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Chapter 1

My best friend James and I have known each other for what felt like our whole lives; in fact, it was 32 years since we met. We are the same age and grew up together, and ever since, we have been close friends. We consider ourselves and refer to each other as brothers. We're pretty open and honest with one another. We candidly tell each other everything there is to know about each other, life, our relationships, and best of all, sex. James has told me what his wife likes in bed and what her fetishes are. He knows the same about my wife. We've even had detailed conversations about what our wives' pussies look like in detail, and not too long ago, after far too many beers, we both showed photos of their pussies to each other. Yes, I know we shouldn't have, but once James showed me, I couldn't refuse to return the favor, could I? That would have been rude.
As we've been friends for so long, I should also mention that I have seen James naked more than a few times, and hard a couple of times! I've even seen him fucking a couple of times, all those years where he was refusing to settle down brought more than a few attractive women to his bed or whatever bed he could get them into. And I had walked in a couple of times, and from what I'd seen, it's fair to say he was a well-hung guy. Nothing crazy, but I've got a 7-inch cock, and he's definitely a bit longer and a tad thicker than me too. I'm not exactly jealous because I know I've got a decent-sized cock that most girls would be pleased with, but I also know he has the edge in that way, even if it is just slightly.
James had been in and out of relationships for as long as I could remember, pretty much his whole adult life, but recently settled down and got married to his now-wife, Kerrie. He'd only been dating Kerrie about a year, so it came as a bit of a shock to us, but they seemed happy, so we were really happy for them.
I have been married to my wife Jenna for almost 10 years now, and although our sex life is still pretty good, I must admit I have often fantasized about having sex with Kerrie. She is 32 years old, 5"6, and probably 170 lbs. Her big brown eyes and brown hair give her a real sultry look. I would say her overall build was medium to full. She's not fat by any means, but she's not the sort of girl who will be sporting visible abs anytime soon, and it certainly adds extra fullness to her nice 36D breasts and probably explains her shapely hips and firm but fat ass. Although Kerrie isn't a perfect 10, she's pretty and very sexy and the total opposite of my wife in many ways.
My wife Jenna is 30 years old, but the similarity ends there. Jenna is only 5"1 and very petite at 110 lbs. Her dark brown hair and light blue eyes complement each other perfectly. Her build is petite, and her breasts are a perfectly proportioned 32B. Jenna is by far one of the most beautiful women I have laid eyes on.
With the addition of Kerrie, James and his new wife continue to be very close friends with Jenna and me. We live in the same area and often go to dinner and movies together. James is highly outspoken and has shown his affection for Jenna several times, both in private and public. When James and I are alone, he often tells me how he would love to have a threesome with us. He also likes to drum up scenarios in his mind with the intent of trying to get his wife Kerrie to agree to swing with us just so he can have sex with Jenna. I don't know where he gets these ideas because our marriage is strictly monogamous. In public, James makes cute but slightly lewd comments to Jenna. She just shakes them off, and I don't say anything. Not because I'm afraid to say anything, but I look at the comments as fun play because I know how much James likes her.
My wife and I have never had sex with another couple, but I often joke with Jenna about the subject just to see where her mind is on the matter. She never really gives me a yes or no, but her body language tells me she is not interested.
I have to admit, some of James's scenarios really turn me on. On occasion, James brings up the subject with scenarios ranging from sneaking into our dark bedroom while Jenna and I are making love, to blatantly asking Jenna and Kerrie if a wife swap would be possible. I'm not particularly attracted to Kerrie, although she's not ugly by any means. But the stories James has told me about how kinky Kerrie is, topped by the thought of actually having sex with another woman, helps to fuel my interest. I am also a little turned on to know that my beautiful wife would be fucking my best friend with my consent.
Last summer, I called James and asked him if he and Kerrie wanted to join Jenna and me for a weekend of boating at Lake Havasu, Arizona. He checked with Kerrie and called me back the next day, and they agreed to go.
We packed up our truck, hooked up our pontoon boat, and then picked James and Kerrie up at their house on Thursday morning. They jumped in the back seat of my 4-door pick-up, and off we went. We had all been to Lake Havasu together a few times, so everything was routine. The drive was the usual, hot and long. However, the constant conversation helped to make the drive seem effortless. As the conversation continued, I would look back at Kerrie in the rearview mirror. All the previous discussions with James about Kerrie kept flashing through my mind. I found myself getting turned on as I watched her. She was wearing a bikini top and tiny cotton shorts. Her hair was up in a ponytail, and I couldn't help but focus on her beautiful lips as she talked. I could feel my cock begin to swell and twitch inside my pants.
After a couple hours, the conversation died down, and Jenna began to fall asleep. Kerrie rested her head on James's shoulder and began to fall asleep as well. I just drove, listened to the radio, and started daydreaming about nothing in particular. After about half an hour, I felt James knee the back of my seat ever so slightly. I didn't think anything of it and didn't even acknowledge it by looking back. Instantly, I felt another nudge at my seat, this time looking back at James in the mirror. James had a grin on his face and pointed his eyes downward. I didn't initially catch on to what he was trying to tell me. He looked downward again, this time more deliberately. I watched in the mirror to see that James had pulled down one side of Kerrie's bikini top, partially exposing her left breast and all of her nipple. He covered her breast back up and smiled at me. I smiled back, gave him a thumbs-up, and kept on driving. I was already horny as hell, and that sure was a nice visual treat.
After 4 hours on the road, we arrived at Lake Havasu City. We checked in to our side-by-side motel rooms and agreed to drop our bags and immediately head out to the lake. After taking a quick piss, I banged my hand on the adjoining wall, signaling James and Kerrie that we were leaving. A few minutes later, they met us down at the truck. We drove to the ramp, where we launched my boat. I parked my truck while the other 3 waited for me at the dock. We all loaded up and headed out to find a cove. As we were pulling away from the ramp, I saw an incredible-looking powerboat that looked just like my co-worker's boat. As we got closer, I saw that it was my co-worker Alex and his wife, Lindsay. After a short conversation, they invited us to follow them to a cove where a bunch of their friends were at. We agreed, and they led us to a perfect cove on the south end of the lake, almost all the way down to Parker Dam. There were about 20 of Alex's friends and 3 or 4 boats, to my surprise.
We spent hours drinking beer and talking shit with 20 of our newest friends. Some of them brought their kids, who were diving into the water off the back of the boats. People were mingling, cooking food, and swimming. We were all pretty drunk by this point. I was having such a good time, I didn't notice that James and Kerrie had grabbed some life vests and were floating about 100 feet away from the boats. Jenna and I grabbed our life vests, 4 more beers and swam out to meet up with them. We were sipping our beers and talking about what a good time we were having. As Jenna and Kerrie talked, James and I floated away from them a little bit. James quietly told me that he and Kerrie had just finished a conversation before Jenna and I came up.
James whispered, "We were going to float further out and fuck in the water where nobody would see us."
I said, "That is fuckin' hot! We'll leave you alone."
James stopped me and asked, "Is this lake big enough where people on other boats can't see what you are doing if you park in the middle of the lake?"
I said, "Yeah, this lake is huge." I explained that Jenna lays out topless on our boat all the time. As long as you park in the middle of the lake, it's like you are all by yourself.






