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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?"
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