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The following story deals with
explicit sex acts between consenting adults who may not be legally
attached to each other and who have questionable moral values. The
story contains scenes involving explicit
sexual situations between consenting legal adults and is not
intended to be viewed by persons under the legal age or those who
find such material offensive. All characters in this story are 18
years of age or older, sorry. This story is a work of fiction and
any similarity to places or persons, living or dead, is unintended.
But if you find yourself saying, "I think I remember doing exactly
that?" then I hope that I portrayed you correctly.

If you find this type of material
objectionable then please stop reading now! This story should not
be taken as an endorsement of the activities described herein and
readers are encouraged not to "try this at home" unlike those Jack
Ass TV shows. Please note that no cute little doe eyed animals were
harmed during the creation of this story, unlike many
household-cleaning products. Also this story is completely gluten
free so indulge yourself without feeling guilty.

This eBook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this story with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

As a personal favor to the author, please leave
a review on the site where you purchased this story. I love to get
your comments to understand, which parts you enjoyed and hopefully
few parts that you didn't.

.
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Chapter 1

​Last Friday, we
went to a great pool party hosted by some good friends of ours.
We've got a nice pool but they have a really NICE pool. It's huge
with an attached hot tub, complete with a water fountain and a
casita.

We left the house about 7 PM as the sun is going
down, which is brutal in Las Vegas' summers. We have a 1973 Elkhart
green Corvette convertible, which I brought out here when we moved
from the mid-west. I don't get a chance to drive it a lot as theft
is reasonably bad here and hate to park it when I can't see it.

We left in the early evening, when it was still
daylight but the sun was down and the temperature had fallen to
around 100 degrees. My wife Foxy was wearing bikini bottoms and a
wife-beater t-shirt that was cut off just at the bottom edge of her
boobs (with her arms down LOL).

Without trying to brag, my wife is still
stunning and close to 6 foot tall with a full head of curly
brunette hair and almost all leg. Not super big jugs but perfectly
shaped and stick straight out, with puffy nipples.

The soft cotton material of the t-shirt molded
itself to her body and showed off more than it hid. She is an
ex-model and moves or struts like one still.

Getting out on the freeway, I let the reins out
on the Vette as I worked through the 4-speed and listed to the L-82
engine and its throaty rumble. Swinging onto the Summerlin Parkway,
I was idling along at 65 and slowly started passing a large truck.
He was high enough to look down into the car and naturally noticed
my wife, with barely anything on.

My wife, being the exhibitionist that she is,
was eating up all the attention. I noticed that he immediately sped
up so he could stay alongside us. My wife was sitting there, with
her legs spread, and stroking the inside of her leg as she slowly
worked her way up to the Promised Land.

I glanced up at the driver and it appeared that
he was jerking off to my wife's show. She ran her hand up under her
t-shirt to cup her boobs and play with them. Pretty soon she's got
the t-shirt pulled up around her neck so her tits are hanging out,
while she works her nipples. They rapidly harden until the nubs are
just like pencil erasers.

As we got close to our exit, my wife has her
hand down the front of her bikini bottom and is playing with
herself. As we get ready to exit, she pulls her fingers out and
shows the truck driver how wet they are. As I accelerate to get off
at the exit, she sucks her fingers and waves good bye.


Chapter 2

​As you can imagine,
she's primed when we get to the party. Walking through the house
and out on the patio, I see that the party is in full swing. Most
of the girls are either topless or nude and about half the guys are
in the buff also.

Seeing our hosts, we walk over and say hello.
Our friends Pam and Jack are in the security business and Jack
looks it with a crew cut and square face. He's a super nice guy and
you can immediately tell he is someone that you would want in your
corner, when things are going to hell. His wife is a hot blonde
MILF, about 5-feet-7, with big natural jugs. She's topless with a
skimpy black thong and it makes my dick throb just to look at
her.

Pam and Wifey are immediately in a lip lock as
Pam starts tugging at her t-shirt, which quickly gets pulled over
her head. Wifey can be a little strange as something's embarrass
her but she'll turn around and put on a show for a truck driver,
without a moments hesitation.

Pam is well aware of her idiosyncrasies and
after making out with her for a few minutes, Wifey has completely
forgotten about being topless. With the introductions over, we grab
a couple of frozen Margaritas and start to mingle.

After talking to several couples we know, we
notice an attractive couple in their 30's, who are kind of standing
off to themselves. We know how it is to be in a crowd with nobody
you know and walk over to approach them and make them feel more
comfortable.

I shake hands with the guy and kiss his wife on
the cheek. Wifey kisses both of them and I see his wife blush as
Wifey kisses her full on the lips but she doesn't seem all that
shocked. The couple Mike and Cindy are friends with another couple
we know, who haven't shown up yet.

We have to go through the usual explanation of
why my wife's name is Foxy. I told them that her name is actually
Roxy and everyone always called her Foxy Roxy, which over time got
shortened to Foxy.

I ask Mike if he knows what kind of party it is,
as he seems a little uncomfortable with everything. He admitted
that this was their first house party and while both he and his
wife had discussed swinging, they weren't really sure what to
do.

Cindy is wearing a nice black bikini that had
straps, which came up from the bottom and cover her nipples. She
was obviously a little unsure of the suit and was thinking it might
be a little too much but as most of the other girls were at least
topless, she finally quit trying to keep the straps over her
nipples. Plus my wife kept playing with Cindy's tits and kidding
her about her jugs falling out.

Luckily Pam came by and brought two Margaritas
for them and whispered in my ear to take care of the couple. Pam
and Jack knew that we had seduced a lot of newbies and figured that
we could get them into the party spirit.

We walked around and introduced Mike and Cindy
to everyone. I was careful not to put the moves on his wife until I
felt that he was comfortable. Besides my wife was doing a pretty
good job of seducing her, without my help.

Pam came back around and looped her arm in
Mike's, while she drug him off into the corner. Pam is our resident
hotwife and her husband loves to watch her with another guy or
guys. After passing Mike off to Pam, I walked over to join my wife
and Cindy.


​Chapter 3

Cindy quickly noticed that Pam was sitting on
Mike's lap and he seemed mesmerized by her big jugs. I asked Cindy
if she was okay with everything and she said yes after hesitating
for a second. My wife told her that Pam wasn't interested in her
husband besides a roll in the hay.

She told us that they had been talking about
swinging but was a little uneasy when it actually happened. My wife
told her that she didn't have to worry about anything and she
didn't have to do anything that she wasn't comfortable with.

Standing there, we noticed one of the girls
giving a guy a blowjob on a chaise lounge. Cindy seemed amazed that
no one was fazed by the blowjob, even as people stood around them
talking.

"Do you want to watch?" my wife asked Cindy and
she replied, "Is it okay?"

Taking Cindy by the hand, the two girls sat down
on the edge of the chair as Diane sucked the guy's cock. Diane is a
gorgeous blonde in her mid-30's but is married to a dick head, who
everyone ignores. When Diane felt the chair move she looked up and
smiled as she saw my wife. Leaning over, Foxy gave her a long open
mouth kiss and finally broke to introduce Cindy. Diane kissed Cindy
and I watched as the kiss rapidly deepened.

After the kissy face, Diane asked, "You girls
want a turn?"

Foxy didn't say anything but just grabbed the
guy's
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