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Chapter One






 Martin, “Marty”, Savage knew
 that
 there would probably
 never be a more opportune time
 than this
 .
 All
 of
 the persuasive arguments were well-rehearsed in his mind
 , and t
 he evening thus far had been a success.



His wife,
 Anna
 ,
 seemed
 to be in a fairly good mood. She’
 d had
 two drink
 s before dinner at the restaurant, a
 s they’d waited
 in t
 he bar for a table to open up
 , and she’d enjoyed at least two glasses of wine with dinner.




 No, it wasn’t
 going to get any better.
 This was the time.
 He just needed to “man up” and talk to her, frankly and honestly
 ,
 about what he wanted
 .




 Marty
 sighed. He hated fights, and this was going to cause one—there was no fucking doubt about that—and it would
 probably
 be a doozy. It might even
 signal
 the end of their
 twenty
 -plus year m
 arriage
 .




 But, as far as he was concerned, there was no other path for
 ward for
 them that he could see. He didn’t want a divorce, but if that was what it took, then he’d just have to live with it.




 He went into the recreation room
 ,
 and over to the small wet bar
 in one corner of it
 . Fixing a sort of martini for himself—lots of gin, lots of ice, a big pimento-stuffed olive,
 but
 no vermouth at all—
 Marty
 took a sip and walked down the hallway to their bedroom, where Anna was just emerging from the master bathroom in her pajamas and evening gown.




 “Honey, I need to talk to you,” he said,
 and took
 another big sip
 of the cocktail he hoped
 would
 fortify his courage.




 She looked over at him. He was struck
 , as always,
 by how
 stunningly beautiful
 she was
 ,
 especially
 for a
 woman who had just turned
 forty-two
 recently
 .




 Anna Savage took good care of herself. She went to the gym religiously, four times a week. She jogged every day, at least a mile, sometimes more. She wat
 ched what she
 ate.



Moisturizing treatments at the spa were a
 big
 part of her normal
 beauty routin
 e.
 And
 her long, beautiful
 , hair
 was perfect
 , as always.
 The few gre
 y hairs present
 in he
 r shoulder-length, stylishly-coiffed
 tresses
 had been carefully dyed, along with the rest of her crowning glory, to match the natural strawberry-blonde color
 that had
 been
 hers
 when he’d first f
 a
 ll
 en
 in love with her
 ,
 back
 when they were both nineteen.




 If only she had
 the same
 amount of
 sex drive now as she ha
 d
 back
 when we were
 kids
 ,
 Marty
 thought
 wistfully
 , looking at his wife.
 If
 that were
 the case
 , we wouldn’t be having this conversation
 tonight
 .




 Anna was staring back at him
 , waiting for him to speak
 . Her gorgeous face had assumed a wary cast. She
 finally broke the long silence by
 prodding
 him
 gently with
 , “What
 was it
 you want
 ed
 to talk about, dear?”




 Marty
 took a deep breath and jumped
 in with both feet. “Sex,” he answere
 d.




 Ann
 a rolled her eyes
 ,
 sighed
 and
 ,
 in a slightly exasperated tone
 , asked
 , “Do we have to ruin a nice evening with
 that
 ? We just had sex a week ago
 . Can’t you at least wait u
 ntil this
 weekend?”




 A rush of adrenalin flowed
 through
 Marty,
 reaffirming his need to follow through with
 this.
 The
 attitude
 she’d just expressed was
 exactly
 what
 had brought them to this point.



He still wanted an active, healthy sex life
 ,
 while
 she could care less. He doubted
 he’d hear a
 complain
 t from her
 if they
 both lived to be eighty and
 were never intimate again!




 “Look,
 I get
 it
 that you’re not nearly as interested in the sexual part of our marriage as I am
 any more
 ,” Marty started out, keeping his voice low, modulated,
 and trying
 not to provoke a shouting match. He wanted an honest discussion, not a war.




 “I don’t really understand it
 , but I know that’s where we stand, sexually speaking,” he
 said next
 .




 “That’s fine for you, but it leave
 s
 me
 feeling very…
 frustrated
 ,” he
 went on in
 as neutral a tone
 as he could manage.




 He tipped his gin back and finished it in two big gulps. Placing the glassful of ice cubes on the coaster atop his nightstand, he began pacing
 around the room.



This was the critical part, the real nitt
 y-gritty. If this went badly, it
 might signal that
 divorce time
 was here
 .




 “I’ve thought about it a lot, Anna, and I’ve come up with a solution I want to discuss with you.”




 He gave her a weak smile and plunged ahead. “I don’t want a divorce. Our life
 together
 is terrific, except for the sex part. We get along great most of the time.
 We’ve got money, a
 beautiful home
 --we
 both
 drive new cars that are paid for. We’ve got
 a beach house, a terrific daughter who’s getting ‘A’s’ at
 Princeton
 and, most importantly…I still love you with all my heart.”




 The look on Anna Savage’s face had morphed from
 “
 wary
 ”
 into
 “
 shocked
 ”
 as he’d spoken
 . She stared at her husband, her
 emerald
 green eyes as wide as
 they would have been
 if he had just delivered his last statement in perfect Swahili.




 “Divorce?” she said in a tiny, disbelieving voice. “You’ve actually considered…
 divorcing
 me…
 after
 more than
 twenty years together…just so you could have
 more…
 sex
 ?”




 Marty took a deep breath. This was going just as he
 had
 feared
 it would—lousy!




 “Like I said, honey, that’s the absolute
 last
 thing I want
 to do
 . I’ve got something in mind that would, I think, be a solution that could work for both of us.”




 “Sex therapy…is that what you’re angling for here?” Anna asked disparagingly
 ,
 the tone of her voice making it clear that
 she
 had long ago consigned
 all “therapists”
 to
 the same tent
 as
 snake oil salesmen and con artists.




 “No, I considered that, but I don’t have much more faith in that kind of thing than you do.”




 Marty ran his hand through his thick, reddish-brown mane of hair. He wore it combed back in
 to
 a neat pompadour
 , and it
 had begun to show
 flecks of gre
 y
 over the last few years
 .




 “Here’s the bottom line, Anna. I want more and better sex, and you don’t
 seem to
 care about sex at all
 anymore
 . I don’t wan
 t to cheat on you, so g
 etting
 myself
 a mistress
 ,
 or trying my luck in bars or whatever—neither of those
 two options
 holds
 much
 appeal f
 o
 r
 me. Like I said, I
 still
 love you.”




 She sat down on the bed and stared up at him. He could tell f
 rom her face that she was devastated
 by this whole conversation, and he didn’t really blame her. After all, she was a proud woman and he was, essentially, telling her that she was a bust at one of her wifely duties—satisfying her husband in the bedroom. He couldn’t blame her for feeling
 hurt and
 angry.




 “So, what is this magic
 ‘solution’
 you’ve arrived at?” she asked him
 , her tone bitter
 .




 Marty sucked in a huge breath and said, “Swinging…I want us to try swinging.”




 Seconds ticked past. They seemed an eternity to Marty. Finally,
 she
 shook her head.




 “Wife swapping,”
 Anna asked
 incredulously
 ,
 using the same
 disbelieving
 tone she might have employed
 if he’d just announced that he was secretly a Martian living on earth to study our quaint customs, “you think I have so little sex drive left that I can’t come close to satisfying you
 , but
 that
 I’d
 somehow
 be enthusiastic about…
 doing it
 …with complete strangers?
 Have
 you
 gone completely
 insane
 , Marty?”




 He grinned, he couldn’t help himself. She was so indignant, so shocked, so totally
 his
 …
 Anna
 …
 that he just had to smile
 at her reaction
 .




 “Hear me out,” he said, holding up a hand like a cop stopping traffic. “I’ve been doing some research on the web. If we joined a swinger group and
 started attending t
 heir parties, you wouldn’t have to do anything with anyone else.”




 She didn’t reply right away, so he rushed on. “One of the central tenants of swinging is that it’s perfectly acceptable to tell someone who doesn’t really appeal to you
 ‘no’
 when they ask you to have sex with them
 . You just say something like,
 ‘No
 , no
 t right now, but thanks for asking’
 , and they go awa
 y and try someone else. That way, n
 o one gets
 offended.”




 Anna let out an angry breath that was almost a snort. He could practically see the steam coming out of her nostrils
 , so he tried to plow forwar
 d quickly, but she cut him off
 .




 “So I…
 what
 …just sit around naked all night
 ,
 telling men that I don’t want to…
 tango
 with them at the moment, while you
 ’re busy
 cavort
 ing
 with some
 swinger
 …
 hussy
 ?
 That’s
 your
 big solution?
 Give me a damned break, Marty!”




 He waved his extended hand
 frantically, l
 ike the cop might
 have
 done
 if
 the traffic
 proved
 reluctant to stop
 . “No,
 not at all,
 let
 me finish. First off, you wouldn’t
 have to
 be naked. Not all
 the
 parties are naked orgies
 , you know
 . There are all
 kinds of swinger affairs. At t
 he kind
 of party
 I’m thinking about
 us
 going to
 ,
 there
 would
 be
 what’s
 call
 ed
 ‘closed swinging’
 offered
 .”




 Anna
 didn’t say anything, so he rushed
 to explain, “That’s where a couple hook up in, like, a main room after they’ve met and had a drink togethe
 r. They might decide that they’r
 e attracted to each other, so they slip off into a bedroom, lock the door and…do whatever
 it is
 they’re going to do together. When they’re finished, they put their clothes back on, come back into the main party room and mingle with the other guests some more.”




 Sh
 e tilted her head, reminding him
 incongruously of the dog
 on the old RCA logo,
 sitting in front of the old-fashioned gramophone, with its head tilted
 the same way
 . She said, “So I just sit there, at the bar, telling men I’m not interested, getting drunk, while you meet other women and go off and, and…
 fuck
 them?”




 Marty’s eyes wide
 ned. Anna rarely used profanity. In fact,
 he couldn’t remember
 ever
 hearing
 her say the word
 “fuck”
 aloud
 in
 t
 he
 i
 r entire
 married
 life
 together
 !




 He knew she
 was deeply pissed off at him. And h
 e didn’t know what to say
 next, so he tried the truth
 .




 “Uh, well…I guess if you want to call a spade a spade, then…
 yeah
 , that’s pretty much what would happen,” he stammered at last.



Trying desperately to lighten the mood a bit, he added, with a sheepish g
 rin, “That’s if all of the women
 don’t
 end up
 tel
 ling
 me what you’d be telling all
 of
 the men…
 ‘No, not right now, but thanks for asking,’
 .”




 Anna had a good sense of humor. She let herself smile a little at that.




 “Well, if that was the case, it would
 turn out to
 be a pretty dull affair for both of us, now wouldn’t it?” she said with a smirk.




 His smile broadened as he said, “Yeah,
 I suppose
 it would at that. See, that’s
 why I thought this
 kind of swinging
 might work for us. You wouldn’t have to watch me actually…
 doing
 anything with someone else, like you would if we attended parties where there was only
 ‘open’
 swinging—where everyone does everything right in front of each other
 . And
 I wouldn’t be cheating on you; sneaking around behind your back. Everything would be out in the open between us, but not
 actually
 out in the open, see?”




 Long seconds went by. Anna’s lower lip began to tremble and a tear flowed out of her right eye and ran down her cheek.




 “Oh, God,” she moaned, starting to cry openly, “I don’t know if I could ever do what you want, Marty. I don’t know if I could just sit there calmly, having a drink
 ,
 while you…knowing that you
 were
 …
 off somewhere
 doing it
 with another woman.
 I just don’t think I could
 do
 that!”




 He came over and sat down beside her, wrapping an arm around her shoulders. She laid her head on his shoulder, crying softly.




 She asked at last.
 “
 Couldn’t you just…take up
 golf
 or something?”




 He chuckled and sai
 d, “No, I guess I’m like the ga
 l
 in the old joke; the one
 who said she gave up bowling
 for
 sex.”




 She looked at him, still sniffling. Her eyes were
 still
 bright with tears.




 “She said she liked sex
 better because she didn’t have to
 rent
 funny shoes anymore and the balls were lighter.”




 Anna snorted and then exploded into laughter. She put her arms around him, laughing and crying at the same time.








 “Is
 this
 really
 that important
 to you
 ?” she asked, cuddled next to him in bed a few minutes later. “Do you still want sex that much…so much
 that you’d actually consider
 getting a divorce just to have it more often?”




 She turned her head slightly, so that she could look into his eyes as she
 went on to say
 , “It just seems so…
 odd
 to me. Honestly, I rarely even think about sex anymore. I still enjoy it when it happens, but I don’t…I don’t know…
 crave
 it. But you
 apparently
 do, right?”




 He answered her honestly. “I’d make love to you at least three times a week if I had my way, babe. Honest to God, I th
 ink about sex all the time, it
 is
 that important to me.”




 Anna shook her head and whispered in an awed tone, “Three times a week
 ?
 I don’t think I
 wanted it three times a week even
 back
 when we were
 still
 kids and we first
 started going
 together.”




 He gave her a slightly embarrassed grin. “What can I tell you? I think some of it has to do with that
 ‘mid-life crisis’
 stuff you hear
 so much
 about. I’m forty-two. I’ve got a daughter who’s almost done with college. My…uh…
 equipment
 still works fine, but who knows how long that’s gonna’ last? Every other commercial
 you see
 on television
 nowadays
 is about some sex enhancement drug you can take to make yourself hard. I guess I just want to use it while I still have it, you know, before I get so old it doesn’t work anymore.”




 Anna smiled at him. She snaked her hand down under the covers and touched him
 through his boxer shorts
 .




 “Well, if you
 really do
 want it three times a week, then I guess I wouldn’t mind having some other girls carry part of the load,” she whispered as he started to get hard.




 Marty beamed at her. “You mean you’ll try it…swinging, I mean?”




 She closed her fist around his rapidly swelling penis and whispered softly, “I’ll go to one party…just to see.
 But I’m not promising that it’s going to
 be
 come
 our new lifestyle, okay?”




 “That’s
 very
 okay with me, babe!” he said, reaching for the lush set of breasts inside her nightgown…








Chapter Two






 My God, my God, my God,
 Anna thought desperately,
 how did I ever let myself get talked into this craziness?




 She sat in their Lexus, with Marty driving, so nervous she
 felt as if she
 could throw up
 at any moment
 . It was the Saturday following
 their “talk” about swinging, and they were headed for their first swing party.




 Marty had found this local group online. They had joined, as a couple, and had been given a list of parties and activities that the club had planned for the month. This party was at som
 eone’s home, a rather large estate,
 located on the back nine of an exclusive country club. The man hosting it had told Marty, when he’d called
 for details
 , that there were seven bedroom
 s
 set aside
 for closed swinging,
 a similar number that were
 reserved
 for open swinging,
 and that there was one large room that had been
 converted into
 an “orgy room”--
 for those who weren’t adverse to
 participating in
 the most open
 sort of
 swinging
 there was
 .




 Anna was wearing a new “little black dress” that she’d bought especially for tonight. It was short, hitting her just above the knee
 s,
 and it
 featured
 a low neckline that showed off her
 ample
 cl
 eavage
 to full advantage
 without being
 risqu
 . She had decided that, even though she wasn’t going to have sex with anyone, she was
 not
 going to just sit around looking like some dowdy old frump that no one
 would
 want to have sex with!




 The Lexus had a very good GPS system, so Marty had no trouble driving right to the correct address. The house was massive. It was made of
 red brick
 and
 boasted
 two stories
 ,
 both
 stylishly overgrown wi
 th ivy. There were at least thir
 ty cars parked in the long, circular driveway
 when they pulled up, and more arriving by the minute.




 “God, but I’m nervous,” she whispered as he parked their car as close to the imposing house as he could manage, got
 out, and came around to open Anna’s
 door and help her out of her seat.




 “I am too,” he confided, an uptight-looking smile on his face.




 “Do I look all right?” she asked as she took his arm and they started for the house.




 “Of course, you look ab
 solutely beautiful, like always.” H
 e grinned at her. “How about me, do I look okay?”




 Her eyes swept up and down his tall body, admiring the expensive
 dark
 chocolate-colored sport coat he wore,
 with
 an open co
 llared, blue
 dress shirt under it, along with a pair of
 well-tailored tan slacks. Martin Savage knew how to dress: h
 is oxblood
 belt and matching loafers went
 perfect
 ly
 with the rest of his outfit.




 “You’ll do,” she told him with a
 tight
 little smile, “those other girls won’t be able to resist you, handsome.”




 He laughed and gave her a quick hug around the waist. He turned his head to look at her. In her new black Louboutin heels she was
 almost
 six feet tall, so she was
 nearly eye to eye with him
 .




 “You’re being such a good sport about this, honey,” he told her honestly. “I love you so much. Please, just remember that, all right?”




 She smiled at him again and said softly, as they climbed the steps leading up to the front door, “I will, if you’ll remember this, darling: I’ve agreed to let you play
 around as much as you want with other women
 tonight, but I want you
 back
 at the end of the evening, okay?”




 “That’s
 very
 okay with me, honey,” he assured her as he rang the bell.







****








 This is so odd,
 she thought, sitting at the bar
 thirty minutes later
 , nursing her second daiquiri,
 it doesn’t really feel much different than any other
 cocktail
 party I’ve ev
 er attended
 . If you didn’t know that these people were a bunch of perverted libertines, you’d never suspect that this was the kind of party it is.




 She turned on her stool and looked out over the big recreation room. There were at least forty people spread out across the
 space
 . Some were seated on the various couches and settee
 s
 scattered around the large room
 . Some were seated next to her,
 on
 the twelve barstools
 provided by
 their host. But most of the guests were standing, drinks in hand, chatting amiably with one another,
 the way
 people tended to do
 at most parties she’d ever
 been to
 .




 Anna tried not to look at her husband, who was laughing and talking with a very pretty young girl of twenty-five or so. She was short and extremely well built, with
 long brunette hair,
 very nice
 legs
 ,
 and a great set of breasts.




 I’m not going to watch,
 she told herself sternly,
 if they pair off, they pair off…it’s none of my business, not at
 this
 party. Besides, I don’t think I want to know.




 She finished her drink in two
 big s
 wallows and set the glass on the bar, turning away from the crowded floor once again. She shook her head, as if to clear it.
 That girl is so young! My God, how could I ever
 hope to
 compete with someone like that? I’m an old lady, compared to her!




 “May I pour you another?” the man behind the bar asked.




 He was tall and s
 tately, with a
 well-barbered
 head of thick gre
 y
 -white
 hair and an excellent suntan. His name was Harold
 Foster
 , and he was the owner of this fabulous home, and the host of the party.




 “Thank you, yes,” she told him, giving him a smile.




 He’d propositioned her twice already, in a friendly, genial sort of way, asking her if she’d like to see the rest of the house with him, especially the bedrooms. He seemed like a great guy. Wh
 en she’d politely declined, he’d
 laughed and told her that he hop
 ed that she woul
 d reconsider his offer later, after a few more drinks.




 Howard
 put the fresh daiquiri in front of her and moved off down the bar
 to serve another guest
 . She sipped it and turned around again.




 Marty was gone! She felt her heart begin to hammer in her chest as she realized what that probably meant.




 Omigod--h
 e’s doing it! He’s actually doing it—he’s
 off somewhere,
 making love to another woman!




 Anna practically inhaled her drink. It was
 empty
 in seconds.




 How could he do this to me? I can’t stand this! I’m going to go crazy, just thinking about him
 being
 with someone else…
 practically right in front of my
 eyes!




 “There’s a whole pitcher of these, right behind that refrigerator door,” Harold
 Foster
 ’s voice broke into her
 dithering mental
 funk
 moments later
 .




 She
 turned back
 and saw him moving out from behind the bar. A very nice looking girl in her early thirties, who had been sitting three stools down from Anna, came around the bar and took his offered arm.




 He smiled
 at Anna and said with a wink, “Just think, t
 his could have been you, darling.”




 The two of them turned and went toward the door, arm and arm. Anna shook her head again. This was so weird, knowing that the two of them were on their way upstairs, to the bedrooms, to…
 do
 it together,
 and
 both of them acting
 as casual as could be about the whole thing!




 “I couldn’t help but overhear what
 our host
 said,” a male voice said from behind Anna. “Perhaps I could refill your glass
 for you
 ? It’s no trouble—
 since
 I’m stepping behind the bar to make myself a drink anyway.”




 A tall, trim, muscular-looking young man smiled at Anna as he
 went
 behind the bar. He had sandy-
 blond hair, beautiful blue eyes, and a very handsome face. He looked to be all of twenty-two or three.




 “Sure, that would be great,” she told him.




 God, if he wasn’t a pervert, he’d be perfect for my Jolene,
 she thought as she watched the charming young man stoop to fetch the pitcher from the refrigerator under the bar, thinking of her daughter at
 Princeton
 .
 He’s simply gorgeous
 but
 , of course,
 I’d never introduce her to someone who practiced this sort of debauched lifestyle.




 “Here we are,” he told her,
 re
 filling her empty glass. “My name is Scott, by the way. What’s yours, pretty lady?”




 “I’m Anna,” she answered with a friendly smile, shaking his offered hand briefly.




 “Do you mind if I
 make small talk with
 you while I take over the bar duties for a little while?” he asked. “It shouldn’t be
 too
 long. Dad’s got Viagra to help him along but he
 still
 doesn’t have the staying power he did when he was younger.”




 Anna laughed at the young man’s frankness. She took a sip of her drink and asked, “So
 ,
 you’re Harold’s son?”




 “Yes, one of three
 children
 ,” he answered, quickly mixing himself a vodka martini. “My
 brother
 and sister live
 here
 in town
 , too
 ,
 but I’m the only one
 who’s in attendance
 here tonight.”




 He gave her a
 wry
 grin and added, “They don’t really approve of
 my dad and my new step-
 mom’s swinging lifestyle, I’m afraid.”




 She grinned back at him, finding
 him
 to be
 a captivating young rogue
 and relishing the conversation. It helped take her mind off Marty and what was
 probably
 happening
 upstairs. Attempting to push the h
 orror of those bleak
 thought
 s
 away—Marty with another woman—and w
 anting
 desperately
 to keep the
 diverting small-talk
 going, she
 aske
 d, “But you do, I take it? You app
 rove of your father
 ’s new choice in lifestyles?”




 “You bet I do,” he said, leaning on the bar, his face close to hers. “Where else but
 a
 party like this
 one
 could
 a dapper young pup
 like me ever hope to meet a super-hot
 tie like you…
 my gorgeous new friend, Anna?”




 She felt the blush creeping over her face. What a
 slick customer
 this handsome boy was--i
 magine him
 hitting on
 her
 , at her age, of all things!




 “I think I’m a little
 old
 for you, Scott,” she tol
 d
 him
 , not unkindly
 . “Besides, I’m a first time swinger. Basically I’m just here
 to
 look around and see how everything works at a party like this. I’m afraid that
 I’m more of a voyeur
 tonight
 than a for-
 real participant
 .”




 Scott surprised her by
 chuckl
 ing
 soft
 ly,
 straightening back up
 ,
 retrieving
 his drink as he did so. He took a sip and then leaned toward her again, not
 quite
 as close as before, and said, “That’s the most ridiculous thing I’ve ever heard. It would be a true crime against nature if a beauty like you went home from this party without getting her…uh…
 feet
 wet, so to speak! You’re
 much
 too pretty,
 much
 too desirable to just sit around and watch.”




 Now it was Anna’s turn to laugh. And she did
 , before adding, “God, what a con artist you are! I’ll bet you
 do
 score with practically every woman you meet, don’t you, you scamp?”




 He shot her a slightly embarrassed smile and
 shrugged. “I’ll admit--I don’t do too badly
 .”




 Anna s
 till chuckling
 at his reply
 , they finished their drinks
 ,
 and Scott
 got both
 of them another.
 She
 accepted the cocktail fro
 m the charm
 ing
 youngster, all the while chastis
 ing herself
 mentally
 for doing so.



I’m
 drinking much more than
 I usually do
 tonight.
 I’ll
 have to watch my
 self.








