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Foreword

Josh and Carrie have grown from a sedate suburban professional couple to sensual thrill seekers who can’t keep their hands (or other body parts) to themselves. Their introduction to the Lifestyle took place at a Swinger’s club where they ended up in bed next to a passionate couple. An invitation to a small pool party led to their first full swap with other partners. They continued their adventures at a house party, an orgy of throbbing, creamy group lust. 

Their final adventure is a road trip to an exotic hedonistic club, Eros Inc. with their new swinging friends.


Chapter 1

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

***

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

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

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

His head turned when Carrie spoke up.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter 2

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

She was spread before him like a feast, her glorious white ass and the swollen pussy lips. His finger reached under her and slowly trailed between her folds, dipping briefly in her wet hole and then back up to the firm nub of her clit. With his finger teasing her clit, he saw her back arch.

“You like this don’t you, slut? You wish it were lots of guys here using you, don’t you?” His words were making her moan and his own arousal heighten. “Tell me what you want.”

“I want you to fuck me. Put your hard cock inside me.” Her voice was almost a whisper.

“Beg me slut.” He was really getting into her fantasy using words like that.

“Oh God. Please, I need your cock. Please fuck me. Fill meee…” Her voice was a whimper and her ass moved rhythmically up and down as if he were already inside her.

He couldn’t take it any longer and rose up grabbing her ass in his hard hands. With animal force he plunged his cock deep into her, satisfied when she gave a small yelp. Again and again he pounded into her, his balls crashing into the backs of her thighs.

“Play with you clit. I want to see you come for me.” His voice was a hiss in the back of his throat.

Her hand went between her legs and he could feel her stroking her clit quickly, her breath fast, moaning underneath him. His hand cuffed her ass once more and she cried out, clutching his cock with muscles that were pulsing in orgasm. Her wetness flooded over his meat and onto his balls.

“That’s it. Yes. I’m fucking you good, slut.”His words poured out of his mouth as his cock expanded and emptied inside her tight hole. God this was good. Carrie was so fucking hot that he’d get arrange that gang bang. He adored her.


Chapter 3

The Saturday afternoon pool party was moved inside when the weather turned nasty. Carrie and Josh arrived shortly after Dani and Keith and were greeted by Sylvia, wearing nothing but a smile.

“Wow! Love the look Carrie. You must have bought that dress on-line.” Sylvia’s eyes roamed over her body from head to toe, as she stepped back to allow them to slip past her.

Carrie grinned and entered, ahead of Josh. “Thanks. I can’t believe the prices on-line. At twenty dollars I couldn’t resist.” She slowly turned around for Sylvia to see the total effect. The skin tight, red vinyl dress reflected the light on her round hips and the fullness of her breasts, stopping in length, just below her ass.

“You should have seen the face of the guy living next door to us when she got into the car. I thought his eyes were going to pop out of his head.” Josh placed the wet umbrella next to the door.

“I’ll bet.” Sylvia led them to the doorway of the downstairs rec room.

Carrie’s eyes were drawn to the slight jiggle of Sylvia’s bare ass as she walked in her stilettos. How could the woman ever think her ass was too big? It was perfect in shape and firmness. She glanced back at Josh and smiled, noting that he’d been checking it out as well.

Dan appeared, also naked, and rushed towards Carrie pulling her into a big hug before kissing her lips, mouth parted and lingering. Carrie’s face was warm and an electric jolt of pleasure shot through her lower stomach being kissed so sensuously and by a woman whose bare breasts were pushing against her own. Her hand slid up Dani’s waist and cupped her breast, rolling the flesh in her palm. Things were off to a good start.

Keith was next, lifting her off her feet, his hands cupping her ass while he kissed her. What a welcome, but she was overdressed. Everyone else was naked.

Byron joined them, a glass of wine in each hand. Carrie took hers and leaned forward, puckering her lips for a kiss. Josh took his drink out of Byron’s hand and Byron was free to hug her, whispering in her ear. “That dress is hot but it’s got to come off. How’d you like to do a striptease for the gang?”

