
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		Are You Sure?

		By Richard Carlisle

		

		Copyright Richard Carlisle 2017

		Published by Richard Carlisle at Smashwords

		

		Smashwords Edition, License Notes:

		

		This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite eBook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		

		

		*

		

		The following is a work of fiction. Names, characters and places are solely based on the author’s imagination or are used fictionally. This book is intended for adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and language that may be considered offensive by some readers. All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or older and all acts of a sexual nature are consensual. Sexual acts depicted without the use of protection are strictly for the enjoyment of the reader. Please practice safe sex.

		

		*

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		Megan’s jaw dropped, her eyes as wide as saucers. She stared at her friend, still somewhat in shock over what she’d heard, almost speechless. Carol’s remark had been innocent, unguarded. One of those things that just slip out naturally when conversing with your best friend. But… Could it be true? Had Carol cheated on Jack? Her loving husband of ten years and the father of their children?

		Carol saw the stricken look on her friend’s face, a deep red flush developing on her own as she realized what she’d said. Her hand flew to her mouth, as she looked back at Megan. Taking a deep breath, she looked her straight in the eyes. “It’s not what you’re thinking, Megs. I’m not ‘cheating’ on Jack, not exactly anyway. I promise. Jack and I… Well… We’ve been exploring having sex with other couples on and off for the last couple of years. It’s called ‘swinging.’ Honestly, our sex life had gotten a little dull and some friends of Jack’s turned us on to it. The sex is always mutual, and I must say, we’ve never been happier.”

		Megan was still in shock as she reached for her glass of wine, her hand shaking as she drained it. Signaling the waiter for another round, she stared at her friend warily. “You mean, you actually do it with other guys and Jack… I guess… Doesn’t mind? Or, is it that he’s getting some on the side too and you don’t care?”

		“It’s nothing like that at all, Megs. Really, you almost make it sound sordid or something. It’s not, I promise you. We’re all very comfortable with having sex together, that’s all. It’s fun, freeing in a way. I don’t love any of the other men I’ve been with, I love my husband. And, he loves me. Deeply. We have no desire to spend the rest of our lives with any of the people that we play with, but the sex is phenomenal. Both with them and at home. And, honestly, Jack and I have never been better. He can’t keep his hands off me,” giggled Carol.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		By the end of their lunch date, Megan and Carol were in no condition to drive home. The bartender had long since cut them off and even taken their car keys away, offering to get them a taxi. Megan’s face was burning with embarrassment as she called Bob, telling him that they had gotten a little carried away at lunch and asking for a ride home. She knew he’d be available, Bob was a writer and worked from home. Although, he didn’t appreciate the interruption of his train of thought, he dutifully picked up the two intoxicated friends and safely delivered them. Putting up with constant giggles coming from the backseat as the two of them whispered constantly to each other back there the entire way home. Once they were safely home, he sent Megan in for a nap, bringing her a large glass of water and two aspirin. It was a Friday, at least she wouldn’t have to get up early and go in to the office. It’d be easy enough to retrieve her car in the morning.

		Three hours later, his wife emerged slightly red faced from the bedroom. She was wearing a short, sheer peignoir that only barely obscured the extremely sexy and lacy baby doll nighty beneath it. Fresh from the shower, her long hair was scented with her shampoo. A touch of perfume reaching his nostrils as she came close to him. “Sorry about interrupting your writing, Babe. We just got sort of carried away at lunch. Carol, kind of surprised me with something and it led to a very involved conversation. One that just seemed to keep crying out for more wine,” she laughed, shaking her head as she did. Her laughter coming out in a somewhat sardonic tone, there was more going on here than she was saying.

		“That sounds rather ominous, anything wrong between her and Jack? They always seem so happy together,” I asked.

		“No, nothing wrong. Not really, anyway. But, I think that maybe that’s a conversation best done later, maybe with some more wine?” giggled Megan. “Why don’t I call and order us a pizza for dinner, maybe we can rent a sexy movie afterwards?” she purred, her fingers tracing along my earlobe. A thrill raced through me, at her soft, seductive whisper.

		“Uh… Yeah, sure. Sounds great, Megs. I’ll just finish up here and grab a quick shower,” I said. Blood rushing to my swelling cock at her sultry words. Megan didn’t often get sexy anymore, I guess we were just kind of in that seven-year rut stage or something. It sounded like tonight might just get very interesting.

		Don’t get me wrong, I love Megan with all my heart. I can’t even imagine my life with anybody else. It’s just… Well… Okay, after seven years of marriage, plus a couple of years together in college… It just seemed like the same thing over and over. Kind of stale, I suppose. What can I say? I mean she was still sexy. Damn! Was she. I swear she looked better today than the day we got married. Five foot three, with long dark hair and pert tits that had barely sagged at all, even after all these years. We both worked out, one of our bedrooms dedicated to a treadmill and weight bench. But, you know, nine years with the same woman. There are only so many positions available, none of them being anything new. Trust me, we’ve tried them all. Most of them, multiple times.

		Wrapping up my work took longer than expected. So, as soon as I was dressed after my shower, I hustled straight to the kitchen. Megan was pouring a cold beer into an iced mug for me, a half empty glass of wine was setting on the counter next to it. She had two plates already set out. As soon as I came in, she pulled the pizza out. She’d kept the box in the microwave to keep it warm. I stood there admiring her slender form as she bent to retrieve it. The sheer peignoir rising, revealing her tight ass. The lacy baby doll she wore beneath it even allowing her dark to nipples show through. As she turned, I caught a flash of the dark landing strip between her legs through the lacy covering of the matching panties. Damn! She looked so fucking hot.

		Suddenly, my heart skipped a beat, Megan had answered the front door in that outfit! Must have. The realization striking me like a bolt of lightning. OMG! That delivery driver must have gotten quite some show. I guess she hadn’t needed to leave him a tip. I suppose I should have been upset, but instead I found my cock swelling painfully in my pants. I couldn’t quite believe she’d let another man see her in that. Fuck! She looked good enough to eat.

		Megan handed me a plate already filled with two pieces of pizza, shaking me from my lustful thoughts. I picked up the iced mug of beer and followed her into the family room. Her soft curves easily showing through the thin peignoir, her tight little ass swaying with every step. She was wearing ballet slippers on her feet, her long legs seductively on display as she sat down. Her luscious nether lips outlined as her panties snugged tightly against her sweet pussy. Sitting beside her, I picked up the remote and thumbed through the pay channel offerings, searching for something more adult in nature. Not wanting to spoil the mood of the evening, I found one that sounded rather sexy. Something about a housewife who moonlighted with an escort service whenever her husband was out of town. “That’s an interesting way to add some disposable income,” giggled Megan, sipping her wine.

		The movie was pretty much what you’d expect, but Megan didn’t seem to mind. Both of us getting a little turned on as the plot developed. When the wife met her first ‘client,’ I heard Megan take a little gasp as his big cock was exposed. Hell, it made me curious, what can I say? “Have you ever been with a guy that… You know, had a really big cock?” I asked shyly.

		“What? You mean, like that thing? No! I promise you, in my admittedly somewhat limited experience, those don’t happen very often,” she laughed. “I don’t think I’d ever want to. That thing would rip me in two.”

		“Guess that’s a good thing, I love you, but my cock will never be that big,” I commented. My cock being a more average six and half inches.

		“You do just fine, Sweetie. I think I’ll keep you around,” purred Megan.

		As she took another sip of her wine, eyes still glued to the TV screen, I broke the silence regarding her liquid lunch. “So, what’s the big deal with Carol and Jack today?”

		Megan shifted beside me, her eyes sparkling as she focused on mine. “Well, we were having our usual Friday lunch and a glass of wine, or maybe two, when she let it slip that she’d been with another man. When she realized what she’d said, she decided to explain further. It seems that she and Jack are now ‘swingers.’ Have been for a couple of years now.”