 “Say
 ,” she said
 thirty minutes later
 ,
 her voice
 sounding a bit drunk
 ,
 even to her, slurring the
 “s”
 in “say” as she
 pronounce
 d the word
 --
 so that it sounded like
 “shay”
 ,
 “where’s your wife, by the way? Isn’t that a swinger’s club rule…you have to come
 to a party like this
 as a couple, or does that
 rule
 not apply hosts and their families?”




 “I’m not married,” Scott told her, “but I do have a date here somewhere. I haven’t seen her for a while, so I imagine she’s upstairs…
 entertaining
 someone
 else
 , if you know what I mean.”




 Anna’s smile faded. The young man’s last comment had brought back to her the real reason for her being at this party. Somewhere upstairs, her husband was being similarly “entertained” by a much younger,
 very
 attractive woman!




 “Hey, why so suddenly glum, chum?” Scott asked, seeing
 her
 expression
 change
 to a frown
 .




 She was saved from making up an answer
 to that question
 by the arrival of Howard. He slipped behind the bar and smoothly poured Anna’s glass full again, a big grin on his face.




 “I hope my boy has been keeping you company?” he asked her.




 “Yes, he’s been thoroughly charming,” she responded, grateful for the interruption in her conversation with Scott. “Where is that lovely young woman you escorted upstairs, Howard?”




 “Gwen? Oh, she’s probably
 busy being the meat in two young fellows’
 sandwich about now,” he said, his big smile never wavering. “I just
 got her
 warmed up. She didn’t even bother
 to get
 dressed again—she just wandered down
 the hallway
 to the orgy room
 ,
 naked
 ,
 and dived right into the pile!”




 Anna took a big drink of her cocktail upon hearing
 that
 cheery description! She asked her host, “Why didn’t you go with her?”




 He laughed. “Oh, I’m a little too old for that scene.
 Don’t get me wrong--
 I can
 still
 get it up, but you have to be a real stud to
 play in the orgy room for long.
 And
 I’m
 afraid that I’m
 well past my
 stud
 days!”




 “Hey, that reminds me,” Scott spoke up, after finishing his martini. “Now that Dad’s back, how about taking the
 grand
 tour with me? You said you wanted to look the swinger scene over to see
 what it’
 s all about
 . Well, all you’re looking over
 down
 here is a bunch of fully
 clothed
 people drinking and talking—just
 as
 the
 y
 might at any
 regular
 cocktail
 p
 arty.”




 He stepped out from behind the bar and
 gallantly
 offered her his arm. “Come
 with me
 --
 let’s cruise on upstairs
 ,
 where you can see what makes swinger parties different than
 regular
 parties. You’re not gonna’ learn anything
 new sitting
 here.”




 Anna would never know why she agreed—whether it was because she was more than a little drunk, or
 because
 Scott was so much fun to talk to, or because she
 did
 secretly harbor a bit of morbid curiosity about what was really going on upstairs—
 but she found herself
 sliding off her stool and onto her feet, and taking his arm.








Chapter Three






 Once
 they were
 upstairs in the huge house, Scott led her down one
 of the home’s two
 wing
 s
 , past a few closed doors. He gestured at them as they passed by.




 “This is
 the closed-s
 wing side. See, this door is open, which means that this room is unoccupied and available
 for use
 .”




 He wiggled his eyebrows suggestively at her and whispered, “Want to occupy it with me, beautiful? You won’t regret it
 , I promise
 .”




 She giggled and
 playfully
 gave
 him
 a light sock
 on the arm, feeling every one of the cocktails she’d consumed so far tonight
 . She shook her head, “No way,
 you young
 Casanova. What’s down the other wing?”




 “That’s a bit racier stuff, pretty lady,” he said, taking her arm and placing it back on his, escorting her that way. “The doors in this wing are
 left
 open, and the orgy room is down at the end of this hall.”




 Anna felt her heart begin to surge again. They came to the first room and, sure enough, there was a naked couple on the bed. The woman was
 only
 a few years younger than Anna. She was a sleek blonde with a tawny, gym-frequent
 er’s body and nice breasts. Those breasts
 were bouncing
 wildly
 up and down as she
 enthusiastically
 rode her partner’s stiff penis
 in the “cowgirl”, woman-on-top position
 .




 And her lover
 was Scott
 ’s age or younger
 ! Anna felt an illicit thrill shoot through her, not only from watching the other couple in the throes of such an intimate act, but at the realization that
 her young tour guide
 might not have been teasing her with his constant attempts at seduction
 .
 This
 December-May couple was
 certainly
 going it at as if
 they had zero
 problems
 with their pronounced
 age difference
 !




 Scott tugged lightly on her arm and they moved
 on
 to the second door. This room held
 an
 even bigger
 revelation for
 her
 . Two very voluptuous young women were
 busily
 li
 cking each other’s
 shaved-bare
 vaginas, facing
 away from one another, one on top, and one on the bottom.



An even
 more jarring
 shock wa
 s the fact
 that a muscular young man was kneeling behind the girl on top, running his long, hard penis into her anal opening as she licked the other girl!




 Anna just stood there with her mouth hanging open. She
 had
 k
 nown
 that women made love to other women, but she’d never seen it done before
 , and certainly not in person! And she vaguely knew that there was such a thing as anal sex, but she’d never seen
 that
 being practiced
 before either.




 “Looks like fun, e
 h?” Scott aske
 d her with
 his
 infectious
 grin. “Come on—let’s see what’s going on in here.”




 The next room held two
 naked
 couples, merrily
 rutting away on the same queen-
 sized bed. The pair on the right was doing it
 with the woman on her
 hands and knees, the man
 kneeling
 in back
 her
 . The other couple was in the
 missionary position and Anna watched as the man’s buttocks hammered down into the woman’s spread legs again and again.




 Scott
 whispered,
 “Those
 two couples are married, but not
 to each other
 .
 ”
 As he finished speaking, h
 e
 once again tugged at her arm and they stepped
 over
 to the next door. Anna’s breath caught in her throat.




 Mar
 t
 y was lying back against the
 pillows at the head of the bed, which
 was situated side-on to the doorway
 . H
 e was staring straight ahead, his eyes half closed in obvious
 bliss
 , so he didn’t see them
 watching
 . The pretty young girl Anna had seen him chatting up earlier downstairs was on her stomach
 in
 between his spread legs,
 as naked as he was, her head going up and down on his stiff penis. Anna saw
 the girl’s
 tongue make a bulge against the side of
 her sunken-in, suctioning cheek
 s and knew that she was licking all around
 her husband’s big
 hu
 nk of male meat as she sucked
 it.




 This time it was Anna’s turn to
 feel like
 tug
 ging
 Scott further down the hall. She wanted
 desperately to get out of sight before her husband glanced over and
 caught
 her watching him!



Truth be told, she wished the earth would just open up and swallow
 her. She couldn’t get the image
 of Marty,
 her
 Marty, getting his…
 cock
 —there was really no ot
 her way to say it—sucked by this
 young tramp!




 An extremely unwanted thought nudged its way into her consciousness
 as she watched the pair, slack jawed in shock
 :
 When was the last time you used
 your
 mouth on him?




 Anna thought back
 to the last time
 . Jolene had been a toddler--
 and s
 he was
 almost
 twenty
 -one
 now.



She’d be
 en wandering around the house--
 unbeknownst to Anna and Marty, who had checked on her not long before an
 d found her
 in her bed,
 fast asleep
 ,
 for what
 they’d assumed
 would
 be the rest of the night
 . And
 then
 she’d
 abruptly
 opened the door to their room and stood watching
 , wide-eyed and smiling childishly,
 for a few
 long
 seconds as Mama’s head went up and down on Daddy’s
 firm
 length.




 Anna vividly
 remembered that moment of utter panic on her part when she realized that her innocent young daughter was watching her
 suck a penis
 ! She also remembered saying to herself, as she’d vaulted up off the bed, naked, to put her little girl back to bed—
 I’m her
 mother
 ! Whatever was I thinking, engaging in this sort of lewd behavior with her just down the hall?




 And t
 hat had been t
 he
 very
 last time Anna had touched her husband’s hardness
 with her mouth.



She sighed
 at that realization and looked over at the bed once more
 , where her husband was still enjoying the young girl’s oral ministrations.
 The poor dear had be
 en waiting seventeen years or so
 for another blowjob—
 could she
 really
 blame him for going elsewhere to get it?



 “Oooooh, that Josie is
 one talented girl!” Scott said as he
 gently urged
 her further down the hall and
 they
 peered
 into the next room
 together
 .




 Anna saw what he was talking about. A young girl
 with raven-dark hair
 , probably about Anna’s daughter’s age, was
 wedged
 in
 between t
 w
 o beefy weightlifter types on the bed,
 riding up and down. She had on
 e enormous penis up her bottom and the other one up her vagina—both at the same time!




 “Holy God,” Anna gasped aloud, “how can she
 do
 that? Those things are huge, and she’s
 such
 a small girl!”




 “That’s called a DP, short for double penetration,” Scott told her
 casually,
 in the same sort of
 casual
 tone he might use
 were
 he
 offering an
 opinion on the Cowboy’s chances
 of winning the Super Bowl that year. “It’s
 sort of
 Josie’s specialty. She just loves getting
 it
 up both holes as once.”




 Anna’s mind snapped back to Harold’s comment downstairs, about his
 sex
 partner
 , Gwen,
 now being the
 “
 meat in two men’s
 sandwich
 ”
 . She hadn’t gotten the allusion
 then, but
 she understood it perfectly now!




 “Orgy room,” Scott said simply as they reached the end of the hall and looked to their left.




 This
 last room was much larger than the other bedrooms
 ,
 and Anna guessed that Howard had ordered a wall
 removed
 between
 two of the smaller rooms to creat
 e this
 bigger
 one. There were mattresses all across the floor and mirrors both on the ceiling and all
 of
 the walls. The
 orgy
 room was lit by a series of candles sitting in wall sconces around the room, giving it a rich, soft
 ly-lit
 a
 mbience
 .




 But it was what was
 going on
 in the room--
 not the
 way it was equipped or lighted--t
 hat took Anna’s breath away. Ther
 e were at least twenty people inside
 . Most of them were young, i
 n th
 eir twenties and thirties. I
 t looked to be about an even mix of men and women.




 And they were
 all
 busily involved
 fucking and sucking and licking
 one another
 ! Again, it seemed to Anna that there was no other way to say it. What these pretty
 young
 people were doing
 together
 definitely wasn’t making love—it
 was
 fucking
 , plain and simple.




 “Wow,” she said as she gaz
 ed in
 utter shock
 a
 t
 a
 tableau that would have fit right in at either
 Sodom
 or
 Gomorrah
 .




 One
 stunningly pretty
 redheaded woman was on her knees, the man behind her driving another enormous penis into her from behind—from her angle, Anna couldn’t tell which
 of her
 hole
 s
 he was using—and at the same time, a man on his knees in front of her was slowly feed
 ing his large member in and out of
 her willing lips. As
 she
 watched, rooted in place by utter
 fascination
 and, undeniably
 intense curiosity, another young woman slid on
 to
 her back
 , worked her way
 underneath the skewered redhead
 ,
 and began to suck
 at
 her
 dangling
 nipples
 while the red-haired girl continued to service the two men
 .
 Next, a
 young man wit
 h what had to be at least a ten-
 inch erection knelt between the le
 gs of the girl doing the nipple-
 sucking and shoved his cock into her
 shaved-bare vagina
 without so much as a “by your leave”!




 “This is some crazy scene, eh?” Scott asked with a chuckle.




 Anna was so enthralled, and outraged, and—she reluctantly admitted to herself
 ,
 arous
 ed
 —by what she was seeing that she didn’t notice at first that Scott had slipped his arm around her shoulders. She started w
 hen she realized what he’d done.
 But
 she was amazed to discover that she
 didn’t think it was worth making a scene over to get him to remove it.




 It feels kind of nice, actually, to be hugged, to be touched lightly while I’m watching…
 this
 sort of thing!




 Almost unconsciously,
 s
 he snuggled into him a bit, her head near his broad shoulder. She gasped as a
 n enormous
 black man with
 a bodybuilder’s physique, along with
 the biggest penis she’d ever imagined
 ,
 began to drill
 it
 into a
 blonde
 girl who looked as if she’d just graduated from high school last week.




 This feels so taboo
 …
 being able to watch people do all of these incredibly sexy things to each other!
 She thought.
 It’s positively spell-binding!




 It was at that moment that she noticed that her nipples, beneath the sheer black bra she wore
 under
 her little black dress, were swollen as full as she could ever remember them being. She shifted her weight from one foot to the other and realized that she was
 also
 unbelievably wet down…
 there
 as well
 ! Her breath had grown shallow and she knew that if the light in the room they were staring into had been brighter
 --
 so she could see herself more clearly in the mi
 rrored surface across the
 way
 --
 her eyes would have
 looked as
 shocked and as
 wide
 -open
 as they could be.




 “Want to see what’s going on in the other rooms on this side of the hall?” Scott asked her at that moment, “Or do you want to watch the orgy attendees a bit longer?”




 “No, we can go,” Anna whispered, her voice cracking from excitement.




 He nodded and moved her down the hall, stopping at the first door on their right.
 Three women were naked on the
 king
 bed inside.




 “That’s called a daisy chain,” Scott explained as she watched the three women
 forming
 the circle of
 naked female
 flesh lick each other’s clitorises
 ,
 all at once.




 I bet that feels incredible,
 she thought, remembering how nice it had felt when Marty used to do that to her years ago.




 He didn’t do it anymore, not because he didn’t want to, but because Anna had gradually weaned
 them
 away from every kind of sex except
 for
 the standard missionary position. She shuddered inwardly as she
 suddenly
 realiz
 ed
 just
 how chilly the atmosphere in their bedroom had
 become
 over the year
 s
 , thanks largely to her.




 They came to the room where she’d seen Marty before
 ,
 and she glanced over and saw that he
 r husband
 was now up on his knees behind the girl, who was on her hands and knees in front of him. Marty was facing away from the open door, so she stopped and watched for a moment as her husband
 of over twenty years
 banged his engorged manhood deep into the girl’s
 slick
 cleft.




 God, he’s really giving it to her!
 Anna thought.
 Just l
 ook at him take her…so hard…so deep…so sexy to watch!




 Anna felt, in that moment, the oddest
 assortment of feelings she’d ever experienced
 in her life
 coursing through her
 . She was sad, so very sad
 ,
 as she realized
 h
 ow much she had been at fault for
 driving M
 arty into this other girl’s…
 pussy
 !



She was
 also
 angry with herself for
 being so self-involved, so oblivious to her husband’s quite natural need
 s as a man
 that she had let this
 happen
 .
 And
 , truthfully,
 she was angry at Marty,
 too,
 for having such a wonder
 ful time screwing another woman.




 At the same time, she was excited. All of this hedonistic sex was doing something to her long-dead libido--that was for sure! And she was—and this came as a huge shock to her—
 proud
 . She was proud of how well
 her
 Marty was
 fuck
 ing this other woman—her sweetie was really giving it to her! The girl was moaning and shoving her shapely young butt back in perfect time with Marty’s thrusts into her.




 He’s going to mak
 e her orgasm,
 she thought
 ,
 almost smugly.
 My Marty’s
 big cock is
 going to
 get
 that young slut
 off
 like crazy!




 But s
 he wouldn’t be there to see it, because
 Scott was moving her down the hall again. They
 stopped at two more rooms and witnessed
 a few
 more fantastic sex
 acts
 .



By the time they reached
 the top of the stairs, where the two wings came together, Anna was nearly panting with excitement over all
 the new sights and sounds
 she’d just experienced. She looked down and saw that her nipples were protruding under her clothes like two little knobs at the crest of her big mounds.




 “Let me show you something over here, real quickly, okay?” Scott
 suggested--
 guiding her down the other hallway with the closed doors once again, his arm still tight around her shoulder
 s
 .




 When they reached the last door, which still stood open, he stepped inside with her. Anna’s heart pounded. He turned her toward him, releasing his hold on her and staring into her green eyes.
 Then h
 e reached over and locked the door.




 “What did you want to show me?” she asked
 breathlessly
 , wondering what was going on but fearing that she already knew where this was headed.




 “I wanted to show you how good I am at this
 sex business
 , if you’ll just let me, my sweet,
 sexy
 Anna!” he said, taking her in his strong arms and drawing her in for a kiss.








Chapter Four






 A
 nna started to pull away, but Scott
 was very strong
 . He
 held her in place easily, and then his lips were on hers. She felt her clitoris throb hard as his tongue caressed her closed lips and her nipples jerked
 in unison
 against his muscular pectorals.




 The memory of
 what Marty was doing with that young girl in the other room
 washed over her,
 and
 she soon found herself slowly easing
 her arms
 upward and around Scott’s neck. Her passion for the steamy kis
 s seemed to grow and grow, and
 she
 eventually relented and allowed
 his tongue
 slip
 into her mouth
 .



This was wrong…
 she knew
 that.




 But it wasn’t anywhere near as wrong as what her husband was doing
 down the hall
 . And besides, it was thrilling…absolutely thrilling to be kissing a gorgeous man who was so much younger
 than she
 , and who was so downright…
 kissable
 !




 I think that i
 f Marty gets to sow his oats with pretty little girls
 ,
 then I at least
 deserve
 a harmless
 little make out session, now
 d
 on’t I?
 She
 reasoned, knowing that
 it
 still didn’t make what she was doing right
 ,
 but finding herself unwilling to stop.




 God, I have
 n’t felt this excited in year
 s!
 She realized
 .



She’d never even thought about cheating on Marty until this very moment
 , so she ha
 d not kissed another man like this, with his tongue in her mouth, since high school, over twenty years ago!



And it felt
 sensational. It was so forbidden, so unlike her, so very provocative and arousing. It was downright electrifying!



“Mmmmmmmmm,
 she moaned as his tongue caressed hers.



Her nipples were so p
 l
 umped up that the
 y felt as if they might explode.
 And down there—down
 there
 , she was
 suddenly
 so wet that she felt utterly
 flooded
 .



“God, but I want you!” Scott panted for breath when he eventually broke off the ultra-steamy kiss. “You’re so damned beautiful,
 Anna. And
 these
 breasts
 of yours
 are just incredible!”



Before she could say a word, his hands engulfed both of her big mounds, found her swollen nipples easily, and began to twist them
 lightly between
 his fingertips as his mouth reclaimed hers. Anna quivered in his grasp, her mouth opening instantly
 this time
 at the
 first
 tap of his tongue against her lips. She moaned and pushed her throbbing nipples harder against his fingers, reveling in the forbidden thrill of his
 mouth
 on hers, his fingers on her sensitive little nubs, and his sweet tongue deep in
 side
 her
 lips
 !



Oh, God help me,
 I want him as much as he wants me!
 She thought, shivering once again in his grasp as he played with her nipples so exquisitely.



Almost before she knew it, her dress was unzipped and her bra was undone. And then his fingers were back on her
 naked,
 spiking nipples, the dress and bra down around her feet.



“These are perfect,” he sighed, breaking off the kiss and staring down at her exposed breasts as he stroked her nipples to new heights of excitement.



He bent and kissed the right one, his tongue caressing it. As he sucked it eagerly into his hot, needy mouth
 ,
 tapped it with the tip of his
 tongue,
 and
 Anna knew
 in
 that
 moment that
 she was lost!



She hadn’t been this turned on i
 n ten or twelve years, at least.
 Scott’s expertly skilled mouth was heaven on her nipples. He had them pulsing with sheer joy
 in seconds
 .



And then his free hand was tugging at her pantyhose and her panties, forcing them down over her bottom
 . The hand moved around in front
 and she felt his finger pierce her juicy opening, dragging across her very erect clitoris as it entered her.



“Oh, God, that feels so great!” she moaned aloud, running her fingers through his hair as he worshipped her breasts
 with his hot mouth
 and slowly fingered her wet slit.



She was barely conscious of moving over to the bed
 ,
 and of him laying her back on the mattress and removing
 the last of her
 remaining garments. All she was aware of was his marvelous lips and tongue on her super-aroused nipples—
 and of his finger inside her,
 driving her absolutely insane with passion!



Just when she thought she couldn’t stand it for another moment, he
 began to kiss
 his way down her belly, his fingers taking over for his lips on her nipples. He twiste
 d them and tugged gently at the twin nubs
 as his tongue touched her thoroughly engorged
 ,
 tiny finger of clitoris
 for the first time
 . She felt his soft lips envelop her womanhood and begin to suck.



“
 Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!
 Oh, sweet Jesus, that feel
 s wonderful,” she gasped, her hips coming up off the bed involuntarily, mashing her juicy cleft against his mouth.



He sucked tenderly on her pounding clit, his tongue all over it, his fingers caressing her nipples. Anna groaned in ecstasy and worked her hips shamelessly against her young lover’s mouth.



She was going to come. She was going to explode! She could feel her body tensing like a coiled spring.



“Oh, God, oh, dear God, it’s so good!” she wailed helplessly, her tummy trembling.



Scott ate her like he couldn’t get enough of her! She heard him swallow her juice
 ,
 and that lewd little sound was the last straw…it drove
 her
 over the top.



Her clit
 erupted with sheer bliss that radiated right up to her nipples. She writhed on the bed and whimpered, because it felt so good. She had
 n’t orgasmed like this—so spectacularly--in years.
 It
 was utterly sensational!



“Oh, I’m coming!
 ” she screamed. “I’m coming so good, you sweetie. I’m going off like crazy!”



Scott somehow managed to keep his
 mouth clamped against her overflow
 ing lower lips, kissing, sucking, licking, and swallowing. Anna tossed her hips wildly, her head thrashing from side to side on the pillow, her long strawberry-blonde locks whipping about as she climaxed so hard that she almost lost consciousness.







As she slowly came down from heaven, Anna felt Scott’s mouth finally
 leave
 her lower lips. He straightened up
 and knee-walked backwards, climb
 ing off the bed. He smiled at her, his lips
 ,
 cheeks
 ,
 and chin shiny with her recent outpouring. His eyes never leaving hers, he stripped off his beautifully-cut sport coat, the knit shirt he wore under it, and opened his slacks.



“Oh, my God, he’s magnificent!
 Anna thought as his broad, hairless chest came into view.
 Look at those abdominals—they look like they were chiseled out of solid rock!



While she stared at him appreciatively, Scott dropped his slacks. He got out of his loafers and stepped clear of both them and the pants, bending over briefly to shed his socks, then stood up and slid his boxers down his long, muscular legs.



Oh, my goodness!
 Anna thought to herself as she saw his extremely
 long, thick penis jutting out toward
 her.
 And I always thought
 my Marty had a nice one
 .



Her husband
 ’s was probably eight inches long when it was fully erect. And it was fairly thick, too.



This cock
 was a good inch or two
 longer than that, and it was nearly as big around as Anna’s forearm! She eyed it and the huge nut sac beneath it with something like awe on her face.



“Like it?” Scott asked, getting back on the bed.



She looked up at him somewhat fearfully, but with an enormous
 ,
 thrilled
 -to-death
 feeling running through her at the same time. She whispered, as he drew close enough to ta
 ke her in his sinewy
 arms again, “And just w
 hat do you think you’re going to do with that huge thing?”



Scott l
 ay next to her, on his side, as he
 reached for her. Just before he kissed her, he murmured, “You know exactly what I’m going to do with it,
 you teasing little minx
 . And you’re going to love every second of it!”



Anna felt herself melt into his arms and chest. Her breasts were pumped again, and
 he hadn’t even touched them yet!
 She was so wet down below, from his saliva and from her own copious juices that she had no doubt he’d slip right into her easily, even with all of his massive size!



And she was going to let him, she realized at that moment. He pulled her in even closer, his rock-hard pectorals feeling wonderful against her bare breasts, and she felt his big, hard cock slide up against her belly as well.



God but that giant hunk of muscle feels good
 ,
 she thought.
 I can’t wait to
 feel
 it inside me!
 I know
 I’ m behaving like an utter tramp, but I can’t seem to help it. This boy is so handsome and so buffed, and
 so
 sexy! God, I want him!
 I want him inside me i
 n a way I haven’t wanted sex i
 n
 years!



