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Chapter
Eleven

 


Hayley looked at the message on her phone. She
had been with a lot of men and dated around a lot. She fucked
around a lot as well. Those men who found this upsetting, she cut
out of her life. Those men who were accepting of her lifestyle
tended not to stick around for too long. Often her partners would
come back, not for a reunion, but to relive an old episode where
they had had wild sex.

This was a first for her. Two offers of group
sex in less than a week.

It wasn’t that she hadn’t done such a thing
before. She had. Admittedly both times it was more of a gangbang
than partner swapping, but still. 

She wasn’t sure if she wanted to get back with
Kirk. He had been a fun fuck, but it was a one-time thing. He
wasn’t that great in bed. He acted like a little bitch when she
tied him up and wouldn’t let him go. That was too bad. He could
have been a lot of fun. But he was too much of a baby to let
himself be tied up for long.

Thanks for the offer, but I’m
seeing someone else right now. 

Maybe her response was a little terse and a
little rude, but what was he expecting? 

Besides, she had a better offer with Jimmy. It
had been a while since she had fucked someone she didn’t know at
all. Jimmy’s wife apparently knew someone she wanted to fuck and
was going to extend an invitation to him. Hayley was certain it was
going to be a disaster and she wanted to be a part of it because
when else was she going to see a marriage implode before her
eyes?

Maybe she couldn’t get anyone tied up, but
maybe she could mess around with Jimmy’s wife. That would blow his
mind. She couldn’t think of a single time she had fucked both
halves of a couple. It had been at least three years, probably
four, since she had been with a woman. Maybe she could convince
Jessa that it would be a good idea for the two of them to tie up
Jimmy and then make him watch while they fucked. 

But she didn’t even know if Jessa was open to
such a thing. There was no guarantee she was bi. There was no
guarantee the four of them would wind up in bed or even fucking in
the same room.

 


Kirk was surprised at the message from
Jessa. 

Don’t bother trying to find
someone else. Turns out that Jimmy found someone else.

He was confused and disappointed. While he
hadn’t expected to have a long-term relationship with Jessa, he had
been hoping to try out the swapping thing she had proposed. How
many times was that going to be a possibility in his
life?

Still, he could be a mature adult about her
message. It wasn’t like this was the first time he had been dumped.
And it wasn’t really even getting dumped. She was ending the
illicit affair they had been carrying on.

I understand. Thanks for the
message. Sorry it didn’t work out.

Though he was disappointed, Kirk was proud of
himself for being a better person. 

WTF? What’s not working
out?
Can you meet us and whoever the fuck it is that
Jimmy found on Saturday night? Dinner and bed. Wink wink and all
that shit.

Kirk stared at the message. It took him a long
time to comprehend what it actually said.

 


Back in high school Kirk’s mother had insisted
that he bring Brooke flowers when he took her out on a date. The
date was a disaster. It started with the flowers. 

Still, it stuck in his head and he
considered bringing flowers to Jessa on Saturday night. Then he
started thinking, did he need to bring Jimmy’s date flowers as
well? What about Jimmy? Was that too gay? Gay enough? Not gay at
all?

Instead of giving himself a headache about
what he was going to do, instead he went with a bottle of wine. It
just seemed right.

He was relieved when Jessa answered the door.
There was no protocol for greeting the husband of the woman he’d
been fucking for the past couple of months. 

“Hi!” he said and shoved the
bottle of wine at her.

She barely acknowledged the gift.
“Here’s the cover story. We sort of knew each other from work and
local conferences.” It was a plausible enough
beginning because it was largely the truth. “I found you on a
swingers website offering your services to couples.” Kirk blinked
at that. It made no sense. What services would he be offering
couples? “And I recognized the picture you posted and figured you
were safe for what Jimmy and I were looking for. Got
it?”

He blinked again. “Yes.” He had already
forgotten most of what she had said. “What’s the name of the woman
that he’s found?” Kirk figured it was a good idea to know a little
bit about the woman he was going to make a temporary pairing
with.

“Helen or Heather. Something like
that. I already forgot.” She was drawing him into the house. While
he didn’t want to say it, he was impressed with the house. It
wasn’t huge and it wasn’t flashy, but it showed that Jessa’s
husband must have been doing financially well for the both of
them. 

Kirk wasn’t jealous, however, because he was
certain that he was getting to fuck and suck Jessa more than Jimmy
was.

“Is this the worst circumstances
of meeting someone?” asked the man he met in the living room. He
was maybe a few inches shorter than Kirk, a few pounds heavier, had
some gray hair and his hairline was receding. Everything about him
made Kirk feel better about himself. The fact that Jimmy seemed to
be doing better than him financially didn’t seem to make a whit of
difference. “I’m Jimmy. Jessa’s husband. She said you know her from
work?” He extended his hand.

Kirk shook Jimmy’s hand, glad that the other
man didn’t play the game of squeezing as hard as he could. It was a
childish game that proved nothing.

“Right. Work. Not the same
company. We met at a conference.”

“Are you ready to fuck her?” He
asked the question just as Jessa returned from the kitchen. She was
carrying the wine bottle and four glasses. The fourth glass
reminded Kirk that they were still waiting for Jimmy’s partner—or
whatever she was called—to show up.

“Uh…” was the best answer Kirk
could offer.

Jimmy laughed. Jessa slapped his shoulder.
“Knock it off, Jimmy.”

“Well, isn’t it going to happen
tonight?”

She sighed. “We’ll see.” She gave Kirk a
quick, conspiratorial wink.

Kirk didn’t know what to think.

“Knocking it off is old slang for
sex,” Jimmy offered up, making the moment even more
awkward.

“I knew that,” Kirk chimed in. He
gladly took one of the wine glasses from Jessa and looked down at
the fourth glass that was full but unclaimed. He hoped that the
mystery woman would show up shortly because he didn’t want to be in
bed with Jessa and have
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