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Tom was nervous as hell. He stood at the end of the bridge, as arranged, and waited. Remembering what he was waiting for, his dick became heavy and hard, almost uncomfortable trapped in his jeans.

He looked at his phone, and flicked through the photos of who he was meeting. A handsome man, a few years younger than him, with a square jaw and clear blue eyes. The next photo showed him in trunks at the beach, wet and grinning. He didn't have a perfect six pack, but there was the beginning of definition there. Besides, Tom's interest was further down the image, where the trunks were well filled and he could just make out the shape of a big dick. If he flicked to the next picture, he knew he would get to see that cock in all its glory, but that wasn't a picture to be looking at in public.

They had sent messages back and forth on the swingers site, then exchanged emails and texts as they arranged this meeting, but Tom had not yet spoken to Jon. This was to be their first face to face, and maybe more intimate, encounter, and he really wanted it to go well. And for it to happen soon, before he exploded.

Jon was easy to spot when he did turn up. He came from the other side of the bridge, wearing chinos, a light T-shirt and deck shoes, with sunglasses on and his hair cut shorter than in the photos. He took the glasses off and hooked them in the front of the T-shirt as he drew closer, smiling. "Tom, right, hello." He offered his hand and Tom shook it, no doubt giving away his nervousness.

"Hello. Yes. Er....." Tom desperately tried to think what he should say next. He had planned this encounter out in his head, but it had all slipped away now. Eventually, he remembered. "Shall we go and get a coffee and, er, talk about this?"

* * *

They had found a leather couch in a corner of the coffee shop easily out of earshot of any of the other customers. For a while, they drank their coffees and made small talk about the weather, until Tom steeled himself and leant closer to Jon to say, "So, you know what we're planning?"

"I think so. You and your wife want to.... have a little fun."

"Yes, pretty much. It's our fifth wedding anniversary in a couple of months and we'd like to do something special for it. We thought we could have...."

"A little orgy?"

Tom smiled and reddened at the same time. "A little orgy, yes." He took a sip of his coffee before he carried on. "But, well, we set ourselves one rule. Well, a few rules, but just one that really matters. We want one man and one woman to join us, but I get to choose the man and she gets to choose the woman. Neither of us wants to be having sex with someone unless the other one is comfortable having sex with them as well. Does that make sense?"

"Yes, I think it does." Jon smiled and nodded. They had discussed this in emails before the meeting, but it helped to have the details repeated. "So you want us to have sex some time before your anniversary? When were you thinking of?"

"Well, today, right now. If you have nothing else to do, of course." Tom had gone a deeper shade of red. He'd messed around with a couple of guys in University, but this was the first time since then.

"Oh, I don't have anything on today. Where should we go?"

"We have an apartment near here. It's my wife's actually, from before we married. We've been renting it out, but the last tenants left a month or so ago and we decided not to let it again for a while, so we could redecorate and so we'd have somewhere to do.... this."

"That sounds good. Let's finish our drinks, and then you can take me there."

* * *

The apartment was on the fifth floor, and looked out onto the river from its small balcony. But they didn't get far enough to enjoy the view for a while. Tom let them in, then closed the door and stood beside it, still nervous, but very, very excited. "So, er, what would you like to do?" he asked.

Jon looked down the hall, then smiled. "Is the door locked?"

Tom reached back and turned the latch that locked the door. "It is now."

"Okay. Let's start here. You just lean against the door and let me get us started."

Tom nodded assent, and leaned back against the door. Jon dropped down to his knees, so that he was looking at Tom's crotch. He reached out and released the belt of Tom's jeans then, one by one, released the buttons. When they were all loose, he ran his forefinger down the gap between the flaps, parting them and revealing the bulge in Tom's boxers. Looking up briefly, he grinned. Then he slowly pulled Tom's jeans and boxers down to his ankles. When he looked up from the task, Tom's hard on stood right up in front of him.

Staring down, Tom was rapt as he watched Jon's head move around. He could feel the other man's warm breath fluttering his trimmed pubes, and his ball sack tightened in anticipation. Still, he twitched in surprise when the tip of Jon's tongue flicked at the base of his cock.

Jon's tongue licked all the way up Tom's hard on, then swirled around the deep red head. Tom flattened his hands against the door, and tried his best not to move as Jon's lips closed around the tip of his cock. He had to close his eye as Jon took more and more of his length into his mouth. Tom felt Jon's warm lips move further and further down him, and wondered just how far he could go.

With a slurp, Jon moved his mouth back up Tom's shaft, releasing it completely for a moment. The air on the saliva slicked hard on felt cold, almost a shock after the warmth of Jon's mouth. Tom squirmed against the door, just resisting the urge to plead for the return of the other man's lips and tongue. Jon didn't torture him for long. He swirled his tongue around the head of Tom's cock, watching the way it twitched and swayed as he teased it. Then he took it into his mouth again.

