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The Cougar Clubhouse: Part 1


Jackie was a recently divorced 42 year old,
still very attractive and feeling in distinct need of some light
relief after a lengthy and protracted divorce from her serial cheat
of an ex-husband, Bradley. Their son Marc, the only child, was 19
and had chosen to live with her, which suited her fine as they got
along well. Brad had never been much of a father to him.

 


Besides, she enjoyed having Marc around as he
often invited male friends over who would outrageously flirt with
her, much to Marc's embarrassment. She had found it all just a nice
ego boost, but whenever she mentioned it to her group of friends,
they encouraged her to flirt back if she thought they were cute.
Well, she did think they were cute and yes, she was now divorced.
But she had never seen herself as the Mrs. Robinson type, and
seducing her son's friends seemed almost deviant somehow.

 


"Honey, get with the zeitgeist! Don't you
read the papers? Women our age dating younger guys is not seen as
strange or taboo anymore...it's cool, it's fashionable!"
exclaimed her best friend Beverly, who was 44 and married still,
but not happily. She continued, "If I were you, newly divorced
and all, I would be back on the dating scene as a prowling
cougar!", making a clawing gesture which made them both laugh
out loud, as they shared a coffee at their favourite café
Twinings.

 


Deborah concurred, saying "I only tried it
for the first time last year, and it was wonderful. Younger men are
so keen to please you, and they can last, that's the best thing...
in fact I'm getting hot just thinking about it!". Jackie
blushed as her other friends cackled with laughter , she wasn't as
sexually experienced or as confident as they were. Marriage to Brad
had been mostly two minutes in the missionary position, once a
month, for most of their married life.

 


Deborah, on the other hand, had been divorced
for six years, was now 45 and enjoying exploring her sexuality,
with both men and women. Jackie was envious of her busy sex life,
and hoped her friends could teach her to loosen up a little.

 


"Well girls, I've nothing against the idea
of seeing younger guys in theory, I just don't want to sleep with
Marc's friends, it's just a little uncomfortable as a
thought..." she said, and Deb and Beverly both laughed.

 


Deb replied "Oh honey, you worry too much
about stuff like that...if you like, I'll invite Marc over for
dinner so you can have the house free, how's that?".
"No!" replied Jackie immediately, horrified at the thought
of Marc in a house alone with Deborah, which made Deb and Beverly
laugh even more.

 


"Relax honey, I was just yankin' your
chain....I do think Marc is the cutest though! But I know the
deal...friend's sons are not on the menu" Deb said, to reassure
her.

 


"Thing is, ladies, how are we supposed to
meet younger guys if nearly all the ones we know are off
limits?" asked Beverly. "Well, there's always the internet I
guess...but I'd rather not meet guys that way, you never know what
you're gonna get" offered Jackie.

 


Deborah thought for a moment, then came up
with a radical suggestion. "Hey, how about we hire out the
clubhouse for an evening, make it a cougar night with only guys
below 25 allowed...what do you think?" she said, hoping for a
good response. "That sounds a great plan....I know Melissa and
Hannah would be up for something like that....what do you say
Jackie, yay or nay?" Beverly responded, and Jackie broke out
into a reluctant grin.

 


"Ok, that sounds like it could be worth a
shot..I'll have a word with Bill who owns the clubhouse, I think
it's free on Thursdays..." she finally replied.

 


"Oh my god, you actually liked an idea of
mine..I think I'm gonna cry!!" said Deborah, and all three
laughed hard.



Eventually, they all headed home from the cafe, and Jackie
immediately got on the phone to Bill, the clubhouse owner. He had a
soft spot for Jackie and told her "Listen, you can use the
clubhouse for free if you don't need anyone behind the bar, just
bring your own drink and its all yours". She thanked him and
immediately rang Beverly and Deborah to tell them the good
news.

 


They decided that it would be about right to
start with eight ladies and no more than twelve guys, any more than
that and they'd soon run out of drink. Deborah rang round some more
of their friends, and soon Nancy, Melanie, Loretta, Tania and her
sister Rachel were all confirmed for the first cougar night that
was only a few days away.

 


The other women were all attractive ladies in
their early to mid forties, some divorced, and some not so
divorced....but all of them only saw the cougar night as a little
fun, a chance to flirt and tease. Once the women were all
confirmed, Deborah made a few more calls to get some younger guys
involved, the cutest she could think of.



Ideally, she wanted to invite Jackie's son Marc and his group of
friends who were all studs that worked out together at the local
gym. Jackie did not approve of Deborah's attraction to Marc and
though Deb would tease her about it playfully, she knew it was a
line she mustn't cross or that would be the end of their
friendship.

 


She sensed that Jackie was so uptight about
it because maybe there was a little underlying sexual attraction to
him, which of course she suppressed in herself as his mother.
Deborah was glad she didn't have a handsome son in the house, it
would have been hard for her with her rampant libido.

 


That didn't stop her fantasizing about Marc
in that role however. But he was strictly off limits for now. Never
mind, she thought, she had three younger guys on her phone that
were all hotties, and they were bound to have some cute friends. It
never crossed her mind to wonder whether they would want to attend
a cougar night. As far as she was concerned all younger men were
attracted to older women, and sexual relations had always gone on
between them, it's just that now it was no longer such a
taboo.



As she suspected, there were no problems getting young men
interested in attending, and she was soon having to decline offers
once twelve were confirmed. She was getting excited now, all of her
closest friends were coming and all of them free to let their hair
down and have some real fun. She figured maybe two or three of them
besides her might do a little more than flirting, but no more than
that....not unless the guys were really good seducers.

