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WHAT

Laurie and Dan bump into their new neighbors Ryan and Nicole at The Pink Martini Lounge. What happened on that winter’s night astonished them all.

If only…

— Nicole didn’t wear that provocative outfit Ryan bought for her…

— She hadn’t gotten so hammered on the liquid courage…

If only…

Laurie and Dan didn’t have Friday night off…

— She didn’t drink so much wine…

THEN:

— Nicole would have gone home with her panties

— Laurie would still have her bra

AND THEN…

Their husbands wouldn’t be plotting and scheming!

When long buried secrets are revealed, nothing will ever be the same.
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LAURIE DOWD’S CELL PHONE BUZZED as she was unlocking the front door. She pulled it from its pocket in her purse. Shit—it was Lisa and she never calls! She pressed the green button and held it to her ear.

“Hi, what’s up?”

“Hi Mom,” her daughter’s voice lilted through the speaker.

“What’s wrong, Lise?”

“Nothing! Why do you think something’s wrong?”

“You never phone, hon. If your dad and I are lucky, you might send a text, but getting an actual voice call from you?” She snorted. “I ought to put a post up on Facebook—‘My Thirteen Year Old Called Me!’” She cradled the phone on her shoulder as she pushed the front door open. Damn it was cold out!

“Liam and I are at Nana and Pop-Pop’s. They picked us up at school and want us to spend the night.”

“Really? Nana didn’t say anything to me about it.”

Lisa sighed. “She said she sent you four texts today. She didn’t want to phone you because they don’t like you guys getting calls at the office.”

Yep, the kid was right. She had taken her phone off Airplane mode at the end of the day, but didn’t check her text messages because she was running for the elevator. “Oops. My bad, I guess. How come you’re there?”

“Nana didn’t think she made a big enough deal about my birthday, and she and Pop-Pop got tickets to this Virtual Reality arcade that’s just opened up. They tried it and said it was way cool. We’re gonna go to it, then they’re taking us to the movies.”

Laurie laughed. “Sounds like you and your brother have a great Friday night planned, huh? What are you going to see?”

“Star Wars, Mom… it just came out!”

Laurie shrugged. After Episode Eight or whatever came out, she couldn’t see the point. Lisa and Liam had said they wanted to see it, but she was pretty tepid on the idea. The re-boot of the movie series had gotten lame for her. “Better your grandparents than me,” she said.

“Yeah, it’s way cool! Nana and Pop-Pop went to see the first ones when they were dating and in high school! Now they’re taking their grandkids to see the latest one! Isn’t that awesome?”

“Yeah, sure. So you’re spending the night?”

“Yeah. We’ll be home sometime tomorrow after lunch. Nana wants to go ice skating in the morning down at the City Rink.”

Hmph. A kid free Friday night. Damn, she wished her mom had touched base with her during the week; she and Dan could have made plans. “Yeah, okay,” she said. “Is Nana there?”

“They’re outside with Liam building a snowman. You wanna talk to her?”

Building a snowman? Then doing some VR thing? Laurie chuckled. “You have either the coolest or weirdest grandparents in the world, you know.”

“I think they’re pretty cool. So, you want me to get her?”

“It’s okay. I’ll send a text or something. Have fun, hon.”

They disconnected and Laurie looked at her phone. Sure as shit, her mother had sent four text messages outlining the plans. Mom and Dad had tried that Virtual Reality thing a week ago and had a blast doing it. Then Dad won tickets to the movie’s premiere tonight on some radio call in show and thought it would be a great idea to take the kids.

Laurie shook her head. Her boss was a real pain in the ass about cell phone use at work. If she had known about it, she could have called Dan and they could put something together.

She blinked at her text message screen. Dan had sent two texts as well. She opened them up.

HEY BABE

STUCK AT WORK WITH THIS DAM GENERATOR GONNA BE HOME LATE I THINK

She tapped the most recent one

SHIT. WONT BE HOME TILL 7 IF I’M LUCKY. YOU GUYS EAT WITHOUT ME I’LL MAKE A BURGER OR SOMETHING WHEN I GET IN

Hmmm… she glanced at the time. It was only 5:30. Her eyes flicked up to the ceiling. She had been feeling randy as hell all day… she tapped a message out.

JUST GOT YOUR TEXT. NP RE WORK. KIDS GONE TO MY PARENTS I’LL SEE YOU WHEN YOU GET HOME

After pressing ‘Send’ she stared at her phone for a full minute. Then with a sharp nod, she put it back on Airplane mode.

‘Time for some ‘Me’ time,’ she thought to herself. She took her phone and opened up her eReader app. Sky Corgan had a new collection of ‘Short Smut’ out and she was going to read and play… Leaving her coat and purse on the table by the entrance, she toed off her boots and headed upstairs to her bedroom.

She was naked and under the bedclothes in no time flat. She leaned across to her night table and pulled out the second drawer. Rummaging under a spare nightie and a couple of magazines, she pulled out her ‘Tickle Box’. It was a metal fireproof document box about the size of a bag of sugar. She flipped the combination and after lifting aside the passports and kids’ birth certificates she removed the other secret items of value that kept this container locked beside her bed.

Laying them side by side, she said aloud, “Eenie, meenie, miney, moe”. She snorted. She knew that she wasn’t going to use the Rabbit vibrator already; Dan would be home later and she wanted herself to stay as tight as possible for that. Nope, she lifted up the slender silver vibrator instead and cleared a spot.

She thumbed through the table of contents for the book on her phone and found a story that sounded appealing. Just from the title, she knew that it was going to be pretty raunchy! Her fingers wandered between her legs as she read, softly playing with her clit. When her thighs squeezed on their own, she knew it was time to put down her phone and close her eyes. Kicking off the sheets, she rolled onto her back and picked up her vibrator. She twisted the dial on the base and rested it at the top of her pelvis, feeling the thrum as her mind’s eye created her own inner porn movie…

She was on a train, travelling through a circular route up the side of a mountain. The Alps, maybe. She was sitting in the Club Car with a glass of white wine before her. She watched her glass of Chardonnay on the table as the train rose higher. The surface of the wine in the glass tilted as the train’s wheels squealed through a hairpin climb. She felt her shoulder press against the bulkhead of the car.

“May I join you?” he said.

She turned from the window to see a tall slender man in a tailored wool suit standing in the aisle. Her eyes flitted across the Club Car; they were the only patrons. He watched her with steel blue eyes when she nodded and waved at the table. A small smile, almost a smirk but not quite, flitted across his lips as he took his seat beside her.

“I see we both have the same taste in wine,” he said, nodding at her glass and placing an already opened bottle beside it. “May I…fill you up?”  Not waiting for a reply, he poured into her glass, bringing the level up until it almost touched the brim.

“Thank you,” she said. “I’m—”

He cut her off with a sharp wave of his free hand. “No need for names, my dear. We’re just strangers on a train…” He filled his glass and held it up to her. “A toast.”

“To what?” she asked, picking up her own and touching it to his with a clear ‘ting’.

“To what things may…come.” His eyes watched hers as she took her sip, leaving a faint pink stain on the rim from her lipstick. She glanced away for a moment and looked back to see him gazing up and down her figure.

“I find your outfit quite appealing.” He had the most unique accent—slightly British like James Bond, but with an extra inflection at the end of each sentence that reminded her of a Spaniard. Despite his piercing blue eyes, he had a swarthy complexion; like a man who spent a lot of time working outdoors.

“This old thing?” she replied, inwardly tittering at the cliché. She brought her finger up and traced the outline of the halter top. “I wanted something comfortable for the train ride.” Her hand continued down to the hem of the skirt, which draped high over her thigh.

He bent over and plucked the fabric of the skirt. “Hmmm…” he said, “silk is so luxurious, and the color works…” his voice lowered. “Not every woman can wear this shade of red so well…”

Laurie began to stroke the humming vibrator across her outer lips, feeling the buzzing sensation create a sharp, pre-orgasm—a promise of things to come. Keeping her eyes closed, she let out a murmuring sigh before going back to her daydream.

She looked frankly over to his waist, seeing the bulge at his crotch. She reached over to his leg and stroked his thigh. “You wear this fabric quite well too.”

He turned half in his seat, letting her hand run up from the outside of his leg to his inner thigh. “You think so?”

She inhaled deeply through her nose, catching that delicious scent; a woody aftershave, but also with an almost sweet undercurrent. “I always like the scent of a man,” she said.

“Not very coy, are you?”

She made a small shrug. “Why should I be? We’re strangers on a train, are we not?” She continued to stroke his inner thigh, her fingers kneading at the flesh below the fabric. His muscles were firm. She watched her hand, knowing his eyes were shining, transfixed on it as well. “Scents and aromas…” she said, her voice barely above a whisper, “they can tell one so much…” She heard his breath hitch as her hand cupped into his crotch. “I wonder what other fragrances you may have…”

Laurie began to flick her wrist, tapping the top of her clit with the vibrator, and pressing down. “Such a slut!” she hissed aloud. “Shameless, filthy slut!”

The Stranger’s hand was still fingering the fabric of the hem of her skirt. Letting it go, he began to caress her bare thigh with firm, deliberate strokes. “I wonder too…” he said. “Not only about how you smell, but how you would taste.” His hand glided up under her skirt to her own crotch. “Mmmm…” he said, as his fingertips pushed between her thighs, “uncross your legs, please.” It didn’t come out as a request, but a command. She lifted her head to watch his face as she slid one leg from the other, placing both feet on the floor. “Excellent,” he said. His hand continued over her thigh.

She watched his hand under the fabric as it moved all the way up her thigh on the outside and to the elastic waistband. He stroked her tummy; the soft roll just below her belly button. “I like this spot on a woman,” he said.

Laurie’s free hand began stroking her own belly, pinching the flesh as she felt the orgasm begin to swell in the background.

“Time for my taste now,” he said. He pressed his hand lower, across the top of her pussy, his fingers making small circles as he found her cleft. Crooking a finger, he dipped into her up to the first knuckle. He took his hand to his mouth and she watched as the tip of his tongue glided over it.

She snuggled closer to him, grasping his now thick meat through his pants. She began to stroke it with her hand, feeling it swell and thicken even more.

“I’m going to fuck you. Right here, right now.” he rasped.

“Yes!” Laurie said aloud. “Don’t ask! Don’t plead! Just do it!” She hiked her feet up to her butt, spreading her own legs open as she ravaged herself with the vibrator.

He dropped his hand to the front of his trousers and with a flick of his fingers and a whipping motion of his wrist, had the front open. Bending forward, he swept her legs from the floor, up onto the bench seat. She leaned her back against the wall of the rail car and watched as he slid her panties down and off before tucking them into the side pocket of his jacket.

“A trophy?” she said.

He smiled warmly. “A memento.” He glanced around the bar car and nodded. “We’re still alone,” he said. He raised himself up, letting his pants drop down. His cock sprang out, the tip already glistening in anticipation.

“Oh shit!” She clenched her eyes tightly shut as the orgasm whipped over her. She pressed the vibrator onto her clit, running it up and down as the staccato buzz brought her over the edge. She lay on her back, panting as the swells of pleasure and release coursed over her again and again.

“Mmph!” she gasped. That was enough; she couldn’t handle anymore. Oh wow that was a good one… She stretched out on the king sized mattress, luxuriating in the cozy descent back into herself after an orgasm. It was yummy… She wondered why she was never able to remember the stranger’s face from her fantasies.

After lying still for a few moments, she lifted her head to look at the clock on the dresser beyond the footboard of the bed. It was later than she thought; Dan should be home soon.

Rolling onto her side, she began to collect her things, putting them back into the box. As she tidied up, she didn’t know she was being watched. When she looked at the clock, she didn’t see the mini-lens from the video camera nestled beside it, looking back at her.


[ 2 ] SPEAK FOR YOURSELF!
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“GOTCHA, YOU SON OF A BITCH!” Dan Dowd grinned as the generator spun up to nominal, putting out the required amperage. What a stupid thing—one of the building’s maintenance crew didn’t close a hatch properly, so the safety lock-outs wouldn’t let the genny turn over. He shook his head. Great safety feature sure, but it took them three damn hours to find the damn problem. He looked over at Jonesy, the Building Engineer.

“You might want to tell your crew to be a little bit more attentive, Jonesy.”

Jonesy looked sheepish. “Yeah… maybe.” He shrugged. “But then they’ll ask why I wasn’t able to find it and hadda call in an Electrician, y’know?” He looked around the cavernous basement holding the heating and cooling system for a twenty-five storey building. “I got all kinds of licenses and credentials, Dan-O, and I couldn’t locate a damn loose screw?”

Dan shrugged. “Happens to the best of us, man. Took me three hours, right?”

“That you’ll be billing out for.”

“Damn right I will!” Dan replied with a laugh. He glanced at his watch. “Well, I’ll tell you what, I’ll just keep it on straight time. I won’t bill you the night call rate, okay?” Tapping his watch, he said, “It’s after seven, now—you’re getting a bargain.”

Jonesy shrugged again. “You don’t have to do that; the company’s good for it, man.”

Dan made a small wave. “Tell ‘em that you negotiated me down in the price… that way you look good a little.”

“Alright…thanks, man.” Jonesy glanced at his watch. “Shit, only seven... I got plenty of time to get ready to head out to the clubs.”

“When you gonna settle down, bro? A guy in his forties still doing the club scene. Shit, you’re older than me!”

“Not by much!”

Dan pointed at his own chest. “Thirty-eight.” He pointed at Jonesy. “Forty-one, right?”

“Forty-two.” Jonesy pointed at Dan. “Two kids and a wife.” He pointed back at himself. “Single and loving it.” He pointed at Dan. “Same ol’ same old, every weekend.” He pointed at himself. “A new piece of ass every time I get bored.”

Dan held up his hand. “Hey, Laurie’s okay, man.”

“I’m sure your wife’s great, dude. Great mom, decent job, right?” When Dan nodded, he continued. “But you know, standing right here and now how the rest of your night’s gonna be. How your weekend’s gonna be. Not a lot of excitement there, if you ask me.”

“Hey, we have date nights!”

Jonesy rolled his eyes. “Get real, would you? Date night? Fucking by schedule?” He shook his head. “You know exactly before it starts how it’s going to end. Nope, not for me; I want the excitement that comes with maybe not getting any.”

“Well, you can’t always get what you want, can you?” No way Dan was going to admit how close to the bone Jonsey’s comments hit. But shit, whaddaya expect after fifteen years with the same woman?

***

When he came into the kitchen from the garage, he could hear the TV in the living room.

“Hellooo…!” he called out.

The TV sound muted and she came out. Jonsey’s words were still rattling around in his head as he checked his woman out. She was still pretty hot, even if she was on the far side of thirty, dammit. Even in that navy blue track suit she wore more often than not after spending the day at the office looked pretty good on her. She had always had a ‘healthy’ figure; not fat… but as close to the line a woman could get. He had to admit to himself that her generous hips and heavy thighs were a turn on for him.

“What are you looking at me for?” she asked, glancing down at herself. “I got a booger or something?”

“Where’s the kids?”

Laurie rolled her eyes. “Oh shit! I never replied to your text messages!”

“No, you didn’t.” Dan looked around the kitchen. There wasn’t any Friday night pizza detritus laying around. “What’s going on?”

“They’re at my parents for the night. Mom and Dad had a spur of the moment thing, and they’re going to be spending the night.”

Dan’s eyes opened wider. “Really?”

Laurie nodded. “Yeah. And since you were running late I just nuked a TV dinner. Did you eat?”

“We grabbed some burgers and fries on the job.” He looked around. “So, just the two of us, huh?”

“Mmm-hmmm…” Laurie purred.

Dan saw that look in her eyes. It was Friday night, and the kids were gone, so like every other time something like that happened, they would go up to the bedroom and jump each other’s bones. Not tonight though. He held up his hand. “How long would it take for you to throw on some jeans and a shirt?”

“It’s a blouse.” Laurie looked puzzled. “Why?” She tilted her head towards the stairs.

“Let’s just do something different, okay? First of all, I’m kind of beat for having worked so late… and secondly…”

Laurie crossed her arms and watched him silently.

“Secondly, having a quickie when the kids are out of here is what we always do. Let’s go out drinking, what do you say?”

“Not dancing.” He shook his head. “Just out to a bar and get drunk.” He nodded. She scoffed. “Shit, Dan; I can’t remember the last time we did something like that!”

“I rest my case.” He swatted her on the butt. “Now quick like a bunny, I’m phoning a cab right now.”

***

Laurie had been quick like a bunny. She didn’t spend twenty minutes in the bathroom putting on fresh makeup or anything. He looked at her next to him in the cab. Not that she needed to, anyway. She had thrown on black yoga pants and instead of a blouse was wearing his favorite sweater—a v-neck burgundy number that clung to her perfectly. He loved how her tits swayed in it when she had walked to the taxi. She was just freshening up her lipstick when they pulled up in front of Pink Martini Lounge.

Dan looked at his watch as they entered. Not even eight thirty. They had plenty of time to have a few drinks, yak at each other and clear out before the younger crowd (and, probably Jonesy on the prowl) started coming in. There were plenty of tables, as well as seats at the bar.

“You want to sit at the bar or grab a table?” he asked.

“Let’s grab a table. If it starts to fill up we won’t be cramped.”

They barely had their seats when a server came over to take their order. Dan ordered a pint of Bud, and his eyebrows arched when Laurie ordered a Chardonnay.

“What’s up with that?”

She shrugged. “Just trying something other than a beer, that’s all.”

By the time they had their third round, both of them were feeling pretty good. Dan was worried about the next day, but only a little. After all, the kids wouldn’t be home until after lunch, and by that time, any fuzziness from tonight would be shaken off.

Laurie pointed with her chin. “Our new neighbors are here.”

Dan looked up to see a couple a few years younger than they were come through the doorway. Nicole and Ryan had bought the Phipps place across the street last month. They had just been transferred to Blacks Rapids because of Ryan’s job with that manufacturing company. He checked out Nicole. Her blond hair hung dead straight down past her shoulders, and even in this cold January, she was wearing a skirt. Their eyes met as the couple scanned the now filling room and Laurie waved.

“Let’s ask ‘em to join us,” she said.

“Sure.” He waved at them and gestured them to come over. As they made their way towards the table, Nicole stumbled and giggled. Ryan took her arm as he laughed.

“Hey guys,” he said when they stepped up to the table. Dan moved over, and they sat opposite him and Laurie. “We’ve been partying hard tonight.”

“Don’t sweat it, we’ve been here an hour and are probably ahead of you,” Laurie said. “A kid free night on short notice!” She raised her glass and took a deep sip of her wine, draining it. Dan waved for their server who came over and got everyone’s order.

Nicole had ordered a double Southern Comfort, and when it came, she slammed it and ordered another. “Oh. My. God.” she said. “I haven’t done that since college!”

“You guys celebrating something?” Laurie asked.

“Yeah,” Ryan said. “I just finished up a series of online exams for my MBA.” He nudged his wife. “So, this is almost like being back at school, you know?”

“You did a grad degree online?” Laurie asked.

“Well, yeah. You gotta go once every month or so for a weekend for lectures and exams, but yeah, you can do most of the course work online.” He held up a hand. “Like all correspondence courses though—it’s pretty hardcore. The only thing you don’t have to do is plant your ass in a classroom, but you gotta do the work.”

“So we’re celebrating!” Nicole said. “I know! Let’s play a drinking game!” She clapped her hands. “What do you guys say?”

“Been a long time since I did beer pong,” Laurie said. “A real long time.”

“No, no no! Not beer pong!” Nicole’s brow furrowed. “There’s gotta be a better game than that!”

“Easy, Nicole,” Ryan said. He looked over at the others. “She’s not like this at all when she’s sober. Normally Nicole’s pretty reserved.”

“So is that buggin’ you hon?” Nicole said, wide eyed.

“Hell no. I just don’t want anyone to get the wrong idea is all.”

Dan laughed out loud. “We’re all pretty wasted, man. No harm, no foul.”

“Speak for yourself dear” Laurie said, her voice icy. Everyone at the table went silent and looked at her. She made a wicked smile. “I’m not pretty wasted at all. I’m totally wasted!”

The burst of laughter lit up the table like Fourth of July fireworks.

Nicole had her eyes closed and started waving her hands. “I know! I know! Let’s play Truth or Dare!”

“Jeezuz!” said Laurie. “I haven’t played that since I was a kid!”

“Okay, what are the rules?” asked Dan.

“Simple. When it’s your turn, you choose whether you want to be asked a question or do something.”

“The dare,” Ryan interjected.

Nicole rolled her eyes. “Yeah! Duh!” She continued. “Then someone asks you a question or else tells you do something. If you answer the question or take the dare, they gotta take a drink. If you don’t, then you gotta take a drink. See? Easy!”

“How do we decide who goes first?” Laurie asked.

“I got this,” Ryan said. He drained his bottle of beer and laid it on the table and spinning it. It circled twice, and ended up pointing at Laurie. “That’s how.”


[ 3 ] “TWO HOURS AGO!”
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LAURIE SUDDENLY GOT VERY NERVOUS. What kind of questions were they going to ask? She kept her eyes on the bottle. Why the hell did she ever decide to play this stupid game anyway? She didn’t know these people! They only just moved in! Shit, what the hell was Nicole’s husband’s name again? Double shit! What was their last name?

She lifted her eyes to see everyone watching her silently.

“Well?” Nicole asked.

“Well what?”

“Truth or dare silly!”

“Ummm…”

Nicole tilted her head slightly. “How about this? Let me go first? Pleeeze?”

Laurie felt like she had just been given a reprieve. “Sure! Fine by me!”

“Great! I choose ‘Truth’. What’s your question?”

Oh! “Ummm…” Shit, what kind of question should she ask? She didn’t know this woman. Nicole wasn’t turning away either; they stared at each other, and Laurie saw that Nicole’s eyes were as blue as her hair was blonde. “Uhhh…is that your real hair color?” Her hand immediately flew to her mouth. “Shit! No! I didn’t mean to ask that! I take it back!”

Everyone at the table laughed again. Including Nicole, thank God.

Nicole pointed at Laurie’s glass. “Drink up, girlfriend. Yep, I’m a natural blonde.”

“And I can vouch for that!” Ryan said.

‘Whoa…getting risqué pretty damn fast!’ Laurie thought to herself as she took a sip of wine. She felt like she dodged some kind of bullet.

“Now we just go around clockwise,” Nicole said. She pointed at Dan. “You’re next.”

“Uhh… ‘Truth’ I guess?”

“Who asks?” said Ryan.

Nicole snickered. “Why me, silly! The person who was last asked, gets to ask the next question.”

“No fair!” Ryan said, glancing at Laurie. “If that’s the case, then everyone will just be asking the person next to them!”

Laurie took the beer bottle and spun it. It ended up pointing at Nicole anyway. She shrugged and looked over at Dan.

“Okay,” Nicole said, “The gods want me to ask the next question, so I better make sure it’s a good one.” She drummed her fingers on the table, and her eyes slid over to Laurie. “Have you ever peed in a swimming pool?”

“That’s it?” Dan asked. “That’s the best you got? Sheesh, how lame is that! Who hasn’t?”

“Eeew!”

Dan laughed. “Oh come on! Not even as a kid? Get real!” He shook his head. “I was afraid you were going to ask something crazy or something.”

“Oh?” Nicole leaned across the table. “Really? Well then, Bonus Question!”

“Bonus Question?” Laurie asked. “What’s that?”

“I don’t have a clue,” Nicole said. “I just made it up.” She held up a finger. “But…since I’ve been making up the rules all along, it’s obviously fairrr...” She hiccupped. “Fair,” she repeated. “Now Bonus Question…have you ever had sex in a public place?”

“No!” Laurie said.

“Yep,” Dan replied with a laugh. He turned to Laurie. “That was my question, babe.”

Laurie’s jaw dropped. “You didn’t!” Her mouth continued to hang open as Dan nodded sagely. “Where? When?” She leaned into him. “With who?”

Dan blinked at her, grinning. “One question at a time, Laurie. And I already answered the one question.”

“Double Bonus Question!” she snapped back at him, and they all started laughing again.

“Oooh…I think there’s gonna be one hell of a conversation on the car ride home…” Ryan said, taking a long pull on his beer.

Dan waved his hands. “Okay, okay! It was today, in the center of Third and Main Streets at high noon!” He looked around at them. “Nobody buys that, huh?” He sighed. “Okay…it was in a movie theater…” his eyes slid to Laurie. “Way before we met; I was still in high school. The movie was pretty boring, the place was practically empty, and we started necking.”

“Necking?” asked Nicole.

“Yeah, I was neckin’ on her something fierce.”

“Necking…what an old school term…” She nodded at him. “Go on…”

“Well, one thing led to another, and the next thing, I got her on my lap facing away from me, got her shorts down and I was playing with her pussy when she grabbed my…” he looked around.

