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   Adrian Greer is thirty-five and bored shitless with his job and life in general. His buddy Frank downs the last of his beer and stands from the bar stool, tossing a nod in the direction of the exit. Adrian finishes his beer and follows out to the parking lot. It’s Friday afternoon, their regular end-of-week drinking session over at 6PM. Adrian has a family to get home to.
 
   He watches out the window while they drive along past the shopping mall and businesses of their suburb. They work right there at the Bottlemart outlet – the dayshift crew. Adrian is the assistant store manager. Frank has been working with him for years.
 
   “Want to see something?” Frank says, a dare in his tone.
 
   Adrian looks at him. “What?”
 
   Frank is grinning. “It’s kind of fucked up.”
 
   Adrian waits for more information. His buddy glances. “Would you get into much shit with Sara if you’re late?”
 
   “I don’t know. Why?”
 
   “Because it’s a twenty minute drive.”
 
   “What is?”
 
   “A new club.” Frank’s grin is still there. “Want to go check it out?”
 
   “What – a strip club?”
 
   “Not exactly…. Apparently it’s a swinger club. So my cousin Brett reckons. He got a job on the front door.”
 
   “Swinger? Like group fucking and that? Orgies?”
 
   “Yeah – something like that. Apparently it’s exclusive. Costs a shitload to get in.”
 
   Adrian cocks an eyebrow. “I haven’t got any cash, man.”
 
   “Nah – Brett’s going to let us in. It’ll be sweet.”
 
   “Okay. Cool. But we can’t stay long. Sara’s got the kids’ basketball tonight but they’ll be home by eight.”
 
   “Yeah, man, we’ll just have a quick look. Brett said it’s like, married couples and that. Dudes letting other dudes fuck their wives.”
 
   “No fucking way!” Adrian scoffs. “You’re shitting me, right?”
 
   “Nope. That’s what Brett said…. That’s what swinging is, man. It’s like, wife swapping.”
 
   “Shit…. I thought that was just those free love parties back in the seventies…. So there’s clubs for doing it, eh?”
 
   “I don’t know. I’ve never seen one before. You see plenty of swinger stuff online.”
 
   Adrian doesn’t get much of a go on the computer at home. He’s never taken an interest to learn how to use it, plus the kids are always on it. He prefers his gardens anyway. He and Sara bought the house when they married and have been there seventeen years. Adrian’s gardens are well established – the best in the neighbourhood.
 
   “Here it is, man. Looks pretty quiet. It’s probably too early.” Frank pulls into a parking spot away from the entrance. There are two other cars and room for another ten. The place looks like a regular villa in the woods, though quite large. It’s just the one level but looks like it extends a fair way back into the trees. “Hey, Brett,” Frank greets his cousin with a handshake.
 
   Adrian nods to the big guy, who he’s met a couple of times at parties. He’s tending a counter, dressed in a black suit and tie. The foyer they’ve entered is stained wood and glass, the ambience expensive.
 
   “You’re a bit underdressed,” Brett points out. “You won’t be able to stay long. It’s formal after seven.”
 
   Frank shrugs. “Cool. We just want a look…. What’s the go here anyway, man? How much does it cost to get in for real?”
 
   “Silver band’s fifty. Gold’s two hundred.” Brett shows two elastic wrist bands.
 
   “Fuck! What’s the difference? It better be good. Fifty sounds fair but….”
 
   Brett grins. “It’s pretty simple. Silver, you get to watch. Gold, you get to participate.”
 
   “Participate? Like fucking?”
 
   “Well, there’s no guarantee, but if one of the women like you well enough….”
 
   “So who are the women? Do they work here – hookers?” Adrian asks. He can see through a tinted glass door to where a woman is sitting at a bar with two men.
 
   “No they don’t work here. They’re not working at all. They don’t get paid, except getting in for free…. Only men have to pay entry, unless they’re with a woman…. Couples are welcome free, of course.”
 
   Frank takes all that in. “Okay, so what colour band does the guy get if he brings his wife or girlfriend? Does he get gold?”
 
   “Of course. How fair would that be if he didn’t?”
 
   Adrian’s trying to get his head around what he’s hearing. “So does the wife or girlfriend do it with other guys? Like an orgy?”
 
   Brett chuckles. “It’s up to her, man. No one has to do anything if they don’t want to. You can just have a drink if you want. It’s simply a club – with rooms for swinging if couples want to use them…. The barmaids are topless, of course, and there’s one way mirrors where silver bands can see into the rooms. Gold bands are allowed along the hallway and to watch inside the rooms – join in if they’re invited.”
 
   “Shit – that sounds fucking hot,” Frank declares.
 
   Brett hands over two silver bands. “Hurry up then. You’ve got fifteen minutes.”
 
   They slip the bands on their wrists and enter through the glass doors. The woman at the bar is walking with the two men. They go around the far side of the bar and enter a doorway with another big man in a black suit guarding it. There are two men along the bar a bit and a middle aged couple sitting in a booth across the far side of the room. Two girls behind the bar are topless and wearing short black skirts, fishnets and frilly white aprons. One approaches Adrian and Frank, smiling, her tits jiggling, her nipples erect. “What can I get you gentlemen?”
 
   They order beers. She pours them and takes the twenty Frank offers. “Another four dollars please, sir?”
 
   “Seriously? Twelve dollars for a beer?”
 
   She keeps smiling. “Yes, sir. Plus a tip if you like.”
 
   Frank’s wallet is empty. Adrian gives the girl a ten.
 
   “Thank you, sir.” She leaves them to their drinks.
 
   “Fuck. That hurt,” Frank says, sipping his beer. “Not bad, though.”
 
   “I wonder if they took that woman to one of the rooms. Brett said there’s one way mirrors.”
 
   They both look around. There’s a vacant doorway just beyond the one being guarded. They shrug to each other and stroll over. The big man nods, seemingly fine with them going through the doorway. It leads to a hallway, brick on one side and an internal wall with windows opposite. Through the first window is a vacant room with a bed and three chairs. The next window offers the same. There are six more. The fourth one has the woman and two men inside, one of the men going down on her while the other one stands watching.  
 
   Frank and Adrian sip their beers and watch too. The guy doing the deed lowers his pants and gets between the woman’s legs. She guides him in and he starts nailing her.
 
   “Fuck me,” Frank says. 
 
   Adrian agrees. “You’re not kidding. That’s fucking hot.”
 
   “I wonder if the other dude’s the husband.” Frank waves a hand. “I don’t think they can see us.”
 
   “No it’s one way,” Adrian says, staring stunned.
 
   The guy gets off. He’s done the woman bare and she sucks him clean. They fix their clothes and leave the room. Frank and Adrian drop their empty glasses on the bar and thank Brett on their way out.
 
   Adrian arrives home with a half hour to spare before his wife and kids are due back from basketball. He clicks the computer on and searches SWINGERS. Some sites are listed and he clicks on a few of them, but it’s all pop-ups and stuff he doesn’t understand how to access. He closes down and has a quick shower then heats up his dinner.
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   Sara pulls into the driveway with her phone ringing. The kids run off inside.
 
   “Hi, Dad. What’s up?”
 
   “Oh, Sara, sweetheart, your mother asked me to double check what day the kids are getting here. Is it Saturday or Sunday?”
 
   “Saturday if that’s okay. We should be there before lunch…. Are you sure this won’t be too much, Dad? Mum says it’s fine, but James is fifteen now and Olivia’s even more of a handful these days.”
 
   “I’m sure it will be fine, sweetheart. We love having them, and you and Adrian need your time. We remember what it was like at your age.”
 
   Sara chuckles. “Which is why we used to get sent to Grandma’s too, huh?”
 
   “Of course!”
 
   “Hmm. Well we’ll see you next Saturday, Dad. Enjoy your last days of peace and quiet.”
 
   Her father chuckles. “Bye, sweetheart. Say hello to Adrian for us.”
 
   Sara collects her shopping and backs into the house with her hands full. “Olivia, your gear’s still in the car! James, will you help your sister and make sure to lock it up please, honey?”
 
   Olivia flashes past. James is on the computer, eyes glued to the game he’s playing. He grumbles, pauses it, and grabs the car keys from Sara.
 
   Adrian looks up from the television. “Have you all eaten, baby?”
 
   “We had McDonalds.” The kids come running back inside. “Go have your shower, Olivia. I want the bath.”
 
   “Aw. But I have to call Trisha.”
 
   “After your shower. Hurry up!”
 
   Sara puts the groceries away. Olivia is quickly in and out of the bathroom, and Sara soaks in the tub for half an hour, giving her legs and bikini line a shave. The kids are in their rooms when she’s done. Adrian is still watching television, almost dozing off by the look of him. She gets a cup of hot chocolate and turns on the computer to check her couple of chat groups, though she’s already yawning and is planning an early night.
 
   The computer is still logged onto her son’s profile. She quickly checks his history – standard practice since she caught him trying to look up topless celebrities last week. She expects he and his friends are up to that kind of thing all the time anyway, but it’s best to keep an eye on him to be sure he’s not into anything too pornographic. “Oh no,” she sighs. “Look, Adrian!”
 
   “What?” Adrian cranes his neck to see back over his chair.
 
   “James has been surfing porn again…. Swingers! Oh my!”
 
   “Swingers?” Adrian echoes. He comes over to look. “No, baby, that was me.”
 
   “What? You? Oh, Adrian! You can’t surf stuff like that using the kids’ profiles. You should log out and use mine. Or make one of your own!”
 
   “I don’t know how to log out and that.”
 
   Sara erases the history. “I’ll have to look at parent controls for their profiles. I wonder how you do that.” She logs out and opens her own profile. “What were you doing looking at that anyway, Adrian? Swingers?” She glares at her husband. He’s never looked at porn before that she’s aware of.
 
   “I was just curious. Frank showed me this new club just out of town and that’s what it’s about. I was just curious to see what goes on with internet stuff like that.”
 
   Sara’s still glaring. “You and Frank went to a swingers club?”
 
   “Yeah, just for a look. I couldn’t believe it. We saw these two guys with one woman, like having sex with her in this room with a one way mirror. We don’t know if it was the husband doing it with her or whether he was the one who watched.”
 
   “Adrian! What the hell?”
 
   “I know, baby. It was Frank’s idea. I was just curious.”
 
   “And you actually watched these people having sex?”
 
   “Yeah, that’s what goes on there. It costs like fifty bucks to get in and the drinks are crazy prices too. I think guys just watch mostly. Some of them must pay the extra and do the swinging as well.”
 
   “You paid fifty dollars to get in?”
 
   “No. Frank’s cousin Brett works on the door and he let us have a quick look for free.”
 
   Sara can’t believe it. “So what about this woman? Was she pretty?”
 
   Adrian blushes, shrugging and grimacing. “I don’t know. She was okay.” He grins. “There was topless barmaids too.”
 
   “Oh really?” Sara claims her husband’s hands as they clutch her shoulders. He has a look on his face she knows well enough. She meets his kiss. “I can’t. It’s that time of the month,” she tells him apologetically.
 
   It’s been over a month since the last time they had sex. Two or three months often go by between nights of passion these days. And they’re never really nights of passion – more like half hours of it.”
 
   Adrian kisses her again. “I might go to bed.”
 
   “Okay. I’ll be in soon.”
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   Adrian fills in on the morning shift and spends his Saturday afternoon in his garden and mowing the lawn. Sunday the kids have their sports, which will be on hold for school vacations. He’s looking forward to the break. It’s been a few years since the last time the kids went to stay with Sara’s parents at the beach. They’re only going for 5 days, but any teenager free time is quite appealing.
 
   On the Wednesday night, Sara responds positively to a shoulder rub and they have sex. She cuddles up to his chest afterward, twirling his hairs. “You know, I’ve been thinking about the other night…. What if we bought another computer just for us?”
 
   “For us?”
 
   “Yeah, but not a big thing like the other one. I was thinking more of a tablet we could use in bed together.”
 
   Adrian experiences a flush of interest. “Oh? Do you mean for adults only stuff?”
 
   “Yeah….” Sara peers up grinning. “It could be fun.”
 
   “But it was all frigging pop-ups and that credit card shit.”
 
   “No, there’s other stuff too…. What about sexy stories? You can buy eBooks like that. We could read them together.”
 
   “Okay, baby. That sounds great…. When?”
 
   Sara giggles. “Well that was easy.”
 
   “Hey I’m in. I’ve been thinking about it too, except I didn’t know how to say anything.”
 
   “Oh my!” Sara says, squeezing Adrian’s resurgent erection.
 
   “So when do you want to get a tablet, baby? What kind of stories are we going to read together?”
 
   Sara’s blushing now. “I’ve already checked out prices. I’ll pick one up tomorrow, okay?”
 
   “Okay. But what kind of stories? Like sexy romance and that? Not those girlie books?”
 
   “No I wouldn’t make you read girlie books.” Sara’s still squeezing, her thumb rubbing the head of Adrian’s cock. “I think there’s some really hot stories too. More about sex than romance.”
 
   “Yeah?”
 
   “Uh huh…. Maybe even swinger sex….”
 
   Adrian surges his cock through Sara’s hand, encouraging her to stroke.
 
   She kisses his chest. “What you told me about that club you went to is what’s been on my mind ever since – about what you saw.” She straddles him and guides his next thrust into her wetness. “We should go there one night when the kids are away – just to have a look.”
 
   “Really, baby? You’d want to do that?”
 
   “Yeah! You said the women don’t have to actually do anything, didn’t you?”
 
   “That’s right. That’s what Brett said.”
 
   “Well I’d be game to at least have a look.” Sara grinds hard onto Adrian’s cock. She starts gyrating, getting herself off. Adrian sits and pulls her close. He holds her and cums hard. She does too.
 
   They come down together, kissing and stroking softly. “That would be awesome to go to that club, baby. There’s no way in hell I’ll be taking you into one of the fuck rooms, though.” Adrian chuckles.
 
   “You wouldn’t want to try it either, husband,” Sara banters back. “And anyway, I was thinking about it – do you think you could get Frank to come with us?”
 
   “Yeah, sure. Why?”
 
   “Because it would look better – like we’re already fixed up and not looking for company.”
 
   Adrian strokes his wife’s sweaty hair, her head resting upon his chest again. “I guess that makes sense.”
 
   “But do you think he would mind? It would be like me tagging along with you men, I suppose. I wouldn’t want to cramp his style or anything.”
 
   “Style? Frank?” Adrian chuckles. “Baby, Frank hasn’t even been on a date in years – not since Linda.”
 
   Sara peers up again. “Really? Why not?”
 
   “I don’t know. She kind of fucked him over, I think. It’s like he’s scared to try again now.”
 
   “Oh, I didn’t know that. I thought he went out all the time.”
 
   “He does – to the pub – to drink and bet on the horses or watch the football. Plus he eats at the bar nearly every night. But he never gets with any women.”
 
   Sara resumes twirling chest hairs. “Oh okay. That’s quite sad, though. He’s a nice guy.”
 
   “He’s great, baby. He’d do anything for you.” Adrian yawns. “It’s just a confidence thing, I suppose. But he’ll definitely be up for a night out at that club. He’s been going on about it non-stop.”
 
   Sara is quiet for a while. Adrian’s almost asleep when she speaks again. “But what should I wear? Should I try to look sexy?”
 
   “You always look sexy, baby.”
 
   “Hmm – but would you want me to wear something revealing?”
 
   Adrian opens his eyes and looks down. “Revealing?”
 
   Sara looks up from his chest. “I’m guessing that would be pretty standard if the club’s for swinging and the barmaids are topless…. But I’d have to buy something. I don’t have anything short or low-cut. Plus I could pick out some sexy stockings. I’d like that!”
 
   “Yes! Definitely! Go shopping, baby!”
 
   “Really?”
 
   “Sure. You deserve it. You never buy yourself anything much.”
 
   “Hmm. Okay, but what about what I asked? About how revealing you would want me to dress…. How will you feel about the other men at the club looking?”
 
   The idea pulls Adrian all the way out of his slumber. It’s not an issue he’s thought much about.
 
   “I mean, you’ve never acted in any way jealous that I can remember,” his wife goes on ponderingly.
 
   It takes Adrian a while to reason out what he’s thinking. “I guess I just feel that we’re solid, baby. Nothing will ever come between us.”
 
   Sara peers up smiling. “You’ve got that right, husband of mine.”
 
   “And since that’s not even an issue, I don’t feel too concerned about other dudes. If anything, I get a kick out of them noticing you.”
 
   “You do? What kind of kick do you get out of it?”
 
   “I don’t know – proud, I suppose…. I guess it’s kind of exciting – a bit.”
 
   “Exciting? Really?”
 
   “Yep. I like it when your nipples show through your top – like when they’re hard and poking.”
 
   “Oh really?” Sara’s smiling gleefully now. “Do you mean when we’re out and there are other men around?”
 
   Adrian’s face flushes in the semi-darkness. “Yeah, I guess.”
 
   “Ooh, now that’s interesting…. I think that means I should dress quite revealing for this club. Which I would be comfortable doing as long as I have two men beside me – all the time. So you will have to tell Frank he can’t go off and leave us when we’re there.”
 
   “Sure. Easy!”
 
   Sara strokes with one finger. “Would you like me to be braless, Adrian?”
 
   Adrian swallows. “Yes, I think I’d like that, baby.”
 
   “And low cut?” his wife goes on softly.
 
   “Yes – low cut too.”
 
   “And short?” Sara whispers. “How short would you like my dress to be?”
 
   He kisses her head. “Very short, baby. As short as you want.”
 
   “Hmm – naughty man! You know what happens if a woman’s dress is too short, don’t you?”
 
   “She looks hot?”
 
   “Yes, that, and it’s always difficult to avoid flashing what’s beneath.”
 
   “Oh. Beneath, huh? You mean…?”
 
   “Yes…. So I guess I’d better shop for some pretty panties too – since you want me to show them by the sound of it.”
 
   That idea settles over Adrian. He kisses Sara’s head softly again. “Okay,” he says, his face heating.
 
   It takes his wife a moment to respond. The tease is gone from her voice, replaced by soft acquiescence. “That would be exciting, wouldn’t it?”
 
   “Yes, baby. It would be amazing.”
 
   Sara peers up again. “I could find a little black dress – really short and straight, and pretty white panties. Nice little lacy ones….”
 
   “Yeah, and low cut at the top, right?”
 
   “Uh huh. And braless or a pretty one to match the panties?”
 
   “Either way would be sexy, baby. Maybe to try both on different nights? We’ve got five whole days of adult time.”
 
   “Hmm – yes we have, haven’t we? So maybe I could choose a couple of dresses. Since I might need a certain cut at the top for a little push-up bra and something completely different to go braless. Maybe something backless. That would be fun.”
 
   “Backless is hot, baby. I like dresses like that.”
 
   Sara giggles. “Why – because you get side-boob?”
 
   “Yeah, I guess…. You got me there!”
 
   “Being on the smaller side, I might show quite a lot, though. I haven’t got much boob to fill out a dress. I might have to glue it down to avoid showing my nipples.”
 
