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Popcorn Ch. 01

Note from Slick: I'm still getting requests for soft swing type stories so check out the following yarn. Have fun. All rights reserved.

Popcorn Ch. 01

It was popcorn that started it.

The two married couples had little money after buying their first houses next to each other. Watching a rental movie on Friday night was their one big entertainment for the week.

Tonight's movie was at Cassie and Carl Robin's house so when she carried the popcorn down the stairs to the basement she stopped. "I forgot to put some of the popcorn in another bowl for Mark." Only Mark and she liked eating popcorn.

"Don't be silly," Mark's wife Robin said while standing. "Why don't you sit here next to Mark and I'll sit with Carl?"

"OK with me," Cassie grinned looking at the tall dark haired man.

"Me too," Robin smiled as she sat on the other sofa next to Carl.

At first they really didn't think much of it since they had known each other for months and spent most weekends cooking out or playing games together. But, when the movie started and Mark turned down the lights they all could feel excitement sitting close to someone rather than their spouse.

To make matters worse the movie had a few nude scenes in it with a few glimpses of naked breasts and bums. Mark and Cassie's fingers kept brushing together while reaching for popcorn, which quickly caused a stirring in Mark's jeans.

On the other sofa Robin turned her body to see the TV screen but it was uncomfortable. Normally she would lean back against her husband for support. "Maybe we should change," she started. "I miss leaning on my husband."

"You can lean on me," Carl said glancing over to see if either Mark or Cassie would object but when neither said anything he turned his body towards the TV.

"OK, but you better behave yourself," Robin giggled. She too turned and leaned back until her back pressed into his left shoulder and side. His hand moved up over her head and rested on the top of the couch.

Cassie and Mark watched their spouses come together and after she picked up the popcorn bowl between them they turned and positioned their bodies the same way. But now Cassie had the bowl of popcorn on her lap and Mark had to reach around her to reach it.

The two couples now matched up physically because both Cassie and Mark were tall and thin and then whereas Robin and Carl were shorter and stockier.

At first Mark made an effort to reach outward without touching Cassie's arm as he reached around her but as the movie became hotter he lightly touched her arm with his wrist. When she didn't object his touch became firmer and firmer until his fingers and bare wrist brushed repeatedly against her bare flesh. It was this light and harmless touching that caused both of them to forget about the movie.

On the other sofa Robin turned and lifted her feet up onto the sofa and leaned further back into Carl. Her head rested directly on his left shoulder while her right elbow dropped down to rest on his left thigh. His mouth was only inches from her ear when he whispered "Are you comfortable?"

Robin could feel the hot breath teasing against her neck and earlobe. Since she had only dated Mark since the eight grade she had never been this close and intimate with another man.

"Yes," she replied while turning her head back towards his. As she did her soft lips accidentally brushed against his left cheekbone. She quickly moved her head back but as she did her elbow moved backwards until she felt the hardness under his pants. At first she didn't know what she was touching but as her elbow moved against she felt the spongy shape of his penis crown. She quickly jerked her arm up and away to rest on her own lap.

The movie lasted thirty more minutes but none of them could have said what was going on. Their minds were on the close body contact and the excitement had caused ragged breathing and sweating. When the movie was over and the credits came on no one moved.

Finally Cassie moved up and away from Mark. "Well, I made some cookies." She stood up and glanced down at the shape of Mark's manhood in his jeans knowing that she had caused it.

Robin joined Cassie upstairs while the men sat trying to calm down enough so their excitement was not noticeable. Finally they too when upstairs and the four had cookies and coffee before Robin and Mark left.

It had been a while since either couple had sex but it didn't take much before they were locked in an urgent need for satisfaction.

"Ohhhh Mark...don't stop please," Robin begged as her legs wrapped around his naked hips to hold him tight. It had been a while since they had been this turned on. Their minds were still on the close contact on the sofas with another person.

Normally Mark would have lasted longer but being so close to Robin and having her accidentally touch his manhood with her elbow was more that he could take. "NOW ROBIN NOW!"

"WAIT!" She cried realizing that he was almost finished. Her fingers quickly reached between their stomachs and rubbed her pleasure button until she too climaxed. "AHHHHHH!"

Next door Cassie's fingers were wrapped around Carl's long hard sex. Her head was lying on his stomach as she watched her fingers stroke him. She wondered if Mark was the same size and thickness.

Carl's eyes were closed as he imagined it was Robin's fingers stroking him. He reached around her body until he cupped her firm but small perky right breast. He knew that Robin had bigger breasts and wondered how they would feel. It was then that her head moved lower until her lips lightly kissed the damp tip.

"OH GOD!" He moaned. He couldn't remember the last time she had gone down on him.

Cassie giggled and while she moved her lips and tongue down his hot shaft her body turned until her open sex was over his face. As she lowered her moist and hairy lips downward her mouth opened and engulfed half of his hard six inches.

Time stood still as lips and tongues went to work. Her fingers cupped and caressed his balls while his middle finger began a slow but very deep motion in and out of her dripping well.

"Baby I'm getting....close," he whispered pulling his lips away. He felt her slow down her motions so he returned his lips and tongue to her clitty and moved faster and faster until she was ready.

"OH....OH!" She moaned before completely swallowing his whole length. She had a thick pole in her mouth so she couldn't scream when she came.

Carl felt her body tremble and knew that she was there so it was time for him to let loose. "I'm coming Cassie!" He warned to give her time to move away. But for the first time her lips remained locked. She took the first load before swallowing and then the second and third blast.

*

Carl and Cassie were still in bed the next morning when the phone rang. She rolled over and answered it.

"Good morning," Robin said. "I hope I didn't wake you."

"Uh...no," Cassie lied. "What's up?"

"I read in the paper that there will be a meteor shower tonight and wondered if you two wanted to come over and watch it with us?"

Cassie turned to Carl. "Do you want to go next door tonight and watch a meteor shower?"

"Yes," he answered quickly. "Are we cooking out?"

"Carl said yes and wants to know if we are cooking out,"

She heard whispering in the background and heard Robin's voice again.

"Sure, we have some burgers and beer."

"Great and we will bring a salad and some wine."

*

For the first time the women took more time getting ready. Normally they didn't care about makeup or wearing nice clothes but that day things had changed.

"Are you wearing a skirt?" Carl asked his wife when she came down after a long shower.

"Yes, it will be hot on the deck tonight and a skirt will be cooler." She didn't tell him about the new red thong and matching bra she was wearing under her skirt and top.

Fifteen minutes later Robin looked out and saw Cassie and Carl walking through the small gate separating their back yards. She saw Cassie's skirt and ran back into the house.

"Where is Robin?" Cassie asked Mark who was working on the grill.

"I'm not sure. She was just here," he said turning and looking around.

Robin stood in her bedroom that over looked the deck below. She saw that Mark was wearing loose tan slacks and had his shirt buttons open halfway down his tanned chest. She quickly removed her jeans and tee shirt and pulled out some tissues to dry off the wetness beneath her panties. After quickly pulling on a thin short sundress she ran back down the stairs.

"Hi," Robin grinned coming out onto the deck. She moved over to lightly hug Cassie and turned to Mark.

"Wow, don't you look hot," he grinned seeing most of her tanned thighs.

"Yeah, you look great too," Carl said eyeing Cassie's skirt and tight shirt.

"Compliments will get you everywhere," Robin grinned. As the men took over cooking the burgers the women moved into the kitchen to get the salads and drinks ready.

"I poured a glass of wine for you," Robin said handing her friend a tall glass. Normally they stayed away from alcohol because of the expense but after the fun movie last night they all felt it was warranted.

"I better not drink much," Cassie grinned. "I get kind of silly if I drink too much."

"Mark says that I get loose," Robin said taking a long sip. She walked to the window and checked out Carl's strong shoulders.

For the next hour they had their burgers and salads while finishing off a bottle of wine and two six packs of beer. As the sun went down all four had a good buzz. They wanted to resume their harmless play like the night before but none of them could come up with a way to do it.

The men finished cleaning the grill while the women cleaned off the picnic table. As the guys sat on two lounge chairs with two beers they watched the women leaning over the table. It was Cassie's skirt that moved high enough for both guys to see the bottoms of her pink buttocks.

Mark sat up and shielded the sun from his eyes to get a better view while Carl glanced over at Robin's dress. It too was high enough for him to see the white lace edges of her undies. Back and forth the women went taking items to the house so the guys got at least four good views up under their skirts. However, nothing was said.

"I think the guys were looking up under our clothes," Cassie whispered to Robin as they put the dirty dishes in the dishwasher.

"I know," Robin grinned. "What would you say if I said we should tease them some more?"

"You're so bad," Cassie grinned.

For the next hour the women sat on the table bench across from the guys making sure to cross and uncross their legs. The guys got great views of their panties and smooth thighs. By the time the stars came out the guys were rock hard and the women were moist and swollen.

