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About This Book

Three is NOT a crowd!

If two lovers are so much fun, would more be even better? 

Anna is now in a three way romance. Married to Mason, the addition of Derek to their life has blasted open new paths of pleasure for them all! On a wild night, she dons the role of Domina, and commands Mason and Derek to explore other forms of lovemaking

Their ecstasy inspires Anna’s own curiosity… she’s attracted to Carrie and Sheila at her gym… how far could it go? 

Just as she’s about to make overtures to Carrie, serendipity strikes! They all meet at a Swingers Club! It’s Anna’s first time, and the hardest decision she has to make is which pleasure from the smorgasbord before her will she savor? As succulent as Carrie is, Anna’s not able to resist the charming charisma of Byron. He can practically read her mind. He knows what she wants even when she doesn’t. His grasp of her hidden nature is compelling.

Byron peels away layer after layer of Anna’s desires Peeling away layer after layer of her desires, Byron spreads open cravings she didn’t realize she had., spreading open and revealing wanton desires she didn’t realize she had. His potent endowments compel her, plunging her through that exquisite moment… that rampant instant where pain yields to pleasure…

When it hurts sooo good!

Author’s Note

In this book, some of my characters do not practice safe sex and have no consequences. Please understand that this is a novel, and not an endorsement of such behavior. In real life, play often, and always play safe!
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Chapter 1

Since that first night at the strip club, it’s like I have two alpha husbands. Derek is a laugh a minute and keeps Mason and I in stitches. He joins us for dinner most nights and stays late into the evening. It’s not always raucous sex but usually the three of us end up in the king sized bed. 

Each of them either calls me at work or sends me a text once or twice a day. The first texts were horny, sultry and dirty, yes. But after a few days, they each started sending me either pictures or Twitter links of something they thought was cool and thought of me. Kind of romantic.

But it’s strange. No… not strange— different. I mean, I’m being wooed by two guys at the same time! They’ve each gotten into my panties a bunch of times, and instead of growing tired of me, they’ve switched it up. I never had two guys on a string before; but I remember Amber from college did and she played one guy off the other to no end! 

Those two guys also dropped her after a couple of months. 

Unlike Amber, I’m not trying to take anything from Derek nor Mason. Hell, I’m married to one of them! I’m enjoying myself a lot, and so are they. They’re not competing with each other; they’re just showering me with appreciation and thoughtfulness. And mind blowing sex. 

I remember once staying at a five star hotel. In the bathroom there were a couple of switches you hit when you take a shower. When I stepped out of the shower, there was warm air blowing down from a fan unit in the ceiling, and at the same time, the tile floor had heated up. Mason and Derek are like that.

Although we talked about going to the swinger’s club, I’m putting it off. So far it’s been a whirlwind ‘honeymoon’ for us. The guys are totally up for it, but I’m enjoying being the centre of attention. Share that with other women? Not yet. I know this won’t last forever, but I want to milk it for all its worth for now.

Speaking of women…the whole gym situation. I’ve lost two pounds and I’m ahead of Carrie by a pound. Sheila is working both of us really hard. She’s also made no bones about the fact that she’s attracted to us.

A couple of weeks after the night in the strip club, I do a really strenuous work-out and after, I try to relax in the sauna. My headphones are on, as I sit naked in the steam, back propped against the wall, eyes closed and lost in music. What delights do Derek and Mason have planned for me later? Naturally, I’m horny as hell picturing them.

I don’t hear the door open and I’m only aware of another person in the room when the bench under me, depresses a little. I open my eyes and turn to see Sheila is there, sitting only inches away. I’ve only ever seen her in the yoga pants and tank top and try to disguise the surprise when I see her naked and smiling.

“Good work-out today.” Her hand drifts to my thigh and her fingers dig into the muscle, massaging the strain out. “I knew you were over-doing the leg lifts. How many times do I need to tell you? Small increases in the weights. Too much and this is what you get—muscle strain.”

My head lifts and falls back against the wooden wall, closing my eyes as she continues kneading the muscle. Her hand works higher and I suddenly become self conscious of the fact that my thighs have drifted apart. How much higher will she go before she stops of her own volition?

Since exploring my sexuality with Mason and Derek, I’m not as shocked or prudish about Sheila being a lesbian. Sometimes I catch myself staring at her chest, wondering what it would be like to touch and kiss a woman’s nipples.

Her hand massages the inner thigh muscle, a scant inch from the hollow below my pussy. A jolt of shock and pleasure cause my eyes to fly open when the back of her hand grazes the slit between my labia lips. Like I said, I’m horny and my clit is swollen, protruding a little. My pussy lips aren’t the only thing she’s touched.

Her gaze lifts from my crotch to my eyes and she leans closer. Her hand swivels and her fingertips spark electrical synapses of pleasure as she touches my pussy. We continue looking into each other’s eyes and my lack of protest spurs her on. 

Fingers press into the furrow seeking my swollen nub of pleasure and I gasp when she finds it. My legs part farther still. I look at her breasts, firm and round as apples, topped by dark chocolate buttons. I reach and roll it in my hand. I want to lean over and take it in my mouth but moving would interfere with her finger on my clit.

She knows what she’s doing—dragging the pad of her forefinger softly along the underside. My heart thunders in my chest and I can barely breathe. In one swift, fluid movement she drops to the lower bench and pulls my ass forward to meet her tongue. Her mouth is hot on me. Her fingers slip inside, curling up, reaching for my G spot.

The fact that the door of the sauna can open anytime and someone can walk in and catch us, adds to the excitement. She licks me with her tongue extended so I can see a well as feel what she’s doing.

For some reason I feel power over this woman. Out in the gym, she may be my personal trainer but in here, she’s my bitch. She’s made it clear from the sneaky, accidental caresses, the wanton appraisal of my tits and ass when she thinks I’m not looking—she’s fucking hot for my body.

Well now she has it and her mouth on my pussy is both of our reward. “Suck it into your mouth. Fuck me with your whole hand.” I say it in a commanding voice. I’ve never spoken like that during sex! Hearing my voice be so direct inflames my desire. Sheila responds by nuzzling even deeper into my cleft. That instant of control and yielding … oh God. My hips spring to a life of their own, churning into her mouth.

I watch as she cups her hand, pushing her thumb down towards her pinky and slides it up into me. Oh shit I’m so full! She bends her head back down and sucks my clit as her hand twists and turns up inside. 

I rock into her, press her face against me as the orgasm starts to claim my pussy. “Lick my cunt, bitch,” my voice guttural.

Sheila’s responding groan sends more vibrations through me. She attacks my cunt like it’s her last meal. I watch her as she plays with her pussy, mine grinding into her mouth, joining me in lust—forbidden and pure female.

When she rises, I taste my juice on her tongue and lips, we kiss with wide mouths, tongues lashing each other together like serpents mating.

“Did I bust your girl cherry?” Her breath and tongue are hot on my ear. “Was it good?”

My hands are filled with her tits, my thumbnails scrape hard across the pebbled surface. “Yes to both questions.”

“I have a private gym in my home. Come over and I’ll give you a real workout.” She holds my tits in her hands, squeezes them hard and a thrill goes through my body, straight to my clit.

I’ve never wanted a scene to continue as much as this. I’m ready for more, to force her onto the bench and taste her cunt, suck and lick while fisting her. She’s my she-bitch and I want to claim and conquer.

Footsteps outside and the door starts to open. I push her away. There’s barely time to grab my towel and headphones, straighten up and act casual.

It’s Carrie who enters. Her eyes flit from Sheila to me. I can tell that she knows what just happened but she smiles anyway.

Fuck. What is happening to me? It’s like my secret slut, a sexual demon has taken control of my body. First Mason and Derek and now Sheila?

I watch Carrie gracefully sweep the towel from her body and lay on her back on a lower bench. She’s got a great body, luscious boobs and a cut little landing strip tapering down to the slit between her legs. I risk a sideways glance at Sheila. Her eyes are half closed and her tongue slides along her lower lip but her gaze like mine, feasts on Carrie’s body.

Her hand slides along my thigh and we smile at each other. 


Chapter 2

That evening, Mason and Derek are perched on the edge of the sofa listening to me recount the scene with Sheila in the sauna. Mason’s eyes almost rest on his cheeks, he’s so surprised, but Derek makes no bones about how turned on he is. He sinks back into the cushions and his hand is on the bulge in his jeans.

“Oh my God, that’s hot. I’d love to watch you with another woman, Anna.” He lands a playful punch on Mason’s arm. “How about you, buddy? That’s every guy’s fantasy.”

There’s a grin on Mason’s face when he turns to Derek. “For sure.”

When he looks across at me, his eyebrows are drawn together and the smile has faded. “I have to admit I’m a little confused…Not about the sex, of course but rather the mindset that came over you, Anna. When the three of us play, I’ve always considered you an equal partner. But when you were with Sheila, you were dominant—kind of a male trait. Frankly, I didn’t know you had it in you.”

“I know. To be honest, I was surprised. But fuck, it turned me on.” I lean forward and reach for my glass of wine on the coffee table between us. A mental picture of Sheila kneeling between my legs pops into my head. A jolt of pleasure spikes in my pussy and I gaze at Mason and Derek over the rim of the glass.

They’re both alpha—strong, with high sex drives and stamina. Many women would consider themselves lucky to land a hunk like Mason, handsome and smart as he is. Sure, I’m no slouch in the looks department and I work at keeping my figure, so his attraction to me makes sense. But, it was his imagination and confidence that led to Derek entering our lives.

