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“Thank you for seeing me Doctor Hammond, a friend recommended you, said you were discreet, I appreciate that. A man in my position can’t be known to be seeking psychiatric help.”

“I understand, as a best-selling author, screenwriter, and movie producer it wouldn’t do for people to think you’re crazy, would it.”

“My friend said you had a sense of humor. I don’t think I’m crazy yet but I might be headed in that direction. I’m serious, I have thoughts and dreams that I can’t control and they’re driving me nuts. On top of that I have a situation I just don’t know how to handle, I need advice and discretion.”

“Okay, let me take some notes for your record. Daniel J. Clark, age sixty-three, six foot one, two hundred pounds, BP is one sixty over ninety, you look in excellent condition, what do you do for exercise?”

“Ah, I play golf, handball, gym workouts, swim, I ski in winter, just trying to stave off old age.”

“Very good, now, you’re married? How about your wife? How long have you been married, are you sexually active?”

“Sure, Judy’s forty-three and still very attractive. We have sex once or twice a week. We’ve been married twenty-one years.”

“Excellent, here in LA that’s an accomplishment. Now, you live in Santa Barbara?”

“That’s right, Montecito. We moved up there a few years ago. I didn’t want to see anyone local.”

“No problem. I remember seeing something about the house you had built up there, really something, a hundred fifty acres, a real estate. A fitting reward for a career like yours.

“Okay, let’s get to why you’ve come to me, what is your most pressing concern, the dreams or the situation, or are they related?”

“I don’t know, they might be. Probably not, I don’t know.”

“Okay, we’ll find out, just relax and tell me about it.”

Dan Clark was a wealthy successful man with a problem. Still handsome with a strong face and a full head of silver hair he had recently received a shock and it left him in an awkward position. A potentially embarrassing position which could jeopardize his twenty-one-year marriage to his beautiful blonde wife Judy.

“Okay, here’s the situation, yesterday I got a call from child services. Wait, first, well, about eighteen years ago I had an affair. It went on for almost a year. She was a young woman I met when we were working on location in Mexico. She had a son. He’s seventeen now and still a minor. She listed me on his birth records as the father, which I’m sure I was. We ended the affair and I supported the boy.

“About five years ago she got married. I never met the guy, she sent me a message about it. I haven’t seen her since the boy was a year old, although she’s sent me photos and told me about him over the years. A few years ago, she told him about me. He’d always asked her about his father and she finally told him. He’d seen his birth certificate and had Googled me. The boy, his name’s Joseph, was fourteen and she figured he could understand. She said he read all my books and stuff but he never tried to contact me.

“Anyway, yesterday I get a call from child services. His mother and stepfather were killed in a crash on the four-oh-five. He told them I was his father. What in hell am I supposed to do, I mean, my wife isn’t able to have kids and we have accepted that. I told her years ago about the affair but not about the boy. His grandparents are in an old age home in Florida and child services say I have to take him in. I’m scared shitless to tell Judy.”

“Hmmm, that is a tough situation. You say he’s seventeen, when will he be eighteen?”

“His birthday was in May, it will be another year, not only that, he was sick for a year as a kid and he has two more years of high school before he graduates.”

“How does Judy feel about children?”

“She always regretted we couldn’t have any. She wanted to. But, hell, a seventeen-year-old is hardly a kid.”

“You’re right, he’s a young man. What would you like to do?”

“Hell, I’d take him in in a minute. I want to but I don’t want to break her heart.”

“How good is your communication with Judy, I mean, do you two talk about what’s on your mind?”

“Yeah, pretty much, generally.”

“What does she do? How does she fill her days?”

“She handles my publicity, scheduling, helps me with research, she’s involved in my life. We work at home mostly. We have a few friends over now and then. She likes to entertain. She’s a social person more than I am. Our friends are more her age than mine.”

“It looks like you are going to have to tell her. Would you like me to be there, or, you could bring her here and we could tell her together?”

“Thanks, Doctor, but I think I’d better do it at home. We usually smoke some weed in the evenings and chill out watching the sunset. It’s our calm time. That’s probably the best time.”

“That sounds like a good idea, the main thing is to stay calm and reasonable. Would you like to talk about those dreams?”

“Not today, I need to take care of this first.”

“Okay, here’s my cell number. Call me anytime if I can help in any way.”

“Thank you, Doctor, I appreciate it. I’ll be in touch.”
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It was almost a year later when Dan was again in Doctor Hammond’s office.

“How are things at home, Dan?”

“It has taken a while but Judy and Joe are getting on great. The psychologist you recommended has been great. It was a shock to all of our lives but I think we’ve all made the necessary adjustments.”

“Okay, what is on your mind then?”

“It’s the other thing, Doctor, the thoughts and dreams.”

“Okay, tell me about them?”

“It’s difficult, embarrassing actually. I have this desire for my wife to have sex with other men. I think about it, I dream about it, and it excites the hell out of me. I think about men kissing her, exciting her, and her responding to them, desiring them. I see her naked in my dreams, sucking their cocks, taking them inside her, having orgasms. My god, it’s making me crazy.”

“I see, and when did you start having these thoughts?”

“At least ten years ago, I think. I remember we were at a cocktail party and she was talking to a friend. He’s a nice-looking man, her age, and they were close together, just talking, and I had this desire for him to kiss her. I got hard imagining it. I was flushed and sweaty and shaking with anticipation as I looked at them. His wife came over and asked if I was okay. I made some excuse and went out to get some air. She told Judy and Judy came out. She was concerned but I couldn’t possibly tell her what I’d been thinking.

“When we got home I all but raped her. She was quite pleased with my passion and questioned it later. I told her, truthfully, she was so beautiful and desirable I couldn’t help myself. Apparently, that struck a chord in her and she began to exercise, lost some weight, and started to dress in a sexier way. Of course, all that did was fuel my desire. Our sex life revitalized for a long time.

“It has become an obsession and has interfered with my work. I haven’t written a word in over a year. I don’t know what is wrong with me.”

“And you have never mentioned this to Judy?”

“No, I want to but how would she ever understand? I don’t understand it myself.”

“Okay, first, relax, this is a fairly common phenomena. It is driven by several things. Do you look at pornography?”

“Sure, I write words but I’m a visual person. I have always enjoyed looking at naked women. I still do.”

“There are, as I said, several reasons for your thoughts. The first is voyeurism, you want to watch your wife. The second is sperm competition, when you see another man come inside your wife there is a biological response that increases your desire, it’s is common a man will perform more vigorously, more often, and have a higher sperm count after seeing his wife with another man. Third is the feeling of royalty. Other men desire your wife but she comes home to you, you are the king. There is the thrill of the taboo. It is forbidden by society and thus thrilling and naughty. Also, there is female empowerment. Your wife is far more capable of having orgasms than any man. By her having more than one man you are empowering her to have a more fulfilling sex life.

“From the way you have spoken about your wife I think all of these things might be part of what you are feeling. I am going to suggest you read a book, Insatiable Wives, Women Who Stray and the Men Who Love Them by David J. Ley. He is a clinical psychologist who has researched this.

“I don’t believe you are crazy by any means. You may be reaching an age where you feel some diminishment of your sex drive and all of these things replenish that. I’m curious, describe Judy for me?”

“She’s forty-three, although she looks mid-thirties, five seven, a hundred fifteen pounds. She has a great figure, thirty-four D, twenty-five, thirty-six. Blonde hair that’s natural and smooth skin lightly tanned. She’s fantastic in a bikini or a ball gown. She has a beautiful face and blue eyes.”

“I can see from your description she has a great deal of sex appeal and fuels your fantasies. I have several couples I see who are actively engaged in these activities. The key to being able to do this and still have a happy marriage is communication with your partner. I see them together and that is what we work on. It’s not easy to be open and honest for either of them. You have to be willing to be vulnerable and that is difficult.

“Most often it is initiated by the husband but, from what I have seen and read about, the wives find a great deal of satisfaction from it. Perhaps both of you should read the book.

“If this is affecting your work, your life, it may be time to be vulnerable and open up to Judy. I would suggest sometime when she is sexually excited. She may be more receptive.”

“Thank you for not judging me, Doctor. I’ll read that book. I’ll see you next week?”

“Yes, Tuesday at three. Treat lightly, Dan, it may come as a shock to Judy.”

“I will, thanks.”
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Dan got home a little after six p.m. Judy was in the kitchen making dinner. She was wearing a lace coverup over her bikini.

“Hi, Honey, glad you made it home for dinner. How was the meeting?”

“Okay, they want me to do the adaptation. It will mean at least a month in Hong Kong.”

“You’ll have to go alone, we have Joe here now.”

“Yeah, I know, it won’t be until summer anyway. What did you do all day?”

“It was really warm so I called Sharon and she came over. We got some sun and she told me about their trip to Vegas, wait until I tell you.

“This stuff needs to simmer, I want to change before dinner, it’s getting cooler.”

“Me too, need to wash up. Where’s Joe?”

“In his room doing homework. He’s got final exams soon. He’ll be ready, smart, like his dad.”

“I think he wants to impress his stepmom, who he is gaga over. I don’t blame him, I am too.”

“Ow, I like you being gaga. Come on, you can help me change.”

They went to their suite and Dan watched Judy undress.

She still has an amazing body. Her workouts at the gym are really showing. She’s no teen but damn she’s sexy. I’m so fucking lucky.

She pulled on a red lace thong, her big tits hanging down as she bent over. She put on a matching lace bra and turned her back.

“Hook me up please?”

He held her tits in his hands.

“Umm, I love your tits.”

“Hold that thought until later, dinner’s almost ready.”

“So, what did Sharon say about the trip?”

“Un-uh, tell you later. She blew my mind. Get washed, dinner’s ready.”

Dan washed his hands and face as Judy pulled on jeans and a vee-neck sweater. She left him there.

I wonder what Sharon said? She’s one hot babe. What would blow Judy’s mind anyway?

Dan met Joe in the dining room.

He’s a big kid, six foot, one ninety, and getting a lot of muscle on him. The wrestling team is building him up.

“Hi, Joe, how was school today?”

“Okay, Dad, usual stuff. Guys are planning a beach party Saturday night, bonfire and music, okay if I go?”

“Sure, as long as you don’t drink. You taking a date?”

“Nah, there’ll be some girls there. I’m still kind of the new kid you know. Not in any rush to have a girlfriend.”

“Good idea, a steady will cramp your style. Plenty of time for girls once you get into college. Did you get that report done?”

“Working on it. I don’t know why we have to read Moby Dick anyway, pretty old fashioned. I still don’t see the point in chasing a whale.”

“Call me Ishmael, it’s a classic, Son, and the classics never go out of style. It’s about what an obsession will do to a man, Joe. It’s about Ahab’s obsession.”

“Yeah, I guess, killed him in the end.”

“Yep, and there’s a lesson in that.”

They sat down to eat and hashed over the book. Dan could see Judy’s admiration for her stepson’s intelligence.

I wonder if she’d like to fuck him? Holy shit, what the hell am I thinking, that’s sick. Yeah, maybe, but fuck it’s hot to think about. My son fucking my wife, fuck, my cock’s getting hard. I’ve seen him look at her though. No way he isn’t thinking about her big tits. I would be at his age. He’s almost eighteen and probably still a virgin. Man, would that be hot, my wife taking my son’s virginity. Stop it, fool.   

When they finished dinner, Joe returned to his room to work on his report. Judy cleared the table. Dan opened his laptop and went on Amazon to order the book Dr. Hammond had mentioned. He ordered the hardback for overnight delivery and downloaded the digital version.

If the reviews are right this could be the key to opening the subject with Judy. If that works it will be the best hundred bucks I’ve ever spent.

“Would you like another glass of wine, Honey?” Judy asked.

“I would, it is cool tonight, why don’t we have a fire out on the patio?” Dan said.

“Mmmm, that would be nice. You light the fire and I’ll roll us a joint. Here, take the wine out.”

A few minutes later they were seated by the fire sipping wine and sharing a joint. They could see the lights of Montecito below and the glow of Santa Barbara beyond. It was well after dark and had cooled enough the heat from the fire felt good. They snuggled together on the double lounge.

“I have got to tell you about what Sharon told me. You know she and Bruce went to Vegas for a long weekend, right?”

“Yes, I remember, Bruce said they were staying with friends.”

“That’s right. Bruce’s latest album wrapped up last week and they were celebrating. They flew their plane to Vegas and their friends picked them up. That was Thursday evening.

“Anyway, Sharon told me their friends are swingers, you know, swapping for sex.”

“Yes, I know what it is.”

Holy shit, did they swap? Sharon is an absolute doll, little tiny body and big soft tits, fuck, I would fuck her in a heartbeat.

“Sharon told me they were in the pool naked and getting high and she looked at Bruce and he smiled and nodded his head. He had his arms around the other woman. Sharon said she was really turned on by the man. He’s an older man, late fifties, and his wife is in her twenties.

“Sharon said they were making out and the man was really hard and big, you know, his cock. You know Sharon has a thing for older guys, thinks they’re sexy.

“So, they get out of the pool and head to the bedroom. It’s only like five in the afternoon. All four of them on this king-sized bed and they had sex.

“Sharon said the guy was really good and she loved it. He licked her pussy and she had an orgasm then he fucked her and she had another. Bruce was right beside her fucking the guy’s wife. They didn’t use condoms either, the guy came inside her.

“Then, when they finished, the woman started kissing Sharon. She’s told me before she had sex with a girl in college. It had been a while and the woman was beautiful, so she got into it. The guys sat and watched as they ate each other. I could see from the way she said it she loved it.

“We were smoking all afternoon and really high. She was getting off on telling me about it. I could see how excited she was.

“And that’s not all. After they had dinner, about nine at night, a big black guy showed up. It was the wife’s boyfriend. He’s her personal trainer. Sharon said he was huge, all muscle and a really big cock.

“Anyway, he fucked Sharon and the wife. Sharon said she had a dozen orgasms between the other guy, the boyfriend, and the wife. Then when they finally went to bed she and Bruce fucked like crazy. Isn’t that wild? Who would have suspected little Sharon was that crazy? She and Bruce have been married for ten years. She’s thirty-six, not some teenager, for Christ’s sake.”

“That’s really hot, I think. It sounds like they had a great time.”

“I guess they did. That was Thursday night. On Friday night they went to a swinger’s club and Sharon said she got fucked by six different guys. Of course, they used condoms there, not knowing the men personally. Can you imagine, go to a club and get fucked by six strangers? Out of this world, I tell you, it blew my mind.”

“Yeah, I can see it would. They didn’t come back until Sunday, right?”

“Yes, and Saturday night was another orgy. They went to a party at a neighbor’s house. There were four more couples. All in their forties, at least the women were. The men were a little older. So, four more men fucked Sharon that night. It’s a closed group and they meet almost every weekend. Again, no condoms. Sharon said she lost count of the number of orgasms she had.”

“I wonder if this is the first time they’ve done this?”

“She didn’t say and I got the feeling it wasn’t. She asked me if we’ve ever tried swinging.”

“What did you say?”

“Of course I said no. We’re happily married, we’ve never even considered it. My goodness, I’ve only had sex with three men in my life before we were married. She had four times that many in one weekend, my god, I admit, I was shocked. She laughed at me and said I should try a little variety to spice up our sex life. She said we should go with them next time. Can you imagine?”

“As attractive as Sharon is, well, yeah, I could imagine it.”

“Dan, you dirty old man, she’s young enough to be your daughter.”

“Hell, woman, you’re young enough to be my daughter, ever think of that?”

“Okay, Daddy, I’m cold, let’s go take a hot shower.”

“Okay, I’ll just say goodnight to Joe.”

Dan knocked on Joe’s door, no answer. He opened the door and Joe was at his desk with headphones on. Dan flashed the lights.

“Hi, Dad, what’s up?”

“Just wanted to say goodnight, Son. Don’t stay up too late okay?”

“Okay, Dad, I won’t. Tell Judy I said goodnight.”

“I will.”

Dan walked across the house turning out most of the lights and setting the alarm. He went to their suite.

“Is Joe still working?”

“Yes, he had a headset on and I flashed the lights. He said to tell you goodnight. I could smell he smoked a joint.”

“It probably won’t hurt, I went through college high. We can hardly tell him not to if we are going to smoke weed. Speaking of which, I rolled us another.”

“Feeling frisky tonight, me too.”

“I’m sure you’re thinking about Sharon being fucked by a dozen guys last weekend, wish you were one of them?”

“I have to admit, she is very attractive, but you are the only woman I want, Baby. You wondering what it would be like to have a dozen new men?”

“It is kind of exciting but you are the only man I need, Honey. Here, take a hit and join me in the shower.”

Judy took another big hit and held her breath. She took off her bra last and went to the bathroom. Dan took a couple hits as he undressed. His cock was half hard.

It’s hard not to get excited thinking how lucky Bruce is to watch his wife take a dozen cocks in one weekend. I wonder how many men have fucked Sharon? She’s five two and maybe a hundred pounds, big C-cup tits on her too, I’ll bet she loves to fuck. Obviously, she loves to fuck. I wish Judy would do that too.

Judy was having her own thoughts on the subject.

My god, Sharon must be insane to risk her marriage like that. Still, she didn’t seem to be bothered by that at all. Bruce was there, he could have stopped her but he didn’t. I wonder why, probably because he wanted to fuck the other women. Well, he did and Sharon doesn’t seem to be jealous at all. I need to shave my legs.

Judy was soaping her legs as Dan got in the shower. He adjusted his side to the temperature he liked, hotter than Judy’s.

The shower was custom built with two sets of controls. Big enough for four there was a seat built in so Judy could sit to shave her legs.

“I love watching you.”

“I’m glad you do, maybe you’d like to do this?”

“I’d love to, here, give it to me.”

He took the razor and sat at her feet and shaved each leg.

“You did that once right after we were married, remember?”

“You bet I do. It’s still a very sexy set of legs. Spread wide, I’ll do your bikini.”

“Hey, you’re soaping all over.”

“I know, I’m going to shave you all over. I think it’s hot if a woman shaves her pussy.”

“Really, completely? Okay, why not, shave away.”

He carefully shaved her pussy clean.

“Oh, that feels weird, like I’m eleven again.”

“See how much younger you feel.”

“Younger yeah, but eleven? It is sensitive though, feels good.”

“I like it too. Rinse off, I want to lick you.”

They had discovered there was another use for the seat in the shower. Dan licked her.

“ah, ah, AHHHHYYYYEEE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, Baby, I love the way you lick me. It’s so sensitive now. My turn.”

She sat Dan down and took his cock in her mouth. He was a good size, about seven inches.

“Mmmm, I love your cock. I love the way it gets hard in my mouth.”

Judy gave him head for a good five minutes.

“I think we’d better get out of the shower if we are going to use this to full advantage,” Judy said.

“I agree.”

They got out and dried off. Judy flopped on the bed and spread her legs, ready for Dan to fuck her.

“Oh no, not yet, I want to watch you orgasm.”

“But you just saw that in the shower.”

“Not really, my face was buried in your pussy. No, I want to sit over here and just watch you. I know you masturbate when I’m away, hell we’ve had phone sex and I’ve heard you. I want to watch you.”

“Really, you just want to watch?”

“Yes, please, just close your eyes and make yourself come.”

“Okay, I do like to play with myself. I do it when you’re away but sometimes I do it just for fun when you’re away for a few hours.”

“You do, wow, that’s hot, you just get horny and come in here and rub one out?”

“Sure, it doesn’t take long and it feels good. Like this morning, after you left and Joe went to school. It was about noon I think. I was lying in the sun naked and smoked a joint. I started running my hands over my body and it felt good so I made myself come. Then I called Sharon.”

“Do it again now so I can watch.”

“All right, if you want me to. Light that roach and give me a hit.”

Judy took a big hit and held it. She closed her eyes and felt the rush of the marijuana calm her mind and wake up the nerve endings in her skin.

Dan took a seat and finished the smoke, idlily stroking his hard on.

Her big tits, being natural, spread to the side when she laid on her back. She picked them up in her hands and kneaded them with her fingers until she reached her nipples. She pulled on the nipples stretching them out and pinching them. A low moan escaped her.

She released her tits and her hands smoothed down her stomach to her thighs. Then up the inside of her thighs around her vulva.

Her left hand went back to her tits and the fingers of her right split her labia. Her head tilted back, eyes closed, mouth opened slightly, and she caught her breath.

“Oh, ummmm,”

She put her middle finger inside her vagina. She fucked herself for a minute before putting her index finger in too.

She rolled her head toward Dan.

“Mmmm, feels good. Do you like watching me, Baby?”

“I do, very much, you’re so beautiful and sexy. What are you thinking about?”

“About Joe masturbating, what his cock looks like. Did you know he does it every day at least once if not more?”

“How do you know?”

“I empty his trash can. He uses Kleenex to catch the cum. Sometimes he puts a sock over his cock and cums in it. I do his laundry too.”

“You’re a regular detective. I’m not surprised, I masturbated several times a day at his age. He’s a big boy and I’d guess he has a good sized cock on him.”

“Yes, I expect so, oh, god, this feels good, I like you watching me, Baby, it’s sexy.”

She closed her eyes again and rubbed her clit.

I wonder if she is thinking about Joe putting his cock in her. 

Judy’s thoughts had moved on.

Sharon said she ate Bruce’s cum from that woman’s pussy, I wonder what it would be like to lick Sharon after Dan fucked her.

“ah, ah, UH, Uh, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhh. God I love having an orgasm. Come here and fuck me, Baby, I want your cock in me.”

Dan got between her legs and entered her.

“Were you thinking about Joe’s cock when you came, Baby?”

“No, not at all. I was thinking about licking Sharon after you came in her.”

“Whoa, that’s quite a leap isn’t it?”

“I suppose, but I can fantasize about anything I want. That’s a benefit of masturbating. Fuck me, Baby, I want you to cum too.”

“I will, but I want you to do it again while I’m in you. It fascinates me you can orgasm so many times.”

“Okay, I certainly don’t mind having another. I do enjoy having more than one or even two.”

She closed her eyes and rubbed her clit. Dan listened to her breathing and when she came he did too.
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Saturday morning, they had a late breakfast.

“Did you get your report done, Joe?” Judy asked.

“Yeah, I just need to edit a little and print it. I plan to do that tomorrow if that’s okay? I was planning on going surfing with some of the guys today and the beach party is tonight.”

“That’s fine, will you come home for dinner?”

“Nah, I’ll get a burger in town.”

“All right, have you got enough money? What time will you be home?”

“Yeah, I’ve got a hundred. I’ll be home by midnight, I promise.”

“Okay, but don’t rush driving, if you’re a few minutes late it won’t matter. Remember, no drinking and driving.”

“Don’t worry, Judy, I know the rules. You guys going out tonight?”

“We might, just into town for a pizza or something. We’ll be home early. Have a good time.”

Joe took off in his Jeep and Dan helped Judy clean up.

“What are we going to do today?” Judy asked.

“I’ve got some reading to do, research.”

“Need any help? I was going to the gym this morning but I don’t have to. Do you have a new book idea?”

“I might have, not sure yet. It’s a romantic comedy I think. One of those awkward situations with an edgy modern twist, sexy, you know.”

“I’m intrigued, what sort of situation, what is the modern twist?”

“Not sure yet, how about a young couple going to a swing party and meet her parents there? Or, maybe a married woman meets a guy online for a date and it turns out to be her husband’s brother, or his dad?”

“Did my telling you about Bruce and Sharon’s trip to Vegas give you the idea?”

“Well, I’ve been thinking about the dating angle for a while but, yeah, the swinging thing might be better with four main characters. More opportunity for comedy. Would you mind if I invited them over tonight for pizza? I’d like to get Bruce’s side of the story.”

“No, I’d like to hear his side too. I like your idea. It is edgy, swinging isn’t exactly mainstream.”

“No, but it’s a hell of a lot more common than people think. So is the hotwife dating thing.”

“What do you mean, hot wife? There are plenty of hot wives and it’s no secret, hell, I’m one, I think.

“I agree you certainly are a hot wife, but that’s two words. A hotwife, one word, is a married woman who has sex with men besides her husband. She is in a non-monogamous relationship with a monogamous husband.”

“You’re saying the wife has sex with men but the husband doesn’t have other women, that’s cuckoldry isn’t it.”

“It would be if she was cheating but with the husband’s knowledge, in fact encouragement, it wouldn’t really. What I’ve learned so far is there are a broad range of relationships within the hotwife lifestyle. Some involve cuckolding, intentionally humiliating the husband, but even more involve other aspects and desires.”

“Like what?”

“Here, look at this book I downloaded. See, there is a list of things that could motivate a man to want his wife to have sex with others. I ordered a hard copy and it was supposed to get here yesterday, it should get here today. This author has a PhD in clinical psychology and interviewed hundreds of couples in the lifestyle. His findings are really interesting. I’ll let you read it.”

“That would be interesting, I try to keep up with what young people are doing.”

“Oh, this isn’t necessarily young people. He says most don’t enter the lifestyle until their thirties or forties or even older. Most do it to revive the excitement in a long-term marriage. They all say it makes their home sex life far more exciting.”

“Really, sounds like a good way to get divorced to me.”

“It doesn’t seem to have that effect. Of course, the premise is you must have a strong marriage and great communication with your partner. It’s no cure for a weak or struggling relationship. Its people like you and I or Bruce and Sharon who do this.”

“So, the wife dates men just for sex then, not to develop a relationship?”

“That’s it.”

“Sounds like a great deal, for the wife at least. What does the husband get out of it?”

“Everything on this list.”

“I’ll have to read this book when it comes. I’m going to the gym, can I pick up anything for you?”

“Yes, a couple bottles of Gran Centenario. Some tequila shots or Margaritas might make Bruce and Sharon more willing to share their experience.”

“Will do, I like a nice tequila buzz too. I’ll pick up one of those extra-large pizzas too. We can heat it up later. Call Bruce now before I go, I’m going to change.”

Dan called Bruce and hung up as Judy returned wearing boy shorts and a cropped T shirt.

“Bruce said they’ll be over around six. I told him we’d like to hear more about their weekend in Vegas.”

“I hope they don’t think we’re thinking about swinging.”

“Hmmm, I didn’t think about that. That’s okay, when they get here I will explain it’s for a new book, don’t worry about it.

“Why don’t you use the gym here in the house like I do?” Dan said.

“Because I spend all day every day here. Going to the gym in town is the only chance I have to talk to other people. I have friends there that I talk to, you know, humans are social animals and last time I checked I’m human.”

“Okay, I get it. I don’t mind, just curious. You can make all the friends you want you know, I’m not a jealous guy or going to get upset if you have friends I don’t know, men or women.”

“Really, you mean you wouldn’t be jealous if I had lunch with a guy you don’t know?”

“Of course not, I trust you and we have a strong marriage. I know you are not going to have an affair. On the other hand, I am interested in your life and would like to know what you are doing and who you’re with, for peace of mind, you know. I do care about you at all times, because I love you very much.”

“I know you do, and I appreciate that. I love you too. Don’t worry, if I decide to have lunch in town I’ll call you.”

“Thank you, I would worry you’d had an accident or something otherwise, you understand.”

“I do. I’m going now and I may change at the gym and do some shopping. I think I will lunch in town, see you around three, okay?”

“Sure, that’s fine. Enjoy yourself, I’ll be busy reading and thinking. I’ll do a workout myself before I get started. You are looking hot from yours and you don’t want a flabby old husband, do you?”

“I certainly don’t. In fact, I was going to suggest you might want to work those abs a little harder.”

“Get out of here, Girl, I doubt I will ever have a six pack. Maybe I’ll manage a small pillow instead.”

“Don’t worry, Honey, I love you anyway, I find you very comfortable.”

“Comfortable? Not virile and sexy but comfortable? I’d better double my efforts.”

“Don’t be vain, I love you for your other qualities, not just your magnificent physique. I’m leaving before I have to explain further, bye, Dear.”
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Judy got home at four p.m.

“Hi, Honey, I got the tequila and pizza. I had an interesting lunch. One of the guys I know from the gym, Kurt von Shummer, is the manager of the Mercedes dealership. He knows I have an older SL and he had a new one today. He let me drive it and we had lunch. What an amazing car. Would you mind if I trade mine in?”

“I don’t mind, it’s almost six years old, I guess you would like a new one. How much is it?”

“It’s listed as a hundred ninety-three thousand but Kurt said he’ll give me a good deal. I think he finds me rather attractive.”

“I don’t blame him, I do too. How well do you know Kurt?”

“Pretty well I guess. I met him about two years ago and I’ve had lunch with him a couple of times. We have something in common, he has a son Joe’s age.”

“How old is Kurt?”

“He’s forty-five, he’s divorced now but his son lives with him. His ex lives in Germany. She was his first wife, he’s been divorced twice. He said the last one was his mid-life crisis, she was much younger. They divorced just before I met him. He says he’s a confirmed bachelor from now on. I’m going to call him and let him know I want the car.”

“Okay, go ahead. Oh, that book came today. I also got a hundred copies of my last book to sign and give to friends. I’ll give one to Bruce and Sharon tonight.”

“That’s great, they’ll like that.”

Judy hit a button on her phone.

“Hi, Kurt, it’s Judy, I talked to Dan and he said I can get the car. (pause) No, silly, he doesn’t mind if I have lunch with a friend. (pause, she laughed) Of course not, yes, I want that one, the one I drove today. (pause) Okay, I’ll meet you there Monday morning. You have a good time at the party, you hear. Bye.”

She ended the call.

“I’m going to meet him Monday to do the deal. I love that car, it’s white with a red leather interior, and a black top. I’ll look hot driving that.”

“Baby, you look hot in anything but it sounds like it suits you.”

“Thank you, Honey, I think so too. Where is that book, I’m going to take a bath and I can read some of it?”

“On the island in the kitchen, I’m almost finished with it. Quite a piece of research. I was going to have a smoke, want some before you go in?”

“Sure, I love taking a bath when I’m high, feels so much better.”

Dan lit a joint and passed it to Judy.

“Ahhh, first of the day, love it. Did you have any more thoughts on your new story?” Judy asked.

“Some, I think I’m going to base the characters on us. She’s a beautiful blonde, forty-three, and he is a handsome sixty-three-year-old man.”

“That’s us to a tee, Honey.”

They finished the smoke and Judy went to bathe.

I can’t think of a better way to open the subject than having her read this book. It explains everything much better than I could. I wonder how much she likes Kurt?

Dan went back to reading. An hour later he went in to get ready for the evening.

“Hi, interesting isn’t it?” Dan asked.

“Yeah, it is. Not at all what I expected. I’m a little more than half way through but I can’t put it down. I wonder if Sharon and Bruce have done this?”

“I wonder the same thing. We’ll ask them. I’m going to take a shower and shave. Be ready in a few minutes.”

They were dressed and ready when Bruce and Sharon arrived.

“Hey, you two, I feel like we haven’t seen you forever.”

“Bruce, it’s only been a month. Come on in. I love that shirt, Sharon, very sexy, do you wear it in public?” Judy asked.

Sharon’s shirt was a thin transparent material and she wasn’t wearing a bra. She wore skinny jeans as well.

“I usually wear a bra or something under it but I felt sexy tonight and you’ve seen my tits before.”

“I have but Dan hasn’t.”

“Well, tonight’s his lucky night then.”

Sharon said this with a smile tossed toward Dan.

“Well, I find your outfit delightful, and stimulating,” Dan said.

Dan offered Sharon his arm and walked her into the living room. He had lowered the lights throughout the house and had a fire going in the fireplace. Judy and Bruce followed them. The living room had two sectional couches arranged opposite around a center redwood burl coffee table, the fire a focal point.

