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Tease



We were in a weird place when it happened for the second time. I’d proposed to Sadie during our last year of college, and then we'd moved off to the new city that next summer so we could start new jobs. She worked in finance and I got an internship working for the state house of representatives which led to a job as a Legislative Assistant.

Basically a glorified secretary for a local politician, but it was the first stepping stone to getting something more impressive so I’d take it.

All in all things were pretty good. We were living in a reasonably priced apartment. We were on our own for the first time. Like, I'm talking really on our own. Not living in the dorms with roommates and a bunch of other people around us or living in apartments in off-campus housing with other roommates. It was the two of us against the world.

She'd been a little old-fashioned about moving in together when we were in college even though it would've saved money. The only reason we moved in together during the engagement was because it made sense for us to pool our resources if we were moving to a city and getting engaged and getting married that summer.

And that's the backdrop to the second time Sadie strayed. It started with a call when I was about to leave the office. You know what it's like. One of those jobs fresh out of college where you’re basically the office bitch, and then you go out and hang out with other people your age in the same situation and try to spin it like everything is all sunshine and rainbows being blown out of your ass twenty-four seven.

Of course I had it better than some. Around where I worked the interns were the real bitches, and so at least I had a leg up on them.

It had been a hell of a long day for me by the time I got the text. I looked down and smiled. Sadie was inviting me out to drinks with some of the other people from her job. I got the impression a lot of them were the kind who liked to go out and party hard. And they were in a profession where they needed to party hard after they got done with whatever it was they were doing at work.

I knew I would want a nice stiff drink if I came home at the end of the night and I'd been doing nothing but math stuff and finance stuff all day long. Sure they got paid way more than I did, but whatever. Mine was a profession where the big bucks came later in life rather than getting in the immediate payoff right out of college, and I’d known that and was fine with it.

I thought my job was awesome at the time. I was lucky to have it, even though some hard work had gone into it. It turns out that job was something that was going to come back and bite me in the ass eventually, but I couldn’t look into the future back then and know that.

I texted her back. Told her I’d be more than happy to meet her for drinks. I was always happy to meet her for drinks. Drinks with Sadie usually meant a tipsy Sadie later in the night. A tipsy Sadie usually meant a horny Sadie, and that was one of my favorite things in the world. Then and now.

I had no idea the dangerous game I was playing that night. How could I? I just knew I was going out for drinks with my girl after a long day at the office. One of the nice things about both of us working downtown was our favorite nightspot was within walking distance of both our jobs.

I walked over to the representative’s office and knocked on the door. He looked up and hit me with a greasy smile that could only come from a politician. Blake Thomas was in his late 30s. Wide shoulders and a strong build. He was good looking enough, and all of the interns always fell all over themselves to get a spot with him. There’d been more than a little jealousy when I ended up being his intern, and later when he hired me.

"I was thinking about heading out. Unless you need anything else?" I asked.

He hit me with an apologetic smile and I knew immediately that I was going to be held just a little bit later than usual. Which wasn’t out of the ordinary, although it was a little out of the ordinary now while they weren’t in session.

But it was one of those things where I didn't really care all that much about the extra work. At least not at the time. Not when it meant gaining experience. Not when it wasn’t like it was going to take all that long when they weren’t in session.

"Actually I did have some paperwork I needed you to take down to Legislative Affairs. I'm waiting on their draft and…"

I forced a smile. After all, I was hoping to get in good with the man. He was a rising star, and I'd been lucky to go from an internship to working directly for him. And if his star kept rising it could mean a trip out to Washington for at least a couple of years if things didn’t go well and maybe longer if they went very well.

That would be the ultimate career goal. Working out on the Hill. It's how I smiled as I grabbed a pile of papers, they were surprisingly arcane here and didn't even use things like electronic records, and took them down to Legislative Affairs which was an entire floor of the capitol.

On the way down I pulled out my phone and sent off a quick text to Sadie.

"Going to be running a little late tonight," I said.

I waited for the guilt trip. She didn't like it when I worked late, even though this was the kind of job where working late while the House was in session was sort of a thing. It was counterbalanced by getting a lot of comp time in the summer when they weren't in session, but that hadn’t gotten through to her since I hadn't had a summer working this job yet.

"Are you serious?" she asked.

I juggled my phone in one hand and tried to shoot off a one-handed text with just my thumb.

"Of course I'm serious," I said.

"Fine," she said. "But you want to be careful. There are a lot of guys here tonight. They've been checking me out and…"

I stared at my phone in disbelief. I couldn't believe she’d insinuate something like that. Sure I knew all about that time she went off and fucked her coworker Colin. I'd known about it and she had no idea that I knew about it even though it was a scene I'd replayed in my head over and over again fucking her over the years. Imagining how good it would be if I’d been in the room when it happened.

She hadn't ever said anything since that night that would make me think there’d been other guys. It was something of a relief. It was also a never ending frustration.

On the one hand I was happy that she seemed to be content with monogamy, but on the other hand there was that part of me. The obsession that desperately needed to see her with another man again.

And the more time went on the more I thought it wasn't going to happen. That it had been a one time thing. Something most guys would be happy for, their girl not cheating on them a second time, but it was a source of endless frustration for me.

Now here I was with her pointing out that there were a bunch of guys staring at her. And why not?

I tried to imagine what it looked like at the bar. It was the kind of place where a bunch of young professionals downtown went when they were done with work. There were a lot of people working here at the capitol who went down there to mingle.

I tried to figure out how I should play this. On the one hand there was a part of me that very much wanted to tell her to go ahead and have some fun. I thought about stories I'd read where the girl went out to a bar, had her fun with other men, and then told her boyfriend or husband all about it after the fact.

But once more, just like with that incident with Colin when we were still in college, I chickened out. That was pretty much the story of this obsession. Every time I got close to telling her exactly how I felt about her flirting with other men, basically that I fucking loved the idea, I chickened out at the last moment and didn't go through with it. Now here I was again.

Maybe it was because I was at my job and this was the kind of buttoned up place where they’d frown on that sort of thing. Maybe it was just that I was afraid admitting the truth would somehow lead to the end of our relationship.

I couldn't think of many women who’d be all that happy at the idea of their girlfriend getting off on the thought of them fucking other men. And she would've probably started wondering about the whole Colin situation which I was still reluctant to bring up.

She still acted like I’d been a jealous jerk with that whole situation. I hadn’t said a damn thing even though I knew I was so very in the right in that situation. Besides, it had led to some of the hottest sex of our lives right after I saw him fucking her.

After a couple of years I couldn't help but think the blowup would be huge if I finally admitted that not only had I seen her fucking him, but I'd been spying on her to the point that I'd followed her around for a few days.

Yeah, I wasn’t going to open that can of worms right now. Not with me at work and her at the bar with a bunch of guys who’d be more than willing to take her back to their place for some fun.

So I decided to go with a joke instead.

"Better watch out then," I said. "I wouldn't want to get in a fight with any guys when I got back there or anything!"

"You wouldn't get in a fight with any guys," she sent back with a smiley face. "Let's be honest with each other here."

That stung even more. She didn't think I would get in a fight over her? Sure I wasn’t a fighting kind of guy, but I kept myself in good shape even though I was out in the rat race now.

"Right," I said. "Well you have fun while you're waiting for Kathy and Jack to get there. I'll get there as soon as I can. Promise."

"I'll try not to have too much fun," she said.

As I looked down at the text message I wondered if she had any clue just what kind of effect she was having on me with messages like that. She was driving me crazy.

Surely she didn’t realize what she was doing to me. Surely she couldn't have any idea that it turned me on so much thinking about her getting with another guy. Thinking of her going home with one of those many guys who were no doubt looking at her and wondering if she’d be up for some fun tonight.

And yet here she was teasing me just as expertly as if she knew exactly what my fantasy was.

I shook my head. I was going crazy. This was driving me crazy. I needed to get my head in the game, and I'd been standing outside the Legislative Affairs office for a good ten minutes staring down at my phone. I also realized that I had a rather embarrassing situation in my pants, but a quick look around showed there wasn't anyone around to notice it.

I walked into the office to see if I could get what the representative needed, but I couldn't shake the feeling that there was something far more interesting going on just down the street at our favorite bar/club. And I couldn't wait to get there to see what was going on.
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The Bar



Iwas positively shivering with anticipation as I made my way into the bar. I looked around and of course it was the usual crowd of hot young professionals. And some not so hot young professionals as well.

At least if we’re talking about the looks department. Basically anyone here had a job either at the Statehouse or at one of the many buildings that dotted downtown which meant they worked in finance or something.

There were plenty of people here looking for someone to go home with for the night. Someone to share a little bit of fun with. I wondered if there were any who’d looked at my girl and thought she might be fun for the night.

A lot of the patrons were guys who were going through a sea of women like sharks. Sure there were a few guys who were around the edge of the room looking around like they had absolutely no idea what in the hell they would do with a woman if they ever managed to catch one, but most of the guys here had the cocky self-confidence of somebody who had their very first job out of college and hadn't been hit by the realities of the working world quite yet. The kind of person who thinks that just securing a job at a good company right out of college is enough to set them up for life.

Looking back on it now it's enough to make me laugh at the idiots, but at the time I just looked around and felt the energy of the room. Felt the energy of being young. Fresh out of college. Having no obligations. I knew even then that it was a special time in my life.

We had no obligations and we could do just about anything. And I think that sense more than anything is what had me thinking about pushing her to do something else. Something more. To have another performance like what she’d done with Colin, only maybe I could be in the room watching this time around.

Hey, a guy could dream.