“Tool,” said Ryan.

“Yeah. Tool. She grabbed it through my pants, and I shucked them open, and badda- bing!” He sat back in his seat and high five’d Ryan from across the table.

Laurie just stared at him. “Really? That really happened?” When Dan nodded, she shook her head slowly. “We got to work on our wild side, babe.”

“Ohmygod that’s sooo hot!” Nicole said. “Right there in the movie theater! Ohmygod!” She picked up her glass and toasted Dan. Her eyes went over to Laurie. “You’re next.”

Laurie took a deep breath. “Okay.” She looked around the table. “Who asks?”

“Oh, I’m gonna, honey!” Dan said.

Nobody objected. Thank god. Dan would ask her a softball one, for sure. “Go ahead.”

“When was the last time you masturbated?”

“What?” All three of them said it at once.

“You heard me…when was the last time you played with yourself?”

“Oh come on!” Laurie said. “That’s way too intimate!”

“Whoa! I just admitted to getting laid in a movie theater!” He nudged her with an elbow. “Besides, I’m your husband.”

Nicole piped up, “And I just told everyone the color of my bush!”

Ryan stared at the table. “And I…can’t wait for your answer!”

Laurie’s mouth hung open again as her head pivoted from one to the other, dumbstruck. Screw it—they had all been drinking…She looked over to Dan and with a sweet smile said “About two hours ago.”

“WHOAAA!” everyone said at once.


[ 4 ] DARE
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SHE FELT DAN’S EYES DRILLING INTO HER. It had been a long, looong time since she ever told him she had masturbated…if ever. She kept her eyes down on her glass, but felt the flush rise to her cheeks. “I can not believe I just said that…” she said.

“Me neither!” Dan said. She felt him bend over, his breath warm on her ear. “I can’t wait to get you home!” he whispered.

A tremor of a thrill went through her.

Ryan thudded his beer on the table. “Well, it’s my turn to ask a question then.”

“How come?” Nicole said.

“Because silly, I’m the only one who hasn’t asked one!”

“Oh.”

“Watiaminnit, man…” Dan piped up. “You’re also the only one who hasn’t answered one.”

Ryan’s face fell. “Damn. I thought I’d be able to slip one by…” He looked over to his wife. “I guess you get to ask it, since Dan asked his wife the last one.”

“Well… I don’t know… I think Laurie should ask.” Nicole had a glint in her eye.

“Why?” Laurie asked.

“Because you’ll ask something tame. If I asked the question, it would be too sexy or something.”

Laurie was a little taken aback. “You think I’m some kind of prude or something? Is that it?” Shit, the booze was hitting her hard.

Nicole blinked at her innocently, but stayed silent, smiling brightly.

Shit, she’s making a dare! Laurie didn’t have a clue why she gave off this vibe of being so damn conservative. If she was in a meeting at work and someone swore, for whatever reason, they all would dart their eyes at her. No matter what she wore, she had never, not once been wolf whistled at. Not. Once. Even Dan didn’t talk dirty to her in bed, dammit!

Well…well fuck that! Still holding Nicole’s eyes, she said aloud, “Okay, Ryan… have you ever had a threesome?” She watched Nicole’s face explode in shock and grinned. How’s that, Nicole?

Ryan stayed quiet for a moment. “I sure didn’t expect that question!” he finally said.

Dan snorted. “Me neither.” He nudged Laurie. “What the hell’s got into you tonight?”

She just shrugged. “Just trying to get in the spirit of things I guess.” She cocked her head at Ryan. “Well…?”

“Sure! All the time!”

“Ryan!” Nicole gasped. “What?”

He sat back in his seat and pointed at his crotch. “There’s me…” He held up one hand. “And ol’ ‘Lefty’ here.” He held up his other hand, “And ol’ ‘Righty’ here!”

Dan peered at him. “You use both hands?” He sat back. “I’m impressed…”

Ryan preened. “Well, y’know what they say, ‘Variety is the spice of life’!” He chuckled.

“Well,” said Nicole, “you got me. I thought that…”

Ryan scoffed. “Yeah, as if!”

Everyone grew quiet at the table as a silence descended. Just before it became awkward, Laurie started giggling. “We haven’t even gotten to ‘Dare’ yet!”

Nicole blanched. “Oh man…you’re right…” She dropped her head and lifted it again, looking at Laurie with a glint in her eye. “One more! One more! This one’s for Laurie!” She pointed a finger at her. “An’ I want the truth…”

Laurie stayed silent.

Nicole was weaving a little now. She turned and scanned the bar and pointed. “Y’see that guy over there? The one dressed in black that looks like Chris Pine? The Star Trek guy?”

Uh oh. A tremor of nerves. How the hell did Nicole know that she was obsessed with Chris Pine? Of course she knew who Nicole was talking about without even turning her head! The guy was wearing black pants, a leather jacket with an open navy blue shirt. He had the bluest of eyes—as if they were lit up from inside his head or something. Still, she flicked her head to where Nicole was pointing, and back. “Yeah, the guy with the leather jacket.”

“Okay… okay then.” Nicole leaned across the table. “If… and I mean only IF…there were no repercussions, if there was no way anything bad would come of it, would you fuck that guy?” She finished the sentence and was still weaving.

Before Laurie could say anything else, Ryan put his hand on Nicole’s arm. “I think that we better quit while we’re ahead, you know that? You’ve had more to drink tonight than you’ve had all year, babe.”

“It’s only January…” Dan said.

Ryan shook his head. “We really hit it hard, man; this isn’t really like us.” He tugged at Nicole. “I’ve never seen you so… so damn vivacious babe.” He nodded at Laurie and Dan. “Nicole’s usually the one off in a corner somewhere watching the party rather than acting like this.”

“Really?” Laurie asked. “That sounds more like my style.”

Nicole fingered her now empty glass. “I never usually drink Southern Comfort straight. I’m more the wine spritzer type.”

Laurie reached across and patted her arm. “Well, in that case, I’m getting you a bottle of it as a housewarming present!”

Dan tapped her shoulder. “And I’m buying you a bottle of Chardonnay, honey.” He looked over to Ryan. “I don’t know about you, dude; but I like how loosened up they are.”

Ryan nodded. “Oh yeah.” He pulled himself to his feet. “But I think we’re gonna call it a night.”

“That sounds like a good idea,” Dan replied. How about we split a cab back?” He chortled. “We’ll even drop you off!”

“Oooh! Two doors down and across the street!” Nicole said. “You’re so generous!” She scrabbled out of the booth to her feet. “Well hon…” she said; weaving on her feet she grabbed Ryan’s arm. “take me home or lose me forever!” She tumbled against him, latching on with her arms around his neck.

The four of them staggered out of the bar, their insta-friendship fueled by alcohol.

“Let’s grab that cab!” Laurie said, pointing at a huge sedan tooling down the street. They all climbed into the back seat.

“This is practically a limo!” Nicole said, and she was right. Laurie was able to stretch her legs out and barely touch the driver’s seat in front of her. Dan gave their address and they were off.

Nicole kept on. “It was awesome meeting you guys.” She fluttered her hands. “I’ve never been so wild going out on a Friday night.”

“That’s for sure, babe,” Ryan said. “I figured I’d get you home before you pass out and…” he bobbed his eyebrows.

“Oh! You think you’re gonna get a piece of ass, huh? You think you’re just gonna peel off my panties and get yourself some, is that it?” She patted her bare thighs. “I’m so damn goose-bumped!”

Laurie and Dan watched dumbfounded as Ryan leaned over and began to run his hand up and down her thighs. “Does that feel better, baby?” he said, his voice dusky. Laurie’s mouth dropped as she watched Nicole’s thighs peek apart and her hips grind into the seat.

“Mmm…baby…” Nicole purred. “Me so horny! Me love you long time!” She pulsed her thighs open and closed, watching Laurie. Her eyes flitted to Dan. “You gonna get some tonight from Laurie? Or is she all satisfied by…” her eyes flitted to the driver at the front, “by ‘Hmm…bopping’?”

“Hmm-bopping?” said Laurie.

“That’s what I call it when I frig myself. Hmm-bopping!” Laurie watched as Ryan’s hand kneaded her thigh just at the knee. Nicole’s hand slid down her stomach and rubbed small circles over the waistband of her skirt. “Hmm-bopping…”

Dan let out a whoosh of breath. “Oh fuck it’s hot watching…”

Laurie jerked around. “You like watching, huh?”

“Sure. Don’t you?” His eyes were riveted on Ryan and Nicole. They were kissing each other deeply; she could hear light sounds as their mouths sucked on each other. “It’s like porn, but better ‘cuz it’s right here!” He rolled his head. “I guess it’s bugging you, huh?”

Laurie stiffened. Damn! Again with the prude shit! Sure Nicole was wild, but she was fed up with how everyone thought she was a stick in the mud. Well…“Hey Nicole!” she said. “Dare!”

“Huh?” Nicole broke Ryan’s kiss. “What?”

“Dare. I call Dare.”

Nicole sat up. “Oh? What?”

“Take off your panties.”

“Laurie!” Dan’s voice was high pitched.

She waved him off and held Nicole’s gaze.

Ryan’s head pivoted from side to side from one to the other, watching the two women.

“Oh yeah?” Nicole said.

“Yeah.”

She could see Nicole’s tongue roll under her cheek. Wordlessly, her hands went under her skirt, hooking her thumbs on the waistband. Still keeping her eyes focused on Laurie, she said, “Only if you do my double dare.”

“What is it?”

“Uh-uh…you have to agree first.” When Laurie paused, Nicole unhooked one of her thumbs and held up her hand. “Sorry—I’m really drunk. Skip it, it’s okay.” She put her thumb back and lifted her butt.

“Wait. Okay.” She didn’t know if she was scared or excited; she felt like she was at the top of a cliff about to jump off into a pool of water and didn’t know if there were rocks below.

Nicole tilted her head. “Okay? You’ll do the double dare?” When she saw Laurie nod, she said with a wicked smile, “You take off your bra and we trade!”

“I’m NOT flashing my boobs!”

One of Nicole’s eyebrows arched like Mr. Spock. “You’re wearing a sweater hon, you should be able to slip it from underneath can’t you?”

Laurie’s eyes flitted around. Ryan was watching her with a dazed expression. His eyes flitted from hers to Nicole’s and back with his lips parted. She slewed her gaze over to her husband to see Dan giving her a small nod.

“Go for it,” he whispered.

What the hell. It really was no big deal, right? Besides, she could blame the booze, right?

She gave Nicole a sharp nod. “Deal.” She heard the men’s breaths draw sharply as she slid her hands up behind her and undid the hooks. She grabbed a shoulder strap with the opposite hand and slid it down inside the sleeve of the sweater as far as it could go. She took the same hand away and fished up from the cuff of the sleeve, grabbing the end of the shoulder strap. She hoped she didn’t stretch out the sweater. Nicole had her butt suspended off the seat of the car, her hands hidden under the skirt, watching as she repeated the motions with the other strap.

The bra now free, she felt the satin fabric floating on her chest. “Ready?” When Nicole nodded, she grasped the front of the bra and pulled it down from under her sweater as Nicole pulled her panties down and off. The two women each held out their garments and traded.

Nicole’s panty was a tiny black lycra number with a wide waistband of black lace. She spread the edges, holding it up to see the front panel, shadowed with dampness.

Nicole held up her bra. “D-cup. I’m jealous,” she said before rolling it up and tucking it in her purse. She tapped her own chest lightly. “On a good day I’m a ‘B’.”

Laurie scoffed as she held the size tag of Nicole’s panty up to the street lights whizzing by. “Been a long, long time since I saw that small a size!” She tilted her head at Nicole. “Boobs grow when you nurse. I used to be a ‘C’.” She held out Nicole’s panty. “Here.”

“Oh noooo... I’m keeping this as a trophy!” Nicole stuffed the bra into her purse. The two women watched each other and snickered. With a shrug, Laurie balled up Nicole’s panty and slid it inside her own purse.

“Uhhh… we’re here,” said the cabby from the front.


[ 5 ] TALK TO ME
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THEY BARELY GOT INSIDE THE HOUSE before Dan was all over Laurie. He grabbed her by the waist and pinned her up against the front door.

“Oh fuck babe, you were so fucking hot tonight!” He dropped his mouth onto her neck and began sucking at it while his hands went up under her sweater and began pawing at her boobs.

She felt the rushed urgency of his calloused fingers as he pinched at her nipples just so, sending an electric flash down to her waist. Oh god… She pushed back at him a little bit. “Not slutty?”

He lifted his head. “Slutty? I hate that fucking word, you know that. No! You were…” he tilted his head just for a second. “You’re alluring! A tease, but more than that… you’re fucking hot! Oh man, I was so beat coming home from work, and now I’m so turned on by you!” He yanked up her sweater and began to suck on her nipples hard, hurting them just a little, the way she loved it.

She hooked a leg behind his ass, pulling him in more. As long as she wasn’t a slut…

She inhaled deeply, loving Dan’s scent. By this hour his aftershave and deodorant were pretty weak, so his natural musky salty man smell wafted into her. She squeezed her thighs together, pulling him tighter.

He straightened up and lowered his mouth on hers. His tongue was insistent, a hard miniature cock that thrust in and out of her mouth. She swirled her own tongue over and around it with wide strokes, welcoming his strength and passion.

Dan broke the kiss and cupped her face in his hands. “Wow…that was some kiss!” He dipped his head back to her and stopped. Lifting his head back, he said, “Dare.”

“What?”

Without saying another word, he scooped her up. She encircled her arms around his neck as he went up the stairs. Whenever he swept her off her feet like that, she always felt so…light. He wasn’t even breathing hard when he nudged through the doorway into the bedroom. Bending, he lowered her to the mattress gently.

“Dare,” he said again as he began to fumble at her jeans.

“Dare what?” She kicked off her boots as he pulled off her pants. He hoisted her sweater off, the slight chill in the air making her skin prickle with goose-bumps.

Dan began yanking at his own clothes and seconds later stood before her naked.

She gazed at him, again grateful that he worked with his hands. It kept him in shape, and shit he was still hot. He had a growing stomach, just like her, but his chest muscles were like two flanks of beef. She reached out and plucked at one of his nipples, twisting it as hard as he had sucked on hers moments earlier. He rewarded her with a low growl.

His hand went down to his crotch, his cock already firm as he took it in his fist. “Dare,” he said again.

“What? What’s your dare?” She tucked her knees up, curling onto the bed. She lay on her side watching him.

“I dare you to talk dirty.”

She tensed up at that. “You know I don’t like that.”

Dan made a quick smile. “Yeah, I do. That’s why it’s a dare. It’s not you, and I’m not really asking you to…” He made a small shrug. “I’m daring you to…the same way you pulled your bra off. That wasn’t really you…that was just a dare, right?”

He held her eyes, his hand still massaging his shaft. Laurie inhaled a deep breath. He was onto something. It wasn’t her…it was the dare.

She made a small smile. “You liked watching Nicole and Ryan making out in the car, didn’t you?” When she saw him tip his head in a nod, she repeated, “You like watching, right? You like watching porn, but watching people in real life is better, isn’t it?” He nodded again.

She eased over on the bed, laying against the pillows. “Would you like to watch me play with my pussy?” She crooked one leg, bending it at the knee. Her hand drifted down to it.

“Talk to me while you do that…say dirty things….”

Her mind went blank. What the hell was she supposed to say? Wasn’t letting him watch her enough? But before she could get too worked up, Dan added, “Please.”

“I…I feel self conscious,” she said.

“Pretend you’re not, babe. Make believe you’re a horny girl who wants her guy’s cock.”

“Pretend?”

He nodded. “Yeah…just fake it till you make it, you know what I mean?”

Lord knows she could fake. She faked more than a few orgasms, right? She gave a short nod and made an impish smile. “But I do need your cock, babe. I need you to fill up my tight pussy with that big, thick cock.” She peered forward. “Squeeze it for me, make some cum drip out. I love watching the tip of your cock when it’s all shiny.” He did as she asked, and when the drop of semen appeared at the tip, she said, “Oh yeah…just like that…” She reached out with her hand and rubbed two fingers across the tip, wetting them with his spunk.

Lifting her fingers to her lips, she licked them. “Mmm…your cum tastes so nice…”

“You like the taste of cum, don’t you baby?” he said.

“Oh yes…nice, thick spunk,” she licked her lips, wetting them. “I can’t wait for you to push that cock into my mouth so I can taste more of your seed.” She pumped her fist in front of her mouth. “Filling my mouth with your warm, hard cock…oh yeah baby…I like that!”

Dan was fully erect now, his eyes glittering, and that damp sheen of sweat on his top lip he always got when he was really turned on. “Oh baby…” he murmured. Keep going…”

She scooted over in the bed on her back so he could see right up her crotch. She laid her hand down, pulling apart the lips and spread her legs, her knees still hiked up, giving him a full view. “Oh baby, I love you looking at my hot pussy…” her finger slid over the nubbin of her clit at the top, teasing it. Oh honey…I love fucking so much… feeling your hard meat up in me, pushing all the way in to the bottom where it almost hurts.” She started rubbing herself. “Oh fuck me, baby…fuck your hot bitch! I need your cock in meeee!”

Dan stepped to the edge of the bed and hooked his hands under her knees pulling her to himself sharply. Oh yeah! He bent his knees and slowly pushed himself inside her. The sense of her being swelled from the inside drove her wild. “Oh yeah Dan! Oh baby! Oh baby!” she said over and over as he started to thrust into her, sliding in and out with his hard, swollen shaft.

He dropped down to her, holding himself above as he ducked his head. “Gimme some titty, bitch!” he growled. She lifted one of her orbs and held it to his mouth. The sensation of her pussy being so full and at the same time his lips and teeth pressing against the thick flesh of her nipples drove her wild.

“Suck my titties, you fucking fucker!” she rasped at him. “You’re sucking and fucking meee!”

Dan moaned in delight, his hips picking up the pace. Laurie nudged herself down on the bed so that her clit would be rubbed by his shaft as he plunged himself inside her. Oh yeah! Right there! A strong orgasm swept over her, and she clasped the back of his hips with her ankles.

She shut her eyes, rocking her head from side to side in time with his thrusts. “That’s it baby,” she gasped. “That’s it! Fuck me good you brute! Harder! Harder!”

Dan dropped down to his elbows, covering her with his chest. His hips flew in and out of her like an out of control jackhammer.

“You’re so big, Dan! I love a big, hard cock fucking me!”

She felt the purple/red throbbing start in her core. Flashes of yellow spikes darting out as it grew and grew. Oh yeah! This was gonna be a good one! She clawed his back, her fingernails raking at him, leaving welts behind, the pain spurring him on to an ever stronger release.

“Oh yeah!” He snarled. He began to fall on her like an oak tree, flaying in between her legs, his pelvis now beating her crotch.

The hard slapping sound of him pushed her over the edge. She grabbed onto his back, her fingernails now gouging him. “Oh yeah!” she wailed. “YEAAHHH!” Over and over Dan pumped into her, emptying his balls up inside her tight hole. Squealing and roaring, they exploded in the beautiful agony of coming.

***

Dan lay atop of her, their bodies slick with sweat. He was still rolling his hips, even though he had already softened. Laurie kept her eyes closed, luxuriating in the billowy softness of coming down from her orgasm.

“That was so hot, babe,” he said.

“Mmmm…” Keeping her eyes closed, she lifted a finger to his lips to shush him. She just wanted to revel in this moment just a little longer. He kissed her finger tip and stayed silent. He was so good to her…

She rubbed her hands along his back. “Oh!” Her eyes flew open and she lifted her hand away to see a pink smear across her palm. “Oh!” she said aloud. “You’re bleeding!”

“Just a scratch, hon.” His eyes flared for a second. “You really let loose…”

“I hurt you!” she whispered.

His lips made a funny quirk. “More like a love bite, is all. I get bigger cuts on my hands at work.” He gave her a small nudge with his hips. “Your timing was perfect, you know. It really cranked it up for me.”

She pushed against his chest. “Let me check you out.”

He rolled off her, and she sat up. Across his back were a series of stripes from her nails. Two of them had little drops oozing from them, but the others weren’t bleeding; they were just bright red scratches. Her fingers grazed across his back.

“Admiring your artwork?” Dan was facing away from her.

“I’ve never done anything like this before!” she whispered.

“You were really turned on.”

“I’m so sorry!”

“You want to make up for it?” Dan rolled back over so he was facing her. “Clean me up.” His hand dropped to his cock. It was still turgid. Not hard, but still thick. It was slick with his come and her pussy juice.

“Okay…” She turned to grab the box of tissues on her night table. Dan grabbed her wrist.

“Not that way…with your mouth,” he said.

She crinkled her nose. “You know I don’t like that.”

“Maybe it’ll be different this time,” he said. “You never cut so loose before, have you?” He took her hand and pressed it against his crotch. She felt the warm slickness of his shaft. “I’d like to watch you do it.”

“Next thing you’re going to want is me to start swallowing after giving you a blow job…” she muttered.

“Just try it for a bit. If you get turned off, you can stop.”

She winced. Why should it be any different this time? With a small shrug, she said, “Okay, I guess.”

Dan lay back, propping himself on his elbows as she moved between his legs. He let out an ‘aaahhh’ when she took him in her mouth. She pressed her tongue against the now spongy bulb, tasting his come.

“Breathe through your nose, Laurie, smell us…” he said, his voice a purr.

With her eyes closed, she inhaled, and the tangy scent enveloped her. A light essence that reminded her of a pile of freshly raked leaves on an autumn afternoon drifted over Dan’s deep, musky fleshy aroma of spent passion—like a delicate lemon dressing over warm pumpernickel. A salty and tangy flavor eased over her tongue.

Opening her eyes, she looked up to him. Dan was watching intently. Still holding his shaft, she said “It’s different this time.”

“Oh?”

“Not bad…” she mouthed his shaft again and let it go. “Not bad at all…” She put him back in her mouth. She was telling the truth. Dan tasted pretty good, actually. She cupped his balls in her hand as she began to glide up and down his shaft. She heard him let out a low moan as she felt him begin to thicken. Again? Whoaaa…

Her hands pressed and manipulated at his flesh, feeling his nuts swell along with his shaft. They were tight, even though he had just spent himself. Making coo’ing sounds through her nose, she began to bob her head up and down, bringing his cock erect again.

She took her mouth off, and lay her head on his hipbone, watching her hand stroke him. He was again fully hard. A hum of satisfaction buzzed in her throat as she began to twist her wrist while she pumped. She felt his stomach tighten and relax as she kept going.

Still watching his cock, she said, “I’d like you to come again. But in my mouth this time…”

“I dunno if I’ll be able to…”

“Please, baby…give your baby more of your cum!” she said in a little girl voice. “I want moarrr…” She felt his stomach tighten again. She didn’t know where that came from, it just popped into her head, and his response told her she was on the right track. She put her mouth over his shaft again, bobbing her head, wetly sucking hard on him. Releasing him with a ‘pop’, she said, “I’ll swallow it babe!”

“Oh shit!” Dan’s voice cracked. “You never do that!”

“I will, I will! Pleeeezze baby!” She scooted up onto her knees, bending over as she continued pleasuring him. Her boobs swayed back and forth as she bobbed up and down. She felt his hand cover one, squeezing it firmly. Oh that’s nice…

She was making such dirty noise with her hand and mouth, hungry wet sucking sounds as she slipped her mouth over his cock in an up and down rhythm. She ‘mmm’d’ again when she tasted a droplet of his juice roll over her tongue.

Dan’s hand travelled from her breast down the side of her ribcage, and he began to stroke and palm the side of her hips. She twitched her ass into his hand and she felt his fingers splay across her cheeks.

She slid the finger of her free hand up and down the crack of his ass, pressing, but not too hard, on that spot between his anus and the root of his cock. He jerked at first, then pushed his hips down onto her finger.

“Oh baby, you’re doing me so good!” he hissed at her. “I’m gonna come again!”

She made a mewling sound in her throat, nodding her head.

She felt Dan’s body stiffen under her, and picked it up a notch—her mouth loudly slurping, as she made ‘Uh-huh, uh-huh’ noises as best she could.

Dan’s hands fisted in her hair as he began to grunt. In a raw, primal voice he snarled and growled as she felt his cock pulse with a hard diamond firmness just as the first spurt flowed into her mouth. She parted her lips to suck in a mouthful of air, vacuuming his flow into her mouth as he spurted again.

“HUNHHH! FUCKING HUNHHH!” he cried out as her mouth sucked on the tender crown at the end of his shaft. “Oh baby! Baby, baby, BABY!” He was bucking under her, fucking her mouth, his hands knotted into her hair. “Oh Laurieeeee!”

