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  Chapter 1


  Tiffany removed the coffee beans from the freezer, ground them, and then filled the coffee maker in anticipation of her backyard neighbor’s regular visit. Setting the cream and sugar on the kitchen table, she sat down and checked her cell phone for any new messages as she waited.


  Tiffany was a tall brunette with a slender body toned by running and weekly trips to the gym. She had long legs and medium boobs, which her husband Mark had been trying to convince her that they needed some work. After passing the dreaded four-oh, her concern about her looks was becoming an obsession, and her husband’s comments were not helping.


  Pulling her shorty robe apart, Tif carefully examined her breasts, even at forty they were perky, and the nipples still pointed up reassuringly. As she bounced them up and down, Tiffany could feel the heat building between her legs.


  Damn, I’m horny, she told herself since her vibrator had died last night, and she was already feeling neglected. It hasn’t even been a day, and I really need to be serviced.


  “Tiffany are you Jilling off at the kitchen table again!” her neighbor Wendi said with a laugh as she walked through the open patio door.


  Surprised, Tiffany pulled her robe together as a blush crossed her face. “I wasn’t playing with myself. I was checking out my boobs!”


  “You say tomato, I say tamato! Try to convince yourself that’s what it is but I’m your friend and I know better!” Wendi replied as she leaned over and kissed Tiffany on the cheek.


  Tiffany could help herself, but she looked down her neighbor’s gaped open bathrobe as she leaned over. Wendi’s massive breasts were clearly visible, and she could feel her sex responding. What’s wrong with me? She asked herself. I’ve never been attracted to women before. Still, the lesbian porn movie she’d watched last night was certainly interesting.


  Shaking her head to try and clear her thoughts, Tiff got up and poured coffee for the two of them. Standing in front of the patio door, the sunlight made her robe almost transparent.


  Wendi could see that her neighbor was completely naked under the robe and it appeared that she was shaved bald. Wendi giggled and said, “Did you buy that robe from Victoria Secrets? I can see right through it!”


  “It’s not that see-through!” Tiffany protested. “Is it?”


  “Well let’s put it this way, your jugs are making my mouth water, and I see that you’ve gotten a Brazilian.”


  “I really didn’t think about it. When I get out of bed in the morning, I generally just grab something from the closet to put on. I’ll be more careful next time.”


  “Whoa, I never said I was complaining, only that I was enjoying the view. Next time, why don’t you greet me au naturel?”


  “Wendi, you’re terrible. I can’t be naked in the kitchen.”


  “Oh, and when are you going to start covering up?” Wendi replied. “I’ve caught glimpses of you at night, getting a drink of water while you were in the buff.”


  “You can really see that well from your house?”


  “Of course, our backyards touch, and at night I can see right into your kitchen. But don’t change your habits, it’s the one thrill I get these days.”


  “So, Randy is not that randy these days?” Tiffany said with a laugh.


  “He works so hard trying to get the new business off the ground, he’s exhausted all the time. The only strange stuff I’m getting these days is my left hand!”


  “Wendi!”


  “I’m serious. I really need to get laid!” Wendi confessed. “Internet porn is okay, but I need something big and hard inside me.”


  “You watch porn also?”


  “It’s either that or try and seduce the postman, but he looks like my grandfather.”


  “Are you doing anything today?” Tiffany asked as an idea started to form in her mind.


  “No, other than riding the washing machine.”


  “Does that really work?”


  “It’s not bad except the spin cycle doesn’t last long enough,” Wendi replied with a laugh. “What do you have in mind?”


  “My sex toy went tango uniform last night, and I need to get a new one. Why don’t you go with me to the Adult Theatre and Store? You can give all the perverts there a thrill.”


  “Tango Uniform?”


  “It’s military slang for Tits Up or broken.”


  “Sounds like fun. Dress sexy right?” Asked Wendi as she mentally started going through her closet.


  “Exactly, both our husbands are out of town, and its time you let those big puppies of yours out to play.”


  “I won’t wear a bra if you don’t?”


  “I normally never wear a bra. I would have thought that you noticed, your husband certainly does.”


  “That asshole doesn’t stick his dick in me, yet he’s drooling over the fence at you!” Wendi laughed.


  “He’s a guy, cut him some slack!”


  “Next time he wants some pussy, I’m going to send him over to your house!”


  “Just make sure Mark’s not home,” Tiffany replied with a giggle.


  “Give me fifteen minutes to get as close to naked as I can, and I’ll be back!” Wendi said as she gulped down the rest of her coffee and headed out the patio door with her robe billowing around her. Tiffany got a glimpse of Wendi’s naked butt for a second as the wind caught her robe.


  As Wendi trotted across the yard over to her house, Tiffany was suddenly looking at her in a new light. About the same age but a fiery redhead with a voluptuous body and plenty of curves, Tiff tried to picture her naked. Another woman, would not be cheating, would it? She asked herself.


  Shaking her head, Tiffany got up from the table and let her robe fall to the floor. Walking over to the patio door, she stood in front of it for a full minute with her hands on her hips. There, get a good look Wendi, she thought.




  Chapter 2


  Driving into downtown, St. Louis, the girls chatted casually as the conversation they’d just had was still fresh in their minds.


  Tiffany had been a little shocked as Wendi came over in a hot little outfit that was probably not appropriate, but Tiffany loved it. She had on a crop top that barely covered her big boobs and had paired it with a white pleated tennis skirt which just barely covered her butt.


  Tiff was wearing a bikini top with a jean mini-skirt and after seeing Wendi’s outfit, felt better as at least they both looked like sluts.


  “I love your outfit,” Tiffany said as she put her hand on Wendi’s leg and squeezed it. She could feel a shiver move through Wendi’s body and pulled her hand off, thinking that she had overstepped. Wendi grabbed her hand and put it back on her leg. She squeezed Tiffany’s fingers to make sure she understood that it was okay.


  Hesitantly, Wendi put her hand on Tiffany’s leg and stroked the inside of her thigh. Without thinking, Tiffany spread her legs for Wendi.


  For a few minutes, neither girl said a word as they enjoyed each other’s body. They were both thinking about how good this felt and yet afraid to confess their feelings.


  Finally, Tiffany broke down as she had to say something, “You have the nicest legs.”


  Wendi turned to her and replied, “You know, I was thinking the same exact thing.” Wendi’s hand was at the edge of Tiff’s short skirt and stroking her inner thigh.


  Tiffany hesitated as she gathered up her courage and tried to casually ask, “Wendi, have you ever been with another woman?’ Without thinking she squeezed Wendi’s leg as she asked.


  “Whoa! Where did that come from?” Wendi turned to Tiff and studied her face for clues. She continued to stroke Tiffany’s inner thigh and noted how wide Tiff’s legs were spread. Is she hitting on me? Wendi asked herself.


  “It’s just that last night, I was watching a girl-on-girl movie, and it was so erotic. I thought if anyone had tried it, it would be you.”


  “Do you want the truth or would you like for me to feed your fantasy?” Wendi asked as she dragged her fingernails up the inside of Tiffany’s leg, stopping just short of the goal line.


  Tiffany leaned back against the headrest and savored the moment. She was sure that Wendi knew her wet pussy was just a fraction of an inch from the tips of the redhead’s fingers. Finally, she turned to Wendi and answered, “Both!”


  “The truth is never but not that I haven’t thought about it. My roommate in college was always running around buck naked, and I struggled with the question almost every night. We always slept in the nude and often I’d wake up in the morning to find my roomie had kicked her sheet off. I would stare at her naked body and play with myself.”


  “Wendi, you’re a slut,” Tiffany laughed.


  “Well, you are the one who asked. Turnabout is fair play, what about yourself?”


  “Likewise, I’ve wondered about it but beyond watching porn, don’t have any experience in girl-on-girl action.”


  The adult store was on Broadway near downtown, and as luck would have it, they got caught by a train. Both girls leaned back against the seat and enjoyed the sensations of feeling the other girl’s leg, and they sought to control their emotions before things got out of hand.


  Finally, Wendi asked, “You’re okay with me playing with your leg, aren’t you?”


  For an answer, Tiffany leaned over and kissed her neighbor just as a truck pulled up beside their car. Tiffany couldn’t believe the sensation of touching Wendi’s tongue with hers. Wendi’s lips were so soft and warm; it was easy to get lost in the kiss.


  It seemed only natural for Tiffany to slide her hand up Wendi’s leg and under her short skirt. What she didn’t expect was for her fingertips to touch Wendi’s exposed pussy. She could hear Wendi take a breath but sucking harder on Tiffany’s tongue was all that happened.


  “Commando, Wendi?” Tiffany asked as she continued to stroke her friend’s wet pussy.


  Laughing, Wendi replied, “Oh, I must have forgotten to put some on.” Then she kissed Tiffany again. The sensation of kissing another girl was infectious, and the two girls enjoyed the sensation to the fullest.


  Tiffany opened her eyes and looked up to see the guy in the truck watching them. From the motion of his arm, he was apparently jerking off while watching the girls.


  Nibbling on Wendi’s earlobe, she whispered, “We’re not the only ones who are horny.”


  Turning her head, Wendi smiled at the guy and turned back to kiss her lover again. “Might as well give him his money’s worth,” she said as the throbbing between her legs was making it hard to think straight.


  Tiffany couldn’t believe how much it turned her on to know that someone was watching them. Wendi’s cunt was so juicy that pussy was running down her fingers into the palm of her hand as she finger-fucked her friend.


  The feeling of her fingers sliding easily into Wendi’s wet cunt made her entire body shiver with anticipation. Tiff had never been in another girl’s quim before, and she tried to decide what to do to her neighbor. “I’m sorry Wendi, but I don’t know how to satisfy you. This is my first time.”


  Giggling, Wendi replied, “You’re doing fine Tiff. Just keep on working my cunt like that. It’s okay to explore and try new things.”


  Tiffany would have laughed if it wasn’t so erotic to be buried palm deep in another girl’s wet hole. “I’m just trying to remember what my husband does, but this feels so good!”


  “Don’t talk about your husband. This is between you and me. I want to know how you feel?”


  “Are we becoming fuck buddies?” Tiffany asked with a moan as the sensation of Wendi pulling her bikini top to the side so she could work her hard nipples struck her. Looking up, she could see the guy in the truck watching them as he jerked off.


  Tiffany smiled at him and then closed her eyes to enjoy the climax that rolled over her. The idea that a girl was getting her off was so erotic, and she hoped the feeling would last forever. The pain from Wendi twisting and pulling her hard nips, only made her climax more intense. Everything seems to gray out as the lightning behind her eyelids started to strike deep in her wet hole.


  She could feel Wendi’s love juice gush out as she wiggled her fingers deep in her neighbor’s wet cunt and tried to push her over the cliff at the same time she finished. With her tongue deep in Wendi’s mouth, Tiffany felt her girlfriend’s climax mirror her own.


  Breaking the lip lock with Wendi, Tiff looked up to see the guy smiling at both of them. Tiffany waved her wet fingers at the guy, then realizing that her hand was drenched, started to suck her fingers clean. The obscene idea that she was sucking her neighbor’s pussy juice off her fingers was almost enough to make her climax again.


  Then hearing the train crossing bell stop and the bars rise, Tiffany gave Wendi one last peck on the cheek and put the car into drive as she waited for the traffic to clear.


  There was a silence as both girls pondered on what to say after this big change in their relationship after weeks of hinting around. Finally, Wendi slid her hand under Tiffany’s short skirt and stated, “You know it’s not cheating with another woman?”


  Then both women burst out laughing at the absurdity of it all. As Wendi stroked Tiffany’s pussy lips, she asked, “I hope that I tasted okay?”


  With a sly grin, Tiffany turned to her friend, “Good enough that I want another try when we get home with our new toys.”


  With a giggle, Wendi replied, “You say the nicest things!”




  Chapter 3


  As they got out of the car, Wendi remarked, “You know, I think I’ve seen this place before but never realized that it was an adult toy store.”


  “They are pretty low key to avoid the anti-sex crusaders, but the inside is pretty impressive. In addition to toys and videos, they also have a theatre to watch dirty movies.”


  Walking in they were greeted by an older woman, possibly in her late forties, with blonde hair, and large breasts, which were prominently displayed in the low cut blouse she wore. She smiled and greeted them, “Welcome ladies, is there something I can help you with?”


  Without a bit of shame, Tiffany turned to her and replied, “My vibrator quit last night, and I’m having withdrawal.”


  “Here, let me help you pick out something to help you satisfy that itch,” the woman replied as she stepped from behind the counter.


  Wendi was surprised at how short the woman’s skirt was and what nice legs she had. The sales lady was wearing wedge sneakers, which accented her tanned legs and helped push her boobs out.


  Tiffany and Wendi followed her into the toy section of the store. Watching the sway of her hips, Wendi turned to Tiffany and mouthed, “Nice!” Tiffany took her hand and squeezed it, while replying, “You’re terrible.”


  Wendi was surprised by the selection of dildos, vibrators, and other sex toys the store carried. She was drawn to the assortment of butt plugs and wondered what it would feel like to have her ass stuffed with a plug.


  “I see that you’re interested in our butt plug collection. Those are always good choices especially the remote-controlled ones.”


  “Remote-controlled?”


  “Yes, they have a clicker, and if you give it to your lover, such as your girlfriend here, then she can give you a thrill anytime she thinks of you.”


  “But, she’s not my girlfriend,” Wendi protested.


  “It’s okay dear, I’m not judgmental and wouldn’t mind having either one of you for a lover. Admit it, she’s your sex partner, isn’t she?”


  “Well …”


  Finally, as the blush crossed both Wendi and Tiffany’s faces, they both nodded yes.


  “I knew it. I can tell.”


  “But, we’re both married,” Tiffany half-assed protested.


  “Does your hubby know?”


  “No,” admitted Tiffany. “However, he does want to fuck my girlfriend.”


  “I don’t blame him. I’d love to fuck both of you!” the saleslady replied with a laugh. “By the way my name is Ginger.”


  Tiffany said, “I’m Tiffany, and this is my friend Wendi.”


  Shaking Tiffany’s hand, Ginger hesitated for a second and then smelled her hand which caused Tiff to turn an even deeper shade of pink and Wendi to burst out laughing. Grabbing Tiffany’s hand, Ginger brought it to her nose and inhaled deeply, then she started to suck the embarrassed slut’s fingers.


  “Oh, God I’m mortified!” Tiffany said as she watched the saleslady clean off her fingers which just a few minutes earlier had been buried in her girlfriend’s cunt. Still it didn’t feel that bad and in fact, was pretty erotic to watch a stranger suck the leftover pussy off her fingers.


