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    Chapter 1The Key Party 
 
    Eddie Lorenzo walked in the front door of his suburban split-level house.  “Hey, Honey, I’m home,” he called out as he set some of the work he brought home aside.  It was a Friday, and he was ready for the weekend.  He loosened his tie, and undid the top button of his blue oxford shirt. 
 
    Silvia Lorenzo stepped into the foyer and gave her husband a kiss.  “Do you want a drink before dinner?”  Eddie nodded, and she went to fix him a before dinner martini. 
 
    “How was your day?” Eddie asked as he accepted the drink appreciatively from his wife. 
 
    “Work was just rushing around like usual.  I only got home about a half-hour before you.”  She sipped from her own drink.  “How was yours?  Or should I even ask?” 
 
    He laughed and gave her a big hug.  She turned around and he gave her a swat on her ass.  She giggled.  “It was okay,” he finally responded. 
 
    “Well, our guests will be arriving shortly.  You might want to freshen up a bit.” 
 
    “You mean I’m not fresh enough?” 
 
    “You’re plenty fresh for me!  But, maybe not enough for the guests.” 
 
    He laughed and went up to the bedroom to clean up a bit. 
 
    The doorbell rang and Eddie came down to greet the first guests.  He opened the door to a smiling couple, Geoff and Rea Alcott.  The couple had moved to town from Chatteris, England a little over four years ago.  “Come on in!” Eddie greeted.  He hugged Rea and shook hands with Geoffrey. 
 
    “Are we the first to arrive?” Geoff asked. 
 
    “You are.  It’s that English punctuality.” 
 
    “We’re not all punctual,” added Rea.  “But we were brought up that it’s polite to be on time.” 
 
    Geoff smiled and Eddie gave Rea a kiss on the cheek. 
 
    “We love the way you two are,” Eddie complimented.  Rea blushed. 
 
    Sylvia came into the room.  She had an apron on.  “Has Eddie offered you drinks, yet?” 
 
    Eddie smiled.  “I was just getting ready to, Dear.”  He turned to the Alcotts.  “What can I get you?” 
 
    “Scotch and soda, please,” they both said at almost the same time.  Eddie escorted the couple into the living room and prepared their drinks. 
 
    An empty wooden bowl sat in the middle of the living room’s coffee table.  There was already one set of keys in the bowl. Those were Eddie’s. Geoff tossed his keys into the bowl as well.  He smiled.  “Plenty of drink, tonight?” he asked playfully. 
 
    Eddie smiled.  “You bet.  I’ve got the bar freshly stocked up.” 
 
    “What is Sylvia having for dinner?” Rea asked. 
 
    “Oysters on the half-shell and shrimp scampi.” 
 
    “Sounds great.  Oh, we brought over a bottle of white wine,” Geoff said as he handed over the bottle in a wine bag.  “You should take this into Sylvia and let it chill a bit.” 
 
    The doorbell rang again.  Eddie excused himself and went to the door.  Geoff retrieved the wine to take into the kitchen to chill.  There at the door stood Gene Morris and his wife, Grace.  Both had naturally red hair and freckles.  They looked much younger than they were, looking almost like kids. 
 
    “Hello, Gene!”  Eddie shook his hand as the cheerful man entered.  “Hello, Grace!”  He gave grace a big hug and she giggled.  “The Alcotts are already in the living room.  Why don’t you go on in.” 
 
    “Sylvia!” Gene called out entering the living room.  Sylvia got up, and the two hugged. 
 
    “It’s good to see you, Gene.”  Sylvia looked behind him to Grace.  “Grace!  Nice to see you.” 
 
    Gene tossed his keys into the wooden bowl and then sat down next to Sylvia.  Grace took a seat on the other side of her. 
 
    “Drinks?” Eddie asked. 
 
    “I’ll wait for dinner,” Grace replied. 
 
    “I’ll have whatever Geoff is having,” Gene said. 
 
    “Scotch and soda it is.” 
 
    Geoff returned from the kitchen, with that Sylvia, still in her apron, got up.  Light conversation continued as Sylvia returned to the kitchen. 
 
    “I’ll help,” offered Grace. 
 
    “Oh, I’m fine, but feel free to come in and keep me company,” responded Sylvia. 
 
    Rea got up.  “I think I’ll join the ladies in the kitchen.”  The men got up as the women headed out of the room.  The smell of the fine dinner was filling the house.  They sat back down as the ladies entered the kitchen.  The guests were getting hungry. 
 
    Dinner was being brought out to the dining table as the doorbell rang one more time.  Eddie got up and opened the door.  “Hey, Darius!  Hey Michelle!  Come on in.  Everyone else is here.”  Eddie stepped aside to let them in.  The neighbor lady from across the street was letting her dog out.  She waved across and Eddie waved back. 
 
    “Sorry,” Darius answered, “Shelly was running a little slow.”  Michelle Randall was almost always the last to arrive at the group’s gatherings.  Even when the Randalls hosted, she usually came down late, after the guests had arrived. 
 
    “Now, Darius!” remarked Michelle, “Don’t you blame this all on me.  I believe you decided to change shirts at the last minute.” 
 
    Darius nodded and they came on in.  Darius threw his keys into the wooden bowl.  Michelle headed into the dining room to help finish the bringing of dinner in from the kitchen.  Since dinner was ready and wine would be served soon, Eddie didn’t offer the Randalls a drink.  The friends had been together enough that if they wanted one, they’d ask but since dinner was being served, they didn’t. 
 
    Eddie took a seat at one end of the table and Sylvia sat at the other.  The table was a long wooden table when the two extensions were added as they had for the evening.  To Eddie’s right sat Rea with Gene next to her and Darius to Sylvia’s left.  To Sylvia’s right sat Geoff with Michelle next to him and Grace to Eddie’s left. 
 
    Salads were already at the settings and Sylvia took a bite of hers as the guests then started on their own salads.  Cherry tomatoes sat atop Romaine lettuce leaves with light shreds of cheese.  Conversation began with the developments going on around town with people making guesses to the new businesses coming in.  As the gathering finished their salads, the oysters and shrimp scampi were served. Various bottles of white wines were brought out to be sampled. 
 
    “This is absolutely delicious, Sylvia!” Geoff offered. 
 
    Sylvia reached over and patted Geoff’s thigh.  “Why, thank you, Geoffrey.”  She smiled. 
 
    Darius raised his glass.  “Yes!” he said, “a toast to the chef of this fine meal.” 
 
    “Here! Here!” came from the guests who raised their glasses and drank. 
 
    Sylvia leaned over patting Darius’ leg.  “That was lovely.  Thank you.” 
 
    Conversation during the main course focused on everyone’s work and how they were doing.  Eddie worked in the high-end insurance field where businesses took out insurance to protect against loses such as financial firms insuring against sudden drops in the market.  There was a lot of research and investigation that went into that type of insurance, but the rewards for good, intelligent work was well up in the six-figure take home range.  Sylvia also worked in the insurance business, but with more traditional insurance policies such as home and auto.  At one time, Eddie and Sylvia had worked at the same firm.  They dreamed of having their own firm one day. 
 
    Geoff Alcott worked as a financial advisor with high dollar clients looking to ensure their lifestyle into retirement.  Geoff had proven himself quite the analyst, helping his clients through recent financial downturns.  He seemed to know when the risk was worth the try and when to get out.  His wife, Rea, ran a little boutique which was frequented by the social upper crust of town although she catered to everyone.  She often had private showings where her best customers were served wine or tea and tasty little sandwiches or cakes during their exclusive shopping experience.  Vendors of the wares that appeared in the boutique paid handsomely to be highlighted in these private events. 
 
    Gene and Grace Morris co-owned a local furniture store.  They had been able to make an exclusive contract with a very talented manufacturer of handcrafted furnishings.  Quite often there was a waiting list for those pieces.  The manufacturer who founded the company had been friends with Gene’s father.  The relationship resulted in a low price from the manufacturer.  Gene was always willing to pay more, but the manufacturer said they got enough but appreciated the offer beyond the contracted price. 
 
    Darius Randall had started as a used car salesman with a reputation for being fair.  The story from those early times was that a boy had bought a car and brought it back 90 days later, even though he only had a 30-day warranty, because there was an issue with the transmission.  Darius had a mechanic look at it and the mechanic declared that it did look like there had been a defect that just took time to show up.  Darius offered him a full refund or another car of equal value to the one the boy had purchased.  The boy picked a car that was a little more expensive, offering to pay the difference.  Darius refused the additional money and exchanged the car.  That story helped boost his reputation and Darius’ used car lot was bought by another car dealership owned by Michelle’s father.  Darius became a co-owner and then expanded the dealership making it one of the largest in the multi-state region.  The Massey dealership had become the Massey-Randall dealership.  When Mr. Massey wanted to retire, Darius bought out his father-in-law and the dealerships became The Randall Auto Group.  Some made fun of the acronym, RAG, but Darius turned it into a marketing tool which proved to be golden. 
 
    The meal wrapped up with quite a treat.  Dessert was a chocolate Crème Brule with strawberries.  It was served, of course, with coffee. 
 
    “Oh my God, Sylvia!” remarked Grace.  “Did you make these?” 
 
    Sylvia laughed.  “No.  I was able to pick these up at that new bakery in town.  Have you been there?”  She looked at everyone. 
 
    “Is that the Napoleon?” Rea asked.  “I’ve meant to go but haven’t been in yet.” 
 
    “It certainly is.  It’s divine.” 
 
    As everyone finished up the Crème Brule, Eddie got up holding his coffee.  “Shall we adjourn to the living room?” 
 
    Everyone smiled and nodded.   Some had finished their coffee.  Sylvia started to clean up, but Eddie said it could wait, adding that he would be delighted to do the dishes after such a wonderful meal.  Sylvia smiled, grabbing her coffee, and joining the guests. 
 
    Initially, the conversations continued about golf and tennis.  The four couples often played together.  Geoff proved to be the best golfer along with Grace Morris.  Eddie and Darius vied for best tennis player.  The two were never permitted to team up for doubles.  When Rea teamed with Eddie, though, the two of them could not be beat.  There was a friendly competitiveness among the group. 
 
    “Well, shall we start?”  Eddie asked. 
 
    “Time to partner up,” Rea said in following.  “I believe Michelle was last to arrive.” 
 
