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				Chapter 1
			

			
				 
			

			
				It all started in early summer, when we were sitting in Natalie and David’s garden. It was the kind of cosy little patch of green you always get behind West London townhouses, small but lush, full of well-kept pots and tamed ivy. The string lights were twinkling overhead, the sun had just disappeared, and the wine was flowing nicely.
			

			
				I was already filled with the warm glow I always got with this group of friends. Friends that I’d had for over twenty-five years now. We were happy and comfortable in each other’s presence, and we could talk about anything.
			

			
				Priya was already tipsy, oversharing as usual. Her parents were Indian, although she was born and raised in London with an accent to match. Slim and pretty, she was wearing a light summer dress with a high neck. She had barely any tits, or hips, but a constant dirty smile. You wouldn’t know she had three kids and single-handedly ran the PTA at her school. She’d always been the loudest one of us, the kind of woman who cackles when she tells a dirty joke and doesn’t care who hears what she’s saying.
			

			
				She was telling one of her usual amusing stories about a party at one of the posh PTA parents’ houses, except this time it ended up even more outrageous than usual.
			

			
				“... and we ended up having sex in their downstairs toilet,” she finished.
			

			
				Dev, her husband, was sitting back in a deckchair nearby, not saying anything, but with a satisfied smirk on his face. He didn’t seem at all embarrassed. He was also Indian and born in London. Young-looking for his late forties, his hair and neatly trimmed beard were still jet-black without a trace of grey.
			

			
				“Wait,” Natalie said, eyes wide, “you actually had sex in someone’s bathroom at a party?”
			

			
				“Yeah, keep up,” Priya said, grinning like it was the best secret ever. “Three minutes in and out. No one noticed.”
			

			
				I laughed. “Jesus, Priya, aren’t you too old for that sort of thing? I mean, we all did it at college, but that was… a long time ago.”
			

			
				Natalie sighed, turning to her husband, David, who was trying hard not to look amused. “At least someone is living the dream. We barely have the time or energy after ferrying the kids around all day,” she muttered, half-joking, half-sad.
			

			
				It sounded like Ben and I were between the two other couples. Our kids were a little older, and since they had left for uni, things had picked up for us. I was suddenly curious exactly where we were compared to the others. I looked around at my friends, sipping their drinks in the dim light.
			

			
				“Alright, serious question,” I said, glass halfway to my lips. “How often are you lot doing it these days?”
			

			
				There was a pause, then laughter.
			

			
				“No, really,” I pushed. “I’m not judging, just curious. Things have got a lot better for us lately.”
			

			
				Priya leaned forward, eyes sparkling. “Go on then. You first.”
			

			
				I smiled. “Well, since the house emptied… we’re at it way more often. Maybe four times a week.”
			

			
				David nearly spat out his beer. Natalie just looked jealous.
			

			
				“Bloody hell,” she said. “Good for you. I wish I had the energy for that.”
			

			
				Ben shrugged. “She’s very persuasive.”
			

			
				“And he’s very easy to persuade,” I said, giving him a wink.
			

			
				Natalie sighed, brushing her long, blonde hair over her shoulder. “We barely manage once a week.” Natalie was the classically pretty one of our group, with wavy, bleach blonde hair, perfect make-up and a pair of tits that everyone stared at. And yet, despite all these assets, she’d always been the least confident.
			

			
				David was looking slightly embarrassed, too, hiding behind the can of craft ale he was holding. You could tell just by looking at him that he was a civil servant. Something about the well-groomed, but balding hair, the glasses, the smart shirt he was wearing, even to this informal gathering.
			

			
				“So how about you two, then?” I said to Dev and Priya.
			

			
				Dev raised his eyebrows. “Priya’s always had a high sex drive.”
			

			
				Priya snorted. “Don’t let Dev put it all on me, he’s just as bad, we do it a minimum of twice, sometimes three times… a day.”
			

			
				I choked on my wine. “A day? Are you joking?”
			

			
				“Nope,” smirked Priya, clearly pleased with herself. “Always first thing in the morning when we wake up, and then again before bed. The third time is just if we can get the house to ourselves.” She glanced over at Dev. “Or someone’s bathroom.”
			

			
				“Stay away from my bathroom,” giggled Natalie. “I’m not letting you both out of my sight at the same time.”
			

			
				We all laughed again, though I noticed Ben raise an eyebrow. I could practically hear him thinking three times a day, bloody hell. He caught my eye and gave me a half-smile.
			

			
				“I don’t know how you two do it,” Natalie said, leaning back. “I’d love to feel like that again. Or even just have time to feel like that.”
			

			
				Priya topped up her glass and waved her hand dismissively. “You’ve still got it, babe. You’re just knackered. Once the kids are a bit older, those tits are really going to come into their own.”
			

			
				Natalie blushed and rolled her eyes, but she didn’t look displeased, and a few moments later, I saw her tugging down the neckline of her dress to show off a bit more cleavage. There was a pause then, not awkward, just a little silence where we all sipped our drinks and felt the warmth of the evening settle around us. I could hear someone’s TV faintly through an upstairs window.
			

			
				“You ever get curious?” I said quietly.
			

			
				Natalie turned to me slightly. “Curious how?”
			

			
				“Just…” I shrugged. “When the sex is good again, you start thinking about all the things you haven’t tried yet.”
			

			
				She tilted her head. “Like what?”
			

			
				I grinned. “Oh, come on. You must’ve had a few filthy fantasies over the years.”
			

			
				“I’ve had loads,” Priya said instantly, and Dev laughed under his breath. “Go on, then, Jules. Spill. What fantasies do you have?”
			

			
				I felt a little flush in my cheeks from the buzz of wine and the thrill of saying something… dirty. “I dunno. Just silly stuff. Like… what it’d be like with more than one person. That kind of thing.”
			

			
				Priya raised an eyebrow. “Like a threesome?”
			

			
				Ben shifted slightly next to me. “You haven’t mentioned that before.”
			

			
				There was laughter from the group. I joined in. “Well, yeah. It’s one of those things people think about, right? Doesn’t mean we’re all rushing out to do it.”
			

			
				Natalie was staring into her wine. Then she said, almost to herself, “I mean… I’ve thought about it.”
			

			
				David blinked. “Wait… what?”
			

			
				“Oh, calm down,” she said. “It was just a daydream. Something I read in a book.”
			

			
				“That’s how it always starts,” Priya said with a wicked grin. “First a book, then a toe in the pool, and suddenly you’re shagging the pool boy.”
			

			
				“I don’t even have a pool,” Natalie muttered.
			

			
				“You’ve got a paddling pool,” I said. “And a trampoline.”
			

			
				Everyone burst out laughing again, but there was that sexual energy now, under the jokes. Like we were dancing around something, waiting to see who’d say it first.
			

			
				“You lot ever known anyone who’s actually done it?” Ben asked, voice casual.
			

			
				“Swinging?” said Dev.
			

			
				“Or anything like that. Threesomes, open stuff, whatever.”
			

			
				“I know someone,” Priya said. “A friend on the PTA. She and her husband used to go to sex clubs before the kids. She said it’s like anything else, people chatting about house prices while someone gets fingered on a leather sofa.”
			

			
				“Yeah, and when Priya heard all about this, she came home like a dog on heat,” smirked Dev.
			

			
				“A dog on heat?” said Priya, with mock indignation, and trying to kick him in the shins from her chair. “That’s no way to talk about your wife.”
			

			
				Dev laughed, giving her a cheeky wink. “We’ve roleplayed it a few times since. Gets Priya going alright.”
			

			
				“Too much information, guys,” said Natalie, rolling her eyes. But she looked flushed and excited.
			

			
				I could feel a heat between my thighs. I was loving this open conversation, and I couldn’t help but picture both the other couples going at it in my mind.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Later, we were lying in bed, the faint glow of the streetlight slipping in through the blind. It was one of the first really warm nights of the summer, both of us too warm to cuddle properly, but close enough to touch.
			

			
				“That got a bit… personal tonight,” Ben murmured.
			

			
				I smiled in the dark. “You didn’t seem to mind.”
			

			
				“I didn’t.” He shifted, turning his head to look at me. “You were very… open. I didn’t know you’d been fantasising about threesomes.”
			

			
				I giggled. “I blame the rosé. And Priya being Priya.”
			

			
				“She’s got no filter,” he said. “They’re the obvious ones to go full debauchery first.”
			

			
				“God, yeah,” I said. “I can see Priya and Dev ending up at some orgy organised by the PTA.”
			

			
				Ben laughed. “Priya would be the one organising it. And, Dev would fit right in.”
			

			
				“What do you mean?”
			

			
				“With his big… You know,” smirked Ben.
			

			
				“I don’t know, actually. Are you saying he’s got a big cock? How do you know?” I said.
			

			
				“We’ve been to the gym enough times. He’s got a massive dick. I’m sure I’ve mentioned it before,” replied Ben dismissively.
			

			
				“You have not. I’m sure I would have remembered,” I said quietly. My pussy was suddenly throbbing at the thought of our friend’s big cock. I moved a bit closer to Ben, my body rubbing up against his.
			

			
				“Do you think you’d be jealous?” I said quietly. “If we… like… wife swapped. Not that we would.” I said quickly. “But in theory?”
			

			
				There was a pause; all I could hear was Ben’s breathing and the bark of a dog a few streets over.
			

			
				“I don’t know… I don’t think I would get jealous,” he said thoughtfully. “I’d be getting action too, right?”
			

			
				I gave him a playful push. “Oh, so as long as you’re getting some?”
			

			
				I threw my leg over him. His cock was hard. Suddenly, I was uncontrollably horny.
			

			
				“You want to watch some big cock, splitting me open?” I whispered in his ear, breathing heavily. I moved my leg, rubbing against his erection. He turned to me, capturing my hungry lips in his. Our tongues met, and we kissed for a few minutes, our bodies slowly grinding against each other.
			

			
				Eventually, we broke apart. “I don’t think I’d be jealous either,” I said. “Watching you. I think I’d want to see it. See how you are with someone else. I think I’d enjoy it.”
			

			
				Ben’s fingers moved between my legs, sliding inside my pyjamas. As his fingers brushed over my clit, I gasped, a pulse of electricity rushing through my body.
			

			
				“Imagine I was some hot stranger,” he murmured, “touching you between the legs.” He ran his finger over my slit, collecting the arousal that was leaking out of me, and using it to rub into my clit.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck,” I gasped, breathlessly. I was so turned on. My hand tugged down his boxers, pulling out his hard cock.
			

			
				“What if I was watching,” he whispered, his lips tugging on my ear lobe. “Watching him finger you.” He pushed two fingers inside me, stretching me open and making me moan. I was soaked.
			

			
				“What if she sucked your cock?” I replied. I pulled away and disappeared under the covers.
			

			
				It was hot under the sheets. I found his dick and ran my tongue up it, feeling his hardness and heat. Then I took it into my mouth, making sure I had lots of spit, making it wet and messy. I took him deeper and sucked, hollowing my cheeks. I heard him groan with pleasure, and that spurred me on. I licked him again, and then took him so deep in my mouth I almost gagged.
			

			
				“Fuck, Jules,” he gasped. The feeling of giving him pleasure was making me even wetter.
			

			
				I threw the covers away, sweat dripping down my back. I quickly tugged off my pyjamas and climbed on top of him, guiding his dick between my thighs. I pressed the tip against my opening and then sank down on top of him, feeling the delicious stretch of him filling me. As I took him all the way inside, I threw my head back and moaned, feeling my walls clench around him, gripping his shaft.
			

			
				As I started to fuck myself on him, I leaned over and put my hand over his eyes. “What if I was some random slut riding you,” I whispered. “Just a random cunt. Maybe you don’t even know my name.” The fantasy was driving me wild now, as I slammed my ass up and down, fucking myself on him.
			

			
				Ben groaned under me, his hands gripping my hips hard now, matching my rhythm. “Fuck… and you’d be next to me, getting fucked by some guy’s massive cock,” he murmured.
			

			
				His words made me clench even tighter around him. I was dripping, soaking him, the room thick with the smell of sex and sweat. I leaned over, my tits brushing his chest, our faces so close our breath mingled.
			

			
				“You’d let him fuck me, wouldn’t you?” I whispered, barely able to get the words out between thrusts. “Watch him stretch me open with that big cock?”
			

			
				Ben groaned again, his head tilting back into the pillow. I could see it, his mind full of the image.
			

			
				My legs spread wide, my pussy stretched open by someone else’s cock. The thought had me spiralling.
			

			
				“Maybe you hold me down,” I kept going, my voice hoarse. “Let him use me. Just to see how much I can take.”
			

			
				Ben’s hips bucked up hard into me, and I cried out as the pressure inside me built fast, hot, and desperate. His cock hit that spot just right and I started shaking.
			

			
				“Oh fuck… Ben… I’m gonna come…”
			

			
				“Do it,” he growled. “Come for me, you dirty fucking girl.”
			

			
				That was it. I shattered around him, my whole body shaking as the orgasm tore through me. I felt my cunt clench so tight around him I could barely move, waves of heat crashing over me.
			

			
				Ben wasn’t far behind. He grabbed my hips with both hands and slammed up into me, once, twice, then his cock twitched and I felt him pulsing inside me, hot and thick, filling me with everything he had. We both froze for a moment, locked together, panting and trembling.
			

			
				I collapsed on top of him, still twitching from the aftershocks, my head buried in his neck. His arms wrapped around me, chest rising and falling fast. There was silence for a long time, apart from the sound of our breathing and the occasional car outside.
			

			
				Finally, Ben spoke. “Do you think it’s something we might really do one day?”
			

			
				“Maybe,” I said. “But I’ve no idea how we'd start, even if we did want to.”
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 2
			

			
				 
			

			
				The pub was loud and packed, full of people shouting over the music and clinking glasses. We’d nabbed one of the big tables near the back, waiting for the quiz night to start. Pints were flowing, crisps had been demolished in five minutes, and Priya had already stolen someone’s pen and was doodling cocks on the quiz sheet.
			

			
				“Team name?” she asked, chewing the end of the pen. “I vote for Quiz In My Pants.”
			

			
				David made a face. “Not again.”
			

			
				“How about Come In Handy?”
			

			
				“Worse,” he said, rolling his eyes.
			

			
				“I’ll go with Quiz In My Pants then, until David comes up with something better,” she said sweetly, scribbling it in.
			

			
				I was wedged in next to Ben, my thigh pressed against his. Just this touch was making me turned on. I hadn’t stopped being horny since the last time we’d all been together.
			

			
				Priya picked up her phone. “Oh, guys, let me share something I found. You’re all going to thank me for this.”
			

			
				There was a round of pings. My phone buzzed on the table. I glanced down and saw the message: Adult Education Classes. Swinging For Beginners - An evening workshop for curious couples interested in ethical non-monogamy. Safe space. No pressure. Start with your own partner.
			

			
				There was a link and a flyer image featuring a couple laughing.
			

			
				“Are you fucking serious?” Natalie said, laughing as she stared at her screen.
			

			
				“Sure, why not?” Priya grinned. “Found it last night. It’s just a bit of chat, a few trust-building activities, but nothing you don’t want to do. No orgies. At least not on night one,” she said with a wink.
			

			
				Natalie was frowning at her phone. “It’s not just a sex party in disguise, is it?”
			

			
				Priya gave her a look. “Nat. You schedule sex once a week like it’s a dentist appointment. You could at least come to a chat about making it fun again.”
			

			
				“I don’t need more ideas,” she muttered. “I need more energy.”
			

			
				“I’m just saying,” Priya continued, “it’s not about fucking strangers in a hotel room. It’s just people, like us, who are curious. Thought it could be interesting.”
			

			
				“Priya’s right, it could be interesting,” agreed Dev.
			

			
				Natalie was still staring at her phone. Then she looked at me.
			

			
				“Would you actually go?”
			

			
				I bit my lip. “I don’t know. I mean… maybe. To see what it’s like. To hear people talk about it. I’m curious.” I looked at Ben, remembering how it had felt to roleplay it.
			

			
				Ben smiled at me. “We don’t have to do anything.”
			

			
				“Exactly,” said Priya. “Just a toe in the water. It could be fun.”
			

			
				“What do you think, David?” asked Natalie.
			

			
				There’s no way David will agree to this, I thought.
			

			
				“Sure, why not?” he shrugged.
			

			
				“That’s settled then,” smirked Priya. “I’ll book us all on.”
			

			
				“Wait, I only said maybe,” I said, but she wasn’t listening.
			

			
				David looked up. “Guys, phones away, the quiz is starting, and I don’t want to get disqualified.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				By the time the quiz was over, I was feeling so horny I was worried there was something wrong with me. I think we all were. I was draped over Ben, my hand running over his thigh whenever I got a chance. His arm was behind me, his hand basically on my ass the entire time. I was already planning what I was going to do to him when I got him home.
			

			
				Even Natalie and David seemed to loosen up, and I actually caught them snogging at one point. Priya, meanwhile, was being even more flirty and making even dirtier jokes than usual, while Dev sat back watching her with a big grin on his face. 
			

			
				“So,” she started, swirling her drink and looking at Natalie and me, “how many of you have kissed another woman? Like, properly kissed, with tongues.”
			

			
				Natalie surprised us all by smirking, “Well, actually... I have. Back at uni. And I went further than just a kiss.”
			

			
				Priya’s eyes lit up. “No way! Spill, girl.”
			

			
				Natalie shrugged, a little shy but clearly enjoying the attention. “Do you remember Michelle? She was studying biology. It was a bit of a one-off thing; we went upstairs at a party. But yeah, more than just kissing.”
			

			
				Priya giggled. “Oh, she studied your biology, did she?”
			

			
				“She really did,” admitted Natalie, turning red.
			

			
				“Right, I’m officially jealous. What about you, Jules?”
			