  Then Ginger surprised both of them by kissing Tiffany full on the lips. Tiffany’s brain started to melt as she tasted Wendi’s juices on Ginger’s lips. The fact that she was tasting her friend’s sex juices third hand was fanning the flames between her legs, and she grabbed Ginger’s head with both hands and ground her lips against Ginger’s.


  There was dead silence, except for the moans and kissing noises, as Wendi watched her girlfriend with another woman. Beyond the pulsing deep in her pussy, Wendi was trying to figure out how she could get into the action.


  Breaking her kiss with Tiffany, Ginger reached over and pulled Wendi to her. Letting out a low moan, Wendi melted into Ginger’s arms as their tongues dueled. While kissing Tiffany was wonderful, the fact she was kissing a total stranger was enough to make her swoon. Plus she could taste the remnants of her pussy juice on the woman’s lips.


  Ginger’s hand slipped under Wendi’s crop top to massage her large boobs and work the nipples. Her nubs were hard as a rock after being twisted by Ginger’s talented fingers and quickly went into Ginger’s mouth.


  Wendi’s body gave a convulsive jerk as Ginger bit down on her erect nipple and chewed on it while licking the areola. Wendi’s climax arrived with the subtilty of a 2x4 upside her head, and she clung to Ginger as her orgasm ravaged her body. Wendi could feel her legs giving out as her climax ran its course and left her drained and weak.


  Opening her eyes and looking over Ginger’s shoulder, Wendi could see a man standing about ten feet away, who was squeezing his cock through his pants while he watched the two girls make out. Ginger had worked her tits out of the skimpy top, and Wendi knew she should cover up, but at the moment, she didn’t really care that anyone watched.


  “Thank you. I needed that,” Ginger said to Wendi as she gave the almost comatose girl another kiss on the lips.


  “No, thank you!” Wendi replied. “That was unreal!”


  Ginger gathered up both girls in her arms, and they all hugged boob to boob. “This makes coming to work, worth it,” she said with a laugh.


  Whispering into Ginger’s ear, Wendi asked, “That guy is looking at my tits, is that okay?”


  “As long as you’re okay with it,” Ginger answered as she turned to see who was staring. “He’s alright, he knows the rules.”


  “Rules?”


  “Men get to look but not touch unless asked,” Ginger explained. “There is even a woman who wanders through the store completely naked and gives out blowjobs to the guys.”


  “I didn’t realize there was so much action here. We’ll have to start coming down more often,” Tiffany said as she stroked Ginger’s large breasts.


  “Now that I’ve gotten you excited let me show you our line of vibrators, dildos, and butt plugs for your pleasure,” Ginger replied as she turned towards the display wall.


  “We carry all of LELO’s toys for your self-abuse pleasure or that of your girlfriend,” Ginger said as she pondered on which one to recommend for Tiffany.


  “These look so much nicer than the vibrators you buy at the drug store,” Tiffany replied as she ran her fingers over the toys on the wall.


  “These are designed for maximum pleasure and enjoyment,” Ginger replied as she took one down. “This one is rechargeable using your cell phone charger and is completely waterproof,” she continued as she handed it to Tiffany.


  Tiffany closed her eyes as she stroked the vibrator and tried to picture how it would feel buried deep in her hole.


  “It’s also harder to chip a tooth with unlike the hard-plastic ones,” Ginger replied with a chuckle. “For those times when you don’t want to wait to get it in your mouth and taste it!”


  “What’s in those doors at the back of the store?” Tiffany asked as she pointed to the rear.


  “That’s our glory hole section,” Ginger replied as she took the girls by the hand and directed them towards the back of the store.


  “What’s a glory hole?” Wendi asked, clearly interested.


  Walking to one of the doors, Ginger pulled it open and waved the girls in. It was a small room with a wall mounted television, which was playing a porn movie.


  “Why are there holes in the wall?” Tiffany asked as she ran her fingers around the hole.


  “Sit down in the chairs, and you can quickly find out,” Ginger replied with a laugh as she pulled a plastic chair over and sat down on it. Still confused, Tiffany and Wendi sat down themselves and watched the holes on both sides of the little room.


  “Take your fingers and run them through the hole like this,” Ginger said as she reached over and stuck her fingers through one of the holes.


  Within a few seconds, somebody’s dick was stuck through the hole. “See!” Ginger said as she grabbed the semi-hard cock and started to stroke it.


  “So, guys stick their dicks through the hole and get masturbated?” Tiffany questioned as she scooted her chair up close to the hole.


  Laughing, Ginger replied, “Well not exactly.” Then she leaned over and took the cock in her mouth and started to suck on it. Moaning softly, she let the rod slide deep into her mouth and continued to bob up and down on the anonymous appendage.


  Tiffany and Wendi were both fascinated as they watched the saleslady expertly fellate the quickly hardening tool. Wendi took her hand and started to rub Tiffany’s back as they watched Ginger work over the nice cock sticking through the wall.


  Ginger let the dick ease out of her mouth and continuing to stoke it, she offered the cock to the girls. Wendi looked at Tiffany and said, “I won’t tell if you don’t.” Then she bent over and took over sucking the dick sticking through the wall.


  Tiffany bent over close to her girlfriend and watched her carefully as she took the dick deep in her mouth. “How is it Wendi?” she asked while licking her lips.


  “Nice, give it a try,” Wendi replied and tilted the cock towards Tiff’s mouth. Tiffany hesitated, but Ginger put her hand on the back of Tiffany’s head to push her down. As her lips touched the stiff cock head, she moaned and swallowed it.


  Wendi looked over at Ginger and laughed, “Now, we’re both guilty, and so I don’t think either of us will be able to rat out the other.”


  Tiffany was bobbing faster and faster on the dick and continuing to stroke it with her hand. She would occasionally go too deep and start gagging but would immediately pull back a little and resume sucking the cock.


  “I think she likes it,” Ginger commented to Wendi, and both girls giggled at the comment.


  Then they heard a knocking sound on the wall, with a laugh Ginger said, “That’s the signal.”


  Almost immediately afterward, Tiffany made a choking sound but continued to suck on the erupting rod as the man on the other side of the wall emptied his dick into Tiffany’s mouth.


  “Don’t swallow it all. Leave us a taste,” Ginger said as she squatted down beside Tiffany.


  Wendi could see streaks of cum starting to cover the guy’s cock and drip from the corner of Tiff’s mouth. Finally, Tiffany let the dick slide out of her mouth as she fell back on her butt with a satisfied yet embarrassed look on her face. Her open mouth was full of spunk as she grinned at Ginger, who put her hand on Tiffany’s neck and pulled them together into an open-mouthed kiss.


  Wendi didn’t want to be left out and started sucking on the dick sticking through the hole to get the last drops out of his now empty balls. Her mind was ablaze with emotions as she coaxed the last drop of cream out of the deflating dick.


  She could taste the tart flavor of his sperm as it ran down her tongue and into her throat. The obscene idea that she had a stranger’s cock in her mouth, as the cum coated her lips, should have disgusted her but she was so close to climaxing from the idea.


  Ginger worked her fingers deep in Wendi’s wet hole as she finished cleaning up the rod sticking through the hole in the wall.


  The guy on the other side slowly pulled his satisfied dick out of Wendi’s mouth as she plopped down beside Tiffany. Her girlfriend giggled at the thought of having a mouthful of some stranger’s sperm and licked her lips.


  Wendi looked at her and asked, “Was that the first time you sucked a guy off?”


  “Yes, how could you tell?”


  “Well from the look on your face, I knew that you were debating on spitting it out or not. I was glad to see that you kept it.”


  “My husband has always wanted me to suck him off, and I would never do it because it’s so disgusting and nasty!”


  Ginger broke in and asked, “Well Tiffany, what do you think now?”


  “A little tart, but not too bad. In fact, I might just enjoy it the next time, when it’s not such a surprise,” Tiffany confessed. “It’s still nasty but in a good way!”


  “Just remember to listen for the knock. Most guys know to knock on the wall before they cum to warn you.”


  “Could I just jack him off on my tits?” Tiffany asked.


  “Well you could but don’t you think the guys deserve to fill up your warm mouth?” Wendi replied with a giggle. “Besides, Ginger and I deserve a cum kiss.”


  “Wendi, you’re terrible,” Tiff responded with a big grin on her face. “So, we should all kiss after taking a big load?”


  “Of, course,” Ginger replied. “That’s one of the rules. Cum kisses for everyone.”


  “And you promise not to tell anyone?” Tiffany asked Wendi.


  “And have to confess that I had his dick down my throat also?” Wendi laughed.


  Ginger got up and told the girls, “I have to go back and take over the sales counter again. You girls stay as long as you want and grab a toy to take home as a welcoming gift.”


  Tiffany and Wendi traded final kisses with Ginger and helped her get her clothes back together, so she was somewhat presentable. As she left and closed the door, Wendi said, “Now that we’re alone, what did you think?”


  “That was way out of my comfort zone, but feeling some stranger’s cock slide in my mouth ignited emotions and excitement that frightened me,” Tiffany hesitantly replied.


  “Frightened you?”


  “I’m afraid that I might like this too much.”


  Wendi laughed and ran her fingers around the hole in the wall as an invitation for the next guy. Within a couple of minutes, they could hear noises on the other side and then a pretty big cock poked through the wall.


  Wendi wrapped her fingers around the semi-hard dick and slowly stroked it as she leaned over and kissed her girlfriend. “You know, kissing you is almost as good as sucking cock.”


  “We might as well get comfortable, and there’s no use in getting sperm all over our clothes,” Tiffany said as she pulled the strings to untie her bikini top and pulled it off. Reaching over, she hooked her fingers under Wendi’s crop top and pulled it up. She helped work it over her girlfriend’s head, and Wendi let go of the guy’s dick long enough to finish pulling her top off.


  “Look,” Wendi said as a big glob of pre-cum oozed out of the rapidly hardening love muscle. “Clean that up,” she told Tiffany.


  Tiffany giggled and licked the pre-cum off the head of his cock. Looking straight at Wendi, she licked her lips, with an exaggerated motion, to spread the juice across her lips. A shudder passed through her body as the thought of what she was doing made her clit tingle with excitement.


  Wendi moaned as the cock slid into her mouth and she could feel it throbbing with every beat of the guy’s heart. The idea of sucking a stranger’s dick was so exciting and inflamed her mind with unbelievably erotic thoughts.


  Using her tongue as a guide, she tried to relax her throat as his shaft slid down her tongue. She automatically started to gag when the head went into her throat but forced herself to ignore the sensations so he could fully take her mouth.


  When her lips touched his abdomen, it was like a lightning bolt to her brain as she realized that every inch was in her mouth and she had taken him to the root. Wrapping her lips tightly around his shaft, Wendi started to slowly use her mouth like a cunt. The guy started to fuck her mouth and every time he drove his dick into her throat, she shuddered in reaction.


  Tiffany was amazed that her friend could take this guy’s sizeable fuck stick down her throat as she wrapped her finger’s in Wendi’s hair. Tiffany encouraged the girl to keep working the cum out of his balls.


  It was impossible to breathe with that big dick in her throat, but Wendi held out until everything started to turn gray and she was forced to pull off. The instant his cock slipped out, Tiffany grabbed it and tried to swallow it also.


  She was not as good a sword swallower as her friend and immediately started choking as the guy shoved his dick into her throat. Gagging and laughing at the same time, Tiffany pulled off the dick and just sucked the bulbous head. She loved the feel as she ran her tongue around the helmet and felt the slick swollen head.


  She had never cheated before, except for flirting with her neighbor, and now on her knees in an adult book store, made her realize what a dirty girl she was. Just the thought of sucking some anonymous guy’s cock, which was stuck through the wall, was so cheap and tawdry.


  The more she thought about what a slut she was, the hotter the fire burned between her thighs. It seemed as if his dick was a burning sword that was jammed into her brain and without even thinking about it, she could feel her climax rolling over her.


  I can’t climax from sucking cock, can I? she asked herself as she ran her tongue along the dick in her mouth and tried to memorize how it felt. She could feel his heart beating in the veins that ran alongside the shaft as she tried to focus on finishing him off.


  Wendi was beside her and licking the side of his shaft as he jammed his hard tool into Tiffany’s mouth. She could see that her girlfriend was really getting into sucking dick and the thought made her also burn with desire.


  It had been so long since she’d had a decent fuck and if the truth were known, had married more for convenience that love. Wendi knew that her girlfriend was more traditional in her thinking but seemed to be loosening up nicely.


  Rubbing Tiffany’s back, Wendi slowly worked her way down until she was stroking the girl’s wet pussy. Tiffany was positively dripping with desire, and slowly she inserted one finger then two into that burning hot snatch.


  Tiffany moaned as she felt something invading her wet box and probing deep inside her. Squatting down, with the guy’s dick in her mouth made it easy for Wendi to take advantage of her girlfriend. Wendi kissed Tiffany’s back and sawed her two fingers in and out of Tiffany’s wet hole.


  They heard the guy knock on the wall as Wendi wrapped her fingers in Tiffany’s hair to hold her in place if she had second thoughts. But Tiffany jammed her mouth down on the cock and sucked for all she was worth.


  “Remember to just suck the head when he starts to squirt his load. That way I can get a taste also,” Wendi whispered in Tiffany’s ear as she heard the guy grunting in the next room.


  Tiffany’s eyes opened wide as the first rope of cum hit the back of her throat and her whole body spasmed. Remembering Wendi’s instructions, Tiffany locked her lips just behind the head of the guy’s dick and sucked the cream into her mouth. Once she got past the initial taste, the idea of what she was doing washed any regret away and she closed her eyes to fully enjoy her first cum shot.


  Looking over, she smiled at Wendi, who had grabbed her cell phone and was taking pictures of Tiffany with cum running out the corners of her mouth. I can’t believe that I’m actually sucking the sperm out of some random guy’s dick, she told herself as she felt the stream of spunk spraying down the center of her tongue.


  Not sperm, she corrected herself, This is cum! Sperm is something a nice married woman would drink and not a load of nasty jizz that a slutty housewife like herself would be gulping down, while she was on her knees!


  Tiffany could feel every shot of his cock juice as it hit the back of her throat. She jerked every time his white-hot load hit her throat, and it was like a burning hot poker being jabbed into her brain.


  She barely understood Wendi’s voice as she directed, “Look at me and hold still. Now open your mouth and let some cum run out and drip down your chin. Good! Not too much and don’t swallow, I need a taste.” Wendi was shooting pictures and video as fast as she could, while rapidly stroking her clit.


  Not being able to wait any longer, Wendi leaned in so that she could take a selfie of her and Tiffany with their cheeks pressed together. She could smell the cum on Tiffany’s breath s she gave up trying to resist and kissed her comatose girlfriend.


