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About This Book

Ever wondered what REALLY HAPPENS at a Swinger's Club? Then this is the book for you!

Josh and Carrie have been married for ten years and well...their ‘intimate’ life has gotten dull and predictable. When they move to a new city, their vivacious Realtor, Sylvia, suggests a threesome. At first Carrie is shocked but the idea ferments in her brain. And Josh? He loves Carrie and if she wants to experiment and go to a Swinger's Club, he's all in!

The friendly people they meet at the club and a few drinks leads to soft swinging. It was a blast and now they think they're ready to take it to the next level—full swing with beautiful Sylvia and her hunky husband Byron.

It was so much fun they visit Sylvia, the next day and are introduced to another couple, Joan and Robert. Carrie's not sure she likes Joan; she brought out a side of Josh Carrie’s never seen before. What’s up with that?

From there they graduate to a full fledged orgy; a swinging party where Carrie's fantasies become memories. They've made lots of great friends, shared laughs and had sizzling hot times with them. But the best thing of all is the renewed love and lust they have for each other!
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Chapter 1

It was the fourth time Josh was alone with Sylvia Blackmore his real estate agent. Even when she had shown houses to him and his wife Carrie last month, she made it obvious she found him attractive. Now, doing a final walk through, on the day of closing the sale, she blatantly hit on him. Back in the good old days when he was single, he’d have taken her up on it in a New York minute.

Sylvia was around thirty, had a porn star body and wasn’t just beautiful, she was glamorous. In the mid sized city he’d just relocated to, she stood out like an orchid in a field of clover. Some of her idle chit chat as they browsed homes showed how knowledgeable she was about actors and new films. The chic way she dressed was for Hollywood, not Black Rapids.

“I’m flattered Sylvia, but I’m happily married.” Josh removed the manicured hand from his forearm and stepped backward, away from her.

Sylvia’s deep blue eyes twinkled at him and she smiled. “It’s just sex Josh. You’re hot, I’m hot and we could have a fun couple of hours—as casual as playing a round of tennis. If your wife were here, I’d suggest a threesome. If you change your mind, you have my card. My husband Byron and I love getting together with new friends and our house is just a few blocks away.”

Holy shit! He’d read about swingers and wife swapping but he’d never met anyone who’d actually DONE this stuff. His mouth went dry as his mind groped for some sort of suitable reply. Nope, he had nothing but a weak smile in reply. Thank God the final inspection of the house was just about done and he could leave to sign the papers at the lawyer’s office.

“Thanks Sylvia for your time today. That just about wraps up all that I need.” He extended his hand to shake hers when she turned after locking the house up.

“I’m sure you guys will be happy with this house. It’s a good neighborhood, even if you don’t have children yet. And don’t forget my offer to get together with my husband and me. We can introduce you to lots of nice people.” She took his hand holding it a few moments longer than necessary, as she looked into his eyes, her full lips a little pouty.

“Yes, thanks. I’ll let Carrie know.” He turned and walked to his car. What would Carrie say about Sylvia’s offer? There was no way he was going to tell her about it though. She’d have a conniption and probably wonder if he’d done something with Sylvia. Poor Carrie was finishing the final packing back home in Syracuse. No, some things were better left alone.




Still…it was flattering to have a woman as sexy as Sylvia make a pass at him. Despite the fact he was almost thirty-four and had been happily married for ten years, he still had it. He shook his head to dispel the mental picture of Sylvia nude on a bed. However the little head, the one in his groin, was having no part of his effort to be the upstanding, faithful husband he’d always been. The head of his cock had no conscience or remorse whatsoever.

He could feel the blood rushing to his face and neck when he thought of Carrie. They had gone out for a few years before he had asked her to marry him, when they graduated from college. She still looked like she was in her twenties. Exercise, an olive complexion and good genes helped with that. And she was a great wife—smart, affectionate and super organized. There was no way he’d ever do anything to hurt her with a silly affair, and there had been plenty of opportunities over the years. If he had one complaint it was that their sex life had become a little predictable and dull. But that was probably normal after ten years of marriage.

It was his lucky day. There was a parking spot just outside the lawyer’s office. He’d finish the paperwork and still be able to get back to the office to finish the report his boss had asked for.


Chapter 2

“Whoa Ma’am. That’s too heavy for a little lady like you. I’ll get that.” The young man who had been working all morning moving furniture and boxes, placed his hand on Carrie’s shoulder before scooping the box from her arms.

“I was just going to put this in my car. It’s filled with sentimental and breakable things that I wanted to take special care of.” She looked up into dark eyes that were like liquid chocolate, sweet and warm. The muscles in his tanned arms bulged as he carried the box before her, on his way to her Honda CRV. Her eyes dropped to the tight blue jeans on his long legs and tight ass.

After he loaded the box in the back of the vehicle he ran the back of his hand over his forehead, wiping away sweat. “Anything else you planned on taking in the car?” His white teeth flashed in a smile, bordered by a day’s growth of dark beard.

“There’s just my suitcase and one other box. Can I get you something to drink? There’s bottled water or cold soft drinks in the refrigerator. It’s a hot day for all this lugging around.” His T shirt had sweat marks on his muscular chest and under the arms.

“Water would be great. I’m Marco by the way. Yeah, it sure is a scorcher today.”

Carrie led the way back into the house, acutely aware of Marco following close behind her. The shorts she was wearing today were comfortable but made her ass look big. And why did she care that a young man moving her furniture would notice that? She was happily married and besides Marco probably had a dozen hot little chicklets whose asses were model thin. Why would he even bother checking out the ass of a mid thirties woman? Was she being hormonal now? Judging by the arousal the sight of this young Adonis was having on her, probably.

She opened the fridge and scooped out two bottles of icy water. When she turned to hand one to him, his eyes lifted quickly. He HAD been looking at her ass. He took the bottle and drained half of it while she was still uncapping hers. A drop of condensation dripped onto his neck and her eyes followed its path before it disappeared into his shirt.

Oh my, it was warm. She placed the frosty bottle against her neck and closed her eyes. When she opened them he was looking at her breasts, specifically the nipples which had hardened, the tips obvious in the soft cotton shirt she was wearing.

His hand reached forward and took the bottle from her. “Here, I’ll get that.” He unscrewed the lid and handed it back now looking into her eyes and smiling.

“Thanks.” She took a long drink, looking away from him. Her heart beat harder in her chest and she felt a tingle between her legs. Oh my God. Did he suspect the effect he was having on her? Surely he would think that it was the cold bottle that had made her nipples hard. Where the hell was all this horniness coming from? And for a guy so young? True, she hadn’t seen Josh in over a week but even when she was with Josh, this kind of wantonness never happened. No, theirs was a slow comfortable lovemaking. Making out with young Mr. Studly standing across from her would be anything but slow and comfortable.

“Where’s the suitcase and box you want moved? I’d better get it for you and then get back to helping the other guys. Are you staying in a hotel tonight or heading out to Black Rapids? The furniture won’t be in your new house until tomorrow afternoon.”

Was there a hidden question there? Why did he want to know if she was staying in a hotel? Okay Carrie, time to nip this in the bud. “I’m leaving after you put my things in the car. I’ll stay with my husband tonight and we’ll start the unpacking tomorrow afternoon.” There. No more naughty thoughts about handsome young men with humongous muscles and tight jeans. She led the way into the bedroom which was almost empty now. She’d be seeing Josh tonight and take care of whatever lust had invaded her body like some kind of virus.

***

It was almost eight p.m. when Carrie, tired and hungry arrived at the hotel where Josh was staying. Too exhausted to go out for anything to eat, she suggested a pizza be delivered to their room, while she took a long hot bath.

When she emerged from the steamy bathroom wearing only a towel around her body, the pizza box was placed on the small table, while Josh lay on the bed naked with a raging hard on, his arms crossed behind his head. Wow. He must have really missed her.

She smiled and lowered her head as she stepped toward the bed, flinging the towel from her damp body. His eyes watching her were half closed, his lips together and curled up at the corners. Normally they’d spend a while kissing and fondling each other to reach this level of arousal; this was different. Instead of lying next to him, she knelt and took his thick cock in her mouth, stroking it with her hand. Mmm, he was so drizzly, she pulled back letting a viscous thread connect her lips to the tip of his cock. His eyes were watching her mouth and his cock, his breathing faster now.

Her mouth opened wide and took him inside as far as she could without gagging. His hand gently held the back of her head, exerting a slight pressure. He’d always wanted her to deep throat him and she’d never been able to before. She closed her eyes and focused on relaxing her throat, taking him further inside. Then a little further. Her eyes flew open when her lips touched the stubble of his shaven crotch. His fist closed on a handful of the bed’s cover as his neck arched and fell back, grinding into the pillow.

She eased her body up and swung her leg over his abdomen, knee walking so that her ass was close to his face, still holding his cock deep in her throat. His fingers slipped inside her slippery cunt and then out to tease her clit. There was pressure on the front of her thighs as he pulled her ass closer to his face and licked her. He had just the right touch on her clit with his fingers fucking her cunt. And with his big cock in her mouth, her hips rolled back and forth to his face, faster and faster as she fucked his cock with her mouth. It was so decadent to be licking each other, focusing on the sensation, caring only for gratification, like a slut.

As his tongue flicked faster across her clit, she pulled back from his cock only able to feel her hard nub and wet cunt. “Yes. Lick me and fingerfuck me harder. Suck me.” His finger moved faster, alternating with tonguing her clit. “God, yes, don’t stop, there, yes harder.” Her body jerked, pushing her pussy hard against his mouth as waves of orgasm flooded through her. She quivered from the aftershocks.

Josh pulled his head up. “Carrie, that was hot. I’ve never heard you talk like that. It was so fucking hot.” He dropped his head back to the pillow. “Now me, baby.”

His fingers played idly with her cunt as she once more took his cock into her mouth, licking and sucking as if her life depended on it. She would worship this big cock, do anything to please him. That thought caused a stir in her pussy once more. She was going to blow him but she wasn’t through with his thick cock yet. It was crazy that she wanted to do this all night. She couldn’t get enough of his cock and it was exciting—a welcome change.


Chapter 3

Josh woke up early the next morning. He was lying on his side, his wife’s ass spooned in close to his stomach while his arm rested across her, cupping her soft breast in his hand. What was with them last night? It was close to midnight when they’d finally stopped making love. It hadn’t been this good since their honeymoon in Niagara Falls. Was it being in a hotel or the week long absence from each other? Or was it being so juiced up with Sylvia’s offer of a threesome? Hell, he might as well be honest with himself, right? It was all three but maybe the threesome weighed in the most.

His cock stiffened and he guided it to his wife’s pussy, brushing past her asshole. She was still wet as hell from last night. She moaned and pressed her ass into him, opening her legs. He’d always wanted to fuck her ass but she’d never been too keen. Maybe she was still as horny as she’d been last night. It wouldn’t hurt to try just once more. His cock was slippery from his drizzle as well as her pussy juice. He held the tip of his cock against her asshole and pressed. Just the tip of it went in.

So far so good. She hadn’t shooed him away with her hand or moved so that his cock was forced into her cunt. Just a little more now. He pressed harder and stayed still for a few moments letting her relax her muscle. God, it was hard not to just push and push and fuck that tiny virgin hole. His heart was pounding hard hoping he’d be able to enter her before she stopped him. He pushed harder and the whole head of his cock was now inside her.

At her sharp intake of breath he stopped. “Is it okay?”

“Just go slow and easy please. So far, it feels kind of nice. Maybe we should do this doggy style and with the lube or a condom.” She pulled away and raised herself so that she was on her hands and knees.

Holy shit! Finally, she was going to let him fuck her ass! He scurried off the bed and grabbed a condom package that the hotel had left in the bathroom. He hadn’t thought he’d need it and had almost laughed when he first saw it laying there. Thank you, Renaissance Hotel. He stood behind the bed, fingers shaking as he slipped the latex over his cock, glancing up a few times to see Carrie’s gorgeous ass waiting for him. He rummaged in her makeup case and found a rarely used tube of KY. Wrapped and ready, he went back to the bed.

He pressed the tip against her asshole and pushed gently until the head was once more inside her. The sight of his cock between her ass cheeks combined with the tightness on the head of his cock was almost too much to bear. Her hand was now between her legs playing with her clit. Again he pressed, feeling her stiffen and move back onto him. He was now in halfway. The sensation was indescribable, so tight, warm and forbidden.

She pressed back again onto him continued until he was buried to the hilt in her hot ass. He pulled out a little very slowly before pushing into her again. Her breathing was becoming fast and she was moving her hips back and forth urging him to fuck her faster. His fingers dug into the soft flesh at the sides of her ass as he started pumping her faster and harder. He let one hand free to slide to the inside of her leg and up into her cunt. She was dripping wet and his fingers felt his cock deep inside. She was writhing and moaning, fucking his cock with her ass. Oh my God! His cum exploded into her almost to her belly button. On and on it spurted till his knees shook and he collapsed onto her back.

This woman who he’d made comfortable love with for so many years had become a wild animal. It was great! Had she been reading erotica while he was away? He’d buy her a hundred of those Mommy porn books if this was the result.

Is this the start of something, he wondered? Maybe she’d be receptive to Sylvia’s offer… He’d have to think about the best way to raise the subject.


Chapter 4

It was late in the evening after a day of unpacking and arranging furniture. The hot young Marco hadn’t been with the crew who unloaded, which was a relief. She wasn’t sure how much being around that hot young stud had to do with the wild sex she’d had with Josh. It had been great last night and again this morning. If she had more energy she’d jump him again but right now the wine she sipped laying next to him in bed was hitting the spot. Her body felt heavy and wavy from all of the hard work.

“I think we’re going to like it here. I’m making more money and you’ve had a few job offers. The house is unbelievable and the neighborhood’s great. By the way, the realtor Sylvia and her husband live only a few blocks away.” Josh lay on his side, elbow bent, head propped up in his hand, looking at her.

“Yeah, I think so too. Sylvia was nice, really knowledgeable. If she lives here, it must be a good neighborhood.” She took a sip of wine, savoring the warmth of it running down her throat.

“Yeah. She offered for us to get together for dinner. I mean her and her husband of course.”

“Oh. She’s married? I didn’t notice a ring on her finger. Yes, that’d be nice.” There was an odd look on Josh’s face.

“I think she and her husband are swingers.” His voice was lower.

Her head swiveled to look into his eyes. “What? How do you know? Did she just come out and say, by the way we’re swingers. How does something like that come up in the course of a conversation when she’s showing a house? And why’d she tell you?” Her eyes were tractor beams shining out of a scowling face.

“She kind of came on to me during the final viewing. I didn’t take her up on it, don’t worry. No way. I told her I was a happily married man.” He sat up and moved closer to Carrie.

“What the hell! She CAME ONTO YOU! How dare she. I’m sure there’s some board I could report her to.” Her breathing was rapid and her lips tight.

“Well it wasn’t just me. She said if you had been there, she’d have suggested a threesome.”

“A THREESOME!”

“Yeah, she equated sex to playing a game of tennis, all fun and games. I just mentioned it because I thought you’d find it interesting—knowing a person who actually does threesomes and swinging. And believe me, I didn’t do anything with her, nor would I ever.” He smiled. “Unless you were there.”

She finished the rest of her wine and got up to get another. What the hell. She’d take the bottle to bed and drink half of it. She needed a few more drinks to digest what Josh had just told her.

She believed him when he’d said he was innocent. But the sex last night had been unusual for them. More lust and passion. Maybe Sylvia’s offer had made him horny. But if anyone had anything to feel guilty about, it should be her. She’d been affected with naughty thoughts of the young moving man. Who was she to cast stones?

She poured another glass full of wine into Josh’s glass when she returned to the bedroom and then one for herself before settling in next to him once more. He was silent, his eyes wide and looking apprehensive.

“Look I believe you. Maybe I should be flattered that a woman as attractive as Sylvia—“

“Never noticed.”

She rolled her eyes at him and continued. “As attractive as we both find Sylvia, would proposition US. And it’s a good thing it wasn’t just you or I would…I would. Oh fuck I don’t know what I’d do.” She took a large swallow of wine.

“Well it was both of us and that’s the only way I’d ever approach this. It’d have to be hand in hand or I’m out.” His face was set in a determined expression.

All she could do was look at him, with her mouth open. HE was actually considering this. Was he for real? Swinging? Threesomes? Orgies?

She finished her glass of wine and poured another generous helping. Should she be mad or hurt that he wanted to add this to their sex life? That he wasn’t happy with just her? Was he bored? And if that was the case how much longer till he’d be tempted to have a casual affair—something to spice things up?

And if she was really honest with herself, she’d have to admit that sex had become a little ho hum. Except for last night and this morning. The last thing she’d ever consider doing was having an affair. She loved Josh way too much to even think of that. But if they were together in this, would it be cheating when they both knew what was happening?

“Look. This is all too much for me to take in tonight. I’m exhausted and a little drunk. I’m not saying no to this but I’m not ready to say yes either. We’re a couple and there’s nothing I ever want to do to jeopardize that. Why don’t we do some research and find out more about this.”

“You’d honestly consider this? We don’t have to, you know. If you were the only woman I ever had sex with for the rest of my life I’d die a happy man. You’re all I need. So I am going to leave this totally up to you. You do the research and let me know what you want. I’m good either way.” He had moved close to her holding her cheek in his palm as he looked into her eyes.

God, what a man. He’d said all the right things to reassure her that everything was good between them. The least she could do was be open to this. Hell. Who knows? Maybe she’d like it.


Chapter 5

The next day Josh was up bright and early. There was still so much to do with settling in with the unpacking. He dressed and decided to surprise Carrie with breakfast in bed, even if it was just take out from a fast food joint. It had to be take-out; they hadn’t had a chance to go grocery shopping yet.

He let himself out the door, taking care not to wake her. His mind was still in a bit of a whirl from the talk the night before. Granted, they’d killed the bottle of wine and had been a little sloshed but she was actually considering this swinging thing. How would he react if she were with another man? It was hard to picture but when he did, he was aroused imagining it, instead of feeling jealous or threatened. Another guy wanting to fuck his wife was a turn on. He and Carrie loved each other and her having sex with a guy while he watched had nothing to do with love. It was just erotic.

He pulled into the drive-thru of the closest fast food place and ordered two breakfasts with coffee. As he waited he thought of Carrie with Sylvia. His brain was going to explode. He had to adjust his cock as it was becoming painful in the constriction of his jeans. Girl on girl was every guy’s fantasy and the thought that one of the girls was Carrie had the tip of his dick oozing.

He took the paper bags and coffee from the clerk and paid. All the way home, pictures of Carrie and him at a swinger party kept flitting through his mind. What actually went on in those places? The possibility of finding out kept him stiff the entire drive. When he arrived back at the house, his wife was still sleeping. He placed the packages on the dresser and peeled off his clothes to slip in beside her warm body.

His hand slipped over her stomach and in between her firm thighs. Her legs stiffened and quivered as she stretched awake like a sleepy cat. His fingers separated her pussy lips and found the spot that would drive her wild. Her body rolled toward him, her hand reaching for his hard cock, but he was already easing himself lower on the bed. With how horny he was thinking of an orgy, there was no way he wanted her hand on his cock. He had to get her up to the same level of arousal that he was feeling because he was sooo ready to fuck her and come right away.

His mouth found her clit and sucked it between his lips, flicking his tongue across it rapidly. She sighed and pushed forward into his face spreading her legs wider. His fingers entered her, fucking her as he licked her clit. He tasted her sweet juice as she became wetter. He could be any man eating his wife’s hot cunt. He could see this in his mind and suddenly licking her clit and finger fucking her was something new. He wanted to devour her until she came.

Her fingers touched the side of his head, pulling him upward. “Fuck me. I need a cock inside me.”

He rose from licking her and guided his cock into her tight hole. The woman he loved and knew as intimately as he knew himself was now new to him. He was at an orgy with her and he was not her husband anymore. He was any man, aroused and wanting to fuck Carrie like she’d never been fucked before.

Her fingers clawed at his back and then snaked between them to rub her clit as he dove deep inside her. She was bucking like a wild horse under him, moaning and urging him on.

“Fuck me harder! Shoot your cum inside me. Oh, yesss.” Her body clung to him holding him deep while her muscles clamped down on his pulsing cock. He clutched her ass, pulling it tight to him as he exploded inside her.

“Oh my God, that was good.” She sighed and fell back flat, arms spread out, eyes looking at the ceiling. After a few moments, she lifted her head and smiled at him. “NOW, we’ve christened the new house.”

“Agreed. Very hot.” He smiled back at her, his eyes half closed. “I got you breakfast by the way.” He pulled himself off her body and walked on rubbery legs to the dresser to get their breakfasts.

***

They each tackled different rooms that day, unpacking and trying to get the house in order. After the TV and internet service guys finished, Carrie took a break and booted up her laptop. She checked email and then did a search on Swingers. Her eyes opened wide as she read about the number of happily married people who spiced up their love life by swinging. And what was really interesting was that in ‘the lifestyle’, it was the women who set the limits and who were mainly responsible for a couple’s participation. The most important aspect seemed to be the trust and closeness a couple had before dipping their toes into this area of sexuality. Baby steps, rather than jumping in head first were the recommended approach. Judging by the people involved with swinging, it wasn’t such a weird thing at all.

There were many clubs listed for a couple to visit. The most important aspect of behavior there was respect. No one was to touch another unless permission was granted. And there would be no coercion or pressure to participate if you weren’t ready for that. This seemed pretty reasonable. It wouldn’t hurt to visit a club in another city and see how comfortable they were with this. If it was awful, they could leave. That was something to think about while she went for a jog around the neighborhood.

As she was getting dressed in her running clothes she noticed Sylvia’s business card on the dresser. She opened up the laptop and did a search to find her address and map of the subdivision.

She left the bedroom and called out to Josh who was still sorting through files in the office. “I’m going running for an hour to clear my head.”

With that she did some stretches and bounded out the door. The day was beautiful with the sun close to the horizon and past the scorching heat of mid-day. She started off at a fast trot, working her way up to a full run up the street past gorgeous homes set on large acre lots. After about ten minutes she came to the street where Sylvia lived. Her house must be gorgeous with her being in real estate, finding great buys before anyone else. The rambling ranch bungalow was set back from the street with professionally designed landscaping. There was a tall cedar hedge surround the backyard and voices could be heard coming from there. She must be having a BBQ or some sort of party. Would it be the Swinger gang?

Carrie could see that the house backed onto a park or green space. Perhaps if she went around the block she could enter the park and maybe see some of the goings on at the party. She sprinted and rounded the corner in record time, entering the park behind the house. Her face fell when she saw that the hedge also bordered the back of the property. The only way she’d be able to see over it was with a ladder or…. She used to be a tomboy when she was a kid and could climb trees like a monkey.

She stopped and looked at the trees in the park. Most of them were fir but there was one large maple with low branches. Her eyes scoured the area to see if there was anyone in the park or about to enter. Nope.

She ran to the tree and began to climb. The tree had many branches and lots of leaves that would cover her from sight even if someone were standing directly under it. About halfway up, she looked towards Sylvia’s house and could see the heads of about a dozen people, Sylvia’s blond head included. She’d need to go higher if she wanted to see what they were doing or wearing.  She climbed as high as she dared on branches that had become narrower.

Her eyes popped open wide now that she had a full view into the backyard. There was a swimming pool with a hot tub off to the side. She couldn’t make out faces but it was clear that everyone was naked. A few were in the pool swimming while there was a man sitting on the side, legs open and dangling in the water. In front of him a woman was bent over, giving him head. There were two guys with a woman on a chaise lounge. One was fucking her while she was sucking the other one’s cock. Oh my. There was a bar off to the side with a few people standing near it having drinks.

She stayed as still as a statue holding the branches of the tree watching the party for a few more minutes. What was surprising was the casualness of it all. They were laughing and chatting and if it weren’t for the couple at the pool and the threesome in the lounger, it could have been just any party. Well, it would if they were wearing clothes. But what had she expected? A mass of bodies in a heap having an orgy?

Her face felt warm as she started to climb down from the tree. What the heck was up with her, so interested in this swinging thing that she was climbing trees and becoming a peeping tom? But she couldn’t wait to get home and tell Josh what she’d seen.

***

In the early evening, they were driving to a grocery store when Carrie decided to tell his about Sylvia’s party.

“What! You climbed a tree to spy on them? Carrie, what if you’d fallen or someone had caught you? Are you crazy?” He stared at her with mouth agape. The silly woman could have been killed and here she was giggling and blushing like a school girl.

“I was perfectly safe. Don’t you want to know what I saw? Okay maybe you’re too shocked for me to say anything more. We’d better pick up some more wine at the grocery store.”

“Tell me.” He shot a scowl at her grinning face.