"They said the show will start around now," Robin grinned as she uncrossed her legs and opened them almost a foot. It was dark but not dark enough for Carl's eyes. "We should turn off all of the lights to see better."

After the house and porch lights were off the women walked to the deck rail and looked up at the stars.

"I guess we should join them," Mark gulped barely making out their shapes along the railing. He put down his beer and felt light-headed as he walked up behind them. Carl moved up next to them and they both knew it was decision time.

Cassie and Robin's eyes were looking up at he sky but their minds were wondering what the men would do. They hoped that the men would pair off like they had done on the sofas last night.

Carl glanced at Mark and moved in front of him until he was behind Robin. He hoped that Mark wouldn't object but when he looked next to him and saw him lined up behind Cassie he knew the night was going to get hotter.

"See any yet?" Mark whispered in Cassie's ear.

"No," she whispered back wishing that he would move closer.

"Was that one?" Carl asked before putting his left hand onto Robin's waistline.

"Where?" she asked feeling his hand and turning slightly.

"There," he said moving closer and pointing his right hand upward over her right shoulder.

"That's a plane," Robin chuckled but stopped when his hand dropped down to her waist and then under her right arm to grab onto the railing. He was completely behind her now and when she felt his right shoulder press into her back she leaned her upper body back until it rested against his strong chest.

Mark and Cassie peeked through the dim light and saw their spouse's bodies together, which opened the door for them to do the same. But when he moved forward she felt his hardness against her soft buttocks. She jerked forward for a second but then returned to his excitement.

No one said anything for the next ten minutes as the bodies slowly came together. Carl's left hand still rested on Robin's waistline and started to slowly rub up and down. He felt the shape of her panties under the dress and knew that she felt his hardness pressing against her round ass.

"THERE'S ONE!" Cassie cried out as she turned and pointed up at a shooting star moving from right to left in the dark sky. "They say you are supposed to make a wish or...."

"Or what?" Robin asked feeling slightly dizzy from the wine and Carl's fingers moving dangerously lower on her hip.

"Or..." Cassie hesitated. "Or you are suppose to kiss the closest person to you."

All four realized what was about to happen and froze. It was Cassie who turned her head and closed her eyes to offer her lips to another man for the first time.

But Mark was nervous and turned towards his wife and friend. "What happens if we don't do it?"

"I think we have bad luck," Carl lied.

"We...uh..don't want bad luck do we?" Robin said as she turned her body and closed her eyes. Seconds later she felt Carl's lips touch her own.

Mark watched his wife kissing another man and felt mixed feelings. He was jealous but when Cassie turned and moved her face in front of his he forgot about his wife and pressed his lips forward.

The kisses only last about five seconds and tongues were not involved but it was enough of a taste to make them want more.

Carl marveled at Robin's larger and softer lips and when she turned her arm had fallen downward until her forearm pressed directly into his hard bulge. His eyes opened and saw that Mark and Cassie had stopped kissing and had resumed their search for more meteors. He moved back and frowned when her arm moved from his manhood. Now as they looked upward their bodies moved tighter than before and Carl's left hand dropped downward until it covered most of Robin's left buttock.

They all saw the next meteor and didn't blink as the women turned and offered their lips again. This time the kisses lasted almost thirty seconds and the tips of their tongues moved out and lightly touched together.

Cassie turned and when she rubbed along the length of Mark's hardness she realized that he was a lot longer than what she was used to. When they broke apart both were breathing heavily as they looked for the next moving star.

It took almost five minutes before the next one appeared so they were all very ready and decided to make up for lost time. This time the women turned completely around and pressed their soft breasts and flat stomachs up against the hardness of the men. Their hands moved up around their shoulders and pulled the guys lips to their open mouths. This time their tongues moved out between the lips until they tasted the wine and beer.

They forgot about the meteors and took their time French kissing someone besides their spouse for the first time. The kisses were so much different from what they were used to so they tried new techniques and were all losing control.

Robin was lost in lust when she felt cooler air on her right thigh. It was when Carl's fingers moved up under her dress that she quickly reached down and grabbed his wrist. Her mouth moved to his ear. "Not that," she whispered as she started nibbling and licking.

Mark too was getting too brave with his right hand, which had moved up Cassie's side until his thumb pressed into the bottom of her left breast. As she suckled on his tongue she pulled his hand back down. Tonight was kissing and that was it. However none of them wanted it to end so they leaned against the rail and sucked and licked for another twenty minutes. It might have been longer but Robin's cell phone on the picnic table went off.

"Let it ring," Mark begged but Cassie pushed him back and ducked under his right arm.

"It's my mother," Cassie said. "I think that we should probably go home." She saw that Carl's hand was still cupping Robin's butt cheek.

"Call her back later," Carl pleaded but Cassie moved over and took his hand that was resting on Robin's rear.

"Let's go."

*

Sex that night was the best it had been since their honeymoons. Both men managed to last two times, which had not happened before they were married as 18 year old teens.

It was too late to go to Church when they rolled out of bed to eat some breakfast. Carl was sipping on his coffee when he glanced up to see Cassie wearing only panties when she walked into the kitchen. "Nice, I don't think I've ever seen you only wear panties around the house during the day."

"I take it that you like it," she giggled before grabbing a cup of coffee and sitting across from him. It was ten o'clock when they heard footsteps on their wooden patio. "OH GOD!" Cassie gasped when she saw a figure walk up to the kitchen door and stop. Her hands cupped her bare breasts when she heard the knocking.

Carl laughed and moved to the door to see who was there. He saw Robin in her housecoat smiling back at him through the window. "Come in," he said figuring that Cassie would run to the bedroom to put some thing on. But as Robin walked in they both looked at the blushing woman with her hands on her titties.

"Oh God, did I interrupt....?" Robin asked not telling if Cassie was naked or not. "I should go.." She started to turn but Cassie smiled and dropped her hands. Her perfect 36D mounds with large perky nipples were on display.

"We weren't doing anything and since we are both girls it's not a big deal," Cassie said trying to be cool, but to be topless in front of another woman while her husband was in the room was very exciting.

However Robin was speechless as she looked at the large breasts. "Uh...I guess...it's OK." She looked at Carl to escape the bare boobs but then saw that his cotton shorts were pushing outward. She quickly looked up at the ceiling. "Mark wants to know if you two want to go to the lake this afternoon. We can go out on his father's boat."

"Sure," Carl answered quickly. He had seen Robin in a bikini once before and still remembered her sweet ass. "Are you both going topless?"

"No," Robin said quickly before smacking his arm. "And you and Mark had better be good. If you bring some drinks we will bring some food. We are leaving at noon." She smiled at Cassie's boobs before turning and walking out.

*

Both men wore loose swimming trunks because they were already semi-hard just thinking about the day ahead. The drive to the lake was twenty minutes and it only took another twenty minutes to board and take the boat out on the huge lake.

Cassie moved from the bench seat next to her husband and walked up the short set of stairs to the small bridge where Mark was driving the boat. The speed was all out so she had to hold onto the railing until she grabbed onto his waist and moved up behind him. "Need any help Captain?" She whispered before pressing her soft mounds covered by a thin white bikini top into his back.

"Definitely," Mark grinned before shifting aside and allowing her to move in front of him. "Take the wheel and hold her steady," he whispered. Seconds later his hard-on pressed into her soft bum.



Robin watched Cassie move in front of her husband and dashed across to sit next to Carl. Since their spouses were facing away from them She leaned back against him and took his left hand. After locking their fingers together she lowered both hands onto her stomach just over the top of her black bikini bottom.

As the boat sped towards a remote part of the lake Robin turned her face to Carl's and waited for his mouth to find hers. This time their tongues didn't hesitate to search and explore.

On the bridge Mark's cock was pointing straight upward between Cassie's round buttocks. The thin materials of their swim clothing didn't do much to allow them to feel each other's bodies. "Keep you hands on the wheel," he whispered as his hands moved around to her stomach and then slowly upward.

"Oh God," Cassie gasped when his fingers touched the base of her breasts and then climbed upward until his two hands were cupping her soft treasures. As her body leaned back into his she felt his lips nibbling on the left side of her neck.

Mark was in boob heaven. He discovered her hard nipples immediately and spent enough attention pulling and teasing until he heard her moan. "Ohhhh."

*

Carl heard his wife moan and moved his lips from Robin's. They both looked up and watched Mark's hips grinding into Cassie's ass. As she turned slightly to let Mark kiss her lips Carl and Robin said Mark's hands caressing her covered breasts. It meant they could do the same.

Robin didn't see what her husband on the bridge was doing so when Carl's hand slipped up over her stomach to the bottom of her boob she pushed him back. "They are doing it," he whispered.

Robin watched the two on the bridge and let go of Carl's hand. His fingers didn't hesitate to explore over her smaller but very firm titty. The four mouths and tongues again explored while the fingers teased and lightly pinched the hard covered nipples.