  Spearing her tongue into Tiffany’s mouth, Wendi felt her entire body jerk when the tip of her tongue tasted the pool of cum on Tiffany’s tongue. They kissed for what seemed like forever and when their lips finally parted, the guy’s cock was long gone.


  “Did I do okay?” Tiffany asked as they clung to each other.


  Wendi took her finger and scooped up a stream of spunk where it had dripped on Tiffany’s boob. Winking at Tiffany, she stuck her finger in her mouth and cleaned off the cream. “Baby, you did great! How was the taste?”


  “A little tart, but actually pretty good,” Tiffany confessed. “I think it was the shock of having him actually shoot off in my mouth, but the idea of what I was doing was the big thing!”


  “I’m glad you enjoyed it as I would hate for us to not be partners in crime,” Wendi replied with a laugh.


  “I could feel myself climaxing as he sprayed his junk into my mouth. There was no way I was going to pull my mouth off and would have sucked that dick all night. I think I must be sick!”


  Tiffany slumped against the wall as the enormity of what she’d just done sunk in.


  “I really sucked that guy off, didn’t I?” she asked Wendi, needing the confirmation.


  “Yes, indeed!”


  About this time, they noticed a large black cock sticking through the hole on the other wall. Wendi, crawled over on her hands and knees to admire the shiny black rod, which was about the size of her arm.


  “My turn,” Wendi said as she lovingly stroked the monster sticking through the wall. It had to be close to a foot long and as thick as a Kielbasa sausage. There was a nice glob of pre-cum already forming on the head, and Wendi licked it off and shivered as the thought of what she was doing ran through her body.


  She held that huge dick with both hands, and there was still plenty to suck on. Moaning softly, she took his tool into her mouth. She could feel the edges of her mouth trying to split open as she forced herself to bury the dick in her mouth.


  Tiffany stared in amazement as her girlfriend tried to swallow that shiny black cock that almost looked like a baseball bat. She scooted over by her girlfriend and watched as Wendi licked around the head and up the shaft. The head of the dick was shiny from being swelled into a massive mushroom head.


  “Let me taste it,” Tiffany said as her mouth watered from the forbidden thought of sucking a black dick, much less letting him spray his jizz in her mouth. Reluctantly, Wendi let the tool slide out of her mouth, and she pointed it at Tiffany, who tried to stuff it all in her mouth but ended up gagging and choking from the size.


  Wendi laughed at her girlfriend until they both had tears running down their cheeks. Wendi from laughing and Tiffany from choking on his man meat. Wendi took the head into her mouth and sucked it while running her tongue around the edge of the head.


  “Isn’t this the biggest thing you’ve ever seen?” Wendi asked as she rubbed the head across her nipple. The shaft was so thick that her fingers didn’t touch when she wrapped them around the shaft. She rubbed the head across her lips and spread his pre-cum on her erect nub.


  “Have you ever had black dick?” Wendi asked as she took her thumb to push out all of the pre-cum in his cock. After she had pushed out a nice big glob, she licked it up with relish.


  “No, I’ve never the pleasure,” Tiffany said as she joined Wendi in licking the big shaft sticking through the hole in the wall.


  “I’m going to do it!” Wendi finally said. She stood up and backed against the wall. Leaning down, she balanced herself on the chair and pushed back against the opening.


  “Oh, God! He’s rubbing the head against my cunt,” Wendi said as she began to shake. “Fuck! He’s in, and I can feel myself being stretched apart by his big head. “I don’t know if I can take it, but I’m going to try.”


  Tiffany was both shocked and excited as her girlfriend pushed back against the big black cock being shoved in her. She watched as Wendi had her eyes closed and was enjoying being impaled on that giant rod.


  As Tiffany watched, she saw Wendi’s eyes pop open, then roll up in her head as her body gave a massive jerk.


  “He’s hitting bottom!” she exclaimed as she felt the bulbous head being jammed against her cervix.


  “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she cried out as he started to ram his dick in her tight white cunt.


  “Get a picture,” she said as she grabbed the chair tightly to try and keep her balance.


  Tiffany grabbed her cell phone and crawled under Wendi. The black dick was shiny from Wendi’s juices and slid easily in and out of her abused pussy. The sight of the stranger fucking her friend elicited emotions that she never realized existed.


  She’s such a slut! Tiff said to herself, but she had half-a-mind to try that herself. Lying on her back, she scooted under Wendi, while trying to ignore what may be on the floor from a previous visitor.


  Zooming in until the only thing on the display was her girlfriend’s stretched out cunt being reamed by that magnificent black weapon. His dick was coated with Wendi’s juice and shined in the light. She took several pictures, then switched to video mode and recorded her friend getting her brains fucked out.


  Screwing up her courage, Tiffany rose up and licked the long-wet cock as he rammed it in and out of Wendi’s hole. The taste of Wendi’s pussy on his dick was almost irresistible, and she could feel her own pussy throb as she licked him clean.


  About this time, she felt the redhead’s fingers as her pussy was being stroked. She felt one finger then two as Wendi started to finger-fuck her wet hole. She tried to suck Wendi’s pussy as the stranger continued to pound into her girlfriend’s hole.


  It was getting hard for Tiffany to think as Wendi continued to finger her wet pussy. She could hear the sloppy noises her pussy was making, and while she should have been embarrassed, the nasty noise only turned her on more.


  She continued to lick her girlfriend’s pussy along with the black cock in it as he pounded her hole. Every time he hit bottom, Wendi would grunt and push back against his dick. The pussy juice was pouring out of her girlfriend’s wet hole every time she climaxed, which was every couple of minutes.


  She continued to video the guy’s big tool as he rammed it into her girlfriend. Tiffany was starting to fantasize about how that would feel in her own needy cunt as she watched him speed up.


  In an almost clinical mode, she watched as he started to jerk and the smooth motion became more frantic and unhinged. Then she heard the knocking on the wall and tried to suck her girlfriend’s pussy while feeling the hard-black cock sliding past her lips.


  With a hard thrust, the guy shoved his dick deep into Wendi’s abused cunt and held it buried in her. Tiffany could see the muscles squeezing on his shaft as he pumped her friend full of his white cream.


  The cum covered cock slipped out of Wendi’s well-used hole and fell straight into Tiffany’s open mouth. Her climax was almost instantaneous as she tasted her girlfriend and the stranger’s load when his greased dick slid easily into her mouth. The cum seemed to explode in the middle of her brain as she sucked his cock for all it was worth.


  Tiffany tried to ignore the shaking of her legs and focus on cleaning his dick up. The black guy continued to pump cum into her mouth as she licked the shaft and sucked the head. Finally, he slipped out of her mouth and hung there like a huge fire hose that slowly dripped his cream.


  Tiffany fell back against the floor and looked up to watch Wendi’s open pussy above her face. She could see the muscles in Wendi’s legs still twitching as her own orgasm slowly released its claim of her. Wendi’s pussy was stretched open, and Tiffany could see up inside her.


  Taking a quick picture of Wendi’s cunt, Tiffany plunged two fingers into her own needy pussy just as she saw the beginnings of the black guy’s load starting to run out of her neighbor’s well-fucked cunt.


  Ignoring the cries of her good girl side, who was currently curled up into a ball sucking her thumb, Tiffany tried to position her mouth directly under Wendi’s gaping cunt. She couldn’t tell which fire was bigger, the one in her brain or the one in her love hole, but she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue.


  The white spot in Wendi’s hole slowly became a stream of spunk and Tiffany stared at it as jizz dripped out of her friend’s fuck hole. The cum became a long streamer as Tiffany made sure to position herself directly underneath the drip hanging off Wendi’s engorged pussy lips.


  It was hard to remain still as the long drop of cum landed on her tongue and slid down into her throat. The sensation of feeling a stranger’s hot load running down her tongue made her body thrash around, but she kept her mouth pretty well centered under her girlfriend’s well-used pussy.


  After a majority of the jizz had fallen in her mouth and on her face, Tiffany reached up and grabbed her girlfriend by the hips and pulled her down on Tiffany’s open mouth. The sensation of her tongue jammed deep inside Wendi’s abused sex made the fireworks start behind her eyelids as she worked on cleaning every drop out of the redhead’s love box.


  Wendi’s own orgasm quickly approached as she ground her open cunt against Tiff’s mouth. It was hard to breathe, but it never occurred to Tiffany to move her head and take a breath. She could feel Wendi’s legs jerking as the redhead came in her mouth and rubbed pussy and cum all over her face.


  Exhausted, Wendi leaned over and laid her head on her girlfriend’s legs as the last of her orgasm moved through her body. She hummed with contentment as Tiffany continued to push her tongue in between Wendi’s abused lips and finished cleaning her out.


  Rolling off Tiffany, Wendi lay on the floor and panted while trying to catch her breath.


  Tiff looked up and could see the black cock still sticking through the hole but now starting to sag a bit. It was wet and shiny from Wendi’s love juices and cum. She reached up and wiped a streamer of spunk off the head with her finger. Looking at the nice sized glob, she smelled it for a second then sucked the jizz off her finger. The taste and realization of what she’d just done both shocked and amazed her.


  After cleaning her finger, Tiff reached over and stroked Wendi’s leg. She could still feel the muscles firing in her girlfriend’s leg as the tremors slowly died out. Running her hand up, she traced around the redhead’s labia and down between her lips. Sperm was still slowly running out of Wendi’s hole, and she worked her finger in to scoop out the last of the black cock juice. There was no hesitation as her dirty finger went straight into her mouth and she could feel the taste deep in her brain.




  Chapter 4


  Driving home, Tiffany told her neighbor, “You know you’ve still got cum on your face?”


  “I know, I can feel it drying, but I don’t have to worry about washing it off. Hubby won’t be home for a couple of days.”


  “A penny for your thoughts, Tiffany?” Wendi asked as she watched her girlfriend for clues.


  “Do you think I’m a slut?”


  “Maybe, but why do you ask?”


  “I’ve been on my knees for a couple of hours sucking off guys. That was wrong wasn’t it?”


  “Look at it this way, you got to check out a black guy’s cock,” Wendi replied.


  “Fuck, it was huge. I could feel the corners of my mouth trying to split open. It didn’t seem as if you had any problem taking a kiss from me with my mouth full?”


  “For your first time, it seemed like you did pretty well?”


  “My conscience is bothering me a little, but I’m already planning on going back.”


  “That’s so good to hear. I was hoping that you wouldn’t get cold feet.”


  “It’s not exactly like we were cheating as we never met any of the guys. To think of it another way, we performed a public service; otherwise all those guys would just be walking around with blue balls!”


  “Exactly,” Wendi said with a laugh.


  The whole time they were talking, Tiffany was playing with Wendi’s wet pussy and stroking her clit. “I never realized how nice it was to be with another girl.”


  “I agree and wasn’t Ginger sexy for an older woman?”


  “She was damn hot that’s for sure!”


  “What did you think about her asking if we wanted to go to a swinger’s party with her?” Wendi asked.


  “After today, it really sounds exciting.”


  “What do you think our husbands are going to say?”


  “To be truthful, I was thinking about trying it before asking him,” Tiffany replied as she glanced at her girlfriend. “Would that be wrong?”


  “If we went by ourselves, we could see what it was all about,” confirmed Wendi. “Should we bring our kneepads?”


  Both girls broke out laughing at the thought of wearing kneepads to a swinger’s party, but there was also a lot of truth to the statement. The girls were accepting the fact that they had both discovered how much they liked to give head.


  “Wendi, would you like to spend the night with me since our wayward husbands will not be home?”


  “I’d love that Tiffany and that’ll give me a chance to try out my new dildo on you.”


  The night was one of crumpled sheets and mindless sex. The smell of pussy was so strong; Tiffany knew she’d have to air out the bedroom before her husband came home. Cuddling up to Wendi, she played with the redhead’s big boobs and tweaked her nipples.


  “A penny for your thoughts?” Tiffany asked after she kissed both of Wendi’s nipples.


  “Satisfied, and happy.”


  “My thoughts exactly,” Tiff responded. “Any guilt?”


  “Not really, it’s not like we went out on a date or anything that would be considered cheating.”


  Scooting down, Tiffany spread Wendi’s legs apart to expose her redhaired snatch. “You have the prettiest pussy,” she said as she took her fingers to pull her lover’s lips open. “It’s so neat to be able to look inside your cunt.”


  Wendi ran her fingers through Tiffany’s hair as the beginning of a climax was making her legs start to tremble. Her clit was fully erect and throbbing like the little dick it was. She tightened her fingers in Tiffany’s hair as her girlfriend started to softly suck her nub.


  “Do it harder,” Tiffany said. “I’m not that sensitive.”


  Wendi hesitated as her clit would make her jump off the bed with any abuse, but she bit down on Tiff’s clit and felt her hair being almost ripped out by the roots as Tiffany screamed in ecstasy as her orgasm hit her fevered brain.


  Wendi could taste the flood of juices that poured out of her friend’s sex, and she tried to clean everything up, but the pussy juice ran out faster than she could lick it up. She took two fingers and slid them into her girlfriend’s sloppy hole to scoop out the girl cum.


  Pulling her fingers out, she smelled the tantalizing aroma and then shoved them into Tiffany’s open mouth. The sensation of Tiff sucking her fingers clean was enough to finish her off, and she humped Tiff’s leg with her wet pussy lips.


  Exhausted, the two neighbors fell in a deep slumber as the smell of their lovemaking seemed to permeate everything around them.




  Chapter 5


  The morning sun started to shine into the bedroom window and right into Tiffany’s eyes. Squinting against the sun, she was initially confused as to where she was, but as her mind started to function, a big smile crossed her lips, sticky with dried pussy juice.


  Rolling over, she started to suck her neighbor’s big jugs and lick the nipples with her tongue. As she chewed on the redhead’s areolas, she could feel Wendi’s fingers start to work her hair.


  Wendi wrapped her fingers into Tiffany’s hair and moaned out, “Get me off one last time, Baby.”


  Tiffany bit the hard nub of one nipple while using her fingertips to roll the other one back and forth. She loved to watch the hard nipple protrude up until it seemed to be sticking up about three-eighths of an inch. Crawling on top of Wendi so that she could easily reach the redhead’s big tits, she took turns sucking and chewing on her nipples.


  She loved to hear her girlfriend moan in delight as she worked over each boob. Wendi had slid her hand down between them and was busily working her wet pussy. Tiff could feel the jerking start in Wendi’s legs and knew that she had her against the ropes and it was only a matter of time now.