“They were all naked, in the pool, standing around having drinks and laughing. One guy was getting a blowjob while a woman was getting hers with two guys.” Her words came out in a rush.

“Did you see Sylvia? What was she doing?”

“I think she was at the bar. There was a blonde woman there but I couldn’t make out facial features. I’m pretty sure it was her.” Her eyes were sparkling in her excitement. “Bet you wish it was YOU in that tree checking her out.”

“No. I mean…it would’ve been interesting is all. When he looked at her, he could tell she was teasing, not jealous.

“I did some research online about this. They recommend that you go to a club and just watch before you really do anything. I figure it wouldn’t hurt to visit one, right? If it’s sleazy, we can always leave.”

“Where? Is there a club in this city?” This was unbelievable how interested Carrie was in this to do research. And spy!

“Yes but I think we should go to another city and stay the night. If nothing else, it’ll be a weekend away and a break from all of this moving and unpacking. We could go next weekend.”

Next weekend? Oh man!


Chapter 6

It was a frantic week for both of them between the unpacking, Josh going to work and Carrie going to three job interviews. In addition, they didn’t have a clue what they should wear to a Swinger’s Club. When they read on the websites that sexy clubwear was recommended they knew they’d have to go shopping. They were like two horny teenagers again—having hot sex every night.

Finally Saturday night arrived and they were parked outside the Swinger’s club in a city two hours from their home. Carrie sat immobile in the passenger seat, her eyes wide with a ‘deer in the headlights’ type expression. Josh was also nervous but trying his best to conceal that fact.

“Okay we’re here. We don’t have to do this Carrie. I will leave right now and we can have fun in our hotel room.” He looked at her, grabbed her hand to squeeze it and get her attention.

“No. I’ll be fine. But if I’m uncomfortable with anything, I think we should have a signal between us. If I ask you to get me a Bloody Mary drink, it means I want to go, okay?” Her big blue eyes were staring intently at him.

“Okay. And if I want to leave, I’ll ask you if you’d like a Bloody Mary. Just in case we’re talking to some people and don’t want to be rude or offend them. Ready?”

When she nodded he opened his door and walked around to her side to get hers. God, she looked hot! The leather skirt just barely covered her ass and her legs were bare above the stiletto heels. When she took his hand to get out, she bent, revealing a generous view of her cleavage in the push-up bra and low cut top. It would be fun to watch the other guys checking her out, wishing they were him.


Chapter 7

An woman with spiked hair in various pastel shades was sitting behind a counter when they entered the club. She looked up and smiled. Her manner was warm and friendly when she asked if they were members. While Josh answered the woman’s questions and filled out some paperwork the woman placed before him, Carrie looked around.  The entrance area was softly lit, with a couple of nude Greek sculptures set off in one corner.

At the sound of dance music she took a few steps and peeked into the bar area. There were people standing at the bar laughing and chatting like they knew each other. Perhaps they were regulars. Many of the tables surrounding the dance floor were occupied. The men were mostly in dress casual but the women were in sexy club wear—lycra skintight, short dresses over dark stockings and stilettos. Well, at least she didn’t look out of place in her leather skirt.

She gulped when a young couple sitting at a table nearby caught her attention. They were staring at her, smiling. Should she smile in return? Would that be interpreted as an invitation that she was open to their advances? And would they hit on her and Josh? Did she have to decide right now if she was going to have sex with them? Her face got warm and she started to turn away. Was it rude to not smile back?

She startled when Josh took her elbow and turned to see a shorter blonde man with tattoos up both arms grinning at her.

“Carrie, I’m James.” He extended his muscular arm and hand towards her. “Since this is your first time at the club I’m going to take you on an orientation tour. It’ll only take ten minutes. It’s early for things to really start heating up, so you won’t miss much.”

She shook his hand noting that he looked so young—maybe only in his mid to late twenties. Although the website said that there would be people of all ages at the club, she had thought that there wouldn’t be many in their twenties. Swinging was supposed to spice up a couple’s sex life after some of the excitement had worn off. So how much excitement would have worn off the sex life of a guy in his twenties?

James led the way past the dance floor where only a few people, mostly women, were dancing. It seemed as if all eyes were staring at her and Josh as they followed behind James. She walked up a few stairs and James stopped dead in front of her.

“This is where the DJ sits. If you have any requests for songs, he’s pretty open to that.” He turned and they followed him to a door that he tapped lightly on.

Carrie looked at Josh wondering how he was taking all of this. He smiled at her and put his hand on her arm. He looked pretty casual, not nearly as nervous as she was feeling. Easy to do when it’s not your boobs almost falling out of your top.

James opened the door and gestured for them to enter.

“This is a change room with lockers where you can stow your gear. It’s not unusual for some women to have two or three changes of outfits in one night. Plus you can leave any toys you brought with you until you need them.”

The room was about ten feet by twelve, lined with lockers and a couple of long benches. They wouldn’t be needing the lockers as she hadn’t brought a change or any ‘toys’.

James motioned for them to follow him and led the way to another dimly lit room. There was a king sized bed in the centre of the room and off to the side was another large bed with a curtain half concealing it.  On the other side of the room, was a sofa, two overstuffed chairs and a coffee table forming a conversation pit.

“If you’re into exhibitionism, you can use the bed here in the open. If you want privacy, the other bed can be curtained off and no one will interrupt you.” He stepped away. “Come along.”

Oh my God, if they did anything it certainly wouldn’t be on the bed in the open for anyone to stand and watch them. At least not the first time here. At least not the first time? Did she just think that?

James walked through an open doorway into a large room with many curtained areas, with beds on different levels and a circular bed in the centre. There was also a double wide lounge chair that curved almost in a letter ‘S’ shape. “This one’s fun.” He ran his hand over the curved surface and grinned at Carrie. She looked the chair over. Fun if you’re a gymnast maybe? She gave a small smile back.

James strode on. “If you need a break from playing, here’s a pool table for you to use.” He continued past the bar again leading the way to the other half of the building.

“This place is huge.” Josh commented.

“Yes. It was an old warehouse that we’ve kinked up, as you’re about to see.”

He opened a door and they entered what looked like a dungeon, with manacles on the wall, a large X shaped cross and various benches. Carrie gasped when he pushed a button and a swing slowly lowered from the ceiling. “You can adjust the height of the swing to whatever works for you. Just use your imagination.” He grinned and his eyebrows wiggled up in a lecherous way.

Carrie’s eyes were round as she noticed the leg straps that extended from the seat of the swing. Yes, if a woman was sitting on one of these, legs in the straps, she’d be pretty open to whatever would come up. A lot more than just open minded.

“And last but certainly not least for you Carrie, is our Sybian machine. We ask that you use a condom to protect yourself and others who use it.” It was a waist high box, almost barrel shaped, with a saddle, except that in the centre of the saddle was a large mounted dildo. He flicked the switch and turned the machine on.

There was a hum and the dildo began to vibrate. “Feel this.”

Carrie and Josh touched the saddle with their fingertips. When James turned a dial their mouths dropped open and they grinned. They could feel the power surge of the vibrating machine even in their feet.

Yes, this was something that she’d like to try.

“Well, that’s about it. Any questions?” James turned the machine off.

“What if a couple wants to have sex with us and we aren’t attracted to them? How do people normally handle that?” Carrie bit her lower lip and looked at James. Should she ask about smiling at strangers?

“Normally you chat or dance together long before that comes up. If you aren’t attracted to them or they to you, you probably won’t be chatting or dancing with them so you won’t have to come right out and say, no thanks. You’ll find a good crowd here. They’re all show respect to each other.”

“Thanks James. Carrie and I will probably just watch for our first time.” Josh put his arm around her.

“That’s cool too. Just enjoy. Now if there are no more questions, I have to get back and spell the bartender for a half hour.”  He grinned and left them.

“What do you think? Time to take each other’s temperature…” Josh looked into her eyes.

“So far so good. C’mon, let’s get a drink and find a seat.”


Chapter 8

A couple of drinks later, Josh noticed that Carrie was much more relaxed. She was watching the couples on the dance floor and returning the smiles and looks of people who walked by their table. She touched his sleeve and pointed to the bar.

A pretty and curvy brunette woman was perched on the bar doing a pole dance. Her large breasts were exposed above the rhinestone G string and dark thigh highs she wore. Her movements were mesmerizing as she straddled the pole between her thighs and slid downward. As she stood again her legs were wide open, only her pussy against the gleaming pole. She was in her own world, caught up in the music and sensuousness of her dance with the large phallic symbol.

Carrie’s hand was on this thigh, inching upward towards his crotch. He was aroused by the pole dancer and some of the women on the dance floor who had shed their dresses, now wearing just G strings or garter belts. He tore his eyes from the pole dancer and looked into her eyes when her hand rubbed his hard cock through the fabric of his pants. Good. She was smiling invitingly at him, not jealous.

The DJ changed the song to one of Carrie’s favorites. “Let’s dance.” Her grin was pure evil as she stood and grabbed his hand.

He took a deep breath and let her lead him to the throng of bodies gyrating and groping each other. Sure, he had a hard on. That was the point of this place wasn’t it?

They found an open spot next to a voluptuous blond and her tall beefy boyfriend. He’d never seen Carrie dance this way—touching her breasts, rolling her hips. He pulled her body close to his and danced closely, while his other hand pulled the back of her skirt up, exposing the lower half of her ass cheeks.

The beefy guy and the blond grinned and gave Carrie’s ass a thumbs up sign. Or did the gesture mean higher? Josh pulled the skirt so that it was bunched around her waist, her firm ass cheeks now totally exposed. The blond leaned over and whispered in Carrie’s ear. Carrie smiled and the blond woman ran her hands over the round globes of his wife’s ass. She turned Carrie so that now the two women were dancing together while the men watched them.

Wow. Carrie was really getting into this. She was pulling the blonde’s ass towards her and the two women were rubbing their crotches into each other. The tip of Josh’s cock was dripping pre cum watching the blonde kiss Carrie’s lips while one hand cupped her breast. He quickly glanced at the boyfriend and then back to the women who were moving sensuously together. Yeah, the boyfriend was enjoying this as much as he was.

When the song ended, Carrie and the blonde exchanged a long deep kiss before returning to their partners. The next song was a slow one thank God. He held Carrie tight as they swayed to the music.

“That was hot.” His lips brushed her ear, inhaling her spicy perfume,

“Why don’t we invite them to sit with us?” She pulled her head back and looked into his eyes. “I don’t think I’m ready to do a full swing, but I’d like to get to know them.”

“Are you attracted to them? He looks like he’s well built, handsome in a rugged kind of way.” He moved closer, his voice low, speaking into her ear.

“Yeah, he’s sexy. And her boobs? They’re real.” She whispered and smiled up at him.

He squeezed her ass cheek hard and then tapped on the boyfriend’s shoulder. The guy turned, his head cocked to the side.

Josh pointed to the table they had been sitting at, mimicked a drinking motion and circled his hand indicating the four of them.

The guy glanced at the blonde and then nodded his head.

Carrie led the way off the dance floor and they sat down at their table once more, moving their chairs closer together to make room for the couple who were joining them.

“I’m Josh and this is Carrie. Have a seat.” The blonde was looking into his eyes while the boyfriend was gazing at Carrie.

“Hi, I’m Keith and this is Dani. What are you drinking?” He held out a chair for Dani.

“Just white wine. But let me get that.” Josh started to get up but Keith put his hand on his shoulder.

“No man. You get the next round.” He smiled and then was gone.

“Are you and Keith members here?” Carrie asked.

Dani not only had a great body, her smile was friendly, set in a face with high cheekbones and dark blue eyes. “We come here about once a month when we can do an overnight and get a babysitter. Is this your first time here?” Her eyes flitted between Carrie and his.

“Yes. It’s great. The atmosphere is so erotic and the people all seem pretty friendly. I don’t know what I expected but I’m pleasantly surprised.” Carrie’s words gushed out.

Dani laughed and said. “Do you mean your first time at this club or any club?” She looked up and accepted the dark drink that Keith handed to her.

“You guys are newbies?”Keith handed the wine to Josh and sat down.

“’Fraid so. First time to any club.” Josh put his hand on Carrie’s knee.

“Well, if there’s any advice I could give a first time visitor, it would be to go at your own pace in small steps and always touch base with each other. If you do that, it’ll work out great. I’ve seen disasters happen when one person rushes ahead before the other one is ready.” Dani looked more at Josh when she said this.

Yeah, that made sense. This was like walking in a minefield in some respects. If he and Carrie weren’t in total agreement, this could blow up in their faces. As tempting as getting together with Keith and Dani was, he and Carrie had agreed that they’d just watch for their first time.

“When we started, it took us maybe five visits before we were ready to do a full swing. We’d come here, have awesome sex with each other, watch others people having sex. That’s still a blast.” Keith looked at Carrie and then took a sip of his drink.

“How did you handle watching your partner have sex with someone else?” Carrie’s question was directed at Dani.




“As long as I’m part of the scene, I love it. I thought it would be hard but when you’re ready, it’s actually pretty erotic. You’ll know when you’re both ready.” Dani grinned and the look she gave Keith was joyful. Obviously, these two were a solid couple, and that was reassuring.

“I’d like to try making love alongside another couple who are also doing that.” At Carrie’s comment Josh’s breath hitched and eyes opened wide looking at her.

Keith looked at Dani and some sort of silent communication passed between them.

“Would you like Keith and I to join you? We’d like that. It’s called soft swing—each with their own husband.” Dani focused her attention on Carrie.

It was obvious in this area, women took the lead. His cock was almost ripping his cotton trousers it was so hard at the thought of making love to Carrie while watching and being watched by another couple.

Carrie looked at him before she answered. “Yes. You guys are attractive and nice. It’d be fun, I think.”

“Before we do, we should talk about limits. For example, is it okay for the other couple to touch you while you’re making love with your partner? And if it is, what places are out of bounds? Your ass, your breast, cock? It’s important to know your limits and communicate them so you don’t get unpleasantly surprised.”

“I’m okay if Dani touches Carrie anywhere but maybe not Keith touching her.” Carrie turned her head and looked at Josh, surprise in her eyes.

It was true that the idea of a man hitting on or making love to Carrie was a turn-on, but better to go slow at first. There was time for that down the road if they wanted to do it.

“And I promise to keep my hands off you Josh. What’s good for the gander is good for the goose.” Dani smirked at Josh.

“Let’s drink to your first time and get the hell over there.” Keith’s green eyes sparkled, his lips smiling ear to ear as he raised his glass.


Chapter 9

There was one king sized bed with the privacy curtain option open when the four of them entered the swinging area. The sounds of moans, deep breathing and flesh slapping against flesh could be heard as they made their way through the reddish hue lighting in the room. Carrie glanced at Dani when they stood next to the bed they would soon be on. Should they take their dresses off here or in the closed-in bed area? When Dani slid the G string down, over her thighs and stepped out of them, Carrie lifted her top and pulled it over her head.

She couldn’t stop admiring Dani’s large breasts with the hard dark nipples. She’d always been proud of her own rack, a healthy D cup, but Dani must be double D. When she had held Dani’s breast in her hand she had been surprised by how supple the soft flesh felt. It had also been a turn on kissing her while Josh watched, knowing this was getting him hot. It was the first time she had ever groped another woman’s breast. It was exciting. She snaked out of her skirt and stepped forward placing her knee on the bed. Dani and Keith were kissing but stopped to watch her enter.

She laid a few inches away from Dani and waited for Josh. The first thing she noticed when he climbed onto the bed was his huge cock bobbing against his stomach. The dance with Dani had made her wet and the talk at the table had made her even wetter.

Josh kissed her tenderly and rubbed her breast, teasing the hard nipple with his thumbnail. His cock pressed against her inner thigh, leaving a drizzle of pre-come. She reached for it and stroked him while at the same time pulling him so that it was closer to her pussy. He eased his groin away from her and took her nipple into his warm mouth, flicking his tongue across its pebbly surface. From the corner of her eye she saw Dani rise so that she was kneeling next to Keith’s hip.

As Josh kissed and licked his way down to her pussy, she watched Dani lean over Keith and take his thick cock in her mouth. When Josh’s tongue licked her clit, she sighed and glanced over at Keith. His eyes alternated between Dani sucking his cock and watching Josh eat her pussy. My God this was hot! She opened her legs wider to allow Josh to kneel between them. In the process her calf brushed against Dani’s ass. The next thing she knew Dani’s hand was sliding up her waist to her breast, taking it in her hand and rolling it. She raised herself on one arm and reached for Dani’s ponderous tit. Her hand grasped it, rolling it in her hand.

The jolts of pleasure that Josh’s tongue was sending through her, coupled with watching Dani suck Keith had her grinding her hips forward, thrusting harder into Josh’s mouth. She gasped when he pulled his mouth away, rising up to lie next to her. It was now his turn to watch their bed partners.

Carrie swung her body over and knelt beside him. She positioned herself so that Keith and Dani would be able to see as she took Josh’s cock deep into her throat. Knowing that they were watching, she opened her mouth wide, breathing through her nose to relax her throat enough to take all of him. It was decadent doing this, almost as if she were some porn star. Josh strained upward to drive his cock deep into her throat.

There was a rustle and Carrie’s eyes shifted to Dani’s beautiful round ass settling on the bed as Keith rose to mount her. She could see a glimpse of Dani’s shaven pussy lips before Keith’s ass covered her view. Keith’s cock slid into Dani and slowly pumped in and out.

It must have been too much for Josh as his hand touched her head urging her up on the bed. She rolled over so that her head was close to Dani’s as she lay waiting to be filled. Ahhh…It was heaven when Josh’s big cock slipped inside her slippery folds, the tip of it brushing against her cervix. He was huge filling her up. A hand grazed up her hip and inched in between Josh and her, pushing downward to her pussy. A soft finger, Dani’s finger, vibrated her clit, pressing and fast.

Her breath was fast, hissing in her throat, being fucked while another woman played with her clit. She wanted to do the same for Dani—give her the same pleasure but her heart was pounding hard, her body caught up in wave after wave of wet pleasure. She pulsed deep inside from the hard cock that was shooting a load of cum into her. Just as she thought it was over, she was overcome with another orgasm. There had never been anything like this—so forbidden and depraved.

It was glorious.

When her orgasm subsided, her eyes turned to see Keith pounding deep into Dani like a piston. Josh collapsed beside her and turned to watch the other couple as well. Carrie’s hand left Dani’s tit and travelled down her stomach to find Dani’s clit. The only clit she’d ever felt was her own and Dani’s was like that, a hard little nub. She stroked it softly the way she liked her own clit to be touched, rewarded by deeper moans from the other woman. Faster now that Dani was so close, not stopping even when Dani’s body jerked upward in a huge orgasm.

Whether it was her hand so close to his cock or Dani’s orgasm that tipped the scale for Keith, he grunted loudly as his body jerked deep inside his wife.

Josh’s arm went around Carrie, pulling her close to his body as they watched the culmination of the lovemaking next to them. Carrie felt eyes on her skin and glanced at the curtain which had only been pulled slightly together. What the four of them had just done could have been witnessed by anyone walking by. In fact there was a middle-aged couple standing a couple of feet away, arms around each other, doing just that.

“Wow. That was good. We should fuck together more often.” Keith chuckled as he pulled out of Dani. “I see we put on a good show.” His head jerked towards a couple who were watching.

As if on cue, or maybe they’d overheard, even though Keith’s voice was low, they walked away. Now the athletic couple on the bed in the centre of the room could be seen. They both must have been body builders from their muscles. He was on his back while she straddled him, raising and lowering her cunt on his cock, using her powerful legs. It was graceful, like an erotic ballet as with only one foot planted on the round bed, she spun, so that her ass was facing his head. She continued riding his cock, his fingers now dug deep into the woman’s ass, until both of them reached a moaning orgasm.

“We’d better go back to the bar and not hog this bed. Other people may want it and I’m pretty well done for an hour anyway. I don’t have the stamina of a teenager anymore, dammit.” Keith looked at Josh and Carrie.

“I hear ya Bro, but this was awesome. C’mon Carrie, we’d better get up.” Josh leaned over and softly kissed Carrie’s lips.

She crawled to the edge of the bed and bent down to pick up her thong and skirt.  It was a wonderful feeling to be naked in front of other people and not be self-conscious or shy. She glanced at Keith and Dani who were slipping into their clothes, as naturally as if they had just finished a round of tennis and were in the change rooms getting dressed once more. And yet, there was a deeper level of companionship. All of them had stripped to their bare essence, enjoyed the ultimate in sexual play; the familiarity and comfort was now on another plane.

Nakedness really was the great equalizer—it didn’t matter what Keith and Dani did for a living, how much money they had or didn’t have, all four of them had been just sexual people together.

“Let’s have a drink in the bar. This round’s on me.” Josh was already dressed, waiting.

When they were seated again in the bar area, Dani put her hand on Carrie’s thigh and asked, “Well, what did you think? Was it a disappointment? Hot or what?”

Carrie gave a little giggle before she replied. “It was incredible. Watching you guys fuck, knowing you were as aroused as Josh and me amped things up sooo much. I would never have guessed how powerful a turn on that was.”

“Yeah for us too. I hope you guys come back to the club next month. There’s a couple who we normally are with, but they couldn’t make it tonight. You’d like Sylvia and Byron.”

Josh was just returning with the round of drinks and must have overheard Dani’s comment from the swift look he shot at Carrie. He set the drinks down in front of each person and took a seat.

“Is Sylvia a real estate agent?” He asked.

“Yes. She lives in Black Rapids. Do you know her?” Dani’s head was tilted, eyes looking from Josh to Carrie.

“She’s our real estate agent. We just bought a house through her. Maybe we can carpool.” He laughed.


Chapter 10

“Oh my God Josh, I can’t believe how much fun that was.” Carrie waited by the door to their hotel room while Josh slipped the key card in the lock.

“And it’s not over yet.” He opened the door and then followed her inside, reaching forward to pinch her round ass.

She turned and threw her arm around his neck, pulling his head down to kiss him while her other hand slid to the crotch of his pants.

“Mmm…I can see that you found the evening exciting as well.”

He pushed his groin into her hand and reached around to unzip her skirt. If anyone had told him a month ago that he and Carrie would be at a swinger’s nightclub and groping at each other like horny teenagers afterwards, he’d have told them they were off their meds.  Now here he was, having had a mind blowing orgasm just over an hour earlier and ready to fuck the woman he’d fucked for years, as if she was brand new to him.

He pulled her skirt and thong down and lifted her top over her shoulders. There was a snick of her hand lowering his zipper and then pushing his pants down. He kicked his shoes off, still kissing her and stepped out of the pants. His hands cupped her ass and he lifted her as if she were a doll, loving it when her legs circled his waist. His breathing was raspy as he set her down on the dresser and her hand guided his meat to her cunt. She was so wet that the tip slid in easily. This was a first time doing it this way for them.

“Oh God…” he groaned pushing hard into her tight opening, made tighter by her body weight pressing down. His hand slid across her stomach and his finger played with her clit. She was now moaning and pushing her hips back into him. She was close to coming and it wouldn’t be long before he exploded in her again. When an image of Keith and Dani fucking beside him flitted through his mind, he drove deep into Carrie, cum pulsing out in an orgasm that seemed to go on and on. Carrie’s fingernail tore at his shirt as she became a wild animal in her orgasm. Oh my God, this was so fucking hot.

His mouth left hers and his head drooped on her shoulder. “Woman, you’re killing me and I love it.” He lifted her once more and walked over to the bed to set her down.  She raised her arms over her head and pointed her toes, stretching out like a sexy satiated feline. As his fingers undid the buttons on his shirt he looked at her and smiled. God, he loved her!

She pulled back the covers and eased between the white cotton sheets holding the edge up for him to join her. She had never looked more sexy or happy than she did that very moment. He dimmed the lights and climbed in next to her, his arms enfolding her as he leaned forward to kiss her deeply.

“I love you.” He murmured into her ear, breathing her perfume.

“Josh, tonight was really good for us. I think it’s revived our sex life and brought us closer together. Would you think I’m a slut if I said I want to do this again?” Her lips brushed like a feather against his neck.

“Hell yes.”

Her head jerked back and she looked into his eyes.

“If by slut you mean Sexy, Lustful, Unadulterated, Tantalizing. I want you to stay this way for me. And I want to do this again as well because I’m seeing a side of you I love. You’re like a butterfly opening her wings.” His hand slipped to cup her breast and fondle her nipple which was becoming hard again under his touch.

“What about full swinging? Do you think we could handle that?” She laid her head down on his broad muscular chest.

He was silent for a moment before he answered. “I’m okay with soft swing or even no swinging. I love you and that’s all that matters. If you want to try full swing, I think we should try it in small steps. Maybe touch a member of the opposite sex, go on to kissing, giving head or eating them out and see how that goes. If we both are okay with that level, then we’ll see about full swing.”