It was Cassie who looked up and saw the island coming at them and screamed. "MARK!"

Mark pulled his lips from her neck and quickly grabbed the wheel. He jerked it port side and held onto Cassie as the boat almost turned over. It banked sharply until he jerked the wheel back.

"Whew," Mark gasped as he turned to see his wife lying on the floor of the boat with Carl lying on top of her between her legs. He laughed. "You can pay me later Carl."

"I'd rather kick your ass," Carl gasped as he moved back and glanced down at Robin's bikini, which was pulled tightly across her pussy. Wisps of dark pubic hair escaped out both sides. Robin blushed with everyone watching and quickly pulled her legs together.

"Sorry," Mark said realizing there could have been a bad accident. "This is actually the island I was heading to."

The four relaxed and joked about the near miss and after the boat was anchored they waded into the shore with some towels, blankets and lunch.

As the ladies spread out the blankets near each other the guys opened he cooler and pulled out some beer and wine coolers. They opened the beers and took a sip before turning and seeing the two women waiting for them. Again it was decision time but this time they all knew no one would complain when the guys headed to the other one's wife.

"Here you go," Mark grinned at Cassie. He dropped to his knees next to her. Cassie moved up onto her elbows, which pushed out her boobs even more.

Next to them Robin was lying face down with her round pink buttocks split by a dark brown bikini strap. She knew Cassie had nicer breasts but her ass was a 10 compared to Cassie's. She twisted back and smiled before taking the wine cooler from Mark's hand.

Again they were unsure about how to start messing around. Before it was in the dark basement and patio. Now the sun was shining and only a few feet separated them. It was Cassie who reached into her bag and took out two tubes of suntan lotion. "How about you boys cover our backs?"

Robin looked around Mark and reached out to take the tube from her best friend's hand. She handed it to Carl and moved back down on her front. Her eyes closed as she waited for only the second man to touch over her bare back.

Mark and Carl solve the privacy problem by moving between the two women and facing away. None of them could see what was going on the blanket next to them.

"THAT'S COLD!" Cassie yelled when Mark squeezed some cream from the back of her neck down to the top of her bikini bottom. He left the bikini top strap lotion free for a purpose. Cassie sighed as his long fingertips gathered up the lotion between her shoulder blades and lightly spread it in small caressing circles.

"What are you waiting for?" Robin whispered. She turned and glanced up his thigh and focused on his hard-on, which was pushing out the loose swim trunks.

She smiled and saw the white glob of cream in his left palm. As he lowered it to the middle of her lower back she opened her legs, which pulled her bikini deeper into her buttocks.

For the next five minutes the men's fingers explored and massaged the women from their heads down to the bikini bottoms. Both were nervous to do anything so the women knew they had to take charge.

Mark was about to ask Cassie if she wanted him to open her bikini top when's she reached both hands back and quickly disengaged it. It sprang open until the connectors lay at her sides under her arms. Mark smiled and moved his hands freely over her bareback.

Next to them Robin felt Carl's hand moved down her right side and reached down to push it over her bikini bottoms until it rested on the nearly bare right buttock. He didn't move it for almost fifteen seconds. "I think you need some cream there," he leaned over and whispered.

Mark's fingers dangerous rubbed the cream along the edges of Cassie's bare breasts but she was not ready to rise up and let him move under her chest. They had all afternoon and to tease the guys was very hot.

"Aren't you going to do my legs?" Robin asked loud enough for Mark and Cassie to hear as well. Carl was happy touching and squeezing her ass but she wanted him to cover her white legs before heading north to her hot scorching oven.

Mark moved south to Cassie's legs as well and both guys took the liberty to periodically touch the women's soft buns. As Mark's right hand moved up the insides of Cassie's leg her thighs opened inviting him to where only Carl had gone before.

"Ohhh," Cassie moaned softly when she felt one of his fingers lightly brush against her covered sex. Her head rose and leaned back as he moved away and moved back into it. Each time he pressed harder and harder until his right thumb rested between her pussy lips, which were jammed tightly with her white bikini.

Both Carl and Robin heard the moan and knew where Mark was touching. They both had the same thought as Robin opened her legs and Carl's middle finger moved down until it also split apart Robin's covered slit. When she didn't complain he started rubbing up and down knowing he had to be hitting her clitty.

"Don't stop," Cassie begged Mark as he pushed her bikini deeper and deeper. He didn't stop until she suddenly turned over which caused her bikini top to fall from her massive mounds and bright pink hard nipples. She grabbed his hand and moved it back to her need. "Touch me!"

Robin peeked over and saw Cassie on her back and her top off. "That bitch," she whispered. She quickly twisted around until she was looking at a surprised Carl. He was even more shocked when she hooked her fingers under her bikini cups and jerked them up and off her pure white 34 b titties. Small perky pink nipples begged for his touch. As she pushed his right hand down to her covered pussy his left hand cupped and caressed her right breast. "Touch me Carl...Make me cum."

Both men played and rubbed until it was time for the women to climax. Cassie grabbed Mark's wrist and held it tight when she exploded. "NOW...MARK...NOW!"

"OH GOD...ME TOO!" Robin screamed. "I'M CUMING!"

*

The men smiled and figured they were next when the two women moved up onto their knees. "We might as well take these off," Robin grinned over at Cassie before pulling off her top. She saw Mark move down on the blanket next to Cassie for his release but Robin grabbed her wrist. "Let's go into the water."

"What?" Carl asked. But it was too late as the women giggled and ran into the cooler waters of the lake. "SHIT!"

"FUCK!" Mark added.

Robin moved until her boobs were covered and turned to look at the two men lying on their backs with their hard cock pushing up their trunks. "They want us to do them now."

"I know," Cassie said still tingling between her legs. "I'm nervous."

"Me too. I've never even seen another man's penis."

"Mark feels so big," Cassie whispered. "It must have hurt the first time."

"It did," Robin smiled. "But you get use to it." She covered her mouth with her hand. "Oh god we are not considering going all the way are we?"

"I don't know," Cassie said. "This is happening so fast."

"We can't do this," Robin said after about ten seconds. "I mean having intercourse is so...so private. Something that you should only do with...with your spouse."

"But do you think we can go back to just being friends?"

Robin thought about it. "I don't think so. So how far do we go?"

"I guess up to but not including intercourse."

"That still includes a lot of stuff."

"I'm ok with it if you are," Cassie grinned. "But I think we need to go slow and make sure the men know that there is no...no..."

"Fucking."

*

The men were about to stand up and join the women in the water when they saw them turn and walk back their way. Neither woman cared that their bare boobs were on display.

"We were hoping you were coming back soon," Carl grinned as he reached for Robin's hand. But she jerked it back.

"We are hungry and want to eat lunch," Cassie glared at her husband.

Mark looked at his still hard bulge. "But what about us?"

"I guess we will leave that in your hands," Cassie said before realizing what she had said. Both women laughed and grabbed the basket of food.

The women sat by their husbands this time and were enjoying being topless in front of another man for the first time. They also knew that when the food was over the men would want release. After putting the cups and dishes away the women stood by the edge of the water and whispered.

"What do you think they are discussing?" Carl whispered to Mark.

"I hope it is giving us some relief." But they frowned when the women walked over and picked up their tops. "Hey we have more time before we have to leave," Mark groaned.

"I think we have had enough sun for today," Cassie said firmly. "But maybe we will have time for a movie in our basement when we get home."

"But..." Carl said. It was too late because the women turned and wadded back to the boat. On the trip back the men again tried to get oozy but the women pushed them away.

*

"Popcorn?" Cassie asked Mark after they joined back up in the finished basement. The men had tried to keep the women in their bikinis but the women insisted they get redressed in jeans and shirts.

"Sure, as long as we get to share a sofa," he whispered. They didn't have to wait for Carl and Robin to approve because their spouses quickly moved to one of the sofas. It also didn't take them very long to turn down the lights and turn the TV movie on. No one cared what movie it was.

Cassie and Mark leaned against each other to eat some popcorn while they watched their mates move lengthwise on the other sofa. It was seconds later when Carl and Robins bodies crushed together and seconds after that their mouths and tongues mixed and mingled.

"I've had enough popcorn," Mark whispered before trying to grab the bowl off of her lap but Cassie held it there.

"Let's watch them for a few minutes."

"But..." Mark started to say but stopped when Cassie dropped her free hand down onto his lap and found his growing covered member.

"It's easier this way," Cassie giggled. They watched as Carl's hands roamed all over Robin's ass and then around between them to cup and caress her covered breasts. "Lean back."

"Ok," Mark grinned while Cassie fumbled with his belt buckle and then the snaps on his jeans. She finally got them both open and pushed down his zipper. "Ummm," she said while pushing her long thin fingers down into the fly of his boxers until she touched the side of his bare cock.