  Wendi’s fingers in her pussy became more erratic as her climax approached and the idea of making her lover a slave to sex, allowed Wendi to ignore the fact that her pussy was being ignored, at least for the moment.


  Wendi arched up off the bed as Tiffany pounded her wet cunt with four fingers and moaned, “I’m coming, coming, … coming!” Then with a final convulsion, collapsed back onto the bed.


  Tiffany could see Wendi’s body trembling as her climax ran out like water from a bucket. A smile crossed her face as Wendi reached up and pulled Tiff down to kiss her. She could taste the pussy on Tiffany’s mouth as her tongue probed her neighbor’s warm orifice.


  Cuddling up to the redhead’s large breasts, Tiffany laid her head on the girl’s boobs and could feel the hard nipple poking her in the cheek. Wendi played with Tiff’s hair and threaded her fingers through the tangled hair.


  “Somehow, I’m getting the impression that you like girls?” Wendi said as she kissed the top of Tiffany’s head.


  “You think?” Tiffany replied with a laugh, and she leaned up and kissed Wendi with her pussy mouth.


  Wendi thought for a minute and asked, “Your husband is going to be out of town this weekend, isn’t he?”


  “Yes, the same as yours. You’re thinking about the swinger’s party on Saturday night, aren’t you?”


  “I think we should check it out, but I need to get a new dress to wear.”


  “Let’s go to that clothing store at the mall and grab us a couple of slutty outfits to wear. We also need to call and get directions to the party.”


  Wendi watched Tiffany’s naked butt as she walked into the closet to search for two outfits. She rubbed her labia as she thought about what a good time, they’d had together last night. Her sex was still soaked, and her two middle fingers slid easily into her heated passage. She moaned in response to the electricity slamming into her abused brain as her fingers worked their way deep into her hole.


  “Stop Jilling off and get dressed!” Tiffany told her as she threw a t-shirt and shorts onto the bed. “I’ll take care of you later.”


  “Sorry, I just couldn’t help myself. Your ass looks so sexy, and I was thinking about how it made your pussy taste when I finger fucked your asshole, last night.”


  “Shut up, you’re just trying to make me horny so I’ll get back into bed and satisfy you!” Tiffany retorted but at the same time pinched one of her nipples, while closing her eyes to absorb the delicious pain it caused. “See, now you’re making my cunt juicy, and we need hot clothes to attract all the husbands at the party!”


  “What about the housewives?” Wendi asked as she smelled the sweet juices covering her fingers.


  “We’re going to fuck them first,” Tiff retorted, “Then let their husbands stick their dicks in us.”


  “Get me off one last time?” Wendi begged as she shoved her wet fingers in her mouth while using the other hand to stuff herself with her other fingers.


  “No, no more pussy for you until we get two sexy outfits that show off my legs and your tits. We need to plug our toys in so they’ll be fully charged!”


  Standing by the bed, Tiffany worked her overheated snatch while watching her lover finish. It was so nasty to learn how much Wendi liked her body and the thought of Wendi’s tongue in her slit was enough to make her take a quick break.


  Wendi’s eyes were unfocused as she rapidly thrust her fingers deep into her love hole while continuing to clean her juices off her other hand. She looked up and struggled to see clearly as she realized that Tiff was Jilling off also.


  The realization that her girlfriend was masturbating to her jerking off was so erotic and sensual. She could see Tiffany grab the bedpost and steady herself as her fingers became more frantic in her juicy cunt.


  Tiffany’s eyes were also closed, and a burst of dirty thoughts ran through Wendi’s mind as she tried to imagine what her girlfriend was fantasying about. Was it how they had 69’d and sucked each other off or maybe the thrill of that huge black cock choking her yesterday, just before he pumped her mouth full of his sweet load?


  Wendi redoubled her efforts to hurry up and finish at the same time as her neighbor. Pulling her fingers out of her mouth, she rubbed her clit and started to jerk it off like one of the dicks stuck through the wall yesterday. Funny, how it feels like a little cock and gets hard, sticking out from under her hood. Taking her thumb and forefinger, Wendi masturbated while thinking about all the guys they had blown the day before.


  What about the swinger’s party? She asked herself. How many guys would want to fuck them? Especially her girlfriend, as Tiffany had that naive girl-next-door look, which hid what a slut she really was!


  Without realizing it, Wendi arched up off the bed as she tried to get her entire hand buried in her love hole. The last thing she remembered was feeling her toes curl as the climax from hell slammed into her.


  The next thing Wendi remembered was feeling Tiffany’s soft lips against hers and the pungent taste of Tiff’s sweet pussy on her lips. She could smell the aroma which wafted off her girlfriend’s mouth. As Tiffany kissed her face and licked off her own juices, every time Tiff exhaled, the aroma of pussy juice was strong and extremely erotic to her fevered brain.




  Chapter 6


  Strolling into the shopping center, hand-in-hand, they both ignored and reveled in the looks from other shoppers. Just inside, next to the store map, Wendi turned to Tiffany and kissed her deeply. The feeling of Wendi’s tongue in her mouth made Tiff melt with desire.


  “Are you as horny as I am?” Wendi asked as their lips parted.


  “Unbelievably!”


  “If you ask nicely, I’ll eat you on that bench, next to the old man waiting for his wife.”


  “God, you’re terrible but it sounds really good, and I can just imagine how nice your tongue will feel buried in my needy hole!”


  “Do you think they will arrest us?”


  “Depends if the cop is cute or not,” Tiff replied with a laugh. “Or if it’s a female cop.”


  “Do you think she’ll strip search us?”


  “If she doesn’t, I’ll demand to be carefully checked.”


  “Do you still have your butt plug in?” Wendi asked.


  “You know I do. After all, you shoved it in my ass!”


  “That reminds me, I need to get the remote control out of my purse, so I can light you up in front of the sales girl.”


  “Bitch! You’d do that to me, wouldn’t you? I hope she’s cute.”


  “I have to keep you juicy in case I need a quickie,” Wendi answered honestly as she leaned in for another kiss. “I can still taste my pussy on your lips! Thanks for not brushing your teeth.”


  “What are girlfriends for?” Tiff responded with a laugh.


  Arm in arm, they strutted down the mall. With every step, Wendi’s hip would touch Tiffany’s and send an electrical shock straight to her overheated sex. By the time they reached the dress shop, Tiffany was dripping wet. Since she didn’t bother putting underwear on, she could feel the moisture on her lips from her dirty thoughts.


  For a minute, they stood outside the store and looked at the outfits in the display window. All of the outfits shown had one thing in common, they were sexy. Skirts were short or slit up the side with low cut tops designed to show off a woman’s best features.


  “Is this like a Fredricks?” Tiffany asked as she leaned her head on Wendi’s shoulder.


  “Closer to Victoria’s Secret than Fredricks,” Wendi responded as she kissed Tiffany’s cheek. “Fredricks sells sleazy cheap looking clothes. This store sells sleazy expensive clothes!”


  Hand in hand, they walked into the shop and started perusing the racks of clothing. Tiffany stood at one rack while spreading the ring of outfits so she could examine each one. The idea that they were fixing to buy some slutty outfits for a visit to a swinger’s party was so exciting, and the fantasy of what may happen made her sex throb.


  She could feel her clit tingling and after looking around to be sure no one was watching, rubbed her love button to try and get some relief. First, it was just accepting the fact that she enjoyed sucking strangers’ cocks through a hole in the wall.


  Now, the idea she was willingly going to a party, where the idea was to fuck someone else’s husband, didn’t seem that much additional to accept. After all, this is just a little more than sucking dick, she told herself.


  Suddenly, the buzzing deep in her ass shook her to the core. She grabbed the clothes rack for support as a mini-climax ripped through her body and threatened to turn her legs to rubber.


  Wendi, you asshole! She thought to herself as she looked across the store to see Wendi and a cute young salesgirl examining the remote control to the butt plug buried in her ass. She watched as the salesgirl smiled and pushed the button with her finger.


  There was a brief delay for the signal to reach her ass, and seeing the girl push the button made the anticipation even worse as she waiting for the vibrations to light a fire in her brain … and her cunt. Not to mention her ass!


  Tiffany clung to the clothes rack as her involuntary orgasm pounded her almost virginal backdoor. Biting her lip to keep from crying out, the room spun around her as her knees gave out.


  Just as she started falling to the floor, a pair of strong hands grabbed her from the back and lifted her up. The man had large hands, which made her automatically wonder if his dick was large also. He was cupping both of her braless boobs as he picked her upright.


  It was bad enough that the butt plug in her ass was vibrating furiously, now some stranger was fondling her tits which caused her nipples to instantly harden and poke into the palms of his hand.


  Realizing where he had grabbed her, the stranger started to relax his grip on her boobs, but Tiffany caught his hand and blurted out, “Wait!”


  Without a second’s hesitation, the man resumed squeezing her sensitive jugs and working them. Tiffany could smell her pussy, and the aroma only added to her torment.


  “Let me catch my breath!” she said to the stranger. Taking deep breaths, Tiffany tried to steady herself as she gripped the clothes rack tightly. The whole time, she could feel his hands as they cupped her breasts and softly worked them. The butt plug was incessant and seemed to be like a hot poker, shoved deep into her ass. Tiffany wondered if the stranger enjoyed butt fucking strange women? Why am I thinking about letting a complete stranger ass fuck me?


  “I leave you alone for a minute and come back to catch you feeling up some hottie!” Tiffany heard as she tried to make her eyes focus. Laying her head on the rack, she looked to her side and saw an attractive woman, mid-thirties, redhead, with a nice body and fairly short skirt.


  Taking a breath, Tiffany said, “It’s not what you think?”


  “Really? It looks like my husband is playing with your tits and from the flushed look on your face, I’m guessing you just got your rocks off!”


  “No, you completely misunderstand,” Tiffany said as she tried to take another breath before continuing, “I guess this looks pretty incriminating, doesn’t it?”


  Laughing, the woman replied, “I was wondering if I could be next?”


  “You don’t know the half of it,” Tiffany said as she felt the butt plug buzz off and on, causing her legs to tremble as her ass toy used her. Across the room, she could see Wendi and the salesgirl laughing as they tortured her.


  The woman looked at her with a quizzical look as she tried to figure out what was going on.


  “It’s my ass,” Tiffany managed to gasp out between the waves of pleasure that cascaded out of her butt.


  Lifting up the back of her short skirt, the woman took one look at the base of the butt plug buried in Tiffany’s behind and said, “Oh! My!” Reaching down, she pushed on the plug, driving it deeper into Tiff’s hungry ass, which caused Tiffany to shudder with pleasure.


  Feeling the vibrations from the plug, the woman asked, “Who has the remote?”


  “My asshole girlfriend across the store!”


  Looking on the other side of the store, she saw Wendi and the salesgirl laughing. When they saw that they were caught, the salesgirl held the remote up and pushed the button down, which caused Tiffany to collapse against the clothes rack as the toy vibrated like crazy.


  The nerve endings in Tiff’s anal passage were raw and sensitive from wearing the plug. The slightest touch caused electricity to strike deep in Tiffany’s brain, and her mind seemed to be in a continual fog.


  The woman continued to push on Tiff’s remote-controlled toy and drive it deeper into her ass. Then she’d pull it back and push it back in. The back and forth motion kept Tiff’s legs week and trembling as she went from one climax to another.


  “Would you mind if I tried it?” The woman asked.


  “Noooo, just not too long,” Tiffany groaned out.


  With a long steady pull, the woman and her husband watched as the butt plug slowly emerged reluctantly from Tiffany’s ass. It appeared that her ass didn’t want to give up the plug, but it finally popped out.


  “Oh, God! I feel so empty,” Tiffany said as she collapsed against the clothes rack.


  The woman looked at the big plug, and after a moment’s hesitation started sucking on it. She could taste Tiffany’s ass on the plug and closed her eyes to fully savor the taste. But the urge to feel it in her ass was too much to resist and after giving it a final kiss, pulled her thong to the side and started to work the plug in her butt.


  She pushed it in a little and then pulled it almost all the way out. Then pushed it a little deeper the next time. Back and forth she went until finally, she felt her sphincter muscle clench the narrow spot and hold the plug tightly in her ass.


  The big plug felt so good and had her deliciously stretched to the limit. Pushing on the end of the plug sent waves of pleasure into her mind and caused her clit to buzz with excitement.


  Then it happened! Wendi pushed the remote, and the shock of the vibrating plug caused her to collapse onto her knees. Tiffany could see the woman’s body trembling with erotic sensations as the plug did its magic in her ass.


  Tiffany couldn’t believe the sight of this woman, on her knees, with her ass up in the air. The end of the butt plug was all she could see and knew that the whole thing was in this strange woman’s rear hole.


  It was evident that she was experiencing a whole-body climax as she orgasmed uncontrollably on the dress shop floor. It was a good thing that they were on the side of the store and not visible to anyone.


  The woman on the floor gasped out, “Coming, coming, … coming!” Then her body gave a massive jerk, and she fell over on her side.


  Tiffany couldn’t take it any longer and said, “Please, give it back. My ass is empty and needs to be filled!”


  “Just a minute more,” the woman on the floor panted. “Let my husband fill you up so I can keep it in a little while longer!”


  Tiffany’s brain was oatmeal by this time and the suggestion that the woman’s husband butt fuck her seemed like a good idea to her addled mind.


  Looking over her shoulder at the man, she asked, “Would you take care of me?”


  Before she could get the sentence fully out of her mouth, Tiffany felt the head of his dick probing her dark passage. Leaning against the clothes rack for support, Tiff reached back and pulled her butt cheeks apart.


  A little gasp escaped her lips as the head easily slipped in. She could feel her muscles clamp around the head of his dick and the tremors of pleasure started their way to her overloaded mind. It was evident that he wasn’t a novice to anal sex as he stopped and waited for her ass to get accustomed to his nice size cock.


  Tiffany relaxed and pushed back to help drive his dick into her hole. Bracing against the clothes rack, she forced herself onto his nice rod. A man’s member in her ass felt so much better than a butt plug, and it was easy for Tiffany to ignore the fact a stranger was ass fucking her.


  Then he started to slowly work his dick in and out of her ass, every time going a little deeper and a little harder. There would be a momentary panic when she felt the head of his cock almost slip out, but then he’d drive it home.


  Tiffany made little grunting noises when he shoved it into her backdoor. She was fully relaxed as she felt his abdomen hit her butt on the in stroke that fully buried his tool into her ass. She could feel her ass being stretched to the limit as the girl’s husband ramped up his attack on her nasty back door. Tiff’s first climax rolled over her like a big wave at the beach as he pounded her dirty hole.