The urge to gag back came and went almost without her noticing—she wanted to swallow all he had! She was as hungry for him as he was aching to give. As his orgasm crested and peaked, she kept pumping his shaft, licking and swallowing it all.

He began to stroke the side of her face as he came down, his fingers caressing her cheeks as once again he began to grow soft.

“That. Was. Epic.” he said, a tone of awe in his voice. “Absolutely fucking EPIC!” He reached down and pulled her up to him. He stroked her hair back behind her ear and kissed her, his tongue rolling over her own. “Wow…”

They lay in silence for a few moments; Dan’s breathing was labored until it slowed down.

Dan broke the stillness. “How...I mean, what…I mean…”

She lay against his chest, toying with his chest hair. “I don’t know…probably the wine, and watching Nicole and Ryan get so damn horny and shit…I guess it just turned me on so much, you know?”

“We HAVE GOT to see those two again, babe. If that stupid bar game got you this fired up, we gotta get together with those guys again! I’ve never seen you this randy!”

She snorted. “It’s been a hella long time since you came twice like that, you know! Looks like I wasn’t the only person inspired!”

“Mmmm…”

They scooted under the covers and spooned. Laurie heard Dan’s breathing deepen as he slipped off asleep, just as she closed her eyes, just for a second…

***

Dan waited until he heard Laurie start to softly snore. He nudged her.

“Hey…” he whispered.

She let out a small groan and mushed into the pillow.

He waited until she started snoring again before getting out of bed. He padded out of the room and into his home office and woke up his computer. He clicked on a few hidden folders and found the download folder where the cameras recorded. They created a new recording every 24 hours from two pinhole cameras he had secreted in the bedroom. He clicked on that day’s recording and pressed fast forward.

He planned to skim through the day until they got home from the bar, but stopped when he saw Laurie begin to play with herself.

“Bingo!” he whispered.

He had installed the system after New Year’s—he got the wireless cams dirt cheap online with all the Boxing Day discounts—but didn’t get a chance to install the two of them until he had an afternoon with the house to himself. He put one on the clock on the dresser for a side view and secreted the other in the ceiling fan above the mattress.

He watched the two windows on his computer screen as they ran in sync. He just hoped to get some video of them fucking, but watching Laurie get herself off was even hotter.

Shit, he loved to watch…


[ 6 ] WASN’T IT?
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NICOLE BRADLEY CREAKED AN EYE OPEN on Saturday morning. Oh man…her mouth tasted like cardboard. She glanced at the clock by the bed. Holy shit, it was almost noon!

“Ah!” Ryan said. “It lives!” She turned her head to see him standing fully dressed at the foot of the bed by the dresser.

“Oh maaan…” she said as she slowly sat up in bed. She hadn’t felt this fuzzy the morning after the night before in a long, long time. “I think I overdid it last night.” She held her head in her hands.

“Well, in that case you’re damn lucky you did what I told you when we got home.”

She looked at him, her eyebrows making the question.

“When we got home I made you take two Advil, two vitamin pills, and drink a big glass of water before I would let you go to bed. If you feel like shit now, you can only imagine how you’d feel otherwise.”

“I don’t remember that at all…” she held up her hand. “Wait a second. I got mad at you for making me do that, right?”

“Yeah…you got all pissy. Telling me over and over that I’m not the boss of you.” Ryan chortled. “When I told you that you’d have to sleep on the couch if you didn’t, you caved.”

“Well…thanks I guess.” She remembered being so pissed off at him for being all bossy and shit over that, yeah. The resentment from the night before was still festering a little.

Ryan smirked and folded his arms as he rested a haunch on the edge of the dresser. “So, you have a good time last night?”

“We…we went out. “You finished up your course work and we decided to go out and celebrate.”

He nodded. “Yep. And you tried Southern Comfort for the first time at dinner.” He grinned. “You liked it. A lot,” he snorted. “You didn’t eat anything, just kept hammering them back.”

Her memory was fuzzy. “Then I wanted to go to The Pink Martini. We’ve never been…” She tilted her head. “Did we go?”

Ryan peered at her. “You don’t remember?”

Her eyebrows knitted. “No… not really. Wait!” She held up her hand. “We met some friends of yours or something?”

He burst out laughing. “Friends of ours, yeah. The couple from our new neighborhood. Dan and Laurie Dowd.”

“Who?”

“Oh boy…” Ryan ran his hand through his hair, then bent forward at the waist. “You’re shitting me, right?”

“No. Why? What are you talking about?”

“You don’t remember last night? Talking with them at the bar?”

She looked off to the side thinking as hard as she could. Okay, there was something there. Laurie… a few years older…long brown hair, and a set of boobs... she was envious of Laurie’s chest from the moment they first met...

She looked up at Ryan. “We chatted with them? Last night? Really?”

“Yeah! Really!” He looked at her strangely. “You’re telling the truth—you really don’t remember.”

“No!” A shot of apprehension went through her. “Did something happen?”

He smirked. “Yeah…well, kinda.”

“What?” When Ryan didn’t answer, she thumped the mattress with her fist. “Tell me!”

Ryan held out his hand. “Take it easy, Tiger Lilly! I put up with you being all pain in the ass last night when all I was doing was looking out for you and getting that water and pills into you.”

“Ryan, what happened!”

“Nothing bad, okay?” He eased himself from the dresser to the side of the bed. “Nothing bad at all. In fact, you were pretty damn…” he paused, “charming.”

“What did I do that was charming?” Nobody ever thought she was charming. Stand-offish to a fault, maybe; but not charming. At all. Her curiosity  got the better of her annoyance. “C’mon Ryan, the suspense is killing me. Did I make a jerk out of myself last night?”

His face recoiled in surprise. “Hell no!” He took her hand. “I just saw a side of you that I never really saw before.” He gave her hand a squeeze. “So much, that after I got up this morning, the first thing I did was go to the liquor store to get you a bottle of that stuff you were drinking last night.

“What?”

“Yeah. I don’t know what’s in it, but you were really loosened up. You were funny, sexy and the life of the party.”

She looked from side to side. “Who you talking about?”

He tapped her in the chest with his finger. “You.” He shrugged. “Maybe it was that skirt you wore for me—”

“The one you bought.”

“Yeah. It was my present to me.”

“For finishing your MBA.”

“Right. You said, when I was really swamped last semester that if I finished the course, you’d wear something hot for a change and we’d go out to celebrate.”

That she remembered. Back in November, Ryan was completely overwhelmed by the course work from that MBA program. She told him that he was really stretching by doing it, and if he stretched himself, she’d stretch herself too. When he asked how, she didn’t have an answer. So the lech made her promise to dress up all sexy for a night out when he finished up.

“Yeah, you lech…” she said. “You wanted me to ‘dress to thrill’.”

“Right! And I knew that you’d dial it back, so I bought the skirt and top online.”

“If you had shown me what was in the box, I’d never promise to wear it! That blue denim ruffled mini-skirt barely went past her ass! And that white blouse was practically see-through!” She shook her head. “No wonder I drank so much! I was so self conscious!”

“Not after the third drink!”

“Yeah! I’ll bet! I asked the bartender for the smoothest whiskey they had!”

“Well, I guess you got what you asked for, huh?”

She nodded. It was. It went down so damn smooth. Aaand… after her third, her memory of the night got fuzzier and fuzzier.

Ryan leaned forward and kissed her forehead. “I saw a side of you last night that was awesome, babe. You didn’t do anything wrong, okay?”

“Really?”

“Really. You were quite…” he paused for a second. “Alluring. You were alluring last night.”

“For some reason, that doesn’t make me feel all that comfortable. What did I do that was so… alluring anyway?”

“You were frisky and sexy. You knew that you were hot, and acted hot.” He tilted his head to the side, his eyes questioning. “Whatever gave you the idea to play Truth or Dare?”

“Truth or Dare? We played Truth or Dare last night?” She shook her head. “Damn! I wish I could remember what you said!” Her eyebrows furrowed again. “Wait, though. I thought you said I was really drunk when I came home…”

“Yeah, you were. You passed out right after you took your pills.”

“Well…when did we get a chance to play then? I don’t remember playing at the restaurant.”

Ryan chuckled. “We played at the bar we went to. At the Pink Martini Lounge.”

“Oh.” She held up her hand again thinking. “But you said we met Laurie and Dan there. So when did we play?”

“We played with them, silly.”

“Really?”

“Mmm-hmm.” Ryan was watching her like a cat with a mouse. “And it got pretty pretty interesting.”

She didn’t know why, but she felt her face flush. “Interesting?” she said in a small voice.

“Oh yeah.” He kissed her forehead again. “I’m cooking up bacon and eggs for you. Some grease to soak up the booze still in your system. How’s that?”

“Sounds like a plan. I’m taking a shower and I’m taking the day really easy.”

“Fair enough. We’ll order in for tonight or something, how’s that?” He nodded to the window facing their back yard. “I’m going to turn up the hot tub too.”

“Mmm…that sounds good.” A hot tub tonight would be just the ticket. They put it in as soon as they moved into the place. Neither of them were big swimmers, but they really enjoyed hot tubbing once the weather turned cold. It was right off their deck. The privacy fence made for some pretty ‘frisky’ escapades since it was installed. She wiggled her eyebrows at her husband as he stood by the bedroom door. “Maybe I’ll be up for some fun and games in it tonight.”

“I don’t know about that, honey.”

Her head tilted back. “Why? You liked it before.”

“Oh no, I love doing you in the hot tub! That’s fun! It’s just that…”

“What?”

“We’re having company tonight.”

“Oh? Who?”

“Dan and Laurie. I called Dan while you were still sleeping. They’re going to stop by.” He blinked at her innocently. “Dan says Laurie wants to trade back.”

“Trade back? What are you talking about?”

“You really don’t remember, do you?”

“Remember what?”

Dan flashed a quick smile and left the bedroom. From the hallway she heard him calling back. “You said it was your first trophy and you wanted to sleep with it!”

“Sleep with it! What are you talking about?” she called back.

“I’m making breakfast! Check under your pillow, that’s where you left it!” She heard his feet on the stairs.

Under her pillow? What the hell was he talking about?

She turned around and picked up her pillow and gasped.

Folded neatly, was a black satin and lace bra. Wordlessly, she picked it up. She didn’t own one like that. She unfolded it and held it in front of her by the two side straps. It definitely didn’t belong to her. Those were for a D at least, and on her fattest ass days she would barely fill a B.

“Uh-oh,” she said aloud. The memory of last night came back to her. She fingered the spandex and satin silently staring at it.

A small smile crossed her lips.

It was fun, wasn’t it?


[ 7 ] GOOD IDEA
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WHILE LAURIE WAS OUT PICKING UP THE KIDS, Dan got into his work truck and drove to the local Dunkin Donuts. He went inside and saw Ryan Bradley sitting at a table in the back. First the quick phone call inviting them over this evening, and just now a text to meet him here. Dan’s curiosity was firing on all cylinders. He got a coffee from the counter and joined him.

“How’s Nicole feeling?”

“Not as bad as she would have without that tip about water and vitamins you gave me; thanks.”

Dan waved it off. “No problem, I learned that one a long time ago.”

Ryan nodded. “I threw in two Advil too.”

“Hmmm…I never thought of that. So…is she up for company then?”

“Yeah…she got her head around it.” Ryan snorted. “You gotta know that she’s kind of embarrassed. She’s not that…” he spread his hands, “out there, okay? We’ve been together for years, man; I’ve never seen her that way she was last night!”

“Well, for what it’s worth, Laurie’s been going around all day going ‘I’ve never been that provocative in my life!’ either.” Dan shrugged. “And she’s telling the truth. I mean…” he paused. “She’s pretty open minded and shit, but she’s never taken her bra off in public—let alone give it away!” They both chuckled for a bit.

“I had to bribe Nicole to wear that outfit, dude,” Ryan said. “I had to make her promise that she’d wear it if I finished up my MBA. It was my reward, y’know?”

Dan leaned back. “Well, for what it’s worth, you did well. She looked hot.”

“Yeah, I know. But what makes it hotter is that she’s not like that. You saw the sexiest outfit she owns, man.” He shook his head slowly. “She’ll probably never wear it again…”

“I don’t know about that.”

Ryan’s squinted. “What do you mean?”

Dan shrugged. “Something…I mean something happened to both of them last night, you know? Laurie’s as conventional as they come, but there she was in the cab, pulling out her bra and handing to a woman!” He leaned over the table. “And we’ve seen you guys around the neighborhood since you moved in. There was no ‘sexy’ or ‘I’m a hottie’ vibe coming off your wife, you know?”

“Yeah, I know. I mean, I love her and shit, but even when we go to the beach, she mostly wears one piece bathing suits. She owns a two piece, yeah; but it’s more like a pair of gym shorts and a tank top, to tell you the truth. She’s not ashamed of herself, she’s—”

“Self conscious.”

“Yeah! Exactly! That’s the term she uses whenever I try to get her to dress sexy or anything like that!”

Dan nodded. “I’ve heard that song and dance from Laurie, believe me. Even before we got married, she was that way. Not shy, exactly.” He chuckled. “We even got to the point that we joke about it.”

“Joke about it?”

“Yeah… she says that before she was born and they were handing out sexy, she must have been out of the room.”

“I’ll have to tell that one to Nicole; it sounds like something she’d find funny.”

Dan nodded, “That’s why I’m so blown away by how Laurie was last night. And from what you’re saying, you’re as smoked by Nicole being so fancy free too.”

“Damn right…” Ryan looked around. “There must have been something in the air or something…” His eyes darted to Dan’s. “And you’re not upset with your wife either, right?”

“No…if anything, I’m turned on by it!”

“So you guys are coming over?”

“Hell yeah…” Dan drummed his fingers on the table. “But…I think you and me should make sure we’re on the same page if things start going there again, you know?” He looked up, straight at Ryan. “I mean…how far would too far be?”

Ryan held Dan’s eyes. A thrill went through him that he couldn’t put his finger on. Sure, he’d watched his share of porn—who hadn’t? But… “Hey man…just what exactly are you asking me?”

Dan looked away for a second and took a deep breath. “I mean…” He turned back to Ryan. “Well…if me and Laurie started really making out and stuff at your place, would that be too far?”

“No…”

“What if I started feeling her up and...?”

Ryan’s eyes widened. “In front of us?” When Dan nodded slowly, he said, “I don’t know how Nicole would take it, to tell you the truth; but as far as I’m concerned, that’d be fine.”

“What if we went further than that, bro?”

“Hey man, there’s not a lot further than feeling up, you know. We’re not in high school, dude. That’s foreplay—so what you’re actually saying is going all the way, aren’t you?” When Dan nodded again, Ryan sucked in his breath. “Holy shit, you’d do that? In front of other people?” He tilted his head at Dan. “You guys…have you and Laurie done shit like this before?”

Dan shot Ryan a look. “Funny, I was planning on asking you the same question!”

“What? Why? Why would you think that we’re like that?”

“Are you kidding? Last night, just before we left, Nicole asked Laurie if she’d get it on with some random guy at the bar, remember?”

“Yeah, she did, didn’t she?” Ryan dropped his head. “I sure didn’t see that coming, no way…”

Dan nudged him. “So tell me the truth… are you guys into that kind of stuff? Doing it with other couples and shit?” He didn’t dare tell Ryan that when Nicole had asked Laurie the question about that guy in the bar his dick got a good chubby.

“What? No!” Ryan waved his hands in the air in front of him. “We never so much as talked about anything like that!”

“Never, huh?”

“That’s right.” Ryan shrugged and looked away. “Anytime I ever brought of doing any kind of out there sexy shit, she’d shut me down.”

“What’s ‘out there’ for you?”

Ryan rolled his eyes. “Nothing all that wild, really. Like going to a strip club. Shit, even going to an Adult Boutique was out of the question.” His lips turned down. “She’s not even all that crazy about watching porn with me. I don’t get it…”

“What do you mean?”

“Well, in bed…”

“Kina frigid I guess, huh?”

Ryan’s eyes popped wide. “No! That’s the weird part! When we get down and dirty…shit, Dan, she’s a fucking porn star! She goes wild as shit man!” He looked away and then back. “But it never, ever leaves the bedroom.”

Dan let huffed a breath. “So you guys have never done that kind of stuff then…with other couples.”

“That’s right.”

The two men eyed one another. Neither of them were going to say out loud the question that was screaming in their heads right then. Which was:

Are you thinking about doing that kind of stuff NOW?

Dan wasn’t going to chicken out entirely, though. He didn’t know how far this was going to go between the four of them, that was for damn sure. But he did know for damn sure that he wanted to ride this train to the last stop. He decided to back off, but only a little. “Okay, so you guys have never done any wife swapping or anything like that with other people.” Ryan nodded, chewing his lower lip. “But you’d be okay if my wife and I got wild with each other at your place, right?”

Ryan nodded slowly. “I don’t know if we’d—my wife and I, I mean—would get it on with each other, but yeah…I wouldn’t have a problem with it.” He paused. “What the hell’s going on?”

Dan shrugged. “I honestly don’t know. I’ve never had a conversation like this before.” He pointed at the table top. “But like we said—there’s something going on right?” He looked at Ryan while he crossed his fingers under the table for luck. He really hoped that Ryan was on the same page.

Ryan nodded slowly. “Yeah…there’s definitely something going on, and I can’t explain it either.” He drummed his fingers on the tabletop again. “Do you think we should talk to the girls about this?”

Dan took a deep breath. “I can’t see how we can, man. I mean, c’mon—I’ll go home to Laurie and say, ‘Hey, let’s go over to Ryan and Nicole’s so I can get into your pants’?” He gave his head a shake. “Nope, I don’t see that going over well. Let’s just see how this plays out, okay?”

“Yeah, okay; I think that’s a good idea.”

Dan grinned. “I gotta stop off at the liquor store. Laurie was drinking Chardonnay last night, and I want to get some more of it.”

Ryan burst out laughing. “I already picked up a bottle of the Southern Comfort Nicole was hitting last night!”

They both went quiet and stared at one another silently.

Then grinned.

“I’ll see ya tonight.”

“Damn right!”

Getting back into his pickup truck, Dan made a wish that Nicole and Ryan would go at it hot and heavy in the hot tub.

He liked to watch, and that would be awesome!


[ 8 ] THIS OLD THING?
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NICOLE STOOD AT THE COUNTER IN THE KITCHEN STARING at the bottle of Southern Comfort. If she ever needed liquid courage, it was tonight. How in the world could she look Laurie in the eye after handing over her panties last night? She felt another blush rise up from her neck as she glanced at the time on the microwave. They were going to show up in less than half an hour.

She unscrewed the bottle cap. Without bothering with a glass, she lifted the bottle to her mouth and took a deep slug, swallowing it right away.

“Mmph!” she said, putting the bottle down. The liquor went down like water, just like it did last night. It was smooth as silk, almost like a wine. She always loosened up after a few drinks, but this stuff was like putting gasoline on her libido.

She took another sip from the bottle.

And with ol’ Southern Comfort providing the fuel, she had gotten really comfortable in that outfit Ryan coaxed her into wearing.

All her life, with the exception of that summer after college, when guys would check her out, she felt discombobulated. Confused, a little scared, and really self conscious. In high school, when her classmates were hoping and praying their boobs would get bigger, she was perfectly comfortable with her A cups. Guys didn’t stare at flat chested girls, and that was just fine by her. God did give her a perfect bubble butt, but that was easily hidden with baggy pants.

She was always more comfortable in the background.

Well, up until last night. She stared at the bottle. “Until you came into my life, old boy,” she said aloud to the label. Southern Comfort? It sure as hell made her a lot more comfortable!

Ryan walked into the kitchen and eyed the bottle of booze. “Liquid courage?” he said.

“Yep. If I have enough of this stuff, I’ll be able to look Laurie in the eye when I give her back her bra.”

He laughed. “And while she hands you back your panties.”

As another blush crept up her neck, she took another swig. “Yeah, tell me about it.”

She jumped when the doorbell rang.

“C’mon, babe,” Ryan said. “Let’s both of us greet our company, okay?”

“Sure. I’m ready now,” she replied. The booze was already hitting her, and a sense of ‘what the hell’ flowed over her like a comfortable old sweater. ‘Comfort’? Yeah, that booze had the right name, alright.

Swinging the door open, she first looked at Laurie, who had her eyes down, looking at her feet. Shit, she was just as embarrassed!

Dan, on the other hand, didn’t look uncomfortable at all. Easy for him—he arrived home wearing the same amount of clothes he left with!

“Come on in you guys!” Ryan said.

Laurie looked up, with a half smile. “Hi, Nicole,” she said.

Nicole was a little taken aback. Laurie had the cutest smile; her lower lip was just a little lopsided, making her seem more…genuine or something. What bewildered Nicole was that she never noticed a woman’s smile. She gave herself a mental head shake, saying “Hey!” and stepped out of the doorway to put her arms around each of their waists, ushering them through the entranceway. “We’re so happy you came!”

“We got booze, and a bunch of hors d'oeuvres, and the hot tub’s all up to temperature,” Ryan said as he took their coats and hung them by the door.

“Yeah, I’m not sure about the hot tubbing,” Laurie said. “It’s freezing cold out there.”

“You’ve never hot tubbed in the winter time?” Nicole asked.

Dan snorted. “We’ve never hot tubbed at all. None of our friends have one, and when we go on a winter vacay, the places we go to don’t have them.”

“Well,” said Nicole, “give it a try anyway. It’s just a couple of steps from the back door, and it feels awesome getting in when it’s as cold a night as this.” She peeked out the front door again. “It’s a clear night too, so the stars and everything are going to be really pretty.”

“If you say so,” Laurie said, sitting on the sofa. She held up a tote bag. “We brought our bathing suits.”

“Great.” Nicole dropped onto the couch next to her.

“Hey Dan, give me a hand in the kitchen, okay?” Ryan said. “We’ll get the booze and the snacks, honey,” he said to Nicole.

Nicole watched Laurie. She didn’t appear to be all that nervous. Laurie cleared her throat and said, “It was a wild night last night, wasn’t it?”

Nicole snorted. “I really tied one on, that’s for sure. Normally I’m pretty shy. But I had a few drinks on an empty stomach before dinner, and well…” She leaned over. “To tell you the truth, I had a hard time remembering all that happened!”

“Yeah, right…” Laurie said.

“No! For real!” She held out her hands. “But it came back to me when Ryan started telling me.”

Laurie shrugged. “I was pretty wild too, you know. The thing is…” she darted an eye to the kitchen. “Me and Dan don’t get a lot of child-free Friday nights like last night. Usually when we want to go out and party, we have to arrange a sitter and all that stuff.” She pointed at Nicole. “You guys don’t have any kids, right?”

“Not yet.” Nicole patted her stomach. “Although, I turned thirty a few months ago, and we’ve really been talking about starting a family.”

“How long you guys been together?”

“Six years married, and we were a couple for three years before that.”

“Nine years together, huh?” Laurie snorted. “Shit, I’m thirty-seven, and me and Dan have been a couple for almost twenty years! We got together in our first year of college and haven’t been apart since.”

“That’s a looong time.”

“Yeah. It’s pretty good though, I’ll have to tell you that. But just be prepared for things to change when you have kids, okay?” She looked out the window. “Our daughter’s the oldest; she’s thirteen, and this is the first time we’ve left the kids home alone without a sitter.”

“Well, you’re just across the street; kind of like a practice run, huh?”

“Yeah.” Her face brightened. “And if it goes okay, Dan and I will be going out more, just the two of us. But…” she held out her hand, “just realize that if you have kids, you’re going to go a loooong time before feeling as free as you do right now, okay?”

“Yeah, I know.”

The guys came in, each holding a tray. They brought a bottle of wine, a few bottles of beer, the Southern Comfort for Nicole and a tray of assorted hors d'oeuvres that had been baked in the oven.

Over the course of the next hour they learned how much they had in common—the four of them were huge fans of Game of Thrones—and how much they had differences—they decided that they’d not discuss politics or else the women would murder the guys.

Nicole sat back totally relaxed. Dan and Laurie were good people. Moving to Black Rapids was a great idea.

Ryan stood up. “Well, how about that hot tub, guys?” He looked at Dan.

“Sounds like a plan, man,” Dan replied, getting to his feet.

“You guys can change in the spare bedroom. We laid out a couple of extra terry robes and some towels for you,” Nicole said.

Ryan headed outside to open the thick cover while everyone else went to change. Nicole stayed back in the living room, eying the bottle of liquor. What the hell. She lifted it and took a long, long pull. Letting out a gasp, she pulled the bottle from her lips. She heard the door to the spare bedroom close. What the hell. She took another swig.

***

When she got to the bedroom, she saw that Ryan had already laid out the robes. When she saw what he had placed on the bedspread next to his own swim trunks she let out a gasp, her hand flying to her mouth.

She was still standing there when Ryan came into the bedroom.

