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Chapter 27




I don’t know how men who had regular affairs
managed to do it. It was hell juggling both Gwen and
Lissa.

Lissa knew about Gwen, of course, but I was married
to Gwen so that only made sense.

Gwen didn’t know I was fucking Lissa because I
was getting off on the thrill of cheating on her.

Marshall had no clue, as far as I knew, that
his girlfriend was cheating on him.

Everyone was happy and mostly blissfully
unaware of what was going on.

That didn’t last long

Once Gwen determined her piercings were healed
we went back to our regular sex routine.

Except she wanted something new, something
more.

“Do you think I have a good body?” she asked
me as we were getting ready for bed after an exhausting day of work
and chasing two children.

“You’ve got a fantastic body,” I told
her.

“I’m a married mother of two.”

“Which just proves my point.”

“Would you be upset if I wanted to do some
nude modeling?”

My cock got hard. My wife continued to
surprise me.

Still, nothing took me completely by surprise
now. “Are you a starving college student looking to make twice the
minimum wage for an hour in front of a bunch of art majors so you
can go drinking on Friday night?” I teased her.

“Ha ha. Very funny. I’m serious,
though.”

I gave Gwen my best side eye. “Why? We don’t
need money, honey.”

“I just…want to do it.”

“Is this because you were forced to give up
that supermodel career path when you went to college?”

She sighed in frustration. I didn’t blame her.
I was giving her a hard time that she didn’t deserve.

“Rick contacted me and asked me to pose for
him and I was…flattered.”

Even though I was teasing her, I still found
my wife beautiful. Maybe she didn’t have the same body she did in
college, but then neither did I. Plus, she had had two kids. For
me, that just meant more curves. In no way was she embarrassed by
her body. She had a lot to show off.

That was a part of her personality we had
figured out after joining Silk Sheets. She liked having sex in
public while others watched. She liked being naked in front of
other people. She was more of an exhibitionist than she had ever
realized.

“You just want to show off your nipple rings,
don’t you?” I asked, teasing her some more.

“Shane…” she started to warn me.

“Okay, okay. I’ll stop. But I think you’re
beautiful and I love your new rings.”

“Thank you.”

“When are you going to pose for him and do you
intend on fucking him too?”

Gwen gasped and tried to pretend she was
offended, but I knew her too well. We weren’t supposed to keep
secrets from each other—we were married swingers that had defaulted
to an open marriage—but I was keeping Lissa a secret from her. I
had my suspicions about her making a new friend, but I decided to
wait to see what she would say to me.

“Okay, maybe. I’ve been talking to him a
little.”

“Do you want to do this on your own?” I asked
her.

It was actually two questions. Did she want to
model for him on her own and did she want to fuck him on her own. I
was fine if she said yes to both.

“His wife will be there…”

I smiled. “Are you going to do a threesome
without me?”

Gwen flushed red and looked away from me. We
were just getting into bed and she was wearing one of my old
t-shirts that, for me, only covered my body, but for her she made
it seem like lingerie.

“Maybe…”

“Go for it,” I encouraged her.

“It’s been a while since I’ve done anything
like that…”

I had to press the issue because my cock was
hard inside my pajama bottoms. She had to know she was making me
hard.

“Do you miss us having sex with
Lissa?”

“Sort of…”

“Tell me what you’re going to do.”

Gwen snuggled up to me. “Rick said he wants me
to pose for him. He wants to do some sketches and take some photos
and maybe do a painting of me if the results are good.”

“He’s totally going to do a vulgar nude of
you,” I informed her.

“Uh-huh, maybe,” she half agreed and put her
hand on top of my crotch under the covers. “Are you okay with
that?”

“Only if I get to see it.”

“And the photos?”

“Only if he shares them with me.”

“And if I fuck him and his wife?”

“Only if you tell me all about it…or give me
the video.”

Gwen laughed at me. “We’re not doing that,”
she said firmly. “But I will tell you everything.”

“Good.”

“Thank you,” she said with a kiss.

“You’re welcome, but if you really wanted to
thank me…”

Gwen slid on top of my body. I could tell she
wasn’t wearing any panties. The outlines of her nipples were
obvious through the old t-shirt.

“I was going to say thank you by fucking
you.”

“It’s been a while. I didn’t want to push you
because of the piercings…”

She nodded. “You have to be careful. And you
can’t really touch my nipples. But you can fuck me from behind. You
can even fuck my ass for being such an understanding
husband.”

“Nope, I’m totally fucking your pussy because
I want to be the first one back inside there after getting
pierced.”