  For the first time, Tiffany fully accepted how far she had come in a few short days. First, it was sex with her neighbor, then sucking off anonymous cocks sticking through the wall. Now she was in a shopping mall dress store, hanging onto a clothes rack while some guy butt fucked her.


  God, his dick felt so good! She glanced down at the floor as the butt fucker’s wife withered in a massive climax from having her plug in that cute little ass. She wondered if they were swingers as most wives would never allow their husband to ass fuck another woman. If this is the way they were, going to the swinger’s party would be a lot of fun.


  Tiffany could feel the dick in her ass swell as the man pounded her. She knew he was close from the sounds he was making and the way he shoved his manhood into her ass. Tiff could feel her own orgasm rapidly overtaking her, and her ass relaxed to the point that there was no resistance to him piledriving her butt hole.


  The room started to spin as her legs turned to rubber and she sagged against the clothes rack. He grabbed her with a handful of hair and pulled back hard. The pain was intense as he yanked back every time his dick hit bottom, but the hurt only fueled her climax.


  “Oh, God! Fuck me, fuck me!” She yelled at the man, not worrying if anyone heard her or not.


  He drove his dick deep into her ass and pinned her against the clothes rack. She could feel the warmth spreading in her colon as his cum filled her hole. Her body spasmed with every jerk of his cock as she imagined a burning hot rope of spunk spraying deep into her butt.


  The lightning strikes behind her closed eyelids burned their way deep into her brain and destroyed what few brain cells she had left. Tiffany clung to the clothes rack as the man slowly pulled his spent cock out of her hole. She could feel the cool air rushing into her gaping ass when the head popped out.


  She was just about to beg him to fuck her again when she felt a large object being shoved into her open hole. Looking back, she saw that his wife had reinserted the butt plug back into her ass. She could feel her sphincter muscles lock around the narrow part of the plug to hold it in place. A feeling of peace swept over her as the big plug calmed her nerves.


  The man’s wife pulled Tiffany down on the floor by tugging on her short skirt. They exchanged a long kiss and Tiff said, “Thank you so much! That felt wonderful!”


  The woman replied, “The pleasure was all mine. Would you like to help me clean up my husband?”


  “But his dick is dirty,” Tiffany said.


  “Exactly!”


  Trying not to think about what she was doing, Tiffany got up on her knees and kissed the man’s cock. She could taste her ass juice, and to her surprise, it wasn’t bad at all. In fact, it was pretty good!


  The woman had her hand on the back of Tiffany’s head, but she didn’t need any more encouragement and let the dick slide deeply into her mouth.


  God, I’m sucking my ass and his cream off his dick, Tiffany said to herself as she felt her next climax roaring up like a runaway freight train. She could feel the woman’s tongue in her mouth as she tried to taste their juices at the same time.


  The woman kept pushing on the butt plug, which ignited a fire that burned furiously between her legs even though she was dripping wet.


  “Oh, God! I’m going to come again,” Tiffany cried as her brain started to shut down and turn over control to her emotions. It seemed as if every nerve in her ass was filed raw and hypersensitive. The butt plug reminded her of what a slut she was, but it didn’t seem to make any difference or deter her in the least.


  Tiffany continued to suck the dirty cock like a banana crème popsicle, her favorite flavor. His dick seemed to easily slide into her throat as if it belonged there and she fought to not gag, so he could take whatever he wanted.


  His wife continued to work the plug in and out of her ass while helping to clean her husband’s still firm fuck stick. Tiff ceased to worry about his wife being pissed that she was cleaning his dirty rod much less the fact he’d just finished butt fucking her.


  Ever time she shoved the butt plug up Tiffany’s ass, it felt like a white-hot poker that burned all the way into her addled brain. The lightning flashes behind her eyelids were bad enough, but the butt plug ignited fires that were impossible to ignore. It felt so good, and Tiffany fought the climax as long as she could, but there was a limit to how long she could keep her orgasm at bay.


  When the man grabbed her by the ears and started fucking her mouth was the last straw. The sensation of his nasty cock in her throat pushed Tiffany over the edge, and when she couldn’t hold back any longer, she gave in and let the climax consume her.


  The roaring in her ears was intense as everything went white and she remembered the jerking in her legs as she fell over and lay on the floor with every muscle in her body firing.


  Where am I and what’s going on? Tiffany asked herself as the cold floor started to cool off the fire that burned in her body. Then as her mind cleared, she realized, I’ve just let a total stranger ass fuck me and pump my butt full of his dick juice!


  She automatically tried to pull her short skirt down to cover her gaping hole but couldn’t as the man’s wife now had what felt like two or three fingers in her back door. Tiffany started to lose it again as the woman’s fingers reached deep into her sensitive hole and rubbed the raw nerve endings.


  She tried to stop it but gave up when her legs refused to obey and started jerking on their own.


  I’ve lost all control of my body! She told herself as she tried to regain some semblance of dignity after hanging on to the clothes rack rail, while some guy shoved his long cock up her virginal rear hole.


  Wait? Where’s my butt plug? She asked herself as the woman continued to finger-fuck her asshole. Then she realized that it was in her mouth as she contentedly sucked the nasty plug. I can’t be sucking my butt plug after where it’s been? But it tastes so good!


  Unable to control her body or her thoughts, Tiffany collapsed onto the floor. Do your worst, she told herself. Elvis has left the building!


  After she stopped fighting her emotions and lay there enjoying the erotic pleasure of having your butt finger-fucked by some woman. On top of everything else, she wasn’t in the privacy of her bedroom but on the showroom floor of a dress shop. God, this butt plug tastes wonderful, she told herself as the aroma whiffed around her nose.


  The woman pushed Tiff over completely on her back and yanked down her top so she could suck Tiffany’s engorged nipple while continuing to shove her fingers into Tiff’s backdoor. Her nipples were so hard they ached and the woman’s teeth as she gently chewed on them caused an electrical shock that buried itself deep in her barely functional brain.


  Tiffany opened her eyes to watch the woman suck her nipple and flick the nub with her tongue. Every touch of her tongue caused her legs to jerk spasmodically. She really likes sucking my tits, Tiff told herself as she watched the emotions crossing the woman’s face.


  She could feel her next orgasm rapidly building as she lay on the cold floor while the strange woman fingered her and sucked her boobs. Of course, it didn’t help that she was continuing to clean off the butt plug, which had just been pulled out of her well-fucked ass. She could taste the guy’s cum along with her ass juice, and the flavor was doing things to her brain that was probably illegal.


  As she lay there getting her nipple worked over, Tiffany looked up to see a woman going through the clothes rack, while looking at clothes. She made a selection and pulled a tiny micro-minidress out of the rack and held it up looking at it. Tiff saw her nod to herself about the selection.


  Then out of the blue, the woman kneeled down and lay her new dress selection across Tiffany’s prostrate body. Taking her fingers, the woman gently extracted the butt plug out of Tiffany’s mouth. Leaning down, she pressed her warm lips against Tiffany’s, and they kissed for what seemed to be forever.


  Tiffany could feel the woman reacting to the taste of sex in her mouth and after giving a big shudder, shoved her tongue deep into Tiff’s mouth. When the shopper started to suck on Tiffany’s tongue, she lost it and arched her body up off the floor and had a massive climax.


  Her orgasm was so strong, she remembered feeling her toes curl and giggled to herself, I’ve just had another toe-curling orgasm!


  The time that followed was mostly a blur, and she only remembered parts of it. It seemed as if her brain had flown out into deep space. Warp Factor 10, Scotty, she thought as she mentally waved goodbye to Earth.


  Tiffany remembered holding up the minidress lying on her stomach and wondering where it came from. Then she looked down at the woman’s head between her legs and could feel her tongue deep in her burning hole as her next climax hit her, while she blasted off into deep space once again. She worked her fingers in the woman’s hair and forced the probing tongue deeper into her wet pussy as the woman sucked frantically to get as much juice as she could.


  Tiffany could feel fingers deep inside her cunt as the woman stroked her g-spot with the tips of her fingers. Almost clinically, Tiff felt the trembling restart in her legs and then spread across her entire body as she started to jerk uncontrollably. She could feel the woman sucking her engorged lips into her warm mouth as the woman’s tongue lapped at her clit. That was when the next explosion caused her mind to see a blinding light then darkness.


  The next time her brain rebooted, she opened her eyes to see Wendi standing above her with an armful of shopping bags. She noticed that she could see right up Wendi’s dress at her delicious cunt.


  “Do you want to Uber home?” Wendi asked with a twinkle in her eyes.


  Reaching up to pull the butt plug out her mouth so she could talk, Tiffany realized it was gone. Then the full feeling of her ass told her that the plug was back home. She knew someone must have felt sorry for her.


  “No, I’m ready to go,” Tiffany stammered out but wondered if anyone else wanted her.


  “Are you sure? You’ve taken care of half the people here. You don’t want to wait until closing time?”


  “I’m so ashamed. You must think that I’m a slut!”


  “No, not at all. You’re lying on the floor half-naked with your skirt up around your waist and covered in pussy juice and cum. Why would I think that you were a slut?” Wendi said laughing as she reached down to help pull Tiffany off the floor.


  Tiffany staggered to her feet and wobbled around trying to regain her composure. The room continued to slowly spin as the memories of what she’d done hit her.


  “It’s all your fault,” Tiff said. “You were the one pushing the remote control for my butt plug!”


  “Guilty as charged,” Wendi replied. “Come on, let’s get out of here before you assault another customer.”


  Tiffany was exhausted and slumped against the car seat as they drove home. Then she realized that she hadn’t bought a dress to wear to the swinger’s party.


  “Wait, we need to go back as I don’t have anything to wear Saturday night!”


  Reaching across the console, Wendi ran her fingertips up the inside of Tiffany’s leg until she was stroking Tiff’s swollen pussy. “I picked you out a dress while you were entertaining the troops,” Wendi replied with a laugh.


  Closing her eyes, Tiffany relaxed against the seat and spread her legs to give her girlfriend room to work. She could feel the throbbing start deep inside as Wendi’s fingers slipped up into her still needy cunt.




  Chapter 7


  Driving to the house party, Tiffany was a bundle of nerves and fidgeted on the seat. The movement made the butt plug shift disturbingly in her ass. She closed her eyes and pushed back against the seat to force the plug deeper into her hole.


  “Relax,” Wendi said. “Otherwise, I’ll push the button and give you another thrill.”


  “No, don’t do that,” Tiff instantly replied. “The nerves in my ass are already so sensitive that the vibration will make me instantly come. I need to keep my strength for the party.”


  “Don’t worry, you’re going to have the time of your life,” Wendi reassured her. “You look so fucking hot that I’m tempted to drag you into the backseat and fuck you myself!”


  “You’re sure? This dress you bought me is so short, I know that my ass is hanging out. Plus, my nipples keep slipping out of the top.”


  “Take a breath, and stop worrying about your dress. It’ll be lying on the floor before you know it.”


  “Do you think anyone will believe I’m strange, showing up with a butt plug in my ass?”


  “Trust me, you’ll have a dick in there before you know it.”


  “Are we cheating on our husbands? Do you think it’s okay to have sex with other guys at the party?” Tiffany asked worriedly as her conscience kicked into gear.


  “We’re not really cheating, this is just sex. It’s sort of like using a human vibrator to take care of your urges.”


  “Wendi, you’re full of shit! You know we’re fixing to get our brains fucked out,” Tiff retorted. “But it does sound like fun!”


  They walked up to the door, hand in hand. After a moment’s hesitation, Wendi pushed the doorbell. Then she leaned over and kissed Tiffany, “Good luck,” she said as the door opened.


  A beautiful brunette stood there with a big smile on her face. She was tall with soft curly hair that hung to her shoulders and wearing a plain white wrap minidress that was open to her waist. Her navel jewelry glittered in the light and caught Tiffany’s eye.


  “Hi, are you two of Ginger’s new friends?” The brunette asked with a deep throaty voice that made a shiver run down Tiff’s spine. “My name’s Adrian,” she said as she kissed both girls on the cheek.


  “Come on in,” she said as she pulled the door open for them. “This is your first time, right?” she asked as the two girls stepped into the entry foyer.


  Tiffany looked into the large room in front of them, and it looked like a typical cocktail party. Looking closer, she realized that a majority of the women were dressed as skimpily as she was. There was a voluptuous blonde wearing nothing but a thong, with her large breasts exposed to everyone. No one seemed to think anything of it, which made Tiffany feel a little better about her butt and tits hanging out.


  Adrian was watching them, obviously looking to see if they had any reaction from what was happening in the room full of people.


  Realizing that she’d never answered Adrian, Tiffany looked at her and answered, “This is our first time, well except for a little experimentation at the glory hole where Ginger works.


  Wendi burst out laughing and added, “Don’t forget about being on the floor of the dress shop!”


  The thought of what she’d done, caused Tiff to blush deeply but still, she could feel the familiar tightening of her clit, reminding her of her behavior behind the clothes rack. Tittering nervously, she replied, “Well yes, there was that too.”


  She felt Wendi’s arm around her waist and leaned against her girlfriend. Wendi pulled her in tight and kissed her full on the lips. Then turning to the hostess, Wendi kissed her deeply.


  Tiffany was almost cheek to cheek with the two girls and watched as their tongues took turns exploring the other girl’s mouth. She could hear their quiet moans as they kissed and ground their lips together. Tiff could feel the dampness start to spread between her thighs as the excitement of what they were about to do finally hit her.


  Breaking their kiss, Adrian turned to Tiffany and asked, “Is there anything you’d like to know and do you have any questions?”


  “Do we have to have sex with everyone?” was the only thought that struggled out of Tiffany’s addled brain.


  Adrian burst out laughing, “No, unless you want to. You’re still in control of your body and who gets to use it,” Adrian giggled and then added, “Well except for me, and I get first dibs!”


  There was a pause as the impact of what Adrian said sunk in and Tiff wondered if she was making a joke or not. Looking directly at the hostess, Tiffany could see the lust in her face and knew that she must look like a deer in the headlights.


  Adrian put her arms around Tiffany and pulled her in close. She could smell the erotic perfume that Adrian was wearing as she melted into the woman’s arms. As their lips melted together, Tiff was amazed at how natural it seemed to be kissing another woman, while allowing her tongue to slip in between her lips.


  She could feel her nipples tightening until they were painful nubs. But the pain was exquisite, and she hoped that Adrian would consider kissing and sucking them in addition to her tongue. The tips of her nips were so sensitive that she could feel the individual threads in the material of Adrian’s dress as it stroked her areolas.


  Making love to Wendi was similar but being with Adrian was sex on a whole different level. Adrian’s lips were so soft and hot, the sensation was unlike anything she’d ever felt before. Adrian’s tongue felt like a burning poker being thrust into her melting brain.


