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      CLIVE

      Mary sat across from me at the table, stirring the pot of food she was making. It had been a few minutes since she had spoken to me, and I was getting nervous. We hadn’t been sexual in years, and now we crossed the line a few minutes ago. Our spouses weren’t home, and I know that Karen and I had talked about experimenting with other couples, but I didn’t think she meant with her best friend.

      “Do we want to talk about it?” Mary asked as she took the pot off of her stove and moved it to her marble counters.

      Shrugging, I wasn’t sure what I wanted to say. “Do we have to?”

      “Don’t you think we should?” They are gonna be home any minute.”

      I shrugged my shoulders again. “Karen and I talked about adding another couple to the mix. Maybe she would be fine with it.”

      “Clive, seriously?”

      “Yes, we talked about adding someone last week.”

      Mary stopped stirring the pan and looked at me with an obvious intent in her stare. “I am positive she didn’t mean her best friend.”

      “What if she was out with Paul right now, blowing him in his truck?” I stood up and walked around the kitchen island to where Mary was standing. I grabbed her hand, brought it to my mouth for a kiss. “Think about it.”

      “I’d be pissed, honestly. I’m pissed at myself for caving.”

      My mouth did all the work. I started peppering her hand with kisses, working my way up her arm. When I got to her neck, I swore I heard her purr.

      “What’s that?” I whispered into her ear, right before I started to nibble at the bottom of her lobe.

      “I said, fuck me.”

      “Right here in the kitchen?” I teased her before putting my hands on the inside of her shirt. My fingers tickled the front of her flat stomach.

      “Yes,” she sighed.

      There wasn’t anything else I needed to hear. I guided her to the other side of the kitchen counter where our food wasn’t at. My hands grabbed her waist, and I picked her up, placing her on the cold marble. I loved when women wore skirts. My fingers massaged at her thighs, working their way up to the honeycomb of treasure she had waiting for me.

      “Part your legs wider,” I said as I leaned in to kiss her.

      Our lips pressed against one another; our tongues fought for dominance. All the while, my fingers pushed her panties aside and my fingers dove into her cunt.

      “Is that the door I hear opening?” Mary said, as I kissed her harder.

      “Yes,” I said.

      I know she wanted to stop, but I wanted to keep going. So, I did. My hand gyrated in and out of wet pussy over and over until I was ready to hear her cum.

      “Let go, Mary. Scream. Let the orgasm take you.”

      Deep down, I knew Karen would be okay. Sure, she would be shocked, but what I said to Mary wasn’t wrong. Karen and Paul could have fucked in his truck this whole time they were away.

      “Oh, shit,” I heard Paul say as he walked into the kitchen.

      “What is it?” My wife responded. I could feel her presence. I knew she was watching me kiss and finger fuck her friend on the counter.

      “Clive, stop,” Mary said as she finished or orgasm.

      I looked at her face, and she was panicking. Stepping back, away from the counter, I turned around and grinned at my friend and my wife.

      “We talked about exploring options,” I said with a grin.

      My wife didn’t miss a beat. “We didn’t discuss it being our friends.”

      “Do you mind? Thought it easiest to keep to people we already know and love.”

      “Wait,” Paul said, “did you want to fuck him?” It was clear he was talking to Mary.

      “I mean, I didn’t seek it out, but,” she shrugged, “kinda.”

      “Oh man, Clive, you really fucked us all into a corner with this one.” Paul said before turning his body towards Karen. “Hope you’re ready for this.”

      He didn’t wait for a response. His feet carried him the five feet needed to be on top of my wife. His mouth coming down on hers with vengeance.

      There was something about seeing my wife enjoy herself, even if it was with another person that filled me with joy. I hadn’t expected to feel this way. But here I was. Turning my attention back to Mary, I grinned at her.

      “Ready for more?”

      She looked passed me and to her husband and my wife, who were now groping each other endlessly.

      “Yes. Yes, I am.”

