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   I watched her as she walked into the room, she was gorgeous. She looked to be about thirty-four, maybe thirty-five. She didn’t look young, but it wasn't that she had wrinkles, or it wasn't what her body wasn't more than it needed to be. It was more that there was depth in her eyes that made it clear she was someone with experience behind her. 
 
   Her black hair cascaded in waves down to the middle of her back; she wore the most incredibly sexy lingerie I had ever seen. It was all fishnet, red fishnet stockings up to lace borders at the thigh. She wore fishnet panties of the same materials—a string thong with a little bow in the back that looked cute and sexy at the same time, if that were even possible. The stockings were attached with garters to a fishnet corset and it was finished by elbow length fishnet gloves.
 
   It was strange because instead of looking slutty, she looked sexy as all hell. She had beautiful olive skin and a very slender body. Her breasts were incredible, perfectly proportioned and her nipples poked through the fishnet. Her lips were plump and full, she wore a muted red lipstick that offset her olive skin perfectly.
 
   All I could think about when I saw her face was what it would be like to see those beautiful, pouty lips around a cock; sucking on it. I knew she'd be incredible, I knew she'd be sensual but still sexy as hell. Gentle and rough at the same time, all-consuming with her passion, yet somehow not just a fuck.
 
   I couldn't believe how wonderful she looked, and knew I'd chosen correctly. I gestured for her to sit on the couch and she walked over and sat. When she did her legs spread a little bit and I could see her incredible, perfect shaved pussy between the fishnet material.  She was just about perfect. I smiled at her, and she smiled back. I told her to sit there and I went and stepped into the closet. I closed the door behind me and adjusted the slat so I could see.
 
   I’d planned this for a long time.  My husband Jeremy and I had grown apart over the last six months.  It wasn’t that we didn’t love each other, nothing like that at all.  It was just that…well, I’d been promoted to an executive vice president position at the educational services company I’d worked for from the day I graduated from college.  With Jeremy’s odd hours as a college professor and the time I spent there, we barely had time for anything, and we certainly didn’t have time for sex.  I decided on hiring a call girl when I overheard Jeremy on the phone saying to a colleague, “I’d rather have my wife and what we have together than sex every night.  You really need to settle down, Bob.”  Part of me was so overwhelmed with love for my man, but just as big of a part realized I’d become very lacking in the sex department.  I figured it was time to make things change.
 
   We’d been married sixteen years, and though we talked about fantasies in the beginning, like my fantasy of watching him with another woman and his fantasy of a threesome, we’d never acted on them.  In our mid-thirties, the fantasies seemed like dirty, slutty imaginations of youth.  I couldn’t imagine a better way to show I was ready to give him all that we had together as well as a remarkable sex life, and so I called an escort service I found online and ended up with this beautiful olive skinned woman.  She glanced at the closet door, smiled at me, and nodded slightly.
 
   That's when Jeremy walked up and stared in shock at this perfect woman in front of him. She stood and calmly reached down to pull off her panties it turned out they tied together because she was able to take them off without taking off her garters, and I couldn't believe how incredible she looked. Jeremy just stared in shock as she squeezed her ass and leaned forward slightly, she didn't say anything.
 
   He was wearing his sweater and jeans while he looked at what I thought she was the most incredible sight in the world. She didn't go up to him right away but as I watched she climbed onto the couch and began touching herself. I watched as she ran her fingers up and down her slit and then focused on her clit, gently and slowly rubbing. One hand went up to her breast she licked her lips and sighed moaning very softly and sensually. Jeremy stood there in shock. 
 
   I couldn't believe how wonderful she looked. I'd never been with a woman before, but I would've gladly got down on my knees and licked her.  I wanted to. She was astounding. I just watched, waiting for my husband to do something as she continued to rub herself and Jeremy continued to stare. She put her fingers in her mouth to wet them and began rubbing more earnestly, pausing every minute or two to put them back in her mouth and suck as though she tasted something incredible and amazing. I almost couldn't handle it.  The sight was astounding. Her legs were spread wide right in front of Jeremy and he wasn't doing anything but staring.
 
   I couldn’t let it go on like this.  I didn't care if I was ruining the plan as I burst out of the closet. Jeremy looked shocked but I rushed over to where she was and buried my face between her legs. She seemed a little bit surprised but didn't she stop me as I opened my mouth and pushed my tongue inside of her.  It was the first time I ever tasted a woman, and I couldn't believe how incredible it was. 
 
   That finally got a reaction out of Jeremy. He said, “Holy fuck!” I realized I had been prepared to watch them and touch myself while I did;  I'd run out completely nude. He was watching his wife completely naked, her ass up in the air, licking a woman he had never seen before, a woman dressed like she was ready to fuck and be the most sensual experience anyone had ever had. I felt her hands stroking my hair, and I felt her hips lifting gently to meet my kisses at her cunt. She was just perfect—everything I could possibly want. 
 
   I looked up at her as I licked at her, and she was moaning with her eyes half closed. I nibbled softly at her clit and then I watched as she lifted her hand.  She wiggled one of her gloved fingers at Jeremy to call him over. I kept licking at her but I kept my eyes on her face, and then I saw Jeremy step into view. It was such a sexy sight. I had never been with a woman before, yet I was devouring her cunt, pushing my tongue deep up inside of her and enjoying every single solitary second of it. I got even more urgent when I saw my man standing there, exploring every bit of her as I could while I got to watch her reach up and unbutton my husband’s jeans. 
 
   I glanced at his face while keeping my tongue working on her. He was still in shock and I thought it was the cutest thing I have ever seen. She unzipped his jeans and pulled out his familiar cock. I saw her eyes widen a little bit, and felt a little bit of pride. There aren't a lot of men on earth with cocks as beautiful as my husband's. Jeremy's was long and thick, and I was beyond excited at the thought of watching her try to put her mouth on it.  I would have bet money it was bigger than any she's ever seen before.
 
   When she pulled it all the way out of his boxers and began stroking it, I began licking her even more. She just stared at it for a while as though completely in shock by the size of it, but eventually she leaned forward. I watched as she gently moved her hand up and down and finally centered at his balls. Softly messaging them, and then taking his cock in her hand, she guided it slowly toward her mouth. I felt a spasm in my pussy at the sight, and it was only then that I had realized while I was licking her, my own hand had been working between my legs.  
 
   The world slowed down.  It was the most incredible sight in the world. It was as though everything had gone to slow motion, because it seemed to take an hour for her lips to finally reach Jeremy's cock.  When they did; she kissed the tip, put out her tongue, and in a long, slow stroke began licking it. I watched as she opened wider and then took him in past her lips.  It was incredible, and the more she sucked the more aggressive she got.  She was moaning now. I could feel her body reacting, and I knew she was close to cumming. 
 
   Watching her mouth on my husband was turning me on so much. I began moving my fingers furiously as I watched his beautiful shaft disappearing a little deeper each time. He was moaning now. She was moaning as well, and I was moaning plenty. My fingers were doing incredible things to my pussy, and I couldn't believe the erotic wonderfulness of the taste of her. I continued to lick and to nibble at her clit as she moaned around Jeremy's cock and did everything she could to get deeper and deeper. Jeremy finally found his hands and I don't think he knew where to put them.  He put one hand on her hand and one hand on mine, and I felt gentle pressure. It was incredible, because as she moved further on his cock he pushed harder, as though my head were attached to hers. It turned me the hell on.
 
    I watched her mouth moving on him, and I finally changed positions pulling away from her, and pulling him down to sit on the couch. She put her mouth back on him and I began licking and sucking at his balls.  She was moaning and I realized that she moved her hand where my mouth had been and was rubbing her clit, furiously. I pushed her mouth off my man and said, “I need to see him fuck you,” as I pulled her up and then sat her down on my husband's cock, watching his giant shaft push slowly into her pussy. 
 
