
        
            
                
            
        

    
Chapter 1

It had been weighing on my mind for several years but I had never acted on it. My wife and I had gotten married very early and had been together for almost 25 years. We got married not because we had to, although the rumors persisted but because we knew we were meant for each other. I graduated high school and waited a year for her to graduate and then we were married. Six weeks after getting married I left for basic training and within 6 months we were stationed in Columbus Ga. A year later we had our first child, a girl and two years later a son.


We have always been a very happy couple who doted on our children and lived a very conservative lifestyle. I went to college and got my degree and she was a stay at home mom with the exception of a few years right after I left the military. Once I got my career off and running she was able to once again stay home and be a full time mother. 


Our children were now grown and our son lived in Atlanta and our daughter lived with her husband in Macon, Ga. We live in Jacksonville so getting to either of them is pretty quick if we need to. We really did have it all but I may have thrown it all way. It all started about 3 years ago and I have no one to blame but myself. The question is can I actually stop the train wreck I see coming.


Let me introduce myself. My name is Scott and I am 45 years old. I am a well educated executive with a salary well over 6 figures. My beautiful wife Cheryl is 43 and one of those blessed women who never seems to age. I can honestly say she is prettier and sexier today than she was when I married her. For many years she was a typical soccer mom who seemed to focus more on our children than she did trying to be a sexy wife for me. I didn’t begrudge her devotion to our kids because I was the same way. We were both focused on our children which is how it should be.


The problem actually started when our daughter went off to college and came to a head when our son also left for college two years later. So what was the problem and what had been on my mind. I decided to just bring it up to her and let the chips fall where they may. I didn’t realize that all of my efforts would leave us in our current situation.


*****************


"Have you lost your mind," Cheryl asked. "Normal people don’t do that sort of thing. How long have you wanted to try this?"


"Years. I know it sounds crazy but it is something I have always wanted to try. I just think we missed out on a lot getting married so young and having children. We are now at a point where we can try some things and experiment."


"So this is about you wanting to play with other women. Are you tired of me? Having a great family and comfortable life does not seem like it is missing out on much. Most people would love to have what we have been blessed with," Cheryl replied angrily.


"That is not what I meant. I know we have been very blessed. I would not trade what we have for anything. I just think now is the time we can try some things that a lot of our friends did in their early twenties. Be honest. You were a virgin when we started dating. You have never been with anyone but me. I only played with 3 girls in high school so I was practically a virgin also. This is not about me wanting other women. I just want to experience some things sexually that neither of us ever had the opportunity to do. I would love to see you with another guy, play with a couple maybe go to some swing clubs. It really has nothing to do with being dissatisfied with you or us. I would just like to experience some things with you before we get to old."


"Forget it. Getting in bed with other people is a sure fire way of ruining a marriage."


"Look. I signed us up on a couple off swing sites and created a yahoo account so we can talk to people without revealing our real names. At least go look at our profiles and talk to some people. If you at least give it some consideration I’ll live with whatever you decide but don’t just dismiss it out of hand."


Deciding I had given it my best shot I tried to hand her a piece of paper that had the web sites and our profiles with the passwords. She pulled away so I ended up sitting it on the coffee table and left the room. It sat on the table for two days before I noticed it was no longer there. Assuming she had thrown it away I just decided I would never realize my fantasies and decided to be true to my word and drop it. But fate intervened. 


**************


Cheryl was stunned. What was Scott thinking? She had caught him a few times over the years looking at porn and let him know how strongly she disapproved and now he had the nerve to bring this up. He had to know she would never go for it. She was very concerned about what might happen because it was evident he really wanted to try this or he would have never dared to bring it up. Scott had always been faithful, she was sure of that and she had to give him some credit for having this fantasy but never acting on it.


After two days she took the paper he had written the information on and sat down at her computer and signed on. The first thing she noticed was a message that told her the last time they had signed on was three days ago which was before they had talked. For some reason it made her feel better knowing he was not pursuing this without her approval. The second thing she noticed was they had several e-mails. Dismissing this for a moment she went to the link that was labeled view profile. The profile was well written and said they were new to the lifestyle and they were interested in couples and single men. 


Going to the e-mails there were seven, four from single men and three from couples. Looking at the profiles of each she could not imagine actually getting naked in front of any of them. Opening the e-mails one by one she found most were crudely written and had no interest in them. There was one from a single guy that told a little about himself and his interest that she thought was ok.


Signing off she went to the second site and found basically the same thing. A few e-mails from people she had no interest in meeting. Why did Scott find this interesting? She knew they were not real experienced sexually and that was fine with her. Sex had never really been that big of a thing for her. She enjoyed it when they played but didn’t get into porn or toys.


Signing off she signed onto the yahoo account that Scott had created. She was not that experienced on the computer but as soon as she logged in two messages popped up and she recognized one of the names from the site. Clicking the reply button she said thanks for the message but she was not interested. Almost immediately a response came back.


"That is to bad and my loss. You seem like a nice couple."


"Thanks. I am not sure we are going to get into the lifestyle. We were just looking," she typed.


"Your husband's idea?"


"Lol. How did you know?" 


"Not unusual. Most of the time it is the husband that brings it up and then the wife who really gets into it. I am Brett by the way. Has he been talking to you very long about it?"


"No. He just brought it up. I really don’t think it is for us. I hope it is just a passing phase he is going through. Nice to meet you Brett. I am Cheryl," she typed back.


"Well if you decide you would like to talk about it feel free to ask anything you like. You are actually several hours away from me so I’ll take myself out of the running and you are free to ask questions without worrying about ever meeting me."


"Thanks. I didn’t look at your profile. Where are you from?"


"Based in Boston but travel a lot to South Florida. You two are in the Jacksonville area?"


"Yes. Have you been in the lifestyle long?"


They continued to talk for almost an hour before Cheryl had to break and fix dinner for Scott. She liked Brett and had enjoyed talking to him but still didn’t think getting into the lifestyle was a good idea. It did at least give her something to think about. She had decided to make lasagna for Scott. It was his favorite and she felt a little bad about how she had acted since he brought up the swinging idea. He had been honest with her and she should respect that rather than get angry and shut him out. She would try to make it up to him and hopefully he would just forget this silly idea.


Two hours later she was setting the table for dinner when she heard him come in. He was singing which he often did, as anyone at his work could tell you and eventually made his way into the kitchen.


"Hello there beautiful," he said obviously in a great mood.


"Hey baby. How was your day?" she asked as she gave him a tight hug.


"It was great. Nothing like a nice quite day at work to put you in a good mood. Is that lasagna I smell? What have I done to deserve that?"


"Nothing....but I have not been very nice lately and I wanted to say I am sorry. You were honest with me the other day and instead of talking things out I got angry. I still am not interested in the whole swinging idea but you tried to talk to me and I should have been willing to listen instead of get angry."


"Well I appreciate that. I know it was a shock but I probably could have done a better job of bringing it up," Scott replied.


"Face it babe. There is not a good way to bring that up. You did fine. I just reacted badly."


"Does that mean you are willing to discuss it?"