Dan and Sharon sat together and Judy and Bruce opposite. It was a tight grouping and they weren’t far apart.

“I’ve got some really good concentrate to go with our tequila. Here, Sharon, you get the first hit.”

Dan handed her the rig and touched an electric match to the concentrate. Sharon took a big hit and Dan passed it to Judy. It went around until everyone had a couple big hits.

“Damn, that is really strong, I’m fucked up already,” Sharon said.

Everyone agreed and Dan poured them each a glass of tequila. They sipped as they talked.

“We wanted to explain something, Sharon told me about your weekend in Vegas, which we found fascinating. Dan wanted to ask more about it because he is starting a new book and it is a real advantage in his research to be able to talk to someone who is actually involved in swinging. Sharon had suggested we try it but that is not why we wanted to talk about it.”

“That’s cool, we don’t advertise that we swing but we felt you guys are really good friends and would be openminded about it. I admit we did hope you might want to try it with us, I’m very attracted to Judy and Sharon has a thing for older men and she likes Dan a lot. We just wanted you to know the option is open with us, right, Honey?” Bruce said.

“Absolutely, we would love to introduce you both to the lifestyle we find so exciting. No pressure you understand, it’s not a requirement to be friends with us.”

“We appreciate that. It’s all very new and different to us. We have never even considered it before. It’s like an alternate universe.

“I’ve been thinking about a romantic comedy story with the main characters being a couple our age who get involved in swinging and the woman dating for sex. The comedy premise is going to a club and meeting their daughter and her husband there.”

“I could see the comedy in that. That would be awkward, wouldn’t it?” Bruce said.

“It sure would, holy hell, what would they say?” Sharon said.

“That’s what is fun for me. I don’t know yet. You see the possibilities though?” Dan said.

“Oh yeah, I think it’s a great idea. Pretty outside the mainstream though isn’t it? I mean, swinging, while not that uncommon, isn’t something that’s talked about.”

“You’re right, Bruce, it’s not. But I don’t write with the intention of commercial success. I write for me, for what interests me. Even a marginally accepted book can make a great screenplay. That’s what I have in mind.”

“Okay, we’re happy to help if we can, right, Honey?” Bruce said.

“Sure, it’s a relief to us to not have secrets from our friends. What do you want to know?” Sharon asked.

“Let’s start from the beginning, how did you get started?” Dan said.

“Why don’t you tell about that, Babe?” Bruce said.

“Okay, we’d been married about four years and Bruce was always taking photos of me. You know, sexy ones, he’s so visual. I’ll bet you’ve taken a few nudes of Judy.”

“Ha, ha, ha, thousands, it’s been a while but we used to take lots.”

“Well, you know what I mean. Bruce had been in a different band then and he was close with one of the guys. Gary would be at our place all the time and they’d work on songs together. We were tight, you know.

“Well, we were sitting around one night getting high and Bruce had a new camera he was playing with. I was sitting on the couch near Gary and Bruce was snapping pictures. Some of me and some of Gary. Gary was really handsome.

“After a while he said he wanted to shoot us together, so I moved over, like this, (she moved close to Dan) and he took more. Gary put his arm around me and we began fooling around to make the photos more interesting. It didn’t take long before we were kissing and getting undressed. Gary was sucking my tits and I took his cock out and gave him a blowjob. He had a nice cock and I was really horny. Bruce kept encouraging us. Gary took my jeans off and ate me. I came really good and then he fucked me. Bruce took pictures the whole time.

“We went into the bedroom and set up the camera and both of them made love to me. God, it was so exciting. They both fucked me several times and it was all recorded. It was amazing having two guys. I couldn’t get enough. We fucked for hours.

“The next day we talked about it and Bruce said he loved watching me. The whole idea of being fucked in front of my husband turned me on.

“Anyway, we couldn’t keep our hands off each other, we were constantly horny. I mean, hell, I was thirty and married for four years. The honeymoon was long over but we felt like horny teens again.

“Over the next couple of months we did it again with Gary, before he moved to Austin. After he moved we wanted to explore more and we joined Adult Friend Finders. We met several couples and they introduced us to their friends. I enjoyed watching Bruce with other women as much as he liked to watch me. It’s really erotic watching your partner having sex. Totally different from when you are having sex with them. That’s one of the big attractions for us, watching each other.”

“What Sharon has left out is I had had fantasies for a long time about seeing another man fuck her before that night with Gary. I’d just never had the courage to tell her. The fact that she can enjoy sex for its own sake makes her so much more attractive and erotic for me.”

“You know, women are not supposed to enjoy sex. Men are studs if they fuck around but a woman is a dirty slut if she does. It’s a double standard that inhibits so many women from enjoying their sexuality.

“In reality a woman is capable of far more sexual pleasure than a man. On a good night Bruce can come three, four, maybe five times. I can orgasm dozens of times. Seems a waste to us for a woman not to have several men for her to enjoy.

“I’m not ashamed to admit I enjoy an evening of sex with several men. That’s why we like to go to clubs on Friday nights when single men are allowed.”

“We’ve been reading a book by a psychologist about hotwives, women who date. Do you do that?” Judy asked.

“Not when Bruce is home, but when he’s touring I do. A couple of guys I’ve met that way are friends and we have threesomes. I also go to swing clubs when he’s gone. I get to have a dozen guys in a night and don’t have to go through all the get acquainted shit, just fucking.”

“Sharon, Honey, I’ve known you for over two years and I feel like I’m just getting to know you,” Judy said.

“I debated for a long time whether or not to reveal my true self but because we want to be honest friends we felt it would be worth the risk of being rejected. We know you both well enough to think that wouldn’t happen. It would break my heart if we couldn’t be friends.”

“That’s not going to happen. We’re both a little amazed because you seem like such a normal happy couple. I never would have suspected you had this secret life,” Judy said.

“Bruce, how do you feel about Sharon having sex when you’re away?” Dan asked.

“I love it. I love her and I want her to enjoy her sexuality without restraint. I think she is the most beautiful freest woman I’ve ever known and wouldn’t trade her for any woman in the world. Look at us, married for ten years and we have sex every day at least once. We are open and honest with each other about everything.”

“I’m going to be open and honest right now, I’m hungry, you mentioned pizza?” Sharon said.

“I did, come on we’ll heat it up in the oven.”

The women went to the kitchen to heat the pizza.

“You’re a lucky guy, Bruce, to have the relationship you have, I envy you.”

“It’s the best, Dan. Haven’t you ever thought about seeing Judy being fucked? Most guys have if they’ve been married a while.”

“I’ll admit I have. For the last ten years at least. I’ve never dared bring it up though. I value our marriage too much to risk having her doubt my love for her.”

“Yeah, there is that risk but it’s not as big as you think it is. You show her in little ways every day you love her. Judy is a very hot lady and just think what she could enjoy if she let herself. Maybe in her mind it’s if you would let her? Maybe she’s as afraid as you are to bring it up?”

“I suppose that is a possibility. I’ve always thought we had great communication but maybe we don’t as much as I thought. Certainly not about sex.”

Meanwhile, in the kitchen.

“If you’ve been doing this for six years how many guys have you fucked?”

“Oh, god, hundreds. I lost count years ago. It doesn’t really matter, I don’t think you can wear your pussy out. Although it might be fun to try. How many men have you had?”

“Three before I got married, just Dan since. I enjoy sex very much and I orgasm quite easily with Dan or alone. When you talk about have a dozen in one night, my god, gives me the shivers. How did you get started with women?”

“The majority of swingers the women are bisexual. The guys get off on watching two women and it’s really fun. Have you ever tried sex with a woman?”

“No, I’ve never even kissed a woman, I wouldn’t know how.”

“I take it the idea doesn’t turn you off. Do you find me attractive?” Sharon said.

“Of course I do, I mean, you are beautiful and you have a great body.”

“I feel the same way about you. I don’t think you really know how sexy you are.”

“Really, I’m in my forties, being sexy is for young girls.”

“That’s where you are wrong. It may be a different kind of sexy but a mature woman has a smoldering kind of sexy that you exude. It’s in your eyes, god, you have the most beautiful bedroom eyes I’ve ever seen. Not to mention your lips, damn, Girl, I look at your mouth and I want to kiss you soooo bad. Would you be upset if I kissed you?”

“I, I don’t think so.”

Sharon put her arms around Judy and held her close. She looked up, Judy being five inches taller. Then she pulled Judy’s head down and kissed her softly. The kiss lingered and Judy could sense Sharon’s desire. She kissed her harder and they explored lips. Sharon released her.

“Whew, that was different. Here, take these plates in, I’ll bring the pizza,” Judy said.

“Sure, I’ve got the napkins too.”

“Sharon, I, I liked it. I haven’t kissed anyone but Dan like that for twenty years. Okay, pizza’s hot, let’s eat.”

The women took dinner to the table in the living room. Pizza became their priority. After a couple of slices Dan made Margaritas to go with the pizza.

“Oh my god, this is the best pizza I’ve ever had,” Sharon said.

“Every time I get high I have the best pizza ever,” Judy said.

“Isn’t that the truth, hey, I just remembered, I have something for you guys. (Dan got the dedicated copy of his book) Here, first edition signed copy of my latest.”

“Wow, thank you, Dan, we’ve collected all your books and, man, it’s great reading. I don’t know how you do it,” Bruce said.

“Lots of late nights and the world’s best researcher. I’d never get one done without Judy.”

“I think since he got Siri I may be out of a job.”

“No way, Siri is nowhere near as much fun. Watch, Siri can you make the sounds of a woman having an orgasm?”

“I’m sorry, can you rephrase your question?”

“Never mind, go back to sleep. See, she has severe limitations.”

“You’re a nut job, Dear.”

“How about another smoke?” Dan asked.

No one objected. He put some concentrate in the blaster and touched it with the electric match. They passed the rig around a couple of times.

“When is your new album coming out, Bruce?” Judy asked.

“In a couple of weeks. I have a digital copy if you want to hear it?”

“We’d love to.”

Bruce sent it Bluetooth to Dan’s sound system and they chilled out listening to the music.

“Amazing, it’s really bluesy, I love it,” Judy said.

“Yeah, we wanted that vibe.”

They talked music influences and lyrics compared to short stories. Four friends sharing thoughts and feelings but there was a sexual tension too.

It was close to midnight when Bruce and Sharon left.

“We might as well stay up until Joe gets home,” Judy said.

“Might as well, I’ll help you clean up.”

“Okay, thanks. I’m curious, what do you think of Sharon now that we know what she is really like?”

“You mean do I think she’s a slut, or a bad wife because she fucks lots of guys? I don’t, not at all. I liked her before and even more now. I think it’s wonderful that she enjoys her sexuality to its fullest extent and I admire them both for the level of communication they have.”

“I always thought we communicated well, you think theirs is better?” Judy asked.

“Yes, probably a little. We do communicate well for the most part but I’m sure we both have thoughts and feelings we don’t share.”

“Really, what sort do you mean?”

“Well, sexual things mostly. For instance, I never knew you masturbated during the day. I wonder what your fantasies are when you do? I wonder if you have secret desires you are afraid to tell me about?”

“How about you, what secret desires do you have?”

“Let’s stick with you, we’ll get to me later. Do you have some desire you haven’t shared?”

“Not really, I don’t have wild fantasies. My whole sex life has been with you. I don’t have experience of anything else.”

“That’s just the point, do you want to try something different. I’m willing to try anything you might like. Blindfolds, bondage, spanking, anal sex, swinging, whatever you’d like. But we don’t talk about those things and that is a weakness in our communications.”

“Hmm, I had no idea you were that kinky. You want to tie me up?”

“Only if you want me to. That’s what I mean, I would like to know what you want?”

“I can’t think of anything, well, there is one thing. I’d like you to cum in my mouth. I suck you but you never cum. I know you’re saving it to fuck me but you don’t need to. You can lick me and I love that, or, I can masturbate. I have an orgasm either way. I know you can probably only cum once but it doesn’t always have to be in my pussy.”

“Interesting, I’d be happy to do that, what else?”

“I’d like to see you masturbate. I’d like to see you cum, like on my tits.”

“Really, I’d love to. Anything else?” Dan said.

“I don’t know, I’ll have to think about it.”

“Hi, you guys still up? What are you talking about?” Joe said.

“Hi, Joe, nothing, how was the party?”

“It was okay. Surf was good today. Can I have that pizza?”

“It’s may I have, and yes you may.”

“May I have a margarita with it?”

“No, you may not, but you may have a small glass of wine with it if you like.”

“Okay, you have company tonight?”

“Yes, Bruce and Sharon came over, they just left.”

“Yeah, smells like you’ve had a pot party.”

“We smoked some weed and listened to Bruce’s new album. Just hung out. Do you know Carl von Shummer?” Judy asked.

“Yeah, I know Carl, he’s on the wrestling team, why?”

“Just curious, his dad is a friend of mine. He manages the Mercedes dealership and I’m getting a new car on Monday.”

“He does more than manage it, Judy, he owns it and, like, ten others. Carl told me his grandfather raced for the Mercedes factory team and they own a big chunk of Mercedes stock. His dad was an engineer on the team when he was young. They go to a lot of races still. Carl’s planning on going to Stanford to study engineering.”

“Are you good friends?”

“Okay, I guess, we talk sometimes. Carl doesn’t hang out much, he spends a lot of time working in their restoration shop or on their collection of cars they keep at the airport. He lives and breathes cars.”

“He sounds like he knows where he’s going. How about you, Joe, any idea what you want to study? You only have one more year of school and we need to think about what the best college is for you.”

“I was talking to Meg about it today at the beach. She wants to be a model or writer, like you, Dad. A lot of the kids are thinking about it I guess. I really don’t know what I want to do. I have a lot of interests. Something visual I think, like photography or cinematography. Maybe special effects, something with computers? I just don’t know. Look, I got some great shots at the beach today.”

Joe showed them some candid shots of the kids surfing.

“These are really good, Joe. You’ve got a good eye for catching a moment. Is this Meg?”

Dan was looking at a beautiful blonde teen in a tiny bikini.

“Yeah, we hung out most of the day. She had to be home by eleven and the girls she rode with took off with some guys. I gave her a ride home. She and I were the only ones not drinking.”

“She’s very pretty, Joe. Is she your girlfriend?” Judy asked.

“Not really, I mean, we like hang out. I think she likes me but, you know, hard to tell what girls think.”

“Son, that is the truth and it doesn’t get any better as you get older.”

“Well, I’m going to bed, I need to shower first, I’m all salty. Goodnight.”

“Goodnight, Son.”

“I think Joe might have himself a girlfriend.”

“Yes, and she’s beautiful too. He says they hang out but who knows what that means,” Judy said.

“Yeah, kind of non-specific. Ready for bed?”

“Yes, but roll us a joint, I want to fool around.”

“I love a woman who says what’s on her mind. I’m all for some fooling around.”
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An hour later Judy came back to bed after rinsing her mouth, she didn’t want cum breath all night. Dan was propped on the pillows and lit the last half of their joint.

“That was fun, Baby. I like how you taste. I used to suck my boyfriend in high school. If I didn’t he would be hard all the time. I must have swallowed a gallon of his cum.”

“If I remember correctly you blew me more than a few times when we were first married.”

“Yes, I did. I’ve always loved sucking cock. It’s a fascinating piece of anatomy. Cocks interest girls like pussies do men you know.”

“As much as I love the feeling of your mouth I still think nothing feels as good as your pussy.”

“Maybe Sharon’s pussy would feel better, she’s younger?”

“I don’t know, never been there.”

“Would you like to? They want to swap with us, what do you think, should we? That would be insane.” Judy said.

“Why do you think it’s insane. It seems a lot of couples do it. Haven’t you ever thought about having sex with a different man? When we were talking before they came you said you masturbated sometimes, haven’t you imagined another man, Bruce, or Kurt, or another of your friends?”

“I don’t know. It’s like a kaleidoscope in my brain. I think about my boyfriend in high school, how he felt, the two guys I slept with in college, you, maybe others, nothing specific. I don’t have your imagination I guess, it’s more memories for me.

“By the way, you never said what your secret desires were. Come on, Mister, fair is fair, what’s your secret?”

“Ah, you would get to that. All right, but please don’t be upset. The book you’re reading, that’s my secret desire, for us to be like those couples.”

“You’re kidding, right? Tell me you’re kidding, you want me to be a hotwife, have sex with other men?”

“Yes, Baby, I do. I want to watch you having sex. I want you to go out and get laid and come home and tell me all about how much you enjoyed it. I want you to be like Sharon, open and free to embrace your sexuality and open and honest communication between us. I want you to enjoy sex, your body, and have as many orgasms as you are capable of.”

“I think that book has put ideas in your head.”

“No, Baby, I have had this desire for years, many years, but I have always been afraid to express it. I was afraid you would think I didn’t love you or that I wanted other women. Neither applies, I love you more than ever and I have no desire for other women. It is your pleasure I desire. I hope you can believe that because it’s true. You are a beautiful sexy woman and I want you to enjoy that, embrace that.”

“First my friend blows my mind and now you do. You actually want to have other men fuck me? Why?”

“All the reasons explained in that book, Baby, except maybe the humiliation cuck thing. You know I’m a voyeur big time and seeing you having sex would be the most exciting thing ever. If you had a date and came home to me I would feel like a king, for sure.”

“You’re not kidding, are you. I read about those couples and it seemed to work for them. Made sex more exciting at home too. You know that would be way outside my comfort zone?”

“Maybe that would not be a bad thing.”

“Maybe not, Sharon took me outside my comfort zone tonight. When we were in the kitchen, she kissed me. I mean, we kissed. That was the first time in twenty years I’ve kissed someone other than you. I’ll tell you something, I liked it. I’ve never kissed a woman before, not like that, but it was exciting and I liked it.”

“I’m sure she did too. I think it would be hot for you to explore how much you liked it.”

“Maybe, should we swap with them?”

“Do you want to? I know Sharon’s hot but how do you feel about Bruce? He’d be the one fucking you after all.”

“I like Bruce, he’s kind of sexy, all that rock star stuff you know. What are we doing, Dan? Should we even be considering this? I mean we’ve been married for twenty-one years and we have a wonderful marriage, should we risk spoiling that for just some sex? We need to think carefully about this. I want to finish reading the book tomorrow. I’d like to come again, want to watch me?”

“Oh yeah, Baby, you are my favorite fantasy.”

Judy lay back and spread her legs. Like before she started with her tits and nipples. She was soon fucking herself with two fingers.

“I’m really wet, Baby, I was thinking about the kiss and how good it felt. Look at my pussy, Baby, do you want to see a man put his cock in me, cum inside me, mmmm, would you like to watch Bruce fuck me?”

“Oh yes, Baby, yes, I would, very much.”

“You’re getting hard again, Baby, kneel over here and let me see you cum. Cum on my tits, Honey, ohhhhh, fuck, I do love sex you know.”

“I know you do, I want you to have all you want, Baby. You said Kurt finds you attractive, would you like to fuck him?”

“Mmmm, he is attractive. He’s six foot two and has a big muscular body, just a trace of accent too. I didn’t consider it before, but now, maybe. I think my trainer would like to fuck me, he’s only twenty-six. He has an amazing body and feeling him on top of me, it’s exciting to think about.”

“Think about those men fucking you, Baby. Think how different, how exciting it would be.”

Judy’s fingers were rubbing her clit fast now. Dan was jacking off thinking about his wife being fucked.

“UH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, Baby, you are so fucking hot.”

He spewed his cum on her tits.

“ah, ah, AHHHHHEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, god, Baby, your cum is hot on my tits. So slippery, I love it. I love you.”

“I love you, Baby, forever, no matter what.”
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Dan woke up at nine thirty, Judy was gone. He took a shower and pulled on swim trunks and a T shirt.

Dan went out and got coffee. He found Judy and Joe cleaning her car outside in swim suits.

“Good morning, Dear, Joe was kind enough to help me clean up my car.”

“Morning, Dad, saw a pretty lady in a bikini in distress, what else could I do. Besides, Judy made breakfast, I owed her.”

“Well, thank you for helping. What time did you get up, honey?”

“Eight fifteen, I wanted to get this done so I can read without having it on my mind. I woke up feeling energetic, did you sleep well?”

“Like a baby. You two look like you have this covered, I’m going to get breakfast.”

“Joe drove down early and got some fresh rolls and bagels, he’s so considerate.”

“Thanks, Son, that was thoughtful.”

“I finished my paper about two thirty and saw there was a light on in your room, figured you were up late, no problem. I was out of weed and stole some of yours, hope you don’t mind.”

“Nope, you earned it. Where do you get yours anyway?” Dan asked.

“There’s guys who will sell to us.”

“Well, we don’t need you to get busted buying from the street. You share ours from now on but go easy on the stuff. We don’t want you to stunt your brain before you’re twenty-one.”

“No problem, Dad. I’m like you, a little in the evening to relax and maybe some on a day off, I’m cool about it.”

“Okay, we trust you to be discreet about it. Want me to look over your paper?”

“Nah, that would be cheating, you’re a pro, I got it.”

Dan went back in.

Pretty lady in a bikini, bullshit, he wanted to see her tits. Just a horny kid. I’ll bet he’d fuck her in a minute. She might want him to. Man, that would be hot, my son fucking his stepmother.

Dan took his laptop, coffee, and a bagel out to the patio. As he had breakfast he went on Google.

How do couples meet a man for threesome?

There was plenty of information and generally Tinder seemed to be the most popular.

Judy came and joined him. She had the book with her.

“Hi, what are you doing?” Judy said.

“Just browsing, look.”

“Oh, I guess you were serious last night. I’m kidding, I know you were. I’ve been thinking about it all morning. I want to finish this book to understand better, but I’m not saying no. I do want to please you in any way I can. From what I’ve read so far it sounds like a very good deal for me.

“If we do decide to open our marriage I would like it to be with Sharon and Bruce first. At least we know them and they know we have no idea how to go about it.”

“I agree, that’s a good idea because I wouldn’t have any idea how to.”

“Me either, give me an hour to finish this and maybe I’ll call Sharon and chat.”

“Okay, Honey, I won’t bother you. I’ll see if I can get a round of golf. I’ll have lunch at the club.”

“Hey, Dad, I finished my paper last night. I thought I’d call Meg and see if she wants to hit the beach today.”

“Okay, Joe, as long as your work is done. Be home for dinner tonight.”

“Okay, Dad, I will.”

“Looks like you’ll have the place to yourself for a while.”

“Good, you need the exercise. Get out of here and let me read.”

Dan left and Joe was already gone.

Judy was a speed reader and was done in thirty-five minutes.

“Hi, Sharon, you busy today?”

“No, in fact, I was going to call you and see what you were doing.”

“Well, Dan’s playing golf and Joe’s gone to the beach. I was going to get some all over sun, want to join me?”

“I’d love to, we can’t do that here, too many neighbors. I hate tan lines. Be there in twenty minutes.”

“Okay, see you.”

I wonder if she will kiss me again. I’d like that and if we’re naked, well, who knows what might happen.

Judy went in and made some tuna salad for lunch and put it in the ref to chill along with a bottle of white wine. She rolled a couple of joints before she went into her room and removed her bikini and put on a short silk robe. By the time she finished Sharon was at the door.

“Hi, Honey, I’m glad you called. Bruce has gone to jam with some guys and I was stranded by my lonesome. I have a date tonight but that’s not until nine.”

“I’m glad you were free because I want to talk to you. I made us some tuna salad for lunch and rolled a couple of joints. Would you like a glass of wine?”

“Love some. I’m all ears, what do you want to talk about?”

“Sex, specifically open marriage. Dan and I have been reading about it and last night we talked after you left. Well, we talked about our communication. It’s always been good but we seldom talked about sex. We’ve been married for twenty-one years and it’s just something we did, we didn’t need to talk about it. Now it appears we do.

“How much do you and Bruce talk about sex?” Judy asked.

“All the time. We swing and I date and we talk about who and what. Our sex life at home is boiling hot. Like last night, when we got home, we talked about how much we would like to swap with you and Dan. It got us all hot and we fucked like teens.”

“Really, we appeal to you that much? That surprises me. I would think you would prefer younger people?”

“Why, I mean, we like you guys as friends and having sex with you would be a wonderful extension of that. Sometimes sex goes beyond the mere physical attraction. Like my attraction to Dan, he’s a nice-looking man of course, but his intellect and creativity make him attractive too. Bruce is very attracted to you for physical reasons but your maturity and brains attract him too. He admires you.”

“I’m flattered, and you’re right about Dan, I feel the same way. Here, drink up, let’s get some sun.”

The women went out by the pool and lay on a double lounge to talk. Judy removed her robe and Sharon took off her shorts and tank top. It was eleven and the sun was bright and warm.

“Mmm, love the first hit of the day, here.”

Judy passed the joint to Sharon.

“Oh yeah, another fun day in paradise.”

“So, Dan and I discussed our deepest sexual secrets last night. It turns out he wants me to have sex with other men so he can watch. I was floored.”

“You shouldn’t be, it’s not that uncommon. Bruce loves to watch me being fucked. I love having him watch, it feels so naughty being fucked in front of my husband. Get’s us both off. I orgasm like crazy when he’s watching.”

“You do? I would think it would inhibit you?” Judy said.

“No way, I know he loves it so I’m as naughty as I can be. So, that was Dan’s, what was yours?”

“I wanted him to cum in my mouth and jack off on my tits. I remember giving my boyfriend in high school head and it’s been a long time. He did both last night and I loved it. I think he did too because it’s been a while since he came twice in one night. Usually I suck his cock but he won’t cum because he wants to fuck me. Last night I told him we kissed and how much I liked it. I think that got him excited enough to cum twice.”

“That’s good because it got a rise out of Bruce too. Men go crazy over two women together. But then, so do I.”

“I don’t know anything about it. I suppose there are videos online but I’ve never been a porn watcher, it seems so phony. Women fucking for twenty minutes and never having an orgasm then eager to have the man pull out and cum in their mouth. Hell, the best part for me is when Dan cums inside me. I love that feeling.”

“I have to agree, most of it is fake. Even when I meet a guy just to get laid I like a little warmup. When I’m ready a guy has never had to spit on my pussy for lube, that’s all taken care of.”

“Ha, ha, I know what you mean, me too. Who do you have a date with tonight?”

“A guy I’ve been chatting with on Tinder. He’s from San Diego but travels to Santa Barbara regularly on business. He’s really hot, just a sec, I’ll show you.”

Sharon got her phone from her shorts.

“See, what do you think?” Sharon said.

“Wow, he is hot. What a body, how old is he?

“He’s thirty-two, married and has a couple of kids. He and his wife swing and they both date, or so he says. I don’t really care, I just want to fuck him.

“He’s arriving tonight and has meetings tomorrow. We’ll have a late dinner then go up to his room to play.”

“Do you use protection?” Judy asked.

“If they don’t have a very recent STD test I insist on it but he says he was tested yesterday so we probably won’t. I prefer bareback anyway. When we go to a club nobody gets in me without a condom. Most swingers are very careful about STDs.”

“That’s good, I would be concerned about that.”

“Do you think you and Dan want to give swinging a try?” Sharon asked.

“We think so, but if we do we want it to be with you and Bruce, someone we know.”

“I understand, it is easier. Trust me, after the first time it’s much easier. Are you going to date too?” Sharon asked.

“I don’t know. The idea appeals to Dan but god, it’s been over twenty years. I don’t remember how.”

“Bullshit, it’s like riding a bicycle, you never forget. Some guy asks you to have dinner you say I’d love to, he’ll take it from there.”

“How about meeting a man to have a threesome?” Judy said.

“Right here on Tinder. The guy I’m meeting tonight does threesomes with couples. The best thing is to do your own profile and say exactly what you are looking for. If they like your profile you check theirs and if you like it you contact them and chat, maybe swap photos. I usually chat with a guy for a few days before arranging to meet. You get a sense of their personality pretty quickly.”

“I feel so ignorant. I’m actually scared. I haven’t been to bed with anyone but Dan in so long, damn, it’s frightening.”

“Take your time and don’t rush into it. It’s okay to be nervous the first time. Tell you what, if Tony is as good as I hope tonight I’ll introduce you. You can just chat, he’s good with that until you get comfortable. You don’t ever have to meet if you don’t want. Do you know any single guys you might like?” Sharon asked.

“There’s a guy from the gym I’ve had lunch with a few times. I find him attractive. He’s forty-five and divorced. I’m sure he’s interested in me but I don’t know about a threesome.”

“Guess you’ll have to ask him. Let me show you what I carry.”

Sharon got a wallet from her shorts. She took out three business cards and handed them to Judy.

The first had silhouettes of a woman flanked by two men and said: the bearer of this card is invited to join my husband and I for a threesome. The second card had silhouettes of a man flanked by two women and said the same thing. The third showed two couples with an invitation to swap.

“Ha, ha, ha, you hand these out?” Judy said.

“No, but if you meet someone interesting they are one hell of a conversation starter. I’ve had success with all three of them. You keep those, I have about eighty left out of the hundred that came in the box. I’ll bring you some next time I come over.”

“Thanks, Dan will get a kick out of these. I’m getting hungry, you ready for lunch?” Judy asked.

“Oh yeah, I’ve got the munchies bad. I’m putting my bikini on, I draw the line on nudity at the table.”

“I agree,” Judy said, slipping her robe on.

They went in and got lunch together and took it out to the patio table.

“Do you and Bruce do threesomes often?”

“Not so much anymore. Now and then we do with a couple of guys we know but we like swinging and I date fairly often. Different couples like different things I guess. Bruce will be going on tour soon and I’ll be dating and hitting the clubs while he’s gone. He swears this will be his last tour. It takes a lot out of him, all those months of hotels and young groupies.”

“He gets laid when he’s touring then?”

“Sure, almost every night. He makes damn sure he uses condoms though, he doesn’t want to knock up some eighteen-year-old. I’m planning to spend a week in Vegas while he’s gone. One of the couples we met last time have invited me. She’s a bikini model still at thirty and we really enjoyed each other. I liked her husband too, he’s got a ten-inch cock and does wonderful things to me with it. Couples love to have threes with a woman. You should consider that too, double your fun.”

“Show me more about how Tinder works?” Judy said.

“Sure, here, let’s download it to your phone, it’s free for the basic. I’m sure you’ll want to upgrade but you can see how it works. We’ll do a profile for you. You can turn it on or off whenever you want.”

Judy downloaded the app and they spent the next hour and another joint writing her profile.

Couple 43/63 seeks men for 3s and high times. prefer 30-50 give or take, GL and WH please. New to LS men should be patient and lead. He is straight and non-cuck. Just want to play and explore. Chat first.

They uploaded the profile and three photos, one of them together at the beach, one of her in red lingerie, and one in a strapless gown showing lots of boobs. 

“These should definitely get you some likes. Don’t pay much attention unless they are super likes. Those you take a look at. Who took the picture at the beach?” Sharon asked.

“Joe, he’s really into photography. We’ve got him a new Nikon Z9 camera with all the accessories for his birthday next week. He’ll flip out over that. He does amazing things with his I phone but a professional rig will up his game.”

“He’ll be chasing you around with a camera.”

“Ha, he does that already. This morning we washed my car and I had a bikini on. He spent more time taking pictures than washing.”

“I don’t blame him with a sexy stepmom like you. He probably jacks off every night looking at your photos.”

“I know he masturbates a lot but I don’t know what he’s looking at. His trash can is full of cum filled tissue every time I empty it.”

