and me!”

		Cooper giggled at the very thought of that and said, “My Aaron would never agree to that! Oh, he’d think the two of us in bed was beyond hot, alright! But I doubt he could stand to see me with another man. He’s just too possessive for that to ever happen!”

		“How about you,” Megan asked her; “could you envision yourself fucking another guy while Aaron watched?”

		Her mind shot back to the incredible tableau she had witnessed through that slider this morning. Cooper shuddered as she imagined a huge cock like the one belonging to Rex Flowers gliding up and down in her pussy while Aaron watched!

		She’d never been with a guy with prick that huge, of course. Like a lot of women, Cooper had fantasized about it; but she’d never experienced that sensation in real life.

		And with Aaron watching… with him being OKAY with it… A tiny tremor of pre-orgasm excitement pulsed through Cooper’s body as she imagined that!

		“I…I might,” Cooper heard herself admitting to her oldest, closest friend, “under the right circumstances.”

		She felt herself blushing as she confessed, “I’ve never really thought about it before; if you don’t count some harmless fantasies I’ve had over the years when I’m using my vibrator to Jill myself off. And I don’t even do that very often anymore. Aaron usually keeps me more than satisfied!”

		Instead of pouncing on that and grilling her further about her and Aaron’s bedroom secrets, Megan suddenly seemed lost in thought. After a few more seconds of introspection, she looked at Cooper and said, “Let me email you an article I read recently. It impressed me so much that I saved a copy of it in my personal documents.”

		“What’s this article about?” Cooper asked warily.

		“It concerns something called the Eighty/Twenty Solution. That’s some new theory concerning personal relationships and how most couples can only hope to fulfill about eighty percent of the other person’s interests, dreams, desires…”

		Megan shot her a canny look and said, “Rex and I don’t need anything like that. We’ve always been very open about everything, sexually speaking. But it just might be a way for you and your yummy husband to start opening up your relationship! I’ll send it to you and you can read it and discuss it with Aaron, if you think it might help.”

		Nothing was said for a few moments, and then Megan concluded with, “I so want you and Aaron to join us as swingers, babe! It would be cooler than cool to party with you openly, after getting it on with you in secret for all of these years. And besides, Aaron’s a real cutie: I’ve always wondered what he’d be like in bed!”

		“Hey, watch that kind of talk!” Cooper answered right away, smiling. “He’s mine, you know!”

		“Oh, don’t be such a possessive puss, darling!” Megan answered with an impish grin. “I just want to borrow him for a little while, not take him away from you!”

		They both laughed, but Cooper felt a little tightness in her stomach as she thought about her Aaron, naked and in bed with her sexy best friend!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		New Ideas

		

		This article really does make a lot of sense, Cooper admitted to herself as she re-read the short document outlining the 80/20 Solution for the second time since Megan had emailed it to her a few minutes ago.

		She completely agreed with its stated premise that virtually no one could hope to be everything to another person, no matter how much he or she loved that person. People were too different, even if they saw eye to eye on most topics.

		Cooper thought about showing this article to Aaron. What would her glib, smooth-talking, undeniably handsome husband make of it, she wondered?

		Aaron was a real estate broker by trade, and a very successful one at that. He worked for a prestigious company named Damon & Simms, a national firm which represented commercial properties throughout the larger cities of America. Aaron was in the leasing division, which meant he showed office space, warehousing facilities, and newly-constructed buildings which had been built as “finish to suit” spaces--meaning they were all but ready for occupancy—to potential lessee companies, which would then add their own finishing touches before moving in.

		Her husband was particularly adept at marrying up prospective occupants with empty buildings. And every time he was successful in doing that, he made a very impressive commission upon the close of the deal.

		Cooper, on the other hand, was a medical professional, a lab technician. Her job was to analyze blood samples for doctor’s offices around the area.

		Between the two of them, they made a very substantial income. Money had never been a problem for the young couple, as both of their families had been upper-middle class to begin with.

		We make a great living, Cooper thought to herself, considering what many would regard as their perfect lives together. We’re what the typical American couple aspires to be, I guess; we both have great jobs with enviable incomes, a beautiful home which is nicely furnished, two late-model cars, and a wonderful circle of family and friends.

		Still…there were a few spiders hidden away in the attic, if you cared to look closely enough. For one thing, Aaron had no idea of the sexual past she and Megan shared together; of the two women’s infrequent but very hot bedroom sessions over the years.

		Her husband would be shocked to find her and Megs cuddled up naked in the sack, both of their gorgeous faces smeared with pussy juice! He’d probably get off on it…later. But at the time, he’d be stunned spit-less; or at least that was her guess!

		Cooper asked herself about that side of her own sexuality. It wasn’t as if she spent all her time lusting after Megan.

		After all, until today’s little…session, they hadn’t been naked and nasty with each other for the better part of two years! And Cooper had never even thought about making it with any other girl—unless you counted that time with the voluptuous, super-sex Kathy Bridges, back in college--when she’d almost given in to her most prurient desires and let Kathy lick her pussy!

		But that had been an aberration, as Cooper remembered it. She and Kathy had both been drunk, horny, and ready to play!

		And they had known instinctively, when they’d first met, that the other one liked girls as well as guys. If Aaron hadn’t showed up at her apartment just when he had that night…things might have gotten out of hand with the luscious Kathy…

		“But he did show up,” Cooper reminded herself aloud, whispering under her breath in the kitchen, glancing at the clock and realizing that her husband would be home from golfing soon, expecting some dinner!

		Cooper closed out her email, shut down her laptop, and put it away over on the counter. She looked in the freezer and found some pork ribs Aaron had barbequed a while back.

		They had eaten half of the large rack of ribs that afternoon, and frozen the rest for a time just like this one; when she needed something she could just defrost and throw on the table. Cooper got out the ingredients for a big salad and popped the ribs in the microwave to thaw them.

		She’d nuke some baking potatoes when the time came and serve them with the salad and ribs. Humming a happy tune, she went into the dining room to select a bottle of wine to accompany tonight’s repast…

		

		****

		

		“Damn, babe, these ribs are wonderful; my compliments to the chef!” Aaron teased her as he finished up the delicious, though hastily thrown-together dinner. “Oh, I almost forgot—that would be me, wouldn’t it?

		“Smart ass,” she responded with a grin, finishing up her wine.

		They were sitting at the kitchen table. He smiled back at her and poured the rest of what remained of the fruity rose she’d selected for dinner into their two glasses.

		“What do you want to do tonight?” He asked, toasting her with his wine glass.

		Cooper thought about that as she sipped some more rose. She shouldn’t be feeling horny at all, after her blistering sessions on the couch and up in the bedroom with Megan earlier this afternoon.

		But she found that she was! Maybe it was the thought of what she had seen this morning at her oldest friend’s house: or perhaps the cause of her sudden bout of randiness lay in what the two of them had talked about in bed this afternoon--in between pussy lickings--about swinging, and her maybe fucking the huge-cocked Rex behind Aaron’s back and just…everything!

		In any case, Cooper found she was as hungry tonight as she could ever remember being for her husband’s nice-sized cock. She wanted nothing more than to suck it to full hardness and then feel it rutting away deep inside her!

		Would she daydream about it being Rex’s super-cock while she sucked it? She didn’t know.

		But she was anxious to find out!

		“Let’s go upstairs, after we clear away the dishes,” she suggested in a sultry whisper. “I really missed you today, honey, if you know what I mean?”

		Aaron couldn’t fail to pick up that signal! He smiled like a man who had just won a few unexpected bucks in the lottery and hustled to help her collect the dirty dishes…

		

		****

		

		“Jesus, Coop, either slow down or get ready to swallow a big mouthful of come!” Aaron gasped out the words as his wife’s head flew up and down his rigid shaft.

		The lovely blonde stopped her frantic head-bobbing, but she didn’t release his cock from her mouth. She glanced up at him with his prick still in between her lips as she continued to slowly polish the meaty head with her tongue while maintaining eye contact with her husband.

		Aaron trembled and fought valiantly not to go off in her mouth. She usually didn’t enjoy that nearly as much as his coming in her pussy, after he’d made her orgasm of course!

		“Go ahead, spunk my mouth, if you want to, darling,” she purred, opening her lips and murmuring out the words around his cock head. “I’m so horny; I’ll do anything you want tonight!”

		“H-Holy fuck,” Aaron panted, shivering from head to toe at the thought of that. “What’s…so different about tonight, baby?”

		“Maybe it’s just because I’m a year older, as of yesterday,” Cooper teased him, running her tongue up and down his quivering prick. “They say when a woman is nearing thirty, her biological clock takes control, and she becomes hotter and hotter with each passing year.”

		“God,” Aaron groaned as his wife’s tongue went slightly crazy on his rampant dick.

		Without another word, her reached down and grasped her under the armpits and spun her over onto her back. He repositioned himself between her legs and shoved forward.

		“Ummmmmmmmm, oh, fuck, that feels so good!” Cooper sighed as Aaron’s thick cock penetrated her all the way up to his balls in one long stroke.

		“Damn, but you’re wet tonight!” He murmured in her ear as he began to fuck her in earnest, with long, powerful thrusts.

		“I am, because I want you so much right now, darling!” She seemed to purr out the words as she hunched her ass upward off the bed, so she could experience every bit of her husband’s meaty, nearly seven inch cock.

		What would it feel like to take one that was even longer…even thicker? She asked herself as she felt her orgasm quickly begin to build. One like Rex’s; while Aaron watched…maybe while he was on the bed right next to Rex and me, fucking Megan at the same time?

		From out of nowhere, her climax overwhelmed her as she entertained that lewd, forbidden thought. She cried out and dug her fingernails into Aaron’s back, urging him to fuck her “harder, deeper, faster…”

		

		****

		

		“Man, that was the best sex we’ve had in a while, babe,” Aaron sighed as they lay on the pillows, resting up from their recent exertions.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, it sure was, darling,” she let out a big breath as a totally satisfied look settled over her pretty face.

		There was a comfortable silence between the married couple, until Aaron asked, “What was it with you tonight? You seemed a little different from the moment I got home.”

		It must have been from climaxing all those times with Megan this afternoon, Cooper thought smugly. But she said aloud, “I don’t know what you mean, sweetie. Can’t a girl want her guy’s…attention, without him wondering what’s up?”

		Aaron looked puzzled, but then he smiled and said, “Sure, I guess so. It’s just that, usually, you don’t.”

		That stung! Cooper thought about the last time they’d shared a great…fuck—like the one they’d just experienced—and found herself going back literally months in her memory.

		No wonder I’m a little…restless, Cooper told herself. Our sex life has gotten to be downright…ROUTINE over the years!

		She looked over at Aaron lying in bed next to her. He was still amazingly handsome, with his shock of brown hair, those sexy hazel eyes, and that face—not to mention that extremely in-shape body of his—it was no wonder Megs wanted to seduce him so badly!

		And she probably wouldn’t be disappointed, either, Cooper admitted to herself. Rex may have a super-big dick, but my Aaron is sexy as all get out. He has great instincts in bed; a wonderful touch. And his mouth and tongue--once he get’s going—he’s very good with those, too!

		“Come here, you handsome brute,” she said, scooting closer to him, “and ravage me again!”

		“Holy shit, Coop, what’s gotten into you?” Aaron murmured delightedly, before doing just that.

		

		****

		

		Unlike Megan, who tended to go with her impulses and just see what happened, Cooper had always been a planner. Even on that long ago day at the lake, when she’d given away her virginity, she’d had a plan.

		Before she’d sped away with Zeke in his boat, she had thought long and hard about having sex with him. When the opportunity had arisen, she hadn’t hesitated. She’d assured herself that she was on the pill, safe from getting pregnant, and he was a real cutie, a virile, sexy guy who obviously had a lot of sexual experience…

		It hadn’t just happened. She’d allowed it to happen!

		By Sunday morning of her birthday weekend, she’d decided that she wanted to follow Megan’s advice and “loosen up” her marriage a little. And a plan to do it was already evolving in her mind.

		Even though she hadn’t realized that she wanted “more” from her relationship with Aaron--until she’d given the matter a great deal of thought before finally falling asleep last night--she’d awoken this morning knowing that was exactly what she wanted!

		Her day with Megan yesterday and her torrid session with Aaron last night seemed to have lit a fire deep within her that hadn’t been there before. Or maybe it had, but it had lain dormant until her recent experiences had stoked it to life.

		Either way, it sure was blazing away inside her now! She found herself utterly consumed with thoughts of making it with Megan while Aaron watched, hard dick in hand!

		That was where she wanted to start, she now knew; with Aaron and Megan. Would she eventually want to go even further? Would she let Rex fuck her as Aaron and Megan watched?

		She shivered all over as she imagined that! Maybe she would; but maybe that would remain an unrealized fantasy!

		As she fixed them a big, Sunday brunch that morning, she thought about how to make the first part happen. She knew Aaron: she’d have to seduce him gradually to the idea of opening up their marriage.

		He’d no doubt embrace it wholeheartedly, once he got used to the idea. But she’d have to finesse him into it.

		Maybe not the “sex with other guys” aspect of it, she thought as she laid out the dishes and silverware for their traditional Sunday brunch, at least, not at first.

		I’m not totally sure I want that either, she reminded herself as she poured the orange juice. It sounded all kinds of hot yesterday, when I was in bed with Megan. And I loved the naughtiness of fantasizing about it last night, while Aaron was fucking me.

		But here, in the bright sunlight of Sunday morning, on her own patio, she wasn’t so sure she wanted to cheat on Aaron with other guys. He had fucked her great last night, so what did she need other men for?

		Three-way sex between her and Megan and Aaron was a whole other matter, however. That still sounded hotter than hot, God help her…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		Setting Things In Motion

		

		Her first step toward making that threesome happen was to download Megan’s article onto a thumb drive and take it into the den to make a hard copy of it. She inserted the USB unit into the big PC on Aaron’s desk, the one connected to the printer, and hit “print”. Cooper did all of this quickly, while Aaron was still upstairs getting ready for breakfast.

		Once the copy was done, she laid it casually on the kitchen counter for him to find while she was finishing up the waffles. She knew Aaron to be a naturally curious sort of guy: he’d read through anything he saw lying around, especially if it was short, like this article was.

		Sure enough, he picked it up while drinking his first cup of coffee of the day and perused it as she finished laying out the food on the patio table. He finished it as he sat down and asked, “What’s this? Where did you get it?”

		“Oh, Megan and I talked yesterday, while you were out golfing,” she replied off-handedly. “We cleared the air about her missing my party. Somehow our conversation worked itself around to something she’d seen recently on the net, so she sent me a copy of it to read.”

		“Really, she sent you a hard copy?” Aaron asked somewhat suspiciously.

		“No, I made that this morning, while you were getting ready,” she said, still maintaining a casual tone, “so that I could glance through it as finished up breakfast. It seemed easier than carrying my laptop around with me or stepping back over to it from the stove, every time I wanted to re-read a paragraph.”

		He ate part of his waffle; along with one of the two eggs she had fried up for him and a piece of the crisp bacon. After taking a big swig of orange juice to wash it all down with, he said, “It’s interesting, don’t you think? I hadn’t ever really thought about it before, but most couples already practice a modified version what it suggests.”

		“Oh, they go on separate vacations?” Cooper asked him facetiously.

		“Well, no, but most of them do things apart sometimes,” Aaron answered with a smile. “Take my trout fishing week in the Sierras every summer. I go with a couple of fishing buddies; not with you.”

		“I went once,” Cooper reminded him.

		He laughed and said, “Yeah, you did, babe; and you hated it!”

		She grinned at him as she replied, “Well, smelly salmon eggs, dirt, bugs, and being uncomfortable most of the time were never really my cup of tea.”

		“The mosquitoes were really bad that year,” he conceded, “and you’re not much for the great outdoors in the first place.”

		“I like Lake Tahoe,” she countered in mock defiance.

		He laughed again and said, “Well, I’d hardly call staying at Harvey’s, ordering meals from room service, and seeing shows roughing it!”

		“Everyone to his own taste,” Cooper replied with a smile, finishing her breakfast.

		“A good philosophy,” he replied, “and one in keeping with this whole 80/20 concept, now that I think about it.”

		“I guess it is at that,” Cooper agreed, drinking the last of her juice.

		

		****

		

		“You know what we were talking about yesterday?” She queried Megan on the phone later that day, while Aaron was temporarily out of the house at the grocery store.

		“We talked about a lot of things yesterday, darling,” Megan reminded her.

		“I gave Aaron a copy of that 80/20 thing you sent me this morning, at brunch, and he was intrigued by it,” she replied, her heart beginning to beat faster.

		“Do tell,” Megan practically crooned. “That sounds encouraging.”

		“I’ve all but decided that I want the three of us—you, me, and Aaron--to…play together, and soon,” Cooper announced. “But I’ll need your help to make it happen.”

		Megan seemed to be instantly on board with that idea. She said, “Color me interested, darling; I’ve always thought Aaron was a honey!”

		Cooper laughed at her old friend’s eagerness to fuck her handsome hubby. She said, “He may not have as huge a dick as your Rex does, but he’s got plenty to work with—take it from me.”

		“And he’s so hunky, with his shirt off,” Megan sighed appreciatively. “I remember from that swim party we had last summer, here at our place.”

		“My Aaron is an eyeful without his clothes on, I’ll be the first to admit,” Cooper said proudly.

		The two of them sat thinking about that for long seconds; then Cooper said, “Now, here’s what I need you to do…”

		

		****

		

		“Now, this is what I call a great way to spend a mid-week evening, babe,” Megan murmured as she unsnapped Cooper’s bra while nuzzling her bare shoulder. “Are you sure Aaron won’t be home until ten?”

		“His company has one of these dinner meetings for all sales associates once a month, ostensively to help boost morale and drive sales,” Cooper answered as her bra fell away and her lover’s fingers slid downward, to the elastic of her panties. “But I’ve always thought of it as being just an excuse to carouse around town on the company’s dime.”

		She sucked in her breath as Megan doffed the panties and ran her fingertips up and down her bare ass cheeks. Cooper sighed, “Anyway, he’s never gotten home from one of them before ten or eleven o’clock in the evening, so I think we’re more than safe.”

		“I wouldn’t mind at all if he were to walk in on us when we’re in bed together,” Megan crooned, as she moved the fingertips of her right hand around to Cooper’s wet little slit and began to tease her clit. “After all, isn’t that the whole point of all this?”

		“Too abrupt,” Cooper assured her with a sigh of growing arousal, turning around in Megan’s arms and pushing the shorter woman gently away with her palms. “We have to tantalize him…seduce him to the idea participating in a three-way with us slowly; not hit him over the head with it.”

		Megan looked doubtful, so Cooper added, “Believe me. I know my Aaron. He’s a very sexy man, but a very conservative one as well. If we do this right, he’ll be all over it when the time is right.”

		“I want him all over me!” Megan said in a pouty voice.

		“You always were too impulsive for your own good,” Cooper chided her, stepping away to check the angle of her cell phone’s camera lens as it sat atop the dresser across from the bed.

		Satisfied that it took in the whole surface of the mattress, she turned back to Megan and said, “Get on the bed and hold your arms out invitingly to me. I’m going to activate the video function.”

		“You don’t have to worry about me doing my part, Princess,” Megan crooned with a huge, seductive smile already in place. “I’m a natural actress.”

		“Natural slut is more like it!” Cooper teased her best friend under her breath, as she turned on her smart-phone’s video camera…

		

		****

		

		“J-Just like that!” Cooper cried out, trying not to glance over at the all-seeing lens.

		Megan was on her tummy, in between Cooper’s splayed-open legs, running her naughty little tongue up and down the juicy slit nestled there, taking special care to caress her clit with the tip of her wriggling digit. Cooper pinched her own nipples and got ready to orgasm yet again for the camera.

		Knowing this was all being filmed--and that Aaron was going to see it--somehow made it even hotter than it normally would have been! Cooper bit her lower lip to keep from squealing as her third orgasm of the evening washed over her. She stopped squeezing her own nipples and instead yanked her lover’s long brown locks nearly out of her skull, drawing her nuzzling mouth down even tighter against her exploding pussy!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, I’m coming so hard!” Cooper wailed, her body jerking and spasming under Megan’s lashing tongue. “Lick it! Lick my hot clit, you sexy little biiiiiitttccchhh!”

		One thing that Cooper had long ago noticed was that her orgasms with Megan seemed to get even more intense, the more of them there were. The first two this afternoon and evening had been exciting and fun: but this one was spectacular!

		She whined and thrashed about on the bed helplessly, tugging at Megan’s hair and cooing out her orgasmic pleasure. And, as she did so, she admitted to herself--with more than a little uneasiness--that Aaron rarely made her come this hard.

		Maybe I’m more into women than I ever admitted I was; the chilling idea reverberated through Cooper’s brain as she came and came on Megan’s skillful tongue. I know I’m not a true lesbian, because I DO enjoy sex with Aaron. I enjoy it a lot!

		But there was definitely something there between Megan and her also, because her blood threatened to boil over at the mere thought of returning the favor; of eating Megan’s pussy until she came like this! When the last twinge of climactic fury had pulsed its way through Cooper’s sated cunt, she found herself grabbing the smaller woman and wrestling her over onto her back so that she could lick her juicy twat!

		“But…but it’s getting so late,” Megan cautioned her as she started to lap and suck at those glistening pink folds of flesh.

		“Never too late for…this,” Cooper growled aggressively, falling on Megan’s sweet pussy lips with a vengeance.

		

		****

		

		“God, it’s nine-thirty already,” Megan groused, helping Cooper smooth the bedspread into place. “I told Rex I’d probably be home by nine tonight.”

		“Does he know what we’re up to this evening?” Cooper asked as she bundled the old sheets into a ball and carried them over to the dirty clothes hamper.

		Megan laughed and nodded that he did, saying: “Oh, yeah; I never fib to Rex about getting some stray pussy…or cock, on the side, sweetie. And he always tells me everything, too. It just works better that way in an open relationship like ours. Trust me.”

		“I’ve got to take a quick shower,” Cooper said as she approached Megan, who was still as nude as she was. “Don’t you want to join me?”

		Megan looked reluctant as she shook her head that she didn’t and said, “I’d love to, but things might get out of hand if I did. Aaron could get the shock of his life, when he came home early from his business dinner and found the two of us naked on the bathroom floor, locked it a passionate sixty-nine!”

		She stepped over to the pile her rapidly-discarded clothes had made on the bedroom carpet, hours ago, and began to tug them back on. Looking up at Cooper as she hastily dressed, she added, “Besides, Rex likes me to return from my little…trysts without taking a shower, whenever possible. He really loves sloppy seconds, whenever another guy has creamed me. And I know he’s going to crazy over my juicy cunt tonight, after all of those orgasms we shared!”

		Holy Jesus, but that does sound sexy as hell, Cooper couldn’t help but thinking, very kinky, but very hot nonetheless!

		“Thanks for doing this,” Cooper said as a now fully clad Megan stepped back over to her.

		“My pleasure, cutie,” Megan said, just before they kissed good-bye. “Let me know how Aaron takes seeing the video of what we did tonight!”

		

		****

		

		Well, the first part of my plan is in place, Cooper congratulated herself as she shut off the shower and stepped out onto the bath mat to dry her body.

		Now, all I have to do is figure the best, most believable way for Aaron to “find” that incriminating bit of video on my cell phone and watch it, she thought to herself as she pulled on her pajamas.

		“That shouldn’t be too hard,” she whispered aloud in the deserted bathroom.

		She was confident she could do that. But it couldn’t be too obvious, or too unbelievable.

		Cooper set her mind to work on the problem as she hopped into bed and picked up her Kindle from the nightstand…

		

		****

		

		Nothing came to Cooper for a day or two, by way of an acceptable scenario. She thought of several ways that Aaron might “stumble onto” the explosive cell phone video, but she rejected them all after giving each careful consideration.

		The basic problem was that they were all way too elaborate; too complicated. She sensed that simplicity was the key here, to making the “discovery” seem real and natural to Aaron: unplanned, that was the important thing. It couldn’t strike him as being contrived or suspicious in any way.

		If she could scheme a way to make his finding it partially his fault, that would be perfect! Adding a certain measure of his compliance in “snooping” around through her private cell phone images would make her plan foolproof; if she could think of a way of ensnaring him in that manner…

		

		****

		

		It wasn’t until later in the week when the idea finally hit her. The whole thing was simplicity itself, so she knew it was going to work!

		“I’ve been having some problems with my laptop freezing up on me this past week, darling,” she said breezily as she got ready to go to her co-worker, Mindy’s, baby shower. “Would you be a dear and look at it for me while I’m gone this evening? There are leftovers in the refrigerator for you to warm up for dinner.”

		He was sitting at his desk in the den, working on something on his own computer. He made a face and said, “You should really make an effort to become more computer literate, Coop. They’re not going away anytime soon, you know.”

		She was leaning into the room, grinning at him, as she replied dismissively, “Oh, I know enough to get by at work and to send emails. And I can usually find what I’m looking for on the net. That’s enough for me.”

		Cooper went into the kitchen, fetched her computer and brought it back with her, laying it on the corner of Aaron’s desk. She said, as she prepared to leave for her party, “Do a good job and I’ll make it worth your while when I get back, Mr. Fix-it!”

		She made her way around the desk and leaned down to kiss him good-bye. He was clearly expecting a peck on the cheek, but she gave him a minute-long, scorcher of a kiss, complete with lots of tongue.

		“Wow, babe,” he sighed, looking up at her, “that was some kiss!”

		“I just wanted you to know I was serious about my offer of a good time when I get back home,” she said teasingly, heading for the door and looking back over her shoulder at him, “if you fix my computer!”

		“I’ll be looking forward to it, you’d better believe that!” Aaron said with a huge smile, reaching across the desk for her laptop. “Now, let’s see just what ails this bad boy.”

		Cooper’s heartbeat picked up as she went out into the garage to start her car. She knew Aaron!

		He would look her computer over from stem to stern, alright; hunting down each and every virus. And he wouldn’t neglect her email, both in-going and out-going: he was sure to see that her latest message to Megan had two exclamation points beside it, and that would make him curious enough to at least glance through it.

		My Aaron isn’t really a snoop, but when he notices that message, and sees it has an attachment, it’s nearly a sure bet that he opens it and looks at it! She assured herself as she backed out of the garage and onto the street.

		She knew that once he saw what that video contained, he wouldn’t be able to take his eyes off it! Cooper had watched it a few times herself, since she and Megan had made it.

		And every time she’d done that, she’d ended up with her vibrator in her hand and sliding up and down in her pussy by the time she got through the whole thing!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		Pay-dirt!

		

		“Oh, oh, holy fuck, but that’s hot!”

		She heard Aaron’s low, sighing voice coming from the den as soon as she slipped silently into the dining room from the kitchen. Tiptoeing along, laying her purse and sweater on the coffee table as she crossed the front room, she peeked inside the den, holding her breath with excitement at what she might find!

		As Cooper peeked around the doorway leading into the den, she saw Aaron seated just where he’d been when she’d left, two hours ago. But now his slacks were open—the belt had been undone as well as his fly—and his thick cock was in his hand as he watched the images on the computer screen; images of Cooper and Megan in bed together!

		“Eat it!” He rasped, working the skin of his engorged dick up and down absently while he ogled the screen. “Eat that hot little pussy!”

		An onrush of erotic sensation coursed through Cooper’s body as she watched her husband jack off to the video she and Megan had made for him to find! Her slightly devious plan was working so well…

		She thought about what she wanted to do next. Did she want to walk in on him right now? Or did she want to pretend she didn’t know about his obscene…“find”?”