			
				I laughed nervously, glancing at Ben, who was watching with a lazy smile. “Never,” I said. “But I wouldn’t mind.”
			

			
				“I’ve always wanted to kiss a girl, haven’t I, Dev?” Priya said.
			

			
				He nodded. “She won’t shut up about it lately.”
			

			
				“I’m just getting bicurious in my old age.” Priya’s grin got wider. “Well then... what about me? Would you kiss me, Jules?”
			

			
				I caught Ben’s eye again. “I don’t think Ben would agree to that. It’s kind of like cheating, right?”
			

			
				“It’s not cheating if I’m watching,” said Ben, his voice soft. “Maybe I’d even enjoy it.”
			

			
				My heart was racing in my chest now, and not just that, my knickers felt like they were soaked through, sticking to my pussy inside my jeans.
			

			
				“Come here then,” I said, so quietly she must have had to read my lips over the noise of the pub.
			

			
				Priya stood up and stalked sexily over to me on her high heels. She was so thin, wearing very tight jeans and a white top that contrasted beautifully with her dark skin. She came and sat on my lap, putting her arm around my shoulder. I could smell her perfume.
			

			
				I swallowed hard, feeling the heat crawl up my neck. Priya’s fingers traced lazy circles on my arm as she leaned in closer. I stared into her dark, brown eyes. Her lips brushed mine, light and teasing at first, then pressing harder. My body tensed, heart hammering, but the kiss was electric. Then her tongue was in my mouth, wet and wriggling, exploring me. Her hands moved to cradle my face as she deepened the kiss, and I melted into it. My cunt was pulsing between my legs, aching to be touched. The pub faded away, and all I could sense was her warm mouth and her body pressed against mine. 
			

			
				And then suddenly she pulled back, giggling. “Fuck,” she panted. “That was amazing.”
			

			
				The others were watching silently. Ben’s eyes were dark with lust. I glanced at his crotch, and I could tell from his bulge that he was hard.
			

			
				“Yeah, that was nice,” I whispered, my heart still racing.
			

			
				Priya kissed me on the cheek and returned to her seat. Ben slipped his hand into mine and gave it a squeeze. 
			

			
				Priya lifted her drink in a toast. “Here’s to new experiences,” she said.
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we got home, we barely made it through the door. I was on him the second it clicked shut behind us. I shoved him back against the wall, kissed him greedily, open-mouthed, biting his bottom lip.
			

			
				“You’ve been gagging for it all night,” Ben murmured, hands sliding under my top, up my back.
			

			
				“Still am,” I gasped. “But I want to do something.” I pulled back just enough to look up at him. “I want to pretend we don’t know each other.”
			

			
				He blinked, smiling slowly. “Strangers?”
			

			
				“Yeah. You’re just some bloke I pulled in the pub. And I’m a filthy little slut who wants to be used.”
			

			
				Ben growled softly, cock already hard against me through his jeans. “Alright then, stranger. What’s your name?”
			

			
				I grinned. “Doesn’t matter, does it?”
			

			
				He grabbed my wrist and turned me towards the stairs. “Bedroom. Now.”
			

			
				We fumbled our way up, kissing between every step, tearing at clothes. Once inside, he pushed me down on the bed, hands pinning mine above my head.
			

			
				“You’ve been eyeing me all night, haven’t you?” he said, lowering his mouth to my neck. “Horny little bitch. Bet your knickers are soaked.”
			

			
				“They are,” I panted. “Soaked for a stranger’s cock.”
			

			
				His fingers slipped down, under my waistband and into my pants, finding my cunt instantly. “Fuck, you weren’t lying.”
			

			
				I was dripping. I shoved my jeans down and kicked them off. “Let me suck you. I want to gag on a stranger’s cock.”
			

			
				He unzipped and pulled it out, thick and hard and already leaking. He moved above me, shoving it in my face. I licked up the length slowly, then took him between my lips, letting him fuck my mouth. It was messy, drool running down my chin.
			

			
				He groaned, one hand tangling in my hair. “You take cock like a pro, don’t you? How many cocks have you sucked this week, slut?”
			

			
				I moaned around him, loving the filth of it. I let him slip from my mouth with a pop. “Only yours and my husband’s,” I whispered. “But I want others. One of our friends. Or some stranger I might meet at a sex party.”
			

			
				His eyes flashed. “You want them to use you, don’t you?”
			

			
				I nodded, turning over on the bed and lifting my ass in the air. “Fuck me. I don’t care who you are, just fuck me like you mean it.”
			

			
				Ben knelt behind me, ran his fingers between my legs, then pushed inside with one smooth thrust.
			

			
				“Jesus,” he growled. “You’re so tight and wet.”
			

			
				I cried out as he started to move, hard and deep. Every thrust slammed into me, pushing me up the bed.
			

			
				“Don’t stop,” I gasped. “I’m gonna come.”
			

			
				His fingers reached around to rub my clit, fast and perfect, while he fucked me with long, filthy strokes.
			

			
				“Say it,” he growled.
			

			
				“I’m coming,” I cried. “I’m coming for a stranger, like a slut…”
			

			
				And then I shattered, cunt clenching around him, body shaking, crying out into the pillow.
			

			
				He pulled out just in time, grunting as he came all over my back, hot and sticky. He usually came inside me, but this was like we weren’t married, like he didn’t know if I was on birth control. I fucking loved it.
			

			
				We both collapsed onto the bed, panting.
			

			
				“I want this,” I whispered. “I want to go to the swinger lesson.”
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 3
			

			
				 
			

			
				The six of us stood awkwardly on a quiet side street near London Bridge, staring at the unmarked black door. It looked more like the back entrance to a dodgy nightclub than the front of an “Intro to Ethical Non-Monogamy” workshop.
			

			
				“Are we really doing this?” Natalie asked, half-laughing, half-terrified. Like me, she had gone for a low-key jeans and T-shirt look. Priya, on the other hand, was wearing a very short dress with a low neckline to show off her small breasts.
			

			
				“Too late to back out now,” she said, pushing the buzzer. The door clicked open immediately.
			

			
				Inside, we entered a narrow hallway and up some stairs. Three flights up, it opened into a huge loft-like space. Brick walls, high ceilings, dim lighting, and… beds. Actual double beds. Dozens of them, set up neatly around the edges of the room like some kind of surreal slumber party.
			

			
				I grabbed Ben’s hand, suddenly nervous.
			

			
				A couple stood near the door, waiting to greet us. They looked late forties, confident, and attractive. The man had a short beard and wore a fitted linen shirt, sleeves rolled up. The woman was in a black jumpsuit, with long legs, bright lipstick, and a glint of mischief in her eyes.
			

			
				“Welcome, welcome!” she said brightly, in an American accent. “I’m Clara, this is Jon. We’re your facilitators tonight.”
			

			
				“Great to meet you guys,” said Jon. He also sounded American.
			

			
				We all introduced ourselves, shaking hands with Jon and air-kissing Clara on the cheeks. I warmed to them both instantly, and even started to relax a little.
			

			
				Clara continued. “This is a no-pressure environment. We’re just going to explore some connection exercises, get to know ourselves a little better.” Her eyes sparkled. “You don’t have to do anything you’re not comfortable with. There’s no expectation of nudity or touching. But there are beds, because people relax better when they’re lying down.”
			

			
				Jon picked up where she left off. “Each bed will have two couples. The only rule right now is: don’t pair up with another couple that you already know. That way, we keep things fresh and neutral.”
			

			
				We all exchanged looks, our hearts racing.
			

			
				“Julie and Ben, why don’t you join this bed here?” Clara indicated one in the middle. There was already a very attractive, and much younger, Black couple cuddled up on one side. I felt my stomach flip at just how sexy they both were.
			

			
				We nervously went and climbed onto the other side of the bed next to them. They gave us friendly smiles. Up close, I could see they must have been only in their early twenties. The man had short hair and clearly worked out, his tattooed arm muscles stretching the sleeves of his T-shirt. The woman had long, black, braided hair. She wore gym shorts and a tight, cropped top covering an impressively large chest. I was both intimidated by them and turned on by them at the same time.
			

			
				“Hi, I’m Leo,” the man said. His voice was deep and sexy. “This is Dani.”
			

			
				Dani gave us a little wave. They both seemed relaxed and confident. I, on the other hand, was a nervous wreck. Ben slipped his hand into mine and gave it a squeeze.
			

			
				More couples were arriving. Priya and Dev were paired up with another couple in their forties on the bed to our left. Natalie and David joined the couple on our right. We all waited nervously as the room filled up.
			

			
				Jon clapped his hands once, and the murmur of conversation faded. Everyone turned to face the centre of the room.
			

			
				“Right,” he said with a big smile, “first off… breathe. You’re not being recruited into a cult.”
			

			
				A few people laughed, the tension easing just a bit.
			

			
				“We know this is a bit surreal,” Clara added, walking slowly as she spoke. “Strangers, beds, awkward energy… that’s all completely normal. What we’re doing tonight isn’t about sex. Not yet, anyway,” she smirked. “Tonight is about connection. Curiosity. Trust. And playfulness.”
			

			
				She talked for a while about her and Jon’s own journey into non-monogamy. And then she gestured to the circle of beds. “Think of this room like a big, soft playground. Most of the time, it’s actually a playroom at a swinger club. You and your partner will stay physically close throughout the exercises, but we’ll invite you to share some of your thoughts and experiences with the couple next to you. No touching. No swapping. Just getting used to the idea of… sharing space.”
			

			
				Jon stepped in again. “We’ll start with a few warm-up exercises to get you talking and loosened up.”
			

			
				“Let’s start simple,” Clara said. “Everyone lie back with your partner, head-to-head with the other couple.”
			

			
				We shuffled around so we were lying on the bed, side by side with Leo and Dani, our heads on pillows about a foot apart. Dani and I were face to face, with our partners spooning us from behind. Dani smelled faintly of something sweet and spicy. Her top had ridden up, showing more of her flat, dark stomach. I could see that her belly button was pierced.
			

			
				“Now,” Clara called out, “I want each of you to introduce yourselves again. But this time, tell the other couple one reason you came here tonight, and one secret sexual desire you’ve never told anyone before.”
			

			
				There was a ripple of nervous laughter across the room.
			

			
				Leo grinned and turned to us. “Well, I’m Leo. And we came because Dani read about it in a blog and thought it’d be fun. And my secret desire…” he looked at Dani, then back at us, “is to watch her completely lose control. Like, proper messy. Doesn’t matter who’s doing it to her. I just want to see it.”
			

			
				Dani smiled and kissed him on the cheek.
			

			
				She turned to us. “I’m Dani. I came here because I love sex, and I want to try everything. And my secret desire… is to be the centre of attention for a whole group of men at the same time.”
			

			
				I swallowed, my face burning at their honesty.
			

			
				I waited for Ben to speak, but he just looked at me, making me go first.
			

			
				I cleared my throat. “I’m Jules. We came because… My friend Priya wouldn’t shut up until we did. I guess we’re just curious. About what it’d be like to have a threesome or something. And my secret desire…” I hesitated. “Is to be watched having sex. Maybe I’d panic. But part of me wants to know what it’s like.”
			

			
				Ben’s hand was on my thigh now, gently stroking me. “I didn’t know you wanted to be watched,” he said quietly. Then he turned to the others.
			

			
				“I’m Ben,” he said. “And we’re here mainly because of our friend, Priya. But also because we’ve been roleplaying sharing lately, and well… it’s been making Jules crazily horny.”
			

			
				That got a laugh from Leo and Dani.
			

			
				Ben gave me a sideways glance. “And my secret desire is… to see her with someone else. Not even necessarily join in. Just… watch her get… properly fucked.”
			

			
				I felt my stomach flip again hearing Ben say that out loud. My knickers were soaking, and I squirmed slightly on the bed.
			

			
				Dani raised an eyebrow. “Okay, damn, you two are gonna do great here.”
			

			
				Jon’s voice cut through again. “Awesome. Now that we’ve started warming up, we’ll move on to the first exercise, an extended eye-gazing session with your partner. Yes, it’s cheesy. Yes, it feels awkward. And yes, it works. See how long you can hold off, and then kiss. Really kiss each other, like you would in private, and definitely more than you ever would normally do in public.”
			

			
				I turned to face Ben. He looked so calm. But I could feel the sexual tension between us. I was still buzzing from sharing our filthy confessions with Leo and Dani. And now this, lying here, bodies pressed together, knickers soaking, in a room full of softly breathing strangers and secrets.
			

			
				Ben turned onto his side to face me fully, his hand sliding over my hip. Our faces were close, and I could feel his breath on my lips. For a moment, we just stared at each other. The whole room had gone quiet, just a soft background of murmurs and shifting bodies. You could practically taste the anticipation.
			

			
				“Hi,” he whispered, his voice low and rough.
			

			
				I bit my lip. “Hi.”
			

			
				We held each other’s gaze. My heart was pounding so hard it felt like my whole body was pulsing. I could feel my cunt clench around nothing, just from the tension, the closeness. It was like edging without even being touched.
			

			
				His fingers found the skin just above the waistband of my jeans. Every brush felt like a live wire against my skin. My nipples were rock hard, my knickers wet enough to make me squirm.
			

			
				“Fucking hell,” I breathed. “I’ve never wanted to be kissed so badly.”
			

			
				He leaned in so slowly it felt like torture. And then finally, finally, his lips met mine.
			

			
				It wasn’t soft. It wasn’t careful. It was the kind of kiss that said I need to fuck you right now. He grabbed the back of my neck and pulled me into him, our mouths crashing, tongues immediately tangling. I moaned into it, actually moaned, and felt his cock twitch against my thigh through his jeans. I moved my thigh between his legs, rubbing it against his bulge and feeling it stiffen. He moved his thigh between my legs and I grinded against him, desperate to get some relief for my aching clit.
			

			
				Behind us, I could hear Leo and Dani kissing, the soft sounds of their hands moving over each other’s clothing. It only turned me on more. All around the room came the giggles and sighs of the other couples. I wondered how my friends were getting on.
			

			
				My hand slid under Ben’s shirt, up over his chest, feeling the heat of his skin. I wanted to climb on top of him. I wanted to unzip his jeans and fuck him, right there, in front of everyone.
			

			
				Someone across the room let out a moan, and it jolted something in me, reminded me where we were. I broke the kiss, panting, my lips wet, my heart thudding like a drum.
			

			
				“Jesus Christ,” I muttered.
			

			
				Ben was staring at me, eyes dark with lust. “If this is the warm-up, I’m not making it to the end of the night.” His hard cock was pressed firmly against my leg.
			

			
				And just beside us, I could hear Dani whisper to Leo, “This is so fucking hot.”
			

			
				I glanced over and met her eyes. Leo’s hand was on one of her large breasts, the thumb circling her erect nipple over her top. She grinned at me.
			

			
				I looked around for my friends. Priya had her hand actually inside Dev’s trousers, stroking his cock as they kissed. The sight sent another rush of heat through me. Natalie and David were just holding each other, looking around the room with wide eyes. Natalie was bright red.
			

			
				Clara’s voice rang out again. “Okay, lovers. Let’s take a breath.”
			

			
				The room quietened again, the soft, wet sounds of kissing fading into a low hush of giggles and heavy breathing.
			

			
				Clara stepped forward, her heels clicking lightly on the floorboards. “So… how did that feel?” Her eyes scanned the room. “Anyone feel awkward? Turned on? Both?”
			

			
				There were a few laughs, some sheepish nods. Priya let out a soft “Mmm-hmm” and didn’t even bother pretending she hadn’t been wanking Dev off already. Her dress had ridden up high, one leg slung over his, her black, lacy knickers fully visible.
			

			
				Clara grinned. “Love it. Priya’s ahead of me here, and that’s perfect. The next step in tonight’s connection journey is simple and delicious. Dry humping.”
			

			
				The room erupted in a ripple of laughter. Natalie made a squeaky noise.
			

			
				“Yes, I said it,” Clara said, hands on hips. “Grinding. Rubbing. Clothes on, but hands can explore. Under clothing is fine if it’s mutual. You’re still with your own partner, remember. This is just about getting used to making out properly, in a shared space. Being watched a little. Watching others. Don’t be afraid to look at what others are doing. Tune in to how it makes you feel.”
			

			
				Jon added, “There’s no pressure to go further than you’re comfortable with. But if you feel good where you are… take it a step deeper and challenge yourselves. It’s possible to climax with your clothes on.”
			

			
				Clara smiled again, eyes back on Priya, who was now shamelessly rocking her hips slowly against Dev’s thigh, her hand still in his pants. “And some of you are already very comfortable.”
			

			
				Dani laughed beside us. “I like her energy.”
			

			
				“You have no idea,” I smirked.
			

			
				We turned back to our partners and continued where we left off, kissing and grinding against each other. Ben’s thigh was firmly between my legs, and I rubbed myself up and down it, pleasuring myself as I moved my hips. Waves of electricity rushed through me, not just from the physical sensations, but from doing it in a room full of people.
			

			
				I reached down my hand between us, cupping Ben’s bulge over his trousers. As I humped his leg, I stroked his hard length in time, hearing him groan softly into my mouth. Ben’s hands were tight on my hips, guiding my rhythm as I rocked against him, faster now. My knickers were soaked through, my clit pulsing with every grind on the pressure of his thigh. The heat between my legs was maddening. I could feel my climax building deep inside me.
			

			
				I bit down on his lip as we kissed, moaning into his mouth. I wasn’t even thinking anymore, just chasing that friction, that delicious pressure that sent sparks shooting up my spine every time I rolled forward.
			

			
				I tugged at the zip on his trousers, managing to get just enough room to slide my hand inside and wrap my fingers around his cock. He twitched in my grip, hard and throbbing as I kept rocking against him. I’m wanking him in a room full of people.
			