		“Swingers? You mean like…”

		“Oh, yeah! That’s exactly what I mean, they’ve been having sex with other people,” Megan’s voice growing softly sultry as she said it. “Carol’s slept with five other men since they started, and she claims they’ve never been happier. Apparently, they were sort of in a sexual rut and some friend of Jack’s turned them on to it.”

		“Wow! I had no idea. Jack has never even hinted at anything like that when we’ve been together. How do you feel about it? I mean, are you shocked, or upset by it?” not sure myself how I felt about her news. Carol? Damn, she was one hot looking lady, short with curly blonde hair and huge tits. Don’t get me wrong, Carol wasn’t fat, far from it, just very curvaceous. My cock even swelling a little as I thought of those luscious charms being available to other men. Those huge tits bouncing as she… Whew! But, the whole idea seeming… I don’t know, a little out there I guess.

		“I was absolutely floored when I first found out. I think I was as embarrassed as Carol when she realized what she’d let slip. Apparently, they’ve been keeping their alternative lifestyle a closely guarded secret. Nobody knows but their swinger friends. Well, not until today, anyway. It’s kind of hard to look at her the same way now. Probably, to see Jack in the same way, too. I mean… Hell, I don’t know what I mean,” said Megs. Her eyes a little dreamy at the thoughts running through her mind. Or, maybe it was just the wine and the sexy movie.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		After the movie, I refilled our glasses and headed for the bedroom. Megan was waiting for me, her peignoir pooled loosely around her feet. Her body lewdly displayed by that lacy nighty. The curve of her breasts only slightly hidden behind the lacy covering, those dark nipples of hers showing through easily. A view that I’m sure the delivery driver had happily devoured earlier tonight. I almost wished I could have seen his face as Megan opened the door in that outfit. My cock once again swelling at the thought of my wife being so brazenly displayed.

		“You know, that outfit is pretty revealing. I’m a little surprised you answered the door that way,” I commented.

		“Not as surprised as the driver was,” giggled Megan. Almost spilling her wine as she did. “I thought he was going to drop the pizza. Honestly, I hadn’t even thought about it. You were still in the shower and the pizza guy was at the door… I just did what came naturally. I guess it was kind of naughty, wasn’t it? Do you mind too terribly much? I’ll try and make it up to you…” she purred. Slipping her feet out of her ballet shoes, she walked sensually towards me, her bare legs silky smooth, pert breasts swaying.

		When she came up to me, Megan took the drinks from my hands and set them aside. Then, she stood up on tiptoes and kissed me, her lips burning as they brushed against mine. Her tongue licked the tip of my nose, giggling, then she slid down to her knees before me. Her fingers pulled down the zipper on my jeans and reached inside. I hadn’t bothered with underwear tonight, not wanting to spoil the mood. Her eyes grew wide as she discovered my commando condition. “Mmmm… Naughty boy. Let momma help you out here,” she purred, pulling my swelling cock out.

		Her wicked tongue licked the swelling head of my rod, tasting the drop of precum she found there. Shivers running through me as she did. Then, she kissed along my shaft, her fingers toying with my balls, before returning and taking my cock deep in her mouth. Her tongue teasing me wickedly along every inch. Megan’s head bobbed up and down my shaft a few times, then pulled off. Her eyes looked up me teasingly, “Do I still do this, right? The delivery driver certainly didn’t seem to mind earlier. But, I wondered if I might be out of practice,” her voice a honeyed whisper. My cock leaping in her hands at her dirty comments.

		“Oooo… Somebody seems to like that idea,” she purred. “He had a nice big cock, too. Just like that one in the movie. I could hardly get him in my mouth he was so long and thick.” My cock throbbing at the image of Megan on her knees before him, his cock glistening with her saliva.

		Then, she bobbed her head again, taking me deep into her throat. God! I loved it when she did that. My cock swelling enormously at her erotic tale. It was all I could do to hold back the surging cum roiling inside of me. A few more bobs of her head, then she pulled off again. “I loved it when he shot his hot seed deep down my throat. He tasted soooo good,” teased Megan. Then, quickly taking me back into her mouth as my cock began to swell. She no sooner got me into her throat, her nose pressed hard against my pubes, when I exploded. My hot cum jetting into her mouth again and again. Megan was swallowing like crazy, her throat pulsing as she tried to take all the hot seed I emptied into her.

		As my deflating cock slipped from between her sucking lips, a drool of cum fell down her chin. A wicked smile on her face, she looked up at me as her tongue licked her cum slicked lips. Her finger wiping up the drool on her chin before she licked it off, her tongue sliding along the finger almost like it was mini-cock. Her eyes teasing me with every move. “Mmmm… Nice and tasty, just like my friend from earlier,” she teased.

		I pulled her up roughly from the floor, my lips closing on her moist mouth. The scent of my sex heavy on her lips. Megan’s tongue pushed into my mouth, the salty taste of cum filling my senses. Her arms were tight around my neck as we French kissed. Her breasts pressed hard against me, as my hands found her tight ass. I picked her up and sat her on the bed. Megan fell back on her elbows, her legs spreading open lewdly in front of me. Her panties were soaked from her excitement. I knew her story was pure fiction, but that didn’t stop it from turning both of us on. Besides, I also knew that she really had been very naughty as she’d answered the door in that lacy covering. I could only imagine how turned on she must have gotten over displaying herself so blatantly.

		I slid to my knees in front of her, I could easily smell her honeyed dew already. She was practically orgasming just lying there. I swiftly pulled her panties off, exposing her glistening pussy. As my tongue slid slowly along her moist nether lips, Megan spasmed wildly. A loud scream echoing around the room as she went off like a skyrocket. Fuck! Her pussy was absolutely soaked with her juices. I hadn’t seen her this turned on in years. As my tongue found her swelling clit, she jerked again. Her body tensing over and over with each touch of my tongue to that sensitive nub.

		When I finally dove into her moist canal, she grabbed my head and screamed out passionately. Damn, I’m surprised the neighbors didn’t come pounding on the door to see if we were all right. A flood of her hot juices filled my mouth, her pussy tensing around my probing tongue. I loved it when she squirted like that, but it didn’t happen very often. I still remembered the first time she’d done it, her shocked and embarrassed squeal afterwards. She didn’t even know what had happened. After I’d told her it was okay and perfectly normal, just not something that every woman could enjoy, she actually growled sexily at me and shoved my head back against her pulsing pussy, asking for more.

		By this time, my cock was fully recovered from her earlier blowjob. I quickly shed my clothes and climbed into bed with her. Helping slide her lacy nighty off, I kissed her over and over. Then, began to kiss and nibble my way down her body. Finding her dark nipple, I sucked it greedily between my lips. Megan whimpering above me as I felt it become rigidly erect in my mouth. I suckled happily from her sweet breasts for a few minutes before descending once again and giving her another kiss to her blood engorged pussy. Then, finally, I slid my body between her legs and pressed my rock-hard cock against those pulsing nether lips. The head of my cock piercing her petals as I pushed through into her welcoming canal.

		“OMG! Yes! Fuck me, Baby. Take me, now,” she cried. My cock plunging into her. The velvety walls of her pussy enveloping me as I slid easily into her moist depths. I was beginning to slowly move inside her now, plunging again and again into her welcoming depths. As my cock started to thrust faster, our bodies were glistening with sweat. My hard rod filling her over and over. Her fingers raking along my back as she whimpered and cried out beneath me. Long legs locked around my waist, she pulled me deeply inside of her.

		I couldn’t hold out any longer. My cock began to pulse wildly as I emptied myself again and again into her inviting womb. Megan letting out a scream as my hot seed filled her. Her eyes rolling back in her head, long dark hair flying as her head tossed back and forth passionately. Finally, collapsing, I rolled off to the side of her. Both of us gasping for breath as we slowly came down from our high. Megan cradled lovingly in my arms, our bodies snuggled tightly together. “Wow! That was some ride, Baby. I think you liked what I did with that delivery driver,” she teased.