   She was turned away from him and facing me, so as she began bouncing up and down on him, I leaned forward and attacked her clit, licking it furiously as she moved.  Almost instantly, she cried out, “Oh God! I'm cumming, I'm cumming!” I felt her hand tighten in my hair as she pulled me closer to her clit, “I'm cumming!  Fuck, I'm cumming!” I was overwhelmed, and an old and secret fantasy suddenly flashed through my mind.  I lifted her up off of Jeremy’s cock and buried my tongue in her pussy. He groaned in disappointment as she moaned and struggled from the overwhelming sensation on her sensitive clit.  I moved and repositioned his cock.  I looked up at her face and saw her eyes open wide in shock as she felt my husband’s big thick cock against her tiny asshole. 
 
   I think she wanted to protest, but she didn't get a chance before I was pushing her down. I watched the head of my man’s cock disappear in the tiny little opening. It was amazing. She was completely shocked, almost paralyzed for a second. Her voice cut off.  Her moans ended, and her movement ended.  I attacked her clit with a vengeance, pulling her down onto his cock, one hand over each thigh. As I did, she let out a long strangled combination of a scream, a cry, and a moan. I watched her face go from utter pain, to utter confusion, to joy and then back again to pain all in the span of a second. 
 
   I kept licking at her furiously and finally I saw her body spasm again and she began moving up and down doing herself what I was trying to do to her, letting that cock push into her ass and bouncing up and down on it I attacked her pussy even harder and I felt my own orgasm cresting. 
 
   It rushed over me as I licked at her and thought about how she bounced up and down my husband’s dick buried in her tightest hole.  I continued to suck and to lick at her pussy as my husband thrashed himself upward hard, forcing his prick deeper and deeper into her. My pussy was spasming around my fingers, and I sucked hard, moaning and crying out as I licked and did all I could to prolong her pleasure. 
 
   By this time she was bouncing furiously on top of him, and when my husband finally groaned and I knew he was close, I pulled her off.  She fell onto the couch, dazed, but I reached forward and grabbed the back of her head and pulled her to my husband’s cock. She hesitated for a moment but I kept pushing until it was right against her mouth. 
 
   When she still didn't open up I slapped her ass hard and she yelped. That allowed me to push her face onto him. I immediately attacked his balls, licking and sucking them softly while I pushed her head down deeper. He got just an inch or two in before I saw her cheeks bulge and I knew he was pumping jet after jet of cum into her mouth. It was extraordinary. It was beautiful. I couldn't believe it. Her eyes were opened wide in shock at the way I’d treated her, but once he started cumming, they half closed and she began sucking softly. I kept one hand on her head just to make sure, but I saw her swallow and watched her cheeks return to normal.  Still she kept sucking, slowly moving up and down until I finally took my hand off her head and began rubbing at her back.  She kept it up; she kept it up for a good six or seven minutes  until she finally pulled off kissed the end of his cock and flicked her tongue over it. 
 
   She took me by the head and pulled me in for a long deep kiss. I could taste my husband in her mouth. She broke the kiss and moaned softly against my mouth. Then, she smiled, moved back, and began sucking on him again.  She pulled off and then took my head to bring me to his cock.  I opened wide and it was while I was sucking on my husband’s cock that I heard her say, “There. He'll stay hard now and that's good.”  
 
   I felt her hand travel between my legs she brushed over my pussy but it was my asshole that got her attention “It's good,” she said, “because there's one more ass that needs to be taken.” With that, I felt her shove two fingers inside of my ass. I'd never had anyone touch my ass before, and I yelped in pain. Her hand was on my head though, and my husband’s cock was in my mouth. I started to resist but then I stopped.  The way I figured it, the turnabout was fair play.  Besides, I spent seventy hours per week being in charge.  It was nice to give up a bit of the control, so I moaned and pushed my ass back against her fingers as my husband groaned.
 
   I wondered what he’d say about his sex life the next time Bob made a comment. 
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   I really couldn’t blame the boys.  After all, they’d stepped into the living room and found three completely naked girls and a few seconds later, I was there too.  So, four naked women right in front of them…  What the hell could they have possibly thought we wanted?  Naturally, they got it all wrong.  You see, it was our monthly girls’ night out and boys’ night out.  We’ve been doing it for years now.  All four of us couples were best friends and once a month, all of the husbands would go and have fun drinking or playing pool, or watching some kind of an action film at the big screen in the theater downtown, and we girls would enjoy ourselves doing whatever we wanted to do.
 
   On that particular day, we’d walked downtown and we’d had a wonderful meal and then headed over to a new art exhibit where my best friend, Christine (who was one of us) had photos on display.  We’d been having a great time and as we walked back to our house, the most amazing thing happened.  A car veered off the road right in front of us and hit a fire hydrant.  Thankfully, no one was hurt, none of us wives and not the driver, but in seconds, we were all soaked to the bone.  We laughed and giggled like school kids as we rushed back to my place.  We entered through the side door where my washer and dryer were, and all stripped down naked.
 
   Thankfully, the laundry room also served as the linen closet so everyone got dried off quickly.  Then, while our clothes were in the dryer, we walked out to the living room naked.  The girls sat down and I rushed to my room to try to find some stuff for us to wear.  When I got back to the living room, I stared in shock.  The husbands had returned.  They were looking at my three friends sitting on the couch with wide-eyed lust.  Before any of us could say anything, Charles, who was Beatrice’s husband, said, “Fuck yeah.”  And he started getting undressed.  Naturally, that led to all the men starting to get undressed.
 
   As for us girls, we were kind of freaked out by the whole thing.  We just stared in shock as one by one, the men stripped, and nobody said anything.  I think we were just trying to wrap our heads around the situation and Christine got it figured out first.  Amazingly, she said, “Well, what the hell, right?” and just a few seconds later, she had her mouth around a cock.  Only, it wasn’t her husband’s cock but instead, it was Andrew, my husband!  Jealousy surged through me.  It was overwhelming and I saw red.  But then, something strange happened.  The sight was so erotic and so sexy that the jealousy just disappeared as I watched my friend’s lips moving up and down my husband’s shaft.  I couldn’t help but be astounded not only by the sight but by my reaction.
 
   In another second, Beatrice’s husband was on his knees and he was licking at Sally.  Charles began fucking Beatrice and then Arthur headed toward me.  It was insane.  Everyone was pairing up with someone other than the one they were married to.  I’d like to say that I came to my senses and put a stop to everything, but that would be a lie.  Arthur reached me and his arms went around me, and the moment they did, I gave in completely.  It was a strange situation indeed and I had a feeling that our girls’ nights out and boys’ nights out would end up changing forever, that we’d end up having far more everyone’s nights in from now on.  I didn’t know if I liked that or not but I knew I liked the night we were spending in right then.
 
   And then, something else happened that shocked me.  There was a fifth guy there.  I think the situation made it so that I didn’t even recognize it but there was a fifth guy.  It was Anthony, a friend of the boys who’d never gotten married.  I don’t know when it happened but he was naked too.  Now there were four women, five men, and the whole situation was like an orgy of…. well hell, who the hell knows what it was?  What I did know is that before I could really wrap my hand around it, Arthur was kissing me, and his hands were squeezing and rubbing at my breasts.  You’ll have to forgive me if I mess up names and who was with whom at this point because everything was utter chaos and crazy as hell.
 
   Arthur kissed me and then lifted me up and led me to the couch.  By now, two of the girls were on their knees, their mouths working hard.  Sally was still there with her legs spread and a tongue working on her clit.  I thought I was going to end up on the couch but Arthur stopped and gently pushed me to my knees.  Suddenly, I was sucking on his cock and that was when Anthony moved up right next to us.  I really didn’t know what the hell I should do so I reached up and began stroking his cock.  So, I suppose I was the queen slut because the other three girls only had one guy each, but I was taking on two.
 
