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Allie had always been a loyal wife, but that didn’t mean she never felt attracted to other men, both physically and emotionally. She had never had a problem pushing those feelings aside, but her strength was truly tested when Nick moved into their neighborhood.

Her husband Steve was always loving and attentive to her, but he was often away on business trips. He also wasn’t the jealous type, so when she first met the neighbor while out on one of her morning runs, she didn’t think there was anything wrong with chatting him up.

It was a beautiful midsummer day. Allie was making a lap around the block, dressed in a sports bra that covered everything while showing off her trim figure, and a pair of short running shorts that also hugged her ass nicely.

Nick had just moved in and was in the process of pulling a few boxes out of his truck. Allie slowed down to a jog as she got closer. His house was just a few doors down from hers, so she was almost home, and she had a little time to stop and say hello.

“Hey!” she called cheerfully as she pulled up.

Nick saw her approaching and paused, setting down the box he had just pulled out. He was a very handsome man, with a chiseled jaw and a slick physique hidden under a loose t-shirt.

Allie felt an instant attraction as soon as she approached him, and judging from the way he looked at her, he felt the same way. He smiled warmly and thrust his hand out toward her.

“Hey! I’m Nick,” he said.

Allie took his hand, feeling the power of his grip. Something deep in her mind tried to take the thought further, but she pushed it down. Such thoughts wouldn’t be appropriate for a married woman.

“I’m Allie,” she replied. “You’re new to the neighborhood, right?”

“Yep, just getting moved in this week.”

“My husband and I live a few houses down,” she said, seeing a hint of disappointment in his eyes when she mentioned her partner. “If you need anything, don’t be afraid to reach out. Everyone around here is really friendly.”

“I appreciate that,” he said with a smile.

“Well, I should get going,” she told him after a slight awkward pause in the conversation.

“Yeah, of course,” he nodded. “Have a good run!”

“Thanks!” she said, then jogged off toward home.

Allie knew she might be imagining things, but she was pretty sure he was checking out her backside as she moved away from him, and she found she kind of liked it. A little attention from another man felt nice from time to time, and there was nothing wrong with it if she didn’t act on it, right?

When she left her house the next morning for another run, she stopped in the driveway and did a few stretches. She looked to the left, her usual direction, then looked to the right. If she set off in that direction, she would pass his house at the beginning of her run instead of the end. Something told her that was the way to go, so she set off to flip her usual routine on its head.

Allie was still a few houses away when she saw his front door open. Nick stepped out onto his porch dressed like he was heading to the gym. He had a black t-shirt with some loose running shorts that showed off his powerful thighs. He seemed to be heading out for a run, and it almost seemed like he had been waiting for her to come by.

“Heading out?” she called to him as she got closer.

“Oh, hey!” he replied, acting surprised to see her. “Yeah, I was just going to get a few miles in.”

“There’s a nice path up this way. Want to join me? I’ll show you the best places to go.”

“That would be great!” he said.

Nick fell in stride beside her. The two of them kept a light pace so they could talk while they got their workout in.

Allie learned that he had just gotten out of a five-year relationship, and that he moved to the area for a change of scenery. He worked in finance, just like Steve, which would mean the two of them would have plenty to talk about.

The more they talked, though, the more she felt a profound connection to him. The run felt like it only lasted a minute, and she found herself wanting to keep going even after she reached her home.

“This is me,” she said, slowing down in front of the driveway.

“Thanks for letting me tag along,” he said with a smile.

“Any time,” she smiled back. “I’ll be going out again tomorrow around the same time. You’re welcome to keep me company again, if you’re interested.”

“I’d love that.”

They parted ways, and Allie found herself beaming with excitement all day long. There was a giddiness inside her.

While Nick started late and worked late, Steve was always up early so he could be home to spend his afternoons with his wife. When he finally came home to her that day, he noticed the boost in her confidence.

“What’s got you in such a good mood today?” he asked.

That was when she realized that she was letting another man get her excited. She felt weird telling her husband that, so she played it off.

“It’s just been a good day,” she said, pulling up against him and kissing him. “Wanna put me in an even better mood?”

Steve couldn’t say no to an offer like that. She pulled him into the bedroom and undressed him before he could ask her anything else.

Nick joined her again the next day, and the day after that. Even though she wasn’t doing anything wrong, Allie started to feel guilty that she was hanging out with another man while her husband was unaware. It felt like something she should tell him.

At first, she buried her guilt by luring Steve to the bedroom every night as soon as he got home. It kept him happy and satisfied her own growing sexual urges. She was a tiger in bed with him, letting him take her in any way he wanted.

By the end of the week, though, she knew she had to fess up. If she didn’t, it would feel like she was hiding something.

They went out to dinner together that Friday, and Allie knew she had to open up and tell Steve about her new running buddy.

“I met the new neighbor down the street this week,” she said as they sipped their drinks and waited for their food.

“Oh, yeah?” Steve asked, perking up a bit.

“His name is Nick,” she continued. “He’s a runner too, so I invited him on a couple of my morning runs this week to show him the neighborhood and the good routes.”

A smile crossed his face. His eyes seemed to probe her for a moment as if he was solving some sort of puzzle, but then it passed.

“That’s awesome,” he said. “You should invite him to the party next weekend.”

Allie had almost forgotten about their annual barbecue and pool party. It was mostly friends and family, but there were a few odds and ends in there. It would be a nice way for Nick to meet a few new people in the area.

“That’s a great idea!” she agreed. “It’ll be a good chance for you to meet him, too!”

“I’m looking forward to it,” he replied with a warm smile.

They moved on to other topics, but Allie found her mind lingering on thoughts of Nick. When they got home that night, she attacked Steve with a lustful passion. As he used her body for his own pleasure, she found herself erupting in orgasm after orgasm. She brushed it off as just enjoying her husband’s skills, but a part of her knew there was more driving her arousal than just him. She wasn’t ready to admit that to herself, though.

The next morning, Allie snuck out for a run while Steve slept in. As soon as Nick slipped out the door and fell into stride beside her, she was ready to spill her invitation.

“Hey, my husband and I are having a party Saturday night. It will be a bunch of our friends and some people from the neighborhood. It would be a great way to meet everyone. You should come!”

Nick chuckled at her excitement, and the smile stayed on his face.

“I’d love to come,” he said as they made their way onto one of the side paths. “Your husband won’t mind you hanging out with another man like this?”

“Not at all,” she said, furrowing her brow a little at the suggestion. “He’s not really the jealous type. It was actually his idea.”

“Oh, good,” he said with an awkward hesitation.

They kept up their run and added a little more distance to their route. They circled back and came up to Allie’s house as they were winding down.

“I’ll be heading out of town for a few days for work,” Nick said, slowing down and stopping to stretch his calves, “so I won’t be around for our morning runs, but I’ll keep an eye out for you when I get back.”

Allie felt her mood dip a little, but she smiled and nodded.

“Sounds good,” she said. “Safe travels!”

She waved goodbye as he took off toward his house, then turned back toward her own. Her eyes caught the drapes upstairs swaying as if someone had been looking out, but when she got inside, Steve was in the shower. She told herself it was probably just a breeze.

They went to a party at a friend’s house that night, and Allie found herself leaning toward sexier, more provocative outfits. She had never really been one to show off, but lately it felt like her hormones were raging and all she could think about was sex.

She picked out a particular sundress that she had been hesitant to wear because of a plunging neckline that showed off a lot of cleavage. Her mood made her feel more daring and confident, so this time she didn’t hesitate to slip it on.

Steve seemed to enjoy her choice. He couldn’t keep his eyes or hands off of her all night. Apparently, her feistiness was contagious.

When they got home after the party, they barely made it through the door before they were kissing and undressing each other. The sex was intense. Once again, he brought her to one orgasm after another before he finally let loose and filled her with his own climax.

Allie’s mood subsided a bit through the course of the next week. She kept up on her morning runs, and she continued to take the right turn toward Nick’s whenever she left the house. She kept hoping to see the door open as she approached, but she was also content to enjoy the quiet solo time until he returned.

As the end of the week neared, Allie was starting to think that her new friend had ghosted her. Then, as she set out on Friday, his door opened and he stepped outside in his usual gear.

“Hey, stranger,” she said as he pulled up beside her. “How was the trip?”

“It was good,” he said. “I made some good business connections. My morning runs weren’t quite as exciting, though.”

Allie blushed a little, but hopefully the flush from the cardio was enough to hide it.

“How’s the party planning going?” he asked.

“Everything is ready,” Allie said. “We just need to pick up the food in the morning and we’ll be good to go. Are you still coming?”

“I wouldn’t miss it,” he smiled gleefully. “What time should I be there?”

“The party should be in full swing around three. I’m not sure how late it’s going to go, but you’re welcome to stay as long as you like.”

Nick smiled as if he had a playful response, then seemed to think better of it and bit his tongue. Allie could only imagine what he was thinking, but she didn’t want to encourage any inappropriateness.

When they got to the end of their run, they exchanged numbers in case he needed to get ahold of her. She would be too busy for a run the next morning, so the next time she would see him would be at the party. They waved goodbye and she went inside.

The next morning was a frantic one. Allie had so much to get done, all she could think about was getting to the start of the party. Her excitement was eclipsed by a mile-long list of things that needed to get done.

By noon, the grill was prepped, the drinks were chilling, and everything was set. Allie headed upstairs to get herself ready. Now that she was getting into the party mood, she finally felt the excitement start to set in.

She showered and shaved, then did her hair and some light makeup. Now it was time to pick her outfit.

Once again, she felt like being a little more daring. Maybe it was because Nick was coming, but it was the same feeling she had felt when she dressed provocatively for Steve. Perhaps it was just a new level of confidence for her.

It was inevitable that she would end up in the pool at some point, either from jumping in drunk or getting thrown in by Steve, so she started off with a pink two-piece bikini instead of underwear. Then she slipped on some tiny denim shorts and a white cotton tank top that was thin enough to see the pink of her top underneath. She threw her hair up into a messy bun.

When she checked herself out in the mirror, she was pleased with the results.

The guests started arriving around two in the afternoon. Allie started drinking right away, and it didn’t take long for the buzz to set in.

Just as she predicted, the party was in full swing an hour later, but there was no sign of Nick. She milled around, bouncing from guest to guest with a smile on her face while dancing to the music. Even if he didn’t show up, she was going to have a good time.

Then she saw him. He stepped through the gate into the backyard wearing smooth grey swim trunks and a casual button-down shirt. Her mood immediately lifted and she waved at him before making her way over to say hello.

“I’m glad you could make it,” she said, giving him a brief hug. “Come on in! Let’s get you a drink. I want to introduce you to Steve, too!”

Allie didn’t know why, but for some reason she was eager to introduce the two men. Maybe it would make her feel less like she was hiding something. She found Steve in the crowd and pulled Nick over to him for an introduction.

“Pleasure to meet you,” Steve said, shaking his hand eagerly with a big smile on his face.

The two of them seemed to hit it off right away. Allie slipped off to give them some time to get to know each other, and bounced around to visit with other guests.

It didn’t take long to find her way back to Nick. He moved on from Steve, and had met a few of the other neighbors. Whenever she caught him by himself, she found herself feeling that familiar draw. They talked a lot that night, and the more they talked, the deeper her connection felt with him.

Allie didn’t want to come off as inappropriate, though, so she tried to break away from him from time to time. She was enjoying herself, and the more she drank, the more she laughed and danced.

Whenever she saw her husband, she felt extra loving toward him. She would smile and nuzzle him with kisses, being a little extra playful.

Steve loved to joke around with her at every party, and if she didn’t get into the pool, he would usually scoop her up and jump in with her. So when she went in for a kiss toward the end of the evening, he took advantage of the opportunity.

Allie yelped as he suddenly scooped her up and made his way to the edge of the pool. He paused to smile at her, then leapt into the water. They plunged in together.

Allie surfaced, wiping her hair off of her face and laughing as she swam to the stairs. She climbed up and out, with the water dripping off of her body. Her white tank clung to her body. Now you could clearly see the pink bikini underneath.

As she stepped off of the stairs, she looked up and saw Nick. He was sitting at a table directly in front of her. Despite his best efforts to hide it, she saw his eyes dart down for a second to sneak a quick peek. She giggled at his discomfort, then decided to give him a little show.

First she reached down and grabbed the hem of her shirt, then slowly peeled it up and off. She looked away from Nick so he wouldn’t have to avert his gaze, but she was wildly aware of his eyes on her.

“Guess I don’t need these,” she said, tossing her shirt over the metal gate nearby before moving onto her wet denim shorts.

Just like with the top, she took her time. She bent forward, giving him a glimpse of her ass covered only by a meager bikini bottom. Knowing he could see it all made her heart flutter.

Allie hurried upstairs to dry herself off and switch into a cute little sundress. She tied her hair up into a messy, wet bun.

When she came out ten minutes later, she bumped into Nick.

“I should get home,” he said, seeming a little flustered. “Thank you so much for inviting me.”

“Of course,” she said. “I’ll see you out on our next run?”

“Definitely,” he replied in an odd tone.

He gave her a brief hug and left. Allie worried that she had done something to put him off, and she felt her mood slip again, but she quickly brushed it off and returned to her fun.

The party wrapped up around midnight, but Allie and Steve didn’t climb into bed until almost one in the morning. Despite the late hour, she found herself wired and awake, and still lightly buzzed.

She slipped into some soft cotton panties and a loose white tee with nothing underneath, then snuggled up against Steve adoringly.

“You and the new neighbor seem to be getting along really well,” he said.

“Yeah, he’s really nice,” she replied.

“And attractive,” her husband noted.

Allie stopped and looked up at him with a playful smile.

“Feeling a little jealous?” she asked.

“Oh, come on,” he laughed at her. “You know I’m not the jealous type.”

It was a phrase that Steve repeated often. Allie had always wondered about that, but never asked. Maybe it was the alcohol, but she finally felt bold enough to question him about it.

“Why is that?” she asked, turning to look up at him with curious eyes. “You don’t think another guy would ever want to steal me away from you?”

Steve laughed at her insecurity, but he was also quick to reassure her that wasn’t the case.

“Not at all,” he said, petting her hair as he explained himself. “I think there are plenty of men out there who would want to steal you from me, and maybe even a few who could do it, too. But I also believe that, even if we choose to spend the rest of our lives with one person, we can still feel deep connections to other people we meet throughout our lives. Some people fall in love a dozen times throughout their lives. Who’s to say we can’t feel that connection to two different people at the same time?”

“Is this your way of telling me you have a side chick?” she asked, half-jokingly.

Steve laughed even louder this time.

“I don’t have the time nor the energy for that,” he clarified.

“So what does all of this have to do with you not being a jealous person?”

“Once you accept that things can change, then it comes down to how you react to those changes. If I see you sharing a deep connection with another man, I could get angry and jealous, but those are very negative emotions that will only drive you further away and hurt our relationship more. I prefer compersion.”

“Conversion?” Allie asked, confused.

“No,” Steve chuckled. “Compersion. I think the best way to explain is to compare it to jealousy. Instead of getting angry that someone else has something that you want, which is what jealousy is, you share in the other person’s happiness.”

“I’m not sure I understand,” Allie said as her brow furrowed a little.

“Let’s say your friends buy tickets to a concert you want to go see. They get front row seats, and they don’t invite you.”

“Then they’re not very good friends,” she scoffed playfully.

“And that is jealousy,” Steve continued. “You’re upset, and so you’re sending negative energy their way. They’ll go to the show, but they won’t mention it to you, because they know it’s just going to upset you more. What if you took a different approach, though? What if, instead of getting upset, you decide to feel happy for them that they get to have such an amazing experience? Even if you can’t be there, you can share in their happiness, and in turn, they’re more likely to come back and share the experience with you. They can show you pictures and videos, or maybe they’ll buy you a t-shirt. It may not be as fun as going to the concert, but it’s a lot better than just sitting at home angry. That’s compersion.”

Allie pondered the idea. She had never really looked at jealousy like that, but it made a lot of sense. Why poison yourself with negative thoughts when you could just be happy for the other person?

Once again, though, she found herself wondering how this all applied to her and Nick.

“So you’re saying that, if I ever had an affair with another man, you’d want me to share the experience with you, so you could enjoy it as well?” she asked suspiciously. “That doesn’t sound right.”

“I know it sounds odd, but I’m being completely honest. When I saw you and Nick together tonight, I could feel the vibe between the two of you. There’s definitely something there. It was hot to see you like that, smiling and flirting with him. You looked like you were enjoying yourself.”

“You’re imagining things,” Allie said, trying to brush it off.

“Oh, stop,” he chuckled lightly again. “You’re clearly attracted to him, and he’s definitely got a thing for you. The chemistry is undeniable.”

“And you’re not upset about that?” she asked him frankly.

“Not at all,” he shrugged. “It actually turns me on. I think about how passionate it would be between the two of you if anything ever happened. I bet the sex would be incredible, and I’d rather you tell me about it so I can share the thrill with you, rather than burying it inside and hiding it from me. Plus, ever since you started talking to him, we’ve been having amazing sex almost every day.”

“So you’re telling me that you want me to have an affair with him?” she asked next.

“I want you to do what excites you, and if that means giving into your desires for another man, then yes, I want you to do that.”

“What if I catch feelings for him, though? You aren’t scared that I might leave you?”

There was genuine concern in her voice, and perhaps that was a good thing. Despite her confusion over her feelings for Nick, the last thing she wanted to do was hurt the amazing man who had loved and taken care of her for so long.

“If you ever developed feelings like that for him, then that just means I wasn’t the right one for you,” he admitted with a hint of resignation. “It will hurt, I’m sure, but I wouldn’t want you staying with me if you were meant to be with someone else. All I ask is that you remain open and truthful about the whole thing, for better or for worse.”

“I think I can do that,” she said, giving him a soft kiss on the lips and running her hands over his chest.

“Maybe we should practice?” he suggested slyly.

“And how would we do that?” she asked, returning his playful tone.

Steve turned toward her, pushing her onto her back as he turned onto his side to face her. He put his hand on her belly, then slowly slid it down across the outside of her panties. There was no pressure, just the lightest sensation of his fingers touching her.

“I’m going to ask you a question, and I want you to be completely truthful with me,” he said. “Can you do that?”

“Yes,” she whispered, looking into his eyes.

“Have you ever fantasized about Nick?” he asked softly and sensually as his fingers explored her mound.

“It crosses my mind sometimes,” she purred, “but I never let the thought linger long enough to turn me on because it felt so wrong.”

“I admire your loyalty,” Steve smiled at her. “Let me guide your thoughts this time. Let’s take you there. Close your eyes for me.”

His fingers pressed firmly, still on the outside of her panties. Allie sighed deeply and let her eyes drift closed. Everything disappeared except for the sound of his voice and his touch on her body.

“Imagine you go for a run. You get to his house, and he asks if you can come inside for a little bit before you start. As soon as you step inside, he grabs you and kisses you. Tell me what you feel.”

Steve’s fingertips caressed her, lingering over the hood of her clitoris. In her head, though, she had just stepped into Nick’s house. She could picture it all. The way he pulled her into his arms. The moment when they look at each other, and they’re both aware of what’s about to happen. The desire pulses through their bodies right before their lips meet.

“His lips,” she whispered. “They feel just like yours. His hands feel so strong. I felt them tonight when he hugged me.”

Allie heard Steve let out a deep breath. His cock was pressing against her thigh, and that’s when she realized this was turning him on as much as it was arousing her.

“He pulls your top off,” Steve continued. “He starts kissing your neck as one of his hands comes up and grabs your breast.”

As he said it, his hand wandered upward under her shirt and wrapped around the soft flesh.

“Oh, god,” she cooed as his hand fondled her. In her head, it was Nick’s hand on her body, and that made it new and exciting.

Allie reached out without thinking. Her hand went between their bodies and wrapped around her husband’s bulge. She gripped the shaft through his soft cotton boxers while his own hand moved back down and inside her panties.

“You want his cock, don’t you?” Steve asked with a tone that sounded unusually dominant for him. “Is it big?”

“I don’t know,” she gasped, “but I want to find out. I want to taste him.”

His fingers moved between her labia. Allie hadn’t realized how wet she was until she felt the tips glide along her slit.

“I want you to get down on your knees in front of him,” Steve commanded her from outside of her dream.

Allie had tried to be a good wife, but she now realized that she hadn’t been as well-behaved as she thought she was. She had tried her best not to think about Nick’s manhood, but she could remember the first time he had walked out of his house to join her in his running shorts. Her eyes had reflexively glanced downward, and she now remembered the healthy outline of his member. From the slight glimpse she caught, he appeared to be well-endowed.

The thought flooded her mind as she imagined herself kneeling in front of him, her chest exposed. She looked up at him, then gripped the waist of his shorts and peeled them down. She hadn’t seen another cock since she had been with Steve, so his was the first that came to her mind. A nice size, slightly above average, with smooth flesh and a big head.

“I want to suck it,” she told Steve.

“Then do it.”

His fingers slipped inside her as she imagined wrapping her lips around another man’s cock. Her entire body felt alive. It felt so wrong, but so good.

Steve pushed his other finger into her mouth. Allie followed his lead and began sucking his finger as if it was Nick.

“He’s going to cum in your mouth. Are you going to swallow it?” Steve asked her next.

“Mmhmm,” she purred.

Her eyes closed tightly. She imagined warm cum filling her mouth. Nick’s cum.

Her entire body exploded in a powerful orgasm. Steve’s fingers found her spot, and it was like lighting off a firecracker. Her fingers clawed at his arm, and she squeezed her thighs around his hand to slow his pace.

Then it was over.

It took a few moments for the fog to clear, and that’s when Allie realized that her orgasm hadn’t satisfied her sexual desires. She needed more.  She needed to be fucked.

Allie sat up, peeling her panties off and pushing Steve back onto the bed as she climbed on top of him. He managed to get his shorts off, and she sank down on his cock as soon as she was on top of him.

She paused for a second, sitting up straight and peeling her shirt off. The moment reminded her of taking off her tank top earlier in front of Nick. That would have been more fun if she wasn’t wearing her bikini at the time.

“God damn, you are beautiful,” Steve said, looking up at her with lustful eyes.

Allie laid down on top of him, kissing him hungrily as she began to move her hips back and forth over his manhood. It felt amazing inside her, especially when he grabbed hold of her and began pushing up to meet her. The two of them fucked hard and fast like teenagers.

All of her thoughts of Nick faded away, and she was once again obsessed with her husband. The fact that he could be so open and understanding of her desires, that he could give her that freedom, made her want to please him even more. She put everything she had into it.

