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Suburban Wives and Their Sexual Infidelity





INTRODUCTION


In a changing society like the one that we are now living in many of the old fashioned morals that once prevailed are no longer part of the everyday pattern of living. In the case histories that follow about partners that swap it is with the knowledge of both partners in some cases and without in others. Some of the people have become involved in swapping clubs or the kind as a couple because they have become bored with the everyday style of their relationship. Others have ventured out on their own making excuses to their mate as to where they are when they go to their “Club Meetings.”
In all the cases these people are caught in the confusion of their changing needs and ideals. They need something different in their life, but yet pay an expensive price for their sexual infidelity in many ways. Most of these club people don't know how to deal with the guilt feelings even if their partner knows and shares their feelings.
Often if marriage partners don't get help with their problem they can go off and end a perfectly good relationship that could have otherwise been saved.
There are cases related within that show that partners who wouldn't usually get involved in this kind of a relationship do so because they are afraid that if they don't they might lose their partner. They end up being trapped by their own fear.
It becomes a sad social statement when men and women alike are caught up in fear, confusion, and their own changing needs to the point where they need to find fulfillment through a sexual outlet rather than finding more rewarding positive channels.



CASE NUMBER ONE


Ralph Wilson
33 years of age
Married

NOTES:

I have been seeing Mr. Wilson for the past six months on a regular twice a week basis. When Mr. Wilson first came to me he was extremely nervous and very shy. It took him quite some time before he could talk to me freely about his sexual problems and how they affected his daily life.
Mr. Wilson is a lawyer, he lives with his wife and two children in an upper middle class neighborhood, and he seems to be a normal person on the surface. He and his wife began to engage in swapping two years after their marriage, and have been engaged in this practice ever since.
I think you will better determine Mr. Wilson's personality if you read the text of his transcript.

Interview One

I think my biggest mistake was getting married right after I finished law school. I was still a kid at the time in more ways than one. I mean, I was just twenty-three, and my wife was twenty-one. We were both very immature, and in many ways, we still are.
My wife and I met while I was still working for my B.A. We started having sex on our third date, and after that, that was all we did almost. I think we spent most of our time either in the back seat of my car or in some motel. Of course there were all those fraternity parties we went to.
That's where the swapping began in the first place. At those fraternity parties we would play a gam that was called switch-the-bitch. That's when you would trade dates with someone else. This would go on all night, and you might end up having been with four or five different cunts.
Of course, during all that switching, a lot of fucking went on. I remember one night when Linda-that's my wife's name-and I got back together again, she told me how she had been fucked by seven different guys that she could remember, and that there might have been some she didn't remember.
Well, as soon as we got married, I thought all that stuff was behind us, and for the first year, our sex life was just great. It was during the second year that everything went sour on us. I don't know how that happened or why. All I know is that it did happen.
It seems that one day we were happily married, and the next day we weren't. We were so distant after that, and our sex life dwindled down to almost nothing. It got so we were fucking maybe once a month, if that.
This went on for almost a year, and I began seeing a psychiatrist at that time, but there wasn't anything he could do for me. I mean, I just didn't find my wife sexually attractive any more, and there wasn't anything he could do that could change that.
I guess that's when I started looking around at other women. I didn't do anything except look though, and of course that would make me even more frustrated than I was to begin with. I mean, I would see some good-looking cunt, and I would get a hard-on, that just wouldn't go away.
Then I met this other lawyer and we became good friends after awhile, and pretty soon we were talking about our sex lives. He was married, too, but he had started wife swapping right after the honeymoon. According to him, it was the only way he could enjoy sex.
“I've just got to be fucking another man's wife,” he said, “before I can really turn on.”
Why's that, I asked.
“I don't know,” he replied, “but I realized right away that I needed someone else besides my wife. I knew that before we got married. Then one day at this party I got to talking to this guy and he told me how he wanted to fuck my wife. He had just seen her a few minutes before that and he had the hots for her.
Well, I didn't go for the idea right away, but then I got a look at his wife, and I decided that I wanted to get in her pants as badly as he wanted my wife's pants. The four of us got together then after the party and that's when we made the switch. He went home with my wife and I went home with his wife.
Now let me tell you about this cunt. She was something else. She had tits way out to here, and that ass of hers shook so much I couldn't believe it. I couldn't wait to get my hands on it, and she couldn't wait for me to get my hands on it. As I was driving her to her place she began to suck me off.
I mean, this was the first time this had ever happened to me, and I was really surprised by it. When she did, she unzipped my zipper, pulled out my cock, leaned right over me, and began to suck away. I really had a hard time driving after she did that.
I mean, how could I keep my mind on the road with her sucking me away like I had never been sucked off before? Her mouth was just too much, and she was moving it all over my cock, and she had almost my whole cock in her mouth, and when I came, I exploded so much my whole body just shook.
I was gasping for breath, and the come was just pouring off me, and she was still sucking me like the madwoman that she was.
She couldn't get enough of my cock, and I was glad of that. I wanted her to keep my cock in her mouth for just as long as she wanted to.
When we got to her place, she couldn't get my clothes off fast enough, and I couldn't get her clothes off fast enough. We were both animals at that point, and I wanted to fuck her in the worst possible way. I could feel my cock throbbing away just from my thinking about it so much.
The first time we fucked it was right on the carpet in the livingroom. We lay right down on it and she got right on her stomach because she liked getting it from the back that way. I lay right down on her back and I shoved my cock into her just as hard as I could, fucking her like I was never going to stop. I could feel her coming already, and when I came I could feel this huge knot snapping inside my cock, and that just sent this pain through me that made me want to explode.
Her cunt muscles just closed in all around me, and when I got her legs in between mine, I could really feel the grip she had on my cock. She didn't want to let go, and I certainly didn't want her to let go. That was the last thing that I wanted her to do.
I could feel that come pumping out of me, and I could feel her come washing down all around my cock, and that just made me all hot inside. My cock was burning up and my whole body was burning up for that matter. I don't think I'd ever felt that way from fucking before.
I could see that she still wanted to fuck, and that was fine with me because I wanted to fuck more, myself. And that was just what we did. I could feel her raising herself on all fours, and pretty soon I found myself kneeling right behind her.
I looked down and I could see my cock slipping out of her cunt. I let it slip out almost all the way, and I could see the slime that was all over it. My cock was just covered with her come and my come. I let my cock slip out some more until the head of my cock was the only part of my cock that was inside her. That's when I began to shove it back inside her.
I did this very slowly at first, making sure that my cock rubbed hard against the insides of her pussy. I could feel the insides of her pussy clinging to me all over, and I could feel my cock getting hotter and hotter, and I could feel it throbbing away like it was going to explode.
All this time I was moving my cock in and out of her just as slowly as I knew how. I was grabbing at her ass at the same time because I couldn't resist touching it, and I was rimming her asshole with my finger.
Before I knew what I was doing I was ramming my cock in and out of her cunt just as fast and as hard as I could, and I was fingering her asshole just as fast and as hard as I could. I felt her really shaking then, and I could feel my body shaking just as much.
I could feel her orgasm beginning, and that's when I felt my cock jerking back and forth in her cunt. Her come was pouring down the length of my cock and all over my balls. That's when the come really shot out of me, and I could feel my cock trembling like it never had before.
She was yelling at the top of her lungs, and so was I. I thought the ceiling was going to fall down on top of us, and the walls too. I swear I thought I felt the house shaking. I really did. I just stayed right where I was, and I kept ramming my cock in and out of her, and the whole time all that come just came pumping out of me.
Well this guy, he just went on and on about his experiences with other men's wives. That's when he invited me to bring my wife over, and you can look my wife over, and then we can decide if we want to switch or not.
I guess that's a good idea, I said, not really knowing if I wanted to do this or not.
But he insisted, and there was no way I could get out of it.
“Look,” he said, “you can't lose anything, and from what other men tell me, my wife can be a real bitch in bed. She doesn't turn on for me like that, but she turns on for everyone else like that, and I'm sure she'd do the same for you.”
Well, I just couldn't resist after that, and I said I would bring my wife over to his place the very next night. That night I went home and told my wife all about it, and she seemed to go for the idea. I mean, I actually told her that this could turn into a wife-swapping party.
She really got excited by the idea and she couldn't wait to go. That night we fucked like we never had before. I couldn't believe how passionate she got all of a sudden. I mean, she just couldn't get enough of me.
Afterwards when we were just lying in bed she said, “I think this will be good for us. You see, it's been good for us already, and we haven't even started. You've got to admit that was the best fuck I've given you in a long time. I have never put out for you like that. Never. I mean, that's the way I used to put out for your roommate, but never for you. And of course you've never fucked me as good as you did tonight. I couldn't believe how good your cock felt to me before. It filled me right up, and I could feel it going all through me, and I just kept wanting more of it.
After she got through saying all that we were both turned on by it, and we began to fuck again. Well, it was finally he next night, and we were going over to see that other lawyer and his wife. His name was Ron and her name was Jane. They were both nice people.
Let me tell you a little about Jane. She was five feet, three inches tall, and she had a set of tits that I didn't believe. There were huge, but they were round, and they didn't look like they belonged on her. Her whole body was round the way it should be, and I could just imagine how soft is must feel.
She was the one who answered the door. She took one look at me and said, “I'll bet you fuck real good.”
She and my wife gave each other nasty looks, but the didn't say anything right then. They saved that for later. That's when they had their little cat fight-if that's what you want to call it-at the supper table.
I'm not even sure how it started anymore. All I know is that they were calling each other names in the nicest ways.
“Look, you two-bit whore,” my wife said, “maybe you've fucked more men than I have, but I can still fuck better than you can.”
“Well,” Jane then said, “we'll just see about that, bitch. Ask your husband tomorrow which one of us is the best piece of pussy he ever had.”
“You ask you husband that,” my wife shot back at her. “I already know which one of us is the best piece of pussy.”
“you do, do you?” Jane asked.
“I certainly do,” my wife replied.
“It's a shame you're so dumb,” Jane then said.
It was Ron who spoke up then.
“Look, girls,” he said, “this isn't a contest. We're here to have fun and to fuck our heads off. That's all.”
After that, the two wives settled down, and didn't say another word to each other the whole night. After supper we went into the living room, put on some records and began to dance. Jane and I were dancing real close, and I could feel her grinding her cunt right into my leg. I thought I could feel her pussy hairs right through her dress.
“You like that, don't you?” she asked.
I like that a lot, I said, pressing my cock against her stomach just as hard as I could.
“And I like that,” she moaned from way down in her throat.
I'll bet you'd like it more if it was inside, wouldn't you? I asked.
“I think I might just do that,” she replied.
That's when I leaned over and kissed her hard on the mouth. It was the first time I had kissed another woman since my marriage. I felt the blood rushing to my head, and I could feel the warm feeling that was going right through me. It just made my whole body tremble.
Her body was pressing right into mine, and I could feel all her body heat going right through her clothing and then right through my clothing, I could feel her almost as if she was naked. Pretty soon we were naked. We undressed right there in the living room and so did my wife and Ron.
We were still dancing, but we weren't really moving. We moved close to the wall, and I pressed her right against it. I pressed my cock right into her hairy mound then and she really let out a sigh.
“That's so good,” she grunted. “That's so very good. Do it again.”
I did it again, and this time I did it even harder. All this time I could hear Ron and my wife panting away. I heard my wife saying “Oh, Ron, your cock is so big. I've never seen a cock that big before.”
“Don't listen to her,” Jane was now whispering in my ear, “she doesn't know what she is talking about. You've got the biggest cock ever. I know. I've had them all.”
That was all I had to hear. I lifted her up in the air and brought her down right over my cock. I had my hands under her ass cheeks, and I was grabbing onto them as tightly as I could and I was pressing her down so that her cuntlips came right over the head of my cock.
I could feel her legs going right around my waist, and then I could feel her cunt slipping right down over my cock. Her cunt was like a furnace inside. I could feel her cunt muscles closing in all around me, and I could feel her sex juices flowing down the length of my cock already.
Her come was already pouring out of her and it was going down all the way to my balls, and all over my thighs as well.
“You like that, don't you?” she moaned. I sure do, was the only thing I could say right then.
I held her just as firmly as I could, and I could feel her bouncing up and down on my cock. I could feel my cock sliding in and out of her. She was biting into my shoulder now, and I could feel her teeth tearing away my flesh and making me bleed.
Right then I was glad that she was so small and so light. I could hold her up easy, and there was no strain involved. I just kept manipulating the flesh of her ass between my fingers, and I pressed her back against the wall. I could feel her heels digging into my ass the whole time.
I don't think I had even been fucked that good in my life, and this was just the beginning. After this there was more to come. A lot more. As I soon found out, she got better the more I fucked her. Her cunt got hotter and hotter and it seemed to open up more.
Right then I could feel it opening up all the way, and then I could feel the come pouring right out of her like it was never going to stop. She was kissing me full on the mouth now, and then I tore my mouth away from her mouth and began to suck hard on one of her huge tits.
Her nipple got rigid right in my mouth, but still I sucked on it. I got as much of her tit in my mouth as I could, and I sucked so hard on it that-that in itself made her have another orgasm. I could feel her trembling some more, and at that point she wasn't bouncing up and down on my cock.
“Suck harder,” was all she could say at that point, and that was just what I did.
My cock was just beginning to spill out all its hot seed, and I could feel it jerking back and forth inside her pussy. That's when she began to bounce up and down on my cock again. I could feel my cock sliding in and out of her, and everytime it slid all the way inside her I could feel the waves going all through me.
I just went wild at that point and so did she. I guess that's why we ended up on the floor like we did. I was lying on top of her, and she had her legs flung up in the air, and I was driving my cock straight down into her with all my might.
That was really driving her wild, and of course it was driving me wild as well. I could feel my cock about to explode, and I could feel her cunt already exploding. That's when I gave out his huge groan, and that's when the come just rushed out of me.
I was shaking all over the place then, and so was she, and we were both moaning at the top of our lungs. Finally we just seemed to collapse. I lay on top of her breathing very hard, and she lay beneath me breathing just as hard. We could hear my wife and Ron also having their orgasms.
We lay there on the floor for quite some time, and then we got up and went into her bedroom. She pushed me down on the bed and fell right down on top of me. I could feel her hair mound pressing into my still hard cock, and I think that's what kept it hard.
She was kissing me all over my face and neck, and then she was kissing me all over my chest. I could feel her hot tongue running down all over my chest, and then all up and down my arms. She was licking me all over pretty soon. She was licking my thighs, and my legs, and even the bottoms of my feet. It's when she starting licking my cock that I really go excited.
I could feel that tongue of hers all over my cock, and all over my balls as well. She was licking me just as hard as she possibly could, and I could feel the waves going right through me. I didn't think they were ever going to stop, and I didn't want them to.
Her tongue was doing things to me that I didn't think possible. I really didn't. I could feel her pressing it right into my cock just as hard as she could, and she pressed it right into my balls just as hard as she could as well. She wasn't about to let up on me.
That's when I felt her taking my cock right in her mouth, and that's when I felt her starting to suck on it. She bore right into me, and en my cock expanded in her mouth, and I could feel it trembling already. She was moving her mouth back and forth on my cock, and that just made my cock tremble all the more. I was screaming at the top of my lungs then.
She was in between my legs now, and she was bending over me the whole time, holding my cock up with both hands. I could feel her fingers all over my balls, and I could feel her trying to get my whole cock in her mouth. That's just what she was trying to do.
She got as much of my cock in her mouth as she could, and I could feel it going way down in her throat eve. She acted as if she was going to gag on it, but she didn't. She just kept sucking away on me, and I just kept ramming it in and out of her mouth.
She was going wild then, and that's when my cock exploded inside her mouth, and I could hear her just draining every last drop of come out of me. That was all she was after, and she got just what she wanted. She sucked me like I have never been sucked before.
I could feel my come pumping into her mouth, and I could hear her swallowing it all down. She couldn't get at it fast enough. The more she got, the more she wanted. She was still sucking hard on me, and before I knew it, I was having another orgasm.
I was just having one orgasm after another after that. I can't begin to tell you how many orgasms I had that day. It was quite a few though. Afterwards I just lay on the bed feeling my whole body go limp. I just couldn't move after that and I didn't want to either. I just want to he like that for the rest of my life, and right then that's just what I thought I was going to do.
She lay down beside me, and I could feel her throbbing pussy pressing into my thigh. Her cunt was wet and soft, and I could almost taste it in my mouth. That's when I went right down on her. I was exhausted and couldn't move, but I wanted to get at her cunt in the worst way, and I did just that.
I got my tongue right against those wet, warm cuntlips of hers and I just began to suck on them like no one had ever sucked on them before. I was getting them right in my mouth, and I was rubbing my tongue hard against her clit. I was rubbing back and forth just as hard as I could.
I could feel her orgasm beginning and that's when I got my tongue right inside her pussy, and then I really began to eat her out. I ate her out so good that she had one orgasm after another, and once she started she just couldn't stop, and of course, I made sure that she didn't stop.
She wrapped her legs right around my neck and pressed my face right into her just as hard as she could. I thought I could feel her pussy all over my face, and that was okay with me. I could feel her hot, pussylips getting wetter and wetter, and I was drinking down her come just as fast as I could.
I was getting mouthful after mouthful of her come, and still I couldn't get enough of it. There was no way that I could get enough of it. I wanted more, and more, and still more. I could hear her yelling out at the top of her lungs, and that just made me want her all the more.
“Harder,” she was screaming at me, “suck me even harder than you are.”
I didn't need to be told because that was just what I intended to do. I intended to suck her very hard, and that was just what I did. I got my tongue right up inside her, and I made her cunt quiver like it never had before. She pressed her pussy against me harder and harder, and of course that made me suck her harder and harder.
I was working my tongue in and out of her faster and faster, and then she had one last orgasm that seemed to shatter her whole body. She shook so violently that her legs fell from around my neck. Her tits were heaving up and down and I could hear her gasping for breath.
All this time I was still drinking the come right out of her juicy, slimy pussy. It was so good, and I was getting my fill. I kept that up until my tongue was so tired I just couldn't move it anymore.
I just lay back exhausted then. I could hear her breathing hard, but I couldn't see her. That's when I heard all these screams coming from another room. I guessed that it had to be Ron and my wife, and of course those were the only two people it could have been.
Well, after that first night, my wife and I went over to see Ron and Jane at least twice a week, or they came to see us twice a week. This went on for a few months I guess, and then we decided that we all needed a change. Before then though Jane would call me at my office, and she would come and meet me for lunch, and a few times she came to the office, and I fucked her on the couch in my office, and once I even fucked her on the desk.
After Ron and Jane though we met all sorts of couples that wanted to swap, but I'll tell you all about that next time.

