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Once Linda and Nate got back from their weekend, they spent a week rehashing all of the lurid details of their affair. They spent nights in bed going over every exciting moment and began planning a weekend away with Charlie and his wife.

Linda shared information about the swingers cruise with Nate and they started looking at various cruises trying to find an open date.

Every night they went to sleep in each other’s arms hugging, kissing, and petting each other. From the moment they opened their marriage, it felt as if their marriage became stronger.

The house next door went up for sale. Before the first open house, Linda decided to snoop around a bit. The neighbors were a nice couple and they got along well enough. However, they decided to trade up to a home closer to their jobs. 

Linda and Nate were sad to see them go, but it provided an opportunity to see the upstairs and discover how much they were asking. 

The house ended up being similar to most cookie cutter houses are in their housing development. The important point was weighing the upgrades and selling price versus their last appraisal. By their estimation, the price of their house jumped by $50,000 if the neighbors could get their asking price.

On the day of the open house, Linda and Nate poked around outside doing yard work, being nosy neighbors, trying to guess who might be interested in the house. 

Linda had her anklet on and did not attract any attention from the men. 

They decided to grab an early dinner and a movie leaving around 4 PM. About fifteen minutes later a couple pulled up, they were looking around the area and walked up to the front door. The woman's anklet glistened in the afternoon sun as they walked around the house impressed by the upgrades and backyard. They left and the realtor waived goodbye with an offer in her hand.

On Monday, the for sale sign was removed much to Linda and Nate's surprise. They spent the night wondering who their new neighbors would be. 

Two weeks later a moving truck pulled up in front of the house. The movers began moving everything into the house. The new neighbors were supervising everything; as the moving truck left, Nate noticed that the woman was wearing an anklet.

He pulled out his smartphone and texted Linda, who was at the mall lingerie shopping.

‘Hi, darling. The movers have left.’

‘That is good, they were taking up the entire street.’

‘The wife is wearing an anklet.’

‘Are you sure?’

‘I saw it twice glistening in the sun.’

‘Did you approach them yet?’

‘Not yet.’

‘Good, wait until I get home. Leon says hi.’

‘Tell him I said hi. :)’

‘:p for you later.’

When Linda got home, she fed Nate, who happily lapped up every drop while Linda sat on the island in the kitchen.

‘That would be amazing if they are into the hotwife lifestyle. I know I am getting a little ahead of myself, but just think about the possibilities Nate. We could host some parties, more private affairs, sleepovers. I am getting excited just thinking about it. 

Finished yet? Our dinner is getting cold.’

Linda and Nate spent the night talking about how to approach the new neighbors. Just because the wife wore an anklet did not mean she was a part of the lifestyle. They needed an opening and decided to bring over some wine and Brie as a welcome to the neighborhood gift in a few days’ time.

A couple of days later, Linda and Nate were standing at the front door with a tray of fresh Brie from the cheese shop and a bottle of wine. 

Sally answered the door and greeted the happy couple on the other side of the door. She invited them into the kitchen with Nate noticing that she was wearing her anklet. Linda saw an HW on the anklet winking at Nate.

Sally and Jack just moved out to this area after getting married a few years ago. They saved up and considered buying a few years ago, but never found the right house so they kept saving money. When they saw the house, they put in an offer on the spot and settled just a few days later.

The last couple of weeks were hectic with packing, getting stuff out of storage, moving, unpacking, and starting to make the house feel like home.

Nate shared their story about moving out to the neighborhood. They considered it just a short-term investment to start, but liked the peace and privacy of the community and have lived here for almost five years.

They continued talking and at one point Linda turned around accidentally bumping ankles with Sally, their anklets clicking together. Sally looked down and winked at Linda, who smiled a knowing smile in return.

Sally asked Linda if she wanted a tour of the house and Linda agreed with Sally leading her upstairs. Every step made a point to shake her ass at Linda, who never got the message.

Jack asked if Nate wanted to see the work he had done in the garage so far and his plans for the basement.

When Sally showed Linda their plans for the bathroom, she mentioned the anklet and asked about her experience level in the hotwife lifestyle. Linda said that they were new with only a couple of months under their belt and described their experiences to date.

Sally and Jack were into the lifestyle for a couple of years and knew of some private clubs in the area that had special nights for couples like us.

Linda was looking out into the backyard. When she turned around, Sally asked if she played in just one yard or was split her time between both yards. One hand slid over to Linda's hip and her lips opened as an erotic breath wafted across like electricity just an inch from Linda's face.

‘You should come and play in other yards sometimes darling. There is so much on the menu.’

Sally's tongue flicked out and opened Linda's lips as she leaned in for a kiss. Linda tried to pull back, but Sally's lipstick was like glue. Soon their tongues were playing in their mouths like kids at the playground.
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