On the other sofa Carl and Robin forgot about what was happening on the other sofa as they kissed, sucked on each other's tongues and touched every where they could reach. When Robin's fingers curled around his thick bulge they both froze and turned to look as Cassie pulled Mark's nine-inch naked cock from his boxers. "Holy shit," Carl gasped seeing what his wife was holding in her fingers.

"Lie on your back," Robin commanded not wanting Cassie to get too far ahead of her. When Carl did as she said she quickly opened his jeans and fished into his boxers until she found his hard penis. She pulled it out and grinned over at Cassie as she started stroking it to match what the woman was doing to her husband's shaft. "It's so thick," Robin whispered wondering how it would feel in her moist pussy.

"It's so long," Cassie said after hearing Robin's voice. She gathered the pre-cum from the circumcised tip and rubbed it around her palm to make the jerk off easier.

Mark could see the passion in his wife's eyes and knew she was as hot as he had ever seen her. As much as he wanted to fuck Cassie he didn't think he could allow his wife to be fucked by Carl. He grabbed Cassie's hand and spoke. "You know maybe we need to think this over."

"What?" Robin asked not believing he would suddenly stop this. "Are you joking?" She didn't stop stroking Carl.

"What's wrong?" Cassie asked also puzzled.

"This...I mean do we really want to do this?"

"Sure, why not?" Carl asked glad that Robin was still jerking him off.

Cassie then realized what his problem was. She leaned over and whispered in his ear. "Robin and I agreed that it would not include intercourse."

"You agreed?" He said out loud.

"Agreed to what? Who agreed?" Carl asked totally confused.

"Cassie and I agreed that you can't fuck me and Mark can't fuck her," Robin grinned. She reached down and cupped his balls. "But we also agreed we can do anything else up to that."

"Good," Mark smiled as he reached down to rub between Cassie's legs. But she pushed his hand away.

"We also agreed to go slowly," Cassie smiled. "Tonight we get to jerk you off." She turned and took some tissues from the box she had placed near the sofa earlier. "Here Robin." She tossed the tissue box across the room.

Suddenly there was no need for more talking. The plan was made and accepted by all so for the next twenty minutes the women stroked, cupped and squeezed another man's dick for the first time. When they felt the men get close to cuming they stopped until they calmed down some before resuming. They took turns watching each other until both men were ready to climax or have heart attacks.

"Please," Mark begged when Cassie stopped stroking him.

She glanced over at Robin. "Ready for blastoff?"

"Are you ready Carl?" Robin giggled seeing his face dark red with his mouth wide open gasping for air.

He could only nod. "BLASTOFF!"

"OH GOD!" Carl managed to scream when Robin's fingers tightened and stroked faster and faster until his hips rose and his hot white lava erupted from his thick volcano. She laughed and managed to catch most of it in her hand full of tissues.

"I'M CUMING CAS!" Mark cried out. "NOW!"

Cassie held it tight and directed his hot juices up into her tissues. They both stroked and stroked until both cannons were empty of shells.

The men lay on their backs as the women got up to toss away the wet tissues in the nearby toilet. They didn't realize the women were gone until they heard the basement door open and close. "That was amazing," Mark grinned over at his buddy.

*

"I don't feel Iike I did anything wrong," Robin confessed to her friend while they made the coffee and brought out the donuts.

"We didn't," Cassie smiled back. "We didn't cheat."

"But it's not right is it?"

"Right is what we think right should be. What we do in our own bedrooms or basements is something that we decide."

"I guess you are right," Robin smiled. "What do we do next time?"

Cassie sat down. "I guess it will be their turn to touch us. You know...with out any clothing."

"God, Carl won't be able to wait until next weekend."

"So that will mean he will be horny and you two will have sex again like you did when you were first married."

"I'm really starting to like this arrangement," Robin said hearing the men walking up the stairs. "What should we call it? I mean having foreplay up to intercourse?"

"Well it's not fully swinging so why not soft swing?"

*

The End of Chapter one of two.

*

Ending note: I keep getting requests for more soft swing type stories and had this chapter finished some time ago. I still need to finish Cry Wolf but didn't want to wait to get this one out. Your feedback and votes will tell me if I should continue this story or not. Meanwhile put me down as a favorite author if you want to quickly find my new stories. Thanks...Slick.


Popcorn Ch. 02

Note: Sorry it's been so long but I've been busy. Seems that many of you like the soft swing stories so I'll keep it in this direction unless the feedback tells me to change it. Please read Popcorn Ch. 01 to get up to date. All rights reserved.

*

Sex the following few days was great but the men pushed their wives away when Wednesday came around.

"What's going on?" Robin asked Mark when he turned over when she came to bed naked.

"Nothing...you know..I'm just tired."

"So that's it," she grinned. "Cassie said Carl was hot on Monday but that was it. You two are saving it up for the weekend aren't you?"

Mark didn't answer.

"So you want to give Cassie all of your cum instead of me. And Carl is saving his for me."

Hearing it like that didn't set right with Mark. He turned over. "You know maybe this isn't such a good idea. I mean here we are talking about sharing cum with another couple. I don't want to lose you Robin."

"You're not," she whispered moving into his arms. "It's just that our sex life has dwindled to almost nothing until we started this. I forgot how much I missed it. And, neither of us have ever been with another person."

"No fucking right?"

"No fucking."

*

On Thursday morning Robin stopped by Cassie's house on the way back from the supermarket to repay her for some flour she borrowed. They normally stopped unannounced during the weekdays so she was surprised when Carl opened the door.

"Carl!"

He laughed. "Uh yeah...I live here."

"What are you doing home?"

"We had a power outage in our building and everyone went home to work on their home computers." He peeked at the short sundress Robin was wearing and moved aside. "Want to come in?"

Robin peeked around him into the house. "Uh..is.....Cassie here?"

"No, she's at the dentist office. She was called in to help out."

Things were different now since they had been intimate. "I probably shouldn't...you know."

"Come in. I won't attack you."

Robin glanced down at the shape of his bulge, which had steadily grown since she arrived. "Ok, but just for a few minutes." She moved by him and waited for him to close the door behind them.

"I have some flour that I owe Cas," Robin said nervous but very excited. "I'll put it on the kitchen table." She walked ahead of him into the kitchen and after setting the package on the table turned to find him inches away. "Carl."

"You didn't hug me when you came in."

She knew they normally hugged and planted light kisses on their cheeks. "Ok just a hug." But when she moved into his arms neither wanted to break apart. He felt her softness and she felt his hardness.

"You feel so good," he whispered before leaning over and lightly kissing her neck. "I've been thinking of you all morning."

"You...we..shouldn't," she said feeling his body heat and burning lips. She quickly pushed her upper body back but his hands on her upper hips held their lower bodies together. Their eyes locked while he shifted to the right until his hard bulge pressed into the flat junction between her thighs. "Carl...we.." Before she could finish his lips found hers.

The kiss turned into five minutes before their mouths broke apart. However their bodies stayed pasted together. As he moved his lips to her neck she rubbed down over his hard buns. "We have to stop."

"Neither of us wants to stop," he whispered allowing his fingers to drop down and cup her round buttocks.

Robin felt him pulling up her dress in the back and allowed him to touch over her barely covered soft ass. "Carl...please."

"You make me so hard. I want to fuck you so much." He slipped his finger down under the back of her panties and didn't stop them until his right middle finger moved between her warm thighs and into her moist pussy. "God you are so wet."

What will power Robin had quickly faded. Feeling another man's finger in her depths was hotter than she had imagined. She leaned back against the table and opened her legs. It made it easy for his hand and long finger to part her inner lips and sink fully inside. "You can't fuck me," she whispered.

Carl fingered her inside and back out five times slowly and moved his digit underneath until he found her swollen clitty. It was like pushing a hair trigger on a pistol. Robin lost it.

"Oh God...yes...touch me...right there...Oh God Carl I want it...touch me."

Carl smiled and leaned down to push down and off her wet panties. He glanced at her puffy swollen lips as she lifted her feet to allow him to remove her undies. As he stood back up he quickly opened his belt and pants. Before Robin knew what was happening his slacks fell to his feet and he pushed down his boxers.

Robin was holding onto his shoulders expecting his fingers to return to get her off but when he lifted her up onto the table and pushed open her legs she realized he had something else in mind. "NO CARL NO!" She quickly reached down and blocked his throbbing cock head from pushing into her moist hole.

"You want it. You said you wanted it," he groaned pushing his cock into the back of her hand.

"I want you to touch me. To make me cum," she said hoping that he would stop.

Carl took a deep breath and pushed back from the table. He glanced down at her hand still protecting her moist pussy. "You're right. This is wrong."

"Carl...please...I didn't mean I wanted you to....to fuck me." She pushed her thighs together and as she pushed down her dress she watched him pull up his boxers and slacks. "We can just touch."

"We..uh...you know.. you should probably..leave."

"Are you mad?" She asked moving off the table and picking up her blue panties from the floor. She didn't turn away from him as she lifted her dress and pulled them up her tanned legs.

