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Chapter one
About this book


What's it like at a Swinger's Nightclub? 


Josh and Carrie go to a Swinger’s Club for the first time. The eroticism of the atmosphere blows their minds as well as other parts near the end of the evening.


They meet the voluptuous Dani and her hunky husband Keith and end up in a bed next to them in a soft swing session.
After the excitement of the club, Josh and Carrie are ready to take this to the next level—full swinging with another couple. They visit the beautiful woman who sparked all of this, Sylvia, and her Adonis husband, Byron. Not only are Sylvia and Byron a nice couple, they are also over the top sexy fun when they break Josh and Carrie’s swinging cherry!


For Adults Only - Contains explicit erotic scenes between the characters.



Chapter two
Swinger's Club - Episode 2
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Chapter three






Chapter 1


Josh and Carrie were in a state of shock and awe, on the drive home the next morning. Even though it was the morning after, the sizzling hot night at a Swinger’s Club, their first time there, captured their thoughts. 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 also beamed with a big smile. “When you pulled my skirt up and my ass was exposed for everyone to see, I totally didn’t care. And looking at how little the other women wore, I fit right in.”

“Well, Keith and Dani appreciated the view that’s for sure. When you and Dani danced together and kissed, it blew my mind.” He glanced at her, and 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; her first time making out with a woman had been the best, considering how sexy and beautiful Dani was. There was a small tingle in her clit at the thought.

Josh put his hand on her thigh and squeezed it. “I had loved seeing that. but I’m trying to drive right now. You’re getting me pretty hard right now, thinking of it.”

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 this 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, I’m sure they’ll understand. That was one thing that came across loud and clear last night. Nobody pushes you into anything you’re not ready for. I like that.”

She slid the zipper of his pants down and undid his belt buckle. Josh was still hard as a rock. She glanced at him. He was a pretty careful driver. Would he be able to handle a blowjob while he drove?

He looked at her quickly and reached into his pants to help her ease his cock out. From the look on his face, this was probably another fantasy he’d had. 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. Oh yeah. He’d fantasized this all right. 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 bobbed 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! This was fun and definitely naughty. 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 much 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 dampness of her crotch in the tight blue jeans.

“A vibrator? Yeah, giving you a show. Shit. You’ve got me going again.” 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. With her seat reclined, she stretched out, naked from the waist down. It was weird, but she felt so turned on just laying there.

“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, to find her clit. She gasped when her index finger slid across its smooth surface. After dipping her fingers inside herself, she flicked her finger over her clit, loving every second, her arousal building. 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 as the orgasm claimed her. Knowing a stranger was watching, made her come harder, rocking her hips and spreading her legs wider.

Josh drove parallel with the transport, 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. “Yeah, we need to do more road trips.”

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

“Good plan.”
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Chapter 2


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’d been a little nervous 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 pixielike 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.”

“Mmmm. 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.”
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Chapter 3


The next day…

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 power point 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 fora drink with the boss, especially if he ever saw you. He knows me too well. One drink around a guy like 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 waved her hand, beckoning to her.

She smiled and walked slowly to the table, passing the 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 closing day, when we got the house. 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 that offer? It still stands, y’know.”

The waiter returned with Carrie’s wine. When he left, she leaned towards Sylvia. “Maybe. At first, I was shocked about that… 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, leaning closer to Sylvia. She couldn’t help the grin on her face, picturing Dani and Keith.

“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. It was incredible to be sitting here with Sylvia and both of them pumped over breasts. No sniping about silicone, just honest admiration. d her h

“Wait till you have sex WITH them. Are you interested in a soft swing with Byron and me? He’s a pretty great 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 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 whispered and then let out a laugh.

Carrie grinned. Whether it was the wine on an empty stomach or her arousal affecting her, was a toss-up. “Ditto. What time on Saturday?”

“I’ve got showings all afternoon. How about if we get together around eight?” 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. “Just bring 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! Yeah, I’d definitely love 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. You know, 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 Marsala 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. My first time kissing a woman and it was lovely. And we touched each other, another first. It got 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 totally love to fuck this woman. Hell, even SHE could hardly wait to get next to her naked.

