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“Come on!  Harder! That’s it, pump!”  

The words echoed into Rachel’s ears from the loud voice blasting out of a speaker in front of her.  There was a driving beat of EDM music and her body was sweating.  Small rivulets ran down her forehead and through the cleavage of her breasts, down her lower back and into the crack of her ass as she moved side to side on the bicycle seat to the rhythm of the music. 

The spinning class she took twice a week was a fantastic addition to the strength program she had started with Frank months ago, and now that she was hooked on working out, she found herself enjoying the intensity of the workout.  Her favourite instructor Lara walked around the room slowly, adjusting the resistance on some bikes and shouting the cues for the next movements.  

It was the final song of the workout and Rachel was at her peak heart rate according to the beeping from her FitBit.  The exhilaration and endorphins were rushing through her body as Lara called out the last push and then the music slowed into a comfortable cool down tempo.  Rachel sat up, receiving a high five from the other woman.

Her body had changed even more since she had started her affair with Frank not only in the office of the gym but outside of it as well.  The paunch she used to have was flat, her arms and shoulders were more defined, and even her breasts had lost some sag and were perkier.  For a woman in her late 40’s, especially with her newfound sexual freedom, she was happier than she had ever been.  

Three months ago, she had been lonely with a husband who never paid attention to her.  Now she felt like a desirable sexy woman with a gorgeous black lover, and a husband who not only allowed the arrangement to take place but had discovered his own newfound sexuality by letting her cuckold him.  Every time she met with Frank for a sweaty sexual release, Jack couldn’t wait to hear all about it and then enjoy reclaiming her body for his own.      

She had discovered that after class the sauna was a perfect way to preclude showering all of the sweat off of her body. Rachel enjoyed the ability to relax after a workout and most often she was alone in the sauna and could enjoy the solitude.  When she closed the door and felt the heat surround her towel covered body it was a relief to her muscles.  

She sat there for several minutes alone and then the door slowly opened.  Lara the spinning instructor stepped in wrapped in a similar towel. 

“Hi!  Mind if I join you?”  

Rachel motioned to the bench next to her and Lara sat down.  Her dirty blonde hair was out of the usual ponytail that she taught in.  Her body was trim and athletic, built like a typical cyclist with small breasts but a firm, round behind and thick, sexy legs.  Rachel often looked at her walking around in tight shorts during class and wished she could have legs as tight and muscular. 

“God, I always feel so good after your classes.”  Rachel said.  The two women had chatted idly before and after classes, but never had the chance to talk just one on one.  

“Well, you’ve been making great progress.  Especially with all the strength work you’ve been doing with Frank.”  Rachel nodded, taking care not to blush when the other woman mentioned her trainer.  There had been several times that she had been with Frank in the gym office alone and her mouth had been devouring his massive black cock or he had been slowly fucking her into submission on the desk with her yoga pants around her ankles.  As far as she knew, nobody at the gym was the wiser but Frank had asked that they stop their sexual fun at the gym for a while.    

“God, he’s so hot.  I don’t know how you can manage spending time with him that closely.”  Lara suddenly said.  Rachel flushed slightly, but knew that there was no way the other woman could know what had happened between her and Frank.  Or could she?  She had seen more than one person stare at the two of them when they had left the closed office after their sexual activities post workout.    

The other woman continued.  “If it were me, I’d make sure that after every workout he gave me the other kind.”  She smiled at Rachel and lay back on the bench.  Her towel slid down and suddenly her small breasts were revealed, capped with small dark nipples that glistened with sweat.  

“Aren’t you married?”  Rachel asked, knowing that she had seen Lara with a smaller man that must have been her husband at the club.  He came to spin classes occasionally but was obviously shy because he never really spoke to anyone.    

“Just because I’m married doesn’t mean I’m dead.”  The other woman laughed.  “We have an…arrangement.”  

Lara stared at her.  “I’ve seen the changes your body has made.  You look amazing now.  I’m really happy you enjoy my class.”  Then her demeanour changed.  

“You know, we’re alone in here.  Maybe you wouldn’t mind showing me some of the moves that Frank has taught you?”  Rachel laughed but found herself flushed with excitement.  There was a tension in the air between the two women.  

Lara slid her towel down and her small breasts were revealed.  Her nipples were pointing straight out, erect.  “I really need to remember to stretch after class.”  She raised her arms over her head and leaned back.  Rachel couldn’t help but stare at her well defined upper body and when Lara caught her eye, she bit her lip.  The two women locked eyes and Rachel realized that she was damp between her legs, and not only from the sweat collected on her body.        

Suddenly Rachel was instinctively on alert.  Lara slowly slid closer to her on the wooden bench.  Their naked knees were only inches apart now and Rachel’s hairs even soaked with sweat were standing on end.  Sweat was rolling down the other woman’s chest and Rachel wanted to reach out and collect the drop of sweat between her small breasts with her tongue. 

Lara looked into her eyes again, much closer this time and the sexual tension in the air was suddenly as thick as the steam in the room.  Rachel wondered quickly where it was going to lead.  She realized that her own nipples were hard, just like the other woman. 

“Frank and I are pretty close friends.”  The other woman said.  “He’s told me that I should invite you to the special club we attend.”  

“A special club?  What do you mean?”  Rachel asked. 

“It’s a members only place outside the gym where…let’s just say special events happen on a regular basis.”  Her dark eyes were mesmerizing in the heat of the sauna.  Rachel felt her body start to respond and her mouth dried while her pussy started to throb. 