    Michelle nodded.  She reached into the bowl and pulled out a set of keys.  She glanced at them.  They weren’t Darius’ keys.  She nodded for the next person to take a set. 
 
    “I think I’m next,” Grace offered and reached into the bowl.  She saw the keys and then showed them.  They were her husband’s.  “Not tonight, Gene,” she laughed.  She dropped them back into the bowl and drew again.  She nodded. 
 
    Rea reached into the bowl.  She checked the keys she got and nodded leaving the last set of keys for the hostess, Sylvia.  Sylvia looked to make sure they weren’t Eddie’s.  She nodded and picked up the keys.  The girls held up the keys.  Michelle had drawn out Gene’s.  Grace had gotten Geoff’s.  Rea held Eddie’s, leaving Sylvia with Darius’. 
 
    “Well, we have partners drawn,” remarked Eddie standing up.  “See everybody tomorrow.”  Rea moved over by Eddie.  Gene and Michelle talked out together giving everyone a wave.  Sylvia put an arm through Darius’ arm.  They were right behind the departing couples. 
 
    Grace sat by Geoff.  “Are you ready, Geoffy?” she asked. 
 
    “Geoffy?  Hmm, I kind of like that.”  Geoff got up.  Grace got up with him. 
 
    Three couples walked out the door leaving Eddie and Rea.  Rea looked at him.  “Shall we at least clean the dishes up first?”  He nodded. 
 
    Rea and Eddie took the dishes into the kitchen.  Eddie got the hot water going on one side of the sink as Rea took up a towel to dry them off.  As the water filled the sink, Eddie put his arms around Rea.  “Thanks for helping out.”  He kissed the back of her neck and rubbed her round buttocks.  
 
    She pushed back towards him.  “Careful.  We might not get to the dishes.” 
 
    He leaned into her, giving her a hug and then turned her toward him so he could kiss her lips.  She playfully wrapped a leg around him for a moment before slapping his ass.  “Clean up first.” 
 
    He laughed and they cleaned the dishes as she dried them before putting them away.  She had to stretch up to put some of the dishes up and he could see the muscles in her butt tense as she strained upward.  As she put the last dish up, he slid his hand down the back of her pants and gave a squeeze.  She had on crotchless panties which excited him even more. 
 
    She looked at him devilishly.  “You like?” 
 
    “Oh, I like!”  He picked her up to carry her upstairs to the bedroom.  She wrapped her hands around his neck and gave him a big kiss. 
 
    In the bedroom, he laid her down gently and stepped back.  He undid his shirt and pulled it off exposing his chest.  He wasn’t particularly hairy, but he worked out often and had good tone.  Rea wet her lips watching. 
 
    He took off his shoes and set them neatly aside.  He sat on a chair in the room and peeled off his socks before standing up and undoing his pants.  She watched quietly as he pulled his pants down revealing boxer shorts with a bulge pointing out. 
 
    “For me?” she asked playfully. 
 
    He worked the muscles of his dick as he moved it up and down repeatedly as if it was responding yes.  She giggled.  She had a deep laugh.  It was very British.  Eddie admitted to himself that he very much was turned on by her English accent.  He removed the remaining piece of clothing and stood there in front of Rea for her to assess.  She bit her lip smiling at what she saw. 
 
    He then moved to the bed and unbuttoned her blouse, kissing her neck and lips as he slowly undid each button.  She held her arms up in a loose hug to allow him to maneuver.  The top eventually fell away, and he slipped it from her arms and her body.  She had a red, lacy bra with the clasps in the front.  He kissed her neck while running his hand over her breasts, feeling her nipples get hard.  He kissed her for a long time, biting playfully at her lip.  Her could feel her squirm a bit as her excitement built up. 
 
    He ran his hand down her front, unbuttoning the top button of her pants.  They started to open a little and he moved his hand in, touching her and running his finger down so it rubbed against her clit.  She instinctively arched her body up.  He pulled his hand out and licked his finger, getting a taste of her.  She scooted over more to give him more room on the bed. 
 
    He unfastened the bra exposing her tits.  They weren’t huge, but neither were they small.  Her nipples, however, were large for her breasts.  He ran his hand over them, squeezing the nipples and then twisting them slightly.   He kissed her again before moving down to suck on the just exposed nipples.  He sucked on one while running his hand over the other.  She ran her hands through his hair pushing his head down to add more pressure on her breast. 
 
    Taking his time, he moved down, kissing her flat stomach and moving to the hair that formed below her belly button and toward her moist pussy.  She arched up so that he could finish removing her pants.  She did indeed have on crotchless red panties, matching the bra Eddie had already removed from her.  He moved on down so he could lick her clit and move his tongue into her pussy.  As he did so, he moved his fingers in and out of her.  He could feel the wet, slippery sensation with his activity. 
 
    She grabbed his head and pushed down as his tongue slid over her clit.  Her fingernails drove into his skull when, with her clit swollen, he bit to make a seal around it and sucked hard.  She yelled out in pleasure and he let his tongue soothe over her before repeating it.  He continued repeating the action for a long while when her thighs squeezed his head, and she came for the first time.  Her legs involuntarily twitching to the orgasm. 
 
    He moved up to kiss her.  As he did, she violently kissed him, biting his lip and moving her tongue deep into his mouth.  He had moved on top of her, and his erection moved toward entry, surprising her.  Her eyes got big, and she grabbed his ass, not letting him even tease her before sliding in.  He felt himself inside her. 
 
    Her hip thrusts set the pace as he pounded into her with deliberate, deep movements that just made her squeeze his ass more, shoving him with each thrust.  She felt his release and she came again.  Her body twitching with the pleasure, they slowed until their movement stopped.  He was still in her and she could feel his dick still throbbing from the exercise in pleasure. 
 
    Finally, he pulled out and rolled over to lay beside her.  She turned on her side so that she could throw an arm and leg over him.  She smiled at him. 
 
    “That was nice, Eddie.”  She stroked his face. 
 
    He looked at her.  “That was fantastic, Rea!”  She smiled and rubbed his chest. 
 
    “Do you want me to get you anything?  Some water maybe?” 
 
    “Sweetheart, you’re my guest.  Can I get you anything?” 
 
    “Maybe a glass of water.” 
 
    He got up and headed to the kitchen to get a glass.  He didn’t bother getting dressed and she admired the muscular ass of the man as he headed out for a moment.  She rolled back, feeling rather satisfied.  The idea of the key club never bothered her when Eddie and Sylvia brought it up to her and Geoff.  It sounded exciting.  This was the first time the key club had met, at least with Geoff and Rea included.  She wasn’t sure if the club had been going on before.  She didn’t ask.  She wouldn’t ask.  But she was fairly sure it had.  She wondered if she and Geoff had “replaced” a couple.  It didn’t matter.  She wondered how Geoff was doing.  Feeling?  Who had he left with?  Oh yes, Grace Morris.  Funny, she thought, how she hadn’t even paid much attention to who Geoff went with.  She had been excited to know who she’d be with.  Secretly, she had hoped it would be Eddie.  There was something about him that she knew she wanted to experience.  And now she had, and she hadn’t been disappointed. 
 
    Eddie came back with a glass of cool water.  He handed it to her.  “What are you thinking about?” he asked casually. 
 
    She smiled.  “Well, at first I was thinking about how satisfying that was.”  He ran his hand along her body, touching lightly. 
 
    “We’re not done.”  He winked.  “What else?”  He was being talkative, but playful. 
 
    “This is going to sound silly, but I had to think for a minute who went off with Geoff.” 
 
    “Umm, Grace, I believe.” 
 
    “Yes, Grace.  But I was so focused on me and who I was going to be with that I hadn’t paid attention.”  She took another drink of water.  “Oh, but don’t tell him that, please.” 
 
    “Of course, not.  This is our private little conversation.  Were you worried about who you might end up with?” 
 
    “Not worried really.  More, curious.”  She paused.  “Believe it or not, I was hoping it would be you.” 
 
    “Well, I am very pleased I got you.”  He leaned over and kissed her again.  He began touching her and her nipples started getting hard again. 
 
    She set the rest of the water on a bedside table, and wrapped her arms around him, returning his kisses.  He started moving down licking her again.  She stopped him for a moment and had him turn around.  As he began licking her, she reached up and kissed his growing cock.  Her tongue went along the sides and when she put him in her mouth, his erection went full.  As she could feel the throbbing against her lips, and reacted to full stiffness of her own clit, he turned her around on all fours and had her grab the head of the bed as he entered her from behind, doggy-style. 
 
    He grabbed her hips and moved slowly into her.  As he moved faster, she could feel his body slapping up against her ass, his hands moved forward, squeezing her breasts.  He kept thrusting harder and deeper.  The pleasure was fantastic.  He released his fluid into her again.  She could feel it dripping inside her and oozing out combined with her own wetness and previous cum.  Although she didn’t cum again – hell, she had already had two orgasms from their love making – it was extremely satisfying.  He stayed in her for quite a while but didn’t drop his weight onto her.  Eventually his erection eased and his cock kind of fell from her causing a mini sensation of pleasure as it slipped out.  Her body twitched with the sudden, unexpected sensation.  A mini orgasm. 
 
    He rolled onto his back.  She laid down beside him, once again draping an arm and leg over him.  He was spent.  As she talked quietly with him, he merely grunted a yes or no, although he remained attentive.  He ran his fingers gently over her face, moving her short brown hair back when it would fall onto her face.  The two fell asleep that way. 
 
    She woke to him touching her.  She was already wet from the touch, unsure how long he had been arousing her.  She glanced at the clock.  It registered 3:16 in the morning.  She smiled.  If she was going to be awakened so early in the morning, at least it was going to be for this. 
 
    With her waking, he began kissing her, and became more aggressive in his attempt to stimulate her.  He could feel her pelvis rise as he touched her, his fingers rolling over her swelling clit.  He pinched it between his fingers and felt her body jerk at the sensation.  She pulled him on top of her, reaching down and guiding him into her. 
 