Chapter 2

James began to brainstorm. I immediately knew he was thinking of planning to see my wife naked. I was still horny from the trip in and now drunk enough that I was silently hoping that he would come up with an ingenious idea. A few seconds later, here it came.
James said, "Is Jenna really drunk?"
I said, "Yeah, she's fucked up."
James said, "So is Kerrie. You know that both of them get really horny when they're drunk?
I said, "Yeah."
James said, "Let's take advantage of this moment."
I said, "What's the plan?"
James said, "Let's tell the girls that we are going to take a boat ride. We'll park in the middle of the lake, begin making out with our wives and see how frisky they really are. I know Kerrie wants to fuck right now, so I know she'll be up for it then. Let's see what happens."
I asked, "Soft swing?"
James asked, "What's that?"
I said, "That's when two couples make love to each other in front of each other. No swapping, just sex in front of another couple."
James said, "Let's see if we can make that happen."
I said, "Let's go!"
James and I moved closer to our wives and told them that we wanted to go for a boat ride. They agreed, and we went back to the beach. I told Alex that we were going for a boat ride and would be back in a little bit.
We fired up the boat and went north to the expansive area of the lake north of the London Bridge and south of the river. I shut the engine off, and we floated around as we drank beer, listened to music, and occasionally plunged into the water to stay cool. A few times, I caught a glimpse of Kerrie's nice and full ass as she bent over to dive off the back of my boat. James was in the water floating at the back of the boat as he watched me and smiled every time I looked at her ass.
Jenna stood at the back of the boat and was preparing to jump into the water. I was so drunk and horny at this point, I didn't care. I wanted to try and make something happen. My cock was at half staff, and I wanted someone to play with it. As Jenna was standing up, I walked up behind her and yelled, "James!" I pulled the string on the back of Jenna's bikini top, which caused her top to fall to the ground. James and Kerrie looked toward us as Jenna's naked tits were now fully exposed to their view. James shouted in delight. I thought Jenna would get pissed off, but she didn't. She jumped into the water as planned and treaded water with her bare breasts just below the waterline.
Next, I jumped into the water and just floated with Jenna, occasionally kissing her and pinching her bare nipples. Without notice, Jenna took a firm grip on my cock and began to jack me off under the water while kissing me at the same time. She forced my hands into her bikini bottoms as I slowly rubbed the outside of her pussy. I attempted to push my finger into her cunt, but the water made it difficult. Jenna whispered into my ear that she wanted to make love on the boat! I couldn't believe this was going to actually happen! I kept my cool and calmly agreed.
As I swam toward the boat, pulling Jenna as I went, I couldn't believe that she actually suggested this first. As we reached the back of the boat, I turned back to Jenna and asked her if she was positively sure she wanted to do this while James and Kerrie were nearby. In her drunk voice, Jenna said, "I need to fuck now."
I looked back at James and saw that he was now floating on his back as Kerrie had his bathing suit down to his knees. She was giving James a hand job with a vengeance. As Jenna began to climb up the stairs to the boat, James gave me a thumbs up. Kerrie was so busy stroking James's cock, it didn't appear that she had even noticed that we were leaving the water. I followed Jenna into the boat as she grabbed my hand and led me toward the front of the boat. She forcefully pushed me onto the rear-facing seat and immediately yanked my bathing suit down to my ankles. Without delay, Jenna began sucking my hard cock and simultaneously used her hand to stroke me. I was sitting there completely naked while my bare-breasted wife blew me in the middle of Lake Havasu! What more could a man want?
Just after Jenna started the blow job, I watched as James's head began rising from the back of the boat. He and Kerrie were climbing the stairs onto the boat! James instantly saw Jenna's ass pointing right at him while her head was in my lap. I could see the look in his eyes as he saw that our plan was working. He stared so intently on Jenna's bikini-covered ass that he didn't even turn back toward Kerrie to help her onto the boat. When Kerrie finally set foot on the boat, I could see that she, too, had noticed what was going on at the front of the boat. The site of someone else watching me get blown was more erotic than I thought it would be. Kerrie's reaction was not of disgust; she actually gave me a little smile! As Jenna continued her attack on my meat, she gave no indication that she knew James and Kerrie were now on the boat.
I watched as James pulled Kerrie toward him and began tongue kissing her. Kerrie immediately began rubbing James's cock on the outside of his bathing suit. I stared as James removed Kerrie's bikini top and started slowly sucking her nipples. Those familiar breasts were making me wish I was the one sucking them. Kerrie leaned her head back in lust as James put his hands down the front of her bikini bottoms. After a short time, James's hand was moving so quickly inside Kerrie's bikini that it was plainly apparent that he was now fully finger banging her cunt with all he had.
Kerrie opened her eyes and immediately made eye contact with me. She pulled James's hand away from her and pushed her bikini bottoms to the floor as she continued her eye lock on me. Kerrie was now standing completely naked in front of me. Her full-sized body and beautiful breasts were much nicer than I had ever imagined. With Kerrie standing naked across the boat and Jenna still working on my cock, I felt the cum rising up the shaft of my cock. I didn't want Jenna to stop, but I didn't want to cum before I got to fuck her either.
As I pulled Jenna's face out of my lap, I looked back at Kerrie. To my surprise, James was now completely naked and was just about to mount Kerrie from behind as she was bent over the railing of my boat! Jenna stood up and stepped out of her bikini bottoms. Just then, James entered Kerrie's pussy which caused her to moan out loud. Jenna snapped her head toward the moan and saw the scenario.
Jenna quietly said to me, "I thought it was just us up here."
I replied, "We are all horny. Just ignore them. It will be okay."
As I was still seated, Jenna turned toward James and Kerrie. She lowered her wet pussy onto my cock and placed both feet onto the seat on the outsides of my thighs. She began to slowly bob up and down as my cock slid inside her. Jenna and I were now watching James and Kerrie's lovemaking while we made love at the same time. James was fucking Kerrie's pussy so vigorously that Kerrie's ass cheeks began to ripple. Her moans had switched to screams as her pussy took a beating. We both continued to enjoy our voyeurism as Jenna's thrusts grew harder and longer. I looked down to see the head of my cock exit and then enter her beautiful pussy over and over again. She was taking every inch of my shaft on every stroke!
James pulled his cock out of Kerrie and led her toward the front of the boat. Jenna watched James's eyes as he focused on her pussy, just a few feet away from him. I focused my eyes on Kerrie's pussy as she walked toward us. Her bald cunt looked just as James described, "like a tightly rolled soft taco."
James sat Kerrie on the seat right next to Jenna and me. We continued our fucking. James pulled Kerrie's legs toward him as her ass reached the edge of the seat. James plunged his shaft into Kerrie's cunt and began fucking her missionary style right in front of us! I was in absolute lust to see Kerrie getting plowed right in front of me. I knew she was having continuous multiple orgasms with alternating moans and screams. I couldn't believe this was actually happening, but I wasn't about to make it stop!
Jenna lifted herself off my cock, straddled my face to face, and again impaled herself on my cock. As James continuously pounded Kerrie, I couldn't help myself any longer. I wanted to feel those breasts that I saw in the truck. As Jenna fucked me, I reached over and slowly rubbed my hand across Kerrie's right breast and onto her erect nipple. I lightly pinched her nipple between my fingers as she began to smile at me. Her tit was so soft and full!
Jenna saw this and loudly said, "pinch them harder! "
Before I could act, James got so turned on that he pulled his cock out of Kerrie's pussy and sprayed cum all over her chest. My hand was covered with James's juices. The next thing that happened was a complete surprise! Jenna grabbed my hand and began licking James's cum off of my fingers! She moaned and sucked every finger clean! I couldn't hold out any longer and yelled, "I going to cum!"
Jenna lifted herself off my cock. James stopped Jenna's attempt to put her mouth on my cock to eat my cum as she had done so many times before. James picked Jenna up and sat her down right next to Kerrie. Kerrie quickly got up from the seat and positioned herself between my legs, to my amazement. Kerrie wrapped her hand around my cock and stroked my shaft 2 or 3 times. She then lowered her mouth onto my cock and pushed my shaft deep into her mouth. Instantly, I ejaculated loads of cum into the back of  Kerrie's throat. I held onto the back of her head as my cock pumped uncontrollably. Kerrie slowly slid her mouth up and down my shaft until she swallowed every drop.
Just then, I looked over and saw James's face planted between Jenna's legs. James was jabbing his tongue into Jenna's pussy and sucking on her loose labia. Jenna grabbed onto the back of James's head and pulled his face tightly into her groin. James began forcefully sucking Jenna's clit, putting her into an orgasmic frenzy. She loudly sent out her signature orgasmic moans as she came over and over. Jenna had her legs tightly wrapped around James's head like a vice grip, and her hips were bucking up and down. Jenna was cumming while my best friend fulfilled his long-time fantasy with my wife! I was so happy for him that I couldn't stop smiling.
After everyone calmed down, we all sat silently and embraced each other's wife. I had my arms wrapped around Kerrie's beautiful naked body while lightly kissing her on her ear. James laid naked on his back while Jenna's naked body was draped over his body with her head on his chest.
I quietly said to Kerrie, "Thanks."
Kerrie said, "I didn't want to be left out."
After about 30 minutes, we all regained our composure and put our bathing suits back on. I called Alex on his cellular phone and told him that we were all tired and were heading back to the motel.
When we arrived at the launch ramp, Kerrie offered to walk with me to get my truck while Jenna and James stayed at the dock with the boat. As we walked to the truck, Kerrie put her arm through mine and rested her head on my shoulder while we walked. I looked back at the dock and saw James and Jenna kissing passionately as they sat in my boat. I knew the rest of this trip was going to be special.




