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CHAPTER 1

“So, um, babe, how long will Tyrese stay with us?” Aya asked her husband. It was late afternoon on a Sunday. They were on the porch of their house. They were sitting on comfortable wooden chairs. It was a warm afternoon and both of them were reading paperbacks.

Finn looked up. “Just a few weeks, maybe. A few days? I’m not really sure, babe. Maybe until he gets back on his feet. He’ll stay with us only for a short while.” Finn smiled at his wife. “I mean, if that’s okay with you, babe.”

“Well, Tyrese is your best friend,” Aya said. She wasn’t really sure about this. She didn’t really know Tyrese. She met him only twice. He lives in Everford, which is about a two-hour drive from New Coast City.

Finn introduced Tyrese to Aya a month after they began dating. Tyrese was also there at their wedding. He’s a big black guy. Confident but a bit cocky, a bit crass. Finn is gentle and soft-spoken. Tyrese is the opposite.

“Uh, Tyrese is a close friend, but he’s not really my best friend. But, you know, I owe him my life,” Finn said. “You’re not mad at me, right?”

Aya smiled at her husband. She placed the book that she was reading on top of the table. She stood up and flipped her long hair and smiled sweetly at her husband. Aya loves the look on Finn’s face, the way his eyes follow her. They are always full of love and desire. Aya’s a looker. Petite yet sexy. Long legs, slim, perfect curves. Aya knows she’s cute in her plain white shirt and high-waisted cotton shorts, the outfit she is wearing now.

Aya sat on her husband’s lap and placed her hands on his shoulders. “Of course not. Why would I be mad at you? You’re a good person. Tyrese is lucky to have a friend like you. So, um, he’ll be here only for a few days, right?”

Finn embraced Aya’s slender waist and they kissed. “Yeah, Tyrese will stay here for only a few days, until he finds a new job. I’m already talking to some of my colleagues in State Highway. They say that the construction of that new beltway in Arlow will start soon. Maybe he can work there. I mean, if he likes. I asked them to check if there’s an available position for a man with Tyrese’s qualifications.”

“Oh, that’s good to hear,” Aya said, smiling. She would admit, maybe with a little guilt, that she was slightly annoyed when Finn suggested that Tyrese would stay in their house.

First of all, Tyrese was a stranger. Well, not really, but Aya never had a long conversation with him. Tyrese is a tall and handsome guy, the kind that women swoon over, but he seems like someone who doesn’t have a plan for his life. He graduated from college, but he always had problems keeping a steady job. Aya’s husband owes him, though. Finn thinks highly of him. Tyrese saved her husband’s life during that construction incident in Everford a few years ago.

Second, Aya and Finn are still almost newlyweds. She wants more intimate time with her husband. He is always super busy because of work. Finn supervises a big project for the State Highway. Having another person in the house would limit their privacy. Oh well. Aya just has to make it work.

** ** **

Tyrese arrived at Finn and Aya’s house in Cameron Park a week later. It was about four in the afternoon on a Sunday. He was wearing a cap and black shirt and jeans. Tyrese walked from the bus station in Harrison Terminal. Finn’s house is only ten kilometers from the station. He listened to music while he was walking. It was hot and the walk was long, but Tyrese barely got tired.

Tyrese entered New Coast City and bought a chocolate bar and cold water from a convenience store. He smiled at the pretty cashier. Emily was written on her nametag. She was wearing glasses and she had a cute haircut. Emily blushed. Tyrese asked for her number. He handed her his phone and she typed her number in it. I’ll message you tonight, Tyrese said. Emily gave him a sultry smile. Tyrese continued walking for another three kilometers before he reached Finn’s home.

Tyrese hesitated for a few seconds before ringing the doorbell. This was a big favor he was asking from Finn. Guy is newly-married, for heaven’s sake. He’s still in the honeymoon stage with his beautiful wife and now Tyrese is here to live with them. I could just turn around and go back to Everford, Tyrese thought. That’s what he should do. Find a job there. But all the opportunities in Everford have been exhausted.

Nobody will hire Tyrese in Everford after the director of the construction company he was working for found out that he was sleeping with Margot. Who is she, you asked? Well, she’s the director’s hot wife. Tyrese smiled at the memory, remembering Margot and her insatiable appetite. She was the one who made the first move, you know. He just went with the flow, let it happen. When Tyrese’s boss found out, he was fired and blacklisted from every engineering firm in Everford.

So much for my career there, I guess, Tyrese thought. Now, he’s here in New Coast City. A new start after many new starts. Finn owes him for that thing he did. He saved his friend’s life. For Finn, it is a big deal. For Tyrese, it wasn’t. He pushed Finn to the side before that two-ton metal beam fell on him. Tyrese did it on instinct. He would do it for any of his friends.

Two weeks ago, Tyrese called Finn, asking if there were any job openings in his department. Through their conversation, Finn learned that Tyrese had been fired from his job and he was on the verge of being kicked out of his apartment. Tyrese didn’t tell Finn that those two things were not really related. Tyrese’s landlord kicked him out because he found him having sex with his wife in the kitchen. His landlord then messaged all the other landlords and blacklisted him from all the apartments in the whole city. Tough luck, buddy.

“I’m out of options here in Everford, buddy,” Tyrese told Finn on the phone.

“Come to New Coast, man,” Finn told him. “Maybe you’ll find your luck here. I will bet that you can land a job here in no time. We have a spare bedroom in the house. You can use it while job hunting.”

“That’s very kind of you, man. I might just take you up on that. Do you think Aya would mind?”

“I’ll talk to her. I’m one hundred percent that she’ll be cool about it.”

Alright, I’m here, thought Tyrese while he was standing on Finn’s porch, facing the door. There’s no going back now. He rang the doorbell.

It was Aya who opened the door and whatever second thoughts Tyrese had in his head disappeared. He was immediately reminded of the main reason why he really took up Finn’s offer. The true reason. Living under the same roof with Finn’s hot wife is an excellent fucking idea!

“Wow,” Tyrese said.

“Hey, Tyrese,” Aya said with a kind smile.

“Hello, Aya,” Tyrese said, his movie-star smile getting bigger by the second. He could feel the familiar heat building inside him. Finley Brooks is a real lucky bastard, ain’t he?

Aya stood there by the open door. She was wearing a light-gray workout outfit. High-waisted leggings and tank top. Her tight workout clothes showed her slim but delicious curves. Slender hips, firm breasts, long legs. Tyrese licked his lips as his eyes roamed all over Aya’s sexy body. Her hair was tied in a neat ponytail and there were tiny beads of perspiration on her forehead and neck. Maybe she was doing yoga when Tyrese pressed the doorbell. Perhaps Aya was on the treadmill. He follows her social media accounts. Aya keeps herself fit and healthy and smoking hot. Oh yeah, I think I’m going to enjoy my stay here.

“Well?” Aya placed a hand on her waist, a friendly smile on her lips. “Are you just going to stand there? Come inside, please.”

“Oh, yeah,” Tyrese said, entering, eyes focused on Aya’s round butt and long legs. He licked his lips. “Where’s Finn?”

“There he is!” Finn said, coming out of the bedroom, smiling widely. Tyrese grinned at his friend. He made a motion to shake his hand, but Finn would have none of that. He hugged Tyrese, patting him hard on the back. “You look well, man. You look even bigger.”

“This is a nice place you got here, man,” Tyrese said, appreciating Finn and Aya’s house. It’s a neat bungalow with a pretty porch and a landscaped front yard. It was bigger inside than it looked from the outside. The interior design is modern but cozy. Walls are white and beige. Wooden furnitures. High-quality foams. Beige carpet. A loveseat, a couch, a coffee table. Colorful paintings hang on the walls of the living room. A flat-screen smart TV, some indoor plants, open windows. Yeah, Tyrese thought, I can get comfortable here.

“Did you really walk all the way here?” Finn asked him. “Here, sit down on the couch, man. Rest. Yeah, just put your bag there.”

Tyrese placed his big backpack on the carpeted floor. “Yeah, I did. I figured that it was a good day for walking.”

“Yeah? You figured that? That’s crazy. It's hot out there. We’re in the middle of summer,” Finn said.

Aya handed Tyrese a tall glass of cold water from the kitchen. Thanks, Aya, Tyrese said, smiling at her. Their fingers touched. She smiled back and sat beside her husband on the loveseat. She crossed her legs. Finn placed his right hand on her thigh. Tyrese finished drinking his water and placed it on top of the coffee table. That was good. It was cold and refreshing.

“You’re thirsty,” Aya said. “Do you want another glass?”

“No, thank you. I’m good. Maybe later,” Tyrese answered. There’s something else I want, Aya. You on this couch in all fours with your back arched and your ass up, naked and dripping wet and moaning and waiting for my cock. That’s what I want to see. Look at you. You’re absolutely sexy and gorgeous and it’s making my dick hard just looking at you. That tight yoga outfit looks amazing on you. How many times did your husband fuck you on this couch, huh? Lots of times, I bet. Damn, I’m jealous.

Finn asked Tyrese how things were in Everford. Tyrese gave him an update on some of their common friends. Aya mostly listened, but Tyrese could see that she was interested. He glanced at the shape of her yummy tits. Finn told Tyrese that his department in the State Highway could be hiring soon. Finn already sent Tyrese’s resume to HR with a glowing recommendation.