Carrie’s eyes widened and she grinned. “Let me finish this glass of wine and you’re on.”

“Are you two making plans to start the action? Is everyone that you’ve invited here?” Josh had his arm around Dani, his fingers playing with her nipple.

“Joan and Robert should be here any minute.” The doorbell rang and Sylvia rushed to the stairs.

Great. She’d committed to do this striptease before she knew Joan would be there. Her stomach sank but she remained smiling. She’d give Joan one more chance and try to keep an open mind. The last time she’d been around her had turned out okay.

Joan’s red hair and bright smile appeared at the bottom of the stairs. She was wearing a body stocking, cut away to reveal her naked breasts and crotch.  Almost before she had a chance to say hi everyone, Keith had scooped her up and was kissing her deeply.

Robert’s eyes skimmed over everyone faces and he said hi. Already his fingers were undoing the buttons on his shirt. Dani rushed forward to help him, running her hands over his muscular chest.

When Joan stepped in front of her, Carrie returned the quick kiss on the cheek, noticing that Joan lingered with Byron and Josh in her greeting.

Seeing Byron move towards the bar, Carrie drained her glass and followed him.

“Ready for another?” His dark eyes twinkled at her above a smile that was pulled up at one side.

“Just a quick one and then I’ll be ready.” She whispered. He topped her glass up and she drained half before winking at him and doing her best sexy walk to the stripper pole. A deep beat of music followed her as she strut her stuff.

“Presenting Miss Carrie the Carnal!” Byron yelled and extended his arm, to where she stood next to the pole, butterflies swooping in her stomach.

She held the pole with fingers that quivered and took a deep breath, thrusting her barely covered boobs high in the air. Everyone was smiling and moving closer to the pole to watch her. She focused on the music and became caught up in it as she danced around the pole, leaning into it and swirling around it. Her hands reached behind her as she shimmied her breasts and tossed her hair. With the zipper now open, she slid the shoulder strap down, almost freeing her breast and then turned her back to the crowd.

She rolled her hips as her hands slid both straps down her arms, still not revealing anything but her bare back. Brazenly she turned, her hands covering her breasts while she smiled seductively at each person in turn. Her fingers squeezed her breasts and slowly pulled away until just the nipples were covered by her thumbs and forefingers.  Once more she turned her back to the crowd sliding her dress over her hips and down as she moved and wiggled her ass. When the dress was a crumpled heap on the floor, her foot scooped it up. She turned, and flung it at Keith.

She was now only wearing her G String panties as she danced, grasping the pole like it was a giant phallus to seduce. Everyone was silent as she moved, their eyes mesmerized and approving—even Joan. Carrie ended with the pole locked in the vise of her legs, her back to the people before she tossed her head back, arms extended, breasts exposed and facing up.

Keith and Byron gave wolf whistles and the women clapped. “That was great!” The only one silent was Josh. His jaw had fallen, lips apart as his wide eyes stared at her. Uh, oh. Had she gone too far? She walked over to him and put her arms around his neck.

“Are you okay?” Her voice was soft as her large dark eyes looked up at him.

“Oh my God. You’re amazing. I had no idea you could move like that.” His arms went around her and the pressure of his hard cock was against her leg. Her fingers went to the hem of his shirt and lifted it, trying to get it off. But he was too tall and she could only reach the top of his head. While he took the shirt fabric from her, her hands unbuckled his pant and belt, pushing down for him to step out.

She lowered herself along his body until she squatted, legs open on each side of his. Her tongue licked the slit of his cock, teasing his pre-cum out and then trailed down the length of it. The soft brush of a body behind her caused her to glance quickly around. Joan’s face was close, kneeling behind her. And then her hand caressed Carrie’s ass cheeks, rolling softly over the smooth surface before her fingertips slid between them and down to her pussy. Fingers clutched the fabric of the G string and pulled it aside leaving her full, wet pussy exposed.