			
				Around us, the room was full of heavy breathing and low moans. I could hear the soft rustle of clothes being lifted up, of zips being unzipped. It was surreal, but so hot to be openly turned on around other people. I wondered if anyone was watching us. I whimpered, practically on the edge.
			

			
				“You’re gonna come like this, aren’t you?” whispered Ben.
			

			
				I nodded, breathless. “I’m so close. Fuck, I can’t stop myself.”
			

			
				He gripped my ass through my jeans, pressing me harder against his thigh. “Do it. Come for me.”
			

			
				And that was it. My whole body tensed, back arching as I buried my face in his neck and came, my cunt pulsing hard. I whimpered through it, hand still wrapped around him, hips jerking through the aftershocks. I think I’d actually squirted a bit or something, my knickers felt a mess.
			

			
				I slumped against him, completely undone. He kissed the side of my head, whispering, “Fucking hell, Jules.” I couldn’t stop smiling.
			

			
				As I gradually came back to my senses, I lay back and looked at what Leo and Dani were doing. Her top was pushed up, and I caught a glimpse of one large, full breast before Leo captured her big, dark nipple in his mouth. His hand was between her legs, over her gym shorts but rubbing her clit frantically.
			

			
				Her head went back suddenly, lips parted, and she shuddered. I was inches away from her as an intense orgasm washed over her, making her shake uncontrollably, eyes tight shut.
			

			
				Leo pulled his hand away slowly, and I caught the way her gym shorts clung damply to her body now, showing off her camel-toe. Already dark grey, they were even darker between her legs where she’d soaked through them. Leo was wearing light coloured joggers, and my eyes flicked to his crotch. The outline of his cock was unmistakable. Fuck, it was massive, curving down one side and straining at the fabric.
			

			
				Ben must’ve caught me looking, because he whispered, “That’s quite a view.”
			

			
				I nodded, cheeks flushed. “I can’t believe we’re just… watching people come. In a room full of strangers.”
			

			
				All around us, other couples were climaxing. Priya did noisily as if she didn’t care who was listening. Curiously, I looked over at Natalie and David to see how they were getting on. They were keeping their hands in a neutral position, but they were kissing and grinding against each other as subtly as possible.
			

			
				Clara clapped her hands gently, the sound light but commanding enough to draw everyone’s attention. The room slowly settled. A few people chuckled as they adjusted their clothes or sat back down, cheeks flushed, lips swollen. Dani tugged down her top, covering her breasts again.
			

			
				“Alright, everyone,” Clara said, smiling like she was genuinely proud of us all. “Let’s just take a moment. Deep breaths. Whether you got carried away or stayed in your comfort zone, you all did something brave tonight. You all deserve a massive well done.”
			

			
				Ben squeezed my hand. I leaned into him, still a little dazed.
			

			
				Clara continued, “Before we wrap, I want to talk about something we’ll be revisiting every week, consent. Tonight was just with your own partner, where you can hopefully read each other’s cues, and communicate effectively already. But when other people, who might be strangers, are involved, clear and vocal consent becomes even more important. Your homework is to research consent online. I want everyone to have that at the forefront of their minds.”
			

			
				She let that sink in for a few moments before continuing. “Secondly, aftercare. So, when we finish here, check in with your partner. Make space to talk and discuss what happened, and how it made you feel.”
			

			
				There were a few small nods around the room. Priya was curled up next to Dev, a blissed-out smile on her face. Natalie was still flushed, but she looked happy.
			

			
				Jon stepped forward. “Next week, we’ll explore another level of connection. More trust, more communication. Still with your own partner. See you all then.”
			

			
				Clara smiled warmly. “Same time and place. You don’t need to sign up again, just show up ready to have some fun.” She gave us all a cheeky smile. “And maybe wear clothing that is easy to remove.”
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 4
			

			
				 
			

			
				As soon as we stepped onto the street, Natalie fanned her flushed face in the cool evening air.
			

			
				“Oh my god, does anyone need a drink?” she said.
			

			
				“That’s a great idea, I know a great wine bar near Borough Market,” replied Priya, already heading off down the street. “Come on…”
			

			
				I was actually desperate to get Ben home and fuck him senseless, but we exchanged resigned glances and followed the others.
			

			
				“I can still feel your thigh between my legs,” I whispered.
			

			
				He smirked. “I can still feel your cunt grinding on it.”
			

			
				The wine bar was dimly lit and full of the clinking of glasses and low chatter. We crowded into a corner booth, still a bit giddy, like we’d all just gotten away with something outrageous.
			

			
				“That was such a crazy experience,” Natalie said, and then downed half her wine with one sip.              
			

			
				Priya raised her glass. “To ethical non-monogamy and public horniness.”
			

			
				“Cheers,” said Dev, clinking glasses with her. “That was the most fun I’ve ever had with my jeans on.”
			

			
				I was still aroused just thinking about it. I sipped my drink and tried not to imagine dragging Ben into the toilets and riding him with my knickers round my ankles.
			

			
				“So what did everyone actually think?” asked Priya, looking round the table. “Like, honestly. Is this something we’re actually doing, or was it a one-time curiosity wank?”
			

			
				“I want to go again,” Natalie said immediately. “I was scared shitless beforehand, but now? I didn’t even come, and I feel like I’ve had ten orgasms just from adrenaline.”
			

			
				“I’m definitely going back next week. I had the most incredible orgasm,” I admitted, turning red at saying it out loud.
			

			
				“And what about the other couples?” said Priya. “I was jealous of yours, Jules. Her tits are fucking amazing, what’s her name?”
			

			
				“Dani and her boyfriend is Leo,” I grinned. “Having them next to us made the whole thing even hotter.”
			

			
				“I caught Jules staring at his bulge,” smirked Ben, winking at me. I pushed him playfully.
			

			
				We all laughed again, and I felt that buzz again, not just the wine, but the horny energy. This shared little secret between us. We chatted and flirted for a while, feeling high on the whole experience.
			

			
				“Why do you think Clara mentioned loose clothing?” asked David after a while.
			

			
				“I don’t know,” I said, turning to Ben, “but next week, I’m not wearing jeans.”
			

			
				“Fuck no,” he murmured. “I want easy access.”
			

			
				I bit my lip, leaning close to him. “I want your hand in my knickers next time.”
			

			
				Priya lifted her empty glass. “Here’s to hands in knickers. Anyone want another one?”
			

			
				I stood up, picking up my handbag. “No way, I need to take Ben home for… an emergency situation.”
			

			
				Everyone laughed. Natalie glanced at David. “I think we might have the same emergency.”
			

			
				Ben was already grabbing his coat.
			

			
				We practically ran to the tube, desperate to get home.
			

			
				 
			

			
				By the time we got home, my head was spinning from the heat of the workshop, and the image of Dani moaning with Leo’s face buried in her chest. And my own moaning, right there in front of everyone. My jeans still clung to the dampness between my thighs.
			

			
				We stumbled towards the sofa, mouths still locked, hands fumbling at each other’s clothes. We managed to get our jeans off. I landed on top of him, straddling his lap, grinding my wet knickers against him. 
			

			
				“That was…” I started, breathless, running my fingers over his chest. “Fucking insane.”
			

			
				He laughed, hands gripping my hips. “Seeing you like that. In front of everyone. Jesus, Jules.”
			

			
				I rolled my hips again and felt him hard beneath me. “Did it turn you on?” I asked, already knowing the answer.
			

			
				“You’ve no idea.”
			

			
				We kissed again, slower this time as I rubbed my clit against his erection.
			

			
				“I kept thinking about Leo and Dani,” I admitted, lips brushing his. “She was really going for it. Her moans… fuck. And her big tits.”
			

			
				He nodded, eyes dark. “I know. And you saw the outline of Leo’s cock.”
			

			
				“Can you imagine her taking it?” I whispered against his cheek. “It looked so big.”
			

			
				“Can you imagine him taking you?” Ben said, and I felt my stomach flip again.
			

			
				I didn’t answer straight away. I traced my fingers lower, tugging down his boxers and freeing his dick.
			

			
				“I don’t know,” I said finally, my hand wrapping around his hard cock. “Would you mind?”
			

			
				“You’d have to watch me with Dani,” he said, watching my face carefully.
			

			
				My stomach flipped again, with nerves and excitement. “Would you enjoy that?”
			

			
				“If you were getting fucked next to me.”
			

			
				I pulled my knickers to the side and guided him inside my soaking cunt. “Oh god, I’ve needed this all night,” I moaned. I pushed down further, feeling him stretch me, feeling my walls grip him tightly.
			

			
				I started riding him, slow and deep, my hips rocking. I felt like I’d been wound up all night and finally let loose. I tugged my T-shirt off and unhooked my bra, setting my breasts free. I leaned over him as I fucked him, letting my tits drag over his chest. He grabbed a breast in his hand, pulling it to his mouth and sucking hard on the nipple.
			

			
				I grabbed the back of the sofa for balance, slamming down on him harder, the sound of skin on skin mixing with my gasps and the obscene wetness of my cunt. He grabbed my ass, desperately thrusting up into me.
			

			
				“You’re fucking mine,” he growled, “But I still want to see you fucked by someone else.”
			

			
				The idea of being watched, of Ben watching me, made everything hotter, filthier. I clenched around him, body tensing.
			

			
				“I’m so close,” I gasped, rocking hard. “Fuck, Ben…”
			

			
				I cried out, slamming down and grinding as my orgasm tore through me, shaking and spasming with a force that left me breathless.
			

			
				He wasn’t far behind, groaning loudly and spilling inside me, pulling me tight against him.
			

			
				We collapsed together on the sofa, breathless and sticky and completely wrecked.
			

			
				After a minute, I laughed. “I can’t wait for next week. I wonder what’s going to happen?”
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 5
			

			
				 
			

			
				It took forever, but the week passed by, and we found ourselves all climbing the stairs to the studio. As soon as the door opened, my pulse started racing, and I felt a rush of nerves and excitement. I’d dressed much sexier this week, a low-cut blouse and an A-line skirt that stopped just above my knees. Underneath, I was wearing my best underwear, and I wondered if anyone would get to see it. I kind of hoped that they would.
			

			
				Priya was wearing an even tighter dress than last week; so short I caught a glimpse of her knickers as I followed her up the stairs. Even Natalie was looking sexy in a floaty summer dress, her face already flushed.
			

			
				We took our positions on the same beds again. Dani and Leo arrived after us and joined us. Dani beamed warmly when she saw me.
			

			
				“Hi, gorgeous,” she said, and gave me a kiss on the cheek. She smelled amazing again, and I was already feeling a stirring between my legs.
			

			
				Then Clara appeared, tall and poised in another flowing jumpsuit, her heels clicking as she walked to the centre of the room.
			

			
				“Welcome back,” she said. “Tonight, we’re focusing on giving your partner pleasure and allowing yourself to receive it in a public setting. For many of you, this is still quite new. Last week, we teased the edge of it. Tonight, we’ll go further. It’ll be more... exposed.”
			

			
				Ben swallowed, casting a quick glance at me.
			

			
				Clara continued, “Ladies, if you are comfortable, you may undress from the waist down and lie back. If you’re still feeling a little shy, you can just pull some clothing to the side. Gentlemen, your only job is to give your partner oral pleasure. No rushing. Focus on what makes them feel good.”
			

			
				There was a murmur around the room as everyone took in what we were being asked to do. Dani looked at me with wide eyes and a smirk on her lips. Then she hooked her fingers into the waistband of her shorts and slipped them down her thighs, along with her underwear.
			

			
				I gasped as her dark bush came into view, and felt a rush of arousal between my legs. She slipped the clothing over her ankles and threw it on the floor. I could see that Ben was looking, too, but that only turned me on even more. She settled back against the pillows and placed her feet flat on the bed. Then she opened her legs. She was so close I could have reached out and touched her.
			

			
				Across the room, other women were stripping off. My heart raced as other pussies came into view. Some were shaved, some were hairy, but every one made me feel more and more horny. Priya was one of the first, hiking up her dress and slipping off her pale blue panties. For the first time, I saw that she was completely shaved, her lips lush and full, slightly pink and contrasting with her darker skin. She didn’t hesitate in settling back and spreading her legs wide for Dev… and the rest of the room.
			

			
				I met Natalie’s eyes. We were both still hesitating.
			

			
				“You don’t have to, if you don’t want to,” said Ben, squeezing my hand.
			

			
				“I want to,” I whispered. I pulled out the bow on my skirt, and then slipped it off over my ass. I was wearing my favourite knickers, black and sheer, almost transparent. I pulled them down too, flinging them aside and feeling a rush of empowerment. I was exposed, naked from the waist down, in a room full of people.
			

			
				Not that anyone was really looking at me. Leo was already kneeling between Dani’s thighs, his mouth making wet noises as he licked at her. She glanced at me and smiled, her eyes rolling up in her head slightly as Leo did something between her legs. All around the room, there were soft, wet noises and moans of pleasure.
			

			
				Natalie hadn’t taken off her underwear, but I saw her grab David by the hair and force his head between her legs anyway. She glanced around nervously, almost as if she hoped no one was watching.
			

			
				Ben took his time, the bastard. He kissed his way down my inner thigh and then switched to the other one. I was literally dripping, arousal leaking out my cunt and running down my ass crack.
			

			
				“What the fuck,” I murmured, grabbing him by the hair and guiding his mouth to where I needed it.
			

			
				His tongue licked all the way up my slit and I groaned with relief. As he continued to lick and suck at me, I let myself relax and the pleasure flow through my body. I had the time now to look around the room and watch the other women being pleasured, too.
			

			
				Dani was next to me, her beautiful skin glowing in the lights. She had lifted her top, freeing her huge tits. She had one hand on her breast, squeezing it as the fingers teased the thick, black nipple. She glanced at me, and her other hand found mine, gripping tightly as Leo sucked on her clit and made her moan. I squeezed her hand back, fingers lacing with hers. It felt filthy and intimate.
			

			
				Ben’s tongue was relentless now, swirling around my clit before dragging down and fucking into me with slow, deliberate strokes. I rocked against his face, not caring who was watching. In fact, the idea that people were watching made it even hotter.
			

			
				On the bed next to us, Priya had straddled Dev’s face and was rocking her hips, fucking herself on his mouth. Her head was thrown back, eyes closed, her whole body shuddering with every flick of his tongue. From this angle I could see her tight, puckered asshole, and her cunt spread open, his tongue buried in between. She moaned loudly, not caring who saw her. It sent another shiver of arousal through me.
			

			
				The other couple on their bed was also really going for it. The woman had long, flowing ginger hair. As her partner changed his position between her legs, I saw that she had a wild ginger bush too, framing her pink opening, glistening with wetness.
			

			
				On the other side, Natalie was breathing heavily, her dress hitched up around her waist. David’s head was buried between her thighs, and she’d locked her legs around his shoulders, practically smothering him. Her hand was over her mouth like she was trying not to make a sound, but the red flush climbing up her chest gave her away. As I watched, she climaxed, biting on her own hand and squeezing her eyes shut as she tried to come without making a sound.
			

			
				Then Ben slid two fingers into me and curled them just right, and I came hard, squeezing Dani’s hand. Waves of pleasure rushed through me, making me lose control as my walls clenched around his fingers.
			

			
				Dani was on the edge, too. “Fuck,” she gasped, head thrown back. “Right there… oh fuck, Leo…” She turned her head toward me, and our eyes met again. Her lips parted. “Can I kiss you?” she panted.
			

			
				“Yes,” I gasped, still feeling the aftershocks of my own orgasm.
			

			
				She grabbed my face, thrusting her tongue into my mouth. She tasted amazing, her lips wet and swollen as she moaned into me. As we kissed, I could feel her climax rush through her body, her moans vibrating into my mouth.
			

			
				Eventually, I slumped back into the pillows, panting. Dani was still clutching my hand. We looked at each other and just started laughing, dizzy and wrecked. Leo and Ben knelt up, both of them wiping our arousal off their faces. That only made us giggle more. They were both hard, their cocks straining at their trousers.
			

			
				Jon’s voice drifted through the air. “Well done, everyone. Take your time. Let your partner come down slowly. Stay close.”
			

			
				Ben climbed up beside me and kissed my cheek.
			

			
				“You taste fucking divine,” he whispered.
			

			
				Next to us, Dani curled into Leo’s arms, still glowing and smiling.
			

			
				She looked over at me and mouthed, “Holy shit.”
			

			
				Most couples had finished. David was holding Natalie, but Priya was still riding Dev’s face and making a lot of noise. She was pretty much the centre of attention now, with everyone watching as she came one more time and collapsed on top of him.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Clara’s voice cut gently through the haze of moans and aftershocks.
			

			
				“Alright, everyone… now it’s the gentlemen’s turn.”
			

			
				There was a ripple of soft laughter and shifting bodies as people began to rearrange themselves.
			

			
				Ben raised his head from where he’d been nestled against me. “Oh yeah, baby,” he smirked, leaning back against the pillows like he was settling into a sunlounger. I could see how hard he was.
			

			
				Leo gave a quiet laugh beside us and mirrored him, pulling Dani into his lap for a quick kiss before reclining with his arms behind his head, looking very fucking pleased with himself.
			

			
				“You’re not gonna last long,” I said, crawling down between Ben’s legs. I was conscious that I was still naked from the waist down, and everyone on the other side of the room could see my soaking pussy. But I didn’t care. In fact, it was making me feel even hornier.
			

			
				I unzipped his trousers and tugged them down a little. Then I pulled his cock out of his boxers. It was rock hard and throbbing in my hand. Dani was next to me, her heavy tits still hanging out of her top. She pulled out Leo’s cock and I got a good look at it. It was dark, and thick, and fucking long. I may have gasped out loud. Leo winked at me, and I flushed guiltily.
			

