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  Introduction


  “Fantasy Swingers” (12,000 Words) tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker’s cock. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.


  The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


  Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you sir. May I have another?”


  This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party'd with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.




  Chapter 1


  Wow, in just a few weeks my life has completely changed. My name is Cynthia and I have been married for ten years to my hubby, Francis. If you had asked me to describe us, I would have said that we were just a normal dull married couple, nothing special.


  I’m about 5’-7” with what I think is a fairly decent body and long blonde hair. I wish my boobs were a little bigger but I guess most girls think that way. I have nice legs and my husband always tells me that I should wear shorter skirts to show them off. I’ve never wanted to do that before as people might think I’m a slut or something.


  Anyway, we have been talking about our life and how things were getting kind of dull, nothing exciting ever happens to us. Our sex life always seemed to be okay and I’ve always enjoyed sex but things have started to become a little bland.


  One night after sex, I was lying on his stomach, playing with his dick, when out of the blue he asked me, "Have you ever thought about playing with another guy's dick and sucking it?"


  I told him, “I have never thought about cheating on you.”


  He said, "No, I don't mean cheating, but have you fantasized about being with another guy instead of me when we are having sex? Have you ever wondered what it would be like to have a guy with a big cock fucking your brains out?"


  I said that our sex was great but I guess when I hesitated, he knew I wasn't completely truthful.


  "Come on," he prodded me, "Out with it."


  "Well!" I said while trying to climb out this hole I had just dug for myself.


  "There is this guy at work and one day when I was in his cube, I noticed the big bulge in his pants. Without thinking about it, I wondered how big his dick was and what it would be like to fuck some guy I barely knew. I could let myself go, as I would not be concerned about how wild I was with someone I may never see again. What do you think it would be like to be a complete slut and nobody cared?"


  Then as I held my breath waiting for my husband to explode, he surprised me by saying, "Do you really think he has a big dick and would you fuck him?"


  "No,” I quickly said, “It was just a passing thought."


  Hubby had been playing with my pussy while we talked and said, "Then why are you dripping wet? I've got two fingers in you and there is still room for your fantasy guy's big dick!"


  I kept protesting that I hadn't really been thinking about fucking him. My husband then said, "Out with it, I know when you are lying, tell me the truth and I will not be mad."


  I just knew that I shouldn't admit anything but he didn't seem mad and so I screwed up my courage and said, "Well, if you really want to know the truth. When I first saw the bulge in his pants, I was thinking about what he would say if I suddenly dropped to my knees and unzipped his pants. My pussy was getting wetter as I fantasized about what his dick would feel like in my mouth and what it would be like to suck him off. Then make him cum in my mouth."


  "You’re kidding!" my husband said, "You would really suck him off and let him cum in your mouth? You've never sucked me off much less let me cum in your mouth!"


  I said, "It was just a fantasy and you think about things you would never do like suck a dirty dick that's just came out of my wet hole."


  My husband wouldn't let me off the hook and said, "But you admitted you would suck his dick didn't you?"


  “Okay, I admit that I fantasized about sucking his big dick and feeling his hot hard cock slide down my throat. Then after he fucked my mouth, he pumped his load on my tongue and I swallowed every drop. God, how good his cum tasted! But wait, that's different because it was a fantasy.”


  "Why is it different?" my husband kept up. "You are lying on my stomach, stroking my dick, why don't you put it in your mouth or at least rub the head on your lips? After all you are thinking about doing it to your cube mate. And I just heard you admit that he has a big dick!"


  So I'm thinking, hubby's dick is dirty because he's been reaming my pussy out, but his fingers are buried in me and my brain was starting to get a little fuzzy. After all, I've admitted that I wanted to suck a guy's cock from work and yet I wouldn't put my own husband's dick in my mouth if it was covered with my pussy and his cum.


  So I scooted a little further down his stomach until his slowly deflating dick was right in front of my face. I brought his dick up close to my nose and took a whiff. It didn't smell bad, mainly pussy juice and cum. It was kind of a turn on to think I'm fixing to suck a guy's dick, who has just fucked my brains out after I quit thinking that good girls don't do that.


  My husband asked me, "What's the guy's name?"


  And without thinking I said, “Lynn.”


  Then my husband said, "Cynthia, I've been watching you at work and you really turn me on. I have to be careful when you are around as my dick is always hard and I try to hide it from you."


  "Francis,” I said, “What are you talking about?"


  "Cynthia,” my husband said, “My name is Lynn and I wish you would call me that instead of your husband's name. You've been giving me blow jobs for a few weeks now and what would it hurt to call me by my name?"


  Then I realized that hubby was pretending to be my friend at work and was doing a really good job with my pussy. I don't know how many fingers he had in but I felt so full and was starting to cum over and over. Francis knew how to work my G-Spot and I loved having him rub it with his fingers. Every time I came, I could feel my pussy cum gush out all over his fingers and down my legs.


  "I'm sorry Lynn,” I said, “But I'm just afraid that when my husband fucks me, I'm going to accidentally call him your name."


  He replied, "We can solve that. I know a girl that would be perfect for your husband. She has a body your husband is going to love and is a classic nympho. I'll fix them up and he will not be able to complain about us fucking because she will not let him up for air much less talking."


  Then he said, "Why are we talking about your husband when my big dick is right in front of your face and is getting lonely?"


  I'm thinking to myself, I'm a slut but funny now that 'slut' doesn't sound that bad and was actually starting to sound pretty good. His dick was back at full mast and standing in front of my face. He must not be that upset with me sucking Lynn's dick, if this is what it does to him.


  Then he said, "Babe, I've got a meeting in a few minutes and I can't give a presentation in this condition."


  So I told him, "Well there is the girl from accounting that is always looking at your ass and I'm sure she will not mind taking care of you."


  Then he said, "You know how much I like you sucking my dick and you always look so cute with cum running out the sides of your mouth. It will only take a few minutes and you know that I love the feeling when you suck the cream out of my dick."


  At this point, I figured why not give it a try as my husband was pretending to be a guy that I was hot for and seemed to be really turned on by the thought of me fucking a guy from work and sucking his big dick.


  I brought his dick over to my mouth and took a close look at it. The head was all purple, it was so hard and I could still see a light coating of pussy and cum on it. I started to wipe it off but thought, wait I'm not sucking my husband's dick but one of the guys I work with. I know his girlfriends would not clean off the pussy and cum before putting it in their mouth. I told myself that if this were Lynn's dick in front of me, I would have already had it buried in my throat regardless of whose pussy it had just been in.


  I rubbed the hard smooth head against my lips and wiped the cum and pussy juice off on my lips. I could feel the cum covering my lips and couldn't believe how good it felt and tasted. Why did I wait so long to do this?