“Ow, what a waste. Should I volunteer my pussy?”

“Sharon, are you threatening to corrupt my stepson?”

“I’d love to, he’s really cute. Just think of the energy he’d have in bed.”

“I try not to think about him that way. He’s probably a virgin. Whew, I’m wasted, let’s swim.”

“Okay, I love the water when I’m high.”

“Take off your bikini, it feels great naked.”

Judy dove in and Sharon followed.

“Oh, this feels delicious,” Sharon said.

They swam around for a while playing, splashing, and dunking. They ended up in a hug shoulder deep in the pool. Suddenly, Sharon looked into Judy’s eyes and pulled her head down and kissed her.

Judy pulled Sharon against her and they explored mouths, tongues, and tits. They were both totally into it. Sharon was kissing her neck and Judy had her eyes closed, head tipped back, and a moan come out of her.

When she opened her eyes, Joe was standing there with his phone in front of his face shooting them.

“JOE! WHAT THE FUCK! What are you doing here?”

“I, ah, decided to come home early. Meg had to finish her report. I, I’m sorry, I mean, you know, what you were doing. God damn that was hot, I mean, ah, sorry I surprised you.”

“Hello, Joe, nice to see you again. You always seem to be out when I come over.”

“Hi, Sharon, yeah, I guess. Wow, you and Judy were making out.”

“Sure, surprised? I happen to be bisexual and I was showing Judy how sexy it is to kiss a woman. She seems to like it.”

“Joe did you take a photo, you delete that right now?”

“Okay, okay, Judy, sorry, it’s deleted,” Joe lied.

“Good.”

“I promise I won’t tell dad.”

“You won’t have to, I’ll tell him, we don’t have secrets. It was just an experiment to satisfy my curiosity.”

“Yeah, whatever, hey, what’s this book?”

Joe snapped a photo of the cover.

“Nothing, just research for his new book. There’s some tuna salad in the ref if you’re hungry.”

“Thanks, I’m good. Mind if I finish this joint?”

Joe sat at the table about ten feet from the pool.

“Joe, we’re naked, go to your room, please.”

“I’d rather stay here and make sure no one flies a drone over our pool. You wouldn’t want that would you?”

“Of course not, you go to your room or you’re grounded.”

“A perfectly acceptable tradeoff in my mind. It’s not often I get to see two beautiful naked ladies in the flesh, so to speak.”

“We were discussing you earlier, Joe, speculating on the status of your virginity?” Sharon said.

“Ha, ha, it seems adults think we never have sex until we’re eighteen, I’ve got news for you, I’ve been hooking up for sex for a couple of years. Girls these days like to experiment too, and they start way before eighteen. I’ve been willing to help out. Afraid I’m not a virgin anymore, Judy.”

“I don’t have a problem with that as long as you’re careful. If you knock some girl up it will fuck up your life and you don’t need that.”

“Meg has been on the pill since she was thirteen. Girls I’m not sure of I suit up, no problem.”

“That’s reassuring, now, please go away?”

“Nope, this is an opportunity not to be missed.”

“I’m going to tell your father what an asshole you are.”

“Really? Nah, I don’t think you will. Besides, I’m not being an asshole, I’m just enjoying the view. Would you like some wine, another joint?”

“I would like some wine, Joe,” Sharon said.

She moved to the edge of the pool and he brought her a glass. He got an eyeful too, she didn’t try to cover up.

“Here you are, beautiful.”

“Thank you, like the view?”

“I love it.”

“I can tell, that’s a good sized stiffy you have there.”

“What can I say, all this visual stimulation. Judy, I know you’re not shy, please turn around. I’ve waited a long time to see you naked. I think you are beautiful and Dad is extremely lucky.”

“I will if you will go away, you are embarrassing me.”

“Fine, one look and I’m gone. Wow, they’re bigger than I thought, beautiful. Okay, you guys can make out all you want, I’ll never tell.”

Joe went back in the house and left them alone.

“Oh my god, that was embarrassing,” Judy said.

“Ah, he’s being pretty normal for a man. Where you go from here is up to you but if I were you I’d be fucking him. That was a big hard on.”

“He’s my stepson, Sharon, really.”

“Yeah, well, that means you’re not related, doesn’t it?”

“Yes, well, but we have to live together. What would Dan think?”

“He’d probably get off on it. Amazing how kinky husbands can be. I’ll bet he’s thought about it, ask him.”

“I’m getting dressed before he comes back. I’m not feeling very sexy right now. Damn it!”

“Calm down, Judy, no harm done. I’m going to take off, I need a nap for tonight. Call me, okay?”

“Okay, I will. I’m sorry about this.”

“No problem for me but it will be hard for you to have threesomes and keep it secret. Better talk it over with Dan, how to handle that. I’ll call you in the morning.”

“Oh, I won’t be home, I’m getting a new Mercedes in the morning. Call me at lunch?”

“Okay, will do.”

Sharon left and Judy went to her room.

Oh damn, what am I going to tell Dan? Should I tell him how much it excited me to have Joe looking at me? Should I tell him how wet my pussy is right now, oh fuck, this feels good.

“ah, ah AHhhhhh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, fuck, fuck.”

I don’t know which made me hornier, kissing Sharon or getting caught by Joe. 
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Dan got home at five and Judy fixed dinner. It was perfectly normal except Joe smiled a lot at Judy and she blushed a lot. Dan didn’t notice.

“My compliments to our beautiful chef, I’ve got some reading to do so I’ll say goodnight,” Joe said.

“Okay, goodnight, Son.”

“Goodnight, Joe.”

Joe headed off to his side of the house.

Dan and Judy went to their suite, which had its own couch, recliners, and TV. Dan sat on the couch and Judy curled up beside him and lit a joint.

“I want to tell you what happened today, it was embarrassing.”

“Oh, what happened?”

“Sharon and I were naked in the pool and we were kissing when Joe came home. He took our picture with his phone. I told him to delete it but I’ll bet he didn’t.”

“That’s a safe bet, I wouldn’t. What did he do?”

“I told him to go to his room but he sat at the table and refused. I said I’d ground him and he said it was worth it to see us naked.”

“Ha, ha, ha, looks like he caught you, didn’t he?”

“He did, Sharon was kissing my neck and I was really excited. When I opened my eyes, there he was pointing his phone at us.

“Sharon wasn’t even upset. He offered to bring us a glass of wine and Sharon said yes. He brought it over and she stood facing him, her tits barely underwater, he could see everything. She asked if he liked the view and he said he did. I had my back turned and he said if I’d turn around he leave us alone.

“That’s what embarrassed me, I wanted to show him my body. I hesitated then turned around, my tits were out of the water.”

“Wooo, guess he saw everything then.”

“He sure did. He said my tits were bigger than he thought. He said I was beautiful.

“He kept his word and left us alone. Sharon left right after. She has a late date tonight and needed a nap. She’s probably getting ready right now.”

“Who does she have a date with?”

“Some guy she’s been chatting with on Tinder. She showed me the app and I downloaded it. She helped me write a profile to meet men for threesomes.”

“Really, wow, isn’t that moving pretty fast?”

“It’s not active until I turn it on. Let me show you.”

She opened the app on her phone. She showed him her profile and Tony’s.

“Sharon said if he was good she’d introduce us. He does threes with couples as it says in his profile.”

“Nice looking guy, are we going to meet him?”

“I don’t know, depends on if Sharon likes him. She’s going to fuck him tonight and call me tomorrow. I told her we had decided to try swinging and we wanted her and Bruce to be our first.”

“Okay, I agree. I would enjoy sex with Sharon and I’m sure she wants you as well.”

“I’m sure, and I’m dying to try bi sex. She made me so horny today. I think if Joe hadn’t shown up we would have ended up in bed today, I was ready.”

“Oh, that’s really hot, Baby, I can’t wait to see you two together.”

“I’m looking forward to that. Also, Sharon told Joe we were wondering if he was a virgin and he said he’s been having sex for a couple of years, can you believe that?”

“Sure, I can believe it. I had sex the first time when I was fifteen and my girlfriend was fourteen. Teens do have sex no matter what the law says. They don’t pop out as mature adults just because it’s their eighteenth birthday.”

“Yeah, well I told him to be safe and he said Meg has been on the pill since thirteen and if he’s not sure about a girl he uses a condom.”

“Good boy, he’s no dummy.”

“The problem now is what about him seeing me naked and kissing Sharon? How can we have a threesome or swap with them if he’s around?”

“Hmmm, have to think about that. We could tell him we’re swingers?” Dan said.

“Well, we really aren’t, not yet anyway.”
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Monday morning after breakfast Judy was getting ready to see Kurt.

It’s strange, I feel totally different getting ready to go out today. I feel like I’m getting ready for a date. I do remember what that felt like. A few days ago, I would just get dressed and not worry about how I looked beyond reasonable but now I feel like I have to be attractive. Everything has to be perfect. Is this what I’m going to feel like every time I go out?

The future didn’t matter, she made sure she looked perfect today and knew it was because of Kurt.

She dried and styled her hair, she was clean shaven, and perfumed. Her makeup was very light for daytime.

She wore a black lace panty and strapless bra. Her dress was black with white and purple flowers. Thin straps over her shoulders it scooped low in front giving lots of cleavage. The dress was tight from under her breasts to her hips then skirted to a few inches above her knees. Heeled sandals made her five ten.

“How do I look, Honey?”

“Yummy is the best way to describe it. I take it you want to make a good impression on Kurt?”

“I do. If I am going to go on dates I hope Kurt will be one, I like him.”

“Good, maybe he’ll ask you to have dinner.”

“If he does I’m going to accept, okay?”

“Sure, I hope he does ask you out. I think that would be exciting for both of us.”

“I think we must be crazy to be doing this but I’m excited too. A little nervous too. Are you sure about this?” Judy asked.

“I am, but it’s entirely up to you now. Do it because you want to, not because I want you to, that’s the whole point. You are now free to do as you like with my full knowledge and approval.”

“Thank you, I think. We’ll have to see what happens, at least I’ll have a new car. What time is it?”

“Ten fifteen.”

“Okay, I’m going, don’t expect me for lunch.”

“Fine, I’ll see you whenever you get home. Relax and enjoy your day.”

I will but I feel like I’m going to my first prom. What do I do if he tries to kiss me? Kiss him back, I guess. Dan wants this and I have to admit, deep inside, I do too. I’ve had sex with three men in my whole life and often I have wondered what it would be like if I’d stayed single. At least for a few more years. I’m not a young girl anymore but I’m still sexy damnit, and I’m still an attractive woman. I love sex and I’d like to have more than what Dan is capable of. Kurt is a handsome man, I wonder how he would feel on top of me, inside me, good I think.

Judy got to the Mercedes dealership and was pounced on by an eager salesman.

“No thank you, I’m meeting Mr. von Shummer, he’s expecting me.”

“Very good, let me take you to his office.”

The man took her upstairs and knocked on a door. He opened it.

“Mrs. Clark, sir, you were expecting her?”

“Yes, thank you, Martin. Come in Judy, I’m on the phone to Germany, I’ll be done in a moment. Please, make yourself comfortable.”

Kurt continued his conversation in German for a few minutes before he hung up.

“I’m sorry to keep you waiting. We can have you out of here within an hour if you are in a hurry.”

“I’m in no hurry at all, Kurt. I told Dan not to expect me until late.”

“Excellent, I told our sales manager I would handle this personally and I have the papers right here.”

They went over the papers and Judy saw he had given her an amazing deal. She signed the papers.

“You given me a very special deal here, Kurt.”

“Yes, I have, but you are a very special friend and you look so beautiful driving this car I wanted you to have it.”

“My son Joe is a friend of Carl’s, at least they are on the wrestling team together, and he tells me you not only manage this place you own several of these, ten I think he said.”

“It’s true, although I like to keep a low profile about it. I also have half a dozen Porsche dealerships.”

“From what Joe has told me your family has quite a colorful history, am I special enough to hear about it?”

“You certainly are, if you will have lunch with me I will tell you the more modern parts of the story. My family goes back several hundred years but I won’t bore you with the history. Have you been to the Cold Springs Tavern? No, well, it’s forty minutes on highway one fifty-four and that is a perfect road for you to try out your new car, ready?”

“I’m rather curious about this office, it looks more like a man’s den?”

“It is sort of. I do business all over the world and often that means calls or conferences in the middle of the night. I sometimes sleep here as a result. This is my living room and through that door is my bedroom. I had this building built ten years ago and needed an office I could work in around the clock. It has worked out nicely. I don’t even have an office in my home. I try to keep work and family life separate.”

“A strange concept for me as Dan and I both work from home. The two are never separate.”

“I wasn’t aware you worked. What do you do?”

“I manage Dan’s life mostly, answer his correspondence, arrange his book signings, coordinate with publishers and studios, things like that.”

“I can see that would be very helpful for such a successful author. You must be invaluable to him, to allow him to create such stories.”

“I like to think so, we’ve been a team for over twenty years. We have been fortunate, when he started writing we had no idea it would lead to where we are now.”

“I have read all of his books, excellent work. I understand a new one will be out soon?”

“Yes, in a few weeks. Would you like a signed first edition?”

“It would be a privilege to have one. Do you have anything in your car you need?”

“The lock box in the trunk. When I buy marijuana it has to be kept in a lock box for transport. Because I buy often I keep the box in the car.”

“Ha, I have one also, I should suggest to Mercedes to make it an option. Excuse me, Martin, would you get the box from the trunk of Mrs. Clark’s car and put it in her new one. Yes, the white AMG SL 63, thank you.”

Kurt hung up the phone.

“They will bring your car around in a moment, shall we go down?”

“Sure, something new is always exciting.”

“Isn’t it though, a new adventure. Like a new relationship, with your car, of course.”

They went down and checked that her lockbox had been transferred. Kurt went over the different controls with her and she put the top down. She had driven the car before but hadn’t used the different electronic settings.

“This is going to take some getting used to. But then I think any new relationship takes time, don’t you think?”

“It does, on the other hand sometimes things just fall into place nicely. You’re experienced and should be able to adapt quickly.”

“I hope so, okay, let it begin.”

They drove off.

“Let’s swing by my house and I’ll get you a copy of Dan’s new book and you can meet him.”

“I don’t want to impose if he’s working?” Kurt said.

“Nonsense, it’s not an imposition, he’s doing some research now for his next book but hasn’t started it yet. Besides, he usually writes late at night. He’s probably out by the pool reading. I’ve told him about you and he’s been wanting to meet you.”

“Really, I’m surprised.”

“Why, I’ve told him we were friends and we’ve had lunch several times. I’ve told him how you’ve helped me work out at the gym. He’s curious about my handsome German friend.”

“Most husbands would be jealous.”

“Oh no, not Dan. We have a very secure marriage and great communication. He doesn’t mind at all if I have a friend. We aren’t like most couples you’ll find.”

“I look forward to meeting Dan then.”

They drove up the mountain to the house. Dan was on the patio surfing the internet and smoking a joint.

“Hi, Honey, I brought Kurt by to meet you. I promised him a signed copy of your latest, he’s a fan.”

“Hello, Kurt, it’s a pleasure to meet you. Honey, if you would get a copy I’d be happy to sign it. Have a seat, Kurt, Judy’s been excited about today. Thanks for taking care of her personally.”

“It’s my privilege, Dan, and I’m happy to meet you too. I am a fan and have read all of your books. I am an engineer and I admire a creative mind. Judy said you were researching something new?”

“Yes, a little edgier than my others but terribly interesting. It’s is about a wife who dates with her husband’s knowledge and encouragement, they call them hotwives, and she becomes embroiled in a murder investigation. The basic plot is surviving the investigation without revealing she and her husband are in an open marriage. It’s not socially acceptable you know. I’m just starting to get a feel for the characters.”

“I love your characters. How do you even begin?”

“I often base them on people I’ve known or at least their personalities. This couple is based on Judy and I, beautiful wife in her early forties and her older sixties husband. He is something of a recluse and she is very social, the dichotomy of their personalities keeps their marriage interesting. He is a voyeur and she has boyfriends that she dates and they have threesomes at home where the husband gets to watch and photograph her. One of her boyfriends will be accused of murder and have to account for where he was at the time. He was with her and her husband of course but cannot reveal that. That’s the basic plot. We’re both excited about this one. It will be different.”

“I would say so. The research must be fascinating.”

“Oh, it is. We’ve read psychologist’s research into the lifestyle and participants views. It seems it makes their homelife a lot more exciting. Many of them, like us, have been married for many years before getting into it. It’s very interesting. Do you smoke? I was having my first of the day, join me?”

“Love to, seeing I’m taking the rest of the day off and having lunch with an interesting and beautiful woman.”

“Indeed, she is that, if you meant my wife.”

“Precisely her, I hope you don’t mind?”

“Of course not, but it is a pleasure to put a face to the name.”

“Here’s the book, Honey, can I have a hit? Just one, I’m driving.”

To Kurt, a good man and a fine friend. Dan Clark  

“Thank you, Dan, how do you know I’m a good man?”

“Because my wife told me so and I trust her judgment.”

“Okay, we’re going to drive up to Cold Spring Tavern for lunch, Honey. Kurt says it’s a good road to test my new car.”

“Wonderful, have fun, will you be home for dinner?” Dan asked.

“I don’t know, Kurt, would you have dinner with me tonight?” Judy said.

“I’d be delighted.”

“Okay, guess I have a date for dinner, don’t wait up.”

“Okay, have a good time and I’ll see you when you get home.”

She gave Dan a quick kiss and they left. She took a back road over to one fifty-four.

“You have a beautiful home, Judy. Quite a view.”

“I know, we love it, we lived in LA when we were first married and then a beach house in Malibu when the movies started buying Dan’s books. We liked it but there was little privacy. We have a hundred fifty acres up here and it’s very private, we like that.”

“It would be good for an older semi-reclusive writer. But what about his younger, beautiful, and social wife?” Kurt asked.

“I have friends who come over and that’s why I joined a gym in town. I do like people. I wouldn’t have met you otherwise.”

“True, and how much else Dan told me about his characters is true, applying to you I mean?”

“I don’t know, I didn’t hear what Dan told you.”

“He said his new book was about a couple like you, in age at least, and the husband was a voyeur and the wife had boyfriends. She dates and they have threesomes so the husband can watch and photograph her.”

“He told you all that did he? What do you think?”

“I am hoping desperately he was describing you and him. After all, you just made a date for dinner with me right in front of your husband and he didn’t bat an eye. In fact, he told you to have fun. Not what the usual husband would say, is it?”

“Probably not but I told you we were unusual and Dan’s not the jealous type, nor am I. Here we are, highway one fifty-four. I’m going to enjoy my new car, but, Kurt, lunch should be very interesting.”
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At the Cold Spring Tavern there were few customers on a Monday. They ordered lunch and dined outside at a table in a gazebo. It was private being the only table.

“Okay, Kurt, you said you’d tell me about your family?”

“I’d much rather talk about you.”

“We have dinner to talk about me. You first.”

“All right. As I said our history goes back hundreds of years to German nobility. Somewhere, way back one of my grandfathers married a Swiss and for many generations we became Swiss. The family had large farms and lands in Germany still, near Weissach, not far from Stuttgart. We were early investors in Mercedes Benz. It took many years in the nineteen forties for our lands to be returned to us but when they were my great grandfather moved the family back to Germany. He was an engineer and got involved in Mercedes racing in the nineteen fifties. My grandfather followed in his footsteps. My father also, although he was more interested in driving. He was quite successful in sportscars. I was more interested in the mechanical and worked on several different teams as a mechanic. When my father took ill, I was still in my twenties, he called me home to take over the family’s business interests. They were and are extensive, including some large farms around Weissach. He had built a network of dealerships in Europe and a few here in the U.S. as well as Hong Kong and Tokyo. My father passed away when I was thirty and I inherited the family fortune. I was married briefly but it didn’t work well. We’ve been divorced for fifteen years as I’ve told you. That’s when I moved here. I’ve added to our network and, so far anyway, I haven’t gone broke.”

“How about your social life? Do you date, have a girlfriend, a mistress?”

“I work and raise my son. Oh, I’m a normal man, once a month or so I use a call service in LA and I have a date for dinner and a pleasant evening with a beautiful woman. It is enough for me.

“I have been grateful for your friendship. When we have lunch, it is the highlight of my week. Like most Germans, I don’t care for idle chatter, you always seem to be direct and interesting. It is hard for me to make friends with women, they think I’m dull. I have no use for gossip or celebrities.”

“I certainly don’t think you are. I share your distaste for gossip. The celebrities I’ve met are just hard-working people who get paid a lot for doing their work. They have to because they don’t work all the time. Kind of like writers. That’s why Dan does screen adaptations, it makes us money. In a good year he only writes one or two books. We’ve made much more from the films than the books themselves. Dan’s father was a high steel worker in LA, no family fortune there. It’s been all hard work.”

“I was very fortunate, I’ll grant you. But I do work hard to build our business. I hope you don’t resent my inheritance?”

“Of course not, I can imagine the hours you put into your work. I admire you for not sitting on your ass and spending your money doing nothing. You said you were raising your son Carl. What is he interested in?”

“He wants to be a race driver like his grandfather. He has been racing Karts for several years. This summer he will be racing a Porsche in Europe. He will participate in some of the shorter races. He’s interested in engineering and I encourage that but he wants to race after high school. I’d rather he goes to college first, we are trying to find a compromise but, you know how headstrong kids can be.

“What is Joe’s ambition?” Kurt asked.

“He’s still looking for his inspiration. He’s very interested in photography and thinks cinema or special effects might be where he wants to go. We’re letting him find his niche.”

“Very wise, is photography an interest of Dan’s?”

“Yes, very much so, but writing is his passion. He gets involved with his characters, he calls them friends.”

“I assume you are his favorite subject?”

“Oh yeah, he’s had a camera in my face since we met.”

“And does he take photos of you having sex with other men?”

“Ooow, you cut right to the chase, don’t you?”

“Idle chatter bores me. Does he?”

“Not yet, but he would like to. He’s a visual person and wants to watch me. Mind you, we have a very satisfying sex life now. We have been married for twenty-one years and never fooled around. I had sex with three men before I met Dan, one in high school and two in college.”

“Why the change?”

“We have friends, close friends, who are involved in swinging and they have recently revealed that to us. They want to swap with us.

“We’ve been reading about it and one thing sticks out, the couples involved stress communication. We thought our communication was good but we realized we never talked about our sexual desires. When we did I discovered Dan had this desire for years but never said anything. Further research indicates couples who do this have a much better sex life at home, more active anyway.

“I wasn’t unhappy with once or twice a week but I know now I am capable of a lot more. Dan’s sixty-three and his capabilities have diminished while mine are still strong. We’ve talked about it and discussed it with our friends and because we have a strong marriage I don’t see a downside for me, and there is an upside for both of us.”

“So, you haven’t acted yet?”

“Not yet, but I have my first real date in twenty-one years tonight. Who knows what might happen? My date is the man I’d most like to have sex with, by the way.”

“I see, I consider myself most fortunate in that case because I hoped for the same thing somehow. I have always found you desirable but never imagined it would be possible.”

“There is the matter of both of us having teenage sons at home?” Judy said.

“True, but not a problem. I have a cabin farther up the mountain as a getaway. Would you care to see it?”

“I would love to, Karl.”

They skipped dessert and drove up the mountain.

Karl directed her to turn off on a side road then a dirt road.
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They pulled off on a driveway and climbed a steep hill. At the top was a large log home.

“I thought you said it was a cabin?”

“It is, well, sort of. At least it is surrounded by forests.”

Inside there was a great room with a huge fireplace and a small kitchen. Two bedrooms were in the back and the master was in a loft. The front of the building was all glass and had a view of the valley below.

“This is beautiful, Kurt.”

“Not as beautiful as you are, Judy.”

He took her in his arms and kissed her. She willingly kissed him back. She was quivering all over as the kiss ended.

“Are you cold?” Kurt asked.

“No, I, I’m nervous. I feel like a teen on a first date.”

“I understand, it is cool up here. Why don’t I build a fire, we’ll have a glass of wine, and a smoke, there’s no hurry.”

“That would be nice, thank you.”

She curled up on a couch in front of the fireplace and watched him as he went about starting a fire.

I’m doing it, I can’t believe I’m actually doing it. He’s going to fuck me. Oh my god, this is real, isn’t it? Do I want this? Yeah, yeah, I do. I can feel I’m wet already.

He poured them a glass of wine and brought a tin from the kitchen. In it was an ounce of weed and a pipe made from a lug nut. He filled the pipe and they smoked. He was beside her and she snuggled against him. They didn’t need to talk anymore, they both wanted this to happen.

When the smoke was done he took her glass and put it on the table. Then he kissed her. She wasn’t nervous now, her body knew exactly what to do, what it wanted. She welcomed the feel of his hand on her breast, she felt the hardness of his chest. Like riding a bicycle, you never forget how to make out.

When he started to unbutton her dress down the front she lay back and let him open his present, her body.

He unhooked her bra in the center and bared her tits. He kissed each and sucked the nipple.

“Ohhhh, yes, yes,”

“Mmmmm,”

“Kurt, I’m sorry, I love this but I need to pee.”

“Sure, Baby, let’s go upstairs. The master bath is up there.”

“I’m sure there’s a bed too, couches are for teens.”

“I agree, there is a very nice bed. Bring your wine.”

He took her hand and led her up the stairs. He sat on the bed and she stood in front of him and removed her dress and bra.

“I’ll be right back.”

Judy went into the bath and removed her panty, peed, and washed in the bidet.

“This is some rustic cabin, a bidet?”

“What can I say, I’m European, no bath is complete without one. You are beautiful, come here.”

Kurt was naked under the sheet and she slid in beside him. She wasn’t nervous now, she was hungry to feel his touch, his kisses, for him to fuck her.

Oh god, I shouldn’t feel this way but I do, I want him, I want this. Oh, yes, I do.

Kurt was an experienced and patient lover. He took his time and let her passion build. He like the little noises she made that told him he was pleasing her.

He kissed her then kissed her neck.

“Ohhhh, yes, yes, mmmmm.”

Kurt kissed his way down to her tits. He gave them a lot of attention with hands and mouth. She held him to her like a suckling child.

“Oh, oh, ah, ahhhh, yes, Baby, yes, yes.”

Her breathing was quick and excited, he knew she was ready for more. He kissed his way across her abdomen to her mons. She opened her legs for him.

He kissed her vulva and tasted her for the first time. She was very wet.

“Mmmm, delicious.”

“Oh, god yes, Baby, lick me, lick me.”

She held his head as he tickled her clit with his tongue. She pulled him into her. He licked her harder, as her breath came in gasps and gulps he knew she was close and he doubled his efforts. Her orgasm was his reward.

“ah, ah, AH, AH, AHHHHYYYYEEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh god, oh fuck, fuck fuck, oh, god that was soooooo good.”

“Mmmm, yes it was, you are delicious and very expressive, I love that.”

He kissed his way back up her body and held her as they kissed some more. His hard cock was poking her in the side.

Judy pushed him onto his back and kissed her way down through the mat of hair on his chest, his tight stomach, and came upon his cock. She lifted it in her hand.

“Oh, this is very nice.”

It is nice, circumcised, longer and fatter than Dan, he is really hard. 

“Mumph, agh, ugh, ugh, umph, ahhhhh, I love your cock, nice and big.”

She went back to sucking, licking the shaft, mouthing his balls, he encouraged her all the while.

“Mmmm, I’d love for you to cum in my mouth but I can’t wait, I want you inside me now.”

She moved up and straddled him. She took his cock and put in at her entrance, as she slid down on it she moaned.

“AHHH, god, it’s so big, so good, oh, god you fill me up.”

She braced herself with her hands on his shoulders as she moved her hips to slide on his cock.

Oh my god, this feels so good. So different from my husband, so exciting.

Kurt took her tits in his hands and as he squeezed them he saw she liked it, he squeezed harder and she liked it more, he was crushing her tits and she was going crazy with lust.

“AHHHHYYYYEEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh. OH, yes, Baby, oh, god, yes, fuck me, Baby, cum in my pussy, I want it, I want it.”

“ARRRGGGGHHHH, HA, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, fuck, oh, fuck, Baby, oh god damn you feel so good.”

“I can feel it deep inside, it’s so warm. I love it.”

He released her tits and she collapsed on top of him. She kissed him and the kiss lasted a very long time.
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At nine thirty Tuesday morning Sharon was at the door.

“Hi, you’re out early, what’s up?” Judy asked.

“My god, well, you look like you’re okay, what happened to you yesterday anyway. I tried to call at lunchtime and no answer. I tried and tried and finally I called Dan. He said you had a date. Who was it, what happened, how come you didn’t call me back?”

“Whoa, chill, I don’t know. Let me see.”

They went out on the patio and Judy checked her phone.

“Look, the battery is dead and it’s off. I guess I forgot to charge it. I did forget you were going to call, I’m so sorry I forgot.”

“Well, I can forgive you if you had a date. Now, who was it and what happened?”

“What didn’t happen, god, it was fantastic. It was my friend Kurt from the gym. Help me smoke this and I’ll tell you everything.”

“Okay, where’s Dan?”

“He had to go to the studio this morning. He’ll be gone all day. I’m going to get some sun, join me?”

“Sure, but don’t keep me in suspense.”

Judy took off her robe and Sharon shed her T shirt and shorts and they lay on sunbeds and shared the joint.

Judy told Sharon about buying her new car, the visit to the house, asking Kurt to have dinner in front of Dan, and everything.

“After he fucked me that first time I sucked him off. He fingered me until I came again. We just lay in bed talking for a long time then he fucked me again. We finally drove down the mountain and had dinner in town about nine thirty. The dealership was closed but he let us in and we went up to his bedroom and he fucked me again. We were like in heat, you know, couldn’t get enough. I didn’t get home until almost midnight.”

“What did Dan say?”

“All he said was, `tell me everything’ and I did. Dan had me in bed and came instantly when he fucked me. I kept telling him what happened, and in a few minutes, he was ready again. Christ, the man is sixty-three and recovered like a teenager. It was three a.m. before he finished fucking me the third time. We woke up at seven thirty and he attacked me in the shower this morning.”

“We told you it would make your sex at home hot. How are you feeling about it?”

“Aside from feeling well fucked, I feel like I should have done this ten years ago. My god, I’ve had a couple months worth of sex overnight. I fucking love it and so does Dan.

“The only catch is, Joe asked me this morning where I was. I told him I had dinner with a friend and he didn’t question it. I want to do it more but Joe could be a complication.”

“Yeah, he could be. He’s eighteen tomorrow, how about him moving to the guesthouse? He might enjoy feeling more independent.”

“That’s a possibility, I’ll ask Dan what he thinks.”

“Are you seeing Kurt again?” Sharon asked.

“We agreed to no more than once a week. Of course, I’ll see him at the gym like before. He’s very busy and his son is Joe’s classmate. We’ll have to be discreet. Oh, how did your date go?”

“Wonderful, Tony is everything a man should be, super-fit, big cock, and considerate lover. I told him about you and showed him your photo. He’s dying to meet you and would love to do a threesome. He gets off on including a woman’s husband. Can I give him your number?” Sharon asked.

“Sure, we are ready to jump in with both feet.”

“How about swapping with us?”

“How about Friday evening? We’d love to swing with you guys.”

“Great, I’m looking forward to having Dan, he’s so handsome.”

“I’m sure he’s looking forward to it too. Will you show me more about being bi?”

“I will be delighted to show you how much fun it is with another woman.”