Interview Two

Like I told you the first time, this time I'm going to tell you about some of the other couples we swapped with. The first couple we met after Ron and Jane were Tom and Kathy. They were something else. Tom worked in some large corporation and Kathy was a school teacher in high school.
Later on she told me about all the affairs that she had with her male students. She was a hot one alright and all she wanted to do all day was suck me off and have me suck her off. All we ever did was sixty nine it seemed. I still remember that first time with her.
We had met them at a party, and Tom and I had decided to swap right away. My wife was all for the idea, as she always was, and so was Kathy. On the way to her house in the car she went right down on me in the car. I remembered what Ron had told me about that woman who had done this to him, and now I believed him.
At the time he told me, I thought he was making the whole thing up, but now I knew that he couldn't have been. This Kathy all but pulled my pants off me, and then she went right after my cock with that mouth and tongue of hers. Her mouth was so hot, and it just made my cock bum right up.
I could feel-or I thought I could feel-her tongue going right through me. She did things with that tongue that made my body shake. I didn't think she was ever going to let up on me, and at one point it felt as if she was biting my cock right off me.
I had three orgasms that way even before we got to her place. By the time we got to her place I didn't think I had any energy left in me, but she saw to it that I had plenty of energy left in me.
“You think you can get it up again,” she said. I'll see to it that you do get it up again. I'm an expert at making tired cocks hard again. You just leave everything to me, and you'll see what I mean.”
And I soon found out just what an expert she was. First she took off all my clothes and then she made me lie down on the couch. Then I watched her as she undressed. She undressed very slowly, and she talked to me the whole time that she was taking her clothes off.
“I could tell right away,” she said, “that I wanted you. When I say you walk in the door with your wife I said to Tom that you were the couple we should swap with. I was about to leave before that because I hadn't seen anyone that I liked. All the men I had had before, and they just didn't turn me on anymore. I was willing to come home with Tom and let him fuck me. That's how desperate I was.
“Well, then you walked in and you saved me from spending the night with my husband, and for that I'm going to give you something extra special. I'm going to make you feel like you've never felt before. When I get through with you, you're going to know what it's like to sixty-nine.
By then she was all undressed, and then she lay down right on top of me. She pressed her pussy slit into my face, and I could feel her tongue going all over my cock and balls. She didn't waste any time getting at my cock and I didn't waste any time getting at her cunt.
I was going to give her the same thing that she gave me, and maybe even more. I was rubbing my tongue back and forth on her clit and all over her cuntlips. All this time she was running her tongue up and down the length of my cock. I could feel her hands grabbing at my ass, and I began to grab at her ass as well.
I was grabbing those round, soft, meaty cheeks of hers, and then I began to rub my finger back and forth in her crack. I got my finger right against her asshole then, and that's when I began to rim it. I rimmed it a dozen times or more, and then I plunged my finger right inside her.
As soon as I did, I could feel her finger plunging right into my asshole. She pushed her finger into my asshole just as hard as I got mine into her asshole. She was working her finger in and out of me just as hard as she could, and I was working my finger in and out of her just as hard as I could.
All this time we were both eating each other out like the animals that we had suddenly become. I was getting my tongue right inside that wide open pussy of hers, and I was moving it all around and I was rubbing it hard against her soft, wet insides. The come was just flowing out of her then and all over my face. I could feel it running down my cheeks, and all over my chin, and down on my neck as well.
I wanted to suck her pussy right off her, and that was almost what I did. She must have wanted to suck my cock right off me, because that was just what she was trying to do. She was going after me with an intensity that I had never felt before this what she meant by something special?
I could feel my cock trembling in her mouth, and I could feel her sucking on me even harder then. I could feel her tongue stabbing into the head of my cock and I could feel her mouth closing in around me tighter and tighter. That's when I felt the come shooting out of my cock and into her mouth.
She had an orgasm the same time that I had mine. She exploded all over me again just as I exploded all over her. She was draining my cock of all its come, and I was draining her cunt of all its come. We weren't about to let up on each other. I'm not even sure what happened after that.
I just know that we shook so much that we ended up on the floor. Now I was on top and I began to ram my cock in and out of her mouth just as hard as I could. It was like I was fucking her mouth, and that's just what I was doing I guess. I was just humping away at her.
At the same time I was pressing my mouth against her cunt just as hard as I could. I was moving my tongue in and out of her, and she was lifting her hips off the floor and pressing her pussy into me just as hard as she could.
I could feel her exploding and then I felt myself exploding. Again our bodies shook violently. We began to roll across the carpet, and we ended up with her on top again. This time she sat right up on my face, and I could feel that cunt of hers pressing down into my mouth like it was going to go right into my mouth.
I couldn't breath at all, and I was gagging almost, but I still went after her just as intensely as I could. Now I could really feel her come pouring all over my face, and I could feel her thighs pressing against my cheeks. She was bouncing up and down on me like the wildwoman that she was, and I could feel her cunt opening up wider and wider.
Her cunt was so wide open at that point that I didn't think she could get it open any more. But she did just that. She opened it up all the way, and that's when the come just poured out of her like it was never going to stop. I go so dizzy at that point, and I could feel my head going around and around.
She lay down on me again, and I could feel her going after my cock again with her mouth. She was getting almost all of it in her mouth, and I could feel her working her mouth back and forth on it. She wasn't about to stay away from my cock for very long. She wanted it too much.
When we finally rolled apart we were both exhausted. Her come was all over my mouth, and my come was all over her mouth. Neither one of us could move, and neither one of us could say a word. Finally, after about ten minutes or so, she said, “There's still more.”
More? I asked.
“Yes,” she replied, “more.”
That's all I want, I said. The more the better.
“I knew you'd feel that way,” she said.
How did you know that? I asked.
“I just did,” she replied.
I just lay there looking up at the ceiling and then I felt her lie down on top of me. Her body seemed to melt into mine and I could feel her huge tits sticking into my chest. That made my chest feel as if it was going to collapse, but that was okay with me.
She kissed me hard on the mouth, and I could taste my come in her mouth. I'm sure that she could taste her come in my mouth. I'm sure she could feel me swallowing it still, just as I could feel her swallowing my come still. She really wanted* me just as much as I wanted her.
I felt her cunt pressing down on my cock, and I could feel her cuntlips surrounding the head of my cock. She pressed down a little more, and I could feel my cock slipping up inside her. I could feel her cunt closing in all around me as more and more of my cock slipped inside her.
She let out a gasp as my whole cock went in her to the hilt. I could feel her shaking already, and I could feel the come just pouring out of her. It was dripping down her thighs, and it was dripping all over my balls.
She let out a yell everytime my cock rammed back inside her, and she bit into my neck at the same time. I was biting into her neck also, and I was tearing right into the flesh making her bleed. But then she was making me bleed as well. I could feel those teeth of hers going right through me.
When she sat up on me, I could feel my cock going right up inside her and I could feel her bouncing up and down on top of it. I could feel her cunt getting wetter and wetter inside, and I could feel it getting softer and softer. It was burning up, and that made my cock all the hotter.
I could feel my cock expanding inside her cunt, but that seemed normal considering what she was doing to me. I could feel the come building up in the base of my cock, and then I could feel it as it moved towards the head of my cock. It seemed to move an inch at a time.
By the time it got to the head of my cock, I could feel my cock jerking back and forth in her cunt, and then I felt it exploding and then I felt my whole body splitting down the middle. I could feel my cock pumping out its heavy, hot cream into her, and I could feel her hot, heavy cream pouring out of her at the same time.
We were both shaking at that point and I reached up and grabbed hold of both her tits and just squeezed them with all my might. She let out a yell then, and I could feel her nipples getting rigid, a= that just made me squeeze them all the more. I was putting everything I had into it. I was putting everything I had into it.
She sat perfectly still on top of me then, and I could hear her breathing hard and gasping for breath.
I did you in, didn't I? I asked.
“You sure did,” she replied.
Well, I said, you did me in as well.
“I already know that,” she said.
How do you know that? I asked.
“I can see it in you eyes,” she replied, “and I can feel it in the way your cock is throbbing so much.”
I'm never going to stop coming, I then said.
“I hope not,” she spoke up.
We were both too breathless to say much after that. We go up and went into the bathroom where we took a shower, and while we were in the shower we began to grab at each other's ass, and that's when I began to suck on her tit real hard, and she began to pull on my cock.
We got after each other all over again, and the next thing I knew she was down on her knees in front of me, and she was taking my cock right into her mouth. She was just sucking away on me, and I thought my cock was going to split right in half when I finally had my orgasm.
The come just shot right out of my mouth, and she just drank it down as fast as she could. She was gulping it down, and I could hear all the noises she was making in the process. I could feel her tits pressing into my legs and I could feel how much her body was shaking.
That's it, I said, keep sucking like that. Just keep sucking.
I could tell that she wasn't about to stop, and of course I didn't want her to stop. She kept my cock good and hard and she just went on sucking it, making me explode again and again. I could hardly believe how much she was making my cock burn up inside.
I yelled out at the top of my lungs, and that just made her suck all the harder, and I came one last time. This time I felt my whole body collapsing inside, and I just couldn't move after that. My legs were real weak by then, and I could feel them getting weaker yet.
Later that night I woke up to find her sucking on me again. That girl just couldn't stay away from my cock for very long. She just had to have it in her mouth, and she seemed to keep it there most of the time. She was a hot one alright, and we spent quite a few nights together.
Right after that we met Jack and Beverly, and Beverly turned out to be another wild cock sucker. She never wanted to do anything but suck cock. She told me it was because she was deathly afraid of becoming pregnant.
I could tell you the names of all the other men's wives that I have fucked. I have made a file of their names, and I write down something about each one of them. Being a lawyer, I'm very logical that way. To me, these women are sort of like clients. After all, I do service them.
I still see some of this day. Like the very first one, Jane. We still go over to see her and Ron, and Jane and I are just as hot for each other now as we were then. That's because we don't make a habit of seeing each other all the time. You see, that's the secret behind this wife-swapping thing.
You have to keep swapping with different people all the time. You have to keep changing because otherwise you would go bored, and it would be just like being married to that other woman, and then you'd have two wives on you hands instead of just one. A couple of times, I've seen pairs split up and then marry the person they had been swapping for. Then get together again and swap all over again, and they end up with the person they were married to to begin with.

SUMMARY

It is hard for me to say anything definite about Mr. Wilson's personality and character. I think though that he is extremely immature, and that is spite of his education, he is totally unaware of many things. He is still coming to see me on a regular weekly basis (usually twice a week), and there seems to be a slight improvement.
On the whole I would have to say-for the time being-that he is slightly neurotic. I do not think he is as yet psychotic, but he shows tendencies in that direction. However, with constant psychotherapy, he may be able to avoid the pitfalls of a complete nervous breakdown.



CASE NUMBER TWO


Charles Davis
40 years of age
Married for the second time.

Notes

Mr. Davis was a much more serious case for me than a lot of my other patients. He suffered-and is suffering-from delusions of persecution. He also has an extreme castration complex, which accounts from his unfounded fear of both his first wife, and now, his second wife.
He seems to be looking for a woman who will be his sister. However, his sexual appetite is such, that he cannot maintain this type of relationship for very long. That is why he is such an advocate of wife-swapping. He says it's the only way to satisfy one's sexual appetite.
I will now present the transcript from my interviews with him.

Interview One

I came here because my wife-my second wife incidentally-thought I needed to see someone. I don't think I need to see anyone, but I decided to make her happy this once. You see, she isn't very happy with our marriage, and she never has been. She thinks we should get a divorce. I divorced my first wife for her six years ago, but that isn't good enough for her.
Well, let me tell you a little about myself. I'm just an average person really. I work as a cook in a restaurant, and I live in a modest apartment. I'm not fancy or anything, and I don't have a lot of money. The only thing is that I like a lot of sex.
That's why I have to turn to other women for it. My wife just isn't enough for me. She never could be, and I always told her that. I mean, my first wife wasn't enough for me either, and she always knew that, right from the beginning. I have never lied to either of them.
It all began when I was a kid I guess. I was fourteen at the time when I got my first piece of ass. And that was this married woman who was almost thirty. I met her in a coffee shop and she was after my cock before I knew what was happening. After her there were quite a few others.
As it turned out, they were always married women. I mean, there was something about a married woman that just turned me on. I would see one on the street and I would get a hard-on thinking about how I wanted to fuck her. And I wanted to fuck everyone of them that I saw.
Yeah, I really did want to fuck everyone of them. They all looked good to me, and the older I got, the better they looked. By the time I was twenty I was really a horny bastard, and I was fucking everything that had a cunt between its legs. I didn't care what she looked like just so long as she wanted to fuck.
Then I made the mistake of getting this girl pregnant, and there I had my first wife. I didn't mind so much at first because I really dug fucking her. At first that is. Then I got real bored with her, and after she had the kid, I didn't want her at all.
Now my first wife had an appetite for sex that was the same as mine, and I could tell that she was getting horny too. Then a funny thing happened one day. The couple from upstairs came down to see us one night like they always did. They were John and Cindy, and they were our best friends.
They were our age, and they had to get married too. John and I were both bitter about the whole thing, and actually our wives were bitter also. Well, this one night we started to talk about sex, and we never ever did that.
“You know,” John was saying, “I've been reading this book about how people swap wives.”
“Oh yeah,” my wife said. “Where did you get that?”
“I just found it on the bus the other day,” John replied. “It tells all about these high society people and about the parties they have. Two guys will swap wives, and then they'll take the other guy's wife and fuck her. They do a lot of that at these parties, and they can end swapping maybe three and four times in one night.”
Well, that was my turn to speak up, but when I did, I was only clowning around. Or at least I thought I was just clowning around. I didn't think I was serious.
“You know,” I said, “we could always have our own party. We have two couples right here. That's enough for a swap. We don't have to go to no party for that.”
Well, everyone laughed about it, and then we began to talk about it more seriously after awhile.
“You know,” Cindy said, “Charles is right. We don't have to go to no party. We can do anything rich people can do, and we can do it better.”
“Let me warn you about Charles then,” my wife spoke up, “he's an animal in bed. He wants to fuck you until your cunt falls off.”
“That's okay with me,” Cindy said, “my John here is the same way, and I swear his cock gets bigger all the time.”
“Well,” my wife added, “Charles' cock is as big as it's ever going to get, but let me tell you, that's pretty big. I'd match it against anyone's.”
“In that case,” Cindy then said, “that's something I've got to see.”
“And feel?” my wife asked.
“Not just feel,” Cindy replied, “I want to suck it. And suck it good.”
John and I were just sitting there letting them talk, and finally we decided to have our say.
“Well,” John spoke up, just before I did, “I'll have to say one thing about Cindy here, she throws a mean fuck, and she lets you know it. She gets them puppy dog lips of hers around your cock and she just doesn't let go for nothing. She wants to hang on with all her might.”
I had to smile at that.
“Look,” I said, “Ginger here is the same way. She's a bitch in bed all right, and she likes to mess it up. She'd just as soon get it in the ass, and in fact, that's where she wants it most of the time.”
“That's because I don't want to get pregnant,” Ginger then spoke up.
“I don't blame you,” Cindy then added, “once was enough for me as well. I mean, I liked fucking John and everything, and I thought he had the best cock going, but I never would have married him if I didn't get knocked up like I did.”
“I felt the same way about Charles,” Ginger then said. “He was the best fuck I ever had, but I just wanted to go on fucking him. I didn't want to marry him as well.”
Well that was all we needed. I could see Cindy looking over at me with lust in her eyes, and I was looking back at her the same way. John and Ginger were now giving each other the eye also. What had started as a joke was now no longer a joke. It was a very serious matter indeed.
“I've been wanting a different woman for a long time now,” I said.
“Same here,” John agreed.
Cindy and Ginger just nodded. They both wanted a different man.
“I think maybe we should go up to your place,” I said to Cindy, “and leave these two down here.”
“I think so too,” she said.
We got to our feet and walked out the door. We didn't even bother to look back to see what was going on, but we didn't have to. We knew. We practically ran up the stairs to her place, and as soon as we were inside the door, we were embracing madly and kissing each other, and grabbing at, each other all over.
“I've always wanted you to fuck me,” she moaned from way down in her throat.
“I've always wanted to fuck you,” I moaned from way down in my throat.
“It's about time then,” she said.
“Yes,” I agreed, “it's about time.”
I started to take off all her clothes, and when I had her completely undressed I waited while she undressed me. We were now standing in the middle of the room completely naked. We just stood there looking at each other, and then we began to grab for each other again.
I grabbed hold of both her tits and I was squeezing them with all my might. She grabbed onto my ass cheeks, and she was squeezing them with all her might. All I could think of then was shoving my cock deep inside her pussy, and shoving it in as hard as I could.
I got her down on her knees in front of me, and that's when she started going for my cock with that tongue of hers. She was licking it up and down, and I could feel her going after my balls as well. That's when I felt my balls swelling up to twice their normal size, and that's when I felt her licking me all the harder.
Then I could feel her taking my balls right in her mouth, and I could feel her sucking on them just as hard as she could. I felt the chills going all through my body, and I felt my whole body shaking. For some reason it felt so different to have her do this.
Ginger did this to me all the time-or at least she had-and it always felt real good when she did it. But it felt better now having Cindy do it. It felt a lot better. It was almost as if it was the first time I had ever felt anything like this, and of course it wasn't the first time.
It was far from being the first time, and I knew that, but still it felt that way, and I was glad of it. I wanted to feel as if this was the very first time. Also, I wanted to feel as if it was somehow perverse to have Cindy suck on my balls the way she was.
I kept saying to myself over and over again, this is adultery. You are committing adultery. Then I said it out loud to her.
“You know,” I said, “this is adultery.”
“This is just the beginning,” she then said to me, pulling her mouth away from my balls for a second.
She was back sucking at me again, and I could feel her mouth moving back up the length of my cock just then. I could feel it at the head of my cock, and then I felt her taking my cock right into her mouth, and then I really felt the pressure of her tongue. She just bore it into me then.
She was sucking real hard on the head of my cock, and I could feel that I was about to come already. I could feel the come building up inside my cock and inside my balls. My balls were getting real tight inside, and so was my cock. I knew that any more would be enough, and she was sucking on me harder and harder.
The first waves seemed to start in my balls, and after that I don't know where they came from. I could feel the first few drops of come trickling out of my cock, and then I could feel the rest of my come getting ready to explode.
And when it did, I thought I was going to collapse on the floor.
I really thought that I was going to fall down right then, but she held me up. I could feel her taking more and more of her cock into her mouth and I could feel her sucking on it till I thought she would suck it dry.
Of course I wanted her to suck it dry. I wanted her to drain out every last drop of come that was in me. I wanted this to be the first and last time that I would ever get sucked off. After this I just wanted to die. I didn't want anyone else to ever suck my cock.
I could feel her mouth moving back and forth on me, and I just cried out at the top of my lungs for the whole world to hear. I pushed her back then so that she fell on the floor on her back, and I went right down on that juicy, slimy cunt of hers. I got my tongue right in her pussy right away, and I just began working it in and out.
I was really getting after her, and I could feel her moaning way down in her throat. She was pushing her pussy into my face just as hard as she could, and that just made me work my tongue in and out of her faster and faster. I wanted her to feel something she had never felt before. And I was sure that she did.
She kept saying something over and over, but I never could make out what she was saying. I couldn't make out a word she said, but then it really didn't matter. I just wanted to feel her cunt, and that was the only thing that mattered to me right then. And I was sucking away on it like it was the only thing that mattered to me.
When I felt her about to have orgasm, I sucked even harder, pressing my lips hard into her cunt lips, and moving my tongue all around inside her just as fast as I could. That really stirred up her sex juices and when she exploded, the come rushed out of her like a rampaging tiger.
She let out a yell then that I thought would bring down the roof. She kept on yelling for the longest time, and that was why I kept on sucking her like I did. I couldn't stop myself. I couldn't tear myself away from those juicy lips of hers.
When I began to suck on her even harder than I had been, I could feel her legs going around my neck and pressing my face into her pussy harder than ever. I thought I was going to smother to death, but that was all right with me. As far as I was concerned right then, that was the only way to die.
My mouth was still filling up with her come, and I swallowed it down time and time again. I really felt it going all the way to my stomach, and I could feel it settling there. I could feel it weighing me down somewhat, and that just made me want more and more of it.
I was in a frenzy by then, and I just kept sucking at her until I felt her coming again. I could feel the come oozing past those luscious pussy lips of hers, and I could feel it running all over my cheeks and down on my chin, and even down on my neck and chest.
Her come seemed to be all over my body, and that was fine with me. I wanted it all over my body. It felt good all over my body. As far as I was concerned, that was just where it should be. All this time I was grabbing at those huge tits of hers and I was squeezing them with all my might.
I was really manipulating the flesh between my fingers, and I could feel her nipples getting hard and staying hard. I could feel her tits getting red hot, and that just made my hands hot. I could feel her whole body shaking, and that just sent chills all through me.
“Harder,” was all she said then.
I was biting into her cunt now, and I was tearing open her flesh and drawing blood. She was screaming louder and louder now, and then she just exploded again and again. The come was coming out of her like water out of a faucet, and mixed with the blood, it now had a strange taste.
I still didn't let up on her, and I could tell that she didn't want me to. She wanted me to go on sucking her, and that was just what I did. I kept up the pressure, and I kept grabbing at her tits, and the rest of her body for that matter. I did that for quite awhile and until I had drained every last drop of come out of her.
When I stood up, she was just lying on the floor like a rag doll. Her body was limp, and she looked like she was never going to move from that spot.
“I haven't any strength left,” she said.
“I don't either,” I said.
“Do you think you can carry me to the bed?” she asked me then.
“I might be able to,” I replied.
“You'll be glad you did once we get there,” she then said.
“Why's that?” I asked.
“Because I'm going to give you the best fuck you've ever had,” she said.
“You going to wrap those puppy dog lips around me?” I asked.
“You bet I am,” she replied.
“That makes it all worthwhile,” I said, bending over, and picking her up in my arms.
She kissed me full on the mouth then, and I could feel her tongue probing into my mouth.
“I'm going to make you feel like a new man,” she said.
“I can hardly wait,” I said.
I all but ran into the bedroom with her and fell with her on the bed.
“You're awfully anxious, aren't you?” she asked.
“You bet I am,” I replied.
And with that I went right after her tits with my mouth. I got one nipple in my mouth and just began sucking on it as furiously as I could. I could feel it getting rigid in my mouth, and still I sucked on it as hard as I could. Then I got as much of her tit in my mouth as I could.
I could feel her reaching down for my cock. Pretty soon she had it in her hand, and I could feel her pulling on it, and stroking it. I was still sucking on her one tit, and then I went after the other tit. I sucked on that just as hard, and I could feel that nipple getting rigid also.
“I want it in me,” she moaned. “I want your big piece of meat in me.”
“That's just what you're going to get,” I grunted at her.
“Now?” she asked.
“Now,” I replied.
I fell right down on top of her then, and I drove my cock into her open cunt with all my might. I could feel her gasping as my cock went into her all the way. She opened up all the more, and I could feel her legs going straight up in the air, and then I could feel them wrapping around my waist.
I began to ram my cock in and out of her, faster and faster, and just as hard as I possibly could. Everytime I drove my cock into her to the hilt, I could hear her cry out. I began to bite into her shoulder, and I could feel her biting into my shoulder. We were both animals at that point.
It's hard to say what happened after that. I was fucking her just as hard as I possibly could, and I could feel her matching every movement I made with one of her own. She was lifting her hips and spreading her legs at the same time. Then she would let her hips fall back on the bed, and she would close her cunt in all around me.
I could feel her vise-like grip around my waist, and that seemed to get tighter and tighter. She was grinding her pussy into me harder and harder, and I was grinding my cock into her harder and harder. I was putting everything into this fuck, and I could feel the come building up inside my cock.
I could feel her orgasm beginning already, and I could feel her come washing down over my cock. It was making my cock burn up inside, and that's when I began to shoot out my come inside her. I just let go then and the come shot out of me with such a force that I thought my cock was splitting down the middle.
It just kept on pumping into her, and I could feel her moaning away, and I could feel her body squirming under mine. I just kept ramming my cock in and out of her the whole time, and I could feel that my cock was still hard. I could also feel that I was building up to another orgasm, and that was building up to another orgasm as well.
We were in a frenzy then and we just humped away until we were both screaming at the top of our lungs. We were both coming then, and the pain and joy just swept right through us, and it drove us both wild. I couldn't believe what was happening to me, and neither could she.
“It's been so long,” she said afterwards, “I never feel this way with John any more. He hasn't turned me on in I don't know how long.”
“I feel the same way about Ginger,” I said.
“People should never get married,” she then said. “Sex isn't fun any more when you're married.”
“You're absolutely right,” I agreed.
“It just seems to lose something,” she said.
“It loses everything,” I said.
We both had a good laugh over that, and before I knew it we were fucking again. This time she was lying on top of me, and then she was sitting right up on me. I could feel her raising and lowering her hips, and I could feel my cock driving straight up into her.
“Like that?” she asked.
I didn't have to say a word because she knew exactly how I felt. I just lay there feeling her move up and down on my cock, and this time when I exploded inside her, I thought my whole body was being sucked up into her cunt. I could feel her come running down the length of my cock and all over my balls.
She was gasping for breath, and I could see how contorted her face had become. She was in agony, but she loved it.
“Your cock,” she moaned, and those were the only words out of her mouth.
I rammed my cock up inside her, and then I just let my hips fall back on the bed. I lay there unable to move a muscle. The come was still shooting out of me, and her come was still pouring down out of her. I guess we just blacked out after that. When I woke up the next morning she was lying on top of me.
We fucked a couple of times before we went down to see how Ginger and John had made out. They were just getting out of bed, and we could see that their bodies were covered with each other's come. We had a big breakfast then and we all talked about the night before. It had been an experience for all of us, and we agreed to do it more often after that.