   “Love your nipples, baby.” Adrian tweaks one. “I love how hard they get – how much they poke out.”
 
   Sara lifts for a kiss. “And you like other guy’s noticing them, which is so sexy.” She moans into his mouth. “Mmm – I’m going to be so sexy for you, Adrian. I can’t wait to let some other men see me like that.”
 
   “Me too, baby. I can’t wait for that either,” Adrian groans, shifting on top of his wife and entering her again.
 
   “Uh huh,” Sara moans softly, spreading wide and burying her face into his neck as she clings to him. “Plus I’m so happy with my legs right now after gym.”
 
   “You’ve got great legs, baby.”
 
   “I might have to get a bikini wax tomorrow, though….” She breathes into his ear, “If you want men looking up my skirt, I’d like to feel extra sexy down there.”
 
   “Aw fuck yeah, baby, wax your little bush – get some sexy panties.”
 
   “Okay…. Fuck me,” Sara moans. “Just take me now….”
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   The kids are gone by 8 in the morning – friends to catch up with before school. Adrian’s shift starts at 9 and he has only a 15 minute drive to work. Sara has three shifts a week at the local pharmacy but doesn’t work Thursdays. She pours her tea and sits across from her husband reading his morning paper. He glances up with a grin. She blushes. This is the first time they’ve been awake together since falling asleep exhausted after their third wild bonk.
 
   Sara clears her throat. “Well that was interesting last night.”
 
   Adrian nods, glancing up again, his face a bit red. “You were super hot.”
 
   “So were you, husband.” Sara chews her lip, watching Adrian’s averted eyes. “And did we mean any of that or was it just sex talk?”
 
   Adrian takes a big breath and expels. He sits back with his hands behind his head “Um…. I’d say more than just sex talk. Would you?”
 
   Sara nods. “I think this is perfect for us right now. It feels so exciting.”
 
   “It does. I get that, baby. We’ve been a bit stale for years now. I think it’s been my fault.”
 
   “No way! We’ve both been on autopilot, Adrian. Me as much as you, if not more so…. I can’t even remember the last time I went shopping for something sexy to tease my husband.”
 
   Adrian’s smile broadens. “So you’re really going to shop for what we said last night?”
 
   Sara pulls the tie and lets her bath robe fall open to reveal what she’s wearing beneath. She has on a lace trim tank top and jeans, which is nothing unusual, except she’s braless – her nipples erect in the cool morning air.
 
   “Shit,” Adrian exclaims, his eyes wide.
 
   “Well you said you liked me like this.”
 
   “And that’s what you’re wearing out today?”
 
   Sara nods, biting her grin. “Is that okay?” She checks herself. Her boobs are barely B-cups and still quite perky, her nipples high-set and prominent. She likes her breasts, and her legs – isn’t so impressed with her hips and bottom. She will need to choose wisely shopping today.
 
   “That’s definitely okay, baby,” Adrian says about her top.
 
   “Except I want to drop you off at work and take the car.  I’ve never gone braless in something like this before, and I’d rather do it where no one knows me the first time. I’m going to drive over to King Street Mall.”
 
   “Cool. But we have to pick Frank up, don’t forget.”
 
   “Yeah I know. He’ll be practice for other men seeing me like this. It’ll be easy with just him.”
 
   “He’ll die on his arse if those are still poking out like that, baby.”
 
   Sara giggles. “Well they won’t soften while it’s this cold.” She wraps her gown back around. “Anyway, I’m going to girlie shops mostly, and I’ll try to get an appointment for a bikini wax this afternoon…. Plus I want to buy a couple of casual skirts. Should I wear a really short one to pick you guys up after work? I could sit in back with you men in front – let you both have a peep.”
 
   Adrian’s face flushes a little again. “An up-skirt peep, huh? Both of us?”
 
   “Uh huh…. If I buy a straight skirt and sit in the middle of the seat, you’ll be able to peep at my panties.” Sara reaches across beneath the table and presses her husband’s package with her toes. “Would you like Frank to get a look to? I could sit directly behind him and just let you.”
 
   Adrian holds her gaze steadily. It takes him a moment to respond. “No, I’d like it if he got a look too, baby.”
 
   Sara blushes. “I’ve actually been thinking about this all morning – about driving you guys to work and trying what we talked about last night a little bit. Just with Frank, since we’ve known him forever and you guys are good friends.”
 
   “I know what you mean. I’ve been thinking about it too, and I like the idea of testing myself out. I’m not exactly sure how I would feel about taking you to that club in a revealing dress. I like the idea of going a bit slow and trying it less full-on. Like just with Frank. I mean, he’s seen you in a bath robe plenty of times already.”
 
   “Hmm – okay. So I’ll drive this morning, but this afternoon I’ll sit in the back seat and deliberately let him have a look up my skirt…. I already know which one to buy. It’s actually a short dress but just a casual one…. I just hope I can get an appointment for a bikini wax. It will feel so sexy if he’s checking me out down there after having it done.”
 
   “I hope you can get that done too then, baby. It’s going to be crazy thinking about this all day.”
 
   “I know. But this is the kind of thing that happens in the sexy stories – or at least in the couple I’ve read. Although I think some of them end up with big gangbangs and that, with the wife getting shared with other men.”
 
   “Yeah – that’s what I was kind of thinking about with stories since you said that last night. It would be exciting to read about stuff like that – same as watching it at the club was really hot.”
 
   Sara blushes again. “But you don’t know for sure that the guy at the club wasn’t the husband.”
 
   “No, but I remember the guy watching was wearing a wedding ring and the one screwing the woman wasn’t. So I’m pretty sure.”
 
   “Oh…. And you think that was hot?”
 
   “It was hot watching THEM do it.” Adrian chuckles. “And I like the idea of other guys THINKING about getting onto you, baby.”
 
   “Mmm – me too…. Are you ready?”
 
   Adrian finishes his coffee and cleans up. Sara waits in the car. It’s only a block to Frank’s house. He’s waiting on his front step. Sara looks down at her chest then to her husband. His brows raise. Her nipples firm as she thinks about them.
 
   “Hey, Sara,” Frank says, his gaze flashing to her breasts as he passes her window.
 
   “Hi, Frank. How are you?”
 
   They chat over the ten minute drive, Sara’s nipples remaining erect and she and Adrian exchanging glances. Frank leaves them and enters the shop.
 
   “Well, he certainly noticed,” Sara says into their kiss goodbye.
 
   “You bet he did, baby. I can’t wait until this afternoon now…. Have fun shopping.”
 
   Sara drives across town to the mall she has decided on. She chickens out and pulls on a cardigan – the morning air cool and her nipples persistent. Inside the building, she warms up and soon leaves the cardigan off after trying on a few things.
 
   There’s enough movement in her breasts as she walks to attract attention from both men and women. She avoids eye contact with any of them but notices one guy who seems to be following her around a bit and is staring quite blatantly. She loses him when she enters a small boutique with a nice range of party dresses.
 
   She tries on a few and settles on one with a very short, straight skirt. It’s a halter neck and backless, her breasts quite visible from the sides, even the underside of them – the fabric really only covering her nipples. She dares to buy it then finds another, even shorter one, with a fitted bust that would suit a pretty push-up bra.
 
   She chooses a couple of panty and bra sets from a lingerie shop but decides against stockings, since her new dresses are too short for thigh-highs and she doesn’t want to cover up the panties. There’s a salon where she’s lucky enough to get an appointment for a bikini wax after lunch. She browses the morning away and picks up a tee shirt dress, also very short, and some new shoes and the tablet she had checked out the other day. She’s spent way more than she had anticipated by the time she’s back in the car with only an hour and a half to get home and changed to pick up the guys.
 
   Both kids have sports training on Thursday afternoons, so she’s home alone to try on all her new clothes again, modelling them in the privacy of her bedroom and seeing how revealing they are when she bends or sits.
 
   She pulls on the tee shirt dress and her cardigan and hurries to the car. She’s a few minutes early and parks away from the shop entrance. Climbing through into the back seat, she blushes to herself and tugs the hem of the little dress up to her hips. She’s sitting on the seat in her new white lace panties. The guys are coming.
 
   Sara quickly adjusts the dress a bit more, tugging it up at the sides until the hem is smooth across her upper thighs and the crotch of her panties is on display. She takes out her brush and busies herself with her arms raised. Adrian sits in the driver’s seat and has a look at her, his face flushed and his gaze quickly averting.
 
   “Hi!” Sara greets the two of them cheerily.
 
   Frank sits and looks back at her, his eyes flashing to her lap. “Hey, Sara,” he croaks.
 
   “So how was your day?” Sara goes on happily. “I spent way too much.”
 
   Adrian chuckles and glances back again. “Good. About time you spent up on yourself, baby.”
 
   Frank chuckles too and grins back over his shoulder. He shuffles sideways slightly and puts on his sunglasses, his eyes rolling to check out Sara’s legs quite frequently as they drive and chat.
 
   Sara fiddles with the hem of her dress but keeps her knees slightly parted for him. Her bottom is still bare on the seat. She’s certain he can see the full crotch of her panties. His eyes roll sideways and down. He’s staring now, and she averts her gaze and looks out the window. The chat has faded. Her cardigan is draped away from one breast, which is unfettered beneath the tight dress. Her nipple firms as he looks at it.
 
   “So did you ask Frank about that club, Adrian? Are you going to come with us?” she asks, encouraging Frank to continue looking back at her like that.
 
   “I’m in. You bet,” he answers.
 
   “Wonderful. I can’t wait to try out my new dress,” Sara adds, lifting her arms to fix her hair while their friend has another sideways look over her body. When his gaze lowers to her legs, she allows her knees to stray a tiny bit more and she turns her head away to let him have a good look. Adrian is facing straight ahead. Sara leans right across to the window on that side to pretend to look back at something, allowing her legs to part further. She can feel Frank’s gaze. She remains stretched across the seat like that for him then glances back and catches him looking. She pushes the skirt of her dress down between her legs and grins through her blush as their eyes lock for a second.
 
   They arrive at his house. He leaves them. Adrian drives off but immediately looks back at her, his eyes lowering. “That’s so fucking hot, baby. Is that a dress or just a shirt? I can nearly make out your slit through those little panties.”
 
   “I didn’t leave much hair.”
 
   Adrian takes another look. “Frank’s probably jacking off right now.”
 
   Sara giggles, her blush swarming. “Was that too much?”
 
   “Hell no! It was frigging hot, baby!”
 
   Sara lifts her dress to look at her panties. They’re pulled up tight, the satin bit cutting into her, her tiny strip of hair visible through the lace above.
 
   “Fuck. He nearly saw everything, baby.”
 
   “Uh huh,” Sara utters, holding her dress bunched up and rubbing herself. “Let’s go home for a quickie before you pick up the kids?”
 
   “Shit! Seriously?”
 
   “Yeah. You don’t have to worry about any foreplay – you can just nail me over the table or something if you want.”
 
   “Fuck me!”
 
   “Mmm…. No, husband, fuck ME!” Sara’s freshly shaven pussy is slick through the crotch of her new panties. She’s still rubbing – just slowly, keeping herself on edge as Adrian pushes the suburban speed limit to get them home.
 
   They rush into the house. She’s in a daze. He grabs her arm and takes her to the lounge, guiding her to kneel on the seat and lean over the back rest. He stands behind her and pulls her panties down a bit, his cock in his hand. Sara’s leaning on one bent arm and rubbing her clit with her other hand. She goes into orgasm as soon as her husband’s cock penetrates her. He thrusts hard, jack-hammering her for about a minute then holding firm while he ejaculates.
 
   He releases her hips and steps away fixing his trousers. She pulls her panties up and the skirt of her dress down.
 
   Adrian lifts her chin and kisses her. “Back soon, baby.”
 
   “Uh huh…. I’ll put dinner on.”
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   Adrian is back home with the kids in half an hour. He’s still trying to get a grip on what’s going on. Sara meets his glance with a teasing grin as he passes her in the kitchen and goes to his shower. His balls are sagging – drained and sated – the hot water soothing. He feels nothing but pure excitement over Sara flashing Frank. The idea of it beforehand had been intense. The reality even more so. And he can well imagine how Frank felt. Always on the lookout for an up-skirt or down-blouse peep, it was obviously a dream come true for him.
 
   Adrian has always noticed how attracted his buddy is to his wife. Sara is good to look at, and Frank is always smiley and a bit awkward around her. He certainly took his chance to check her out in the car. Her full crotch was on display – her slender thighs not touching and the thin strip of white satin visible between them.
 
   Adrian wants that to happen again. He can’t wait to see what other new clothes Sara bought. He dries off and sends a text to Frank: Come around for a beer later? 9 O’clock. The response is almost immediate: Cool.
 
   Dinner is ready. He and Sara exchange glances across the table while talking with the kids. Sara goes to the bedroom after tidying the dishes into the dishwasher. Adrian follows and jumps on the bed.
 
   “Do you want to see what I bought?” Sara’s smiling.
 
   “Yep. Show me.”
 
   She closes the door and tosses her cardigan and dress, also the jean shorts she had put on earlier. Her little panties are bikini briefs, high cut at the sides.
 
   “Sexy,” Adrian says.
 
   She steps into a black dress, pulling it up and over her head. When she adjusts it into place and zips the back, there’s two strips of fabric covering her nipples, her tits easily viewed from the side. There’s no back in the dress at all. From behind she’s bare to the waist. “I’ll have to be careful it doesn’t gape too much,” she says, showing how the fabric opens away and reveals her breasts completely when she bends forward.
 
   “I love this from the side, baby.” Adrian touches her exposed tit, slipping his hand in and cupping it.
 
   “Hmm…. I don’t know if I’m going to be brave enough to wear it yet. Although, it’s not as short as the other one I bought.”
 
   “So you wouldn’t be able to wear a bra even if you wanted to?”
 
   “No! There’s nowhere to put one,” she says, giggling. She sits on her dresser chair, her knees together. “Can you see up it like this?”
 
   “Yeah – a little. I can see your panties are white. If they were dark, it would be harder.”
 
   She tugs at her waist a bit. “What about now?”
 
   “Yep. Full view now. Just like earlier in the car.”
 
   She smiles through a little blush and quickly changes for another black dress. This one just cups her tits. Above that her shoulders are bare. “I have a strapless bra to wear with this one, to push them up a bit.” She tugs the pretty garment into place and turns to check in the mirror.
 
   “Wow that’s short, baby.”
 
   “I know, but it feels like I’m covered better up top than with the other one. I think I’ll wear this one to that club.” She sits on her chair, the full crotch of her panties showing.
 
   “Yeah that’s hot,” Adrian groans.
 
   She bites a lip. “Hubby likes?”
 
   “I think all the guys will like, baby.”
 
   She smiles bigger. “You think?” She plucks the hem down. “I can’t do anything about it unless I cross my legs.”
 
   “No – don’t do that…. Just let them look.”
 
   “Okay, I will. I loved doing that today.”
 
   “Yeah, Frank’s coming over later for a beer. I told him about 9. Do you want to let him have another look?”
 
   “You asked him to come?”
 
   Adrian nods. “He sent back a yes in about two seconds flat. He’s probably hoping you’ll still be wearing that shirt dress.”
 
   Sara approaches and straddles Adrian’s lap. “And what would you like me to wear?”
 
   Adrian’s face flushes. “I want him to see your panties again, baby. I definitely want that.”
 
   “Uh huh…. I want that too…. What if I just wore panties and my short satin robe? If I leave it loose it will flash them all the time.”
 
   “Aw fuck.”
 
   She giggles into a kiss. “Would you like that?”
 
   “Yes, baby, I’d like that.”
 
   “Hmm – well these ones are sticky from earlier, but I bought another pair for bedtime that are kind of see-through. They don’t quite show my pussy but my bush is easy to see through them.”
 
   “Alright. But don’t show me yet.”
 
   “Okay, I’m going to have my shower. I’ll have to stay covered until the kids go to bed.”
 
   Adrian decides to do a quick beer run. The kids are watching TV when he gets back so he sits with them for a while. Sara waves the new tablet at him and sits at the dining table with it. The kids are suddenly at her shoulder. “Oh, is this interesting, is it?” she teases them. “Give me that bag there please, James.”
 
   James retrieves the paper shopping bag for his mother.
 
   “Now, are you kids going to behave yourselves for Nan and Pop?”
 
   “Yes,” James says.
 
   “Of course I am,” Olivia assures.
 
   Sara has her hand in the bag, obviously about to pull something out of it for them.
 
   “Well, because you both promised to be good…. One for you, darling.” She gives James a tablet. His eyes light up. Olivia squeals. “And one for my little princess,” Sara announces, giving a pink tablet to their daughter.
 
   They both sit at the table and tear the plastic film from them. Adrian sits too. “They were on special and that old computer is nearly dead anyway,” Sara explains.
 
   “But where’s mine?”
 
   “Dad! You can’t even use a computer,” Olivia scoffs. “You have the old one.”
 
   “Okay – take them to bed with you. We’re having a grown up visit tonight,” Sara tells the pair of them.
 
   “But who?”
 
   “Just Uncle Frank…. Brush your teeth!”
 
   The kids vanish. It’s 8:30. Sara finds a free erotic story site and they brows quickly, bookmarking for later.
 
   “Look there’s a Hot Wives category,” Adrian says, just catching the title at the bottom of the list.
 
   Sara clicks on it. The stories are listed with title and a short description.
 
   “Aisha blows the neighbour. Wife gives it up. Young couple seduced. MFM – does that mean two men and one woman?” Adrian asks.
 
   “I think so…. Or that one with FM+ might mean like a gangbang,” Sara suggests.
 
   “The wife getting gangbanged? We should read one of those,” Adrian teases.
 
   “Okay, I’m game,” Sara shoots back.
 
   “Alright let’s try that one first tonight: Sweet Catherine Can’t Say No…. FM+…. That sounds hot.”
 
   Sara bookmarks that story. “Okay, but let’s wait until we’re in bed.”
 
   “Definitely…. Do you want a beer, baby?”
 
   “I’ll have wine. There’s an open bottle in the fridge.”
 
   They move to the lounge room. Sara has on a long flannel robe but slips it off and has her short satin one on beneath. As she’s walking, the bottom folds away and reveals white mesh panties. Adrian can clearly see through them. Her dark little landing strip is well defined, the pinkness of her pussy and the shadow of her slit showing slightly.
 
   “Baby, that’s fucking hot,” he whispers excitedly.
 
   She sits on the lounge and tucks her legs up. She adjusts the bottom of her robe, opening it either side, shifting her upper leg back a bit so her thighs part. “Is that okay?”
 
   “Is that a new top under there?”
 
   “Yes it’s just a short tank for bed.” She shows Adrian. It’s pale blue with lace trim. It doesn’t cover her belly.
 
   Adrian’s face heats with a rush of excitement. “Baby, why don’t you leave the robe open and let him see you in the top and panties? Your tits look great in that and I can nearly make out your pussy down there…. Do you want to let him have a look?”
 
   Sara blushes. “You mean completely open?”
 
