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Chapter 1

Sometimes being a good son means you have to take a road trip to visit your mother.  I had not seen mom in at least three years and thought it might be a good idea to go and see her as she was not getting any younger.  I had recently told my wife that I was planning a trip to go and visit mom over the next couple of weeks and asked her if she would like to go, but she was unable to go with me due to personal commitments.  I would have preferred that she’d have went with me as it is always more comforting to have someone with you when taking a long trip.

Strangely enough, fate had something else in store, as the same day that I had planned my trip I received a call from Christine, who was a friend of my mom as well as my next-door neighbor.  They had become friends during one of my mother’s visits a few years back and had remained pals over the years and regularly stayed in touch with one another.  She had even travelled up to see mom a time or two over the years as well.

My cell phone rang and I answered, “Hello?”

“Rene, how’s it going?” she asked.

“Hi Christine, everything is great with me, how about you?”

“Doing well.  How’s your lovely wife?”

“Vanessa is doing really well.  She’s stays busy with work and all the other stuff she does,” I said.

“Glad to hear ya’ll are doing good.  Hey, I wanted to ask you a question if I may.”

“Sure Christine.”

“I was thinking of driving up to see your mom.  Does she have anything planned over the next couple of weeks as I would love to go up and see her, if you think she would be okay with that?”

“You’re not going to believe this but I’m going up there in about ten days to visit her myself.  I will be leaving on the 15th,” I said.

“How long are you staying?”

“I will be staying about five days.”

“Well I will wait to visit her then, as I don’t want to horn in on your visit, that way you can spend lots of time with your mom and I’ll go another time,” she said.

“Nonsense, don’t worry about that, and as far as I’m concerned, the more the merrier.  Besides, if you go along that will give me the chance to go and visit some other friends that I have in the local area near where she lives, and while I’m doing that you can keep her company.  Want to hitch a ride?”

“I would love to, but are you sure it’s okay with your wife?  After all, her husband would be travelling with another woman and making overnight stops on the way there.  I would feel better if Vanessa said it was okay before committing to it.”

“Christine, Vanessa here.  Rene had you on speakerphone and I just happened to be walking by while you guys were talking.  Don’t worry about it hon, I’m totally fine with it and not worried a bit.  Besides, that way you can keep him awake while he’s driving.”

“Thank you, Vanessa, I’ll take good care of him.  Well Rene, it looks like you’ve got a travelling partner,” Christine said.

“That’s great Christine.  I will call mom and let her know that the two of us are coming up.  She will be super excited.”

“Great.  See you on the 15th.”

“See you then Christine. Bye.”

“Bye, Rene.”

Hanging up the phone I turned to Vanessa and said, “Thanks Vanessa, that’s pretty cool that you’re okay us travelling together.”

“I’m not worried about it.  She may be attractive but she’s almost ten years older than you.  Perhaps I’m naïve but I’m sure that she does not have romantic feelings for you and considers you a friend and nothing more,” she said.

I was surprised at Vanessa’s level of confidence that Christine would not at all be attracted to me, and in a way I think I was a little put off by it.  After all, what am I, chopped liver?  Vanessa was also incorrect about her being ten years older than me as the number was slightly lower.

“Anyway, I’m just glad to have someone to ride with me on this trip as I really hate travelling alone.”


Chapter 2

I woke up on the morning of the 15th and felt well rested and was raring to go.  I had gone to bed early the night before because I had not been feeling all that swift and had even taken some night time cold and flu medicine to try and ward off what I felt coming on.  It apparently worked, and I was feeling great. 

I had talked to Christine the day before and we were planning to hit the road at 9 a.m. sharp, so I pulled out of my driveway and drove one residence over to Christine’s house and parked out front and waited on her to come out.  Next thing I knew here she came, walking down the driveway pulling her suitcase on wheels, so I got out and opened the rear hatch of my SUV so I could load her luggage.  Turning to greet her I noticed that she was wearing a white floral print sun dress that barely came half way down to her knees.  Her long dark hair rested on her slightly olive colored shoulders which were bare except for the spaghetti straps of her dress.  Living next door to her all these years I had always noticed that she was an attractive woman, but until that moment in time I had not truly realized how beautiful she really was.