Interview Two

I didn't think that I remembered that first time so well, but I guess I do. I'm glad you played back last week's tape for me. It was interesting listening to myself like that. I hope you'll do that all the time. It gives me an idea of what I should talk about this week.
There's a lot more I could tell you about Cindy and John. I mean, we kept on swapping with them for quite some time. The four of us were always together it seemed. We went everywhere together and we did everything together. I was always with Cindy and Ginger was always with John.
It got to the point where people thought that I was married to Cindy and Ginger was married to John. That would always make us laugh. It also got so that we would fuck in the same apartment, and in full view of one another. Sometimes we would even talk to each other while we were fucking.
We had lots of fun, and then Ginger got all upset one day, and for no reason. She told me that we had to quit swapping or else she was going to leave me. That really shook me up, but I told her to go ahead. I said I didn't need her anyway, and besides I didn't want her in the first place.
“You want that good for nothing Cindy, don't you?” she asked.
“Maybe,” I replied.
“Well,” she said, “let me tell you something. You're never going to have her.”
“Is that so?” I asked.
“That's so,” she replied.
“How you going to stop me?” I asked.
“Don't worry,” she said, “I'll stop you.”
“How?” I asked.
“I have my ways,” she replied.
Well that just started a whole big fight, and we ended up throwing things at each other, and the next thing I knew we were swinging at each other and rolling on the floor. We really had a knock-down fight and we ended up on the floor completely naked.
It was funny, but right then we began to fuck, and it was the best fuck we ever had. After that we decided to move, and we moved that very day. We never saw Cindy and John again, and we never did find out what happened to them. They might still be in that same building for all I know.
Anyway, we moved to a new place, and for a while we were real happy with each other. We were fucking three and four times a day, and sex had become good for us again. Then it got boring again. This was about six months later. We both got to the point where we couldn't stand the sight of each other.
That's when we decided that we needed to find some couple to swap with. I didn't know anyone in the building and neither did she. But one day she went around and she began to meet some people in the building. That night she told me all about it.
“Look,” she said, “I think I found the perfect pair upstairs on the seventh floor. I didn't meet him, but she showed me a picture of him in the nude, and his cock was something else. Anyway, I know you'll like this one because she looks like she fucks like a bunny.
“We had a long talk and she told me about how she has lots of lovers. She told me that she's been running around with other men since the honeymoon. In fact, the night before their wedding she spent fucking her husband's brother, and he spent the night with her sister.”
“They sound fine to me,” I said. “I thought they would,” she said. “When do I meet them?” I asked. “Tomorrow night,” she replied. “We're having supper up there with them.”
“That sounds just fine,” I said, feeling my hard-on already.
She could sense I had a hard-on and she was on me in a minute. It turned out to be the best blow-job she had ever given me, and later on when we fucked, it was like I was fucking a different woman. To her, it was like being fucked by a different man, and she even told me so.
“I thought you were someone else,” she said.
“I thought you were someone else too,” I said, still grabbing at her tits.
The next day finally arrived, and all day at work I kept thinking about this new cunt that I hadn't even met yet. Or even seen for that matter. Their names were Bill and Marilyn Brown, and they were just a few years older than we were. Ginger had told me that Marilyn had red hair, and that turned me on all the more. I had always wanted to fuck a redhead for some reason.
Anyway, that night we went up to their apartment, and it was Marilyn who greeted us at the door.
She took one look at me and said, “You look even better than she said you did.”
“So do you,” I said.
“I'll bet you have a big cock,” she then said, grabbing at my crotch.
“I'll bet you're big enough inside to take me all in,” I said, grabbing at her crotch.
Ginger was over on the cough talking to Bill and Marilyn and I were still standing by the door grabbing at each other. The next thing I knew we were embracing, and I kissed her full on the mouth. We really began to grab at each other then. I got my hands up under her skirt and under her panties, and I was grabbing at her ass. She had her hands down my pants and she was grabbing at my ass.
I looked over at the couch, and I could see Ginger and Bill lying down on it. They were already getting undressed, and when they were naked they began fucking right away. All this time, Marilyn and I were standing up, and so far we were just kissing and grabbing at each other's ass.
I began to rub my finger up and down in the crack of her ass and then I began to rim her asshole with my finger, and then I plunged it right inside. I really worked it in and out as fast as I could, and I could feel her working her finger in and out of my asshole right then.
Her fingers were long and cool, and they sent shivers all through me. I could see that she liked what I was doing to her asshole, and I'm sure she could tell that I liked what she was doing to my asshole.
“We didn't waste anytime did we?” she asked. “I guess we didn't,” I replied.
“I'm glad we didn't,” she said.
“So am I,” I said.
“It's so much better this way, isn't it?” she asked.
“Much better,” I replied.
“Let's go in the bedroom,” she then suggested.
“That's fine with me,” I said.
I followed her into the bedroom, and on the way we both started taking off our clothes.
“The food is going to get cold,” she then said, as she lay down on the bed in a spread-eagled position.
“The food may get cold,” I said, “but I'm sure what I want to eat is heating up right now.”
“It sure is,” she said, “I can feel it burning up already. It's red hot. Just the way you like it.”
“How did you know how I like it?” I asked.
“Somehow I could tell,” she said.
“I'm glad you could,” I said.
I fell right between her legs then, and I lifted her legs over my shoulders and I just went after her wide open cunt. She was already moist down there, and I just made her moister. I began to rub my tongue back and forth on her clit, and I just sucked as hard as I could on her cunt lips.
She closed her legs around my neck and just pressed my face into hr just as hard as she could. I could feel her pussy all over my face, and I began to work my tongue in and out of her just as hard as I could. I thought I was going to get my whole mouth right inside her cunt, and that was okay with me. That was just what I wanted to do.
All this time she was moaning way down in her throat, and I could feel hr sex juices being stirred up. Right then was when she exploded for the first time. It was the first of many orgasms as I soon found out. She just erupted and the come came pouring out of her, and it felt like it was never going to stop.
I was drinking it right up, and I was getting mouthful after mouthful. I could feel it going all the way down my throat and to my stomach. That just made me go after more. I had to have as much of her come as I could get, and I meant to get all that she had.
“You suck so good,” she moaned. “You're the best cunt-lapper in the whole world.”
My mouth was too filled with her cunt and her come for me to reply. The only way I could reply was to suck on her all the harder, and that was just what I did. I just began to suck away on her as hard as I possibly could. She really ground her groin into my face then, and I could feel her exploding again, and even more come came out of her this time.
“Your tongue is so big,” she moaned, “I can feel it going all through me. I can feel it in my throat almost.”
I really began to move my tongue around in her pussy then, and that caused her to have another orgasm, and still another orgasm after that. Her come was all over my face now, and all down on my neck and chest. I was just covered with it.
“I never want you to stop sucking me,” she grunted.
I never wanted to stop sucking her either.
“Your cock,” she then said, “let me suck on your cock.”
I swung around on top of her in a sixty-nine position and I could feel her grabbing for my cock and balls. She got her hands around them and I could feel her squeezing them with all her might. She was stroking me all over, and then I felt her licking at my balls.
“You're so hairy,” she said, pulling her mouth away for a moment. “I love how hairy your nuts are. I love hairy nuts.”
She was licking them again, and I could feel my balls swelling up under her tongue. Then she began to suck on them and I could feel her taking them right into her mouth. She just sucked away on them, and I could feel how hot she was making them.
Then I felt her tongue moving up my cock. She was moving it up and down now, and when she got to the head of my cock, she began rubbing it back and forth across the small crack. It was almost as if she was trying to get it right inside me. That sent chills through me and the thought of her getting her tongue inside my cock made me shudder.
I could feel her taking my cock right in her mouth then, and the next thing I knew she was just sucking away on me, and I thought I was going to go out of my mind. Her mouth felt just like a cunt, and that's how it made my cock feel. I could feel it opening and closing around my cock just the way a cunt would.
She was moving it back and forth on my cock, and I could feel her tongue moving all over me. She was frantic at that point, and she wasn't about to let up on me. I could feel my cock throbbing inside her mouth, and before I knew what was happening I could feel the come shooting right out of me. I really thought my cock was going to split wide open then.
I went after her cunt more frantically then, and I began moving my tongue in and out of her just as fast as I could. I could feel her exploding, and I could feel her body shaking under mine. I could feel her tits sticking into me, and that's when I felt her take the head of my cock and rub it against both her nipples.
She rubbed my cock against her nipples just as hard as she could, and I could feel my come shooting down on her tits. I could feel that she liked that, and I could feel more and more shooting out of my cock. That's when she got it back in her mouth, and really began to suck on it.
All this time I had not stopped sucking on her slimy, wet cunt, and I wasn't about to let up now. That was the last thing that I meant to do. I wanted all of her, and I meant to get all of her. She obviously wanted all of me and she meant to get all of me.
As I sucked on her cunt harder and harder, I could feel her sucking on my cock harder and harder. We had both become animals at that point, and we showed no self-control. Of course, neither one of us wanted to show any self-control. That was the last thing that we wanted.
I could feel my head getting dizzier and dizzier, and I thought I was floating in space almost. I could feel her pushing me off her, but that was just so she could get on top of me. I felt her roll right on top of me then, and I could feel her pushing her pussy right into my open mouth.
She was red hot at that point, and her pussy seemed to be on fire. I could feel her pussy rubbing all across my mouth and then I could feel the come just dripping out of her. It went all over my cheeks and chin. I could feel it everywhere, and I liked the feeling it gave me.
Just then she sat right up on my face, and I could feel her bouncing up and down on top of me. Her thighs pressed in against my face, and I could feel how hot and sticky they were. I liked the way they felt and I hoped that they would always feel like that. I kept seeing her inside my mind, and that thought turned me on as much as anything else.
She collapsed on top of me after awhile, and I could hear her heavy breathing.
“You're some cunt-lapper,” she said. “I've never had my cunt eaten out like that before.”
“I've never wanted to eat out any cunt like that before,” I said.
“I can't move a muscle,” she then said.
“Neither can I,” I said. And then I added, “I may be some cunt-lapper, but you sure are some cocksucker.”
“I knew you'd like that,” she said. “I just knew you would.”
“You know a lot of things,” I said.
“I try to,” she said.
After that we just lay there for a while. Then she rolled off me and lay on her stomach. I could tell she didn't want to just lie there. I rolled over on top of her and pressed my cock into the crack of her ass.
“Where do you want it?” I asked. “In the cunt or in the asshole?”
“I don't care where you stick it,” she replied, “just so long as you stick it some place.”
“Don't worry about that,” I said. “I'll make sure I stick it some place. You can count on that.”
“I was hoping I could,” she moaned.
I began rubbing my cock back and forth along the crack of her ass, and then I moved it down into the folds of her cunt. I pressed it against her clit as hard as I could, and then I moved it back up to her ass and pressed it against the small opening of her asshole.
“I'll bet you've been fucked here plenty of times, haven't you?” I asked.
“Maybe,” she replied.
“When was the last time?” I asked.
“I don't remember,” she replied.
“I think you're lying to me,” I said.
“Does it make a difference?” she asked.
“Not really,” I replied. “I'm still going to fuck you.”
“But you want to know how good the last person was, don't you?” she asked. “Maybe,” I replied.
“Well,” she said, “I'll tell you one thing, he didn't eat me out as good as you did, so you'll probably fuck me better than he did also.”
“You're damn right I will,” I said, and that's when I plunged my cock right into her asshole with all my might.
I really shoved it into her hard, and I could feel her trembling all over. She was a little tight back there, and I had caused her a great deal of pain by doing what I did. I could tell though that she liked the pain, and wanted more of it. She wanted all the pain that she could get.
I made sure that she got all the pain that she could possibly want. I just kept ramming my cock into her asshole just as hard as I could, and I could feel her pressing her ass back into my groin just as hard as she could. It was obvious that she wanted even more than I was now giving her.
“Fuck me harder,” she then said, “fuck me just as hard as you possibly can. I want it to hurt. I want it to really hurt. Make me bleed if you can.”
Well, I didn't make her bleed, but I'm sure I came close to it. I just kept ramming my cock in and out of her, and she kept pressing her ass back into me, and then I was exploding inside her, and I could feel the come oozing out of her ass crack and running down between our bodies.
She was moaning and groaning, and so was I. I could feel more and more come shooting out of me, and I could feel her responding just the way I wanted her to. She was really turned on by then, and I was just turning her on more and more. I could feel her closing her asshole around me even tighter than it was, and just applying the greatest amount of pressure on my prick.
She let out one last heave, and then her body lay perfectly still under mine. She seemed to be sound asleep at that point, and I thought she had blacked out on me. I could feel her breathing and that was all. Finally I realized that she wasn't asleep.
“I'm still here,” she said.
“So am I,” I said.
“I can feel that,” she said.
“I'm still hard,” I then said.
“It's a good thing,” she said, “because I want to fuck some more. I want to fuck a lot more.”
And that was just what we did. I rolled her over on her stomach, and I got my cock right inside her, and I fucked her until she was so sore that she couldn't move any more. I could tell that she was the sorest she had ever been because of the agony that swept all over her face.
It was an agony though that she didn't mind feeling. In fact, she wanted to feel even more than she did. I could feel my cock getting soft inside her cunt, but then she seemed to press her cunt in against it from all sides, and I could feel myself getting hard again.
“Don't you ever get soft on me again,” she said. “I want you to stay hard.”
And stay hard I did, and for the longest time. I don't know how many times I came inside her, but it was quite a few. She came at least as many times as I did, and maybe even more. We fell asleep in each other's arms, and in the morning we woke up with our bodies all tangled together.
That was just the beginning of what turned out to be a very long relationship. And that's what went wrong with it. It went on for too long. We finally just got sick of one another, and that's when it ended. Ginger and I began fucking again, but then we went looking for another couple.
It seems like we had an easier time finding people after that. We seemed to find people all over the place then. I found this one guy at work who said he wanted to swap wives, and when I saw his wife, I was all for it. She was really something, and she and I got in a lot of good fucking.
That's how I met my second wife actually. She was someone else's wife and I met her at this part where her husband and I swapped. After awhile we got so we really liked each other, and then we made the mistake of getting married. First we had to go through the whole business of getting divorced from the people we were married to, and by the time that was over, we already hated each other.
Our getting married was sort of anti-climatic. As it turned out, Ginger got married to my new wife's first husband, and now we see them every so often, and we swap with them. I really like fucking Ginger now that she's someone else's wife, and she really likes having me fuck her now that I'm someone else's husband. Funny how these things work out.

SUMMARY TO CASE TWO

Mr. Davis stopped coming to see me after this second interview for about six months, and then he came back. I noticed that his condition was even worse then. However, from these first two interviews, I think you can see what I mean. He is extremely neurotic and in great need of psychotherapy.
I have put him on tranquilizers since, but those are only a temporary measure. I really don't think they will have any long range effect on him. In fact, I'm sure, they'll only cover up the tension that is building under the surface.

CASE NUMBER THREE

Donald White
35 years of age
Married

NOTES:
Mr. White was referred to me by his family doctor. It seems that Mr. White and his wife have been engaged in wife swapping since their honeymoon. They were married when they were very young, and it was only to spite then-parents that they got married at all.
Both Mr. and Mrs. White come from wealthy parents, and they are both used to getting their own way. When they see something they want, they get it. That's the way it has always been for them, and they see no reason why it shouldn't always be that way.
Mr. White's transcript now follows.
My doctor's responsible for my coming to see you. He thinks it will do me a world of good to tell you about my sex life. I don't see what good it will do, but I'm willing to give it a try. I just hope I don't bore you, but then you must hear these things all the time.
First of all, let me tell you a little something about my parents. I was thirteen years old when I found out about their sex lives. It seems like they got into wife swapping as quickly as they could. I remember these parties they had, and I would spy on them.
I remember how the couples would split up and the men would go after the other men's wives, and the wives would go after other women's husbands. My parents seemed to get the most enjoyment out of it. My father went after all the young ones, and my mother went after all the old ones.
I remember one time when I followed my mother and this man. They went down into the cellar which had been converted into a huge game room. I watched them as they got undressed, and then I watched as they began to grab at each other. Then they were lying on the couch and I could see that they were fucking.
My mother got her legs around the guy, and I could see her heaving away. That guy was really letting her have it too, and when they came, they let out these screams that I thought the whole world could hear. Anyway, I watched my mother fuck a lot of men, and she seemed to like it with all of them.
“Then I began to follow my father, and I could see that he was different from my mother in some ways. He liked to eat out the women he went off with. He liked to get his tongue in their cunts, and just eat away at them. That was what he liked best, and what he usually did.
I can still hear that tongue of his sucking away at some woman's twat. He was one of the greatest cunt lappers of all time, and that's what my mother always called him. She'd always say something to him about it, and he would just smile. He liked being called that.
Well, when I got to be about seventeen I met this girl whose parents were good friends of my parents. It was surprising that we had never met before that. But then she was always away at boarding school, and so was I for the most part. Anyway, her name was Judy, and she's the girl I married.
I didn't really like Judy, but I found out quick enough that she was easy and that she would let just about anyone fuck her. All you had to do was ask her, and that was just what I did. I started fucking her the day we met. Or at least that's how it seems to me now. Maybe it was later than that.
Well, our parents found out about it, and they got real mad about it for some reason. I couldn't understand that, and I told my parents so.
“How can you tell me not to do something that you do all the time?” I asked.
“It's different when you're married,” my father said.
“It certainly is,” my mother spoke up.
“Now wait a minute,” I said. “I wasn't talking about the two of you. I was talking about all the people you go off with at those parties you have.”
“What do you mean?” my mother asked.
“Don't play dumb with me,” I yelled. “I've seen you fucking all those men,” I said to my mother. “I've seen how you get your legs around them, and how you can't wait to get their cocks inside you.” And then I looked right at my father. “And I've seen you eat out all those young ones.”
They were both shocked by what I said.
“You've never seen anything like that,” they both said at the same time.
“I have so,” I yelled back at them, “and you know I have, and you can't tell me any different.”
And with that I just ran out of the house. I got in my car and drove over to Judy's. I almost ran into her as she was driving out of her driveway. It seems her parents had given her the same speech, and she was on her way to get me. She had it in her head to run away also.
She got out of her car and then got into mine, and we just drove off. We really didn't know what to do, and we just keep on driving.
She told me all about her parents.
“They're the last ones to tell me I'm immoral,” she said, “I've seen how they carry on, and with other people. They swap at these parties they go to, and both of them have lovers on the side. Not only that but my mother poses for all these dirty old men in the nude. She gets a kick out of it.”
“That's when I told Judy all about my parents.
That's when she looked at me and said, “Let's you and I get married. That'll show them.”
“It sure will,” I said.
And that's just what we did. We found a justice of the peace and he married us, and that was that. We spent the first night in a cheap motel and then we went on to this big expensive hotel in Miami. That's when we met this other couple, Ralph and Doris.
Ralph and Doris were both in their twenties, and they had been married for awhile. I could see that they were bored with each other already. They didn't look at each other at all, and they never said a word to each other. All they wanted to do was look at and talk to us.
I could see that Ralph had the hots for Judy, and I could also see that Doris had the hots for me. Also, it was obvious that Judy was getting turned on by Ralph and that I was getting turned on by Doris.
“Why don't we go up to our room?” Doris suggested. “It's more cozy there.”
“That's a good idea,” Ralph agreed.
“I think so too,” Judy spoke up.
I didn't say anything at that point. I just looked at Doris and smiled. Actually that was when the swap was made. I walked to the elevator with Doris, and Ralph walked with Judy. Nothing was said about making a swap, but at that point, nothing had to be said.
From then on I was with Doris, and Judy was with Ralph, and didn't say anything to each other until the next day. In the elevator Doris kept whispering in my ear. She kept telling me how good looking I was, and how masculine I looked.
“And I'm sure,” she said, “That you're a much better lover than Ralph.”
“You think so?” I asked.
“Yes,” she replied. “And I intend to find out for myself just how good you are.”
They had a suite just like we did, and as soon as we were inside, Doris and Ralph disappeared into one of the bedroom. I could hear them laughing away, and then I could hear as they fell on the bed. Doris and I walked to the door and looked in on them.


