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    I can't believe how much my sex life has changed in the past 24 hours, and how much more it's probably going to change in the next 24 hours! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Now that I'm able to take a little breather, let me tell you what happened, and what seems to be on the horizon, too.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So last evening, right after work, my husband Robert texted me and told me to come meet him at Spruce, this upscale bar we've gone to a few times before. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It's kind of an uppity place, and to be honest I prefer a more laid-back atmosphere and a cold craft beer after I spend a long day at the office, where I work as a corporate lawyer. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert and I may be fairly well-off, but at heart I'm a simple gal with simple tastes. But the cocktails are undeniably delicious at Spruce, and the main bartender Colin is a hottie (shhhhh, don't tell my hubby I told you that!), and I was certainly dressed very, very nicely in my work attire so, it was no big deal.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When I arrived, I discovered that Gary was sitting at the table with Robert, drinking a martini.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    This gave me pause.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It's not that I dislike Gary.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It's quite the opposite. Quite the opposite.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    See, Gary is Robert's much younger stepbrother. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert is 49, and Gary is 37, the same age as me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And I've had the hots for Gary forever. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I first met Gary a decade ago, not long after Robert and I began seeing each other while Robert was in the middle of divorcing his first wife.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert and I have a good sex life and I still find him very attractive after nearly nine years of marriage. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But the sexual chemistry between Gary and I is like, whoa! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We've never actually had sex or anything, but I have wanted to sooooo bad ever since I first laid eyes on him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We flirt all the time and things have gotten pretty hot between us, but we'd never crossed that line. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    If it got to the point where I thought something like that could happen, I'd just retreat to a quiet part of the house alone and get myself off to alleviate the tension.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Also, Robert is quite close to Gary, him being Robert's baby stepbrother and all, and if he ever found out that Gary and I had messed around behind his back, he would be devastated. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So I had resisted jumping Gary's bones, hard as it was. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Gary's house is in the same gated community as ours, just a short walk away, so it would be so easy to sneak over there and fuck him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But I had been a good girl.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Anyway, so I sat down with Robert and Gary and ordered a Cosmo when the waitress came over to the table. I glanced over at the bar but Colin wasn't working. Oh well, I sighed to myself.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So the three of us chatted for a while, just boring stuff about work. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert is a senior vice president at an insurance company, and Gary is a structural engineer who works for the state of California. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We're all doing quite well in our careers, but it doesn't make for the most scintillating conversation. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And besides, it was hard to focus on what Gary was saying because all I was thinking about was how hot he looked!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We sat there and talked and talked and talked and had a few drinks, and the bar was really filling up with people. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    At one point I excused myself and headed for the bathroom. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was more to clear my head and try to shake off the lustful feelings for Gary that were consuming me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was so hot and bothered, and I was scared that Robert was going to notice. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I had somehow managed to keep my feelings for Gary very secret, but Robert is no dummy. He's extremely perceptive, and I felt that if I gave Gary just the slightest look -- you know what kind of look I mean -- Robert would know and then all hell would break loose. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was thinking that I had to be really, really careful. I didn't want to do something stupid and careless because I was so horny for Gary and then wreck this entire great life that Robert and I had built together.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But then something completely out of the blue happened that threw me for a loop. It was actually the first of several crazy things that have happened in the past 24 hours, but I'll get to the other stuff soon.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So there I was, casually walking toward the ladies room, when I hear a man's voice call out my name. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was Keith Johnson! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Keith and I used to date in high school, we went out for half of our senior year and then moved on to other people. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    You know how it is. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But we stayed friends ever since. Keith is a good guy, and I used to see him around town from time to time, but I hadn't run into him for at least six or seven years.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Keith was standing by the bar with his wife, Carrie, who just might be the most gorgeous woman I have ever seen in person. I feel like she could be a supermodel. She has a body to die for and just the prettiest face. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Keith is a very good looking guy and he's a heart surgeon, so he's a good catch all the way around, but still, I almost feel like she is out of his league. She seems like she'd be out of any guy's league, to be honest. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And yet the crazy thing is she is so nice and sweet and down to earth. It's almost as if she's never looked in a mirror and seen what she looks like. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I'm no slouch by any means, but if I looked as incredible as she does, let's be honest here, I'd probably be a complete and total bitch!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I'd only met Carrie on two previous occasions, the first being a couple of months after she and Keith got married. I'm sure i would have been invited to the wedding, if they'd had one, but they eloped to Vegas. So we'd had a couple of conversations but I didn't know her super well.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Anyway, I chatted with them for a little while, and then Keith saw a couple of other people he knew come in -- Spruce is like the happening place! -- so he went over to talk to them while Lisa and I just talked and talked and talked. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We were getting along so well and just talking about everything, including our respective husbands and so on. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And then the conversation turned to sex. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I'm pretty sure I was the one who brought it up, because of how horny I had been feeling around Gary. I actually confided in Carrie what was going on with that. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I just felt like I could trust her with my secret, and I really needed to tell someone and get it off my chest.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She listened and she totally understood. Then she made a joke about a threesome with my husband and Gary, and we both laughed it off. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But then she lowered her voice and mentioned how much Keith really wanted to have a threesome, except not with another man involved but with another woman rounding out the trio. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She said Keith had been trying to convince her for about a year to do it, but she was on the fence. She said with a naughty smile that she hadn't found the right woman for them to do it with, and then I noticed her eyes oh-so-quickly but most definitely give me the once over. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I don't know if she did that on purpose or she couldn't help but betray her true feelings, but in that moment I knew precisely what was going through her mind and I felt that electric horny feeling I'd had earlier around Gary shoot through me again. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Still, I played it off, pretending I hadn't noticed the look in her eyes. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Keith came back and I gave each of them a hug and a peck on the cheek, and told them not to be strangers, that it was terrible to go years without seeing each other, and that we needed to get together soon. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I gave a little extra emphasis on that last part as I smiled at Carrie, and given the nature of our conversation, I had a feeling she was picking up my signal loud and clear.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I went back to the table where Robert and Gary were sitting. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert had seen earlier that I had been chatting with Keith and Carrie, so he wasn't worried about where I was. And he didn't seem concerned that I was chatting with an old flame, especially since I was mostly talking to my old flame's incredibly hot wife. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So Robert clearly didn't feel threatened that Keith and I were rekindling anything. But if he only knew about the conversation Carrie and I had...well, it's hard to say how he would have felt!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We were finishing up our latest round of drinks when suddenly Gary suggested the three of us go back to his house and chill out in his hot tub. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I just about spewed out my cosmo, but I managed to keep it together. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked over at Robert with a calm smile on my face, though my stomach was doing backflips, and I prayed that my husband would politely decline the invitation. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    In my ridiculously horny state, being half-naked in a hot tub with Gary was more than I could possibly stand! I was sure I would explode with lust.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    To my extreme chagrin, Robert said that sounded like a great idea, and so we took a taxi back to Gary's home because the three of us, pretty damn tipsy at this point in the night, were in no shape to drive.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We went out onto Gary's back deck and Robert wasn't even two steps into the night air when he stripped down to just his boxers and climbed into the hot tub while I crossed my arms over my chest and laughed at him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come on in, the water's fine!" he laughed back at me as he got comfortable. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But I decided the best course of action, rather than strip down to the rather sexy bra and somewhat scandalous little black thong underwear I was wearing -- because I felt like given the way Gary and I felt about each other, plus my already super-aroused state, either he or I would just be like "oh, fuck it" and jump on the other one and consummate our passions right there in front of my husband -- was to tell Robert that I was going to go home and get a bathing suit, as well as a hoodie and other comfy clothes for both Robert and I when we got out of the hot tub later.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert said that was a good idea, and when I turned to leave, Gary, who was still dressed, said that he would walk with the the short distance to my house since it was after dark and he wanted to make sure I was safe.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What a gentleman," I murmured to Gary.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Thanks, bro, make sure she doesn't get eaten by any coyotes!" Robert laughed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As we walked together side by side, the edges of our hands rubbed against one another's, and I felt like a giddy schoolgirl hoping to hold hands with her crush. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then Gary started to talk about how hot I looked, and I felt his hand move to my ass as we walked. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Fear gripped me harder than his hand did, but I knew Robert was still back there in the hot tub and he certainly hadn't followed us or anything, and it was fairly dark out, even with the street lights, so none of the other neighbors could see what Gary was up to.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But the feeling of Gary's hand on my ass cheek, even over my outfit, had me going crazy with lust, even more so than I had been all night. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knew my pussy was soaked, and I'm positive Gary knew how turned on I was. I'm pretty sure I was panting at that point. My heart was pounding and I could feel how hard my nipples had gotten as they rubbed against the soft material of my top.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We reached my house and went inside, and I turned to Gary as we stood in the living room. I looked at his gorgeous face and his full, soft lips, and all I wanted to do was to fall into his arms and kiss him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We stared into each other's eyes for several seconds, letting the insane sexual tension of the moment wash over us, and then I dug deep inside and tapped into my restraint, and told him to stay there while I went upstairs to get my bathing suit and some other clothes.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I turned to go up the stairs and had taken a couple of steps when I felt him catch up to me and gently grab my arm. I turned back toward Gary, then looked down and gasped. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He had unzipped his pants and his huge, hard cock was sticking straight out in all its glory, curving upward all thick and red and throbbing, like no cock I had ever seen, not even Robert's. It was, in a word, stupendous.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stood there speechless, just staring at Gary's amazing manhood and knowing it was so big and hard for me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    All that restraint I had been so proud of myself for summoning just moments earlier went out the window as I instinctively dropped to my knees in front of him, wrapped my hands around his shaft and slid my lips over the head of his cock, filling my mouth with his warm, pulsating tool and bobbing up and down as he started to moan while stroking my hair.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I suddenly snapped back to reality, as the voice in my head screamed at me, "What the fuck are you doing?!!" I pulled my mouth off his Gary's huge erection and stood back up. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I...I can't," I stammered, unable to look into his pleading eyes for very long. "It's just...it's not right," I said. "Robert is my husband, and you're his, you know...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you sure?" Gary said softly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I think so," I replied. I wanted him so bad, more than I've ever wanted anybody, but I was struggling with what to do.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Just be honest with me," he said. "What is it you really want right now, like, really want?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked back up into his beautiful green eyes and told him my most honest thought.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I want your cock in my pussy, deep inside me, as deep as you can go," I said softly. "I want to feel you in me, to feel as close to you as possible. I've wanted that for so long I can't even tell you. I want that more than anything. I'm so fucking horny for you right now, my pussy is about to explode."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know," Gary said. "I want you, too."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "But I...I just can't," I said, my voice dripping with angst. "Robert...I love my husband. I just can't do that to him, no matter what my feelings are for you and how hungry I am for your perfect cock."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I understand," he said, forcing his boner back into his pants as he zipped up. I flashed him a sympathetic look because I knew how uncomfortable it must have felt, not only the situation but having to try to move around with that massive erection trapped in his pants.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    With a million thoughts swirling around in my mind, I ran upstairs and grabbed my bathing suit and some other clothes, then came back down. Gary and I avoided looking at each other in the eyes, and we quickly walked back to his house in awkward silence.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But when we got there, we slipped into more normal demeanors, because we definitely didn't want to tip off my husband about anything that had just transpired. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What took you so long?" Robert grinned at us.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ehh, you know, just looking for my favorite swimsuit," I said nonchalantly as Gary stripped down to just his boxers. I averted my eyes, trying not to look at his hot bod, then told them I was going inside to change.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I came back out a few minutes later in my swimsuit. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was a modest one-piece. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I have much sexier, much skimpier swimwear, but given everything that had happened, and all the amped up sexual feelings, I figured I'd better go low-key and not show off too much flesh.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert and Gary were relaxing in the hot tub and watching me with strange smiles as I climbed in.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was sitting in between them, my eyes closed and just trying to totally chill out and enjoy the feeling of the water, when suddenly I felt a hand on my chest. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I opened my eyes and looked down and saw that my husband was caressing my breast. Then I felt something on my leg and I realized it was Gary slowly sliding his hand up my inner thigh! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It felt so good, but I felt a twinge of horror as I looked at Robert. He was watching Gary's hand move up my leg and he was smiling.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then he looked over at Gary and gave him a little nod, like he was giving him his approval to touch me this way. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I couldn't believe it! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't know if this was the plan all along, or if they had talked about this in the hot tub while I was changing into my swimsuit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I...I...," I said, looking at my husband, then at Gary, then at my husband again, not sure what to say.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honey, I've know how you felt about Gary for a long, long time, and I've known how my bro here feels about you," Robert said. "Frankly, I'm shocked that you two haven't already fucked, but I guess I appreciate the fact that you held off this long out of respect for me, that was really nice."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My jaw dropped so hard I thought it was going to hit the water.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "But the thing is," my husband continued, "I don't mind if you two get it on. In fact, I was hoping to watch you do it, and maybe join in."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you serious?" I said, scarcely believing my husband was saying this. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I thought he was maybe playing a joke on me, but I realized he was dead serious. He was giving me permission to go where I had wanted to go for so long. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I parted my thighs so Gary's hand had access to my crotch, and he started rubbing my pussy under the water, over my swimsuit, as I closed my eyes again, tilted my head back and moaned my own approval.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Within moments, the two of them had my swimsuit off. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Robert was French kissing me and squeezing my breasts and pulling and pinching my hard nipples, just like i like, while Gary's fingers were dipping into my slit, two of them sliding in and out of my hole, then rubbing and scissoring my pussy lips and my clit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then Gary lifted me up, sitting me on the top edge of the hot tub with my legs spread wide, and he started eating out my cunt while Robert watched with a huge smile. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Gary's tongue was swirling around and lapping at my folds like crazy, sliding in and out of my entrance the way his fingers just had, and tugging on my clit until I was shaking and squirming and getting close to cumming. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was such an incredible turn-on having Gary lavish this kind of oral attention on me while my husband watched. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then they switched places, with my husband tongue-fucking me while Gary watched. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I could tell both of them were stroking themselves underwater. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    God, I wanted cock more than ever, especially Gary's amazing tool! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We all climbed out of the hot tub, and my husband laid down on a deck chair, his boner sticking straight in the air, as I bent over and started sucking on him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As his penis filled my mouth, I wiggled my ass at Gary, who came up behind me and grabbed my waist as he guided the head of his huge cock to my honeyhole, sliding it up and down just outside the entrance.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Fuck me, baby, shove that big meat in me!" I tried to say, even though my voice was muffled by my husband's cock thrusting into my throat. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Gary got the gist of what I said, though, because the next thing I knew, his unbelievably thick dick was ramming all the way up into me. I didn't think I could handle the whole thing, but I was so fucking built up and horny my pussy happily accepted his full length and width.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I felt like I was starring in some crazy porno as Gary pounded me hard from behind and I screamed and groaned onto my husband's cock as I blew him, bringing him close to release as I reached down and played with my pussy to bring myself to the brink of orgasm. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I wanted us to all cum together. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I started to feel the waves of climax wash over me, that exquisite feeling radiating out from my clit to every last nerve ending, and as I shuddered and spasmed, I felt Robert's dick swell in my mouth. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He grunted as he shoved his meat deeper into my mouth and he jizzed down my throat. I swallowed every last drop as I looked up at him, his shaft still buried in my mouth, until he was drained. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then it was Gary's turn, and he let out a primal holler as he plunged deep into my cunt and shot a huge load of spunk into me, gushing against my pussy walls and filling me up with his cream in a way that until then I'd only let my husband do. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Once he was done we all collapsed in a big heap together, breathing hard and giggling, hardly believing we'd just had a threesome. It was absolutely mind-blowing, no doubt about it.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We all hung out for a little bit on Gary's back deck, and then Robert and I walked home hand-in-hand. It was so romantic, and I felt so close to my husband. When we got home we crawled into bed and cuddled tightly as we fell asleep.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I woke up this morning with a big grin on my face thinking about what had happened the night before. Robert was still sleeping as I grabbed my cell phone from the bedside table to check my emails and messages.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    There was an email from Carrie! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She said that she and Keith had "discussed things" -- I knew exactly what that meant -- and she wanted to know if I wanted to come over to their place tonight for drinks and dinner and fun. I knew exactly what "fun" meant! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Instantly, I got incredibly horny again. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So that's where I'm at right now, trying to figure out what to wear tonight to Keith and Carrie's place, and wondering exactly what's in store for me later.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But don't worry -- after it's over, I'll tell you all about it!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
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