They rolled around, switching positions a few times. Steve ended up on top of her, pounding his entire length into her with all of his weight behind it. When she reached climax again, her pussy began to squirt all around his cock.

She felt him getting harder. His entire body grew tense. He was on the precipice, and she wanted to take him over the top.

“Give it to me,” she begged as her fingernails dug into the flesh of his back.

Steve let out a grunt and buried himself all the way inside. His cock began to spurt with so much force, she could actually feel it filling her.

He rolled to the side and the two of them laid there, staring blankly at the ceiling.

“Wow,” Allie sighed. “That was intense.”

Steve laughed again.

“I told you,” he said. “The sex has been amazing.”

They snuggled for a bit, then both drifted off to sleep shortly after. It had been a crazy day and an even crazier night. Allie pushed all the weird thoughts aside and resolved to deal with them tomorrow morning when she was sober.

The next day only brought more confusion, though. Allie woke up with a slight hangover, but was greeted by a fresh breakfast in bed.

“You don’t look like you’re up for your usual morning run,” Steve said as he set down a tray with orange juice, eggs and bacon, and a side of toast.

“No, I think I need a little time to recover first,” she answered as she sat up and took a sip of the orange juice.

“We’ll, I’ll let you wake up. I’ll meet you downstairs when you feel up for it.”

Allie sat quietly and ate her food. Steve was being extra loving today, and perhaps that was because of their conversation the night before. Was he excited by the thought of her having a relationship with another man, or just in a good mood because of the wild sex?

She had to take a step back to the first part of that question. Did he want her to have a relationship with another man, or had he just said he wanted her to be open with him if she was thinking about it?

The truth was, she would never cheat on Steve. She at least knew that much. But she also knew that she did feel a connection with Nick, maybe even more than just a physical attraction. She enjoyed his company on their runs. If Steve was open to it, then why not explore her feelings while still staying open and honest with him? The results had been pretty pleasurable so far.

Allie decided to give it a little time. Perhaps if Steve brought it up again, she might feel more comfortable with the thought.

He didn’t bring it up that day, though, or the next morning, Allie was up at it for her morning run. This would be the first time she had seen Nick since he left the party in a hurry, and also the first time since Steve had suggested there was something between them. She had been thinking a lot about him, and she was excited to see him again.

Unfortunately, his door remained closed as she passed by. Maybe he was out of town for business again? They had only been doing this for a few weeks, so it’s not like he was obligated to join her.

Later that morning, Steve texted to ask her how her run had gone.

“It was nice and quiet,” she told him. “Nick didn’t join me, though.”

“Really? That’s too bad. Did you text to make sure he’s okay?”

“No, I don’t want to bug him. Maybe I’ll see him tomorrow.”

But she didn’t see him over the next few days. By Friday, it felt like he was ghosting her. Steve was going out of town for the weekend, and when he heard that Nick was once again a no-show, he suggested she take some action.

“Shoot him a text,” he told from the airport while waiting for his flight. “See if he wants to grab dinner tonight.”

“You don’t think that’s too forward?” she asked. She wanted to, but the idea gave her butterflies.

“Maybe he’s avoiding you because he worries that it might be inappropriate,” Steve suggested.

“I wonder why he would think that,” Allie answered sarcastically. “I’ll think about it.”

It only took her fifteen minutes to build up the courage.

“Hey!” she texted him. “I missed you on the morning runs this week. Hope everything is okay!”

His answer came a few minutes later.

“Hey! Sorry, it’s been a hectic week and I’ve been working late, which usually means sleeping in. I’ll try to get out there tomorrow.”

“Actually, I wanted to see if you were interested in grabbing dinner tonight?” she responded, feeling her excitement start to return. “Steve is out of town and I hate eating by myself. I would love some company!”

“Are you sure he doesn’t mind?” Nick replied a few minutes later.

Allie once again remembered how flustered he had been when he left. The fact that he was so concerned about Steve’s feelings on the matter made her wonder if he felt like there was something more there, too. Perhaps he was trying to keep his distance to make it easier to keep those feelings in check.

“I’m sure he won’t mind,” she said. “In fact, he was the one who suggested I reach out and see if you’re free.”

“Oh, ok,” he replied after a hesitant pause. “Can I pick you up around 7 then? There’s a new Mexican place that’s supposed to have great margaritas.”

“Perfect!” she answered excitedly.

The date was set. She immediately texted Steve to let him know.

“I did it!” she said. “We’re going for margaritas tonight. I’m so excited!”

“That’s great!” he answered. “I love your energy!

Allie giggled.

“Now I just need to figure out what to wear,” she said.

His response came quickly.

“You should wear that long green dress with the white knitted lace around the top. It looks really good on you, and it has a hint of sexiness without being over the top. That would be the perfect way to get his attention.”

Allie looked at her phone curiously.

“You sound like you’ve thought a lot about this,” she teased.

“It’s one of my favorites,” he explained, missing her jest. “Every time I see you in it, I think about taking it off of you and doing dirty things to you.”

“In that case, I’ll have to wear it for you when you get back so you can do that!”

“I’m sure he wouldn’t mind doing the same,” Steve joked, raising her eyebrows a bit.

“I’m not quite there yet,” she said, “but I do like the idea of teasing him with your favorite outfit. I’ll let you see it before I leave. Talk to you in a bit!”

Allie set her phone down and went to the bathroom to start getting ready. She jumped in the shower to clean up, then paused to consider if she should shave. There was no way she was getting into bed with Nick tonight, but having smooth legs made her feel sexier and boosted her self-confidence.

The same thought went through her head when she went to her underwear drawer and picked out a particularly sexy bra and panty set. They didn’t need to even match, yet she picked a pair that would look great even if she wasn’t wearing any clothes over it. Not that she intended for Nick to see that tonight.

Allie returned to the bathroom to do her hair and makeup, then headed to her closet to find the dress that Steve had suggested.

It was a full-length dress, very light and flowy. The bodice was more fitted. The thick knitted lace was cute, but it also drew the eyes down toward her cleavage. The fabric scooped her breasts from below, showing the curve of their fullness. She evaluated it in the mirror, then reached inside the dress and wiggled her bra out. Now it was even more eye-catching.

There were still twenty minutes until Nick picked her up, so Allie did a little photo shoot and sent Steve a few of her favorites.

“How do I look?” she asked, knowing that he was about to shower her with praise.

“Wow, you look amazing,” he replied, just as she had hoped.

“Do you think Nick will like it?” she asked.

“I’m sure he will,” Steve agreed. “Honestly, I’m feeling a little jealous that’s he’s going to get to spend the night hanging out with you while you look like that.”

Allie remembered their conversation about jealousy and compersion. This seemed like a good opportunity to test her own power in these kinds of situations.

“Would you feel different if I told you how excited I am to go out with him tonight? I hope he can’t take his eyes off me. I want him thinking dirty thoughts about me, because I’m probably going to be having a few of my own.”

“That’s makes me feel very different,” he replied. “Now I’m as hard as a rock.”

“Are you going to play with yourself while I’m out?” she asked him, genuinely curious about how he was going to handle being turned on and unable to talk to her.

“I’ll probably wait until later,” he said. “Will you call me when you get home and let me know how it goes?”

“If I don’t stay out too late,” she typed with a smile, then hit send.

“Don’t tease me like that,” he said. “I won’t be able to wait if I think something like that is going on.”

“You better wait,” she said. “I want you to cum for me after I tell you about the date.”

“I can definitely wait for that. Have a great time tonight, and keep me updated when you can!”

Allie admired his eagerness, but she fully intended to ignore him while she was with Nick. Steve would have his fun when she got home, and she was just excited for that as she was for her actual date.

“I will,” she smirked. “I’ll talk to you later!”

She headed downstairs, just as she heard a knock on the door.

Perfect timing.

Allie opened it and was met with Nick’s beaming smile. He was dressed in a button-down shirt and flat front shorts, and looked just as excited as she was. He looked amazingly handsome.

Without a word, she grabbed her purse and they were off.

It occurred to her that this was only a date to her and Steve, but that made it even more titillating. She could tell that Nick wanted her, yet he was holding himself back out of respect for her marriage. That meant she would have to be extra flirty with him.

It also felt less like a date because they had already gotten to know each other a little bit during their runs, but this would be their first time face to face instead of side by side, other than at the party.

Allie found that her husband was absolutely right. There was definitely chemistry between them, and maybe even more. She connected with him on a deeper level. The vibe between them was amazing.

More than anything, though, she was profoundly sexually attracted to him. As she watched him talk, her eyes were glued to his lips, thinking how much she would love to feel them all over her body.

Still, their dinner was between friends. Allie kept her tongue in check, but she got a little flutter every time she saw his eyes dip down to peek at her cleavage. It made her feel sexy, and she found herself arching her back a little to push them forward and show them off.

Despite the sexual tension, the date remained modest. The food was great, and the margaritas were even better. By the time they got up to leave, Allie was a little tipsy. Nick had kept himself to one drink so he could drive home, and he helped guide her outside. When he put his hand on her hip, her mind began to wander. Somehow, she remained resolute.

He dropped her off in the driveway, and she gave him a brief hug goodnight. Once again, she noted how strong his hands felt, but that was a thought for later, once she was inside and by herself.

“Am I going to see you tomorrow for our run?” she asked him coyly.

“I’ll be there,” he agreed.

Allie hopped out of the car and headed inside. She could feel Nick’s eyes on her, and it made her feel like a schoolgirl coming home after a formal dance. She was downright giddy.

As soon as she closed the front door, Allie leaned back against it, closed her eyes, and took a deep breath. She knew exactly what she wanted. Everything that had come before this moment told her that she could have it. The only thing she had to do was tell her husband. He would probably be over the moon about it, yet her body was trembling with anticipation.

She climbed the stairs to her bedroom and stepped out of her dress, then plopped down on the bed, spread eagle, in just her panties. She stared blankly at the ceiling and meditated for a moment. The cool air felt good on her bare skin. God, how she wished Nick was there, touching her right now as she lay mostly naked in front of him.

It was at that point that she realized she hadn’t even looked at her phone once since she left the house. It had been almost two hours. Poor Steve must be stewing, wondering what she was up to and imagining all sorts of scenarios. She grabbed her purse and pulled the phone out, then laid back down on the bed with the light from the screen pouring over her face.

There were no messages from Steve, though.

For a moment, she considered the possibility that Steve had his own friend on the side, maybe an assistant who would join him on these out-of-town excursions.

She immediately realized how ridiculous that sounded, though. Steve adored her, and was always at her beck and call. Even if he was playing around too, he deserved to have a little fun if he could still be this good to her.

That’s when she finally understood what he meant by compersion. His happiness made her happy.

“Hey, honey,” she texted him. “I just got home from my date. Are you busy right now? Can I call you?”

A picture of Steve’s handsome face popped up on her phone a moment later to tell her he was calling. She tapped the button and his picture was replaced with the video feed of him sitting in a generic hotel room, a thousand miles away.

“Hi, babe!” she answered excitedly.

“Hey! How did it go?” he asked, cutting right to it.

“It was great!” she responded with the same excitement she had been feeling all night long. “Nothing happened, but we had a really fun time together. He’s really attractive, with a great personality, too.”

“I love to hear that,” Steve replied. “Nothing happened, though? Not even a kiss?”

He sounded disappointed, which made her feel even more bold with where she wanted to take this.

“Nope. He was a total gentleman, and I was a loyal wife,” she answered proudly. “I was definitely thinking about it, though. I think you’re right. There’s something between us.”

“Oh, yeah?” he said, perking up a little bit. “So why didn’t you go home with him?”

“Because I wanted to talk to you first. I wanted to make sure you’re serious about this and not just testing me. If you don’t want me to sleep with him, then I won’t. But if I do, I may want to do it more than once. I need to know you’re really okay with this. Do you really want me to sleep with him?”

“I want you to do whatever will make you happy,” he said with a smile that was difficult to read.

Allie felt her stubbornness stir. That was the same thing he had said to her last time. It felt like he wanted it, yet he always seemed to dance around openly saying it.

“No, I need to hear more than that,” she said, standing firm. “Tell me I have permission to fuck him.”

Steve laughed.

“You don’t need my permission,” he said. “I’m your husband, not your father. If that’s what you want to do, then do it.”

“Come on, baby,” she pleaded. “Just say it. It will make me feel better.”

“I’m not going to say that,” he answered with a determined smirk on his face.

It was clear that he wanted her to do it, so maybe she could use that against him.

“Then I’m not going to fuck him,” she replied haughtily.

“That sounds like your loss more than mine,” he countered calmly. “I was looking forward to hearing about it, but I guess I’ll just have to settle for fantasizing about it instead.”

“Ugh,” she huffed. “Why are you so stubborn?”

“I learned it from you,” he said with a wink.

She gave him a pouty face, the same one that had won him over many times before. This time, as always, it broke the standoff.

“Fine,” he said. “I will give you permission to fuck him, but not yet. I want to make you squirm a bit. I want to make sure that when it happens, it’s something that’s been itching at you for a while. I want to tease you with anticipation. How does that sound?”

“Okay,” she sighed reluctantly. “I guess I’ll take it.”

“What are you going to do in the meantime?” he asked. “Sounds like you have some pent-up energy you’ll need to get out.”

“I guess I’ll just have to masturbate a lot,” she teased back.

Her hand was already between her legs. She had been rubbing herself absently through her soft panties the entire time they had been talking, but Steve had no idea. She pushed down a little more firmly and let out a little moan, and her eyes drifted shut.

“Are you thinking about him right now?” her husband asked. It felt like his voice was coming from far away, narrating a fantasy as it unraveled in her head.

“Yes,” she purred back at him.

Her mind wandered back to an hour before, when she was sitting across the table from Nick. She imagined what it would be like if he was kissing her. She imagined his arms around her, his hands on the small of her back, pulling her deeper into his lips.

“Did you want to kiss him tonight?” Steve asked as if he was reading her mind.

“Mmhmm,” she moaned, her fingers pressing harder into the soft folds. “Does it make you hard to see me getting turned on so much by another man?”

There was a pause. He had spoken to her many times about how much he wanted her to pursue her own desires, but this was the first time she had asked about the effect it had on him.

“Yes,” he said, his voice cracking.

Allie felt the vibe shift as she began to feel more confident with the situation. She opened her eyes so she could see him.

“Take your cock out and stroke it for me,” she suggested.

The phone blurred for a second as he set it down. She could hear him slipping his pants off, and then the phone swung around again until it found his face. There was a smile there, nervous yet eager.

He sighed as the phone began to bob in his hand. She always loved knowing when he was pleasuring himself. Perhaps that was a bit of compersion, too.

“Does it turn you on to know how much I want to fuck him?” she asked sternly.

“Yes,” he sighed as he took himself closer.

Allie pulled her hand back from the outside of her panties and slipped it inside. Her fingers glided along her slit and pulled back upward across her clitoris.

“God, I’m so wet thinking about him,” she cooed, closing her eyes and squirming under her own touch. “I wish he was touching me right now. I need him so badly. Does it turn you on to hear me say that? Tell me, baby.”

“It does,” he growled back. “I’m so hard right now. I wish I was there to feel how wet you are.”

“Mm, too bad I can’t invite Nick over. He could tell you how wet I am, right before he fucks me.”

“You would fuck him in our bed?” Steve asked.    Allie hadn’t even considered the possibility that Steve might want to keep her extramarital activities out of their house.

“Do you not want me to do that?” she asked him.

“I want you to do whatever turns you on. Would you want to fuck him in the same bed you share with me? Would you feel more comfortable in a familiar place?”

Allie pondered the question for a moment. Her fingers were tracing lazy circles around her clitoris, and as she imagined fulfilling her fantasy, her entire body began to tingle.

“I’ll fuck him anywhere he wants me,” she replied lustfully, “but I wouldn’t mind sharing our bed with him for a night if you’re out of town. I think that would be really hot.”

Steve sighed sharply again. His breathing had deepened, and it wouldn’t be much longer.

“What about protection?” he asked her. “Are you going to make him wear a condom?”

She was about to repeat the same bit about doing whatever he would prefer, when she realized his answer would just be the same. He wanted to know what she wanted, so she told him.

“No condom,” she smiled back at him gleefully. “When I fuck him, I want it to be raw and passionate. I want to feel every inch of him inside me.”

Steve started breathing in long, sharp breaths, almost huffing. Allie recognized the sound. He was cumming all over himself at the thought of it all.

Her own body had been balancing on the brink of climax, but hearing him lose control was enough to take her over the edge. Her entire body tensed and arched, and she clenched her thighs around her hand. Then the moment subsided. Her pussy was left throbbing and hungry.

“I should go clean myself up,” Steve chuckled. “That was fun.”

“Very,” she purred back. “Sweet dreams, baby.”

“You, too. Let me know if you hear anything from your boy toy,” he teased. “I love you!”

“Love you, too!” she answered.

Allie blew him a kiss, then hit the button to end the call.

She sat there for a little longer, staring at the ceiling. There were a lot of thoughts in her head, but it was too much to make sense of right now. Instead, she slipped under the covers and drifted off to sleep.

The next morning, Allie was up bright and early. There was a slight ache in her head from drinking the night before, but she was too excited for her morning run with Nick to let that slow her down.

She cruised past his house at the usual time, and he was already stretching in the driveway.

“Good morning!” he called with a smile as she slowed down to fall in step with him.

“Good morning,” she echoed, blushing like a schoolgirl.

“How’d you sleep last night?” he asked. His upbeat vibe was making a strong comeback.

“I slept like a baby,” she said. “Those margaritas had me ready for bed as soon as I walked through the door.”

She left out the part about talking to her husband on purpose. If she was going to be flirty with him, it was best not to mention her attachment. That’s what made it odd when Nick was the one to bring up his name.

“When is Steve coming back to town?” he asked. “I was hoping I could steal you for one more night, if he’s going to be gone the rest of the weekend.”

“He doesn’t come back until tomorrow,” she confirmed. “What did you have in mind?”

“Can I cook you dinner at my place?”

Allie knew she would be placing herself in a very precarious position. Being alone with a man that she found so attractive was putting herself in the path of temptation. Steve wasn’t much of a cook, though, and she loved the idea of being pampered like that. She could be strong. Besides, maybe teasing Steve by going out for a second night in a row would make him more inclined to give her permission to take things further. She was already regretting that she had agreed to wait.

“I’d love to!” she responded exuberantly.

They planned out the time and menu over the next few miles. By the time they looped back around and came up to Allie’s house, they parted ways quickly in anticipation of their rendezvous later.

As soon as she got through the door, Allie pulled out her phone and called Steve.

“Hey, babe!” he answered. “I’m heading into a conference right now, so I only have a minute. What’s up?”

“Just wanted to let you know that I’ll be having dinner at Nick’s house tonight. He’s cooking for me.”

“That sounds very dangerous,” he said, mimicking her own concern. “Do you think you’re going to be able to behave, being alone in his house with him after a few drinks?”

Sometimes it felt like the two of them shared the same brain.

“I’ll be good,” she said, crossing her fingers and giggling to herself. “You’ll have to keep yourself company again tonight, though.”

“That’s okay,” he laughed on his end. “I have a feeling you’re going to be teasing me quite a bit anyway.”

“Maybe,” she chirped. “Have fun at your meeting. Try not to get too excited!”

“I will. I love you!”

“I love you, too!” she said, and the line disconnected.

Allie ran a few errands, then stepped into the backyard for a bit to get a little more tan. Before she knew it, it was time to get ready for her evening with Nick.

She showered first, then took care of her hair and makeup. Then she stepped into her closet to pick out the perfect outfit to tease her future lover.

They would be in his house, away from prying eyes, and it was chilly enough to wear a jacket on the walk over, which gave her the option to dress in something much sexier than last time. She needed something that would catch his eye and feed his inappropriate thoughts, and one particular dress came to mind almost immediately.

It was a short black cocktail dress with a wide halter strap to hold it up. The fabric spread out in a triangle from the ends of the straps, with one side wrapping over the other to create a deep V cut right between her breasts.

It was also one of Steve’s favorite dresses. Allie knew he would enjoy knowing she was wearing it for Nick tonight. She chose a pendant necklace with a dangling chain that hung down across the bare skin of her chest, guiding the eye down to her cleavage. She felt incredibly sexy and powerful in it, and couldn’t wait to see her date’s reaction.

First, she had to get her husband’s opinion. She posed in front of the mirror and snapped a picture, then sent it to Steve.

“Do you think he’ll like this outfit?” she asked him.

“Wow,” he replied. “You look amazing in that dress. One of my favorites. It definitely seems like you’re trying to get laid tonight.”

“Not at all! I’m a very loyal wife who only fucks other men when my husband gives me permission,” she teased jokingly. “You’ll have to take me out sometime soon so I can wear it for you, too.”

“I’m sure I can find some time in my schedule for that,” he responded. “When are you heading over there?”

“Ten minutes,” she said. “Can I call you after?”

“Absolutely,” he agreed.

They ended the call, and Allie put on the finishing touches. She slipped on some heels, then grabbed a long coat to cover herself up for the walk over to his house. The last thing she needed was one of the neighbors seeing her walk into Nick’s house wearing a dress like this one.

Allie left the house with a few minutes to spare and walked down the block to Nick’s place.

He opened the door with eager anticipation in his eyes. He seemed to check himself when he saw that she was covered up, but as soon as he invited her inside, she unbuttoned the coat and peeled it back to show him her sexy attire below.

His eyes widened as he looked her up and down.

“Wow,” he said, echoing Steve’s response. “You look stunning.”

“Thank you,” she smiled back.

Nick’s house was decorated in a sparse modern style. There were lots of sharp edges, metal framed tables with glass tops, and fitted leather couches.

“Can I offer you some wine?” he asked.

“I’d love some,” she agreed.

They went to the kitchen, where the food was sizzling away on his gas-fired stove. He poured her a glass of Chardonnay before attending to the food.

“This looks delicious,” she said.

“So do you,” he replied quickly before realizing what he said.

Allie blushed and burst out giggling, and after a moment, he joined her.

“Thank you,” she said coyly, posing herself so that he could appreciate the view a little more.

They sat down to eat a short time later. Once again, Allie could feel that special energy between them. The conversation flowed easily, and it felt like they had known each other for several lifetimes.

Nick finished off the meal with some molten chocolate cakes, one of her favorites. As they were enjoying the last few sips of wine over the crumbled remnants, he seemed to summon his courage.

“Allie, there’s something I’ve been wanting to tell you.”

“Okay,” she said, setting her glass down and giving him her full attention. “This sounds serious.”

