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Eddie and I had been married for nearly nineteen years.  We had a good marriage and rarely ever fought.  As for our sex life, it was good as well.  We still had sex fairly frequently and had numerous toys to mix things up a bit.  We had experimented with things like bondage and still do some of it.  But as we got older we wondered if there was something more that we were missing out on.  With our kids grown and out of the house we felt it was time to do some research.

Eddie called me on Wednesday afternoon and told me to be ready when he got home from work.  He had found a new social group for people around our age and thought it would be fun to check it out.  It was in our neighboring town, so it was going to be about a thirty-minute drive to get there.  We would leave as soon as he got home.

As we drove to the meeting, I asked questions about the group.  He didn’t seem to know a whole lot about the group other than it was people in our generation and they held monthly meetings to go over any venues or get-togethers that may interest everyone else.

We pulled up to the restaurant and went inside.

“We’re here for the Bantam club,” Eddie told the hostess.

“Right this way” she replied.

We were shown to a private area where there were tables of people our age sitting and talking.  A woman greeted us as we walked into the room.

“Good evening,” she said.

“Good evening” we replied.

I assume you are new potential members since I have not seen you at any of the meetings before” she said.

Eddie spoke up “Yes, it is our first”.

“Well then, welcome” she replied.  “Please find a seat at any table, there is no assigned seating”.

We made our way to a table near the back of the room and sat down.  There was another couple sitting there already and the woman wasted no time introducing herself.

“Hi, I’m Terri and this is my husband Bob,” she said.

“Hi, I’m Eddie and this is my wife Sarah” Eddie replied.

“You’re new here, right?” Terri asked.

“Yes, we are” Eddie replied.

“You’ll love it.  Everyone here is so nice and non-judgmental” Terri said.

As we sat there waiting for the meeting to begin, we surveyed the people coming in.  They were right; everyone coming in was a part of our generation.  There were people of every shape, size, and color.  Quite the melting pot of people.

Soon, the meeting began.

“If I can have everyone’s attention” the woman who had greeted us said.  “Please take a moment and introduce yourselves to anyone new here.  We like to make everyone feel welcome.  We’ll start in five minutes”.

As we sat there waiting for the meeting to start, we met several couples, all who seemed down to earth and friendly.  It was looking like a really nice club to belong to.

“Ok everyone, please take your seats.  For those of you who are new, my name is Audrey and I am the hostess” she said.

The room quieted down and everyone’s attention focused on Audrey.

“I am going to keep tonight’s meeting short as we have a bad storm threatening to roll in soon” she stated to the sound of boo’s.

“Ok, ok.  I know it sucks, but I would rather everyone get home safe” she continued.  “The main announcement is that we are going to have a munch on Friday night down at the Riverfront Hotel.  It is $25 per person and covers your dinner.  It will begin at seven and go until whenever.”

There were a couple of other notable mentions, and then the meeting was adjourned so everyone could eat dinner.  As we ate dinner and talked with the people at our table, we found we had a lot in common with Terri and Bob.  They were planning on attending the munch and hoped we were coming as well.  After some prodding from Eddie, I agreed to go.

We wrapped up the meeting and headed home.  As we drove home we talked about the new friends we had made.  They were so friendly and the things we had in common were amazing.  It was as if we had met another version of ourselves.  We talked about the munch wondering why they called dinner by that name.  We made several guesses but nothing that really made any sense.  At last, we finally made it back home and headed to bed.

As we lie there having some foreplay, Eddie started talking dirty to me and getting my juices flowing.  He knew that I always had a fantasy of being with a woman, but would never act on it.  He often talked about me and another woman with him involved which got me extremely horny.

As his hand reached for my pussy, I could feel his breath as he leaned in to lick my nipples.  I spread my legs for him to give him better access as he put his finger inside of me to get it lubricated before rubbing my clit.  Each suck on my nipples and rub of his tongue caused tingles to shoot down to my toes.  When he kissed my ear or neck, my pussy tingled and so did everything else.

He finally released my nipples and lay back, slightly pushing on my head, an indication he wanted a blowjob.  I didn’t mind pleasing him.  I rather enjoyed sucking his cock until he came.  It let me know how much he enjoyed me.  Of course, my reward was him licking my pussy, which of course I thoroughly enjoyed.

I sucked his cock until he came in my mouth, ensuring I drank as much of his cum as I could.  Most of the time I loved the taste of his cum, but it depended on what he ate or drank that day.  I lie back and spread my legs ready for my reward.  He did not disappoint.