   It didn’t last long though.  Arthur lifted me up and put me on the couch.  By now, the couch was empty and all three of the girls were sucking.  Arthur directed me back to his cock and as I began sucking but I pulled off and stroked so I could look around.  It was just amazing.  There was stroking, sucking, licking, and more. The men were moaning and the women were making hungry noises as well.  I glanced around to try to see who had been stuck with two men to take care of, and I had to admit that it was pretty amazing to see who it was and the way that Beatrice handled it.  She was on her hands and knees now, and she was sucking on my husband’s cock while Anthony was behind her, pushing into her pussy.  
 
   Again I felt that strange surge of jealousy to see another woman with my husband but it was short lived, and it got really short lived when Arthur lifted me up and I was suddenly on top of him, bouncing up and down but facing away from him so that I could still see everything happening.  Gradually, the blow jobs ended and everything turned to sex.  Everyone’s pussy was filled and only Beatrice had her mouth full, of course Beatrice’s pussy was filled as well. For some reason, except for Beatrice who was doggy style and taking on two men, everyone had the women on top.  In fact, Sally was only inches away from me, bouncing on top of Beatrice’s husband.  It was crazy.  
 
   When she leaned over and suddenly kissed me, it got even crazier.  I’d never kissed a woman but it was kind of amazing, and it was doubly amazing because she and I were in reversed positions on top of the guys we were on top of.  Arthur moaned and I’m sure that some of his moaning had to do with the fact that the two of us were kissing right in front of him.  I enjoyed the kiss. It somehow made the penetration even better as Arthur pushed up into me and I bounced on top of him.  On the other hand, I also missed being able to see what else was going on.  
 
   When Sally finally broke away from the kiss because it got too hard to concentrate with the sensations running through her body, I could see that Beatrice was on her knees, moving from cock to cock with her mouth.  It was really amazing to see my husband’s cock push into her and then see Anthony’s cock push into her.  She was like some kind of an amazing super slut.  I couldn’t believe it. What really got me excited was when Anthony suddenly just grabbed the back of her head and began fucking her mouth really, really fast.  I thought she was going to get pissed off but when he finally let her go, she fell back a little bit with a big bright smile and then stuck her mouth right back on his cock.  
 
   That only lasted for a few seconds though because my husband pulled her away and bent her over the couch, and then, he was pushing into her.  Arthur moved over to where Sally and I were, and he pulled Sally’s head over so that she could suck on his cock while she was getting fucked.  It was so damned crazy and it wasn’t long before someone lifted me off Arthur and then my pussy was filled by yet another man who wasn’t my husband.  At that point, everything just went crazy.  People switched partners back and forth, and there was even a time when Sally sat on Anthony’s face and in the meantime, Beatrice sucked Anthony’s cock while Arthur fucked her.  
 
   I looked around at everything that was going on and it just made the possibility of my orgasm being earth shattering or even greater.  It was utterly overwhelming to me and I had no fucking idea, no fucking idea how it all happened.  What I knew for sure is that I was so damn turned on there was absolutely nothing that I wasn’t willing to do at that moment. Of course, my thoughts along those lines came before I found out just exactly how far that would be pushed. 
 
   It started when Sally and Beatrice kind of separated from their men, and then the two of them fell onto the floor, kissing and licking at each other, turning into sixty-nine while I watched in shock.  At that time, I was on top of Anthony but he didn’t like not getting access to my breasts so he turned me around so that I wasn’t facing away from him and then pulled me to him so that he could kiss and lick at my nipples.  A second later, I felt a cock against my lips.  I began sucking and I didn’t even know whose it was. When the man in my mouth started moaning, I recognized his voice.  Surprisingly, it was my own husband.  And then, I felt something that filled me with absolute terror.  I felt the head of a third cock right up against the opening of my ass.  
 
   It was crazy and at that moment, I wanted to scream.  Naturally, I wanted to scream at the guy with his cock against my asshole but I also wanted to scream at the girls licking each other on the floor.  I wanted to scream at Sally and I wanted to scream at Beatrice, and I wanted to say, “Why the fuck did you go and have yourselves a lesbian fuck fest and leave me with all of these men to deal with?”  Of course I couldn’t scream.  My husband had my head in his hands and was pushing into my mouth.
 
   So, while my pussy was already full and my mouth was already full, whoever it was behind me grabbed hold of my ass cheeks and pushed into my asshole.  I had never had anal sex before and I’d always tried to avoid it because I’d heard how painful it could be.  The stories from my girlfriends about the pain didn’t do the reality justice at all.  As that cock pushed past my tiniest little hole, my whole body seemed to explode with agony.  I’d never felt any pain so damned intense before except perhaps childbirth, but it was strange because at least childbirth felt natural.  This was beyond any agony I’d ever considered or thought possible.  Plus, the fact that the pain was intense enough to remind me of labor made me realize that my kids now had a mom who had been fucked by three guys at once.
 
   It was the most confusing set of circumstances in my life.  Images of our kids somehow accidentally being dropped off twelve hours early by the sitters and somehow all of them walking into the living room and seeing their parents engaged in an orgy filled me with terror.  I knew it was unreasonable.  I knew it made absolutely no sense but unless you’ve ever had your pussy filled, your mouth filled, and your ass filled at the same time, and unless you’ve experienced the blinding pain that goes along with that, you can understand how my mind was filled with absolute panic and crazy, crazy imagery.  It was intense and amazing, and it seemed like it took an hour and a half for whoever pushed into my ass to get all the way in, even though I knew it had to be seconds.
 
   Once he was all the way in, he started to pull out and something changed.  Somehow, the process of withdrawing eased the pain dramatically and heightened everything else that was going on.  The cock in my pussy felt astounding now and the one in my mouth even felt amazing.  I enjoyed giving blow jobs but it was strange to think that giving the blow jobs was sending pleasure through me.  Nonetheless, that was what it felt like when the cock started easing backward and the pain in my ass diminished.  The man pushed forward again and the pain shot back up, but the pleasure stayed at the same level.  I didn’t like it, but it was different now. The pain was horrible but then he eased back again and the pleasure got even more intense.
 
   It kept happening that way until after five or six thrusts, even though the pain was still there, it somehow wasn’t painful.  I couldn’t understand it.  I knew it hurt and yet it also felt wonderful.  My body was going crazy and I began moving my hips, trying to get that cock in my pussy to fuck me harder.  I began moving my head, trying to encourage my husband to push deeper into my throat. I even began moving my ass backwards against the cock that was barreling into it, trying to get him to be more aggressive in my ass.
 
   It was insane.  I’d never had anal sex before but at that moment, I would have been willing to bend over and take cock after cock after cock in my ass if what it meant was the kind of joy that was beginning to flood me.  I cried out as my orgasm took me, screaming around my husband’s cock and moving my hips furiously over the other two men.  My husband held my head and began fucking my mouth very roughly.  He’d never done that before and I didn’t care.  I loved it.  I reached my hands up and grabbed his ass as I gagged and I choked from the power of his assault on my throat.
 
   I held him tightly, moaned, and sucked as hard as I could. When he came, he came so hard that he filled my mouth so much that cum actually dripped from the corners of my mouth.  I’d never done it for him before but I swallowed it all down.  I swallowed it all down and as he slowed his thrusts, I sucked gently on him.  Meanwhile, the other two men continued to fuck my other two holes wonderfully viciously, and it was overwhelming and incredible.  My husband finally backed away and that was when the man in my ass came.  But he didn’t cum in my ass.  He pulled out and before I really understood what was happening, my head was turned around and his cock was in my mouth.
 
