

​I met Nathan during a summer job between my third year of college and my last year of college. I thought that he was beyond cute, but I had broken up only a few months before with my boyfriend of two years and wasn’t looking to become involved with anyone.

Nathan was nice to me and would come back to work after his shift to give me a ride home after work. I thought that he was being nice and had no idea that he was interested in me. Still, I was always clueless when it came to those things because I never thought of myself as attractive, let alone attractive enough for a boy like Nathan to be interested in me.

I never looked at my reflection in the mirror and thought that I was ugly, but I also never looked at my reflection in the mirror and thought that I was hot. If I were to describe myself, I would describe myself as average-looking at best, while others would describe me as pretty, which I never saw or agreed with.

At only five feet two inches tall, with 32 B-sized breasts, I was shorter than the average girl with average-sized breasts. I had a small waist with a fat ass, but my naturally light blonde hair and gray eyes gave me a unique look. Although I never had an issue with boys liking me, I never understood why they did. I was never boy-crazy and had opportunities to have many boyfriends, but I only had two previous boyfriends when I met Nathan.

I lived with my parents and younger brother until my dad retired. When my dad retired, they moved to Pennsylvania. That was always their plan, but I was still in college and studying to become a New York City elementary school teacher, so I went to live with my grandparents. I was the closest grandchild to my grandparents, and it worked out well since they had an apartment on the second floor of their home, which gave me my own space.

It took me a little over a half hour to walk from my grandparents' house to work, and I appreciated that Nathan had gone out of his way to come back to work to give me a ride home. My best friend Nicky told me that she thought that Nathan liked me, but I didn’t see it.

“Anne. No boy would go out of his way to come back to work after getting off unless he was looking to get off. Nathan is trying to get in your pants.”

“He is not. Nathan is a nice guy.”

“No guy is that nice.”

Day after day for weeks, Nathan and I spent almost every minute of every day at work together. I found him extremely easy to talk to and nice to look at. Nathan was a little under six feet tall with short black hair, light brown eyes, and an athletically fit body. He worked out a lot and played a ton of basketball. Nathan had a great sense of humor and would constantly make me laugh.

Nathan had a great smile and smiled a lot. Whenever I saw him smile, a warm feeling would come over my body, and I knew that it meant that I was attracted to Nathan and that I liked him. We had been working together for about three weeks when Nathan told me that he was having a party at his house and wanted me to come. I didn’t drive and didn’t have a car, and Nathan’s house was over twenty minutes away from my grandparents' house. Taking public transportation would have taken me forever, so I thanked Nathan for the invite and told him that I wouldn’t be able to make it.

“I’ll pick you up and drop you off after the party.”

“I don’t want you to go out of your way.”

“I won’t be. I insist, so what do you say?”

“Okay.”

“Great. Make sure to bring your bathing suite.”

Nathan picked me up and brought me to his house in Douglaston. Douglaston, Queens, is one of the most expensive neighborhoods in Queens to this day. It’s located in Northern Queens and close to the Long Island borderline. I knew that Douglaston existed but had never been there before or inside a house like Nathan’s.

Nathan gave me a tour of the palatial house when we arrived. It had six bedrooms, eight bathrooms and a two-car garage. In the back of the house was an in-ground pool, an in-ground hot tub, and a small pool house. The house was beautifully decorated, which made sense since Nathan’s mother was an interior designer who owner a design firm.

It also made sense that Nathan lived in Douglaston since his mother was financially successful, and his father was also financially successful as a real estate developer and owner of a building management company.

After I helped Nathan get ready for his guests, they slowly began trickling in. Nathan had so many friends that it wasn’t easy to remember everyone’s names. Large groups of people that I didn’t know always made me feel uncomfortable, and that’s how I felt as the party became larger. I felt out of place until Nathan’s cousin, Sarah, arrived. Sarah was able to pick up on the fact that I felt out of place and couldn’t have been sweeter toward me.

“How about you hit the pool with me?”

“I’m okay.”

“It’s hot as hell out here, and it looks like it’s going to rain soon. Come on, Anne.”

“Sure.”

After I changed into my bathing suit, I waited for Sarah to change and went back outside with her. She poured us two beers from the keg and placed the cups on the side of the pool. When Sarah jumped into the pool, I jumped into it, too. Sarah and I were sipping our cups of beer inside the pool when Nathan came outside. I had never seen Nathan without his shirt on, and my heart quickly began pounding when I looked at him.

Nathan walked onto the diving board, and I couldn’t take my eyes off his body and abdominal muscles. I watched Nathan flip from the diving board and into the pool, and then I watched him swim to Sarah and me.

“Having a good time, Anne?”

“Yeah, I am.”

“How about I fill those cups for you two?”

“You read my mind, Nate,” Sarah responded and then asked Nathan, “Why aren’t you drinking?”

“I need to take Anne home after the party.”

Sarah looked at me and asked, “Why don’t you crash here? It’s not like there isn’t enough room.”

“I didn’t pack an overnight bag.”

“So what?” she responded with laughter and then said, “My aunt has a drawer filled with extra toothbrushes, and Nate will give you something to wear for bed.”

“I don’t know,” I nervously responded.

“Awesome. You’re staying. Nate, it’s time for you to start drinking,” Sarah replied.

It was only about eight o’clock when the sky opened up. A lot of the party guests were inside the house while I remained outside and sat beside Nathan and across from Sarah, along with a few others, at the table under the overhang of the house. The more I drank, the more I loosened up and the better of a time I had. The more I drank, the more sexually attracted I felt toward Nathan.

I wasn’t drunk, but I also wasn’t sober when people began calling it a night. I remained outside with Nathan and talked until almost two in the morning when Sarah came outside and told us that she was going to bed and that everyone was situated. With all the bedrooms being taken care of and the available couches no longer being available, I reluctantly agreed to share Nathan’s bed.

Nathan gave me a tee shirt and basketball shorts to change into, and when I exited the bathroom, Nathan was shirtless and in his bed. I got in bed beside him, and he turned off the lamp on his night stand. The sound of the rain pounding against the windows and the roof of the house was calming.

Nathan and I moved closer to one another, and we were so close together that I could feel his breath on my lips. When lightning illuminated the room, Nathan and I stared into each other’s eyes, and when he kissed me, I kissed him back. Nathan was a good kisser, and I was aroused. I became more aroused when I ran my hand across his stomach.

The next thing I knew, Nathan and I were nude, and I was stroking his dick while he played with my pussy. When Nathan got out of bed, and I heard a drawer of his nightstand open, I knew he was getting a condom. I had never had sex with someone I was in a relationship with before, but that night would become the first time that I did.

Nathan got back in the bed and placed himself between my spread legs. It had been a while since I last had sex, and Nathan was a bit larger than my two previous boyfriends. After a brief moment of discomfort, Nathan was inside of me. I locked my legs across his ass and pushed him deep inside me with each thrust.

The sex lasted for maybe a minute, and I didn’t come close to having an orgasm. When Nathan removed himself from inside me, he placed himself beside me. We were in bed beside each other in silence when he sighed, and I asked, “Is something wrong.”

“That’s never happened to me before.”

“What hasn’t?”

“I’ve never been that fast before, and I’m not trying to make an excuse, but I like you a lot, Anne.

“I like you too, and we can do that again if you want.”

“I want to.”

“Okay.”

Sex with Nathan the second time wasn’t comparable to our first time. I never let myself go that fast with my past boyfriends, and I had never had an orgasm while having sex with either of them for the first time. Not only did I have an orgasm, but I had two orgasms. I was so into riding Nathan that I hadn’t realized that he had cum long before I did for the second time.

The sex was so good that my legs were shaking. We kissed and cuddled for a while until Nathan fell asleep. I eventually fell asleep and woke up in bed alone a little after ten in the morning. Sex with Nathan had been the best sex of my life, but I felt like such a slut for having sex with Nathan that I felt like crying.

I dressed, exited the bedroom, and went downstairs. Nathan was sitting at the kitchen table with Sarah and a few of his friends and eating a bagel when I entered. He smiled at me, and I smiled back, even though I felt like I would burst into tears at that moment. Sarah smiled and asked if I was hungry. I shook my head and looked down at the kitchen floor.

“Nathan. Can you please take me home?”

“I can, but not right now. I need about an hour or two.”

“I’ll drive you home,” Sarah immediately stated.

“That would be great. Thank you.”

I followed Sarah outside into the driveway and watched her get into her car. I was about to get inside when Nathan came outside and said my name. I turned around, and Nathan walked to me. Nathan smiled, kissed me, and asked, “Is it okay if I call you tonight?”

“Of course.”

“Talk to you tonight then,” he replied and kissed me.

I got into Sarah’s car and gave her my address. Within minutes of Sarah starting to drive, Sarah told me how much Nathan liked me and that I must also like Nathan after what I had done. I wasn’t happy that Nathan had told his cousin and responded, “I can’t believe that he told you what happened.”

Sarah laughed and replied, “Nate didn’t tell me. You just told me, but I also heard what happened.”

I couldn’t have been more embarrassed and responded, “I don’t normally do that. I don’t know what came over me.”

“Nate,” she responded with laughter.

“This is going to be the longest rest of summer ever.”

“Nate and I are cousins, but we’re more like siblings, and he’s one of my best friends.”

“I know. Nathan has told me how close the two of you are.”

“Anne. Since Nate’s met you, you’re the only thing that he’s talked to me about. I’ve never seen him this way before, so please don’t hurt him. If this is only a fling for you, then please be honest with him.”

“I’ve never had a fling before, and I don’t know what this is between me and Nate.”

“How do you fell about him?”

“I more than like him. If I didn’t more than like Nathan, what happened between us wouldn’t have happened. I hope that he’ll call me tonight because he wants to call me and not because he feels obligated to.”

“He’ll call you.”

“Please don’t ask him to call me.”

“I’m not going to, but I know that he’ll call you.”

It was after nine at night, and I hadn’t heard from Nathan. I didn’t think that I would hear from him until my cell phone rang. I was happy and relieved that Nathan called me, but I couldn’t shake the feeling that he had called because he felt it was the right thing to do.

“Is something wrong, Anne?”

“Did you call me because you wanted to call me or because you felt obligated to call me, considering what we did after the party?”

“I called you because I wanted to hear your voice.”

I told Nathan how horrible I felt about myself for having slept with him so fast and also told him that I had never done anything like that before. Nathan told me that he didn’t think less of me because we had sex and told me how much he liked me.

I was worried about things being weird between us at work the next morning, but it wasn’t. Nathan and I spent the day together, talking and laughing as normal. After Nathan got off from work, he came back to give me a ride home, which was normal.

What wasn’t normal was when he stopped the car in front of my grandparents' house. Nathan reached into the back seat of his car and gave me a dozen red roses. After I thanked him for the roses, he kissed me, and I kissed him back. When we kissed, it felt like my stomach had dropped.

Nathan and I had our official first date on Friday night that week. We went to the movies, and after the movie, he drove us to the beach. We walked along the boardwalk while holding hands as we talked. There was rarely parking on my grandparents' street, but there was a parking spot directly across the street from the house that Nathan had pulled his car into. I asked him if he wanted to come inside, and he did.

As soon as Nathan and I entered my bedroom, we began kissing and quickly undressed each other. We would have had sex again if Nathan had a condom, but since he didn’t, Nathan instead went down on me. Nathan was so much better at going down on me than either of my exes. After going down on me, I jerked him off, and he wound up spending the night.

Nathan and I spent the entire next day together, and he made sure to pick up a box of condoms when we went back to my place. The sex was even better than the first time Nathan and I had sex. As the weeks passed, I began feeling toward Nathan as I never felt before. It was exciting, but it also made me worry that I felt stronger toward him than Nathan did toward me.

“Anne, I’ve been meaning to ask you something.”

“What is it?”

“Will you be my girlfriend?”

I wanted to be Nathan’s girlfriend, but I was worried about it. Nathan went away to college and lived on campus. His college was about an hour away from Queens in Rockland County, and being Nathan’s girlfriend meant that we wouldn’t be able to see each other during the week.

“I don’t have a driver’s license or a car. We won’t be able to see each other during the week.”

“I know, but I don’t have classes on Fridays, and neither do you. I’ll drive down on Friday afternoons and spend Friday night with you, all of Saturday, and most of Sunday before going back to campus.”

“Do you want to do that?”