Cheryl thought for a moment. This was what she was afraid he would think. She really was not open to it but if he wanted to talk about it she would at least listen politely before she said no. 


"If you want to talk about it we can. There is zero chance you will change my mind but I’ll listen without getting angry. Then I’ll take you up stairs and try to get you to forget the whole idea. Let's eat dinner and then we can have some wine and talk about it."


Scott was not very talkative during dinner as he tried to think of how he would make his arguments in favor of spicing up their love life. Cheryl was just as quite as she thought about the upcoming discussion. She was afraid she would react badly to things he said and she really didn’t want to be unfair to Scott. She vowed to herself that she would listen calmly and truly consider what he said without assuming he had ulterior motives. After they finished she gave him a glass of wine and told him to go sit in the den while she cleaned up. Ten minutes later Cheryl walked in and sat in the chair across from Scott. Neither said anything for a few moments before Cheryl broke the silence.


"The ball is in your court so we will proceed however you like but if I may suggest an approach let's put this in context of what is important. Us...our marriage...our kids and family is what is important. Everything else we talk about should be viewed through that prism."


"Seems fair but I would like to add one additional item to what is important and that is what makes you and I happy. Certainly all you have said is important but our happiness is also important," Scott replied.


"So you are not happy? Is that what this is all about?"


"I thought we were going to discuss this. We cannot discuss it if you jump on everything I say and start making accusations. Yes..I am happy but there are things I would like to experience. It is kind of like you wanting to go to Europe and see the old castles in Scotland. Are you happy??? Yes but that is something you would like to do. It is not that I am unhappy in any way. I just would like to experience some things that we have not."


"Rather simplistic way to put that. Wanting to have sex with other women is not the same as wanting to go see the Grand Canyon or the Redwoods," she bristled. "What happens when you get emotionally attached to one of these women you want to have sex with?"


"In the first place I made it clear that I am not looking to go out and play with other women. I would like to see you with other men, maybe the two of us play with a couple or go to some swing clubs. You are assuming I am looking for a way to play around with other women but that is not the case."


"So what happens if I like one of the guys you have me fucking better than you? Ever thought of that? What if I decide I would rather be with him sexually than you? Are you ready to sit at home while I am out playing with someone you set me up with?" Cheryl interrupted.


"That won’t happen. Our relationship is too strong for that and even if you found someone better sexually than me our relationship is not built on sex. That is an important part but we love each other and have built a life together. Nothing can destroy that. All I am asking is that you give it a chance. If either of us feel threatened at any time then we can pull back and never try it again. We may find we like it and that it makes us closer as a couple."


"What if I get involved with someone and don’t want to pull back? What if you do? Once you get us involved in this it may not be as easy to just stop as you seem to think. What if our kids found out or the rest of our family?"


"That is what I am saying. If either of us feel we are developing any emotional attachment they should tell the other and we stop. And we can be careful and only play out of town on the weekends."


After an hour of talking Cheryl finally decided the discussion was going nowhere. "I can see you have thought about this a lot. I think this is dangerous. I’ll think about it but you have to promise to respect my decision and NEVER bring it up again if I say no," Cheryl said.


"Agreed as long as you really consider it. This is something I would like to do and I hope you will honestly think about it."


Two weeks later Cheryl walked into the den where Scott was working. "Ok. We will give it a try but the deal is...I’ll not be pressured into playing with some old fat guy so you can have his wife and I get to pick the single guys and you have no say in it."


"As long as I don’t consider your health is at risk I’ll not object to any guy you pick out and you cannot pressure me to play with some old fat guy so you can have his wife either."


"You are sick...but I love you and I hope we are not making a mistake"


***************


A month later Scott sat at the computer reviewing e-mails from one of the swinger sites. He had decided that if this was going to happen and be good for Cheryl it would be best to start with a single guy. A single guy who could really rock her world and make her understand that this was all for their fun and enjoyment and not an emotional thing. If he could just find the right guy and get everything off on the right foot he felt everything would fall into place. 


As one would expect there was no shortage of single guys to choose from so Scott decide to first look at the photos and see if he could pick a guy he thought she would be physically attracted to. After going through all of the e-mails he had a subset of 6 guys and he started going through their profiles. After another twenty minutes he had two candidates that he thought might be a good fit and he e-mailed them and gave them the new yahoo account he had created. 


Later that evening after a few hours of yard work Scott was finally able to sit down to see if they had any messages. Signing on he got a pop up window from one of the guys on the site. 


Replying he was surprised when he got an immediate response back. The guy apparently was on-line and they spent a half hour talking. He was convinced this might be the guy he was looking for and later that evening mentioned him to Cheryl.


"Have you been on-line any since we talked about things?"


"No. I really have not had time. I am sure the profiles are getting a lot of traffic after you posted those photos. I wish you had asked me first," she replied.


"Your face was not in them and we have received a lot of e-mails. I talked to a single guy who seemed nice. I added him to our IM list so next time you sign on you may get an IM from him."


"You are still wanting to try this?" she asked him hoping he would back off.


"It does not hurt to talk to him. I think it would be hot to see you playing with another guy."


"Scott are you really sure you want this. You never know how something like this could turn out. What if we meet some crazy stalking guy or one of us gets to liking it too much to stop when the other wants to. I told you I would give it a try if you really wanted to but I wish you would drop it."


"Tell you what. Let's try it a few times. It either of us wants to stop we will. It cannot hurt to just try it," Scott said earnestly.


Deciding to drop it she walked to Scott's office and sat down at the computer. "What is this guy’s screen name?"


"Gregforyourfun. Just tell him we talked and see if you like him."


Signing on she found his name on their friends list. It didn’t show him on line but she decided to send him a message and say Hi letting him know she would like to chat sometime.


She decided to check his profile on the swing site and was immediately attracted to his photos but slightly concerned. According to his profile he was black, 6'2" and 215 pounds. Cheryl had never considered being with a black man. She was not prejudice at all but like many of the people from the South dating a black man or having sex with him was just not something you did. If his photos were accurate he worked out a lot and was very active. He had given them access to his private photos so she decided to take a look at those as well. Laughing to herself she decided that this was the guy if anyone was. He was ruggedly handsome, in great shape and well endowed. She had little experience but had always felt that size was probably not a problem as long as the guy was not too small. That would never be an issue for this guy. His profile didn’t say but he looked to be at least 8 inches or so and pretty thick. Despite herself she felt a little tingle at the thought of having a little fun with Scott's permission. She noticed on his profile that he lived about 45 minutes away which was good because she didn’t want someone to close fearing he may start dropping by unannounced. She was about to sign off when he responded to her initial message to him.


"Thanks for contacting me. I look forward to speaking with you as well. Your photos are very sexy. My name is Greg and yours is Cheryl?” he asked.


"Yes I am Cheryl. Thank you. I enjoyed your photos also. I must tell you though this is my husband's idea. I am still not sure I can go through with it."


"I understand. I have met a few couples. Some decide to move ahead with things and some are not comfortable. I enjoy meeting people either way. I enjoy the sexual tension even if something never happens between us. I hope I get the opportunity to meet you though," he replied.


