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Chapter One: Frustrated Lovers


Brindy is a wonderful giver of oral sex and rarely has she failed to get the appropriate rise out of me before an explosion of semen into her mouth. This time, though, it has become painfully obvious that there’s something not right about what’s happening with me.

“You’re not hard at all,” she complains after pulling my cock from her mouth and holding it in her hand. “Are you alright? Anything bothering you, Jason?”

My face turns bright red as I shake my head and tell her, “I don’t know what’s going on, honey. There’s work, and then…”

“Work?” My wife sighs and sits up on the bed beside me. She releases my limp dick and continues to look at it. “This has gotten to be more and more common, you know. The last time we were together it took you thirty minutes to get hard at all and then you weren’t hard enough to actually fuck me, Jason.”

A huge weight of embarrassment settles upon me as I see her scolding blue eyes turn toward me. “I’m sorry.”

“You said that before already.” Brindy shakes her head. “Maybe it’s that medicine you’re taking for your ear infection.”

“No, I finished it last week, remember?” Swallowing hard, I tell her, “I think I’m just stressed from work, baby. It’s just been a long week, that’s all.”

“Bullshit,” she mutters. Reaching down and picking up my wilted pickle, she adds, “You’re not really all that big when you’re hard, but this is ridiculous.”

“Not big?” I frown at her.

She looks at me again, her face stoic. “Maybe six inches? Maybe? On a good day, anyway.”

I blush deeply again. “You can’t be complaining about the size of my dick, honey. That’s not very fair.”

“Why not? You can barely hit my cervix with it when my legs are to my chest, Jason. That doesn’t sound like a very big one.”

“It’s above average,” I say in my defense. “Some guys are only four or five inches when they’re hard.”

Brindy cackles in a way that makes my skin crawl. “Seven or eight inches is an okay length. Oh, and more girth. You’ve got a slender snake, Jason.”

Rarely has my wife ever said such cutting things to me during our marriage. There have been times, very few, when she has made some off-color comments about the size of my johnson, but on the whole she tends to be appreciative of what I have. I’m not a small guy in this department, but apparently my endowment is not enough to overcome to frustration she feels for my inability to get hard and fuck her tonight.

“I’m sorry,” I told her again. “Really, I am.”

My wife winces. “Stop apologizing.” She takes hold of my limp cock and tosses it around. “Fucking lifeless penis.” Brindy gets up from the bed and continues to hurl insults my way. “I’ll bet you couldn’t have sex in high school because you couldn’t keep it up, huh?”

“I didn’t have sex in high school because I was saving myself for a real girlfriend, Brindy. You know that.”

“Whatever. You just couldn’t get hard.” She walks back over and sits down on the bed again, her soft round breasts bobbing slightly as she does. “It's like a little boy’s penis, isn’t it?” Once again she takes hold of my manhood. “I could get guys with bigger cocks to fuck me. Maybe I should since you can’t do the job yourself.”

My cock begins to grow a little as she handles it. “You don’t mean that, Brindy. Tell me you don’t.”

“Oh? Why not? Don’t I deserve to feel a real man’s penis inside me? Just once I would like a man to hit my cervix so hard that it hurts. When you bend me into a pretzel I can only barely feel it and it’s more of a tickle. A huge cock would stretch me out and really make use of what I’ve got.” Brindy allows a sharp expression to form on her face while she looks at me. My cock, now rock hard, stands at attention. All six inches of it.

Rolling around, I push my wife to the bed and spread her legs. Thrusting my cock against her warm folds, I easily push into her and begin to fuck her.

“What the hell?” she squeals. “You’re actually hard now, Jason? Your little penis has grown?”

“Shut the fuck up,” I growl while thrusting deep into her. I can feel her cervix as I push her legs back, and it’s enough that Brindy should know that I’m that deep. Pressing myself against her, I reach for her nipples and pull at them gently as I have my way with her tight, bald twat.

“Oh, Jason,” she begins to moan. “Oh, shit, that’s nice.” Brindy bites her lower lip and I look down at her as I use my hard shaft to stroke her hole. As I do, my wife’s firm clit draws along the top of my cock. This turns her on and she soon begins to lose herself. “Fucking hell, baby. “FUCK!!!” Brindy comes hard, her body wriggling around beneath me as she enjoys the sensation of my smaller cock inside her pussy. “Oooohhhh…mmmmm…uuuuuuhhhhh…”

“Fucking whore,” I grunt while my balls slam into her puckered asshole. “Fucking slut! FUCK! FUCK!!!” My balls release my white gravy and I spurt into Brindy’s soft, wet muff. “Uuuuuhhhhh… Ooooohhhhh…” The orgasm is intense and I wonder where the hell this has all come from. Just moments before I was being insulted by my wife for having a sub-par penis and now I’m using her tight pussy as my fuck toy. I’m confused, yet excited all in one.

We both finish up and I pull out of her as my cock once again goes soft. I worry that Brindy might decide to insult me once again, but she doesn’t. Instead, she gets up from the bed quickly without looking at me.

“I need to go to the bathroom,” she says before going to the master bathroom and closing the door behind her. I’m confused as to what has happened and I’m sure she must be as well. Going from zero to one hundred so quickly isn’t the sort of thing we have grown accustomed to.

Our sex life has had its ups and downs over the years, but recently the downs have been far more numerous. There are good reasons for the two of us to feel somehow cheated out of an enjoyable bedroom experience, but I’ve tried to put a positive spin on what we have together. Sure, things have changed for us sexually, but that shouldn’t really be something that causes us to become angry with each other. At least, that’s the way I have looked at it. Apparently Brindy has another take on how things have been panning out between us.

My wife comes out of the bathroom with a t-shirt and panties on. She’s gotten dressed after cleaning up a little, which doesn’t surprise me. What does surprise me is that she appears less than eager to talk to me.

“Is everything alright?” I ask after she gets under the covers and closes her eyes.

“I’m fine. Why?”

Shrugging, I reply, “We just had great sex after having some problems, didn’t we? Isn’t there anything you want to say after all that?”

Brindy opens her eyes and looks over at me. “What do you want, Jason? An apology for telling it like it is?”

This question cuts me deeply. “Well, I don’t know. Maybe.”

“Okay, then. Sorry. Now, let’s get some sleep, Jason.”

“Tomorrow’s Saturday, honey. We don’t have to get up early.”

“Still, I’m tired.” Brindy takes a long, slow breath as she relaxes her hands on her chest with the covers just beneath them.

For a while I sit quietly and stare down at my wife. What’s happening between us that she doesn’t even want to talk to me after we were successful in having sex? Sure, it took a while, but then again the best things in life require some waiting. At least, that’s what I once read on the little piece of paper from a fortune cookie.

A few minutes go by as I lie back on the bed and then cover myself. The lamp on my side of the bed is still on and at first I consider leaving it on just in case Brindy might change her mind and want to talk to me. I have my answer as to what I should do about a minute later as I realize she’s not asleep.

“Not a word to me?” I say hurtfully while reaching for the lamp. “Nice, Brindy. Really nice.” After turning off the lamp, I lie back and try to go to sleep. It takes a while before I can finally convince my mind to turn off enough that I can fall asleep. When I do, there are fitful dreams about the things my wife said to me before we finally had sex. They were all sharp and intended to wound me. It seems they have done precisely what it was that Brindy intended. If nothing else, she’s done a great job in that capacity.


Chapter Two: Breakfast and Honesty


Brindy quietly walks into the kitchen as I finish making some of my famous silver dollar pancakes. She brushes by me to get to the refrigerator to find the orange juice before sitting down at the small table in the breakfast nook. I turn and carry a plate of pancakes to her as well as some butter and syrup.

“Good morning,” I say with a smile.

“Morning,” she responds without looking up at me. Brindy does manage a smile, however, which makes me feel a bit better after feeling snubbed by the lack of eye contact.

After I carry my own plate to the table, I sit down and begin to put some butter on the little pancakes. The silence between us continues to fill the air as we each take our first bites of the sweet breakfast food.

I sigh. “Are you alright, honey?” Putting my fork down, I sit back and look at my wife.

Brindy looks at me momentarily, shrugs, and says, “I don’t know. What happened last night confused me, Jason.”

I raise an eyebrow. “You’re confused?”

She puts her own fork down and looks directly at me. “You know what I mean, right? The way I spoke to you was so terrible, but you still got hard.”

My cheeks turn red hot. “Yeah, that happened, didn’t it? I’m not sure why I was so turned on.”

“I was horrible to you,” Brindy continues to tell me. “And you still wanted me. Why?”

“I don’t know, honestly. Something about it all just got to me, I guess. Though, you were really mean to me by saying I am too small for you.” Shaking my head, I add, “That’s not something most husbands want to hear from their wives.”

Brindy has made comments before about my six inches of manhood, but none as direct or rude as last night. During lovemaking in the past, she’s referred to my cock as her little Jason and there was even a comment from her that she wished I could get surgery to make myself seven or eight inches. I’ve always just taken it as playful banter. At least, until last night. Brindy absolutely despises my six inches and she wants someone with a bigger dick. She made that very clear.

“I’m sorry. You don’t deserve to be spoken to like that, Jason. I was terrible to you and it won’t happen again.”

I nod my understanding before asking, “Were you being serious about the bigger dicks, though? Do you want to find men who have more than I do?”

My wife swallows hard and looks away from me. I’ve struck something with this question and Brindy doesn’t want me to realize what I already know. Still, she knows she can’t simply filibuster my query. She has to say something to me at some point.

“It’s been a fantasy of mine for a while,” Brindy finally admits.

“A fantasy? To have sex with men who have bigger cocks?” She slowly nods her head. “Wow. So, you seriously want to do that?”

She looks back up at me. “How can I answer that question, Jason? I’m a married woman, remember?”

“I know. Still, I want to know what you really think and feel, honey. Just be honest with me, okay?” My heart races as my cock becomes semi-erect. This must have been what got me so horny last night.

Brindy licks her lips before nervously answering, “Maybe I would do it. I don’t know.”

“I’m hard,” I tell her before backing away from the table and letting her see the growing tent in my shorts. “Holy shit.”

“Seriously? That turns you on?” My wife is surprised that I’m horny once again.

“I think so. Oh, hell, I think I want you to have sex with a guy who has a big package, Brindy.”

We sit quietly and stare at each other for what seems to be an eternity before she asks, “What would happen if we allowed that, though. We’re married, Jason. We can’t just forget that.”

“I know we can’t, but wow.” I run my hand over the swelling in my shorts. “Damn, I don’t think I’ve been so hard before. It’s the same as last night, baby.”

This doesn’t make sense to either of us. Brindy and I have been happily married for almost ten years and we have never cheated on each other. Sure, there have been times when I’ve looked at attractive women or even spent a little time on a porn site or two. That doesn’t mean that I would ever consider screwing another woman behind my wife’s back. As a matter of fact, I love her more now than I ever have, even after all the terrible things she said to me in bed last night.

“Are you suggesting that I should go find a man with a big dick, Jason?” She continues to nervously study my face. I’m certain she wants to know whether I’m simply trying to set her up for some response that would give me reason to attack her the way she attacked me last night.

“Maybe I am,” I say resolutely. “It wouldn’t be cheating if I gave you permission to do it, right? Not technically. You and I could come to an agreement that you could find a man or two for some fun as long as you promise not to leave me for one of them.”

Brindy’s face turns deep red. “Oh, Jason. Are you really saying that we should do this?”