		“Yeah, well let’s just say I liked how hot you got telling me that little fairy tale,” I chuckled. “Although, I admit you really were pretty naughty opening the door that way. I bet he honestly did get an eyeful. Can’t say I don’t envy him getting to see you that way. You looked damn hot in that nightgown.”

		“Who says it was a fairy tale? Maybe I really did give him a blowjob,” she said, pouting. “I have given blowjobs before you know. After all, you weren’t my first lover, big boy. Just the one I decided to keep forever.”

		“Okay, if you insist. But, I still say he was damn lucky just to get the view.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		When I woke up the next morning, Megan was already missing. I grabbed a quick shower and joined her in the kitchen. She was standing there cooking breakfast, dressed in just a very short pair of cutoff jeans and a crop top. Her tight butt peeking out enticingly beneath the cutoffs. I walked up behind her and, pulling her long hair aside, kissed her neck. Megan purring beneath me as I did. “Good morning, Baby. Did you have fun last night?” she asked. Her voice teasing me with her naughtiness.

		“Oh, yeah. I had fun last night. Maybe not as much as you… After all, I only had sex with one person last night. I think I got short changed,” I replied.

		Megan dished the bacon from the skillet and turned to me. “You know, I really didn’t give him a blowjob. Although, I admit I might have put on a bit of a naughty show. I was feeling kind of hot and bothered after my lunch with Carol. That whole thing with her and Jack had gotten to me a little, I guess. How do you feel about it, Bob? Honestly? Do you find the idea a little exciting or does it repulse you?” she asked.

		“Wow! Truthfully, I’m not sure, Honey. I wasn’t there to hear the whole story. I guess it sounds kind of sexy, in a way. You know, thinking of being with another person, the excitement and newness of it. I can see how it would be arousing, but it’s a big step that doesn’t work for everybody. I don’t think I feel differently about Carol and Jack, I still think of them as friends. I just don’t know about all the rest of it,” I said quietly. “Honestly, I guess I may find myself looking at them a little differently now. How about you, how do you feel?”

		“Well, a little like you do, I suppose. But, I have to admit we did just have the hottest sex we’ve had in years, Bob. Something sure got me going last night, you too. And, I don’t think it was just the wine and the movie,” said Megan quietly. “I think I’d like to maybe talk about it some more, really see how we feel about it after we’ve had some time to think it over. Maybe even talk some with Carol and Jack, get a little more insight into the whole thing. Don’t get me wrong, Baby. I love you. Period. But, well, things have been a little… Same ol,’ same ol,’ you know? And, honestly, even though it wasn’t planned, letting that hunk of a delivery driver have a bit of a peek was exciting. My little pussy was creaming like crazy as I handed him the money. He sure took his time taking it from my hand and making change, too. I’d honestly forgotten how hot it is to flirt a little.”

		“You, naughty little minx! I should take you into the back, tie you up and whip you for behaving like that. Hmmm… Not a bad idea, come to think of it” I said as I kissed her softly.

		Megan giggled quietly in my arms. “Promises, promises. I guess, we’re actually thinking about this, aren’t we?” she asked uncertainly.

		“Yes, I guess we are, Megs. Let’s just take it kind of slow and easy. Make sure we’re both okay with the idea before we take any irreversible steps,” I answered.

		

		*

		

		It was a week later when Megan came home and shyly walked into my home office. Normally, she just hollered out when she got home from work, but not tonight. “Hi, Baby,” she purred. I could smell wine on her breath. Oh, yeah. That’s right, Friday. She’d had lunch with Carol again. “Carol invited us over next Saturday night, just a quiet dinner and drinks. Maybe, a little candid conversation about… You know. I told her, we were both okay with talking, but that was all. Bob, I don’t want this to change things between the four of us, she’s my best friend. It’s just that… Somehow it seems like there’s this elephant in the room every time we’re together now.”

		“Okay, I guess that makes sense. I can honestly say that I’ve been thinking about it, too. It is hard to picture Carol and Jack the same way now, I admit it. No promises, but I know you don’t want to lose your best friend. Just remember, I don’t want to lose my wife,” I added.

		“You never have to worry about that, Bob. If nothing else, maybe we can get past the whole ‘elephant’ thingy,” said Megan shyly. “Pizza, okay tonight?”

		“Yeah, that’s fine. Any chance you’re repeating your performance from last week? Or, are you going to stay dressed this time?” I teased. It was a little disconcerting when I felt my cock swelling at the idea.

		“Would you like for me to repeat my performance?” Megan asked sultrily. “I think I might be willing, if you’re serious. It was exciting letting a man see me like that. I kind of think you liked it, too. Didn’t you?”

		I took a big gulp of air, “I guess it sounds like a plan then.”

		Megan’s face turned beet red with embarrassment as she slipped into my lap and kissed me. “Just let me take a quick shower first, then you can get cleaned up while I change into something more ‘comfortable.’”

		I had just popped out of the shower, catching a glimpse of Megan standing in the walk-in closet. She was naked, looking at her wardrobe appraisingly. Her breasts swaying just a little with each move, as she slid the hangers one by one, perusing her selection of nightgowns. Turning, she saw me watching her, an embarrassed flush appearing on her face and spreading delightfully down onto her chest. She quietly closed the door, winking at me as she did. Apparently, her choice of apparel was to be a surprise.

		I was pulling a T-shirt over my head when I heard the closet door open. Turning, I got my first glimpse of my wife. She was wearing one of my favorites. Her body wantonly displayed by the revealing nightgown. Extremely sheer and floor length, it had spaghetti straps that led to lacy cups that barely contained her pert breasts. Her dark nipples were already standing at attention, their shadow easily visible through the thin lace. Her only other garment was a tiny G-String. It barely covered her dark landing strip, leaving the rest of her brazenly on display. She had high heeled slippers on her feet. As she twirled before me, I caught a glimpse of the view from the back. Damn! That G-String hid absolutely nothing from that angle. Only a thin string ran between her ass cheeks, then rose over her hips, her tight ass completely visible. She might as well have been naked from the back. My cock almost exploded in my jeans as I saw her standing there.

		“I’ll go call for the pizza,” she said quietly. “Would you pour me a glass of wine, Honey? I think I need it tonight.” A shy smile appearing on her face. Then, she walked slowly from the room. I watched her ass swaying enticingly as she stepped quietly down the hall. Damn! What a view.

		She was just setting down her cell phone when I walked into the kitchen. I grabbed two glasses from the cabinet and filled them both with White Zin. Megan taking a long drink from hers, then holding out for a refill, a small smile on her face. After taking a small sip of her refill, she shyly commented, “Thirty minutes.” Then, she turned and pulled two plates out, setting them on the island. Megan was on her third glass when the doorbell rang. She looked at me, her eyes dark deep pools. Tonight, her choice of outfit was no accident. She was openly displaying herself to another man. Her body practically naked in front of him. She took one last sip of wine, then turned and walked toward the other room.

		I could just see the front door through the kitchen window. Our delivery driver tonight was large and black. His arms bulging with muscles as I saw the door open wide. His gaze suddenly riveted on my wife. Megan stepped forward, taking the box from his arms and turning to set it aside. With her back towards him, her tight ass was blatantly on display. The driver actually licked his lips as he stared at her wanton display. Then, Megan turned back around. Her hand holding the proffered cash. He took it slowly from her hand, his fingers caressing hers as he did. He took a while making change, his hands fumbling. His eyes devouring her blatantly exposed charms before finally handing it to her. Megan even gave him back a tip. His smile about a mile wide as she disappeared back inside, the door closing completely before he walked back to his car. A decidedly large bulge in his pants.

		Megan practically bounced back into the kitchen, tossing the box on the island before falling into my arms. Her lips locked on mine as she molded her body to mine. “OMG! I thought I was going to die when I opened the door. Did you see him? He was so… Big, and… Those muscles! He was black, too. I’ve never even thought about a black man like that before. He had this big bulge in his pants when I handed him the cash. I kind of think he liked what he saw,” she giggled. The wine definitely taking effect as she swung around in my arms. “I’m so fucking turned on right now! Eat me, Baby. Please? God, I’m so hot!”