Jon started moving his head back and forth quickly, his tongue pressing hard against Tom's glans at the top of each stroke. Tom found his hips moving without his urging, thrusting into the other man's mouth. He wasn't going to last much longer before he came.

Sensing Tom's approaching orgasm, Jon reached out and wrapped his right hand around the base of Tom's cock. He slowed Tom's thrusts, and took control again. He took less of Tom into his mouth, but started swirling his tongue around the head of his cock at the top of each movement. He gently cupped Tom's balls in his left hand, resting them on the palm but not squeezing them. As Tom's thighs started shivering and his hips began to twitch, Jon curled his tongue around the head of his cock and started moving his right hand up and down, milking Tom's cock as the first drops spurted out of it.

Tom groaned as he came. He looked down and watched Jon swallow all of his come, eagerly licking around his cock head and swallowing the sticky liquid. Each touch of Jon's tongue against his tender glans made Tom twitch with an exquisite feeling on the edge between pleasure and pain. Satisfied that he had got everything Tom had to offer, Jon sat back. He wiped his lips with finger and thumb, catching the little bit of semen he hadn't managed to swallow, then licked them.

"That was great." Tom managed to say, eventually. He still couldn't stand up straight without the support of the door behind him.

"Thanks. What do you want to do next?" Jon asked as he stood up.

Tom had to think about this for a while. "The bedroom's through there," he pointed, "why don't you go and take off your clothes and lie on the bed and I'll come through in a minute and try to be as good as you were."

"Okay, I like the sound of that." Jon walked into the bedroom. The end of the double bed could be seen from where Tom stood, so that was where Jon decided to get undressed. He pulled off his T-shirt in one quick move, and Tom noticed that he now had more definition than in the pictures he had been looking at before. Jon grinned and turned around to take off his shoes then pull down his trousers and boxers. Naked, Jon turned around, and Tom caught sight of his glorious erection, standing tall and proud.

Jon crawled onto the bed and lay on his back. All Tom could see now was the other man's feet. He pulled his shirt off and let it drop to the floor, then he leaned down and struggled to remove his shoes with his trousers and underwear around his ankles. Finally, he was naked, and he walked into the bedroom.

Before getting onto the bed, Tom stopped at the chest of drawers that were the room's only other item of furniture. He took a small camera out of the top drawer. "My wife wants me to video this bit. You don't mind, do you?"

"Not at all. It sounds fun." Jon had plumped up one of the pillows and was leaning against it with his hands behind his head.

"Cool. In fact, if I give it to you, can you make sure you get as much of the action as possible?"

"Of course."

Tom checked all the settings, then pressed the button to start shooting. He made sure that he got a long lingering shot of Jon's body as he walked up the bed to hand the camera over. Jon returned the favour by following him as he walked back down the bed and climbed on at the end.

Jon spread his feet as Tom crawled up the bed toward his cock. Tom studied it from close up. He had given guys blow jobs before, but not for a while. He remembered the thrill of it, and it was multiplied this time by the knowledge that it was being recorded and he would get to share the experience, and then the cock itself, with his wife. He wasn't sure whether it was the excitement, but he was sure that Jon's was bigger than any of the cocks he'd had in his mouth before. It was fat and long, a little bit longer than his own, he reckoned, which was a healthy bit longer than average.

Starting by licking Jon's balls, then gently taking one between his lips, Tom worked up the courage to swallow the big erection before him. He was vaguely aware of the camera watching his every move, and remembered to play up to it. He teased his tongue into the indentation between the balls, then licked a short way up the shaft. Tilting his head, he started nibbling with his lips all the way up toward the head, then back down again. Jon liked that, and the camera waved around a bit before he got control of it again.

Hooking fingers around Jon's shaft, Tom pulled it away from his belly, then moved up to take it in his mouth. The head was smaller than his, he noticed, not that that mattered. He took more of it into his mouth, careful of his teeth, and moved the flat of his tongue back and forth over the head. He could feel the slit at the tip of Jon's hard on, and tried to tease that. How had the other man done such tricks with his tongue, Tom wondered as he struggled to swirl it around the glans.

Tom moved up until Jon's cock was just out of his mouth. Then he lapped all around it with his tongue, before taking as much as he could into his mouth again. He started repeating this motion- swallowing as much as he could, slowly letting it slide between his lips then teasing with his tongue- over and over. He wanted to try something a bit different, not just copy what Jon had done to him.

Jon's hips began to move as he got more and more excited. Tom lifted himself a little, wrapped thumb and forefinger around Jon's shaft, and tried to follow the movements as best he could. But his rising excitement mirrored Jon's, and he couldn't keep up the leisurely sucking then teasing any more. He closed his lips around Jon's hard on just below the head, and made short movements back and forth.
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