   “Yeah – like that’s perfect. We should tell Frank we’re going to have our adult fun since he’s coming with us to the club. He’ll be pretty confused otherwise…. I say we explain it all to him and just let him relax and enjoy looking.”
 
   “Really? That would actually be great. It would still be sexy for me but a lot easier.”
 
   “Yeah – plus I was also thinking about what goes on at that club and that. There’s no way we’re ever doing anything there, but – and I know this probably sounds crazy – but I think I could even be okay with letting someone like Frank actually get with you, baby…. I’m not sure – but what do you think?”
 
   Sara’s blush fires up more. “It’s not crazy…. I’ve been thinking about it a bit since you said he doesn’t date or anything.”
 
   “Yeah, but you’d have to be attracted to him as well, wouldn’t you?”
 
   “He’s not unattractive…. I think I’d probably be okay with it if you were. He’s a really nice guy – and rather than just teasing him….”
 
   “And like, not tonight or anything. Not with the kids home,” Adrian adds quickly. “Maybe if we decide to after the club. A little bit of teasing a few times before would be okay….”
 
   Sara smiles. “Definitely! Teasing is fun.”
 
   “It’s awesome, baby…. But what about protection if we decided to? He isn’t vasectomised, so there’d be that to think about too.”
 
   “Well I just finished my period, so up until about the middle of next week, we could allow another man to cum inside me without much risk.”
 
   “Uh…. You mean like we used to with certain days and that?”
 
   “Uh huh. I’ll need to count days exactly to be sure about Tuesday or Wednesday, but it always worked for us, so that would be fine…. And anyway, it would be kind of exciting to have to do that again. I miss that you’re not risky like that anymore – just the thought of all that naughty sperm trying to get me.” Sara giggles.
 
   “Oh yeah?” Adrian chuckles. “And you won’t mind if it’s another dude’s sperm trying to get you instead?”
 
   She blushes and shakes her head a little. “I won’t mind that bit, that’s for sure. It’s great for us that you’re vasectomised. It means we can do it anytime and it’s so nice that we never have to use any condoms or anything. But if another man was to fuck me, I‘d want him to have live sperm, wouldn’t you? It would be so much more exciting if he was fully equipped in that way and he came inside me.”
 
   “Yeah, I suppose…. Although it would be a big decision without any protection…. Sort of all or nothing, I guess.”
 
   “Exactly! That’s how I see it….” She cuddles close for a soft kiss. “If we decided to let another man come into our marriage for some fun, it would be way better if he was to cum in it unprotected, huh?””
 
   “Aw fuck, baby, that’s fucking hot when you say it like that.”
 
   “Uh huh….” Sara moans into another kiss.
 
   Headlights pass the front window. Adrian cranes his neck to see. “That’s Frank now, baby.”
 
   Sara ties her robe. “I might stay covered for a while, okay?”
 
   “Sure…. Just if you feel like opening that later….”
 
   “Yes – definitely later…. Actually….” She undoes the tie again and pulls it away from her robe, stuffing it in the pocket. “I’ll just hold it closed for a while and let it open later.” She sits and adjusts the soft satin over her legs. “Can you see my panties a little bit like that?”
 
   “Yeah – that’s perfect, baby.”
 
   Adrian meets Frank at the door before he knocks. He has a six-pack of beers. They go into the kitchen and put them in the fridge. Frank opens one as they walk into the lounge room where Sara’s smiling and blushing noticeably.
 
   “Hi, Frank.”
 
   “Hey, Sara.” His gaze flashes to her legs immediately.
 
   Adrian claims his chair. The other one has a folded blanket and pillow on it. Frank sits on the end of the lounge, edged around to face Sara. She shifts a little, moving her bent leg back and opening her thighs slightly, light now casting upon the crotch of her panties and showing her landing strip quite clearly.
 
   They chat about tablets and iPhones and the like. Frank spends a lot of his home time online, so he’s kind of up on things. Adrian doesn’t understand any of what’s being said but he’s more interested in his buddy frequently looking down at his wife’s pussy. The idea of letting Frank fuck Sara is building for Adrian. He wants to steer the conversation towards that at least. “So, man, what do you know about swinger sites online? We’re going to start reading some stories about it, aren’t we, baby?”
 
   “Yes. Definitely!” Sara adds, blushing again.
 
   “Swinger sites? I don’t know about actual sites, but there’s plenty of short clips you watch for free. The amateur stuff is pretty good.”
 
   “Oh yeah? And that’s like what we saw at the club, is it? With dudes letting other dudes fuck their wife?”
 
   “Yeah, although technically that’s not swinging. It’s just wife sharing,” Frank points out. “Swinging is usually with couples swapping both partners.”
 
   “Oh okay, so those stories we were looking at are wife sharing. Not swinging exactly,” Sara ponders.
 
   “Yeah, but that’s cool,” Adrian says. “That’s more like what I was interested in anyway. I think one woman’s more than enough trouble. Wouldn’t know what to do with another one!”
 
   Sara tosses a cushion, which Adrian catches. “Just as well, husband. There’s no way I’m sharing, so it suits me fine.”
 
   They both laugh. Frank watches on. “It’s alright, man,” Adrian tells him. “We’re planning on having some adult fun while the kids are away…. Sara’s dressing sexy and we’re sort of trying to spice things up a bit.”
 
   Frank smiles. “Cool. I noticed you’re looking very sexy today, Sara.”
 
   “Thank you. I’m pleased you noticed,” Sara replies smiling genuinely. “You have to try things sometimes when you’re an old married couple.”
 
   “That’s for sure,” Adrian adds. “Another wine, baby?”
 
   “It’s okay, I’ll get it,” Sara says, flashing a glance.
 
   She moves past Frank with her satin robe floating behind and returns quickly with two beers and her wine glass refilled.  With her hands full, her robe is resting open, draped either side of her breasts, her nipples poking, her little mesh panties showing her landing strip distinctly and clinging to her pussy lips a bit. Adrian can make out her slit.
 
   “Damn that’s seriously sexy,” Frank says, his face flushing, his smile wide.
 
   Sara giggles nervously. “Thanks. It’s my new pyjamas.”
 
   “Sara bought a really hot dress to wear to the club on the weekend too, Frank. Wait till you see her in it, man.”
 
   “Yes, it’s quite revealing,” Sara adds. “Especially down below.”
 
   Frank openly looks at her panties again. Sara tugs at the waistband, stretching it up a bit, the seam in the mesh camel-toeing her pussy. Frank and Adrian watch her quietly as she fiddles with the hem of her top as well, which doesn’t reach her waist.
 
   “We’re not sure how far we want to go yet,” Adrian explains. “That’s why we want to check out the stories and that.”
 
   “What – you’re thinking about trying something at the club?”
 
   “No – definitely not,” Sara says.
 
   “No – not there, man. That’s just to have a look and show Sara off a bit.”
 
   “I’m sure going to be showing something,” she adds.
 
   Adrian chuckles. “She’s going to be giving full up-skirt in her new dress, man. As much as with that tee shirt dress she was wearing today.”
 
   Frank’s eyes widen. “Ah – that dress? I liked that dress!”
 
   “Me too,” Adrian agrees while Sara just blushes.
 
   “Well I’m glad you guys liked it,” she says sweetly.
 
   Adrian meets his wife’s eyes while their friend is having another look at her pussy. He questions her with his expression. She nods.
 
   “So, Frank, we’re not going to do anything at the club except have a look and that, but if we decided to try wife sharing in private, would you be interested in being the other dude?”
 
   “Me? Fuck yeah!”
 
   Sara’s blush lights up, as does her smile.
 
   “Cool, man…. We need to think about it some more, but at least we know you’d want to…. That’s great.”
 
   “Fuck, I’d be blown away to get the chance,” Frank says, looking from Sara to Adrian. “Absolutely blown away and over the frigging moon!”
 
   Sara giggles nervously. “Thank you, Frank. That’s a nice compliment.” She pulls back her long dark hair, fixing it in its band, her robe opening wide. Frank looks at her body. “Should I show off my new dresses?” she asks Adrian.
 
   “Sure, baby. Let’s see them.”
 
   “Okay,” she says gaily and hurries to the bedroom taking her white towelling bath robe with her.
 
   “So, Frank, do you have a suit to wear to this club? I’ve got a plain dark one.”
 
   “Yeah I’ve got one. What night do you want to go?”
 
   “Well we drop the kids off on Saturday. We’ll be home that afternoon, so Saturday night, I guess.”
 
   “Cool…. Man, this is awesome, what you guys are doing. Fuck Sara’s hot.”
 
   “Yeah I know. And don’t fucking tell anyone at work or anything. This shit is private. It’s only that I know I can trust you and that I know what you’re like.”
 
   “Fucking absolutely, man. Not a fucking word! I’m totally stoked…. What do you mean, you know what I’m like?” Frank chuckles. “What am I like?”
 
   Adrian chuckles along. “I don’t know. You’re not an arsehole. You don’t do risky shit with unknown women, so you should be as clean as we are.”
 
   “Can’t remember the last time I got with any woman.”
 
   “Yeah – that too. Plus Sara said you’re not butt ugly or anything.”
 
   Frank laughs. “Good to know.”
 
   “Man, I don’t know how far we’re going to go with this. We’re just thinking about trying shit…. I don’t know if I want to let you fuck her or anything yet. I’m pretty sure she wants to, but we’ve only just started thinking about all this, and fools fucking rush in, don’t they?”
 
   “Absolutely, man. I get that…. I’d love to get with her if it happens, though. And yeah – totally private. No one would ever know.”
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   Sara comes back from the bedroom with her fluffy bath robe wrapped around but not tied. “The kids are both asleep,” she whispers.
 
   “Yeah, man, keep it down,” Adrian jibes his friend.
 
   Frank zips his lips, grinning up at Sara as she approaches. She faces them both and opens her robe, letting it slip from her shoulders and drape from her arms. “I don’t know if I’m brave enough to wear this one yet,” she says with a blush for Frank.
 
   “Damn, that’s sexy,” he says, looking at her side.
 
   She turns to show him. “I can’t wear a bra with it or anything. You can nearly see my boobs, can’t you?”
 
   “I’m not complaining,” Frank says, grinning back at Adrian.
 
   Sara giggles. “I’ll bet…. And the other one’s even shorter, but you can wait until we go out to see me in that one.”
 
   “I can’t wait till we go out,” Frank goes on, grinning huge.
 
   Sara locks eyes with Adrian, her blush still there, the look on her pretty face searching. She bends to pick up her wine glass from the coffee table. The top of her dress gapes.
 
   “Yeah, that’s a good dress,” Frank groans. “Nice,” he says to Sara.
 
   “Thank you,” she replies sweetly, tugging at the side. She then reaches down to brush at her knee and the dress gapes open again, her full breast and nipple exposed. She meets Frank’s gaze with a new blush, leaning forward again to place her glass back on the table.
 
   Sara meets Adrian’s eyes as she stands and lifts her robe back to her shoulders. He gives her a tiny nod, reading her mind. She then undoes the clasp behind her neck. She lowers the top of her dress, her robe half way open, her tits uncovered and her nipples peeping out. “Fuck yeah!” Frank groans again as she reaches behind to unzip. Her tits are fully exposed now, and she peels the tight little dress down to reveal her tiny mesh panties again. She steps out of the dress with her robe still open.
 
   “That’s fucking hot, baby,” Adrian says.
 
   She smiles through her blush, straightening her dress and draping it over the back of the lounge. She looks down at her breasts then at Frank staring. She pulls her hair back and adjusts it in its band, her robe opening wider and her tits lifting. A door opens and footsteps can be heard up the hall. Sara grimaces excitedly and quickly wraps her robe around and ties it. She sits and takes her wine from the table. “That was naughty!”
 
   The guys are chuckling. A moment later the toilet flushes and footsteps head back along the hall, the door closing again.
 
   “This will be more fun when the kids are away,” Adrian says, winking at Sara.
 
   She takes a tube of moisturiser from her pocket and squirts some, rubbing it into her hands. “I’m already having fun,” she says.
 
   “Me too,” Frank agrees, draining the last of his beer. “Another round?”
 
   Adrian hands him his empty. Sara smiles up at him as she finishes her drink. She rests back against the arm of the lounge with her feet up, her knees bent slightly as she begins to rub moisturiser into her calves. Her robe has parted either side. Frank is looking down between her thighs. Adrian can’t see from the angle he has but imagines there’s a nice view of Sara’s crotch from above like that.
 
   “So those pretty little panties aren’t for wearing to the club, are they?” Frank asks.
 
   “Hmm – don’t think so,” Sara says. “I’m not that brave.”
 
   “They’re nice, though – sexy….” Frank glances back at Adrian.
 
   “I bought pink and blue as well. They’re just for bedtime,” Sara explains.
 
   “They look more see-through now than before. That’s so fucking hot,” Frank tosses back at Adrian again, and he goes to the kitchen then to the bathroom.
 
   “It’s because they’re damp now,” Sara whispers, biting a lip.
 
   Adrian grins. “Are you wet, baby?”
 
   She nods. “Very!”
 
   “Do you want to let Frank rub your shoulders – give you a little massage?”
 
   Sara blushes deeper. “Um…. That would be very sexy with you watching.”
 
   “I know…. I want to see what it’s like if he touches you a bit – how it feels for me.”
 
   “Oh okay. But you’ll have to listen for the kids in case one of them comes out for a drink or something.”
 
   “I know. Keeping your bath robe on was a good idea.”
 
   “That’s what I was thinking when I was getting changed – easy to cover up quick.”
 
   “That was intense when you showed him your boobs, baby.”
 
   “So you liked that?”
 
   “Fuck yeah!”
 
   “Me too…. Plus you can see pretty much everything down there now that these are stuck to me like this.”
 
   Adrian gets up to inspect what’s happening with his wife’s panties. She parts her knees to show him that they’re just a thin, virtually transparent film over her pussy lips. “Fuck me,” he groans under his breath.
 
   “I know…. I’m frigging dripping,” Sara says. “I’m so horny doing this, husband. You’d better be ready for some more when we go to bed. I’m going to need seeing to again.”
 
   Adrian grins. “I’ll be ready.”
 
   The toilet flushes. Frank returns with beers and a fresh wine for Sara. “Thank you,” she says sweetly. 
 
   He has another look at her pussy before sitting on the other end of the lounge again. “I was just thinking. I actually know another married couple who used to do swinging and that, and Brett said he’s seen Mr and Mrs Bryant at the club a few times.”
 
   “The Bryant’s?” Sara repeats, her mouth hanging open.
 
   Tom and Louise Bryant are a middle aged couple who have lived in the neighbourhood for ever. Tom is a Science teacher at the high school.
 
   “Yeah – apparently…. I wouldn’t be surprised if lots of couples think about trying it.”
 
   “So who’s the other couple you know, man?”
 
   “Oh yeah, well they’re not from here or anything. It’s just some friends from back home, and it was about ten years ago but I think they only did it for a little while…. I was never invited, but a couple of my other friends got with the wife. One of them got with her twice, the other one was visiting regularly for a few months…. Those were the only two I knew of for sure, but apparently there were others. They said it was something like ten or twelve different guys got onto her while they were swinging.”
 
   “But they were all couples?” Sara asks with interest.
 
   “No. Some were just single guys. I think they did actually swing with other couples, but my two friends just got onto the wife. Jasmin is her name. Jas and Arthur. They still seem happily married. I bump into them when I visit home sometimes.”
 
   “Wow, that’s amazing. So it really happens – like in real life,” Sara muses.
 
   “That just sounds so fucking hot,” Adrian says.
 
   “I know. I wish I was married so I could be a swinger,” Frank says with a chuckle.
 
   Sara giggles at that. “And what’s up with you anyway, Frank? Why don’t you have a girlfriend? Adrian said you haven’t even been dating.” She rubs more moisturiser into her arms.
 
   “Why don’t you get Frank to do your shoulders with that, baby?”
 
   Sara blushes coyly.
 
   “You bet,” Frank says. “I used to do a pretty good shoulder rub.”
 
   “Okay,” Sara agrees softly. “Should I sit down there in front?” She gives him the moisturiser. He sits up and spreads his feet to make a place for her on the floor, which is soft carpet.
 
   Frank squeezes the tube and rubs his hands. Sara lowers her robe a little, holding Adrian’s gaze as their friend touches her softly and begins working her shoulders. 
 
   Her eyes soon close and open slowly. “Mmm that’s nice, but you didn’t answer my question, Frank. Why haven’t you been dating at least?”
 
   “Yeah, I don’t know. I guess it has been a while. You kind of get set in your ways and used to your own routine.”
 
   “So how long since your last girlfriend?”
 
   “I had a couple of dates early last year but it’s been four years since Linda. She was my last steady girlfriend.”
 
   “Four years! But how? I know a couple of women I could set you up with easily, Frank. You’re a nice guy. You shouldn’t be all alone.”
 
   “Yeah, I guess…. What women are you talking about that you could set me up with?”
 
   Sara smiles back up at him. “Seriously? I can match-make for you?”
 
   He chuckles, kneading firmly into the back of her neck. “Maybe just a movie date or something. I probably should get off my arse and at least try to meet someone.”
 
   “Excellent!” Sara exclaims. “I’m thinking of either Tracy Kent or Natasha DuPont. They’re both single at the moment and about the right age, although Natasha has kids of course.”
 
   “Yeah well any woman my age would be likely to have been married before,” Frank points out practically.
 
   He works his thumbs firmly up either side of Sara’s spine. Her head has rocked forward, her robe slipping a little. Adrian can see a hint of areola now. Frank rakes his spread fingers from the base of her back up to her shoulders, clutching there and continuing with his thumbs. His fingers are in front of her shoulders pulling on her skin, stretching upward. He’s watching down her front as he does that – lifting her nipples to almost pop out the top of her robe. He begins working her upper chest more deliberately and soon has the tight little raspberries exposed.
 
   Sara meets Adrian’s gaze for a moment. They exchange a sense of tease and excitement. She relaxes her hold on her robe and allows it to lower to her elbows and waist, her breasts now fully exposed. Frank continues kneading her shoulders and looking down her front. She looks down herself then peers up at his face. He smiles and she bites her grin. She looks to Adrian. “Just make sure the kids don’t surprise us and see me like this, okay?”
 
   Adrian moves to the other chair, which has a view of the hallway. All is dark up there. “I’ll keep an eye out, baby. Don’t worry.”
 
   “That feels so nice, Frank. Don’t stop….” Sara opens her robe away from her waist and exposes her panties. She then relaxes her arms by her sides and rocks her head with Frank’s ministrations of her shoulders and neck. She has her legs resting flat and straight, just the tiny triangle of damp fabric visible between her thighs. “Anyway I wasn’t married of course, but there was a time just before we got together that quite a few guys got with me – a few I’ve never mentioned that were only like dates and not steady boyfriends.”
 
   “Really, baby? Like who? How many guys?”
 
   “Um…. I think it might have been something they kind of planned, but there was four guys who used to hang around together, and each one of them got with me.”
 
   Adrian is taken aback a little but not upset at all. “So who were they?”
 