“What. Is. This?” she said, pointing at the skimpy fabric lying on the bed.

“Oh. That…” He stepped to the bed and lifted the black lycra. “It’s your bathing suit.” He made an evil grin. “I picked it up when I went out this afternoon.”

She bent over and lifted the top. It was a halter top that looked like it was made from black lycra ribbons! “What is this supposed to be?”

Ryan stood there smirking. “It’s your swim top, silly.”

“Where’s the rest of it?” She tilted her head staring at the so called cups. They were two small black triangles of fabric, with loops hanging below them.

“You put that on, adjust those…” he fingered each of the triangles, “and let those loops hold up the rest of your boob.”

“You’re kidding, right?”

“No honey… I’m daring you.” He shrugged. “If you can’t go thru with it, that’s okay.”

She heard him mutter something. “You just said ‘wimp’!”

“Hey!” Ryan held out his palm. “We usually hot tub nekkid, right? So what’s the big deal?”

“Wimp, huh?” She started pulling off her clothes. “Go get me my bottle of Southern Comfort. I’m gonna need it.”

***

Ryan and the others were in the hot tub by the time Nicole screwed up enough courage to come downstairs. She stood by the sliding glass door off the dining room to the deck, one hand clutching the robe around her neck, and the other strangling her booze bottle by the neck.

The hell with it. “Let’s go meet the neighbors,” she said aloud. She shrugged her robe off, letting it pool at her feet and yanked the glass door open.

The conversation stopped as cold as the night air when she stepped out. Both Dan and Ryan gasped out loud, and Laurie’s hand flew to her mouth.

The hell with it. Nicole did a pirouette on the deck. “Ryan just got this for me!” she said, her voice brittle with nerves.

Laurie giggled. “At the same shop he got your outfit last night? Girl, you’re hawt!”

“No I’m not! I’m freezing up here!” Nicole scrambled down into the tub, sinking down until the water went up to her neck. “Ahhh! Much better!”

She felt all their eyes on her. But this time, she didn’t feel self conscious. She should have felt that way of course, but she didn’t. She saw desire in her husband’s eyes, and also in Dan’s eyes as he slid over next to Laurie. She expected Laurie to be…well, the same way she herself usually felt when a sexy woman who knew she was hot would enter a room. Kinda judgey, and sort of threatened or something. Whatever the hell it was, if she was in Laurie’s place, she wouldn’t be feeling nice.

But Laurie was looking at her odd. She was watching closely, her eyes flitting from one guy to the other and back at her, but her eyes weren’t narrow, they were wide. Kind of surprised maybe? But Nicole wasn’t getting any bad vibe from the other woman; and if there was one thing Nicole was good at picking up, was catty vibes from other women. No, Laurie was just being…nice.

Laurie tilted her head. “That looks good on you, hon. Really, really good.”

Nicole giggled. “What? This old thing?”

Ryan snorted. “Old! I just bought it!” He pushed himself over behind her, his hands on her waist, then running up her sides. The bubbles from the jets kept the surface agitated as his hands glided over the exposed undersides of her boobs. “It fits perfect babe,” he murmured into her ear. He slid his legs underneath her and she could feel his rigid shaft push against her butt. “Really good…” he murmured.


[ 9 ] ‘OH’
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AS HE WATCHED RYAN’S HANDS work their way to Nicole’s chest, Dan thought he was going to have a heart attack.

‘Oh my god. Ohmygod—it’s really happening!’ he thought to himself. He slid his gaze over to Laurie who was beside him. Her head was tilted back, watching the other couple through slitted eyes.

Ryan eased himself and Nicole up onto the opposite bench, the water level now down to their stomachs. He kept his hands around her waist, drawing them from her hips, right up, up and up to the bared underside of her boob. Dan watched in stunned silence; the only sound in the hot tub was the burbling of the jets.

He could see just about all of her tit; an oval patch of satin barely covered her nipples. Three strands of cord hung from each of them in a series of concentric half circles. The effect of the draping straps played peek-a-boo with the underside of Nicole’s small tits. He glanced over to Laurie’s chest—with her generous rack, that look would be even more tantalizing.

Nicole had her eyes closed and was licking her lips as Ryan’s fingers twirled in the strands, edging his fingers closer and closer to the fabric covering. His eyes locked with Dan’s as the slid a finger underneath, a small smug smile playing on his lips.

Nicole drew her breath in sharply, making a small gasp, biting her lower lip, but kept her eyes closed.

Dan stopped breathing. This was really happening! He lowered his eyes to watch Ryan’s other hand begin stroking Nicole’s inner thighs. Oh boy…

“Oh babyyy…” Nicole whimpered. “I don’t…”

Dan rocked to the side when Laurie nudged him as she stood. “Wow, you guys! Look at the time!” She darted a look at Dan. “We need to check on the kids, hon.”

Like a young boy just told to shut off the TV, Dan snapped back to reality. ‘Awww…Geeez!’ he thought to himself. But the no shit set to Laurie’s face told him to keep his trap shut. Instead…

“Gee hon, you’re right,” he said, standing up beside her.

Nicole’s eyes opened wide, and even in the dim lights flaring up from under the water, Dan could see her blush. Poor girl. He looked over to Ryan, who was asking a million questions with his eyes. They both started to disentangle themselves from each other as Laurie clambered out, with Dan following.

Nicole’s voice was a little high pitched when she said, “There’s a stack of towels just inside the deck door, Laurie,” as she too began to climb out.

Laurie gave the glass door a firm tug and it slid open quickly. “If it’s okay with you guys, I’m just going to slip my boots on and head home, okay? I’m really worried about the kids for some reason.” She hooked the terrycloth robe off the hooks by the door and threw it on. Without breaking stride, she scampered to the front door and was toeing her feet into her boots. “You get dressed Dan, and bring the clothes, okay?”

“Uhh… sure, babe.” ‘Thanks a whole lot for abandoning me here, Laurie!’ This was gonna be awkward, for sure. The silent stare from Ryan was one thing, but Nicole’s face flaming red just broke his heart. He grabbed a towel and started rubbing himself dry.

“Hey, man…” Ryan started to speak, but Dan cut him off.

“Stop. Right there. What you guys were doing was fine, okay?” he said.

Nicole kept her eyes down on the floor. “Laurie didn’t think so…oh God, I’m so damn embarrassed now,” she muttered.

“I’m sorry, baby,” Ryan said. “I was just…I don’t know…caught up in the moment, I guess.” He began to rub her back as she was bent over toweling off her slender legs.

“Hey,” Dan said, getting their attention. “Just for the record, last night in the bar, then the cab ride home was awesome for Laurie, okay? She found it incredibly thrilling, and I’m damn sure that she’s not judging anyone right now.” He looked towards the front door Laurie had just exited by.

Nicole scoffed. “Yeah, right…she was having such a great time she couldn’t stand it. Sure…”

***

Dan went in the front door of the house, carrying Laurie’s clothes in a supermarket plastic bag. He smelled the aroma of microwave popcorn coming from the kitchen and heard the TV set blaring from the downstairs family room of the split level.

He stuck his head into the stairwell. “Hey, guys! You kill each other or anything?”

“No, Daaad!” Lisa called up.

“Just a gaping head wound!” Liam chimed in.

Before he could ask, his thirteen year old daughter called out, “Mom said that she’s not sure about the mortgage papers, so when you got home to head upstairs so she could go over them with you!”

Mortgage papers? What the hell? “Uhh…okay, good,” he called back. “See you guys later.”

“Sounds booooring,” his eleven year old son called out. “You sure you don’t wanna watch this movie instead? It’s kinda cool.”

“Nahhh.” He headed upstairs. Mortgage papers. Boring. Why the hell would Laurie say that? He headed down the hall and opened the bedroom door.

The only light in the room was from one of the bedside lamps, and it had a sheer red silk scarf draped over it, bathing the room in a dim glow. A slow and sensuous Latin ballad filled the air with a gentle rhythm from Laurie’s phone on the night table.

Laurie was lying under a sheet in the bed, the edge tucked up under her chin. “Where are the kids?” she said.

He closed the door behind them, pressing the button on the doorknob to set the privacy lock. “Watching a movie.” He stepped into the room.

“Yeah, I made them some popcorn. They won’t move for at least an hour; I checked the time stamp on the show before I came up here.” She still held the sheet at her chin.

“What’s going on, hon?” he asked. “You lit out of there like the place was burning down.”

“Hmm…yeah, I guess I did.” She began to slowly pull the sheet down to her shoulders.

“Am I in trouble? Am I gonna be spending the night in the spare bedroom? I didn’t do anything you know.”

Laurie chuckled, her hands going still and made an evil grin. “Why? Got a guilty conscience?”

“No!” Dan looked wildly from side to side. “I came straight home!”

She laughed out loud. “Don’t lie—you were checking Laurie out pretty closely…”

“So? Can you blame me?”

“You do like to watch, don’t you?”

He nodded silently. If she really knew just how much he liked to watch, she’d probably skin him alive; especially after his spy cam caught her playing with herself the other day.

Laurie’s hand resumed slowly drawing the sheet down. He could see the valley of her cleavage now. She was on her back, and late thirties, so her boobs weren’t standing as upright as they used to, they were spongier, the soft flesh splaying out. He licked his lips when she stopped the sheet just above her dark areoles. He saw that they were stiff, the tips of them pressed against the cotton fabric.

She was naked under that sheet, and was able to turn such a simple thing into a teasing, arousing experience. His own hand dropped down to his crotch when he saw her hand begin to fondle her breast beneath the bed sheet.

“Yeah, I like watching…” he said, his voice low, “I like watching a lot.”

Laurie’s voice took on a sing-song timbre. “You feel bad that you couldn’t see how far Ryan and Nicole were gonna go?”

He made a small shrug. “A little…but coming home to this is much, much better…”

Her other hand whipped out from under the covers, and he held out a thumbs up sign. “Ding! Right answer!” she said with a light laugh.

“Show me… more…” he said.

“Mmm…” Bending a knee, she let the covers slid from one of her legs, draping in a furl between her legs. She started to stroke the inside of her thigh, from the knee up to her crotch, her fingers sliding beneath the folds of the fabric. “Like this?”

“Yeah…” he stepped over to the side of the bed.

“I love teasing you…” she said, watching his eyes.

Still kneading her breast, her other hand was between her legs. He watched as it fumbled beneath the sheet and heard a ‘click’ and then a grinding humming noise.

His gaze flitted to her eyes.

“Oh, baby,” she coo’ed. “I’ve been playing with my pussy since I got home…” Her tongue darted out, quickly caressing her upper lip. “Watching Ryan grope Nicole was such a turn on!” Her voice was raspy. “I’m…I’m…” Her hips lurched. “I’m fucking myself right now…”

He watched as her hips rolled, the fabric at her crotch billowing as her hand moved. “I’m pushing my vibrator…right up into my creamy hole…” When he reached out to the edge of the sheet, she slapped at his hand. “No, no…you just watch.”

She slowly closed her eyes while she pleasured herself. “Nicole has such tiny titties, don’t you think?” She grunted, “Yes…such small little titties…you could fit them in your mouth…not like my big boobs, huh?”

Oh shit, he was so hard! He undid the fly of his slacks and opened them, pushing his pants down his thighs. His cock jutted out and he wrapped his fist around it, pumping so deliciously slowly while he watched Laurie. “Oh wow…” he whispered. “She’s got pretty titties, babe…”

“And such a flat tummy,” Laurie’s eyes were still shut. “Her belly button’s so cute…not like the pot I have…”

Dan’s voice went sharp. “Your baby belly, babe. It’s sexier. It’s so soft, and it’s where all my cum goes when I fuck you…I like your tummy, baby…”

Smiling, she gave another thumbs up sign. “Ding…” she sighed. Her hand was now pumping below the covers. “I love being fucked deep…do you think that Ryan’s cock is bigger than yours?”

“He’d love to fuck you with it, babe…He watched your ass and your titties when you got into the hot tub…he’d lift up your tankini…and suck your titties just the way I do…” He knew he hit a nerve; Laurie’s hips twitched in response, so he kept on going.

“And I’d watch you be a sexy bitch in heat when he would stand up and hold his cock out to your mouth, rubbing it across your lips…” She whimpered. “And you’d open your mouth and he’d push it in…all the way to the back of your mouth until you started to gag…then he’d take it out, and pick you up onto the edge, spread your legs wide and push his hard…”

She whimpered again. “And he’d fuck me!”

“Oh yeah! And I’d watch, right up close as his dick, all shiny with your pussy juice, slid up into your cunt! Your hungry, horny hot fucking cunt!

With a moan, Laurie arched her back, her eyes squeezed tightly. She ripped the sheet away and he watched her naked body tremble and quiver as orgasm after orgasm shot through her, her limbs shaking as the toy buzzed and ground up inside her swollen pussy lips.

“Oh yeah, baby!” he growled. “Show me! I’m gonna come on you!”

She turned her head and her mouth yawned open. Just as he felt the pulse start at the back of his balls, he stepped to her lips and gripped the tip of his cock tightly closed against the first spurt, holding it in. His asscheeks clenched from the effort, and when he felt the second spasm begin, he relaxed his hand.

A stream of jizz flew from the tip of his cock, a thick wet strand that landed on her tongue and down her throat. He slid his meat into her mouth and she sucked hard, swiping the underside of his crown with her tongue. “Oh shit baby!” he gasped as a third, then fourth spasm erupted from him.

With a muffled groan, Laurie grasped at his cock and he watched her throat flex and ripple as she tried swallowing. “Oh yeah!” he gasped again as he saw a few pearls of his seed dribble from the corner of her lips. “Oh fucking YEAH!”

He bent over and began to stroke the side of her face as he came back down to Earth from the Moon. His knees were weak—his climax was that powerful—but he stood there watching her mouth on his cock as her fingers stroked her pussy, the vibrator cast aside.

“Oh Lauurrrrieeeee” he said, almost whimpering. “Oh fucking fuck, Laurieeee.”

She pulled her mouth from his cock and licked her lips. “Kiss me, babe. I want you to taste your cum in my mouth.”

Whoa. She never asked him to do that before! When he was a kid he tasted his cum after jerking off, but he never kissed a girl that blew him. Without a hesitation though, he bent at the waist, and with a gentle hand, cupped her face and kissed her, tasting the tang of his spunk on her tongue. It was nice…

Breaking the kiss, Dan pulled away. “What the hell happened with you back there?” She was lying naked in the bed. Her hand that had been stroking her pussy stopped.

Laurie looked away. “I don’t knowww…”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

She flitted her head back. “It means that I’m pretty mixed up, okay? I was kind of offended that they started messing around with each other like we weren’t even there, not even a ‘you guys mind?’ kind of thing…” She looked away again. “Then I wondered if we were supposed to start messing around with each other…” She turned her face back to Dan. “And then I wondered if we were expected to mess around with them!”

“Oh.” Dan hesitated. “I mean ‘oh shit’.”

Laurie shook her head. “I didn’t even get to the mixed up part.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah…” He watched as her eyes flitted all around the room except back to his own. For one of the few times in his life, he chose to keep his mouth shut and let her finish her thought.

Finally, she tilted her head, looking at him from the corner of her eye. “Yeah…what mixed me up was that all those thoughts about what we could do…or ‘should’ do… they scared the hell out of me!” When Dan only nodded slowly, his face full of empathy, she shut her eyes and said in a rush, “And on top of all that, it really, really turned me on!”

“Oh.”

Oh boy…


[ 10 ] SEEMED LIKE A GOOD IDEA…
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AFTER LAURIE, THEN DAN LIT OUT FROM THEIR HOUSE, Nicole felt like a total asshole.

“That was a stupid idea,” she snapped at Ryan.

“Wait a minute!”

“No!” She yanked at the straps of her bathing suit. “I can’t believe I put this on!” Shaking her head, she went through to the staircase and up to their bedroom, muttering all the way.

“Nicole! Hold up!” Ryan was climbing the stairs after her.

When she got to the top, she spun around and put her hands on her waist. “You hold on! I would never wear something like this! You made damn sure I got tipsy, and instead of looking out for me, you set me up!” She spun and retreated to the bedroom, slamming the door behind her.

She was out of that slutty outfit and into her flannel pj’s in a flash, ignoring Ryan’s soft tapping at the door. When she was done, she flung it open.

He backed up a step, and he held up her finger, pointing it at him like a dagger. “What the hell made you think that they’d be okay with all that, you idiot?” she spat out.

He held his hands up in front of him. “Because I talked to Dan about it!”

“You WHAT? You talked to a guy we hardly know about you getting all hot and bothered in our hot tub?” When he nodded, eyes wide, she swatted at him. “WITHOUT TELLING ME?” She spun back into the bedroom. “Ooh! So I guess his wife knew all about your sick plans?”

“Uhhh…noo…I don’t think so… I mean, if Laurie did know, why would she come over in the first place if she was going to run off like she did?”

Nicole turned slowly around. “Ohh…so this was some plan you and your new buddy Dan cooked up then, huh?” When she saw the blank look on his face give way to that same guilty look he’d have when she caught him having a cigarette on the sly she knew she had him. “How could you!” She felt her face crumple. “How could you?”

“Oh babe, I’m sorry…” when Ryan stepped to her with his arms outstretched, she shoved him away. He stood there like a little kid, his eyes downcast. “I didn’t think it was such a big deal, y’know? And…”

“And what?”

“And…and,” he lifted his eyes. “You were really, really hot the other night at the bar.”

“I was drunk!”

He shrugged. “So the hell what?” He pointed a finger at her. “Did you get nasty? Lots of people—shit, lots of women become nasty when they’re drunk.” He shook his head. “Not you, though. You got friendly!”

She sniffed. “That’s not exactly the word I was thinking.”

“Now wait just a damn minute. I’m right. You were fun, frisky, and incredibly provocative.”

“You mean slutty.” Nicole shook her head so hard her white blond hair made a halo behind it. “I acted like a slut. Like a god damn tramp!” She pointed at Ryan with her chin. “For God’s sake! I asked Laurie if she’d screw some random dude!”

He folded his arms. “In the course of a game, babe.” When she didn’t reply he added, “And it got everyone else; all of us, pretty warmed up. That’s provocative.”

She shook her head. After that summer when she finished college, she wasn’t going to be anything other than purely conventional. It was ten years ago. That part of her life was over.

Shooting daggers at Ryan, she said, “Ha! Laurie thinks I’m some kind of whore! Why the hell would she have lit out like she did?”

Another wave of humiliation washed over her. It felt the same as when she was in Kindergarten and had an ‘accident’ in the schoolyard during recess. All the other kids circled around her, laughing and jeering at her and the dark stain on the front of her jeans. She couldn’t remember how that situation got rectified, but she remembered the looks on every one of those other kids’ faces—the scorn, contempt and ridicule as they all laughed and pointed while making stupid rhymes. ‘Nicole’s sucha baybee!’ She could still hear the voices.

Just like that horrible time, she wanted to crawl inside a hole and just die.

She hadn’t felt nor remembered that terrible episode until just now—she didn’t know why it sprung into her mind, but that deep sense of humiliation was just the same.

And just like she had years and years ago, when her chin started to tremble, she covered her face with her hands and began to cry.

***

The next morning, Nicole was cleaning the house. Ryan was out at his Sunday Men’s Hockey League game and she had decided to do some housework. Considering it was just the two of them, and they didn’t even have a pet, the house really didn’t need to be cleaned. But since she wasn’t a member of a gym, and really didn’t have any girlfriends and TV was just too damn boring, when she had a bad day, she liked to clean and tidy up.

She was vacuuming the living room when the phone rang. Picking it up, she looked at the caller ID and froze. ‘D & L Dowd’ was displayed on the screen. Oh shit. Dan and Laurie? She should just let it go to voicemail and have Ryan handle it.

‘You’re still sucha bayyybeee!’ echoed in her mind.

“Screw that!” she said aloud and she pressed the answer button. “What?” she said, holding the phone to her ear.

There was dead silence on the other end. Good. If they hung up, at least she didn’t wimp out, right?

“Umm…Nicole?” Laurie’s voice came through.

Damn it. She sighed. “Hello, Laurie,” she said.

“Am I calling at a bad time?” Laurie’s voice was gentle.

“Yes.” She paused. “No.” She shrugged her shoulders. “I don’t know. What do you want?” She turned off the vacuum.

“Umm… well…I’m calling to apologize for last night.”

“Whaaat?”

“I’m sorry for the way I behaved.”

Nicole’s mouth closed. What the hell did Laurie have to apologize for? She wasn’t the one letting herself be pawed in strange company! She wasn’t the one who had asked at the bar about banging some random guy! She sure as shit wasn’t the one wearing a ‘skank-ini’ in a hot tub!

After the moment of silence, Laurie’s voice came through in a rush. “I should have said something more than just high-tailing it out of there. I was really, really rude, and I’m sorry.”

Whaaat? Nicole lowered herself onto the sofa. “You think that you were rude?” she said, her voice almost cracking in surprise.

“Well, rude might not be the word I guess…no, I think it is. I left abruptly without making my goodbyes. What word would you use?”

Nicole’s head started spinning a little. “What word?”

“Yes. How would you describe my behavior?”

“Ummm… I don’t know…but I don’t think you were rude. I mean, I wasn’t offended that you took off like that.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, really. I was…” ‘Humiliated, embarrassed to no end, totally mortified’ the words streamed through her head. She tried to grope for a word or phrase that wasn’t as strong as those, and the silence hung.

“Well,” Laurie said, “I got to tell you that I’m pretty embarrassed for what I did.”

“You’re what?”

“Embarrassed. Well, mortified, to tell the truth. I took off like a scared rabbit because you and your husband started making out?” She laughed lightly. “It’s not like I’m eight years old, y’know! I’m no virgin!”

“You got kids! Of course you’re no virgin!” Nicole laughed.

“I mean, I’ve seen people macking on each other! Oh shit, the stuff that I saw at frat parties in college!” Laurie laughed lightly again. “Even some of the office Christmas parties I’ve been to! And even so, I took off last night like I was some kind of virgin!”

Nicole gave her head a small shake. “And so you’re the one who’s embarrassed and feels like she should apologize…”

“Yes. It wasn’t that I found anything wrong with what you guys were doing…I just got…” her voice faded.

“What…you got what?”

“Well—to tell you the truth, I got two things, I got scared, for one.”

“And offended? You got pissed off?” Nicole heard her voice get small.

“No! No silly! I wasn’t offended!”

“Then what?”

Now it was Laurie’s turn to pause in silence. And in her voice, almost a whisper, she said, “Turned on…”

Nicole dropped her voice too. “You got turned on?”

“Yesss… and that’s what scared me! You looked so damn hot in that bikini! And Ryan…omigod he’s hot! Watching you two was like watching a private porn movie! If I stayed there much longer, I’d have lost my mind!”

“Really?”

“Oh yeah! When Dan got home…well…”

“Well, what? You can tell me…” Both of them were practically whispering into the phone like a pair of high-schoolers obsessing over Johnny Depp.

“Well…” She heard Laurie take a deep breath. “I gave Dan a blow job. And swallowed. Nicole…I never swallow. But I was so damn turned on last night, that I wanted to!”

Nicole felt a flutter in her belly. She imagined Laurie going down on a cock, a runnel of come oozing past her lips. “Oh wow, that’s hot…”

There was a silence for a moment, then Laurie’s voice came back, a little husky. “No, you were hot. That bikini you wore—”

Nicole cut her off. “You mean ‘skank-ini’.”

“Skank? Nooo…well, maybe if you think Jennifer Lawrence is a skank…”

“No! I love her!”

“So do I! You reminded me of her last night when she lets her hair go blonde! Slender hips, perky boobs that stay up all on their own…” Laurie made a soft burp and laughed. “I had to have three glasses of Chardonnay before I phoned, sorry…”

“Don’t be! Hold on!” Still holding the phone, Nicole jumped up and ran into the kitchen. She pulled the bottle of Southern Comfort from the back of the counter and spun off the cap and took a long slug. “Ahhh!” she said into the phone. “I’m catching up with you. I just had a hit of Southern Comfort.”

“Better watch it hon, Chardonnay and Southern Comfort makes us bad, baaad girls!”

They both laughed lightly as Nicole made her way back into the living room. She sat down on the sofa again and pressed a button down on the side. The back eased back and the recliner cushion raised up under her legs as she snuggled in and took another sip. “Maybe…” she said, and let her voice fade.

“Maybe what?”

“Maybe being baaad every now and then is a good thing?” she said, again her voice small.

There was a silence for a couple of beats, and Laurie said, her voice husky again, “Yes, being baaad is a good thing every now and then… And we’ve been very baaad the last few nights, haven’t we?”

Nicole put the bottle on the end table, and rested her hand on her lap. “Yesss…we have…so you guys had sex after leaving here last night?”

“Oh yeah… didn’t you?”

