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Chapter One

My nerves were getting the better of me. 

Liam squeezed my hand and pulled me a little closer. "Don't worry," he said. 

"I'm sure you'll enjoy yourself. You've wanted it for long enough." 

Maybe I would. Probably I would, but the build-up had been intense, and now I was actually there, I was beginning to wonder if my fantasy should have remained at home in the bedroom. Liam had taken some persuading though, and now he'd finally relented and agreed to join me, I couldn't back out. I would look stupid, and Liam would never agree to it again. He'd said as much. 

"Are you glad we came?" I said, staring at the bland black door that stood between us and a group of like-minded people. 

"I suppose so," he said. "I'm nervous too, but I'm sure I'll feel better when somebody opens the fucking door." 

A lock clicked and the door began swinging inward. "They must have heard you," I smiled, staring at the widening crack between the door and the frame. 

An attractive middle aged woman appeared as the door opened. She was dressed in a tight black leather dress with the tops of her stockings on show, and her ample cleavage was barely contained. She was the type of woman you normally wouldn't want your husband to meet — if you weren't making your first visit to a swinging club, that is. 

"Hi guys," she said, smiling at us and running her eyes up and down Liam. "Is this your first time here? I don't recognise you." 

Liam handed her our tickets. "Yes," he said, his eyes on the woman's tits. "It's our first time anywhere like this. We're both a little nervous to be honest." 

The woman stood aside and invited us in, her wide smile making her even more attractive. "You'll be fine," she said. "Just have a drink and relax, and remember, you don't have to do anything you don't want to do. Just meet a few people and do what comes naturally. The first time's always scary, but most people keep coming again and again when they've been here once!" 

We took our coats off and hung them on one of the hooks that dotted the wall of the hallway and continued following the woman. 

She led us into a large bar area and my nipples hardened as I gazed around the room. Liam gasped and whispered in my ear. "Jesus. These people certainly aren't shy." 

Whereas Liam and I had dressed conservatively to a point, although I thought my short skirt and tight t-shirt with no bra beneath was pretty damn sexy, most of the people who dotted the room had gone all the way. 

Women's tits were on view, and men sat on bar stools with their cocks hanging proud. Some people wore more, but everyone was dressed to fuck, to put it bluntly. 

Our hostess showed us to the bar and waved her hand. "Everything's included in the price of the ticket, drink what you like, but try not to get too drunk if you both want to get laid tonight. It can be a turn off for a lot of people." 

"Thank you," I said. 

"Any questions, just ask me or the barmaid. We're here to make your stay as comfortable as possible. 

She left us and walked over to a couple who were getting a little frisky in a corner, and sat down next to them, her hand sliding onto the other woman's knee. 

Liam grabbed my hand and tugged me towards two stools. "Come on," he said. 

"Stop staring." 

A man winked at me and I smiled, dropping my eyes to the long thick cock that hung from a leather ring between his legs. I swallowed to rid my mouth of the rush of saliva and allowed Liam to lead me to a seat. "Seen anyone that takes your fancy?" I teased. 

Liam shook his head. "I'm not sure about this," he said, "why do all the men look bigger than me, and why am I the only one wearing fucking trousers?" 

"Just have a drink, darling," I said, squeezing my thighs tight together in an attempt to relieve some of the growing pressure in my clit. "Relax a little. 

Remember, we don't have to do anything if we don't want to." 

The friendly barmaid served Liam and I sneaked glances around the room, my eyes settling on a couple who were sitting together on a lavish red sofa. The woman caught my eyes and licked her lips as she ran a hand along the thigh of the man she was with, making his cock move in response. He wasn't fully erect, but he was big nonetheless. My husband had been right; it did seem that all the dicks I'd seen so far put him to shame. 

Four people stood up and walked towards a door in the far wall. One of the men had his hands on the arses of the two women and the other man walked a few steps behind, his cock cocooned in a metal cage. 