“I owe you, man, big time,” Tyrese said.

“Ah. It’s nothing. Come on. Aya and I will show you your room. You’ll have the guest room. It's just beside ours.”

“That’s fucking awesome,” Tyrese said, smiling and staring at Aya’s perfectly-shaped butt.


CHAPTER 2

Tyrese was undressing me with his eyes, Aya thought while she was riding her husband’s cock. They were both naked. The light in their bedroom was dimmed. Aya moaned. She was dripping wet, her hot juices coating Finn’s balls, her nipples sensitive and hard. Oh, god, Aya moaned, her body shivering. She glided up and slammed down again, her round tits bounced.

“Ugh,” Finn groaned. “You’re so beautiful, babe.”

“It’s dark,” Aya said, smiling, breathing hard, “You can’t see me properly.”

“Oh, I can see you, alright,” her husband said and then squeezed her firm breasts as she grinded back and forth deliciously on his dick. Aya leaned down and kissed her husband deeply, the love of her life.

Tyrese is just there in the other room, Aya thought. She was nearing orgasm. Finn’s cock is magnificent. He’s just there. In the other room. Just this wall separating us. This is bad. I should not be thinking about Tyrese while I’m having sex with my husband. The way he was looking at me earlier, though. It was . . . hot? I don’t know. This is wrong. My husband’s here.

“You're extra hot tonight, babe,” Finn said while squeezing her round butt with his right hand and fondling her tits with his left, squeezing them, feeling their fullness and softness. Both of them were sweaty and breathing fast.

“You always make me like this,” Aya answered, going faster now, bouncing up and down harder on Finn’s hard dick. She was slick, squirting, her eyes out of focus, her mouth open, almost panting. Aya was close. She looks absolutely gorgeous every time she is close to an orgasm.

“Gonna come,” Finn grunted.

“Oh, god, babe!” Aya sobbed as she kept on bouncing. “I’m coming!”

“Fuck!” Finn jerked and jolted as he unloaded loads of sperm inside Aya. He gripped her slender waist, lifting his lower body, making sure he nutted deep inside his gorgeous wife.

Aya came hard the moment she felt her husband’s thick sperm filling her up, coating her pussy wall, dripping outside of her. She threw her head back, moaning in deep pleasure, her eyes closed. While she was in the middle of her orgasm, Tyrese flashed in her mind, huge and naked, bigger than her husband, fitter, taller, more handsome. Oh, no! This is so wrong! Aya trembled, her toes curling, delicious orgasm washing over her.

She lay down beside her husband, their naked bodies glistening with sweat. They finished their third round for the night.

** ** **

Tyrese was in the other room, listening. He had his hand wrapped around his hard cock, his right ear pressed against the wooden wall. Fuck, he thought. Those were some sweet moans from Aya. Finn really fucked her good. A really lucky guy. Tyrese wondered if he would get the chance to fuck her, too. That is not impossible. He is a wife magnet. They are attracted to him. They like his attitude and his confidence. He radiates sex and freedom.

Tyrese went to the bathroom for a shower and then changed into a white shirt and black shorts. He lay on the bed and checked some nearby job openings and sent some of them his resume. He scrolled through his phone and watched some football clips. He checked Aya’s social media page. They are friends online. He sent her an invite the first time they met, that same night Finn introduced her to him. Aya accepted.

Tyrese’s cock twitched while he was scrolling Aya’s social media page. He checked her photos. This one was taken last Christmas. Tyrese smiled and squeezed his hardening dick outside of his shorts. Aya was with Finn in this photo. They were standing beside a Christmas tree that was full of decorations, colorful balls hanging on the branches, a star on top, boxes of gifts under it.

Finn had his left arm wrapped around his gorgeous wife’s waist, proud and happy. They were smiling at the camera. Aya was wearing a sexy red dress, the right color for the occasion. Her long hair was down and she was wearing silver earrings. Her dress was sexy but not slutty. It showed the top of her firm breasts and displayed her petite curves. The hemline of Aya’s dress was short and showed her amazing long legs.

Fuck, I want to lick those legs of hers, Tyrese imagined. I want to spread Aya’s legs open and eat her delicious pussy while squeezing her yummy tits. She’s got a great ass. I can imagine how she looks on the bed with her ass up and her head down. Aya is hotter than any wives I’ve ever fucked.

Tyrese continued checking Aya’s social media page while he had a hard-on. In this other photo, Aya was in a corporate attire, a sexy white blouse and tight pencil skirt. Aya’s hair was tied in a professional-looking ponytail. She had hoop earrings and she was on high heels. This picture was taken at the office. There was some sort of corporate event going on, maybe a product launch, some PR program in White Rock Bank, the company where Aya works. She was with her co-workers. A guy colleague was subtly staring at her wonderful ass from behind.

Tyrese continued checking Aya’s posts. There is a stolen shot where she was playing tennis. Maybe it was Finn who took this. Aya looked fucking sexy in a sporty cap, tight top and short skirt, her long legs exposed, concentration on her face as she hit the ball with her tennis racket. To fuck her while she was wearing this sexy tennis outfit, Tyrese thought, would be fucking amazing. He wondered if Finn did exactly that after the game was over. Most probably. If I’m Aya’s husband, I’ll nut in her every single day.

It was nearing midnight. Tyrese got up from the bed to go to the kitchen to drink a glass of water before going to sleep. He took off his shirt. He grinned when he saw that Aya was also in the kitchen.

“Oh, hey, Tyrese,” Aya said, smiling at him. She looked guilty about something.

“Can’t sleep?” Tyrese asked.

“Um, no. Just having a quick midnight snack,” Aya said, showing him a small plate with apple slices on the countertop. “How about you?”

“I’m just thirsty,” Tyrese said, his eyes checking Aya out. She was wearing a loose white shirt. It was so short that it barely covered her cute buttcheeks. She wasn’t wearing a bra. Tyrese wondered if she was wearing panties. Maybe he could check. He wondered how Aya would react if he squeezed her butt right now. She would probably slap him and then she would tell Finn and he would be homeless by morning. No, he couldn’t risk it. Aya opened the fridge and handed him a cold bottle of water. Tyrese uncapped the bottle and drank it while his eyes were focused on the shape of Aya’s perfect tits. Their eyes met for a quick moment and then Aya looked away and continued eating her apple slices.

What was that? Tyrese asked himself. Is she blushing?

“Hey, Aya?” Tyrese said.

“Um, yes?” Aya asked. “Would you like some apples?”

“Ah, no. Listen. I’d like to thank you for, you know, letting me stay here a while. I’m kind of feeling a bit bad about all this. I don’t want to be a burden or anything. I know you’re still in your honeymoon stage. I owe you and Finn. Big time. But I think I owe you more. So, thank you.”

Aya took a step forward and looked at Tyrese’s face. He is a lot taller than she is. He could grab the back of her thighs and lift her easily, pressing her back against the kitchen wall, spreading her legs open and then sliding his hard cock inside her tight pussy. Aya was blushing more intensely now. She placed her hand on his arm.

“You’re my husband’s friend. You saved his life once, and that makes you my friend, too. I’m feeling embarrassed, actually. I was not sure about this setup at first, but then I realized I was just being selfish,” Aya said gently. She smiled sweetly at him. “Friends?”

“Oh, yeah,” Tyrese said with a big smile. They had a quick hug, his hand at the small of her back. Just a few more inches and he could grab and squeeze Aya’s butt. Around his big arms, she felt so sexy and slender. She wasn’t wearing any panties. Tyrese was sure of that now. What would happen if he slides his hand between her soft legs and then touches her pussy? He was getting hard. Tyrese was sure that Aya could feel it. There was nothing he could do about it. They were still hugging. This was taking a while and it felt good. It felt like they were both waiting for something to happen.

“Um, okay,” Aya said and they separated. She was avoiding eye contact. She bit her lower lip and tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. Her cheeks were red.

“Good hug?” Tyrese grinned. He got a full hard-on now. There was no hiding it. Aya looked at the hard tent in front of his shorts.

“Uh, I got to go back to bed now,” Aya said, pointing at the bedroom with her thumb, where her husband was calmly sleeping, oblivious to what was happening to her in the kitchen, probably happily dreaming about airplanes and fishing.

“How about another hug?” Tyrese teased.

“One hug for tonight is enough,” Aya teased back cutely. “Goodnight, Tyrese.”

“Sweet dreams,” Tyrese said. Fuck, he thought, his dick was aching now, the sight of Aya’s perfectly round butt as she walked back to her bedroom still in his mind. He licked his lips. I got a real chance here.


CHAPTER 3

This is going well, thought Finn a week after Tyrese arrived at their house. It was Saturday morning and he was sitting on the porch of the house. Aya and Tyrese were having a morning run, finishing a few laps around Cameron Park. He wanted to join their run, but he overslept. He had a busy week at the office because of the big project he was handling. Finn usually arrives at work before eight in the morning and finishes by nine in the evening. Once this project is completed, he will have some downtime to rest and relax and spend more time with Aya.

Finn admitted that at first he had some doubts about this whole setup. He thought it was going to get a bit awkward between Aya and Tyrese, but now they seemed to be genuinely getting along quite well. Tyrese didn’t seem to be in a rush to find a new job, but that has always been his nature. He would get there eventually. It was good that he was keeping Aya’s company. Tyrese is a fun guy to be around. He’s casual and respectful and he knows his lane.