“Well, I’ve been hesitant to say anything, because I know you’re married, and I don’t want to make things awkward between us. I can’t hold it in any longer, though. I really like you, not just as a friend, but so much more. You’re beautiful, you’re funny, and just amazing in every way. I get so excited for our morning runs, even though they’re just a small portion of my day.”

Allie felt her heart soar. Hearing him share that his feelings that were so similar to hers made her want to leap across the table and kiss him right then and there. He wasn’t done, though.

“I thought I could keep them under control, but then I went to that party. Just seeing you that night made my feelings even more intense, but I also got to see you with your husband, and I knew there was no way you could return them. I tried to stay away. I tried to be strong, but I missed you too much. When you messaged me about going out yesterday, I was about to break. I wanted to see you so badly, I couldn’t say no.”

It was a lot to process, but Allie knew exactly where he was coming from. Hearing him share the same intense feelings she had felt made it so much more real.

“I know I shouldn’t be telling you all this. The last thing I want to do is interfere with someone else’s marriage, but I feel like there’s something between us, and I just couldn’t see you again without telling you how I feel.”

It felt almost too perfect. How could she explain to him that he didn’t need to worry about her husband? Perhaps honesty was the best approach.

“Do you want to hear something crazy?” she asked him. “After the party last weekend, Steve told me he thought there was something between us. Not like he thought we were cheating, but he could sense that there was chemistry, some sort of

connection. Deep down, I knew he was right, because I’ve been feeling the exact same thing you’re describing.”

“So what happened?” he asked her, a new glint of hope in his eyes.

“I tried to deny it, but then he started talking about something he calls compersion. Basically, if something makes me happy, then it makes him happy, too. He said that, if pursuing my feelings for you is something I want to do, then he wants me to do it.”

“Oh. Well, then,” he said, taking a step back to process. “Is that why he suggested we have dinner together last night?”

“Yup,” Allie nodded.

“And he knows you’re here with me tonight?”

“He does,” she confirmed.

“Then why are we here and not in the bedroom, ripping each other’s clothes off?”

“Well, that part is my fault,” she said feebly as she shrank back. “I told him I wanted his permission to sleep with you. He kept saying he wants me to do what makes me happy, and he sounded like he wanted me to do it, but he kept saying that I don’t need his permission to do anything.”

“But he’s your husband?” Nick interjected.

“That’s what I said!” Allie agreed loudly. “But, anyway. He finally said he would give me permission, but not yet. I can still hang out and be friends, but I can’t sleep with you yet. I think he just wants to draw it out and tease me, but I also think it’s his way of making sure I really am being true to my word and up front about everything with him.”

“You could always do it and not tell him,” Nick suggested, raising his eyebrows hopefully.

Allie gave him a knowing glare. The answer to that one was easy.

“I’m not that kind of girl, and we both know that you wouldn’t want me if I was.”

“Okay, I can respect that,” he agreed sullenly. “Are you going to let me know when he does give you permission?”

“Oh, you’ll know,” she said, and they both laughed.

They wrapped up dessert and cleared the table. Allie tried to help with the dishes, but Nick just shooed her away.

“I should probably get going, then,” she said, looking at him a little meekly.

“I wish you could stay the night,” he told her, the disappointment clear in his eyes.

“Me, too,” she said. “Maybe we can do that soon.”

“Can I walk you home?” he asked as he helped her slip her jacket back on over her sexy little dress.

“I’ll be okay,” she said. “We don’t want to give the neighbors something to gossip about.”

There was an awkward pause. Usually a night like this, full of professed feelings, would end with a passionate kiss, but even that seemed to go beyond the limits of being a good wife. Instead, she leaned in and wrapped her arms around Nick and he slipped his around her. For a moment, the two of them stood in silence, holding each other.

His embrace felt warm and comfortable. In her mind, she envisioned him holding her, just like this, except naked in a bed. She could even feel his crotch stirring against her belly as if he was thinking of the same thing.

The hug lasted longer than it should have. When she finally pulled back for a moment, she left her arms around him and looked up. Their faces were only a few inches apart.

That’s when her hormones took over.

Allie knew she should leave, but it was clear he wanted to kiss her. She knew she shouldn’t. She had already told herself that would be going too far. But then he leaned in closer. Instead of pulling away and stopping him, she closed her eyes and lifted her chin to offer her lips to him.

His lips pressed against hers. They were warm and rough, similar to Steve’s, but equally different. She kissed him back, clamoring for more as his hand pressed into the small of her back and pulled her in closer.

A voice in the back of her mind screamed at her to stop, but she couldn’t. She just wanted to enjoy it for a little longer, or at least she kept telling herself that. Her resolve weakened, and that made the voice grow louder.

His hand moved downward, across her lower back and onto the upper curve of her ass. Her hormones were raging, but her reason finally kicked in at that moment. She knew if she went any further, she wouldn’t be able to stop herself, and she didn’t want to do that to Steve.

Allie pulled away from him, placing her hand on his chest and pushing herself back. Nick’s lips were gone, but she could still see the longing in his eyes for more. She felt it, too.

“I should go,” she said, feeling a sudden rush of guilt over her misstep.

“Of course,” he said, then backed down respectfully.

Nick opened the door for her, and she rushed off into the night.

Allie’s shoes clipped noisily on the concrete sidewalk as she hurried home. With every step, her mind swirled with new thoughts.

How could she have done this? Steve was going to give her permission to fuck him. All she had to do was be strong and wait a little while longer, and she just couldn’t do it. Maybe he wouldn’t be mad. He had told her many times that she didn’t need her permission. Still, she liked the idea of him controlling when she could move things forward with Nick. It made her feel like he was a part of this adventure with her, and now she had thrown that away.

She stepped through the front door and treaded up the stairs, shedding her heels and jacket as she climbed them. Once she got to her room, she peeled the dress off as well and tossed it in the corner like a forgotten fantasy. Then she dropped backward onto the bed and once again glared at the ceiling like it was the cause of all of her problems.

Allie was mad at herself, and the only way to get past that was to come clean. She grabbed her phone and texted Steve.

“I just got home,” she said. “Are you busy?”

It was only nine o’clock, still early, so he might be out with his colleagues grabbing a drink. Perhaps he was flirting with a cute girl somewhere. It would make her feel better about her situation if he was.

Her mind was only able to wander for a moment before her phone dinged with his response.

“I just got back twenty minutes ago,” he said. “Give me a few minutes and I’ll call you.”

Allie took a deep breath in anticipation of the difficult conversation ahead. Her phone started ringing a moment later, and she hit the button to answer it. Steve’s face popped up on the screen, a hotel headboard behind him as he sat in bed and a beaming smile on his face.

“I fucked up,” Allie blurted out before either one of them could even say hello.

Steve’s smile faltered a little, but other than that, he barely flinched.

“What happened?” he asked with concern.

“I was being so good all night. I even left early so I wouldn’t be tempted to do anything inappropriate. I was about to walk out the door, and then he kissed me. And I kissed him back.”

“Oh, wow,” he responded, his smile returning. “How was it?”

“Wait,” she said, ignoring his question. “You’re not mad?”

“Why would I be mad?” he asked, now looking confused.

“You told me you wanted me to wait until you said it was okay.”

“I never said that,” he answered with a chuckle. “I said you’d have to wait if you wanted my permission. What I actually said was that I wanted you to do whatever makes you happy. Did kissing him make you happy?”

“Well, yeah, but then I started to feel guilty.”

“Did feeling guilty make you happy?” he asked flatly.

“Of course not!” she said with a dramatic eye roll.

“Then stop doing that,” he stated succinctly with a shrug of his shoulders.

Allie laughed. She could feel the tension leave her body almost immediately.

“Now let’s go back to this kiss,” he said excitedly.

“Tell me everything.”

Allie let her mind wander back to those heated moments before her anxiety kicked in. Perhaps it was time for her to trust her husband and lean into this compersion idea.

“We hugged, and then I was about to go. I wasn’t going to do anything, I was going to be strong, and then he gave me this look. It was like the whole world disappeared. I forgot about everything, even you. He was leaning in to kiss me and I didn’t want to stop him. I couldn’t.”

Steve was smiling at her. He let out a deep breath, like he had never been so aroused in his life.

“He was a really good kisser,” she continued. “I remember thinking that he was good like you, but different. I don’t know if that makes sense.”

“Where were his hands?” Steve asked hesitantly, as if he didn’t want to interrupt her story.

“On my hips, but kind of around them, toward my back. He started to move them down lower like he was going to grab my ass, but that was when I stopped him.”

“Did you want to fuck him?” her husband asked.

She could hear him breathing heavily, and she was almost positive he was touching himself. As she got more into it, her hand slipped down inside her panties and she began rubbing herself.

“Yes,” she cooed longingly. “If it hadn’t stopped him right then, I probably would have.”

“Fuck,” he gasped.

“Are you touching yourself?” Allie asked him as her own fingers danced around her clitoris.

“Yes,” he said. “Do you want to see how hard I am?”

“Show me,” Allie pleaded.

She could already feel herself climbing, but when the camera spun around and showed his bare cock in his hand, with his boxers pulled down and hooked under his balls, it immediately grew more powerful and more intense.

“Maybe I should just go fuck him right now,” she whispered I to her phone. “Put my jacket back on with nothing underneath. Walk over to his house. Knock on the door. When he answers, I’ll pull my coat back and show him my naked body underneath. Do you want him to see your wife?”

“Yes, baby,” he hissed back, his voice unsteady.

Allie started to cum. All self-control disappeared, and with it went any filter that had been holding her back.

“God, baby, I want to fuck him so bad!” she cried as she climaxed. “I want him to make me cum!”

Steve still had the camera aimed at his cock as it exploded all over him and the bed around him. She couldn’t remember the last time he had cum that hard, but the moment had apparently had an effect on both of them.

“Does that mean I have your permission to fuck him?” she sighed wistfully as they both came down from their high.

Steve laughed.

“Not yet,” he returned.

“Ugh, why not?” she exclaimed, frustrated.

“I was going to say yes, but I was very disappointed that you thought I would be upset tonight. If I let you fuck him now, I think you would still be a little anxious. I don’t think you’ve fully bought into how I feel about all of this. Once you can embrace that, then I will give you my blessing.”

“Okay,” she huffed. “You should go clean up and get to bed. I’m going to need you well rested and ready to thoroughly fuck me when you get home tomorrow.”

“Yes, ma’am. Good night, my love.”

Allie blew him a kiss and hung up with a content smile on her face.

The next morning, she woke up in a great mood. The sun was shining, and she was out of bed and ready for her run. As she came up to Nick’s house, though, there was no sign of him. She kept on her path, and as soon as she got home, she grabbed her phone to text him.

“I missed you on my run this morning,” she typed, then hit send.

His response came through a few minutes later.

“I wanted to join you, but you seemed upset when you left last night. I was worried i had gone too far.”

Allie realized that her mood had changed quite a bit since the last time she saw him, and she hadn’t even bothered to fill him in on her conversation with Steve. She also realized that she had never told Steve about their dinner conversation and Nick professing his feelings for her.

“Not at all!” she said. “I got scared that Steve was going to be upset about us kissing, but he didn’t mind at all. In fact, he seemed to like it.”

“Really?” he replied. “Like he was turned on?”

“Yep,” she said. “I know that sounds weird, but it made me feel a lot better about all of this.”

“Does that mean he gave you permission to do more?” Steve texted back hopefully.

“Not yet,” she said, “but I don’t think it will be much longer until he gives in. He’s coming home tonight, so hopefully I can use my female powers of persuasion to get him to change his mind.”

“Do you two still sleep together?”

The question seemed random at first, but the more Allie thought about it, the more it made sense. If Steve was encouraging her relationship with someone else, perhaps Nick thought their sex life might be dead for one reason or another. He might assume some sort of deficiency on Steve’s part, but she was quick to clear the air.

“We do,” she said. “We have a very healthy sex life, actually. I hope that’s not a problem?”

“No, I understand. He is your husband, after all. I was just curious.”

“Well, hopefully I’ll see you out there tomorrow. I’ll talk to you then. Enjoy the rest of your weekend!”

“Thanks,” he replied. “You, too, beautiful!”

Allie blushed and put her phone away, then got to work cleaning the house for Steve’s return.

By the time he pulled into the driveway that afternoon, the house was spotless, dinner was ready to go in the oven, and she was waiting for him in her favorite lingerie. As soon as he stepped through the door, she threw her arms around his shoulders and planted a kiss on him.

“I need you to fuck me extra good,” she beamed at him.

Steve did exactly that. The two of them went at it for several hours, and he brought her to orgasm at least a dozen times. They took a break for dinner, then ended up in bed again a short time later.

They didn’t talk about Nick that night, although he was in the back of Allie’s mind a few times. With everything going, though, they needed a night alone with each other. Allie loved Steve, and it was important to her to make sure he knew it.

The next morning, she was up early with the hope that she would see her friend again. Her night with Steve had put her in a great mood, but so did getting to see her hunky new friend.  As she cruised by his house, she saw him pop out.

“Good morning!” he called cheerily.

“Hey!” she snapped back, feeling her energy surging.

As soon as she saw him, her mood lifted even more. He seemed preoccupied, though. They jogged along silently for a moment before he finally broke and blurted out the thought clogging up his mind.

“Any luck with Steve last night?”

Allie chuckled.

“Not yet,” she said. “I didn’t want to push it, but I’m sure he’s going to give in soon.”

The week ticked by in the same way. Allie would go on her morning runs with Nick, where the sexual tension between them was palpable. She would spend all day thinking about him, often leading to her masturbating furiously to her fantasies of him. By the time Steve got home from work, her hormones were raging and she would jump his bones as soon as he stepped through the door.

Every morning, Nick would ask her if she had gotten permission. They were both growing frustrated. By Friday, she realized it was going to take something more to get him to verbally give her permission to fuck Nick.

She had to show her husband that she wasn’t afraid of getting a negative reaction. She could always just do it with the knowledge that he wouldn’t get upset, but perhaps she could have some fun with the fact that her behavior was turning him on. She wanted to get him to the point where he was begging her to fuck their neighbor.

The best way to do that was to give him a front row seat to their flirtation.

The realization came to her on Friday morning as she looped around the block with Nick. They were discussing how nice the weather was supposed to be over the weekend, and how they were both planning to take advantage of it.

“I want to go shopping and get a new bikini today,” she told him. “All my other ones are getting a bit worn. Time for something new.”

Nick raised his eyebrows a bit and smiled.

“Need help picking one out? I’d be happy to offer up my opinions.”

The idea of him ogling her in a skimpy bikini stirred her body and made her smile, too.

“No, but you can come by tomorrow and hang out by the pool if you want to see what I picked out.”

“Steve’s not around this weekend?” he asked.

Allie had forgotten about him for the moment, especially with how much he had been away on the weekends for work lately. That was when she realized that this could be the perfect opportunity to have some fun and try to sway her husband’s stubbornness.

“He is,” she said, “but maybe if we tease him a little, he’ll be more likely to give in. Plus, he makes a mean margarita. We can have him be our bartender.”

Nick smiled slyly.

“I like it,” he said. “Make sure to pick out an extra skimpy bikini, then.”

“Absolutely,” she giggled.

Allie hated shopping for swimwear because she always struggled with the balance between looking sexy and being modest. This time was different, though. With only Steve and Nick seeing her in this one, she wanted to show off as much as she could. It was time to throw modesty out the window.

It didn’t take her long to find the perfect one, a little yellow two-piece made of small triangles of fabric. The backside of the bottoms was a little on the moderate side, covering her cheeks while accentuating their curve.

That night, she filled Steve in on her plan.

“Nick is going to come over tomorrow to hang out by the pool with us,” she told him as they snuggled up in bed.

“Oh, yeah?” he said, becoming suddenly more attentive.

“Yep,” she said. “I even went and got a new bikini today.”

His eyes widened and a smile exploded on his face. He looked like a kid on Christmas Day.

“Can I see it?” he asked excitedly.

“You have to wait until tomorrow. You can both have your first look together.”

He moved closer to her and kissed her hungrily. Her entire body melted in his arms. Her hand reached for his cock and found him hard and ready for her.

“Fuck me,” she begged, wanting to forgo the foreplay so she could feel how much this turned him on.

Steve obliged. He pushed her back and climbed on top, the two of them pulling their clothes off. His cock sank into her dripping wet pussy, and the two of them clawed at each other. She didn’t think the moment could get any hotter, until her husband began whispering in her ear.

“Are you thinking about him? Imagining it’s him inside you right now?”

Allie wasn’t thinking that, but suddenly the image surged through her mind. She pictured his beautiful body on top of her, his cock filling her.

“Oh, yes,” she hissed. “I want his cock so badly, baby.”

“You want him to fuck you like this?”

“I want him to fuck me like a dirty whore,” she admitted. “I want to be so bad for him. It would make me feel so good. He would make me feel so good.”

Steve shuddered and began filling her with his seed. It was a complete loss of control. He was putty in her hands.

As they drifted off to sleep a short time later, Allie had a devilish grin on her face. Tomorrow was going to be a fun day.

When Nick joined her on her run the next morning, he was eager to hear about her purchase.

“How did shopping go yesterday?” he asked with a silly smirk on his face.

“Let’s just say that I think you’ll like my choice,” she replied, returning his goofy grin.

“It’s going to be challenging not to stare with your husband there,” he laughed.

“Why wouldn’t you stare?” Allie flashed back cheekily. “I want you to look, and I want Steve to see you looking. I want him to see you fucking me with your eyes.”

“He won’t get mad at me?”

“I don’t think so,” she said, pausing to let her thoughts percolate. “I think he’ll love it, actually. He says it makes him happy to see me happy, and I’m going to be very happy when you’re looking at me today. Maybe if he sees how much we both want each other, he’ll give me the word.”

“Then let’s not hold back,” Nick answered with a hint of cockiness.

They parted ways as they passed Allie’s house, with a plan to meet up in a few hours. She wanted to get cleaned up, and he had a few things to do before he could relax for the rest of the day.

Steve usually took advantage of the weekends to sleep in, but not today. When Allie got back, he was already up, showered, and setting up the wet bar on the back patio. He was dressed in some swim shorts and a t-shirt. It seemed he was just as excited for today as she was.

“You’re up early,” she quipped at him when she found him outside.

“Why not?” he beamed with excitement. “It’s a beautiful day!”

Allie just laughed and shook her head. She came up to him and gave him a long, tender kiss. His hands moved around her body like he wanted more, but she was going to make him wait. She would eventually give in tonight, but first she wanted to tease him relentlessly to build the tension.

“I’m going to go shower,” she said, pulling away before he could get too invested in the moment.

Allie cleaned herself up and gave her skin a fresh shave, followed by some lotion to make it look soft and silky.

When it was time to get dressed, she locked the bedroom door to make sure Steve didn’t sneak a peek. Then she slipped on her new bikini and took a moment to admire herself in the mirror. It was frightening how much skin it left exposed. She almost felt naked. It was a good thing that she didn’t plan on leaving the backyard, because she would be much too self-conscious to wear something like that in public.

She grabbed a cover up and wrapped it around her body tightly. The only portion of the bikini visible was the little pink straps reaching over her shoulder. The rest was tucked nicely away behind a hibiscus print.

Allie came downstairs and found Steve had been hard at work. There was a big bottle of tequila and all of the mixers set out, the cooler was stocked with fresh ice, and he had set out three lounge chairs beside the pool. The middle one had her favorite towel laid out, so she assumed she would be positioned between the two men for the day. That got her excited all over again.

“It might be tough to tan yourself when you’re covered up like that” he said, trying to entice her to give him a preview.

“I’ll be showing plenty of skin when Nick gets here,” she teased back.

It was still early, so they hung out on the patio and enjoyed a light breakfast. Steve poured a few mimosas to go with it, and they waited patiently for the morning sun to make its way higher up in the sky.

Allie had told Nick to just come in the back gate since they would already be out back. They planned for any time after ten, and as it got closer to that time, she felt her anticipation start to build. It was fifteen past the hour when she heard the gate latch open and he stepped into the back yard.

He sauntered over to the patio dressed in a pair of light gray swim shorts and a plain black t-shirt, with a beach towel tucked under his arm.

“Hey, guys!” he said boisterously. “Thanks so much for the invite. It’s a beautiful day to be by the pool, isn’t it?”

“It absolutely is,” Steve agreed. “Maybe we should move out of the shade and enjoy it. Why don’t you two get situated, and I’ll pour us some drinks. Should we do some more mimosas, or is it time to switch to the margaritas?”

“Let’s go for the margarita,” Nick said agreeably. “Allie was telling me you have a great recipe.”

“You’ll have to tell me,” he said, standing up and heading to the wet bar.

As Allie stood up and looked at Nick, she felt her cheeks burning. She couldn't believe she was about to reveal her half naked body to another man, right in front of her husband. He was so hot, though. If only she could do more than just show off!

Things only got worse once they got to the chairs. Nick peeled his shirt off, revealing his clean, cut chest. The sight of his muscles on display made her weak.

“How did the shopping go yesterday?” he asked her when he looked back and saw the thirst on her face.

Allie found her voice again, although it was still a bit tentative. Her confidence swelled as she realized this was her moment.

“I think you’ll like what I picked out,” she said. “Want to see?”

“Absolutely!”

Allie looked over at her husband, who had just finished putting everything in the blender. As he hit the button to start the motor, he looked back at her so he could watch the show unfold.

She reached up and took hold of the coverup, then pulled it back and away from her body to reveal her scantily clad body below.

Allie had never felt so exposed in her life. The bikini left almost nothing to the imagination. She was basically flaunting her body in front of a man she had met only a few weeks ago.

Her moment of doubt quickly disappeared when she saw Nick’s eyes widen in disbelief as they raked up and down her. Even Steve seemed to freeze with his finger on the power button.

“You look fantastic,” Nick grinned up at her from his chair.

He was doing just as she had asked. He was fucking her with his eyes right in front of Steve.

Allie dropped the cover up without a word and sat down on the lounge chair next to her new friend. She had considered asking him to rub tanning oil on her, but that seemed a bit cliche. Instead, she applied the oil on herself while stretching her legs out to show how smooth and silky they were.

Steve joined them a few minutes later with three glasses filled with a delicious, frosty mix. The three of them basked in the sun while the hours of the day ticked away.

Allie could see Nick checking her out frequently. With the way her scant bikini top clung to the curves of her pert breasts, she was thrilled that he couldn’t get enough. It turned her on so much, she could feel the wetness between her legs.

After an hour under the sun’s powerful rays, Allie started to feel a little hot. It was time to cool off, and another opportunity to show off. She stood up and walked to the edge of the pool, fully aware that both men were staring at her ass. It made her feel so sexy.

She paused at the edge of the pool, letting them admire the view, then dove in. Her head popped out moments later, the water dripping from her skin.