  I ran my thumb up the bottom of his dick and pushed out some left over cum. Without thinking, as soon as I saw the big drop of cum on the head of his dick, I licked it off and heard my husband, er Lynn moan. I started sucking the head of his dick first and then slowly let it slide down my throat.


  With his dick in my mouth, all I could smell and taste was my pussy juice. I couldn't believe how good it tasted and quickly forgot my misgivings about sucking a dirty dick. It went deep into my mouth as I tried to take the whole thing down my throat. I could feel his dick throb in my mouth as I carefully cleaned it off just in case he wanted to fuck some other slut.


  I never realized how good pussy tasted and wondered what it would taste like to suck another girl's cunt. Thinking about eating a girl's pussy made my own pussy get so wet and hot. I could just picture one of Lynn's girlfriend's sucking my pussy and fucking me with her tongue as I did the same to her.


  My husband was holding my head and rapidly fucking me in the mouth. At first, I gagged when it started down my throat but I tried to concentrate on relaxing my throat and taking every inch until soon I had my lips all the way to the base of his dick. If I took a quick breath when he pulled his dick out, I could keep on sucking his cock without having to pull my mouth off.


  Any misgivings I had about sucking his dirty dick were quickly forgotten. I started thinking about Lynn's friend, who was fucking my husband. I bet my husband's dick would taste like this after he fucked her.


  While sucking Lynn's dick, I started fantasizing about what it would look like to watch my husband fucking some other slut besides me. I could just imagine how his hard dick would look sliding deep into some other girl's pussy and I could hear her moan as his dick went home. I could tell that she was really enjoying being fucked by my husband.


  I couldn't believe how turned on I was from watching my hubby fuck some other slut. He never kissed her or did anything intimate but just pounded his dick in her wet cunt. I could see that the only thing he cared about was what her pussy felt like when it was wrapped around his hard dick. It made me feel good that hubby wasn't in love except maybe with her cunt or mouth!


  I watched his dick as it slid deep into her cunt and when he pulled it back, I could see that it was covered in her pussy juice. I licked my lips as I thought about how good it would taste. As I watched her face, I could tell when she came and without thinking about it, I started to climax at the same time as she did.


  Then I saw her reach down and rub the pussy juice off my husband's dick, while he was fucking her. She would scoop up a bunch of pussy and then put her fingers in her mouth. Watching her suck her pussy off my husband's dick caused me to instantly come with her. The next time I'm getting fucked, I'm going to taste my pussy off the guy fucking me.


  Then I thought, Lynn is fucking my wet cunt right now so without a hesitation I reached down and rubbed his dick while he fucked me. I could feel the flood of pussy juice on his dick and scooped it off his big cock. As I brought my fingers up to my face and smelled the wet cunt juice, I looked over at my husband's fuck buddy.


  She was watching me closely as I smelled my cunt-covered fingers. She licked her lips as I spread the pussy juice all over my lips and tasted my cunt. Then I looked at her and smiled as I swallowed my pussy fingers and cleaned them up. The taste of pussy juice flooded my mouth and I could smell it on my lips.


  I could feel the need deep in my cunt as I sucked off my fingers. My legs were starting to tremble as I focused on my fingers and how good they tasted. Just before I went over the edge, I could see hubby's fuck buddy getting off while she watched me climax.


  I wondered if she would mind me sucking my husband's dick after he fucked her. While sucking his tasty dick, I pretended that he had just pulled it out of her wet cunt and rammed it into my mouth. I could taste her cunt juice and his cum from fucking her silly. Her pussy tasted so good and I wondered if it would be okay to ask hubby to fuck her a little more so I would have more pussy to suck off.


  Maybe, I could suck her well-fucked cunt and clean my husband's cum out of her beautiful pussy. Then I'm going to kiss her and share the pussy and cum with her. I couldn't believe how hot I was, thinking about my husband's fuck buddy and how good her cunt tasted.


  Funny, it didn't make me mad that my husband was fucking some beautiful slut with long brown hair and pretty tits. I could see her wrap her legs around my husband's neck as he buried his cock in her wet fuck hole. I was getting so hot and wet, watching my husband fuck some girl and I didn't even know her name.


  He had her butt lifted up off the bed and was driving his cock deep into her pussy. I could see her pussy perfectly as her lips opened up and swallowed my husband's dick. He's not super big but tonight, his cock looked huge!


  He was kind of kneeling so he could pound his dick into her and I could see her pretty tits jiggle every time his dick slammed into her cunt. Her nipples were all shriveled up and the tips were sticking out about a half-inch. If I could just reach her, I would suck her tits and kiss her. I bet that would make hubby dump a huge load into her cunt, if he watched me kiss her with my pussy and cum coated lips and tongue!


  She kept telling my husband to fuck her harder and how good his dick felt in her pussy. She wasn't satisfied with him fucking her but started thrusting against him to make his cock go deeper and deeper in her wet cunt. I could see the muscles in her arms and legs tense up as she helped drive his dick deep in her juicy snatch.


  I was so turned on by her talking dirty to hubby and fucking him as hard as he was fucking her. I thought to myself. “Bitch, that's MY husband's cock that's driving you crazy and be thankful I let him fuck your sloppy cunt!”


  I must be a slut as it was really turning me on to see my husband's dick putting her over the moon. I could just imagine how she would describe the fucking she was getting to her girlfriends. I may have to start charging these sluts to get a little piece of Francis' cock.


  I enjoyed listening to her talk dirty to hubby and promised myself that I would talk to him like that as it was really a turn on. My pussy was overflowing with my sweet cunt juice as Lynn continued to pound his huge cock in me, while hubby made me proud by drilling Lynn's girlfriend's lights out.


  In between telling my husband to fuck her, she is telling my husband how she is going to suck his dick and drink his cum. Then she asks my husband, “Does your wife drink cum and would I allow her to kiss me with a mouthful of my husband's load?”


  I was so hot thinking about my husband pulling his dick out of her pussy, jamming it in her mouth and filling her up with his hot sweet load. Then she was going to kiss me and let me share his cream with her.


  So I told her, “Slut, you better suck every drop out of his dick because you're going to have to give me half of it. And don't try to hide that tasty juice in your mouth because I'm going to stick my tongue into your cum filled mouth and check!”


  I reached behind me and grabbed Lynn's leg to keep his dick buried in me, while I crawled over to Francis' new fuck buddy. As I got close to her, I could tell how turned on she was from hubby pounding his rod in her. It turned me on to see her clinch up and her eyes would open wide every time Francis rammed his dick all the way to her cervix. From the expression on her face, I could tell exactly when he hit home.


  Francis had never put my legs over his shoulders the way he did with Lynn's girlfriend. It must really make his dick go deep as I could see her coming over and over as he fucked her nonstop.


  When she came, her eyes would roll back into her head, and she would grunt every time his dick hit bottom. After she came, he would ease up and let her start coming down then pound her over the moon again. She never really stopped coming as it turned into one long climax.


