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Maria was dancing around the apartment, nervously making sure everything was neat and ready. Tom thought of stopping her, but wasn't sure he wanted to get in the way.

There wasn't much furniture to keep arranging. When the last tenants had moved in, they had brought almost all their own furniture, leaving just the bed, a couch and a television stand when they left. Tom and Maria had brought the spare television and DVD player from their bedroom, along with a stack of porn in case they needed any inspiration, and pulled a small dining table and the chairs that went with it from storage. The table and chairs was by the door out to the balcony. Maria had already fussed over that, now she straightened the television, then sat on the couch to make sure it could be viewed properly.

"Darling, I don't think they'll be worrying about the picture quality so much. If we're lucky, we won't be watching that much television."

"Oh, I hope not, either. But we've got those videos we shot of them, as well. I thought they might want to watch them, at least." Maria picked up the small camera from the arm of the couch and waved it at her husband.

When they had started planning their fifth anniversary celebration, and agreed to finally act on their fantasies of sharing lovers and having a foursome, they had agreed a simple rule. They would each find someone for the other to make love with, but they had to be comfortable having sex with their choice as well. They had each videoed what they referred to as the 'auditions', and those were on the camera.

Tom had chosen Jon, an attractive man with a gym toned body and a wonderful, large cock. Maria had picked Leah, a short, gorgeous blonde with large breasts and a very dirty attitude. They had each met their choice and brought them back to the apartment, filming the encounter to share later.

Maria put the camera down and gave Tom a nervous smile. "I've never organised an orgy before. I just want to get everything right."

"We're here, and Jon and Leah are arriving soon, and we both want to fuck both of them and they both want to fuck us.. I think that's all we need for a successful orgy."

Maria bit her bottom lip. Tom was right, she decided, but she would really would like the television to be at just the right angle for viewing. To take her mind off her worries, she asked, "Is four people enough for an orgy?"

"I don't know. I'd have thought so, a small orgy, anyway. Maybe we can look it up later." They both grinned at the idea. Tom offered Maria his hand and helped her up from the couch. He kissed her tenderly, his hands resting on her waist. "I love you. And I just want to tell you what a lucky man I am to have such a hot, sexy wife, who'll let me pick the man whose going to fuck her later, but let me suck him off first to test him out." His hands moved down and around, to cup her firm, rounded butt cheeks. "And, who would pick a woman for me to fuck as well, and test her out for me."

Maria kissed Tom, far harder than he had just kissed her. "I love you. And I'm just as lucky." Tom pulled her closer, and she could feel his erection through the material of the trousers he was wearing. If Jon and Leah didn't arrive soon, she might just start on Tom without them.

The buzzer sounded. "They're here." Maria gasped.

"At least one of them, anyway." Tom went down the hallway to the intercom. "Hello?"

"Hi, it's Jon."

"Come on up." Tom pressed the button to release the front door downstairs. Just before the speaker turned off, he heard a female voice calling out for Jon to hold the door.

Tom unlocked the apartment door and stood on the threshold, uncertain whether he should go out and welcome Jon on the landing, or wait where he was. Maria stepped up beside him and turned his chin so she could wipe away the lipstick she had left on his face. She put an arm around Tom's waist and they listened to footsteps coming up the stairs.

Jon wasn't alone. Leah was with him. They both smiled at Tom and Maria. "We met at the front door." Jon explained.

"Cool. Come on in." Maria and Tom stepped aside.

Jon and Leah each had bags with them. The plan was for the party to last all weekend, so they had brought changes of clothes. "Where should I put this?" Leah held up her bag.

"Why don't you both put them in the bedroom." Maria suggested.

With the door locked and the bags deposited, Tom and Maria led the way to the living room. "There's a bit more in here than there was last time." Leah noted.

"I didn't get to see this room last time I was here." Jon said. Tom couldn't help but grin.

"We thought it might be a good idea to sit down and have a little chat to plan what we're going to do." Maria said, pulling a chair out from the table for Leah.