There was again a silence between them for a few minutes holding each other in the darkened hotel room. Josh rolled over and taking his hard cock in his hand, rubbed it against Carrie’s stomach.

“I was just picturing Keith fucking you doggie style while Dani and I watched. Can you tell how okay I am with that picture?” His words breathed into the hollow of her neck.

She turned away from him and raised herself so that she was on her knees, elbows resting on the bed. “Like this?” She turned and looked at him a mischievous smile on her face.

It was like he was Keith, seeing his wife’s bare ass inviting him to fuck her. He got behind her and drove his cock up to the hilt. When Dani entered the picture in his head, she and Carrie were kissing and fondling each other. Carrie was bucking like a bronco under him. Was it possible that in her mind, it was Keith fucking her?

“Fuck him Carrie. Squeeze that hard cock as hard as you can. Show him what a sexy slut you are.” The words were out of his mouth before he had a chance to think.

“Yes, fuck me hard for Josh. I’m his slut. He wants me to fuck you. Fill me with your cum.” Her words surprised and turned him on even more. He drove deep into the woman on the bed, knowing she wanted him to fuck her hard. A force and velocity was unleashed in his hips as he banged the woman who was now his slut.

“Uh…uh” he grunted as his cum shot deep into her, rutting like a wild animal. Her muscles were squeezing him, in her orgasm.

He pulled back and slipped out of her before collapsing in a gooey heap beside her.

She turned into him and threw her leg over his thigh, cum oozing onto his skin. “Well, that answers that. We definitely have to dip our toes in the full swing pool. Maybe I’ll give Sylvia a call this week and get together with her for a drink.”

Josh drifted to sleep with a smile on his face.


Episode 2
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Chapter 11

On the drive home the next morning Josh and Carrie were in a state of shock and awe. Even though it was the morning after, they were still digesting their first visit to a Swinger’s Club. The silence in the car was a hangover of amazement.

“I don’t think I’ve ever felt as sexy as I did dancing last night.” Carrie’s blue eyes sparkled looking across at Josh who was also smiling. “When you pulled my skirt up and my ass was exposed for everyone to see, I didn’t care. And considering how little the other women were wearing by that time, I fit right in.”

“Well Keith and Dani appreciated the view that was for sure. When you and Dani danced together and kissed, it blew my mind.” He glanced at her, his eyes half closed as he inhaled deeply. He had watched a fantasy come to life in that moment.




“You know I did that mostly for your benefit, don’t you? Although, a part of me had always been curious about being with another woman.” She looked straight ahead at the road, eyes unfocused, remembering the softness of Dani’s lips and tongue when she had kissed her. There was no doubt about it; a first time making out with a woman would be the best if it was with someone as sexy and beautiful as Dani. There was a small tingle in her clit at the thought.

Josh put his hand on her thigh and squeezed it. “I’d love to see that but I’m trying to drive right now. You’re making that pretty hard right now.”

She turned in her seat and placed her hand in his crotch. “Well something’s hard. I can’t wait to get home and take care of that.” She started to laugh. “Can you believe us? Married ten years and acting like horny teenagers. And all because of our Realtor.  If Sylvia hadn’t propositioned us and got the ball rolling, we’d probably be still having our usual once a week lovemaking.”

“So, are you still planning on going for a drink with her? Taking the Swinging to the next level?” His voice was soft.

“Yes. But in small steps, like Dani and Keith advised. And since they’re friends with Sylvia and her husband, they’ll probably understand. That’s one thing that came across loud and clear last night. Nobody pushes you into anything you’re not ready for. I like that.” Josh was still hard under her hand. He was a pretty careful driver. Would he be able to handle a blowjob while he drove?

Her fingers slid the zipper of his pants down and undid his belt buckle. He looked at her quickly and reached into his pants to help her ease his rock hard, cock out. From the look on his face, this was probably another fantasy of his. Getting a blowjob while driving.




She pushed the shoulder part of her seatbelt to her waist and bent over to take his cock into her mouth. Her tongue circled the head of it and teased the slit, licking his pre-cum while her hand slowly stroked up and down. His hips eased forward, straining upward for her to take all of his cock in her mouth. His breathing became quick and raspy.

Her mouth opened wide to accommodate him, tongue now swirling over him as she sucked him deeper into her mouth and throat. Her head was bobbing up and down on him when she heard the deep thrum of another vehicle’s engine. From the speed and slight change in direction, Josh was passing a transport on the highway. The truck driver would be able to see her! She turned her face so that the back of her head was touching Josh’s tummy, giving the driver a better view of her mouth on Josh’s cock. This was probably why he was passing the truck—to give him a show. She was surprised at how that turned her on.

The trucker’s horn blast after they passed told them both he had seen them and appreciated the distraction.

Josh’s breathing was coming fast now and his hand stroked along her face as her lips touched his groin. He was in her to the hilt when she felt his cock pulse and cum spurt down her throat. Another first for them--oral sex while driving. It was deliciously decadent.

She lifted her head from his lap and sat up straight in her seat.

“Oh my God Carrie! Driving while getting a blowjob!” His voice was raspy. “We’ve got to go on more road trips.” He smiled at her while trying to tuck his softened penis into his pants.

“Next time I’ll drive and you can return the favor, with your fingers.” She licked her lips and gave him her most seductive look.

“Fuck that. We’re going shopping when we get home. When the guy at the club mentioned sex toys, I realized that aside from KY jelly, we don’t have any sex toys. I’m going to get you a big vibrator and watch you go to town with it.”  His hand slid up her leg to land in the warm damp crotch of her tight blue jeans.

“Now you’ve got me going.” She undid the button and zipper of her jeans and lifted her ass to push the fabric down. She noticed that Josh’s mouth had opened and he glanced at her a few times.

There. The jeans were off; her bare ass rested on the upholstered seat and she spread her legs. She pushed the lever near the door and the backrest flopped down. Her seat was now reclined and she stretched out, naked from the waist down.

“Play with yourself. I want to see you come.” His voice was low and husky.

“Only if you’ll pass another transport so I can give them a thrill.” Her fingers parted the folds of her slippery pussy, searching for her hard clit. She gasped when her index finger slid across its smooth surface. After dipping her fingers inside herself, she flicked her finger on her clit, building up her arousal. She felt the speed of the car increase.

“Here we go darlin’ Transport dead ahead. Don’t come till he can see us.”

The car continued to accelerate and Carrie saw the side of a transport truck fill the view of her window. The fingers of her other hand had slid under her bottom and were diving deep inside while she furiously rubbed her clit, hips writhing in ecstasy. The face of the transport driver was now above her looking down. It was a blonde haired man whose eyes were open wide looking down into their car. Carrie looked straight into his eyes as her body wracked upward, muscles tensing from the strength of her orgasm. Josh was driving parallel with the driver, maintaining the pace for the driver to see everything.

Carrie laughed when the driver grinned down at her and blew his air horn.

She reached forward for her panties and jeans. “I think we made his day. I know I got mine.” She slid the jeans up her legs and over her ass.

“My little nympho wife.  And here’s our exit. Next stop, the sex store for your vibrator. Let’s get it now before we get home.”

“Good plan.”


Chapter 12

Carrie had only been in a sex store twice in her life. The first time was to buy a joke gift for a bridal shower of her best friend in college. And the second time had been to purchase the outfit for the Swinger’s Club. She had been a little nervous last week going into the store in case someone would recognize her, despite the fact that she was in a new city and didn’t know anybody yet.

This time however, she flaunted herself when she entered, looking directly into the eyes of the smiling woman behind the counter who greeted them.

“May I help you find something?” The clerk had a pixie like face and short auburn hair. She wore a tight black top which revealed a river of cleavage above a short skirt. Her smile was friendly as she looked at Carrie, almost ignoring Josh.

Carrie returned her smile, her eyes taking in and lingering for a moment on the woman’s breasts and long legs. Normally she would have murmured a ‘no thanks, just browsing’ and hurried to the back of the store away from prying eyes. Now here she was checking the woman out in an outright sexual appraisal—like a man would. And seeing the woman’s eyes flit over her body, made Carrie thrust her chest out. This was… different. Cool as anything, but different.

“We’re interested in seeing your vibrators. My husband wants to buy some toys for us.” Carrie felt Josh’s hand on her shoulder.

“We’ve got a huge selection of vibrators. It IS after all, the staple in everyone’s sexual repertoire.” The woman led the way to the side of the store, where an entire wall displayed vibrators of different colors, sizes, and material. She stood waiting for them and picked a large pink package from the wall in front of her. “This model is called the rabbit because of these two flaps of silicone that vibrate against the clitoris. It’s my favorite.”




“That sounds good and the cock part is big enough but not painfully huge.” Carrie’s eyes were focused on the object picturing it inside her. “Can I see it working?”

“Of course. We always test the product in the store for the customer, to demonstrate that it works. There is absolutely no refund on these things, so you want to know it works before you leave the store. Let me get the batteries for it.” She left them to go back to the counter.

“What do you think, honey?” Josh held up a double dong, his eyebrows ping ponging up and down.

“Maybe down the road. For now I like the sound of the rabbit.” Her fingers pried the hard clear plastic from the cardboard backing , releasing the vibrator. Curling her hand around the phallus, she compared it to Josh’s size. Yes, they were about equal but this one was more pliable.

The saleslady came back and taking the vibrator from Carrie, opened the battery compartment and slipped the batteries inside.

Carrie’s eyes were open wide and an ear to ear smile appeared on her face when the woman placed the vibrating tips of the rabbit ears against her wrist. Yes, that would definitely do the trick. “We’ll take it.”

“Carrie, look at this.” Josh had wandered to another aisle in the store.

She thanked the sales lady and asked her to keep the vibrator at the counter before walking to where Josh was standing. In his hand was a device labeled ‘anal plug’ that was almost the size of a small dessert plate.

“Oow! Who would use that? I’m getting hemorrhoids just looking at it.” Her lips pursed together tightly and she shook her head.

“Okay no to the supersized butt plug. I found something you may like.” He took her hand and led her to another aisle. A swing with leather supports for the lower back, under the buttocks and legs was suspended in the air. Carrie looked at the price tag and slowly shook her head. It was almost three hundred dollars!

“I like it but it’ll have to wait. Let’s pay, so we can go home and take the rabbit for a spin.”


Chapter 13

Josh sat at his desk going over a presentation that he was to give at a meeting that afternoon. Everything looked good and he had double checked the figures, using the most current data.

At the small tap at his office doorframe, he turned from his laptop. Amy, the assistant he shared with two other executives was leaning against the door, arms crossed in front of her. Her green eyes were heavily made up, lashes sporting a generous layer of black mascara.  With the mop of red curls framing her face, she was quite arresting, even though her face wasn’t classically beautiful.

“Would you like to buy me lunch for setting up that powerpoint for you? Or are you even taking a break for lunch?” In the short skirt she wore, she looked like she was all legs, like a colt.

“No. I’ll grab something after the meeting. And thanks for the presentation. The slides look awesome. I’ll bring you coffee and a donut tomorrow morning, promise.” He watched her mouth the word ‘sure’ as she rolled her eyes.

“How about you buy me a drink after work?” Her smile was inviting.

Did she flirt with the other guys or was it just him? He’d have to nip this in the bud. “Sorry, it’ll have to be the donut and coffee. My wife expects me home and I don’t like to keep her waiting.” He started to turn back to his laptop.

“Yeah, my husband probably wouldn’t like me going out for a drink with the boss, especially if he ever saw you. He knows me too well. One drink around a guy as hot as you and it would be like that country and western song…tequila makes her clothes fall off. Can I bring you back a sandwich?”

Josh’s face was warm when he answered, “No. I’m good.” This time he did turn to his laptop. Did he just hear her mutter ‘yeah, I’ll bet’?

There was no way he’d ever have a drink with her after the tequila remark. What was with women in their mid twenties? She hadn’t been the only woman who had come on to him this week. There was also the young manager of shipping who’d flirted with him. Did he look like some kind of cheating horndog? What kind of pheromones was he giving off this week? This was the first time they’d done that in the three weeks he’d been working there.

If they only knew what kind of a wild sex kitten he had at home. Imagine that. Over the course of the last week and a half, Carrie had become insatiable. Last night, he’d had to say no to intercourse because his dick was getting sore. Thank God they’d bought the vibrator.

Today was the day that Carrie was having lunch with Sylvia. And that was another reason he wanted to get home on time—to find out how that had gone.

***

Carrie entered the posh restaurant, noticing all of the suits and power clothes the patrons were wearing. Thank God, she’d just left a job interview. She was dressed as nicely as everyone else and noticed a few men checking her out as she scanned the crowd. At a small table in the corner, Sylvia was waving her hand, beckoning to her.

She smiled and walked slowly to the table, passing the men who were still furtively glancing at her. With eyes that never wavered, she returned their looks, a small smile playing at the corners of her mouth. The suit she wore was tailored to show off her tiny waist and round, tight ass. Would she ever see these guys at a swinger party and if so, how would they measure up sexually? Ha! If they’d seen her at the Swinger’s Club on Saturday, their eyeballs would pop out of their heads.

Sylvia rose and hugged Carrie and kissed her cheek. “How are you enjoying the new house? All settled in?”

Carrie inhaled Sylvia’s perfume and kissed her cheek as well. Maybe if this lunch went well, she’d be kissing those lush red lips soon. She smiled at Sylvia, her eyes taking in the high cheekbones, the aqua tint of her eyes and her blonde shoulder length hair, the stylish cut framing her face.

“Almost completely settled in. We love the house. Josh mentioned that you live in the neighborhood. Is your place 42 Oakley? I jogged by it a couple of Saturdays ago.  Nice landscaping!” Carrie motioned to the waiter.

“Yes, that’s it. Hmm…Two Saturdays ago, we were having a pool party. I wish I’d known you were outside, I’d have asked you in for a drink and a swim. It’s been so hot.”  There was an odd look on Sylvia’s face as she watched Carrie place an order for wine.

“Yes, well…I’m not sure I would have been comfortable at that time, in joining the party. Josh told me about your offer to him on the house closing day. I would have been mad if you hadn’t extended that offer to me.”  Carrie smiled brightly at Sylvia to let her know there were no hard feelings.

“And?” Sylvia’s eyes opened wider. She inched closer across the table and lowered her voice.  “You’re thinking of taking me up on the offer?”

The waiter returned with Carrie’s wine. When he left, she leaned towards Sylvia. “Maybe. At first I was shocked but I’m warming up to the idea. Josh and I met Keith and Dani last Saturday at the Swinger’s Club.”

“Dani and Keith? They’re great! I’m glad you met them. We’ve been friends for years.” Sylvia’s face lit up like a Christmas tree.

“Yeah, I like them. We did soft swing with them.” Carrie was whispering now.

“Good thinking for your first time. How was it? Doesn’t she have fabulous breasts? Sylvia’s knees were now touching Carrie’s as she eased forward in her chair.

“Oh my God, yes. I’m jealous. It was incredible having sex next to them.” Carrie’s words bubbled forth like a fast running brook.

“Wait till you have sex WITH them. Are you interested in a soft swing with Byron and me? He’s a pretty good lookin’ guy, especially when he’s naked.” She placed her hand on top of Carrie’s.

“Well he’d have to be, to be with you. I mean…you’re gorgeous and sexy, Sylvia. Yes, Josh and I would like to soft swing with you and maybe more if we’re comfortable.” Her eyes flitted down over Sylvia’s chest, noting the hint of cleavage beneath her open necked blouse. She looked like she could give Dani a run for her money.

The small pink tip of Sylvia’s tongue licked along her bottom lip, sending a thrill between Carrie’s legs.

“We’d like that too Carrie. You and Josh are no slouches in the looks department. You’re small and curvy and I noticed all of Josh’s muscles in the golf shirts he wore when we were viewing homes. Are you busy on Saturday evening?”

The waiter appeared once more at their table to take their lunch order and top up their drinks. Carrie ordered the house special and another wine without looking at the menu. Anything to make him go away quicker.

Sylvia ordered a Caesar salad and another gin and tonic.

“No, we don’t have anything on for Saturday—“

“I hope you won’t. I’d love to see you both naked.” Sylvia laughed.

Carrie grinned. Whether it was the wine on an empty stomach or her arousal, she answered. “Ditto. What time on Saturday?”

“I’ve got showings all afternoon. How about if we get together at eight in the evening?” Sylvia rubbed her knee against Carrie’s.

“Great. Can we bring anything?” She took a large swallow of wine. This was actually happening. She was making arrangements to have a sexual tryst with Sylvia and Byron!

As if Sylvia had read her mind, she fished in her large purse and hooked her wallet. She opened it and removed a picture, handing it to Carrie, and answered. “Just your hot bodies. Here’s a pic of Byron.”

Carrie held the photo and her jaw dropped. Byron looked Italian or Spanish with the dark hair, eyes and complexion. Not only was his face handsome but his body was trim. He was older than Sylvia by about ten years or so. “What a hunk! Yes, I could stand to see him naked.” What would it be like to fuck him? What if his cock was small? Did that happen very often with the Swinger group? Well, Keith’s had been a good size.

“He’s also good in bed if the evening ends up with us swapping. But we’ll see how it goes. No pressure.” She sat back. “I want you to understand I really mean ‘no pressure’ Carrie.” She grinned. “It’s more fun when there’s no sense of obligation.”

Carrie handed the photo back and then sat back as a plate of Chicken Marcella was placed before her. Her mouth started to water when the steam reached her nostrils. “Before we did the soft swing with Dani and Keith, Dani talked about setting the limits beforehand.”

“Yeah, before we do anything we’ll do that too.” Sylvia took a bite of her salad.

“Dani and I kissed and touched each other. It was pretty hot for us and Josh didn’t mind watching that.”

“Guys! Always the girl on girl, which believe me I love but there’s never any guy on guy thing. Just once I’d like to see that.”

Carrie dug into her chicken. It was delicious but she was picturing Josh in a guy scene. Would she like to see that and how open would Josh be to it? Probably pretty closed. Not that he was homophobic or anything but he just didn’t seem like he’d be interested. But she was finding a whole other side to her conservative husband—a wonderful lecherous side. She glanced at Sylvia admiring how pretty she was. Yeah, if she were Josh, she’d like to fuck this woman. Hell, even SHE could hardly wait to get next to her naked.


Chapter 14

Josh held Carrie’s hand as they walked up to Sylvia’s front door. This was it. It was hard to believe that only a few weeks ago, Sylvia had suggested a threesome and started this ball rolling. Carrie was a new woman, or was it that she was more like the girl he had dated and then married? Walking beside him, in the short, white Lycra dress and high heels which made her ass high and perky, she looked good enough to eat. And maybe, just maybe…

They had touched base with one another while they were getting ready for the evening. Soft swinging was definitely okay and girl on girl was fine. It was the prospect of either of them being with the opposite sex that they still weren’t sure about. They’d take it slow.

He rang the doorbell and squeezed her hand. “Still okay with this?’

“Yes. You?” Her eyes flitted nervously to his, her voice a whisper.

He nodded and the door opened. Wow! Sylvia stood before them wearing a sheer peignoir over a black lace bra and panties. Beside her, stood a man who could have been a double for Antonio Banderos; dark, with a rough stubble of beard growth.

“Come in! You’re right on time.” Sylvia gushed.

Her arms went around Carrie’s shoulders and she kissed her mouth welcoming her. Now it was his turn. A quick kiss on the cheek and a hug.

“Byron, I’d like you to meet Josh and Carrie. This is my handsome husband, Byron.” The look she shot her husband left no doubt that she adored him.

“Hi, Welcome to our home. It’s nice to meet you. You’re every bit as attractive a couple as Sylvia said you were. More even.” He reached forward and shook Josh’s hand with a firm grip. When he turned to Carrie, he ignored her outstretched hand and scooped her into his arms, placing a kiss on her flushed cheek.

His arm was still around Carrie, as he escorted her from the large entranceway and down a hallway. Sylvia smiled and took Josh’s arm, following them.

They entered a large solarium kitchen that overlooked a swimming pool and hot tub, surrounded by soft accent lighting.

“What can I get you to drink?” Sylvia left his arm and went to the gray granite counter.

“White wine would be great, thanks.” Josh stood at the centre island and looked around. This room was massive with the latest in appliances and furnishings. Byron and Sylvia must be doing pretty well.

“Would you like to sit out by the pool or stay inside?” Byron left Carrie and helped Sylvia at the counter getting drinks.

“Your home is lovely. If everyone’s okay with it, I’d like to sit outside. It’s such a lovely night and the lights reflecting on the pool are so pretty.” Carrie accepted the glass of wine from Sylvia and followed her through the French doors to the patio outside.

When all four were seated at the small table near the pool, Sylvia glanced briefly at Josh but focused on Carrie. “That dress fits you like a second skin, showing off the girls and your cute ass. Don’t you guys think she looks great?”

Carrie smiled and looked like she enjoyed the compliment until Byron spoke up. “Yes, from the front it’s a great dress, but I didn’t really see it from behind. Stand up Carrie and let me see.”

Her eyes flitted to Josh before she took a sip of wine and stood up. Slowly, she turned around for everyone to see the total effect.

“Yes, absolutely adorable ass, especially in those stilettos. You must be wearing a thong. Sylvia’s always self conscious of her ass. She thinks it’s too big. Stand up and take your robe off Sylvia. Let’s get another opinion on this.” Byron took a sip of his drink, his eyes twinkling at Sylvia over the rim of his glass.

She returned his smile and slipped the sheer fabric from her shoulders and stood up. Her breasts were pushing up and spilling over the cups of the black, lacy bra. She must work out on a regular basis judging by how firm her tummy and legs looked. Keeping her eyes on Byron, she took a step away from the table and turned so that all could see her firm ass cheeks separated by a strip of black lace. Oh my God. Josh’s cock sprung to life, pressing against the crotch of his pants.

He glanced at Carrie to see how she was taking all of this. Her lips were parted and her eyes were riveted to Sylvia’s ass. There was no way, he was going to be the first to comment on the perfection of the ass in front of them.

“Sylvia, you’ve got a gorgeous body. Your ass isn’t big. It’s just right. I’m jealous.” Carrie’s words were soft.

“I agree. You must work out a lot to have a body like that.” Josh gulped a large swallow of wine.

Byron rose to his feet and stepped close to Sylvia, placing both hands on her ass cheeks and squeezing. “I told you my dear. Everyone thinks your ass is wonderful.” He kissed her long and sensuously as his hands rose up her back.  “Now, let’s see what they think about your breasts.”

He pulled the lacy bra from her and stood aside for all to see Sylvia standing straight, lips parted and huge, rouged tipped breasts.  Byron looked from Carrie to Josh, smiling. His hand rose to cup her breast, tweaking the nipple between his fingers. “Aren’t they stupendous? And they’re real. Feel them Carrie and see if they aren’t.” He nudged Sylvia closer to Carrie, who rose as if in a trance to his command.

Carrie’s hands cupped Sylvia’s breasts and pressed in and then softly played with the dark nipples.

Byron went back to his seat and grinned. The devil! He knew just how to get things started. Josh could feel pre-come ooze from the tip of his hard cock, watching Carrie play with Sylvia’s tits.

Sylvia arms went around Carrie’s shoulders and her head dropped to kiss her while edging her around for the men to have a full view. She whispered in Carrie’s ear and Carrie nodded. Sylvia’s hands tugged at Carrie’s dress lifting it over her thighs, ass and then over her head. She now stood naked except for the G string and lacy bra.

“Gorgeous.” Byron whispered.

Josh turned for a moment to see Byron’s face. Yes, his eyes were hooded watching the two women kiss, Carrie’s hands roaming to hold Sylvia’s ass. He was as turned on as Josh seeing the two women play.

Sylvia’s hands unclasped Carrie’s bra and pulled it away. She lowered her head and kissed Carrie’s nipple as her hands slid over the surface. Carrie’s head dropped back, lips parted and she held Sylvia’s head to her breast.

Josh was barely able to breathe now, the scene was so erotic. He took another gulp of wine, savoring the sight in front of him.

“Your wife is beautiful, Josh. Sylvia told me you met Dani and Keith and that you did a soft swing. Have you and Carrie decided if you’re ready to take it further?” His voice was low, eyes never leaving the women playing.

Josh glanced at him and was silent for a few moments. “We might be ready. I mean…we thought we’d each try a little something with the opposite sex and see how we feel after.”

Sylvia’s hand was now tugging at the strap of Carrie’s G string tugging it over her hip. Carrie’s leg opened inviting Sylvia to touch her as her own hand pulled at Sylvia’s panties to remove them. She gasped and her body jerked slightly when Sylvia hand slid between her legs, stroking softly.

