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Foreword

When we last left Josh and Carrie, they had experienced the most erotic night of their lives with their sexy Realtor Sylvia and her husband, Byron. Carrie had her first girl on girl and was fucked into sexual heights of ecstasy by another man, while her husband, Josh, watched. Although Josh wanted nothing more than to fuck Sylvia, he was taken off guard by Sylvia’s suggestion that she’d like to see some guy on guy action. This had never been on Josh’s or Byron’s radar and both are surprised at their arousal.

The party comes (no pun intended) to an erotic culmination with Josh and Sylvia getting it on, laying next to Byron and Carrie.  The next day, Sylvia asks Josh and Carrie over for a swim in their nude only pool. When Carrie realizes that another couple will also be there, her first reaction is nervousness. But the other couple, Joan and Robert as so much fun and so sexy, that she and Josh are enticed.


Chapter 1

“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 2

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 3

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 4

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 5

“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 6

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 7

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.

To be continued

Join the gang at a fantasy sex club where movie stars have frequented. Coming soon in Swinger’s Club, Episode Four.
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I hope that I find a lot of people to read my stories and I can stop working as a waitress. If not, I still enjoy writing!

A note from Mia

If you enjoyed the book, please consider leaving a review on Amazon, Good Reads or any book blogs you participate in. Good reviews help my career. A lot.

I love interacting with people like you who have read my book. You can find me online at

http://miamooreauthor.blogspot.ca/

Please note:

Some of my books are too risqué for book distributers to show up in their listings. They’re available, but unless you know exactly what the title is, you won’t see it.

ALL of my books, with buy links are at my blog. So check it out and see if you’re missing any!
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