   I looked up in time to see Beatrice’s husband moaning, his face a contortion of lust as a second load of cum splashed over my tongue.  I guess it makes me a complete whore because I sucked.  I sucked and then I swallowed.  It was the second load of semen I’d ever swallowed in my life, and I did it hungrily and I did it eagerly.  He was more aggressive after I swallowed, holding me tight and pushing all the way into my throat so that I gagged, but again I didn’t mind.  Anthony was still fucking me hard and fucking me and my orgasm was still raging beyond control.
 
   Anthony didn’t stop until he grunted and I knew he was going to cum and when he did, as though it were somehow pre-decided that my mouth should be the cum receptacle for the night, he lifted me off and dropped me to my knees in front of him.  The cock in my mouth popped out on the way only to be replaced by Anthony’s.  He slammed me down onto it so that I choked and gagged as his hot and salty load began filling my mouth as well.  Anthony seemed to cum forever.  He seemed to cum buckets into my mouth but I sucked it eagerly and swallowed it all down, feeling like some kind of a dirty slut and an absolute whore but feeling wonderful about feeling that way.
 
   I sucked and I sucked, and he held me in place, and when he finally let me go, I collapsed on the floor gasping and looking at the rest of the action.  The other bodies were still moving and I could see that my husband had even joined in for a second round so that Sally was sucking on his cock as she was being fucked.  It wasn’t long before Anthony moved over and joined the others as well.  I turned my head and I looked at the last man not involved.  He shrugged and moved over too.  So what the hell? I took a deep breath and headed over there, too.  It was a good thing that the babysitter didn’t drop all of our kids off for thirteen more hours because we all kept fucking for nine more.  There were soft lulls in the action with stroking and massages but it would always flare back up to something rough and intense.
 
   I had so many cocks in me and I had so many first experiences it was beyond incredible.  By the time we all finally hit the showers, our lives had changed forever but it had changed in ways I was happy to embrace.  Our once-a-month girls’ and boys’ nights out turned into once-a-month girls’ and boys’ weekends, and even though there were still occasional nights out, they always resulted in nights in.  Usually, it was just the husbands and wives but every now and then we’d invite Anthony over as well and once we even had another couple with us.  Everything had changed but looking back I think the only negative thing we ever had to deal with were higher babysitter bills.
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   We never rented the house to Evie and Mark though we liked them better than any of the other applicants.  Ultimately, they had no need of a three bedroom house and I think they were also a little recalcitrant about renting a guest house in the first place.  Nonetheless, Mark and Rick hit it off.  Really, Mark was just like the Rick of twenty years before, focused on science and research and determined to change the world one petri dish at a time.  Of course Evie and I hit it off as we rolled our eyes at the way the boys talked.  We’d just met and Mark and Rick quickly ended up sitting on deck chairs and discussing research.  Evie and I ended up making drinks and then lunch and then dinner.  There was no separating the two of them, and both of us knew it.
 
   Even though they didn’t rent the guest house, they became regular fixtures at our place.  Mark looked up to Rick and Evie and I enjoyed pretending it was a terrible chore to be married to genius research scientists.  Rick arranged for his lab to give Mark a grant for his research and I helped Evie get her portfolio in front of a few graphic design firms.  
 
   We’d known each other for almost a year when I was hired by a reality television producer to create marketing material for a show he wanted to pitch about swingers in the Midwest.  Since Evie was doing well in her studies and she could use the practical experience on her resume, I included her in the project.  We created presentation materials and in the process learned all about key parties, wife swaps, orgies, and more.  So, it was a kind of natural thing for us to talk about it, and before long all of our hypothetical discussions had to do with swapping ourselves.
 
   It was all kind of theoretical really, but as the project came to a close we both sort of realized that the idea had become a sort of inevitability.  Finally, we put all of the marketing designs we’d created in an overnight package and as we drank a celebratory glass of wine Evie asked if we were going to talk to Mark and Rick about making the fantasy real.  I didn’t hesitate when I told her we would, and I was surprised that Rick seemed excited about the idea.  He had a bunch of concerns, and most of them had to do with whether we’d all be friends afterward.  In the end, he and Mark went out for drinks to discuss things.  Six hours later, they returned and we set a date for the following Saturday.  And now it was here.  All four of us were naked in our sitting room.  Mark and I were on the loveseat and Rick and Evie were on the couch.  Another woman was leaning down to suck on my husband’s dick. 
 
   I stared at Evie as her lips parted and her mouth closed over my husband’s cock.  She was beautiful, and I felt a stab of jealousy.  Would Rick like her better than me?  She was a good twelve or fifteen years younger, and the way her mouth looked moving over his shaft looked like just about the sexiest thing I’d ever seen in my life.  She was aggressive, too, purely sexual.  It wasn’t some romantic thing like blowjobs I gave Rick always turned out.  She displayed pure hunger as she sucked on him, and I wondered how in the world I was supposed to compete with a woman who seemed to enjoy blowjobs in a purely animalistic way.  Of course, it didn’t help that as I stared, I could see Rick’s eyes moving over her body.  He stared at her face and at the tattoo on her back, and at her cute little ass.
 
   I felt Mark’s mouth on me just as Evie got up and straddled my husband.  Somehow, the jealousy faded entirely.  Mark was just as aggressive as his wife, licking me like he wanted to consume me, and as his tongue delved into my folds and began exploring, I watched Rick lift his hands to Evie’s waist.  He didn’t move much, though.  She put one hand on her ass and just began bouncing up and down on him.  From the way she moved and how she positioned herself, it was apparent she was just as concerned with how she looked for him as she was with how she felt for him.  I stared fascinated as Mark’s mouth sent spirals of pleasure through me, and when she moved back and put a hand on his knee while she began moving fast, I watched her breasts bouncing and couldn’t imagine anything else I wanted to see.  And then, my vision was cut off as Mark stood and pushed into me.
 
   It was a strange feeling to have a cock inside of me that didn’t belong to Rick.  It was a good feeling.  Mark wasn’t as long as Rick but he was thicker, and the thickness stretched me nicely.  The problem was that I couldn’t see Evie and my husband, and I was desperate to.  I started wiggling, trying to look around Mark.  He misunderstood and began fucking me faster.  I could hear Evie moaning loudly, and from Rick’s breathing, I could tell they’d changed positions.  I finally pushed Mark back.  He looked stunned and disappointed but when I tried to lean around him, he smiled. “You want to watch.”  I nodded.  He pulled out and picked me up.  In a second, I’d been flipped around and bent over the chair.  I gasped as he pushed in and lifted my head to see Evie and Rick.
 
   She was on her back now lying on the edge of the couch.  Rick had one of her legs up in the air and he stood on the floor pushing into her pussy.  It was an incredible sight because Rick was the aggressive one now.  In fact, other than just taking what my husband dished out, Evie’s only movement was with her hand.  I watched her pink fingernails rotating in circles as she moved her fingers over her clit and my husband fucked her with abandon.  Meanwhile, Mark slammed into me hard from behind, and the angle was perfect.  Every thrust stretched me but his cock was just the right length to tease my g-spot with each movement.  I groaned as my body barreled toward orgasm.  When Rick leaned forward and climbed onto the couch so that he and Evie were in the classic missionary position, I felt myself careening toward the edge.
 
   Evie still wore her black heels, and something about that drove me crazy.  She was completely naked otherwise, and Rick was naked as well.  Those heels bouncing in the air as Rick fucked her hard became a focal point for me, and I felt my orgasm crash over me just as Evie cried out, “Fuck, I’m cumming!”  I watched her hands come up to my husband’s shoulders as he fucked her, and the idea that the two of us were cumming at the same time seemed impossible to handle.  Pleasure coursed through me and I slammed myself back against Mark even as I kept my eyes firmly fixed on my husband and the woman he fucked in front of me.  Both men were groaning now, and there was nothing I wanted more than to make Mark cum except perhaps watch as Evie made my husband cum.
 