Half the reason married couples join swinging
groups is because the sex got boring. Sex hadn’t ever really gotten
boring with Gwen and me, but it did get a bit routine. Still, it
had been a few weeks since we had actually had sex so this was
going to be fun.

Especially since she was newly(ish) pierced. I
wanted to give her new pussy a test drive, so to speak.

We wrestled around a bit and I pulled off the
shirt she had stolen for me.

“OW! That…that hurt!”

I had already forgotten to be careful with her
nipple piercings.

“Sorry, sorry! I forgot! I was too
excited.”

“Let me be in charge,” she said.

“Do you want to be on top?”

“No. We’re going doggy. I don’t want my ring
to get in the way.”

We messed around a bit. She got my cock out. I
was already hard and she wanted to get right down to
business.

I wanted to eat her out.

“Are you sure?” she asked as I forced her to
her back and spread her legs. I didn’t have to force her all that
much.

“Of course I’m sure. I love pussy,” I said
right before I licked the length of her slit. She moaned and
dropped her head back onto the pillow.

She was already wet. Inhaling her
scent was like mainlining pure unadulterated lust. I licked my way
up to her clit and took a moment to admire her jewelry. The silver
ring went through her flesh at the top of her slit, just above her
clit. The ball of the ring rested on her clit and that gave me
pause. I knew she had gotten vertical
clitoral
hood piercing because it worked best for
her anatomy.

It was also incredibly sexy.

“How can you walk around with this and not
tell everyone,” I marveled at her.

“Why do you think I’m posing for Rick?” She
gave me a dirty look.

“Oookay.”

“Go careful,” she cautioned me. “It’s still
healing.”

I went carefully. It was weird to feel her
soft flesh contrasting with the metal violating it. One lick was
all I needed to make Gwen shiver.

“Are you cold?”

“No…”

“Are you turned on?” I pressed.

“It’s really turning me on. I want to cum and
you’ve barely done anything. Suck it a little.”

I gave her clit and ring a few more gentle
licks before I took both into my mouth and carefully sucked
them.

It was like I stuck an electrode up Gwen’s ass
and made her dance.

I let go.

“What? Why’d…why’d you stop?!” Gwen
demanded.

“I thought I was hurting you.”

She grabbed my head between her hands and
shoved my face back into her pussy. “Suck it and don’t stop until I
tell you.”

I could do that. And I did that. Making her
cum with the ring in was much easier than before. We should have
pierced her pussy years before.

I didn’t just make her cum once with my mouth.
I made her cum a half dozen times. Eventually she pushed me away
from her pussy.

“You have to stop.”

“Why?”

“Otherwise I’ll be too tired to fuck you,” she
pointed out.

That was a good enough reason for me. We
changed positions. She got on her hands and knees. I wasn’t as rock
hard as I wanted to be, but I was more than hard enough to slip in
between her puffy and wet lips.

It was some of the fastest sex we had ever
had. It wasn’t especially good for me, fun but not
noteworthy.

Gwen, on the other hand, was acting like she
had been dosed with a powerful aphrodisiac. After the handful of
orgasms I had given her by eating her out, she had at least another
two before I finished in her.

“That was amazing,” she puffed when we were
done and could talk again.

“Thank you.”

“I should have gotten a piercing years
ago.”

“I was thinking the same thing.”

“I’m not saying you aren’t an incredible fuck,
Shane, because you are, but with my ring in…oh my.”

“Yeah, I got that impression.” I ran my hand
down her inner thigh which was coated with her amrita and then onto
the sheets which were similarly soaked. “We might need to change
the sheets.”

 



Chapter 28


Being a med tech, Gwen had a variable schedule
which actually made it easy for her to make the time to pose for
Rick. It was weird she called it posing or modeling for him because
we both new she was going to fuck him.

I encouraged her.

The day came for her to go to Rick’s studio
and we pretended it was a completely normal day, at least in front
of the kids. Under her scrubs Gwen had already shown me that she
was wearing a matching set of red lingerie where the bra was more
see-through than solid and the panties were definitely a
thong.

“You know you’re going to take them off for
him, right?”

She gave me a kiss on the cheek before getting
into her car. “It’s all about mindset, baby.”

It was weird sending my wife off to have sex
with another man, and maybe a couple, but I had to go to work…and I
was going to fuck Lissa during my lunch hour, so it wasn’t like I
was standing in a place of moral superiority.

The morning was as normal as things got for
me. No one said a word when I skipped out early for my appointment
with Lissa. They were used to it and since I had a state job, no
one cared.

Lissa had given me a key to her place. It was
a gesture designed to show her trust in me, but
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