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Bill and I had bought our new house a month ago and had just finished moving in.  It was early June, so the weather was just starting to heat up.  We decided to grab a few beers and hang out on our new deck.

As we sat there talking, the sun set and we sat back and looked at the stars.  We could see way more out here than when we were in the city.  We were now about two miles outside of town.  The glow of the streetlights blocked most of the stars in town.

As we sat there talking, Bill began to trace his finger around my ear, and rub his fingers down my neck and shoulder.  This was turning me on, and our conversation soon turned to sex. 

As we talked, his hand began to rub across my tits as I slid my hand up his gym shorts.  I looked around and saw our new deck was pretty private.  The trees blocked out most of the neighbors’ windows, which was convenient.  Taking advantage of this, I pulled Bill’s cock from his shorts and bent over, taking it into my mouth.

It was so erotic sitting on the deck in the wide open, sucking his cock thinking about how easy it would be to get caught.  Bill undid my bra and lifted my shirt exposing my tits for anyone to see as he massaged them and rolled my nipples between his fingers.

I didn’t want him to cum, I just wanted to tease him.  I sat back up, but kept my hand on his cock, slowly stroking it.  Bill leaned over and began to suck my nipples, nibbling and tugging at them.  Goosebumps were popping up all down my body.  He reached down between my legs as I parted them and began to rub my pussy through my panties.  I was so wet from all this public sex.

Bill sat up but continued to rub my tits as I stroked his cock, still talking about sex.  We wondered if any of the neighbors with a second story were watching us through their window with the lights off.  It was a real turn on to be in a situation where you could get caught.  Of course, having sex outdoors was always a great turn on by itself!

Bill stood up and pulled at my arm, an indication for me to stand.  We stood there for a moment and kissed each other deeply as he squeezed my nipples.  He knew I loved to have my nipples squeezed and pulled.  He pulled back from me and walked me over to the deck rail and pushed on my back, wanting me to bed over the railing.

I bent over as requested and felt the head of his cock pushing against my wet pussy as he moved my soaked panties to the side.  I gasped as he slid he cock into me, filling me.  He began to fuck me, the sound of our skin slapping echoing into the quiet night.  I was trying to keep from moaning, but I couldn’t help myself.

Bill pulled his cock out of my pussy and turned me around, lifting me onto the railing.  He spread my legs and began to lick my pussy, causing me to tremble as his tongue focused on my clit.

I was breathing so heavily I thought for sure a neighbor’s light would come on, but the windows remained dark.  I felt the familiar stir of my orgasm as I began to shake with the waves of pleasure that took over my body.  Bill kept licking me until I pushed him back.  I wanted his cock in my cunt and I wanted it now.

“Fuck me now,” I told him as I once again bent over the railing.

I felt his cock enter me as he began to fuck me.  I reached between my legs and fondled his balls as he increased his speed and intensity, his cock going deep inside of me.  My pussy was full of cock and I was in ecstasy.  He put one hand on my shoulder, and the other one at my waist as he pounded harder.

At last, he shoved his dick deep into my pussy and I felt the pulses of his orgasm as he started to cum.  His pulses were causing me to shake with the feeling it produced in my pussy.  As he came, he reached around me and gently slid his palms across my nipples, making me shiver.

As he pulled his cock from my pussy, I bent over and began to suck his cock.  I wanted all the juices in my mouth.  I wanted to taste our sex.  Satisfied I had gotten all of it, I raised up and kissed him.  We were spent and decided to head to bed.

****

The next day we were unpacking some boxes when the doorbell rang.  I went to answer it and found a couple standing there with a plate of cookies.

“Hi,” the woman said.  “We’re your neighbors Diane and Cal.  We live next door.  I thought we would come over and introduce ourselves and welcome you to the neighborhood.”

“Well thank you,” I replied.  “I’m Cathy and this is Bill, my husband.  Would you like to come in for a moment?”

“We would, but I see you are in the middle of unpacking, so we don’t want to get in the way of that,” she replied.

“Oh, don’t worry about that,” I told her.  “Besides, we could use a break.”

They came in and I directed them to the deck as it was the only place where there was a place to sit four people.

“Would you guys like a beer?” I asked.  “I’m afraid it’s the only thing we have to drink.  We haven’t even unpacked our glasses yet!”

“Sure, why not?” Cal replied.

We sat on the deck for about an hour drinking beer and getting acquainted.  It turns out we had quite a bit in common with them.  It was nice to have neighbors with whom we could socialize with.

“Why don’t you guys come over tonight and have dinner with us?” Diane asked.  “You are not going to be in the mood to cook after all of this unpacking!”

