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Cucked by Katelyn Part III




My Wife, a Bustier, and a Party




The Friday night before the party, I found myself once again looking on as Katelyn cavorted with Jake. Dave and I both had our cocks out watching my wife and his friend in a sixty-nine. I loved seeing my wife go down on him from that angle.  I loved it even more hearing her whimper with pleasure onto his cock when he targeted her clitoris.  Something Dave didn’t expect, but Katelyn and I discussed beforehand, was that she and I both felt he deserved a reward for everything he was doing for us. At the lake, she had rebuked any of Dave’s attempts at touching her and left him resigned, like me, to watching her get ravaged by Jake. That was about to change.

Katelyn beckoned Dave with her index finger, still attending Jake’s shaft. Dave approached the bed, standing at the foot, between Jake’s legs draped over the edge.  Katelyn reached up and pulled Dave’s cock toward her. Dave kneeled down, wide-eyed, and watched as Katelyn took him in her mouth. 

“Oh, fuck!” he moaned.

“Thank you for all your help, Davie,” Katelyn smiled and sucked him some more. After neglecting Jake for a minute, she sucked him again, still holding Dave in her hand. Then, holding both cocks in front of her face, Katelyn smiled to herself and started sucking and licking one after the other, spending only a few seconds on each one at a time.

“This is fun,” she smiled.

Katelyn had her hair pulled back in a ponytail. I tried to permanently burn into my memory the image of her arched back, her red hair tickling her back just above her perfect little ass, and her beautiful full lips wrapped around one cock after the other.

“Would you like to fuck me, Davie?” Katelyn prodded.

“You have no idea.” I could hear in his voice that Dave had been fantasizing about my wife ever since the lake. 

Katelyn dismounted Jake’s face and got on all fours, sideways on the bed. Now directly facing me, I stroked myself as she took Jake’s sizeable cock back into her mouth. Dave didn’t need any more goading once he had permission, he walked around to the side of the bed and squared up directly behind my wife’s waiting backside.  He gently ran his hands along Katelyn’s ass, savoring the opportunity to finally touch her. “Oh, god,” he sighed as he finally slid himself inside of her. Katelyn paused on Jake’s cock, feeling Dave make his entrance. She took in the feeling of a new man for a moment before turning her attention back to Jake. 

I could tell Dave wasn’t going to last long. Between jerking off watching Katelyn and Jake together and then Katelyn sucking his cock, he’d been at it a while.  Katelyn didn’t seem interested in belaboring her time with Dave, either. I knew that she was anxious to feel Jake again. To that end, Katelyn bucked back against Dave’s thrusts and verbally spurred him on. “Fuck me, Dave…Your cock feels so fucking good…Yes!”

It wasn’t long before Dave grunted and jerked himself onto Katelyn’s ass. “Oh, my god. Thank you," he breathed a sigh of relief.

As Dave quietly left the room, presumedly to go to the bathroom, Katelyn kissed her way up Jake’s torso until she was straddling him.  “Hey, baby,” she smiled before kissing him deeply. Wasting no more time, she reached down and guided his cock as she sank down onto his shaft. “Oh, god I missed you” she moaned. Katelyn sat up and started grinding on his cock like she had the morning I watched her from the shore. I hadn’t caught that part on video. I only had a few pictures and had been craving the sight of her hips rocking back and forth in his lap ever since.

“I’m gonna come! I’m gonna come!” Katelyn cried and then collapsed onto Jake’s chest.

“Well, that didn’t take long,” Jake joked.

Katelyn smiled and rolled over, pulling Jake on top of her. “We’re just getting started, baby.”

Katelyn kissed Jake slowly and passionately. The air in the room changed. I was no longer focused on their gorgeous bodies intertwined. Instead, I found myself taken by my wife’s face. Her eyes stayed closed except to occasionally gaze into Jake’s eyes. She spoke very little, other than to whisper “yes” into Jake’s ear as he moved inside her. Her legs wrapped around his hips. Her arms traced his back and chest. Jake kissed her neck and nipples gently, but always found his way back to her lips. Their pace gradually crescendoed with Katelyn almost in tears like she had been on the boat.

“Yes,” she quietly begged. “Come inside me. Please. Come inside me. Please? Please? Please?”

Jake’s mouth rested against hers. He let out a long quiet growl as he filled my wife with his seed. Katelyn, finally satisfied, exhaled slowly and deeply. Jake stayed inside of her while they gently kissed. I sat there transfixed, still slowly stroking myself.

