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THE PARTING

Ray and Lisa kissed and frantically twisted and turned in a passionate dance. Their arms and legs entwined around each other as they blindly burst through the bedroom door.

John and Amanda followed.

John’s large hands were firmly upon Amanda’s petite shoulders, guiding her slowly backward. Their lust-clouded eyes never left each other as her chest rose and fell in anguished anticipation of what was about to happen.

Ray pushed Lisa down on the bed. His and Amanda’s, his wife’s, bed. A bed they were now sharing with another couple for the first time.

*   *   *

After ten years of marriage, Ray and Amanda’s sex life hit a brick wall. What started with them fucking any chance they got, turned into a lackluster exertion maybe once a week. They were both busy with work and often used that as an excuse for each other:

“Need to go to sleep early tonight. I gotta wake up early in the morning.”

“Working late. Don’t wait up for me.”

In the last year, their sexual angst caused several fights, which ultimately ended well with both acknowledging they still found each other very attractive and loved one another. But they couldn’t quite agree on what was causing their frustrations. They agreed to try and rekindle their sex life by visiting old haunts where they fucked: in the bathroom of a club, at a movie theater, back of the car, and at the beach. While they shared in the thrill of someone walking in on them, passing them by, and seeing them fuck, it soon evaporated, and they again found themselves sexually irritated.

One option Ray brought up was watching porn. They both found the best porn streaming service they both liked and quickly found several scenes they watched over the course of a couple of weeks. Two to three times a day, one of them would ambush the other in the bedroom or family room, hit play on the remote, and feverishly have sex. But their eyes and thoughts were not on each other.

They each had their eyes shut or watched the scene play out on the screen, imagining themselves within that scene — fucking someone else.

In hindsight, it was obvious, but at the time, they didn’t realize it: the scenes all involved couples swapping partners.

This long-seated, subconscious fantasy came out of a rather benign New Year’s Eve party at a friend's house. After several drinks, and upon hearing of other couples’ scarlet fantasies, they were quickly engulfed with lust for one another again and fucked on their friend’s bed, straight through the ball dropping.

While they both agreed their friends were good-looking and fun to be around, they didn’t want to jeopardize their friendship and didn’t ask them to share in their fantasy. Ray and Amanda spent the next several weeks looking for the first couple they wanted to share with each other.

And they found them in the apartment next door.

John and Lisa moved into the apartment next to them shortly after the New Year. They were very sexually active — at least that is what Ray and Amanda thought after hearing his grunts and her passionate screams through their walls long into the night and early in the morning before John left for work.

They invited them over to get to know them and got along pretty well. And after every late night together, they would return to their apartment, each couple to their respective bedroom — and fuck. The sounds of headboards hitting the wall, skin slapping under torturous pounding, and names being grunted or screamed that were not their own partners carried through their shared walls.

Then last week, Ray and Amanda agreed to take them out to dinner and dancing and then offer themselves for a shared evening together.

And tonight, their night out was going better than any of them expected.

*   *   *

Ray looked down and admired Lisa as she writhed on the bed. She was oh so much more than his petite wife, Amanda. Lisa’s rounded and voluptuous curves melted between his strong fingers all night: along her soft thighs under the dinner table; against her arms, down her back, and over a full ass as they danced; and her large breasts overflowed her dress as he seized and sucked upon the exposed flesh in the elevator up to the apartment.

His attention on Lisa broke for only a moment as he heard his wife’s fiery breathing from behind him. Ray looked over his shoulder as John pressed his wife against the bedroom wall.

John hunched down to kiss her. His mouth enveloped Amanda’s delicately curved lips in a hungry kiss as their tongues lapped at each other. His thick fingers burned like glowing iron along her arms, goosebumps drawing her skin tight, as he brought his hands down to her wrists. He easily gripped and brought them above her head, using one hand to hold them in place.

Amanda gasped in her vulnerable position, her petite body pinned against the wall, as John broke off the kiss. With his free hand, his fingers caressed her face and slowly made their way down her cheek and neck, and swirled around her small tits, which quivered as her breath caught in her chest. His fingers splayed and gently, teasingly, gripped and kneaded one of her tits beneath her thin silk blouse. As his hand flexed, his palm brushed over the hard nipple before he drew his hand further down her body.

Her back arched off the wall, and her right leg flexed upward at the hip as she attempted to wrap her leg around him. Her thigh rubbed up and down along his as her calf pulled at him. A carnal hunger ravaged her inside, and she was desperate to sate it with another man’s touch — another man’s cock.