"What's through that door?" I asked the barmaid as she slid my wine across the counter. 

"That's where all the rooms are," she smiled. "You know, the rooms where people fuck. The bar area is strictly off limits to more than a little fondle, but the occasional orgasm does sneak through. If you find someone you like in the bar, you take it to one of the rooms, and there are plenty to choose from." She winked at me. "I'm sure a good looking couple like you won't have any trouble getting a few people interested in you." I blushed, and her eyes twinkled. "Enjoy your drinks," she said, "and have a look around, you're both getting a lot of attention." 

She left us to serve somebody else and I slid my stool closer to Liam. "Look," I said, "that woman in the corner has got her eyes on you." 

Liam sipped his beer. "I'm not sure about this," he said. 

I slid my hand onto his thigh and found the bulge in his trousers. "This would say differently," I said, squeezing his erection. "From what I can feel, you're very sure about this." I glanced at the woman again. "Look at her," I said, "her partner looks nice too." 

Liam span slowly on his stool and looked across the room. His cock twitched beneath the fabric of his trousers as I squeezed it again. "You seem to like her," I said. There was no surprise that Liam found her attractive. Young, brunette, and with large tits that threatened to spill from the tiny bra she wore, she was everything that I knew Liam liked in a woman. 

The woman smiled at us, and I returned it with a sexy one of my own, allowing my tongue to trace the shape of my lips as her partner looked me up and down. 

He was as good looking as the woman was, and as he stood up and held his hand out to his partner, a shudder of anticipation ran the length of my spine. 

"Fuck," said Liam. "They're coming over here." 

I nodded. "Yes, they are." 

The dim lights in the ceiling picked out the contours of the man's muscles as he strolled towards us wearing only a tight pair of boxers that hugged the thick shape of his shaft. It ran at an angle down his thigh and I wondered if it was fully flaccid or semi erect. Either way, it had an effect between my legs that dampened my panties. 

The woman swayed her hips as she neared us, her hand in the man's, and her black panties and bra set in stark contrast to the pale alabaster of her skin. They

were a handsome couple and I squeezed Liam's cock once more before moving my hand. "This is what we came for," I said, reminding my husband of my fantasy. "To fuck strangers, and these two look very much like they want to fuck us." 

Liam slid from his stool and stood close to me, a protective arm around my shoulder. It was no time for jealously, and I prayed that Liam wouldn't ruin my chances of getting down and dirty with the gorgeous couple that moved closer to us with each second that passed. 

The man smiled as he reached us. "Hi, we haven't seen you here before. We thought we'd introduce ourselves. I'm Matt, and this is my wife, Anna." 

He looked me up and down as he spoke and I shivered as I shook his outstretched hand. "It's our first time here," I said, taking Anna's hand. "I'm Kate, and this is my husband, Liam." 

Liam shook the couple's hands, and I was pleased to see that my husband's eyes were being drawn by Anna's plump cleavage. 

With introductions out of the way, Matt and Anna drew up a stool each and sat next to us, Liam on my right and Anna in front of me, her eyes running over Liam, whose hand tightened on my shoulder. 

"So," said Matt. "Are you guys looking for some fun?" 

"Matt," said Anna. "Have some tact. They're new here." 

I laughed and Liam pressed close into me. "We came for fun, yes, Matt." I said, taking in the man's large biceps and mischievous smile. "My husband's a little nervous though." 

"I'm not," said Liam, his male pride shining through. "I'm just trying to get used to the place, that's all." 

Anna reached out and took Liam's hand in hers and my pussy tightened. It was exciting to see another woman openly flirting with my husband, and I couldn't wait to see my husband sliding his hard cock into her. "We'll help you get used to the place, Liam," she said. "Won't we, Matt?" 

Matt took my hand in his, and his fingers traced shapes in my palm. I shivered with delight as I glanced between his legs and noticed his cock swelling slowly. 