  What’s happening to me? Tiff asked herself. Am I falling in love or lust? She tried to self-diagnose her symptoms without success. Adrian was twisting her nipples and that only added to the fire burning between her legs as they continued to kiss. Finally, their lips separated, and it felt like they were permanently fused together and reluctantly peeled apart.


  Adrian staggered back and touched her mouth with her fingertips. “Wow! That was unreal!” She said as she reached out and touched the wall to steady herself. “I’ve never kissed anyone that made me feel like this!”


  “I’m glad you feel the same way,” Tiffany said as she reached over and took Adrian’s hand. “Now will you help me get laid?”


  Adrian burst out laughing and taking Tiff by the hand, led her down the hallway. “The rules are pretty simple,” Adrian said as they looked into an open room with a mass of tangled bodies on the bed, doing who knows what to whom.


  “This is an orgy room, and the door is left open to tell you that it’s okay to join in. With women, you can usually just dive in, but guys should wait for a signal that it’s okay to join the pile. “Some guys are dicks, but most are okay.”


  Reaching under Adrian’s short skirt, Adrian stroked Tiffany’s taut ass cheeks and ran her finger around Tiff’s rosebud. This caused a shudder to run through Tiffany’s body as she watched.


  Slowly sliding her forefinger into the first joint, Adrian’s pussy throbbed as Tiff’s butt muscles clinched her finger. “See that woman on her knees with a dick in her mouth, while some guy fucks her from behind?” Adrian asked.


  Not saying a word as her brain seemed to be in neutral, Tiff could only nod in response as her eyes were glued to the attractive blonde, early forties, nice body, whose tits swayed every time the guy in back drove his dick into her.


  Her fantasies ran wild as she watched the woman being forced to swallow the large cock in her mouth with each thrust from the guy in the back. One man was getting his cock sucked, and held the woman’s head with two handfuls of hair as he fucked her mouth in time with the other ramming his dick into the woman.


  The room was dimly lit but well enough for Tiffany to see that the woman was having one climax after another. Her eyes were rolled up in her head, and she choked every time the cock was buried in her throat. Funny, she was gagging and choking but never attempted to stop the man and continued to frantically suck his dick as salvia poured out of her mouth. Tiffany could imagine that was she was watching was the guy’s jizz run out of her mouth rather than spit.


  Adrian broke into her thoughts, “See that guy standing at the edge of the bed, watching? That’s her husband, and he loves to watch his wife get fucked, especially by big dicked guys.”


  “Her husband?”


  “Yes, exactly. We all love to watch and some of us more than others. She’s what we call a Hotwife, and he is her cuckold husband. He never fucks anyone, only watches his wife get her brains fucked out!”


  “I always thought cuckolds were guys forced to watch their wives as guys had sex with them?” Tiffany asked as fire ran through her body from the finger being slowly shoved in her ass. She moaned as she felt the second finger being added to her throbbing asshole.


  Tiff clung to the doorframe as her legs threatened to give out on her while pushing back to encourage Adrian in filling her backdoor. “God, that feels so good!” she said as they kissed. While they were kissing, Tiffany kept her eyes opened to watch all of the fucking and sucking going on.


  Adrian’s tongue was in her mouth, and she couldn’t decide if she wanted a dick or a girl’s tongue in her mouth. Of course, her pussy was sending a continuous stream of fire into her brain as it demanded satisfaction.


  When their lips parted, Adrian put the butt plug into Tiffany’s mouth as she continued to work Tiff’s sensitive ass. Tiff couldn’t even remember when Adrian had pulled it out except now her ass was full of fingers instead of the plug. She sucked contentedly on the plug as the flavor of her ass burned a hole into her mind.


  Adrian pulled the butt plug out of Tiffany’s mouth, which caused Tiff’s eyes to pop open. Then Adrian kissed her and Tiffany could feel Adrian react to the taste of her ass in Tiff’s mouth. Adrian sucked her tongue and pushed her fingers deep into Tiffany’s open ass hole.


  Both girls surrendered to their desires and Tiffany clung to the door as Adrian held onto her while their orgasms ravaged their bodies. Sliding slowly to the floor, the girls continued to kiss and share the flavor of Tiffany’s ass.


  Taking her fingers to push Tiff’s hair out of her face, Adrian held her face and softly kissed her on both eyes and then lightly on the mouth. “You know that we really should get a room before this gets out of hand!”


  Giggling, Tiffany nodded and answered, “I love being with you, but I really need some dick also.”


  “Would you be interested in my husband Rick? He’s easy on the eyes and has a nice size cock. I know that he’d love to get with you.”


  “You wouldn’t mind if I slept with your husband?”


  “Hopefully, you won’t do much sleeping, but I’d love to watch him fuck you, especially if I can get in on the action also.”


  Getting up on her knees, Adrian looked around then yelled, “Rick! Come here we need you!”


  Tiffany couldn’t help but smile as she lay on the floor watching Rick walk up. He’s perfect, she said to herself as she admired his stocky build, dark hair, and eyes with a humorous twinkle in them.


  “Help us up,” Adrian asked as both the girls held their hands up. Grabbing both hands, he easily pulled them to their feet. Then leaning down, he picked up the butt plug and turned to the girls, “Is this yours?”


  Giggling, Tiffany answered, “Mine.” Then stuffed the plug into her mouth and sucked contently on it.


  “This is Tiffany, and she’d like to party with us,” Adrian said simply.


  “I’d like that,” Rick replied. “Let’s see if we can find an open room.”




  Chapter 8


  Rick led them down the hallway, looking for an unoccupied room. Adrian explained, “If the door is closed, they want privacy, but if the door is open, you can ask to join in. What would you like?”


  “For my first time, could we just do it with the three of us,” Tiffany responded. “The last time I saw Wendi, she was in a pile, but I’m not sure if I’m ready for that just yet.”


  Further down the hall was an open door. Rick looked in and saw the bedroom was empty. He stepped aside and let the girls walk in, then he entered and closed the door behind him.


  Tiffany looked at Adrian, who was taking her clothes off. “Is it always this clinical?” Tiffany asked.


  Adrian hooked her blouse over a chair and turned to Tiffany, with a smile, “What do you mean clinical?”


  “Well,” Tiff stuttered as she lost her train of thought looking at Adrian’s perfect breasts. Her perky nipples begged to be sucked and worshipped. Shaking her head to try and clear her thoughts, Tiffany said, “Do you always just climb into bed with people you’ve just met?”


  Adrian walked to Tiffany and put her arms around the girl’s neck. As they kissed, Tiffany could feel her hard nipples pressing into her own. She could feel the hesitation draining out of her as Adrian’s hard nubs drew patterns on her breasts.


  “Keep in mind that this is just sex and nothing else,” Adrian whispered in her ear as she chewed on Tiffany’s ear lobe. “Just relax and enjoy the moment. Let’s get your clothes off, and you’ll feel better.”


  Tiffany held her arms up as Adrian pulled the dress up over her head. She watched Rick, over Adrian’s shoulder, as he unbuttoned his shirt and laid it across a chair. She could feel her sex responding as his hands started working on the button to his pants and then pulled his zipper down.


  Adrian softly sucked her nipple as she watched Rick step out of his pants. It was a little bit of a surprise that he wasn’t wearing underwear, but the sight of what he was packing took her breath away.


  Rick’s cock was nice and long, even with half an erection. Tiffany couldn’t keep her eyes off it as Adrian started to bite her nipple and stroke her swollen pussy lips. She turned her attention back to Adrian and lifted the girl’s head so that they could kiss. Adrian’s lips were like melted butter and her tongue a burning hot spear that went straight to her brain.


  She felt Rick behind her as he reached around to massage both of her breasts. He was rolling her nipples with his thumb and forefinger. The feeling from her sensitive boobs was making it hard to think. With a smile, she told herself, This isn’t the time to think!


  Tiffany’s good girl side was trying to tell her that this was wrong as she was a married woman with a loving husband at home. Then the stronger side said, No, your husband is not at home and is in some city, far away! You deserve some satisfaction.


  As Rick’s fingers joined his wife’s in stroking Tiff’s melting pussy, she accepted her faith and thrust her tongue deep inside Adrian’s mouth.


  Tiffany’s mind seemed to be floating as the sensation of the husband and wife team stroking her burning pussy was more than she could take. Tiff’s climax started in her legs as they trembled to the music that played in her head. It seemed like electric shocks were being applied to her swollen lips as the swinger couple took turns with her.


  As the trembling quickly turned to jerking motions as her body took on a mind of its own and Tiffany quickly realized she was just along for the ride. It wasn’t much of a surrender to give up control to the needs of the volcano which burned between her legs.


  She knew it was all over when Rick’s fingers started to circle around her sensitive backdoor. Tiffany tried not to thrash around as his fingertips touched her puckered rosebud. It seemed as if the room turned white hot with the realization that she was fixing to do something terribly wrong.


  He’s fixing to shove his fingers up my ass! Tiffany said to herself as she tried in vain to resist the urge to scream out, Fuck my ass!


  Adrian’s tongue in her mouth was making it impossible to think as she pushed back against Rick’s fingers to tell him how much she wanted it. She tried not to gasp but moaned as he sunk up to the first joint in her tight rear entrance.


  Her orgasm arrived with a vengeance as she eagerly accepted his finger into her tight hole.


  “Oh, God Rick! That feels so good, but I can’t be doing this!” Tiffany said unconvincingly.


  “Do you want me to stop?” Rick asked as his fingers continued to saw in and out of her anus.


  “No, … Yes, I don’t know!” Tiffany blurted out.


  Adrian kept kissing her and making it hard to think, not to mention Rick’s finger deep in her ass. It felt so good, and Tiffany’s good girl side had almost given up the fight.


  Adrian lifted up Tiffany’s leg to give Rick access, and he started to rub the head of his cock across her asshole. It felt like he was touching her with a cattle prod instead of his dick. The electric shocks flew into her brain and caused her legs to jerk uncontrollably.


  The two girls remained face to face as they traded kisses, while Tiff tried to ignore the sensation of his dick rubbing her rosebud. Tiffany quickly relaxed and returned Adrian’s kisses with gusto as she accepted what her body had already decided ten minutes ago.


  For a second, she didn’t realize the head of his dick was easily sliding into her relaxed ass. His finger had felt so good and the helmet slowly spreading her open, felt even better. She could feel the snap as her muscles closed around the head of his big cock.


  “Oh, God! Adrian! He’s in my ass!” Tiffany blurted out.


  “How does it feel?”


  “Actually, it feels pretty darn good. I always thought it would hurt, but all I feel is a fullness in my ass!”


  “Try to stay relaxed and let him work his dick in,” Adrian responded as she twisted Tiff’s nipples. “Don’t worry, Rick is a great butt fucker.”


  “Do you like anal also?”


  “I love to be ass fucked and trust me Rick is one of the best. He has a big cock but not so big that it’s hard to take.”


  Letting out a long moan, Tiffany said, “His dick is sliding in deeper now, and I feel so full. You’re right; it feels wonderful.”


  “Trust me, you’re going to love being ass fucked. Just focus on me and let my husband work his magic with opening your backdoor.”


  Adrian was right, the feeling of his large rod in her rear hole was causing her brain to fuzz out. Smiling to herself, Tiffany experimented by pushing back against Rick, which drove his dick deeper into her dirty hole. “Uh! God,” she cried out as his dick sunk the rest of the way and she felt his balls slap against her ass.


  “Adrian, he’s all the way in!” she blurted out as the realization that this was going to be unbelievably erotic.


  Adrian only smiled and resumed kissing Tiffany’s flushed face. For Adrian, it was so exciting. She loved to watch her husband fuck another girl as she knew how good his dick felt and watching the emotions crossing Tiff’s face, with each stroke, only fueled her own fires.


  It was almost as if Tiffany realized that Rick’s wife was getting the short end of the stick, as her hand trailed down between Adrian’s heaving boobs until she was lightly stroking her mound.


  Rick was rhythmically thrusting in her ass, now that Tiffany was fully open and pushing back against his cock. Her little grunts every time he went all the way in encouraged him to hammer her harder.


  For Tiffany, she had never had anything feel as good as Rick did in her ass. Plus, Adrian’s pussy was so wet and open to her fingers. She seemed to be floating in a cloud of sexual haze with a lightning storm. She was climaxing one time after another, with shorter and shorter periods between orgasms.


  Rick pulled out of her ass and caused Tiffany’s eyes to pop open, “What are you doing?” she exclaimed.


  “Hang on!” Rick said as he rolled her over on her stomach.


  “Look at her asshole,” Adrian said. “She has a gaper!”


  “What’s that?” Tiffany asked as she tried to look over her shoulder.


  “It’s when you’re fully relaxed, and your butt is a big wide-open round hole,” Adrian said. “Rick get a video of this.”


  Rick leaned over the side of the bed and fumbled in his pants pocket until he found his cellphone. Adrian grabbed both of Tiffany’s butt cheeks and pulled them apart to fully expose her open ass, while Rick took pictures of her open back door.


  “Okay,” Adrian said. “Now finish her off.”


  “With pleasure,” Rick replied as he squatted behind Tiffany after lifting her back on her knees. Adrian grabbed his stiff cock and guided it to the girl’s open ass. Tiffany was up on knees with her chest on the bed and completely open to him.


  “Give it to her,” Adrian encouraged and watched with a big grin on her face as her husband’s dick easily went all the way in.


  Tiffany groaned as his cock easily stretched her ass back open, which was starting to close up. “That feels so good,” she cried as he started to pound her. Her words quickly morphed into incoherent moans and grunts as the feeling of having a big dick in your colon turned her brain into oatmeal.


  The sensations exploding from deep within her backdoor was making it hard to think about anything else, but when Adrian crawled underneath her and started sucking her boob, it finished her off.


  She could feel Adrian chewing on her erect nipple, but the pain only added to the lightning that was striking deep in her brain. Purely by touch, Tiffany slid her hand down Adrian’s stomach until her fingers found the woman’s wet pussy. She hooked two fingers into Adrian’s cunt and tried to finger-fuck her as hard as Adrian’s husband was reaming out her ass.


  It was nothing more than a blur of passion as Tiffany laid on top of Adrian, while her mind see-sawed back and forth between having her sensitive nipples bitten and a big cock stretching out her asshole.


  Out of the fog that seemed to envelop her brain, Tiffany heard Rick cry out, “Fuck! I’m cumming!” Then after two or three hard thrusts, Rick sank all the way into Tiff’s open ass as he pumped his load into her rear entrance.