John’s hand coursed down her tapered waist and along her right thigh. His fingers gripped and massaged her, burning deep into her leg, as he brought his hand to the back of her thigh. His fingers then easily slid under the hem of her skirt, grazed her sheer, wet panties, and with fingers deep within the cleft of her ass, he grasped her and pulled her seething mound against him.

Amanda gasped at his sudden, powerful grip and the friction against her hard clit as she worked her hips, grinding into him. She could feel the searing heat of his rigid cock, confined beneath his pants, press against her swollen labia. She rocked her hips up and down against him as he twisted and pressed himself against her.

Her mouth gaped open as a sweltering heat engulfed her. She wanted to tell him to take her, to fuck her, but words failed her.

His fingers deftly slid under her panties and plied the wet, velvet folds. He taunted her with his dithering fingertips at her tight pussy and with his tongue as it twisted around hers.

Only soft moans and whimpers escaped from between her lips as his mouth covered hers. These were followed by her tortured grunts as his fingers drove deep.

Lisa brought her hand up along Ray’s chin, her fingers running along his jaw, and directed his eyes back at her.

She knelt on the bed in front of him. In one smooth motion, she crossed her arms in front of her, pulled her dress over her head, and threw it to the side.

She was now naked and knelt closer to the edge. Closer to Ray.

Ray’s eyes widened. Deep hunger growled out when he took in her voluptuous body. Her large, pendulous tits shook and lay proudly above the plush swell of her stomach. Her wide hips quivered and hinted at the ample ass behind her. And her thick thighs parted slightly, revealing the slick folds of a fat pussy.

He brought his hands up to take hold of her tits, but she brushed his hands away.

“You are overdressed,” she huskily breathed.

“Your wife is about to get fucked so hard.” She slipped her fingers between the buttons of his dress shirt. “But you are going to fuck me harder!” She ripped his shirt open. Buttons shot off and fabric ripped.

Her mouth attacked his chest, tongue licking at his peck and hard nipple before biting down on it and then moving to the other.

Ray gasped and grunted in the sharp pain. He savored it and gripped the back of her head in his right hand, his fingers laced through her hair, as his left hand gripped her shoulder. He pulled her tight against his chest as she sucked and bit on him.

His cock swelled harder and harder in his pants as she continued to maul him.

His fingers closed, pulling her hair into a fist, then pulled her head back.

She gasped for air. A wicked smile cracked the corner of her mouth as her left hand gripped and tugged at his massive, hidden cock.

Ray took her mouth in his in a hard kiss. His tongue turned within her mouth as her tongue twisted around his. He closed his lips along her bottom lip, sucked, and bit on it before letting it go.

“You going to play,” her tongue licked her bottom lip, “or are you going to fuck!”

“I’m going to fuck that mouth of yours!” he grunted through gritted teeth.

While he was kissing her, his left hand managed to undo his pants, and they now fell around his ankles. He pulled his boxers down. His cock jutted fiercely upward.

Ray still held her head back, her hair in his fist. Her eyes looked down, and her breath started to quicken. The fingers of her left hand gripped his thick girth and tugged firmly on him.

“Then give it to me!”

He pushed her head down. She lay on the edge of the bed and opened her mouth wide to take him in.


FROM THE SHADOWS

Lisa extended her tongue and drew it down the length of his cock, sliding it over thick veins, as her teeth grazed and lips sucked and slipped around his girth. She worked her way back to the bulbous head and flicked her tongue under the glans.

She squeezed the base of his cock in her left hand. A bead of pre-cum formed. It dropped and hung by a thick tendril before she flicked it into her mouth. Her lips closed around him and puckered as she sucked and jerked her fist back and forth, coaxing more out of his cock.

“You taste delicious,” she purred, looking up at him.

“Open wide!” he commanded as his fist pulled tight on her hair.

“I will, but I want to take it all and have you watch as it fills my throat and gags me.”

She jerked her fist back and forth along his cock. The flared head of his cock swelled bigger and burned in a deep vermillion hue with each stroke.

“I want your balls to slap into my face as you ram it down into me.”

She rolled onto her back. Ray let her hair go. Her heavy tits jarred back and forth and parted slightly as she settled with her head just off the edge of the bed and tilted down.

He had seen a couple of porn scenes where the guy face fucks their partner just like this. He watched the scene as the woman’s throat visibly swelled as the cock drove in. Her stomach seized and convulsed as she tried to control her gag reflex. He wanted to try it with his wife, Amanda, but she didn’t want to. And now he was given the opportunity to face fuck his neighbor’s wife on his own bed.