“Would you like to see me finger fuck Carrie as a first step?” He turned and looked into Josh’s eyes.

This was it. He’d fantasized about other men fucking Carrie and he was about to see the first step. Carrie looked so turned on, it didn’t look like she’d mind but he’d watch her closely. “Yes.” His heart was pounding so hard in his chest that he could hardly hear his own reply.

Byron stood up and stepped close to Carrie, until he was behind her. Carrie was sandwiched between Sylvia whose one hand was squeezing Carrie’s breast while her other hand stroked between Carrie’s legs. Byron kissed the hollow of Carrie’s neck and his hand slid to hold her soft round breast. His finger nail scraped along the brown nipple and Carrie turned her head towards his face. Even from a few feet away Josh could see her small smile before her lips touched his. Her ass pressed back, Sylvia’s hand still touching her clit while Byron pushed his fingers into her.

Byron’s lips went to Carrie’s ear and whispered. She turned to look at Josh, her eyes questioning.

Josh smiled and raised his glass in a silent toast to his wife, giving his approval of her reaction to Byron. Sylvia turned and crooked her finger, gesturing him to join them, a lascivious smile on her lips. His penis led the way over to her, hard and ready for anything.

Sylvia put her arm around his waist and they stood together watching Carrie roll her hips while Byron finger fucked her. Carrie’s eyes were on Josh and Sylvia when she gave a nod to them. Sylvia turned and kissed him deeply, pressing her body against him. Her warm breasts were on his chest while her pussy pushed into and rolled along his rock hard cock. It was heavenly torture. He broke off the kiss to see how Carrie was taking this.

She was not only okay with it, her hand was stroking along the fabric of Byron’s crotch. She turned and kissed Byron while her hands frantically reached to undo his pants.

And Sylvia’s hands had wandered to his own cock, stroking it teasingly while her fingers loosened his belt and fly. It was all he could do to remain standing as Sylvia lowered herself to her knees, her face just inches from his cock. Carrie now had Byron’s cock out and her hand stroked him slowly. He had a thick cock but wasn’t quite as long as his own meat.

At the touch of Sylvia’s hot tongue licking the pre-come from the tip of his shaft he looked down. Her blue eyes rose to meet his and she took his cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it. The sight of her hand stroking his shaft, her mouth sucking his cock above tits that were large and luscious was almost too much. After a few moments, he pulled at the side of her head, signaling for her to stand. If she kept doing that he was going to blow a load before he wanted to.

He held her close, kissing her throat and pawing at the firm cheeks of her ass. Yes, Byron was right. She had a great ass which he’d love to fuck. His eyes rose to watch Carrie. Was she still okay with all of this? God, he hoped so!


Chapter 15

Carrie was wet and wild with desire. One of the sexiest men she’d ever met (aside from Josh, of course) had driven his fingers deep inside her while his gorgeous sexy wife fingered her clit. She turned to see what Josh was doing now, how was he with her hand jerking Byron’s thick, juicy cock?

Oh my. Sylvia was sucking Josh and from the look on his face he was close to coming. His hands closed on Sylvia’s head and she stood up to kiss him. A beautiful woman had just given her husband head and now they were kissing deeply. And how was it that she wasn’t feeling jealous? This was weird. She would never have thought that this was possible. She was actually looking forward to seeing him fuck Sylvia! When Josh looked over Sylvia’s shoulder at her, she smiled and rolled her tongue over her lips.

The fact that Josh would enjoy seeing her give Byron head was only partly responsible for her lowering herself to her knees. His cock was so thick and he had her aroused to the point that she needed that cock in her. For now, her mouth would have to do. He was wet from his arousal and tasted salty, a little different than the way Josh tasted. The tip of her tongue probed into the slit of the thick head of his penis, lapping up his juice. His deep brown eyes looked down at her, a small smile on his lips as he cupped her head in his big hands urging her to take him into her throat. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and was still barely able to take him inside. He gently pushed forward deeper into her and her eyes watered. Breathing through her nose, eyes now closed, she focused on relaxing her throat to take all of him in. His breath was fast and loud in her ears when her lips pressed against his shaven groin. She’d done it and he was so hot and ready to come.

Fingers softly stroked her head and there was a touch on the sides of her back urging her up. Byron’s eyes were half closed when her lips met his. Sylvia was standing beside her now and reached out for her hand.

“It’s time the guys dressed for the party, don’t you think Carrie? There’s something I’ve been dying to do to you since I met you. While the guys get undressed, I want to taste your pussy. C’mon.”

Sylvia led her to a chaise lounge beside the pool. Carrie sat on the cool vinyl surface and laid back, Sylvia standing above her. Then Sylvia’s hands were on her legs separating them and pushing them up towards Carrie’s face so that her pussy was raised and open.

Carrie looked up as Sylvia dropped to her knees and lowered her mouth to Carrie’s pussy. The guys had joined them, each looking down, looks of arousal on their faces and definitely in their hard cocks brushing their tummies. A thrill went through her when the tip of Sylvia’s tongue touched her hard clit. Oh my God. Her finger had been great but what she did with her tongue was divine. She sucked the hard nub between her lips and flicked her tongue quickly over the surface. Carrie’s breath was coming fast as she arched into Sylvia’s mouth wanting more. And just above her head were two hard cocks that she wanted to touch and kiss.

Carrie’s hands raised and reached for them, her eyes flitting from Josh to Byron. This was amazing! Stroking the cocks of two handsome muscled men, seeing the desire in their eyes watching a woman eat her pussy was making her wild. Her pussy was grinding into Sylvia’s mouth. Those cocks looked wonderful, and would taste better. She pulled the men closer and edged up on her elbows, taking Josh’s cock into her mouth. He was so hard and big. Now, Byron’s thick cock.

Oh my God! A small orgasm wracked through her body as Sylvia licked her clit. Her hand left Josh’s cock and touched Sylvia’s head, signaling for her to stop. There were more orgasms just waiting and she wanted a full cunt when the tsunami hit. She had never licked another woman’s pussy and couldn’t wait to return the favor to Sylvia.

Carrie sat up and gave a last lick to each cock near her head before standing to her feet. “Your turn.” She kissed Sylvia and maneuvered her until Sylvia was lying on the lounger. Immediately, Sylvia’s hands grasped the two cocks and stroked them as she thrust her legs wide and high, ready for Carrie’s mouth.

Carrie felt the hard surface against her kneecaps and leaned forward, her fingers separating Sylvia’s full pussy lips. God she was beautiful and she smelled almost soapy, her hard little bud protruding from the pink folds. Carrie softly touched the hard clit before slipping her fingers deep into Sylvia’s cunt. Her muscles tightened on her hand as she gently fucked her with her fingers. Carrie lowered her head and tentatively touched Sylvia’s clit with her tongue. She tasted sweet. Now faster, she licked the lower side of the hard clit up and then down before sucking it between her lips like it was a tiny penis. THIS was what Carrie liked, so probably Sylvia would as well.

She glanced up to watch Sylvia alternate kissing and sucking the two cocks. She had pulled the men close together, their cocks almost touching while she turned her head from one to the other. Carrie put all of her fingers inside Sylvia mimicking a cock fucking her harder now. Her tongue worked the clit over with a passion to make Sylvia come. Sylvia’s eyes closed and her head fell back grinding into Carrie’s mouth. Her fingers were warm and slippery inside Sylvia, feeling her muscles squeeze and her body shudder in orgasm.

“I think we need a break for a few minutes. I’m almost ready to come and Sylvia needs about ten minutes before she can come again. Let’s have another drink. After all, we want to prolong this don’t we?” Byron eased his cock away from Sylvia’s hand and helped her to her feet.

Josh put his arm around Carrie and they walked behind Byron and Sylvia back to the table.

“Everything so far is okay with you, right?” His lips brushed warmly on the skin of her ear.

“I love this. It’s so hot and sexy. How about you?” Her eyes looked up into his.

“I can’t wait for the next part.”


Chapter 16

Josh pulled his chair close to Carrie’s when they sat down, his eyes surreptitiously checking out Sylvia’s ass when she walked back into the house. Yeah, Sylvia was hot and he couldn’t wait to fuck her sweet ass but right now, being close to Carrie was way more important. It had been fun up to now, and they were about to do a full swap of partners. They’d better be sure they were both on the same page with this or it could blow up in their faces.

“Speaking for Sylvia and me, that was uber sexy. I almost came a few times. You guys are really hot. How are you feeling? Ready to take this to the next level?” Byron’s dark eyes focused on Carrie’s face.

Sylvia returned with the bottle of wine and fresh drinks for her and Byron. She set them on the table and watched Carrie as she sat down.

Carrie’s face was flushed and grinning when she replied. “I’m sooo ready.” She looked at Josh and he nodded slightly, returning her smile. “And I know Josh is okay with this too. What am I saying, okay with this’? He’s dying to fuck you Sylvia. And what’s more, I’m dying to watch.” She shook her head with a smile. “I never thought I’d say that.”

“It’s because you love him so much. Before Byron and I got into this, I was a very jealous person.” Sylvia ran her hand gently across her husband’s face, her eyes glued to his. “Can you blame me? Look at how handsome he is.”

“He loves me and I’m secure in that love. He may fuck other women, when I’m there of course. But he’d never leave me for any of them, just as I’d never leave him for anyone else. And we can see how crazy you guys are for each other.”

“I think I see what you mean—“ Carrie started to say before Byron jumped in with a comment.

“This is fun and games, recreation even. Let me tell you, after you guys go home and for the next week, Sylvia and I will be alone and our sex life will be super charged because we’ve been with you. You guys must have felt like that after going to the Swinger’s Club.” Byron put his arm around Sylvia and pulled her close, planting a kiss on her cheek.

“Yeah, that was it exactly! Since we’ve started doing this Carrie and I are like teenagers, fucking at every opportunity. I’m so glad you propositioned us Sylvia. You’ve given us back our sex life. Carrie and I are both grateful.”

“And horny!” Carrie took a large swallow of wine.

“You really know how to lick pussy my dear. Are you sure I was your first one?” Sylvia giggled and ran her hand across Carrie’s nipples.

“For sure. I’d always wondered what it would be like…And I just did to you what I like. Who knows a woman’s body better than another woman?” Carrie returned the caress, her fingers lingering to tweak Sylvia’s rouged nipple.

“And that brings up the forbidden subject…” Sylvia turned to look at Byron.

“What’s that?” Carrie asked.

“The guys get off seeing us do each other but they never offer to return the favor. Maybe I’d like to see a guy giving you head or you sucking a guy.” She was looking straight at Byron.

Oh my God. Josh wasn’t sure if he was up for that. Sylvia had a good point that reciprocation would be fair but a homosexual experience had not been on the table.

“Sylvia, look at Josh’s face,” said Byron. “He’s as interested in that as I am. Maybe down the line, we’ll try it but not now, not tonight.” Byron’s face was set when he, Sylvia and Carrie looked at Josh.

Josh arched his eyebrows and pulled his mouth to the side as he shrugged his shoulders. “Sorry ladies but I’m with Byron on this one. However, there may come a time that we’ll give you gals a show. Who knows, at that time, we may even really like it. Sorry bro, don’t think I could take that humongous sausage of yours in my mouth.” He grinned at Byron.

“Look who’s talking. The length of your meat would gag me. I don’t know how the ladies take all of that in. In this area, I’m afraid it would take baby steps for me.” Byron returned the grin and took a large swallow of his drink, almost finishing it.

But Sylvia was like a dog with a bone, not willing to give the subject a rest. Josh and Carrie looked at each other when she chimed in once more. “Okay, you said baby steps Byron. How about touching another man’s cock? Stroking him the way you like? Would you and Josh be open to trying that? I think it’s only fair to Carrie and I after the girl on girl we did—not that I minded in the least, Carrie. I loved it! Would you like to see our guys touch each other?” Her head swiveled to Carrie, pinpointing her with her eyes.

“Well…It would be interesting. I’ve never thought of this. It wasn’t something Josh and I discussed before we came over. Would you do it Josh?”

Once more, the ball was in Josh’s court. “I’ll make you a deal. Let me drink another glass of wine and I’ll touch Byron if he’ll allow it.” He looked at Byron, expecting to see a scowl. Instead, the corners of Byron’s lips were pulled up in an enigmatic smile. This was becoming like truth or dare—some sort of competition.

“You’re showing me up Josh. Making me look homophobic or something. You’re on. One more shot of whiskey and I’ll suck your cock.”

Josh gulped as the women squealed with joy. And the really odd thing about it was that his own cock was getting hard again. When Byron rose to refresh his and Sylvia’s drink, it was obvious that he was warming up to the idea—his cock was leading the way as he walked back into the house.

Carrie looked at Josh, enjoying this but at the same time trying to take his temperature with her eyes.

“This is a whole new ballgame for both of us honey,” he said to her unspoken question “I’m open to anything. If I don’t like it, I’ll just say so and we continue with what we were doing before.” But with the way his cock was getting harder, there was a good chance that he’d like it. Sex with a guy! This was such an ingrained forbidden act that he’d never given it a second thought. But maybe that had been the way Carrie had felt about sex with a woman. He gulped the glass of wine and reached for the bottle to have another. What the fuck, why not?

Byron returned and set Sylvia’s drink in front of her. Still standing, his cock almost fully erect, he took a long sip of his own, looking at Josh over the rim of his glass.

Well this was it. Josh downed the full glass of wine and stood up, his hard cock brushing against the edge of the table. He’d never considered how muscular and good looking Byron really was until now, taking a step towards him. The guy was a Greek Adonis. His fingers grazed along the length of the thick cock to the stubble at the base before he folded them around Byron’s cock. His eyes never left Byron’s as he slowly stroked, flexing his wrist to include the circular twist that he, himself liked when he masturbated.

Byron’s breath became fast and his eyes were now half closed looking back at Josh. Yes, this was getting to him. His fingers were now empty as Byron pulled away sinking to his knees. Carrie and Sylvia were watching them silently, transfixed by the guy on guy scene. When Byron’s tongue licked the head of his cock, Josh’s knees nearly buckled.

He looked down at Byron’s short curly hair. When Byron turned his head, he watched his mouth open and his hand pulling the hard cock inside. Oh my God, Byron was deep throating him and swirling his tongue while sucking at the same time. A man’s mouth on his cock knew just the right things to do. And that it was so forbidden, made it all the more erotic. His pelvis thrust deeper into Byron’s mouth; his hands were holding Byron’s head.

“Okay boys, enough. It’s a hot scene but my pussy is aching for a hard cock.” Sylvia rose and joined the men, running her hand over Josh’s muscular back. He would have been disappointed when Byron’s mouth left his cock if not for Sylvia’s offer and the warm, deep kiss she followed up with.

When he and Sylvia turned to wander to the lounge chair, Byron was on his knees in front of Carrie’s open legs, his mouth on her pussy.

Sylvia laid on the chaise lounge and opened her arms and legs inviting him to fuck her. But he wasn’t ready to blow a load in her just yet. He lowered himself to the floor and leaned forward so that his face was between her legs. This was the glorious pussy his wife had licked a short while ago. And it was the pussy that had been in his thoughts and conversations with Carrie. No, he was going to pay the plump, parted lips, the aroused clit and cunt, the homage it deserved.

The tip of his tongue rolled over the protruding clit and he felt her gasp. Still licking her clit, he slid the fingers of his hand into her slippery hole, back and forth fucking her. When he sucked her clit into his mouth and flicked his tongue across its smooth surface, her hands clutched his head while her legs folded around his back.

There was a sound from the other lounge chair. He looked over. Carrie was on her elbows and knees about to be fucked by Byron.

He sucked at Sylvia’s clit with wild abandon, the picture of Byron fucking his wife in his head, hearing the slap of his balls striking his wife’s ass. Sylvia was writhing under him, moaning, close to orgasm.

He rose up and guided his cock into her cunt, thrusting hard. Her muscles tightened on his meat, pulling his flesh as he withdrew to push deep into her once again.  Sylvia’s finger drifted over her flat stomach to rub her clit, her words urging him to fuck her hard. Carrie was moaning next to them as Byron’s cock pumped into her hard like a jackhammer.

His heart was pounding hard in his chest. His cock was ready to explode a load of cum into the hot blonde under him while Carrie was getting fucked by Byron. When Sylvia’s body started to quiver, her legs straightening in her orgasm, cunt locked on his cock, it was too much. With a gutteral cry, he drove deep into her, cum spurting in an earth shattering, long orgasm. He turned to look at Byron and Carrie, his breath rasping in his throat, totally spent.

Carrie was a whirl as Byron pumped into her from behind, her breasts flying back and forth faster and faster. Her eyes were squeezed shut and she moaned in ecstasy before Byron drove deep, his ass clenched, coming inside her.

He leaned into Sylvia and kissed her. “That was awesome. You have amazing muscles. I thought you were going to squeeze my cock right off.”

“You’re pretty good yourself. So deep, it hurt—but in a delicious way.” Her head turned to the side to watch Byron and she smiled.

She was as happy for Byron as he was for Carrie. This was the most erotic night of his life.


Chapter 17

Lying in bed together later that night, Josh and Carrie couldn’t go to sleep. They were like kids on Christmas Eve. But instead of waiting for Santa, they were thinking about the party that Sylvia and Byron had invited them to the following Saturday. There were going to be about ten couples there, full swinging. Were they ready for that?

“Tonight was incredible. Watching you fucking Sylvia was a blast. I think the next time though, I’d like to be on a giant bed with all four of us together.” Carrie was staring at the ceiling picturing this. Would that be what the next Saturday would be like—a giant fucking and sucking fest?

“She was hot but I’d still rather fuck you. You know that, right?” He was lying on his side, his head propped up on his elbow looking at her.

She turned and looked into his eyes, her face serious. “And the same goes for me. Byron has a thick cock but yours excites me more, or maybe it’s just the way that you use it. But Sylvia’s got bigger tits than me. You’ve GOT to like that better.”

“Yeah, they’re bigger but yours are firmer…and higher. I love your rack. This is fun but I’d still rather be with you.” He leaned toward her and kissed her lips softly.

She grinned at him. “But what about next week? There’s going to be more women there. Maybe you’ll find a nicer pair then.”

He grabbed her by the waist and drew her into him, tickling her with his fingers.

“No! No…please stop.” She managed to gasp between giggles and squirms.

“Say it!” He continued tickling her.

“I’ve got the best rack you’ll ever see.” She screamed.

“That’s better.” He stopped tickling but continued to hold her close.

“Did you like touching Byron and having him suck you, or were you taking one for the team?” Her voice was soft against his neck.

“If you’re asking if I would like to do that outside of a swinging session, I’d have to say no. But tonight… it was erotic. He gives good head and I’d do it again. Especially if you like to see it.”

This was so like Josh. She smiled. He was open-minded and confident in his masculinity. Thank God he wasn’t homophobic or shallow. There were lots of guys who’d dismiss this out of hand, like Byron had at first. But it had turned Byron on when he tried it.

“And who knew YOU’D be so good at eating pussy? You surprised Sylvia.” Josh’s head disappeared under the covers.

His warm mouth was sucking on her nipple while his hand drifted to her pussy. His finger stroked her clit in a way that always drove her crazy. She opened her legs as he glided his head down to her hips to give him more room and offering herself up to his tongue.

“Ahhh…” She sighed when he kissed her clit softly. She pushed herself up, urging more from his mouth. He licked her slowly at first, around and around her little nub. After all of the sex earlier and she was ready for more--this was great. His mouth was shooting bolts of pleasure through her—she needed more. A hard cock filling her cunt. When she held his head in her hands, pulling upward for him to stop, his hands gripped her wrists.

She sighed and fell back into the bed, helpless to stop him. A shiver of excitement flowed through her body, and her heart thundered in her chest as his tongue worked quickly. When his fingers went inside her, fucking her, her body shuddered, tremendous waves of bliss overcame her.

“Yes. There. Yes.” She cried pushing herself hard into his tongue and mouth. Her body jerked upward as he continued to lick her clit. The sensation was now too much. The room brightened with her climax.

A moment later his head emerged from under the covers, his tongue licking the last of her cum from his lips.

“Good to the last drop.” He grinned at her.

Before she had a chance to reach for his cock and return the favor, his knees were pushing hers apart. When he pushed his cock into her, it was delicious, even after her orgasm. He started off slow, with long sensuous strokes into her depths, murmuring how much he loved her.

It had been hot with Byron but the hardness and depth of Josh’s cock was better. When he reached into her, the tip of his cock always brushed along her cervix, hurting a little. Yet hurting wasn’t the right word. It was the feeling that he filled her completely—there was nothing but his cock inside her. She was getting wetter and turned on again.

He pulled out of her and turned her over onto her tummy, pulling her ass up and towards him--like a doll in his strong hands. Now when he entered her, it was like the way Byron had fucked her earlier, hard and fast.

She clutched the sheets between her fingers, steadying herself to meet his thrusts, feeling his balls slap against her. One hand snaked between her legs and she rubbed her clit quickly, close to orgasm again. His breathing was heavy and words guttural like an animal rutting.

Her fingers slid quickly with her juices that flowed as he pumped into her. His fingers dug into the side of her ass, clutching her hard as he drove the final thrusts deep, shooting cum to her soul. Oh, it was wonderful being fucked by this man. She could stay this way forever was her last thought before another orgasm rolled through her.

Thank God, they could sleep in tomorrow. Josh pulled away and slumped onto the bed next to her, his arm thrown over his forehead. His face shone with a sheen of perspiration, lips parted in a smile.

“If we keep this up, I’m going to have to start taking Ginseng.” He laughed.

“I’m going to the drugstore tomorrow and buying a case, for both of us!” She giggled and rolled over, laying her face on his muscular chest.


Chapter 18

The next day, Carrie was doing the breakfast dishes. It was eleven o’clock and they had stayed in bed late, enjoying another bout of awesome sex.

“Do you think I should call Sylvia? Thank her for the evening or ask her about the party next week?” She rinsed the frying pan and placed it on the rack to dry.

“Yeah, maybe. I’d like to find out if Dani and Keith are going.” Josh was pulling the kitchen garbage bag from its holder to take out to the garage. “It’s another scorcher outside today.”

Carrie glanced at him, noticing the rivulet of sweat that was running down his cheek.

When the telephone rang, they stared at each other, both of them with their hands full. Who would answer it?

She won that one, when Josh placed the garbage on the floor and picked up the receiver. She watched him silently.

Her eyebrows knitted together and she mouthed the word ‘who’.

He grinned and said ‘just a minute’ into the mouthpiece before covering it to whisper. “It’s Sylvia. They’re asking us over for a swim in their pool after lunch. What do you think?”

Her eyes opened wide and she nodded eagerly. “Can we bring anything? Swimsuits?”

“We’d love to. Thanks!”

Silence for a few minutes while Josh looked into Carrie’s eyes.

“Great! See you at two. Bye.”

“She said that there’ll be another couple there and that it’s a nude only pool.” He looked at her with a questioning, ‘I hope I didn’t say the wrong thing’ expression.

“Wow. That’s fast. I wonder if it’s a swinging thing or just a normal get together without clothes.” Who were the other couple and what would they look like? Probably pretty good looking since Sylvia and Byron were attractive. In spite of being so comfortable with last night, her stomach clenched at the thought of another couple.

Josh returned from the garage and put his arms around her waist, nuzzling her neck. “It’ll be okay Carrie. They’re probably pretty nice. And if not, we leave. How’s that?”

She turned and placed her wet hands on his shoulders, looking up into his blue eyes. “You’re right. Do you know how much I love you?” She kissed his cheek and pulled him closer into a big hug.

“You can show me by going to the store and buying us some ginseng. Just in case, y’know.”

She slapped his ass and laughed.

***

When Byron led Josh and Carrie to the pool, Sylvia and a red haired, pretty woman and blonde husky man were sitting at the table nearby. All of them were naked. Carrie’s eyes opened wide when Sylvia stood up to introduce them. Today she was wearing jewelry—a round clip through her nipple and one in her pussy lips. She hadn’t noticed them last night.

The red haired woman remained seated but extended her hand to clasp Carrie’s. Her aqua eyes glittered behind lightly shaded sunglasses, set above red, full smiling lips. She looked friendly enough.

“This is Joan and Robert, Josh and Carrie.” Sylvia smiled at the four of them in turn.

Robert rose from his seat to shake her and Josh’s hands. He looked like an ex football player with the beefy shoulders and arms. When her eyes flitted down for a second, to his cock, it looked ridiculously small, tucked between massive muscular legs.

“Would you like to change out of those clothes in the bathroom inside? Come in and I’ll get you something to drink.” Byron whipped the towel he was wearing off and placed it on the back of his chair.

“We’re wine drinkers. Maybe wine spritzers, if you have soda?” Josh was already following Byron into the house.