And in just seconds, she had him. Scott eased her onto her back as she sucked at his tongue
 --tasting her own juices on it,
 exciting her even more, somehow--
 and rubbed her big breasts against his chest. He reached down and set the head of his huge cock against her drenched lips and pushed.



“Mmmmmmmmm!”
 Anna moaned as another man took her for the first time in more than twenty years
 .



She felt him part her
 wet lips
 and then sink inside. An inch, two inches,
 more inches—she felt as full of male flesh as she ever had in her entire life, and still the mighty shaft kept gliding
 down
 into her!



Omigod, how big
 is
 he?
 She thought
 , almost in a panic.



Finally, she felt the big knob of his cock head mash against her cervix and his
 large
 ball sa
 c nudge up against her bottom. He
 was
 all the way inside her.



S
 he felt
 stretched open beyond her wildest dreams
 .
 And
 yet
 it
 felt so incredibly
 good
 to have him so deep
 with
 in
 her.



“Oh, babe, what a sweet, tight pussy you’ve got!” he gasped pulling his lips from hers, staring down at her hungrily. “And am I ever gonna’ fuck it for you? Just you wait and see!”



With that, he drew himself almost all the way back out and then slid all the way back in. Anna moaned with pure pleasure. His staff was so thick and wide that her vagina was stretched open around it, pulling her clitoris down into constant contact with his hot,
 slick skin. Every time he glide
 d down into her or pulled back out, she was treated to
 the
 exquisite friction
 of
 her sensitive finger of nerve endings
 gliding against his hardness.



Oh, sweet God but that’s wonderful!
 She thought as he picked up s
 peed, drilling her deep
 .



She groaned, her big breasts jellying and shaking as he really started to pound it into her. She wrapped her arms around him and pushed her butt up off the bed in time with hi
 s strokes, driving him in even furth
 er.



“Oh, God,” she murmured delightedly in his ear, “fuck me! Fuck me, Scott, darling! Fuck me hard!”



Anna had never said anything like that to anyone in her entire life, but she couldn’t seem to hold back with this handsome boy! What he was doing to her felt incredible. She was going to come again, there was no doubt about that…and it was going to be a beauty, she could
 tell
 already!



“Oh, give it to me, hon
 ey!” she mewled with pleasure in
 his ear. “Give me that big cock!”



Her words seemed to light a fire in Scott. He smiled at her and really started to fuck her, his hips moving like a well-oiled machine.



Dear Lord, what a screw
 ing this boy is giving me!
 She thought, working her hips up and back, milking his enormous cock with her fluttering pussy walls.



Anna felt her second big climax of the night welling up from deep inside her. She twisted in his arms, driving her hips up to meet his powerful thrusts, reveling in
 the intensity of his need for her.



“Ugh, oh, oh, God, Anna,” he suddenly grunted, still rutting into her, “I’m gonna’ come! I can’t hold back!”



His eyes opened wide as a thought hit him and he blurted, “Can I shoot in you? Are you on the pill?”



“Oh, God, yes!” she moaned, her slick sheath
 clenching tight
 around his gliding cock, “I’m coming, too!
 Shoot
 it in me! Fill me up with that hot stuff of yours, darling!”



A massive jet of semen splashed against the walls of her womb. Anna’s eyes went wide, her own orgasm ripping through her as the young man erupted yet again inside her climaxing pussy.



So much,
 she marveled, coming
 furiously right along with him,
 my God, I’d forgotten how much these young guys
 pump
 into a girl
 when they come!



Anna moaned and held on tight, her clitoris exploding as Scott
 fired
 three more big streamers of hot goo into her. All of that come filled her quickly, and oozed back out onto her clit as he drove his cock in and out of her.



The heated semen set off another sharp, fierce, totally unexpected
 second
 orgasm. She gasped, her eyes flying open.



Two climaxes in a row?
 She thought.
 That’s never happened before…not
 ever
 !



“Damn, babe, what a hot piece of ass you are!” Scott moaned, finally running out of
 semen
 . “You really come hard and often, don’t you?”



Anna smiled up at the young man as he slowly pulled out of her. She felt her face coloring at his somewhat crude statement, but she didn’t care.



She was
 glad
 that he thought her a…
 “hot piece of ass”!
 She wondered what her husband would have said if he’d heard that comment? After all, he’d thought her such an unenthusiastic lover that he’d gone elsewhere for sex, now hadn’t he?



That’s not really fair,
 she realized
 , even as she thought it
 .
 If I
 ha
 d…
 fucked
 Marty
 for all of these years
 as well as I just fucked Scott, we wouldn’
 t be involved in this swing scene
 , now would we?



Sighing, Anna snuggled in next to her young lover, turning onto her side so that they could cuddle together. She had been completely against the idea of swinging, of course
 . And she would have
 told
 you
 that you
 were crazy if you
 had
 suggested to her yesterday that she would do anything at her first swing party other than sit in the bar and observe, waiting for Marty to have his fun so that they could go home.



But I’ve got to admit, that was the best sex I’ve had in at least fifteen years.
 Maybe the best sex I’ve ever had in my whole life.
 That was incredible!



“A penny for your thoughts, gorgeous,” Scott said at that moment, leaning close and kissing her ear lobe.



She
 stared lovingly at him
 and he smiled at her. Anna felt her clit throb and her heart turn over in her chest as they
 drank
 each other
 in
 .



He’s so handsome, so young…so utterly perfect!
 She thought, hardly believing what they’d just done together.



“Let’s do that again,” he whispered at that moment
 , almost as if he’d read her thoughts
 .
 “
 It’ll
 be even better the second time.”



Anna laughed out loud. She said, “You can’t mean it? We just finished…I mean—how can you possibly want to…”



Her voice trailed off as he took her right hand and placed it on his gooey cock. Anna’s eye
 s
 opened wide as she felt the big hunk of flesh stir
 ring
 to life.



“You
 r
 husband may be
 in his forties
 ,” he whispered, a sly smile on his face, “But
 I’m
 not, and you turn me on something fierce, Anna!”



His lips mashed against hers a moment later and she felt his cock start to grow hard again in her fist as his tongue slid into her mouth. She sighed and rubbed her breasts against his hard pectorals as they kissed.



In what seemed like seconds, he had her up on her hands and knees and his rigid cock was pressing into her depths once more from behind her. It went in so deep from this angle that she felt
 as if
 it reached all the way up to her navel.



“Oh, Jesus, but that feels great,” she hissed, his hot, hard meat gliding across her clit again.
 “Do it, Scott, darling! Fuck me. Fuck me all night long!”








Chapter Five






 Scott didn’t fuck her
 all
 night long, of course. But he did manage to give her another tremendous orgasm when he finished up in
 side
 her doggie-style
 a few minutes later
 and flooded her with semen for a second time.




 After that, she got back into her dress, found a guest bathroom
 to clean up in
 , and put her outfit back together. Making some quick repairs to her make-up, she returned downstairs to the bar area and sat down to have another drink while she waited for Marty to reappear.




 Glancing at the clock behind the bar, she was shocked to find that it was only a little after ten-thirty in the evening. She
 smiled, thinking:
 It doesn’t seem possible that a girl could have so many unbelievably sweet orgasms in one night and still be back at the bar by a little after ten. These swinger parties are amazing!




 “There you are!”




 Anna turned and saw Marty standing next to her. “I looked all over for you, out by the
 pool, in the front of the house.
 I even went back to the car to see if you’d gotten bored and had stretched out to take a snooze in the back seat.”




 Do I want to tell him the truth?
 Anna asked herself.



She decided that she
 didn’t, not right now, at least.



“I got tired
 of sitting here
 ,
 soaking up booze, so I took a long walk around the grounds,” she told him coolly, surprising herself with how easily the lie came to her
 lips
 and how convincingly she told it.
 She’
 d rarely
 had occasion to lie
 to her husband in the
 all the years they’d been together
 .
 “We probably just missed one another.”




 “Yeah, that’s probably it, all right,” he agreed.




 She smiled at him, reveling in how good she felt. She felt
 lighter than air--i
 llicit sex with a gorgeous young man nearly half her age
 really
 seemed to agree with her!




 “So, are you ready to go, or are you going to take another one of these beautiful young women upstairs?” she asked him
 , her tone playful.




 He gave her as sheepish grin. “I think I’m a bit past my prime when it comes to two…uh…
 assignations
 in one night, darling. I’m ready to go home if you are.”




 She just grinned happily at him and slid down off the stool.
 As they walked back to their car, she felt like whistling
 a merr
 y
 tune
 . Hot sex with stunning young men was
 apparently
 good for the soul!








 The drive home was awkward. Anna couldn’t tell him that she’d been upstairs and seen him with the young brunette
 ,
 unless she leveled with him about
 her unexpected tryst with
 Scott. And she didn’t want to do that just yet…if ever.




 He, on the other hand, couldn’t mention anything about which girl he’d been with or what they’d gotten up to together. That just wasn’t the kind of thing you discussed with your wife.




 So, instead
 they talked about how fabulous Howard
 Foster
 ’s mansion was, and
 how
 opulent the buffet laid out in the dining room had been, and how well stocked the bar was. Anna felt as if the two of them were
 carefully
 waltzing around the eight-hundred pound gorilla
 sitting in the middle of
 the room.




 After they arrived home
 ,
 she went into the bathroom to change into her negligee
 and dressing gown. As she got undress
 ed, she thought the situation over and decided what to do next.



She
 at last
 came to the conclusion that she owed it to her husband to be honest with him. It would just make everything so much ea
 sier between them to have everything
 out in the open.




 When she
 emerged from the bathroom, Marty
 was already in bed. He was propped up against the pillows, dressed as he usually was
 , in a tee shirt, with boxer shorts
 on under the covers, reading a
 Robert Parker
 novel.




 She took off the dressing gown and got in on her side of the king bed and looked over at him. Taking a deep breath, she said, “I wasn’t entirely honest with you earlier tonight, darling.”




 He put the
 marker back in his
 book
 ,
 put it
 down on his nightstand
 ,
 and looked over at her
 quizzically. “Oh, how so?” he aske
 d.




 “I didn’t really go for a walk,” she said, holding his gaze. “I was sitting at the bar, just watching the crowd interaction and drinking daiquiris, and talking with Harold, our host, who was tending bar.
 And then
 Harold got lucky with an attractive young blonde woman, and he took her upstairs to…you know…?”




 Marty nodded that he did, indeed, know, and she went on with her story. “Harold’s son, Scott
 ,
 took over for him behind the bar, while his dad was, uh…
 busy
 upstairs.
 He
 ’s a young man, probably twenty-
 three or four
 , and he’s fun to talk to
 . He
 told me more about swinging and what it’s all about
 than I ever knew before, even after I
 had
 looked
 over
 that swinger site you
 pointed out to
 me on the web.
 ”




 Her husband nodded again, his eyes urging her to go on with her story. She shrugged and said, “He convinced me that I should let him take me on a tour, upstairs, when his dad got back. He said that I wasn’t learning a thing down in the rec room, watching what looked like any other cocktail gathering.”




 She lowered her eyes,
 grow
 i
 n
 g
 more
 nervous, now that the moment of truth was fast approaching. “I decided that he was probably right, so when Harold came back, Scott and I went upstairs together. He showed me the closed-swing rooms, and then we took what turned out to be a very
 educational
 stroll down the wing that featured open swinging.”




 Marty started, as he realized what that might mean for him. His eyes going wide, he asked in a halting voice, “You didn’t…I mean, did you…did you see
 me
 ?”




 Now it was her turn to nod agreement
 . She felt her face coloring
 deeply
 as she
 watched her husband’s do the same.




 “She w
 as a very lovely girl,” Anna commente
 d softly, looking away
 from him
 . “But she
 certainly
 looked like she
 knew what she was doing in bed…
 for such a
 young
 woman.”




 Marty turned beet-red. In a voice that was more of croak
 than anything else, he asked, “Just h
 ow much did you see?”




 Anna smir
 ked. She couldn’t help herself--
 Marty
 looked
 so
 embarrassed!



She felt a small thrill of triumph course through her. He didn’t look so happy
 right at the moment
 about his decision to cheat on her with that young trollop at the party,
 now
 did he?



Anna wiped the smirk off her face, realizing almost at the same instant that she was being petty.



She mentally chided herself.
 When you’ve just been laid by a gorgeous hunk of a young man and he’s given you some of the most scintillating orgasms of your entire life, you’re not exactly in a position to criticize the
 sexual
 behavior of others, are you?



“I saw enough to establish that your young friend knows a good deal about pleasing
 a ma
 n with
 her mouth
 ,” she told Marty, the smirk
 on her face
 returning briefly, only to morph
 into a sly, teasing little smile. “And, after my tour guide and I checked out the rest of the swing rooms on that side of the hallway, and the orgy room for a few minutes,
 on my way back down the hall
 I glanced back into the room you were
 in
 .”



The look on his face was priceless! She laughed, and it came out sounding girlish, almost a giggle, and then added, “And
 so
 I was
 also
 able to establish that my man hasn’t forgotten how to please a lady with that magnificent…
 cock
 …of his either. If that girl didn’t orgasm when you took her from behind, she doesn’t really like sex!”



Anna laughed again and Marty smiled along with her. The relief he was feeling about the way she was taking all of this was very apparent on his face.



She decided that, since he was in such a
 good
 mood, now was as
 opportun
 e a time as any to tell him the
 rest
 of it
 . Reaching out and placing a hand on his shoulder, she added, “I found myself tremendously…
 excited
 by what I’d seen…especially you…
 fucking
 that girl!”



Marty started. He wasn’t used to hearing her use words such as
 “cock”
 or
 “fucking”
 in conversation—because she never did—and she’d just used both of them in the last minute.



“It turned out that m
 y
 young
 escort wasn’t just giving me the tour out of the goodness of his heart,” she went on in a low whisper, staring into his ey
 es. “He kept trying
 to…
 seduce
 me.”



Marty’s blue eyes went so wide that they almost bugged out of his head. She added softly, “And I was so aroused
 by that time
 that…I
 let
 him.”




 The bedroom was completely silent for what seemed like an eternity, but what was probably more like thirty seconds. It was the longest thirty seconds of Anna’s life. They just sat there, staring at one another in the shocked stillness.




 “You…you let him…
 fuck
 you?” Marty’s hesitant voice sounded absolutely shocked.




 “Well, first I let him suck my breasts and lick me until I had this
 huge
 orgasm,” Anna said, her eyes still holding his.




 She
 had just discovered
 something about herself that she never would have
 previously
 suspected: she ha
 rbore
 d a
 small
 cruel streak
 ,
 deep within her
 ,
 that
 had now risen to the surface. She saw that e
 ach word she
 had just
 spoke
 n
 to Marty
 had cut him
 like a dagger. And, on some level, she was enjoying making him
 pay
 for his decision to
 be with
 other women.




 After letting
 her husband
 stew in his own juices for a moment
 longer
 , she went on to add, “And
 then
 I let him fuck me…
 twice
 !”




 Marty sat motionless for another thirty seconds. At last he blinked and shook his head, a little smile creeping onto his lips. He laughed and said, “You did not! You almost had me believing you, there for a moment, Anna.”




 He reached out and touched her cheek gently with the tips of his fingers. “You must really be mad about what I did with that other gal—
 to make
 up a story like that.”




 She shot him a smug little smile and
 then proceeded to furnish
 him a few hurtful details.
 “His cock was longer than yours, and thicker. And his balls were enormous. He shot, like, a
 bucket
 of sperm into me both times
 when he came
 .”




 “You’re lying,” Marty persiste
 d, the smile
 gradually
 leaving his face. He
 was looking
 less and less sure that she wasn’t telling him the truth with each passing moment. “You’re just
 not like that. Y
 ou….you’d never…
 do
 that to me!”




 Anna pounced. “What—
 I’m
 not allowed? You can fuck whatever woman comes on to you at a swinger party, but I’
 m supposed
 to
 just
 sit in the bar and drink until I’m ready to pass out?”




 He stared at her hard. Her outburst
 had
 caught him totally by surprise.




 But she wasn’t through
 yet. “Let me tell you something, mister: f
 rom here on out
 at those parties—if you insist on taking me to them--
 I’m fucking who
 m
 ever I want, whenever I want!”




 She glared at him and added, “I was totally faithful to you for
 over
 twenty years, Marty. I never so much as
 looked
 at another man in all that time.”




 A little snort of impatience escaped her flared nostrils. “And how do you reward me? By forcing me to join a swinger club so that you can bang any little slut that takes your fancy,
 that’s
 how you paid
 me back for all of my loyalty!”




 Marty sat back, stunned by the ferocity of her verbal attack. She could see the wheels turning desperately in his head. They had, after all,
 been married for
 years--s
 he knew him like the proverbial book.




 “I wanted to join the club so that I could get laid once in a while by someone who looked like they actually
 wanted
 to lay me,
 ” he protested,
 attempting to justify himself, “
 not by someone who always sighed and rolled her eyes at me when I wanted sex—even if I only did i
 t with her twice a month or so--
 when
 I
 wanted it a couple of times a week!”




 She started to defend herself
 in turn
 but he raised his hand, signaling that he wasn’t finished yet. He said, “I tried everything I could think of to get you interested in sex again. I bought you
 expensive
 presents from out of the blue. I brought home sexy new lingerie
 , hoping that might get you i
 n the mood. I kept myself in good shape, so that you’d want me.”




 He shook his head. “But none of that worked. Now, all
 of a sudden, you tell me you’ve suddenly turned into
 some sort of red-hot mama.
 What’s
 that
 all about? Why didn’t you respond to
 me
 …
 I’m
 your goddamned husband, after all, not some kid you met at a party!”




 Anna suddenly felt crushed by guilt. Everything he’d just said was absolutely true. He
 had
 done all of those things—the generous gifts, the lingerie--
 but her
 atrophied
 libido hadn’t responded at all. She
 had
 let herself gradually come to see
 sex as more of an unwanted duty than as any sort of pleasurable experience to
 be
 share
 d
 with her husband. She had been guilty of that.




 “I don’t know what to tell you,” she said at last. “I still love you as much as I ever
 did
 , Marty. You’re my guy, for forever!”




 She shook her head. “Look, maybe you were right about
 us needing to join
 the swinger’s club. Maybe it took something that radical, that different in my life to jolt me out of my lethargy
 and make me receptive to sex again
 .”




 A long moment went by. She smiled at
 him, almost shyly, and said in her defense, “A
 ll of that sex
 going on right in front of me
 …all of those wild positions, and women with women…anal sex, for God’s sake—I was stunned!”




 Anna turned away from him and added, “What can I tell you? I’d never been
 close to anything even vaguely resembling that party before. I got carried away in the moment. It
 all
 just
 struck me as
 being
 so
 incredibly
 …
 hot
 !”




 He moved closer to her.
 She turned back to face him as
 he asked her, “So, all of that got
 you
 hot, too, I take it?”




 She felt herself blush. “It did. I was so…aroused, darling! I was suddenly…
 on fire
 with need! I was completely out of control.”




 He asked her softly, “So, this kid…did he make you come?”




 Anna began to laugh. She answered, still chuckling,
 unable to resist
 sticking the
 mental
 dagger in his ego
 one last time.
 “Like a
 freight-train
 —he made me come so hard I thought I was going to pass out…
 twice
 !”




 Marty’s eyes narrowed. He asked, demandingly, “What wrong with me? Why can’t
 I
 make you come like that, Anna?”




 She reached under the covers and gripped the hem of her nightgown. In one smooth motion, she pulled it up
 over her head
 and off, leaving her completely naked in the bed.




 “I don’t know,” she told him, tossing the nightgown onto the carpet and snuggling
 in
 close to him, her big
 right
 breast rolling to a stop against his chest. “Why don’t you see if you can?”




 He gave her a huge smile and got out of his shorts and tee shirt in record time. They c
 ame together like two teenagers who were
 just discovering the joys of sex.




 In seconds, her breasts were mashed against his furry chest, his tongue was deep in her willing mouth, and she could feel his manhood beginning to swell to fullness a
 gainst her belly. Moaning with a desire for him that she truthfully hadn’t felt in years, she ran her fingers though his hair as she teased his tongue with hers.




 When he started to mount her, moments later, she stopped him. “No, not like that…not tonight. I want it from behind
 this time--like Scott fucked me--
 unless
 you think my bottom ha
 s
 gotten
 too
 big
 for you to stay aroused,
 if you do
 it to
 me that way?”




 She was already turning onto her tummy. He threw
 the covers
 back and got behind her, raising her up onto her knees and fitting his big cock head into her wet opening.




 “Nonsense,” he said, shoving himself all the way into her warm depth
 s
 , smacking her on her right buttocks
 with his palm
 for emphasis as he went on to add, “your ass is gorgeous!”




 “Mmmmmm,” Anna murmured, smiling happily. Was there a girl
 alive
 who didn’t enjoy hearing that her ass was gorgeous?




 Marty began to fuck her. He did her deep and fast and hard, making her big tits shimmy all over the place as they hung down onto the sheets.




 And that was just the way she wanted it! After less than a minute of his vigorous rutting, Anna was eagerly moving her
 butt
 back to meet his thrusts. She moaned and closed her eyes in growing ecstasy.




 “Oh, God, but you feel good in
 side
 me tonight, darling!” she sighed. “Fuck me! Fuck me good with that big, beautiful cock of yours…just like you fucked that other girl, earlier!”




 Her husband gasped, and did just as she asked.
 He banged into her harder and harder, the smack of his loins into her ass and the back of her tights reverberating through the bedroom.




 “Oh, yes!” she murmured. “That’s it,
 that’s the way to
 fuck
 me, honey!”




 “Sweet Jesus, Anna,” her panted after another few rapid strokes. “What’s gotten into you? You haven’t done it with me like this since we were kids!”




 “
 You’ve
 gotten into me
 ,” she told him happily, beginning to really
 wriggle
 her ass for him. “You’ve gotten into me with that sweet cock of yours, and oh,
 baby
 , does it feel nice?”




 Marty sighed in what sounded like sheer bliss to her and fucked her even harder…








Chapter Six






 Anna
 a
 woke for the final time at nine-thirty the next morning. She
 had
 come awake
 for the first time at
 six,
 had
 gotten up
 and used the bathroom, and then had snu
 ggled back up with Marty and returned
 to sleep. She
 had
 started awake
 again
 at eight, glanced over and
 had
 seen that he was still out like the proverbial light,
 and
 had
 then
 gone back to sleep herself once more
 .




 This time
 when her eyes came open
 , Marty was awake, too. He was just looking
 over
 at her,
 watching and
 smiling.




 “How’s my girl this morning?”




 Anna stretched. She felt wonderful--better than she’d felt in ten years!




 “I’m
 terrific
 . How about you, darling, how are
 you?”




 He pulled her close, her still naked breasts coming to rest
 against
 his
 bare
 chest. “I feel sensational, absolutely sensational,” he told her.




 “So…d
 o you forgive me for letting that kid do it to me last night?” she asked him with a w
 a
 ry little smile.




 “Do you forgive me for going upstairs with Gail?”
 he countered, a slightly guilty grin on his face.




 “Who’s Gail?”




 “The young brunette girl I met at the party?” Marty said, with just a trace of chagrin in his voice.




 “Oh,
 you mean
 that
 young slut?” Anna asked
 him
 teasingly.




 She stared
 into her husband’s eyes and whisper
 ed, her tone still as playful as his, “Am I as good in bed as
 she is
 —be honest!
 ”




 “You’re incredible in bed, sweetie,” he assured her.




 After considering it for a moment, he added, “You were
 such
 a little
 firecracker
 when we first met. I don’t know if you remember, but you used to fuck my socks off all the time, back then.”




 Anna felt herself blush. She nodded, “It
 was
 long time ago, but I remember.”




 A sober expression came onto her face as she thought about that. “You know, it’s funny. The older I got, the less
 interested I seemed to be
 in sex. I kept telling myself that I was just growing up, becoming more adult in my attitudes.”