		Oh, yeah! She was all of that. I picked her up and set her on the island. Pulling up her nightgown, I unfastened her G-String baring her glistening nether lips. Megan spread herself wide as I slid my head between her thighs. Her pussy was practically gushing, she was so excited. My tongue devoured her juices, Megan screaming out her pleasure above me. Her fingers practically tearing my hair out as she skyrocketed to an enormous orgasm. Her juices flooding my mouth with her excitement as she squirted. After that, she fell back on the countertop. Her elbows resting against the stone surface. She looked at me with hooded eyes as I stood up. “Oh, Bob… That was… Fucking awesome! I came so hard. Thank you, Honey. Are you okay, or do I need to take care of you before we eat?” she snickered.

		I looked at her, her body still gasping for air she had cum so hard. My cock was a painful rock in my jeans, but I decided I could wait. Let her have her moment. She deserved it after what she’d done tonight. OMG! It was super exciting watching her like that, nothing more than a voyeur as she wantonly displayed herself to a complete stranger. I wasn’t sure what it meant for our night with Carol and Jack, but I had a feeling that Megan was thinking hard about expanding our sexual relations.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		My mind wandered a lot during that next week. Megan’s shameless display the prior weekend in my thoughts over and over. Filling my dreams at night and fueling my fantasies during the day. Being my own boss and working from home, I had the ability to do whatever I wanted with no one hanging over me. I spent some time on the internet during the week researching the ‘lifestyle,’ as it was called. It certainly seemed like a popular phenomenon. My first search revealing over thirteen million hits! I learned a lot as I read blog after blog, both positive and negative. It wasn’t for everybody, but as long as you had a solid relationship going in, most people seemed to view it positively. I wasn’t sure how positive I felt, as I thought about the possibility of Megan having sex with Jack. Of course, when I thought about Carol… Fuck! A guy could go crazy. You know?

		Friday night found us somewhat shy with each other. We snuggled together watching TV, but there were no sexual antics like the previous weekend. As the night grew late, we headed into the bedroom. Our love making tonight, quieter, as we both had our minds on what might happen the next night. Afterwards, we just snuggled until we both fell asleep.

		I awoke first Saturday morning, grabbing a quick shower. I slipped on a pair of cargo shorts and headed quietly out to the kitchen. I was standing there frying some bacon when Megan came up behind me. “Morning, Baby. Mmmm… That smells good, coffee ready?” she purred.

		“Yep, just finished brewing. This’ll be ready in a sec. Any plans for today? Other than the obvious, I mean?” I laughed.

		“Well, I was thinking I’d kind of like to go shopping, maybe pick up a new dress for tonight?” Megan suggested shyly.

		Wow! Tonight, even called for a new wardrobe? Yeah, I think Megan was further along in her thought processes than I was. Don’t get me wrong, I was definitely curious. But, like the old saying, I was also a little bit yellow. Honestly, maybe more than a little bit! Well, we had all day to talk about it. “Okay, sure, Hon. Let’s eat and we can head out.”

		We really did talk some, and yes, Megan was more into the idea than I was, but her reason somewhat shocked me. “When Carol was talking to me, she told me that she’d slept with five other men, just like I told you. But, she also admitted that she’d been with three women, too. Honestly? I’m a little curious about it, Bob. And, if I’m ever going to explore that curiosity, Carol would be my choice. Would you mind if something happened between the two of us sometime? Maybe, even tonight?” her voice a shy whisper.

		OMG! Is she kidding? Would I mind? Hell, No. “Megs, I would have absolutely no problem if something like that happened. Damn, it’s kind of every guy’s fantasy to see two women together,” a lust filled grin on my face.

		“I didn’t say anything about you getting to watch, Robert,” snickered Megan. “I think I’d be too shy for that. But, maybe you and Jack could use the time to talk man to man about… You know… The whole swinging thing. I don’t know, that part is still confusing to me. But, I admit to being extremely curious.”

		“We’ll see what the night brings, Megs. Just don’t forget that I love you,” I said softly.

		“Not a chance.”

		

		*

		

		Saturday night seemed to come all too fast as we went about our day. Before I even knew it, it was time to start getting ready. I got cleaned up first. Hey, I’m a guy. It takes me, like thirty minutes. After that I settled into the chair we had in the bedroom with my Kindle, while Megan started to get ready.

		She seemed to be taking forever in the shower, finally emerging as a cloud of steam escaped the en suite. I could hear her bustling around in there, hair dryer going and so forth. I’d walked in once, bringing her a glass of wine while she was in the shower, a wet arm snaking out for a sip before handing it back to me. There had been one more request for a refill before she finally emerged. As Megan padded barefoot across the room, I almost lost it. She’d shaved! Her dark landing strip was gone, replaced by a totally smooth mound. The top of her slit showing prominently, a red glow of embarrassment showing on her face as she grinned shyly at me. She’d done this just for tonight. For her new lover, or was it to be her new lovers? After all, we still hadn’t ruled out letting tonight play out to its natural conclusion.

		She came up to me, giving me her empty wine glass and a little kiss before turning towards the walk-in closet. I refilled her glass and went in to hand it to her. She was partially dressed, her long legs encased in thigh top stockings. Her newly bared pussy glistening with her juices as she turned to accept the proffered glass of wine. “Thank you, Baby. I think I need this tonight,” she giggled.

		“You know, nothing has to happen tonight, Megan. Just say the word, and we can leave,” I said calmly. A lot more calmly than I felt. “Oh, and by the way, I approve of the new look.” I really did. Although, the thought that I might not be the first to enjoy it left me feeling a little disconcerted. “Uh, any chance we can give it a little test drive right now?”

		“No! I need to finish getting dressed or we’ll be late for dinner. Now, behave. But, I promise, you can have your fill of it when we get back home tonight,” she purred. “It feels funny, more sensitive somehow. You really don’t mind? I’ve watched some videos about… Well, you know, two women together. In almost all of them, they were shaved. I guess I can understand how that might be better. So, I thought I’d try it,” she said shyly.

		“I really don’t mind, promise. Sounds like you’re pretty confident about you and Carol tonight. Have you made up your mind about anything else?” I asked warily.

		“I don’t know, Bob. You’re right about Carol. If she’s cool with it, I’m really curious to see what all the fuss is about. I’m pretty sure that she’s okay with it, too. When she was telling me about being with other women at lunch… Well, she kept playing with my hand. It was kind of turning me on, too. Beyond that, I guess I’m just really curious. I love you, Baby. I do. It just sounds… Exciting! You know, the whole idea of being with somebody new. Experiencing that thrill again,” her voice sultry as she looked at me. Her eyes dark pools that I could lost in.

		“It’s your lead, tonight, Megs. I’ll abide by your decision, as long as you promise to come home with me. By the way, I trust you do realize that if you and Jack are messing around tonight, I fully intend to have my way with Carol,” I said, a grin on my face.

		“Yeah, there is that part to the equation, isn’t there? I admit, I’m having some problems thinking about the two of you together. I’m not exactly immune to being jealous, either. Let’s just see where the night takes us.” Then, she gave me a peck on the lips and sent me back to my reading, so she could finish getting ready.

		When Megan emerged from the closet, she looked like a fashion model. Damn, she was scorching hot tonight. She was wearing one of the new dresses she’d picked out earlier today. It was short and tight, hugging her ass almost like a second skin. The hemline barely came down over the lacy tops of her stockings. A low scoop neckline displayed her pert breasts to perfection. Judging by how her nipples were poking out against the clingy fabric, she was braless under it. I wondered if she was commando under that short dress, too? My cock getting chubby as she waltzed in my direction, her high heels making her legs look even longer.

		“Do I pass inspection, Sir?” she giggled. Her hand reaching for the glass of wine I’d been sipping from and draining it.

		“Grrrr… Are you sure we can’t just stay home? I have some erotic thoughts of my own right now,” I said quietly.