“Be right back.” Carrie fluttered her fingers at the group at the table and followed the men.

Bryon pointed her down the hall and then turned to open the stainless steel fridge.

Inside the bathroom, Carrie slipped her sundress over her head and off. Her fingers reached behind to undo the clasp of her bra and she slid her panties off. She folded the clothes and put them inside the large canvas purse she had brought along. When she looked into the mirror, her cheeks were flushed. Being naked around Byron and Sylvia was easy but what about these other two people she didn’t know? It wasn’t like they were at a Swinger’s Club or anything. This was just a swim and drinks around the pool. Well, enough stalling. Josh needed to use this room and it was time to get out there.

She opened the door and walked into the kitchen where Byron had a large wine spritzer waiting for her. Josh eased by her to go to the bathroom and change, while Byron’s eyes roamed over her body from head to toe.

“That was great last night, Carrie. I hope you liked fucking me as much as I liked fucking you. Look, you she devil. Look what you’ve done to me.” He stepped out from behind the counter, his large cock erect and bouncing against his taut stomach.

“That’s a sight for sore eyes! Are you kidding? Having that inside me was wonderful. Will there be swinging today Byron?”

He stepped towards her and put his arm around her, walking her back to the pool area. “Only if you want to Carrie.”

Sylvia’s face broke out into a wide smile when Carrie and Byron appeared at the table. “Carrie! Look at the effect you’ve had on Byron. Isn’t she gorgeous Joan? Couldn’t you just eat her up?”

Carrie’s eyes darted to Joan’s face, noting that she was looking at her breasts, a small smile on her face.

“Yes. She looks yummy. What do you think Robert?” Joan turned to face her husband.

“Does this answer your question?” He stood up, his penis having grown to five times its size Carrie noted. Not a bad showing.

Carrie sat down and smiled nervously at Joan and Robert. “Thanks. A hard man is good to find?”

She noticed Joan turn to look at the door to the kitchen, her smile growing wider. “What was that you were saying about a hard man being good to find? I think Josh fits the bill too.”

When Josh eased into the empty chair between Joan and Sylvia, Carrie noticed his hard on. Would those women be fondling him? And what about her sitting between these good looking guys? She took a large gulp of her drink. After last night, she was ready for anything.

Joan stood up and stretched her arms up high, throwing her hip to the side. Her breasts weren’t as big as Sylvia’s but then again whose were? But they were round with dark, pebbly nipples. Her stomach was slightly rounded above an auburn pussy, shaved to a thin landing strip. “I’m hot. Anyone up for a dip?” Her eyes roved over everyone’s face.

“We know you’re hot and as far as a dip, are you referring to yourself or the pool?” Byron chuckled as he looked at her.

“Why not both?” She turned, swaying her ass, and walked slowly to the pool.

Carrie felt Josh’s eyes on her and was relieved when Byron got up and took Joan up on her offer. This woman was fast and made no bones about what she wanted.

There was a splash when Byron dove into the pool beside her.

“That was a blast last night, Carrie. You and Josh are so much fun.” Sylvia looked across at them, smiling.

“Okay, tell me all about it Sylvia. You can’t just let that ball dangle in the air.” Robert took the seat next to Josh that Joan had vacated.

“It was Carrie and Josh’s first time doing a full swing. I love breaking in virgins. It was so hot that you’d think they’d been doing it for years.”

“No shyness?”

“No, none at all.” She looked over to Carrie. “You guys really had your act together between you before you showed up here.”

Carrie looked at each of them. “I think it was because we had been to the Club first. If our first time trying this was with you guys, we’d probably be a lot more nervous.”

Sylvia and Robert nodded.

“Well it worked out for everyone, didn’t it then?” Sylvia purred. She sat back in her chair and spread her legs inviting anyone to touch her. Robert stood, walked to her other side and placed his hand on her upper thigh.

In the pool, Joan and Byron could be heard speaking low and laughing.

“It was great. A pretty hot evening.” Josh’s voice was low.

Carrie looked at him quickly. Was he upset, or uncomfortable? His eyes were staring at Sylvia’s crotch where Robert’s hand was moving. No, not upset, aroused. She got to her feet and stepped close, kissing him while sliding her hand across his leg to stroke his cock. Yeah, he was ready to take this farther. And her own pussy was heating up.

Byron was standing in the pool between Joan’s out stretched knees as she lay on the side of the pool. She nudged Josh pointing with her eyes to the pool scene. His face broke out into a smile and he rose to join Byron and Joan.

Not wanting to be left out Carrie stood behind Sylvia and Robert, placing her hands on their shoulders. Sylvia turned in her seat and placed her fingers on Carrie’s breast, teasing the nipple until it was hard.

“Let’s join the others in the pool.” Sylvia’s voice was a husky breath.


Episode 3
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Chapter 19

“Let’s join the others in the pool.” Sylvia’s voice was a faint whisper, but Josh and Robert had heard it.

Robert removed his hand from Sylvia’s pussy and stood up, his eyes now focused on the action at the pool side.

Josh helped Sylvia to her feet and turned to look. Byron’s face was between Joan’s outstretched legs, while Carrie was lowering her curvy body to sit next to Joan. His cock had been almost fully erect when he had been sitting with Sylvia and Robert. Now the three people at the pool and the fact that he was going to join them had him hard as steel. Glancing over at Robert as they made their way to Joan, he saw that it was affecting him as well.

The husky, muscled Robert eased down onto the side of the pool’s surface next to Carrie, casually dangling his athletic legs in the water. At Sylvia’s light touch on his arm, and signal, Josh sat down next to Joan. It was obvious she was playing matchmaker, pairing him up with Joan while Robert had his eye on Carrie.

Joan was tall and red haired. Her feline confidence enhanced her allure. If he had to compare the three women, of course Carrie and then Sylvia would be the prettiest with the most voluptuous assets. But Joan had a charisma that was pure sexuality. He’d bet that fucking her would be like fucking a tiger, fingernails clawing at his back, demanding more.

Joan turned her head to look at him. Her green eyes were half closed, breath fast from the tongue lashing Byron was giving her pussy. Her hand slid up Josh’s leg and her finger tips feathered along the length of his cock, down to his balls.

He glanced over at Carrie to see what was going on with her. Was she okay with Joan touching his cock? But Carrie was lying on her back, her face hidden behind Robert’s head as he kissed her, his hand stroking her pussy. Yes, Carrie was as turned on by Joan’s husband as he was by Joan. And Sylvia was beside Robert, stroking his cock.

He leaned in to kiss Joan. When his lips touched hers, her mouth opened and her tongue darted out to play with his. He’d never been kissed so… so wantonly before.. She was letting him know with her tongue just exactly what she wanted him to do to her. Her hand massaged his pre-cum into the thick head of his cock and he reached to hold her breast in his hand. From her breathing he sensed that she was close to orgasm all over Byron’s busy mouth.




Her mouth left his and she bent over to take his cock in between her lips. He spread his legs farther apart when her fingers touched his balls, her mouth taking the knob of his cock inside her. Her tongue showed her experience, circling around and flicking across the underside of his cock to the root.  Her lips slid down and there was exquisite pressure from her throat on him. He leaned back on his elbows, watching her mouth as Byron laved her snatch, his hand creating small splashes in the water as he finger fucked her. Suddenly Joan began to thrash in orgasm, her legs scissoring and her arms clasping at Josh’s hips as she pulled her head down onto his cock.

Byron lifted his head and kissed her stomach before moving away to climb out of the pool.

Joan’s lips slid up Josh’s shaft and she collapsed on her back beside him. Her eyes were mere slits, a smile on her face as she caught her breath. Josh followed her eyes to Robert, Carrie and Sylvia beside them.  Robert was standing while Sylvia and Carrie knelt before him, both alternating sucking his shaft. His hands stroked the top of both of their heads.

Joan turned her head and her eyes looked from Byron to Josh. “Would you like to fuck me doggie style, Josh? I’d like to return the favor to Byron.” She sat up and was on her elbows and knees, ass in Josh’s face before he knew it. Was she asking or was that a command? Either way it didn’t matter. Her white ass cheeks were next to his face, thick pussy lips separated by a dark creamy slit.

He got behind her and guided his stiff cock into her warm hole, just the tip of it. Take it slow. Tease her and cool down a bit. This was a fuck he needed to extend. His eyes rose to see Byron resting on one knee, the other leg spread wide as he guided his cock to Joan’s mouth.

Josh slipped his hand around Joan’s hip, and downward, seeking her clit. She was wet and tight when he pushed deeper into her and her clit was erect, easy to find. The fingers of his other hand gripped the white cheeks of her ass. His hand reached back and slapped her ass, hard enough to get her attention but not hard enough to hurt. She moaned and pushed back against him trying to get more of his cock inside her. He didn’t know why he had slapped her—some instinctual animal thing or something, like a male cat biting the neck of a female when they mated. But she’d liked it.

He glanced at Byron who met his eyes briefly before dropping to watch Joan take him all the way into her mouth. Josh cuffed Joan’s ass on the other side and drove deep into her. “That’s right baby, suck him.” His words were a low murmur but she responded with a soft moan again. Byron’s face raised, eyes squeezed shut as he thrust his cock into her mouth. He looked like he was close to coming.

Josh hit Joan’s ass harder, pumping hard into her as his finger teased her clit. Byron was arching his pelvis forward, spurting cum into Joan’s throat from the looks of it. And Joan was writhing her hips beneath him, close to orgasm. He had to hold out until he got her there. It was a power struggle that he had to win. To make this self confident woman turn into a pool of warm jelly before he shot hot cum inside her belly. He pumped harder, slapping and rubbing her clit. Byron’s cock had softened and slipped out of her throat.

“Yes. Hurt me with your cock, harder!”She cried, meeting him thrust for thrust. Her cunt tightened on him and her body shivered, while she moaned with pleasure. Urged on, he grabbed her by the hipbone, now impaling her on every thrust. His cock was savaging her hole with his base craving.

Joan was now gnashing her teeth in a sharp, feral grimace, her eyes shut tightly. “That’s it, baby, give it to me!” Her voice ground into ripping grunts as she came.

There. He had made her come. He drew out of her and slapped her ass once more for good measure. When he glanced across at Carrie, her eyes were wide staring at him. Uh oh. Had he crossed some sort of line with Joan? He had never slapped a woman while having sex with her before. But it had seemed like the thing to do with this woman.

Sylvia and Robert also had paused in their play to watch. Under everyone’s gaze his face became warm.

Joan rolled over and looked up at him, her pinkie between her lips. “Oh shit that was good! You can fuck me like that anytime you want Josh.” Her words were soft, barely audible.

Had Carrie heard it? Was it an invitation to fuck outside of the group? “Glad you liked it but I’m not done yet, as you can see.” He pointed to his cock which had softened a little at being the focus of everyone’s attention.

“Well, it was good for me. I’m done for awhile even if you’re not. C’mon, I’ll buy you a drink Joan.” Byron leaned over and extended his hand to help Joan to her feet.

When Josh looked at Carrie, she looked away. But not before he’d seen the hurt in her eyes.


Chapter 20

She had shared Robert’s big cock with Sylvia, both of them kissing and licking it, their faces wet from each other’s mouth and the drizzle that was leaking from the tip. It was amazing that it was now so big, when it had looked so small when she first saw it.

Robert sunk to his knees and pressed his hands into Carrie’s ass turning her around so that he could enter her. And it looked like Sylvia was going to help, her hand already reaching past Carrie’s stomach to play with her clit. Her pussy was aching for Robert’s hard cock to fill it.

She was sooo ready when the tip entered her. At the slapping sound coming from Josh and Joan, she looked over. Joan had Byron’s cock deep in her throat and Josh was fucking her from behind, doggie style. But what really got her attention was his hand spanking Joan’s ass and the look on his face. There was a primal, aggressive lust in his eyes and mouth that she’d never seen before.  He was totally focused on the writhing woman under him, punishing her with his hand and his cock.

A thrill ran through her pussy totally unrelated to Sylvia’s finger on her clit. Josh was so fucking hot looking, doing this to Joan. But why had he never done this to her? Had he never felt this lustful passion before when they’d made love, even in the past few weeks since starting in the ‘lifestyle’? It had taken Joan to bring this out in him? She was obviously more experienced in having sex with many partners than Carrie was—so confident and exotic. She wasn’t sure she liked Joan.

And what had she whispered to Josh before Byron took her to the bar. Josh’s face looked guilty. Well, two could play at that game, if that was what he wanted. He thought Joan was so hot! She’d bring out the animal in Robert and see how Josh liked seeing that.

She rolled her hips and pressed back into Robert’s cock. It was harder than ever after seeing his wife get fucked so well. He pushed deeper into her and Carrie met his thrust, squeezing her muscles down on him as much as she could. Josh had now joined them and stroked Carrie’s cheek with his fingertips.

“Josh, did you bring condoms?” She smiled up at him, despite the tightness in her throat.

“Yes, why? Do you want one?” His eyebrows were pulled together, tilting his head.

“Please.” She turned and thrust back onto Robert as Sylvia’s other hand pinched and rubbed her nipple. She closed her eyes, trying to concentrate on the sensation in her pussy—Sylvia’s finger stroking her clit and Robert’s big cock inside her. Her pussy became wetter, clamping down on the hardness.

When Josh returned she pulled forward away from Robert and turned her head to look at him. “I’d like you to fuck my asshole Robert. Josh has a condom for you. Do you like anal?”

“Are you kidding?” His thumb trailed down between the cheeks of her ass to her slick pussy. His thumb then rubbed around her asshole, lubricating it.

“Carrie, you should try to double entry. It’s incredible. But you’ll have to move to the lounge chair. Here Josh, you get on the bottom and fuck her cunt.” Sylvia was already rising and tugging at Josh’s hand.




So much for taking it up the ass to make Josh jealous. Now he was going to be part of the scene. Thanks Sylvia. Carrie rose and walked to the lounge chair where Josh was now laying, Sylvia’s hand on his cock stroking it gently.

“Straddle the chair.” Carrie obeyed and lowered herself on Josh’s hard cock. It was wonderful despite the fact that she was a little pissed with him right now. His eyes looked deep into hers, aroused and something else? He knew he had fucked up with Joan and he was sorry. Good.

“Now lay down on Josh.”

Fingers were on her ass cheeks separating. She felt a liquid warmth as Robert glazed her anus with lube. He pressed his finger into her rosebud and held it just inside until she relaxed. She felt his fingertip withdraw and a moment later something large and smooth pressed forward. Softly but steadily, Robert’s cock went deeper. It felt like she was being torn apart, stretched beyond belief with Josh’s cock in her cunt and Robert’s entering her ass. And somehow Sylvia had managed to slide her hand between Josh and her stomach to stroke her hard clit.

Robert’s cock was now deep in her ass, alternating deep thrusts with Josh’s movements. Oh my God, all she needed was Byron to come over to suck and she’d be full of hot cockmeat. As if he read her mind Byron was standing next to the lounge chair, his hand stroking his cock which had risen to attention once more. He edged closer, bending his knees so that his cock was next to Carrie’s face.

She opened her mouth, inviting him to come closer. There wasn’t much she could do to lean towards him, she was impaled on hard cocks, stretching her. With his meat in her mouth, she sucked and glanced sideways, down at Josh. His eyes were half closed, riveted to her mouth and Byron’s cock. Joan stepped beside Byron, close to Josh’s head. She took Josh’s hand and placed it between her legs, rubbing her pussy with it.

Carrie’s breath was coming fast, gently rocking between the two men as they pumped harder into her. Sylvia was right. This was the most incredible feeling! A bit painful but more like a spice than a discomfort. She sucked hard on Byron’s cock, noticing Sylvia’s hand cupping his balls. Her cunt tried to squeeze Josh’s cock but couldn’t, she was so full.

She felt her orgasm approaching and her mouth opened, Byron’s cock slipping out. Her ass and pussy still filled with meat, she ground her hips down deeper. The image of both holes being filled with cum pushed her over the edge. “Yeeesssss! Deeper! Oh please, deeper! Fuck my holes!” Her head dropped and her back arched, moaning as waves of pleasure flooded her through her body. As her first orgasm crested, she felt Josh stiffen and thrust deep into her, shooting his load, while behind her Robert was doing the same.

Carrie and Josh were silent for a few moments, their eyes locked together. Suddenly she was empty as Robert withdrew from her ass, then Josh who was beginning to soften was next.

“Why don’t we get another drink? I’m totally fucked out for a while.” Byron took a step away from them, his cock still semi erect. Robert had slipped the condom off and carried it in his hand following him.

“Easy for him to say. Anyone notice that I’m the only one who didn’t get hers today?” Sylvia pulled her hand from Carrie’s pussy and sat back on the concrete.

“Poor baby.” Joan sat down next to her and kissed her. “Let me take care of that.” Joan leaned over Sylvia and took her nipple between her lips, running her tongue over it.

“Would you like a drink Carrie or should we go home?” Josh’s voice was a whisper.

“Let’s join Byron and have a drink. But just one and then I want to leave.” She eased up from him, dribbling some of their combined fluids down onto his tummy. Before she walked away she glanced at Sylvia. Joan had made her way to Sylvia’s sweet pussy, loudly lapping at her clit. Sylvia was helping, spreading her pussy lips to expose her clit to Joan’s tongue. From the looks of it, Sylvia was on the verge of coming, humping up into Joan’s mouth.

There was only Robert at the table when Carrie and Josh sat down.

“Byron went in to get you more wine. That was some fun, wasn’t it?” His blue eyes twinkled above the rim of his glass.

“Incredible as usual. Listen to me. You’d think I was a swinger for years instead of just a short time.” Josh reached for Carrie’s hand and squeezed it.

Byron returned and set the glasses in front of them. He raised his own from the table and held it up. “A toast to our new fuck buddies. What a way to spend a weekend.”

Carrie looked at Josh and gave a small smile. Sylvia and Joan appeared their arms around each other’s waist.

“Byron, you make it sound so shallow. These people are close friends, more than just fuck buddies. And we don’t always fuck when we get together you know, Carrie. There are lots of things we do with our friends—movies, dinners out, golfing. When you’ve been with someone intimately like we all have been, there’s a closeness that goes beyond just casual friends.” She sat down and put her hand on Carrie’s shoulder, pulling her hair back and tucking it behind her ear.

“Thanks Sylvia. That’s nice to hear.” Carrie watched Sylvia shoot daggers at Byron with her eyes.

“It was lovely to meet you Carrie, and fuck your husband. I hope Robert didn’t disappoint. If he did, it would be a first.” Joan sat down across from Carrie, snuggling close to Robert.

Although Joan was obviously trying to be nice, Carrie still wasn’t sure how she felt about her. She’d have to think about that.


Chapter 21

Josh started the car and pulled out of the driveway before turning to look at Carrie. There was tension between them that had to be cleared up, FAST. The last thing he ever wanted was to hurt Carrie. He’d cut off his right arm before he do that. But he had and it was because of that scene with Joan.

Carrie was ominously quiet, staring straight ahead, never glancing at him, even once.

“Carrie, you’re upset aren’t you?” He looked at her and reached out to hold her hand.

She pulled her hand away and scowled at him. “What was that all about, that thing between you and Joan? What was with hitting her?”

“I don’t know. I can’t tell you why I did that; it was kind of instinctual. Honestly, she means nothing to me. I don’t know where that came from.” He pulled into their driveway and got out of the car quickly, anxious to get her door for her.

She got out and looked at him. This time, there was hurt in her eyes, not yet crying but close. Oh fuck!

When they were inside the house he pulled her hand, bringing her into his arms. “The only woman for me is you. We’re doing this for shits and giggles, right? Not to start any sort of affair or to hurt each other. I’m sorry. We never have to do that again, if this is the result.” He held her head to his chest, stroking her hair with his fingers. Shit, he was close to tears as well. He’d hurt the love of his life, his little Carrie.

She sniffed and pulled back to look at him, eyes red rimmed and tear filled. “If you had seen the look on your face when you were fucking her and slapping, you’d know why I’m hurt. I’ve never seen that kind of look when you’re with me. There was some kind of connection…” Her eyebrows pulled together and she shook her head.

“I’d never dream of slapping you! She challenged my masculinity the way she flaunted herself. It was the strangest feeling but it was sort of like, I wanted to put her in her place. But that’s not even it. No, it was that she was directing me, instead of treating me like an equal. Although I can’t see how Robert lets her away with it—a big muscular he man like him.” He tried to meet her eyes directly. But it was hard to do while trying to figure this out.

“So, I’m too submissive? Too nice to bring the beast in you out? It takes a ball breaker to do that?” The muscles on her face were tense, contorting her face, smirking at him.

“Look, I love the Carrie who is just Carrie, not some ball-breaker. I promise it’ll never happen again. I’ll back away from any woman who brings the beast out in me. That is, if you still want to go to these swinger parties. And, not to sound like a broken record but I’m okay with that too. The important thing is US, staying in love with each other. I won’t let anything ever come between us.”

“Except Sylvia’s hand playing with my clit…” She laughed and hugged him tight.

This was more like it. He sighed and rubbed his hand along the soft skin of her back. They’d hit a speed bump but seemed to be getting over it.

“And Mr. Beast, just maybe I’d like you to do that to me.” She eased back and jabbed the palm of her hands against his chest. “What do you have to say to that, Mr. Beast?” Again she jabbed him in the chest, hard enough to make him take a step backwards. If she wasn’t grinning he’d be worried.

“Think I’m some sweet little thing who’d do anything to have your big cock inside me? Well think again!” She jabbed him once more and turned to walk away. But not the way she normally walked. No, this time, she exaggerated the natural sway of her luscious hips, planting one high heeled foot in front of the other, like a runway model. And she could get away with it with her sexy body in the short clinging sundress, except that she was too short to be a model. And too curvy.

If she was trying to get him worked up enough to ravish her, it was working. Right now, she’d look good with her clothes ripped off, straddled over his knee while he spanked her. So she wanted to be the naughty girl, needing a spanking. God, his cock was rock hard again.

He rushed after her and scooped her under his strong arm, carrying her into the bedroom. His hand grabbed the bodice of her dress and tore it from her shoulders and then down over her legs. The G string tore easily in his fist.

“Turn around.” His voice was commanding, a tone he’d never used with her before.

Her eyes were wide, almost frightened looking, betrayed by the upturned corners of her mouth, before she obeyed him.

His fingers fumbled at the clasp of her bra and he tore the last hook in his haste to get it off her. Now she stood naked before him. She turned her head, that sly smile on her face challenging him.

His hand scooped a handful of her dark hair into his fist and pushed her towards the bed. With the other hand he yanked his zipper down, fingers pulling to release the cock that was almost painful in his desire to fuck her.

She stumbled and caught herself on the way to the king sized bed, where he forced her head to the surface. At the hard smack on her ass cheek, she jumped and cried out before rolling her hips once more, tantalizing him in her sauciness.

He released her head and held his cock, pushing it between the cheeks of her ass, to her tight asshole. Again he slapped her ass. This time she moaned with pleasure. Harder than he’d ever fucked her, he pushed his cock into her. When she gasped at the sensation and pulled away, he slapped her hard. His fingers snaked around her waist and down to her clit. It was hard to tell whether she was wet because of the cum that was shot into her earlier or if this was arousal now.

He dove deep inside her ass, playing with her clit with his finger. She was moaning and writhing under him so he slapped her once more. “Your ass is mine, do you understand? And you aren’t allowed to come until I let you. Is that clear, my cum slut?” His teeth were clenched as he growled these words. His cock expanded, fucking her sweet ass, feeling the same arousal as he’d felt with Joan. He was going to fuck Carrie and make her his bitch.

He sensed from her breathing and moans that she was close to an orgasm. “No. If you cum before I tell you, I’ll stop fucking you. Do you understand?”

“Yes. Please don’t stop. I’m so close. Please let me come.” Her words were a whimper, muffled by the coverlet of the bed.

And the words put him over the top… His cock was deep in her ass, pushing back and forth in short hard strokes, and spurting hot cum inside her.

“Now Carrie. Come for me!”

She bucked back against him, squeezing her muscles, her body trembling. “Oh Josh! Fuck me. I love this!”

His fingers clutched her ass while his other hand rubbed her clit, as fast as any vibrator. It was almost like she was spurting her cum as well, she was so wet.

With a long sigh, he collapsed on top of her, exhausted. When her body started to jerk and wrack spasmodically under him, he lifted his head sharply. Was she crying again? Had he gone too deep and hurt her?

He rolled off her and put his arm around her shoulders. “Carrie? Are you okay?”

She lifted her head and her eyes were filled with tears but her mouth was spread in a wide grin. “That was awesome. We’ve GOT to do that again. But not now, my beast.” She rolled over to face him. “I was in a different headspace and I loved it. You were all manly and controlling me. I like this game. No wonder Joan taunted you.”