“Hey Rene.  Good morning.  I’m all ready to go,” she said shooting me warm smile.

“Good morning,” I said as I grabbed her suitcase and put it in the back of my SUV and closed the door. 

It took almost an hour to get out of the city and get on the open road where I set the cruise control on 70.  Getting away from the metropolis in which I lived was indeed a delight and I was going to enjoy every minute of my time away from the people and the congestion. 

My travelling partner Christine was an attractive half-Latin half-Italian woman with beautiful almond shaped eyes which were a gorgeous shade of green.  At forty-seven, about seven years older than me, she was in extremely great shape and had the appearance of a thirty-year-old, versus her true age.  She was a tiny little thing and in her stocking feet she came up to about 4’ 11” with a great figure to boot.  I could not have asked for a prettier travelling companion, but I would never tell my wife that.

As we sailed down the highway Christine and I talked about current events, the news and even a little about politics.  She was not only beautiful but very smart and a wonderful conversationalist.  One thing that we both had in common was that we were both real estate agents, except she did residential and I did commercial, where are two very different fields.

“So how’s business Christine?” I asked.

“Pretty good.  I’m staying busy,” she said as she kicked her bare feet up on the dash of the car, showing off her legs.

“I hope you don’t mind me making myself comfortable Rene?” she asked as she looked at me, almost as though she was seeking my approval.

“Not at all.  Mi casa is su casa.  I hope I said that right?”

We both chuckled at our conversation and she said, “Yes Rene, that’s right.  You’re so funny,” while smiling at me and then turning her head back downward to look at something on her smartphone.

I could not help it but my eyes were drawn to her and I scanned her from the tip of her painted toe nails all the way to where her thighs met the bottom of her dress.  Her short dress made her slightly tanned legs look even longer and I could barely keep my eyes off of her.  Trying not to be obvious I lifted my eyes upward and away from her legs and as I did so I noticed she was looking at me.  That’s it, I’m busted I thought, she clearly noticed that I was gawking at her.  However, she then issued me an ear to ear smile which meant she either did not notice what I had been doing or liked the fact that I was checking her out.  Either was I was off the hook.  I needed to remember to be more careful and not get caught staring at her, as I might get in trouble, or even wreck the car.

Before we knew it, lunch time had arrived and we were both hungry and decided it was time to get off the interstate and have a bite to eat.  There was a roadside diner which we decided to try so we pulled into the parking lot and proceeded inside.

We went in and noticed that the place was somewhat busy, which was not unexpected as it was the lunch hour after all.  All the booths were occupied so we took a table against the back wall and as we sat down Christine took the seat next to me.  Looking around we seemed to have this part of the restaurant all to ourselves.  There were already menus on the table so we got a head start on checking out the local cuisine before the wait staff made it to the table.

“What are you thinking of having?” Christine asked.

“Not sure.  I may keep it simple and order a burger.”

Sitting next to me I could feel that she had pressed her leg up against mine.  “I’m not sure what to get Rene.  There’s so much to choose from.”

The sensation of her leg against me definitely had my attention, and I was wondering if she just wasn’t aware of what she was doing or this was a full come on.  I knew one thing, if this kept going the way it was something was going to be at attention pretty darn quick, so I asked, “Should I help you pick something out?”

Looking at me with her soft green eyes she said, “That would be great Rene.  You’re always so good at making decisions.”

Gazing at the menu I asked, “How about a burger?  Just like I’m having.”

“That would be great.  Oh, I would like tater tots too.”

The server approached, and we placed our order with her, and then she took the menus away.

“Thanks for helping me order Rene,” she said pressing even harder against my leg.

“Always glad to help a friend in need.”

“Then I owe you.  You just let me know if you ever need anything at all,” she said while biting her bottom lip gently. 

At this point I knew Christine was coming on to me, or at least flirting heavily.  Sitting there chatting with her I could see that she was not wearing a bra, as I had previously noticed in the car.  As we talked she would lean forward from time to time and I would occasionally catch a glimpse of her dark nipples underneath her dress, which turned me on to no end.  Continuing to talk to her I noticed that she liked touching me as we talked and acknowledged things I had said by touching my hand or my arm.  Maybe she was just being friendly?

Our food came out in record time and we ate it quickly as we were both very hungry.