		It will be more fun to let him bring it up! She decided.

		Careful not to make a sound, she retreated back across the living room to retrieve her purse and sweater. She then made her way out through the dining room, into the kitchen and the garage.

		“How long should I give him?” She asked herself under her breath as she opened the garage door again and backed her car out onto the street.

		An hour more ought to do it, she thought as she drove away from the house. I wonder if he’s still going to have some spunk left for me tonight, or if he’s going to jack off too many times to spring some decent wood for me when I get home again?

		Cooper chuckled at that thought as she drove. The idea of her studly husband jerking off to her video so many times that he remained limp in front of the real thing was too funny to contemplate!

		

		****

		

		“So, did you fix my computer?” She asked innocently, when she finally made her way up the stairs that night.

		She had driven around aimlessly until just a few minutes ago. When she’d gotten home, the lights downstairs were off but the light from the master bedroom was on.

		Aaron was sitting up, pretending to watch Jimmy Fallon on the big screen in the bedroom. Cooper knew he was only pretending to watch the late-night show, because the studio audience was really howling with glee at something Fallon had just said while Aaron’s face remained impassive.

		“Well, did you fix it or not?” Cooper said, doffing her dress and unsnapping her bra.

		Her husband was staring at her bare breasts as if he’d never seen them before. She noticed with some satisfaction that a big bulge was already forming beneath the bedcovers over Aaron’s crotch as he stared raptly at her boobs.

		Easing off her pantyhose and panties, she walked over to him naked and sat on his side of the bed. “What’s the matter, baby? Cat got your tongue?”

		Aaron squirmed under the covers and finally managed to croak: “Y-Your computer works fine now.”

		“Ooh, that’s what a girl likes to hear,” Cooper purred, drawing back the blanket and sheet slowly. “Her big, strong man has fixed everything; time for his reward!”

		She drew down the elastic on his boxers and his hard cock sprang out of them. Cooper leaned over and gave it a teasing kiss, right on its plum-like tip.

		“F-Fuuuuuccckkkkk!” Aaron gasped aloud as his wife began to fondly lick his sensitive cock head.

		Cooper decided to have some fun with her husband. She made a surprised face and raised her head from his lap, saying: “I taste semen on this naughty boy! What have you been up to tonight, darling?”

		Aaron turned beet-red in an instant. He stammered, “I…I…watched that video; the one of you and Megan! I couldn’t help it! I was looking for viruses on your email and I saw the two exclamation points…and I was curious…”

		His voice trailed off. The poor baby was fighting for breath, he was so excited!

		“Oh, that video,” Cooper sighed, fisting his ultra-hard dick as she spoke.

		The married couple looked at each other for long moments; then Cooper said, “So, now you know that I like girls, too! Is that going to be a problem for us, darling?”

		Aaron looked absolutely flummoxed by her statement for a moment. Then scooped her into his arms and drug her onto the bed.

		“That damned video is the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!” He murmured as he leaned over to kiss her passionately.

		His tongue was in her mouth instantly and she felt her pussy welling up with lubricant. Her nipples were as hard as diamonds against his chest and she ran her fingers through his hair lovingly… hungrily!

		Oh, fuck me, Aaron, Cooper begged him mentally; I’ve never wanted a man’s cock so much in my whole life as I want yours right now!

		He seemed to be having the same thought. Wordlessly, Aaron lifted her body and centered her above his upward-jutting manhood. She let herself down on it.

		The fat cock split her oh, so ready cunt lips open easily and Cooper descended all the way to his balls in one smooth motion. He felt so good inside of her that for a moment, she wanted to cry!

		But instead of weeping, she pulled her lips from his and fed him her right nipple. He sucked it frantically, his tongue all over the sensitive nub as he did do.

		“Ooh, fuck; that feels so great!” Cooper sighed blissfully as he nursed at her titty while she fucked him.

		He groaned and changed tits, sucking just as hungrily at her left breast as he had her right. She closed her eyes and cooed with sheer pleasure, and fucked him for all she was worth!

		

		****

		

		“Given how excited you were, that wasn’t a lot of come,” she kidded him gently as they lay together at the top of the bed. “How many times did you jack off to that video before I got home?”

		He turned away, clearly embarrassed by her question. At last he mumbled, “Three times; I just couldn’t help it! You and Megan were just so…hot together!”

		She giggled with delight and said, “How would you like to see that in person…say, this weekend?”

		Aaron just groaned at the mere thought of witnessing that! He turned eagerly toward his wife and whispered, “Are you serious? What would I have do; hide inside the bedroom closet?”

		Again, Cooper laughed and then said, “No, you wouldn’t have to hide inside the closet, you silly man!”

		She smiled at him and dropped her voice to a low whisper, saying: “You could be right here, in this bed with Megan and me.”

		Her husband looked as if he might have a coronary at the thought of that. He stammered, “Y-You mean she…you…wouldn’t mind?”

		“Megan wants to fuck you, babe,” Cooper murmured, stoking his hair once again. “And I want to see her do it…after I eat her with you watching, of course!”

		Aaron wasn’t eighteen anymore. It had been a number of years since he’d come five times in one night.

		But he managed it that night, to Cooper’s shrieking delight!

		

		****

		

		“You were a real stud last night,” Cooper whispered when they woke up the next morning. “You fucked me like some kind of a porn star; especially that last time!”

		Aaron’s handsome face colored as he said, “Well, it’s not every night a man’s sex goddess of a wife tells him she’s also into hot women, and then invites him to a bisexual orgy!”

		“I’d hardly call two girls and a guy an orgy,” Cooper chuckled.

		“It is in my book,” Aaron replied with a joyous smile, “especially when the two girls look like you and Megan!”

		“Oh, so you admit that you’ve got a thing for her, do you?” She asked, teasing him mercilessly.

		Aaron blushed and said hastily, “No, but she is all kinds of hot!”

		Cooper touched her breasts to his bare chest and whispered, “That’s what I’ve always thought…ever since we were teenagers!”

		Her husband was instantly erect. She felt the hard knob of his cock against her belly.

		“T-Teenagers,” he breathed excitedly.

		Cooper laughed and said, “God, you’re such a perv!”

		She reached down and fisted his steely prick and said, “Yeah, we first started licking each other’s pussies when we were sixteen, if you must know!”

		“Sixteen,” Aaron whispered, clearly remembering what Cooper and Megan had looked like in Cooper’s high school year books.

		“She was so cute,” Cooper sighed, “such a tiny little pussy, and with those great tits of hers…especially for a short girl!”

		“Did you, you know, suck them?” Aaron asked hesitantly.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, did I ever?” Cooper replied, squeezing his cock a little as she spoke. “And she sucked mine!”

		Aaron’s dick jerked in her fist and she was afraid for a moment that it was going to go off already! But he calmed down—possibly because he’d come five times just last night—and asked her, “How often did you guys…?”

		“Get it on back then?” Cooper completed the unfinished sentence for him. “Whenever we could; God, I was so hot for her! And she was just as hot for me!”

		In moments, Aaron was fucking her like he hadn’t had sex for months. She nuzzled his ear and whispered, “Just wait until you see us together, babe…”

		

		****

		

		“It worked,” Cooper announced smugly into the phone.

		She had sent Aaron to the store for a loaf of bread she didn’t really need and she’d called up Megan as soon as he’d left. “What night can you get together with us next week?”

		“How about Friday,” Megan suggested, “that way, I could spend the whole night with you two.”

		“Well, that’d be great, but what about Rex?”

		“Oh, Rex has a date that evening with a sexy little blonde,” Megan replied unconcernedly. “He’ll no doubt be gone all night anyway.”

		Jesus, she sounds totally okay with that! Cooper marveled. I wonder if I’m ever going to be that relaxed about my husband having sex with someone else, if Aaron and I decide to do what Rex and Megan are doing?

		“I’ll tell Aaron,” she said into the phone. “He’ll be so thrilled.”

		“Will he be thrilled about seeing the two of us together, or will he be thrilled that he and I are going to fuck?” Megan asked.

		Cooper had to admit, she felt a tiny bit of apprehension and jealousy as she admitted, “Both.”

		

		****

		

		“Holy fuck, but this is hot!” Aaron told himself under his breath as he drove home from the grocery store.

		I’ m really going to see Cooper with Megan. And I’m going to get to fuck Megan right in front of her!

		Like most men, Aaron had always fantasized about being in bed with two women. Especially with two red-hot women like his wife and Megan Flowers!

		He couldn’t believe this was happening to him. He just couldn’t believe it!

		When he got back to the house, he could hardly wait to talk to Cooper. Putting the grocery bag on the counter, he demanded anxiously, “What did she say? Are we on?”

		Cooper smiled and sauntered over to him. She put her arms around his neck and whispered provocatively, “Don’t make any plans for Friday night this week.”

		Her sky-blue eyes flirted shamelessly with his hazel ones as she asked in a breathy whisper, “Are you still as excited about fucking me as you are about fucking her?”

		

		****

		

		Brunch was served later than usual that morning. Aaron fucked his wife right on the patio table where they normally ate.

		He knocked off silverware and scattered carefully folded napkins all over the floor around the table, but neither he nor Cooper cared. They were too into what they were doing.

		Cooper’s big tits jellied and shook as her husband drove down into her. And her long, trim legs were wrapped tightly around his pistoning ass as he gave her the fucking of her life.

		God, this is unbelievably hot! Cooper thought as she was about to come for the second time. Why didn’t we fuck like this before?

		She let out a scream that the neighbors on both sides of them just had to have heard as she orgasmed wildly and Aaron bellowed out his pleasure as well when his dick exploded inside her climaxing pussy. The two of them clung together, reveling in the feeling of being totally in sync with one another…

		

		****

		

		Sunday morning proved not to be an aberration. They fucked like a pair of maniacal newlyweds well into the work week.

		They hadn’t made love that much or that well since they’d first gotten married and both of them were ecstatic about it. On Wednesday night, after a particularly long and strenuous coupling, Cooper panted into her husband’s ear, “No more sex for you after tonight; stud!”

		Looking shocked by that edict on her part, Aaron asked, “Why not?”

		Cooper smiled and said breathlessly, “I want you to still have some spunk left in those big balls of yours for Megan, come this Friday night!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Six

		

		Friday Night

		

		“What’s Rex going to say about Megan spending the night away from home?” Aaron asked nervously as seven o’clock approached that Friday night. “For that matter, what did she tell him about where she’s going in the first place tonight?”

		Cooper fretted about how to answer her husband. She hadn’t really gone into Rex and Megan’s unique lifestyle with Aaron yet: she hadn’t quite known how to broach the subject with him.

		Maybe now was as good a time as any. Megan wouldn’t be here for twenty minutes yet; plenty of time to tell Aaron all about swinging, and relate it to the whole 80/20 thing: he’d seemed to be pretty impressed with that concept the morning he’d read the short document about it Megan had emailed her.

		“Well, you’ve got to understand that Megan and Rex don’t have quite the same kind of marriage as we do,” Cooper started off.

		She took a big swig of the cocktail she’d been nursing and said, “First off, they’re swingers. Do you know what that is?”

		Aaron looked properly shocked. He took a big gulp of his cocktail and nodded that he did.

		“And Megan told me she’s also a practicing ‘hotwife’ and Rex is okay--even enthusiastic--about that,” Cooper said, finishing her drink. “Do you know what a hotwife is?”

		Again, Aaron nodded that he did, his eyes now as big around as a pair of quarters. She took a deep breath and added, “They also indulge in a version of that 80/20 thing you read about. Rex has a…‘date’ tonight with another woman, so that leaves Megan free to do whatever she wants, see?”

		“Holy fuck,” Aaron murmured, starting to take another nerve-reinforcing sip of his drink, only to discover it was empty. “How long has this been going on?”

		“Quite a while now, from what I gathered; since before they got married,” Cooper responded without further elaboration. “May I fix you another cocktail?”

		“Please do,” Aaron answered absently, the shocked look still on his face, indicating his mind was struggling to digest all he’d just heard…

		She went into the kitchen and added ice cubes to his cocktail glass before making her husband a rum and coke that was mostly rum. Cooper made herself an equally strong daiquiri and carried them back into the living room where Aaron sat; plainly still stunned by all that she’d just shared with him.

		“Rex has a…‘date’ tonight?” He asked numbly, accepting the drink from her.

		“Well, when you really think about it…so does Megan,” she responded quietly, “with the two of us!”

		Aaron started and seemed to notice the drink in his hand. He gunned it down as if it was water, not even commenting on how strong it was.

		She did the same with her daiquiri, drinking a bit more slowly than her shocked husband but still steadily enough to drain her glass in little more than a minute’s time. The doorbell rang just as she finished it and Cooper practically jogged over to answer it, her heart pounding with excitement.

		“Ooh, cocktails,” Megan gushed, seeing the empty glass in her friend’s hand, “what a good idea. I’m a little early; I hope that’s okay?”

		Megan had a small overnight bag in her hand, which she put down beside a recliner as soon as she entered the living room. She also wore a full length coat which she opened and placed on the chair.

		Underneath the long coat, the short but extremely curvy brunette had on a skimpy tank top; a top which had been cropped so much that over half of her braless breasts were clearly revealed beneath it. She also wore a pair of jean shorts which were so brief that most of the front pockets were visible against the tanned skin of Megan’s shapely thighs.

		“I’ll have a daiquiri too, with one-fifty-one rum, if you’ve got some,” Megan told Cooper, “may as well get this little party of ours off to a flying start!”

		

		****

		

		Megan sashayed over to the seated Aaron as his wife went into the kitchen to make another round of cocktails. Her beautiful face lit up as she approached him.

		“Are you looking forward to tonight as much as I am, cutie?” She whispered out the words in a breathy, sexy voice.

		“S-Sure,” Aaron managed to stammer the one word answer, looking up at the scantily dressed vision of Sexuality Incarnate who stood in his living room.

		“I’ve always thought you were so handsome,” Megan sighed as she sat down unexpectedly in Aarons lap.

		He knew she must have felt his hard on through the slacks he wore, but Megan simply broke into a triumphant little smile as she wiggled her cute ass around on his cock while she said, “Good to know I haven’t lost my touch!”

		The two of them were locked in a passionate kiss--which had been initiated by Megan--when Cooper strode back into the room. She was so surprised by what she saw when she rounded the corner from the kitchen, she almost dropped the three drinks!

		“Well, I see you two have started without me,” she murmured a bit testily as she sat the cocktails down on the nearby coffee table.

		“Don’t be that way, darling,” Megan said as she broke off the hot kiss and looked up innocently at her oldest friend. “I think your Aaron has plenty for both of us!”

		

		****

		

		“F-Fuck,” Aaron stuttered.

		They were in the master bedroom together, all three of them naked atop the king size bed. Megan was alternating between sucking Aaron’s throbbing cock and making out with his wife. He had never been so turned on in his life!

		“Mmmmmmmmm,” Cooper sighed as Megan kissed her, rubbing her big breasts against the shorter woman’s while Aaron looked on in slack-jawed amazement.

		I can see their tongues once in a while, against the side of each other’s mouths as they make out, Aaron thought, nearly beside himself with arousal!

		Megan gasped for breath as the long, hot kiss broke off. She panted at Cooper, “Did you taste it, love? Did you taste your husband’s pre-come inside my mouth when we kiss?”

		“Yesssssssss!” Cooper hissed, “But I’m longing to taste the real thing!”

		With that, the two women fell on him with tiny squeals of lust, sucking and licking at his fully engorged cock. First Megan was sucking his prick, then Cooper would wrest it away and plop it into her own mouth, while Megan had to satisfy herself for the moment with licking Aaron’s pulsing nut sac.

		I…I can’t believe this is happening to me! He thought as he watched the two naked beauties compete for his cock.

		Megan’s tongue was a warm, lingering caress on his balls. And Cooper had never gone after his cock this enthusiastically before: it was as if she simply couldn’t get enough of it!

		“Let me suck it for a while, you greedy puss!” Megan growled at her long-time girlfriend in that low, sexy voice of hers.

		Reluctantly, Cooper surrendered her husband’s super-erect dick to Megan, who immediately went to town on it—sucking and licking as if she wanted it to erupt in her mouth—while Cooper had to content herself with sucking and lapping at Aaron’s balls. He groaned at how wonderful that all felt as he squirmed around on the bed beneath the two women.

		“I want to ride it now!” Megan murmured, pulling her lips off the fat, gleaming- with-spittle cock.

		“Are you sure you’re wet enough?” Cooper challenged her playfully, straightening up on the bed, her eyes dancing with pure mischief as she beamed at Aaron and the little brunette. “I’d better make sure!”

		Cooper playfully pushed Megan over onto her back and dove between her thighs. Aaron gasped as he watched his wife begin to noisily gobble pussy like a true lesbian! Seeing this on that video had been unbelievably hot …but actually witnessing it in person, from less than a foot away? This was incredible!

		“Oh, that’s right, you hot little bitch!” Megan crooned as Cooper’s mouth was all over her gushing pussy; her tongue gliding deep into it, right across her swollen clit. “Eat it! Eat it right up; while…Aaron watches!”

		Cooper gave out with a familiar little whine and Aaron knew she was coming! He stared, mesmerized, as his wife ground her pussy against the bedspread while eating pussy like a mad woman!

		Megan’s eye rolled back in her head and she screamed, “Oh, oh, fuck; I’m coming too, baby!”

		It was all Aaron could do not to send a geyser of cock cream rocketing into the air above his pounding cock. He gasped for air as he watched the two women squeal and writhe together and tried desperately not to shoot off just yet!

		

		****

		

		“It should be wet enough now, sweetie,” Cooper sighed as she drew her mouth away from Megan’s pussy. “Why don’t you give our boy a little ride?”

		She turned her head toward Aaron’s throbbing dick and tossed her honey-blonde mane his way as she continued, “The poor baby looks more than ready!”

		Megan rolled over and got up onto her hands and knees. She was smiling impishly as she made her way back to Aaron, her eyes never leaving his upright cock.

		“Ooh, he’s so hard!” Megan growled as she crawled into position over his prick. “I just love it when a man gets this hard for me!”

		“I helped get him that way too,” Cooper said in a faux-pouty voice.

		“Of course you did,” Megan said, reaching out and patting her female lover’s cheek with her palm. “Would you care to do the honors, darling?”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I think I should, don’t you?” Cooper murmured as she gripped Aaron’s hard on and centered it against Megan’s dripping-wet pussy lips. “After all, he’s my husband!”

		Megan’s hips descended slowly and Aaron’s prick disappeared up into her snug little quim. His eyes shot wide open and he panted, “She…she’s so hot inside; so hot and juicy…so fucking tight!”

		“I know, lover,” Cooper sighed, moving over where she could lean down and give him a kiss as Megan began to fuck him, “I’ve been eating that little pussy since we were both teenagers, remember?”

		Aaron’s wail of arousal was lost in his wife’s mouth as their tongues met during the torrid kiss. Megan mewled happily, “God, he’s got such a nice one; thanks for sharing him with me, sweetie!”

		

		****

		

		Aaron felt as if he’d died and gone to some kind of pervert’s heaven! He’d never had a night like this before; never even imagined a night like this one, not in his wildest fantasies!

		He was fucking Megan in her shapely little ass while the two women shared a blazing-hot sixty-nine! He’d come in Megan’s tight pussy, in his wife’s mouth, and now he was about cream Megan’s unbelievably snug, surreally hot ass while Cooper looked on approvingly!

		His normally prim and proper wife was keening with desire as she ate Megan’s pussy from underneath and Megan ate hers from on top. Aaron’s well-lubed cock made a lewd, “schlooping” sound as it reamed out the sensuous brunette’s gripping ass channel and she was murmuring obscenities down into Cooper’s cunt, begging him to fuck her “deeper, harder, faster!”

		This is a dream, Aaron kept repeating to himself as he got ready to shoot his load into Megan’s asshole, an extremely life-like wet dream! I’m going to wake up any second now…

		Megan wailed that she was coming just then, as did Cooper. Aaron threw back his head and unloaded into Megan’s clenching backdoor, spewing wad after wad of hot spunk deep into her guts!

		Never came like this before, Aaron thought; never so much…never so HARD!

		

		****

		

		“Let me suck it for him, love,” Megan urged Cooper. “We need to get him hard again!”

		“But…but he was just up your…ass!” Cooper protested.

		“We’re way past little niceties like that now, darling,” Megan said with a wink, plopping Aaron’s limp cock into her mouth and beginning to suck it.

		Cooper’s normally calm blue eyes were sparkling with arousal. She watched Megan’s lips going up and down on her husband’s stiffening cock for a few more seconds, and then sighed, “I guess we are at that!”

		Aaron gasped as Cooper elbowed Megan out of the way and captured his prick in her own mouth. Her tongue made gentle circles around his rapidly-hardening dick as she sucked and sucked.

		If there was a faint trace of something that tasted musky and thoroughly forbidden on her husband’s dick, she ignored it. Soon, he was all hard and throbbing within her lips and Megan was gently trying to shove her out of the way, so that she could reclaim the hard cock for herself. But Cooper held her off.

		“Where do you want to put it now…stud?” She teased Aaron by mimicking her friend’s raspy, sexy growl as she looked up at him from behind his gleaming-with-saliva prick.

		Aaron stared down at his gorgeous, totally-depraved wife wide-eyed and moaned, “Oh, Coop, the two of you are so fucking hot together! I…I don’t care where you put it next, do you?”

		A tremor of out-and-out passion shot through her as she straightened up to kiss him and whispered, “No, I don’t either, darling. You can put it anywhere you’d like!”

		She seemed to get even hotter as she realized that Aaron wasn’t shying away from her mouth and its exploring tongue. Tasting the last vestiges of Megan’s rear hole in her mouth seemed to turn him on, rather than repel him!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

		Coming To Terms With It

		

		“I…I’m not usually like that, even around her!” Cooper whispered apologetically the next morning. “I don’t know what came over me last night!”

		To her surprise and relief, Aaron just smiled and said, “Well, whatever it was that sparked your behavior last night, I loved it! That was far and away the hottest night of my entire life!”

		His wife turned even redder, but she smiled shyly back at him and asked, “You don’t think I’m some kind of slut?”

		Aaron laughed softly and held her naked body closer to his, saying: “Fuck, yes, I think you’re a slut! But like I just said…I love it!”

		“You’re such a big perv!” She murmured happily, kissing him full on the lips.

		His tongue shot inside her mouth and Cooper knew she was about to get fucked again! But that was okay, because that was exactly what she wanted!

		

		****

		

		“I can’t believe my never-a-hair-out-of-place wife is such a wild one underneath it all,” Aaron said kiddingly at the breakfast table that morning.

		“Shut up,” Cooper responded bashfully but delightedly, her face coloring once again.

		After a sip of her coffee, she asked him playfully, “What about you, Mr. Horny; fucking poor Megan in the ass like a maniac last night!”

		He chortled and said, “I never had that kind of sex before. She’s the first girl I’ve ever met who liked anal. I couldn’t resist!”

		Cooper looked away and whispered, “Well…I don’t like it as much as she does. But that doesn’t mean I don’t know how to do it!”

		She thought for a moment her stunned husband was going to fall out of his chair. When he finally regained his wits, he blurted, “But…but whenever I suggested it, even hinted at it, you always shut me down!”

		“Like I said,” she answered--sounding slightly guilty about denying him anal for all these years--keeping her eyes downcast, “I’m not in love with it the way Megan is…but I can do it!”

		Aaron gasped once again and demanded, “Well, then why haven’t you ever done it with me?”

		“I will from now on,” she promised him in a sedate voice, still not meeting his hungry gaze, “now that I know how much you really want it!”

		

		****

		

		“Go slow,” she urged him, “I haven’t done this in years. And I don’t really like it all that much, remember?”

		Aaron’s cock was coated with a thick application of sex gel, as was at the entrance to Cooper’s tiny little bunghole. He was behind her, on his knees in the middle of the bed.

		He nodded and slowly eased his thick cock head into her ass pucker. She groaned and dug her fingernails into the bedspread, but didn’t pull away from the pressure of his penetrating dick on her stretched-open anus.

		“J-Jesus, babe,” he groaned. “You’re even tighter than Megan was!”

		“That’s because I haven’t done this in years,” she hissed in obvious discomfort, “and I haven’t done it nearly as often as Megs has!”

		Just then, Aaron remembered a few little tricks Megan had taught him last night. He eased a hand down under his wife’s tummy and found her clit with his fingertips.

		“Oh, oh, that’s better,” Cooper sighed as he began to massage her sensitive little bud as he pushed further into her ass, “keep on doing that, please!”

		He slid his other hand down her ribcage and then moved it over onto her dangling right breast, finding her nipple. She sighed again as he began to fondle and tease it while keeping up the pressure on her clit with his other hand.

		“Ummmmmmmmm, I like it when you do that, darling,” she breathed as his now completely-buried shaft picked up speed in her asshole. “It makes taking your fat cock back there so much easier!”

		He smiled with relief and tweaked her nipple—which was now responding very nicely to his teasing—all the harder. She murmured with pleasure as he began to toy with her clit more authoritatively, too.

		“Oh, oh, that’s starting to feel so nice,” she cooed and he noticed that she was now beginning to shift her ass backward in time with his strokes, pushing his cock all the way inside her formerly-taboo hole with each thrust.

		“So tight,” he muttered, enjoying his wife’s snugness and warmth around his pistoning dick. “If I didn’t know better, I’d say you were beginning to enjoy this, love!”

		She sucked in her breath and whispered, “Maybe…maybe I am starting to enjoy it just a little. Maybe you’re a lot better at it than those other guys I tried this with were!”

		Aaron’s chest swelled with pride as he banged her even harder! He was really twisting her fully-erect little nipple now, and his fingertip was all over her lust-slickened clit!

		“Oh, God, oh, God; you are such a stud, darling!” She wailed a few minutes later, shivering under his frantic assault. “I can’t believe it—but you’re going to make me come with your hot ass-fucking!”

		He couldn’t hold it back any longer: when he heard his wife say that, Aaron cut loose in her ass, inundating it in hot spunk. Gripping her nipple hard and toying with her clit in a frenzy of excitement, he shot wad after wad of come up her clasping bottom!

		Cooper squealed like he’d never heard her squeal before and then moaned, “Fuck, I’m coming so hard, babe! I’m coming like crazy!”

		The married couple’s bodies seemed to be fused together throughout their intense orgasms. Aaron couldn’t believe how much come he was shooting—especially after his participation in last night’s threesome—but he reveled in it: he felt like the stud his wife clearly thought he was!

		

		****

		

		Maybe I’m not as much of a closet lezzy as I was afraid of being, Cooper thought as she eased down onto the mattress.

		Aaron’s deflating cock was still deep in her ass and that felt so…right! She let him keep it there as long as he could manage and then, when she finally felt it slip from her well-spunked asshole at last, she turned over underneath him and said, with huge, satisfied sigh, “That was super, mister.”

		She wrapped her arms around his neck and gave him a kiss that lasted longer than a minute and featured lots and lots of tongue. He was panting for breath when she finally broke it off, as was she.

		“Holy fuck, Coop, what’s gotten into you all of a sudden?” He asked breathlessly.

		“My sweet man has gotten into me…in all the holes I have,” she murmured seductively, “and I just love it!”

		

		****

		

		The rest of the weekend seemed to fly by. It featured lots more sex between Aaron and Cooper, along with lengthy, teasing remembrances of the night they had spent with Megan.

		On Sunday night, he fucked her in the ass again, and made her come even harder than he had the first time! There was a certain swagger to his walk when Aaron left for work on Monday morning and Cooper couldn’t blame him!