"Yes," he said smiling as he caught me cock watching. "We'd love to help. 

Would you like us to give you a tour?" 

Liam pressed into me. "It's up to you, Kate," he said, "I really don't mind if you want another drink." 

I looked at my husband. His eyes were wide and his fingers were entwined with Anna's. I knew he wanted me to take his hint and agree to remaining at the bar, but I also knew that Liam was going to enjoy fucking the beautiful brunette who obviously had her sights set on him, and I was definitely going to enjoy fucking the well-endowed stud who was creeping closer to me as his fingers played with mine. I took a deep breath. "No, it's okay, darling. I'd like Matt and Anna to

show us around. We can have another drink later." 

Liam licked his lips. "Okay. If that's what you want," he said. 

"Come on then!" said Matt, standing up, his huge bulk towering over Liam and I. 

"This way!" 

Other couples raised their drinks to us, smiling as we were led towards the door in the wall that would take us to the rooms. They knew what was in store on the other side, and I hoped it was going to be half as much fun as the club's website had made out it would be. 

The song that played through the speakers changed as we reached the door, and I turned around to see my husband still holding hands with Anna, a look of uncertainty on his face. 

"Remember what we said, Liam," I said in a low voice. "We're here to enjoy ourselves. Just do what comes naturally." 

Liam smiled with pursed lips and Anna moved closer to him. "Don't worry," she said, glancing at the bulge between my husband's legs. "It seems that Liam is already acting naturally. I'll have to see what I can do to help." 

Liam's Adam's apple bobbed in his throat as he smiled, and I winked at my nervous husband. "It seems like we're in good hands," I said, allowing Matt to drag me through the doorway behind him as he pushed the door open. "Let's

have fun." 

Matt released my hand as Liam and Anna followed us and the door swung shut behind us. 

"Here we are," said Matt. "This is where the magic happens." 

The corridor was long and the walls were lined with doors. Matt pointed to the one nearest to us. "If you see a red light on above a door, it means you can't go in. Some rooms are for people who want some privacy… that can be couples or a group, and some rooms are open to everyone, if there's no lights fitted above the door it means you can walk straight on in and join in if you like, or just watch." 

"This is our favourite room," said Anna, dragging my husband down the corridor to a bright red door with no light above it. "Anything goes in there." She began pushing it open and I smiled as Liam followed her. "Come on, let's have a look," 

she said. 

Matt leaned in close to me and his warm breath tickled my ear as he spoke quietly. "Don't worry," he said, "Liam will soon loosen up, and then I can get down to the business of loosening you up a bit, if you know what I mean." 

I did know what he meant, and shudders ran along my spine and my clit swelled. 

I ran a hand over Matt's hard stomach as my husband looked over his shoulder at me, his mouth a wide O shape. "I'd like that, Matt," I said. 

Matt took my hand. "Come on then. I have a feeling you're going to enjoy what's going on in that room." 

The room was dim, lit by red lights that cast a gentle glow across the wide space. 

I gasped as my eyes adjusted and I took in the scene before me. Matt stood behind me, his big hands on my shoulders and his hardening cock pressing into my arse. "Like what you see?" he said. 

I pushed back into him, feeling his hard masculinity jolt under the pressure. 

"Yes," I half whispered. "I like it." 

Liam seemed equally as amazed by the sight as I was. He stood close to Anna, and I swallowed as I noticed his hand cupping her tight buttock, his fingers moving over her pale skin. It was weird to see my husband openly caressing another woman, but as Matt's fat cock dug deeper into my arse cheek, I groaned softly. This was what we had come for, and I was going to make the most of it, and it seemed as if Liam had come to the same conclusion as I had. 

A large bed like structure filled most of the room. It was covered in cushions and large shiny sheets and the lights that hung above it picked out sights that made my pussy flood. People were everywhere, some in groups of up to six or seven and some with just one partner, but they all had one thing in common… they were all fucking and sucking and writhing on the huge bed as they pleasured each other. 