“I wouldn’t want you to be my girlfriend if I didn’t. Be my girlfriend.”

“Okay.”

I couldn’t have been more excited and happier about becoming Nathan’s girlfriend, but I was sad because I missed my parents and younger brother. I talked to them on the phone, but I hadn’t seen them all summer long since they moved to Pennsylvania.

“I’ll drive you to Pennsylvania to see them.”

“It’s too much for me to ask.”

“You didn’t even ask me. I’m offering.”

“That would be great.”

“It will be great. Pack a bag, and we’ll drive down there on Friday night.”

I wasn’t worried about my mom meeting Nathan, but I was worried about my dad meeting him. My dad didn’t like either of my previous two boyfriends, and he was never the type of man to hide his feelings. He was direct and blunt, and if my dad didn’t like Nathan, it would be a long weekend.

Nathan was his charming self, and my mom immediately liked him. My younger brother, Peter, immediately liked him as well, and they spent a few hours together talking about sports and playing video games. I felt bad for Nathan when it came to my dad. My dad practically interrogated Nathan all day long on Saturday and wasn’t nice about it, but Nathan kept his cool.

I found out later that week that although my dad was reserving judgment on Nathan, my dad didn’t dislike Nathan and was impressed with how intelligent and respectful he had been that weekend. My mom and younger brother liked Nathan, and the fact that my dad didn’t dislike Nathan made me feel fantastic.

Nathan and I had only been a couple for a little over a month, but I was sad and upset when it was time for Nathan to leave for college. I didn’t expect Nathan to feel as upset and sad as I was, but it made me feel good that Nathan felt how I did.

Nathan and I talked every night, and he came home every weekend as he had promised. After a month of practically living with me on the weekends, his mom started to become upset that he was spending all of his time with me and not coming home, so Nathan felt it was time for me to meet his parents.

“It’s too soon.”

“I already met your parents, babe.”

“What if they don’t like me.”

“That’s not even a question. My mom and dad will love you as much as I do.”

“Love me?”

It took Nathan a moment to realize that he had told me that he loved me. When he realized what he had said to me, Nathan looked nervous and scared, but he took hold of my hand, looked into my eyes, and said, “I love you.”

“I love you too,” I responded with tears in my eyes, and we kissed.

I was so nervous about meeting Nathan’s parents that I didn’t want to get out of his car. Nathan had to practically drag me out of his car and into his house. I felt like I was going to pass out when I looked at his mom and dad, and Nathan said, “Mom and dad. This is Anne.”

“Welcome to our home,” Nathan’s mom said with a smile and then greeted me with a hug.

Nathan had told me how down the Earh his parents were, but there was a difference between hearing it from Nathan’s mouth and witnessing it. Paula couldn’t have been sweeter and nicer to me, and it made me feel great when she said, “I understand why Nathan doesn’t come much these days.”

​Nathan’s father, Jeff, was younger than my father by a decade, but Jeff reminded me a lot of my dad. He was as direct and blunt as my dad, but he, too, couldn’t have been nicer and more welcoming to me. Nathan’s parents approved of me, and it made me feel amazing. The only person I hadn’t met at that point in time was Nathan’s best friend, Felix, but I would meet him during winter break.

​Nathan and Felix had been best friends since childhood. Felix was a year older, and they had once lived across the street from one another. When Felix was eleven, his mom moved them out of Queens to upstate New York, but Felix and Nathan remained best friends.

​Nathan and Felix talked on the phone all the time and visited each other for weeks at a time. They attended college together and lived with each other for two years, but within weeks of Felix graduating from college, he moved to Boston to live with his dad because they job market in Boston was far better than in upstate New York.

​I met Felix for the first time when he came to visit Nathan during winter break. Felix was as tall as Nathan, fit, and drop-dead gorgeous. He, too, had short black hair but with hazel eyes. Feliz was extremely confident as well as cocky. Felix was naturally flirtatious and flirted with me on and off throughout the night, but it was in good nature.

​Nathan laughed and shook his head as Felix sipped his beer with his arm around my shoulder and said, “You’re lucky that you met her before me, bro.”

​“As if you don’t get enough girls.”

​“I’m tired of girls. I want a woman like Anne.”

​“Sorry, but I’m taken.”

​“Damn,” Felix said with laughter.

​“I’m hitting the head.”

​“Take your time, bro. I’ll keep your girl company.”

​As soon as Nathan went to use the bathroom, Felix and I drank shots at the bar and ordered another round of beers. Felix told me that he was happy that Nathan was so happy to be with me and that it was clear to him how I felt about Nathan.

​“I’d be lying if I stated that I wasn’t nervous about meeting you and whether or not you would like me.”

​“Even if I didn’t like you, I would pretend to like you for Nate’s sake, but I do like you. I’d be lying if I said that I wasn’t surprised that Nate is with you, though. You’re not his usual type,” Felix said with a smirk.

​“I know I’m not as pretty as the girls he’s been with in the past.”

​Felix looked at me as if I were crazy and responded, “You’re definitely as pretty as the girls he’s been with before you, and that’s not what I meant. You’re by far the shortest girl he’s ever been with, but great things do come in small packages, and my guy has always been an ass man,” he said with laughter.

​I was beyond relieved that Felix liked me and had a lot of fun hanging out and getting to know him. I knew that Felix and Nathan were as close as brothers, but I truly didn’t understand their bond until I saw them together that night. I was drunk and horny as could be, but I felt that Felix and Nathan should have time alone together with each other before Felix needed to head home the next night, so I took a cab home and left the two of them at the bar.

As soon as I arrived home, I got myself off and went to bed. I wasn’t the least bit surprised when Nathan called me the next afternoon while extremely hung over and told me that Felix left the bar with a girl. I knew who the girl that Felix had left the bar with before Nathan described her to me.

It was like Nathan and I graduated from college and entered adulthood at the snap of a finger. Nathan went to work for his dad’s company, and my friend Marcy’s dad pulled a few strings to get us teaching jobs at an elementary school in Brooklyn. I began my teaching career and was attending graduate school while Nathan began working his way up in his dad’s company.

It was always Nathan’s plan to work for his dad after college, and he knew that he would need to start at the bottom and work his way up, but it sucked that he was working so much that we were hardly able to see each other. Being able to spend the little time that we did together made it feel more special when we did have those times together.

For our second anniversary, Nathan booked a room in Monticello at a bed and breakfast for the weekend. I knew that Nathan was going to propose to me because it was so unlike him to do something so romantic. Even though I knew that Nathan was going to propose, it didn’t make the moment any less special.

“Babe. I felt drawn to you from the moment we met, and being with you these last two years has been amazing. I didn’t believe in true love until I met you, but I do now. You’re the love of my life, and I want nothing more than to spend the rest of my life with you. I want to have a family with you and grow old together. Anne Mary Collins, will you make me the happiest man in the world and become my wife?”

As soon as Nathan dropped to one knee and I looked at him as I sat on the side of the bed, I began crying. I could see how much he loved me in his eyes, and I wanted the same thing that he wanted. I wanted to become his wife, make a home, have children, and grow old with him.

“Yes!” I cried with joy and extended my shaking left hand.

Although I knew he was going to propose, and I accepted, it still didn’t feel real until Nathan placed the ring on my finger. I couldn’t stop crying, and Nathan knew me so well that when he got up from his knee and kissed me, he told me to make the calls.

The first call I made was to my mom, who was expecting my call. After speaking to my mom, I called Nicky. We had grown apart since we had graduated from college, and I was upset that our call didn’t last long and that she didn’t sound as happy for me as I had expected. Thankfully, my conversation with Marcy made me put my conversation with Nicky behind me. Marcy couldn’t have been happier for me or more interested in listening to me go on and on about how overjoyed I was that I was engaged to Nathan.

Sex with Nathan that night was different because it was the first time we made love, and there is a difference between having sex and making love as far as I’m concerned. The act is the same, but what makes the difference between having sex and making love is the deeper emotional connection and intimacy that goes beyond physical gratification. If you don’t agree, please feel free to disagree.

Weeks after Nathan and I became engaged, Felix’s father passed away. As soon as Felix called Nathan to tell him, Nathan booked a flight to Boston to be there for Felix in his time of need. When Nathan and I spoke on the phone, I could hear how concerned Nathan was about Felix and wished that I could have been there more than I was able to, but at least I was there for the services.

Felix’s father's passing made him wealthy, and he began enjoying the fruits of his father’s hard work, but he no longer wanted to do it in Boston. Felix decided to leave Boston and relocate to New York. He rented a luxury apartment in Manhattan and partied as if there was no tomorrow. When Nathan told me that he was going to move in with Felix, I wasn’t happy.

“We hardly see each other as it is, and you’re going to move in with Felix?!”

“He’s not in a good place, and I need to look out for him.”

“Look out for him?! Stop it and be truthful! You’re moving in with Felix so that you can party your ass off with him!”

“I’m not the reason we’re not living together now, and two things can simultaneously be true. I need to look out for Felix, and I don’t want to party my ass off with him.”

Nathan's calm response made me realize that he was right and that I was wrong. Nathan wanted us to move in together, and despite being engaged, I wouldn’t do it for two reasons. The first reason was that my parents would have lost their minds. The second reason was that I didn’t think that Nathan would marry me if I were to move in with him before we got married.

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to be that girl.”

“I’m sorry, too. I should have talked to you about it before deciding. I should have found out how you felt about it.”

Nathan and I worked it out. I was in Manhattan a few times per week for graduate school, and the subway was so close that it was more convenient to take the train to school from their apartment than it was to take the train to work from my grandparent’s house.

The truth of the matter was that Felix was a player who loved to party and was always around pretty girls. I was afraid that Nathan would come across a girl while living with Felix, who was hot, and that he would cheat on me. Having been cheated on was something that had happened to me twice before and something that I never wanted to happen again.

My first boyfriend was my first everything, and although we were teenagers, I loved him. I loved him so much that I gave my virginity to him because I thought that he loved me, too. I had no idea and know clue that Anthony had been cheating on me with my supposed friend Beth. The only reason I found out was that I was hanging out with Beth when Anthony called her, and I snatched the phone from her hand before she was able to answer.

What Anthony said when I answered the call told me all that I needed to know. I was devastated and was again devastated when I thought that Mike was also cheating on me. It was all I could talk to Nicky about until she had enough and told me that it was all in my head and that she didn’t want to talk to me about it anymore.

My sex drive was always high, but Mike was always willing and able to meet my needs until he wasn’t. It made me feel unattractive and undesirable. I repeatedly accused him of cheating on me, which he, of course, denied. I didn’t know who Mike cheated on me with, but only that he had when I saw a used condom inside his trash basket that I knew he didn’t use with me.

I broke up with Mike on the spot, but it bothered me that Nicky remained friends with him after Mike had cheated on me. When I confronted her about it, Nicky told me that she was acting like a buffer between Mike and me, so I wouldn’t need to deal with it. I appreciated that Nicky was doing that for me, but I felt so bad that I was so upset about her remaining friends with Mike that I apologized and thanked her for doing that to me.

I was afraid of having Nathan do the same thing to me because it would be far worse than having Anthony or Mike cheating on me. I knew in my heart and soul that if Nathan cheated on me, it would be something that I would never be able to get over. Nathan was my fiancé and the man I wanted to marry, build a life with, have children with, and grow old with.

It took Felix sitting me down and having a conversation with me to realize that I was behaving insane about the situation. Felix didn’t need to have the conversation that he had with me with me, but I appreciated that he did. Felix told me he loved me and Nathan so much that he needed to have a conversation with me.

“Anne. I know that you don’t have the best view of yourself, and even though I think that it’s unbelievable for you to view yourself how you do, it’s your opinion of yourself, and I won’t argue with you about it.

However, I can say without a shadow of a doubt that you’re a hottie and that Nate loves you more than he’s ever loved anything or anyone. My guy is so sprung that he put a ring on your finger. I don’t believe in that happily ever after shit, but he does, and I love that it’s with you. Nathan is a good dude, and my brother and he would never do you wrong.”

Deep down inside, I knew what Felix told me was true, but it took a lot to go to their apartment and walk into hot and half-nude girls partying in their apartment as if it was a Friday or Saturday night on a Tuesday night. I put on a brave face, although I was having major issues.