“Yeah, I think so.” My cock pre-comes and begins to form a small wet dot on the fabric of my shorts. “Little Jason thinks so, too.” I grin wryly as I look from my hardness into my wife’s eyes. “Don’t you think so?”

She swallows hard and licks her lips once again. “I don’t know, Jason. It’s tempting, but I’m worried that you might get really angry at me if things go in a bad direction.”

“No romance,” I tell her. “Just sex. You hookup with a guy once and that’s it. No second time or anything like that.”

“That would make me a slut,” she replies while frowning. “I don’t know that I would like to be a slut.”

“You’re not a slut, honey. You and I both know that you’re my sweet, beautiful wife and that will never change. All this would be a way for the two of us to get something we really want.”

“You want this?”

“I think so, yeah.” Again, I motion toward the hardness hidden behind the thin fabric of my shorts. “You and I are devoted to each other and we can handle this bit of adult play, can’t we?”

Again, Brindy looks away as she considers my proposal. It’s a huge step outside our comfort zones to be certain, but it would spice up a sex life that has begun to falter. It got hard last night after she began to threaten to find another man with a bigger penis to satisfy her desires. I’m concerned that if my wife turns down this suggestion I might not be able to get my cock hard with her again. I would much rather that she fucks a guy or two here and there so that our own sex life sees an improvement and I don’t lose my mojo.

She looks back at me and says, “If I do this, you have to swear that you’ll never hold it against me, Jason. If for some reason we ever did divorce, you couldn’t use what I do with another man against me in court.”

“We’re not going to get divorced,” I insist.

“Swear it to me,” she says again.

I nod my head and chuckle. “Fine. I swear that I’ll never hold whatever you do with another man against you in court.”

Brindy shakes her head. “Are you certain, Jason? Would this really be good for our marriage?”

“I think it would, honey. All I ask is that it’s one time per guy and that there is no romance involved. If you can agree to that, I don’t see where there could ever be a problem.”

My wife considers my words before answering, “Fine. I’ll see what I can do, then.”

I wink at her and say, “This is going to be awesome, baby. You know that, right?”

“I know that this is dangerous, Jason. If anything happens between us, an argument or a fight, me fucking some other guy could make things worse.”

“Just don’t refer to little Jason anymore in the way that you did last night, alright?” I smile, though I do feel some pain from what my wife said to me last night. She was unusually cruel and I still feel the sting of those words even though I am happy that Brindy has agreed to take on another man for sex.

“I think I can manage that,” she replies. “What about the sex with the other guys? What do you get out of it?”

“I want to hear all about it,” I tell her. “Maybe watch you with some of them, too.”

Brindy’s expression changes. “Watch us? I don’t know about that, Jason. You’re asking a lot by asking that. Most guys don’t like to be watched by other guys during sex.”

“Maybe not. Surely we can figure that out, though.”

My wife, resistant to the idea, tells me, “We’ll see how things develop. I’ll at the very least tell you about what happens, okay? Would that be alright if you can’t watch?”

I sigh. “I guess so. Still, I want to try to watch some, too. I’m sure we can get that figured out if we try.”

“Yeah, okay.” Brindy isn’t convinced, though my hard cock says otherwise. I badly want to see her with another man. It would absolutely make me incredibly horny. “I need to go.”

“Go?” I say while picking up my fork. “It’s Saturday morning, honey. You don’t work today, do you? Didn’t you hire some help so that you wouldn’t have to work on the weekend?”

“Sadie wants to meet up at the boutique so that we can go over her wedding plans. I’m providing some of the things for her special day, so it’s not really work. I’m just helping out a friend.” Brindy winks at me.

“Well, okay. So, how long will you be gone?”

She moves her fork through the cut pieces of pancake on her plate. “Maybe by three or so this afternoon.”

“Three o’clock? Then can we at least hit one of the late matinee movies at the Regency?”

“Sure.” Brindy gets up from her seat and picks up her plate. She puts it on the countertop before turning and walking over to me. “Thank you for breakfast, babe.” My wife kisses my cheek while putting her hand on the hardness inside my shorts. “I’m going to shower real quick first. Wanna join me?”

I grin widely as she giggles softly into my ear. “Fuck, yeah.” Not bothering to put my dish away, I get up and follow my wife into the bedroom. As long as I have a ready hardon there’s no reason to waste it. Brindy’s pussy awaits.
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Chapter Three: A Wild Wife


Seth Adamson is my best friend as well as the co-owner of the insurance agency we founded together several years ago. At one time, we both worked for another agency in the city and found that doing the grunt work and getting paid very little for it wasn’t to our liking. After saving enough for a downpayment, we took out a loan for this small office space and today we see a good living from the policies we’ve written with our clients. Things are good, and Seth often comes to sit down in my office whenever things are a bit slower.

“So, how are things going for you, my friend?” he asks with a smile on his face. Seth has always been the sort of guy to present a positive image, even when we were in high school together. I’ve rarely seen the man grumpy or upset about anything.

“All good,” I tell him while returning a smile. “Are you and the wife good?”

Seth chuckles. “Other than the freaking huge honey-do list, we’re great.”

“Ah. So, Andrea has decided to put you to work?”

“She’s always got something for me to do,” my friend replies dryly. “I have to get the gutters cleaned out this weekend, which means I won’t be able to go to the football game at the university.”

“I wasn’t planning to go there myself,” I tell him. “They haven’t had such a great record this year anyway.”

“That’s not the point of going,” Seth replies. “They need our support most when they’re having an off season, Jason. You know that.”

“Yeah, but why pay to watch another team cream them?” I laugh. “They’re playing Marion University, the top-seeded team in the whole conference.”

“Still, there could be a win pulled out, Jason. You never know how these things can go.”

“Oh, I know how it’s going to go,” I tell him snarkily.

“Fuck you,” he laughs. Seth shakes his head and asks, “So, what about you and the missus at your home? Do you have a list of shit to get done this next weekend?”

“Nah, I keep up with things around the house so that Brindy doesn’t have to gripe at me about them.”

“You’re lucky.”

“Or just better at using my time at home,” I laugh. Seth laughs along with me before I ask, “Not to be too nosy, but have you and your wife ever had thoughts of doing something crazy?”

He raises an eyebrow. “Crazy? Like what?”

I want to be plain with my old friend and tell him what Brindy and I have been talking about for the last few days. However, it’s not like the two of us to talk about the sexual things that we are up to with our wives. Men just don’t do that the way some women do, and it’s for good reason.

“Well, um, I don’t know. Have you ever shared any fantasies or kinks with each other and told each other you wanted to try them out?”

Seth’s eyes grow wide. “Dude, you’re really freaking me out right now.”

“I don’t mean to do that,” I tell him while laughing nervously. “It’s just a question, that’s all. You don’t have to answer that.”

He continues to eye me as if I’ve just said something terrible to him. Again, men just don’t share this sort of stuff with each other when it comes to sex and their wives or girlfriends.

“Alright. Well, are we talking about sexual stuff?” he asks with some hesitation.

“I guess so, sure. Do you and Andrea ever talk about wanting something or someone else in bed?”

Seth purses his lips together and thinks before telling me, “My wife once said she would like to make it with Chris Hemsworth.”

I try to keep in my laughter, but it bursts out suddenly. “Thor? Your wife wants to have Thor screw her?”

“The actor, not the character,” Seth says while frowning. “Is this why you asked that idiotic question? Did you want to make fun of me somehow?”

“You’re not wanting him, are you?” I chuckle.

“Well, no, of course not.”

“Then, I’m not making fun of you.” I laugh a bit more before bringing myself under control. Taking a quick breath to clear my head, I tell him, “Brindy mentioned that she’s interested in other men and we had a chat about it.”

My friend’s jaw drops. “Holy fuck, man. She said that to your face?”

“We started talking about it at about the same time,” I tell him while keeping the facts, such as the size of cocks, out of the conversation. “During sex it was something that came up and we just went with it.”

“Geez, Jason. You’d better be careful about that kind of talk with her. That’s how some women get tacit permission to screw around behind a guy’s back.”

I nod and reply, “It wouldn’t be behind my back, really. We talked about her doing things with other guys and then she would tell me all about it.”

Again, Seth’s jaw drops. He appears to be completely flummoxed by the thought that I would entertain such conversation. Maybe if he knew how this all got started he would understand better, but I have no interest in telling my best friend that Brindy considers my dick a small one. I would never hear the end of it from him if I did.

“You shouldn’t even be discussing that sort of thing with her, man. You’re playing with fire.”

“We talked about it and agreed it wouldn’t be the sort of thing that would be romantic at all. It would only be sex.”

He shakes his head. “Please tell me you have better sense than this, Jason. You know how women can be when they find a new lover. They can end up latching onto them in a way that can end in divorce.”

“She promised…”

“Damn it, man,” Seth growls as he sits forward in his chair. “Are you seriously not thinking ahead? You’re going to fuck your marriage over if you let her do anything with another guy. It doesn’t matter just how turned on you think you are about it, shit happens.”

There is an intensity to my friend that surprises me a little. Normally happy-go-lucky, his mood on this topic is far from what I have known him to be over the years. My curiosity is piqued as I dig a little to find out what’s really going on.

“Why are you so worried, Seth?”

He sighs and shakes his head. “Andrea had an affair behind my back last year and we’re still working through it.”

“What? You didn’t tell me about that.”

“No, I didn’t want anyone to know. She didn’t want anyone to know, either, so we went to counseling after she told me about the other guy.”

“She told you?”

“Yeah, she did.” Seth frowns again. “It was some guy from her workplace who had been complimentary to her, Jason. The guy was sweet to her and eventually she gave in to that. They had an affair for a couple of months before I found something odd in her things on the bedroom dresser that made me suspect Andrea was up to no good. She leveled with me and here we are today.”

“Shit. I had no idea.”

This revelation causes me to reconsider what Brindy and I have been talking about. There are obvious dangers inherent to someone having sex with another person. There’s always a small risk that the sex they’re having could lead into something else, which is why I have insisted that she not have sex with the same man more than once. An affair can often start in the heart first, which is something different than the physical things that go on when two people simply have sex. Still, it’s something to consider.

“You can’t allow that sort of stuff to go on with your wife, man. It will cause problems in the end.”

“Maybe you’re right,” I tell him while nodding. “I have to tell you the whole truth, then.”

Seth looks at me and narrows his eyes. “What do you mean by that?”

Swallowing hard first, I say, “Brindy wants a man with a bigger package than what I have.”

“Um, what?”

“Yeah, I know. Mine is average size, by the way. I’m not carrying something around in my pants that’s tiny, but she wants bigger and she has told me that a few times. The other night was more intense as I couldn’t get it up and Brindy became really mean about it all.”

“You need to seek counseling with her, Jason,” he tells me. “It’s really helped me and Andrea.”

“It’s not counseling that we need,” I reply flatly. “I got really hard when she told me she would fuck another man with a bigger cock, Seth. You see, not only is she turned on by the idea of it, so am I.”

He sits quietly and stares at me for a moment. The silence is painful for me and I look down at my desk before looking back up at him. Surely Seth has something to say now that I’ve gone so far as to share everything with him.

He finally answers, “This is something you both want, then.”

“Yes, it is.”

“Damn, bro. I mean, damn.”

“It’s freaky, I guess, but it’s something that resonated with both of us a little. Brindy and I want this and I think that will mean that we both will view it in a different way.”