It won’t last forever. Derek’s such a great guy—smart, funny and almost as good looking as my husband. There’s bound to be a woman just for him in his future. From what he’s said about his ex, he can do much better.

“A dominant head-space with another woman…or is it just Sheila?” Mason sits back and rests his head against the sofa back, looking at the ceiling.

“Fuck! Is there a way I can plant a video camera on you? My dick is dripping at the thought.” Derek presses his hand into his hard on, adjusting it.

Mason’s head tilts to the side and when he looks at me, dark eyes hooded, lips parted, my panties melt. I know that look. It’s a big part of the reason I fell for him.

“Would it turn you on to dominate me or Derek? I mean, just in a sexual scene to mix it up a bit.” He smiles and turns to Derek. “What do you say, Bro? Think you could get into that? Give it a try?”

“You mean, be Anna’s sex slave? Think I’m already there.” He gives a snort and turns to face me. “What would you have me do for you Mistress?”

Wow! My pussy swells and I’m barely able to control my voice when I reply. “For starters, remove your clothes. You too, Mason. You will be naked, kneeling on the floor when I return.” I stand up and hold my chin high, give my best haughty look as I calmly pass by them on the way to the bedroom.

I scamper up the stairs, suppressing a giggle at the surprise and yes, the turned on looks on their faces. What does a Dominatrix look like? I’ve got high, black leather boots, it IS Black Rapids after all, the snow’s already deep in January! The black lace corset will have to do. They’ve both seen it and next time, if there IS a next time, I’ll get a vinyl cat suit. One of Mason’s belts will complete the ensemble. For now, it’ll be my whip.

My heart is pounding hard and my hands shake a little as I strip and slip the corset over my hips, and tighten the laces at the waist. I glance in the mirror and adjust the cups, pull them down to free my breasts. Fuck, it’s a hot effect, especially to tease and torment them.

I slide the boots on and grab Mason’s belt from his closet. On impulse, I take a silk tie as well. Slowly, I descend the stairs and plant each foot with purpose as I cross the hallway and enter.

They’re on their knees in the centre of the room, facing the doorway. When they grin I hold the belt in a loop before me and snap the leather together, hard. The loud thwack gets their attention and their smiles fade. 

“Mason, stand up.” I watch his puzzled look as he rises, see Derek waiting, a small smile on his face.

“Derek, you will take this tie and blindfold him.”

As Derek gets up and walks towards me Mason speaks. “Anna…uh…”

“Silence. You will speak only when I say you can. Do you understand?” Oh my God, I’m a natural at this.

“Yes Ma’am.” There’s a smirk on his face when he answers.

Oh boy. You’ll pay for that. I watch Derek secure the blindfold and stand back waiting for the next order.

“Derek, tonight you’ve won the honor of being my sex slave.” I walk over to him, brushing my leg against Mason’s on the way by. I sit on the large wooden coffee table and lean back, resting my elbows on the hard surface.

“On your knees. Attend to my pussy like a good boy.” I spread my legs. His cock is big and juicy and I’m tempted to trail my fingers over it but instead I smile and watch him fall to his knees. This is affecting Mason as well…he’s got a nice chubby going on.

Oh fuck, his fingers part my pussy lips and he almost dives in, tongue extended. “Yeah, that’s good. I always like it when you treat my clit like a piece of candy. Circle your tongue… Suck it into your mouth.” Oh my God, he’s usually good at this but now he’s so eager to please.

“You may touch yourself. Get it hard for me.” 

He moans into my pussy and flicks his tongue across my clit. “Oh yeah baby, just like that.” He’s got me so hot, I want his cock filling me but not yet. The game has just started. 

I glance up and see Mason’s hand move, about to touch himself. I allow him a few strokes before I order him to stop.

I place my hand on Derek’s cheek and his eyes flash up and meet my gaze. I signal to him with a finger crossing my lips, adding a wink for emphasis. He nods but his eyes are question marks.

“Derek, you’re a good sex slave. I’m almost ready to come, you’re so good. Look at your cock, so hard and ready to fuck me. Good boy.” I push his head away and sit up, once more signal for him to be silent.

As quietly as I can, I stand up and move closer to Mason. “Derek, look at poor Mason’s cock. He’s not allowed to touch it and it looks so lonely hanging out there so hard and horny. I want you to give him a hand, so to speak.”

I watch Mason flinch and Derek’s eyes become round. It’s hard not to giggle as I reach forward to massage Mason’s cock with my hand instead. When I touch it, his hips jerk backwards.

I turn my head and try to throw my voice. “Mason! Stand still.” I flick the belt so that the end of it snaps his ass. He lets out a surprised yelp but otherwise stands still.

His cock hasn’t lost any of its hardness. If he was really resistant to being touched by Derek, it would, wouldn’t it? My hand closes around his cock, just below the bulbous head. I stroke him the way I think Derek would, quickly towards the base and slower, a rolling pull to the head.

There’s a sharp intake of breath and his head falls back, lips parted. Oh my God! He thinks that Derek is doing this and he likes it! Fuck, my pussy creams at the thought of watching my two guys get it on.

And why the hell not? They think they have dibs on same gender sex as a turn on or something? 

Derek slides silently closer, almost touches Mason’s leg. His hand hovers above mine which is still stroking Mason’s cock. He looks at me and signals for me to step back. As my hand leaves my husband’s cock, his is there to take its place.

Oh my God, his hand is so much bigger than mine and when he pulls and pushes on Mason’s shaft, experience shows. Mason’s hips rock in tandem with Derek’s hand. A dribble of pre-cum appears in the slit. It’s both mesmerizing and erotic as hell watching Derek jerk Mason off.

I take a step back and feel the arm of the sofa against my ass. I settle one cheek onto it and spread my legs. My fingers slide to my clit and my lips fall apart. “Suck him, Derek.” It comes out low, almost a growl. This is really getting to me.

Derek wastes no time in obeying. His mouth opens wide and slides down to the base of Mason’s cock. He’s deep throating him? Holy cow that’s hot. And Mason thinks so too, from the way his breath hisses through his nostrils. His hand flies to Derek’s head, pulling him harder onto his cock.

I’m so close to orgasm, it’s an effort but I manage to pull my hand away from my pussy. “Stop.” I get up and slip by Derek whose eyes are almost as wide as his mouthful of Mason’s cock.

I untie the blindfold and throw my arms over Mason’s shoulders, kiss his neck and bite him playfully. “You like this! Why did you never let me know?”

“Jeez Anna. Now is not the time for that discussion.” He strokes Derek’s head as he gazes down at his cock sliding from his friend’s mouth.

“But what about Derek, huh? And me, for that matter?” I step around him and touch Derek on the shoulder. “Think you could do that and fuck me at the same time?”

He grins up at me, his hand still fondling Mason’s cock slowly. “I’m up for the challenge. Do I get a prize?”

I take his hand from Mason’s shaft, pull him to his feet and kiss his lips softly. The taste and smell of Mason is on his lips-- delicious. “The swinger club, tomorrow night.”

Grinning, he steps to the coffee table, lays on his back, takes his turgid cock in hand and wags it at me. “Bring it on Mama!”

Oh fuck, the sight of that huge, polish sausage slapping against the firm, muscular stomach sends a thrill to my clit. I step forward, and straddle him, legs spread so far, it’s almost painful. My fingers circle the thick base of his cock, holding it straight; an arrow I intend to take deep inside.

He teases my nipples, scraping his thumbnail across them and pinching as I lower; his cock fills and satisfies my ache for male meat. Ohhh…the curve of it pressing against my G spot. I roll my hips, pulling and pushing his cock, reveling in the sensation.

Mason’s fingers graze my cheek as he steps by me and squats lower, his groin and turgid shaft close to Derek’s face. He strokes it slowly, pushing forward, like it’s a gift offering.

I stroke my clit slowly, riding the line just short of orgasm as I watch my men. Derek rises, props his torso on his elbow and welcomes Mason’s gift. His hand replaces Mason’s and he massages the cock with skill and affection, watching Mason’s face. It’s a man moment that women with husbands, rarely see.  

Derek glances over watching me ride his cock and smiles. He turns back to Mason and his lips brush the thick helmet before him. A drizzle of pre-cum coats them before his tongue licks it off. His mouth opens wide and there’s raw hunger in his movements, striving to take all of the thick cock inside.

An undulating hollow appears in his cheek and I know his tongue swirls, alternating with sucking on it. Mason turns to look at me, his breath fast through slack lips. He rocks into Derek, slowly at first and gaining speed. He’s close to coming.

The sight of my guys, their lust, floods my pussy anew. My fingers drag the slippery wetness from my opening to my clit. It’s firm and protrudes from pussy lips stretched flat, accommodating the thick cock inside me. My fingers thrum and I clench my inner muscles tight. Derek feels the tightness, moaning on the cock inside his mouth.

“Ah yeah Bro, suck it!” Mason’s head falls back, eyes squeezed shut, pumping fast into Derek’s mouth.

My hips grind against Derek, pushing him deeper…“Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me…” I ride his cock like I’m breakin’ eight—a cowgirl holding on with her cunt. Lust, delicious decadent lust fills me, stretches me farther yet, when Derek’s cock shoots hot cum almost to my throat. 

I’m lost, floating on a cloud of ecstasy, my cunt and glazed eyes filled with male hotness—Mason spurting into Derek’s mouth, a dribble of it escaping and drooling down his chin. 