“Nooo…I was too messed up.”

“Drunk?”

“No. I was embarrassed, and it really bugged me…”

Laurie laughed out loud. “I’m not laughing at you! Dan and I figured that you and Ryan tore each other to pieces last night!” Nicole heard the sound of Laurie taking another sip of wine. “We sure did some stuff that we normally don’t do since we met you guys!”

“Oh? Tell me.” When she heard nothing from the other end, Nicole added, “Please…”

“Well, when we got home from the bar, Dan asked me to talk dirty to him when we screwed.”

“When you screwed…?”

“When he fucked me. He fucked me really hard!”

Nicole squeaked, “Fucked?” She hardly ever used that word, and never with a woman talking about sex!

“Yes. When. We. Fucked.” Nicole gasped softly hearing the firmness in Laurie’s voice. “When Dan fucked me with his hard cock.”

She whimpered a little. “Go on… please.” Her hand started rubbing her tummy and she held the phone to her ear.

Laurie’s voice was a sultry whisper in her ear. “My husband’s cock isn’t very long…but it’s thick. And when I’m really horny, it feels sooo big! He made me spread my legs, and shoved it up inside of me…ohhh it was so good!”

Nicole’s hand, with a mind of its own started stroking between her legs. So this is phone sex? Wow… “Go on…”

“Say please.”

Her eyes shot open at the firmness in Laurie’s voice, and her tummy fluttered. She pressed her hand up between her legs. “Pleeeease!”

“That’s a good girl.” Laurie made a slurping sound, let out an ‘ahh’ and said, “I’m in my living room right now…just across the street... I can see your place from here, you know.”

Nicole’s eyes darted to the front window. The window sheers that hung down the front kept prying eyes out, but just knowing that Laurie was just across the street sent another thrill through her. “I’m…I’m in my living room too…” she said.

“I’m touching myself. Are you?”

Nicole hesitated before a soft ‘yes’ came from her lips.

“I’m playing with myself, Nicole. I have my hand down the front of my pants, my tight black yoga pants, and I’m touching my pussy.”

“Oh!” Nicole whispered as her own hand pushed past the elastic waistband of her own pants and as she opened her knees, rubbed her clit through the panel of her underwear. A sharp jolt went through her, catching her off guard. Wow! Where did that come from?

“You know what else I’m doing, Nicole?”

“Mmm?” Her fingers began to press firmly right at the top of her pussy, at the happy spot. She made small circles over it, feeling the sensations grow, and her stomach warm.

“I’m holding your panties up to my face, baby,” Laurie said, her voice now thick. Nicole heard Laurie take a long sniff. “I’m smelling your panties right now. They smell so sexy!”

“Oh!” Another jolt shot through her at the thought of Laurie sniffing her panties.

“I’d love to know what your pussy smells like right now…I’d get really close to it, sniffing the scent of your perfume down there… you’d have put a little on your thighs and behind your knee…then I’d get closer and take a big sniff of your bush…just grazing my nose over the top of it… it’d smell sooo…”

When Laurie paused, Nicole slid a finger up inside herself. She was so wet! She swabbed the inside of her pussy, and then pulled her damp finger out and began to rub her clit again, her finger buzzing over it like a set of moth wings; fluttering lightly, then firmly.

“Your pussy would smell so sexy, hon. So damn sexy!” Nicole heard Laurie gasp. “Oh! Oh shit! I just came!”

Nicole let out a growl as she climaxed. Her fingers clutched herself, two fingers up inside, and now her thumb pressed down hard on her clit, rubbing it back and forth. The dry pad of her thumb made her clit ache so wonderfully, she let out a cry.

“That’s right Nicole! Cum with me!”

Nicole rolled to her side, the phone plastered in her ear, the sounds of Laurie’s orgasm pushing her own pleasures up and up until she started to see flashes of light. Grinding into the easy chair with her hips, she pleasured herself over and over again until she couldn’t stand it anymore.

“Mmmmmm!” she said. “Oh God ohGodohGod!” She heard Laurie’s voice echoing her own pleasures through the phone.

She felt the burning in her ear as soon as she came down from her climax and eased the pressure of the phone. What the hell just happened? She gulped. “I…”

“Me neither,” Laurie said.

“But…”

“Seemed like the thing to do at the time?”

“Uhhh…”

“Yes, that’s a good idea. Ta-ta for now.”

She heard the click and then stared at the handset. The stunned, shocked look on her face slowly bloomed into a smile.


[ 11 ] HMMM…
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LAURIE HUNG UP THE PHONE. Staring at the screen, she said out loud, “Is that what you wanted?”

“Oh shit, it was better, babe!” Dan’s voice was guttural with desire. “I can’t believe you did it!”

Shaking her head slowly, she put the phone back on the charger. “That makes two of us.” Nicole was a strange bird, she was thinking. Petite, blonde and younger than her, she gave off a vibe of total innocence. And yet, at the same time, get her a little bit hammered and she becomes a seductive vixen.

“Would you really?” Dan asked.

She shot him a look. “Would I really what?”

“Would you go down on her if you had the chance?”

“Have sex with a woman?”

Up until this past week, they had never talked about anything like that! What the hell had happened at the bar on Friday? She stared at Dan. “Would you like to watch that?” When he nodded briskly, she laughed. “I never thought about that before now, to tell you the truth.” She massaged the panties she got from Nicole in her hand. “She is sweet though, isn’t she?”

“Yeah, yeah she is.”

The silence hung for a moment. Finally Laurie shrugged. “I don’t know. I don’t have any fantasies about that kind of thing.”

“Until now,” he replied with a smirk.

“Yeah, I guess you got a point. Until now…”

“So?”

She shot him a look. “Would you?”

“Would I what? Have sex with her? I think you’d get pissed off, to be honest.”

“No. Would you have sex with Ryan? Would you suck his cock the same way I talked on the phone just now about going down on Nicole?”

Dan’s face went still.

“See?” she said, tossing the panties at him. “Not so much easy to answer, is it?”

She knew all about how guys have fantasies like crazy about watching women get intimate with each other. Every single men’s magazine (do they still sell those nowadays?) that she saw when she was a kid always had a pictorial of girl on girl action in them. Playboy, Hustler, Penthouse, not to mention the really trashy hardcore ones her cousins showed her always had a bunch of pics of women getting it on.

But none of guys going at it!

She watched Dan’s face in silence as he looked away. Not as easy for them, poor guys. Sure, she ‘practiced French kissing’ at a slumber party with Bella Swan back when she was in middle school, who hadn’t? But to actually get it on with another girl? It wasn’t an ‘Ewww’ for her; it was just something she never thought about actually doing.

Until now.

She looked at the front bay window of their home. The blinds were up and she could see the front window of Nicole and Ryan’s place. As she watched, the sheers that they had as window coverings parted, and she saw Nicole standing there, looking out towards their house.

Hmmm…


[ 12 ] I DON’T KNOW…
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HAVING FINISHED HIS GAME AND DRIVING HOME, RYAN’S PHONE BUZZED with a text message. He pulled it out and glanced at the screen. It was from Dan.

WE NEED TO TALK. LET ME KNOW WHEN WE CAN MEET FOR COFFEE

What the hell was that all about? He figured that Dan either wanted to return Nicole’s panties and get Laurie’s bra back (it was a pretty expensive one, according to Nicole) or else he wanted to grovel a little more because of the stunt Laurie pulled the other night. Whatever.

The way things went so totally sideways in the hot tub really sucked. When he and Dan discussed things at the coffee shop earlier that day, his motor really got going. But then to have Laurie fly out of there like someone had peed in the pool? He shook his head. These guys were pretty complicated. Dan and Laurie were a perfect example of the right hand not having a clue as to what the left hand was doing.

He rolled his eyes at himself and looked over at the bunch of flowers all wrapped up in the passenger seat. Nicole was so upset, he was surprised she didn’t banish him to the spare bedroom, for crying out loud! The way she looked when he told her that he and Dan discussed getting all hot and bothered in the hot tub… He talked to Dan about it, but not her…shit, he was such a jerk.

He scowled at the phone’s screen. “Yeah Dan, let me get back to you. Like my life isn’t screwed up enough?”

He jumped a bit when his phone rang with Nicole’s ring tone. Shit! She usually sends texts! He yanked over to the curb and fished it out of his pocket.

“Hey babe, what’s up?” he asked.

“Are you gonna be home soon?” Nicole’s voice was small.

“Yeah, I’m just a few blocks away. What’s wrong?”

“Ummm…nothing?”

“Then why did you call?”

“Ummm…I’ll tell you when you get home?”

“Okay.” He ended the call and punched it. Something was up.

He came through the front door with the flowers. Nicole was in the living room, tucked into the easy chair, the vacuum still out.

“Taking a break from housekeeping?” he asked. “Does that mean I’m not in the doghouse anymore?” he said as brightly as he could.

She looked up at him, her eyes large. They flitted to the flowers he had outstretched, and her face fell.

“Hey…what’s the matter?” he asked, dropping to his knees next to her chair.

“Oh Ryan! I just did something terrible!”

“Wait a second.” He pointed out the window with his chin. “Did it have something to do with those guys?”

She nodded. “Yeah. I was vacuuming…”

“Aaaand?”

“And the phone rang…the caller ID showed that it was from Dan and Laurie’s house and I started talking…and…” She dropped her head. “Then I drank some of that Southern Comfort…”

Ryan felt his eyes grow large. “You drank some Southern Comfort?” When she nodded, he said, “While you were talking to Laurie…” When she dropped her eyes to the floor, he added, “Then what happened?”

“I had phone sex.”

“What!”

“Uh-huh…I don’t know…it happened so fast, and I got so horny…”

That was why Dan wanted to talk to him! Damn it! “Nicole…how could you?”

“I don’t know…I mean, it was sooo hot…”

“And just like that, you start talking dirty to him? You hardly know him!”

She lifted her head. “Him?”

“Well, yeah! Who else from over there would you have phone sex with? Laurie? Yeah, right! She got scared shitless in the hot tub! What did Dan say to you that got you all worked up anyway? He must be some kind of poet or something!”

Nicole’s eyes narrowed in confusion. “It wasn’t Dan for heaven’s sake!”

“What? Then who?”

“It was Laurie!”

Ryan felt his eyes explode right out of his head. “WHAT? Are you kidding me?”

Nicole shook her head. “No.”

“Oh. Well that’s different.”

Nicole’s face went kind of funny as her head drew back. He knew he was in trouble before she said a word. “What’s different?”

“Umm…well, she’s a girl, for starters.”

“And?”

“And nothing.” He shrugged. “It’s kind of… no, it is…hot.”

“But if it was Dan, it’d be a different story, huh?”

“Well, yeah. That’d be cheating.”

“But doing the exact same thing with a woman’s not.”

“You got it.”

“Behind your back.”

“Well, not really—you did let me know about it. Although it was after the fact.”

“Oh! I see! I should have conferenced you in or something!”

Ryan nodded briskly. “Now that’s a call I’d love to take!”

“Let me see if I got this straight. If I had phone sex with a guy, that’d be something bad. But because it was with a woman, you’re okay with it.”

Ryan pointed a finger gun at her. “Bingo. You got it.”

“That’s crazy!”

“No, that’s hot!”

“What if I had sex with her? For real? What if we did the stuff we talked about on the phone, huh?”

“Well, you haven’t told me yet what you guys talked about.” He tilted his head. “Come to think of it, just what did you talk about?”

Nicole’s face turned red and she hesitated. “Well, she told me that she gave Dan a blow job after leaving here last night.”

“Just like that? The phone rings, and she’s telling you about giving her husband head?”

“No…she said she was sorry for bailing the way she did, but she had to because watching you and me getting all hot and heavy really turned her on. And she wanted to get out of her before it got out of hand…”

“Out of hand…”

“Yeah…” Nicole shrugged again. “And one thing led to another, and the next thing she’s telling me is she’s sniffing my panties and wanted to go down on me…”

“Oh…now that’s hot.”

“It was for me too…” She looked at him. “I masturbated while she was telling me.”

“Whoa…”

“And we both came at the same time…”

“Oh shit that’s hot, baby.” He glanced at the phone beside the chair. “She gonna call back sometime?” he asked with an evil grin. When Nicole swatted him, he said, “Hey! I’m just asking!”

Nicole turned and stared at the phone. “I don’t know…”

He put his hand on her thigh. “Baby…” he said, his voice gentle, “do you want her to?”

Nicole chewed her lower lip, her eyes still on the telephone.

And nodded.


[ 13 ] NO WAY!

[image: Chapter Flourish copy.jpg]

RYAN AND NICOLE SPENT AN AWKWARD AFTERNOON AT HOME. Each of them wanted to talk about what had just happened like crazy, but they were both too chickenshit to bring the topic up again.

Ryan went from having spontaneous chubbies thinking about Laurie on the phone with his wife, wondering about the details of what they specifically discussed. Did Nicole say ‘cock’? Did she say ‘pussy’? Oh god…did she say the ‘C’ word? As he mulled over the fantasy of his wife being a filthy mouthed harlot with another woman! his cock went hard, and stayed hard as if he had taken a full bottle of Viagra!

He kept glancing at Nicole when they would pass one another during the day. In his mind’s eye, he kept seeing her and Laurie out at the hot tub, pouring hot water on one another and massaging it into each other’s skin. First, doing one another’s forearms…then shoulders…oh god…

He was standing at the living room window, gazing across the street at Laurie and Dan’s house when Nicole came up behind him. When she tapped him on the shoulder, he let out a yelp and jumped.

“Whoa!” she said laughing. “I didn’t mean to scare you!” She went up beside him, and he put his arm around her. “I’ve been sneaking peeks over there all day too.”

“Really?” When she nodded, he said, “You think we ought to give them a call and talk about it?”

Nicole chewed her bottom lip. “No. Not yet, anyway.”

“Oh?”

She turned to him. “We can’t talk to them about it until we talk to one another about ‘it’’.” She shook her head and looked aside. “I don’t even know exactly what ‘it’ is! I mean—is it just the phone sex episode? What the hell did you and Dan talk about at the coffee shop? Why am I so terrified just talking about it, and yet so excited to talk about it at the same time?” She raised her eyes to Ryan. “No. We don’t talk to them about it until…” she poked him in the chest. “Until you and I talk about it!”

Oh boy. Ryan opened his mouth. When nothing came out, he closed it again and turned away.

“Where you going?” Nicole asked. “Don’t tell me that you’re chickening out, dammit!”

He waved his hand over his head back at her and went into the kitchen. He rummaged around and returned to the living room, carrying the bottle of Southern Comfort and two heavy tumblers.

Nicole raised her hand like a traffic cop. “No! None for me, thanks. If we’re going to talk about this, I want to make damn sure I’m sober this time, okay?”

“Well… this stuff really helped you loosen up, babe.” He put the glasses on the coffee table and stepped over to where Nicole was peeking out the window. He unscrewed the top off. “Maybe I need some liquid courage then.” He took a long pull, as if he was drinking a Bud. The liquid went down his throat without any burn at all and settled into his stomach, letting off a deep red glow. He blinked at her. “Wow! That really goes down smooth!”

Nicole nodded. “Yep. Just watch it. It really sneaks up on you, babe.”

He put his arm around her again, and they both looked out the window. Nicole had put a hairclip on the edge of the sheers, giving them a clear view of Dan and Laurie’s house, but off at the side. You’d have to really look closely to see their peep hole.

“So, what do ya want to talk about?” he said.

“Well…first of all, I’m sorry I messed around with Laurie like that.”

“I’m not!”

“Well, you should be, hon.” She turned up to him. “I mean it was really hot!” She slowly shook her head. “But I could have just as easily not told you, right?”

He nodded. “Yeah, you could have kept it a secret.”

“And if you found out that I kept it from you…how would you feel about that?”

He pursed his lips. “I wouldn’t be as cool with it as I am right now.”

“Why?”

He took another swig of the bottle and smacked his lips. “Because…if you keep one secret about sexy stuff…then it would be easier to keep more secrets.”

“Yeah. It’d be a slippery slope.”

He looked at her. Damn she was smart. He didn’t see that big a picture until she pointed it out. “But you did come clean…right away.” When she nodded, he added, “And that makes it okay for me.”

“I’m glad.” She went to her tippy toes and kissed his cheek. “I’ll be back in a few minutes, okay?”

“What’s up.”

She called over her shoulder as she headed down the hallway. “Just hang on for a minute. Keep an eye on that Dan and Laurie’s place, okay?”

“Okay.” He turned back to the window. She prolly hadda pee or something. He lifted the bottle to his lips and took another sip. Dayum! No wonder Nicole likes this stuff so much! The feeling of well being was pulsing through him. He took a deep breath and closed his eyes for a moment, reveling in the sensation.

His eyes opened when he heard the sound of a car starting. Over at Dan and Laurie’s house, he saw Laurie’s car back out of the driveway. It turned away from him and headed off down the street. She was behind the wheel, but he couldn’t make out if she was alone or not. Glancing at his watch, he saw that it was going on to seven pm. Just then, his stomach rumbled. Yeah, maybe she’s heading out for some groceries or something.

Whatever.

He wondered what she was wearing. The other morning, when he got up before Nicole after that adventure in the bar, he had looked at Laurie’s bra. It was a nice number; quality black lace layered with satin and spandex. She had a nice rack, and he checked the tag to see she was a 38D. He had rubbed his fingers on the inside of the cups, imagining the place where her nipple would go and wondered what kind of nips she had. Were they those ones that stand up like a little top hat? Or did they get all puffy like Nicole’s? Hmmm…

He turned around at the sound of a set of car keys jangling.

Nicole stood there in her little black dress that ended at her knees. She had on her leather matador jacket. “I’m driving. I haven’t had a drink since noon-ish.” she said. “We’re going out for dinner. Grab your jacket, and let’s get going.” She spun on her heels, the skirt flaring a bit, then swaying as she headed for the front door.

He was right behind her. “Are you wearing panties?” he said.

She shook her head slowly. “Wouldn’t you like to know.” She flung the front door open and headed for her Civic in the driveway.

He took one last swig from the bottle before leaving it on the hall table.

In the car, Ryan kept trying to peek under Nicole’s skirt.

“Stop it!” she said, swatting at his hand for the third time. “I’m driving and you could cause a crash!”

“How? By just lifting your skirt? Come on!”

“Well, how about if some trucker in a tractor trailer was passing, huh? He’d be able to look down and see what you’re doing! So stop it!” She swatted his hand one last time. “Don’t you want to know where we’re going?”

“Well, you’re not dressed for McDonald’s.” He looked out the window of the car. Sitting shotgun had its advantages, he thought. You really get to see a lot of the neighborhood when you’re not focused on the road quite as much.

He was at the perfect stage of buzz. The world was wonderful, he was in a car with a sexy babe, and figured that he’d eat light, so as to maintain his altitude. He sat back in his seat and smirked. He was so gonna get laid tonight!

Ryan’s eyebrows flew up when they pulled into the parking lot. “What the—?” This was the last place he thought Nicole would go to! “The Pink Martini?”

Nicole shrugged. “They have awesome nachos, right? And what better place for us to discuss our sex life than the place where this whole thing started?”

“Well, as long as you’re buying…” he got out and they walked in the door.

Entering the lounge, they both stopped cold in their tracks.

“No way!” They said in unison.


[ 14 ] WITH A CAPITAL ‘T’
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LAURIE LEANED OVER THE TABLE TO DAN. “You won’t believe who just walked in!” she said in a low voice.

He jerked to look at the entrance. Holy shit! Ryan and Nicole! And they were staring right back at them. He raised his hand in greeting and waved at them to come over.

“How serendipitous,” he said when they came to their table. “We were just talking about you!” he said, smiling weakly. “You get my text, Ryan?”

“Yeah…but some other things came up…was it important?”

Nicole interrupted him. Looking at Laurie, she said, “I hope you told Dan about what happened this afternoon, because I told Ryan.”

Dan nodded. “Yeah…I know all about it, hon.” He moved onto the bench. “You guys want to join us?”

Ryan looked at Nicole. She shrugged. “Yeah, I think maybe we should, huh?”

“That’s a nice dress, Nicole,” Laurie said. Of all of them, Nicole was the fanciest dressed. Everyone else was just in jeans and golf shirts, more or less.

“Thank you.” They rearranged their seating so each couple was sitting beside their spouse.

Their server came over, and Ryan ordered a double of Southern Comfort on the rocks, and Nicole asked for cranberry juice.

“I’ll have another one of these,” Dan said, lifting his half empty wine glass.

“Slow down, hon; that’s your third right there,” Laurie said, pointing at his glass.

He shrugged. “No big deal, it’s just Chardonnay, and I’m not driving anyway.”

Laurie looked over at Nicole. “I’m not drinking tonight, and Dan wants to see if what I had been drinking when we were last here is going to affect him how it had gotten to me.”

Ryan snorted. “We’re doing the same thing! I’m hitting the Southern Comfort, and she’s flying dry!”

Laurie nodded at Nicole. “Me too.” She looked up at the server. “Another iced tea please.”

The four of them sat in silence for a moment, their eyes flitting from one to another.

Finally Ryan said, “Oh what the hell, I’ll start! I’m prolly the most loaded here, drinking real booze and not some low kick vino!” he said, winking at Dan. Turning to Nicole, Ryan said, “I got a text from Dan just before I got home this afternoon.”  He leaned forward. “What did you want to talk about, dude?”

“Well, I wanted to tell you that Laurie had a pretty hot time on the phone with Nicole, but you already know about that.”

Ryan laughed lightly. “Word sure travels fast!” He sat back. “What do you think of that?” With a snort, he added, “Yeah, they can’t keep secrets too good, huh?”

Dan was about to tell Ryan that he was in the room with Laurie when things took such a sexy, wanton turn, but held his peace. He’d fill the guy in later if he had to. Instead, he said, “Well, I think that’s a good thing, them keeping us in the loop, don’t you? Espeshially since it’s such a vol-a-tile kind of topic.”

“Yeah.” Ryan slid his eyes to each of the women. “I wish I had a video of it.”

“Stop…you’re making me embarrassed, hon,” Nicole said.

“Well shit, baby—I don’t mean that! It was hot thing you did though!”

Dan drummed his fingers on the table after their drinks were brought. “Okay…” he nodded to the women. “You guys are sober, and Ryan and I are kind of buzzed.”

Laurie grinned. “That’s putting it mildly.” She turned to Nicole. “He put half a bottle away at home before saying ‘let’s go out to Pink Martini and see what trouble we can get into there tonight!’” She shook her head. “And who walks in the door?”

Nicole grinned. “Trouble with a capital ‘T’!” She looked over to Dan. “So, what’s on your mind, big guy?”


[ 15 ] NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH…
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DAN HOODED HIS EYES, turning his head to each of them watching. “I think that what’s on my mind is on everyone’s mind…” He knew he hit a nerve, because everyone at the table took a breath. Yep. “Soooo…” he continued slowly… Let’s play a game!”

“Truth or Dare?” Nicole said in a small voice.

“How about just honest answers?” Laurie piped up. “Each of us gets to ask a question, and each one has to answer the question honestly.” She looked over at Dan. “Including the person who asked it.”

“Uhhh… I don’t know…” Dan said.

Nicole held up her hand. “You’re wrong, Dan. I think it’s a great idea.” She pointed at Ryan. “But, if we play, there can’t be any recriminations afterwards. If you hear something you don’t like, you can’t ever, ever throw it back in someone’s face after.”

“Like you, you mean,” Ryan replied, taking a deep sip of his drink.

She made an evil grin. “Or maybe, me with you, honey.” She made a spooky voice. “What deep dark secrets of the soul have you been hiding…”

“I guess we’ll have to see…” he said. “Okay, how do we start?”

Laurie blurted out, “Well, the one who opened this can of worms should be the first, don’t you think?”

Everyone turned to Dan. Uh oh. “So, what’s the question?”

“What’s the most out there thing you’ve ever done sexually?” Ryan said immediately. He darted his eyes around the table. “That’s the question for the class, kids.”

Dan let out a sigh. “I like watching porn online?” he said.

“Gimme a break, bro! Who doesn’t?”

“Jeez Louise, Dan!” Nicole said. “Even I do!”

Ryan’s eyes widened. “Really?” When she nodded in response, he said, “Then why the hell do you give me shit when you catch me at it!”

She sat up straight. “That’s different,” she said primly.

“How the hell is it different?”

“Because you’ll watch it, then jerk off, and won’t need to be as…well…amorous to me because you already got yours. You took the edge off, and that’s that for you.”

“Yeah, but don’t you masturbate too?”

“Not all the time…it gets me aroused…” She shot him a look. “And even if I did, unlike you, I come even harder the second time around!” She patted the table. “So yeah, me giving you shit is fair.” She turned back to Dan. “So now that we’ve established that your so-called secret’s not much of anything…give it up, big fella.”