Eventually, Katelyn looked at me. “Did you enjoy that, baby?”

I nodded. Jake rolled onto his back, freeing Katelyn approach me.

“Did you like watching your pretty wife?”

I nodded.

Katelyn straddled my chair, her pussy hovering over my cock.

“Did you like watching Jake make love to me?”

Before I could nod again, Katelyn started lowering herself onto my shaft. Overwhelmed with pleasure, my head fell back. Katelyn slowly slid herself up and down my shaft.

“Did you like watching me take his big cock inside of me?”

“Oh, god,” I groaned. I wasn’t going to last much longer.

“Can you feel him inside me?” she whispered in my ear.

That was it. I became the second man in less than five minutes to come inside of my wife.

“There you go, sweetie,” Katelyn smiled and coddled my face against her breast.

“Jesus,” I sighed.

“Now if you boys will excuse me,” Katelyn announced, “I’m going to go take a shower.”

I followed Katlyn to the doorway and leaned in to whisper in her ear. “Do you want to maybe invite Jake to spend the night and I’ll sleep in the other room?”

My wife’s face lit up. “Really?”

I nodded.

“Yes, please,” she grinned from ear to ear before sauntering down the hallway.

Unsurprisingly, Jake was also delighted with my proposition. Just before going to sleep that night, I masturbated listening through the wall to the sounds of Jake making love to my wife.

The next morning, Jake and Dave were both gone by the time I woke up. Katelyn was exhausted from the previous day’s drive and being up half the night with Jake. She spent the entire morning sleeping and the other half of the day primping for the party. I spent my day shopping and prepping for our guests. Or Dave’s guests, rather. He was posing as the guest of honor at a bachelor party.  He told his friends that he had been secretly talking with a girl overseas for the last few years and that he had decided to marry her. It was ridiculous and none of it was true, of course, but we needed an excuse to have a party with no girls allowed.  Katelyn was adamant about not wanting any “little bitches”, as she called them, stealing her thunder. And college kids will go along with just about anything for free booze and free food. The one exception to the “no girls allowed” rule was the stripper we hired. Given that the plan was for Katelyn to fulfill her fantasy of being taken in front of an audience, on the surface the obvious thought would be to have Katelyn pose as the stripper. But Katelyn nixed that idea quickly. It would have meant giving up her ability to let the night unfold organically. She didn’t want to plan ahead of time who she was going to have sex with, when, or even at all if she wasn’t feeling it.  But you can’t really have a proper bachelor party without a stripper. To that end, we hired one to come dance for Dave early in the evening. It would help get the guys riled up and horny, but also leave Katelyn as the only woman in the room for the rest of the evening after she left.  

Katelyn and I were both a bundle of nerves. Right on time, Deion arrived. In planning for the evening, we thought it would be wise to hire a bodyguard. Having sex in front of a room full of drunk college guys was a recipe for disaster if left unchecked. I was not the most intimidating guy in the world. Nor was hand-to-hand combat on my resume. We hadn’t thought to ask how big he was before hiring him. As it turned out, he was pretty damn big.

“Deion, welcome,” I said letting him through the door. He was at least six-six and two-hundred whatever pounds. He was big, tall, black, and muscular. I was immediately put at ease that if any of the guys started trying to manhandle Katelyn, that Deion could put a swift, decisive end to it. And he was dressed just as we asked. Black dress pants and a white button-down shirt. He and Katelyn would be posing as staff for a sexy catering company that specialized in bachelor and bachelorette parties. Deion and I would tend to the food and drinks. Katelyn would be the server, tending to the guests.

Deion held out his hand and smiled. “You must be Will.”

I shook his hand. His hand practically engulfed mine. “You look great. Perfect. Thank you for dressing the part.”

“Of course. Part of the job. I just want to make sure I have everything straight…”

“Okay,” I replied.

“Your wife,” Deion paused and scanned the room.

“She’s still in back getting ready.”

“She’s gonna…” he paused again. “…have sex with you in front of the people at the party and I’m supposed to stop it if anyone tries anything.”

“Not me. Somebody else. She’ll decide as the night goes on.” It felt very strange telling a stranger so matter-of-factly that my wife and I hatched an elaborate scheme to get her laid with a room full of dudes looking on. “Pretty strange, I know.”

“Hey, man. I’m not here to judge. To each his own.”