 She gave Marty a rueful smile. “And what I was
 actually
 becoming more distant…less fun
 to be around
 . God, what a fool I’ve been!”




 He smiled back at her. After a time, he said, “So, you’re not sorry that we did what we did last night, either of us?”




 “No,” she answered decisively, “last night was a revelation for me. It was the best night I’ve had in years and years, not only the party, but
 especially
 what happened between
 the two of
 us
 after
 the party.”




 She beamed at him. “God, but that was great fuck you gave me last night!”




 Both of them broke out laughing. He nodded happily and said, “It was pretty good, wasn’t it? It felt like we hadn’t made love like that in a hundred years, darling.”




 “Mmmmmm, it was wonderful,” she assured him
 , snuggling in tight
 er
 against his chest.




 She told him, “And that’s the way I want it to be
 for us
 from now on. No more
 ‘barely-interested’
 attitude about sex from me--I promise—but I want you to do it to me just like you did last night. Really
 fuck
 me, when you
 make love to
 me—I just adored that! You made me come so beautifully, darling!”




 “Happy to oblige,” he
 told
 her
 ,
 his tone still playful
 .




 Anna glanced over his shoulder at the digital clock on the nightstand. She whispered, “Doesn’t
 somebody
 have a tennis match at the club this morning at ten?”




 “Omigod, that’s right!” Marty said, releasing her from his encircling arms and jumping out of bed. “God, it
 can’t
 be twenty minutes to ten already, can it?”




 Anna laughed as he ran
 naked
 into the bathroom. It was a good thing for him that the club was only a few blocks down the street. He might still make it on time.




 She stretched again and contemplated her own Sunday. While Marty was thrashing Bob Hastings at tennis—Marty’s game was legendary at the country club they belonged to, and
 it
 was
 also
 the secret to his trim waist and general, over-all good health—Anna intended to get dressed, eat a leisurely breakfast, and then drive over to Home Depot. She’d noticed earlier in the week that they were having a weekend sale on small flowering plants.




 We need more color in the backyard,
 she thought as she got out of bed and reclaimed her
 night
 gown from where it had lain on the floor all night.
 I’m going to buy a few flats, bring them home, and plant them while Marty’s
 off
 playing tennis.








 Anna had returned from the
 home improvement
 store and was
 standing naked
 in
 the bedroom,
 changing into an old bikini
 that she liked to garden in
 ,
 when the phone rang. She went over to it and checked the caller ID.




 ‘Scott
 Foster
 ’
 the small window said. Anna felt her heart pound as she reached for the ringing phone.




 “Hello,” she said tentatively, w
 ondering what her young lover from
 last night wanted.




 “Anna, hi,” he answered, sounding in excellent spirits. “How are you today, lovely lady?”




 “I’m great,” she purred, glad that Marty wasn’t home right now
 , so that she could flirt a little
 the handsome youngster
 . “How about you—how are you today?”




 “Not as good as I was last night, when I was with you in bed,” he said. “And not nearly as good as I’ll be
 next
 Saturday night, when I’m making love to that glorious body of yours again, honey.”




 Anna laughed
 gaily
 . She felt herself blush. He was such a rogue!




 “
 Oh--and
 why
 on earth
 would you ever think that was going to happen?” she asked
 him
 teasingly.




 “Check out the swinger website,” he
 answered
 . “Dad was so jazzed about how well last night’s bash went that he’s having another party next Saturday night, at our cabin up in Big Bear. You’ve simply got to come, Anna. I want you so bad
 ly
 that I don’t know if I can even wait until Saturday!”




 Anna’s breath caught in her throat. Did she want that, too? Did she want to go to another swinger party and have illicit, sexy fun with Scott and his huge pussy-pleaser of a cock again?




 She looked down at her bare nipples and saw that they were standing at attention at just the thought of Scott’s soft,
 sensual lips around them once more.
 Slipping a finger into her vagina, she found that she was getting wet at the
 mere
 notion of having the boy’s stiff prick inside her
 again
 .




 “I don’t know if my husband will want to go to another party, Scott,” she told him truthfully. “He had fun
 last night
 , but when he found out that
 I
 ’d
 had fun, too, he kind of went through the roof. We patched things up okay, but I’m not sure he’d be comfortable with the idea of me…uh…
 spending time
 with you again.”




 “Oh, Anna,” Scott said, “you’ve got to convince him! I’m so looking forward to
 being with you again. You’re beautiful,
 hot, and so unbelievable in bed. I’ve just
 got
 to have you again!”




 Anna sighed, a huge flutter of excitement rippling through her clitoris as Scott told her how desirable she was.
 God, what’s
 happen
 ing
 to me? I want to fuck him again, too!




 “I’ll try, Scott,” she told him at last.




 “It may not be as hard as you think to convince him,” her
 young
 lover replied. “My dad is going to call him today or tomorrow and
 personally
 extend the invitation, just in case the two of you aren’t checking the website regularly.”




 Scott laughed
 and went on to add
 , “The old goat has really got the hots for you, Anna. He didn’t say so, but I could tell that he was jealous as hell that you turned him down
 all night long
 and then
 went upstairs
 with
 me instead. He’s dying to have another crack at that sweet body of yours!”




 She couldn’t help it—she giggled out loud like a love-struck schoolgirl. This was the most fun she’d had in ages. Men were
 actually lining up in hopes of gett
 ing her
 in
 to
 bed with them
 —
 how exciting
 !




 “Okay,” Anna said at last. “Let me give you my cell number. Then you can leave me a voice mail after you know for sure that your father has talked to my husband. That way I’ll know when to put in a persuasive word for
 the two of us
 attending your little soiree.”




 After she had rattled off the number, she thought for a moment and then ask
 ed, “Isn’t it going to be a little…
 intimate
 , having the party in a mountain cabin? How many people will be there?”




 Scott chuckled. “
 Cabin
 is how o
 ur family desc
 ribes the place. Actuall
 y, our mountain
 house
 i
 s about tw
 enty
 -thousand square feet. It’s
 three stories and
 has
 something like
 thirteen
 guest rooms, a big living room with a vaulted
 , thirty-foot
 ceiling, a bar
 , and a huge natural rock fireplace
 —the whole nine yards. And the orgy room is
 in what used
 to be the recreation room in the basement. Dad’s had it all refitted with mattresses and mirrors.”




 “Mmmmmm, I can hardly wait, to tell you the truth, handsome. So let me know when they’ve talked, okay?”




 “You know it, baby!” he said. And then he was gone.







****








 Anna was on her hands and knees in the backyard when
 Marty got home from the
 country
 club an
 hour later. She was just planting the last of the colorful pansies she’d bought to brighten up her flowerbeds. She had on the old bikini and a big, floppy-brimmed straw hat.



She loved to get a little sun on her body, just a light tan. Anna knew full well that too much sun could turn your skin into
 a dried-out, leathery-looking mess, so she was careful t
 o
 limit
 her exposure.



As she planted the flowers, she smiled, remembering her brief trip to the big box hardware store to purchase them. She had worn another nice sundress, with a scoop-front that had showed off her cleavage.



The dress wasn’t that sexy, and yet the clerk who had waited on her
 had been so entranced by her that his
 tongue
 had nearly been
 hanging out as he’d placed the flower flats back in the cart after ringing them up
 . Two other men she’d passed as she’d wheeled the cart over to her Mercedes had almost tripped over themselves
 ,
 staring at her.



I just seem to ooze sex appeal now, since that party,
 she realized.
 I am totally back in touch with my own sexuality. I feel…
 hot!
 And men seem to sense it!



Pleased as she could be with that realization—reveling in it--Anna reached over and took out the last, brightly colored pansy and set it in the ground.



“Damn, you are one nice-looking woman in a bikini!” she heard Marty’s voice from somewhere behind her, accompanied seconds later by a long, heart-felt wolf-whistle.



She tossed her trowel in
 to
 the now empty flat from the nursery and looked back over her shoulder. Marty was leering at her from a few feet away, obviously loving the view of her
 taut
 ass in the thong.



“See anything you like, big boy?” she asked him
 ,
 an inviting grin
 on her face
 .



He stepped eagerly toward her and bent over, his hands going around her body. Standing back up straight, he brought her
 up
 with him.



“Come here, you beauty!” he whispered, drawing her into his embrace.



“Mmmmmmmmm!” Anna commented, her tongue sliding into his mouth as they kissed.



The earlier conversation with Scott had really gotten her aroused, along with the naughty thoughts she’d been entertaining about next weekend’s party at the cabin. Her husband’s arms around her and his tongue gliding all over hers soon ha
 d her as wet as could be again,
 her nipples spiking against his chest through her bikini top and his thin knit shirt.



“I’m all sweaty from gardening,” she whispered as she broke off the kiss.



“I’m just as sweaty from my game with Bob,” he answered. “I’ve got an idea…let’s go in and take a shower together. What do you say?”



Anna grinned at him. Yesterday, she’d probably have pushed him away
 and told him to stop
 acting like a horny teenage
 r. Today, fledgling-swinger Anna
 said, “That sounds like
 great
 fun to me, darling!”








 “Promise you won’t get mad if I suggest something
 sort of kinky to you?” Marty aske
 d ten minutes later,
 when they were
 in the shower.




 They were all clean. They had
 spent their time lovingly washing
 each other
 ’s bodies
 , and now Anna’s nipples were standing out on her big mounds, full and ripe. Marty’s cock was more than half erect as he ogled her naked body under the spray.




 “That would depend on just how kinky your suggestion is, darling,” she a
 nswered, smiling up at him enticing
 ly.




 “Well, it’s just that I noticed a lot of the women at the party last night had gone for the bare look, when it comes to pubic hair,” he replied. “And I was wondering if you’d ever try something like that? I think it would look sensational on you. Your little pussy is so pink and lovely—it would look even better with no hair around it, or at least
 I
 think it would.”




 “Do you really?” Anna asked, intrigued with that idea.



Again, yesterday, she would have
 no doubt pooh-poohed such a notion.
 But
 she
 too ha
 d noticed that many of the younger women in the open-swing rooms and in the orgy room had adopted the
 shaved-bare
 look. She kind of liked the idea of it…no hair to get in the way if a
 man
 wanted to do some serious licking
 down there
 ! Anna recalled the incredible orgasm Scott’s talented mouth and tongue had given her last night…



“Here, let’s give it a try and see if we like it,” she said at last, handing him the safety razor she used to shave her pits and legs. “I can always grow it back if we don’t.”







“Oh, yeah, just like that!” Anna moaned. “Suck it and use your tongue, honey! Oh, oh,
 fuck
 that’s it!”



Marty was on his stomach, in between her spread legs. His mouth and tongue were all over his wife’s newly-shaved pussy.



He drove his tongue into her gushing lips, gliding against her super-erect clitoris as he did so, and her butt came up off the mattress
 in search of more
 . She thrashed around in utter bliss, hunching her bald slit against his eager mouth, groaning with lust as he ate her.



Both of them were still wet from the shower. Marty had shaved her bare and then toyed with her c
 lit like a kid with a new toy
 as
 they
 ’d
 made out under the pounding spray.



The two of them had
 gotten so hot for
 one
 other that there’
 d been no
 time to dry off. He’d simply shut off the water, picked her up, and carried her, dripping-wet, into the bedroom and placed her on the bed. Before she could even catch a breath, he’d been kissing her pussy fervently, shoving his tongue in and out, clearly reveling in her sexy new look.



“Oh, Marty, that fee
 l
 s so good!” she wailed, her orgasm hovering very near. “Oh, God, suck it for me! Suck my hot
 pussy
 !”



Her husband gasped at her intensity, at how badly she wanted his tongue inside her—
 and
 at her language! Anna didn’t care about using naughty words anymore. S
 he’d left that all behind her--no
 w she just wanted scorching, searing orgasms, and
 plenty
 of them!



“Yeeeesssssssss!”
 she screamed at she got just what she’d been craving. “Oh,
 fuck
 , am I ever coming?”



Marty hung on and kept licking as his wife came with the fury of a fire blazing through a dry forest! He moaned with
 passion
 , sucking her clit hard, batting it with his tongue as she oozed sweet, oily lubricant into his mouth and he swallowed it for her.



“Unnngghhhh! Oh, oh, God, it’s so good!” she babbled, climaxing furiously on his
 sucking mouth. “Oh, honey, you’re incredible!”



He responded by keeping his lips glued to spasming pussy, sucking every last drop out of it. He kept nuzzling her clit and lapping at her pinkness until the last shudder of ecstasy had pulsed through her.



Anna dropped back onto the bed, panting for breath. Jesus
 , but that had been wonderful--i
 t might have been
 even
 better than the pussy-licking Scott had administered last night!



“I’ve got to have a little of this sweet thing now, babe,” Marty said, breathing hard as he lined his cock head up with her ultra-wet lips.



“No,” she said, surprising both of them.



She pushed up off the bed and sat up. Putting her h
 ands flat on his chest, she urg
 ed him backward, indicating that she wanted him on his back in the center of the
 mattress
 .



“That little performance of yours deserves something special
 , as a reward
 ,” she said, grinning at him as she got between his legs and took his stiff cock in her fist
 . “I haven’t done this in ages
 but
 , as I recall,
 I used to be pretty good at it.”



With that, she stuck her tongue out and licked all around his swollen prick tip. Marty
 gasped with surprise, a goofy,
 ’ I
 -can’
 t-believe-this
 -is-happening
 smile
 spreading across his features. Anna got his whole cock as wet as could be and then popped the fat cock head between her lips and started to suck.



“Ohhhhhh, oh, my God, Anna—it’s been so long!” Marty moaned as she took him all the way into her mouth and throat, and then started to bob her head over him as her tongue caressed his hardness.




 Seventeen years or thereabouts,
 she thought as she
 swallowed a dribble of pre-come from his throbbing cock.
 You’ve waited forever
 for this
 ,
 honey,
 so I hope
 I can make it
 worth the wait!




 Marty was soon squirming atop the sheet. He ran his hands lovingly through her long, wet strawberry-blonde mane as she sucked and licked.




 “Oh, Jesus, Anna, I’d forgotten how good you used to be at this!” he gasped after another minute or so of her sweet suction. “I’m not gonna’ last long—it just feels too
 great
 !”




 Anna smiled around his gliding prick. She didn’t really like the taste of semen that much, but she’d swallowed her share of it,
 “
 back
 in the day
 ”
 , as the kids said
 now
 . It had been what felt like eons ago, but she could remember gulping
 down
 lots of
 the hot, salty stuff when she’d been in high school, and then
 later, in college when she’d met
 Marty.




 And she was determined to do it
 again, right
 now. Their sex life was back! And she wanted to keep it that way. She knew that Marty
 was going to meet plenty of hot
 young girls if they kept attending swing parties.



And she
 also
 knew
 ,
 from reading stories on the web
 ,
 that
 some
 girls
 and young women
 nowadays treated
 blowjobs almost
 casually
 as if they were
 handshakes. She was determined that no other woman was going to do anything for her husband that she wouldn’t do…and do it
 better
 , at
 that!




 “Oh, oh, babe…” Marty’s voice
 sounded
 higher
 -pitched
 than usual and his whole body had just gone rigid.




 She winked at him and kept on sucking, letting him know that she was okay with his coming in her mouth. Marty shivered, his eyes going wide, as if he couldn’t quite believe that his demure little cold-fish of a wife was
 eager to suck him all the way off!




 “Honey, it’s…oh, holy fuck…its
 heeerrrrreeeee!”
 he screamed as the first big spurt of come splashed against the roof of Anna’s mouth.




 “Ummmmmmmmm,” she murmured and then swallowed.




 Marty gasped and unloaded a second large blast of cream into his wife’s sucking mouth. Anna licked all around his cock head and gulped it down as well.




 “Oh, oh,
 honey
 ,” he moaned, a huge smile on his face as he watched her, “you sexy thing, you.
 God
 , but you’re a hottie, babe!”




 Anna smiled and swallowed another
 small
 mouthful. It felt great to be“hottie” in her h
 us
 band’s eyes. She loved it!




 She wondered…
 was it just her imagination, or did come seem to taste better now than she’d remembered it tasting? Or
 was it
 that
 her
 whole
 attitude about sex
 had
 changed
 —had it changed
 so much
 in the past two days
 that
 spunk
 just
 seemed
 to taste better
 now
 ?




 She didn’t know
 and didn’t really care
 . She teased out another tiny spurt of semen
 with her tongue and swallowed it, too--l
 oving
 the excited
 l
 ook on her husband’s face as she
 did so.








Chapter Seven






 Anna couldn’t get over the way the two of them d
 id
 n’t
 seem to be able to
 stop smiling at each other. Also, ever since their hot, mutual oral experience
 earlier in
 the afternoon, their hands just seemed to sort of gravitate toward one another
 ’s bodies
 .




 Marty was constantly caressing her hair, or patting her on the ass in passing, or staring at her cleavage in the pretty sundress she’d put on after they had finally dried off and gotten dressed
 this afternoon after the spectacular blowjob
 .



And she was no
 different
 than him. She must have patted him on the butt or
 loving
 ly
 run her fingertips across his shoulders
 a dozen times through
 out the ensuing
 afternoon and evening.








 “I got a call today,” he said
 , later that evening,
 wh
 en they were nearly through with
 dinner.




 “Oh?”




 “Howard
 Foster
 phoned me on my cell,
 just after I got done playing tennis
 ,
 and told me
 that I should
 check out the
 swinger
 club
 ’s
 website,” Marty said casually, cutting up the last of the steak
 on his plate that
 he’d grilled for them earlier. “It seems that he was so pleased with the way last night’s party went that he’s having another one next weekend, up at his place in Big Bear.”




 “Oooooh, the mountains—that sounds like fun,” she said, trying not to sound
 too
 excited by the whole thing.




 “He said he wanted to extend a personal
 invitation to us to be there, just in case we didn’t check the website that often,” Marty said. “He wanted to be sure we knew about it.”




 She smiled noncommittally at him and went on eating. He waited nearly a full minute, and then asked
 her
 , “Do you think we should go?”




 “I don’t know. Do
 you
 want to go?”




 Anna’s heart was pounding, but she tried to keep the excitement she felt about attending the party out of her voice. She knew instinctively that there was a much better chance
 that they would be attendi
 ng
 if it seemed to be
 Marty’s idea. If she showed her en
 thusiasm for another swing session
 , he might get jealous again and find reasons
 not to
 go.




 He gave a long sigh, and then blurted, “I’m not going to kid you, Anna. This has been maybe the best weekend of my whole life!”




 Putting his knife and fork down on his empty plate, he said, “The party was great but what’s been even greater is the
 chemistry between
 two of us
 since
 the party. After we got past the part about you…uh…
 doing
 what you did
 with that kid
 …I feel like twenty years
 has fallen away from our
 marriage! I haven’t felt this good about us in a long time.”




 He smiled warmly at her and said, “Somehow, I’ve got that passionate,
 incredibly
 sexy
 girl
 I first fell in love with back--a
 nd I don’t ever
 want to lose her again!
 ”




 Anna didn’t know what to say. Did that mean that more swinging was out—that everything between them was terrific again, and
 he
 didn’t want to risk screwing i
 t up
 by experimenting with further partner-swapping
 ?




 “So, does that mean you want us to go to the party or not?” she finally asked.




 After a moment more of thought, he said, “I don’t know. I love the way things are between us now. Do
 you
 want to go?”




 Deciding that
 honesty might just be the best policy
 in this case,
 she asked him, straight-out,
 “Is it going to flip
 you out again if we go
 to this party
 and I do things with other men? Because I’m not at all interested in just sitting at the bar up in the mountains and drowning my sorrows while you play around with little miss…what’s her name…
 Gail
 …again--or with someone just like her!”




 He took a moment to think about that. Before he could
 formulate an
 answer, she
 asked him again: “So, c
 an you deal with
 it, with
 me…
 being
 with another man
 sexually
 ?”




 Marty looked stricken. He turned his gaze away from her as he admitted, “God, I don’t know, Anna. I love you so much, but I
 do
 understand that it’s not fair for me to expect to do things with other women and for you to
 have to
 just sit there.”




 He thought for a moment about what he’d just said and then
 added
 , “Of course, if the sex between us stays the way it is now, instead of going back to the way it was before we went to the party—I guess I wouldn’t
 need
 to
 be
 with other women, now would I?”




 Anna found out something about herself in that moment. Yesterday,
 before the party,
 if you had asked her is she wanted sex with anyone other than her husband, she would have either laughed at you or
 become
 extremely offended.




 Now, after her night with Scott and her excitement
 at the thought of
 having sex with
 him again at the party next weekend, she realized that something
 within her
 had changed. It wasn’t that she didn’t love her newf
 ound sexual rapport with Marty--
 because she definitely
 cherished i
 t as much as he did--
 b
 ut she really did
 , suddenly, want
 even
 …
 more
 .



She would have never in a million
 years thought that
 she’d be
 someone
 who would willingly bu
 y into the “swinger” lifestyle. But
 she
 had to acknowledge to herself that she
 had
 bought in
 to it
 …
 lock, stock, and barrel.



She was really looking forward to the next party…to seeing Scott again…
 to
 being
 fucked
 again by his magnificent young cock!
 The thought of being at another party like last night’s, the sexual tension thick and heavy
 throughout the entire house, the unbelievable excitement of having handsome, desirable young men openly
 lust
 ing
 for her voluptuous body—there was simply no other thrill to match it!




 “You know what I think?” she said to Marty
 at last
 .




 “What?”




 She flashed him a
 sexy little smile from across the dinner table and said, “I think that what we
 now
 have between the two of
 us again—thanks to last night’s
 swinger experience—is fantastic. It’s all about incredible sex, and, most importantly, about our love for one another. Love and sex together, they’re unbeatable.”




 Pausing
 momentarily, she went on to add
 , “But sex just for the
 pleasure
 of having sex—with someone
 who is hot and
 new
 to you
 ?
 That’s
 a lot of fun, too
 , as both of us
 discovered last night, darling
 .
 ”



She gave him a reassuring pat on the hand from across the table and explained, “
 I don’t want Scott, the kid
 I was
 with at the party
 ,
 on a permanent basis. I want
 you
 on a permanent basis, just like I always have!”




 Anna leaned forward, her elbows on the table in front of her, and told her husband, “But if we go to that party next weekend,
 you can bet
 I’m going to fuck him
 , or someone just like him,
 again. You migh
 t as well get used to that idea.
 And
 if you find you can’
 t
 handle
 it
 —w
 ell
 then
 ,
 our short career as swingers is
 officially
 over
 , as of this minute!
 ”




 She waited a second, to let her little ultimatum
 sink in. She was betting on basic male nature.




 Anna asked herself,
 is there a
 man
 alive
 wouldn’t
 be up for
 a little extracurricular pussy
 ,
 if his wife was okay with him getting it?



Even
 if the price for
 that pussy was the knowledge that
 his wife
 was
 getting a bit o
 f strange cock on the side
 , too
 —how many men would turn that opportunity down?
 Anna w
 as betting that the answer was…
 not many!




 “Well, I won’t lie to you, Anna,” he said at last. “Part of me really
 has a hard time
 accept
 ing
 the
 idea that my shy, conservative
 little wife would ever willingly let another guy into her pants.
 ”



He gave a big sigh and she smiled inwardly, knowing that she’d read him correctly. Sure enough, he went on to say,
 “
 But, if we did it like
 last night
 , where I didn’t
 have to
 actually
 see
 you…you know…
 doing
 it with the
 other
 guy…”




 He let his voice trail off and s
 he gave him a
 nother
 reassuring little smile, doing a
 triumphant
 mental
 fist-pump
 as she did so, and said, “Don’t worry, darling. If it were to happen again,
 I would
 be sure to
 use one of the closed-
 swing rooms, just like last
 t
 ime
 .”




 He nodded,
 thus
 sealing their new
 unspoken
 agreement
 to have sex with other people
 . She felt giddy with excitement--talk ab
 out having your cake and eating it too
 !