Chapter 3

After using my truck to pull my boat out of the water, we all jumped into the truck and headed back to the motel. During the ride back, we were all quiet. Knowing that most people do strange things in the heat of passion, I wasn't sure what everyone else was now thinking. Especially my wife, Jenna. Things were definitely awkward between everyone, except James and me. We both knew what we were getting ourselves into. I was actually quite comfortable with what had transpired. I knew James was the same.
When we arrived at the motel, James asked me what we had planned for dinner. I asked if everyone wanted to go to my favorite restaurant, "The Frigate Lounge." Nobody had any complaints, so we agreed to take quick showers and get to the restaurant before the night crowd.
When Jenna and I got into our room, I closed the door. I was relieved because we had been out in 100-degree weather all day, and the room was nice and cool. I was also relieved because I could now find out how Jenna felt about the earlier incident on the boat.
I quietly asked Jenna, "Are you okay?"
She kept removing her bikini in preparation for a quick shower and replied, "Yeah. Are you?"
I said, "I just want to make sure that you're okay with what happened."
Jenna replied, "I'm fine. I knew what I was getting into and got what I got."
Not sure exactly what that meant, I said, "Cool. I got all hot and heavy and couldn't stop myself from allowing Kerrie to finish me off."
Jenna then shocked the hell out of me and said, "I didn't have to let James eat me out, but I did. His tongue worked wonders on my pussy. I might have to return the favor to James tomorrow."
I stood speechless in front of my wife, whom I'd always considered somewhat of a prude. I couldn't believe she was ready for more! I fully expected her to regret the incident, but she didn't! I'm sure I had an odd smile on my face when she looked at me. Jenna softly kissed me on the lips and walked to the bathroom.
I started pacing the motel room with a massive smile on my face as I tried to play tomorrow's scenario in my head. My cock started getting hard just thinking about my wife sucking James's meat. When I heard the shower start, I quickly removed my bathing suit ran naked to the bathroom. As I entered, Jenna was about to step into the shower.
I grabbed onto her arm and said, "Wait."
She looked back at me and said, "What?"
I told Jenna, "I want to experience the favor before James does."
She said, "Huh?"
I said, "I want you to show me how you're going to suck James's cock."
Jenna quickly shut the shower off and sat down on the edge of the bathtub. Jenna proceeded to give me one of the best blow jobs I've ever had. I blew an enormous load of cum into her mouth. I was in absolute euphoria. We both quickly took a shower and were ready for dinner. I called over to James and Kerrie's room and told them to meet us in the truck when they were ready to go. A few minutes later, they jumped into the truck, and off we went.
When we got to "The Frigate," we sat down at a table tucked into the far corner of the dimly lit restaurant. At first, things were quiet. We all read the menu and pretended to be more interested in entrees than what was really on all of our minds. The waitress took our food and drink order and then left just the four of us at the table with nothing to distract us.
Now knowing full well that my wife was happy with the incident on the boat, I was curious about how James and Kerrie felt.
I looked across the table to them and said, "Are you guys okay?"
James quickly smiled and said, "I'm really good."
I turned my head to Kerrie. She said, "I had a great time. I'm just a little embarrassed and a little scared that Jenna is mad at me."
Jenna looked Kerrie directly in the eye and said, "Don't worry about me. If it's legal, consensual, and it feels good, I say go for it."
The waitress brought our drinks out as we continued our small talk. I made it clear to James and Kerrie that I wouldn't feel comfortable doing that with just any couple. We are all best friends, making the incident more tolerable and less embarrassing. The waitress returned to our table and told us that our food was just about ready. Jenna said she was going to use the bathroom before the food came out and asked me to let her out of the booth. Kerrie said she would go with Jenna. They both got up and walked away.
James immediately said, "Did you talk to Jenna about it?"
I said, "Yeah. She is totally cool with everything. I couldn't believe it. I thought she would freak out once the alcohol wore off, but she didn't."
James said, "Kerrie said the same fucking thing! She was so hot when we got back to the room that she made me fuck her again. I came  so quickly because I was still thinking about Jenna."
I said, "Jenna gave me head. Hey, not only was Jenna cool with it, but she said you really know how to eat pussy. She wants to return the favor to you tomorrow!"
Just then, the waitress brought the food to the table. Jenna and Kerrie were not far behind. To both of our surprise, our wives did not sit back down where they had been sitting before. They made us slide to the center of the booth. Jenna sat down next to James, and Kerrie sat down next to me. James and I tried to play it off like we didn't notice what had just happened, but I'm sure our excitement was noticeable.
We ate our food and ordered more cocktails. The food was excellent as always. After finishing the meal, we all sat and talked like we had always done. We all bitched and complained about our jobs, talked about our neighbors' loud dogs, all the standard couples out for dinner conversation topics.
The waitress came back and asked if we wanted to order dessert. I'm a dessert eater, so everyone knew I would order something. I ordered my usual ice cream sundae, and James ordered a slice of cherry cheesecake. The wives said they didn't want any.
Once dessert arrived, I casually ate my sundae. Kerrie said she wanted a bite, so I spoon-fed her. I continued eating when I felt Kerrie staring at me. I looked up and saw that she wasn't staring at me; she was looking past me with a grin on her face. When I turned to see what she was looking at, I saw James licking Jenna's shirt directly on her left breast. Jenna looked at us over the top of James's head told us that she had dripped some cherry sauce on her shirt and that James was cleaning it off. We both smiled. I then looked down and saw that Jenna's right hand was aggressively rubbing James's cock on the outside of his shorts.
Before I could turn back, Kerrie moved her body close to mine. Kerrie said to me, "Hot fudge?" Kerrie swiped her finger over my ice cream sundae and dabbed some fudge onto her lips. I put my spoon down and leaned over to kiss her. I licked the outside of her lips and then slowly pushed my tongue into her mouth. We slowly french kissed for what seemed like an eternity. When I came up for air, I saw that James and Jenna were smiling at us. We both smiled back, and I gave Kerrie a quick little hug.
The waitress brought our check. As James and I were getting our money out, the ladies made a startling statement.
Jenna said, "Kerrie and I did a little girl talking in the bathroom."
I looked at her and said, "and...?"
Jenna said, "We both had a great time out on the lake today."
James said, "and...?"
Kerrie looked at James and said, "You are going to sleep in their room tonight."
James said, "What?"
Jenna looked at me and said, "And you are going to sleep in their room tonight."
I slowly asked Jenna, "Okay. Where are you and Kerrie going to sleep?"
Jenna said, "I'm sleeping in our room with James, and you are sleeping in their room with Kerrie."
I looked at James, and he was just as amazed as I was. I thought to myself, 'this is too good to be true.' So I had to investigate.
I said to the ladies, "Let me get this right. I am sleeping with Kerrie tonight?"
They both said, "Yep."
I said, "And are there any rules or limits? Is everyone okay with all this? James?"
James said, "I'm cool with it. Just don't hurt her." We all giggled.
I looked to James and said, "I'm good with it too. Just treat her right."
James said, "Oh, trust me. I will" We all giggled again.
James and I quickly got the bill and tip straightened out, put the money on the table, and simultaneously said, "Let's go!" I comedically exclaimed, "I'm tired!" We all walked out of the restaurant and took the quick truck ride back to the motel. Once we arrived, James and I immediately exited the truck and quickly walked toward the motel as the ladies leisurely walked and laughed out loud behind us. As we walked, James asked me if I wanted to have a few more drinks because it was still so early. I agreed. He said he brought some Jim Beam from home.
When we got to the door, we told the ladies that we were going to have a little cocktail party in James and Kerrie's room. We all sat in the motel room for a couple more hours, talking and drinking. At about 9 o'clock, I told Jenna I was going to our room to gather my duffel bag. She said she would go with me. We both entered our room and kissed. I whispered, "Thank you." Jenna whispered back, "No. Thank you."