Finn knows about Tyrese’s reputation, of course. It was not a secret. He never had a steady girlfriend. He loves pretty women and he has the good looks and charms to seduce them to get them into bed with him. Well, Finn thought, some guys have all the luck.

Finn was slightly worried that Tyrese would make a move on his wife. There was none of that, well, so far. He was respectful of her, polite and friendly. It didn’t take them long to get close.

Tyrese and Aya finished their morning run. They completed ten kilometers. It was already eight in the morning and it was hot. It would be full summer in a month. Both were drenched in sweat.

“Good run?” Finn asked them, handing each a bottle of cold water. They were on the porch. Aya kissed him.

“It was great, babe. Please join us next time,” Aya said.

“Yeah, man. You need the exercise,” Tyrese said to Finn. “You’re getting a bit, uh, rounder."

Finn grinned. “In Everford, I used to beat you in every sprint race, man. I remember leaving you and Harry McGill in the dust.” Tyrese grinned back.

“And he can do it again,” Aya said, embracing Finn’s arm while meeting Tyrese’s eyes. He winked at her. Aya shook her head, smiling. Finn noticed this. He wasn’t really sure how he felt about all of these glancing and smiling and winking. It felt like his wife and Tyrese were both in a secret that only the two of them knew. It wasn’t bad. It wasn’t anything to get suspicious of. The more they get along, the better. Right? Right?

The three of them went back inside the house. Finn noticed that Tyrese was closely admiring Aya’s body, looking at her long legs, leering at her tight figure, staring at her perfect ass. He was also openly doing it.

So, what should I do? Finn asked himself. Should I tell him to stop looking at my wife? That wouldn’t make sense at all. Men constantly check out Aya. That is just normal. That’s a fact of life. They admire and fantasize about her. Finn has accepted that years ago, ever since they started dating. It wasn’t just Aya’s smoking hot body, of course. It was also her wit and kindness and charm. Those are also some of the main reasons why men are constantly attracted to her.

Tyrese placed a hand on Finn’s shoulder. “Aya’s so damn hot, man,” Tyrese said in a low voice, his eyes fully focused on Aya’s shapely butt and the sway of her hips. She was wearing a white sports bra and sexy leggings. Her outfit showed her feminine curves nicely.

“I know, man,” Finn said. “I know.”

“I’m gonna take a shower,” Aya said. “I’ll make breakfast after I'm done. What do you guys want?”

“We’ll love whatever you’ll make, babe,” Finn said.

“Every food that you prepare is amazing,” Tyrese teased her.

“That’s the correct answer,” Aya grinned and went to the bathroom.

Tyrese’s eyes followed her. Finn glanced at him. He looked like he wanted to join Aya in the shower. Finn turned the coffee maker on. Tyrese likes my wife, Finn thought. No, it’s more than that. Way more than that. He wants to fuck her. He wants to fuck my wife. Finn fully realized this while he was pouring hot coffee into his big mug. Jeez. Of course, Tyrese wants to have sex with Aya. Of course. And that is . . . kinda hot? What on earth are you thinking, Finley? Kinda hot? Really? Better keep that to yourself, man. Better not tell Aya about it. And you better not tell that to Tyrese. Because if you do that, buddy, I guarantee you that Tyrese will make a move to make it happen.

“So, uh, how’s the job hunting going so far?” Finn asked his friend, handing him the coffee pot.

“Oh, yeah, it’s going very well,” Tyrese answered while pouring coffee into his mug. “I have three interviews lined up in the next five days. Really interesting prospects. Good engineering firms here in New Coast City. You’re right, man. I can begin a new life here. I’ll get a new job soon.”

“Uh, no need to rush or anything,” Finn said. “Aya and I are glad that you’re staying with us.”

Tyrese leaned on the fridge. He glanced at the closed door of the bathroom. He smiled. “Ah, don’t worry about that. I’m not rushing or anything, man. I like taking things slow. I’m taking my time. I declined a couple of interviews already.”

Finn blinked. “Er, you think that’s a good idea? Saying no to interviews? I mean, I don’t know.”

Tyrese spread his arms. “Hey, man. I’m just following your advice. You said there’s no need to rush, right? So, I’m taking it slow. Besides, your guest room, yeah? The one where I’m staying right now? That room. Well, it’s quite comfortable there. Big, soft bed. Fast wi-fi. You even lent me your game console, buddy. That’s really nice of you. Aya’s a fantastic cook, too, and she’s great on the eyes. A hot goddess. So, yeah, I’m thinking of staying here in your nice house for a bit of a while. A few more weeks? Maybe another six months? Maybe a year or two? Who knows, right?”

“Uh, w-what?” Finn asked, half stuttering.

Tyrese’s grin became even bigger. He laughed loudly, slapping Finn’s back. “I’m just fucking with you, man! Come on. Lighten up! I’ll be out here in no time. Don’t worry.”

“Yeah, er, of course.”

“Also, can I join Aya there in the shower?”

Finn shook his head, smiling. He should be offended by that joke. He should punch Tyrese in the face. Finn didn’t do it. Instead, he laughed. “Fuck you, man,” Finn said to Tyrese. In his mind, he was picturing his friend’s big hands caressing Aya’s sexy, naked body, and it was . . . hotter than anything.

** ** **

Aya made a big breakfast when she was done showering. Tyrese showered after they were done eating. Finn helped Aya with the dishes. Her husband squeezed her butt while she was washing the plates. Aya was wearing a pink tank top and tight denim shorts, a short white apron on top of them. Finn kissed the back of her neck while caressing her luscious butt.

“How about a quick quickie while Tyrese is in the shower, babe?” Finn whispered, his lips tickling the back of Aya’s ear.

“A quick quickie?” Aya giggled. “I think it’s just called a quickie.” Finn grabbed her firm tits from outside her pink tank top and started caressing them.

“You’re wearing a bra,” Finn observed. Aya’s nipples were getting hard and she could feel her husband’s cock pressing against her butt.

Aya smiled. “Of course, I’m wearing a bra. I can’t walk braless in our house. Your friend is living with us.”

“My friend? Tyrese is now your new best friend.” Finn teased while pinching Aya’s nipples. She moaned. “You and he are starting to get real close, I noticed. I thought you didn’t like him. What happened?”

“Oh, I never said that I didn’t like him. I said that I thought that he was a jerk,” Aya said.

“But now?”

“Well, um, he’s still a jerk, but only a little bit.”

“You like him now.”

Aya turned around and embraced Finn’s waist. She glanced towards the living room. Tyrese was still in the shower. “Yeah,” Aya admitted. “I like him more now. He’s sweet and funny.”

“Not like me?” Finn grinned.

“Oh, babe, you’re sweeter and funnier.”

“And I also have a bigger dick, right?”

“You’re naughty,” Aya blushed. “But I have no idea how big Tyrese’s dick is, so, you know.”

Finn grinned and checked the living room and then he looked at Aya. She raised an eyebrow at her husband. She could tell what was on his mind. Finn looked down. Aya rolled her eyes.

“I like that apron on you,” Finn said.

Aya grinned. “My apron is turning you on?”

“Yeah,” Finn answered. “Next time you cook, just wear that apron and nothing else.”

“Just this apron?” Aya teased. “Nothing underneath it? That’s what you want?”

“Yeah, I’m imagining it right now,” Finn leaned on the wall near the fridge. Aya licked her lips. She took a step towards her husband. Her husband was hard as a rock. Finn placed a hand on the top of her head.

“Tyrese might see us,” Aya said, a little worried, but blushing hard.

“Then you have to be quick, babe,” Finn answered.

“You’re so bad,” Aya said. She got on her knees and pulled down her husband’s shorts. Finn’s hard cock sprang out. Her husband has a decent-sized dick. Aya smiled. She glanced at the living room again. Before taking Finn in her mouth, Aya wondered if Tyrese’s cock was bigger. She had seen the outline of Tyrese’s dick from his shorts. He looked enormous. She moaned and then started worshipping her husband’s dick.

Aya gently fondled Finn’s round balls, smiling, knowing that all their content was for her. Her soft lips glided on the length of Finn’s throbbing cock, back and forth, again and again. Aya loves his taste, loves how he moans, loves how he grips her hair. She sucked him fast, moaning as she did so, her saliva coating his whole dick, dripping from her lips, dripping on her white apron. Finn groaned. He slapped her cheeks. He called her a slut, which made her shiver and turned her on even more. She was soaking wet.

“Fuck, babe,” Finn grunted. He was on the edge. He was gonna come soon. Aya could feel it. It makes her happy knowing that her blowjob skills can make her husband come fast. Aya is proud of it. “Gonna come! Coming! Oh fuck!” Finn groaned loudly, his grip on Aya’s hair becoming tighter. He clenched his jaw, his knees buckled.

Aya closed her eyes and took a deep breath and imagined that it was Tyrese coming into her mouth right now. Her throat moved up and down, swallowing all of her husband’s jizz, tasting it, feeling how thick it was coating her mouth and throat. I wonder how Tyrese would taste? She thought as she swallowed every single drop.


