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The bus in the city really isn’t so bad.  At least, that’s what I tell my wife whenever I ride it home from work.  Unlike Maggie, I grew up in the city and so I’m used to the strange smells of public transportation.  It honestly doesn’t bother me anymore.  However, she would be much happier if I instead would choose to drive my car to and from work every day.  I do as she wishes on most days of the week, but there’s just something about getting to travel with other people from the city at the end of the day.  It helps me to sort out where I am in the universe and to begin to unwind from the hectic day that I have had. 

“Not here,” an old guy says as he looks up at me with a frown.  I’ve seen him before.  His name is Sam, or so I’ve been told.  He looks to be homeless or at the very least underhoused.  The smell of the thick layers of clothes on his body seem to indicate that he hasn’t had a good bath or washed his clothes in a very long time.

After nodding my assurance to him that I would not sit in the seat beside him, I make my way to the back bench where no one else is sitting.  It’s the crap end of the bus.  That’s what we would call it when I was growing up in the city.  Only perverts and miscreants would seek the rear bench seat on a public bus in the city.

I sit down and try to relax as the bus begins to roll forward once again.  Everyone has their head down while looking at a phone or reading a book.  Very few bother to look out and see those sitting around them.  It’s a shame, really.  No one really wants to get to know their fellow human beings anymore.

“What’s this?” I say under my breath as my hand scrapes against something in the seat beside me.  I look down and see a magazine there, it’s form bent in half in a way that it must have been in the back pocket of a rider who has since deboarded the bus.  Reaching down, I pick up the magazine and lift it to my lap. I then open it up to see what sort of magazine has been left behind.

My eyes widen as I chuckle a little.  Looking up quickly, I make certain that no one is looking at me.  Convinced that I am without a witness nearby, I begin to thumb through the pages of the adult magazine.  My heart races as my eyes scan the naked female bodies on the pages of the illicit rag.  It’s been some time since I last laid eyes upon this sort of publication, but not so long that I don’t recall just what lies within its folded pages.  

“Holy shit,” I whisper as I look over the form of one of the women’s pictures inside.  She’s buxom, her breasts large and round and her ass beautifully shaped like a peach.  Her blonde hair and petite physique is the sort of vision that plenty of young men have concerning the ideal woman.  I know better, though.  My wife is much more attractive than this woman.  Of course, that doesn’t stop me from becoming a bit aroused from what I see of her body on the pages in my lap.

I go on about looking at the magazine for some time, eventually making my way to the back pages.  I’m able to fold it so that no one nearby will be able to see what it is that I’m reading.  There is an interesting article by someone named Kitty Purz concerning adult sexuality.  It’s the topic of it more so than the name of the author that arouses my attention.  

“Do you like to meet new people?  Or, do you like to feel attracted to others you have only just met?  Baby, let me tell you about the wonderful lifestyle of swinging.”  

My eyes glide from word to word as I take in the entire article from beginning to end, the turning of phrase almost orgasmic as Kitty tells me how much fun it can be to be a member of the swingers community.  To me, it’s a daring concept that would never really go beyond that of a fantasy in the privacy of a couple’s bedroom, but I can see her side of the story.  The human need for touch is incredible, and there are times when we all could use a little more stimulation in that way if we can get it.  Maggie and I, though, rarely use fantasy during our intimate times together.

“Interested?  Read below to see how you might become involved in the swinging lifestyle!” 

The way Kitty Purz wraps the article up, it seems as if she’s giving me a personal invitation.  Perhaps I should take her up on it?

“Or not,” I chuckle quietly as I pull out my cell phone.  Swinging really isn’t my thing, after all.  I’m very happy with Maggie and she’s happy with me.  There’s really no reason to go about trying to have sex with other couples.  None whatsoever.  But, there’s always the good laugh that I can have at her expense.

I look below the article where there’s an invitation to a swinger’s party in a couple of weeks.  The location is in the city, which causes me to smile as I continue reading to see what I might do to convince Maggie that I’ve lost my mind.  It doesn’t take much for me to find the very thing that I want.  Masks.

“Entry to the event is completely free, so long as you are
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