  I couldn’t believe what a turn on it was to watch hubby fuck this little slut. I loved listening to her moans and incoherent babbling as she dug her fingernails into his back and shot off on his cock.


  The whole time, I’m watching him fuck her; my lover had his huge dick in my stomach. It felt like I was being fist fucked, it was so big. I tried to keep my eyes open even when I was coming but my cunt was making all my decisions for me. I was a voyeur and I needed to see his cock and what it was doing to her.


  I was going to be really mad if that bitch didn't give my husband the fucking of his life! If he weren’t completely satisfied, then that would be the last time I let him shove his cock down her throat and split her cunt apart. She better take his dick all the way to her stomach if she knows what's good for her!


  I really should be jealous about my hubby fucking the brains out of some good-looking slut, with a killer body. Then, I thought I've got a much bigger dick buried in my cunt hole so I guess I don't have much room to talk. I almost burst out laughing at the irony of it, except Lynn's big long cock had basically turned me into a drooling idiot! By this time I had no idea what was fantasy and what was real.


  I started playing with her tits and watching the nipples harden and get all pointed, while hubby pounded away in her. She turned her head towards me and I leaned up and kissed her hot full lips. Her tongue quickly slipped into my mouth and I automatically started sucking it. I'm thinking I should get ready to share his hot cum. I had never kissed a girl before and suddenly I'm thinking how good it feels for me to kiss another girl and slip my tongue into her mouth.


  I could hear Francis say, “Yesss . . . Kiss Her, Kiss Her!” I could feel the rhythm of his pounding increase in speed and force. Our lips together were turning him on as much as it did me and I knew that his climax was almost here. Lynn’s dick was deeper in my pussy than anyone had ever been before and I just knew it was in my stomach!


  I stopped kissing my husband's new girlfriend and told my hubby, “I want you to shoot your load into our mouths. Don't cum in her cunt because I need to taste your cum and her pussy juice off your cock.”


  I looked up at him and could see he was in heaven. Her pussy must be really nice and I wondered what it would feel like to lick it and fuck her with my tongue. Feel like hell, I wanted to suck it and taste her sweet pussy juice!


  I rose up a little so I could see Lynn's face and told him, “Lynn, pump your sweet load into my mouth also, so I can share it with your girlfriend and Francis' new fuck buddy. I've never had two guys come on my face before.”


  Lynn never missed a stroke but I could tell from his face that this was turning him on also. As a hot single guy, I'm sure his dick was buried into a bunch of foxes but this was my first time and I wanted to enjoy it. Lynn's dick was so deep in my cunt and I could feel his pounding ease up a hair. I figured that he knew my husband was really close to cumming and wanted to wait for his turn to finish in our mouths.


  By this time, Francis is in rabbit-mode as he fucked his new girlfriend as fast as he could. I kept reminding him, “Mouth, not pussy! Mouth, not pussy!”


  His fuck buddy took my clue and joined in with, “Cum in our mouths and on our faces. Don't you dare shoot off in my pussy, only my mouth!”


  That finished Francis off, as he frantically jerked his dick out of her wet throbbing cunt and scooted up to her face. Just as quickly, I put my face against hers with our cheeks together and our open mouths next to each other. I stuck my tongue out to get my first facial with another girl while hubby jerked off on our faces.


  I heard Francis groan, “Oh god, I'm coming!”


  The head of his dick is right in front of our faces and I'm intently watching the head for the first shot. Then I saw him spasm and a huge stream of cum shot right in his girlfriend's mouth and on her lips. When he came, I came with him and licked across her lips to get some hot cum. I didn't need to worry as the next shot out of his dick went right in my mouth and across my face! His cum tasted so good and I could imagine some of the taste included her pussy juice.


  Francis went back and forth, spraying loads of cum all over our faces as we quickly slurped it up and kissed each other’s cum coated lips. I had never seen Francis shoot off like this and promised myself that I would always get a close up look from now on.


  By now, Francis had pretty much stopped spurting cum and his girlfriend was taking his dick deep into her mouth. She looked so cute with cum all over her face and lips. I could see her cheeks suck in as she tried to pull the last drops out of my husband's dick. She would look at me and let his dick slip out of her mouth and show me that she had cum everywhere. Cum covered her lips, tongue, teeth, and especially my husband's dick. Then she would moan and swallow it again.


  All this time, Lynn has been patiently fucking my wet cunt as he waited for us to finish taking care of my husband's dick. But as Francis lay back with his carefully cleaned off dick, I could feel Lynn starting to ram his big cock into me deeper and faster. Every time his dick slammed into my wet cunt, I could feel his balls slap against my ass.


  I told Lynn, “Give me your spunk. I need to drink your cum now! Don't make us wait. Your girlfriend fucked my husband and now I want mine!”


  While Lynn finished off, his girlfriend crawled on top of me and I could feel her hot tits on mine. She started kissing me and my husband's cum was running out of her mouth into mine. She was fucking me with her tongue as I sucked cum off her lips and started coming myself over and over. I couldn't believe how good this felt; I had a big long dick deep in my pussy and a sexy girl fucking me with her tongue.


  All of a sudden, my cunt was empty as Lynn has yanked his dick out and I knew that I was fixing to get mine. Quickly, his girlfriend and I scooted together with our tongues out for our prize. Lynn misjudged a little as his first shot started on my tits and painted its way up to my mouth. But the next shot of hot cum was right in my open mouth and it tasted wonderful. I clamped my lips on the head of his dick and sucked every drop of cum out of his cock.


  I couldn't believe how good it felt to feel his cock spasm and actually feel the hot stream of cum shoot out of his dick and splash against the back of my mouth. I could feel every squirt of his dick as I let him fill my mouth up.


  All the time, his girlfriend (my husband's fuck buddy) was licking the side of his dick and cleaning cum up off my nipple and working her way up to my face. As Lynn stopped shooting, I carefully cleaned up his dick and made sure that we had every drop in our mouths.


  Lynn lay down beside me, with his hard dick still sticking straight up. After a final kiss to my first girl, we looked at the guys and swallowed. The thought of two guy’s cum in my stomach made me come again. After a quick kiss with her, I lay down beside Lynn and held his cock while snuggling up.


  I could still taste Lynn's load in my mouth and laughed to myself that I had cheated. I didn't swallow all the cum but left some in my mouth to play with. Now that we were all relaxed, I could concentrate on how good it tasted and felt in my mouth. All this time I had worried about what cum would taste like and now I had both cum and pussy in my mouth.


  Wait a minute, I thought, this isn't happening to me, yet. This is all a fantasy and I'm just sucking my husband's cum and pussy coated dick. But the idea of me fucking my cube mate, while my husband fucked his girlfriend was sounding better and better.


  Reluctantly I slipped back into my previous fantasy and Lynn was thrusting deep into my throat. I sucked and licked his dick for all it was worth. I remembered he had a meeting and probably didn't have time to fuck me. I didn't care as I was getting one of the best fucks of my life, just down my throat!