		“No, we can’t just stay home. Come on, we’ll be late if we don’t leave soon.” Setting the empty glass down, she grabbed her little clutch purse and waltzed down the hallway. Her high heels clicking loudly against the hardwood flooring. I followed along, enjoying the view as her ass swayed enticingly with every step. I held the car door for her as she slid into the low bucket seat. Her short dress riding up when she swung her legs in, displaying a lot more than just the lacy tops of her stockings. Megan was commando. Her newly bare pussy fully on display as I looked on in voyeuristic lust.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		It was only about a ten-minute drive to Jack and Carol’s. The drive seeming even shorter as my mind churned with the possibilities in the air tonight. Were we really doing this? It certainly seemed like we were headed full steam in that direction. I was totally fine with the idea of Megan and Carol. Hell, I was a guy, I was super-fine with it. It was the whole rest of the evening that was scary. Thoughts of letting Jack make love to Megan, his hard cock driving into her newly bared nether lips causing an empty chasm in my chest. Of course, thoughts of Carol’s huge tits and curvy hips caused a totally different type of reaction in another part of my anatomy.

		Pulling up in front of their rambling ranch home, I hesitated a minute before turning off the ignition. One last chance to put the brakes on. Maybe, forestall the potential events as I looked over at my wife. Megan grinned shyly back at me, then took my hand and squeezed it. “We should go in, Bob. They’re going to wonder what’s wrong if we just sit out here,” she giggled softly. “I love you.”

		“Love you, too,” I said as I killed the engine and opened the door. I hustled around to Megan’s door and let her out. Catching one last glimpse at that shaved snatch of hers before possibly giving it away later tonight. Fuck! She looked so hot as I helped her from the car. Bare pussy flashing, her nipples standing out like diamonds against the thin material of her dress. Yeah, she was primed tonight, no doubt about it.

		Jack met us at the door. Carol, coming up behind him, looking delicious in a soft white knit dress. It’s short, loosely flaring hemline highlighting a pair of very shapely legs. The flash of a golden ankle bracelet drawing my attention to her trim calves and spike heeled feet, as her heels pounded against the hard flooring. I suddenly remembered seeing it on her before, its meaning now clear after my research this last week. It symbolized her availability, an advertisement that she willingly shared her sexual favors!

		The low-cut neckline of her dress emphasized her huge breasts, just begging to be suckled from. Fuck me! You could see right through the loosely knit material, the outline of her breasts clearly visible. That was the tip of a light pink nipple I saw poking through the loosely woven fabric, I was sure of it. She was braless under that thing. Those huge tits swaying with every sexy step she took. Her long blonde hair curling softly down her back. When we got inside, Jack shook my hand, while Carol gave Megan a little kiss. A kiss that seemed to develop a little more intensity as their lips sealed together. I’m sure there was some tongue action going on there. Then, everybody switched places, Jack putting his arms around Megan, hugging her body a little tighter than I was used to seeing. Even giving her a gentle kiss before breaking apart. Carol wasn’t so restrained. She put her arms around my neck, her big tits squished tightly against my chest, and planted one heck of a kiss on me. Her tongue pushing snakelike between my lips, as she French kissed me. There was a heavy taste of wine in her kiss, I guess Megan wasn’t the only one who had been sipping some liquid courage.

		After everybody had drinks in hand, we all talked for a while. It was all surprisingly normal. Just mundane conversation among friends, nobody addressing the ‘elephant’ that was on all our minds. Dinner was delicious, with wine flowing heavily as the banal conversation continued. Finally, after dinner we all sat down together in the family room. Cozied up with our own partners on the two loveseats they had flanking their fireplace. “By the way, Bob, I want to thank you for bringing Carol home the other night. She was pretty well plastered. I really appreciate that you didn’t let her drive that way,” chuckled Jack. “I understand that Carol accidentally let our ‘lifestyle’ secret slip out during lunch that day.”

		“Uh, yeah. Megan sort of brought me up to speed on what’s been going on with you two,” I grinned back at him. “It’s not something that we’ve ever talked about before.”

		“Well, just so you know, if you’d like to talk about it, or whatever… We’d be very open and willing to do that,” said Jack with a sheepish grin on his face. “I know the whole idea can be daunting. Believe me, I do. It was not something we jumped into without a lot of discussion. Even then, it was scary that first time. But, I must say, at least for us, it has proven to be the right decision. Our sex life has improved a thousand-fold.” Carol leaning over and kissing him softly as he said that.

		“Does anybody need a refill?” asked Carol.

		Glancing at my empty glass I nodded, Megan’s head bouncing up and down as well. As Carol slid from next to Jack, Megan stood up as well, “Let me help you, Carol.” Jack grinned at me as the two women left the room.

		“I think those two are considering doing some exploring of their own tonight, that is, if Megan’s willing,” grinned Jack. “Carol has been dreamy all week over the possibility of it. With them being best friends, it’s does seem kind of a natural fit.”

		“Oh, yeah, you’re right, Jack. Megan has been talking about the possibility as well. Though, I think anything beyond that is still up in the air,” I added.

		The two ladies in question came waltzing back into the family room, handing refills to both of us. Then, Carol took Megan’s hand giggling a little. “We thought we might leave you two to your man talk for a while. There’s something I want to show Megan in the other room,” grinned Carol shyly. Her announcement causing me to almost spill my drink. OMG! This was really happening.

		My eyes were glued to Megan as she and Carol walked out of the room hand in hand. My cock swelling as I thought about what was about to happen. I could hardly believe it. Megan having sex with another woman. Never in my wildest fantasies. Well, okay, that’s not true. In my wildest fantasies, Megan definitely had sex with another woman, but that was fantasy. Nothing more, until tonight. I’d thought of her doing other things, too. The last couple of weeks had my fantasy life jumping.

		“You know, Bob, I’m really serious about how scary it was the first time we were with another couple. It wasn’t so much my being afraid of being with another woman, but thinking of Carol with another guy… That was rough. It wasn’t until afterwards that I really got into it. I didn’t know how to look at her when she came back in the room that night. I mean, she looked the same, you know? Oh, maybe her hair was a little messed up, and her lipstick slightly smudged, but other than that, just the same.

		“It wasn’t until we got home. Honest, truth. Carol took off her dress and turned to face me and… I guess it hit me. She’d just fucked another man! When she slid her panties down her legs and I could see how wet they were. There were even traces of his cum pooled in them. I remember staring at her pussy that night like I’d never even seen it before. She still had her bush then, and it was all damp and matted and, suddenly, I just couldn’t get over to her fast enough. I’ve never wanted her as badly as I did that night. It was almost primal. Hell, I didn’t even mind the sloppy seconds,” he laughed. “Which, by the way, is a really wild feeling. I’m still the same way now. Every time she’s been with another man, I just can’t keep my hands off her.”

		“Yeah, I guess that’s sort the way I feel tonight. Scared, I mean. But, I think it must be Megan’s decision whether anything else happens or not. Either way, we don’t want to lose you two as friends. Megs and Carol are way too close for that,” I said truthfully.

		As if on cue, we heard a loud, passionate scream echo down the hallway from the bedrooms. Both of us looking sheepishly at each other as their cries and whimpers filled the quiet air.

		“Well… My guess is that they’re a lot closer now than they were before!” laughed Jack, shaking his head. My face probably turning red as the sounds continued. His remark only serving to emphasize what was going on in the other room. It also started my cock swelling again, too. We chatted a while longer, even getting refills while we waited. Finally, about forty minutes later, we heard two pairs of high heels clicking along the hallway.

		The two of them entered the room shyly, Megan’s face about as red with embarrassment as it could get. I almost felt like hollering out, ‘We know what you’ve been doing!’ But, I behaved, as Megan curled up beside me. She leaned forward to kiss me, the scent of Carol on her breath. The aroma almost taking my breath away. And, when she kissed me? OMG! I could taste Carol in her kiss, the sweet honeyed juices of her pussy still clinging to her mouth. My cock was about to burst in my jeans as she snuggled up beside me. Carol’s scent filling my nostrils and adding to my lust.