   “Well I’m talking about Derek Samuels, who you know about of course. But after we sort of broke up, three of his friends all had sex with me a few times. It went on for a whole summer and Derek got onto me a few times again as well. And one time two of them had me the same night, but not together. It was at a party where one of them took me into a bedroom and fucked me, but his friend ended up taking me home at the end of the night and fucking me as well – although I was pretty out of it…. I’m sure they were keeping score of how many times they could each get onto me, but I was just having fun and played along a bit.”
 
   “Fuck that’s hot,” Frank says. “That’s as hot as the swingers for sure.”
 
   Adrian keeps eye contact with his wife. “You can have a feel of her tits, Frank. Just quickly, though.”
 
   Sara blushes. She covers them with her arms and looks back up. “Um…. Yes, but I think I should at least get a kiss first.”
 
   Frank’s smile broadens. Sara’s still peering up at him. He touches her face, and Adrian feels the hair lift on the back of his neck as their lips softly press together. Their jaws move. Their eyes close. Frank deepens the kiss, still cupping Sara’s cheek while she lifts to hold his arm. His other hand moves down her front and closes over a breast. Sara moans into his mouth. He squeezes then rolls her nipple between his thumb and forefinger. He ends the kiss leaving Sara’s mouth wet, and he slips his other hand down and feels her other tit. “Fuck these are nice,” he says under his breath, and he glances up but Adrian’s watching his hands.
 
   Sara’s mouth is open, her eyes closed. She’s arching her back, pressing her breasts into Frank’s hands. She bites down on her lip and moans. “Mmm – softly like that is nice…. Your hands are quite rough, Frank.”
 
   “I’ve been chopping firewood for my folks,” Frank explains as he cups both breasts and feels their weight. “Your skin’s so soft, though.”
 
   “Of course!” Sara says, smiling up at him and arching forward again. She meets Adrian’s eyes and holds them. “I’m getting so wet from this, husband.” 
 
   “Alright that’s nearly enough now,” Adrian croaks, swallowing at the dryness of his throat.
 
   Sara giggles and waits another few seconds before she gathers her robe and lifts it to cover Frank’s hands, which are still moving beneath it. He meets her lips again. He relents from feeling her and clutches her upper arms, holding her as he extends his tongue into her mouth. Adrian is stunned and just watches blankly. Sara’s eyes have closed again. She’s clutching her robe with one hand and clinging to Frank’s arm with her other. Frank ends that kiss and her eyes open. She remains peering back up at him, her lips still parted.
 
   “Sorry. I’m a bit out of practice kissing,” Frank says, grinning over at Adrian as well.
 
   “I didn’t notice,” Sara says dreamily. “That was really nice.”
 
   “That’s good then…. And thanks, man, for letting me do that…. Your wife’s beautiful.”
 
   “Damn straight,” Adrian says, finding his voice.
 
   Sara’s just blushing now, raking her lip with her teeth, her mouth still wet and reddened. She looks from Frank to Adrian. “I really liked that…. He can feel me some more if I can get another kiss?”
 
   Adrian swallows hard. “Okay – but just quickly.”
 
   Sara peers back up. Frank smiles then meets her lips. He works her mouth open and inserts his tongue again. Sara moans around it, her robe lowering, Frank’s hands closing firmly over her tits again. He massages them and feels her nipples, tweaking then rubbing them with his thumbs while cupping her globes and holding her like that. Sara’s arms are by her sides, her fingers clutching the carpet. She’s beginning to pant into the kiss. Her thighs are scissored together. Frank ends that kiss and leaves her mouth even more reddened, her face wet around her lips. Adrian just watches him playing with her tits now. He’s teasing her nipples then grabbing and feeling her firmly. Sara tries to get his lips. He baulks once then takes her mouth again. 
 
   Adrian crawls across the floor and kisses her above the knee. She grips his hair and he moves to her belly then nudges Frank’s hand away from a tit. “Watch for the kids, please, man?” Frank climbs away from behind Sara and over the back of the lounge. Adrian slides fingers into his wife. She clings to him, burying her head into his neck. She goes into orgasm immediately, tensing and quivering as her belly contracts and her thighs crush Adrian’s hand.
 
   “I’m going to take off,” Frank says, waving and edging toward the door.
 
   “Okay – see you in the morning, man,” Adrian says.
 
   “Are we cool?” Frank asks, mouthing the words.
 
   Adrian nods. “No worries, man. It’s all good.”
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   Sara is taken to bed and made love to. She and her husband fall asleep without talking. Adrian is up with the kids when she wakes, and it’s a matter of getting everyone to school and off to work. Sara’s shift at the pharmacy is from 9 until 4. She’s home before Adrian but the kids need to be packed for their beach holiday. It’s a busy evening – pizza does for a meal. The kids want to leave early so they’re in bed by 9. Sara and Adrian have exchanged meaningful glances throughout the evening but still not spoken about last night at all.
 
   Adrian is showered and gets into bed beside Sara. He’s sitting and guides her to his chest for a cuddle. “Hey, sexy.” He kisses her head, making her belly tingle with delight.
 
   “Hi,” she says.
 
   “So where’s the tablet? Are we going to have a look at one of these stories tonight?”
 
   “It’s right here.” Sara has it on her bedside cabinet. She reaches for it but returns to the cuddle. “So is everything okay after last night? We got a bit crazy, huh?”
 
   Adrian chuckles. “Yeah – a bit. Frank didn’t know what to say this morning. He must have apologised a thousand times today.”
 
   “Hmm…. I guess we all got carried away. Him too.”
 
   “No, it’s all good, baby. We probably shouldn’t have done that with the kids in the house is all. Otherwise, I don’t think it was ever out of control…. You were so fucking sexy.”
 
   “I was?”
 
   “Incredibly sexy, baby. Frank actually did well not to lose it completely. If I was him I would have been all over you and needing to be dragged off.”
 
   Sara giggles a little and peers up. “I really liked being kissed like that. Did you mind?”
 
   “I’d have to admit that was hard to watch at first. I kind of got used to it, though.”
 
   “It’s just that I know you guys like girls flashing and that – all that visual teasing – but girls are different sometimes. I don’t think I’d enjoy being touched without some kissing – not at first anyway. Not unless we’re having a quickie like we did yesterday.”
 
   “I know, baby. I know you like to be kissed. Of course I know that.”
 
   “Well good! And what about Frank feeling me like that? That was your idea as I recall.”
 
   “No, that was all good. I loved watching that bit. It gave me such a hard-on.”
 
   Sara is kissed. Adrian holds her in his arms and takes to her passionately. Her mind swoons – as usual when a man does this to her. Being kissed is not only something she desires, it’s also her weakness, being unable to offer much resistance afterward when the guy starts asking for more.
 
   She cuddles beside her husband and lets him operate their new tablet, just helping and teaching him how to use it. They share ear plugs to listen to the story they bookmarked. It’s a series of short tales about a young woman named Catherine. In the first one she’s on a rafting trip with three guys who all fuck her. In the next one she’s with her boyfriend in a hotel room and being offered to two other men. The third story follows her life where she’s again single but meets up with two guys she grew up with, the trio playing a card game with sex as the prize. In the final story Catherine is now married and on vacation with her husband.
 
   “Oh yes, he’s going to let them all fuck her, baby. If this is anything like the first three, she’s going to get it from these older men while her husband watches.”
 
   “Uh huh…. It certainly looks that way,” Sara agrees excitedly. 
 
   They listen on together, Sara still cuddled to Adrian’s chest, his erection prominent there beneath the bedclothes. The story reaches the point they were expecting:
 
   After dinner things settled with some music and more drinks. Catherine and Ashton cuddled, swaying together through a few songs.
 
   “So what about that guy Mike?” Catherine asked.
 
   “I know. He’s always been like that. He doesn’t like me, and the feeling’s mutual.”
 
   “I noticed…. But I didn’t mind him looking at me.” Catherine lifted to whisper. “Did you like me spreading my legs like that?”
 
   “Yeah – except I wasn’t sure about it with him exactly. I bet he enjoyed it with you being my wife.”
 
   “I know, but I hope he comes back. He feels so strong and confident – just the look in his eyes…. I’d love to do that again for him in front of you.” 
 
   “Yeah – I don’t want it to change anything, sweetheart. I still want you to be sexy.”
 
   “You do?”
 
   “Yeah – it might be hard for me to watch him with you at all, but I don’t want that to bother you….”
 
   Sara peers up at Adrian. He kisses her softly. “Uh oh,” he says, and they laugh together then listen to the young wife in the story being fucked by three older men in front of her husband, with Sara squeezing Adrian’s cock all throughout.
 
   “Well that was fun,” Adrian says, turning off the tablet. “Wow that went for over two hours.”
 
   “Really? And it was just one story. I could listen to more of those.”
 
   “Definitely, baby. It was hot. She was a bit slutty but super sexy too.”
 
   Sara strokes her husband’s chest, fiddling with his tee shirt. “I’m not sure how that would be in real life, but it was interesting how the boyfriend and then the husband liked the other men fucking her…. I hope we get to see that in real life at the club tomorrow night. It would be amazing to watch.”
 
   “I think we will. It was really quiet when Frank and I were there and we saw it happen. It should be busier tomorrow night. I’m pretty sure we’ll get to see a wife or girlfriend being nailed by another man.”
 
   Sara giggles. “Yeah – maybe even Mrs Bryant.”
 
   “Yeah – she’d probably be pretty hot under her clothes. She’s not bad looking for her age.”
 
   “I’m sure she would be. It’s just that she looks so proper!”
 
   Adrian chuckles. “Hey, and what about what you were saying last night, baby – about those guys who got onto you that time? Who else was it? Do I know them? Derek Samuels is still around town. I think he lives over on the north side somewhere.”
 
   “Yeah, I think he does. He was selling cars last I heard. One of the others is still around here – Eric Chapman. The others were brothers – Trevor and Warwick Easton.”
 
   “Oh fuck. Really? Warwick is still here. He’s married with kids now. And Trevor works over at that steel place. He’s in accounts. I see him at the pub sometimes.”
 
   “Yeah, I knew he was around. I bump into him at work because he gets his dad’s prescriptions filled. Cholesterol and blood pressure, it seems. He still lives with his dad – takes care of him. He’s nicer now that he’s matured.”
 
   “Yeah, and he’s fucked you, baby…. Even that’s kind of hot…. And Eric has too. Did you ever suck them off?”
 
   Sara gives her husband a mock glare.
 
   “Well did you? It’s exciting talking like this, don’t you think? I mean, it might have been before we met but they’re still real other guys.”
 
   Sara’s blush deepens. “Yeah, I guess,” she agrees embarrassingly. “Yes, Adrian, I did suck them off sometimes. Especially Trevor. He used to want that a lot, and I did it for him as much as I could. He used to always produce so much cum, though. I didn’t always enjoy swallowing it all for him but I tried…. I think he preferred blow jobs because his big brother was fucking me. I’m sure they talked about it. It was never on the same day, but there was often only a couple of days between dates with them.”
 
   “Aw fuck that’s intense, baby. I can just picture you on your knees sucking Trevor’s cock.”
 
   Sara digs nails into her husband’s belly. “Hmm…. Well as for Eric, he used to like fucking me from behind – doggy style. Not always, but quite often. He must have had me on my hands and knees at least ten times over that summer. And with Derek it was only a couple of times after we broke up, but he was so huge. It was painful to take all of him too fast, but I used to really enjoy it after he’d cum inside me once. By then I’d be used to his size and nice and slick from his semen….”Sara smiles up from where she’s squeezing her husband’s very hard cock. His hand is in her hair. “Do you want me to suck you off?” she asks sweetly.
 
   “Would you, baby? I’m nearly there now.”
 
   Sara pulls the covers down and takes Adrian in her mouth. She strokes and sucks for a minute then closes her eyes as his cum gushes into her throat. She then puts him away and cuddles up for more of his fingers caressing her back and neck.
 
   “Thank you, baby. That was amazing.”
 
   “I liked it too,” Sara says. “I’ve always enjoyed the feel of that, if not necessarily the taste…. I can swallow the taste, though.”
 
   Adrian chuckles and kisses her head. “I bet very few women would actually like the taste. I can tell when we kiss afterward that it’s kind of yucky.”
 
   Sara grins and lifts to offer her lips. “Like now, you mean?”
 
   Adrian obliges and she meets his tongue. “Yeah, like now,” he says, frowning.
 
   “Well kisses are my price, don’t forget. There’s nothing if I don’t get my kisses.”
 
   “Perfectly fair and reasonable, baby.” Adrian meets her lips again, initiating their tongue contact this time. Frank had used his tongue so nicely the previous night. Sara hopes she will get a chance to experience that again.
 
   “So, baby, do you think you would still enjoy it – like to suck some other guy off and swallow his load? Maybe even someone we just met sometime?”
 
   Sara’s blush rises again. “Um…. Yeah, I think I would. I think I’d enjoy doing that if we were comfortable with the guy.”
 
   Sara’s heart thumps. It takes Adrian a while to go on. “I think I actually know someone who’d be perfect for that. He’s only young, and probably a virgin. He’s old enough of course, but I know he cops a bit from the other guys his age because he never scores with girls…. He does deliveries from the shop. He’s a nice enough young guy, a bit chubby and that, and shy…. I’m just picturing you sucking his cock – how amazed he’d be at you doing it for him – watching him blow his first load in a girl’s mouth….”
 
   Sara giggles under her excitement. “Watching him blow his load in MY mouth, you mean.”
 
   Adrian chuckles. “Yeah in your mouth, baby, but I’m just pretending. I’m not fully serious.”
 
   “I know…. We’re just imagining what it would be like…. I can imagine sucking off another man and enjoying it – like a young delivery guy. Letting him cum in my mouth for his first experience. That would be exciting for me too. Maybe letting him look down my top and up my skirt. We could definitely do that much if you got him to deliver some drinks here on one of our nights. You could invite him in to stay for a while and let him look at me….”
 
   Sara snuggles down. Adrian turns off the bedside lamp. After a while he speaks again. “So where were you living when those guys were having turns fucking you, baby?”
 
   “Well, I just kept the apartment after Derek moved out. The other guys all used to hang around when we were together, so afterwards they just sort of kept visiting and would take me out for takeaway or something. I got on well with each one of them in different ways, as friends. I used to talk to them all and let them know I wasn’t interested in anything serious for a while. Then one by one they each started fucking me. It was really strange for me. I’d never had any casual sex before. I’d just come home from work and find one of them waiting or I’d get a call, then I’d get taken out for a burger or they’d pick up some Chinese or something. Then I’d get taken to my own bed and screwed all night. Except with Trevor, who would only stay for a while and maybe finger me or something then get me to suck him off…. He still gives me a funny look sometimes when he comes into the shop – like he’s remembering me bobbing my head in his lap – the way he used to hold my head still when he was ready, and kind of pull back so only the head was still in my mouth. He used to like watching me take it. Because it was such a huge load and filled my mouth so much, I guess. It must have been exciting for him to see me swallow it all….”
 
   Sara peers up in the darkness. “Are you sleeping, Adrian?” she whispers.
 
   “No, baby, I’m listening…. Go on – please? What else used to happen with those guys?”
 
   “Well that’s about it, really. I met Paul at the end of that summer and they just drifted away. Although, I saw Eric a few times over the next two years before we met. Actually the last time I saw Eric was the day before we met at Sharon and Mark’s wedding.”
 
   “Really? And what happened? Did he fuck you?”
 
   “Uh huh…. I obviously didn’t want to tell you about it back then but yeah, he turned up with Mark’s bachelor party crowd. I don’t remember why he didn’t end up going to the wedding, but he was there the morning after they’d had their big night out, which was the day before the wedding. And yeah, he took me out for lunch and then back to the hotel room he was staying in…. It was actually a worry for me because he came inside me unprotected. He was supposed to pull out but he couldn’t, and he came in me at about the most risky time of the month…. Then we met the next night of course, and I had to worry for two weeks until I got my period.”
 
   “But that was the last time he got onto you huh, baby?”
 
   “Yes! I know it took you a couple of months to figure it out, but I knew we were going to get married from that wedding night.” Sara yawns. “Anyway it’s sleep time now. You can ask me all about my past boyfriends again later, okay?”
 
   “Deal,” Adrian says, cuddling close. “Night, sexy baby….” 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   8
 
   It’s a two hour drive to Sara’s parents’ house the next morning. Getting underway so early suits Adrian. They are there by 9 and spend a few hours visiting. They’re free to leave after an early lunch, which Sara organized and pushed for.
 
   “Okay, have fun and be good to Nan and Pop,” Adrian tells his kids and leaves them with hugs and kisses. Sara takes a while longer to say her goodbyes while Adrian waits in the car. They drive a family sized SUV that’s getting on a bit and will need updating soon.
 
   Sara gets in and buckles up. They smile at each other.
 
   “Are you ready for our adult time, baby?” Adrian asks excitedly.
 
   “I am!” his wife says. “I think we actually jumped the gun with it, but now that the kids are safely out of the way….”
 
   “Fantastic! And did you bring something else to wear, like you said?”
 
   “Yes, I have a super short mini skirt to put on. I thought I could change into that and just take off my bra.” She pulls a little stretchy bit of floral print fabric from her shoulder bag. “See – it’s really tiny.”
 
   “That’s a skirt?” Adrian grins.
 
   “Yes. It stretches pretty well. It’s easy to see up when I sit, and I’m wearing a pair of those mesh panties – in case you want to show me off somewhere on the way home.”
 
   Adrian watches while his wife wriggles out of the shorts she has on and puts them in the bag. She’s sitting in panties that are a light pink colour, though they’re as see-through as the white ones were last night. “Yeah, they’re perfect for showing you off in, baby.”
 
   “I know. I wasn’t planning to wear these ones out in public, but I feel excited enough to do it now, after what we’ve done so far.” She pulls up the skirt and plucks it into place, slipping off her bra through the arm hole of her little lace tank top.
 
   “Well, what I’ve been thinking this morning is about those guys we talked about who used to have turns fucking you.”
 
   Sara smiles, her eyes alight. “Oh yeah? What about them, husband?”
 
   “Just that I like the idea that they’ve been inside you and that. Like that they’ve had their cocks up you and in your mouth…. It’s exciting that there are guys around who’ve done that.”
 
   “Yeah, it is exciting. I think so too,” Sara says. “It’s something that can never be undone. Even with them having moved on and gotten married or whatever, whenever I see one of them I remember being taken by him.”
 
   “And they probably look at you and smile to themselves about how much of their cum you’ve swallowed or how many times they’ve seen you naked and been between your legs.”
 
   Sara moans softly and rubs her pussy. “Mmm – I hope they do. I hope they think like that when they see me.”
 
   “I was thinking if that guy Derek still works at that car yard we could stop and check out some cars, and let him have a look up your skirt?”
 
   “Ooh that’s a good idea. It would be nice to say hi after so long too. We always got on, even after we broke up…. I’d love for him to have another look at me. I could even open my legs if I was getting in and out of cars. I’m sure he’d get the idea and enjoy that, unless he’s changed a whole lot.”
 