			
				Looking around the room, all the guys had their dicks out now, the women preparing to go down on them. I couldn’t resist checking them all out. Dev’s was thick and long, too, leaking precum all down the shaft. David’s was short, but very thick and curved upwards. All around us, there were dicks of different shapes and sizes. I felt another rush of arousal between my legs.
			

			
				Turning back to Ben, I gave him a few strokes. He was above average himself, and I’d certainly never had any complaints. I leaned down and licked the tip, savouring the little gasp he let out. From the corner of my eye, I could see Dani already going down on Leo. Her braided hair was falling over her shoulder, her lips wrapped around the head of his cock while her hand moved in smooth, practiced strokes.
			

			
				Ben groaned as I took him deeper, his hips shifting slightly under me.
			

			
				“Fuck, that’s good,” he murmured, brushing a strand of hair behind my ear. “Don’t stop.”
			

			
				I didn’t. I licked and sucked, twisting my hand around him, taking him as deep as I could, letting my spit drip and run down his shaft. I’d always loved sucking his cock, and doing it in a room full of other people only made it even better.
			

			
				All around the room, the women were on their knees or bent over, mouths and hands busy. The sounds had shifted, less moaning, more low groans and wet sucking sounds. Dani had picked up the pace now, bobbing her head faster on Leo’s cock and getting more and more of it down her throat. I couldn’t help watching her, my own cunt throbbing again just from the sight. She looked so fucking filthy, like she loved every second of it. She was taking it almost to the hilt now, which was fucking impressive considering his length.
			

			
				I looked up at Ben. “You like watching her?”
			

			
				He nodded.
			

			
				Suddenly, she pulled off, spit pouring out of her mouth, and her eyes watering. She grabbed my face and kissed me, wet and messy.
			

			
				“Do you want to swap?” she said, her voice hoarse. My stomach did a somersault.
			

			
				I could only whisper in reply. “Yes.”
			

			
				The guys watched us with smirks on their faces as we switched positions on the bed. Dani licked up Ben’s cock and then swallowed it whole, making him shudder. I grabbed hold of Leo’s monster dick, barely able to get my fingers around it. It was wet from Dani’s saliva, and I gave it a few long strokes. It throbbed in my hand.
			

			
				I bent down and licked up his shaft from his balls to the tip. He seemed to enjoy that, so I did it a few more times. Then I tried to get it in my mouth. I could hardly get any in before I felt like I was going to gag, but I did my best. I wanked him with both hands, sucking as much as I could.
			

			
				Next to me, Dani was really going for it with Ben’s cock. She was taking the full length into her mouth and pressing her lips right up against his body. She hollowed her cheeks and bobbed her head quickly.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck…” Ben closed his eyes, gripping the sheets tightly, and then he let out a long, low groan of relief as he filled her mouth with cum. I loved watching him let go, his cock throbbing in her mouth as she swallowed down every drop.
			

			
				I increased my pace with Leo, having to make my hands do most of the work. And then he was coming too. I felt the salty taste in my mouth first, and then heard him grunt. It filled my mouth, overflowing and running down his shaft, the thick, white cum contrasting with his dark cock. There was so much of it, flowing over my hands and down to his balls.
			

			
				Dani grabbed my face again, kissing me and swapping cum between us. It was the dirtiest thing I’d ever done. She pulled away from the kiss, licking her lips.
			

			
				“God, that was fucking hot,” she murmured, and flopped back onto the bed, breathing hard.
			

			
				Ben was still recovering, too, his chest rising and falling fast, a dopey grin spreading across his face. I wiped the corner of my mouth and sat up straighter, glancing around the room. Everywhere I looked, there were flushed faces, and twitching cocks still wet with spit and cum. The smell of sex hung thick in the air.
			

			
				The other men were soon grunting and groaning as they reached their own orgasms. David made a strange, high-pitched squeaking as he came. Dev hardly made a sound, but he held Priya’s head down as he filled her mouth, his fingers knotted in her hair, forcing her to take every last drop.
			

			
				Clara clapped her hands gently. “Well then,” she said, in that same calm voice. “You’ve all crossed another threshold tonight. You’ve explored giving and receiving in front of others, and some of you have even shared.” She glanced over at Dani and me. I saw Priya’s mouth drop open in surprise.
			

			
				Tom continued. “That’s all for tonight. Next week is going to be even more exciting; you’ll be having sex with your own partner next to another couple.”
			

			
				There were a few hushed whispers and shocked sounds.
			

			
				Ben reached over, rubbing my thigh. “You looked so hot sucking Leo’s cock. And Dani, wow, that was some blowjob. Thank you.”
			

			
				Leo, lying beside him, gave me a lazy smile. “You’re both perfect.”
			

			
				Dani gave me another kiss on the cheek and tucked her breasts back into her top. “I can’t wait for next week,” she said.
			

			
				I couldn’t help but grin. My cunt was still wet, still aching. Watching Dani swallow Ben’s cum, tasting Leo’s down my throat, the way she’d kissed me with it still on her tongue, I didn’t think I’d ever been more turned on in my life. I was desperate to get home and have sex with Ben. I’d even forgotten I was half naked. I looked around for my knickers.
			

			
				Everyone was getting dressed and leaving. Priya appeared, flopping down next to me on the bed.
			

			
				“Wow, that was amazing. I can’t believe you were the first two to swap,” she laughed.
			

			
				“It was only a blowjob,” I said, feeling both brave and embarrassed.
			

			
				“Hello,” she said, eyeing Leo and Dani. “I’m Priya, by the way. Jules’ friend.”
			

			
				“Nice to meet you,” Leo said, shaking her hand. But Priya pulled him in for a kiss on the cheek, holding a second or two longer than was strictly necessary. His big cock, now soft, was still exposed across his thigh.
			

			
				“I wouldn’t mind sucking your cock, either,” she purred to him, shamelessly.
			

			
				“Priya!” I scolded her. Dani just giggled.
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 6
			

			
				 
			

			
				The week after the workshop was nothing short of bliss. I’d spent most of it having sex with Ben; on the sofa, in bed, even once on the kitchen table. We couldn’t keep our hands off each other. The memory of Dani sucking him off played in my head like a filthy little loop, and instead of feeling jealous, it made me wet just thinking about it. I couldn’t wait to get back to the class.
			

			
				We were running late this time. Some nightmare on the Jubilee line meant we arrived flustered and breathless, the last ones through the studio door. Everyone else was already settled. Dani and Leo were on a bed with Priya and Dev, laughing at something Clara had just said. Dani gave me a little wave. I have to confess I felt a tiny stab of jealousy.
			

			
				“Sorry,” I mouthed to Clara as we hurried in.
			

			
				The only spot left was next to a couple we hadn’t spoken to before. I had noticed her last week, though, it was the one with the fiery ginger bush. Today, however, she was still fully dressed, in a pretty sundress that showed off her large breasts. She was pale with freckles and intense green eyes, and she smiled warmly as we joined them on the bed.
			

			
				Her partner was tall and wiry, maybe mid-thirties, with blond hair and sharp cheekbones. He wore plain black clothes and was easy to overlook, but once I studied him, I realised he was actually model-gorgeous. 
			

			
				“I’m Elise. This is Geoff.” Her voice had a Northern accent.
			

			
				“Jules,” I said. “And this is Ben.”
			

			
				Ben and Geoff gave each other a firm handshake.
			

			
				“As I was saying,” continued Clara, “tonight’s focus is simple. Do what you’d normally do with your partner during sex. Move at your own pace. You don’t need to perform, you don’t need to copy anyone else. Just do what feels natural between you.”
			

			
				Jon picked up from there. “But… remember you’re not alone. Part of the experience is being watched, and watching others. Let it feed you. Let it turn you on.”
			

			
				There was a low murmur around the room, and a few glances exchanged between couples. I looked over at Dani, who was already perched on her knees beside Leo, fingers trailing up his thigh. She caught me watching and gave me a little wink. I was suddenly feeling very nervous. Arriving late hadn’t helped, and now we were with people we didn’t know.
			

			
				“Is it your first time doing something like this?” Elise said softly.
			

			
				“Yeah,” I admitted.
			

			
				“Same here,” she said. “I’m a bit nervous, but it’s something we’ve talked about for years.”
			

			
				“Well, good luck,” I said, then realised that sounded kind of stupid.
			

			
				Elise laughed. “Thanks, you too. And… look, if you want to… I don’t know… kiss us, or touch us while we’re both going at it… That would be fine with us…. If you wanted to.”
			

			
				I felt another rush of arousal at the idea. I glanced at Ben, and he nodded his approval.
			

			
				“We’d like that,” I said.
			

			
				I reached for Ben’s hand. We both shifted properly onto the bed, facing each other, blocking out the rest of the room for a moment. Our mouths met in a slow, familiar kiss. It didn’t take long for the nervousness to melt into something else as the ache started to build between my thighs. My hands moved under Ben’s shirt, tugging it up. He lifted his arms and let me strip it off.
			

			
				Beside us, Elise knelt up on the Mattress and pulled her sundress over her head in one graceful motion. My eyes couldn’t help flicking to her. She had very pale skin, scattered with freckles. Her tits were full and heavy, barely contained by a delicate bra that left nothing to the imagination. She caught me looking and smiled.
			

			
				I quickly pulled off my blouse. I glanced at Elise again as she bent to kiss Geoff, her long red hair brushing over his chest. Soon, all four of us were down to our underwear. The room was full of the sound of rustling clothes, sighs, and breathy moans as other couples undressed around us. The air was thick with anticipation.
			

			
				Ben slipped my bra strap off over my shoulder, kissing down my neck and over my collarbone. Then he pulled the material down so my breast popped out. I felt the rush of cold air, making my nipple pucker and stiffen. Ben took it in his mouth, giving it a firm suck and making me moan with pleasure.
			

			
				Elise was next to me, so close we were touching hips. She lifted her back and unhooked her bra, letting her huge, soft breasts flow free. They spread out across her chest, looking beautiful. She had pink, rosy nipples, a few stretch marks, and large areolas.
			

			
				Almost at the same time, Ben and Geoff moved down between our legs. They both peeled off our underwear, exposing us to the room. I could see that Ben was looking at Elise’s spread pussy, and Geoff was looking at mine. Just that alone sent another thrill right through me. They bent between our legs, and I felt Ben’s tongue run up my soaking slit. Then he focused on my clit, making me squirm and moan.
			

			
				Elise was doing the same, pressing against my side as she moved. I turned to her, and we kissed, wet and sloppy as we gasped into each other’s mouths. The feeling of kissing this beautiful woman as we were both being eaten out by our partners was amazing. I felt my climax building rapidly. Instinctively, I reached over and grabbed her breast, squeezing it, feeling how big it was. My fingers found her hard nipple, and I pulled on it. I was rewarded by a louder moan into my mouth, and she grabbed mine.
			

			
				It didn’t take long until I came, and came hard. I broke away from Elise, unable to kiss her anymore as I bucked and squirmed on the bed. Before I’d even finished, she climaxed too. We held each other as the waves of pleasure washed over us.
			

			
				When I finally came down from my high, I propped myself up on my elbows. Ben and Geoff were wiping their mouths, looking very pleased with themselves. All around, couples were making out, giving each other oral, and even fucking.
			

			
				One of the couples already having sex was Priya. She was on the bed opposite and had her legs straight up in the air. Dev was between them, his ass pumping up and down. I felt a rush of heat as I saw his thick shaft was splitting her open, her lips stretched tight around it, and leaking arousal. Next to her, Leo was on his back, his massive dick standing straight up. Dani threw her leg over him and guided him between her legs.
			

			
				Ben had also been looking around in amazement, taking it all in. But now he looked back at my open pussy.
			

			
				“You’re so fucking wet, Jules,” he said, running a finger down my dripping slit.
			

			
				“Then fuck me already,” I smirked.
			

			
				He didn’t need to be asked twice. He pulled down his boxers, letting his hard cock ping free. Then he held it in his hand and guided it between my legs. He slid easily inside me, stretching my wet cunt as he pushed deep inside. I groaned with pleasure, feeling every inch of him inside me. He started to thrust, slowly and firmly, savouring the feeling of being inside me.
			

			
				Elise and Geoff were watching us. Unashamedly watching, as Ben fucked me. Geoff pulled out his cock, stroking it as he stared at us. I loved the feeling, like we were putting on a filthy show, and that it was turning them on. Elise’s hand moved between her legs, and she slipped a couple of fingers inside herself.
			

			
				“Fuck, you two look so hot,” she murmured as she fingered herself. “I can’t believe we’re getting to see this.” She got up on her knees, fingers still between her legs, and gave Ben a long slow kiss while he continued to fuck me. Seeing that pushed me over the edge and I came again, my cunt clenching around his cock as my body shook.
			

			
				Ben pulled out, his cock coated in my sticky, white release. “Why don’t you two make out while we fuck you both from behind?” he suggested.
			

			
				Elise and I lay on our sides, arms wrapped around each other and breasts squashed together. We started kissing passionately, as our partners lay down behind us. I could tell the exact moment that Geoff penetrated her, as she gasped into my mouth. And then I felt Ben slid his cock into me from behind, too. I arched my back, pushing back against him and taking it deeper. The angle was perfect, I could feel him pressing against my G-spot as he thrust in and out of me.
			

			
				As our partners fucked us, Elise’s hand moved between my legs, her fingers finding my swollen and sensitive clit. I copied her, running my hand through her thick ginger bush until I found hers. Our fucking became more frantic as we rubbed each other. I could feel Geoff’s cock brushing against my hand as he fucked her. Everything about it was driving me wild.
			

			
				When I came, it was one of the best orgasms I’d ever had. I felt a wonderful release, and squirted all over Elise’s hand as my cunt spasmed and contracted around Ben’s shaft. I moaned into her mouth, triggering her own orgasm, causing her body to buck uncontrollably.
			

			
				We lay tangled together, our skin damp, our breathing uneven. Elise was still stroking my clit, but it was too sensitive now. Around us, the soft sounds of other couples filled the space. The soft moans had given way to grunts and cries, and the slapping of skin on skin. It seemed like everyone was fucking, and fucking hard.
			

			
				Ben pulled out, my cunt making an obscene wet sound. He gave my ass a gentle squeeze. “You two together... honestly, I nearly lost it just watching. I’m right on the edge.”
			

			
				Geoff chuckled from the other side of Elise. “Yeah. That was something.”
			

			
				“Right, you two lay back and let us do some work then,” I smirked.
			

			
				The men didn’t hesitate to swap places with us, laying on their backs on the bed, with their rock-hard cocks pointing straight up. Elise climbed on Geoff first, guiding his cock between her ginger hair and slipping his cock inside her. She groaned with pleasure. I mounted Ben next to her, slipping his dick into my well-fucked and soaking wet pussy.
			

			
				We both started to ride them in tandem. Elise looked amazing, her long red hair a mess, spilling over her shoulders and sticking to her damp skin. Her huge breasts bounced and slapped together as she rocked her hips. We matched pace, our movements syncing unconsciously. Her eyes found mine, and we kissed again. Ben reached up, brushing his thumbs over my nipples, and I arched into his touch.
			

			
				Elise’s head tilted back. “Fuck, I’m going to come again…” she gasped. And she did, shaking on top of him, a bead of sweat running down between her breasts.
			

			
				I could tell Ben was getting close too, he was thrusting up to meet my movements, his cock throbbing inside me. I leaned forward, kissing him, messy and breathless.
			

			
				“I’m close,” he whispered against my mouth.
			

			
				“Me too,” I gasped, fingers digging into his chest.
			

			
				And then it hit, crashing over me and making me light-headed. My whole body trembled, muscles clenching, and my vision hazy. I felt him let go at the same time, his body tensing as he filled me with his cum. I slowed, feeling the wetness inside me as his cock pulsed, releasing every drop deep in my cunt.
			

			
				I sat there on top of him, skin sticky with sweat. Next to me, Elise climbed off Geoff and knelt on the bed. He quickly moved behind her and started fucking her hard from behind. From my position I could see everything; his thick cock stretching her open, her tight lips stretched around him, and her perfect little, puckered asshole.
			

			
				“Fuck,” I muttered as I watched.
			

			
				Elise stretched her arms above her head, lifting her ass and thrusting back to meet Geoff. He gripped her hips tightly, increasing his pace. Suddenly, he let out a loud groan and almost collapsed over her as he came inside her, his thighs shaking.
			

			
				When he finally pulled out, I watched as cum poured of her cunt, some of it getting stuck in her curly pubic hair, the rest of it dripping onto the bed below.
			

			
				There were other sounds of climaxing around the room, low grunts from the men, and squeals and moans from the women. I looked around, seeking out Natalie and David, wondering if they’d been brave enough to go all the way. I spotted them. Natalie was fully dressed, standing on the floor, and bent over the bed. Her dress was hiked up, and her knickers were around her thighs. Behind her, David also had only lowered his trousers and underwear by the bare minimum, but he was thrusting away enthusiastically, fucking her hard from behind.
			

			
				As I watched, he said something urgently to her. To my surprise, she spun around, kneeling on the floor and taking his cock in her mouth as he desperately tried not to come. Finally, with a look of pure relief on his face, he let go, coming hard in her mouth. She swallowed as much as possible, but the rest of it poured out of her mouth, down her chin, and onto her dress.
			

			
				I could see Dani lying against Leo’s chest, her legs tangled with his, already finished. Priya and Dev were close by. I wondered just how close they had got. The last few couples finished off, and gradually, calm and gentle chatter returned to the room.
			

			
				Clara stood near the middle, arms crossed loosely over her chest.
			

			
				“Well done, everyone, for completing your first soft swap. You’ve all just shared something powerful,” she said. “Not just with your partners, but with each other. I hope you feel how much you’ve grown since your first week.”
			

			
				Jon stepped beside her and added, “You’ll probably feel a bit raw for the next day or two. Vulnerable, maybe. Make sure you communicate with your partner about what happened and what you want the next step to be.”
			