It was one of the most fucked up days of my life. I was sick as a dog but went to work because it was an important test day, and I didn’t trust a substitute teacher to watch over my class. My principal wanted to send me home and wouldn’t listen to a word that I had to say, but Marcy was able to talk her into letting me stay. The only reason our principle allowed me to stay was because Marcy told her that she would drive me home as soon as the test was over.

Marcy needed to put her arms around me to not only walk me to her car but to put me inside. I felt like death, but I was starving. I hadn’t bee able to hold anything down the night before or in the morning and thought that I would be able to. Marcy stopped at the diner by our school, which was a few blocks from the expressway, and went inside as I shivered inside her car.

I thought I was so sick that I was hallucinating when I saw Nicky and Mike exit the diner while holding hands and kissing. I knew that I wasn’t hallucinating when I got out of Marcy’s car and approached them.

Michael couldn’t look me in my eyes, and neither could Nicky. At that moment, I knew that Nicky was the girl who Mike had cheated on me with, but I needed to hear it, so I asked Nicky, “How long has this been happening?”

Nicky began crying and responded, “I didn’t know how to tell you!”

“Answer my question, Nicole!”

“A few years.”

“Meaning that you were the girl who Mike cheated on me with.”

“Yeah.”

“You could have told me at any point in time, but you didn’t! Were you ever going to tell me?!”

“I didn’t know how Anne! We’re best friends! We can get past this!”

“We were best friends. You’re not the person that I thought you were, so fuck you! I’m glad that you didn’t purchase your dress yet! Lose my number! Our friendship is over!”

“You have every right to be upset, but you don’t mean it. Please give it a few days, and then we can talk.”

“We will never speak again! Enjoy the rest of your life!”

By the time Marcy got back into her car, I was crying so hard that it wasn’t easy to breath. All I wanted was to be with Nathan, so I had Marcy drive me into the city and to his apartment with Felix. Walking into the apartment put me in a worse mood. There were empty beer cans and plastic cups on the floor. It looked like that had the parties of all parties the night before.

I didn’t think that I could be in a worse mood than I was until I cleaned up and went into Nathan’s bedroom. It was obvious that by the used condoms and the thong panties on the floor, Nathan had been with another woman. While I was home and sick as a dog in bed, Nathan was fucking some skank.

I sat on Nathan’s bed, cupped my hands, and began sobbing into them. I had lost my best friend and thought that I had also lost my fiancé. It felt like my life would never be the same again. I got up from Nathan’s bed when I heard the front door open and close and exited the bedroom.

Felix was standing beside a gorgeous woman and asked me if I had cleaned up. I nodded, and he thanked me for taking care of it. I stared at the woman for a moment when Felix said, “Anne. Please meet Natalie.”

“Oh my God! We had sex last night and spent the entire morning together! We had a meal together, and you don’t even remember my name?!”

“Natalia?”

“Nadia!”

“I was close.”

“You’re such an asshole! I can’t believe I slept with you!” the woman shouted and proceeded to enter Nathan’s bedroom.

The woman exited Nathan’s bedroom and walked to the front door. “Don’t call me!” she yelled before opening the door and slamming it shut behind her.

Felix shrugged his shoulders and said, “I don’t think she gave me her number. What’s up with you? You look like you lost your best friend or something.”

“Did you have sex with her in Nate’s bedroom?”

“Yeah. Last night got a bit out of control.”

“If you were using Nathan’s bedroom, where was he?”

“Nate wasn’t in the mood to party. He would have gone to your place if you weren’t under the weather, but he went to his parent’s house instead.”

“I’m a fucking idiot!” I cried.

I told Felix about what I found out about Nicky and what I thought Nathan had done after I cleaned the apartment and entered Nathan’s bedroom. Felix felt horrible about Nicky and me but was amused that I had thought that Nathan had cheated on me. Felix and I agreed to keep that between us.

I told Nathan a few days later, and thankfully, Nathan wasn’t upset. He understood why I had jumped to that conclusion after walking into his bedroom to find used condoms and thong panties. Nathan assured me that he loved me and that he wouldn’t be marrying me if he wanted anyone else.

It was a Saturday, three months before our wedding date. After having breakfast with Nathan, he told me that he needed to do his dad a favor and check in on a new construction house on Long Island. I was in awe of the house from the moment Nathan pulled his car into the driveway.

We got out of the car and entered the humongous house. Nathan removed his cell phone and began recording as we walked around the house. The house had five bedrooms, four and a half bathrooms, and a finished basement. The kitchen was huge, had an island, and had all-new stainless-steel appliances.

The backyard was amazing, as was the house. There was an outdoor seating area beneath an overhang that reminded me of Nathan’s parent’s house. There was an inground pool and a small pool house on the other side of the pool that was about the size of a one-bedroom apartment.

“Baby. What do you think about the house?”

“The house is amazing. Maybe one day you and I can have a house like this.”

“Hold out your hand.”

I extended my right hand and opened my hand as Nathan had asked. I wasn’t sure what was happening when Nathan dropped the key into my hand until he said, “The house is ours if you want it.”

“What are you talking about?”

“This is my parent's wedding gift to us if you want it to be.”

“Are you shitting me?!”

“No, baby.”

“Oh my God!” I screamed with joy.

Three months later, I became Mrs. Nathan Daniels. After our honey moon, we moved into the house, and it felt like I was living a dream come true. I had the career that I had always wanted, was married to Nathan, and lived in a house that I never imagined I would be able to live in. As if life couldn’t get any better, Marcy’s dad pulled a few strings to get her a teaching job on Long Island, and Marcy was able to get me into the same school the next year. I obtained my driver's license and purchased a new sports utility vehicle.

It was only a twenty-minute commute from my elementary school to my house, which gave me plenty of time to decompress and do some work before making dinner. On many weekends and most of the summers, Nathan and I would have amazing parties at our house.

It was during one of our many summer parties three years after Nathan and I married that we met Sabrina for the first time. Nathan and I were excited to meet her because we wanted to meet the woman who somehow had Felix change his ways.

“She’s the total package. Sabrina is beautiful, driven, and intelligent. I don’t even need to worry about money because she has her own money and is frugal. I’ve never met anyone like Sabrina, and I think she can be the one.”

“The one?!” I shouted with surprise.

“Guys. I think I’m in love with her.”

“Wow. When do we finally get to meet Sabrina?” Nathan asked.

“I’m going to bring her with me to your next party.”

It was surprising that Felix was seeing one woman exclusively, but to hear him state that Sabrina could be the one and that Felix thought that he was in love with her was shocking. Nathan and I didn’t know much about Sabrina when we met her for the first time other than the few things that Felix had told us about her.

Sabrina was naturally beautiful, with long black hair and brown eyes that were so dark that they appeared black. She had an extremely light skin complexion that, combined with dark hair and eye color, made her beautiful facial features stand out. She was about five feet six inches tall and intelligently spoke while carrying herself with confidence.  

Sabrina was born and raised in Rochester, New York, and while earning her undergraduate degree from NYU, she started a sales management recruitment company. Her company became so successful that she sold it after four years and then started a digital marketing agency for small businesses.

Sabrina had an amazing sense of humor and a naturally flirtatious personality. She was everything that Felix told us Sabrina was. All it took was for Nathan and I to meet her and see them interact during our party for us to like Sabrina.

“I was sitting at the bar and waiting for my friend to arrive when Felix approached me. He opened with the most unoriginal line ever.”

“What did he say?” I questioned.

“My name is Felix, and you’re beautiful.”

“It was the truth. My name is Felix, and you’re beautiful,” Felix stated with a huge smile, and Sabrina laughed.

“It gets worse. Felix asked me what my name was, and I gave him my name. He said my name was as beautiful as I was but that he preferred to call me his.”

“Talk as much shit as you want. The fact is that it worked.”

“It only worked because you’re hot.”

“I can live with that,” Felix replied, and they kissed.

“How about we leave our girls alone for a bit and do what we do best?” Nathan said.

At that moment, I saw Felix do something that I had never imagined I would ever see him do. He looked to Sabrina for approval. Sabrina giggled while looking at Felix and said, “I’ll be fine here with Anne.”

Nathan and Felix left the table and went to have drinks and mingle, leaving Sabrina and me alone. Sabrina told me that Felix had told her that she would have a good time and that Felix was wrong because she was having a great time. I had so much alcohol flowing through my veins and felt so comfortable with Sabrina that I began laughing because I couldn’t get over that. Felix looked at Sabrina for approval to get drunk with Nathan.

“Why are you laughing?”

“I’ve known Felix for years, and I can’t believe that he looked at you for approval to party.”

“I’m not. Felix is like an overgrown child and has a habit of not understanding what I talk to him about. It’s frustrating.” Sabrina responded and took a large drink from her glass.

Knowing how Felix felt about Sabrina, combined with Sabrina saying what she had said to me, made me feel the need to investigate. Felix was like an overgrown child, but what didn’t Felix understand about whatever Sabrina talked to him about, and why was it frustrating to her?

“Would you like to talk about it more?”

“I don’t know.”

“Whatever is said at this table stays at this table.”

“Felix tells me that he wants to be in a serious relationship with me, but he constantly parties. I’ve told him repeatedly that I understand how much he enjoys partying but to please cut back. He does for a little while and then goes back to his old ways. It’s like what I say to him goes into one ear and out the other.”

“Is it only the partying that frustrates you?”

“The fact that he hasn’t had a job in years is beyond frustrating. The money that he inherited from his father isn’t going to last forever. I’ve worked my ass off from the time that I was a teenager. I started a company while I was in college, and all he does is piss away his money by going out and having parties at his bachelor pad. I need someone who is on my level.”

“Are you thinking about not seeing him anymore?”

“No. I’ve never wanted to be in a relationship before, but I want to be in a relationship with Felix. It would break my heart if we weren’t to work out, but if he doesn’t change, we won’t work out, and that’s the most frustrating thing.”

I had told Sabrina that whatever was said at the table would stay at the table, but there was no way I couldn’t tell Felix what Sabrina had told me. I wasn’t going to do it during the party, or when Sabrina was around, so I needed to wait until Felix wasn’t with Sabrina. I got my opportunity after Felix drove her home and returned to our house that night to find out what we thought about her.

“She’s awesome, dude. I’m happy for you,” Nathan said.

“I think she’s awesome too, but if you don’t grow up and stop with your bullshit, it won’t work out.”

“What are you talking about, Anne?”

“Sabrina told me that she has an issue with your constant partying and the fact that you haven’t had a job since your dad passed away.”

“She’ll get over it, and I’m only twenty-six.”

“Sabrina is more likely to get over you. If that’s what you want, keep doing what you’re doing. You’ll also be thirty before you know it.”

It took some time, but my words, combined with Felix’s increased feelings toward Sabrina, finally made Felix change his ways. Felix stopped having constant parties at his apartment and turned the bedroom that was once Nathan’s, which had served as a game room when Natha moved out into a home office.

Sabrina was overjoyed, and when her lease expired, she moved into Felix’s apartment. Nathan and I had thought it was fast of them to decide to live together after only being together for six months, but they were happy, and we were happy for them.

Felix being with Sabrina brought out the entrepreneur in Felix. Felix wanted to open a business, had the money to take a chance, and knew what he wanted to do. He wanted to follow in his father’s footsteps and get into the automobile sales industry, but in a different way.

Felix loved old muscle cars and knew everything there was to know about vehicles that went into production long before he was born. It was a love that he and Nathan shared and had since they were little kids. Nathan was as excited about what Nathan was going to try and do as Felix was.

Sabrina began creating the website for Felix while Felix took care of the legal aspects of the business, which was the beginning of Retro Rev Motors. Felix located a car at the right price in New Jersey and kept the car at our house since we had the space. Felix invested a large amount of money into tools, and it was great watching Nathan and Felix work on the car together.

When Nathan and Felix finished working on that car, it looked like what I had imagined it would look like when it was rolled off the showroom floor in 1969. Felix earned a profit of over twenty thousand dollars when he sold that car. A month after selling that car, Felix flew out to Arizona and came back with another car. He and Nathan again practically rebuilt that car together, and Felix made a larger profit than he had on the first car and was hooked.

​Felix proposed to Sabrina on their first dating anniversary, and she accepted. Six months later, Sabrina became Mrs. Felix Langston. It was an amazing day, and it was the most fun I ever had at a wedding, not including my own. Sabrina was a beautiful bride and glowed throughout the day. I never though that Felix would ever settle down, but it warmed my heart to see how happy he was on that day.