His cock ached as it swelled impossibly larger while hovering fiercely above her face.

Lisa reached her hands back and clasped him behind his thighs and pulled him towards her.

Ray widened his stance, straddling her, and she brought her mouth up to suck on his heavily hanging balls.

Her tongue drew one into her mouth as her lips closed around and sucked on it. She pushed it out, rolled it around her tongue, and sucked it back in.

He gripped the base of his cock and slowly stroked himself as her mouth sucked tightly on one and then the other. He felt her nose jut up against his asshole as she took one of his large balls deep into her mouth.

Lisa pushed his ball out of her mouth, gripped his ass in her hands, and pulled his asshole down to her outstretched tongue. She drove it through his tightly clenched hole, flicked and worked it in tight circles, massaging him.

A pleasurable jolt shot through him. His legs shook, and his body seized in slight tremors.

“Oh, fuck!” he grunted, his fist tight on his cock, and gripped one of her tits tightly with his other hand to steady himself.

She let her head fall back down and took in a deep breath.

“Now fuck my face!”

Ray blinked quickly, trying to recover from whatever tore through him. He looked down at Lisa, and a feral urge consumed him.

He leaned back and squatted slightly to align his cock with her mouth, now level with her throat.

Her hands still gripped his ass and pulled him slowly towards her. The head of his cock was enveloped within her mouth as her tongue extended out, slipped over the top of his cock, and pulled him in deeper. He gripped both her tits, and a deep moan surged from within him as he savored the wet, velvet heat of her mouth.

The wide head of his cock hit the back of her mouth. He let up on his gentle thrust, but her hands clenched tighter, nails digging into the crack of his ass, and continued to pull him in — forcing his cock down her throat.

He flexed his hips slightly. The pressure against his glans was firm. Then it opened. He felt the tight, constricting squeeze of her throat ease around him as his cock slowly crammed deeper.

Lisa relaxed her throat and took him in slightly before the first reflexive gag jolted her. Her body bucked upwards as Ray held her tits firmly beneath him. Her body attempted to expel his thick cock, but she wanted it all.

Ray watched as his cock drove in. As her throat visibly expanded around his thick girth as it went deeper, inch by inch. He watched as her throat momentarily tightened, her body jerking upwards beneath him, and then eased again as it accepted more. And he felt a ravenous, hungry moan course through her and along his cock.

He pushed until his entire cock was sheathed by her throat. His balls shoved over her face. He held his cock firmly down inside her for a brief second, relishing the feel of his cock impaled deep down her throat; relishing the sight of this voluptuous woman — not his wife — beneath him.

Lisa eased her grip on his ass as Ray slowly pulled his cock out of her throat. Inch by inch, the swelling of her throat caused by his cock diminished.

She gasped for air as his full length emerged. Thick strands of spit ran from his cock to her mouth and over her cheeks.

“Fuck! That felt so good!” Ray said as he let out a deep sigh.

“More! And I thought you were going to fuck my face!”

A devilish grin cracked one corner of Ray’s mouth before he drove his cock back into her gaping mouth.

Amanda’s body writhed in a feverish frenzy against the wall.

John brought his left hand from around her thigh and slid it down between them. She felt every nerve seething with a raging heat as John’s thick fingers teased along her wet, tight cunt. His lips pressed firmly over her, his tongue filling her mouth and lapping along hers. As they kissed, Amanda could feel his deep breaths pull on her; drawing something out, waking something up that had been dormant — waiting for this moment.

John broke the kiss, looked down on her with a desirous lust, and bit down quickly with a firm bite along her neck, just under her ear, as his fingers drove into her clenching pussy. He let go of her wrists above her head and took her small breast within his powerful grasp. His thumb and index finger quickly found her hard nipple and twisted sharply.

Amanda gasped, eyes wide before shutting in a tortured sigh. She arched her back, pushing her tits against him. She thrust her hips towards his jabbing fingers, needing to feel more of him. She needed to feel more of him, deeper inside her.

He bit and kissed down her neck, to the gentle slope towards her shoulder. Each of his kisses, each bite, conjoined by a deep thrust of his fingers, spurred a maelstrom within her.

Amanda’s breathing quickened. She took sharp breaths in and out as she twisted back and forth between the wall and John’s excruciatingly pleasurable teasing. Her skin drew taut as she felt a searing pressure within peak, needing release.

