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Artificial Intelligence
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This experience happened during a camping trip with Steve, an old friend of mine that had recently split up with his wife of 17 years. Apparently his wife had been having an affair with someone in her office. Steve was 48 at the time, fit and good looking for his age and loved all kinds of outdoor activities including, running, cycling, boating and also had a passion for camping. Allison and myself had never been camping before and had booked a holiday with them several months before their break up. 

I'm Callum, 29 and been married to my beautiful 23 year old wife Allison for 4 years. I'd known Steve from an Overseas Property Franchise we were both involved with some 7 years previously.  We'd stayed friends after the business collapsed, due to the developer running off with all the money, and when I met and married Allison, Steve was our best man. I knew he had a soft spot for Allison as he was always complimenting her and telling me what a lucky young sod I was to have found someone not only very attractive but with such a nice personally. 

The campsite was near Ashburton in the Dartmoor National Park, Devon and we were supposed to be going for a week as two couples, but after hearing that they'd split up, we didn't want to cancel as we knew it would have been another blow to poor old Steve as he'd been going on about it for months. 
So when the day arrived, we all drove down to Ashburton in his car and when we went to book in at the campsite, were told that our booking had been cancelled and refunded. It turned out that his wife had booked the holiday on her credit card and after they'd split up a month previously, cancelled the booking to get her money back. 
The campsite owner knew Steve quite well and although all the large 4 berth tents were fully booked, he said all he had left was a small 2 - 3 berth tent. Although Steve was quite put out, he apologised to us profusely and as we told him it was no problem, he accepted the campsite owners offer. However, when we saw how small it was, we couldn't believe it...! But unpacked the car and as there was not much room to do anything except sleep in the tiny tent, decided to go to a local pub / restaurant that Steve said was really nice. 
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The Restaurant
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Allison was wearing a white flowery patterned dress with small buttons down the front and Steve couldn't stop staring at her perky little 32B breasts and nipples. Although she was generally quite shy, after a few glasses of wine she'd loosened up and was being stared at by several couples and single guys in the bar. 

Our sex life had always been pretty good and one of the things that turned us both on, and that we fantasised about often, was having a threesome with a stranger. We'd heard about and looked into swinger clubs but never had the nerve to go. However, during the evening, Steve admitted that he his ex wife were members of a naturist swingers club. Allison was shocked to say the least, but once he started telling us some naughty stories about the events at peoples houses and various outdoor venues and the very erotic encounters they'd had,  she couldn't stop asking him questions. Clearly turned on and excited, she asked if we could have another bottle of wine.
Steve was also talking a lot more freely than usual and as I watched them chatting from the bar, I noticed him touching her arm and whispering in her ear. Then I saw him staring down her dress at her tits and was sitting so close, their legs were almost touching under the table.
Now you would have thought, I’d be jealous...!  But it was the complete opposite,
I was so incredibly turned on, I wanted to continue watching to see what they’d do. The feelings in my stomach were off the chart and my cock was already up and bursting to be let free.
Retuning to the table with the wine, I sat down and casually topped up the glasses, pretending that I hadn't seen him flirting with Allison like crazy.
She was also looking hot and flustered and I noticed a couple more of her buttons were undone and her tits and nipples were clearly visible when she leaned forward. Other people in the bar were also looking over at our table and when Allison got up to go to the rest rooms, it was like being in a movie where the whole room stopped talking and just stared at her beautiful visage and sexy long legs as she walked through the bar.
Steve was clearly lost for words so to break the ice I said, 
“Seems like Allison is fascinated at your swinger exploits...!”
He looked at me cautiously then replied,
“Yeah, she told me you'd considered it and if I'd known, I'd have invited you sooner.”
I was stunned at his response so said,
“Sooner...! What do you mean sooner...?”
“Well, why do you think everyone in here is staring at her... almost everyone are into the scene and to be honest mate... Allison is a real looker.”
“You didn't tell me it was a swingers campsite...!”
“Err... No... we were going to surprise you... but then we split up and... I never got round to telling you.”
“Have you told Allison...?” I asked.
“No... but she seems to be in a good mood and dare I say, enjoying the attention...!”
Alison was coming back so we changed the subject and I moved over so she could squeeze in between us again. Placing my hand on her bare thigh and caressing it gently I asked, 

“Are you enjoying the evening and do you want some more wine babe...?”

“Hmm h... It’s nice and relaxed here but if I have any more I might not be able to walk in these high heels... maybe we should be getting back as it’s getting quite late.”
Steve and I agreed and we all got up and walked out as everyone followed us with their eyes. 
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The Tent
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Back at the campsite, Steve apologised again for it being so small and said to wait outside while he climbed into the tent and made up the bed, which was basically a large blow up double mattress with a fitted bed sheet and quilt over the top. 

Then when he came out, he surprised us by saying,

“Look... I understand it was my fault for not checking the reservation and you obviously need some privacy, so you two can have the tent and I'll sleep in the car.”
Allison and I stared at each other and I could tell in her eyes, she didn't want him to sleep in the car so said to her,
“Look babe, it’s up to you, I don't mind if you're OK with us all sleeping in the tent.” 
“I don't mind,” she said giving me a shy but naughty look. 
“There you go mate, I’m sure there’s enough room for the three of us... We can't let you sleep in the car after all you’ve been through.”
We let Allison go in first, taking off her dress and slipping under the quilt in just her knickers and bra. Then Steve and I stripped down to out underwear and slipped in next to her. I lay on the far side as Steve lay down by the entrance and pulled the zip down. 
It wasn’t cold being August and quite a cosy atmosphere with just a small battery operated











d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
| Time Wife
t Shared§With A Friend'
ffotzc Campmq Trip

Dante X





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