		He’s like another man entirely now, she thought approvingly as she drove to work that day. He was a confident guy before this weekend, but now he’s as sure of himself in the bedroom as he is in the rest of his life.

		She smiled as she steered her car into the underground parking garage at her office building, thinking: I like it. I like being married to this bold new Aaron a lot!

		

		****

		

		“What was the rest of your weekend like?” Cooper asked Megan that night on the phone.

		Aaron wasn’t home from work yet, but she was. The office she worked in closed promptly at five every day, so she almost always beat her husband home.

		Cooper sat on one of the stools in front of the kitchen counter. She had just walked in the door from the garage when her cell phone had rung in her purse and she discovered, upon checking it, that it was Megan calling.

		“Oh, the usual; lots of sex, lots of swapping stories back and forth, in between fucks,” Megan answered blithely.

		“How was Rex’s date Friday night?”

		“Only so-so, from what I gathered,” Megan said, sounding totally unconcerned by the fact that her husband had slept with another woman recently. “She’s a real looker, apparently, but she was ‘uninspired in bed’, according to Rex.”

		Cooper marveled for a moment about a husband and wife who could trade accounts of their mutual cheating in such a blasé manner and experience no jealously at all over doing so. She wondered if Aaron and she would ever get to that point, if they stayed on the path they seemed to be currently embarking upon.

		“Rex was seemed to be much more interested in what happened with you and Aaron and me that night,” Megan said just then. “I told you, he’s had a real thing for you ever since college, Coop. He really, really wants to fuck you!”

		A huge, very illicit thrill shot down Cooper’s spine when she heard her girlfriend say that. She flashed back to how huge Rex’s cock had been the one time she’d briefly seen it through the slider.

		That thing would really stretch me open…if I let him do what he wants! Cooper thought with a delicious little shiver of lust. How would that FEEL? Would I even want one that big inside me?

		“On that same subject, Rex was wondering how you’d feel about spending this Saturday night at our house; sort of a turn-about-is-fair-play thing?” Megan asked from out of the blue.

		Cooper’s heart began to pound at the mere notion of that! She stammered into the phone, “B-But what about Aaron? What will he think about something like…that?”

		“I’ve been giving that some thought,” Megan said. “Rex and I have been doing this for quite a while now. I’ve gotten pretty good at predicting how someone will react to swinging, or hot-wifing, or whatever you want to call it.”

		Cooper waited breathlessly for her friend to continue. When she did, Megan said, “I don’t think Aaron is quite ready yet to witness Rex’s big cock sliding into that tiny little pussy of yours. Don’t get me wrong: I think eventually--if we give him enough lead time to get used to the idea--he’s going to love seeing it.”

		There was a long silence; then Megan continued matter-of-factly, “But I don’t think he’s quite ready for that yet.”

		Cooper knew instinctively that her oldest friend was right. But she didn’t know how to deal with that and she told Megan as much.

		“No worries,” Megan said lightly, “Rex and I have got that all figured out. Here’s what we’ll do…”

		

		****

		

		Cooper mind was in turmoil when she broke off the cellular connection five minutes later. Megan’s plan was audacious! It was over the top! It was…

		Still…it just might work, Cooper admitted to herself; the more she considered it.

		Going to the liquor cabinet, she got out the daiquiri ingredients and made a super-strong cocktail for herself. The real problem, she realized as she sipped it, was not so much with Aaron: it was with her!

		Can I go along with what Megan and Rex have in mind for Saturday night? She asked herself the question as she drank some more of her daiquiri.

		She had watched Megan fuck and suck Aaron up in their bedroom, just last weekend, after all. And she hadn’t turned a hair; not even when he’d butt-fucked Megan and come inside her sleek little ass!

		Why is this any different? Cooper asked herself the question as she made a second daiquiri. If it works, I’m going to be getting fucked by Rex Saturday night, probably all night long, every way a man can fuck a woman!

		But somehow, this was different! She paced about the kitchen and looked up at the clock.

		Aaron would be home soon, and he’d expect dinner. She guzzled her second daiquiri of the evening as she set about getting it together…

		

		****

		

		The couple finished the stir fry meal she had whipped up for them and sipped at their chilled white wine. She waited until the bottle was nearly empty before broaching the subject at hand to her slightly tipsy husband.

		“Megan called today,” she said off-handedly.

		“Oh, and what did that little hellion want?”

		Cooper took a deep breath and then answered, “More of my pussy, apparently. She wants me to spend Saturday night over at her house.”

		Aaron looked instantly sober. He asked quickly, “Will Rex be there?”

		She nodded that he would, and then whispered, “Yeah, he will. But you’re not invited!”

		“W-What,” Her shocked hubby gasped, “why not?”

		“Rex wasn’t here last Friday, when Megan spent the night with us,” she pointed out, her eyes still downcast, her heart pounding.

		“But he had a date with another woman!”

		“So will you…if you elect to go along with this,” Cooper said quickly. “Her name is April. She’s a tall redhead; a friend of Rex’s and Megan’s from the swingers club. She’s already agreed to come over here and… ‘keep you company’ that night, while I go over there.”

		Aaron didn’t say anything for the longest time. He seemed to be going through various scenarios in his mind before answering.

		At last he asked, “And you’re okay with this…with fucking Rex…with me spending the night with this April woman?”

		“I guess I am,” Cooper sighed uneasily. “I already told Megan I’d be there, if the whole thing was okay with you, darling!”

		

		****

		

		“I can’t believe we’re going to do this,” Aaron panted, slamming his hard dick into Cooper’s dripping-wet pussy again and again.

		“I…I can’t either,” Cooper half moaned, reveling in how well Aaron was fucking her and excited as she could be about Saturday night.

		“I wonder if Rex has a big dick?” Aaron gasped just then.

		“Oh, I’m sure it will be big enough, sweetie,” Cooper murmured, getting ready to come, daydreaming about exactly how big Rex’s cock really was!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eight

		

		Trade Off

		

		It felt weird as hell to Aaron Allen to be watching Cooper getting ready to leave home for the entire night. This wasn’t like her going to some baby shower, or out shopping with Megan or another one of her girlfriends.

		He knew—and she knew that he knew—his gorgeous young wife was making sure that her make up was just so and that her hair was perfect, so that she could go over and spend the night in a bed other than his! His mind flashed back to last weekend, when Megan had been their overnight guest for the night.

		Aaron felt torn by jealousy and rage as he realized that Rex would probably be doing everything to Cooper tonight he had done to Megan last weekend. He reeled as he thought: She’s no doubt going to suck his cock tonight…she’s going to let him…fuck her! He…she might even let him fuck her in the ass, the way I did Megan!

		God help him, the thought of that seemed so damn hot to him, even as it partially repelled him. He groaned and turned slightly, so that his rampant hard on wouldn’t be so obvious beneath the tan slacks he wore.

		“Hey, we can still call this all off, if you’re not comfortable with it, darling,” Cooper said as she turned from the make up mirror and looked at her husband anxiously from across the bedroom.

		“No…no, I’m okay with it…mostly,” Aaron said, his voice tight with emotion.

		Cooper stood up and came over to him, and he took her into his arms. He went to kiss her but she turned her head away at the last second and said coquettishly, “Oh, no, you don’t; not after I’ve spent fifteen minutes getting my make up just perfect!”

		He settled for a brief peck on one cheek. She looked up at him and whispered, “I’m still all yours, you know. This is all just…for fun; it doesn’t really mean anything, right?”

		“R-Right,” Aaron agreed with a stiff little smile as she slipped out of his embrace.

		

		****

		

		“You made it,” Megan purred excitedly as she opened the door to Cooper’s knock.

		“How wonderful,” Rex said smoothly, stepping around his wife and taking their visitor into his arms.

		He kissed her, not on the cheek as a host might normally welcome a houseguest, but full on the lips, his tongue shooting into her surprised mouth at the same instant his lips met hers. Cooper felt a huge surge of adrenalin as she peered around Rex and stared at Megan while she made out with her friend’s husband.

		Megan was grinning from ear to ear as she watched them. Cooper felt herself relaxing, and yet she didn’t!

		It was cooler than cool that Megan wasn’t the least bit upset to see her husband passionately making out with another woman. But Copper found it to be super-exciting at the same time, because it meant that they were really going to do this! She and Megan and Rex were going to do exactly what Megs and she and Aaron had done last weekend!

		To her shame, Cooper found that she could hardly wait for that to happen. Rex Flowers was the epitome of tall, dark, and handsome, after all.

		She now knew that part of the mystique that had always surrounded him was due to his unorthodox, libertine lifestyle. And she could barely wait to see just how nasty this devastatingly handsome, big-cocked stud would be with her and Megan up in their bedroom!

		

		****

		

		“Uh, hello,” Aaron said awkwardly to the tall, sexy redhead who had just rung his doorbell. “Won’t you come in?”

		“Hi, my name is April, but I guess you already knew that,” the gorgeous woman said, stepping into the foyer.

		She had a brown paper grocery bag with her, which she sat down on the carpet next to his recliner, just as Megan had set her overnight bag down in nearly the same spot last week. April smiled and said, “Change of clothes, make up bag, stuff like that for tomorrow morning; less obvious than a suitcase, just in case you have nosy neighbors.”

		“Got you,” Aaron said, nodding that he understood. “May I offer you a cocktail?”

		“Well, maybe just one,” April said, her smile morphing into a sexy grin, “just to loosen things up. I gather this is your first time, doing something like this?”

		“Uh, yeah,” Aaron admitted sheepishly.

		“I’ll have a tall glass of vodka over ice, if you’ve got it,” April said, taking a seat on the couch.

		“Coming right up,” Aaron said, grateful for the excuse to go into the kitchen.

		What are you doing? Don’t be act like such a guilty, married stiff! He admonished himself as he quickly made the cocktails. Loosen up! Cooper knows all about this, and April is a knockout. Be careful not to blow it!

		He came back into the living room carrying the two drinks. Handing her the vodka over ice, he prepared to sit down in the recliner.

		She patted the couch next to where she sat—still incongruously clothed in her ankle-length overcoat--and said, “Over here, babe; I’d like to get to know you a little better, before we go upstairs. I’m guessing that the bedrooms are on the second floor?”

		Aaron felt the sharp twinge of nervousness coursing through him as he settled in next to her on the couch and said, “Yeah, that’s right; just above us.”

		April smiled; then said in a conversational tone, “So, I understand your wife is spending the night over at Megan and Rex’s house this evening?”

		“Yeah, Megan spent the night here last weekend, so Cooper—that’s my wife’s name—is returning the favor, in a manner of speaking,” Aaron said, feeling his face coloring as he spoke.

		“That’s what I was told,” April said, taking a big sip of her vodka. “And they didn’t want you to feel left out: that’s where I come in.”

		Aaron drank half of his rum and coke in one big swallow. He’d had two more since Cooper had left the house a little over a half hour ago, while waiting for his own “date” for the evening to arrive.

		“Where…where is your husband tonight?” He asked April, just to be saying something.

		“Oh, I’m not married,” April said.

		“But…but I thought you belonged to…uh…the same club Rex and Megan do?”

		“The swinger’s club, oh, but I do,” April replied, all but finishing her drink in several more big swallows. “I’m one of the rarest creatures on earth, what they call a ‘unicorn’ in swinger circles; a single girl who loves to attend naughty parties.”

		April set her empty glass on the coffee table and said, as she casually dropped her right hand from the back of the sofa into Aaron’s lap, “You don’t have to be married, or in a relationship to want a little strange cock or a little strange pussy, now do you?”

		Aaron couldn’t think of what to say to that, but he didn’t have to. April casually let go of his cock so that she could open her coat.

		He quickly discovered she was completely nude underneath it…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, it’s so fucking big!” Cooper sighed, staring at Rex’s huge prick. “How do you ever get all of that into your mouth?”

		Megan, who until just that second had been sucking her husband’s obscenely large dick, straightened up on the bed and took Cooper into her arms. She said, “Why don’t you try it and see if you can? I know Rex would just love that!”

		The three of them were in the master bedroom, all naked and atop the king size bed. As Megan drew Cooper in for a hot tongue kiss, she thrust Rex’s gleaming-with-saliva cock into her old friend’s hand.

		The two women made out like a pair of confirmed lesbians as Cooper tentatively began to stroke that fantastic shaft, drawing a groan of appreciation from its owner. He was sprawled up against the pillows at the head of the bed as he watched them make out, like some sort of Middle-Eastern pasha, a big smile on his handsome face.

		“You two are so hot together!” Rex rumbled in his pussy-wetting baritone. “Suck that tongue, Coop! Jack my big cock while you swap spit with Megan!”

		Cooper shivered all over and worked the skin on the humongous prick up and down even faster. Her nipples felt so swollen, as she rubbed them against Megan’s chest, that she thought they’d explode from excitement, and her pussy was absolutely pouring out lube!

		

		****

		

		“God, I just love a thick one!” April murmured as Aaron’s fat dick came into view.

		She looked up excitedly at her newest lover and said, “Megan said you had a nice cock and that you were so buffed and handsome, besides! I’m glad to see she wasn’t exaggerating!”

		Aaron just moaned appreciatively when April’s lips went all the way down his shaft and her tongue eased out and started licking his balls while she held him in her throat. This tall, shapely redhead’s oral skills were simply amazing!

		April cooed and murmured as she expertly blew him. Aaron thought his wife’s blowjobs had gotten infinitely better since that night with Megan, and he counted Megan’s among the best he’d ever had.

		But April was easily as good as Megs had been. She seemed to be in a league of her own when it came to sucking a man’s cock!

		“Ooh, I’ve got to suck you off at least once before I leave tomorrow,” April hissed as she slid her mouth off his throbbing erection. “I bet you shoot a lot, and that your come is just delicious, cutie! But right now, I want to feel this big thing inside my pussy! Do you mind?”

		Aaron groaned and shook his head that he didn’t as April threw a long, slender leg over his lap and lowered herself down onto his hard cock. He gasped as she started to energetically fuck him.

		Last Friday, with Megan and Cooper, was insanely hot! Aaron told himself as he reached up to latch onto April’s small but exquisite little titties while she rode him. But this is great, too!

		He realized that this weekend was totally different. Cooper wasn’t even here: she was with Megan it was true. But this time, there was a man other than him involved in his wife’s little tryst, and that made all the difference.

		There was no telling what they were doing! Rather than making him jealous—the way he knew that it should have--he found, to his chagrin, that the thought thrilled him!

		Aaron leaned upward to capture April’s hot little nipple in between his lips. He sucked contentedly on it as he felt her snug pussy tightening up around his gliding dick while he daydreamed about Megan and Cooper…and Rex!

		

		****

		

		“That’s the way to suck that big fucker, girl!” Megan cheered her on as Cooper’s mouth went up and down on Rex’s swollen cock.

		This isn’t as difficult as I thought it would be; Cooper told herself as she quickly got the hang of sucking a really huge one.

		She had taught herself over the last few minutes to open her throat and just let it glide in. Cooper had gagged and hacked at first, but now she was deep-throating Rex’s monster almost as easily as Megan had earlier.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, she’s a very talented cocksucker,” Rex agreed, watching Cooper swallow almost his entire ten-inch dick. “Remind me to let her blow me before she goes home tomorrow. But right now, I want to sample that cute little pink pussy!”

		“You won’t be disappointed, darling,” Megan assured him, leaning forward and easing Cooper’s mouth off her husband’s cock. “It’s fantastic; take it from me: I’ve been tongue-fucking it for years!

		Cooper had a glazed look in her eyes as Megan leaned down to kiss her. She wanted more of Rex’s super-cock, but Megan’s lips were so soft; so familiar!

		She sighed as their tongues danced together. Her pussy was in such an aroused state that she could feel the girl lube literally dripping out of it as they kissed.

		“Here, baby, this is the best way to experience him at first,” Megan whispered as she arranged Cooper on her back in the middle of the mattress.

		In an instant, Megan was gone and Rex had taken her place. Cooper felt something smooth and hot and so hard caressing her weeping cunt lips!

		“Oh, oh, fuuuuuuuucccckkkkkkk, she gasped as the biggest thing she’d ever felt in her life split her pussy open and slowly disappeared up inside it.

		“Shhhhhh, just relax and enjoy it,” Rex counseled her as he began to gently fuck her.

		Cooper looked over at Megan in a panic, but her old friend was right there, holding her hand and whispering, “Isn’t it special, darling? Isn’t it marvelous, being fucked by one that big?”

		

		****

		

		“Oh, baby, have you ever got a nice cock!” April moaned, riding it like a steeplechase jockey, twisting her hips as she went up and down.

		Aaron stared up at her through slitted eyes, squeezing her saliva-slickened nipples harder, getting ready to flood her pussy with his come! This girl could really fuck; no doubt about that!

		“It’s so good,” April sighed, her pussy gripping his gliding dick in its slippery embrace. “Don’t hold back; give it all to me, you stud!”

		He leveraged his body up off the bed underneath her, driving his exploding prick up into her juicy recesses as deep as he could get it. Aaron screamed out his pleasure as he sent jet after jet of spunk geysered up into her clasping pussy sheath!

		“So much,” April whined, coming like a wild woman atop his spurting cock, “so much hot come for my little cunt to take!”

		He clamped down hard on her nipples and joyously emptied his balls up into her. Aaron had experienced a number of magnificent comes in the last few weeks, but he had to admit: this one was special!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, fuck, oh, fuck,” Cooper gasped, “I can’t stop coming!”

		Rex was knifing down into her stretched-open pussy repeatedly as she orgasmed yet again around his lunging dick! Red waves of climatic fury engulfed her vision as she came and came!

		“Cream her, darling!” Megan hissed excitedly. “Really let her have it! I can’t wait to suck your come out of her hot little cunt!”

		Her husband’s intense brown eyes rolled back into his head as his wife said that and Cooper felt his mammoth cock give a lurch deep in her belly. An absolute torrent of fiery semen spilled into her depths, triggering a second orgasm that was even hotter than the first one had been.

		“Ugh! There’s so much!” Cooper panted as he filled her with his hot sperm…

		

		****

		

		“Are you sure?” Aaron whispered to Aril.

		“Fuck, yes, I’m sure!” The fiery redhead insisted, looking back at him impatiently from over her shoulder. “Shove that fat fucker right up my ass, Aaron-darling!”

		Aaron let out his breath as he eased his hard on into April’s tight little butt. She was even snugger than Megan; even tighter than Cooper!

		“Oh, man, what great ass you have,” Aaron wheezed as he came to rest balls-deep in the stretched-open little hole.

		“Fuck it,” April urged him, her voice now a low rasp of utter desire, “oh, God, please play with my clitty just like that and fuck me in the ass as hard as you can!”

		He did. It was like a dream: he was fucking a fabulous redheaded sex goddess right up the ass!

		Aaron smiled and nailed her trim little butt even harder, even faster…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nine

		

		Exchanging Stories

		

		Aaron heard the garage door going up at about eleven o’clock on Sunday morning. He stood in the kitchen, drinking coffee and pacing nervously about.

		April had gone home at a little after nine this morning. She’d given him her cell phone number, just in case he wanted to see her again.

		He didn’t know how he felt about that! Last night had been surreal, like being transported back to college and the single life.

		Except the he hadn’t ever run into any girls like April when he’d been a student. She was something else!

		I do want to see her again, he acknowledged to himself anxiously as he waited for the kitchen door to open. Last night was some of the best sex I’ve ever had in my life!

		And yet he felt guilty whenever he thought of the stylish redhead who had proved so well-practiced in bed, so knowing…so utterly depraved! She had given him a rim-job and then a suck off that had been so intense he’d nearly passed out just before she’d left this morning.

		April’s even nastier than Megs, and that’s saying something, he thought as the long moments ticked by.

		And he knew that Cooper had spent the night in Megan’s bed, along with Rex! How did he feel about that?

		He had to confess, he’d been so preoccupied with April he hadn’t spent much time, lying awake last night, worrying about it. When he had thought of his cute little wife doing all of those lewd things with the other couple, it had just made his dick harder…and April had really known what to do with a hard dick…!

		

		****

		

		I…I don’t even want to go inside my own house! Cooper thought in rising despair, as she sat in her car and reflected back on last night.

		It had been an evening of non-stop sex for her, with both Megan and with her huge-cocked hubby! He hadn’t fucked her in the ass, but she’d watched as he’d done that to his wife while she’d been licking Megan’s pussy and Megan had been returned the favor!

		She shuddered as she remembered how enormously thick the tree-trunk like cock had looked disappearing into her best friend’s tiny asshole, only inches above her nose! Cooper felt her nipples spiking and her pussy getting wet again as she thought about it; reliving it in HD-like detail!

		And, when he came in her ass, I licked up his spunk and swallowed it for him as it ran out of her bunghole! Cooper remembered with another big shudder of wanton lust.

		That hadn’t even been the naughtiest thing she’d done last night—not by a long shot! She resolved then and there not to share everything she’d participated in during the previous night with Aaron; no matter what he admitted to having done with that redheaded tramp he’d been with!

		Maybe we should be like those 80/20 couples who don’t share a word about what they’ve been up to while they’re apart! Cooper thought as she opened driver’s door and prepared to go in the house.

		She knew--even as she crossed the garage with her small overnight bag--that it was too late for that option. Before all of this had even started, Aaron and she had pledged to tell each other everything.

		So she would do just that, she promised herself as she reached for the door handle. Despite her misgivings, she would confess everything she’d done last night to Aaron…if he really wanted to know.

		Cooper told herself proudly that she wasn’t a liar. She may have been the worst kind of cheater, but she wasn’t a liar!

		

		****

		

		“Hey, you’re home!” Aaron said in a cheery voice that sounded phony even to him.

		“Uh, yeah, I am,” Cooper murmured with her own fake smile firmly in place, regretting how inane her answer was as soon as it passed her lips.

		“Do you want to have Sunday brunch, like usual?

		“Uh, no, not unless you had your heart set on it,” she answered. “I had some toast and a couple of cups of coffee before I came home.”

		I also had a big helping of Rex’s hot spunk just before I left the Flowers’ house, Cooper remembered guiltily.

		She had been down on her knees right next to Megan and they had been laughing and passing the stovepipe of a cock back and forth, each of them sucking on it wildly amid the laughter. Rex had finally exploded in her mouth, but there had been enough jets of the rich, creamy jism to share with Megan as well.

		I got so hot doing that, I almost wanted to go back upstairs to the bedroom with them and play some more! Cooper recalled. But it had gotten so late in the morning by then that I thought I’d better get home to Aaron, before he got to wondering if I was ever coming back.

		“I had a couple pieces of fruit and some coffee and toast myself earlier,” Aaron said. “So I could pass on brunch, too.”

		The married couple stood awkwardly in their kitchen, just staring at each other, for long moments. At last Aaron asked, “So, if we’re not going to have brunch, what do you want to do?”

		

		****

		

		They were naked in bed together. The sheets were clean; Aaron had changed out the old ones, from April’s visit last night, before Cooper had arrived home.

		It’s…it’s like the first night we slept together back in college, Aaron thought nervously as he stared at his bare-breasted wife. I’ve seen Megan suck those luscious tits of hers before…but another guy was doing that last night and me knowing about it…that’s way different! REX had actually had sucked them last night; and he’d no doubt helped himself to that tight little pink pussy of Cooper’s, too!

		To his surprise, he found that fact kind of pissed him off, when he thought about it. But it also made his dick hard, imagining his wife with another guy; and with Megan!

		What kind of perv gets a hard on thinking about another man fucking his wife? Aaron demanded of himself angrily.

		Cooper gave him a tentative little smile and reached under the covers in search of his cock. When she found it rock-hard, her smile deepened and she asked, “What brought this on?”

		After an extended silence, Aaron admitted, “Fantasizing about you being in bed with…them last night!”

		“You weren’t exactly alone either,” Cooper reminded him. “Did you have fun with what’s her name…April?”

		Aaron couldn’t stop his dick from jerking in his wife’s grip as she mentioned April. He grinned sheepishly and nodded that he had, too embarrassed to speak.

		“Did she…suck it for you?”

		Cooper threw off the bedcovers as she spoke, baring both her and Aaron’s naked bodies. She slid down in the bed until her head was even with her husband’s swollen prick.

		“Did…did she…swallow it all for you, when you came?”

		Before Aaron could answer, Cooper’s tongue was all over his cock head. He simply moaned and reached down for her head, guiding his hard dick into her mouth as she continued to lick him.

		Cooper gave him an exquisite blowjob for the better part of a minute longer, and then she abruptly stopped, letting his saliva-slick cock slip from her lips as she demanded, “Well, did she?”

		His teasing wife licked all around the bulb-like head of his prick while she waited for him to answer, but she wouldn’t take it back into her mouth, even though he fucked his hips forward, trying to spear it in between them. She laughed and murmured, “Oh, no, you don’t…not until you tell me if sucked you off all the way.”

		Aaron moaned and then sighed, “She did…several times; the last time she sucked me off, I’d just fucked her in the ass until she came!”

		Cooper’s pretty face was split between shock and lust. Her blue eyes grew wide as she muttered, “What a slut! What a nasty little bitch that April girl is!”

		Then she proceeded to attack her husband’s cock with her mouth. Aaron thought: yeah, she is at that—but she’s got nothing on you, darling!

		

		****

		

		“Was it big? Has old Rex got a really big one?” Aaron murmured as he slammed his own hard cock deep into Cooper’s cheating pussy from behind.

		Cooper agonized over what to tell her husband. If, as she suspected, the four of them were going to end up in bed together soon, lying about the size of Rex’s monster cock would just come back to bite her in the ass!

		She took a deep breath and sighed, “Yeah, he’s…he’s really hung, darling!”

		“H-How big is he?” Aaron gasped, rutting into her like a madman.

		“He’s…enormous!” Cooper confessed, getting ready to come under her man’s steady pounding. “It’s at least ten inches long, and it’s even bigger around than yours!”

		She heard her husband suck in a deep breath, and his dick jumped in her pussy’s tight grip. Aaron stammered, “And…and you let him fuck this little hole?”

		Cooper bit her lip, thinking fast. It would do no good to deny it! That damned Megan would no doubt tell Aaron the truth, the next time the three of them were together!

		“I…I…did,” Cooper admitted, her pussy starting to spasm wildly around Aaron’s gliding cock. “He fucked me at least four times last night, darling.”

		Aaron made a keening sound. His prick went crazy inside her as he panted, “And did you let him come inside you?”

		“Oh, oh, yeaaaaahhhhhh,” she sighed, starting to orgasm. “He came like a fucking fire hose going off inside me!”

		Aaron screamed and started to unload in her cunt just then. She shimmied beneath him--her own orgasm gripping her fully--and came and came right along with him!

		

		****

		

		“So, I guess we were both really bad last night,” Cooper whispered softly, toying with Aaron’s chest hair as she spoke.

		They were lying, intertwined, at the top of the bed. His slippery come was still draining out of her pussy as she looked into his eyes.

		“Yeah, I guess we were,” Aaron said.

		There was almost a minute’s silence before Cooper asked, “What does all this mean, do you think? Are we swingers now, or wife swappers, or what?”

		He chuckled softly and mussed up her long blonde mane as she said, “Well, we’re both cheaters, that’s for sure!”

		She gave him a tiny, guilty-looking little smile and said, “That’s not what Megan says.”

		He looked unconvinced, so she added, “Megan says that if we both know about it, especially before it happens, and we’re both okay with it; it’s not really cheating!”

		Another long silence went by before Aaron asked, “Is that true? Are you really okay with all that I did with April last night?”