Moans, groans and screams filled the air, and I gazed in lust at a group of three men and a woman. The woman was riding one man whilst another fucked her from behind, presumably in the arsehole, and her mouth was stuffed full of the other man's cock as she wriggled and bucked and groaned out loud. 

"Oh my god," I said. "This is beautiful." 

Matt wrapped his arms around me and I moaned as his hands cupped my breasts, my nipples hard under the thin fabric of my t-shirt. "You can join in with whoever you want," he said. "This is a free for all room. If people don't want anyone joining in, they choose another room." 

His point was made as I watched a woman crawl across the bed and lower her pussy onto the face of a man whose partner was riding him. The two women began kissing and the man below them ate the new arrivals pussy greedily as his partner fucked him harder. 

 I was going to have a lot of fun. 

I walked forward to my husband's side with Matt still fondling my tits. Liam looked at me and jealously flickered in his eyes. I reached for the bulge in his trousers and squeezed it. "What do you think?" I said. "Shall we join in?" 

Liam made a sound in his throat, and I moved my hand aside a little, as Anna's hand joined mine on my husband's cock. 

"So?" said Anna. "Do you want to fuck me while Matt fucks your wife, Liam?" 

Liam's cock twitched. "Yes," he said, his voice breaking a little. "Yes." 

"Get undressed then," said Anna. "There's no need for trousers in here, Liam." 

I moved my hand as Liam began unbuckling his belt, and gasped as Matt spun me to face him, his wide chest pressing hard on my tits. His lips found mine and I moaned gently as his tongue massaged mine, his hands beginning to wander along my spine until he found the hem of my shirt and began to lift it upwards. 

I raised my arms and allowed him to remove it, breaking our kiss briefly as he slipped it over my head, and moaning as my naked tits rubbed on his hard pectorals. 

His touch became rougher and I stifled a gasp as he forced a hand between my thighs and pushed my legs apart, his hand running higher up my inner thigh until he cupped my hot wet sex in a large hand, only the damp material of my panties between my skin and his wandering fingers. 

The smell of sex and perfume hung in the air, only exciting me more as Matt slid my panties to the side and found my slippery folds. He kissed me harder as I arched my spine and found my hard clit with his thumb, pressing it and making my legs buckle. 

He pulled his lips from mine and took the waistband of my skirt in his hands. 

"Let's get rid of this," he said, sliding it down over my thighs. I allowed it to fall to the floor and stepped out of it as Matt slid my panties down too, the cool air relieving the heat in my pussy as it was exposed. 

Totally naked, I allowed Matt to pull me close again. "Liam and Anna seem to be hitting it off," he said. "Let's join them before somebody else does. There's no bigger turn on that watching your partner fuck someone new." 

I turned to see Liam lowering himself on the bed next to Anna, his hard cock in her hand and his arse tightening as she played with him. 

Other people watched them as they kissed and fondled each other and a woman snaked out a leg and ran her foot along my husband's thigh as he removed Anna's bra revealing beautiful big tits with hard brown nipples that even I had to admit looked perfect for sucking on. 

I allowed Matt to drag me to the bed and lowered myself next to him with my husband on my right. Liam moaned as I cupped his arse and turned to look at me, excitement in his eyes. "Can I fuck her?" he asked. "Do you mind, Kate?" 

"You can fuck anyone you like tonight," I said gently slapping his buttock. "I know I'm going to." 

Matt pushed me flat on the bed and knelt next to my head as he slid his boxers down, revealing his hard throbbing cock. I licked my lips and Liam stared at Matt's erection. "It looks like you struck lucky," he said, unable to hide the envy in his eyes. 

"Hey," said Anna, pushing her tits together. "You got pretty lucky too. I've got a nice tight cunt that needs to be filled." 