      Tuning the moans, my wife just started making out of my head. I lowered my head to Mary’s core. Forcing her legs open, my lips pressed into hers. My tongue easily penetrated her slit as I dove into her sweetness. She was still plenty wet, and I could taste faint hints of my salty cum from earlier.

      Guess it would be our little secret that we fucked bareback, but it was hot as hell. My tongue flicked at her nub, and I felt her hands grab my hair. She was still primed and ready from our fun minutes ago. As the attention I showed to her clit continued, her cries enhanced. I would be bald by the end of the night at this rate.

      My cock was rock hard through all of this, and I needed to fuck someone. I needed it now. Mary started cumming again, this time all over my face. Which was perfect. I would drink up my fountain of youth and then bend her over the counter and fuck her in front of Paul.

      When I stood up and started undoing my pants, I turned my head over and looked at the other two in the room. Paul and I locked eyes. He grinned and then reached down and slapped Karen’s ass.

      Oh, two could play that game.

      My hands reached up and pulled Mary off the counter. Her legs were wobbly from the orgasm she just had. Pushing her skirt up, I pulled her panties down and let my hand come down hard on her bare ass. The sound of the spanking, along with her scream, echoed in the room. I watched as Paul moved my wife over to the couch and bent her over the back of it. Her pants were down on the ground, and I could see her pussy exposed to the air from this angle. Paul’s eyes never left mine as he spanked my wife’s perfect ass, over and over.

      Oh, this was just getting good.
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      KAREN

      Paul and I had spent the last ninety minutes shopping for our dinner tonight. He and I always got shopping duties since our spouses were the cookers. But it didn’t bother me at all. I’d rather clean and shop than cook and have all that pressure on me. Tonight, I had told Paul that Clive and I had talked about adding partners to our marriage. Paul offered me his services, but I had declined. Told him Clive wouldn’t want our friends to be the new partners. Boy, was I wrong. Clearly, I did not know that Clive would have jumped on the opportunity.

      But I wasn’t mad. Because the moment the option to fuck Paul opened up, I jumped on it.

      Now I was bent over in the kitchen, getting spanked across the room from my best friend, who was being spanked by my husband.

      “My word, you’re soaking wet!” Paul said in the most joyful tone.

      “My Karen is quite the sloppy fuck, if you know what I mean,” Clive laughed.

      “Sloppy?” I questioned.

      “It’s a compliment,” Paul said before spanking me again. This time, his hands smacked my pussy lips with his smack, and I could have come if I was in the right mindset for it.

      I heard Paul’s zipper being pulled down and then felt his cock head pressing against my slit. My eyes closed and as he filled me, my body shivered.

      I was a virgin when Clive and I got married. Paul was probably the only person I would have been comfortable touching me like this other than my husband. I could smell him; his scent filled my nostrils. I didn’t remember a previous moment when I had been this aroused.

      “Yes, oh, Paul!” I called out. The fact my husband was there was completely forgotten. I was so focused at this moment. Feeling his cock thrusting in and out of my pussy. His hands were clutching my hips. His fingernails digging into my skin. Pain and pleasure were mixed and the orgasm that came took over my body. I shuttered in Paul’s grasps and once I could breathe again, I panted out breath after breath.

      “That felt amazing,” Paul said as he let his load explode inside of me. It was at this moment I realized he wasn’t wearing a condom.

      “Paul!” I yelled out.

      “Yeah!” he responded. His hips pounding harder and harder.

      “Condom! We didn’t wear a condom!”

      I heard Mary laugh, and my body suddenly felt cold. “What’s so funny?’

      Paul spoke up. “I’m sterile.”

      My face fell into my hands, and relief washed over my body. What a relief.

      “Guess we have a few rules we need to discuss with this whole swinger lifestyle,” Clive said.
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        * * *

      

      After we all had our fun in the kitchen, Mary and Clive spent a short time in the kitchen making our dinner from the food that Paul and I brought
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