"Scott is pretty intent on doing this so it may happen. Tell me about the other couples you have played with. Are they still together?"


"Most are but I have to be honest. There are a couple of them that have split up. I honestly don’t think it was because of this though. I think they got into this to try and save their marriage which is a disaster waiting to happen. Couples who are close and honest with each other tend to enjoy and do well in the lifestyle. It is about adding something to an already good relationship, not about fixing one that is already broken," Greg responded.


"I don’t think ours is broken, at least I didn't until he brought this up. Now I am not so sure. "


"You feel it may be because he brought this up?"


"Of course? What kind of guy wants to see his wife having sex with another guy?"


After a long pause Greg replied, "Think of it like this. It is like watching porn with someone you know in the film. Honestly I have never gotten into watching porn because I have no connection to the people in the film. I love to watch movies of people I know enjoying sex. It is the same for guys who enjoy seeing their wife play."

"I guess that makes some sense but I just don’t get it. I could understand if he wanted to play with some woman. That would be natural I guess but this is just strange to me," Cheryl replied.


"Well there is no need to rush it. I would enjoy meeting you two for a dinner sometime. As a rule I have a guideline that I use. We agree that we are going to meet for a set amount of time, say an hour. At the end of the hour we go our separate ways and then you decide what you want to do and contact me either way so I know. I will not push you but I would love to meet and I am available any evening next week. Talk it over with Scott and if you decide you would like to meet just let me know."


"I will. Thanks for taking time to talk. You seem very nice and I’ll let you know."


Signing off she sat back and thought about the conversation. It didn’t take long as she stood up and walked back into the den where Scott was reading. "Keep Thursday night open. We are meeting Greg from the site. You have until Wednesday to change your mind and not take this risk. If we meet him then what happens is all on you and I am not to blame. I don’t want you to ever throw anything in my face. No accusations of being unfaithful, enjoying it too much, getting to close to someone. You will live with the consequences."


Turning she walked out of the room hoping she had shocked him into giving this up now that it was actually going to happen.


Scott sat silently for a moment and then smiled. He loved Cheryl more than life and this was going to be so much fun to share with her.

*****************


Wednesday came and Scott had not shown any hesitation about meeting with Greg. Cheryl had been holding out hope that as the time approached he would have second thoughts but that didn’t seem to be the case. If anything he seemed to be getting more excited about the dinner with Greg.


"I need to call Greg and let him know where we are going to meet tomorrow," Cheryl said casually to Scott.


"Call him? You two have exchanged number," he asked.


"No. He gave me his but he does not have mine yet. I assume he will have it as soon as I call him."


"I am not sure I like that idea. You should not be giving out your number to single men," Scott said showing concern for the first time.


"How else will I set up dates?" she asked.


"Dates? Who said anything about dates? We are meeting him together so there is no reason why I can't coordinate everything."


"Why would you coordinate everything?"


Scott was unsure how to respond to this. He had assumed he would be making the arrangements and be in control. Thinking back he was not sure why he felt that way but somehow he had just assumed that would be the way things would be handled. "I just thought you would not want to be picking through guys and couples and talking with them. You didn’t seem to be that excited about the whole thing and I just thought I would relieve you of that part."


"I don't think so. If we are doing this I’ll pick the guys I want. I’ll give you veto power but I’ll pick who I want when I want. If you cannot handle that then just let me know and we will call the whole thing off."


After the challenge she stood looking at Scott hoping he would back down. Sensing exactly what she was trying to do Scott turned the tables, "I think you are 100% right. You are the one who is going to be enjoying them so you should make the decision. You pick the place and time. Just let me know and I’ll be there."


Picking up her cell phone she turned and walked out of the room as Scott sat smiling. She was so transparent. It still concerned him that this guy would have her number but if things got out of control he would put a stop to it. Feeling confident he went back to what he was reading.


*****************


"Hello," the male voice said on the other end of the phone. Cheryl had been hoping it would go to voice mail but no such luck.


"Hi. Is this Greg?" she asked.


"Yes," came the reply.


"This is Cheryl. We have traded e-mails about meeting tomorrow evening. I thought I would give you a call and see if you were still interested and if so pick a spot where we can meet."


"Hi Cheryl. It is so nice to get to speak with you. I was beginning to think you would not use the number I gave you. I know this is a big step and you must be a little uncomfortable."


"A little is a huge understatement," she replied. "It is nice to actually put a voice with the person I have been talking to though. I do appreciate you taking this slowly. I am not making any promises. As a matter of fact I would put the chances of anything actually happening very low. I think Scott will come to his senses."


"Well you seem like a very nice couple who have a great relationship. I have spoken to Scott a couple of times and he seems to be ready to take the plunge but I want you to know that if you decide it is not for you then you just let me know. I’ll back out and tell Scott I like large ladies," he said laughing.


She found his laugh a little contagious and loved his voice. She was surprised that Scott had been talking with him because he had not mentioned it.


"Where would you like to meet?" she asked.


"Well I like to keep things low key and just meet some place you feel comfortable. How about Applebee's or some place like that. We can have couple of drinks and some food. Limit it to one hour and then we go our separate ways. From that point the ball will be in your court. I assumed you would rather meet some place away from where you live?"


"Yes that would probably be best. Why don't you pick a place and just e-mail us. How about 7 tomorrow?"


"That sounds perfect. Try not to be too nervous. I know you are probably overwhelmed about all of this but you are in control. If you don’t want anything to happen I certainly won’t push you."


"Thanks Greg. I look forward to meeting you. See you tomorrow," she replied and hung up the phone.


He seemed nice enough. She just hoped he didn’t turn out to be some crazy guy that they would regret ever meeting. 


****************


Cheryl was so nervous she could not even think straight. She could not believe that she had agreed to this meeting. She was not some sexy 20 year old with a hot body. She was a 43 year old mother of two. She had to admit she was in great shape but she had no illusions that her body was not twenty years old. She picked out a dress she knew Scott like and slid it on. It was a halter top but pretty conservative and she felt very comfortable in it. Picking out some heels she walked downstairs holding them. It was still a few minutes before they needed to leave and she wanted to have a drink before they left, hell she would fix one to go also.


Scott knew that Cheryl was stressed about meeting Greg but he was pretty comfortable. It was agreed that nothing would happen tonight and that it would just be a meet and greet. Talk, get comfortable with each other and if everyone wanted another meeting would be set up to take things a little further. "Have a drink before we leave?" he asked.


"Vodka and Cranberry, heavy on the vodka," she said with a smile trying to sound more confident than she felt. "Mix enough for me to take one for the road also."


"You got it. I was thinking that if we decide he is not a good match we need a signal. I was thinking you could order a rum and coke and since you don’t like rum I would know you don’t like him. What do you think?" Scott asked.


"Why do we need a signal, we are not doing anything other than meeting. We can talk about a follow up when we are alone."


"True. Guess I am getting ahead of myself."


An hour later they were pulling into the parking lot of Applebee's in St. Augustine. After two strong, and large drinks Cheryl was feeling at ease and actually looking forward to meeting. If Scott was okay with her getting frisky with a good looking guy then who was she to complain. They asked for a booth next to the window so they could watch for Greg's arrival. 