Liam smiled down at her and lowered his head to her tits taking a nipple in his mouth as Anna moaned softly. 

I took Matt's cock in my hand as he slipped his boxers over his feet, and wrapped my fingers around it as it throbbed under my touch. it was twice as thick as my husband's and a good deal longer, and my pussy was desperate to feel it inside. 

I opened my mouth as Matt lined the fat tip up with my lips and took him into my mouth, opening my lips wide and rolling my tongue over the smooth hot flesh, tasting his masculinity and swallowing the small drop of pre-cum that he released. 

He placed a hand on the back of my head and pushed me further onto his shaft. I gagged a little as he hit the back of my throat but recovered my composure and took another inch into my mouth. 

The moans and groans of other people around us excited me, and I stifled a loud gasp as I felt a hot mouth clamp over my pussy and a tongue burrow inside me as my legs were prised apart. 

I glanced along my belly and my clit throbbed as I saw Anna looking back at me, her mouth sucking my cunt and her hands wandering over my stomach as my husband fucked her from behind, his face red and his jaw clenched tightly closed. 

He winked at me and slapped Anna's arse as she licked my pussy. "She's nice and tight," he groaned, his belly slapping on Anna's arse as he fucked her hard

and fast. 

I slipped Matt's fat cock from my mouth. "And Matt's nice and fucking big," I said, entwining my fingers in Anna's hair as I pulled her harder onto my pussy. 

"He's going to stretch me wide." 

Liam nodded, his hands gripping Anna's small waist. "Fuck him, Kate. Let me watch him opening your cunt up." 

I looked up at Matt. "Fuck me," I begged. "Stick your big cock in me while my husband fucks your wife." 

Matt reached down and grabbed my waist, spinning me sideways so Anna's mouth was pulled from my slippery hole and I was laying side on to her, her head on my thigh. 

Another man appeared beside me and I moaned as he placed his cock at my mouth as Matt climbed between my thighs, his big cock in his fist as he lined himself up with my aching hole. 

I glanced at Liam and moaned again as another woman showered his chest with kisses, slapping his arse as he fucked Anna. 

I opened my mouth and accepted the new cock deep in my throat, wriggling my hips as Matt brushed the entrance to my hole with his cock and ran himself along the full length of my wet slit, slapping my clit with the head of his cock as he

reached the top. 

The cock in my mouth throbbed and I reached between the man's legs and grasped his balls in my hand as he fucked my face. He groaned and fucked my mouth harder as I squeezed his balls, urging him on as Matt pressed the tip of his cock hard against my hole and began penetrating me. 

My pussy widened to accept him and I nearly came as a few fat inches of hard male flesh slipped inside me. My pussy tightened on him as he entered me, every ridge and vein in his thick shaft apparent beneath the tight skin of my cunt walls. 

I sucked hard on the cock in my mouth and opened my legs wider as Matt continued filling me, his cock stretching me far wider than Liam ever could. 

Anna slid her hand over my belly and her finger found my hard clit, circling it with fast strokes as her husband began fucking me, his cock sliding in and out of me as he quickened his pace. 

"Does it feel good?" gasped Liam. "It looks huge." 

I made a muffled reply, the cock in my mouth pulsating on my tongue as it filled my airway. I nodded my head as I looked at my husband, one of his hands on Anna's arse and one between the legs of the woman who slid her tongue over his torso. 

It did feel good. So fucking good, and as I watched Liam fucking Anna while

fingering another stranger, I came hard on Matt's cock, my moans stifled by the cock that filled my mouth. Anna increased the speed of her finger on my clit and hot juice trickled from my hole and ran down my inner thigh. 

"She likes your cock," said Anna, looking up at her husband. "Fuck her harder. 

She wants it." 

Hot streams of liquid hit the back of my throat and I swallowed greedily as the man in my mouth came, his balls tightening in my hand and his groans joining the other sounds of pleasure that filled the room. 