“So…guys like Frank go there?”  

“Frank…lots of other gorgeous black men.  And the women invited are only a select few married ones.  I joined a little while back with my husband.  They told me you might be interested in experiencing it with yours.” 

“Is it a…sex club?”  Rachel didn’t know how much Lara knew about her arrangement.  

“Not a swingers club, if that’s what you mean.  Usually couples aren’t involved together sexually at the club, anyway.  Your husband is welcome to come but only to watch if he wants to.”  

By now Rachel was wondering what Lara’s skin would feel like against hers and decided to get a bit bolder.  She lifted her hand and placed it against the other woman’s thigh below her towel.  It wasn’t like she hadn’t ever experimented with women in college and all she could suddenly think about was how her skin would feel to kiss.  

Her muscular skin felt surprisingly soft.  When Rachel touched her thigh the other woman slowly spread her legs and her towel came completely undone, revealing her muscular hips and a pair of dark puffy pussy lips. Lara’s breath quickened and her nipples became noticeably harder.  She leaned back even more. 

“Can I spend some time with you at this…club?”  Rachel asked, biting her lip at the same time.  She hoped that the other woman would consider it an invitation.  The fact they were in a public sauna and someone could open the door at any moment just heightened the anticipation.  

“If you decide to go, I’ll make sure I’m there that night.”  Lara said.  She leaned forward and suddenly Rachel found her leaning in as well and felt soft female lips touch hers.  The sensation of a woman kissing her was completely electric.  The difference was that it was gentle and tactile, not like a man crushing his lips against hers at all. 

Their lips slid soft against each other and Rachel moved her tongue into the other woman’s mouth, probing gently into her.  Lara traced it with her own and then sucked on it gently in response.  It was much more sensual than kissing a man.  As she felt the suction on her tongue her pussy flexed and she felt it start to respond.   

All she could feel was the other woman pressing into her and the need to touch her became too much to overcome.  She moved her hand to the other woman’s sweaty neck and then slid it down her chest, feeling Lara tense up when the hand slid down her firm chest and grazed her small nipples.  A gentle moan escaped her mouth. 

By now both of their towels were undone, and their topless bodies exposed.  Rachel felt a hand slide down her thigh and opened her legs to receive it between them and allow the woman access to her pussy.  It was a situation she hadn’t expected but with the way Lara’s touch was making her feel she wanted it to continue. 

She felt the lightest graze of a finger down one side of her pussy lips and it sent a shock through her body.  Her back tensed and arched into the other woman as they continued to kiss sensually.  

Suddenly the sauna door creaked open without warning, and both women bolted apart as if blown apart by an electric short.  Another older woman smiled at the two of them as she sat down on the far side of the bench and Rachel quickly wrapped her towel back around her naked body.

Lara smiled at her.  “I hope you decide to ask Frank about it and come, we could really have some fun together.”  She stood up, her naked body still completely revealed and walked out of the sauna, her thick glutes swaying.  Rachel could only imagine what it would be like to have those in her hands or even better, have her tongue in between the cheeks.    

Her pussy was throbbing with anticipation and she was breathing hard at the same time.  This whole adventure exploring her sexuality had taken another turn.  She was surprised at how horny she was thinking about being able to devour Lara’s skin and nipples, and possibly feel the other woman’s mouth and hands all over her body.  

She decided not to tell Jack about what had happened right away.  Their deal had always been to tell him about any men she was with, but they had never discussed women because she didn’t even think anything like that would happen.  And yet it unexpectedly had.  And she shivered at the idea of wanting more, and then thought about the possibility of being a public participant at a sex club.      

Two days later her Facebook received a notification that she had been invited to a private group.  It was called Ebony Nightclub Special Events and the invitation to the group had come from Frank. 

When Rachel clicked on it the page took her to a private event night that was happening the following weekend.  There wasn’t a ton of details except about times to show up and address and something about an “open environment to explore”.  Immediately she realized that it must have been what Lara was talking about in the sauna.  

The page for the club only had some exotic looking pictures with a bar, a dance floor and many photographs of people.  She recognized Andre from their hotel encounter and a couple of other people she had seen at the gym, including Lara and her husband.

Rachel texted Frank right away to ask about what was going on.  His response was fairly simple.  That she should come, she should bring Jack and she should wear something sexy to enjoy herself.  The final words of his message were the most arousing: “I want to make sure everyone knows how incredibly sexy you are.” 

Printing out the invitation she handed it to Jack as he watched television that night.  

“Is this something you want to check out?”  he asked.  Neither of them really had any idea what it was all about beyond the fact that it was probably either a swingers’ club or a sex show.  The only thing that gave Rachel pause was that it seemed like she was supposed to be a participant. 

After they both gave it some thought they both agreed it was the next logical step in their adventure with Rachel’s sexuality.  She didn’t want to let on how eager she was to participate but she was excited once Jack gave his approval.   

That week after spinning class she managed to corner Lara briefly while there was nobody around and asked her about the invitation.  Jack had already scoured the internet for any information and hadn’t been able to find anything out.  Maybe Lara would be a good source of information.  

However, all the other woman told her in a brief conversation was that she should definitely come, and that Lara and her husband would be there as well.  With a quick wink she told Rachel “it will definitely be worth it.”  There were too many other people around for Rachel to try to find out more information.  More texts to Frank simply went unanswered.    

The weekend finally arrived, and Rachel and Jack were both eagerly anticipating the night out at Ebony.  They both had mused all week about what type of invitation it was.  Jack was convinced it was for swingers, and Rachel had to agree with him considering the level of secrecy that they seemed to have surrounding the club.  