Carrie gasped and took Josh’s cock deeper in her mouth when Joan’s fingers stroked softly along her swollen clit. The feeling was exquisite and Carrie’s breath became fast. Then Byron was kneeling next to her, his lips parted. She released Josh’s cock from her mouth and Byron’s hand was immediately on it.

At Joan’s urging hand Carrie leaned backwards into her arms. Joan still had her hand on Carrie’s clit but had slowed the stimulation and was just teasing now.

Dani sat next to Carrie watching intently as Byron took Josh’s hard cock into his mouth, his hand stroking the long shaft.

She turned her head to see Keith on the other side of Joan and then Sylvia. Sylvia’s hand was stroking Keith’s cock slowly as she too watched Byron and Josh. Where was Robert? She strained and looked past Joan’s shoulder and saw him standing at the bar, a drink in his hand as he watched the men. His face looked serious. If only he would step away from the bar to see if he was angry or aroused.

She turned once more and watched as Josh pulled Byron’s head away from his cock. He squatted down until his face was close to Byron’s. Carrie’s breath hitched when Josh’s hands cupped Byron’s face and he kissed him hard. His hand went to Byron’s cock and he rubbed it up and down. Byron pulled back and reclined on the floor, resting on one hip to watch Josh place his lips on the tip of his cock. He gasped when Josh took it into his mouth, sliding slowly forward until his lips pressed against the bare flesh of Byron’s groin.

Josh was on his hands and knees, his tight ass near Byron’s face. She heard the intake of breath through his nose when Byron stroked him and then eased under him to suck his cock.

Robert was now standing on the other side of Dani watching the men and yes the scene in front of him had his cock standing up straight. With Dani’s hand on him, he sat down beside her and leaned back, his hands on the floor behind him. Normally, both Sylvia and Dani would have these hard cocks buried deep in either their mouth or their pussy but everyone was too intent on watching Byron and Josh.

From the look on Josh’s face, eyes closed, breathing hard through his nose, his mouth bobbing and licking Byron’s meat with passion and intensity, he was close to orgasm. And Byron’s hips were rocking back and forth pumping his cock deep into Josh’s throat. Josh’s back and arm muscles bulged and stiffened, shaking as he arched deep into Byron’s mouth. Again and again his pelvis jerked forward shooting cum down Byron’s throat.

Byron’s lips kissed the tip of Josh’s cock and then he laid back, his hand rubbing Josh’s ass quickly, eyes closed. He was now pumping into Josh’s mouth and moaning. His voice was a strangled cry as his body went stiff, pelvis jerking upwards into Josh’s face. Josh swallowed and his mouth left Byron’s cock. It had been Byron’s fantasy to orgasm in Josh and he had done it. The two men lay side by side for a few moments silently.

Carrie watched them, familiar with the afterglow after having sex with another woman. It had been erotic and intense watching them. Would they be out of commission for the rest of the afternoon? If so, Keith and Robert were going to be busy guys servicing the women.

She watched Sylvia get up and walk over to kneel near Byron’s head. She bent over and kissed him slowly and lovingly, running her hands through his hair. Josh stood up to give them their intimate moment and privacy and knelt between Carrie’s outstretched legs. She leaned forward and cradled his head, kissing his face and neck.

“That was wonderful to watch Josh. It’s the first time I’ve seen two men together. And judging by how wet Carrie is, she enjoyed it as well.” Joan’s hand rose to stroke Josh’s face.

“I’ll have to admit, I never thought that a guy on guy scene would turn me on, but that was erotic. I’m more open to trying it after seeing you guys.” Robert looked over at Josh, a small smile on his face, his hand stroking Dani’s head as she sucked his meat.

Byron and Sylvia got up and walked to the swing that was hanging near the play mat. Byron’s eyes met Carrie’s and he crooked a finger beckoning her over.

Her heart beat fast at the prospect of having sex while in the swing. She would be light as a feather in the hands of one of the guys pulling her onto his cock.