  All the time he had been playing with my hair and holding my head. I noticed that he was starting to push my mouth down over his dick and moaning. As he started to gasp I knew he was going to give me the best load I've ever had. I kept up a constant suck as I was determined to take every drop and not spill any. Maybe I'd let just enough run out of my mouth for my lover to see.


  My rational mind was saying you can't be sucking off total strangers, but my mouth and pussy were saying shut up and let me work the load of cum out of this hard cock. I was past the point of no return when I felt the first spurt of hot cum shoot out of his dick. Without thinking about it, I pulled his dick out of my mouth until just the head was in. Somehow I realized that, if his dick was down my throat, the cum was going to shoot straight to my stomach and I wouldn't have a chance to enjoy it.


  His cum just kept shooting into my mouth as I frantically sucked as hard as I could. As I sucked his spunk into my mouth, I started wondering if this girl, Lynn was going to fix my husband up with, would help me suck the load out of Lynn's dick like she was sucking my husband's dick.


  I had completely forgotten that I was actually sucking my husband and not the guy from work. Luckily for me, my mouth was full of my husband's cock so he couldn't hear that I was screaming for Lynn to fuck me in the mouth instead of him.


  All this time he's pumping a huge load into my mouth, I'm coming almost continuously, time after time. If you had told me that all it took was a load of spunk to make me cum I would have said you were crazy. Somehow I had slipped into multiple fantasies while sucking my husband's dick and little did my husband know but that I had sucked off my work buddy instead of him!


  Now my mouth was full of cum and I slowly started swallowing his dick again. As his dick slid in and out of my mouth, I slowly covered his dick with his cum and kept up a constant vacuum on his cock. As I was coming down myself, I was amazed how good cum tasted. It was a little salty and just a touch bitter but all in all it was one of the best flavors I had ever put in my mouth.


  I loved licking his big cock and using my tongue to play with the cum. Now I was realizing that his cum tasted really good and I could not believe that I had waited this long to suck off my friend or my husband, I wasn't sure whose dick I was sucking at this point.


  My husband asked me how I liked sucking Lynn off and I could feel my pussy tingle at the thought of Lynn's big dick in my mouth. I was trying to figure out how to answer a question from your husband about sucking off another guy, when he said, "Just answer the question without thinking about it!"


  So I fessed up and told him, “I loved sucking Lynn's dick and his cum tasted so good. I came over and over sucking the load out of his dick.”


  Then he asked me, “How big is his dick?”


  I told him, “It was so big around I could just barely get it into my mouth and when he pushed it all the way in, it went down my throat.”


  Then amazed, he asked, “Did you gag or did you take the whole thing?”


  “I started to choke but forced myself to take it.”


  He wanted to know how it tasted and I said wonderful. I told him that Lynn had already fucked his girlfriend and I had to suck her pussy juice and his cum off his dick.


  Hubby was amazed that for the first time in my life I had tasted another girl and my cube mate's load. Hubby also wanted to know if he fucked me and I said, "No, he had a meeting and there wasn't time, so I just sucked him off and then made out with his girlfriend. She and I shared her pussy and his cum then I fucked her with my tongue."


  He asked me when I was going to fuck him again and I told him just as soon as I could. I then told him that Lynn wanted his girlfriend to fuck my husband so he wouldn't get upset about me fucking him.


  Hubby surprised me by saying that I could fuck Lynn anytime I wanted and that he would not get jealous.


  By this time, I was starting to think straight again and said, "Wait a minute, I didn't fuck Lynn, this was all a fantasy!"


  My husband said, "Yeah I know, but you gave me the best blow job I've ever had and I have never got off so hard in a girl's mouth before! I know that you were sucking him off, when I came in your mouth but I didn't care. The way you cleaned my, that is Lynn's dick up really blew my mind."


  I said, "You are not mad at me because I was fantasy fucking another guy and his girlfriend?"


  He said, "I don't care who you fuck if you continue to suck me off the way you did. If it will help then I'll change my name to Lynn!"


  I said, "Don't worry, from now on you are going to get the best blow jobs you've ever had as long as I get to fuck Lynn and his girlfriend!"




  Chapter 2


  After that, our sex life took a real turn for the better. We started role-playing and pretending that we were fucking other people in addition to our normal sex. As long as we still loved each other, what could it hurt?


  I really liked my pretend gangbangs. Francis would pretend to be different guys with different voices when he fucked me. Then he would wear one of my wigs while sucking my well-fucked cunt. That way I could play with her hair while she ate me out.


  Anyway this is a long lead in to what my story is. After we started role-playing, we decided that I needed sexier clothes as my husband liked me to be the center of attention when we went into a bar or dance place. I was finally realizing that my husband loved me to look sexy and have other guys pay attention to me.


  If I was out picking up guys and girls, then I needed to dress like a slut. When I told my husband that I wanted to be a slut, I thought he was going to fuck me again!


  I had heard of this store that had a lot of really sexy clothes. Not cheap looking but expensive slut as my husband called me. One Saturday afternoon, we drove to the shopping center and went into the store.


  I couldn't believe the outfits they sold; most didn't have a back or front or both. I had never seen so many sexy outfits. My husband had a hard on the instant we walked into the store thinking about me in those slutty outfits with my tits hanging out.


  This was the first time hubby had ever shown any interest in helping me pick out clothes. He kept telling me that this dress was sexy and to put that one back as it didn't show off my tits or legs enough!


  We finally picked out several hot dresses to try on. My husband said he would sit in the chair outside the dressing room with this other guy, obviously waiting for his wife or girlfriend.


  I went in and tried on the first dress, which was almost knee length but was slit all the way up to the waist. The top was kind of a halter style but with virtually no back or sides. I never realized this dress would show so much skin and was going to put it back but then I thought the whole reason to come here was to look sexy and I ought to let my husband decide if it's too much or not.


  The way the dress was made, I could not wear a bra or panties but what the hell, I'm a slut and that's what slut’s do, right?


  So removing my bra and panties, I slipped this dress on and looked at myself in the mirror. God, I was gorgeous and looked like one of those movie stars you see in Hollywood or maybe a porn star. I spun around and just as I suspected, the dress slit opened all the way to my waist and you could see my bush when I moved. Well, my husband wanted a sexy wife and he was fixing to get one, whether he wanted me this hot or not.


  I couldn't believe the difference this dress made in me and how aroused I was. I slipped on a pair of heels that I had grabbed on the way into the dressing room and strutted out to see if hubby would give me a thumb up or down. I knew my fantasy fucker, Lynn, would love the outfit but it might be too much for hubby. I knew if Lynn had taken me shopping he would probably be fucking me in the dressing room right now but hopefully I didn't push hubby over the edge.