When she dressed for the night it was difficult to choose only because she didn’t know that to expect.  After trying on several dresses, she settled on a simple thin black dress that shimmered slightly with a satin material but was almost transparent.  The back was mostly bare and with the anticipation of her possibly removing it the dress was easy to slip over her head. It gave the illusion of her body without actually exposing it.  There was mesh throughout the dress that gave the illusion she was barely clothed.  

After all the workouts and weight loss she was very happy with her body.  The gentle plumpness had been replaced with sexy curves and the hanging skin was tauter and looked like it had some definition.  Frank’s strength workouts and Lara’s spin classes had both helped, and maybe she would get a chance to reward them even more.   

She walked into the living room in the dress and a set of black high heels and Jack gulped sitting on the couch.  “You look incredible.”  He said.  Since their foray into the cuckolding world their relationship had been stronger than ever and it was easy for Rachel to love him since we was willing to allow her to explore and fulfill her fantasies. 

As they drove towards the address the invitation provided, they held hands and Rachel felt him gently tickling her skin with his fingers.  She shivered with the anticipation of what they might both experience that night.  Would it be like the night Frank and Andre had been with her in the hotel room, or something completely different?  

There was a nondescript door at the address they were provided with and all it had on it was a large black square.  A massive doorman stood outside.  Rachel didn’t think that anyone could possibly be larger than Frank, but this man easily accomplished it.  When Jack gave their names, he checked a list that he had on a tablet computer and then unlocked the door, ushering them inside.  The door locked firmly behind them.    

A long hallway stretched into slight darkness.  The air was filled with faint music but as they approached the main room it got slightly louder.  The hall opened into a large open room and Rachel was in awe when she saw it.  

The club was large and long seemed to stretch on forever with a well appointed bar completely across one side.  There were large chandeliers on the ceiling that cast an exotic light down across the open space.  Flooring below them shimmered and resembled marble.  It was completely exotic. 

Music played in the background but didn’t dominate the ability to have a conversation, at least with someone who was close to you.  Staff was wearing simple black attire and were all beautiful.    

She held Jack’s hand tightly as they walked through the entrance into to the room, with several sets of eyes turning to watch them.  Many groups of people stood at the bar and around the dance floor, and a few people were dancing to the steady beat of the music as well. 

As Rachel looked around at the people, she realized that not only were there maybe only about thirty women in the room of over a hundred people, and all the men were black except for maybe a couple of dozen smaller white men who were standing beside or close to their partners.  Then she heard a familiar voice from behind her.  

“I was hoping that you might be here this time.”  Lara said with a smile, walking up to Rachel and Jack dressed in a long velvet purple gown.  Her hair was down over her shoulders and with makeup on she looked completely different than Rachel was used to seeing her in the gym.  Her shoulders and arms were bare, and the dress hugged her athletic frame perfectly, showing off her muscular hips and legs and her well defined arms.  Her ass looked incredible pushed up by a pair of matching high heels. 

Without any hesitation Lara embraced Rachel and surprised her with a soft kiss on the lips after a brief hug.  Rachel felt the other woman press her firm body against her, and immediately the eroticism of the evening began to blossom in her.  She was already buzzing with anticipation.  

“This is my husband Jack.”  Rachel indicated.  Lara reached a hand out and gently shook his hand, smiling at both of them.  “Jack, this is Lara…from the gym.”  She saw a look pass before his eyes briefly and then it was gone. He didn’t know about their sauna encounter, but he did know about Frank and how they had been together at the gym.

Lara leaned into Rachel’s ear to speak to her over the music.  “I’m so glad you’re here.”  She said, giving the other woman’s hand a brief squeeze.  “I can’t wait to see you on display.”  

“What do you mean?”  Rachel said.  Frank had told her almost nothing about the club.  She knew that it was a sexy club and she hoped that she might meet up with her black lover later in the evening.  

“This is a cuckold club.”  Lara explained.  “Guys bring their wives here to watch them get pleasured by other men.  Or wives like to come and be able to have other men with their husbands’ permission.  It can get pretty wild.”

“Like…in public?”  Rachel asked in shock.  She hadn’t expected anything like Lara just described.  Swinging was one thing she hadn’t experienced, but a whole club where men enjoyed watching their wives have sex with other men was another level.  

“In the rooms over there.  Anyone can come and go as they please and everything is safe, don’t worry.”  She pointed at the doors around the edge of the room.  “See those?  There’s a setup in each one for people to enjoy. Some people play on the dance floor but most of the really sexy stuff is contained in the theme rooms.”    

Another man Rachel didn’t recognize approached Lara and wrapped his arm around her waist, giving her a familiar squeeze and a kiss on the cheek. 

“This is my husband Leon.”  Lara introduced.  Leon was black as well, but even smaller in size than his wife.  He wore thick glasses and had a dark vest and dark pants on.  

“Your husband. So, he’s…into this type of thing too?” Rachel said, giving the other woman a surreptitious look.  After their encounter in the sauna she had been hoping that she might have another chance to be with Lara, but obviously not with her husband in attendance.  Unless he enjoyed watching her like she knew Jack would.    

“He’s here as part of the watching group.  He likes to watch me with other people. He knows all about you.”  Lara said.  Without any warning she stepped forward and gently took Rachel’s chin in her hand, leaning in to kiss her gently again on the lips, this time without any constraint.  