His hand brushed softly along the side of Carrie’s cheek. His woman, the sexiest woman alive. And he was definitely going to be dominant with her again. She wasn’t the only one who liked that spice.


Chapter 22

It was a long week for Josh and Carrie waiting for Sylvia’s party on Saturday. Carrie had landed the job she’d interviewed for at the bank, and had undergone training and orientation all week long. For Josh, it was the usual at work, although he found himself drifting off more than normal thinking of the party coming up.

Finally, Saturday arrived. They forced themselves to sleep in, anticipating a late evening and wanting to be well rested for the experience of a lifetime.

Carrie was the first one up, getting two glasses of orange juice to wash down the Ginseng she carried into the bedroom for her and Josh. “Here you go sweetie, sexual stamina.” She handed him the juice and pill.

He sat up, gulped the pills down and looked at her. “We have to talk about the party tonight, make sure that we each know our limits and are in agreement.” He set the empty glass down and pulled her onto the bed beside him.

Her eyes scanned his face. Even with the bed head, he was still handsome with those dark blue eyes and stubble of beard growth—so manly. The last time they’d been at Sylvia’s had been fun to a point, but she never wanted this ‘playing’ to come between her and Josh again. How would she react if Joan was there and the same thing happened? Probably not well.

“The thing that happened between Joan and you…It was good in one way because it opened us to a form of playing that neither of us had ever thought of. Yet, it’s a turn on for both of us. But I’d like it to stay just between us.” Her mouth was pulled to the side in a frown, yet her eyes were sad.

“Yeah, I know what you mean.” He took her hand and held it to his chest.

“Besides, I don’t think that sort of power dynamic has any place in the swinging world. It should be just sexual play, getting wild and horny with friends. As far as anything else being off the table…I can’t think of one thing.” Her fingers stroked along his hand.

“The only thing that I know would bother me… Although it hasn’t come up yet, is if we were in separate rooms. And considering the number of people who will be there tonight, the party may be spread out throughout the house and patio.”

“Absolutely. I don’t want to be with anyone unless you’re in the room and I sure as hell don’t want you off fucking someone else without me being there.” She looked away from him and muttered. “Especially Joan.”

“Are you kidding? I’m staying away from her. She’s how the problem started last time. We were perfectly fine playing with Byron and Sylvia, just shits and giggles. If I’m with another woman tonight, it’s got to be like that. Promise.”




“I appreciate that. Maybe in the future I’ll feel different about her but for now let’s not go there. Ooo, I’m so excited about meeting other people and being part of an orgy!” She wiggled her shoulders and gave his hand a squeeze.”

He pulled her hand under the covers and placed it on his cock which was hard as granite. “I guess you can tell I’m looking forward to it as well.”

Carrie pulled the covers back and rose to swing her leg over him. She was on her knees, towering over his prostrate form, grinning down at him. “We can’t let that go to waste, can we?” Her fingers curled around his cock and she guided it to her opening, lowering herself.

As his cock slowly glided up inside her, she closed her eyes, savoring every inch of it, becoming wet almost instantaneously. It was wonderful having his cock so deep inside her. She shifted her legs so that now she was squatting, able to lift herself up and down on the length of it using the strength of her legs. He was laying back, his arms bent, hands behind his head, watching her ride his cock. From the intensity of his stare, eyes hooded and lips parted slightly, he was not only enjoying the sensation, he was enjoying the view.

He reached into the drawer of the table on his side of the bed and pulled out the rabbit vibrator. After licking the tip to lubricate it, he turned it on and placed it against her clit.




She gasped at the thrill of it teasing and rubbing against her clit. Leaning back, she placed her hands on the bed, still riding the hard cock but pussy lips pulled apart and facing him more directly. It was such a wanton position, full exposure while she fucked his cock. He switched hands and scooped his cell phone off the table and turned it on.

Her eyes flew open wide. He was going to take a picture of her fucking him. She smiled. Why not? This was another thing they’d never done before…taken naughty pics of each other. It would be nice to see what he was seeing right now.

He clicked a few shots and pulled them up on the screen, turning the phone for her to see. Oh my God! She looked like some kind of porn star even though she hadn’t viewed too many porn flicks. The dark pink flesh of her cunt around his darker cock was amazing. At the pic of just the tip of his cock about to enter her, she shook her head. How could that long cock go up inside her all the way? It was amazing. He had pulled the rabbit vibrator away from her clit to get a picture of it. She could clearly see the little nub protruding, a darker pink, surrounded by her full and stretched pussy lips. It was so fucking erotic.

Josh put the vibrator against her clit once more but this time he was arching up to meet her thrusts, driving his shaft to the very depth of her, hurting just a little. Her heart was pounding in her chest. “Don’t stop. Just like that. Yes. Yes Oh fuck, I’m commminngg.” She drove herself down hard on his shaft just as he spurted hot cum inside her. Oh God it was so good, feeling his cum shoot, seeing the look of lust on his face while he grunted meaningless sounds.

She moved her legs so that she fell forward onto his chest, his arms immediately around her, stroking her back. It was so good and the day wasn’t over yet. They’d be doing this again tonight.


Chapter 23

“Well? What do you think?” Carrie struck a pose, thrusting her hip out with arms raised, hands clasped behind her neck forcing her breasts out. In the red lace demi-cup bra with matching G string, above dark, thigh high stocks, he immediately got hard.

She was porn star hot and every guy would want to fuck her! Hell, he was ready and he’d done it earlier that day.

He walked toward her and placed her hand on the crotch of his cotton trousers. “Does this answer your question? That bra makes your tits look huge.” He ran his finger over the rise of her breast, across the valley of cleavage and up the other mountain.

She had applied a little more makeup that she normally wore, darkening her eye shadow and thickening her lashes. Even her full red lips looked bigger, more pouty. How had he ever landed such a beautiful woman as Carrie?

“Thanks! You’re pretty hot yourself y’know, with that big muscular chest and arms. Every woman there is gonna want you.” She reached up on the tippy toes of her stiletto shoes and kissed him softly on the mouth.

“There’s only one woman that needs to want me and I’m looking at her. Although, if another woman wants me to fuck her, I’ll have to be a gentleman.” He grinned.

“Yeah, what a sport you are.” She punched his shoulder playfully and scooted past him to finish getting dressed.

“That’s me. Are you just about ready?” He turned, about to go out of the room.

“I’m always ready.” She purred and took his arm.

Fifteen minutes later they followed Sylvia down a set of stairs leading to the rec room. Music drifted up along with the sound of people chatting and laughing. When they entered the large room at the foot of the stairs, there were a few people standing at a bar on one side of the room, while others sat in a conversation pit on sofas. Great. They weren’t late. Everyone was still fully dressed in casual clothes.

Opposite the bar was an area that contained a large beige, vinyl mat, like you would see in a gym. The two walls bordering the mat and ceiling above were mirrored. Holy cow! Carrie noticed a swing like the one in the sex shop hanging near the mat area.

“Let’s get you drinks and then I’ll introduce you to everyone.” Sylvia placed her arm around Carrie’s shoulders and led her to the bar where Byron was pouring wine into two glasses.

“Carrie! Josh! Glad you could make it. When I heard you coming down the stairs, I got the wine out.” Byron wore an open leather vest on his bare chest, displaying his arm and chest muscles as he handed the drinks to them.

“Hi. It’s great to be here. Thanks for asking us.” Josh took the two drinks and handed Carrie hers.

“Looks like a nice group.” Carrie took a large sip of her wine. The one she had while dressing had worn off and right now, a little liquid courage was necessary.

“C’mon. Let’s mingle. You know Joan and Robert. And Dani and Keith are here tonight.” Sylvia was moving towards the group in the conversation area.

Carrie walked slowly behind her, eyes on the people sitting together, looking for Dani and Keith. Great, there they were.

Sylvia stopped at the edge of the group and looked at a dark haired man sporting a sparse Fu Manchu moustache above a smile with gleaming white teeth. From the shade of his skin and eye shape, he looked Indonesian. Beside him was a petite, pretty woman with black hair cascading over her shoulders to her waist. Her eyes were large in an almond skinned face. Indonesian again, and very attractive.

“Carrie and Josh, this is Ten and his wife Maya. Watch out for Ten. He’s got a wicked sense of humor and will try to pull your leg. Just don’t believe anything he says. Maya, has the patience of a saint.”

Ten grinned and reached out to shake Carrie and Josh’s hands.  “Sylvia exaggerates. Nice to fuck you, I mean meet you.”

Maya stood up and murmured ‘pleased to meet you’ as she kissed Carrie and Josh’s cheeks.

The next two people were Joan and Robert. Carrie was enfolded in Robert’s arms and a kiss was planted on her mouth before he let her go. “Nice to see you again.” He smiled and shook Josh’s hand.

When Joan rose to buss her cheek, Carrie’s stomach tensed.

“Glad you and Josh could make it. You look lovely my dear.” Joan still held Carrie’s hands in her as her eyes scrutinized what Carrie was wearing.

Joan was wearing strands and strands of jewelry over a low cut black dress. Suddenly Carrie’s dress, though dark and summery felt frumpy.

The next people were an attractive African American couple. He had warm brown eyes set in a face with high cheekbones and a strong jaw line. His eyes seemed to sparkle with merriment above a wide smile. His wife had lighter skin than his, with large eyes set wide apart. She was so pretty, she could have stepped off the cover of a fashion magazine.

“This is Neil and Amanda. Neil used to play professional football as you can probably tell from the width of his shoulders. Have you got pads on Neil?” Sylvia’s laugh seemed to chime. “And Amanda was a model for Victoria’s Secret. She hooked the successful jock.”

“It’s nice to meet you.” Neil and Amanda shook their hands and smiled.

“Hey! Glad you guys could make it!” Keith and Dani stood up and hugged Josh and Carrie.

“Oh, I was hoping you guys would be here! We’ve gotten more daring since the first time with you.” Carrie said into Dani’s shoulder.

“Great! I had hoped you would.” Dani’s blue eyes sparkled with excitement.

Sylvia took a few steps to the next group of people gathered. It became mechanical shaking hands or kissing a cheek. There was no way she was ever going to remember the names of the four other couples, and name tags wouldn’t work on naked bodies later.

There was a couple who were like Mutt and Jeff—he was really tall, probably six four or so and she’d be lucky if she was over five feet. Both were attractive and in good shape.

The balding man and his cute blonde wife with the long nose were the Bird couple. Next was the Hispanic couple—she was all curves with long hair curled in ringlets while his strong arms were covered with tats.

Surprisingly, there was an older couple in their late forties. His face was tanned and handsome despite the lines. His wife’s hair was platinum, cut in layers above a face that had round cheeks and gorgeous azure blue eyes. She looked a little younger than her husband but it was hard to tell since they were both in topnotch physical condition.

The last couple was a sharp contrast to the older couple. They looked like they were mid twenties, carrying a few extra pounds. With her brown shoulder length curls and big brown eyes she could have been a Kewpie Doll. His hair was blonde and cut very short, almost military.

Carrie had drifted back to speak with Dani and Josh was chatting with the bald headed man when Sylvia shouted for everyone’s attention. She was standing in front of the bar, highlighted by the golden glow of one of the pot lights, wearing a rhinestone G string and pasties. In the sheer, silvery stay up stockings and high heels, she could have been on a Las Vegas stage. The effect was dazzling to say the least.

“It’s pole dancing time! I challenge anyone here to a pole dance contest. You get to dance for one minute, judged by the applause of the audience. Winner gets first choice in picking their first partner or partners of the evening. Let’s get naked!”

The music started up once more, this time playing ‘Patricia the Strippa’ and a light shone down over a brass pole, that Carrie hadn’t noticed before. She watched people start to shed their clothes, taking them through a door to an adjoining room. Well this was it. She’d need another glass of wine though before she’d attempt a pole dance. She lifted her dress over her head and off. Josh had joined her, wearing only his pants.

He stepped closer to her, undoing his zipper. “Are you going to try pole dancing?”

“No. Oh, I don’t know. Maybe.” She watched his face transform from disappointment to a hopeful smile as he slipped the pants and shoes off. She’d watch the first few women and see how good they were. Maybe this week she’d ask Josh to put up a pole and mirrors in the room downstairs. If this was a regular thing at these parties, she’d better get good at it. Besides, it was probably good exercise.

“I’ll store our clothes and join you at the bar, okay?” He took her dress and then he was gone.

Carrie walked to the bar and set her empty glass down. Although it was warm in the room, it took her bare skin a few moments to acclimatize. Dani, Maya and Amanda took a place next to her. She wasn’t the only one who needed to loosen up for this.

“No one expects you to try this at your first party, Carrie. If you want to, that’s great, but no pressure.” Byron flashed a quick smile at her as he topped up her glass.

“Another one of these and I might be tempted.” She gave a nervous laugh before taking a healthy swallow of the wine.

“I remember my first time. It took a few drinks to get me up there, still does, but it was a blast.” Maya turned and smiled at Carrie. She was wearing a turquoise bra and bikini bottom that contrasted nicely with her cinnamon colored skin.

“You almost won at the last party. You’re getting really good.” Amanda placed her hand on Maya’s shoulder and picked up the amber drink that Byron had set before her.

“Look who’s talking. You have an unfair advantage over us. After years of training in modeling school, you know how to move seductively.” Maya’s hand swept from the bar and pinched Amanda’s bare nipple.

Amanda, taller and statuesque, responded by pulling Maya into her and kissing her long and deep. The naturalness of their desire caught Carrie off guard. Her envy caught her even more off guard. She smiled to herself. She’d have to make sure to try that with each of them before the night was over.

There was a nudge to Carrie’s ribs and warm breath in her ear caused her to shudder. “Those two are really hot looking when they dance together. Don’t be surprised if half way through the evening the men disappear to watch them.”

Carrie turned quickly, into Dani’s face which was just an inch away. Her hand lingered on Carrie’s waist which was comforting. She hadn’t realized how nervous she was until that moment.

Dani was wearing a black lace demi bra, the tops of her rosy nipples peeking out above the fabric. Her bottom wasn’t visible to Carrie’s eyes, dwarfed by Dani’s large breasts.

“I can’t wait to see—“

“Let’s begin!” Sylvia was next to the pole, her hand high on its surface, the other hand on her hip, scanning the crowd with a wide smile on her face. “As I’m the hostess, I’ll start things off.”

Dani pulled Carrie along to join the group of people who had gathered near the pole watching Sylvia. As if on cue, but probably because Byron was controlling the sound system, the music began to play. Dani and Carrie edged in between the bald man who was totally nude and the young Hispanic man.

Carrie’s eyes searched for Josh. He was standing across from her in the small circle, between Keith and the platinum haired woman

Sylvia grasped the pole, hands above her head and swung in a half circle to the other side. She opened her legs, stepping around it and lowered herself, the pole sliding against her pussy. When she was down, squatting before it, she rose again, but this time she thrust her round ass out, wiggled it, making the flesh quiver. Once more she spun holding the pole, turning at the end to face the crowd, her back against the smooth curved surface. When she lowered herself this time, her legs spread, revealing her pussy lips separated by the narrow string of cloth. Her shoulders shimmied causing the pasties on the tips of her generous tits to sway back and forth in a mesmerizing way.

Carrie had almost stopped breathing as she watched Sylvia. The grace and sexiness of Sylvia’s movements, treating the pole like it was a giant phallus was enticing. Sylvia ended the dance, almost sitting on the floor, legs spread, while her arms were high, hands grasping the pole and making her breasts stand out. But it was the look on her face that clinched it. Her eyes were half closed, lips parted, biting the side of her lower lips—she looked like she was having an orgasm!

The applause was deafening from the crowd once they caught their breath. It was a very short dance in terms of time but very effective from the looks of the men’s cocks. Would she be able to do a dance given that it would only be a minute long?

Sylvia smiled, rose and took a bow. “Who’s next?” Her eyes drifted over the crowd. “Ah Maya! Good.”

Carrie turned to where Sylvia was looking and saw Maya circling the crowd. This time the music changed to a hip hop beat as Maya grasped the pole to begin her dance. The mood of the song with the heady beat was so totally different from the one Sylvia had danced to. Maya circled the pole, dancing with exaggerated hip rolls before she curled her body around it, grasping it between her legs and letting her head fall back, hair brushing the floor—the focus on her breasts.

Dani nudged her once more and signaled with her eyes to the mat area. The young couple and the couple in their forties had already started playing. The trim, gray haired man stood, his hands running through the dark curls of the young woman knelt before him as she sucked his cock. Her hands were circled around his shaft as her head bobbed up and down on him.

His wife was lying next to the young man, his hand between her legs and his mouth on her tit. Yeah, she was aroused from the look on her face as he played with her, watching her husband getting head. A jolt of pleasure shot through Carrie’s clit at the sight. The dancing and the beginning of play were making her wetter.

At the sound of applause, she turned to see Maya bent over, taking a bow, a broad smile on her face. Carrie’s cheeks were warm as she joined in; there was so much to see, that she’d missed the end of Maya’s dance.

She became aware of someone standing behind her and then a tingle in her arm as a hand holding a glass of wine brushed by.

“Here you go, Carrie. If you drink this I’m sure you could give them a run for their money up there.” Josh was smiling at her when she turned. “How ‘bout you, Dani? Are you going up to dance?”

“I’ll wait until the last. It’s pretty tough competition. If I win, my first pick will be you and Carrie.” Her blue eyes looked from Carrie to Josh before she took another sip of her drink.

“You don’t have to win for that. Josh and I have thought about you and Keith a lot since the night at the club.” Carrie’s mouth was close to Dani’s ear, speaking softly. Maybe she was speaking out of turn, not following protocol.

Dani’s hand went around Carrie’s neck and she pulled her close to kiss her. It was a soft kiss. Dani’s lips parted and her tongue teased. Carrie’s eyes closed, and her hand cupped Dani’s breast, rolling and pulling it. In the background Sylvia was welcoming Joan to do the pole dance.

The kiss ended and Carrie turned to look at the stage. Joan was strutting her stuff like she was the only woman in the room and the crowd had become silent. Of course she would be dancing to ‘Cream’ the song by Prince with all of its suggestive lyrics.

“Sylvia always starts off with pole dancing to loosen everyone up. But we don’t have to…There’s other ways of loosening up. C’mon you two, let’s get a place on the mat.” She took each of them by the hand and led the way. When they were there, she caught Keith’s eye and beckoned to him.

Carrie eased down onto the mat and turned her head to watch the other two couples. Things had progressed there. The young man was kneeling on one leg while the other leg was bent, bare foot resting on the vinyl surface. The woman he had been caressing earlier had her head at his groin, moving back and forth on her hand and knees giving him head. Meanwhile, the other guy was also on his knees but he was behind the plump young woman driving his dick hard into her. He looked up for a second and his eyes met Carrie’s before he smiled.

The scene was erotic as hell, yet so relaxed and accepting. Josh sat next to her and put his arm over her shoulder, watching the foursome. Everything continued with people watching, getting turned on, anticipating their own fun. Probably the fact that they were being watched, increased the arousal for the couples making out.

Keith and Dani joined them, with Keith sitting close to Carrie. His cock was standing up between his legs, looking so inviting. With Josh’s arm still on her shoulder and Dani snuggling close to him, Carrie’s hand drifted to the head of Keith’s cock, her fingers spreading the pre-cum over the velvety surface softly.

Keith sighed and opened his legs wider, thrusting his cock higher, urging her hand for more. From the corner of her eye, she noticed that Dani had leaned close to Josh and was kissing him. She stroked Keith’s thick cock until he turned to kiss her, his body moving her hand away. His hands were on her back, undoing her bra and then clutching her breasts, scraping his fingernails over her hard nipples and sending thrills of pleasure between her legs. The bra fell away when his hand drifted over her smooth taut stomach, down to the wetness and warmth in her pussy. His finger slid between the folds, brushing by her clit. She gasped and her body stiffened when he touched her there.

“I’ve wanted to do this since we met you…” he murmured.

“Hope it will be worth the wait,” she snickered. She reached for his head, lifted it and kissed him. Aggressively. He returned her lust.

His mouth broke off the kiss and lowered to her neck, nuzzling and placing love bites on the sensitive skin there. When his hot mouth sucked her hard nipple, Carrie’s head fell to the side, savoring the feelings of pleasure his hand and mouth were giving her body. The first two couples on the mat were openly watching the four of THEM now.

Josh’s hands were filled with Sylvia’s tits as she straddled him, still kissing. Carrie had dreamed of this moment. She reached for Josh’s cock and held it, guiding it to Sylvia’s hole. Her fingers stroked Sylvia’s clit as she, ever so slowly rose up and down on Josh’s meat. She gasped when Keith pulled her panties off and spread her legs. Her pussy was visible to everyone on the mat before Keith moved between her legs and lowered his mouth to kiss her there.

Josh had eased back, supporting his torso and back with his elbows while Dani rode him, swirling her hips, grinding into him. His eyes were half closed in his arousal, watching Dani’s sexy body over him and Keith’s head between Carrie’s legs. With an animal grunt, Keith placed his hands under Carrie’s ass and lifted her as his tongue teased her hard clit. Her legs rested on his shoulders and she watched from below, lying on her back. It was like her pussy was a feast for Keith, his mouth lapping and sucking her clit.

“May we join you?”

Carrie looked up to see the pretty Hispanic woman and her husband standing above her. Both were naked and HE was fully erect, watching Keith’s head.

Dani spoke up. “Of course. You and Jose are always great to play with. Are you okay with this Josh and Carrie?”

Josh’s voice was husky when he answered yes. Carrie could only nod, her breathing was coming faster as Keith’s tongue continued.

The woman’s gracefully lowered herself near Keith, her hands brushing his thighs, and higher to his cock. Jose took a step towards Dani and leaned down to kiss her. He wasn’t as tall as Josh or Keith but he was built like a brick house, with strong legs and a tight ass. When he stood up and Dani took his cock in her mouth, his face became visible. His eyes were dark with long eyelashes, above cheekbones and hollow cheeks—a more swarthy version of a young Al Pacino.

Keith placed her ass on the floor again and leaned back, enabling the pretty Hispanic woman to stroke him freely. Carrie rose to join her, touching Keith. Taking his cue, he straightened his legs, standing erect, his cock between Carrie and the young woman. It was such an erotic scene to be sharing licking and sucking him with a woman she’d just met, as moans and the slapping of flesh against flesh provided background sensuality. Off to the side, it seemed that the pole dancing contest was still in progress. It’d be fun another time. For right now, she was just where she wanted to be, on the mat with nine naked people having sex.


Chapter 24

Josh lifted Dani’s hips and eased out from underneath her. She turned and devoted her full attention to Jose, sucking his cock with wild abandon. For a few moments he sat, watching Carrie and the pretty woman share Keith’s package. He really needed a break from the action. Twice he’d almost come inside Dani and it was way too soon to end this—even for an hour until he was ready to go again.

Carrie looked like she was having fun so he stood up to make his way to the bar, past the people still watching the pole dancing. The contest must be over, since Maya and Amanda had the pole to themselves, putting on a tantalizing girl on girl show. He stopped for a minute to watch.

The light over the pole accentuated the curves and fitness of Amanda’s dark body as she kissed Maya’s neck, standing behind her. Her shapely legs that seemed to go on forever in the stiletto shoes, topped by the full roundness of her ass was a sight to behold. The fact that she was a model wasn’t hard to see. Maya’s petite sexy body, now naked was rolling in waves of ecstasy under Amanda’s expert touch—all done with the grace of ballerinas. Amanda caressed Maya’s body with her hands leaving her breasts, trailing down over her tight stomach and hips. When she bent over, lowering to kiss Maya’s mons, Josh’s cock became harder once more. Two beautiful women, caressing each other not three feet away from him was intoxicating. Glancing at the other men who were watching the scene, before he turned to walk to the bar, he saw he wasn’t the only one who was affected.

The bar area was empty when he got there. Byron and Sylvia probably wouldn’t mind if he helped himself to a bottle of water. He opened the bar fridge to get one and took several large swallows looking around the room.

Byron and Sylvia were in the conversation pit with another couple and it was hard to say where one began and the other ended. Their bodies formed almost a chain, draped over the sofas and floor area, connected by their mouths or cocks.  He waved and grinned when Byron looked up and caught his eye. He was kneeling behind a pretty blond woman, slowly fucking her, his fingers digging into the soft flesh of her ass. Sylvia’s back was to him, sitting on the back of the sofa, legs spread, the blond woman’s head at her pussy, while she gave head to the bald man.