When she surfaced, Nick was standing at the edge of the pool watching her. He hunkered down and launched into the water.

Steve watched from his chair as the two of them swam and played in the water. Nick was being much less shy, and every now and then his hand would graze her bare skin underwater as they passed each other. There were a few moments where they were only a few feet apart, and Allie had to fight the urge to wrap herself around him and kiss him right in front of Steve.

Eventually, Allie climbed out of the water and returned to her chair, and Nick followed a few minutes later. As he climbed the stairs leading out of the pool, her eyes reflexively looked down at his crotch. His shorts clung tightly to his body under the weight of the water in them. For just a moment, she saw the faint outline of his cock.

It looked pretty big. Maybe her eyes were playing tricks on her and she hadn’t seen what she thought she saw. Maybe he enjoyed their time in the pool and was half hard. She couldn’t be sure, but it seemed like a pretty safe bet that he was better equipped than her husband.

Knowing that only made her feel more flustered. She was always satisfied with the size of Steve’s manhood, but she had never been with anyone significantly bigger than him, even when she was younger. Perhaps the extra size would make it feel even better.

Was she really thinking about how it would feel to fuck another man with her husband right there? This was all so crazy.

Steve put together a delicious lunch, so they took a break from the sun to sit at the patio table and enjoy a meal. Nick and Steve were both in finance, and it didn’t take long for the two of them to start talking shop. Apparently they were employed by rival companies, but there was a clear line of respect between them.

After their meal, they returned to the lounge chairs. Steve had been keeping everyone’s glasses full, and Allie had a good buzz going. Despite having both men there, most of her attention was aimed at Nick. He continued to ogle her body, but that only turned her on more. She felt so giddy, she was giggling at every little thing he said like a schoolgirl with her first crush.

By three in the afternoon, they were all very toasty from too much sun. Nick was getting ready to head home when Steve threw out a suggestion.

“You should join us for dinner, Nick,” he suggested.

“I’d love that,” Nick agreed, making Allie’s heart flutter again. “I’ll head home to shower and change. What time should I be back?”

“We should be able to whip something up by six.”

“Great! I’ll see you both then!”

He grabbed his stuff and headed out the gate with a final wave goodbye.

“What are you doing?” Allie asked her husband a moment later, with a hint of skepticism in her voice.

“Just trying to encourage your friendship,” he replied with a sly smirk on his face.

They took their things inside, and Allie went upstairs to take a quick shower and rinse the oil off her body. She got out and did her hair again, then went to her closet to pick out an outfit.

Allie knew exactly what she wanted, and she went straight for the hanger where she had seen it this morning. It was a simple sundress that hugged her body nicely, made from dark gray cotton that reached halfway down her thigh. She slipped it on with no bra or panties underneath, and the result was amazingly sexy. It showed every curve of her butt and breasts perfectly. She added some sandals and hurried downstairs.

Steve was just finishing up with cleaning up outside, and was checking to make sure he had everything. When he saw Allie, she took his breath away.

“You know you can see everything in that dress, right?” he asked as the corner of his mouth lilted upward.

“I know,” she replied coyly. “Now go get ready. If Nick gets here before you come down, I might not be able to behave myself, so you might want to hurry.”

“Maybe I should take my time, then,” he teased back.

“Go!” she said, then got to work on dinner.

Nick wasn’t there yet when Steve came down, and he took advantage of the moment to enjoy his own wife for himself. He slinked up behind her as she was chopping some vegetables and slipped his arms around her body. He kissed her neck softly. She could feel his hard cock pressing against her backside.

“How about a quickie?” he suggested.

“You can wait,” she said, then pushed him away.

Steve sighed with defeat, then got to work helping her with dinner.

Nick showed up a few minutes before they were done. His eyes widened when Allie opened the door in her tight little outfit and posed sexily in the doorway before him.

“You look… amazing,” he admitted. “I could think of so many things I want to do to you right now.”

“That will have to wait,” she said, then spun around and walked away so he could admire her ass, too.”

They started off with a few glasses of wine, then sat down and dug into the meal. Once again, Steve and Nick started talking finance while Allie sat there quietly and pondered the variety of dirty thoughts she was having about her neighbor.

Her glimpse of the shadow of his cock was still on her mind. Was he really that big? There was no way, right? He did have big hands and big feet, so maybe everything else was big, too.

Her mind wandered further. She began to imagine standing up and bending over the table. Her skirt would ride up, and Nick could just step behind her and slide his length inside. Her pussy was already wet, she could feel it as she rubbed her thighs together. He wouldn’t need to do anything to get her ready.

It took her a moment to realize Steve was asking her something to pull her into the conversation. She brushed her thoughts aside and mentally returned to the party.

They finished their meal and enjoyed some more wine, but it wasn’t long before Nick excused himself.

“I should probably get home,” he said solemnly. “Thank you so much for having me over today.”

“You’re welcome anytime,” Steve responded.

“Why don’t I walk you out?” Allie jumped in, trying to capture at least one moment of time alone with him.

Nick nodded, and she led him to the front door while Steve cleared the table.

They stepped out onto the front doorstep, and Allie pulled the door closed behind her. There were plenty of windows that looked out on that part of the house, and she was sure that Steve would be positioning himself to see if anything happened.

“I had a great time today,” Nick said as soon as they stepped outside, “but I have to admit, it was pure torture. I haven’t been able to keep my eyes off of you.”

Allie giggled and blushed.

“I would have rather had your hands on me,” she said. “I couldn't stop having dirty thoughts about you.”

“So what are the rules here? Am I allowed to kiss you good night?” he asked curiously, shifting his weight toward her deliberately.

“I know I should be a good girl and say no, but we’ve already broken that rule, so why not?”

Nick didn’t ask twice. He swept in and wrapped his arms around her waist and planted his lips firmly on hers.

The last time they had kissed, Allie had been filled with guilt. This time, she knew her husband wouldn’t be mad. Without the fear of retribution, she could finally enjoy the intimate connection with her new friend.

She leaned into the kiss, wrapping her hand around his head and pulling him down into her. Their lips and tongues danced together passionately.

His hands were on the small of her back, holding her body tightly. The fabric of her dress was so thin, it felt like he was holding her naked body. She could feel the strength of his grip, and knew he could easily throw her around a bit in bed.

His hand crept downward toward her ass, and that’s when Allie knew she had to stop him. Otherwise, she would probably let him strip her down and fuck her right here on the doorstep in front of all the neighbors.

“I should go,” she said, unable to hide the silly grin on her face.

Nick retreated respectfully, but not without the same grin and a parting comment.

“Hopefully we won’t have to stop me next time.”

He headed off down the walkway, leaving her horny and flustered.

Allie hurried inside and ran into Steve coming down the stairs. Wherever he had been, the expression on his face made it clear that he had seen everything.

“I need you to fuck me,” she blurted out.

Steve didn’t say a word. He grabbed her and started kissing her hungrily as he pushed her up against the wall, right beside the front door. He was pawing at her body, feeling every inch of it. It felt like he was about to rip the dress off of her.

Steve had never been like this. He was powerful and dominant in ways she had never imagined. Somehow that turned her on even more.

There was no foreplay. It wasn’t necessary. He simply pulled her away from the wall and shoved her over the small table in the front hall. The bowl with their keys went flying onto the floor, but neither of them cared. He pulled her dress up and quickly fumbled with his own pants.

His length pushed into her, filling a void that had been eating at her all night. She cried out as he grabbed her hips and began fucking her hard and fast. Her fingers clawed at the table and her entire body began to tingle almost immediately.

“Oh, god,” she said. “Don’t stop!”

Allie started to cum, faster than she ever had before. The sexual tension had been percolating inside her all day, and kissing Nick had left her on the brink. All it took was the briefest notion of how much Steve had enjoyed it to take her past the point of no return.

“I’m cumming,” she screamed, then added, “don’t stop!”

Steve didn’t let up. Instead, he grabbed her hair and pulled back. His cock worked its way deeper and took her even higher. Her entire body was shaking as she came harder than she ever had before.

Then suddenly, his cock was gone. He had pulled out of her, letting the tremors fade. Allie lifted herself up and turned around to look at him. He was standing in front of the door, his cock glistening with her juices. He was close too, but he was trying to hold back. He didn’t want it to end yet. Little did he know, she intended to use him all night long. She wanted his cum, but it wouldn’t be the only time tonight.

Allie smiled evilly at him, then dropped to her knees and swallowed his quivering manhood. Steve tried to stop her, but she pushed his hands away and sucked hungrily on him. When her eyes looked up and connected with his, all self-control dissipated.

Allie was prepared to swallow whatever he had to give her, but then a better idea occurred to her in the moment before he erupted. She was still wearing the dress she had put on to tease Nick. Her husband had watched another man covet her all night long in that dress. Now she wanted to give him the payoff that she had imagined giving to Nick.

She pulled back as his cum sprayed all over her body and dress. He kept going for several seconds, until the last few drops dribbled out. Then Allie stood up, grabbed him by the hand, and pulled him toward the bedroom.

“I need you to eat me out,” she said bluntly.

As soon as they got to the bedroom, she dropped back on the bed and spread her legs. Steve wasted no time diving between her legs.

“God, you’re so wet,” he mumbled between hungry slurps.

“I was so turned on today,” she whimpered as her body tensed and relaxed.

His fingers slipped inside her, finding her g-spot and carrying her even higher.

“You wanted his cock, didn’t you?” He continued, his voice turning into a growl.

“Yes,” she admitted, “but now I want yours. I want you to fuck me all night long.”

Steve got up and climbed onto the bed over her. She felt his cock against her pussy, and realized Steve was still fully hard. Even though he had already cum just minutes before, he was worked up enough to go twice in a row. That was pretty unusual for him.

“Give it to me,” she said, and he plunged into her wetness.

They fucked all night long, well into the morning hours. By the time they fell asleep, Steve had left two loads inside her, in addition to the one that had soaked into her dress.

Allie was so tired the next morning, she slept in later than usual and missed her usual run time with Nick. She was about to check her phone to see if there were any messages from Nick when Steve cuddled up beside her and started kissing her neck.

“That was a wild night,” she sighed contentedly as she forgot about her electronics.

“It was,” he chuckled. “I think we were both pretty worked up.”

She could feel his cock stirring against her backside.

“I think he’s happy to see me,” she giggled playfully.

“I’m sure you wouldn’t mind if it was Nick instead of me,” he suggested naughtily.

“I did see a nice bulge in his shorts when he was coming out of the pool,” she replied.

“How big is it?” he asked her with an odd curiosity.

“I don’t know,” she answered. “I haven’t seen it.”

“Really?” he asked. “Not even a picture?”

Allie rolled over and glared at him.

“I told you I was going to be a faithful wife until you gave me permission. That includes not showing him things that are for your eyes only!”

“That kiss last night wasn’t innocent,” he said as he flashed her a sardonic look. “In fact, I think it’s only proper that you get a picture to show me what I’m letting you get into if I do give you my permission.”

“And how am I supposed to do that?” she asked huffily.

“I’m sure if you showed him yours, you could convince him to do the same. I think I’m going to go downstairs and clean up a little while I let you work on that.”

He pulled away to climb off of the bed, leaving a void where his hands and lips had been. Allie wanted more.

“Wait, come back,” she pleaded. “I’m so horny.”

“Good,” he chuckled. “Use that. I’m sure you can find a way to entice him.”

Steve stepped out of the room despite her pleas, leaving her alone with herself. Allie grabbed her phone again and looked at the messages.

There were no texts from Nick, but he had a habit of backing off when she didn’t show up. She thought about their kiss the night before and started getting turned on. That emboldened her to start the conversation.

“Hey! Sorry I missed our run this morning. I was up all night thinking about that kiss! I didn’t want it to stop.”

Her phone dinged back almost instantly.

“I’ve been thinking about it a lot, too. You looked so beautiful in that dress last night. There were so many things I wanted to do to you.”

“Like what?” she asked. “Tell me.”

“I wanted to bend you over the dinner table and fuck you right there. I wouldn’t have even cared if he was watching us. I just want to touch you all over and be inside you.”

Allie sighed and rubbed her sore pussy. Even after a full night with Steve, she was getting turned on.

“I wish you had,” she replied. “Does it make you hard when you think about fucking me?”

“Yes,” he answered.

“Show me.”

There was a brief pause. Allie was worried that she may have pushed too far, but then a response popped up.

“It would be inappropriate for me to send that kind of picture to a married woman, unless she sent one to me first.”

Allie smiled and shook her head. She pulled up her camera, but her hair and face was a mess. She needed to clean herself up a bit first.

“Let me go take a shower first, and then I will send you one. You better have a good one ready for me!”

“I will, I promise,” he answered.

Allie got out of bed and headed to the bathroom. Her skin was still smooth from the day before, so all she had to do was wash her hair and clean her face a little.

The bathroom was filled with steam when she finally stepped out of the shower. She brushed her hair out while she waited for the mist to dissipate, then turned to the full-length mirror on the back of the bathroom door. There was still a little fog around the edges, but it went well with her slick, wet hair.

Allie began snapping off pictures of herself. She tried a variety of poses. Some hinted at her nakedness while hiding her breasts and mound, while other angles left everything on full display.

She took a few minutes to run through them, then chose a particularly sexy one that showed everything that her bikini had hidden the day before. Her long smooth legs led up to the bare V of her pussy. Her free arm was hooked around her waist, perfectly framing her exposed breasts right above it.

She was going to be brave and put it all out there. Her finger hovered over the send button for a moment, then pressed it. It was done.

She wrapped herself in a towel and stepped out of the bathroom into the bedroom. As soon as she sat down on the bed, her phone dinged again. She took a deep breath and opened her messages.

“Damn, you are so sexy,” he said, then sent his own picture a moment later.

The image took her breath away. The camera was aimed down the length of his body, with his taut muscles in the foreground. Her eyes followed them down to his bare lower half, where he held his hard cock in his hand.

“Oh, fuck,” she whispered to herself.

It was really big.

His hand was wrapped around the shaft, but it only covered half the length. The rest of the shaft protruded into the air, with a thick shaft and a bulbous head. It was beautiful.

Allie stared at the picture, trying to imagine how that would fit inside her. She definitely wanted to try it, though.

She laid back on the bed and pulled the towel open. Her fingers slipped down across her pussy, while her other hand cupped her breast and squeezed. Everything tingled as her body tightened and flexed.

She imagined wrapping her lips around that beautiful cock. She dreamed of feeling him on top of her, bearing down with that massive shaft. Her pussy felt so wet.

Allie wanted to tease him more. She grabbed her phone with her free hand and snapped a picture of her fingers slithering through the folds of her pussy.

“I want you so bad,” she texted him with the picture attached. “I need you inside me.”

“Just tell me when,” he said. “You can have me anytime.”

“Need a hand?”

The words came from the doorway. Allie looked up and saw Steve standing there, watching her with his hand in his pants.

She scrambled to the edge of the bed, beckoning for him to come closer. She sat there, naked, and handed Steve her phone expectantly.

He read through their text conversation with Nick and his eyes widened.

“Holy shit,” he said.

He had seen Nick’s picture.

Allie pulled his pants down and took his cock in her hand. She gave it a few strokes, leaning in as if she was about to suck him. Then she hesitated.

“I want to make you cum,” she said silkily, “but I need something from you first. I want to fuck that beautiful cock, but I won’t do it without your permission. Tell me I have your permission, and I will milk every drop out of you.”

Her hand tightened around his shaft. Steve let out a deep breath. Her lips were wet and ready to service him. All he had to do was give her what she wanted.

“I will give you permission to fuck him, but I have two requests,” he said.

“Tell me,” she echoed mindlessly.

“I’m leaving for work next Friday. I want you to wait until I’m gone. Just one more week, and you can have him.”

“Can I spend the night with him?” she asked.

“Yes,” he answered breathily, still enjoying her touch.

“What else?” she continued.

“When you’re with him, I want you to think about me. I want you to remember how I encouraged you to pursue your desires, free of guilt or restriction.”

Allie giggled.

“Are you telling me that you want to see pictures and videos from my concert?” she teased sexily.

Steve chuckled and nodded.

“Can I fuck you now?” he asked, teetering on the edge already.

“No,” she smirked as she tilted her head to the side. “I told you I would make you cum. I never said anything about fucking me. If I have to wait a week, then so do you.”

Her hand was already moving faster. Steve stood in front of her, looking down at the sexy body he intended to share with another man. She could see his mind going, picturing her lascivious behavior.

He let out a deep, low moan, then started to shoot cum all over her neck and down onto her breasts. When he was done, every inch of her chest was wet and sticky. She had fulfilled her promise to drain him.

They cleaned up and headed out for breakfast. Allie was eager to tell Nick the good news, but she wanted to wait until she was alone so she could focus on her husband.

They chatted a little bit about the following weekend. The more Allie thought about it, the more excited she got. Steve seemed to share in her anticipation, while leaving things up to her to plan how it would unfold.

“You should text him and make sure he’s available,” her husband suggested as they sat across from each other in the middle of a busy diner. Luckily everyone around them seemed to be invested in their own conversations.

Allie smiled and pulled out her phone. She reread the last message from Nick telling her she could have him whenever she wanted.

“How about next weekend?” she responded, ignoring the fact that almost an hour had passed since he had sent the last message.

“He finally gave in?” Nick replied, unfazed.

“I have to wait until he leaves for work next weekend, but yes, he gave me permission!”

“I’m actually heading up north tomorrow for a solo fishing trip,” he explained. “I’ll be staying at a beautiful cabin on the lake, though, and you’re more than welcome to join me. I’m sure we could find plenty of ways to get in trouble with a few days alone together up there.”

Allie’s face lit up, and Steve saw it.

“What did he say?” her husband probed curiously.

She took the phone and passed it to him so he could read the response. His eyes widened as they moved down the screen, then moved back up to look at her.

“You said I could spend the night with him,” she smirked. “How about an entire weekend?”

“Just from the look on your face, the answer is yes,” he said. “I can see how much you want it. There’s no way I’m going to be the one to deny you.”

Allie giggled, then started typing a response.

“Can I come up and join you after he leaves for the airport on Friday?” she asked him.

“Absolutely,” he responded.

“Does that mean I don’t get to see you between now and then?” she asked, realizing he would be gone for their morning runs.

“I’ll make it up to you when you get there,” he answered cheekily.

Allie set her phone down and looked across the table at her husband with a mischievous grin.

“By this time next week, Nick will probably have made me cum at least a dozen times with that beautiful cock of his,” she said, taunting him openly in public. “Does that turn you on?”

Steve swallowed hard and nodded. Her words were perfectly chosen to reflect her future happiness, knowing that was what her husband wanted.

“It’s a good thing I’m not going to make him wear a condom,” she mused aloud. “We would have to buy a lot of them to make it through the weekend.”

“Can I fuck you on Sunday when I get back?” he asked.

Allie was mildly aware of a few looks from the tables nearby, but she brushed it off. There was nobody they knew, and she wasn’t concerned with random strangers knowing about their extramarital activities.

“I’ll be home waiting when you get there,” she said, “although you might have to be gentle. I’ll probably be a bit sore.”

Steve laughed and nodded. He was rubbing his thigh, but Allie knew that was only because he was dying to touch himself. She loved how fun it was to tease him.

“Why don’t we head home and I can give you a preview?” she asked with feigned innocence.

Twenty minutes later, her husband was ripping her clothes off and taking her on their living room couch. They never even made it to the bedroom.

No week had ever stretched by as slowly as that one. Allie was filled with anticipation for the impending adventure, and it felt like she was in an almost constant state of arousal. Every morning, she woke up thinking about what she was going to do the following weekend. Inevitably, she would end up touching herself, while taking pictures to send to both her husband and her impending lover.

“I can’t wait to feel you inside me,” she told Nick, before sharing the same sentiment with Steve.

Her husband certainly benefited as well. Her excitement would be brimming over by the time he got home. She would jump him as soon as he walked through the door, and ride him hard while she imagined Nick’s beautiful cock inside her. Every day was a wild ride for both of them.

Allie woke up Friday morning to find Steve still asleep next to her. She picked up her phone while he snoozed, and found a message from Nick waiting for her.

“Hey, beautiful,” it read. “Good morning!

She smiled like a kid at Christmas as she quickly typed up a response.

“Good morning!” she replied. “I’m so excited to see you today.”

“Me, too. When are you coming up here?”

“I’ll head out as soon as Steve leaves for the airport. I’ll have to find out what time when he wakes up, but probably sometime this afternoon. Where exactly am I going?”

Nick sent her the address, and she checked to see how long it would take her to get there. Her phone estimated the trip at a little over an hour.

Steve stirred beside her, so she put her phone down and snuggled in close to watch him awaken.

“Good morning,” he said groggily.

“It’s a very good morning,” she answered, giving him a kiss.

“Sounds like you’re looking forward to your trip this weekend,” he smiled at her.

“Mmhmm,” she purred back. “When are you leaving for the airport?”

“I’ll head out around three this afternoon. Are you going to wait for me before you head up there?”

“Of course, silly. It’s about an hour away, so that should put me up there just in time to catch the sunset with him.”

“Sounds quite romantic,” her husband teased.

“The perfect way to start a long weekend of repeatedly cumming all over his cock,” Allie quipped back playfully.

“I love it when you talk dirty,” he growled at her, then kissed her again.

Allie could tell he wanted more, but she wanted to save her energy for Nick, so she pushed him away firmly.

“Breakfast?” she suggested instead with a devious smile.

They got up and went about their day. First it was eggs and bacon at the diner nearby, followed by some shopping for the house.

By noon, they were heading home so Steve could pack his bags. Allie planned to use the extra time to get herself ready to go. That way, she could slip out the door right after he left.

She took a shower and shaved every inch of her body so that she would be nice and smooth for Nick’s touch. She got out and dried herself off, then went to work on her hair and makeup. After that was out of the way, she returned to her closet in search of another perfect outfit.

Whatever she chose would likely be on the floor soon enough. She shuffled through her summer dresses and found a loose flowy one that would be easy to slip off quickly. It fit her body beautifully, and you could see her curves underneath. It looked extra sexy without a bra or panties.

She threw a few things into a bag so she could have something more comfortable to change into, then went to her lingerie drawer and added a few bits from there, just to be safe.

The skin on her legs was getting a little dry, so Allie went back to the bathroom and grabbed some lotion. She lifted her leg up so that her foot was resting on the edge of the tub, then started rubbing the lotion into her skin.

“Holy shit!”

The words came from behind her. She turned and looked over her shoulder, and saw Steve standing in the doorway. He stared at her, wide-eyed and smiling from ear to ear.