 


They ranged from nineteen to twenty-six, so
she imagined some of them would be fairly inexperienced. The next
few days flew by, and soon all the ladies were turning up at
Jackie's house. It was within walking distance of the clubhouse so
they could enjoy a few drinks without having to worry about
driving.

 


She also had several spare bedrooms for them
all to sleep in later. She'd sent Marc over to his girlfriend's for
the night, telling him she was having a girls only night. He was
disappointed that she wanted him out of the house, as he found her
friends very attractive, especially Deborah who he knew had the
hots for him.



Before he left for the evening, he watched the ladies arrive from
across the street as he sat in his car, wondering what they might
be up to. He noticed they were all dressed up and some looking very
sexy, especially Deborah, who had a curvaceous figure that always
got his pulse racing.

 


With his curiosity piqued, at least a little,
he drove off to his girlfriend's house, wondering if he and Deborah
would ever get to have a little fun. She had been hoping she would
get to see him before he left, but she did catch him looking at her
legs as he drove off and she smiled to herself.

 


Jackie came downstairs after applying the
finishing touches to her make-up, and let her friends in.
"Ladies, you look great!" she exclaimed and Beverly replied
"Look who's talking, you look fabulous Jackie".

 


She did, in a tight black evening dress, with
stockings and heels, also black. They chatted over a bottle of red
wine to relax themselves, some feeling a little nervous, as for
them it was the first time they had ventured into dating younger
men and attending a party of this kind.



The most nervous among them was Jackie, as she'd been repressing
her attraction to younger men for some time. Tonight somehow seemed
like a really big deal, especially as it was only seven months
since she finalized her divorce. After the first bottle was
finished, they decided to put the other bottles in a box, along
with some liqueurs and a bottle of vodka.

 


Deborah had told the cubs to bring their own
beer to get things loosened up on the dancefloor. The clubhouse had
a basic stereo system and coloured disco lights, so the ladies also
took a selection of their favourite dancing music. At last, they
set off for the clubhouse which was only a few hundred yards away,
though seemed quite far as they were all in heels.

 


They told the boys to arrive half an hour
later so they could get properly set up. Jackie opened up the
wooden doors upon their arrival, the place seeming pretty big while
it was still empty. Some of the ladies set out glasses and got the
music ready to play, and they only had time to pour one glass of
wine when they heard the young men arriving in three separate
cars.



The guys were feeling predictably rowdy, the ones not driving
already enjoying a beer or two. Everyone was expecting to get lucky
and be able to leave their cars at the clubhouse. The three guys
driving were all good friends with Deborah and two of them, Jake
and Tommy, had already slept with her. They were keen to see if her
friends were attractive as her.

 


The guys were just about to find out that it
was twelve guys to eight women, so the competition was going to be
tough and four guys wouldn't be getting any. At least that's how it
appeared as they opened the clubhouse to find the eight ladies, all
sexily dressed but looking a little inhibited. Deborah started up
the music to get everyone relaxed and soon the more confident guys
were in their element, chatting away and cracking jokes, while the
more reticent ones stood in a huddle, waiting to make their
move.

 


As the drinks started to flow, everyone
started to loosen up, with Jackie catching the eye of Tommy, the
most experienced and confident of the guys. She felt flattered by
his admiring glances, and tried to act calmly as he approached.
"Hi, my name's Tommy, pleased to meet you. Is this your first
cougar night?" he asked with a friendly smile.

 


"Yes it is, my name is Jackie by the way.
I bet this isn't your first!" she replied, with a knowing
smile. He laughed and said "No, Ma'am, this is far from my
first, I've been attracted to older women for a long time, I
started at 18". She smiled again at his honesty, and replied
"Is that so? And how did you meet your first older woman, may I
ask?".

 


"Well....if I'm totally honest, it was
actually my mom's best friend...she had just gotten divorced and
was moving house...I started helping her get her stuff packed
up...and one thing led to another ..." he said, not going into
too much detail as it was their first conversation.



"I see.....and how old are you now Tommy? 23? 24? And more
importantly, did your mom ever find out you played with her best
friend?!" Jackie replied, looking into his eyes flirtatiously
as she sipped on her glass of red wine.

 


"I'm 24 Ma'am, and no she didn't ever find
out, that would have been extremely awkward!" Tommy said with a
chuckle. Jackie laughed too and decided to be equally honest,
saying "I must admit, I'd hate it if I found out that my son
Marc was having sex with my friends. I'd prefer not to know what he
gets up to...by the way, you can call me Jackie...".

 


Tommy decided to really turn on the charm and
said "Wow, that's a lovely name...and I think you are looking
spectacular tonight....I hope you don't think I'm being too
forward...but would you care to dance?". Jackie was turned on by
his charm and his confidence, and normally she would have taken a
while to loosen up, but she wanted to have some fun tonight and
nodded with a smile,walking to the side of the room to put her
glass down.

 


Deborah was watching with interest and asked
"Going well?". Jackie grinned and replied "We'll
see...turn up the music honey!".

 


She walked back over to Tommy and then over
to the dancefloor, where they began dancing. Everyone watched in
surprise, as Jackie was usually the most reticent of them all, and
the least experienced.

 


They could sense that tonight, she was really
going to let loose. Soon, Beverly was joining them with Jake,
followed by Deborah, who was asked to dance by Tommy's friend
Mikey. He had been with a few older women so was more confident
than his friends. The rest stood on the sidelines guzzling beer,
building up their Dutch courage, while the ladies stood and
chatted. They were enjoying themselves while they waited for their
suitors to be brave enough to talk to them.



On the dancefloor, things were starting to get a little steamy.
Jackie and Tommy were indulging in some dirty dancing, with Jackie
feeling Tommy's excitement press against her as she danced with her
back to him, his hands on her hips. They both
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