Judy was lying on the bed with her legs up in the air and Ralph was bending down between them, and we could see that he was eating them out. And if we hadn't been able to see it, we would have heard it anyway. He was making more noises with his mouth, and she was moaning away at the top of her lungs. Doris and I closed the door to that bedroom and went into another bedroom.
“Don't you do a thing,” she said to me, “you just stand there and I'll do it all.”
She yanked my jacket off, and then my tie, and then my shirt. She all but tore my t-shirt off me, and then she went after my pants. As soon as she got my pants off she tore my jockey shorts off me, and then she remembered my socks and shoes. She got them off with no trouble.
“Lie down on the bed,” she then said.
I lay down on the bed, and I watched as she undressed herself. She took off her clothes very slowly, and then she came over to the edge of the bed and looked down at me.
“You have a good looking cock,” she said.
“Do you like it?” I asked.
“I certainly like the looks of it,” she then said.
“Do you just plan on looking at it?” I then asked.
“I plan on doing a lot more than that,” she then said.
“I plan on sucking it,” she replied.
“When?” I asked.
“Right now,” she replied.
And that's when she got up on the bed. She was kneeling down between my legs, and then I could feel both her hands on my cock and balls. She just seemed to reach out from nowhere, and the next thing I knew she was stroking me. She stroked me up and down, and I could feel my cock getting harder and harder.
“It seemed to me anyway that it was getting harder and harder. I could feel her soft hands all over me, and they made my skin tingle and burn at the same time. I felt her grip my cock in one hand and then she just squeezed with all her might, and that made my cock throb all the more.
“Suck it,” I then said. “Suck it hard.”
“Don't worry,” she said. “I'm going to do just that.”
And then she leaned right over me, and I could feel her tongue pressing into the head of my cock. She began to rub her tongue back and forth on the head of my cock, and I thought she was trying to get her tongue right inside my cock. I really thought that she was trying to do that.
She seemed to be trying to push the lips farther and farther apart. Then she began moving her tongue up and down the length of my cock. Her tongue was just dripping with her saliva, and I could feel that saliva dripping all over my balls and onto my thighs as well.
I could feel her tongue pressing into me harder and harder, and then I could feel her taking my cock right into her mouth. She was going frantic at that point, and I could feel her mouth moving back and forth on my cock, and I could feel her applying all the pressure that she possibly could.
She was just smothering my cock in that mouth of hers, or at least that was hot it felt to me. I could feel her taking in more and more of my cock into her mouth, and I really thought that she was going to get my whole cock into her mouth. I really thought that she was going to do that.
I could feel her teeth scraping against me then, and that sent shivers all through me. Her teeth were like shark little pins, and they seemed to stick in me for a second or two, and then she would pull them out again. I could feel her tongue wetting me down with her saliva, and that just made me burn up all the more inside.
She was so frantic at that point that she probably didn't even know what she was doing, or who she was doing it to. I could hear all these noises she was making in her mouth and in her throat, and I could feel that my cock was all the way down in her throat.
She was sucking away with all her might, and I could feel my cock jerking bake and forth in her mouth, and that was when the come just shot out of me. I felt this wave of pain going through me, and I thought that I was going to split in half. I really thought that I was.
I could feel my cock throbbing more and more, and the come shot out of me in spurts. The first time it wasn't much, but the second time it was a lot more, and every time after that, it was just more and more. I was really letting off a load right then and I could feel it in every part of my body.
I could feel also how she wasn't about to let up on me just because I had shot off my rocks. No, that was just the beginning as far as she was concerned. She sucked on me all the more then, and her mouth seemed to be doing all sorts of things that I didn't think possible.
“You beautiful cocksucker,” I moaned at the top of my lungs. “No one could ever suck me as good as you. No one. I'm sure of it.”
She didn't say a word, but then she couldn't. Her mouth was too filled with my cock for her to say anything. She bore down on me with such force then that I let out a yell that seemed to make the whole building shake. After that I just seemed to have one orgasm after another.
The whole time that she was sucking on me, my cock stayed hard. She never once let it get soft. She wanted to keep it just the way that it was, and that was find with me. I wanted to stay hard just as long as I could. All this time she was grabbing at my ass and right then I could feel her poking her finger into my asshole. I felt her finger going right through me then, and that sent a wave of pain through me that seemed to make my whole body shake. After that I don't know what happened. I guess she just went on sucking me. I guess I blacked out for a while, and when I woke up she was lying beside me.
She was wide awake and she was smiling at me.
“How does your cock feel?” she asked. “It feels fine,” I replied.
“It looks so small now compared to what it was,” she said, “and when I had it in my mouth, it felt even bigger than it looked. I'm glad it did.”
“Do you know what my wife and your husband are doing?” I then asked.
“Probably fucking,” she replied. “Either that or they're eating each other out. Who cares?”
“I don't,” I replied quickly. “I was just wondering.”
“We'll see them in the morning,” she then said. “That'll be soon enough.”
“It sure will be,” I replied.
“This is the first time you've done this sort of thing, isn't it?” she asked.
“This is the first time I've been married,” I said.
“Yes,” she then said, “you're awfully young. My husband and I do this all the time.”
“Any special reason?” I asked.
“I guess it's because we can't stand the sight of each other for very long,” she replied.
“Then why do you stay together?” I asked.
“Because we get our kicks out of cheating on each other,” she said.
“Oh, I see,” I said.
“If I didn't know I was cheating on him right now, it wouldn't be the same,” she said, “no matter how good you might be.”
“I guess it's that way with my parents too,” I said, “and with my wife's parents. They go in for wife swapping all the time. When I was a kid, I used to watch my mother fucking all the different men. She really put out for them.”
“I'll just bet she did,” Doris then said.
“and I would watch my father eat out all the cunts he would drag up to his study,” I then said. “He really got after them. He ate them out good.”
“That's what Ralph likes to do best,” she then said. “He likes to eat pussy and I like to suck cock. We talk about it all the time.”
“Do you ever have sex anymore?” I asked.
“Not for a long while,” she said. “I think it's been almost a year now. At least that long. Maybe even longer. I can't even remember the last time we had sex together.”
“I see,” was all I could say at that point.
“Look,” she said, “I don't want to talk about him, I want to have sex.”
“Same here,” I said.
“Then shut up and fuck me,” she then said.
And that was just what I did, and just as quickly as I could. I rolled right over on top of her, and I got my cock into her just as fast as I could. She opened up real wide, and I could feel her legs going right around my waist, and then I could feel her heels digging right into my ass.
She pressed me right to her, and I got my cock in her to the hilt.
“That feels so good,” she moaned.
“It feels good to me, too,” I said.
“Don't just let it sit there,” she then said, “move it inside me. Fuck me. Fuck me hard. Fuck me just as hard as you possibly can.”
“I did just that. I began to ram my cock in and out of her and I thought she was going to split wide open, just like I felt that I was going to split wide open. I could feel her cunt opening up wider and wider, and I didn't think that it could possibly open up any wider.
I wanted more than anything for this to be the best fuck of my life, but then I was just a kid at the time, and Judy was the only girl I had ever fucked before this. I wasn't the first guy that Judy ever fucked, but she was my first piece of ass, and now Doris was just my second piece of ass.
Actually I was afraid that I wouldn't be good enough with Doris. I figured she had had lots of men, and she would think I was one of the worst. That's why I put so much into it. I would pull my cock almost all the way out, and I would pull it out very slowly.
She liked that, and she told me so.
“Do that,” she said, “it feels good. It causes ripples to go all through me. It sure does.”
But when I drove my cock back into her, I drove it into her with all my might. I just drove it down into her, and I could feel my cock rubbing against the insides of her pussy. That made me do it all the more. All this time her come juices were being stirred up and she was about to explode all over me.
When she did that I was ready to explode inside of her, and that was just what I did. I just let go with my come, and it shot right out of me. She moaned and groaned, and I moaned and groaned, and we just keep on fucking like we were.
I didn't want to stop and she didn't want me to stop. She did something with her cunt that kept my cock hard, and that's why I was able to keep fucking her. If it had been Judy I would have gotten soft right away, and I would have pulled out of her, but not with Doris.
“With Doris it was just the opposite. It felt like I was getting harder. I really did think that my cock was getting harder, even though I knew that it wasn't. But that didn't make any difference to me. The fact that it felt like it was getting harder was enough for me.
I could feel her cunt muscles closing in all around me, and I could feel how wet she was inside.
“Do I feel good to you?” she asked. “You feel real good,” I replied. “Do I feel better than your wife?” she then asked.
“A lot better,” I replied.
“Well you sure do feel better than my husband,” she then said. “You feel a lot better than he does.”
“Is my cock bigger than his?” I then asked.
“A lot bigger,” she replied.
“Is it harder?” I asked.
“A lot harder,” she replied.
“Who would you rather fuck?” I asked.
“You, she replied.
And that's when I kissed her full on the mouth, and I kissed her just as hard as I could. And then I went after her tits with my mouth, and I sucked on them just as hard as I could. I really got after her tits, and I made her nipples real rigid, and I made her tits swell up to twice their normal size.
“Just keep sucking,” was all she could say.
I was still ramming my cock in and out of her, and she was still grinding her pussy into me. I thought the bed was going to collapse, we were fucking so hard. I could feel my body shaking more and more, and I could feel her body shaking more and more, and I could tell that we were both building up to another orgasm.
This time when we exploded I really thought that my cock had split wide open. The come was pounding out of me with such force, and it made my cock ache like it never had before. I felt as if I was fucking for the very first time in my life. I really felt that.
My head was still going around in circles, and I couldn't see straight. I could feel her come washing down all over my cock and that made her cunt seem even softer than it was. I was still sucking on her tit, and I was getting as much of it into my mouth as I could.
All of a sudden both our bodies shook so violently, and then we just lay there perfectly still. This one last orgasm and drained us both completely. I just lay on top of her, my come pouring out into her. She lay beneath me, her legs between mine, her body moving only slightly.
We were too exhausted to do anything right then. We couldn't even speak. We fell asleep that way, and in the morning, after we had taken a shower, we went right back into the bedroom and fucked doggy style. That was really something, I found that I really liked doing it that way.
After doing it that way, I found that I didn't really want to do it any other way. I decided right there and then that from now on, that was the only way that I would ever want to fuck. I told Doris about that, and she smiled.
“There are still other ways,” she said. “I know,” I said, “but I like that way the best.”
“That's only because you haven't tried the other ways yet,” she said.
“What other ways are there?” I asked. “There are lots of other ways,” she said. “Like what?” I asked.
“I guess I'll just have to show you,” she said.
And that's when she lay right down on top of me. She positioned my cock with both her hands, and then she helped guide it into her cunt. She lay perfectly still on top of me once my cock was in her to the hilt. Then she sat up on me, and then she lay back between my legs so that her head was down between my feet.
I could feel my cock bending into her at an angle, and it sent a wave of pain all through me.
“That hurts,” I said.
“Do you like the way it hurts?” she asked.
“Yes,” I moaned, because I really did like the way it hurt me.
“Would you like it to hurt some more?” she asked.
“Yes,” I groaned.
She seemed to apply more pressure, and I could feel her grinding her pussy right into me.
“Now does it hurt more?” she asked.
“It certainly does,” I replied.
She just kept grinding away at me, and I kept grinding away at her. We were both straining our bodies to the fullest, and I could feel her orgasm beginning just before mine did. I could feel the come oozing out of her cunt, and running down my cock and onto my balls.
That's when I opened up inside her. The come just gushed out of me, and she screamed at the top of her lungs. I could feel this great knot being snapped inside my cock, and the releases of that burden sent waves through me that made me more than just a little dizzy.
But hat was just one of the ways that she showed me that day. After that, we fucked sitting up on the toilet seat in the bathroom, and then we fucked standing up, and then we fucked with her sitting on top of me. By then I was too exhausted to move, and we joined my wife and her husband who were also too exhausted to move.
For the whole time we were at that hotel, the four of us were together. Three weeks later we went our separate ways.”

Interview Two

I guess I was pretty long-winded the last time. I don't usually talk that much in one sitting, but I guess I had a lot to get off my chest, you might say. I guess I still have a lot that I want to get off my chest. I haven't begun to tell you everything there is to tell.
We went home after the honeymoon because we had run out of money. Naturally our parents were quite mad, but they seemed to accept the fact that we were married. However, we made a deal with them that we would continue our education if they promised not to have our marriage annulled. And that was just what we did.
We went off to college, and we had our own house while we were there. Actually, we tried to see as little of each other as possible, because we really didn't like each other that much, and when we did see each other it was only to have sex, and that we didn't mind so much.
We did go to a lot of social functions together though, but we would split up once we got there, and she would go and find herself some man, and I would go and find me a girl. I remember this one fraternity party we went to. I saw this bunch of guys-this was late in the evening-standing outside the door to this room. They were lined up in a row.
“What's going on?” I asked.
“We're gang-banging some bitch,” someone said, “join us.”
I did just that, and by the time it got to be my turn, I found out that it was Judy that they all had been gang-banging all this time. Judy was stretched out on the bed with her legs spread, and there was come all over her body. Her eyes were half closed and she could hardly move.
When she heard my footsteps she said, “Come on, baby, there's life in this cunt yet. You'll get your fair share of pussy from me, and don't you think you won't.”
She didn't know it was me, and she never did find out it was me. I really fucked her that time too, and she really put out for me because she thought I was someone else. Afterwards, I just went and found me another cunt, and I fucked her the same exact way.
Well, that's how it was for us all through college, and after that we settled down at my parent's house and supposedly became respectable members of the community. Of course, that was just a front, and everyone knew that was just a front. I mean, one night we swapped with my parents. Judy fucked my father and I fucked my mother.
But I want to tell you about this one woman that I met that I really got hung up on. I met her at a party. She and her husband were giving the party, and they were both in their forties. I was twenty-five by then, and I really felt like quite the stud. I thought I was the best.
“Anyway, at this party, this woman's husband had gone after Judy right away, and already had her in one of the bedrooms upstairs.
I didn't even know this, and I was just wandering around the place trying to find someone I liked enough to fuck. That's when the woman came up to me and told me who she was. You see, she knew that her husband was off fucking Judy, and now she wanted to fuck me.
“Looking for someone in particular?” she asked.
“Not really,” I replied.
“Oh, I see,” she said, “You're just looking for some cunt who will spread her legs for you and any cunt will do at this point.”
“That's not true,” I said, “if I just wanted any cunt, I would have found one before this.”
“I guess you would have,” she said. “Well then, just what do you want?”
“I'm not sure, but I'll know when I see it, “I said, and with that I looked right at her.
“Do you think I'm what you're looking for?” she asked.
“I think so,” I replied.
“Why do you think that?” she asked.
“It's just something I feel inside,” I said.
“That's funny,” she then said, “but I feel the same thing I guess. That's why I came over here to talk to you in the first place. Besides, I decided that it was only fair that you should fuck me since your wife is now upstairs fucking my husband.
And that was the first I knew about it. That made me smile broadly.
“Then I guess it's an even trade,” I said.
“I guess it is,” she agreed, and I could see that she was smiling broadly.
“Where should we go?” I asked.
“Just follow me,” she said.
I walked right behind her, and I must say I had a hard time keeping my hands off her ass. It was so round and it was swaying back and forth so nicely.
We were going up the stairs now.
“You know,” she said, “you can feel my ass now if you want to. I'm sure no one is looking.”
Right then I didn't even care if anyone was looking. I just reached up and grabbed her ass, and just kept grabbing it. Even through the dress I could feel how soft it was.
“Was it worth the wait?” she asked.
“It certainly was,” I replied.
By then we were at the top of the stairs. She turned to me and we embraced right there. I could feel her pressing her body into mine, and I could feel her groin rubbing right into mine. She was just as tall as I was, and our bodies seemed to fit together perfectly.
“This is just the beginning,” she then said. “I hope so,” I said.
“She then took me by the hand and she led me into one of the bedrooms. That's where we embraced again, and then we wasted no time in undressing one another. I ripped the clothes off her and she ripped the clothes off me. When we were finally naked we fell right on the bed and I could feel her grabbing for my cock as I grabbed for her cunt.
I had my finger pressed into the folds of her cunt, and I was rubbing her all around. I was rubbing my finger back and forth on her clit, and that made her sex juices flow out of her and all over my hand. I could feel them running down on my wrist, and that's when I pushed my finger right up inside her.
I really began to get at her then, and I worked my finger in and out of her just as fast as I could. I could feel her come really flowing out of her then, and I got two fingers into her to the hilt, and she was moaning way down in her throat.
“Then she screamed out at the top of her lungs, “Give me your cock, I want your cock.”
I rolled right on top of her then, and I shoved my cock into her as hard as I could. I heard her gasp and her whole body seemed to heave. I could feel her legs going right around my waist, and they seemed to drive me into her all the more. I really felt my cock going inside her cunt then.
Her cunt seemed to open up even wider than it was, but once I was inside her, it closed in all around me. It closed in and held me in there firmly. Her cunt muscles seemed to form a really tight channel for me to move in, but it was still possible to move in it, and move I did. I pulled my cock almost all the way out of her, and I did that very slowly. I pulled it out until just the head of my cock was inside her. It was already trembling, and I could feel her cunt trembling as well. That's when I rammed it back inside her just as hard as I could.
I rammed it in all the way, and we both let out a gasp that seemed to make the bed shake, and the whole room for that matter. I just kept doing that over and over then. I would draw my cock out very slowly, and then I would ram it in all the way. I really hurt her good that way, but I could tell that she wanted me to hurt her.
She yelled and moaned everytime I drove my cock back inside her, and she seemed to grind her pussy up into me harder and harder.
“You fuck so good,” she moaned.
“Do I?” I asked.
“You certainly do,” she replied.
That just made me ram my cock into her the hardest ever. Her cunt seemed to swell up all around me, and I could feel those cunt juices flowing down all around my cock and making it that much more lubricated. Her cunt was all slimy and wet now, and it was softer and hotter at the same time.
Her cunt was on fire literally, and so was my cock. I could feel it jerking back and forth in her pussy, and then it just exploded, and I could feel my whole body jerking up and down. Her legs tightened around my waist and they pressed me into her all the harder.
I couldn't stop shaking then, and neither could she. She was biting my shoulder, and I was now biting into her tit. She had really huge tits, and I was just now beginning to suck on one of them. I was getting my mouth all over it and I was letting my saliva run down all over her tit and chest.
She liked that, and that's why I kept it up. After I had sucked on one tit for quite some time I went after the other tit. That was just as good to suck on, and I sucked on it just as hard as I sucked on the other one. I made sure that both her nipples were rigid.
“You do that so well also,” she said. “You do every ting so well.”
I didn't say w word. My mouth was too filled with her tit for me to say anything at that point. I just sucked away on her tit, and fucked her as hard as I could. By then I had come once more, and so had she. She gave me a shove then and she rolled me over on my back, and she rolled right over on top of me.
She raised herself on her hands then, and she just began to ram her pussy up and down on me. She was looking down between our bodies so that she could see my cock going in and out of her.
“It looks so slimy,” she said. “What looks so slimy?” I asked. “Your cock,” she replied. “Do you like it to look slimy?” I asked. “You bet I do,” she replied. “Does it make you want to suck on it?” I asked.
“It sure does,” she responded.
She kept humping me though, and then she sat right up on me. I could feel her raising and lowering her hips, and I could feel my cock sliding up and down in her. Then she seemed to turn around so that her ass was now facing me, and she was facing my feet. I looked at her bobbing ass, and that made me go after it with both hands.
I loved the shape of her ass, and I wanted to feel it all over. She wanted me to feel it all over as well. I began to rub my fingers up and down in the crack, and then I went right after her asshole. I plunged my finger right inside her, and that just made her scream out.
She shook more violently then, and she began to ram her pussy up and down on me all the harder because of it. The harder I worked my finger in and out of her asshole, the harder she rammed her pussy up and down on me. I thought my cock was going to split wide open before I came.
And when I finally did come, I really thought that my cock was going to split wide open. I could feel the come shooting out of me and right up inside her, and I could feel her come running down my cock and all over my balls and thighs. Her come made my skin burn all the more. It certainly made my cock burn all the more.
I felt her sitting very still on me then. She was too exhausted and spent to do anything right then. She was breathing hard, and I could hear her tits heaving up and down.
“How do you feel?” I asked.
“Like I've had an iron pole shoved up inside me,” she said.
“Did it feel good?” I asked.
“It felt great,” she replied.
“Was it the best ever?” I asked.
“It certainly was,” she replied.
“It was the best for me too,” I said.
“I was hoping it would be,” she said.
“It was,” I said.
She seemed to fall forward on me then, and she lay down right between my legs. Her head was right down between my feet, and she was holding onto them.
“You're still hard,” she said.
“Do you like to be hard like that?” I asked.
“Of course,” she replied.
With that, I began to grind my cock into her, moving my hips in a circular motion.
“Hmmmm, that's so good,” she moaned.
“You never want me to stop, do you?” I asked.
“Never,' she replied.
That made me go after her all the more, and soon we were fucking again, and fucking just as hard as we possibly could. She was pressing back on me, and I could feel her hairy mound grinding down into my groin. Her tits were rubbing against my legs, and that sent chills all through me also.
I was going frantic at that point and I was heaving and grunting, and I could feel my orgasm starting in every part of my body, and that just made me heave and shake all the more, and when I came that just made her come, and the come just poured out of both of us.
I yelled at the top of my lungs and she yelled out at the top of her lungs. Neither one of us could contain ourselves after that. We were in a frenzy then, and there was no way we could have any control over ourselves. “Finally our strength just gave out, and we lay there gasping for breath. I couldn't move and neither could she. I could hear her trying to say something, but I couldn't make out what it was. Finally I did hear her.
“Let's take a shower,” she said.
“I would, but I can't move.” I replied. “Can you?”
“Not very well,” she said. “What do we do then?” I asked. “Just lie here until we can move,” she then replied.
“We lay there for awhile longer, and then I felt her stir somewhat. She managed to pull herself off me, and as she did that, I could feel my wilting cock slipping out of her. My cock was all covered with her slime and my slime, and it was just coated with it.
She looked down at my now-wilted cock, and a smile came across her face.
“It's amazing,” she began, “how one thing can be so big and so small. Just a second ago it was as big as a telephone pole almost, and now look at it.”
That's when she began to stroke it with her hand.
“It feels so soft now,” she continued, “and just a few seconds ago, it was as hard as a rock.”
“She kissed the head of my cock, and that seemed to stir it up somewhat.
“Look,” she said, “it's moving.”
That's when she kissed it again and again. She was kissing it-up and down the length of it, and she began to kiss my balls as well. I could feel my cock staring to get hard then, and right then was when she took it in her mouth and began to suck on it as frantically as she knew how.
It was by far the best blow I've ever had in my life. I've never had my cock sucked that good by anyone. She lapped up all the slime that was all over my cock and then she just bore into me with all her might, and that made my cock tremble so much and it caused me all kinds of pain and pleasure at the same time.
I was moaning away, and my body was squirming all over the place, and I really thought I was going to break wide open at that point. I could feel my orgasm building up in my cock, and I could feel it building up all through my body for that matter. It was just a question of time before I exploded, and when I did, I thought that it was the last time that I would ever come in my life.
I felt her teeth sinking into me then, and that caused me a kind of pain, that I wanted more of. I could feel my cock getting harder and harder then, and I knew she wasn't about to let it get soft. She just wasn't the type to do that. She seemed to be sucking me even harder now, and I could feel her drinking down all my come just as fast as she could.
I just lay there after that, and let her do everything. I didn't have to do a thing.”

SUMMARY TO CASE THREE

To go on with Mr. Whtie's transcript would be begging the question. I'm sure you can see what kind of a person he's developing into. Mr. White now comes to see me three times a week, and his sex habits remain the same.
He and his wife still engage in wife-swapping as their main means of sexual gratification. They themselves only have sexual intercourse on very rare occasions. They have found a small group of couples who they now swap with regularly. They think of themselves as a club and they act accordingly.



CASE NUMBER FOUR


George Adams
29 years of age
Married

Notes

Mr. Adams is a highly emotional person, and extremely nervous. When he first came to me, he had a hard time articulating. For that reason I have edited out the first part of his interview which was most incoherent.
Mr. Adams is a typical, middle-class husband. Or so he appears on the surface. He and his wife met while they were in college, and they married right after graduation. It was at a wife-swapping party that they first engaged in this type of sexual practice. As it turned out, this was just the beginning of their wife-swapping adventures.
Mr. Adams' transcript is far more revealing than I could ever be. I will present it for your study.