    It was going to be a quick middle of the night session, but with their earlier love making, it was about all they had left to satisfy the desire they were again feeling.  He thrust into her as deep as he could.  Slow thrusts.  Deliberate thrusts.  She responded with joyful groans as he did so.  The movement quickened.  She grabbed his butt cheeks and squeezed with each thrust.  It wasn’t long until he shot up in her, surprised at what he still had left in him.  She shivered with delight, moving her fingernails from his butt across his back.  It was an added pleasure to his already being spent.  His body pleased at the touch. 
 
    She kissed him and rolled onto her side.  He pulled her to him, and they cuddled there, falling back peacefully to sleep. 
 
     
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 2:  Darius and Sylvia 
 
    Sylvia had the car keys as she left her house.  She smiled over at Darius as they walked over to his new black Lincoln.  The car automatically opened with the approach of the key.  Darius opened the door and Sylvia dropped the key into Darius’ open hand.  The tall, dark man walked around the rear of the car and got into the driver’s seat.  Sylvia had turned to watch him as he began to drive.  She smiled and he smiled. 
 
    “What made you get into the car business originally?” she asked as they moved along.  They really hadn’t had a chance to talk privately much before. 
 
    “I’m not sure.  I really wasn’t that big of a car fanatic.  I did have an idea, a dream of making sufficient money to be comfortable.  Fortunately, I’ve done that and a bit more.”  He laughed.  It wasn’t conceit, but rather of a man who really did realize he was fortunate in life. 
 
    “Is the story about taking the car back from a kid at the beginning of your business days true?” 
 
    “Mostly.  The car really wasn’t that far out of the warranty period.  And between you and me, there was someone else that wanted that car.  I knew if I fixed the little defect, I could get a lot more for it.  Plus, the kid was really a good kid.  I knew the family.  I wouldn’t want to get on the wrong side of friends.” 
 
    He pulled up to his house and got out to open the door for Sylvia. 
 
    “Such a gentleman!” she remarked, taking his hand and stepping out of the Lincoln.  She put her arm through his as they walked up to his house.  He punched in the numbers for the front lock.  They could hear the bolt open. 
 
    He pushed open the door and stepped back to let her inside first.  She giggled and stepped on in with Darius behind her.  He shut the door and slapped her butt.  She smiled, turning around and giving him a hug.  He kissed her.  They stood there a little while kissing and hugging. 
 
    “Would you like a drink or something?”  Darius asked. 
 
    “I think I’ll go for the something,” Sylvia winked.  She was at ease and playful. 
 
    Darius picked her up and took her to his bedroom where he laid her down on a huge California king bed.  He undressed her, removing her top and bra.  Her lacey white garments seemed thin on her.  He undid the bra clasps with expert agility.  Her panties slipped off with ease.  He kissed her as he slid his hand up one arm.  She looked back as he attached her wrist to a restraint that had been lying on the bed seemingly coming from the upper left bedpost.  She looked at him.  He smiled, taking her other arm, and restraining her other wrist to the bracelet coming from around the right headpost.  Her arms were caught above her head, but not stretched beyond comfortable.  She had short range of movement. 
 
    He kissed her.  She tried to hug him, but the restraints held her back.  He moved down her body touching the light hair just above her now wet slit, kissing her pussy and making her squirm.  He moved his hands down her leg and put her right leg in another restraint which led from around the footboard to the left.  He moved her other leg into the right restraint.  The tie-downs were actually coming from under the mattress and held together there underneath as one.  She felt the tug on her arms if she pulled too much with her legs.  She was, for all practical purposes, tied to the bed, unable to escape, but not uncomfortably held.  She had never been tied down before.  At least, not like that. 
 
    She watched as he slowly undressed himself, stopping occasionally to touch her or kiss her.  When he was totally naked, he reached into a bedside drawer and pulled out a vibrator.  She could feel herself tense with excitement.  He switched the device on and rubbed it against her body, first against her nipples and then down her middle until it reached her clit.  The sound of the vibrator added to the pleasure.  He made it glide up against her slit, the vibration moving through her body.  Moving it along her, making her wet, he bent down and kissed her.  She eagerly kissed back, straining against the restraints. 
 
    He moved the vibrator into her and continued moving it slowly up and down, in and out.  After she was good and wet, he moved one hand down as he continued manipulating the vibrator in her.  A finger moved some of the wet over her ass hole as he continued moving the dildo up and down in her.  Suddenly, he thrust one of his fingers into her ass hole while moving the vibrator more quickly.  She gasped at the insertion and felt the muscles in her butt squeeze against the finger.  He held it in her, forcing her to accept the additional sensation.  She admitted to herself that it was a pleasurable feeling once the shock of the entry had happened. 
 
    Along with increasing the pace of the vibrator, he moved his finger in her back hole more rapidly and deeper keeping the pace together.  Both sensations combined in her and she found herself squeezing her thighs and the muscles in her butt together to heighten the feel.  She didn’t know how long he had gone before she came.  And then she didn’t know how many multiple orgasms she had had or for how long.  She just felt herself recovering her breath and a sense of being lost in pleasure. 
 
    Still tied to the bed, Darius placed little electrodes, like those from an EKG machine, on Sylvia.  One went against each nipple.  One went onto her clit and the last went over her butt hole.  Darius turned the device on low, sending small electric charges to the pods.  Everything in Sylvia went to high sensitivity.  Her body excited by the little explosions of the electric pulse.  Everything was heightened.  She looked pleadingly at Darius, not sure if she wanted it to stop or wanted even more. 
 
    Darius increased the level and sent a new wave through her body.  She definitely had wanted more.  He left the pulse on longer as she squirmed on the bed.  Screaming in delight.  The pleasure filled her to the point she almost passed out.  As she lay there recovering, he removed the pods before climbing up on her.  She licked her lips, dry from the exertions. 
 
    He looked into her eyes as he moved into her.  His erection filling her already sensitive void.  He moved slowly letting her arch up into him, setting the pace.  Speed picked up.  His own thrusts became stronger, and he seemed to get harder.  Again, she almost passed out as he released into her.  He held still, unable to move for some time. 
 
    When they both seemed somewhat recovered, he released her from the restraints and had her get up.  He lay on the bed where she had been and put one arm in a restraint.  Looking up at her, he announced with a wicked grin, “Your turn.” 
 
    She didn’t say anything but put his other arm in the other headboard restraint and then did the same with his legs.  She kissed his chest and moved down his body.  His erection returned in full force.  She licked him and started sucking on him while she reached for his sack and squeezed gently, moving his balls around in her hand.  As he began to throb, she kissed his sack and sucked one ball into her mouth.  One hand was holding his dick squeezing enough that he couldn’t cum, even if he wanted to.  She could feel him squirming about. 
 
    She brought over the little electrical device.  She put a pod on each of his nipples and then attached one just under his sack and one along his shaft.  She turned on the device to the lowest level.  He jerked with the shock, but his erection became even harder, even more huge.  She turned it up a bit and he arched his back with the pleasure-pain it created.  He spewed cum out like a fountain, shooting into the air and onto the face of an unexpecting Sylvia.  With that, she turned off the device and removed it from him. 
 
    He still had a good erection despite just releasing.  His fluid dribbling down the sides of his shaft.  She straddled him and guided his cock inside her.  Moving up and down slowly, she picked up the pace and intensity.  He rose to the occasion and thrust himself deeper into her.  As he came again, she stopped, just holding still until he stopped pulsing.  She pushed down onto him so he stayed in her fully.  Then she rolled beside him, released the restraints, and just held him.  They both fell asleep almost immediately. 
 
    When she awoke for a minute, she found the sheet had twisted around the two of them, sort of tying them together.  She laughed mentally at the appropriateness of the twisted sheet after their interesting session of tied up sex.  He was still sleeping, quiet soundly.  She leaned back against him more and went back to sleep. 
 
    Sylvia wasn’t sure when Darius had managed to untangle the sheets from their bodies.  She was more amazed that he had done it without her noticing, without her waking.  But he had just walked back into the bedroom with two cups of coffee. 
 
    “Do you always go into the kitchen naked in the morning?” she asked. 
 
    “Only when I plan on getting back in bed.”  He handed her a cup and sat beside her on the bed as she sat up so she could drink some coffee.  The strong aroma and deep taste were good. 
 
    She sipped the coffee and looked at the muscular man beside her.  She hadn’t made comparisons before, but she thought about Eddie’s build versus Darius’.  Both were muscular men.  Darius had a little more tone to his frame.  They were both on the tall side.  Darius was about 6’2’ and Eddie stood around 6’4”.  She smiled at her mental comparisons. 
 
    As she finished her coffee, Darius took her cup and set it aside.  He scooted her back down on the bed and moved beside her, gently running his hand over her unclothed skin.  She looked down at her own body, self-assessing her situation.  She stayed fit.  She had tone and shape.  She was pleased with how she looked.  Her breasts were full and firm, slightly large for her frame.  She was pleased that her body seemed to bring appreciative looks from the men.  She smiled as she looked at herself.  She enjoyed the hand moving across her skin, reaching out and touching his hand as she was following along with his hand as it explored her body. 
 
    He kissed her and she responded.  Moving her hand down, she reached his manhood, gently moving her hand up and down to stimulate his erection.  He responded quickly, his shaft rising and growing as the blood filled him.  His hand moved to her pussy.  Fingers gently gliding over her as he kissed her lips and neck.  The wet response was quick.  Quicker than she thought it would be.  She could feel herself swelling, ready to take him again. 
 
    He held her arms above her head with his own hands as he entered her, watching her face.  She bit her lip as he slid in.  His erection seemed even harder, bigger.  He moved up and down in her, still holding her hands over her head.  She looked into his face as he continued to piston into her.  She could see the pleasure and drive, and sensed her own.  She wondered what her own face looked like. 
 
    As he looked down at her, he saw the intense pleasure and desire he had created in her.  She moved with him, a complement to his body.  Her legs wrapped over his as he moved.  He held her hands above her head.  Her breasts were round and full standing atop her chest.  The nipples hard.  When he came, she closed her eyes.  He could feel her orgasm as well.  Heard her moan with pleasure.  Felt her body react. 
 
    He released her hands and gently dropped down on her.  She wrapped her arms around him and whispered in his ear.  “That was wonderful.”  He smiled.  Soon they would need to shower.  The night was over.  The pleasure was still there. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 3:  Geoffrey and Grace 
 
    As Geoff drove to his house, he looked over at Grace and smiled.  He must have been staring at her. 
 