She smiled, thinking how odd this was, picturing getting it on with Sylvia. Whatever the hell was happening to her was weird, but in a very hot, very good way.
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Chapter 4


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 to him 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. Which probably would happen, just not sure it would be him doing it.

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?’

“Yeah. 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. There was no doubt in what they were there for with that outfit. Every curve of her body, from voluptuous breasts to the swell of her hip was on full display. His cock sure stood up taking notice.

Beside her, stood a man who could have been a double for Antonio Banderas; dark, with a rough stubble of beard growth. He wasn’t as tell as Josh but he was sure fit, like a swimmer’s body, lean muscles.

“Come in! You’re right on time.” Sylvia gushed, stepping back to let them in.

As soon as they entered, her arms went around Carrie’s shoulders and she kissed her mouth welcoming her. “You look amazing. I love the dress.” She pulled back and her gaze travelled the length of his wife’s body.

Now it was his turn. A quick kiss on the cheek and a brief hug before she extended her arm to her husband.

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

“Hi. Welcome to our home. It’s nice to finally meet you. Sylvia said you were an attractive a couple and she was so right.” 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.

Josh’s chest warmed seeing Byron with his arm still around Carrie, escorting her from the large entranceway and down a hallway. Not jealous, but rather proud of how beautiful Carrie was and so at ease with this. Sylvia smiled and took Josh’s arm, following them. The scent of her perfume, her warm body next to him wasn’t lost on Josh in the sexually charged air.

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 smiled up at him before stepping away, going around the gray granite counter.

“White wine would be great, thanks.” Josh stood at the center 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 evening 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. I’d love to get the whole picture, see what Sylvia’s so fired up about.”

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

“Yes, an absolutely adorable ass, that the stiletto heels improve. 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.

Holy shit. Josh’s breath became shallow from the blatant sexuality of this. They’d just met Byron and he was demonstrating his skill in getting things off to a good start. Actually, both of them were. Forget about small talk about the weather, his job. It was different but also totally stimulating.

Sylvia returned Byron’s smile and slipped the sheer fabric from her shoulders before she stood up. Her breasts pushed up and spilled 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 jiggly 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 on Sylvia’s ass. There was no way, he was going to be the first to comment on the perfection of that ass in front of them.

“Sylvia, you’ve got an absolutely gorgeous body. Your ass isn’t big; it’s just right. In fact, I’m jealous.” Carrie’s words were soft.

“I agree. It’s clear you’re no stranger to the gym, Sylvia. You must work out a lot to have a body like that.” Josh gulped a large swallow of wine, as Sylvia turned her head to smile at him, still with her back to them, displaying an awesome butt.

Byron rose to his feet and stepped close to Sylvia, placing both hands on her ass cheeks, rolling his hands over them before giving them a gentle squeeze. “I told you babe. Everyone thinks your ass is perfect.” He stepped in turning her to kiss 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, rouge-tipped breasts. Josh’s mouth fell open a little as he gaped at the woman’s awesome tits. She really was porn star hot, just the way he’d always thought. And those nipples…they just looked decadent and delicious.

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 totally real, no implants or anything.: His attention turned to Carrie and he smiled, a warm and knowing smile. “Feel them, Carrie. You’ll see they’re supple.” He nudged Sylvia closer to Carrie, who rose as if in a trance to Byron’s 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 exactly how to get things started. Josh could feel pre-cum ooze from the tip of his rigid 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 she nodded, her face now flushed a bit. Sylvia tugged at Carrie’s dress lifting it over her thighs, her 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 caress. This was so fucking hot. That night at the club had been off the charts but this was too. In kind of a different way, more like seeing a sex show starring his wife.

Sylvia’s hands unclasped Carrie’s bra and pulled it away. She lowered her head and kissed Carrie’s nipple after her hands slid over the surface. Carrie’s head dropped back, lips parted and she held Sylvia’s head nuzzled 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. Sylvia, blonde, slightly older with a rack that didn’t stop and Carrie, her dark hair and petite body, her face showing how turned on she was.