		Instead of giving him the direct answer he sought, Cooper averted her eyes and asked, “How about Rex and I—are you okay with that? I sucked him off, too. And I let him fuck me a bunch of times!”

		Aaron winced as if she had just slapped him across the face. His body stiffened under the teasing fingers on his chest.

		At last—looking very uncomfortable—he whispered, “I hate to admit it…but I guess I am.”

		She looked at him again and saw he was blushing. Her eyes prodded him to reveal all of the truth to her. He took a big breath and blurted, “I…I want to see him actually fucking you with that huge prick of his.”

		Her handsome hubby looked as if he felt like the biggest pervert in North America as he went on to admit, “I know it’s wrong…but it really turns me on to imagine you being nasty with a cock that big!”

		Cooper’s pussy immediately began to lube up again, and her nipples spiked on her chest. She whispered excitedly, “I know what you mean, darling! I shouldn’t have wanted to see you with Megan, either. But I did, and it was the hottest sex I’ve ever had in my life!”

		“Was it even hotter than what you had last night, with Rex and her?” Aaron wanted to know.

		She carefully considered that for a few more seconds and then said, “Both nights were incredible, but in different ways. “I’d never fooled around with a cock as big as the one Rex has, and Megan was there too, of course, so all that was super-hot…”

		After a few seconds, she continued, “But that first time—when I was with Megan and you--that was just so intense! I thought your eyes were going to pop right out of your head when you saw me licking her pussy right in front of you for the first time!”

		There was another long pause. Then Aaron said, “This kind of kinky, forbidden sex is almost…addictive, isn’t it?”

		Cooper considered that for a while and then answered, “I guess it is at that.”

		She added, “I only know I can’t wait for all four of us to share a bed.”

		Aaron’s dick started to stir to life just at the thought of that. He held her close and murmured into her ear, “Are you going to put on a show for me, with that huge cock?”

		She shivered in his embrace and whispered, “Fuck, yes, I am!”

		He have her a canny grin and asked softly, “And how about April? Do you want to see me with her as well?”

		Cooper bit her lower lip before answering, and then asked, “Is she into girls?”

		“From what she said last night, I’d say she definitely is.”

		“Then the answer is yes,” his wife gushed out her answer, just before shoving her tongue into his mouth…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Ten

		

		Four

		

		“I know Megan and Rex must have thrown lots of dinner parties like this one before,” Aaron whispered under his breath as they stood on the Flowers’ front porch that Friday night. “But I sure as hell have never been to one, and I’m nervous as I can be. I don’t mind admitting it!”

		“I’m a little anxious myself, even after spending the night with them before,” Cooper admitted to obviously-uptight husband as he rang the doorbell. “It feels way different, having you here, knowing you’re going to see it all as it happens, instead of just hearing about it later from me. It changes everything!”

		The door swung open just then and there stood Rex Flowers—all six-foot, four-inches of him—beaming happily and offering Aaron his hand to shake and Cooper a light peck on the cheek by way of welcome. He stepped back and motioned them inside, saying, “You didn’t have to bring wine, but thanks for the thought.”

		Rex held up the bottle of expensive cabernet Aaron had presented him with up to the light and read the label. His devilishly-handsome face assumed an impressed look as he said, “This is a great wine and a great year; thank you so much!”

		Their host for the evening was wearing an African-style dashiki which was as brightly colored as it was loose and flowing, along with a pair of acid-washed blue jeans and oxblood loafers, worn with no socks. He led them into the living room and offered them a cocktail, heading for the kitchen to make the drinks as he did so.

		Aaron and Cooper hadn’t known quite how to dress for a dinner party such as this one. The last time Cooper had come over to spend the night with the couple, she had dressed simply, in loose clothing that could be easily removed when the sex started; since that was the sole purpose of her visit and everyone knew it.

		Tonight she wore a camel-colored cardigan sweater with a dressy, dark brown blouse beneath it and a pair of loose-fitting beige slacks. Beneath her simple outfit, she wore no bra—very unusual for her—and a pair of sheer, red thong panties.

		Her husband, on the other hand, had opted for normal dinner party attire. He had on a blue blazer with brass buttons, a light blue dress shirt, worn with no tie, and tan slacks, along with a pair of brown loafers.

		Megan came into the living room carrying two drinks, closely followed by Rex, who held two more. She was dressed in a red sweater with no bra—Aaron could see the bumps her prominent nipples made underneath it—and a pair of jeans like her husband. Rex handed Cooper her cocktail and presented the other one to Aaron.

		After he had retrieved his from Megan, he offered a toast: “To four old friends who are about to get to know one another on a whole new level!”

		

		****

		

		Megan served some sort of gourmet beef dish for the main course and it was very good—especially accompanied as it was by the dark red wine Aaron had brought along as a hostess gift—but he barely tasted either of them. He was too nervous about what was going to happen after this dinner was over!

		Something Rex was saying brought his wandering mind back into the present: his host had just observed, “Well, Aaron, you spent the night with my lovely wife and this ravishing creature you’re married to; and from what our friend from the swingers’ club, April, told me, you treated her to a marvelous night in bed last weekend, while the three of us were otherwise occupied.”

		“Y-You talked to April?” Aaron asked haltingly.

		“Of course we did, darling,” Megan assured him, sipping her wine. “We wanted to make sure everything had gone just as swimmingly for the pair of you as it did for us.”

		She looked across the table at Cooper and grinned triumphantly as she added, “It really did go beautifully for the three of us. But I gather from talking to Cooper that she has already shared most of what happened that night with you?”

		“She…uh….did at that,” Aaron admitted nervously, drinking all the rest of his cabernet in two big swallows and wishing it was straight rum.

		He found this whole conversation excruciatingly embarrassing. Aaron had half feared he’d react this way, talking so openly about illicit sexual adventures with people who were far from strangers, but still…

		“Tonight is going to be a lot of fun, if you relax and just let it happen,” Rex advised him sagely just then. “I can see you’re still as uptight as you can be about this little foursome of ours.”

		The man lowered his voice and offered jovially, “Relax, you’re among friends, pal! I’ve already fucked Cooper almost every way there is a man can fuck a woman; and you’ve done the same thing with my wife! The only difference between what we’ve already done and what we’re planning for tonight is we’re all going to do it together!”

		Aaron almost groaned aloud at the casual, explicit nature of that comment. But he kept his angst hidden, biting back the sigh he felt coming on.

		Rex continued; his confident smile still in place, “The key to being at ease with swinging is to let go and just let yourself enjoy it. The girls are going to put on a little show for us when we adjourn to the bedroom shortly—to get us men good and hard—and then we’ll simply go with the flow for the rest of the evening: whatever happens, happens!”

		He eased a small blue pill out from underneath his dinner plate and flicked it across the table to Aaron, saying, “Like me, you’re a young man, you may not need this, especially with two such lovely women to inspire you. But it never hurts to be sure…”

		Aaron knew his face was bright red by now but he just chuckled along with the rest of the group and slipped the offered erection-enhancement pill into his shirt pocket.

		He waited until the dessert dishes were being cleared away by the two women and no one was paying him any particular attention to take it. Or at least he hoped that was the case…

		

		****

		

		“Ooh, there’s that sweet little thing I love so much!” Megan hissed theatrically, loud enough for the pair of on-looking men to hear.

		She and Cooper now were naked on the bed, and she was lying on her tummy in between Cooper’s widespread legs, while Rex and Aaron watched from the side of the bed. The two men were as nude as their wives and they were slowly stroking their already erect cocks as they looked on, lascivious smiles on their faces.

		“I’ve watched Megan eat innumerable pussies over the years,” Rex said to Aaron. “But you can tell she regards Cooper as a special lover, just by the look on her face.”

		Aaron didn’t know how true that was, but Megan did appear to him to be openly leering down at Cooper’s waxed-bare little cunt, almost drooling over it! She was on her belly between his wife’s spread-open legs and her face was slowly lowering its way down to those succulent pink lips as he and Rex watched.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, what a luscious little pussy you have, darling,” Megan all but purred as her mouth descended on the already lubed-up pink folds. She ran her tongue teasingly from the bottom of Cooper’s small slit to the top.

		Cooper whined with lust and hunched her hips up off the bed, smearing her pussy juice all over Megan’s lips and tongue. She groaned, “Oh, eat me right up, you hot little bitch; just like you always do!”

		Aaron’s cock gave a lurch in his fist as he heard his wife beg Megan for her tongue! He sighed and cadged a look down at Rex’s much larger, much thicker erection.

		Fuck, but he’s huge! Aaron thought enviously as he stared down at the monster cock in Rex’s hand. I…I can’t believe my little Cooper is going to take something that thick up her tiny little snatch tonight!

		And he was going to get to watch that as it happened--Aaron’s head began to spin when he thought about that!

		

		****

		

		Cooper was so turned on she could barely catch her breath. She’d always loved having Megan eat her hot pussy, but she found that she was especially aroused at the thought of having her bombshell of a girlfriend perform the taboo act in front of her husband and Rex!

		She kept glancing over at the two men, comparing their bodies, their “looks”… and of course, their hard cocks! Standing right next to each other naked, she could see Rex was a little taller and leaner than Aaron—and of course he had that mammoth prick going for him!

		Still…her Aaron was nothing but hunky in his own right; all heavy-muscled and handsome and clean-cut looking. His dark brown hair was perfectly combed, as it always was, and his hazel eyes were lustful and as excited as she could ever remember seeing them!

		His hard prick—while it wasn’t nearly as long or thick as Rex’s whopper of a cock—was still big enough to give a girl all she needed. And it had a lot of girth, too; maybe not as much as Rex’s oversized dick, but plenty just the same!

		And she knew Megan agreed with her. They had talked often enough since that night Megan had slept over at her house for Cooper to know Megan thought, more than ever, that her Aaron was quite the stud!

		Just imagining the four of them in this bed, swapping partners and getting doubled up on, was enough to send Cooper’s blood pressure skyrocketing. She wiggled her pussy against Megan’s hungry tongue and whispered, “I’m going to come soon, sweetie. I’m going to come right in that naughty little mouth of yours, so get ready to swallow!”

		Megan gurgled with lust and sucked even harder on Cooper’s ready-to-explode clit while lashing it with her tongue. Cooper whined at how intense that felt and whispered to her husband and Rex: “Get over here, you two, if you want to see me getting off while Megan licks me!”

		

		****

		

		Aaron and Rex eagerly shuffled right up next to the bed, staring down at Cooper’s shiny pinkness and Megan’s ceaselessly lapping tongue. Their cocks were already as firm as both of them could get, so the two men stopped stroking them for a moment.

		“She’s so hot tonight!” Megan paused briefly in her pussy-eating to hiss up at her audience of two. “I’m going to suck her tits again after she comes, and then eat her until she goes off in my mouth for a second time!”

		Cooper sighed at that news and hunched her pussy up off the mattress, mashing its juicy folds into her girlfriend’s lovely face. She moaned and began to shiver all over, and Aaron could see—from long experience—that his wife was about to have a tremendous orgasm!

		“Let’s get in on this,” Rex murmured, hurrying around the bed, his eyes never leaving Cooper’s quivering body.

		The taller man looked over at Aaron and directed him; “Get up on the bed on your knees, bud. You’ve got yourself one hot little wife there! Let’s feed her our cocks so she can suck them while Megan eats her!”

		Cooper whined at that very idea. Suddenly she whispered, “Oh, yeah; I want to do that! I want to lick ‘em. I want to suck ‘em while Megs licks my clit!”

		Aaron thought he was going to lose it then and there. His cock jerked of its own volition as he imagined that scenario, and it was all he could do to keep from coming all over Megan and Cooper!

		She….she’s going to do it! He told himself, mesmerized by the sight of Rex clamoring onto the bed and taking his place just off Cooper’s right shoulder. The other man’s cock was so long that she could just turn her head and begin licking it. She wouldn’t have to even lean over towards it at all!

		Cooper glanced at Aaron almost apologetically and murmured, “Got to do this, baby! I’ve just got to suck his huge cock!”

		Aaron’s breath froze in his throat as he watched his once-faithful wife’s tongue shoot out of her mouth and to lap at Rex’s obscenely large cock head. The cuckolded husband groaned and scrambled into place at Cooper’s left shoulder, his bulging eyes never leaving the spectacle of his wife’s tongue licking frantically at another man’s cock!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eleven

		

		Partying All Night

		

		So good, Cooper thought to herself in a frenzy of lust, it feels so good to have Megan’s tongue in my cunt and Rex’s dick in my mouth at the same time!

		She gave her husband a quick, darting glance to make sure he wasn’t too jealous and then opened her lips wide enough to accommodate Rex’s huge cock head. Aaron gasped as he watched the bulbous knob of flesh nudge its way inside her mouth.

		I’m sucking it! She thought, her pussy tightening in a spasm. I’m sucking another man’s cock right in front of Aaron!

		“Ohhhhhhhh,” she heard her husband moan as more and more of Rex’s thick length entered her mouth and throat.

		Cooper felt so guilty…and so turned on at the same time! She didn’t stop: she didn’t stop thrusting her head in Rex’s direction until he was well into her throat!

		“Your little Cooper is quite the cocksucker,” Rex sighed with obvious satisfaction as more than half of his thick erection disappeared into her lips. “It took Megs a couple of weeks when we first got together to teach herself how to deep throat it all. But Cooper picked it up in one night!”

		

		****

		

		All of it; she can take that entire monster in her throat? Aaron’s mind reeled as he imagined that!

		“She can show you how good she is in a minute,” Rex went on, placing his palm against Cooper’s forehead to stop her downward progress. “But first she ought to suck yours a little too. It’s only fair: after all, you are her husband!”

		He leaned back and his big cock gradually slid clear of Cooper’s avidly-sucking lips. She gasped for air and turned her head toward Aaron, beside herself with the need to climax!

		“Y-Yes, yes, I want to suck yours too, darling!” Her voice was raspy and short of breath with the excitement coursing through her.

		She leaned forward and took him in easily, all the way down to his pubic hair in one lunge. It was almost embarrassing, how effortless it was for her to swallow all of his rigid dick after sucking Rex’s!

		J-Jesus, I’ve never seen her this turned on before, Aaron thought, watching his wife’s head fly up and down his prick. Even that night with Megan and me, she was excited…but not THIS excited!

		“C-Come in my mouth, please, darling,” she whispered hotly as she let him slip momentarily from her lips. “I want to suck you both off and swallow your hot come! I want you to watch me do it!”

		Aaron moaned. He just knew he was going to come, but somehow he managed to fight off the impulse as Cooper’s lips engulfed him once again and she began to bob her head frantically.

		She’s going to suck us both off! The words kept reverberating through Aaron’s mind as he struggled to accept them as true.

		A few weeks ago, they’d been your typical young married couple; practicing mediocre sex a few times a month. Now, his wife was sucking his dick in front of another man, while having her pussy eaten by that man’s sex goddess of a wife…!

		

		****

		

		The wave broke. Cooper shook all over when the mammoth orgasm finally swept over her.

		She was gurgling mindlessly around Aaron’s fat cock as she sucked it, the glorious spasms of ecstasy pulsating through her whole body. Her clit was exploding under Megan’s insistent tonguing and entire being seemed to be caught up in the surges of bliss that were throbbing through her.

		“Fuck, just look at her come!” Rex sighed, reaching over and gripping Cooper by her golden locks.

		He eased her head off Aaron’s cock, turned it, and fed his own erection into her more than willing lips as he whispered, “Sorry, old man, but I’ve got have some of her hot mouth right now!”

		Aaron’s eyes widened as he watched Rex fuck his wife’s mouth and throat! There was none of the restraint that had been there the first time he’d seen her suck his dick moments ago!

		“Oh, she’s such a fucking hottie,” Rex groaned as he skull-fucked her. “Suck it, you hot little cunt! Suck my big cock!”

		Normally, Aaron would have been offended by the way the man was talking to his wife. But he saw that Cooper clearly loved being…used like this!

		She was cooing and moaning as Rex reamed out her lips and throat, her whole body shaking with her own release. The way he was staking his claim so boldly to her mouth seemed to really turn her on, rather than repel her!

		Aaron watched in appalled fascination as the huge cock slid into his orgasming wife’s mouth all the way down to his dark pubic hair with each thrust! Rex’s massive ball sac bounced against her chin with every stroke!

		Tears were streaming down Cooper’s face as she let herself be mouth-raped over and over again. She was murmuring in ecstasy around his gliding manhood as he took her, and her tongue made swirls against her hollowed out cheeks as she licked him unceasingly.

		“Oh, yeaaaaahhhhhh,” Rex sighed as his big balls bucked within their swinging sac and he began to unload in Cooper’s mouth.

		A thin film of pearly-white semen formed around the tight “O” of her lips and Aaron instantly recognized it for what it was—the other man’s jism! Rex was coming in his wife’s mouth!

		Cooper’s neck worked as she swallowed, and then swallowed again. Aaron groaned and tried not to come himself as he watched his wife’s lewd performance!

		Long seconds crept by and finally Rex pulled his softening dick from her well-spunked lips, a look of deep satisfaction on his face. He whispered, “Take care of your husband now, why don’t you, babe? He looks as if he’s just dying to pop a nut in your mouth too!”

		With a tiny whimper of need, Cooper whipped her head around toward her husband. A small glob of the other man’s jizz rolled down her chin as Aaron watched.

		“Oh, oh, fuck,” he gasped, putting both palms of her cheeks to steady her mouth and lunging into it, balls-deep.

		He simply exploded into her throat! Cooper gulped, and then began to suck in earnest.

		H-Holy fuck, Aaron thought as he spurted into his wife’s mouth, this is really depraved!

		But he kept on pumping his jism into her lips, fucking her mouth as if it was a pussy, enjoying this orgasm as he had enjoyed few others in his life…

		

		****

		

		“That was an incredibly hot thing to see,” Megan purred, as she disengaged herself from Cooper’s overflowing pussy and rolled over onto her back expectantly, “but what about me? I’m still as horny as I can be!”

		Cooper could scarcely believe it after the exquisite, intense orgasm she’d just enjoyed, but she felt a fresh wave of excitement pulsing through her as she heard her old girlfriend say that. Clearly, tonight wasn’t like any other night: it was a night made for pure debauchery!

		“Don’t worry, baby,” Cooper sighed as she broke away from the two men and turned over onto her tummy. “I’ll take care of that hot little puss for you!”

		She crawled between Megan’s legs and dove onto her wet snatch, licking and sucking like a wild girl. Cooper hiked her ass up into the air; hoping one of the men would recover his hard on soon and fuck her while she ate Megs’ pussy!

		A delicious little shiver of arousal tingled through her body as she realized that she didn’t care which one of them it was!

		

		****

		

		Fuckin’ A, what sight! Aaron told himself, staring at the tableau of his wife gobbling up Megan’s pussy, her ass thrust up into the air in a posture of pure invitation!

		He had never before taken an erection-enhancing drug like the one pounding through his veins right now. He’d always thought of himself as still being a young man and not needing such sexual aids to get hard.

		I’m no long eighteen, but I’m not eighty either, Aaron had always told himself.

		To his amazement—with the help of the drug—he felt as if he was eighteen again right at that moment! His dick was stirring to life already and, glancing over at Rex, he saw that the other man’s massive tool was stiffening as well!

		Got to have her first, Aaron told himself, remembering the way Rex had creamed his wife’s mouth before him just minutes ago.

		He scrambled up onto his hands and knees and made his way over to Cooper’s up-thrust ass. Patting her on the butt cheeks familiarly, he centered his nearly erect dick in her pussy and shoved forward.

		“Mmmmmmmmm,” was all she said as he took her, never missing a beat with her eagerly-exploring tongue on Megan’s juicy snatch.

		“Fuck her good, buddy,” Rex whispered in his ear as he balled his wife. “I’m next, and I want her good and slick for my big cock! I rather enjoy sloppy seconds!”

		Sloppy seconds…Jesus that sounds obscene, Aaron thought as he ripped into Cooper’s hot, slick depths again and again.

		He shuddered as he imagined his wife getting fucked by Rex’s huge dick as her pussy overflowed with his own come! He nearly shot off right then, but managed to keep fucking Cooper until he felt her shiver beneath him and her pussy began to clutch at his gliding prick.

		“Take it, you hot bitch!” He bellowed as he creamed his wife’s climaxing cunt. “Take my hot come and get ready for Rex to do the same!”

		Cooper whined as his semen jetted into her tight little pussy, her mewls lost in Megan’s folds, up inside her womb. Her husband held on to her ass cheeks, gripping them hard as he fired spurt after spurt deep into her gripping sheath.

		Almost as soon as his cock had oozed out its last tiny dribble of come, he felt Rex’s hands on his shoulders, urging him out of the way. Aaron pulled out of his wife’s snug hole and knee-walked off to one side, staring down at the small rivulet of come leaking out of her shiny lower lips as Rex eagerly took his place.

		Cooper groaned as Rex’s manhood filled her recently-vacated opening with its pussy-stretching girth and extraordinary length. He pushed into her in one long stroke, his fingertips digging into her ass cheeks as he took her.

		Holy God, he’s fucking her! Aaron thought as he watched his wife getting fucked by Rex’s super-cock for the first time. He’s all the way inside her!

		The sound of the other man’s massive erection easing its way out of Cooper’s pussy and then refilling it, all in a rush, filled the bedroom. It, and the sound of Aaron’s wife’s low moan of utter satisfaction, were the only noises audible…

		

		****

		

		Jesus, but it feels fantastic to get fucked like this, by both of them, one right after the other! Cooper thought. Especially while I’m eating Megan’s hot pussy…especially while they’re all watching it happen!

		Rex felt like a pile driver in her pussy, stretching it out, filling it with hot cock until she could barely stand it! Cooper rubbed her very erect nipples into the rough surface of the bedspread and got ready to come yet again!

		She had to admit, she just loved this sort of wild, nasty sex. Just before she orgasmed, she had the brief thought that she hoped Aaron loved it as much as she did; she hoped he wasn’t repelled by the sight of his wife eagerly engaging in such out and out lewdness…

		

		****

		

		He’s…he’s creaming her pussy, just like he creamed her mouth! Aaron thought as he watched Rex gasp and begin to shoot his copious semen into Cooper’s exploding cunt.

		And…and she loves it! He thought. She’s coming as hard as he is…maybe even harder!

		Cooper squealed out her excitement, but Megan’s orgasming pussy absorbed most of the sound. She wiggled her ass back against Rex’s groin as he drained his big balls into her cunt and pressed her face even tighter into her girlfriend’s climaxing pussy!

		Aaron was beside himself with arousal and mentally staggering under the load of guilt he was dealing with at the same time. He had never seen anything as sexy as his hot little wife orgasming with another man while eating a pussy!

		He knew he should be revolted, watching her break her marriage vows so flagrantly, right in front of him. But, staring down at his own throbbing hard on, he knew he’d never been this excited before in his whole life …!

		

		****

		

		Rex was fucking Cooper again. The motion of his hot lunges into her cunt shook the whole bed, waking Aaron from a sound sleep.

		Megan was cuddled in his arms, still asleep; his softened dick up inside her pussy as he lay spooned behind her. Craning his neck, he looked back over his shoulder and watched Rex hammer his horsecock of a prick into Cooper from behind.

		His wife’s eyes were closed in ecstasy as her lover squeezed her big tits and really gave it to her. Aaron smiled and Cooper opened her eyes just at that moment, getting ready to come yet again.

		The married couple stared at each other in the darkened bedroom for long moments before breaking out into a pair of shit-eating grins. Rex groaned as he started to come in Cooper’s pussy and she sighed and reached back to stroke his cheek as her own orgasm began.

		Her eyes looked heavy-lidded with satisfaction, but her smile—as she stared at her on-looking husband—never wavered. He winked at her and turned back to Megan, who was stirring awake in his arms.

		Maybe I’ll fuck Megs in the ass this time, he thought as his cock started to get hard once more. I haven’t done that yet tonight…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twelve

		

		The New Normal

		

		“Well, as the old saying goes, we had a great time at your party,” Aaron told Rex and Megan the next morning, a sly smile on his face.

		“Let’s do it again real soon,” Rex said, returning his smile.

		He leaned over to kiss Cooper demurely on the cheek and shook hands once more with Aaron, saying, “This one is just as wild as I always knew she’d be!”

		Aaron laughed and said softly, “Megan isn’t exactly what I’d call ‘sedate’ either!”

		Rex chuckled and slipped his arms around his wife’s shoulders from behind. She beamed up at Aaron and said, “You gave me so many hot rides last night, cowboy; I can’t wait to see you again. Don’t be a stranger—either of you!”

		She went up onto her tiptoes and gave Aaron a long, hot tongue-kiss, Rex’s arms still around her neck. When they broke apart at last, she murmured, “I want to see both of you again, real soon!”

		

		****

		

		The first mile of the journey back to their house passed in silence. At last, Cooper turned toward her husband, who was driving, and asked, “Are you jealous? I know I acted like a real slut with Rex last night!”

		Aaron drove on. After a few more blocks, he said, “You were a real slut with Megan too, don’t forget.”

		Cooper gave him a lopsided grin and said in a slightly exasperated voice, “You deviate; you’re not angry with me at all, are you?”

		“Not so’s you’d notice,” Aaron confessed, his smile morphing into a sheepish grin as he turned his head away from the road briefly to stare at her. He added; “Last night was the best sex I’ve ever had in my life, so I don’t regret a thing I did and nothing you did either!”

		All of the tension left Cooper at once and she giggled as she said, “It was hot, wasn’t it? I came so many times!”

		“Who made you come most, Rex, Megan, or me?”

		She favored him with an enigmatic smile and said, “I’ll never tell.”

		

		****

		

		“Any reservations about what happened last night?” Aaron asked her once more as they slipped into bed naked together a half hour later.

		Cooper just cuddled into him and murmured, “Not really, now that I know that you’re okay with everything I did. I was worried you’d divorce me, now that you’ve discovered what bad girl I am at heart.”

		“No chance of that,” Aaron said, holding her naked body even closer to his, “you’re everything I’ve ever wanted, and more!”

		“You wanted a girl who would suck another man’s cock right in front of you?” Cooper asked teasingly, mussing up Aaron’s perfect hair.

		“I didn’t know until last night I wanted that…but, yeah, I do!” Aaron admitted, grinning back at her.

		“I always figured you’d love the fact that I’m bisexual, if you ever found that out,” she whispered, feeling his dick getting rigid against her tummy. “But I never dreamed you’d turn out to be so…kinky, darling?”

		“Kinky; what’s kinky about wanting to fuck someone as gorgeous as Megan?” He demanded playfully.

		“Nothing,” she whispered, turning him onto his back and throwing a leg over his torso so that she could lower herself onto his engorged cock, “but fucking her while your wife is blowing another guy, inches away? Some people might call that kinky!”

		Aaron had a moment of uneasiness, as he realized Cooper was right. What they had done last night was way outside the norms of accepted marital behavior.

		“Did…did you…like it?” Aaron asked hesitantly.

		“Did I like what?”

		“Partying with Megan and Rex; getting down and dirty with them, right in front of me,” he answered as she started going up and down on his buried cock.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, very much, darling,” she whispered. “As you said, last night was the best sex I’ve ever had in my life!”

		

		****

		

		Most of the next week went by in a happy blur, as far as Aaron was concerned. He closed one deal he’d been working on for what seemed like forever, started another two—one which he had great hopes for, the other seeming like the longest of long shots—and spent the rest of his time daydreaming about his first-ever foursome and how magical it had all seemed.