She now had her wonderful new
 sex life with her darling
 husband
 . And
 , in addition to that,
 she had scrumptious,
 sexy, studly Scott Foster
 and his enormous cock to play with all she wanted to on the weekends
 as well
 !




 What happened next
 really
 put
 the
 icing on that cake
 for Anna
 . Marty licked his lips, looking nervous, and got up from the table. He came over to her and extended his hand, helping her out of her chair.




 “I know this is going to sound reall
 y perverted to you, babe. But r
 emember how I
 said
 just now
 that
 the
 idea of you doing it with another guy
 sounded so foreign
 to me?”




 She nodded,
 wondering where he was go
 ing with this
 . He led her around the table and across the dining room, heading for their bedroom.




 “Well, come to find out, the
 mental image
 of you doing all of the sexy stuff you’ve been doing with me ever since we got home from that party
 ,
 only
 with someone else
 is--
 on another, deeply-
 kinky level
 --
 turning me on
 …
 something fierce!”




 He flashed her guilty grin as they went inside their bedroom. He asked, his
 voice a low growl of arousal, “So, h
 ow about it, gorgeous?
 My dick is hard as a rock, just
 thinking
 about you getting all sweaty and hot with some young stud!
 You wanna’ fuck?”




 Anna giggled and reached behind her to undo her sundress. “God, I thought you’d never ask!”








Chapter Eight






 The week
 seemed to
 fly
 by in rapid blur. Marty went to work, as he always did. They made love almost every night, and it was still
 sensational—they really did seem to have recaptured the fire they’d shared at the beginning of their long marriage
 .




 But
 Anna
 now
 had new pursuits
 of her own
 to keep her occupied
 as well. First off, s
 he
 ’d
 called Scott right after Marty
 had left for
 work on Monday morning and told him that they were
 definitely
 on for Saturday.




 She
 had
 asked him, in passing, what the dress
 code
 for next weekend’s party was
 to be,
 and he
 had
 told her “swinger se
 xy”. She
 ’d
 asked him what that
 particular style of dress
 entailed
 , and he
 ’d
 told her that if she wanted to really get into the spirit of the party—now that her hubby was on board with
 the idea of
 her
 active
 participation—
 she should wear another little black dress.



But
 he
 had gone
 on to s
 ay
 that
 this
 dress
 should be
 worn sans bra or any other underwear, and that if she c
 ould find one with a sheer top--
 so that her
 beauteous breasts
 were
 visible and
 spotlighted--that would be even better.




 Really
 warming to
 the idea of
 being a swinger now, Anna
 had
 promptly
 gone
 shopping. She
 ’d
 found just the dress, bought it, and then made an appointment at a local spa
 .
 On Wednesday, when her appointment came up,
 she went in and had a complete Brazilian wax done on her pelvis and buttocks.




 She’d fallen in love with her new sexy
 ,
 “bald pussy” look and, after researching pubic hair removal
 trends and the popularity of the look she liked so much on
 the web
 , she’d discovered that waxing was much preferred to shaving by today’s young hotties. It seemed that waxing removed the hair for up to two full months and lent a much cleaner, eminently “lickab
 le” look to a girl’s lower lips.




 Also,
 that Tuesday,
 she’d slipped out
 after Marty had left for work
 for the
 day
 and--after donning a huge pair of dark glasses, a floor-length overcoat, and a scarf—had summoned up all of her cou
 rage and had gone into an X-rated adult video
 shop
 ,
 located many miles from her neighborhood
 . Once inside, she’d
 looked through the stunning array of porn movies and had
 purchased
 over
 a dozen
 of them. The subjects of the video
 s ranged from blowjobs
 ,
 to DP’s
 ,
 to
 gangbangs, to
 woman-on-woman sex.



Once home, s
 he had hidden them carefully away, where Marty was very unlikely to discover them
 . A
 nd,
 once again, while
 he was at work, she’d watched them all several ti
 mes, doing everything but take
 notes!



One thing she
 did
 find herself doing, however, as she watched the
 nasty but
 oh, so exciting films, was to make good use of the big new, life
 -like, vibrator
 she’d also purchased at the porn shop
 . The thing was flesh-colored and was at least as big as Scott’s impressive dick, and she
 ’d
 soon lost count of the number of orgasms she’d enjoyed as she lay on her bed, watching the
 naughty proceeding
 s
 on the
 big
 screen in her bedroom and teasing her clitt
 y with the huge
 vibrating
 phallus.



God, I’m becoming such a slut!
 She thought one day,
 the party gro
 w
 ing
 near,
 as she was putting
 all of her new toys away before Marty arrived home.
 But I don’t care. After a
 ll, I’m certainly planning on act
 ing
 like a
 slut
 on
 Saturday nigh
 t…I might as well get used to the new role
 !



She shivered as she thought about the party. Anna couldn’t believe how much she was looking forward to it.



Part of her eager anticipation was due to a
 really
 lascivious
 thought
 that
 had begun to crowd into her consciousness over the past few days
 ,
 as the weekend drew closer and her collection of what she
 now
 thought of as
 her
 “party preparation”
 items grew
 larger
 . Surrounded as she was by
 her
 new
 little-left-to-the-imagination
 black dress, the vibrator, and the sex DVDs, Anna
 had
 caught herself wondering, several times
 of late
 , if Scott would be the
 only
 man she’d be partying with come Saturday?



What if a
 nother
 hot
 , handsome
 young stud wanted her, too? Would she say no?



What would she do after she and Scott had
 fucked each other
 , returned downstairs, and parted
 company?
 If, for example,
 another hottie asked her
 to accompany h
 im down to the basement
 …to the
 orgy room
 …would she
 have the nerve to
 accept?



Anna felt a huge thrill course through her as she played those torrid scenarios in her mind
 throughout the week leading up to the party
 . After watching several of the “gangbang” videos she’d bought and remembering how incredibly exciting her last peek into an orgy room had been, she’d had to ask herself—
 would you ever have the courage to try something
 that
 wild?



As
 her mind
 had
 dwelt on that scintillating question, she
 ’d
 only
 lasted for
 only
 about five more minutes.
 Excited beyond belief
 by the
 thought that other hot
 young men
 besides Scott
 might want her, she
 ’d
 rapidly
 doffed
 her clothes, got
 ten
 her vibrator out of its hiding place,
 lay
 down on the bed
 ,
 and got
 ten
 her pussy off twice in rapid succession. A
 s she’d masturbated
 , she
 ’d pictur
 ed herself surrounded by muscular, buffed young
 guys
 —all of them with
 huge,
 imposing
 cocks, all of them wanting
 her
 !



Jesus, why can’t Saturday night ever get here?
 She
 ’d
 asked herself that
 afternoon
 , as she
 ’d
 put away her toys
 once more
 .








 Of course
 Saturday
 did
 finally
 arrive,
 and
 when it did,
 Anna was
 nothing short of
 elated. She had to work
 hard
 at not letting
 her joyous state show too much. She was
 fearful that her
 dear hubby
 might
 develop cold feet at the last moment, were he to sense
 how thrilled she was at the prospect of
 spending the evening surrounded by
 Scott and the other
 horny
 swinger-men
 at tonight’s party
 !




 On the big day, she
 got up early, puttered around
 in
 her garden, fixed them breakfast, and then completed a long, pains-taking
 toilet while Marty went off to demolish
 another unlucky opponent on the tennis court. When he got
 back in the early afternoon,
 he found
 her
 as
 carefully showered, shaved, coiff
 ed, styled, plucked, and made up as she could be
 , with her small overnight bag packed and ready to go
 .




 Marty took a quick shower, shaved his face close again in anticipation of meeting some extremely kissable
 young
 ladies at this evening’s party, and changed into a nice, but casual weekend outfit. He
 then
 picked up his own small suitcase and the two of them got into the Lexus for the two and a half hour drive up to Big Bear.




 Once they got through
 Los Angel
 e
 s
 and out onto highway 210, the
 ir
 pace picked up. In what seemed like no time, they were on
 Route 330 and winding their way up
 into the mountainous country
 that
 made up
 the
 San Bernardino
 National Forest
 . Once 330 turned to the even smaller and narrower hi
 ghway 18, they were almost at their destination
 .




 Again, the Lexus’s GPS proved
 to be
 more than up to the task. By seven that evening, they were standing on the huge flagstone steps
 of Howard Foster
 ’s imposing three story
 mountain
 “cabin”, ringing the bell.




 A woman answered the door. She was tall and lanky, with nice breasts that were provocatively displayed in the leather bustier that she wore along with a flowing, hippie-style skirt. She was a redhead and, as Anna studied her pretty,
 mid
 -thirties face, she realized where she’d seen
 it
 before. This was the same gal who had taken on two men at once in the orgy room last week—one behind her, the other fucking his cock into her sucking lips--while getting her dangling breasts sucked by a pretty blonde girl!




 “Hi, I’m Della
 Foster
 , Howard’s wife,” she said, smiling at them.




 She had a hungry look in her
 bright-blue
 eyes as she took in Anna in her sheer black dress
 , worn
 with no underwear beneath it and
 then shifted her gaze
 over
 to Marty
 ,
 in his tight knit shirt and slacks. It seemed to Anna that
 Mrs. Foster
 , Scott’s new step mom--
 who was
 clear
 ly not even fifteen years
 older than Scott
 --
 was sexually interested
 in both
 her husband
 and in
 her
 .




 A delicious little shiver of anticipation for a wild evening shot down Anna’s spine as she and Marty shook hands and introduced themselves to their hostess. She gestured for them to step inside, and pointed across the massive great room to the big, rustic-looking wet bar
 ,
 with its fifteen cow-hide upholstered stools. Howard
 Foster
 was ho
 ld
 ing
 forth behind the bar, just like last week, and he grinned across the crowded room at the Savages as they made their way over to him.




 “Hey, Anna, Marty, so good of you to drive all the way up here,” he said as they sat down on the last two unoccupied stools. “What can I pour you?”




 “I’ll have a beer, Mexican if you’ve got it,” Marty said, smiling at Howard and glancing around
 at the crowd that had gathered inside
 the
 huge room, with it’s massive fireplace and open-beamed ceiling high above them.
 .




 “And I’ll stay with a proven winner, Howar
 d,” Anna said,
 also
 glanc
 ing around at the impressive mountain property
 . “How about making me one of those super daiquiris of yours?”




 The older man nodded, bending to his task. He eyed her exposed breasts through the sheer fabric of her
 bodice
 as he mixed the drink
 and sighed, “Dear God, Anna, the sight of those twin beauties of yours makes an old man’s heart race!”




 She laughed and accepted the
 cocktail
 when he finished it. Taking a sip, she reflected on what a difference a week made.



Last week, ther
 e would have been no way in hell
 she would have ever left the house in an outfit this revealing. Now, she reveled in his compliment and his undisguised
 interest in her big set of breasts
 .




 When you’ve driven over a hundred miles to a party, just to get fucked by hot young strangers, showing off a bare booby
 or two
 suddenly doesn’t seem
 quite
 so shocking!
 She thought to herself.




 Howard reached under the bar and came up with a small blue pill, which he tossed on
 to
 the bar next to Marty’s
 Bohemia
 be
 er. “There’s a
 little hor d’oeuvre for you,
 son
 . Viagra—you’ll thank me later, believe me.”




 Marty laughed
 good-naturedly
 and swallowed the pill with a mouthful of beer. He winked at Anna and she winked back.




 “That ought to help you give the ladies hell tonight, darling,”
 she sai
 d
 to
 him
 in a teasing voice.




 He
 took another big swallow of
 his beer
 to wash the pill down
 and eased off the stool. Leaning close to his wife, he whispered, “Have fun tonight, kitten. I’m going to
 go and
 mingle a little, if that’s okay with you?”




 She nodded and took another sip of her drink, turning back to chat with Howard. The urge to turn around and see just who her handsome hubby would
 choose to
 “mingle” with first nearly overcame her, but she managed not to look.




 What do I care?
 She thought.
 He’s going to go upstairs and fuck one of them. What difference does it make which one?








 “This is such a great house,” she told her host an hour later.




 She was working on her fourth or fifth cocktail—she’d lost count and didn’t much give a damn how many it was anyway—it
 wasn’t as if
 she
 was going to
 be driving
 anywhere toni
 ght. Howard proved to be
 charming and
 horny, just
 like last week. He’d already suggest
 ed
 she go
 upstairs with him
 more than once
 .




 “Maybe I will give you a tumble a little later, handsome,” she teased him, finishing her drink, leaning over the bar, showing off her big titties unmercifully to his ogling eye. “Where’s that rascal of a son of yours?”




 “The gal he’s bringing
 tonight as his date
 had to work until
 past five
 today
 , so he’s coming up late,” Howard told her. “But he’ll be her
 e, never fear
 .”




 He winked at her as he poured another drink in
 to
 her empty glass. “He’s b
 een raving about you all week
 , Anna
 . Don’t
 worry;
 h
 e wouldn’t miss this party for anything.”




 Anna laughed happily. That
 wa
 s
 the sort of thing a
 girl like
 d
 to hear!




 “You’re incredibly lovely,” a man’s voice whispered from beside her at that moment.




 She turned and saw a tall, extremely muscular man of about thirty standing right beside her barstool. He had
 short dark
 hair and the massive chest, neck, and arms of a serious weightlifter. He wore a knit red knit pullover shirt and tan slacks, and his waist might have been smaller around than hers!




 “I’m Dan Clemmons,” he said, flashing a devastating smile her way. “You must be Anna. My pal, Scott, told me all about you. He said you’re
 absolutely
 incredible in the sack.”




 Anna felt herself flush.
 That blabber-mouthed
 little
 scamp
 , she thought,
 kissing and telling like that!




 She drank some more of her drink
 and tho
 ught better of that description:
 Fucking
 and te
 l
 l
 ing
 is more like it.




 “Do you think perhaps
 I
 could get a turn
 on your dance card
 tonight
 , beautiful
 ?” Dan went on to boldly ask
 .




 Her heart surged into overdrive. She glanced at the absolutely yummy-looking young man and
 gave him an encouraging smile
 .



“I don’t see why not,” she told him as calmly as she could manage--her pulse racing
 at the thought of the two of them together in bed
 .




 “Those breasts of yours are awesome,” he said, moving in closer, hi
 s arm going around her shoulders
 lightly. “Are they natural?”




 “They sure are,” she answere
 d him with a provocative grin. “But I guess you’ll get
 a chance
 to see for yourself later,
 now
 won
 ’t
 you, Dan
 ?”




 He grinned
 back
 at her and whispered, “Scott was right about you. You’re one sexy lady, Anna, that’s for sure.”




 She felt his hand slide downward and
 he gently
 palm
 ed
 her left breast, as if he were anxious to see
 for himself
 whether her
 her ripe globes were real
 ly natural
 or surgically enhanced
 . A sharp spasm of pre-come ecstasy pulsed through her
 nipple
 and right down into her clit
 as the handsome young man squeezed her breast lightly
 .



She started
 to glance around
 the room,
 to see if anyone was
 watching the man’s brazen breast fondling
 .
 And
 then she remembered where she was:
 no one in this
 crowd
 would have turned a hair had
 Dan
 suddenl
 y bent her over the barstool she
 sat on and began to fuck her
 right in front of them
 .




 Scott better hurry up and get here,
 she thought.
 I’m really feeling these
 drinks
 tonight, plus
 this guy is
 utterly
 gorgeous.
 And
 he seems ver
 y anxious to pair off with me, too. If Scott doesn’t show up pretty soon…h
 e may have to go second
 with me
 tonight. B
 ecause I’m feeling just as horny my new friend, Dan, here is!




 “Hey, bro--what’s happenin’?” Anna heard a big, rich, black-sounding baritone voice ask from behind her.




 A to
 wering African-American stepped into view
 and moved around
 her to stand
 next to
 Dan. Anna recognized him immediately
 . She’d seen him
 in the orgy room last week
 .



He was the guy with the biggest dick she’d ever seen—even
 after
 she’d
 spent the week watching
 all of those
 porn movies.
 She remembered star
 ing
 in awe
 last week
 as he
 ’d
 stuffed his enormous cock into a very young blonde girl in the orgy room and proceeded to fuck her brains out with
 it as
 she and
 Scott
 had
 looked on.




 “Calvin, this is Anna,” Dan told his huge friend. “As you can no doubt see, she is
 smokin’
 hot!”




 He turned toward her and said, “Anna, this hulking bad boy is Calvin Jones.”




 She smiled up at the new arrival, noting his massive arms and chest, remembering how incredibly buffed and sexy he’d looked la
 st week, naked in the part
 y room
 . He took her extended hand and shook it as she said
 almost shyly
 , “Hi, Calvin, it’s nice to meet you.”




 Calvin stared down at her thinly-covered breasts in the sheer top and grinned from ear to ear. His teeth were bright white and perfect, and contrasted sharply with the deep ebony of his skin as he smiled at her and said, “The pleasure is mine, Anna. You are one
 fine
 looking woman!”




 She felt a huge jolt of excitement shoot through her as she realized that
 he
 wanted to fuck her
 just as much as
 his friend, Dan, did. She’d never been with a black man before so, of course, she was curious
 . The thing that really thrilled her was that she
 already
 k
 new right now that when
 sexy young Calvin
 asked her for a turn
 in bed
 later tonight—she was
 definitely
 going to say yes!




 “Hey, what are you two vultures doing circling around my Anna?” a stern young
 male
 voice asked just then.








Chapter Nine






 She
 and her two new admirers turned and saw Scott standing right behind her, hands on his hips, a huge
 glare on his handsome face. T
 he
 two men began to laugh and Scott broke into a big grin.



“So, how are you two pussy rustlers doing tonight?” he asked them, laughing
 along with his friends.



“Bro, we just met this little sweetie,” Calvin
 said,
 the
 ear to ear
 smile still in place
 , slapping Scott on the back.



“Yeah, she’s everythin
 g you said she was,” Dan agreed
 . He looked over to Scott’s right, at the petite, cute young blonde standing next to him and said, “Hey, Dru, how are you tonight?”



“Ready for some fucking,” the girl shot back. She looked over at
 Anna and said,
 “Those are
 some
 hooters
 you’ve got there
 , babe! I bet you score a
 ton
 of dick tonight, flashing those big girls around like that!”



Anna laughed, embarrassed by the brash young girl’s words but liking her free-and-easy style. This kid obvio
 usly knew what she wanted—cock
 s
 --and was not shy about
 admitting it
 .



“Hi, I’m Anna,” she said, extending her hand.



“I’m Dru, Scotty’s date for this little fuckfest,” the
 young
 woman replied, still smiling broadly as she shook Anna’s hand. “Are there any real hotties here tonight, Anna? Besides these three bozos, that is?”



“
 I
 am here,” Howard said from across the bar, cutting into the conversation. He r
 eached across
 it
 and handed Dru an
 open bottle
 of
 Corona
 with a slice of lime sticking out of the top
 . “And let me assure that I am, as always, at
 your service
 , young Dru
 .”



“Yeah, yeah, Howie,” Dru told him with a
 n impatient
 smile, still glancing around at the crowd. “I’ll give you a
 nice
 blowjob later, like always, if you play your cards right.”



She toasted him with the beer,
 squeezed the lime into it,
 took three big gulps
 , and then fixed her gaze on something across the wide room.
 Turning back toward them she exc
 lai
 m
 ed, “I just saw Doogie Preston over by the firep
 lace!
 ”




 Leaning close to Anna, she whispered, “If you get a chance this weekend,
 definitely
 get to
 know
 Doogie. He’s got a tongue like a fucking lizard and a cock like a fire hose,
 if
 you know what I mean?”




 Dru waggled her eyebrows at Anna, grinned and then was gone. Anna sat back in her stool and smiled.




 “What a fireball!” she said to Scott. “Do you two ever…?”




 “Fuck?” Scott answered, grinning, “All the time. Dru hasn’t got much in the way of boobs, but she’s a real go-getter between the sheets!”



Both Calvin and Dan
 both n
 odded sagely at that statement, and Anna realized that all three of the young men had
 already
 taken their turns with young Dru. She smiled knowingly and thought:
 we’re all swingers here, right? I should have guessed!



Suddenly feeling
 every one
 of those daiquiris she’d consumed
 thus far
 , Anna excused herself and headed for the bathroom
 to empty her bladder
 . Like every bathroom she’d ever seen
 ,
 at every party she’d ever been to, this one had a line of women
 standing
 outside it, waiting.



When she got back to Scott and his two pals
 ten
 minutes later, she found them all huddled together
 --along with another young man who must have joined the group after
 she had
 headed for the ladies’ room--
 discussing something. The huddle broke up abruptly when she climbed back on
 to her stool.



“This is Dave, Dru’s little brother,” Scott exp
 lained, introducing
 Anna to
 the willowy
 young man
 who
 had joined their group
 dur
 in
 g
 her absence
 .



She could
 clearly
 see the resemblance to his feisty sister
 . Dave
 was barely taller than Anna, with a face so cute that the boy looked almost feminine. He had sparkling blue eyes,
 highlighted
 by the longest lashes she had ever seen on a
 man and the same bright-
 blond hair as his older sister.



“Hi,” he said simply, offering her a hand to shake.



She did so, smilin
 g at the almost-pretty youngster
 , and asked him, “Are you
 sure you’re
 old
 enough to attend a party like this one, Dave?”



He blushed slightly and answered, “This is my first one. I just turned twenty-one last month.”



This one really
 is
 just a baby!
 Anna thought to herself.
 He’s
 exactly
 half my age.



She reached over and picked up the fresh daiquiri Howard had just placed on the bar for her and took a big sip. Her own daughter, Jolene, back at
 Princeton
 was only
 a few
 months younger than this boy!



“Who’s your date tonight, Dave?” she asked, curious as to how a man as young as
 this one
 would
 come to
 know a girl who would be up for atten
 ding a party like this
 —a girl
 who
 would be willing to share
 herself with
 a bunch of much older strangers
 just for a thrill.



His blush deepened and he leaned close to
 her
 and whispered, “Don’t t
 ell anyone, but I don’t have a date tonight
 . The only reason I got in is because my sis, Dru, is such good friends with Howard and Scott. She, uh…gives Howard at least a blowjob at all of his parties, so he’s really fond of her. I’m here because she talked him into letting
 me
 come stag.”



Anna was too drunk and too aroused
 --
 by where she was and the kind of party this was
 --
 to be truly shocked by much
 of anything, anymore.
 But
 she was still slightly surprised by Dave’s little secret.



She whispered back to the delicious-looking blond boy, “And what made you want to come tonight
 ? Was it just because you knew you could get in
 , and you were curious
 ?”



He
 murmured, “Are you kidding? Just look at yourself, Anna--y
 ou’re a spectacular older woman.
 Where else is a kid like me going to have a chance to score with a knockout like you?”



Anna felt a huge jolt of sexual hunger
 ripple through her once again as s
 he stared into the beyond-handsome boy’s bright blue eyes. He was leaning in, just inches from her face and she could see that he did, indeed, want her. Hi
 s eyes were alive with desire--t
 hey kept flicking from her eyes down to her lush breasts and then back up again.



I bet he’s got a hard on that you could crack walnuts with,
 she thought as she stared at him.
 Could I do that? Could I
 let a boy as young as him
 …
 fuck
 me tonight, along with Scott and his two other friends? He’s
 such a baby
 ! But, God, he’s so pretty…and he’s practically drooling over my big boobs!



“I hate to break this up,” Scott said at that moment, placing a hand possessively on Anna’s shoulder, “you two seem to be
 hitting it off
 so well. But shouldn’t we be getting upstairs about now, Anna, darling?”



He
 stepped closer to her
 , sort of shouldering young Dave out of the way,
 and whispered in her ear, “I’ve been waiting for tonight all week.
 Are you ready to go up and get started
 ?”



Anna felt her heart start to hammer
 once more
 .
 It was time—the moment had finally arrived. She’d been waiting all week, too, longing for this.
 It was
 such
 a wild feeling, knowing that if she said yes, she was going to be experiencing all of the pleasures of Scott’s huge cock again in just a few minute
 s
 .