Rachel was shocked but quickly responded to the other woman’s mouth on hers.  It felt soft and her mouth tasted wonderful.  She couldn’t help but respond and the two women pressed their bodies together and the kiss became harder.  Their tongues danced together briefly before Lara broke the kiss.  

Both men stood there staring, and several other people in the room had turned to watch the two women kiss as well.  Suddenly an air of sexual tension flowed into the air around them and Rachel felt her body tingle with arousal.  

The awkward moment was broken up by Leon exclaiming loudly: “That was hot!”  

The four of them laughed and Rachel saw Jack visibly relax.  She reached over and squeezed his hand for reassurance that her priority was for both of them to get pleasure.  

“Are you okay with that?”  she asked, looking into his eyes.  

“You tell me.”  He laughed, moving her hand to the front of his pants, where she felt his penis firm and tented.  

She leaned over to Lara, wondering slightly what she might have gotten herself into.  

“So, are all the husbands here cuckolds?”  

“We have a private party, members only once a month.”  The other woman explained.  “It gives the guys who like to watch their wives with other men a chance to really experience them with multiple partners and situations.  Everything is consensual.  As the evening progresses you might get asked to head off to one of the theme rooms with a new partner. You can choose to say no at any time to anyone.”

“Then people like Frank and Andre are…”  

“The bulls, or so they like to be called.”  Lara said with a laugh.  “They are the ones who pleasure the women and generally the cuckolds just watch.  Sometimes a guy will join in, but it’s not encouraged until after their partner has been finished with.”  

Suddenly Rachel’s body was vibrating with the possibilities of the evening.  It might not only be Frank or Andre or both, but multiple men she might get to experience. 

“And what about the husbands?”  

“They can watch, encourage, whatever they want.  You guys have a safe signal, right?”  Rachel nodded her head.  “It’s a good idea in case either of you gets overwhelmed or wants it to stop.  That way you can end whatever you’re doing and be safe. The bulls know to not push anyone past their limits.”

“Has there ever been a problem?”  

“Everyone here is super chill and there are rules, I’ve never had a problem.  And just look around.  All these men are staring at you as the new girl. I bet they can’t wait to see you in one of the rooms.”  

Rachel did notice that several men had their eye on her.  There was easily a ratio of four men to one woman in the room if you included the husbands.  Most of the men were incredibly attractive, well built, and black.  She spotted Andre from her hotel room encounter with Frank across the room.  He lifted his drink in a greeting. 

“And what happens in the rooms?”  

“Well…there’s one woman and several hot men usually.  And we get to have lots of fun.”  Lara said with a grin.  

Rachel’s body shivered at the thought of being used by not only one or two, but several men at the same time.  It was something she had fantasized about and shared with Jack, but now it looked like it might become a reality.   

“Let’s go and take a look around.”  Rachel said to Jack.  They walked around the large room and were greeted by several people.  It was confusing to Rachel that it seemed some people knew her while she had no idea who they were.  She realized that Frank must have told some of them that she would be here and would be new to the club. 

They approached one of the doors and took a look inside and Rachel’s eyes grew wide.  In this room there was a cross set up with bondage equipment and various unusual paraphernalia like blindfolds, crops and handcuffs.  There were seats around the main display in the centre of the room. 

Another room held a large jacuzzi tub that bubbled and steamed into the air with two more locations that had shower heads on the wall.  There was a large drain and a recessed area that was obviously for keeping water inside the room.  

The only door that was closed was the one in the centre of the wall.  When they approached and tried the door it was locked.  

“Are you sure about this?”  Rachel asked Jack.  He smiled.  

“This is what you wanted, isn’t it?  I’m happy if you’re happy.  And I can’t wait to see how the night turns out.”  She squeezed his hand in response.  

“Let’s get a drink.”

They approached the bar and immediately were served an exotic looking cocktail that tasted of champagne and something sweet.  Sipping on the drink, Rachel looked around the room slowly and watched as the party continued.      

There was lots of dirty dancing already going on.  She held Jack’s hand as they watched beautiful, well built black men grinding on most of the women in the room, sometimes two with a woman sandwiched in between them.  She saw Lara on the dance floor embraced by two men, one with his hands on her breasts over her dress and one with his hands clearly underneath it. 

Her body moved like a snake with her eyes closed, obviously extremely aroused from all of the attention.  The man with his hand under her dress was clearly fingering her slowly and she was enjoying every second of it.  

Her husband Leon stood away from her watching, but his eyes had the familiar glaze over them that she recognized from her own husband when he was watching her in the hotel room or she described what other men had done to her.  

Then she looked more carefully and saw that most of the women in the room were engaged in the same type of movement.  They were dancing with one or more men very sensually, and the men they were there with were simply watching or standing talking to one another.  More than one of them were gazing at their wives just like she saw Leon gazing at Lara.  

Her own body started to subconsciously sway to the rhythm of the music.  A man she hadn’t met yet approached her slowly, first looking at Jack and then taking her hand when he saw that Jack nodded his approval.  He pulled her into his body and they started to dance together. 

Quickly she felt a pair of powerful hands around her hips and then his body was pressed firmly against hers, swaying in time to the beat of the music.  He smelled faintly like a delicious vanilla cologne which made Rachel’s senses ignite. 

Without any inhibition his hands slid down her bare back and scratched her skin lightly with his fingernails, making her body shiver.  When they went lower, he traced the line of the thong that he found easily under her thin dress and then cupped her ass with his hand.  She wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned into him harder.  