		So it came as a severe shock to him when Cooper suddenly announced from out of the blue that he’d be on his own, as far as this coming Friday night went. She gave him a tiny, apologetic smile and said, “Megan called me at work today, to tell me that she and her little friend, April, were getting together for a girl’s night out on Friday, and that they wanted me to go along and make it a trio.”

		She shrugged and said, “It sounded like fun, and I’ve been dying to meet this mysterious April chick anyway, so I said yes.”

		“Is there going to be, you know, sex?” Aaron sputtered, caught completely off guard by this turn of events.

		Cooper’s smile turned naughty as she said, “Well, I wouldn’t be surprised if there was. You said this April girl is bi and you know Megan and I are.”

		Aaron envisioned the three hot-blooded beauties sharing a bed, eating pussy, sucking nipples…His cock started to get hard in his trousers as he pictured that.

		He had a further thought and blurted, “What about other guys? Will there be any men there this Friday?”

		“We’ll just have to wait and see. After all, it is a girl’s night out,” she said. “We might run into a fellow or two who might be of…interest to us!”

		She asked him, “Why? Would that bother you?”

		It bothered him like hell! But he knew better than to let on to her that it did!

		Struggling to keep his voice calm, he said, “No, why should it? We’re trying out this 80/20 lifestyle now, so Friday night is part of your…free time, isn’t it?”

		“I guess it is at that,” she said with a smile, patting him on the cheek affectionately as she left the room.

		

		****

		

		“Yeah, well, that means tonight is part of my free time, too!” Aaron said aloud as he drove to work that Friday morning. “I can do anything I want!”

		But just what do you want to do? He asked himself as came to the freeway entrance leading into downtown and his office.

		He might have called April for another “date”, but she was going to be with Megan and Cooper, so that really wasn’t an option. Aaron thought about going out on his own, trying to meet someone.

		By the time he’d finally pulled into the parking lot behind his office building and into his reserved space, he’d just about given up on that idea. He had to admit, he didn’t know where to go to meet women and he was afraid he’d be too “rusty”, as far as his pick up skills went, to be very successful anyway.

		Aaron shuffled morosely into his building and took the elevator up to the eleventh floor, thoroughly demoralized. He could already envision himself sitting home tonight, drinking; getting shit-faced, as he fretted about what his voluptuous wife and her two hottie companions might be up to…

		

		****

		

		Aaron’s deliverance came from a totally unexpected source. At just before noon, his secretary buzzed him and said there was a Rex Flowers on the line, asking for him.

		He punched the button and said, “Rex, I’m glad to hear from you, pal. What’s on your mind?”

		“I was just thinking about you,” Rex responded. “I was sitting here at my desk, contemplating how I wanted to spend tonight, and it suddenly came to me that you must be doing the same thing.”

		“Uh…yeah, as a matter of fact, I was,” Aaron admitted, relieved to have someone who would understand his dilemma to talk to it over with, but reluctant to let on to the much more experienced Rex that he was at loose ends as to what he wanted to do tonight.

		“I’m going pussy-hunting this evening,” Rex said. “Care to act as my wingman?”

		“S-Sure,” Aaron stammered, “but where will we go?”

		“I know a club that caters to hotwives and swingers we might want to hit,” Rex said confidently. “I’m sure to know some of the women there, from past encounters and from the swingers’ club parties. I’ll introduce you to some of them and we can come back to my place and party.”

		Aaron’s mind spun nearly out of control as he thought about that. He said, “But what about the girls? Won’t they want to come back to your place as well?”

		“Nah, they’re supposed to go over to April’s tonight, after they get done catting around,” Rex assured him. “We should have my place all to ourselves. What do you say I pick you up at your house about eight-thirty?”

		“Sounds great to me,” Aaron answered, “and Rex, thanks for inviting me.”

		

		****

		

		“What are you going to do tonight, darling?” Cooper asked as she finished up her hair and checked out her make up one last time in the dresser mirror.

		“Oh, I thought maybe I might go out and have a few drinks, too,” Aaron answered evasively.

		He didn’t know if Rex was going to tell Megan about their two-man pussy-hunting expedition tonight or not. But just in case it hadn’t come up, Aaron didn’t want to be the one to let the cat out of the bag.

		“Well, have fun, but don’t get too drunk to drive,” Cooper advised him, giving him a quick kiss on the cheek and picking up her wrap and her purse off the bed. “I’ll see you way later tonight or possibly tomorrow sometime; so don’t wait up!”

		Aaron felt torn as she left the bedroom. She was all dressed up for a night out on the town but he wasn’t going with her!

		That still struck him as being wrong on all sorts of levels. And yet he was really looking forward to hitting that club with Rex tonight!

		He knew that was wrong, too, for a guy who was supposedly happily married. But he asked himself what married man hadn’t fantasized about meeting some strange pussy out at a club and getting it on with her, especially if his wife had all but given him a hall pass to do just that?

		At the same time, his mind kept going back to what Cooper might be doing out on her own tonight. Would she and her friends hook up with some men, or would they simply make it a lesbian three-way evening?

		“God, what a thing to be agonizing about,” Aaron murmured aloud under his breath as he watched his wife disappearing down the stairs.

		What kind of a man hopes his wife spends the night licking pussy, rather than sucking and fucking a bunch of strange men? He shuddered at the ironical nature of that thought and waited until he was sure Cooper had left the house before going downstairs to fix himself a rum and coke, and wait for Rex…

		

		****

		

		“See that righteous blonde over at this end of the bar?” Rex whispered to Aaron out of the side of his mouth as they entered the packed club. “She’s wearing a gold anklet. That particular piece of jewelry means she’s a hotwife, and she doesn’t seem to be with anybody yet.”

		Aaron took in the well-stacked blonde and immediately decided that—while she was attractive in her own way—she wasn’t as pretty or nearly as well built as Cooper. He started to make that observation to Rex, but the other man whistled under his breath just then and whispered, “Well, hello, Sable; this might turn out to be quite the evening after all!”

		Aaron followed Rex’s stare and his breath caught in his lungs. The woman his fellow pussy-stalker was ogling was as stunningly-beautiful as an actress or a fashion model. She was at least five-foot, ten-inches tall, and she seemed to exude a quiet confidence: it was clear she wasn’t at all worried about her towering height, because she had emphasized it by wearing a pair of three inch, red heels.

		As statuesque as she was tall, the raven-haired beauty was leaning over a nearby pool table. After sinking her shot--her bounteous breasts nearly spilling out of her low-cut red dress as she did so—she straightened up and smiled seductively at Rex.

		“Hey, look who’s here,” the woman in red growled in a raspy, too-many-cigarettes-and-whiskeys voice, “sexy-Rexy and a hunky-looking friend of his!”

		Rex swaggered over to her and they embraced warmly, with her kissing his cheek for a second longer than she needed to. The bombshell of a woman looked over at her equally gorgeous, auburn-haired companion and said, “This is Rex Flowers, babe; he has a ten-inch dick and he really know how to use it!”

		The other girl, who wasn’t quite as tall as her friend, looked from Rex to Aaron and licked her lips provocatively. She asked, “And who is this cutie?”

		“His name is Aaron,” Rex answered her smoothly; “he’s a pal of mine, and we’re looking for a little feminine companionship tonight. Are you two ladies interested?”

		“Where’s that red-hot mama of a wife of yours?” The taller girl asked. “Is she going to be along for the ride?”

		“Megan and Aaron’s wife, Cooper, are on a girl’s night out with April Keenan tonight,” Rex explained, “which leaves Aaron and me as free as a pair of birds.”

		“I’ve always been partial to birds,” the tall girl murmured, grinning, still hungrily giving Rex the eye, “especially ones with huge cocks!”

		

		****

		

		“I can’t believe I’m doing this,” Cooper whispered under her breath. “I haven’t been to this place since I was in college.”

		“It hasn’t changed much,” April commented as she got out of the car’s backseat, “it still has lots of cute, horny guys; along with a few luscious girls who swing from both sides of the plate.”

		“Hey, I resemble that remark,” Megan deadpanned, getting out of the driver’s side and locking all the doors with her key fob.

		The three of them laughed and started to walk, arm in arm, the two blocks to the entrance of the brightly lit club. They’d had several drinks apiece at April’s house, before taking off on their little adventure, so none of them was feeling any pain as they sauntered confidently up the sidewalk together…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Thirteen

		

		A Night Out

		

		“Nice place you and Megan have here,” the taller woman—who insisted that her name really was Sable—called out approvingly as she and her auburn-haired friend, Leigh, wandered around Rex’s living room, examining the furniture and the artwork displayed on the walls.

		Rex arrived back in the front room from the kitchen, followed closely by Aaron. Each man carried two cocktails and Rex handed one to Sable and one to Leigh. He said, “Cheers, here’s to great night!”

		“I’m all for that,” Sable replied in her sexy growl of a voice. “There’s nothing I like more than a night spent in bed with two handsome studs and one of my best girls!”

		She turned and looked meaningfully at Leigh, who said, raising her own glass, “I’ll drink to that!”

		Aaron felt his stomach flip over when he heard the super-attractive girl agree so readily to their little mini-orgy. He didn’t know what his wife was up to tonight, but it sure looked like he and Rex were going to have nothing but fun!

		

		****

		

		“Hi, my name is Bart, and these two are friends of mine,” the handsome, well-dressed man offered smoothly, his hand gesturing toward his two equally attractive companions who, like him, were also dressed for a night of clubbing. “This is Roy and that’s Mark.”

		All of them were tall, and they projected an aura of unwavering confidence, as if they were solidly in their element. It was obvious, just looking at them, that they spent a lot of time here; that they regarded this nightclub as a sort of second home.

		Cooper was at first tempted to tell them to go peddle whatever it was they were selling to someone who cared, but she stopped herself. Wasn’t that what they were here for, after all; to meet sexy, available guys and spend the night with them; dancing and flirting and God only knew what else?

		As if she had been reading her thoughts, Megan leaned over and whispered into her ear just then, “I know they’re nothing but a bunch of good-looking lounge-lizards, but we’re not after anything permanent, remember? Tonight is all about fun, and these three look like they could be fun as hell to party with!”

		Cooper was taken aback, realizing her friend was right. She suddenly felt years younger, as if she was back in college, out for a night of naughty fun with some of her girlfriends: it was an exhilarating feeling; one that she hadn’t experienced in a long time and had thought she’d never feel again!

		Jesus, Megan is so right, Cooper told herself, these three may be a trio of good-time Charlies I’d normally never give a second glance. But they’re exactly what we’re looking for this evening!

		Could she see herself doing that; possibly…fucking three guys whom she’d just met? Maybe she could…if she felt in control; if she felt like these three Lotharios were simply boy-toys for her and her girlfriends to use like a trio of living, breathing dildos!

		Experimentally, she knocked back what was left of her drink and handed it to Bart, telling him, “Be a dear and buy me another daiquiri, won’t you, sweetie?”

		Obediently, he scurried off toward the bar without another word, empty drink in hand, followed by his two-man entourage, each carrying an empty drink glass belonging to the other girls. The three women snickered with delight at the subservience these guys had so clearly demonstrated by readily agreeing to buy them fresh cocktails.

		April said, “They may be just three young dudes on the make, but that Mark has got one hell of a dick on him!”

		“How do you know that?” Megan asked her friend suspiciously “Have you made it with him before?”

		“His jeans are really tight,” April assured her. “Check him out when they get back with our drinks.”

		

		****

		

		Fuck but this girl knows how to ride a cock! Aaron was amazed by Leigh’s utter mastery of the woman-on-top position.

		Both Megan and Cooper were great at it, and April was a real virtuoso when it came to corkscrewing her way up and down a man’s hard dick, too. But the luscious Leigh was in a class by herself!

		“I just love a cock as fat as yours!” She hissed just then, leaning over and dragging both of her lightly-freckled, milk-white tits over his chest as she hunched her way up and down atop his prick.

		She’s got the tiniest nipples, Aaron marveled as the two little pink pinpoints of femininity slowly rubbed against his chest hair. Her areoles are so small they barely peek out beyond her nipples. She’s all nipples, this girl!

		“Oh, suck ‘em for me, darling,” Leigh murmured, noting Aaron’s obvious fixation with the tips of her breasts. “My little nippies are so sensitive!”

		Aaron immediately took her up on her offer. He craned his neck downward, gobbling up her left one, nursing on it hungrily.

		“Ooh, that feels wonderful!” She assured him, and Aaron felt her snug little snatch clamp down even more tightly around his gliding cock.

		Jesus, she’s so fucking tight I feel like she’s sucking me off with her twat! Aaron thought blissfully as the torrid fuck went on and on…

		

		****

		

		Holy fuck, I GUESS he’s big! Cooper thought as she slow-danced with Mark out on the darkened dance floor for the first time.

		He kept grinding his crotch suggestively against hers as they danced, and she could feel his outsized dick—hard and pulsing—against her wet pussy, right through her dress and panties! She looked over at Megan, who was dancing with Bart, and then at April who was pressed tightly up against Roy.

		Both of them winked at her, and she knew in that instant that these guys would be leaving with them. She was going to end up in bed with this trio of hotties tonight…right along with her friends!

		How do I really feel about that--making it with three guys I don’t even know--three men who are as handsome and charming and clearly as big a pussy-hounds as these guys are?

		She guessed she could always beg off if she got cold feet at the last minute, once they got back over to April’s house. Her car was there: she could simply excuse herself by telling them that she suddenly wasn’t feeling well and driving home…

		But do I really want to do that? Cooper asked herself. After all, Aaron is out with Rex tonight, from what Megan said. So there’s no doubt HE’S up to no good! Why should I miss out on all the fun…?

		

		****

		

		Oh, goddamn, she’s even a better fuck than Leigh was! Aaron thought as he reamed out Sable’s pussy from behind.

		Across the bed from him, Rex was now punching his mammoth cock down into Leigh, who was moaning with delight and clinging to him so tightly that she threatened to squeeze him to death in her embrace as he fucked her! Sable was on her hands and knees right next to the eagerly rutting couple and Leigh was underneath Rex, on her back.

		“Oh, you hot baby,” Sable sighed, looking down at her friend as she got nailed to the mattress by the gigantic dick, “doesn’t it wonderful to get fucked by a big one like that, darling; don’t you just love it?”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, and Aaron is no slouch himself, when it comes to fucking,” Leigh sighed, shooting Aaron a fond glance. “He made me come so hard!”

		“Rex is going to do that too, just you wait,” Sable purred, looking adoringly over at Rex. “I’ve fucked him lots of times and he’s never failed to make me climax like a crazy girl!”

		As said that, she slid down onto her elbows instead of her hands, so her lips were closer to Leigh’s when she whispered, “Now come here and give me some sugar, you hot little bitch! I can barely wait to sixty-nine with you, so that we can lick out these guys’ come and swallow it while they watch!”

		What a pair of red-hot pussies these two are! Aaron told himself, amazed the two girls’ passion and eagerness for kinky sex. This is going to be some night! I wonder what Cooper is up to…?

		

		****

		

		“Let’s take these three back to my place right now,” April suggested, leaning into the bathroom mirror so she could better see what she was doing.

		The tall redhead had been making out hungrily with Bart up until a few minutes ago as they danced. Her once-perfect make up job was in need of a bit of repair.

		“I’ve only danced fast ones with him so far,” Megan said, finishing up her own make up. “Has he got a big one, too, like our dear Mark clearly has?”

		“It’s big enough,” Cooper commented, emerging from the bathroom stall to wash her hands at the third sink in the big bathroom, “not quite as long as Mark’s whopper, but way big enough to get the job done.”

		“I think Roy is the best looking of the three of them,” April commented as she finished up with her cosmetics repair. “I think he’s really dreamy—I call dibs on him first, when the fucking starts!”

		“I say tonight should be a strictly ‘swap and swing’ evening; everyone fucks everyone, at least once,” Megan answered her. “There are three cocks to sample, and I, for one, want to experience them all!”

		“That’s what I love about you, Megs,” April said, playfully taking Megan into her arms, “you’re such a greedy little cunt at heart!”

		All three women laughed and the two of them made out briefly, until the bathroom door opened and another pair of women entered. They looked at Megan and April kissing and one of them giggled and said, “You two should get a room!”

		Megan drew her tongue out of April’s mouth and peered over at the two newcomers and answered cattily, “We’re about to do just that!”

		

		****

		

		“Fuck, just look at them go,” Aaron sighed, watching the two women fondle and caress each other’s bodies as they sucked pussies in a frantic sixty-nine.

		“Yeah, sometimes I think Sable is more into women than she is men,” Rex observed wryly, “but then there are times when I think that about Megan too.”

		That thought struck an uncomfortable chord with Aaron. He always found himself really turned on by the sight of his wife and Megan acting like a pair of confirmed lesbians, but deep down inside, it made him a little anxious as well.

		He thought uneasily about her being out with April and Megan tonight and he wondered if he had anything to worry about? Aaron knew he couldn’t really complain about whatever his wife chose to do tonight, or who she chose to do it with—not after what he’d already done with Sable and Leigh!

		And he was confident that he was going to have lot more to feel guilty about before morning. His dick was hard and throbbing as he watched the two lovely girls licking and teasing each other, his eyes zeroing in on Sable’s cute little rosebud of an asshole: Aaron found himself wondering if she liked anal…

		

		****

		

		“Ooh, what nice treat you brought to the party, sweetie!” April cooed when she unzipped Mark’s jeans and fished out his towering hard on.

		“This one isn’t as long as that one,” Megan crowed as she opened Bart’s trousers and hooked the elastic of his under shorts waistband under his large nut sac, so she could show his prick off to her two friends. “But just look how thick it is!”

		Fingers quaking, Cooper followed suit and brought out Roy’s dick. She and both of her friends were naked and on their knees in front of the still-clothed trio of men in April’s living room.

		“Oh, it’s so gorgeous…just like its owner,” Cooper sighed, finding a very stiff six inch cock in her fist which as she drew it out of his open trousers.

		Roy’s prick wasn’t huge like Mark’s or thick like Bart’s. But it was just as pink and symmetrical and beautifully perfect as it could be; so pretty and just right-looking. In many ways, it struck her as being the ideal cock!

		“Well, don’t just stare at it, girl,” Megan advised her with a laugh. “Suck that cutie’s dick, why don’t you, just like I’m going to suck this one?”

		Cooper giggled as she watched Megs deep-throat Bart’s super-wide prick in one try, her tongue making bulges in her cheeks as it circled the fat whopper. She glanced over at April and saw the redhead’s pretty face being split open by Mark’s long, thick manhood and her tongue likewise worshipping it as she sucked.

		I guess it’s time for time for me to join the party, Cooper told herself as she eased Roy’s cock head into her mouth and her tongue began to make slow, teasing swirls around the throbbing hunk of man-meat…

		

		****

		

		“I don’t know about you, old man, but I want some booty-fucking right about now!” Rex whispered to Aaron as he thrust a hand into the top drawer of the dresser behind him and drew out a big tube of sex lube.

		He tossed it on the top of the dresser and brought out of small prescription bottle of blue pills as well, which he hastily opened. Snatching up his almost empty cocktail, he downed one of them and handed the open bottle to Aaron.

		“I think we’ll both be glad we had these, come morning,” he muttered, picking up the tube of sex gel again and advancing toward the bed.

		Aaron didn’t even have to think about it. He simply shook out one of the erection enhancing tablets and gulped it down with the last of his rum and coke.

		Over on the bed, Rex had separated the sighing, moaning girls as they cuddled in each other’s embrace—still reveling in their recent mutual orgasms—and took each of their heads in his hands, grabbing them by the hair. He whispered, “Suck it, you hot bitches, suck my big dick while I decide which one of you I want to ass-fuck first!”

		Fascinated, Aaron watched as Rex fed Sable his engorged cock first, and then Leigh. Each of them sucked enthusiastically when she got her chance, taking his massive hard on deep in their throats.

		Rex switched off until he had forced both of them to swallow this entire length several times. He grinned over at Aaron and said, “See? These two are really a pair of hot little cunts, once they get going. There’s nothing they won’t do! Come join us, buddy…”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fourteen

		

		On And On

		

		Oh, he’s got such a sweet stroke! Cooper thought blissfully as Roy balled her from behind. He’s not as big as Rex, or even Aaron, but he’s very good with that gorgeous cock of his nevertheless!

		She was on her hands and knees in front of him on the couch. He was fucking her doggie style while April rode Mark’s pussy-stuffer of a cock just a foot away from her, and Megan took Bart’s fat dick up her ass over in the nearby recliner.

		This is an orgy! Cooper realized abruptly. I’m now doing what I saw those swingers doing with Rex and Megan through the slider that morning…and I’m loving the hell out of it…!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, your prick feels so nice up my asssssssssss!” Megan hissed just then.

		Cooper glanced up and saw that her friend was coming like crazy around the cock driving up and down in her bottom while its owner strummed his fingertips across her clit. April suddenly trilled, “Me too; oh, fuck, I’m coming too!”

		The red-haired girl began to shiver and shake as she rode Mark’s big dick enthusiastically. Cooper felt a surge of pre-orgasmic pleasure abruptly cascade through her own well-fucked pussy and knew she was about to join her friends in ecstasy!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, fuck my ass with that huge thing!” Sable wailed, gliding up and down on Rex’s gigantic dick.

		Leigh, who had been avidly sucking Aaron’s hard cock as they both looked on, spit it out, her eyes gleaming with lust. She glanced up at Aaron and whispered hotly, “Fuck her; fuck her pussy while Rex nails her in the ass—double-fuck her; she’ll love it, if I know that nasty little bitch!”

		“But what about you,” Aaron asked?

		“You boys can do me next,” Leigh suggested with a breathy sigh, clearly so turned on by now that nothing—as Rex had suggested minutes ago—was out of bounds anymore. “I adore doing two guys at once as much as Sable does!”

		“Yeah, ease right on into her,” Rex urged him at that moment, rolling onto his back, his monster prick still buried deep in Sable’s tight little ass.

		The raven-haired beauty opened her legs for him and Aaron knee-walked closer on the bed, slipping his engorged prick all the way into the girl’s welcoming pussy in one big lunge. Sable moaned, but Aaron could tell it wasn’t a moan of pain.

		Her flooded-with-lube cunt felt tight around his buried cock and he could see goose-bumps of desire standing out on her magnificent nipples below him. She arched her back and ground them against his hairy chest, her eyes half closed with out-and-out lust as she murmured, “That’s right…fuck me; fuck my hot pussy while Rex does my ass!”

		Aaron sighed with pleasure as he took part in his first ever double-penetration, knowing from what Leigh had said a few moments ago that it wasn’t going to be his last!

		

		****

		

		“That’s right, Cooper, you hot little mama,” Roy urged her as she stripped off the condom he had been wearing when he’d fucked her to the resounding climax that was now slowly ebbing away. “Suck my cock and let me come in your mouth!”

		Cooper knew she shouldn’t do that! They had made the three strangers wear protection because they didn’t really know them and couldn’t be sure where their nice cocks had been recently!

		But April was sucking Bart’s enormously thick, condom-free cock, now that she and Megan had switched off guys. And Megan was slobbering all over Mark’s bare dick as if she just couldn’t wait to taste his jism!

		Isn’t it just as bad to let a guy come in your mouth as it is to let him come in your pussy or ass, if he has some sort of sexual disease? She asked herself as she began to suck Roy’s dick in earnest while she toyed with his tightening balls.

		The medical professional in her seemed to remember that it was. But it was the shameless slut inside her who won out in the end: she found that she couldn’t wait to swallow a big mouthful of sexy, handsome Roy’s come…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, fuck, oh, fuck;” Leigh wailed, “it’s so good….it’s just so fucking gooooooood!”

		Aaron was in her pussy while Rex was in her ass. They had made Sable come like crazy woman just moments ago, and now they were busily double-fucking her girlfriend.

		“Jesus, I think this one’s butt is even tighter than Sable’s was,” Rex panted as he drove into Leigh relentlessly.

		I intend to find that out for myself by the time morning comes, pal, Aaron promised his co-fucker mentally. I know both their little pussies are excellent: I can already vouch for that!

		“Oh, God, babe, these two guys are so fucking hot!” Leigh whined as she got ready to come on the pair of driving dicks. “They’re both fucking me so damned great!”

		“Take it, you nasty little bitch,” Sable crooned, knee-walking closer to the rutting trio, “take your double-fucking just like I took mine! I can hardly wait to suck the come out of both your holes!”

		Leigh shivered with pure excitement when Sable said that as she moved in closer to her. The dark-haired girl wedged an arm in between Aaron and Leigh and tugged her friend’s upper body to one side, so that she could make out with her as she got double-penetrated.

		Damn, but these two are a pair of hotties, Aaron thought as he got ready to shoot a load of come into Leigh’s tight little pussy. They’d give Megan and Cooper a run for their money!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, that’s right, fuck me!” Cooper wailed. “Fuck me right in the ass and the pussy at the same time…just like you did those two!”

		She was kneeling on the recliner, Bart’s massive dick up her pussy all the way to his nut sac, while Roy’s was in her ass. With a tiny sigh, she let Mark—who was standing next to the recliner, eagerly watching her get double-fucked—gently turn her head towards him, so that he could feed his enormous cock into her mouth.

		Oh, fuck, I’m behaving like such a bad girl tonight! She admonished herself as she tilted her head back, opening her throat still further so that he could slide more of his lip-stretching girth into her mouth. Even those two didn’t suck off a third guy while they were getting doubled!

		April and Megan were locked in sixty-nine, glancing up at Cooper’s triple-fucking enviously from time to time while they ate each other. She shuddered as she watched the two of them together and found herself wondering whether she would trade places with one of them about now if she was asked.

		Do I like pussy more than I do cock? She asked herself as she got ready to come yet again.

		“Just look at that hot bitch take it!” Megan whispered to April just then. “She’s doing all three of them at once; just like the little ho I always knew she was, underneath her good girl façade!”

		Mark’s cock bucked once and began to flood Cooper’s mouth and throat with hot, gooey ball juice. She swallowed and licked his prick tip for more, and she wasn’t disappointed!

		Oh, so much, she told herself—delirious with ecstasy, her climax ramping up a notch in intensity--as jet after jet of the thick goo spilled out onto her lapping tongue. And I’m coming so hard!

		“Jesus, this little cunt has got a tight ass!” Roy moaned as he started to fill the rubber surrounding his gliding cock.

		“Ugh! Her pussy is incredible, dude,” Bart sighed as he began to coat the insides Cooper’s vaginal sheath with his hot spunk.

		He’s…he’s not wearing a condom! Cooper realized with a start, the thought penetrating her consciousness at last as she came and came.

		Oh, well, I’ll make him wear one next time, she promised herself…

		

		****

		

		“You two are such naughty boys!” Sable crooned over her shoulder as Aaron fucked her in the butt from behind. “Both of you seem so interested in my tight little ass tonight!”

		You bet I’m interested, Aaron thought to himself as he claimed it, his lubed up dick sliding up and down the snug little channel. It’s one of the finest asses I’ve ever seen, and it’s a great hole to fuck!

		“Ooh, you really know how to please a girl when you butt-fuck her, Aaron, you cutie!” Sable sighed as he tweaked her clit just right while he reamed her ass out.

		He was using his other hand to reach under her and play with her pointy nipples as they swung and swayed beneath her while she took it up the ass doggie style. Sable moaned at how good that felt and Aaron’s cock was almost trapped by her clenching asshole.

		“I…I’m going to come,” Sable’s voice sounded suddenly small and restrained. “Oh, fuck, babe; you’re going to make me come like a fucking maniac!”

		Aaron gritted his teeth and drilled her even faster; even harder. The sound of his front of his thighs slapping into the back of hers filled the room.