We stay like that for a few moments, joined in love and lust, basking from the joy of our union. 

I feel closer to Mason than ever before. And proud. The strength and confidence, in himself, in US, that he must have felt to do this—to just BE--loving and sexual with Derek. 

My bi-sexual husband. I’d do anything he ever asked after seeing him with Derek.

And Derek…he’s Mason’s gift to me. A sexy guy friend, we both cherish.


Chapter 3

Derek stayed the night. The three of us laughed and snuggled in the king sized bed until the wee hours of the morning. One other really HOT thing happened as well. This is where the benefits of working out regularly really pay off.

The guys were ready for more sex. It didn’t end in the living room. When I returned to the bedroom after a long steamy shower, they were at it again. This time it was Mason kneeling in front of Derek, giving him head. 

I stop and whisk the bath sheet from my body, step close to Mason and run my fingers through his hair. One of his hands leaves Derek’s cock and finds my pussy, fingers dipping into my still slippery honey-pot to slide smoothly over my clit.

Derek’s arm circles my shoulders and draws me close. He kisses me long and deep, our tongues dancing lovingly together as my husband pleasures us.

Mason’s hand drifts to the inside of my thigh and pushes, until my foot rests on the side of the bed and my pussy lay open. His mouth leaves Derek and with tongue extended, he dives onto my swollen slit. Oh fuck it’s nice. He licks my clit and sucks it into his mouth, rolls and flicks his tongue over my hot nub of lust as Derek’s tongue explores my mouth.

Mason stops just when my hips take on a life of their own, working my pussy into his mouth, well on the path to orgasm or as the French call it, the little death. He switches back to Derek’s cock, sucking and slurping on it, like it’s a giant lollipop. Never missing a beat, his fingers press into my cunt, all of them, filling it as full as any cock would.

Oh Jeez, the man’s coordination! In another life he could have been a drummer, the way his hands move so independently – stroking Derek in tandem with his mouth deep throating, while almost fist-fucking my cunt.

Derek breaks off the kiss, gasping and rocking back and forth into Mason’s mouth. “Hold on, buddy. Let’s take this onto the bed before we all collapse.”

Mason rises and I kiss him, murmur how much I love him, how sexy and hot he is before we join Derek on the bed.

Have you ever tried sixty-nine with two guys? It’s actually called a daisy chain, I think. We form a circle—Derek applying his expert tongue skills to my pussy, while Mason gobbles Derek’s naughty bits. And me? The specialty of the house, Mason’s hot cock.

***

After another romp in the morning, the three of us are now shopping in a sex store, preparing for the evening at the swinger’s club. I rifle through the rack of scanty, sexy, club-wear as the guys patiently wait. The sales lady has given up on trying to help us. We’re having too many laughs and giggles and her recommendations fall on deaf ears.

I hand another outfit to Mason and continue my search when a hand on my shoulder and voice whispering in my ear stops me cold.

“You still need to lose three pounds for that one, don’t you think?”

My head swivels and a smile spreads across my face seeing my gym competitor—Carrie. “Fuck you. I’ve got you cold. Shouldn’t you be in the plus size area?”

She punches my arm and we break out laughing.

“Seriously, what are you doing here? Got a hot date night with your hubby?” I grin at her and notice Mason and Derek hovering. “Sorry. Mason, this is my gym-rat friend, Carrie. Carrie, my husband Mason. And err…this handsome rascal is a friend. Derek meet Carrie.”

Both Mason and Derek scramble to shift the outfits to the other arm and extend their hands to her. I smile and shake my head at their obvious attraction. But who wouldn’t be? She’s petite, curvy, a double D and has the friendliest smile and let’s face it…she’s gorgeous.

“Nice to meet you.” She laughs and then blurts it out. “I must say, it is pretty liberal of you Mason, to bring your friend when Anna’s trying on slutty club-wear.”

Derek steps forward and puts his arm over Carrie’s shoulders. “I’ll be happy to give you my opinion on any outfit, Carrie. No charge. Hell, I’ll help you with zippers, buttons, laces, just name it.” 

“Seriously? You’d do that for me? What a guy.” She removes his arm just as a tall, smiling man appears at her side. He’s drop dead gorgeous and from the way he looks at her, he’s obviously nuts about Carrie.

“Josh, this is my girlfriend from the gym, Anna. And these two guys are Mason, her husband and Derek the fluffer.” She reaches up and tweaks Derek’s face. “Gotcha.”

“Oh Mama. Do that again. I like it when they’ve got a little fight in them.” 

Giggling, she turns to her husband and murmurs. “He has no idea, does he, darling?” When Josh rolls his eyes, it’s obviously some kind of private joke between them.

For the first time, I notice the dress that Carrie has tucked under her arm. “Let’s see it. How sexy are you gonna be tonight? Red hot or street-walker?”

She shakes her head and holds it up to her body, prances and throws her hip to the side.

At Mason and Derek’s wolf whistle, a chuckle escapes my mouth. It’s a green satin, with a scoop neck, backless and just barely covers her ass. There’s no way she’s wearing THAT at any conventional club. I wonder…

“God, it’d be great to see you guys tonight, maybe have a drink together. What club are you going to?” I look straight into her eyes, a small smile on my face, a moment of truth or dare. 

“The Oooohs.”She turns quickly, sheltering her mumbled answer.

“What? Sorry, I didn’t catch it.” I place my hand on her shoulder and give it a gentle tug.

She spins around and there’re sparks in her eyes, chin held high when she answers. “The O Zone. It’s a swingers club. We’d love to share a drink or a bed with you.”

Oh fuck! My jaw drops down to my pussy and nudges my clit, waking it with a pulse of electricity. Carrie’s a swinger! She’ll be there, lookin’ all sexy and hot. A flashback of her laying naked in the sauna sears my brain.

“That’s where WE’RE going! All three of us. It’ll be our first time. I’m so glad that you’ll be there when we bust our cherry.”

Josh steps forward and throws his arms around me, kisses my cheek before grasping Mason and Derek’s hands and clapping them on the back. “Welcome! How about you sit with us? We’ve got a great group of friends and you’ll fit right in.”

***

I look out the car window straining to check out people going into the club. The lights over the doorway and on the signs are a brilliant contrast to the darkness of the industrial park neighborhood. 

A couple in their late twenties cross the parking lot and disappear through the door. It could be any nightclub downtown that they’re going to—him in a sports coat and her wearing an overcoat that hangs below her knees—except I’ve got a feeling she’s not wearing much under that coat.

The same as me. I shiver even though Mason has the car heater on and I too, have a trench coat over my dress. It was tough choosing between Mason’s favorite and Derek’s, so I bought both. From what I’ve read about these places, it’s not unusual for a woman to change outfits half way through the evening.

“I think that’s Derek pulling in right now.” Mason leans over the steering wheel, peering through the windshield.

I glance at him and then look at the headlights of the car pulling into the lot. Oh God. A swinger’s club. If anyone had told me a few weeks ago even that I’d be dressed, or rather half dressed, about to go into a swingers’ club, I would have asked what cheap drugs they were on. Now, here I am. As my Dad used to say, ‘it’s a long road that doesn’t have a turn.’

Mason turns in the seat towards me and places his hand on my knee. His eyes bore into mine, and there’s concern on his face. “Any second thoughts?”

“No, but I’ll admit I’m nervous as hell.” That’s an understatement. The butterflies in my stomach are being all kamikaze.

“Makes two of us for what it’s worth.” He squeezes my leg. “If it’s too much and we hate it, either one of us, we ask for a Bloody Mary, okay? Surely, Carrie and her gang won’t pick up on that. I mean, they seem kind of nice.”

A tap on the driver’s side window and I see Derek’s face.

“But what about him? Does Derek know our signal?” I whisper and return Derek’s grin.

“Don’t worry. I’ll let him know. If that happens, he might decide to stay anyway.” Mason opens the door and claps Derek on the back.

The butterflies do a free fall. Yeah, Mason’s right. Derek is under no obligation to do what we do. He might hook up with someone and that’ll be that. It’d be good for him. So why does the thought of it make me uneasy? Oh for God’s sake, Anna! I’m resentful at the idea. No… jealous. I shake my head at myself. This is definitely a situation that you’ll never hear discussed on Dr. Phil. Jerry Springer probably has done a dozen shows on it though. 

The door opens and Mason takes my hand. My steps are slow and mincing in the impossibly high heels. It’s a good thing I brought a back up pair.

Derek appears on my other side and kisses my cheek before looping my arm through his. “Beautiful and sexy as usual, Anna. Is that new? The perfume?”

“Yes. Like it?”

“I’ll like it better when that’s all you’re wearing. Yowl!” He bends down and kisses my ear, sending a fresh shiver through me.

“I hear you, Bro.” Mason grabs the brass door handle and opens it for Derek and me to pass through.

We step inside a large anteroom, the corners adorned with nude Greek-type marble statues and a high counter on the opposite side. Behind it, a pretty woman stands finishing the paperwork for the couple who entered ahead of us.

“Welcome to the O-Zone! You’re all together?” Her heavily made-up eyes scan Mason and Derek. “I mean, Saturday is a couple’s night. The number of single men allowed in is limited. Single women, unicorns--no problem.”

Oh no. I glance at Derek and see the smile vanish from his face.

“We’re together. No single guys here. It’s a variation on polyamory.” Mason steps forward, flashing his best flirty smile.