They were naked side by side, Sharon looked into Judy’s eyes.

“In fact, I could show you right now. It’s even better with no men to interrupt.”

Sharon leaned over and kissed Judy. Judy returned the kiss.

“Why don’t we go inside, just in case Joe comes home early?” Judy said.

They went to Judy’s bedroom and Sharon showed her everything. Judy was a willing student and they both had multiple orgasms.

It was after one when they emerged from the bedroom hand in hand naked. Their clothes were still outside.

Joe was leaning against the counter in the kitchen eating a sandwich.

“Oh, what are you doing home early?” Judy said.

“Afternoon class was cancelled. Finals are on Thursday and Friday so they called a teacher conference. You two having a conference?”

“I think I’d better go, Bruce will be home soon. Get an eyeful, Joe, my clothes are outside.”

“So is my robe, make me a sandwich please, I’m hungry.”

The two women walked out and got dressed. Sharon left with a glace at Joe but he didn’t say anything.

Judy came back in and he handed her a sandwich.

“Judging from what I heard you were enjoying yourself? Want to tell me what’s going on?”

“No, Joe, I don’t.”

“Well, Judy, I read the book you had. I learned all about swinging and hotwives. Is that what you are? I mean, you were out until midnight having dinner with a “friend”. Who was it, your friend? Is it safe to assume dad knows about what you’re doing? I’m not an innocent kid, Judy, I know about sex. You are a beautiful sexy woman and twenty years younger than Dad, so, are you having sex with other men, or women, I guess? I could hear you from out here, pretty obvious you and Sharon were having sex.

“I know about Dad having an affair with my mother, are you getting back at him, is that it?”

“No, Joe, that’s not it. He told me about the affair years ago and we put it behind us. I never needed to `get back at him’ as you put it. As for what we are doing it’s between your father and I and none of your fucking business.”

“So, Dad is aware and approves of you having sex with others? He encourages you?”

“Yes.”

“How long has this been going on anyway?”

“We have been discussing it for a while. Last night was my first date.”

“Who was the lucky guy, damn, I guess you could have your pick, as sexy as you are?”

“He was a friend, you don’t need to know any more.”

“Is that the first time you’ve cheated?”

“I said it was my first date and we do not consider it cheating. It’s not like a secret affair. It was just for fun.”

“You and Dad are cool with it then, you’re not splitting up?”

“Of course not, your father and I love each other very much. Our marriage is solid. We’re seeing if we can spice things up a little. We’ve been married twenty-one years and, well, sex gets a little routine after so much time. We’re experimenting, okay?”

“Hey, I’m all for experimenting. I do a little of that myself. One thing I’ve never tried, and would love to, is sex with an older woman. I mean young girls are hot, but a sexy older woman like you, wow, that would be something.”

“What, no, Joe, I am not going to fuck my son.”

“Well, I’m not really your son at all am I. We aren’t related, other than you’re Dad’s wife.”

Joe moved up to her and put his arms around her. She had her robe on but could feel his hard on. She pushed him away.

“Okay, okay, just saying it would be hot if my stepmom would teach me some new tricks. Think of my future, I would be a better lover with a teacher like you.”

“Forget it, Joe, it’s not going to happen.”

“Well, you think about it. I’ve got studying to do for finals.”

“Do you have plans for your birthday tomorrow?”

“No, I’ll have to study. I’ve got an idea of what present I’d love to have?”

“I’ll bet you would, forget it. Go study and you can whack off all you want. Oh, I know you do, I empty your trash, I see the tissues you use.”

“Then a little personal service from you will prevent me from going blind.”

“Masturbation does not cause blindness, it’s actually good for you.”

“In that case I am one healthy young man. Did you see the new poster I have on the back of my door?”

“No, what is it?”

“It’s you kissing Sharon. I didn’t delete shit. It’s really hot. Too bad Dad wasn’t here today, he would have loved watching you two. I loved the noises you made, really hot. I’d love to make you squeal like that, think about it.”

Joe went to his room to study.

He’s probably not going to study until he jacks off. That was a big hard on I felt. He’s a big kid anyway. The boy I fucked in high school was really skinny but Joe is really muscular. Oh, god, I can’t be thinking like this. Dan would have a fit if I fucked Joe. The idea of fucking my stepson is kind of hot though. Fuck, my pussy’s wet, damn it.
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That evening after dinner Judy and Dan went to their suite. She told him they had a lot to talk about. Dan had told her at dinner he had to take a redeye flight to Chicago tonight to do script revisions for a movie of one of his books they were shooting. He’d be gone a couple of days at least.

She was helping him pack some clothes.

“Sharon came over right after you left this morning.”

“Oh yeah, what did she have to say?”

“I told her about last night. She was supposed to call me at lunchtime and I forgot. My phone went dead.”

“Yes, she called me and I told her you were out.”

“That’s what she said. She had a date the night before with a guy named Tony from San Diego. She said he was amazing and he loves to do threesomes. He’s married and comes to LA often on business. I saw his profile on Tinder and he’s really hot. I told her to give him my number. You are going to be able to watch me soon.”

“Oh wow, I can’t wait for that. I suppose we’ll go to his hotel for that?”

“Probably, anyway, we were sunning naked and got high, she asked about our swinging with them and I said we’d love to, this Friday night if you’re back in time.”

“Sure, hell yes, I will do my best believe me. You could have a threesome with them if you want, if I don’t make it?” Dan said.

“I might do that. She kissed me again and we got into it. We came in here and spent a few hours while she taught me how women please each other. We both had multiple orgasms.”

“Really, oh that’s so hot, Baby. I would love to see you two together.”

“You will if you’re home in time. God, I loved it, Dan. It’s so different with a woman. I think I am definitely going to be bi when we swing in the future. But that’s not all.”

“Oh, what else happened?” Dan asked.

“We had left our clothes outside and when we came out Joe was in the kitchen. They cancelled his afternoon class for a teacher’s conference. He heard us having orgasms. He knows what we were doing. I could hardly deny it, we were naked and holding hands when we came out, I mean, he heard and it was so obvious.”

“What did he say?”

“Well, Sharon scooted out fast and Joe talked to me. He’s read that book about hotwives. He put two and two together. He knew I didn’t get home until midnight after dinner with a friend. He knew I was getting laid.

“He asked if I was getting back at you for the affair with his mother, I told him that was long in the past and we were solid. He did ask if we were splitting up. I told him no way, we’re good. That’s when he told me about reading the book.

“He knows that you know. I was forced to admit what we’re doing so he would understand we have a solid marriage. Like I said, he’s read the book and knows about hotwives.

“He suggested that he would like to have sex with me. As a learning experience for him, that is. I told him no way was that going to happen. I know you’d be really pissed if I fucked your son.”

“You think I would be angry?”

“Sure, I mean, wouldn’t you? He’s your son, we live together.”

“Remember we promised to be completely honest about everything, well, I have thought about you having sex with Joe. I think it would be hot as hell if my son fucked my wife. I wouldn’t be angry at all, it would be a real turn on.”

“Dan, really? I know it might seem hot but we live together, how would our life be if it happened. If he knew you knew? How would we maintain control as a family?”

“Maybe he wouldn’t have to know I knew? He knows I know about other men but he wouldn’t have to know you tell me everything? Would you like to fuck him?”

“I don’t know, I never seriously considered it. I mean he is a big handsome kid and just eighteen, my god, I’m twenty-five years older.”

“So, trust me, that wouldn’t make any difference to him. You’re not going to marry him, just have some fun.”

“I’ll have to think about it. You’d better get going if you want to catch that flight.”

“Yeah, damn, I wish I had time to fuck you right now.”

“Well you don’t. It’s Joe’s birthday tomorrow and you won’t be here, we’d better give him his camera now.”

“Good idea, I’d forgotten. Let’s go give it to him.”

They got the box of camera gear and went to Joe’s room. He was studying with headphones on. Dan flashed the lights.

“Hi, Dad, you guys leaving?”

“I won’t be here for your birthday tomorrow so we wanted to give you our gift now.  Here you are, go ahead, open it.”

“Thanks, both of you, HOLY SHIT, this is amazing. Wow, thank you, damn, this is professional grade stuff. This is Nikon’s Z9, top of the line, long lenses, underwater case, sound gear, damn, I can set up a whole studio with this.”

Joe jumped up and hugged his dad and then Judy.

“We know you have an interest in photography and we hope you can do enough with this to see if is something you want to do in college or even after. Enjoy it, Son. We’ve got to go, so happy birthday.”

“Thank you both, I do appreciate this. Fantastic!”

“See you in a few days, take care of Judy.”

“I will, Dad, I promise to take good care of her.”

They left Joe assembling his new gear.

“I think he really likes his gift.”

“I’m sure he did, he’ll probably want to take your picture every minute.”

“I’ll have to be careful around him then, I don’t need my stepson shooting nudes of me. I don’t want to show up on the internet under cougars are hot.”

“No, we don’t need that. Although you are the hottest cougar I’ve ever seen.”

“Oh, you peruse photos of cougars on the internet?”

“No, I peruse photos of younger women. It just happens at my age they are cougars.”

“You, Sir, are a dirty old man.”

“Ah, a dirty mind is a joy forever.”
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It was a cool night but Judy turned on her heated seat and dropped the top as she left the airport. She liked the fresh air.

Her phone rang and she didn’t recognize the number.

“Hello?”

“Hello, Judy, this is Sharon’s friend Tony. I just got off the phone with her and she said it wouldn’t be too late to call, I hope I’m not disturbing you?”

“Well, hello, Tony, no, I just dropped my husband at the airport and I’m driving home. I’m going to swing by and pick up a pizza on the way. I have time to talk. Sharon said you live in San Diego, are you there now?”

“No, still in LA. I’ll be going home tomorrow. I’ll be back up here on Sunday evening though and I was wondering if we could get together? I’d love to invite you and Dan to have dinner?”

“That would be very nice, we’d love to but I’m not sure when Dan will be back from Chicago. If he’s not I’d love to have dinner with you.”

“Excellent, shall we plan on Sunday evening?”

“Yes, I think so. Sharon said you were married, would I be able to call you at this number if plans changed?”

“Sure, no problem, my wife is very understanding. I am looking forward to meeting you.”

“Sharon showed me your profile on Tinder and I am impressed. She told me she had a very good time last night. I hope she told you we are new at this. I had my first date last night but we’ve never had a threesome. We’re looking forward to it though.”

“Well, I’ve had several and they can be a lot of fun. Sharon told me quite a bit about you and Dan and I think we’ll get on just fine. Any chance of getting together this evening?”

“I’m afraid not. Tomorrow is our son’s birthday and the pizza is for he and I. We celebrated today because his dad had to leave tonight. We can chat while I get my pizza if you like?”

“I’d love to, how old is your son?”

“He’s my stepson and he’s eighteen.”

“Ah, he’ll be off to college soon then?”

“Afraid not, he missed a year because of illness and has another year of high school. It’s not a problem for us, he’s a good kid and quite independent. How old are your kids?”

“That’s good, mine are two daughters six and eight. We’ve got a long way to go yet but they are a lot of fun.”

“That’s the cute age, hold on, I’m going to order.”

Judy ordered her pizza.

“Still there? I’ve got twenty minutes to wait.”

“Still here, be glad to keep you company.”

“Thanks, I hate waiting alone. What do you do that brings you to LA so often?”

“I have a company that makes parts for obsolete aircraft. Lots of the work is custom but we do a lot of parts for old Cessna and Beechcraft planes. Our production plant is in San Diego but our design and custom machine shop is in LA. I divide my time between them. Sharon said Dan was a writer, do you work?”

“I do public relations for Dan, book signings, correspondence, studio appointments, things like that. We both work at home.”

“What is he doing in Chicago?”

“The director of the film they’re making of one of his books wants a script revision, like yesterday, of course, so he has to fly out and work with them. He does the screen adaptations for his books.”

“Really, he must be famous. I’m afraid I’m not a reader or a movie goer.”

“That’s all right, not everyone is. Dan’s been very successful with a number of best sellers that have been made into films. He’s sixty-three and has been writing for forty-five years. His success was slow in coming believe me.”

“I know how that goes, it took us years to become known in the industry.”

“Is your wife involved in your business?”

“Sure, she keeps the books and pacifies clients. We’re still a pretty small company but growing faster now.”

“Is she in the lifestyle too?”

“We swing with a few friends. I’ve encouraged her to get out more but it’s difficult now with the girls, they are old enough to ask too many questions.”

“I can understand that. I already hit that snag when Joe, that’s our son, saw I got home from dinner with a friend after midnight last night. Add that to this morning when his afternoon class was canceled and he came home early and heard Sharon and I in my bedroom. We’d left our clothes outside on the patio and when we came out, well, there was Joe. There was no denying the sounds he heard.”

“Oh, that must have been awkward. What happened?” Tony asked.

“We walked outside and got dressed. Sharon split right away and Joe and I had a talk. He had caught us kissing once before a few days ago. Today was my first time with a woman and I loved it.

“Anyway, Dan has been researching a new book and part of that has been reading a clinical study of the lifestyle of hotwives. I had left the book on the patio table and Sharon and I were in the pool naked. Joe downloaded the book and read it so he knew what hotwives are and figured out that I was one.

“He was worried Dan and I were splitting up but I assured him that was the farthest thing from our minds. He’s a smart kid and had us figured out.”

“How did you handle that?” Tony asked.

“I told him the truth. I dated with Dan’s knowledge and approval. Also, that I am bisexual.”

“Wow, quite a lot for him to take in.”

“Yeah, but he did and said he wanted to have sex with me for his birthday. He pointed out we are not really related. I told him that wasn’t going to happen.”

“Did you tell Dan what happened?”

“Yes, we knew Joe could be a problem for us doing anything at home. I told him Sharon gave you my number and he said we’d have to meet you in LA. Where do you stay when you’re there?”

“I stay at a hotel but I’m buying a hanger at Van Nuys airport that has an apartment inside. I reserve a suite with a patio. It’s quite nice for entertaining and easy to find close to the airport. Do you or Dan fly?”

“Only commercially, do you?”

“Oh yeah, it’s one of my passions. I have a Cessna three ten that is nearly an antique. I keep a motorcycle here so I could travel to you if you prefer. I am anxious to meet you, as you can tell.”

“It’s mutual, Tony. I’m pretty certain we’ll get together on Sunday even if Dan isn’t back. We’d like him to be there but it’s not mandatory.”

“Either is great as far as I’m concerned. How do you feel about using condoms?”

“I’d rather not, although I need to be cautious with someone I don’t know well.”

“I understand, how about I get a test on Saturday before we meet on Sunday?”

“That would be reassuring and I’d appreciate it. I think because of Joe it would be better if we came to you. Ah, finally, my pizza is done. It’s been a pleasure to chat, Tony, thanks for keeping me company.”

“It’s been my pleasure, Judy, I hope we will meet on Sunday.”

“So do I, Tony, goodnight.”

She ended the call and got her pizza.

He sounds wonderful, I love his voice. This is so strange, not like teen dating at all. We both know we are meeting to fuck not to have a love relationship. It’s seems very freeing really. I’m really looking forward to him fucking me, weird isn’t it, but it’s true.
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Judy pulled into the garage and entered the house. It was eleven fifteen and she found Joe on the patio.

“Hi, Joe, what are you doing?”

“I’m shooting the flames, this camera is amazing, it is so fast the way it freezes to fire and the colors are beautiful.”

“Well, I brought you a pizza to celebrate. I thought you might be too old for birthday cake.”

“Super, I’m starved. Can I have a glass of wine with it?”

“Sure, why not. In fact, roll us a joint and we’ll celebrate. I’m going to change, be right with you.”

Judy got undressed and rubbed her tits, it felt good to remove her bra. Without really considering the ramifications she got ready for bed. A white cotton thong and one of Dan’s muscle shirts. It was big on her and the tops of her tits were exposed but long enough to cover her pussy and ass, barely. Her lose tits were free to move under the shirt.

Her mind was on Tony and pizza. Joe had moved the pizza to the living room and built a fire. He had a bottle of wine, glasses, and a joint waiting.

“This is nice, Joe, thanks. It’s been a busy day and it’s good to relax. I hate these emergency trips your dad has to take. Seems like it happens on every film.”

“Why does he have to do it? Here, hit this and relax.”

“Thanks, ahhhh, that’s good. He has to because it is part of the screenwriter contract. He would do it anyway because he cares about keeping the film faithful to the book.”

“Yeah, I can understand that. How long will he be gone?”

“It could be a day or two or a couple of weeks, depends. We never know, he’ll work it out. How is your study going?”

“It’s easy, I’m not worried about the exams. The classes and tests are geared to the slowest in the class, I’m way ahead so no sweat. This pizza is fire. The wine is good too.”

Joe glanced at Judy, she was seated beside him on the couch her legs curled under her. He liked the way her tits moved.

“It is good wine. We don’t mind if you have a glass with a meal here at home you know. It’s the overdoing it that teens tend to do that worries us. I don’t believe you’ve ever seen your father or I get drunk. Enjoying everything in moderation is much better than overindulging.”

“I know, I did drink too much one time and I didn’t like the feeling. I like wine and beer but just a little. Like the party on the beach, Meg and I went for a walk because the others were getting drunk and stupid. We both prefer to get high.”

“Have you tried other drugs?”

“Nah, a few of the kids have but I don’t. I love the relaxed tingly feeling from smoking weed. I think I’m a type A personality and weed helps me slow down and relax. The last thing I need is uppers.”

“That’s your dad too, he’s like that. I think it helps put the world away and lets his creative juices flow.”

“It’s pretty good for sex too, Meg and I love sex when we’re high.”

“Are you seeing her a lot now?”

“Yeah, I guess, we like to hang out. We don’t always have sex, we just talk and stuff sometimes.”

“What do you talk about?”

“Oh, school, college, the future, what we want to do, things like that.”

“What does she want to do?”

“She’s into fashion a lot. She’s going to do some modeling this summer and she designs clothes. She’s quite artistic.”

“Really, she must be beautiful, do you have a photo?”

“Yeah, just a sec, let’s see, okay, here she is.”

Joe showed her a photo of a beautiful girl who looked like a classic California girl, long very blonde straight hair, tanned, with a sweet smile. She was slender and tall wearing the bottom of a thong bikini and topless with perky B-cup tits.

Judy flicked the phone and the next photo was Meg sitting on a rubber raft in a pool. She was naked resting on her elbows with her knees drawn up and her legs spread. Her little pussy was clean shaven. She had a sexy grin on her face.

“This is an interesting photo, better be careful with these.”

“I am, phone’s fingerprint secured.”

“Where was this?”

“Her girlfriend’s house. The girl’s parents travel a lot. We were skinny-dipping.”

The next photo was Meg kissing a brunette girl with small tits.

“Looks like Meg is into girls, huh?”

“Yeah, she stays over at Alice’s house and they sleep together. She says girls are different from guys. She likes both. Kind of like you and Sharon. Would you like to do it with Meg?”

“She looks delicious, I doubt she would like a woman my age. As for Sharon and I, well, you weren’t supposed to be home.”

“Meg thinks you’re beautiful and she’s curious about trying it with an older woman, I could set you up?”

“I don’t think so, this morning was my first time with a woman. I’m still learning the different ways women please each other.”

“Maybe Meg could teach you, she’s been doing it with girls for three years, she loves it.”

“She is beautiful but she’s underage.”

“I guess, she’ll be eighteen in September. Age is just a number, Judy. Look at you, you’re forty-three and I think you are as sexy as any of the girls I know, including Meg. I think it’s your eyes, they just smolder. They are such a deep blue and they say you love sex.”

“What, you’re crazy.”

“No I’m not, yeah, you’ve got a killer body, but those eyes, man, your eyes turn me on. Maybe because they’ve seen so much. I have to ask, you and Dad still have sex, don’t you? I mean, what is it like, like when you’re older. I’ve always wondered about that?”

“I don’t think we should be talking about this.”

“Why not, you do like sex, I heard you with Sharon, I know what two girls sounds like. I’ve been with Meg and Alice and watched them eat each other. You had a date with a guy just last night. He fucked you, didn’t he? I don’t think you can deny that. I know you and Dad are into the hotwife thing. Is he the only one you’ve had? I could ask Dad about it.”

“You’d better not. He would be very upset if he knew you knew about any of this. Your Dad loves you and he wants you to grow up to be a good man, an honest man, and he would be embarrassed if he knew you knew what we’re doing. It would be unkind of you to put him in that position. He is not into being humiliated especially by his son.”

“I would hate to do that but who else am I going to ask if you won’t talk to me. Parents are supposed to guide us and I need guidance.”

“All right, I will answer your questions but you must promise your dad will never find out.”

“I promise, I’ll never say a word, it will be our secret.”

“Okay, I’ll have to trust you’ll keep your word. That is the measure of a man, how good his word is.”

“You have my promise, Dad will never know. Did you have sex last night with another man?”

“Yes, I did. It was the first time I’ve been with anyone but your father in twenty-one years.”

“And did you tell Dad?”

“Yes, when I got home I told him everything.”

“How did he react?”

“It excited him. We had sex twice while I told him. That is why we are doing this. We normally have sex once a week or so. We wanted to bring some excitement into our sex life. You read the book, you know how it works.”

“Yeah, but I’d rather hear it from you, that makes it real. Are you guys going to swap with Bruce and Sharon?”

“Yes, we planned on doing it Friday night but I don’t know if Dan will be back.”

“So, Dad’s going to fuck Sharon while you fuck Bruce?”

“That’s the way it works, yes. Watching someone is different from doing it with them, you’ve watched Meg, isn’t it different?”

“It sure is, it’s really hot. Dad wants to see you get it then? How about you, you want to watch Dad and Sharon?”

“Yes, I do. I think it will be exciting. I want to see it.”

“Are you going to see the guy from last night again?”

“Probably, he was an excellent lover. It won’t be a regular thing, I’m not having an affair. He’s divorced and we both want just to have sex now and then. I like him and he’s interesting to talk to. We’re friends with benefits, that’s all.”

“I’ll say, having sex with you is a super benefit. Are you planning to meet other men?”

“Yes, a few maybe. We just started and I don’t know how often I will have a date.”

“Will Dad get to watch. If you go on a date it’s just you and the man, right? Are you going to have a guy come here so Dad can watch?”

“We would like to but not with you here. Your father would be embarrassed. It’s hardly what a man would want his son to know about.”

“I might be able to help. I saw a thing online about a photo camp in Colorado. It would be six to eight weeks on a ranch in Colorado working with professional photographers. Beautiful settings for landscapes, lots of animals for nature, and interesting people. Kind of get a taste of different types of photography. I would love to go and I was going to ask you and Dad about it. It would be good for both of us, I’d be learning something and you can mess around all you want, what do you think?”

“I think that would be a wonderful idea, for all of us. I’ll encourage Dan to let you go, I’m sure he will.

“I can’t eat anymore of this, light that roach and we’ll finish the joint and our wine.”

“Yeah, I’m stuffed, the pizza was great. Here, have a hit.”

“Thanks, another thing we could do is have you move to the guesthouse. You’re eighteen now and you could have your own space, would you like to do that?”

“Oh yeah, that would be great. You mean I could kind of live on my own, my own hours and things?”

“Yes, you’ll be going to college in another year and you will be responsible for your decisions. You might as well start now. You know what you have to do, you have to be on time for school and you have to take care of your health, get enough sleep and eat right. You are by law an adult now and learning to take care of yourself is part of becoming an adult. That means you have to cook, clean, and do your own laundry too, Mister.”

“Hey, I can handle it. Can I move this weekend?”

“Let me run it by your father first but I think he’ll be okay with it. I’m going to shower and turn in, help me take this stuff to the kitchen please.”

They cleaned off the table and carried everything to the kitchen. She wrapped the last of the pizza and put it in the ref. As she turned they were face to face.

Joe put his arms around her.

“Could I have one kiss, for my birthday, celebrate being an adult, a real kiss.”

He leaned forward and kissed her on the mouth. It took a moment but she kissed him back, as a man. Her body pressed to his, her arms around his neck, her tits squashed between them. She could feel his hard on pressing her mons and she pressed back. I was a long steamy kiss, totally inappropriate for a mom and her stepson.

“Whew, I’d better make it a cold shower, you go to bed, you have school in the morning.”

“Goodnight, Judy.”

“Goodnight, Joe.”
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Judy took a hot shower and dried her hair. She looked at her naked body in the mirror.

Yeah, I’m forty-three but damn, I don’t look bad at all. My tits are big but they don’t sag, my belly is flat, and my hips are slim, pretty fucking good for my age. What does he see in my eyes? Do they really smolder? Damn, I enjoyed that kiss. I shouldn’t, if I do I hope I won’t regret it. Fuck it, I want to be fucked tonight and he wants me. Why the hell not.

Judy fixed her eyes and lips, a little perfume in intimate places, and donned her short silk robe. She walked across the house and knocked on Joe’s door.

“Come in, Judy.”

Joe was naked on the bed rubbing his hard cock smiling at her. His hair wet from a shower.

“I was wondering if you would like some help with that?” Judy asked.

“Yes, please.”

She entered his room and slipped off her robe. Kneeling between his legs she took his cock in her mouth and stroked his shaft. It was fatter than his dad’s. Joe held her head and fucked her mouth. In minutes he emptied his balls down her throat.

“Mmmm, I love it when a man cums in my mouth.”

Joe pulled her up and she lay down on top of him. They kissed for a long time before he rolled them over and kissed her neck.

“Ohhhh, yes, Baby, I like that.”

He worked his way down and lavished his attention on her tits. She liked that too. So did Joe, they were the biggest he’d ever touched and had desired them for so long.

She pushed his shoulders and he moved down to lick her pussy. She was dripping wet.

“Oh, god, fuck, fuck, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes.” Judy chanted.

Joe sucked her juice and then licked her clit, she went crazy.

“ah, ah, AHHHHHYYYYEEEE, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, fuck, fuck, yes, Oh, god, Baby, I came so good. Come and fuck me, Baby, fuck me, I want your cock inside me.”

Joe moved up and supported his weight on his arms. She reached down and put him in. She was so wet he went in easily.

He looked into her smoldering eyes and he ran his cock in and out.

“I’ve wanted you to fuck me for the longest time. Oh, god, it feels so good.”

Joe had no words, only a smile. He listened to her as her breath became ragged and gasping. Her fingers danced on her clit and she came again with a cry.

Joe came with her and collapsed on top of her breathing hard.

“Oh, Baby, that was really good,” Judy said.

Joe kissed her neck, her mouth, and she felt he was still hard. She pushed him and they rolled over. She sat up, he was still hard deep inside her. She rode him and he played with her tits.

Judy used her pussy to milk his cock and, in a few minutes, he tensed, then came again. She lay down and kissed him. He softened and slipped out.

“Goodnight, Joe, happy birthday, sleep well.”

“Goodnight, Judy, thank you, you too.”
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Judy slept late in the morning and Joe had already left for school. As she had breakfast she made some calls and cancelled a couple of appointments Dan had on his schedule along with a book signing.

At noon she was getting some sun and thinking about lunch when Dan called.

“Yeah, this script is a mess now. One of the supporting actors is in the hospital with a broken jaw and is handcuffed to his bed. He’s under arrest for assault, resisting arrest, and possession of cocaine. Most of his scenes are finished and it would be too expensive to get another actor and reshoot so I have to write him out and that will entail a total rewrite of the ending, shit, it’s fucked up. I’m going to be at least a week, possibly more.”

“Oh, god, what a mess. I know you can fix it though, we’ll manage here. I’ll clear your schedule through the first week of June.”

“Thanks, Honey, how are you doing?”

“A lot going on here, Hon, I talked with the guy, Tony, from Tinder that Sharon met. He sounds great and we were supposed to meet him Sunday night at his hotel. I’m going to go ahead and meet him. Friday we were going to see Bruce and Sharon, I think I’ll still meet them for some fun, wish you could be there though.

“I had a talk with Joe last night and he wants to go to a photo camp at a ranch in Colorado for the summer, six to eight weeks. Will that be okay with you, we’ll have to arrange it right away?”

“Yeah, okay, that sounds great for him. More productive than surfing with his buddies all summer.”

“Also, since he knows what we are doing and his being in the house is making it difficult I was thinking he could move to the guest house. That would give him, and us, some privacy and teach him to take care of himself before we send him off to college. I’ll put him on a budget and he can cook his own food, do his laundry, and get himself to classes, what do you think?”

“I think I married a genius. We haven’t ever used that place so he might as well take it, get some use out of it.”

“He’s pretty steady with that girl Meg so he’ll need a place of his own. I know he’s fucking her. He’ll appreciate the privacy. He’ll move this weekend then.

“One other thing, Baby, I gave him another birthday present last night, I fucked him.

“When I got back from the airport I picked up a pizza and Joe and I smoked and ate. We talked for a while and when we got ready to go to bed he asked if he could kiss me one time, for his birthday. I said okay and we kissed. It was smoking hot too.

“Anyway, I went and was going to bed but I was so horny, I just went to his room and knocked, he said come in and when I opened the door he was naked and rubbing his hard cock. I asked if I could help.

“Well, I gave him a blowjob and then he ate me, I had a great orgasm. He’s not inexperienced that’s for sure. Then he fucked me and I came again. He did too and he never got soft, he just kept fucking me. We both came again. Then I said happy birthday and left and went to bed. Baby, it was very, very good.

“I told him you must never know because it would embarrass you. He promised it would be a secret between us.”

“I told you I married a genius and a horny one at that. That is super-hot, Baby, don’t you think, you fucking both father and son?”

“Yeah, I do, I feel like I have a sex drive that’s been asleep for years and it’s waking up. I hope you are ready for this because I want to get fucked a lot.”

“Oh, I’m ready, I dreamed about you wanting it and now you are. You go get it, Baby, all you want.”

“I will, but don’t you forget, you’re my main man and I love only you, no matter how many men fuck me, I am yours.”

“I know, Baby, I love you too, more than ever.”

Judy ended the call with Dan. Then she turned on her ad on Tinder.

I think I’ll go to the gym for a workout and have lunch later. I have a lot of incentive to keep fit now.
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On Friday Joe got home from school early, his exams completed. They started carrying his things to the guesthouse. It was located above and to the side of the main house about twenty yards away.

The guesthouse had a large living room with an apartment sized kitchen separated by a dining island. Two bedrooms and a smaller room Dan had set up as an office but he never used. The living room had sliding glass doors out to a deck with the same view down to the coast.

“I really like this place, Judy. I appreciate you and Dad letting me use it. I’ll be the only kid in the senior class to have his own house.”

“It’s a responsibility, Joe, and others might want to take advantage. We understand you may want to have friends over and that’s okay but, and it’s a big BUT, no big parties with fifty kids drinking and smoking pot. That could land us all in jail, understand? We are trusting you to keep it under control. If one of your friends is too drunk or too stoned to drive, they sleep here or call them a cab. If one of them gets hurt we could be sued and it could cost us everything we have. I hope you understand how serious that is. This will be a test to see if you can resist the peer pressure to do bad things. The others won’t care and they are not your friends, not really. We are trusting you with not only your future but ours as well, understand? Don’t let us down.”

“I understand, Judy, don’t worry, I didn’t grow up here and I’m not close friends with more than a couple of guys. Meg and Alice are my closest friends. There won’t be any big parties. I’ve seen what happens when Alice has parties at her house, kids don’t give a shit about other people’s things. It’s really stupid. I’m going to be busy anyway, I’m starting my own YouTube channel. Meg and I have been talking about it.”

“That’s interesting, you’re going to make videos and post them? What about?”