		Leigh squealed with delight at that moment and began to orgasm around Rex’s pistoning cock. He was holding her long, trim legs straight up as he banged down into her spasming pussy, filling it with yet another round of jizz.

		“Fuck, there’s so much!” Leigh sighed blissfully as it started to ooze out of her sated pussy around his driving cock. “Where do these guys get so much spunk?”

		Maybe it’s from that little blue pill; maybe it’s from being with two dazzlingly gorgeous sluts like you! Aaron thought as he hovered on the brink of another sensational orgasm. I don’t know and I don’t really care…!

		

		****

		

		“Jesus, but you were a red-hot little slut tonight!” Megan teased her oldest friend as the three of them emerged from a long, hot shower. “Who knew?”

		Cooper laughed and stopped playing with April’s cute little tits for a moment as she retorted, “Me…what about you two? Both of you acted like shameless whores tonight with those three hunks and you know it!”

		April laughed and shook her petite breasts invitingly at Cooper as she whispered, “Well, I may have gotten down and dirty tonight with those boys, but I was never airtight, like you were, honey!”

		“Airtight…what’s that?” Cooper asked as she finished drying herself off.

		“One in your mouth, one up your pussy, and a third guy up your ass, all at the same time,” Megan informed her with a catty little smile. “Only real sluts do that!”

		Cooper felt a wave of pleasure course through her as she remembered how that had felt—especially with these to looking on while they ate each other’s pussies! She said defiantly, “Oh, please; I’ll bet you two tramps have both done that more than once!”

		The redhead and the dark-haired girl looked at each other; then burst out into laughter, Megan admitting, “Maybe we have, once or twice…now let’s get into bed together! It’s almost five o’clock in the morning!”

		

		****

		

		Aaron got out of the shower, dried off, and climbed into his own bed at eight o’clock that morning. He was bone-weary but wildly happy as he pulled the covers over his naked body.

		Leigh and Sable had been a revelation! He had left them only minutes ago, when Rex had let him out in front of his house on his way back to the club, to drop the girls off at their car.

		He glanced over at Cooper’s empty pillow and wondered what his errant wife had gotten up to last night? His last thought as he plunged down into sleep was that if it had been even half as bad as what he’d done, it would be grounds for divorce in a more conventional marriage…

		The intensely satisfied but exhausted man slept on and on. He vaguely heard his wife climbing the stairs and felt her sliding into bed with him at around ten in the morning.

		He went right back to sleep and the naked Cooper snuggled up against him and did the same…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fifteen

		

		Confessions; Reclamation, Plans

		

		“Well, it’s nice to see you’re back among the living,” Cooper said when her husband finally awoke at a little after noon.

		“Me, what about you, babe?” He smiled over at her. “I know you didn’t get in until after ten in the morning. What did the three of you do last night that took so long?”

		She flashed him a naughty grin and cuddled closer to his nude body. Leaning over so that her naked breasts rested against his side, she whispered, “Are you sure you really want to know?”

		Aaron seemed to consider that for long moments before he finally said, “I’ll agree to tell all if you will, if you think you can stand knowing about it. Rex and I were pretty bad last night.”

		Cooper smiled a bit smugly and said, “So were April and Megan and I, darling. We did so many naughty things I’d barely know where to start…if you wanted to hear about them!”

		“Try me and see,” Aaron boldly answered her challenge with wicked grin.

		“Do you want me to tell you about the women…or the men first?”

		Aaron started, suddenly completely awake now; he blurted, “Men…there were men?”

		Cooper felt her face turning red but she didn’t drop her gaze as she whispered, “Three of them…and I…I fucked them all!”

		“Holy shit,” her husband sighed, imagining that.

		She reached down under the covers and found his dick and discovered it was as hard as it could be. Cooper toyed with it with her fingertips as she asked, “How about you? Did you and Rex meet anyone last night you’d care to tell me about?”

		There was dead silence in the bedroom for thirty seconds or so; then Aaron admitted sheepishly, “Their names were Leigh and Sable.”

		“Sable…that was her real name?” Cooper asked dubiously. “And lay, I guess it pays to advertise what you’re all about!”

		“I think it’s spelled ‘Leigh’, not ‘lay’ and she’s…”Aaron’s voice trailed off and he grinned. “I started to say she was a very nice girl, but very nice girls were the last thing Leigh and Sable were!”

		“Oh, were they naughty with my Aaron?” Cooper whispered, stroking her husband’s dick just lightly as she leaned into him ran her tongue tip teasingly over his ear lobe.

		“They were…the naughtiest, babe,” Aaron sighed as his cock jumped in her fist.

		“Tell me,” she murmured, throwing back the bed covers, baring both their naked bodies, “tell me all of it…and I’ll tell you what I did last night!”

		

		****

		

		“All…all three of them…all at once?” Aaron groaned disbelievingly as he nailed Cooper up the ass.

		“Yesssssssss,” she sighed, adoring the way he was caressing her clit while he claimed her bottom so forcefully. “One of them was doing just what you’re doing right now…while another one was fucking my pussy and I blew his friend!”

		Aaron shuddered from head to toe as he imagined his once-sedate little wife acting like such as slut! He fought to keep from blowing his load up her ass!

		“W-What were Megan and April up to, while you were doing all that?”

		“Eating each other and watching me,” Cooper confessed, hovering on the edge of a massive orgasm. “It was so hot, babe! I just came and came while they…while all three of them cut loose inside me…as Megs and April watched!”

		Aaron wailed and started to cream her bottom. He mashed down on her clit as he emptied his nuts into his cheating wife’s ass and Cooper screamed as her own orgasm took hold…

		

		****

		

		“You fucked both of them in the pussy, while Rex did their asses?” Cooper whispered as they cuddled together after a quick, playful shower.

		“Yeah, and after that, I fucked them both in the ass as well, later on in the evening,” Aaron bragged as his dick hardened up once again in his wife’s hand.

		“Were those two little sluts good?” Cooper hissed into his ear as she nuzzled it with her lips and teased it with her naughty tongue tip. “Did they like my baby’s fat cock up their butts as much as I do?”

		“I…I made both of them come,” Aaron boasted as Cooper slid down in the bed until her mouth was even with his stiff prick.

		“I’ll just bet you did, darling,” she murmured, beginning to lick his cock head. “Did they do this for you?”

		Aaron let out a soft groan as her lips enveloped his dick and her tongue made lazy circuits around his whole shaft. He gasped, “They did, but they didn’t suck it as good as you do, kitten!”

		Cooper mouthed his cock for another minute; then let it slip momentarily out of her mouth as she whispered teasingly, “That’s what those guys last night all said, whenever I sucked their cocks…”

		Aaron moaned and thrust his prick back into her lips, fucking her mouth as if it was a pussy. She giggled and tilted her head back so that he could skull-fuck her as her tongue went wild on his hammering cock…

		

		****

		

		“It sounds as if you were a very naughty boy last night, darling,” she admonished him as they snuggled together after her torrid blowjob.

		“Me, what about you…three guys at once,” he asked with a sly little grin, fondly stroking her blonde hair as she lay nestled against his bare chest.

		“I was caught up in the moment,” she explained, looking up at him with faux-innocent eyes. “You know I’m not like that…normally!”

		He leered at her and said, “You didn’t used to be; not before we got to know Megan and Rex better.”

		She pretended to consider that for a moment before nodding her head in agreement, saying, “You’re right; they’ve been a terrible influence on us. We must make an effort to stay away from them in the future, don’t you think?”

		Aaron took a second to answer—as if he was carefully mulling over what she had said—and then he nodded also, while intoning solemnly, “We should; we really should avoid having anything else to do with those two.”

		The two of them managed to keep straight faces for a moment longer before bursting out into laughter. They cuddled each other tighter and Aaron whispered, “You little minx! You’re such a red-hot mama I doubt you could stay away from Megan’s juicy little snatch or Rex’s monster cock for very long!”

		She giggled and said, “You’re no better! I know you want Megan’s pussy and ass to play with—not to mention other sluts, like this Sable and Leigh—and you just love seeing Rex fuck me, don’t you?”

		Aaron turned slightly red as he admitted, “I kind of do at that, especially when I’m fucking Megan at the same time.”

		There was silence for a moment, and then he added, “I…I want to double you, the next time we get together with Rex and Megan, now that I know you’re okay with that!”

		“I’m more than okay with it,” Cooper purred, easing her lush body up onto her husband’s bare chest and pushing her big breasts down into his fur. “I seem to just love it!”

		Her blue eyes gleamed as she asked, “Do you want my ass or my pussy when we do that?”

		“Both,” Aaron said, his hard dick jerking against her wet pussy as the thought about that. “I want to see you take it both ways, you little slut!”

		Their kiss was passionate, steamy, and long-lasting. Tongues caressed tongues and by the end of it, Aaron’s cock was rock-hard and Cooper’s nipples felt like two tiny pebbles against his chest.

		“One more thing,” Aaron panted as she settled back onto his torso and reached behind her for his upright dick, preparing to mount it.

		“What’s that, darling?” She asked as she slid down onto the rigid pole of cock meat.

		“I…I want to see you do three cocks at once!” He blurted as she began to ride him.

		Her pussy grabbed at his buried prick and she murmured, “Okay…I guess…but who are we going to get to be the third guy?”

		“I’m confident Rex and Megan will have some ideas about that, pet,” he said as he gathered into his arms and crushed her big tits down onto his chest as they kissed.

		Cooper sighed and worked her hips up and down even faster…

		

		****

		

		“No, it was little awkward at first, but everything worked out great!” Cooper spoke enthusiastically into her cell phone. “We made love like a pair of demented high school kids as we told each other about all that we’d each done!”

		She laughed as she listened to Megan’s reply; then added excitedly, “And get this: he wants to see me do that little party trick I did the other night, where I was what you guys called ‘airtight’? Do you have anyone in mind to serve as the third cock in that little scenario?”

		Cooper nodded along with Megan’s reply and said, “That sounds super. Including April as the third girl is brilliant. I know her a little now and I really like her; so I’d feel comfortable around her; and she’s bound to know a guy who is a good candidate to be our third man.”

		She said good bye, broke the connection, and waited impatiently for Aaron to get home tonight. Cooper’s blood was singing through her veins as she sat in the kitchen and thought about being with Megan and Rex again while Aaron watched.

		And the notion of including her new friend, April, and her date in their next get together with the Flowers made the whole thing even spicier to contemplate. She could hardly wait to tell Aaron all about it!

		

		****

		

		“All four of us, plus April and another guy,” Aaron mused, sipping his rum and coke.

		A huge smile broke over his face as the thought more about that. He looked over at his wife on the couch and said, “Jesus, babe, we’re getting to be real swingers!”

		“Kind of,” Cooper replied thoughtfully, “but not really.”

		Aaron’s smile changed into a look of uncertainty as he asked his wife, “What do you mean?”

		“That morning, when I went over to Rex and Megan’s unannounced and peeked through the slider? What I saw was a small swinger gathering. The one the night before was a true swinger party; a big one. We haven’t done anything even vaguely like that yet.”

		Her husband slowly nodded his agreement. After thinking about it for a moment longer, he asked, “Would you like to try that sometime? I’m sure Megan and Rex could arrange for us to attend a big party with them.”

		Cooper was torn. On the one hand, she wanted that desperately: the idea of dozens of strange cocks and a like number of lickable pussies for her to sample really turned her on!

		Conversely, part of her was still very nervous about going that far. What they had done already—hotwifing and trying the 80/20 thing—had worked out great.

		But she wasn’t yet sure she was ready for the two of them to go “full swinger”. Ever the cautious planner-girl at heart, she found she’d rather work her way up to that!

		“I’m not sure yet I want to go that far,” Cooper finally told Aaron. “Let’s just do this thing with Megs and Rex and April and her friend that we’re planning, and see how we like doing that much—before we go any further--okay?”

		“Anything you say, darling,” Aaron told her, finishing his cocktail and setting it on the coffee table.

		“We both have to feel comfortable with where we’re at, right?” He said as he took her in his arms. “Are you sure you’re okay with this ‘April and another guy’ thing? We don’t have to do it, you know.”

		Cooper smiled as he took her in his arms and drew her to him. She whispered, “I’m alright with that; in fact, I’m really looking forward to it!”

		She nuzzled his neck and murmured, “I so love being a bad girl for you, darling! It’s so much fun!”

		Aaron’s dick started to get hard underneath his trousers, making a pronounced tent in his lap. She dropped her hand onto it, squeezing its hard length in her fist; and then unzipped his pants as she murmured breathily into his ear, “I want to be airtight for you, sweetie, with one up my pussy and one in my ass and one in my mouth! I’d love to do that as you watched! And it would be even better if one of those three cocks belonged to you!”

		Her husband sighed at the mere thought of that and said, “I want that too, God help me! I can hardly wait for that weekend to get here!”

		“Me either,” Cooper confessed, smiling at him, “I’m going to be such a bad girl for you!”

		“Oh, how bad are you going to be?” Aaron replied, smiling back.

		“The baddest,” Cooper promised and slowly began unbuttoning the buttons on her blouse. “I plan on being downright…nasty, darling; I hope you’re ready for that!”

		“I’m dying to see it,” Aaron answered truthfully, his heart pounding with excitement…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Sixteen

		

		Six

		

		The rest of the month seemed to pass in fits and starts. Because Rex had an out of town business dinner to attend on this coming Friday night and Megan was set to accompany him on the short trip, next weekend was out, as far as their experimental three-couple swing event was concerned.

		Aaron and Cooper instead spent the weekend eagerly talking about what was going to happen next weekend. Sometimes they got so turned on--imaging what it was going to be like--that they just had to fuck, right then and there!

		They made love on the kitchen counter, with Cooper sitting half-naked atop it, while Aaron banged his cock into her as they made out passionately. The horny couple even did it out in the garage once, with Cooper spread-eagled on the hood of one of the cars—her big breasts pressed up against the still-warm metal--and Aaron rutting into her pussy from behind.

		And Cooper and Megan talked on the phone almost every day, chatting and giggling like a pair of naughty schoolgirls. Rex called Aaron at work one afternoon, just to shoot the breeze and discuss the upcoming Friday night. Both men were almost as excited as the two women, even though Rex was a longtime swinger.

		The fact that this Friday night marked Aaron and Cooper’s first real swinger experience—the foursome didn’t really count in their minds: and the nights of sex they’d participated in while they’d been apart from one another were chalked up more as an 80/20 or a hotwife sort of thing—seemed to invigorate both Rex and Megan, as well as their less experienced friends. All of them were really looking forward to Friday, as Megan assured Cooper April and her date were.

		

		****

		

		“I’m really nervous,” Cooper whispered to her husband when the doorbell finally rang promptly at eight o’clock on Friday night. “I’m so looking forward to this; but I want everything to go right!”

		“I’m as nervous as I can be, too,” Aaron assured her as he gave her a brief buss on the cheek and started forward to answer the door.

		On their front porch stood Megan and Rex, April, and another man, whom Cooper recognized right away as Mark, one of the guys from their recent girl’s night out adventure. To her surprise, Aaron knew him too, saying, “Mark Woodford, as I live and breathe!”

		The tall, handsome man looked as shocked to see Aaron as Aaron was to see him. He looked over at Cooper and then back to her husband and mumbled, “Cooper, I knew you were married, but I had no idea you were married to Aaron!”

		

		The two men warily shook hands and then the Allens, Cooper and Aaron, moved aside so their guests could enter. She looked at her husband expectantly for some sort of explanation.

		He whispered as he closed and locked the front door, “He’s probably my best client. Mark’s the acquisitions guy for Consolidated Manufacturing; they’ve leased two buildings from us this year alone!”

		“Oh, God, I never dreamed April would bring someone tonight who knew you,” Cooper whispered back. “This is so awkward!”

		“May I make us a round of cocktails to get the evening started?” Aaron asked the foursome, ignoring his wife and her concerns for the moment.

		“Sure, that sounds great,” Rex responded, taking off his coat and helping Megan out of hers.

		Cooper and her husband went into the kitchen and made a quick round of drinks. He flashed her a lopsided smile as he got down the rum, whiskey, vodka and various mixers, saying wryly, “Maybe this all work out after all, honey, just be sure you suck his cock great tonight!”

		His wife giggled and nodded that she would; relieved to see Aaron taking it this calmly…

		

		****

		

		“So, how long have you two been together?” Mark asked when they were all seated in the living room, sipping their drinks.

		“Oh, Cooper and I first started dating hot and heavy towards the end of our junior year in college,” Aaron answered. “We weren’t exclusively committed to each other yet, but I dated her more than any other girl.”

		“He was so handsome I just couldn’t resist him,” Cooper said teasingly, touching Aaron’s cheek with her fingertips.

		“You haven’t gotten married yet, I seem to recall,” Aaron said to Mark.

		“No, bachelorhood has been good to me,” he smiled as he looked over at April fondly, at Megan and then, pointedly, at Cooper. “I’m having too much fun to settle down.”

		“Tonight’s going to be nothing but fun,” Megan said, finishing her cocktail and placing the empty glass on the coffee table in front of her. “You’re three fun guys and we’re three fun girls!”

		Without further preamble, she leaned over on the couch and started unzipping Mark’s slacks. The three men laughed and finished their own drinks as Megan opened his belt and unbuttoned the final button holding Mark’s trousers closed.

		Megan took out the third man’s rapidly stiffening cock and showed it to her husband. She said, “See, he’s almost as big as you are, darling, just like I said.”

		“Almost, but not quite,” Rex said, standing up and casually doffing his own pants, revealing that he had chosen to go “commando” tonight under his slacks.

		“Holy fuck, that’s a real whopper!” Mark said, setting his empty glass on the table as Megan began to suck him. “How long is it?”

		“Ten inches, give or take,” Rex told him, unbuttoning his shirt as April got up from the couch and came over to kneel on the carpet in front of him.

		Cooper and Aaron watched as the two women started to suck and lick their respective cocks. Aaron whispered into his wife’s ear, “Go ahead and join them; you know you want to, you little tramp!”

		Smiling happily, Cooper gulped down the rest of her cocktail and got up off the loveseat they were sharing, heading across the room…

		

		****

		

		“Fuck, this is incredible,” Mark whispered, watching the three girl “daisy-chain” under way on the nearby bed.

		Megan was eagerly licking April’s waxed-bare pussy while Cooper was doing the honors with Megan, and April was sucking and licking at Cooper’s bald little snatch. All three of them acted as if she just couldn’t get enough pussy juice to swallow. The men—as naked as the women—stood by the bed, sipping a second round of cocktails and observing each lick and suck approvingly.

		All of them were stroking their hard cocks as they watched the ladies perform. Mark turned to Aaron and asked, “How long have you two been active in the swinger scene? I gather Rex and Megan have been doing this for a long time.”

		“We…uh…are fairly new to wife-sharing, actually,” Aaron said hesitantly, embarrassed to admit their inexperience to a man he had casually known for a couple of years now; a man who he now knew had already fucked his wife several times.

		“I’ve hooked up with a few swinger-wives over the years, not to mention a few hotwives,” Mark said, watching intently as Megan began to shake and shiver under Cooper’s hot licking. “But I had no idea Cooper was married to you when my friends and I…”

		His voice trailed off, reflecting his own uneasiness about the recent scenario he had taken part in. Aaron gave him an insincere little smile and said, “Hey, it’s quite alright, really. The girls were out to have a good time that night, and they ended up picking you and your pals to have it with; no big deal.”

		Looking relieved at Aaron’s apparent blasé attitude about him fucking Cooper before this, Mark said, “Yeah, I guess it isn’t—especially in light of what we’re all likely to do tonight, right?”

		Aaron’s chest tightened when he heard the other man say that, but he didn’t reply. Instead, he looked down at Mark’s whopper of a dick and imagined Cooper sucking it; taking it deep within her wet little pussy, or pictured it plunging balls-deep into her snug, perfect little ass!

		Holy fuck, but I’m a perv! Aaron told himself half-disgustedly; half-aroused by the notion of watching Mark savage his wife with that huge dick of his while Rex did the same…!

		

		****

		

		She’s going to come soon! Cooper realized as she feasted on Megan’s pink juiciness. And so am I: April is quite the little cunt-lapper!

		Glancing over at the three men, her whole body gave a tiny jerk. Their cocks were so hard; so ready for pussy!

		Cooper moaned as she imagined them fucking her in every hole she had, all night long, while her girls cleaned up their warm spunk with their talented little tongues! She wondered which guy would be the first to sink his big cock into her more-than-willing pussy: which one, she thought with a delicious little shiver of anticipation—would be the first to claim her ass tonight!

		“Ummmmmmmmm,” Cooper groaned as a huge orgasm began to ripple through her at the very thought of that!

		Megan squealed and squirted a big jet of girl-come into her mouth. She swallowed it with delight and knew April was doing the same for her!

		This was going to be quite a night! She just knew it!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, man, Megan’s ass is tight!” Aaron said with a broad grin as he fucked it hard.

		“So’s your wife’s, buddy,” Rex shot back, balling Cooper’s rear entrance just as enthusiastically as Aaron was banging Megan’s.

		“And I never get tired of this snug little hole,” Mark murmured, really slapping the meat to April’s bottom.

		The girls were all on their sides, eating each other’s pussies as they got ass-fucked by the three men. They had switched pussy-eating partners after that first mutual orgasm, so now Megan was licking Cooper while Cooper lapped at April and the redhead eagerly ate Megan.

		“Time to rotate,” Rex said, pulling his massive dick out of Cooper’s stretched-open bunghole.

		“Me next,” Mark said, knee walking over to Cooper as soon as his cock left April’s ass.

		He looked up at Aaron and asked again, “You’re sure you don’t mind me doing this to your wife?”

		Aaron looked down at Cooper, who was still busily licking and sucking pussy and said softly, “No, go ahead; after all, that’s what we’re all here for, right?”

		Cooper made a tiny mewling sound as Mark’s long, fat cock replaced Rex’s in her gaping asshole. She glanced up at Aaron and smiled almost shyly at her husband as yet another man began to ass-fuck her.

		He grinned back at her while knifing his own rigid dick into April’s ass and starting to ball it. Cooper never turned a hair upon witnessing that; she just smiled and went back to sucking pussy!

		Rex made this round of butt-fucking a little shorter. He had fucked Megan in the ass numerous times over the years and was clearly anxious to try April’s butt once again.

		Aaron didn’t really mind. That meant that he was rutting down into his own wife’s normally tight little hole.

		It wasn’t quite as tight as usual tonight of course, he soon discovered—the other, massively-hung men had seen to that—but it was still tight enough. Just the thrill of participating in a mini-orgy like this one, watching other men and women with Cooper while he had Megan and April, was enough to set his balls to tightening!

		Damn, this is so hot, he thought as he looked around him, and then down at his cooing, pussy-licking wife. Cooper’s really into this…and so am I!

		

		****

		

		They made it almost all the way around the daisy chain again before the men started to come. Aaron ended up blowing his first load of the evening in April’s butt while Mark drained his balls into Megan and Rex gave a groan and began spurting into Cooper.

		The sight of another man’s spunk oozing out of his wife’s body had the same effect on Aaron as it had had last time he’d seen it. He started getting stiff again almost as soon as he stopped shooting his own wad into April’s ass…

		But there was showering-together fun to be had first, as all six of them crowded into the standard-size shower stall and proceeded to wash each other’s asses and cocks. There was giggling and ass-slapping and wet breasts seemed to be everywhere, bumping into chests, sliding off male and female backs.

		Megan wanted to give Mark’s freshly-washed dick a blowjob, but there wasn’t room for her to kneel down in the shower. Rex laughed at his wife’s predicament and reached over to shut off the water.

		“Let’s get dried off and adjourn to the bedroom once more, where there’s more space!” He suggested, opening the shower door.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seventeen

		

		Airtight Again

		

		“Goddamn, your wife really gives a great blowjob,” Mark congratulated Aaron.

		The two men were seated next to each other on the bed and Cooper was kneeling in front of Mark, inhaling his thick cock easily, her tongue making bulges in her hollowed out cheeks as she sucked. Aaron sighed, and ran his fingers through Megan’s light brown locks as she blew him just as enthusiastically as his own wife was going down on Mark a few feet away.

		“Don’t I know it,” Aaron murmured ecstatically, watching Cooper’s big tits jiggle as she moved her head up and down the other man’s cock, “all of these girls are great with their mouths.”

		“How about our pussies; aren’t we great with them, too?” April asked teasingly as she let Rex’s whopper escape her busy mouth momentarily.

		“And what about our asses,” Megan whispered as she followed April’s lead, “you boys sure seemed to be enjoying them, about a half hour ago!”

		“They’re all spectacular,” Mark sighed blissfully as Cooper’s lips continued to move up and down his swollen cock; going faster and faster as she sucked.

		“I think Cooper wants to show us all just how spectacular all her little holes can be,” Megan breathed heavily as she licked around Aaron’s sensitive cock tip. “She wants to get airtight for us tonight, just like she did that first time Mark met her. At least that’s what she told me before the party started!”

		Cooper moaned around the cock she was sucking and Aaron could see her breasts jerk together at the mere mention of putting on such a nasty exhibition. His own dick lurched inside Megan’s sucking mouth as he thought about seeing his once demur little wife acting like such an out-and-out slut with him and the two other men!

		“Do you want to, babe?” He asked her in panting whisper, as he stopped caressing Megan’s hair and instead moved his hands over to Cooper’s suddenly very pointy nipples.

		He squeezed down on them and Cooper cooed as if she was about to have an orgasm, just imaging herself taking three hard dicks at once! Aaron rolled the tiny pink nubs skillfully between his forefingers and his thumbs as he asked once again, “Do you want to do that, honey? Do you want to take all of us at once?”

		“I want her ass,” Rex said authoritatively before Cooper could even answer.

		“And I want to fuck that sweet little pussy of hers,” Mark asserted.

		Aaron’s cock jumped again between Megan’s lips as he thought about that. He managed to croak, “I guess that leaves me fucking her mouth and shooting my load down her throat…but I don’t mind that a bit! Shall we, fellas?”

		

		****

		

		Oh, God, I’m really going to do this! Cooper thought as April lubed up her asshole while Megan kissed her.

		The three men were standing near the bed. Mark and Aaron’s cocks were glistening with a coating of saliva from the recent blowjobs they’d both gotten, but Rex’s mighty prick was glistening with a thick application of sex gel.

		“I think she’s ready,” April announced excitedly from behind her.

		Megan broke off the steamy kiss and ran a finger into Cooper’s wet little pussy, grinning as she said, “I know she is; the little show-off. This twat is dripping with natural lube!”

		“Good, because I’m more than ready for some more of Coop’s tight little ass!” Rex said as he got down onto the bed behind her.

		They were all down toward the foot of the big bed. Cooper mewled as Rex manhandled her into position and she felt his huge cock head up against her sphincter. He wasn’t gentle this time: he knew by now that she could take his massive prick anally and he wanted her bottom right now!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, you’re so biiiiiiggg!” Cooper whined as he pulled her back onto his lap and she felt his dick forcing its way up into her slippery rear hole.

		Rex didn’t stop tugging until she was her ass was filled to the brim with hot, throbbing dick meat. Before she even had time to start getting used to how thick; how long he was, Mark moved forward, a leer of anticipation on his handsome face.

		“Ugh! Ugh! Oh, God, go slow!” She implored him as he set the head of his wide cock against her juicy lower lips and shoved forward.

		The thick cock slowly entered her as her snug sheath opened for him. Cooper had done this once before—at the girl’s-night-out orgy—but the guy taking her ass that night hadn’t been nearly as long or wide as Rex was!