Josh drained the rest of the water and walked back to the mat area. It had become a little crowded as Amanda and Maya with their partners had joined the group. In the centre of the mass of bodies, Carrie was lying on her side, her top leg being held high in Jose’s hand as his cock drove into her cunt. His other hand was playing with her clit. Carrie was sucking Neil’s cock, Amanda’s ex football player husband.

Taking care where he stepped, he found a place next to Amanda, who was still adoring Maya’s pussy with her tongue. Joan and Robert were close by playing with the two couples who had been first on the mat. Maya caught his eye, smiled and with a crooked finger beckoned him to her. As he knee walked close to her, her tongue licked her lower lip, her eyes glued to his cock. When her fingertips touched the end of it, he groaned with pleasure. Her hot mouth closed around it, pulling him deeper into her mouth, and it was all he could do not to come. His hands cupped her bare breast, the hard nipple under his palm. He’d always been turned on watching porn flicks featuring pretty Indonesian women and now, one had her full, red lips locked on his meat while a gorgeous, black model was eating her out.

When Amanda lifted her head to join Maya at his cock, it was a dream come true. The women licked his shaft, alternating it between them and reaching to take his balls one at a time into their mouths. After a few moments of absolute bliss watching and feeling their mouths on him, they rose up higher on their knees, pressing his chest with their hands and making way for him to lie flat on the mat. He was a toy in their expert management, eager to let them have their way with him.

Maya straddled his hips and guided his hard cock into her glorious tight hole. She was so petite, it looked monstrous entering her. Then, his view of Maya was blocked by Amanda’s body. Her leg swung over his head and she knelt, his face close to the smooth shaven dark lips of her pussy. He lifted his head and kissed her before his tongue slid between her folds to end at the hard protrusion of her clit. She moaned and pressed herself into his tongue, rolling her hips. It was primitive, animal-like, how he responded to her musky scent and taste. His tongue flicked quickly over her clit, urging her to orgasm on his face. Now Maya’s thrusts riding his cock were becoming faster, her muscles tightening on him. He had held off long enough. Something loosened in his brain--he was all cock and mouth with these two hot women.

His mouth pressed into Amanda as his cock spurted hot cum deep into Maya, her pelvis grinding on him, her muscles clutched. It went on and on, releasing the pent up arousal from when he had first entered the room. My God, this was great!


Chapter 25

Carrie noticed Josh when he took a place next to Amanda. It was fitting that he would be with Amanda. With her mouth stretched to the limit, she was giving head to Amanda’s husband, Neil. And as far as the old saying, ‘once you go black you never go back’, she GOT it. But ‘never go back’? That was an exaggeration.

His fingers ran through her hair as her mouth took as much of his cock into her as possible. It was thick and meaty but not quite as rock hard as Josh, even though Josh wasn’t as bulky. But it was still delicious and doubly erotic as Jose’s cock entered her while she lay on her side—THAT was a whole new sensation that she and Josh would have to try.

It was so erotic and decadent being in a room full of people having sex. Neil pulled her head back and signaled something to Jose. The next thing she knew, her cunt was empty and Jose was pulling her up off the mat. Neil took her place, his cock in his hand waiting.

“Have you ever done a double entry?” Jose’s voice was close to her ear.

“Yes. Let’s do it.” She lowered her body to straddle Neil gazing at his handsome face with the half closed chocolate eyes. The fullness in her cunt when he entered her was like nothing she’d ever experienced before, touching her so deep it felt like she needed to pee. But now was not the time. There was no way she was going to get up off this cock unless someone forcibly pulled her.




Neil’s finger scraped across her nipple while his other hand urged her forward so that her ass was lifted. Jose’s thighs brushed the back of hers as he knelt behind her, separating her ass cheeks farther apart with his fingers. There was pressure on her asshole and then a burning sensation when the knob of his lubed penis entered her. She cried out and he stopped pushing, giving her a chance to relax into it for a few moments.

Neil’s face was before her, lips parted and breathing faster. He was no longer smiling, lost in the lust of the moment.

“Fuck them good Carrie. Show them how hot you are.” Josh had moved to kneel at her side, his whispered breath, hot in her ear.

Jose pushed forward again and the sensation of fullness increased to the point that she thought she’d tear. But it didn’t matter. She was hungry for cock in every orifice.  Maya’s husband, Ten, stepped in front of her, his cock brushing against her cheek. Her hand rose to grasp him and pull him into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the head of his shaft. He was hard and pressing forward, urging her mouth to take him deeper.

Jose was in her to the hilt now, pumping slowly, while Neil’s hands grasped her hips, rolling her and pulling her harder onto his thick shaft. Her arousal was white hot now filled to the brim with cock. A few people who were taking a break or waiting to start again were watching her; she could feel their eyes. It was like she was the star of a porn flick. When Jose pumped harder into her, his breath a hiss in his throat and Neil’s neck arched, his head pressed into the mat, it was more than she could take. Her muscles clenched on Neil, cunt gushing with hot wetness as she orgasmed. It was so intense that her arms and legs trembled.

“Yes! Fuck me with your hard cocks!” Her mouth released Ten, caught up in the waves of lust and bliss as she orgasmed. When it subsided, Josh’s arms were around her and she fell into his chest, his hand stroking her hair.

“There, there baby. You were so fucking sexy.” He cooed into her hair.

Jose withdrew, thankfully, as his cock was now a bit uncomfortable. Josh pulled her into his lap away from Neil and rocked her back and forth as the sexual high subsided.

“Would you like some water or more wine?” His words were soothing in her ear.

“Yes, let’s just watch for awhile.” She stood up and moved to the edge of the mat to sit next to Dani. Josh crossed in front of her on his way to the bar. She hoped he’d had as good an orgasm with Amanda and Maya as she’d just had. Her only regret was that she’d been too busy to watch.

Dani’s eyes were focused on Keith fucking Joan. He had his hands full as her fingernails clawed into his back, her legs holding him in a vise grip inside her. Yet he pumped furiously, and his face showed aggression. What was it about Joan that brought out the animal in men? It was a power she wielded gleefully, satisfying her own wish to be dominated.

Carrie saw Ten move towards the older woman who was coaxing the young couple back to life with her hands and mouth. When Ten’s cock appeared before her face, she shifted her attention to him. Good, he was getting his now. Carrie’d almost felt bad that she deserted him when she orgasmed.

Keith was close to orgasm, pumping deep into Joan, his eyes squeezed shut. Joan’s voice was husky as she cried for more, arching into him, fingernails so deep that it was a wonder his back wasn’t bleeding.

She glanced sideways. Dani was smiling enjoying watching her husband fuck Joan. She wasn’t the only one. More than a few of the couples were sitting back, arms around each other, their bodies satiated and relaxed. Keith collapsed on top of Joan and laid there for a few minutes kissing her before getting up to join Dani on the mat. Joan wasn’t finished yet though. She moved towards the older woman and Ten joining their fun.

Dani kissed Keith’s cheek and murmured. “That was hot. You like fucking Joan, don’t you?”

Carrie leaned closer to hear his answer. After the disagreement she’d had with Josh, it’d be nice to hear what another man had to say.

“She’s just one spice that’s different. With her it’s always rough sex, which is nice once in awhile. Kinda’ primal. But a steady diet? No. I’d much rather be with you.” He kissed Dani’s lips.

When Josh rejoined them carrying a bottle of water for her, Carrie snuggled close to him, drinking it. Sex came in many flavors and if you sampled one too often you could get bored. Being here tonight with Josh was perfect—enough of a sampling of different kinds of eroticism, to enhance the love they both felt for each other.

***

Most of the group had left and it was just Byron, Sylvia, Keith, Josh and her sitting at the bar sharing a nightcap. Dani had excused herself to change and use the facilities.

“Dani’s birthday is next month on the 11th. She’s always wanted to go to Eros, the big swinger’s mansion in New York. I’m going to surprise her for her birthday and take her.” Keith’s voice was hushed, even though Dani was upstairs.

“Lucky girl! I’ve seen pictures of Eros on the web. Actually, I think they filmed a porn movie there. Quite the place.” Sylvia looked wide eyed at Keith.

“Why don’t the six of us go? Make a weekend of it, sightseeing in the Big Apple and going to the club? It’d be a blast and Dani would love it if you guys came along.” Keith looked at each one of the group.

“Count us in.” Byron slipped his arm around Sylvia’s shoulder and kissed her cheek.

Now all eyes were on Josh and Carrie.

“Josh?” Carrie’s head tilted to the side, her eyes large and questioning.

“For sure! Although I can’t see how there could be any place more erotic than what happened here, tonight.” These were wonderful, sexy people that he’d be proud to count as friends and lovers.


Episode 4
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Chapter 26

“Great. We’re all set for the weekend of the 11th at Eros Inc.. Shhhh. Here she comes.” Keith sat back in his stool watching his unsuspecting wife, Dani, come down the stairs.

Carrie spoke up. “If someone had told me two months ago that I’d be at a swinger party having the time of my life being fucked by different men while my husband watched, I’d have told them they were crazy. Honestly, Sylvia, tonight was a blast.” That should throw Dani off. She wouldn’t suspect that they’d been talking about her, planning a surprise for her birthday next month.

Dani had thrown a terry cloth robe on, blonde hair resting on her shoulders, as she walked to the group still sitting at the bar in the rec room. “It’s amazing isn’t it? Who would have thought that watching your husband fuck another woman right in front of you, would turn you on instead of make you jealous? And yet, if I ever caught him with another woman, when I’m not there, I’d kill the son of a bitch.” She took a seat next to Keith and placed her hand on his leg, slowly stroking it.

“Why would I want to? I’ve got the most beautiful wife and more women when I’m with her, than I can handle. Who has the energy to have an affair? What would it give me that I don’t already have in spades?” Keith leaned over and kissed Dani’s cheek.

Carrie was silent for a few moments looking at them. Swinging with other people had brought Josh and her closer together. The thought that it also kept them from being bored and perhaps having an affair was true. Why would either of them even consider it? Talk about having your cake and eating it too! This was it.

“Exactly. The first time Byron and I went to a Swinger’s Club, I was frightened that it could become a threat to our marriage. What if he found someone there he was attracted to more than me?” Sylvia’s lips curled up at the side in a lopsided smile and her eyebrows were arched.

“Not possible my dear.” Byron scooped her into his arm and planted a kiss on her forehead. “Who could be sexier than you?” His hand slipped under her breast and he jiggled it, making the pasty she still wore, swirl in a circle.

“Careful. With HER knockers, you could take someone’s eye out.” Dani chuckled and took a sip of her drink.

“No seriously. I’ve seen some bad experiences at Swinger’s Clubs where the couple ends up fighting.” Sylvia reached down and pinched Byron’s cock, with an evil grin on her face.

Josh met Carrie’s eye. Yes, the first time with Joan had not ended well for them.

“But that usually happens when the couple isn’t in the same head space approaching this. HE wants to go and fuck every woman there and she’s taking one for the team. Unless she wants to be there, it’s a disaster in the making.” Keith weighed in on the subject.

“But what about if it’s the woman who wants to be there and the guy’s going along for the ride? Maybe he has performance issues.” Dani looked at Keith and then the rest of the group.

“I don’t think that’s a factor or ever happens. Even if he can’t get it up in front of a crowd, he’ll enjoy himself afterwards with his wife. No. Most guys wouldn’t have a problem with going to a sex club at their wife’s insistence.” Byron motioned with his hand, asking if anyone would like another drink.

“Just one more. I agree, Byron. In this lifestyle, women call the shots or else there’s going to be problems.” Josh looked at Carrie and smiled.

Carrie stood up and wandered to the brass pole, running her fingers along its smooth surface. She hadn’t had a chance to try pole dancing earlier and well, she’d also been too nervous in front of the big crowd, perfect strangers at that point. Now, with the smaller group, friends actually, why not?

Music started to play and she turned quickly to see Byron giving her a thumbs up sign.

Catching the deep bass beat she grasped the pole in both hands and pulled her body into it while opening her legs as she’d seen Sylvia do earlier. She lowered herself slowly, her pussy sliding along the hard pole, sending jolts of pleasure through her. Now, she squatted close to the floor, her legs tensed as she inched upward, rolling her hips to increase the pleasure between her legs. It was a giant penis she was dancing with, hard, caressing it. The beat of the song quickened and with hands firmly grasping the pole, her body fell to the side, swirling in a half circle.

The conversation across the room had stopped and still, she made love to the pole. She closed her eyes imagining it to be an enormous cock. Mmmm… As unbelievable as it may seem after being fucked and sucked to ecstasy earlier, she was getting turned on. Light fingers stroked her breasts but she didn’t open her eyes to see who was next to her. It didn’t matter. It could be Keith, Dani, Byron or anyone. Their hands kneading her breasts and pinching her nipples while she rode the giant cock were wonderful.

Now another set of hands were on her ass, squeezing her cheeks and separating them. She pushed back when there was pressure against her opening. Who’s cock was about to enter her? She gasped when it was pushed into her depths, filling her insatiable pussy. Her foot stepped sideways at the urging of the hands on her ass and someone’s hands were on her thighs pulling them apart.

Oh my God! The hot sensation of a mouth and tongue licking between her pussy lips, twirling around her clit, while a big cock was fucking her and hands on her tits was incredible. And the fact that she didn’t know who was doing this to her made it hotter. She was just the plaything of five other people, free to pleasure her and take their pleasures from her body. Her heart beat hard in her chest and her breathing became fast and shallow.

When fingers rubbed her asshole she cried out. “Yes fuck me hard, everywhere.” The orgasm was coming and she didn’t want this to end—fuck her forever. Her knees buckled as waves of pleasure flowed through her to her very fingertips. If not for the hands on her ass and thighs she would have fallen. On and on, the orgasm seemed to last forever. Finally, gasping she opened her eyes.

Between her legs, kneeling on the floor, Dani’s beautiful blue eyes gazed up at her, the tip of her tongue licking her lower lip. She turned her head to receive a kiss on the lips from Keith who still had his hard cock inside of her. The hands on her breasts stroked her back and when she turned, she saw that it was Byron.

Next to them, Sylvia was squatted on the floor on top of Josh, rolling her hips with just the tip of his cock inside her. Her breasts jiggled making the rhinestone pasties sparkle.

Carrie’s hands slid down Keith’s tight abdomen and she lowered herself. His wet cock was resting against her cheek and she put her hands around it, drawing it into her mouth. Her tongue licked her own pussy juice from the length of it as she softly caressed his tight balls with her fingertips.

From the corner of her eye, Byron and Dani had laid down next to Josh and Sylvia. Dani rose on her knees and straddled Byron, taking his cock deep into her while she kissed Sylvia. Josh was grunting, pumping his cock hard into Sylvia now, close to orgasm. Keith’s balls were tight as his hips moved pushing his cock deep into Carrie’s throat. His hands squeezed her hair in his fists, pulling her head to him as he fucked her mouth. Yes…the glorious cock which had given her so much pleasure. She wanted to suck and feel his cum spurt into her throat.

“Ahhhh’ Keith’s voice was a growl as his cock erupted a hot load of cum into her, lacing her mouth and tongue with its salty cream. She swallowed and licked the tip of his cock, coaxing every drop from him, feeling him jerk backwards at the intense sensation. He sank down next to her and pulled her onto his lap, resting his chin on her shoulder while they watched their spouses getting fucked.

Dani and Sylvia rolled their hips grinding into Josh and Byron as they fingered each other’s clits. From the look on their faces, they were close to coming as were the men whose breath hissed arching up to the depths of the women’s hot pussies. Keith’s hand slid up her side and cupped her breast, his thumb idly playing with her nipple.

The pleasure in front of them cascaded when the first one to orgasm, Dani, screamed softly, urging Byron on. From there, the effect was like a row of dominos as each succumbed to lust and pleasure. It was beautiful to watch, the ecstasy.

***

A half hour later the group was lounging in the hot tub, enjoying the dark night sky, sequined with twinkling stars.

“What’s your favorite fantasy? I’ll tell you mine if you tell me yours.” Sylvia’s eyes scanned the group, a small smile on her full lips.

“I think I just lived it tonight.” Josh laughed. It was true. There wasn’t anything that could top what they’d just done.

His head turned when Carrie spoke up.

“I have a gang bang fantasy. I’d like to be blindfolded and sexually used by a bunch of men.” Her cheeks were pink when she said this in a low voice, her eyes watching the bubbles that swirled around her feet.

Josh gulped, keeping his wide eyes on her. This was something that he never would have guessed. His pretty, almost conservative wife, until lately of course, wanted to be a sexual plaything in what could be a rough bout of sex. His cock stirred.

“I’ve done that,” said Sylvia with a small smile. “Byron arranged it for my birthday one year. It was sexy as hell although I couldn’t sit for a week after. My fantasy now, is doing it in public where there’s a good chance someone will catch you. Maybe on a bed displayed in the window of a furniture store, in broad daylight. That would be a challenge for you to set up Byron.” She turned and grinned at her husband who was shaking his head.

“My turn,” said Keith. “I want to do a cheerleader. I mean, not a real high school cheerleader but women dressed up in short plaid shirts, nothing on underneath of course, knee high socks and tight wet T shirts. And they’re all hungry for my cock. Dani of course, is the cheerleading coach. How’s that for hot?” Keith’s eyes went from Dani to Sylvia’s.

Nodding slowly, Dani said, “Cheerleading coach huh? Well, my fantasy seems pretty tame after that. I’d like to be the star of a porn film. I mean I’m not always going to be as good looking as I am right now and I’d like to have a film where I’m the star so I can watch it when I get old. The other stars could be dressed up as football jocks, if that’s what you want Keith.” She poked his ribs causing him to jump and splash water.

“Okay, your turn Byron. What secret fantasy do you have?” Sylvia turned to her husband.

“Okay, since we’re among friends who don’t judge, I’ll tell you. A while ago, Sylvia insisted that I try guy on guy action since there’s always plenty of girl on girl. You remember that Josh?” Byron’s eyes were mere slits as he gazed at Josh.

Oh boy, did Josh ever remember. His cock had once more sprung to life.

“I actually liked it when Josh touched my cock and sucking him was a turn on too.” Byron glanced at Sylvia and smiled.

Meanwhile, Josh could see Keith’s and Dani grow still, their eyes wide. That must be something they’d never tried before.

“My fantasy would be to go all the way with that. Bringing each other to orgasm, even if it means I get fucked in the ass.” Now Byron looked at Keith and Dani. “What about you Keith? Are you bi-curious? If you’re not that’s okay but I’ll admit, I am.”

Keith coughed and then was silent for a moment. “I try to have an open mind when it comes to sex. I’ve never done anything with another man and I’m not sure it’s for me. But I really wouldn’t know until I’m in the situation.” He turned to look at his wife. “Dani, how would you feel if you saw me sucking a guy’s dick? Would that make me less of a man in your eyes?”

She rested her chin in her hand. “I’m trying to picture it but I can’t. This came out of left field as far as I’m concerned. But I agree with Keith. Until I see it with my husband, I can’t say how I’ll like it. Are you going to try it at your next party?” Dani’s eyes flashed from Josh to Byron.

“No, not with the full crowd that was here tonight. I was thinking of a more select gathering. The people here and maybe Joan and Robert. You guys are our closest friends. Are you up for it Josh? I think you liked our brief foray into guy on guy didn’t you?”

All eyes were on Josh now. How does Byron always manage to turn the tables so that he’s the one who has to decide? But really, judging from his erect cock showing its head above the bubbling water, the decision was already made. It was one more cherry he couldn’t wait to pop. Carrie’s hand slid under the water and was stroking his cock, silently giving her blessing.


Chapter 27

The next afternoon, Josh found himself alone in the house for a couple of hours when Carrie went grocery shopping. He had planned on unpacking the boxes of tools that he’d just never had time to get around to. His mind was still churning on the swinger party that he’d been to the previous evening. His hands moved on auto pilot opening the first box, since he’d done so much of that over the past month.

It was hard to decide who he had liked fucking more—the dark, petite Maya with the Indonesian features or Amanda the long, lithe black model for Victoria’s Secret. And both at been expert at giving head. He’d managed to stay away from that animal Joan, thank God. It had been primal fucking her a few weeks ago but Carrie hadn’t liked it.

And Carrie! Fuck. Who would ever guess that she wanted to be gang banged? And from the sounds of it, usually the husbands made arrangements to make their wife’s fantasy come true. With the way that the guys at the party had reacted to Carrie, it wouldn’t be too hard to twist their arms to help out. His dick was getting hard and wet at just the thought. He grabbed the set of screwdrivers from the box and began to arrange them on the shelf in front of him.

Another fifteen minutes or so until Carrie’d be home. Then he’d try some rough sex with her, try to give her a taste of her fantasy.

There were still a couple of weeks until the trip to Club Eros. Now, THAT would be his fantasy. From the pictures on their website and the short video clip, it would be spectacular. Some of the members and guests there, wore masks to protect their identity. Maybe they were movie stars or something, because they sure had hot bodies. It was a mansion with a gazillion rooms, each one filled with orgies and sex.

He glanced at his watch again. What the hell was keeping her? They had slept late and hadn’t had sex that morning, which was the first time, since they’d become swingers. Swingers. What he’d once considered way out there, the realm of fast and loose jet setters and now he was one. Go figure.

Well, he’d waited long enough. He’d be in bed, ready to jump her bones as soon as she walked through the door. He left the garage and raced through the house to their bedroom. As he slipped out of his shirt and slid his pants over his hard cock he wondered if he’d be able to hold off long enough for her to get home.

The clean cotton sheets were cool against his skin as he slid between them. Purposely, he bent his arms and placed his hands behind his head laying there, his cock making a tent of the coverlet.

And then there was next Saturday to think about. Sylvia had arranged for the four couples to get together at their house and Byron’s fantasy was going to be on the table. His cock drizzled pre-cum at the picture of Byron’s mouth on his meat, his tongue expertly licking him. Yeah, he couldn’t wait for that to happen again. And he’d have to do the same to Byron. How would he manage to get that thick cock all the way into his throat without ruining the moment with his gag reflex?




He slid the drawer of the bedside table open and plucked out the rabbit vibrator. With mouth wide, he placed the dildo part between his lips and pushed it deep inside. When it grazed the back of his throat, his shoulders hunched and he dry retched. With watery eyes he stared at the impossibly large dildo. How do women do it? He inhaled deeply, focusing on the back of his throat, trying to relax the muscle. This time when he slid the cock into his mouth, he managed to touch the back of his mouth and keep it in. Keep breathing, focus on relaxing. A little farther now, past the gag reflex. His eyes flew open when his hand was against his lips. He’d done it. Now if he could do that with Byron next week…

The door downstairs banged shut and Carrie’s voice called his name.

He quickly removed the dildo from his mouth, his cheeks warm. “Up here.” He shouted.

A few minutes later she entered the bedroom already naked. “Great minds think alike.” She lifted the covers and climbed in next to him.

His arms went around her pulling her into his body and pressing his cock into the firm flesh of her thigh. “Tell me more about your fantasy little girl. Want to get fucked rough?” He threw the blankets off and rose up to his knees. His hands held her down when she tried to raise up. Swinging his knee past her chest and then the other, he knelt with her head pinioned between his legs, face near his groin.

“Suck it.” His voice was a growl even to his own ears.

Her eyes widened and she smiled before lifting her head to take him inside her mouth. The sensation of her tongue swirling around his cock was exquisite after being hard and horny for so long. But that smile on her face…that wouldn’t do if he was going to come close to her fantasy.

His fist scooped a handful of her hair in his hand and he pulled her head closer to his meat. “Suck it harder baby.”

This time, a shadow of fear and….arousal appeared in her eyes.

He held her head firmly, pulling it towards him as he pushed deep into her mouth, grinding back and forth, picking up speed.  Oh my God, this was so fucking hot that he’d have to stop soon before he came too quickly. No, he had other plans for his cum slut wife.

He withdrew his cock and climbed off, resting on his haunches as he gazed with longing at her. “Get on your hands and knees with your ass in front of me.” His tone was commanding, just the way she’d expect.

His hand flashed out and hit the side of her ass causing her to jump and scurry to the position he’d ordered.

She was spread before him like a feast, her glorious white ass and the swollen pussy lips. His finger reached under her and slowly trailed between her folds, dipping briefly in her wet hole and then back up to the firm nub of her clit. With his finger teasing her clit, he saw her back arch.

“You like this don’t you, slut? You wish it were lots of guys here using you, don’t you?” His words were making her moan and his own arousal heighten. “Tell me what you want.”

“I want you to fuck me. Put your hard cock inside me.” Her voice was almost a whisper.

“Beg me slut.” He was really getting into her fantasy using words like that.

“Oh God. Please, I need your cock. Please fuck me. Fill meee…” Her voice was a whimper and her ass moved rhythmically up and down as if he were already inside her.