She saw Calvin and Dan looking at her,
 and she knew that
 as she left the room with Scott,
 the two of them would be imagining her naked,
 upstairs,
 with
 his
 dick inside
 her
 . That
 sent a
 fresh
 wave of pre-come excitement
 crackling
 through her
 clitty
 . Even old Howard was staring at her out of the corner of his eye, eagerly waiting for his boy to take her upstairs and stuff her full of cock!



This is so
 exciting
 !
 She thought.
 All of them knowing that I’m about to fuck
 Scott
 , and all of them wanting me just as badly—it makes me so
 wet
 ,
 just thinking about it
 !



“Sure,” she whispered at last, another tingle of anticipation shooting through her as she stood up and took his arm, “why not? That’s what I came here for, right?”



She flashed Calvin
 ,
 Dan
 , and her new admirer, young Dave,
 a
 teasing little
 smile
 that was full of promise
 as she started out of the room. Almost as an afterthought, she turned and winked at Howard
 as well
 .



Across the room, she caught a glimpse of young Dru eagerly making conversation with a tall, slightly-built young man and wondered
 if he
 was the fable
 d
 “Doogie”. She stopped in her tracks
 momentarily
 when her eyes fell upon her husband, talking
 intimately
 with red-haired Della
 Foster
 .



Their eyes met and Anna felt a
 nother
 jolt of intense sexual pleasure ripple through her clit. She hadn’t expected Marty to still be downstairs
 --s
 he had pointedly
 not
 been watching him--
 but she
 had
 thought he’d have been upstairs and mounted up on some lovely young thing an hour ago, while she’d sat at the bar and waited for Scott to show up.



My God, I’m about to go up and fuck Scott, and Marty’s
 looking right at me, knowing i
 t. And, from the cozy way he’s
 snuggled right
 up against that Della woman, it looks as if he might be fucking Scott’s
 new
 “mother” in
 a few minutes, too! What a wild, incest-
 themed little
 affair
 this
 party
 has turned out to be
 !



Anna didn’t know what to do in this situation—it seemed too weird for words—so she just flashed Marty an embarrassed little smile, shrugged, and turned on her heel to accompany Scott upstairs.
 As she climbed
 upward
 , s
 he wasn’t surprised to discover that she had a new spring
 in
 her step
 over what had just transpired with Marty.



She knew she’d promised her husband not to flaunt her newfound sexual freedom in his face, but
 it wasn’t like she had
 planned
 what had happened
 just now
 . It had just…
 happened
 !




 I guess that’s the price you pay for the
 privilege of chasing
 other pussy,
 she thought somewhat smugly as she came to the first landing, where the bedrooms were.
 Sometimes you’re forced to see your wife on another man’s arm and know that she’s about
 to
 go
 upstairs and
 suck
 that
 other man’s cock
 for him
 !








 “Oh, Jesus, you’re good at this!” Scott groaned with obvious pleasure as Anna’s mouth engu
 lfed him yet again. “You suck di
 ck like a little
 sex
 goddess, babe!”




 Anna reached the top of his shaft and pulled her lips off momentarily. She smiled up at him, across the expanse of his flat belly and his muscular chest. She ran her tongue all over his gleaming cock head and then purred, “I haven’t done
 much of
 this in a long time, honey, but
 I guess i
 t’s like that old saw about riding a bike…you
 never really
 forget how.”




 With that, s
 he sucked him back into her mouth and tilted her head back, so that she could take more of him into her throat as she went down on him again. Her tongue circled around his hot flesh constantly, and she could taste his delicious pre-come as it oozed steadily out of his prick and down her throat.




 I’d
 adore
 suck
 ing
 him off—men love that so much—but I’m
 just dying
 to feel this big thing
 inside
 me again!




 Torn between her desire to give him the spe
 cial little treat of a complete
 blowjob
 and her need to get fucked, Anna continued her slow, sensual caress of Scott’s cock with her tongue and lips
 while she made up her mind
 about
 which she wanted most at the moment
 .



She supposed she
 did sort of
 owe
 him a blowjob
 . After all,
 when they’d reac
 hed the room a few minutes ago, he’d slowly removed
 both
 her
 clothes and h
 is
 , kissing and licking and stroking her bare skin until she’d been quivering with excitement.




 And then he’d li
 cked her, just like last week.



When h
 e’d seen her
 newly-
 waxed pussy
 , he’d
 gone crazy
 over the way it looked. He’d taken his time, run his tongue all over it, worked
 her up into a
 near
 frenzy of lust
 , and then sucked
 her clit until she’d exploded into a furious, clenching orgasm. Her screams of pure ecstasy had reverberated through the small bedroom as she’d come and come on his gliding tongue, his sensual, sucking lips!




 It’s just that I
 want
 fucked so
 badly
 !
 She
 thought, still agonizing
 over her decision.
 But he did lick me
 so
 great…maybe I should just go ahead and suck him off. He does get hard again pretty quickly. I wouldn’t have to wait long
 for him to
 …




 Just as
 she was
 about to make a final decision
 , there was a light rap on the closed door.
 Startled by the unexpected intrusion on their privacy
 Anna looked up, Scott
 ’s cock
 st
 ill half buried in her lips, as
 the door swung open.




 “Oh, yeah, this is the room, all right!” Calvin’s deep baritone echoed through the bedroom as he
 ,
 Dan
 , and Dave
 stepped inside and closed the door behind them, locking it this time.




 “My God, but you’re beautiful, Anna!” Dan sighed, unbuttoning his shirt as he stared down at her naked body.




 “You got that right, bro,” Calving agreed, skinning out of his shirt and slacks in record time and kicking out of his loafers
 as well
 .




 “Beautiful doesn’t come close to describing it,” Dave said, hurrying out of his clothes as he stared down at her.




 Her heart racing, Anna let Scott’s hard on slide from he
 r lips. She peered up at the three
 men.




 “You said I could have a turn,” Dan explained with a
 mischievous
 little smile as he removed the last of his clothing.




 “I meant later,” she managed to say. She was so excited by what was happening that she could barely find her voice, “and I didn’t mean all of you at once!”




 “Nothin’ wrong with all at once, babe,”
 a very naked
 Calvin said, coming over to the bed and
 sitting down on the side of it, “not with a super-hot babe like you!”




 He ran his huge black hand down her spine, caressing her naked ass, his mammoth cock starting to swell right in front of her eyes. Dan came over and sat next to him, running his fingers through her strawberry-blonde locks and whispered, “We all want you, Anna. You know that. So we might as well share you.”




 A furious spasm of mini-orgasm shot through her body as the men strok
 ed her hair and skin and Dan whispere
 d
 to
 her that they wanted to share her. Before she could even contemplate that—mental flashbacks of all those gangbang videos she’d watched last week
 suddenly playing in her head—Scott reached out and put his hand on the back of her head and gently urged it downward,
 back
 onto his throbbing manhood.




 Anna gave a soft little moan and took him into her mouth
 once more
 , acutely
 aware that his three
 friends
 were now
 watching her suck
 his big
 cock! She licked and nursed at his hot flesh as Calvin began to squeeze one of her ass cheeks like a rubber exercise ball and Dan reached under her to grasp one of her breasts and play with her nipple!




 Oh, God, they’re going to do it to me!
 She realized.
 They’re going to fuck me! They’re all going to fuck me together!




 Dave came over to the bed and leaned down. He reached under Anna’s heaving chest and found her other breast, toying with her stiff nipple while Dan tugged lightly at the other one.




 I’m on fire!
 Anna
 thought as the excitement built
 within her expertly-stroked body by the second.
 Their touch is driving me crazy. They want me. They all want to fuck me…and dear God, but I
 want
 them
 to
 !




 She shivered as a big wave of pre-come bliss overcame her. Her mouth was going wild on Scott’s
 thick
 cock. She moaned in ecstasy as she sucked it, her tits jerking in unison beneath the men’s fingers, her pussy clenching as a
 nother
 little mini-orgasm seized her.




 “Damn, this is a hot one!” Calvin marveled, feeling her breast tighten and jerk in his hand. “We’d best
 get
 ourselves a little of this, boys.”




 With that, he
 gently
 turned her over on
 to
 her back, her mouth coming clear of
 Scott’s swollen prick
 as she was manhandled into the new position
 . Calvin reached down and turned her
 body around
 on the
 mattress
 , so that her head was now facing its foot an
 d her legs were pointed toward the pillows at the head of the big bed
 . Dan and Calvin scrambled around, getting in position, one of them kneeling on one side of the
 mattress
 and the other kneeling across from him.




 “Oh, oh, my God, yes!” Anna hissed as the two men leaned down and began to su
 ck
 both of
 her breasts at the same time.




 What a sensation--two mouths on my nipples at once!




 Scott got on his stomach between her spread legs and ran his tongue up and down her juicy lower lips as his friends nursed on her sensitive tits. Anna groaned and put a hand on the back of Dan and Calvin’s heads and urged their mouths down tighter on her nipples. She rolled her hips up off the mattress as she tugged
 the pair of
 them downward, pushing her pussy lips against Scott’s tongue.




 “Oh, oh, you
 nasty
 boys,”
 she moaned, “eat me! Suck me! That’s it--g
 obble me up, you sweet fuckers!”




 Dave stepped forward from where he stood at the foot of the bed. His cock was st
 anding out from his body, rigid and unbending, throbbing in time with his excited heartbeat as she looked up at it.




 It looks a lot like my Marty’s!
 She thought.
 It’s the same shape
 ,
 and
 the length and thickness are almost exactly the same
 .




 Dave knelt down, his knees on either side of her head, and lowered his cock head down onto her lips. Anna me
 wled with delight
 , opened them,
 and sucked his dick
 in like
 it was
 an old friend. She ran
 her tongue all around the bulbous knob of flesh as he pushed it further into her mouth.




 “Mmmmmmmmm!”
 she murmured enthusiastically, sucking and licking like a wild woman, letting the boy know that she wanted him in her mouth!




 “Damn, oh, fuck, can she ever suck a cock?” Dave sighed, watching her eagerly gobble up his offered dick.




 He began to punch it in and out of her mouth and throat as his three pals ate her pussy and went nuts on her big breasts, licking and slurping and sucking as if they’d never get enough of her sweet flesh. Anna moaned loudly around the boy’s gliding cock meat, sucking and lapping at it. She rocked her hips against Scott’s magic tongue and pushed her tits up into Calvin and Dan’s mouths.




 Time seemed to stop. There was nothing but the sensual sensation of nursing mouth
 s
 , gliding tongues—the tiny moans of pure pleasure, both from Anna and her four
 new
 friends.




 She was in heaven! A big, hot, sweet cock in her mouth, her breasts sucked to perfection, her pussy penetrated over and over again by Scott’s talented tongue—there was nothing better than this—
 nothing!




 A fireball of orgasmic fury went off in her clit and spread like wildfire up through her breasts. She screamed around Dave’s fat cock and the boy m
 oaned loudly and
 began
 to shoot his come into her throat.








Chapter Ten






 Anna swallowed and kept on hunching her pussy up off the bed, coming hard herself. She gulped down Dave’s spunk greedily, feeling like the slut of all sluts as she ate it.




 She
 loved
 being a slut for these beautiful, hot young men! She imagined how she must look to them, flat on her back, a mouth on both nipples, another on her spasming pussy, swallowing large mouthfuls of come from a boy she barely knew!




 A second blast of orgasm tore through her as she saw herself in her mind’s eye as her young lovers were seeing her
 right now
 . She twisted and whimpered and shivered beneath their onslaught, reveling in her unexpected second climax,
 as she slurped
 down semen.




 “Fuck, what a hottie!” Dave gasped. “Man, she gives
 the best blowjob I’ve ever had—she really loves swallowin’ it!
 ”




 He slipped his spent cock out of Anna’s mouth and stepped back from the bed. Dan stood up and motioned to Dave with his hand as he traded places with him. “Well get
 over here, junior, and suck this
 sweet tit while
 I
 get some of that great head, okay?”




 Bef
 ore she could even come back down to
 earth from the two mammoth orgasms she’d just enjoyed back to back, Dan’s much bigger, thicker cock was
 suddenly
 between her lips and a fresh set of lips was on her left breast, where Dan had been previously. Dave began to suck eagerly on her nipple while Calvin and Scott switched places as well.




 “This is prime pussy, here, my man!” Calvin’s deep baritone rumbled as he got down between Anna’s legs
 . “It looks pretty sweet to me!”




 The black man’s big, pillowy-soft lips engulfed her pussy and his tongue punched deep into her already overflowing slit. Anna moaned and started making little fucking motions again with her hips
 again
 as she adjusted to the size and length of Dan’s fabulous cock in her mouth.




 He was much bigger than Dave had been. Sucking him was more like sucking Scott, which wasn’t a bad thing at all!




 “Mmmmmmmmm!”
 Anna sighed, loving the feel of his huge cock gliding into her mouth
 on the thick cushion of Dave’s slippery jism
 .




 I don’t think I can come again so soon,
 Anna thought as she sucked and licked at the new dick between her lips.
 But it still feels wonderful, getting my titties and my pussy sucked at the same time. And Dan’s cock tastes so nice. Maybe I can make him come, like that cute Dave did. That boy’s come was almost sweet…just like him!




 “Jesus, but you’re a gorgeous woman, Anna!” Dan panted at that moment. “And,
 damn,
 but you can suck a cock, just like the kid said!”




 Anna
 gurgled with pleasure at his
 passionate appraisal of her oral skills. She redoubled her efforts, her tongue going wild on Dan’s prick as he fucked her mouth, her body twisting and jerking against the
 other
 men’s tongues.




 “You want it, don’t you?” Dan asked, grinning down at her. “You want my come, right in that pretty little mouth of yours, don’t you, baby?”




 “Ulllllmmmmm!”
 Anna murmured
 excitedly
 , sucking even harder.




 She
 did
 want it! She wanted to please all four of her lovers as much as they were pleasing her with their mouths and their big cocks!




 “Oh, babe, you’re one hot mama!” Dan sighed after another minute of her frantic sucking and licking. “Take it! Take my come, you sweet cocksucker!”




 Anna trembled beneath him as he called her a
 “sweet cocksucker”
 and unloaded into her mouth. Her passionate moan quickly turned into a gargling sound, followed by a huge gulp as she swallowed the first enormous jet of come.




 It’s not sweet, like Dave’s was—but Jesus, there’s a gallon of it!
 Anna thought as she downed the first mouthful and felt her throat fill with the second one.




 “That’s it! Eat it!” Dan crowed, watching her gulp
 down
 his jizz
 . “God, what hot bitch you are, babe!”




 Anna gasped. A sharp, unexpected, furious orgasm tore through her as she heard him call her a
 “hot bitch”
 and fed her another large blast of semen.




 “Unnnngggghhhhhhh!”
 she wailed around his spurting cock, coming hard
 yet again
 .








 “I’ll maybe get a blowjob from you later, babe,” Calvin said, getting up onto his knees between her spread wide legs.




 “Right now, I want some of this sweet pussy of yours,” he said with a huge grin of anticipation, setting the head of his monster cock against her
 pussy lips, which were
 glistening
 with lubricant, female come, and slick saliva
 .




 Dan had just pulled his limp cock from her cream-smeared lips. Anna, slightly dazed from three gigantic orgasms in less than fifteen minutes, looked down her body and watched as Calvin eased his massive cock head into her juicy slot.




 “Oh, oh, God, go slow!” she begged him. “That’s the biggest one of those I’ve ever seen!”




 Calvin pushed. The pressu
 re was gentle but unrelenting against
 Anna’s snug opening. At last, she felt the unbelievably large knob slip inside her.




 “Oh, it’s so huge
 !” she gasped.




 She remembered the first time Scott had penetrated her
 last Saturday night
 , how unreal it had felt as he’d fed inch after inch
 of hardness into her stretched-
 open
 lips. Calvin felt exactly the same, except his cock seemed to go on forever as it slowly pushed down into her.




 “Oh, it’s too much,” she finally moaned, “too much cock for me!”




 The huge black man grinned and stopped
 his penetration of her
 . “Here, baby,
 let’s do it
 this way
 , so
 you can take what you need of my big dick.”




 He reached down and pulled her up off the mattress with one
 of his
 catcher’s mitt-sized hand
 s
 .
 Rolling
 onto his side,
 he kept
 his tree trunk of a cock embedded deep in her pussy.




 “Now you can
 fuck as much of it as you want up into that tight little hole
 of yours
 , sweetheart,” he said as she came to rest on top of him
 , lying out on the bed on his back
 .




 “Okay,” Anna murmured, pulling her hips upward an inch or two and then pressing her ass down onto the buried shaft.




 “
 Mmmm,
 yes, this is
 much
 better,” she sighed, beginning to ride him slow and easy, her big breasts rolling around on her chest as she moved
 her ass up and down
 .




 It had been a long time since she’d tried the “cowgirl” position with Marty. It had been a long time since they’d used anything but the missionary position until the other night, when he’d done her doggie style, at her insistence.




 But, like sucking a cock, she found that a girl didn’t entirely forget how to do things just because it had bee
 n a while since she’d done them. She
 leaned forward and
 pressed her palms flat on her partner’s massive pectoral
 s
 , for balance, and began to ride him
 in earnest
 .




 “Oh, yeah, that’s it, baby!”
 he
 grinned up at her
 . “Fuck me. Work that fine, tight pussy on my big cock!”




 Anna closed her eyes and did just that. Like Scott’s thick manhood, Calvin’s stretched her to what felt like her absolu
 te limit, drawing her clit downward, to rest against
 his gliding skin.




 It feels
 a little
 scary, being pulled open so wide,
 she thought as she rode him, taking just
 in
 a tiny bit more of his unbelievably large cock with each pass up and down on it,
 but, God, does it feel great
 at the same time
 —the way his dick is rubbing
 against
 my clitty continuousl
 y!




 Calvin reached up and captured a bouncing, jiggling breast in each of his big hands.
 He began to knead them lightly, sending sizzling jolts of pleas
 ure down into her already fully-
 aroused pussy.




 She f
 elt the mattress depress behind
 her and looked over at the mirror sitting atop a nearby dresser.
 She saw that
 Scott was on the bed behind her,
 on his knees, a devilish grin playing across
 his handsome face as he bent forward toward her.




 “
 Ohhhhhh,
 what are you
 doooooing
 ?” she moaned as she felt his tongue touch her anus.




 Scott didn’t answer. He just licked at and caressed her butt crack with his lively tongue as she rode Calvin’s huge cock. In moments, her back entrance was as wet as could be.




 That feels so
 nasty
 !
 She thought.
 But
 it’
 s extremely kinky and exciting as well
 .



No one had ever even
 tried
 to lick her a
 sshole before, let alone done it
 .




 After a full minute of her new lover’s oral caress, she felt his tongue leave her now slippery crack. Glancing over into the mirror
 again
 , she saw Scott back up on his knees behind her, undoing the cap on a tube of something.




 Seconds later, she felt his finger gliding up and down her wetness back there, and then felt it push a wad of something gooey and extremely slick up into the tiny pink rosebud of her anus. Anna moaned, remembering all of those gangbang videos she’d watched this week. The image of
 Josie, the young girl from the
 open swing
 room
 s
 last week, the one Scott had praised for her ability to perform “DP’s”—double penetrations—popped into Anna’s mind as well.




 Oh, my God! They want to double me!
 She realized, her heart pounding even faster.
 But they’re both so enormous--I don’t think what they want to do is even possible!




 Scott apparently had no such reservations, however. She
 soon
 felt his finger all the way up inside her anal canal—the first object that had ever been up there—working the slippery lube all around.




 “Just relax, sweetie,” he whispered in her ear a moment later, the head of his hard dick replacing his finger at her back entrance, “Calvin and I have doubled a dozen girls together before. We won’t hurt you, I promise.”




 Calvin reached up at that moment and wrapped his arms around her neck, pulling her down onto his chest, her breasts mashing against his
 chiseled
 , weightlifter’s flesh. He kissed her, his big lips feeling soft
 and thrilling
 against hers. His tongue pushed up into her mouth at the same instant she felt Scott’s thick cock head ease its way into her well-greased bottom.




 “Ulllllmmmmmhhhhhh!”
 she moaned into Calvin’s mouth as inch after burning inch of
 hard
 prick slid into her ass!




 They began to fuck her
 in
 unison. The two monster cocks moved up and down slowly. Calvin’s dick continued to send sparks of pure bliss through her enlarged clitty as it pressed into her and then receded, and his wiry chest hair felt so good against her aroused nipples
 that she couldn’t help rubbing her tits against it as two men took her in both holes
 at once for the first time in her forty-two years!




 She felt her tight ass sheath flutter around Scott’s prick and moaned into Calvin’s mouth again as his tongue toyed with hers. Something was happening to her. Being pried open to her fullest extent
 slowly began to feel better and better
 . She realize
 d
 that Scott hadn’t been lying to her—they’d don
 e this to lots of other women--t
 hey weren’t going to hurt her!




 It’s
 so intense!
 She thought,
 as
 the pulses rippling through her thoroughly penetrated ass and pussy
 started
 to magically coordinate with each other.
 It doesn’t hurt at all—in fact, it’s starting to feel pretty damned great!




 “Ummmmmmmmm!”
 Anna
 found herself murmuring into her black lover’
 s
 kissing
 lips just seconds later, as a furious spasm of pure pleasure reverberated through her lower body.




 She ground her swollen nipples against his chest fur and began to work her hips back onto the rutting men. Steady throbs of pre-come sensation built rapidly in her pussy and, to her shock, in her
 ass
 as well
 !




 So good,
 she thought,
 it’s starting to feel so good to get it this way! Scott’s cock feels so
 wonderful
 , right up my hot asshole!




 A twinge of sensual pleasure so powerful that it almost took her breath away suddenly tore through her. She pulled her lips from her
 Calvin’s
 and wailed, “Oh, fuck me! Fuck me right up the butt!”




 She glanced over into the mirror and saw Dave elbow
 ing
 Dan in the ribs as they watched her getting double-fucked for the first time. They were grinning like idiots and both of their cocks were as hard as could be once more, their hands moving lightly up and down on them as they watched
 her take two dicks at once
 .




 They’re going to want me this way next!
 Anna realized, shivering at the thought of
 yet
 another set of big cock
 s
 skewering her body at the same time. But it wasn’t a shiver of revulsion—far from it.



Well, that’s fine. I want them to have me any way they w
 ant me, now that I know I can handle
 anal
 sex
 !




 A thought that had b
 een forming in her subconscious--
 ever since she’d first fe
 lt Scott’s tongue gliding along her anal crack—suddenly
 surfaced. It was the thought that only true gangbang-slut, swinger girls took two cocks at once!




 “Ohhhhhh!”
 Anna sighed, feeling a thunderbolt of pre-co
 me ecstasy roll through her as realized what that meant
 .




 I
 am
 gangbang-slut, swinger girl now—and I love it!




 Her tummy contracted sharply, the way it always did when she was going to come hard. Anna wriggled her ass back onto the rutting cocks eagerly, knowing she was on the brink of another giant orgasm.




 “Je
 sus, baby, what tight little butt
 you’ve got!” Scott shouted at that moment, his sliding cock giving a quick jerk inside her clenching rear sheath. “I’m coming. I’m coming rig
 ht up your
 sweet ass
 , Anna!”




 A jet of searing man-
 cream shot deep into Anna’s bowels
 , the sensation of it filling her sending a tremendous eruption of pure bliss through her equally well-stuffed pussy. Her clit exploded, just as Calvin added his deep baritone wail of ecstasy.




 “Ohhhhhh, here it comes, babe!
 Take
 it! Tak
 e my hot load right up your puss
 , Anna!”




 She opened her mouth to scream, but no sound came out. She glanced over at the mirror and saw her upper body go rigid, the veins in her neck standing out as she threw back her head in the silent wail of pure rapture. Her whole body seemed to be coming. Her ass, her pussy, and her big tits all clenched at the same time, sending an all-enveloping flash of
 orgasmic fury coursing through her.




 I didn’t know climaxes could accelerate!
 She marveled as Calvin’s thick wads hot semen spattered into her and coated her already orgasming clit
 as they oozed back out around his impaling cock
 .