			
				“Before we wrap up,” Clara continued, “some of you might feel ready to take things a step further. If you’ve connected with other couples here, it could be exciting to meet up privately between sessions. Maybe even try a full swap for the first time away from the group setting.”
			

			
				Jon added, “Of course, only if everyone’s comfortable. It’s about trust and communication.”
			

			
				A few couples exchanged curious looks. My brain was racing with the possibilities, wondering if I’d even dare suggest it. We started getting dressed, but before long, Dani bounced over, braids swinging and her cheeky grin lighting up her face.
			

			
				“Jules, Ben,” she said, voice playful, “how about coming over to ours one evening this week? Leo and I thought it’d be fun, maybe even… try a real swap… only if you’re up for it.”
			

			
				I suddenly couldn’t think of anything I wanted more. I glanced at Ben, and I could tell right away that he was up for it.
			

			
				“That would be wonderful,” I said.
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 7
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, Priya and I met up to go to the gym before work. It was a modern one, high up in a building overlooking the Thames. We were side by side on the treadmills, the hum of the machines mixing with the thud of our feet.
			

			
				“Hey,” I said, trying to keep my breathing steady, “about the soft swap thing yesterday… Did you … Do anything with Leo and Dani? Like touch them or anything?”
			

			
				She glanced at me. “Might have,” she smirked.
			

			
				“Come on!” I laughed. “I’ll tell you what we did, if you tell me after.”
			

			
				“Ooh, so you did stuff with that sexy redhead, huh?”
			

			
				The programme on the running machine kicked up to a higher speed for the last minute, and I started panting. “Yep. We… touched each other between the legs while we were getting fucked. And kissed a bit. I never realised quite how bisexual I really am.”
			

			
				“Oh really? Must have been that kiss we shared that turned you,” laughed Priya.
			

			
				“Yeah, a hundred percent,” I replied, also giggling. “You can turn anyone just by kissing them. Now come on… what happened with Dani and Leo?”
			

			
				“Okay, so… just like you, I sucked Leo’s cock a bit. Oh my god, it’s so big and perfect,” she gushed. “I thought Dev had a big one, but… wow.”
			

			
				“It is,” I agreed. “And how did you find it, having sex in front of them?”
			

			
				“Amazing,” she replied, also panting heavily now that we were reaching the climax of the workout. “Dev and I have discussed it, and we are totally into this swinger lifestyle.”
			

			
				The machines beeped and switched to a walking pace for the warm down. “Thank god,” I breathed. “I think Ben and I are going to go for it, too,” I said. “And maybe sooner than expected.”
			

			
				“Oh?” She looked at me curiously as she slowed to a walk.
			

			
				“Dani and Leo have invited us over to theirs, to… you know… swap.”
			

			
				“Oh my god,” said Priya, her eyebrows shooting up. “Already? Bloody hell, Jules.”
			

			
				“I know. It’s a bit mad. I mean, I’ve barely had time to process the last class and now I’m thinking about actually watching Ben fuck someone else.”
			

			
				“And being fucked by Leo’s giant dick,” she added with a smirk.
			

			
				“Yeah… that too,” I said, feeling my cheeks flush despite the workout sweat. “Is that bad?”
			

			
				Priya laughed. “No, babe. It’s horny as fuck. I’m just surprised you’re jumping in this fast. And I’m a bit jealous they didn’t ask us!”
			

			
				I shrugged. “It’s not like I’m feeling jealous or weird. Watching Dani suck Ben off… it turned me on. I keep thinking about it.”
			

			
				“Then go for it,” she said simply. “And we’re all going to be swapping at the next class, right? That’s the idea anyway. I wonder if Natalie and David will do it?”
			

			
				“Yeah, I don’t know. But even though she’s shy, she hasn’t really held back from any of the exercises so far.”
			

			
				“True.” 
			

			
				We stepped off the treadmills and headed to the changing rooms. The morning crowd had mostly cleared out, so it was quiet. We were both drenched in sweat. I realised that my white training top had gone a bit see-through, and my bra was visible underneath. My nipples were also hard and obvious.
			

			
				As we stopped by the lockers, Priya glanced at my tits. “All this talk about swinging has made me horny. Wanna shower together?”
			

			
				I blinked. “What, like… actually together?”
			

			
				She grinned, pulling her stuff out of the locker. “Why not? Just two bi babes rinsing off. It’s not like we haven’t seen each other naked.”
			

			
				I laughed, slightly shocked at this new turn our friendship was about to take. “Alright. Fuck it. Let’s go.”
			

			
				We picked a shower cubicle and locked the door behind us, the echo of our laughter bouncing softly off the tiles. Priya began to strip off, peeling her gym top and sports bra off over her head. She had beautiful, small breasts, her dark skin glistening with sweat. Her nipples were almost black, small, and hard. I pulled off my own top, my heavier, pale breasts popping out and hanging down. I was equally sweaty. 
			

			
				Then Priya dropped her gym shorts, revealing surprisingly sexy knickers for the gym. She turned around and bent over, moving her things out of the way. The back of the thong was just a tiny strip of material, barely covering her asshole. I paused, a rush of heat between my legs as I watched. She peeled down her knickers, and I caught a glimpse of her shaved pussy from behind.
			

			
				“Let me help you with those,” she murmured, turning around and moving so close that our sweaty breasts touched. She hooked her fingers in the waistband of my shorts and underwear and tugged them down. They dropped to the floor, and her mouth met mine. Her lips were soft and warm, tasting like salt and sweat, and I melted against her, fingers tangling in her hair.
			

			
				Priya’s hands roamed down my back, sliding lower until they cupped my ass. She squeezed gently, sending a jolt right through me. I gasped, my tongue playing with hers. I had a sudden stab of guilt. Was I cheating on Ben? But no, I knew he would be okay with this after everything that had happened.
			

			
				She pulled away, giggling, and looked me up and down. “You’ve got amazing breasts, you know,” she said, gently cupping them in her hands.
			

			
				“Thanks, I love yours too,” I replied, brushing my fingers over her nipples and feeling them stiffen even more.
			

			
				She turned the water on, and as soon as it ran hot, she pulled me under it, meeting my lips in another fiery kiss. As the water ran down our bodies, she slid one hand between us, fingers tracing the slick folds of my pussy. I shuddered, hips pressing forward, desperate for more. She found my clit. Her touch was slow but sure, stroking, pressing, sending sparks racing through my body.
			

			
				“That feels so good,” I whispered. My own hand went between her legs, feeling the unfamiliar smoothness of a bare pussy. Her clit was large and swollen, and I circled it with two fingers, feeling the vibrations of her moan in my mouth.
			

			
				Her hips bucked against my hand, breath catching as I kept circling that swollen bud, teasing her with slow, steady pressure. Priya’s fingers tangled in my hair, pulling me closer as she kissed me harder, her tongue demanding and hungry.
			

			
				I slid a finger inside her, feeling how tight and wet she was. She gasped, arching into me, pushing back with a little urgency. I matched her rhythm, adding a second finger, curling them up inside her to hit her spot.
			

			
				The water pounded around us, but all I could focus on was the slick heat around my fingers and the way Priya’s body trembled against me. Her moans grew louder, ragged and breathless, and I felt my own pulse quicken, my pussy aching. She rubbed my clit as I fingered her, thrusting my fingers as deep inside her as I could.
			

			
				“Fuck, Jules,” she whispered, “I’m going to come.”
			

			
				I grinned against her lips, fingers moving faster and deeper. I added a third, really stretching her open. Her cunt gripped me like a vice, tight and wet. She shuddered, and with a strangled cry, she came, clenching hard around my hand. Her whole body shook, and she held me just to stay standing.
			

			
				I held her tightly, letting her ride it out, then kissed her as she caught her breath.
			

			
				“Now it’s your turn,” she said and dropped to her knees.
			

			
				She moved my legs apart and buried her face between my legs, water streaming down over her eyes. Her fingers parted my lips and her tongue darted out, flicking over my clit and making me moan with pleasure. Then her mouth covered it and she sucked. I felt a rush of ecstasy run through me.
			

			
				“Fuck…” I groaned. She sucked again, and again. I felt my climax quickly building. I put my hands on her head, holding her against me, not caring if she could breathe or not. 
			

			
				She sucked again and I went over the edge, my hips squirming as I held her against me, my whole body shuddering with relief. 
			

			
				Priya stood up, looking at me with dark, satisfied eyes.
			

			
				“You taste incredible,” she whispered, grinning. She grabbed the shower gel from the shelf. “You’re so dirty, I’m going to have to wash you.”
			

			
				I lifted my arms above my head, and she lathered the soap over my breasts, kneading and squeezing them.
			

			
				“When we’re both clean, I’m going to make you come again,” she promised.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Later, I was cooking dinner when Ben came home, the smell of garlic and chilli filling the house. He dropped his bag by the door and gave me that tired-but-happy smile that always melted me.
			

			
				“Hey, sexy,” he said, pulling me into a hug from behind. “Smells good.”
			

			
				I hesitated, my heart pounding. “Ben… there’s something I need to tell you.”
			

			
				“What’s up?”
			

			
				I took a deep breath. “Today, at the gym… Priya and I ended up in the shower together. We, uh, got a bit… hands-on.”
			

			
				Ben raised an eyebrow. “You mean, you fucked her?”
			

			
				“Yeah,” I said, flushing. “I wasn’t sure if I should have. Or how you’d take it. I mean, I did it with Elise, but you were there. We haven’t really discussed this properly.”
			

			
				He kissed my forehead. “Jules, I don’t mind who you fuck, as long as you’re honest with me.”
			

			
				I smiled at him. “You’re amazing, thank you. We really should have discussed this before, though. It’s just all come so fast. Do you want me to clear it with you before I do something in the future?
			

			
				He looked thoughtful. “I don’t think that’s necessary. I don’t want you to miss out on an exciting experience because you haven’t talked to me about it before.”
			

			
				“Even if it was another man?” I said, surprised.
			

			
				“Even then. And what about if I… had the opportunity to mess around with someone and you weren’t there?” he asked.
			

			
				I thought about it. I trusted him completely, I knew he’d never leave me no matter who he fucked. “It’s only fair,” I said. “I quite like the idea of you hooking up with some slut, fucking her in the back of your car or something.” I realised I was breathing quite heavily now, and my knickers were soaking wet once again.
			

			
				He reached around me and turned the hob off. Then he pressed me against the counter and kissed me. I could feel his erection hard against my leg.
			

			
				“What if I downloaded a hookup app and met someone just for sex?” he murmured.
			

			
				I was practically panting with desire, my knickers a sticky, soaked mess between my legs. “I’d want you to send me photos of you fucking her,” I said.
			

			
				 
			

			
				After he’d fucked hard me on the kitchen table, I went back to making the dinner.
			

			
				“Are you sure you’re okay with all this?” I asked, still not quite able to believe we were going to do this.
			

			
				“Yep. As long as we’re honest, no secrets. I can’t wait to share you with Leo and Dani on Friday.”
			

			
				I smiled. “So we’re officially in an open relationship, then?”
			

			
				“Yeah,” he said, pulling me close again. “Let’s try it.”
			

			
				I laughed, leaning into him. “Fuck, this is going to be wild.”
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 8
			

			
				 
			

			
				We stopped at a convenience store on the way to buy condoms; it had been a while since we’d used them. I felt a bit naughty, hiding behind some shelves while Ben paid for them. 
			

			
				Leo and Dani’s flat was on the top floor of a red-brick Victorian terrace in Putney, the kind with big bay windows that was much bigger inside than it looked from the outside. Dani answered in a black crop top and baggy joggers, her bra clearly visible beneath the thin material. Her long, dark braids were slung over one shoulder, and she wore subtle make-up. She looked stunning. Her eyes flicked down my body and then up again with a slow grin.
			

			
				“Hey, gorgeous,” she said, stepping back to let us in. “Would you like a drink?”
			

			
				She led us to a large living room with battered leather sofas, and Leo rose to greet us. There was a low coffee table with a bottle of wine already open. Ben was holding my hand a bit tighter than usual. He was playing it cool, but I could feel the nerves coming off him. I was nervous too, but also buzzing with excitement. My stomach flipped every time I looked at Leo.
			

			
				“Wine okay?” Leo asked, already pouring me a glass. He was in jeans and a plain grey tee, and he still somehow looked like a model. The tattoos on his forearms flexed as he handed me the drink. I nearly dropped it. I can’t believe I’m about to fuck him in front of my husband.
			

			
				“Perfect,” I said, trying not to gulp the first sip. My throat felt dry.
			

			
				I took the seat beside Leo on the bigger sofa, legs tucked under me, my thigh brushing against his. We made small talk for a bit, about work, which gym we went to, and some gossip from the last swinger workshop. Ben and Dani were already laughing together, sitting close on the smaller sofa.
			

			
				Leo smiled at me. “You alright?” he asked.
			

			
				“Bit nervous,” I admitted, sipping again.
			

			
				“Me too,” he said, eyes holding mine.
			

			
				On the other sofa, Dani was whispering something to Ben that made him laugh, and then she leaned in and kissed him, just softly on the mouth. Like it was the most normal thing in the world.
			

			
				I turned back to Leo. “You wanna kiss me?” he asked.
			

			
				I swallowed, heart thudding like mad. “Yeah,” I said, already leaning in.
			

			
				His mouth was warm, his hand coming up to rest lightly on my waist. He kissed like he meant it. No fucking about. Gentle, but sure. The kind of kiss that said I’m going to be fucking you very soon. When we pulled back, he kept his face close to mine, his hand now stroking my leg where it was tucked beneath me.
			

			
				Across the room, I heard Dani laugh again. I glanced over and saw her on Ben’s lap now, straddling him, arms around his neck. They were kissing properly, full on. His hands were on her lower back, but they moved to her ass, cupping it over her joggers. She grinded on him, and although I couldn’t see it, I imagined her rubbing against his hard cock.
			

			
				Leo kissed me again, his hand sliding up under my T-shirt and touching my breast. His thumb circled my nipple through the fabric of my bra.
			

			
				“Is this okay?” he asked.
			

			
				“Yes,” I replied. “Let me make it easier.”
			

			
				I pulled the T-shirt off over my head, and then in a rush of bravery, I unhooked my bra, letting it fall away. I was topless in someone else’s living room.
			

			
				“Beautiful,” said Leo, pushing me gently back onto the sofa. His mouth moved down my neck, over my chest, and captured a nipple in his mouth. He circled it with his tongue, making it swell and harden. Then he sucked it, and I felt the rush of pleasure through my whole body.
			

			
				His hand was on my stomach now. I let my legs shift apart a bit, an unspoken invitation, and he moved lower, slipping under the waistband of my shorts. My breath caught as his fingers slid over the front of my knickers. I was already wet, and from the way his mouth curled against my skin, he could feel it through the fabric.
			

			
				He slid his hand into my knickers, fingers sliding over my trimmed hair and dipping into the soaking heat between my legs. I gasped, desperate for his touch, hips tilting towards him.
			

			
				“That feels good,” I whispered.
			

			
				His fingers found my clit, stroking it in slow, steady circles. I grabbed at his shoulders, anchoring myself, eyes fluttering shut. He touched me slowly and firmly, building the kind of pressure that made my whole body light up.
			

			
				My hand went instinctively to his cock, grasping it through his jeans. It was rock hard and so long. I unzipped his fly, slipping my hand in and wrapping my fingers around his hot shaft.
			

			
				Across the room, I could hear Dani again, a soft moan this time. I saw she was still on Ben’s lap, her shirt pushed up, tits out. Her hips were rolling against him now, properly grinding. It was fucking gorgeous, and I knew Ben would be enjoying it.
			

			
				Leo’s fingers didn’t stop. I felt myself getting closer to the edge, moaning almost constantly now.
			

			
				“Come for me, baby,” he whispered in my ear, and I did.
			

			
				I gripped his cock tightly as the waves of pleasure washed through me, making me cry out, my legs shaking and my hips squirming against the sofa.
			

			
				“Take your jeans off,” I said when I could breathe again.
			

			
				I stood up and dropped my shorts and knickers to the floor. I was completely naked now, and feeling brave. He lifted his hips and pulled his trousers down to his ankles, and I reached over to pull down his briefs. His massive dick sprang free, hard and straight.
			

			
				I climbed on top of him, holding his cock between my thighs, rubbing myself against it and feeling it’s heat. I stroked it with both hands, watching as a bead of pre-cum leaked from the tip. I was leaking arousal, too, and I rubbed it up and down his shaft.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” he muttered.
			

			
				“Have you got any condoms?” I whispered in his ear, trying to make the request sound sexy.
			

			
				He nodded and fumbled for one from his pocket. It was an XXL, I couldn’t help notice, as he ripped the packet open. I watched him roll it down the length of his shaft.
			

			
				I lifted up and placed the head of his cock between my folds. I lowered myself gently, feeling my cunt open up, and stretch tight around him. As I took it deeper inside, I could feel every inch stretching me open. The thickness was more than I was used to, but it felt delicious.
			

			
				“Fuck, that feels good,” I groaned.
			

			
				I rolled my hips, slow at first, finding the rhythm. His hands roamed over my back, my waist, one moving up to squeeze my breast again, thumb flicking over my nipple. I rode him, the angle hitting all the right spots, pleasure curling tighter and tighter inside me. I couldn’t believe how deep he was inside me.
			

			
				The others had paused to watch us. I knew how spread I was, how visible my asshole was, how tight my pink lips were stretched around his black shaft. I almost wished I could see it myself. I moved faster, my tits starting to slap together. Knowing I was being watched made my climax build even quicker.
			

