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Andrea and Bill

Cheyenne had been in one abusive
relationship after another. She just didn’t understand why she
couldn’t pick a guy or gal who wasn’t just using her for their own
benefit. She had even been to a few therapists, but she had always
made excuses for her choices, and the men and women in her life. In
the end the therapy had not helped her, and she had gone from one
councilor to another. All had shared their sage advice, which had
utterly failed to aid her in understanding herself or her
choices.

She had given up on discovering what
was wrong with her when she met Andrea. Andrea was married to a man
that seemed too good to be true. She and Cheyenne were both working
at the little diner that served as the only twenty four hour eatery
in this one horse town. They worked the late shift, getting off
just as many workers were going to work. Andrea was fun and open
minded, and as they grew to know one another they shared personal
stories and before she knew it Cheyenne was sharing more details
than she had ever meant to.

Cheyenne was quite sure that her
confessions were shocking to Andrea, until one morning Andrea had
invited her over for a few drinks after their shift. Bill would
join them after an hour or so, and they could enjoy some relaxing
conversation Andrea had promised. Cheyenne had met Bill at the
diner, and knew he was a handsome and good natured man, and the
idea of spending some down time with the two of them was appealing.
She went home and showered first, then drove over to Andrea’s
house.

When she got there Andrea greeted her
at the door wearing a bikini that left little to the imagination.
“Sorry, it has gotten so warm that I thought we could turn it into
a pool party” Andrea told her.

“Oh, I don’t have a suit”
Cheyenne said, perplexed at this sudden turn of events.

“Don’t you worry dear, no
one around here wears suits at the pool, I just put this on to come
to the door.

Cheyenne wasn’t too sure about this
turn of events, but in moments she found herself touring her
friend’s home and talking as comfortably as ever with Andrea. It
was hard to keep her thoughts on the conversation though, as
Andrea’s fit body was most distracting. Not for the first time she
wished her friend was single, as she would love to have enjoyed her
friends body.

Taking a bottle of wine and some scotch
out by the pool, Andrea poured them both a drink. After handing
Cheyenne a glass of wine, Andrea removed her top, then her bottom.
She had done it in a way that almost made Cheyenne wonder if her
friend wasn’t taunting her.

“You’re not bashful are
you?” Andrea asked flashing her a sweet smile.

“No…no, I’m not terribly”
Cheyenne replied, removing her clothing and folding it neatly on
one of the many deck chairs.

As she turned to face Andrea again, her
friend was openly staring at her body with a look Cheyenne knew
well. She began to wonder if her friend could be tempted after all.
“God you are sexy, don’t you think honey?” Andrea said.

A male voice, familiar to Cheyenne as
Bill replied “from this angle she is a vision of
perfection.”

Cheyenne started, turning to look at
Bill, who had been freely admiring her ass.

“Bill” Andrea called, “I
think we are making our guest a little uncomfortable. I think she
and I will get in the pool while you get yourself a drink. Then you
can join us.”

Suddenly Andrea was at her arm leading
her to the beautiful pool, and into the water that was surprisingly
warm. Andrea led her to the far side, where they leaned against the
edge and turned to face Bill. He had wasted little time, and his
shirt and pants were already in a bunch at his feet. Andrea leaned
close, and whispered in her ear “wait till you see his cock, it
really is magnificent.”

Cheyenne was shocked, having assumed
that Andrea and Bill were quite a bit more straight-laced than they
appeared now. Still, she couldn’t take her eyes away as Bill
lowered his boxers, and his semi-flaccid cock sprang from the
elastic band. It was roughly eight inches, and as thick as her
wrist. Cheyenne’s mouth watered, and she finally pulled her eyes
away, only to meet Andrea’s which were intently watching
her.

“Sweetie we aren’t prudes
around here. Any woman that likes a hard cock is going to salivate
at the sight of my husbands. If I didn’t trust you with his cock I
wouldn’t let him expose himself so” Andrea said as Cheyenne looked
away, unable to meet her friends gaze.

Finally, she raised her eyes to her
friends, uncertain of what to make of this circumstance. “I’m sorry
Andrea, you are right of course; you are a lucky woman.”

Andrea moved closer, setting her drink
on the pool deck before slowly wrapping her arms around Cheyenne.
“You could get lucky too if my guess about you is correct” she
said, so close now that the faint pressure of her breath as she
exhaled could be felt on Cheyenne’s cheek. Before Cheyenne could
even process what the sexy coworker had said, Andrea pressed her
lips to Cheyenne’s and kissed her softly.

Cheyenne didn’t know what to do, but
Andrea’s warm lips against her own stirred emotions that she hadn’t
felt for a time, and they returned with gusto. Her body responded
instinctively, wrapping her arms around her friend and returning
the kiss.

“Oh, now that is hot” Bill
said from the other side of the pool. The faint splash of his body
sliding into the water reminded Cheyenne that she was slipping her
tongue into his wife’s warm and all too willing mouth. Pulling
away, she looked over at him as he approached the two
women.

“Cheyenne, it’s time to talk
to you about something. First, let me tell you that if you want the
conversation to stop at any moment just say so, but Bill and I have
an idea of what is going on with you, and may have a solution.
Would you like to hear what we think?” Andrea asked.

Cheyenne was baffled as to what she
meant, but Andrea and now Bill were so close and the scenery and
the heat of the kiss they had just shared had her mind reeling. She
couldn’t imagine what they wanted to talk about, but they were her
friends, something she had few enough of, and she didn’t see that
it would hurt to hear whatever they had to say. “I will listen” she
said.

