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      "Deb, did you find our tickets yet?" Ray asked me from the office.

      "Yeah, last night, we left them in the planner." I walked into the room holding both of our boarding passes for the cruise we were taking tomorrow.

      "And you're sure this is how you want to spend our 10th anniversary?" He looked at me with the biggest grin.

      "Yep, you agreed, I got one wish."

      "But I didn't know that a swingers cruise was what you would ask for." He chuckled and gave a sideways glance at the clock on the wall.

      "I didn't ask for a swingers cruise; I asked for a hotwife experience. You came up with the cruise."

      "Well, I thought it would be a good way for you to explore your options. I can sit and watch, participate, or get a round of golf in. Sounds good to me anyway we slice it."

      I couldn't help but laugh, "You and this golf. Don't you get enough golf with your brother?"

      "Deborah, you can never get enough golf!" He closed his laptop and packed it into his carry-on bag for the trip.

      "You're not going to be working, are you? I want us to have fun."

      "Sweetie, we are going to have a blast. Just worry about if you're going nude, topless, or in a bikini on the deck. I will need images to think about when I'm alone."

      I rolled my eyes and turned around, "Just for that, it's in the nude. Let all the men ogle me."

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      We arrived at the cruise line several hours early. I had paid to upgrade our tickets to the faster check-in. The only cruise we ever took before was for our honeymoon, which wasn't like this one. The website said this would be a safe place to explore sexual fantasies. It was open to newbies and experienced people. It seemed extremely safe to explore this fantasy that I always had.

      "It's a good thing you paid for this upgrade; look at that line." Ray pointed out at the general boarding area. "God, these people are all hot. The pool deck is going to be banging."

      "Banging?" I looked up at him, laughing. "Really?"

      "Hey, when in Rome, sweetie." He moved his hand behind my back and swatted my rear, causing me to jump.

      "Ouch, what got into you?" I laughed and grinned.

      "Hopefully, lots of dirty fun." He leaned over and kissed me. His hands openly roaming my body.

      The line started moving, and we grabbed our bags and moved over to the employee checking our documents.

      "Welcome to Pleasure Cruises; everything looks in line. Please enjoy your stay. If you put these tags on your luggage, they will be taken to your room. Here is the ship map; please head up to the C Deck to await the captain’s message."

      Ray smiled at the man, "Thank you, we will." He gathered our papers, took our luggage to the designated place, and put our tags on.

      "Let's go see what trouble we can find." He extended his hand to me, I took it, and we boarded the ship.

      "This place looks glorious," I told him as we entered the entrance. There were signs in several different directions. "There, that says C Deck."

      "Lost, can we help?" One of the sexy shipmates in a sexy white and brown shirt smiled at me.

      "Can you tell us how we need to get to the C Deck?"

      "Yes, ma'am." He walked over, took my arm, and escorted me away from Ray, "I'll be glad to take you."

      "What about my husband," I asked.

      The man laughed, "He can follow along!"

      I looked back at Ray, and he was laughing. I shrugged my shoulders and went along with it.

      "Where are you all from?" The sexy shipmate asked, "My name is Carl."

      "Hi Carl, I'm Deb; we are from Mississippi."

      "Oh, you didn't have to drive too long to get here then." He rubbed my hand softly and gently.

      "No, not long, just several hours. What time do the captain’s instructions happen?" I asked him, smiling at him while stealing glances back at Ray.

      "It will take about two hours to get everyone boarded, and then the instructions will start."

      We passed several rooms titled "Playtime," I was very interested in what happened there. "And what goes on in those rooms?"

      He turned and looked at my husband and me and smiled, "Whatever we want."

      "Deb, you want to go?" Ray asked.

      I grinned at him and then at Carl, "Yes. It's all about the experience, right?"

      We followed him as he opened the door and shepherded us into the room. The lights turned on with the default low light setting. The air was chilly but not too cold. There were couches, chairs, and a full-size bed in the rooms.

      "That," I pointed to the chest in the middle of the room. "What is it?"

      "If you remember in the pamphlet, each room comes equipped with toys."

      "Remember I told you that you would be able to explore what you like for us to buy at home," Ray said. He walked over to the trunk and opened it, "Oh, this looks fun." He reached down and pulled out a flogger.

      "Do I get to play with you too, Carl?" I felt silly asking an obvious question, but I didn't want to make assumptions.

      "We are allowed to engage with the visitors if asked."

      "My wife and I have never done this before. Do you think you could guide us?" Ray walked over to us now and took my hand in his.

      "It would be my pleasure. Do you want to participate or watch?" He asked Ray but looked at me.

      "Deb?"

      "Watch." I was being brave, trying something new.

      "I can't wait; I hope it's what you want, sweetheart." He leaned in and kissed me. "I'll be on the couch, pretend I'm not there."

      "I'm nervous," I said with a giddy tone.

      "Good, that will make it better. What do you think about kissing, yes or no?" Carl ran his hand up and down my arm, then let his fingers dance across my clavicle.

      "Like on the lips," I questioned.

      He laughed, "Yes, on the lips." He leaned over and kissed my neck, using his mouth and tongue to tease my skin.

      "No, why don't I only leave the mouth for Ray."

      "As you wish." His hands ran under my shirt, his fingernails tickling me. "Can I take this off," he asked while tugging on the hem of my shirt.

      I nodded, feeling slightly frozen in place. He tossed my shirt to the couch and then grinned as he cupped my breasts. "This next." I reached around and unhooked the bra behind my back. When he peeled it off, I felt the cool air hit my nipples. I squirmed, wiggled, and felt excited.

      "Exquisite," Carl said before he leaned down and captured my nipple in his mouth. His hands were squeezing both globes, and moans started escaping my mouth.

      I looked over at Ray, and he sat on the couch smiling, stroking his cock.

      "Pretend I'm not here, baby," he said to me.

      "May I?" 

      I turned my head and saw Carl looking down at my shorts. His hands had moved to my button, and I realized he wanted to strip me. I nodded, and he slowly unwrapped me like a present. He was taking his time to savor each moment. 

      "You're stunning." His comment surprised me; all the women he saw, and I was what he found stunning.

      "Thank you."

      "Come to the bed; let me show you what it's for." He guided me across the room and sat me on the edge of the bed. He positioned a pillow where he wanted my head to go. "Lay here, please."

      He went to the edge of the bed and kneeled in front. He touched my legs and opened them, my pussy glistening, waiting for attention. "May I service you, Deborah?"

      "Yes," a whispered reply came from my lips.

      His tongue licked up from my kneecap to my core. He slipped inside, between my slit. The tip of his tongue found my clit, and he slowly encircled it, over and over, working my overly sensitive nub. He brought two fingers inside, then moved in and out, undulating inside my cunt. 

      "Oh God," I exclaimed as I felt the orgasm building. My body was moving against his hands; my walls tried closing around his fingers. "I'm going to cum," I yelled.

      "Cum now, Deb, cum now!" The instructions were all I needed to finish.

      Panting, I caught my breath after my orgasm subsided and looked at Ray. He was cleaning himself up on the couch. I guess he enjoyed this, too.

      "Can I get you anything, Deborah?" Carl was looking down at me with a smile.

      "No, I think I am good."

      "Carl, I think my wife and I can find the deck from here. Thank you so much for your help." 

      I saw Ray slip something in his hand and walk him to the door. I was still catching my breath when Ray came over and kissed me.

      "How do you feel my hotwife?"

      "Horny."
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