The only problem was as I looked around the room I didn't see Sadie. I also didn't see Jack or Kathy who we were supposed to be meeting us there that night. Which was odd. Usually they were right up at the bar. Waiting at the bar was what we always did if we were waiting on a late arrival.

I felt a buzz in my pocket. I figured that was Sadie texting me to let me know she'd seen me and so I craned my head around again looking for my fiancée looking back at me, but she was still nowhere to be found which left me perplexed.

What the heck was going on here?

So I pulled out my phone. I figured she’d be able to tell me where the hell they'd disappeared to. I frowned when I realized Sadie was asking me if I was still over at the Statehouse.

I'm not sure what struck me in that moment. All I know is I suddenly had the overwhelming sense that I should tell her I was still at work if I wanted to see something interesting. I felt an emotion hit me that was unlike anything I'd felt since, well since I had a suspicion about her and Colin that had turned out to be so true it hurt. So true that it still made my cock as hard as a diamond thinking about it to this day.

So my thumbs moved across the screen. And I told a lie. It wouldn't be the first time I told a lie in the name of pushing her into the arms of another man, and it would hardly be the last either.

I just knew that I had to see what she was up to. Why she wasn't at that bar waiting for me. Maybe it was completely innocent. If I found her I could just play it off and say I wanted to surprise her.

But then again maybe it wasn't something completely innocent. Maybe there was something going on here, and maybe, just maybe, it had something to do with the way she'd been teasing me earlier. Talking about how I'd better get over here quick if I didn't want to something to happen.

If only she knew how desperately I wanted something to happen.

"Okay," I told myself, trying to psych myself up for what was about to happen. "Let's do this."

It was a little difficult. I had to sneak around without acting like I was sneaking around because I didn’t want to round a corner and run into Sadie. If she knew I was here then it was all over. The last thing I needed was to stand out. Especially when standing out would draw Sadie's attention.

I wasn't sure who she was with or what she was doing, but I needed to figure out what the hell was going on. Preferably without her seeing me. At least not until I'd had a chance to figure out what was going on and decided whether or not I wanted to be seen.

I moved to the back of the bar. To a secluded back room filled with booths and low lighting that was far enough from the dance floor that people could have a conversation in relative privacy. Which was a polite way of saying this was where people went when they got so horny on the dance floor that they had to make out, or maybe more depending on how busy the bouncers were and how often they moved through the room.

I felt a chill run through me and I had to readjust my pants a couple of times because my cock was so hard. But as I looked through the quiet area I didn't see Sadie with another man. There were plenty of couples in there sucking face and I couldn’t see everyone’s faces, I probably looked like a creep peering at everyone like that, but I was sure my fiancee wasn’t in there.

I would’ve recognized her backside anywhere. Even if she was pressed up against another dude.

On the one hand I was a little disappointed at not finding her in here having a “private conversation” with some guy, but on the other hand I was relieved. If she wasn't in here “talking” with some guy then there was still a chance she'd met our friends and she was somewhere else in the bar wondering when I was going to get there.

So I decided to move on to the next part of my search. I walked across the bar, ordered a drink for a little bit of liquid courage which took a few minutes that I used to scope out the bar and make sure Sadie wasn’t there, and then I moved over to the dance floor.

The dance area was a two floor configuration. There was a balcony with booths on the top that ran all the way around the room looking down over the dance floor, and there were booths all around the bottom as well where people could take a break. It wasn't anything fancy where you had to buy a wine bottle or anything like that to get a spot. It was simply first-come, first-served.

I know because when I did an internship at the statehouse we’d send someone over to secure our spot at this place early enough that everyone would be able to have a booth. It was something of a rite of passage for the younger crowd hanging out downtown.

I scanned the booths first, and then I moved up to the second level. I figured I’d be really obvious if they saw me here, but whatever. At this point I was more interested in finding Sadie. So far I hadn’t found her anywhere in the bar, and that was making me wonder if maybe she’d disappeared somewhere with someone.

Nothing on the second floor either. Damn it. I looked through all the booths, some of them featuring couples getting up close and personal with each other and others featuring groups that were obviously out for a good time, but none of them were my fiancee with another guy.

I was about to give up. I was about to text her and ask her where the hell she'd disappeared to. After all, why had she texted me asking where I was if she wasn't here?

Though of course that sent me into another tailspin. It had me wondering if maybe the reason she’d asked how far out I was was that she’d left with another guy. What if she was out there with another gentleman and they were having their own fun at his apartment or something?

My cock was instantly hard. It wasn't so far out of the realm of possibility. There were plenty of apartments within walking distance. Plenty of opportunities for her to go off with a gentlemen friend. She could have a little bit of fun, and I’d be none the wiser if she managed to get back here before I realized she was even gone because I'd been busy at work.

Oh yeah. It was a thought that had my cock throbbing. I imagined her in the throes of passion with her legs wrapped around another man's body as he plowed into her pussy over and over again and filled her with his seed. It was enough to send a shiver through me and it very nearly had me coming in my pants.

Very nearly, but not quite. It was a compelling thought, but I wasn't going to do anything that might get me on a list of some sort if somebody recognized what was going on thanks to a stain on my pants.

I leaned against the railing. I wondered what the hell was going on here. I wondered, not for the first or even the thousandth time, what the hell was wrong with me that I kept having these intrusive thoughts about my girl with another man.

I'd thought it might settle down once we got engaged. Once she had a diamond on her finger. Once it was locked down and I was sure she wanted to be with me and only me for the rest of our lives.

Or at least for the seven year average it took to be for people to get sick of each other and get divorced in this day and age. Though something told me that wasn't going to happen with us.

At least something told me that at the time. Because I was an idiot who didn’t realize I was playing with fire. I was an idiot who didn’t realize I was putting my relationship on the line with this fantasy.

In a sense I was completely right about thinking it wasn’t going to happen with us. It didn’t happen then, at least. No, it took a little longer than seven years, even if it all did come crashing down in the end thanks to this fucking obsession.

And that was the rub. The obsession hadn't left me just because I put a ring on her finger. No, if anything it had only grown. Gotten stronger.

It was like with every new commitment we made to each other, agreeing that we were going to be exclusive, moving in together, and then getting engaged, I got more and more turned on by the idea of her cheating on me. It was like the transgression was greater and greater with every new level our relationship went to.

I couldn't help but think about her under another man. Her body shaking, her breasts bouncing and jiggling lewdly, him staring down at the hot piece of ass he’d managed to pull at the bar and thinking how fucking lucky he was, even if it was only for one night.

Or maybe he was the kind of asshole who could pull a hot piece of ass any night he wanted. There were times when I wondered if I could do that. I was a good looking guy, and I got looks from all of the girls in our intern class and now I got looks from the interns who weren’t all that much younger than me and some of my fellow legislative assistants.

I even got looks when I was out at the bar. I could see a couple of girls giving me appraising looks as they walked by. Yeah, I figured I could pull them in pretty easily. If I want to.

Or if I decided to play the trump card I'd been holding back for all these years and go out and have some fun. But that was the thing. The obsession was about her fucking other men. It didn't have anything to do with me going out and fucking another girl, however hot some of the girls eyeing me looked.

I shook my head free of those thoughts and looked across the dance floor, and that's when I finally saw her.

And what I saw down there? Well to say it was interesting would be at one hell of an understatement.

She was down there with Jack, but obviously Kathy hadn't shown up yet. Which was even more interesting. Usually she was out by now, and that had me wondering if she was maybe spending the night in for some reason. Or maybe she was out with someone else.

I could’ve texted her to find out, but I didn’t want to run the risk that she didn’t know what Jack was doing tonight. She might text him and then it would all be over, and I didn’t want it to be over considering the way they were getting very up close and personal out there on the dance floor.

I initially assumed Kathy decided to go off and get a drink or something, but something told me the way Sadie was dancing up close with Jack wasn't the sort of thing she’d ever consider doing if there was even a remote chance Kathy was out there somewhere to see the two of them bumping and grinding with each other.

No, they were practically dry humping each other out there on the dance floor, and it had my clock even more hard than I’d been a moment ago when I thought maybe she'd gone off to someone else's place or something.

Jack moved his hands up and along her body. He pressed them against her breasts. Cupped them.

I blinked. I couldn't believe it. Here this guy was supposed to be my friend. Sure it was one of those things where we were two couples who hung out together and we probably wouldn't have hung out with one another independently of the fact that we were two girls and two guys who got along, but the thought that Jack would do this, would be so brazen, was astonishing.

It looked like Sadie still had some self-control though. This wasn’t like that night she’d spent with her coworker Colin. Where she finally lost it and gave herself to him.

She looked like she was turned on though. Like she enjoyed the attention she was getting. Like the only reason she was reaching up and pushing his hands down was because that’s what she was supposed to do and not necessarily because that was what she wanted to do.

I licked my lips. My eyes were rooted to that spot. I wondered what I should do. I could text her. Tell her I was on my way. That would interrupt them pretty damn quick.

I could even go down there. Interrupt their fun more directly. But no. I knew I wasn't going to do that. This was the opportunity I'd been waiting for. The moment I'd been planning for.

And now that the moment was upon me you bet your ass I wasn't going to waste it. Not when it was so fucking hot. Not when the obsession had completely taken control of my brain.

I licked my lips and watched. Wondered where else this was going to go, though I couldn’t shake the feeling that I was about to have a night that would be every bit as interesting as the night I saw her give herself to her coworker she told me I didn’t need to worry about.
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Dirty Dance



It was clear from the way they were dancing with each other that there was something going on here. The only question on my mind was whether or not that something had been going on for awhile behind my back or if this was something that had just started tonight.

Of course that was what I was wondering at the time. I’m telling this story now with the benefit of hindsight, and that means I can confidently tell you, the good reader, that it was a matter of them getting a little too tipsy that night and starting to dance a little too close.