We agreed and thanked them for inviting us.  They excused themselves as we got back to unpacking.  We were looking forward to a hot meal after all this work.

We showed up ready to hang out with our new friends.  Bill had found a bottle of wine and had brought it along.  We ate burgers and hot dogs and drank beer.  The night was great, and Bill and I had a great time.  As we got ready to leave for the evening, we invited them to our house the next weekend where we would cook for them.  With the arrangements made, we made our exit and headed home.

We flipped through the channels on the TV and settled on a movie.  When it ended, it was about one thirty am.  We headed to bed looking forward to some sleep.  We slid into the bed and lie there for a moment relaxing. 

I started to hear some sort of noise and looked out of the bedroom window.  I nudged Bill to show him what I had seen.  There, right in front of the window was Diane and Cal getting ready to get busy.  Bill moved up close to me, his chest against my back.

Diane pulled down Cal’s shorts and knelt in front of him, taking his cock into her mouth.  Were we really watching this?  I could feel Bill’s cock begin to harden as it pressed against my ass.  He reached up and began to rub my tits.  We had watched porn before but had never seen anyone else engage in sex in person.

Cal pulled Diane up by her arm, and moved her to the bed, bending her over.  We could both see her shaved pussy as her legs spread wide revealing her folds.  Cal got on his knees and began to lick her pussy, rubbing her ass with his hands.

God, this was hot!  I raised my leg to give Bill access to my now soaking wet pussy as my hand reached behind me and began to stroke his cock.  Cal stood up and turned Diane around, pushing her down on the bed.  She spread her legs again as Cal put his tongue back on her pussy.  You could see her flicking her nipples as Cal was eating her out.  She reached out with her arms and arched her back, a sure sign she was coming.  I almost came myself as I watched her.

Her spasms subsided, Diane sat up and took Cal’s cock into her mouth and began to suck it furiously trying to get him hard.  Once Cal was hard, she stood up and bent over.  Cal got behind her and shoved his cock into her pussy.

He began to fuck her hard as she whimpered and grabbed at the sheets.  Cal pushed in hard and stayed there, his orgasm having arrived.  Diane’s body shook as he came inside her.  As they lie down on the bed, complete in their satisfaction, Bill moved down and began to eat me out as he fingered my pussy.

As soon as I came, Bill got on top and shoved his cock into my pussy and began to fuck me hard.  He put my ankles on his shoulders and shoved his cock deep into my cunt.  I was hanging on for dear life!  His body stiffened and he exploded inside of me, his cock pulsing as he came.  He laid down on me, breathing heavily before lifting himself up and giving me a kiss.

Spent from not just the sex but the busy day, we drifted off to sleep as Bill lay behind me with his arms wrapped around me.

****

We never said anything to Diane and Cal about watching them, and occasionally we would catch them having sex in the window.  We wondered why they never closed their blinds but didn’t think much of it.  It was normally real late at night when we did catch them, so they probably figured everyone was asleep.

Over the next few weeks, we hung out with them more and more.  We were becoming a very close couple.  I guess I should have seen the signs, the most obvious was the window sex.  But when you are in the middle of it you never look for the obvious.

One evening we were hanging out on their patio when the rain just dumped on us.  We didn’t even get a warning it was coming as it drenched us all before we made it inside.

Laughing, we stood there shaking off the water.  It was sort of awkward at first as I realized my tits were showing through my shirt.  I didn’t want to make a big deal of it so I just ignored it.

“Uh, Cathy,” Diane said.  “I think we need to get you another shirt.”  She had noticed. 

I acted surprised and said “Thanks.”

I followed her to her bedroom where she dug in her dresser and found a t-shirt that looked like it would fit me and a pair of gym shorts.

“Here,” she said.  “Try that one on.  Sorry I don’t have a bra that would fit you.”

“That’s ok,” I said as I removed my top and bra.  “At least I’ll be dry!”

I stripped off my clothes and grabbed the clothing she had given me.  I became aware Diane was looking at my naked body.  I was sort of embarrassed but also excited at the same time.  I don’t think I have ever had a woman look at my body like that before.  I raised the t-shirt above my head, both to put the shirt on, but to also let her see the fullness of my tits.

Diane stripped down and got her change of clothes as I watched her nude body.  She had perky tits and I could see her shaved pussy as she stepped into her shorts.  I was getting aroused.

With my shirt and shorts on, we headed back downstairs.  As Diane turned to leave the room, I saw her nipples were protruding from her shirt.  I could tell I had excited her as well.

Once we had made it to the den, the guys went upstairs to see if Cal had anything to fit Bill.  When they returned, they both had t-shirts and gym shorts on.  I could see the outline of Cal and Bill’s cocks as they walked into the den.  I was getting horny at seeing all of this, and my tits were showing it.