   “Well even if he isn’t there we could do that with some other salesman,” Adrian suggests.
 
   “Mmm – okay, husband. As you wish.”
 
   Adrian squeezes Sara’s thigh. She squirms and he reaches back and feels her pussy, having a look. “It will be good if you’re wet like that when you’re getting checked out, baby. These are totally see-through like the white ones were.”
 
   “I’ll probably be wet all day just thinking about being shown off again, except I’m getting sleepy now. It was so early this morning. That’s crazy on a Saturday.”
 
   “Well we’re an hour on the highway after I fill up here and get a coffee. Just wind the seat back and have a sleep.”
 
   “Okay, I will as soon as we’re out of this traffic.”
 
   Adrian pulls in next to a wagon full of men with fishing rods strapped to their roof. One is fuelling, the others just sitting there waiting. Adrian’s cock flexes with the idea that strikes. “How about cleaning the windscreen and letting these guys have a look, baby?”
 
   “Hmm – okay…. This will be fun,” she answers with a blush.
 
   “Just do it from that side and lean right across – let them have a look up your skirt from behind. It’ll be a good view of your pussy like that.” Adrian leans over and kisses his wife, feeling her crotch and rubbing her wetness. “There you go, baby. They’re already looking.”
 
   Sara bites down on her smile and slips from the car. Adrian gets out and starts fuelling up. Sara glares at him as she wets the windscreen with the wiper and rubs at the squashed bug marks. It’s a long reach for her. The four men have eyes fixed upon the back of her legs. Adrian keeps his head turned away but watches them from behind his sunglasses. She’s bent all the way across the hood of the SUV, one leg lifting, her top getting wet now and her nipples hard beneath it.
 
   The guy finishes fuelling up and swipes his card. He edges past behind Sara and tilts his head for a good look, giving her a smile when she glances. An older man from the next bay over is watching now. Sara has the windscreen sparkling. She puts the bucket back and stands fixing her hair in her hairband. The four fishing guys are looking her over front-on now. Her tits lift nicely with her arms raised, her nipples poking at the partially wet shirt.
 
   “Can you swipe the card please, baby?”
 
   She smiles over. Adrian leans in the driver’s window. Sara reaches in from her door to get the card from her purse. “Are they looking again?” she whispers.
 
   “Yeah – they’re all looking now. Just turn and sit facing them for a minute and let them have a look from the front. I’ll do the swipe and go get us coffees.”
 
   Adrian feels his wife is safe enough there to leave for a moment. He can see her clearly from inside the shop as he waits for their coffees to be made. The men are still there. It looks like they’re chatting with Sara as she sits with her heels hooked on the side step of their car. He can’t see properly, but with her knees up like that, they would be getting a good view of her. She’s smiling as she talks, making Adrian feel quite relaxed.
 
   He eventually has their coffees and gets a nod from a couple of the guys as he approaches. “Hey, man, the driver says. That’s a cruisy old Ford you have there. Nice ride.”
 
   “Yeah, it’s getting on, though…. Where’s the fishing?”
 
   “We’re coming back from the inlet – caught a few. We offered one to your lady but she said you don’t eat much fish.”
 
   Adrian chuckles and quickly glances to see Sara’s pussy is nicely on show. He sips his coffee and looks up to catch the two guys in the back seat having a good look while the driver’s asking Sara where to find a night spot around town. The one closest looks up from Sara’s legs and meets Adrian’s gaze. He smirks a grin and tilts his head for a better angle. The guy beside him lifts for a better look too.
 
   “I suppose we should get going,” the driver says, peering back at a car waiting.
 
   “Okay. It was nice to meet you,” Sara says sweetly.
 
   The guy smiles and looks down at her legs. His brows flicker. “Yeah – better go,” he says, glancing up and down again. Adrian’s face is hot. Sara’s blushing as she peers at the four of them all having a good last look. The driver shakes his head. “Fuck you’ve got great legs, Sara.”
 
   “Thank you,” Sara utters softly.
 
   The guy winks at Adrian. “Looks awful nice between her legs too, man,” he says and drives off.
 
   Adrian gets in the car and drives too. Sara’s still blushing, her smile huge. She shakes her head. “Wow…. I can’t believe we did that. They were all staring the whole time you were in the shop. That was so amazing. I couldn’t have turned away from them if I wanted to. My legs wouldn’t move. It was so hard to keep my knees together.”
 
   “That’s a good skirt for this, baby. It wasn’t covering you at all. Those guys could see everything. They wanted to fuck you so bad, the way they were almost drooling.”
 
   “Hmm – I really hope Derek will be there. If he’s still the same guy, he’ll definitely want to fuck me when I let him look up my skirt. It would be good to do it like that again, sitting here in the car.”
 
   “Yeah – we could see your whole slit with your knees up like that, baby. Could see your full gash.”
 
   “Mmm – and Derek’s seen it stretched around his big cock, don’t forget…. Oh he used to fuck me so deep, Adrian. He’s been deeper inside me than anyone – even you. Mmm – if I sit with my knees up like that I’m going to want to open my legs for him. I nearly did with those guys back there. My mind was just mush and it was like they were all willing my legs to open – like there was this power coming from them to make me do it.”
 
   “That would be so hot if you did, Sara. If you spread your legs for some guy. If you couldn’t help it somehow and spread them nice and wide – in some sort of daze or something…. Frank saw a little bit when I fingered you the other night, I think.”
 
   “Oh I wouldn’t know. I was totally dazed by that time. I didn’t know what was happening in the end. I didn’t even know he left.”
 
   Sara quickly dozes off once they’re on the highway. Adrian yawns his way through the final hour of the drive and takes the exit to the north side of town where the car yard is that Derek Samuels used to manage. As far as Adrian knows he still runs the place. It’s only small – a selection of late model used cars – quite classy and up-market. There’s no way Adrian would actually buy a car there, but he wouldn’t mind a test drive of a little sports thing if he could get one.
 
   Sara wakes thirsty. They’re both hungry and pick up some chips and drinks from a MacDonald’s drive thru. They park across the road from the car yard. There’s a salesman and a young guy polishing cars. Eventually a heavy set man in a white shirt and tie comes from the office with a clipboard and starts checking a vehicle that’s probably a trade in. Sara’s smiling. “That’s Derek there. He’s put on some weight.”
 
   “Are you sure that’s him?”
 
   “Definitely. I can tell by his walk…. Ooh, I’m getting nervous now.”
 
   “Do you want to chicken out, baby? We don’t have to do it with him if you don’t want to.”
 
   “No – I want to…. I’d really like to go and say hello, and I’d love for him to look at me like this.” Sara wipes her hands and stuffs her cup and rubbish bag into Adrian’s. “Let’s drive over and park near the office. You have a look at the cars and I’ll wait for him to see me.”
 
   Adrian puts their rubbish in the bin and drives across the street. He parks right by the office. The boy polishing cars nods and walks by. The other salesman lifts his head. Adrian strolls between the cars and checks through windows. “Just browsing, man,” he says to the salesman, who waves and goes into a showroom where an old guy is kicking the tyres of shiny black Jeep. Sara waves from where she has opened her door and is sitting with her heels hooked on the side step again. She’s brushing her hair. 
 
   Derek appears in the door of the office and sees her. “Sara! What the hell – how are you?”
 
   “Hi, Derek,” she calls back gaily. He approaches. She stands and meets his hug. He keeps an arm around her and gushes his surprise and pleasure to see her. She’s touching his chest, peering up at him with her face flushed and her smile huge.
 
   Adrian can see the crotch of Sara’s panties. Her little skirt has hiked up a bit with the way a massive hand is squeezing her side. The big guy keeps hold of her but cranes his neck to look her over. 
 
   “You’re looking hotter than ever, Sara. You been working out, huh?”
 
   “Yes I have as a matter of fact. Thanks for noticing, Derek.”
 
   “Too bad I can’t say the same, though.”
 
   “Oh you were always going to be a big guy when you matured.” Sara pats his stomach. “You still look good to me.”
 
   Adrian approaches.
 
   “Do you remember my husband Adrian?”
 
   Adrian shakes the man’s hand. They exchange greetings, with Sara having been released to stand there wringing her hands in front. They’re invited inside and shown to a small office with a leather couch. They sit together and Derek sits on his desk smiling down at them. His gaze flashes to Sara’s legs a few times quickly as they chat. Sara’s giggly. Adrian is not really in the conversation so he gets up and has a look at the impressive collection of vintage car photos on a wall behind the desk. From there he can see Sara’s panties very nicely, and he has to adjust his flexing cock to one side to give it room to expand.
 
   Sara’s knees are appropriately together but not pressed tight. There’s a slight gap, the length of her crotch visible between her slender thighs. Adrian can distinguish her landing strip. As he moves closer he can see her pussy lips and slit. The mesh covering her is visibly wet and sticking. She’s winding her hair and resetting it again. Her knees stray apart a little. Their conversation has paused. Adrian has made his way around the desk and is beside Sara’s ex-lover. “Geez that’s a nice view, buddy,” he says, glancing to take in Adrian. “No, don’t close your legs, Sara. That’s so fucking hot with that tiny skirt and those slender thighs…. That’s a very pretty pussy, eh, Adrian?”
 
   “Yeah, it is,” Adrian agrees, his voice a dry whisper. He meets Sara’s eyes.
 
   She’s blushing and rubbing her knees, looking from him to Derek.
 
   Derek clamps a heavy hand upon Adrian’s shoulder. “I never realized how much I’ve missed looking at that pretty pussy these past years.”
 
   Sara bites her smile and turns her head away, shaking it slowly. “I see you haven’t changed from being crass and inappropriate,” she says.
 
   Derek smiles. “Just appreciating the beauty of nature, eh, Adrian?”
 
   “You got that right. Absolute beauty,” Adrian agrees, smiling too now.
 
   Sara rolls her eyes, still biting her smile and rubbing her knees. She takes a breath and pushes her knees open a little more and rakes her hands down her thighs.
 
   “Oh yeah,” Derek groans.
 
   She holds Adrian’s eyes and opens her legs a bit wider. “Is that better?” she asks sweetly, looking to Derek.
 
   “That’s fucking beautiful…. So do you guys fuck around at all? I’d love to join in… You used to like my big dick, didn’t you, Sara?”
 
   “Mmm – yes I liked it, but we haven’t decided about going that far, have we, Adrian?”
 
   “Nah, man, we haven’t. We’re just experimenting – seeing how we feel about it first.”
 
   “Okay. Fair enough…. I can appreciate that,” Derek agrees, checking activity in the outer office where the other salesman has just taken a phone call.
 
   Sara tugs at her skirt a bit, craning back over her shoulder to see.
 
   “It’s okay. That’s just Geoff. He can’t see you there….”
 
   Sara turns back and looks from Adrian to Derek again. “Plus you used to hurt me with that huge thing sometimes when you were impatient. I haven’t forgotten how that used to feel.”
 
   “I haven’t forgotten either…. You were only young, though…. She was super tight at nineteen,” Derek says to Adrian with a wink. “Bet she still is, eh?”
 
   “Yeah, I reckon,” Adrian agrees, making Sara’s blush deepen.
 
   “Hmm – but it wasn’t just that. It was actually nice, how thick it was for me.” She rubs her inner thighs, squirming them open a little again. “The problem was how deep you used to fuck me before I had time to get used to it. Sticking the huge thing all the way into my belly like that. It would get so hard when you were close, and you’d force it all the way in when you were cumming.”
 
   Derek chuckles. “Well the baby making goo has to go in deep.”
 
   Sara bites down on her grin. “I guess – but for all the times you filled up my belly with yours, it was my husband’s regular sized thingy that ended up getting me pregnant.”
 
   “The upper end of regular,” Adrian says, exaggerating with a couple of fingers to show the other man his dick length.
 
   Derek chuckles again. “Hey, buddy, I often wish I was regular size too. It feels so good when you’re all the way in, huh? And Sara’s not the only girl to have had trouble fitting mine inside.”
 
   “I bet I’m not the only one!” Sara declares.
 
   “And anyway. You were always on the pill, weren’t you? I think we all had a fair go at knocking you up, but it was a bit hard when you were taking contraceptives.”
 
   “And just as well I was…. But tell me honestly, Derek, did you guys all talk – compare notes about me?”
 
   “Err – no, I wouldn’t say we compared notes. We knew everyone was fucking you so we would kind of mention if we were planning to go and see you, just to make sure no one else turned up on the night…. We were lucky we didn’t end up passing STDs around. We were all pretty active picking up at the pub or wherever as well. I don’t think anyone ever used rubbers with you, did they?”
 
   “No. I had the pill for contraception, so all you guys used to just cum inside me. I’ve never actually had sex with a condom. After the kids were born, we always just used the rhythm method and sometimes I’d use a diaphragm…. I wouldn’t want to ask a guy to use a condom even now. He will have to be someone we can trust in that way if we decide to do anything, won’t he, Adrian?”
 
   “Definitely! If we decide to, the guy will have to be clean.”
 
   Derek puts his hand up, grinning cheekily. “I’m clean. I’m just out of a long term relationship and haven’t even gotten it wet at all the past few months.”
 
   “Yes, well nothing’s going to happen today,” Sara tells him.
 
   “No, but you’ll keep me in mind, huh?” he asks more seriously, looking to Adrian as well.
 
   “Yeah, I guess. I mean, if we decide to try anything, right, baby?”
 
   “Uh huh,” Sara utters softly. “Although you’d have to be more patient and not hurt me, Derek. I still don’t think I could take all of you without some time to adjust to how long you are.”
 
   “Absolutely.” Derek’s nodding, his expression sincere. “Hey, I was only young too back then. I didn’t know shit about sex…. What was that – 16 years ago? I was like 22 – just a boy…. If you wanted it, Sara…. If you want another man to fuck your wife, Adrian…. Anytime, okay?”
 
   Adrian nods. “Okay, man. Thanks for being straight about it. It’s still kind of weird to think about….”
 
   “Hey, I get that. You guys should actually make the decision to go that far away from the situation. That would be my advice – like, not in the heat of the moment if you know what I mean.”
 
   “Yes. That’s true. That makes sense,” Sara agrees. “You really haven’t changed much at all, have you?”
 
   Derek shrugs with a grin. He tilts his head to look between Sara’s thighs again. “Not much, I suppose.”
 
   She giggles. “Well do you want me to do what you used to like?” she asks Derek, glancing at Adrian with the tease. “He used to make me put on a show like this sometimes,” she goes on, and she covers her pussy with a hand and opens her legs as she begins to rub slowly.
 
   “Oh yes,” Derek groans.
 
   Sara smiles but her eyes roll and her mouth opens. She squeezes a nipple and rubs her pussy in a circle. They can see her labia parting, her juices seeping through the mesh now. Her breathing is shallow. She begins to moan under her breath and rub faster, her fingers now pressed against her clit and vibrating. Derek is feeling his cock. He takes it out. Adrian sits beside his wife protectively. Derek strokes slowly, his cock long and thick, continuing to expand. Sara’s now looking at it, her eyes wide. Adrian feels her tits and plays with her nipples. Derek’s stroking faster, pulling harder and working the swollen head of his impressive length of meat. Sara clenches in orgasm. Derek leans over her and ejaculates, thick ropes of cum lashing her closed thighs and the back of her fingers pressed over her pussy. He expels a breath, squeezing off a final thick dribble that lands on Sara’s groin, soaking into her panties there.
 
   Adrian’s taken aback at how much the guy came – how thick and heavy the streaks of cum are.
 
   “Sorry, buddy, I couldn’t help that,” Derek says.
 
   Sara checks around again but the outer office is now empty. She looks to Adrian a little sheepishly. “Do you want to cum too? I could suck you off.”
 
   “That’s okay. I’ll wait till later…. That was hot, though. You were amazing, baby.”
 
   “Yeah? Did you like that?”
 
   “Absolutely! Loved it!”
 
   Sara smiles through another little blush. She looks at the mess Derek has made of her legs. His cum has dribbled down to pool on the leather cushion beneath her bottom, soaking into her panties there too. “Nope. Nothing’s changed,” she tells him, frowning playfully.
 
   “Would you like a spoon?” Derek asks with a grin. He has a plate and cup with a spoon smeared with cream cake. He sucks it clean. “Or just a tissue?” he asks with a grin.
 
   Sara’s eyes roll. “Um….”
 
   Adrian strokes her hair.
 
   Her blush rises as she looks to him. “Would you like to watch me do that?”
 
   Adrian’s face heats too. “Do you want to?”
 
   “She wants to,” Derek says, still grinning and holding the spoon.
 
   Sara shakes her head at him then looks to her husband again. “Yes, I actually WOULD like to eat it. It would be exciting since it’s not from you. But I want to do it for YOU, not for him!” She glares defiantly at Derek again. He offers the spoon. She takes it, shaking her head in defeat now. “I’m not going to eat it all, though.”
 
   “All the sperm’s in those thick globs,” Derek suggests. “Just eat some of that and rub the rest in?”
 
   “Hmm – and it’s all under my bottom as well,” Sara says, scooping a spoon full of the thickest semen from her thigh. She peers from Derek to Adrian and puts the spoon in her mouth, sucking it clean and swallowing softly. Her forehead crinkles. “Eww, that’s strong and yucky.” She carefully scoops another spoonful from the same thigh and up to the elastic of her panties then puts it in her mouth. She grimaces again as she swallows it. Then she scoops a creamy, jelly-like glob from her inner thigh. She keeps that on the spoon and collects another rope of the cum from her other thigh, filling the spoon full. “Are you enjoying this?” she challenges Derek. “Do you think that’s all the sperm now?”
 
   “Nearly all of it,” he teases right back as she puts that spoonful in her mouth. She shakes her head as she swallows it down, her eyes a little watery now. “Aw yeah, is that nice?” Derek goes on.
 
   Sara swallows again, gulping a little. “Oh that tastes so strong.” She looks from Derek to Adrian, wiping the corner of her mouth on the back of her hand. “Do you guys want me to eat more of it for you?”
 
   Derek is still feeling his cock in his trousers. He moves close again and takes it out. He crouches and squeezes off, three more heavy ropes of cum just kind of ooze from the huge eyelet and land on Sara’s thigh. They’re white and jelly-like. “There’s a bit more – still warm.”
 
   Sara scoops one of the globs with the spoon and puts it in her mouth. She holds it on her tongue and looks to Adrian, frowning as she swallows it. He strokes her face. “Should I eat more?” she asks him.
 
   “Yes, baby, eat the rest of it.”
 
   She looks to Derek, glancing down at the two globs of cum then back up at him. “It’s warm from being inside those big things,” she says. His balls are drooping from the front of his trousers, his cock still in his hand. She scoops both globs to fill the spoon completely, the white, sperm-heavy gel floating in a pool of slightly thinner seminal fluid. Sara touches the spoon to her lips and softly sucks the gooey mix into her mouth, closing her eyes and swallowing immediately. She grimaces and shakes her head then quickly sucks the spoon clean. 
 