Just then Katelyn walked in from the back part of the house. “How do I look?” she asked, twirling.

Deion and I stared.

“Wow,” I muttered to myself. She was dressed in a white lace bustier, a short, black, pleated tennis skirt, and black stiletto heels. Her long red curls were loose down her back. Her make up was perfect.

Katelyn extended her hand and walked to Deion. “Hi, you must be Deion. I’m Katelyn.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Deion gently shook her hand the way a gentleman would a lady.

“So, you’re my bodyguard?” she smiled.

“Yes, ma’am.”

“I feel safer already.”

The three of us went over the logistics and ground rules of the evening. Deion took everything in stride. I caught him checking Katelyn out a few times. I couldn’t blame him. She looked incredibly sexy. By the time the first round of partygoers arrived, the food and the booze were prepped, the music was playing, and there was a never- ending stream of muted porn playing on the big screen.

Jake, Dave, and three of their friends were the first to arrive. Jake and Dave pretended we had only met briefly earlier when they supposedly keyed us into the rental house.  They were all on their second round by the time the others started trickling in.  Within an hour, there were a dozen young college students drinking, shooting pool, and eyeballing my wife.

Just as things were getting going and everyone was a few drinks in, the stripper arrived.  Destiny’s arrival elevated the boys’ mood. She spent about twenty minutes working her way around the room, slowly peeling off her clothes, taking a turn in front of each eager young man. Her show reached its peak when she was down to nothing but her G-string in Dave’s lap. Katelyn seemed a little jealous while Destiny was doing her thing. More than once, I noticed her bending over far more than necessary when serving drinks, barely hiding her own G-string under her skirt, looking for attention.  When Destiny was done, the boys waved cash and begged her to stay longer. Destiny politely refused, saying that she had another party she had to get to. Katelyn and I had paid her double plus a tip to make sure that would be her response.

With Destiny gone and the boys riled up and buzzing, they started becoming more and more flirtatious with the only woman left in the room. “Katelyn,” they beckoned over and over, calling her attention for another drink and a chance to flirt. She took her time, letting each one feel special. No one was too inappropriate, but a hand on the small of her back or a finger moving the hair from her brow was common as someone told her how beautiful she was.

Although our motivations were different, Deion and I each kept a watchful eye on the situation. The boys started insisting Katelyn do shots with them. She obliged three or four times. I knew that if something was going to happen, it was probably going to happen soon. That’s when our old friend Jake stepped up.

“Katelyn,” he called, waving some cash in his hand. “I’ll give you a hundred dollars if you take off your panties.” The boys went crazy, high fiving each other, hooting, and hollering like a bunch of animals. I looked at Deion. He was paying close attention and ready to go.

“You wish,” she smiled and started walking back toward the bar.

“Hold on. Hold on. Hold on.” Jake pleaded. Katelyn stopped. “Guys, come on.” Jake motioned for the rest of them to ship into the pot. Most of them did. Jake quickly counted the cash. “Okay, Katelyn. Three-hundred and fifty dollars to take off your panties. That’s all. Nothing else. Just your panties.”

Katelyn cocked her hip and looked at him, tapping her heel while she thought. The boys fell silent waiting for her response. Finally, Katelyn held out her hand. Jake placed the money in her palm. Katelyn put the cash in the little front pocket of her skirt. She then very carefully reached under her skirt and slid her panties down her thigh. She paused, savoring the cheers of the crowd for a moment before pushing them further down until gravity took them to her ankles. She carefully stepped one foot out and then the other until her black G-string dangled from the front of her shoe. s bar, Katelyn quickly jutted her ass out and flipped up her skirt, giving the boys a view of her naked backside. 

“Stay close,” she mouthed to Deion.  She handed him a bottle of tequila from the bar, grabbed a few shot glasses and turned to rejoin the fray with Deion on her tail. I eased the music up a bit louder and watched Deion and my wife join the party while I watched from the bar. Katelyn took turns dancing with the guys. They all tried copping a feel, most often running their hand up her leg and trying to get under her skirt. She swatted them all away.  Deion was always close by, dancing behind her or to just one side.