“So, it’s not just you, then?”

“No, it’s both of us,” I tell him. “And I think she’s going to start on this very soon.”

Seth grimaces, but then he also nods. “If you’re both on board for this sort of thing, I guess that really does make it all different from what Andrea and I have gone through.”

“Look, I’m sorry for what you’ve experienced with your own marriage, but there are things happening between me and my wife that really opens this up in a way that I didn’t think it would. We’re ready for a change. We need it.”

We sit again in silence as the two of us take in what has been said. I’m certain there’s a little shock on the part of my insurance agency partner and that’s to be understood. He’s had a difficult time because of what Andrea did behind his back and that’s tough. Had Brindy had an affair and I found out about it, I would probably be of the same thought as him right now.

“If you do this, just be careful, amigo. Don’t let things get out of control before you demand that she pulls back from it.”

“We have a plan in place,” I tell him. “Only one time and that’s it. No seconds.”

“That would be best,” he admits. “It might work since you both want it so badly.” Seth eyes my desk before asking, “So, you have a little dick, then?”

I feel my face turning bright red as I answer him, “It’s not little. It’s average size.”

He smiles. “What's the average size?”

“Damn it, Seth. Do we have to go through this right now?” I find myself grinning while shaking my head.

“Sure. You have a small dick and I’m curious as to just how small.”

“Fuck’s sake, man.”

“Come on, tell me. What size are you?” Seth is obviously not going to let this go until I answer him in some way. He wants to know the size of my package, and honestly I would probably be asking him the same thing if the shoe was on the other foot.

Relenting, I reply, “I’m a good six inches hard.”

“Oh?” Seth sits back in his chair. “Alright.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” I retort. “I can see the look on your face, man. What the hell do you mean by that?”

“I just said alright,” he answers me, a smirk forming on his face. “Don’t take it as anything else.”

I huff. “What’s your size, then? How long?”

Seth chuckles. “You really don’t want to get into a dick measuring contest with me, buddy.”

Raising an eyebrow, I reply, “You’re full of shit. I’ll bet you’re no bigger in the pants than I am.”

“Do you really want to bet?” he asks.

“Sure. A hundred bucks.” My own ego is now outpacing my head as I reach into my pocket to retrieve a one-hundred-dollar bill.

“Oh, man, I would hate to take your money.”

“You’re full of shit, then.” I reach for the money on the desktop just as he stands up from his chair. “What are you doing?” I ask as I watch him unfasten his pants.

“Earning that hundred bucks.” Seth grins wide as he pulls down his pants to reveal a massive flaccid cock.

“Holy fucking shit.” Though I don’t want to look, I can’t help myself. There’s just too much in front of me to look away. “Damn it, Seth.”

“Pay up, bro,” he says with a smirk while pulling up his pants.

“How the hell big is it when you’re hard?” I ask while pushing the money toward him. “Damn.”

“I don’t know. Nine or ten, I think. I’ve never really gotten a measuring tape out to check it.”

“Fuck.” The skin on my neck bumps up and I sit back in my chair as I think about the huge package my friend and partner has kept hidden all these years. “And Andrea is okay with that thing?”

Seth laughs again. “You’re really obsessed with big dicks now, huh?”

“My wife is,” I tell him.

“Yeah, well, you should be careful with that. Like I said earlier, it’s too easy for some women to form an attachment to a guy. If she does, it’s lights-out on your marriage.”

“We’ll be careful,” I say.

“I need to get back to my own desk, Jason. Lunch later?”

“Sure, yeah,” I answer him while still in a bit of a state of shock. Seth turns and leaves my office and I’m left alone to think about the size of his meat. How the hell could a woman cheat on her husband if he’s that well endowed? He can probably find the back of her throat from her pussy as long as he is. Surely it feels good for her to have Seth inside her. Still, she went to find another lover on the side. That was undoubtedly difficult for my friend, but it has no weight on what’s going on between me and Brindy. We can control this thing if we work together on it. My wife will find a guy or two to have a little fun with and I’ll enjoy getting to hear about it. I’m happy, and I think she will be as well.


Chapter Four: Big and Powerful


Brindy gets home late on Friday evening and I watch as she goes from the front door to the sofa nearby. There’s something definitely different about her and I get the feeling she’s about to tell me a story that I’ll enjoy.

“It happened,” she says quietly as she sits back on the sofa. “Oh, Jason.”

“What do you mean?” I ask.

Her blue eyes turn to look at me. “His name is Colin and he works at the printing shop next door to my boutique.”

I sit up and put my elbows on my knees as I look at her from the chair where I’ve been sitting for the last hour or so. “Colin? That tall guy over there?”

“Yeah, the hunky one,” she chirps as she gathers her breath. Brindy appears to be a little out of breath and her hair is in a bit of disarray.

“You fucked him?” I ask incredulously.

“Maybe a little.” She giggles while she fiddles with a necklace on her neck. “Maybe a lot.”

“Honey.” I’m shocked to hear that she’s already done this. We have been talking about how this would all begin and I thought we were in agreement that she would take her time and talk to me about a guy before approaching him about sex. This, however, must have happened almost spontaneously. “What happened?” I ask while sitting back in my chair and getting more comfortable.

Brindy takes a breath and lets it out slowly before telling me, “He came into the boutique as he sometimes does to talk. You know how I’m friends with all the shop owners along the street, right?”

“He doesn’t own that shop, though, does he?”

“Well, no, but he’s always there.” There is a twinkle in my wife’s eye that gets me a little excited. My cock grows and I move around on the chair to make room for it.

“Alright. Then what happened?”

She smiles. “He walked in and asked me about whether I would be taking part in the local city park fair again this year. Of course I will be, but I was surprised to find out that the print shop would be offering posters this time around.”

“Okay. So, you talked about posters?”

“Not for long,” she squeaks, her hand moving along her neck. “Colin and I talked about that and about some of the things that are going on up and down the street. There are a lot of little scandals happening and he hears everything.” Brindy’s eyes turn to me. “And you know how I love to hear about things that are naughty, Jason.”

“Yeah, okay. But, you screwed him?”

“I’m getting to that.” My wife glares for a moment at me before she continues, “He wanted to know what I thought about the couple that owns the little diner a block away. They’re possibly involved in a little threesome activity with friends.”

“Geez, honey.”

“This is getting talked about all up and down the street,” she contiues.

“You know they are freaky, right? We’ve been there and seen how the two of them behave together and with some of their customers, right?”

I shake my head. “The Lacy’s are a nice couple in their fifties. They’re not having threesomes with friends.”

“Oh, but they are,” she giggles. “At least, that’s the latest juicy gossip.”

“Fuck.” I allow a laugh to escape my lips as my cock continues to swell. “Well, good for them. It’s not really our business, either.”

Brindy shrugs. “Maybe not, but it’s fun to talk about, right?”

“Fun? Okay, but I want to hear more about you and the printer boy.”

She frowns. “You’re jealous, aren’t you?”

“No, I’m just getting a little impatient. So far I know that the Lacy’s may or may not be having sex with others. That’s it. You fucked him, though, didn’t you?”

“Yeah, I did. Anyway, Colin and I talked about all that’s going on and the sex people are having and I mentioned that I liked to see men’s cocks. I then asked him if he had a big one and he said it was bigger than normal.”

My heart races as we finally get to what I’ve been waiting to hear about. “And?”

“It is,” Brindy giggles. “Oh, shit, it’s big.”

Swallowing hard, I once again lean forward in my chair as I look at my wife. “How big?”

She shrugs. “He says about nine inches. I’m guessing it’s at least that if not bigger.”

“Honey.” I feel goosebumps form along my neck and arms. “And you touched it?”

“I did. He was alright with me doing that when I asked, but then I couldn’t help myself. I needed a taste of it.” Brindy stops for a moment as she recalls the moment. If only I could have been there to have witnessed it alongside her.

“What happened? Did you just give him a blowjob?”

My wife turns her gaze back to me. “I sucked on him for a few minutes while I played with his balls. Colin really liked that. Then, he asked if he could see my breasts. Of course, I had to be fair, didn’t I?” She winks. “Jason, I showed them to him and then it was almost like a flurry of action after that. He licked and sucked my nipples while I pulled off my clothes. We were naked in my back room and then he hoisted me on top of a counter back there. When Colin pressed his large cock against my pussy I felt like electricity was going through me. That’s until he finally pushed it into me.”

“Fuck.” I lean back and pull my cock out of my shorts. It’s hard and dripping as my hand moves over it. Hearing about Brindy’s time with the tall man is a turn-on for me and I have to do something about it before I explode inside my shorts.

“He filled me up completely with his cock,” she continues after a pause. “All of me. I could feel him on my cervix and he was stretching my labia around it. Jason, he was fucking huge.” She sees what I’m doing and asks, “Are you jerking off?”

“Maybe,” I reply as I run my hand up and down my six inches. “Did he come inside you, Brindy?”

“He came a lot inside me,” she tells me as she moves around on the sofa. “Is this really going to make you come, baby?”

“Fuck, yes,” I reply breathlessly. “And how much did he come inside you?”

Brindy grins wickedly as she leans back in her seat. She pulls up her skirt and then pulls her panties to the side. “It’s still dripping out of me, Jason. It’s right here.” Her fingers move to her twat and she massages her puffy labia and the swollen clit at the top. She continues to smile at me while licking her lips and watching me play with myself. “Will you come for me?”

“Did you come for him?” I ask immediately. “Did he satisfy you, Brindy?” My balls ache with anticipation.

“I came hard,” she tells me while playing with herself. “Oh, Jason, I was so horny while he thrust in and out of me. It hurt at first, but then I orgasmed harder than I have in a long time.” Brindy moves to the floor and positions herself between my feet. “Let me help.” I release my hard cock and she takes it into her hand. “I want to watch you shoot, okay? This turns me on, Jason.”

I nod my head and let her do her thing, her soft fingers moving effortlessly over the tip of my cock and the natural lubricant I’ve produced. Having my wife masturbate me just after she’s fucked another man is a wonderful thing. My toes point as I feel my jism work its way up the shaft of my cock.

“Holy shit. Oh. Oooohhhh!” The first spurt rockets toward Brindy and lands on her shoulder. She opens her mouth and sticks out her tongue while moving closer so that the next one lands in her mouth. “Uuuuuhhhh…ooooohhhhh…” I twist around in my chair while she milks me perfectly, one hand even massaging my balls. “Damn…Brindy…fuck…”

She captures the majority of it in her mouth and then rolls it around on her tongue for me to see before swallowing it. My body trembles from the intensity of the orgasm I’ve just had and I sink back into the chair. Brindy lets go of my manhood and moves back to the sofa where she winks at me.

“You really are a freaky man, aren’t you?”

I nod. “I think I’m becoming one, honestly. At least now that I know you’ve had some fun with another man.” Looking at her skirt, I ask, “Did you tell him that was the only time you could do that with him?”

Brindy frowns. “No, I didn’t mention that, but I don’t think it’s going to be an issue. Colin keeps to himself most of the time anyway.”

“You need to make sure he understands that, honey. Only once per guy, remember? We don’t need to have you fall or a guy.”

“Are you seriously concerned about that?” she asks.

Though I probably should tell her about what happened in Seth’s marriage, it’s not really my story to tell. He would probably not be happy to know that I’ve told someone about their problems, even if Brindy is the one that I told.