Sabrina and I couldn’t have gotten along better, but we didn’t spend much time together because Felix and she lived in Manhattan. When we got together, it was always a great time, but I wished I had been able to spend more time with her. Stating that I was excited when Felix and Sabrina told Nathan and I that they were leaving Manhattan to purchase a home on Long Island would be an understatement.

I didn’t have many friends. My closest friend was Marcy, but we spent almost all of our time together at work and rarely hung out outside of work. I had made friends at work, but they were older, and my friendships with them were based on work. I was close to Sarah but only saw her on the holidays because she had moved to Florida. Having Sabrina living on Long Island meant that we would be able to get together much more often, and I looked forward to having her closer to me.

My father-in-law Jeff and mother-in-law Paula loved Felix as if he were their child. When Nathan told them that Felix and Sabrina were searching for a home on Long Island and asked them if they were willing to give Felix a discount on the new construction that they had built and were selling that was within walking distance from our home, my in-laws were all for it.

Felix had already seen the house and loved it, but all he could do was hope that Sabrina would feel the same way, but he was doubtful that she would. Sabrina was the most nonmaterialistic person I had ever met. Money had always been an issue in Sabrina’s household when she was being raised, and despite becoming financially successful, she behaved as if she didn’t have money.

Sabrina could have easily afforded luxury clothing, shoes, and bags, but she didn’t care about those things. Sabrina didn’t purchase anything unless it was on sale and disliked eating out because it was more affordable to eat at home. Sabrina’s frugal ways were the only thing that Felix ever argued about with her because it drove him crazy. Felix loved being able to purchase the finest things in life, and it bothered him that Sabrina was a penny pincher when she didn’t need to be.

Sabrina was so careful with her money that she had never purchased a new vehicle because she thought it was a waste of money to spend so much money on a depreciating asset. Sabrina disliked paying rent and getting nothing in return, which was why she wanted to purchase a house. I was as doubtful as Felix when it came to Sabrina liking the house because it wasn’t close to what she wanted.

Sabrina thought that my house was fantastic but had made it clear on more than one occasion that she would never want to live in a house as large as mine, pay the property taxes that Nathan and I paid, and have the overhead associated with having such a large house. The house that Felix wanted to call home was comparable to my house in size.

Felix, Nathan, and I stood in front of the entrance and watched Sabrina drive down the street in her car, blowing white smoke from the tailpipe. Nathan laughed and said, “You can’t even get her to get rid of the piece of shit that she’s driving. There is no way that she’s going to go for this.”

“I’m closer than ever to talking her into buying a new car, and I’m going to talk her into buying this house.”

As soon as Sabrina got out of her car, she looked at the house and shook her head. She greeted Nathan and me with hugs, kissed Felix hello, and said, “I don’t think so.”

“You haven’t even been inside yet. Humor me, and let me give you a tour.”

“Fine.”

Nathan and I followed behind Felix and Sabrina as Felix gave her a tour of the house. Nathan and I looked at one another with hope because Sabrina seemed to like the layout of the house and didn’t interrupt Felix at all as he did his best to sell her on the house. When we went outside to the backyard, Sabrina loved the size of the backyard because she felt that it was the perfect size.

“This house is amazing, isn’t it beautiful?”

“It’s an amazing house, but it’s too big. What’s the asking price?”

“That’s the best part. We’d be practically stealing the house. It’s too good of a deal to pass up.”

“Sweetie. What is the asking price?”

“Nine hundred and eighty thousand.”

It took a moment for Sabrina to absorb the asking price, but when she did, Sabrina looked at Felix as if he had lost his mind. She repeated the price while continuing to look at Felix and shook her head.

“I know it’s more than we were looking to spend, but the house was appraised for one million three hundred thousand. When we close, we’ll have over three hundred thousand dollars in instant equity.”

“How much are the property taxes?”

“Twenty-two thousand dollars per year,” Felix answered.

Sabrina laughed and responded, “The house is too big. It’s also way over our budget, and the taxes are ridiculous.”

“Nate and Anne. May I speak to my wife alone for a moment?”

“Sure,” Nathan responded.

Nathan and I walked back inside the house and out the front door. After waiting outside for close to an hour, Felix and Sabrina walked out of the house. Sabrina’s hair was messy, and Felix’s clothes were disheveled. They were smiling as they exited the house hand in hand.

Felix looked at Nathan and nodded. Sabrina looked at me, smiled, and then looked at Nathan. “Please, let your parents know that Felix and I want the house.”

“Yes!” Nathan exclaimed as he balled his hand into a fist and held it out in celebration.

I sprinted to Sabrina, and we grabbed each other. We began jumping up and down with joy and excitement that we would be living so close to one another. After we stopped jumping up and down, Sabrina smiled and said, “This is going to be great!”

“I know!”

“I’m excited.”

“Me too!” I exclaimed and then asked, “What took you two so long?”

“I needed Felix to convince me that this was the right thing for us to do. To make a long story short, Felix was extremely convincing,” she said with a huge smile.

A month later, Felix and Sabrina closed on the house, and two weeks later, they moved in. Having Sabrina live so close to me was better than I thought it would be, and Nathan loved that Felix was so close to him. We had dinner together a few times per week, and whenever Felix was out of town, Sabrina stayed at my house because she didn’t like being home alone.

Sabrina was at my house so often that Nathan joked that he had two wives, and Felix did the same because I was always at their house. During the work week, I went from school to Sabrina’s house. Sabrina took a break from work, and we hung out for a couple of hours until it was time for me to go home and make dinner.

Within months of Sabrian moving into the neighborhood, we had become inseparable. If I wasn’t at her house and she wasn’t at my house, we would talk on the phone. Felix and Nathan loved that Sabrina got along so well and that we had become so close. Sabrina and I became so close, and I felt so comfortable being around her that I even talked about sex with her.

Nicky had been the only friend that I had ever talked to about sex because I didn’t have that type of relationship with Sarah and Marcy, but I did with Sabrina. The first time I ever talked to Sabrina about sex was while hanging out at my house on a Saturday while Felix and Nathan were out looking at a car in Rhode Island.

We were drinking wine when Sabrina told me that it looked like something was on my mind. The word “Sex” came out of my mouth without thought or hesitation, and Sabrina immediately responded, “What about sex?”

“Have you ever done anal?”

“Fuck yes. I love anal, but I pretend that I don’t.”

“Why?”

“If Felix knew how much I enjoy it, he would want it all the time. I love anal, but I prefer vaginal sex. Why are you asking me about anal?”

“Nathan wants it, and I feel bad that I have never let him. We tried once, but it hurt too much, so it didn’t happen, and I haven’t let him try since.”

“When was that?”

“Way before we got married.”

“Why are you thinking about doing it now?”

“Our anniversary is coming up.”

“That will be one heck of an anniversary present,” she responded with laughter.

“I’m afraid about how much it’ll hurt.”

“If you do it right, it shouldn’t hurt. You need to train your sphincter to relax, and when the time comes, you need to use a ton of lube. I’m talking about half a bottle of lube, and you’ll be fine.”

“How do I train my sphincter?”

“Start with fingers, use different sizes of but plugs, and then a dildo that is comparable in size to Nate. If you don’t enjoy the feeling of the dildo inside your ass, then you won’t enjoy having Nate back there. If you do enjoy having the dildo inside your ass, have Nate lick it before he sticks it.”

“He’s never done that to me.”

“Ever?!” she exclaimed in disbelief.

I shook my head and responded, “He’s never tried, and I’ve never asked him.”

“Have you ever had your ass eaten?”

“Nope.”

“You poor girl. No girl should ever go without having a soft and wet tongue insider her ass.”

“I agree, but I’ve never asked Nathan to do it to me because I felt it would lead to him expecting me to let him fuck me in my ass.”

“Train that fine ass of yours, find out if you enjoy it, and then ask Nate to lick it before you allow him to fuck that ass.”

Days later, I went to Sabrina’s house after work as usual, and she gifted me with an anal training kit. In addition, she texted me with a link to an article about how to train myself back there properly. I wouldn’t say that I enjoyed fucking my ass with a dildo, but I also didn’t mind it. The most important thing was that Nathan would enjoy it.

On the morning of our anniversary, I used the bathroom, showered, and entered our bedroom nude as Nathan was getting ready for his morning workout. I slowly and seductively approached him, kissed him, rubbed his crotch, and said, “Happy anniversary.”

“Happy anniversary, baby.”

“I’m feeling extremely naught this morning,” I said before getting onto our bed on my hands and knees and shaking my ass.

Nathan quickly placed himself behind me and began eating my pussy. I moaned in pleasure and said, “Babe. Eat my ass.”

I don’t think even one second passed between me telling Nathan to eat my ass and Nathan eating my ass. It was something I had always wanted to happen, but I had no idea that it would feel fantastic. Nathan was so into it that he went from eating my ass to fucking it with his tongue, which felt as wonderful as him eating my asshole.

Nathan looked surprised when I got off the bed. He looked more surprised when I opened the top drawer of my nightstand, removed the bottle of lubricant, and tossed it to him. Nathan looked like a child on Christmas morning when I told him that I wanted him to fuck my ass and to use a lot of lubricant.

“Oh fuck,” Nathan moaned as soon as his rock-hard cock entered my ass.

Nathan’s dick inside my ass felt much better than the dildo had, and I didn’t feel any pain. Nathan had an extremely fast orgasm, and although I knew that he had enjoyed doing it to me, I knew that he also didn’t want to cum that fast so I let him do it a second time. It took Nathan so much longer to cum the second time that I made myself cum by rubbing my clitoris before he again finished inside my ass.

What followed that morning was the most sex that Nathan and I had since we first got together. We fucked so much that we needed to take a nap later that day before going out to dinner, and we were so sexually satisfied that we didn’t have sex that night. I told Sabrina about the experience the next afternoon when she asked me if I had ever gone down on Nathan after he fucked me.  

“All the time. I love the taste of myself on Nathan’s dick, and he loves finishing in my mouth.”

“What does it taste like?”

“It depends. Sometimes, it tastes mildly salty, while at other times, it tastes somewhere between sweet and sour. Regardless, I like how I taste.”

“I’m worried that I won’t like how I taste.”

“It easy to find out if you do,” I responded while pretending to touch myself and then pretending to lick my fingers.

Sabrina and I began talking about sex a lot, and the things I told her I had never told anyone before, not even Nathan. Sabrina told me things that she said that she hadn’t told anyone other than me before, and it made me feel closer to her than I ever had.

It was during one of our many talks about sex while Felix was out of town that Sabrina told me that she had trouble making herself cum when masturbating. That was once an issue for me until I began watching lesbian porn while pleasuring myself, and I shared that fact with Sabrina.

“How did that come about?”

“When I began trying to make myself cum I couldn’t, so I decided to try while watching porn. Watching a guy have sex with a girl didn’t do anything for me, but watching two girls and a guy did. I discovered that I was aroused when watching the girls fool around, but it was like the guys in the scenes had an adverse effect, so I decided to find out if watching two girls pleasure each other would do the trick. It did, and it’s the only way that I can make myself cum.”

“What is it about watching women have sex that does it for you?”

“It’s watching the pleasure that they give each other.”

“Watching lesbian porn doesn’t do anything for me.

“Why?”

“Because their actresses who are getting paid to fuck on camera, and it’s a turn-off for me.”

“Try watching amateur lesbian porn then. There is a ton of available content of actual girlfriends and wives having sex. Of course, they film themselves having sex to make money, but it’s not the same as professional women having sex on camera.”

“I never thought about that before.”

“Let me know how that works out for you.”

“You know I will.”

“Changing the topic, has Nathan seemed off to you lately?”

“Yeah, he has. Is everything okay between you two?”

“We’re good, but I know something is bothering him. The fact that he won’t talk to me about whatever it is that’s bothering him is making me upset and worried.”

“Nag the shit out of him until he breaks.”

“It’s not in my nature.”

“I know it’s not, but would you prefer to keep worrying while also being upset?”

“Good point.”

My conversation with Sabrina made me lose complete track of time. I rushed from her house to mine to make dinner, but Nathan was already home. I entered the house and called his name but didn’t hear a response. I walked through the kitchen and exited the house through the sliding door that led to my backyard. Nathan was sitting at the table and staring at the screen of his laptop while drinking a beer.