CHAPTER 4

Finn really built a nice home here in New Coast City, Tyrese thought while he was pruning some shrubs in the front garden. Tyrese likes plants. He was growing some potted ornamentals in his small apartment in Everford before his landlord kicked him out. He has a green thumb. It was almost five in the afternoon and it was hot. His shirt was off. Michelle Meihofer, a pretty neighbor who was doing her afternoon walk, smiled cutely at him. Tyrese smiled back and waved. She has a great body, that one. Looks like a beauty queen. Wonder how she would look while riding my cock.

Tyrese turned the hose on and began watering the lawn and the plants while being impressed by the nice and quiet neighborhood of Cameron Park. Maybe it's time to settle down, he thought. Find a really good job where I don’t fuck my boss’s wife, you know, buy a car, buy a bungalow with a green yard and live in a place like this. Maybe it's time to walk the straight path. Live a normal life. Find a hot and cute wife like Aya and then fuck her every day.

Tyrese smiled at the thought. But before he starts finding and fucking a woman like Aya, he has to try to fuck the real deal. That’s the goal. Tyrese was getting a hard-on. He could feel that he was getting really close now to achieving that goal.

The other day, Aya asked Tyrese to join her in buying groceries after her work at the office. Tyrese wasn’t busy. He was at home, playing video games, doing minor house repairs, working out. Aya told him that Finn was doing overtime at work and would come home late. Aya picked Tyrese up at the house and they drove to Happy Harvest on Lunar Street.

It felt like a date. Aya looked stunning in her slim-fit, blue corporate dress. While she was selecting fruits, Tyrese accidentally brushed his hand on her butt. Aya felt his hand, of course. He was watching her reaction. Her eyes widened a bit. Tyrese smiled when he noticed a slight blush on her cheek. Aya didn’t say anything. She bent down to pick some oranges from the lower shelf.

“Do you like fruits, Tyrese?” Aya asked him in a sweet voice. Tyrese noticed that most of the male shoppers were glancing at Aya, their eyes roaming her hot body, admiring how she looked in her corporate attire. They glanced at her long legs and her perfect butt and the round shape of her tits. Tyrese licked his lips.

“Um, hello?” Aya said, smiling, facing him now, holding an apple in one hand and a pomegranate in the other. “Left or right?”

“Uh, I really miss eating avocados,” Tyrese answered.

“Avocado it is,” Aya said cutely. She bent forward to select the best-looking fruits. Her ass is really fucking amazing, Tyrese thought, breathing heavily. Bending over like that in front of me? She’s making me hard. She knows what she’s doing, right? Is she seducing me? Is that what she’s doing? Should I test it?

Tyrese took a half-step forward and pressed his crotch against Aya’s butt. There was a gasp. Aya paused. Tyrese didn’t move. He was a bit nervous. Aya looked back at him. She was blushing. She didn’t tell him to step back. She gave him a shy smile and then she went back to selecting avocados. Tyrese’s hard cock twitched. Home-fucking-run, he thought. Sorry, Finn. Sorry, buddy. I’m not sure if you’re aware of it, but your gorgeous wife is a bit of a slut. Maybe more than a bit. And maybe soon enough, I will find out how much exactly.

** ** **

It was nine on a Wednesday night. Aya was sitting beside her husband on the couch. The light was off in the living room and they were streaming a sci-fi movie. It is Aya and Finn’s favorite genre. Finn came home late as usual, happy but looking exhausted from the pressure of his work. Aya prepared dinner for him. He helped clean the dishes and vacuumed the living room. They took a shower together. Aya was waiting for something to happen. She was craving for good sex. It had been weeks since Finn fucked her. Well, um, okay, it was only just a couple of days, but she wanted it now. She was aching for it. They made out in the shower, but they didn’t have sex. Aya could see that her husband was tired from work. Oh, maybe this weekend, then, she thought, slightly frustrated.

“You’re sleeping,” Aya said.

“Huh? I’m not,” Finn answered.

“Your eyes were closing, babe,” Aya said. “Let’s go to bed.”

Finn smiled and shook his head. “Let’s finish this movie first.”

“We can finish it this weekend,” Aya said, standing up.

“No, it’s okay. I want to watch it with you.”

Aya smiled and kissed Finn’s lips. “You’re sweet, babe. Here. You can lie down. Use this pillow.”

“There’s not enough space on the couch,” Finn said, reaching and squeezing Aya’s boobs.

“I’ll sit on the loveseat,” Aya said, smiling. “You lie down here on the couch.”

“Oh, alright. Don’t let me fall asleep. I want to finish this movie with you. It has an interesting premise. What’s the name of the main character again?”

“Barry Broadstroke,” Aya said.

“Barry. Right. The one who can time travel.”

“No one can time-travel in this movie, babe,” Aya said with a sweet grin, feeling a bit sad that her husband was too tired to even follow the plot. It was a good thing that the project he was managing would be completed in three weeks. It would be finished by then, babe, Finn said. No more overtime. No more weekend construction site visits. He’ll have more time for me, Aya thought. More dates and more sex. Yey! But god, I’m so horny right now.

“What are you guys watching?” Tyrese asked. He was suddenly standing behind the loveseat where Aya was sitting. Her heart started beating faster. She took a deep breath. She turned and looked at him.

“Broadstroke,” Aya answered him, smiling. “That’s the title of the movie. It’s sci-fi.”

“Have you seen this, man?” Finn asked his friend in a very sleepy voice.

“Nah,” Tyrese answered. He was looking at Aya. She was wearing a sexy blue summer dress. It was thin and comfortable with its thin shoulder straps, its hem reaching above Aya’s mid-thigh, a cute ribbon-belt hugging her slender waist, a square-necked front which teased her firm cleavage. Aya looked absolutely hot and delicious wearing it. She wore it because she was expecting to get laid tonight.

“You wanna watch with us?” Finn said to Tyrese. “We’re forty minutes in, but nothing much happened yet. You can still follow the story.”

“Sure, man. Why not?” Tyrese said.

“Let me just sit up,” Finn said.

“No, man. That’s fine. Stay there. You look tired. I’ll just sit beside your beautiful wife.” Tyrese winked at Aya. “If that’s okay.”

“Oh, that’s alright,” Aya said, giving Tyrese space on the loveseat, patting it. “Please sit." Tyrese sat down. The two-seater creaked at his weight.

“Do you like sci-fi, Tyrese?” Aya asked him gently. Their legs were touching. Being this close to this man was making her feel things, a delicious heat in her core, quickness in her pulse. She looked at her husband. Finn was half asleep already.

Tyrese didn’t answer Aya’s question. He leaned closer and whispered. “You look so fucking hot in that dress, Aya.” She bit her lower lip and blushed. Tyrese placed a hand on Aya’s exposed thigh. She looked at it, not really surprised that he did that. After what happened in the grocery store, she was actually expecting Tyrese to make a move sooner or later. The only question was how she would react. I guess we’ll find out? Aya didn’t remove Tyrese’s hand from her thigh. They both looked at Finn. His eyes were closed.

“Let’s kiss,” Tyrese said, his hand inching up closer to Aya’s pussy, making her shiver, making her nipples hard underneath her dress.

“What are you doing?” Aya asked him.

“Trying to kiss you, babe.”

“My husband’s right there,” Aya said to Tyrese, their lips only a few inches apart. I wonder how his lips would taste, Aya thought.

“Look, he’s snoring now,” Tyrese said.

“He’s tired from work,” Aya said, her heart beating fast, her breathing slow and deep. Tyrese’s big hand was still on her thigh, just two or three inches from her pussy. Oh, this is bad, Aya thought. Come on, Aya, control yourself. Your husband is right there and you’re letting his friend touch you. But . . . I’m so horny and Tyrese is cute and he’s here and he wants me. I shouldn’t have let him get all handsy with me in the grocery store the other day. That just boosted his confidence. Oh, this is cheating. Oh god, his fingers are brushing my pussy now. Oh, I wonder how his cock would feel deep inside me. Aya, you’re acting like a slut!

“Deep inside you’re really a slut, aren’t you, love?” Tyrese said to her. Aya bit her lower lip. Tyrese was rubbing her sensitive clit with his middle finger, drawing circular motions, teasing her, making her moan. I can’t think straight. I’m so horny!

“Look, you’re already so wet,” Tyrese said, grinning.

“Because of you,” Aya panted, blushing deeply. She looked at her husband. He was facing the other side, snoring hard. Finn is a heavy sleeper.

“Is Finn neglecting you, huh?” Tyrese asked Aya, sliding his middle finger inside her dripping pussy. She shivered, squirting, her eyes rolling on top of her head. Tyrese’s thick middle finger gave Aya an orgasm and she knew that he was just warming up.

“Not at all. He’s just, ummm, busy,” Aya whispered, still deliciously trembling. Tyrese slid another big finger inside her. He started finger-fucking her, sliding them in and out deliberately, expertly, making sure he was hitting all her delicious spots, turning her on even more, making her even wetter.

“Lucky for me, then,” Tyrese grinned.


CHAPTER 5

Fucking finally, Tyrese said to himself while he and Aya were torridly kissing, two of his fingers still inside her, moving in and out. Aya’s eyes were closed, holding his arms, moaning and squirming. She was dripping wet and she came twice already. A few feet away from them, Finn was snoring.

“Oh, Tyrese,” Aya moaned quietly. She checked her husband. Tyrese pulled down the straps of her blue dress, exposing her yummy, petite boobs, hard and excited nipples on top, aching for him. Aya reached down and cupped the bulge in front of Tyrese’s shorts. She took a deep breath. He was huge and already so hard.