Tom sat across the table from Leah. He had seen plenty of pictures and video of her, but he wanted to check her out in the flesh. This arrangement gave Maria the chance to do the same with Jon. There was a bottle of white wine and four glasses in the middle of the table. Tom picked up the bottle and opened it. "A little wine?" Jon and Leah both nodded.

"So, Leah, this is Jon. Jon, Leah." Maria said as Tom filled the wine glasses. "You both know what our plans are, but you won't have met yet."

"You sent us pictures, though." Leah reassured her. She looked at Jon and they smiled at each other. They were both here to pleasure Tom and Maria, but there was no doubt they would be getting intimate with each other as the weekend progressed. Neither of them appeared to have a problem with that.

"So- apart from when we, er, auditioned you two- we've never done anything like this before." Tom said. "What about you two? If you've more experience of this, maybe you can tell us how we should do this?"

"Not me." said Leah. "I mean, I've been with men and women, but only one at a time. That's why I got in touch with you, so I could be part of an orgy."

"Is four people an orgy?" Jon asked.

"We're going to look it up later." Maria said. "What about you? Have you done this sort of thing before?"

"I've had a couple of threesomes."

"So, what do we do?"

"Whatever feels most comfortable."

"Right. I was hoping for something a bit more detailed."

"Sorry. I mean, I could tell you what I've done other times...." Jon shrugged.

"Dirty stories. That could be fun." Maria said.

"Ah, but we're here to make stories of our own." Tom said. He topped up everyone's wine, then held up the empty bottle. "Spin the bottle?"

"Really?" Maria arched eyebrows at her husband.

"We spin the bottle and do truth or dare. Or we just spin it and whoever it points to takes off a piece of clothing, until we're all naked."

"Truth or bare." said Leah with a giggle.

"Truth or bare. I like that. Spin the bottle." Maria said.

Tom did as he was instructed, first testing the movement of the bottle on the table top. He twirled it carefully, but still it spun several more times than he had expected. They were all giggling uncontrollably when it finally began to slow. Eventually, it stopped, still wobbling a little, pointing at Jon. "So," said Maria, "truth or bare?"

"Are we still doing truth?" Tom asked.

"We'll all be naked really quick if it's all just bare." Maria replied. "So, truth or bare?"

"Truth, I think."

Maria pondered this. She hadn't really thought of a question. "What, or who, maybe, do you want to do this weekend?"

"Oh, I want to do all of you. I want to go down on each of you, and fuck each of you, if possible. If you all agree, of course." Jon looked at Leah. He had already gone down on Tom, and he was confident that Maria wanted to have sex with him, or he wouldn't be here. Leah might not be interested in sleeping with him, though he hoped she was. The smile she gave him suggested that she would be more than happy to have sex with him as well as their hosts.

"That's what we hoped." Tom said. He spun the bottle again.

This time, the bottle pointed at Leah. She smiled, and blushed a little, and leant forward, resting her chin on her hands. "Truth, I think."

Maria was a little disappointed that Leah had chosen to keep her clothes on, but she asked, "What do you want to do this weekend?"

"Well, the same as Jon said, but with a bit of a twist. I want Tom to fuck me in the arse. And Jon too, if there's time. And Maria, if she has a strap on." Leah looked from one to the other as she made her announcement. "And if I'm not too sore." she added, quietly, and blushed some more.

"That's quite a plan." Tom said. "We'll do everything we can to make it happen, of course. Shall I spin again?"

The bottle stopped before Tom. "Well, someone's got to dare to bare." He stood to unbutton and pull off his shirt, dropping it on the floor when he sat down again. He spun the bottle again, and it stopped before Jon, who pulled his T-shirt off.

Next for the bottle to point at was Maria. She pondered for a moment, then said, "Bare. But I'll need a little help." She stood and walked around the table. "Jon, could you unzip me?" Turning around, she presented the zip that ran down the back of her dress to Jon.

Jon stood and, a little nervously, pulled the zip all the way down, until it ran out just below Maria's waist. She turned back to give him a smile, then reached up to push the
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