“Hey, babe. I’m sorry that I lost track of time. I’ll make something quick for dinner.”

“It’s okay, baby. I’m not hungry.”

“What are you looking at?”

“Pictures of a car that Felix sent me.”

“Will you please talk to me about what’s been bothering you?”

“Nothing is bothering me. I’m fine.”

“Don’t lie to me! I know that you’re not fine, and the fact that you won’t talk to me is pissing me off!”

“Why are you yelling at me?”

“I’m yelling because I’m worried, upset, and frustrated, Nathan!”

“Don’t worry about it.”

“Will you please fucking talk to me?!” I shouted with frustration.

“Please, calm down, baby.”

“Please talk to me,” I responded while doing my best not to cry. I then sat in the seat beside Nathan.

Nathan told me that Felix wanted him to become his business partner and that Felix was overwhelmed and couldn’t take his business to the next level without Nathan. Nathan admitted that it was what he wanted to do but knew how I felt about how much Felix traveled. He also told me that he didn’t know how to tell his father that he wasn’t happy working for him.

I didn’t like how much Felix traveled and had told Nathan plenty of times that I didn’t know how Sabrina was able to deal with it because I didn’t think that I could if I were in her shoes. I knew that Nathan wasn’t thrilled about working for his dad, but I didn’t know how miserable he truly was. It made me feel horrible that I was part of the reason why Nathan was so unhappy.

“Babe. Is this something you truly want?”

“Yeah.”

“I’ll be back in a bit.”

I left my house, texted Sabrina that I needed to talk to her, and made the short walk to her house. As soon as I arrived, I asked Sabrina if she knew that Felix had talked to Nathan about becoming his business partner. Sabrina admitted that she did know but didn’t feel that it was her place to tell me. I was angry or upsets with her but needed to ask her another question.

“Sabrina. How is it that you’re able to deal with Felix being away so much?”

“It’s not easy to deal with, but having you makes it easier than it would be otherwise.

“I need to let Nathan do this.”

“Do what?” Felix asked when he entered the living room.

“Become your business partner.”

“He talked to you about it?”

“He did, and okay.”

“Are you positive about this?” Felix questioned.

“No, but Nathan’s happiness is more important than mine.”

“I fucking love you, Anne!”

“I love you too, Felix. Now go do what I know that you want to do.”

Felix ran out of his house and went to my house to talk to Nathan. Sabrina hugged me and said, “It’s going to be okay because you have me. We’ll deal with it together.”

The next day, Nathan broke the news to his dad that he was going to leave the company to become Felix’s business partner. Jeff not only didn’t have an issue with Nathan leaving the company but was proud that Nathan was following his heart and passion as he had when he opened his business.

Seeing Nathan so happy when he and Felix made the partnership legal made me happy. I knew that Nathan being away as often as Felix would be a huge adjustment, but thankfully, I had Sabrina. When Nathan was away, I stayed at Sabrina’s house, and she continued to stay at my house whenever Felix was away. Felix and Nathan tried not to be away at the same time, but it was a matter of time before they needed to be away at different places simultaneously.

I was staying at Sabrina’s house the first time Nathan and Felix were away at the same time. I was in the guest room, which had only a mattress on the floor. Despite Sabrina and I living in one of the safest neighborhoods on Long Island, I couldn’t sleep out of fear that someone would break in.

I opened my eyes wide as I watched the bedroom door open and froze in place. I went from being scared to relieved when Sabrina entered the bedroom and asked if it was okay for her to sleep with me. Having Sabrina share my bed put my mind and her mind at ease because we were together. We couldn’t have had a better night of sleep, so we decided to share a bed again the next night.

“I’ve been meaning to thank you.”

“Thank me for what?”

“Amateur lesbian porn. Making myself cum is no longer an issue. It works like a charm every time. I’m hooked on an amateur couple that I came across on Pornhub.”

“Tell me more.”

“There’s a bit of an age gap, and the younger woman is a bit flat-chested and on the tomboy side, but they’re both hot.”

“I know who you’re talking about. Both women are blonde, and the older woman has an absurd body. The younger woman is usually the one doing the pleasuring.”

“That’s them. There’s a certain video that especially works for me.”

“Is it the one of them in the shower?”

Sabrina giggled and responded, “It’s the one of them in the shower. When the older woman says wow, as her girlfriend is going down on her, it brings me over the edge.”

“Who would have thought that another thing that we would have in common is getting off to the same porn video?”

“Not me,” Sabrina replied and again giggled.

Sabrina and I sharing a bed whenever Nathan and Felix were away at the same time became our normal. Talking about amateur lesbian porn while sharing a bed also became our normal. Another thing that became normal was me becoming so turned on when talking to Sabrina about it that I got out of bed with my cell phone and went into the bathroom to get myself off.

I had no idea that whenever I got out of bed to go into the bathroom to masturbate, Sabrina also masturbated while in bed until I accidentally walked in on her in the act. Sabrina had her shirt pulled up to above her tits and was going to town on her herself while holding her cell phone to her eyes.

I couldn’t look away. I stood in the doorway and watched Sabrina bring herself to climax while staring at her uncovered tits. Sabrina closed the video on her cell phone, placed her cell phone on the floor, and we locked eyes. Sabrina looked mortified as she slowly pulled her shirt down, and I couldn’t have felt more embarrassed that I had watched her cum while staring at her tits.

I got back into bed with my heart pounding and said, “Sorry. I didn’t mean to watch.”

“I’m sorry that I took so long. I didn’t think you’d be back so soon.”

“Are we good?” I nervously asked.

“I’m good if you’re good.”

“I’m good.”

“So am I.”

“Do you always do that when I leave the room?” I asked.

“I do, and I’m normally finished by the time that you get back.”

“How did you know that whenever I leave the bedroom, it’s for me to masturbate in the bathroom?”

“I accidentally heard you a while back. You were a bit loud that night.”

“I can live with that. You have great tits, by the way.”

Sabrina laughed and responded, “Thank you.”

I couldn’t stop thinking about having watched Sabrina climax and get the image of her tits out of my head. It bothered me that I couldn’t stop thinking about it, but it shook me to my core when I thought about Sabrina when Nathan was going down on me. Arriving at the realization that I was sexually attracted to Sabrina wasn’t easy for me to deal with.

I had never felt sexually attracted to a woman before, but I was sexually attracted to Sabrina. She was my best friend and, more importantly, my husband’s best friend’s wife, and now, my husband’s business partner’s wife. It was an unsettling feeling that I looked forward to the next time that Felix and Nathan would again be away at the same time so I would be able to share a bed with her, which happened five weeks later.

As soon as we got into bed, Sabrina began talking to me about a lesbian sex video of two college girls who had had lesbian sex for the first time. Sabrina told me how hot it was and that she had one the fastest orgasms of her life while watching the girl with black hair eat pussy for the first time.

“I don’t think I’ve come across that one yet,” I said.

“Want to see it?”

“Okay,” I immediately responded.

The video was as hot as Sabrina told me it was, but I didn’t think that watching the video together would lead to us masturbating in bed together. When I told Sabrina that I was going to the bathroom, she told me that there was no need for me to leave and began touching herself. She was so wet that I was able to hear how wet she was, and I began touching myself.

Sabrina had a fast orgasm, and when I realized that Sabrina was watching me pleasure myself, it made me cum. Sabrina and I masturbated in bed together while watching porn together two more times that week, but our last night together that week would take things to another level.

I had a bunch of errands to run before Nathan returned home, and Sabrina spent the day running around with me. I treated her to dinner and a movie. It had been a long day, so we opened a bottle of wine when we arrived at her house to relax before calling it a night. We had a few glasses of wine and went into her guest room.

We were in bed for a few minutes when Sabrina asked me if I would mind if she watched something. I told her that I didn’t mind, and she grabbed her laptop. She placed her laptop on the bottom of the bed between us, and we began watching the amateur porn video of two young and attractive women kissing while touching each other. Sabrina looked at me and smiled, and I smiled at her.

I placed my hand on Sabrina’s leg, and she placed her hand on my leg. She began running her hand up and down my leg, and I began running my hand up and down Sabrian’s leg. Sabrina’s hand and my hand began inching closer toward each other’s vaginas, and we began rubbing each other over our pajama shorts. Her hand went beneath my pajama shorts, and as soon as I felt her fingers touch my wet pussy I placed my hand beneath her pajama shorts.

Sabrina and I began rubbing and fingering each other while we continued watching the video. When Sabrina lifted her shirt, exposing her tits, I began running my left hand over her right nipple. I licked my lips and then stared at her hard nipple. I leaned in toward Sabrina and began to lick her nipple.

Sabrina removed her fingers from my pussy and from beneath my pajama shorts. I stopped licking her nipple, and she removed her shirt. Sabrina tossed her shirt to the floor next to her side of the bed, and I went back to licking her nipple and then sucking on it.

As I sucked and licked her nipple while playing with her pussy Sabrina moaned in pleasure. None of us were still watching the video at that time. As I pleasured Sabrina, the sounds of pleasure the women were giving each other in the video came out of the speakers of her laptop. When Sabrina placed her hands behind her head, I began alternating between licking and sucking on her left and right nipples while also finger fucking her.

Sabrina’s body began to tremble, and then she had an extremely long and loud orgasm. I removed mu fingers from inside her pussy and stopped sucking on her nipple. Sabrina rolled over, smiled at me, and then kneeled over me. She pulled my shirt up, and I extended my arms to allow Sabrina to remove it.

Sabrina began to lick and suck on my nipples and then placed her hand beneath my pajama shorts. She began rubbing my clitoris while she continued to suck and lick on my nipples and then penetrated my vagina with her fingers. Sabrina alternated between kissing, sucking, and licking my nipples while finger fucking me until I had an orgasm and then got off me.

She rolled over. I spooned her, and that was the position we were in until we fell asleep. I woke up in the morning to find Sabrina putting her shirt on. She smiled, grabbed my shirt from the floor, and tossed it to me. I sat up and put my shirt on, and we stared at one another for a few seconds. It was like Sabrina was able to tell what I was thinking as we looked at one another.

“We’re two friends who helped each other out last night.”

“I think we did a little more than help each other out, Sabrina.”

“It’s not a big deal. We got each other off and licked each other’s nipples. It’s not like we went down on each other.”

“That’s true.”

“We’re close friends who became a lot closer last night. It’s only a big deal if we make it into a big deal.”

“Isn’t what we did last night technically cheating?”

“I don’t think so. Nate and Felix go out for massages all the time, and I’m sure happy endings are involved. I don’t consider that cheating, do you?”

“Kind of, but not really.”

“Exactly.”

I couldn’t stop thinking about what Sabrina and I had done and again found myself looking forward to Felix and Nathan being away at the same time so Sabrina and I could be alone in bed together again. Three weeks later, Felix was away in Arizona while Nathan was away in Tennessee.

Sabrina and I had dinner together and a few cocktails before heading to bed. We looked into each other’s eyes, and Sabrina said, “How about we head to bed and watch something together?”

“Netflix?” I jokingly responded.

Sabrina shook her head, bit down on the corner of her lower lip, and responded, “Not Netflix.”

“I don’t think it’s a good idea, considering what we did last time.”

“So, you don’t want to do what we did last time?”

“I do.”

“Good, because I do too.”

Sabrina and I went into the guest bedroom room with her laptop with the intention of doing what we had done weeks before. I watched as Sabrina removed her clothes and swallowed my saliva loudly. Sabrina giggled, and when she said that it was my turn, I removed my clothes. We stood across from one another while staring at each other’s nude bodies.

We got into bed, and Sabrina began playing a video that was titled “Real Amateur Girls Having Lesbian Sex for The First Time.” I had seen the video before, but having Sabrina in bed and nude beside me made the video hotter.

As we watched the video, Sabrina asked, “What do you think it would be like to have sex with a girl?”

“Soft and wet,” I replied.

“Have you ever thought about it?”

“Yeah. Have you?”

“It’s all I can think about lately.”

Sabrina and I looked away from the screen of her laptop and locked eyes. I wanted to kiss her and run my hands over every inch of her body. I felt that Sabrina wanted the same thing that I did and knew that she did when she moved closer to me.

Our lips were inches away from each other when Sabrina nervously said, “I want to you, Anne.”

Sabrina moved her lips toward mine, and although I wanted to kiss her badly, I couldn’t do it. Instead of kissing Sabrina, I moved away from her. I slammed her laptop shut and got out of the bed.