   It was such a strange thing for me.  I just watched my man, the father of my kids, as he made a much younger woman cum.  In almost every scenario I could imagine, that would have been a tragedy leading to divorce.  Now, though, I thought my husband was the sexiest man alive and that included the younger man fucking me furiously.  When Rick cried out, I felt the same kind of triumphant joy I experienced when it was me getting him off.  He pulled out of Evie’s pussy and she slid underneath him, between his legs.  It was amazing to me how fucking flexible she was, and her face was in position just as he started to cum.  His first spurt splattered over her lips and chin before she got her mouth around him and it was amazing to watch her cheeks bulge out as he filled her cheeks.  Even more amazing was watching that first spurt dripping from her chin.
 
   Mark groaned, and I moved my ass furiously against him.  I didn’t know if I’d end up with a mouthful of cum or if he’d finish inside of me or what, but I did know that I wanted him to cum hard.  He pulled out, and I started to turn around but he pushed me forward and I felt his hot and sticky load splashing over my ass cheeks and my thighs.  Somehow, it made me feel even sexier than I might have if he’d cum in my mouth.  I groaned as pleasure continued to shudder through me, and I watched as Evie’s throat bobbed and her cheeks returned to normal.  She’d swallowed.  My husband had just fucked a college girl and in the end, she’d swallowed.  When that was added to the fact that I’d just been fucked by her college student husband and let him cum all over me, the effect was overwhelming.
 
   I was still shuddering and my orgasm hadn’t quite ended by the time Evie took her mouth off Rick.  She was breathing hard, too, and smiling.  I stared at her, and the cum on her face from that first spurt somehow made her look like the sexiest woman on Earth.  I hadn’t planned for there to be anything between the two of us but I couldn’t help myself.  I moved forward and put my mouth over her chin, tasting my husband’s semen and licking up to her mouth to kiss her.  She kind of sighed against my lips and lifted up her hand to hold the back of my head as my tongue explored her mouth.  I felt such a thrill at the kiss.  I was not only kissing a woman for the first time but I could taste my husband, and it made it seem like he was kissing me at the same time.  We made out for quite a while actually, and I ended up crawling onto the bed and holding her as we kissed.  By the time we stopped, the men were already gone.
 
   Evie giggled and we both got up.  She took my hand and led me to the shower and even though kissing was the only really sexual thing we did, it was tender and sweet as we continued to kiss with the water flowing over us.  We lathered each other up and rinsed off but we didn’t really focus on breasts or our pussies.  It was all kissing and it was divine.  When we were cleaned up, we got out and toweled off.  I had several terrycloth robes because for some reason my sister sent me one for every birthday.  I gave Evie a thick pink one and I put on blue.  She kissed me again before we stepped out of the room.  I stopped her right in front of the door and kissed her a final time.  Then, I said, “I want more than a kiss.”
 
   She giggled and took my hand, leading me out to where the men sat in the front room.  They each had a beer in hand and Rick said, “I just ordered Chinese from Taipan Palace.”
 
   “They always take forever, Rick,” I said.
 
   Evie giggled and I looked at her.  She shrugged off her robe and stood naked in front of me.  “Forever’s good,” she said as she stepped up and put her hands through the opening of my robe and spread them until it fell from my shoulders to the floor.  “That gives us plenty of time to put on a show for the boys.”  She turned and looked at them. “You guys only get to watch.”  She turned and kissed me.  Then, she said to Rick and Mark, “Unless we call you over.”
 
   We did call them over, thirty blissful minutes later.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Maddie and Julie Switch Men
 
   A Wife Swap Erotica Story
 
   by Maggie Fremont
All rights reserved copyright 2013 by Mmmmore Productions
 
   Cover Image © Can Stock Photo Inc. / photosassy
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Julie watched her husband struggle to pack their car and smiled.  “I thought guys were experts at this kind of thing.”
 
   Chris turned and sat on the bumper.  “Yeah, that’s if the guy doesn’t have a wife who wants to bring her entire wardrobe on a camping trip.”
 
   Julie huffed.  “Well, you want to show off your hot wife than she has to have what it takes to be hot.”
 
   He nodded.  “You’re right, I think we should absolutely include that giant makeup bag because all the men deep in the forest are going to want to see her in red lipstick and to have her godawful freckles covered up.”
 
   “Hey, I don’t have freckles.  That was a childhood affliction.”  She went to grab at her husband but he caught her hands and turned her around so that she fell into his lap instead.  “Let me go, Chris.”
 
   He laughed and hugged her tighter.  “I don’t think so.  I think I should wrap you up and have you travel with the luggage.”  He leaned over her shoulder and gave her cheek a kiss as she continued to half-heartedly struggle.
 
   Quickly, the small kiss on the cheek became something more as they leaned back against the jumbled luggage and camping supplies in the back of the jeep.  But a few moments later, a honking horn broke the spell.  “Oh God, not already,” Julie sat up and started rebuttoning her blouse.
 
   Chris sighed and then moved from under his wife to step out and meet his best friend since grade school.  Julie watched him walk over to greet Jake and then, Jake’s wife Maddie.  Julie couldn’t help but notice Chris’ lingering glance on Maddie’s curvy behind as she leaned back into the car to grab something.  She smiled.  It didn’t bother her and, after this trip, she was pretty sure that all that pent up desire would be well spent.
 
   When the boys had first approached the possibility of making their yearly joint vacation a camping trip, neither she nor Maddie had been too thrilled.  They preferred the beach and resorts close to shopping hubs, but after getting together without the guys to discuss it they decided that it could be a very worthwhile experience.  “The truth is, something needs to pull Jake’s head out of that lab.”  Jake worked for a leading pharmaceutical company and often spent long hours at work doing research.  Maddie had met him as an assistant, but then had switched gears and gone into marketing.  “I mean, I work too, but I know when to call it quits.”
 
   Julie sighed in agreement.  “I get it.  Chris is always on the computer trying to perfect some app or something.”  She sipped her drink and then, laughed.  “My God, we married nerds.”
 
   Maddie giggled with her.  “Yeah, but they’re sexy nerds.”
 
   Julie had to agree.  Chris was a computer genius but he also was a tall, blonde athletic stud with gorgeous grey eyes and dimples.  Jake was also tall, also blonde and also built but had green eyes and a square jawline that made him seem more man than boy.  When Julie watched them together, she couldn’t help but let her mind wander, and Maddie had admitted the same happened to her.  It had been that little bit of sharing that had finally led them to agree to the camping trip, that and the gift of spending money for a shopping spree so the girls could get all the necessary “camping” gear they’d need.  It was a good compromise.
 
   Now, as they drove behind Jake and Maddie through the twisting roads up to the campsite, Julie felt a little thrill run through her.  This weekend, she imagined, would be the best vacation the couples would ever experience, and it would have nothing to do with the good fishing or the beautiful nighttime sky overhead.
 
   The campsite was near a lake and it didn’t take the girls very long to rummage through their bags, find their bikinis and change while the guys got the tents set up and the assorted other camp gear arranged.  Julie admired the dark blue bikini that Maddie was wearing, agreeing that it did an excellent job of showing off Maddie’s full breasts, round ass and every curve in between.  In turn, Maddie complimented her on the black bikini she wore, telling her it was the perfect color for her Mediterranean tanned skin and dark blonde hair.  And, of course, it also did an admirable job of highlighting Julie’s long legs, heart-shaped ass, toned stomach and pert breasts.  They shared these compliments freely and loudly and all within range of their husbands.
 
   Finally, the girls were ready to head to the lake, but the guys were far from setting up.  Julie grinned.  “My, who’s late to the party now?”
 