“Lots of things, but you’ve given me an idea. I think some will be about preparing to live on your own. Things like keeping a budget, how to keep on top of all the details that parents do for you. I’m going to record everything and just see what I can put together. It’s an experiment mostly but I’ll get experience doing videos and stuff. Editing and sound and things like that. The gear you got me for my birthday gives me what I need to get a good start. Have to see how it goes.”

“I think it’s an excellent plan. You can start recording today, moving in day. You need to go grocery shopping, get cleaning supplies, all the little stuff. It will keep you busy. I’ll print you up a recipe booklet for your favorites. You can’t live on pizza, or at least you shouldn’t.”

“I’ve got it, our coach gave us a talking to about our diet over the summer. I’ll watch it. I’m going to set up this office as my editing room. I’ll take my laptop and camera gear with me to Colorado.

“I’m going to call Meg and see if she’ll do the shopping with me. I told her I was moving today. Thanks for helping me but I can get the rest of it, it’s just my clothes and computer gear.”

“Okay, I’ll see you Monday afternoon then, I want to know your exam results.”

“Okay, no problem. A couple more trips and I’m out of your space.”

“And get rid of the poster of me and Sharon, I don’t need your friends seeing that.”

“Okay, I will.”

Judy returned to the house and Joe continued his moving.

“I’m all moved, Judy. Here’s my keys to your house.”

“Okay, here is your budget for the next two weeks, if you run out of money get a job.”

“Ha, ha, ha, I’ll watch it, promise, Meg’s on her way and we’ll do the shopping. I’ll see you Monday.”

Damn, I’m going to miss having him around. It’s six now and Sharon and Bruce are coming at eight, think I’ll get ready for a night of fun.”
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At eight Friday night Sharon and Bruce arrived with a big sack of Thai takeout.

“Hi, Honey, did you get Joe moved all right?” Sharon asked.

“Yep, he’s got his girlfriend over to help him get organized. Told him I’d see him Monday afternoon. I miss him already.”

They set the table and had dinner.

“Yeah, but we think you’re doing a good thing letting him be independent. You said Dan’s going to be gone for at least a week, are you still going to see Tony on Sunday?” Sharon asked.

“Sure, why not? I’m going to call him tomorrow and have him come here. I’d rather not make the two-hour drive home in the middle of the night. Oh, I turned on my ad on Tinder. Got a lot of likes but no super-likes yet.”

“You will, lots of people only look on the weekends. That Pad Thai is really filling, I can’t eat any more,” Sharon said.

“Me either, let’s take the wine and a couple of joints and relax in our room.”

They moved into Judy’s bedroom suite and sat on the couch with Judy between Bruce and Sharon. They smoked a joint and sipped the wine as they told her about the people they had met.

It wasn’t long before Judy was being kissed and felt up by the couple. Bruce stood and pulled Judy to her feet. Sharon helped him undress Judy and he took her to the bed.

Sharon undressed then made out with Judy while Bruce shed his clothes. Judy sucked his cock while Sharon fingered Judy.

They put Judy on her back and Bruce fucked her while she was kissing Sharon. It was two on one after that, Bruce and Sharon on Judy, then Sharon and Judy on Bruce, then Bruce and Judy on Sharon, it went round and round.

There were a few breaks for wine and smoke but satisfying the desires that had built for years while being friends was what all three wanted most. Bruce managed to cum four times, once in Sharon and three in Judy. The girls came many more times.
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Saturday morning Judy was sitting on the patio typing the recipes for Joe when he and Meg came over.

“Good morning, Judy, I thought you’d be out here, I wanted you to meet Meg.”

“Good morning, it’s a pleasure to meet you Meg.”

“Nice to meet you too, Mrs. Clark.”

“Oh, call me Judy please. Did you two get your shopping done?”

“Yes, Joe had no idea what to get but I got him started on the right track.”

“That’s good, I think he’d be a fish out of water without some help. Let me print this out. It’s some of his favorite dishes and they are simple recipes he can fix. Just make sure he has the ingredients.”

“I will, thanks. We’re going to the beach for the day and we’ll get them later.”

“Joe, get the stuff from the printer in the office. Joe tells me you are going to be modeling this summer?”

“Yes, I sent my portfolio to an agency in LA and they liked it. I got lucky.”

“I’m sure it’s not luck, you are beautiful and I’m sure you’ll do well.”

“Thanks, it was nice to meet you, bye.”

“Tell Dad I said hello when you talk to him, see you later.”

The kids left.

I think I’ll go to the gym this morning, I could use a good workout. Meg makes me feel old and fat. She is a beautiful girl. I wonder if she stayed overnight with Joe, she probably did.

Judy changed into gym shorts and a sports bra and took lingerie and a sundress with her. She planned to have lunch in town.

At the gym she found Jack, her trainer, lounging near the entrance.

“Hey, Jack, how about giving me a workout?”

“Sure, Judy, be happy too.”

They got started and Jack worked her hard.

“You’re looking great, Judy, but you seem a little down today, what’s up?”

“I’m just feeling a little lonely. My husband is in Chicago and won’t be home for days, and our son moved out of the house so I’m all alone.”

“That’s a shame, a beautiful woman like you should never be lonely. I’m done here for the day if you’d like company?”

“I’d love company, Jack. How about I take you to lunch?”

“Love it, I’ll get a shower and change, meet you out front.”

“Me too, take your time. I’ll be twenty minutes at least.”

Judy took a shower and dressed.

I wonder if I should take Jack home? He’s twenty-six, single, and has an amazing body. He’s probably got a girlfriend.

Judy was putting on lipstick when her phone beeped. It was a Tinder super-like. She checked the profile.

What the fuck, that’s Jack.

Would love to meet single or married girls for an evening of pleasure. Couples for 3s too. Clean, healthy, and experienced. WH and can go for hours. All ages welcome. I’m twenty-six, six two, two twenty and super fit. Nothing kinky just good clean sex. Love oral give and take.

There were photos and he was well hung.

I wonder if he recognized my photos? Maybe not being out of context. Let’s see how he handles this?

They took her car and found a café along the beachfront with outside tables.

“This is nice, do you go to the beach a lot, Judy?”

“Not too often. Our house is up on the mountain and I prefer our pool.”

“Your husband is Dan Clark the writer, right? What’s he doing in Chicago?”

“That’s right, he’s fixing a movie script. Several of his books have been made into films and he does the screenplays. Usually it’s just a few lines that need work but this one is more complicated. He left Wednesday and I don’t know when he’ll get back.”

“Bummer, you guys been married a long time?”

“Yes, many years.”

“Things get pretty routine when you’ve been married a long time, or so I’ve heard.”

“Well, I wouldn’t say life was boring but routine, a little. We decided to explore how to bring some excitement back.”

“I thought that might be the case, this is you, isn’t it?”

Jack showed her the profile on Tinder.

“She sure looks like me, doesn’t she? What does it say? Oh, my, it sounds like she is looking for some excitement.”

“Come on, Judy, that is you, I know it is.”

“It could be my sister, I have a twin, you know.”

“No way, I’ve been training you for over a year, I’d know, that body anywhere.”

“I’m kidding you, Jack, I don’t have a sister. Yes, it’s me. I just got your super-like but I didn’t reply. After all, we were already having lunch. What is a good-looking guy like you doing on Tinder?”

“Same thing you are I guess, looking for sex and fun. I’ve met some interesting people through Tinder. How long have you been on it?”

“About a day, you?”

“I started when I was in college, six years ago. The wife of my economics professor introduced me to it. I had a girlfriend in high school but played around when I got to college.”

“Where did you go to college?”

“University of Pennsylvania, go Quakers. Majored in economics and finance. I have an MBA.”

“Really, what are you doing working as a trainer in the gym?”

“Oh, that’s just a hobby. I enjoy it and I get to work out a lot.”

“What do you do for work?”

“Now that’s hard to say. I guess you could say I’m a money manager.”

“Oh, you have an office?”

“Nah, I only manage my own money. I was a computer kid and when I was twelve I begged my dad to buy me some Bitcoin. He and my grandfather bought a bunch for my birthday but they said I couldn’t have it until I went to college. When I was in high school my grandfather passed away and left me money. I stared trading and did okay, it’s all added up. I never touched the Bitcoin. In six more years, it will be over a billion. I have a couple hundred million I play with. Money is a game for me, I don’t need much. I live at home with my folks and drive a six-year-old Honda. Mostly I buy land and lease it back to farmers or ranchers.”

“You are an unusual guy, Jack, interesting too.”

“I’m pretty normal, I think, I like women, get high, go surfing, you know, normal stuff. I just happened to get addicted to playing Monopoly as a kid and never stopped playing. I suppose someday I’ll meet a girl and get married, I don’t know. In the meantime, I’d love to take you to dinner tonight?”

“I’d like that, someplace casual?”

“Sure, you said your son moved out, how old is he?”

“He just turned eighteen, my stepson actually. He moved to our guesthouse about twenty yards away. Don’t worry, he respects my privacy.”

They chatted through lunch and Judy went to a spa in the afternoon for the full treatment.

I have a feeling dinner and a few hours in bed with Jack is going to be a great way to spend Saturday evening. Being a hotwife sure has some great benefits. I’m glad Dan wanted this. I hope he will get as much enjoyment out of it as I am.

She got home at three forty and was checking Dan’s mail when he called.

“Hi, Honey, how is it going?” Judy asked.

“Good news there, the character died and his brother showed up. The rest of the action is the brother. All I had to write was a transition scene. We’re meeting tonight for a readthrough with the actors. The brother arrived an hour ago. If tonight goes smoothly I’ll be able to go home tomorrow. How are you doing?”

“Oh, I’ve been busy. Bruce and Sharon came over last night and Bruce was as good as I thought he’d be. It was fun being with a couple. Watching Sharon and I kept making him hard and he fucked me, then Sharon, then me again, and finally we both gave him a blowjob. We shared his cum from that. They left around midnight. Sharon said she’s looking forward to you being there next time.”

“I am too, Baby, but I’m glad you had a good time. Did Joe get moved?”

“Yes, his girlfriend Meg went shopping with him yesterday and he’s getting organized. She might have spent the night, I didn’t ask, but he brought her over this morning to meet me. She is a real beauty, Honey. I can see she will do well as a model.

“I turned on my ad on Tinder this morning and got a real surprise.”

“What was that?”

“I was at the gym before noon and had a good workout with Jack. I invited him for lunch and while I was changing I got a super-like on my ad. It was from Jack. I had no idea he was on Tinder. It turns out he likes threesomes with couples among other things.

“We had a nice lunch and he’s taking me to dinner tonight. I’m taking him home after dinner for a good fucking. I’ll tell you all about it tomorrow.

“If you do make it tomorrow don’t forget I have a date with Tony from San Diego tomorrow night. We can have our first threesome. I do hope you make it, Baby.”

“I do too. I’m dying to watch you. I’ll call in the morning to let you know.”

“Okay, make it late morning, I expect to be up very late tonight.”

“Yes, I expect you will be. How old is Jack?”

“He’s twenty-six and as a healthy young man should be able to fuck me several times. I hope so anyway.”

“I hope so too. I have to run, have fun tonight, Baby.”

“I will, I love you and I miss you.”

“I miss you too and love you so much.”

I do miss him. I wish he was here to do this with me. I remember how he was after Kurt fucked me, that was wild. I enjoy the sex but I miss the reconnecting. I hope he makes it tomorrow. I think I’ll take a nap, it will be a late night tonight.

Judy smoked half a joint as she perused the ads of guys on Tinder. She was naked in bed and touching herself.

My god, the possibilities are endless. I’ve been a hotwife for a week and I’ve already fucked Kurt, Bruce and Sharon, Joe, and tonight Jack and tomorrow night Tony. That’s five new men my first week, I wish we had started this long ago. Well, we didn’t but I’m damned well going to make up for lost time. Oh, that feels good, I need to come before I sleep.

Holy shit, look at this guy. He says he likes to meet couples, he’s straight, six four two hundred forty pounds and it’s all muscle. There’s something about a bald man that is attractive. Says he’s thirty-eight, I’m sending him a super-like. I’ve never considered a black man before and he’s here in Santa Barbara, wow, look at that cock, that has to feel good.

Judy came good looking at the photo of a hard-black cock that was as long as the foot-long ruler beside it. She dreamed about sucking and fucking that cock.
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Judy woke up at five and began getting ready. Jack would be here at six to pick her up, most restaurants in Santa Barbara close at nine.

It’s going to be cool this evening, I’ll wear jeans and a sweater. This white lace thong and bra is good, fastens in front and shows lots of tittie. These jeans make my ass look great. I think this red cardigan is good. I can use just one button and show some skin or, if it’s cool, I can button up. Nice and soft too, I love the way it feels.

Jack arrived at six.

“Hi, Jack, come in, I’m almost ready, where are we going?”

“Do you like seafood? I was thinking the Santa Barbara Seafood Company?”

“Excellent, I love seafood. Would you like a smoke before we go?”

“I’d love one. This is a beautiful place, Judy. This is quite a view.”

“We love it. Sometimes we even make it above the fog. Let’s sit outside for a few minutes.”

They went out to the patio and sat on a sunbed to smoke. The infinity pool appearing to drain into the ocean made a beautiful view. The sun was lowering and had lost the heat of the day. Jack put his arm around her and she leaned against him.

“Have you heard from Dan?” Jack asked.

“Yes, he called earlier. I told him we were going out tonight and not to call early in the morning. I expect to be up late tonight. He might be able to get home tomorrow.”

“That’s good, and yes you will be up late, very late, tonight.”

Jack kissed her. It was a long hungry kiss and his hand squeezed her tit.

“Mmmm, if that’s a preview I can’t wait for the show to begin.”

“I need to feed you first, you’ll need the carbs,” Jack said.

“Then we’d better go before we decide not to.”

They went out and she slid into the passenger seat of Jack’s Honda Accord. She saw two cars and a motorcycle next to Joe’s Jeep at the guesthouse.

“It looks like Joe is having company tonight too.”

“Yeah, it’s Saturday night, mandatory party night. I saw Joe, I think it was him, on the deck when I arrived. He’s a big kid.”

“Yes, he is. He’s a fine young man now, hardly a kid anymore.”

“What does he plan to do?”

“Not sure yet but something with photography. He’s going to a summer photo workshop at a ranch in Colorado next week. He’s thinking of starting a YouTube channel and posting videos.”

“That would be good, he could make some money doing that. People his age get tons of information from YouTube, they call it YouTube University.”

“That’s a good one. He and his girlfriend have been talking about it.”

They talked about Joe’s plans, Jack’s land buys, Dan’s books, and many other things through dinner. They saw a couple of celebrities at dinner but no one paid them much attention, Santa Barbara was used to them. No one paid any attention to Jack and Judy either.

“I think you’d better take me home before I go into a food coma. Or would you enjoy sex with a woman in a coma?” Judy said.

“Nope, I wouldn’t, I like lots of response. Back up the mountain we go.”

When they arrived at Judy’s they saw there was a party going on in the guesthouse. Not their concern.

In the movies two people who are horny and intend to fuck come crashing through the door ripping clothes off while kissing, that didn’t happen.

They did kiss and it was long, exploring, and held much promise. A promise that tonight was to be savored.

“Mmmmm, I like kissing you. We are going to have a very good time but let’s not rush, we have all night.”

“You sure we won’t be disturbed?” Jack said.

“I’m sure, Joe can see I have company and will respect my privacy as I will his. Let’s take a couple of joints and a bottle of wine to the master suit and get comfortable.”

“That sounds like a wonderful idea. Would you like me to open the wine?”

“Yes, please, I have the joints all rolled.”

They gathered glasses, wine, and weed and Judy led Jack into her bedroom suite. They sat on the couch and Jack poured the wine while Judy lit a joint.

“Enjoy the wine while I put on some music and freshen up.”

“Certainly, I will contemplate the delights that await us.”

Judy played some piano jazz, light and easy, and went into the ensuite. She removed her sweater and jeans and peed before she washed with the bidet. She touched up her makeup, a little more shadow for night time and fresh lipstick. She put on her short silk robe over the lingerie. She went out into the dimly lit bedroom and found Jack perusing the book shelves in the seating area beyond the bed. 

“I wanted to be more comfortable.”

“You look comfortable and delicious. I see you have David Ley’s book, Insatiable Wives, Women Who Stray and the Men Who Love Them. Are you insatiable?”

“I’ve never considered myself to be but my appetite has increased recently. Have you read it?”

“Yes, very interesting. Have you and Dan done any swinging?”

“Not yet, but we will do some. Our main desire is for threesomes. Have you?”

“Yes, some, with a wife I was acquainted with as my partner. A pleasurable experience enjoyed by all. All of the women were bisexual which all of the men loved. Are you bi?”

“Yes, I was introduced to it recently by a close friend and I love it. Are you bi?”

“Not really, some of the husbands I’ve had threesomes with have given me oral attention, usually at the request of their wives, and I don’t mind that but that’s the extent of it. Is Dan interested in that? Mmm, this is good weed, here have some.”

“Thanks, I have no idea. I know he wants to watch me but if he has any fascination with penises he hasn’t said so. I would have no objection if he did. I personally love cocks and having them in my mouth is something I enjoy very much, especially when I get to swallow the cum, delicious.”

“Opinions on that seem to be split among the women I’ve met. I enjoy it myself.”

“Good, Dan, because of age, he’s sixty-three, or the fact we’ve been married twenty years, has seldom given me the pleasure. He knows my first love is when a man cums inside of me and he saves his one time for that. Although, since I’ve been dating, he seems to be capable of at least twice now.”

“The added inspiration will do that for most husbands. That seems to be universal. I’ve had enough of this, shall we save the rest?”

“Yes, I would like to suck your cock now.”

“Oh, I’m all for that. Would you like to undress me?”

“No, I want to watch you.”

Judy took off her robe and went to sit on the bed as she watched Jack disrobe.

“You have a beautiful body, Jack. I’ve been admiring you for a long time.

“That is mutual, Babe, I have been restraining myself since we started working out.”

“Well, you won’t have to restrain yourself tonight.”

Jack walked to the bed and Judy sank to her knees on the floor in front of him.

This is a very nice cock. Much bigger than Dan’s. I do like it, the way it hardens in my hand and mouth, Nice big balls too. I like the way he’s shaved clean and he used cologne. I hope he cums a lot.

Jack buried his fingers in her hair and fucked her mouth.

“Mumph, ughaaa, ugh, mmm, ahgh, mumf, ahhh, yeah, baby, fuck my mouth, I love it. Muf, ugh, mumph.”

Judy gave him an oral work over, licking his shaft, mouthing his balls, lifting his balls, and nibbling the root of his cock underneath. Then she did her best to deep throat him taking as much as she could and there were a couple of inches left.

“Yes, baby, suck that cock, let me see those red lips on it. What a beautiful picture you make sucking cock. Yes, baby, yeah, suck it all.”

He fucked her face faster and she knew he was close. She sucked the head and a few inches while she jacked him off with her right hand, her left rubbing his balls. The she felt his cock pulse and hot fluid hit her throat and her mouth filled with it as he pulsed over and over. It was a lot and some escaped and ran down her chin. She sucked him dry and cleaned him after he was done. When she finished she wiped her chin with her fingers and sucked them clean.

“Ahhh, that was delicious. I hope you don’t mind kissing a woman with cum breath?”

“Not a bit.”

He lifted her and put her on the bed. She removed her bra before she lay down and held out her arms. Jack stood and admired her for a moment before reaching out and pulling off her panty.

Judy took her tits in her hands and pressed them together then pulled on the nipples.

“My god, you are a sexy woman. I have to taste you now.”

Jack knelt at the side of the bed and pulled her to him. He folded her legs up and licked her juice.

“Yum, I knew you would taste sweet.”

“Oh, god yes, baby, lick me, lick my pussy, yes, yes, yes, yes.”

Jack went right back to it and Judy chanted encouragement with words and sounds of excitement.

He fucked her with his tongue before finding her clit and sucking on it. She was wild with her desire to orgasm and quickly, as he licked her clit, she began gasping for air and holding her breath as the fire in her clit became too hot to stand any more. She burst into orgasm.

“AHHHHHHYYYYYYEEEEEE, UH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhhh, fuck, fuck, fuck, oh, fuck, baby, you lick me so good, I love it.”

Jack released her legs and she moved up on the bed. He lay down and kissed her, his face smeared with her juice.

“Mmmm, you taste like pussy.”

“And you taste like cum, we’re even.”

They made out for a while and hands and mouths discovered bodies. The both expressed delight.

She pushed him onto his back and sucked his cock for a few minutes, it was already hard but she enjoyed it, so did Jack.

She climbed aboard him and put it in her pussy. Slowly she slid down on his cock.

“Ahh, god, it’s big, it feels sooooo good.”

“It sure does, you are really tight. Those stomach floor exercises really work.”

“Hell, the size of your cock, any woman would be tight.”

She rode him with different rhythms for a while until he rubbed her clit and she came again. She shuddered and bucked as she came before collapsing on his chest. They rubbed tongues and he slid slowly in and out of her.

A few minutes later he rolled them over and pulled out. He flipped Judy over and lifted her to her knees and entered her from behind. She rose up on her arms but her pushed her down until her back was arched and her face in the sheets. Her sounds didn’t discourage his dominance.

She reached under herself and rubbed her clit. He held her hip with one hand and pressed her down with the other while fucking her hard. She came again and he slowed and let her get her breath back.

As she started pushing back against him he knew she wanted his cum. He held her hips with both hands and fucked her fast and hard for a long time, she had several little orgasms before he finally tensed and went deep.

“AAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh. Oh, fuck, baby, fucking good. Oh yeah, I really like fucking you.”

“I really like that, the way you cum inside me. I could feel it, so nice and warm.”

Jack pulled out and her pussy stayed open for a minute as his cum flowed out.

“Wait until Dan sees that, he will love it. All that cum in you.”

“He does like fucking me after I’ve been fucked. He’s only done it once but he loved it.”

“Some wives like their husbands to lick them after they’ve been fucked. It’s really nasty the way they clean the wife’s cunt. I think it’s hot as hell. The wives do too. Of course, all the husbands love sloppy seconds and most cum right away feeling the wife’s pussy being used. That’s why I love threesomes with couples, it is hot.”

“I’ll bet it is, I’m dying to have Dan watch me get fucked. I’ll be sure and invite you back once he gets home.”

“Great, I’ll look forward to that. Want to have some wine.”

“I’d love some and we can finish that joint. Let me wash first.”

Jack had the wine and ashtray next to the bed when she came back. He was leaned back against the pillows and Judy curled up next to him.

They talked about experiences and plans while they drank and smoked.

“Hmmm, I see something is almost ready for a work out. Let me see if I can help.”

Judy sucked his cock for a while and he was ready. He fucked her in a lot of different positions for another hour before he came again, she came several times in the process.

The party was quiet in the guesthouse when Judy saw Jack out at one a.m. and some cars were still there. Judy could see a dim red glow from the windows.

“They’re all probably stoned and listening to music.”

“Yeah, probably.”

Judy watched for a moment as Jack drove away. A guy came out on the deck and took a piss onto the lawn, he was smoking and naked. She was in the dark and knew he wouldn’t see her as she listened. The sliding door was open and she could hear voices of several guys. They seemed to be encouraging something. Then she heard a girl orgasm, quite loudly.

That wasn’t a scream for help, that’s for sure. I can’t begin to imagine what is going on over there. I wonder if that was Meg, I know she was there earlier and her car is still here? Joe’s a big boy and he won’t let anything happen it shouldn’t. I’m going to bed.
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Sunday morning Judy was up at nine and having breakfast when Dan called.

“Hi, Honey, good news, the director has approved my revisions and I’m out of here today. I’ll be landing at Santa Barbara at two, can you pick me up or should I take a cab?”

“Wonderful, I’ll pick you up, no problem. Tony, the man from San Diego, will be coming tonight, you’ll be in time to join in on the fun.”

“Great, how did last night go?”

“It was fantastic, Jack is perfect for threesomes. He’s super in bed and we had a lot of fun. We’ll see him again soon. Joe had what sounded like an interesting party last night too. I’ll tell you about it later.”

Dan gave her his flight information and they ended the call. Phone in hand she checked her Tinder. She had a super-like back, a match, and an invitation to chat from the black man. His name was Sam.

Hello, Sam, we’re Judy and Dan. Dan has been in Chicago for several days on business and he’ll be back this afternoon. We’d love to get together for lunch or dinner this week. We live in Santa Barbara, work from home, and have flexible hours. As my profile says we’re new to this lifestyle after twenty years of marriage. We are both very enthusiastic about it however. Dan hasn’t seen your photos yet but I was really impressed, especially the one with the ruler. Dan will love to see me play with that. You pick the time and place after tonight, prior engagement. Hope to meet you soon.

Judy called Tony in San Diego.

“Hi, Tony, I wanted to let you know Dan will be back from Chicago this afternoon so you’ll be meeting both of us tonight.”

“That’s fine Judy, I’m looking forward to meeting both of you. Would you like to meet at my hotel or I’d be happy to come to Santa Barbara if you like?”

“Dan will be tired, he’s had a tough week, we’d love to have you come up if it’s not too much trouble?”

“No trouble at all. I love an excuse for a motorcycle ride. I’ll be in Van Nuys around three, what time would be good?”

“Let’s say around six, we’ll order something delivered for dinner, keep it casual, if that’s okay?”

“That’s perfect, I’ll see you this evening.”

As she ended the call she got a notice of a message.

Hi, Judy, how about lunch on Tuesday, one o’clock at Palihouse on Garden Street? Sam sent.

Sam, perfect, we love that place. See you then, I’m excited.

So am I beautiful, should I bring the ruler?

Ha, ha, not necessary, had a ten-inch sucker once years ago, I remember how that felt in my mouth, looking forward to a bigger one.

Got just what you want then, see you Tuesday.

They ended the chat and Judy hid her profile.

If Sam and Tony work out that will be six new men in just over a week. Damn, my pussy is going to be busy keeping up. I’m wet just thinking about it. I had no idea it would be so easy, or so much fun.
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Judy picked Dan up at the airport.

“Did you have lunch on the plane?” Judy asked.

“Just a snack right after takeoff, want to get a late lunch?”

“Why don’t we, I called Tony and he’ll be here around six, we’ll order some delivery around seven or eight. Something light if we are going to play tonight, which I expect we will.”

They got his bags and stopped at a café for lunch.

“It’s so good to be home. Chicago was cold and raining for several days. It finally cleared up yesterday. The director was gracious enough to treat me to a good dinner last night. You were going to tell me about Joe’s party? How is he enjoying his own place?”

“I don’t know, haven’t seen him since he moved on Friday. I told him to come over tomorrow afternoon and let us know about his exams.

“When Jack and I went out for dinner, about six, I saw Joe’s Jeep, Meg’s car, three other cars, and a motorcycle at the guesthouse. They were grilling on the deck and music was playing, not too loud. I saw Meg and another girl and half a dozen guys. We got back around eight and the kids were still outside, some of them anyway.

“Jack left at one and I walked out with him. I didn’t turn on the outside lights and after he drove away I listened for a few minutes. I didn’t hear anything. The cars were still there and the lights inside Joe’s were a dim red. Then one of the guys, it wasn’t Joe, came out and took a piss off the deck. He left the sliding door open and I could hear guys voices. It sounded like they were cheering someone on. Then I swear I heard a girl orgasm. The boy outside went back in and closed the door so I didn’t hear anymore. The thing is, the boy who came out was naked.”

“Really, that’s odd. If he was naked then they probably all were and if you heard the girl they may have been taking turns on her. Sounds like our son was having a sex party.”

“I thought the same thing. At least it wasn’t a drunken brawl.”

“What did you do?”

“I went in and went back to bed. Jack had fucked me four times and I was ready for sleep. That man is a machine, I loved it. I came at least a dozen times. He came in my mouth first, so that was five times for him. Were you like that at twenty-six?”

“Yeah, I can dimly remember those days. I remember gangbanging a girl at a frat party too, so I have a pretty good idea what went on at Joe’s party.”

“Oh, you nasty man, I wish I had known you then.”

“I would have been changing your diapers if you had. You would have been one or two years old.”

“True, just my luck to be born too late. Still that handsome man in his forties that won my heart still has it. He’s still pretty damned good in bed too.”

“You are my inspiration, My Love.”

After lunch they drove home. Joe’s Jeep was gone but Meg’s car was there. Meg was sunbathing on the deck. She saw them and waved with a smile. Judy waved back.

“That’s Meg, Honey, she looks like no damage was done last night.”

“Yeah, she looks like a real cutie.”

“Oh, she is, she’s going to be modeling this summer. Our son is getting some fine pussy.”

“From what you told me she’s getting some good service too.”

“She is, for sure. Joe knows what he’s doing. I suppose it won’t last long between them. They’ll be going separate ways in a couple weeks,” Judy said.

“Yeah, that’s the way it is at that age. Well, Tony will be here soon, I’m going to shower and shave.”

“Okay, you go first then you can watch me get ready. I’m not sure what I’m going to wear. He said he’s riding a motorcycle so he won’t be wearing a suit. Something casual I guess.”

Dan showered and dressed in a vee neck blue T shirt and jeans.

“You look like you’ve lost some weight?” Judy said.

“Yeah, about ten pounds. I watched my diet and the hotel had a great workout room. I got in an hour a day on the treadmill.”

“Looking fine, Dan, I’m proud of you.”

“I figured if you’re going to be fucking younger men I’d better get in shape to still appeal to you.”

“Don’t worry, Baby, you will always appeal to me no matter how many young guys fuck me. You know Tony will be my fifth new man. I wish we had started this years ago.”

“So do I, Baby, but we’ll make the best of it. You are still a beautiful sexy woman and we have years yet to have fun. Ten years from now you’ll be seeing guys half your age and they’ll love it.”

“Thank you, Honey, you make me feel good about myself. I’m going to shower. I waxed yesterday afternoon and I’m still smooth.”

“I’m going to document every moment of our first threesome. The first of many.”

“I’m excited about you watching me getting fucked. I am going to let myself go and enjoy it, don’t get upset by how much I like it, it’s just sex for fun.”

“I want you to enjoy it. That’s what excites me. The more you enjoy yourself the hotter it is for me.”

“Good, we’re on the same page. Now, let me get ready for a night of sex with a new man.”

“Just the thought makes me hard.”

Judy took her shower, dried and styled her hair, and put lotion on. Dan did her back, while talking about what the night would bring. They were both horny. Before she did her make up she kissed him and rubbed his hard cock and he fingered her wet pussy.

“Oh, god, I’m so horny. I’m so going to enjoy Tony fucking me.”

“I hope he fucks you good, Baby. I want to see you cum on his cock.”

“I’m sure you will, stop now, I have to finish getting ready for him.”

Reluctantly, Dan let her get back to getting ready. He took lots of photos.

She did her makeup, diamond studs in her ears, and her wedding rings.

I want Dan to see these as another man fucks me, he’ll get off on that.

She dressed in a white Indian cotton outfit. The top was long sleeved and it was a plunging vee neckline and tied below her tits cradling them. She was bare down to her hips where the skirt rode. It was ankle length and wrapped around fastened with a tie on her left hip. It was open down her leg and she wore nothing under the two pieces of cloth. Her three-inch sandals made her five ten, tall, fit, and busty, she was the picture of a woman for fucking.

“Damn, Baby, you look hot in that outfit.”

“I hope so, Honey, I feel hot and ready to fuck.  Hope Tony was a Boy Scout and learned how to untie knots.”