“Your tits are fucking perfect, Aya,” Tyrese said. He took her delicious nipples in his hungry mouth, sucking them hard. He was caressing her luscious ass with his left hand while wantonly finger-fucking her dripping pussy with his right.

“Oh my god!” Aya sobbed, coming again for the third time, tossing her head back, writhing, her hot and sexy body pressed against Tyrese’s massive frame, her trembling pussy squirting yummy juices. It was dark in the living room, with only the TV providing dimmed light.

Tyrese pulled his fingers out from Aya’s soaked pussy. He slapped her cheeks. Her beautiful eyes widened, surprised. Tyrese grinned, his eyes shining in semi-darkness. Tyrese slapped her again. She bit her lower lip and nodded. Tyrese grabbed her hair with his right hand and pulled her to him and kissed her hard.

Tyrese stood up, both his feet now on the carpet. He looked at Aya. She remained seated on the loveseat, blushing and looking up at him, cute and guilty and horny, her mouth open, breathing deeply. Aya’s beautiful hair was disheveled, her round tits exposed, the hem of her dress bunched up, showing her creamy thighs and long legs.

“Hey, babe?” Tyrese said, his hand on his waist, a big tent in front of his black shorts pointed at his friend’s gorgeous wife.

“Um, yes?” Aya said, a cute, pleading look on her face.

Tyrese grinned. He moved forward a little. Aya took a deep breath, her eyes jumping repeatedly from Tyrese’s face to his dick and back again. “You wanna suck my cock?” Tyrese asked her. “I know you’ve been aching for it.”

Aya swallowed. She glanced at her husband. Finn was still sleeping, facing the other side, unaware of what was happening a few feet from him, unaware of the moment when his pretty wife took his friend’s huge dick in her hot mouth. Tyrese licked his lips. He groaned, watching as Aya worshipped his thick cock. Fuck, this is so damn hot, Tyrese thought. She can barely fit me in her mouth and yet she’s not giving up! What a fucking slut!

“Mmmm, mmmph, mmmm,” Aya moaned as her lips glided back and forth around Tyrese’s fat, veiny dick. She cupped his heavy balls, fondling them while her head moved, her long hair swinging. She looked up and met Tyrese’s eyes. He smiled at her, telling her that she was doing an excellent job. Aya’s beautiful eyes twinkled at him.

Tyrese pulled his hard cock out from Aya’s hot mouth. It was wet and shiny with her saliva and dripping with thick precum. Tyrese held his cock, aiming it at Aya’s pretty face. She waited, panting. Tyrese smiled and started slapping Aya’s face with his hard dick. Aya closed her eyes and tilted her face up, moaning as Tyrese’s heavy dick smacked her cheeks several times. She was dripping wet, her lovely breasts exposed, her nipples hard. Tyrese would never forget this moment. He had been fantasizing about doing this to Aya since the first time he met her in that restaurant a couple of years before.

“Keep doing that, please,” Aya pleaded.

“Hmmm?”

“Please keep slapping my face with your dick, Tyrese. I like it. It feels amazing.”

“I’ll take a photo,” Tyrese said. Aya nodded. Her face was wet from her saliva. She had some of Tyrese’s precum on her lips and the tip of her nose. “You look so fucking cute and slutty, Aya.”

Aya gave Tyrese a shy smile. She placed her hands on his hips and then she took his big balls in her mouth, sucking and tasting them. Fuck, Tyrese groaned, grabbing Aya’s hair around his fist. “You love the taste of my big balls?”

“Mmmm, mmmm,” Aya moaned and continued sucking Tyrese’s massive balls. She glanced at Finn, who was still sleeping soundly. She pulled back and then ran her tongue on Finn’s cock, from his balls to its whole length and then to the tip. She gave him a seductive smile while she was sucking all of his precum.

“Turn around,” Tyrese told Aya. He took off his shirt. Aya looked at his face and bit her lip and nodded. She knew what he was planning to do. She likes being told what to do by men she likes. The best kind of wife, Tyrese thought.

Tyrese stroked his cock as he watched Aya position herself. She rested her elbows on the back of the loveseat. She leaned forward, half bent-over. She was still wearing her blue summer dress. She spread her legs, her knees on the seat. She arched her back sexily and tossed her hair back with her hand and looked back at Tyrese and gave him a teasing smile.

“Will you fuck me now?” Aya asked softly and seductively.

“Oh, you know I will, babe,” Tyrese said. “I’m gonna fuck you hard. Since your husband is sleeping, then I’m going to take his place. I’m your husband now.”

“You’re, um, bigger than him,” Aya said. “I’ve never been with someone as big as you.”

“Lift your dress. Yeah, that’s right. Your ass is just goddamn perfect, Aya. Your body’s so tight. I’m sure your pussy is, too.”

Tyrese stroked his thick cock, aiming it at the soaked and waiting entrance of Aya’s pussy. He placed one hand on her shoulder. He slid inside slowly, stretching her. Every inch he conquered made Aya shiver, made her moan. Tyrese didn’t stop until he was fully balls-deep. Aya’s eyes rolled back. Her pussy clenched around Tyrese’s throbbing cock, adjusting and getting used to him. Tyrese stopped and leaned forward and kissed the back of Aya’s neck.

“You’re so fucking hot, Aya.”

“Fuck me now, please,” Aya said urgently, trying her best to keep her voice down.

Tyrese slid back and then slammed his cock deep into Aya’s pussy. It made her tremble and squirt. Tyrese did it again and again, pounding Aya’s soaked pussy hard, grunting as he did. His thrusts were deep but controlled. Aya covered her mouth with her hand. She needed to moan and beg and cry for more, but she had to stay quiet, or they might wake up Finn. Another delicious orgasm hit her and her eyes rolled back and Tyrese kept fucking her.

Tyrese grabbed Aya’s hair and pulled it back with his right hand. He fondled her tits with his left. He kept on fucking Aya senseless, whispering to her that she’s such a slut and he knows that she has been craving his dick these last few days.

“Yes!” Aya hissed, her pussy juice dripping down her legs. Finn stirred and mumbled something. Tyrese immediately stopped. They looked at Finn, both of them breathing hard, their faces and necks glistening with sweat. Tyrese didn’t pull out his cock. He stayed deeply buried in Aya’s hot pussy.

“Tyrese?” Aya said, slightly worried.

“Shhhh. Wait. Okay. He’s still asleep,” Tyrese said. “Let’s continue. Keep your voice down.”

“Oh, god. This is so bad, what we are doing,” Aya said. “I’m cheating on my husband. Mmmm. Ah. Oh, please, fuck me harder, Tyrese!”

“As you wish, princess,” Tyrese teased her. He grabbed Aya’s hair and pulled it and sped up, pistoning her, making her squirt, his cock a blur, his balls swinging, every thrust rocking Aya’s world. This is their house, the home they built, and now another man was claiming her while her husband slept.

“Cover my mouth, uhhh!” Aya begged.

“Huh? What did you say?”

“Put your hand on my mouth! Ahhh! I’m making too much noise! I’m coming again! Oh god! Come with me, Tyrese, please!”

“I’m gonna come, too. Fuck!” Tyrese growled. He covered Aya’s mouth with his right hand while his left squeezed her firm tits. They came at the same time. Aya’s whole body shuddered, her eyes rolling back. She forgot that Finn was there. At that moment, she completely forgot about her husband. All that mattered was her delirious pussy and Tyrese’s enormous dick. Tyrese clenched his teeth, gripping Aya’s waist hard as he filled her dripping pussy with thick spurts of come, his balls contracting, his knees shaking, sweat dripping on the side of his face. Tyrese cursed and continued pumping until his balls were completely empty. This is the best pussy I have ever fucked, Tyrese said to himself.

“You like that, babe?” Tyrese asked Aya, his cock still deep inside her. He came a lot, yet he was still hard, maybe even harder. When you’re with Aya, erection is just so fucking constant.

“I want more,” Aya whispered, still shaking, face flushed and sweating, her hair disheveled, smoking hot and gorgeous.


CHAPTER 6

Finn’s cock was iron hard. He had never been this hard before in his whole life. He wasn’t asleep, of course. With all that whispering and kissing and pounding and moaning, of course, Finn was awake. He was on his side, facing away from them. If he moved and lay on his back, Aya and Tyrese would discover the angry tent in front of his pants.

I should stop them, he thought. Stop what, Finley, huh? They had already done it. They already fucked. There is really nothing to stop. It already happened. If you wanted to stop it, you should have done so earlier. Instead, what did you do? You lay here on this couch and listened and pretended to sleep.

Finn had been lying on his side for almost thirty minutes and it was getting uncomfortable, but he was scared to move. If he moved or stirred, Aya and Tyrese might stop what they were doing. He didn’t want that. God forgive him, but he wanted them to continue. Finn couldn’t see them, but he could hear them clearly. They were kissing. Tyrese is fucking my wife from behind, slower than earlier. He got his cock right now deep in my wife’s pussy, going in and out. And Aya? Babe, how can you do this? Finn subtly squeezed his hard dick. His hand was trembling, his heart beating hard, perspiration on his forehead, breathing carefully through his mouth. His balls and cock felt hot. He was going to come. This is too fucking hot. He was going to come in his shorts. Listening to Aya getting fucked a few feet away was so fucking hot.