  She could feel the warmth spreading deep inside her ass as Rick filled her up. She could feel the pulsations in his shaft as he shot his baby batter into her. Out of the blue, she got a hilarious thought of her butt getting pregnant and trying to explain this to her gyno. Tiffany would have laughed if her orgasm had let her.


  Her entire body was responding to Rick’s spunk being sprayed into her almost virginal ass as her muscles fired with every shot of dick juice he deposited. Finally, exhausted, Rick rolled over to lay gasping for breath alongside Tiffany.


  Adrian crawled out from under Tiffany, which allowed her to fully collapse on the bed, completely sated. She could feel the cool breeze in her open ass as she was now fully stretched open.


  Adrian held Tiffany’s head as she kissed her while they cuddled. Finally, she told the comatose girl, “Rick’s a good fuck. Isn’t he?”


  “I don’t think I’ve ever been screwed this hard or had a climax like Rick gave me,” Tiffany replied. “Thanks, for letting your husband butt fuck me.”


  Adrian burst out laughing at the comment and kissed Tiffany deeply, “You’re welcome. Any time!”


  Rolling over, Tiffany grabbed Rick’s semi-rigid cock and stroked it. It felt so warm and big in her hand as she examined it with her fingertips.


  “Adrian”


  “Yes, Tiffany.”


  “Is it okay if I suck his cock?”


  “Sure, why not? I love to suck his dick after he fucks some beautiful girl like you.”


  “But isn’t it nasty?”


  “Actually, it tastes pretty good and just the idea of sucking his tool after where it’s been, is always a turn on. So, how are you enjoying your first house party?””


  “My husband is older, and I had forgotten what it was like to be with a younger man,” Tiffany answered honestly.


  “And being with a younger woman?” Adrian asked with a giggle.


  “That was the best part,” Tiff replied. “While I loved Rick fucking me, it was being with you that really topped it off.”


  “I got the idea that you and your girlfriend were a couple?”


  “True, but we’re next door neighbors who’ve gotten bored and are experimenting with lesbian sex to satisfy our needs.”


  “Isn’t your husband suspicious?” Adrian asked. “Or does he like to watch?”


  “Watch? You mean like a voyeur or pervert?”


  “Don’t be naive, you’d be surprised at how many husbands like to watch their wife in the sack with someone else.”


  “Especially with another woman,” Rick added.


  “I really did enjoy your wife, Rick,” Tiffany said as she kissed the head of his semi-hard cock and ran her tongue around the helmet.


  While Tiffany continued to clean up Rick’s dirty cock, the bedroom door opened and Wendi peaked in, “Tiff, there you are. Are you doing okay?”


  “Never been better, Wendi. Why don’t you join us?” Tiffany responded.


  The redhead flounced in buck naked and crawled into bed with the three people. She exchanged kisses with Tiffany and Adrian before cuddling up to Tiff. As she spooned Tiffany and pressed her large breasts against her neighbor’s back, she reached around and started massaging Tiff’s still erect nipples.


  Kissing the back of Tiffany’s neck, Wendi let out a long breath and exclaimed, “I’ve just had the best sex of my life. How was yours?”


  Tiffany continued to suck Rick’s rapidly hardening dick for a minute before answering. “Did you say something, Wendi? I don’t seem to have many brain cells left.”


  Laughing, Wendi retorted, “Got your brains fucked out, did you?”


  “Yes, Master Yoda. Even the remaining pieces of my functioning brain have been washed out with Rick’s load of cream he shot into me!”


  Crawling up over Tiffany, Wendi leaned down and took Rick’s cock into her mouth. With a loud moan, she let his dick slide deep into her throat. Bobbing up and down, Wendi fucked herself with Rick’s tool until she collapsed on Tiff as a satisfying climax ripped through her well-used body.


  Exhaustion settled in on the four, and Wendi finally asked, “Butt fuck you, did he, young apprentice?” Then she collapsed into a fit of giggling before finishing, “Taste him, I could!”


  Laughing, Tiffany rolled over so she could kiss her friend and press her nipples against the redhead’s big jugs. “Yes, Rick is a master swordsman and all three of my holes have been plundered.”


  They lay together in a pile for about a half-hour before gradually working their way out of bed and getting dressed.


  Kissing Adrian and Rick goodbye, both girls expressed their thanks for the invitation and how they looked forward to trying this again.



Chapter 9

  Wendi handed the keys to Tiffany and proceeded to pass out in the passenger seat. Driving home, Tiff looked over at Wendi as her head would occasionally bang against the car window. Hitting her head on the window didn’t seem to faze her in the least. She appeared to be so exhausted that she was almost in a coma.


  Wendi had what looked like a dried trail of cum that had run out the corner of her mouth and down her cheek. There was also what appeared to be patches of pussy juice caked on her cheeks. She also had a serious case of bed hair that was probably due to the guys and girls holding her head while she sucked them off as they fucked her mouth.


  Wendi is such a slut! Tiffany chuckled to herself as she felt the last of Rick’s load dribbling out of her backdoor around the edges of the butt plug. It’s a good thing Wendi has leather seats because I’d probably leave a stain.


  Her short nap with Rick and Adrian seemed to energize Tiffany. She was wide awake and wanted to talk about their first swinger’s party. Especially about being ass-fucked! I’m now a butt slut! She told herself proudly but had no one to brag to.


  She could still feel her ass tingling from the abuse it had taken from Rick’s large cock and Adrian’s fingers. She made a note to herself to ask Adrian if she remembered how many fingers were in her ass while they were kissing.


  Tiffany origianlly had a little trepidation about going to a swinger’s party without her husband, but now that was completely gone. Ready to dive right back in, Tiff was already horny and hoped that she could wake up Wendi long enough to fuck her with the dildo they’d purchased at the adult store.


  I should be completely sated, she told herself. But I’m so wired and need sex, lots of sex. The thought of sex made her ass tingle with anticipation. Would the next guy think I’m weird if I ask to be butt-fucked, right off the bat?


  She was starting to understand why Wendi liked sex so much and was starting to wonder where the remote to her butt plug was? It would be okay to treat myself to a little orgasm, she told herself as she dug in Wendi’s purse for the clicker.


  There it is, I found it!


  Stopping at the red light, Tiffany took a deep breath and pressed the remote, which almost instantly sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body. She tried to concentrate on keeping her foot on the brake as her climax consumed her.


  It seemed as if the vibrator was deep in her brain rather than up her well-fucked ass. She could just imagine it churning up Rick’s baby juice into a foamy mess. She squirmed on the seat to drive the butt plug deeper into her ass as the world turned gray with lightning flashes behind her eyelids.


  Slumping back on the seat rest, Tiffany smiled to herself as the climax receded like when the waves at the beach recede after crashing ashore. Her body gave a hard spasm and left her momentarily drained.


  Hearing a horn, Tiff looked up at the rearview mirror to see some guy shooting her the bird. She saw a woman beside her, who was watching and as their eyes met, the woman gave her a thumbs up. Pressing the accelerator, quickly left the asshole in the dust. She laughed out loud at the absurdity of the whole thing but kissed the remote before placing it in the console.


  Getting Wendi undressed and into bed was a challenge of its own. She was barely able to walk but luckily didn’t have much in the way of clothes on so Tiffany finally got her naked and into bed. Makeup will have to wait until tomorrow.


  Kicking off her shoes and pulling her dress over her head, Tiff dropped it on the floor alongside Wendi’s discarded and cum soaked blouse, then crawled into bed with her neighbor.


  Wendi was warm and pliant as she snuggled up to her big hooters and started sucking on a nipple. With her free hand, she explored the redhead’s voluptuous body and quickly slid her two middle fingers in her neighbor’s well-used hole.


  Wendi only moaned as she finger fucked that sloppy morass between the girl’s thighs but Tiffany was disappointed when her friend lay there sprawled on the bed, and dead to the world. Scooting down, she lay on Wendi’s stomach and watched as her fingers dug out jizz from her girlfriend’s fuck hole.


  Holding her fingers up, Tiffany marveled at the amount of spunk that covered them. She knew it was terrible, but who would know?


  Sucking her fingers into her mouth, the taste of man juice hit her brain like sticking her fingers in a light socket. Tiffany’s pussy and ass throbbed with need as she cleaned the spunk off her fingers.


  Jamming all four fingers back in Wendi’s cunt, Tiffany dug out a handful of cum and spread it on her lips while licking her fingers clean. Her climax hit her out of nowhere, and she could feel every muscle in her body clenching and relaxing as the lightning struck deep inside her addled brain.


  Deciding to go for broke, Tiffany slid between the redhead’s inert legs and pushed them apart. Wendi’s cunt was bruised and obviously well used, which turned her on immensely. There was a small trickle of love juice running out, and Tiff licked it up with relish.


  Using her fingers, she spread her neighbor’s labia and licked up the flood of cream inside. Sticking her nose inside the exhausted girl’s dirty hole, Tiffany breathed in the intoxicating aroma of pussy juice and sperm as she licked up everything she could reach with her tongue.


  Tiffany carefully cleaned out her friend’s well-used hole and was able to easily slide two fingers into Wendi’s ass. She grinned to herself at how easy it was and knew that she wasn’t the only one who got butt fucked at the swinger’s party.


  Finally, as exhaustion settled over her, Tiffany crawled back up and gave Wendi a cum and pussy kiss, which resulted in Wendi licking her lips. The last thing she remembered was how good her friend’s erect nipple felt like against her cheek as she slept on her big jug.



Chapter 10

  Morning came far too early for our two fledgling swingers, and initially, Tiffany thought that she was in bed with her husband, but he felt far too good. As her hand settled on Wendi’s soft breast, she grinned to herself when she realized that she was in bed with her neighbor.


  Giving the big boob a soft squeeze, Tiff cuddled up to Wendi until they fit together like two spoons in a drawer. Content, she kissed the back of Wendi’s neck and replayed the events of last night in her mind.


  Reaching back, she checked to be sure that her butt plug was still in place as she’d gotten so used to it, she had to think for a moment to be sure. Pushing on the end, she felt an electric shock shoot through her body as the plug easily slid deeper into her forbidden hole.


  “Are you playing with your butt plug?” Wendi suddenly asked.


  “I thought you were asleep,” Tiff replied. “I was just checking to be sure I hadn’t lost it someplace,” she answered with a giggle.


  “I guess I’ll have to buy one of my own as you seem to have laid claim to that one,” Wendi responded as she rolled over to face her lover. They kissed softly, and after a few seconds, their tongues met.


  Tiffany could taste the day old cum and pussy juice in her neighbor’s mouth as they both probed each other’s warm opening. Wendi put her knee in between Tiffany’s legs and rubbed the girl’s mound with her leg.


  Tiffany said, “We are going to have to figure out what to do about our husbands?”


  Laughing, Wendi replied, “Let’s wait until we’re back from working at the glory hole to talk about it. I need to be in a better frame of mind before discussing my husband.”


  “Plus,” Tiff added. “There is another swinger’s party next weekend, and we shouldn’t do anything to screw that up.”


  The End


  *-*-*
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  Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party is an 80,000-word explicit erotic novel about how Greg and Samantha innocently invite themselves to what they think is just a huge New Year’s Eve party given by neighbors that they’ve only met a couple of times socially.


  Imagine the surprise of when they crash their neighbor’s New Year’s Eve Party only to discover that they are in the midst of a swinger’s pajama party, with over one-hundred people engaged in outrageous behavior.


  Based upon an actual event, the party crashers are quickly drawn into the erotic world of swingers, where virtually anything goes. This HEA story follows the new couple as they quickly discover how much fun the Lifestyle can offer.


  Larry Archer’s swinger couple who are in most of his stories, Foxy and Larry, serve as ringmasters to guide and coach our new couple as they immerse themselves in this anything-goes lifestyle.


  This is an explicit sex story for both men and women, which is written in the humorous style that Larry Archer is known for. As usually with Larry’s stories, Crashing the Swinger’s Pajama Party has an actual plot and is filled on virtually every page with exactly why you purchase erotica to read and entertain yourself.
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  Cheating Glory Hole Wives is a heartwarming story at Christmas time for all you glory hole fans. The guys are all in the basement building their man caves while their unsatisfied wives twiddle their thumbs. Two married women finally decide to take matters into their own hands, or more correctly mouths.


  Ensconced in his basement man cave so he can watch non-stop football, Ralph becomes suspicious that his wife is entertaining herself with a completely different sport. One where she spends most of her time on her knees! Worse, she has sucked his best friend’s wife in on her dirty little game, and both wives start disappearing at night dressed in outfits that would be more appropriate for streetwalkers than sweet loving housewives.


  Ralph can’t decide if he wants to throw his wife out of the house or drag up a chair and watch after he follows her and her girlfriend to the local adult theatre. He realizes that his wife Mary is spending her nights kneeling in front of a hole in the wall servicing anonymous men and never even learns their names. Together Mary and Sue work diligently to satisfy every man they come across except for their own husbands.


  Once he figures out what his wife and his best friend’s wife are up to, Ralph is torn between getting in line with the other guys at the glory hole or retreating to his man cave and fume.


  How will this sordid tale turn out? Everyone knows that Larry writes only sexually explicit yet humorous HEA porn but could a tale involving two MILF’s sucking down everything in their path, end happily? You’ll just have to buy a copy and find out.


  Cheating Glory Hole Wives is the seventh story in the cuckold – Hotwife Series by Larry Archer.
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  Nina, The Fallen Ballerina, is a sexy tale about a beautiful young woman who trained all her life to be a ballerina. However, as she grew up, she realized that she was never going to achieve her dream.


  Ballerinas are typically small tiny girls, and as Nina grew into a picture of her mother, she was tall and lanky, not ballerina material at all. Frustrated, Nina threw herself into her college studies and graduated with an MBA at age twenty-four.


  Once again she was thwarted in her dreams. Working in an office with a sexist boss, she found herself unfulfilled and unhappy.


  Just when things couldn’t get any darker, she discovered a job listing for exotic dancers at The Fox’s Den. Could this be her destiny? She asked herself as she interviewed with the club’s manager Linda.


  Maybe it was the first time dancing naked on stage or the way Linda kissed her that Nina felt she was home at last. It seemed natural to fall into the casual sex attitudes at The Fox’s Den, and Nina found herself passed around like a joint at a hippie party.


  Nina, The Fallen Ballerina, is an adult’s only HEA story that features a lot of girl-on-girl action as well as explicit straight, oral, and anal scenes.


  This story like all of Larry Archer’s are explicit stories with vivid descriptions of sexual situations and written in the humorous style that Larry is known for.
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  Stripper or Nurse (80,000 Word Novel)


  A combination of cuckold/Hotwife swinger novel with a lot of voyeurism thrown in. It’s a non-stop sexual romp as you watch how swingers seduce a MILF Hotwife and turn her out.