			
				Leo's grip on my hips tightened as I bounced harder on him, my thighs trembling now, every nerve on fire. I could hear Ben fingering Dani behind me as they watched. I leaned forward, planting my hands on Leo’s chest, changing the angle. His cock hit a deeper spot inside me and I gasped, hips jerking. I kept grinding down, chasing that deep, rough friction. My clit was rubbing against his body now, too.
			

			
				That was it. My whole body tensed and then shattered. The orgasm tore through me hard and fast, making me cry out, hips jerking against him, cunt clenching tight around his cock. My head dropped to his shoulder, my nails digging into his skin as I rode out every last wave of it.
			

			
				“Fuck, Jules, that was so hot,” Ben said, behind me.
			

			
				I slid off of Leo. My cunt was a swollen, gaping mess, dripping with arousal, some of which was coating the condom on Leo’s cock. I looked behind me. Ben and Dani were holding each other, both naked. Dani was casually stroking his dick while he fingered her.
			

			
				“I want to see you two, now,” I said, my breathing still heavy.
			

			
				Ben went to get his condoms, his hard dick swaying around as he moved. It took him a few moments to get the cellophane off and open one. Dani knelt in front of him and sucked his cock while she waited, the added distraction not exactly helping. When he finally got the packet open, she lay back on the sofa and opened her legs. Her pussy was perfect, a dark mound with tightly curled hair, but inside it was pink and wet. 
			

			
				Ben knelt between her legs, his cock throbbing as he positioned himself. I was so turned on, I couldn’t help putting my hand between my legs as he slid inside her. Leo held me, circling my nipple with his fingers as we both watched.
			

			
				“Oh god,” she moaned, gasping with pleasure as he filled her.
			

			
				He started to thrust, his ass bouncing up and down as he fucked her. Dani’s fingers clutched at Ben’s back, her head tipped back against the cushions. Her expression was full of bliss, eyes half-open, lips parted. They looked beautiful together, his pale skin and her dark skin contrasting beautifully. Every thrust made her huge breasts bounce across her chest. He leant over, sucking on one of her black nipples.
			

			
				“They look so good together,” said Leo, kissing my cheek.
			

			
				“Like we did,” I agreed. His big cock was resting on my leg, still covered in a condom. I knew we weren’t finished yet. “Shall we go and join them?” I asked.
			

			
				“Good idea,” he smirked.
			

			
				I went and knelt on the sofa next to Dani, leaning over her and kissing her on the lips. She looked up at me with heavy-lidded eyes and a dreamy smile. Her mouth was warm and welcoming, and she sighed into me, one hand brushing over my waist.
			

			
				Leo stood behind me, spreading my cheeks with his hands. And then he thrust his cock all the way inside me in one go, and it was my turn to moan into Dani.
			

			
				I gasped into her mouth as Leo filled me again, my fingers gripping the cushion for balance. The stretch was deep and familiar now, but still intense. Leo moved slowly at first, his hands firm on my hips, guiding me back against him. I could hear how wet I was.
			

			
				Soon, Ben and Leo were fucking us harder, their movements naturally getting in sync. Ben flipped Dani over, and she knelt next to me, tits swaying as he took her from behind.
			

			
				“Fuck, I’m going to come,” groaned Leo suddenly. He pulled out and whipped off the condom. “Turn around,” he said, sounding like a man on the edge.
			

			
				I turned around and offered up my breasts, squeezing them together. With one final stroke and a loud groan of relief, he spilled cum all over them, hot, wet loads, one after the other, until I was completely covered.
			

			
				Ben was still going, his pace getting even quicker as he reached his climax. “Can I come on your tits, too?” he asked Dani.
			

			
				“God, yes,” she replied, turning round. She’d barely got in position before he had the condom off and was pumping thick, white cum onto her dark breasts. She squealed in delight, scooping some up with a finger and tasting it.
			

			
				“Fuck, girls, you were incredible,” said Leo.
			

			
				“You guys were okay too,” giggled Dani. “Wow, what an experience for our first swap.”
			

			
				“I know right,” I agreed, grabbing some tissues from the side and trying to wipe the cum off my breasts before it dripped onto the carpet.
			

			
				Ben came and sat next to me, his warm thigh pressed against mine. He put his arm around me. “You didn’t feel jealous?” he asked.
			

			
				“Not a bit,” I said. It was true. “I loved watching you fuck her.”
			

			
				“I loved watching you getting fucked too.”
			

			
				We kissed long and passionately.
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 9
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, Natalie texted me and asked if I wanted to meet up for coffee. I had a feeling there was something she wanted to talk about, so I quickly agreed.
			

			
				The summer was only getting warmer, so we met up at a little place with outdoor seating. We got our drinks and chose a table where we could watch people passing by.
			

			
				“So,” I said. “How’s it going?”
			

			
				She looked up and gave me a sheepish smile. “Good. Thanks for coming.”
			

			
				“Course. Everything alright?”
			

			
				Natalie shrugged, then sighed. “Yes. No. I mean, I don’t know. I’m just... thinking a lot.”
			

			
				I sipped my coffee and waited. She fidgeted with her napkin.
			

			
				“It’s about the next class,” she finally said. “The... swap.”
			

			
				I nodded slowly, suspecting that she was going to say that they weren’t going to do it.
			

			
				“I’m nervous,” she said quietly. “Like, really fucking nervous. But also... really curious. It’s all I can think about. I keep picturing it. Imagining what it’ll feel like. And then immediately wondering if I’ll panic and fuck it all up. I haven’t had sex with anyone except David for… forever.”
			

			
				I smiled gently. “You won’t fuck it up.”
			

			
				She gave a shaky laugh. “I might. But... I want to do it. I actually want to. That’s the thing. I’m scared, but I want it. I want to be touched by someone else. I want to see David with someone else. It’s mad.”
			

			
				“It’s not mad, I understand.” I reached across the table and touched her hand. “I’ve got a confession to make.”
			

			
				“Oh?” she said, narrowing her eyes at me.
			

			
				“Ben and I have already full-swapped. With Dani and Leo.”
			

			
				She looked at me, shocked. “Oh my god. How was it?”
			

			
				“Amazing,” I said, feeling like I was glowing. “So good. Everything I thought it would be and more. I loved watching Ben with her. And getting…” I looked around to make sure no one was close enough to hear. “... fucked by someone else. It’s game-changing for us. We’re going to go fully open.”
			

			
				“Wow, that’s so cool. I want it even more now,” she said quietly.
			

			
				There was a beat. Then she looked up at me, more serious now.
			

			
				“Jules... what I wanted to ask is… would you and Ben be the couple we swap with?”
			

			
				That caught me off guard. “Oh?”
			

			
				“I just... I think I’d feel safer with you. I trust you. And David likes you, I know he does. And Ben’s such a hot guy, too. Do you think it would be weird if we did it? You don’t have to say yes.”
			

			
				I sat back, heart racing a little.
			

			
				I looked at her, this woman I’d known for years. Children’s parties, Christmas drinks, and messy nights out. I tried to imagine kissing her. Touching her. Watching Ben with her. And having sex with David? He played up to his boring, real-ale drinking, civil servant image, sure. He pretended to be sensible and middle-aged. But underneath, he had a kind of competent charm. He was actually quite sexy.
			

			
				And to my surprise, I realised the idea was turning me on.
			

			
				“I think that would be perfect,” I said. “As long as Ben is okay with it.”
			

			
				“Of course,” she said, looking relieved. “So, tell me more about what happened when you did it with the other couple.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				We made sure to arrive with Natalie and David, so we could get a bed together. Priya gave us an odd look, like she couldn’t quite believe we were going to swap together. I noticed that she practically elbowed another couple out of the way to pair up with Dani and Leo. I hadn’t had a chance to tell her that we’d already swapped with them.
			

			
				There was an air of nervousness about the group that we hadn’t experienced since the very first week. This was where it got real. This was where all the pretend and the practice melted away, and we actually got to be swingers, and everyone knew it.
			

			
				Natalie was wearing very tight jeans that showed off her slim figure, and she was, boldly for her, wearing a blouse with the top button undone, her big tits showing a little and framed with her long, blonde hair. She looked like she should be in some reality TV show about filthy housewives.
			

			
				David, as usual, had tried to dress casually but hadn’t quite pulled it off. He wore a shirt that he probably thought was trendy, but made him look like he’d come from a business meeting and only just taken his tie off. Like most men his age, he had a slight beer belly, but he was otherwise fit, and I was beginning to realise that he was actually fucking hot. I also couldn’t get the image of his short, but very thick and curved dick out of my head.
			

			
				Clara clapped her hands to get everyone’s attention. She was wearing one of her trademark, flowing jumpsuits. Jon stood beside her, his shirt open a few buttons at the top, showing off his hairy chest.
			

			
				“Welcome back, everyone,” Clara said, flashing her bright white smile. “Congratulations, you made it through the prep weeks, and tonight’s all about trust. About letting go. About sharing for real.”
			

			
				 A hush settled over the room. You could practically hear everyone’s hearts pounding.
			

			
				“We’re going to guide you into your first partner swap tonight. You’re already with another couple, some of you are with new people, some familiar. Now it’s time to go a step further. There’s no rush, you can take your time with the foreplay, you don’t even need to take your clothes off right away.”
			

			
				“And remember,” continued Clara, “you don’t have to do anything you don’t want to. No means no, and a yes can become a no at any point. We suggest you practice safe sex; there are condoms and lube next to each bed.”
			

			
				Tom glanced at the bed in the corner, where there was only one couple. “I see we’ve got an odd number of couples this week. So Clara and I will join in. Is that okay?” He asked the couple. They nodded enthusiastically, looking relieved they weren’t going to be left out.
			

			
				Clara winked at them. “All right, then. Just relax into it. There’s no rush, and no rules beyond consent.” She pressed a remote in her hand, and the lights dimmed slightly. Music drifted through the space from hidden speakers, slow and sexy.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” whispered Natalie. “I’m so nervous.”
			

			
				“Do you want to kiss me?” I asked.
			

			
				She nodded, her face flushed.
			

			
				We moved closer together on the bed, kneeling up and facing each other. I put my hands on her waist, and she copied me. I could see down her blouse, her breasts were big and full. I looked at her lips, shining with red lipstick. She’d always been the prettiest of our group. We leaned in, a moment of hesitation, and then our lips met. I felt her tremble slightly, but she kissed me back, growing bolder with each passing second. Her hands moved to my back, sliding under the hem of my top, fingertips brushing bare skin.
			

			
				I pulled back slightly, looking into her flushed face.
			

			
				“May I?” I asked, reaching for the buttons on her blouse.
			

			
				She nodded, biting her lip.
			

			
				One by one, I undid the buttons, revealing pale skin and the edge of a lacy bra. She shrugged the blouse off. I reached around behind her to the bra clasp. I paused, giving her one last chance to say no. She didn’t.
			

			
				I slipped it off her shoulders and eased the straps down her arms, letting the bra fall away. Her breasts were heavier than mine, full and soft. But it was her nipples that drew my attention, large and swollen. I stroked one, and a tiny bead of milk appeared.
			

			
				She blushed but didn’t cover herself. “I’m still breastfeeding a little,” she said softly.
			

			
				“That’s beautiful,” I said.
			

			
				“You can suck them,” she whispered. “If you want.”
			

			
				Behind us, I knew both our men were watching, and the thought of that sent a shiver down my spine. I leaned in and kissed the top of her breast, then lower, my hand cupping it and squeezing gently. I licked at the bead of milk. It was so sweet, surprisingly so, like condensed milk from a tin. I wrapped my lips around her long nipple and sucked, getting rewarded with another burst of milk. She moaned with pleasure, her hips squirming.
			

			
				“Fuck,” she whispered. I sucked harder. “Oh my god,” she moaned.
			

			
				She started tugging at the hem of my T-shirt so I pulled it off, and unhooked my bra, letting my tits hang free. We embraced, kissing again, our breasts rubbing against each other. All around, we could hear the soft moans of the other couples getting it on. From the bed next to us, I could hear Priya already gagging noisily on Leo’s cock.
			

			
				“Put your hand in my pants,” Natalie whispered.
			

			
				I smiled and reached down, popping the button on her jeans. We lay down together on the bed. My hand slipped into her knickers, brushing over her soft bush and finding her folds. I dipped my finger in her, feeling how wet she was, and then used the arousal to circle her clit.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” she panted again. “Do you… do you want to go down on me?”
			

			
				“I’d love to,” I smirked.
			

			
				I moved down the bed and pulled her jeans down. It was a bit of a struggle to get the legs off, and we ended up giggling. Finally, they were off; her knickers were lacy and transparent. I hooked my fingered in the waistband and she lifted her ass so I could take them off. Her bush was thick and soft, blonde in colour to match her hair. It was darker and matted with arousal around her slit. Her labia were large and butterfly-shaped, already flushed deep pink.
			

			
				She lifted her legs up and spread them open. Her pussy gaped open, pink and wet. I licked around it, and then put my tongue in her, tasting her arousal. I felt a thrill at licking out my best friend that I had known for so long. I licked deeper, tasting everything, and then moved to her clit. It was large and swollen, and when I lapped at it with my tongue, she cried out and arched her back.
			

			
				Our husbands were watching closely. I could see Ben out of the corner of my eye, his hand rubbing the bulge in his trousers. My ass was up in the air as I knelt between her legs, my skirt not quite hanging to my knees. I needed to be touched.
			

			
				I glanced over at David. “You can join in,” I said. “How about you go down on me?” His face lit up, and he moved behind me. I went back to pleasuring Natalie, and I felt David lift my skirt up. It felt so naughty; my best friend’s husband had just exposed my knickers and was staring at my mound. But it was about to get a lot naughtier.
			

			
				He slowly peeled down my underwear, and I could feel it sticking to my soaking wet pussy. When my knickers were round my thighs, he opened me up with his fingers, spreading me, exposing me.
			

			
				“Fuck, that’s a beautiful sight,” he said.
			

			
				My tongue was working faster now on Natalie’s clit. He thighs were practically shaking as she squirmed beneath me, her hands groping her own breasts.
			

			
				“Give me your cock,” she gasped suddenly, to Ben.
			

			
				He didn’t need to be asked twice. He dropped his trousers and boxers, and pulled out his long, hard cock. He kneeled next to her head, and she wrapped her hand around the shaft, pulling it towards her. She took it in her mouth, hollowing her cheeks and sucking enthusiastically. My best friend is sucking my husband’s cock.
			

			
				I went back to work on her clit, my vision filled with her blonde bush. Behind me, David kissed my thigh, and then his tongue was between my legs. I moaned into Natalie’s pussy. He licked at me, alternating between my clit and thrusting his tongue into my cunt.
			

			
				Suddenly, Natalie was coming, her hips shaking as she moaned around Ben’s cock. I guided her through it, prolonging her orgasm as long as I could. When she finished, I lifted up slightly, my face soaked with her arousal.
			

			
				That’s when I felt David move higher. His tongue brushed over the area between my pussy and asshole, and then it was circling the tight ring of muscles around my rear entrance. This was a new sensation for me; no one had ever done that to me before. It felt amazing. My eyes went wide.
			

			
				Natalie looked at me. “Is he eating your ass?” she giggled.
			

			
				I nodded, not quite able to speak. David’s tongue was right between my cheeks now, like he was trying to get it in my ass. It was driving me crazy, making me squirm as the unfamiliar pleasure rushed through me. When he slid two fingers into my cunt, I came hard.
			

			
				David kept his fingers inside me, slow and deep, while his mouth teased that sensitive spot between my cheeks. The waves of climax rushed through me, making me feel lightheaded, and my eyes rolled up into my head. I’d never felt anything like it, that combination of sensations, the filthiness of it, the intimacy.
			

			
				I lifted my head and looked down at Natalie. Her skin was flushed, lips swollen from sucking Ben’s cock.
			

			
				David kissed the back of my thigh, still moving his fingers lazily inside me.
			

			
				“Do you guys… do anal?” I asked her.
			

			
				“Of course,” she said. “All the time. We love it. Haven’t you ever tried it?”
			

			
				I shook my head, glancing at Ben. I was certainly considering it now.
			

			
				 
			

			
				On the other beds, most of the couples were fucking now. The room was filled with the sounds of sex. I saw Priya was bouncing up and down on Leo’s thick cock, while Dev fucked Dani next to them. I lifted up on my knees, reaching for David behind me.
			

			
				“Do you want to fuck me now?” I asked over my shoulder.
			

			
				“Yes, please,” he said, already reaching for a condom from the bowl by the bed.
			

			
				“Do you want to?” Ben said to Natalie.
			

			
				She nodded enthusiastically. “Oh my god, I need you to fuck me.”
			

			
				We all quickly stripped off the rest of our clothing, and then the men rolled condoms onto their dicks. Natalie and I lay back together on the bed, our legs open and overlapping. David moved between my thighs. His cock was so hard, and thick, curving upwards.
			

			
				He guided it to my dripping opening and thrust inside. My walls gripped him tightly, as I felt every inch. He started fucking me, already moving at a fast pace. The curve of his cock meant the head was rubbing against my G-spot right away, and I felt the pressure building quickly inside me. He leaned over me, and I pulled him in for a deep kiss as he pumped away.
			

			
				Next to me, my husband was fucking my best friend. He’d pinned her legs back, looking down at her spread cunt as he thrust into her. My hand went to her pussy, finding her clit and rubbing it firmly. She copied me, and we wanked each other as we got fucked.
			

			
				Natalie came first, her body shaking and her head thrown back. I wasn’t far behind. The pressure built and built inside me, more intense where he was rubbing my G-spot and going fast. When I went over the edge, I squirted, my cunt contracting around David’s dick as each pulse made a gush of liquid flow out of me. Wet, obscene sounds filled the air as he fucked me through it, the clear liquid running down my ass and soaking the bed beneath me.
			

			
				The guys pulled out, and Natalie and I moved onto our hands and knees. She gave me a quick kiss.
			