    “What?” she giggled.  “Is something wrong?”  Her eyes twinkled. 
 
    “No, nothing is wrong.  I was just admiring the red hair.” 
 
    “It’s natural.  I assure you.  Well, I guess you’ll see.”  She reached out and touched his arm.  They laughed.  She continued, “It’s just the Irish in me.” 
 
    He looked back at her.  She had the green eyes as well as the red hair.  “I guess I have the luck of the Irish with me tonight.”  She smiled. 
 
    He pulled into his drive and went around to open the door for her.  Grace had already opened the door, but seeing him come around, waited for him to actually swing it open and hold it for her.  She curtsied after she got out. 
 
    Geoffrey led the way into the house, opening the door and stepping aside to let Grace step on in.  There was a large open design to the entry.  A staircase led to the upper level which overlooked the lower one.  Wood was heavily used in the floor plan. 
 
    “The house looks lovely,” offered Grace who looked around a bit to orient herself. 
 
    “Thanks.  We like the open design.  Not so constraining.  Would you like a drink?” 
 
    “I wouldn’t mind a little wine.  Thank you.” 
 
    Geoff went into the kitchen area and poured two glasses of a light rose wine.  He brought the glasses back into the main room.  Grace sat down on the couch.  Geoff sat beside her. 
 
    “Cheers!” he offered, touching his glass to hers. 
 
    She smiled.  “Cheers!” 
 
    She set her glass down and he bent over to kiss her.  She put her arms around him, returning the kisses.  After a few kisses, they had some more of their wine, finishing up their glasses.  He then led her into the bedroom toward the back of the house. 
 
    As they neared the bed, she turned around and kissed him.  She undid the top buttons on her dress and then pulled the outfit over her head revealing a lacy purple bra and purple panties.  He smiled and took off his shirt, and then undid his pants.  He had on purple briefs that practically matched hers. 
 
    She gave a light laugh.  “I think we were meant to be together tonight.” 
 
    He nodded.  “I think you’re right, you little temptress.” 
 
    “Am I tempting you?” she teased.  She turned around, putting her hands on the bed and wiggled her ass at him. 
 
    He swatted her butt playfully, but with a solid stroke.  He saw her bite her lip and push her ass back towards him. 
 
    “Purple is my favorite color!”  He touched her ass.  “A bit more?” he asked and spanked her without waiting for a reply.  She moaned and reached back to edge her panties down.  He pulled them all the way off.  With that, he picked up a flat wooden paddle, a bit larger than a ping pong paddle, from under the queen size bed.  He rubbed it up against her. 
 
    She glanced back and then bent over a little further.  Her butt was prominent in the air.  He spanked her again with the paddle.  “Yes!” she called out.  Her hands moved to her nipples and she began squeezing them.  He spanked her again. 
 
    “More,” she purred.  He spanked her a couple more times hard across her butt checks.  She then turned around and laid back on the bed lifting her legs into the air, her ass on the edge of the mattress.  He swung the paddle against her ass.  “Yes!  Oh, yes!” she cried. 
 
    He ran his hand across her now red buttocks.  Her ass almost matching her hair.  She pulled him to her, wrapping her legs around him.  “Fuck me!” she screamed.  “Fuck me, now!” 
 
    He pulled his drawers down and moved himself up against her.  She reached down and guided him into her.  As he slipped in, her leaned over her, biting her nipples hard.  He felt her lift her breasts toward him, holding his head over her breasts.  He pushed into her, hard and steady.  Her hips moved with him.  Her heels dug into his own ass as she shoved him deeper into her with her own legs.  His head nestled between her mounds. 
 
    She reached around and slapped his ass.  He involuntarily moved up deeper into her.  She slapped his ass again.  As he was moving, she managed to reach down and hold his balls.  She squeezed.  The pain made him move into her even more and she moaned. 
 
    He became a fast piston, driving harder and faster.  He put his hands on her shoulders holding her down as he drove up.  He could feel the cum starting to build up, but she grabbed his cock and squeezed.  When she let go, he shot up into her with a force he hadn’t known before.  One she hadn’t felt before.  “Oh God!” he screamed as he released.  She smiled with a look of pleasure and accomplishment.  She felt a little bit of control and grinned at the realization. 
 
    She then rolled him onto the bed and got on top of him with her pussy over his face, dripping.  She grabbed his manhood and took it into her mouth.  He pulled her down so he could lick her as she continued to suck up and down on him.  His hands pulled at her butt cheeks, digging into her fleshy ass.  Her fluids fell loose as she came onto his face and then she dropped onto him. 
 
    He rolled her over and turned to lay beside her.  She looked at him.  “Wow, Geoffrey!  That was great!”  Her eyes searched his.  His expression was one of satisfaction with an unfocused look.  He appeared to be in a dream world.  “Are you okay?” she asked. 
 
    He took a minute.  “Oh, yes, Grace.  More than okay!”  He ran a hand over her naked body, gently touching her skin.  Goose bumps covered her at the touch.  After a while longer, he got up and came back with a tube of lotion.  He ran it over her butt, rubbing in the soothing aloe gel.  When he finished, she took the tube and squeezed out a bit into her hand to rub into his skin where her fingernails had dug into his skin. 
 
    The touching led to stimulation.  The stimulation led to desire.  Desire led to a quick little round of more conventional love making.  He kissed her and touched her.  She ran her hand along his back.  As he grew hard, he moved above her, letting the head of his cock tease at the swollen lips of her opening.  She moved her legs well apart.  Flexibility was not an issue with her. 
 
    He slipped into her and then pulled out teasingly before getting in her again.  They moved together.  She locked her legs around his so he couldn’t pull out again.  The moaning and gasping was loud, neither holding back.  They both let their pleasure be heard.  When he finally shot his cum, he pulled back, letting the pulse of fluid spill over her stomach and pump out up to her breasts.  Her front was sticky from his release, but they were now too exhausted to get up.  She devilishly cuddled up against him, smearing his ejaculate against him. 
 
    He had planned to make love to her again.  She had planned on taking him again.  Plans sometimes change.  Exhausted, but satisfied, they slept.  They slept together, cuddled around each other.  The feel of naked skin against naked skin was pleasing and they both slept until late.  As morning came and they gradually woke, there was no disappointment that they hadn’t woken up to make love again.  They just smiled. 
 
    “I guess we need to shower,” Grace finally said.  Geoffrey kissed her and then got up, leading her to the bathroom. 
 
    The shower water felt good as it passed over their bodies.  He washed her up, letting the soap cover her body.  Good and lathery, he slipped a finger into her.  She reciprocated moving a soapy hand over his shaft.  He got hard.  He oriented his soapy shaft to her, letting it slide up against her.  She guided him on into her, wrapping one leg around him as he lifted her up.  Her back against the shower wall, he gradually moved up and down in her.  He kissed her as her filled her.  The warm water keeping him from releasing too quickly.  When he did release, she leaned back allowing the stream to fill her. 
 
    As he allowed himself to drop out of her, he continued to kiss her and she kissed him back.  The water rinsed the soap from their bodies.  He finally turned off the water, taking a towel and rubbing her body until it was dry.  He grabbed another towel and dried himself.  When she had finished, he took her towel and inhaled of it deeply, enjoying her scent. 
 
    She put on a bathrobe.  “Would you like me to make some breakfast?” she asked. 
 
    “I already have some melon cut up and the coffee pot is ready to be turned on.” 
 
    “You are prepared.” 
 
    He smiled.  “I try to be.” 
 
    They went to the kitchen to enjoy some coffee and have some fruit.  He offered some toast, but they decided to split an English muffin.  She smiled as he pulled out orange marmalade from the refrigerator. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 4:  Gene and Michelle 
 
    Michelle held onto the keys as she walked out of the house with Gene.  She looked at the Mercedes SUV that lit up when she pushed the button on the electronic key fob.  She looked over at Gene who shrugged. 
 
    “Nice car, Gene.” 
 
    He laughed.  “I hope so.  I picked it up from your auto dealership.” 
 
    She looked at the dealer sticker on the back.  “Yes, I can tell.  I hope Darius gave you a good deal.” 
 
    “I think so.”  He went around to open the door for her.  She handed him the keys, kissed his cheek and stepped into the vehicle.  He closed the door and walked around to the driver’s side.  Getting in, he looked over at Shelly.  “Ready?” 
 
    “You bet.”  She reached over and rubbed his inner thigh and let her hand lead into his crotch.  She smiled.  “Seems like you are, too.” 
 
    He started the car and drove to his house.  The Morris house was on the edge of town, a little out into the country.  Close enough for the amenities of the city, but rural enough to enjoy the wildlife that thrives in those marginal areas like deer, fox, and even skunks. 
 
    The house sat back off the road.  It was newer, but there was an old barn, still in use, on the property along with a couple other out buildings.  It had a farm feel to it, although Gene was not a farmer by any means.  Some time ago, his family had been farmers in Ireland.  They had been in Cork and Kilkenny with a line even from Limerick.  The farming bug never reached to Gene.  He was more of a craftsman.  His hands were strong, but also skilled.  He had gotten into the furniture business because his dad had gotten into the furniture business.  If one looked in one of the out buildings, they could see a woodshop where Gene still tried his hand at putting together good, solid pieces of furniture. 
 
    Michelle was impressed.  “Love the property you have.”  She looked around as the Mercedes came to a stop. 
 
    “Thank you.  I’m kind of pleased with it myself.”  He gently took her arm and led her up to the front door.  He unlocked the door with a key and held it open for her after reaching in and flipping the light on.  “Would you like a drink?” 
 
    “Do you have any sparkling water?  Preferably with lime.” 
 
    “Sure.”  He went to the refrigerator and pulled out a bottle, looking at the label.  “Is lemon okay?” 
 
    She laughed.  “Yes.  I just like a citrusy taste with the water.” 
 
    “If you don’t mind me asking, why are you always last?  Mind you I’m curious, not complaining.” 
 
    She laughed again.  “Honestly, I don’t try to be but I always see something that needs fixed.  Believe it or not, I’m very self-conscious about how I look or what I’m wearing.  I’m always comparing myself to the other ladies.  Just the ladies tonight are an example.  Sylvia has that classic Italian look with her long dark hair.  Rea has the beautiful English accent and is cute as a button.  Grace.  Oh my God, Grace with her Irish looks.  That red hair and green eyes and that pale complexion with the light little freckles.  I’m just a plain Jane next to them.” 
 