"Nervous?" Scott asked.


"Why should I be nervous? You are the one who should be worried. If Greg is as good looking as his photo then I could get used to his attention. You had better not get upset with anything that happens. One cross word from you and this whole thing is over."


"Pull the talon's in. I told you as long as I think you are safe you are free to enjoy."


They continued their banter until they saw Greg walk in the door. Cheryl immediately smiled. He was everything his photo showed and more. He was a little more muscular than he appeared in the photo and had a very confident air about him. Cheryl could tell he was flirting with the hostess as he looked around to find them. 


Spotting her he said something to the hostess and walked over to the table.


"Hi Cheryl," he said smiling as she got up for a quick hug. She noticed that he didn’t move enough to let Scott stand up to shake his hand and instead reached around her keeping Scott sitting down.


"It is great to finally meet you two. Cheryl you are as lovely as the photos. Frankly they don’t do you justice. Scott how are you?”


"We are doing great," Scott replied noticing Cheryl blushing beside him. "It is good to meet you also. I have to admit we are both a little nervous about all of this."


"I can understand that. A lot of people have the fantasy of this lifestyle but are concerned about the effects on their marriage. I want you to know that I’ll be very open with you. I have seen it work great for couples and terribly for others. I know that is not what you want to hear but I would rather not play and keep you as friends than play and you two have issues."


"Fair enough," Scott replied. "Where do we begin?"


Laughing Greg replied, "Not sure about you but I am going to order me something to eat and have a couple of drinks. We can get to the heavy stuff later after we get to know each other." He smiled at Cheryl as he motioned for the waitress. In the span of 5 minutes he had taken total control of the situation and Cheryl was thinking Scott might be in trouble.


An hour later the waitress cleared the table and had brought fresh drinks. It was clear Scott was comfortable as he and Greg talked football and business with Cheryl adding a comment here and there. Greg was careful to spend most of his time talking with Scott but he did look at Cheryl enough to let her know he was interested.


After the waitress left Greg turned more serious. "I feel like I know you both fairly well already just from our chats on-line but I would be interested in going through things again just to make sure we are on the same page." Greg knew that talking about things they had already discussed was a good way to ease them into new territory.


"Well not a lot to tell to be honest. It has always been an interest of mine. I am sexually liberal, very confident in our relationship and just think it would be fun to try a few things together before we take up the rocking chair. I know Cheryl is worried about the effect on our marriage and this affecting our relationship but my only concern really is some guy getting fixated on her and being a nuisance. "


"That is a valid concern. Some single guys just don’t know how to play the game. With couples that is less of a concern but it is harder to find four people who are all attracted to each other. What about single females? Is that part of the deal?" Greg asked.


Scott looked at Cheryl, "I don't think it is something we would say no to if it was the right situation but that is not the focus. The whole purpose of this is to try new things. Honestly I get just as excited about having an extra guy as I do about a couple or female."


Cheryl noticed they were both looking at her as they talked waiting for her to weigh in with her thoughts. Taking a quick drink she began, "I guess I am not as confident as Scott. I have never really had an interest in other guys. Not to say I have not seen a guy I thought was attractive but this lifestyle is really nothing that ever crossed my mind. Down the road as I get more comfortable I guess couples and ladies would be ok but initially I am not comfortable with that. You said that it had worked out bad for some couples. Tell us more about that."


"Well as we talked before. Couples who have a strong relationship I have seen it work out well. The lifestyle is something for them both to enjoy together and to keep things fresh in the bedroom. Where I have seen it fail is if the couple is using it to try and fix a bad relationship. They are already tired or discontented with each other and they are really looking at playing as something for themselves as opposed to something for them to share."


"That makes some sense. I just don’t see how a husband could enjoy watching his wife playing with another guy. If this worked well and I got comfortable I guess I would not freak out if Scott played with a lady but it is not something I would enjoy. I would be doing it just for him," Cheryl said.


"Don’t be so sure. Many wives I know were as hesitant as you are but once they tried it and realized that the sex was just fun they really get into it. That is not to say that you don’t develop some real friendships but it is not what you and Scott have. Scott do you have any concerns about jealously? Anything that you feel is off limits?"


"Not really. I am sure that I’ll have some jealousy at some time but nothing I cannot handle."


"Order me a rum and coke, " Cheryl suddenly said. "I need a break from Vodka."


Greg noticed the surprised look briefly play across Scott's face as he motioned for the waitress. All of a sudden there was tension and he could sense it. Not real sure what was happening he decided to back off. "Well the bottom line is the lady is always in control. It is about having fun and being comfortable and if everyone is not ready then it is best not to play." Looking at Cheryl he continued, "Cheryl you are lovely and honestly any guy would be crazy not to want to spend time with you. I am very interested and I hope to hear from you after you have had time to digest what we have spoken about. It is well past the agreed time limit so I’ll leave you two to think about things. Great to meet you both."


Shaking their hands he got up and walked to the bar as he motioned for the waitress. Taking the bill he quickly paid and waved to them as he headed for the door.


"What was that?" Scott asked turning to Cheryl.


"You would be jealous? Scott this is asking for disaster. Greg seems very nice and if it was going to happen with anyone I can see it with him but I am not going to be put in a situation where I am worried about you being jealous."


"Babe you misunderstood. Of course I would be a little jealous. A little is a good thing. I would not be freaking out and you don’t have to worry about me at all getting upset. I think Greg is very nice and I can see you are attracted to him. Don’t write it all off just yet"


Grabbing her purse Cheryl got up and headed for the door.

Chapter 2

Almost two weeks passed as Scott and Greg continued to talk on-line. They agreed it would be best to let Cheryl cool down before anything was said concerning the website or their meeting. The delay was killing Scott. He was anxious to move things along with Greg and after the two weeks he came up with an idea. The next time he spoke with Greg he brought the subject up.


"Why don't you text Cheryl? Something non-sexual just saying Hi. We will see if she mentions it to me," Scott said.


"You think she is ready for that? I am willing if you think it is best," Greg replied. He liked how this was going as far as Scott's reaction. Scott was so anxious to have Cheryl take the next step that he felt he could get Scott to go along with anything. If he could get Cheryl to step out and give it a try this might work perfectly.


"I don't see how it could hurt. You have done this before. You feel her out and see if you can set something up."


"Ok. I’ll see what I can do and keep you posted.


***************


Two days later Cheryl was sitting in the den putting together a shopping list. Her phone buzzed and as she picked it up she didn’t recognize the number on the text. Tapping the screen the text message popped up. "How have you been? I enjoyed meeting the other night. Hope I didn’t scare you off." 


She immediately knew who it was and was not sure if she would reply. After a long pause she replied, "No. You are very nice and I appreciate you spending time with us. I just don’t think this is a good idea."


"I understand. If it is not something you are comfortable with then it is not a good idea to get into it. Scott said that his admission that he might be a little jealous was what had you concerned," Greg texted back.


Cheryl was taken back briefly. She was not aware that Scott had been speaking with Greg and sharing their conversation from that night. She could not think of how to respond and just sat staring at the text.


