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She didn’t know what pleased her more, the large penis sliding in and out of her mouth, the soft tongue on one of her nipples, a soft caress of someone's hand on the other nipple or the person who was going down on her and doing a very good job of it with their tongue.  Kelly couldn’t believe that she was in the center of attention and lost herself in the overwhelming pleasure.  Numerous hands were touching her and she wasn’t sure whose tongue was inside of her.  However, she was attracted to every single person in the room so it didn’t matter who was doing what.  To her left she could see her boyfriend in action.  He was underneath a blonde with big tits and – in her opinion – a big ass.  However, her waist was surprisingly thin, which gave her quite the hour glass figure.  Regardless, he seemed to be enjoying it and that was the important part.

Six people in one bed; the thought alone excited her.  Six good looking people getting it on pushed her over the top.  Her first orgasm was quickly followed by another one then another.  After the third intense orgasm, she laid back, closed her eyes and couldn’t help but to listen to the sounds of people getting off. It was hot. 

She never wanted to leave this paradise.
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Chapter One: A Little Spice
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Kelly Ferguson had gained a little weight since she had settled down with Daniel a couple of years ago, but the extra few pounds on her svelte frame were good, making her breasts slightly larger and her hips a little curvier, all the while maintaining a slim waist.  These days she looked good and felt even better.  The last few years with Daniel had been good for her.

Her red hair was still short and cropped and it highlighted her thin face with high cheek bones.  She also had piercing blue eyes and a cute smile.  If a guy didn’t want to fuck her then they were gay.  Also, she has made more than one woman go lesbian; well, at least for a night or two.

The phone rang.  It was Daniel who said, “Sorry, but I am going to be delayed for a few hours.”

“Oh, things not going well?”

“Well...not really. We came across a problem with the egress.”

“With the what?”

Daniel laughed.  “It is a fire safety thing, don’t worry about it.  I’ll call you in a few hours.”

“Okay, have a good one. Bye.”

Kelly tossed the phone onto the couch.  She was bored and as per usual, horny. Being oversexed was the curse of being a redhead.  She was hoping that Daniel would be home soon to service her; they had missed their usual Saturday morning session because he had to go into work today.  She sighed.

She turned on the computer to check out a chat line that Daniel had stumbled across the other day.  It was a swinger’s site and he did little more than register a user name, saving the chatter for later.  Later was now and she logged on as Daniel and Kelly.  On the list of users online two figures, one pink and one blue, appeared beside their user name.  This way people would know that they were a couple and not a single trying to get something on the side.

“Hello all,” she typed as she waited for responses her mind flashed back to last night.  Daniel had brought up the idea of swinging and she got her back up.  At first he was surprised by her reaction and said, “But you’ve slept around and have been in a number of threesomes or more-somes,” he said.  “I can’t understand your reluctance to try swinging.  I thought that it would be the natural progression for you.”

“I’m done with partying.”

“Really?”

“Well, I only did it because I was basically lonely,” she said.  “I have you now, I don’t need anyone else.”

He stared at her, not believing that she was going all girly on him.  “But you love sex! You can’t get enough of it.”

“Yes, true, but with you.”

“When did you change?  Before there were never enough dicks in your life.”

“That was before I fell in love with you.  It’s your fault.  You changed me.”

“But I didn’t want you to change.  I fell in love with the promiscuous little slut that you were.”  As soon as he said that, he wished that he could reach out, grab his words and cram them back into his big mouth.  However, what was said was said and Kelly’s cold gaze spoke volumes.  “Sorry, I didn’t mean it like that,” he said.  “I meant hottie not slut.”

“It’s alright,” she said sadly.  “It is true, I was quite the slut.”

He shook his head.  “It is a mystery that a woman we be totally wild with a guy (or girl) that she doesn’t care about then be all tame and boring with a guy that matters to her.  Strange!”

“Sorry, but I guess I know what the term settling down means now.  And what do you mean boring?”

“Ah, I don’t mean it like that...”

“Yes, you did.”  She was pissed now and he knew he couldn’t win.

He threw up his hands.  “Sorry!”