"I don't know."

She snapped her bikini panties in place and moved over to him. "I'll make it up to you this weekend." Her right hand moved down to rub over his still swollen cock but he moved back.

She looked into his eyes seeing the disappointment. Without saying another word she turned and walked out of the house.

*

When Cassie returned home around 5PM Carl was working in the garage. She saw the bag of flour on the table.

Carl was lining up a piece of wood in the saw when the door opened. "Hi honey."

Cassie moved inside and closed the door. "Was Robin here?"

It took him by surprise. "Uh...no why?"

Cassie stepped back seeing the guilt on his face. "Shit, she was here and something happened. I saw the fucking flour on the table Carl."

"Fuck," he whispered remembering the flour. "Yeah she stopped by to drop off the flour. I uh forgot."

"What happened?"

"Happened?"

"Did you fuck her?" Cassie's face was crimson red.

"No," he answered quickly. "We...uh we you know."

"You bastard. When we started this soft swing thing I knew you couldn't stop until you fucked her." She turned and ran out of the shop slamming the door behind her.

"CASSIE WAIT!" He quickly turned to shut off the saw and take off his gloves and apron. By the time he made it to the house Cassie and her car was gone.

*

Robin was waiting on the sofa when Mark walked into the house from the garage. She had thought about not telling him about what happened with Carl but knew it would probably come out anyway. "Hi."

Mark stopped and looked around. "What's wrong?"

"Nothing...I mean nothing really bad." She had stripped off her clothes when she got home and took a shower. Now sitting in jeans and a sweater she stood and pulled him into her softness. "I love you."

"I love you too," he whispered before pushing her back. "Let's sit down and you can tell me what's up."

Robin moved next to him and held his hands in hers. "I uh...went to Cassie's house today to return some flour she gave me and only Carl was home. Cassie was working."

Mark moved back. "And..."

"Promise you won't be mad."

"Robin..."

"I...I mean we uh...started kissing and touching...BUT...we didn't you know...do it."

"You kissed and touched...while you were alone? Tell me everything."

Robin wiped a tear from her left eye. "We didn't plan for it to happen. I mean after last weekend it just happened. We kissed and then he...then he touched my ass and then...."

"He touched your pussy."

Robin nodded. "But...I was not going to let him put it in."

"He tried didn't he?"

"Mark it was both of us. We couldn't stop. After all that has happened. Please don't be angry."

"I'm not sure how I feel," he said turning away and walking back into the garage.

"Where are you going?"

He didn't answer and a few minutes later she heard the car leaving the garage.

*

Cassie was sitting in the coffee shop at the corner when she heard her cell phone. She picked it from her purse and saw Robin's caller ID. She thought about not answering it but wanted to hear what her version of the story was. "Hello."

"Hi," Robin said softly. "We need to talk."

"I know. Carl told me what happened."

"He did? I'm sorry...I mean I stopped by to return the flour and...it just happened. But....we...we didn't.."

"Fuck," Cassie said soft enough that no one heard her in the coffee shop.

'Yes. Cassie you are my best friend. I would never do that with your husband." Another tear rolled down Robin's cheek. "Are you home?"

"No, I'm out thinking about it." Cassie said. She heard someone coming into the door and turned to see Mark. "I gotta go."

Mark also thought about the popular coffee shop. At first he thought about stopping at the corner pub but wanted to keep a clear head while thinking about what to do next. He was about to go left to a series of tables but saw someone waving.

"Hi," Cassie said as she motioned for him to sit across from her in the back booth. "What are you doing here?"

"Probably the same reason you are here," Mark said sitting down. When the waitress came by he ordered a black coffee. "Did Carl tell you what happened?"

"Yes."

"What do you think we should do?" Mark asked seeing Cassie's breasts pushing out the front of her tight sweater.

"We?" Cassie asked. "What are you asking?"

"I'm not sure. But they violated what we started. It was supposed to be all of us together...you know messing around."

"God, you want to get even don't you?"

"I wasn't thinking that until I saw you."

Cassie took a sip of coffee and watched him do the same. "Where?"

"Uh...I'm not sure. His heart was beating quickly and his cock was starting to swell. "Do you have any ideas?"

"No, I've never did anything like this before," she grinned.

Again they were quiet as they tried to think of a place besides a motel. Mark smiled. "My brother is out of town for a month and I have his keys."

"Really?" Cassie asked. "Where does he live?"

"A few blocks from here. It's a nice condo."

"Should we do this?" She asked biting her lower lip. "I mean aren't we doing the same thing they did?"

"Yes. I think it's the only way."

Cassie looked at her clock. "It's seven o'clock. How long...you know?"

"Let's play it by ear," he grinned. He waved for the waitress. "Mary please give me the bill." They left her car in the lot and took his to the condo.

*

Robin kept looking out the window hoping that Mark would return but it was soon dark. She picked up the phone and called Cassie's house. Carl answered. "Is Cassie home?"

"No, she left when I told her what happened and hasn't returned," Carl said sounding nervous. "And Mark?"

"He left too. It's been over an hour. God Carl what did we do?"

"It was me. My fault."

"Mine too," she said. "Where do you think they went to?"

Carl thought. "I'm not sure. Let's give it some time for them to cool off."

"Call me if you hear anything," Robin said.

"You too," he said before hanging up.

*

Cassie walked ahead of Mark down the narrow path leading to the rear condo in a group of twelve. It was too narrow to walk side by side and she could feel his eyes on her rear.

When she got to number 12A she stopped and moved aside for him to unlock the door. Her eyes got big when she saw how hard he already was.

"I'll go in first and turn on the light," Mark said. He turned and saw how nervous she was.

Cassie followed him inside quickly thinking that someone might recognize her going into a place with another man. Once inside he closed the door behind her and pointed down a small hallway. "The living room is that way and the bedroom is upstairs."

Cassie turned and froze looking up the long stairway. "If uh...we are going to do this..I guess we should.."

"Go upstairs," he said finishing her sentence. He moved up behind her and put his large hands on her slim waist. She jumped at the touch but moved back into his body.

"Mark..."

"Shhh," he whispered. "I haven't been mad at Robin because I would have done the same." His head dipped and lightly kissed her tender neck.

"Ohhh," she moaned feeling the heat and sensation. Her ass moved back until it pressed into his hard bulge.

"You want it too, don't you?" He sucked in the right earlobe and flicked his tongue around the tip.

"Oh yes...yes...I want it. I want you to touch and kiss me," she said before twisting around and pulling his mouth down to hers.

Their bodies locked as their hands moved up and down their backsides. He lifted her top and pushed his hands down under the elastic waist of her scrub pants. After touching her panties he pushed under them feeling her soft flesh until he was cupping both bare buttocks in his hands. As he lifted her up she wrapped her long legs around his waist while keeping her covered pussy pressing into his hard-on.

Mark managed to look over her shoulder as he carried her down the hallway. He knew he couldn't carry her up the stairs this way so he headed to the large sofa.

Cassie's lips broke free when her body rested on the sofa beneath her. As he moved down to remove her shoes she pulled off her sweater. Their fingers raced to get her naked. She reached behind her to unclasp her bra while he pulled her white scrubs down over her plain white jockey panties. As he lifted the pants off her feet she lifted her hips and pushed her moist undies down over her glistening blonde pussy lips. She was not shy as her legs opened when he pulled the jockeys the rest of the way.

Mark remained fully clothed as he sat between her ankles. His right hand moved to her left knee and his left hand to her right one. They both watched his fingers move upward towards her waiting sex.

"Oh God Mark," she moaned when the fingers finally touched into her corn silk covering and then into her swollen pussy. "Touch me please..."

"You're so beautiful," he grinned rubbing over her raised clitty. While he explored with his right middle finger his other fingers opened her wider.

It was so nasty being exposed to another man like this. She wanted him to see and touch everything and everywhere. His fingers toyed and probed for the next ten minutes until he started kissing her inner right thigh.

"Oh God Mark...they only touched. Maybe you shouldn't...," but his tongue and lips moved closer to her honey pot. When his mouth was over her opened gash he looked up at her for permission. The passion in her eyes and a small nod told him to go for it.

"AHHHHH!" She cried out when his lips sucked in her clit and then his tongue pushed down into her depths. Back and forth they went until her hands were jerking his head into her need.

Mark lifted her ass up to dig his tongue deeper and deeper into her moist oven. Her pussy was wide open now with most of his mouth buried into her inner lips.

Never had Cassie had her pussy eaten this wild and uncontrolled. Carl had always been gentle so this was so different and so nasty. Her fingers moved from his head and grabbed into the sofa. "I'M SO CLOSE!"

Mark was about to take her over the edge when her cell phone went off in her purse. He paused.

"NO DON'T STOP!" She begged. "LiCK ME..SUCK ME...EAT ME!"