He was much taller than she was and well built like every other man in the club.  When he pressed closer still she could feel a hardness pushing against her hip and she encouraged him by grinding against it.  

Looking over she saw Jack watching intently and trying to resist stroking himself in front of the crowded room.  

“I’m Shawn.”  The man whispered into her ear.  “You must be Rachel.”  His lips descended onto her neck and her skin felt the delicious wetness of his lips.  “Frank told me all about you.” 

All Rachel could do was moan at the sensations.  It was so erotic to be swaying to driving music with a strong, powerful man and feel his lips on her skin.  Her thong was soaked already from the encounter with Lara earlier and now having her body touched by an unfamiliar man.  She started to grind her pelvis against his hardness without any inhibition.

His hands slid up to her breasts and teased her nipples through the thin dress she wore as he continued to kiss her neck.  Jack stood aside and watched intently.  

She turned around and started to rub her ass against Shawn’s hardness, feeling his hands cup her breasts from behind and gently tickle her nipples through the thin material.  With one hand he drifted down between her legs and she pushed her hips into his hand, wanting to feel some penetration.  

“Mind if I cut in?”  she heard a familiar deep voice suddenly from behind her.  It was Frank.  He stood there in a sharply fit suit with an open collared shirt.  His wide back and shoulders made him look massive and his eyes drank in Rachel in her dress with a look that made her shiver with anticipation. 

Shawn stepped away and embraced the other man with a brief hug, nodding at Rachel.  “Thanks for the dance.  Hopefully I’ll see you later.”  

Then Frank’s powerful arms were around her.  He nodded a greeting to Jack, who nodded back.  His thick chest pressed against her and she was putty in his hands.  After Shawn had gotten her aroused he was the perfect person to satisfy her cravings with. 

Rachel was so horny she couldn’t help herself.  She needed some satisfaction, and knowing that she could do anything with Frank in front of Jack she grabbed his head forcefully and kissed him hard, grinding her body against him and sliding her tongue into his mouth.  

Frank smiled into her mouth in response and she felt his massive hand slide quickly underneath her dress, finding her dampness with his fingers.  When he touched her there, she closed her legs around his hand and started to grind against them, needing to feel some release. 

“Jesus baby, you’re not wasting any time.”  He whispered into her ear.  All Rachel could do was pant and grind against his hand.  When he adjusted and slid a finger against the side of her thong, she let him penetrate her with it and finally threw her head back.  His palm was against her clit and within seconds she felt the familiar contractions of her pussy and she quivered hard against his hand.  Her head rested against his chest briefly as she continued to slowly grind against him. 

She wanted more right away.  As she lifted her head and looked around and quickly noticed that there were several other groups watching her and Frank, and the fact she had just had an orgasm from his fingers.  

It only served to make her even hotter that others were watching.  She pulled his hand up to her mouth and ran her tongue around his finger, tasting her own juices.  Frank smiled and kissed her again.  

Her inhibitions since the whole cuckold situation began had evaporated into the ether and Rachel knew that she would love anything and everything that happened to her that night.  She felt like a goddess on display to an adoring public.  

It was like a silent signal had been set off into the room and she saw people start to drift towards the doors on the outside of the room.  Several of the women had other men’s hands in their own and she saw their husbands following behind.  There were a couple of pieces of clothing already scattered on the floor.     

Her body was buzzing with nervous energy from just the anticipation of being on display in front of some of these people.  While she was incredibly turned on, having sex with strangers in public was a whole different level than enjoying men in a hotel room in front of her husband. 

“Ready, baby?  You’re the guest of honor.”  said Frank.  She smiled and nodded and took his hand, then walked over to Jack and took his hand in the other.  Letting Frank lead the way, he guided them towards the locked door in the centre of the room.  As they approached it the door was opened and they walked inside. 

When she walked in, Rachel gasped to see a large mattress in the middle of a beautiful, sexually appointed room with red and purple accents.  The bed was bigger than a king sized bed and clearly in there to put whomever was in it on display.  There was a luxurious satin sheet covering it.  A light overhead shone down directly on the bed, almost like a spotlight.  The bed was slightly raised to provide a view for anyone around it.    

The rest of the room had loungers and chairs circling the bed and then some space behind them for people to stand.  There was a large pole in one corner of the room.  The music had been piped into the room but slightly quieter.

Several people had followed them into the room and had sat down in the chairs and standing.  Shawn and Andre were both in attendance, and both looked at her with hungry gazes as she stood there holding Frank’s hand.  

“This is your room, baby.”  Frank whispered into her ear.  “Let’s show everyone how sexy you can be.”  

She felt his hands slowly move to the straps of her dress and slide them sideways.  His lips moved to her neck and she felt the first contact of wetness on her bare neck and shivered as he sucked gently, and his strong hands slid her straps down lower.  

It was then she noticed that even more people had followed them into the room, including Lara and Leon.  Without any prompting, Jack walked across the room and sat on one side of a large loveseat closest to the bed where he could see the bed perfectly. 

Her breasts were revealed slowly to everyone as Frank peeled her dress down.  It was the first time she had ever been even partially naked in front of a small group of people.  Looking straight ahead at the people in front of her, all she saw was hungry eyes as her hard nipples popped into view.  It was an incredible feeling to have herself unclothed in front of them.  All her erogenous zones were aching already. 

As the steady music beat played in the background, she felt Frank’s hands reach around and caress her hard nipples, lifting and squeezing her breasts gently and then he started to grind his hardness into her ass.  Closing her eyes, she let her head fall back and enjoyed the sensation of dancing with a man she was so physically connected with.  His muscular arms enveloped her.  