“Your turn.” Byron’s voice was low and he kissed her cheek before lifting her into the harness. He adjusted her feet and legs in the straps. When Sylvia slipped a dark silk cloth over her eyes and tied it behind her head, Carrie’s lips parted. Oh my God. Was she going to get her gang bang fantasy today? Or maybe just a small sample of what it could be like was probably more like it.

When fingers touched her high on the inside of her thigh, she jerked back. The touch had been soft. Was it a man or a woman who had touched her? The fingers were once more on her, pulling sharply at the string of fabric between her legs, tearing it from her body. The swing was jerked forward and her ankles were grasped pulling her legs farther apart. Her breath was shallow and fast wondering what would happen next.

There was a hum and then vibration on her clit for a few moments before it was driven hard up inside her. She was so open and vulnerable, her ass hanging in the air, legs wide for all to see her pussy or fuck it. And the feeling of the large object inside her right now being driven into her hard caused her to moan wanting more.

The vibrator was quickly removed, just when it was shooting jolts of pleasure through her. Calloused hands were on her breasts, pulling and kneading them hard.

Now there was pressure against her opening and legs pressed the inside of her thighs before a hard cock was pushed into her. Fingers dug into the flesh of her ass, pulling her forward to impale her on the thick cock. Oh yes…use me. The movement stopped and fingers were pulling the cheeks of her ass apart and then rubbing moisture around the rim of her asshole.

She cried out when something large and hard was inserted slowly and steadily up her ass. There was a burning sensation and then the cheeks of her ass were butted by hands shoving it deeper into her back and forth.

Again the swing rocked and the hands pulled her hard up and down on the cock in her hole while the one behind followed. It was like she was being torn apart, filled in both holes. The thrusting became more intense and then whoever had been fucking her withdrew quickly.

Immediately another cock was pressing against her hole. Oh God this was glorious being passed along to another man to fuck. This time however, when he stabbed her with his thick cock, there were soft fingers stroking along her clit. There was a scraping sound of wood against the hardwood floor. Hands cupped her head and turned her face sideways, pressing her lips with what could only be a cock. Her mouth opened and was filled with another hard cock.

Oh my God, it was becoming almost too much. She knew she was close to coming as her cunt squeezed the two cocks inside her. Just as she was on the brink, her pussy was emptied. She writhed on the swing, wanting it back. Now another cock was thrusting into her like a steam engine, a voice grunting and breathing hard. The finger on her clit was working quickly as well.

Her head turned releasing the cock from her mouth as she screamed.“Ahhh….yes, yes, use me. Fuck me! Harder!” Her words trailed off and she panted, her heart thundering in her chest. The men fucking her hadn’t come, but she sure as hell had a mind blowing experience.

The cocks were removed from her ass and cunt and arms went around her. It was the familiar scent of Josh’s cologne in her nostrils, his voice soothing in her ear. “Carrie. That was awesome. I love you so much.” His hands rose to untie the silk scarf and pull it from her face. She strained upward and kissed his lips. Around her, Keith, Dani and Robert were smiling. Then Joan’s head popped into view. She must have been the one fucking my ass with the dildo.

Her arms and legs were like jello as Josh lifted her out of the swing. He set her on the mat and Byron appeared, handing her a bottle of water. She was done in, sore from the hard double entry, but satiated. Sipping the water, she was quite content to be a spectator for a while.


Chapter 4

It was the 11th of the month and Carrie, Sylvia and Byron and Josh were sitting in an elegant restaurant, waiting for Dani and Keith to appear. Dani had no idea that she was going to Eros Inc. or that the gang of friends was getting together.

When the Maitre ‘D showed her and Keith to the table, her hands flew to her face covering her mouth that had opened wide seeing them.

“Happy Birthday!” they shouted in unison.

Keith smiled at everyone and said hi, his face glowing like a lantern. Dani moved around the table hugging and kissing everyone in turn. Laughing, she took a seat next to Keith and kissed him.

“I had no idea! What a great birthday surprise to have dinner with you in New York City.” Dani’s face was brick red above the sexy black dress she wore.

“Here you go, Sugar.” Sylvia handed a small gift wrapped box to Dani.