“It’s okay Rachel. They’re with our table.” 

I turn to see Josh walking to the desk. Wow! He cleans up pretty well in the dark leather pants hugging slim hips and a white button down shirt. A few buttons are left open, revealing a gold chain, an edge of dark chest hair and a tattoo.

“Go ahead and sign in guys.” He takes my arm and leads me to the far wall where a long rack of coats hang. “Let me help you.”

I slip out of the trench coat and hand it to him. “Thanks Josh. I didn’t think there’d be a problem for us to get in.”

“Very nice…sexy.” His eyes travel over my breasts, bare above and between my nipples, the tight, blue fabric ending just above my navel. The skirt part hugs my hips flaring into a saucy flounce that kiss the tops of my thighs. “Oh it’s no problem. They try to control the number of single males and since you’re new…well, that’s why I kept an eye out for you.”

“Thanks!” I smile up at him, falling into the dark, chocolate eyes, lips pulled up in a quirky grin. “You look pretty good yourself.” Will I be fucking this hot piece of male sexuality before the night is through? A pulse of electricity sparks through my pussy at the prospect.

“Thanks Josh. Let me buy you a drink for that.” Derek sheds his leather jacket and hangs it up.

“No problem.”

I glance to the counter, which the woman, Rachel, leans on, displaying a river of cleavage for Mason. He finishes signing and hands the money and forms to her with a chuckle. Obviously she’s been chatting and flirting with him. He’s got to turn the charm quotient down or risk getting hit on by every woman in the place. I shake my head and grin up at him when he joins us.

“She was pretty cute. I think she likes you.” I snuggle into his arm and wink.

“Who? Rachel Coulter? Worked her for three years, gets off at midnight and is always ready to join the fun? That Rachel?” He kisses the tip of my nose and leads me into the bar area, following Derek and Josh.

Derek turns and nods his head at the bar. “I’ll get this. It’s crowded and I’ve got sharp elbows.”

I stand next to Mason looking around like a tourist seeing the Big Apple for the first time. Small round tables, mostly occupied with men and their sexy women, border a dance floor that’s half filled with people. The music has a throaty beat and the area is dimly lit, bright spots of light, reflections from a mirrored globe streak over the dancers.

A woman, every curve highlighted in a tight sequined dress, swings around a gleaming gold pole, while her partner and another couple stand beside it, watching.

A swarthy middle aged man brushes by me, taking the opportunity to eye my chest and give me a thumbs up and grin as he pulls his wife along. When she slides by, in a scoop neck, red dress, her gaze also settles on my cleavage and she licks her lips and smiles. Oh my God. Such open wantonness and a woman showing appreciation of another woman’s assets, even after seeing her husband ogle my breasts. This is unbelievable.

Josh takes a couple of the drinks that Derek hands him and gestures for us to follow. He leads us, snaking through people standing, chatting and laughing, down an open corridor that borders the dance floor, and sofas and set in small conversation pits. Almost at the end, is a larger section where Carrie sits, laughing and tapping the hand of a blonde, bombshell next to her. There are three couples there already but I notice enough empty seats for Josh and us.

When Josh sets the drink in front of Carrie, she leans back to see around his body and our eyes meet. Immediately she jumps to her feet and envelopes me in a bear-hug, kisses my cheek in the process.

“I’m so glad you guys came!” She holds me at arm’s length and her eyes take every liberty in their lewd assessment of my dress. “Oh my God Anna, you’re flaming hot! You make me wet just looking at you. I can’t imagine how the guys are managing.”

For a second, I’m speechless. I’ve never been in a club where a woman would both hit on and compliment me at the same time. And Carrie! In the green satin dress, loose and low neckline, the milky white orbs or her breasts jiggling with every move…she wasn’t the only one getting hot and wet.

On impulse and before I can stop myself, honestly, my hand lifts and cups her breast, kneads it softly. It’s supple with just the half moon of a dark nipple pressing up. “Sorry, they look so good, I had to touch.” I tear my gaze from her flesh and look down into her eyes.

“Now that’s a greeting, I love. “Her hand covers mine and together we roll her breast as she rises on tip toe to kiss my lips. It’s so soft and sensuous that everything else around me disappears.

Derek inserts himself between Mason and I and speaks in a hushed voice close to Carrie and me “Oh wow! I love this place already.”

Carrie eases back and smiles at him. She turns to me once more and places her hand on the small of my back, rising to whisper in my ear. “I want to continue this later.”

Her breath on my ear is hot and moist, just like the effect her words have on my pussy. I’m in a daze when she steps away and sits down again. She pulls the chair next to her out, and motions for me to sit beside her.

“Looks like I lost my spot. Mason, Derek, have a seat here and I’ll shift down the table.” Josh touches the two empty chairs beside the one where I sit and takes a seat closer to the others.

I glance at the couples sitting there, notice their welcoming smiles, how sexy they all are. Any butterflies fluttering their wings in my tummy are silenced.

“Everyone! This is Anna, her husband Mason and their friend Derek.” Josh’s arm extends, indicating us. “Now for the hard part. I wish I had name tags.” 

His hand sweeps to the woman sitting next to him, a blond lady with the bluest eyes and porcelain complexion, wearing a black lace top and velvet choker. “This is Sylvia,” His hand moves to the man sitting next to her.”And her husband Byron.”

Oh my God, he could be a double for Antonio Banderos! Talk about hooded, bedroom eyes looking at me like he’s already fucking me, knows that nibbling my neck while pushing deep into my G spot would make me melt into a gooey mess. Oh yes.

From the corner of my eye, I see Josh continuing, but I’m still spellbound by Byron, a guy who’s easily in his fifties. Do I have Daddy issues? I tear my gaze away and see the guy next to Byron—“Keith, Dani’s husband.”

He must have played football in college from the width of his shoulders and neck. His smile is contagious and I just know he’s got a great sense of humor as well as a rugged handsome face.

“This is Dani. And of course you know Carrie.” Josh finishes the introductions and takes a large swallow of his drink.

“Nice to meet you Anna, Mason and Derek. It’s your first time here?” Dani leans forward and extends her hand to each of us. She’s also blond, with Kewpie doll red lips, high cheekbones and the D cup breasts, spilling over the top of a hot pink dress. Is having a set of D’s mandatory at this club? It seems that most of the women are well endowed.

Before I have a chance to answer, Mason pipes up. “Yes, we’d heard about it and had to see for ourselves. I can’t believe how sexy everyone is! And friendly.”

“It’s funny you know, the sex is fabulous of course, but the friendships formed…That’s the amazing part for me.” Dani’s eyes open wide and she shakes her head, causing a lock of hair to brush her cheek.

“Getting naked and intimate with people…I guess that has to bring you close on all levels.” Carrie leans over the table aiming her remark at Mason but her hand drifts to my thigh.

“So you three play together? Is that your thing?”

I look at Keith. His face shows only curiosity, no judgment. Even so, I’ve read that male bi-sexuality isn’t celebrated at swingers’ clubs the way girl on girl action is. “It’s every woman’s dream—two hot and horny guys always ready.”

“You have to be a good girl and share the bounty, Anna.” Sylvia laughs and continues.” Just kidding, of course. No one has to do anything they don’t want to here. And as far as being a good girl…personally, I have a great time being bad.”

“I like bad girls. Especially when they come in a package like yours.” Derek nudges Sylvia with his shoulder and grins.   

“Oooo…I like this guy.” I notice her hand leave the table and from the angle of her arm, I know she’s stroking Derek’s thigh.

I watch for a moment and feel happy for him. I’m not jealous of him flirting and maybe even fucking Sylvia, the way I thought I would, earlier. They’d both have a great time. I just hope that I can watch.

“Sylvia’s right. No one has to do anything that’s out of their comfort zone. A lot of people never go beyond soft swinging and that’s okay.” Byron holds me captive in his eyes and I feel my face grow warm. Does he feel the attraction too? It’s almost a relief when he turns his gaze to Mason.

“Okay, soft swing where a couple has sex next to another couple fucking. I got that. But what about touching or kissing the partner of the other couple—not actually fucking?”

I glance at Mason and my jaw drops for a moment. He’s thinking of my reaction of him with another woman. God knows both of us have been totally turned on watching each other have sex with Derek. But another woman in the picture?

Am I ready to go there? Tonight? We had agreed to a soft swing, maybe ME with another woman…but Mason with another woman?

“Baby steps. If you both are interested but not sure how you’ll actually handle it, then take it slow. For example, Mason dances with Dani, close and sexy. Maybe kisses her and feels her up. You watch and see how it makes you feel, Anna. Mason, you need to keep touching base with Anna.” Byron sits back and takes a long sip of his drink. 

His eyes meet mine over the rim of the glass and once more a thrill of pleasure swells through my labia. I’ve got to dance with him, feel his body next to mine. Is this something I have to run by Mason and Sylvia?

A song that I like starts to play and I turn to Mason. “Can we dance?”

“Sure Babe, I was just about to ask you.” He stands and takes my hand, leads me through the swell of sexy people to the edge of the dance floor.

It’s a slow song and we snuggle close, watching the dancers next to us. A couple sways to the beat, her long dark hair swishing across her back as their pelvis meet and rock together. He’s blond, clean cut in dark trousers and light shirt, even wears a tie. His hands cup the cheeks of her ass, tug the tight short skirt up revealing the crease and swell of her cheeks. When we turn, I notice her hand slither between them and end up rubbing his crotch.