    Gene laughed.  “I think you are a beauty in your own right.  Look at you!”  He held her hand and twirled her around slowly.  “You have a great shape.  You’re always dressed magnificently.  You have that cute little nose.  You have beautiful blue eyes.  Need more?” 
 
    She blushed.  “Thank you.  You’re very kind.”  She sipped the bubbly water from the bottle. 
 
    He closed the distance between them and held her in his arms.  He kissed the side of her face and whispered.  “You’re gorgeous.” 
 
    She hugged him, holding on tight.  She wanted to say thank you, but it was hard coming out. 
 
    He undid the back of her top, releasing the two buttons.  Her neckline opened up some.  He pulled back to take an appreciative look.  Her cleavage suggested a perky pair of breasts beneath.  He lifted the top over her head.  A plain white bra held her in place.  He kissed her cleavage and undid the bra, cupping his hands over the front and letting the bra fall into his hands.  She laughed and slid the straps off her shoulders. 
 
    Taking the bra, he folded it together and tossed it aside.  He kissed her breasts as he rubbed them.  She reached around to hold him in toward her.  Enjoying the touch, she closed her eyes. 
 
    While kissing her chest, he reached down and unfastened her skirt, the waist band flowing loose, the skirt dropped down revealing white bikini panties.  She stepped out of the skirt, kissing him back.  He led her to a game room where he lowered the lights.  She ran her hand across the red felt of the table. 
 
    “There are no pockets,” she remarked.  “How do you play pool?” 
 
    He laughed.  “It’s a billiard table.  I guess it’s more of an English game.” 
 
    “But I only see 3 balls on the table.” 
 
    “Well, the idea is to strike the other balls in order while banking the cue or striker ball off the table edges.  The basic idea is really simple.  You get points for correctly striking the balls after banking or caroming the striker ball during the shot.” 
 
    She looked over the table.  As she leaned over, he ran his hands against her ass, sliding them under the panties.  He heard her hum with a little pleasure.  She reached back while bent over and pulled him toward her.  He slipped her panties down and ran his fingers along her slit getting her wet. 
 
    When she started to get moist, he slid his finger into her.  He then inserted two fingers.  Her eyes closed and enjoyed the sensation.  He slipped one finger into her ass.  The sensation sent shivers through her as he moved fingers in both holes.  She could feel the pressure from both sides in her riding over sweet, sensitive areas.  Her whole body shook. 
 
    He slipped his pants down and entered her.  As he was moving in her, he continued to use a finger to go into her ass.  Her body intensified with the double sensation.  She moved her hips to his movements enjoying the immense pleasure of the double penetration. 
 
    “Oh my, God!” she kept screaming.  That made him even more passionate, ramming into her harder and faster. 
 
    When he exploded into her, the release almost pushed him out of her.  He pulled his finger out of her butt hole.  Her eyes went wide and then she let herself drop full on the table as she was bent over.  His weight lay against her from his own exhausted exertions.  They laid on the table, bent over for some time. 
 
    “Would you like some water?” he finally asked. 
 
    “Yes, please.”  She was almost panting. 
 
    With cool water in a glass, he led her over to the couch.  He sat down and she positioned her naked bottom onto his lap.  He held her as she sipped the water.  His hands gently went over her body. 
 
    “That was amazing!  I’ve never had THAT before.”  He looked at her questioningly.  “A finger in my ass at the same time as someone in me.  It took things to a new level.” 
 
    He smiled.  “I like the idea of taking you to a new level.” 
 
    She set down the water and kissed him.  He pulled her closer and kissed her.  It wasn’t long before she could feel his renewed excitement. 
 
    She slipped down with her knees on the floor and started kissing his shaft.  He arched back fully enjoying the building intensity in him.  When she took him full in her mouth, he put his hands on her head, not forcing her down but holding her there as she moved her head up and down on him.  Her tongue slid over his shaft and tip.  She used her tongue to tickle the super sensitive end, then felt his dick start quivering with the delight. 
 
    She heard him making little “ah” sounds as she sucked on him.  When he exploded in her mouth, she tried to swallow but some of it spilled out onto her lips and down the side of her mouth.  She pulled back and looked at him, licking her lips.  He had a secondary release that went onto her chest. 
 
    He moved her to a sitting position on the couch, exchanging places and getting on his knees, his head between her legs.  He started licking her and sucking on her.  She raised her hips, arching back to allow full contact with his mouth.  Her legs spreading wider.  He reached up with his finger again.  While sucking on her, he moved the finger back into her anus, thrusting up as he sucked.  He ass hole clinched around his finger, holding him in.  He sucked harder and drove his tongue into her.  She screamed with delight, squeezing her thighs around his head.  She felt her body shake with the orgasms.  It was like a waterfall of pure pleasure through her body.  He started to suck again, but it was too sensitive.  He was eager and wanted to push on, but she held him back. 
 
    “Just give me a moment,” she panted.  “Please.  Oh, please!” 
 
    He stopped and rested his head on her thigh.  She ran her hand through his hair as he rested there.  Except for moving her hands, she felt unable to move for what seemed like quite some time.  Eventually, she looked down at him. 
 
    “Wow!”  She smiled. 
 
    He looked up at her.  “Wow, about describes it.”  He chuckled and laid his head back down on her leg. 
 
    After about an hour, he carried her upstairs to the bed.  He set her on top the bed and pulled back the sheets.  She crawled in and he moved around to crawl in behind her.  They hadn’t quite fallen asleep when she felt him turning her onto her back.  She rolled over easily.  He moved above her as she spread her legs. 
 
    He let his shaft rub up against her and she immediately became wet.  He kissed her and gently touched her moving up against her until his stiffness slipped inside her.  He paused a moment and then began moving up and down within her.  She moved with him letting their bodies move as one.  The pace and force quickened.  He released one more time into her.  It felt good to her.  Not an orgasm, but still satisfying. 
 
    He rolled back over holding her and she scooted up against him.  She enjoyed his arms around her.  This time, they feel asleep. 
 
    She woke up before he did.  Slipping downstairs, she picked up the abandoned clothing and gathered it together.  She smiled, thinking about the night.  She stacked the clothes and went into the kitchen.  She was shocked by a lady preparing breakfast.  Shelly sort of covered her naked body with her hands. 
 
    The lady, probably a few years older than Shelly, looked at her.  “Would you like some breakfast?” 
 
    “I’m sorry.  I wasn’t expecting you to be here.”  Shelly looked very confused. 
 
    “Oh, I’m the housekeeper for Mr. and Mrs. Morris.  I do some cooking, too.  Usually just breakfast.  Would you like some?” 
 
    “Um, sure.  Let me go put some clothes on.” 
 
    “You’re fine.  I’ve seen naked before.  Is Mr. Morris coming down?” 
 
    “He was still asleep when I came down.  I’m sure he will soon.” 
 
    The lady laughed.  “Don’t be nervous.  I’m a very tight-lipped housekeeper.” 
 
    Shelly sat down.  “What’s your name?” 
 
    “They call me Dolly.  I’m Dolores Zen.”  Dolly opened the refrigerator.  “Would you like French Toast?” 
 
    “I’d love French Toast.” 
 
    Gene popped into the kitchen and stopped.  “Dolly, I thought you were off this weekend.”  He, at least, had on a bathrobe. 
 
    Dolly laughed.  “I was off yesterday, Mr. Morris.  I’m back today.  Your lady friend is having French Toast.  You want some?” 
 
    “Yes, please.  And some of your delicious coffee.”  Gene took off the bathrobe and handed it to Shelly who gladly took it.  But now Gene was totally naked in the kitchen. 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    Gene looked at Shelly.  “I’m sorry.  I would have mentioned Dolly if I knew she was going to be here.” 
 
    Dolly didn’t look back.  “I’m always here on Saturdays, Mr. Morris.” 
 
    Shelly laughed.  “And I’m glad you are.  I can’t make French Toast.” 
 
    Dolly stopped.  “Neither can Mrs. Morris.”  She laughed to herself. 
 
    Shelly looked at Gene.  “Shouldn’t you put on … something?” 
 
    “Dolly is a peach,” continued Gene.  “She’s like one of the family.  She’s seen me naked more times than she has cared to.” 
 
    “One time was too many.  As long as I get paid, I’ll be your sister,” quipped Dolly. 
 
    The three of them laughed.   
 
    Dolly served Shelly first.  Two slices of French Toast with 3 strips of bacon.  Then she set a cup of coffee by her. 
 
    “Try coffee first.  You may want a little cream.” 
 
    Shelly sipped the coffee.  It was good.  It was unique, but she wasn’t quite sure what the additional flavor was.  She poured a little cream into it and sipped again. 
 
    “You like?” asked Dolly. 
 
    Shelly nodded.  “It’s great.  What’s the extra ingredient?” 
 
    “It’s a secret.  Only I know.” 
 
    “She’s never told, and I can’t even figure it out from sneaking around in the kitchen.”  With that remark, Gene got a gentle rap of the knuckles from Dolly’s wooden spatula followed by a plate of French Toast and bacon. 
 
    Dolly held the cup of coffee back for a moment until Gene said please and then she set it in front of him.  As the two ate, Dolly cleaned up and then went about cleaning and straightening up. 
 
    Shelly and Gene went upstairs when they finished.  “We better shower before Dolly comes up and cleans up the bedroom.” 
 
    “Not that it matters, but Dolly isn’t shocked to see another woman here who isn’t Grace?” 
 
    “Well, you’re the first she’s … well met.  But she is aware we see other people.  Dolly is one of the least judgmental people you’ll ever meet.” 
 
    “She does seem sweet.” 
 
    They showered together knowing that their encounter had come to an end.  While they soaped each other up and washed each other off, the erotic interest was kept at bay.  They dressed in silence. 
 
    There was a knock. 
 
    “Come on in, Dolly.  We’re dressed,” called Gene. 
 
    “Sorry,” Dolly offered, “I just have a routine to my cleaning up.” 
 
    “It’s okay,” added Shelly.  She headed downstairs.  Gene followed shortly after. 
 