Her eyes opened and darted feverishly around. A lustful haze clouded her vision. Everywhere she looked seemed to shimmer like a mirage in the heat of the desert. Her eyes found her husband. She could make out Lisa lying naked on her back as her husband fucked his cock into her upturned, gaping mouth. She could hear her husband’s grunts echo within her ears with each of his thrusts.

Her eyes darted around again and found John just inches from her. She felt his fingers slow, pull out, and slowly draw up to her hard clit. His fingers flicked over and twisted firmly around it.

He smiled and taunted her.

She had enough. She needed him to fuck her!

“Fuck…Fuck me!” she panted.

Her eyes darkened and narrowed as she looked into John’s eyes. Then, through gritted teeth, she said, “Rip these fucking clothes off me and fuck me!”

Before she finished, John grasped her blouse in each fist and effortlessly ripped it in half.

Her chest swelled in the sudden release, with her small, firm tits quivering as they projected towards John’s lecherous mouth.

His hands gripped her along her sides, just below her breasts, fingers wrapping towards her back and firmly pressing in against her heaving lungs. He lowered his mouth and latched on to one hard nipple, teasing it between his teeth, sucking it back into his mouth as his tongue rolled it around.

As he mauled upon one then the other tit, Amanda’s hands frantically fumbled with his belt and unfastened the button. She managed to tug his zipper down only a couple of inches before her fingers grew frustrated and raked against his skin as she drove them into his pants, needing to grip and pull his cock out.

John stood up and took a small step back as he removed his shirt and continued working himself out of his pants.

Amanda quickly undid the clasp to her skirt and slid it and her soaked panties over her hips. They fell around her feet, and she kicked them to the side. She stood and leaned back against the wall. Her eyes fluttered closed as the fingers of one hand splayed out and rubbed slowly down her taut stomach and over her undulating hips. Her fingers slid through the trimmed patch of hair over the top of her pussy. They slid over her clit, along the parted lips of her pussy, before she drove two fingers in.

His pants pooled around his feet.

Amanda’s eyes opened when she heard the buckle of his belt hit the floor.

She gasped upon seeing him.

Veins wrapped around the thick girth of his turgid rod. The crowned head of his cock hung low, under its own weight, and swayed back and forth like a gigantic, menacing cobra as he approached her.

Her breath was quick, matching the rhythm of the wet sounds her fingers made while working in and out of her pussy, then caught as the large head of his cock pressed against her and slid up her stomach as he stepped up to her. She pulled her fingers out of her pussy. They were coated in her thick juice as she attempted to wrap them around the base of his cock.

John leaned forward, his upper body falling towards Amanda as she leaned back on the wall. He caught himself just inches from her as his hands slammed against the wall on either side of her head. His breathing was deep as they looked into each other’s eyes. Then a deep growl reverberated within his chest as he felt her work her small fist tightly along his engorged cock.

His eyes shut softly. She felt his cock jerk between them as she jerked on him. His hips slowly started to thrust gently against her hand, rubbing his cock along her stomach.

He grunted as his eyes opened wide and pushed himself off the wall. He bent down, gripped her behind her round thighs, and hefted her easily up.

Amanda’s arms wrapped around his neck. She pulled herself into him. Her lips pressed his in a kiss as her legs wrapped around his barrelled torso. His cock pressed tightly between them, as she sinuated her hips, rubbing her clit on his searing rod. The lips of her pussy slipped around and between them in slick wet juice.

John slammed her back against the wall.

She grunted as his cock was pressed even tighter between them.

His hands slid up her thighs to grip the firm cheeks of her ass in each hand. Some fingers slipped in and pried the lips of the labia apart. Other fingers reached further back and pressed on and pulled at her puckered asshole.

He held her up as he drew his cock down and out from between them.

Amanda’s breathing was shallow and fast. Her heart slammed faster within her.

Their mouths continued to work fervently between them. Tongues lanced against each other, and teeth bit.

She felt the head of his cock slip over her clit. She mewed fervently into his mouth as it slid a bit further down.

Then he drove it up in one long, powerful thrust. Her pussy strained tightly around him as he plowed upward.

Amanda broke their kiss as she threw her head back. A thick grunt, drawn out from deep within her loins, erupted from her gaping mouth. Her eyes rolled back into her head. Her small, tight body was racked with wave after wave of convulsions as her first climax worked through her.

John lifted her up and pulled himself out until only an inch remained buried, then drove his cock deep within her again. He pressed her against the wall and started to pummel his cock into her.