 But t
 his climax was definitely accelerating. The pounding thrill of total release became even more intense as the two men pumped their
 hot spend
 into both of her contracting holes and she hung on, moaning, in
 euphoric
 amazement as she came and came!







****












 Anna looked down at the four men. They
 were all lying
 sated
 and limp on the bed, their once mighty cocks now shrunken
 and flaccid
 . She’d just returned from a hasty trip down the hall to a bathroom, where she’d cleaned the copious gouts of male come out of her pussy and her gaped open anus.



Her mouth still tasted vaguely of semen as well, but she didn’t mind that a bit. She was getting to like the way it tasted, and the remaining traces on her tongue rem
 inded her of how explosively Scott
 had come in her mouth a few minutes ago as she’d sucked him off while riding Calvin’s black monster to an awesome
 climax.



She hadn’t thought that
 Calvin
 could get
 his
 fire hose of a cock up her ass, but he had! The memory of it going off deep inside her
 anal sheath
 as Dave’s had gone off in her pussy at the same time—while
 Scott
 poured thick blasts of co
 me into her mouth at that precise
 instant--
 sent a tremor of excitement up her spine.



They had told her afterward, just before she’d left for the bathroom, that what she had just experienced was known in swinger circles as being “airtight”. That meant having a cock in every opening she possessed, mouth, ass, and pussy, all at once, thus rendering her
 airtight!



“What will we do next?” she
 now
 eagerly
 asked the
 quartet of fucked-out
 men scattered around on the big bed.



“Babe…why don’t you go down to the orgy room for a while, and let the four of us rest up, okay?” Scott suggested with a wry smile on his handsome face. “
 We’ll catch up with you down there later.
 You’re
 really
 hell on wheels once you get going
 , my sweet Anna
 !”








Chapter Eleven





The orgy room!
 Anna thought.
 What a great idea!



Anna was glad she’d worn no underwear tonight. That meant that all she had to do was drop her
 black
 dress back over her naked body, zip it up once more, and slip into her shoes. She waggled her fingers
 good-by
 at the boys as she opened the door to the room, and then stepped back out into the hallway.




 As she came down
 the
 stairs, she re
 call
 ed her earlier ambivalence about whether or not she would have the courage to try the o
 rgy room this weekend. She smil
 ed, remembering her torrid session with the four men upstairs, who
 m
 she’d left lying fucked-out and fully satisfied in her wake. If she could hold her own with four
 youthful
 studs like that, she figured she was more than ready for the orgy room!




 Reaching the bottom of the stairs, she saw How
 ard stepping into the room with
 her from the
 big l
 iving room. She smiled at him and asked, “Who’s manning the bar?”




 He beamed
 back
 at her
 happily
 and answered, “An old pal of mine named Johnny Kilgore has agreed to spell me for a little while. I couldn’t seem to locate Scott.”




 “He’s…uh…
 indisposed
 ,” she admitte
 d
 to
 him with a saucy little grin.




 Howard nodded knowingly. His expression changed to one of lascivious interest. “Oh, and just
 what
 did you
 do
 to
 incapacitate
 him, you little scamp?”




 “Wouldn’t you like to know,” she teased him back.




 “I would,” he said, stepping forward, staring into her mischievous
 green
 eyes. “How about
 showing
 me what
 you did
 to him?”




 Anna smiled up at her very mature, but still quite handsome host. She thought it over
 quickly and decided,
 Why not?
 He’
 s such a charming old fellow
 , and he’s been horny for me from the very first time he saw me.
 Plus, I’m on my way
 down
 to the orgy room where everyone fucks everyone, no questions asked, so what can
 having
 a little fun with Howard beforehand hurt?




 “Sure, darling,” she whispered in her sexiest voice. “Where do you want to do it?”




 Howard’s weathered but handsome face broke into a huge smile. Anna took his offered arm, glad that she was able to please him so much
 by finally letting him have a turn with her
 , and let him lead her down a short hallway.




 “This is the master bedroom,” he said, unlocking a big
 polished-oak
 door with a key he took from the pocket of his slacks. “Normally no one has sex in here but my w
 ife and me
 --
 but this is a special occasion.”




 He grinned at her as he escorted her inside, adding, “It’s not every day I get to bed a beauty like you, Anna, my dear!”




 Anna knew that he was laying it on thick, but she didn’t really mind. Every woman loves to
 be
 complimented, just as every woman loves to be wooed and seduced—and she was no exception.




 Once inside the magnificent bedroom suite, Howard
 shut
 the door and gathered her into his arms. She closed her eyes and let him kiss her, thinking about his son, Scott’s lips on hers.




 I see now where Scott gets his passion,
 she thought, surprised by how much the father’s technique resembled
 the
 son’s.




 In no time, Howard’s tongue was inside her mouth and her zipper was undone. As her breasts began to firm and her nipples spiked to fullness against his chest, she felt her dress being slipped off her shoulders.




 “God, what a set!” he sighed, briefly pulling his lips away from hers so that he could push her arms down to her sides for a moment, allowing the dress to spill on down
 on
 to the carpet.




 She put a hand under each of her substantial mound
 s
 and offered them up to him
 like a pair of ripe fruits
 , her nipples standing out proudly from her milk-white
 globes
 . With a teasing little smile, she whispered, “Do you really
 like
 them?”




 In moments, she found herself gathered back into his arms again, her tits crushed up against his chest, his tongue once more exploring inside her mouth. She sighed with pleasure, feeling his surprisingly stiff cock up against her tummy as they kissed.




 I’m so wet for this naughty old man!
 She told herself, her lower lips feeling as
 slippery
 as they could be.
 It’s getting so easy to turn me on
 …I’m becoming quite the round-heeled slut
 !




 Anna waited until she was practically gushing out lubricant before she pulled her mouth from his. Staring up at him with a provocative smile in place, she slid her hands down the front of his shirt and onto his slacks as she slowly went down onto her knees in front of him.




 “Let’s see what we have here, shall we, darling?” she whispered, unzipping his slacks and reaching inside.




 “Oh, my, Howard!” she g
 a
 sped as she
 eased his very erect cock out of the opening at the front of his boxer shorts. “You should have told me you were so…
 formidable
 !”




 With another teasing grin, she stroked his long, fat cock as she stared up at him, and then ran her tongue all around the scarlet, plum-sized head that protruded from her fist. “I might not have made you wait so long!”




 With that, she pushed her lips over his cock head and let her hand fall away, taking over half of him between her lips and into her mouth on her first suck. Howard moaned and ran his fingers lightly through her strawberry-blonde tresses as she began to blow him.




 “Oh, oh, God, you’re so incredibly pretty, Anna!” he sighed, watching her head move in and out on his cock. “Suck it! Eat my prick up for me, you hot young minx!”




 Anna’s pussy clenched excitedly as he called her a
 “hot young minx”.
 Maybe there
 was
 something to making love to
 much
 older men, she thought as she took more and more of him into her throat on each pass. He was, after all, one of the only guys at this party who would think
 of a forty-two year old, like her, as
 a hot
 young
 …
 anything
 !




 “Damn, I never
 would have
 suspected that you’d be so good at something so naughty, Anna,” he gasped after another full minute of the searing suck off. “You’re so demure, so lady-like, when you’re sitting at the bar.”




 Anna smiled inwardly, remembering the old adage about men wanting a lady on their arm in public and a whore in the bedroom. Two weeks ago, she would have wrinkled her nose in disgust if you had said such a
 crude
 thing in her presence. Now, she found she couldn’t agree more!




 Much to her surprise, Howard laid a hand on her forehead, stopping her pistoning head movements in mid-suck
 , a moment later. She looked up at him, his cock still buried half-in and half-out of her lips.




 “I want to fuck you, darling,” he breathed softly. “I want to make that cute little pink pussy of yours
 go off around my cock
 , before you swallow
 my come
 for me. Is that all right?”




 Again, such a suggestion would have shocked Anna to the core a few weeks ago. But now, after viewing all of those porn films last week, she was well aware that a lot of men seemed to prefer fucking a girl to a blistering climax with their hard
 pricks before
 pulling out at the last second and shooting their load down her throat instead.




 She’d never done that, of course. But the idea of trying it made twinges of pre-come excitement pulsing through her clit rise to new levels of excitement.




 “Of course, darling,” she said, getting to her feet with his help. Whatever you want, I’m willing to try.”




 In seconds, Howard’s
 own
 clothes were off and they were on the bed together, his very impressive cock centered between her juicy lips. She smiled as she looked down through the “vee” created by her massive breasts as she lay on her back and saw what a nice one it was.




 Howard’s was
 n
 o
 t quite as thick or as long as Scott’s, but it struck Anna as being close enough! When he notched it into her slit an
 d pushed seconds later, she work
 ed her hips up off the bed and
 eagerly
 t
 ook it inside her.




 “Oooooh, Howard,” she moaned, “what a big one! You certainly know how to entertain a girl, don’t you, darling?”




 Howard saved his breath for what he was doing. He grinned proudly down at his new partner and gave it to her. His cock set up a hot, steady rhythm i
 nside her tight wetness, squishing in
 out as fast as he could move his elderly hips.




 Damn, he’s not bad at all!
 Anna told hersel
 f, loving the feel of him in
 side
 her.
 I should have let him fuck me sooner!




 “Oh, that’
 s so good,” she whispered up at him, rolling her hips in time with his thrusts. “Give it to me, Howard. Fuck me good with that big cock of yours!”




 Her older lover gasped, looking extremely turned on by her
 vocal
 encouragement. He adjusted his angle just slightly, never missing a stroke down into Anna’s slippery sheath, his cock now running across her clit with each thrust.




 Anna moaned again and rolled her head from side to side on the pillow. She wrapped her arms around her lover and really began to wriggle her hips upward to meet his powerful lunges.




 “That’s the way I want it!” she urged him, panting in his ear. “Do it to me, darling! Fuck my hot pussy hard and deep!”




 Now it was Howard’s turn to groan. He sucked in breaths like a desperate marathon runner, banging down into her like an elderly pile-driver.




 “Yes, yes, yes!” Anna cheered him on, feeling her pussy clench firmly around his rutting prick, knowing that he was going to make her come, “give it me, Howard, you old dear!
 I’m right there!”




 He kept up the frantic pace for another full minute, and Anna felt it happening. She clung to him hard, fucking him back, moaning and shivering under his pounding cock.




 “
 Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!
 Oh, yes!” she screamed. “I’m coming, darling. O
 h, you’re making me come so great
 !”




 Somehow, Howard hung in
 there
 . He kept fucking her until Anna at last sighed and dropped back onto the mattress, the languid aftermath of a really hot orgasm washing over her.




 Howard pulled his rigid cock from her depths and
 quickly
 made his way up to the head of the bed. Knowing what was expected of her--Anna turned her head and opened her mouth wide for him.




 “Gonna’ come!” Howard panted, easing
 the
 slick head into her mouth and pushing until he was halfway down her throat.




 He fucked her sucking lips
 the same way
 he had her pussy just now, and Anna dutifully swallowed the steamy, very exciting mix of her own come, girl lube, and his slick pre-come. She knew it was very nasty of her to do so
 , but the sordid mix of bodily fluids
 didn’t taste bad at all
 . A
 nd it
 felt
 po
 sitively thrilling for her to
 finally
 experience
 what she’d seen all of those sexy young porn stars do all week
 on the videos
 !




 “Aggghhhhhhhh!”
 Howard through back his head and moaned out his utter delight moments later, spewing a long, thin spurt of semen into Anna’s mouth.




 She swallowed it, noting that it was much runnier and less thick than the other come she’d eaten thus far this evening. But it didn’t taste much different, and Howard’s big nut sac seemed to have plenty of it for her to sample. His balls clenched together four more times, sending a hot spurt of cream into her mouth each time, which she
 obligingly
 gulped down for him.




 “Oh, oh, Anna!” he sighed, looking down at her. “You look so fucking sexy, eating my come! Swallow it for me, darling, swallow every drop!”




 Anna did just as she was asked, licking his cock head clean of semen and swallowing until there was nothing left
 for her
 to
 down
 . She let his now soft prick out of her mouth and smiled up at him, asking, “So, was that as wonderful for you as it was for me, my darling Howard?”




 He laughed and patted her affectionately on her left breast. “It was just as sensational as I knew it would be. You’re some woman, Anna!”




 She continued to smile at him, reveling in his praise. She’d really enjoyed fucking him, and she was getting pretty good at swallowing jizz. The thing she’d really liked was how much pleasure she’d given him, both
 with her pussy and her mouth. The
 old dear
 looked absolutely
 jubilant
 to have finally had her!




 “I was on my way down to the orgy room when I met you,” she told him. “Do you want to join me?”




 “Oh, God, no!” he chuckled. “That little firecracker girlfriend of Scott’s, Dru Chamberlain, is supposed to give me a blowjob sometime before morning. And I have a rendezvous with a hot young widow at
 two
 A.M.
 as well
 !”




 He gave a foxy smile and patted his soft prick. “Even with the wonders of Via
 gra, an older fellow like me has
 to pace himself, you know?”




 Anna laughed along with him and rolled off the bed. She picked up her dress and shoes and started to get into them, but then stopped herself.




 Everyone is naked in the orgy room,
 she
 reasoned
 .
 Wh
 y get dressed just to walk down one flight of stairs and then strip again?




 “I’ll see you later, Howard,
 ”
 she told him, starting for the door. “Don’t strain yourself
 too much in
 trying to please all of these women
 tonight
 , okay?”








Chapter
 Twelve






 As she approached the orgy room, Anna’s heart
 began to speed up again. She reassure
 d herself that she was more than ready for this, but s
 till…i
 t was her first time in a situation like this
 one
 .




 I’m sure I can do this
 .
 After all, I
 have
 suck
 ed
 off five different
 men
 tonight
 so far
 , and I pleased all of them immensely. And I fucked all five of them too. And some of them
 even
 did me up the bottom for good measure! What can
 possibly happen in the
 orgy room
 that I haven’t done al
 ready?




 At the base of the stairs was the mirrored, dimly lighted room in question. She sucked in her breath as she stepped o
 ff the bottom stair
 and looked around.




 There were even more people in this room than there had been in the one last week. She took a guess and decided that
 there were
 at least thirty, maybe more.
 The scene inside looked the same. Everyone was naked and they all seeme
 d to be intertwined in some way.




 Anna took a deep breath and tossed her shoes and her dress into
 a corner and walked further inside
 the room. She looked down and
 saw that her nipples were once again
 extreme
 ly prominent on her full chest. And, as she sauntered deeper into the room, trying to
 project an image of being
 sexy and ready to play—not slightly terrified, as she
 really
 felt at that moment—she noticed that her lower lips were gliding against each other easily as she walked. They were wet and ready!




 She stood on the edge of the scrum of interlocked bodies. A short, handsome man of thirty or so looked up at her and smiled
 welcoming
 ly. He was lying on his back,
 and
 a small blonde girl’s head was moving up and down on his engorged cock.




 He’s fairly short, but his dick sure isn’t!
 Anna thought as she stared down at him, returning his smile.




 The blonde girl sucking on the nine-inch hunk of thick muscle spat it out for a moment and looked up at her partner. Seeing that he was staring upward, she turned her head and looked
 that way
 as well.




 “Hey, it’s you!” the girl said, grinning.




 “Dru, how nice to see you again,” Anna said, not knowing what else to say.




 “Gees, those knockers of yours
 look
 even more incredible naked!” Dru sighed, looking up in unabashed awe at Anna’s bare breasts. “Come on down her
 e
 with us, where I can see ‘em better.”




 Anna
 obediently
 went down onto her knees. In mo
 ments, Dru and her male friend were reaching
 out to her, guiding her body, turning it, so that Anna was
 lying
 on her back on the mattress
 in
 between the smiling pair of young people.




 “Help yourself, Jimmy, there’s more than enough to share!” Dru murmured,
 bending over,
 her mouth
 sliding onto
 Anna’s erect right nipple.




 “Ohhhhhhhhh, oh, God, you little imp!” Anna sighed as the girl began to suck her breast hungrily. “Stop that,
 you’re a girl,
 it isn’t right!”




 But it did
 feel
 right, Anna had to admit that! Pretty young Dru’s obviously very experienced mouth felt oh, so wonderful on her sensitive nub, sucking, licking,
 and
 teasing.




 She remembered how it had felt earlier, when Dan and Calvin had introduced her to the taboo pleasure of having a mouth on each nipple at once. Sure enough, seconds later, Jimmy, Dru’s short
 , large-cocked
 young friend
 ,
 was
 sucking
 on her other breast, and a huge surge of excitement rippled through her rapidly-firming mounds!




 Anna heard a man grunt with satisfaction, off to her left. She turned her head just in time to see a slender, thirty-something cutie buck his hips into the girl he was with, clearl
 y depositing a load of come inside
 her, his head thrown back in ecstasy, his eyes blissfully closed.




 An even hotter ripple of lust crackled through Anna’s body as her nipples jerked in unison inside the sucking mouths. The other couple was
 just
 inches away f
 r
 om
 her head, and she could see pearly cream oozing out past the young man’s buried cock as his partner groaned with pleasure and came right along with him.




 What did Dru call this evening, earlier, when I first met her at the bar—a
 fuckfest
 ?
 Anna remembered.
 Well, it
 certainly
 is
 that!




 When the young couple was done orgasming, they broke apart. The girl, who Anna could now see was in her early twenties, told her partner,
 “Thanks for the fuck,
 man. That
 was great!”




 She stood up and took a small step toward Dru, who
 had
 stopped sucking Anna’s nipple and got
 ten up
 on
 to her knees. She smiled up at the girl who’d just finished screwing and said, “Hey, Kelly, meet Anna. She’s new and
 very
 hot.
 Just c
 heck out these tits!”




 The girl looked down and smiled at Anna. She was pretty, a stunning auburn-haired girl with smallish breasts
 , long legs, and a hairless pussy that was
 now beginning to ooze
 cock cream.




 “Here, let me help you with that,” Dru said, reaching out with both hands, planting a palm on the back of each of Kelly’s trim ass cheeks and pulling her
 forward
 .




 Anna’s eyes went wide as she watched the vivacious young girl push her face into her friend’s pussy and suck out a big mouthful of semen. From her vantage point on the mattress, she saw
 Dru
 push her tongue deep
 up into the other girl’s slit and lick for more jism.




 “Taste?”
 Dru
 inquired
 , her mouth full
 of come
 ,
 as she pulled her lips from K
 elly’s cleaned-up pussy, turned her head
 ,
 and stared
 down at Anna.




 Not waiting for an answer, sh
 e leaned over and kissed Anna on
 the lips, opening her mouth as she did so. A big wad of male
 spunk
 s
 lid down into the surprised older woman
 ’s mouth
 and she swallowed it as
 Dru’s tongue pushed more inside and began to toy with
 Anna’s
 tongue.




 This is so hot! This is utterly debauched!
 Anna thought, thrilled.




 She had never kissed another girl before…had never even thought of it.



Well, that wasn’t quite true. Numerous times during the last we
 ek, when she’d been watching the
 girl-on-girl videos she bought, she’d seen pairs of luscious-looking young porn girls making out
 . And it
 had
 made her wonder what that would be like!




 And now she knew. Kissing Dru, swapping spit and semen with her, feeling the girl’s devilishly provocative tongue all over hers
 as young Jimmy sucked her left nipple
 , was
 incredibly
 hot
 !




 Anna moaned and pushed her tit up into Jimmy’s sucking mouth harder, and brought her hand up to run through Dru’s long, golden locks as they made out. She felt her pussy boiling over with re-newed lust as well!




 Just when she thought the torrid scene couldn’t get much hotter, she felt a new set of lips on her clit. Dru broke off the kiss and glanced down at Kelly, who had gone down onto her tummy and had slithered in between Anna’s open legs, her mouth now all over the older woman’s
 smoothly-
 waxed lips.




 “You greedy bitch,
 I
 was going to eat her!” Dru told her girlfriend with a mock pout.




 “You can be next, if someone isn’t fucking this pretty little thing by then,” Kelly took a second to whisper to her friend cattily. “This cunny is sweet as can be, doll. You should have pounced on it earlier, when you had the chance!”




 With that, Kelly’s mouth was pressed tight back over Anna’s aroused pussy, sucking and licking. Anna sighed at how great that felt and pulled Dru back down for another
 girl-
 kiss.




 I didn’t know if I’d
 ever have the guts to do this…to experience
 how it felt!
 Anna thought, as her tongue dueled with Dru’s and Kelly ate her pussy expertly.
 But, God, I’m so glad I did! This is wonderful—who knew sex with other women could be so exciting…so much fun?




 In no time at all, Anna was hovering on the brink of yet another climax. Kelly was clearly no amateur when it came to pleasing another woman’s pussy with her mouth, and the s
 teady suction of young Jimmy’s lips
 on her sensitive nipple, along with the heady thrill of making out with hot, eager little Dru
 ,
 soon
 had Anna twisting and moaning on the mattress. Her hands were all over Dru’s pretty blonde head, drawing her in tighter as they tongue-kissed like a pair of lesbian nymphomaniacs.




 This is so
 nasty
 …so wild…so utterly thrilling!
 Anna thought, just as Kelly’s lips engulfed her clit and began to suck the tiny bead hard, her tongue batting at it at the same time.
 Omigod, but that girl can eat a pussy! Its…its
 happening!




 Anna rocked her hips
 hard against Kelly’s hungry
 lips
 as she began to shiver beneath her lovers’ mouths. A furious spasm of pure ecstasy rippled through Anna’s pussy and she wailed out her pleasure up into Dru’s lips, coming like mad on Kelly’s tongue. She felt her breasts jerk in unison with the huge pulse of orgasmic pleasure roaring through her lower body. Jimmy, the boy
 who was s
 ucking her nipple,
 obviously
 felt it too
 ,
 because he picked that moment to
 bit
 e
 down lightly on the sensitive
 little
 nub
 .




 “Unnnngggghhhhhhh!”
 Anna moaned, the
 exquisite sharpness of
 boy’s
 teeth on her nipple
 adding to the already fierce orgasm.




 Oh, oh, God, what a good one!
 Anna thought as the sizzling orgasm slowly subsided.
 I
 s it because I’m kissing one hot young girl while another one
 is eating
 me to perfection?




 “You are one sexy bitch, Anna!” Dru said, panting with excitement as she drew her mouth away from Anna’s.




 Before she could say a word in reply, Dru surprised her once again by getting up onto her knees and then swinging a knee up over Anna’s face. The small blonde arranged herself quickly, a knee on each side of Anna’s head, and
 then
 lowered her waxed-bare, tiny slit down onto the
 shocked
 older woman’s lips!




 Her little pussy is so cute!
 Anna thought as the juicy pink folds settled
 onto
 her mouth.




 Tentatively,
 she
 pushed her tongue out of her lips,
 and up
 into Dru’s hot, juicy young
 pussy. The thick coating
 of slippery juice she found the
 re tasted positively delicious--
 Dru’s oil w
 as sweet and sexy on her tongue!




 With a little moan of acquiescence, Anna licked all up and down the
 petite slit
 , and then tickled Dru’s clit with just her tongue tip. The girl sighed with pleasure,
 eagerly
 working her pussy against Anna’s mouth.




 This always looked so sexy in those videos,
 Anna thought as she sucked pussy for the very first time.




 She brought her hands up and gripped Dru’s ass cheeks, pushing the girl forward, onto her exploring tongue and sucking lips.
 A little wave of pussy oil oozed out of those lips and Anna swallowed it with delight. Who knew that girls tasted so sweet and yummy?




 “Oh, Anna, you hot mama
 !” Dru moaned, her eyes half closed with bliss. “You suck my cunt so nice--God, what a sweet pussy-licker you are!”




 Anna’s own pussy clenched when she heard the girl call her a
 “sweet pussy-licker”
 , and a spasm of pre-orgasmic rapture accompanied the clench. She redoubled her efforts, running her tongue deep
 into the little blonde’s slippe
 ry
 depths, teasing her clit as she did so.