​“You’re not attracted to me, are you?” she said with an upset expression.

“I couldn’t be more attracted to you than I am, but we can’t. We’re friends, and we cannot be more than that. It’s bad enough that we did what we did last time. I love my husband, and I know that you love your husband.”

“You’re right. I don’t know what the fuck I was thinking.”

“We need to stop all of this.”

“I agree.”

“Let’s get dressed and get the fuck out of this bedroom.”

“That’s a great idea.”

Sabrina and I put on our bedtime clothes and went into the kitchen. We made cocktails and then went outside to her backyard. We sat down and did something we should have done long before. We finally talked about our mutual sexual attraction toward one another.

“I’d be lying if I said that I’m beyond surprised that you’re sexually attracted to me.”

“Why?”

“I’m okay looking at best, short, and have a huge ass.”

“Anne. You’re a fucking hottie. If you weren’t, you would never have landed Nate, and your ass isn’t huge. It’s voluptuous.”

“I know it’s that voluptuous is a nice way of saying that I have a fat ass but thank you.”

“I never thought I would ever be sexually attracted to a woman. It’s a mind fuck.”

“I know what you mean. I never thought I would want to bury my tongue inside of a vagina, but I do.”

“So, what are we supposed to do about this?”

“Not a fucking thing.”

“So, we’re going to live the rest of our lives pretending that we don’t want each other?”

“We’ve already acknowledged that fact and have done what we’ve done. We can’t do that again or anything else.”

“Anne. Do you think that if we did have sex, it would be awkward?”

“No. I think that the sex would be amazing. I know that I would eat your pussy better than it ever has been before.”

“I would do the same thing to you, and I definitely would eat your ass.”

“Definitely?”

“Yup.”

“Talking about this shit isn’t helping, Sabrina.”

“It isn’t, so let’s finish our drinks and call it a night.”

“Do you think it’s a good idea for us to share a bed?”

“Anne. We’re adult women who have healthy sex lives with our husbands. We’re not two sex-starved teenagers with no willpower.”

“You’re right.”

Sabrina and I should have known better. Within seconds of us getting into bed, we moved closer to one another and then had our first kiss. I didn’t kiss her first, and she didn’t kiss me first. We made the move at the same time, and things quickly escalated from there, and no lesbian porn watching was needed.

Sabrina’s lips and tongue were softer than I imagined, and I knew that there was no stopping what was about to happen because neither of us was going to stop it from happening. As soon as we stopped kissing, we got off the bed only long enough to remove our clothes. As soon as Sabrina and I got back into bed, we went back to kissing and then began touching each other between our legs.

We finger fucked each other for a little while and then got into a sixty-nine with Sabrina on top of me. We may have kissed at the same time, but I began eating her pussy first. I was eating Sabrina’s pussy for maybe five seconds when she started eating my pussy. Sabrina’s pussy tasted extremely sweet and far different than how my pussy tasted inside Nathan’s mouth and on his dick.

I ate Sabrina’s pussy so well that she couldn’t continue going down on me and decided to ride my face instead while playing with my pussy. Having Sabrina ride my face, combined with the taste of her pussy, her moaning and rubbing my clitoris, made me cum faster than I had ever cum before. I had an orgasm with my tongue inside of her pussy and didn’t stop until Sabrina had an orgasm.

After I made Sabrina cum, she removed herself from over my face and quickly placed herself between my legs. It was the greatest oral sex I had ever experienced. I couldn’t believe that I was so close to having another orgasm so soon and would have had another orgasm at that moment had Sabrina not stopped eating my pussy to tell me to roll over.

I rolled over and knew that Sabrina was going to eat my ass within seconds of her kissing each of my butt cheeks. Sabrina rimmed my asshole until I shouted for her to stop teasing me and to do it. Sabrina alternated between tongue fucking and licking my asshole while also finger fucking my pussy until she made me cum.

Sabrina had eaten my ass, so I felt that it was only fair for me to do it to her, and I did. Her asshole tasted a bit salty and metallic, but I enjoyed the taste. I alternated between tongue fucking her ass and licking her asshole while finger fucking her as she had done to me until I made her cum.

After having sex with Sabrina, we kissed and cuddled until we fell asleep. I woke up in the morning with Sabrina’s hand on my ass and her head resting against my back. I closed my eyes and said, “Good morning.”

“Good morning.”

At that moment, the only thing I thought about was how amazing the sex between Sabrina, and I had been and how peaceful I felt to have her head nestled against my back with her hand on my ass. When Sabrina sat up, I opened my eyes, rolled over, and sat up. She smiled at me, and I smiled until the realization that I had cheated on Nathan hit me. As soon as it hit me, I stopped smiling.

“Anne. I’ve been awake for a while and have had time to think. I think what happened between us last night happened because we needed it to happen. I also think that it’s something that we can never do again and something that we can never tell our husbands. Lastly, I think this is something that we take to our graves. No one can ever know about this.”

“I don’t think that I can keep what happened between us from Nathan.”

“You need to keep what happened between us a secret from Nathan unless you want to get a divorce.”

“Do you think that you can keep what happened between us from Felix?”

“I think I can, Anne, but we need to be on the same page about this because if you tell Nathan, he will tell Felix and nothing good can come from that happening.”

“I won’t ever tell Nathan.”

I thought that I would become overcome with guilt when Nathan arrived home, and I looked at him. Not only didn’t I feel an ounce of guilt when Nathan arrived home, but I also felt no guilt while having sex with him and after having sex with him. It was the same for Sabrina when Felix arrived home.

I didn’t think that I was the type of person who was capable of cheating and not feeling regret or guilt about it. It not only made me feel like a bad person but like I didn’t know who I was. I talked to Sabrina about it, and she told me the reason we didn’t feel guilty was because we needed to have the experience, and since we had and weren’t going to do that again, there was no reason for either of us to feel guilty.

Over the following months, Sabrina and I spent as much time together as we always had, and we even shared a bed a few times without doing anything, but it wasn’t easy. I wanted her, and she wanted me, but we had agreed never to have sex again and knew that if we were to have sex again, it could result in disaster for us both.

I had a difficult school year. I was relieved when the school year ended, and my summer break began, but I was beyond bored after only two days of not working. Spending time at the dealership wasn’t an option because that was more torturous for me than being home alone and bored. 

I was bitching and moaning about how bored I was while having dinner with Sabrina and Felix when Felix suggested that I help Sabrina with her business. Sabrina said that it wasn’t a good idea since I had such a difficult school year and was on vacation. When I said that I agreed with Sabrina, Nathan chimed in and said that a few days per week couldn’t hurt. I wouldn’t be bored as much, and Sabrina would be able to have me help her part-time. It was a logical statement and logical reasoning. Since Sabrina and I couldn’t come up with a logical counterargument, I agreed to help Sabrina with her business a few times per week.

We managed to get through three entire days of me working with Sabrina in her home office without an incident. That would change the following week during my second day of helping Sabrina.

Sabrina decided to take a quick shower during her lunch break since she had accidentally overslept and wasn’t able to shower in the morning. Sabrina looked so fucking hot when she came back into her home office that the only thing that I wanted for lunch was her.

Sabrina’s hair was dripping wet, and she did such a poor job of drying her body before putting her tee shirt on that the air conditioning made her nipples hard because she was still wet when she put her shirt on. It didn’t help that Sabrina decided to put on shorts that were high and tight.

“What?”

“I’m sorry.”

“Sorry for what?” Sabrina asked with confusion.

I grabbed Sabrina, pulled her shorts down, and pushed her into her office chair. As I put my hair into a bun, she shouted, “What the fuck do you think you’re doing?!”

I ignored her question, dropped to my knees, and pushed her legs apart. Sabrina told me to stop, but her actions didn’t match her words when she placed her hands behind my head and pushed my face into her vagina.

As I began devouring her pussy, Sabrina kept saying the word stop, but with the words, please don’t before saying the word stop. After making her cum, I removed my face from between her legs, stood up, leaned in toward her and kissed her. We continued kissing as she stood up, pulled my shorts down to my knees, and then pushed me into her office chair.

I had my legs resting on Sabrina’s shoulders as she sucked on my clitoris while finger fucking my pussy. I was momentarily confused when she stopped eating my pussy until she told me to stand up and bend over. Sabrina ate my ass better than she had when we had sex for the first time and also made me cum faster than she did that night.

After making each other cum, Sabrina said, “That happened because of you.”

“That wouldn’t have happened had you not come back in here dressed how you were. Be honest with me and admit that you dressed that way on purpose.”

“I purposely wore the outfit but not with the intention of you attacking me like some sex-crazed maniac!”

“You must have an extremely short memory, Sabrina. You were begging me not to stop, and you’re one to talk, considering how far your tongue was up my ass!”

“I’m so fucking turned on right now!”

“Me too!”

Sabrina and I made each other cum again while in a sixty-nine on her home office floor, and we didn’t get much work done for the rest of that day. We managed to get through the rest of that week without having sex again, as well as the following week, but that was because we only worked with each other for two days that week.

It was a matter of time before Sabrina and I had sex again. It happened again on Tuesday of the following week. As soon as I entered her home office and closed the door, Sabrina jumped out of her office chair, pinned me against the door, and kissed me. When I kissed her back, she began rubbing my pussy over my shorts, and the next thing I knew, I was bottomless and standing against the door with Sabrina on her knees and with my pussy in her mouth.

After Sabrina made me cum, we exited her office and went into the guest bedroom, where we spent the rest of the morning having sex. It was only the third time that Sabrina and I had sex, and it felt far different from the other two times because it was different. We had made love to each other, and as we stared into each other’s eyes, we knew that our friendship and lives would never be the same again.

We didn’t need to say the words to each other. All we needed to do was to look into each other’s eyes to know that Sabrina and I loved each other as friends but that we had fallen for each other. I was in love with her; she was in love with me, and neither of us knew what to do other than try to stay away from one another.

“I’ll be on vacation with Felix next week, and when we get back, you’ll be leaving for vacation with Nate. I haven’t seen my mom in a while, so when you get back from vacation, I’m going to spend a week with my mom back home in Rochester.”

“I’ve been meaning to visit Sarah in Florida, so maybe I can spend a week with her and leave a day or two before you get back from Rochester.”

“That takes care of the next month, but then what?”

“I don’t know what to say other than that we’ll cross that bridge when we get there.”

The fact that Sabrina and I were in love made me finally feel the guilt that I thought I would feel after having sex with Sabrina. I felt so guilty that while on vacation with Nathan, I came close to breaking a few times.

I had an amazing husband who couldn’t have been a better provider and who couldn’t have treated me better. He was the man with whom I vowed to spend the rest of my life for better and for worse and with whom I wanted to father my children, yet I was in love with his best friend’s wife. I loved him, and I loved Sabrina, and it made me feel like the biggest piece of shit on Earth.

Sex with Nathan had been good for our entire relationship, including our marriage. We had a healthy sex life, and I had never had sex with him while feeling like I was going through the motions until that vacation. Nathan was my husband, yet I felt like I was cheating on Sabrina with him.

When Nathan and I arrived home from vacation, Sabrina was away in Rochester as she had planned. My plan to visit Sarah in Florida wasn’t much of a plan. When I called her to ask if she was up for my visit, Sarah told me she wouldn’t have made plans to go away with her friends had she known that I wanted to visit her.

I called Sabrina to tell her the news, and she came up with a plan. Felix and Nate hadn’t been on the road in a while, and inventory was running low. It was Sabrina’s idea that the next time either of them headed out, we would go with them.

“Neither of us has ever gone on a road trip to look at cars before.”

“There’s a first time for everything, but if you have a better idea, please share.”

I didn’t have any ideas, so that became our plan, but it wasn’t meant to be. Felix didn’t want Sabrina to go out on the road with him, and Nathan didn’t want me to go out on the road with him. I couldn’t blame Nathan for not wanting me to go with him since I had never shown interest in his career before and thought that Sabrina felt the same way.

With Nathan and Felix out of town at the same time, Sabrina and I would be together as usual. I normally stayed at Sabrina’s when our husbands were out of town, but we decided to stay at my house because we felt that by changing things up, we would be less likely to wind up having sex. It was illogical reasoning, but it was the only reasoning Sabrina and I had.

“I think Felix is having an affair,” Sabrina said when she arrived at my house after work.