“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, maybe a kiss, touching each other… and see how we feel after.” Although he was all in, wanting nothing more than to fuck Sylvia’s fine ass, how would he feel seeing Byron fuck Carrie. They needed to ease into it. Baby steps.

Sylvia’s hand was now tugging at the strap of Carrie’s G string tugging it down past 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.

“How would it be if I finger fuck Carrie, as a first step?” Byron turned and looked into Josh’s eyes.

Oh gawd. This was it. He’d fantasized about other men fucking Carrie and he was about to see it start. Carrie looked so turned on with Sylvia fondling her pussy that it didn’t look like she’d mind. But he’d watch her closely. “Yes. Let’s see how that goes.” His heart was pounding so hard in his chest that he could hardly hear his own reply. His cock was so hard he had to shift it a little with his hand.

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 puckered 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. Immediately, 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’s touch. Sylvia turned and crooked her finger, gesturing for 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, her head falling back onto Byron’s shoulder as he 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 with this layer of clothes between them. He broke off the kiss and turned his head to see how Carrie was taking this.

He smiled seeing her face. She was not only okay with it, lips parted while her hand had snaked back between her and Byron. From the movement of her arm, it was clear she was grasping at his cock. She turned and kissed Byron while her hands frantically reached to undo his pants.

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 it 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 gaze rose to meet his as 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. No way did he want this to end that fast.

He held her close, kissing her throat and pawing at the firm cheeks of her ass. Yeah, Byron was right. She had a great ass which he’d totally love to fuck. His gaze shifted to watch Carrie. Was she still okay with all of this? God, he hoped so!
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Chapter 5


Carrie was wet and frantic in her 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? Her tongue swirling over his big knob.

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, his hands kneading her ass. 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 goddamned thick, enticing. He had her at the point where 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 stood beside her now and reached 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 eat your pussy. C’mon.”

Carrie actually panted a little at Sylvia’s words. She wanted to eat her out. Oh gawd. Her first time going all the way, having a woman lick her pussy.

She felt like she was in a dream as Sylvia led her to a chaise lounge beside the pool. The surface of the vinyl lounge was cool on her body as she sat and laid back, Sylvia stood above her, smiling own as she lowered to her knees at the base of the chair. Her hands were on her knees separating them and pushing them up towards Carrie’s face so that her pussy was open and ready for her. It was a delicious but decadent feeling to lay there like this, craving another woman’s mouth on her pussy. How was this possible… But it felt great, sexy as hell.

Carrie watched Sylvia lick her lips as she bent closer to her pussy. Movement caught her eyes and she looked up to see that the guys had joined them. Both of them looked down, their eyes hooded and lips parted, while their hard cocks brushed their tummies.

“Oh!” She jerked slightly and a thrill went through her when 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 craving more. The sensation of Sylvia’s tongue was such exquisite pleasure. And the sight of two hard cocks on either side of her, both of them rolling their hands over thick shafts was totally hot. It was like being a star in a porn flick. Hotter than anything she could ever fantasize. Moaning from the pleasure in her pussy, she licked her lips gazing at the two cocks. Two cocks she wanted to touch and kiss.

Carrie’s hands rose 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 with lust. Her pussy ground upward 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’s tongue whirred over 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 pushing herself higher and standing. Pulling Sylvia’s hand, “Your turn.” She kissed the other woman 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.

“So good. One of my favorite things. Getting eaten out while I suck cock.” Sylvia moaned, straining her upper body to the side to take Josh’s cock.

Her words and seeing her strain to give Josh head added fuel to the fire in Carrie’s body. A glance at Josh caught his eye and he seemed to melt smiling softly. Oh yeah. He was totally loving every minute of this. As much as she was.

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 firm little 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 tongued Sylvia’s clit. 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 the sexy woman 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. It went on and Carrie never stopped licking her, letting Sylvia ride it out, loving the fact that she had caused it. She’d actually eaten out another woman’s pussy…made her come like thunder.

Wow.

She eased back and smiled as she swiped her wet lips with her finger. This had been truly mind-blowing and it had just started.

