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The basement room was refreshingly cool in the middle of a heatwave. But that wasn't the reason they had come down here. The room had been converted to a home cinema, though they didn't plan to watch any films either.

Emma and Ann stood by one of the big couches in the middle of the room. Their husbands, Dave and Noah, were at the door, checking the controls for the room's lights.

Emma reached out, and found Ann's hand. They clasped fingers lightly, and moved closer together. "Come on boys, it can't be that hard." Ann said, as she reached out to tease Emma's nearest breast through the material of her T-shirt. Emma returned the favour by unbuttoning the shirt Ann wore, which she had stolen from Noah. The material parted, and Emma ran fingers over the soft skin of Ann's belly.

The boys had paused their exploration to watch the show their wives were putting on. "Well, we do want to turn all the lights off at once. It should go pitch black then." Noah explained.

"Uh huh." Emma pushed the shirt off Ann's shoulders, and it dropped to the floor. The other woman wore just a skimpy bikini thong now. Emma's hands went first toward her small, lovely breasts, with nipples that were jutting out with excitement. But she only paused long enough there to tweak the tight buds, before reaching for the bows that held the thong up.

Almost all of the lights went out, though there was still illumination in the corners of the room. Emma could make out Ann's outline against one of these ambient lights. She found the bows on Ann's thong, and, after a little fiddling, pulled at the ends and released them. Ann's hands, meanwhile, had found their way under Emma's T-shirt. One lifted the hem, whilst another traced lines over the front of her bikini bottoms. The lights in the corner went out, and it was perfectly dark.

"Do you think they'll be able to find us?" Ann stage whispered. Her fingers had found the edge of Emma's bikini bottoms, and were pushing it down while Emma pulled her T-shirt over her head.

"It would be a shame. But we've got each other. We don't really need them to have fun." Emma could feel that Ann was down on her knees now, pushing the bikini bottoms to her ankles. She reached out and found the top of Ann's head, running fingers through the pixie cut hair. Ann bent closer to Emma's groin, her hands tracing back up the legs she had just pushed the swimwear down.

Lips pressed against Emma's right thigh, then on the corresponding spot on her left thigh. They were targetting pecks, as Ann closed in on Emma's crotch. The next kiss landed on her bare mons, and she made a happy little sigh. Ann's tongue flicked out and found her labia. Then it traced up and down the warm lips. Emma's appreciation was louder now.

Across the room somewhere, there was the sound of careful movement. The men were stepping slowly towards them, checking each stride, lest they bump into something. "That way."  Dave said, course correcting based upon Emma's moans.

Much as she was enjoying herself, Emma felt it only right that she and Ann be standing side by side to greet the men when they finally found their way over. She urged Ann to stand, and they pressed their bodies together and kissed when they were level again. Emma could taste herself on Ann's lips, something that always made her even more turned on. She was still wearing her bikini top, but Ann quickly sorted that out, and they were both naked.

They could feel the men were close by. Ann suppressed a giggle as a searching hand displaced air right beside them. Emma reached out, and caught hold of it as it made a return pass. There was a satisfied sound, but she couldn't tell which of the men she heard from it.

Noah was her husband, and Dave was married to Ann. They had already shared extensively, in every combination conceivable for four people. But the darkness added a frisson, making it feel like the first time again.

Whichever man Emma had, the other found his way to Ann. The two women parted, and Emma turned to face her lover. She could only guess that Ann was doing the same. She reached down, and her hand closed around his shaft. Both men had been wearing swim shorts before the lights went off, but had obviously stripped out of them before starting their exploration of the room. She stroked the stiff flesh as she dropped to her knees.

Ann had nicknamed Dave and Noah the Cock Twins, because their endowments were almost identical. They were very close in height and build as well. In the light, it would have been easy to tell them apart because of Dave's darker skin and Noah's blonde hair. But right now, Emma still couldn't tell whose cock she was kissing the fat, warm end of. She could piece together all the little clues and work it out. But it was more fun to go with the moment, and enjoy the thrill of some almost anonymous sex.

It would be easier to tell her and Ann apart. Emma was taller, with larger breasts and a more pronounced waist. So the men knew who they were fucking, with the added zest of knowing their partners might not be so sure.

Emma licked at the head of the mystery cock, then took it between her lips. It tasted of the chlorinated pool water they had all been splashing about in before Ann came up with this plan to cool down and heat things up. No clues there. She had to remind herself that she wasn't trying to puzzle out the identity of her partner. She cupped his balls in her hand, and enjoyed the way the scrotum tightened around them and
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