Allie also caught a glimpse of herself in a different mirror and realized her short little dress was riding up. Her husband could see the lower curve of her bare ass hiding just under the edge.

She finished with the lotion a few seconds later, then stood up and turned toward him. His eyes moved lasciviously across her body. She knew exactly what he was thinking: he was imagining her lover removing that dress from her body so he could take her in the most intimate way possible.

“Do you think he’ll like this?” she asked coyly, cocking her head to the side.

“You look incredible,” was all he could manage in response.

An idea crossed her mind, both playful and evil at the same time.

“Are you going to jerk off later thinking about him fucking me?” Allie asked her husband.

“Yes,” he said.

He adjusted his crotch reflexively.

“Is this getting you hard?” she pressed on. “Take it out and show me. I want to see.”

His eyes moved up and met hers. She could see him struggling with an array of emotions, but she wanted to keep it light. She wanted to make sure he was enjoying himself.

“Show me,” she repeated firmly, then ran her hand down across her body sensually.

Steve cautiously unzipped his pants, then reached in and pulled his cock out. Just as she had expected, he was already half hard and growing quickly.

“Stroke it for me,” she asked, stern, yet cautious.

When Steve reached down and took his length in his hand, a huge smile filled her face. She was going to get the best fucking of her life later, and not only did her husband approve, but he also seemed to love the idea. His arousal took her desire to new heights.

Allie pinched her dress and pulled it up, showing him the freshly shaved pussy that another man would be enjoying later. He sighed deeply at the sight, but didn’t say a word.

His hand moved fairly fast, with the tip popping out from between his fingers every time he pulled back. The pace was quick, but he slowed down after only a few moments, as if he was already about to climax.

“No,” she blurted out sharply. “Don’t slow down. I want to see you cum.”

He hesitated a moment as he processed what she was telling him, then did as he was told. The effect was almost immediate. His body tensed as a stream of white goo shot out across the bathroom floor in front of him.

Allie let out a deep sigh as if she had just erupted with him. The tension drained out of both of their bodies.

“I’ll clean that up,” he said finally as he went to the linen closet to grab a towel. “You can finish getting ready.”

Allie stepped toward him and pulled him into a kiss, letting him know that he was still the most important person in her life and always would be.

Then she let him clean up his mess.

A short time later, Allie gave Steve a final kiss goodbye before he left for the airport.

“Text me any updates when you get a chance,” he suggested hopefully.

Allie smiled and nodded eagerly.

As soon as he pulled out of the driveway, she went inside and checked herself one more time, then grabbed her bag and hurried to her own car. She was eager to see Nick.

“I’m on my way,” she texted him just before she pulled out of the driveway.”

“Great,” he replied. “Can’t wait!”

Allie smiled.

“Perfect. Can’t wait to see you, too!” she said.

She tried not to speed too much, but she couldn’t help herself. She just wanted to be there. The tension made her body ache, and she found her hand mindlessly drifting between her legs. She was dripping wet with anticipation.

The first half hour was wide open highways taking her north into the mountains. When she finally exited the bigger road, she moved on to a two-lane highway winding through hilly forests into what felt like the middle of nowhere.

When she turned onto the street in the address, she was still ten minutes away from the destination. There were no other houses on the road, which meandered through more tranquil woods and across several little creek beds.

Soon she saw the blue water of the lake off in the distance through the trees. A few more minutes and the road popped out right next to it, winding along the shore.

Then she saw the house.

It was a large A-frame cabin with a natural wood exterior. The end of the house was a huge triangle of windows stretching all the way to the peak, looking out over the lake in front of it.

For a moment, Allie questioned if that could be the right one. There were no other houses around the lake, though. It was completely secluded.

The closer she got, the more impressive the house was. When she finally pulled into the driveway and parked next to Nick’s car, she was in awe.

Allie turned the engine off, then paused for a moment to collect herself. This was it. The moment of truth. Soon she would be with Nick and her marriage vows would be a thing of the past.

She picked up her phone to text her husband one last time before she went inside.

“I’m here,” she said. “Are you sure you’re okay with this? Once I go in, there’s no turning back.”

“I know I should say I want you to do this if it makes you happy,” he responded almost immediately, “but I’ve been so turned on thinking about what you’re going to do tonight, I’m at the airport struggling to hide my erection. I can’t wait to hear how it goes, and I hope he makes you cum as hard as you’ve been imagining he will.”

Allie felt her whole body tingle. Her fingers slipped between her legs again and pressed the sensitive nub, which already felt swollen and puffy.

“I love hearing that!” she replied. “I can’t wait to tell you all the details. Maybe I can even get a video for you.”

“That would be amazing!” he agreed.

“I’m going to head inside now. Have a great flight, and I’ll talk to you later tonight. I love you!”

“I love you, too! So much, babe!”

Her phone buzzed in her hand, as a message came in from a different number.

“I’m out on the back porch. Let yourself in and meet me back here,” Nick’s message said. “The view is amazing.”

He must have seen her coming up the road. Allie tucked her phone into her bag, took one last deep breath, then scooped the bag up and headed for the door.

The front door was a massive wood slab. Allie knocked lightly, then grabbed the handle and pushed it open. There was a small foyer with stairs to the left and a bathroom to the right, and a huge open living area in front of her. She set her bag down and walked slowly forward, taking it all in as she went.

As she stepped into the main part of the house, she looked around. There was a huge stone fireplace to the left with a sectional sofa wrapping all around it. To the right was an open kitchen with a big granite island that could seat a half dozen people. The vaulted ceiling went all the way up to the peak of the roof, with an upstairs loft space that looked out over the lower floor.

The far wall was all glass, with big windows and sliding glass doors that led out onto a big porch. Beyond that was the lake and a beautiful orange sunset. Nick stood at the railing, waiting patiently for her to drink it all in. When their eyes met, they both smiled.

When she stepped out through the sliding glass door, his smile grew wider. He was dressed in a t-shirt and some basketball shorts. They were snug enough to show his chiseled physique and even a hint of his thick cock tucked against one leg.

Behind him, the sky was a glorious mixture of reds, pinks, and grays, as beautiful as any picture or painting. The temperature outside was warm and cool. Everything felt perfect in that moment.

As Allie crossed the deck to join him, she could feel his eyes undressing her, thinking about all the dirty things he wanted to do. Her heart was pounding, and her entire body was tingling in anticipation.

She went to the railing next to him and looked out over the lake. Nick turned to enjoy the view with her, although it seemed like he had to force himself to take his eyes off of her.

“This is amazing,” she said. “There are no other houses on the lake?”

“Nope,” he said. “There’s no one else for miles around.”

“So no one can hear me scream?” she teased with a coy look.

Their eyes met, and they both lingered for a moment. Allie wanted him to kiss her so badly. He was leaning in, so she closed her eyes and let it happen.

His lips were on hers. His hands slipped around her body and pulled it close to his. She could feel him, his energy, his attraction. Their lips explored hungrily, finally free of guilt.

Allie wanted more than just his lips, though. Her hand was on his hip, but she pulled it around to his front and glided down across his shorts. When she finally felt the outline straining to be free, she gasped sharply.

It felt so big.

“I’ve been thinking about your cock all day,” she whispered huskily as her hand groped him through the fabric.

“Show me what you’ve been thinking about doing,” he smiled back excitedly.

Allie stepped back for a moment, then bravely grabbed the edge of her dress and pulled it up and off. She stood before him naked, the crisp air stiffening her nipples, and let him drink in her body for a moment. It was his first time seeing everything in person, and she wanted to let him commit the view to memory.

Allie then stepped closer and dropped to her knees. She looked up at Nick, then placed her hands on the front of his hips, her fingers extended just past his waistband. They curled down under the elastic edge and gripped it tightly.

“I want to see it,” she said lustfully as she looked up at him. “I’ve been wondering how it tastes, too.”

She pulled down slowly, easing them lower until she could see the base of it come into view. Her hands kept moving. The shaft seemed to go on forever until finally the head popped free and his hard cock was floating right in front of her face.

It was beautiful. Thick and long, with big, juicy veins running all along the surface. One of her first thoughts was how much bigger he was than her husband. She wouldn’t need to point that out to Steve, though. He already knew.

Allie carefully reached out and took the shaft in her hand. It felt so firm and heavy. For a moment, she had no idea what to do. Nick pulled his shirt off so that he was just as naked as her, then put his hand on the back of her head and nudged her closer to it. She parted her lips and took the tip in her mouth without any further urging.

Her hands gripped the base tightly and she pressed her mouth further down onto it.

Allie couldn’t believe she was actually doing this. It felt so wild and crazy. Not only was she sucking another man’s cock, but she was doing it outside on the deck of a cabin in the middle of nowhere, completely naked. It tasted warm and thick. It tasted salty. More than anything, it tasted powerful. She could feel how hard he was, and how much he wanted her.

Her mouth slathered his flesh with saliva, and she reached down and cupped his balls as she worked. They felt full and heavy, as if he had been saving up to fill her with as much as he could. Thinking about his cum inside her excited her even more.

She was getting into it when he suddenly grabbed her ponytail and pulled her back off of his cock forcefully.

“I‘ve been dreaming of fucking you since the first day I saw you,” he snarled with a wily grin. “I’m not going to let you finish me off that easily without getting what I want first.”

Nick grabbed her and pulled her to her feet, where he started kissing her just as hungrily as the first time. His cock angled upward, caught between them and pressing against her belly.

Allie could feel it pulsing against her. She was about to beg him to fuck her when he took matters into his own hand. He grabbed her again and turned her so that she was facing the sunset, with the deck rail in front of her. He was behind her, his cock resting along the valley between her ass cheeks. He was kissing her neck, getting her even more worked up. It was time, and they both knew it.

She leaned forward, planting her hands on the rail. With her legs spread slightly, she pushed her butt out so that her pussy was ready for him.

“Do it,” she whispered as she looked back over her shoulder.

Nick grabbed his cock and grazed the tip along her slit. It sent a shiver down her spine, and she pushed back to try to capture the tip. He pulled back for a moment to tease her, then sank his length into her dripping wet pussy.

It was the moment she had been waiting so long to feel. His cock filled her, stretching her wide in ways she had never even imagined. He moved slowly, letting her body acclimate to the size, then grabbed ahold of her hips and started guiding her movements as he fucked her.

Allie moaned uncontrollably. He felt even better than she had hoped, and the way he moved his hips pressed his cock into places she had never been touched before.

She opened her eyes and looked at the sunset, a glaring bright orange as it dipped into the horizon. This would be such a sweet and romantic moment if she was with her husband, but instead, she was with another man, violating her marriage vows for the first of many times this weekend.

The entirety of the moment was too much for her. She felt her muscles begin to tremble. Deep inside her belly, and then her mind began to swirl. Everything began to tingle. He had just started fucking her and her body was already climbing toward an orgasm.

“Don’t stop,” she cried out, her voice echoing across the water.

Nick grabbed even tighter and drove himself into her, carrying her over the brink. Her fingers clasped the wood railing and she cried out in lust. Every fiber of her being sprang to life.

Somehow he maintained control as her pussy flexed tightly around his cock. He slowed down a little, then wrapped his arms around her and pulled her back into a kiss. He was still inside her. Her body was throbbing around him.

Nick pulled back, and it felt like a void opened inside her. She turned and grabbed him, kissing him with all of the lust that her climax had brought to the surface.

The orgasm had warmed her up, and as the temperature dropped, she felt chilly being out in the open. That’s when she remembered the big fluffy couch in the living room. She took Nick by the hand and led him inside.

The fireplace was lit and crackling. Allie pushed him down on the couch, then hesitated again as she stood in front of him. She loved the way he looked at her, the way his eyes craved her. Most days she was too shy to be seen like this, even by her husband, but it made her feel incredibly sexy in that moment.

His cock stood tall like a flagpole. Allie dropped her right knee beside him, then swung her other one over him and straddled his lap. She avoided his cock, instead pressing her naked body against him and kissing him lustfully as it searched for an opening. Every time she felt the tip brush across her labia, she pulled away playfully.

“Do you want my pussy?” she giggled as she wiggled.

“I need it,” he responded.

The words made Allie melt. She felt the tip catch in the folds of her pussy, but this time, she didn’t pull away. She dropped down into him and his length filled her again.

She pressed her entire body into him. Their lips mashed together and she rocked her hips so that he swiveled around inside her. Nick pushed up to meet her, and that only drove them crazier with lust.

“I’m going to cum if you keep up like this,” he whispered to her as her lips moved down to his neck and tasted his flesh.

“I don’t see a problem with that,” she giggled between the gasps and moans.

“Where should I do it?” he asked her.

Allie thought he was joking for a moment, then realized he was stone cold serious.

“I want it inside me,” she said. “I want all of it inside me.”

“Your husband is okay with that?” he asked her, seemingly ignoring the fact that his cock was already buried deep inside her married pussy.

“I don’t see him here to object,” she shot back with a sinful smile.

The corners of Nick’s lips curled up to match the evil in her grin.

“In that case,” he said, then grabbed her and flipped her back on the couch. He climbed on top of her, then drove his cock down into her.

His movements were more forceful, more powerful. He slammed his body into hers until she began to tremble on the edge of a climax. She could feel him growing harder inside her as he looked down at her sexy body below him. When he finally exploded inside her, her body erupted with his.

Nick pressed deeper, his cock reaching the opening of her womb, and let go. Warm cum filled her. She could feel every pulse, every spurt, as he pressed his lips against hers. The moment was passionate and intense.

He remained inside her for a few minutes as they embraced. Eventually he moved back and sat on the couch, and Allie snuggled up naked against him with her head and her hand resting on his well-sculpted chest.

“That was even better than I imagined,” she said wistfully.

Her hand moved down his chest, feeling the creases between his abdominal muscles. His cock was still slightly hard, and the surface glistened with their cum. She had certainly been wet for him.

“It really was, although there’s so much more I still want to do to you this weekend,” he replied.

Allie turned her head and looked up at him, smiling. Her hand snuck around his head and she pulled herself up to kiss him. The forceful lover was gone, replaced by tender touches in the afterglow of their big moment.

After a few kisses, she turned back and rested her head on his chest again. His cock had grown a bit during their make out session. She reached out and wrapped her fingers around it.

His flesh was sticky, making it hard to stroke it, so she decided to clean it off in the only way she knew how. She slid down and took it in her mouth.

Hearing Nick moan as his cock grew in her mouth was blissful. She could taste his cum, mixed with her own, and it only added to her fervor. After a few minutes, he was fully hard and ready to go again. The stamina was impressive.

“I never even got to show you the rest of the house,” he quipped playfully. “Maybe we should go take a look at the bedroom.”

Allie felt her pussy tingle at the suggestion. She stopped and got up immediately, then followed as he led her upstairs.

The upper floor was mostly just a lofted walkway that looked out on the living room below. At the far end was a door leading into the master bedroom and bathroom.

The first thing she saw as they stepped through the door was a massive four poster bed made out of solid wood. It looked sturdy enough to handle even the roughest encounters.

Nick scooped Allie up and tossed her onto the bed, then quickly climbed up on top of her. His muscles rippled as he held himself above her, dropping just enough to give her a kiss. He pushed her legs back to spread her wide open, then pressed his length into her again.

The lustful energy filled her body. She was dripping with pleasure as he fucked her in long, deep strokes. Her hands reached around and clawed at his back as she arched upward into him.

One nail must have dug a little too deep. Nick gasped and pushed her hands away, then pinned them to the bed with his own. Now that she was completely helpless, he began fucking her like a wild animal.

Her whole body began vibrating. Allie surrendered to his control and let him use her like a dirty whore. Every moment carried her higher until she exploded. She was cumming all over his cock, and there was no way to stop him or slow his pace. He kept fucking her, harder and harder, carrying her climax even further.

Eventually he let up, and her body went limp as he pulled free and rolled onto the bed.

“Holy shit,” she gasped as she struggled to regain herself. “I’ve never been fucked like that.”

“We’re just getting started,” he joked through his own deep breaths.

He wasn’t kidding, either. After a few moments to collect themselves, they spent the next hour rolling around in every position imaginable. Some worked better than others, but there was no lack of creativity in the way their bodies intermingled with each other.

The pleasure was indescribable. There were several moments where she remembered her husband, sitting on a plane on his way to a work conference while she indulged in taboo carnal pleasures. For some reason, that thought made her even more wet.

Nick dominated her most of the time, but when she was on top, she was in control. She would ride his cock hard, pressing down so she could feel it deep inside. It felt amazing, but it wore her muscles to the point of fatigue. After what felt like the millionth orgasm, she climbed off of him and splayed out on the bed beside him.

He wasn’t done with her. It was his turn to take control again. He got up and knelt over her, ready to take her again.

Allie was laying on her back, her legs spread wide to make herself ready for him. His hands gripped her hips as he eased into her, then they slowly moved up her body. They passed between her breasts and moved up around her throat. He clutched her tight enough to hold her body firmly, but not enough to choke her. At least, not yet.

With a firm grip on her, he began thrusting his cock into her. Just as when he had pinned her before, she felt immobilized, like she was at the whims of his pleasure. Somehow that made it feel even more incredible.

“Oh, god,” she cried out. “I’m cumming!”

Nick’s hand tightened ever so slightly. She could still breathe, but her airflow felt restricted. It made her head swim as it mixed with her own sexual crescendo.

Then she realized why he was holding her so firmly. He pressed his cock up inside her, and it began to twitch as he filled her a second time. He was climaxing with her.

He stayed inside her, even after the final spurts had trailed off. It was as if he wanted to make sure every drop stayed as deep inside her as possible.

His entire body went limp, including his hand around her throat. She pulled in a deep breath, but her entire body was still tingling. That little touch had enhanced her final climax.

The two of them lounged in the bed for a while. Nick ran his fingers lightly across her naked skin, until her belly let out a noticeable rumble.

“Sounds like someone’s ready for a recharge meal,” he chuckled. “Why don’t we head downstairs and I’ll make us some dinner?”

“Okay,” she agreed happily. It was nice to have someone cook for her. “Do you have a shirt I can borrow? All my stuff is downstairs.”

He got up and went to the dresser in the room. He pulled out a pair of shorts for himself, then grabbed a t-shirt and tossed it to her. Allie found it odd that he had unpacked his clothes onto the dresser rather than leaving them in his suitcase, but she brushed it off as a silly observation.

She slipped the thin white tee over her naked body. It didn’t cover much, but she highly doubted that she was going to be wearing it for long.

They went downstairs. Nick went to the fridge and started pulling out ingredients, while Allie found her bag. What she really wanted was her phone, which was sitting on top of everything else inside.

Steve had a short flight, so she was hopeful that he had already landed. She was eager to give him an update on the naughty start to her weekend.

The first thing she noticed was that it was much later than she first thought. It was just past eight in the evening, which meant that she and Nick had been at it a lot longer than she initially thought. She chuckled to herself as she realized time really does fly when you’re having fun.

Once that had registered, she wasn’t surprised to see a message from her doting husband.

“Hey, babe! Hope you’re having a great time! I just checked into my hotel room. I’m heading out to dinner with my client soon, so I may not respond right away.”

It was short and succinct, with no pressure on her whatsoever. That made her want to share her excitement even more, just like he had suggested.

The message was sent ten minutes ago, so Allie sat down on one of the barstools around the kitchen island and started typing a response. Hopefully he would get it before he went out.

“Hi, honey!” she typed back. “Are you still there, or did you leave already?”

She sent the text and resolved that she would give it five minutes before sending him an update. His reply was swift, though.

“I’m here!” he texted back almost immediately. “I have to leave in five minutes, though. How is it going?”

Allie decided to cut right to the chase.

“This evening has been amazing!” she typed excitedly. “When I got here, we went out back to watch the sunset and ended up fucking on the porch. It just happened so naturally. We’ve been going at it ever since. He fucked me twice, but I’ve lost count of how many times he’s made me cum. We’re just taking a break for dinner and then we’ll probably keep things going. This is so crazy, but so much fun!”

“I’m so glad you’re enjoying yourself,” Steve replied. “That all sounds so hot! I’m going to be thinking about it all through dinner. Is it weird that I can’t stop picturing the two of you together?”

Allie was struck with a moment of inspiration. Nick had just gotten the last pan set up on the stove. He made his way around the island to visit with her while the food simmered. As he came up behind her, both of them half dressed, she turned to him with a smile.

“Take a picture with me?” she asked.

“Sure,” he agreed.

Allie held up her phone, and before she snapped the picture, she looked at the screen to make sure every detail was in place. Nick behind her with his hand wrapped around her waist. His bare chest. Her body covered in one of his t-shirts with her nipples poking out through the front. Her hair messed up from hours rolling around in bed. It was all there.

She hit the button and captured it perfectly.

“Does this help?” she typed, then sent the photo along.

She made no attempt to hide her phone from Nick. He was as much a part of this as they were. She wanted him to see the conversation. As he wrapped his arms around her from behind, she could feel his eyes perusing the screen. Then he leaned in and started kissing her neck. Her entire body started to tingle again, and little goosebumps popped up all over her skin.

“‘Mmm,” she purred.

Her eyes drifted closed, and for a moment, she forgot about her conversation with Steve. Then Nick brought it right back.

“I still can’t believe he’s okay with you being here,” he whispered, his breath tickling her. “If you were my wife, I’d never want to share you with anyone else. I’d want you all to myself.”

Allie spun her chair around so that she was facing him, and put her hand on his chest.

“Then I guess it’s a good thing we’re not married,” she snipped back a bit harshly. “I wouldn’t be able to have a crazy weekend like this. That sounds very… vanilla.”

Nick stared at her blankly. He knew immediately he had overstepped. Allie was quick to break the ice again, though.

“Now get back to cooking our dinner so we can move on to you having me for dessert,” she finished with a devilish smirk.

Nick returned her evil grin, then went back to his stovetop dutifully. Allie turned her attention back to her loving husband.

“You two look great together,” he replied in response to the picture, “and you certainly look like you’ve been enjoying yourself.”

“I have,” she told him. “He’s quite talented, and his cock is even better than I imagined it would be after looking at his picture. Have you been touching yourself thinking about what I’m doing?”

“A little,” he admitted. “I wasn’t sure if you would go through with it, if I’m being honest. Now that I know you did, I have the urge to skip dinner just so I can play with myself all night.”

“Now, now, none of that talk,” Allie answered quickly with a sleek grin on her face. “I’m going to have dinner soon, and you should do the same. Relax, have a few drinks, and when you get back to your room, you can make yourself cum again knowing that I will probably be getting fucked for the third time tonight. Maybe even the fourth!”

“Ugh, you’re killing me! But you’re right. I’ll wait until later. I have to head out. Enjoy your dinner! I love you!”