After a few moments her phone buzzed again. "I hope I have not upset you. It is my loss. You are a lovely lady and spending time with you in or out of the bedroom would be nice. I have a proposition. Care to hear it?"


"Sure."


"If you are concerned about him being jealous we could easily test that. Why don't you and I meet for lunch. Nothing more. See how he reacts?"


Her initial response was that it was not a good idea but as she was typing she started thinking. Two things were obvious. First Scott had not given up on this idea and secondly Greg was not as pure as he appeared. He was not concerned if Scott was jealous he just wanted to get her alone and try to make something happen. Maybe this was her opportunity to put the whole idea to bed once and for all. Back spacing over her initial response she typed, "Let me think about it. Text me sometime tomorrow evening. Night"


She sat for an hour thinking about how she should handle the situation. Despite herself she could not help but think about Greg and what it might be like to enjoy some time with him. Deciding on a course of action she finished her list and headed to the store.


Later that night as they were eating dinner she brought up the subject of Greg.


"Talked to Greg lately?"


"He has messaged me a couple of times. We have talked a little. How about you?"


"We spoke a little today. I was thinking about going to lunch with him one day next week," she replied.


"Well I am available later in the week but the first part of the week is really bad. The board is in town and we will be working a lot of hours."


"That is not an issue. I was planning on meeting him for lunch alone anyway."


Scott stopped with his spoon halfway to his mouth. "Alone?"


"Yea. Thought it would be good to spend some time alone with him and see if we click."


The following silence was heavy as Scott thought about the implications of what had been said. Was this some kind of a test to see if he would back down? Cheryl had tried that before when they were going to meet Greg the first time. Maybe Greg was playing games and trying to get Cheryl alone for a while. He decided to play along until he had time to talk to Greg and determine for himself if this was some kind of a setup. There was plenty of time to call things off if he decided there was an issue.


"Ok. If you can do it later in the week I would prefer to be there but if that cannot be arranged I am ok with it."


Cheryl was a little surprised at Scott's reaction. Was he really going to allow her to have lunch with a guy he knew wanted to take her to bed. She had hoped he would say no and she could call him on being jealous putting a stop to this whole idea. Now she would have to take it a step further to make him realize that this was a big mistake. If he insisted then it would not be her fault if something happened. 


Finishing her dinner she got up and put on a pot of coffee and began clearing the dishes. Once that was completed she poured a cup of coffee for Scott and took it into him where he was watching the ball game. Giving him a kiss on the cheek she sat down on the couch and pulled out her cell phone. After a couple of minutes of indecision she text Greg making sure Scott could see what she was doing. After texting for a few minutes she closed her phone and walked to the kitchen and got a cup of coffee.


Scott was not positive but was pretty sure she was trying to make him uncomfortable about including others in their sex lives. He wanted to go see if Greg was on-line but he knew that Cheryl would know what he was up to. Fighting the temptation he continued watching the ballgame until she came back into the room. "Who were you texting with?" he asked.


"Greg. We are having lunch next Tuesday."


"That the only time he could do it?".


"No. He had Tuesday or Friday open but I cannot do it Friday so that left Tuesday," she replied.


"Cool. Where are you going to lunch?" he asked.


"He is going to come up here and we are going to Copeland’s."


"You are going to lunch here? You are not worried about running into someone we know?"


"No. It is not likely. Copeland’s is not in our normal area so it should be safe. Besides you know how I love Copeland’s."


"Ok. It should be a fun time for you. I look forward to hearing all about it."


Two hours later Cheryl was asleep and Scott was able to get on-line. He sent Greg a message asking about the plans. He waited hoping for a reply but never got one so he finally signed off and went to bed. He was anxious to speak with Greg and see what was going on.


*********************


It was Sunday before Scott was able to connect with Greg. He was slightly irritated that Greg had not responded in the last few days after he had sent 3 messages saying they needed to talk. He had decided that if he didn’t hear from Greg today he would call the lunch date off and not bring the subject up again to Cheryl. With that in mind he sent Greg one last message asking him to contact him. As soon as he sent the message he got a response back.


"Hey Scott. How are you?" Greg replied.


"Ok. Just wondering what is going on. Have you not gotten my messages?"


"Yes but I was hesitant to respond unless I knew you were on-line. I didn’t want Cheryl picking up our conversation and I was not sure if she had your userid and password. Sorry. I know you are anxious concerning Tuesday," Greg typed back.


"Yes. I am curious as to how it came about that you two are having lunch alone. It seems like Cheryl has gone out of her way to make sure I am not there," Scott replied.


"I can tell you that is exactly what she has done. I think she is trying to prove to you that you are going to be jealous and that it is going to cause issues. She didn’t actually say that but I can tell that is what she is doing. I thought it best to go along knowing if you wanted to put a stop to it you could. How do you want to handle it?"


Scott thought for a moment. If he canceled the lunch it would play into Cheryl's hands. He didn’t like the game playing between himself and Cheryl. This was really about the two of them having fun together but it had turned into contest of who could prove something to the other. He knew if he canceled that would be the end of any discussion of including others in the future. If he could prove that he could handle it maybe she would understand that this would not hurt their marriage. He decided to play along at least for a little while.


"Well it is not what I had in mind but I think we should go ahead. I’ll give her a little room to hopefully dispel the issue of me being jealous. You need to keep me posted on exactly what goes on though."


Smiling to himself Greg knew that Scott was so anxious to get into the lifestyle that he would be willing to give him a lot of latitude. Still he didn’t have to know everything unless Cheryl told him. "No problem. I’ll take her to a nice lunch and try to get her at ease. I have done this before so I understand not to press but let it just flow naturally. It may take a lunch or even a dinner or two but I think she will get comfortable. I think she just wants to know that you are ok and that I am not going to drag her into something she does not want to be involved in."


"Agreed. In the future you can respond to my messages. Cheryl does not have access to this account so you can feel free to tell me whatever goes on."


"Great. That makes it a lot easier. I knew you were concerned but I didn’t want to take the chance," Greg replied.


After a few more minutes of chatting they signed off and Scott felt much better about things. He would not ask about Tuesday until he had gotten an update from Greg. Closing his laptop he walked into the kitchen where Cheryl was looking for something to make for lunch.


"Why don't you get ready and let me take you to lunch. It has been a while since we had a nice Sunday afternoon with just the two of us. We can go down and find a place on the beach and then take a walk on the beach after lunch."


"That would be nice. Give me a few minutes to throw on some shorts," she replied smiling at Scott.


Twenty minutes later they were in the car headed for Atlantic beach. There were a lot of cafes and they stopped in one and had lunch. 


Afterwards as they walked along the beach Cheryl decided to give one last shot at getting Scott to drop the whole swinging idea. "You know. This is what life is about. We have it so good. Our kids are doing well, we are healthy, we are not rich but we are comfortable and unless something bad happens we will be comfortable enough in a few years to retire and travel. Do you really want to risk all that with this idea of yours?” 


