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Dave here... This is a continuation of the Asian wife series of stories.  Bear with me over the first couple of chapters as the really good stuff happens at the end... 

After being divorced for some eleven years, I contacted Jane to say I was back in the UK for a couple of weeks and surprisingly, she told me she’d re married...! She  wanted to meet up, but unbeknownst to me, she brought along her new husband. After a few drinks and getting on quite well, he asked, if I could take them to Arousal, a Swinger and Fetish club in Dunstable, of which many of our stories happened when we were married. It was great fun and I discretely played with Jane in the club, then we continued in the car as they invited me back to their house.

While there,  Jane’s new husband Nick wanted to watch me and Jane soft playing together on the sofa. I spent the rest of the night in the spare room, listening to them making love, but things got interesting when Jane visited me a couple of times during the night, allowing him to experience, what it was like to listen to your wife being fucked to orgasm in another room by another guy. 

During the week, we had some naughty phone sex, Jane visited me at the hotel, we all went dogging after taking ecstasy. And in the evening, invited Loretta, Jane’s beautiful twenty nine year old virgin friend round to their house. Loretta was married to an eighty odd year guy and was basically his carer. Lots of fun and disgusting debauchery as you will no doubt know if you’ve read any of my other stories.
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Chapter 1 


Meeting Jane’s new husband
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Over the last few years, I’ve occasionally been in touch with my ex wife Jane wife via Facebook and actually met up with her just over a year ago. Anyway, I was back in the UK for a short visit recently so messaged her that I was back for a couple of weeks and she asked me if I was bringing a girlfriend or coming alone? I told her alone and she said if I was up for it, she'd like to meet up for a coffee. I was a bit surprised, so asked her why and if she was getting on with her husband? My thinking was, maybe they were having issues, but she said everything was fine.

So when I arrived at Heathrow on the Sunday evening, I jumped in a taxi and checked into the Travel lodge in Bedford. Then on the Monday morning, messaged her to say, I was available anytime. She messaged back asking if could I meet her in the pub by the river at one o’clock? It was an old haunt of ours and I suppose we both liked the location and scenery by the river.

Anyway to my surprise when she turned up, she was with her new husband. Now we'd been divorced for over eleven years and although I heard she’d remarried recently, I’d never met or spoken to him, so I found it a bit strange and a bit uncomfortable to say the least. She introduced us and being the friendly kind of guy I am, shook his hand and he asked me what I was drinking? I said a pint of Carlsberg would be nice, so off he went off to the bar leaving Jane alone with me. 

I quickly asked her what was going on and why she brought him along? 

Just a bit of background info, his names Nick and about forty two, slim to average build and looked like a normal kind of guy. Jane was now thirty five and still had her amazing figure and alluring good looks.

She said, he wanted to meet me and had no idea why, this made me even more intrigued, so asked her, why she told him I was visiting the UK?

“It just slipped out when we were in bed the other night, he likes me telling him, what we used to get up to in the clubs and on the way home...!” 

“What you mean, you tell him all about that when you’re in bed making love...!”

“Yes it really turns him on.”

“But that’s what you used to want me to do with you when we made love...!” I relied. 

“Yes I know... And he also says, they have to be true stories, just like I used to say to you... I always knew when you were making it up,” she giggled.

“So you're getting on OK then...?”

“Yes... But you know... It's not like when I was with you and we went to the clubs and that.”

Nick turned up with the drinks and joined us at the table.

“Thanks mate, so you working then...?” I asked.

“Yeah I drive for an HGV agency, more money.”

“I see, so you got fed up with the driving school then...?” I asked.

“Yeah that was about fours years ago and unsocial hours... So what you back in the UK for...?”

“Had to sort out a few things, banking and a new multi entry visa, visit my daughter up in Wellingborough.... So what about you Jane... Are you working...?”

“Yes I'm still at the care home.” She replied.

“So you're not staying at your daughters then...?” Nick asked.

“No... It's a bit far from where I need to sort all my stuff out and she doesn't have a spare room. I'm staying at the Travel lodge on the old A6 on the way to Clophill.”

––––––––
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The afternoon passed quickly and we’d moved outside to the garden where I got to sit opposite Jane, and have a good few flashes of her knickers and sexy legs. Her  breasts were always her best feature and still drew admiring glances from several guys walking by. She was wearing a white and blue, thin cotton stripped dress which was almost see through when she stood in front of the sun, buttons down the front  with her provocative cleavage on show. I'm sure he saw me looking a few times, but then, so were all the other guys in the pub and she was without a doubt, the most attractive girl in the garden.

About 4.30, I told them I’d better be going, and he asked me what I was doing later in the evening? We'd all got on pretty well and had a few laughs, talking about Jane and I in the clubs, and he said, he'd never been to one...! so didn't really know much about them except what Jane had told him. So when he asked me about the evening I was wondering what he was up to, so replied,

“Well nothing planned... Maybe I’ll pop out and have a drink or check out the Casino in Luton... Always interesting and quite a few Thai girls looking for fun without their husbands,” I joked.

“Really... Well we're not doing much and I was gonna ask you about that club in Dunstable...?” he replied.

“What you mean Arousal...?”

“Yeah... Jane tried to show me where it was once, but she couldn't find it.”

“Yeah it’s a bit hard to find, and from the main road it looks like an office building, but the entrance is at the back and just a plain wooden door with a CCTV camera at the top. Easy to miss and you'd never know what goes on inside if you'd never been in. But the other thing is, you can't just turn up. You have to phone up and book in and take some ID with you the first time. Why don’t you check out their website... it has a list of all the different theme nights, but it’s only open on Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays unless it's a private booking,” I suggested.

Jane said she couldn't remember which building it was, so I said it was the one directly next to the petrol station.

“So you wanna check it out then..?” I asked.

“Yeah... I wouldn't mind and I think Jane’s up for it,” he said hugging her around the waist and sliding his hand up cupping her breast.

“I don't mind...” she said.

“Why not... It'll be interesting to check the place out after all these years. So that’s why you wanted to meet me then was it...?” I asked.

“Yeah.”

“Tell you what, I'll have a look online and see what’s going on this weekend, then message Jane which night would be best. Sometimes they have weird nights like Greedy girls or Black man’s fan club... never been into that myself. We always preferred the couples and limited singles or couples only, or the Fetish evening which used to be once a month and was usually packed with lots of action going on everywhere.” 
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