“I think we need a break for a few minutes, kids.” Byron stepped back with a warm smile on his lips. “I’m just about ready to come and I think Sylvia needs about ten minutes. Let’s have another drink. After all, we want to prolong this don’t we?” Byron extended his hand to help Sylvia 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.

“Are you kidding? I love this! I never imagined it could be so hot. So liberating, walking around naked with them and all I feel is turned on as hell. How about you?” She looked up into his eyes, hoping he felt the same way.

“I can’t wait for the next part.”


Chapter eight






Chapter 6


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 voluptuous 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, 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, ever, 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 on crack 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 finger 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 shit. 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, when they’d started this.

“Sylvia, look at Josh’s face,” said Byron. “He’s about 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? When and if that happens, 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 me, 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 his 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 some kind of enigmatic smile. Was 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 jerked off.

Byron’s breath became fast and his eyes were now half closed looking back at Josh. Yeah, this was getting to him. His fingers became empty as Byron pulled away sinking to his knees. Carrie and Sylvia watched 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 He watched the other man’s mouth open and his hand pull his rigid 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. He couldn’t take much more of Byron’s tongue or he’d shoot a load. Fuck, this was good.

“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, Josh noticed that Byron had moved. Still on his knees, but in front of Carrie, opening her legs wide before his mouth lowered to her pussy.

When he turned, Sylvia lay on the chaise lounge, opening her arms and legs. She licked her lips, and smiled, “Come on big boy. You said you wanted to fuck me, so let’s go.”

But he wasn’t ready to blow a load in her just yet. God, he just wanted to prolong this, enjoy every second. He lowered himself to the concrete and leaned forward so that his face was between her legs. This was the glorious, cleanly shaven pussy his wife had licked a short while ago. And it was this pussy that had been in his thoughts and conversations with Carrie. No, he was going to pay the plump, parted lips, the firm little clit and inviting 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, Carrie crying out at the pleasure of it. Shit this was erotic. Above him, Sylvia moaned, her hips writhing, bucking into his mouth. She was close…so close.

He rose up and guided his cock into her cunt, thrusting hard. Her hot 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 moaned next to them as Byron’s cock pumped into her, so fast it was like a jackhammer.

His heart pounded 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 guttural cry, he drove deep into her, cum spurting in an earth shattering, long orgasm. Oh god, it was sooo good. His gaze shifted to see 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 groaned 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 totally good 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.
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Chapter 7


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 stared at the ceiling, but her mind was totally picturing this. Would that be what the next Saturday would be like—a giant fucking and sucking fest?

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

She turned and looked into his eyes, and her face was 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. The fact that I’m in love with you. 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 smiled 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… I don’t know…it was just erotic. He gives good head and I’d do it again. Especially if you like to watch me doing 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 teased her nipple while his hand drifted to her pussy. His finger stroked her clit in a way that always drove her crazy, teasing it softly. She opened her legs as he glided down her body, to her hips, to give him more room and offering herself up to his tongue. It felt like such a strange but decadent thing to do, to spread herself, flaunting her desire.

“Ahhh…” She sighed when his lips brushed 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, she couldn’t believe she was ready for more--this was great. His mouth shot bolts of pleasure through her—but she needed more.

“Fuck me. I need a hard cock in my cunt.” She held his head in her hands, pulling upward for him to stop, his hands gripped her wrists. The fact that she’d said ‘a cock’ showed her head was still in that sexy night with Byron and Sylvia, but who could blame her?

But Josh wasn’t through with eating her out. 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. Oh god, the waves of bliss flooding her body were a tsunami.

“Yeah. 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 as her climax kept going. Her legs quivering as she rode it out. Yes. She panted as it slowly ebbed.

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 were 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.
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Chapter 8


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 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 bringanything? Swimsuits?”

“We’d love to. Thanks!”

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

“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, walkingher 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 now was, rubbing her clit. No, he wasn’t upset, but definitely 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, too.

She glanced over to the pool. Byron stood, waist-deep in water, nestled between Joan’s out stretched knees as she lay on the side of the pool. She nudged Josh signaling 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 ahusky breath.

To be continued…
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