Mark's face was raw from the abuse and straw hairs rubbing against him. His tongue and lips were sore from pressing and nibbling. He had to end it soon and lifted his tongue up and down as quickly as possible on her pleasure button.

"NOW! OH YESSSS..NOW!"

Cassie was out for only a few seconds and when she returned she looked down to see Mark gently kissing the insides of her thighs. Never had she climaxed this strong before. 'Come here."

He looked up at her smile and kissed up over her bright red pussy lips, her navel and between her succulent breasts. Her chin lifted to allow him access to her sensitive neck before leaning her chin down to give him her mouth. As they frenched she pulled his shirt up his back until he leaned back to allow her room to remove it. "I want you naked against me," she giggled trying to reach between their bodies to open his slacks.

"Do you want to go upstairs? It's only 7:45."

"Yes, can we spend the whole night?" She joked letting loose of his belt.

"No, we only want to get even," he laughed. As they sat up her phone rang again. "Should you answer it? It has to be Carl?"

"No, I'll call him after we..I mean I...do you."

It was obvious what she wanted to do to him so he only smiled as they gathered up their clothing and ran up the stairs. He peeked up at her naked ass and moist pussy lips as she ran ahead of him and when they got to the master bedroom they stopped and looked at the huge bed. Messing around on a sofa and beach was one thing but on a bed between the sheets was something else.

"This feels so wrong," he said feeling nervous about what was to come.

"We can stop short of fucking," she said confidently reaching to open his slacks. The pants flew open and fell at his feet. As he kicked them aside she pushed down his boxers allowing his hard shaft to pop out at her and point upward.

"You're so hard," she gasped before curling her right fingers around it. Her thumb gathered the pre-cum from the tip and lathered up her palm before slowly stroking him. She giggled when his eyes closed. "Don't cum yet. I have something special for you."

It was special for Mark because blowjobs were not Robin's favorite thing. She had tried to provide them when they first were married but he knew that it bothered her so he didn't pressure her to do it anymore. Now as Cassie moved him onto his back on the bed he leaned back against the pillow and waited for her hot lips and moist tongue.

Cassie enjoyed blowjobs because she felt empowered and in control. She knew how to tease and control the man from cuming for a long time. Before marrying Carl she had practiced on more than a dozen men in college so having a different cock to taste was more than special. Her tongue started with his balls.

"OH FUCK!" Mark groaned not expecting that sensation. He peeked down as her tongue circled around each jewel as her fingers held his cock up proudly ready for the main course.

Cassie suckled and flicked his nuts before moving lower and lightly licking across his anus. Again he groaned which caused her to giggle. She teased around the puckered opening before moving back to his sac and then slowly up and around his long hard cock.

"Do you like it Mark?" she teased licking over the tiny hole in the tip.

*

Carl couldn't wait any longer. He had tried a few times to call her and decided to drive around and see if she was at a local bar or restaurant. When he drove by the Coffee Hut he saw her car in the lot. "Thank god," he whispered.

After moving into the café he stopped and looked but couldn't see her in any of the booths. He walked towards the restroom when Mary stopped him. "If you are looking for Cassie she was here but left with Mark."

"Mark? He was here?"



Mary had known the two couples for a while. "Yeah."

"Did they...did you saw where they were going?"

"No."

"Ah shit," he gasped before taking out his phone and calling Robin.

A few minutes later he pulled up into Robin's driveway and saw her in the doorway waiting for him. He quickly moved inside and closed the door behind him.

"Do you think they went to a motel?" Robin asked.

"Maybe, I don't know," Carl answered. "Have you tried to call Mark's phone?"

"Yeah but now it says he is away. What do we do?"

"Well, they are either in bed right now or driving around trying to make us worry about them."

"That's bullshit," Robin said angrily. "We didn't do anything more than what we did in front of each other. We both told them and they don't have the right to..to get even."

He looked at his watch. "They've been at whatever they've been doing for two hours." He too was getting upset. "Where are you going?" he asked seeing her walking away.

"Getting me a glass of wine," she said. "Want something to drink?"

"Sure," he answered. After pulling out a bottle of wine and a fifth of vodka they headed down to the basement. "Why are we going down here?"

"It's more private," she grinned. They moved to the largest sofa and poured their glasses full of booze. "To us," Robin said picking up the glass and chugging it down completely. He did the same and when she put her glass on the floor next to the sofa so did he. "What now?" He was letting her call the shots this time.

"I think you know," she said before pulling off her sweater. He quickly matched her item by item until they were both naked. He looked at her full rack and moist pussy mound. "Robin..."

"Shhhh...no more talking." For the next twenty minutes they touched, played, probed and kissed until his mouth moved down over her stomach and into her opened sex. "OHHH," she moaned feeling his tongue part her inner lips and hunt until they found her need. He was not as good at cunt licking as Mark but it didn't matter.

*

A few blocks away Cassie's mouth brought Mark's libido up to the summit before moving back to let him cool down. '"You're killing me," he groaned.

"Do you want me to stop?" she laughed. Her fingers were milking his balls and periodically fingering his rear hole.

"NO...NEVER!" He moaned. "Please!"

Cassie licked some more and then moved her body up onto his again. Their eyes locked as she reached under her moist pussy and aimed his cannon upward.

*

On the sofa in the basement Robin was under Carl with her legs completely wrapped around his hips. His cock rubbed up and down her spread lips until the tip lodged at the entrance to her moist and sweet heaven. Their eyes opened as they decided if they wanted to take the next step.

*

The end of chapter two.

Ending note: Now that was mean. But, I want to hear from you if you want them to stay at the soft swing level or to go for it. Hopefully your feedback will convince me that I need to spend more time writing. If you want to find my other stories quicker you can put me down as a favorite writer below. Take care...love ya..Slick.


Popcorn Ch. 03

Note: It's been a while and thank you all for being patient waiting for the Popcorn final chapter. I received mixed requests to either stay with the soft swing or go all the way. So I guess I will disappoint one of the groups. Don't read if swapping spouses upsets you. Please read Chapters one and two to get up to speed. All rights reserved.

*

"Is that them?" Robin asked Carl who was peeking out the small window towards the front of her house.

"I think so....yes it's pulling into the driveway," he said moving over by her on the sofa. "Turn on the TV."

"What do we tell them?" She asked hearing the car doors closing outside.

"Nothing. If they want to say something they can start it."

*

"The light is on," Cassie said holding Mark's hand tightly. "I hope Carl doesn't go ape on us. He's got a bad temper sometimes."

"If it gets out if hand I'll leave," Mark said as he opened the door with his key and peeked inside. They heard the TV on and saw the light on in the den. "I'll go first."

"Hello," he said to give them a warning before they appeared. He moved inside the room first and saw his wife lying on the sofa with her head on Carl's lap. Both were completely dressed.

Neither Carl nor Robin acknowledged them.

Mark moved into the room and stood watching a wrestling match which he knew both Robin and Carl hated. "You can't be watching this."

"I'll get us all some coffee," Cassie said peeking around Mark's body.

"Do you want coffee Robin?" Carl asked not looking at their spouses.

"No, I think I'm going to bed." She sat up on the couch and turned and gave Carl a long kiss before standing and walking by her husband. She didn't look at him as she took his hand in hers and pulled.

Mark turned looked at Cassie who waved for him to follow Robin. She then moved next to Carl. "Do you want to go home?"

"It depends," he said looking at her.

"On what?" She asked starring in his eyes.

"You know," he said firmly.

"Not here," she said standing up. "Let's go home."

*

Robin was in the bathroom for five minutes and when she came out wearing long cotton pajamas Mark was pretending to be asleep. She moved next to him and reached over to turn off the lamp. They both had their eyes opened for the next ten minutes before he spoke.

"I guess it got out of hand."

She didn't answer.

"Did you do it?"

"Did you?"

"Define do it," he answered.

"IT...did you fuck Cassie?"

"No," he said quickly. "We...uh..we were very close but...we both thought of Carl and you."

"Good." She smiled and turned over.

"Whoa...hold on. Uh...come on..tell me."

"We didn't do it either," she smiled. Again they got quiet.

"I love you Robin."

"Me too."

*

"I don't believe you," Carl said when Cassie told them that they stopped short of intercourse.

"That's great Carl. You mess around behind our backs first and now you don't believe me. I'm telling you the truth. We didn't do it but we both wanted to."

He pulled the car into the garage and turned it off. "We did the same. I mean...we didn't go all the way...but we wanted to."

"What now?" She asked taking his hand in hers. "What now?"

"I'm not sure. We need to think about it. What do you want to do?"

"Definitely think about it. If we do it we can't take it back."

*

Nothing more was said the next day. Both couples went about their business like they would on every Sunday. Carl was still in bed when Cassie shook his arm and woke him up. "I'm going to Church."

"Wha...What? Church. You never go to church."

"I know," she said as she turned and walked out of the room.