“Love you, too, honey!”

Allie smiled and put down her phone, then got up and went to the fridge to find something to drink. Nick was just plating the food as she pulled out a bottle of white wine and went in search of a corkscrew.

It was quite a sight when the two of them sat down to eat a few minutes later. The food looked exquisite, like something from a gourmet restaurant, but their attire would likely get them kicked out of the same establishment. Still, there was something memorable about eating such an amazing meal while dressed in just the bare essentials.

When they were finished, they took the dishes to the sink. Allie reached for a sponge to start cleaning them, but Nick grabbed her wrist and pulled her away.

“I’ll take care of those tomorrow,” he smirked as he led her over to the island. “Right now, I want that dessert that you promised me.”

Allie grinned from ear to ear as she followed his lead. He stripped her shirt off, then lifted her up and set her naked ass down on the countertop. He turned back to grab something out of the fridge and returned with a can of whipped cream.

“Want a taste?” he asked, holding it out to her upside down.

Allie nodded, then threw her head back and opened wide. The can frizzled as the frothy cream filled her mouth. It tasted so sweet and fresh.

“My turn,” he said.

Instead of spraying it in his own mouth, though, Nick squirted a little bit onto her neck, just above her collarbone. The cold sent a shiver down her spine.

Allie gasped sharply in surprise, then moaned as he leaned in and began sucking it off her neck like a vampire trying to get blood. His lips and tongue danced around playfully, paired with the occasional nip from his teeth. She wasn’t sure if he was trying to leave a mark, but she honestly didn’t care if he did. A hickey would be a nice little prize to bring home to her loving husband.

When he finally pulled away, Allie realized she had moved into a very inviting posture. She was leaning back with her hands planted on the granite, her shoulders thrown back and her pert breasts pushed out toward him. Without thinking, she had given him his next target.

Nick circled her nipple with the spray nozzle. The cold stung even more on the delicate skin of her areola, but that just made it feel even more amazing when his soft, warm lips enveloped the tip of her breast and sucked the froth clean off.

Her entire body began to tingle with arousal. Nick reapplied the whip cream a few more times, holding her body tight as he licked her clean.

Then he stopped and went to the cabinet. This time he returned with a bottle of chocolate sauce.

Allie had never done anything like this before. He turned the bottle over and squirted the chocolate syrup over the top of her breasts. It ran down along the underside, then dripped down onto her belly below.

Nick dove in and began licking it from her skin. His tongue danced across her body, lapping back and forth hungrily. His tongue was everywhere except the one place she really wanted it, so she grabbed the whip cream and sprayed a dollop right between her parted thighs.

He smiled at her bravado, then grabbed her legs and pulled them up into the air. Allie laid back on the counter, ready for what she knew was about to happen. Then he dove in face-first between her legs.

He cleaned away the whipped cream deftly, then poured a little bit of chocolate sauce on her mound so that it ran down along her slit. When his tongue returned to her body, the topping added a unique lubrication that allowed it to dance and glide across her skin and around her swollen clitoris.

The sensation was unlike anything she had experienced. His cunnilingus skills weren’t the best, definitely not as good as her husband, but then Steve had never turned her into a sundae before. Maybe her new lover wasn’t quite as vanilla as she thought he might be.

Her body began to quiver. His grip tightened on her thighs and his tongue darted between her labia to lick up the sweetness. Her body climbed higher and higher until she exploded in another beautiful climax.

Allie sat up and pulled him into a kiss. Her first peak had only fueled her desire more, and they were both eager to move on to something that would please them both.

“I want to fuck you,” he whispered in her ear, gnawing again at the crook of her neck.

Allie giggled.

“I want that, too,” she agreed, “but not quite yet. I don’t need whipped cream and chocolate syrup inside me. Let’s go shower first.”

Nick helped her down off the counter, then led her upstairs.

“The owners are probably going to be a little upset at the mess we made,” she joked as they climbed the stairs and made their way around the upper floor.

“I’ll take care of it later,” he chuckled.

When they got to the bedroom, he led her through the door to the master bath. She hadn’t seen this part of the house yet, and it was beyond impressive. There was a large soaking tub on one side, and a glass-enclosed shower with stone walls and plenty of room for the two of them to hop in together.

Nick turned on the water. While it heated up, he whipped off his own shorts to reveal his firm shaft. Allie’s eyes were drawn to it while he took her by the hand and pulled her into the enclosure.

When he stepped behind her, Allie could feel his size pressing against her. He quickly rinsed most of the residual stickiness off of her, then grabbed some body wash to make sure he got it all. His hands covered every inch of her body, turning her on even more. The chemistry between them made her head swirl with excitement.

“Did I get it all?” he asked finally.

“I think so,” she replied breathily, struggling to find her words.

“Good,” he said, then grabbed her firmly by the neck and spun her around into a passionate kiss.

Allie turned to putty in his hands. She could feel him moving her, but had no idea where they were going until she felt her backside press against the tile. Then he reached down, grabbed her by the back of the thighs, and lifted her up. His body pinned her to the wall as he held her up effortlessly. She felt as light as a feather in his strong arms.

With his hands on her body, Allie was surprised when his cock managed to find its way inside her. He thrust upward, filling her pussy again. The angle forced the tip into a new place, yet another one that her husband had never reached before. He seemed to have a knack for finding those.

They continued to kiss as he fucked her against the wall. All of the tension that had built through their play session came out as he railed her hard and fast.

It didn’t take long before she was cumming hard on his cock. Eventually he put her down, but he wasn’t done with her. He spun her around and pushed her front side against the wall. Allie looked back over her shoulder and pushed her ass out invitingly. He grabbed her hips and drove his cock into her again. Her fingers gripped the smooth tile and she moaned lustfully.

Nick pounded her to another orgasm, then stepped away and grinned cockily at her. Allie held herself up by leaning against the wall. She was drained.

It only took a moment for her to regain herself, though.

“Let’s move to the bed,” she suggested.

Nick nodded, and they both got out and dried off. As soon as they climbed under the sheets, he was on top of her and inside her, fucking her with a smooth, steady rhythm. It kept her high, on the brink of climax, but building slowly.

They went at it for over an hour. Unlike their previous session, which had felt like a race to the end, this one was slow and steady. By the time Allie finally reached orgasm, the two of them were exhausted. It was getting late.

Nick hadn’t cum yet, but she would have plenty of time to make up for that tomorrow. She snuggled up naked with him and drifted off to sleep.

When she woke up, it was still dark. The clock on the nightstand read a few minutes past three. She wasn’t sure what time they had gone to sleep.

At some point, the two of them had moved to opposite sides of the bed. He was snoring soundly, but she felt wide awake.

Allie thought of Steve. She had never texted him back. Apparently the wine had put her into a good mood last night. She needed some water, and she needed to find her phone. The last place she had it was on the kitchen island, so she got out of bed and padded slowly through the dark to get them both.

The house was eerily quiet. She could even hear the crickets chirping outside.

Allie crept downstairs and went to the fridge for a bottle of water. The light turned on when she opened the door, lighting up the kitchen enough for her to see the smeared mess of chocolate and whip cream all over the floor and counter. Luckily they hadn’t gotten any on her phone. It was sitting on the far side of the island away from where they were playing.

There were only three messages from Steve.

“Hey, babe! I just got back from dinner. Text me if you have a chance.”

The time stamp was a little more than ninety minutes after they had both started their dinner. He hadn’t stayed out late. Was that when they were fucking in the shower?

The next message was an hour later.

“I hope you guys are having a great time. I’m so turned on thinking about all of this. I’m trying not to touch myself, but I’m not sure how much longer I can hold out.”

The last one was a video.

Allie went to the couch and sat down before hitting play. She had to prepare herself.

The camera was aimed at Steve’s cock, firmly held in his hand as he stroked it up and down. It was smaller than the one she had been experienced yesterday, yet there was something so incredibly sexy about it. Knowing that her husband was so into her, the idea of her cumming at the hands of another man was a turn on for him. Knowing that he had been jerking off while she was getting fucked. It was all so undeniably hot.

Allie laid back on the couch and let her hand slip between her legs. Her fingers played with her pussy as she watched her husband on the screen. She couldn’t believe how wet she was right now.

His hand stopped abruptly and his cock shot a thick stream of cum into the air.

“Having a bit of fun without me?”

Allie gasped and looked up to see Nick watching her from the balcony. She was so turned on, she immediately knew that she needed him to fuck her. First she wanted to see his cock up close. She wanted to see it in her hand.

“Come here,” she sighed, her fingers pressing harder against her clitoris until her eyes rolled back a little.

Nick did as he was told. Allie scooted to the edge of the seat and waited patiently until he stepped in front of her. Then she reached up and pulled down his boxer shorts to free his growing erection.

His cock was magnificent. It was better looking than the one she had just been watching on the screen, and she knew it could fuck her better, yet she still felt like it was a poor substitute for the one she really wanted.

Still, she leaned forward and took him in her mouth. Nick placed his hand on the back of her head and slipped in and out, fucking her mouth. She just relaxed herself and let him do it.

Her pussy was aching to be fucked again, though. After a few minutes, she looked up and pleaded with him.

“Fuck me,” she begged.

Nick pushed her back onto the couch and got between her legs, spreading them wide. She watched as his cock slipped inside her, as it pulled back out and then disappeared again, over and over.

“Oh, god,” she cried out, her hand on his chest. “Don’t stop!”

Nick smiled confidently. He grabbed her legs and started slamming his body into her forcefully. Allie could feel him getting harder, and she knew it would be much longer.

Her body began to tremble. She could feel an orgasm spreading through her when he slowed down. Instead of burying his cock inside her, he pulled out and pressed the tip against the outside of her pussy. She felt the spurt as his cum coated her clitoris and dripped down her slit. That drove her over the edge and she began shaking uncontrollably.

Nick watched her with that same cocky smile. When her eyes came back into focus, he reached his hand out.

“Give me your camera,” he said. “I’ll give him a good picture.”

Allie’s phone was on the couch beside her. She passed it to him, and he snapped a few images of her freshly fucked, cum-covered pussy. He passed it back, and she sent them to Steve with a little love note.

“I got so worked up watching your video,” it read. “Luckily, Nick was here to help me out.”

She hit send.

“Now let’s get some sleep,” Nick said, then took her by the hand and led her to the bedroom.

Allie passed out pretty quickly, and slept soundly well into the morning hours. When she finally woke, the sun was shining through the windows. Nick wasn’t in bed with her, but there was a note on the nightstand.

“Text me when you wake up. I’ll make breakfast while you take a shower. Dress lightly.”

She smiled and grabbed her phone, which she had remembered to bring up this time. The first thing she noticed was a message from Steve already waiting for her.

“I just came twice looking at that picture,” he had written a few hours ago. “That was so hot. I’m heading out for some meetings today, so I won’t be around much. Hope you’re having an amazing weekend, my love. I’ll text you when I’m free later.”

Allie smiled and typed up a quick response.

“We’re having an amazing time together. I already have plenty of stories to share when I get home, and hopefully today will give me a few more. I’m going to shower while Nick makes me breakfast. Hopefully he fucks me again when we’re done. His stamina is incredible.”

She hit send, then moved on to Nick.

“Heading into the shower now,” she texted him. “I’ll be down in a little bit.”

Allie climbed out of bed. She was still naked, and she could feel the dried cum between her legs. This was going to be the best shower ever, even if she was going to spend the rest of the day making a mess of herself again.

Nick had brought her bag up and left it next to the bathroom door. She scooped it up and headed inside.

A little while later, she popped out fresh and clean. Her hair was blow-dried and pulled up into a ponytail to keep it out of the way, and she had slipped into a loose sundress with no underwear. He said to dress lightly, and she felt barely clothed.

As soon as she stepped out of the bedroom, she could smell the bacon cooking downstairs. Nick was in front of the stove with several pans laid out for a full morning breakfast. The floor and countertops were spotless, indicating that he had been hard at work all morning. Allie came up to him, pulling him away for a moment so she could get a kiss.

“Hey,” she said with a beaming smile.

Nick leaned in, just like she had hoped, and gave her a soft morning kiss. His hands slipped around her and pulled her in close. When they moved down to her ass, she knew he was checking to see if she had worn any underwear. His cock twitched against her belly, and that was when she knew he approved of her outfit.

“Have a seat,” he said, nodding toward the table. “Breakfast will be ready soon.”

Allie sat down obediently. She would have been perfectly content to taste his cock for breakfast, but they had a long day ahead of them and she knew she would need her energy to keep up with him.

“Did Steve like the picture you sent him last night?” he asked as they sat down to enjoy the food he had prepared.

“He loved it,” she giggled. “I’m sure he’s going to be thinking about it all day long.”

“Maybe we should make a video for him tonight, then.”

There was a sly look on his face. Maybe he was finally getting into the vibe of the situation. Either way, she loved the idea.

“What are we going to do until then?” she asked coyly.

“I was thinking we could head out on the boat for a bit, or maybe just lay out on the deck. It’s supposed to be a beautiful day out.”

“Or we could spend it in bed,” Allie suggested playfully.

“Why just fuck in the bed? A nice day like this is perfect for a fuck out on the lake. C’mon, now, don’t turn vanilla on me now,” he teased back.

Allie couldn’t keep herself from laughing. They ate their meal, and when Nick finished first, he got up and started clearing the dishes off the table. She stayed in her seat to finish off her last few bites.

Nick walked up behind her, where she expected him to scoop up her dish with the rest. Things took a different turn, though.

He was off to her right as he approached her. Suddenly his hand came up and grabbed her by the throat. His grip wasn’t constricting, but it was controlling. He tilted her head back so that she was looking up at the ceiling, then leaned down and mashed his lips into hers forcefully. Allie kissed him back.

His hand left her throat and slid down across her body into the space between her legs. She parted her thighs willingly so his fingers could find her pussy. The short dress made it easier for him to reach it.

She melted under his touch. His fingers danced on the outside for a few minutes, and when they slipped inside, she was already well-lubricated. Her body leaned back in the chair as he pleasured her.

She wanted to fuck him so badly. She wanted to ride him on the couch again.  When she tried to stand up, though, he had different plans. She only made it halfway to her feet before he pushed the dishes out of the way and guided her onto the table. Then he sat down in her chair and pushed her thighs back.

“This is what I really wanted to eat this morning,” he said, then ran his tongue along her swollen slit.

Allie let out a deep moan. It felt good, especially being splayed out on the table like the final course of their breakfast. His tongue danced around, hitting all the right spots. Then he stood up and pulled his shorts down to free his prodigious member.

His cock plunged into her. After all the time they had spent together the night before, she had become more accustomed to the stretch she felt when he was inside her. His hands grabbed her hips as he drove himself all the way inside her in steady, metered strokes.

“Oh, god, fuck me!” she cried out as she grabbed his arms.

He let go of her hip on one side, and his hand returned to her throat. It stabilized her even more so that he could push deeper. The harder he got, the tighter his hand felt around her throat. It was getting difficult to breathe, but the light-headed feeling aroused her even more. It was a stern reminder that she was being a dirty little whore for him. He could use her in any way he wanted.

Nick kept at it until he felt her body grow tense. He slowed down, making each stroke more deliberate, then picked up the pace again. When she began to crest again, he drove himself hard and deep into her pussy.

“I’m cumming!” Allie cried out as she writhed on the wood tabletop.

“Good girl,” he snarled back at her through gritted teeth. “Show me how much you love this cock. This married pussy belongs to me now.”

His dirty words were enough to finish her off. Her fingers dug into his flesh and she lost all control. She could hear the sloppy sound of his wet cock thrusting into her even as she squirted all over him.

As her climax passed, Nick finally relented. He stepped back and left her limp on the table, her chest rising and falling as she tried to catch her breath. Her dress was half on, twisted in every direction. She sat up, straightened it out, then slipped back into the chair she had been sitting in before.

Nick was in front of her, his thick cock shining from her wetness. She wasted no time wrapping her lips around it and sucking him. Even when she could taste the salty bitterness of her own cum, it only fueled her lascivious behavior even more.

He let her do her thing for a little bit, but he wasn’t satisfied with just her mouth. This time he pulled her to her feet, then led her to the couch and bent her over the back of it. Allie lifted one of her legs up over the top as well, which left her pussy spread wide open. He stepped up and gripped her hips as he drove his length home.

Nick ravaged her. He grabbed her by the hair. He fucked her roughly and aggressively. It was like a new side of him had come out now that he had grown familiar with her body and giving her pleasure.

They moved around the couch, finding new positions for him to take advantage of her. Allie followed his lead as he made her body climax over and over again. At some point, Allie’s dress came off and ended up on the floor, although she wasn’t sure when it happened.

Nick fucked her until he couldn’t hold back anymore, then unleashed another thick load of cum inside her. He held himself deep inside as the warmth spread toward her womb. Given how many times she had let him fill her, she was glad she was on birth control.

They cleaned themselves up, and while Nick did the dishes, Allie ran upstairs to slip on a bikini under her dress. If they were going to go out on the lake, she wanted to be prepared if they ran into other people.

Nick had a picnic basket and a cooler filled with two bottles of wine ready to go when she came downstairs. There was a pontoon boat tied up to a small dock right below the house. Once everything was loaded, he untied the boat and they headed out on the water.

Allie brought her phone with her, hoping she would hear back from Steve. She knew he was usually busy on his weekends away, but maybe he would find a moment to shoot her a quick text. She was already starting to miss him.

The sun was shining brightly. Allie pulled her dress off and laid back to sun herself while she took in the view around them. It wasn’t a big lake, but the kidney bean shape made it look like the far end disappeared off around some wide bend. They cruised around for a bit before arriving at another small dock on the far side of the lake. This one was right next to a sandy little beach, with a grassy clearing and picnic bench behind it.

“You’re sure nobody is going to see us here?” she asked hesitantly as she laid her towel down on the beach.

“Not a soul,” he said. “I own the whole lake and all the land around it.”

Allie froze and looked at him.

“You own this? I thought you said you were renting it?”

“Sometimes I tell people that so they don’t get the wrong idea, but I trust you more than most. I own the whole thing. Finance has been very good to me.”

Allie was quite impressed. Despite her husband’s high position, he wasn’t making enough to buy an entire lake. Nick had been craftily hiding his fortune. Now that he was admitting it, it felt a little bit like he was bragging.

“I guess so,” she said, then popped her bikini off so she could lay out naked.

She could feel his eyes admiring her body. She giggled when she realized that turned her on even more now that she knew he was loaded. Maybe she could be a gold digger.

It was a silly thought, but one that reminded her of her husband. She still hadn’t heard back from him. All the more reason to make the best of Nick’s attention.

“Could you put some tanning oil on me?” she asked him coyly.

“I’d love to,” he replied.

Nick knelt next to her and poured a little oil in his hand, then applied it to her skin. He was very thorough, touching every inch of her body. Surely he was enjoying this as much as her, but when he was done, he retreated to his own towel and left her wanting more. He was quite the tease.

They sipped wine and enjoyed the warmth for a few hours. There wasn’t much chatting. He stayed on his towel to let her get some rays, but she could see a noticeable bulge in his shorts. The sexual tension was returning.

As the sun approached its peak, Allie could feel her belly starting to rumble. When they got up to move to the picnic bench, she slipped back into her dress to feel a little less exposed.

They enjoyed a few sandwiches and another glass of wine. Between the sun and the alcohol, Allie was feeling a nice little buzz. When they were done eating, they both sat on the side closest to the water and looked out over the beautiful blue lake.

Allie felt her urges growing stronger. She looked over at Nick, who was leaning back against the table with his feet kicked out. He was wearing sunglasses, so she couldn’t tell if he was admiring the view or quietly napping. When she reached out and put her hand on his thigh, though, his head turned toward her and his smile widened.

Her hand moved across his leg to his crotch. She cupped the bulge there, feeling how ample he was, even when he was soft. Her body began to tingle with desire. He was right: there were definitely more interesting places they could fuck than the bedroom.

She stood up and moved in front of him, then stripped his shorts off. Next she pulled her own dress off, then straddled him on the bench and lowered herself onto his lap. His cock was still soft, but as soon as her bare pussy pressed against it, it began to swell underneath her.

The two of them started kissing, their lips moving together in a soft, slow dance. Her naked body pressed against his. It took less than a minute for him to get hard enough for her to lift herself up and slide down onto it.

Allie didn’t ride him. She didn’t really even try to fuck him. Instead, she sat with his length inside her and just savored the way their bodies connected. It was very tantric.

She couldn’t remember ever doing anything like this with Steve. It felt oddly intimate, and that made it even more arousing. She continued to kiss him, soft and slow, while flexing her muscles around his manhood.

“Do you like how my cock feels inside you?” he asked when she leaned back to watch his face.

“I do,” she sighed as he shifted a little below her and touched a different spot.

“Is it better than your husband’s?”

There was a cocky grin on his face. He wanted her to feed his ego.

“It’s definitely bigger,” she said.

Nick lifted his hips, pushing himself even deeper and eliciting a sudden gasp from her.

“And better, too,” she added with a wistful sigh.

She began moving her hips in circles, grinding gently into him.

Nick held her head tightly in his hands and looked her deep in the eyes. His desire for her was so intense, she could see it burning in his gaze.

“Tonight, I’m going to help you make a video for your husband he will never forget. I’m going to show him how hard you cum for me. I’m going to show him all the dirty things I’m doing to his wife. There’s one condition, though. I want one thing from you. I want you to say that when I’m fucking you. I want him to hear that his wife prefers my cock. I want him to know your pussy belongs to me.”

His cock swelled inside her as he said it. There was a cold steel in his eyes that turned her on in ways she couldn’t understand. She would feel bad knowing her husband was going to hear her say it, but she couldn’t say no.

“Yes, sir,” she agreed submissively.

“Good,” he grinned evilly. “Now cum for me.”

Nick grabbed Allie tightly and lifted her body up, about halfway off of his cock. He began thrusting up into her in smooth, deep motions. After the systematic buildup of sitting on his cock for so long, her body was on the brink. It only took a matter of moments for her to cry out and erupt in orgasm. He followed close behind and released another thick load inside her.

They remained together for a little longer, kissing in the afterglow. Allie looked past him and saw the screen of her phone lit up. She had just gotten a text from Steve!

She grabbed the phone, and with her lover’s cock still twitching inside her, she excitedly read the message from her husband.

“Hey, babe! Just taking a short break after lunch. This meeting is dragging on. I just want to go back to the room and touch myself. How are things going?”

Allie was struck with inspiration. She flipped the camera on and snapped a picture of herself, capturing the back of Nick’s head and their naked bodies pressed together.