“What?!”

“That’s why he didn’t want me to go on the road with him.”

“Felix isn’t having an affair. He didn’t want you to go with him because he knew that you wouldn’t enjoy it and that it would ruin his enjoyment.”

“Or he’s bringing his side piece with him.”

“Sabrina. Felix isn’t having an affair.”

“It would be better if he were because then I wouldn’t feel this way. Felix doesn’t deserve this.”

“Neither does Nathan.”

“Maybe we should just tell them.”

“Do you truthfully think it’ll go over well?”

“Probably not. I’m a horrible person.”

“So am I. I guess we’re a perfect match.”

“I need to tell you something, Anne. After I tell you what I need to tell you, you have every right to be upset with me.”

“What is it?”

“I seduced you. If I hadn’t seduced you, neither of us would be in the position.”

“You’ve got to be shitting me.”

“I’m not shitting you, Anne. I’m being truthful with you and should have been from the beginning. I’ve been sexually attracted to you for a long time, and I should have been honest with you about that, but I wasn’t. I lied to you when I told you that I had trouble getting myself off that professional lesbian porn never did anything for me. I planned you walking in on me masturbating the night that you did. I was the one who told you not to leave the bedroom so we could masturbate together.”

“Anything else?”

“Not at the moment.”

“I know that I can be naïve about certain things but no shit, Sabrina. I didn’t believe for a second that only amateur lesbian porn did it for you when most of the professionals are much hotter. I was sexually attracted to you way before we started touching and fucking. You didn’t seduce me because sex with you was already on my mind.”

“Why didn’t you tell me that you knew what I was up to?”

“Because I wanted you too.”

“I feel so much better.”

“I’m happy that you feel better.”

“Since we’re doing the honesty thing at the moment, I need to be honest with you about something else.”

“Okay.”

“I want nothing more than to drag you to the pool house, rip your clothes off with my teeth, and then have you sit on my face.”

“Thank you for being honest, and since you’re being honest with me, I’m going to be honest with you. I would rather have you eat my ass while you finger fuck me.”

“Sounds good. Let’s go.”

After three weeks apart, all it took was Felix and Nathan being away for one day for Sabrina and me to pick up from where we had left off. Sabrina and I spent that night and the rest of the week away from our husbands in the pool house. Although we didn’t have sex every day of that week, we did have a lot of sex.

It was during that week that Sabrina and I used a strap-on dildo on each other for the first time, and it was fucking fantastic. The feeling of Sabrina’s tits pressed against my back as she fucked me from behind as I was flat on my stomach gave me the most intense and pleasurable orgasm I ever had from vaginal sex.

Fucking Sabrina’s ass with the strap, and I played with her pussy made me feel powerful and in control. Although I didn’t receive sexual pleasure from fucking Sabrina anally with a strap-on, I did find pleasure in knowing that I was making Sabrina feel pleasure.

The night before Felix and Nathan were to return home, Sabrina and I were cuddling in bed when she looked deep into my eyes and said, “Anne. I love you.”

“I love you too, Sabrina,” I responded, and then we kissed.

We knew that we were in love with each other, but it was the first time we had ever said those words out loud to one another. I never felt how I did when kissing Sabrina that night with anyone other than her, not even Nathan. It was a surreal moment to realize that the love and connection that I had with Sabrina was stronger than with my husband.

When Nathan returned home from his trip, he wasn’t his usual self. He was unusually quiet and hardly ate dinner. When I questioned Nathan about it, he said, “It was a difficult trip and didn’t go anywhere close to how I thought it would go. I didn’t accomplish what I thought I would.”

“Your next trip will be better. Do you have an idea of when that might be?”

“When you’re back at work.”

“I’m back at work in two weeks.”

“I don’t have a specific time baby. I have a solid lead on a car that Felix and I have been trying to hunt down in Alabama. My next trip will depend on whether the owner ever returns my calls.”

“I’m sure she will. If there is anything that I can do to help, let me know.”

Nathan looked at me oddly and responded, “You’ve never said that to me before. You also never wanted to go on the road with me to chase down leads.”

“I’m sorry that I haven’t shown an interest in your career before. You deserve better from me.”

“You deserve better than me.”

“Please don’t ever say that again, babe. You’re an amazing husband and provider, and you’re going to be an amazing father to our children when that time comes. I’m sorry that I don’t show you the appreciation and gratitude that I should, but I promise you that I will as we move forward.”

Nathan wrapped his arms around me, hugged me tighter than he ever had before, and told me that he loved me. I told Nathan that I loved him, too, and we gave each other a soft kiss. I felt horrible, and I knew Nathan well enough to know that he needed time alone, so I made him a drink, grabbed a cigar, and gave the drink and cigar to him.

“After you’re finished with your cigar and drink, you can finish inside my ass.”

“I prefer to do that before smoking the cigar and having the drink.”

As Nathan fucked me in my ass, it took every ounce of strength in my body to not cry. Nathan was my loving husband, but at that moment, all I could think about was Sabrina and how I wished I was with her and not him. As soon as Nathan finished having sex with me and left our bedroom to enjoy his cigar and drink, I began crying.

I knew that it was possible to be in love with two people at the same time, and I thought that was what I was going through. My crying turned to sobbing because I knew that although I loved Nathan, I was no longer in love with him and didn’t want to be with him anymore. I wanted to be with Sabrina.

I didn’t have it in me to tell Sabrina how I felt and what I wanted. Sabrina had told me that she loved me, but she also loved Felix. If I asked Sabrina to choose between Felix and me, there was a strong possibility that she would choose him over me. I was too afraid of that result becoming a reality, so I kept my feelings to myself and decided that it would be best to keep my distance from Sabrian no matter how difficult it would be.

“Marcy?!” I shouted with a combination of joy and surprise when she walked into my classroom.

“Anne!” she responded with happiness, and we hugged.

I felt like the worst friend ever because Marcy and I hardly spoke and didn’t get together once during our summer break. We had made plans a few times that I broke because of my need to spend time with Sabrina.

​I wasn’t surprised that Marcy had walked into my classroom. I was surprised by how amazingly different she looked. Marcy had lost so much weight that Marcy looked like a different person. Marcy looked so different that I did a double-take when she entered my classroom.

​“Where is the other half of you?”

​“Lost in sweat, tears, and pain,” she replied with laughter.

​ I didn’t realize how much I had missed Marcy and how much our friendship meant to me until that morning. She helped me prepare my classroom, and I helped her prepare her classroom. It was while I was helping Marcy with her classroom that Brent stopped in to say hello.

Brent was a teacher at our school, and I always liked him because of how much he loved our profession and how nice he was to everyone, especially Marcy. Brent was by far the most sincere and genuine person I had ever known, but he also suffered from low self-esteem. I knew that he had an eye for Marcy, but I had no idea that she had an eye for him, either. I didn’t know what I hadn’t noticed before, but I noticed it that afternoon.

​After preparing our classrooms, Marcy and I went out to eat and went back to her place to have a few adult beverages. It was while having adult beverages with Marcy at her place that she confessed that the reason she had dropped so much weight was because she wanted Brent to notice her. I was dumbfounded because it was obvious to me that Brent had always noticed her.

​I told Marcy that Brent had always noticed her and that if she wanted him to take him. Marcy couldn’t wrap her head around Brent, who was interested in her as much as she was interested in him. After telling her all the reasons why I believed that I was right, Marcy still couldn’t wrap her around Brent's interest in her.

​I would normally rush to Sabrina’s house after school, but I was hanging out with Marcy after school. We would help each other with our lesson plans, and while helping each other, I would talk to her about the situation with Brent. I had been back to work for a few weeks and hadn’t been to Sarbina’s house once after school, and she wasn’t happy about it when she called me.

​“Anne. Why are you avoiding me?”

​“I’m not avoiding you. If I were avoiding you, I wouldn’t see you on weekends.”

​“That’s not what I mean, and you know it. We haven’t been alone since you went back to work. What did I do?”

​“You didn’t do anything, Sabrina. You’re still working when I get off from work, and it's not right that you take a break from doing what you need to do in order to entertain me.”

​“It’s what we do. It’s what we’ve always done, and I don’t understand what has changed.”

​“You know what’s changed.”

​“I love you, Anne, and if you love me, you wouldn’t be doing this to me.”

​“I’m doing this because I love you.”

​“So, you are avoiding me.”

​“Sabrina. We’re married, and we can’t keep doing what we’ve been doing. It’s wrong, and I’m doing what needs to be done.”

​“What you’re doing is wrong. How could you decide that this is what we’re going to do without having a single conversation with me about this to find out if this is what I want to do?”

​“You’re obviously okay with living a double life and keeping this from Felix, but I don’t have it in me anymore. It’s my decision whether you like it or not.”

​“We’ll see about that!” she shouted and ended our call.

​I was in tears and crying so hard that I could hardly breathe as I leaned against my sports utility vehicle. I was able to calm myself down by the time Marcy approached me. She looked overjoyed, and I knew why when Marcy told me that Brent had asked her out. As soon as Marcy and I hugged, I again started crying.

​After Marcy and I got into her car, I told her everything about my relationship with Sabrina, and I mean everything. I told her how it had begun with Sabrina, how long it had been happening, and how I felt. Marcy listened to everything that I said with a shocked expression, and it felt good to get everything off my chest finally.

​The advice Marcy gave me wasn’t easy to hear, but it was what I needed to hear. Marcy told me that I needed to talk to Sabrina about what I wanted and, more importantly, that I needed to tell Nathan that I no longer wanted to be with him, regardless of what Sabrina wanted. I knew what I needed to do, but I didn’t know if I could do it.

​I had the ideal opportunity on Saturday night to talk to Sabrina. Nathan was again working late at the dealership and then meeting up with Felix, who was meeting up with a few of his college buddies. They would be out all night and wouldn’t be home until at least two in the morning.

​I was sitting at the fire pit in my backyard when Sabrina arrived. It was the first time that we had been alone since I had gone back to work. Sabrina sat beside me, and we took hold of each other’s hands.

​“I’ve missed you,” I said with sadness in my tone and eyes.

​“I’ve missed you too,” Sabrina responded and gently kissed my lips.

​“I should have had this conversation with you sooner, but I guess it’s better late than never. I love Nathan, and part of me always will, but I’m not in love with him anymore. I’m going to leave him no matter how you respond to what I’m going to tell you because Nathan deserves to be with someone deserving of being with him.

Keeping myself away from you has been torturous, and I can’t do it anymore. Sabrina, I love you more than I have ever loved anyone, and I want us to be together more than I’ve ever wanted anything in my life. I can’t deal with you remaining with Felix while being with me. I know it’s not fair to you, but I need you to choose.”

​Sabrina flashed a smile and again gently kissed my lips. She ran her fingers through the side of my hair as the fire warmed our bodies, and I watched the flames in her beautiful eyes. Sabrina took hold of my hand and placed it on her lap.

​“I’ve been through a lot in my life. As I was living through all of it, I felt that it was never going to stop, and then I met Felix. I thought I had suffered so much because of the happiness I felt when I was with him. It made me feel that I had gone through all of it because it was my destiny to live happily ever after with him. Our time apart has made me think clearer than I ever have in my life. It’s made me realize that I was destined to meet Felix but not to live happily ever after with him.

Felix came into my life because I was destined to meet you, Anne. You are my happily ever after. The joy, love, and connection I feel with you I will never feel with anyone else because I will never feel toward anyone as I feel toward you. I want the same thing that you want. I choose you because I choose us.”

“Are you sure?” I questioned while trying to hold my tears back.

“I’ve never been surer about anything. I love Felix, but we are two very different people who don’t belong together. We belong together, Anne, because you’re the love of my life.”

“I love you so much, Sabrina,” I cried.

“I love you too,” Sabrina cried in response.

Sabrina and I wanted the same thing, but we had a lot of things to figure out. I needed to tell Nathan that I no longer wanted to be with him when Sabrina broke the news to Felix that she no longer wanted to be with him. Me telling Nathan before she told Felix or vice versa would result in Felix telling Nathan or Nathan telling Felix.

Sabrina and I had our marital residences, joint finances, and investment accounts. Divorces can be extremely expensive, and Sabrina was in a much better financial position than me because she earned more money than Felix, which wasn’t the case when it came to me and Nathan. I didn’t earn much from my teaching career and was financially dependent on Nathan. I knew what I was legally entitled to, but I felt that I didn’t deserve to get any of it. That’s what I told the divorce attorney I met with as Sabrina, and I tried to find the right time to tell our husbands that we were leaving them for each other.