  As I came out of the dressing room, I could feel my dress parting every time I took a step and letting my leg show all the way up. I felt so hot knowing that my pussy was continuously on display, as the dress would open all the way to my waist with my leg out.


  Hopefully my wet pussy didn't mess up my dress. I knew that I was going to be seriously fucked tonight and hoped that Lynn brought some of his big dick friends along to take over when he finished with me. Or maybe they could all take me at the same time. I felt the electricity shoot straight down to my pussy as I tried to imagine what it would be like to be gangbanged.


  “Wham, bam, thank, you ma’am,” had a whole different meaning now!


  I wondered if they would wait their turn or all want to fuck me at the same time. I'm thinking to myself, how many guys could I satisfy at the same time? Would they just take turns with my holes and one guy would pull his dick out of my wet pussy and shove it into my mouth and make me clean it off.


  Soon as I was finishing one guy off, another would take his place and start reaming out my cunt. Or maybe I would have three guys fucking me at the same time in every hole. I could feel pussy running down my legs as I thought about the possibilities.


  I'm starting to have all these fantasizes as I walked out of the dressing room while deciding which guy would get which hole. I would want Lynn to be first in my ass for sure!


  When I walked into the waiting area, there was Francis sitting there with a guy who looked a lot like my fantasy fucker, Lynn. Tall with dark hair and eyes, he looked just like the guy I've been fucking in my fantasies. He kind of looked like the young Elvis, with that sexy bedroom look. God, I was in love again!


  My husband looked up and saw me with pretty much everything hanging out, his mouth dropped open and he just stared at me. I looked at him and gave a little spin around so he could get the full effect. I could feel both sets of eyes caressing my body as I spun around, knowing full well that both my husband and the stranger next to him were getting a full shot of my dripping pussy as I was wearing absolutely nothing under my dress!


  I was a little embarrassed about the guy, next to my husband, seeing me in this dress. As I glanced at him, I couldn’t believe that he looked so much like the guy I had been fucking in my dreams. I quickly pushed any hesitation away as I felt my pussy getting wetter.


  This handsome guy was looking at me with those bedroom eyes of his and I knew he was checking me out completely. It was funny as he didn’t seem like a weirdo or anything, I could tell that he was enjoying the show I was putting on.


  Hubby was still sitting there with his mouth open, as he had never seen me in such an outfit. With the slit open to my waist there was no doubt that I didn’t have anything on underneath and my tits were threatening to spill out of the little halter top or my rock hard nipples might poke holes in the top.


  I leaned over and gave Francis a little kiss as I knew that it would make my top gap open so the guy next to him could get a good look at my tits. I could feel my nipples pop to attention as his eyes caressed my jugs. I sucked my stomach in and pushed those puppies out for inspection.


  I was such a slut but I didn’t care. This guy had no idea who we were and it made me feel so good for him to appreciate how hot I looked. My fantasies were already in high gear and now I could completely picture this guy fucking my brains out.


  He finally spoke up and said, “Sorry, but your husband seems to be at a loss for words, so I’ll tell you for both of us that you are one of the hottest things I've ever seen in that dress. I vote for you to take it home.”


  I countered with, “I know, I love the way it looks and feels, but it’s a lot of money for a dress that I can’t really wear out as it is so skimpy. I'm not sure everyone is going to like looking at my pussy or tits.”


  Did I really just say that to a total stranger?


  “Nonsense,” he said, “I’ll take you both to places where you can show off that beautiful body of yours in style. There will be other women there who are wearing the same type of clothes so you will not be uncomfortable. Plus, if it is too much money for you, it would be my pleasure to buy it for you.”


  “I don’t know if my husband would approve of you buying me clothes but that makes me feel good to have you say that.” The whole time, I could feel how wet I was becoming and I hoped he didn’t notice, or at least didn’t mind. “Do you really think I look good in this dress?”


  “Sweet-thing you are good enough to eat and I would love to take you out on the town and show you off if your husband is too crazy not to.”


  About that time, I looked over and a tall kinky haired brunette strutted out of the dressing room in a little outfit that kind of looked like a schoolgirl outfit with a really short miniskirt and almost see through top.


  I could see her nipples plainly through the top and boy they looked good!


  I looked again at her nipples and could see that she had nipple rings with a woven gold chain between her rings. I had never seen a girl in real life with nipple rings. I wondered to myself what it would be like to suck a girl's tits and play with her nipple rings with my tongue.


  Her tits were perfectly shaped, not super big but nice size and very firm. They stuck straight out from her chest and looked real and not store bought. They had just a slight ski slope curve on the top and perfectly rounded from the bottom up to her nipples. I had read that the ski slope is one of the clues to natural tits.


  Her areolas were light brown, perfectly round, and probably stuck out a quarter inch from her breast with prominent nipples. I think her nipples were what they called ‘Puffies’. But the rings through her nipples made me weak in the knees to look at. I must be turning into a lezzy as all I could think about was sucking her tits and running my tongue through her nipple rings.


  She had black spike heels with little white socks and obviously no nylons on, just tanned skin on those long sexy legs. Her legs looked like she was an athlete with really toned skin and muscular thighs. She had curly hair about shoulder length and wore it all bushed out and reminded me of a porn star. I know if you had a hundred guys guess her profession, most would say porn star.


  I thought to myself, we are in trouble now because I’m sure she heard her husband talking about how beautiful and sexy I was. But to my surprise, she said, “Baby, you are so right, this one is a hottie for sure. The biggest problem you're going to have is fighting me for her, because I want first dibs.”


  I couldn’t believe it, her husband was trying to pick me up and she seemed all for it. From what she was saying, I think she was interested in me also. Maybe she is a porn star?


  My husband was now staring at this guy’s wife and I’m thinking if he’s not careful, we’ll have to hospitalize him. He seemed positively catatonic.


  The guy’s wife strolls over to my husband and stops directly in front of him. She picks one long sexy leg up and plants her foot right on my husband’s leg with her heel on the bulge in his pants. She was pressing her heel into his dick with those fuck me shoes.


  I realized that from his perspective, he is looking right up her dress and as I start to kick him, she says, “Would you please buckle the strap on my shoe for me?” Then gives him such a sweet sexy smile as if she didn't know that her pussy was on display.


  In an instant, hubby is fumbling with her buckle while she has her crotch right in his face. “Do you need some help?” she asks and puts her hand on the back of his head and pulls him closer. “Let me make it easier for you to see,” and lifts up the front of her skirt a little to make sure that he can get a good look at her pussy.


  Why am I not shocked that she doesn’t have any panties on and her pussy is as bald as a baby’s butt. By this time, my husband’s nose is in her pussy and she is starting to rub her pussy lips all over his face. All the time, she is holding his mouth against her pussy and running her fingers through his hair. Like he would try to get away from her!