You could say that one thing led to another after that. It’d be a hell of an understatement, but that’s basically what happened that fateful night out there on the dance floor.

I didn’t know any of that at the time though. No, all I knew was I was watching Sadie acting like a very naughty girl with Jack out there on the dance floor, and it looked like she was really enjoying what they were doing out there.

His hands started to move down again. They came to rest on her stomach and for the longest time it was just the two of them out there on the dance floor with their bodies pressing together and his hand resting on her stomach.

Of course it’s not like that was an entirely innocent pose. Far from it. It was pretty clear even from where I stood up on the second level that he was using his hand on her stomach as a bit of leverage to pull her back against his cock.

And why not? If I was out there on the dance floor pressing against her I’d be doing the same damn thing. The only big difference was he wasn’t engaged to her which was a pretty fucking big difference if you asked me.

“What the hell are you doing out there Sadie?” I asked.

It was something of a rhetorical question, of course. It’s not like I couldn’t see what she was doing out there. I wondered what the hell she was thinking, but then again even back then without the benefit of hindsight I had a pretty good idea of what my girl was capable of considering what she’d done with her coworker Colin a couple of years back.

She’d obviously had a thing for Jack. I say it was obvious now, but of course back then it was anything but obvious. She’d obviously decided to take this opportunity to have a little bit of fun with Jack while she thought I was out of the picture.

The only question in my mind now was exactly how far she was going to take it. Whether or not she was going to go as far as she had the last time.

I wasn’t sure how she was going to do it. Jack and Kathy lived together in an apartment that wasn’t all that far from here. If they went back to that place there was a chance they’d run into Kathy. I didn’t think she was completely out of the picture tonight.

And they couldn’t very well go back to our apartment either. She knew I could get off at any time and I’d head home if it was too late. There was always the chance I’d walk in on them in the middle of doing what comes natural to a couple of hot young professionals dancing close together in the same whey they were dancing close together right now.

The only other thing I could see them doing was getting a hotel room somewhere. There were plenty of them around here, and that could’ve been the worst possible thing to happen.

I think it said a lot about just what sort of hold this fantasy had on me that the worst case scenario I was running through my mind that night was that they might go off somewhere where I couldn’t see her cheating on me rather than focusing on the idea that her cheating on me in the first place was supposed to be the worst case scenario.

I was pulled away from those thoughts of where the night might lead by Jack getting a little more bold once again. His hand had rested against her stomach for a couple of minutes, but there were hot bodies all around them and people were getting way more up close and personal than they were.

I think being surrounded by all those people who were being way more handsy than they were getting was enough to egg him on. I sure as fuck could see the look of pure lust in his eyes as he stared down at Sadie.

I blinked. I hadn’t noticed this before, but it looked like she’d reached up and undone a couple of the top buttons on her white blouse. The kind of thing you see a lot of young fresh out of college hotties wearing in any urban center. The kind of outfit where if you look at it just right in the right kind of light you can see right through to the treasures being contained below.

I’d gotten hard on more than a few occasions thinking of all the guys who had to be looking at Sadie in her work outfits and getting hard ons. Jerking off later thinking about the young hottie at the office and how much they’d like to bend her over one of their desks and fuck her.

Only now I was getting to see someone drooling over her in one of her work outfits far more directly. He was staring down her shirt and I was pretty sure he was getting a hell of a show. Sure she was probably wearing a bra under the thing, it was difficult not to wear a bra in a white blouse like that without showing everything to the world, but even that would be a hell of a lot more than he’d ever seen before.

Yeah, this really was living out a fantasy I’d been thinking about for a couple of years now, and it had my cock harder than I think I’d ever been before.

“Enjoying the show?”

I wheeled around. Was astonished to see none other than Kathy standing behind me with a thin smile on her face. A thin smile that looked stunning on her, because I think stunning is the only way I can think to describe the way she looked.

Sadie was beautiful, and like all beautiful people out there she tended to attract girls who were on the same level as her. All of her friends were solid tens out of tens which made me wonder what it was she saw in me that she got together with me, though I guess I was no slouch even if I still had an inner fat kid from my days in middle school before I got in shape that kept me from having the confidence of someone who’d always been hot.

“What are you doing here?” I asked. “I figured you’d be out somewhere or something.”

She stepped forward and leaned against the railing which gave me a good look at her perfect body. And when I say she had a perfect body I’m not exaggerating in any way, shape, or form. She had the kind of body that was built for sin. Curved in all the right places. Thin and toned in all the right places. She had a pair of breasts that begged to be sucked on and with the way she was leaning over the edge of the railing and looking down onto the dance floor below was giving me a good view of those beautiful breasts that, I’m more than willing to admit, I’d fantasized about a few times while I was taking matters into my own hands.

She looked up at me and there was a gleam in her eyes. A gleam that said she knew exactly what I was doing up here.

“Something tells me I’m up here doing the same thing you were doing you naughty boy,” she said.

I licked my lips. Looked down at the dance floor and then back to Kathy. It was difficult for me to keep everything straight here because all I could think about was how fucking hot she looked in a tank top that looked like it had practically been molded to her body. Like someone had painted that fucker on. I could even see the point of her nipples poking through and it made me wonder if she was even wearing a bra.

I shivered, and suddenly the arousal I felt had very little to do with what Sadie was doing on the dance floor down below and everything to do with the way Kathy looked. Particularly with the way she was looking at me.

That was what you’d call a knowing look. The kind of look that said she knew exactly why I was out here. That said she knew I was out here watching my girl and getting off on it rather than getting pissed off about what she was doing down there.

That was an interesting thought, to be sure.

“What do you think I’m doing here?” I asked.

She glanced down to the dance floor and my eyes followed her. I found my cock tightening in my pants once more, and this time it had everything to do with what Sadie was doing down there. She’d turned around and was staring up at Jack with nothing but pure lust in her eyes.

I recognized that all too well. It was a look I’d seen one time before with my fiancee and another man, though she’d only been my girlfriend at the time.

That was a look that said she was losing control. That was a look that said she was starting to give over to the feelings coursing through her body. That she was starting to get to the point of no return where she might do something stupid.

And with a start I realized that she could totally do something stupid now. Kathy was standing here next to me which meant she wasn’t back at the apartment she shared with Jack. Which meant there was a good chance if Sadie and Jack decided to call it a night there wouldn’t be anyone back there to stop them.

I shivered at the thought. I couldn’t handle it even though it was what I’d been dreaming of for so long.

“Why aren’t you going down there and screaming at them?” I asked.

“I could ask you the same thing,” she asked. “But then again I think I know what’s going on with you mister.”

Before I could react her hand darted out and she was feeling me up in the middle of the club. Not that it was all that odd for someone to get felt up in the middle of this place. It was the sort of place where people went to feel each other up before they went back to their apartments or hotel rooms so they could get more up close and personal with their feelings.

Only it was a little surprising feeling something like that coming from a girl who, up to this moment, had seemed perfectly happy with her boyfriend. Had seemed like the faithful type.

Then again I guess anyone who looked at Sadie and me from the outside would think we were the type who would be faithful to each other. They wouldn’t look at Sadie and think she was the kind of girl who eventually let lust get the better of her.

Only that’s exactly what she was.

Kathy kept her hand on my cock. Moved her fingers up and down the length of my shaft with an expert precision that said she knew exactly what she was doing when she was feeling up a cock. My eyes rolled into the back of my head as her thumb worked the top of my cockhead.

Oh fuck yes was that good.
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"Come on," Kathy said. "Don't try to bullshit me here. You and I both know exactly what's going on down there. Jack finally got Sadie alone and he’s doing what he's wanted to do to her since the first time he laid eyes on her."

I was a confused jumble of emotions right then. It was difficult for me to think straight. It was hard for me to think of anything but my hard cock in Kathy's hand.

As though to illustrate just how distracting it was, she reached up and her fingers disappeared into the band of my pants. A moment later the hotness of her fingers were was wrapped around the hard hotness of my cock. She jerked her hand up and down the length of my shaft. A slow motion, just enough to get my attention without giving me enough attention that I actually blew a load in my pants.

Though the thought of blowing a load all over her hand was pretty fucking hot. She looked at me with her mouth hanging open. As though she was almost panting.

"Are you going to look down there with this hard cock and tell me you're not turned on by your fiancée getting up close and personal with my guy?" she asked. "Because…"

She used her free hand to take my hand. She moved that hand between her legs. She ran my fingers against a pair of impossibly tight shorts which told me she'd had time to go back to their apartment before she came out here. Jack was still dressed in his work clothes, but clearly she'd intended to come back here dressed to kill.

She moved my hand up. And then she was pressing limit down into those impossibly tight pants. I found my fingers touching another woman's pussy for the first time since I got with Sadie several years ago.

I felt dizzy. I've been with plenty of women before I finally settled down with Sadie, but there was something about the forbidden nature of what we were doing that had me dizzy with arousal. That had me looking at her with disbelief.

Her mouth fell open, and if anything she looked even more aroused now than she’d been just moments ago. She closed her eyes and let out a little moan that was music to my ears.

"Oh fuck yes," she gasped. "This is what I've been waiting for…"

I stared in astonishment. Looked down to the spot where my hand disappeared in her shorts. Down where there was a bulge as my hand moved up and down the length of her slit, almost involuntarily. As though my mind was being completely taken over by the lust I felt.

Not that I was surprised at my mind being completely taken over by lust. After all, the obsession was calling the shots again. Both when it came to Sadie down there with Jack and when it came to what Kathy and I were doing up here on the second level where no one could really see us.