Interview One

I always thought I was rather normal actually. I mean, my parents seemed to love each other, even though they fought quite a bit, and they never really neglected me any. In school I had a lot of friends, and I dated a number of them. I had sexual intercourse for the first time when I was seventeen, and it was with a girl who was fifteen.
After that I thought I was a real man, and I guess I acted accordingly. After high school I went to college, and there I met all kinds of girls. I went to bed with quite a few of them, and the girl I eventually married was the first girl I ever ate out.
She said that was the only way she could have an orgasm, and I was more than willing to find out what it was like. I found that I did like it, and we began to live together in an apartment off campus. We got married right after graduation, and we went to Bermuda on our honeymoon.
Our marriage was a good one, and we always enjoyed having sex together. Then one night we went to this party that some friends of ours were giving. People were all mixing up, and no one was with their wives or husbands. It just seemed to happen that way.
I'm not sure how I happened to look that way, but all of a sudden I looked over towards the other side of the room and that's when I saw my wife in the arms of another man. At first it looked like they were dancing, but then I saw that he had his hands up the back of her dress, and that he was grabbing at her ass.
She had her hands down his pants and she was grabbing at his cock. That's when I looked around the room some more and that's when I saw that other couples were doing about the same thing. And they were all with someone else's husband or wife. No one was with his own husband or wife.
I was talking to this one woman at the time, and she just smiled at me, and then she kissed me full on the mouth.
“It's a party,” she said.
“I've never been to a party like this,” I said.
“Neither have I,” she said, “but I guess there's always a first time.”
“I guess so,” I said.
That's when I really took her in my arms and began to kiss her. I was also beginning to rough her up a bit, but I found that she liked that. I was pressing her to me just as hard as I could and I could feel her tits pressing right into my chest, and I could feel her pussy rubbing up against my thigh.
She was undulating her hips in a circular motion, and I could feel my cock getting harder and harder. I was about to explode already, and I certainly didn't want to do that. “Maybe there's an empty bedroom,” I said. “Maybe,” she said.
“Do you want to look for one?” I asked.
“Do you?” she asked.
“I want to fuck you,” I said.
“Good,” she said, “I want you to fuck me.”
“Will this be the first time you've cheated on your husband?” I asked.
“The very first time,” she replied. “Will this be the first time you've cheated on your wife?”
“Yes,” I replied. “This will be the first time for me also. The very first time.”
“Who knows?” she then said. “It might not be the last time either.”
I just smiled at her. I was grabbing at her ass then, but then we seemed to come to some silent agreement to look for an empty bedroom. Some of the couples were now gone, and they had probably gotten the same idea that we did. I couldn't see my wife any place, and I guessed that she was one of those who had gone off.
There are two bedrooms in the house, and both of those were now occupied. In the first bedroom was this couple that was sixty-nining. In the second bedroom was a couple that was fucking doggy style. We just stood in the hallway then and looked at each other.
“Where should we go?” I asked.
“Let's try the car in the garage,” she said.
“It'll be just like being in school,” I said.
“Yeah,” she said, “we can even fuck in the back seat.”
Somehow hearing her say fuck really turned me on and I took her in my arms again, and I kissed her on the mouth just as hard as I could. My hands went up under her dress and up under her panties, and I really began to grab at her ass. I even began to poke my finger into her asshole.
“Come on,” she said, pulling her mouth away from mine, “let's get out there before someone else gets the same idea.”
“Yeah,” I said.
I grabbed her by the hand and I all but dragged her through the kitchen and into the garage. As it turned out someone else had gotten that idea. And it turned out to be my wife and the guy I had seen her with. They looked like they had been at it for some time.
He was well on top of her, and she had her legs up around his waist. They were fucking for all they were worth, and they were yelling out at the top of their lungs.
“That's okay,” the female I was with said. “We can use the front seat.”
And that was just what we did. We got in the front seat and quickly tore off all our clothes. We were sitting next to each other naked now. The two in the back seat didn't even know we were in the car. They were too busy fucking to know what was going on in front of them.
I kissed this woman hard on the mouth again, and I began to grab for her tits. She had really big tits, and when I got my hands around them I found out just how big they were. I just squeezed them with all my might, and I dug my nails right into her flesh.
That made her cry out, and she went right for my balls. She grabbed them in her hand and she began to squeeze away. I could feel the pain going right through me. That was okay with me though because I liked the pain that she was causing me. I really did.
I could feel my balls swelling up in her hand, and then I felt her going after my cock. I felt her stroking my cock up and down, and then I felt her just squeezing it with all her might. That's when I went after her pussy, and I began to work my finger in and out of it.
I could feel how wet her pussy was already, and that just made me want to make it all the wetter. And that was just what I did. I just worked my finger back and forth inside her, and I made sure that she felt the full force of what I was doing to her. By then she was moaning way down in her throat.
That's when I leaned over and began to run my tongue across the tops of her boobs. Her tits just seemed to swell up, and they were burning hot. Her flesh singed my tongue, and that just made me lick her all the more. I was going wild at that point, and that's when I went after her nipple with my wide open mouth.
I acted as if I was going to swallow her nipple right down, and for a minute even I thought that's what I was going to do. I was nibbling away at it, and I then began to suck on it just as hard as I possibly could.
That created quite a sensation in her body and she said so more than once.
“That feels so good,” she said. “Suck harder. Suck a lot harder.”
I did just that, and then I began to take in as much of her tit as I could. I wanted to get her whole tit in my mouth, but I knew that was impossible. Her tit was just too big for me to do that, but I was trying to do it just the same.
I could feel her stroking my cock again, and I was still fingering her this whole time. I had my finger in her cunt to the hilt, and I was ramming it in and out just as hard as I could. I was really doing a job on her cunt, just as she was doing a job on my cock with her hand.
She was stroking me really hard then, and I could feel my cock trembling more and more.
“Let me stick it in you,” I then said.
“Yes,” she moaned from way down in her throat. “Please stick it in me. I want you to.”
I started to push her down on her back, but then she suddenly resisted.
“No,” she said, “let me get on top. I've always wanted to be on top.”
That sounded okay with me, and I lay down on my back and I let her get on top of me. I could feel her hairy mound coming down on my cock, and then I felt her tits pressing into my chest.
“There,” she said, “can you feel my pussy now?”
“Yes,” I replied.
“That's good,” she said, “because I can really feel your cock good.”
She reached down with both hands and grabbed hold of my cock and began to rub it back and forth against her clit.
“Can you feel that?” she asked.
“Yes,” I said.
“How does it feel to you?” she asked. “It feels fine,” I replied. “How does it feel to you?”
“It feels just fine to me too,” she answered. “I've never felt anything this good before.”
Then she just let my cock ease right up inside her, and I could feel her slimy, soft cunt lips sliding down over it, and I could feel how warm her pussy was inside. I could feel it getting warmer and warmer yet. It was like being in an oven. My cock got hotter and hotter and I could feel myself about to explode.
She began to move very slowly on top of me, and I could feel my cock slipping in and out of her.
“It goes in all the way,” she said.
“I know,” I said, “I can feel it doing just that.”
“It's so big,” she said, “it's filling me right up.”
“Isn't that what you want?” I asked.
“Yes,” she moaned.
She didn't say anything after that. She just moved up and down on me very slowly. All this time I could feel all these waves going right through my cunt and I could feel how I was getting more and more turned on. I could also feel that she was getting more and more turned on.
“Harder?” she asked.
“As hard as you want to make it,” I replied.
I could feel her really ramming up and down on me then and then she sat right up on me. I looked up at her and I could see the mask of agony all over her face. Her facial muscles were all contorted, and she was squirming all about, and she was raising and lowering herself over my cock just as hard as she could.
I could feel my cock going right up inside her each and every time, and I could feel her moaning louder and louder, and I could feel the insides of her pussy getting wetter and wetter. She was about to explode all over me, and when she did, I could feel her come pouring down the length of my cock, and all over my balls and thighs.
Her come was red hot, and it made my skin burn all over. My whole body was burning then, and that's when I exploded inside her. I just let the come pour out of me and I felt her trembling all the more because of it.
“That's the best ever,” she said, “now I can really feel you.”-
“Can you?” I asked.
“Oh, yes,” she replied. “Your cock is so hot and it's throbbing so much, and I can feel all that beautiful come of yours. It's filling me right up, and I just can't get enough of it. I'll never be able to get enough of it. Never.”
“We'll just have to see what we can do about that,” I then said.
“Yes,” she agreed.
“Just keep humping me,” I said, “and you'll get all you'll ever need.”
“I hope so,” she said.
I just lifted my hips off the seat and rammed my cock right up into her, and I felt her ram right down on top of me. I had thought that my cock would get soft after my first orgasm, but it never did. It stayed hard, and I could tell that it was going to stay hard for a long while yet.
I could feel her cunt exploding all over my cock again and again, and I could feel my cock getting ready to explode in her again.
“Oh, I can feel it,” she moaned.
“What can you feel?” I asked.
“I can feel your cock getting ready to bust wide open,” she replied.
“Yes,” I said, “it's going to.”
“Then let it,” was all she could say after that.
And that was just what I did. I let my cock explode inside her, and the come just shot out of me like lava out of a volcano, and I'm sure that it was just as hot as any lava. It was hot enough for her anyway.
“More,” she said over and over again, “I want much more. So very much more.”
“You're going to get more,” I yelled back at her.
“The more the better,” she then said.
I could feel her falling back down on my chest, but that was only for a moment, and no longer. Then she sat up on me again, and then she fell backwards between my legs, and then I could feel a wave of pain going through my cock. It just overwhelmed me, and I was glad of that.
I could feel my cock bending into her, and I could feel the come still draining out of me and into her. Each time my cock shot out more come, I felt a shudder going through my whole body. It was almost more than I could stand. I had forgotten about my wife being in the back seat until right then, and then I wondered if anyone was still there.
“Are they still back there?” I asked.
“What?” she said.
“I said, are they still back there?” I asked again.
“I don't know,” she moaned.
All this time she was straining to get more and more of my cock inside her. She was grinding her pussy into me just as hard as she could.
“Can you look?” I asked. “Why?” she asked. “That's my wife,” I said. “Oh,” was all she could say.
That's when she sat up on me and looked down in the back seat. “They're gone,” she said. “Oh,” was all I could say at that point. “Satisfied?” she asked. “I guess so,” I replied.
That's when she fell back down on me, and I could feel my cock bending into her again. I could feel her grinding away at me, and I could feel my cock building up to another orgasm, and I could feel the orgasm that she was having in her cunt already. She just exploded all over me, and I exploded all over inside her.
Our bodies just heaved up and down as the come poured out of us. I could feel that she was shaking just as much as I was. She sat up on me briefly and then she fell forward, her mouth coming down hard on mine. I could feel her tongue probing into my mouth, and that just made my mouth all the hotter.
I wanted her in the worst way then, and I knew that I wanted to fuck her again. I wanted to fuck her again in the worst way.
“Let me get on top,” I then said.
“Okay,” she said. “Let's get in the back.”
And we did just that. We crawled over the back of the front seat and we got right in the back seat, and we went right at it as soon as we were there. She got down first, and I got right down on top of her, and I pressed my cock into her just as hard as I could, and I just began to ram away at her.
I could feel her cunt responding to my cock just the way that I wanted it to and then I could feel us both coming at the same time. After that we just lay there for the longest time, or what seemed like the longest time.
“That was the best yet,” she said then.
“Yes,” I said, “it felt that way to me.”
“We should fuck more often,” she then said.
“yes,” I said, “we should.”
“By the way,” she then said, “what's your name?”
“George,” I said, “what's your name?”
“Linda,” she said. “You have a nice name,” I said. “So do you,” she said.
We got up then, got dressed, and went back into the house to rejoin the party.
“I wonder who my husband was fucking?” she said, looking around the room at the various couples.
“I'm sure it was someone,” I said.
“Yes,” she replied. “I guess it had to be someone.”
“Does it matter to you who it is?” I asked.
“I guess it doesn't,” she said. And then she looked at me. “We should have our own private swapping party sometime.”
“yes,” I said, I'm sure my wife will go for the idea as well.”
“I'm sure she will,” she said as she went to join her husband.
“Who was that?” a voice behind me asked.
I turned around and there was my wife.
“Linda,” I replied, “that was Linda. Who were you with?”
“His name was George too,” she said. “Small world isn't it?”
“It's a common name,” I then said.
She looked down at the floor and then at me. “It was something I just had to do,” she said.
“I guessed that,” I replied.
“I didn't even know you were in the front seat until we got up to go,” she then said.
“Why did you go?” I asked.
“We wanted to do it in the bathtub,” she said.
“Did you?” I asked. “Yes,” she replied. “How was it?” I asked. “I liked it,” she said.
We didn't say anything after that, and we just got our coats and went home. We got undressed, took a shower together, and then we got in bed and fucked like we never had before. It was so good that we hardly got any sleep that night.

Interview Two

You might say that wife-swapping has brought my wife and me closer together. It seems like we enjoy fucking each other more, now that we fuck other people as well. It doesn't always work out that way, but most of the time it does. I would have to say that it was most of the time.
Anyway, I didn't come here to tell you that. That's not what's bothering me. You know, lately it has been bothering me that I do need other women so much. I mean, I find that I really need them, and I can't seem to get along without them, and I've tried many times to do without them.
Well, I just hope that I won't get any worse about this. But then I should tell you how all this came about. You see, after that first wife-swapping party, we went to all kinds of wife-swapping parties. We even began to have them over at our house. Let me tell you about the first one we had at our place.
Now, this was about six months or so after the first wife-swapping party we went to. All kinds of people came to our place, and even Linda, that girl I had fucked at the first party. Now I had fucked her a few times since that first party, but I had fucked a lot of others too.
I found that I didn't like to stick with the same one for very long. I liked to fuck as many as I could. I didn't want to think of them as being like wives to me, if you know what I mean. That's why I tried to stay away from Linda as much as possible, and I noticed that she tried to stay away from me as much as possible.
However, at my party, the minute she walked in, she came up to me and drew me aside.
“Look,” she said, “let's have one quickie, and that'll be it. Then you can go find someone else, and I'll go find someone else. But right now I want to feel your cock inside my cunt, and I won't take no for an answer.”
“You weren't going to get a no for an answer,” I said, as I took her off to my bedroom.
I got her in the bedroom and I locked the door. I just stood there looking at her for the longest time.
“In just this short time we've both changed so much, haven't we?” she asked.
“Yes,” I said, “I guess we have.”
“Six months ago,” she began, “I never would have thought this possible. I never would have thought that I would fuck any man besides my husband. I really thought that I would never cheat on him. These past six months I've cheated on him with so many men, I can't count them all.”
“He's been cheating on you too,” I said.
“So he has,” she said, and then a smile came over her face. “I guess I'm going to cheat on him again.”
“And you're going to love it, aren't you?” I asked.
“I sure am,” she replied.
We quickly got out of our clothes, and then we just lunged at each other. And I mean we lunged at each other. There's no other way I can put it. We wrestled each other to the ground and we began to grab at each other all over. I could feel her grabbing for my cock, and I just grabbed for that cunt of hers.
“Doggy style,” she then said, “that's one way we haven't done it yet.”
And that's when she got up on all fours, and I knelt down right behind her.
“Don't take all day,” she said, “stick it in me. This is supposed to be a quickie, remember?”
“I remember,” I replied.
And with that I rammed my cock right inside her, and I just began to ram it in and out of her just as fast as I could. We both screamed out at the top of our lungs, and I could feel her cunt closing in all around me. I could feel her exploding already, and I could feel her come running down my cock and all over my balls.
“That's so good,” was all she said then, and she said it over and over.
I wasn't capable of saying a word. I was looking down at my cock, and I was watching it as it went in and out of her. I saw how slimy it was everytime it came out of her. It was more slimy that it had been the time before, and it got slimier yet. I could feel her whole body shaking then.
That's when I felt my own come about to shoot out of my cock. A few drops trickled out of me first, and that's when I just emptied out all my come inside her. The come just shot out of me like it was never going to stop, and I just kept ramming my cock in and out of her until I felt myself exploding again. And then I just had to stop.
We were both perfectly still then, and that's when she got up. I watched her as she put her clothes on.
“That was so good,” she said, “and I can still feel you inside me. I'm really hot now, and the next guy who gets me is going to have one hot bitch on his hands. Yeah, you've gotten me ready for the rest of the night.”
“I feel the same way,” I then said.
“The next time we'll make an all nighter out of it,” she then said.
“How about next weekend?” I asked.
That was all I had to say. I felt her mouth on mine and I felt her hands grabbing for my cock. She just took it right in both her hands and she began to rub it back and forth on her clit. She rubbed it just as hard as she could, and I could feel my cock getting hotter and hotter.
I was getting more and more excited now, and I began to grab for her ass. I began to stroke her ass cheeks, and I stroked them just as hard as I possibly could. I got my hands all over them and I felt how soft and warm they were. They were real fleshy, and I liked that.
Then I got right after her ass crack, and I began to run my finger up and down in it.
“That's so very good,” she moaned. “So very good. Please keep it up.”
I did just that. I just ran my finger up and down her ass crack, and then I began to rim her asshole.
“That's even better,” she moaned.
That's when I plunged my finger right into her asshole and that's when she really let out a yell.
“Harder,” she screamed.
I was ramming my finger in and out of her just as hard as I could then, and she was rubbing my cock back and forth on her clit just as hard as she could. I could feel how wet her cunt was and I could feel that it was getting wetter yet. It was filling up with her come, and now that come was oozing out of her, and running all over me.
I kept on ramming my finger in and out of her asshole and then I began to suck on her tit, taking her nipple between my teeth and biting into it. That caused her to moan even louder and that's when I felt her guiding my cock right inside her. Her cunt opened wide and I could feel myself slipping into her to the hilt.
She was moving her hips in a circular motion, and I could feel her cunt pressing into me from all sides. The come was really pouring out of her now, and I could feel how hot and soft she was getting inside. I could feel her exploding again and again, and that just made my cock tremble all the more inside her.
It made my whole body tremble for that matter. I could feel that I was on the verge of orgasm. My cock was jerking in and out of her, and that's when the come just gushed out of me, leaving me spent and exhausted. I lay there as the come pumped out of me.
She was still humping up and down on top of me, and I felt her sit right up on top of me. I could feel my cock shooting right up inside her now, and I could feel her raising and lowering her hips so that her cunt slid up and down on my still throbbing cock.
“I can really feel it now,” she said.
“Can you?” I asked.
“You bet I can,” she said.
“What does it feel like?” I asked.
“Like a rock,” she replied, “like a red hot rock.”
“Is that good?” I asked.
“It certainly is,” she replied.
“How good?” I asked.
“It's the greatest,” she replied.
And then she stopped talking, and I could see the agony of orgasm sweeping across her face. Her facial mask was all contorted, and she was groaning at the top of her lungs. She was yelling out then, and I could feel her come pouring down on me like it was never going to stop.
She was humping me even faster and faster, and all the time she was coming more and more.
“It's like having a spear inside me,” she said.
I could feel her cunt burning up inside, and that made my cock burn up inside. It was almost more than either one of us could stand.
I felt her crying out for more and that's just what I gave her. I raised my hips off the floor and rammed my cock into her just as hard as I could.
“Harder!” she exclaimed.
And the next time I did it, I did it much harder, and I could feel her body shaking itself into another, and still another orgasm. She was in a frenzy by then and so was I. I couldn't contain myself any longer, not that I had ever wanted to, but now I really went wild.
I kept thinking of all the other men's wives that I had been fucking recently, and it was as if I was fucking them all right then. I had my cock in everyone of their cunts, and I was spilling my seed into all of them. I could feel my whole body exploding right then, and I could feel her whole body exploding, and after that we just lay there in a heap.
“You're so good,” she said after quite awhile.
“So are you,” I said.
“Your cock is so big,” she said, “and it was so hard.”
She was lying beside me now, and then she reached over and began to stroke my soft prick that was lying loosely on my thigh.
“And now,” she said, “now it's so soft and so little.”
She moved her hand up and down it, and then all over my balls as well.
“You can make it hard again,” I said. “I'm trying to,” she said.
And I could tell that she was doing just that, and I could feel my cock starting to get hard again.
“There,” she said, “I can feel it getting hard again. It gets hard very easily.”
“Thanks to you,” I said.
“If it wasn't me,'“ she said, “it would be some other cunt. Like that one I saw leaving here just before I came in. I knew there had to be someone in here, and from the expression on her face, I could tell that it was someone I should meet and fuck. I met your wife just a few minutes ago, and she was with some guy even I didn't know.”
“Was she enjoying herself?” I asked.
“I think she was just about to start enjoying herself,” she replied. “The guy she was with had his hand up her dress and he was fingering the hell out of her pussy. She was grabbing at his cock and she was stroking it just like I'm stroking your cock now.”
“Did you get his name?” I asked.
“Why do you want to know that?” she asked.
“I want to know if maybe I've fucked his wife,” I replied.
“I think she said his name was Dick something or other,” she replied.
“Dick North?” I asked.
“I guess that's it,” she answered.
“His wife's name is Jane,” I then said.
“I guess you must know her,” she then said.
“I met her a few weeks ago,” I said. “It was out in the yard, and I was just walking around not paying any attention and I sort of stumbled over her. She was just lying there with no clothes on. She had just been fucked by some guy whose name she didn't get, and he had just gotten up and left her.”
“So you took up where he left off?” she asked.
“I guess you could say that,” I replied. “How was she?” she then asked. “She was okay,” I replied. “As good as me?” she asked. “Maybe,” I replied.
“You're trying to egg me on, aren't you?” she asked.
“Maybe,” I replied.
“Well,” she said, “it's not going to work. I've played this game before, and I know just how it goes.”
“You sound like you've been around a long time,” I said.
“I have been,” she said.
“You don't look a day over thirty,” I said.
“That's very kind of you,” she said.
“How old are you?” I asked.
“Guess,” she said.
“Thirty-five?” I asked.
“You're close,” she replied.
“Thirty-seven?” I asked.
“Almost,” she replied.
“Forty?” I asked.
“Forty-one,” she replied.
“I don't believe it,” I said, meaning every word, because she certainly didn't look that old, and she didn't feel that old either.
“I hope you're not disappointed,” she said.
“How could I be disappointed in someone like you?” I asked.
“Some men your age get turned off when they find out how old I am,” she then said.
“Not me,” I said. “I get turned on.”
“I can see that,” she said, “your cock is hard as a rock now.”
“I think I'll keep it that way,” I said.
“No,” she said, “I'm going to keep in that way.”
And with that she leaned right over me and began to suck on my cock. I could feel her taking the head of my cock in her mouth, and I could feel that tongue of hers going all over it, and then I could feel her taking more and more of my cock in her mouth.
I really felt the chills going through me then, and at the same time I felt all these hot flashes going through me. I was hot and cold at the same time. I could feel her grabbing at my balls with both hands, and I could feel them swelling up to twice their normal size.
I really felt as if I was burning up then, and that's when she began to suck on me all the harder it seems. She took almost all of my cock, and she did a job on it that I didn't believe. It had to be the best blow I had ever gotten in my life. The very best.
Her mouth was moving back and forth on my cock just as fast as it could, and then I began to ram my cock in and out of her mouth, as if I was fucking it, and that's when I could feel the come really building up inside me. I could feel my cock really swelling up then, and then the come just exploded out of me, and I really shook.
I let out a yell that made the whole house shake. At least it made it shake for me.
“Suck harder!” I yelled.
She did just that, and I could feel those honey lips of hers pressing into my cock from all sides, and that just made my cock tremble all the more. All the while I was having my orgasm I could feel her drinking up my come and I could hear the sounds she made as she swallowed it.
She was draining my cock of every last ounce of come that was in me, and I could feel my cock getting real sore. It really began to hurt me at that point, but the more it hurt, the better it felt to me. I wanted it to hurt. I wanted it to hurt as much as it possibly could.
She could probably sense that, and she just began to make it hurt all the more. She was bearing into me harder, if that was possible, and that's when I felt her sinking her teeth right into my cock. That made me cry out and she just bit me again and again after that, and each time she hit me, it was harder than the time before.
I was grabbing for the air, and then I grabbed right for her tits. I squeezed them in my hands and I could feel the nipples getting really rigid. I pulled her over on top of me then, and I could feel her pussy coming right down over my face. I could feel her pressing her pussy into me just as hard as she could.
Her cunt was still dripping with her come and with my come. It was sticky and wet and warm. I began to go right after her clit, and cunt lips, and I was sucking on them just as hard as I could. I got my tongue right in her pussy then and I just began working it in and out just as fast as I could.
I could feel her trembling already, and that's when she started to have her orgasm. I could feel the come dripping right out of her and into my open mouth. I could feel my mouth filling right up with her come and that just made me go back for more and still more.
I could feel her still sucking on my cock, and I could feel my cock building up to another orgasm. I could feel it jerking back and forth in her mouth, and after that it just seemed to split wide open. This time it really did feel as if it was going to split wide open.
I could feel her draining the come out of my cock just as I was draining the come out of her cunt. We stayed like that for quite some time, and when we finally got up it was only to take a shower together. In the shower we began to grab at each other again, and the next thing I knew we were fucking right in the shower.
She just jumped right up on me, wrapped her legs around my waist, and I got my hands right under her ass and I managed to hold her there. Her cunt slipped right down over my cock, and I could feel myself going into her all the way. I could feel her coming just seconds before I did.
We ended up spending the night together, and my wife ended up going home with someone, and I'm not sure any more who it might have been. That was just our first party though, and we've had many parties since then. Usually I try to keep from spending all my time with just one woman, but sometimes it turns out just that way.
Sometimes I feel like I've been doing this sort of thing all my life, and in a way, maybe I have been. I mean, I'm only twenty-nine, and I have been at it for quite some time. I'm sure I'll keep at it for some time to come. And it's not because I don't enjoy sex with my wife, because I do.
In fact, we have some great times together. Sometimes we'll go off for a week or two-just the two of us-and we'll just have sex the whole time. We'll do nothing but fuck and eat each other out, and we really have great times then. But then we always have to have sex with other people as well.
I'm not sure why that is, and I don't think I ever will know. I guess it's the adventure of it, and the fact that it's different. It's always nice to fuck some strange cunt.

SUMMARY TO CASE NUMBER FOUR

Mr. Adams has a confusing personality, and I am not at all sure as of this writing just what his major neurosis might be. He appears to be very average on the surface, and yet there is something about him that is less than average.
It would be interesting if I could also interview his wife, and I suggested that to him, but he said that was out of the question. He said that his wife would never come in to see me, and that she had gotten mad at him when he suggested it.