  I’m watching my husband and he is actually licking and sucking her pussy right here in the store. Luckily there is no one close to the dressing room to see us but this could change in an instant.


  I am so glad that we have been playing pretend swap games when we have sex. I think that prepared me for seeing my husband suck a strange girl’s pussy and I didn’t create a scene. In fact, it really turned me on to watch hubby suck another girl’s cunt. I could see that his nose was actually inside her pussy as her lips were on either side of his nose.


  I could feel my juice running down my leg. I should be mad but instead I was so hot and so close to coming, it was all I could do to keep my fingers out of my wet pussy.


  I look at the girl and she is starting to tremble and I can see her legs start to twitch as she begins to hump my husband’s face. I have never seen my husband eat pussy like that and his face is almost completely wet with her juices as he wildly continues to lick and suck her pussy while she humps his mouth.


  Her husband breaks into my fantasy thoughts and tells me that I need to hold her because sometimes she kind of passes out if she has a really strong climax. I step behind her and wrap my arms around her and without thinking grab both of her breasts to hold her up.


  Her tits are so firm and the nipples feel so good, I can feel more pussy running down my leg. I’ve never felt a girl’s tits before and now I see why my husband loves to play with them. It is so erotic and I teased her nipples until they were hard and poking way out.


  Then I started slowly twisting them and she began to moan and rub her pussy harder against my husband’s face. I put a finger in each nipple ring and carefully tugged them out to stretch her nipples out away from her tits. When I did that, I felt her gasp and let out a deep moan.


  Then to my surprise, she twisted around and planted her full lips against mine. Her lips were so soft and felt like warm butter against mine. I automatically opened my mouth and her tongue quickly darted inside. As I sucked on her tongue and kissed her, I could feel her coming as she spasmed all over.


  I opened my eyes and looked at her and the only thing I could see was the whites of her eyes as they had completely rolled up in her head. I’m glad her husband warned me because I would have thought she was having a seizure.


  I looked down and she had both hands wrapped around my husband’s head as she came in his mouth and ground her pussy against his face. Her fingers were inner twined in his hair and he couldn’t have gotten away if he tried. Well not that he would try anyway!


  As she slowly stopped bucking against hubby’s face and calmed down, I looked over at her husband to see how he had reacted. He was just sitting there with his cute little smile on his face and didn’t seem to be the least bit upset that my husband had just sucked his wife off in a dress store.


  I wasn’t sure if it was okay to keep on playing with her tits but they felt so good, I just couldn’t stop. I guess if my husband can suck her off then I should be able to play with her tits. Now I could see why girls like other girls, they are so soft and feel so good.


  I’m starting to think about getting my nipples pierced and wearing a chain between them like this girl had. I could just imagine the looks you got when you had a low cut blouse on and there was a chain running from tit to tit.


  I hoped that I would get a chance to ask her where she had her nipples pierced. I didn’t think you could just go to one of those little booths at the mall. The thought of asking a little high school girl if she could pierce my nipples, made me giggle. I think I’m really starting to loose it!


  My husband sat back a little bit and I could see pussy juice all over his face. He was flushed and I wouldn’t have been surprised if he didn’t cum in his pants during this little love-in at the dress store. He looked cute sitting there and absent-mindedly licking the pussy off his lips.


  Then the guy’s wife leaned over and kissed my husband. I could see her tongue working his lips and licking the pussy off his face. He opened his mouth and I could see her tongue going deep as she looked for more pussy juice. Amazingly, I wasn’t jealous, as I knew she was just turned on by the playing and didn’t have any feelings for my husband. After all we had only known them for about five minutes or so.


  After cleaning up my husband, she turned and put her arms around my neck with her tits against mine. Her nipples were like two hot marbles burning their way into my tits. Her lips were all shiny and I knew it wasn’t lip-gloss unless they had started bottling pussy juice.


  She looked me in the eyes and slowly leaned in to kiss me. When our lips met, I could taste pussy on her lips. Her tongue slid in my mouth and I thought this tastes a lot like my husband’s dick when I suck him after we fuck. Anybody could have walked in or the building could have collapsed and I would have never known it. As I stood there sucking her tongue and playing with her tits, I was so close to climaxing and my pussy felt like a river with all of my juice running out.


  She ran her hand in the slit of my dress and started rubbing me. I automatically spread my legs so she could have anything she wanted. I could feel her fingers working their way past the lips of my cunt and went deep in my pussy. I squeezed her fingers with my pussy muscles and said thank heaven for Kegel exercises.


  What am I doing I thought, I’m a nice girl and nice girls don’t let strange women come on their husband’s face and finger fuck their wives. No, I said to myself, I’m a slut and I love it. Right then I would have fucked every guy and girl in the store without a minute’s hesitation.


  She kept kissing me and jamming more fingers in my hole. I was quickly going over the top and I realized that her tongue was in sync with her fingers. When she shoved her tongue in my mouth, she would also jam her fingers deep in my cunt. I could hear my pussy making squishy noises and hoped that it didn’t turn her off.


  She stopped kissing me and looked me right in the eyes, then she said, “Come for me, I want to watch you come and feel your come on my fingers just like I came in your husband’s mouth!”


  That’s all it took and I tried to keep eye contact while I had the biggest climax I had ever had. I must be getting like her as I think I lost it for a minute and when I came to she was continuing to slowly finger fuck my wet hole and look me in the eye. She gave me a nice soft kiss and slowly slid her fingers out of my cunt.


  She held her fingers up between us and we both looked at all the pussy juice on her hand. From how high her hand was wet, I figured I had come close to being fist fucked. She smelled her fingers and then started sucking the pussy off her fingers. It looked so good, that I quickly joined her and we cleaned up her hand and fingers together.


  When we had gotten all the pussy off, I took the initiative and gave her a deep soul kiss. I drove my tongue as deep as I could get it and listened to her moan as I kissed her and fucked her with my tongue. She put her hands inside my top and started playing with my tits. It felt so good; I could see why she liked me to play with her tits. I just wished I had nipple rings for her to pull.


  After a few minutes, we stopped pretty much everything and just held each other tit-to-tit. My husband was starting to come back to earth about this time. Just then a sales girl came through and looked at us funny. I think she could smell the sex and said that she was sorry to interrupt but the store was closing.


  Her husband insisted on buying my dress on the condition that I wear it tonight. So I packed my original outfit in a bag and he paid for my dress and his wife’s little schoolgirl outfit.


  His wife and I made two drop dead gorgeous sluts, look out world!




  Chapter 3


  On top of everything else, I found out his name was Larry, which was pretty close to Lynn, so I guess this was all meant to be. His wife’s nickname was Foxy and she was certainly that.


  As we left the store, he said, “Why don’t we go to the Hideaway Lounge and have a drink. It is near by and perfect for you two girls to show off your new outfits.”