Then his hands pulled her dress lower.  Suddenly her entire body was revealed to the group in the room with her.  The thin thong she wore under the dress revealed her ass and the thin fabric on the front barely covered her.  She had already had one orgasm thanks to Frank’s fingers, so the thong was already dark with dampness.  

Then she saw Lara release Leon’s hand and walk towards them.  Her husband walked over to Jack and they exchanged a quick look, with Leon taking a seat beside him on the loveseat.  There were only about five women in the large room and the others were sitting with other men who were fondling and kissing them.  

Lara looked stunning in her tight purple gown and had her long black hair cascading over her athletic shoulders.  Rachel remembered the kiss from earlier and while Frank gently caressed her breasts, motioned the other woman closer.  It was time to let her inhibitions go completely and enjoy being pleasured.  

Without any hesitation Lara grabbed the hem of her own dress and lifted it over her head.  She was completely naked underneath.  Her athletic body had small perky breasts and her abdominals flexed while her thick legs rippled as she moved.  Her muscles were well defined under the lights of the room.  

Lara didn’t waste any time and quickly moved her naked body close to Rachel and the two women embraced.  Their bodies pressed together.  Rachel gasped when she felt Lara’s soft skin on her own and their mouths quickly found each other.  She was so aroused that when the other woman kissed her, she felt a contraction right through her hips.  Frank let her breasts go and she felt him move away. 

Her skin slid against the other woman as they embraced, kissing deep and hard and letting their bodies move together in rhythm to the pounding beat of the music.  Lara sinuously grinded down Rachel’s body and quickly slid her damp thong off her hips, handing it to Frank, who smiled and slid it into his pocket. 

Lara pulled her over to the bed and quickly pushed her down onto her back.  Rachel laid back and Lara climbed on top of her, still kissing whatever skin she could get her mouth on.  She felt hands on her wrists and the other woman pushed her down onto the bed, using her strength to pin her down while their tongues lashed inside each other’s mouths.

Her hips pushed up into Lara’s muscular thighs and she felt the slightest graze of her pussy sliding against the other woman’s wetness.  As they grinded their bodies together Rachel was gushing at the aggressiveness that she felt Lara take her with.  

Then Rachel felt an adjustment in Lara’s body and realized that a man had decided to climb up on the bed beside them.  He was unfamiliar but still handsome, with well defined abs and delicious looking skin.  His eyes bored into both women.  

When he moved across the bed Rachel saw that his cock was already hard and covered with a condom.  Lara moved herself into position to offer the man access to her from behind, and Rachel watched in awe as he effortlessly slid into the other woman.  

As Lara moved sideways off of her, meeting the man’s thrusts with her thick hips Rachel reached out and caressed her nipples.  Soon the two others were moaning on the bed together.  The sight of two people fucking each other just inches from her naked body had Rachel at yet another level of arousal.  

She felt two hands grip her legs and gasped as Shawn appeared at her feet, pulling her quickly to the edge of the bed with a grunt.  He had shed all his clothing and his condom covered erection was rock hard, pointing directly towards her.  Without any hesitation Rachel opened her legs to invite him inside her, needing to finally be filled with a cock.   

Shawn powerfully lifted her legs over his muscular dark shoulders and then she felt his member split apart her pussy lips and he was inside her with one deep thrust.  She gasped loudly over the din of the music.  He was able to get deep inside her right away thanks to her incredible level of arousal.  She thought she might have never been that wet before.    

Rachel looked beside her and saw Lara with her eyes closed, moaning with every deep thrust of her partner while Rachel’s body moved with the rhythm of Shawn’s thrusts.  Lara reached out and found her breast, teasing her nipples with her hand while both women were being fucked hard on the large bed.  

Another man slid onto the bed beside Rachel close to her head and started to fondle her breasts as well while she continued to rock with Shawn’s thrusts.  His penis was within inches of her face and she couldn’t help but reach out and urge the man to slide it into her mouth.  

For only the second time ever she had more than one man inside of her body.  As her oral partner thrust himself slowly into her waiting lips she felt Shawn begin to grunt and thrust harder, and then he cried out, arching his back and emptying himself inside of her.  

He withdrew and Rachel could concentrate more on the man thrusting into her mouth.  His member was average sized and she decided to take him as deep as she could, feeling just the tip of him tickle the back of her throat in a delicious oral dance.

While containing the hard flesh with her mouth and tongue, she felt hands on her hips again and realized that Andre stood between her legs, sliding a condom onto his cock and staring down at her body.  She slid the stranger out of her mouth just long enough to nod at him, and then he was spreading her legs and she felt herself penetrated again.  

On her back and panting hard she reached for Lara, wanting to taste the other woman while Andre was busy between her legs.  Lara’s partner had finished with her, but she hadn’t received a replacement yet.

With steady thrusts she rocked on the bed almost keeping in time with the beat of the music.  Andre moved differently than Shawn, not as urgent and more rhythmic.  

Her oral stranger slid his cock out of her mouth and moved away, and Lara lifted her leg over Rachel’s face and slowly slid over her body.  The smell of her freshly fucked labia combined with salty sweat was intoxicating.  Rachel felt the other man she had just been sucking on push his cock against her hand and gripped it, stroking as well as she could while her body was so busy from her other lovers. 