“Are you really so dissatisfied sexually that you are willing to take that chance. I have never denied you anything you wanted to do sexually. I know I have never been a fan of you watching porn and things like that but if that is what it takes to make you happy then we can do that. I am just really scared about what could happen if we continue down this path with Greg."


They walked for another hundred yards in silence before Scott replied, "Cheryl I guess I don’t see it as a risk. I know that nothing could ever change the way I feel about you and I am confident that you feel the same way. This is not about being dissatisfied it is about trying new things. I know it is a big change but I honestly cannot understand why you would not at least want to try it. I know you enjoy sex and I am sure there are things you would like if you just gave it a try."


"Women just connect feelings with sex more than guys do. I am worried about some lady falling for you or me developing feelings for some guy. If you are dead set on doing this I’ll give it a try I just don’t want you getting upset and blaming me if things get out of control."


"Let's give it a few months. Have lunch with Greg and see if you are comfortable. I’ll not pepper you with a hundred questions. You go and enjoy yourself and what happens is up to you."


Feeling defeated Cheryl agreed and they turned back to continue their walk back to the car.


*****************


Tuesday Cheryl took a long bath after Scott had gone to work. She was not nervous but had a feeling of melancholy as she thought about what the next few hours could mean. It did concern her that she found Greg so attractive but she would much rather skip the lunch and go to the gym. She knew that Scott would be disappointed so she dried herself off and began getting ready. She wore a skirt with a blouse, nothing to sexy but she felt comfortable in it and knew that Scott thought the outfit looked good on her. Putting on her jacket she left for the restaurant. 


When she arrived Greg was already seated and he waved to her as she came in the door. Smiling at the hostess she pointed to Greg and walked over to the booth he was sitting in. Greg got up and hugged her and she slid into the booth on the opposite side.


"How have you been?" Greg asked.


"Fine. Except for my confused husband that wants me to play with other people. How about you?"


Laughing Greg replied, "Well it could be worse. He could have a drinking or gambling problem. I am doing fine. I am really glad you decided to have lunch. It will give you a chance to express your concerns and we can talk about it. Or if you prefer we don’t have to talk about lifestyle things at all. We can just enjoy lunch together."


"I guess you are right. Let's just leave the swinging stuff alone today. I am just not in the mood to deal with it."


Cheryl glanced at her watch an hour and a half later surprised at how quickly the time had passed. Despite herself she was really enjoying lunch and was in no hurry to leave. They had talked about many things but none came close to the topic of sex. Greg seemed perfectly happy to just enjoy her company which made her feel a little better about him. She had really expected him to guide the discussion to sex after about ten minutes.


"So are you a confirmed bachelor?" she asked.


"Well I have to be honest. I have great respect for men like Scott who work hard and put their family first but I am just too selfish to commit to anyone but me. I know that sounds bad but I guess it is better to realize that about myself than to get into a marriage that is bound to fail. I enjoy being able to come and go as I please. That may change sometime but for the time being I am happy as I am. I like to be able to spoil a lady for a few hours or days and then have time to myself again. That is one reason I like the lifestyle especially with the right couple. I just want to borrow a wife for a while, not have one of my own."


Cheryl could not help but smile at that. It seemed he might be the perfect match for what Scott wanted and someone she would not have to be concerned would get clingy. As she contemplated his remarks he said, "Well, Cheryl we have been here almost two hours and I should make a couple of sales calls. I hope we can have lunch or dinner again sometime. It is rare I get the opportunity to have such a good time with a lady as lovely as you. You have my number. I’ll not push you but feel free to use it anytime you like. Maybe if you do we can have dinner and go dancing or something Friday."


"I would like that," she said a little disappointed the lunch was ending. "I’ll see what Scott has planned."


Greg paid the bill and walked her to the car, gave her a quick hug and opened her door.


*********************


Greg was satisfied with how the lunch went. Cheryl was a very sexy lady who just didn’t realize it. He had been honest with her concerning his commitment to any lady. He enjoyed playing with them and pushing their limits but he had never had any desire to commit to one. Cheryl would be fun to play with for a few months and see just how far he could get her to go but he knew it probably would not last more than a year. Greg really liked dirty nasty sex and something about Cheryl told him that if he could get her started there was not much she would not do. He was not sure Scott would appreciate it but that was his problem. He had also intentionally not mentioned Scott going with them on Friday but rather left it open for her to include him if she wanted.


Getting on-line he signed on to messenger and typed a message to Scott as he had agreed to do.


He hit the send button and before he could sign off he got a response from Scott. He had not expected it but he must have been signed on at work waiting for an update.


"I didn’t expect you to reply in the middle of the day. I thought you would be at work," Greg typed.


"I am at work. I just signed on to messenger in case you messaged. How did lunch go?" Scott asked.


"It went well. We spent almost two hours together. I tried to keep it light and we really didn’t talk much about the whole swinging deal. I just wanted her to get comfortable."


"Probably a good way to go. Did she seem open to getting together again?" Scott asked.


"I think so. I suggested we could all go to dinner or dancing sometime. I am busy Saturday but Friday I am open. She said she would enjoy that. We will see if she gets back to me or mentions it to you."


"We have the board in town this week but they are supposed to leave Friday. We might be able to make it. I’ll see if she brings it up. I need to run to a meeting. Sounds like we may be back on track. I’ll update you after I speak with her."


"Great. Enjoy your meeting," Greg replied.


**********************


When Scott got home Cheryl was out by the pool with a drink. That was unusual for her since she rarely drank alone but not unheard of. Scott changed, grabbed a beer and headed out to the pool.


"Hi beautiful. How was your day?" he asked as he sat in a chair beside her.


"Fine. Kind of lazy. Didn’t do much before lunch and even less afterwards. I thought we would just order something delivered if that is ok with you?"


"Sure. How about a sandwich from Steakout?" he asked.


"Ok. Wait an hour before you order. I want to take a bubble bath and relax before we eat," she replied but didn’t move to go in.


They were both avoiding the subject but after a few minutes he finally said, "So how was Greg today? Did you have a good lunch?"


"He is good. Lunch was actually much nicer than I anticipated. We were there almost two hours. He is a pretty nice guy. I guess I expected to be fighting him off or talking primarily about sex but we hardly touched the subject."


"That is good. I was hoping you two would get comfortable with each other."


"He wanted to know if we would like to have dinner or go dancing on Friday. I told him I would talk to you," she said as she looked at Scott. "I thought it might be fun."


"Sounds good to me. You decide and just let me know."


"Ok. I am going up," she replied as she got up. "Just order me a side salad. I am really not that hungry."


Scott sat a few minutes reflecting on the conversation. Cheryl didn’t seem overly excited about going out Friday night but it sounded as if she had a good time today. The fact that she was still going along with the idea was a good sign and it appeared Greg was not the pushy type which would make her more comfortable. After a few minutes he got up and went in to call their order in.


Two hours later as they sat in the den Cheryl contemplated her decision. For her this was the crossroad. If they went out Friday with Greg things would happen that could not be undone. They may not have sex but she had no doubt that the line would be crossed and the damage could be done. 


