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Introduction

On a busy high street, there is an unremarkable metal
doorway. There is an intercom button, a camera, and a small sign
which simply says ‘ring for attention’. Not many people know what
goes on here, and nor should they. If you were passing by, on your
way to work, or to fetch gorceries, you might sometimes wonder why
the drapes were closed, why there is often the low subtle beat of
seductive music seeping out from the brickwork, and why attractive
and provocatively dressed men and mostly women, and couples, would
ring that very bell. If you were to follow them, you would almost
certainly be refused entry into this mysterious den, lit with reds
and oranges like a warm and welcoming bar on a cold night. You may
be tempted, but you would have to know the code. Only certain
people knew it, and they had to be vetted by the owners. Only the
best looking, the most sexually adventurous, and unshockable people
could venture inside. For in this club, any sexual fantasy or kink
you may have could be explored to it’s fullest extent. This is club
Xstasy, a place for hedonists and lovers of sexual adventure…

Chapter one

It was their first time, and Todd and Julie were so
excited. Each had been masking it in their own way, of course.
Pretending to be blasé about the whole idea of visiting a sex club,
talking about it as though it were just another night out for a
meal or the movies - a date night, nothing more to it than that.
And yet they both knew that this would be a night like no other,
one that would change their lives forever.

As they both made their way home from work, thinking
suburban thoughts about fixing a meal and getting the kids in bed
in time for their babysitter, each felt a shiver of nervous
tension, like the kind you feel before a first date. Each was a
little lost in their own thoughts, wondering what the night would
bring, hoping that their own fantasy would be fulfilled, as well as
the other.

Hoping that it wouldn’t be an anti-climax!

It had been about four weeks since they had had ‘the
conversation’. It could have gone one or two ways, and Todd was
definitely relieved that they had talked openly about sex and their
fantasies, and that neither had baulked at any ideas. Of course,
they had set up some ground rules. They were non-verbal, not
articulated but definitely there.

It had begun with a slightly drunken, Friday evening
post-sex chat in bed. They had drunk a little too much red wine,
and had tumbled into bed in a frenzy of opening zippers and
unclasped bras, to a crescendo of love making. At least, Todd had
thought it was like that, Julie didn’t seem quite as climactic as
she usually did. She lay back with a sigh, and Todd knew that he
would have to ask what was wrong. After the inevitable ‘nothings’
as she swept her blonde hair from her perspiring brow, Todd knew
that he would get the answer.

“Hey honey, do you ever feel that sex between us,
much as I love you, is maybe a little stale?”

Todd had wanted to react indignantly. He kind of felt
that he had to. After all, was this one of those trick questions
that wives often fling out there?

“No honey no, course not. I want you as much as the
day I met you”

“Honey, that’s so sweet” replied Julie, gently
interlinking her fingers with Todd’s as he cupped her breast, their
breathing subsiding to a normal rhythm.

She continued “it’s just that, well, would you like
to spice things up a bit?”

What do you mean? Todd was intrigued now. He had
loads of fantasies and a huge bucket list of things he would love
to try. He wasn’t necessarily going to share them all though,
without at least some preparation from Julie. After all, she might
only be talking about a new position, or something equally
lame.

“Well babe, do you have any fantasies. Because I
do”

Todd sat up a little. He wanted to hear this. I mean,
I really wanted to hear it

“Go on”

“Well, I have this thing” Julie almost whispered now.
“I don’t know if it may be a bit out there for you though”

“Try me” despite having only just cum, Todd could
feel his cock harden. Would he like this? He wanted to hear it,
more than anything else in the world

“I wanna fuck another couple. I want to be watched
while I fuck you. I want other people to get turned on while we
fuck. And then I want to let them fuck us. I want to see you fuck
another woman. You know?”

Julie blushed, her chest heaving, as though free from
the heavy burden of having to carry around that particular
foible

Todd thought for a moment “I could go for that” he
agreed. It sounded exciting and dangerous

“Oh honey, really?” she said “How about you, what
would you like to do?”

This was Todd’s moment. He could choose anything, and
he had a lot to choose from. But he didn’t want to sound too edgy,
not right now. After all, that could be Julie’s biggest deal, the
most perverted thing she could think of. Little did he know what a
Pandora’s box this would open up.

“Well….” He said, as though already testing the water
“I would like that too, and I would like to watch other people.
Maybe even, have a threesome?”

Julie’s eyes lit up

“Oh God honey yes, I would love that too. Two men or
two guys?”

Todd gave her a completely honest answer

“I don’t mind”


Chapter two

It took Todd, charged with the responsibility of
finding a suitable place for them to experiment, quite a number of
days to find a club that would meet their criteria. Todd and Julie
were respected members of their community, so the first rule was
that they should not run the risk of meeting anyone they knew. Of
course, you couldn’t completely rule it out, but if they went, say,
over fifty miles out of town the odds were small, and whoever they
met would be as mortified as they would be. Next, it had to be a
nice place, somewhere that looked classy, with a vibe that, despite
it being a sex club, didn’t make it all about sex. A hard thing to
define, but let’s say that PVC bed and rolls of tissue were
definitely out. Having said that, they didn’t want to try wife
swapping either. No, neither of them would be taking one for the
team, and the awkwardness of meeting another couple in their house,
only to find that one or the other didn’t fancy them, would be too
much to bear. Nope, a classy sex club was what they needed.