“Well, then, I should tell
you that I have shared with Bill some of the stories and life
experiences you have shared with me. I hope that doesn’t upset you
but I don’t keep anything from my man, and besides, he has a great
deal of experience with such things” Andrea told her. She knew Bill
worked as a counselor, but this statement made her wonder just what
sort of counseling he did.

Andrea continued to speak. “Bill thinks
he might know what is going on with your relationships, and if you
would be willing to answer some of his questions, we might be able
to help. It is up to you though.”

“I’ve bared my body to you,
I suppose baring my soul is the next logical step” Cheyenne said
laughing.

Bill had proceeded to ask her about her
sex life, and in detail, starting with her earliest encounters and
proceeding to when she had left Alabama after breaking up with the
last woman she had dated. To her own amazement, this took a lot
longer to explain than she had thought it would in the beginning,
and when it was over, he asked her about her love life.

“We just went through all
that” Cheyenne said, confused.

“No, dear, we talked of your
sexual history, not your love” Bill said, emphasizing the last
word. Cheyenne had never separated the two in her mind until now,
and she suddenly saw what Bill was getting at. She realized she had
enjoyed sex with people, and thought that she was in love with
them, thinking the two things were mutually inclusive.

Bill could see the wheels turning in
Cheyenne’s mind, and took the opportunity to drive the point home.
“We’ll come back to this. You’ve bared your soul, as you put it, to
us; let us share with you some things about ourselves that may help
put this into context. If you haven’t already guessed, Andrea and I
are what others would call swingers. Frankly, I think that is a
tawdry term, and prefer to think we are simply well adjusted. We
love one another completely, but that doesn’t mean that each of us
doesn’t have very natural desires to pleasure and be pleasured by
other people. Now, most people have the same damaging ideas that
have caused you such pain; that love and sex go together and having
sex with someone you don’t love is just wrong. Nothing could be
further from the truth. Sex is a biological drive; love is the
pinnacle of human development. Making one dependent upon the other
sullies both.”

Cheyenne’s mind reeled at this idea
that had simply never occurred to her. She was struggling to come
to grips with it, but it was difficult to cast off the bonds that
society had wrongly enslaved people with. Bill and Andrea knew just
how difficult this could be, and waited patiently for the questions
they knew she would have. “It seems so simple when you explain it.
Why is it that this isn’t taught to everyone?” she finally
asked.

Bill smiled ruefully. “Well Cheyenne,
the basic answer is fear. Sometimes it’s easier to believe a lie
than to face the truth. Many people fear that their love is not
returned in kind, and place unrealistic expectations upon the
object of their love. Others have perverted the concept of love to
exert control over those that love them, and this insight would
strip away much of that power. There is nothing sexual a person can
do that is not more perverse than using love in this way, and yet
most people are too afraid to let go of these foolish beliefs. Even
in our modern world, we find it hard to loose these
chains.”

“It makes perfect sense, I
just can’t believe it took this long to find someone to explain
what is so obvious” Cheyenne said in wonder.

“Most people never
understand this” Andrea said. “It must be sad to live one’s entire
life and never see this simple truth.”

“Indeed” Bill agreed, “yet
it is more likely than not.”

“So, which should I seek,
sex or love?” Cheyenne asked, curious as to the point. She had
concluded that all of this had been arranged to get her into their
bed, but none of that made the truth of what they said any less
true.

“The two things may not be
the same, but it is possible and advantageous to have them
together. The point I’m making here is that you don’t have to love
someone to enjoy sex, and you can love someone while having sex
with other people. It is also important to know that you can love
more than one person. In some societies polygamy is normal. For
example, Andrea is quite infatuated with you, and wants nothing
more than to help you. It is possible that she is in love with you,
and certainly she wants to have sex with you, but I am not jealous
of her affection for you, for she is certainly still very much in
love with me” Bill admitted, causing Cheyenne to blush and look up
at Andrea.

Andrea’s warm arms were still wrapped
around her and she suddenly felt the heat and passion that she had
so far ignored in that embrace. “I…well, I certainly am attracted
to you” she said to Andrea.

Andrea smiled, pleased. “I’m very glad
of that, and I hope we can explore one another thoroughly soon, but
we should get back to the purpose of this conversation, before we
get wet from more than the pool.”

Bill moved closer to them, his strong
arms wrapping around her from the other side, gently tugging her
away from Andrea and turning her to face him. She could see his big
cock standing firm and hard beneath the water. He pushed her back
against the pool, and in a commanding voice said “spread your
legs”. Before she had even considered that she barely knew the man,
she had opened herself to him, and felt him move up close, his cock
pressing against her belly as he embraced her forcefully. A small
moan of excitement escaped her, but she was too aroused to feel the
least embarrassment at her reaction.

Almost as suddenly as it had begun Bill
moved back away from her, and Andrea was holding her softly once
more. For a moment, Cheyenne was so confused. “I thought you wanted
me” she said, her voice quavering as unconstrained emotions washed
over her.

“Oh Cheyenne, I do, but not
until you understand what it is that makes you react like that”
Bill said.

His words made her wonder if something
wasn’t terribly wrong with her, and with the emotions ripping
through her mind already in turmoil, she began to softly sob.
Andrea’s grip on her tightened as she turned and buried her head in
the leggy brunette’s hair to hide her emotional distress. Andrea
caressed her back, and soon she felt Bill’s touch again this time
on her shoulder.

“Don’t be upset Cheyenne”
Bill said, his soft and soothing. “I
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