Mason holds me tighter still and thrusts his hips into me, the hard-on rubbing into my tummy. “Anna, this is so hot. And Carrie’s friends…wow.”

“Would you like to try what Byron suggested? Dance with one of the women and kiss them, dance sexy with them? Just to see how I take it?”

He holds me away for a few moments, looking straight in my eyes. “Are you serious? You’d be okay with that? If you are… then, well…sure.”

I grin at him and place my hand on his cock. Oh yeah, it’s even harder now. “Which one would you like to fuck?”

“Oh Jesus Anna, all of them! YOU especially.” He pumps into my hand.

“Good answer.” I give his dick a squeeze. “Seriously. Which one first?”

“Promise you won’t be mad?” He slows to a halt, holding me, looking into my eyes.

“Promise.” I pause for a second and then blurt. “I want to fuck Byron.”

“What? He’s a lot older than you. But yeah, I get it. He’s pretty good looking.” He pulls me close again and strokes my back, murmurs into my ear. “I’d do Dani, in a heartbeat.”

This time I pull back from him and grin. “Not Carrie? If I were a guy I’d want to fuck her. Hell, I’m a girl and I want her. But sure, I can see Dani’s appeal. Double D appeal. She’s older too, you know.”

“God, I know! I’d like to smother in her tits.”

His cock is really hard now. “I think she’s attracted to you as well. And Derek…if he doesn’t end up fucking Sylvia tonight, then I’m losing it.”

His hand slides down and he grabs my ass, squeezes it so hard I almost jump back.

“What was THAT all about?” My eyebrows pull together and I scowl at him.

“Nothing. It’s just that I love you so much. It’s hard to believe that this all started when you found out I surfed swinger porn. Remember that night? We were open and honest with one another and look where it got us.”

I can’t stop the giggle that erupts from my mouth. “Yeah, at a swinger club about to fuck people we just met. I spoil you rotten, you know.”

“I know. But I prefer to think that maybe my openness brought us closer together. I mean, we share a friendship and great sex with Derek. That’s part of it. And here we are tonight, about to take another step that will bring us even closer.”

The song stops and we kiss like it’s our first kiss, long, slow and deeply passionate. 

“Okay. So we’re cool with this, right?” Mason holds my hand to lead me off the floor.

“No. I’m not cool; I’m over the top, hot and horny.”


Chapter 4

As we walk to the table, we meet Sylvia with Derek in tow. 

“Gonna’ teach this boy some sexy dance moves.” Her eyes glitter above high cheekbones and a perfect smile. Derek glows like a kid on Christmas morning, surrounded by presents.

“Isn’t this place something else! I feel like a guy who OD’d on Viagra—perpetual hard-on.” His eyes focus on a woman who tries to squeeze by us to get to the dance floor. Her dark eyes peer up under a fringe of straight cut bangs but it’s what the sequined bra is holding that has Derek’s attention.

“It’s amazing, all right.” Mason replies nudging me on the shoulder to keep moving.

At the table Josh and Byron are heavy into some conversation, huddled together while Keith sits casually back in his chair, arm draped over Dani’s. I take a seat next to Carrie once more and she turns and smiles before resuming her conversation.

“Uh…Keith. Anna and I talked on the dance floor about the baby steps thing.” Mason has to speak loudly to be heard over the throbbing beat of the song playing.

I see Dani and Carrie turn to watch him.

“Would it be okay if I danced with Dani and uh…you know—“ 

“Absolutely okay with me!” Keith grins and looks at his wife. “Dani? What do you think?”

“Well then, I’M dancing with Anna.” Carrie stands up and strokes my hair, pulls it off my shoulder.

The casual caress, a promise of much more, sends a scrumptious shudder through me. I rise at the same time as Dani and Mason.

“You’re in good hands, Mason” I thought Byron hadn’t noticed the exchange between Keith and Mason. His eyes flash to me and he smiles.

Carrie leads me to the floor, finger waving at the odd person as she walks. It’s obvious she and Josh are regulars. She holds my hand and I can’t help noticing how small it is, like my own, soft, delicate.

When we slip into a vacant area her hands slide onto my waist and she begins to move. I hold her shoulders but when she wiggles closer, my hands slip to the silky skin of her back and lower. The top of her head only comes to my chin and I feel her lips press into the hollow of my neck. Her breasts settle into my midriff, comfortable and supple.

From the corner of my eye I see Dani and Mason, already dancing, bodies snug against one another. I turn Carrie and I in time to the music, to watch.

Dani’s hands roam over his back and she almost shimmies those grapefruit size boobs into his chest. He laughs and smiles down at her before leaning in and kissing her lips.

I freeze for a moment and Carrie looks up at me and then over to Mason and Dani kissing. She rises on her tiptoes and whispers into my ear. “Dani and Keith have been married for twenty years. They love each other very much.”

Her hands slide down to my ass to cup and knead the cheeks, pulling my hips closer into her. 

She’s right of course. Dani isn’t a threat to what Mason and I have, anymore than Derek is a threat. We love each other and have a history. The first time seeing your husband kiss and be aroused by another woman is bound to be hard. I would almost have rather he groped her tits or ass than see that kiss though. Maybe that’s a limit for me…for now.

Carrie’s hands drift under the hem of my dress and tugs it up. Her fingers slip under the cheeks of my ass and graze the hollow where my leg ends and my pussy starts. Oh God, the anticipation of her touch blasts any thought of Mason and Dani from my head.

I slide my hand from her back and place it on her breasts. No bra, just firm, supple flesh under the dress. The hard button tip of her nipple is against my palm and I slide my hand so that my fingers scrape over it.

One of her hands leaves my ass and brushes my tummy, travelling down…Oh God, her finger presses my clit and I gasp, shoulders rocking forward. I glance at the people dancing next to us and see them swaying, hands freely moving over breasts and crotches. And Mason…

His hand covers Dani’s breast while she fondles his crotch. He kisses her neck and lifts his head and turns slightly, his eyes meeting mine. He arches his eyebrows and I give a slight nod. We watch each other as our dance partners stroke and rub, getting us more and more turned on. Fuck, it’s hot.

I smile and place my thumb and forefinger on Carrie’s chin, tilt her head up and we kiss. Her lips are soft, just barely brushing mine, our breath mingling as our hands caress each other’s bodies. I slip my hand inside the loose folds of the top of her dress, feel her warm, silky flesh fill my hand.

I groan as I bend and her finger leaves my clit but I need to feel her nipple between my lips. Her perfumed skin fills my nostrils as I lick the pebbled surface, suck the tip into my mouth. She sighs and arches her back, holds my head at her breast for a few more succulent moments.

I rise and glance at Mason. One arm is around Dani while his hand massages her bare breast, standing still, side by side and watching Carrie and I. His eyes are soft, lips parted, almost in wonder or….It’s probably arousal seeing that Dani’s hand is stroking his cock through the fabric of his pants.

The song ends and we look at each other, eyebrows raised, nodding the question. Before we have a chance to leave the floor, Byron is at my side. “May I join in?” His words are directed at Carrie. 

She throws her arms around his neck and kisses him, a deep kiss before she pulls back and laughs. “I’ve seen you handle two women lots of times, Byron.”

The song that starts has a fast, primal beat and people crowd onto the floor. ‘I want to fuck you like an animal?’ That’s a song? Oh yeah.

Mason and Dani are lost in the people gyrating and bumping groins. Carrie spins and presses her back and ass into Byron. His hands hold her hips as he bumps his pelvis into her. Her hands flip her hair up and out as she wiggles and bends at the waist, meeting every thrust. It’s sexy and erotic as hell, a dance simulating fucking.

She twirls away and sways behind him, her hands wandering over his chest and stomach. He reaches for me and spins me easily, pulling my body into his. His erection is hard on the cheek of my ass and his hands adjust me so that it rubs between my cheeks. I try to move in time to the beat but it’s difficult when his hand slides inside my dress, holding my breast.

My arms lift over my head and back, bend to caress Byron’s hair. His lips are close to my ear, his tongue licks the lobes sending a red hot shiver to my core, when he whispers, “I want to fuck you like an animal, Anna. You want that too.”

Can a woman experience just a slice of an orgasm from words breathed, infiltrating all of her senses? I sigh, close my eyes and hang on for dear life, knees wobbly as the first taste of the pleasure he promises floods through me. Oh yeah.

After a couple of moments I turn and my chest presses into his. The back of Carrie’s hands touch my stomach and my hand grazes her fingers as I reach for Byron’s cock. It’s rigid and thick against my fingers.

I pull his head close to my mouth, lick his ear, while rubbing his cock. “I’m GOING to fuck you. Promise.”

Carrie’s hand slides on top of mine, both of us groping Byron’s cock. He turns and kisses me, long and deep. His tongue explores my mouth, and our lips just barely meet. He lets me know with the way it darts in and out what he’s going to do later. Jesus, everything fades as I suck it, the same thing I intend to do to his cock.

A small swat on the ass intrudes on the moment. I turn and Mason and Derek are watching me, small smiles on their lips. Sylvia leaves Derek’s side and she folds Carrie and Byron into her arms. Her eyes twinkle and her eyebrows lift up and down as a wicked grin spreads over her face.

“It’s time.”


Chapter 5

“If it gets too much, just say the word and it’ll stop. No harm, no foul.” Byron’s head is pressed into my breast as I sit on his lap.