Matt fucked me harder as I drank the stranger's seed, and I looked at Liam as I slid the sticky cock from my mouth. "I just swallowed his cum," I said, meeting Matt's long strokes with thrusts of my own. "I just fucking swallowed a stranger's cum!" 

Liam groaned, his own strokes into Anna becoming faster as he watched Matt fucking me. "Dirty bitch," he gasped. "You dirty slut, Kate." 

"Yes, I'm a slut!" I shouted, bucking beneath Matt's powerful thrusts. "I'm a slut!" 

Anna pressed down hard on my clit and I came again, my pussy contracting with pleasure as Matt impaled me on his long cock, his strokes becoming faster and faster as his own climax approached. 

Another couple made their way across the bed to us, and I licked my lips as the woman lowered her mouth to mine, her tongue caressing my lips. "Do you like eating pussy?" she whispered. 

I'd never tried before, but my excitement was at such a level that I'd have done anything. "Yes," I moaned. "Sit on my face. Please. Let me taste your cunt." 

Matt began moaning, and I licked my lips as the new arrival parted her thighs and climbed onto my face, her smooth pussy smelling of a man's cum. I flicked out my tongue and she gasped as I licked along the length of her gash, sucking the dribbles of some strange man's cum that leaked from her. 

Her cunt tasted better than I'd ever imagined another woman's would, and I licked and sucked it eagerly as she lowered her head and licked my clit as Anna moved her hand away. 

Matt rammed himself deep and I squealed into the pussy on my face as warm splatters of cum hit me deep inside, warming my pussy walls and triggering another orgasm. Matt grunted as he gave me his load and my cunt tightened in climax, squeezing his cock tightly as he emptied himself inside me. 

I'd almost forgotten about my husband, but I was reminded of his presence as I heard him groaning. "I'm gonna cum, Anna!" he said. 

The soft wet pussy that slid over my mouth and face prevented me from seeing Liam, but I sighed as I heard Anna urging him on. "Go on," she said. "Fill my cunt like Matt just filled your wife's." 

The familiar sound of my husband's groaning as he orgasmed blended with the grunts and sighs of Matt and the woman who sat on my face, and I sucked the wet pussy harder as hot seed spilled from my hole and trickled down my thigh as Matt withdrew himself from me, leaving my pussy feeling more empty that it had ever felt before. 

The woman above me groaned and I sucked her harder, ramming my tongue deep into her as she came, twisting her body and pressing her full weight down on my eager mouth. 

As she slid from my face I licked my lips and gazed around. Liam was laying on his back with Anna on one side of him and another woman sucking his cock as it hardened again. Matt was kneeling next to me watching his cum dribble from my hole, and other people continued to fuck around us, some of them watching us and others enjoying themselves too much to notice what else was going on in the room. 

The woman who I'd licked to orgasm collapsed next to me and ran a hand over my belly. "Do you want me to clean you up?" she said. 

I spread my legs wider. "Yes," I said. "Please." 

She moved between my thighs and lowered her mouth to my sticky hole, groaning and gasping as she cleaned Matt's seed from deep within me. Her face shone with my juice and Matt's cum, and I reached out and took Liam's hand in mine as he pumped his cock in and out of another woman's mouth, one hand on her head and his other hand twisting Anna's erect nipple. 

The woman between my legs lifted her head and knelt in front of Matt, taking his cock in her mouth as it began swelling again. 

Matt looked down at me and I smiled at him. My pussy sore and my belly fluttering with excited butterflies. 

"Will you be coming here again?" he asked, with a wink. 

Liam answered before me, his voice breaking with lust. "Yes, she'll be back," he said. "We both will." 

I reached out and cupped Matt's balls as the woman coaxed him to full hardness again. Another man approached us, and I spread my legs wide for him as he bent his cock downward towards my sensitive hole. 

"God, yes, I'll be coming here again," I said. 

The End
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