A few more songs and a few more shots in, Katelyn started bending forward, swaying her ass and using Deion’s shoulders for balance. The boys naturally lined up behind her to enjoy the view. Once she had their attention, she flipped her skirt up again, giving them another glimpse of her naked ass. Then she squatted down, parting her legs. Had the boys been on the other side of her, they would have had a clear view of her pussy like I did. Now she was using Deion’s legs for balance. As she rose back up, she ran her hands up his torso to his shoulders again. Swaying her hips back and forth seductively, she slowly dropped to a squat again. This time, something caught her attention, and she looked up at Deion, her eyes bulging out of her head. I looked closer and saw a huge bulge going down one of Deion’s pant legs. Katelyn ran her hands up his body again, this time intentionally brushing his bulge. With her arms back on Deion’s shoulders, Katelyn stepped closer and started dancing with Deion. He reciprocated, but refrained from getting handsy until Katelyn physically took his hand and placed it on her hip.

Katelyn and Deion’s dancing became more and more sexually charged. He held her close, his hand just above her ass. Her legs were centered over his leg, the one with the massive bulge. She ran her hands all over his chest, arms, and abs. Then Katelyn dropped to squat again, looking up at him suggestively. She ran her hands along either side of his crotch. She worked her way lower, gently rubbing his legs through his pants. I could see Deion’s cock tenting his pant leg. Then, finally and for everyone to see, Katelyn started rubbing Deion’s hard-on. The boys started moving closer, encircling the pair. I had to move to keep an eye on the action.

Katelyn snaked back up Deion’s body, never breaking eye contact with him. She whispered something to him that I couldn’t make out. Deion then reciprocated, squatting down, running his hands along my wife’s body until he was caressing her bare, tanned legs. He raised up, retracing his steps, his hands briefly lifting Katelyn’s skirt as they made their way back to her hips. She tiptoed up to kiss him while simultaneously guiding Deion’s hands from her hips to her ass. Then she moved her hands back up along his torso, across his chest, and to his shoulders, pushing them downward. Deion took the cue and then slowly squatted back down. He caressed her legs again, this time kissing the inside of her thigh just above her knee. Katelyn held the bottom of her skirt in both hands and lifted it outward, no doubt giving Deion a clear view of her naked pussy.

All eyes were on Katelyn and Deion. The group was in a tight semi-circle around them. I had to stand on a chair to get a view.  Deion kissed the inside of Katelyn’s thighs, alternating between the left and the right. Slowly, he worked his way higher and slowly, Katelyn lifted her skirt higher. Everyone was slack jawed. Most of the guys had their hands in their pockets, gripping their cocks. A few were more blatant about it, making no attempt to hide themselves massaging their bulges through their pants. As Deion reached her mid-thigh, Katelyn lifted her skirt all the way, giving the guys lucky enough to be on either side of her a view of her bare mound.

Deion ran his hands under and between her legs to grip her naked ass. He looked up at her and she at him, his face just below her folds. I could see Katelyn’s chest heaving in anticipation. Dave and Jake, who had been standing on either side of Katelyn, supported her as she leaned back in response to Deion’s tongue finding her folds. 

“Oh, fuck,” I heard someone say in the crowd.

Katelyn’s head fell back, and her hands reached for Deion’s head as he buried his face in her crotch.  Gone were the hoots and the hollers from earlier. I eased the music down lower. I didn’t even have to leave my perch. Thank you, Bluetooth.

My mouth watered and my cock throbbed watching Deion pleasure my wife with a full dozen college boys watching. I kept waiting for one of them to whip their cock out, but no one dared yet to be the first. Not even when Katelyn started whimpering, “Oh, fuck. Yes! I’m gonna come!” I thought she might rip Deion’s ears from his head as she came. Once she recovered, Katelyn pulled Deion’s face up to hers and kissed him, her tongue finding his. Deion kissed his way across her cheek and down her neck, rubbing one hand along her breast and squeezing her ass with the other. She looked like putty in his hands.  Deion pushed her bustier downward, exposing her nipple that he soon found with his mouth. One of the boys unclasped the brazier from the back, leaving my wife wearing nothing but a black tennis skirt and black stiletto heels.

Squatting down yet again, my wife went straight to caressing Deion’s huge bulge through his pants. She turned her head slowly to one side, then the other, taking in her audience. When she was satisfied that all eyes were on her, she moved her hands to Deion’s belt and unbuckled it.

“Holy shit,” someone whispered loudly.

Katelyn unbuttoned Deion’s pants and then eased his zipper down. She licked her lips, reached in and pulled out his cock just as his pants fell.

“Holy shit,” I heard again.

“Goddamn!” someone else blurted out.