Next to us, Dani and Mason sit close together, her leg draped over his as she lifts her glass to drain her drink.

The others have already gone to the playroom. I guess Byron and Dani wanted a final check to see that I’m okay with Mason fucking Dani. There’d be no problem with Mason watching Bryon and me; he’s had plenty of experience with that, since Derek entered our lives.

“I’ll let everyone know, don’t worry.” I ruffle Byron’s curly hair and kiss the top of his head. I’m pretty sure, I’ll be able to handle Mason and Dani together. I was okay with him touching her sexually on the dance floor. The kiss had been a shock, but I’m getting used to it.

“Okay, let’s go then.” Byron’s hands slide to my hips, urging me up.

Dani wastes no time popping up and taking Mason’s hand. And it’s not like he needs a lot of coaxing. He’s following her like a dog follows a bitch in heat. I suppress the giggle as a picture of him humping her leg flashes in my head.

I follow Bryon, also like a little puppy dog. What is with the dog analogies that stay in my mind? He leads me through a door and into an area filled with lockers. Pristine, white towels are neatly folded on benches that separate the rows of lockers.

We stop at two open, metal doors and he watches me as he unbuttons his shirt. Behind him, a couple of feet away, Mason’s bare back obscures any sight of Dani behind him, undressing.

My fingers clutch the hem of my dress and I lift it over my head, stand before Byron wearing only a black, demi cup bra, G string panties and thigh highs. His eyes roam over my body as he removes his shirt.

“Nice. Very nice.” His words are soft, seeping into every nook and cranny in my body.

His chest is dark with fine black hair. A sprinkling of grey appears between firm, rounded pectoral muscles, but not lower in the downy coating of tight abs.

I reach behind and unhook the bra, let it fall from my arms as I watch him unbuckle and lower his zipper. His cock strains at the fabric and he pulls the pants out to get past it. Oh fuck. He’s not wearing underwear and it springs loose, bobs heavily before pointing straight out.

I turn, slip my heels off and place my foot on the bench, resist the urge to sink to the floor and worship his huge cock with my mouth. I slide the stockings off and hand them to Byron. He’s naked and putting our clothes in separate lockers.

When he reaches for the metal hooks inside, the muscles in his arms show, the hollow in the side of his ass cheek. He may be in his fifties but he’s got the body of a thirty year old. He hands me the towel and then grabs another to wrap around his waist. His hand slips into mine and he leans forward to kiss me softly on the lips. “We’ll be right next to Mason and Dani. If you aren’t easy with him fucking her, don’t worry. It’s no chore for me to step in.”

I nod but there’s no way I’m NOT fucking Byron. Not only is he gorgeous, he’s nice, considerate.

I follow him to the end of the hallway and through a door. Inside the lighting is low with a red hue. We stand for a few moments adjusting to the light and atmosphere, scanning the area for Mason and Dani.

It’s a big room with king sized beds draped in white sheets along the outer edges. There’re actually a few spots where there’s a tier of beds at different heights, abutting each other. In the centre of the room is a low, round bed occupied with a couple who look to be in their early thirties. He’s lying on his back while she straddles him, knees bent, raising and lowering her ass on his cock.

A thrill goes through my clit as I turn to see other beds. Couples, foursomes, groups of people fuck and suck, flesh slapping, moans and groans of pleasure filling the air, exciting my senses. It’s a real mix of people, just like on the dance floor. Some are in the twenties but there are middle aged and even people who look to be in their sixties. As for bodies—a lot of women are cuddly, carrying some extra curves and not all of the guys are hard bodies.

Byron leads me to an area where two beds are set, side by side. Mason and Dani are sitting in the centre of one, his arm around her waist and hand stroking her thigh. He watches my face as we climb onto the bed beside theirs.

I knee walk to Mason’s side and hug him to me, kiss his mouth before looking straight into his eyes. “I love you. Enjoy yourself.”

Byron smiles and holds me close when I return to his side. He’s taking it slow, kissing my neck and rolling my breasts in his hand, allowing me to watch Mason. I reach for his cock and sigh when it fills my hand, almost too thick around to close my fingers together. For a moment my eyes shut, giving in to the shivers he sends through my body, kissing my neck.

When I open them, Mason is on all fours above Dani, his mouth and hands on her breasts. His cock is hard, pressed tight to his stomach. Her fingertips caress the tip of it. 

“How are you doing?” Byron whispers in my ear and begins a trail of kisses down my neck and chest.

“I’m okay. Actually, it’s sexy as hell watching them.” I murmur an answer watching Mason slide his hand between her legs, slowly stroke her pussy.

“Good.” His reply is muffled, spoken between love bites on my breasts.

When he takes my nipple into his mouth, bites it softly, I feel it in my cunt. A fresh wave of wetness dribbles onto my pussy lips. The way he sucks and licks my nipples drives me crazy for more, especially with his cock in my hand.

He bends to kiss my stomach and his cock slips from my fingers. I moan and reach for it but he slaps my hand. “Later.”

His leg swings between mine and he pushes my thighs apart. His eyes meet mine for a moment and his face is the embodiment of lust--hooded, smoldering eyes, lips parted and straight. He pulls at my ass, lifts and spreads my pussy for his mouth.

When his tongue dances on my clit, I groan and clutch his head. He’s teasing me, just barely touching it. Again, he slaps my hands and pushes them off. He’s definitely in control of my body and knows it. I spread my legs as wide as I can and arch my pelvis up, open myself for his touch.

His tongue flicks quickly over the surface sending sparks of pleasure through my clit, making my cunt feel oh so empty and hungry to be filled. 

I turn my head to the side and see Dani sucking Mason. He’s on his knees and she’s bent, her hand stroking his cock while she takes him deeply inside her mouth. He looks up and I smile at him. Her pendulous boobs sway back and forth as she rocks, sucking him in and then rising to release. His hand lifts her hair out of the way. Now we each see her face and his cock sliding into her mouth.

Byron’s fingers slip inside me and pump softly in and out, his mouth sucking my clit between his lips and ravishing it with his tongue. The sensation is exquisite; his experience shows. I fall into it, pump my hips in time to his hand fucking me. Next to us, Dani is working Mason’s cock, making slurping sounds she’s sucking him so hard.

Oh fuck…I don’t want to come…not yet but it starts. I try to pull away from Byron, to get him to finally fuck me but he’s got me locked with his hand gripping the cheek of my ass.

He stops just long enough to command, “Come for me, Anna. Now.”

“Uh..uh..uh…” I grunt, clutching his head, arching my cunt, squeezing his fingers as the wave of lust consumes my pussy, spreads through my body.

I watch Mason pumping into Dani’s mouth and I’m lost. Lost in lust for me and for Mason.

Byron stops and lifts his head, climbs higher on the bed so that he’s above me. His face glistens with my wetness and he bends to kiss me. I taste myself on his tongue and lips.

He pulls back and turns his head to watch Mason and Dani. “Isn’t it hot, watching them?”

“Oh fuck, yeah.” I’m still trying to catch my breath.

“Wait till next week.” He turns and kisses the tip of my nose.

His hand lowers and I feel his cock slide through my pussy lips before pressing against my opening.

“What do you mean?” How could this be hotter? Unless…it’s an orgy?

“You and Mason will relive this night for a couple of weeks. The sex between you will blow your mind. Until…” He pushes hard into me, makes me gasp from the sudden fullness.

“Oh fuck…until what?” Oh no, he withdraws slowly, making me ache for it to fill me again.

He thrusts hard. “Until you come back and re-charge your batteries. There’s a world of pleasure in front of you, Anna.”

“Show me, please.”

“No, let’s show your husband.” He withdraws and sits back on his haunches. “On your hands and knees. I’m gonna fuck you like an animal.”

His face is almost stern when he looks at me.

Men never tell me what to do, they ask. My clit sparks to life once more, just from the growl in his voice and the commanding look.  I flip over and present my ass to him, arch my back giving him full access to my cunt.

His fingers slide inside me and roll back and forth. It’s so erotic to kneel on my hands and knees, exposed to his touch, ready for his command. The fact that he continues, fucking my slippery hole with his fingers, sliding them over my clit…Makes me wait, fills me with wicked craving for his cock. I want to scream ‘fuck me’ but I moan instead.

“Tell me, Anna. What do you want?” Again his voice is low, hoarse, a rumble in his throat.

I hear his desire, feel the heat of his body so close to mine.

“Fuck me. Really hard and brutal.” I want to be taken, ravished.

“What’s the magic word, little girl?” His fingers slide in and out and his thumb slides to my asshole, presses it.

“Please, please fuck me.” It’s a whimper born of lust and hunger. He’s not only fucking my cunt; he’s fucking with my mind. Never before, have I begged for it. Tears well in my eyes while my cunt releases hot wetness.

When he raises, thighs brushing against the back of my legs and holds his cock at my opening, I gasp and bite my lower lip. I’m braced, ready for his thick shaft to invade the softness of my inner walls.

Instead, he slides his cock down, agonizingly, slowly to my clit and up again. Oh God, past my aching hole…presses it against my asshole. Oh Jesus, just stick it in me. Anywhere.

“UH..uh…” A guttural growl rolls from my throat when he thrusts into my cunt. My aching, needy hole. His fingers dig into the pillows of my ass, pulling me back hard as he pumps deep.

I knew sex with Byron would be hot. This is WAY better than I would ever have dreamed.

“Squeeze it, little girl. Clamp down. You may play with your clit but you can’t come until I tell you.”