		“Ummmmmm, ugh, oh, fuck,” Cooper cried out as the two men began to double fuck her.

		“Shhhhhh, take it like a good girl,” Aaron said, reaching over and turning her head towards him, where he stood next to the mattress, hard dick in hand, “you know you want it; you little slut-puppy!”

		Cooper started to protest, but her husband’s dick was in her mouth almost before she knew it. Looking up into his eyes as he mouth-fucked her, she could see he was in seventh heaven, watching her act like such a debauched slut!

		As Mark’s fat prick sped up in her pussy and she felt it pressing up against her clit, she had to admit, she felt as if she was headed toward orgasmic heaven herself!

		

		****

		

		“That’s it; fuck her!” Megan’s excited voice hissed.

		She was right next to the bed, watching in ecstasy as her oldest friend got triple-fucked once again. Megan was fingering April’s pussy while April fingered hers. And both of the women took a quick break every minute or so to make out noisily while Cooper got triple drilled!

		T-This is so fucking hot! Cooper told herself as she neared a fantastic climax, pummeled relentlessly by the three cocks ravaging her body. I’m going to come so frigging hard!

		“Look at her go, would you?” April sighed.

		Cooper glanced over at her. The redhead was looking at her through half-closed eyes and Cooper could see that she was about to go off herself as a result of what she was watching and Megan’s hot fingering and kisses!

		She shot a glance at Megan and saw that her friend was as good as there, too. Cooper shivered atop the two cocks impaling her as she realized, They’re going to come when I do! All six of us are going to get off together!

		“Jesus, her little pussy is tight, with that horsecock of yours inside her ass at the same time!” Mark sighed just then.

		“You ought to try her butt,” Rex huffed, fucking hard. “I can barely get my big dick up inside it, she’s stretched so tight!”

		Aaron’s knees quivered and his fists clenched as he bellowed, “Oh, take it, babe! Take all of my hot come right down that cheating little throat of yours!”

		Her ecstatic husband unleashed a torrent of warm ball juice inside Cooper’s mouth and she felt herself sliding into orgasm as she began to swallow it! Mark groaned, “Just look at her gulp that stuff down!”

		His fat dick began to spray her pussy with semen just then, and Cooper’s climax seemed to intensify threefold! Waves of crimson washed over her as she rode the two cocks and swallowed spunk!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, here I go too!” Rex wailed as his massive cock gave a lurch deep in Cooper’s ass sheath and began to rocket huge jets of hot jism up into her bowels.

		Cooper thought her head might explode, she was coming so furiously by now! The honey-blonde screamed around Aaron’s gushing cock as best she could and hung on for dear life, swallowing frantically as she came and came…!

		

		****

		

		“I want to do that, too!” April insisted as the three men disengaged from Cooper’s panting, trembling body. “I haven’t done a triple in a while; but that looked like such fun I can’t resist!”

		“Me, too,” Megan said, recovering slowly from her own intense orgasm. “I just adore being airtight, and I haven’t done it for a while, either.”

		The men looked shocked by the other two girl’s talk. Rex said with a wry grin, “It looks like should have invited a few more guys tonight.”

		“Oh, we won’t need them, I’m sure,” Megan said confidently, dropping to her knees in front of her husband. “You’ve got Viagra…and me!”

		With that, she plopped Rex’s soiled cock into her lips and began to suck. April wrinkled her nose at first, but then she seemed to think better of it and dropped down onto the carpet next to Megan.

		“Give me that rank fucker,” she whispered. “I’m in the mood to do some hot ass-to-mouth too!”

		Holy fuck, Cooper thought as she watched the two other women pass the stiffening cock back and forth. She thought, as she dropped to her knees on the carpet beside April: Well, I suppose when in Rome…

		

		****

		

		“Yeah, just like that!” Megan crooned, her eyes closed in sheer bliss.

		Aaron was in her pussy, Mark was up her ass, and Rex was hammering away in her mouth. His big balls hit her in the chin every time he skull-fucked his wife.

		“I have a lot of Rex’s come up my pussy, I’m afraid,” April said as Cooper pushed her over onto her back and crawled between her widespread legs.

		“Sounds delicious to me, hot stuff,” Cooper assured her in a breathy whisper, a big, anticipatory smile on her face.

		Nothing was off limits tonight: nothing was too naughty or too risqué to contemplate. Anything was fine with this horny bunch, as long as you were into it!

		Cooper nudged her tongue into April’s distended asshole as scooped out a dollop of cock cream, downing it noisily before she sank her wiggly little digit deep in April’s well-spunked pussy. She sucked out a huge mouthful of Rex’s slick jism and swallowed it as April watched.

		“Oh, fuck, but you’re a hot bitch!” April sighed approvingly, reaching down and stroking Cooper’s blonde hair as she began to gobble cunt like a confirmed lesbian.

		Her pussy tastes just a shade different than Megan’s, Cooper thought as she ground her clit against the bedspread and swallowed the last of Rex’s come. It’s just as sweet, but it has a sort of…tang…to it!

		Just as she had last time--at the first mini-orgy she’d shared with April--she decided that she liked the way it tasted. She liked it a lot!

		

		****

		

		Do it! Cooper mentally implored the man behind her. Fuck my hot pussy and make me come again!

		She was face down in Megan’s juicy little snatch and she didn’t want to miss a single lick or suck! There was a residual coating of Mark’s cock cream floating about in the snug little pink slit that Cooper found irresistible!

		The man’s cock nudged her open and began to slip inside. Still, she didn’t turn around.

		She knew from its width that its owner had to be either Rex or Mark. It was too thick for Aaron’s, and besides, out of the corner of her eye, she could see her hubby balling April a few yards away on the surface of the big bed.

		The fat cock just kept on going, so she knew it was Rex. Of the three men, he had the longest one by a good two inches.

		Cooper settled in for a hot fuck and some great pussy eating, content as she could be!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eighteen

		

		What Next?

		

		Aaron and his wife awoke for the final time the next day at around two in the afternoon. Their guests had left at four in the morning and the two of them had staggered back up to bed.

		“Well….were you appalled by my behavior last night?” Cooper asked, her voice sounding scratchy and just-awake.

		“Why would I be?”

		She smiled a disbelieving smile and said, “Well, I acted like a real slut, for one thing!”

		He grinned happily back at her and said, “So did the other girls; and I was no angel myself.”

		Cooper slid closer to him and rubbed her bare breasts against his naked chest, saying, “You certainly weren’t; how many times did you fuck poor April in the ass…three…four?”

		“Not that many,” Aaron said half-defensively; “three at the most, counting her triple.”

		Cooper’s beautiful face formed a mock-pout as her husband said that and she exclaimed in an annoyed tone, “I thought that was rude; those other two little sluts wanting to be airtight, too! That was supposed to be my party trick, after all!”

		Aaron laughed softly and drew her in tighter as he said, “Your mistake was that you clearly enjoyed being triple-fucked so much: you were having too much fun! That made them both want to try it as well.”

		There was a long, comfortable silence between the married couple as they gazed at each other contentedly. At last, Cooper said, “Last night was incredibly fun! I came so many times; I lost count of them all!”

		“It was,” Aaron agreed.

		After another lapse in the conversation, he asked, “So…no hard feeling; no recriminations on your part?”

		Cooper smiled and shook her head that there weren’t. Her face clouded slightly as she said, “Well, you did show a lot of interest in April, I must say. I don’t have anything to worry about there, do I?”

		Aaron laughed and said, “So did you! That little tongue of yours just couldn’t seem to leave her pussy alone. I don’t have anything to worry about there, do I?”

		They both laughed and Cooper assured him, “Not so’s you’d notice, Mr. Allen; Mrs. Allen loves her husband too much to leave him for another guy, or another girl; however hot a piece of ass she might be!”

		“Mr. Allen is very relieved to hear that,” Aaron replied as he drew her in for a kiss.

		Surprising them both—after all the sex they’d had with other people the night before—Aaron’s dick immediately began to stiffen up against her belly!

		

		****

		

		They spent the rest of that weekend just lazing around the house and loving each other. There was constant talk of Friday night and it never failed to excite both of them.

		Cooper and Aaron made love at least five more times that weekend as they recalled what each of them had done at the mini-orgy. By Sunday night, they had decided that it had been an unqualified success as far as both of them were concerned.

		But they still weren’t ready to commit to a full-on swinger party. Cooper remained the careful planner, not eager to jump into anything without carefully considering all the angles and possible consequences first.

		Aaron didn’t push her. He wanted her to feel comfortable about taking the next step into full swingerhood, if they both decided that it was where they wanted to go with this.

		Besides, he wasn’t entirely sure about it either. Seeing Cooper with Megs and Rex had been a kick. And adding April and Mark to the mix had gone great too.

		But a big swinger party…with dozens of strange cocks for his wife to play with and get hammered by—not to mention a like number of pussies to indulge her lesbian side with—that was another matter. He was certain that Cooper loved only him and she wouldn’t meet someone she liked better…

		Still…telling himself that was easier than putting that theory to the test in the real world of a big swinger party! He was more than content to wait to do that…

		

		****

		

		Aaron’s cell phone rang at eleven on Tuesday morning. He saw that the caller ID said the caller was a “Sable Baldwin”.

		I don’t know anyone named Sable Baldwin, Aaron thought at first.

		Then it hit him: he didn’t know the last name of the girl who had called herself Sable that Rex had introduced him to the other night; the statuesque, incredibly hot brunette. But it could be Baldwin!

		He hit the button and Sable’s raspy, super-sexy voice came over the line, asking; “Is this Aaron, the guy with the fat cock and the talented fingers and tongue?”

		Laughing, he said, “The same; where did you get my number?”

		“From Rex, just now; he sends his regards, by the way,” Sable said.

		Aaron felt his heartbeat accelerating as he asked, “Well, what can I do for you today, Sable?”

		“The same thing you did the last time we were together, stud,” she whispered provocatively into the receiver. “I was thinking about us getting together again this Friday or Saturday night. How does that sound to you?”

		Aaron twisted in his office chair, wishing his door was closed. He cock was starting to get hard, just picturing Sable—naked and ready for it—just like last time!

		But he realized that he couldn’t commit; not until he talked to his wife. Theoretically, since they were now an 80/20 couple, he could ask for a night off from his marriage any time he wanted to do so.

		Theory was theory and reality was reality, however. And Aaron understood that all too well.

		“Uh, why don’t I call you back tomorrow at this time and let you know? It sounds like fun, but I may have other commitments,” he told her.

		“Well, you have my cell number now,” Sable said, sounding disappointed that he hadn’t jumped at the chance to spend another evening in bed with her. “Call me.”

		The connection went dead. Aaron tried to get back to work, but his mind was on Sable, and all of her bounteous charms!

		

		****

		

		“Honesty is the best policy, in a case like this,” Aaron reminded himself aloud, under his breath, as he drove into the garage that night. “I’ll just tell Cooper, flat-out, that I want one of the nights this weekend off.”

		He got out and opened the rear passenger door to fetch his briefcase before going inside the house. Aaron thought: she ought to be fine with that. Maybe Cooper and Megan will want to do something together that night.

		His wife was already home, of course. It was just past six-thirty in the evening and Cooper got off every night promptly at five.

		He was pleased to see she was having a cocktail while she worked on dinner: it should put her in a relaxed mood. Aaron thought that was a fantastic place for her to be—given what he wanted to ask her—and he planned to join her and broaching the subject of this weekend, after slipping out of his suit and tie and changing into something more comfortable.

		“Hey, that drink looks good,” he said, kissing his wife on the cheek on his way through the kitchen. “How about making me a rum and coke while I change clothes?”

		“Sure,” she said with a smile, stirring something in big pot on the stove, “rough day at the office today?”

		“Not too bad,” he said as he disappeared into the dining room, “but a drink sounds just right this evening.”

		

		****

		

		“This beef stew is great,” Aaron complimented Cooper as he sat across the kitchen table from her a half hour later. “And this wine you picked goes perfectly with it.”

		She grinned happily and toasted him with her wine glass before eating another spoonful of the stew, along with a bite of sourdough bread. He did the same before asking, as casually as he could manage it, “Would it be alright with you if I took this Friday or Saturday off, as part of my 80/20 time?”

		Cooper’s face morphed immediately into a frown and she took a healthy gulp of her red wine before asking, “Why, did Rex call you or something?”

		“Something like that,” Aaron answered evasively.

		His wife waited patiently for a better explanation. He squirmed nervously in his chair and said, “Actually, one of the girls Rex and I met that night called. Sable…uh…wants for the two of us to…uh…get together.”

		Cooper thought about that for a long moment and then said firmly, “In that case, the answer is ‘no’!”

		She drank some more wine and ate some more stew. He started, blurting out, “Why, I thought that was the way this 80/20 thing was supposed to work?”

		Cooper smiled and said, “It is. But I have nothing to do this weekend; both Megan and April are busy—I talked to each of them both on the phone today at work—and I don’t feel like staying home by all myself, while you’re out doing God knows what with this Sable person!”

		“Y-You could go out by yourself!” He stammered. “You could meet someone easily enough.”

		Aaron gathered his wits about him and grinned at her, saying, “With your looks, you wouldn’t have any trouble hooking up with a guy or another girl—or both, if you wanted to--and you know it, babe!”

		She smiled enigmatically and said, “Maybe, maybe not; but I don’t feel like going out by myself.”

		He didn’t know what to do! Cooper was being obstinate as hell about this!

		Just listen to yourself, he thought, carping about your wife not wanting you to go out and play around with another woman!

		Aaron laughed out loud at that ironic thought. He couldn’t help it!

		“What’s funny?” Cooper asked him, so he told her.

		They both laughed and that seemed to break the tension in the room. She smiled at him again and asked, “Don’t you want to know why I’m saying no?”

		He returned her smile warily as he said, “I guess so.”

		“Because this Sable girl sounds…interesting,” she breathed out the last word in a sexy, provocative manner. “I’ve decided that I want to meet her, too! Do you think she’d go for that?”

		Aaron’s dick started to get hard at the mere thought of his lovely blonde wife and the dark-haired, exotic Sable in the same bed together…with him watching! He grinned and said, “I’ll ask her tomorrow!”

		

		****

		

		“Let me get this straight,” Sable said, sounding more amused than put off by the idea Aaron had just sprung on her. “Your wife wants to party with us?”

		“She’s an old friend of Megan’s and they’ve partied together a lot over the years,” Aaron quickly explained to her.

		A thought tumbled into his head and he said, “Wait a minute. I have a picture of her on my cell phone I can forward to you.”

		Aaron searched through his photos and found the one he wanted. It was a candid shot he’d taken of Cooper lying out by the pool at their hotel in Cabo San Lucas last year, during their vacation.

		She was wearing a small bikini, which did little to disguise her ample curves. His normally sedate wife had wanted to get a tan while they were in Mexico. She didn’t know he had snapped this particular picture of her, or the old Cooper would have made him delete it!

		He quickly sent it along to Sable. She sighed when she saw it and said, “Yum, fucking yum--you didn’t tell me she was this hot-looking!”

		“So, do you want to get together with both of us this weekend?”

		“If she likes girls as much as I do; the answer is fuck, yes!”

		

		****

		

		“So, she’s interested?” Cooper asked anxiously that night, when Aaron had told her about the phone conversation he’d had with Sable today.

		“Well, I sent her this,” Aaron confessed, getting out his cell phone and finding the swimsuit picture.

		Cooper’s smile turned wry as she stared down at the screen. Looking up from it, she said, “I didn’t know you took this, you naughty boy!”

		“Sable sure seemed to like it,” Aaron answered coyly. “She couldn’t wait to meet you, after she saw it.”

		“I’ll just bet she couldn’t,” Cooper grinned, handing the phone back to her husband.

		“Do you want me to delete it?”

		The grin turned naughty as she said, “No, you don’t have to do that. Who knows, it may come in handy down the road, like it did this time. Keep it on there, why don’t you?”

		Will wonders never cease? Aaron asked himself, dropping the phone back into his suit coat pocket.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nineteen

		

		Trio

		

		“Nice house,” Sable commented, glancing around the living room.

		She stared at Cooper, who was dressed in sheer red negligee and a lacy, see-through black peignoir. Her make up was perfect, as was her honey-colored hair.

		“She’s nice, too,” Sable said, slinking across the room to run her fingertips across Cooper’s right cheek in a teasing fashion, “very, very nice; just like she was in that bikini picture you sent me.”

		“Aaron didn’t exaggerate about you, either,” Cooper answered boldly, in a breathy voice, openly ogling Sable in her short black leather mini-skirt and the tight crimson sweater she clearly wore with no bra underneath it; Sable’s pronounced nipples making two luscious-looking bumps under its smooth surface. “You’re as hot-looking as Aaron said you were.”

		“Would you like a drink?” Her husband asked the tall, sensuous woman.

		“No, I had several at home, before I drove over here,” Sable answered in her sexy rasp of a voice.

		She kept her fingertips on Cooper’s cheek while she spoke; then moved them around to the back of the blonde girl’s neck as she went on to whisper, “What I really want right now…is this!”

		With that, she pulled Cooper in for a kiss, their large breasts touching as their lips met. Aaron saw the outline of Sable’s mischievous tongue making a provocative little bump against his wife’s cheek as the two women’s tongues glided together while they made out.

		His heart threatened to leap out of his chest when he saw that! Cooper had opened her lips for Sable immediately and was kissing the other woman as if she could not get enough to her teasing tongue against hers.

		Cooper sighed and moved her hand up to run her fingers through Sable’s long, raven-dark hair as the fiery kiss went on and on. Sable rubbed her breasts against Cooper’s and Aaron found that he had difficulty swallowing; what he was watching was so damn hot!

		Holy fuck, I thought seeing Megan and Cooper together was explosive…or her and April! But Sable and my wife are…DEVOURING each other!

		Aaron’s cock was instantly became as hard as it could get as he watched the two women continue to make out furiously. He licked his lips and anxiously waited for them to break apart.

		“Which way’s the bedroom?” Sable panted the question in his direction when the two women’s lips finally separated a full minute later.

		“U-Upstairs,” Aaron had difficulty drawing enough air into his lungs to answer her coherently.

		“Let’s go,” Sable growled. “You lead the way. Blondie, here, and I will be right behind you.”

		As she spoke, she slid her right hand down onto Cooper’s taut ass cheek and gave it a possessive little squeeze…

		

		****

		

		All three of them were naked soon after they had entered the master bedroom. Cooper gaped at Sable’s tall, exquisitely-proportioned body in awe.

		“Holy Jesus, what a build you’ve got, babe,” Cooper sighed, sheer lust evident in her voice as she took in Sable’s big breasts, her pointy little nipples, her waxed bare pussy lips, and the long, elegant legs that seemed to go on forever!

		She looked over at her naked husband and beamed at him as she whispered excitedly, “Oh, baby, you were so right about her! She’s perfect…and I want her!”

		In an instant, the two women were on the bed, kissing passionately once more, gliding their large breasts pressed tightly against one another, fondling, tweaking; cooing out their mutual need for each other. It was all Aaron could do not to come then and there!

		Fuck, but these two are something else again! Aaron told himself as he gingerly dropped onto the mattress next to them on his knees.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, what a nice cock your hubby has,” Sable all but purred as she broke off the kiss and reached over to take Aaron’s hard on in her fist. She began stroking it; her other hand still busy between Cooper’s legs.

		“I-I’ve always liked it,” Cooper managed to moan as Sable fingered her juicy cunt expertly while she jacked off Aaron’s prick.

		“Let’s suck it together, Blondie; what do you say?”

		“Oh, yeaaaaahhhhhh,” Cooper crooned enthusiastically, careful to keep Sable’s finger deep inside her pussy as she worked her body over onto her tummy.

		The two women fell upon Aaron’s stiff dick hungrily. First Sable was deep-throating it; then Cooper. The girl who wasn’t occupied with swallowing it was industriously licking his balls!

		“Oh, oh, fuck,” Aaron groaned as they kept on switching off their oral attentions.

		“Do you guys have any lube?” Sable asked after a few minutes of the steamy blowjob and ball-licking, letting Aaron’s left nut slowly slip from her mouth. “I want him to fuck me in the ass, while we sixty-nine, babe! He’s got such a great cock—it’s just made for ass-fucking!”

		“Oh, I know,” Cooper sighed happily as she scooted across the mattress and opened the top drawer to her nightstand, her fingertips seeking the big tube of sex gel she now kept there. “I just love taking it up the butt from Aaron!”

		“Me, too,” Sable agreed, offering her fantastic ass up to Cooper’s attention and the slippery sex gel, “I want to see him bang your cute little bottom before morning, too, cutie.”

		“Why not?” Cooper murmured as she began to lube up Sable’s rear entrance with her forefinger. “After all, we have all night, don’t we?”

		

		****

		

		Damn, this is incredibly hot! Aaron told himself as he drew his lubed up cock out of Sable’s butt and instead punched it balls-deep into his wife’s.

		Cooper and Sable were side by side, on their hands and knees in front of him, and he was taking turns fucking each of them in their assholes! The two voluptuous beauties made out like a pair of card-carrying lesbians all the while, whimpering and cooing with pleasure as Aaron stroked their nipples and toyed with their clits while he hammered forward into their backdoors.

		“Save some jizz for me, you naughty boy,” Cooper murmured, flashing Aaron an unbelievably sexy smile as she glanced back over her shoulder at him. “I just know you’re going to cream Sable’s ass soon, the way you’re going!”

		“I’m betting there’s plenty of spunk for both of us, girlfriend,” Sable purred happily as she got ready to orgasm yet again. “And then just think of the fun we can have, licking it out of each other’s bottoms!”

		Aaron closed his eyes and tried not to think about that. If he did, he knew he’d come instantly, and he wanted to fuck Cooper’s ass some more before he did that…

		

		****

		

		Oh, God, they’re really doing it, Aaron thought in amazement as he watched the two beautiful women lap at each other’s recently-jizzed asses!

		Cooper’s tongue was all the way up Sable’s butt as they writhed and bucked against one another in a torrid sixty-nine, the like of which Aaron had never witnessed before. He had seen Cooper with both April and with Megan participating in “normal” sixty-nines; but he had never seen two women tonguing out each other’s buttholes before!

		There was something so obscene…so forbidden…so downright taboo and nasty about the act that made it irresistible to watch! Aaron looked down at his cock and found it nearly as hard as it had been when he’d taken turns spurting into Sable and then Cooper’s bottoms scant minutes ago.

		He didn’t know whether it was the Viagra he’d popped just before the evening’s main even had started—he’d gotten a few of the magic little blue pills from Rex just yesterday, with tonight in mind—or it was just due to the sight of his little Cooper being so naughty with the voluptuous Sable, but maintaining hard ons was apparently going to be no problem for him tonight!.

		As the two women avidly tongue-fucked one another’s bums while teasing each other’s clits with their fingertips, Aaron slipped quietly into the master bathroom to wash off his spectacularly-firmed up manhood. He knew it was going to get another workout from his two seemingly insatiable lovers soon, and he was smiling as he thought about that as he lathered up at the sink…

		

		****

		

		“So…you’ve been to a few big swinger bashes, right?” Cooper asked her new friend, passing Aaron’s swollen dick over to Sable.

		The two women were side by side between Aaron’s widespread legs, taking turns sucking his cock and otherwise teasing him with their tongues and fingertips as they talked. He groaned as Sable ate his prick up all the way down to his pubic hair and then swirled her talented tongue around it a few times.

		She let the throbbing cock slip out of her mouth briefly as she answered, “I live for them, honey! There’s nothing like a really big party, with acres of cock and pussy to choose from: it’s one of my favorite things in life!

		Sable went back to her blowjob as Cooper sighed, “That does sound like fun; I’ll have to admit.”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, you two would take to swinging like rabbits take to lettuce,” Sable commented as she slid her mouth off Aaron’s gleaming cock and began to lick up one side and down the other instead with her lively tongue. “You’re both natural hotties.”

		She stared at the pulsing dick in her hand and then flashed Cooper a devilish smile as she asked, “Have you ever done his asshole with your tongue while you were blowing him?”

		Aaron’s cock jerked of its own accord when he heard that question being asked of his wife. Not waiting for an answer, Sable began to lick up and down the underside of his shaft again, her tongue quickly working itself downward, onto his balls.

		The tip of the rascally tongue was soon brushing his anus, and Aaron’s hips involuntarily shot up off the mattress. Sable grinned impishly at Cooper while she licked all around Aaron’s asshole slowly.

		“Ugh! Oh, oh, fuck; what are you doooooing to me?” He groaned out the question as Sable began to tongue-fuck him—right up the butt!

		“Ooh, that looks so…nasty!” Cooper hissed excitedly, watching her husband’s bunghole snap open and closed around Sable’s obscenely thrusting tongue.

		Aaron almost cried when Cooper leaned forward and engulfed his dick in her hot little mouth as Sable continued to tongue him

		When he finally came in the raven-haired girl’s sucking mouth minutes later, as Cooper fucked him in the ass with her tongue for the very first time, Aaron couldn’t make a sound: it just felt too good!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, oh, God, he’s like a fuck-machine!” Sable squealed out her pleasure as Aaron continued to nail her to the mattress like a man possessed.

		“He is,” Cooper said proudly, her eyes wide with awe as her studly husband fucked the luscious brunette right up to heaven for what seemed like the tenth time that night!

		Aaron waited until Sable stopped moaning and jerking her magnificent hips upward; until she lay silent and satisfied beneath him. Then he slid his still very hard dick out of the girl’s juicy cunt and turned toward his wife, who was leaning against him as he finished up fucking Sable.

		“You’re next, baby,” he growled, throwing Cooper down onto her back right next to Sable and moving over between her legs.

		“F-Fuck, what a stud you are!” Cooper whined ecstatically as he began to fuck her like he hadn’t had any pussy in a month!

		Sweat was dripping off Aaron’s brow and his powerful hips were pistoning down into his wife’s pelvis with machine-like thrusts. He had come so many times by then—he glanced at the digital clock on his nightstand and saw that it was just past three in the morning—that he doubted he had even a tiny squirt of semen left in his swinging ball sac.

		And yet he rutted on. Being naked with these two was akin to a feline rolling around ecstatically in catnip. It was the same thing as drugs to an addict: he had to fuck them as many times as he could…he just had to!

		“Oh, baby, that’s the way to give it to her!” He heard Sable’s voice behind him just as he felt her tongue enter his ass while he banged down into Cooper.

		“Ugh! Oh, fuck, oh, God, keep doing that!” He begged as Sable began to tongue out his asshole again while he lunged mindlessly into his wife’s overflowing pussy…

		

		****

		

		“Too bad we’re not at my house,” Sable said in a voice that sounded so raspy it was almost a tiger’s purr, lying in between Cooper and Aaron at the top of the bed.

		She was toying absently with Aaron’s chest hair while Cooper reached around her supine body to tweak Sable’s nipples. The totally debauched brunette whispered, “I have a strap-on dildo hanging in my closet that both of you would like. It’s ten inches long and very thick. I’d love to fuck you both with it!”

		Aaron shuddered and protested, “No…no, I’m not like that!”

		“Oh, baby, we’re all like that; if we get the chance!” Sable gave a short laugh and then kissed him on the lips while she moved her hand downward from his chest to his cock shaft.

		I wouldn’t let her do that to me, Aaron promised himself as his prick firmed up under her knowing strokes. I-I wouldn’t…I PROBABLY wouldn’t…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty

		

		Swingers!

		

		“This hot sex we’re having with new people just keeps getting better and better, doesn’t it?” Cooper sighed as she stretched her tired, half-sore body awake at noon the next day.