   Her eyes are very watery as she looks to Adrian again. “I’m going to need another coffee to wash that down in a minute. She hands the spoon back to Derek. “Thanks,” she says sweetly. “It’s all gooey under where I’m sitting. It’s wet your couch, but it’s all you, not me.” She rubs her thighs and there’s still cum stringing between her fingers as she wipes them into the crotch of her panties. She stands and checks the back of her legs and bottom. There’s a creamy wet patch where she was sitting. She wipes the back of her thighs with her hand and rubs in between her legs.
 
   “We should get going then,” Adrian says.
 
   Derek has done up his trousers. He gives Adrian a business card. “You can get me on that number anytime.”
 
   Sara leans in for a hug. “Thank you. That was really nice,” she says. “Yucky but nice.”
 
   “It was great to see you again, Sara…. I’ll hold off any dating for a while in case you guys decide…. I‘d love to fuck you again – you know that.”
 
   Sara blushes and smiles. “Do I get a little kiss for eating your cum like that? I didn’t mean it when I said I wasn’t doing it for you too….” Derek presses his lips to hers. “Plus it’s still all over me and soaked into my panties everywhere,” she says, and he presses to her lips again.
 
   Adrian watches them kiss from the doorway. The guy is tall and has Sara bent back a little. She moans into his mouth, opening for him. His tongue appears and extends to caress hers. She holds his shoulders, his arms around her and pulling her hard against him.
 
   “Mmm – that was nice too,” she utters when he ends that kiss.
 
   He cups her upturned face in both hands and holds her while kissing her again. Her hands drop to his waist, her eyes closing as he searches her mouth deeply and passionately. He breaks off, still holding her face. Her mouth remains open.
 
   “You taste like cum, don’t you?”
 
   She nods slightly, still peering up. “Uh huh.”
 
   Adrian watches transfixed as the guy gathers moisture in his mouth and nuzzles Sara’s lips open again. He presses close and pushes the fluid from his mouth into hers. She swallows and he does it again, drawing the taste of cum it seems, then dribbling the saliva into Sara’s mouth. She swallows again. “Is that all of it? Can you still taste your cum?”
 
   “Still a bit,” he says.
 
   “Okay,” she utters softly, and she opens her mouth and waits while he draws another large volume of saliva. He moves close and she tilts her head back for him. He dribbles it into her mouth, and she swallows it then opens for him to spit some more in.
 
   “All good now,” he says, grinning. His cock is noticeably firm again. He has it to one side and is holding it, squeezing and kneading the end of it.
 
   Sara wipes her mouth on the back of her hand, cleaning her teeth with her tongue and still grimacing at the guy’s taste, it seems. She smiles at Adrian. “I need another coffee now.”
 
   Adrian nods, still stunned. “We should get going then.” He holds out his hand. Sara takes it and moves close for a cuddle. Her ex-lover remains sitting back on his desk with his cock bulging to one side of his trousers, grinning after them as they leave.
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   Sara needs that coffee. That was too much cum to swallow and she’s feeling a bit queasy from the taste of it. Adrian pulls into the MacDonald’s drive thru again. They continue driving as they eat more chips as well. It’s getting on 4PM and Frank is organized to pick them up at 7 to go to the club. They want to have dinner before that and Sara needs time to get ready.
 
   “I think Derek made good sense with what he said about not deciding anything when things are getting out of hand, baby. I think we should say right now that nothing happens tonight. That we just go to the club and have a look then go home and not even invite Frank in. Just in case the club makes us want to be silly or something.”
 
   “I agree entirely,” Sara replies immediately. “I think we can enjoy each other tonight if we end up in that sort of mood.”
 
   “Yeah, and maybe talk about the other tomorrow when we can think clearly and be smart about it.”
 
   Sara squeezes Adrian’s hand. Lifting it and kissing it. “But today was okay? I’m starting to feel a bit funny now that the excitement is fading…. Did I go too far back there?”
 
   “I don’t think so, baby. I was kind of surprised and that, but I would have stopped things if I didn’t like what was happening.”
 
   “Surprised?”
 
   Adrian glances and grins. “Yeah! The spoon? Seriously?”
 
   Sara giggles. “Oh that…. Um…. Not the first time! Does that make more sense now?”
 
   “You’ve done that before?”
 
   “Uh huh…. Just with Derek, when we were together…. He used to like watching me masturbate, and he did that a few times – cumming on me like that and getting me to eat it…. And the thing is – as soon as I saw him I just felt really relaxed and comfortable with what we’re doing. That’s why it was so easy to let things happen in his office. I mean, this is exactly what he’s like all the time – what we’re doing for our fun adult time. He’s really kinky but not extreme at all. Just like with what we did back there.”
 
   “Oh okay. So that was just more of what you used to do with those guys…. That’s really hot then, baby…. I get it now…. And he seemed like a nice enough dude. I kind of liked him, like I could have a beer with him some time.”
 
   “Yeah, I knew that when you said we should go and see him. I had an idea you two would probably get along okay.”
 
   Adrian takes the business card from his pocket and puts it in the console between their seats. “He’s got a frigging huge dick, baby. I can see how it might be painful for a woman if he went too fast.”
 
   “Tell me about it,” Sara says with a giggle.
 
   “And I’m not saying we’ll decide to do it, but I like the thought of you getting fucked by it. I mean again – like as part of our experimenting…. Just because it’s so huge, and it would be exciting to see you getting it.”
 
   “Hmm – I guess…. Except you have to remember that I was the one to end that relationship, and the size of Derek’s cock was one of the reasons…. I much prefer yours if it’s going to be a regular thing, husband of mine. Yours is just right. Not too big, not too small, but just right.”
 
   “Good to know,” Adrian says. “Thank you, baby.”
 
   “But I suppose if it was just a one-off time,” Sara adds with a grin.
 
   “Yes, exactly!”
 
   “And if he could be gentle at first and let me get used to it. Then I could enjoy it. And then he could have me properly and get it all the way in…. I actually really like the thought of him being as deep as he can when he’s cumming in me. If he prepares me properly first it can feel amazing to take his load really deep.”
 
   Adrian takes a little while to respond. “It was a pretty huge load too, that first one. Fucking big balls.”
 
   “I know. I’m sure they’re bigger now than before.” Sara checks down between her legs. “Plus I’m all wet from sitting in his cum like that. It soaked into my panties at the back and all through my crotch…. He’s always produced a lot of cum, but it used to end up so deep in my belly that it was never messy like this when he just fucked me instead of cumming on me like that.”
 
   Adrian glances down at where she’s plucking at her now sticky crotch. “He mustn’t like his own taste, though, I guess…. The way he sort of dribbled into your mouth after he kissed you.”
 
   “Hmm – I know…. Swallowing cum and then swallowing cummy spit as well. Yucky!”
 
   “Yucky? But you still did it, baby. He spat in your mouth about three times and you were opening for it.”
 
   “I know, but it’s just that cum tastes yucky but it isn’t yucky to swallow. Except a guy shouldn’t have to swallow the taste of it. I think it’s fair that he gets to spit back in my mouth if he kisses me after I’ve done that for him. I mean, if he tongue kisses me like Derek was…. I think it’s a girl’s job to have the taste of the man’s cum in her mouth…. Plus it’s also kind of strange, and maybe just my imagination, but I think the taste is different when there’s live sperm. It’s even more yucky than yours is now. Plus I think some guys might have a really high sperm count. I wonder if that’s true when it’s really thick and gooey like Derek’s was today.”
 
   “Could be, baby…. So mine doesn’t taste so bad now. That’s a plus.”
 
   “Yes! And there’s no danger of getting me pregnant again, which is another big plus.”
 
   “But that’s not all good, though. Like you said about the risk and having to think about when you’re ovulating again and that. About that being kind of exciting.”
 
   Sara squeezes her husband’s hand in her lap. “Yes and that’s one of the big questions for tomorrow – whether to let a guy cum inside me when his semen will be full of live sperm. I worked it out and it should be fine at the moment. It would be getting more risky each day from now on, but I shouldn’t be ovulating yet.”
 
   Adrian pulls into their driveway and stops the car. “Definitely, baby. We need to talk about all of that tomorrow…. So what about now? I might have my shower first so you can have the bathroom for as long as you need. Maybe we should have dinner soon, huh?”
 
   “Alright, I’ll put dinner on now….”
 
   Sara quickly uses the bathroom and changes her panties. She gets dinner and has a bath after, shaving her legs again – her bikini line still soft and smooth from waxing. She considers the mesh panties but after modelling how short her dress is, with absolutely no chance of concealing them, she decides on the pretty white satin and lace ones. She has three new pairs of those and wonders if she will be needing them beyond her and her husband’s little adult time adventure. This new found excitement and sexual intensity is wonderful. Oh I hope we can keep this…. 
 
   Frank knocks on the door at 7. He and Adrian are looking sharp in fine dark suits and ties. Sara feels like a princess as she approaches them chatting and laughing in the lounge room. She stands between them, linking arms with both and smiling up at them. They check out her breasts. The half-cup bra she has on is also white satin and lace. It’s pushing her boobs up nicely, the fitted bodice of the dress helping with that.
 
   “Can nearly see nipple there, baby,” Adrian says with a grin.
 
   Sara bites her lip as she fiddles with the top of her dress, running fingers along and pulling it open enough to show her nipples.
 
   “Aw fuck yeah,” Frank groans.
 
   Sara peers up at him, still holding her dress open. “You like?”
 
   He nods. “I like.”
 
   She looks to her husband, her blush rising. “Can I get kisses before we go, please? From both of you – just to set the mood for this crazy swinger club thing?”
 
   Adrian lifts her chin and takes her lips softly, his kiss deepening as his tongue seeks hers. She breaks away and parts her lips for their friend. He presses to them firmly, his tongue immediately extending to search her mouth. Adrian is now behind her and kisses her bare shoulder and neck. She squirms back against him down below. He holds her hips and grinds his package between the cheeks of her bottom. Frank sits on the arm of the lounge and she holds his shoulders, leaning forward with her breasts in his face. He kisses her upper chest and the exposed portion of them while her husband thrusts more deliberately, dry humping fully now. She tosses her head back as he attacks her neck again, and she pulls down the front of her dress for the other man to see her tits properly.
 
   “Can you just fuck me like this before we go, please?” she says to her husband. “I’m so ready right now!”
 
   Adrian feels down over her bottom and rubs up into her crotch. “Do you want to stay there and watch, man?” he says to Frank.
 
   Frank nods. “Can I watch her tits while you’re doing it?”
 
   Sara squirms against Adrian’s bare erection. She whispers into his ear. “I could take him in my mouth and suck him off while you fuck me?”
 
   Frank groans again. “Aw fuck….”
 
   “Okay,” Adrian says. “Right here, okay? Just bend over and suck his cock, baby…. You’re never going to tell anyone about this!” he says to Frank.
 
   Frank shakes his head urgently. “Fuck no!” He’s tearing at his trousers. Sara lowers to his lap and is pleased to see he’s only average in size, like Adrian. He surges as she grips his shaft and takes the head of his rigid member into her mouth, her husband sliding up her and immediately thrusting and pounding against her.
 
   He has the crotch of her panties stretched aside. His thumps against her bottom are jolting her tits in and out the top of her dress. She’s holding Frank’s cock in one hand and gripping the arm of the lounge with her other. Frank is fucking her hand, his hips rolling, his shaft spearing to the back of her mouth, pre-cum leaking into her throat.
 
   Sara’s orgasm hits hard. The two men continue fucking her. She has her eyes squeezed shut as the cock in her mouth stops thrusting and holds firm as deeply as she’s allowing. It swells and throbs, hot cum gushing against the roof of her mouth and seeping into her throat as her husband drives up into her and cries out.
 
   Sara swallows their friend’s seed and resumes sucking. Adrian pulls out of her and fixes her panties back into place. She lowers to her knees and lifts Franks cock, kissing down to the base and his tight balls. She gently frees them from his open trousers and kisses each one while the two men watch her. She nuzzles his softening shaft and moves it with her nose, kissing back up its length and biting the head while smiling up at them both. “Thank you, my two handsome chaperones," she says as sweetly as she can. “That was so yucky but so yummy too, Frank…. I liked it a lot.”
 
   He’s beaming a smile. “That was the most amazing thing I’ve ever experienced with a woman. You’re so fucking beautiful, Sara…. Man, she’s just…. You’re so fucking lucky!”
 
   “I know,” Adrian says, stroking Sara’s hair from her face.
 
   She holds his eyes and takes their friend’s cock back into her mouth, sucking it in fully, but it quickly expands and probes too deep again. She pulls back until the head opens her lips, and she teases the salty eyelet with the tip of her tongue. The shaft flexes with renewed blood flow. She grips the base and starts bobbing her head, sucking cock now. Before she was getting her mouth fucked. Now she’s sucking the guy off. She stops and squeezes higher up, rubbing over the head with her thumb. “Do you want to cum again?” she asks. Frank nods, gulping and gripping the back and arm of the lounge. Sara peers at her husband. “Do you want me to eat more of his yucky cum?”
 
   “Is it yucky?” Adrian asks, almost sternly.
 
   Sara grins. “Very yucky!”
 
   “Go on then, suck it all out,” her husband demands, making her smile through a hot blush.
 
   Minutes later, Sara is swallowing another load of cum from their friend. She then goes to the bathroom to fix her hair and makeup, and half an hour later she’s being led through a foyer into a bar with suited men and barely dressed women sitting around chatting and drinking. There are twenty or so men lined along the bar who all check her out as she enters. Around the edges of the big open room are couches with low glass tables. Each of the tables has soft lighting emanating from it, as does the rim of the bar, otherwise there’s a darkness and sexy ambience to the place.
 
   Sara can still taste Frank’s cum quite strongly. She’s been led to one of the couches and sits between her two men. The soft leather seat is low. An older gentleman from a seat nearby looks over his shoulder at her panties. Her dress is so short that she can see them herself. They’re sticking to her a little from having been fucked so recently. Sara looks up from them to meet the man’s eyes. She feels kind of out of it – her mind light and dizzy. Frank is ordering drinks from a waitress with large tits that look fake. They’re bare, her nipples tight. Gazing around, Sara can see at least a dozen men looking at her panties now.
 
   “They’re not subtle about it, are they?” Frank says to Adrian.
 
   There are round high-set tables filling the area between the bar and couches. Some men have just turned to look. Others have moved closer. Most are older men. It seems the club is for mature people. There are far more men than women, Sara notices.
 
   “See they’re taking her to a fuck room,” Adrian whispers, motioning to a woman being accompanied by three men and ushered through a doorway with a huge guy guarding it.
 
   “I think the one on the left might be the husband. He was kissing her and kind of holding her close while they were at the bar,” Frank says.
 
   They have their drinks now. Sara sips her Bailey’s and milk. It’s nice going down after all the cum she just swallowed. Both of Frank’s loads had been full and thick in texture. She has another sip then leans forward to place her drink on the low table. The men watching all have a look at her tits, as do Frank and Adrian as she sits back up. She plucks at the top of her dress. Her nipples are showing above the lace of her bra and she just tugs the dress down to enhance that a little.
 
   “Nice,” Frank whispers to her, and she meets his smile. She then reaches forward again and peers up at two grey-haired men standing close and looking directly at her. One of them nods approvingly, making her blush and smile. He nudges his friend and they edge in to sit on the couch opposite, their gaze going to Sara’s panties as she squeezes Adrian’s hand and pulls it into her lap. She holds it there but keeps it pressed to her belly and allows the men to look at her.
 
   Adrian lifts her chin and kisses her territorially. She slips an arm within Franks and peers at him. She holds his gaze and he bends to her and takes her lips as well. The two men watch, their gaze moving from Sara’s face to her panties. They try to start a conversation, but she’s too nervous to talk much and her chaperones don’t give anything either – no encouragement at all for the older men to join their group. Other women are being taken through the guarded doorway. Sara watches with interest. Some have only one man with them but are followed by others. Some appear to have company arranged. There’s no doubt they’re all accommodating multiple partners.
 
   Sara allows her knees to part at times, giving the men opposite and the many others watching a full view of her crotch. She’s feeling more relaxed after a second Baileys. The two men eventually move on but soon after, a familiar face appears, with eyes lighting up. It’s a man Sara knows quite well, an uncle of one of her best girlfriends.
 
   “Sara! Hello there!” he greets her. The band colours have been explained. She notes that he’s wearing silver. He looks different. She’s never seen him in any kind of suit before. He owns a mechanical service business and works hands on with the vehicles. She’s been to his work plenty of times because her girlfriend Tracy runs the office. Adrian has met him a few times before. He and Frank are more welcoming than with the two strangers.
 
   Sara is wondering what Tracy is going to say about her being there at a sex club. She wasn’t planning on telling her. “Hi, Mr Kent,” she says shyly. He’s had a good look at her panties already. He looks up from her tits, smiling. Her blush is on fire now.
 
   He nods to her two men then looks at her panties again, leaning forward and checking them out blatantly. “I just came for a look because I was told it was an interesting joint…. It certainly is now!”
 
   Sara looks down at herself. Her nipples are still showing. Mr Kent is craning his neck to have a better view of them. She rubs down her legs, pressing her shoulders in and opening the top of her dress more fully. Her bra gapes and reveals her tits completely. “Yeah – very nice,” he says, low and encouragingly.
 
   She bites her lip and watches his face. “Thank you,” she utters softly.
 
   He smiles at Adrian. “I always thought she had great tits. Wasn’t wrong, huh?”
 
   “No you got that right, but we weren’t expecting to see anyone we know here, Mr Kent.” Adrian checks around. “Is anyone with you?”
 
   “No! Hey, I was hoping to be discreet too.”
 
   “Oh right. Well we’re only here for a look anyway. We might go and see what’s happening in the rooms soon.”
 
   Mr Kent motions to a small group around some couches across the room. “See the bride-to-be over there – with the vail thingy? I’ve seen four men screw her so far. I don’t think her fiancé is here anywhere. She’s with those other girls – probably her hens night by the look of it.”
 
   “Oh wow! And she’s having sex?” Sara looks over, amazed. It appears a couple of men are hitting on the girl right now. “Wow – that’s crazy!”
 
   Mr Kent is chuckling. “She’s pretty wild in bed too. Hope her husband’s ready for it.”
 
   Sara giggles. Mr Kent has always amused her. He has an expressive face. He’s also such a nice conservative man, she can’t believe he’s there. She rubs to her knees, her hands between them, clutching – her shoulders narrowing and gaping her dress and bra while he has another look at her. Frank and Adrian are distracted, gazing around. Sara looks up from her bare breasts to meet Mr Kent’s eyes. He has another look at them. She hunches her shoulders closer and shows him fully.
 
   One of the older men from earlier has returned, and he edges forward to be standing beside Mr Kent. The two men exchange a nod. Sara looks to her husband, but he and Frank are craning their necks to watch a woman seated behind them being kissed and felt up. Sara turns back to Mr Kent and peers up at the other man as well. She bites down on her lip and scrunches her shoulders, leaning forward a little as the man looks down her dress. She glances down and checks to see her breasts are completely on display. She then blushes across at Mr Kent.
 