   Chris turned, about to make a snarky comment, but seemed to swallow it back as he stared at the two of them standing there in their bikinis.  “Um, look, why don’t you two just go on without us and we’ll, uh, be there in just a few minutes.”
 
   Julie walked over and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek, pressing her body against his.  “Okay, honey, but hurry.  We don’t want to stay out there all alone without you, and it’s getting late.  It’ll be night soon and then, you’ll have missed all the fun.”
 
   Chris couldn’t do more than nod his head in agreement and Jake wasn’t much better when Maddie finished saying goodbye.  The girls headed out with their towels and bags and laughed the whole way.  “Oh my God, did you see them?”  Maddie shook her head.  “They were going out of their minds.”
 
   Julie nodded.  “Well, isn’t that what we want?  I mean, that’s the plan, right?”
 
   Maddie sighed.  “Oh yes, that’s definitely the plan.”
 
   They walked for only about ten minutes before coming to the lake and then, they stood enjoying the site of the calm blue water under the quickly lowering sun.  “We better hurry before it gets too cold.”  Julie set her towel down, put her bag on top and pulled her bikini top off, freeing her breasts.
 
   Maddie followed her lead, dropping her stuff and pulling her own suit off.  In a moment, they both stood completely naked in the fading sunlight.  Then, they took off running and jumped in the water, screaming and splashing and enjoying the shock of the cool water on their bare skin.  They were loudly enjoying themselves, calling out to each other and laughing and waiting for their husbands to arrive.
 
   They didn’t have long to wait.  They heard them approaching while they were casually floating on their backs and Julie stood up and pulled Maddie to her.  “Let’s make this a good start.”  She then pulled Maddie against her, wrapping her bare wet arms around Maddie’s slick body and began kissing her, letting her tongue explore Maddie’s mouth as her hands stroked up and down her back and over her ass.  At that same moment, the boys crashed through the foliage and stopped cold.  “Holy shit.”
 
   The girls broke apart in shock, both of them covering themselves with their arms and sinking down into the rapidly cooling water.  “God, Chris, you guys scared the hell out of us.”
 
   Chris grinned like a little boy.  “I’ll bet.”  He pulled his shirt off and waded into the water with Jake close behind him.  “You naughty little girl.”
 
   Julie led him on a bit of a chase before she let him catch her and from Maddie’s squeals, she knew that Jake had caught his wife.  For the next hour, as the sun sank behind the trees, the four of them splashed around, the couples eventually settling in separate little nooks to kiss and hug and caress in the quiet dusk.
 
   Julie pulled away from Chris for a last time and shivered.  “I think we should be getting out now.”
 
   Chris gave her a little disappointed frown, but then shrugged, apparently thinking that things could continue later in their tent.  “Okay, baby.  Want me to get out and bring me your towel?”  He asked her while glancing nervously in Jake’s and Maddie’s direction.
 
   “Honey, I’m fine.”  And before he could protest, she swam towards Maddie and called out, “Hey, come on, let’s get our towels.”
 
   Maddie disengaged from Jake and swam to meet Julie.  The two girls giggled as they felt their husbands’ dismay at being pushed aside.  Then, they made their way to the shore together and walked up the bank in step, feeling the water sluice from their naked bodies in rivulets that followed each curve.  They knew their husbands were watching each drop that trailed over their bodies.  
 
   It was much colder in the early night air than it had been when they first arrived and they cut their little show short to hurry for their towels.  They turned to see Chris and Jake exiting the lake with some embarrassment as they tried to cover up their obvious excitement.  Julie walked over with Chris’ towel hooked over her arm and very casually, as she wrapped him up, allowed her own towel to fall to the ground.  She stood naked in the strengthening moonlight, and felt the goosebumps race over her skin and her nipples harden in the night air.
 
   Chris couldn’t say a thing, and Jake was equally mute as his own wife dropped her towel to give him his.  Like synchronized swimmers, the girls stepped forward and gave their husbands a long kiss before stepping away and walking toward each other.
 
   But this time, they didn’t grab hold of each other as they had done earlier to tease their hubbies.  Instead, they continued walking past each other and on, until Julie stood before Jake and Maddie was in front of Chris.  The men stood, their eyes bugging out of their heads as they gripped their towels tighter around their shoulders.  Maddie smiled at Chris and reached out for the towel.  “You don’t need that, Chris, I’ll make you warm enough.”  She pulled it to the ground between them and then, knelt down on it, her face becoming level with the large bulge in Chris’ shorts.  “Let’s get you out of these wet clothes.”
 
   Julie didn’t really hear what Maddie was doing, though Chris’ vague sounds of protest came to her ears, but she was already occupied with Jake, pulling the towel from his shoulders and mirroring Maddie by dropping down on her knees in front of him.  She pulled at his shorts until they were at his feet and stared at his already hard cock.  Even in the dim light she could see that he was large, not as long as Chris maybe, but thicker.  She felt a shiver race through her as she leaned forward and put her mouth on him, bringing a hand up to cup his balls as she began to move up and down and pull and suck on his shaft.
 
   Chris’ moans joined Jake’s as Maddie pulled him into her mouth and began a near matching rhythm to Julie’s mouth on her husband.  Chris’ hands came down to grip her damp hair and she wrapped her arms around and gripped his ass in response, pushing herself to go lower.  His deep groan made her shiver and move faster, stroking him with her tongue as she took him all the way in until his balls rested on her chin.
 
   Julie was being as aggressive, sucking hard and going deep.  Jake’s thick shaft gagged her and she tried to pull back and get some air, but she felt his hands come down and hold her on his cock.  Even as panic filled her, she felt her body respond and her pussy twinge as she struggled to take him in and hold on.  Finally, Jake broke his hold and she fell back onto her ass, gasping and trying to regain control of the situation, but Jake was on her in a moment, pulling her to him and kissing her as he let his hands explore her body.  She felt his cock against her thigh as his fingers pinched at her sensitive nipples, sending little shocks of pleasure directly to her clit.  She gasped and fell back to lie beneath him, adjusting her body to move her legs around him.
 
   Suddenly, she heard Maddie’s voice and then, a towel was dropped onto the ground by her head and Maddie was on all fours beside her.  Julie felt Jake’s hands move over her body and then, between her legs and moaned, closing her eyes but they flew open again when she saw her husband position himself behind Maddie.  Just as she felt Jake’s cock thrust inside of her, she saw Maddie shift forward and heard her cry out as her husband thrust hard from behind.
 
   The simultaneous sensations of feeling Jake’s large cock inside her and seeing her husband fuck Maddie from behind sent electric thrills rocketing through her body.  Julie cried out and reached up for Jake, pulling him down on top of her and hooking her legs around his waist, forcing her hips up against him and driving him deeper inside her.  She closed her eyes and listened to Maddie’s moans and then, screams as Chris moved harder and faster behind her.  She felt her orgasm build as Jake kissed her, his lips trailing over her neck, shoulders, and breasts.  Her hands grabbed at his head and pulled his mouth roughly onto her nipple until he bit one and she screamed in response, her whole body shaking.
 
   Then, she felt hands on her face turning her to the side and she opened her eyes to see Maddie’s mouth seeking hers.  She kissed her back hungrily, and then felt a hand pressing her back to the ground.  She saw Jake lean in and kiss Maddie, one hand on her head to pull her forward while the other hand held onto Julie.  His huge cock was thrusting deep, stroking her pussy, stretching it taut while his tongue explored and licked his wife’s lips, her chin, her neck.  Julie groaned as she felt her body react to the sight.
 
   Suddenly, though, Chris had moved from behind Maddie and stepping around to face her, he pulled Maddie from the ground and situated her so that she was straddling Julie’s face.  In a moment, Maddie was on all fours over Julie and her bare pussy was being mashed against Julie’s mouth.
 