Even if someone did see us it’s not like I was that worried. If this bar started kicking people out for getting too up close and personal of an evening then they’d have no patrons left at the end of the night.

Thinking of Sadie reminded me she was still down there with another man. I turned my attention back to the dance floor, and gasped at what I saw there.

"Holy shit,” I said.

They were really going at it now. Sadie had turned back around. She was grinding her ass against Jack, and he had his hands up under her shirt. It was clear he was feeling her up, and from the looks of things, from the two bulges that came out from her shirt, he was feeling her up with his hands under her bra.

Another wave of dizziness and disbelief hit me. Was that really Sadie down there doing that? Was she really letting another man feel her up like that?

Though it's not like I truly couldn't believe it. After all, I knew she was more than capable of doing something like that. I'd seen her doing it with another man before. It was just that I never thought I’d get to see something like this again.

I'd always figured that fateful night when I watched her fucking Colin in his room, when I'd been a peeping Tom spying on my girlfriend and another man, would be the only time she did something like this.

It's weird the kind of clarity you feel in a moment like that. I'd been fantasizing about her with another man for the past couple of years, but as I looked down and actually saw it happening I felt a sort of queasiness take over.

It was a surprise. I'd spent so much time being turned on by the thought of watching her with another man that I was astonished to discover there was still a part of me that could feel reluctance about seeing her with another man.

Yet there she was. Grinding her ass against him. Basically dry humping him on the dance floor while she allowed him to run his hands all over those perfect breasts.

And yet…

This wouldn't be much of a story if it wasn't for the obsession taking over. And boy was it roaring to life now. On the one hand I was a little upset at the whole idea of her letting another guy feel her up like that, but at the same time there was something else that was overriding that queasiness. There was something else that was taking over and controlling my mind.

The obsession was going to win. The arousal I felt watching my girl with another man was far stronger than any annoyance or irritation I might feel watching her with another man.

"You know he's been planning something like this for a long time," Kathy said. "Jack is a pretty naughty boy when you get down to it."

I turned my attention back to Kathy. It was odd to think that my attention could ever be pulled away from a girl I was fingering. Especially when she had her hand on my cock and was going to town on me.

"What do you mean?" I asked, though it seemed like a pretty stupid fucking question even as the words left my lips. After all, I had a pretty good idea of exactly what the fuck she meant.

"Come on," she said, again talking to me like I was an idiot. "You have to know he's had the hots for your girl ever since we first met. You didn't see it in his eyes?"

I licked my lips. "I did."

That was the thing. I’d totally seen the way he looked at my fiancée, but it was the same way that just about every guy who'd ever tried to get with her had looked at her. Basically any time she walked into a room she was immediately the center of attention. All eyes were on her, and it was obvious every man in the room wanted to be with her.

I chuckled. How to explain that to her? I decided I was just going to come out and say it.

"There are a lot of guys who look at Sadie like that," I said.

I glanced at her, tried to ignore the fact that she had her hand on my cock and I had my fingers buried in her pussy while we were carrying on this conversation in a very public place where anyone could look and see what we were doing.

"But then again I imagine you know something about that."

She smiled. A smile that turned into a gasp as I hit a good spot.

"Yeah," she said. "You could say that."

Then she looked at me. Looked me up and down. Her eyes in particular focused on the spot where her hand was jerking my cock up and down. Slowly but seductively.

"I'm sure a guy like you knows a few things about that too.”

I grinned. Hey, what can I say? I knew I was no slouch. I was hot enough to pull a girl like Sadie, and now to catch the interest of a girl like Kathy. Obviously I had it going on in the looks department. I guess all that time spent in the gym was worth it.

"Something like that," I said.

"So when did you realize you were into watching Sadie with other men?" she asked.

"Back in college," I replied.

"Has she ever done something like this before?"

I glanced at her, but I kept my mouth shut. After all, I didn't know that she wouldn't go off and tell Sadie everything we were talking about. And if I had no way of knowing whether or not she was going to blab then you bet your ass I wasn't going to reveal anything about the circumstances of the first time I got to watch my girlfriend with another man.

No, there wasn't a chance in hell I was going to say anything. That was one secret that was going to be mine and mine alone. At least for the moment.

"Wouldn't you like to know?" I asked. "What about you?"

She paused. Leaned over the railing. Shuddered with her mouth hanging open, and I realized with a start that she was having one hell of an orgasm. She opened her mouth and moaned, but it was something that only I could hear considering I was the only one who was close enough to hear over the music which otherwise drowned out any moans.

Finally she finished. Took in a couple of deep shuddering breaths. Looked up at me and smiled.

"Damn that was good," she said.

"You're not answering the question," I said.

She reached up and patted me on the head. "And why should I answer the question when you're not willing to answer mine?"

I shrugged. Looked down at her hand on my cock. Reached down and put my own hand over it to stop her from continuing her jerking.

"I guess you don't have to tell me anything," I said. "There's also nothing saying I have to let you feel me up."

The hint of a frown crossed her face. "You play dirty. You know that, right?"

"Maybe I do," I said. "But I want to know what I want to know."

I knew it was a gamble. There was always the chance she’d tell me to go fuck myself. Then again I could scuttle the entire evening. It looked like she was enjoying watching Jack getting with Sadie down there. I couldn't understand why a girl would get turned on by something like that, but by the same token I understood exactly what a person was willing to do when they were taken by an obsession like that. I guess I was banking on her obsession being just as intense as mine.

"We've done this a few times," she said. "It started with him cheating on me, and I realized I was more turned on than pissed off."

She got a faraway look in her eyes, and clearly she was thinking about something that had happened long ago and far away from this bar. I knew because I’d had that look on my face more than a few times when I thought about Sadie getting hot and heavy with another man.

She shook her head. Seemed to come back to her senses. Back to the here and now. She looked at me, and there was understanding there. An understanding that I understood where she was coming from.

Even if she was coming from a crazy place.

“But it's all crazy, right?" she asked, giving voice to my thoughts.

"Crazy, but I understand," I said.

I felt my cock starting to twitch. I was about to go over the edge whether or not I wanted to. If she kept up that jerking motion for much longer I was going to be a goner, and from the smile that crossed her face she seemed to realize that.

I didn't want to commit. Not yet. Not when there was still so much to enjoy. So I reached down and started to pull her hand away, but at the last moment she moved her hand down.

I felt a moment of panic followed by resignation. I figured she was going to finish jerking me off in my pants, and she didn't give a damn if there was a stain in the front for the rest of the night. But then her finger came to rest at the base of my cock.

It twitched a couple of times, I felt that orgasm building up, and then it started to subside. Went down. A little drop of come leaked out of the end of my cock, the beginnings of an orgasm that wasn't going to hit. Not yet, at least. I let out a shuddering sigh of my own and stared at her.

"Not yet," she said. "Because I have a feeling there are some far more interesting places you can blow that load than in your pants."

I swallowed. Yeah, I knew exactly what she was getting at. It was the kind of thing that I never would’ve suspected would be happening when I started this day, but then again if my experience with Sadie and Colin had taught me anything it was that I should never rely on my expectations when it came to my girlfriend, now fiancée and future wife, getting hot and heavy with another man.

The fact that Kathy was right next to me with her hand on my cock preventing me from blowing one of the most intense loads I was probably going to blow since that night I saw Sadie and Colin together was just proof that I could never truly know where life was going to take me.

I licked my lips. Swallowed. Though surprisingly I found myself feeling a little more confidence than I had before. There was something about seeing Kathy all over me that was helping me to come into my own. That was giving me even more confidence.

Which, incidentally, was just another brick in the wall that would eventually be built between me and Sadie. A wall that was built by this obsession. A wall that eventually tore us apart.

But what can I say? It’s like I’ve gone over before in earlier parts of this story. Even if I knew then what I know now, even if I had an idea of where this was all going to head, it’s not like I would’ve been able to change a damn thing. No, the obsession had always been calling the shots, and that was the case now more than ever.

I looked down to the dance floor again. And to my surprise I saw that Sadie and Jack had disappeared.

“Where the hell did they go?” I asked, panic rising inside me.

Though, again, it was a weird sort of panic. It was the kind of panic that had me worried I wasn’t going to get to witness whatever it was they were doing. I was worried I wasn’t going to get to see the next chapter of the little song and dance they were doing.

It was like when I walked home that night after watching her fuck Colin in his room. When I’d been sitting outside her dorm waiting on her to show up, and I’d been worried she’d decided to go back and have round two with him rather than go back to her dorm. I’d been more worried that I’d miss the fun than I’d been worried about meeting her after what she’d done.

“Don’t worry,” Kathy said. “I have a pretty good idea of where they’ve disappeared to.”

“Back to your apartment?” I asked, dreading the answer even as I asked it.

If they’d gone back to Kathy and Jack’s apartment that meant there wasn’t a chance I was going to get to see what was going on. I didn’t see a way we could get into that apartment. Sure Kathy had a key and everything, but they’d hear us coming in and that would be the end of everything.

She let out a sexy little giggle. And pulled her hand out of my pants. Which led me to a profound sense of loss because I have to say I really enjoyed the feel of her hand on my cock.

“Follow me,” she said with a twinkle in her eye, and then she turned and walked back towards the stairs. I followed, not sure what the hell else I was supposed to do in this crazy situation.
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We walked down the stairs with Kathy holding my hand. A hand that had been, until recently, firmly on my dick. I could even feel the slick wetness of the come that had leaked out of the tip of my cock onto her hand.

That was worth a shiver. Kathy was a hottie, and I’d never conceived of a world where I’d actually feel my come on her hand. Where she would’ve been jerking me off. And yet here we were.