They heard a motorcycle outside and went out. It was Joe’s friend Danny. Joe was parking his Jeep. Danny was getting off his Honda CBR 1000. They all hear the wail of a high-powered motorcycle coming up the mountain. All turned to the sound and the bike downshifted and turned in the drive.

The black racer with red trim, it’s rider in full black and red leathers, came to a stop in front of Judy and Dan. Joe, Danny, and Meg came running.

“Holy shit, that’s fucking beautiful,” Danny shouted.

The rider got off and removed his helmet. He smiled.

“Hi, Judy, Dan, I’m Tony.”

Tony was dark skinned with long black hair in a ponytail, square jaw, straight nose, six one, two twenty, he looked like a male model. His perfect white smile was commercial ready.

“Wow, Tony, you certainly make an entrance,” Judy said.

“Not my intention. In that outfit all eyes should be on you, you are beautiful.”

“Thank you, these kids want to say hello I think. The one with the camera is our son Joe, his girlfriend Meg, and friend Danny.”

The three kids skidded to a halt, all questions.

“Man, that’s beautiful, what is it?” Meg said.

“It’s a MV Augusta F4 Senna. One of eighty-six in the U.S.”

“I need one of these,” Danny said. “What would one cost?”

“If you can find one it will be north of forty thousand and going up every year. I got a deal on this at a collector auction two years ago for thirty-eight thousand.”

“That’s a chunk of change, for sure. How’s it ride?”

“Like a dream, a wet dream, if you’ll pardon the expression. Cruises easy at one twenty. Four hundred ten pounds and two hundred twenty horses make it a rocket ship. It had two hundred miles when I bought it and has six thousand now. I had Corbin make a custom seat and the guys at my shop made the raised clip-ons.”

“Can I photograph it?” Joe asked.

“If your folks don’t mind waiting. In fact, I’d love a photo of Judy with the bike. Hi, Meg, I’m Tony, how about one of you on it? Bikinis and bikes just go together.

They spent the next twenty minutes getting photos of everyone but Dan on the bike and with Tony. Meg’s red bikini matched the bike. She looked hot on it and with Tony. Tony gave Joe his email and asked for copies.

“Sorry, for mobbing you guys, don’t see something like this often, Dad. Have a good evening.”

As the kids walked back Meg held both their arms.

“Looks like those kids have the same thing in mind we do,” Tony said.

“We’re not sure, but maybe. Meg’s a hottie isn’t she,” Judy said.

“She sure is. Nice kids though, Joe’s a big guy.”

“Let’s go in. Yes, he is. He wants to be a photographer and Meg is going to be a model this summer. He has some hot photos of her already, triple x rated. I got to see one once, full nude. I’m sure he has a collection.”

“Every guy has a collection of his favorite girl, don’t we, Dan?”

“I know I do, I’m sure you’re right.”

“Here, let me take your jacket and helmet. Make yourself comfortable. Would you like a glass of wine?” Judy said.

“I’d love some. You said you like high times? A smoke would be great too. I was flying today and I haven’t had a smoke since last night.”

“Oh, yeah, we’ll get nice and high. Sex is so much better high, don’t you think?”

“Absolutely, it’s the only way. That outfit is killing me, may I kiss you?”

“Please do, I’m excited about tonight.”

Tony took Judy in his arms and kissed her. They took their time exploring each other’s mouths and feeling their bodies pressed together. Tony was very fit and his chest big and hard against her tits.

Dan took a video clip of the first kiss, it was hot.

“Whew, I think I’m going to have a fine time with you tonight, Tony. A man who kisses like that knows what he’s doing.”

“I can’t wait to show you the pleasure I will give you. From the way you kiss and feel I believe I will enjoy it immensely.”

“I believe you will. Would you like to take off those leathers, they look uncomfortable?”

“I would if you don’t mind. They are made for riding not lounging.”

Tony removed his boots and leather pants. He had on a tight black T shirt and black Kalvin Kline briefs. Dan had opened the wine and they sat in the living room. Tony on the couch with Judy snuggled against him, Dan in a chair nearby. They sipped wine and passed a joint as they got acquainted.

“How long have you been in the lifestyle, Tony?” Dan asked.

“Almost ten years. I met Anna when I was still in college, no, it was right after I graduated. She had gone to junior college and was working in a doctor’s office. I’d gone in for a flight physical. She was twenty and I asked her out. I took her flying. I guess she was impressed because we got married six months later. Sex was a major recreation for us right from the start.

“We’d been married about a year when a friend of mine broke up with his girlfriend and need a place to stay. We had a spare room and he moved in with us. Anna liked him and it wasn’t long before we were talking, more fantasizing, about inviting him to join us. One night we all got high and we did.

“I know where you’re at, Dan, it was hot as hell watching Anna with him. I got hard instantly whenever he kissed her, or even touched her.”

Tony was rubbing Judy’s bare thigh.

“Like I’m touching Judy now, right?” Tony said.

“You’re right, man, I love seeing you touch her.”

“I know how you feel. John lived with us for six months and he fucked Anna often. She was attached to him and had some emotional trouble when he moved out. We had lots of long talks about that. We worked through it and decided to swing mostly. We knew a few attractive young couples and it didn’t take long before we began swapping. It worked well for us and we found a balance. We had some threesomes after that but we limited them. Anna started getting into girls too and swinging gave her more opportunity. We went to swing clubs a lot. I opened the LA shop about three years ago. We talked about it and decided we would swing separately with couples while we’re apart. It’s been working great for both of us.

“I showed Anna your profile photos and she told me to tell you she is very envious of me, getting to play with a beauty like you.”

“Do you have a photo of Anna?” Judy asked.

“Sure, just a sec.”

Tony got his phone and put his arm around Judy when he sat down.

“Here, we were at the beach.”

The photo was a slender very beautiful girl with small tits in a tiny bikini.

“Oh, she looks delicious. Tell her I’m envious of you for having her to play with. I’ve only made it with Sharon a couple of times but I’d love to make Anna my second.”

“I will, she’ll be tickled by that.”

“Should we order dinner? I was thinking Chinese, okay with you?”

“Chinese is one of my favorites.”

Dan ordered dinner.

“They said thirty minutes.”

“Then we have thirty minutes to make out,” Judy said.

Tony kissed her and got the knot of her top untied. He sucked her nipples and Judy found his cock hard sticking out of his briefs. She took her tits away from him and sucked his cock. She was wiping the cum from her chin as the doorbell rang with dinner.

“You know what they say, life is unpredictable, eat dessert first.”

Judy retied her top and Tony tucked away his soft cock into his briefs as Dan went to get their dinner.

“Looks like a beautiful sunset, let’s eat outside.”

Dan took the food out and Tony helped with the wine while Judy got dishes. They ate bathed in the golden light.

They shared another joint. Tony declined more wine and drank water.

“This is a beautiful place you have. Romantic as it is with the stars and the lights of the city below I’d rather see you on a bed.”

“Well, Sir, I would rather be on a bed, shall we go in?”

“Lead the way.”

Next to the bed they stood and kissed. Tony took her top off and she peeled his T shirt, more kisses topless, then they got bottomless.

Tony placed her on the bed and they sixty-nined. Judy’s cries when she came were muffled by the cock in her mouth. Tony moved around and prepared to mount her.

“Oh, god, yes, baby, put it in me, fuck me, baby, please fuck me, I want it so bad.”

Dan was near her head and got every word on the video. Especially when Tony entered her.

“Oh my god, it’s big. Ahhhh, fuck, oh yes, baby, fuck me. Yes, yes, yes, oh fuck, it feels so good.”

Tony had excellent control and fucked her through two more orgasms before he came inside her.

“AARRRRGGGGGHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, fuck, fuck, damn, Uh, Uh, ohhhh, I love your pussy, baby.”

Dan was ready with his camera as Tony pulled out and he saw his wife’s cunt, swollen and red, opened from another man’s cock fucking her and thick white cum coming out.

“Damn, that is so fucking hot, Baby, seeing your pussy like this.”

“Tony fucked me good, Baby, did you like watching?”

“Oh, I did, I did. You are so beautiful when you are being fucked.”

“Why don’t you fuck her, Dan. The feel of a cum filled pussy is special.”

‘Yes, Baby, come and fuck me. I want your cum in me too.”

Dan climbed on the bed and put his cock in his wife. He stroked a dozen times before he came.

“God damn, I just couldn’t hold off.”

“It’s okay, Baby, I know you were ready.”

“Yeah, Dan, man, I do the same when I fuck Anna when she’s been fucked. I just can’t hold back. I’m lucky to last a minute, you did pretty good.”

“It felt so slippery, damn.”

“Wait until you go to a club. I’ve watched Anna take half a dozen guys in a row and I cum just entering her. There isn’t any cum, they use condoms in the clubs, but it still feels special. Watching your wife cum over and over is more than a man can take without cumming himself. Sometimes I jack off while I’m watching. Fuck it, Man, sometimes you just have to cum. A woman as sexy as Judy deserves all the cock she can get. She’d be really popular at a club.”

“We’ll have to try that, Baby, sounds like fun, doesn’t it?” Judy asked.

“Definitely, we’ll go soon in LA. I’m sure there are some good clubs there.”

“Maybe we could go to Vegas, like Sharon and Bruce did?”

“We’ll do that, yes, and soon.”

They took a break.

“I’d love some more wine, Honey,” Judy said.

Dan came back with the wine bottle and water for Tony.

“I love riding with a buzz but you can’t ride a motorcycle after drinking, just don’t have the motor skills. I plan to fly tomorrow too. No alcohol for twelve hours before. One of my planes just got out of overhaul and I’m dying to take it up.”

“How many do you have?” Dan asked.

“I have four right now. The three ten I commute with, a Pitts Special, a Bonanza, and a Stearman. We use them to develop our parts inventory. They are all old but in excellent condition.”

“You have a pretty fascinating life, don’t you,” Judy said.

“I’m a fortunate man, I do have an interesting life. I think you and Dan do too. I mean, to be able to write books, invent people, go places without traveling, that’s interesting to me.”

“It is, Tony, I’ve enjoyed every minute,” Dan said.

“Well, we don’t have Tony for all night and I want to enjoy every minute. Come here, Baby, let me suck your cock.”

Judy sucked Tony hard again and he fucked her for almost an hour. She rode him cowgirl and rubbed her clit and orgasmed, then he fucked her doggy and she came again. She lay down and Tony rolled them over so Judy was on top on her back. Tony was in her from behind and Dan licked her clit, she orgasmed again. Dan stuck his cock in her pussy with Tony.

“OH, FUCKING CHRIST, Oh god damn, oh, yes baby, fuck me, fuck meeeeeee.”

Judy came again with Dan. Tony pulled out and fucked her missionary until he came again. His head was buried in her neck as he caught his breath. She smoothed his back.

“Oh, yes, baby, that was so, so good, baby.”

They kissed until he softened and slipped out. Judy washed the cum from her pussy as Dan and Tony dressed. She put her outfit back on.

It was just after midnight when they went out. The outside light was on and Dan got a shot of Tony and Judy kissing goodnight. Dan saw the three kids in their window as Tony fired the MV. They stood and listened as the bike screamed down the mountain. The kids were still watching as Dan took Judy in his arms and kissed her as Tony had.

They went back inside.

“Did you notice the kids were watching when you kissed him goodbye?”

“No, I didn’t, is that why you kissed me?”

“No, I kissed you because I love you, always, and especially tonight. I cannot imagine a more exciting woman and I’m so lucky to have you.”

“I love you too, Darling, and I thank you for what we have now. I was extra excited tonight because I knew you were watching. I was being fucked by a handsome young man in front of my husband, what could be hotter than that?”
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Dan woke up before Judy Monday morning.

It’s hard to believe how exciting last night was. Better than my fantasy by far. The effect on my libido is amazing. I just had to make love to her again after Tony left. I climaxed three times in one evening, god, haven’t done that in over twenty years. She loved it and so did I. I need a shower and make some coffee. I’ll let her sleep. 

Dan was having coffee and a bagel on the patio when Judy came out an hour later.

“Good morning, Dear, how are you this morning?” Dan said.

“I feel great, full of energy. I enjoyed last night, Baby, especially that last part, you were magnificent.”

“Thank you, but we have you to thank for that. Are you going to the gym today?” Dan asked.

“I think I will, I haven’t seen Kurt for a week. Oh, I have something to show you. I got so excited by Tony’s visit I forgot.

“Look at this profile, his name is Sam and we’ve chatted. You and I are having lunch with him tomorrow at Palihouse.”

“Holy hell, Judy, he’s a really big guy and that cock, god, a fucking foot long. It’s hard to believe. I would love to see him fuck you.”

“I would love to have him fuck me. He is big and I’ve never experienced anything like that, I sure would like to.”

“I’ll bet you would, any woman would. You say we’re having lunch?”

“Yes, just to get acquainted. I’m not ready to hookup with a guy I’ve never even talked to.”

“Okay by me, I’d prefer that too, guy might be a freak, I doubt it but you never know. Are you going to make a date with Kurt?”

“I might, we’ll see, or maybe Jack. I could be a very busy girl with Kurt, Jack, Sam, Tony, and Bruce and Sharon along with you. I want to be careful and leave some time for just us. What are you doing today?”

“I thought I’d get started on an outline for the new book. You’ve dated and we’ve had a threesome so I have something to work with. We haven’t done any swinging yet or visited a club. I’d like to get a feel for those things too, if you don’t mind that is?”

“Why would I mind, I would get royally fucked, I’m all for it. I’ll call Sharon and see where she recommends.”

Listen to her, royally fucked, damn, she’s taken to being a hotwife like a duck to water. She loves fucking others as I hoped she would. She’s definitely my dream wife now.  

“Hi, Sharon, Dan and I were talking and we’d like to go to a swing club, where do you recommend?”

“Hi, Sweetie, most of the good clubs you have to be members. We’re going to a club on Friday, we could take you with us as guests?”

“Okay, hang on, Dan, Sharon says you have to be members but they’re going on Friday and they can take us as guests?”

“Sure, that sounds good.”

“Sharon, Dan says that’s fine. I’m looking forward to it.”

“Good, you guys doing anything tonight?” Sharon asked.

“Not that I know of, want to come over?”

“Yeah, I want to play with you and Dan, okay? Bruce is in the studio tonight.”

“Sure, hell yes, we’ve got a lot of catching up to do, Tony was here for a threesome last night. We had a great time.”

“Okay, Baby, I’ve got to hear all about it. I’ll be there around six, that all right?”

“Fine, we’ll see you then.”

They ended the call.

“Honey, we’re having another threesome tonight, Sharon is coming over, Bruce is busy. You’ll get to watch two women and fuck Sharon.”

“Hey, that’s great, looking forward to both.”

“Okay, I’m changing and going to the gym. Joe will be here this afternoon with his grades.”

“Good, I’ll get some work done.”

Judy went to change

I’m going to have to keep track of who is when. Sharon tonight, maybe Sam tomorrow night I hope, Friday, Bruce and Sharon at the club. I’ll try to have Wednesday free for Dan and I. Thursday is open and Saturday, maybe Tony again next Sunday, wow, that’s a lot of sex. I love it.

At the gym Judy talked to Kurt.

“Yes, we are leaving this afternoon as soon as school is out. Carl will have his grades and the year is ended. He’ll be racing in a Porsche series in Europe for the summer. I will be accompanying him of course.”

“It sounds like it will be an interesting summer for you. I suppose you do miss Germany?” Judy said.

“Very much, all of Europe. This will be important for Carl as to whether or not he races or goes to college. Do you think it would be possible for me to have you fly over for a week during the summer? We could have a great time.”

“Possible but not probable, Kurt. I do have a job taking care of Dan’s publicity and there is Joe still. Don’t plan on it. I have a full social life now.  We’ll keep in touch I hope, and we can get together in the fall.”

“I understand, Judy. Please do stay in touch. I have to run, lots of strings to tie up.”

Kurt was fun but I hardly think I’m going to have time to miss him. Not like I have any emotional attachment. There’s Jack, time to get sweaty.

Jack gave her an intense workout with lots of touching.

“You’re doing great, Judy. Look how you’ve progressed in just the last six months. This workout would have killed you then.”

“Yeah, damn near killing me now.”

“Maybe but you’ve got a body any twenty something would be proud to have. You and Dan want to party this week?”

“We’d love to, how about Thursday evening?”

“Sure, you’ve got a date.”

“Good, want to have lunch?” Judy asked.

“Can’t, I have a workout with a client, sorry.”

“No problem. I’m busy tomorrow but I’ll try to be here Wednesday for another of your torture sessions.”

“Great, see you then.”

Judy headed for the showers. As she got to the door she held it for another woman.

“Hi, age before beauty, huh?”

“Not hardly, you’re no older than I am, believe me.”

“You’re Dan Clark’s wife, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I am, Judy Clark, and you are?”

“Grace McDonald, no relation to the author. Nice to finally meet you Judy, I’ve seen you work out and I’m impressed, you look great.”

“So do you, Grace, you run don’t you? I’ve seen you on the treadmill.”

“Yes, principally, I row a lot too. I’m a big fan of your husband’s books, and the films. He has a way with characters I love.”

“I’ll tell him, he appreciates hearing from a fan.”

“We are also neighbors, well, practically. I live a couple houses down the road. Do you write too, Judy?”

“No, I handle Dan’s publicity, no ambition to write, you?”

“I’d love to be able to. I’ve dabbled but I lost interest when my husband got sick. I sold my bookshop to take care of him. He passed away five years ago.”

“I’m sorry to hear that. Were you married long?”

“Thirty-two years, unusual in Hollywood. My husband was a character actor and made dozens of films. We moved up here when he retired fifteen years ago.”

“Did you get married at twelve, no way you are fifty?”

“Ha, ha, sorry to say I’m fifty-eight. George was twenty-four years older. You must be younger than Dan?”

“Oh yes, by twenty years. I’m forty-three and he’s sixty-three, we’ve been married twenty-one years.”

“That’s good, a solid marriage to an older man, I never regretted it for a moment.”

“Nor have I, how did you two meet?” Judy asked.

“I was just out of college and I was his script girl. I held that job for many, many years. I’m glad to hear you are involved in Dan’s work too.”

“I’m going to take a shower, would you like to have lunch with me, Grace?”

“I’d like that very much. I need to shower too.”

Judy watched Grace undress out of the corner of her eye. Grace was almost her height, had a full head of dark brown hair with reddish highlights, matched her eyebrows. She was pretty, hazel eyes, and a great smile, just a touch of overbite that was sexy. Grace’s body looked great too. She was slender and had B or C cup breasts with little sag. Her stomach was flat and her ass was tight, nice legs too. Judy was surprised to see Grace’s pussy was devoid of hair.

Why would a fifty-eight-year-old widow shave her pussy? I wonder if she’s sexually active?  

The only thing that gave away her age was the lines from her nose to her mouth and those were not pronounced, she looked Judy’s age.

They took their showers and dressed, Judy in a sundress with a strapless bra and Grace in a plaid sundress that was surprising short at mid-thigh but looked good on her.

Judy wore her diamond studs and her rings. Grace wore gold hoops and a pendant necklace. A simple gold wedding band on the ring finger of her right hand and a thin diamond bracelet on her left wrist. She could have been forty, pretty and sexy.

“Ready, let’s go out on the pier, Santa Barbara Seafood Company okay?” Judy asked.

“Sure, it will be cooler on the water. I love being outdoors.”

“Let’s take my car and I’ll bring you back.”

“Okay, that will be fine. I had no plans for the day. My cats have plenty of food.”

“You have cats?” Judy asked.

“Two, they are great company.”

They went out and Judy dropped the top.

“This is a beautiful car. I should have a convertible.”

“What do you have?”

“A Cadillac but it’s getting long in the tooth, ten years old.”

“A sexy widow like you should have a sports car.”

“I don’t think of myself as a widow, even though I am. I’m just an older single woman now. George was always firm on my enjoying life, even when he was ill. He made me promise not to spend a long time grieving when he passed.”

“I think that was very kind of him. Why not enjoy life while you can?” Judy said.

“Oh, I do. I date and enjoy myself. I met a woman when I had the bookshop and George encouraged the affair. She lived with us when George fell ill and I never would have gotten through it without her, she was a rock.”

“Do you still live together?”

“No, Steph got promoted. She’s a dean at UC Berkley now. We stay in touch but we’ve moved on.”

“Do you date men too?”

“Oh yes, occasionally, but mostly women.”

“Do you date a lot?” Judy asked.

“I wouldn’t say a lot, but now and then I meet someone interesting, like you.”

“How do you know if I’m interesting?”

“It’s in your eyes, I just feel it. You deny it?” Grace said.

“Not entirely, I like to think I’m interesting. Are you clairvoyant?”

“Ha, ha, ha, no, I wish I was, but no, I am pretty good at reading people though. I watch people and I don’t miss much.”

“I’ll have to be careful around you.”

“No, you won’t have to be. I don’t judge anyone. I had an affair with a woman with my husband’s knowledge for a long time. It happens more than you think. Oh, good the pier isn’t crowded.”

“Not on Mondays. We’ll be able to get a table outside,” Judy said.

They walked down the pier and got an outside table. The both ordered seafood salads and white wine.

“You said you watch people and don’t miss much, were you watching me this morning?” Judy asked.

“Yes, I’ve watched you several times. Lately you are different. I’d say something has changed in your life in the last few weeks. Like today, before today Jack was very careful about touching you but today he wasn’t. You didn’t seem to mind either, I have to ask why?”

“Jack is a handsome young man and I don’t mind some extra attention. I like being touched. I hardly know you and I don’t think I need to go into detail.”

“Of course, I don’t mean to pry into your private life. But I do see things, like this morning you talked to Kurt. I saw the way he looked at you. You’ve had lunch with him before, haven’t you?” Grace asked.

“Yes, a few times, I bought my new car from him. He owns the Mercedes dealership. Are you stalking me?” Judy said.

“Ha, ha, ha, no, dear. I am interested in you. I want to ask you out and I’m assessing the possibility of you saying yes. I would be embarrassed if you were shocked. A position I wouldn’t want for either of us. You are a beautiful sexy woman and I’m attracted to you.

“If you are not interested I will move on and we will be friendly neighbors, no more. Most of the women I have dated around here are younger wives of older men. Very often older men will be concerned about their wife’s satisfaction and aren’t threatened by their wives dating another woman. Am I getting warm?” Grace said.

“I had no idea my neighbor was a clairvoyant witch. How did you get this power anyway?”

“George taught me how to see the little tells people project. I caught your interest when we took showers. A woman who wasn’t at all interested would have ignored me completely but you didn’t, did you?” Grace said.

“No, I admit, I checked you out. Mostly because I can’t believe how beautiful you are at your age. I hope I can be like you.”

“Trust me, dear, sex doesn’t have to stop because of menopause. In fact, it can be better if you want it to be. You don’t have to worry about getting pregnant for one thing.”

“I don’t have to worry about that anyway. I can’t have children.”

“You have a son, don’t you? I’ve seen his Jeep go by the house.”

“He’s my stepson. As a teen I had ovarian cysts that were becoming malignant and my ovaries were removed.”

“I see, how unfortunate. Look on the bright side, menopause will be easy.”

“I’ve already had it as a teen. Fortunately, I’ve never suffered from dryness.”

“Oddly enough neither do I. Have you ever had sex with a woman?” Grace asked.

“Yes, I have, I consider myself bisexual, even though it was only with one friend.”

“Recently then?”

“Yes, quite.”

“Ah, the change I saw?” Grace said.

“Perhaps that was part of it.”

“What was the other part, if I may ask?”

“Some other things.”

“Okay, don’t trust me yet, huh? That’s okay, I understand.”

They finished lunch and walked down the pier to the car. Driving back to Grace’s car Judy was thinking.

I would love to have sex with Grace. Should I trust her? I don’t know why I shouldn’t. If we are going to meet some guy from Tinder and trust him without knowing him at all, well, what’s the difference? She’s told me she dates men and women, she’s had an affair her husband approved of. I think she could understand where Dan and I are at. 

“Grace, did you ever have an affair, or even casual sex with anyone before George suggested it?”

“No, actually it never occurred to me to. I was content with sex once or twice a week for years. Then Steph came into the shop and we became friends. We’d talk about books, she was an English professor, and plays, films, stuff like that. We liked each other. One day she asked me to have dinner at her place and I hesitated.

“I told George about it and he said she sounded like she might want to seduce me. Just fooling around I said what if she did seduce me.”

“What did he say?”

“He said it would give him a hard on for a month. That’s when we had a long talk about our sex life and his concern I wasn’t getting enough. He said I should explore my sexuality freely.

“I thought about it for a few days and I figured why not, if he didn’t mind. I would enjoy a little more sex. I was in my forties and hadn’t had a lot of experience. The next time Steph came in I told her I’d love to have dinner with her.

“We had dinner and she put on some music and we sat on the couch and smoked a joint. I remember it like yesterday. She touched my hand and drew me to her and kissed me. At that point I wanted it to happen. We had sex for a couple of hours. I got home close to midnight and George wanted to know everything. He had sex with me that night and every night for a week. I saw Steph again and same result. Then George said I should date a man if I felt like it. There was a guy I knew wanted to take me out, he’d asked several times. He was younger and cute. Next time I said yes and after dinner we went to his place and had sex. I told George and we were like teenagers for days. That’s how it all started. How did it start for you?”

“Pretty much the same way. Only difference was I’ve only dated one man. Then my friend and I had an afternoon together. Dan wanted to watch so we had a man join us. We’re still exploring but our sex life at home is on fire. I did a threesome with my friend and her husband while Dan was in Chicago last week.”

“That’s what’s different. Your eyes have changed, they smolder now. I can see your sexuality blossoming. It makes you even more beautiful.”

“I have to be careful, you see far too much.”

They got to Grace’s car.

“I’d love to have you meet my cats. We could smoke a joint and talk, get better acquainted?”

“I’d love to meet your kitties. I’ll follow you.”
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Judy got home at three thirty. She found Dan working outside.

“Hi, Baby, where have you been?”

“Kiss me and I’ll tell you.”

He kissed her.

“Mmmm, you smell like pussy.”

“That’s where I’ve been, eating pussy.”

“Oh, anyone I know?”

“Not yet but I’ve invited her to have dinner with us Saturday evening. She’s our neighbor, two houses down the hill. She fifty-eight but you’d swear she’s in her forties. I met her at the gym and we had lunch. She invited me to meet her cats and I got to meet her pussy too. As soon as we got in the house she kissed me and we smoked a joint between kisses then she led me to her bedroom and we undressed each other.

“We kissed, sucked tits, finger fucked, ate pussy, everything you can imagine. We both came several times. God, it was great.”

“You can tell me about it later. You’d better wash your face before Joe gets here.”

“Yeah, guess I should, be right back.”

Joe came rushing in a few minutes later. He grabbed Judy and swung her around then kissed her on the mouth. His dad got a woody.

“Whoa, big fella, what is that all about?” Judy said.

“It’s an Irish legend, to kiss a pretty girl is good luck.”

“Maybe, but you’re not Irish.”

“No, but you brought me good luck, I got straight A’s.”

“Wow, that’s wonderful.”

“We’re proud of you, Son.”

“Thanks, Dad, we have two more days and we’re done for the year. How’d things work out in Chicago?”

“I had to make a few changes but it’s done. How about at your house, everything okay?”

“Yeah, Dad, its all good. I love having my own place. My stock went up at school, I’m the only one with his own house.

“I got accepted by the workshop in Colorado. I can start next Monday. People will be coming in all next week but they like early arrivers to help out.

“I thought I’d leave on Saturday and take my time and see a few things, like drive smaller roads. My Jeep sucks on freeways, that okay?”

“I think that’s a good idea, do you have everything you’ll need?”

“No, I need to get a tent, sleeping bag, and cooking gear. We’ll be camping a lot.”

“Well, you’ve got a couple of days to get your things together then.”

“Yeah, I’m going to have dinner tonight at Meg’s and I’ll be late. Don’t worry if you don’t see the Jeep.”

“Okay, thanks for letting us know.”

Joe took off.

“I need a shower before Sharon gets here. Come with me and I’ll tell you all about Grace.”

While Judy prepared for an evening of sex with Sharon she told Dan all about Grace.

“Grace sounds like an interesting person. I’ll be very happy to meet her.”

“If I understand her correctly you may do more than meet her, you may get to fuck her.”

“In that case, I’ll be very, very happy to meet her if she’s as attractive as you say. We’ve had a threesome with a man and a threesome with a woman might be interesting.”

“More than interesting, Honey, it will be hot as hell. Bruce had a great time with Sharon and I. Think about having your cock sucked while you eat pussy and you get the idea. You’ll find out pretty soon when Sharon gets here.

“An appealing idea at that. I’m going to shower and shave while you finish getting ready.”

“Put lotion on my back first, please.”

Judy had run the white cotton outfit she wore the night before through the wash that morning and she wore it again. It was sexy and easy to get out of after all. They were ready when Sharon arrived at six.

“Wow, champagne, what are we celebrating?” Sharon asked.

“Joe got straight A’s on his grades, besides, it goes well with the fish we’re having for dinner.”

“Good on Joe, I love that outfit, Judy. You look like a blonde ice cream sundae in that.”

“You can have me for dessert then, here toke this. Joe’s leaving Saturday for Colorado. He’ll be gone for two months with this photo workshop he’s attending.”

“Give you a taste of the empty nest, huh? How was Chicago, Dan?”

“Windy, glad to be home. What’s Bruce doing?”

“Their new album has been released and they’re planning the tour and playlists. They’ll jam a little too probably. He’s written a couple of new songs.”

“When does the tour start?” Judy asked.

“July, they’ll rehearse through June. Get the light setups worked out, hire crew, all that stuff. People think rock stars only make music and party, they don’t see the work that goes into it. Bruce swears this will be his last tour but I wouldn’t put money on it. He loves it, the crowds, not to mention the young pussy. Where else is a forty-year-old guy gonna get teenage pussy?”

“You going with him?”

“Nah, I’ve done enough of them. I’m getting him a gross of condoms as a gift. I plan to do some partying of my own.”

“Maybe we can help. We are up for some partying this summer.”

“We will have to do some together, for sure. How’d it go with Tony?” Sharon asked.

“Great, we had a good time. My trainer from the gym, Jack, is coming on Thursday. I got with him while Dan was in Chicago last week. He’s twenty-six and really good.

“Kurt’s gone to Europe for the summer. His son is racing there. Oh, look at this guy. His name’s Sam and we’re having lunch with him tomorrow to meet. He likes threesomes.”

“Holy shit, he’s huge, and what a cock. My god, girl, he’ll split you in half with that.”

“I can’t wait to have him try. I’ve never had a black man, have you?”

“A few times, yeah, it’s always good too. Lot different from white guys, they’ve got that attitude you know, as well as nice cocks.”

“We’re both excited about him,” Dan said.

“So, Dan, you like watching your wife fucking, do you?” Sharon asked.

“I sure do, it was an amazing thing to watch her come. Even better than I imagined.”

“Yeah, I bet, Bruce says the same thing. Sam looks like he is huge, say’s he’s six four, two forty and he’s all muscle, you’ll cum just watching him take her.”

“We’re just hoping he’s a nice guy and we click.”

“If you want to meet some more black guys I know some I could introduce you to?” Sharon said.

“We’ll see, Bruce and Kurt will be gone for the summer so we’ll be open to meeting some more guys. I wish there were more days in a week to play.”