Chapter 4

As I left our room, James was leaving his room with a massive smile on his face. We met halfway, gave each other a handshake and shoulder hug, and then continued on our way. When I entered the room, I saw that Kerrie had quickly changed her clothes and was now standing facing the bathroom mirror wearing a bathrobe. As she combed her beautiful long hair, she looked at me through the mirror. I stood making eye contact with her but did not say anything.
Kerrie said, "Close the door, for Christ's sake."
Nervously, I turned around, closed the door, and then moved to the window and drew the shades shut. I immediately took my shirt off and threw it on the ground. I walked up behind Kerrie and softly kissed her on the side of her neck. She moved her head to the side to take my kisses in full.
To my surprise, Kerrie said, "Thank you for staying with me tonight."
I said, "Thank me? No, thank you. I wanted this for a long time but didn't think Jenna would go for it. I have fantasized about you for so long."
Kerrie turned toward me and stated, "I was dying to kiss you at dinner. That's why I went to the bathroom with Jenna. I asked for her permission to kiss you anytime for the rest of the weekend, but she brought up this idea. She said you two had talked and agreed to take it further if the circumstances allowed. I thought about it for a moment and agreed to share James with her. She agreed to share you with me. Jenna and I would rather be in control of the circumstances so nobody's feelings would get hurt."
I said, "Jenna didn't want us all four to make love in one room?"
Kerrie said, "I wanted you to myself."
I pulled Kerrie's body toward me and began to french kiss her passionately. Our tongues danced deep into each other's mouths as our lips made loud smacking noises. I slowly untied her robe and allowed the front to hang open. Kerrie unbuttoned my denim shorts and pulled my zipper downward. She removed her mouth from mine and pushed my shorts downward, allowing my shorts to drop to the ground. My stiff cock was now pointing straight out from my body, and pre-cum had already started to form on the head of my penis. Kerrie started to go down to her knees, but I stopped her and said, "My turn."
I pulled Kerrie's robe from her shoulders and allowed the robe to fall to the ground. Her naked tits were so beautiful, and her nipples were hard. She was wearing lovely tiny white cotton panties that were so small that they barely covered her pussy. I was utterly fixated on the front of her panties and the slight camel toe that they created.
Kerrie said to me, "Jenna told me you love panties.
I said, "She's right."
Kerrie said, "These are my favorite pair."
I guided Kerrie to the bed and pushed her onto her back. As my head began to lower toward her crotch, Kerrie eagerly opened her legs and allowed me to view her camel toe up close. I couldn't control myself and immediately began tonguing her clitoris through her panties. Kerrie began to quietly moan, and her hips would occasionally jerk uncontrollably. My tongue massaged her clit over and over again. Her moans were getting louder and louder with every pass. The front of her panties were now beginning to get soaked from my saliva and her juices. Her pussy tasted incredible through the cotton! I couldn't wait to taste it bare.
I grabbed onto the waistline of her panties and pulled them down. She pulled her hips off the bed and put her knees together to allow me to pull her panties all the way off. She immediately pulled her legs up and her knees backward with her hands, fully exposing her bald pussy and pretty pink asshole. I continued where I left off, but this time sliding my middle finger all the way into her pussy. I pulled my finger back slightly to capture Kerrie's G-spot and began to rub my finger slowly. I sucked her clit between my tongue and upper lip while I fingered her G-spot. Kerrie instantly laid her head back on the pillow and began to scream out loud. Her body quivered violently as she came over and over again. As her orgasm slowed, she lowered her feet onto the bed and grabbed onto the back of my head. She looked down at me and said, "Come up here."
I moved my body up and laid directly on top of Kerrie, face to face. She gave me a quick kiss and said, "That was awesome. I cum quickly when it's done right. I know this sounds a little weird, but I love to have my face fucked. Will you fuck my face?"
I got up and allowed Kerrie to reposition her body to lie along the edge of the bed. I stood next to the bed and waited for her to turn her face toward me. When she did, I slid my rock-hard cock in Kerrie's mouth and began slow and shallow thrusts in and out. Kerrie grabbed onto my shaft, pulled my cock out of her mouth, and said, "All the way in." She put my cock back into her mouth and put her hands down to her sides. I thought this was a little weird since Jenna and I haven't tried this before, but who was I to say no. I was also thinking cautiously because I didn't want to make her uncomfortable by pushing my 7" cock too deep into her throat, but then it dawned on me. She was used to sucking James’s cock, so she was used to an even longer cock being pushed down her throat.
I leaned over Kerrie's head and planted my hands on the bed. I started slowly again, but this time I pushed the tip of my cock all the way to the back of Kerrie's throat. I felt so good! As I started a faster rhythm, Kerrie tightened her lips and began to gag slightly on every pump. At this point, I didn't care if I hurt her. I began to slam my cock so fast that the lower part of my stomach was slapping her forehead, and my balls were swinging freely. After only a short time, I felt like I was about to cum. I pulled my cock out of Kerrie's mouth and told her that I didn't want to cum yet. My leg muscles were burning, and I was sweating like a pig!
After a quick drink of water, Kerrie said, "You ready for more?"
I said, "Yep." Just then, we heard noises from our room next door. We both listened intently. It was Jenna's signature orgasm noises that I've heard many times before. I looked at Kerrie. She smiled and said, "Bingo!"
As Kerrie sat on the bed, she motioned to me to come to her. I complied. This time, she pushed me onto the bed. Kerrie straddled my body and leaned forward as I lay on my back. She quietly said to me, "Don't cum in my pussy." Not quite expecting her to say that I quickly nodded my head in agreement. I wasn't sure why, but I just assumed she wasn't on birth control.
Kerrie then walked her knees back and grabbed onto my semi-hard cock. She stroked my shaft backhanded a few times until I was fully erect again. Without delay, she aggressively impaled herself on my cock. Her pussy was so loose I couldn't believe it! I've never had sex with a woman with such a loose pussy before, but I could really care less at this point. Nevertheless, the feeling was incredible. Finally, my long-time fantasy was coming true. I was so excited, I almost blew my load right then.