   Julie gasped and froze, but when she felt fingers gently exploring her pussy and exposing the little nub of her clit all while Jake kept fucking her, she began thrusting her tongue out in response, licking wildly at Maddie.  She’d never been with another woman in her life but the sweet exotic taste of Maddie’s pussy made her go even crazier.  And then, at the same moment she felt Maddie’s tongue begin to stroke her clit with rough, wet strokes, she felt her husband thrust back into Maddie, felt his cock and his balls slide over her tongue as he pushed Maddie forward and she felt her orgasm rush to the edge.  “Oh yes, oh God, yes, fuck me, yes, oh fuck!”
 
   Julie shook hard beneath Jake and Maddie and Chris and felt the muscles in her pussy and stomach tense, but then there was night air brushing her cheek and she blinked and realized that Maddie and Chris were gone and Jake had pulled back.  But she didn’t have time to protest at the interruption before Jake had picked her up and pulled her to her feet.  Standing there, wobbly and disoriented, she felt Jake take her in his arms and then turn her, pulling her hard against his naked body and then, reaching a hand down to lift one of her legs out.  She saw through the low moonlight that Chris had done the same thing with Maddie, standing her up and facing her away from him as he positioned himself behind her.
 
   The two women were standing only inches from each other, and as their eyes focused in on each other, their husbands grabbed them hard around their waists and thrust up, beginning to fuck both of them so frantically that they were pushed against each other.  Julie felt Maddie’s hair in her face and her slick naked body against her own and groaned, and then she felt Maddie’s mouth close on her right nipple and she yelled as her orgasm finally broke and shook through her body.
 
   Julie felt Jake’s cock swelling inside her clenching pussy and heard Maddie’s cry at the same time.  Jake’s thrusting became even wilder as she tried to focus on the shivering body of her husband’s best friend’s wife as Chris drove her over the edge.  Every place their electrified bodies touched sent jolts of pleasure through Julie and forced new waves of her orgasm crashing over her.
 
   Then, she was on her knees and Maddie was beside her, her cheek pressed against Julie’s, and their husbands were standing with their throbbing cocks in the girls’ faces and their hands gripping the girls’ damp hair.  Julie and Maddie shuddered together, opening their mouths and sticking their tongues out as first Jake and then, Chris, began spurting, covering their lips and tongues and cheeks and noses and chins with their hot, sticky cum.  It seemed to go on forever and as the men let them go, they sat back on their legs and grabbed at each other for support, kissing each other and sharing the taste of their husbands as they let their tongues explore softly in the dark.
 
   Finally, they fell back onto the crumpled towels, breathing hard beside their husbands.  Julie vaguely noticed that the husbands had situated themselves by the sides of their respective spouses and smiled.  It wasn’t too long before they began to feel the cold night air chilling the sweat on their bodies and so, slowly they got up and began to gather their belongings.  The girls stumbled around in the near dark, picking up whatever clothing they saw, not bothering to identify what belonged to whom, but just gathering it into their arms.  They did pull on their shoes and handed their husbands their shorts as they wrapped up in the towels.  There was a little giggling and some sighing from the girls and some quickly exchanged directions from the guys, but for the most part everyone stayed quiet as they headed back to camp and to bed.
 
   The next morning, though, the girls awoke to find both men already gone and coffee cooling in a pan over the dampened fire.  Julie looked at Maddie and saw her own feelings mirrored in her friend’s face.  “Well?”
 
   Maddie shrugged and then, laughed.  “I’d say that was an excellent idea, Julie.  But where the hell do you think those lugheads are so early in the morning?”
 
   Julie looked at the sun nearly directly overhead.  “Um, I don’t think it’s that early and I really don’t know.  Maybe they went fishing.”
 
   Maddie gave her a look.  “At the lake?”
 
   Julie nodded.  “I suppose that would be where the fish are.”
 
   The girls paused a moment, quiet with their own thoughts.  Maddie took the coffee pot and turned it over, dousing the fire with the liquid.  “I’m thinking I’d like to learn how to fish.  How ‘bout you?”
 
   Julie nodded. “Yeah, I think there’s value in what you’re suggesting.  I mean, after all, the men shouldn’t have to feel the need to do all the work.”
 
   “Right, they don’t need to do all the work.”  Maddie stood and looked at Julie and then, both women raced to their tents.  In moments they had found their bikinis and were headed for the lake. 
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It was Tommy, my husband’s best friend, who invited us to the party.  I’d spoken to his wife Tami about how my sex life was boring.  I thought our sex lives could use some spicing up, and she told her husband about it.  I’d just been making idle girl chat, but when we were all together for one of our regular barbecues, Tommy just blurted it out.  “Hey, guys.  Tami and I go to a sex club every once in a while to swap spouses.  Of course, it usually just turns into a total orgy, but you should come with us tomorrow.  It’ll spice up your sex life.”
 
   I’d been shocked, of course, and a little hurt because I hadn’t shared the information with Tami intending for her to say or do anything about it.  On the other hand, I couldn’t deny that despite the mortification at the question, it had instantly hardened my nipples and sent a spasm of arousal through me.  I looked over at my husband Kurt, and he had that same look of shock.  A glance down at his pants, though, told me he had the same arousal.  Nobody said anything for a moment, and then Kurt burst out laughing.  “God, you’re crazy, Tommy.”
 
   The moment passed and we got on with the barbecue.  Nobody said any more about it, and it wasn’t nearly as awkward as I would have imagined.  Our friends went home in the early evening, and Kurt and I hung out to watch a movie.  After about ten minutes, though, Kurt asked if I thought Tommy was serious.  I tried to shrug it off because I wasn’t sure if his shock or his arousal was greater, and I didn’t want to admit how damned turned on the idea had made me.  We hinted around back and forth until finally I said, “I’d be willing to do it if you think you’d enjoy it.”
 
   He seemed to sigh in relief but then he asked, “Would you enjoy it?”
 
   I wanted to keep up the false ambivalence but I couldn’t.  “I was shocked when he said it, but I haven’t been able to stop thinking about it, and I’m turned on to no end.”  I felt my cheeks color bright red.  I wasn’t adventurous at all.  I was the kind of girl who wore baggy jeans on the off chance someone might stare at my ass.  He didn’t say anything for a moment but then pulled out his cell phone.  He spoke briefly with Tommy, made arrangements, and hung up.  
 
   That’s how my husband and I, who’d been married for twelve years, ended up at two nondescript double doors in a strip mall.  There was no signage on the doors, but we rang the doorbell as instructed and a few moments later, the door opened to reveal a stunning brunette about our age.  She asked quite coolly if she could help us, and Kurt handed over the invitations Tommy had dropped off in the morning.  Her demeanor changed instantly.  “Sorry about before,” she said.  “I’m Fran and privacy is a big deal for everyone who comes here.  You’re Tommy and Tami’s friends!  Come in.”
 
   I was nervous as hell when she led us into a large room with a number of recliners, daybeds, and sofa’s.  There were some people already making out, but things were pretty quiet.  They stayed quiet for a while, but then the lights dimmed for a moment before a loudspeaker announced, “Welcome to Sunday Sensuality!”
 
   Some music played briefly and the lights went out for a moment.  Then they came back on, and I stared in shock because people were already getting undressed. Fran and Tami were both kissing Tommy on a couch on the other side of the room, and I couldn’t believe how quickly they did more.  In seconds, they had his pants undone, his cock out, and their mouths on him.
 