“There are couples who do this sort of thing and from what I’ve been reading in some online articles it can lead to divorce if one of the people in the relationship falls in love. Keeping from having a regular lover can stop that from happening.”

She nods her agreement. “Yeah, I can see that. Fine, I’ll tell him when I get the chance. I’m not so sure Colin will be happy about that, though. He seemed to really have a good time with me.” Brindy pats her crotch and giggles. “He left a lot inside me and it’s been rolling down my legs.”

“Maybe you need a shower, then?”

“Maybe I do.” She eyes me and asks, “I suppose you do as well, Jason?”

“I could be persuaded.” There’s probably no way that I’ll be able to get it up again as tired and spent as I am at this point, but I never turn down the opportunity to be with my naked wife. She’s hot and I’m glad to be her husband. Keeping our marriage a bit spicier is the key to us continuing to have good sex, so I dare not turn down a trip to the shower.
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Chapter Five: Giving Two Fucks


I don’t visit the bar often, but when I do it’s often with my business partner and friend late in the afternoon after we’ve closed the office. Though it’s Monday evening, I’ve decided to tie one on with Seth and just relax. After enjoying a couple of beers, I sit back in my seat and tell him something he probably wants to hear.

“She did it with a guy who works in the shop next to hers.”

Seth’s eyes become large. “Wait. You mean Brindy has already been having sex with other men?”

“Friday afternoon.” I reach for my beer and move it around a little on the table. “And he was apparently very well endowed.”

“How endowed?” It’s the very question I expected from my old friend.

“About nine inches according to him. My wife says it must have been a little bigger, though.” I turn my eyes to Seth and look into his brown eyes. The handsome man is very interested in what I have to tell him about my wife and I can understand why. He gets horny from it just like I do. Maybe that should bother me a little, but it doesn’t. It actually turns me on that he thinks of her that way.

“And they had full sex?” he clarifies.

“Yeah, all of it. She blew him for a while and then he put her on a counter to pound her. They both came and he left her full of his spunk. She even carried some of it home inside her.”

“Oh, hell.” Seth grimaces. “She still had it inside her?”

“Where else would it have gone?” I chuckle.

“A condom, maybe?”

“Nah, not Brindy. She won’t allow a condom to touch her. She’s got a latex allergy.”

He shakes his head. “You do know that they make natural condoms, right? The kind made out of lambskin?”

I smile. “Brindy fancies herself a bit of a vegetarian, man. She wouldn’t wear animal skin or have it worn inside her if her life depended on it.”

“Fuck.”

“Yeah, that’s a thing with her. Anyway, she’s on the pill so we don’t have to worry about that sort of thing.” I get a little hard while thinking about Colin’s bare cock skin rubbing along my wife’s vagina. It must have felt amazing for the guy to feel her surrounding his hardness. It is for me, anyway.

Seth takes a drink of his beer and then puts the glass back down on the table before asking, “What now? Will she be looking for another one?”

“That’s the plan. At least, I think so. Brindy hasn’t said anything about stopping with the one guy.”

“This is dangerous, Jason. You know that, right?”

Nodding my head, I tell him, “There are dangerous things we take part in every single day. I mean, I drove to work today. Do you know the statistics for car accidents and deaths, Seth?”

“That’s not really the same thing, is it?” He frowns. “Be careful, man. That’s all I’m saying.”

“She’s not Andrea,” I tell him. “This was worked out between us before anything happened. Brindy isn’t screwing men behind my back.”

Seth looks hard at me. “Andrea is a good woman, Jason. Don’t disrespect her.”

“I’m not,” I say with surprise. “Man, don’t think that about me, okay? You know I like her.”

“Still, you can’t say that she’s all that bad.”

“I didn’t. All I said was that my wife isn’t yours. You can’t really compare the two by what’s going on.”

Seth frowns. “That’s not much better.”

“Then stop using your experience to measure what’s happening between me and Brindy, alright?”

This statement appears to quiet my friend and I’m not so sure I like it. Have I said something even more offensive this time? The last thing I want to do is upset my friend and business partner.

“You’re right. I have been comparing the two and I shouldn’t have.” Seth looks around the bar for a moment before looking back at me. “Andrea and I have hit another snag in our marriage, unfortunately.”

“A snag?” I sit forward and put my elbows on the small table. “What sort of snag?”

He sighs. “The bad kind. I think she’s had another boyfriend on the side more recently.”

“Oh, shit. Are you sure?”

Seth shakes his head and allows an odd chuckle. “Her own brother told me that he suspects she’s been seeing a friend of his. He said that his friend made a comment or two that made him suspicious.”

“You can’t go off of that as proof positive,” I tell him. “It could just be something that her brother took the wrong way.”

“No, I don’t think so. The other man mentioned the little heart tattoo she has just above her pussy below her pantyline.”

I feel my face turn bright red. “He said that to her brother?!”

“The friend probably forgot that it was located there. He mentioned to him that it was an interesting tattoo and confused Andrea’s brother texted me about whether she has a tattoo. I told him it’s not where most would see it as it was so low in front. That’s when her brother suggested that the guy saw it somehow and it must have been during sex.”

“Fuck’s sake,” I reply. “Damn.”

“Yeah, my thoughts exactly.” Seth shakes his head. “I do whatever she wants, even to the point of taking her out anytime she asks and even cooking and cleaning so that she doesn’t have to do anything at all once she gets home from work. I do it all to make her life easier and instead of helping me with it she stays out late from work and fucks other men.” My friend purses his lips together. “Fucking bitch.”

“Whoa, man. Just take a step back, alright? Look, there could be a reasonable explanation to all this. Don’t instantly assume that you’ve caught her in another affair.”

“How would you take this, Jason? I mean, really. Some dude knows she has a tattoo that he should never be able to see and it’s just coincidence? Bullshit.”

He’s right. Seth knows his wife as well as anyone could and at this point she’s already proven that she is willing to go behind his back and have sex with another man. This particular lover must have screwed up when talking to her brother. No real man would tell a woman’s brother about a tattoo just above her clit. At least, not just out of the blue like that.

“What are you going to do?”

He shrugs. “No idea. For now, I guess I’m going to live vicariously through you.” He allows a smile to slowly form before telling me, “I wouldn’t mind being Brindy’s second fuck if you need one.”

My jaw drops a little. “Are you offering to have sex with my wife, man?”

Seth chuckles. “Yeah, I am. Look, I have the big cock she’s looking for and I’m owed something after catching my dearest wife with a second guy. As a matter of fact, I might be owed even more in my marriage since there are probably some other guys I don’t know about yet.”

“I don’t know, Seth.”

“I’m a nice guy, right? I would be gentle with her, Jason. I swear it.” Seth licks his lips and continues, “I’ve always found her attractive. You know that.”

There have been a couple of occasions when we have been a little too drunk and some things might have been said about each other’s wives. Still, I thought that was just the booze talking and none of it was of any more consequence than the ramblings of a wino.

“I don’t know that Brindy would be all that interested, though. So far she’s looked at men who aren’t married. I don’t think she would want to fuck a married man.”

He frowns a little and sighs. “Maybe you’re right. Maybe I’m just destined to have to put up with what Andrea is doing behind my back. Still, if there’s a chance that it could happen, I would be willing to take part.”

“Yeah, okay.” I don’t know what else to say to such a proposition. Seth and I are good friends and as such we’ve shared things before, but never our wives.

“You should make sure you’re not just misunderstanding what’s happening with Andrea,” I tell him. “Don’t let this grow into something that could cause you a lot of heartache and pain, Seth.”

“I’ll look into it,” he tells me. “And maybe you’ll mention me to Brindy and see what she thinks of that?”

“Um, okay.” I pick up my mug of beer and finish it off as I nervously look around the bar. I can’t believe that my best friend actually wants to have sex with my wife. Never would I have thought that a possibility before now.

We finish off our beer and then leave the bar. As we approach our cars, Seth says to me, “I’m buzzed, man. I think I need to catch a ride home.”

“Good idea,” I reply. “I only had one beer, but I think you had a few more than that.”

“Yeah. I don’t need to drive.”

“Want me to drop you off at your place? I’ll drive slow,” I joke.

Seth smiles and winks. “You know what, I think I’ll just catch the bus. It’s been a long time since I’ve enjoyed the stink of public transportation.” We both laugh before he pats me on the shoulder and says, “Keep me in mind, man. I have it and she wants it.”

“Alright.” I nod and he pulls his hand from me. After watching my friend walk toward the bus stop nearby, I get into my car and sit back in the seat. Just now, my phone buzzes and I pull it out of my pocket to see that Brindy has sent me a text message.

“It happened again with someone else,” she tells me. “And I’m horny. Get home, baby.”

This is all the message says and my interest is piqued. “Fuck, she’s on fire,” I say about her. “Another guy this quickly? Fuck.” After turning on the car, I pull into the street and make my way toward home. I want to get home and hear about what Brindy has done this afternoon so quickly after the last lover.


Chapter Six: So Hard it Hurts


I watch Brindy walk carefully across the patio before she has a seat near the swimming pool. She has just arrived home and I’ve poured us each a glass of wine to enjoy as the sun sets in the distance. My wife had called for me to get home immediately, which I did, but she was not yet here.

“Did you hurt yourself?” I ask with concern. “Fall in the driveway?”

My wife shakes her head slowly without saying anything at first. She then takes a sip of her wine before telling me, “It was huge.”

I realize what she’s talking about. “The guy you saw this afternoon, right?” She nods her head. “I was worried when I got home and you weren’t here yet, Brindy. You shouldn’t leave me wondering where you’re at after telling me you’re going to be here.”

She frowns a little. “I’m sorry. It’s just that I had to stop and go to the bathroom at a gas station. There was a lot of him still inside me.”

Brindy’s face is still red from whatever happened between her and the other man. The connection between them must have been intense and full of passion to have caused this reaction in her. I’m aroused at the sight of her, but at the same time I’m concerned that things might have gone too far.

“Tell me what happened, honey.”

Swallowing first, she begins by saying, “He had a bigger one than the last guy. His name is Austin, by the way.”

“Austin,” I parrot. “And where did you meet him?”

“At the mall,” she answers. “I was there with some friends and he smiled at me as we went by. You know how the smile of a cute guy gets to me, Jason.”

I chuckle. “Among other things.”

She frowns a little at the wisecrack, but then continues. “I went to see if he was still in the same place later, and he was. We struck up a conversation and he told me he was there as part-time security for the mall. It was his lunch break, so it wasn’t like he was flirting with me while on the clock.”

“I suppose that’s important,” I laugh. “And then what happened between the two of you?” My cock becomes full as it grows inside my shorts. Oh, how I would have loved to have seen their interaction in person.

“He asked me to walk into Victoria’s Secret with him.”

“Certainly a reasonable request from an off-duty security guy,” I quip.

“Do you really have to do that?” Brindy asks. “I’m serious about what happened and you’re here making fun.”

Smiling, I tell her, “I’m sorry. You’re right, I can be a little too loose with the joking sometimes. Please continue.”

The fact of the matter is, I get this way sometimes when I’m really horny and want to fuck my wife. Hearing about another man with a big cock who has an intense interest in Brindy makes me this way and it’s hard for me to simply stop doing it. I’ll try for her sake, though. There’s no guarantee that I’ll be able to keep a straight face.

“We went into Victoria’s Secret and he told me his girlfriend’s birthday was coming up. He wanted to buy her something, so he asked for my opinion.”