      
 
    As Saturday morning started to move to mid-morning, Eddie drove Rea home to Geoffrey.  She sat beside him as he drove touching his leg.  He put a hand on her hand. 
 
    “I very much enjoyed our evening,” he said. 
 
    She leaned over and kissed him.  “I did, too.” 
 
    He pulled up to her house, got out and opened her door.  She got out and hugged him.  He kissed her and she headed up to the house, turning around to look at him just before she went in. 
 
    Eddie waited.  After a few minutes, Grace came out.  Eddie held the door for her. 
 
    “Good morning, Grace,” he said cheerfully. 
 
    “Good morning, Eddie.”  She waved back to the house before slipping into the seat. 
 
    Eddie moved around and got in.  “How was your evening?” 
 
    “It was delightful.  How was yours?” 
 
    “Very nice.” 
 
    Grace slid over as they got near her house.  She leaned over and gave Eddie a kiss.  “Thanks for the ride.” 
 
    Eddie blushed a little.  “You’re welcome.”  He got out and opened the door for Grace.  Again, he waited. 
 
    Grace went up to the door.   She called back with a little wave.  “Until next time!” 
 
    Eddie waved back.  After a couple minutes, Shelly came out.  Eddie held the door for her. 
 
    “Thank you, Eddie!” 
 
    “You’re most welcome, Michelle.” 
 
    Eddie got in and started toward the Randall’s house.  “How was your evening?” 
 
    “Different.  Exciting.”  He saw her smile a little as she responded. 
 
    “I’m glad,” he replied. 
 
    He pulled into the drive and went around to open the door for Shelly.  She got out and stopped.  She kissed Eddie. 
 
    “Thank you for hosting.” 
 
    He smiled and watched her go to the front door.  It was just a couple minutes before his wife came out.  She reached the car and hugged him. 
 
    “Eddie, I had a great time.  But I’m glad to be going home to you.” 
 
    He kissed her deeply.  “And I’m glad you’re coming home to me.” 
 
    She slipped into the seat.  He walked around and got in. 
 
    “The Randalls are hosting next month.” 
 
    “Oh, that’ll be good.  I think we did a great job of hosting.” 
 
    “I think so, too.” 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 5:  The Second Key Party 
 
      
 
    Darius Randall checked the liquor cabinet before guests arrived.  He had laid in a few unique liqueurs that he hoped some of the guests would try and like.  He had some damiana which was purported to be an aphrodisiac.  Various liqueur glasses were out on top of the bar.  Michelle had chicken cordon bleu baking in the oven, almost ready to be pulled out and plated.  A broccoli dish was prepared as a side.  She took pride in preparing her own 5-star quality dinners. 
 
    Darius placed a blue bowl on the center table in the living room.  He looked around.  Everything seemed ready.  Walking into the kitchen he wrapped his arms around his wife and gave her a kiss on the neck.  She wrapped her arms around his. 
 
    “Everything looks and smells great, my love.” 
 
    She smiled.  “Thank you.”  She really appreciated the compliment.  “Why don’t you put on some nice music?  Our guests will be here soon.” 
 
    “A little Dean Martin?” he asked. 
 
    “Kind of old, but nice.  Sure.” 
 
    He put a CD into the entertainment unit and punched play.  Dean’s velvety voice resonated throughout the house.  Then the first knock on the front door.  Darius went to answer. 
 
    “Welcome!” he offered.  “Good to see you.” 
 
    Gene and Grace Morris smiled.  “Good to see you, too!” offered Grace.  “Where’s Shelly?” 
 
    Darius looked back.  “Well, she was in the kitchen.  I suspect she’s gone upstairs to change.”  They all laughed.  “Can I offer you a drink?  I have some unique liqueurs.” 
 
    “Hmm, something new,” responded Gene.  “I’d love to try.” 
 
    “Me, too,” added Grace. 
 
    Darius poured 3 liqueur glasses of the damiana.  All three sniffed lightly the golden liquid followed by a tentative sip. 
 
    “Kind of woodsy.  Kind of like a thick tequila,” observed Gene.  The other two nodded. 
 
    Gene tossed his keys into the blue bowl.  The doorbell rang.  Gene looked questioningly at Darius. 
 
    “There IS a doorbell?” he asked. 
 
    Darius smiled.  “Sorry, the designer thought it would be interesting to make the bell blend with the outer trim.  It’s not easy to see unless you know it’s there or standing at the right angle.  Rather inconvenient for guests.” 
 
    Darius opened the door to Geoffrey and Rea Alcott.  “Come on in.” 
 
    “I see Gene and Grace are here,” remarked Geoff as he stepped in. 
 
    “In the living room,” indicated Darius.  He gave Rea a hug and kiss on her check.  “Go on in.” 
 
    Darius poured out a couple of damiana drinks for the recent arrivals.  “It’s damiana, a Mexican liqueur.” 
 
    “Mmmm, nice,” offered Rea after sipping a little. 
 
    Geoff dropped his keys into the bowl.  “Where’s Shelly?” he asked.  Everyone laughed as a response.  There was another knock at the door. 
 
    “That’ll be Eddie and Sylvia.”  Darius went and opened the door.  The couple stood smiling.  Darius gave Sylvia a hug and they came in. 
 
    They all walked into the living room and Eddie added his keys to the blue bowl.  Darius already had liqueurs ready for the last couple.  As they took a drink, Michelle came down from upstairs.  Once again, the last to arrive. 
 
    “Honey,” chuckled Darius, “what was wrong with what you had on?” 
 
    Michelle blushed.  “I spilled something on it while cooking.” 
 
    The group laughed and followed the hosts into the dining room.  Again, the hosts sat at opposite ends of the table.  Geoff sat next to Michelle and Grace sat next to Darius.  Rea sat on the opposite side of Darius and Gene sat on the opposite side of Shelly.  That left Eddie and Sylvia in the middle seats opposite each other at the table. 
 
    Dinner began with a Caesar salad and wine, followed by the chicken cordon bleu and broccoli.  Michelle had hand-selected the chicken breast so she could personally stuff them with chopped ham and select cheese.  She had mixed green and red pepper to the filling before breading them. 
 
    After taking a bite, Sylvia remarked first.  “Oh my God, Shelly!  This is divine.” 
 
    Michelle smiled.  “Thank you!  I hoped you would like it.” 
 
    There were rounds of appreciation for the delicious food.  The company toasted the cook and the hosts on their lovely meal.  The accolades were premature.  Michelle brought out a black forest cake with cherry sauce for dessert.  It was rich and full, combined with strong, sweet flavors.  It was accompanied by a strong German coffee done in the French drip style.  Most of the guests couldn’t finish the dessert because it was so delicious and rich. 
 
    As they retired to the living room, Eddie summed up everyone’s thoughts.  “My goodness, Shelly.  If we keep eating like this at these gatherings, we will be almost too full for the second part of our gatherings.”  He paused a moment.  “Almost.” 
 
    There was mild laughing and nodding.  Shelly looked especially pleased.  “Well, cooking is my second favorite pleasure.”  That brought about more laughter.  The couples talked for a short bit, listening to the last of the Dean Martin CD. 
 
    “Well,” interrupted Darius, “I believe the last to arrive – well at the house …”  There was laughter and a quick glance toward Shelly. “was Sylvia.” 
 
    Sylvia nodded and reached into the bowl.  She pulled out Gene’s keys. 
 
    Darius continued.  “I believe next is Rea.” 
 
    Rea reached into the bowl and dramatically stirred the keys.  She pulled out Darius’. 
 
    “Next,” said Darius, “is the lovely Grace.” 
 
    Grace blushed and reached in pulling out Eddie’s keys. 
 
    “And that leaves our lovely host, Michelle.” 
 
    Michelle reached in pulling out the last set of keys which belonged to Geoff.  She looked around and laughed.  “Well, this is kind of unique.” 
 
    Eddie nodded.  “I agree.”  He looked at Sylvia and Grace.  “Shall we all four go over to my house?”  The two ladies looked at each other and giggled.  They shrugged. 
 
    “I’m game,” offered Grace. 
 
    “Me, too,” added Sylvia. 
 
    The four of them left out the door waving to the remaining four.  Eddie escorted Grace to his car and Gene led Sylvia to his. 
 
    The four remaining people looked at each other.  None were sure if they should suggest the same thing. 
 
    Rea spoke up.  “Shall we do the same?”  She looked around at the faces.  It appeared everyone was okay with it.  She looked at Darius.  “Should we just stay here?” 
 
    Darius looked at Shelly.  She smiled.  “I think we should,” he finally replied. 
 
    The four all helped clear the table and clean the dishes.  Darius gave Rea a couple of kisses.  Geoff ran his hand across Shelly’s butt.  She gave it a little wiggle for him.  The night was taking a different twist. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 6:  Geoff, Shelly, Darius and Rea 
 
    Darius changed the music as Shelly got a bottle of wine and four glasses.  The Commodores started filling the air.  As Shelly handed the last glass to Geoff, she sat gently on his lap.  Darius sat close to Rea, giving her a kiss. 
 
    “Well, my friends,” Darius began, “how shall we play this?” 
 
    Geoff looked at him.  “What do you mean?”  He ran his hand along Shelly’s thigh, gently touching her. 
 
    “We have more than one bedroom.  We could just go to separate rooms.  Or …” 
 
    Rea kissed Darius.  “Or what?” 
 
    “We could all four go to the master bedroom.” 
 
    Rea smiled.  “All four of us in bed together?  Interesting.” 
 
    Geoff ran his hand inside Shelly’s thigh.  He spoke to Shelly.  “You drew out my keys.  I’ll leave it to whatever you want.  I think Rea is open to whichever as well.”  Rea nodded. 
 
    Shelly pulled Geoff’s hand tight up against her growing wetness.  “Let’s all go to together.” 
 
    Darius took Rea’s hand and led her upstairs.  Geoff got up, visibly aroused, and took Shelly’s hand.  She got up and gave Geoffrey a deep, passionate kiss before following to the bedroom as well. 
 
    The girls had the men sit down on the edge of the bed to watch.  The ladies’ devilish grins indicated they already had something in mind.  Both Darius and Geoff leaned back to enjoy the preliminary show. 
 
    Shelly kicked off her shoes.  Rea giggled and did the same, then turned around so Shelly could unzip her dress.  Shelly slowly unzipped her dress and ran her hands along Rea’s body as she released the dress to the floor. 
 