Diane got us all a drink and we settled around the table chatting.

“I have a great idea,” Diane said suddenly.  “Let’s have some fun and play strip poker.”

“I don’t know about that,” I said as I blushed and looked at Bill.  “Do you?” I asked him.

“Why not?” he replied.  “It will be fun.”

I was kind of surprised that he said yes.  I guess the sight of Dian’s tits protruding was getting him excited and he wanted to see them.

“Ok,” I said, “I guess we are in.”

As we began to play, sexual innuendos were flying as was the booze.  Of course, Diane and I lost our tops first.  Apparently, we were not very good at poker.  One by one our articles of clothing began to disappear.  Soon, Diane and I had nothing on.  We were naked with the guys having only underwear left.

I lost the next hand and did not have any clothing left to take off.

“So, what now?” I asked looking around the table.

“I have an idea,” Bill said.  “How about if you lose, you have to do whatever your spouse tells you to do?”

“I’m good with that,” Diane replied.

“Ok, then,” Bill said.  “In that case, Cathy you have to go over and feel up Diane’s tits.”

Nervously, I got up and walked to Diane who turned to give me access.  I had never touched another woman’s tits before.  I put my hands on her tits and rubbed them.  I squeezed her nipples and tugged at them.  They were soft but firm.  I could see her shifting in her seat, obviously aroused by this.

I stopped and went back to my chair, my pussy now wet.  On the next hand, Bill lost his underwear.  He sat there semi-hard as we dealt the next hand.  He lost again.  Now it was my turn.

“Bill needs to suck my nipples,” I said as I laughed.

Bill leaned over and one by one, he sucked on my nipples.  I was so horny at this point I didn’t care who saw what was happening.

Bill stopped sucking my tits as the next round was dealt.  Diane lost that round and sat there waiting for her instructions.

“I think Diane has to…” Cal paused looking at the two of us.  “I think Diane has to suck Bill’s cock.”

I was kind of floored by that but watched as Diane came over and put her face in Bill’s crotch, taking his cock into her mouth.  I watched as she bobbed her head up and down taking his cock all the way into her mouth.  With a final long suck, she released his cock and went back to her chair.  I don’t know why, but it turned me on to watch another woman suck Bill’s cock.

On the next round, Cal lost his remaining article of clothing, leaving him to barter his services.  When he lost, Diane instructed him to lick my pussy.

I sat back and spread my legs as Cal began to lick my pussy.  Bill was watching and had his hand on his cock.  He reached over and rubbed my tits as I moaned with pleasure.

When I lost, Bill make me suck on Cal’s cock.  This was becoming an orgy with rules.  It wasn’t long before we forgot about the card game and began to explore each other.  Bill went down on Diane as Cal again licked my pussy.  I had never been this horny before, and I was enjoying myself.

We moved to the carpet as we switched out spouses.  Each of us watching what was happening with the other.  At one point, Diane was licking my pussy as Cal fucked me and I sucked Bill’s cock.  We switched roles and I licked Diane’s pussy as Bill fucked her while she was sucking off Cal.

We finally ended up in a sort of circle of oral sex, each of us women having been fucked by both guys.  I was sucking Cal who was licking Diane as she sucked Bill who was eating me.   Soon, people began to cum one by one as the sex reached a fevered pitch.

As we lie there catching our breath, I realized we had just been swingers.  I had never even dreamed of something like this happening.  It was hot, and I wanted more.

We took a short break before once again playing with each other.  I wanted this and I could tell Bill was into it as well.  In one last fling, Cal lay on his side with me pushing my ass to him so he could fill me with his dick.  Diane got in front of me in a sixty-nine as we licked each other pussies.  Bill was fucking Diane from behind as I licked her, tasting their combined juices.  Cal was fucking me as Diane tasted the two of us.  It was so erotic as every single cell of my body screamed with new sensations.

Once again, we started to cum, one by one.  As Bill came, he removed his cock from Diane’s cunt and shoved it into my mouth, allowing me to suck his cum from his cock.  Cal did the same to Diane as she sucked his cum.  We were one big pile of sex filled people, exhausted and satisfied.

As time went by, we had regular encounters, and they even invited us to a get together they hosted with other couples.  It was so hot having multiple partners and doing whatever was desired to achieve sexual satisfaction and living out our fantasies.

Bill and I have always talked about the encounters after the fact to talk about who and what we enjoyed as well as what we did not.  We had come to a place in our relationship where these encounters served to make us closer as we were now able to communicate at a level we had never done previously.

Of course, our own sex life was enhanced as we could relive every encounter with each other.
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