“Yes, I know what you mean. That’s why I seldom see the same guy twice, there are just too many others to sample. You’ll figure out what suits you. Some women have boyfriends who they see regularly, it all depends on what works for you.”

“Well, we’re just in the experimental stage I guess. More champagne?” Judy asked.

“Sure, why not. Hey, grill master, that fish almost ready?” Sharon asked.

“Two minutes, you girls go ahead and start. I’ll be there in a minute. Pour me some more champagne, please.”

They had dinner at the dining table with all the doors open. It felt like they were outside. Being old friends, the conversation flowed easily.

“I had an interesting day today. I met a woman at the gym and we had lunch. She’s really pretty and has a great body. I thought she was just a few years older but it turns out she’s fifty-eight. She was married for thirty-two years and her husband passed away five years ago.

“She had an affair with a woman for years. It started before her husband got ill, he was about thirty years older. He knew about it and approved. When he got ill the woman moved in with them and they lived together until two years ago.

“She dates now, women mostly but a few men. What really made it interesting was I felt like this whole thing would come to a halt in a few years when I’m fifty or so. Grace has shown me it doesn’t have to. Meeting her has eased my mind about growing older.”

“She sounds like an interesting person. I’m only thirty-two and don’t really think about getting old but I can see where you’re coming from.

“Bruce and I have been talking about having a kid.”

“Really, Sharon, that’s fantastic. Are you going to?” Judy said.

“Fuck, I don’t know. It seems like such a responsibility. I like kids, mind you, and having one would be a trip, but babies, god, they scare me to death. Little kids are fun and even teens can be, I’d like that part, but babies?”

“You could adopt, say, a one-year-old or something. Joe was seventeen when we got him and I love him like crazy, like he was my own. There are plenty of kids who need a home and love.”

“I’ve been thinking about that. I feel like there are enough people in the world without creating more.”

“Isn’t that the truth. Kids are a big commitment though. It would be tough to make a decision but once you have them you never regret it. It would cramp your lifestyle considerably though, wouldn’t it?” Dan said.

“I suppose, but I wouldn’t mind that so much. Especially if Bruce stops touring. His being gone ten months every other year sucks. I could have married a sailor for Christ’s sake. At least he’d be retired by now.”

“Or you could have married a writer who is gone mentally most of the time,” Judy said.

“Hey, I always come home in the mornings.”

“I know, Dear, and I appreciate that. I just don’t care for some of the people you consort with, cops, murderers, psychos, all kinds of weird people.”

“At least they are imaginary.”

“Thank God! I’m stuffed, let’s have a smoke and relax?” Judy said.

“Yes, we’ll leave big decisions and weird friends for another time, I want the dessert you promised,” Sharon said.

“Let’s go to our room, I’ll clean up later.”

They got up and Judy put her arm around Sharon as they made their way to the bedroom, Dan followed.

In the bedroom Judy and Sharon kissed in between hits on a joint. Dan added to his gallery of hot photos of his wife.

Sharon untied Judy’s top while Judy unbuttoned Sharon’s shirt. They took turns sucking tits. They were hungry for dessert.

Skirts off, naked, the women got on the bed and Dan got a porn show live. He undressed without missing a moan or cry from the bed.

“Oh, Baby, you are so tasty, I love your pussy,” Sharon said.

“I love the way you love me, yes, yes, yes, oh, fuck, yes, lick me, Baby.”

“Mmmm, yummy dessert.”

“oh, oh, oh, yes Baby, yes Baby, yes, yesssss, ah, ah, AHHHHYYYEEEEE, HUH, UH, Uh, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck yes, yes, ahhhh, oh god, that’s sooooo good.”

Sharon moved up on Judy and kissed her. Judy raised her knee and Sharon fucked her thigh until she came too. They rested kissing until they remembered Dan.

“I see a man with a hard on, come here, Dan, let us take care of that for you,” Sharon said.

The women put Dan on his back and gave him a double blowjob taking turns on his cock and balls. He didn’t last long and blew his load in Judy’s mouth.

Judy moved away and watched as her friend made out with her husband.

“Mmmm, I’ve wanted to do this for the longest time, Dan. I’ve got a thing for older men and I’ve envied Judy having a hot guy like you.”

“I have to admit I’ve been very attracted to you too. It’s very strange to be kissing someone new, but very stimulating.”

“That’s what swinging is all about, getting to experience someone new. That’s why Judy and I love being hotwives and why you guys will enjoy swinging. Variety actually is the spice in life.”

Dan rolled Sharon onto her back and kissed his way down to her tits. The nice soft globes felt good in his hands and his sucking her nipples had the desired effect. Her excitement rose and her breathing became more rapid.

“Yes, Baby, oh yes, yes, yes, feels so good.”

She held his head to her breast and encouraged him. Judy lay beside them and played with her own tits. She was getting excited watching.

Dan kissed his way down Sharon’s body and buried his face in her pussy.

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, yes, baby, oh yes, yes, yes.”

Judy moved over and kissed Sharon who kissed her back showing how hungry she was to cum.

Dan worked Sharon’s clit with his tongue and Judy sucked her nipples. Sharon’s body was writhing as her passion climbed.

“ah, ah, aH, AH, AHHHHHEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh god, uh, uh. Damn you guys make a great team, I love it.”

Dan was hard again and moved to enter Sharon.

“Yes, Baby, fuck her, fuck her good,” Judy said.

“Oh yeah, baby, fuck me, I want it, I want you in me.”

Dan’s seven-inch cock slid easily into Sharon’s wet pussy and she pulled him deep.

“AHHHH, god you feel so good, fuck me, baby, fuck my pussy.”

Dan was excited feeing a much smaller woman under him as he lay on Sharon. She sucked his tongue and ate his mouth, her desire for him evident.

Sharon’s small body, her soft tits on his chest, her dark hair, her differentness took him quickly to his climax.

“ARRRGGGGHHHHH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, fuck, fuck, ah, ah, ah. Oh, shit, god damn, uh, uh, uh.”

“Yes, baby, give it to me, give it to me. Yes, baby, yes, yes.”

“uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhh.”

“Yeah, Baby, you fucked her good, enjoy her, Baby, enjoy that pussy,” Judy said.

Dan and Sharon were sharing post coital kisses. Judy watched smiling, proud of her husband, her friend obviously pleased by him.

They took a break and drank champagne and smoked a joint.

“Did you enjoy watching Dan and I, Judy?” Sharon asked.

“Oh yeah, it was really hot watching. I’m appreciating more the thrill Dan gets from watching me get fucked. It is exciting to watch.”

“How did you feel knowing she was watching, Dan?” Sharon asked.

“Tell the truth, I didn’t even remember she was watching. I just got into the whole excitement of how different you felt. You are so much smaller.”

“That’s okay, Baby, sometimes with Tony I forgot you were there. I understand how you felt.”

They relaxed and talked about what the swing club would be like on Friday.

“I love being in the sex swing. You’re on your back at cock level with your legs spread and both hands and mouth free. Plenty of guys line up to fuck you. When I get fucked by eight to ten guys I get in a state of near continuous orgasm. I love it. Dan, it’s your job to make sure every guy wears a condom. Also, you have to let the guys know when she’s had enough or twenty guys will fuck her, maybe more.

“In the bar you may be approached by men or couples and invited to take a room, no offence will be taken if you say no thanks.

“The orgy room is really dark and people are fucking everywhere. The sound is amazing. Last time we went I was eating this girl and two different guys fucked me from behind. I never saw either one of them. That’s what that is like. Any cock or pussy is pretty much available. I had four other couples as well.

“We had room sessions with two couples before I got in the swing. I think that night I got fucked by thirteen guys and had seven girls in six hours. You’ll have fun I’m sure. We can do a room or you can go with anyone you want. Once we are inside we don’t have to stay together. It’s best to get there around ten and they close at four. We usually stay four or five hours but if you want to leave earlier that’s cool, we don’t mind leaving sooner.

“Bottom line is no pressure to do anything but watch and no means no. Dan, you might be surprised how stimulating being with different women can be. Bruce has cum six times in a night. You should be able to do at least four or five.”

“I could have a heart attack too.”

“I doubt that, you’re in great shape for your age. You’ll be surprised.”

“We are looking forward to it no matter how it goes. It will be great research for his next book.”

“Oh, you going to write a fuck book?” Sharon said.

“Not exactly, but it will be close. The main character is a woman who is a swinger and hotwife. She’ll get caught up in a murder investigation. Being a prominent member of the community, she won’t want to admit that to the police. How do you like being part of our research?”

“As long as you’re going to fuck me again I’m enjoying it.”

“I think if you will make out with him some more while I suck his cock he may surprise himself tonight,” Judy said.

Dan did surprise himself. Sharon rode him cowgirl and made out with Judy while Judy was sitting on Dan’s face.

Judy came from Dan’s tongue then diddled Sharon’s clit until Sharon came again. Then Sharon lay down on Dan and Judy played with his balls until he came too. He didn’t forget his wife when she gave him a prostate massage.

Judy left at midnight and Dan had fun masturbating on Judy’s tits while she rubbed her clit and told him how much she liked seeing him fuck their friend.
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Judy was already lightly tanned and looked great in a white with blue dots mini sundress when they arrived at Palihouse for lunch with Sam.

Sam was waiting for them at a table in the courtyard. He stood as they arrived. He was wearing a black T shirt and dark linen slacks. He was more massive in real life.

“Hello, Sam, this is my husband Dan.”

“A real pleasure, Dan. It’s wonderful to meet you too, Judy, please, have a seat.”

Sam held her chair, a waiter hovered.

“Would you care for a drink before we order?”

“A glass of wine would be nice, a Chablis?”

Dan agreed and Sam ordered a bottle for the three of them.

“Do you live in Santa Barbara, Sam?” Dan asked.

“Yes, my place in on the top of the hill here. Where do you guys live?”

“Montecito, we moved here from LA about six years ago. Are you from here originally?”

“No, I grew up in Cleveland. Got a scholarship playing football at Notre Dame. Triple major, business, theater, and football. I met a guy there from LA and he said the best place in the world to live was Santa Barbara. I looked it up and decided I wanted to live here. I bought my house when I got my first NFL contract. That was fifteen years ago.”

“You said you’re divorced?” Judy said.

“Yeah, I married my college sweetheart. I was twenty-three and she was twenty-one. It didn’t work out, too much travel and time away. It was a friendly split and she went back to school. She’s married again and has three kids. We lost touch years ago.

“I played seven years and retired at twenty-nine. Got tired of being hit. I had a good run, made plenty of money. Life’s been good since football.”

“What are you doing now?” Dan asked.

“I do some acting, endorsements lasted a few years after I retired and I do some now for weight training equipment. I have an interest in a company that has a fashion line for big men and some other business interests. What do you do?”

“I’m a writer, books, screenplays, and some reviews. Judy is my publicist and manager. She’s my anchor.”

“Behind every successful man is a woman, right?” Sam said.

“That’s right, I couldn’t function without her.”

“You said you’re acting?” Judy said.

“Yes, I’ve been in several films. They always need a heavy of some kind, bodyguard, bouncer, boxer, stuff like that. I’m no Denzel Washington, that’s for sure. I enjoy it though. Lots of black films being made now and I get steady work.”

They ordered lunch and Dan and Judy answered Sam’s questions about their life.

“You both look like you keep pretty fit, I like that. Do you use gym work, resistance training?”

“Oh yeah, I have a trainer who works me hard. I got serious about it in the last year and I feel I’ve made progress.”

“You look fabulous. How about you, Dan?”

“I’m not as social as Judy and use our gym at home. I do weights and treadmill. I’m getting more serious about it now Judy is dating, have to keep up with younger men. I have no hope whatsoever of looking like you.”

“I’ve lost a lot of weight. I was two eighty when I was playing, only two forty now. I work out several hours a day when I’m not on set. My endorsements depend on my being really ripped. I compete in some local bodybuilding contests. The silverware looks good on my CV. I don’t do the steroids and stuff so I’d never make it in national comps. I just have to look good for the camera.”

“You don’t do any drugs?” Judy asked.

“Not for muscle building. I stick to protein shakes and natural foods. I saw your profile on Tinder and I do enjoy high times for sex and recreation.”

“Speaking of those, no wife, do you have a girlfriend?”

“Not right now. That’s why I showed my profile. My wife was a white girl. It’s a hang-up I’ve had since high school. I just like white women, especially blondes. I started dating married women around the time I retired. My last girlfriend had been married for fifteen years. We dated and I visited them at home for five years. Her husband got elected to congress and they live in Washington now. Still have a home here but we’ve moved on. She was a real sweetheart though.”

“Do you find it difficult to have a relationship like that and not get emotionally involved?” Dan asked.

“It’s not entirely without affection. I respect marriage and have no desire to affect anyone’s. I develop friendships with wife and husband. That keeps everyone in balance. A couple of times it hasn’t worked out and I’ve ended things before it gets out of hand.

“I’ve read a lot, and talked to a lot of husbands, about why they enjoy having their wives play. I understand it and I play to that aspect. You love Judy and you want to see her being sexually satisfied. Nothing at all wrong with that. Now, if you want to be tied to a chair and forced to watch, well, that isn’t for me. I respect a man who has a beautiful wife and has the personality to keep her happy through years of marriage. A man who manages to please a woman for years deserves respect.”

“We like your attitude about that, Sam. There is nothing wrong with Dan or our marriage. We’re just spicing things up for ourselves. It’s working too, our sex life at home has been on fire.”

“That’s wonderful, I’m glad to hear it. Have you had a threesome? You said you just started.”

“I’ve dated once, we’ve swapped once, and we’ve had one threesome. We love all of it, but threesomes I think will be our favorite. I am very curious about you. I’ve never been with a black man. I’m pretty excited about it.”

“Good, so am I. I love giving a white girl her first black experience. Most couples find it extremely exciting.”

“We are excited about it certainly,” Dan said.

“I’m adaptable to whatever you want as far as a friendship between us.”

“What kind of arrangement did you have with your girlfriend?” Judy asked.

“I visited them at home a couple times a week. Once or twice a month she and I would go out or she would visit my home for an evening. Sometimes I’d have friends over for a small party and she’d be my date.

“Occasionally, and selectively, I would share her with a friend or two. She had young children so she never stayed over, although I wouldn’t mind that.

“We were both careful about our partners and we trusted each other to go unprotected. I belong to an exclusive club in LA which provides entertainers for VIP members, which I am, but I always suit up. I took her as my guest several times and she enjoyed it.

“In accordance with your profile I got tested yesterday, here are the results, negative in all respects.

“Why don’t you two talk it over and give me a call, here’s my cell number. I’m free any evening this week except Friday when I plan to visit the club for an event, a masquerade evening. Impromptu evenings are just fine with me, I’m a very casual guy. Most of my evenings are spent restoring my Mark II Jaguar or learning lines if I’m working. I just hang out with my dogs at home. This evening I’m going to order your books, Dan. I’ve never met an author before. It will be interesting to read your work.”

“Thank you, Sam, I hope you’ll enjoy it.”

“Thank you for lunch, Sam. This is one of our favorite places,” Judy said.

“Mine too, I dine here often for lunch or dinner. Maybe we’ll have dinner here on a date soon?” Sam said.

“I’d like that, we’ll give you a call.”
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They were home in a few minutes and decided to swim.

“What did you think of Sam?” Judy asked.

“I like him. He’s huge but not intimidating.”

“He is that, his biceps are the size of my thighs. My pussy was wet all through lunch. I kept thinking how he would feel on top of me, not to mention the size of his cock, god.”

“I guess it’s safe to assume we are going to have him fuck you, the question is when?” Dan said.

“How about this evening. Thursday evening Jack is coming and Friday we’re going with Bruce and Sharon.”

They dove into the pool.

“This water feels great. I think you should go ahead and invite Sam tonight then, if you want to?” Dan said.

“Oh, I want to, Honey, I can’t wait. I’ll call him in a little while. You do want to see him fuck me, don’t you?”

“More than anything I can think of. Do you think you would like a friendship with him like he had with his girlfriend?” Dan asked.

“I don’t know, maybe, but we’ll have to see how we get along. I haven’t really considered being someone’s girlfriend. How would you feel about it?”

“Hell, I don’t know, never thought about that. Does that mean you’d still see Tony or Jack or Kurt, or anyone else?”

“I don’t know, lots to think about. Why don’t we invite him and see how it goes? I haven’t even fucked him yet. Let me do that before we think about anything else. I know I want that.”

“Okay, we’ll just see how things develop.”

“What did you think about him sharing his girlfriend?” Judy asked.

“Sounds pretty hot to me. He did say he was selective about it. I doubt it would be without your consent. He doesn’t sound like he would be into forcing you to do anything you didn’t want to.”

“I think you’re right. I’d probably go for it if they were attractive and nice guys. I’m into this to experience different men after all. I’m intrigued by his taking me to a club in LA. That might be fun.”

“Yes, it could be interesting. Sounded like a posh place,” Dan said.

“Yeah, it did. Come on, I’ll race you for a few laps.”

They raced up and down the pool until Dan quit out of breath.

“You win, damn, I need to work on my aerobics more. You’re in much better shape than I am.”

“I’m also twenty years younger, Dear, don’t forget.”

“How could I forget, I love having a beautiful young wife. Especially one who enjoys being a hotwife. Girl of my dreams, absolutely.”

“Well, your young hotwife wants to get fucked by a black man tonight. I’m calling Sam now.”

Judy had put Sam’s number in her phone on the way home and she did a video call now.

“Hi, Sam, Dan and I were relaxing in the pool and we thought we’d like to have some fun tonight. Want to come over and share a pizza with us? You said you liked impromptu evenings.”

“I do, I’d love to come. What time would be good?”

“Oh, how about six?”

“Six is good, give me time to clean up. I’m all greasy from removing the Jag’s transmission, see?”

“Yuk, you are a mess. It will give me time to shower and dry my hair, I’ve been swimming, see?”

“Oh yeah, I like what I see, that is a great bikini. I like what’s in it too. Where’s Dan?”

“Right here, say hi.”

“Hi, Dan, your wife is super-hot in a bikini.”

“Yeah, she is, and she’s horny too.”

“That’s good ‘cause she’s going to get blacked tonight.”

“I’m sure she will enjoy that.”

“I know I will. Let’s make it casual. I don’t feel like dressing up,” Judy said.

“Casual as you like, baby. Text me your address and I’ll see you soon.”

*******

Sam’s Escalade pulled into the drive at six. Judy met him at the door. She was wearing a long-sleeved see through dress shirt that was oversized and just covered the lace thong that was the only other thing she had on. Her hair was styled and makeup perfect.

“Woooo, I love the way you do casual, baby.”

“I’m in the mood to be played with and I wanted you to see what I have for you. Come on in, Dan’s out on the patio rolling a joint for us. I ordered the pizza and it will be at least half an hour.”

Judy took his hand and led him through to the patio. Sam was wearing shorts and a silk T shirt, very classy casual.

“Hi, Dan, how you doing, man?” Sam said.

“I’m good, relax with Judy and I’ll finish this. Glad you came.”

“Me too, you’ve got a beautiful place, man. What a view, I wish my place had a view like this. No neighbors either, that’s cool. I was lucky and got a whole acre, how big is your lot?”

“A hundred fifty acres down to that road. We are kind of planning for our son Joe to build down there. He’s living in our guest house now out back. Of course, it will depend on what he decides to do. He’s got another year of high school yet.”

“I guess it’s pretty hard to figure out what kids want now. What’s he interested in?”

Sam took a seat on a double sunbed with Judy. She lifted Sam’s T shirt and he removed it. The back was up and they sat side by side. Dan was at the table. He finished rolling a joint and handed it to Judy.

Suuuuuup, “I love the first hit of the day, that mellow rush.”

She passed the joint to Sam. He took a big hit.

“Ahhh, yeah, know what you mean, that’s good shit.”

Wheeeeeuuu, Judy exhaled. Sam leaned over and shot-gunned her. It turned into a kiss.

“Mmmmm, that is the best way to get high.”

Dan lit a joint of his own as he watched Sam and Judy sharing hits. Sam’s hand feeling Judy’s tits through her shirt. Sam’s arm was around her and she was snuggled against his huge chest. Her hand caressed Sam’s cock which hung down the leg of his shorts making quite a bulge almost to his knee.

They heard voices coming around the side of the house. Judy didn’t move so Sam relaxed, but dropped her tit.

Joe and Meg came around the corner.

“Hi, Dad, Judy, sorry to barge in but my Jeep’s got a flat and my spare is in the garage and it’s locked.”

“It’s okay, Joe, hi, Meg. Meet our friend Sam Baker. Sam, this is our son Joe and his girlfriend Meg.”

“Hey, guys, nice to meet you. You need any help changing that tire?”

“Hello, Sam, no thanks, you look pretty comfortable. I got it.”

“Hello, Sam, are you a bodybuilder?” Meg asked.

“Sort of, I played pro football and now I do endorsements for gym equipment. I have to look good for the camera.”

“You look great, I know what you mean, I model swimsuits.”

Meg was wearing little boy shorts and a too-small T shirt cropped to the bottom of her C-cup tits. Her nipples made bumps in the shirt.

“You look pretty good yourself. Have you been modeling long?” Sam asked.

“Since I was sixteen, last summer, and this summer. I’m going to Cozumel next week for a shoot.”

“Lucky Cozumel.”

“Can we have one of these, Dad, I’m out?”

Joe picked up a joint.

“Sure, help yourself.”

Joe lit a joint and passed it to Meg.

“Have you two eaten yet?” Judy asked.

“Not yet, we, ah, got busy, you know, after school. We were going to get a pizza but can’t until I change that tire.”

“We’ve got pizzas coming, why don’t you have some with us?” Judy asked.

“Sure, if we’re not imposing?” Meg said.

“You don’t mind if they stay for pizza do you, Sam?”

“Not at all. They’re family and welcome. Come on, Joe, let’s get that tire changed. I saw your Jeep, are those thirty-fives?”

“Thirty-sevens, and heavy as hell. Sure you don’t mind?”

“Nah, I love jeeps. I’d have one myself but they are a little tight for me.”

Sam stood up and his six four height and fifty-eight-inch chest illustrated his point.

“I can see it would be. Your body is amazing, isn’t it, Judy?” Meg said.

“It certainly is, flex for us, Sam?”

Sam gave them a few flex poses.

“Holy shit, I’ve never seen that in real life, impressive,” Meg said.

“Thanks, let’s go, Joe,” Sam said.

Sam and Joe went through the house and got the tire.

“Oh, I envy you, Judy. You are going to have sex with him, aren’t you? I read the book Joe has about hotwives. Joe told me about the night of his birthday and hearing you with Sharon. I think you are so hot,” Meg said.

“I think Joe talks too much.”

“Oh, don’t be mad at him, it’s just pillow talk between us. We like to talk about sex when we fuck. I’m not going to tell anyone about your lifestyle. I understand being discreet about what happens at home.”

“How do you know so much at your age, you’re only seventeen?” Dan said.

“I grew up in a blended family like yours. My stepsister is my age and my stepbrother is two years older. We’ve been having sex for three years. I’ve hooked up with lots of guys before Joe and I got together.”

“How serious is this thing with Joe?” Judy asked.

“Pretty serious, we just fit together. We both love sex and he loves to take photos of me. I’m a complete exhibitionist so we’re really compatible. We want to be together forever, I love Joe and he loves me.”

“I see, well, you are pretty young to be making any commitments,” Judy said.

“We know, it’s not like we’re going to elope or anything. I’ve talked to my mom about it and she’s okay with my staying over sometimes with Joe. I’m on the pill so like I’m not going to get pregnant or anything. We plan to live together when we go to college.”

“How are you going to afford that?” Dan asked.

“When I turn eighteen in September I can get monetized on Tic Tok, Instagram, and YouTube. I have thirty thousand followers on Tic Tok now and twelve thousand on Instagram. Joe and I both have YouTube channels but we haven’t started posting videos yet. My stepdad is going to give us money instead of paying for a dorm room too. We’ll make it somehow.”

“Well, I guess if you are that determined we could do the same with Joe, couldn’t we, Dan?”

“Yes, I think so, as long as you both keep your grades up. Will you do that?”

“Oh, sure, we both plan to study and do really well in school. Joe was third in his class this year and I was fifth. We’ll do better next year. We both plan to get into UCLA’s Film School. When we can we want to buy a cottage in Venice.”

“Sounds like you’ve made a lot of plans.”

“Well, we have a lot of pillow talk, you know, dreams. You’re my idol, Judy, I want to be like you when I get older, beautiful and sexy. Joe wants me to be a hotwife like you too. I love that idea. I love sex and variety.”

“Really, he told you that?” Judy said.

“Sure, we read that book and we both love the idea. Like tonight, look at the man you are going to have, my god, he’s beautiful. I really envy you.”

“Yes, well, I am looking forward to it. Do us a favor and don’t hang around after we eat, okay?” Judy said.

“No problem, we’ll make ourselves scarce right away. I hope you have fun.”

“How did you get so many followers on those media platforms?” Dan asked.

“I hand out these cards to everyone, see, all my addresses. I’ve been on them for years. Check them out. I’ve got tons of stuff online. When I’m eighteen I’ll open an OnlyFans account too. I list them all on my Face Book page.”

“We’ll take a look tomorrow. Here come Joe and Sam.”

“Okay, that’s taken care of. What’s this, you handing out business cards?” Sam asked.

“Sort of, these are all of my social media addresses. It’s the way I build my followers, here have one, check me out.”

“Megabomb, really? What kind of name is that?” Sam asked.

“You’ll understand when you see my photos,” Meg laughed.

The door chime rang and Dan went to get the pizzas.

“Sam was telling me I should work out this summer. The wrestling team is good but with resistance training and a good diet I could put on more muscle. I think I will.”

“I hope you do, I’d love it if you had a body like Sam’s,” Meg said.

“The disadvantage of a body like mine is having to have tailored clothes and a large house and automobile. At six feet if you were around two hundred pounds that would be enough. Get a good trainer to work with you.”

“I could introduce you to Jack, my trainer. He’s good and is pretty ripped too, although he’s more your size than Sam’s.”

“Yeah, good idea, when I get back from Colorado.”

“Joe was telling me about his workshop, sounds really interesting,” Sam said.

“We hope so, we don’t want him hanging out at the beach surfing every day.”

“Meg and I are going to start our YouTube channels in September. I want to get better at video and editing before then. The workshop covers both.”

“What are you going to put on your channel?” Sam asked.

“Come on, Meg, we’ll get some dishes and wine,” Judy said.

“I don’t know really. Some surfing, working on my Jeep, but I may just follow Meg around with a camera.”

“I can understand that, she’s hot. If you want to do an auto restoration I’ve just picked up a Jaguar Mark II to restore. I’d be happy to have you document it.”

“I’d love to do that, Sam, thanks. I’ll bet if Meg helped we’d get tons of views. She’s a gearhead and loves working on cars.”

“No doubt in my mind about that. She’s welcome to help. Why don’t you guys come over to my place, the top of the Rivera, and we’ll plan it out?”

“Great, how about on Thursday? Tomorrow is the last day of school so we’ll be free all day.”

“Good, we’ll plan on Thursday.”

Meg and Judy caught his comment.

“What are we planning on Thursday?” Meg said.

“We’re going to Sam’s to discuss a YouTube series on restoration of his car. We thought it would get a lot more views if you helped him. We could use the footage on your Instagram too. What do you think?”

“I think it’s fantastic. What kind of car?” Meg asked.

“It’s a nineteen sixty-five Jaguar Mark two. It’s very special. A coach builder built sixteen convertibles from the sedans. Only ten were left drive and only five came to the U.S. Mine is one of those. I read about them and tracked this one down to an estate in Reno. The owner drove down to Las Vegas several times a week and wore the car out. It got parked in a barn and forgotten. There is no rust but everything needs rebuilding. It will be a long project but the rarity of the car is worth it.”

“I adore Jags, especially the older ones. I’d love to help fix it.”

“Good, we’ll get together Thursday then.”

They sat down and enjoyed the pizza while they talked about social media. Joe and Meg got up when they were done.

“Okay, we are going to split, you guys have fun,” Joe said.

Meg and Joe departed.

“That seemed like an odd comment?” Sam said.

“Not really, they both know about my being a hotwife. We were reading David Ley’s book, Insatiable Wives, Women who Stray and the Men Who Love Them. Joe saw it and downloaded it. They’ve both read it.”

“So have I, excellent work. I guess we should do as they say and have some fun.”

“Why don’t we go to our room and get comfortable?” Judy said.

She took Sam’s hand and led him to their bedroom. Dan followed with the wine, some joints, and his phone.

In the bedroom Judy and Sam stood by the bed and kissed. Sam took her shirt off and held those big tits he’d been looking at through the material all evening.

“My god, you’ve got great tits.”

“I’m glad you like them but I want to see what you have for me.”

She sunk to her knees and undid his shorts. As she lowered them his semi-hard cock sprang free.

“Oh, god it’s beautiful and so fucking big.”

She took it in her mouth and ran her hand up and down the shaft. She could only take half in her mouth. Her fingers didn’t come close to touching around it.

“Mungph, mmmm, Ah, UGH, ah, mum. Mumph.”

“Love your mouth, baby, suck it, get it nice and hard.”

Judy sucked his cock for several minutes and it was hard. She took it out of her mouth and used both hands to rub it.

“Look how long it is, Honey, isn’t it beautiful?”

“Yeah, it’s damned impressive. Can your pussy take all that?” Dan said.

“I don’t know but I can’t wait to find out.”

“You’ll have to wait for that, I need to taste you first.”

Sam picked her up and tossed her on the bed. He slid her thong off and admired her naked body waiting for him to take his pleasure with her.

Sam knelt between her legs and lifted her hips bringing her pussy to his mouth. As he licked her she kneaded her tits and pinched her nipples.

He licked her until she was ready to orgasm. He dropped her and put the head of his cock inside her.

“Oh my god, it’s so fucking big, yeah, Baby, fuck me with that big cock, give it to me, baby.”

Sam slid another five inches in.

“ARRRGGGHHH, fuck, baby, it’s so big, oh god, yes, yes, yes, baby, fuck meeeeee.”

Sam gave her another three inches until he felt her cervix.

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, yes, yes, yes, oh yes, baby, oh fuck its so big, fells so good, yes, baby, yes, yes, yes.”

“Fuck man, this is one tight fucking pussy.”

Judy had her orgasm on his cock and Sam kept right on fucking her. For the next hour he fucked her in a variety of positions. She came twice more and remained on the cusp of an orgasm the entire time.

Dan came into his hand watching that huge black cock giving his wife so much pleasure.

Sam had Judy on her knees sliding in and out of her cunt when he finally came with a roar from deep inside him.

“Oh god, yes, baby, give it to me, cum in me, I want your cum in me, give it to me, baby.”

It took Sam a dozen grunts of effort to empty his balls deep inside her pussy. Dan got it all on video when Sam pulled out and Judy’s distended pussy dripped cum onto the sheets. There was a lot of it.

Ten inches of Sam’s cock were shiny with her juice. Dan stuck his cock in her and even though he couldn’t feel it, he came right away.

They rested, Judy in Sam’s arms, smoked, and drank. They talked about their experiences and what they wanted in the future.

Judy sucked Sam again and he fucked her again. She came at least twice although she was close for the entire time.

At last Sam came again and pumped her pussy full. He pulled out and Judy collapsed.

“I have never been fucked like that. Sam, you are the best, the very best ever.”

Before Sam left they agreed they would see him again Sunday night for a repeat.