“Where are they…”

Kathy put a finger to her lips. It was clear she was enjoying being the one leading me along on this little expedition, and it was also clear she had no intention of giving me any information until we got to wherever the hell it was we were going. So with no other choice, though I suppose I could have left at any point, I followed her.

Who am I kidding? It’s not like there was a chance in hell I was going to bail on this. Not when I desperately needed to see what was going on down there. Not when I was very curious about exactly where Kathy thought her boyfriend and my fiancée had disappeared to.

I figured we might go down to the dance floor. That was the last place they’d been, after all. Only she dragged me right past the dance floor. Towards the bar room. People were still packed together like sardines in that room, getting drinks and going off with other friends for the night, but there was no sign of Jack and definitely no sign of Sadie.

I would’ve known if she was in the room. There would’ve been the characteristic wave of people turning their heads to get a look at her.

Hell, even with Kathy there was a wave of people turning their heads as they turned to get a look at the hot girl I was with. It was kind of nice to get those looks, but at the same time it wasn’t quite as intense with Kathy as it was when I saw people staring at Sadie.

After all, it’s not like she was my girlfriend. It’s not like we were an item. Apparently I had to have a connection to the girl I was watching other people watching if the obsession was going to get some enjoyment out of it.

Finally she led me back to a place that made perfect sense. The room on the other side where people could spend a little private time with one another.

I shivered. The thought of Sadie being back here with another man was intense. After all, there’d been more than a few occasions when I’d enjoyed getting up close and personal with my fiancée back here. It was the kind of place where people went to not be interrupted, and if they’d found a booth in here that meant…

Well, I’m sure at this point in this story you know exactly what the fuck that meant. After all, this is a story about my obsession with watching my girl with other men and how it ruined my marriage. Not a story about how we went back there and discovered everything was hunky-dory and they weren’t doing anything naughty at all.

“How do you know you’re even going to find him back here?” I asked.

She put a finger to her lips. Smiled a mysterious smile. And then she did something that I thought was very interesting. She took a deep swig of her beer. Obviously she needed a little bit of liquid courage for what we were about to do. Like I’m talking she chugged half the thing before she came up for air.

“Damn,” I breathed. “Have you ever done this before?”

“You bet your ass I have,” she said. “But it doesn’t get any easier. I’m sure you understand.”

I thought about that. Then shrugged. She was right, of course. I did understand. Totally and completely. This was crazy, but we were going to go ahead with it.

“Does Jack even know you’re out here tonight?” I asked.

She looked at me with a twinkle in her eye. “Does Sadie know you’re out here?”

“Good point,” I replied.

Though I noted she’d just deftly avoided answering the question entirely. She was talking about this like she was an old hand at it, and yet at the same time we were sneaking around in the same way I had when I was sneaking around Colin’s apartment. She was taking that dose of liquid courage which left me wondering if she was truly as practiced and nonchalant about this as she made herself out to be.

“Come on,” she said.

My head was swimming with questions as we walked through the busy crowds. Was this really her first time? What if it wasn’t? Was she out here with her boyfriend’s permission, or did she get off on watching him being naughty without permission like I did?

I certainly didn’t have Sadie’s permission to have Kathy’s hand on my cock. I wondered if she’d be pissed off if she found out one of her friends had jerked me off almost to the point of completion in the middle of a club.

Not that she had a pot to piss in, as they said. After all, she was the one who was letting herself get felt up out on the dance floor. Not to mention I had the ultimate trump card that I’d been holding in my back pocket for years. Sure knowledge that she’d actually fucked another man. I had video evidence, even.

Sure it was a little grainy because cell phone video hadn’t been as good then as it was now. Especially with the low light stuff. But it was good enough that I could see clearly enough to jerk off. I suppose that was enough. That would be enough to get her to shut up if she ever acted like she had a problem with me getting with another girl.

Even though getting with another girl wasn’t something that had really occurred to me until Kathy showed up behind me tonight.

“Here we are,” she said.

Kathy’s movements were suddenly slow. More deliberate. More furtive. As though she was afraid of getting caught, which only added to my suspicion that there was something more going on here. That Jack didn’t necessarily know he had audience tonight. And I wasn’t talking about me watching him getting down and dirty with my girl.

The room was as quiet as it had ever been. Quiet except for the occasional gasp, and the moody music that played over the dim lighting. I could see lovers entangled with each other. Some were just hesitantly making out, not really going all that far. Others were obviously doing everything but fucking in their booth.

“They’ll be in here somewhere,” she said. “Probably towards the back.”

“You sound awfully sure about that,” I said.

“Of course I am,” she said. “This isn’t my first time tracking him down to this place, though it is the first time he’s been back here with one of our friends.”

Well then. I suppose that answered that question rather nicely. This wasn’t her first time. This wasn’t his first time.

“It isn’t Sadie’s first time either,” I said in answer to a question she hadn’t even asked. “Or mine, though it wasn’t here at this bar.”

Her face lit up. “I knew it!”

“Come on,” I said, suddenly feeling a rush of confidence. Maybe it was that I had a partner in crime. Maybe it was that I suddenly wanted to impress Kathy. Maybe it was just that the obsession had its claws dug into me nice and good, and I desperately needed to see Sadie getting with another man again. I’d been waiting a couple of years for something like this, after all.

“Oh my,” Kathy said. “This is a strange new side of you.”

I ignored that. I wasn’t calling the shots anymore. It was the obsession now. I pulled her through the room. Looked in the booths with quick furtive glances. I was afraid if we did run into Jack and Sadie they might look up and see us if I made it too obvious I was looking for someone.

Only when I realized what booth they were in I also realized they’d made a mistake. A mistake that was only natural given the layout of the room, but a mistake that would allow me and Kathy to have an unrestricted view of everything they were doing.

I grinned. Turned to Kathy. She put a finger to her lips, but she had a smile on her face as well.

They were sitting in a booth in the back corner. The way the room was laid out we could get a seat in a booth that was sort of across from them. A booth where we’d be able to see everything they were doing, but it would be difficult for them to see us. It’s difficult to explain, but let’s just say the fates were with us that night.

Then again, considering how it all ended, maybe the fates weren’t with us that night. If Jack and Sadie had been able to see us then everything would have been over then. The big blowup would’ve ended that night, instead of the problem festering for years and years.

Though then again I keep saying it, but I don’t know that I would’ve done anything different. After all, letting that problem fester for years and years also resulted in some of the hottest sex of my life, so can I really complain?

“Come on,” Kathy whispered.

She pulled me into the booth and I was more than happy to slide in next to her. As soon as we were in there together she pressed against me and didn’t waste a moment pressing her hand against my cock again. She didn’t waste a fucking moment moving her hand down into my pants and pressing her hot fingers against my cock.

Precum was all over the place. Precum and some of the come that’d already leaked out when she stopped me from having that hell of an orgasm earlier. My breathing picked up, and it didn’t have everything to do with her hands on my cock.

No, I finally got a good look at what Sadie and Jack were up to over there in the corner, and I’d be lying if I said it wasn’t one of the hottest and most interesting fucking things I’d seen in two years. Since that night I saw her with Colin.

This night just kept getting better and better. There was no getting around it.
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We didn’t really have to worry about them seeing us at all. We didn’t have to worry about being in a hidden location or anything crazy like that.

No, the truth was they were so preoccupied with what they were doing in that booth that there wasn’t much chance they were going to see anyone sneaking up on them even if they were on the lookout for someone sneaking up on them.

Sadie had thrown her legs around Jack and from the way her ass was moving she was grinding into him with one hell of a vengeance. I could hear her gasps and her moans, but it was pretty clear they were trying to keep what they were doing on the down low.

No point in making too much noise. Anyone who came in here knew the unspoken agreement was they didn’t have to worry about anyone coming in here and bothering them in an official capacity as long as everything was kept quiet. It was the perfect place for people to meet up if they couldn’t go back to their apartment for whatever reason.

Like, say, if they were worried there was someone waiting for them at the apartment who might be upset to find them making out with someone else.

She was pretty much dry humping him there in that booth. Her ass moved back and forth and her pants were so fucking tight. Like we’re talking they were the kind of pants that fit in with the dress code at her company, but an ass like that was going to look good in just about anything and she could rock business professional dress with the best of them.

I licked my lips as Kathy pressed her tongue against my ear. Looked to her and took in a sharp breath. I have to admit that there was definitely something added to the experience this time around having another hottie sitting next to me stroking me like she was holding onto my cock like a lifeline or something.

“God that’s so fucking hot,” she breathed.

“Yeah,” I whispered, having trouble giving voice to this obsession that’d been so difficult for me to deal with over the years. “Yeah, I don’t know what the fuck’s wrong with me but it’s hot.”

I kept my voice down. I didn’t want to give anything away. If Sadie heard my voice there was no doubt we’d be fucked. They’d see us and there’d be a hell of a blowup. I was sure of it.

I don’t know why I kept thinking she’d be upset when she found me with another woman. It was just a feeling I had. She snuck around because she didn’t like the idea of someone cheating. So she naturally wouldn’t like the idea of me cheating on her. Even if I didn’t exactly call it cheating if I was letting another woman feel me up while she was in the middle of dry humping someone.

Jack’s hands had moved down and now he was squeezing her ass. Giving her some encouragement as she kept right on with that dry humping. My breath caught, and I wasn’t sure if it was because of her dry humping or his hands or what Kathy was doing to me.

I seriously didn’t know where the hell to look. On another man’s hands kneading my fiancée’s ass, or down to where that man’s girlfriend was running her hand up and down my cock.

Kathy unsnapped my pants and then unzipped them. The sound of my zipper coming down was like a roar in my ears. I was sure everyone in the room heard it. Even over the sound of the DJ spinning whatever the fuck tunes he was playing now.