Deion’s dick was easily the biggest I’d ever seen in person. Not even Jake could really compare. Katelyn cocked her head in disbelief at the sight of it. Undeterred, she started gently stroking it. Katelyn moved her mouth closer and began licking and kissing along it’s length, lubricating it with her tongue and spreading his precum down the shaft. Katelyn looked up at Deion with her big green eyes and let his cock hover over her mouth, drawing out a “will she or won’t she” moment. No one dared say a word.  Then finally, after waiting for what seemed like forever to a bunch of horny voyeurs, in an instant Katelyn had Deion in her mouth. She could only fit the first half or so until it gagged her, so she continued stroking the base while she sucked what she could.

As Katelyn’s blowjob continued, Deion’s cock got messier and messier and other cocks began to appear. It didn’t go unnoticed by Katelyn who doubled down on her efforts, inspired by her fans. If Katelyn had chosen anyone else, I imagined that she would have had to deal with several of the guys shoving their cocks hopefully in her face. But because it was Deion, and Deion was a big boy in every respect, the others got only close enough to have a good view of the greatest show they would likely ever see in their young lives.

After several minutes of witnessing what could be aptly described as oral nirvana, Deion pulled my wife up from the floor and tossed her effortlessly over his shoulder. He gently deposited her on the couch and gathered her red locks in his hand, guiding her mouth back to his cock.  Katelyn reached between her legs, underneath her skirt, and began pleasuring herself as she carried on sucking Deion. He didn’t let her linger too long on his dick before he pulled her up again, this time helping her shimmy out of her mini skirt, leaving her only in the black stilettos. Everyone had their cock out now, jerking themselves to my wife, including me.  Katelyn had the audience she had been dreaming of.

Deion whispered something in Katelyn’s ear, prompting her to turn around and amble onto the couch. With her knees on the cushion, she rested her arms on the back of the couch. Deion stepped forward and rubbed the head of his cock between my her legs. Katelyn reached down and helped him ease his way in. Katelyn’s face turned red, and her stomach clenched as she felt Deion for the first time.

“Oh, fuck,” she grunted, reaching a hand back to press against Deion’s abs in an attempt to control his pace. Deion obliged and took his time, ever so gradually easing himself deeper and giving my wife time to adapt. Eventually, she was able to accommodate almost his entire shaft and let him build to a steady pace.

There was something incredibly sexy about how my wife almost looked like she was weeping when she was nearing climax. I don’t know why that turned me on so much, but I had to keep my hands off my cock for a bit. I didn’t want to come too soon.  Some of the others weren’t so judicious. Right in the middle of the deepest fucking of Katelyn’s life, one of the guys shot his load in front of her, some of it dotting her arm.  Katelyn didn’t seem to even notice, much less care. Emboldened, another took a step forward without getting too close and with obvious intention, aimed at her as he came. Katelyn noticed this time but said nothing.

“You okay?” Deion checked.

Katelyn nodded. “Just keep fucking me.” She reached back and grabbed Deion’s hand on her shoulder, moving it to her hair. “Fuck me. Fuck me harder,” she panted.

Deion gathered her hair with both hands and pulled, making Katelyn’s back arch and lift her torso upright. Deion had her hair nearly by the scalp and put his mouth next to her ear while he fucked her.

“Do you like that?” he taunted. “Do you like getting fucked in front of all these boys.”

“Ooooo,” Katelyn whined. “Fuck yes!”

Katelyn’s chest was jutting out. One brave boy reached out and fondled her breast. Katelyn was too busy being fucked like an animal to acknowledge it. A moment later, he came, leaving Katelyn with a stream of come running down her chest to her stomach.

“I’m gonna come!” she yelled.

Deion continued fucking her like a machine, never slowing when she came or even after. Tears were actually falling from Katelyn’s eyes at that point. “Oh fuck, yes!” she cried. “Oh, god!”

Another one of the guys stepped forward and came on her chest. She watched him do it, but again, said nothing.

“Are you ready for my come, girl?” Deion grunted.

Katelyn nodded quickly. Deion pulled her off the couch, still gripping her hair in one hand and put her on the floor in the middle of the room. Katelyn wrapped her lips around his cock while Deion jerked what she couldn’t fit in her mouth. Everyone gathered around the pair and watched as Deion growled and unleashed rope after rope of come onto her tongue and her face. I heard a few groans from the crowd as well. When Deion was satisfied, he stepped behind her, still guarding her body. Covered in come from her face to her navel, Katelin sat there on her knees watching the half dozen or so guys that still had not come yet masturbating at the sight of her.