“We’ve been having a nice little picnic,” she typed behind Nick as his hands explored her naked body. “He just gave me a nice cream pie for dessert.”

“Fuck,” Steve responded quickly. “I’m assuming he hasn’t been wearing a condom all weekend.”

“Nope,” she said. “Just his bare cock inside me. I like it better that way, so I assumed you would, too.”

“Absolutely,” he agreed.

“We’re going to make a video tonight. I can’t wait to watch it with you tomorrow! I’m going to get some sun first though. Have fun with the rest of your meeting!”

“I doubt I’ll be very focused. I can’t wait! Have fun, babe!” he replied.

“Love you!” she said, then set the phone aside.

As soon as she stood up, his cock popped out and she felt the sticky wet cum running down the inside of her thigh. Nick noticed and grabbed one of the cloth napkins he had brought for the picnic while laughing at her again.

“You make quite a mess,” she giggled.

They decided to head back after that. Allie wanted to shower, and Nick had some work to do to get ready for dinner, so they got everything on the boat and made their way back to the other side of the lake.

When they got there, Nick suggested she take a bath upstairs while he put things away and cleaned himself up in the downstairs bathroom.

“There should be some bath bombs and candles in the small cabinet up there. Take your time and pamper yourself. I want you fresh and clean for later.”

Allie knew he was talking about her film debut for her husband. She nodded agreeably and headed upstairs for some time alone.

The bathroom closet was well stocked. She pulled out a few candles and set them around the edge of the bathtub while it filled with hot water, then dropped in some lavender and vanilla scented bath salts. The water fizzed lightly, filling the room with a calming aroma.

She slipped into the scalding water with a bath sponge in her hand, then carefully rubbed herself down. The warmth soaked into her. She took a deep breath and contemplated where she was and how she had gotten here.

Was she really about to make a sex tape with another man for her husband? The idea was so thrilling and titillating, she could already feel herself getting worked up. Her fingers slipped into the water and pressed on her clitoris, making herself squirm a bit. She didn’t want to do too much, though. It was better to save her pleasure for Nick.

She thought about Steve, hundreds of miles away, trying to focus on work while the thought of her bad behavior turned him on. This had started with a focus on her happiness, but clearly he was enjoying the method by which she was achieving that happiness. She couldn’t wait to see him tomorrow and watch the video while they snuggled up in bed.

Allie started thinking about what she was going to wear, at least for the beginning of the video. She had grabbed lingerie quickly when she was packing, but had no idea what she had brought. That motivated her to get out of the tub so she could check her bag.

After drying herself off, she dumped the contents out on the countertop. Her heart sank as she rummaged through them and realized there was only one matching set, a white lace bra and panty with matching garter belt and stockings that she had worn for Steve on their wedding night.

As much as she loved the way it looked on her, there was no way she could wear a special outfit like that for another man. It was from her wedding night! It just felt so wrong. There was a little tickle at the back of her mind, but she brushed it away and grabbed her phone to text Steve.

“I’m so frustrated!” she texted him. “I grabbed a bunch of lingerie, and I was going to wear something when we make the video tonight, but the only matching set is the white lace one I wore the night we got married.”

“So what’s wrong with that?” he answered after only a short lag. “I remember that outfit very well. You looked amazing in it. I’m sure Nick will agree.”

“Really?” she asked hesitantly. “I bought that just for you, though. You don’t think it would be inappropriate to wear it for another man?”

“Well, if you’re making a video for me, then you’d still be wearing it for me. I just wouldn’t be the one to take it off of you. I don’t know why, but that makes it even more exciting.”

That’s when Allie realized the tickle at the back of her mind was her brain telling her that she wanted to wear it for him. She knew how good it looked on her; that was the whole reason she had chosen it for their wedding night.

“You won’t be upset if I wear it tonight? You promise?” she asked, still hesitant.

“I think the only reason you asked me is because, deep down, you want to wear it for him. You know how much it would tease me to see another man take it off of you, and that would make you happy. I think teasing me excites you. As I said before, I want you to do what makes you happy. Would that make you happy?”

Allie smiled and bit her lip excitedly as she stared at her phone. It was impressive how well her husband knew her, almost better than she knew herself. He was right. She wanted to do this.

“It would,” she replied. “It would also make me happy to suck your cock tomorrow night while you watch all the dirty things he’s going to do to me, so you better be ready.”

“I definitely will,” her husband agreed. “Now go have fun. Text me later if you get a chance. I love you!”

“I love you, too!” she said. “Bye, baby!”

She tucked both her phone and the lingerie away for now, then brushed out her hair and slipped into some comfy little cotton booty shorts that showed off her ass and a snug t-shirt to flaunt her other assets. Then she headed down to join Nick.

He was sitting on the couch watching TV, but once he saw Allie, he couldn’t take his eyes off of her. She sat down next to him, gave him a brief kiss, then cuddled up with her head in his lap. He smelled so good.

For the next few hours, they just relaxed together. There was the occasional brief kiss, but eventually she drifted off into a deep slumber. Apparently the late-night activities and a few hours in the sun had finally caught up with her.

By the time she woke up, the sun was starting to set out back. Nick got up to start dinner while she woke up slowly. She sat up and stretched, then headed to the kitchen to see what he was working on.

There were a few chicken breasts searing in a pan, with a delicious aroma filling the air. They chatted here and there, but the conversation was already becoming dull after only a day. As fun as Nick was sexually, he was a bit too serious for her tastes sometimes.

They enjoyed their dinner quietly, then sat down for a little longer to let their food digest. Allie was already a few glasses of wine in, so she kept drinking to bolster her confidence for later.

The alcohol was bringing back that familiar tingle. She became more tactile, running her hands over Nick’s thigh and lightly grazing his bulge with her fingertips. He gave her a sly grin.

“Should we go upstairs and get set up for Steve’s surprise?” he suggested.

She nodded eagerly.

They got up and hurried upstairs. While Nick set up the camera and got the lighting right, Allie slipped into the bathroom.

Once she was alone, she stripped off her clothes, then put on her wedding lingerie. As soon as she looked in the mirror, she was excited by her decision to wear it. She looked really good in it, as sexy as she had looked on her wedding night.

The top and bottom were both sheer lace. It held and shaped her body in a way that accentuated every curve perfectly. Nothing made her feel as sexy as she did when she was wearing this one.

She checked her hair and makeup one last time in the mirror, then returned to the bedroom. Nick was standing by the dresser, where his camera was set up on a little stand to record everything. He turned, and when he saw her, a huge smile appeared on his face.

“Hold on,” he said, flipping back to hit record before leaving the camera behind and crossing the room to her.

He swept her up in his arms and kissed her firmly and passionately on the lips. His hands were all over her, running across the white lace that had only been touched by Steve before tonight.

As the moment started to unfold, Allie felt wildly aware of the camera recording every moment. Steve was going to see all of it. It made her both anxious and excited. She wanted to make sure she put on a good show, so she pushed the thought aside and leaned into Nick’s kiss.

Their hands explored each other. He grabbed her ass, and their kiss intensified. Her hands touched his bare chest, but she craved more. She needed his cock again.

Their lips parted. Allie turned Nick so that the camera captured them from the side. Then she looked at him and dropped to her knees. It was time for the real show to begin.

She grabbed his pants by the waistband and looked up at him as she pulled them down. His thick cock was right in front of her face. She smiled at it, with the excitement of a dog getting its favorite treat. Even after fucking him for the last two days, she was still impressed by its size and beauty.

With the camera lens trained on her, she took him in her mouth and began pleasuring him.

“Suck that cock like a good girl” Nick sighed, putting his hand on the back of her head and nudging his length down her throat a little more.

Allie moaned softly, turned on by his crass words. She felt so dirty, but she wanted more. Her lips worked his length in long, slow strokes. Hopefully Steve would be able to see how good it felt to have Nick in her mouth.

She grabbed his ass and pulled him deeper into her mouth, until she felt the head pressing against the back of her throat. Luckily she didn’t have much of a gag reflex, because the muscles loosened and let him press further.

“Stand up,” he directed her.

Allie rose obediently. Nick turned her toward the camera and moved behind her. His hands groped her half-clothed body from behind. He had no shame; he blatantly touched her in places where a married woman shouldn’t be touched, while making sure her husband saw it.

He pulled her bra down, exposing her breasts to the camera, then gave them a firm squeeze. Allie sighed and melted back into him, enjoying his touch much more than she should. She turned her head back toward him and kissed him while his hands explored the rest of her body.

The lace panties felt soft against her throbbing mound. His hands moved down between her thighs, over the top of the fabric, and that only made her ache more. She needed to feel him inside her.

“Come here,” he said, leading her over to the bed.

Allie did as she was told. He laid her down on the bed, unhooked her stockings from her garter belt, and then slid her panties off. He climbed onto the bed with his hard cock bobbing around, and moved her so that the camera was behind her aimed down the length of her body. With her legs spread, he looked up at the camera as he slid his cock down into her.

The size had become so familiar to her. Her muscles relaxed, and the lubrication of her wetness allowed him to glide all the way in. Allie moaned loudly, running her hands across his chest as he began to fuck her. They started kissing, and her hands wrapped around him. She pulled him in deep, feeling every inch.

He moved slowly and steadily. He wasn’t fucking her yet, but she knew it was coming. Right now he was just warming her up and letting Steve see the more intimate side of their interaction. Thinking about the camera aimed at the bed made her so much more aroused, enough that it didn’t take long for her to have a soft, yet powerful orgasm underneath him.

Nick paused and rolled her over onto her belly. She was looking straight ahead at the camera as he climbed on top behind her and took his place inside her again.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out as he touched one of those special spots. “It feels so good.”

“Say it,” he whispered in her ear as he kept thrusting.

Allie looked up at the camera as if it was her husband, sitting in the corner watching her. Suddenly she was consumed by lust. She wanted to be the dirtiest whore she could be. She wanted to push the limits of right and wrong.

She wanted her husband to hear it.

“Your cock feels so much better inside me than my husband’s,” she repeated with a devilish look on her face.

Nick’s cock grew harder inside her. She could feel it pulsing inside her.

“Good girl,” he purred.

His lips found her neck, kissing and sucking on the skin. He was giving her a hickey, but she was so absorbed by his manhood, she didn’t even care. She gave herself over to him like an obedient little fucktoy.

With every stroke, her pussy got wetter and wetter. He was driving into her, forcing her body down into the bed. The gentleness disappeared and he once again became the powerful lover who dominated her.

She started to cum again, but this time, it was more powerful. Nick had one hand on her shoulder and the other clung to her waist. The carnal lust consumed her. Everything went foggy for a moment.

When her head cleared, Nick was lying on the bed next to her. His cock stood straight up in the air as he eyed her with an arrogant grin. She lifted herself up and crawled on top of him, kissing him as she found his cock and lowered herself onto it. What better way to show Steve her devotion to her lover than to fuck him instead of getting fucked?

Allie lifted herself up and down on it for a few minutes to show it plunging into her, then sat up so that it reached deep inside her. Nick reached up and cupped her breasts, and she put her hands over his as she ground her body down into him.

It felt so good, but also so delectably naughty. The touching, the kissing, and the fucking was great, just as it had been all weekend, but this was a whole other level or erotic. She was acting like a porn star, just for her husband. The arousal was intoxicating. In her elevated state, it didn’t take long for Nick to bring her to orgasm, and once she started, it felt as if she couldn’t stop.

Each climax blended into the next one. He would slow down as she peaked, then keep going until she erupted again. The bed below them was soaking wet.

They flipped back and forth, changing the position of their bodies so that Steve would be able to see the action from every angle. They tried a few different positions, but Nick always seemed to hit the right spots when he was on top. He was getting harder, and Allie was sure he wouldn’t be able to hold back much longer.

“Do you want it?” he asked her.

“Yes, please,” she pleaded, knowing exactly what he meant. “Don’t stop. Fill my pussy with your cum.”

Nick kissed her passionately as he drove himself home. The warmth spread inside her, every pulse releasing more of his seed against the opening of her womb. He slowed down and let out a few final spurts.

Nick got up and went to the dresser to turn off his phone. He returned immediately, snuggling up naked beside her.

You know,” she whispered as she turned and wrapped herself around him, “just because we’re done filming doesn’t mean we have to be done fucking.”

They smiled and kissed, their bodies writhing against each other. Soon he was inside her again, and stayed there for most of the night. Sometimes they would switch it up and lick or suck each other for a while, but they stayed in bed until they finally passed out in the early hours of the morning.

When Allie finally awoke, the sun was shining through the windows. Nick was snoring beside her. She found the clock and realized they had slept until almost ten in the morning.

“I have to get going,” she whispered sleepily to him when he stirred a little. “I need to get home and clean myself up before Steve gets there.”

“Do we have time for one last round?” he asked.

His hands had already started to explore her body. Allie couldn’t say no. She pulled him up on top of her and spread her legs so she could feel his thickness inside her one more time.

They made love in bed with the morning light streaming in through the window. It was crazy how she couldn’t get enough of him, yet she was still excited to see Steve later that day. She pictured how he was going to fuck her, knowing that she had been with another man all weekend, and she found herself cumming all over Nick’s cock.

He finished quietly, leaving her with one last load. She decided to skip the shower for now, knowing that she would feel him dripping out of her the entire drive home.

Nick helped her gather her things, then walked her out to the car.

“I’ll be heading home later,” he said. “Hopefully, I’ll see you tomorrow morning for our usual run?”

“Absolutely!” she beamed, then gave him a kiss goodbye and headed out.

Allie drove down the street, then stopped to check her messages. There was a good morning text from Steve.

“Hope you guys had an amazing time last night! Can’t wait to see you today, babe. I’m so excited.”

She smiled effortlessly while she typed her response.

“Heading home now. I can’t wait, either!”

When she arrived home an hour later, Allie felt exhausted. She went upstairs and pulled a hot bath, then settled into the tub.

For the first time, she sat and let it all sink in, everything that had transpired between her and Nick. She thought about what she had done, and how Steve was going to react when he got home. How he would react when she showed him the video of another man fucking her.

She remembered what she had said to Nick while the camera was on. What if Steve was upset when he heard her declaring her preference for a bigger cock? Was that too far?

Her pussy throbbed. She hoped he wouldn’t be mad, because she wanted him to fuck her so badly when he got home. She wanted to be his again.

Allie got out of the tub and slipped into a clean tee and some short cotton shorts. She was cozy, yet cute. Then she got to work cleaning up the house and planning something for dinner so that everything would be perfect when Steve came home.

His car pulled into the driveway just before five in the afternoon, and he hopped out without even bothering to grab his bag. Allie watched from the window as he hurried inside, and she met him at the door with a naughty grin on her face. She threw her arms around his shoulders and gave him an eager kiss.

“I missed you,” she purred when she finally let go of his lips.

“I missed you, too,” he smiled back. “When do I get to see this video?”

Allie hesitated. She wanted to show him, but not yet.

“Fuck me first?” she asked succinctly with pleading doe eyes.

Steve was helpless to say no. He started pulling off her clothes as he led her to the living room. She slipped out of her shorts last, then laid down on the couch. He had his cock out, ready to plunge it into her. She saw him pause, though, and she knew exactly what he was thinking. He was looking at her swollen pussy and imagining all of the naughtiness it had seen this weekend.

Then he moved forward and he was inside her.

The moment felt blissful. Allie pulled him down on top of her and kissed as he drove himself forcefully into her. He felt so much smaller than Nick, yet he was harder than he had ever been before.

He couldn’t compete in terms of size, but Steve took her with a passion that she had never felt from him before. He was strong and dominant, as if he was trying to prove something.

Steve flipped her over and bent her over the arm of the chair, then slammed his cock into her again. She felt his hand grab her hair, and he pushed even deeper. He was trying so hard, and that in itself felt amazing.

“Fuck me harder,” she pleaded as she felt the pangs of an orgasm developing. “Give it to me!”

Her body began to tense, but so did he. He was close. She could have stopped him, but she knew this wouldn’t be their only time tonight, so she let it happen. Her muscles tightened around his cock as they both came together in unison.

Allie wasn’t done, though. She stood up and pulled Steve upstairs to the bedroom. She shoved him onto the bed, then crawled toward him and took his messy cock in her mouth. Her juices mixed with his cum, and knowing that there was probably some of Nick’s in there as well only fueled her desire. Soon he was hard as a rock again, and she climbed on top and started riding him.

“Did you enjoy his cock?” Steve asked her with an evil smirk.

“Mmhmm,” she purred. “He was so big, he stretched my pussy every time he filled me up. I missed you, but I couldn’t get enough of it. It felt intoxicating.”

“I love seeing my baby happy,” he replied, his cock straining inside her again.

It took almost an hour to milk the second load out of him, and by that time, they were both exhausted. They cuddled up in bed, neither one of them wanting to leave to go start dinner.

“Takeout?” Steve suggested.

“Sounds good to me,” she whispered contently as she snuggled her head on his chest.

Without prompting, Allie began sharing the details of her weekend with her husband. He listened quietly, but she could hear his heart racing the entire time. She stroked his cock as she told him everything. It wasn’t until she got to the part about the video that she finally hesitated on something.

“Before we watch the video, there’s something I need to warn you about. Nick wanted me to say something while he was fucking me. Something you might not like. I was really turned on in the moment, though, so I said it. I don’t want you to be upset, though.”

“What did he tell you to say?” he asked curiously.

“That his cock is better than yours,” she blurted out before she could stop herself.

Steve chuckled. It was an odd response, but at least he wasn’t mad.

“Was he better?” he asked next. “Be honest.”

“I don’t know,” she replied, still hesitating. “He was a lot bigger than you.”

“Too big?” Steve probed. “Did it hurt?”

“Not at all,” she said.

“So he was the perfect size,” he finished matter of factly. “I could see why that would feel better.”

“You’re really not upset?” Allie asked.

“Not at all,” he said, smiling again. “The way I see it, you could have just not said it. There are two reasons you would have agreed to do it. The first possibility is that you wanted to demean me. If that was the case, though, I don’t think you would be this apologetic. The more reasonable answer is that it felt good, and you wanted me to see and hear how good it felt. That’s pretty hot, if you ask me.”

Allie knew he was telling the truth, because his cock had grown even harder. She wanted to fuck him so badly, but when she tried to climb on top of him again, he stopped her.

“Show me the video,” he said firmly. “Then you can fuck me.”

Allie smiled excitedly and grabbed her phone, then passed it to him. As the video started playing, she moved down and began sucking his cock to the sounds of her moaning on Nick’s manhood.

There were a few moments where the combination of the video and her oral skills was too much. Steve would simply grab her hair and force her to stop, then let go when he had regained his control. As much as she wanted to make him cum, she could wait until she was on top of him.

His breathing deepened. Allie took her time so he could make it through the whole thing. He was quiet, almost silent, but she could tell he was enjoying it. When it got to the part where she admitted she preferred Nick’s cock, somehow he got even harder.

When Nick filled her with cum, he couldn’t hold himself back any longer. He tossed the phone aside, pushed her down on the bed, and drove his cock into her waiting pussy again.

“You looked so sexy when you were cumming for him,” he snarled as he took her aggressively.

“It felt so good,” she moaned back. “I kept thinking about you watching us together, and that turned me on even more.”

“Are you going to fuck him again?” her husband pressed, his cock getting harder inside her.

“Will you let me?” she pleaded. “I want to, baby. So bad. I want to feel his cock again.”

“Whenever you want it, baby,” he sighed, then pressed even deeper until she tightened around him.

“Right now, I just want you, though,” she said as she looked into his eyes, then pulled his lips into hers.

They made love all night long. It was slow and passionate, the fulfillment of an entire weekend of teasing and playing. As forceful as he was, his touch was soft and tender. Her pussy was still sore, so she appreciated that.

Allie missed her run the next morning. Nick seemed a bit disappointed from the texts he sent, but it ended up being one of those rare days that Steve called out sick to spend it with her. They stayed in bed all morning, kissing and touching as if it was their honeymoon. Her kinky adventures had rekindled a spark between them, and while she still found herself craving Nick and his beautiful cock, she decided he could wait a little longer for her.

When she woke up the next morning and he was already out of the house on his way to work, though, she quickly hopped up and readied herself for her usual morning routine. Despite the best intentions, it would end up being far from routine.

Allie slipped on some skimpy running shorts to give Nick a nice tease of her backside, then put on a sports bra and a thin tank top over it. She was just getting ready to head out the door when her phone dinged.

“Let’s skip the run. Come to my house. I need you.”

Allie smiled. Her body immediately tingled at the thought. She wanted to, but for some reason it felt so wrong. Steve had given her permission, though, so why deny herself?

Every step carried her closer to his house, and the further she went, the stronger her thoughts grew. She was flipping back and forth, trying to decide if she should turn into his driveway or keep going and hope he joined her.

It happened without a conscious decision. She turned and jogged up the walkway to his front door. He opened it, standing there in just a pair of loose running shorts with no shirt on. As soon as she was inside, he closed the door and pinned her up against it with a hungry kiss.

“God, I missed you,” he sighed longingly.

Allie reached for his cock. It was already hard, but he had no interest in following her lead. Instead, he pulled away and dropped to his knees in front of her.

His hands gripped her waistband and pulled her shorts down and off. He lifted one leg and pulled it to the side, then buried his face in her pussy and began lapping hungrily at it.

Allie grabbed his hair, pulling him deeper into her sex. His tongue felt so good, better than it had all weekend. One of his hands reached up and clutched her breast, but he wasn’t content with that. He began roughly pulling her sports bra up so he could feel the warm flesh below.

Her leg hung over his shoulder as he lifted her up and back into the wall to get a better taste. Allie was lost in the sensation, yet her mind still wandered. She remembered a conversation where Steve had mentioned a fantasy that she would go to Nick’s house to suck his cock instead of taking their usual morning run.

Nick had no intention of settling for head, though. When he finally stood up and pulled his shorts off, he quickly pinned her to the wall with his body and lifted her up by her legs. Her pussy opened up and his cock plunged into her wetness.

He slammed her into the door as his cock pounded her relentlessly. He tried to kiss her, but it was too much. Allie pulled away and cried out lustfully.

She came hard and fast, a climax that didn’t seem to end. It only built in intensity under his forceful and commanding touch.

Nick’s muscles held her firmly, but before long he wanted something different. He set her down and pulled her to the couch, then bent her over the arm and slammed back inside her. He was rock hard, with no sign of losing steam.

“Did you miss my cock?” he growled at her as he grabbed ahold of her hair and pulled back hard.

“Oh, god, yes!” she exclaimed, then cried out again. “I love my husband, but he can’t fuck me the way you do!”