“Is it safe to open in public?” Dani’s fingers were tearing at the package when she grinned at Sylvia.

“I thought that was my fantasy—to do it in public.” Sylvia laughed and took a drink of water.

“Oh my God! You crazy woman!” Dani held up a small device which had long elastic straps on each side. “A bumblebee? I’ve always wanted to try one of these.”

“Go to the bathroom and put it on. But just so you know, we each have a remote that controls it. Anyone of us can turn you on.” Sylvia’s grin was wicked.

“You all turn me on now. I can’t wait to see how this works.” In a flash, she was gone from the table and on her way to the bathroom.

“She still doesn’t know about Eros Inc., does she?” Carrie asked. Her eyes sparkled as she leaned into the table, across from Keith.

“No. when we finish dinner, I’m going to blind fold her in the cab until we get there. When she sees you there as well, she’s really going to go over the top.” Keith looked to the side, where Dani had disappeared.

Dani’s figure appeared weaving through the tables of diners, on her way back to the table. Her foot faltered for a moment and her eyes looked at the floor, her lips a tight smile.

“It looks like she felt the jolt I just sent her way.” Sylvia held the small plastic fob in front of her.

“I sent a signal as well!” Josh spoke up.

“You guys are the best! You wouldn’t believe how wonderful it feels--walking across a crowded dining room while this little bee is buzzing my clit. Talk about public sex!” Dani sat down and took a drink of her wine.

“My birthday’s coming up in a couple of months Josh. I think I know what I’d like, seeing the look on Dani’s face.” Carrie’s fingers lightly touched Josh’s thigh before wandering higher. Mmm yes. He was in fine form for the evening ahead.

***

The four friends shared a cab to Eros Inc. wondering if they had arrived ahead of Dani and Keith.

Josh held the door for the ladies and turned to look at the elegant mansion. It was on the outskirts of the city, up a long tree lined driveway. The parking lots set on both sides of the building were almost completely filled with expensive cars. Amber lights glowed through the many windows of the three storied stone building. Three wide granite steps led up to a heavy white double door entrance.

Byron led the way up the steps and pressed the buzzer. Immediately the door was opened by a gray haired man, dressed in a dark suit. He took the tickets from Byron’s extended hand and stepped back to allow the group to enter.

Josh couldn’t believe his eyes looking up at the high ceiling and multi tiered, chandelier hanging dead centre in the large entranceway. The furnishings were antique from the burgundy patterned wallpaper, wide baseboard trim, gleaming hardwood floors, and Persian rugs.

“Welcome to Eros Inc. Allow me to show you our change areas and lockers to store your personal items. Then you are free to visit any room and participate.” The host then turned to take them to an area to the right, of the foyer. There were two wooden doors—one marked ‘Gentlemen’ and the other ‘Ladies”.  Sylvia and Carrie disappeared into theirs, while Byron thanked the host and entered the other.

On one wall there were rows of metal lockers with low benches set in front on a light tiled floor. At the end of the room, were shower stalls, and toilets as well as a stainless steel urinal and sinks. The room could have been any gym locker room except for how clean it looked and smelled.

Even though it was a Swinger’s Club and he’d been to one before, Josh was reluctant to remove his clothes. He’d rather take a tour of the building and check out what stage of dress or undress other people were at.  Apparently Byron felt the same when he stowed his ‘play bag of toys’ in a locker and turned to Josh. “Ready?”

“Lead the way.” Josh’s stomach was tight and it wasn’t from the fabulous dinner he’d just enjoyed. This place was posh. He couldn’t wait to see the rest of the building.

They waited outside for a few minutes before Sylvia and Carrie appeared. Sylvia wore only her rhinestone pasties, G string and an elaborate feathered mask over her eyes. Wow. Even though he’d seen her in this outfit before, the mask added mystery and a deeper level of eroticism.

Carrie was similarly undressed but in a demi cup red bra, G string and red jeweled half mask. They must supply the masks in the women’s change room. He’d never seen it before.