“You okay?” he checked again.

Katelyn nodded. “Are you boys gonna come or what?” she challenged and pushed her tits together, giving them a target.

One by one, they stepped forward and came on my wife’s chest. Katelyn basked in the attention, making a show of rubbing their loads into her skin, knowing that every single man in the room likely just had the hottest sexual experience of their lives.  When everyone had finished, except for me, Katelyn stood up.

“Goodnight, boys,” she smiled and waved as she started sauntering her way to the hall leading to the back rooms.

“You heard the lady,” Deion announced. “Time to go.”

As Deion ushered the guests out, I followed Katelyn to the back bathroom. Without saying a word, she leaned over the counter, and I took her from behind as we both stared at her messy reflection in the mirror.  When I was done, she smiled at me and walked into the shower. I joined Deion in the kitchen. The house was empty now except for the three of us.

“You good?” Deion asked.

“Yeah, I’m good. You?”

“I’m real good,” he smiled.

I knew Katelyn was smiling, too.




Thanks for reading!
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My wife Katelyn and I accidentally uncover some hidden desires and embark on a new chapter in our life together... 

My Wife, a Younger Man, a Waterfall and a Boat

y wife came camping with me on the lake I had been visiting since I was a boy. A chance encounter with a young college student led to a night that changed our marriage forever…

My Wife, a Beautiful Therapist, and a Little Roleplay

Our marriage breaking down after what happened at the lake, Katelyn and I meet with a therapist who proves to have some, let's say, unconventional methods...
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Cheating Wife Bundle - Volume I

The Cheating Wife Bundle Volume I includes twelve previously released titles as well as a new story available only in this bundle!

My Best Friend's Wife - Available only in Cheating Wife Bundle I

The Australians - What happens when a group of handsome Australians rent the house next door for Master's week?

Taken by My Husband's Boss (Parts I,II,& III) - The things I have to do to advance my husband's career!

Tutoring the Neighbor (Parts I, II, & III) - New to town and with nothing to do. Tutoring my next door neighbor turns out to be a great way to pass the time.

The Doctor - Somehow I managed to develop a crush on my doctor and I find it hard to hide my attraction.

The Handyman - I hired an old friend to remodel our home. I left him alone with my wife everyday while I was at work. Good idea, or no?

The Boss's Party - I married a reformed party girl. I knew I shouldn't have left her alone for too long.

My Black Neighbor - I never knew what a princess I was until my husband lost his job and we had to move into a crummy apartment. The noise from downstairs at all hours was a nuisance...until it piqued my curiosity.


From Cheater to Hotwife: Getting Over My Wife's Infidelity

I caught my wife cheating with our next door neighbor. We've spent that last few months in therapy trying to work things out. We weren't making much progress until we found some common ground on which to rebuild our relationship.
---
“I want you to do it again.”

“So soon? Can you even get it up right now?”

“No. Not that.” I paused just long enough to get the courage to say it out loud. “I want you to cheat on me again.”

Lainey froze.

“You can say no, but you can’t tell me you don’t want to. I’ve seen how hot you get thinking about Kevin.” I paused again. “Not just you. Me, too.”

Her look started to soften in the face of the truth. 

Vacation Cuckold: Cucked by My Wife and Her Surfer Boyfriend


My wife and I were disappointed to find that we wouldn't be the only ones staying on the private beach we had booked for a week in Thailand. We had to share with a small pack of surfer dudes. My wife seemed to mind the intrusion less and less as the week went on. 

Wedding Night Cuckold: Watching My Wife Get Blacked Onn Our Wedding Night

Lisa walked to the entryway table, took an envelope out of her purse, and handed to me. It had my name on it. “Don’t open it until I say,” she pointed at me teasingly as she walked to the door to answer the knock. She held open the door for the young black man to roll in the dining cart.

“You can bring it this way,” she instructed and led him to the bedroom. Just before she disappeared behind the door, she looked at me. “You can open it now,” she smiled.

I opened the envelope and started reading.

“Dear Alex,

I am so happy that you chose me to be your wife. I love you more than words can say. I know you love me just as much and I look forward so very much to spending the rest of our lives together. As your wife, I want to do anything and everything that I possibly can to make your life amazing. I want to spend our first night together as husband and wife showing you that there is nothing in this world I wouldn’t do for you. You can come into the bedroom now.

All My Love,
Lisa.”
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