 “I gotta’ have a little of this, while you
 sexy
 bitches suck
 twat
 !” a male voice said.




 “Oh, yeah, Jimmy,” Dru gasped, “why don’t you go ahead and fuck that hot pussy of hers while she eats me!”




 Anna felt a fat cock head at her pussy mouth. She thought,
 how wonderful, getting fucked by that cute Jimmy’s big cock while I lick this beautiful little thing!




 The large-bore prick split her open just then, and she mewled with delight up into Dru’s slickness. She pushed her ass up off the mattress, fucking him back as Jimmy started giving it to her hot and heavy!




 Dru was really rocking her p
 ussy against Anna’s mouth now. T
 he
 younger girl
 was moaning steadily, and she’d taken
 one of her own
 petite pink nipple
 s
 between the fingers of each hand, and
 was squeezing them hard,
 as she rode
 .
 Her eyes were completely closed, and she had a beatific smile on her face.




 “Oh, God, Anna, I’m gonna’ come!” the girl hissed. “I’m gonna’ come so good. Watch out, babe, ‘cause I
 squirt
 sometimes when I go off!”




 Seconds later, the girl shuddered atop Anna’s mouth, groaned loudly, and then her pussy shot out a big jet of hot, clear, slightly salty/sweet girl jizz! The large streamer of pussy juice spattered
 down
 into Anna’s mouth, filling it, and she swallowed it greedily, loving how successful she’d been in her very first pussy-licking experience!




 “Damn, but you’ve got a tight, terrific pussy, babe,” Jimmy sighed at that moment, “it’s so hot, and slick, and snug!”




 She heard him gasp, and then felt him unloading inside her taut sheath. Like the other young men she’d fucked tonight, the boy proved to have a huge reservoir of semen, and it soon boiled out of her clenching pussy, and onto her clit.




 “Ummmmmmmmm!”
 Anna murmured up into Dru’s climaxing pussy, as Jimmy’s hot spend set off a small, but very satisfying orgasm in her
 cunny
 !




 Clinging to Dru’s ass cheeks, Anna rubbed her face against the girl’s juicy pink lips, reveling in how she tasted, how warm and slippery the beautiful flesh was, how nice it felt under her tongue,
 and
 against
 her cheeks and lips! As her own hot spasms slowly died away, she felt Dru gather herself, and then dismount
 ed
 .




 “Oooooh, look at all of that come Jimmy shot into your pussy, darling!” Dru sighed, staring at the cream-stuffed opening where the boy’s cock had just withdrawn.




 “My turn now, for sure!” Dru said, scrambling across the mattress and flopping down on her belly between Anna’s legs.




 Anna sighed with pleasure as Dru’s mouth slipped over her pussy lips and she felt the younger girl suck hard, drawing out a big wad of Jimmy’s gooey spunk. Dru swallowed it and licked for more, her tongue dragging across Anna’s sensitive clit.




 “
 Do y
 ou do
 guys
 with that pretty mouth of yours as fine as you do girls?”
 Anna heard a male voice ask at that moment.




 Her
 eyes fluttered open. She looked up to see two very handsome, buffed young men who were now kneeling on either side of her head, their cocks rigid and pulsing as she stared up at them.




 The boy on the left was black, and his prick was long and thick, with a bulbous head. The other young man was white, with a
 n equally lengthy
 , sleek, torpedo-shaped cock. They were both in their early twenties and
 as
 hunky as they could be!




 “Why don’t you try me and see?” she asked them in a flirty whisper, working her ass up off the mattress, mashing her pussy lips against Dru’s hot mouth.




 The black kid grinned and pushed his fat cock head between her lips. Anna gave a little sigh of delight and began to suck it for him. The other boy leaned in too, rubbing his hard prick tip against her left cheek as she sucked his friend.




 After a minute or so, the two switched off, and she began sucking the white boy’s prick as his black friend ran is saliva-wet cock head all over her
 right
 cheek and down onto her neck. Anna moaned and really began to get into sucking cock. The boys’ hot, hard meat tasted divine, and Dru was rapidly licking
 her
 pussy to new heights of ecstasy.




 “What a red-hot
 snatch you are, baby
 ,” the black youngster murmured as he got his cock
 back
 into her mouth again.




 The muscular boy put his palms flat on the mattress
 and did a sort of modified push-
 up over her mouth, so that he could drill his swollen shaft right down into her open lips, fucking her willing mouth like a pussy. Anna gurgled with pleasure, her clit throbbing hard against Dru’s tongue, the boy’s gliding prick tasting wonderful as she took it deep in her throat and ran her own tongue all over it
 while
 it penetrated her lips
 over and over again
 .




 “Come on Dewayne,
 it’s my turn--
 let me have a little of that!” the white boy said after another minute of watching her suck his friend. “This lady can really suck a dick!”




 Reluctantly, Dewayne, the black youngster, pulled his cock out of Anna’s mouth so that his friend could begin doing push-ups. As he slid his prick in and out, his hips moving faster and faster, his pal, Dewayne reached down and took one of Anna’s nipples in each hand and began to tweak them
 while
 she sucked
 his friend
 .




 Omigod, I’m going to come again!
 She thought, licking like mad around the boy’s delicious shaft and head.
 Dru’s mouth is like magic…and sucking these boys one right after another is fantastic!




 “Oh, man, bro, is she ever blowin’ me?” the white boy murmured just then. “This pretty bitch sucks cock like nobody’s business!”








Chapter Thirteen






 Anna felt her tummy tremble and braced herself for another big climax. She gobbled her young lover’s cock up as if she couldn’t get enough, heard him suck in his breath sharply, and then felt his prick jerk between her lips.




 “Ohhhhhhhh, here it comes!” he wailed, as he unleashed a mammoth blast of spunk into Anna’ sucking mouth.




 She gulped it down and ran her tongue all around the boy’s sensitive glans, producing another big mouthful of come for her to swallow. Her own pussy began to go off hard against Dru’s tongue, just as she downed the
 second
 thick load of
 slippery
 semen, and she groaned with bliss.




 So much…so hot…so delicious!
 Anna thought, swallowing again, licking for more, her pussy climaxing spectacularly as Dru kept up her frantic licking, too.




 When she had totally drained the boy
 ’s
 balls into her sucking mouth
 , Anna let his softening prick slip free. She half expected to feel his friend, Dewayne, take his place, but the black man surprised her. He released his grip on her nipples and reached down
 for her
 , bringing
 her
 up into a sitting position.




 “I wanna’ fuck you, baby,” he whispered, “got to have some of that sweet pussy of yours that Jimmy was braggin’ about!”




 Almost before she knew it, Anna was back up on her hands and knees.
 Dru slid over in front of her
 , flipping onto her back,
 and pushed her hips up off the mattress, whispering
 pleadingly
 , “Could you do me again, Anna? You lick pussy so nice…and I’m really horny ag
 ain, after eat
 ing yours just now!”




 Anna smiled and lowered her mouth
 down
 on
 to
 the girl’s delectable little slit. She lapped at it hungrily, enjoying
 once more
 the sweet taste of Dru’s copious pussy juice.




 At the same time, she felt a big, fat cock head slip into her
 from behind
 . She heard her new black lover moan as he pushed forward, filling her with hard, thick, and very hot cock.




 “Holy jumping Christ, Anna, is that really
 you?”
 she heard a familiar
 male
 voice ask incredulously
 at that moment
 .




 Looking up from the pussy she was avidly licking, Anna saw Della Foster on her hands and knees, not two feet away from her
 , facing her
 . Behind the spectacular redhead, who had her eyes closed in ecstasy, was
 Marty Savage, rutting away into his hostess’s pussy from behind.




 “Uh…hi,” Anna murmured,
 pulling her mouth away from Dru’s pussy for a moment,
 star
 ing
 —thunderstruck
 —at
 her husband
 .




 She didn’t know what else to say. Asking Marty how he was doing would have been ludicrous, under the circumstances. And it was obvious what he was doing here, since was stopped in mid-
 thrust
 in
 side
 Della’s pussy. And asking him how he was would, she was sure, sound equally
 idiotic
 .




 Marty was clearly having the same trouble. He couldn’t very well ask her what she thought she was doing—since what she was doing was very plain to see. And he couldn’t demand to know why she was letting some black kid was fuck her, as this was the orgy room, where everyone fucked everyone. And asking her
 how on earth she came to be
 licking another woman’s pussy would have been equally inane, because women were practicing oral sex on one another all
 around them,
 throughout the big room.




 “Are you….are you
 okay
 ?” he finally whispered, his eyes still as wide as they could be.




 Anna laughed. She couldn’t help
 it. Marty was so shocked, and
 at the same time, he
 also
 managed to
 also look
 utterly gui
 lty,
 caught
 with his big dick shoved into
 Della Foster’s cunt!




 “I’m very okay,” she said after another moment. “What about you?”




 He seemed to be thinking that over. Long seconds ticked by, with Dewayne
 never missing a stroke into Anna
 from behind, hammering away blissfully in he
 r
 pussy
 .
 S
 he stared up into her husband’s eyes, watching him watch
 h
 er getting fucked by another man
 for the first time ever
 .




 After
 another moment, he gave her a sheepish smile
 and started to fuck Della again. He whispered softly, “I’m very okay, too, as it turns out, babe.”




 She grinned impishly at
 him
 as she lowered her head and
 ran her tongue up and down Dru’s juicy fold
 s
 , watching his
 reaction.
 Then
 she
 stopped licking for a moment
 ,
 looked up at her husband, and
 said, “Good, then let’s both have lots of fun together, okay?”




 He nodded, plac
 ing his hands on Della’s nice ass, steadying her so that he could give her his dick even deeper and harder, all the time staring down at his sexy wife
 ’s pussy-licking
 . She nodded back a
 nd sucked a big mouthful of cunn
 y juice out of Dru and swallowed it as he watched.




 After that, Anna pretended to ignore her husband, concentrating on pushing her hips back in perfect time with Dewayne’s lusty thrusts into her, and lapping eagerly at young Dru’s succulent little slit. But she knew he was there,
 and that he was
 watching every stroke of the other man’s cock into her,
 as well as
 seeing every lick and kiss she gave Dru’s swollen clit.




 She was
 on fire
 with excitement! Knowing that Marty was watching her be
 ing
 such and out-and-out slut
 was exhilarating!




 I love this!
 She discovered.
 I love getting a great big black dick shoved into me while I’m licking pussy and glancing up to watch my sweet Marty ball another woman! What an
 incredible, taboo thrill!




 She knew in that instant that she loved the orgy room, and that sh
 e was now a confirmed swinger. All of t
 his was just too much naughty, sexy, forbidden fun to give up!



Another few moments of pussy-pounding later, Anna heard Della Foster moan. She looked up from Dru’s wet
 lips and saw the lanky redhead
 shudde
 r hard, her eyes closed, her big
 tits jiggling wildly as they hung down under her and Marty rammed in and out of her pussy from behind.



“Oh, I’m coming!” she groaned in ecstasy. “You’re making me come again, Marty, you fucking stud!”



Anna felt a sharp ripple of bliss seize her clit. She nipped at Dru’s tiny pink pleasure bead as she pushed her hips back onto Dewayne’s gliding cock pole.



And
 I’m coming right along with you, you pretty redheaded bitch!
 Anna thought as her own orgasm roared through her.



“Oh, man, this super-hottie’s cunt goes off like crazy when she comes!” the black youth gasped as her sheath flexed and then grabbed at him. “Take it, baby, take my load!”



A huge jet of boiling-hot ball juice bathed Anna’s insides, firing her orgasm to new heights. She glanced up
 ward--watching
 intently as
 her husband realize
 d
 that his wife was gett
 ing creamed by her young lover--
 and came even harder!



“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!”
 Dru shrieked just then, a streamer of clear, warm pussy ejaculate sp
 lashing into Anna’s mouth.



She gulped it down and lapped at Dru’s clit, receiving another small spurt for her trouble. Anna kept her lips over the girl’s opening and closing slit until the last little flurry of come-sensation had been drained from the petite young blonde’s body.



She raised her head and found
 that
 Marty
 was
 now
 right in front of her, his eyes ablaze with pure lust. He grabbed her, pulling Dewayne’s spent dick loose from her pussy lips as he drug her
 closer
 to him.



Marty pushed the panting, sighing, obviously totally-satisfied Della Foster’s body gently to one side and arranged Anna on her back right next to her. She
 slowly, tantalizingly
 licked some of Dru’s pussy oil off
 her smeared chin
 with her tongue as she looked up at him
 and swallowed it
 , intentionally playing the naughty coquette
 role with
 her husband.



“God, but you’re full of come!” he said, glancing down at her overflowing pussy lips, but nevertheless setting the head of his still-hard dick against them.



“Dru and Kelly may have missed a little when they cleaned me out before, with their tongues, darling,” she whispered up at him
 , her tone
 still
 teasing
 . “There was qui
 te a bit. Young Dewayne there was
 n’t the first man
 to
 come in
 side
 me tonight.”



Marty shuddered and slipped his dick into her. He leaned down and panted breathlessly into her ear, “How many?”



Anna did a quick mental count, Scott, Dan, Calvin, Dave, and then Scott’s dad, Howard. And then there had been Jimmy and, of course, Dewayne
 just now
 .




 “Seven, I think,” she murmured, reaching up and running her fingers through his hair as he went all the way inside her. “I ma
 y have missed one or two…there have
 been
 so
 many
 , darling.”




 Her husband gasped. He
 whispered, “Y
 ou bitch, you hot-cunted little slut!”




 “
 Mmmmmm,
 that would be me, all right,” she murmured, pulling him down for a kiss. “Get yourself some of my hot pussy, why don’t you, love? All the other guys seem to just love it!”




 Marty groaned as he opened his mouth and let h
 is wayward wife’s tongue up inside it
 . Anna hoped he couldn’t taste semen on it, after all the men she’d blown tonight.




 Oh, well,
 she thought,
 I guess that’s the price you pay for strange pussy, when you let your w
 ife trade off with other guys--y
 ou might have to taste a little of their
 spunk the next time you kiss her!




 Her husband seemed to go slightly nuts, and she wondered if he
 did
 taste the other men in her mouth? He was absolutely
 jamming
 his big dick in and out of her like a crazy man, as if he couldn’t fuck her hard enough or deep enough!




 “Oh, honey,
 give
 it to me!” she whispered, as he finally pulled his lips from hers, panting for breath. “
 Give
 me that hard thing, you naughty boy!”




 “So slick,” he gasped, rutting furiously in and out, “your pussy is so slick from all of those guys coming inside you, Anna, you hot bitch!”




 She smiled teasingly at him, moving her lush ass under him in perfect rhythm. “You said it, darling. There were a
 lot
 of guys…and I am one hot,
 hot
 bitch!”




 Marty sucked in his breath and fucked her even harder. Anna moaned and rolled her head from side to side on the mattress.




 He’s
 never
 fucked me this hard, not even during this last week, when we did it nearly every night and he really gave it to me!




 “Oh, babe,” she whispered. “You’re gonna’ make me come! You’re setting my pussy on fire with that big cock of yours!”




 He
 was balling
 her so hard
 and fast that
 she was afraid that he might pop a vein! She shivered in ecstasy as she watched her sweet man ram into her. Lots of guys had fucked her really great tonight—but none of them had fucked her any better than
 this!




 “Oh, Marty, it’s happening,” she gasped, clinging to him. “I’m coming…I’m coming so
 hard
 on your wonderful cock
 , darling!”




 She arched her back up off the mattress and held him tight as her pussy went o
 ff fiercely around his buried pri
 ck. Anna whimpered in pure bliss, orgasming
 as if there were no tomorrow.




 Marty kept fucking her and she wrapped her arms around him as tightly as she could, working her pelvis against his, wringing every last throb of
 joy out of
 one of the best climaxes she’d had tonight. At last, she sighed and lay back on the mattress.




 “You haven’t come yet, have you?” she asked, looking up at him adoringly.




 “No, but
 then
 I haven’t finished fucking you yet,
 either
 !
 ” he said, flashing her devilish smile down at her.




 To his surprise, she moved her hips back away from him, unsheathing his still very-hard cock. She said, “Save it for one of these other lucky ladies, darling. Look around, I can see at least four girls right now that want some of what I just got!”




 He glanced around and saw that she was right. Before
 he
 could say a word, petite,
 pixie-cute Dru came over to them on her hands and knees, her blue eyes shining with excitement.




 “Hey, Anna, who’s your sexy friend?” she asked, eying Marty’s wet cock hungrily.




 “This is my hubby, Marty,” Anna told her young friend. “You should
 let him fuck you
 , dear
 …he’s great!”




 “Yeah,” Dru said, smiling at Marty, “I think I should. He sure gave you a super ride just now!”




 “Sweetie, this is Dru,” Anna told him. “She’s hot as a pistol, you’ll love her!”




 Now it was Marty’s turn to have his eyes light up. He looked over at sexy, cute young Dru and then back over at his wife.




 “Really, you don’t mind?” he asked her
 somewhat incredulously, as if he couldn’t quite believe this sexy wife was setting him up with this cute little girl
 .




 “It’s the orgy room, darling,” she whispered, leaning over to
 kiss him lightly on the lips. “So l
 et’s have an
 orgy
 of fun
 together, okay?”




 He grinned broadly and then Dru was gathering him into her arms, kissing him, too. Anna watched them for a moment,
 as Marty slid his cock into
 the youthful blonde
 ,
 and then turned back to look at the main part of the room.




 Three boys of about Dewayne and Jimmy’s age were standing in a semi-circle a few feet away from her. They were all trim and very
 nice looking
 . One of them was black
 ,
 the other two
 were white, and all of them had really great
 cocks.




 “Hey, mama, I watched you blow Nick, Dewayne’s pal a little while ago, so I know you like jizz,” the black youth said
 boldly
 , a big smile on his handsome face as he held out his already hard prick in her direction. “How about some head?”




 “I don’t mind if I do,” Anna told him, crawling over
 on her hands and knees
 to where the boys stood
 waiting
 .




 Settling
 back onto her heels, kneeling in the middle of the semi-circle,
 she had
 a hard cock right in front of her lips and one on either side of her head. She glanced over and saw Marty
 fucking Dru slow and easy,
 intently
 watching her
 antics
 with the three boys as he did so.




 Anna winked at him a
 s she
 slipped the middle boy’s dick into her lips. She began to move her head in and out, her tongue swirling all around him as she grasped a cock in each hand as well and started to jerk them off slowly
 while
 she sucked.




 Marty looke
 d absolutely entranced as he witnessed
 his wife’s lewd behavior. Anna smirked with the prick buried in her mouth, and then began to suck harder, flashing Marty another little wink as she did so.



































































































Epilogue








 “So, did you have as wild
 a time tonight as I did?” Anna asked her husband.




 They were naked, in a big king bed, at an upscale hotel just down the road from the Foster “cabin”. It was nearly five in the morning, but they’d just checked in a half an hour ago, showered together, and then dried off and gotten between the sheets.




 “I have to admit. I did,” Marty said, smiling at her.




 He shook his head and added, “It was incredible, watching you in that orgy room. I was utterly amazed to discover that I was married to the hottest woman at that party!”




 Anna laughed delightedly and touched his bare shoulder with her fingertips. He added, “When you sucked off those three kids and swallowed their jizz, and then that great big black guy came over right after that and fucked you in the ass… I almost fainted.”




 “What about when I licked Dru off while that other black kid was fucking me from behind and you were doing that Della
 woman
 ? What did you think about that?”




 “You saw what I thought of it—I nearly fucked poor Della’s pussy off,
 I got so excited,
 watching you!”




 They both laughed, and Anna leaned over and kissed him softly, her eyes sparkling with joy. “The girls were a real
 revelation
 to me, too. If you had asked me if I’d do anything with other women at the party ahead of time, I’d have said probably not. But you met Dru…that kid is a little fireball. She had me eating her pussy almost before I knew it!”




 Anna thought about that for a moment and then a new question popped into her head. She asked Marty, “Is Dru a great fuck? She seems like she would be, she’d
 so
 hot-blooded!”




 Marty laughed. “She’s sensational.”




 He gave her a devilish little grin and then asked, “How does her pussy taste?”




 Laughing again, Anna said, “Terrific, her little puss is just as pink and sweet as it can be…you’ll have to sample it sometime, darling.”




 He reached over and embraced her, drawing his wife in close to him, her big breasts against his naked chest. Looking into her emerald eyes he whispered, “I will. We can take turns eating her, and then you can watch me fuck her.”




 “Mmmmmmmmm
 , how sexy—that sounds wonderful, darling
 —I’ll be sure to suck all of the come out of her pussy
 and swallow it for you,
 after you
 ’ve creamed her
 !”




 They kissed for long moments, their tongues exploring each other’s mouths. When their lips finally broke apart, Marty whispered, “I love you, Anna. I’m crazy about you, even crazier about you than I was all those years ago when I married you.”




 “Ummm, me too, darling,” she murmured. “You’re so handsome, and such a stud. You fucked me so great tonight, not to mention being
 such a sport about finding me in the orgy room, doing all of those wonderfully nasty things
 with all of those other people
 !”




 “That’s
 exactly
 where I want to see you from now on, darling,” he admitted to her, his cock beginning to swell to life under the sheet. “No more closed swinging for us
 , after tonight
 . I
 want
 to see you with other people…I found out tonight that I just love watching you with other guys, and
 girls
 !”




 “How great is that?” Anna smiled back at him, “
 Since I’ve also come to realize
 that I just adore seeing my sexy, hunky husband give it to other women. It really increased my pleasure tonight, seeing you fuck Della silly while you watched me being so naughty. And I was so proud of how you fucked little Dru’s lights out
 for her
 !”




 Anna leaned in closer and whispered in his ear, “She told me later that you were a terrific fuck, babe, and that I was a lucky lady
 to have you
 .”




 She gave him her most seductive smile and added, “I know she’s right, too. I
 do
 feel lucky to have you--and
 to have
 our fabulous new life as swingers together.”




 “Amen to that,” he answered, smiling back.




 Long moments passed, and then he asked her, a twinkle in his eye, “When did you start enjoying anal sex so much, by the way, Mrs. Savage?”




 Anna looked shocked for a moment as she realized that Marty had
 , in all their years together,
 never had her that way! She pulled out of his embrace, hopped out of bed, and ran into the bathroom. Returning moments later, she tossed him a tube of hand cream.




 “It’s not sex lube, but it
 i
 s
 gooey and slick,” she told him, getting back into bed. “I think it will do for tonight…
 if
 you want to fuck me in the ass, that is, darling?
 As for me,
 I’m just
 dying
 to f
 eel that big boy of yours sunk balls-
 deep in
 side
 me
 ,
 back
 there!”




 Marty Savage smiled as if he’d just won t
 he lottery, and opened the tube…












 
 The End











Author’s note:







Astute observers will note the absence of condoms in this story, and the total disregard our swinger characters have for
 the prevention of pregnancy
 or
 the possibility they might contract a sexually transmitted disease during their various couplings
 in this book
 .







That’s because this is a fantasy
 , a work of fiction
 .







This
 is not to say that swinger parties just like the ones described herein don’t happen, because they do, all across the nation and around the world. If anything, the swinger lifestyle is more popular today than it
 ever was--even with the shadow
 of AIDs,
 herpes, and c
 hlamydia, no
 t to mention the old standbys, syphilis and g
 onorrhea, lurking close to the sexual action.







T
 o guard against infection
 and unwanted pregnancy
 , most
 actual
 swinger get-togethers feature dishes
 full
 of brightly-colored condom packets scattered throughout the party scene
 . And
 the swinger guests
 are only too happy to use them.







But
 since this stor
 y is, after all, a fantasy, the
 author has chosen not to i
 nclude
 condoms
 in the story line. Condom usage can be
 cumbersome and awkward when describing a hot sex scene, so it is my hope that you, the reader, will forgive their omission as an example of author’s license.







Just remember, while it may be more fun to write about and read about unprotected, unbridled sex in fiction, real life
 isn’t
 fiction. If you have multiple partners and chose to “swing”—use condoms!
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