  Our hero Tom cuts work one day and joins his friends at The Fox’s Den strip club. While sitting around the stage, enjoying the dancers, Tom suffers a heart attack and collapses on the floor.


  The dancer, dressed only in a thong and stripper shoes, looks down and sees him drop to the floor. Leaping off the stage, she checks his vitals and realizes that he’s had a heart attack. Ripping his dress shirt open, Peaches starts CPR on our poor victim. Another dancer Monique gets down on her knees to help as they rotate CPR with mouth-to-mouth.


  Luckily by the time the paramedics get there, Tom is breathing on his own, and they cart his ass off to the hospital. Peaches and Monique go up to the hospital to check on him in more appropriate clothing.


  Tom’s wife Suzanne is there and is already seething from finding out her husband wasn’t at work but was enjoying the young bare boobs at the club. Completely misreading their intentions, Suzanne sends the two dancers on their way after calling them sluts.


  Completely distraught, our housewife storms to the club seeking to draw blood for giving hubby a heart attack. Thankfully she regains her senses after meeting the club owner, and we learn how she quickly transforms into a MILF in Hotwife’s clothing even before she learns what a Hotwife is.
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  Coffee, Tea, or ME? (21,600 Words) Foxy wins a Texas-Hold’em tournament at a Las Vegas Strip Casino and invites her husband down to celebrate. While our two favorite swingers are celebrating, they pick up and seduce Zoe, a recent divorcee.


  What follows is a night of debauchery in a hotel Bridal Suite as they turn her every way but loose in the no holes barred style that Larry Archer is known for.


  This is an adult’s only novella that will leave your eReader smoking like a Note 7 cell phone (just kidding). If you are looking for some serious porn that is extremely explicit with vivid descriptions, look no further than “Coffee, Tea, or ME?”


  As always, Larry Archer’s smut with a plot is well written with sex scenes on every page in a light-hearted manner that only Larry can weave. “Coffee, Tea, or ME?” is HEA (Happily Ever After) and completely bareback with both straight sex and a lot of girl-on-girl scenes. There are no safe sex lessons taught by Larry or his wife, Foxy.
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			Wife Swap ( 26,300 words) [Foxy and Larry 12] In a plot similar to their 1969 movie namesake, two couples Bob & Carol and Ted & Alice decide to open up their marriage and share some of their most intimate fantasies. Follow along as the two wives decide to swap husbands for an innocent date but things rapidly spiral out of control when they realize that Carol has a multiple personality Sybil, who is up for anything and anyone.
		


  This is Larry Archer, at his best, weaving a scorching hot explicit tale of consensual bareback sex between two couples that leaves no detail out as everything is on the table for these throwbacks to the swinging era of the ’70s.


  You may have to put your Kindle in the freezer to cool it off after reading this graphic novel about swingers and the swinging lifestyle.


  Swingers group sex voyeurism, ménage, extreme hardcore graphic sex heat level 5, bareback, big dick, girl on girl, oral blowjobs anal butt fucking


  Warning: This ebook is for adults only and contains very graphic representations of sexual activity. It includes ass to mouth, deepthroat, gangbang sex, FFM sex, girl-on-girl lesbian sex, swingers, wife swapping, threesome sex, sex with strangers, oral sex, first anal sex, erotic stories, group sex, sex stories, ménage, sex stories, creampie, cuckold, and semen swallowing.
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			Wife Swap 2 (54,400 Words) [Foxy and Larry 13] carries on in the same depraved and debauchery filled story from the start in Wife Swap. This really long, for a BDSM sex story, follows Carol as she falls into the clutches of Dominatrix Mistress Foxy, who decides to beat some sense into her and breaks up Carol’s marriage to take her as the latest submissive in Foxy’s stable.
		


  In spite of the occasional beatings, this light-hearted romp completes Carol’s education as she realizes what she’s been missing all these years.


  This story blends cuckold/Hotwife scenes, BDSM, and swinging situations into a fun-filled erotic story that has something for most everybody, regardless of your kink.


  Note that at 54,000+ words, this story is much longer than your normal smut story and you get a lot more bang for the buck. Compare story lengths and remember Larry has sex on virtually every page.


  As always Larry Archer combines a good storyline with sexual situations involving straight, girl-on-girl, anal, oral, facials, and group sex with graphic descriptions. This story is completely bareback and no safe sex lessons included.
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			Another Day in Paradise (40,000 words) [Foxy and Larry 11] Monica is a mid-western girl, who moves to Las Vegas to pursue her dreams of being a chorus girl. Like many others, who came before her, she finds fame and fortune a difficult goal to achieve. By accident, she meets a fellow dancer who gets her a job serving as eye candy and escorting the mayor around town, to help keep her afloat.
		


  Her girlfriend, Porsche, turns out to have a wild side and quickly Monica is thrown into the clutches of two swingers, and their girlfriends for a sex filled romp that will keep you titillated page after page. This is a hard-core story with a plot that leads you down the road of Monica’s seduction in exquisite detail. You’ll be amazed as to how quickly, she comes over to the Dark Side.


  Another Day in Paradise is another in Larry Archer’s humorous looks at the life of swingers and the misadventures they lead. This 40,000-word novella is chock full of explicit descriptions of hot-hot action, with an HEA ending as only Larry can portray.


  Warnings: This story is completely bareback and includes straight sex, swingers, girl-on-girl, group, oral, anal, and facial scenes on virtually every page.
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			The Voyeur, (15,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 10] a delicious little tale about a small town girl, who moves to the big city to escape her abusive and domineering father, who beat her for any real or perceived thought about anything related to men or sex. Constance takes a job far away from home in Saint Louis, where she works at an ad agency surrounded by people who live on the edge between fantasy and reality.
		


  There she meets her new best friend Sue, who takes the naive girl under her wing and tries to iron out some of the kinks instilled by her father and his paddle. Constance rapidly blooms and finds that she’s not only attracted to men but also girls. Then things heat up as she starts letting the guy across the courtyard watch her dress and help with her wardrobe selection.


  This story is primarily girl-on-girl, with some voyeuristic scenes thrown in and written in the no holes barred style of Larry Archer, with graphic descriptions of the action to fill your imagination.
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			Swinger’s Pool Party (12,500 Words) [Foxy and Larry 7] Foxy and Larry attend a pool party hosted by a couple of swingers they know. While at the party they meet a new couple, Mike and Cindy. While getting to know them, they introduce the husband to the hotwife pool hostess, leaving them to take care of his wife.
		


  Cindy feels at ease with Foxy and Larry and quickly forgets about what her husband is up to. Foxy finds that Cindy is as eager and open-minded as she is beautiful. After a hot and steamy threesome, they take Cindy back to their house for more fun.


  In the morning, Cindy is introduced to the sexy widow who lives next door and comes over for coffee and early morning satisfaction.


  This adults-only story contains explicit sex scenes, 3-somes, girl-on-girl, oral, cum swap, bareback, and all-around hot times in graphic detail.
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			Driving the Stripper Mobile (53,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 5] is a story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club owner, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted to the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club owner decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.
		


  Don ends up with one of the strippers as his girlfriend and is thrown into a world of swingers, group sex, erotic dancers, cuckolding, lesbian, and perverted sexual acts that he had only previously dreamed of. This story involves graphic sexual scenes and is told in a well-developed storyline as only Larry Archer can weave it.
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			The Dancer (21,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 8] is a story about a young college girl who is working her way through college by dancing at The Fox’s Den, a gentlemen’s club in Las Vegas. While on the job only a week, she has learned a lot about sex beyond what was taught in Sex Ed 101.
		


  What could possibly go wrong? Only that her mother learned of her new job stripping and was convinced that she was also hooking. What’s a mother to do, so naturally she crashes into the bosses’ office in full on crazy lady attack mode.


  Thankfully cooler heads prevailed, and the crazy lady ends up in bed with the bosses’ wife, while the young dancer, Peaches, ends up in a threesome with the boss Larry and Linda, the manager.


  As all of Larry Archer’s stories go, this one is full of well written and graphically described sexual situations on virtually every page. His stories are always HEA (happily ever after) and exactly the reason that you read erotic stories, to be entertained and sexually stimulated.


  This story like all of Larry’s are bareback and leave no hole unplugged. The scenes include girl-on-girl, straight sex, oral, menage, swingers, anal, cream-filled, and with a little BDSM thrown in for good measure.
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 1] Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first, she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates,” she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		


  This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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			Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 2] A graphic tale about a 40-year-old housewife, who is seduced by her next-door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.
		


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


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


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


  This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.
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			Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star (24,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 3] is a kinky story about a guy, who comes home to an empty house as his wife is out partying with the girls. Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some porn on his computer, he grabs a beer and picks out a new video to watch that looks pretty hot. As he’s sitting there, playing with himself, while watching these two girls take care of everyone on the set. In the last scene, he finally gets a good look at the girls and realizes that he’s just jerked off to his wife and his best friend’s wife making a pornographic movie.
		


  His revulsion quickly turns to excitement as he realizes that they’ve been doing this for a while. Follow Ralph as he and his best friend track down the studio and get to watch their wives make another movie, while they watch from a hidden room.


  The story involves acts of cuckolding (Hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light-hearted manner with graphic descriptions of the sex scenes portrayed as only Larry Archer can spin the tale.
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  Cuckold and Hotwife - Box Set 1 (96,500 words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 4] is a box set of three Hotwife stories for your reading and self-abuse pleasure. Almost 100,000 words describing some of the wildest scenes you could ever imagine. If you’ve ever wondered about the erotic fantasy of watching your wife being ravaged by men, right in front of your eyes; this is your entry into that forbidden world.


  Written by a swinger, who’s been there and done that, this box set is based upon the true adventures of a swinger couple to give you an up close and personal look at the world of cuckold husbands with their Hotwives.


  Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar


  First, we start off with “Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar” (24,500 words) where her husband and we learn what his wife Tina has really been up to. As a guy, who’s a little on the short side, and getting suspicious that his wife is getting serviced by much bigger rods.


  Our story starts as they walk into a neighborhood bar and discover an amateur soccer team, whose name is “8-Plus”. To her husband’s shock and her excitement, she discovers what their team name actually means.


  This story is *HOT* and has non-stop action on virtually every page. This eStory explores the perverted world of cuckolding, where Hotwives engage in sex with partners outside of the marriage while their husbands watch. This bareback story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, pulling a train, girl-on-girl lesbian, oral, anal, facial, menage, and cum swapping.


  Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born


  Our next tale, “Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born” (47,000 words) involves a 40-year-old housewife who gets seduced by her next-door neighbor, who turns out to be a hotwife, with a cuckold husband.


  Tina is happily married except for one small problem, her husband’s cock. Moving into their new house, Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.


  Gretchen recognizes a potential partner in crime and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen quickly go on the hunt for young and virile studs to party with.


  Naive Tina easily slips into the world of non-stop sex as she samples everything including the girls.


  Tina’s husband Ryan quickly grows suspicious when his wife comes home late at night, wearing a micro-mini and little else. Follow along as Ryan’s anger quickly turns to erotic fascination as he learns of the forbidden world they are entering.


  This story is very graphic with detailed descriptions of the bareback action, including a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story, which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves cuckolding (hotwife), girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, facial, and is all bareback.


  Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star


  The box set finishes up with “My Wife Is A Porn Star” (24,000 Words) about a guy who comes home to an empty house as his wife is once again “out with the girls.” But he’s beginning to have suspicions.


  Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some Internet porn, he grabs a beer and selects a new video that looks hot. As he’s sitting there playing with himself, he is amazed at how much one of the porn stars looks like his wife, but he never gets a clear shot of her face.


  In the final scene, when the two girls kiss and lick off each other’s cum covered faces, he gets the shock of his life! The girl he’s just jerked off to is actually his wife, and his excitement quickly turns to revulsion. On top of everything else, the girl, who helped his wife satisfy the group of big-dicked guys, is his best friend’s wife!


  But to his amazement, his anger and revulsion quickly turn to excitement as he can’t help but re-watch the video while continuing to jerk off at the mind-blowing videos of his wife and his best friend’s wife giving up every hole to non-stop pounding while screaming for more.


  The thing that really gets to him is that his wife seems to love doing all those things to other guys that he has begged her to do with him. Maybe the fact that he isn’t hung like a Shetland Pony has something to do with it?


  After breaking the news to his best friend, together they track down the porn studio and discover their wives busily taking care of a new group of young guys. You won’t believe the ending as they watch the movie being shot through a one-way mirror.


  The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light-hearted manner, with graphic descriptions as only Larry Archer can spin a tale. As always, nothing but bareback action is portrayed.
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			The Watchers (36,000 words) is a tale about Gene, an insurance adjuster, who is having a mid-life crisis after 20 years of marriage. Imagine that you’ve just finished a mind-numbing seminar and are sitting in a hotel bar having a drink when you pick up on the conversation two guys next to you are having.
		


  You hear the words Sex Show, and your ears perk up. As you listen, you discover that for one-hundred dollars you can watch people having sex right in front of your eyes. For someone who looks at wrecked cars and damaged houses for a living, a sex show sounds irresistible.


  The sex show turns out to be everything Gene could hope for and much more. At the end of the show, he discovers that one of the actresses is his sweet innocent wife of twenty years.


  At first appalled, disgusted, and sick to his stomach at what he’s seen, he can’t seem to keep from looking at the pictures and movies one of the girls sends him. Read as Gene attempts to deal with the fact his wife is not what she seems and what is he going to do?


  As with all of Larry Archer’s erotic stories, this one is for adults only and features graphic depictions of bareback sexual conduct between grown people, who should know better.
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			The Runaway (34,000 Words): [Foxy and Larry 4] Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pick up a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially, their motives were simply to try and help her, but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
		


  


  

    [image: ]

  


  
			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 3] is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small-town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid’s education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		


  On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.
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			Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 2] Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy’s braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots. Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy’s dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as a correction. The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier’s shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress’ legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is. This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.
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			Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 1] tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.
		


  This is a free story to show you how easy it is to slip into the exotic world of swingers and free love.


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


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


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


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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  Fantasy Swingers 2 (35,000 Words) is the full story, which was started in Fantasy Swingers. The story tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later while shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This story deals with the conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


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


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


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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			I Saw Mommy Sucking Santa Claus - [Foxy and Larry 6] A swinger couple, and their girlfriends have a chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a Christmas swing party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide to give him a good blowjob so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’ list. While this is obviously a fantasy, as we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our lifestyle. This is a free story so it can be an early Christmas present for you!
		


  About the Author - Larry Archer


  Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.


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


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


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


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


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


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


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


  


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