CASE NUMBER FIVE


Richard Knox
38 years of age
Married

Notes

Mr. Knox is a banker and quite wealthy. He came to me because he finds that he can no longer sleep at night. I have prescribed tranquilizers for him, and they seem to be helping him.
Mr. Knox and his wife have been engaged in wife-swapping for the past ten years, and recently it has become more intensive. Before, when they first began this practice, it happened only once a month. Now it occurs on the average of twice a week, and sometimes three and four times a week.
Mr. Knox is a very nervous person, and with the tranquilizers, it is hard for him to remain calm.
I think you will detect this nervousness in his transcript, which now follows.

Interview One

I'm sure you talk to a lot of people who do this sort of thing, but that doesn't make it easier for me to talk to you about it.
No, I didn't want to come to you in the first place, but my wife thought it might be a good idea. She's going to a psychiatrist herself, only she's going to someone else. We thought it would be best if we both went to someone different, and not to the same person.
My wife and I have known each other all our lives practically. Well, ever since we Were about six or seven. Our parents were good friends, and they spent a lot of time together. It wasn't until we were much older-around sixteen or so-that we discovered why they spent so much time together.
It seems like all those years they were swapping. My father and her mother were fucking, and her father and my mother were fucking. I was really shocked when I found out about it, and so was she. Of course we never let our parents know that we knew. We just couldn't.
Carol-that's my wife-and I started fucking when we were just thirteen. We really liked each other-or so we thought-and for the next four years or so, we did about everything that two people can do with each other. We fucked in all the different positions, and we did everything else as well.
Then we had this huge fight when we were about nineteen and we didn't speak to each other for another five years. By then we were both twenty-four and out of college. I was working in my father's bank, and Carol was just studying art at some private studio.
We got together again, and about a week later we decided to get married. After the wedding we went to Europe and we spent a few months there, and when we got back to the city we moved into our own apartment.
Everything went along fine for the first few years, and then Carol began to have this affair with her old art teacher. He was in his forties, and he was a good-looking man, and she said he was much more sensitive than I was. She said I was crude and base.
We had all kinds of fights over her affair, and more than once I threatened to throw her out on the street.
“You belong in the gutter with all the other trash,” I would tell her when I got good and angry.
A few times I even beat her up with my fists, and once I beat her with my belt. All the time she was telling me that I should have an affair with some cunt who was as crude as I was.
“I'm sure you can find some insensitive cunt who will put up with you,” she said more than once.
Well, this went on for some time, but I never once went out looking for another woman. Well, once I did fuck a whore, but I paid her, and it wasn't the same thing as having an affair. My wife found out about it and she was always throwing it up to me.
“So you did it with a common slut, and you had to pay for it too,” she would say. “Well, I guess that's all you could get anyway.”
By then I was really confused, and I didn't know what to make of the situation. Then my wife told me one day that she wanted me to meet her lover and her lover's wife. It seems her lover was also married, and that was something she had never told me before.
At first I didn't want to do it, but she goaded me into it. She just taunted me about it all the time.

“Afraid you'll find out what a real man looks like?” she would say. “You know he even has a bigger cock than you, and he knows how to use it a lot better than you do.” Finally I just couldn't take it any more, and I agreed to meet her lover and his wife. Actually they had set this whole thing all up, and I was the only one who didn't know what was going on. They all knew that this was meant to be a sort of swapping party for the four of us. I didn't find out about that part until it was all over.
Anyway, the artist and his wife came for supper one Saturday evening and I found them to be very charming. His name was Oscar, and her name was Marie. After supper we were having brandy in the parlor, and that's where the whole subject of sex came up. It was Carol that started the whole thing. But as I found out later, that was also part of their plan.
Well, I just sat there and listened while Carol went on and on about how people shouldn't limit themselves to one sex partner, or even two for that matter. That's when I found out that there had been other men in her life.
“Yes,” she said, “a woman owes it to herself to fuck as many men as she can. I do, and I know a lot of other women who do the same.”
“Yes,” said Marie, “I think you're quite right. I can't begin to tell you how many affairs I've had. There have been many.”
“Well,” Oscar then said, “I think it's just as important for a man to fuck as many cunts as he can.” And then he looked right at me and said, “Don't you agree?”
They were all looking at me right then, and that made me very nervous. I really didn't know what to say.
“I guess so,” I said.
“Well,” Oscar then spoke up, “I can see that you're a man who has never fucked anyone besides your wife. Isn't that right?”
I must have turned bright red at that point.
Finally I managed to say, “I'm sure you've fucked her more than I have.”
“I'm sure I have too,” he agreed, “but that wasn't my point.”
“Just what was your point?” I asked very roughly.
He just smiled and ignored my tone of voice.
“My point was that you don't know the joys of a strange cunt,” he continued.
“I see,” was the only thing I could say.
“Now take my wife,” he said, pointing to her, “she would be a strange cunt to you, wouldn't she?”
“Yes,” I replied.
“And yet you wouldn't dream of fucking her, would you?” he asked.
“I suppose not,” I said.
“And why not?” she asked, getting to her feet.
“Well,” I said, “I guess it's because you're married.”
At that point they all broke out laughing.
“Why, that's the stupidest thing I ever heard,” Marie said, unable to stop laughing.
“It certainly is,” Carol agreed.
Just then Marie took off all her clothes and just walked to the center of the room and stood there.
“See that?” she said pointing to her cunt.
“Of course, I see it,” I said.
“I want you to come over here right now and eat me out in front of my husband and your wife,” she said. “I want you to do it right now.”
“I couldn't do that,” I said, and by then I was very afraid of all three of them.
“And why not?” she asked. And before I could say anything, she added, “and don't give me that same stupid reason you gave before, because if you do, I'll come over there and spit right in your stupid face.”
Well, I didn't know what to do at that point. Actually I was getting a hard-on staring at her naked body and I wanted to eat her out very badly. I got to my feet and I took a few steps closer to her.
“Oh,” she said, “and by the way, I want you to take off all your clothes.”
I didn't say anything at that point. I just quickly took off all my clothes and I stood facing her. Carol and Oscar were both looking at me, and so was Marie. Marie's eyes were fixed on my cock, and I could tell that she liked what she saw. Just then she turned to Carol.
“You said he had a small cock,” she said. “There's nothing small about that club between his legs. There's nothing small about that club at all.”
“I was only teasing you,” Carol said.
“Yes,” Marie agreed, “I can see that now.”
“Of course I would never tell him a thing like that,” Carol then said. “He's a bastard and I hate his guts.”
“Well, I don't hate that cock of his,” Marie then said. “Just by looking at it I can tell I don't hate it. I could care less about his miserable personality. As long as he has that club between his legs, nothing else matters. Nothing else matters at all.”
I was standing right in front of her now, and I could see that she wanted to suck on me in the worst way. She lay down on the floor on her back just as quickly as she could.
“Lie on top of me,” she said. “We can sixty-nine.”
I lay on top of her in a sixty-nine position and I felt her taking my cock in both hands. She just grabbed hold of it, and I could feel her stroking it up and down. She was really being gentle with it right then, and her hands sent waves all through me.
“It's so hard,” she was saying. “It's so very hard.”
I could feel her grabbing at my balls then and she was really hurting them, but somehow I didn't mind anything that she was doing to me. In fact, I liked everything that she was doing to me. I liked it a lot, and I'm sure she could sense that, even though I never came out and said so.
“Yes,” she said, “it's very hard.”
“Don't just talk about it,” Oscar then spoke up, “suck on it. I want to watch this. I really do. Don't you, Carol?”
“Actually,” Carol then said, “I would rather suck on your cock, rather than watch her suck on his cock. Why don't we go up to my bedroom? It's been a long time since we've had sex there, and I've wanted to get fucked in my own bed for quite some time now.”
“That's a good idea,” Oscar then said. “We can watch them some other time.”
“Or they can watch us,” Carol suggested.
I heard them walk off, but by then I didn't really care what they did. I could feel Marie pressing per pussy down into my face just as hard as she could, and I was already beginning to lick at the outside of it. I was licking her cunt and her cunt lips as well, and I was really getting my tongue inside her pussy.
That's when she took my cock right into her mouth, and I could feel her tongue all over the head of my cock. She was licking it all over and I could feel her pressing it into me just as hard as she could. It was almost as if she was trying to get her tongue right inside me.
“That's it,” I heard her say, when she pulled her mouth away from me for a second, “get your tongue way inside my pussy, and just move it all around in there. It feels just fine when you do that.”
Then she took my cock right back into her mouth, and I could feel her going at me with her tongue again. I was really going at her pussy with my tongue now, and I was working it in and out of her pussy just as hard as I could. I was doing just what she wanted me to.
I was moving it all around inside her, and I was really making her whole body shake. But then she was making my whole body shake by the way she was sucking on my cock. She was sucking on me so hard at one point, that I thought she was going to suck my cock right off me. I really thought she would do that.
That's what made me go after her cunt the way I did. I was going to get back at her, and I did. I could feel the come being stirred up inside her, and I just stirred it up all the more. I moved my tongue in and out of her even faster than I had been, and I moved it all around inside her just as hard as I could.
She was moaning way down in her throat, and she was making all these other little animal sounds, and I guess I must have been doing the same thing. We were both at each other like mad now, and I could feel my orgasm beginning just as her orgasm began. We just kept shaking after that, and we just kept right on sucking one another.
I could feel my come filling up her mouth, and I could feel her come filling up my mouth. I was swallowing down mouthful after mouthful of hr come, and she was swallowing down mouthful after mouthful of my come. We were both making enough noise to wake the dead.
I kept right, at her until I could feel her exploding again, and she kept right at me until I had exploded a second time. Then we just lay there draining the come out of each other. I could feel her tongue moving all over my cock then, and all over my balls, and I was moving my tongue all around inside her pussy, and outside her pussy as well.
When we rolled apart we were both spent and dazed, and we were both breathing hard. I thought my lungs were going to explode, and it sounded to me as if her lungs were going to explode also.
Finally I said, “I haven't done that in so long, I'd forgotten how good it was.”
“When was the last time you did it with Carol?” she asked.
“I don't remember,” I replied. “It must have been a couple of years ago.”
“She lets Oscar do it all the time,” she then said. “In fact that's all they do usually. They hardly ever fuck. Mostly they just eat each other out. It's what they like best.”
“Is that what you like best?” I asked.
“I like anything,” she then said.
“Anything?” I asked.
“Anything,” she replied.
“Would you like me to fuck you in the ass?” I then asked.
“Do you want to fuck me in the ass?” she asked in return.
“Yes,” I replied quickly, “I want to do just that. I want to fuck you in the ass in the worst possible way.
And with that she just rolled over on her stomach and lifted her ass up in the air slightly.
“Does it look good to you?” she asked.
“It looks very good to me,” I said.
“Well,” she said, “don't just look at it, do something to it. Lick it or fuck it, but do something.”
I leaned over her right then, and I began to run my tongue all over her soft, round ass cheeks. They were warm, and I pressed my tongue into her flesh just as hard as I could. I really wanted her to feel everything that I was doing to her right then. I wanted her to feel it and want more.
“Your tongue sends shivers all through me,” she said. “I feel my whole body shaking because of what you are now doing. Keep it up. Please keep it up.”
I did just that, and pretty soon I was running my tongue up and down the crack of her ass.
“That even sends more chills through me,” she said. “Many more.”
I bore right into the crack of her ass then, and then I went right after her delicious asshole. I began to rim it with my tongue and then I plunged my tongue right into her asshole. I really moved it around inside her. I moved it just as fast as I could and that made her moan all the louder.
“Your cock,” she said, “give me your cock.”
At that point I lay right down on top of her and I plunged my cock right into her asshole just as hard as I possibly could. I didn't let up for a second, and I just kept ramming it in and out of her until she was screaming out that I was killing her, but that she didn't want me to stop.
I didn't stop either. I felt myself exploding inside her but I didn't stop. Nothing could stop me then. I was a madman who had broken out of his cage. I really thought that I was having convulsions right then, but that was fine with me. Anything would have been fine with me right then.
I humped away at that soft asshole of hers, and I could feel closing in on me from all sides. I had made a nice channel inside her in which to move my cock, and I moved it in and out just as fast as I could, and just as hard as I could. I could feel myself exploding a second time and that only intensified the way I felt towards her.
I wanted to hurt her in the worst possible way. I wanted to make her bleed if necessary and I did just that. I made her bleed, and the blood oozed out of her asshole along with my come that was also oozing out of her asshole. It ran down on her cheeks and onto her thighs.
“More,” was all she could say at that point. “More,” she said over and over again.
“I'll give your more,” I growled in her ear, “I'll give you a hell of a lot more.”
I was ramming my cock into her so hard and so fast, that I thought my whole body was going to split in half. I really did. I thought she was going to split in half also. I could feel her trembling underneath me, and that's when I reached under her and grabbed for her tits.
I grabbed hold of both her tits, and I just squeezed them with all my might. I could feel the nipples getting rigid under my touch, and I tried to make them even more rigid than they were already. I could feel her tits swelling up in my hands, and that made me squeeze them all the harder.
I was about to explode for a third time, and I knew this would just about finish me. I didn't think that I would be able to do much after that, and I was right. I felt my orgasm beginning and then I felt the come just shooting out of me like a sudden downpour of pain.
It seemed to break my cock wide open, and more come than came out of me the first two times, came out of me. It all just shot into her asshole, and the excess-and there was quite a bit-came oozing out again. I could feel it between my thighs and her ass cheeks.
I couldn't move after that, and I just lay on top of her for the longest time. Finally when I could move, I didn't want to. My cock was still deep in her asshole, and it was still hard. I was hoping that it would stay that way.
“It still feels good,” she said. “And that's because it's still hard.”
“You're keeping it hard,” I said.
“I sure am,” she said.
And right after she said that I began to fuck her in the asshole again. And this time I fucked her even harder than I had before. Afterwards we went up to my room, and it was there that we spent the night. In the morning the four of us had breakfast together, and no one said a word about the previous evening.
After Oscar and Marie had left, Carol turned to me and said, “I'm moving back into your room. We're going to sleep together again.”
“What does that mean?” I asked.
“It means we're going to be fucking again,” she said. “What do you think it means?”
“I was just curious that's all,” I replied.
And that afternoon I helped her move all her clothes back into my bedroom and that evening we fucked like we never had before.”

Interview Two

You see, after that first bit of swapping-and I guess you can call it that-Carol and I became a lot closer. Now it wasn't just her who had fucked someone else, I had fucked someone else too. After that she dropped all her lovers, and I didn't see Marie again for quite some time.
About a month or so later we went to this party, and it turned out to be a wife-swapping party. It wasn't supposed to be that, but that's how it turned out. Everyone was drunk and everyone was going after everyone else's wife, and I ended up with this woman that I had never met before.
It was funny how it happened, or maybe it wasn't funny at all. I was in the bathroom taking a piss, and then she came in.
“Hurry up,” she said, “I've got to piss too.”
I finished pissing and I went to wash my hands, and that's when I looked down and saw her hairy mound.
“What's the matter?” she said, “Haven't you ever seen cunt hairs before?”
“Lots of times,” I said. And then I said, “I think I'd like to see all of you with your clothes off.”
“Why?” she asked.
“No special reason,” I said, “I just want to.”
I waited for her to finish her piss, and then I repeated my request.
“I really would like to see you without your clothes on,” I said.
Again she just ignored me, and I thought that would be the end of that. She washed her hands in the sink and was just about to go when she suddenly turned around and faced me.
“Do you know me?” she asked.
“I've never seen you before,” I said.
“Do you know my husband?” she asked.
“I doubt it,” I replied.
“Do I know your wife?” she then asked.
“Probably not,” I answered.
“That's good,” she said.
And with that she took off all her clothes and just stood there in front of me.
“What were all the questions for?” I asked.
“I just felt like asking them,” she replied.
“I see,” was the only thing that I could think of to say right then.
“Now you take off your clothes,” she said.
“Okay,” I said.
And I took off all my clothes just as quickly as I could, and just threw them every which way, the same way she had.
“I like the looks of your cock,” she said.
“I like the looks of your pussy,” I said.
“Maybe we should fuck then,” she said.
“Maybe we should,” I said.
“Here?” she then asked.
“Why not?” I asked in return.
“Sit on the toilet for a minute,” she then said.
I did just that, and she stood there looking at me.
“I've never done it like that before,” she said.
And with that she sat right down on top of me, and I could feel her cunt slipping right down over me, and I could feel how soft and warm she was inside. As soon as my cock was in her to the hilt, she was wet there as well. Her cunt juices got stirred up immediately and I could feel them running down my cock and onto my balls.
That gave me a warm feeling inside, and I could feel my cock swelling up more and more. She kissed me full on the mouth then, and I grabbed for her tits at the same time. I could feel how big her tits were, and I could feel how warm they made my hands feel.
I was really getting after them, and I made the nipples good and rigid. I could feel her tongue probing into my mouth and I could feel it getting all tangled up with my tongue. I could also feel how she was raising and lowering her hips, so that my cock was sliding in and out of her.
She was doing this very slowly at first, and I could already feel the full effect it was having on me. It was driving me up a wall really, and I could feel myself getting more and more turned on. I could feel her come pouring out of her more and more and I could feel my come about to explode out of my cock.
She was raising and lowering her hips over me a lot faster now, and that was sending all these waves all through my cock and all through my balls as well. I could feel my balls slapping into her ass, and I could feel my cock making full penetration everytime she pushed down on me.
My whole cock was going deeper and deeper inside her, and she was screaming out at the top of her lungs. And it was right then that she had an orgasm. She let go and all her come-or what seemed like all her come-came pouring out of me. It just made me shake all over, and that was when I had my orgasm. I could feel it shooting up inside her, and I could feel her going wild inside because of it.
Her come and my come were both running down the length of my cock and all over my balls. I could feel how hot my balls now were, and how much hotter they were getting because of her come.
“It's never going to stop throbbing,” she then said. “Your cock is never going to stop throbbing, and I certainly don't want it to.”
“Your cunt is never going to stop throbbing,” I said.
“Do you want it to?” she asked.
“Never,” I replied.
We didn't say anything after that, and we just sat there letting the come pour out of the both of us. I could feel her tits heaving up and down, and that's when I leaned over and began to suck on one of them.
I took as much of her tit in my mouth as I could, and I sucked on it just as hard as I could. I was really getting after it, and I could tell that she liked that.
“Harder,” she moaned from deep in her throat, “really suck me hard.”
I was sucking just as hard as I possibly could then, and I could feel that she was about to explode again. My cock had stayed hard all this time, and she was raising and lifting herself on top of it again. I could feel my cock going up and down in her, and all this time I was sucking away on that soft, juicy boob of hers.
Sucking her tit really did something to me. It seemed to turn me on more than anything. I just wanted to suck away on her tit and never stop. It seemed like the biggest tit I had ever sucked in my life, and I wanted to keep it in my mouth forever if I could. I tried to get it all in my mouth, but of course there was just too much of it to do that.
I got as much of it into my mouth as I could though, and I really made sure that she felt what I was doing to her.
“You have such a nice mouth,” she said. “No one has ever sucked my tit that good before.”
That just made me suck on her even harder, if that was possible.
“I can't wait to suck on your cock,” she then said.
She was moving up and down on me just as fast as she possibly could now, and that's when she erupted, and that's when I erupted.
“FEEL IT!” she screamed just as loud as she possibly could.
The come was just pumping out of the head of my cock and I could feel it shooting right up inside her. She was going mad then, and I could feel that she was still moving up and down on top of me.
“MORE!” she yelled. “I want more of your come.”
There was no way I could control that, but there was still more of my come pumping out into her.
“Yes,” she said. “That's just what I want.”
All this time I was still sucking on her tit, and I was biting into it now. I was digging my teeth right into her flesh, and I was making her bleed.
“Harder,” she yelled at me, “bite me harder. Even harder than you are now. A lot harder.”
I did everything she wanted me to do, and then some. I bit into her tit just as hard as I could, and then I bit right into her other tit as well. I was sucking on the other tit now, and I could feel her nails digging into my back, and then I could feel her running her nails all up and down my back, and tearing away at my flesh.
She tore up my whole back that way, and I could feel the blood trickling down my back and running onto my ass. That gave me a funny kind of thrill inside, but I liked it just the same. It was okay with me and I wanted to go on feeling like that for some time to come.
“Keep pumping your come into me,” she said.
She was sitting perfectly still on me now, and I could feel the last of my come draining out into her.
“It's making me burn up inside,” she moaned.
It was making me burn up inside as well. “Please keep it coming,” she grunted at me. Then she bit into my neck and then into my shoulder.
“I want all of you,” she said. “I want everything you've got.”
I could tell she meant that too, and that she meant to get everything she could out of me. Before I knew what was happening she had gotten off me, and now she was on her knees in front of me, and she was licking my cock up and down with her tongue.
“This is what I've been wanting to do for sometime now,” she said.
“Then do it,” I said. “I will,” she said.
She was moving her tongue all around my cock, getting at every part of it. She went after my balls as well, and I could feel that tongue of hers doing things to me that I had never felt before. Carol had never done anything like this to me, and neither had Marie that time.
I could feel this woman's tongue pressing into me harder and harder, and I could feel the come building up inside me.
“Take it in your mouth,” I said then.
She did just that, and I could feel her taking almost all of my cock right into her mouth just as quickly as she could. She was sucking on me hard right from the start and that made me come all the faster. I shot right out into her mouth, and I just kept shooting into her mouth.
It was almost enough to make me want to jump up and down. I mean, there was this pain that was going all through me, but it was a special kind of pain. It was making my whole body shake like it never had before, and I could feel this knot inside my cock, and then it just seemed to snap, and that's what caused the pain I felt.
The woman's tongue was dripping its saliva all over, and that was fine with me. I could feel it dripping down the length of my cock and all over my balls. My own come was dripping down the length of my cock, and that was also going all over my balls as well.
I could hear the sounds she made as she drank down my come, and that excited me to no end. I could feel her greedy mouth coming back for more and more. She wasn't about to let up on me now. She still had a long ways to go before she was ever going to let up on me.
I could just feel her pressing her lips into me harder and harder. She was draining the life right out of me, as well as my come.
“Don't ever stop,” was the only thing I could think of to say right then.
I'm not even sure what happened after that. She just went on sucking me, and after awhile I just blacked out. When I came to, she was gone. I got my clothes on and rejoined the party. I didn't see the woman anyplace.
“Looking for me?” a voice asked.
I turned around and there was Marie.
“Yes,” I said, “but I didn't expect to find you.”
“You're not a very good liar,” she said. I think I blushed.
“Do you know where your wife is right now?” she asked.
“No, I don't,” I replied. “Would you happen to know where she is?”
“I do,” she said, this impish smile coming across her face that made her look years younger.
“Do you want to show me then?” I asked. “I do,” she said.
Right then she took my hand and led me outside. There was a large children's house outside, and we went into it. There in this huge playpen were Carol and Oscar. Carol was lying on her back in the middle of the playpen with her legs right up in the air, and Oscar was on his knees, bending over her, and eating her out.
“They missed each other,” Marie then said. “It has been a long time for them.”
“It's been a long time for us too,” I said.
“Yes, it has,” she agreed.
“Maybe we should do something about it,” I said.
“Maybe we should,” she agreed.
“We can stay here or we can go someplace else,” I then said.
“They have this place,” she then said. “Let's you and I find a place of our own.
“That's a good idea,” I agreed.
And with that we walked back outside, and we began to look around for a place that would be all our own. The only thing I could see was the bathhouse by the swimming pool, but then we saw another couple going in there.
“We could go for a swim in the nude,” she then said.
“That we could,” I said.
“Let's do it,” she then urged.
“I'm with you,” I said.
And that was just what we did. We ran down to the pool, tore off our clothes and we dived right into the pool. We had been swimming for quite sometime before we collided into each other. We were both laughing hysterically at that point, and then I pushed her towards the side of the pool.
As I did that I reached down and grabbed her between the legs. She gave out a soft yell, and then she reached down and grabbed for my cock. She kissed me full on the mouth, and by then I was pressing her right up against the side of the pool. I was really pressing my weight into her.
I pushed her hand away from my cock, and I pulled my hand off her cunt, and then I drove my cock right up inside her. That made her gasp, and I felt her legs go right around my waist. I grabbed her under her ass, and I just squeezed her ass cheeks for all I was worth, and I just began to ram my cock in and out of her just as hard as I could.
She pressed her mouth against mine, and I could feel her tongue probing into my mouth. Her tongue was hot, and she made my mouth just as hot. I was running my finger along the crack of her ass by then, and then I just rammed it into her asshole, and began working it in and out as hard as I could.
I could feel her come being stirred up inside her, and I could feel her starting to shake herself into orgasm. That was all I needed to feel. I went wild then, and I fucked her just as hard as I possibly could. I felt my cock about to explode, which made me ram it into her all the harder.
The more I felt myself wanting to explode, the harder I fucked her. Finally I just couldn't take it any more, and my cock just spilled out all its seed into her more than receptive cunt. Her cunt seemed to explode all over again, and I could feel her come just pouring out of her and all over my balls and thighs.
After that we got out of the pool and lay down on the grass. It was quite late by then but we didn't care. Later we got in my car and we drove to a motel, and that's where we spent the night. Actually we spent a few nights there, and when I got back to my house I found a note from Carol saying she was moving in with Oscar for good.
I made one phone call, and that was all it took. She was back in a half hour. She came running into the house, threw her arms around me, and we fell right down on the floor, and we fucked right there. Afterwards we got up, went up to our bedroom and fucked some more.
For the next few weeks we didn't get out of bed once, and when we did it was only to go to another wife-swapping party. We had established a pattern for our lives that was going to continue for as long as we lived. Right then we only did that sort of thing once a month.
Then it became much more frequent. It was twice a month, then three times. Then once a week, then twice a week. Now it can be as many as three and four times a week. I don't think it's going to stop there either. I think it's just going to get to the point where we never even see each other. I mean, it's almost like that now.
I'm not sure what to do about it either, and I'm not even sure that I want to do anything about it.