She gave him a strong look and he walked out of the living room.  He went to the den and woke up the computer.  She followed him and asked, “What happens if I fuck a guy who is better in bed than you are?”

“Well, it kind of forces me to become a better lover, then doesn’t it?”  He said. “My goal is to be the best lover that you had ever been with.”

“I don’t know...”

“Listen, I found this website.  Check it out when you have a chance.”

“What is it?”

Back to the present; she was on the website that he had found and she was surprised by how many `hellos’ she got.

“This is our first time here,” she typed.

Another barrage of welcomes and one question.  It was from SweetComfort who asked, “Been to the club yet?”

“Ah, no.  What club?”

“LMAO,” wrote Hammerhead.

Nice name, Kelly thought.  “Sorry, my boyfriend found this site and this is my first time on the site.”

“Well Kelly, the club is downtown by the river close to the restaurant district.  We’ll tell you exactly where it is when you confirm that you are coming.”

“Oh why?”

“Too many right-wing-nuts want to close us down.”

“Oh.”

“Don’t worry we will be gentle with newbies.”

“Newbies?”

“Lol.  That’s what you are my dear.  You and your man are new, right?”

“Yep.  Never been to a swinger’s club before.”

“Okay.  The main rule is that if someone says no then no it is.  No questions.”

“So no means no. Good. I hope that the guys obey that.”

“OH THEY WILL! IF they don’t you tell me or another worker and we will kick them out.”

Kelly liked the sound of that.

A new window opened up with the title of private message from Bigdog.

“Hi,” the message read.

“Ah, hi.”

“What do you look like?”

“Redhead.  Five-seven and one thirty pounds.”

“What are you into?”

That’s rather personal, she thought.  “Who are you?”

“Rob.  Check out my profile.”

“Okay.”

Reluctantly she clicked on his name and opened his profile.  There was a picture of a well-built man with a huge cock.  She couldn’t stop looking at it and old habits were starting to come back to the forefront of her thoughts.  She couldn’t get the image of the long thick cock out of her mind.  She liked those things and wished that she had one inside of her now.  Most days she did, but Daniel’s cock was at work right now.

“So, what do you think?”

“Very nice.  Is that you?”

“Of course.  So if you like what you see then we should get together.  Are you free now?”

“Sorry, but I’m in a relationship.”

“He doesn’t have to find out.”

“Sorry, no.  I don’t play without him.”

“Then bring him along.”

“Well, he does like guys sometimes.”

“Bi guy!  No way.  Sorry, I’m not into guys.  Leave him at home.”

“Sorry bye.”

No sooner had she closed the window when another uninvited private message came up.  She didn’t even respond to it. 

Too bad that guy was a pushy jerk, she thought.  He had a nice body.  Nice abs. Huge cock.  Actually too big.  It would hurt and Daniel would be intimidated by it.

However, she couldn’t get the image of his naked body out of her mind and she longed to run her hands along his broad shoulders and down his chest to his abs as his oversized cock gently slid in and out of her; very gently.  In her mind, his cock shrunk a bit. 

She walked into the bedroom and lost her pants before she landed on the bed. Her big vibrator was retrieved from the drawer and she turned it on full.  She wanted this to be quick; she needed to come now!  She parted her legs and slowly inserted the large vibrator into her very wet pussy.  With each stroke, she clenched her eyes and shook with pleasure.  As the large vibrator slid in and out of her, she rolled her head back and forth on the pillow.  If just being on the website got her so excited, she couldn’t imagine actually going to the club.  Lord knows what that would do to her.  Her mind wandered... 

She didn’t know what pleased her more, the large penis sliding in and out of her mouth, the soft tongue on one nipple, a soft caress on the other or the person who was going down on her and doing a very good job of it. Kelly couldn’t believe that she was in the center of attention and lost herself in pleasure. Numerous hands were touching her and she wasn’t sure whose tongue was inside of her. However, she was attracted to every single person in the room so it didn’t matter who was doing what. To her left she could see her boyfriend in action. He was underneath a blonde with big tits and – in her opinion – a big ass. However, her waist was surprisingly thin, which gave her quite the hour glass figure. Regardless, he seemed to be enjoying it and that was the important part. 
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