			
				“This is so good,” she purred.
			

			
				I was insanely turned on, my whole body buzzing. “Do you like getting fucked in your slutty cunt by my husband?” I said.
			

			
				“I love it. I love him fucking me with his big cock.”
			

			
				But our dirty little chat was interrupted by a dick each being thrust into our hungry cunts from behind. David gripped my hips, fucking me at a quick pace again. Ben matched his rhythm, pounding into Natalie. We couldn’t speak anymore; all we could do was moan with pleasure.
			

			
				Somewhere across the room, someone cried out as they climaxed. All around us, the sounds of sex filled the room; a beautiful hedonistic orgy.
			

			
				I looked sideways at Natalie, her eyes were half-lidded, lips parted in a stunned sort of pleasure as Ben moved behind her. Her hair was a mess, her face and chest bright red, and for a second, we just locked eyes and grinned. I reached for her hand and gripped it tightly, fingers locked. She squeezed back.
			

			
				The bed rocked beneath us, the scent of sweat and sex thick in the air.
			

			
				David increased his pace; he had great stamina and he sure could fuck. I felt myself getting close again. And then I felt his thumb on my asshole, pressing at the tight muscles.
			

			
				“Do you want my thumb in your ass?” he asked, breathing heavily.
			

			
				“Yes,” I managed to gasp.
			

			
				He pushed harder and I felt myself suddenly open up, my ass letting him in and gripping him tightly. I came hard, my cunt clenching around his dick as my ass squeezed his thumb. Wave after wave of pleasure surged through me as I buried my face in the pillows and screamed.
			

			
				David managed to get even faster. “I’m going to come,” he warned me.
			

			
				“Come on my tits,” I gasped, remembering how much I’d enjoyed Leo doing that.
			

			
				He pulled out, and I spun around, lying on my back in front of him. He moved to the side, pulled off the condom, and started stroking himself furiously. I waited for a moment, and then suddenly he was spraying warm cum all over my breasts, load after load of sticky goodness.
			

			
				Ben was watching as he thrust into Natalie, and I heard him groan as he filled the condom inside her. We collapsed together in a sweaty mess on the bed, watching the other couples finish off around us.
			

			
				On the next bed, Priya was finishing Leo off with her mouth. She was kneeling on the bed as he stood on the floor, bobbing her head back and forth furiously. Suddenly, Leo groaned, and she pulled back slightly, stroking his shaft with her hand. He came right over her pretty face.
			

			
				“Fuck,” whispered Natalie.
			

			
				Priya was covered in it, all across her face, but she was grinning like crazy.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Eventually, everyone was finished. The room smelled of sex and sweat, but everyone was flushed and grinning. Clara climbed off the bed she was on and walked to the centre of the room, completely naked, her body glistening with sweat. She was tall and thin, with small, pert breasts and a dark patch of hair between her legs. I caught a glimpse of matching hair under her armpits. Her hair was dishevelled, and her face flushed. She looked like she’d just had some serious orgasms.
			

			
				“Well done, everyone,” she said, beaming. “That was perfect. How does everyone feel?”
			

			
				There were murmurs of approval and happiness from everyone around the room.
			

			
				“So,” she said, looking around. “That’s the end of the course, you’ve all completed it, and will get a certificate.”
			

			
				Jon joined her, also naked. He was very hairy, his body covered almost completely in dark hair. His cock was soft, but very long, hanging down between his legs. “Congratulations, you’re now swingers! And I hope to see you at our club sometime. But in the meantime, connect with the people you’ve met here, and don’t be afraid to invite other couples to meet up and swap. Most importantly, have fun!”
			

			
				Clara clicked the button on her remote, and the main lights came on, suddenly making everything seem bright and clinical. I looked down at my cum-covered tits. I couldn’t believe how much everything had changed in just a few weeks.
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 10
			

			
				 
			

			
				Ben had a date. He’d downloaded an app, matched with someone called Vicki, and arranged to meet. I was even more excited and nervous than he was.
			

			
				He came down the stairs, wearing smart trousers and a short-sleeved shirt. “How do I look?” he asked.
			

			
				I went up to him, placing my hands on his chest and kissing him on the lips. “Perfect. Are you nervous?” I asked, smoothing down the front of his shirt, more to touch him than fix anything.
			

			
				“A bit,” he said, chuckling. “She seems really nice, though. Massive tits.”
			

			
				“Ben!” I scolded, jokingly. “Where are you meeting her?”
			

			
				“Her place.”
			

			
				I felt my stomach flip and an ache between my legs. “Do you think she’ll let you take photos?”
			

			
				He shrugged. “Are you sure you’re okay with this? I can cancel.”
			

			
				“I’m sure,” I said, “Tell me all about it when you get home. And have fun.”
			

			
				When he was gone, I didn’t know what to do with myself. I had a bath, but I just ended up masturbating, thinking about what Ben might be doing. I went to bed early, and read some smut on my Kindle, but that just made me even hornier. I got my biggest, more powerful vibrator, the one you had to plug into the fucking mains.
			

			
				I rode that thing so long, and came so many times that by the end I couldn’t even walk properly, my legs were still shaking so much.
			

			
				Eventually, I was just drifting off to sleep when I heard the front door click shut. He was home. Five minutes later, he crept into the bedroom.
			

			
				“I’m awake,” I said.
			

			
				He turned the light on and came and lay on the bed next to me. “You okay?”
			

			
				“Horny,” I whispered, sleepily. “What happened? Did you fuck her?”
			

			
				He pulled out his phone and opened the photo app. The first photo was of a pretty brunette with enormous tits kneeling on the floor. My husband’s cock was in her mouth.
			

			
				“She said she didn’t mind me showing you these,” he smirked.
			

			
				“Are there more?”
			

			
				He swiped through a few photos. His condom-covered cock between her hairy pussy lips in the missionary position, then his cock in her pussy from behind, her tight puckered asshole slightly darker than the rest of her body. Finally, her massive breasts covered in his cum.
			

			
				“Fuck,” I whispered. “That’s so hot. And I’m so glad you had a nice time. Have you got any left for me?”
			

			
				“Of course,” he said, stripping off his clothes and slipping under the sheets.
			

			
				A few minutes later I was climaxing on his dick.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next morning, my phone was already buzzing when I woke up. The girls’ group chat: me, Natalie, and Priya had kicked off early.
			

			
				Priya had messaged first. “Shipping the gremlins off to my mum’s on Friday,” she wrote. “Fancy coming round?”
			

			
				Natalie replied almost instantly. “Fuck yes. I need wine, and no children. Are the boys invited?”
			

			
				“Oh yes, we’ll need them,” Priya replied, with a devil emoji.
			

			
				Natalie sent a thinking emoji.
			

			
				There was a pause, and then Priya said, “Well, now we’re all qualified swingers…”
			

			
				It didn’t need spelling out. I could already feel my cheeks getting warm and my pussy getting wet.
			

			
				I couldn’t reply quickly enough. “Our first sex party? Count us in.”
			

			
				Natalie sent a heart.
			

			
				“Just… maybe without condoms this time?” Priya wrote, with an angel emoji.
			

			
				Natalie’s reply came in fast. “Wait, what?”
			

			
				Priya continued. “I mean, we’ve all only been with our partners. No one’s been shagging outside the group without protection. We’re clean. Might be nice to… you know. Feel everything.”
			

			
				There was a long pause in the chat.
			

			
				Then Natalie: “Holy shit. That would feel amazing. Imagine being filled with jizz from one of your lovely husbands.”
			

			
				“I would be into that,” I replied, my fingers shaking as I typed. “If we keep it within the group, it’s safe, yeah?”
			

			
				Priya added a peach emoji, then: “Okay, now I’m thinking about Ben or David coming in me, and I need to go take a cold shower.”
			

			
				I laughed out loud and texted, “We’re in. Friday night. Raw and filthy.”
			

			
				Priya just said, “Good girl.”
			

			
				I put the phone down and lay back, heart thudding. I bit my lip, already wet just thinking about it.
			

			
				 
			

			
				We arrived at Priya and Dev’s just after eight. The kids were gone, and the house was spotless. Candles flickered everywhere, casting a soft golden light that made the place feel decadent and sexy. 
			

			
				Priya opened the door wearing a skin-tight black dress that barely covered her ass. It clung to her curves like it had been painted on, and when she turned to lead us into the lounge, I caught a flash of the tops of her hold-ups beneath the hem. She looked incredible, and she knew it.
			

			
				I’d kept it a bit more low-key, a knee-length black skirt, soft white blouse, and sheer tights.
			

			
				“You look amazing,” Priya told me, giving me a kiss on the cheek.
			

			
				Natalie had gone full drama with a floaty red dress that showed off a scandalous amount of cleavage. She looked like a 1950s film star. 
			

			
				“And Natalie, fuck me, that dress is asking for trouble.”
			

			
				Natalie laughed, her cleavage practically spilling out of the flowing red fabric. “Good. I’m hoping for trouble.”
			

			
				Dev greeted us in the kitchen, already opening a bottle of champagne. All the men shook hands, and I greeted him with a lingering kiss on the lips. Natalie did the same.
			

			
				“Priya told me to behave until after the game,” he smirked.
			

			
				“What game?” I asked.
			

			
				Priya placed some snacks on the worktop. “A naughty one. I ordered it online. It’s meant for couples… or open-minded friends.”
			

			
				We carried our drinks into the living room. It felt cosy, the curtains drawn, candles flickering on the sideboard. I didn’t know exactly what was going to happen, but I couldn’t wait.
			

			
				“So, what’s this game all about?” asked David.
			

			
				Priya grinned, sitting on the sofa. “It’s dead simple. Three dice.” She held them up. They were oversized, one red, one blue, one black. “This one’s for who, everyone’s got a number. This one’s the body part, mouth, ass, genitals, nipples, neck, toes. And this one’s what you’ve got to do, kiss, lick, suck, touch, rub, pleasure.”
			

			
				Ben raised an eyebrow. “Pleasure? Bit vague.”
			

			
				“Exactly,” Priya smirked. “If you refuse to do it, you have to remove an item of clothing. If the target isn’t already exposing that body part, they have to take off their clothes until you can access it.”
			

			
				We all looked at each other, trying to imagine how this was going to play out.
			

			
				“Right,” she said, “everyone needs a number. Let’s go round like this. I’ll be one, Dev two, Jules you’re three, Ben four, and then Natalie and David five and six.”
			

			
				We all nodded along. Ben slipped his hand into mine.
			

			
				“Shall we?” Priya said, shaking the dice in her hand.
			

			
				“Let’s do it,” said Natalie enthusiastically.
			

			
				Priya went first. The red, black, and blue cubes bounced and rolled across the table.
			

			
				“Two… neck… lick,” Priya read aloud, laughing softly. “Well, that’s manageable. Licking my own husband’s neck.”
			

			
				She turned to Dev and gave him a slow, wet lick along the side of his neck, just above the collarbone. Dev closed her eyes, a soft hum escaping his lips. “That’s actually pretty nice,” he murmured.
			

			
				“Okay, your turn then,” she said, handing him the dice.
			

			
				“Player three, suck, toes,” Priya read out, grinning wickedly.
			

			
				Everyone burst out laughing. “Oh for fuck’s sake,” I groaned. “That’s me, isn’t it? And I’m wearing tights. Does that mean I have to take them off?”
			

			
				Dev was already grinning at me. “Sorry, Jules, rules are rules.”
			

			
				I took a sip of my drink, placed it on the table, and sighed dramatically. “Alright, alright.”
			

			
				I stood up, lifting the hem of my skirt just enough to get my hands underneath. Slowly, I started easing my tights down, wriggling a little to get them past my hips. I knew they were watching closely. I was wearing a sexy thong that was narrow enough at the front that it didn’t even cover all my pubic hair. My cheeks flushed as I realised they could see it.
			

			
				Priya gave a low whistle. “Nice undies.”
			

			
				I rolled the tights down and flicked them off. I sat back on the sofa. “Alright, then. Impress me.”
			

			
				Dev dropped to his knees in front of me with exaggerated reverence. He lifted one of my legs gently, like I was some goddess or something, and rested my foot on his thigh. From down there, I knew he could see straight up my skirt.
			

			
				He leaned in, lips brushing over my toes first, light and teasing. Then he started to suck them, one by one, warm and wet and way more intimate than I expected. I gasped, my head tipping back slightly, the surprise of pleasure shooting up my leg and settling between my legs. I bit my lip and tried not to moan, but a little sound escaped anyway.
			

			
				My knickers were properly soaked now, and it was my turn to roll the dice.
			

			
				They clattered onto the table: mouth, player two, kiss.
			

			
				“The two of us again,” smirked Dev. “It must be fate.”
			

			
				“Come on then,” I said, jumping up and stalking over to him. I straddled him on the sofa and put my arms on either side of his neck, making it dramatic and putting on a show. He was so relaxed and sexy, and looked like a Bollywood film star. I’d been waiting to kiss him properly for ages. I rubbed myself against his crotch like I was giving him a lap dance, enjoying every second.
			

			
				I leaned forward, brushing my lips lightly over his, barely a touch at first. His eyes fluttered closed for a moment, and I pressed harder against him, our lips parting and our tongues touching. I felt his cock twitch between my legs. Around us, the others were watching as Dev’s hands moved to my ass, cupping the cheeks over my skirt. I grinded again, feeling his cock stiffen against my pussy. We deepened the kiss, tongues moving more frantically. He groaned with pleasure.
			

			
				And then I pulled away, standing up and returning to my seat with a sway of my hips.
			

			
				“You tease,” laughed Dev. “I was enjoying that.”
			

			
				“Save some for later,” I said with a wink. Fuck that made me horny.
			

			
				Ben went next. His eyes flicked to the dice with a mix of amusement and mock horror as they landed on player six, David, then kiss and genitals. He threw his head back and laughed. “No offence, mate, but that’s a hard pass from me.”
			

			
				“Fair enough, no offence taken,” grinned David.
			

			
				“Your punishment is to remove an item of clothing, then,” said Priya.
			

			
				Ben stood up and slowly unbuttoned his shirt, swaying slightly in time to the background music like he was a stripper. Everyone cheered and whooped as he threw his shirt to the floor.
			

			
				“Your turn, Natalie,” Priya said, scooping up the dice and handing them to her.
			

			
				Natalie took a deep breath and rolled them on the table. “Player one, that’s you, Priya,” she said, peering at them. “Oh, my god. Lick and genitals!”
			

			
				“Oh yeah, baby,” laughed Priya. She stood up and reached up under her dress. Her knickers dropped to the floor around her ankles. Then she lay back on the sofa and opened her legs, unashamed to show off her glistening, shaved pussy.
			

			
				Natalie knelt between her legs and pulled her to the edge of the sofa. Then she dived in, her tongue circling Priya’s clit as we all watched.
			

			
				Priya threw back her head and moaned. “Oh, fuck, that’s good.”
			

			
				Natalie kept working, her tongue flicking up and down faster and faster. Priya squirmed beneath her, thighs clamping around Natalie’s head as she twisted and bucked her hips. “Fuck, don’t stop,” she groaned, already sounding on the edge.
			

			
				Holding her hips to try to stop her moving about so much, Natalie started sucking on her clit. Priya’s hands flew to Natalie’s head, her fingers tugging at her hair. “Fuck, don’t stop, I’m… gonna come…” she gasped.
			

			
				And then she let out a long, moan of relief, her hips shaking as she came hard. The rest of us watched in a kind of stunned silence at how raw and powerful her orgasm was. Natalie returned to her seat, wiping her mouth and smirking to herself.
			

			
				Priya sat up, breathing heavily. “Fuck me, Nat, where did you learn to do that?”
			

			
				David picked up the dice. “Wish me luck,” he said and rolled them on the table. ”Let’s see, player three, Jules,” he winked at me, “then we’ve got: genitals again, are these dice fixed? And rub.”
			

			
				“Mmm,” I hummed, “Sounds good.” I stood up. My knickers were soaked, sticking to my pussy. I peeled them off and stepped out of them. I moved next to David on the sofa and kissed him. At the same time, I grabbed his wrist and moved his hand between my legs.
			

			
				He quickly understood what I wanted, hiking my dress up so that everyone could see my pussy. He pulled me closer, tongue in my mouth, as he slid two fingers into my aching and wet cunt. He curled them up inside, pressing against that perfect spot.
			

			
				“Want me to make you squirt?” he murmured into my mouth.
			

			
				“Yes, please,” I responded.
			

			
				His fingers started to move, pressing against my G-spot and then releasing. Over and over, gradually increasing the pressure and speed. I felt the sensations start to build inside me, and I opened my legs wider. I started to moan every time he pounded his fingers against that area, feeling my cunt tighten around them.
			

			
				The obscene wet sounds started first, and I could feel myself start to leak down my ass. He upped the pace even more, and suddenly I was coming, spraying clear liquid all up his arm and over the sofa. Again and again, he made me squirt, my cries of pleasure echoing around the room.
			

			
				Finally, he withdrew his fingers, his whole hand and arm soaking wet. My legs were still spread wide, my cunt a swollen, pink and wet mess. Priya threw him a towel, and he wiped down my thighs, then his arm, and the sofa.
			

			
				“Well,” he said, “that escalated quickly.”
			

			
				The others laughed. I tugged my dress back down and returned to my seat next to Ben. His hand slipped behind me, resting on my bare ass under the dress. “That was hot,” he whispered.
			

			
				“Alright,” Priya said, “That’s everybody. I think we need a little breather after that, before we start round two. I’ll get some more drinks.”
			

			
				I smiled, brushing my hair back, still flushed and light-headed.
			

			
				 
			

			





				Chapter 11
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we were ready for round two, Priya rolled the dice again and grinned when she read the result.
			

			
				"Player five, nipples, and suck," she said with a wicked smile. "That’s you, Natalie."
			