SUMMARY TO CASE NUMBER FIVE

Mr. Knox needs very extensive psychiatric care. That is why I now have him coming to see me four times a week. I really think that I can help him, but it will take time. A lot of time.
In the meantime, Mr. Knox feels that he is becoming more and more estranged from his wife. He told me that he can't remember the last time they had sexual relations together. On the other hand, both their sex lives are quite active. However, their sexual relations are all with other people's husbands and wives.



CASE NUMBER SIX


Andrew Walker
27 years of age
Married

Notes:

Mr. Walker has been married to his wife for six years now. They met and married while they were both still in college. Mr. Walker now teaches in a junior high school and his wife teaches in the same junior high school. It is there that they met the couples that they now swap with.
Mr. Walker and his wife began wife-swapping less than six months after they were married, and they have been engaged in its practice ever since. Mr. Walker is slowly developing into a very nervous individual, and he shows signs of deep neurosis. A number of environmental and emotional factors are responsible for this change in his condition.
I will now let you read Mr. Walker's transcript.

Interview One

I suppose you'll want to hear a little about my childhood first. I understand all you psychiatrist like to hear that sort of thing.
Well, there really isn't much to tell about my childhood except that I didn't like my parents very much. I always thought they were too strict with us. I had two sisters and a brother, both my sisters were older than me, and my brother was younger than I was.
I fist learned about sex from my oldest sister. She was sixteen and I was thirteen at the time. She gave me this big lecture one day because she felt I should know. As she was doing this she began to fondle my cock. I mean, she just put her hand down my pants and began to fondle my cock.
I just sat there and she stroked my cock. My cock got hard of course and I shot off right in her hand. Then she just licked all the come right off her hand. Lots of times after that she would jerk me off when we were sitting at the table eating. She would just reach over and start to stroke my cock right through my pants.
She did that lots of times, and it was usually when my mother was talking to me, and when I went to say something I couldn't because of what she was doing. It was very embarrassing but my sister just wouldn't stop. She liked the idea that we might get caught at it.
That was all she ever did. I didn't have sex with a girl until I was seventeen, but before that I saw my sister have sex with lots of guys. She would fuck every guy she went out with, or almost every guy she went out with. I thought she was a real whore.
By the time I got to college I was a real horny son-of-a-gun, and I wanted to fuck everything that had a cunt. I really did. And I sure did try to fuck everything that had a cunt. Every date I had I would try and get whatever I could, and sometimes I would get laid, and sometimes, I wouldn't.
That's how I met my wife. She was one of the ones who let me ball her on the first date. She was real easy, and she had her legs spread before I even asked her. She liked fucking as much as I did, and that's when I found out that she fucked for all the guys.
Well, I started going with her more often after that, and everytime we went out, we fucked. Finally we decided to get married. Actually, it was while we were still in college that we got into wife swapping for the first time.
And it was with this professor and his wife. I had known them quite well, and after I got married they invited us over to their house for supper. All through supper I noticed how he was giving my wife the eye, and I also noticed how his wife was giving me the eye.
He was in his forties, and she was in her early thirties. You could see that she was the type that would flirt with almost any guy. Actually I had heard rumors about how she would go to fraternity parties to chaperon and how she would always go off with some guy to his room to fuck. I heard once she had been gang banged by a whole fraternity house.
I had never believed all those stories before, but I was beginning to now. I could see something in her eyes that I knew just had to be lust. And when I felt her hand touching my thigh under the table, I knew something was going on. I could feel her hand moving all up and down my thigh, and then I felt it right on my groin.
I didn't know it but her husband was doing the same to my wife. He was moving his hand up under her dress and he was fingering her. His wife was just grabbing at me, and I must say I got a hard-on pretty quick. They of course both knew what the other was doing, but my wife and I didn't know anything.
Well, afterwards we were having coffee in the living room and it was his wife who started talking about wife swapping and sex in general.
“Rudy and I have a very mature relationship,” she was saying, “I don't interfere in his life, and he doesn't interfere in mine. I mean, when he finds something that he wants to go after, I let him. And when I find something that I want to go after he lets me. That's the only way it can be if you want to be adult about the matter.
“Now you take this business of wife swapping. That's all the faculty does around her. We've been playing musical beds for years now. I mean, when we go to a party for the faculty I never know whose bed I'm going to end up in, and neither does Rudy. It always seems to be someone different, and that's okay with me.
“Well, anyway, you'll see what I mean, after you've been married awhile. You'll find out that wife swapping is the only way to keep a marriage together. You have to go off every so often and have that strange piece of ass, otherwise you get bored and frustrated.”
Well, that's when she got up and put on some music, and then she asked me if I wanted to dance. We began to dance real slow, and I could feel her pressing her body right into mine. She was especially pressing her groin right into mine, and I could feel her moving it in a circular motion.
I looked over my shoulder just then and I saw that Rudy-my professor-was dancing with Betty-my wife, and I could see that she was pressing right into him just then, and that she was rubbing her pussy against him in a circular motion. That's when I stopped looking.
“Let's go out for some air,” Tina-that was Rudy's wife- then said. “It's awfully hot in here.”
Okay, I said.
She took me by the hand, and we went out in the backyard. It was dark out and really cool. She was holding my hand real tight, and then she reached up and kissed me full on the mouth. I could feel her arms going around me, and I could feel her warm body pressing into mine once again.
Her lips were warm and full and they sent hot flashes all through me. They made me tingle all over and I got my arms right around and held her to me just as tightly as I could.
“You're learning fast,” she said.
Yes, I said, I guess I am.
I moved my hands from her back down over her ass. I was rubbing her ass in small, circular motions, and then I got my hands right under her dress, and right inside her panties, and that's when I really began to rub her ass. I rubbed her good then, and I could hear her moaning way down in her throat.
“That's so very good,” she said. “That's so very good. Keep it up.”
I did keep it up, and then I began to run my finger up and down the crack of her ass.
“That's even better,” she moaned, “do that a lot harder though.”
I did just that, and that's when I felt her slipping her hands down under my pants, and down under my jockey shorts, and then she was rubbing my ass as well.
“Do you like that?” she asked.
Yes, I moaned.
“I thought you might,” she said.
She was running her finger up and down my ass crack, and then I felt it rimming my asshole.
“You're going to love this,” she said. “I just know that you are.”
And then she plunged her finger right into my asshole, and I let out a gasp.
“It only hurts for awhile,” she said. And then she said, “Quick, do it to me. I want you to do it to me. Now, right this very minute.”
And of course I did do it to her. Her asshole was a lot looser than mine, and she didn't feel any pain when I plunged my finger right inside her. I shoved it in just as hard as I could, and I began working it in and out just as hard as I could. I was really doing a job on her, and that was just what I wanted to do.
She was beginning to work her finger in and out of my asshole and I could feel the waves of pain going right through me. We were kissing each other full on the mouth, and we were really pressing into one another. My cock was throbbing away, and I thought I was going to come right then.
“Come with me,” she then said.
She took my hand and led me into the garage. There was a ladder and she went first. I went up right after she did. It led to a small attic in the garage, and she led me over to this bed that was there. She lay down on top of it and told me to undress her.
“Hurry,” she said, “I want you to feel me naked, and I want to feel you naked.”
I took off her clothes just as fast as I could. As I was taking off her bra I began to squeeze her massive tits, and I made the nipples real hard. I just squeezed them and I could feel them swelling up.
“That feels so good When you do that,” she moaned, “don't stop now.”
I was squeezing her tits harder and harder, and then I just took off the rest of her clothes until I felt that she was completely naked.
“hurry,” she then said, “take off your clothes. I just have to feel all of you.”
I got out of my clothes just as fast as I could, and I lay down beside her. Her body was hot and cold at the same time. It sent chills and hot flashes through me. Her hands were all over me, and my hands were all over her. She was soft and so round, and I just couldn't stop touching her once I had started.
“She was purring just like a kitten and then she said, “Suck on my tits, Andy. Please suck on my tits.”
I did just that. I leaned over and I began to suck on one of her tits. I took the nipple in my mouth first, and I worked my tongue all over it, and then I began to take more and more of her tit right in my mouth. I wanted it all, but there was just too much of it for me to do that. I had to settle for what I could get.
Actually that was enough. That was more than enough. I bore down into her and I moved my tongue all over that luscious tit of hers. I didn't mean to let up for anything. I sucked away at her, and I could feel her grabbing at my ass and then at my cock.
Then she was grabbing at my ass and cock both. I felt one hand on my ass and one hand on my cock. She was stroking my ass and she was running her finger up and down the crack of my ass. She then began to rim my asshole, and I could feel her plunging her finger inside me again.
This time I didn't feel quite so much pain. Right when she did that I grabbed for her pussy with my hand, and now I was rubbing her clit and cuntlips with my fingers. I was rubbing them just as hard as I could. I could feel how moist they were getting, and that felt really good to me.
I rubbed all the harder after that, and then I got my finger right inside her cunt, and I began to work it in and out just as hard as I could.
“Harder!” she moaned.
I did finger her much harder after that, and I could feel her come just pouring out of her. I could feel the come going all over my hand and in between my fingers.
“That feels good,” she said. “It feels so very good. Does it feel good to you?”
Yes, I said, it feels very good.
“I want it to feel good to you,” she said.
It does, I said.
I was working two of my fingers in and out of her now, and that just made her come all the more. The come was really flowing out of her now.
“Suck me,” she then said, “suck my twat. Suck it right now. Hurry.”
I lay on top of her in a sixty-nine position and I got right after her cunt with my mouth. I was rimming her cuntlips with my tongue, and I was rubbing it back and forth on her clit just as hard as I could. I could taste her come now, and my mouth was filling up with it. I really could taste its bitter-sweet flavor, and it sent waves all through me.
“Right then was when she took my cock right into her mouth, and I could feel her sucking away on it like she was never going to stop, and right then I never did want her to stop. I mean, it felt different when she sucked my cock then it did when Betty did it.
I mean, it really did feel different, and I can't explain why it felt different. All I know is that she was making me feel all kinds of things that I had never felt before. She was making my cock tingle like it never had before. All these waves were going right through my cock and all through my balls as well.
I could feel myself getting all hot and bothered, and I was really having fits right then. I guess that's what made me suck her even harder that I was. I sucked away on her pussy and I just moved it all around inside her, and I could feel her shaking from another orgasm.
I could feel the come building up in my cock, and I was about to explode right then myself. She was sucking as hard as she could on my cock, and I could feel her tongue everywhere, and that's when I gave one last heave, and that's when the come came gushing out of me.
My cock felt like it was splitting in two, and I could feel my cock jerking back and forth in her mouth. The come was pouring out of me faster and faster. I could feel my whole body shudder every time another burst of come shot out of me. I bit right into her cunt then, and I tore into the flesh of her cuntlips and I drew blood.
She and I were both going after each other like animals right then. She was biting right into my cock, and of course I was biting right into her cunt. She was making my whole body shake, and I was making her whole body shake. All I could think of was how good she was making me feel.
After that we fell apart and all I could hear was her breathing and mine.
Finally I said, How do you feel?
“Just fine. How do you feel?” she replied.
Just fine, I answered.
“My whole body feels like it's going to break in two,” she then said. So does mine, I said. “Maybe it will,” she said. Maybe, I agreed.
I could feel her thigh pressing against mine, and then she reached over and touched the head of my cock.
“You're still hard,” she said. I know, I said.
“I can feel the come all over you,” she said. It's all over me, I said.
She was stroking my cock up and down now, and she was getting after my balls as well.
“that feels so good,” she said. Does it? I asked. “It certainly does,” she said. That's when I reached over and put my hand on her hairy mound. “Lower,” she said.
I moved my hand right down between her legs and I began to stroke her cuntlips.
“There,” she said, “that's where your hand belongs. That's where it'll always belong.”
I know, I said.
We just lay there stroking each other, and then I felt her lie down right on top of me. I felt her pushing her tit right into my mouth, and I felt her pussy pressing right against my cock, and I could feel her pushing her pussy down on me so that my cock began to slide right into her.
My cock went right into her, and all this time I was sucking away on her tit. I could feel my cock going in her to the hilt and that just made me suck on that big tit just as hard as I could. I was getting my saliva all over it, and I could feel her humping up and down on my cock.
“This is going to be the best fuck of my life,” she then said quite loud.
I lifted my hips off the bed and I rammed my cock right into her just as hard as I could. That made us both shudder and we both let our a gasp that seemed to shake the whole building. I could feel her pressing her tit into my mouth all the harder, and I could feel how wet she was getting. She was even wetter than she had been before.
We were fucking like mad then, and that's when she sat right up on me. I felt my coke expand right then, or at least it felt like it expanded. I could feel the head of my cock getting bigger and bigger, and the it just exploded. Right after I exploded, she exploded, and I could feel her come pouring down all over me.
She was moving her cunt up and down on me, and I could feel all of her inside. I could feel all the wrinkles, and I could feel her flesh clinging to me in there. It was like being in a wet, velvet glove. I could feel her come juices dripping down the length of my cock and over my balls.
I let out one scream after another, and so did she.
“Keep it hard,” she said after that, “Keep you cock hard. I need it to be hard.”
I didn't say anything. I couldn't. I could feel waves of agony and of pleasure going right through me. I was shaking so much I couldn't stop. I could still feel her moving up and down on me, and then she fell backwards between my legs, and I could feel my cock bending right into her.
“That feels even better,” she said.
It felt better to me too and I was squirming all over the place. Then I exploded inside her again, and I could feel her exploding all over me. After that we just lay perfectly still. Eventually we went back into the house. Betty and Rudy were in the bedroom, and they were sound asleep in each other's arms.
They were lying on top of the covers and they were both naked. Tina and I walked into the bedroom and stood by the bed looking at them. We turned to each other and smiled, and then we embraced. At that point I felt her hands all over my ass, and I got my hands all over her ass.
We just stood there grabbing at each other, and then we fell on the floor and started fucking. At that point Betty and Rudy woke up, and seeing us on the floor fucking, they started fucking on the bed. Later we talked about it, and then Betty and I went home.
That night we had a long talk, and we decided that this sort of thing would probably happen again sometime. And of course it did.

“I'm a school teacher in a junior high school and so is Betty. Actually we teach in the same school. That has its advantages and its disadvantages. Well, let me tell you about this place and the things that have happened to us since we've been there.
First of all we found out that it was mostly young couples that were there. They were all about our age. In most cases, only one member of the couple was actually teaching in the school. Counting us, there were three instances where both husband and wife were teaching.
The first swapping we did there occurred during the school day. That is, that's when the arrangements were made for the swap. We were talking with this one couple, and that's when we decided to swap for the night. They were David and Beth, and they were as eager about the whole thing as we were.
“We've never done this,” Beth said, “but I'm sure looking forward to it.”
“So am I,” David agreed.
Well, that night I went home with Beth and David went home with Betty. Beth and I took a long drive and we went way out in the country, and we parked on this dirt road.
“This is exciting,” she said.
Just wait, I said, it's going to get more exciting.
And that's when I took her in my arms and kissed her full on the mouth. I kissed her just as hard as I could and I got my arms around her, and I began to rub her all over. I was rubbing her back, and then I was rubbing her ass, and then I was getting my hands right up under her dress and under her panties.
She was rubbing me all over as well, and I could feel how soft her hands were. They were the softest hands I had ever felt on me, and they were making my skin tingle all over my body. They really were. It wasn't too long before I started undressing her and she began undressing me.
As soon as we were naked, we got in the back seat, and I went right after her cunt with my mouth. I was kneeling down between her legs, and she was lying flat on her back with her legs up in the air. I got my mouth right down between her luscious thighs, and I just went after that cunt of hers.
She was wet already, and I just made her wetter. I really pressed my tongue into the soft, moist folds of her cunt, and I began to suck her like I had never sucked anyone before. She was screaming at the top of her lungs, and then I really gave her something to scream about.
First I bit right into her cunt, and then I got my tongue right inside her. I was moving it all around inside her, and I was stirring up those cunt juices of hers, and I was making her come like she never had before.
“Harder,” she said again and again.
I did just that, and she began to yell out all the more. She exploded again and again, and I just kept her exploding the whole time. I wasn't about to let up on her. Not for a second was I going to let up on her. She was much too good for that. I wanted all I could get from her.
Her moist cuntlips were so soft, and I just buried my mouth in them. I really did. I could feel them curling up around my lips, and I could feel them getting wetter and wetter. I could feel how hard her clit was and I tried to get that right in my mouth and really suck on it good.
She pressed her cunt into my face just as hard as she could, and then I felt her wrap her legs right around my neck and press my face into her just as hard as she could. That's when I really felt as if she was going to suck my whole head right into that pussy of hers, and maybe even my whole body.
She opened up just as wide as she could, and I really got my tongue down inside her. I then began to push her cuntlips apart with my fingers, and that opened her up even wider than she was. Her cunt was making all kinds of sounds, and I was making all kinds of sounds in her cunt with my tongue.
I was lapping the come right out of her, and there was a lot of come to lap out of her. She was overflowing with her sex juices now. She was just overflowing, and I wanted to get it all. I got mouthful after mouthful and I just swallowed it all down as fast as I could.
I kept going back for more and she kept giving me more. I could feel her having another orgasm right then, and that made me suck on her all the harder.
“Your tongue is as hard as a cock,” she said. “It feels that hard to me.”
I was using my tongue inside her the same way I would have used my cock, and I was rubbing it against her insides just as hard as I could. She let out a piercing scream and then she just seemed to collapse. Her legs fell off from around my neck and back on to the seat.
She just lay there staring up at me then.
“you did me in,” she said, a big smile on her face. “You really did me in.”
Does your husband ever suck you like this? I asked.
“He sucks me out all the time,” she replied, “but never like this. This was the best.”
How many other men have you had besides your husband? I then asked.
“There was just one before I got married, and then I met David, and you're the only other man besides David and the first one,” she replied.
Am I the best of them all? I asked.
“You certainly are,” she replied.
Maybe we should get to your place, I suggested then.
“There's time,” she said. “I want to fuck here. The first time I ever got fucked it was in the back seat of a car. I want you to fuck me here first.”
I lay right down on top of her then, and before I knew it, my cock was right inside er, and her legs were around my waist, and we were fucking up a storm. We really were. I just rammed my cock in and out of her, and I felt her slimy cunt clinging to me all over.
Her cunt was really clinging to me, and I could feel my cock jerking back and forth inside her. She came just before I did, and when I came inside her, I really thought I was going to burst wide open. We just kept right on fucking after that, and we both had three more orgasms before we got dressed and finally drove to her place.
She made me supper, and then we took a shower together, and then we went right to bed and fucked almost all night. In the morning we woke up and fucked again. We went to school that day, and that night she went home with David, and I went back home with Betty.
Betty couldn't stop telling me about David, and of course I couldn't stop telling her about He was even better than Rudy,” she said, “of course he was a lot younger, and I suppose that has a lot to do with it.”
Yes, I said, I suppose it does.
“She really put out for you, didn't she? Betty then asked.
She really did, I replied.
“We'll have to swap with them again,” Betty then said.
Yes, we will, I agreed.
And of course we did swap with them many times after that, and we still do to this day. Let me tell you about the first swapping party we had. It was all the teachers form the school-or almost all of them anyway-and all their wives and husbands. It was a huge group.
Anyway, that night seemed to go on and on and on and I didn't think it would ever end, and of course I didn't want it to end. Not really. The first woman I ended up with was the wife of this guy I didn't like very much, but that didn't stop me from fucking his wife. In fact, it made me want to fuck his wife all the more.
Already the party had turned to an orgy, and people were running around half naked, and doing all sorts of things to each other. My wife was on the floor fucking some guy already, and they were really going at it. I took this woman into the bathroom and I fucked her in the bathtub. I had always wanted to do that with someone, and I finally did.
I had all her clothes off even before we got in the bathroom, and I really went after her once we were there. I got her down in the tub, and I just got on top of her, and I shoved my cock into her as hard as I could. She got her legs right around me and she just began to move like she was made of rubber.
We fucked so hard and so long that by the time we were finished neither of us could walk. I mean, each time we had an orgasm we seemed to start fucking even harder after that. I could feel my cock getting harder and not softer and of course that was all I needed to feel.
That party went on all night, and by the next morning I had fucked six or seven different wives, and once I had even fucked Betty, not knowing it was her. It was funny. We were both lying under all these clothes and we felt each other, and we just naturally started to fuck. We really put out too, and when we discovered who we were it struck us as being really funny, and we just kept fucking after that.
Of course, we split up again and went looking for other people to fuck. After the party we just went home and collapsed in our bed. We both were too tired to move. The next party like that was at our house, and almost everyone of the teachers has had a party at his place.
We really have some group at that school. They all like to wife-swap, and they want to do it all the time. Betty and I swap of at least twice a week now, and sometimes three and four times a week. And that's not counting the parties we go to at least once a month.