My eyes shut tight; every muscle in my body tenses as I obey.

“Fuck, you’re tight.” He pumps into me and breaks his grip on my ass long enough to slap it.

My hand flies to my clit and I finger myself, riding the edge, almost ready to explode in an orgasm.

He pumps into me like a jackhammer, hard and fast, grunts his pleasure.

“Oh yeah, baby. Just like that… Come for me, Anna.”

A tsunami of raw lust kidnaps my body, as hot, thick cum explodes inside me. My legs tremble and I grasp the sheet in my hand, head thrown back, soft mewls mixed with ‘please, please’ escaping my lips. His hand fists my hair as he pumps one final spurt deep inside.

“Holy fuck, Anna. I’ve never seen you come like that.”  Mason is beside me, his hand stroking my arm.

I feel the bed depress and turn to see Dani kneeling beside Byron. “You wily, fucking fox.” She kisses his mouth. “You always know, don’t you?”

“Of course.” His cock slides out and he flops onto the bed beside me. I collapse, landing almost on top of him.

Dani shifts her attention to Mason, puts her arm around his shoulder and kisses his ear.

He places his hand on her arm and turns his head. “What did you mean, he always knows? Knows what?”

She slides away and sits on the bed, close to where my head lies. Her hand strokes my cheek and her gaze is soft looking into my eyes. “Byron’s got a kind of radar. If you have a secret fantasy, he somehow cues in on it. My guess is that Anna likes to be dominated, likes it a little rough.”

I watch her as Byron strokes my head, like I’m his pet or something. I like that he’s older—it’s a turn on, I never knew before. As for the dominance…she’s right. It was a new kind of hotness.

“Would you and Mason like to visit Sylvia and me? We throw parties that are quite wild. Would you like to come?” His voice once more seduces me.

“Yes, please.”

The End of Book 2

Don’t fret, dear Reader!

Book 3’s preview starts on the next page!


Preview of Book 3

Chapter 1

“I’m still totally smoked by how awesome that was. If anyone had told me two months ago I’d be watching my husband fuck a woman as hot as you and I’d actually be happy for him, I’d have said they were doing cheap drugs.” I can’t resist putting my hand on Danni’s leg and stroking it.

She’s probably about eight years older than Mason and I…I’d guess forty, maybe forty-two but she’s in great shape and pretty as hell. It’s no surprise that he’d picked her of all the women at the table earlier, to bust our cherry in the lifestyle.

“Yeah, it’s a strange dynamic in some ways. Instead of being jealous, you enjoy it—a shared experience, that brings you closer.” She pats my hand and then finishes the drink in front of her.

“But you and Bryon were with US…Your husband and Sylvia were in another area…?” I would never go along with Mason being with another woman if I wasn’t right next to him.

“We’ve been in the lifestyle a long time and we’re all really good friends. Normally we play together but tonight was special for you and Mason.” She smiles at me before looking across the table at Byron and Mason.

“Actually, you honored us when you chose to be with us. Your first time…” He looks from Mason to me. “Not your last time, I’m sure.”

Mason reaches across the table and softly traces the back of his fingers over my cheek. “What do you say, Anna? Think we’ll become regulars?”

I place my hand on his and pull it to my lips, kiss the palm. “For sure.” I glance to the doorway that leads to the playroom. “Derek must be having a great time with your wife, Byron.”

“Oh I’m sure of that. Sylvia is incredible and she’s attracted to your friend.” His eyebrow arches and he looks at Mason. “What’s the thing with you guys?”

Mason glances at me quickly before he turns to Byron and answers. “We’re friends and he’s going through a divorce. We asked him to join us in a threesome just to add some spice to our life.”

“YOU asked him.” I shake my head and turn to Dani. “Has Keith ever asked you to dress slutty, take you to a strip joint and arranged a pick-up with his friend?”

“No, but it sounds like fun.” She grins and winks at Mason.

“It was and I have no regrets. Derek is a great guy and fun in bed. The only bone of contention was that I didn’t know.” I smile at Mason to let him know, I’m over it.

“Communication. Hmm…” Byron smiles and turns to the doorway.

Sylvia and Derek are entering the bar area and from the looks of it, she’s really taken a round out of him. He’s grinning but his hair is disheveled and he’s not nearly as spritely as when he went in there.

She throws her arm over Byron’s shoulder and kisses his cheek. “Did you have fun, my love?”

His hand lifts and casually strokes her ass, pulling her into the vacant chair next to him. “Always. Anna is a good lover and I don’t think Dani has any complaints with Mason.”

Derek flops into the chair next to me. “Wow. I love this place.”

Sylvia beams at him before turning her gaze to me. “And you, Anna? I trust that my wily old fox didn’t disappoint?”

I open my mouth to reply but Mason beats me to it.

“Are you kidding? He had Anna so hot, she mewled like a kitten.” He turns to Byron. “How’d you do that, buddy? That’s a side of her I’ve never seen.”

“Me either and I’ve seen a lot of her sides.” Derek leans back and looks down my back, grinning. “I particularly like her backside.”

My eyes are drawn to Byron once more, meeting his sexy bedroom eyes and the small smile.

“I just fucked with her largest sex organ—the mind. The fact that I’m older, experienced played into a fantasy of hers.”

“Yeah, but…I wasn’t even aware I had that fantasy. Believe me, being dominated is totally not me.” My head tilts to the side and my lips part as I watch him.

“Maybe not consciously and maybe it’ll never happen again. But tonight you wanted it.” Byron takes a sip of his drink and scans my face over the rim.

He made me come like thunder yet still the way he looks at me, sends a thrill to my clit. And he knows it, from the smile on his lips.

“Hey guys. I guess we’re the last ones huh?” Carrie appears and rubs Dani’s shoulders before sitting down next to her. She’s still energetic even though she’s just spent the last hour fucking two men.

Keith and Josh amble in after, and almost fall into the last two chairs.

“Soooo…how’d it go?” Carrie’s dark eyes sparkle looking from Mason and back to me.

“Great. We can’t wait to come back.” Mason answers and from the way he looks at her, I can tell she’s next on the sexual agenda.

I watch the interplay and smile. From our dance earlier, it’s not just Mason she’d like to be with.

Well, that’s the end of the Preview! Steamy Swingers 3 will be available in just a short while! 

If you join my mailing list, you get some free books and a notice! The information is just below!


Mia’s Readers Club!

Hi there! You read the whole book and checked out this part at the end! 

Thanks for reading my work!

I have an offer for you, if you would care to take advantage of it. I want to stay in touch with people who have read my work, and would appreciate it if you joined my mailing list. It won’t be spammy, I promise. I’d like to send you notifications on my newest works, and just send out some chatty stuff that’s going on with me, and special contests I’m going to be doing. This offer is only being made to readers that have gotten this far in my books. And yes, it’s an offer! If you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you two of my popular books!

[image: ]Overboard is a sweet and smexy romance about a couple who almost lost it all, and through a series of events take a second chance. Except Mr. and Mrs. Middle America find themselves on a Swingers Cruise by mistake! It’s laugh out loud funny, and pretty sensuous. It’s selling at Amazon for $2.99, and I’d like to send it to you for free!

[image: ]Swingers Secrets is a hot erotic tale. I’ve just completed the third part and will be selling the box set for $3.99 on Amazon, but I’d like to send you a copy as a thank you and welcome to the Readers Club! 

So just click on this link: http://eepurl.com/2Z2On  and I’ll get your eBooks out to you within 48 hours!

Welcome to the Club!

Love,

Mia


About The Author and Other Works by Mia Moore

About Mia Moore

[image: ]

In a lot of ways, I have been living the dream well before I published my first book. I’m married to a strong, intelligent and great looking man whose number one priority is to have my back. He rocks my world, and I love rocking his. 

We’ve had some pretty hot adventures together, which were the inspiration for my first books.

Why do I write? I write for the same reason I love to read. Something happens and I’m swept away by the story. It didn’t happen right away when I began my first story, but it happened pretty quickly. It’s hard to describe… yes, I know, that’s a bad thing for an author to say but it’s true. 

I write, because I can’t not write. And I love it!

If you enjoyed this book would you please consider leaving a review at the website from which you made your purchase? Writing is a solitary affair, and honest feedback from you is ambrosia!

For your convenience, below is a list of other works I’ve published.

Thank you for your readership. It means a great deal to me.

Love,

Mia Moore

Stories of The Swinger Lifestyle

Overboard 

[image: ]Once upon a time, Glen met Abby and swept her off her feet. Their passion and love made them soul mates, facing tomorrow hand in hand to build a life and family together. 

Twenty years later, they hardly talk, and Glen hasn’t touched her in months. Their marriage is adrift and heading for the rocks. Oh well, couples split up every day. Even their best friends have split, and they were together as long as Glen and Abby. 

A horrible car accident puts Abby in a coma. Something’s got to change. Their marriage needs a major course correction.

Living in Ohio, neither of them has been to the ocean. Going online, Glen (who can barely use his cellphone) books a romantic couples cruise —just the two of them, no kids. Out on the ocean, Mr. and Mrs. Middle America learn this couple’s cruise is more than just dancing under the stars. A LOT more. They thought ‘Lifestyle’ was some kind of on-board fashion show! In a hedonistic backdrop, they have to decide just what lines they’re willing to cross, if any. 

A juicy and witty stand alone novel about everyday people thrown into the deep end. 