“I’ll bet you were a little disappointed when you heard that he had a girlfriend, huh?” I reply.

“Not really. I don’t think the way you think I should think, Jason. I’m not a man.”

“Obviously.” This time my joking around doesn’t seem to faze Brindy as she continues.

“We found some nice things and he told me that he figured I was about the same size. He couldn’t be certain, though, so he asked me to try on the lingerie he had picked out.”

“Oh, hell,” I remark as the story gets better. “And you did that for him?”

She nods her head. “Yeah, I did. Each time I came out he insisted on taking a picture with his phone so that he could keep in mind how each outfit looked.”

My heart pounds within my chest. “And was any of this lingerie see-through?” It’s a question I desperately want to have answered as it affects just how horny I am right now.

“Some of it,” Brindy admits. “And he could see my nipples.”

“Maybe your pussy, too?” My cock throbs and pre-comes inside my shorts. A small wet spot begins to form on the front of them as I move around to give my manhood more room to grow.

“Jason, you’re being so naughty.” A quick smile appears on her face before disappearing. “Anyway, he liked what he saw and soon he was touching me. I turned and reached into his pants and found a mammoth cock that surprised me.” Brindy’s face again turns red. “Damn, it was huge.”

“How big?” I ask.

She shrugs. “Ten inches, maybe. Really thick, too.” Brindy giggles while adding, “He pulled it out to let me see it and I nearly ran out of there with the lingerie still on.”

“No one saw the two of you?” I ask.

My wife shakes her head. “No. He came into the dressing room with me right before he showed off his cock.”

She moves around on her seat in a way that reminds me that whatever went into her made my wife very sore.

“Did he fuck you hard, honey?”

Brindy’s eyes connect with mine. “He bent me over against the wall and shoved it so deep inside me that I thought he was going to tear out my cervix. I’ve never had something that large inside of me before, Jason. Never.”

My hardness continues to throb, but I try to ignore it as I continue talking to her about what happened. Hearing about it makes me horny and I continue to wish I could have been there to witness everything.

“You didn’t expect this, did you?”

“Meeting him?” I nod my head. “No, not at all. He was just at the mall and sitting near Victoria’s Secret. I hadn’t seen him before this afternoon.”

“That was risky, don’t you think?” I ask. “Right in the mall while your friends were around? Didn’t they ask you about where you had gone?”

Brindy licks her lips and takes a long, deep breath before saying to me, “They thought I had gone to the bathroom. After I came back to them I told them I had fallen in the bathroom in order to explain how sore I was while walking with them.”

I can’t help but laugh at the thought of this. “Damn, honey! You really are in a little pain after this guy? He fucked you that hard?”

“The dressing stalls moved across the floor about four inches,” she informs me. “And it was all because of how hard he was screwing me.”

“Wow.” I look over at her soft legs and wonder what it would be like to have them wrapped around me right now. I’m sure that idea is off the table as far as she is concerned after what happened with this Austin fellow at the mall.

“He was so deep…”

“Do you need to see a doctor?” I ask.

“No, of course not,” Brindy chuckles. “It was just a really hard fucking, that’s all.”

“But not the feel-good type?”

Brindy raises an eyebrow. “I came, if that’s what you’re asking, Jason. It was pleasurable until after the fact.” My wife winces as she looks across the patio. “I need to go inside and lie back for a while.”

“Sure, go ahead,” I say as I stand on my feet. “Would you like me to help you go inside and maybe even massage your legs and feet?”

“No, I don’t need you to mother me, Jason. I’ll be alright.” She smiles at me before walking past. “I know you’re horny and I would gladly do something for you, but I just need some rest for now.”

“I understand,” I say with some disappointment.

Brindy senses my feelings and turns to tell me, “You want to watch, right? Well, there’s an old schoolmate of mine who will be in town later next week and I think he might be willing to have a little fun with me while you watch.”

My eyebrows cock upward. “Really?”

“Really,” she replies. “His name is Rocky Elmwood, but the guys on the football team back in the day referred to him as Bigwood. There’s apparently a good reason for this nickname.”

“Fuck’s sake, baby. Do you really think you should be seeing another guy with a huge cock?”

Brindy winks at me. “I think I can take it, Jason. Even though I’m sore from what happened this afternoon, I heal really quickly.”

“If you say so,” I say with a nod. “But, I’ll get to watch?”

“Yeah, maybe. We’ll get it figured out. All I ask is that you don’t interfere if we do it that way, okay? Be cool and quiet.”

“Of course.” I smile at her as she turns to walk back into the house. I’m sure Brindy will head toward the bathtub and lie back in some hot water to help ease her pain. Feeling excited about what she’s just told me, I turn and pick up the wine bottle to pour myself another glass. This Bigwood guy must actually live up to his reputation if the football team called him by this name. The showers in a locker room are not the sort of place you can hide what you’ve been gifted with. Everyone gets to know each other’s body parts, including the various cocks of the other guys. I can’t wait to see him with Brindy soon.
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Chapter Seven: Raging Hardon


It’s business as usual at the insurance agency this morning. Just finishing up on the paperwork for a client’s car insurance, I push a page of the paperwork toward her and offer a pen.

“Just sign and date at the bottom, Ms. Carlton. That completes everything that we need from you to do this.” She signs and then pushes the paper back to me along with the pen.

“Thank you for helping me find a good policy, Jason. And by the way, you can call me Renee. I don’t really like being called Ms. Carlton.”

I nod and smile at her. “Of course, Renee.” Standing up, I motion for her to go to the door, but the young woman sits still instead. Her eyes are not aimed at mine, but quite a bit lower.

“You’ve got a hardon, Jason.” The comment causes me to instantly turn red as I look down and realize she’s right. Reaching for a folder, I quickly move it to my crotch and apologize.

“I’m so sorry. That’s not intentional. You see, there’s some medicine that I’m taking…”

“Viagra?” she giggles. “You’re really hard. I mean, like harder than most guys would be while just walking around.” Renee turns her eyes upward to finally look into my eyes. “Do you have a thing for me?”

Goosebumps rise along my arms and neck. Though I am hard, I don’t think that at first it was because of the young woman, no matter how beautiful she is. I’ve thought all morning about the man that Brindy will have sex with tomorrow evening. It’s all been set up and I get to watch instead of hear about it after the fact. I’m happy to know that I’ll be a greater participant in what she’s doing, but it has caused me to become hard at the worst times.

“I’m sorry. Like I said, it’s just because of something that I’m taking. It’s not Viagra, No.”

Renee licks her lips and continues to smile. “I find you attractive, too. Are you married?”

Clearing my throat, I reply, “Yeah.”

“And kids? Do you have any?” She continues to give me a stare that is more seductive than interested in my familial standing. My customer wants me and I’m not sure how I should react to this dilemma.

“No, I don’t have children,” I finally tell her. “Just me and my wife.”

“Ah.” She stands up and walks over to me. My body quakes as she reaches out and puts her hand on the side of my arm. As she squeezes it, she kisses my cheek and says, “I’m happy to go somewhere with you if you want, Jason. I know how to keep things secret, too.” Her brown eyes look into mine and I feel myself losing control.

“Hey, all finished up here?” Seth pokes his head into my office door.

“Yes, we’re finished,” I tell him.

“Call me,” Renee says to me while winking. She turns and leaves my office and Seth sees her to the front door of our agency. He soon returns, a sly look on his face.

“Don’t say it,” I warn.

“Oh, come on, man. She’s so into you, right? You should tap that.”

“I’m not tapping anything,” I reply flatly before going back to my chair. After putting the folder back down on top of my desk, I add, “She’s mistaken about me.”

“That you’re horny for her with that hardon you’re walking around with?” My business partner chuckles and walks over to the chair where Renee was sitting moments ago. “You can’t just wait until the client is out of the office before you get up with it?”

“That’s not funny,” I tell him as Seth laughs about it. “How did you know that she was making comments about it, anyway?”

He looks up and nods toward a vent grate at the top of the wall. “That’s not a real vent. It’s just a way for airflow to happen between our two offices. Anything you say in here I can hear when I’m at my desk.”

“What?” I stand up and look at the grate. “I don’t hear you when you’re in your office, though.”

“Of course not. My side has a lever to close the grate.” Seth laughs again and I shake my head. Looking down, I realize my swollen cock is no longer visible through my pants. It has apparently gone down now that the young woman is out of my office.

“So, what are you going to do about her?”

“What do you mean?” I ask while sitting back down behind my desk.

He grins. “She told you to call her, didn’t she? Dude, you have a huge opportunity to get with a beautiful young woman. Hell, I was kind of hoping you would do that in here so that I could peek at you two from the vent up there.”

I sigh. “You know me better than that, Seth. I don’t mess around with other women. Ever. I’m faithful and committed to Brindy, so that’s not happening.”

My friend leans over and puts his elbows on my desk. “She’s screwing around with other guys, though, right? Don’t you think you deserve to have a little fun, too?”

“It’s not like that,” I explain. “We have an agreement about how things work with her and the other men.”

“An agreement that doesn’t really include you having any fun.” Seth sighs. “Man, it’s not right that she goes out and fucks other men while you have to sit here with a hardon. At least let that woman who was just in here give you something to enjoy.”

“No, I can’t do that, Seth. You know I can’t.” I sit back in my chair and add, “And how are things with your wife today?”

His smile quickly turns into a frown. “She’s a bitch, Jason.”

“Is she still seeing some other man behind your back?” Though I should probably not pry into my friend’s life so easily, I’m tired of having to be on the defensive with him. At least this way he will be the one having to explain himself to someone instead of me.

“I don’t know,” he answers while frowning. “We’ve not talked about it.”

“Maybe you should ask her about it, Seth. Don’t let it just go and go without getting to the bottom of it.”

“Then what? Just leave her?” He seems distraught as he clenches his jaws tightly. “Andrea is just doing what she’s done before. She’s being unfaithful.”

“What if you just do what you suggest that I do? Go after someone like Renee Carlton.”

He blushes a little. “I prefer to live vicariously through you, to be honest. It scares me to go out on a limb like that.”

“Nah, you just like to have something over Andrea.” The comment is straight to what I have believed has been the reasoning behind Seth’s willingness to let her get away with what she’s doing. It’s a sort of holier-than-thou attitude that keeps him separated from what his wife is doing and it’s not healthy. He should at least confront her on her activities and demand that she cease them.

“It’s not like that,” he lies.

“We both know it is,” I reply firmly. “Look, what you say about me and my wife is a little bit true. She’s having the majority of the fun and I’m just settling for whatever tidbits she’s willing to give me. Still, it turns me on that she’s doing this and that she always comes home to play around with me after the fact. It’s enough for me to keep doing things this way, but I can see that what Andrea is doing to you is eating you alive. Seth, you have to do something. Why not take this phone number and call up Renee?” I motion toward the top of my desk not too far from where Seth is seated. His eyes turn and he looks at the paper with her phone number on it. For a moment, I think he might actually put it into his phone. However, he soon shakes his head and looks back up at me.

“This is exactly what Andrea would like me to do, man. She would love to know that I’ve fucked around behind her back as well. It would justify what she’s doing, and I won’t allow that.”

“You’re a dipshit,” I tell him with a frown before sitting back down in my chair. “Either confronter her or play her game. I’m tired of seeing just how tied up in all this you get. Shit, just go to a bar and pick a girl up for a good time.”

