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      “Hey Brenda, I’m home!” Daryl called out as he walked into the living room from the garage.

      I had heard the door open and felt my heart skip a beat. There was something I wanted to talk to him about tonight, and I didn’t know how he would take it. I had made all his favorites, not that I was trying to butter him up, but I wanted him to be relaxed and willing to think outside of the box.

      “Hey honey! I’m in the kitchen.” My head turned around when I heard him walking towards me. I grinned and walked over to him, hoping for a kiss.

      “It smells delicious,” his arm reached for me, he wrapped it around my waist and pulled me in for a long French kiss.

      “Hope you’re hungry,” I spun out of his grasp and walked over to the oven where I pulled out the steaks that I had warming in the oven and grinned at him, “medium rare, just the way you like.”

      “Someone is spoiling me. Let me help you take that.”

      I loved watching him walk into a room. He had an air about him that said he owned the place and nothing else mattered. As he strolled across the floor, I grinned at him. His hands brushed mine when he went to take the tray. God, I loved him.

      “What else are we having?”

      “I tossed a Caesar salad with fresh anchovies, then we have rolls, mashed potatoes, and green beans.”

      “Did you do something wrong?” he questioned.

      “What?” I looked confused, and I knew a puzzled expression was on my face.

      “It’s like you’re buttering me up, making all these favorite dishes of mine. Did you go on a shopping spree? Did you forget to pay the car bill?”

      I set the bowl I was holding down and laughed, “No, I just wanted to talk to you over a nice dinner. It isn’t nefarious or anything.”

      He gave me a questioning look, “Are you sure? Remember Brenda, I know you.”

      Shaking my head, laughing, “I promise, I didn’t do anything wrong. I’m not in trouble.”

      Nodding his head, “Okay, I believe you, for now. Let me help you set the table.”

      As dinner progressed, we laughed and enjoyed each other’s company. One thing about our marriage, it always was easy to feel at peace. We were cleaning up the dishes when I finally got the nerve to ask what I wanted to ask.

      “So, Daryl, I’ve been thinking.”

      “Ah-hah!” He yelled, “I knew it!”

      “Huh?” I was confused by what he was doing. I was so focused on my nerves that I missed his smile and teasing.

      “I told you that you were buttering me up for something. Go ahead, ask away.”

      “This has nothing to do with dinner.”

      His hands rested on my hips, and he pulled me close, my hands were soaked in water from cleaning the dishes. “What were you thinking, sweetie?”

      “We haven’t talked much about Michael and Megan and everything that happened last weekend, you know.”

      Daryl grinned, “Have you talked with them?”

      I shook my head, “Not really just a high or bye in passing. Nothing major.”

      “Michael and I chatted a few times this week. What were you thinking about them for? Did you not like what happened?”

      When I looked up at him, I bit my lip to hold in my grin, “Well, I had a lot of fun.”

      “So did I. Why are you nervous? Spit out.”

      “I think I want to wife swap,” there, I said it. Now I just had to wait for the reaction. A reaction I had no idea what it would be.

      “Wife swap? Do you know what that means completely?”

      My head moved up and down. I knew I was grinning, and Daryl was laughing.

      “It means I would fuck Megan and Michael would fuck you.”

      “I just said I knew what it meant!”

      “Do you want to fuck Michael?” I knew he was teasing me, but the grin on his face made me think he was enjoying this torture of me way too much.

      “I’ve only been with you, and Megan was a lot of fun last weekend. I just, I don’t know, thought it would be fun to fuck the neighbor.”

      Daryl took the plate out of my hand I was currently washing, dried it, and then pulled me away from the sink. “Brenda, Michael and I would love to wife swap. He and I also talked about it this week.”

      “You did?” My nipples hardened at the thought of Michael wanting to fuck me. “What did you two say?”

      He chuckled, “That’s between us husbands. Do you want me to text him and tell him you’re game? I know Megan is. I just didn’t know how to bring it up with you. I didn’t want to hurt your feelings.”

      I nodded, “Yes, text him. Why would you hurt my feelings?”

      “Just didn’t want you to think I didn’t want you anymore or something. You never know how people will take these things.”

      Reaching over and grabbing a towel to dry my hands, I thought about what all of it meant and then nodded, “Let’s do it. I’m good with you and Megan. Wait, do we have to watch each other have sex?”

      He shrugged, “Guess those are things we would all need to discuss.”

      I shook my head, “I don’t want to watch you fuck someone else. And I don’t think I could enjoy myself if you were watching me.”

      Daryl grinned, “I think you’re probably right about that. Do you want to talk to Megan? Or do you want me to handle everything with Michael?”

      “This is so weird, but I guess you two men can sort out the details.”

      “That’s right, this is men’s work, discussing the grounds to fuck other wives.”

      We both laughed and then finished cleaning the kitchen. When it was all done, we moved into the living room and turned on the television. When I noticed Daryl was zoned in on the show, I pulled my phone out and brought up Michael’s name.

      Hey, I hear you and I are having the same thoughts.

      I felt so dirty pressing send. But when I saw the tiny bubbles pop up, I couldn’t wait to see his reply.

      I hope this means your DTF

      I grinned. Oh, I was down to fuck alright.
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      I had texted with Michael off and on all day. The idea of fucking someone that I hadn’t dated made me feel dirty and horny. But I didn’t know what to expect from him. Daryl had made all the arrangements for him and Michael to swap wives that night. I wasn’t sure what to expect. This was new, unmarked territory for me, and my pulse was on rapid fire. It was like I could see the excitement flowing through my veins when I looked at my wrists. My pussy had been wet all day at the thought of being bent over and fucked like a dirty slut.

      That’s what he called me in the text message, a dirty slut.

      My phone was on my nightstand. I had just started to get ready. The shower was on waiting for me when I thought about his messages. I walked back into the bedroom and grabbed my phone off my nightstand, and then walked to the tub in the bathroom. Switching it from the shower to bathe, I dropped my towel, stepped into the hot water, and started reading the conversation with Michael.

      
      M-Are you excited about tonight?

      B-Yes, I can’t wait to see if you’re as much fun as your wife.

      M-I’m more fun. My cock is going to fill you.

      B-I hope so. No sense in having fun with someone new if he can’t fill me up.

      M-You’re such a dirty slut
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