Kerrie pulled her knees back and put her feet on the bed. She began to violently fuck my cock. I looked down and watched as my cock slid in and out of her perfect pussy. Her huge tits hung just above my face, and her long hair tickled my nose. She began to breathe faster and faster as her pussy continued attacking my cock.
I reached over her back with both hands and pulled her body into mine, stopping her thrusts. I moved my hands down and put one hand on each full butt cheek. I then began to thrust my hips upward, slamming my cock into her pussy as she held her upper body still. As I continued to thrust, I remembered that James told me Kerrie loves anal sex. I slid my middle finger into the backside of her pussy as I continued to fuck her. With the addition of my finger, Kerrie began to cry out for more.
I took my finger out of Kerrie's pussy and moved it to her asshole. I slowly pushed my wet finger into her asshole as I continued to punish her pussy. Her anus eagerly accepted my finger as I slid my digit deep into her ass. I held it inside as my cock continued its work. Kerrie grunted, "More fingers!" I pushed my index finger in alongside my middle finger. She yelled, "More!" A third finger entered her ass. I had three fingers entirely inside her ass and was fucking her pussy with all I had! Kerrie's body began to rattle as her second orgasm filled her body.
I began to grunt loudly as my hips slowed. My balls began to tighten, and the cum started to rise up my shaft. Kerrie could sense that I was about to fill her cunt with my juices and quickly pulled her body off my cock. She jumped off the bed and began walking toward the bathroom. She looked back and said, "Follow!" She entered the bathroom and started the shower.
As I entered, Kerrie said, "I love when James fucks my ass in the shower. I want you to love it too."
When the water got warm, Kerrie reached into her travel bag, pulled out a small bottle of lube, and handed it to me. She stepped into the shower, and I followed. Kerrie walked to the end of the bathtub opposite the showerhead and faced me. Kerrie pulled me toward her, and aggressively tongue kissed me. I held onto the bottle of KY with my left hand and slid my right hand down the front of her crotch, and forcefully finger fucked her pussy with all my strength. Kerrie leaned her head back and began to moan.
Knowing what she really wanted was a good ass fucking, I pulled my fingers out of her cunt and spun her around, facing away from me. Kerrie instinctively put her hands on the shower wall and walked her feet backward toward me. She pushed her beautiful big ass toward me as I opened the bottle and sprayed a shit load of lube all over her ass cheeks. I pushed the lube between her ass cheeks with my hand and slid two fingers into her asshole. Kerrie sighed with pleasure as I finger fucked her asshole with both fingers. After what seemed like an eternity but was probably just a few seconds, I couldn't handle it anymore. I yanked my fingers out of her ass, sprayed some lube on my cock, and lined the head of my cock up with her anxious asshole.
Kerrie loudly said, "Fuck it!"
I didn't want to hurt her, so pushed my cock slowly against her sphincter. As the tip of my cock entered her asshole, Kerrie forced her ass backward. My entire dick easily entered her ass as I felt the tip of my cock stop at the end of Kerrie's rectum. My cock was now buried balls deep into the ass of my best friend's wife!
Kerrie stopped and quietly said, "This is where I want you to cum."
I was in heaven! I now had a place to blow my load and couldn't wait to share it with Kerrie's asshole. I reached my right hand down and around her right hip and found her clit with my fingers. My left hand reached under her left arm and grabbed onto Kerrie's left tit. I immediately began thrusting my cock in and out of Kerrie's asshole as she began to cry out with pleasure and pain. The sound of our wet bodies slapping together was deafening!
Kerrie loudly said, "Cum baby. Cum!"
Her asshole was so tight, I could only hold my orgasm for a short time. I slowed my rhythm as I was about to cum. When it was time, I pushed my shaft all the way into her ass. I groaned out loud as I emptied my balls into Kerrie's bowels. I tried to give her ass a few more pumps, but my cock was so sensitive that I had to stop and pull out. Both of us were breathing hard. My legs were tired, and I could barely stand.
When Kerrie and I caught our breath, we took a shower together. I cleaned her body, and she returned the favor. When we got out of the shower and dried off, we both put some clothes on. Kerrie said she was going outside to smoke a cigarette and asked if I wanted to join her. I don't smoke, and I had no idea she did until then, but I agreed. When I asked about her smoking, she told me how she used to smoke but quit when she met James. Although they had agreed she could still smoke after sex. We sat out by the motel pool while she smoked her cigarette and talked about what we had just done.
Kerrie said, "Do you think they are done yet?"
I said, "Who? James and Jenna?"
Kerrie shook her head yes.
I said, "I'm sure they are."
Kerrie grinned and said, "James is really wild in the sack. I hope she's still in one piece."
I replied, "Don't worry. Jenna is a pro. I'm just glad James is fulfilling his Jenna fantasy."
Kerrie said, "Jenna fantasy?"
I explained how James has been trying to fuck Jenna for years, but the time has never been right. I explained how James and I share sexual secrets with each other.
I said, "He has been dying to fuck Jenna. He also knows that I've been dying to fuck you too, but we never thought you and Jenna would be game."
Just as she was about light another cigarette, Kerrie said, "Let's go. Round two," as she stood up and bent over the end of her sun lounger, pushing her ass back and inviting me to enter her. I've never seen such an arousing image as Kerrie's big ass bent over like that, her swollen pussy lips sticking out between her thighs as she took a long drag of her cigarette. I knew I would be unable to resist, and my cock was already semi-hard as I stood up and took hold of her curvy hips. As I reached under her and took hold of her big tits, I felt the tip of my now almost fully hard cock pushing against the entrance to her pussy. As she took another drag on her cigarette, I pushed my cock past the entrance and into her dripping wet cunt. The warmth enveloped my cock, and I knew this would be one of the best fucks of my life. We didn't stop,
Kerrie fucked me all night long, and through the night, we continued to hear screams of pleasure from James and Jenna. It was almost like something primitive inside me was awoken, a competitive urge. I was going to make sure Kerrie came at least as many times as Jenna. My cock wasn't going to be outdone by James.