   Sara lets the older grey-haired man have a good long look while Adrian and Frank are distracted. Another guy approaches beside him. He’s younger, maybe around 40, thin and with fiery red hair. Sara watches his face then follows his gaze down to her breasts. She then looks to Mr Kent again and holds his eyes.
 
   Adrian suddenly turns and Sara sits back. “I’ve got to go. Back in a minute, okay?” He leaves for the toilet. 
 
   Frank nods to the two men standing there. “You okay?” he whispers to Sara.
 
   “Uh huh – I’m okay….”
 
   Frank turns back to the show going on behind them. Sara remains leaning back in the lounge and looks at the men as she rubs down her thighs. She bites her lip and rubs back up, parting her legs a little. The three men are looking at her crotch. Another two men are looking over from beyond them. Sara meet’s Mr Kent’s gaze. He glances back down at her panties. She parts her knees a tiny bit further – still only modestly, but enough for the men to see her full crotch.
 
   “That’s nice, love,” Mr Kent says, and Frank turns back.
 
   Sara meets Frank’s eyes as he looks up from her legs. “Will you kiss me and cuddle me a little bit, please?” she asks him. He looks around at the men watching then obliges. He presses to Sara’s lips and pulls her to him, rubbing up her side. Sara moans into his mouth, returning his kiss and deliberately parting her legs more for the men watching.
 
   Frank settles to cuddling and kissing Sara for a few minutes. Adrian then returns and sits on Sara’s other side. There are more men gathered now and Adrian is looking around at them. Sara turns to him and he takes her into his arms and kisses her. “Do you want to come and have a look at the sex show now, baby?” he says into her mouth.
 
   Sara stands and cuddles up to her husband’s arm as she is led through the ring of men. Frank is right beside her and Mr Kent walks with them, seemingly invited to join their group by her two chaperones. She keeps glancing and meeting his smile. They stop at a room with a couple having intercourse and watch for a minute. There’s a group of men at the next window, where they find Mr and Mrs Bryant. Mr Bryant is standing and watching a young man fucking Mrs Bryant doggy style on the bed. Sara watches stunned. She is between Frank and Adrian with Mr Kent right behind her, effectively shielding her from other men crowded around trying to look down her dress.
 
   Over the next hour they watch a number of sex shows, some just couples with other men watching, one with two women and two men tangled on a bed together, and there’s one with an older woman being gangbanged. A man who appears to be her husband watches on, often talking to her and squeezing her hand. She is fucked by five different men while Sara watches – them all taking turns with her and eventually cumming on her face and body one after the other.
 
   The guys have decided on one last drink, which Mr Kent has offered to buy. Frank has exhausted his budget for the night. Adrian is quick to accept the offer too. They claim a spot at the end of the bar near the foyer. Sara sits up on a stool, her heels on a rung and her knees raised enough to give a good view up the skirt of her dress. As they chat and laugh, Mr Kent takes the opportunity to have looks at her panties. He’s being quite open about it, seemingly comfortable with Adrian and Frank watching him as he tilts his head and has another look. Sara allows her knees to stray apart this time.
 
   “Yes – very nice,” Mr Kent groans, his smile flashing. “So you young folks aren’t going to try out one of the rooms next time?”
 
   “No!” Sara answers before her husband has a chance to. “I’m definitely NOT going to be taken through that doorway over there. No way!”
 
   The three men chuckle. “Well, it was well worth the cost of entry and drinks tonight thanks to this beautiful creature,” Mr Kent says, patting Sara’s shoulder warmly. “But it’s a bit rich for my taste, I’m afraid, and there’s no way I could perform on show like that either. I have enough trouble in private thanks very much…. Or thanks to magic little blue pills, I should say,” he adds, making a funny face behind his hand, raising another group chuckle that Sara leads.
 
   The older man nods a goodbye to both other men then treats Sara to a smile. She presses hands to her knees and scrunches her shoulders again as he looks at her tits. He lifts his head and inspects them. “And fantastic nipples too – I always wondered – they’re often prominent beneath your clothing.” He leans in closer. Sara presses her shoulders in more for him. “Yes, they’re quite long, aren’t they?... Nice and dark and compact, and the actual nipple is a very nice length aroused like that.”
 
   “Thank you,” Sara utters, tingling with excitement and pride.
 
   “Alright. Got to go,” Mr Kent announces and downs the last of his beer.
 
   The guys finish up too and they all walk out together. “So – discrete, okay?” Adrian asks Mr Kent before parting ways to opposite ends of the parking area.
 
   Mr Kent slaps his back. “I never saw you because I wasn’t here.” He strides away.
 
   Sara is beside her husband. “I’ll walk him to his car. I need to talk to him about tonight,” she says and breaks from his arm to run after Mr Kent, taking his hand and hugging him. “Thank you,” she whispers and kisses his lips softly.
 
   He hugs her back, his long arms completely encircling her slender body, his hand closing over her left breast. She rests her chin on his shoulder, remaining in his hug a little longer than she should. She can see Adrian and Frank facing away watching a woman being kissed and felt up against a car. 
 
   “I really don’t want Tracy to find out I was here,” Sara says.
 
   Mr Kent squeezes Sara’s breast. “She won’t love. Not from me.”
 
   “Okay…. Thank you,” Sara whispers into the older man’s ear, and she tugs the left side of her dress down for him to feel her bare. “It was so exciting with you looking at me tonight. I was mostly just uncomfortable before you came.”
 
   Mr Kent tweaks her nipple. “I was more than a little excited to see you here, love.”
 
   “Really?” Sara utters but the feel of his hand squeezing again makes her moan softly, “Uhh-hhh.” She looks over at the guys, still watching the other woman being kissed. Adrian cranes his head back over his shoulder to check on Sara. It’s dark enough that he wouldn’t be able to see her clearly, she reasons. Mr Kent feels her other breast. “Mmm – that feels nice,” she utters and pulls that side of her dress down as well.
 
   “You’ve got great tits, love. Your nipples are so responsive too. Are they very sensitive right now?”
 
   “Yes. Very!”
 
   They’re between Mr Kent’s car and another one. Adrian is looking over again. “I’d better go in a minute,” Sara says. “Would you like to kiss me?”
 
   Mr Kent doesn’t hesitate. He bends to Sara and takes her upturned lips. She opens and accepts his tongue, and after guiding one of his hands to her crotch she feels for his package. The older man continues kissing hard as he first rubs her through her panties then finds the edge of them and inserts fingers into her. He helps her with his fly and she holds his cock. It’s long and as stiff as wood. He keeps ravaging her mouth and fingering her. She feels and strokes him urgently, and suddenly he gasps and surges through her hand. His cock throbs and spurts powerfully. Sara holds the head and lets the jets of semen gush through her fingers.
 
   Mr Kent slumps against his car. Sara bends over and takes his cock into her mouth. He holds her head while she sucks it. Adrian and Frank are there watching now. Sara stands and smiles at them. She licks her fingers. “Mmm yummy,” she says teasingly.
 
   “Sorry, man – it just um….” Mr Kent tries to explain.
 
   “It’s okay, man. It’s fair enough,” Adrian returns, his voice raspy.
 
   Sara lifts to tiptoes and kisses Mr Kent’s cheek. “Promise you won’t tell?”
 
   “I promise, love. Not a word…!” 
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   Adrian wakes Sunday morning with his balls aching they are so badly drained. After Frank dropped them off last night, Sara demanded he fuck her, and she wanted it again just an hour ago. She got up right afterwards and is in the spare room with her elliptical and fit ball, her work-out music filling the house. Adrian rolls over and pulls the pillow over his head. Sometime not long after, Sara jumps on him. ”Come on, husband, time to get up.”
 
   “It’s too early, baby.”
 
   She searches under the bedclothes and grabs his cock.
 
   “And that’s broken.”
 
   “How can it be broken?”
 
   “Well worn out then.”
 
   She tugs on it but Adrian’s seriously in need of a break after so much sex the past few days. He cuddles his wife close. She rests her head upon his chest, and he strokes her hair and back while they lie together quietly for a while.
 
   “I still can’t believe some of what we saw at that club last night,” Sara says.
 
   “It was amazing, wasn’t it? I can’t imagine how people can just do it like that with everyone watching.”
 
   “And what about that bride? And Mrs Bryant!” Sara goes on.
 
   “I know…. But with all that, I still think you were more sexy than any of them women, baby.”
 
   “Hmm – so you said last night…. Thank you, Adrian. I really loved doing that.” Sara pauses for a moment before adding in a measured tone, “A lot of other men have seen my panties and bare boobs now. Every guy in the club checked me out and I was deliberately showing them down the front of my dress sometimes.”
 
   “Deliberately, huh?”
 
   “Yes. When someone would try to peep, I’d kind of hunch my shoulders so they could see my nipples. I did that for lots of men – especially for Mr Kent. He was more openly checking me out so I made sure he could see everything. Sometimes when I parted my legs for him to have a better look at my panties other men would look too, though. But I wanted him to see, so I let them as well.”
 
   Adrian had noticed that a little bit. He had been busy checking out what was happening with the other women there, though. He’d seen a few men checking Sara out but didn’t know there had been that many.
 
   She peers up from his chest again. “I liked sucking our friend’s cock. His cum was so thick – I could taste it for ages after swallowing it for him. It sort of coated my mouth but I didn’t brush my teeth when I went to the bathroom afterwards…. I like being married and having the taste of other men’s semen in my mouth and on my breath.”
 
   “Yeah….” Adrian says, his heart pounding a little. “Baby, I think I want you to let Frank fuck you.”
 
   “Okay,” Sara utters softly. She’s stroking Adrian’s chest. “If you want to call him, he can come around and fuck me today. Maybe even a few times if you like – like as soon as he gets here and then he can have me again tonight…. I think I’d like that – to be taken immediately, but then to know all day that he was going to fuck me again.”
 
   Adrian gulps. The picture in mind of his best friend screwing his wife tightens his chest. He wants it to happen, though. “I just want to make sure that after we’ve had this sexy adult time that it’s been done.”
 
   “Been done?” Sara asks softly. “That what’s been done?”
 
   “That another man has fucked my wife…. I want you to have had another cock inside you, Sara, and not just in your mouth like last night. I want there to have been another cock in your pussy since mine – since we got married…. I love that there have been other men looking at your tits and panties, baby. Now I want one of them to fuck you.”
 
   “Uh huh,” Sara utters softly. “I want that too. I want to be a wife who got nailed by another man. She peers up again. “Totally nailed, Adrian – unprotected and with him cumming inside me. I’ll suck him clean after he’s done me this time but I want his sperm in my belly. Do you, Adrian? Do you want Frank to cum inside me?”
 
   Adrian nods. “Yeah I do. I want that, baby. I’m glad he hasn’t been cut and that he won’t be using a rubber or anything. And he can fuck you all day if he wants…. I want you to just spread your legs and let him have you, okay?”
 
   “Okay. I’m ready as soon as you want to call him. It’s already 10 O’clock. I need to have a quick shower but I’ll just wear my satin robe like a sexy gift-wrapped wife for him to…. Well, for you to give to him, I guess is what it will be. I’ll make myself soft and pretty and you can give me to your friend.” She reaches for Adrian’s phone on his bedside cabinet and gives it to him, smiling gleefully. “Call him right now before we chicken out. And make sure he knows he’s going to get to fuck me, okay?”
 
   Adrian nods. His mind is in a whirl. He has no idea what he’s going to say but he presses the call button. Frank answers immediately. “Hey, man,” he says.
 
   “Hey, Frank. Um Sara and I have been talking about it just now and we want you to come around and fuck her. Will you do it?”
 
   “Right now?” Frank croaks.
 
   “Yeah, man, right now for a start. Then again later if you want.”
 
   “Okay. I’ll just shower and be there right away.”
 
   “Tell him to hurry,” Sara says.
 
   “Sara said hurry, man.”
 
   “Fuck! Definitely! Tell her I’ll be less than 10 minutes.”
 
   Sara can hear what’s being said. She jumps up and smiles back from the door on the way to the bathroom. Adrian quickly dresses. There’s coffee made. He pours a cup and drinks it down fast. Sara comes from the shower after only a few minutes. She’s perfumed, her skin pink and looking soft beneath her short satin robe. Her nipples are poking at it. It folds away from her hip to reveal that she is completely bare beneath.
 
   She steps close. “Can I just wait in bed? Will you send him in?”
 
   Adrian nods. His voice is hoarse. “Yeah, I will.”
 
   “We didn’t talk about you watching or anything,” she continues softly. “Would it be okay if you didn’t come into the bedroom? Maybe just to leave the door open and you can peep in while he’s fucking me if you want?”
 
   “Yeah – that suits me. I don’t want to be sitting there holding your hand like some of those dudes last night. I’d rather you were alone with him.”
 
   Sara lifts and kisses his cheek, whispering hotly into his ear as she guides his hand to her pussy, “Thank you, husband…. I’ll be in our bed waiting for you to send another man in to enjoy this….”
 
   Adrian’s fingers slip in. “Aw fuck,” he groans.
 
   “Am I wet enough for him?” Sara moans softly. “Am I ready to be serviced, do you think? Mmm – I’m going to have live sperm inside,” she utters raggedly, holding his wrist and squirming hard onto his fingers. “Uhh… hhh – all up in there….”
 
   “Fuck yeah,” Adrian growls into her neck as e searches deep inside with two fingers.
 
   She crushes his hand, squeezing her thighs together. “Mmm – but don’t make me cum,” she whispers teasingly. “Let Frank do that when he’s fucking me….” She says and breaks away.   
 
   Adrian watches his wife tiptoe from the kitchen and up the hall. There’s a knock on the door. He opens it to his friend – hair wet from a shower, his aftershave noticeable. Adrian steps aside. Frank walks past him and waits, drawing a nervous breath. “She’s in the bedroom, man.” The two men’s eyes lock. Adrian swallows hard. “Just go and get it done, man. Better before I think too hard about it again.”
 
   Frank nods and disappears up the hall. Adrian’s whole body is a rush of tingling nerves. He walks to the hallway then stops and waits – listening. He can hear muffled voices, just above whispers. He turns and goes into the kitchen to lean on the sink and stare out the window.
 
   Moments pass, his heart thumping in his chest and ears. Then another sound chills him. It’s the bed squeaking, and he now knows Frank is fucking Sara.
 
   He waits – just listening. The squeaking is there then it’s not. Then it’s back again. He moves quietly to the hallway. He can hear a ruffling of the bed then the squeaking starts again. “Uhhh…” his wife suddenly moans, and he stands riveted to the spot. 
 
   “Fuck yeah. That’s so fucking tight,” Frank says low and deep.
 
   “Uh huh…. Like that?” Sara whispers. “Do you like me like this?”
 
   “Yeah look at that sweet little gash, Sara. That’s it – spread all the way. Let me see while I fuck it.”
 
   Adrian’s stunned by how crude Frank is being. He never imagined. He pictured he would be reserved and timid or something. He slips along the wall and sees the end of the bed. A little further and he sees Sara’s leg bent up then Frank’s white bum drawing back and pressing forward. He’s taking full strokes in and out of Sara. He’s on his elbows holding her head and kissing her as he slow fucks her. He lifts to his knees and has a look at where he’s penetrating her, pushing her knees open, keeping her spread as he rolls his hips and pumps her with short thrusts.
 
   Sara moans softly. Frank gives her a few jolts and she moans louder. 
 
   “Look at those sweet little tits bounce,” Frank groans.
 
   “Uh huh…. Do you like that?” Sara utters sweetly.
 
   Frank lays over her and starts pounding faster, his body thumping against her. She stifles a squeal and moans again, panting as her body is jolted. Frank hooks her legs over his arms and pins her spread wide open. He watches his cock spear into her as he continues fucking her with powerful thrusts. They’re measured for a while then he begins to lose control and is starts pounding wildly. Sara can’t help letting out little squeals now, or more so audible pants from having the air thumped out of her with the force of Frank’s body pounding against her.
 
   Adrian sees his wife go into orgasm. She tries to cling to Frank but he continues humping her through it, lying fully over her now with one of her legs still lifted and pinned, and with his bottom clenching, his cock jack-hammering into her. Adrian slips back along the hallway and goes out the back to sit in the sun.
 
   Sara soon approaches him and cuddles him from behind. “Hey, husband, are you okay?” she asks softly.
 
   Adrian covers her hands with his and nods, pressing his head to hers. “I’m okay. Just soaking it in, baby.”
 
   “Hmm – me too. I’m soaking in a nice big load of Frank’s cum…. My pussy is so gooey with it right now,” she whispers into his ear. “Did you hear me being fucked? I didn’t know he would be like that.”
 
   “Me either, baby.” Adrian peers back at the door. “Where is he now?”
 
   “He said he’d come back in a couple of hours. He thought we would want to be alone for a while.”
 
   Sara slips onto Adrian’s lap. He can feel the moist heat of her pussy against his thigh. “I saw him really pounding you, baby. He had you spread open and pinned down but you sounded like you were enjoying it.”
 
   “I WAS enjoying it. It was nice to be taken like that. He made me cum so hard and just kept fucking me….”
 
   “I can feel how hot you are down there right now, Sara. It’s weird that it’s from Frank.”
 
   “I know. I have panties on in case I drip too much. I hope his load was as thick as the one’s last night.” She kisses and whispers close again, “I’d like it to stay inside me. I bet it’s really heavy with sperm….” She kisses Adrian’s cheek and nibbles then breathes in his ear again, “It’s so exciting to have been fucked by a man who can get me pregnant.” She moans softly. “I think our marriage just got cummed in, Adrian. I’m a wife who’s been nailed and pumped full of another man’s seed.” She has her hands wedged between her thighs and she’s squirming against her fingers. Adrian’s cock has lifted. It’s sore but erect.
 
   The idea of fucking his wife when she’s slick from Frank’s load doesn’t appeal enough to keep him hard for long. Sara goes back inside and gets him breakfast. He watches some golf on TV for a while. Sara does her nails and spends some time online with her chat groups. Frank comes back just after lunch. Adrian’s dozing in his lounge chair. Sara lets their friend in, holding his hand as she brings him into the lounge room to face Adrian. “You men talk. I’m going to get changed,” she says.
 
   “Hey, man,” Adrian begins.
 
   “Hey,” Frank replies, half smiling. “Is everything okay?”
 
   “Yeah it’s all good. I know you won’t go bragging at work or anything, man…. I get you would  probably feel pumped over nailing my wife like that, but as long as it’s just between us.”
 
   “Thanks, man. Yeah I do feel pumped about it, I have to admit. Sara’s hot. I’m fucking stoked I got onto her.” Frank sits opposite. “Plus I’m going to get onto her again tonight – give her another pussy full of cream, eh?” he says, with a grin.
 
   Adrian nods. He feels his face flush. “Okay, man, I think she’s sort of all yours today.”
 
   She comes back wearing her tee-shirt dress, her tits unfettered beneath it quite obviously. She sits on the lounge and tucks her feet up, her bare pussy and little landing strip visible for a moment before she spreads a cotton blanket to cover her legs.
 