“Fu…Fu…” Amanda tried to speak out as his cock slammed into her, but only her screams escaped her lips.

He flexed his hips, driving his cock up and into her further as her thick juice poured out along his cock and coated his hips. And the wet, sloppy sound of his cock ramming into her, of her thighs and swollen labia slapping wetly against him, matched her screams.

Lisa was now lying on her back with her full ass just off the edge of the bed as Ray slammed his cock into her pussy.

Ray held her thick, shapely legs up and out by the ankles. He leaned forward slightly, pushing her legs back toward her large tits that shook chaotically after he slammed into her. Her fingers twisted her large nipples.

“Yes! Yes!” Lisa yelled out as her head thrashed back and forth under his incessant pounding.

Ray could hear his wife’s screams as John fucked her. Beneath him, Lisa, John’s wife, yelled and grunted after each of his successive thrusts — the force of each rippling through her. The sounds and sights before him drove him to fuck Lisa harder.

Lisa pulled one heavy tit up to her mouth and sucked on her nipple as it shook violently.

“Yes! I’m…I’m going to cum…Harder!…Harder!” She moaned as her nipple fell out of her mouth.

He grunted, drew up, and slammed down. Again and again. Faster.

His cock swelled larger as he drew closer to cumming as well.

Her head twisted from side to side as her mouth gaped open. Her eyes rolled back. Her eyelids fluttered. She came.

Her back arched. Her hips bucked against his continued thrusts.

Ray felt her cunt clench down and violent seizures attack the length of his cock as she squirted hot juice against him. Spraying up into his face and between her tits as he continued to pummel her.

It was more than he could handle. He drove in one final time before he let loose with several thick shots of cum deep inside Lisa’s pussy.

His cock twitched within her as he felt her pussy milk his cock. He let go of her ankles. Her legs fell to either side of him as he pulled out. His cock, still hard, had thick beads of cum dripping off it as he collapsed onto the floor and leaned back against the side of the bed.

In a haze, Ray looked over at his wife and John.

Amanda was on her knees and worked her two fists along the base of John's cock. They twisted as they jerked him back and forth, while her small mouth was drawn wide over the enormous head of his cock. Her mouth bobbed frantically with wet gurgling sounds mixed with her gagging gasps.

John gripped the back of her head in a tight fist and pulled her mouth off him.

“Open that fucking mouth! I’m going to cum!…I’m going…”

Amanda’s hands worked themselves into a blur, moving back and forth as she knelt before him with her mouth wide open, waiting to be fed cum.

John grunted as thick cum seemed to pour out of his cock. The first load hit Amanda above her eye with a thick strand drawn down across her face and down her chest. Another just above her mouth.

She quickly brought her mouth up to him. His cock flexed with several more shots, quickly filling her small mouth. She swallowed more and more of his cum. Her lips puckered around his glans as she sucked every bit out of him.

John pulled his cock out and staggered over to the bed and lay down next to his wife, Lisa.

Ray had his cock, still hard, in the fist of his right hand. He slowly jerked his fist along his slick cock as he looked over at his wife.

Amanda scooped cum off her face and chest with her finger. She looked over at her husband and sucked on it.

She pushed off her knees and started to crawl over to Ray with a sinister grin, as she licked cum off her lips.


AUTHOR’S NOTE

Thank you so much for reading Shared Rapture.

I poured every bit of raw desire, nervous excitement, and unfiltered heat into Ray and Amanda’s journey—from the slow burn of a fading marriage to that electric, boundary-shattering night when they finally let go and shared everything with the couple next door. If the tension, the sounds through the wall, the first hungry touches, or that final explosive release left you flushed, aching, or reaching for someone (or something), then I’ve done my job.

If this story hit the spot—whether it was the slow build, the swapping, the filthy details, or the way everything came crashing together—I’d be incredibly grateful if you took just thirty seconds to leave an honest review. Your words, even a quick line or star rating, help other readers discover the book and mean the world to indie authors like me. Click the link below to share your thoughts:
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And if you’re craving more stories packed with taboo heat, real emotional stakes, neighborly temptations, and no-holds-barred erotic surrender, I’d love to keep you in the loop. Follow me for updates on new releases, steamy sequels, bonus scenes, and whatever filthy ideas bubble up next. Click the link below to stay connected.
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Thank you again for diving into Ray and Amanda’s world with me. Here’s to more shared secrets, more crossed lines, and more stories that leave you breathless.

Until next time,

Rick Belgrin
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