After much thought she finally said, "Scott tell me what you are thinking here. I feel like we are starting down a road and neither of us really know where it will wind up. Doesn't it scare you that I enjoyed lunch with Greg? It does me. I really enjoyed spending time with him. I would enjoy spending more time with him but not at the risk of us. Where do you see this going?"

There was a long pause as Scott considered his response. He was a little surprised at Cheryl's admission that she had enjoyed lunch and that she would like to spend more time with Greg. Was he getting in over his head? He didn’t think so and had complete confidence in their relationship. This was just a diversion for a little while to enhance their sex life. There was no harm in having a little adventure. 


"Babe I just want us to have some fun and experience the things we never have. You only live once and you don’t get a chance to go back and do things you wish you had. I love you more than anything and I would really like to give this a try. Where do I see it going? Anywhere we are both comfortable with. I can handle you enjoying sex with someone else because it is just sex. It is not what we have. I think the key is just finding the right people to enjoy this adventure with."


"What if I cannot handle you having sex with another woman?" she asked. 


"We will cross that bridge at that time. If it is not something we both are comfortable with then we won’t do it. All I ask is that you keep an open mind."


Sighing she made her decision. She had tried to dissuade Scott from this but he was determined to go through with it. He would have to live with the consequences of his decision. Pulling her cell phone out she texted Greg and asked him to meet for dinner Friday night.


*********************


Friday came with no more discussion about what may happen with Greg. When Scott got home Cheryl was about to get in the shower and get ready. She had laid out her clothes and asked Scott if they were ok as she headed to the bathroom. Scott looked over to the bed where the clothes were laid out and was pleasantly surprised. 


Cheryl had chosen a tight black short dress that he had never seen before. It was not something she would normally be seen in and was very risqué which Scott felt was perfect for the night ahead. He was not sure what might happen but just the thought of seeing Cheryl fooling around with another guy had his cock semi-erect. 


An hour and a half later Scott was sitting in the den waiting anxiously for Cheryl to come down. They were supposed to meet Greg at nine in St. Augustine and it was almost eight already. He had fixed a thermos of Vodka and Cranberry for them to have on the way and was going to fix Cheryl one when she came down. He wanted her as comfortable as possible and he knew that she always got horny when she was a little drunk. He wanted tonight to go perfectly. 


Just as he was about to yell up to her that she needed to hurry he heard her close the bedroom door and head for the stairs. He saw her shoes first, they were four inch heels and what Cheryl referred to as "fuck me heels". Then she was walking down the stairs and she was about the sexiest thing Scott had ever seen. The dress fit her like a tight glove, she had on a push up bra which enhanced her cleavage which hardly needed help. Cheryl had very nice "C" breasts that were almost as good as her legs and ass. Her long black hair and green eyes made her the prettiest woman Scott had ever seen. She was perfect and he had a momentary hesitation about sharing her but then the thought of seeing her with someone else took over.


"Close your mouth," Cheryl said smiling. She knew she was pretty but didn’t hold herself in as high regard as Scott did. Knowing he was happy with her did a lot for her confidence and she vowed that she would make this a night that he would really enjoy regardless of what he wanted her to do. She had thought a lot about things since she had agreed to go out tonight and had decided they had let things grow stale. They only had sex once every week or two and they were far too young to let such an important aspect of their marriage go unfulfilled. 


"Baby you are beautiful. I love the new dress and so will Greg."


"Good. It cost you a fortune," she said laughing as he handed her a drink. "Are you ready for tonight? This is the last time I’ll ask. If we meet Greg I’ll do whatever I want and you cannot complain."


"Feel free to enjoy your night. I want this to be a blast for you. Seeing you have fun will make me a happy man."


"Ok. Let's go big boy."


******************


At nine fifteen they pulled into the Applebee's again. Cheryl had text Greg and let him know they had hit a traffic and were running a little behind. The good thing about that was that Cheryl had 3 drinks on the way and she was not feeling any pain at all. She felt herself getting excited about the meeting and was feeling very frisky. They walked in, spotted Greg and walked over to his table. Cheryl could feel the eyes of a few guys following her across the room but she was staring Greg in the eyes as he looked her over approvingly. When they got to the table Greg whistled and said "My God girl you clean up well. You are stunning."


"Why thank you," she said loving the compliment. She gave him a quick hug and slid into the booth opposite of him. Scott shook Greg's hand and slid in beside Cheryl.


The waitress appeared and took their drink order and Cheryl also went ahead and ordered an appetizer. She was not really hungry but she needed something on her stomach to absorb the alcohol. She had already had a good bit and there was a lot more to come she thought.


They made small talk until the food arrived and then Cheryl said, "Where are we going to dance? You were supposed to pick a spot."


"And I did. We are headed over to Whiskey Tango. It is a place you white folks hang out so I might get a few stares but not nearly as many as you," Greg said smiling.


"You are saying all the right things," Cheryl replied as she ran her foot up Greg's leg. Scott noticed the surprised look on his face and Cheryl just smiled like the Cheshire cat. "I hope you are ready to dance. Scott is not much of a dancer so you will have to entertain me all night."


"The most pleasurable job I have had in a long time," Greg replied. "Scott is there anything I need to know before the rest of the night begins. I don’t want to do anything out of line."


Before Scott could reply Cheryl did it for him, "Whatever I want is fine. I am the only one setting limits. Scott has no say in the matter. I need to run to the ladies room before we leave."


Scott was a little surprised at Cheryl's response. She was taking control and he was fine with that. He had been worried that he would have to prod her some but it appeared that would not be needed. Greg looked questionably at Scott. Scott nodded and said, "You heard the lady. As long as she is safe she makes the calls."


That chatted a few more minutes as they waited for the check. They saw Cheryl coming back from the restroom and Scott stood up to let Cheryl slide in. Instead she slid in next to Greg leaving Scott standing wondering what had gotten into his wife. After a moment he sat down and they continued to talk. Cheryl was not nearly as comfortable as she appeared but if she was going to do this she was going to be in control. She had to admit the sexual tension was fantastic and she felt more alive than she had in a few years. Greg was about the sexiest guy she had met and if she was going to do this then he would be perfect. As the waitress left with Greg's credit card she slid her hand onto his thigh and leaned over and kissed him on the cheek, "Thanks for dinner. We didn’t expect you to pay."


They decided to leave Greg's sports car and take their SUV because there was limited parking where they were going. The way Cheryl was acting Scott half expected her to jump in the back seat with Greg but instead she insisted Greg sit up front with Scott and she got in the back. 


The dance club was only about 20 minutes away and as they drove Greg kept looking back at Cheryl to talk. Cheryl's short dress had ridden up and she was making no effort to pull the dress back down. She knew Greg was getting a nice look at her legs and almost between her legs. Greg turned and told Scott the place was on the right about another quarter of a mile before turning back to say something to Cheryl. Cheryl smiled at him looking directly in his eyes as she spread her legs slightly almost giving Greg the view he wanted. Scott knew something was going on but was not sure what it was. His cock was hard as a rock. He loved the new flirty Cheryl and the way she was taking control.