    Turning around, Rea pulled Shelly’s top off her and then undid the side zip of her skirt.  She ran her hands down Shelly’s hips as she slid the skirt off her.  When it dropped, the girls held each other, running their hands along each other’s bodies and giving each other little kisses.  They reached around and unfastened each other’s brassieres, sliding them off.  Shelly bent down and started kissing and suckling on Rea’s breasts while Rea held her head against her body. 
 
    Rea reached down and slid Shelly’s panties off her.  She knelt down and started kissing and sucking at Shelly’s wet pussy, gently touching her.   She stood up and kissed Shelly with a deep kiss.  Shelly reached down and removed Rea’s panties.  Her hand touched at Rea’s moist slit and she moved a finger along her clit. 
 
    Darius and Geoff took off their own clothes.  Geoff moved behind Shelly, reaching around her and rubbing her mid-section as he pushed up against her and kissed her neck.  Darius moved Rea.  He positioned his shaft so it was under her and she could feel the surging erection.  He kissed her neck and reached around, massaging her breasts. 
 
    The girls turned, now butt to butt, so they could kiss and hold the man they had in front of them.  Darius repositioned his member back under Rea, his throbs stimulating her even though he wasn’t in her yet.  After a moment, the men maneuvered the ladies to the bed where each laid back, arching their hips toward the men they had.  Both men began kissing and licking the girls’ slits.  The ladies grabbed the men’s heads, pushing them down between their legs. 
 
    Darius reached up and began massaging Rea’s breasts.  Rea reached over and began rubbing Shelly’s breast as Geoff moved his fingers in and out of Shelly as he continued to lick and suck on her.  The moans from the others made each person even more aroused. 
 
    Finally, Darius moved up and into Rea.  Shelly leaned over and Rea kissed her, Shelly’s tongue probing Rea’s mouth.  Geoffrey moved up and kissed Shelly’s neck as he slid into her.  Her body shivered with his manhood lifting inside her. 
 
    Shelly turned and began kissing Geoff as his thrust became more rapid and strong.  Darius matched pace as he drove into Rea.  Both men released at almost the same time which, in turn, sent orgasmic senses of pleasure through both Rea and Shelly.  Rea reached over and tried to hold onto Shelly, her fingernails digging into her and increasing the intensity.  Shelly reached back, squeezing Rea’s left breast and pinching her rigid nipple.  The ladies screamed with delight and the men let out what could only be described as howls of pleasure. 
 
    As their climax subsided, the ladies faced each other on the bed as the men squeezed in behind them, pushing them into each other.  The sensation of body to body to body sent new shivers down the girls.  The men reached around, touching the breasts and moist pussies, gently rubbing them as bodies moved from orgasm to simply pleasure. 
 
    The four eventually fell asleep.  Geoff woke up in the middle of the night.  He began rubbing Shelly.  She woke with a smile.  As Darius and Rea slept, Shelly led Geoff to another room. 
 
    Geoff pulled Shelly onto his lap.  His erection was immediate and Shelly felt the rise.  She slipped down and put his member into her mouth, licking him and swallowing him.  Eventually, he stopped her for a moment so that he could position himself to lick her and she sucked on him.  As he became fuller, she turned around and straddled him.  She brought him into her as he lifted up to send his full shaft back into her.  She pressed her hips down so she could feel the full extent of his entry. 
 
    He reached up, grabbing her breasts and rubbing them.  He shot up into her, holding his upward thrust as she squeezed her thighs to hold him there.  She smiled and led him back into the bedroom. 
 
    They came in the room to Rea on top of Darius, bouncing up and down with his shaft filling her.  Geoff moved behind her, swatting her round ass as she lifted and then reaching around and grabbing her breasts, squeezing them and helping her keep her rhythm with Darius.  Her pace quickened with the additional stimulation. 
 
    Shelly moved so she was straddled across Darius’ face.  He licked her already wet netherlands.  She leaned across and began kissing Rea.  With the full sensation of Shelly, Darius and Geoff, her body convulsed with a super orgasm.  She let loose with a scream of pleasure and passed out for a moment. 
 
    The other three were concerned for a moment, but she came to within a couple minutes, wrapping her arms around herself and rocking back and forth with a huge smile on her face. 
 
    “Never!  Oh my, never!  Never have I had such a pleasurable sensation.”  She looked at Geoff.  “Sorry, love, but this was, by far, the most erotic, climatic sensation I have every had.”  She practically giggled.  Shelly started giggling in response. 
 
    Geoffrey looked at her.  “No need to be sorry.  We just need to do this more.” 
 
    “Yes!  Oh, yes!”  Rea was almost delirious with pleasure. 
 
    Shelly sat down between Geoff and Darius.  She reached out a hand to each man’s cock and began rubbing them.  The men kissed the sides and neck of Shelly’s face.  Shelly took Darius in her mouth and lifted up her hind end to Geoff.  Geoffrey took hold of her and moved himself into her.  Rea, still giggling, watched and began touching herself. 
 
    Geoff released into her.  Shelly’s bodily reaction was too much for Darius.  He released into her as well, spilling himself inside her mouth.  She looked up at him, licking her lips and then licking him off.  Rea shivered with a self-derived mini-orgasm. 
 
    The happy foursome laid down again.  They were exhausted but still tingly from the middle of the night pleasure session. 
 
    When morning arrived, Rea got up and headed to the kitchen for some juice.  Geoff got up shortly after.  Seeing his wife’s beautiful body, he walked over and wrapped his arms around her.  He kissed her neck and she leaned back into his kisses, caressing his head. 
 
    She turned around to face him and felt the renewed erection.  She reached down and encouraged its growing firmness.  He lifted her up and she straddled him while he was standing.  He managed to get into her and continued to lift and lower her, moving inside her.  She was up against the center island of the kitchen as he built up and released into her.  Her arms around his neck, holding him tight. 
 
    They were back to drinking juice when Shelly and Darius popped into the kitchen.  Both smiled at seeing the sweaty couple that had obviously just finished making love. 
 
    “Couldn’t wait for us?” Darius asked laughingly. 
 
    Geoffrey shook his head.  “The feeling took us.” 
 
    Rea looked a little embarrassed.  Shelly walked over and kissed her passionately. 
 
    Darius looked at Geoff.  “Shall I start breakfast?” 
 
    Geoff laughed.  “Might as well, but it might just be the two of us.” 
 
    The two girls stopped kissing.  Rea laughed and then moved back into the cooking area.  “I’m a bit hungry, myself.  Shelly?” 
 
    Shelly nodded. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 7:  Eddie, Grace, Gene and Sylvia 
 
      
 
    The four partyers arrived at the Lorenzo house giggling and laughing.  Eddie opened the door to let the other three into the house.  Sylvia turned on the lights and then grabbed Grace’s hand leading her to the bedroom.  They stopped at the door. 
 
    “Well, boys,” teased Sylvia, “are you coming?” 
 
    With that the girls went into the bedroom, kicking off shoes and undoing buttons and zippers.  Gene looked over at Eddie making a head nod toward the bedroom. 
 
    “After you, my dear fellow,” offered Eddie. 
 
    “Why thank you very much, my fine sir,” replied Gene. 
 
    The girls slowly undressed each other as the gentlemen watched.  Gene and Eddie slowly removed their shoes and socks and unbuttoned their own shirts and pants without looking away from the women. 
 
    When the ladies were totally naked, they began touching each other, running fingers along curves yet teasingly looking at the men.  The boys started picking up the pace of their disrobing without appearing to be panicked. 
 
    Eddie laid Grace down on the bed, his naked body pressing against her naked body.  He reached down and began running a finger up and down through the pubic hairs and then into her.  Her body reacting splendidly to the touch. 
 
    Greg bent Sylvia over the bed and began rubbing her round butt cheeks.  He bent over also to kiss and nibble at her ass.  As she reared up at the sensation, he slapped her butt.  She gritted her teeth and smiled, lifting her ass up more for another swat.  Greg spanked her again.  He pulled the cloth belt off a bath robe and tied one arm to the bed post. 
 
    Eddie looked over and smiled.  He reached into a drawer of the bedside table and pulled out a cloth tie and some padded handcuffs.  He tied Grace’s arm to the headpost and then handcuffed Grace’s free wrist to Sylvia’s free wrist. 
 
    Eddie pulled out a dildo and a vibrator.  He handed the vibrator to Greg.   Eddie put some lubricant on the dildo, making sure that Grace could watch him as he did it.  Then he guided the dildo into her, moving it back and forth along Grace’s slit.  Grace closed her eyes.  Eddie started teasingly slipping the dildo just into her, not quite penetrating, always along the edge and on the verge.  Finally, he slid the toy into her which elicited a huge sigh and body shake. 
 
    While he continued to manipulate the toy, he took a similar device and lubed it up.  He slipped the anal plug into her asshole. 
 
    “Oh my God!” she screamed, not sure where all the sensations were coming from.  She looked almost in a unconscientious state; as if in a dream. 
 
    Greg had lubbed up the vibrator and laid it against Sylvia’s slit.  He kissed her breasts as he slowly moved the vibrator up and down along her.  She moaned with delight and as she moaned, he moved the vibrator to her anus and slowly slipped it in.  She began to pant and he moved it up and down, pushing it in just a bit more with each upward stroke.  When he got to where the vibrator was mostly in, he left it there as he inserted himself into her soaking wet pussy. 
 
    Her body convulsed with the many sensations and Greg began pounding into her.  She forced her hips up to take him, her body sweating.  Her breath was rapid.  He held into her as he spewed his cum into her.  Sylvia’s body went limp, just allowing all the sensations to fill her and take her over.  She seemed to be crying.  Greg noticed a little concerned. 
 
    “Sylvia, are you okay?” he asked. 
 
    “Oh, my!  Yes!  Don’t stop!” 
 
    He undid the cuffs and untied the belt before just grabbing her.  She was shaking.  He didn’t realize that his naked body so tight against her naked body sent new sensations through her body and she climaxed again.  As she recovered a little, she rolled over so her ass was up. 
 
    Greg kissed her butt and then took a large book off the table.  He smacked her ass hard.  More sensation!  He smacked her again and raised her butt up.  He smacked her with the book one more time.  She howled in delight. 
 
