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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.
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