The sensation of one cock thrusting inside of her and another in her hand while a woman slid her wet lips over her mouth and tongue was incredible.  She reached up to penetrate Lara’s pussy with her hand and slid her tongue around the wetness presented to her.  The other woman moved her hands to Rachel’s breasts and gently kneaded them, moaning low while her body was attended to.

Then another man moved to join them on the bed.  He was just as gorgeous and well built as the other men around watching.  He offered his naked cock to Lara while standing over Rachel’s prostrate body that was quivering from the trusts she was feeling. 

Lara took the hard cock in her hand and while Rachel licked her pussy, she slid it into her mouth and started to suck on it in earnest.  

Rachel knew what a spectacle she must look like.  One beautiful black man thrusting between her legs, her jerking off another cock, a woman riding her mouth and another man being sucked beside her at the same time.  There was no question that she wanted more.  She wanted her husband, wherever he was, to see her get used by many men and know that she was completely satisfied. 

Through sweaty eyes and lust, she managed to turn her head to see Jack massaging his cock through his pants, leaning forward and taking in the entire spectacle of his wife being used like a beautiful sex toy.  Seated beside Jack, Leon had taken the next step and had his fly open and his cock exposed.  It was small and dark, and he was stroking it furiously. 

The man standing over her started to moan and thrust his hips, and suddenly he stepped back, and Rachel felt a spatter of cum fall from his cock onto her naked body.  Lara moved away from straddling her tongue and bent down, and Rachel could see that the man had shot his load onto her bare breasts and neck. 

Her partner beside her also increased his thrusts into her tight grip, and with a few more strokes his penis erupted sticky fluid, coating her hand and wrist.  

Andre was still thrusting steadily between her legs and while Rachel was distracted slightly, she was aware enough to feel him stiffen his hips and then she quickly felt his cock swell and knew that he had finished inside of the condom he wore.  He withdrew and left Rachel lying there panting, her libido not even close to being satisfied.  Lara slipped off the bed and Rachel was alone and panting, waiting for more under the light that shone down on her.  

She took a moment to glance around and saw several other men gazing intently at her, and it almost seemed like they were waiting for her invitation.  Across the room she also saw that Lara had perched her naked body onto Leon’s lap, and he was eagerly licking the seed that the other man had left off her neck and chest while she stroked his small cock.  

Rachel wanted more, but it needed to be the man who introduced her to the desire that she now felt.  He was the only man that could take her to the heights that she wanted to experience.  

It almost seemed like the crowd parted and then Frank was in front of her, his skin glistening with sweat already from the heat of the lights.  His shirt was already off and his large chest and arms rippled in the light.  He looked incredible.  

Rachel wanted him to take her pussy more than any man she had ever been with.  She wanted him to fuck her hard and deep and fill her with his cock over and over again until both of them were completely satiated.  While she could sense that there were others in the room, they all seemed to fade into the background as she watched Frank unzip his pants and lower them, exposing the massive thickness she craved so badly.

Turning over onto her hands and knees, she opened her legs to offer herself to him submissively.  From the position on the bed she could see Jack across the room gazing at her with a large smile on his face.  She looked over her shoulder and saw Frank climb onto the bed, and then his hands were on her, gripping her hips for his first penetration.  

He wasn’t wearing any protection and she knew he would be the only man that night to fuck her completely bare.  It was like an unspoken rule that it was allowed, and Rachel just wanted to feel him inside of her, and then to milk his juices out of him into her own body.  She turned and locked eyes with him as he slowly pushed his cock against her lips and then she felt the incredible sensation of him spreading her wide. 

Slowly inch by inch he pushed into her.  She was well lubricated from her earlier activity but even though he could have easily thrust inside with one stroke, he was taking his time like an attentive and dedicated lover.  Once he was buried deep and she felt his pressure against her deepest parts, she squeezed him with her muscles and slowly moved back and forth.  

He didn’t move his hips at all and let Rachel control the penetration, which drove her crazy with spikes of sensation shooting through her pussy.  His thick head rubbed against the widest part of her insides slowly, creating a friction that within seconds had her panting and squeezing him hard as she cried out with her first orgasm from a cock that night. 

Once she put her head down and he felt her pussy contract around him, Frank took firm hold of her hips and started to thrust in a deep, steady rhythm.  He was careful not to thrust too deep and used his cock like an artist with her pussy as the canvas.  

Before long she was crying out again and gripped the sheets with her hands while another orgasm flowed through her.  He was the best lover she had ever had.  

Rachel needed more of him.  Pulling off his glistening cock, she turned herself over on the bed, spreading her legs and motioning him on top of her.  With a low growl he easily mounted her, and she felt him slide back into her with one massive thrust.  She spread her legs wide and then squeezed his wide frame with them.

His inhibitions and care had disappeared and without any restraint she felt his hips slam into her as his cock seared a pathway into her depths.  Frank grabbed her ass with both hands and lifted her up slightly off the bed, letting her back arch as his thrusts shook her smaller body.  

It was the ultimate spectacle for Rachel.  Her gorgeous black lover was fucking her as hard as he could, looking into her eyes with complete and total lust.  Her legs were tightly wrapped around him and her hips up in the air, being lifted there from his massive frame.  From that angle he could pound into her hard and deep just like she needed.  

All she could do was cry out loudly with every movement of Frank’s enormous cock giving her every inch of pleasure that she wanted without any restraint.  The whole room seemed to disappear as the two of them fucked like animals in front of the large group of people.  