    Taking some of the lubricant, Greg coated his member with the gel and then shoved himself in her backdoor.  She moved back to receive him and had him moving up and down in her ass.  The tightness made it hard for Greg to release, but as his excitement grew and expanded in her, she experienced a new climax.  It was different but just as good.  Finally, he sent his fluid into her anal cavity.  Sylvia lost all consciousness, passing out from the multiplicity of pleasurable sensations. 
 
    Eddie, having watched a little of what Greg and Sylvia were doing, released Grace from the remaining tie and turned her over.  He pulled out the butt plug, but planted himself in her instead.  Grace smiled.   
 
    When Eddie had released into Grace, he pulled out and swatted her butt.  She smiled again.  Eddie took out a paddle and made three quick whacks to her ass.  She then turned around and took the paddle from Eddie making him bend over the bed. 
 
    Grace spanked him first with her hand.  Then she whacked him a couple times with the paddle.  He grimaced but seemed to enjoy the pleasure.  Grace handed the paddle to Sylvia who moved Gene to the bed and spanked his behind.  It was then that Sylvia whispered something to Grace.  Grace looked at Sylvia and nodded.  She headed around the other side of the bed, grabbing the men’s wrists as Sylvia stepped away for a moment. 
 
    Grace looked up as Sylvia came back to the bed with a wide leather strap.  The men were still looking at Grace as she held their wrists with both of them across the bed.  Sylvia slapped the leather strap across the boys’ butts.  The smack was loud.  Skin turned red.  Eddie laughed.  Gene tried to pull away, but before he could another lash of the strap went across the men’s asses.  Another loud smack. 
 
    “Hey!” shouted Gene.  “That’s enough!” 
 
    Sylvia frowned and handed the strap to Grace.  Grace let go of the men’s wrists and Gene got up. 
 
    “Don’t worry, Gene,” offered Sylvia, “I’ll put some lotion on your boo-boo.”  She held out a hand for him to take and he took it. 
 
    “It’s just that,” stammered Gene, “well, that hurt like hell.” 
 
    Grace walked over and gave Gene a kiss.  “Let Sylvia take care of it.” 
 
    Sylvia led Gene to a large restroom leaving Eddie and Grace alone. 
 
    “You want some more, Eddie?” Grace asked. 
 
    “What do you want?”  Eddie turned over and looked at Grace.  Her body was taut and she was obviously turned on. 
 
    “For you to take me,” she answered. 
 
    Eddie reached around and swatted her butt.  Then he lifted her up and threw her onto the middle of the bed.  She giggled and he crawled slowly over her.  When he was above her, she wrapped her legs around him and pulled him into her.  His cock swelled and he drove into her hard.  Her heels prodded him in deeper. 
 
    In the bathroom, Sylvia rubbed some ointment into Gene’s butt.  It was aloe based, but thick. 
 
    “Better?” asked Sylvia. 
 
    Gene felt a bit ashamed.  “I’m sorry.  That’s just not my thing.  But yes, better.” 
 
    “It’s okay.”  She kissed him still reaching around to rub the ointment into his butt.  After a bit, she took his hand and led him to the guest room.  She began rubbing his cock which responded quickly. 
 
    Sylvia looked up at him as she laid back on the bed.  “You’re more of the romantic type.  I like that.” 
 
    He kissed her and gently ran his hand over her body.  “I guess so.  I like the soft touch and the buildup of love making.” 
 
    “That’s nice.”  She smiled at him sweetly, reaching up and running her hands through his hair.  They kissed more and eventually they moved to making love.  It was slow and easy, building up to a faster pace and deeper thrusts.  He finally let loose. 
 
    He rolled over beside her.  She ran her hand across his body.  It felt good to him.  Then he looked at her. 
 
    “Did you cum?” he asked. 
 
    “Just now?”  She was smiling. 
 
    “Well, with our last love making just now?” 
 
    “Honestly, no.  But I don’t have to climax every time to enjoy it.” 
 
    He frowned.  “I’m sorry.” 
 
    “Stop that!”  She was mildly angry.  “That’s why women lie.  Some men ask about women climaxing, not because they care if the woman did, but because it’s a macho thing for them.  I won’t lie to make you feel better.  I was just fine with our session until you had to prove you’re man enough to make me have an orgasm.” 
 
    Gene looked stunned.  “You know, Sylvia, you’re right.  It was selfish of me.  I’m sorry.  It’s not an excuse but it was a reaction to my not handling the spanking session very well.  I didn’t realize it at the time, but I was trying to make up for it … to me.” 
 
    Sylvia relaxed.  “Thank you.  I’m glad you see it.”  She reached over and hugged him.  “It isn’t easy admitting that and I appreciate it.” 
 
    He hugged her back, rubbing her back and kissing her cheek.  She smiled and began kissing him back.  They lay down together, touching and holding each other.  Eventually, they fell asleep. 
 
    Eddie had moved Grace on top of him.  She held his shoulders down, but he hadn’t resisted.  His butt hurt, but with Grace straddling him, his mind was on her.  They moved to the point of a frantic pace.  He finally filled her with his fluid and she sighed a satisfied sigh.  Then she rolled over beside him. 
 
    “Where’s Sylvia and Gene?” she asked casually. 
 
    “I suspect she’s putting some burn ointment on his keester.” 
 
    Grace laughed.  “Keester,” she repeated.  They both laughed. 
 
    He ran his hand over her body.  “There is a guest room, so she may have gone in there with him.  Do you want us to go check?” 
 
    “No.  I could have told Sylvia that Gene wouldn’t be into a lot of spanking.” 
 
    “But she whispered what she was doing to you, didn’t she?” 
 
    Grace grinned.  “She did.  I was curious how Gene would react to someone else doing it.  Well, and I wondered if he would suffer through with you here.” 
 
    “Some people like it.  Some don’t.  It’s not necessarily a measure of manliness or toughness.” 
 
    “Oh, I wasn’t thinking that.  I’m actually glad he stayed true to himself and didn’t try to impress you and Sylvia.  I love him for what he is.  That’s not him and he’s not one to worry about how it looks.” 
 
    Eddie reached over and pulled Grace closer.  He kissed her and she kissed him back.  There were tender touches made but eventually, both fell asleep as well. 
 
    As morning light approached, Gene looked at Sylvia beside him.  He moved a whisp of hair out her face but didn’t otherwise touch her.  He wanted to let her sleep for a bit.  After a short while she woke up to Gene watching her. 
 
    “What are you doing?” she asked playfully. 
 
    “Admiring you and that beautiful body.  Thinking about how smart and wonderful you are.” 
 
    She scooted closer and kissed him.  “Careful.  You may make me run away with you.” 
 
    He smiled.  “Would that be so bad?” 
 
    She kissed him.  “What about Grace?  What about Eddie?” 
 
    “I think they’d be okay.” 
 
    “You’re being sentimentally romantic.”  She reached down and took hold of him.  As she rubbed him, his erection grew.  “Let’s just take this morning.”  She kissed him again.  “Take me this morning.” 
 
    He began rubbing her breasts and then moved down to an already wet crotch.  He kissed her.  “Like I said, Sylvia, smart and wonderful.” 
 
    She pulled him on top of her and they made love. 
 
    In the other room, Grace woke to the sound of the bed squeaking in the guest room.  She smiled and reached over to Eddie.  He was asleep, but she curled down and started sucking on him.  He had a erection before he even woke up. 
 
    “Mmmm.”  Eddie touched her head.  “That’s what I call a wake-up call.”  He turned her over interrupting the morning blow job.  “Let’s have a nice morning love making session.” 
 
    “Mmmm,” responded Grace. 
 
    He rubbed his hands over her body as he moved on top.  He entered her with the morning wood she had inspired.  It was hot and stimulating, but quick.  When done, they both got up and headed toward the guest room where they could still hear the bed squeaking. 
 
    Eddie slowly opened the door.  Eddie and Grace watched as Gene made slow, full moves into Sylvia.  Sylvia held her head back, totally in bliss.  The session continued for some time still when finally Gene released full blast into Sylvia. 
 
    Sylvia screamed, “Oh my God, yes!  I’m cumming!  I’m cumming!” 
 
    Eddie held himself stiffly and deeply into her as his empty throbs continued and Sylvia’s body twitched with orgasmic pleasure.  When they had relaxed, Eddie and Sylvia applauded with golf claps which startled both Gene and Sylvia. 
 
    “I didn’t know you were there,” commented Gene. 
 
    Grace ran over to the bed and jumped in, kissing Gene.  “You were fantastic, Honey!”  Gene seemed confused what to do. 
 
    “Would anyone else like some breakfast?” offered Eddie. 
 
    “I would,” Sylvia resonded. 
 
    “Me, too,” added Grace. 
 
    “Might as well make it a foursome.”  Gene shrugged and the group laughed. 
 
    They all headed to the kitchen. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 8:  The Party’s Over 
 
      
 
    Gene and Grace got in their car to head home.  They looked back at Eddie and Sylvia who had walked them to the door after breakfast.  All four waved.  They pulled out of the drive.  No plans for a next key party had been made.  All four wondered if there would be a next one. 
 
    Across town, Geoff and Rea got into their car.  They had kissed and hugged Darius and Shelly as they left.  Darius had asked if there was another party planned.  It was left that they’d have to coordinate with all 4 couples meaning it was still open. 
 
    As the Morris’ drove home, they passed the Alcotts.  The two couples recognized the other in passing and waved somewhat awkwardly. 
 
    Across the street from the Lorenzos lived the Hamiltons.  Both Fred and Mary were outside as the Alcotts left.  They waved at the departing guests. 
 
    “You know,” remarked Mary, “it’s nice that the Lorenzos make sure guests don’t drive when they drink too much at their parties.” 
 
    “That is nice, Mary,” replied Fred.  “We should have a party and invite them and their friends over.  We haven’t entertained much these days.  I’ll bet they have exciting parties.” 
 
    “Probably a lot of music and party games,” agreed Mary.  “That would be nice.” 
 
    “We could have Tom and Linda Bower over.  They are about the same age as us and the Lorenzos.  They said they’d like to join some couples for fun.” 
 
    “Yes,” Mary remarked, “I’m sure the Reverend and his wife would love to play games with the Lorenzos.” 
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