Damn. He had hoped that them going at it would make the game move on.

He sat back in his seat. “I’ve never told anyone about this…” he said. He couldn’t believe that he was about to. “I’m worried that if I do, you’ll think I’m weird or something.” His eyes darted to Laurie.

She dropped her head, looking at him from the side. “Did you hurt anyone?” He shook his head. “Now I’m really curious.”

He gestured at Nicole. “So no…re-crim-inations, right?” He heard the slur in his voice.

Laurie laid her hand on his forearm. “That’s right, babe.”

He took a quick sip of liquid courage. Putting the glass down, he rolled his eyes. “Well…when I was a kid growing up…when I was around twelve or so…we lived in a sub division. The houses were separate from each other, and there was a laneway in the back that ran the length of the block. You could park your car in front of the house on the street, but each home also had a garage at the back, off the laneway. It was pretty wide; not as wide as a regular street, but wide enough to back your car in and out of the garage.” He paused, looked around the rest of the bar and dropped his voice. “The laneway was really dark at night.”

Laurie was watching him closely. “Go on…”

“Well…” he shook his head slowly. Those houses had been up for years and years, you know? So there were a bunch of trees back there. And…well…some of them were pretty easy to climb, you know?” He raised his eyes towards the ceiling, looking back into his past. “Well, that summer, a couple—newlyweds, I think; they were younger than we are now— back then they were in their late twenties or so…they moved in two doors down.” His voice dropped to a whisper. And the wife…Sandy was her name…” He took a deep, sharp breath. “She was beautiful. She had super curly hair that went down to her shoulders, and a great figure…” he cupped his hands in front of his chest, “You know what I mean?”

Laurie had rested her chin on her hand. “Mmm-hmm… well endowed…”

Dan nodded. “And there was a tree at the back of their house in the alleyway. So for the entire summer, every chance I could, I’d sneak out the back, and with a pair of cheap ass binoculars, climb it and… well, try to watch them.”

“You see anything?”

“Just the one time. It was in August. It was a real scorcher, and they didn’t have an air conditioner. They had the window to their bedroom wide open, and the curtains pulled back. And that one night…” His voice faded.

“I don’t know…maybe they planned it or something… Sandy went into the bedroom, and grabbed some things from her closet. She left, and then her husband…” He shook his head, I can’t remember the guy’s name at all; I hardly saw him to tell the truth.”

“So we’ll call him ‘Rod’ for this story,” Ryan piped up. “Rod Steele!” he added with a chuckle.

“Rod it is…” Dan replied. “Well, Rod went into the bedroom and got undressed. He stripped naked.” Dan’s eyes widened at the memory. He nodded at Laurie. “The guy was pretty endowed himself. But it was the first time I ever saw a guy who had shaved his nuts! Look—this was back in the late 80’s okay? I was smoked!”

“Do you shave down there?” Ryan asked.

Dan shot him a look. “Let me finish this story, buddy!” he said. “So anyway, he strips down and lies on top of the bed and started playing with himself. I’m mesmerized, watching him stroke his dick. He starts by…y’know, rubbing his crotch, then when he got himself a chubby, he’s stroking it up and down.”

Dan took another sip. Everyone at the table was silent. “Just when I wonder where the hell Sandy was, he called out, and the door opened, and she came in.” He sucked in his breath. “Oh boy…”

“What?” they all asked at once.

“She looked like she just stepped out of a copy of Playboy! She was wearing a black corset that pushed her jugs almost over the top, she had on nylons with those thingies that kept them up…”

“Garters,” Nicole said.

“Yeah. And black high heels…” He stared off into space. “And no underwear! She didn’t have any panties… and…and she was shaved too! I almost fell out of the tree!” When everyone giggled at the idea of a twelve year old kid hitting the mother lode of Peeping Tomery, he went on. “She came in and held her arms out and spun in front of… ‘Rod’. He applauded, and she stood at the foot of the bed, and began to rub herself all over. I knew she was talking to him while she touched herself; I could see her mouth going...”

Laurie purred, “Go on…”

“Well, then she crawled onto the bed and started jacking him off before she started going down on him.” Dan’s eyes closed of a second. “It was incredible… I watched as she straddled him, and pushed his cock inside of herself. She started rocking back and forth, fucking him from on top. He sat straight up and clutched at her… and the flipped them both over, really started putting the gears to her from above her.” He rubbed his face. “Oh man…they must have went at it forever…they changed positions; doggy style, then him on standing at the side of the bed, holding her legs straight up…”

He had a hard-on telling the story. He reached under the table and grasped Laurie’s hand and put it over his crotch. Her eyes flew open wider for a second before she started to grasp and stroke him through his pants.

“So what happened?” Ryan asked.

“Oh, I guess they came, right? I mean they were shuddering for a moment or two, and he was laying on top of her…then he reached over and turned off the lamp by the bed and I couldn’t see anything more.” He moved his hips under Laurie’s hand, grinding into his seat. She patted him gently, and took her hand away.

“Some story,” she said.

“So did you go back?” asked Nicole.

“Oh yeah, a bunch of times! But they had put sheers over their bedroom window, and I couldn’t see anything. He shrugged. “I tried doing it at other houses, but almost got caught because a dog started going crazy in one of the back yards of a house I was trying to peek into, and stopped doing that, and haven’t since.” He pursed his lips and looked over at them all. “Even so, the idea of watching’s a real turn on for me.”

Ryan nodded slowly. “Well, you’re nuttier than a fruit-cake, man.” When Dan’s eyes popped open widely, he added with a laugh, “Not!” He tapped the table. “Wish I had the chance or the guts to try that when I was twelve!”

“So you don’t think it’s weird?” Dan asked.

Laurie scoffed. “A twelve year old’s curiosity? Nope. And having voyeuristic tendencies isn’t all that uncommon, I think. I mean…look at all the webcam websites that are out there, right?” She patted his hand. “I think that was kind of a hot story.”

“Well, that’s my story.” He looked around the table. “Who’s next?”

Everyone went quiet.

Finally, Nicole said, “Since I asked the question, it’s my turn, I guess.” She looked over at Ryan. “You’re about to find out what kind of a slut I am.”


[ 16 ] BECOMING…
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“YEAH…RIGHT!” RYAN SAID. “What are you gonna confess—that you played ‘Doctor’ or something as a kid?”

When she stayed quiet, he looked at her funny. “What are you talking about?”

She patted his arm the same way Laurie had patted Dan’s a few moments ago. “Don’t worry; this was before we ever met.”

“Oh?” Ryan leaned in. “Just how much longer?”

“A couple years. Right after I finished college.” She turned to Dan and Laurie. “I took an Associate’s Degree at the community college where I lived. When I finished, I was itching to get out on my own, get a job and see the world.”

“So you joined the Navy, huh?” Dan said.

“No…but I did go to sea.” When she saw the look of confusion on his face, she went on. “Okay, right now I’m the assistant manager at the Sheraton hotel downtown, right?” She looked around. “Wait a second.” Leaning over the table, she asked Dan and Laurie. “Just what do you guys do for a living anyway?”

“Yeah, big mysteries here,” Dan said. “I’m an electrician, and Laurie’s a stripper.”

Laurie swatted him. “I am not!” She turned back to Nicole. “I run the office for a company that distributes industrial equipment. I make sure that the widgets get to the factories.”

“You mean the widget machines, hon,” Dan said.

“Yeah. Really exciting job, let me tell you.” She looked over to Ryan. “What do you do, if you don’t mind me asking?”

“I run the shipping department for a packaging company. We make plastic bags and cardboard boxes,” he replied. Turning back to Nicole, he said, “Now that’s all out of the way, and we know each other’s jobs, get slutty baby!” He cracked a smile, but she could see the curiosity mixed with apprehension in his eyes. “I just want you to know…you’re the last person I’d ever think of as being easy, babe.”

Nicole pursed her lips as she watched his face. Ryan wasn’t kidding. During their marriage together, there had been one or two times when he accused her of being frigid when she had rebuffed his advances too many times. Now her admitting her wanton past… well, he was in for a surprise, that’s for sure.

When she started to chew her lower lip, he reached out and took her hand. “Hey, stop that.” Ryan glanced at Dan and Laurie. “Whenever she does that it means she’s really nervous.”

“More like scared shit this time,” Nicole said.

“Hey!” Dan interjected. “Drop it, then.” He glanced around the table. “We’re supposed to have fun, right?” Turning back to Nicole, he said, “If you just want to drop it, no harm no foul, okay?”

“You’re a good guy, you know that?” she said. “But no—if you had enough guts to tell your stuff, then I should tell mine.”

Laurie leaned over. “Nobody’s pressuring you hon.” She grinned. “But if I was curious about Dan’s dirty story, I can’t wait to hear yours!”

Nicole smiled. “You’re good people too, y’know.”

Everyone’s eyes were on her. She took a deep breath. “I never even mentioned to you what I did right after I finished school,” she said to Ryan.

“You said you got a job that lasted a year, and then started at the Sheraton and have been working your way up,” he replied.

“Yeah, but I never got into what that job was.” When he shrugged, she said, “I spent a year working on a cruise ship in the Mediterranean.”

She leaned forward and lowered her voice. “And I fucked anything that moved!”

***

The woosh of air as the three of them all gasped at once was funny enough to make Nicole giggle. “You guys should see yourselves right now!” They were all as wide eyed as those velvet paintings her grandmother had in her living room of puppies and kids. Ryan’s mouth was hanging open wide enough for a car to drive through, and Laurie’s was a small ‘O’.

Dan tilted his head, watching her silently. Shaking his head slowly from side to side, he said, “Sorry, Nicole,” he said. “I don’t believe you.”

Her mouth quirked up at the side in a half smile. “Yeah, I know…I exude this… aura or whatever of being prim and proper.”

“Ya think?” Ryan blurted out. He sputtered. “Are you for real?”

Before he could go on, she shushed him. “Let me just get it out, and we’ll take it from there, okay?”

They nodded silently.

She took a breath. “It all started right around finals in my last year at school. As exams were winding up, a group of kids went out partying like mad. I didn’t know any of them, but it made the papers when they wrecked their car and all four of them were killed in the accident.” She dropped her head. “They were all so young! They were just out having a good time, and like that!” She snapped her fingers. “It was all over for them!”

“Yeah, I know what you mean,” Dan said. “Every Spring, there are always stories about kids getting all fucked up in car accidents.”

“Yeah, you read about them all the time, I know…but that one hit close to home. One of the kids lived in the same dorm I did… It got to me, you know?” She lifted her head. “It sort of made me crazy.”

“Crazy?”

She nodded. “Yeah…I think so. We were all talking about it when it happened, and I got to thinking, if that had happened to me, what would be the thing I felt I missed out on the most?”

“And it was sex?” Ryan asked.

“Nope. It was that I’d never been to Europe.”

“Well, shit; you were what—twenty years old or something?” Ryan shrugged. “Hell, I’m in my thirties, and I’ve never been!”

“The week before it happened there was a job fair at our college. Since I was studying Hotel Management, I had given a few resumes to a cruise line that specialized in doing voyages from England and through the Mediterranean. They’d stop at a bunch of places; Portugal, Spain, France, Italy, Greece and a few others. Since I spoke English and was doing great in school, they offered me a job for that summer.”

“You’ve been to all those places?” Ryan asked. “You never told me…”

“Well… this is going to sound a little weird.” She looked at her husband. “I didn’t go there.”

“Whaat?”

“Not the me that you know. Not Nicole. On the flight over to England from the States I decided that I was going to be…someone else. Not Nicole Anderson.” She took a breath. “When I got off the plane, I became Nikki Anderson. I told everyone to call me Nikki.”

“You hate that nickname!” Ryan said. The astonishment in his eyes was almost touching, it was so damn sweet.

Nicole giggled. “Well, I’m not crazy about it, that’s true. But it’s also because that person I was back then…I wanted to leave her back in my past.” She shrugged. “I don’t know…but going by a different name made it…well, easier for me. I decided that Nikki was going to be daring, fun loving, and the hell with the consequences and long term worries.” She nodded sharply. “The girl was just gonna have fun!”

Laurie sat back. “And you did…”

“Well, yeah.” She held up a hand. “Don’t think I played all the time. They work you to death on those things, okay? I mean…I was ‘in front’, which meant I was in contact with the passengers.”

“What did you do?” asked Ryan. “In front…sounds…”

Nicole shook her head. Ryan’s mind was in the gutter, judging from how his eyes had become slits. “Pretty much a concierge. I had a section of cabins and had to make sure that the guests were doing okay and that everything was hunky-dory.”

Ryan’s voice growled. “Ohhh? You mean passenger relations then, huh?”

“Yes,” she nodded. “But don’t get the wrong idea. Nikki didn’t mess around with the passengers at all. If you did, you got fired on the spot. We actually signed a contract, and that was specifically pointed out; we had to initial a section of the contract saying that we understood the policy regarding interaction with passengers.” She shrugged. “Besides, it was no big deal anyway. The clientele for my cruise line was older people anyway. I think the youngest passengers I can recall were in their early fifties.”

“Not into older men, huh?” Laurie said with an evil grin.

“Not that old!” Nicole shot back. “Not when I was barely twenty!” She laughed. “Most of the passengers were older than my grandparents!”

“Sooo…” Ryan said. “When did you get all slutty?”

“That’s a nasty word,” Laurie said.

“It’s okay hon,” Nicole said. “I used it when I started, didn’t I? And Nikki was pretty much one, so I’m okay with it.”

She watched them as they watched her, expectantly.

After a pause, she took a breath and said, “What I did, was follow up any double entendres.” When she saw the look of consternation in their eyes, she continued. “Look, most of the staff were young people like me. We were all away from home, and we worked long hours when we were on duty. The…tension of all these young people in pretty cramped quarters began to show itself pretty quickly. And the guys…well, some of them anyway, would make cracks and comments that could be taken one way or another. What I did…well, what ‘Nikki’ did, was refuse to be put off by it, and crack back.” She blinked innocently. “Just to see where it would go, you know?”

“Like what?”

Nicole pursed her lips, trying to remember, then her face bloomed into a grin. “It started at dinner one night! They served corn on the cob, and that’s one of my favorites. I’m at a table with a bunch of other fresh fish—”

“Fish?” Laurie said.

“That’s what they called the first time crew members, ‘fresh fish’. Anyway, I’m chowing down on an ear of corn, and one of the guys at the table, Ian, said that he liked the way I chewed on that cob and I could chew on his anytime I wanted to.”

She made an evil smile. “So I said, ‘Really? How kind of you?’ and reached over and snagged his ear of corn from his plate. Then, with everyone watching, I slooowly slathered it with butter. I put a pat of butter on it, and then with my fingers, I stroked the butter all over it. As I was doing that, I said stuff like, ‘Oh God, Ian…it’s so big! I don’t know if I’ll be able to do it!’ I kept on, and then, holding it straight up instead of horizontal, I started to lick it, making all kinds of noise as I did.”

She stopped and looked over at each of them and burst out laughing. “That’s exactly what happened at the table! Nobody said a peep! They were all mesmerized watching me!” She looked away for a moment. “Then I started to chew on it, all the time saying stuff like, ‘Oh Ian, it’s soo good! I want more!’”

She batted her eyes at them. “And from then on, my social life got pretty damn busy. I was the girl who you couldn’t embarrass…at all. No matter what anyone said to me…” she looked over to Laurie, “and you know how catty other girls can be, right?” When Laurie nodded, she continued, “I just gave them shit back without batting an eye.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah. In one of the locker rooms, there was a group of girls there, and one of them said, when I walked in, ‘Oh, here comes Nikki’. Now that’s no big deal, hearing the words, but…” she shot a look at Laurie. “We use a lot of body language, tone and shit to really make a point when we want to, right?”

Laurie nodded.

“Yeah. And…” Nicole made a small laugh. “I can’t even remember the bitch’s name right now; that’s pretty good revenge in itself!” She lifted her head. “Anyway, the bitch did the whole eye roll, wave of the hand, that sort of thing. So I said, “What did you say?” She looked again at Laurie. “You know what I mean, right?”

“Sure. You called her out.”

“Yeah. I wanted to see if she had the guts to say it again. Usually, bitches like that cop out and say crap like ‘You heard me’ or something like that, but this one came out and with even more exaggerated gestures, said, ‘Here coommmes Nikki!’ “So I said right back, ‘Not yet, but the day just started!’”

Laurie nodded. “You scored a point, then.”

“Yep. The other girls tittered, but the bitch said, ‘Yeah, that’s what I heard the guys say about you.’ I stopped dead in my tracks and looked her in the eye and said, ‘Hon, do you know what they say about youuu?’ I let it hang, and then walked past them. One of them piped up, ‘What? What do they say?’ I turned back and said ‘Nothing. They don’t even know you exist!’ and then went about my business.” Nicole shook her head. “I don’t know…I was something else back in the day, y’know?”

“Soooo?” Ryan said. “You told us about a cat fight, but you haven’t said a word about the…” he voice faded.

Nicole leaned forward and put her hand on his arm. “The fucking, Ryan. You want to hear about me fucking, right?”

Ryan’s face went still and he held her gaze for a moment before slowly nodding.

Nicole nodded back. “Well, the first guy wasn’t Ian, I’ll tell you that.”

“The corn cob dude?” He replied.

“Yeah. Which is ironic, because I thought he was cute as hell. But like a lot of men, when they’re not in the driver’s seat, he got scared or something, I guess. The first guy was Jordan. He was sitting at the end of the table when that whole episode happened. And when I finished eating the ear of corn, he sat back in his seat and started applauding!” She smiled. “Then everyone else did. He then sat forward and said, ‘Are you gutsy, or just a tease?’ I didn’t know how to respond for a second, and then I said, ‘What does it matter? Isn’t finding out one way or another half the fun?’”

“Oooh…good one,” Laurie said; but Nicole was still watching Ryan’s face. He nodded.

“That was a good one, babe,” he said.

Nicole turned her head watching each of them. “To this day I don’t understand it. I get tongue tied so easily most of the time. I’m never able to come up with snappy repartee, you know?” Dropping her head, she shook it slowly. “But Nikki…she was so quick on her feet…”

She lifted her head and looked back to Ryan. “As soon as I said finding out is half the fun, Jordan replied, ‘I like fun’. And I said, ‘So do I’. He then stood up, held out his hand and said, ‘Let’s get a drink and find out all we can about fun’. And I did, and then we did.”

“So you had a shipboard romance,” Ryan said.

“No. I made it clear to Jordan that I didn’t plan to be tied down to any one guy while I was on board. I wanted to have fun, and do all the shit I didn’t have the guts to even think about until then.” She looked away with a wistful smile. “He sort of understood…I mean we were all pretty young, right? But what made him so damn sweet for me was that he accepted it.” She looked around the table. “He accepted me as I was trying to figure me out. He didn’t try to force me to be something I wasn’t, he didn’t try to change me, he was just…” She felt her eyes film up.

“He was just there with you,” Ryan said, his voice gentle.

“Yes, yes he was…”

“Just the way you were…”

“And just the way I was…becoming…?” She didn’t see Laurie or Dan at the table, her entire world was Ryan’s face. He didn’t look away, he nodded gently again, holding her gaze. “I think I know what you mean, babe. I’m glad he was there.”

They sat silently for a moment before Laurie piped up, “I guess it’s my turn!”


[ 17 ] CHECK PLEASE!
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LAURIE LEANED BACK and watched Nicole with a steady gaze until she began to fidget.

“What’s wrong?” Nicole said, “do I have a booger or something?”

“No. It’s just that I heard this story before.”

“What? Not from me!”

“No, not from you silly. My cousin Jane.” She glanced away with a wistful look. “I haven’t seen or spoken to her in quite some time, and yet she lives and works right here in Black Rapids.”

Dan turned to her. “Your cousin that owns the restaurant? Oaken Embers?”

Laurie nodded. “Yeah, years and years ago she joined the Navy to learn how to become a cook. When she was in the Navy, she really cut loose. I don’t know if she was quite as randy as you were—you know, military regulations and stuff like that, right? But still…she went to sea and had some fun!” She turned to Dan. “I was one of her bridesmaids and she let that slip out during her Bachelorette party.”

Ryan chuckled. “Girls at sea…sounds like the title of a porn movie!”

They all had a bit of a laugh, then Laurie leaned across the table to Nicole. “Even so, I’m just…well…kind of resentful of you.”

“You resent me?” She tilted her head in a way that Laurie found to be almost unbearably cute. It wasn’t a put-on; she was acting naturally. Even so, it was as cute as anything.

Laurie nodded. “Yes, I resent you. I thought I was envious of your escapades, but nope. I’m resentful.”

“What the hell did I ever do to you that you would be resentful?”

Laurie’s eyes slid from Dan to Ryan and then back to Nicole. “Since we’re all being honest here, I had been feeling pretty damn guilty over how I got you so excited on the telephone. I mean, you were as tipsy as I was, and came across as kind of pliable.” She made a moue. “So much so that I felt badly. I thought I took advantage of you.” Sitting back, she said, “But now, hearing how…”

“How much of a slut I used to be?” Nicole’s eyes narrowed.

Laurie sighed. “Not slut in any kind of pejorative sense, if that’s where you’re going. I was trying to come up with a word that was less judgmental, and more descriptive of your…” she shrugged, “your freedom, I think.”

“Freedom.”

“No. Not ‘free’ as in free and easy…” Laurie snapped her fingers. “Independent! That’s it! You’re sexually independent!”

Nicole shook her head slowly. “No, hon. That’s not me. That was ‘Nikki’.”

Ryan spluttered, “Oh come on!” He bent his head looking at his wife. “Nikki, Schmikki! It was you!”

Laurie nodded. “Your husband has a point there, y’know. You were the one to pick that persona. Without Nicole, there wasn’t any ‘Nikki’. And…without ‘Nikki’ there’s still Nicole.” She leaned forward. “What I resent is that you’re a 21st century version of Mae West.”

Nicole’s eyebrows furrowed. “Who? That old time actress?”

Laurie burst out laughing. “She may be from a long time ago, but that woman had it nailed! She was sexy and she knew it, and she was the first sexually independent movie star in history! She was a master of teasing, but at the same time, she was really frank speaking, you know that?”

“No, actually I don’t.” Nicole said.

Laurie snorted. “I read about her online, and then read a biography of her. She was a real sex symbol back in her day—in the 1930’s and ‘40’s. She said stuff that kept getting her into trouble with censors and stuff. But…she kept saying it.” She nodded to Nicole. “When you said ‘double entendres’ that’s what brought her to mind.”

“Oh really?”

“Yeah! Did you ever hear that saying, “Is that a gun in your pocket, or—”

Nicole cut her off with a giggle. “Or are you just happy to see me! Ohmygod! I said that all the time on our ship!”

Laurie nodded vigorously. “Well, that’s a Mae West line! She’s the first person to use that line, and she also wrote it! Or how about, ‘When I’m good, I’m very good; but when I’m bad, I’m better!’”

“Ohmygod! I could have said that!”

Laurie nodded. She knew that ‘Nikki’ could have…and… she leaned forward. “So, yeah; I thought that I was corrupting some innocent on the phone, where I was really talking to Mae West reincarnated!”

Ryan snorted. “Girls potty mouth all the time nowadays. You ever see Amy Schumer do a standup routine on Netflix?” He shrugged. “It’s no big deal these days, you know?”

In unison both women’s heads snapped back and looked over at Ryan, their eyes slits. Also in unison, they said, “Oh reeeeaaalllly?” As soon as they said it, they both looked at each other in surprise and burst out laughing. Nicole held up her hand for a high five and Laurie gave it a swat.

“You want me to handle this one, hon?” Nicole said. “He’s my guy after all.”

Laurie chuckled. “I think you got this.”

Nicole took a breath. “Our society thrives on shaming women, Ryan.”

“I call bullshit,” he said.

She waved her hand. “Listen. I know it’s the 21st century and all, okay? But as well as not having flying cars, our society shames women as easily…” she paused, “and as gleefully as ever.” She peered at him. “Why do you think I’m so self conscious about dressing sexy if we’re in such a liberated age, huh? Why can’t I be as un-self conscious as I was when I was eight?”

Making finger quotes, Ryan replied, “Maybe it’s not ‘society’ babe. Maybe it’s you.”

Laurie jumped in when Nicole’s mouth dropped open. “Oh yeah?” She scrabbled for her phone and brought up a series of web pages. “Look at this one,” she said. “The headline is ‘How Did She Get So Fat?!?’, can you see it?” She scrolled and clicked a few more times. “How about this one? ‘All The Things That Make You A Slut’, uplifting reading, I’m sure.” She put her phone down on the table. “Despite all the ‘empowerment’ and stuff going on out there, in our hyper information age, where people pay for eyeballs on a screen, shaming women with headlines like those…” her mouth became a thin line. “Makes money for someone!”