The music had been dampened to a dull repeating thud in this room. Maybe it was soundproofing, or maybe it was all the space between this room and the dance floor. Whatever it was, there was a steady rhythmic thump that moved through our bodies from whatever bassline they were providing.

And that thump seemed to move in time with Kathy’s hand which was moving up and down on my cock again. She was really jerking me, and I have to say she was pretty good at it. It reminded me of a girl I’d dated in high school. Back when hand stuff was pretty much the only thing that was on the menu.

There’s something to be said for restrictions like that, because you tend to get really fucking good at the thing you’re restricted to. That girl had been amazing at jerking me off in a way no girl had since. Not even Sadie. Why bother to get good at jerking someone off when we could just fuck, after all?

But Kathy had obviously learned this skill at some point, and she was really giving it to me now. My breathing came in gasps, and I was having trouble doing much of anything but riding on the feeling in my cock and enjoying the fuck out of the view.

“What do you think of that?” she asked, her hand still moving on my cock. “Jack running his hands over your girl? That’s pretty fucking hot, isn’t it?”

I couldn’t think of what to say. What did you say to something like that? I wasn’t going to say a thing when Sadie might recognize my voice, look over, and wonder what the hell I was doing here with Kathy.

I started pumping up into her hand. I was loving Kathy’s hand on my cock. I wasn’t even thinking about Sadie and Jack. I wasn’t giving a thought to the forbidden dance they were doing.

Then his hands moved down to Sadie’s pants. They were so freaking tight that it was a miracle there was any room in there for his hands at all, but somehow he managed to do it and he was squeezing my fiancée’s tight ass. Really enjoying the feel of her from the way he was squeezing and kneading.

He pulled her down and seemed to be pumping up into her. They were really dry humping for everything they were worth now. I licked my lips. Looked at the spot where his hands were moving. Wondered if they were going to go farther than this.

I’d seen people fucking back here before. Everybody had. It was something of a running joke with everyone at work. I just never thought I’d be one of the people who was back here fucking and watching someone else fuck. I never thought the person I was watching fuck would be my fiancée.

Sure I’d fantasized about it time and time again. I’d jerked off countless times imagining this very scenario. Never thinking that it would actually come true. That I would get to witness it.

“Touch me,” Kathy whispered into my ear.

Her voice was like a live wire that was connected directly to my cock. It helped that her hand was there providing me such wonderful pleasure the entire time.

She didn’t have to tell me twice. I moved my hands down and into her pants. Felt the same familiar warmth I’d enjoyed a moment ago on the second floor of the dance floor.

Only this time I could take a little more time. Enjoy my explorations a little more than before. Because there wasn’t anybody to see us getting naughty now, and so I didn’t have to worry as much about trying to be discreet with my movements.

Kathy sighed in contentment as I found her clit. As I explored. As I moved my finger around in a way that I knew Sadie like so much, and it would appear that Kathy enjoyed it just as much as Sadie did.

She pressed against me. Fell against me, really.

Meanwhile on the other side of the room, in that booth that we could see, but they couldn’t really see us because of the way they had the table positioned, things were getting more heated. I found myself thinking that it was a damn shame Sadie hadn’t worn a skirt to work today. If she had it would’ve been easy enough for him to discreetly pull that skirt up and press his cock up inside her.

Sure anybody who saw what they were doing would know exactly what was going on, but they wouldn’t be able to say much about it. For all they knew the two of them could’ve still been dry humping and it’s not like anyone would be audacious enough to check under the skirt.

Though it looked like Jack didn’t give a fuck whether or not other people might see what they were up to and care. No, his hands moved down and he started tugging on Sadie’s clothes. Pulling her pants down. And she lifted her ass up and let him.

I couldn’t believe it. Where they actually going to go through with this? Were they actually going to try and fuck here in the room?

But no. It looks like they weren’t. Because at that moment somebody from the club came in and did a quick look around. Jack and Sadie couldn’t see me and Kathy hanging out in our booth, but they sure as hell could see when somebody working for the bar stepped in and had a look around.

Particularly when that person looked to the back. Because of course that would be the most obvious spot for somebody to disappear to if they were looking for a little bit of privacy so that’d be the spot anyone who’d been working at the bar long enough would check first.

That seemed to throw some cold water on whatever it was they’d been doing. Jack stopped. Said something to Sadie. She turned and looked o the front of the room with a frown of her own, and I just barely managed to turn away as she looked over the rest of the room.

My heart pounded in my chest. I wondered if we’d been caught. Found out. Surely she’d seen me and that was going to be that. She was going to come over and create a scene, and that would be the end of the night.

I risked a glance over, sure that I was going to see my furious fiancée staring at me.

Again I’m well aware for all of you naysayers out there that she had no reason to be pissed off considering what she was doing, but I’m telling you how I felt in that moment. Spoiler alert: it wasn’t exactly rational.

That asshole coming in to check things out couldn’t have come at a worse time. Though, looking back, he also couldn’t have come at a better time either. I guess it all depends on your point of view and how you look at it. The point I’m trying to make is I was really fucking frustrated in that moment because I thought he’d just ruined the fun.

Sadie and Jack were obviously getting ready to get the hell out of Dodge. They’d obviously gotten hot and heavy and really horny, something I could totally understand considering what was going on with me and Kathy, but at the same time it looked like they weren’t horny to the point that they were willing to risk getting caught.

There were stories at work of a couple of people who’d been caught back here. It usually didn’t end with anything good happening to them. Especially in my job which was government employment. Government employment in politics, no less. The kind of employment where the other side would love the opportunity to catch somebody doing something that was just a little bit naughty. Something that would play in the newspapers.

I knew I was taking a risk being back here myself, but I guess all I could do was sit here, enjoy the sensation of what Kathy was doing to me, and pray that I didn’t get in the kind of trouble that would eventually make the papers. I sure as hell wasn’t going to do anything to risk that.

Kathy and I both looked down as Sadie and Jack got up and walked past. I didn’t think they would look over and see us, but then again I also wasn’t in the mood to take any chances. Not when that one look could ruin the night.

Thankfully they walked past without any incident. Neither one of them even so much as glanced at us. They were too busy staring at each other. Probably too busy thinking about all the fun things they were going to do when they got back to wherever the hell it was they were going.

Shit. Wherever the hell it was they were going. I had no idea where the hell they were going. That meant…

“Don’t worry,” Kathy said, as though she could read my mind. “I think I have a pretty good idea of where they’re going, and it’s not the end of the world yet.”

I looked at her and cocked an eyebrow. I was curious about where this was going, where we were going since it seemed we were going to be following them, but she simply pulled her hand out of my pants. Put a finger to her lips.

I suppose that meant it was time for me to do the same. I reluctantly pulled my hands out of her pants as well, and looked down to see them slick with her juices. I couldn’t help myself. I put my fingers into my mouth. Tasted her.

It was an intoxicating taste. It was a wonderful taste. It was the kind of sweet delicious dessert that every man hopes for, and damn was she good.

It also added to the experience knowing that not only was I getting a hell of a taste, but I was also enjoying the forbidden fruit that was another man’s girl.

Now that was interesting. I guess the fantasy went both ways. I could get hot watching another guy seducing my girl, and I got hot at the idea of seducing another man’s girl.

I was discovering all kinds of interesting new facets to this fantasy.

I stood. Motioned for Kathy to follow. Grabbed her hand and gave a little yank which was good for a smile from her.

Hey, what can I say? The more this went on the more turned on I got, and the more turned on I got the more confident I got as well.

It was a good feeling. That was for sure.

“Where are they going?” I asked.

“You’re so sure I know where they’re going,” she replied.

“I know you do,” I said. “Now let’s cut the bullshit, cut the teasing, and follow them. I want to see what the fuck they’re going to do together!”

Kathy bit her lip in the universal symbol that all women have when they’re getting really turned on. I loved watching her bite her lip. I could watch her biting that lip all night long.

She reached down and took my hand. Now she was the one doing the leading as she pulled me out of the bar and off towards the entrance.

I made sure to take a quick look around. It wouldn’t do for us to follow them out here and then discover that Sadie and Jack had decided they were going to stop to get one last drink before they headed out. Or maybe go out to the dance floor. I didn’t want to go to all the trouble of sneaking around only to get caught making an amateur mistake, is what I’m getting at.

I probably should have known there was no need to worry about anything like that though. No, they were entirely too turned on. Obviously they weren’t going to stop short of going out and getting exactly what it was obvious they wanted from each other.

“Good idea,” Kathy said.

I smiled. It was enough to make me think that this wasn’t her first time at the rodeo. It was clear that the same set of nerves that had been bothering me the first time I’d gone out and done something like that was coming to bother her as well. Whether or not it was the first time it actually happened.

“Come on,” I said. “If we’re going to catch them then…”

We stepped out into the warm evening. I looked down at my phone more out of habit than anything else. You’d think if Sadie was going to join Jack somewhere, if she knew I was going to go to the bar and discover she wasn’t there, that she would have at least texted me or something.

I looked down the sidewalk and sure enough there they were. Walking arm in arm like a couple of lovers who’d known each other for a long time. Or a couple of lovers who’d decided to pass the evening with one another. Either way, they were getting up close and personal. And they were walking really fucking fast too. Like they couldn’t wait to get to wherever the hell they were going.

My eyes narrowed. I wondered how they were going to play this. That wasn’t the direction they would take if they were going back to our apartment. If I wondered if they were going to get a hotel or something, but our finances had been combined since we moved in together so it would be pretty obvious if she tried to pay for it with our debit card.