Robin was having the same conversation with Mark. "If you don't want to go fine. Just don't give me a hard time about it."

"Robin, I'm sorry. I know I started it with Cassie and it messed everything up. But we didn't and you didn't so nothing bad happened."

"Right," she frowned. "None of us are Saints but at the same time we crossed over some lines."

Mark quickly finished his cereal. "Wait for me and I'll go with you."

"I want to go alone," she said seriously.

He sat back down and watched her walk out.

*

Cassie didn't see Robin sitting a few rows ahead of her until they all stood up to sing. She quickly noticed that she had left her husband at home as well. After the service was over she hurried outside and found Robin's car. When her friend walked up to it she moved to the passenger door. "Open up because we have to talk."

Once in the car and after they looked around to make sure no one was close by Robin started crying. Cassie was no help because she did the same. It was Robin who stopped and reached over to hug her friend into her arms. "How did we screw up so bad?"

"I don't know. I know that I love Mark and you so much and so does Carl," Cassie said as she sniffed and wiped her eyes.

"Us too. God, what are we going to do? I don't want to lose our friendship."

They stayed quiet for a while when other churchgoers passed by. "I know that it's what got us here but...but I don't want to stop...you know..with Mark," Cassie said hoping that Robin wouldn't be mad.

Robin laughed and wiped some tears away. "I don't mean to laugh but I feel the same way. I never was upset that you were with Mark. What upset all of us was that we were not together."

"You're right," Cassie smiled. "So what do we do now?"

*

Mark sat in his boxers staring at the TV showing highlights from the weekend sporting events. He was happy that none of them went all the way but was sad that there was tension between them now. He was getting up to get another beer when the doorbell rang. He opened the door and saw Carl.

"Can I come in?"

"Sure," Mark said not caring that he was in his boxers. The two of them had already seen each other naked anyway. "So you missed Church too."

"Yeah...I didn't get much sleep."

"Wild night with Cassie?"

"Not even close," Carl grinned. They moved into the living room and Mark brought them both a can of brew. Carl opened the can and held it out to tap Mark's. "To friendship."

"To friendship," Mark grinned. They both took large gulps and sighed. "What now my good friend?"

"I think that might be up to the women," Carl answered. "I mean if we don't continue with the swap I'm not sure if I can see Robin without thinking about it."

"Same here. I think the only way is to just do it. It's obvious that we all want to. I know Cassie still loves you."

Carl tapped his beer can against Mark's again. "And Robin still loves you."

"So are we saying that the only way this is going to work is if we...uh swap all the way?"

"That's the way I see it," Mark grinned.

*

"Sex has been the best it's ever been," Cassie said to Robin. Their cars were the last ones in the parking lot.

"And if we quit now we will always wonder how it would have been." Robin glanced at the Preacher who was leaving the church. "I should feel guilty about desiring another man but I don't."

"I don't either. I mean it's not wrong as long as we all agree right?"

"Right. But we have to be together. We can't let that happen again," Robin smiled. "Do you think the boys will agree to...to take it all the way?"

"There's one way to find out. Let's stop and get a movie on the way home."

Mark jumped when he heard two car doors close and ran to the window to see Cassie and Robin walking up to the front door. "They are both here." He thought about pulling on pants but decided to stay in his boxers. When they walked in he was sitting on the sofa a few feet from Carl.

"We are glad you both are here," Robin started. "Cassie and I have been talking and there is really only one solution to our situation."

Carl glanced at Robin's short dress and low cut top. "We've talked too."

"Who goes first?" Mark asked also checking out Cassie's long legs.

Cassie leaned over and whispered something to Robin. Robin giggled. "I'll tell Carl and Cassie will tell Mark. Stand up."

Mark jump to attention and Carl was right behind him. He saw Cassie walking toward him and expected her to tell him that it was over. She leaned to his ear and whispered, "I want you to fuck me." Before he could react her lips captured his earlobe and sucked.

"AH..SHIT!" He moaned.

Robin waited and laughed when Carl turned to hear Mark's exclamation. She too whispered in his ear. "I want you to fuck me." Her right hand turned his face and lips to hers.

Only kissing sounds and moans were heard the next few minutes. Hands roamed to breasts, privates and asses. Finally Robin pushed Carl away. "You two go down stairs and get the basement ready."

Mark had his hand under Cassie's dress cupping her nearly bare ass cheeks. "It is ready."

"We think it would be better if you take the two mattresses off the sofa beds and put them side by side on the floor.

"Wall to wall sex," Carl chuckled.

"We'll see how much you boys are up for it," Cassie challenged as she reached into Mark's boxers and grabbed onto his ready hard cock. "Now go before we fuck you two here."

"Let's go," Carl said pulling Mark towards the basement door. Once downstairs they hurried to open the sofa beds and remove the thin mattresses. "Keep the sheets on them," Mark directed.

He sat on the one sofa with his hard-on sticking out of his boxers while Carl removed everything but his underwear. "Should we turn on the TV?"

"Yes," Cassie said as she moved into the room wearing only a thin see-through nightgown that Robin provided. Her small perky dark nipples and trimmed bush could be seen through the material. She wasn't wearing any panties. Behind her Robin walked in proudly displaying her large mounds and rigid tips through a similar sheer nightie.

The four stood side by side next to their mates with the two women in the middle looking at the make shift sex bed. They knew they would be kissing, touching and fucking for a few hours.

"I want to start with my husband," Cassie said taking his hand and lowering her and him to the soft padding. Next to them Robin and Mark did the same.

"You're so hard," Cassie whispered holding his thick prick that was pushing out of his boxers. She lightly touched him as she sucked on his earlobe. "Soon you will be fucking my best friend with it."

"Ohhh," Carl moaned as he glanced over his wife's body and saw Mark pulling off Robin's nightgown. He quickly did the same to Cassie until both women were nude. "And Mark will be fucking you with his long hard dick. I want to watch it push inside of you."

This time it was Cassie's imagination picturing another man fucking her. "Ohhh."

"I don't want to cum," Mark said to his wife as her finger made his shaft even harder.

"You're saving it for Cassie aren't you?" She giggled. As his middle finger parted her swollen vulva her legs opened as wide as they could go.

Mark rubbed her raised clitty until her body was shaking. "I think she's ready for you Carl."

Carl looked at his wife. "Go for it," Cassie giggled.

Mark moved away and allowed Carl in between his wife's opened thighs. They both saw the dripping pussy juices lubricating her sex making it ready for the thicker man.

"Please," Robin begged reaching out for the shorter man. Her hands held onto his shoulders as his body lowered and shifted forward and forward until the tip of his cock pushed into her ready and wet opening. She pushed him upward and all four watched as the cockhead slowly disappeared.

"OH...GAWD!!" The woman cried as the thick pole moved steadily inside one inch at a time. Her thighs were quivering and the sweat from his forehead dripped down onto her neck.

"He's almost all inside," Cassie commented as she too took the missionary position and pulled Mark into her Venus Fly Trap. As his body lowered her legs closed trapping him inside. Both of them forgot to watch Carl's final inch disappear.

Robin couldn't see her husband's cock pushing into Cassie's pussy but could see the woman's reaction when the longer tool moved past where Carl's penis had ended in the past.

"It's sooo BIG!" Cassie moaned snapping her head back and gasping for more air. "It's filling me...UP!"

Robin wanted to brag how Carl's cock was stretching her but no words would come out. The pleasure was intense after the long foreplay sessions with him. He was pumping in and out steady again and again trying his best not to cum before Mark. He glanced over and saw Robin's legs locked at her ankles around his waist. He could hear the wet slapping sounds as Mark's piston smacked into her wet depths.

None of them knew how long they had been fucking. It seems like a long time but it was only for a few minutes. Cassie's pulled Mark's lips and tongue down to her own to keep her screams controlled.

"Fuck!" Robin cried out. "FUCK ME CARL! DON'T STOP! DON'T EVER STOP!"

Carl grinned knowing that she was near a climax. He moved faster and harder until her lips lifted and her fingernails dug into his soft behind.

"AHHH! NOW! OH GAWD!!! NOW!!"

Carl had heard of multiple orgasms and had never given his wife one. He was about to cum himself when he felt Robin's body shake again.

"Again!! AGAIN CARL....AGAIN!!"

Cassie too was close and seeing and hearing Robin cum made her desperate. "Do...it...fuck me," she whispered in Mark's ear.

But Mark wanted to stretch it out. He glanced over at Carl and Robin as they watched him slowly push deeply into Cassie's depths. After grabbing her ankles he pulled them up to rest onto his shoulders. It opened her up even more and gave him a better angle to push even deeper.

Carl saw more passion on his wife's face than ever before. The veins in her neck and forehead popped out and sweat poured from both of their bodies. "Tell me what you want Cassie," Mark whispered.

"You know...you know," she said back. It felt like his cock was about to push up into her throat.

"Deeper? Do you want it deeper?"