As usual, he licked all around my pussy, then ran his tongue up and down my slit, flicking my clit.  He was ensuring it was as sensitive as it could be.  Finally, as he drove me absolutely crazy, he focused in on my clit and began to lick it in earnest.  His tongue sent shivers down my body as he began to lick my pussy.  All too soon I felt the familiar surge begin to hit my body as my pussy contracted into an orgasm.  Eddie made sure he licked as long as I could stand it before coming up beside me and kissing me.

We lie there in our normal embrace as we drifted off to sleep.  Another satisfying evening and I was quite content.

****

When Friday rolled around I was quite excited about our evening out.  It had been a while since we had been out on a “date”, which is what we determined this was.  We changed our clothes after work and headed to the Riverfront for the evening.

When we arrived at the hotel, the front desk clerk instructed us to the ballroom down the side hallway.  As we walked into the room we saw Terri and Bob right away.  They saw us and came over to greet us.

“Good evening, guys,” Terri said as she gave Eddie and me a hug.  “Glad you guys could make it.  I hear it is quite an evening they have planned for us”

“Thanks” Eddie replied.  “I’m looking forward to learning what a munch is”.

Terri looked at Bob and then back at us and smiled.

“You’ll see soon enough,” she said.  “Shall we find a seat”?

We followed Terri to a table off to the side of the dance floor.  We looked around and saw that the DJ was one of the club members as he set up his gear.

“Is the music any good?” I asked Terri.

“It is fantastic” she replied.  “Lots of classic rock, some disco, and even a few Motown hits thrown in for good measure”.

“Awesome,” I said.  “We don’t have many places near home to go dancing, and the clubs that are near us seem to specialize in thump, thump rap music”.

“I know what you mean” Terri replied.

We met a few more of the members, some who were not at the Wednesday meeting.  Soon Audrey took the stage and quieted everyone down.

“Good evening everyone,” she said.  “I’m glad you could all make it.  Once dinner is over with, as usual, we will clear the floor and make room for the festivities.  I hope everyone participates.  It’s what makes our munch so much fun”.

As we ate dinner and talked with others at our table, I couldn’t help but notice the spicy edge the conversations seemed to have.  It was almost like a bunch of code for sexual references.  I decided it was my imagination and that I was probably just getting horny from the alcohol.

The wait staff came and cleared the room of the evening’s dinner, closing the ballroom doors behind them.  The lights were dimmed as Audrey once again took to the stage.

“For tonight’s appetizer,” she began, “We have a couple of lovely ladies who are going to entertain you with their culinary skills”.

Two women came up front and set up a table with some fruit and vegetables.  I couldn’t see very well to know what they were exactly, but I could tell it was food.  As I sat there watching, the music started and the two women walked to each other and embraced in a passionate kiss.  I was kind of surprised at this and figured it was part of the show.

As I sat there watching in amazement, one woman walked behind the other one as she held her arms out, and ripped her shirt off.  She was standing there nude above the waist in front of everyone.  I began to wonder what kind of club this really was!  Next, the woman pulled down the other woman’s skirt to reveal her clean-shaven pussy apart from a small patch of hair just above her clit.

I tried not to let my eyes bulge out or my mouth hang open as I sat there mesmerized by the actions I was seeing unfold.  The other woman got onto the table and raised her legs, spreading her pussy towards the entire audience.  The other one picked up a vegetable and put it into the other woman’s mouth, which she then sucked.  Then the vegetable was put into her pussy as she began to fuck the other woman with it.

The woman on the table was moaning and breathing heavily as this vegetable was shoved in and out of her pussy.  The woman with the vegetables would fuck the other woman for a few minutes with one vegetable before removing it and inserting a new one.  The last one was a gourd and I wasn’t sure how that was going to work.  Well, I didn’t have to wait long to find out.

The woman on the table got up onto her knees and straddled the gourd, putting it into her pussy.  She bounced up and down on it, fucking it as the other woman licked and sucked her nipples.  Soon a vibrator was brought out and put on the woman’s clit causing her to cum with strong pulses of her orgasm.

Initially, all of this was quite a shock to me as I sat there and watched this woman fucking vegetables in front of the whole crowd.  Maybe it was the alcohol, I’m not sure, but it started to turn me on.  I could feel my nipples getting hard as I watched the show.  Terri leaned over and said:

“God I wish that was me, don’t you”?

I found myself nodding yes without even thinking about it.  I felt Eddie’s hand moving up my thigh and under my dress as we sat there watching.  I parted my legs enough to give him access to my panties.  As his hand began to rub my pussy through my panties, I suddenly realized it was Terri who was playing with my pussy.  I must have tensed just a bit because she stopped for a second when I realized who it was, but not getting a negative response she continued.