Finn pretended to snore. His snore was so fake that it was amazing that Aya hadn’t noticed it yet. Well, she is busy, Finn thought. Busy getting fucked by my friend. Maybe it wasn’t really a good idea to invite Tyrese here to spend a few weeks with them. Maybe he made a mistake? Maybe? Come on, Finley. You suspected this was going to happen. In the back of your mind, you knew there was a possibility for this, and now it’s here. You’ve seen how Tyrese leered at Aya, how he was eye-fucking her every day. And you’ve seen how Aya responded to it. She likes Tyrese. She’s attracted to him. That was so obvious, man. It was clear as day. You knew this was bound to happen. You knew and didn’t do anything. So, better pretend that you’re sleeping and do some more of that hilariously fake snoring and enjoy the show. Finn squeezed his hard cock again, listening as Tyrese and Aya got on for the next round.

“Oh, god, Tyrese. Oh, you’re so deep inside me,” Aya sobbed.

“Your husband’s a truly deep sleeper, huh? Look at him as I fuck you, babe,” Tyrese told her.

“You’re making me go crazy,” Aya said.

“You’re my wife now, too. I’m your husband now.”

“Mmmm, harder, please,” Aya pleaded.

“Say that you’re my wife now.”

“I’m coming again, ahhh!”

“Say it!”

“I’m your wife now, Tyrese. I’m yours. Make me come, please!”

Finn seethed with jealousy at what he was hearing. Tyrese was making Aya his slut. She was letting him do whatever he wanted. He wanted to turn to the other side so that he could see what was happening, but they would stop what they were doing if he did that. Maybe they would go to Tyrese’s bedroom. Finn decided to remain in his position on the couch. He squeezed his dick again. He was so damn turned on, he was so close to nutting. Finn blinked the sweat away from the corner of his eyes.

Tyrese unloaded again deep inside Aya’s pussy. Finn heard him grunting. He heard Aya try her best to unsuccessfully stifle her delirious moans. Finn pictured Aya going down on her knees and cleaning Tyrese’s cock with her mouth, her tongue running along his huge cock, her lips sucking its fat head, swallowing every drop, showing Tyrese how good of a wife she was. Finn heard Tyrese spitting on Aya’s pretty face, maybe in her mouth, maybe on her yummy tits. Tyrese took another picture of Aya using his phone, a souvenir of his best and latest conquest. Finn heard soft whisperings and some more kissing when they were done. Aya went to the bathroom to clean herself up. Finn heard them making out again when Aya was done showering. There were some more kissing sounds, some cute giggling from his wife. Tyrese called Aya his own personal slut again.

“Oh, this is so risky,” Aya said.

“Which makes it so fucking hot, right?” Tyrese said.

“I have to go wake Finn now, so that he can move to our bedroom.”

“I want to fuck you some more, babe. Let’s do this again tomorrow,” Tyrese said.

“Um, we’ll see. I have work tomorrow.”

“We’ll find a way,” Tyrese said.

“You’re so bad,” Aya said sweetly, smiling. “Come on. Go on. I have to see to my husband now.”

** ** **

“Hey, man, good news,” Danny Wilkinson said to Finn. They were in Finn’s small office on the seventh floor of the building. Danny works under the people development department of the State Highway New Coast City Division.

“Yeah?” Finn looked up from his computer. There were rows and columns of numbers on his screen, but right now he couldn’t get into them. It was already two in the afternoon and he hadn’t finished even a single task yet. After what happened last night, it was impossible to concentrate on anything else.

“You okay, man?” Danny asked. “You look out of it.”

“Ah, I’m good. I just didn’t get much sleep last night.”

“Yeah?” Danny said dismissively. “Anyway, remember that CV you sent to my email two weeks ago? You know, the one from that friend of yours that you are recommending for a job?”

“Tyrese,” Finn said. My dearest friend.  

“Yeah. I’ve sent his resume, together with your recommendation letter to Noah Hawkins. Turns out he has a vacancy in South Rock. He’s looking for a field supervisor. Salary is within the expected range. Interview is on Wednesday next week. But since the application has your recommendation, your friend is as good as hired. I called Tyrese, but he isn’t picking up. His phone just kept on ringing. Could you ask him to call my number so I can tell him the interview details?”

“Eh, sure. I’ll call him,” Finn said.

“Thanks, man,” Danny said, smiling. “And say hi for me to that gorgeous wife of yours.”

“Yeah, man, sure. Can you please close the door on your way out?”

Finn looked at his phone. His wallpaper was a photo of Aya. Finn took it last month when they went to Funland in Palermo. It was her birthday. In this picture, Aya was wearing a cute pink skirt and a white shirt, a big smile on her face, her hands on her waist. Palm trees, mascots, groups of happy people, and rollercoasters in her background. The hemline of her tight pink skirt reached just a couple of inches above her knees. Her white shirt displayed her feminine curves, slender waist and round, firm tits. Finn and Aya had fun that day and he fucked her behind a large sugar maple tree. Finn came inside her and then Aya got on her knees and sucked him dry. Finn wondered what Aya was doing right now, at this very moment.

You know what your gorgeous wife is doing right now, man. She’s working at home today. She’s with Tyrese. What do you think they are doing, man? Cleaning the house? Vacuuming? Interior decorating? Do you think Aya is in front of her computer right now, attending online meetings, designing, planning PR events? Do you think what happened last night was a one-time thing?

Finn leaned back on his office chair. He was rock hard under the table. His balls were aching. His eyes felt hot. He had never felt this much jealousy in his whole life. He had never been this horny either.

I should call my wife, Finn decided.

“Hey, babe?” Aya answered the phone. It rang several times before she answered.

“Hey,” Finn said, a little nervousness in his voice.

“What’s up? Is everything okay there in the office?” Aya asked. She sounded normal. Her voice was sweet as always.

“Oh, everything’s good.”

“Oh, okay,” Aya said.

“I just wanted to hear your voice,” Finn said. “I’m missing you, is all.”

“Oh, you’re sweet. I miss you, too.”

“Have you had lunch yet?” Finn asked.

“Tyrese and I already ate,” Aya answered. “We got delivery.”

“That’s cool. What is Tyrese up to?” Finn asked, trying to sound casual, unbothered.

“He’s, um, he’s a bit busy,” Aya said.

“Busy doing what?” Finn asked, his heart starting to beat faster.

“Well, he’s, um, hey, babe, my boss is calling. I have to take it. Talk to you later?” Aya said.

“Oh, alright. See you later. I love you.”

“I love you too, babe.” Aya hung up.

** ** **

While talking to her husband, Aya was giving Tyrese a handjob. They were sitting on the couch in the living room. Tyrese’s cock was hard and Aya’s right hand was wrapped around it, moving up and down, sticky with his precum. Tyrese was fully naked and Aya was wearing her wedding dress. It was an off-white, floral-laced, slim-fit dress with a high slit. Wear it for me, Tyrese told her. I want to fuck you while you’re wearing your wedding dress.

“Fuck, Aya. You’re good at that.”

“Mmmm,” Aya moaned. She licked her lips. She continued stroking Tyrese’s hard dick. “Your cock is so thick.”

“I was there when you and Finn got married, you know,” Tyrese said. “I was one of your guests.”

“I know,” Aya said. “Finn invited you.”

“But you didn’t,” Tyrese said.

Aya smiled. “I didn’t really know you that well.”

“We met a couple of times before that.”

“We met only once before our wedding, when Finn introduced you to me. We had dinner at El Mar in Harbor Village. You were undressing me with your eyes the whole time.”

“Hmmm. Yeah. You know, I had this quick fantasy of stealing you away from Finn. Then, you two got married. I remember looking at you while you were walking towards the altar. I remember being jealous of Finn. You looked so fucking hot in that dress,” Tyrese said. “I remember fantasizing about ripping the front of it off and then fucking you while you’re still wearing it.”

“Please be careful with my wedding dress,” Aya said.

“I won’t destroy your wedding dress, babe,” Tyrese grinned. “Just your pussy.”

“Oh, such a romantic lover,” Aya teased.

Tyrese carried Aya to the main bedroom. They looked like a newly-married couple. She embraced him, giggling. Tyrese playfully dropped her on the bed. He got on top of Aya and they kissed hard, their tongues dancing. Aya moaned while they were torridly kissing. She reached down and stroked Tyrese’s cock, loving how hard he was, his warmth and massiveness.

Tyrese moved down and spread Aya’s long legs. She wasn’t wearing panties. She was soaking wet. Her pussy was gorgeous and waiting. Tyrese licked her clit. Aya groaned, delectable electricity running through her. Tyrese began feasting on Aya’s pussy, licking her, tasting and devouring her. He slid his long tongue inside, plundering her hotness, tongue-fucking her nonstop.

“Oh god! Ahhh!” Aya threw her head back. It was too much. She grabbed the bedsheet, squirming, moaning and thrashing. Aya came hard on Tyrese’s mouth. He slurped and swallowed her delicious juices. She kept on coming. They kissed hard again. Aya sucked Tyrese’s tongue, which was mere moments ago was deep inside her pussy. Aya moaned as she tasted herself.

While they were locked in a torrid kiss, Tyrese slid his big cock inside Aya’s dripping pussy, stretching her slowly. She moaned Tyrese’s name and wrapped her long legs around his waist, accepting his girth that was filling her up. Aya came and squirted when Tyrese was finally balls-deep inside her.