And that was why they settled on Xstasy.

They pulled up outside the club at 8pm, having been
informed by the very friendly lady on the phone, whom Todd had
called the night before, that the place was open at 6, but didn’t
get really going until around 10pm. 8pm seemed perfect, she said,
giving them a time to be shown around the place, to have a drink
and to enjoy their surroundings and relax.

You didn’t have to do anything, and you could wear
what you wanted, they were the other two things that Todd had
asked, reassured that they wouldn’t be made to do, say or wear
anything they didn’t want to. It was just a normal club with normal
people.

Despite that, Todd and Julie both wondered, in their
own separate ways, whether swingers were actually fellow members of
the human race.

It took them a while to find the place. Of course,
clubs like this wouldn’t advertise, and one set in a residential
street doubly so. It all added to the excitement, the feeling of
exclusivity. Todd and Julie stepped gingerly to the front door,
notable only that it was stronger than most, reinforced maybe, and
had a brace of CCTV cameras over the top of it.

As his finger pointed up towards the doorbell, Todd
looked at Julie. “Well honey, this is your chance to back out”

“No way” she replied

Todd loved Julie so much!

The voice on the intercom was the one Todd recognized
from the previous night’s call, a smooth, seductive tone that made
him hard. They were buzzed in, and the lighting led them around
another gate and into a side door, where a counter top stood at one
side, and a friendly doorman welcomed them in. The seductive-voiced
lady smile. In fact, she beemed.

“Hi you two. It’s Todd and Julie, am I right?”

There was a warm, heady atmosphere about the place,
and the velvety walls seemed to shimmer slightly, as the low beats
of R+B mingled with the sound of laughter. Standard, if classy,
nightclub vibe.

Perfect

“That’s us” replied Todd, matching her for
casualness

“Ok then you guys. Well I will need some ID, and
proof of address” continued the receptionist

“What’s that for?” asked Julie

“It’s just to ensure everyone’s safety” said the
lady, in a reassuring manner. Made sense, you could get all sorts
in here

“Thanks” she replied, once the formalities were over.
“Well, my name’s Rachel, and this chap here is my husband Craig. He
is going to show you around and explain the rules.

Sounds perfect, thought Todd as Rachel handed back
the documents, brushing his hand and winking as she did. This was
going to be fun!

“Hi there you two. First time eh? Well, are you guys
going to have fun!” Craig was enthusiastic, friendly, everything
that they had hoped they would encounter. Craig looked the most
unlikely of Sex Club managers. He was shortish, with a beaming grin
and slightly thinning grey hair. He had a twinkle in his blue eyes,
and was dressed smartly, in a dark suit (although the lighting was
dark enough anyway) and highly polished shoes, a white shirt and
waistcoat. Julie looked him up and down, tuning into this new way
of thinking, daring to wonder. Would she? She thought again. Yes,
she definitely would. She gave Todd’s hand a squeeze and he
reciprocated. He was thinking the same thing about Rachel. His
answer too was affirmative. He would definitely fuck Rachel, and he
would absolutely love to watch Craig fuck Julie! This was going to
be quite a night!

“Can I take your coats folks?” asked Craig. They
walked forwards a couple of steps on the plush red carpet, and
Craig slid open a mirrored door, one of many they would find out,
and took their outdoor wear.

“You guys got any camera phones, or anything like
that on you?” he asked. Polite again. Of course

Julie handed over her iPhone.

“Don’t worry, you can come get this at any time, it’s
just that you can’t take this with you in there, ok?” Without
waiting for the question to be asked, he continued “this is a
private members’ club, with the emphasis very much on private. We
can’t allow any recording of what goes on here. Anonymity is the
key to everyone having a great time. I’m sure you’ll agree”

They did agree. Both nodded, reassured and liberated
by this attitude.

“Well foks, shall I show you around?”

Up two steps and through another door, and they were
in

Their eyes opened wide. It was everything they were
hoping for, and then a whole lot more besides!

The steps took them up and onto a kind of landing,
where the club opened out and downwards to a nightclub floor. It’s
size belied the somewhat cramped outer façade of the building, they
had clearly built into neighbouring apartments to construct this
secret palace of sex. Dancefloor lights and lasers cavorted across
the room, and sexy people stood at the bar in twos and fours,
clearly making inroads into what would soon become sexy swaps and
foursomes, and who knew what else besides! The pulsating, sexy club
music seeped into their brains as Julie and Todd drank the sight
in. It was a nightclub. A nice, normal, nightclub. Except here,
everyone knew the rules. All nightclubs are about sex, but at least
here everyone knew that, everyone had a code, and no one could step
out of line. It was so perfect.

“Right, so what do you think?” asked Craig, grinning
broadly, clearly very proud of what he had created.

“We love it” said Todd, speaking for both of them,
knowing that Julie loved it too because of how she was squeezing
his hand excitedly.

They had to raise their voices a little to make
themselves heard, although the volume was nothing like the
oppressive eardrum torture that they remembered from nightclubs in
their youth. Craig pointed out the bar, the impressive stock of
drinks and the barmaids, amongst many other attractions. The three
ladies busily serving cocktails and bottles of bubbly
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