   I stared in shock.  I’d never been in this kind of a situation before, and the sight of Fran and Tami sucking on Tommy’s cock together was unlike anything I’d ever seen.  I turned my head to see if anyone else noticed, and I couldn’t believe my eyes because not only had people noticed, but clothes were coming off everywhere.  One girl, a cheerleader type I’d never met before, was naked except for her socks and shoes, and she simply climbed onto the couch and put her pussy in a guy’s face.  He started licking and nobody seemed to think there was anything out of the ordinary.  Everyone seemed to be stripping, and I turned my attention back to Tommy.  Now, only Tami was sucking on him.  Fran was behind her, pushing fingers in and out of her pussy.  This party had gone from zero to sixty, and it had happened in no time at all.
 
   I stared in slack jawed amazement as moans started filling the room.  I couldn’t wrap my head around the way people had just started fucking each other.  I didn’t even believe most of the people knew each other.  Of course, that could have just been that I didn’t know anyone here.  I stared in shock at Tommy and the girls but a loud moan distracted me.  I turned my head.  The guy licking the blonde cheerleader now had a girl on top of him as well.  She had mousey brown hair and looked like some kind of a bookworm, and the contrast with the blonde was profound. She was turned around so I could see very clearly the way her pussy stretched around his cock.  The cheerleader girl had one hand on the bookworm’s breast, squeezing it as she bounced on top of the guy.  All the while, his tongue kept licking.
 
   I turned my head to look at Tommy and the girls again, but when I did I came face to face with a very large and very hard cock.  I had no idea to whom it belonged, but the guy who owned it didn’t seem to be squeamish about having a stranger suck his dick.  He simply took hold of the back of my head and pushed it against my lips.  The situation was utterly unprecedented for me, and if someone had asked me even a half hour before what I might do in circumstances like this, it was highly likely I’d insist that I’d run screaming from the room.  Instead, I surprised myself by opening up and letting his cock travel over my tongue.  Like an absolute slut, I moaned as he entered my mouth and reached down between my legs so I could rub at my pussy.
 
   Someone got there before me.  My hand was gently pushed away and I felt my skirt lifted up.  In a second, my panties were at my ankles.  I had a mouth full of cock and hands on the back of my head.  I couldn’t even see who was down there!  A second later, when a tongue began exploring my folds, I didn’t give a damn who it was.  My body reacted instantly by sending pleasure through me that felt unlike anything I’d felt before.  Kurt had tried to get me to let him lick me there, but I’d always felt self-conscious about it.  Nobody had ever gone down on me before, and the only word that described the sensation was Heaven.  It was better than anything I’d ever felt before, and I moaned around the dick in my mouth and started sucking more urgently, wondering if the kinds of feelings I was giving with the blowjob were like the feelings that tongue between my legs gave me.
 
   The man in my mouth pulled out so he could reposition himself, and I got a glimpse.  It was a girl, a girl!  She was a pretty girl next door type with her dusty blonde hair pulled back in a ponytail, and her eyes were half closed as she moved her tongue up and down my slit and in circles around my clit.  I’d fantasized about being with a woman before, but the fantasies were always idle daydream types without details.  While I watched that girl licking at me, though, I couldn’t believe how much the fact that she was a woman impacted me.  I was already excited, but when the guy lifted my head back up and pushed back into my mouth, I was on the verge of orgasm.  I moaned around his shaft, and then I felt the girl push fingers into me while she focused on my clit.  At that point in time, I think if all of the guys in the room had lined up just to take my mouth, I would have let them.  An orgasm crashed over me unlike any I’d ever felt before, a combination of the sensations, the situation, and the delicious slutty feeling working together to make it profound.
 
   The girl started moving her fingers rapidly, and rather than licking my clit, she sucked it.  I was going a bit crazy on the boy’s cock, and he didn’t last long with the way my mouth and my tongue went crazy on him.  He groaned and then I felt him spurting into my mouth, his hot and salty load splashing over my tongue and filling my cheeks.  I’d never been much for swallowing, but the whole slutty thing took over and I actually moaned hungrily as I swallowed down and kept sucking gently until he finally pulled out.  By that time, my body was rebelling, and my pussy was becoming way too sensitive.  I reached down and pushed at the girl’s head, and she looked up at me with a beautiful and bright smile.  She wiggled her fingers a little more, sadistically delighting in how it was too much for me to take, but then she pulled them out and simply moved away, looking for someone new at the party to hook up with.
 
   My body still reeled from the orgasm, and I started thinking about how to get out of there, but another turn of my head meant another cock in my mouth.  It was strange, I felt my orgasm attempting to calm down, but I was sucking on the second stranger’s cock of the night, and it felt so dirty and whorish and wonderful that I wondered if I’ve ever stop cumming.  As I sucked, I felt hands at my thighs, felt my legs being spread, and just like that I was filled with another cock.  It was a shocking sensation, and a second orgasm crashed over me, or maybe it was just the first orgasm turning up the volume again.  Whether the first climax or a new one, it sent me into a moaning and shaking fit and the boy in my pussy began slamming in hard and fast.  As for the cock in my mouth, I sucked it like the only way I’d ever regain control of my body was to suck like crazy.  Again, the guy didn’t last long but exploded over my tongue and I drank down a second mouthful of semen.
 
   When he pulled away, I got a look at the guy fucking me.  He was athletic and muscular, and I could see his muscles straining as he slammed forward over and over.  I couldn’t believe what was happening.  I had to be seven or eight years older than him, but he made me feel like I was some hot college girl when I saw the look of lust on his face and his absolute concentration at the task at hand.  I wondered if he was afraid of cumming too soon, and since I was already approaching the point where I couldn’t take anymore, I whispered, “Come on, Baby!  I want you to cum!  Cum for me.  I want you to cum for me.”  He groaned, and the concentration left his face, replaced instead by a kind of wanton freedom that made my pussy spasm again and made me feel hyper-sexy like some kind of a goddess.  He slammed forward twice more and then pulled out.  I didn’t think, but dove for his cock, wrapping my lips around it and moving as deep as I could as he came.
 
   As I sucked, I heard a familiar groan and when I pulled my mouth off the man I turned and saw Kurt standing.  I felt a brief burst of guilt because I’d completely forgotten about him in all of the excitement. The guilt was short-lived though. There was a girl behind him with her arms wrapped around his chest and another on her knees in front of him with her mouth on his cock.  I had a profile view, and I watched as the girl made a kind of startled noise and her cheeks expanded.  I would have expected to feel jealous, but the sight of my man cumming in another woman’s mouth somehow just excited me.  I felt an aftershock from my orgasm, and I collapsed back onto the couch.  In just a second, there was another cock at my lips.   I wearily started on my third blowjob of the night, but I felt hands on my head pulling me away.  The girl who’d been with me earlier took my hand and led me from the room.  We ended up in a smaller room with chairs and a bar.  There were people in here, but none of them were having sex.
 
   “You looked like you were ready for a break,” she said.  “This is where we go to rest between rounds.”  She signaled to the bartender, and he started a drink.  “I always have vodka with cranberry juice is that works for you,” she said.
 
   I nodded and extended my hand.  “I’m…” I stopped, suddenly unsure if I was supposed to use names.  
 
   She smiled and signaled to the bartender to make two drinks.  “I’ll call you Princess.  Most of us use our real names here, but there are some who aren’t comfortable with it.”
 
   I smiled.  “I’m Vanessa.  You can call me Ness.”
 
   “Okay Ness,” she said.  “My name is Gillian.  You can call me anytime you want.”
 
   I smiled.  “You did say something about resting between rounds, right?  How many rounds are there?”
 
   She looked me up and down and said, “I think I could go another ten or twelve if you’re with me.”
 
   I giggled and thankfully the bartender arrived with our drinks.
 
   We didn’t go ten or twelve more rounds, but we did have one more round at the club.  We also had another round back home with just Kurt, Gillian, and Me.  I fell asleep with Kurt’s arm around my shoulders and Gillian’s leg over my thigh.  I had a feeling I’d never feel bored with my sex life again.
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