Chapter 5

It was about 8 am, the morning after James and I had shared our wives with each other. I awoke to a massive hangover and Kerrie lying across the bed from me. Both of us were naked, the smell of sex was thick, and the room was wrecked. It looked like a tornado landed in the room and threw everything around.
Just about then, Kerrie took a deep breath and stretched her arms and legs out. Her eyes opened slowly as she looked over at me and gave me a cute little smile. She quickly sat up and looked at the mess around the room.
"Wow," she said.
I said, "How are you feeling? Got a hangover like me?"
Kerrie quietly said, "Yeah. I'm wrecked."
I told Kerrie I would get dressed and run across the street to the diner and get us both a cup of coffee. I threw on some clothes, grabbed my wallet, and headed out the door.
I returned a few minutes to find the room straightened up and Kerrie fully dressed at the bathroom mirror, brushing her hair. I walked up behind her and set her cup of coffee on the counter next to her. Just then, I noticed a shit load of hickey's all over Kerrie's neck, but I didn't mention them.
I said, "Any word from James or Jenna yet?"
Kerrie said, "Nope."
I walked to the edge of the bed and sat down. I sipped my coffee while holding small talk with Kerrie.
"Do you want to go next door and see if they are awake yet?" I said.
She said, "Sure."
We both lethargically walked out of our room and headed next door. I was about to knock on the door but saw that it was not completely closed. I slowly pushed the door open. We both entered the room to find James and Jenna still asleep in bed. Their room was in just as bad a shape as ours was.
I walked over to the far side of the bed, where Jenna was lying face down. I leaned down and kissed her on the ear and quietly said, "Time to wake up, Baby." Jenna woke up and rolled over on her back. Her beautiful tits were standing straight up, slightly covered by the bedsheet. She smiled and reached up for me. I leaned down and gave her a quick kiss.
Kerrie woke up James in a similar manner. I asked James and Jenna if they wanted me to get them a cup of coffee. Both obliged my offer. I again headed out the door to the diner and returned a few minutes later.
When I walked into the room, James and Jenna were dressed, and Kerrie was cleaning up the room. There wasn't a whole lot of talking going on. The atmosphere was a little awkward, but we all tried to focus on the task of getting our stuff together so we could get back out on the lake.
I asked Jenna if she wanted to go with me to get gas and ice for the boat. Jenna agreed and put her hair into a ponytail. We told James and Kerrie we'd be right back, and we left.
As we walked across the parking lot, nothing was being said. I was feeling a little insecure and jealous. I think Jenna could sense this because she put her arm around my waist and pulled our bodies together as we continued toward the truck.
Now that the alcohol had worn off, I kept replaying Jenna's orgasmic sounds over and over in my head. It was hard knowing that someone else could pleasure my wife the way I could. This was also the first time that it dawned on me that another man had not only had sex with my wife but also turned her out so successfully.
When we reached the truck, I opened the passenger door for Jenna, and she hopped in. Just as I was about the close the door, Jenna reached up with one hand and grabbed the back of my neck. She pulled my face to hers and gave me a small kiss on the lips.
Jenna asked, "How was your night?"
I said, "Good."
I closed the door, walked around to the driver's side, and got in. I started the truck, and we began to drive.
Jenna said, "I can tell you're upset. We talked about it all beforehand, and we all agreed on it."
I said, "I know. I didn't think I would be jealous."
Jenna said, "Look at it this way. We all know each other. These people are not strangers to us. I didn't go out and fuck around on you behind your back with some guy from a bar."
I said, "I know."
Jenna said, "After all, it's not like you were sitting at home watching TV while this all went on. You were experiencing the same thing with Kerrie. We were all involved, not just me."
I said, "I know."
We continued to drive in silence for a few minutes.
Jenna broke the silence by asking, "So, how was it?"
I smiled and paused for a moment.
I said, "Awesome. How about you?"
She smiled and said, "Mine was good too, but not great."
I said, "Really? He wasn't that good?"
She said, "He was, but all I could think about was the awesome fuck you were giving Kerrie."
I asked, "Did it turn you on knowing Kerrie was getting a better fuck than you were getting?"
She said, "Yeah! It got me hot knowing that Kerrie was experiencing the fuck of a lifetime. It was almost like a sense of pride. Kind of weird, I know."
I chuckled and said, "That is kind of weird."
Jenna asked, "So what does she like?"
I said, "Everything."
She asked, "Anal?"
I said, "Yep. She's an ass freak, just like you."
There was a short pause.
Jenna then said, "I didn't give him my ass."
I said, "You didn't?"
Jenna said, "Nope. He wanted it, but my ass is for you."
I said, "Really...."
Jenna asked, "Is Kerrie good?"
I responded, "Not as good as you. But she was different."
She asked, "Different?"
I said, "Yeah. I'm used to having your tiny little body in bed, and she is a little bigger. It was nice, though."
Jenna asked, "Just nice?"
I said, "It was nice. Just leave it at that."
Jenna said, "Would you do it again? I mean, with Kerrie."
I said, "Yeah. Would you do it with James again?"
She said, "Probably."
"Probably?" I asked.
Jenna said, "I will, but I want you to watch."
I said, "Really...I don't know if I can do that. I mean, I don't know if I could watch while you get laid. It was bad enough hearing you making sounds."
She said, "You could hear us?"
I said, "Yep. I heard every time you came. I heard James a few times too."
Jenna asked, "Did that bother you?"
I said, "Not until this morning. All I can picture in my mind is James cumming all over you."
Jenna replied, "He didn't cum on me. He came in me."
I raised my voice and asked, "He came inside you?"
Jenna answered, "Yes! He came inside of me! Did you cum inside of Kerrie?"
I took a deep breath and calmed myself down.
In a low voice, I answered, "Yes. She asked me to cum in her ass. We were in the shower, and I came in her ass."
Jenna said, "Then don't get pissed at me. You came inside Kerrie too."