Suddenly the music went quiet.  It was like a massive silence went through the room and suddenly all Rachel could hear was the sounds of Frank’s cock thrusting into her wet pussy, his primal grunts and her own cries of ecstasy.  Her pussy was on fire with the feeling of his body inside hers and her body was covered in sweat.  

She could also hear many other people in the room moaning and sighing while they watched.  Many of the cuckold men were stroking their cocks watching the two of them with no shame at all.  

Just when she thought she couldn’t take any more of him, Frank threw his head back and gave a primal scream and she felt his cock swell inside her.  He was the only one that had been allowed inside her without protection and she wrapped her legs around him tighter, eagerly anticipating his explosion inside.  

She also felt her own body tightening up and managed to hold off just long enough until he let his cock release and she felt spurt after spurt of his seed shooting deep inside of her.  That was all it took for her to go over the edge and she screamed out herself and bucked her hips hard as a massive orgasm overtook her body.  

Frank grunted loudly and thrust into her several times and each time Rachel felt his cock spurt again.  She was completely filled with his essence.  He leaned down and kissed her, her mouth eagerly accepting his tongue again.  The two lovers kissed like there was nobody else in the room.  

When Frank moved away and finally withdrew his cock from her swollen pussy Rachel found herself breathing hard, lying there still sweating from the effort.  She closed her legs and started to slide sideways, suddenly wondering what she would experience next.  

“No.  Don’t move.”  She heard a familiar voice say.  Jack stood there, still without his pants undone but a large spot of wetness on the front of them.  His eyes were filled with lust and he approached Rachel on the bed, ignoring Frank and the rest of the people in the room who were in various forms of copulation all around the bed.  

Rachel instinctively knew what he wanted.  She turned her sweating body towards him and spread her legs, knowing that Frank’s white seed was leaking out of her in copious amounts.  

Sliding onto the bed she felt Jack grip her legs and push them wide, kneeling between her legs and then she felt his mouth on her pussy.  His tongue licked up the trail of another man’s sperm that was sliding out of her and then his entire mouth covered her pussy, licking and sucking with incredible enthusiasm.

Rachel felt so loved by him in that moment, that he would allow her to gain pleasure and then get pleasure himself from it as well.  His tongue slid inside her with what felt like delight.  

When he finished and lifted his head, she motioned him forward and unzipped his pants as he approached her.  His small cock was leaking copiously and when she gripped it, he moaned.  She lifted her head and accepted his mouth on hers, stroking him gently.  His mouth tasted like the salty seed that Frank had left inside of her.  

It barely took any time at all and Jack bucked his hips and then unleashed the biggest load that Rachel had ever experienced with him all over her naked body.  It coated her breasts, her stomach and the pussy that had been so thoroughly used that night.  

When he was done covering her body, Rachel looked up at him and he leaned in to kiss her tenderly.  As they kissed, she heard a smattering of applause and looked up to see a group of the attendees of the party standing there watching, all with smiles on their faces.  

A man she hadn’t met approached the bed with a towel, handing it to Rachel.  He smiled and said “You were spectacular.”  She sat up and slowly toweled her body off.  The music started back up again, slightly lower this time and the light above the bed dimmed.  

Once she had cleaned herself off, Rachel looked around and saw Lara bent over the side of the loveseat that her and Leon had shared, receiving hard thrusts from Shawn behind her who had started the party with Rachel earlier on the dance floor.  In front of her Leon held her by the chin, staring at the two of them together as another man fucked his wife.  His gaze held nothing but affection.

She climbed off the bed, tired and shaking and then quickly retrieved her dress, sliding it back up over her naked body without the thong.  Jack sat there waiting and they walked out of the main room hand in hand.  There were a few men drifting in and around the bar but most of the patrons were in the rooms.  Sounds of pleasure echoed through the club.  

The club had shifted into a voyeurs’ paradise for the men who wanted to watch.  Rachel and Jack looked into the other rooms briefly.  In the water room there were women perched on the edge of the hot tub giving blow jobs to two men at the same time, and one woman being penetrated under the shower.  

In several locations they saw women being fucked by multiple men, sometimes as many as five or six lined up to satisfy themselves.  Always alongside the women was the obvious husband, and Rachel never saw one sign of a man that wasn’t enjoying watching.  Whenever a woman finished her husband always eagerly cleaned off her body or decided to share in whatever her lover had left behind.  It was paradise for men who enjoyed watching and enjoying their women being used by other men.  

She was approached by other men as they walked around, but she was already satisfied with her experience and politely declined them.  Jack’s hand never left hers and she was excited when they stood and watched a woman being penetrated by two men at the same time, and also receiving one in her mouth.  

Jack leaned over and whispered.  “I’d love to see you with all these men.”  She sighed and imagined the possibilities of the next time when she would return to the club for a night of enjoyment.  Yet again her lover Frank had opened her eyes to new possibilities without risking the sacrifice of her relationship with her husband.        

Her sexuality seemed to know no bounds, and Jack hadn’t hesitated at any part of it.  When they returned home that night and she slept happily naked in his arms, she couldn’t help but wonder if her sex life could get any better.  

Thank you for supporting me and I hope you enjoyed this story!  I welcome your reviews and feedback.  You can find me on Amazon and also on Twitter @vickieverotica.

This is the third story of the White Hotwife Series – find the other two on Amazon or check out my other major series, Student House Seduction.  It involves a young woman who explores her sexuality with her roommates and the landlords of her house.  

If you sign up for my mailing list, you receive a free copy of my hottest book!  Head to www.vickievaughan.ca for details and to receive regular updates and promotions.  
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