			
				Natalie laughed, “You’re in for a surprise. As Ben and Jules already know, I’m still breastfeeding. Still want to go ahead?”
			

			
				Priya arched her eyebrows in surprise. “You know me, up for anything.”
			

			
				“I'd better remove this dress then,” Natalie said. She got David to unzip it at the back and then pulled it off over her head. She was wearing matching transparent knickers and bra. I could already see her large, dark nipples through the sheer fabric. She reached behind and unhooked the bra, letting it drop away. Her heavy, swollen breasts hung low over her belly.
			

			
				Priya moved next to her, lifting one of her big breasts and bending over. She circled the nipple with her tongue and it hardened even more, then she gave it a tentative suck. Her eyes opened wide as she tasted the milk.
			

			
				“Ooh, that’s actually nice,” she grinned, before diving back in for more.
			

			
				“Mmm,” moaned Natalie, “They’re so sensitive at the moment, I almost feel like I could come just from nipple stimulation sometimes.”
			

			
				Priya sucked harder, and Natalie leaned back on the sofa, moaning with pleasure. David was on the other side of her, and he bent down too, taking her other nipple in his mouth and sucking too. Her level of moans increased sharply, and she started rubbing her thighs together.
			

			
				“Oh fuck,” Natalie, whispered, “Don’t stop.”
			

			
				The two of them squeezed and groped at her breasts and they continued to suck enthusiastically on her nipples. At one point, Priya lifted off, licking her lips as a bead of milk ran down Natalie’s nipple. Then she dived back in, and Natalie moaned even more. She really did look like she was approaching a climax, but couldn’t quite get there.
			

			
				“Don’t stop… don’t stop,” she begged.
			

			
				Suddenly, Natalie opened her legs. Her transparent knickers were clearly soaked, her blonde bush matted and wet around her opening. She thrust her hand into her underwear, frantically rubbing her clit up and down with her whole hand. It only took seconds, and then she came, groaning with relief as the climax washed over her.
			

			
				She laughed breathlessly, her face flushed. “I needed that.”
			

			
				Now it was Dev’s turn. He rolled the dice. It was Natalie again. The other two dice showed lick and ass.
			

			
				“Me again? Aren’t I the lucky one?” smirked Natalie. “And I love having my ass licked. Are you an ass man, Dev?”
			

			
				“Oh, I sure am. Priya and I love a bit of anal play.”
			

			
				“Hey, are Ben and I the only one not having anal sex?” I said. Then I leaned over to whisper in Ben’s ear. “We’re going to have to change that.”
			

			
				Natalie slipped off her knickers, making her completely naked. She moved to the edge of the sofa and lay back, lifting her legs back to her shoulders and exposing herself fully. I couldn’t stop staring at her tight, puckered asshole.
			

			
				Dev was already in position, kneeling in front of her and holding her thighs back with his hands. He bent in, his tongue flicking out at her rear entrance. When he licked her, she closed her eyes and moaned with pleasure. David squeezed her breast and kissed her, as Dev continued to eat her ass, flaster and more enthusiastically. I marvelled at how far Natalie had come, from the most nervous of the group to what was happening now.
			

			
				Ben moved closer to me, and I stroked his chest as we watched. “You’re so doing that to me later,” I told him. My hand moved down to his bulge. He was rock hard, his cock straining at his trousers. I squeezed and rubbed it.
			

			
				Dev pulled back slightly and then circled her rear entrance with a finger, massaging his saliva into it. Then he applied a bit of pressure, slipping one finger deep into her ass. She squirmed and giggled with pleasure above him. He started to finger-fuck her ass, and at the same time plunge two other fingers into her cunt.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” she whispered into David’s mouth. “I’m going to come again.”
			

			
				Dev picked up the pace, fucking her in the ass and cunt at the same time. It didn’t take long before she let out a loud howl and came, shaking and twisting on the sofa.
			

			
				Natalie was still catching her breath, her body flushed and glowing as Dev eased his fingers from her, leaving her wet and open, her skin glistening with sweat.
			

			
				“I think I saw stars,” she whispered, and everyone laughed.
			

			
				It was my turn.
			

			
				I picked up the dice and rolled them across the coffee table. They clattered softly before settling.
			

			
				Player two, who was Dev. Genitals and suck.
			

			
				I looked up, heart suddenly quickening. I looked at Dev, and we both grinned. I’d seen his cock; thick and long, the largest in our friend group. But I hadn’t had the chance to get my hands, or anything else, on it yet. My excitement surged.
			

			
				“Well, looks like I’m the lucky one now,” I said with a little smirk.
			

			
				Dev took off his trousers. He was wearing tight, white briefs. I could clearly see the outline of his dick, and I licked my lips in anticipation. He leaned back on the sofa, and I joined him on my knees. I reached up, hooked my fingers into his underwear, and pulled them down. The fabric caught on his cock, and then suddenly it pinged free, hard and long. I felt so filthy kneeling in front of him, with everyone watching. I wasn’t wearing any knickers, still, and my dress had ridden up. Everyone could see my pussy from behind. I loved it.
			

			
				I wrapped my fingers around the base, giving him a slow stroke as I leaned in, pressing a kiss to the head. I heard him inhale sharply, and that gave me confidence. I parted my lips and took him in, slow at first, letting myself adjust to the size, enjoying the weight of him on my tongue.
			

			
				I could hear movement, someone shifting. But I was focused on Dev, the feel of him in my mouth, the tension in his thighs as I sucked him slowly, savouring every inch. He let out a soft groan. I pulled back a bit, circling the head with my tongue before going deeper again. His hand gently touched my hair. I started to bob my head back and forth, taking him all the way to my throat, spit running down my chin.
			

			
				I felt Ben move behind me. His hand brushed over my ass and slipped between my legs. I moaned around Dev’s cock, pushing back against Ben’s hand, desperate for his touch. He ran his fingers between my folds and found my clit, circling it. I felt my cunt throb with need. I took Dev’s cock out of my mouth for a moment and looked over my shoulder.
			

			
				“Fuck me,” I begged Ben.
			

			
				He smirked and started undoing his trousers.
			

			
				I went back to sucking Dev’s magnificent dick. Seconds later, I felt Ben’s hands on my hips, and the blunt head of his cock against my opening. And then he was all the way inside me, filling me, stretching me. I moaned around the dick in my mouth, taking it even deeper.
			

			
				Priya had been cuddled up to Dev the whole time, kissing his neck and stroking his chest, but now she joined me on the floor. She took over, swallowing his cock while I licked the base and his balls. Ben pulled out of me and moved to Priya. My heart raced as he slid his cock, still soaked with my arousal, into her pussy instead. The game had now been forgotten.
			

			
				I moved back so I could properly see his shaft stretching her lips open as he thrust into her, raw and unprotected. I slapped her on the ass. “Oh yeah, fuck that slut,” I smirked, and gave Ben a long, wet kiss on the mouth.
			

			
				David and Natalie were watching closely and touching each other. David’s thick, curved cock was throbbing in her hand, precum leaking from the tip. I walked over to him, straddling his lap. Natalie guided his dick to my opening, and I sat down, letting it stretch and fill me. I took it all, feeling his curve press against that perfect spot again, except this time there was no condom, and I felt everything even more intensely.
			

			
				I started to ride him, throwing my head back and moaning with every thrust. Natalie pulled down the front of my dress, exposing my tits and pulling on my nipples.
			

			
				“You look so good riding my husband,” she purred.
			

			
				I kept moving, slow at first, savouring the feel of him deep inside me. Every inch of him was sending shivers through my cunt, sharper and hotter than ever before. My tits bounced freely as Natalie’s fingers toyed with my nipples, sending fresh jolts of pleasure shooting through me.
			

			
				David’s hands gripped my hips, steadying me as I rode him harder, faster. My moans mixed with the slick sound of our skin sliding together. I could feel my climax building, the pressure building slightly like I needed to pee. Fuck, is he going to make me squirt everytime I fuck him?
			

			
				Natalie leaned closer, her breath warm on my neck, whispering filthy words in my ear. When I finally came, it hit me like a wave, full and overwhelming. My cunt clenched tight around him, trembling with each pulse as I sprayed slick juices down his shaft. The intensity made me cry out, my head falling back as pleasure took over every part of me.
			

			
				When I climbed off, Priya was already waiting to take my place. We swapped around again and again, with an ease that felt natural now. At one point, I watched Ben on his back with Priya bouncing on his dick and Natalie grinding on his face while Dev fucked her face. Later, Natalie ended up bent over the arm of the sofa, moaning as David took her from behind while she sucked my clit and fingered my ass. It was messy, hot, and completely uninhibited. And then it got really filthy.
			

			
				 
			

			
				We’d just had a small break to drink some water. Everyone was naked, their skin shining with sweat. The men were still hard, and we were about to have one final round of swapping, when Priya moved to the middle of the room and spoke up.
			

			
				“I don’t want to make it all about me,” she said, “but I’ve always had this fantasy…”
			

			
				I sat down on the sofa, feeling the delicious ache in my pussy from having three different dicks in it. “Go on,”
			

			
				“Well, how about, just for a bit, I have all three cocks in me. One in my cunt, one in my ass, and one in my mouth?” She looked around the room. “It’s my ultimate fantasy.”
			

			
				“That’s something I would love to see,” I smirked.
			

			
				Natalie nodded. “Same.”
			

			
				Priya clapped her hands together excitedly and started directing people. She got Dev to lay on the rug in the middle of the room, and straddled him, sliding down on his cock. She rocked her hips a few times, moaning happily.
			

			
				“Now, David, do you want to fuck my ass?” she asked sweetly.
			

			
				David grabbed some lube from the side and moved behind her. He covered his cock in it, and then pressed it up against her rear entrance.
			

			
				Priya reached behind her, spreading her cheeks wide. “Take it slowly at first,” she murmured.
			

			
				David rubbed the head of his cock around her tight entrance. I could see her cunt stretched tight around Dev’s shaft, gripping it tightly. And then David entered her, making her gasp. At first he only had the tip in, but he gradually thrust deeper and deeper, until his whole dick was in her ass.
			

			
				Priya was in ecstasy, her eyes rolled right back in her head. “Oh my god,” she whispered. “Ben, come here and fuck my mouth.”
			

			
				Ben moved to kneel to the side, and she grabbed his cock, pulling it into her mouth. Dev started to thrust up into her, and David picked up the pace behind. Soon all three of them were fucking her quite hard as she gagged and moaned around Ben’s cock.
			

			
				The three of them moved together. It was the filthiest thing I’d ever seen. Natalie curled up beside me on the sofa, her hand trailing idly along my thigh. “She looks like she’s in heaven,” she whispered.
			

			
				“She fucking is,” I replied, watching Priya ride every wave of sensation, completely lost to it.
			

			
				They fucked her hard, all of them thrusting into her together. Her moans built steadily, rising above the slap of skin and the heavy breaths filling the room.
			

			
				Then her whole body went stiff. Her back arched, eyes wide and unseeing, and she let out a scream, loud and raw. Dev gripped her thighs as she trembled, David holding her steady from behind, Ben still in her mouth until she pulled back with a gasp, completely overcome. Her whole body shook, hips jerking, thighs quivering as the climax tore through her.
			

			
				With a groan, she slid off Dev, collapsing onto the soft rug beside him. Her limbs were limp, her skin glowing, chest rising and falling as she tried to catch her breath.
			

			
				“Fucking hell,” she said, a dazed smile spreading across her face.
			

			
				I glanced at Natalie, who was practically biting her lip. “That looked intense,” she said. “I want a go.”
			

			
				Priya let out a weak laugh from the floor. “Ten out of ten, would recommend.”
			

			
				Natalie walked over to Dev, swung a leg over his lap, and sank down until his cock was buried all the way inside her. She kissed him, slow and hungry, her hands sliding into his hair. David moved back into position, adding some more lube to his cock. He started kissing down her spine, his cock pressing between her ass cheeks. Natalie let out a low moan as the two men focused entirely on her.
			

			
				When he entered her ass, she let out a whimper. They started fucking her. Unlike Priya, she was practically silent, overwhelmed by the intensity of it. Ben moved closer, gently holding her head and sliding his cock between her lips. Her heavy tits bounced and swayed.
			

			
				David behind, started fucking her ass even harder. Dev thrust up from below. Their hands were all over her. Suddenly, Natalie let out a breathless gasp. “Gonna, come,” she panted.
			

			
				“Me too,” groaned David. And then he stopped, holding himself deep inside her, eyes closed as he came in her ass.
			

			
				Natalie started shaking, her body tensing and shuddering as she tipped over the edge. She came, not screaming like Priya, but breathless and desperate, her climax hitting her in waves. She clung to Ben’s hips, holding him in her throat as the climax passed through her, and then leaned forward against Dev’s chest, laughing softly.
			

			
				“Your turn, Jules,” she said, her voice hoarse. She climbed off, legs shaking, and cum running down her thighs.
			

			
				Heart pounding, I took my position on Dev. He looked happy and relaxed, waiting for his third cunt in a row to ride him.
			

			
				“Hi, big boy,” I joked, as I guided his thick cock between my folds. I felt every inch as I let him fill me again.
			

			
				“Guess I’m the one taking you in the ass then,” smirked Ben, reaching for the lube.
			

			
				“There’s a first time for everything,” I said, slightly breathless from being filled so completely by Dev.
			

			
				Ben moved behind me, covering his dick in lube. I rocked my hips a bit, feeling Dev’s cock rubbing against all the perfect spots inside me. Ben’s fingers found my ass, gently entering me, stretching me open. It felt divine, I kissed him over my shoulder as I rocked back and forth.
			

			
				And then he had his dick at my entrance. I opened up easily for him, and felt his cock slide inside me, where it had never been before. I could feel it rubbing against Dev’s cock through my walls. The sensation was intense, but amazing. I slid down on Dev’s cock again, feeling the thick length stretching inside me. Ben’s cock in my ass was a new, wild sensation, tight and full. Every movement sent shivers through me.
			

			
				Dev grunted softly below me, his hands gripping my thighs as I rode him harder. I was caught between the two of them, utterly full and burning with pleasure. 
			

			
				When I finally came, it hit me like a tsunami, deep and intense, my body trembling as Dev and Ben kept moving, driving me over the edge again and again. My orgasm stretched on and on, my cunt clenching around Dev’s shaft and my ass around Ben’s.
			

			
				I could feel everything, the exact moment that Ben’s cock throbbed and he filled my ass with cum. Dev groaned again, thrusting harder up into me, his hands groping at my tits. I felt the wetness of his release in my cunt and I climaxed one last time, heat flooding every cell in my body, and my vision going black.
			

			
				When I came to my senses, I was on the sofa, in Ben’s arms. I could feel cum leaking from my cunt and ass. It was a very satisfying feeling.
			

			
				I breathed in deep, feeling utterly spent but completely content. Wrapped in Ben’s arms, surrounded by our friends, it hit me how far we’d come, from shy curiosity at that garden party to this wild, intimate connection we all shared. Whatever happened next, I knew we were ready to explore it together with open minds and an open relationship. This was our world now, and I was more excited than ever.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				THE END
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				To read a bonus chapter, where Julie and her friends visit the swinger club for the first time, subscribe to my newsletter at https://adulteducation.lucyxane.com.
			

			
				 
			

			
				You’ll also receive an additional free short story and be kept up to date with all the new releases, freebies and special offers.
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				Lucy Xane lives in London, England, and is known for her explicit yet delightfully entertaining erotic stories. She writes across a range of erotic genres, from historical to contemporary, often infused with humour. Her stories are light-hearted, fun, and always packed with explicit sex. Common themes include bisexuality, ethical non-monogamy, sexual awakening, threesomes, foursomes, and both anal and oral sex.
			

			
				 
			

			
				If you enjoyed this story, please rate and review it on Lucy’s Amazon page, where you can also explore her other filthy tales.
			

			
				 
			

			
				US: https://www.amazon.com/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				UK: https://www.amazon.co.uk/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				CA: https://www.amazon.ca/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
			

			
				AU: https://www.amazon.com.au/stores/author/B0CWDPJTRS
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				The Sex Retreat
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/9amx59t2rl
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Claire and Andy decide to spend a weekend at a luxurious wellness retreat, they expect a serene escape from their busy lives, complete with massages, relaxation, and a little romance. But when the retreat burns down just before they arrive, they find themselves booked into The Haven: A Sex And Wellness Retreat instead.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Surrounded by free-spirited guests embracing the “clothing optional” rule, Claire and Andy find themselves enjoying naked yoga, couples massage with a happy ending, and opening up in ways they never would have imagined. Discover how one accidental booking can transform an ordinary weekend into a very explicit swinging adventure full of orgasms and new experiences, including the ultimate one - the final night orgy.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Finishing School For Sluts
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/pgrq6mgqsu
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Arabella’s parents find her in bed with half the crew of their yacht, they send her to a finishing school in deepest, darkest Devon to straighten her out. But as all the girls there have similar scandalous pasts, things don’t quite work out as they planned.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Soon, Arabella meets a charming young man named Will, and she hatches a plan to escape the school and take control of her future. Join her in this funny, daring, and unashamedly explicit tale of sneaky adventures, bisexuality, threesomes and group sex with very horny rich girls.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				The Sex Academy
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/ptm0nrvp3h
			

			
				 
			

			
				Jane loves Charlie with all her heart, but the sex is boring and predictable. When they enrol in a lunchtime Sex Academy, she expects a few tips and techniques. What she doesn’t expect is just how far things will go. From live demonstrations to group workshops, each lesson brings them closer to their ultimate sexual fantasies and to each other.
			

			
				 
			

			
				As they explore this new world, the couple soon realise they're not just improving their own relationship, they're unlocking desires that involve other people too. Soon, passion, lust, and graphic sex lead the way in this fun and filthy adventure.
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