SUMMARY TO CASE SIX

Mr. Walker is beginning to show feelings of guilt concerning these wife swapping parties, etc, that he has been engaged in these many years. He isn't conscious of his own guilt yet, but it is there in the back of his mind. I'm sure that he will become more aware of these feelings in time.
Once this happens, his anxiety will increase, and he will become more and more nervous and tense. He will become steadily more neurotic, and he will be in greater need of psychotherapy. I'm not sure how long this process will take to occur, but I'm sure it won't take that long, not in Mr. Walker's case anyway. He is highly susceptible.



CASE NUMBER SEVEN


Priscilla Vanderbilt
26 years of age
Married

Notes

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Vanderbilt, both twenty-six years of age, have been married for five years. For approximately a year they have been engaging in wife-swapping activities. During this time they found one couple with whom they enjoyed regular swapping.
Their difficulties did not begin until Mrs. Vanderbilt became dismayed with an unusual lust that surfaced in her husband: he wished to see his wife engaged anally by Mr. Thompson, the man from the other couple. Mr. Vanderbilt soon became unable to enjoy sex with his wife unless he had seen her anally entered. Mrs. Vanderbilt consulted me about this strange lust of her husband's. The transcript of her first interview with me begins below.

Interview One

I suppose my problem began, doctor, about a year ago, when Robert suggested that we open up our sexual lives a little. He had been hearing a lot about wife-swapping, and decided that it might make our marriage a little more exciting.
I'm always up for more excitement, though I'm not promiscuous. After discussing the idea with Robert for several months, I agreed that we might start looking around for possible extra-marital sexual activity. My only stipulation was that we go about it discreetly, and not become so wanton that we became hung up in our quest for total sexual fulfillment.
We knew several other young couples well enough to propose this exciting idea. I am well aware of being sexually desired by the male members of the couples we know, so I knew there would be no problem there.
Also, Robert has a sexual thirst for anything in a skirt with a nice slit between her legs. I was quite anxious to find out how two of the men in particular were in bed. All I had to do was talk to their wives about it, and I soon had them wondering about Robert's bed performance.
Well, we tried it with two or three different couples before we found satisfaction with Raymond and Cindy Thompson, a couple we know better than anyone else. They've been our very closest friends for quite some time. We entertain each other at our respective houses regularly.
I'm sure none of us gave much thought to what it would be like to have intercourse with our best friends. It shocked me to even think about letting Raymond fuck me. Cindy, of course, experienced the same thing when she first realized that Robert desired to have her.
But that was to be the least of the shocks that Robert would give us. When we got over our original surprise with our lust, and frankly admitted it among ourselves, we got down to business.
We invited Raymond and Cindy over with the explicit intentions of retiring to the separate bedrooms of our house and engaging in sexual intercourse. It was a thrilling moment, to realize that your best friends were coming over for the expressed reason of copulation.
We were all quite nervous about it, even though Robert and I had tried it with other couples already. It was much different with Raymond and Cindy, because we knew them so well.
We sat in the living room, sipping our cocktails, looking at each other, but finding it difficult to evoke conversation. We were all thinking of how this was going to get started. We wished to be discreet and polite about it, but there seemed to be no other way of getting down to business than being perfectly blunt.
Robert finally broke the ice by being just that.
“Well,” he finally said, “why don't we just get on with what we've gotten together for tonight?”
Cindy and I hate such bluntness, but we accepted it, for neither of us wished to sit there with our clits popping with the idea of fucking the other's husband.
“This certainly is strange,” Cindy said when Robert came to her chair and offered his hand.
“You'll get used to it,” I said. “It's quite natural, just like eating or sleeping. Just be glad that we're close enough to each other to frankly admit our lust for each other,” I said, looking at Raymond.
Raymond then came to my chair and offered me his hand. I took it and proceeded with him to the back bedroom, saying goodbye and good luck to Robert and Cindy as they proceeded on towards the front bedroom.
We all felt so strange we didn't say anything to each other about what we were doing. We just went ahead and did it, hoping it would all work out for the best. Even if it didn't work out in the long run, it was going to be exciting to see my old girl friend's husband pull his pants off in front of me, and have him slip my own clothes off.
We entered the bedroom, and I stood by the bed, waiting to see how Raymond would go about seducing me. I could see that he lusted for me madly. His eyes were wild, though he tried desperately to conceal this. There was no way he could hide the huge erection that was pressing against his trousers, however.
“Well,” he said, looking nervously at me, “I guess this is it-my big chance to ball my best friend's wife.”
I nervously cleared my throat and sat on the edge of the bed. I looked up at Raymond. “I'll bet you've wanted to get into my pants ever since Cindy introduced me to you,” I said, smiling at him. He was very nervous, and needed some encouragement.
“Why no,” he said, surprised at my statement, “I hadn't given it much thought-before Robert came up with this wild idea of his.”
“Come now, Raymond, you can't tell me you haven't wondered about what's under my dress.”
I lay back on the bed and began unbuttoning my blouse. Raymond stared at me with wide eyes, and then began taking his shirt off. We looked anxiously at each other as we proceeded to undress ourselves. It was so thrilling to be undressing right in front of a best friend that way, especially when you realized that your husband was doing the same with your best girl friend in the front bedroom.
Soon we were looking at each other's nude bodies. I hadn't realized until then what a man Raymond really was. I'd never thought of what a cock he might have. Now I was seeing the big thing sticking straight up. And his eyes were glued to my furry little patch.
He climbed into bed with me and began making passionate love to me at once. He wasted no time once we were lying in each other's arms, feeling the soft flesh that had once been so forbidden.
“This is unbelievable,” Raymond whispered in my ear. “I can't believe I'm lying naked here with you like this.”
“I'm pretty amazed myself,” I said. “It's wonderful, isn't it?”
“Yes, it's wonderful all right,” Raymond said, beginning to enter my mouth with his tongue.
I wrapped my arms around him and squeezed him tightly as we began tongue-kissing passionately. It was so thrilling to be doing it with another man. Our hot, wet tongues swirled about one another and made us desire complete union right away.
Raymond quickly put his hand to my cunt and began rubbing. I took his cock in my hand and manipulated it. It didn't take much preliminaries for us. We were too anxious to join and copulate strenuously to spend much time with the foreplay. I pulled Raymond's cock toward my waiting cunt, and he proceeded to mount me.
His penis plunged into me and he gave me a good fuck. It was just as enjoyable as with my own husband, but I wouldn't say that it was any more so. Raymond was quite an accomplished lover, but my own husband was no slouch in that field.
We finished and agreed that it had been a nice experience. We rested in our spent juices for quite some time, making sure Robert and Cindy had time to finish. Then we got up, washed off, dressed, and went into the living room. Cindy and Robert came out soon afterwards.
The four of us sat around and talked as though we had done nothing with each other. Robert sat at my side, and Raymond sat with Cindy. We resumed our former relationship and spent an enjoyable evening together.
Robert and I discussed our fuck after Raymond and Cindy had left. We were both quite satisfied with our new sexual partners, and we decided that we would have to do it again sometime. No one seemed to be gung-ho about the swapping. It was just something new and exciting to do, and it had been very nice the first time.
We got together again sooner than expected. It wasn't planned this time. We went to Raymond and Cindy's place for dinner, and then to a show. When we came back, Robert suggested we have another round with each other in bed. So, we paired off, and retired to the separate bedrooms. Fortunately, neither of us have any children yet.
This was our second switch, and it was just like the first-a nice experience, a good fuck, but nothing too sensational. It was simply another source of pleasure for each of us.
On the third meeting, however, Robert showed evidence of this fixation he seems now to have. Raymond and Cindy were over at our place again, and Robert began talking about how we fucked each other. We were all getting pretty loose, drinking like we'd never tasted liquor before.
“How do you like fucking my wife best, Raymond?” Robert asked.
“Oh, I guess the same way you fuck mine,” Raymond said.
“Oh, is that right? I didn't know that Priscilla liked it up the ass,” Robert said.
Raymond was surprised at Robert, as Cindy and I were. Cindy and I remained silent for the time being, however, letting our two men chatter on like adolescents about how they fucked us. They were quite humorous.
“Well,” Raymond said, “I didn't know you were talking about doing it that way.”
“You said you liked it best with my wife the same way I like it best with yours,” Robert said.
Raymond turned to Cindy. “He's been giving it to you up the ass?” He was shocked.
Cindy smiled. “No, Raymond, he's just kidding you. You know how I feel about anal intercourse.”
“I'll tell you how she feels,” Robert said. “About anal intercourse, she feels ecstatic. Just ask me, I know; that's the way she makes me do it to her.”
Robert was laughing, but I didn't think he was being very funny. I told him to quit being so rude.
“I'm not being rude,” he said, “I'm just getting a few things out in the open. All women like to get it up the ass, whether they admit it or not.”
“Robert,” I said, “you know damn good and well that women do not enjoy having their assholes ravaged by a man. It's a ridiculous idea, one of your pubescent imaginings.”
“Then why is it that Cindy makes me give it to her that way? Both times she's wanted me to do it like that. And I know Raymond does it to you the same way; I've seen you.”
“Oh, Robert,” I said, “you have not. Now just shush up about such stuff as that.”
“Oh no, oh no,” Robert insisted. “I've seen it; Raymond mounted you from the rear and he stuck it up your asshole. You yelped and begged him to give it to you harder.”
“Oh Robert, you're being silly,” I said.
That night we coupled with our friends again, and after they left Robert divulged his true desires to me. I was just plain shocked at my husband, doctor. I didn't know what to think about him, this lewd request he was making of me.
He asked me if I would get Raymond to fuck me up the ass, and he wanted to watch him do it. I almost flipped out.
“Robert,” I said, “what's the matter with you? You actually want to watch me get screwed by another man?”
“Yep. Up the ass. That's the only way I want to see it, up the ass, Priscilla.”
“Why would you ever want to see such a thing as that?”
“Don't ask me why, Priscilla. I don't even understand it myself. All I know is that ever since I've been swapping with Raymond and Cindy, I've had a desire to see you get it up the sass from Raymond. I'm just being honest about it in telling you what I really lust for.”
“Well, I just don't know about you any more, Robert. I can't believe you have such desires as that.”
“Will you do it for me, Priscilla? Just once. I want to see it so bad. Just get Raymond to do it once, and then I'll be satisfied.”
“But how could we? I mean, what are we going to do, go to Cindy and Raymond and tell them that you're going to sit by and watch Raymond fuck me? Besides, I don't think I'd like having a dick up my ass anyway. It's unnatural, Robert. It isn't right to copulate in that manner.”
“Who's to say what's natural and what's unnatural? What's natural for you doesn't have to be natural for someone else. One person's way isn't the only way, you know. After all, most of our friends would consider us lascivious for engaging in wife-swapping as we do. You've found pleasure in that, haven't you? You never would have thought about it if I hadn't brought it up.”
“Yes, but wife-swapping is one thing, watching your wife get fucked is another. And anal fucking! Well, that's another thing altogether. Do you realize what you're asking of me?”
“Okay, listen, I'll break you in. Right now. You'll like it I'm sure. I'll have you ready for Raymond. And I'm sure you won't have any difficulty in getting Raymond to give it to you that way.”
Well, doctor, Robert was just crazy, the way I saw it. But I didn't want to shake him up, so I decided to go along with his new game, at least to the point of trying anal intercourse with him. He screwed my asshole good that night. I found it to be pretty painful. I didn't really enjoy it. I'd much rather have it in my cunt, but it wasn't so bad. If that was Robert's thing, then I would go along with him just one time, and hope that it would be out of his system after that.
There was little way we could pull this caper off without letting Cindy and Raymond in on the plan. So we simply told them what Robert wished to see. I took on the burden of telling them. I told them matter-of-factly, kind of like you might tell someone of one of your patients' hang-ups, doctor.
“Listen, Raymond,” I said, “this husband of mine has a strange desire to see me get fucked by you. Would either you or Cindy mind if he watched?”
“What!” Raymond yelled.
“Are you kidding me?” Cindy smiled. Cindy thought it was hilarious from the first.
Raymond looked at Robert. He laughed. “You want to watch me fuck your wife?”
“That's right,” Robert said bravely. “And I want to see you fuck her up the ass too. It's got to be up the ass, Ray old buddy. That's the way I want to see you give it to my wife.”
Cindy roared with laughter.
“That's the funniest thing I've ever heard,” she said. “Robert, you must be crazy. Why would you ever want to see such a thing as that?”
“Like I told Priscilla, I just don't know. All I know is that I'd like to see it. The idea really turns me on for some reason. I don't know why. But I figure there's no reason why we shouldn't do it. Ray would dig it, wouldn't you Ray?”
“I don't know, Robert old buddy. Fucking your wife is one thing, but having you watch me do it is quite another. I'd much rather have you in bed with my wife while I'm with yours. I don't particularly want to have my performance watched and analysed.”
“I'm not going to analyse anything,” Robert said. “I just want to see it, that's all. It gets me off.”
“Have you and Priscilla been doing this with the other couples you've been with?”
“No, this is the first time. I've just developed the desire recently. Just let me get it out of my system.”
“But why do you want to see Priscilla screwed in the ass?” Cindy wondered aloud. “You must subconsciously hate your wife or something, though I hate to say that.”
“No, no,” Robert protested, “that's not it at all. I don't hate my wife, consciously or subconsciously. I love Priscilla. I just get off on the idea of seeing her have pleasure with another man. I want to see her completely controlled by another man, like being mounted from the rear and getting it up the asshole. That's all there is to it.”
“Well, what am I supposed to be doing all this time?” Cindy asked. “I don't think I'd like to watch my girl friend get fucked by my husband. I don't have this strange desire of yours, Robert.”
“I'm with you, Cindy,” I said. “I don't think I could do it if you were watching Ray and I go at it too. It's going to be bad enough to know that Robert is in the same room.”
“How can you do it, Priscilla?” Cindy wanted to know. “I just don't see how you can do something like that in front of your husband.”
“Well,” I said, “it's not that much different than what we're already doing. Robert knows when I'm with Ray; if he can stand to watch it, then it's no skin off my back. Besides, it's Ray's problem anyway. He's the one who has to make the real performance. Do you think you can keep it up with my husband in the room, Ray?”
“I'm glad someone finally asked me about this,” Ray said. “I'm not hep to the idea at all. How can I fuck you with Robert in the room? I won't be able to do a thing with his eyes on me.”
“Listen, Ray,” Robert said, “I'll hide in the closet if it'll make you feel any better. I won't sit right on the side of the bed while you're doing it. You'll get into it with Priscilla, and you won't even know that I'm there. Just leave it to Priscilla; she'll make you forget about me.”
“I've always thought you were kind of weird, Robert,” Ray said. “Next thing I'll know is you'll be coming out of the closet with a knife aimed at my back while I'm on top of your wife.”
“Don't be ridiculous, Ray,” Robert said. “I have no such intentions. Just try it, old buddy. Do me this one favor, all right?”
Raymond laughed. “This is really crazy. I don't know.”
“Oh shit, Ray,” Cindy said, “go ahead. You can do it. I'll keep myself busy in the kitchen, with the radio on so I won't hear it.”
Then she turned to me. “Come on Priscilla, make my old man want it. This ought to be interesting.”
“What should I do,” I asked, “present my ass to your husband right here? If he wants it, he'll have to come and get it.”
“It's up to you, Ray. Go to it, old man, it's all yours,” my husband said.
I began to wonder about Robert then. I saw how excited it made him to offer his wife this way. I couldn't understand why he wished to see me have my asshole screwed. But Ray gathered up his courage then and came over to me to lead me by the hand into the bedroom.
Robert followed us, and went into the closet like he said he would. It was the craziest thing I'd ever done, doctor. And it was so funny. Raymond stood there in the bedroom with me, looking back at the closet Robert was in. He was so nervous about it I couldn't help but laugh at his predicament.
He started joking to ease some of his tension.
“What are you going to be doing in there, Robert, pulling yourself off?” he asked.
“Come off it, will you?” Robert said from the closet. “Just get on Priscilla and do it, will you? You don't have to feel so uncomfortable. Come on Priscilla, get Ray's mind off this closet.”
I began to enjoy the role I was playing in this game. I enticed Ray with all the feminine powers at my command. I pulled my dress up and wiggled my cunt around in his face.
That was enough to set him into action.
He went for my panties, pulling them down over my legs. He kept looking back over his shoulder though, to see if Robert was watching him yet.
“Don't worry about Robert,” I told him. “He isn't even looking out yet. Just get some of this stuff.”
Ray was kneeling in front of me after pulling my panties down. I took his head and pushed it toward my cunt. He buried his face in my patch of black hairs and began kissing my cunt lips. I shivered; I was ready for him.
I jumped up on the bed. “Don't look out until you hear the right sounds, Robert. Okay?” I said.
“Okay,” Robert said from the closet.
I couldn't imagine what my husband was doing in the closet, but it was just hilarious to me to think that he was hiding in there, ready to peek his head out at Ray and me when he heard the right sounds. Those sounds started very shortly.
I could hear the radio playing loudly in the kitchen as Ray began stripping me on the bed. I started stripping him at the same time. Once nude, we rolled into each other's arms and began kissing.
Ray seemed to forget about Robert right away. My hairy cunt rubbing up against the side of his thighs was enough to accomplish that. I gyrated my pelvis around, streaking my pussy across Ray's hairy legs. I was getting wet already.
Ray started kissing me all over then. He started in my mouth and then moved to my neck and ears, wasting no time in moving on to my breasts and belly. He manipulated my breasts with his hands as he moved his wet lips on down to my throbbing pussy. My nipples were high and firm from his gentle massaging.
I parted my thighs and let Ray enter my pussy with his darting tongue. What a tongue-fucking he gave me. I was ready to just lay back and let him send me to my climax that way, but I remembered Robert.
I took Ray's head and lifted it from its joyous activity at my slit. “We've got some ass-fucking to do,” I whispered.
“Just let me lick your cunt out,” Ray said in a loud voice, obviously intended for Robert.
“Oh Priscilla,” Ray said, “you've got the juiciest little morsel I've ever sunk my teeth into. Let me lick it out good.”
I caught on to his game right away, and played along with him. We were going to drive Robert crazy in the closet before we got on to the ass-fucking.
“Give me your cock, Ray! Give me your huge cock!” I cried as passionately as I could possibly manage. “I've got to have that big, thick thing in my mouth to suck on.”
To my surprise, Ray flipped around quickly and his cock was sticking right into my face. I drew it into my mouth and sucked on it fervently. I smacked my lips as loudly as I could on the stiff penis. I let my saliva roll out over the twitching organ so I could suck lasciviously on it and make the loudest sucking noise.
Ray was doing the same with my vagina. He lapped his tongue up and down the hairy, wet thing, making the loudest smacking noises you could imagine. Before long, I was so turned on I wasn't playing around any more.
I sucked Ray's swollen organ into my mouth and guided it with my hand around and around my tongue, which pressed against it eagerly. I was sucking him off, and loving it thoroughly, completely forgetting about Robert for the moment.
Ray was giving my cunt a real workout too. His hot tongue ran all the way up my tight hole. I couldn't believe the way this friend of mine was eating me out. The noises we were making were arousing the both of us. What started out as a game for Robert's benefit, was ending up as an all-out fuck session. Did we ever go at it, doctor.
Ray had my hips bucking madly before he finally let up on me. I was thrusting my cunt up into his face with such a frenzy, he had to back out to catch a breath of air. I kept going down on his cock with tremendous passion. I was really getting into it.
But Ray reminded me of our duties. He started playing around with my asshole, rubbing his fingers back and forth across it. It made me feel so unclean, to have a friend like that handling my very anus.
It was different to have Ray fuck me those first two times, but… It's just too sick, Doc. I can't go on.



CONCLUSION


The Vanderbilt's problem is a somewhat unusual one, though it is not the first such case I had heard of. They have to choose between two possible alternatives in coming to grips with the problem.
First, Mr. Vanderbilt could begin to undergo a period of psychoanalysis. The analyst would have to probe deeply into his mind and discover the original conflict which went unresolved and is now creating Mr. Vanderbilt's strange lust. This is a process which would take perhaps seven years. It would be quite costly, and the realization of the source of his problem would not guarantee Mr. Vanderbilt his freedom from the desire to witness his spouse engage in anal intercourse.
The second alternative would be to continue on present course. The Vanderbilts are mature adults, with a considerable degree of insight into their problem. If they can maintain a friendship with the Thompsons, who are equally understanding of the situation, they might very well be able to live perfectly harmonious sexual lives. It would be far different from the norm, but that is irrelevant as long as it is satisfying to the four adults.
The latter alternative appears to be the best for the Vanderbilts at this time, and they have already begun to enjoy their sexual lives together, with the assurance that their behavior is acceptable.



CONCLUSION


There is a great deal that must be learned about this sexual “habit” before any general theory can be formulated. At this time very little is known. The whole question of motivation comes to my mind, and as you now see after reading these six cases, motivation differs from person to person.
It was generally assumed that people who engaged in swapping were bored sexually with the person they were married to. As we have seen, this does not have to be the case, although it is the case in many instances. However, a great many times, it does not apply at all.
Many happily married couples engage in swapping, and even they are not sure why. I myself can only venture a very unscientific guess, one which is entirely subjective and not based on any empirical fact. That is, people feel the overwhelming need for change in their lives.
This need for change will prompt different people to do different things. In these cases, it has prompted the various individuals to seek the sexual company of other persons' husbands and wives. And, within the context of those relationships, it has prompted them to try various types of sex play that may ne new to them.
Many people who come to me say they would never dream of doing certain things with their own husbands and wives. There was one man who said he would never ask his wife to have anal intercourse with him. He said it wouldn't be proper. That is why he engages in swapping. When he is with someone else's wife he doesn't hesitate to ask the woman to have anal intercourse with him. The same was true of another man who wouldn't perform cunnilingus on his own wife.
We have seen this in the two female cases, also. Priscilla's and Cathy's needs for anal intercourse could only be satisfied outside of marriage, by swapping partners.
One thing I have found out though, and that is that people are hard to categorize. There is usually something about an individual that makes them unique. That is why general theories are so broadly defined: they have to be.
They searched anywhere and everywhere for couples to swap with… Friends or relatives, it made no difference.

His body was still hard and strong, and this woman, his wife's friend, appealed to more than his mind-she appealed to his hands, his mouth, his manhood-she was exhausted from the hours of sex, but still eager-and she let him take her again-and again.
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