Months had passed since Sabrina, and I had decided to be together, but we were no closer to finding the ideal time to break the news to Nathan and Felix, so we continued to do what we had always done. Sabrina and I continued being together in secret, with Marcy being the only person who knew what was going on.

I had one of the most miserable weeks at work that I ever had. The kids had been insane for the entire week, a few parents were driving me insane, and the administration was putting more and more on my plate. I needed to relax in the worst way, and with Felix and Nathan working at the dealership that Saturday, I had the time to relax with Sabrina.      

I went to Sabrina’s house about twenty minutes after Nathan left the house. Felix was walking out the door when I arrived at Sabrina’s. We waited for about an hour before entering the guest room. Sabrina had me undress and then gave me an hour-long full-body massage. I could feel the tension leave my body, and I was so relaxed that I fell asleep for a little while.

After my nap, I felt stress-free and decided to give Sabrina a full-body massage. I gave Sabrina an hour-long massage and completed the massage with a happy ending by finger fucking her pussy while running my oily fingers across her clitoris. Sabrina and I showered together and walked from the bathroom to the guest room nude.

We kissed and cuddled in bed, and she wound up falling asleep, so I closed my eyes and fell asleep again. I woke up to Sabrina going down on me. I looked down at Sabrina, ran my fingers through her hair, and told her that I wanted to her. Sabrina stopped going down on me only long enough to reposition herself.

Sabrina was sitting on my face while playing with my pussy when my body began to tremble. I was close to having an orgasm, and when Sabrina began to finger fuck my pussy it brought me over the edge. I had an orgasm with my tongue inside Sabrina’s pussy, and after making me cum, Sabrina stopped riding my face.

Sabrina got on her hands and knees and wiggled her ass. I placed myself behind her and started eating her pussy while rimming her asshole with my fingers. I used my tongue like a paintbrush licking from the bottom of Sabrian’s pussy to over her asshole and back down again before deciding to concentrate on devouring her delicious asshole.

I was alternating between licking, sucking, and tongue fucking Sabrina’s asshole while rubbing her pussy. Sabrina was moaning loudly, and I could tell that she was close to orgasm, so I began finger fucking her faster while sucking on her asshole. Sabrina had an extremely loud orgasm and was so into what we had been doing that neither of us had heard the door open, but we heard it close. Sabrina and I looked at one another, got out of bed, and quickly put on our clothes. Sabrina and I exited the bedroom and entered the kitchen to find Felix leaning against the kitchen counter while drinking a bottle of beer.

“I’d ask what the two of you did today, but there’s no need,” Felix calmly said, taking a drink from the bottle.

“Where’s Nathan?” I asked.

“He’s still at the dealership. Nate is wrapping up a sale and will be there for a while. Anne, I need to speak to my wife in private.”

Felix being so calm made me nervous. He wasn’t a violent man, but he had never walked in on his best friend’s wife having sex with his wife before. Sabrina looked at me and said, “I think it would be a good idea for you to go to the dealership to speak with Nathan.”

“That’s not a good idea. That’s a great idea. Anne, you should go and speak to Nathan at the dealership while my loving wife and I have a conversation.”

“You’re not going to freak out or anything, are you, Felix?”

“I’m as cool as the other side of the pillow.”

“Anne. It’s okay. Go talk to Nathan,” Sabrina said.

“This is some crazy shit,” Felix said with laughter and finished his beer.

Felix walked to the refrigerator, removed two bottles of beer, opened them, and handed one to Sabrina. Felix clinked his bottle of beer against Sabrina’s, and they each took a sip. Felix was calm, and Sabrina wasn’t scared, so I reluctantly left the house.

I got into my sports utility vehicle and began driving to the dealership. I was nervous and worried about having the conversation that I needed to have with Nathan. I was also worried and nervous that Felix had called Nathan, but I knew that Sabrina would do everything that she could to ensure that it wouldn’t happen.

The traffic wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be, but it still took almost two hours for me to arrive at the dealership. I brought my vehicle to a stop and turned it off. I sat in the driver’s seat for a few minutes and was about to get out when I saw Nathan exit the sales office with Kristen. I decided to remain inside my vehicle until Kristen drove away.

Nathan walked Kristen to her car, and I rubbed my eyes in disbelief as Kristen and Nathan kissed each other passionately. I remained in my driver’s seat as Nathan picked her up, and Kristen wrapped her legs around him. Nathan put her down and then checked the time on his watch.

My cell phone rang, and I answered Nathan’s call. Nathan told me that something had come up at the dealership and would be home late. When I asked him how late he would be, Nathan responded that he’d probably be around an hour or two. Nathan told me that he loved me, and I responded that I loved him too.

He ended our call, and I watched Kristen and Nathan walk hand in hand from her car back toward the sales office. Nathan unlocked the door, and they went back inside. I had been cheating on Nathan with Sabrina, but I never imagined that Nathan had been cheating on me, let alone cheating on me with Kristen.

The more I thought about it, the more sense it made. Nathan had been working late for a while but was working later and later. I thought back to when I wanted to go on the road with Nathan, but he didn’t want me to go. I didn’t know for sure, but there was a strong possibility that Nathan didn’t want me to go because he was taking Kristen on the road with him.

Kristen was Nathan’s ideal type. She was tall, beautiful, and younger than me, but I never saw it coming. Nathan and Felix had introduced Kristen to me and Sabrina before they hired her to ensure that we would be okay with having such an attractive woman working for them. Sabrina and I didn’t have an issue with Kristen working at the dealership, and that was before Sabrina and I became sexually involved.

I waited until Kristen and Nathan exited the sales office close to an hour later. It was so dark outside when I got out of my vehicle that neither of them saw me walking to them. Kristen and Nathan had a deer-in-the-headlights look when I approached them.

“Hey, baby. What are you doing here?” Nathan asked.

“I needed to talk to you.”

“I told you that I was coming home late tonight.”

“I was sitting already here and sitting in my truck when you called me, which was after I watched the two of you kiss and before I watched you go back inside almost an hour ago.”

“I’ll see you on Monday, Nate,” Kristen said.

She didn’t look me in my eyes once and walked to her car with her head down. Nathan and I watched her get into her car and drive off. I smiled at Nathan and asked if he had spoken to Felix. When Nathan told me that he hadn’t talked to Felix since Felix had gone home, I told him that we needed to go inside to talk.

“How long has it been happening?”

“Anne, I’m so sorry.”

“How long has it been happening, Nathan?”

“On and off for about a year.”

Nathan told me that his relationship with Kristen was strictly professional, but they were spending so much time together that things began to change. Things began going from professional to personal when Kristen began going on the road with him. Still, they hadn’t done anything sexual with each other until a hotel accidentally messed up their reservations, resulting in them sharing a room and a bed.

After they were intimate for the first time, they agreed that it was a mistake and should have never happened. They tried to go back to things between them being strictly professional but couldn’t. Nathan confessed to me that the night we had the conversation about me deserving to be with someone better than him was when he realized that he was in love with Kristen.

With tears in his eyes, Nathan told me that he planned to leave me for her but didn’t know how to tell me. Nathan couldn’t have looked more confused than he did when I responded that it was okay, that I wasn’t angry, and that I had planned on leaving him, and it was what I had gone to the dealership to do.”

“Why tonight?”

“It needed to happen tonight because Felix walked in on Sabrina and me having sex,” I answered.

I confessed to Nathan about my relationship with Sabrina, and he confessed to me about his relationship with Kristen. I explained how my sexual relationship with Sabrina began, how we felt about each other, that I was going to leave him for Sabrina, and that Sabrina was leaving Felix for me.

“I had no idea that you were bisexual,” he said with a dumbfounded expression.

​“I didn’t know either, but Sabrina helped clear that up.”

​“We should get out of here and talk more at home.”

​“See you there,” I responded.

​Nathan and I had the most open and honest conversation we ever had with each other that night while having drinks in our house, which was supposed to be our forever home. That house was supposed to be where we would start our family, raise our children together, and grow old with one another until death did us part, but it wouldn’t.

​It was close to midnight when Felix called Nathan. Nathan told me that he was going to Felix’s house so they could talk and that Sabrina was on her way to our house. Sabrina arrived at my house minutes after Nathan left.

​Sabrina entered my house dressed in her pajamas and wearing her big fluffy slippers. She looked like the weight of the world was off her shoulders but also looked overjoyed and calm. I made us drinks, and we went outside to my backyard to talk so we could fill each other in on what happened after we parted ways earlier that day.

​“Felix came home early to tell me that he had filed for divorce earlier in the week and that I was going to be served on Monday. He had no idea that I was cheating on him, but I was right about him cheating on me.”

​“Felix was cheating on you?”

​“While we were dating, engaged, and during our entire marriage. The man has never been faithful to me.”

​It was no wonder why Felix was so calm after he walked in on me and Sabrina having sex and why he had stated, “This is some crazy shit,” before I left his house to speak to Nathan at the dealership because it was crazy shit.

​Felix was divorcing Sabrina because he wasn’t happy and realized that he would never be the type of man who could only be with one woman. Felix knew that Nathan was having an affair with Kristen and that Nathan was going to leave me to be with her. Felix never imagined that his wife and his best friend’s wife were sexually involved. When Sabrina told Felix that she was going to tell him that she wanted a divorce so that she could be with me, it made the situation even crazier.

​Sabrina and Felix’s divorce was made final three months later. They sold the house back to Nathan’s parents for what they had purchased it for, and Nathan’s parents sold it months later to an older couple with teenage children. When it came to our house, Nathan’s parents couldn’t have been more generous. Nathan and I had never owned the house, and legally, I wasn’t entitled to much of the house, but they gave me half of the proceeds because they felt it was the right thing to do.

​After living through the experience that I had lived through with Sabrina, Nicky and I reconnected after I reached out to her and apologized for ending our friendship. Things between her and Mike didn’t work out, but they would always be connected through their son, Max. Mike is a good father, and Nicky is happily married to her husband, John.

​It took my mom until Sabrina and I became engaged to fully accept that Sabrina and I truly loved each other and that it wasn’t a phase that either of us was going through. Sabrina proposed to me the day we moved into our condominium in Long Island City.

We married in a small yet romantic ceremony on the beach that summer, and it was the most fun I ever had at a wedding with Felix, Sarah, Natha, Kristen, Mandy, and Brent in attendance, with Nicky by my side as my maid of honor as she should have been when I married Nathan.

​Despite how everything turned out, Sabrina and I have remained close to Felix and Nathan throughout the years. I’m also extremely close to Kristen, the woman who Nathan fell in love with and was going to end our marriage to be with.

​Kristen and Nathan live in a palatial home in the suburbs of New Jersey, where they raise their children, Jessica and Phillip. Sabrina and I are so close to Nathan and Kristen that we often babysit their children. We often have dinners together and have even vacationed with each other.

​Felix is still a bachelor who has no plans to settle down or marry again, but he’s happy. He and Nathan are still best friends, like brothers and family, and are still business partners. Felix again lives in Manhattan in a luxury apartment and parties his ass off as if Felix is still in his twenties. Felix is going to be one of those men in his fifties who has a different woman who is half his age on his arm, but he wouldn’t have it any other way.

​Sabrina was once the wife of my husband’s best friend, and I was once the wife of her husband’s best friend. When I married Nathan, and she married Felix, we did so with the intention of spending forever, but it wasn’t meant to be because Sabrina and I were meant to be together. My love story with Sabrina isn’t the typical love story, but it’s our story, and we couldn’t be happier.

A MESSAGE FROM AUTHOR ANTOINETTE SAX

I hope you enjoyed reading “His Best Friend’s Wife.” I would sincerely appreciate a rating as well as a review, as your feedback is important to me. If you would like to read more of my stories, you can find them at http://www.AntoinetteSax.info, which will take you to my Amazon Author page.

OEBPS/image_rsrcPM.jpg
HIS BEST FRIEND'S WIFE

ANTOINETTE SAX






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Cover




Guide

		Cover




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52

		53

		54

		55

		56

		57

		58

		59

		60

		61

		62

		63

		64

		65

		66

		67

		68

		69

		70

		71

		72

		73

		74

		75

		76