Seth blushes. “Or let me have some fun with Brindy.”

My cock hardens a little as I hear him suggest this. “I don’t think she would be into that, man. My wife has so far preferred to do things with men she doesn’t know incredibly well. We’ve had you and your wife both over at the house for dinner in the past.”

“It wouldn’t be a romantic thing, Jason. Just some fun.”

“Yeah, until you went to feeling something for her or vice versa. I don’t want to take the risk, that’s all.”

“You just don’t want to share your toys with me,” my old friend complains. “Admit it, Jason. You’re a jealous sort and you don’t want me to enjoy her.”

There is probably something to his claims, but I’m not about to admit to anything. Yes, I love my wife deeply and whatever guy she’s with I don’t want to know him very well. It makes sense that her lovers aren’t all that familiar with her beforehand, but Seth is the sort of guy who would probably be a perfect lover for her. The thought of it bothers me a little, but I quickly push it out of my mind.

“Moving on, I say that you should go out and find another woman to fuck around with, alright? Renee is one who’s obviously horny and looking, right? She’s probably your best bet.”

“I didn’t show her my hardon,” he tells me.

“Yeah, but you’re a big-dicked dude, right? Show her that and I’m sure she’ll be happy to let you try it out in her.” We both laugh and I take a long, steady breath.

“Maybe I’ll do just that. Renee is pretty hot anyway.”

“She is,” I agree. “And like you said, Andrea is already messing around behind your back. That means you have all the right in the world to enjoy someone else.”

“Of course.” Seth gets up from his chair and walks toward the office door. Stopping just short of it, he turns and looks at me. “Keep me in mind if you want someone who would be willing to let you watch, Jason. I’m your friend and you know I would never try to take it any further than just a fun romp.”

I shake my head and grin as I watch him leave my office. Sitting back down at my desk, I take a breath and think about Renee Carlton and her offer to have sex with me. It wasn’t something that I had thought would happen and so I’m pretty shaken by the offering from her. Had Brindy been here to see it happen, I’m not so sure she would have been okay with it. After all, our arrangement is very specific and does not include me having sex with anyone else besides my wife.


Chapter Eight: Bigwood


“I thought you were going to tell him,” I say to Brindy as she rushes around our home to tidy up. “You said he might be alright with that.”

“I said that you could probably watch,” she replies. “And I would have told him about you, but we didn’t have time to talk much when I was on the phone with him yesterday. You have to understand, Jason, this is a huge thing to begin with. Rocky isn’t like most jocks from high school.”

“He’s a football player, Brindy. What’s so different between him and any other player?” I cross my arms over my chest as I stand and watch her move around the living room while putting things away.

My wife stops and looks at me. “He was the quarterback of the team and he graduated at the head of our class. Rocky then went on to become a very talented chiropractor.”

“So, he pops people’s backs now?” I chuckle.

Brindy grimaces. “You really are an asshole sometimes, Jason.”

“I’m not being an asshole, baby. I just want to know why I can’t watch.”

She walks up to me and answers me flatly. “He’s married, alright? And he’s worried about anyone seeing him with me, Jason. That’s why I didn’t ask him if we could have a damn audience.”

Brindy is aggravated with me, which is fine. I’ve been in this position with her before and I’ll probably be in this sort of position with her in the future. Still, she seemed to indicate that I would be okay sitting in the bedroom while they had sex. To find out now that I’ll have to hide while they do it doesn’t sit well with me. For a moment, I think about Renee Carlton and the offer she made to have sex with me yesterday. Maybe Seth is right. Maybe I should call her up and go have some fun with her.

For the next several minutes, she continues to get things ready before going to the bedroom to fluff the pillows and put on some soft music. I stand in the doorway while watching this all happen, but without saying anything to her. This doesn’t sit well with Brindy.

“You’re just glaring at me, then?” she asks.

“I’m not glaring. I’m just watching you do this.”

“Then, can you please go into the spare bedroom so that you don’t make me so nervous?”

Pursing my lips, I nod and then turn to leave the master bedroom. Sitting down on the bed in the spare bedroom, I allow Brindy time to finish doing whatever she’s doing. She soon walks into the room and I lie back on the bed.

“Got it all ready?” I ask.

My wife sits down on the bed beside me. “Look, this is a great guy and I just don’t want you making things too hard for him.”

I raise an eyebrow. “You’ll do that, right?” It takes a moment before Brindy understands what I mean.

“You can cut out the jokes, Jason.”

“You’re uptight. Are you sure everything is alright, honey? Seriously, are you okay?” I reach out and put my hand on her hand.

Brindy thinks for a moment before answering, “I had a crush on Rocky for a while in high school and I guess some of those feelings are coming back now that he’s coming over to see me.”

My jaw drops. “This isn’t a good idea, then, is it? We’ve talked about how there shouldn’t be anything romantic in whatever happens, Brindy. This sounds blatantly romantic.”

“I can keep things compartmentalized, Jason. You have nothing to worry about.”

“Uh, I don’t think that’s true,” I retort. “There’s plenty to worry about if you’ve already got feelings for a lover you haven’t even made love to yet. No wonder you don’t want me in the room with you.”

My wife turns her eyes quickly to me. “You don’t know what you’re talking about, Jason.”

“Oh, I know plenty.” Sitting up, I add, “You’re going to make a mistake by seeing this guy, Brindy. You’ll fall for him and then things are going to get really sticky.”

“Nothing will happen other than sexual things between us.”

“Sure, nothing will happen,” I mock. “Fucking hell, baby, you’re really pushing this into something dangerous.”

Brindy sits quietly for a moment before telling me, “You can watch through the doorway, right? You can see through the edge of the door?”

I nod my head. “Well, yeah, the door doesn’t close all that well. I need to fix it, but I can use it for now to peep. It would be better if I could sit in there with you, though.”

“No, that’s just not possible.” Brindy stands up and walks out of the room before closing the spare bedroom door behind her. She leaves me here by myself and I think for a moment about following her, but I suddenly hear the doorbell ring. He’s here and there’s nothing I can do until after they have gone into the master bedroom.

For several minutes, Brindy and her soon-to-be lover talk quietly in the living room down the hallway. There’s no way for me to hear anything but the soft murmuring of their voices, but I already know the gist of what’s being said. They’re getting reacquainted with each other and talking about their time in high school. Sure, they shared some experiences back then, but he was a football player and Brindy wasn’t exactly the cheerleader type. As a band geek, she rarely had the opportunity to go on dates with the athletes. That didn’t mean she didn’t feel something for any of them.

Their voices grow louder as they walk down the hallway toward the master bedroom. Soon, I hear the door creak shut and I open the spare bedroom door slowly. After looking around, I move toward the other door and press my ear to it before looking through a slender crack along the edge of the doorway. It’s a defect in the door’s frame that has been there since before we bought the house. Though I’ve said many times that I plan to fix the problem, I haven’t just yet. Today, it will be the way that I can watch the couple together.

“You’re more beautiful now than then,” Rocky tells Brindy. “I’m sorry that we didn’t get to hang out more back then.”

My wife blushes as he reaches for her and takes her hands into his. “You were a little out of my league, honestly. The cheerleaders were all about you and the other guys and the rest of us girls had to settle for the other guys in class.”

Rocky smiles and laughs softly. “The other guys were just fine, right? Not all of the football players were great guys to date.”

“I heard that you were really in demand with the cheerleaders who wanted a challenge,” she replies. My cock hardens as I realize she’s talking about his size. “They wanted to be stretched a little.”

The other man appears to blush a little. “You heard the rumors, huh?”

“Yeah, I think everyone heard that you were called Bigwood by the other guys on the team, Rocky.”

He continues to blush as he runs his hand over the back of his neck. “Not exactly what I liked to hear then or now.”

“I’m sorry, I don’t mean to embarrass you,” Brindy tells him. “Don’t take offense.”

“Oh, there’s no offense,” he tells her. “I do have a big one, to be honest.”

She raises an eyebrow. “How big.” My wife’s eyes turn to his crotch before she looks back up at him. There’s a yearning inside her that cannot be satisfied with anything less than experiencing for herself whatever it was that the others were talking about in high school all those years ago.

“Well, it’s a little embarrassing,” he tells her. “I mean, guys talk a lot, but they don’t really understand how difficult it can be to have a big one.”

“Show me.” Brindy giggles a little as she walks over to him. Her small hands begin to unfasten his pants as he stands quietly and looks down at her. It’s just now that I notice that the other man is at least six-ten in height.

“Don’t laugh,” he says to her. “Some laugh when they see it.”

“Really?” She shakes her head before finally getting his pants open to see the large cock inside. “Fuck.”

“Yeah, I know,” Rocky moves around so that she can pull his pants all the way down. “It doesn’t really even look human, huh?”

“Rocky. Holy shit. Bigwood.” Brindy shakes her head as she steps back a little. “You could kill a girl with that thing.”

He turns a little and I can finally see the largeness of his one-eyed snake. I nearly yell out my shock before putting my hand over my mouth. The meat on this man is larger than any other I’ve seen on a man. If I didn’t know better, I would have to swear that he had it surgically enlarged. There’s at least ten flaccid inches to his girthy member, which means he’s easily twelve inches hard. This man is a beast and his cock is more like a mule’s than a mere man’s.

“I’m sorry.” Rocky begins to close his pants before Brindy rushes forward and stops him.

“It’s okay, baby. Let me have some fun with it, okay?” She smiles at him before going to her knees. Her lips, small yet full, press against the massive head of Rocky’s mammoth meat. His body tenses as he hardens.

“My wife won’t do that for me anymore,” he tells her after catching his breath. “It’s too big and she’s worried it might hurt her mouth.”

“I don’t have it in my mouth just yet,” Brindy says. “But I plan to try.” She pulls on his hard shaft and then parts her lips. She allows some of his cock to move into her mouth just before she gags a little. He’s got a lot to offer her and I’m not sure she can handle him.

“Don’t hurt yourself,” he tells herself while running his fingers through her hair. “You can just kiss it, Brindy.”

“I’ll suck it, if you don’t mind.” A wicked grin crosses her face and she then moves forward again. My wife pulls more than half of his cock into her mouth and gags a little while seating the head of it into the back of her throat. Reaching into my shorts, I pull my cock out and play with it while she services him this way. Brindy is an amazing giver of oral sex, and she proves this now with the way she sucks on his monster cock.

“Oh, Brindy,” he moans while steadying himself against the wall. “That feels amazing. Oh, fuck.” Rocky’s face turns red as he closes his eyes and just enjoys what she’s doing for him. The feeling of her soft tongue and firm lips is exactly what he needs right now.

She sucks on him for several minutes, her small hands moving over his balls as she does. Brindy brings life to the other man’s body as he gets closer and closer to coming in her mouth. The event appears to be inevitable for a moment before he pushes her away and lifts her from the floor.

“I want to fuck you,” he groans while helping my wife take off her clothes. In moments, she’s naked and he’s burying his face into her chest, his tongue wrapping around one of her hard nipples. Brindy throws her head back and squeals as he puts her on the bed and then begins to run his tongue along her pussy valley. Rocky is eager to please my wife as well and he won’t take no for an answer.

“Shit, baby. You’re going to make me come if you don’t stop.” Brindy grinds her pussy into his face and her ass into the bed. She loves to have a tongue on her clit as it flicks from one side to the other. My wife is the sort of woman who enjoys such things as oral sex just as much as anything else she can do sexually. There have been plenty of times when I’ve gotten her off this way and then made her come again while fucking her. That was before we began to have problems with my erection and I have often thought about our moments in bed together. Brindy is the best at what she does in bed.