Nicole patted Ryan’s arm. “So pushing back, even in the current media era, is, if anything, more complicated Ryan.”

“So turn off the phone,” he said.

Laurie shrugged. “Doesn’t matter. Our culture’s this way now.” She gestured at the now full lounged. “Even here, in a place where people meet in person, half of them are on their phones.” She saw she was right. A place like Pink Martini is a place where people meet, but at least a third, if not half the guests had their faces planted on their phones. She shook her head slowly. “I think a woman like Mae West, were she alive today, would say things haven’t changed all that much for the kind of stuff…” she hesitated and darted a glance at Nicole and took a breath, “as much as Nikki here is talking about.”

The two women stared at each other for a lingering moment, and Laurie saw the other woman’s eyes flare.

Nodding to Laurie, she said, “Yeah, you’re right, hon.”

Laurie watched as Nikki squirmed on the seat opposite her, and her hands drop below the table. The table top banged, and Nikki said, “Oops, my bad.” She then pulled her hands back up to the table and passed a ball of fabric over to Laurie. “A prize for a job well done!” she said with an evil grin.

“Holy shit!” Dan and Ryan said at the same time.

Laurie’s ears started ringing, she felt so overwhelmed. She was standing on a precipice. If she handed Nikki’s panties back to her, all this would be over.

Forever. She knew that.

But if she didn’t, she didn’t have any idea where the hell this thing would end.

If ever!

The ringing in her ears were joined by a flock of eagles in her stomach.

Nikki’s eyes were wide, her face a mixture of hope and fear. She still held Laurie’s gaze. “Do you like my present, Laurie?” she said. And then, so quick you would barely see it, her tongue darted out to her lower lip.

Oh shit. Laurie scrunched the ball of fabric in her hand. She looked at Dan, his eyes wide in wonder, and she knew, mixed with hope. Turning back to Nikki, she locked eyes with the woman again.

Slowly she brought the balled panties up to her nose and inhaled deeply.

“Whoaaa…” Dan said, his voice low.

“Mmmm…” she said. “It smells sooo niiice….” She fiddled with the panties with both hands as surreptitiously as she could until she found the crotch.  She took all of their gazes in as she stuck her tongue out and began to lick the cotton panel. “Mmmm…tastes as good as it smells!”

Ryan squeaked. He actually let out a squeak.

Laurie put the panties in her purse. “I’m keeping these, babe,” she said to Nikki. Turning to the guys she said, “I got no sexier story to tell. You just saw the sexiest thing I’ve ever done.”

“Till now!” Nikki said with a grin.

“Till now.”

“Check please!” Dan and Ryan said together.


[ 18 ] FINAL JEOPARDY
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‘DAMMIT, YOU JUST BEAR DOWN AND DO THIS!’ Laurie thought to herself in the car. She couldn’t even say she was drunk, dammit! There was no question in her mind that she had found herself more and more turned on by Nicole over the last few days; and the combination of Nikki’s torrid past and then the present of her panties…the reticent part in her brain overloaded and clicked off like a circuit breaker. All she was now was completely horny.

She was behind the wheel of the car because Dan was in absolutely no shape to drive. Ahead of her, Nikki wasn’t wasting any time; she was going a lot quicker through town that Laurie was used to. But no freaking way was she going to look like a wimp in any shape or form.

Plus, the faster they got there, the faster she could get this on! Her lips pulled back in a grimace of pure lust.

“Hey babe,” Dan said.

“Don’t!” she said, holding up a finger. “Don’t say anything! I can’t believe what’s happening right now either!”

“Yeah…but shouldn’t we be talking about this or somethin’?” His voice had a slight slur.

“How about I cut to the chase, Dan? We’re going to Ryan and Nicole’s house. We’re going to all have sex.” She slid her eyes to him to see him jerk in his seat.

“You sure you want to?” he asked.

“Yes!” She punched the gas and zipped through a yellow light right behind Nikki. Good grief, as she focused on the rear of the car she couldn’t help but think of Nikki’s ass!

Wait a second. She glanced over to Dan. “Don’t you?”

“Hell yeah!” he groped at the air in front of him. “But I really never thought you’d really…” his voice faded.

She laughed out loud. “Well, it seems like the thing to do at the time!”

***

Ryan and Nikki were already inside when they pulled up. The front door had been left wide open. As she and Dan got out of the car, they didn’t see the other couple.

“Where’d they go?” Dan said.

“Probably doing some tidying up and opening up the hot tub,” she said.

“Oh!” He paused. “But we didn’t bring bathing—” at the withering look Laurie shot him he shut up. “Yeah. Got it. We won’t be needing them.”

At the steps leading up to the front door, Laurie grabbed Dan’s hand. “Let’s get in there cowboy!” she said with a cackle as she pulled him up the stairs behind her.

***

Dan thought he died and went to heaven the second they closed the front door behind them. In a trail leading from the front door to the sliding glass doors off the kitchen were Nicole’s and Ryan’s clothing. Shoes, socks, his pants, her dress were lying like a meandering brook through the hallway.

“Fuckit. If ya can’t beat ‘em, join em!” he said as he dropped his jacket on the floor. He slipped off his boots and dropped his pants while Laurie watched him wide eyed. She hadn’t so much as taken off her coat!

“What?” he said.

“This is really happening!”

“Damn right!” He dropped his boxer briefs to the floor. Naked from the waist down he stepped over to her. He cupped her face in his hands. “I really want this too, you know,” he said.

“Yeah, but…yeah but…” she said. Her eyes darted from his crotch to the trail of clothing and back to his.

“Don’t you?” he said, his hands still on her cheeks.

“Yeah! I do! But… but…”

“Uh-huh…” he said as he pulled the zipper of her ski jacket down. “That’s right baby. But… but…” He slipped the coat off her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor. She didn’t resist him, so he unbuttoned her blouse and let that slip to the floor. Before she could say anything, he wrapped his arms behind her and unsnapped her bra hooks and slid it from her. Again, she didn’t resist at all.

She stared down at her oh-so full titties for a count of three. Her head shot up and she looked at him. “Dan!” she hissed. “We’re naked in someone else’s house!”

“Almost,” he said. He tugged at her yoga pants and pulled them down along with her panties. Thank the Lord she had the etiquette to toe her shoes off at the door! She stood before him, just wearing a pair of socks.

Thirty seven years old and still a great piece of ass. Her tits had started their middle age descent down towards her belly button, sure. And at 38D, that was a lot of tit! He reached out a hand and squeezed one of her nipples. Yeah, it was already half way stiff. He dropped his hand to her waist, kneading that awesome spot where her waist began to flare out her hips.

“Dan…” her voice was now low, but she began to unbutton his shirt.

“No recriminations for tonight. If there are any problems, we’ll talk about them later, okay?” he said. Poor kid—she was terrified and excited at the same time. This could go sideways in a heartbeat; he’d have to watch what he says.

“You really want me to have sex with Nikki?” she asked.

“You kidding? Sure!”

“Do you want to have sex with Nikki?” she asked.

Well, there it is—the Final Jeopardy Question, huh? Well, fuck it. “If you wouldn’t mind babe, yeah. Yeah, I’d really like that.”

Her face bloomed into a smile. “Oh goody! That way I can fuck Ryan!”

Wait. What? Oh shit! He felt his eyes bug out of his head for a second, and took a deep breath. “Uh… yeah! That goes with the territory, right?” He didn’t deny the flash of emotion that shot through him when he said it. ‘What? Some other guy’s gonna fuck my wife?’ He gave his head a shake. ‘Of course you moron!’ he said to himself, and that was that.

He bent over and kissed Laurie deeply, swirling his tongue in her mouth. “I hope he fucks you blind, baby!”

She broke the kiss and sighed, “Oh Dan!” she said and wrapped herself around him.

Turning her around he gave her a solid swat on her generous ass. “Let’s get crackin’ cowgirl!”


[ 19 ] I SURE HOPE SO!
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LAURIE PAUSED FOR A SECOND AT THE PATIO DOOR. The only light on the deck was coming from the underwater lights in the hot tub. Mists of steam were swelling up from the water, but she could easily see Ryan and Nicole sitting on a bench seat in the water facing them. The water only reached their waists, and Laurie could see Nicole’s perky breasts, the nipples pointing upwards. They were cuddled together watching. Neither of them made a move to wave them out.

‘They’re just as shit scared as we are!’ she thought to herself.

Well, maybe Dan was the exception. Reaching around Laurie, he yanked the door open. A blast of fucking frigid air whooshed in and over her. Goosebumps exploded all over her body, and she gasped.

Jerking her by the hand, Dan rumbled, “I think…we need…to be therrre!” His voice was a mixture of frozen excitement. She almost stumbled crossing the deck. At the edge of the tub, Dan gallantly held her hand as she descended the steps into the tub.

The steamy water enveloped her as she lowered herself in. The sensation of going from freezing to hot was delicious. The flowing water from the jets fondled every inch of her body with caresses. She crouched down as low as she could, with only her head above the water.

“We’ve got to get us one of these!” Dan exclaimed as he lowered himself into the water.

Nicole and Ryan watched them silently. They were smiling, but Laurie wasn’t sure if they were genuine. They had to be as shit scared as she was, right?

Dan must have picked up on it, bless him. He batted his eyes at them, and said, “So! You guys come here often?”

It was so dumb, you couldn’t help but smile. Ryan coughed a laugh and Nicole just shook her head at him; her mouth now relaxed into a more genuine curve. “In fact…” she replied, darting her eyes from Dan to Laurie, “we’ve come in here a few times!”

Laurie heard Dan’s breath suck in.

‘Let the games begin…’

“So…” she said aloud to Nicole, “how does…” she made a small shrug, “all this start?”

Nicole smiled and chewed her lower lip. Slipping off the bench down into the water, she came up to Laurie. She brushed away a damp lock of Laurie’s hair that had plastered to her cheek. “The way all things like this begin…with a kiss, hon.”

Nicole wrapped her arms around Laurie’s neck and brought their mouths together. Laurie felt her eyes bug out as she gasped feeling Nicole’s lips press on her. The small gap in her mouth was enough for Nicole’s tongue to slip through.

‘I’m tongue kissing a woman!’ rocketed through her brain as she felt the probing tip glide inside her mouth. With a will of its own, her tongue responded, gliding to the side of Nicole’s tongue with soft, wet warmth.

She felt Nicole’s mouth pull back in a smile. “Mmmm…” the younger woman said, “that’s niiice…” She kept Laurie’s face pressed to her own as she began to stroke and lick her.

They were both squatting in the hot tub, the water at their neck level. The pulses of the water from the jets were washing over Laurie’s body in bubbly, gentle swirls. She relaxed into the kiss, and let out a small sigh as she allowed her mouth to be claimed by the younger woman.

“Mmm…” Nicole repeated.

Laurie gave a small start when she felt Nicole’s hand on her boob. Nicole’s hand was flat over her boob, making small circles, pressing gently, her open palm centered on her nipple.

She’d never been groped like that before. Guys would dive in, even Dan, grasping and squeezing right away. But Nicole was being gentle as a butterfly on her flesh. She arched her back, pressing her chest against the woman’s hand.

Nicole took her hand from around her neck and grasped one of Laurie’s hands, guiding up to her own tit.

Laurie’s head shot back, breaking the kiss when she felt the perky boob. It was the size of a navel orange. A small one. She was able to cup it entirely in her hand. Eyes wide in wonder, she said, her voice a hiss, “Oh shit! I’m groping you!”

“Mmm-hmm...” she replied, an impish smile curling her lips. “And I like it…” she kept her hand over Laurie’s pressing it firmly against her own flesh. “Now give my nip a soft tug, hon.”

Laurie looked down between them as Nicole took her hand away. Through the water she watched her fingers grasp at the thick nub of deep pink, almost red flesh that tipped off her puffed up areole. Her mouth dropped open in wonder as she rubbed it between her thumb and finger.

“Squeeze a little harder…” Nicole whispered. When she did, she let out an “Ahhh…” She rolled up onto her knees, urging Laurie up too. “I think the guys would like to see this better, hon,” she said.

When they rose up on their knees, water cascaded down off their breasts. Laurie felt the cold air, but the warmth blooming up from the foaming water made it easy to deal with.

She and Nicole were still facing one another, massaging each other’s boobs. She looked down at Nicole’s hand when it left her breast and travelled to her stomach, making small circles on her tummy. Nicole flipped her wrist so her fingers were pointing down and slowly lowered her hand beneath Laurie’s belly button and ‘OMG!’ down to the top of her pussy.

She stopped her hand and cupped Laurie’s cheek. “I’m going to finger you now, hon,” she said. Her voice was dusky with lust.

“Yes…” Laurie replied. She wobbled side to side on her knees, spreading them apart.

Nicole’s hand descended and she felt her fingers graze across the outside of her pussy lips. Down one side, and up the other.

“Mph!” Nicole said. “You don’t shave down there!”

“No, I just trim it neatly. The stubble…” Laurie let out a gasp when the pad of Nicole’s finger found the tiny pea of her clit, “makes me itch!”

“It’s soft…your pussy hair…” Nicole put a hand on Laurie’s shoulder to steady her as her finger made a light whirring motion, like a hummingbird’s wings, over the top of Laurie’s clit.

“Oh myyy goddddd!” The orgasm was intense and the most sudden she ever experienced. She lurched, and felt her hips and knees quiver. Pressing more firmly on her clit, Nicole slowed her finger. A second one rolled over her, even more intense. “Oh shit!” She reached out and grabbed Nicole’s shoulders. “Oh my holy Hannah!” She began to grunt, her nostrils flaring when the third one sparked through her.

Nicole removed her finger from Laurie’s now hyper-sensitive pussy. “I think that’s enough for a start, don’t you?” she said.

“Oh come here girl!” Laurie pulled them together and kissed her with a hunger of a type she never felt before. Nicole opened her lips, welcoming Laurie’s tongue as they melded into each other. She stroked Nicole’s back, from the neck to the top of her ass, then began to stroke each of Nicole’s butt cheeks. She broke the kiss. “That was awesome! I never thought it would be like—”

Nicole pecked the tip of her nose. “We’ve only just started, babe.” She turned her head to the two men who were watching in stunned silence. “Well, I think we need to bring this inside, Ryan.” Standing, she helped Laurie to her feet and the two women went back inside.

Dan’s eyes was on the women, watching them dry themselves on the other side of the patio door. “Did you just see what I just saw?”

“Yep,” Ryan replied.

“She ever do anything like this before?”

“Uhhh… I’ll bet she did when she had that job on the Mediterranean...” he turned to look at Dan. “But she’s never done anything within a million miles of this since I’ve known her!” He let out a snort. “To tell you the truth, she was kinda a little on the frigid side!”

“Yeah, riiight.”

“No! For real, man. I’d be lucky if I got a piece once a week!”

Dan stood. “I got a feeling that’s gonna change…” he waded across the hot tub towards the deck.

“I sure hope so!” Ryan said, following him.
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“YOU’VE DONE THIS BEFORE, HAVEN’T YOU?” Laurie asked Nicole before the guys came through the door.

Nicole watched the towel as it stroked across Laurie’s wide butt and felt her pussy throb in desire for the older woman. As Laurie snapped the towel back and forth, Nicole’s pussy was dampening watching Laurie’s rounded flesh quiver. “Done what? Hot tubbing? I’ve done that tons of times!”

Laurie stopped toweling off and shot a look over her shoulder. “You know what I mean.”

Nicole made an impish smile, her lips forming a V shape. “Just messin’ with ya.” She stepped over to Laurie and took the towel and began drying Laurie’s ass.

Making a tiny gasp, Laurie stayed still as a cornered mouse as the towel stroked over her butt. When Nicole brought the towel up between her legs, she said, “You haven’t answered my question.”

“Just once.” Nicole stepped behind Laurie. She wrapped and arm around her waist and pressed them together. Standing onto her tippy toes, she whispered into her ear, “And I was the one who was terrified and turned on like you are now.” She gently stroked Laurie’s earlobe with her tongue. “It’s going to be fun,” she whispered.

They turned at the sound of the patio door sliding open. Dan and Ryan stepped in and grabbed the remaining towels from the dining room table.

“In the bedroom, babe?” Ryan asked as he briskly rubbed himself.

She saw that he was partially aroused. Not a stiffie—Dan had that covered though—but her guy was definitely on board. She nodded with a smile. “Aren’t you glad that I’m a neat freak?” The bedroom was clean and tidy with fresh sheets on the king size four poster.

Before Ryan could respond, Dan snorted. “I could care less!”

She pointed to his thickened shaft sticking straight out. “I think you have other things on your mind than dust bunnies under the bed,” she said with a giggle.

Dan nodded. “Yep. I’m more interested in the bunnies on the bed!” He gestured to the hallway. “Lay on Macduff!” Ryan and Laurie looked at him quizzically. “What?” he said. “It’s Shakespeare!”

Nicole nodded. “And damn to him that first cries ‘hold’!”

“Isn’t it ‘Lead on McDougal?’” Ryan asked. “From the Simpsons or something?”

“No.” Nicole said. “It’s not.” She put her arm around Laurie’s waist and guided her from the room with the men following.

***

Laurie felt a twinge of envy entering their bedroom. They had knocked down a wall to the room one to create an enormous space compared to the one she shared with Dan back home. A door to the en-suite bath was half open, light gleaming on the fixtures and double sized stall shower. Blonde oak furniture lined one wall; on the opposite wall was a computer table and chair along with a loveseat. She wondered why on earth someone would have a loveseat in a bedroom?

A king size four post bed was centered on the third wall facing a 48 inch flat screen. She never allowed a TV in the bedroom. In fact, she would give Dan shit if he brought his laptop to bed.

Oh well, to each their own, right?

Nicole guided her to the edge of the mattress. As she stood there, Nicole hopped onto the bed and scooted to the headboard. She spread her legs and Laurie looked at her shaved pussy. It was as bare as a baby’s butt, and just tiny pink folds of her inner labias peeked out the sides. She watched as Nicole began to lightly stroke her furrow. “I want you to go down on me,” she said.

“Uhhh…”

“Do it now while you’re still horny.” She flashed a bright smile. “Trust me, you’ll be glad you did.”

The guys had entered the room and were standing at the love seat.

“I’ve never…” her voice faded.

“You’ll know what to do.”

She shot a look at Dan. The expression of excitement on his face made her feel a little guilty. She couldn’t remember the last time he looked that way in the bedroom. She’d seen him darkly horny tons of times. Here, he looked like a teenager seeing his first boob!

She was scared shitless, and not turned on at all. But there was no way, no fucking way she was going to wipe that look off her husband’s face. What the hell—maybe she’d even like it?

She didn’t bother checking with him verbally. She cocked her eyebrows in question and he nodded, his head fluttering up and down.

Crawling up between Nicole’s thighs, she couldn’t help but hope that she didn’t taste like fish. Dan told her he had once gone down on a girl and she had tasted like three day old fish that had been sitting in the sun. That was disgusting.

She’d take her time, and if she couldn’t handle it, Dan would just have to deal with it. She looked up at Nicole who was watching her intently. Like a cat wondering just when was she going to pounce on that little mouse between its legs.

She put her head just above Nicole’s crotch and sniffed, hearing Nicole’s chuckle. She glanced up.

“It’s okay, hon,” Nicole said. With a light laugh she added, “I always give a sniff before I eat a new dish,”

Well…it didn’t smell bad. Laurie lowered her head, her nose touching the folds. A little bit like sweat, but not nearly as pungent as Dan’s cock when she would give him head. She tentatively extended her tongue, stroking up from the bottom. A tangy musk filled her nostrils, as she tasted an almost dry wine like flavor.

Definitely better than Dan! She brought her hands up to gently spread Nicole’s outer lips. She had never been this up-close and personal to a pussy before.

A sheen of dampness lay atop the pink flesh. With her finger, she ran it along the surface, searching for the thickened nub of flesh at the top. She felt Nicole give a small squirm when she found it. She glanced back up to the woman, who was reclined against the pillows.

“Eat me out…” Nicole whispered.

Laurie dropped her head and with her tongue thick and wet, slathered over Nicole’s pussy, licking up the wetness that began to flow. ‘Oh man is she turned on!’ she thought to herself. She made her tongue as broad as she could; over and over she wiped it up and down.

Nicole made a small moan as her hips began to gyrate against her face.

She lifted her head. “You’re so wet, girl!”

Dropping her head again, she sought out the woman’s clit with her tongue. Finding it, she began to flutter her tongue as rapidly as she could over the now deep pink flesh.

“Oh yes!” Nicole gasped. “That’s exactly it! Keep going baby! Do meee!”

Her legs were gyrating up and down on an invisible bicycle as Laurie urged her on, closer and closer to climax. She kept her hands on Nicole’s thighs, reading her level of pleasure by feeling the pulses of tension in her leg muscles.

‘Let’s see if she likes this!’ she thought to herself. She kept her tongue flitting over her pussy lips, but began gently turning her head from side to side as she did so.

“Oh fuck!” Nicole cried out. “Oh fuck! Keep—” She let out a gasp. “Doing! It!”

Laurie felt Nicole’s thighs clench rock hard. ‘She’s right there!’ She darted two fingers up inside the woman’s love hole and began twisting her wrist as she finger fucked away. She could feel the ribbed walls inside, running with the woman’s juices.

With a grunting, squealing wail, Nicole clutched at Laurie’s hair. She lifted her hips, fucking back at Laurie’s mouth and hand. “Gonna come! Gonna come! Gonna—Oh baby! Ohhh bayybee!” she babbled. Heaving for air, she rode out the first cataclysmic orgasm, up and over the wave to the trough, and battled up an even higher, more spectacular wave before bursting through it into an thundering storm of agonizing pleasure.

“Oh LAURIEEE!” she cried. “Laurie! Laurie! Laur-eeeee!”

The two women rolled onto one side, then the other, like two cats fucking, clawing and grasping at each other throughout Nicole’s orgasm. Nicole’s hands scrabbled at Laurie’s head, while Laurie love punished her pussy with her mouth and hand.

Laurie felt Nicole go limp and stilled her hand and lifted her head. She could feel Nicole’s pulse from inside her pussy. Adjusting her position on the bed, she scissored Nicole’s leg between her own, pressing her pussy into the woman’s limb. She ground her crotch into Nicole’s thigh. She was so fucking turned on by this!

Nicole pushed her hair from her eyes. She had the glow of a woman who had just returned from utter bliss. Her face had a pink glow, shiny with slight perspiration. “Whoaaa…” she said, her voice a low tremble. “That. Was. Awesome!” She blinked. “I know it’s an overused word, alright? I know it should be reserved for really awesome shit—the Grand Canyon, a rocket launch, Niagara Falls… But this was awesome!”

Laurie was taken aback a little from Nicole’s speed-rap.

“Yeah, she babbles a bit after a great come,” Ryan said with a smirk. “Some people lie quiet, some people just want to snuggle, but when Nicole gets off really, really good she babbles.”

“I do not! I’m just saying that this was an incredible experience!” She lay her hand on top of Laurie’s head and ground her thigh into Laurie’s crotch. “You’re so damn good at eating pussy! Don’t lie now—you’ve done this lots of times before, right?” Before Laurie could say a word, she ranted on. “You knew just at the exact, perfect, right instant when I was about to come! You were clairvoyant in your timing! How did you know just the perfect second?” Laurie watched her; Nicole’s eyes were shining. She was about to answer when Nicole kept going. “Ohmygod! You could give lessons! Are you secretly lesbian or something? I mean, it was just—”

“Babe!” Ryan barked. Nicole’s head jerked back. “You need to take a breath or you’re gonna hyperventilate, okay?”

“I only hyperventilated once!” She paused. “Well, twice, actually. When I was Nikki on the cruise ship, these two guys…” she looked over to Laurie. “Have you ever been with two guys? Ohmygod and they were bi! They were—”

“Nicole Marie!” Ryan plopped on the bed next to her and put his hand on her mouth, stilling her voice.

Laurie giggled. Talking till you passed out? Nicole must have had an ‘O’ for the casebooks. She untangled herself from the other woman and looked over to Dan.

He was standing by the loveseat slowly stroking his cock as he watched the goings on silently.

“Honey?” she said. “I’d like to get laid…”

“Sure!” he replied.

“But…I want to fuck Ryan. You okay with that?”

“I’ll make it worth your while, Dan,” Nicole piped up, making his eyes bulge.

Ryan piped up, “Hey! Anyone think of asking me?” Laurie’s mouth dropped open. He snickered. “Just messin’ with ya.” He looked over to Dan. “You okay with this, dude?”

Dan licked his lips once. “Yeah…I think so…”

Laurie blanched. “You’re not sure?” When he shrugged, she looked over to Ryan. “Maybe we should hold off?”