"YES....DEEPER...ALL THE WAY!!"

Mark grinned and moved slowly, then moderately and then faster and faster until they both lost it. "I'M CUMING BABY!! CAN YOU FEEL IT?"

"YES...OH GOD YES...I CAN FEEL IT...OH YES...ME TOO...ME TOO!!" Her body was bent in half with her feet up next to her head. He was bouncing as his long fucking ram pounded her.

"OH SHIT...OH SHIT!" Mark climaxed.

*

The two couples stayed connected as they tried to get their normal breathing back. It was almost fifteen minutes later when Robin fell off of Carl onto her back. His cum slowly leaked from her satisfied hole.

She turned towards Cassie and Mark and reached over and cupped her friends left breast. Cassie turned and opened her eyes. "Excuse me but that's my boob."

"I've always wanted to see them and touch them."

Her words caused Mark to lean back and watch his wife touching another woman's titty. "Let me get off and you two can touch as much as you want."

"What?" Carl asked waking up from his satisfied slumber. He too watched Robin playing with Cassie's nipple and felt Robin move off his semi-hard cock. He moved back and leaned against the sofa and was shocked to see Robin playing with Cassie's nipple.

"You keep that up and I'll be ready to go again," Carl chuckled. He peeked over at Mark and saw the man's cock also showing some life.

"Well when you are ready so am I," Robin giggled towards Carl. She moved up onto her hands and knees and pushed her round butt back at him.

"Shit," Carl gasped when he saw Robin's pink rose pedals open up for him. By the time he was ready to mount her ass Robin's lips dropped and suckled on Cassie's right nipple.

"What about me?" Mark complained seeing the other three involved.

"Bring it here," Cassie smiled as she licked her lips. Her head turned as Mark knelt down by her head. He leaned forward until she engulfed the crown and started a slow sensual sucking.

Carl had the best view of everything going on. He smiled not really believing that the four of them were totally naked sucking and fucking on the thin mattresses. "Why didn't we start this a lot sooner?"

Mark looked over at him and gave him the "It doesn't get any better than this" look. Cassie's head was moving side to side to take as much of his hard-on as possible.

Robin realized that Carl was not as long as Mark but his thickness felt good spreading apart her moist red pussy lips. Doggie style wasn't the best for her to get off but it really didn't matter because they had a good two hours before stopping. As she suckled the hard tip her right hand slid down Cassie's body until her middle finger parted her dripping slit and rubbed over her ready clitty.

"Shit she's fingering her," Carl announced. He had a beaver's eye view of a female-to-female fingerfuck.

"Shit yes," Mark grinned as he felt himself ready to cum again. "Cass...I'm getting...getting close."

Her eyes opened and locked on his as her lips did the same to his pink lollipop. He was now pushing forward and back. "I'M...I'M CUMING!" He announced if she wanted to move her lips away. But they stayed locked while his cannon fired three times with full loads. "NOW!! AHHHH!"

Carl was in control until he saw his best friend unload into Cassie's mouth. "OH FUCK...ME TOO!" He held onto Robin's hips as he fucked forward and back. Again and again until he pushed forward and came. "HERE IT CUMS!!"

*

Mark and Carl fell onto their sides after cuming again in a short time period. They had not climaxed that fast since they were teenagers. Neither knew the women had walked upstairs.

"I need a shower," Robin grinned closing the master bathroom door behind Cassie. "Would you like to join me?"

Neither Cassie nor Robin had climaxed during the second sex action so they were both horny and willing to try something new. After Robin set the water temperature the two women moved under the warm-hot water.

As Cassie grabbed the soap and rubbed her soapy hands over Robin's bare back she whispered, "I'm not sure what to do."

"I think you do," Robin responded by opening her legs and putting her arms on the shower wall for support. Moments later she felt Cassie's trembling fingers move down over her buttocks and then underneath until her middle finger pushed into her cum-filled pussy.

"Ummm," Robin moaned feeling the thinner softer fingers fucking her. "Would you like for me to do you at the same time?" She laughed when Cassie reached around her body and handed her the soap. After Robin turned facing her BFF their fingers moved between their legs while their lips and tongues met and meshed together.

"HEY LET US IN!!" They heard Carl's voice shouting through the locked bathroom door.

Cassie pushed her head out. "NO...GO AWAY!"

"COME ON...LET US IN!" MARK Begged.

"GIVE US TWENTY MINUTES AND WE WILL MEET YOU DOWNSTAIRS!" Cassie yelled.

"MAKE US SOME POPCORN!" Robin shouted to Mark.

The men gave up and headed downstairs. As Mark popped some popcorn Carl laughed.

"What's so funny?" Mark said smiling at his friend.

"We just fucked each other's wife and they are upstairs naked in the shower going at each other and...you are popping corn."

"They got us a movie on the way home," Mark said pouring the popcorn in a large bowl. "Did you see the title?"

"Yeah, it was titled, ZEBRA LOUNGE," Carl said. "I wonder what it is about."

"I'm not sure but I can't wait to eat this popcorn."

When Cassie moved back into the shower she turned into her naked friend. Their hard nipples pressed into each other's boobs while their hands moved around to pull their naked fronts together.

"Easy, I'm a little sore," Robin whispered when Cassie's fingers parted her pussy lips and rubbed over her pleasure knob. "It feels good."

Robin closed her eyes when Cassie's fingers raced to get her off. Their legs became wobbly as they approached their zenith. "I'm so close," Cassie whispered after moving her lips to Robin's earlobe.



"Me too," Robin said moving her fingers faster and faster until Cassie climaxed.

"OHHHHH!" Cassie had to hold onto Robin's shoulders because her legs were too weak.



They both came for the second time but this one was special. Special meant that they had another way to achieve satisfaction if the men pooped out.

"Whew, that was amazing," Robin giggled while they dried off and pulled on terrycloth robes. "Do you think the boys will be too tired to do it again?"

"I'm sure they are both hard while imagining their wives naked in the shower together touching and kissing." They walked barefoot back to the basement and grinned when the two husbands sat up. "Did you miss us?" Cassie asked noticing the guys had put their boxers back on.

"Yes," Carl grinned as he patted the empty seat next to him on the sofa for his wife to sit. The girls sat next to their husbands and moved together to kiss.

After a minute of deep wet kissing they broke apart. "What did you two do in the shower?" Mark asked Robin loud enough for all of them to hear him.

"Nothing much," Robin lied. "I washed Cassie all over and she did the same to me."

"Some places took longer than others," Cassie giggled. She saw Carl's cock growing and reached down to help it. On the other sofa Robin did the same to Mark until they were both hard and ready again.

Mark untied Robin's robe but she stopped him when he tried to push her back. "Cassie and I want to have a threesome."

"A threesome," Mark repeated. "But there are four of us."

"We want to take turns. First it's Carl and you pleasuring Cassie." They froze as Cassie stood up and removed her robe. Now naked she moved onto the mattresses and lay onto her back with her arms and legs spread outward.

"Well?" Robin asked the two men who weren't moving.

"Oh," Mark grinned. He moved down onto his hands and knees and suckled on Cassie's right nipple. A few moments later Carl sucked on the other nipple.

Robin sat back rubbing her pleasure button as the two men kissed, sucked and touched every inch of Cassie's body. She saw the tangled mess of naked body parts and smiled. Just a short time ago she remembered sitting on the sofa next to Mark eating popcorn. Things had progressed to a point where they all wanted more and more. It also progressed to the point where they all were thinking about whom else they could get to join their popcorn club.

Cassie straddled Mark's hips and lowered her sore pussy down his shaft. She was still wet from the touching with Robin in the shower and from all the play with the guys at the same time. As his cock pushed all the way in she felt Carl pushing her body forward until she was lying face down on Mark.

"OH GOD!" She moaned when she felt her husband's cock sliding between her buttocks up to her rear hole. "Carl...what are you....?"

"Don't worry baby I have it all greased up for your ass." They had fantasized about having a double penetration before but now it was real.

"Please go slow," she begged slowing down her fucking movements with Mark until Carl was inside her ass. "OH GOD I'M SO FULL...." She peeked at Robin and managed to grin.

After the DP with Cassie the men were spent. Robin helped her clean the cum from her pussy and ass. The four actually watched the movie Zebra Lounge that involved spouse swapping. The ending was kind of scary but they knew they would not end up like the movie did. After seeing Carl and Cassie out Mark and Robin walked back into the house. "Well, what now?" Robin asked.

"I was wondering if our new neighbors Paul and Donna like movies," Mark grinned.

"Let's hope that Donna likes popcorn," Robin said as they turned off the lights and headed upstairs.

The End

Ending note: It was Popcorn that started it all. So the next time you are out with your married friends move around when you split the bucket of popcorn. You might be surprised what comes up. Sorry it took me so long to finish this story. Don't forget to vote and thanks again for making me one of your favorite authors. Love ya...Slick.