Was he going to pay? I knew that the cost of a hotel, even buying it for the whole night when he only intended to use it for a few hours, would be well worth it if he thought he was going to get his one and only chance with a hot piece of ass like Sadie.

At least if the shoe were on the other foot and I was the one getting a chance with Sadie then I know I would’ve been willing to pay just about anything for an opportunity to get with her. She had the kind of body and face that would’ve launched ships back in the day.

Then they disappeared. I blinked. Wondered if I’d missed something. One moment they were there and the next moment they were gone.

“What the fuck?” I asked.

“I think they just got so eager they decided they weren’t going anywhere,” Kathy said. She took me by the hand and pulled me along. “Come on. Let’s go have a look and see how naughty they’re getting.”
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Quick and Dirty



We both came to a stop as we reached the edge of what was obviously an alley. I couldn’t believe Sadie would do something like this.

Then again I could totally believe it. I’d seen her get up close and personal with another man in a much tighter spot than this, after all. Back when she was squeezing up against Colin in the back room of the restaurant where they both worked.

Still. A back alley seemed a little seedy. And for some reason that just added to the overall hotness of the whole situation. My cock grew as I knew what I was going to see when I looked around the corner.

And look around the corner I did. Though not before getting down on my knees. I figured if I was going to spy on these two then I wanted to make sure I was doing everything I could to avoid being seen.

Sure enough there they were. Jack had pressed her up against the wall and they were making out furiously. It was the sort of thing I’d been hoping for, praying for, jerking off thinking about it, for so very long.

The only problem was now I was in a situation where my dreams were finally coming true, where I was finally watching my girl being the naughty slut I knew she could be, and I couldn’t do anything about it because I was out on a main street while she was down an alley.

“Fuck,” Kathy whispered, coming up behind me.

One of her hands trailed down. She ran her fingers along the length of my cock and I shivered. Damn she was good at teasing me.

“Damn is right,” I whispered back to her. “We’re not going to be able to…”

I paused. I wasn’t really sure how to finish that sentence. I mean sure we’d been getting up close and personal doing some hand stuff in the bar, but I didn’t want her to get the idea that I thought that meant we were going to fuck or anything.

But at the very least if I was watching my girl getting with another guy then I wanted to be able to give myself some release. That sure as fuck wasn’t happening if we were on a main drag and had to worry about someone coming along, seeing us, and maybe reporting us to the authorities or something.

“Come on,” Kathy said. “Those alleys run behind all the buildings on this block, and we should be able to double back around on them if we’re careful.”

I stared for another long moment. I couldn’t be sure they’d still be locking lips like that by the time we got around to wherever Kathy was taking us, and I figured if this was going to be my last opportunity to see Sadie doing this then I wanted to make sure it was something seared into my memory.

I was worried they might look down the alley and see us walking along, but I shouldn’t have been all that worried. They were so involved with each other that they didn’t bother looking up when a couple of people passed by the alley entrance.

Though they would’ve gotten one hell of a surprise if they had looked up and realized who was walking past!

“Are you sure about this?” I asked as we made our way around the building.

I turned to look behind us. It’s not like I thought they’d actually be back there looking at us, but you never knew. I knew I didn’t want them to catch us or anything.

“I’m sure they’re in that alley,” she said. “And I’m pretty sure if we don’t hurry up we’re going to miss all the fun.”

The way she said it made it sound like she wanted to see this as much as I did. I shivered. It was interesting finding someone who seemed to be as into this fantasy as I was.

We rounded the corner and saw another row of buildings, but things weren’t nearly as busy here as they were just one block over. During the day this place was full of restaurants that catered to the lunch crowd, but obviously they were the kind of places that shut down before they could cater to the late night drunk crowd.

Probably a good business move considering the kind of damage that late night drunk crowd could cause when they really got going.

“Come on,” Kathy said, dragging me along. “We’re going to miss it.”

She made it sound like there was going to be some serious reckoning if she missed the show. I was amazed. I didn’t know a girl could be as into this as a guy could, and believe me I’d spent a lot of time researching this whole fantasy thing over the years and trying to figure out exactly what it was that made me so hard every time I thought about Sadie getting with another guy.

The alley we stepped into was nice and quiet. There weren’t any deliveries coming through here at this time of night and the drunk people were mostly in the main streets at this time of night. Not enough time for any of them to stumble around in the dark back alleys.

Not that most people in their right mind would be back here voluntarily unless they had a good reason. Things were pretty safe around here, but that didn’t mean there weren’t people who got robbed occasionally.

“Here we are,” Kathy said, pulling me away from thoughts of whether or not we were inviting getting robbed out here.

There weren’t even bums out here though. I suppose that was a good sign that we were safe enough.

Kathy pressed herself up against the brick wall and peered around the edge. I thought about reaching out to try and stop her, I worried that they might be paying attention to movement that wasn’t coming from the street since that was the direction one of those robberies might come from, but I didn’t hear anyone crying out so I figured that meant we were safe.

I peered around as well. I also pushed myself right up against Kathy which was really fucking something. Her body felt so fucking good pressed against me. She was soft and curved in all the right places. She was hard in all the right places. Basically she had the kind of body that most guys would kill to get with. That most guys would never get to enjoy, for that matter.

I guess I was a lucky bastard that I got to get with two chicks who were model material in my life. Even if I’d never thought things would go this far with Kathy.

I guess it just goes to show that life can take strange turns.

Kathy seemed to like me pressing against her. Maybe it was because of how turned on she was from the club. Maybe it was because of how turned on she was watching Jack and Sadie doing their thing down at the end of the alley.

Either way I’d take it. She started pressing her ass against me and oh what a tempting feeling that was. I couldn’t help myself. I moved my hands down to her tight stomach and there was a part of me that enjoyed it just for the feel of a hot woman, but there was an even bigger part of me that enjoyed it knowing that I was feeling up another man’s girl.

Oh fuck was that fucking good. So fucking good.

I peeked around the edge and what I saw there was just as good as what I was feeling where Kathy’s ass was rubbing against me. It looked like Sadie and Jack hadn’t wasted any time.

He had her pressed up against the wall. That couldn’t be comfortable, but then again it looked like they were so distracted by what they were doing that neither one of them was taking much time to think of comfort. He was pressing his cock against her, basically fucking her against the wall, but of course their clothes were still on so it’s not like he’d sealed the deal yet.

Kathy let out a quiet moan, but even that was too loud for my comfort. I put an arm around her and pressed it against her mouth. That probably would’ve given someone the wrong idea if they came around and found us like this with me pressing her against the wall and one arm around her stomach pulling her against me with the other against her mouth keeping her from crying out, but I’d just have to hope we didn’t get caught.

Even if we did get caught I figured Kathy could hopefully answer any awkward questions.

“God your fiancee is such a dirty slut,” Kathy whispered. It was muffled the first time so I pulled my hand away to let her say it again.

“Yeah, you know she is,” I said. “And your fucking asshole of a boyfriend is trying to fuck her. What do you think of that?”

She didn’t respond in words, but the moan she let out was enough to give me a pretty good idea of what she thought of that. A moan I had to cover by covering her mouth. Again.

That was going to be a real problem if she kept that up.

Jack was going to work on Sadie halfway down the alley. I didn’t want to think of the kind of muck and grime he was pressing her up against, but at the same time I was so turned on that I wasn’t thinking about it any more than they were.

He reached down. Pressed his hands between her legs. Seemed to be trying to get at something, and I’ll give you one guess as to what prize he was trying to get at.

Finally Sadie seemed to get frustrated with what he was doing. I wasn’t sure if it was the darkness or just that he was a little tipsy, but either way she took command and suddenly he wasn’t fumbling around in her pants any longer.

He pushed her down to the ground. She spread her legs just a bit and then she was shimmying and shaking in the reverse of a move she’d pulled earlier in the day when she was trying to get into those pants.

I’m not lying when I say they were tight enough that it looked like they’d been painted on. We’re talking the kind of tight pants that only a girl with a perfect figure like Sadie and a round ass that makes you want to slap it together while you’re pounding her from behind could pull off.

I’d seen other people try to pull off outfits like that without being in as good a shape as Sadie was, and they always fell short of the mark.

Finally her pants fell to the ground. I wondered if she was going to turn around and let him take her from behind or if she was going to let them stay on the ground. I guess she finally decided that they’d already gotten messy by being thrown to the ground so she might as well go for the gold.

Sure she’d have some trouble getting back in those pants if someone happened to look into the alley and figure out what was going on, but something told me they were so far gone at this point that they weren’t thinking about getting caught.

No, it was pretty fucking clear that the only thing they were truly thinking about was getting their rocks off. I couldn’t wait to see them getting off either.

I also wanted to have a little bit of fun of my own. The last time I watched Sadie the only thing I had to keep myself company was my right hand, but I had something a hell of a lot better than my right hand on offer now and from the way she was gasping against me I had a pretty good idea that she was just as turned on as I was.

Maybe more turned on than I was.

It also looked like Jack wasn’t in the mood for bending her over. No, no sooner had her pants, and presumably her panties, hit the ground than he was pushing her back up against the wall. Like we’re talking he lifted her in the air and held her there as he fumbled with something on his front.

His pants fell to the ground, but he didn’t bother stepping out of them. It’s not like he needed to considering everything he needed was right there. It was dark enough that I couldn’t see him lining up, but I knew what was happening.

For the second time in as many years another man’s cock was pressed up against my woman’s pussy. The last time she’d been my girlfriend, and this time around she was my fiancee. Somehow that made it seem like even more of a transgression that she had a ring on her finger while this guy was getting ready to shove his cock deep inside her most sacred of treasures.

The fucker. I hated that I was so turned on that I wasn’t going to do anything.