  I quickly said yes for both of us. I started to say, “If you want to ass fuck me in the middle of the mall, that’s okay with me too.” But I managed to keep my mouth shut. There were so many emotions and fantasies going through my mind. I could not believe how excited I felt and my thoughts were running wild.


  So I told myself, this must be what swingers do and so far it was fantastic. I have never been so horny in my life! I had to pinch myself to be sure this wasn't all a fantasy. I could never fantasize something better than had just happened in real life!


  As we left the mall to the envious eyes of every guy there, I couldn’t believe how hot I was. Foxy and I were walking arm in arm. She kept slipping her hand in my top to give my nipples a little twist and I know people could see her but I didn’t care if she took my top off.


  I know that I, former shy housewife, should be embarrassed by our slutty behavior but like Foxy it didn’t bother me a bit. Foxy helped by telling me, “Keep those tits pushed out for everyone to see.”


  When we walked out into the parking lot, Larry said, “Why don't you go with me and Foxy will ride with your husband. That way if we get separated, she knows where the club is.”


  With that she asked my husband to show her the car and off they went.


  Larry took me over to a little Elkhart Green Corvette convertible sports car, with huge tires and exhaust that ran down the side. It looked fast and expensive, just like Larry. He opened the car door for me to get in. I thought how am I going to get into this car, which sits on the ground without letting him get a good shot of my pussy?


  “Cynthia,” I told myself, “Your husband has just sucked off his wife and watched his wife finger fuck you in the store, why suddenly get shy?” So basically I backed into the seat with my legs still pointed out towards him. I pulled my dress way up and made sure that my legs were far apart so he could see everything he wanted. I could feel his eyes caressing my pussy and slowly slid in the car after giving him a good show.


  As we were driving out of the parking lot, I saw our car up ahead. There was only my husband in the car. I immediately thought to myself, the best night of my life and my idiot husband has somehow lost his wife! I told Larry to get up beside them as he has somehow forgotten his wife.


  We pulled alongside and I looked over at my husband, who had a stupid look on his face.


  Larry said, “I don’t think he has lost Foxy.” Then I could see this brown mass of hair as she bobbed up and down in his lap. His wife was sucking my husband’s dick! I could see her head pop up a little until she took his dick back down her throat. Larry didn’t seem to mind that his wife was sucking my husband’s cock.


  I thought I should suck Larry’s dick also but didn’t know if I could. Larry could tell that I was unsure and told me just to relax and enjoy myself. He said I need’d to move at my own pace and not feel pressured by anyone. It made me feel so good that he understood and I snuggled up next to him and started rubbing his dick through his pants. He told me that wasn’t necessary but I told him that I wanted to.


  His dick kept getting bigger and bigger and I just had to see it, so I unzipped his pants and eased his dick out. It was probably at least 8 inches long and really thick. He had his arm around me and my head was lying on his chest so I could look right down at his dick. I played with it and my fingers would just barely go around it. His dick was so hot and felt so good in my hand as I slowly stroked it up and down.


  The head of his cock was so hard it was all shiny and purple in color. I couldn't believe how big the head was and I could feel the veins on his dick as I stroked it. It was really neat, knowing that I didn't have to do anything except what I wanted. I thought my pussy was wet before but playing with his big cock turned me into a flood.


  I'm thinking that we've been playing swinger games for a few weeks and in the space of a few minutes, they seem to be coming true. I've seen his wife suck my husband's cock and now I've got his dick right in front of my face. I just knew that Larry was going to fuck my brains out with this monster of his. Hopefully, Francis will deal with this without bitching as my resistance was now in negative numbers.


  While I was playing with it, I noticed a drop of pre-cum on the head of his dick. Without a moment’s thought, I dropped down into his lap and licked the pre-cum off his dick. Then I took his dick deep into my mouth. As soon as his dick slid into my mouth, I started to come. I had never done that before but the thought of a total stranger’s big dick in my mouth made me lose all control.


  As my climax pulsed through my body, I took Larry’s cock deep in my mouth until I gagged. With my tongue, I rapidly licked the shaft while sucking as hard as I could. All my hesitation was gone now, as all I could think about was the taste of his cum. I was fixing to drain every drop out of his dick and then I was going to kiss his wife and let her taste his cum in my mouth. I couldn't believe how good his dick felt in my mouth as I licked the head and swallowed it.


  The thought of us kissing and sharing each other’s husband’s load pushed me over the top again. I felt Larry’s fingers in my hair as he played with me while I came again. I kept up sucking Larry until I finally realized the car was stopped.




  Chapter 4


  I looked around and there was my husband and Larry’s wife watching me suck dick. I gave Larry’s dick another quick suck and told him that he would have to wait but I would finish him later.


  I got out of the car and walked over to my husband. I could tell from the look on his face that he wasn’t sure if he was in trouble or not. He was checking my mouth and face out, probably trying to figure out if I sucked Larry off. I knew he was worried that I would be pissed when I found out that Foxy was sucking his dick in the car.


  “Oh, sweetie don’t worry,” I said. “I know Foxy sucked you off in the car. You probably didn’t realize it but we were sitting at the light next to you when you came in her mouth.”


  “Are you sure that it is okay as we didn’t talk about this and she really didn’t give me a chance to protest.”


  “Oh, give me a break! I could see how much of a protest you put up. You were in her mouth before you drove out of the parking lot.”


  “But it doesn’t look like you finished Larry off and I thought you were hot for him.”


  “Don’t worry,” I said, “I was working his dick for all it was worth and I would have gladly sucked every drop of cum out of his dick, if he would have given it to me. If he’s that hard to suck off, think how long he is going to fuck me while you are nailing his wife.”


  I could see from his expression that he realized I was not going to bitch about him sticking his dick into that gorgeous woman. “Besides,” I added, “I’m planning on fucking her brains out also, so you better get a place in line if you want some of that.”


  I could see the relief wash over his face when he realized I wasn’t going to read him the riot act about his BJ and he seemed to take it okay as he realized that his sweet little innocent wife was going to have her legs up in the air while getting reamed out by a big cock. So far I hadn’t broken the news to him that none of my holes was going to be off-limits for Larry’s dick.


  “I’m planning on getting seriously fucked by Larry’s big cock and so you better eat your Wheaties so you can entertain Foxy while I’m getting the dicking of my life. Don’t worry, I still love you but I’m planning on being sore and walking bowlegged for a few days after Larry finishes with me. I think you are going to be surprised when you see his dick and how much trouble I have getting it all in my mouth much less my cunt.”


  Larry’s wife walked over and I could tell that she had watched our little interaction and was probably wondering how I reacted to her sucking off hubby. When she saw the little grin on my face, she leaned over and kissed me as she was 3 or 4 inches taller than me even though I had stripper heels on also. I could still taste my husband’s load in her mouth and she still had his cum on her face.


  She looked so good with traces of hubby’s load on her face. I just couldn’t resist licking the rest of the left over cum off her face.