Byron took Sylvia’s arm and he followed suit with Carrie, crossing the large foyer to the main bar area. There were clusters of people standing around, nude or half nude, some wearing masks with drinks in their hands, talking and laughing. To the right, a polished oak bar, with sparkling glass liquor and wine bottles lined on a shelf behind it, shone brightly from the many lights overhead.

Carrie squeezed his hand and gestured with her eyes to the left. He turned to follow her gaze. On a round low platform two couples were already engaged in a session of play. It was an interracial group, and the two couples had swapped. The bare back and voluptuous ass of a blond haired could be seen kneeling in front of the platform, her head lowered in the tall, muscular black man’s lap. Meanwhile, his black, athletic looking wife sat on the lap of the dark haired husband facing outward. They watched the blonde give the husband head as the black lady’s pussy was explored by the white husband. Josh gulped. He hadn’t been here five minutes, didn’t even have a drink and this was taking place.

Byron handed a glass of wine to him and Carrie before picking his own up from the bar. A group of people were gathered in the corner of the room watching some sort of scene.

“Let’s go check that out.” Josh’s hand holding the wine pointed to the corner.

This time, he and Carrie went first, threading their way through the crowded floor. Many men and women smiled at them as they passed. Some were fully dressed but many more were either naked or in some sort of costume. There was a statuesque woman in a black vinyl cat suit, cut-away at the breasts and crotch to reveal her round apple-sized tits and…rare these days, a full bush of red pubic hair. Next to her was a shorter, muscular man, his bare body seemingly clothed in tattoos.

Josh saw a narrow gap in the crowd standing watching in the corner. He pulled Carrie in front of him, so that she could see what was happening. A fierce looking, bald headed man, arms thick and covered with tats was fucking a girl in a short pleated skirt, bent over a bench, her ass high in the air. Well, it was interesting but… Why were so many people standing around to watch it? Josh raised himself on his toes and bent to the side in order to see the woman’s face.

Holy cow. How old was she? The guy looked to be close to forty while she looked like a teenager—a young teenager. It had to be just make-up and the costume making her look like a young girl. Surely, they wouldn’t let anyone under eighteen in the club. A pretty hot scene and popular fantasy judging by the number of people watching.

The guy’s hands were clutching the girl’s small ass in his fists, pulling her back and holding her still while his huge cock pummeled between her legs. Her head was lowered, eyes closed, moaning and her body began to quiver. Her cries became louder as her orgasm spread through her. Now HE was grunting, fingernails white, he was holding into her ass so hard. With a few final deep thrusts, a guttural cry from his mouth, it became obvious that he was spurting a load into her.

Carrie turned when Sylvia’s fingers grazed her arm. She motioned and Josh reluctantly turned to see what she was looking at. Dani and Keith had arrived. He held Carrie’s hand and followed Byron and Sylvia back to where Dani stood, wide-eyed looking around. Her expression changed suddenly. It was either the bumble bee or she’d seen them. Actually with the thin straps cupping her ass and upper thigh, holding the silicone patch over her mons and clit, it was kind of erotic. Something like a chastity belt that made you want to rip it off and then ravish her. His cock got a bit harder at the thought.

“This is the best birthday ever! I’m so glad you guys are here to share it. Let’s explore!” She grabbed Keith by the hand pulling him to a wide arch leading to another room.

Byron and Sylvia followed them and soon Carrie was tugging at his own hand. The two pretty women who had been eyeing him and Carrie, fluttered their fingers waving goodbye before he turned to follow Carrie’s quivering ass. Hey, what was wrong with staying here? Carrie liked girl on girl and it could be fun being with three women. He shrugged. Later, maybe.

In the next room, decorated like a Roman Spa replete with a shallow marble pool, surrounded by while pillars and lit with blue and green submersed lights, was a sight that took his breath away. In the water, couples were fucking or sitting on the edge of the pool getting sucked or eaten out while on the oversized bed platforms next to the pool, people were erotically tangled in groups of five or six. While the bar area had been lustful with some people having sex, THIS, was the very embodiment of hedonism. His cock was oozing and straining to be free.

