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I couldn’t
believe the words that came out of my mouth as I looked at my wife,
Lexi: “I want to take a break from The Swinger’s Club for
awhile.”

She looked at
me like I’d sprouted a second nose and my skin had turned bright
orange. “What?” she asked, no doubt thinking she didn’t hear me
right.

How could I
make it clear to my wife that having sex with nameless strangers
had lost its appeal? It sounded crazy to my own ears; I couldn’t
imagine how it sounded to her. I repeated myself, “Let’s take a
break from The Swinger’s Club for a bit.”

She looked like
I’d stabbed her in a vital organ so I continued, “I don’t mean we
stop going forever. Just for a year or two.” When a look of horror
crossed her face, I said, “Okay, a few months.” I reached for Lexi,
wrapping my arm around her waist and pulling her against me. I
buried my face in her neck. “You are all I need, babe.”

I would’ve
thought that would make her happy but I was wrong. She pushed away
from me and stormed out of the kitchen. As I watched her back
disappear around a corner, a flash of anger hit me. Unable to
contain it, I picked up a coffee cup and dropped it into the sink,
watching as the handle snapped off in one solid chunk. I picked up
the pieces and tossed them into the trashcan as I contemplated the
situation.

Over a year
ago, bored with our sex life, I’d convinced Lexi to give The
Swinger’s Club a try. Our first time there, I’d spent two memorable
and satisfying hours with a blonde with the tightest snatch I’d
ever had. Lexi had clearly had fun, too, as her first question when
I saw her after finishing with the blonde was, “When can we come
back?”

We’d returned
to The Swinger’s Club the following Friday. And the Friday after
that. And the Friday after that. And while I always had fun and got
my rocks off, the novelty had long ago worn thin. It was the same
every time. Lexi and I would prowl the club until we found another
couple we wanted to spend time with. Lexi and the guy would go off
to one room. The woman and I would go to another. A nameless woman
and I would make out for a while and then we’d get down to fucking.
There wasn’t as much variety between the sex sessions as you’d
think. I was ready for a break. Maybe in time I would want to
return but for now, Lexi was all I needed.

Needing to work
out my frustration over Lexi’s reaction to my request for a
Swinger’s Club break, I changed into my running gear and hit the
streets. I pounded out ten miles before I headed home; I was in no
rush to return to the silent treatment. But that wasn’t what was
waiting for me when I slipped in the front door.

Lexi stood with
her hip leaning against the kitchen island, my favorite
after-workout smoothie in one hand. A grin that let me know she was
up to something covered her face. I resisted the urge to ask,
“What’s up?” Instead, I took the smoothie from her outstretched
hand and said, “Thanks.”

As I guzzled
the drink, Lexi said, “So, Chad, I’ve been thinking about what you
said and I have a proposition for you.”

The tiny hairs
on the back of my neck stood up. Here it comes. I raised my
eyebrows as if to say Go Ahead.

“The Swinger’s
Club has an entire private section designated for people like
you.”

I interrupted
her before she could go on, “Like me?”

Lexi sighed
before continuing, “People that are bored with the regular
hook-ups.”

“Go on.”

“We can go to
the back area that we’ve never been to before and delve into some
harder stuff. Or you can just watch if you don’t want to join in. I
mean we can just watch.”

I had no idea
what she was talking about. Lexi continued, “So, here is my
proposition. We go one more time to The Swinger’s Club. We’ll skip
the usual crowd and go to the back area. If you still want a break
after that, we will take a break. I’ll agree to a break. For a
couple of months at least. After that, we can renegotiate.”

Now Lexi had me
curious about the back area. And it probably wasn’t fair of me to
expect her to stop cold turkey just because I wanted to. “Okay,” I
agreed.

“Okay?” she
asked, disbelief etched on her face.

“Yes, Lexi. I’m
good with your proposition.”

She threw her
arms around my stinky, sweaty body and hugged me tight. When Lexi
finally let go, she said, “I’ll call and arrange it. I’m pretty
sure you have to book a slot. This Friday work for you?”

“That’ll
work.”

Lexi hugged me
again. Just as my hands were about to wander down her back to cup
her ass cheeks and grind her against my semi-hard-on, she pulled
away. “I’m going to go call the club right now,” she said.

She flew out of
the kitchen before I had a chance to say another word. I finished
my smoothie and aimed for our bedroom; I was in desperate need of a
shower.

I was rinsing
the underside of my balls when Lexi walked into the room looking
like she’d won the lottery. “All good?” I asked as I brushed water
off the glass shower door so I could see her clearly.

“All is more
than good. We’re booked in for Friday. They just need you to call
them for some information.”

Before I could
overanalyze how Lexi would react, I swung open the glass door,
grabbed her wrist, and yanked her into the shower with me. She
squealed in delight.

My dick reacted
instantly, hardening between our bodies as I pulled Lexi tight
against me. I slid her robe off her shoulders. It puddled on the
shower floor as my mouth attacked her neck and my hands groped
every part of her that they could reach.

Feeling hornier
than I have been in a while, I used my body to push Lexi back and
pin her against the shower wall. I squeezed her ass hard before I
grabbed her thigh and pulled her leg up so it circled my waist.
Slipping a hand between our bodies, I angled my dick down so it was
no longer pinned between us. The length of my dick rubbed against
her pussy lips. Even with the shower water raining down on us, I
could tell that Lexi’s crotch was slick with pussy juice.

I bent my knees
a few inches to line my dick up so I could stab into her. God, I
was so close I could already feel Lexi’s pussy wrapped around my
shaft.

“Stop,” Lexi
screamed, the volume of the shriek startling me in the small space.
What the fuck!

I pulled back
so I could look at her face. She must’ve noticed how eager I was -
why did she stop me? I should already be buried in her, my dick in
pussy heaven. “What?” I asked, trying not to sound impatient; I
didn’t want her to cut me off altogether and have to jerk myself
off.

“Bear with me,
Chad. I need ten seconds.”

As she slipped
out of my grip and stepped out of the shower, my poor dick left
hanging without so much as a pump, I clued in. Lexi had turned into
a runner in recent months. She liked me to chase after her and
catch her before I could screw her. Lucky for Lexi, that was a game
I liked to play. Even better, her favorite place for me to ‘catch’
her was against the washing machine in the basement. Lexi didn’t
know this yet but I’d secured the washing machine to a base I’d
built into the floor. Now it would be a hell of a lot sturdier when
I was fucking her against it.

I gave my dick
a few sympathy strokes to hold him over until I reached Lexi. I
turned off the shower and dried myself before wrapping a towel
around my waist. While I wanted to run to the basement, I strolled
through the house and stopped at the door to the basement. “Oh,
Lexi, where are you? I can’t find you.” I could almost hear her
panting from up here.
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