		Sable had left at six in the morning, after sharing a pair of long, saliva-filled kisses with them both. Cooper and Aaron had fallen back asleep almost instantly when their overnight guest had left the bedroom, their nude bodies cuddled together under the blankets.

		“She’s a wild one; that’s for sure,” Aaron groaned his answer as he, too, stretched out his tired body on the bed.

		“I always thought Megan could lick a pussy,” Cooper sighed again contentedly. “But meeting April, and now Sable, made me realize that even someone as hot as Megs has some real competition out there.”

		The married couple looked at each other from their respective pillows and began to laugh. They couldn’t help it!

		Last night had been the craziest one they had ever shared together—including those spent with the two other couples. Sable, they both seemed to acknowledge without even saying it, was in a class by herself when it came to being a perverted wild child!

		

		****

		

		“I’ve been thinking about what Sable said last night, concerning the magic of being at a big swinger party,” Cooper told Aaron as they sat in the front room, reading the morning paper as it started to get dark outside.

		“I’m not surprised,” Aaron responded. “She makes a really convincing salesgirl, that one. If she worked in my office, she’d really give me some real competition for salesperson of the month.”

		“When Megan and I first got together again in bed, that day you were out golfing, after my birthday?” Cooper went on to say. “Megan told me that some of the larger, more elaborate swinger parties are held at mansions. And that at those parties, they apparently have different kinds of…of…fuck machines they can strap a girl into, so that she can just get fucked endlessly, coming like a crazy woman over and over again!”

		Aaron wasn’t a stranger to fuck machines. His internet curiosity about porn and its many manifestations had included a few hours spent in front of the computer screen, watching nubile young women screaming out in utter bliss at the top of their lungs while unrelenting machines ravaged their pussies with huge fake cocks!

		What he hadn’t dared to imagine before was his gorgeous, voluptuous blonde wife strapped into one of those devilish machines, getting her brains fucked out as he watched! He pictured that now, with Megan and Sable and April on their knees in front of him as he ogled her, passing his swollen dick back and forth between their adoring lips as he witnessed Cooper writhing in unspeakable ecstasy beneath the machine’s relentless pounding!

		Cooper did a double take, putting down the section of the paper she had been glancing at. She was staring, a bemused smile on her face, at the erection now evident beneath her husband’s baggy trousers.

		“What brought that on?” She asked, as if she knew already what had caused his current hard on.

		“Uh…I was imagining you on one of those fuck machines,” he admitted in a voice suddenly half-choked with desire.

		Cooper moved the paper off her lap and stood up. She sashayed—rather than walked—across the living room and stopped right in front of Aaron’s recliner.

		Moving aside the section of the newspaper he had been reading, she sat down partially on his lap, carefully avoiding the big tent that had risen up underneath his zipper. With one hand, she caressed his hair, mussing it up. With the other, she slowly unzipped his pants.

		“Oh, you’d like to see me getting fucked silly by one of those nasty machines, would you, cowboy?” She slowly, teasingly crooned out the words as she parted the slit at the front of his boxers and his rigid prick sprang up.

		Aaron groaned as she began to stroke him gently, leaning forward so she could run her tongue over his right ear lobe as she did so. Cooper sighed into his ear: “Well, would you…would you like to see that?”

		“Yessssssssssssssss,” Aaron hissed, imagining just that as she played with his cock.

		“Good…because I’d so love to do that with you watching!”

		

		****

		

		“What happened then?” Megan’s words were breathless with anticipation

		Cooper laughed lightly into the phone and asked, “What do you think? We fucked like a couple of minks!”

		“Ooh, I just love it!” Megan sighed.

		“Not as much as I did,” her friend’s voice sounded starry-eyed and smug at the same time. “He did me right on the couch. He couldn’t even wait for us to get upstairs!”

		There was a moment of silence, as both of them reveled in the mental image of Aaron banging down into Cooper on the couch; really giving it to her! At last, Megan sighed and asked, “So, you want to go with us to a swinger party…FINALLY!”

		“Not just any swinger party,” Cooper corrected her. “I want to go to the next big swinger party; one with sex machines and all of that other exotic stuff you told me about.”

		“Well, kitten, you’re in luck,” Megan crowed happily. “Normally, I’d say you must live right: but I know that’s a lie!”

		The two of them laughed and then Megan continued with: “Next week, Midge and Steve Carson are hosting the swinger club party of the year at their mansion—fuck machines, sex swings, a big, dedicated orgy room with candle-lit wall sconces and mirrors everywhere, and a floor made up entirely of mattresses—the whole nine yards!”

		“C-Can you get us an invitation?” Cooper asked, her heart pounding with excitement.

		Now it was Megan’s turn to chuckle, and she did. When she got done chortling happily into the phone, she said, “Piece of cake, honey; get ready to go to a party like you’ve never been to before!”

		

		****

		

		“Next weekend, huh?” Aaron asked nervously, sipping his rum and coke.

		“Yes, next weekend,” Cooper answered. “You don’t seem very excited about it, babe! Are you scared?”

		Aaron’s handsome face colored as he stammered, “No….yes…maybe a little!”

		Cooper giggled and then strode across the kitchen to him. She took him in her arms as he sat down his empty cocktail glass on the nearby counter and said, “Listen, you’ve got nothing to be nervous about. You’re a gorgeous man, with a rockin’ bod and a great cock! All the girls will want to fuck you, honey!”

		“That’s part of what I’m afraid of,” Aaron admitted with an almost shy grin. “What if I…uh…fail to perform up to their expectations?

		His wife broke into a radiant smile as she said, “Don’t worry about that, darling. You’re a super-stud, once you get going; trust me on that one!”

		As they kissed, Aaron thought to himself, I’d better make a quick appointment to see my doctor, right after I go in for that blood test. I can’t keep mooching Viagra off Rex, and I really want to make sure that I’m well…”fortified” for this particular party!

		Megan had explained to Cooper that an invitation to attend next week’s big party would come only after a prospective attendee had successful passed a blood test for sexually transmittable diseases. It was to be a bareback party…no condoms required!

		

		****

		

		“Are you excited?” Megan asked as the foursome strolled up the circular driveway, toward the steps of the formidable three-story house.

		“My mouth is so dry I couldn’t spit right now if my life depended on it,” Aaron admitted as they climbed the six steps up to the double doors.

		“Oh, darling, you’re going to do fine,” Megan assured him, squeezing his hand in hers.

		“Yeah, old buddy,” Rex said back over his shoulder to Aaron as he rang the doorbell. “I’ve got a few extra pills on me, if you need them; just to keep things all nice and hard, you know?”

		Aaron patted his shirt pocket under his jacket and said, “That’s okay, pal; I’ve got my own.”

		“Well, then, you ought to be fine,” Rex said with a toothy grin, giving Cooper’s shoulders a tiny squeeze as they waited for the door to open.

		Cooper was standing right next to Rex, as if they were a couple, while Megan was with Aaron. The Flowers had explained that it wouldn’t really make any difference once they went inside—everyone would soon be fucking everyone else at a party like this one!

		“Megan and Rex,” said the smiling man who flung open the front door at that moment, “and this must be the friends you mentioned, Cooper and Aaron.”

		Their host was tall, imperially thin, and devastatingly handsome. He was dressed in an obviously expensive dark suit, sans tie, and he beamed as he looked Cooper up and down in her new, teal-blue party dress—with its rather daringly low-cut bodice—and said to Rex, “She’s just as lovely as you said she was. I’m definitely claiming host’s privileges tonight, with this one!”

		Cooper felt a blush spreading over her fair skin. Megan had told her that at swinger parties, a girl was free to turn down anyone who asked her to have sex; if she didn’t find that person attractive or simply wasn’t in the mood right at that moment.

		The exception to that rule was the host. It was considered very bad manners to say “no” to him, when he asked to fuck you!

		Glancing up at the very tall, very sexy man who was their host tonight, she knew she wouldn’t be turning him down if he asked!

		“My name is Steve Carson, Cooper. My wife, Midge, and I are hosting this little shindig tonight. I hope to get to know you a lot more…intimately, later on in the evening?” The tall man’s perfect smile gleamed as he made that statement.

		“I….I’m sure I’d like that, Steve,” she answered demurely, sensing that she was turning even redder and not caring a bit.

		This was all as exciting as she’d hoped it would be! The suave, obviously rich man clearly wanted to fuck her…and she’d just said “yes” to him, right in front of her husband!

		

		****

		

		“H-Has Steve, our host, got a big one?” Cooper whispered inquisitively to Megan.

		“Not as big as Rex’s, but its big enough,” Megan grinned as she answered, taking another drink of her martini.

		“When does the wild sex start?” Cooper asked, glancing around the big living room, at the well dressed couples who were standing around, chatting amiably with one another.

		Aside from the braless, see-through blouse look some of the female attendees had adopted, it could have been any other cocktail party, at any other upscale residence on a Saturday night in suburbia. Megan leaned in closer and whispered, “It probably already has, upstairs, where the bedrooms are. This place has three floors; the first is considered the social, meeting-and-getting-to-know-you area, but the second and third floors are strictly for fucking, on a night like this. The third one is where the sex machine room and the orgy room are located.”

		Cooper felt her knees weaken momentarily when Megan mentioned the sex machine room. She wanted to get fucked by a bunch of real cocks tonight—Aaron had already assured her he was completely okay with that, as long as he got to watch—but she longed to put on a show for him in the sex machine room as well!

		“Hey, look who else showed up tonight,” Megan said, looking over Cooper’s left shoulder, towards the front door.

		Cooper turned her head and saw April, accompanied by Mark Woodford, standing at the entrance to the big living room. She turned back toward Megan and observed, “She and Mark are sure spending a lot of time together lately. I called her the other day from work and asked her if she wanted to meet me for cocktails and some shopping and she said she couldn’t, because she was spending the night over at Mark’s place that evening.”

		“Well, well, well,” Megan crooned, eyeing the happy couple as they slowly made their way across the room to the bar, where she and Cooper were standing, “I wonder if it’s serious?”

		“What difference does that make?” Cooper answered cattily. “Even if they get married, they’re still going to come to swinger parties like this one: bet on it!”

		Megan giggled light-heartedly and agreed, “You’re no doubt right about that. Both of them are way too big a horndogs to ever give this sort of thing up!”

		Her eyebrows raised and she said, “The gang’s officially all here now. This is going to be quite a party!”

		Cooper turned once more and saw Sable and a fabulously hunky bodybuilder type of guy standing in the entryway now. She said, “I wonder if the only muscle I care about is as big as the rest of him?”

		“Knowing Sable the way I do,” Megan whispered, “I’d say you could bet that it is!”

		

		****

		

		The women all “air-kissed” each other on the cheeks after Sable and April had helped themselves to cocktails. Sable introduced her date for the night as Brock Gordon.

		He was as big and muscular up close as he had been across the room. Cooper could barely wait to see him naked!

		The party’s host, Steve Carson came up to their little group just then, accompanied by the most gorgeous young redhead Cooper had ever seen, whom Steve introduced as his wife, Midge. The handsome owner of this magnificent home leaned into Cooper and said to her in a low voice, “Megan tells me you’d like to try the sex machines out tonight. Is that true?”

		Cooper swallowed hard, her heart suddenly hammering in her chest, as she replied, “I think that I would, if you don’t mind!”

		“Not a bit,” Steve said with a slightly predatory smile, extending his arm to her. “Let me show you the way upstairs, to the room where they’re located.”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty-One

		

		Wicked Machines And So Much More!

		

		As the small group arrived at the head of the stairs on the third floor, Steve led them to a closed door along the hall. Just as their host opened the door, an ear-piercing scream came from within the room.

		Cooper saw a good-sized space, filled with bizarre equipment she didn’t recognize, and lined with mirrors, like a weight-lifting room. Several of the unfamiliar machines were occupied by nude women, writhing about in ecstasy as the various devices slid oversized, very realistic-looking latex cocks in and out of their pussies at an unceasing, steady pace.

		The scream, Cooper saw immediately, had come from a tall, blonde-headed girl about her age who was flopping helplessly about on one of the larger machines located a few feet from the door. A gaggle of nude men, their dicks as hard as billiard cues, stood around the machine eagerly watching as the girl came and came.

		The veins in the blonde’s neck were standing out and looked as if she wanted to scream once more, but the sensations emanating from her mercilessly-pounded slit appeared to be so powerful that she couldn’t! Cooper’s nipples peaked against the bodice of her dress as she imagined herself nude and on that machine instead of the other blonde, putting on a show for Aaron and all their friends—not to mention a host of other naked guys!

		God, that guy’s hung like Rex, and that one is a real cutie! She told herself as her eyes moved from the machine and its out-of-her-mind occupant to the group of men surrounding her.

		“You might want to go from the fuck machine to that sex swing, once you’re really turned on and loosened up,” Megan whispered to her just then.

		Cooper followed her friend’s eyes to the contraption in one corner of the room. Another nude woman—a redhead this time--was laid out in the outlandish assembly of black leather straps and adjustable stirrups.

		Two men were fucking her at the same time; one standing between her wide-splayed legs and one using her mouth and throat like a pussy. They had the swing adjusted so that the woman’s naked body was hanging in a horizontal position a few feet above the thickly carpeted floor, dead-even with the men’s waists, so that they could drive their erections into her effortlessly.

		A line of four or five other naked men snaked out from behind the man fucking the woman’s pussy. As the guy getting the mouth-fuck groaned and unloaded down the redhead’s throat, the girl appeared to orgasm hard around the man’s cock in her pussy.

		She dutifully swallowed every drop of her second lover’s come and he was quickly replaced by the next guy in line. The redhead started sucking him just as enthusiastically as she had the first man!

		“H-Holy fuck,” Cooper whispered to herself under her breath, her clit throbbing wildly as she imagined herself in that lewd swing contraption instead of the redhead, “is…is she going to let them all…do her?”

		“As many of them as want to,” Megan purred, unzipping her friend’s dress. “Why don’t you start on the Sybian? It’s a good way to get your juices flowing, so to speak.”

		The feel of the dress parting behind her seemed to snap Cooper out of her trance. She looked around and saw that both Sable and her date for the night were already nude, and that Rex and Aaron were not far behind them.

		April—the little minx—had already stripped down to nothing and was on her knees in front of their equally nude host, sucking his very nice cock! Cooper drew in a deep breath and said in a voice that was much bolder than she was actually feeling at that moment: “Hey, save some for me, you shameless little slut!”

		She smiled up at Steve Carson, the owner of the cock in question, and said, “I’d love to suck your cock too, if you’d like that?”

		He just beamed and motioned her onto her knees right next to April…

		

		****

		

		J-Jesus, this thing is amazing! Cooper thought as she felt her body tensing up for another spectacular orgasm.

		She was strapped down into the big sex machine—the same one the other blonde girl had been using earlier. All around her, naked people stood watching her get hammered continually by the huge fake cock.

		“Man, just look at those big titties shake!” One man said raptly as he elbowed another.

		“Gotta’ get me some of that, as soon as she finishes getting her jollies from this fucking machine,” his buddy replied with a shark-like grin.

		Cooper glanced down at the two men’s cock and decided right then and there that if they wanted to, she’d let them fuck her! One had a normal-sized but perfectly gorgeous prick and the other had what was at least a nine-incher that was as thick as a Coke can!

		The idea of being fucked by a fat one like that no longer gave Cooper any qualms at all. The surface of the gigantic cock breaching her pussy so relentlessly just now was soft to the touch, it was true. But the rod underneath was as hard as steel and it was a good eleven inches long!

		She heard a familiar sound and looked to her other side. April was on the Sybian now, and Sable and Megan were fighting playfully over the controller. The lithe redhead was seated atop the small, but powerful sex machine and its nice-sized cock attachment was really reaming out her juicy cunt as everyone watched in amusement.

		“Give her the fastest setting,” Sable suggested, “you know a slut like April can take it!”

		“We don’t want her to pass out from over-excitement,” Megan giggled, wresting the controller away from Sable. “She’s already come, like, six times so far!”

		“Nonsense,” Sable insisted, trying to take the controller back from Megan, “she wants to be as slicked-up and ready for cock as she can be; just look at all these guys watching her orgasm!”

		Cooper had to admit, there was getting to be quite a crowd of naked, hard-dicked men surrounding both the Sybian and the sex machine she was strapped into. And some of them had great cocks!

		She, herself, had only come three times on the Sybian before April and Sable had hustled her over to the bigger sex machine as soon as it had come open. Cooper had lost count of how many times she’d orgasmed so far since she’d taken her place on it!

		It’s all just so exciting, she told herself excitedly, so many naked cocks…so many great tits and asses to ogle; so much sexy stuff going on all around me as I come and come!

		

		****

		

		“Can I be first?” Steve, the host, asked as he stepped in between Cooper’s widespread legs.

		She couldn’t answer him properly, due to the long, fat dick drilling her lips and throat, but he still got the idea that she wouldn’t mind that at all. Cooper moaned around the cock skull-fucking her as Steve’s thick manhood slid all the way inside her sopping-wet pussy in one long thrust.

		Out of the corner of her eye, she could see Aaron beaming as she took her turn on the sex swing. A very pretty young girl with brown hair streaked with purple accents was on her knees in front of him—avidly sucking his cock--as he watched.

		Rex was getting his done by Sable, while he made out with April and watched Cooper slyly out of the corner of his eye. Brock, April’s muscleman date for the party, was fucking Cooper’s throat with gusto now, really ramming his humongous cock in as deep as it would go: she could feel his big nut sac bouncing off her forehead with each lunge.

		Oh, fuck, this is even greater than I imagined it being! Cooper thought as Steve really began to steam-drill her pussy, in perfect time with Brock’s thrusts into her mouth.

		“Fuck, who’s that hot little blonde in the swing?” A man’s awed voice asked.

		“That’s my wife,” Aaron told him proudly, fucking into his little cocksucker’s mouth even faster…

		

		****

		

		So many…my God, so many different guys have…have…FUCKED her already! Aaron thought as he looked on, slack-jawed, as yet another naked duo of men mounted up on Cooper’s well-spunked body.

		This pair fucked her as if there was no tomorrow; as if neither of them could wait to spill their seed down her throat, or up her come-drenched pussy. Aaron shuddered as he thought of how many loads he’d seen pumped into those two holes already in the last half hour!

		“God, your wife is awesome,” Candy, the little twenty-year old who’d blown him earlier gushed, eyeing Cooper enviously. “I think every guy at this party wants to fuck her!”

		And I think she’s going to let them! Aaron thought, half prideful, half in despair as he watched Cooper getting pummeled between the two strangers’ cocks.

		“Oh, God, what a hot little mouth she’s got!” The man fucking Cooper’s lips suddenly groaned.

		Aaron watched her throat begin the work and knew yet another man was coating his cheating wife’s tummy with jism as he watched. The cuckolded husband’s own hard cock jerked in sympathy as he imagined how hot her lips felt around the pumping dick buried between them; how sensuously her eagerly-swallowing throat caressed it!

		“Her…her pussy is pretty great too!” The man hammering his cock into it sighed just then.

		Aaron saw a fresh gout of semen pulsing from his wife’s speared-open lips and moaned himself. He saw that Cooper was coming once more…coming on the cock of a man she hadn’t even met!

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I’m going to lick her pussy clean!” Candy murmured, just before replacing the man between her legs and dropping down onto her knees in front of Cooper’s inundated cunt lips.

		Cooper sighed and then whined as the youngster began to eat her, sucking out big mouthfuls of cream and swallowing it. A line of come-hungry women quickly gathered behind Candy, elbowing aside the small cadre of men waiting their turn to fuck her.

		Aaron reeled at that sight, and tried desperately not to come at the very thought of all those female mouths on his wife’s flooded cunt!

		

		****

		

		“I…I don’t think I need any more cock tonight!” Cooper insisted feebly as her friends, Megan holding one elbow and April the other, steered her out of the machine room and down the hall to the darkened entrance to the orgy room.

		“A hot girl like you needs all the cock she can get, darling,” Megan insisted as the still-naked trio stepped inside.

		“Sure, you do,” April readily agreed.

		Sable, Rex, Brock, Mark, and Aaron followed them into the dimly-lit room. There was weak light coming from the medieval-looking wall sconces spaced around the mirrored wall: even the ceiling was mirrored.

		The floor consisted of over a dozen king-size mattresses. Here and there, a tube of sex gel was visible.

		“It’s that red-hot blonde from the machine room!” A male voice called out of the darkness.

		“I fucked her pussy once in there, but I want another turn with her!” Another guy’s voice insisted.

		Cooper felt fingers around both her ankles; strong male hands that dragged her out of her girlfriends’ grip and urged her down onto her knees on the mattress. A man’s soft voice whispered in her left ear, “Hi, Blondie; you’re gorgeous! I wanted a piece of you earlier, but the line was too long!”

		Before she could say anything, Cooper found herself on her back. A large naked man—no doubt guy who had just whispered in her ear—scrambled between her legs and she felt the hard knob of cock bumping up against her super-sensitive clit!

		Oh, God, fucked again! She told herself, feeling the fat cock nudge between her wet lips and slide way up inside her.

		She felt as if she should protest—she hadn’t even seen this guy’s face, let alone met him—but he was already fucking her! And that felt just right, somehow!

		The sex machines had ramped up her libido to a level it had never approached before. All of that frantic climaxing seemed to have stripped away the last of her restraint and made her just want to fuck and fuck.

		All she wanted now was cock, cock, and more cock…!

		

		****

		

		Jesus, she’s out of control! Aaron said to himself, watching his wife fuck the seventh or eighth guy he’d seen her with in the last half hour or so.

		He himself was rutting into a gorgeous little brunette-haired girl of about twenty-one or so, enjoying her tight, wet pussy enormously. Cooper was riding a guy’s thick cock a few yards away from him in the darkened room, her eyes closed in bliss, jism flooding out of her penetrated pussy lips and down onto the man’s scrotum as Aaron watched.

		She’s so fucking hot I don’t believe it! He told himself, watching his wife orgasm yet again with a total stranger as he jizzed her.

		Off to one side, April was being made airtight by three guys he didn’t know, and beyond her, Sable was doing the same with another three lucky men. He could hear Megan murmuring somewhere off in the darkness: “Fuck me harder…deeeeeper!”

		He couldn’t spot her amid the tangle of male and female bodies…

		

		****

		

		“Are…are you ready to go home now, babe?” Aaron’s voice was just above a whisper.

		Cooper was flat on her back, come running out of her ravaged pussy in a steady stream. Another, smaller flow was emanating from her asshole and she had drying jism caked on her chin and both cheeks.

		She looked like hell! She looked like the biggest whore he’d ever imagined!

		But he felt his heart melting as she turned toward him and whispered, “Oh, God, there you are at last, darling! There…there were so many of them! And…and they all wanted to…to fuck me!”

		“I don’t blame them,” he said as he gently got her up into a sitting position, and then up onto her feet. “You’re the hottest woman at this party, after all!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty-Two

		

		Coming Down

		

		Rex and Megan let them off in their driveway at just past five in the morning. After a long, steamy shower, Cooper and Aaron stumbled into bed together naked.

		They didn’t have sex, being content to snuggle into each other under the covers and sleep until mid-afternoon the next day, only leaving their bed for bathroom breaks and quick glasses of water from the bathroom tap. Neither of them spoke.

		At last, when they were both awake, Cooper said, “I disgusted myself last night. I know I must have disgusted you too!”

		Aaron sensed that his wife was near the edge. She had done things last night that she’d never expected to do.

		She had done them willingly. And he had watched her as she did them.

		“Maybe last night was a little excessive, at that,” Aaron finally said in a soft voice.

		“Maybe” Cooper repeated his word disbelievingly. “I must have fucked at least twenty-five guys last night; most of them total strangers!”

		Nothing was said for at least a minute. At last, Aaron offered in a soft voice, “Hey, it was a swinger party. That’s what happens at those things, okay? Don’t beat yourself up over it, babe!”

		Cooper started to cry. She began softly, but quickly escalated to huge sobs of remorse which shook her whole body.

		Aaron just held her close and ran his fingers through her golden hair. He whispered, “Hey, its okay. You’re okay. We’re both okay. Our marriage is intact, alright?”

		“I-Is it?” Cooper all but wailed.

		“Yeah, it is,” her husband assured her, holding her tighter still. “I love you more than anything.”

		Cooper cried flat-out for a full five minutes after that. Aaron just held her and stroked her hair tenderly.

		“I…I still love you, too!” She managed to sob at last, her blue eyes looking reddened and full of tears. “Y-You’re not going to…to divorce me?”

		Aaron gave a relieved laugh and pulled her down into bed with him again, their heads resting close together on his pillow as he whispered, “No, babe; I’m going to cherish you: I’m going to cherish you more than ever!”

		

		****

		

		The party had been on Friday night. By Sunday afternoon, Aaron and Cooper were talking normally once again, but the events of this weekend were like having a giant, eight-hundred pound gorilla seated in the room along with them.

		“So, no more big swinger parties for us in the near future, okay?” Cooper said in a small voice as she cuddled into Aaron’s embrace while they sat on the couch.

		“Not right away,” he answered, not sure where she was going with this, “not if you don’t think we should.”

		Silence returned to the room. At last, Cooper said, “I might want to get together with Megan and Rex again pretty soon; just the four of us. I think I’d be okay with that.”

		She turned and looked at her husband in a mild panic, adding, “If you would, that is!”

		“Sure, whatever you feel comfortable with is okay by me.”

		Again, no one said anything further for long minutes. Then Cooper said, “I might be okay with including Sable and April, plus their dates, when we see Megan and Rex.”

		She cocked her head in Aaron’s direction and asked, “Would you be okay with that?”

		He grinned and said, “As long as you are, sweetie.”

		She smiled almost shyly and laid her head back on his shoulder…

		

		****

		

		“I’m not closing the door completely on further adventures in swinging,” Cooper suddenly said as eleven o’clock neared that night.

		All the lights were out in the bedroom and they were both on the verge of sleep. Aaron suddenly felt wide awake once more.

		“I…I think I’d like to try it again, only not right away,” Cooper whispered.

		“Whatever you think best,” Aaron commented non-committally.

		After another long pause, Cooper said in the darkness, “Part of me had a great time at that party. But another part of me was shocked by what a slut I was that night.”

		She touched Aaron’s shoulder as she asked, “Can you understand that?”

		He said, “I think that I can.”

		Aaron waited a moment, and then said, “Part of me was outraged to see my wife carrying on with a bunch of strangers like that. But another, big part of me absolutely loved it!”

		His voice sounded embarrassed…chagrined in the inkiness of the bedroom as he went on to admit, “You were insatiable that night, babe! The sight of you doing what you were doing with those guys…with those other girls: it was beyond my wildest fantasies, but it was for happening for real! And I could barely believe how hot that was!”

		There was yet another long silence and then she giggled as she said, “God, what a fucking perv I’m married to!”

		He felt her scooting over closer to him and then felt her arm snaking across his chest as she murmured, “God, I love you, Mr. Allen!”

		“Not half as much as I love you, Mrs. Allen,” he whispered just before they kissed goodnight…

		

		The End

		

		

		

		Author’s Notes

		

		All characters and situations described within this book are fictional and not based on any actual, living individuals.

		Astute observers will note the scarcity of condoms in this story, and the total disregard our characters have for the prevention of pregnancy or the possibility they might contract a sexually transmitted disease during their various couplings in this book.

		That's because this is a fantasy, a work of fiction. If you choose to participate in such behavior, please use protection.

		Like this book? Hate it? You can always drop me a line at ckralston@gmail.com to let me know what you thought. I'd love to hear from you, either way.

		

		CKR
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