Though I guess I was going to get a little bit of revenge in my own special way. After all, I had his girl right here in front of me and she was just as turned on as they were. Already she was grinding her ass against me again, and so I figured turnabout was fair play.

I reached around. Undid the button and zipper on her pants. Yanked down just enough that her ass was free. Meanwhile while I was freeing the bottom end of Jack’s girlfriend he was pulling up on Sadie’s top. She wore a stylish jacket with a tank top on underneath, only now her professional dress was pulled to the side as he pulled up her tank top and her tits spilled out for the whole world to see.

Assuming the world was around to see. There were people walking past the alley, but it looked like it was late enough now that most people were concentrating more on putting one foot in front of the other without falling on their faces than they were on worrying about what was going on in the alley to their side.

I held my breath as I pulled my own pants down. At any moment Kathy could tell me she didn’t want this. I’d respect it even if it would frustrate me, but at no point did she say anything.

No, her hand reached around when she realized what I was doing and grasped my cock. She pulled my cockhead up and lined it up to the dripping hot pleasure that was her pussy.

I pressed forward at the same time Jack did down the alley. We were both entering each other’s girls at the same time, but he had no idea what was going on here at the other end of the alley.

In a way that only made the whole situation that much hotter. He thought he was pulling one over on me, but the thought that I was really the one pulling one over on him really got me going for some reason.

Oh fuck. Kathy’s pussy felt so fucking good wrapping around my cock. We’re talking about the kind of experience that just feels fucking amazing. It’s the only way I could describe it.

I think a lot of that had to do with the sure knowledge that I was fucking another man’s girl. That he wouldn’t be all that happy about finding out that I was fucking his girl, but he could go fuck himself.

After all, he was the prick who decided he was going to fuck my girl. That he was going to take her out to some back alley where he was fucking her like the dirty slut I always prayed she was and I’d been worried she wasn’t as the years went on and she didn’t have another instance of slipping up.

Now that I was watching her fucking Jack, though, I found myself seriously wondering if it was a case of her not fucking another man in the past two years since that incident with Colin, or if maybe it was that she had fucked another guy and I just hadn’t figured it out.

I shivered as I bottomed out inside Kathy. I still had one hand over her mouth, and it was a damn good thing too. She let out a little squeak that would’ve been loud enough to get their attention down at the other end of the alley if I didn’t have my hand over her mouth.

From there it was quick and dirty. I didn’t know how long we had out here, after all. It was entirely possible that someone might come along and find me and Kathy fucking like crazy in our alley. It was possible someone might come along and see Sadie and Jack doing their thing in their alley.

Either way I knew I had this brief window of opportunity, and it sure as fuck wasn’t a window I was going to waste now that I had it. I had this beautiful girl in front of me and I was going to fuck her from behind like the dirty slut I knew she was.

I was going to fuck her like the dirty slut my fiancee was as she let another man slide his cock inside her. Fuck. She didn’t even bother to make him put on a condom. I hadn’t bothered to put on a condom. I really hoped the birth control they were supposed to be on held up tonight and that the girls had been good about keeping to a schedule.

Otherwise we were going to have trouble. That’d be just a perfect clusterfuck if we ended up getting each other’s girls pregnant when all was said and fucking done.

I didn’t think about any of that too much though. No, I was more interested in the feel of Kathy’s pussy wrapped around my cock. I was more interested in the intense feelings that were coursing through me. I was more interested in how fucking incredible it felt fucking another man’s girl and getting one over on him while he thought he was getting one over on me.

Again and again I slammed into her. It was loud enough that I worried the sound of our bodies slapping together might be enough to draw unwanted attention. At that point I wasn’t sure if unwanted attention meant someone walking past on the sidewalk and seeing us or if it meant Sadie and Jack realizing what was going on.

I also didn’t really care. I was in that special place that people get in when they’re really turned on. I was past the point of no return on doing something risky, and I was going to blow my load in this hot bitch, another man’s girl, and I didn’t give a fuck if they caught us or if someone else caught us.

Even if there was a part of me in the back of my mind that kept whispering the shit would hit the fan and my life as I knew it would be over if we were discovered. I just didn’t care. That’s how far gone I was.

It looked like they were really turned on at the other end of the alley too. Jack was grunting as he shoved his cock into my girl over and over again. He’d pulled up her shirts and her tits were spilled out for all the world to see.

If the world cared to look, that is. I don’t think anyone saw them, so this was a very public private show that only me and Kathy could see.

Jack had the right idea there. I wasn’t going to be able to enjoy this for very long, so you bet your ass I was going to enjoy the fuck out of it while I could. So I reached down with my free hand, the one that wasn’t covering her mouth to keep her from making too much noise, and pulled up on her shirt.

Oh fuck yes that was good. She wasn’t wearing a bra, I didn’t really expect her to be wearing a bra considering how she was dressed, and her tits were every bit as incredible as I’d always imagined. Perfect points with erect nipples that were as hard as fucking erasers, and the best thing about those amazing tits were they were bouncing up and own to the rhythm of my cock sawing in and out of her perfectly tight pussy.

Jack seemed to be having a little bit of the same problem I was having down here at the other end of the alley with Kathy. Sadie was starting to make noise. The kind of noise that was loud enough that someone walking past might hear them.

So his hand went up to her mouth. God that was fucking hot. Him standing there holding her up with his weight, thrusting his cock inside her over and over again, and covering her mouth to muffle the screams coming from her getting hit with what looked like overwhelming pleasure.

I pumped into Kathy a couple more times as I watched Jack reaching the point of no return with my girl. He thrust into her a couple more times as well and then stopped. His ass clenched and I knew what was happening.

It was something I’d seen one time before. Something that had been repeated both in my mind and on the video I took on my phone countless times between that fateful night and tonight when I got to see it again.

That was the sight of another man blowing his load in my girl. Burying his cock deep inside her one final time as his cockhead exploded and his hot sticky come filled her to the brim.

Oh fuck yes. That was it for me. It was all too much. I’d been dreaming about seeing this again for years, and finally getting to see it again after so long was way too fucking much.

I buried myself in Kathy one final time. It took all of my self control not to let out a roar that would let them know exactly what was going on down here at our end of the alley.

Somehow I kept it together though. Kathy was having trouble. Her breath was coming hot and fast and she was letting out sexy little gasps as her pussy clenched at my cock as though she was begging me to fill her. To take her.

I pressed against her and my own ass clenched as I felt my come rocketing deep inside another man’s girl. There was something about filling her with my come that felt more naughty than when I was fucking Sadie.

I wasn’t sure if that was because I had the glorious sight of watching Sadie being filled with another man’s come to inspire me to new levels of arousal, or if it was simply that the idea of fucking another man’s girl was just as much of a turn on to me as the thought of watching my girl getting fucked by another man.

Either way it was fucking hot, and I couldn’t fucking get enough of it.

Down at the middle of the alley it looked like they were finally coming down from their high. I looked at the shadows covering Sadie’s face to see if there was any sign of regret there. Any signal that she felt bad about what she’d done with another man.

Only I hadn’t seen any regret the last time she fucked another man, so I wasn’t sure why I’d expect to see regret this time around. Hell, she’d fucked me within a half hour of fucking another man.

That was cold. I don’t care how turned on I got thinking about her with another guy. The fact that she’d let me fuck her less than an hour after another man had blown his load inside her told me just what kind of girl she was.

And I fucking loved that she was that kind of girl. Talk about fucking hot!

The only problem was she had no idea I knew what kind of girl she was. I really needed to tell her that I was onto her at some point, but the thought of telling her that I knew exactly what kind of slut she was and how much I loved it was terrifying, to say the least.

I pulled out of Kathy and looked down. It was dark, but I could see the gentle curve of her ass and, more important than that, I could see the spot where my come was leaking out of her. Fuck. I’d just fucked her with no fucking protection.

“You’re on the pill, right?” I asked.

She wheeled around and patted my cheek. Then she reached down and started gathering herself.

“Of course,” she said. “Do you think I’m an idiot or something? You’d better hope your lady friend is on the pill too.”

“Oh she is,” I said. “She totally is.”

“A good thing too,” she said. “With the way she’s slutting it up you want to make sure there are no surprises. I’d still get a test before you sign any paternity papers if she does happen to get knocked up.”

I stared down at her in astonishment. I felt like I’d been punched in the gut. My breathing was coming hard and fast. My chest tightened like I was in the middle of an asthma attack or something, but it was solely the power of her words doing this to me.

“What do you mean?” I asked. “Do you know something I don’t?”

Kathy looked like she was on the verge of laughing, but then she glanced down the alley and thought better of it. They were still down there, and they were getting their clothes back in order as well.

“I don’t know any more than you do,” she said. “But I can tell you one thing. A girl who’s willing to get so carried away that she fucks a guy like that after a couple of dances is a girl who’s done something like this before. I should know. I’m that kind of girl too.”

Her casual admission that she went out and fucked other guys like this was like another kick to the gut for me. It made me wonder what kind of games she and Jack played, and whether or not we were one of their games tonight.

Then again it’s not like I was going to complain if we were one of their games. Not when I’d gotten to fuck one of the hottest girls I knew. Not when I got to watch my fiancee acting like the sexy porn star I knew she was.

“But I’ve never seen her do anything like that,” I said. “And I’ve been watching her like a hawk these past couple of years. There’s no way she’s been fucking other guys and I don’t know about it. No fucking way at all.”


More from Lexi Archer


Subscribe to my mailing list for all the latest updates and book news!

Sign up at: http://lexiarcher.com/subscribe/

Thanks for downloading this story and supporting me! Want more?

Check out my catalog, all available on Kindle Unlimited!
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