		“Hi, Baby. Did you miss me?” she purred. Her fingers tracing along my leg and finding my swelling cock. “Oh! I guess you really did miss me,” she giggled. “Did you and Jack have a nice talk while we were gone?”

		“Uh… Yeah, we talked for quite a while.” As I looked at Megan, her eyes were bright with lust. She was unbelievably turned on right now. I think she’d have taken on a whole football team if I said okay. “How are you doing, Megs?”

		“Mmmm… Right now? I’m in heaven,” she giggled. I saw Carol and Jack discreetly move to the kitchen as we whispered back and forth to each other. “I feel so unbelievably turned on right now. It was wonderful with Carol. Even more than I’d imagined. I have no idea why we waited so long. I feel so unbelievably close to her now.” She cuddled tightly against me, giving me another kiss.

		“Have you thought any more about, maybe being with her yourself?” she asked shyly. Trust me, I noticed how she turned that. What she really meant was had I thought about swapping with the two of them, letting Jack fuck her silly while I dallied with Carol. Looking at the lust burning in her eyes, I knew what she wanted. There was no doubt showing in her fiery gaze.

		“You’re call, Hon. I think I’ll be okay with it if that’s what you want,” I said quietly.

		“Are you sure?” she asked quietly. Closing my eyes and taking a deep breath, I nodded my ascent. Not nearly as sure as I pretended to be.

		“Let’s go get another drink. Okay?” she purred.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Unwinding from beside me, Megan tugged me up and led the way into the kitchen. When the four of us returned, the ladies seemed to have made a conscious decision. Carol curled up next to me on the sofa. Megan sliding next to Jack, as his arm snaked around her shoulders on the other. The two of them were right there in front of me, just a few feet away. My wife, curled up next to another man! Their heads close together as Jack whispered something in her ear. Megan giggling a little at his words. A blush developing on her face and spreading down her neck and chest.

		Carol’s hand found my leg, her fingers tracing lustfully along the outline of my rapidly responding cock. As I turned to look at her, she leaned forward and kissed me. Her lips warm against mine. When her tongue pushed through into my mouth, I could still taste Megan in her kiss. That was a really weird sensation! My hand seemed to move all by itself, cupping her pillowy breast. My fingers squeezing that huge orb, the sensation seeming almost unreal. I could feel her nipple hardening against my palm as I kneaded her soft breast.

		A few minutes later, a soft moan from across the room drew my attention back to Megan and Jack. His hand had worked its way inside her low neckline, cupping her breast. Megan whimpered as he lifted her pert breast free, exposing it. I could see his fingers toying with her dark, cherry tipped nipple. Their lips locking together in a deep kiss. Megan’s hand began tracing shamelessly along the outline of his swelling cock.

		OMG! Carol’s tongue licked sensuously along my earlobe. Her lips right next to my ear, she whispered, “When Megan kissed you, could you taste me in her kiss. I hope so, I hope you liked it. I want you to eat my pussy so bad. Please? I need you.” Feeling a sharp pang of guilt at my thoughts, I glanced across the room, but… Megan was gone! Turning my head, I saw the two of them leaving the room. Jack’s arm possessively on her back as he led her away from me. “Please?” whimpered Carol again. I took her hand and helped her up.

		Carol directed me back towards their master bedroom. I saw Megan and Jack just disappearing through one of the other doorways. Their door starting to swing closed as we passed, my heart aching at the sight. Carol led me to their master bedroom. Closing the door firmly behind us, Carol turned to me, lust burning in her eyes. She molded her luscious body to mine, arms tight around my neck. Her dress riding up as she did, my hands finding her very bare ass cheeks as I hugged her to me. Our lips met in a fiery kiss, my blood beginning to boil as she writhed in my arms. My cock swelling unbelievably, Carol grinding sensuously against me.

		“Oh, God! I’m so turned on right now. I can’t believe we’re finally doing this. I’ve wanted this for so long, Bob. I think ever since Jack and I started swinging, I’ve fantasized about the possibility of the four of us,” purred Carol. “I love the two of you, you’re my best friends. It just seems so right. Like it was always meant to be.”

		“I hope I can live up to the fantasy then, Carol,” I chuckled. My lips finding hers again as my hands moved along her lush curves. She pulled back from me, turning in my arms.

		“Unzip me, Bob,” was all she said. My hands fumbling the zipper clumsily down her back, seeing more and more of her pale skin exposed as I did. When I had the zipper undone, Carol shrugged her shoulders, letting the flimsy knit fall to the floor. Turning again, she let me see her. OMG! Those tits. They had to be a least ‘D-Cups.’ Her nipples were a pale pink, those tender buds sticking out a good quarter inch in her excitement. She was naked under the dress, her shaved pussy staring at me. Carol had a small, colorful flower tattooed just above the sweet slit of her pussy. Excitingly highlighting her womanhood. Her legs encased in thigh top stockings, just like those Megan had worn tonight. She was truly a vision of beauty.

		I was still frozen in place when Carol sunk to her knees in front of me. Her hands finding my zipper and freeing my swelling cock. She literally purred as she pulled my throbbing rod from its confines. She looked up at me, her blue eyes filled with lust, and then her tongue slid out to lick a drop of precum from my cock. OMG! Her tongue was like a fiery brand as she licked the mushroom shaped head. The shock of her touch causing me to openly gasp. Her lips began tracing along my entire length before coming back and sliding me deep into her mouth. My hands wrapped in her silky blonde curls as she began to bob up and down my cock. Carol emitting low moans, as she did. The sounds muffled by my throbbing cock.

		Her tongue was beating an erotic tattoo against the underside of my cock, as she slid me in and out. Voraciously taking me deep into her throat with every plunge of those blonde curls. The sensation was wonderful. “Oh, God! Easy there, Carol. I’m on a hair trigger right now,” I gasped. She just looked up at me with those blue eyes and winked wickedly. Then dove back down my cock, over and over. I couldn’t take it anymore. I cried out a warning and then exploded down her pulsing throat. I could feel her swallowing frantically, trying desperately to take all my salty cum. She only missed a few drops. Licking her lips sensuously as she unwound from the floor.

		Carol leaned into me, her kiss laced with my cum. Then, she started frantically undoing the buttons of my polo shirt and tugged it over my head. Her mouth closed on my nipple, sucking it into the vacuum of her mouth. Her tongue teasing it, sending sensations all through me. Quickly finding my belt, she finished unfastening my jeans and pulled them off, giggling excitedly the entire time. I lowered my head to her breasts, letting those orbs cradle me between them. It was like being between two, incredibly warm and soft pillows. My lips found her nipple, already swollen and erect before my mouth closed around it. It was heaven. I teased back and forth between those two luscious mounds until Carol pulled me away and kissed me, hard. Grabbing my hand, she pulled me to their big king-sized bed, sitting down on the edge of it. “I want you so bad, Bob. Please? Eat me?” she said, her legs spreading wide. That sweet pussy framed by her stockings, tantalizing me.

		I knelt before her, her pussy lips were like a glistening pink flower petal. I could just see her clit, peeking out from beneath its fleshly cover. I leaned forward, the sweet scent of her assaulting my senses. My tongue traced hotly along her moist lips, tasting her first hand now. Realizing that Megan’s tongue had done the exact same thing just shortly before. Carol, letting out a wild scream above me. Her whole body shaking violently as my tongue touched her swollen clit. “OMG! Oh, fuck! God, yes!” Her sweet juices exploding into my mouth. She was on fire.

		Carol’s stocking clad legs wrapped around my head, her spike heels digging into my back as she pulled me close into her. My tongue driving inside her warm depths over and over. Her body writhing uncontrollably above me, constant cries and whimpers coming from her lips. I couldn’t believe how responsive she was.