Unconsciously his hands went to his belt and waistband and undid it. Where could he put his clothes? There was no way he wanted to leave to go back to the change area. Byron and Keith must have had the same idea but Byron exercised some decorum.

“Back to the change room, guys. There’s no place to put our clothes. The women will find something to do while we’re gone.” Byron called over his shoulder, already halfway across the bar area.

A few minutes later, when they reentered the room, Carrie was waist deep in the water, her mouth on Dani’s pussy as Dani lay back on the side of the pool, her upper body supported by her elbows. The bumble bee was beside her. Sylvia was kneeling beside her, hands rubbing Dani’s breasts,

A good portion of the other players had paused to watch the three ladies.  Josh saw Keith enter the water and stand behind Carrie. Yes with her bent over, licking Dani, he’d be entering Carrie’s sweet ass. Byron had another idea. He sat next to Dani and pulled her onto his lap to enter her and pull her down to lie on his stomach. Oh boy. Dani was getting filled with Byron’s cock while Carrie tended to her clit. Now THAT, was a birthday present.

Josh wandered over to where Sylvia knelt, his cock at her face level. Sylvia’s head turned to him and she held his cock in her hand, pulling it towards her mouth. His eyes slowly closed and opened again at the pleasure her hot mouth was giving him. Around the room beautiful hot women and men were fucking…Ahhh… It was so exciting. Carrie’s hips were rolling, small splashes of water as Keith pumped his big cock into her. Her face had turned from licking Dani; she must be close to orgasm too.

With hooded eyes, breath shallow and fast he watched Keith fuck Carrie. His orgasm was close. When Carrie cried out, her hips arched and pressed into Keith, it was too much. Sylvia’s mouth was sucking him as if her life depended on it when his cock exploded, shooting cum in spurts down her throat. His fingers combed through her soft blond hair and pulled her head away from him. Each lick of her tongue was so intense now; it caused his body to jerk forward.

He lowered his body into the pool to stand before Carrie and take her into his arms. Long and deeply her kissed her, their tongues entwined. Keith was still inside her, slowly fucking her. He must have wanted to give them their moment or else he spotted Sylvia’s open legs dangling in the pool because he left them.

Sylvia’s gasp of pleasure, intensified his kiss with Carrie. A new friend had fucked his gorgeous wife bringing her to a mind blowing orgasm, which he had watched. And another new friend had sucked his cock so well, while he watched Carrie’s pleasure. And now those two new friends were fucking and giving pleasure to each other while Byron took care of the birthday girl and himself. The love and pleasure of their shared sexuality was really blowing his mind.

Josh’s lips brushed by Carrie’ cheek and he whispered in her ear. “I adore you.”

Her fingers swept through his hair and she looked into his eyes. “I’ve never felt closer or more in love with you, than I do right now.”

The End


Stay tuned for the next short series of books about the Swinging Lifestyle. I am currently writing about a Unicorn Swinger. For those of you who aren’t familiar with the term, it is a woman who goes alone to a Swinger’s Club or party. Like the legend, they are rare things of beauty, much sought after and welcomed by couples in the lifestyle.  

About the Author

I’m a normal looking girl if I served you in the restaurant I work in. I’m attentive, prompt, and I get my orders right. Like everyone else I guess, I have other sides to me though.

I’ve begun to write stories— sexy stories. I get pretty turned on writing them. Sometimes, as I sit at my desk I’ll be squirming in my chair as I’m typing. Thank God for my BOB (Battery Operated Boyfriend)! BOB’s a great way to end a hot writing session.

I also have a small circle of friends. There was a series of books I read a few years ago that got me thinking. They were fantasy novels, set during the Renaissance era. One of the premises of the books was that sex between consenting adults in and of itself was a fun thing to do. My friends and I believe that too, so some of my stories have been inspired by experiences of sexy fun times. Safe and non-judgmental sex can be so much fun.
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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!

There are 3 books in the Eros Inc. series that have been published and are for sale.
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