   They settled back watching the end of the golf then a movie. Adrian is half dozing when he sees Sara motion to Frank with a smile and toss of her head. Frank meets his gaze as he stands and walks to the lounge. Sara looks to Adrian as well, biting down on her smile. She lifts the blanket and tugs on Frank’s hand for him to get in behind her lying there.
 
   Frank gets under the blanket and cuddles up to her. The movie continues. Adrian keeps glancing over. After a while he looks to see Sara’s head turned back and Frank kissing her. Their mouths are open, the connection wet and passionate. The blanket only covers them to their waists. Frank is feeling Sara’s tits. She turns her head and he kisses the back of her neck. His hand goes under the blanket then up her dress. It’s then moving from one breast to the other feeling her and playing with her nipples.
 
   Sara twists her upper body to face Frank and he resumes kissing her, probing her mouth with his tongue. Suddenly her eyes widen and her mouth opens. “Uhh….hhh,” she moans and her eyes lock with Adrian’s. She’s squirming back under the blanket. Frank rolls his hips and she moans again. “Uhhh…hhh…. Yes, fuck me,” she utters as Frank holds her tits and starts humping.
 
   He fucks her with what appear to be slow deep strokes and keeps groping her tits until she tenses and writhes back against him in orgasm. He then starts thrusting more firmly and is soon pressed up behind her and holding firm, his head buried into the back of her neck, his groans of satisfaction letting Adrian know he has just ejaculated.
 
   Frank settles watching the movie, his hand still up Sara’s dress and feeling her tits. Sara rests there watching Adrian, her eyes glazed, her smile soft and constant. Adrian glances regularly and holds her gaze for moments at a time, gradually coming to grips with what they’ve done and growing more comfortable with it.
 
   They order Chinese for dinner and Sara sits with the blanket wrapped around her waist to eat. She wears it for a trip to the bathroom later, and while they’re watching another movie that night Frank moves on top of her and fucks her there on the lounge again. He does her missionary this time, her head upon his shoulder, her eyes locked with Adrian’s when their friend’s pressed firmly between her spread legs with his cock deep inside of her and pulsing with spurts of cum.
 
   Frank gets up off her when he’s done. “I’d better get going,” he says. He bends to softly kiss Sara’s lips. “Pick me up for work tomorrow?” he says to Adrian.
 
   Adrian nods. “Yeah, man…. Tomorrow….”
 
   Frank sees himself out. Sara reaches for Adrian and draws him to sit beside her, the blanket still up to her waist. She smiles tentatively. “That was sexy, don’t you think?”
 
   “Yeah – it was…. It was freaky at first but I’m fine with it now, baby.”
 
   “Me too, except I’m exhausted and totally creamed down there again,” Sara says with a giggle. “Even that third load felt big. He was throbbing in me for ages just then and I feel so wet from him now.”
 
   “Come on then – off to bed,” Adrian says, standing and taking his wife’s hand.
 
   “Can you carry me, please, husband?”
 
   Adrian carries his wife to bed and gets in behind her. She’s sleeping within minutes. He holds her belly and can’t resist feeling down lower. He finds her pussy sticky but as he opens her lips he draws slick moisture, and he slides a finger in and swirls around in what feels like hot gooey fluid. Sara moans softly as he enters her with his cock, and he screws her slow and deep and adds his load to her wetness.
 
   She looks back over her shoulder. He kisses her.
 
   “Better now?” she asks.
 
   “Yeah – better now….”
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   It’s a rush to get to work the next morning with both Sara and Adrian sleeping late. Sara hates the interruption to their sexy time. She has on a bra and business print blouse buttoned appropriately. She pulls up her knee length navy blue skirt and zips it. Hair and makeup are done. Adrian is waiting in the car. She pulls off her panties and leaves them in the wash basket, deciding to at least go bare beneath her conservative pharmacy uniform. She feels so naughty under there with her waxed bikini line and tender pussy, still kind of tingling from being so thoroughly seen to yesterday.
 
   “I’m coming! I’m coming!” she says, rushing to get in the back seat of the car. They’re going to pick up Frank on the way, and Sara wants him to sit in front with her main man. It’s like both men should have pride of place now that they’ve both had sex with her.
 
   Adrian looks back questioningly as he drives. “What are you doing back there, baby?” He’s grinning. He checks her legs. “Are you going to flash again?”
 
   “No! Not in this!” Sara scolds with mock indignation. “Just drive, husband.”
 
   Adrian chuckles. Frank is waiting and looks a bit sheepish as he gets in. “Hey, man. Hey, Sara.”
 
   “Hi, lover,” Sara tosses back flippantly.
 
   Adrian shakes his head, looking from her to their friend. “Go on – rub it in, you two.”
 
   Frank chuckles. “Hey, Adrian, guess what?”
 
   “What?”
 
   “I fucked your wife, man.”
 
   Adrian huffs. Sara’s blush fires up. She meets his glance in the rear view mirror. “Will you guys be doing it again today?” he asks, glancing at Frank as well.
 
   Frank looks back at Sara. “I definitely want to.”
 
   “I was hoping so,” Sara says, meeting his smile.
 
   They arrive at her work, which is a block before the men’s. She scoots forward to get a usual kiss from her husband. He deepens it a little and caresses her tongue. She smiles her pleasure at the extra passion and holds his gaze for a moment. She then turns to Frank. “Would you like to kiss me too?”
 
   He nods and pulls her to him, taking her lips softly but also seeking her tongue. “Mmm – this is such a turn on being kissed by two men,” she utters. Frank covers her mouth again and delves with his tongue, his hand closing over her breast and squeezing. “I can’t wait until you fuck me again,” she says into that kiss.
 
   “Alright but let’s go. We’re going to be late,” Adrian says.
 
   Sara pulls away from Frank’s mouth and hand. She leaves the men and rushes into the pharmacy, going straight to the bathroom to check her makeup and hair. Her mind is whirling, the busy morning passing in a complete daze. At lunch she’s feeling naughty enough to walk across the road to the industrial complex where her friend Tracy works at Kent’s Mechanical & Service. She sits at her friend’s desk with her lunch, as she often does, only this time while chatting she’s watching for Mr Kent.
 
   Her break is almost finished before she finally sees him. The office is on a mezzanine level. He’s coming up the metal staircase but stops halfway to talk to one of the workmen who have called to him.
 
   “Okay, I’ve got to go…. I’ll give Frank your number then….”
 
   “Yup. I’m game,” Tracy declares.
 
   “Alright. See ya’, Trace,” Sara says and starts down the narrow staircase. “Hi, Mr Kent.”
 
   He turns, his face splitting in a smile. “Sara! Hello!”
 
   “I was just visiting Tracy.”
 
   He nods. They’re close now, having to brush to pass one another. “Would you call me Matthew? I think we can lose the Mister.”
 
   “Okay, Matthew…. It was fun last night, don’t you think?”
 
   “Absolutely!” his gaze travels slowly down then back up her body.
 
   Sara takes a breath. “I’ve been thinking this morning about asking Adrian if we can go again before our kids get back from holiday.”
 
   “What night?” Matthew asks immediately.
 
   “I was thinking tomorrow night.”
 
   “Would you like company?”
 
   Sara nods, biting her grin.
 
   Matthew’s smile broadens. “Just for a drink again, yes?”
 
   Sara giggles. “Uh huh. Definitely not to do the sex show thing.”
 
   “Excellent. Can I pick you guys up? Will Frank be coming too?”
 
   “Well I haven’t asked Adrian yet, so I’m not sure…. I was kind of thinking just with you this time, and definitely all together. It would be silly to take two cars.”
 
   Matthew takes out his wallet and gives Sara his business card. “Use the mobile number and let me know what you decide?”
 
   “Okay…. I’m sure Adrian will say yes…. Can you just pick us up tomorrow night at 7 unless I call and cancel?”
 
   “That works. I’ll be there at 7….”
 
   “Uncle Matthew, I’ve got Allied on the line. Can you speak with them?” Tracy asks from the top of the stairs.
 
   Sara rushes off blushing and waving guiltily at her girlfriend. She makes it back to work with about a minute to spare, her belly fluttering with nervous excitement, her nipples erect and her bare pussy feeling mushy and slick under her work uniform.
 
   *
 
   The men pick her up at 4. Frank needs a few things from the supermarket and strolls off, leaving Sara and Adrian to wait in the car. Adrian turns to look at Sara in the back seat. He claims her hand and squeezes. “How was your day, sweetheart?”
 
   “It was like I was in a daze. I can’t stop thinking about what we’re doing.”
 
   “Me either…. It was a bit weird all day with Frank. We kind of avoided each other.”
 
   “Oh…. What does that mean?” Sara asks hesitantly.
 
   “No – it’s cool. It’s nothing to worry about. Just a natural response, I think – with him having had sex with you. I think I’m sort of nervous about it and so is he. I guess it might just take us a bit to get used to it.”
 
   “Ok okay. I’d better leave that for you guys to work out. Sounds like men’s business to me.”
 
   “Yeah for sure. It’s definitely for us to figure out. And it doesn’t change anything about what we’re doing.” Adrian is blushing a little as he continues. “He’s still going to fuck you again this afternoon, isn’t he?”
 
   “Uh huh. I want him to….”
 
   “Alright. I know he wants to again.”
 
   Sara nods as she fiddles with their intertwined fingers. She peers up. “The only thing I’ve been having tiny second thoughts about is not using any protection…. Just the risk of falling pregnant – which is scary but exciting too.”
 
   “But you said you shouldn’t be ovulating at the moment…. You should be safe, shouldn’t you?”
 
   “Yeah – I think I am, Adrian, but you know what it’s like just relying on timing. Sperm can live inside a woman for quite a few days, don’t forget.”
 
   “Yeah – four or five days, isn’t it? There’s about a week all up before ovulation to be careful.”
 
   “That’s right. And I’m probably close to the beginning of that time. Certainly within the next few days, I would be.”
 
   Adrian nods. “Okay – so we should stop and pick up some condoms if he’s going to fuck you again. Just to be sure.”
 
   “Yeah, I guess….” Sara utters, blushing. She takes a breath. “Except I think I’d prefer to let him cum inside of me again today…. It just feels so sexy and exciting – the feel of him getting off in me – being serviced by him.”
 
   “Serviced? Exactly!” Adrian gulps. “That’s a big part of what I’ve been thinking all day – the fact that he can actually do a full service and I can’t anymore. Like we were saying yesterday.”
 
   “I know, but that’s purely a physical thing,” Sara responds quickly. “It doesn’t mean anything. It’s just the exciting risk.”
 
   “Yes I know, sweetheart…. I get that it’s almost necessary that the guy fucking you is fully equipped. And that he does you unprotected…. It would almost be an anti-climax if he wasn’t.”
 
   “That’s exactly right. That’s exactly how I feel too,” Sara agrees enthusiastically. “What would be the point if the other man was safe?”
 
   “There’d be no point, darling…. I fully agree.”
 
   Sara meets her husband’s kiss. He strokes her face and holds her eyes.
 
   “So, I say we just enjoy this and take the risk,” she says. “I say we let Frank cum in me a few more times yet – let him keep emptying those nice big balls in my pussy as well as in my mouth…?”
 
   Adrian pulls her close and kisses her. “Okay,” he mutters into the kiss. “I’ll just deal with the fact that my beautiful wife is being serviced,” he groans, and probes Sara’s mouth with his tongue.
 
   *
 
   They stop at Frank’s house where Sara is taken into the main bedroom while Adrian waits in the lounge. Frank undresses her hurriedly. He’s kissing her and stripping his own clothes at the same time. His bed is nice. It’s clean and comfortable. She’s positioned back on it and Frank moves over her, edging her legs either side of his.
 
   He takes her mouth in another deep, searching kiss. He’s feeling her tits and works his way down to check her opening. She’s ready for him. He inserts fingers and spreads her juices, then he lowers fully on top of her and surges up into her with his cock.
 
   The bed is an older style wooden frame one. The headboard bangs on the wall as the whole thing rocks and squeaks. Sara holds tight to Frank’s powerful back and shoulders as he fucks her into orgasm then starts pounding her, like the first time in her own bed. He lifts her legs and pins her with them spread wide open then watches his cock spearing into her. Sara’s orgasm hits hard again as the bed continues to thump against the wall. Frank is grunting and driving toward his climax. She grips the bedclothes and waits for it, turning her head away and meeting her husband’s eyes. He’s watching from the doorway. Frank pounds into her one last time and holds firm, his cock pulsing.
 
   Her lover collapses beside her breathing hard. Adrian is gone now. Sara accepts a nice kiss then gets up and puts on her blouse and skirt. Frank is holding his cock, smiling at her. She shakes her head and rolls her eyes. “I hope the neighbours weren’t listening to all that bed banging in the afternoon.”
 
   “I don’t care. Hope they were,” Frank tosses back.
 
   Sara’s blush rises. “It’s nice being taken hard like that, though. I like it.”
 
   “That’s good…. I’d forgotten what it was like to have sex…. I’ve never fucked a woman as beautiful as you, Sara.”
 
   Sara’s blush rises a little more. “Thank you, Frank….. I’ve got Tracy’s number for you, but I told her I’d give it to you next weekend, because I wasn’t sure whether or not you want to keep fucking me first…. You can have me again tomorrow and Wednesday – maybe here in your bed, if you like?”
 
   “I like…. I fucking love that idea!”
 
   “It gets more risky each day, with the chances of you getting me pregnant. It’s not exactly safe.”
 
   “Oh right…. Yeah – I guess unprotected like this isn’t ideal.”
 
   “No, not ideal, but exciting,” Sara says from the doorway. “Having your cum in me right now is extremely exciting, Frank…. I don’t mind the risk, and Adrian knows about it too. And he’s letting you have me.”
 
   Frank is still squeezing his cock. He’s smiling and holding Sara’s eyes. “I’d love it if I knocked you up. It would be complicated, but it would be amazing if you did end up pregnant with my baby.”
 
   Sara’s blush deepens. “Hmm…. It would definitely be complicated…. It’s not something I’ve thought trough….” She bites a lip. “But I do want you to continue trying to get me, okay?”
 
   “Okay.” Frank chuckles. “Now that I know, I’ll be trying even harder.”
 
   Adrian peers around the wall at the end of the hall. “Are you coming, sweetheart?”
 
   “Yeah – just a minute…. We’re just talking.”
 
    Adrian approaches where Sara is leaning in the bedroom doorway.
 
   “I was telling Frank about how risky this might be, but he said he doesn’t mind.”
 
   Adrian cuddles behind Sara. 
 
   Frank pulls the bed clothes to cover his package. “I don’t mind if you don’t, buddy.”
 
   “Yeah, it’s not like we planned any of this. We’re just going with it a bit,” Adrian says.
 
   Sara giggles. “It’s unplanned alright. If Frank gets me it will certainly be an unplanned pregnancy.”
 
   “I know, and I can’t imagine what we would do.”
 
   “I think I’d be fine with it, man,” Frank says. “I definitely want to keep fucking her unprotected for as long as we do this. It feels good naturally – to actually empty my balls inside of a woman for a change…. Even better that it’s woman as beautiful as Sara.”
 
   “Aw thank you,” Sara says. “I’m pleased it feels so good for you too, Frank…. And I really like your balls, so I’m more than happy to have you empty them in me.”
 
   “Okay – so if he gets you pregnant, we’ll just have to figure out what to do,” Adrian says to Sara. “If you get her pregnant, man, I wouldn’t blame you,” he says to Frank. “I want you to keep fucking her unprotected as well. I’ll get used to waiting in the other room or wherever…. You can empty your balls in my wife anytime she says.”
 
   *
 
   Sara leaves her new lover with a smile from his bedroom door and follows her husband. He opens the car door for her and kisses her when she’s seated. She smiles up at him. He drives her home and pushes her against the closed front door, taking her deeply and pressing his thigh between hers. She melts into his kiss and squirms on his leg, her skirt hiking up, her pussy wetting his trousers. He gropes her tits, undoing her blouse and pulling up her bra. She cums on his thigh then he breaks off and leaves her slumped there panting.
 
   “I’ll cook tonight,” he calls back from the kitchen doorway. “Go have your bath and clean up for me, baby, okay? I want to fuck you later as well.”
 
   Sara starts running her bath but sneaks out to the kitchen and cuddles up behind her husband. “Would you like to try something else tonight? Something we’ve only ever talked about?”
 
   “You mean…? I thought you didn’t want to do that, though.”
 
   “But YOU want to, don’t you? You said you do….”
 
   “I’m still curious,” Adrian says.
 
   Sara lifts to his ear. “Well tonight I’m saying yes not no, so if you want to you’d better find that tube of KY that’s around here somewhere, or go and buy a new one.”
 
   “I’ll run down to the shop right now, baby.”
 
   Sara giggles and leaves her husband with that. She has never allowed anal before, but Adrian has mentioned it a few times. Tonight she’s going to let him have what he obviously wants. She soaks in her bath and feels herself back there, unable to imagine how it’s going to be with her husband’s dick stretching her wide and sticking up into her.
 
   Adrian is a pretty good cook. The meal is nice – candle lit. He leaves Sara with her wine while he quickly cleans up. He then takes her to bed, and after some kissing she assumes the position for him. His face is alight with excitement as he explores her. He uses a finger first, smearing lubricant from her pussy and opening her a little. She then experiences a wonderful surprise when he covers her little back entrance with his mouth and works his tongue inside of her. She peers over her shoulder at him when he stops. “Mmm that’s nice. Where did you learn to do that?”
 
   “I read about it in a magazine once. She has to be open and relaxed if possible. She’s going to be very tight, but if it feels nice, there’s a better chance the girl will let you do it again…. That’s what the article said.”
 
   Sara giggles but shuts up when Adrian’s tongue enters her again. So far she’s definitely going to allow this next time. And a little while later, with Adrian’s fully erect cock sliding in and out of her and with slight pain having quickly turned to pleasure, she is still going to allow this again.
 
   Adrian cums hard. Sara hasn’t reached orgasm herself, but it feels nice that her husband has achieved such a powerful climax.
 
   She squirms back onto his softening cock and offers her neck for kissing. He obliges. She moves her lips to his ear to whisper, “Adrian?”
 
   “Yes, baby?”
 
   “Um can we let Mr Kent fuck me tomorrow night?”
 
   It takes a long moment for any response. Adrian’s cock has flexed again. He surges back up Sara’s slick and gooey arse. He kisses her ear, breathing hotly into it.  “And what about we invite Derek over for our last night on Wednesday – let him do you a few times with that fucking monster cock of his? What about Mr Kent tomorrow night and Derek the night after, baby? What do you say?”
 
   Sara squirms back hard with her fingers in her pussy. “Mmm – I say yes please, husband of mine……”
 
   ****
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Well I hope that was a fun read. I’d apologise for all the graphic sex and gooey stuff dripping everywhere but there’s just as much in all these other titles of mine as well. I’d really appreciate a review posted on the Amazon page for this book if you feel inclined. It’s hard to get positive reviews for erotica…. Otherwise thank you for reading this book, and please consider choosing another of mine for your next sexy fun read. Just click on a cover to preview:)
 
   Matt Coolomon  
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