“Yeah, okay I guess?” She could almost feel the wave of disappointment come off him. And truth be told, it would have mingled with her own. She was so ready to do this, but it was like air was leaking out of a balloon. She also knew that she’d never come within a million miles of a situation like this ever again.

“Hang on a second,” Nicole said. She tilted her head and looked at Dan. “What makes you think that you’re ready to watch your wife fuck my husband, Dan? What’s the plus side of that?”

“You kidding me? I love watching! I told you that in the bar!”

“You like watching people having sex?” When he nodded, she continued. “Did you like watching Laurie go down on me?”

“Hell yeah!”

“Wouldn’t you like to see what Laurie’s pussy looks like getting stuffed with Ryan’s hard cock?”

Dan swallowed and nodded.

“He really would like to fuck your wife’s…” she paused, “dripping wet cunt.”

Laurie and Dan inhaled sharply.

“But there’s a ‘but’ there isn’t there, Dan?” Nicole got off the bed and got down on her knees in front of him. She reached up and took his cock in her hand. “You’re kinda nervous that Laurie’s gonna like Ryan’s dick more than yours aren’t you?”

“Uhhh…”

She tugged his cock. “Tell the truth…”

“Yeah…a little I guess…”

Laurie tried to jump in assuring Dan, but was shussh’ed by Nicole.

As she continued stroking his cock, Nicole said, “Maybe she will, y’know. I know that your wife eats pussy better than my husband does…”

“Thanks a lot!” Ryan said.

Nicole shrugged. “Don’t be silly, hon. It makes sense that a woman would know the buttons on a woman, doesn’t it?” She turned her head away from Dan’s cock to look at Ryan. “Doesn’t mean that you suck at it, she’s just better is all.” Turning back to Dan, she looked up at him. “Guys suck cock better than any girl ever can, y’know.”

“But we’re talking about fucking here.”

“Well, if that’s your worry, don’t be silly. Ryan’s really,” she turned to shoot her husband a look, “really good at fucking. I think he fucks as good as anyone, and better than a lot of guys. But I’ll tell you something. I already know Laurie’s an awesome lover, but I’m not worried that she’ll be a better fuck than me for Ryan.”

“Why you so sure?” Laurie asked.

“Because Ryan’s not in love with you, silly!”

“Oh.”

“You guys are awesome people…” Nicole plopped her mouth over Dan’s cock and let it go with a ‘pop’. “And I can’t wait to fuck you, Dan. But you won’t be a better lover than Ryan.” She arched her eyebrows at him. “But I think you’re gonna be a real close second!”

“Hmmm…” Dan said. “You ought to have a radio show or something, you know that?”

“Oh god no!” Nicole’s face turned crimson. “I could never talk about this!”

Laurie coughed. “You just did, you idiot!” They all burst out laughing.

Laurie looked up at Dan, asking the question silently.

“Go ride him, cowgirl!” he quipped. “Lay on McDougle!”
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NICOLE SCOOTED AWAY FROM THE HEADBOARD and Laurie took her spot, reclining against the pillows. She stared up at Ryan, whose eyes were almost black with desire as he settled between her legs.

She let out a gasp when he lowered himself over her, holding himself up by his elbows. Their faces were almost touching. He licked his lips and put his mouth on hers.

She gasped again. ‘I never thought about kissing!’ rocketed through her head. She heard both Dan and Nicole each make a soft noise from each side of the bed. ‘Neither did they!’ She relaxed her mouth, feeling another man’s tongue slip in.

It was the first time in decades since she French kissed someone other than Dan! The thrilling lewdness of it—especially with Dan watching—made it even hotter. She tilted her head from side to side, opening her mouth wider.

“Mmmm…” Ryan purred. He thickened his tongue, pushing it as deep into her mouth as he could. She felt it swab over her own, flipping below, and back up again. Shit, he was a good kisser.

As she breathed through her nose, she got a hint of his cologne. Probably because of the hot tub, there was no underlying scent of sweat that Dan had. Instead, a new scent, an almost light vanilla musk invaded her senses. It was different as hell.

And…nice.

As he continued kissing her, his hands went up to her boobs. Covering each one, he squished them firmly, just this side of ouch. Raising her shoulders just a bit, she pressed herself up into him as he continued massaging them.

Ryan was in love with Laurie’s boobs from the first minute he saw them swaying as she stepped into the hot tub earlier. Unlike Nicole’s they were so damn full! He had always been a tit man first. He never, ever told that to Nicole; what would be the point? She’d just feel inadequate or something. Instead, over the years, he had focused on her wonderful legs and tiny, bubbly butt.

Even so, grabbing huge handfuls of tit was like going back to high school!

He broke the kiss and looked down at his moving hand. He pressed down a little, seeing the sides of her boob flatten out a little past the palm. ‘Oh man…’ He took his hand away to gaze at her thick nipple, surrounded by a rich pink, pebbly medallion of areole. Nicole’s were smooth as glass, but Laurie’s had a textured surface. ‘Oh maan…’

He dropped his mouth, sucking and nipping at her nipple, feeling it swell in his mouth.

Laurie had known since she was a teenager that her boobs were her best asset. Every time she ever made out with a guy, they went to them like maniacs after the first or second mouth kiss. She smiled to herself as she moved her hand, to cup her boob, holding it up to Ryan’s mouth.

She was rewarded with a growl, and Ryan’s hips began to gyrate between her legs. For whatever the reason, any guy she had ever been with went wild when she cupped her breast to him as he sucked on it.

She glanced up at Dan. He was wide eyed and slack jawed watching, thank God. There wasn’t a trace of anything bad on his face. He gave her a slow nod, and she turned her attention back to her lover.

Ryan’s cock was nestled up against her pussy. He was stroking his hips up and down. She moved her butt on the mattress to get the tip of his shaft rubbing over her clit hood.

She bit her lower lip. “Oh yeah…” she sighed. “That’s nice…” God he was hard! It felt like a broomstick between her legs. Ryan’s cock was about as long as Dan’s, but more slender. And oh wow was it stiff!

She stroked the back of his head as he continued sucking her breast. “I want you inside me…” she said in a gentle voice.

Ryan took his head away, looking up at her. “Fine by me!” he quipped. He eased his hand down between them, grasping his cock. His first new pussy in years! He looked over to check on Nicole.

She was still sitting on the bed, tucked down in the bottom corner watching. She smiled brightly at him. He flashed a smile back at her. They were definitely going to have a lot to talk about when these guys went home!

He raised himself up on one arm and began to glide his cock up and down Laurie’s damp pussy. She didn’t seem to get as wet as Nicole; by this time, Nicole would be literally dripping down there. He quickly licked his hand.

“Hold on a second, babe,” Nicole said.

‘Is she fucking kidding?’ screamed through his head. ‘She wants me to stop? Now?!?’ He gaped at her as she clambered up the bed, resting on her haunches beside Laurie.

She reached down and grasped his member, brushing his hand away. “I think you’ll like this,” she said, turning from his eyes to Laurie. “I want to push him up inside you.”

Before either of them could react, she dropped her head and wetly sucked and licked Ryan’s shaft. Turning her head, she licked the length of Laurie’s pussy.

“Come on, babe,” she said, gently pulling Ryan’s cock.

Dan came over and was at the other side of Laurie. Ryan watched as he reached down and put a ‘V’ over the top of her pussy, spreading her lips a little. “I’m all in too,” he said to his wife.

Ryan slid up inside, watching Laurie’s face. Her eyes flitted from his to Dan’s, to Nicole and back as he eased his shaft up inside of her. “Oh you feel sweet, Laurie!” he said.

Nicole had taken her hand away and stepped off the edge of the bed.

Dan dropped his head and gave Laurie a quick kiss. “This is so hot, honey!” he said before also stepping away.

Laurie turned from her husband back to Ryan. She reached up and encircled her arms around his neck. Her lips were full and her eyes bright. “Fuck me, Ryan,” she said as she squirmed her hips under him.

It was the first time he ever had sex with a woman who had borne children. He had figured that she’d be all loose and shit from dropping two kids. Plus, she was practically forty! Hooo boy was he ever wrong.

“Christ you’re tight!” he huffed. He could feel her walls grasping as he pulled in and out.

“You’re so hard!” she muttered back, her voice a soft rumble on each thrust. “So…haaard!” Her hands went to his back, her nails biting into his skin. “Fuck me haaard!” she rasped.

The sting of her nails flung him to a brand new level of excitement. The sting on his back mingled with the tight slipperiness of her pussy, blending into an exquisite new sensation. “Whoa!” he barked. “I like this!”

“Me too!” She tilted her hips from side to side. She could feel the head of his cock gliding up one side of her and then the other. Feeling a cock head against the walls of her pussy was a thrilling new experience for her.

She lifted her legs, wrapping them around his hips. “Fuck me harder!” she rasped, clutching with her nails.

That did it for Ryan. All bets were off. He was gonna punch a hole in this mattress! He shoved his hips up and down, slamming into Laurie’s wet hot cunt. He watched as he titties quivered with each thrust. “I got you now!” he barked at her. “In your pussy! Fucking your hot cunt!”

Her eyes flew open wide. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” she cried out.

“Oh baby!” He couldn’t hold back anymore. The newness of a fresh pussy, and it was all okay was too much for him. “Gonna come!” He began to pull his hips away.

Laurie dug her heels into his ass. “Come in me! Come in my pussy!” She didn’t give a shit. She was on the pill and there was no damn way she was going to let it finish with him pulling out! “Fuck my cunt! Gimme your cummmm!”

Ryan felt like the back of his head exploded. A white searing heat shot up his spine into the back of his head, and he felt his cock explode inside her. “Oh fuuuuck! Laurrrrieee!” He was beating her pelvis with his own, the sound of their flesh slapping into one another music to his ears. Bulge after fucking bulge of cum erupted from his balls and down his shaft, flooding her pussy. He could hear the squishy slurp sound of her pussy lips. He rose up and looked down to her bush, seeing his cock rimmed with the nectar of her own juice and his love cream. Oh wow oh wow!

***

Dan was perched on the arm of the love seat, his feet on the floor. Nicole had come over and backed into him. She was grinding her cute little ass into his cock as they watched their mates… well, mate like two animals. It was the rawest, purest sex he’d ever seen!

His hands were playing with Nicole’s itty bitty titties. She could go without a bra any damn time she wanted. She was so turned on her nipples were all puffy; like her boob was topped with a pale pink Mallow mar. Even her nipple reminded him of the way the icing on the cookie had a little twirl in the center.

Laurie and Ryan were hugging and caressing each other after their climax, rocking softly from side to side as they kissed.

All through their fucking, he felt Nicole’s breath quicken. When they came she was almost panting, she was so turned on.

And who could blame her? Despite the videos he had made on the sly of him and Laurie, nothing—not the best that Pornhub had to offer, nothing came close to how totally mind blowing it was to watch his woman get her cookies off from right while her was there beside her.

He let out a huff of air. “That was un-fucking-believable!

“You betcha’ big fella!” Nicole said, patting his hands. “Now it’s your turn!”

Ryan had gotten off Laurie and was in the bathroom. She lifted her head to Dan. “You okay, hon?” she said.

“Oh yeah! That was awesome!”

Laurie held her arms out to him.

“S’cuse me,” he said to Nicole as he stepped over to the bed. Ryan had come out of the bathroom carrying a hand towel. He passed it over to Dan, who handed it to Laurie as he climbed in beside her.

She nestled it between her legs. “Thanks,” she said.

He leaned over her and took her in his arms and kissed her deeply.

“You okay?” she said, after they broke the kiss. She smiled wryly. “Did I have too much fun?”

He knew what she was worried about. “I’m fine, babe.” He wouldn’t admit it, but he was glad Ryan’s dick wasn’t as thick as his. Sure, it was just about as long, maybe. Fuckit—it was longer. But his own tool was thicker. A lot thicker. He kissed the tip of Laurie’s nose. “You had a great time, and it was such a turn on to watch!”

She reached out and grasped his thick shaft. “Well,” she said, wiggling it back and forth, “You’re not lying!”

He snorted. “Yeah, my dick don’t lie,” he replied in a sing song voice in the tune of Shakira’s ‘My Hips Don’t Lie’. Laurie giggled. Yeah, she got it; she loved Shakira.

She looked up to him, arching an eyebrow. “Well…?” she said, and gave his dick another wiggle.

He glanced over to see Nicole slinking back onto the bed.

“Oh, do I gotta?” he said in a whiny voice before bursting out laughing at the look on both their faces.
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THE WOMEN were kneeling on opposite sides of Dan. Nicole’s eyes kept dropping to his cock and back up. It didn’t take a mind reader to see that she was aching for him to be inside her.

Laurie lightly rubbed Dan’s belly. “Y’know something, Nicole? I think he should get a bonus for waiting so long.”

The two women’s eyes met. Nicole’s twitched her eyebrows and Laurie nodded.

“What bonus?” Dan asked.

The women lay down, facing each other over Dan’s crotch. Laurie grasped Dan’s cock. “Take a taste, tell me what you think, hon,” she said to Nicole.

Nicole dropped her mouth over Dan’s cock. His eyes bulged as he watched her small mouth stretch to get his knob in. She swirled her tongue over his pee-slit at the top, and along the edges of the mushroom shaped crown.

With a milking motion Laurie squeezed the length of his cock and Nicole let out a ‘hmmm’ of pleasure before pulling her mouth away. She smacked her lips. “That’s one tasty guy you got there,” she said. Her eyes looked up and off to the side. “Full bodied precum with just a hint of salt. I give it a eight point five.”

Laurie stroked his cock again, her fingers kneading with years and years of practice. “That was only the first dribble, hon.” She pulled and tugged, bringing a thick pearl to the surface. “Now try this.”

“Hey...” Dan said. Both women shushed him with a wave of their hands.

Nicole stuck her tongue out. It looked like she was licking the sauce from an ice cream cone held out by Laurie. She licked his pre-cum with another ‘mmm’ sound. Her eyes brightened. “Oh yeah! That’s much better!” She shook her head slowly. “I’d suck that dick all day for some of that cum!”

Dan folded his hands behind his head, a smug look on his face. “I bet you say that to all the guys,” he joked. His smirk disappeared when Laurie dropped her head and enveloped his cock, then pulled away to be replaced by Nicole. “Whoa…” he heaved. When they did it a second time, he muttered, “Two girls for every guy…” The women sat back, now each of them having a hand wrapped around his cock. He looked from one to the other. “Am I having a threesome?”

“Looks like that from here!” Ryan said with a laugh.

Dan raised himself up on his elbows watching as the women took turns on his cock. He leaned his weight onto one elbow, and with his free hand stroked each of their faces. His voice was barely above a whisper. “I can’t believe this is happening!”

Laurie popped her mouth off. “Me neither,” she grinned

“Nor me,” added Ryan.

They were all silent for a moment, their eyes turned to Nicole. She was busy trying to get more of Dan’s shaft in her throat. She pushed her face down onto it, and with a gagging sound whipped her mouth off. “You’re pretty big,” she said, wiping her mouth. Her doe shaped eyes took in the looks from everyone else. With a bemused smile, she said, “Obviously, I can believe it!” Taking them all in, her smile warmed. “But for me, this is so much better than when I was at sea…” She nodded at Ryan. “You being here…makes it perfect.”

“Awww…” Laurie reached over and stroked her face. “That’s the sweetest and horniest thing I ever heard.” She bent across and pecked Nicole’s cheek. “Now let’s get back to getting down!” she said brightly.

By this time Dan’s cock was so hard his knob was bright purple. Laurie held his shaft and urged Nicole to straddle him. She didn’t need to be asked twice, flipping her leg over Dan’s waist and rising up on her knees facing him.

Ryan moved to the head of the bed so he could watch. His breathing quickened with his excitement.

Kneeling straight up, Nicole had her naked, damp pussy just above Dan’s hard on. She held Ryan’s gaze with her own. Her eyes were hooded in arousal, matching her husband’s. “Do you think I’ll be able to fit his cock in my little pussy, honey?” she asked in a little girl voice. “It’s so damn thick I could barely get my mouth around it!” She lowered herself so the tip was just grazing her outer lips.

Ryan’s voice was thick. “You want to, babe. You need that thick, fisty cock up in your hot pussy.” He pointed. “I can see how wet he’s making you already.” He turned to Dan. “Fuck my wife good, man.”

Dan reached up and grasped Nicole’s waist. He glanced over to Laurie. She was licking her lips, holding his cock pointed at Nicole’s pussy, watching with raw intensity.

He pressed down on Nicole’s hips. As she lowered onto his cock, Laurie gave it small twists, fitting his knob up past the outer lips. Nicole relaxed and lowered herself down the rest of the way.

As his shaft slithered up inside her oh so tight, oh so fucking wet sex, Dan let out a moan of pure pleasure, to be matched by Nicole’s own. She dropped her hands to his shoulders, leaning over him, bouncing her ass on his thighs like she was riding a horse.

He looked up at her. Her upper lip had a sheen of sweat and she was chewing her lower lip.

“You okay?” He wasn’t sure.

Her eyes gleamed. “This. Is. Epic!” She ground down onto his cock, taking him as deep as he could get. As soon as her butt touched his thighs, she sprung back up, almost losing him, before dropping back down onto him. “Fucking epic!”

He looked at her puffy nipples. ‘Strawberry Mallow mars’ he thought to himself. His head rose and he sucked on her titty as his cock ravished her inner core. He was rewarded with a coo’ing sound, and bit her nipple lightly, holding it between his teeth. Her coo’s rumbled down into a long, rough sigh.

She grabbed him by the back of the head, yanking on his hair to pull his mouth off. “Roll me over!” she said. “Fuck me like Ryan fucked Laurie!”

Laurie scooted off the bed, nestling her back into Ryan’s chest. He immediately began fondling her lush breasts as they watched the action.

With one arm, Dan clasped Nicole to his chest and rolled them over, keeping his cock buried in her. He lifted her knees into the crook of his elbow, bending her legs back so her knees almost touched her shoulders.

“Oh yes!” she rasped, her voice a sizzle. “Fuck me!” She reached up and hooked her hands behind her knees, pulling them even further back, folding like a gymnast. Her ass and pussy were lifted up off the mattress. “Fuck my pussy!”

Her dirty talk lit the fuse in Dan. He didn’t screw her. He didn’t fuck her. He ravaged her pussy with his cock, each thrust and stroke announced by the slapping sound of his hips slamming into her butt cheeks. “Fuh-king you!” he snarled. “Your hot cunt! Fuh-king you!”

“Oh god, yeah!” She let go of one knee and began rubbing her clit. “Oh god, yeah!”

Dan grabbed her wrist and put her hand back under her knee. “I’ll do it!” he said. He shoved his hand between them, rubbing her clit furiously.

There was no mercy, not a hint of affection. They were two primal creatures battling themselves, each other, the universe itself, scraping and clasping in their questing, ransacking, grasping pleasure.

Nicole moaned as she felt the spark begin inside her. Oh God, this was as good as—no better than the role-play gang rape she had participated in when she was on the ship. When Filipe, that burly Colombian, took her he was as raw as Dan! But—but—Dan’s wife had gone down on her! In front of him! Felipe was just a little hesitant, but this guy! Oh fuuuuk!

She stared up at him in awe.

“Ya like this, don’t ya, baby? Ya like me cunt punching ya!”

Laurie jerked a bit hearing his filthy talk.

“YAHHHH!” Nicole exploded back. He must have read her mind, barking at her at just the right moment. Her orgasm flooded over her like the Death Star exploding. A white burst that radiated out from her into forever. She reached up and grasped at Dan’s meaty shoulder, burying her face in his neck. “YAAAHHHHH!” she cried over and over again, each cry urging him on like spurring a racehorse.

“CUMMIN’ IN YOUU!” Dan felt his cock swell to the point of exploding. He let go, feeling his cum burst down his cock under pressure he never had felt before. “GAAHHH!” he shouted, feeling his balls spasm with each load. Over and over again, with her locked onto him like a spider monkey, he banged away at this incredible, beautiful special, special girl... 
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LAURIE WAS WRONG—Ryan and Nicole’s two person shower fit four people easily. They had all rinsed off and were back at the hot tub. After their foray in switching partners in the bedroom each of them wanted to rejoin with their spouse. So Ryan and Nicole were stretched out on the lounge shaped seat on the far end, opposite Laurie and Dan who were curled up on the oversized bench seat.

Laurie noticed she wasn’t the only one whose brain was fried from the events. All of them were subdued.

“Is this the post-coital depression moment?” she asked aloud. When all she got back was a series of wan smiles, she shook her head. “I can’t believe us! We just had a great, awesome time, and now we’re sitting here like we’re in a dentist’s waiting room!” Well at least that generated a few chuckles, light as they were.

There was an elephant in this room…or whatever the hell the metaphor should be, considering they were in a hot tub on a deck. “I think the elephant in the room just farted in the hot tub.”

They all looked at her like she had spoken in tongues! At least that go a response! She laughed at the expressions on their faces.

She turned to Dan. “I’ve never seen you so…so ‘Cave Man’ in bed!” Poking him in the chest, she added, with a smile. “Holding out on me, huh?”

Dan raised his chin. “Look who’s talkin’. I gotta beg you to be a dirty girl in the sack, but with Ryan you were as randy as a porn star!” He poked her nipple. “Holdin’ out me, huh?”

Ryan burst out laughing. “OOooo! You guys were sooo surrrrpriiiised! How about me, for fuck’s sake!” He wrapped an arm around Nicole. “I’ve been married to an undercover, modern day Mae West!” He cupped her face in his hands, looking in her eyes. “I feel like I just won the damn lottery or something.”

“You really mean that?” Nicole asked. “No second thoughts or anything?”

“What? No!”

“You aren’t threatened by…” she gestured at Dan, “his…uhhh…”

“Virility?” Ryan said.

“I didn’t say that! His…”

“Ability to go all Cave Man?” When she nodded, he said, “That’s not really my style.” When she continued looking at him in silence, he said, “Dan’s not better than me, hon. He’s got a different game. I like playing tennis, he likes football.”

“How’d ya know?” Dan asked.

“You just sacked my wife, dude!” He reached across and they fist bumped. Sitting back, Ryan mused, “I’ll be honest, I am a little weirded out.”

‘Uh oh’ Laurie thought. ‘Here comes trouble.’

“You’re jealous or something?” Nicole asked. “That another guy had sex with me? That I…” she slid a look to Laurie, “really like girls?”

“No, not that. Well… it’s kind of related though. I’m feeling a little weird because I’m feeling that I ought to be feeling jealous or insecure or something.” Dropping his eyes, he shook his head slowly. “And I’m so totally not!” He lifted his head and scanned the group. “I want to know when we can do this again!”

Laurie turned to Dan with a question in her eyes. “What do you think?” she said.

He shrugged. “If you’re good, I’m totally onside. You kidding! This is the most excitement we’ve had fucking in years!”

She nodded firmly. “You damn betcha.” She turned to Nicole. “How about you?”

“You kidding? I got the best of both worlds!” Pointing at herself, she said, “‘Nickii’ is thrilled to be back!”

As the hot tub bubbled and gurgled, the four of them laughed and yakked late into the night.

“You know something,” Dan said to Laurie as they were heading back to their place. Things will never be the same for us.”

She nodded.  She looked at him with an impish grin. “Yep. We can never again say our sex life is ‘Same Old Same Old’ anymore can we?”

“You got that right, baby!”

The End

Author’s Note:

As always, THANK YOU for reading this book. I hope you enjoyed it. If you did, please leave a review on Amazon? Reviews help aspiring writers like myself, but more importantly, your honest opinion will help others make their buying decisions. YOUR VOICE COUNTS A GREAT DEAL in helping people with your tastes find the books YOU like!

Of course I’d like you to join my Reader’s Club!

If you enjoy my work, please feel free to join my Readers Club. My newsletter is the fundamental way I am able to stay in touch with my readers on new releases and promotions I run.

Aaaand….if you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you two of my popular books!
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TO JOIN OUR READERS GROUP CLICK THIS LINK

and you’ll get your books right away!

Welcome to the Club!

Hugs and Stuff,
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Turn the page for other books I’ve written!


Other Works by Mia Moore:

Accidental Swingers
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Oops!

Everything Elena thought about herself was turned on its head that night in New York City…

Click here for Episode 1

Or…

Click here for All Four Episodes Value priced!


Swinger Fantasies
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Wife swapping really isn’t a turn on for Damian. Something else is…

His fantasy is to watch Janice be taken by another man. To want to be taken by another man.

Click Here for Episode 1: Sharing Janice

Or...

Click here for all Four Episodes Value priced!


First Time Swingers Three Book Bundle

Three stand alone tales of married women confronting the unexpected and the mind blowing results…

[image: First Time Swingers Bundle For BM.jpg]

Click here to learn more!

You can see ALL of my work that’s available by clicking this link!
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