Finn came home early that evening. Aya cooked dinner for the three of them. She wore a sexy blue dress. There was tension in the air, secrets mixed with lust. Finn noticed the after-sex glow on his beautiful wife. Aya had that well-fucked blush. Tyrese had pounded her from morning to late afternoon. He came several times. He came in her pussy and on her face and in her mouth and on her tits while Finn was at work.

They talked while they were eating. Finn talked about his work at the office. It wasn’t a busy day for him. He squeezed Aya’s hand and she smiled at him. Tyrese felt jealous at that. That was the kind of smile a wife reserves only for her husband.

Finn asked Tyrese how his day went. Tyrese said that he went to the gym. Aya apologized to Finn because she wasn’t able to answer some of his calls. She had a busy day that was full of online meetings with her clients. Tyrese smiled at that. Oh, yeah, man. Your wife’s busy alright, he thought. Busy getting fucked.

Aya looked at Tyrese. Tyrese grinned and winked at her. Aya blushed and shyly tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. Finn was closely watching their interaction. He was rock hard under the dining table.


CHAPTER 7

“Where’s Aya?” Tyrese asked Finn. He was sitting on the couch in the living room, playing a video game.

“She’s already sleeping,” Finn said. He sat down on one of the chairs. “Hey, I gotta talk to you about something.”

“Yeah?” Tyrese asked. He paused the game.

“The HR talked to me earlier at the office. You landed a job interview. So, congrats about that.”

“That’s all you, man,” Tyrese grinned. “Wouldn’t get that job without you backing me up.”

“Eh, you have to pass the interview first.”

“I’ll ace that. Don’t worry about it. I have never failed an interview. No employer can resist my charms and genius-level intelligence,” Tyrese said. He leaned back on the couch and looked at the ceiling. “South Rock, huh? That’s a long way from here.”

“It’s not that far,” Finn said. “The company will provide an apartment for you.”

“There’s no job that’s closer?”

“Uh, closer to where?”

“Closer to here,” Tyrese said.

“Uh, I’m not sure.”

“Can you check?” Tyrese asked.

“I’ll try. I can’t promise anything,” Finn said.

“Do your best, huh, man?”

Do my best? Finn thought. Really? I found you a good job and now you don’t want to take it? Why? Well, we all know why, right? Finn glanced at the closed door of the main bedroom. Inside, Aya was peacefully sleeping. She was wearing black panties and a thin cotton shirt. Tyrese grinned.

“She’s the best,” Tyrese said.

“Huh?”

“Aya’s the best,” Tyrese said.

“She’s my wife and my best friend and the love of my life,” Finn said.

“It’s good,” Tyrese said.

“Huh?”

“It’s good that you’re cool about what happened last night, man,” Tyrese said.

“What do you mean?” Finn asked, suddenly feeling the temperature in the room warming up.

“Come on, man. You know what I’m talking about,” Tyrese said with a lazy grin, turning to Finn and resting his arm on the back of the couch. He raised an eyebrow, amused. “You weren’t sleeping last night, man. No way you slept through all that. There’s just no way. You were awake all throughout. It was funny when you pretended to snore. It was fucking hilarious. Pretending to sleep while Aya and I were fucking. You could have just told us that you wanted to watch, you know. I’m sure your hot wife would say yes. You know how insatiable Aya is.”

Finn leaned back on his chair. His legs felt weak. There was a cold swirl in his stomach. He felt embarrassed. “Does Aya know?” he asked his friend.

“What do you think?” Tyrese asked.

“You two were alone in the house the whole day,” Finn said, sweat forming on the back of his neck.

“Oh, yeah,” Tyrese said happily.

“So, uh, what did you guys do?” Finn asked

“You know the answer to that, man. I fucked her very well. She had that sexy afterglow. There were kiss marks on her cleavage and her neck, I’m sure you’ve noticed. She wasn’t really hiding it.”

“You fucked my wife the whole day?” Finn asked.

“In between her work meetings,” Tyrese said. “I even ate her pussy while she was in the middle of one.”

Finn imagined how it went. Tyrese and Aya were in the workroom. Aya was in front of her computer, all dressed up nicely, professionally. She was sitting in her blue office chair. She was listening, nodding, complimenting her colleagues’ ideas. Her laptop camera was on. The other people in the meeting were unaware that Aya was doing her best not to let out a moan, and that Tyrese was kneeling on the floor, his mouth pressed against Aya’s soaked pussy, devouring and plundering her. Aya’s long legs were spread open, her chair drenched with her juices.

“I fucked her here on this couch,” Tyrese said proudly. “We fucked in the kitchen and in the bathroom and in your bedroom. I don’t think she got much work done today. She orgasmed a lot and I came a lot. Hey, you okay, man? Breathe deeply. Slowly. You want some water?”

“No, I’m good,” Finn said.

“We’ll let you watch next time,” Tyrese said, getting back on his game.

“I’m going to sleep,” Finn said, looking at his watch. He stood up slowly. Tyrese watched him. Finn wobbled slightly. Tyrese smiled and shook his head and returned to his game.

“You need to exercise more, man,” Tyrese said. “And don’t stress about things too much."

"Like you, huh?” Finn said lightly

Tyrese grinned. “Like me.”

“Yeah, goodnight.”

“Kiss your wife for me, buddy,” Tyrese said.

Finn walked back to the bedroom and closed the door slowly. He got on the bed carefully so as not to wake Aya. She stirred. Finn hugged her from behind and gently nuzzled the back of her neck and kissed her shoulder. His cock was hard.

“Hmmm, where were you, babe?” Aya asked him, her voice sleepy. “Hug me tighter.”

“Go back to sleep, love,” Finn said. Aya mumbled something and held his hand while he was hugging her from behind. Finn pressed his hard cock against her round butt and held her close, feeling her warmth and softness and soon both of them were dreaming.

** ** **

Finn forgot to set the alarm and when he woke up, it was already nine in the morning. He knew that Aya wasn’t beside him before he even opened his eyes. He sat up. He looked at his phone. There were two chats from his boss and there were already a dozen emails. Finn remembered the conversation he had with Tyrese yesterday. He rubbed the bridge of his nose. He texted his boss that he wouldn’t be able to go to work today.

He put on a white shirt and black shorts and looked at the framed photo of him and Aya during their wedding day. Tyrese was there during the wedding. Finn invited Tyrese because he considers him one of his closest friends. Now, he’s having a secret affair with his wife.

It’s not really a secret now, isn’t it, huh, Finley? It's not a secret if everyone knows about it. Just tell it as it is. Your beautiful wife is having an open affair with your friend under your own roof. And you let it happen. And Aya and Tyrese know you let it happen. It’s your fault. Wait. What? How can it be my fault? I’m not the one having an affair here.

Finn took a deep breath. He opened the window to let the morning light in. Their room smelled of lust and jealousy. He looked outside. It was a hot morning. It was fast approaching summer. One or two cars passed by, a couple of cyclists, some late-morning joggers. Connor and Aliya Wells spotted Finn looking out the window and they waved at him and he waved back. Connor has a crush on Aya. Finn wondered what the couple would think if they knew what was going on in their house.

I should take some sort of action here, Finn thought. Maybe I should ask my wife and Tyrese to slow down. Or to stop completely. This is inappropriate. Or, you know, maybe I should just let it continue. It’s not really harming anyone and it’s . . . come on, admit it, Finley. Alright. It’s fucking hot. But. But? But hot or not, this is wrong. I should talk to them. Face this affair happening under my roof head-on. I’m the man of the house and I should act like one.

Finn puffed his chest and stormed out of the bedroom with determination.

Finn called Aya. She wasn’t in the living room nor in the kitchen. Finn checked the porch and the front yard. Maybe she was watering the plant. Perhaps she went for a run. Finn’s feet felt heavy. He checked the home office. Her laptop was open, but it was in sleep mode. Maybe Aya went to the office today. Finn knows she didn’t. She always tells Finn the night before if she is planning to report to the office the following day. Also, her car was in the garage. Maybe she biked to work. Her bike was also in the garage. Maybe she’s in the shower. Finn knocked on the door of the bathroom. He called Aya’s name. She didn’t answer. Finn’s heart was thumping hard now. A sweat formed on his forehead. There was only one part of the house he hadn’t checked yet.

Tyrese’s bedroom door was slightly open. Finn walked slowly towards it, like he was a thief in his own house. He could almost hear the beating of his own heart. He didn’t call Aya. He was sure that his wife was in there. Finn could guess what was happening inside. He didn’t knock. He pushed the door open, slowly and carefully.

Tyrese was fucking Aya from behind. The window was open and both of them were drenched in sweat. Tyrese was fully naked. Aya was wearing a red one-piece swimsuit. She was on her elbows and knees. Her back was arched sexily. Her hair was messy. Tyrese had slid to the side the bikini part that was covering her soaked pussy. His dick was deep inside Aya.

Finn stood there in the doorway. Tyrese saw him first. He stopped and grinned at him while squeezing Aya’s round butt.

“Hey, man,” Tyrese said. He slapped Aya’s butt. She moaned. “Hey, sweetheart, your husband’s here.”

Aya looked up slowly. Her cheeks were pink. She was breathing fast, her eyes unfocused. She was in bliss. Finn knows that look. Aya came a couple of times already. She was surfing the after-effect of a delicious orgasm. She brushed the damp hair that was in front of her face. It took Aya a few seconds before she realized what was going on.