I must admit this really turned me on.  Another woman was playing with my pussy in public.  I don’t know if Eddie was aware of what was going on, and quite frankly I didn’t care.  I was enjoying this.  I was getting into this and I think I lost control of my inhibitions that night.

As the show ended, everyone applauded with some standing as they clapped.  I bent over and whispered to Eddie:

“So what do you think”?

“I am hard right now” he replied.

“Can I tell you something”?

“Sure, what is it” he replied.

“Terri is playing with my pussy right now”.

Eddie glanced down and saw what she was doing.  I could tell from the look on his face that it was turning him on.  He reached down and put his hand on hers to guide it around my pussy.  Terri looked at Eddie and smiled.  Where was this going?  I wasn’t sure, but I was curious.

****

When the stage had cleared, the DJ began playing music.  A few people went onto the dance floor as I looked around the room.  I could see other couples beginning to engage in foreplay in front of everyone.  Bob got up and walked over to another table and sat down.  As he did, Terri leaned over and gave me a kiss on the lips.

I was so horny I simply returned her kiss.  I became aware of other people taking off shirts and pants.  One guy was sucking a woman’s tit while a woman was sucking the other one.  She saw one guy leaning back in his seat as the woman next to him sucked his cock.  What kind of party was this?  I had heard about swinger’s parties but never imagined I was going to go to one.

By now I was half drunk and extremely horny.  Terri had started massaging my tits, so I returned the favor, feeling her enormous tits.  We were kissing each other as Eddie played with my nipples.  Terri stopped kissing me and slid under the table.  Was this really going to happen, right here, right now? 

I felt her hands tugging at my panties as I lifted my ass to let her remove them.  I felt her hot breath as she spread my legs and moved her face closer to my pussy.  I almost came when her hot, wet tongue slid down the slit of my pussy.  I could feel her soft hands as they slid up my stomach reaching for my tits.  I lifted my legs and put them over her shoulders to give her better access.

As Terri was licking my pussy, a woman came over and sat next to Eddie.  She reached down and undid his zipper, revealing his now rock hard cock.  She kissed him briefly, and then went down on him sucking in the entire length of his cock.  She began to bob her head up and down as she fucked his cock with her mouth.  Eddie had his hand under her shirt playing with her tits as he played with mine.  The sight of another woman sucking his cock turned me on so much that I began to cum.

Terri lapped at my pussy until I couldn’t take it anymore and I pushed her back away from me.  I just had to eat my first pussy and I didn’t care who saw me.  I dropped under the table and spread Terri’s legs.  She wore no panties and had a pussy with just a touch of hair making it quite sexy.  I stuck out my tongue and slid it into her pussy.  It was soft and wet and tasted kind of salty.  I licked her pussy lips and her clit.  I kept going back to her hole trying to get as much of her juices as I could.

Terri soon came as I licked her clit with all that I had.  I was loving this!  As I licked her juices, I felt another tongue hit my pussy from behind.  I didn’t care where it came from as I was horny again from eating my first pussy.  I began to rock back trying to fuck this tongue that was licking my pussy.

I felt a finger go inside of me and it sent tingles down to my toes.  I tried hard to fuck the finger as it went in and out of my pussy.  As I came once again, I began to long for the feeling of a cock inside of me.  I reached over and began to stroke Eddie’s cock and pulled on it indicating to him he needed to fuck me.  He slid me from under the table and shoved his cock into my burning pussy.

As Eddie fucked me, Terri took my tits into her mouth one by one and began to suck on them.  They were so sensitive from the orgasms I had previously, that I almost couldn’t stand for them to be touched.  Suddenly, I felt Eddie tense up and the familiar pulsing of his cock as he exploded inside my pussy.  His pulsing caused my body to quake with the feeling against the walls of my pussy.

As Eddie pulled his cock out of my pussy, Terri moved over and began to suck it.  She was bobbing her head up and down his shaft as he leaned back in ecstasy.  After she had cleaned Eddie’s cock, she focused on me once again and began to lick and suck Eddie’s cum out of my pussy as I sat there on all fours in the middle of the floor.  I didn’t care if anyone saw me; I had been given the best sex of my life!

Eddie and I have now become regulars at the club.  We have many partners we now enjoy sex with.  Even though Eddie is straight, he does enjoy watching me eat pussy and especially other women eating mine.  He gets his fair share of fucking and blowjobs as there are quite a few women who love to suck cock.  I’m glad we went to that first meeting.  It has given us a whole new level to our sex and our relationship.
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