“Honey, I have got to have more of his cock. It was unbelievable.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it so much, Baby, you can have it all you want.”

You might regret those words, My Love, because I’m going to want it a lot. I would willingly be Sam’s new girlfriend.
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On Thursday evening Meg and Joe were telling Judy and Dan about their visit with Sam when Jack arrived.

“Hi, Jack, come in and meet our son Joe and his girlfriend Meg.”

“Ah, have I come at an awkward time?”

“Not at all, they’re out on the patio. They won’t be staying long.”

Judy led Jack out to the patio.

“Joe, Meg, this is our friend Jack who is also my trainer.”

There were greetings all around. Judy sat with Jack on a sunbed. Meg gave her a knowing smile which Judy returned.

“Joe and Meg were telling us about visiting a friend who they are going to do a YouTube channel with. Please, go on, Joe.”

“Yeah, well, Sam’s place is really super fire. It’s a Spanish style built in a square with a big courtyard and pool in the center. Lots of wood beams and Spanish color inside.

“One side of the square is his garage and shop. That wing is two story and is his man cave. He’s a real car guy and has a collection on storage lifts. He has a lift in the work area and a lounge on a mezzanine.”

“It’s a gearhead’s dream shop, we were blown away,” Meg said.

“It’s perfect for making videos,” Joe said.

“Yeah, and he’s holding off on the Jag until Joe gets back from Colorado. I can be in the first few videos then I have a shoot in Miami for a week. That will be my last one this summer.”

“Meg is a swimsuit model, Jack. She’ll be working this summer. You should see the following she has on Tic Tok and Instagram, it’s amazing. Give Jack one of your cards, Meg,” Judy said.

“Sure, here, these are all my social media addresses. I’d love to have you follow me.”

“I will, you in a bikini would be a treat.”

“There are thousands of those along with my collection of lingerie and thongs. I’ve been posting since I was fourteen. Joe took some of me with Sam today and we’ll post those tonight.”

“Sam says I need to do more resistance training, Jack. I’m on the wrestling team at school. Would you help me train?” Joe asked.

“Sure, Joe, and Meg too if you want? Look what it has done for Judy. The most successful models extend their careers by a decade by working out with weight training.”

“I like that idea. Seeing how fabulous Judy looks is an inspiration,” Meg said.

“Why don’t you guys come to the gym in the morning and I’ll get you started.”

“Okay, we will. I’m leaving Saturday for eight weeks in Colorado doing a photo workshop but Meg will be in and out all summer between shoots.”

“We’ll work around your schedule. I’ll show you stuff you can do anywhere without equipment.”

“Great, we’ll see you in the morning, have fun this evening. Come on Meg, let’s go post those photos.”

“Okay, night, Judy, have fun.”

Meg and Joe left.

“They seem to know what’s going on with us?” Jack said.

“They do, they figured out what we were doing and we don’t deny it. We think Meg is a hot-girlfriend now and she says she will be a hotwife if they get married. That, we hope, will be awhile.”

“She’s a hottie, make a great hotwife.”

“I’m sure she will, but she won’t be eighteen until September. As far as we know they keep their activities among their classmates.

“I fixed us a light dinner, hungry?” Judy said.

“Sure, I remember I’m going to need the energy with you.”

They had dinner and adjourned to the bedroom for a smoke and an evening of fucking.

Jack and Judy shared a joint while making out on the bed. Dan sat in his chair smoking and watching them through his phone while he videoed them. His very own porn show staring his wife.

“Damn, Judy, you are so sexy sucking my cock.”

“I love sucking you, please cum for me, baby.”

“ah, ah, AHHHHGGGGUUUHHH, Uh, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, that is so good, your mouth feels so damn good. I love the way you swallow my cum.”

“Mmmm, yummy, love it when you cum so good. Come over here, Honey, I want yours too.”

Judy sucked Dan’s cock while Jack ate her pussy. Dan came before she did, barely.

“AAHHHEEEEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh god, I love to cum. Fuck me now, baby, I want your cock. AHHHH, yes, baby, feels so good, fuck me, yes, yes, yes, baby, fuck me, fuck me.”

Jack fucked Judy for a long time. She came again and her sounds set him off. He pounded her pussy hard and came again.

They rested a while with a glass of wine and a smoke. They chatted and Judy told him about going to a swing club the next night with Bruce and Sharon.

“I’m not crazy about condoms but I’m looking forward to being fucked by multiple men. It will be a totally different experience.”

“I guess it would be. I’ve never been to a swing club. Going to have to put that on my bucket list.”

After a while Judy began to suck Jack’s cock and he was hard again. She mounted him reverse cowgirl and lay back on him.

“Come and fuck me with Jack, Baby?” Judy said.

Dan straddled their legs and put his cock in her pussy with Jack’s.

“OH GOD, I love it but damn it stretches me. Yeah, Baby, yes, yes, yes, fuck me, Baby.”

Dan came quickly and left them. Jack rolled her over and fucked her from behind. Judy reached under and rubbed her clit until she came again. Jack kept fucking her.

“Yeah, oh yeah, baby, fuck me, fuck me, yes baby, yes, yes, yes.” Judy chanted.

Jack came again.

“I love it when you cum in me, baby.”

They rested again.

“My friend told me she was in a swing and guys lined up to fuck her one after another. I want to try that.”

“I want to see her get all the cock she can take,” Dan said.

Judy sucked Jack’s cock some more.

“I want to see you cum. I’m going to suck you and when you’re ready you can fuck my tits.”

“Hey, sounds good to me. I love those big tits.”

Judy sucked Jack and when he said okay she lay on her back and he straddled her chest. She held her tits around his cock and he fucked her tits.

When Jack shot his load, Judy caught some in her mouth but most hit her face and under her chin. They were all laughing at the mess Jack made.

Dan got her a towel and she wiped the cum off her face.

“Now that’s what I call a close-up view,” Judy said.

Jack was getting ready to leave.

“Want to get together next week?” Jack asked.

“I’ll let you know. I’ll see you at the gym tomorrow anyway.”

I’m not making any dates until I find out when Sam wants me. I suspect Meg is going to want to fuck Jack soon.

After Jack left they went to bed.

“Have you checked out Meg’s Instagram?” Judy asked.

“Not yet, tell the truth I forgot, want to?”

“Yes, let’s see what she’s posting.”

They looked Meg up on Instagram and there were thousands of photos. Judy scrolled down to the beginning. Meg was thinner and much younger.

“Look at her, she must have been about fourteen and she already filled that bikini. No wonder her stepbrother fucked her.”

“He did, how do you know?”

“The other day she told me she had sex with both her step brother and sister. I think of them as kids at that age but their bodies aren’t, damn she’s sexy. Let’s see if they posted today.”

She paged up through the photos. Meg filled out and just got sexier. Soon there where photos in bra and panties.

“She must have been about sixteen in these. Look at that little bubble butt, damn, I’m envious. Here’s some back shots in a thong and she’s topless, pretty risqué. Sexy as hell though.

“Here are some with Joe. Holy shit, these are almost pornographic, not quite, but close. I remember those Kalvin Kline briefs of Joes. These shots are in our guesthouse.”

“Isn’t that Danny? He’s got his hands all over her.”

“Here’s one with Joe and Danny, must have been taken with a timer. Now that’s sexy, she’s got to be fucking both of them.”

The photo showed Joe and Danny standing side by side each with one hand on Meg’s back. She was facing them an arm around each of their necks. She was topless and wearing a thong. Both boys were in briefs.

“Yeah, if this photo doesn’t lead to a threesome nothing would. I guess Joe likes to watch her already,” Dan said.

“Here’s today’s, oh damn, look at that.”

There were several photos of Meg with Sam. He was flexing and she was feeling his biceps. In another Meg was in front of Sam and he had his hands on her bare belly. She had boy shorts and a cropped tank top on. The last shot was Sam without a shirt standing with his fingers locked behind his head. Meg was in front of him facing him, legs spread, and her hands on the slabs of muscle that was his chest. She wore only a thong. Her face was touching him and her tits must have been too. She was smiling.

“Sam had better be careful with her, at least until September,” Dan said.

Judy picked up her phone and called Joe.

“Take that photo of Meg in her thong with Sam down now. It is a beautiful sensuous photo but Sam could get in trouble posing like that with an underage girl. You can post it in September when she’s eighteen.”

Joe said he would remove it and in minutes it disappeared.

“I’ve got a feeling Jack isn’t our only friend Meg is going to fuck, what do you think?” Judy said.

“I think you’re right.”

“Looks like she likes older men, think she’d like a grandfather? That would be you, Baby, would you fuck her?”

“I have to be honest, yes, I would, in a heartbeat.”

“Well, I’ve fucked your son maybe you’ll get to fuck his girlfriend.”

“Don’t forget, she likes girls too you said. Bet she’d love to eat her future mother-in-law.”

“I’ll be honest too, I’d love to eat her. Should we swing with them?”

“I want you right now, but you can think about it while I fuck you,” Dan said.

They both thought about it and both of them came hard. Meg was a hottie.

Meg’s hot but I remember how much I liked Joe’s cock too.
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Friday night they followed Bruce and Sharon to the swing club. They took two cars because they weren’t sure they wanted to stay until four a.m.

“Hi, Sharon, good to see you tonight, got a good crowd.”

“Hi, Merle, we have guests tonight, their first visit. This is Judy and Dan.”

“Hi, Judy and Dan, I’m Merle, let me get you checked in and I’ll give you a tour. Everyone gets a tour and rules explained on first visit.

“We’ll leave you with Merle, meet you in the bar sometime later probably, or the orgy room, have fun.”

“Okay, let’s go, I’ll show you around. Love your dress, Judy.”

Judy was wearing a little black dress, very short and a deep plunging vee to her waist in front. Most of her big tits were visible. It was all she wore.

“Thanks, Sharon has told us what to expect.”

“I know but we still like to show you where everything is.”

Merle took them through to the bar. It was packed. Most of the couples were in their thirties or forties and tended to be fairly good looking. Quite a few single men who seemed younger, twenties and thirties. There were some people in their fifties but not many.

Merle took them through the locker room and gave them keys to lockers. She pointed out the men’s and lady’s rooms. They went down some stairs and through a heavy door. It was a nightclub in the basement. Tables, a bar and a dance floor. The music was electronic techno but at a level that permitted some conversation with raised voice. The crowd was in various stages of undress down to nude. They took a circular stair in back up two floors, here were rooms, each with a lockable door for private sessions.

They went down one floor. In the back from the locker rooms was a room with two swings, women were being fucked and men were in lines for each. There was a platform with a bed and chairs around it. A woman was being fucked by three men and the chairs were filled with men and women watching, or waiting a turn.

Judy had noticed several men wearing staff T shirts.

“Okay, that’s the layout. Rules are simple, don’t do anything you don’t want to. Wear this tag, which do you want, yellow means couples only, blue means couples and/or bi girls, purple means anything, couples, bi-women, or single guys.

“We’ll take purple.”

“Good girl, you’ll have fun tonight. Remember, no means no without question and if you have any problem talk to any staff member and we’ll handle it. Just relax and enjoy yourselves.”

Merle went back to the front desk. Judy had a clutch bag with lube and a dozen condoms and tissues in it. Dan had two dozen more condoms in his pockets. Dan left his jacket, keys, and wallet in a locker. Drinks were complimentary with the two hundred fifty-dollar entry fee. They had jumped into Bruce’s car and smoked a joint with their friends before they came in. Both had a nice buzz. They went to the bar.

They were immediately approached by a young man.

“No thanks, maybe later, we just got here.”

He moved on. They decided the bar was too crowded and went downstairs to the club.

They found a table away from the dance floor and ordered drinks.

“See that couple, the blonde, she keeps looking at us and smiling.”

“Well, if you want to smile back.” 

The blonde was in her thirties, her husband maybe forties. Judy smiled at them and they came over.

The blonde was slender with small tits. She was naked and shaved but left a thin landing strip pointing to her clit. She looked athletic. Her husband was wearing briefs and had a nice bulge, a mat of dark hair on his chest.

“May we join you?”

“Yes, please,” Judy said.

“You’re still dressed, first visit? We’re Mary and Ben.”

“Yes, first time, Dan and Judy.”

“It’s pretty noisy in here, would you like to get a room with us?” Mary said.

“Sure, we’d like that.”

Mary took Dan’s hand and Ben Judy’s and they went up the spiral stair.

They found an open room and closed the door.

“You look nervous, Dan, anything wrong?” Mary asked.

“No, it’s just, I’m a lot older than you.”

“You are, but I don’t mind, can you get it up?”

“Yeah, I can.”

“Then you’re not too old, do you like my body?”

“Yes, very different from Judy.”

“Yeah, Ben loves a girl with big tits, so do I. Why don’t you kiss me and we’ll see what happens?”

Dan saw Judy was kissing Ben and he was feeling her tits.

We’re here to fuck, why not. I do like Mary’s body, she’s tiny.

Dan kissed Mary and she Frenched him right away. He got into it and they ate face for a minute before Mary started taking his shirt off.

“Mmm, you’re in good shape for a man your age. I dig the gray chest hair. Oww, I can feel you growing. Let’s see what you’ve got.”

Mary undid Dan’s slacks and freed his cock.

“Oh, this is very nice, Dan, I like it. Sit down and we’ll get your shoes off.”

While Mary took off his shoes Dan looked over. Judy’s dress was off and she had a mouthful of cock. She was getting Ben nice and hard. Ben was holding her head and fucking her face.

Dan was instantly hard seeing his wife being so available for a stranger. Mary pulled his slacks and briefs off.

“Oh, you like seeing your wife suck cock, don’t you?”

“I do, very much.”

“Good, you can watch Ben fuck her while I enjoy myself on this.”

Mary put Dan on his back and took a condom from a small bag on her wrist. She rolled it onto Dan’s cock and climbed onto it.

Judy was on her back being eaten. She was making all the right noises to keep Dan hard as hell. Before Judy came, Ben, on his knees, rolled a condom on his cock and started to enter Judy.

“Oh yeah, baby, fuck me, I want it.”

Mary was riding Dan and rubbing her clit. He palmed her little tits and played with her nipples. She liked that.

Dan glanced at Judy. She was kneading her tits as Ben was holding himself over her on his arms. Ben was sliding his cock in and out and Judy’s sounds said she was enjoying it.

Mary came first, followed by Judy, then Ben and that set Dan off. A few kisses and the guys stripped the condoms from their soft cocks and threw them into the trash can.

Mary moved over and started making out with Judy. The guys made room for them and watched, stroking their cocks back to life.

Mary was on top of Judy kissing her and they were rubbing mons. Both were breathing heavily. Mary shimmied down to attack Judy’s tits and gave them ample attention. Judy loved it.

Mary moved around to a sixty-nine position and both women eagerly lapped pussy. Mary came first.

When Mary had regained her breath, she moved around and concentrated on pleasing Judy. It worked and Judy had a great orgasm.

Both men were ready again and lay side by side on their backs. After rolling on condoms Judy mounted Ben and Mary Dan. The girls rode the cocks and kissed while playing with tits. The men’s hands squeezed tits and rubbed clits. Both girls had orgasms before the men came again.

When they were done Mary and Ben got up to leave.

“Thanks, that was fun. We’ll be in the orgy room if you want to catch us later.”

They left the room.

“Well, that was interesting. What should we do now?” Dan asked.

“If we find another couple it will be the same again. I’d rather take advantage of multiple men being available if you don’t mind?” Judy said.

“I’d love it, shall we go to the swing room?”

“Yes, please.”

Dan put his shirt and pants on and carried Judy’s dress. Naked, Judy led the way. In the room a woman was being helped out of a swing. Judy moved to it and two men helped her into it. A line quickly formed and one of the men began to fuck her while another stuck his cock in her mouth.

Dan watched as his wife swallowed half a dozen loads of cum while jacking a cock with each hand. One after another, men fucked her. Dan couldn’t tell if she actually had an orgasm. She seemed to reach a point of continuous orgasm or just short of it. She was certainly loving all the fucking she was receiving.

Dan stopped the line after eight men had fucked her.

“You okay, Baby, want to stop?” Dan asked.

“Oh, god no, more please.”

Judy took seven more before she called a halt.

“I need a drink, Honey, my throat is raw.”

Her pussy lips were red and puffy too. Her tits had hickies and the nipples were swollen.

Judy put her dress back on and they went to the bar. She drank a bottle of water and ordered a margarita, Dan stuck with water.

Several men approached but they were turned down.

“I think I’m ready to go, Honey, unless you want to stay?” Judy said.

“No, I’ve seen enough, let’s go home.”

They got their things from the locker and left. They talked about it on the way home.

“It all seemed very impersonal to me. I mean, it was fun, but…” Dan said.

“Yes, I agree. I did enjoy the swing but you know how I feel about sex with condoms, it doesn’t seem complete. I like the feel of a man cumming inside me.

“Mary and Ben were fun, but rather abrupt. I did enjoy seeing you fuck her and Ben was good. I don’t know, if we are going to swing I’d prefer people we knew, friends, you know what I mean?” Judy said.

“Yeah, I agree, I’d like to be with people we could talk to, besides just fucking.”

“We’re in agreement then, clubs are probably not for us. I’m sure we could meet a few couples we enjoy to swap with now and then. I’d be good with that.”

“Me too, I like the threesomes more. I don’t need to fuck other women, Love, I enjoy seeing you being fucked much more,” Dan said.

“I like it too. I’m enjoying other men, much more than I thought I would, and I love having you there watching.”

Of course, they had to fuck once more when they got home.

Damn, my wife has been fucked by sixteen different men tonight and she still wants it, amazing.
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Judy called Joe at eight Saturday morning.

“Hi, I thought you might like breakfast this morning before you leave? You won’t have to clean up.”

“Thanks, Judy, we’re just getting up. Danny stayed over with us and we partied late. Danny and Meg are taking off but I’ll be over in a few minutes.”

“Okay, take your time.”

Judy ended the call and turned to Dan.

“Danny stayed over with Meg and Joe last night. I wonder if they are having threesomes too?”

“Could be, Joe and Danny were tight before Joe started going with Meg. Maybe they’re sharing, wouldn’t surprise me.”

It was twenty minutes before Joe came. He sat at the island bar in the kitchen with Dan as Judy prepared breakfast.

“Are you excited?” Judy asked.

“Hell yeah, this is going to be a great learning experience. Plus, I’m getting to make a trip on my own. I’m really excited about that.

“Here is my key for the house, Meg’s got hers. She is going to stay sometimes when she’s not working and she’ll keep it clean.

“Her family is going to be traveling a lot this summer visiting her stepdad’s family. Meg wants to stay here instead of by herself at home. Her brother’s going to Hawaii for the summer, just her mom, dad, and sister are going.”

“How did your session with Jack go yesterday?” Judy asked.

“Great, he’s interesting. He showed me a lot of exercises I can do. Meg is really interested in working out now. She’s going to train with him between shoots.”

“Have you got everything you need?” Dan asked.

“Sure, Dad, I’ve got the thousand in cash you gave me and my credit card, all my camera gear, and my computer. The jeep is all packed. As soon as I finish this delicious breakfast I’m hitting the road. Thanks for this, Judy. We were too busy loading the Jeep to fix anything.”

“I wanted to make sure you had something before you left. Try to eat right, gas station snacks are not a healthy diet. Pick a place to eat that doesn’t have drive-thru, understand?”

“Yeah, got you. Okay, I guess I’ll see you around mid-July then.”

“Okay, Son, be careful on the road. Let us know when you get there please.”

“I will, Dad.”

“Give me a kiss now, I’m going to miss you.”

Joe surprised Judy when he took her in his arms and gave her a real kiss on the mouth. She hesitated for a second before enjoying it.

“Whew, not exactly a goodbye Mom kiss,” Judy said.

“Well, you’re not really my mom, but I love you anyway.”

“I love you too, don’t forget to call.”

“I won’t, see you in July.”

Joe left and they heard his Jeep leave the drive.

“I’m really going to miss him. It’s the first time he’s gone for more than a day or two.”

“Yes, but he’s becoming a man now, not a child anymore. That was not a child’s kiss,” Dan said.

“It certainly wasn’t, he hasn’t kissed me like that since his birthday. If you didn’t notice, I rather enjoyed it.”

“I noticed, give you memories?” Dan said.

“Memories and goosebumps, I’ll have to explore that when he gets home. Anyway, I’m going to the gym and then to a spa to be pampered. What are you doing today?” Judy asked.

“I’m going to do some revisions on that Hong Kong script the producer has asked for. They want to start shooting this summer while the rainy season is still on. Casting is going well and we’ll be meeting at the studio in a couple of weeks for readthroughs. Hopefully it will go smoothly, of course, they seldom do. I’m not sure how faithful to the book the director is going to be. I’ll get in a workout too.”

“Ah, the dichotomy of being both author and screenwriter. The book is still a best seller and you will have to attend some book signings this summer. I have a dozen scheduled so far starting in San Francisco next week. I’d better get your travel bag ready. Think of all the frequent flyer miles you’ll rack up. You promised me a trip to Europe next summer, remember, we’ll use up your miles then.

“I’m going to clean up here and get going.”

“Okay, what time is Grace coming?” Dan asked.

“About seven, we’ll grill some kabobs tonight.”

“Okay, I’ll get the grill ready this afternoon.”

Dan went to his favorite writing place, the patio table, to get to work. Judy cleaned up.

That was some kiss Joe gave me. I did enjoy it. I think I’m going to have to arrange another chance to fuck my stepson. I’d like some more like that.
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Grace’s Cadillac pulled into their drive at seven that evening. Judy met her at the door and led her back to the patio.

“Grace, this is Dan, the famous writer.”

“Hi, Grace, it’s a pleasure to meet you. It’s true I write, famous, not hardly, Judy tends to exaggerate.”

“I don’t believe she does, Dan. I’m a raving fan truly. I consider it an honor to meet you.”

“Ah, who am I to refuse adoration from a beautiful woman, thank you. Here at home I’m just a humble scribe and happy husband.”

“I understand, my late husband George was like that. In front of the cameras he was larger than life, it always amazed him to see himself on the big screen. At home he mowed the lawn and took out the trash. The work is what is important, the fame, and it’s rewards, while welcome, can seem to be disturbing sometimes.”

“Then you do understand, thank god. I stand here in shorts and T shirt rather than ascot and smoking jacket and yet you will not be disillusioned.”

“Not in the least, but mind you, your humble dress does not lessen my admiration for your work, but it does make you someone I can like. I’d think you a pompous ass in ascot and smoking jacket.”

“Good thing I changed at the last minute then. I’m grilling some kabobs for dinner, anything you don’t like here?”

“Nope, they look delicious.”

“Good, Honey, would you light a joint, the grill master needs an attitude adjustment.”

“You’ve got it, Master, here. Grace, would you like some wine?”

“Love some, Honey, thanks. You have such a beautiful view up here.”

“Yes, that’s what sold us on this location,” Judy said.

Judy was setting the table.

“Anything I can do to help?” Grace asked.

“Nope, we’re ready I think. Why don’t we relax and let Dan do his thing?”

“I’m feeling pretty relaxed already.”

Judy and Grace sat down and they talked books until dinner was ready. They continued conversing during dinner.

“This new book is getting into socially unacceptable areas isn’t it, Dan. Swinging and hotwives aren’t mainstream?” Grace said.

“Maybe, but look how popular Fifty Shades of Gray has been. Eroticism is becoming more and more popular. Of course, it has always been popular just never talked about. Let’s say things outside of vanilla sex are becoming more acceptable to talk about.”

“You mean like being bisexual as I am. I don’t try to hide it. I’m neither proud or ashamed, it’s just who I am. I didn’t discover I was until I was fifty, but that’s life. People develop and change through life, hopefully for the better. I am certainly enjoying life now.”

“It was lucky you got acquainted with Judy. Meeting you has given her a brighter outlook for the future.”

“Oh, it wasn’t luck. I’ve had my eye on Judy for some time. She is beautiful and has a sensuality about her that I’m attracted to. I intended to seduce her if I could. It turns out that wasn’t difficult at all.”

“Ha, are you saying I’m easy?” Judy said.

“Well, since you opened your marriage, aren’t you?” Grace said.

“You have a point, I guess I am.”

“It doesn’t mean you are less discerning, only more open minded. I think that is a positive move.”

“So do we, Dan has been acting thirty years younger recently.”

“Good for him, and you for inspiring him.”

“Would you like more wine, Grace, another kabob?” Judy asked.

“No, thank you, Honey, I would like to freshen up?” Grace said.

“Sure, me too, I’ll show you.”

“You girls go ahead, I’ll pick up.”

The women went into the master suite.

“This is unusual, a sitting area in the bedroom?”

“When our son Joe came to live with us, he and his friends would play computer games in the living room for hours. We needed an escape, thus our private living space.”

“Good planning, where is Joe?”

“He left this morning for Colorado for a photography workshop on a ranch. He’ll be gone until mid-July. When he turned eighteen a few weeks ago he moved into the guesthouse. He likes to have his space too. It’s been convenient for all of us. The kids can party over there and Dan and I can party here.”

Dan cleaned off the table and opened another bottle of wine. Several minutes went by and he rolled a couple of joints.

It’s been twenty-five minutes, I don’t think they’re coming back. I’ll bet they are into each other already. Okay, one tray with wine, glasses, and weed, and I’m going to join them, this I have to see.

Dan opened the bedroom door quietly and found two naked women on the bed making out. Delicious noises coming from both. He placed the tray on the coffee table and sat in a chair to watch. His cock was hard and uncomfortable so his clothes joined theirs on another chair. He lit a joint and stroked his cock, content to watch.

The women were laying side by side kissing. Grace was playing with Judy’s tits and Judy’s fingers were in Grace’s pussy. Their breathing quick, excited, murmurs of appreciation and encouragement came from each.

God damn, how could anything be hotter than watching two women getting each other off, I fucking love it. I can’t believe Grace is fifty-eight, she is hot. I hope I get to fuck her. Judy is sure getting off on her. I wish we’d started this twenty years ago.

Grace threw her head back and orgasmed on Judy’s fingers. When she could breathe again they kissed and giggled with delight.

“I think we have an audience,” Judy said.

“I see, I’ll bet he’d like to see his wife cum from getting her pussy eaten.”

“If you will lick me I’d be delighted to show him.”

Grace slithered down Judy’s body with a trail of kisses. A gasp from Judy said Grace had found the right spot. In minutes Judy’s fingers were twined in Grace’s hair as the older woman licked and sucked the clit of the younger. Judy’s hips were fucking the tongue driving her wild.

“ah, ah, AHHHHHYYYYEEEE, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, yes, oh god yes, baby, oh, you do me so good, I love your tongue.”

“Mmmmm, you are delicious, Honey, I love licking you, you cum so nice. Dan, did you like seeing your wife cum?”

“I did, it is the most beautiful thing to see. I love it.”

“It is, I love making her cum, she’s so expressive. Why don’t you join us? My bucket list includes sex with a famous author, want to help me check that one off?” Grace said.

“I’d be happy to.”

Dan moved to the bed and lay between the two women. They passed what was left of his joint between them. He was kissing Grace as Judy put the roach in an ashtray. He kissed Judy then and Grace went down on him.

Damn, this woman knows how to suck cock, what a soft mouth.

Grace didn’t wait for him to cum, she climbed onto him and put his cock in her pussy.

Judy moved around behind Grace and played with Grace’s tits while kissing her neck.

“You like Dan’s cock, Baby?”

“Oh, god yes, it’s been months since I’ve had cock in me. I forget how damn good it feels. Yeah, Honey, your hubby has a good one, I love it. Rub my clit, Honey.”

Judy reached around and fingered Grace’s clit. Grace was kneading her own tits. Dan’s hands on her hips moved her on his cock.

“IYYYYEEEEEE, IH, IH, HA, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh god that’s good, ahhhhhh.”

“AGRGHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, uhhhhh,” Dan climaxed.

Judy immediately lay on her back and motioned for Grace to come to her.

Grace straddled Judy’s head and fed Dan’s cum to her. Dan scooted around and licked Judy’s clit. It didn’t take long for both women to orgasm again.

They collapsed in a tangled heap of arms and legs, exhausted.

“Would you ladies care for a glass of wine?” Dan asked.

“Oh, yes, please, Honey, we’d love some.”

“Yes, Dan, most welcome.”

Dan brought them each a glass then got his. They lounged on the bed gathering their energy.

“You said it’s been months since you got laid, I thought you said you dated men as well as women?” Judy said.

“I do date, but it’s been a long time since I had a date I wanted to fuck. Damned few men my age or older keep themselves in good condition. I’m surprised and very pleased by Dan’s fitness. I work hard to keep my body fit and I’m not sharing it with a guy who doesn’t care about his. Besides, I don’t date often, usually for social functions, premiers, award ceremonies, things like that. Not romantic dates, those are with girls.

“I really enjoyed Dan tonight, I do miss sex with a man.”

“Well, you are welcome to visit us often, isn’t she, Honey?” Judy said.

“Absolutely, I’m quite attracted to you, Grace, and, well, there is something comforting about being with a woman closer to my age. Sort of an understanding of age, of life, that has to be lived to be appreciated, does that make any sense at all?”

“It makes perfect sense, Dan, I understand completely. I feel it too, which is why I don’t date young men. I wouldn’t mind fucking them, I just don’t relate to them.”

“Exactly, I’d love to fuck a teenager sometime but I’d have no idea how to relate beyond being a parent, awkward that.”

“I’m not sure where I fit into this discussion?” Judy said.

“You, Honey, are at that golden age where you can be with younger or older and relate to both. Your forties are the best years.”

“That’s encouraging, I think. Except for Kurt all the men I’ve been with have been younger. Maybe because I’ve got an older man at home and I relate really well with him, he’s my favorite.”

“See, you have to best of things right now.”

They chatted a few more minutes before Judy decided to suck Dan’s cock. Grace was kissing him and he was playing with her tits.

When Dan was hard Judy got up.

“I want to watch you.”

Dan rolled over on top of Grace and held his weight on his arms. She put his cock into her pussy. Dan went down on his elbows and kissed her. Grace had her arms around him. They took their time, enjoying the feeling. Judy sat and watched, fingering her pussy.

Grace was enjoying this, her breath excited and gasping but she knew she wouldn’t orgasm again.

“I’m good, baby, cum for me, cum in me, I want it, baby, give it to me.”

Dan fucked her hard and fast and when he heard Judy orgasm it pushed his. He came with a long low groan of relief and satisfaction. He lay fully on Grace and she smoothed his back and cooed in his ear.

It was a satisfying finish to an evening of good sex. They chatted about meeting at the gym and getting together again as they dressed.

Grace kissed them both goodnight at the door as she left.
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The weeks of summer and life flowed one into another for Dan and Judy. They swapped with Sharon and Bruce until Bruce went on tour. Sam came over two or three times a week. Sometimes he and Judy went out. She went to his house and fucked some of his friends. She saw Jack once a week. Judy and Grace spent pleasant afternoons together. Grace spent some evenings with Dan with and without Judy. Life was good.

Meg came and went. Judy saw Danny’s car stay overnight at the guesthouse when Meg was there, before and after Joe got home. Jack’s car too.

Dan went to Hong Kong for a few weeks and Judy fucked Joe when Meg was away. Judy was mostly Sam’s girlfriend by the end of summer. That suited both Judy and Dan, Sam too.

Life was very good.

The End


Authors Note,

To learn more about Meg and Joe’s adventures read Teen Hotwife, due out in April.

To view my full catalog in Amazon Search enter David Stoodley kindle.
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