That emboldened him. His thrusts became even more powerful, his manhood reaching deeper inside her. It felt so good, she began to cum again.

She felt him release inside her with no warning. He didn’t ask. He owned her pussy, and he knew damn well that he could do whatever he wanted with her.

Nick stepped back when he was done, panting like a wild dog.

“That was a good workout,” Allie teased as she dropped onto the couch and struggled to catch her own breath.

“Good way to start the morning,” he chucked back, then grabbed her clothes and tossed them to her. “I have to get ready for work. Join me in the shower?”

Allie nodded and followed him into the bathroom. They washed each other up under the warm rubbing water, just as they had at the cabin. There was no sex this time, but there was a lot of kissing as their hands explored each other. She could feel his cock stirring as if he wanted more, but he had more pressing matters.

“I should get to work,” he said, then exited the shower. “Hopefully we can do this again. Soon.”

Allie got up and dressed herself, then headed out. The shower had been another tease, and she spent the whole day thinking about how much she wanted to fuck Nick again.

She sat on the couch, her hand constantly drawn to her pussy every time she thought about how he had fucked her. Her whole body craved his touch, but she knew Steve would be more than capable of scratching that itch for her when he got home.

As soon as he stepped through the door, Allie was all over him.

“You seem quite frisky,” he suggested, seeming surprised.

“Remember that fantasy you had about me going for a run and ending up at Nick’s house instead, sucking his dick? Well, I may have done a little more than just suck it. It was fun, but I’ve been so horny all day wanting more.”

Steve’s eyes widened with comprehension. He scooped her up in his arms and carried her to the bedroom, where he took full advantage of her mood.

It didn’t happen every day, but Allie found herself stopping at Nick’s house at least one or two times a week. Steve continued to reap the rewards, as her healthy sex life with her lover encouraged her mood with her husband as well. It felt crazy that she could find so much satisfaction out of sleeping with two different men, but at some point, her body began to crave the consistent gratification.

As the months went by, Nick would occasionally suggest getting away for a weekend together, but Steve hadn’t been taking any trips for work, and she thought it would be weird to go away while her husband was still home. She kept brushing him off until an opportunity finally arose where Steve would be gone for a few days. By that time, she was starting to feel exhausted from her busy schedule, and she was hesitant to commit to an entire weekend away with her boyfriend. She just wasn’t sure if she had the energy for it.

“Why don’t you just invite him over here Friday night?” Steve suggested when she voiced her concerns.

“In our house?” she asked, feeling herself hesitate for some reason. “In our bed?”

“I’m pretty sure that’s the only place you haven’t fucked him yet, right? I wasn’t sure if you were avoiding it for some reason, but I imagine that might be pretty hot.”

“I don’t know,” she said. “I guess I thought that would be off limits. That’s our space. That would really turn you on?”

“I think it would turn me on even more for that reason. It’s familiar and comfortable for you. What better place to find your own state of bliss than in the comfort of your own home?”

Allie pondered his suggestion, but didn’t give him a definitive answer. She sat on it for several days, but every time the idea popped into her head, she found herself getting more and more excited.

She told Nick about Steve’s suggestion the next morning on their run.

“You know,” Nick said, “we’ve never really gone out on a proper date. Maybe we can do it that night? I know this amazing steakhouse I think you’d love, but it’s a little dressy.”

“So I get to see you in a suit?” she asked him, swooning a bit at the image of him dressed up.

“As long as I get to see you in something sexy as well.”

Allie had the perfect dress in mind, even before he said it.

“I think I have something you might like. I can’t wait!”

Allie still felt hesitant about the idea of having another man in the bed she shared with her husband. On Friday afternoon, right as Steve was getting ready to go to the airport, she checked one more time.

“Are you sure it’s okay if Nick spends the night at the house?” she asked sheepishly as she was sharing a parting kiss and hug with him.

“Absolutely,” he said. “Enjoy yourself, and make the best of it.”

“I think I can do that,” she answered coyly, feeling her confidence rebound a little.

Once he was gone, Allie went upstairs to get ready for her big night. She showered, shaved, did her hair and makeup, then slipped into her outfit for the night.

The dress she had picked out was all black, stretching down to her ankles. A long slit up the side showed off her legs whenever she turned in a certain way, and the top portion was a sheer black mesh that displayed her underlying cleavage nicely. The fabric was soft and silky.

They agreed to meet at the restaurant, so as to not stir any gossip in the neighborhood. When she got there, Allie found Nick dressed in a well-tailored suit. She didn’t think she could be any more attracted to him, but damn, he looked good.

It was a beautiful restaurant with delicious cuts of steak and well-paired red wines that suited the meal perfectly. Nick ordered several bottles, and by the time they were ready to leave, she had a really good buzz going.

“Maybe I should drive you home,” he suggested, amused by her giggly mood.

Allie agreed, and they left her car there and headed to the house. By that point, she had stopped caring if the neighbors noticed his car in their driveway. All she wanted was to peel that suit off of him and ride him like a stallion.

When they got inside the house, Nick seemed to hesitate.

“It feels a little odd to be in your house, alone with you,” he said, approaching her and slipping his arms around her waist.

“Odd in a good way or a bad way?” she asked.

“I’m not sure yet,” he said, a playful smile pulling up the corner of his lips.

“Maybe you can tell me after you fuck me in his bed?” she teased back.

Nick let out a deep sigh, as if the idea turned him on. He leaned in and kissed her as his hands glided over the soft, silky fabric. It wasn't just her he was feeling, but the softness under his fingers.

Their lips danced together, their attraction intensifying with every passing second. Allie felt his cock swell against her belly, and it fueled her lust. She needed him.

“Let’s go upstairs,” she suggested, stepping away and pulling him toward her bedroom.

They resumed their kissing once they got there, standing at the foot of the bed and holding each other close. Then Nick let go and moved around behind her. He started kissing her neck as he slowly pulled down the zipper on the back of her dress. Every inch of her body was tingling in anticipation.

His hands slid the dress forward off of her shoulders, and it dropped to the ground. She had a matching black lace bra and panty set underneath, which he left on as he slipped his hands across her freshly exposed skin and kissed her neck again.

Allie sighed deeply. She was lost in the sensation. He was exploring her, soft and slowly, working her up with soft teases. It felt incredible.

She turned around and met his lips with hers, pressing her whole body into him. She unbuttoned his shirt and peeled it away, then started to work his belt loose. As soon as his pants dropped to the ground, her hand cupped the bulge of his manhood.

They kissed for several minutes, but Allie couldn’t control herself any longer. She pulled him over to the bed, then sat down on the edge with him standing in front of her. Her eyes dropped to his boxers as she began pulling them down.

She wasted no time in taking his thick cock in her mouth. He felt so hard, so powerful. It felt like she was going crazy with lust. She grabbed his ass and pulled him deeper down her throat. Her lips pressed against the hard flesh as if he was the only man she wanted.

Nick reached down and unsnapped her bra while he watched her work, then stepped back to take his turn. He laid her back on the bed and slipped her panties off. Allie helped him by lifting herself up off the bed to make it easier for him to get them off. Then he leaned in and kissed her inner thigh before slowly moving closer to her sex.

Allie opened her eyes and looked up at the ceiling. She could feel his lips moving down her leg, but her mind went somewhere else. Suddenly she was thinking about all of the times she had stared at the same ceiling while making love to her husband.

His tongue found her slit, tracing its way up until it grazed across her clitoris. It circled back around, dancing in and out.

How many times had she laid in this same position while Steve went down on her? It felt a little different, because he would usually get up on the bed for that, and Nick was down on the floor. The new angle allowed his tongue to reach deeper whenever he dipped inside. Would it be wrong to ask Steve to try something she had learned from her other lover?

Her body trembled as he licked and flicked between her legs. She was climbing toward her first orgasm, and they were just getting started. Her eyes closed and all she felt was his oral ministrations.

Allie began to squirm. She cried out. Her whole body was tingling. It wasn’t a powerful climax, but the kind that crept up and consumed her whole body.

“I need you,” she whispered reflexively.

Nick burrowed his tongue deeper, lapping up her wetness. His grip tightened, his tongue twisted a few more times, and then he climbed up onto the bed over her.

“Fuck me,” she pleaded.

He kissed her, just as she felt his size stretching her open. There was no resistance or friction. Her pussy was ready for him.

Nick made love to her, a much different feeling than their usual morning fucks when he bent her over the arm of his couch and ravaged her. This time he went slow, feeling every stroke as he moved in and out. Allie wrapped herself around him and pulled deeper. It was pure bliss.

Her body tensed again, a small explosion pulsing through her body. Nick paused, then pulled out and rolled her onto her belly. His cock entered her again as he kissed and nuzzled his neck.

They continued at a slow and steady pace for over an hour. At one point, Allie heard her phone buzz on the nightstand, but she ignored it. She was in the zone, and nothing else mattered.

Despite the more tender touch, Allie found herself cumming over and over again. The sheets were soaked through below her, and she couldn’t seem to stop herself.

The kissing intensified, until Nick finally began to drive into her with an even more intense force. She could feel his cock growing harder, and she knew he would be done soon. With one final push, he added to the wetness dripping out of her.

The two of them snuggled for a bit. When Nick hopped up to run to the bathroom, Allie checked her phone.

“Hope you’re having a great time!” the text from Steve read.

“He just fucked me so good, baby,” she typed with a smile, reveling in teasing her husband as much as she was enjoying the actual sex with Nick. “Can't wait for you to get home on Sunday. I might need to wash the sheets first!”

Nick came back, so she set her phone down without waiting for a response. With her body still pulsing with pleasure, she curled up with Nick and slipped off to sleep. She wanted to fuck more, but they still had all of Saturday for that.

The next morning, Allie was awoken by Nick kissing her neck again. She felt his hard morning wood pressing against her backside. A smile crossed her face when she remembered where she was and who she was with.

“Good morning,” she cooed softly, turning back to kiss him as he pulled her closer.

“A very good morning,” he echoed enthusiastically.

His fingers started to touch her down there, but that wasn’t what she wanted. Instead, she parted her legs slightly and let him glide inside her.

Steve loved morning sex, but they never seemed to get around to it as often as he would have liked. Allie felt delightfully evil letting Nick have something that would stir her husband’s jealousy. After all of the teasing, she decided she would have to make it a more frequent occurrence for her man. But in the moment, all she could do was enjoy her lover’s bountiful size as they rocked slowly back and forth together.

Allie moaned languidly. It felt incredible whenever he gripped her hip and pulled her back to meet his thrust. It was slow and tender, just like the night before. That meant a slow build toward her inevitable climax.

There was a special connection in that moment, one that drew her in, made her feel loved. Steve had always made her feel that way, but this was the first time another man had made her feel this way, and that scared her a little.

Nick must have felt it, too. His grip on her tightened. Suddenly she could feel him release inside her. His cum flooded her body, causing her own arousal to spike. It wasn’t enough to give her an orgasm, but it filled her body with lustful ecstasy.

They lay together, basking in the afterglow. Everything felt perfect, in a way that Allie hoped would never end. She had an amazing husband and an amazing lover, both of them focused solely on her happiness.

And then Nick had to take it all away by opening his mouth and letting his thoughts get away from him.

“I wish I could have you all to myself, every day and every night,” he whispered in her ear. “When are you going to let go of him so you can have a man that really loves you?”

Allie couldn’t believe what he had just said.

“What do you mean by that?” she asked defensively, the hackles on her neck rising. “I have no doubt that my husband loves me.”

Nick could have retreated, but instead, he doubled down.

“Oh, come on,” he said. “What kind of man would let the woman he loves sleep with another man? In their bed, no less? You need a real man. A man who wants you all to himself, and isn’t afraid to say it.”

Allie’s mind reeled. There was confusion, anger, and a million other emotions all spinning like a cyclone. It didn’t take her long to put the words together to tell him exactly how she felt.

“My husband loves me more than you ever could,” she snapped, pulling away from him. “He loves me so much, my happiness is enough to excite him, even if that involves me being with another man. Why would I want to give up that freedom for someone jealous and possessive like you? If that’s love, then I don’t want it.”

Nick was taken aback. He stammered, trying to find the words to save himself, but that moment was gone.

It didn’t matter that he had just cum inside her in her marital bed. She wanted nothing more to do with him.

“I think you should leave,” she said as she pulled the covers tight around her naked body.

Nick realized it would be futile to argue. He got up, slipped on his clothes, then left quietly without another word.

Allie got up and showered immediately. She felt dirty, and she wanted to be clean of his shitty close-mindedness. When she was done, she gathered the sheets and threw them in the washer, then curled up downstairs on the couch.

Steve texted her to check in a short while later. Allie didn’t want to lie to him, but she also wasn’t ready to discuss it. It felt like she still needed some time to process her emotions.

“Good morning, baby!” he messaged her. “I hope you and Nick are having a good time together. Can’t wait to see you tomorrow!"

“I can’t wait either, babe!” she responded. “Nick went home this morning. I don’t think I’m going to keep seeing him. I know you’re probably wondering why, and I’ll explain everything tomorrow. I just want to relax and do some self-care today first. I promise you I’m okay, so please don’t worry about me.”

There was a long pause before he responded. Obviously something that heavy would require a careful response, so she would expect no less from the man she had chosen to marry. It just reinforced how ridiculous Nick’s comments had been.

“I’m here if you want to talk, but I completely understand. Just let me know if there’s anything I can do,” he said finally.

“I will, babe,” she texted back, then added, “I love you.”

“I love you, too!”

Allie spent the rest of the day on the couch, only getting up for snacks and to dry the bed linens. She drowned herself in romantic movies, the kind that Steve hated. It was kind of funny that he couldn’t stand them, because watching them made her love and appreciate him even more.

Steve still checked in on her here and there, but he never pushed. She drifted off to sleep on the couch, leaving her freshly cleaned sheets as a task for Sunday morning.

She didn’t hear from Steve the next morning, which seemed a bit odd. She soon found out why, when he came through the door a little before noon.

“I thought you weren’t supposed to be home until later,” she said, getting up off the couch and realizing how much she looked like a scrub right now. She hadn’t even showered since Nick had left.

“I was worried about you, so I moved my flight up,” he admitted as he wrapped his arms around her. “My client was very understanding.”

He pulled her in close and kissed her, the kind of kiss that reminded her exactly why he was her person. This was why she would choose him every single time, without hesitation.

Steve had picked up lunch at her favorite takeout place, so they sat down and enjoyed a meal together. He didn’t push her to talk, and when she told him she wanted to take a quick shower and snuggle in bed afterward, he nodded agreeably. She found him already tucked under the covers when she got out.

They curled up in bed. Allie wanted to make love to him, but she knew she had to get it out first. She couldn't make him wait any longer. Steve listened silently as she detailed their time together and the words that led to her asking him to leave.

“I’m sorry that happened,” he said when she finally finished. “I know you cared a lot about him, but you are absolutely right, and he is ridiculously wrong. Letting you experience this has sometimes been trying on me, but there is no doubt in my mind that I love you more than I could love anyone else in the world. And if he doesn’t understand that, then that's his loss.”

“He had such a nice cock, though,” Allie added wistfully, then started to giggle when her husband rolled his eyes at her.

“I know it’s not nearly as big, but you’re still welcome to enjoy mine anytime you want.”

It felt like a weight had been lifted off of her shoulders, and as a result, she found her sexual desire quickly began to return. She reached down and found him a little hard, then slid down and took him in her mouth. An amazing husband deserved an amazing blowjob, at a minimum.

They made love all afternoon, stopping only for food and water. Steve seemed to be energized by reclaiming his wife, and he took her proudly over and over again. She had no idea where he had found his new stamina, but she wasn’t about to complain.

It had been almost a year since that weekend. Allie was once again preparing for one of their summer parties. The weather was beautiful, so she slipped into a short little sundress. She considered skipping the panties to tease her husband all night, but it was a little too short for that, so she picked a cute black lace pair in case the wind kicked up.

This party wasn’t anything special, just another gathering of friends and neighbors for some pool time and barbecuing. People started showing up around 2 in the afternoon, and Allie mingled with the guests. Every now and then she would catch one of the husbands checking her out. The stolen glances excited her, even if she had no intention of doing anything more than letting them look.

They were a few hours into the party when Allie heard the gate open. She looked up, and her heart nearly stopped when she saw Nick step through it.

Their eyes met, and he smiled. Why was he here? She hadn’t invited him. She hadn’t even talked to him since the morning after he stayed over. Her head spun.

Steve was nearby, and as soon as he saw her reaction, he was by her side.

“I ran into him at a business function,” he admitted as Nick stopped to say hello to some of the other neighbors on his way to see them. “He told me how bad he felt, and how much he wanted to apologize to both of us, so I suggested he come by. Just give him a chance and hear him out.”

He passed her a fresh drink, then retreated to the grill before Nick reached her. He was giving them a moment alone.

“Hey,” Nick smiled nervously. “I hope you’re not upset that I’m here. I just wanted to apologize to you for the way things ended that day. I was wrong to overstep my place like that, and I’m sorry.”

Allie took a deep breath and let the words soak in. She felt the tension beginning to leave her body.

“It’s okay,” she said finally. “Thank you for the apology. How have you been?”

“I’m good,” he answered. “Still single, always busy with work.”

“Have you been up to your cabin a lot this year?” she asked, feeling her heart flutter nervously.

“No, I sold the place to a friend,” he said, growing somber again. “I tried going back a few times, but there were just too many memories there after that weekend with you.”

Allie felt herself blush. She had a lot of amazing memories, too. She often touched herself when she thought about it, more than she would care to admit to her husband.

“I’m sorry to hear that,” she said. “It was beautiful up there.”

They talked for a while, returning to the old familiarity that they had once shared. Allie felt herself becoming flustered. How could she catch feelings for him again so quickly, in just a matter of hours?

“Have you been seeing anyone lately?” he asked her at one point.

“I went on a few dates, but the chemistry just wasn’t there. It’s mostly just been me and Steve having fun together lately.”

Nick seemed to make a mental note before moving on to another topic.

They mingled with other guests here and there, but the mutual attraction kept them close over the next few hours. Steve popped in here and there to refresh her drink, but otherwise stayed out of the way.

There was a fresh sexual tension growing between the two of them. Nick’s eyes seemed to have trouble avoiding the deep neck of her dress as he was constantly checking her cleavage. Allie tried to play it cool, but her husband had other ideas.

She was in the middle of a conversation when she became mildly aware of her phone buzzing on the table next to her. She picked it up and found a message from Steve.

“Can you run inside and see if there’s any pain reliever in the medicine cabinet in the upstairs bathroom? Maybe Nick can go with you to help you look.”

Allie couldn’t help but smile and giggle. It seemed pretty clear that he was trying to be a bad influence. She had been horny well before she had even known Nick would be at the party, and talking to him all night had only made her more so.

“Follow me,” she said as she pulled him by the hand toward the house.

Five minutes later, Allie was bent over the bathroom sink, her panties around her ankles, watching Nick fuck her from behind.

“God, I missed your cock,” she whispered quietly, in case anyone happened to wander upstairs.

“I missed this tight little pussy. It feels even better than I remember.”

“Do you want to cum for me?” she egged him on.

“Yes,” he sighed, growing even harder.

“Give it to me. Fill my pussy.”

His cock let go and flooded her body with warmth. Allie couldn’t believe she had just let him fuck her like that, with all of her friends downstairs, yet that made it even more thrilling. Once she had pulled her panties up and straightened her dress, she put her arms around him and enjoyed a languid kiss.

“Maybe we could do this again sometime?” he suggested with a playful grin.

“That depends. Can you stay in your lane this time?” she asked him bluntly.

Nick laughed and nodded.

“I’ve learned my lesson. I promise to be on my best behavior.”

“It’s too bad you sold that house,” she said, voicing a thought she had held back earlier. “It would be fun to get away for a weekend.”

“Well, I did sell it to a friend of mine. He said I could borrow it anytime. I’m down if you are.”

Allie felt giddy with excitement.

“I’ll have to ask Steve,” she said, “but I have a feeling he won’t mind.”

It was the start of another beautiful friendship. Allie couldn’t wait to see what kind of trouble they could get into this time.
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Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

My Wife’s Ex-husband

I had often fantasized about my wife Clara sleeping with other men, but nobody stoked that fantasy more than her well-built ex-husband. After seeing a moment of flirtation between them one day, I decided to bring the idea up and see how she responded. The idea caught her interest and she started flirting with him. I would soon find out exactly why my wife had been drawn to this man in the first place, and all that he had to offer her. 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and mild humiliation. 

Shared

I had watched many men have their way with my wife Tori, but always from my seat in the corner of the room. As a cuckold, I always waited for them to finish before having my turn. Tonight would be different, though. When Tori told me that she wanted to invite her friend Joe into our bedroom, she admitted her own fantasy of being shared by two men at the same time. It would be our first real threesome, and a night that none of us would soon forget.


Warning: This 5,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, male bisexuality, bondage, and double vaginal penetration.  

A Hotwife Weekend

Emily had been a hotwife for almost as long as she could remember, but her flings were always quick one-night stands. When a handsome bartender invites her on a ski weekend away from her husband, though, it allows her to explore her own sexual boundaries and discover delights that she has never known before. How far will she take her wanton behavior with her sexy host, and how will her husband feel when she returns to him at the end of her crazy adventure?


WARNING: this 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Shared Accomodations

It was a simple mistake that led to Alexis sharing a room with one of her male colleagues. She was concerned that it might upset her husband, but instead she discovered that he had developed an interest in the world of cuckolding. At his suggestion, she begins flirting with her attractive roommate, and over the course of their weekend together, she embarks on a sexual journey that will forever change her marriage. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and cheating.  

Sleeping with his Friends

Emma and I live an active hotwife lifestyle, but my friends have always been the one group of men who were off limits. As the nature of our relationship evolves, though, even that rule becomes flexible. First, she cuckolds me in front of them so I’m forced to admit the truth. Then she invites them into our house to give herself to them, one by one. Despite my hesitations, Emma and I both know we won’t be satisfied until she has experienced every single one of them. 


WARNING: This 15,0000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and threesomes.  

The Cuckold Test

Adam had heard of cuckolding before, but the idea that it might be something that would arouse him had never crossed his mind. While away on an anniversary trip with his wife Brittney, though, a stranger introduces him to the idea of a stag relationship and suggests a simple test. It starts with just a kiss between his wife and another man, and if he likes it, then they move to the next step. But when Brittany opens up and finds her own sexual freedom, he finds himself wondering how far their mutual sexual journey will take them. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of stag cuckolding and anal sex.  

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

My Fiancé Prefers my Best Friend (Part 1 of the Cuckold Trilogy)

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 
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