  She asked if I was okay with this, realizing that we had not had a lot of experience in the party scene. For an answer, I put my arms around her neck and pulled those tits against me and felt the two hot spots where her nipples were burning into my jugs. I was ready to come on the spot as I kissed her and continued to lick cum off of her lips. “Foxy,” I said, “If it involves your gorgeous body or your husband’s big cock, I’m ready to go.”


  I kept on sucking her tongue to get every drop of my husband’s cum off her tongue and licking her lips; she tasted so good. My pussy was beginning to melt as she felt me up in the parking lot where anyone could see us.


  Leaning over, she whispered in my ear that she loved sucking my husband’s dick and that I was really lucky to have him fucking me all the time. She told me not to worry about Larry not coming as he is really hard to get off. She said that he will make up for it by fucking me silly and never losing his hard on. I was so turned on by this and didn’t know if I would be able to wait for Larry to fuck me with that big dick of his.


  “Larry has a great dick, and I guarantee that he will be the best fuck of your life. If your husband feels the least bit inadequate don’t tell him everything and make him feel bad. If Larry’s dick doesn’t ring all your bells, I’ll suck your tasty little pussy until you cum all over yourself.”


  I replied, “Don’t worry, I’ve already told my husband that Larry is going to fuck my brains out with that big cock of his.”




  Chapter 5


  Foxy was breathing in Lynn’s ear and exploring with her tongue until he was going crazy. She said, “This is probably all new to you and let’s get to the club and we will explain everything you want to know about partying and the lifestyle.”


  She made me feel comfortable by saying that they always respected “no” and we should never feel forced into doing anything. Then she added, “Except with me and then gave me a final kiss!”


  If this story turns you on, watch for the next episode, “Fantasy Swingers – Part 2”, where Foxy and Larry take Cynthia and Francis to a swinger’s club and start introducing them to the partying lifestyle.


  ~


  THE END


  ~


  If you enjoy cuckolding (Hotwife) stories, check out “Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar” by Larry Archer. It’s another horny fuck fest and his wife takes it in the end and all other holes also!




  Visit Larry’s Web Pages


  
			If you enjoyed this story, please check out my other stories at SmashWords.com
		


  
			by clicking this link:
		


  
			Larry Archer on SmashWords.com
		


  Please note that through SmashWords, you can purchase eBooks for virtually any type of eBook reader.


  Or My Blog At


  
			http://LarryArcher.com
		




  Other Stories by Larry Archer


  


  

    [image: ]

  


  
			Driving the Stripper Mobile (53,000 Words) is a story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club owner, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted by the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club owner decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.
		


  Don ends up with one of the strippers as his girlfriend and is thrown into a world of swingers, group sex, erotic dancers, cuckolding, lesbian, and perverted sexual acts that he had only previously dreamed of. This story involves graphic sexual scenes and is told in a well-developed story line as only Larry Archer can weave it.
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates”, she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		


  This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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			Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) A graphic tale about a 40 year old housewife, who is seduced by her next door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.
		


  Gretchen sees potential in Tina and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen are on the outlook for young and virile studs to party with. Tina becomes caught up in a world of non-stop sex as she samples everything she finds including the girls.


  Tina’s husband Ryan grows suspicious of his wife, who comes home late at night wearing micro-mini’s and little else. After installing secret video cameras to monitor their bedroom, he finds his worst fears are true but realizes that he is not really mad but aroused at watching his wife and her girlfriend with their Bulls they bring home.


  Ryan meets a girl at the video store, who turns out to be as big a nymphomaniac as his wife and is shocked when his wife invites his girlfriend to join her in a debauchery filled romp in the hay with her girlfriend and their young studs, while he watches.


  This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good story line to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.


  


   The Runaway (34,000 Words): Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pick up a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially their motives were simply to try and help her but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
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			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid's education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer, while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		


  On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.


  


   Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy's braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots. Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy's dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as correction. The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier's shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress' legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is. This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.


  


   Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.


  The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


  Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you sir. May I have another?”


  This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party'd with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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			Caught Screwing Mom’s Daughter (11,700 Words) His first week in college, 18 year old Tim goes to a fraternity kegger with his buddies. Most of the night is an alcohol induced blur and the next thing he knows, he's back at his apartment. To his surprise, Tim discovers a beautiful college girl in bed with him and from the evidence he finds on her face, realizes that he's had a great time but doesn't remember a thing. Finally out of the fog, he remembers her name and they quickly begin to resume the activities they started the night before.
		


  The next thing Tim knows, his new girlfriend Olivia is on top and riding him to a hard climax. Just as they are both climaxing, Olivia's mom bursts into his one bedroom apartment. Too late Tim regretted forgetting to lock his door.


  After raking Olivia over the coals for being such a slut, mom begins to realize that everything she sees is making her incredibly horny. She finally admits that she and her ex were swingers and her fear is that her daughter will be as big a slut as she was.




  About the Author - Larry Archer


  Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.


  I write hard core action filled adult erotica stories primarily in several topics, swinging, group sex (menage), bi-sexual, lesbian, Master/slave (BDSM), and some incest/taboo. I've been writing adult oriented smut since 2012.


  My wife and I were always a little on the liberal side and got into the Lifestyle (swinging) after a few years. The Lifestyle has always been a lot of fun for us and has led to interesting situations.


  Writing adult-themed (erotica) stories using situations we've been in as a base was a natural for me. I have a vivid imagination and find it easy to start with a scenario and develop that into a story. We travel a lot and have met numerous couples across the country, which provides me with more fodder for my tales.


  A lot of my stories involve a couple, Foxy and Larry, who are dyed in the wool swingers and enjoy life to the fullest. Sometimes they are central characters, sometimes they will drift in and out of a story, like Alfred Hitchcock, and other times they never show up. They tend to epitomize the best (worst?) of swingers I have known and bring out the best of the Lifestyle.


  Foxy and Larry tend to attract (seduce) straight couples who are interested or leaning in the direction of trying something different. We have personally introduced a number of couples to the Lifestyle and surprisingly enough, didn't have sex with a fair number of them.


  The Lifestyle gives a couple the opportunity to experience relationships with others and help keep things from getting dull in a marriage after a few years. While the basic reason for swinging is to exchange partners, there is a friendship that develops between couples that is difficult to understand by what we call “straights” or those on the outside.


  So if you've been a bad boy or girl, talk it over with your partner and get in the game.


  Now having said all those things, I need to offer a “Don't try this at home.” clause. The Lifestyle is not for everyone and nothing I say should be construed to mean that I want you and your spouse to try this. Every sport you undertake has certain risks and benefits. Just because it is right for someone else doesn't mean that it is right for you. I will not be responsible for any action that you take or the results from such action based upon anything I write or say. This is a grown up activity and as an adult, you are responsible and not the author. Remember to have safe and responsible sex.
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