“Babe!” Aya gasped. She quickly separated from Tyrese. She grabbed a blanket to cover herself. Tyrese watched her, amused.

“Uh, hey,” Finn said awkwardly.

“Um, this isn’t what it, um, looks like,” Aya said, at a loss for the right words.

Tyrese sat on the bed and laughed. He slapped Aya’s butt. She glared at him. Tyrese grinned. “This is exactly what it looks like,” Tyrese said to his friend, the man who took him under his roof when he was out of a job and out of a place to stay.

Aya walked towards Finn. She bit her lower lip guiltily. “Are you mad at me?” she asked her husband. She looked like she was close to crying.

Finn shook his head. “Well, um, not really. I mean, not at all. I know about this.”

“Tyrese told me about your talk last night,” Aya said, blushing hard. Finn placed both of his hands on her waist and they looked into each other’s eyes. He pulled her closer. “I’m sorry,” Aya said.

“There’s really nothing to be sorry about,” Finn answered truthfully. Aya’s eyes lit up. She smiled sweetly at her husband. She looked absolutely cute.

“Um, do you want me to make you breakfast?” Aya offered.

“Uh, I’m not really that hungry,” Finn said. “I looked for you all over the house.”

Aya looked back at Tyrese, who was on the bed and stroking his hard cock. “Don’t mind me,” he said to Aya. “I’m just admiring your perfect butt.” Aya rolled her eyes at him.

“Your friend is a jerk,” Aya said.

“I heard that,” Tyrese said happily.

Finn smiled weakly. “You are a jerk, man.”

“Hey, Aya, come back to bed,” Tyrese said, a bit impatient.

Aya looked at her husband. Finn smiled and nodded. “Do you, um, want to talk about this first?” Aya asked Finn.

“Let’s talk about it later?”

Aya looked down and grinned cutely when she noticed the huge tent in front of her husband’s shorts. She licked her lips. “Is that for me?”

Finn grinned back. “What do you think?”

Aya tossed her hair back and looked into her husband’s eyes seductively. She let go of the blanket. Finn licked his lips, admiring her. Aya has always been so hot in a bikini. The red fabric clung to her petite curves, displaying her firm and proud tits, her slender waist, her lovely legs. Men leer at her every time they are on a beach holiday.

“I’ve never personally seen her in a bikini, man,” Tyrese said, “so I told her to wear one for me. You know, I jerked off many times to your wife’s bikini photos that she posted online.”

Aya turned to look at Tyrese. She smiled at him and then returned her attention to her husband. She slowly got on her knees. She pulled down Finn’s shorts. His cock sprang out, pulsing hard and excited, precum on top.

Aya licked her lips and looked at Finn’s face as she took his dick in her mouth. She started sucking him, her hands on his thighs. Her head moved back and forth, her lips kissing the base of Finn’s dick repeatedly, the tip of his cock hitting the back of her throat. She loves the way her husband tastes. She moaned sluttily, saliva dripping from her soft lips. The guilt that she was feeling earlier was gone.

“Fuck, babe,” Finn groaned, placing his hand on top of her head. Aya looked so gorgeous with a cock in her mouth. She fondled his balls as she worshipped his cock.

Tyrese didn’t come here to be left out. Naked, he got up from the bed and then stood behind Aya. She felt Tyrese standing there. Without looking at him, she reached for his cock with her right hand. Aya started stroking him while she was busy sucking her husband. Oh god, I’m such a slut, Aya thought to herself. She now focused her attention on Tyrese. The tip of his dick was dripping with precum. She looked at his face. He grinned at her and put his hand on the top of her head.

“I need those pretty lips of yours around my dick, babe,” Tyrese said. Aya nodded, blushing. She did what Tyrese wanted. She has always been an obedient wife. Aya lovingly kissed his round balls and licked them before taking his massive dick in her mouth. Her eyes smiled at him. Finn couldn’t help but be jealous. Aya touched her dripping pussy while she was slobbering on Tyrese’s cock. Finn could see her hard nipples poking the front of her sexy red swimsuit.

Aya purred as she slurped on Tyrese’s cock. He slapped her cheeks. She moaned. She continued sucking, even faster now, deeper. Aya slid a finger deep inside her pussy. She shivered deliciously, juices dripping down her inner thighs. Finn reached down and squeezed his wife’s perky tits. Aya fondled Finn’s balls in return. All for me, Aya thought to herself, feeling hot and very horny now, a slutty goddess.

Aya stood up. They walked to the bed. She led the two men by their hard cocks. Finn took off all of his clothes, his eyes on his sexy wife. He sat on the bed. Aya smiled at him and she got on all fours and arched her back sexily, displaying her awesome curves and her round ass.

“You have the most amazing butt, Aya,” Tyrese said as he positioned himself behind her. “Did I ever tell you that?”

“Only about a hundred times,” Aya said, looking back at him with a flirty smile. She looked back at her husband and then took his hard cock in her hot mouth again.

“Oh, fuck,” Finn groaned, lying on his back.

“Mmmm, mmmm, mmmm,” Aya moaned as she sucked her husband, her lips gliding tightly up and down, soft and wet, her mouth like a hot vacuum, deliciously coaxing the sperm from his balls.

Tyrese watched them for a minute, still stroking his cock. From behind, he palmed Aya’s pussy. She purred when she felt his big hand. Tyrese licked his lips. Aya was soaking wet. Tyrese aimed the tip of his cock at the hot entrance of her pussy. He slid right in, balls-deep, stretching the velvet walls of her tight pussy. Aya shivered from the sensation, her eyes rolling back. She squirted and arched her back more and sucked her husband even deeper and faster.

Tyrese and Finn changed position. Tyrese lay down and rested his head on his arms, smiling as he watched Aya lick the length of his cock. Aya smiled and winked seductively at him. He slapped her cheeks. She smiled. She sucked his thumb while looking into his eyes.

Finn grabbed his wife’s slender waist with both hands and started pounding her pussy hard from behind, trying his best to outdo his friend. He gritted his teeth. Sweat poured down from his forehead and neck and chest. He pounded his sexy wife without rhythm. The bed swayed and creaked.

Aya moaned while her mouth was full of Tyrese’s cock. Oh, this is too much! She thought, lost in the moment. Two big cocks in me! Tyrese in my mouth and my husband in my pussy! God, I’m going crazy! Aya came hard. Her whole vision turned orange, her toes curling, her eyes deliriously rolling back.

Tyrese and Finn ejaculated at the same time inside Aya’s mouth and pussy while she was in the middle of her unbelievably delicious orgasm. The two men came a long time, jerking and groaning and cursing as they spurted thick ropes of sperm in her sexy body. Aya got on her knees, blushing, her hair messy, and happily cleaned both of their cocks with her mouth.

** ** **

“Are you sure you don’t want us to drive you to the bus station? Last chance to change your mind,” Finn told Tyrese.

The three were in the porch and it was Saturday morning. Tyrese decided to accept the job offer in South Rock. He would start work on Monday. Tyrese had his big backpack slung over his right shoulder and he was wearing the exact outfit he had on the day he arrived. Finn had his arm wrapped around Aya’s waist. She was wearing tight denim shorts and a cute white shirt.

“Nah, it’s okay. I’ll just walk. I like walking,” Tyrese said, nodding at his friend and smiling at Aya.

“I’ll miss you,” Aya said sweetly. She hugged Tyrese and looked at his face.

“How about one more kiss before I leave?” Tyrese said to her.

“Oh, alright,” Aya said and their lips met. She opened her mouth and let Tyrese’s long tongue dance with hers. It was a deep and torrid kiss. They had fucked many times since Tyrese’s arrival and they still couldn’t get enough of each other. Aya moaned, her eyes closed, her nipples getting hard and her hot pussy throbbing for him. Tyrese grabbed Aya’s round butt, pulling her, pressing her sexy body tight against him.

“Uh, guys,” Finn said, jealous and a bit worried. They were out in the open here on the porch. A neighbor might see what they were doing. Aya and Tyrese were making out hard now. Aya was cupping Tyrese’s stiff dick and his hand was inside her sexy denim shorts, palming her slick pussy. When Aya and Tyrese separated, they were both panting, their eyes looking hot. Aya was blushing.

“Alright, man,” Finn said, smiling. “Come on. You’ll miss the bus.”

“Tsk,” Finn grinned, squeezing Aya’s tits one more time. “I’ll visit you guys after three weeks.” He hugged Aya again. He whispered something to her. She smiled, blushing, and nodded. Tyrese shook Finn’s hand and patted him on the back. “Thanks, man. Seriously,” he said. Finn grinned at his best friend, the man who fucked his wife.

Tyrese went down the porch and then began walking south towards a new chapter of his life.

“Well, that was fun,” Finn said to Aya. He pulled her closer.

“It was,” Aya said. She looked down and smiled when she saw that her husband had a raging hard-on. She leaned closer to him and whispered. “You know, babe, I’m not wearing any underwear today. Tyrese told me not to wear one.”

Finn grinned. “Yeah?”

“Oh yes,” Aya said, facing her husband, seductively tracing her finger from his chest down to his cock. She was blushing hard. She batted her eyelashes at him. She took his hand. “Let’s go inside and I’ll show you.”
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