Scott pulled into the parking lot and had to circle a couple of times looking for a vacant space which ended up being in the back away from any lights. As soon as they parked Greg was out and opening the door for Cheryl. As she slid out her dress slid up and Greg was able to get a great view of her panties. Before she could pull her dress down Greg stepped in close and grabbed the bottom of her dress pulling it down as he kissed her. Cheryl was surprised but after a moment returned the kiss as they stood in the dark parking lot. Her pussy was very wet and she was extremely excited as she pushed him back, "Trying to get lucky are you? I think you promised me some dancing."


"Right this way," Greg replied as they walked around the front of the SUV where Scott was standing. The three of them could hear the beat of the loud music as they approached the door. The place was crowded and it took Greg a few minutes to find a place to sit. There were a couple of spots available but Greg wanted a booth near the back that would allow them some privacy. Seeing a foursome leave Greg quickly grabbed the booth and motioned for Scott and Cheryl to come over. 


As Scott slid in Cheryl leaned over and kissed him. Turning she grabbed Greg's hand and headed to the dance floor as she told Scott to order them drinks.


Scott settled in and ordered the drinks as he watched Greg and Cheryl dance. Cheryl had always loved to dance and was good at it. Greg was very good also and they looked great dancing together. Scott noticed that Greg appeared to be the only black guy in the club and several people looked a little disapprovingly as Cheryl flirted and danced with him. Cheryl had noticed that also and defiantly pushed the limits of decency as she flirted with Greg. 


After several songs Greg and Cheryl came over to the booth and Cheryl slid in next to Scott as Greg took the other side.


"I was beginning to wonder how long you two could dance without a drink," Scott said not thinking about how it sounded to Cheryl.


She gave him a look that said everything it needed to. "Greg is a lot of fun on the dance floor. Where did you learn to dance like that," she asked turning to Greg.


"Baby I am black. It comes naturally," he said laughing. He was in a great mood. He was having a blast dancing with a beautiful woman who was slowly letting her inhibitions go. A slow song came on and just as Scott was about to ask Cheryl to dance Greg stood up and held out his hand. Laughing Cheryl grabbed his hand and they took to the dance floor. Greg held her close and Scott could see them talking and smiling at each other. Greg's hands were beginning to wonder down her back cupping her ass and Cheryl didn’t do a thing to stop it. Pulling her hard against him she could feel his cock and it felt huge. She was getting drunker, hornier and was ready to make Scott's fantasy come true.


As the song ended they walked back to the table. Greg slid in and Cheryl hesitated before sliding in beside him. Scott was again surprised but liked the fact that Cheryl was enjoying herself. They talked, flirted and danced until around one am before they were all ready to leave. There was a brief awkward moment as they thought about how to take the next step. Cheryl broke the silence, "We can decide where we go from here in the car."


Scott was so excited he could barely contain himself. He had watched Greg play with Cheryl on the dance floor and she had let him do whatever he wanted. He knew what he wanted to happen the rest of the night but he decided to let Cheryl bring it up. He could tell she wanted the same thing and he knew Greg would gently prod her to do what he wanted. 


As they got to the SUV Greg opened the door to the back for Cheryl. As she stepped into the car she grabbed his hand and pulled him into the backseat with her leaving Scott in the front alone. Before Scott could start the car Cheryl and Greg were kissing in the back seat. 


Cheryl was so horny she would do anything Greg wanted. 


As they kissed he pulled her dress up and she spread her legs giving him access to her pussy. She was soaking wet and looking back Scott could see as Greg's finger entered her and she gasped. Cheryl was panting and spreading her legs as wide as she could to give Greg access. Scott knew at this pace they were never going to make it somewhere before Greg got what he wanted. 


Greg played with her clit and finger fucked her as they kissed. Cheryl broke the kiss and looked at Scott as he stared at what was happening in the backseat. She could see his excitement and knowing he had no reservations she turned back to Greg and ran her hand down his chest and began to unbuckle his belt.


"Are you ready for that black cock Cheryl?" Greg asked gruffly


Cheryl just moaned as a reply as he slipped a second finger into her pussy. Pulling his cock out she could not believe how big he was. She has seen larger a couple of times when she caught Scott looking at porn but Greg was easily nine inches and very thick. As she lowered her mouth to his cock his fingers slid from her pussy and he was no longer able to reach her. Looking at Scott he said, "Her pussy is vacant. Take care of her while she sucks my cock."


Sliding across the seat Scott reached back with his right hand and began playing with Cheryl. Greg kept talking to her as she tried to get as much of his cock down as she could.


"Suck that cock baby. Show Scott what a good cocksucker his wife can be. He has wanted this for a long time. Show him what a slut you can be for me."


Cheryl was on the verge of an orgasm, something she had never had before. The feeling was so intense and she totally lost herself in the moment. The dirty talk and the fact that Scott was watching her be a slut was as intoxicating as all of the alcohol she had that night.


Greg's cock was hard as steel and he pulled Cheryl off of his cock and kissed her. As he did he slid to the other side of the back seat opposite of Scott leaving Cheryl between them. "Lay your seat down Scott," Greg said.


Scott immediately did as he was told. "Now pull your cock out. Cheryl lean over and suck his cock like you did mine."


As she did as she was told Greg slid under her so she was sitting in his lap as she leaned over and sucked Scott's cock. Spreading her legs Cheryl felt Greg's cock as he slid it back and forth over her pussy. Slowly he slid his cock into her soaking pussy and she moaned around Scott's cock in pleasure. She had never felt this full before and he was stretching her pussy to accommodate him. Looking back with glazed eyes she said, "Please fuck me. I have never felt something so good."


Greg began lifting her up and down on his cock and she completely forgot about Scott as she sat up and leaned back. Greg reached around and began playing with her tits squeezing her nipples hard until she almost cried. The pain added to her pleasure and she had an orgasm as she noticed Scott slowly jerking his cock. Even in her heighted sexual state she was not sure how she felt about Scott jerking off while she fucked another guy. It was almost pathetic. Greg pulled her down as far as he could impaling her on his cock and she forgot all about Scott.


"Give me that pussy baby. Spread those legs and let Scott see me taking your pussy. Are you ready for me to fill that pussy up with my cum?"


Looking at Scott she moaned and begged Greg to fill her full of his cum. She felt his cock swell even more and suddenly she felt the warm jets of his cum as he unloaded in her. As he did Scott came all over his hand and shirt as he watched her being taken. Cheryl felt herself cumming again and as Greg pinched her nipples she was pushed her over the edge.


They sat quietly for a moment breathing heavily. Finally Greg spoke, "You have unfinished business baby," he said as he pulled her up off of his softening cock. "Clean my cock up like a good girl."


Neither Scott nor Cheryl knew what he meant until he gently pulled her head down towards his cock. Cheryl took him in her mouth and finished draining any remaining cum from his cock and licked her juices from his balls. She felt so nasty doing it and Scott was stunned that she would so willingly do what she was told. Greg smiled at Scott and then told Cheryl she needed to do the same for him. Cheryl complied although she didn’t enjoy doing it as much as she did for Greg. Scott laid back as Cheryl cleaned his cock and Greg gave him a thumbs up.              
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