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I'd been chatting with Jake online for three months before I discovered he lived twenty minutes away. I drove past his house for work. We'd shared fantasies in explicit detail, traded photos that made me blush even as I took them, talked about things I'd never admitted to anyone even my husband Tom. Dark fantasies, exhibitionist desires, the appeal of watching and being watched. I couldn’t believe he lived so close. 

Then he told me about Mai, his wife. How she was bisexual and curious. How they'd explored swinging together and loved it. How they were looking for the right couple to play with.

The idea formed slowly, like a dare I was giving myself. What if I made it happen? What if I surprised my husband Tom with the wildest night of his life?

It took me two weeks to work up the courage to suggest it to Jake, even though he was clearly up for it. We agreed on a dinner party at mine, a chance to see if the chemistry was real before anything happened.

I told Tom we had new friends coming over. I didn’t tell him the real plan and only said I'd met them through an online community, which was technically true.

"What kind of community?" he'd asked, although he was distracted watching the TV.

"Just a social thing. You'll like them, I promise."

He'd shrugged, trusting me completely. God, I loved him for that trust. And I was about to test it in ways he couldn't imagine.

The day finally arrived. I'd spent the afternoon cooking, my mind wandering to the photos Jake had sent me the night before. His cock, thick and hard, his hand wrapped around it telling me he was thinking about tonight. Mai had sent a video of her touching herself thismorning, her fingers working her clit whilst she moaned Jake's name. I'd watched it three times, my own hand between my legs, imagining what tonight might bring.

The doorbell rang at seven exactly. I checked myself in the hall mirror one last time. The low-cut black dress clung to my slim frame like a second skin. I'd shaved everywhere, just in case. If Tom had been paying attention or had any notion of what women did before a night of potential sex, he would have known what was happening. Luckly observation was not one of Tom’s many skills. 

My heart was hammering so hard I thought it might burst out of my chest as I opened the door and there he was. Jake. Taller than I'd expected from the photos, maybe six-two, with dark hair greying at the temples and these intense green eyes that locked onto mine. He was gorgeous not classically handsome but magnetic.

"Katie," he said, and hearing him say my name in person after months of voice messages made my knees weak. "You're even more beautiful than your photos."

Mai stepped forward from behind him. She was petite, maybe five-three, with long black hair that fell past her shoulders and these dark almond eyes that sparkled with mischief. She wore a red dress that hugged every curve. Her physique looked a lot like my own actually, Jake clearly had a type. 

"Finally," Mai said, and she hugged me like we were old friends. Her perfume was intoxicating, jasmine and something darker. She whispered in my ear, "I've been looking forward to this for weeks."

"Me too," I whispered back, and I meant it with every fibre of my being.

Tom appeared in the hallway, tea towel over his shoulder, looking relaxed and handsome in the dark jeans and grey shirt I'd suggested he wear. I column’t trust him to dress himself. Style was also not one of his talents. "You must be Jake and Mai," he said, extending his hand.

Jake shook it firmly, assessing my husband with those green eyes. I wondered what he saw. Tom was fit, kept in shape from the gym, had that boy-next-door charm that had made me fall for him in the first place. His sandy hair was slightly messy, and he had no idea that the man shaking his hand had seen photos of his wife's body in explicit detail.

"Tom," Jake said warmly. "Katie's told us so much about you."

Mai hugged Tom too, and I saw my husband's eyes widen slightly as her body pressed against his. It was an overtly familiar hug. I was sure Tom could feel every curve of her body, maybe even feel the fluttering of her heart in her chest. When she pulled back, her hand lingered on his chest for just a moment longer than necessary. Damn, she was good. 

"You have a lovely home," Mai said, looking around but somehow making it sound like she was complimenting his body.

We moved to the dining room. I'd set the table with candles, dimmed the lights, created an atmosphere that was intimate without being obviously seductive. Wine was poured, a nice Shiraz that Jake had brought. We settled into our seats, I was facing Mia over the table, she was sat next to tom and Jake was sat next to me. 

We started with normal dinner party conversation. Jobs, the weather, how we met our respective spouses. Tom told the story of our first date, how I'd spilled wine on my dress and he'd given me his jacket. Jake told how he and Mai had met at university, been friends for years before finally admitting they were attracted to each other.

But underneath the normal conversation, something else was happening. Mai's foot found mine under the table during the starter, her toes stroking up my ankle. I nearly choked on my wine. She smiled innocently, continuing her conversation with Tom about his work whilst her foot climbed higher up my calf. I was liking Mia more and more. This girl has style. 

Jake was watching me, a slight smirk on his face. He knew what Mai was doing. "So Katie," Jake said, his voice casual as I served the main course, "how long have you been interested in... adventurous activities?"

Tom looked up, confused. "Adventurous activities?"

"You know," Mai chimed in, her hand resting on Tom's forearm, "trying new things. Pushing boundaries. That’s how Katie got to know us."

The penny still hadn't dropped for Tom. "Oh, she got me to try rock climbing last year. That was pretty adventurous for us."

Jake laughed, a genuine warm sound. "That's one kind of adventure."

I caught Jake's eye and something electric passed between us. All those messages, all those fantasies we'd shared, they were sitting here at my dining room table with us. Mai's foot had reached my thigh now, pushing my dress up slowly.

"I think Katie might be interested in other kinds of adventures too," Mai said, her voice dropping lower, huskier. "Aren't you, Katie?"

Tom drained his wine glass. "You're full of surprises, Katie," he said. Still not quite getting where this was going. 

"Is that a bad thing?" I asked smirking. Enjoying toying with him. 

"No," he said. "It's really fucking not." He grinned. I knew he was going to love this. He liked me pushing boundaries, making him do new things. Before me the poor man had barely done anything more than missionary. Over time I has significantly added to his skills. 

I nearly cracked nearly told him what this evening was really about but I wasn't ready yet. I had
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