He couldn’t take it any longer and rose up grabbing her ass in his hard hands. With animal force he plunged his cock deep into her, satisfied when she gave a small yelp. Again and again he pounded into her, his balls crashing into the backs of her thighs.

“Play with you clit. I want to see you come for me.” His voice was a hiss in the back of his throat.

Her hand went between her legs and he could feel her stroking her clit quickly, her breath fast, moaning underneath him. His hand cuffed her ass once more and she cried out, clutching his cock with muscles that were pulsing in orgasm. Her wetness flooded over his meat and onto his balls.

“That’s it. Yes. I’m fucking you good, slut.”His words poured out of his mouth as his cock expanded and emptied inside her tight hole. God this was good. Carrie was so fucking hot that he’d get arrange that gang bang. He adored her.


Chapter 28

The Saturday afternoon pool party was moved inside when the weather turned nasty. Carrie and Josh arrived shortly after Dani and Keith and were greeted by Sylvia, wearing nothing but a smile.

“Wow! Love the look Carrie. You must have bought that dress on-line.” Sylvia’s eyes roamed over her body from head to toe, as she stepped back to allow them to slip past her.

Carrie grinned and entered, ahead of Josh. “Thanks. I can’t believe the prices on-line. At twenty dollars I couldn’t resist.” She slowly turned around for Sylvia to see the total effect. The skin tight, red vinyl dress reflected the light on her round hips and the fullness of her breasts, stopping in length, just below her ass.

“You should have seen the face of the guy living next door to us when she got into the car. I thought his eyes were going to pop out of his head.” Josh placed the wet umbrella next to the door.

“I’ll bet.” Sylvia led them to the doorway of the downstairs rec room.

Carrie’s eyes were drawn to the slight jiggle of Sylvia’s bare ass as she walked in her stilettos. How could the woman ever think her ass was too big? It was perfect in shape and firmness. She glanced back at Josh and smiled, noting that he’d been checking it out as well.

Dan appeared, also naked, and rushed towards Carrie pulling her into a big hug before kissing her lips, mouth parted and lingering. Carrie’s face was warm and an electric jolt of pleasure shot through her lower stomach being kissed so sensuously and by a woman whose bare breasts were pushing against her own. Her hand slid up Dani’s waist and cupped her breast, rolling the flesh in her palm. Things were off to a good start.

Keith was next, lifting her off her feet, his hands cupping her ass while he kissed her. What a welcome, but she was overdressed. Everyone else was naked.

Byron joined them, a glass of wine in each hand. Carrie took hers and leaned forward, puckering her lips for a kiss. Josh took his drink out of Byron’s hand and Byron was free to hug her, whispering in her ear. “That dress is hot but it’s got to come off. How’d you like to do a striptease for the gang?”

Carrie’s eyes widened and she grinned. “Let me finish this glass of wine and you’re on.”

“Are you two making plans to start the action? Is everyone that you’ve invited here?” Josh had his arm around Dani, his fingers playing with her nipple.

“Joan and Robert should be here any minute.” The doorbell rang and Sylvia rushed to the stairs.

Great. She’d committed to do this striptease before she knew Joan would be there. Her stomach sank but she remained smiling. She’d give Joan one more chance and try to keep an open mind. The last time she’d been around her had turned out okay.

Joan’s red hair and bright smile appeared at the bottom of the stairs. She was wearing a body stocking, cut away to reveal her naked breasts and crotch.  Almost before she had a chance to say hi everyone, Keith had scooped her up and was kissing her deeply.

Robert’s eyes skimmed over everyone faces and he said hi. Already his fingers were undoing the buttons on his shirt. Dani rushed forward to help him, running her hands over his muscular chest.

When Joan stepped in front of her, Carrie returned the quick kiss on the cheek, noticing that Joan lingered with Byron and Josh in her greeting.

Seeing Byron move towards the bar, Carrie drained her glass and followed him.

“Ready for another?” His dark eyes twinkled at her above a smile that was pulled up at one side.

“Just a quick one and then I’ll be ready.” She whispered. He topped her glass up and she drained half before winking at him and doing her best sexy walk to the stripper pole. A deep beat of music followed her as she strut her stuff.

“Presenting Miss Carrie the Carnal!” Byron yelled and extended his arm, to where she stood next to the pole, butterflies swooping in her stomach.

She held the pole with fingers that quivered and took a deep breath, thrusting her barely covered boobs high in the air. Everyone was smiling and moving closer to the pole to watch her. She focused on the music and became caught up in it as she danced around the pole, leaning into it and swirling around it. Her hands reached behind her as she shimmied her breasts and tossed her hair. With the zipper now open, she slid the shoulder strap down, almost freeing her breast and then turned her back to the crowd.

She rolled her hips as her hands slid both straps down her arms, still not revealing anything but her bare back. Brazenly she turned, her hands covering her breasts while she smiled seductively at each person in turn. Her fingers squeezed her breasts and slowly pulled away until just the nipples were covered by her thumbs and forefingers.  Once more she turned her back to the crowd sliding her dress over her hips and down as she moved and wiggled her ass. When the dress was a crumpled heap on the floor, her foot scooped it up. She turned, and flung it at Keith.

She was now only wearing her G String panties as she danced, grasping the pole like it was a giant phallus to seduce. Everyone was silent as she moved, their eyes mesmerized and approving—even Joan. Carrie ended with the pole locked in the vise of her legs, her back to the people before she tossed her head back, arms extended, breasts exposed and facing up.




Keith and Byron gave wolf whistles and the women clapped. “That was great!” The only one silent was Josh. His jaw had fallen, lips apart as his wide eyes stared at her. Uh, oh. Had she gone too far? She walked over to him and put her arms around his neck.

“Are you okay?” Her voice was soft as her large dark eyes looked up at him.

“Oh my God. You’re amazing. I had no idea you could move like that.” His arms went around her and the pressure of his hard cock was against her leg. Her fingers went to the hem of his shirt and lifted it, trying to get it off. But he was too tall and she could only reach the top of his head. While he took the shirt fabric from her, her hands unbuckled his pant and belt, pushing down for him to step out.

She lowered herself along his body until she squatted, legs open on each side of his. Her tongue licked the slit of his cock, teasing his pre-cum out and then trailed down the length of it. The soft brush of a body behind her caused her to glance quickly around. Joan’s face was close, kneeling behind her. And then her hand caressed Carrie’s ass cheeks, rolling softly over the smooth surface before her fingertips slid between them and down to her pussy. Fingers clutched the fabric of the G string and pulled it aside leaving her full, wet pussy exposed.

Carrie gasped and took Josh’s cock deeper in her mouth when Joan’s fingers stroked softly along her swollen clit. The feeling was exquisite and Carrie’s breath became fast. Then Byron was kneeling next to her, his lips parted. She released Josh’s cock from her mouth and Byron’s hand was immediately on it.

At Joan’s urging hand Carrie leaned backwards into her arms. Joan still had her hand on Carrie’s clit but had slowed the stimulation and was just teasing now.

Dani sat next to Carrie watching intently as Byron took Josh’s hard cock into his mouth, his hand stroking the long shaft.

She turned her head to see Keith on the other side of Joan and then Sylvia. Sylvia’s hand was stroking Keith’s cock slowly as she too watched Byron and Josh. Where was Robert? She strained and looked past Joan’s shoulder and saw him standing at the bar, a drink in his hand as he watched the men. His face looked serious. If only he would step away from the bar to see if he was angry or aroused.

She turned once more and watched as Josh pulled Byron’s head away from his cock. He squatted down until his face was close to Byron’s. Carrie’s breath hitched when Josh’s hands cupped Byron’s face and he kissed him hard. His hand went to Byron’s cock and he rubbed it up and down. Byron pulled back and reclined on the floor, resting on one hip to watch Josh place his lips on the tip of his cock. He gasped when Josh took it into his mouth, sliding slowly forward until his lips pressed against the bare flesh of Byron’s groin.

Josh was on his hands and knees, his tight ass near Byron’s face. She heard the intake of breath through his nose when Byron stroked him and then eased under him to suck his cock.

Robert was now standing on the other side of Dani watching the men and yes the scene in front of him had his cock standing up straight. With Dani’s hand on him, he sat down beside her and leaned back, his hands on the floor behind him. Normally, both Sylvia and Dani would have these hard cocks buried deep in either their mouth or their pussy but everyone was too intent on watching Byron and Josh.

From the look on Josh’s face, eyes closed, breathing hard through his nose, his mouth bobbing and licking Byron’s meat with passion and intensity, he was close to orgasm. And Byron’s hips were rocking back and forth pumping his cock deep into Josh’s throat. Josh’s back and arm muscles bulged and stiffened, shaking as he arched deep into Byron’s mouth. Again and again his pelvis jerked forward shooting cum down Byron’s throat.

Byron’s lips kissed the tip of Josh’s cock and then he laid back, his hand rubbing Josh’s ass quickly, eyes closed. He was now pumping into Josh’s mouth and moaning. His voice was a strangled cry as his body went stiff, pelvis jerking upwards into Josh’s face. Josh swallowed and his mouth left Byron’s cock. It had been Byron’s fantasy to orgasm in Josh and he had done it. The two men lay side by side for a few moments silently.

Carrie watched them, familiar with the afterglow after having sex with another woman. It had been erotic and intense watching them. Would they be out of commission for the rest of the afternoon? If so, Keith and Robert were going to be busy guys servicing the women.

She watched Sylvia get up and walk over to kneel near Byron’s head. She bent over and kissed him slowly and lovingly, running her hands through his hair. Josh stood up to give them their intimate moment and privacy and knelt between Carrie’s outstretched legs. She leaned forward and cradled his head, kissing his face and neck.

“That was wonderful to watch Josh. It’s the first time I’ve seen two men together. And judging by how wet Carrie is, she enjoyed it as well.” Joan’s hand rose to stroke Josh’s face.

“I’ll have to admit, I never thought that a guy on guy scene would turn me on, but that was erotic. I’m more open to trying it after seeing you guys.” Robert looked over at Josh, a small smile on his face, his hand stroking Dani’s head as she sucked his meat.

Byron and Sylvia got up and walked to the swing that was hanging near the play mat. Byron’s eyes met Carrie’s and he crooked a finger beckoning her over.

Her heart beat fast at the prospect of having sex while in the swing. She would be light as a feather in the hands of one of the guys pulling her onto his cock.

“Your turn.” Byron’s voice was low and he kissed her cheek before lifting her into the harness. He adjusted her feet and legs in the straps. When Sylvia slipped a dark silk cloth over her eyes and tied it behind her head, Carrie’s lips parted. Oh my God. Was she going to get her gang bang fantasy today? Or maybe just a small sample of what it could be like was probably more like it.

When fingers touched her high on the inside of her thigh, she jerked back. The touch had been soft. Was it a man or a woman who had touched her? The fingers were once more on her, pulling sharply at the string of fabric between her legs, tearing it from her body. The swing was jerked forward and her ankles were grasped pulling her legs farther apart. Her breath was shallow and fast wondering what would happen next.

There was a hum and then vibration on her clit for a few moments before it was driven hard up inside her. She was so open and vulnerable, her ass hanging in the air, legs wide for all to see her pussy or fuck it. And the feeling of the large object inside her right now being driven into her hard caused her to moan wanting more.

The vibrator was quickly removed, just when it was shooting jolts of pleasure through her. Calloused hands were on her breasts, pulling and kneading them hard.




Now there was pressure against her opening and legs pressed the inside of her thighs before a hard cock was pushed into her. Fingers dug into the flesh of her ass, pulling her forward to impale her on the thick cock. Oh yes…use me. The movement stopped and fingers were pulling the cheeks of her ass apart and then rubbing moisture around the rim of her asshole.

She cried out when something large and hard was inserted slowly and steadily up her ass. There was a burning sensation and then the cheeks of her ass were butted by hands shoving it deeper into her back and forth.

Again the swing rocked and the hands pulled her hard up and down on the cock in her hole while the one behind followed. It was like she was being torn apart, filled in both holes. The thrusting became more intense and then whoever had been fucking her withdrew quickly.

Immediately another cock was pressing against her hole. Oh God this was glorious being passed along to another man to fuck. This time however, when he stabbed her with his thick cock, there were soft fingers stroking along her clit. There was a scraping sound of wood against the hardwood floor. Hands cupped her head and turned her face sideways, pressing her lips with what could only be a cock. Her mouth opened and was filled with another hard cock.

Oh my God, it was becoming almost too much. She knew she was close to coming as her cunt squeezed the two cocks inside her. Just as she was on the brink, her pussy was emptied. She writhed on the swing, wanting it back. Now another cock was thrusting into her like a steam engine, a voice grunting and breathing hard. The finger on her clit was working quickly as well.

Her head turned releasing the cock from her mouth as she screamed.“Ahhh….yes, yes, use me. Fuck me! Harder!” Her words trailed off and she panted, her heart thundering in her chest. The men fucking her hadn’t come, but she sure as hell had a mind blowing experience.

The cocks were removed from her ass and cunt and arms went around her. It was the familiar scent of Josh’s cologne in her nostrils, his voice soothing in her ear. “Carrie. That was awesome. I love you so much.” His hands rose to untie the silk scarf and pull it from her face. She strained upward and kissed his lips. Around her, Keith, Dani and Robert were smiling. Then Joan’s head popped into view. She must have been the one fucking my ass with the dildo.

Her arms and legs were like jello as Josh lifted her out of the swing. He set her on the mat and Byron appeared, handing her a bottle of water. She was done in, sore from the hard double entry, but satiated. Sipping the water, she was quite content to be a spectator for a while.


Chapter 29

It was the 11th of the month and Carrie, Sylvia and Byron and Josh were sitting in an elegant restaurant, waiting for Dani and Keith to appear. Dani had no idea that she was going to Eros Inc. or that the gang of friends was getting together.

When the Maitre ‘D showed her and Keith to the table, her hands flew to her face covering her mouth that had opened wide seeing them.

“Happy Birthday!” they shouted in unison.

Keith smiled at everyone and said hi, his face glowing like a lantern. Dani moved around the table hugging and kissing everyone in turn. Laughing, she took a seat next to Keith and kissed him.

“I had no idea! What a great birthday surprise to have dinner with you in New York City.” Dani’s face was brick red above the sexy black dress she wore.

“Here you go, Sugar.” Sylvia handed a small gift wrapped box to Dani.

“Is it safe to open in public?” Dani’s fingers were tearing at the package when she grinned at Sylvia.

“I thought that was my fantasy—to do it in public.” Sylvia laughed and took a drink of water.

“Oh my God! You crazy woman!” Dani held up a small device which had long elastic straps on each side. “A bumblebee? I’ve always wanted to try one of these.”

“Go to the bathroom and put it on. But just so you know, we each have a remote that controls it. Anyone of us can turn you on.” Sylvia’s grin was wicked.

“You all turn me on now. I can’t wait to see how this works.” In a flash, she was gone from the table and on her way to the bathroom.

“She still doesn’t know about Eros Inc., does she?” Carrie asked. Her eyes sparkled as she leaned into the table, across from Keith.

“No. when we finish dinner, I’m going to blind fold her in the cab until we get there. When she sees you there as well, she’s really going to go over the top.” Keith looked to the side, where Dani had disappeared.

Dani’s figure appeared weaving through the tables of diners, on her way back to the table. Her foot faltered for a moment and her eyes looked at the floor, her lips a tight smile.

“It looks like she felt the jolt I just sent her way.” Sylvia held the small plastic fob in front of her.

“I sent a signal as well!” Josh spoke up.

“You guys are the best! You wouldn’t believe how wonderful it feels--walking across a crowded dining room while this little bee is buzzing my clit. Talk about public sex!” Dani sat down and took a drink of her wine.

“My birthday’s coming up in a couple of months Josh. I think I know what I’d like, seeing the look on Dani’s face.” Carrie’s fingers lightly touched Josh’s thigh before wandering higher. Mmm yes. He was in fine form for the evening ahead.

***

The four friends shared a cab to Eros Inc. wondering if they had arrived ahead of Dani and Keith.

Josh held the door for the ladies and turned to look at the elegant mansion. It was on the outskirts of the city, up a long tree lined driveway. The parking lots set on both sides of the building were almost completely filled with expensive cars. Amber lights glowed through the many windows of the three storied stone building. Three wide granite steps led up to a heavy white double door entrance.

Byron led the way up the steps and pressed the buzzer. Immediately the door was opened by a gray haired man, dressed in a dark suit. He took the tickets from Byron’s extended hand and stepped back to allow the group to enter.

Josh couldn’t believe his eyes looking up at the high ceiling and multi tiered, chandelier hanging dead centre in the large entranceway. The furnishings were antique from the burgundy patterned wallpaper, wide baseboard trim, gleaming hardwood floors, and Persian rugs.

“Welcome to Eros Inc. Allow me to show you our change areas and lockers to store your personal items. Then you are free to visit any room and participate.” The host then turned to take them to an area to the right, of the foyer. There were two wooden doors—one marked ‘Gentlemen’ and the other ‘Ladies”.  Sylvia and Carrie disappeared into theirs, while Byron thanked the host and entered the other.

On one wall there were rows of metal lockers with low benches set in front on a light tiled floor. At the end of the room, were shower stalls, and toilets as well as a stainless steel urinal and sinks. The room could have been any gym locker room except for how clean it looked and smelled.

Even though it was a Swinger’s Club and he’d been to one before, Josh was reluctant to remove his clothes. He’d rather take a tour of the building and check out what stage of dress or undress other people were at. Apparently, Byron felt the same when he stowed his ‘play bag of toys’ in a locker and turned to Josh. “Ready?”

“Lead the way.” Josh’s stomach was tight and it wasn’t from the fabulous dinner he’d just enjoyed. This place was posh. He couldn’t wait to see the rest of the building.

They waited outside for a few minutes before Sylvia and Carrie appeared. Sylvia wore only her rhinestone pasties, G string and an elaborate feathered mask over her eyes. Wow. Even though he’d seen her in this outfit before, the mask added mystery and a deeper level of eroticism.

Carrie was similarly undressed but in a demi cup red bra, G string and red jeweled half mask. They must supply the masks in the women’s change room. He’d never seen it before.

Byron took Sylvia’s arm and he followed suit with Carrie, crossing the large foyer to the main bar area. There were clusters of people standing around, nude or half nude, some wearing masks with drinks in their hands, talking and laughing. To the right, a polished oak bar, with sparkling glass liquor and wine bottles lined on a shelf behind it, shone brightly from the many lights overhead.

Carrie squeezed his hand and gestured with her eyes to the left. He turned to follow her gaze. On a round low platform two couples were already engaged in a session of play. It was an interracial group, and the two couples had swapped. The bare back and voluptuous ass of a blond haired could be seen kneeling in front of the platform, her head lowered in the tall, muscular black man’s lap. Meanwhile, his black, athletic looking wife sat on the lap of the dark haired husband facing outward. They watched the blonde give the husband head as the black lady’s pussy was explored by the white husband. Josh gulped. He hadn’t been here five minutes, didn’t even have a drink and this was taking place.

Byron handed a glass of wine to him and Carrie before picking his own up from the bar. A group of people were gathered in the corner of the room watching some sort of scene.

“Let’s go check that out.” Josh’s hand holding the wine pointed to the corner.

This time, he and Carrie went first, threading their way through the crowded floor. Many men and women smiled at them as they passed. Some were fully dressed but many more were either naked or in some sort of costume. There was a statuesque woman in a black vinyl cat suit, cut-away at the breasts and crotch to reveal her round apple-sized tits and…rare these days, a full bush of red pubic hair. Next to her was a shorter, muscular man, his bare body seemingly clothed in tattoos.

Josh saw a narrow gap in the crowd standing watching in the corner. He pulled Carrie in front of him, so that she could see what was happening. A fierce looking, bald headed man, arms thick and covered with tats was fucking a girl in a short pleated skirt, bent over a bench, her ass high in the air. Well, it was interesting but… Why were so many people standing around to watch it? Josh raised himself on his toes and bent to the side in order to see the woman’s face.

Holy cow. How old was she? The guy looked to be close to forty while she looked like a teenager—a young teenager. It had to be just make-up and the costume making her look like a young girl. Surely, they wouldn’t let anyone under eighteen in the club. A pretty hot scene and popular fantasy judging by the number of people watching.

The guy’s hands were clutching the girl’s small ass in his fists, pulling her back and holding her still while his huge cock pummeled between her legs. Her head was lowered, eyes closed, moaning and her body began to quiver. Her cries became louder as her orgasm spread through her. Now HE was grunting, fingernails white, he was holding into her ass so hard. With a few final deep thrusts, a guttural cry from his mouth, it became obvious that he was spurting a load into her.

Carrie turned when Sylvia’s fingers grazed her arm. She motioned and Josh reluctantly turned to see what she was looking at. Dani and Keith had arrived. He held Carrie’s hand and followed Byron and Sylvia back to where Dani stood, wide-eyed looking around. Her expression changed suddenly. It was either the bumble bee or she’d seen them. Actually with the thin straps cupping her ass and upper thigh, holding the silicone patch over her mons and clit, it was kind of erotic. Something like a chastity belt that made you want to rip it off and then ravish her. His cock got a bit harder at the thought.

“This is the best birthday ever! I’m so glad you guys are here to share it. Let’s explore!” She grabbed Keith by the hand pulling him to a wide arch leading to another room.

Byron and Sylvia followed them and soon Carrie was tugging at his own hand. The two pretty women who had been eyeing him and Carrie, fluttered their fingers waving goodbye before he turned to follow Carrie’s quivering ass. Hey, what was wrong with staying here? Carrie liked girl on girl and it could be fun being with three women. He shrugged. Later, maybe.

In the next room, decorated like a Roman Spa replete with a shallow marble pool, surrounded by while pillars and lit with blue and green submersed lights, was a sight that took his breath away. In the water, couples were fucking or sitting on the edge of the pool getting sucked or eaten out while on the oversized bed platforms next to the pool, people were erotically tangled in groups of five or six. While the bar area had been lustful with some people having sex, THIS, was the very embodiment of hedonism. His cock was oozing and straining to be free.

Unconsciously his hands went to his belt and waistband and undid it. Where could he put his clothes? There was no way he wanted to leave to go back to the change area. Byron and Keith must have had the same idea but Byron exercised some decorum.

“Back to the change room, guys. There’s no place to put our clothes. The women will find something to do while we’re gone.” Byron called over his shoulder, already halfway across the bar area.

A few minutes later, when they reentered the room, Carrie was waist deep in the water, her mouth on Dani’s pussy as Dani lay back on the side of the pool, her upper body supported by her elbows. The bumble bee was beside her. Sylvia was kneeling beside her, hands rubbing Dani’s breasts,

A good portion of the other players had paused to watch the three ladies.  Josh saw Keith enter the water and stand behind Carrie. Yes with her bent over, licking Dani, he’d be entering Carrie’s sweet ass. Byron had another idea. He sat next to Dani and pulled her onto his lap to enter her and pull her down to lie on his stomach. Oh boy. Dani was getting filled with Byron’s cock while Carrie tended to her clit. Now THAT, was a birthday present.

Josh wandered over to where Sylvia knelt, his cock at her face level. Sylvia’s head turned to him and she held his cock in her hand, pulling it towards her mouth. His eyes slowly closed and opened again at the pleasure her hot mouth was giving him. Around the room beautiful hot women and men were fucking…Ahhh… It was so exciting. Carrie’s hips were rolling, small splashes of water as Keith pumped his big cock into her. Her face had turned from licking Dani; she must be close to orgasm too.

With hooded eyes, breath shallow and fast he watched Keith fuck Carrie. His orgasm was close. When Carrie cried out, her hips arched and pressed into Keith, it was too much. Sylvia’s mouth was sucking him as if her life depended on it when his cock exploded, shooting cum in spurts down her throat. His fingers combed through her soft blond hair and pulled her head away from him. Each lick of her tongue was so intense now; it caused his body to jerk forward.

He lowered his body into the pool to stand before Carrie and take her into his arms. Long and deeply her kissed her, their tongues entwined. Keith was still inside her, slowly fucking her. He must have wanted to give them their moment or else he spotted Sylvia’s open legs dangling in the pool because he left them.

Sylvia’s gasp of pleasure, intensified his kiss with Carrie. A new friend had fucked his gorgeous wife bringing her to a mind blowing orgasm, which he had watched. And another new friend had sucked his cock so well, while he watched Carrie’s pleasure. And now those two new friends were fucking and giving pleasure to each other while Byron took care of the birthday girl and himself. The love and pleasure of their shared sexuality was really blowing his mind.

Josh’s lips brushed by Carrie’ cheek and he whispered in her ear. “I adore you.”

Her fingers swept through his hair and she looked into his eyes. “I’ve never felt closer or more in love with you, than I do right now.”

The End
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