
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


A Weekend of Swapping

— S. Darkness 
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​Volume 1: A Couple’s Journey into Desire
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​Chapter 1 – Morning Thoughts
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John and Sarah woke up in each other’s arms as the soft Austin sunlight filtered through the curtains. For a while, neither of them moved; the morning felt calm, gentle, and ordinary.

But John’s mind wasn’t still. He recalled the previous night sex—the moments that hadn’t gone as he hoped. Sarah had told him she was satisfied, her voice warm and caring, yet deep down he could sense she was only trying to comfort him. That thought lingered, quiet but heavy.

It hadn’t always been this way. They used to be a lively couple—filled with laughter, teasing, and a closeness that came naturally. Their connection once felt effortless. Now, something invisible stood between them, soft but noticeable, like a shadow that refused to leave.

His thoughts drifted back to one evening months ago. A friend had come over for drinks. John remembered catching the man’s glance toward Sarah breast—he quickly looks away, but it stayed with him. The way the man admired her sexy figure, and the strange feeling that stirred inside John, had both surprised and unsettled him.

Since that night, odd thoughts sometimes crept into his mind—images of how others might see Sarah, and why that idea both confused and intrigued him. He never spoke about it, but it changed something quietly inside him.

“Why are you daydreaming, John?” Sarah’s teasing voice pulled him back.

He smiled faintly. “Nothing, baby. I was just thinking about how I can make you happy.”

Sarah gave him a small, knowing look. “You don’t have to, John. I’m already happy.”

She leaned down, gave him a quick kiss on the lips, and slipped out of bed toward the bathroom.

John watched her go, listening to the sound of running water behind the door. He lay back against the pillow, staring at the ceiling. He wanted to believe her words—but something inside him whispered that happiness between them wasn’t as simple as it once was.

After having breakfast, John left for work as usual. The day passed slowly, and when evening came, he and his colleague David decided to stop by a nearby bar for a few drinks. Both of them worked at a mid-sized publishing company in Austin and had been close friends since their college days.

As the night went on and the drinks began to take effect, John found himself opening up. He talked about how his married life with Sarah had become dull and uneventful lately. David listened quietly for a while, then smiled knowingly. He told John that his own marriage had gone through the same phase until a close friend introduced him to the swinger lifestyle. Since then, he and his wife, Lily, had grown happier and more open with each other.

David leaned in and added, half-jokingly, that if John ever felt curious, they could even consider swapping partners sometime. John looked at him, caught off guard, but couldn’t help noticing how attractive Lily was from the pictures David showed him.

He didn’t give an answer right away. “I’ll talk to Sarah first,” he said calmly, finishing his drink. Soon after, John stepped out of the bar, hailed a taxi, and headed home—his mind filled with confusion and curiosity.

The next morning, John gathered the courage to talk to Sarah about what David had suggested the previous night. When he mentioned the idea of wife swapping, Sarah’s eyes widened in shock. She couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “John... are you serious?” she asked, her voice trembling slightly.

John tried to explain that it wasn’t about love or betrayal — just an experience that might bring excitement back into their relationship. But Sarah refused to even consider it at first. The conversation ended with a heavy silence, and for days afterward, the atmosphere between them felt distant and tense.

Three months later, one quiet night, they were lying together in bed when Sarah suddenly spoke. “John... I’ve been thinking,” she said softly. “Maybe I can agree to what you asked — but only on one condition.”

John turned toward her, surprised. “What condition?” he asked.

“You can’t watch,” she said firmly. “If it ever happens, we’ll be in separate rooms.”

For a moment, John just stared at her, unsure if he had heard correctly. Then a wave of relief and excitement rushed through him. His persistent efforts over the past three months — the small talks, gentle persuasion, and patience — had finally worked.

That evening, he met David again at the same bar. After a few drinks, John leaned closer and said with a faint smile, “Sarah agreed.”

That same night, John talked to Sarah again. He told her that David had agreed to the arrangement and that they would be visiting his house the following Saturday. “We’ll stay there for three days,” John said, trying to sound casual, though his voice carried a hint of excitement.

Sarah listened quietly, her fingers playing with the edge of the bedsheet. The thought of spending an entire weekend at David’s place made her feel nervous and uncertain. “Are you sure about this, John?” she asked softly.

John nodded. “Only if you’re comfortable. We don’t have to do anything you don’t want to,” he reassured her, reaching out to hold her hand. She gave a small nod, still unsure but trusting him enough to go along.

Saturday evening arrived faster than either of them expected. As they pulled up in front of David’s house, Sarah felt her heart race. David and his wife, Lily, were already waiting at the door, smiling warmly.

“Welcome, both of you!” David said as he opened the door wide. Lily stepped forward with a friendly smile and added, “We’re so glad you could come.”

John and Sarah exchanged a quick glance before stepping inside, their minds filled with anticipation and unease about the days ahead

As soon as they stepped inside, Lily reached out with a warm smile. “Hello, I’m David’s wife,” she said, extending her hand to Sarah and John.
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