I asked Jenna, "How many times did he cum inside you?"
She said, "Two or three...I don't remember exactly."
There was silence the rest of the way to the gas station. I pulled into the station and jumped out of the truck. While I filled the boat with gas, I had angry flashes in my mind of my wife laying on her back with her legs fully spread while James's cock filled her pussy full of cum.
But quickly, my attitude changed, and I began to get turned on. My cock began to grow while I imagined gallons of James's cum still inside Jenna's pussy. I got so turned on that all I wanted I wanted to do was fuck Jenna and fill her full of my cum then and there. I wanted to mark my territory!
After the boat was full of gas, I ran inside and bought a bag of ice. I quickly returned to the truck, threw the bag of ice into the cooler, and jumped back into the driver's seat. I leaned toward Jenna and began to forcefully tongue kiss her. Jenna was put off at first but eventually grabbed the back of my neck and forced her tongue deep into my mouth. As the noises of our kissing rang loud, I paused and told Jenna, "I can't wait until I cum inside you again."
Jenna stopped, looked me directly in the eye, and said, "I want you now."
We drove back to the motel and parked the truck. We both began almost running back to our motel room. We got inside, closed the door, and immediately started ripping the clothes off of each other. Once we were completely naked, my cock was standing to attention, and her nipples were harder than rocks! I pushed Jenna backward onto the bed and forcefully pulled her legs apart. I was so turned on that I couldn't wait to see her beautiful pussy and inflict my mark on it!
I dove face-first onto her unbathed cunt and began sucking on her wet clit. The scent of an oversexed pussy filled my nose, and the taste of musty sweat and Jenna's wet juices filled my mouth! I ran my flat tongue up Jenna's slit from the bottom to the top. I pushed my lips around the top of her cunt while I slowly flicked her clit with the tip of my tongue. Jenna's hands pulled the back of my head into her crotch as she let out loud moans. Loud sucking sounds filled the room as I continued to suck her juices into my mouth.
I slid my hands underneath her ass cheeks and pulled her ass off the bed. Now her gaping fuck hole was lined up perfectly to my mouth. I pushed my tongue deep into her pussy until my teeth stopped against her cunt lips. Jenna's pussy was slippery wet as I continued to tongue fuck her. Her juices began getting thicker as I realized that I was now probably tasting James's cum as it began to liquefy again. Jenna's cum filled cunt was now sending James's semen into my mouth. I didn't care! It was an incredible experience, and I didn't want it to stop! I was in complete ecstasy! I sucked and swallowed Jenna and James's juices until I couldn't wait any longer!
I rose up and pushed my body on top of Jenna's. I grabbed the underside of her legs and pinned her knees to the bed, behind her ears. Jenna's pussy was fully exposed, and her lips were slightly spread open, which I didn't remember ever happening in this position before. It was evident that James had fucked her so hard last night that her cunt still had not recovered. Jenna's used pussy made me even more turned on, and I couldn't wait for my cock to fill it.
I held the tip of my circumcised penis and quickly pushed it between Jenna's loose cunt lips. I forced my hips forward as Jenna sucked air between her closed teeth. I pushed my cock deep into her pussy hole until my balls rested against her ass cheeks. I shifted my weight forward and held her ankles onto the bed with my hands. I slowly pushed and pulled my shaft in and out of Jenna's slippery cunt while she let out a muffled, "awwwwww!"
I picked up the pace as my cock felt the depths of her pussy. Her cunt was making a loud squishing sound with every pump. I steadily picked up my pace until I was fucking her with everything I had. The noise of our bodies slapping together was deafening, and the feeling of her cervix touching the tip of my cock was mind-blowing!
Jenna began to yell out loud as I assaulted her box! My cock was now experiencing the same feelings that James felt last night!
I slammed my meat in and out, in and out. I looked down to see my shaft glistening wet. Her cunt felt so loose, so stretched and used, that I couldn't feel the walls of her pussy like I usually could. All the muscles in my body were flexed as I pounded her pussy into oblivion!
"Oh my God! Oh Fuck!" she yelled out.
Jenna broke her right hand free from my grip, reached down, and rubbed her clit. She worked her loose labia in circles as her body began to vibrate. She let out her signature loud moan as she started to cum! She arched her back and pushed the top of her head into the pillow as she enjoyed the beating I was giving her pussy. But I did not stop. I continued my aggressive thrusts deep inside of her body!
After a short time, my balls began to tighten, and the head of my cock began to twitch uncontrollably. I continued to fuck the shit out of her as I felt my cum rising through my shaft. Faster and faster I went. Just as I was about to cum, I pushed my cock all the way into her pussy and held it there. I let out a loud groan as I dumped an enormous amount of my own spunk into Jenna's gaping fuck slit! Jenna's right hand grabbed onto my left ass cheek as she kept me inside of her. I held our bodies together while my cock pumped every drop of juice inside of her!
When I pulled my cock out of her, my cum immediately began running out of her loose pussy. It looked like gallons were falling onto the bed as I realized I had just had the best fuck of my life. I felt a tremendous sense of accomplishment that I could still satisfy my wife, even after she had just fucked another man. She had loads from two different men inside her, but mine was the last.
We were both completely exhausted. We lay there for what seemed like an hour until James and Kerrie knocked on the door. Apparently, we had agreed to go shopping with them, and we needed to get dressed. As Jenna stood up and walked to the bathroom, I could see the cum dribbling out of her pussy. My sexy little wife was dripping two different guys' cum out of her cunt, and I don't think I've ever been more proud to be her husband than at that moment.
THE END.
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Learning To Swing: A couple's journey into the world of partner swapping
 