Rocky gets up and presses the tip of his cock against her wet center. She doesn’t stop him as he begins to enter her tight snapper, her tight labia wrapping around his shaft. Biting her lower lip and pointing her toes, Brindy simply holds her breath as he seats himself deep inside her.

“Fucking hell,” she squeals as he slowly thrusts in and out of her. “Oh, Bigwood. Oh, baby.” Brindy moves her ass around as she enjoys the monstrosity inside her. I worry that she might split in half if he’s not careful with her. However, Rocky appears to be quite the gentleman as he enjoys the feeling of her loins around his cock.

“You’re so tight,” he moans while finding the end of her vagina. “So firm.” Rocky moves his cock around so that he can feel all of Brindy’s cervix. This makes my cock harder than it’s been in a long time and I take it out to fondle myself. “Sweet Brindy, you are so soft.” His large hands run along her chest and stomach before he wraps his arms around her and begins to thrust faster.

“Easy, baby,” she begs him. “I’m close and I want to enjoy this for a while.” Rocky slows his movement for a time, but then he begins to move faster once again. It’s difficult to convince a man that he shouldn’t have hard sex with a woman when he’s so horny with her.

Rocky puts her legs back and forces his large manhood deep inside Brindy. She grimaces for a time, but then a wicked smile begins to fill her face. Breathing hard, she has the signs of a woman who’s about to go over the edge and come with her lover.

“Bigwood, you fucking freak. Oh, shit…aaaahhhhhh…” Brindy’s body suddenly quakes with passion while an orgasm envelopes her. “Bigwood! Bigcock!!! SO BIG!!!” She grinds into the bed as well as the man’s cock. They are together as true lovers now and I open the door a little to catch a whiff of the aroma in the room. “Uhhhhh…mmmmm…” Brindy grits her teeth together as she pulls at the man on top of her.

“Fuck…AAAAAHHHHHH!!!” Rocky slows his thrusts as he begins to fill my wife with his warm seed. “Uuuuuuhhhh… Uuuuuhhhhhhh…” He pulls up on her hips to make certain he’s as deep inside her as he can get. “Brindy, baby. Fuck. Oh…”

They continue to writhe against each other until they have both finished coming with each other. Rocky pulls out and lies down on the bed beside her, his large cock wilting quickly. Brindy giggles and runs her hand along his chest after looking at the huge mess between her legs and on the bed. I’ve never seen my wife take such a large load from me before and I wonder if his balls simply make more jism than most.

“You were wonderful, Rocky,” Brindy says as she turns toward him. She kisses him hard and I slowly back out of the door and close it gently. Watching them through the crack along the edge of the door is probably the safest thing at this point.

“I can’t believe we have finally gotten together,” he replies, a huge smile on his face. “You know, I had a bit of a thing for you in high school.”

A shocked look fills Brindy’s face. “No way.”

“Yes way,” he chuckles. “I was always afraid to ask you out, though. There were those who said you only went out with band guys.”

“That’s bullshit,” she says loudly. “I would have gone out with you in a heartbeat, Rocky. You were a god to me and the other girls in the band.”

He blushes. “Well, I didn’t know that. Had I known, things might have turned out differently.”

I almost run into the room and interrupt the conversation they’re having. There’s an aspect of romance in the air that I don’t like and it concerns me. What if Brindy decides she’s in love with the guy and they run off together? I can’t have that happen. I won’t allow it to happen. Still, I can’t bring myself to open the door to confront them.

Brindy smiles at him and runs her fingers along his cheek. “We are where we are supposed to be, Rocky. Let’s be happy that we have caring spouses.”

He sighs. “Not really on my end.”

“Then work on it,” she tells him. “Do what you have to do to make her love you like no one else. It can be done, baby. All you have to do is make the effort.” She kisses him gently on the lips.

Rocky smiles as she then backs away from him. “You love your husband a lot, don’t you?”

She shrugs. “More than anything else, honestly. I know it’s weird, but he’s good to me and I wouldn’t do anything to ruin that.”

“Good for you.” He smiles before getting up. “I should get dressed and head home, then. I’ll do what you say I should do and make my wife want me.”

“That’s the spirit.” Brindy runs her hand along his shoulder while looking up toward the bedroom door. She knows I can hear and see them and what she’s just said to the other man is a really big thing. We love each other and I’ve worried a lot about her time with this particular man. It seems she would never allow him to come between us, and I appreciate that. I love Brindy so very much.
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Chapter Nine: A Great Marriage


It’s a treat to enjoy an early morning breakfast at one of our favorite diners in the city, John’s Place. Brindy ordered a two-egg omelet with peppers, onions, ham and cheese while I ordered a straightforward scrambled eggs plate with bacon and toast. This is a simple thing we give ourselves once in a while, especially when we feel that we’ve accomplished something exciting or wonderful.

“So, he was really big, huh?” I say quietly to my wife in between bites.

Her eyes widen for a moment before she looks around and then back at me. “Don’t talk about that here, Jason. You know someone could hear you.”

I chuckle. “Maybe they will. I don’t really care.”

Brindy puts her fork down and glares at me from the other side of the small diner table. “Look, I get that you’re excited about what we’ve been doing, but it’s not a good idea to just talk about it out in the open. There are people around who would certainly not think that we are behaving as a married couple should.”

Shrugging, I reply, “So what? Don’t we have the right to be happy just like anyone else, Brindy? It’s not like we’re breaking any laws, is it?”

“I have a boutique and you have an insurance agency to worry about. We both have customers who don’t want to be associated with what we’re doing.” She looks around again with her brilliant blue eyes before adding, “Besides, I don’t want to think about sex while I’m eating.”

I grin. “You seemed to enjoy trying to eat his entire schlong that night.” My own cock becomes hard instantly as I laugh at my own comment.

“Jason, damn it!” Brindy’s whisper has risen to more of a low conversation through her rebuke.

“Just admit it, okay? You really liked how big he was, didn’t you?”

Brindy shakes her head before pushing her plate toward the middle of the table and folding her hands together where it has sat a moment earlier. “Fine, Jason. Let’s just get it all out and see what happens to us socially in this town.”

Continuing to smile, I ask again, “You really liked how big he was, huh?”

She blushes a little before answering, “Okay, sure. You know I like them big, Jason. I’ve told you that for a while now.”

“But, his cock was massive,” I say with a wry grin. “I didn’t think he could get it inside you, but he went balls-deep.”

Brindy blushes even more while shaking her head. “Why, Jason?”

“Because it turns me on,” I quickly tell her. “And you know it does.”

Her blue eyes sparkle as she raises an eyebrow. “Of course it does. You get harder now in bed than you ever have before.”

“And that’s a good thing, right?” I want to hear her say it. I want my wife to admit that because of what she’s doing now with the other men I’ve become a better lover as well as a better lover.

She begins to smile a bit. “Maybe it is. I mean, it’s as if you’ve become an entirely new man in bed.”

“Do you like that?” I ask while pre-coming into my pants.

Brindy continues to smile as she replies, “Yeah, I do.” She giggles and then looks around before asking, “Why do you find what I’m doing such a turn-on, Jason? What’s happening in your head while you watch?”

I take a breath and collect my thoughts as I prepare to answer her question. This is something that I’ve thought about on my own recently and I’ve come to a conclusion that something deep within me is changing.

“When you are with another man and you tell me or let me watch, there’s a sort of taboo line that is crossed. That in and of itself turns me on. However, there’s even more to it. Knowing that I’ve had sex with you before, then a man takes you, and then I get to have you afterward is also a turn-on for me. Your sweet pussy being used by another guy is the ultimate fantasy for me and something in my head ticks on when you do that. I want you more afterward and I think it might be an evolutionary thing.”

“Really? Like when male animals fight over their females.”

“Like two deer bucks fighting over a doe. Yeah. It ignites something inside me that makes me want you more than before.”

My wife grins. “Then, you are more horny for me than you were before?”

“Yeah. Honestly, I want you more now because of what I saw happen between you and Bigwood.”

Brindy shakes her head and laughs. “Don’t ever call him that to his face. It’s embarrassing for him.”

“Yeah, I overheard the conversation you had while you were fucking him.” Reaching over the table, I take her hand into mine. “I love you still, you know? Nothing will ever change when it comes to that, no matter how many guys you let get between your legs.”

My wife sighs and looks into my eyes, causing me to want her even now as we sit at this diner table. What would the people in the cramped place think if I were to pull Brindy out of her seat and bend her over the table before ripping her shorts down to fuck her? Would they cheer us on? Would they call the police? A part of me wants to test this out, but I don’t think it would end well for either of us.

“So, more men? I don’t know that I know another one who would like to have sex with me, Jason.”

A name suddenly comes to my mind and I’m not quite sure that I should share it with her. Even so, I can’t stop my mouth from speaking it out loud.

“Seth.”

“Seth?” Brindy doesn’t know who I’m talking about at first, but the expression on my face soon gives her the extra hint she needs. “Seth Adamson?”

“Yeah, Seth.”

“Jason.” Her face turns bright red as she once again looks around the small diner. “You can’t be serious.”

“Why not?”

“He’s your friend and partner at the agency.” My wife purses her lips. “He’s married.”

“Andrea hasn’t exactly played fair in that department,” I inform her. “She’s been screwing around behind his back.”

“Fuck’s sake, Jason. You can’t just offer up the name of your best friend. That would make things really weird for all of us.”

“You had sex with Bigwood,” I remind her. “You knew the guy in high school, right?”

“Yeah, and he doesn’t live nearby. The likelihood that I’ll see him again is practically zero, Jason.” Brindy shakes her head. “You can’t be serious.”

I can see that the thought of having Seth in bed with her is something that she finds bothersome. Sure, he’s my friend and business partner, but he’s also a man who is well-endowed and ready to have sex with her if we’re willing to go that route. If Brindy could just see his cock, I think she would go for it.

“He’s got a big one,” I tell her. “As big or bigger than the last guy you were with.”

This causes my wife’s glare to change. “How big?”

“I don’t know. Ten inches or so at least. I honestly think it might even be larger.”

“You’ve seen it?” Brindy asks. I nod my head and grin. “When?”

“A while back when Seth was talking to me about his problems at home with Andrea. I told him about us and what we fantasized about and he just showed it to me. The guy really does have a big one, honey. I don’t think you would be too upset to see it for yourself.”

Brindy moves around in her seat uncomfortably. I’m not sure that she’s bothered by what I’ve told her or if she finds the idea of my partner and friend being her next lover intriguing. I don’t want to push too hard to get her to accept this proposal, but at the same time I would love to know that she would be willing to fuck him while I watch.

“You would be alright with this, Jason?” Her eyes flutter a little as she looks at me.

I slowly nod my head. “I believe I would. He told me that he thought he should be your lover and I told him it would only be for one time if at all. Then we just dropped it. Seth knows me and he knows how weird this could get, Brindy. He’s not in a hurry to make things difficult for anyone.”

She nods her head and allows a slight smile to form on her face. “Maybe there’s something to think about here.”

“Maybe.” I pick up my fork and take another bite of my food. “But if you are agreeable to the idea, I know he would be happy to come over and have a little fun.”

“Even with you there?”