		Finally, she pulled me from between her legs, her eyes burning. “Fuck me, Bob,” was all she said. Believe me, that was all she had to say. I slid onto the bed, my lips finding hers, letting her taste herself as we French kissed. My hands kneading those soft pillows of hers as we kissed. Breaking our kiss, Carol looked at me with those burning blue eyes. Then, she bucked, sending me rolling onto my back. Giggling like mad, she straddled my legs looking down at me.

		“My turn!” she whispered. Her hand finding my hard cock, she began to lower herself. Impaling her sweet pussy on my throbbing rod. OMG! It was like being surrounded by velvet. Carol’s eyes rolling back in her head as she finally bottomed out. Taking a deep breath, she opened her eyes and smiled at me. “I’ve dreamed of this for so long. You feel so wonderful inside me.”

		She was slowly moving up and down now, her legs flexing as she fucked herself on my rock-hard cock. My hands found her soft cushiony breasts, playing with them. Her nipples like hard diamonds as I rolled them between my fingers. Carol’s face was unbelievable, it was like she was in ecstasy. Her body bouncing up and down over and over. Her tight pussy gripping my cock, the unfamiliar sensations driving me wild.

		I was thrusting into her now, meeting her thrust for thrust. Carol crying out above me. She looked at me, her eyes on fire, then took one of her breasts in her hand and lifted it to her lips. Carol began suckling on her own nipple as I pulled her other one harshly. I squeezed that rigid nub, hard. Her eyes rolling back in her head as she let out another scream. Her gushing juices spilling from her pussy as our bodies slapped loudly together.

		I was ready to burst. Her velvety pussy gripping me as she bounced up and down on my hard rod. The vision of her suckling her tit was it, I exploded. Filling her welcoming pussy over and over with my hot seed. Carol screaming as I did, her whole body going rigid as my exploding warmth sent her over the top. Then, she just collapsed. Her body sprawled on mine, gasping for breath as she whimpered incoherently. Finally, she rolled off to the side, nestled tightly against me. “That was so wonderful, Bob. Thank you. Trust me, you lived up to my fantasies. Oh, boy, did you!” she giggled.

		A short time later, Carol snaked her way down my body. Her lips, once again, finding my dick. Sensuously licking and sucking it back to life. The woman was insatiable. This time, I slid up behind her pulling her into a doggy style position. That luscious ass of hers swaying seductively before me, her pink pussy now appearing reddened and swollen. As I saw my creamy seed leaking profusely from her full nether lips, my rod grew as hard as it’s ever been.

		Sliding tightly against her swaying hips, I thrust between those swollen lips. Her velvety insides now slick with cum, easily receiving my thrust. One hand entwined in her silky blonde curls, I started to fuck her. Hard! Carol’s huge tits swinging wildly beneath her with each thrust. Her head tossing back and forth as my hard dick pounded into her. Ultimately, her arms gave way and she collapsed down on to the bed. Both of our bodies glistening with sweat as I took her. Carol moaning constantly, her cries reaching a crescendo as I exploded for the third time tonight, filling her to overflowing.

		Collapsing beside her, Carol rolled tightly into me. My head cradled on her soft breast like it was a billowy pillow. Small purrs still coming from her as she quieted. We stayed that way for a bit, just cuddled together. Two longtime friends, now… What were we? I didn’t even know? Certainly, closer than we’d ever been before. I mean, I didn’t love her, she was still Carol. It felt kind of weird, but nice, if that makes any sense? Eventually, we started to unwind. I needed some serious downtime after all that, and we had two spouses to collect.

		Fastening the last button on my shirt, I was finally dressed and ready to leave. Carol was just finishing dressing as well. I came up behind her helping with her zipper, pulling it up this time. I pulled her silky blonde curls aside as I did, allowing myself one last tender kiss to the back of her neck. She purred at my soft touch, then turning, gave me one last kiss as well. Her lips brushing feather light across mine, still burning with her sultry heat. “I need to freshen up a little first, Bob. I’ll be out in a minute. Why don’t you meet me back in the family room, maybe with a glass of wine to celebrate our first night? I hope the first of many?” she hinted, a glint in her eyes.

		I had a satisfied grin on my face as I watched her walk towards the en suite. Her backside swaying enticingly in that knit dress, my cock responding even now. Damn! Maybe I was the insatiable one tonight? My thoughts suddenly drifting to Megan, how was she? Had she enjoyed tonight? Was she still happy over the turn of events? I quietly slipped out the door and headed down the hallway towards the kitchen.

		The door to the guest bedroom was slightly ajar, I achingly glanced as I passed by. OMG! They were still in there. Megan was lying on her back on the queen-sized bed. Her naked body wantonly displayed before my eyes. One knee was bent and curled sexily over her other leg, spike heel digging against the bedding. Her long legs still delightfully encased in her thigh top stockings and heels. Damn! She looked fucking hot as she lay there. I could just see Jack lying close beside her, his body pressed against hers. They were talking quietly. Jack’s finger tracing delicately along the cleft between Megan’s soft breasts. She purred softly as he did. His head bent slowly encompassing her nipple, I heard a low moan as he did. His head lifted as he smiled at her. Megan’s nipple was now moist, standing out proudly, swollen and erect from his kiss. Seeing how red and swollen her nipples appeared, I was pretty darn sure it wasn’t the first time they’d been kissed and sucked on tonight. Jack’s lips no doubt suckling greedily from those dark cherry tips over and over. I couldn’t help myself, I felt rooted to the spot as I saw him give her a quick kiss and then roll off the bed.

		As Jack stood up, I saw his flaccid cock hanging between his muscled thighs. Even soft, he was a good five or six inches long. His slightly tumescent member glistening, still slick with Megan’s honeyed juices. A drop of cum drooling from the tip of his cock as he moved, sliding down his leg. My eyes became drawn to my now adulterous wife. As her body twisted slightly on the bed, her pussy became exposed to my view. Fuck! Her nether lips were reddened and swollen. Oh, God! I could see Jack’s creamy seed seeping slowly out between them. A large wet spot forming between her legs, staining the bedding.

		At first, I just stared, in shock. Mesmerized! My gaze frozen at the sight of her swollen and well used cunt. Blood running ice cold in my veins. My complicity in tonight’s adventure not even entering my mind. Totally forgetting all about the fact that I’d just cum twice inside of Carol, my night being every bit as decadent as Megan’s. As I stood rooted watching the proof of her adultery ooze slowly from inside of her, my mind became a swirl of emotions. My cock began to swell. Fucking hell! What was wrong with me? I was getting turned on seeing another man’s creamy seed oozing from inside my adulterous wife. The woman who had sworn to be mine and only mine as long as we both were alive. As Megan began to get up from the bed herself, a large glob of his creamy cum slid from her swollen cunt. A long, glistening stream of his seed pooling beneath her. I couldn’t take it anymore. I stumbled numbly away down the hall. Only remembering that I was supposed to be getting Carol a glass of wine, when I heard someone coming down the hall, spike heels clicking loudly against the hardwood floor.

		I had just finished shakily pouring two drinks when Carol appeared. We were still in the kitchen conversing softly a few minutes later when Megan and Jack returned. Megan… How had Jack put it earlier? ‘Looked the same.’ Oh, looking closely, I could see that her hair was mussed and her lipstick slightly smeared, but that was it. Where was the big red ‘A’ that should have been branded on her forehead?

		As she sidled up next to me, she kissed me lightly. Her big eyes looking innocently into mine. Tentatively, I bent and kissed her, this kiss lingering. There was a strange taste to her lips, a scent that hadn’t been there before. When her tongue snaked wantonly into my mouth, I could taste the salty aftertaste of Jack’s cum. She’d sucked him off! WTF! I mean… Oh, fuck! I didn’t know what I meant. Carol had sucked me off, too. I had to remember that. Megan wasn’t the only one who had committed adultery tonight. “Take me home, Bob,” she whispered. Her voice a sultry whisper in my ear.