Available at Amazon, click this link!

The Swinger’s Club Series

[image: ]Josh and Carrie are your average, attractive, professional couple in their early thirties. They are very much in love but after ten years of marriage, the zing has faded from their sex life. What happens when Josh is propositioned by their attractive real estate agent? 

Swinger's Club Episode 1

Swinger's Club Episode 2

Swinger's Club Episode 3

Swinger's Club Episode 4

Swinger's Club Box Set All Four Episodes Value Priced!

SPECIAL OMNIBUS- ALL Four Titles PLUS Swingers O Zone Bash

Banging In The New Year- Swingers O Zone Bash!

[image: ]For fans of Swinger's Club, an erotic romance, featuring Josh and Carrie's smokin' hot New Year's night! The setting for this story is the O Zone, an actual couples club in Canada.

“The O Zone? Where’s that?” Josh thought he had a handle on all the swinger hot spots in Black Rapids.

The couples are off to the O-Zone, Toronto’s premier Swinger’s Couples Club for a two day holiday. The first night, they take in a hockey game where the action on the ice is anything but reserved.

From a raucous hotel pre-party, to the Dirty… heck, Filthy Dancing at the club, it promises to be one hot night in the Great White North!

The body checking at the game gets eclipsed by a virgin MILF (what the heck is a virgin MILF?) who has some ideas of stick handling of her own. She has a cherry to lose, and Josh is her number one draft pick.

It’s hot and erotic when Carrie’s there for the assist! Josh scores and then shoots!

Banging In The New Year at Amazon.com

The Unicorn: Swinging and Single

[image: ]A Saturday night dare leads Erica to visit The G-Spot, an elegant swinger’s club. She enters the club and learns most of her assumptions about swingers were wrong. In a good way. In a very, very VERY good way!

The Unicorn Episode 1: No Strings Attached

The Unicorn Episode 2: Running With The Bulls

The Unicorn Episode 3: Drawn To You

The Unicorn Episode 4: Time To Say Goodbye

The Unicorn Box Set: All Four Episodes at a Value Price!

Swinger Fantasy Series

[image: ]Damian and Janice, married for years have found new levels of passion in the Swinger Lifestyle. While they’ve had thrilling experiences, there are unexplored fantasies. An honest discussion unleashes new vistas of sensuality, and introduces new partners.

Episode 1 – Sharing Janice

Episode 2 – The More the Merrier

Episode 3 – Any Way

Episode 4—All For You

Swinger Fantasies Box Set: All Four Episodes Value Priced!

Swinger’s Secrets- Bi-Sexual Explorations

[image: ]Thorough their years as a Swinging couple, both Tara and Steve had only straight sex with their play partners. For his birthday, Tara has planned a special surprise for Steve--she and her friend Dawn are going to do a bi-sexual scene. Their play totally smokes Steve… and blows Tara’s mind. She experiences mind bending pleasure she never she knew existed! A whole new ‘side of the menu’ has opened up for her…

Swingers Secrets 1 Bi Curious Explorations: What Was I Waiting For?

Swingers Secrets 2 Bi Curious Explorations: What’s Good For The Goose…

Swingers Secrets 3 Bi Curious Explorations: Time For Dessert

Swingers Secrets The Box Set: All Three Episodes Value Priced!

Cuddly Swingers Series 

[image: ]Sometimes, you’re better off not making open ended promises. Lori learned that the hard way when she promised her husband Keith that they would go anywhere in the world he wanted. She was hoping for Hawaii or Australia; even New Zealand for Heaven’s sake! 

She did not expect… Not. At. All. Hedonism II in the Caribbean. 

A Swinger’s resort? A resort with naked people running around? Naked, attractive and fit women running around? On a good day, Lori’s ‘curvy’. On a bad day, well… she uses other terms. Keith on the other hand, from the day they met, calls her ‘cuddly’. He’s a dear, and always has been, but some people just don’t belong on a beach, okay? 

In a lush and luxuriant setting, Keith and Lori experience intense desire, confront surprising emotions, and find that the fiercest battles are the ones within. Neither of them will ever be the same again. 

Hedonism Jitters at Amazon! 

More episodes coming in Winter 2014!

BDSM and Fetish Novels:

A vibrant sex life can involve wider explorations than inviting other partners. The magic and mystery of BDSM is a deep, rich flavor in which conventional roles can be turned inside out, revealing new constellations of pleasure.

Yield to You (Contemporary BDSM Erotic Romance)

[image: ]Diana Grant, M.D. is known to her colleagues as ‘Dr. Ice Queen’. It’s not just her reserved demeanor- one boyfriend in 39 years? There’s something unusual about this woman. Oh, if they only knew… 

She has another life, where she is ‘Mistress Diana’, a shining exemplar of a skilled Dominatrix. Men yearn to kneel before her at Club Paradox. In the punishing dance of BDSM she’s free to indulge passion but still shield her heart. She is just as reserved at Club Paradox as at the hospital. Her two worlds will never, ever bleed into each other. They say there’s safety in numbers, and there is. As long as that number is one. It’s not perfect, but honestly, what is? 

Danny Anderson didn’t get the memo. Whereas Diana Grant has spent her life avoiding hurt, he’s recovering from grievous wounds. 

He’s also searching to fulfill newly discovered cravings. He proved his manhood, his macho, again and again in Afghanistan; and he’ll do any damn thing he can to become a favored submissive of Mistress Diana’s. He’s handsome, confident and younger. 

Younger? 

It’s explosive passion at first sight. Or is it something more? 

This is all new to Diana – maybe too new. Things go wrong from the start. And then get downright dangerous. Danny can handle it; he’s been through worse and has the scars to prove it. Diana sees in Danny, a living example of ‘that which yields is not weak’. 

In this battle of wills, Danny will yield his body. Will Mistress Diana yield her heart? 

Is she even able to?

A four episode series. 

Yield to You Part 1

Yield to You Part 2

Yield To You Part 3

Yield to You Part 4

Yield To You Box Set: All Four Episodes Value Priced!

Risk 

[image: ]Two writers have a chance encounter at an art gallery. 

Craig, at first intrigues Jessica--then teases her. 

Craig teaches Jessica about how pain and pleasure are simply two edges of the same sword. She discovers desires and ecstasies she never felt before. And in riding that edge, Jessica has experiences she didn’t know existed. What started out as a ‘what the heck, you only live once’ lark with bedroom games quickly overwhelms her. She’s beginning to lose herself, and that’s a risk she’s willing to take. 

Jessica doesn’t realize Craig knows they will part. In ninety days, their relationship will be a memory, a good one if it ends well. If not… well, that’s how it’s been for him all his life, and that’s as much he’s willing to risk. 

Jessica is willing to risk heartache and heartbreak. Craig’s better at cutting his losses. 

Being bound is liberating. Being Dominant puts one at another’s mercy. In these paradoxes, each must find just how much courage they have. Even so, courage can lead to triumph or despair. It’s all a risk. 

A witty, sensual stand alone novel of taking chances.

Risk at Amazon.com!

Eros Inc: New Adult Erotic Romance

[image: ]Cerise is a college grad with student loans and living expenses, but no job in sight. Desperate, she thinks picking up a guy in a high class bar may be a temporary solution to her money problems. She gets more than she bargained for…

Eros Inc Book 1: The Proposition

Eros Inc Book 2: Training

Eros Inc Book 3: Evening With Sir

Eros Inc Book 4: Swinger's Night

Eros Inc Book 5: Love and Lust

Eros Inc Box Set: All Five Episodes Value Priced!

Male Submissive Novels

My Dominatrix

[image: ]“Yes please, Mistress.” These are words that the hot, twenty-eight year old Craig would like to say. He’s tired of the strictly vanilla flavor of sexuality. Moving into a new apartment, he suspects that his neighbor Sheila, could be the woman for him…

Episode 1

Episode 2: Coming in 2014!

Episode 3: Coming in 2014!

The Temp

[image: ]Brett Kelso is just another guy in his late 20’s. He’s single, and has a nice business. He also has a private… very private side. His secretary is retiring, but she’s hired a Temp to tide Brett over. He’s astonished to learn that his Temp moonlights fulfilling needs such as his…

Episode 1

Episode 2: Coming in 2014!

Episode 3: Coming in 2014!

Voyeurism: Behind Closed Doors

[image: ]If You Could Secretly Watch… Would You?

Mike has a face that is frightening to people. He’s learned to accept his lot in life and he’s not that bitter anymore. He’s the super of a small apartment building in New York City. He lives in the basement, away from the world. 

Sort of. Because Mike also has a kink. He likes to watch. Using skills he picked up, he’s wired every apartment for video and sound. He’s able to witness, if not share, what regular people do behind closed doors. The Dominatrix, the Swingers, the hot single girl are all subjects of his fascination; their (ahem) activities fuel his fantasies. 

A new tenant has just moved in. Tara’s a lot like Mike. She’s been disfigured in a horrible attack. Like Mike, she’s hiding from the world too. 

And while Mike likes to watch, Tara likes to listen through the thin walls of what happens behind closed doors… 

Neither of them realize that there’s someone else out there who has his own plans, his own frightening plans… 

Join these two lonely people as they make discoveries about others, and finally about themselves in this erotic, hot adventure!  

Behind Closed Doors Book 1 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 2 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 3 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors Book 4 at Amazon

Behind Closed Doors: The Box Set All 4 Episodes Value Priced! At Amazon
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