“Yeah, even with me there. He’s cool with that idea.” My cock is pre-coming so much now that I’m worried what the front of my pants will look like when I get up and leave the diner with my wife. Will anyone notice that I’ve been so turned on?

It takes a moment for everything to sink in, but Brindy soon nods her agreement. “Tell him that we can meet up on Saturday morning, okay?”

“Saturday morning? Not in the evening.”

She shakes her head. “I’m supposed to go out with my sister that evening, remember? It’s her birthday.”

I smile. “I forgot. So, ten o’clock on Saturday, then?”

“Yeah, ten.” Brindy picks up her fork and begins to eat again as well and our conversation about sex with Seth is pretty much over. I can’t help but allow a huge smile to fill my face in between bites of bacon and scrambled eggs, and I even notice my dearest wife smiling occasionally. I’m looking forward to seeing what happens between the two of them next weekend. I’m sure Seth will be pretty happy to hear from me, too.


Chapter Ten: A Friend in Need


I haven’t told Seth about a certain surprise Brindy and I have planned for him tonight. All he knows is that I’m having him over for a guy’s barbecue and it will include some good beer and a couple of racks of ribs. This is probably for the best as he has become a bit more nervous about what he’s told me about his marriage and his cravings to be with my wife.

“Nice patio, man,” Seth says after taking a sip of beer from the cold bottle I gave him moments ago. “I mean, really nice. You should come over to my house and build one like this for me.”

I laugh. “Well, that would be a neat trick since I have no idea how to do that. This patio was put in by the previous owner of the house.”

“Lucky asshole,” he chuckles while winking at me. “Anyway, it’s nice.”

“Thanks.” We sit down on a couple of chairs on the patio while the grill is heating up. Though I have an ulterior motive for having my friend at my house, I do plan to cook the ribs just as I promised him I would.

“So, is Brindy out of the house this morning?”

“You can say that,” I reply before taking a sip of my own beer and looking over at the bedroom window not too far away. “She wanted me to let you know that she feels terrible about the things you’re going through with Andrea.”

His eyebrows rise. “What do you mean? Did you actually tell her about the cheating, Jason?” Seth appears a little panicked at the thought that I might have told her something.

Nodding, I reply, “Just some of it. You know, husbands and wives sometimes tell each other things.”

“Not that sort of thing,” Seth retorts mildly. “Geez, dude. When I tell you things I figure they’re just between us.”

“I’m sorry. Look, it just sort of came up when I mentioned that you have a big dick.”

My friend’s face turns deep red and his jaw drops a little as he gasps for breath. What I’ve told him now certainly eclipses anything I might have told Brindy about his wife’s extramarital affairs. This has become quite a lot more personal than it could have ever been and I’m not so sure he will take it well.

“Damn it, Jason.”

“It’s alright,” I say with a smile. “You don’t have to worry about what she knows. Brindy won’t tell anyone, and she absolutely would never ask your wife about anything.”

“Damn it.” He shakes his head and puts his bottle of beer down on the little table between us. “I’ll never be able to look Brindy in the eyes again, Jason. Why would you tell her about my dick? That was a private conversation.”

“But, you did ask to be her next lover. What was I supposed to do?”

“I’m not her next lover, though, so why tell her?”

“Oh, really?” The voice behind us causes Seth to turn his head quickly while sitting forward in his seat. He stands up immediately once he sees who is approaching from the back door.

“Brindy,” he gasps. “Um, shit. I’m sorry that you heard all that. It’s not true, I swear. I didn’t ask for that at all.”

“Yes you did,” she says with a smile as she approaches him. My wife is wearing a sheer gown with nothing underneath. Everything is in full view of my friend as he takes a step back away from his chair.

“I’m…I’m…” He stutters along while looking for the right words to speak, but none come to his lips. Seth, though full of courage when sitting in my office at work, is as timid as a mouse as my beautiful wife approaches him.

“Come sit down,” she pleads with him as she reaches out to take his hand. Brindy leads him back to his chair and he slowly sits down. Once or twice, his eyes look down at her breasts and the fine hairless spot between her legs.

“I guess I have some explaining to do,” I begin as I watch the two of them together. “You see, I told Brindy that your wife is cheating on you. I also told her that you haven’t had any good sex in a while because Andrea is getting that elsewhere. That didn’t quite cinch the deal, though. Brindy likes guys with big johnsons, and I told her you have a nice one in your pants.”

“Let me see it,” my wife says seductively to him as her fingers run down his chest to his crotch.

“Holy shit.” His body shudders as Brindy kisses his forehead and then his cheek. She reaches down and begins to unfasten his pants so that she can get a look at what he’s packing inside.

“Just a quick look, alright?” She smiles sweetly at him as she finishes opening his pants. Brindy’s mouth opens a little in surprise as she fishes out his engorged member, the length and girth of it every bit that of her last lover’s cock.

“Oh…” Seth gasps as my wife attempts to wrap her fingers around his thick manhood.

“It’s huge,” she whispers with delight. “Seth, your wife should be happy to have sex with you. Look at this thing.” Brindy moves her other hand toward it and soon she’s moving both hands up and down along his healthy pole.

“Damn. Oh, fuck.” Seth continues to breathe hard while enjoying her soft touch. My own cock, now firm and poking at the front of my shorts, is dripping with pre-come. I want to see the two of them enjoy each other.

Brindy moves around between his legs before lowering her head into his lap. Parting her lips, she gently takes in his cock and begins to suck on it. More than half of his fleshy meat goes into her mouth, but the other half is still being squeezed and rubbed by her hands. My friend bucks a little in the seat as his face turns deep red. I know what’s about to happen, but my words fail to leave my mouth before his jism enters hers.

“Ahhhhh… AAAAHHHH!!!” Seth pulls down on her head, burying his cock inside her throat, gagging my wife in the process. She sputters and tries to swallow his thick sauce, but she can barely take any of it down while he empties into her. “FUCK!!! FUCK!!!”

“Utttt… ACK!!!” Brindy’s face turns red as she attempts to take in all of his long phallus. She can’t do it and I worry that she might pass out if she doesn’t get a little air soon. Moving toward them to stop it, my wife suddenly backs away while Seth continues to spurt into the air. “UUUTTTTT!!!”

“Are you alright?” I say to her as she coughs.

Brindy catches her breath and looks over at my friend who has just stopped coming. “Yeah… Fine…”

“I’m so sorry,” he tells her while moving his legs around to cover his still-seeping shaft. “Fuck, I’m so sorry.”

“It’s alright,” my wife tells him after clearing her throat. “You’re not finished yet, though. You owe me, Seth, and I want that inside me.” She stands up and pulls the sheer gown over her head. What was once only teasingly covered is not in the bright daylight of our backyard. Brindy turns around and straddles his cock before reaching around and taking hold of it with her hand. She strokes it against her wet kitty and the hard little nub at the top of it while Seth becomes hard once again.

“You shouldn’t do that,” he warns her. “I get a little wild. Don’t do this, Brindy.”

“I think I like to have a little wildness, don’t you?” She giggles as his now-hard cock enters and stretches her tight hole. “Holy shit, you’re really big, baby.”

“FUCK!” Seth moves around on the seat as he reaches around and cups my wife’s breast with his hands. Gently squeezing them, he begins to enjoy the feeling of her sweet beaver moving up and down his long pole.

“You’re deep,” she moans while leaning back onto him. Her blonde hair drops over his shoulder as she turns her face and kisses him on the cheek. All this time, her petite body continues to rise and fall on top of her latest lover.

“Yes,” I say quietly as I sit down nearby and just watch the two of them together. Though I consider pulling my own cock out to play with it, I decide I would prefer to simply enjoy this instead. What a wonderful couple they make as sex partners.

“Oh, baby, you feel so good.” Brindy grinds into Seth, the entire length of him now inside of her. There’s no doubt that he’s pressing hard against her cervix and even moving it out of the way as he pierces her. “Baby, I can’t wait to come with you. Will you come with me, too?” She giggles a little as her hand moves down to where his balls are squishing against her with each drop. Pulling lightly on them, my wife elicits an expression on my friend’s face that tells me he’s going to pop for a second time very soon.

“I’ll come with you,” he groans. “I can’t wait to fill you up, Brindy. Oh, fuck.” My wife’s naked body continues to rise and fall, a little faster each time, until they are both completely taken in by the passion they are sharing. Just as my wife grits her teeth, Seth comes again. “NAAAAAHHHHH!!! OOOOOHHHHH!!!” He pulls hard at her ass as he enjoys the feeling of her firm cervix on the head of his cock. “FUCK!!! SHIT!!! AAAAAHHHHH!!!”

A few squeals of delight leave Brindy’s lips before she begins to come as well. “Seth. SETH!!!” Her small body jerks convulsively on top of her lover as she orgasms with him. “SETH!!! BABY!!! FUCKING HELL!!!” The sound of the claps between them is loud and quite bold as our neighbor’s backyard is close by. I wonder if they can hear what’s going on here at this moment? If so, I’m sure that the pervert next door is taking video of it right now.

“Uuuuuhhhh… mmmmm…” Seth’s cum slowly rolls out of my wife’s pussy as he finishes coming inside her. Brindy continues to grind around on him a bit longer as her own orgasm comes to an end, but she soon gets up off him as some of his thick white gravy drips down her legs.

“Wow.” My wife is breathless as she has a seat nearby. “Oh, wow.” Her legs are still apart as she leans back and allows her lover’s seed to slowly ooze from inside her fertile hole. I can only hope that she’s been taking her pills as prescribed and we don’t end up with a pregnancy because of what she’s been doing with all these men lately.

It takes a while for Seth to say anything, but when he does, it’s dramatic. “Fuck Andrea.”

I chuckle. “Well, if you want…”

“No, man. Fuck her. Fuck her and her fucking around behind my back.”

“Yeah, fuck her,” Brindy joins in. She looks over at Seth and tells him, “That was really good. I hope you’re alright with doing that again later today.”

His eyebrows shoot up. “Really?”

“Honey, I don’t know about that. We’ve agreed that there would only be one ride per customer right?”

She shrugs. “I think Seth would be safe enough, don’t you?” Brindy turns her eyes to him and asks, “You wouldn’t fall for me, would you? I mean, if we kept doing this.”

He grins. “I don’t think I would. I mean, after one woman has already been unfaithful to me? Nah.”

“There you go, Jason. He’s good and therefore we’re good.” She smiles as if she’s figured out some huge problem.

I sigh. “I don’t know that this is the best thing for any of us, but we’ll see where things go, alright? If anyone has feelings for anyone outside of friendship, we shut it down. Agreed?”

My wife nods. “Agreed.” She looks over at Seth and nods her head.

“Um, sure,” he chuckles. “Whatever I have to do to get more pussy, I’m good to go.”

“Shit,” I reply with a smirk. “You two are going to be a handful, aren’t you?”

Brindy winks at me and answers, “Of course we are. Who would we be if not a handful for you, Jason? You need something to do to occupy your time. Besides, you like what you just saw anyway.”

She’s right. I love seeing my wife with other men, and this time with my best friend is probably the most intense of any of the other times she’s told me or allowed me to see her with another man. Seth is a good fit for her, both physically and metaphorically when considering that he’s already married and will probably not fall for another woman besides his wife. Of course, Andrea has been a real asshole to him, but that can be ignored in a marriage. This can be especially true if a guy has a woman who is willing to give in to his carnal desires once in a while. Brindy certainly fits that bill.

THE END
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