		After a quick goodbye, and, of course, a final passionate kiss from each other’s spouses we headed for home.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		I dutifully helped Megan into the car, the dark night shielding her wanton pussy from my probing eyes as she slid into the seat. We were both quiet the entire way home, each absorbed in our own thoughts. As soon as I pulled into the garage, Megan scurried into the house, leaving me to lock up.

		I found her in our bedroom, the lights on and the bed covers already turned down. She glanced at me shyly at first, her eyes big as saucers. The perfect picture of innocence. Of course, she didn’t know that I’d seen her with Jack. Seen the blatant evidence of her infidelity cruelly displayed before my eyes. Megan, stared calmly at me as she slowly began to slide the zipper down her back. Her eyes began glowing with a lustful intensity as she let the soft material fall from her body. It pooled around her spike heeled feet as she stood before me, naked.

		She’d been used, her body soiled. I could see the undeniable marks on her, the proof of her betrayal. His marks! Jack’s! Somehow, it almost felt like she belonged to him now. A hickey on her neck, a slight bruise forming on one of her pert breasts, her nipples red and swollen from Jack’s hungry attacks. Those dark cherry colored points were stiff and erect with excitement even now, her breathing still heavy and passionate. Megan’s pussy, that silky smooth chalice that I hadn’t even tasted yet, was now swollen and red. Jack’s creamy seed still oozing slowly between her swollen nether lips. Streaks of his cum running profusely down her thighs, even staining the lacy tops of her stockings. She looked at me, defiantly. Daring me to take her back, reclaim her used body.

		I undressed silently, my mind a mass of mixed emotions. Finally, I stepped over to where she was standing. As I stood before her, Megan’s bold façade started to fade. She looked up into my eyes, a questioning look on her face. There was a hint of fear in her dark eyes, she was scared. Worried that she’d gone too far, letting her erotic impulses destroy the life we’ve had. I pulled her to me roughly, my lips devouring hers as her arms flung enthusiastically around my neck. Megan pressed her tiny body into mine as she passionately returned my kiss. Our tongues dueling wildly as we came together.

		I picked her up in my arms, setting her down on the edge of the king-sized bed. Our bed… The only conjugal bed we’d known since our marriage, at least up until tonight. Megan looked at me, her eyes smoldering as she slowly parted her legs. Her swollen cunt gaping open to my eyes. The soft pink petals of her pussy now reddened and swollen. Her fertile womb filled with another man’s filthy seed. Seed that still oozed profusely from inside of her. As I approached that sweet silky smooth mound, the aroma of their coupling assaulted my senses. Megan absolutely reeked of sex! Jack’s semen, his sweat, even his cologne still clung cloyingly to her body. The tang of him completely overpowering her sweet natural scent.

		I wanted to slap her, treat her just like the slut she’d so willingly become. But, I couldn’t. There was something… I don’t know… Almost undefinable about it. Jack’s overpowering scent on my wife stirring feelings I never even knew existed. I felt a lust rising in me like I’d never known before. It was almost animalistic. Megan seemed like a feral she-wolf in heat, her scent driving me insane. I dropped to my knees, my tongue sliding hotly along her filthy, soiled slit. Tasting Jack’s salty seed as Megan let out a scream above me. Her whole body shaking spasmodically as she exploded, the combined fluids of their coupling gushing into my mouth as she squirted in passion. Her hands pulling me tightly to her, fingers intertwined harshly in my hair.

		My thrusting tongue drove into her over and over. Cleaning her, hungrily sucking his seed from deep inside of her. Megan thrashing wildly as I feasted at her shameless pussy. Incoherent sounds coming from her lips. Her tiny frame shaking over and over, a constant orgasm flowing through her. Finally, I stood up, my face still covered in her juices. Grabbing hold of her, I roughly flipped her over. Megan was now lying there before me, her body bent submissively over the edge of the bed. Her ass was in the air, spike heeled feet scrambling for a toe hold on the carpeted floor, her soiled pussy brazenly on display.

		My cock was unbelievably hard as I rammed it between her cum slicked, swollen petals. Jack’s seed, even now, clinging stubbornly to her velvety walls. Driving deep inside of her with one hard thrust, her warmth enveloped me. Megan screaming out at the assault. “OMG! Yes! Fuck me! Do it. God, yes! Take me back. Fuck my slutty pussy,” she screamed. My cock pounding into her like I was some crazed attacker. Megan shaking with passion the entire time, pleading with me to take her back. To fill her with my baby seed, reclaim her used body.

		Both of us were covered in sweat, Megan’s body glistening beneath me. I was like a machine. Some terrible, untiring machine, as I fucked her over and over. Filled with an all-consuming lust. Having cum three times already tonight, I had unbelievable staying power. Megan almost in tears as I kept pounding into her. Finally, my balls began to tighten. Megan sensing the change in my cock, pleading for me to fill her. I did! My hot seed jetting into her again and again as I practically raped her. Totally out of control, just an animal in heat, I filled her well used pussy one last time for the night.

		Then, I pulled her to me, kissing her wildly. She returned the kisses just as passionately until we began to slow. Finally, collapsing next to each other on the bed. Megan sliding tightly against me, her head on my chest still gasping for breath. “I love you,” she gasped softly. Kissing the top of her head, I held her tightly as she fell into a deep and exhausted sleep.

		When I woke up the next morning, Megan was still sound asleep. I slid quietly out of bed and walked into the en suite. After relieving myself, I took a quick shower and shaved. Opening the door, I peeked out. She was still out cold. I quietly slid back out intending to go into the kitchen and start breakfast. My eyes drifted lustfully over my adulterous wife. Sleeping peacefully, she still had her stockings on, even one of her heels. I have no idea where the other one ended up, somewhere in the melee of clothes and bedding that spread all around the bed. Lying there on her tummy, one leg slightly bent, I could see her pussy. It was still red and swollen, I swear it still looked damp with her copious secretions. The aftermath of who knew how many loads of cum she’d taken last night. Obviously, at least two. Probably more from the looks of her. There were red finger prints on her ass, either mine or Jack’s most likely. Although, I guess Carol could have added to her overall condition as well.

		I couldn’t help myself. I was drawn to that pulsing sight like she was irresistible. I kissed her tight little ass, a soft moan coming from her lips. Sliding low, I let my tongue run along the crack of her ass and down along her swollen slit. Megan sighing softly, her legs spreading wider. I didn’t even know if she was awake or not. And, I didn’t care! I licked her moist slit, its sticky muskiness filling my nostrils as she began to whimper.

		Megan lifted her hips, shoving a pillow under her tummy to raise herself up as she began to tremble. “Oh, yes, Baby! Yes! Eat my pussy. It’s all yours again now,” she whispered.

		“Is it, Megs? Is it really all mine?” I teased.

		I heard a soft giggle from her, then, “Well, it’s all yours for right now. I may want to share it again from time to time, though. If you’re okay with it, that is?”

		“I think as long as we end up back here, just like this, I’m quite all right with it,” I said as I grinned at her. Then, I dove back between those sweet nether lips until she screamed out in passion once again. Later, we fucked like crazy. Never leaving the house until Monday forced the issue upon us.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		It was the next Saturday, and Megan insisted on going shopping. She’d been evasive all night long the previous evening. Reticent to say what she and Carol might have discussed during their standing Friday lunch date. She picked out a couple of hot little numbers to wear, even selecting some sexy new lingerie.

		As we strolled carefree along the mall, hand in hand, Megan deftly steered us towards a jewelry store. After browsing through the earrings and necklaces for a bit, she tugged me over to one of the display cases. Pointing to a tray of ankle bracelets, she pointed at a heavy gold chain and said, “That one!” When I looked at her questioningly, she grinned shyly. “Well, I am your ‘hot wife’ now, aren’t I?” she giggled. Her eyes sparkling as she looked at me.

		I laughed, lustfully, as I remembered Carol’s gleaming ankle bracelet and the meaning that it held. I pulled Megan to me, kissing her deeply before saying, “Yes, I guess you are. That one, it is.”

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about the adventures of Megan and Bob as much as I did writing about them. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to look for my other stories and novellas as well!

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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