How did we get to this point? How did we get to the stage where my wife is on her knees servicing a line of different guys while I'm enjoying two different women without a care in the world? Not too long ago, we were both so frighteningly vanilla.

It all started out as a bit of innocent flirting between neighbors, the slightly lingering hug, the bending over to pick something up that wasn't quite necessary. Just the normal sort of stuff that sometimes happens between neighbors.

But then things started to take a slight detour, it stopped being flirting and became an invitation, and from there things just spiraled, and we were introduced to our neighbor's world.

You see our neighbors didn't just want to introduce us into their sex life, oh no, they wanted to introduce us to their sex life, the entire community of people that made it up.

Our neighbors are swingers, and now so are we! And what a journey it has been.
A Cabin For Three: Her First FFM Experience
 
Redhead, pretty smile, great body and what a pair of tits, oh, and she's sat on the sofa stroking my pussy.

And then my boyfriend walked through the door of the cabin.

But not to worry, because he's the one that organized this little get together!

And I should point out I'm not his wife, she's at home and knows nothing.

And the final point I should mention. I've never been with a woman before, so this could be and interesting night to say the least.
Vacation Cuckold: A husband cleans up his wife on vacation
 
Stood on the balcony of our vacation apartment, having just watched him, I think Sam had forgotten she was talking to me and not one of her girlfriends when she dropped the bombshell.

"He had a really nice cock." "It was so huge!" Then she realized what she had just said, what those words meant.

Her face turned bright red, and she stammered "I mean, in comparison to other men" "Not that yours is small or anything but...."

And at that point we both knew it, well we'd known it before, but now it had been said. His big black cock was a lot bigger than mine, and she wanted it. And by the end of the vacation, things had certainly changed between us.

Who would have thought that when we arrived, as such a vanilla couple, we would have ended our vacation like this. Me on my knees licking my wife's cum filled pussy after another man with a much bigger cock than me had just finished inside her? 
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