“Rene this food was great.  Good pick on the restaurant as well as the burger.  Well done.”

“Ready to go?” I asked.

“Sure.”

We got up and headed toward the register where we paid for our meal and then headed for my car.

I unlocked the car with my remote and opened the passenger door for her and she climbed inside.  As she got in I could not help noticing her beautiful legs and I was trying really hard not to stare at them.  Not having broken my gaze yet she said, “Thank you Rene,” and as I raised my eyes she shot me a big wide smile.  I closed the passenger door of the car, walked around and got in and took my place in the driver seat and started down the road.


Chapter 3

Almost immediately, Christine had resumed her lounging position by resting her feet on the dashboard of my car, which in turn fully exposed her shapely legs which I found to be somewhat of a distraction.  However, it was just something I was going to have to live with for the duration of this trip, and hopefully I would not run off the road from being a distracted driver.

“So, do you like commercial real estate?” she asked while looking at me gently smiling.

“I do, it’s interesting work and there’s always something new.”

“Didn’t you start off with residential?”

“I did but after a few years I had decided I’d had enough.  That’s why I decided to make the transition and have never regretted it.”

“People that do commercial have to be really smart, just like you,” she said.  “And I bet you’re really good at it too, and as a matter of fact I bet you’re good at anything you do.  I can just tell that about you,” she said while still gazing at me.  I noticed that she was playing with her long black hair as she talked with me and then rested her left arm on the center console pressing right up next to mine.  “I can tell you’re the kind of man that knows exactly what he wants and gets it.”

“By the way Rene, can you turn the air down a notch?  I think I’m getting goose bumps, see?” she said and grabbed me by the wrist and rubbed the palm of my right hand slowly against her thigh.  “See what I mean?”  I could not tell that she was cold at all, but I did note that her leg felt incredibly smooth and I was getting hard super-fast.  She then returned my arm to the center console and nuzzled her arm back up against mine.

I looked down quickly and noticed that I had become erect.  It was clearly obvious that there was something that had cropped up down the left leg of my khakis.  After my fast inspection of my package I returned my eyes to the road, but I had the feeling that Christine was looking at me.  As I glanced in her direction I noticed that her eyes were fixed on my swollen member.  Realizing she had been caught she raised her eyes to meet mine and smiled. 

“Rene, you’ve been driving all day, do you need me to relieve you?” she asked while moistening her lips with gloss.

At this point I was one hundred percent positive that Christine wanted me, and bad.  All the doubts that I may have had earlier were now gone and by this evening I would be reaching a fork in the road where I would most likely have to make a decision on whether to proceed or not.  Being a man is difficult because by nature we are weak and our biology is setup to want to have sex with women, especially beautiful ones.  As of this moment the fact that she is slightly older than me is not a factor at all.

“I do appreciate the offer but I’m going to keep on driving, but I promise to let you know if I change my mind.  Fair enough?”

“Okay, can’t say I didn’t offer!”

“Maybe when we stop tonight you can buy me a drink,” I said.

“I was already planning on it.  Maybe I’ll buy you two?  Who knows?”

We continued driving throughout the afternoon and next thing we knew it was almost 6 p.m.  Despite the fact that it was summer and there were a couple of more hours of daylight we decided that there was no need to kill ourselves and we stopped for the evening.  Our plan was that it would be nice if we could find a hotel with some restaurants nearby and maybe even have a drink before dinner. 

There seemed to be a lot of casinos with hotels attached to them on this stretch of interstate and we thought maybe it would be fun to stop at one of them as we could have drinks, a nice dinner, and maybe even play the slots.  When we stopped to gas up and clean the bugs off the windshield Christine got online and found us two rooms at one of them about thirty miles down the road from where we were.

“Hey Rene, I got us a special on the rooms.  They are supposed to be really nice suites and they are only $99 a room.”

“Christine you are certainly a smart shopper.”

“Thanks Rene.  And you are the best driver, ever!”

From the place we fueled up at it seemed that we got to the hotel quickly as we checked in about 6:30 p.m. and headed up to our rooms.  Mine and Christine’s rooms were right next to each other and we both entered our rooms at the same time.  When I walked in I noticed that there was a hot tub right in the middle of the room with Grecian columns around it.  The bathroom was equally as elegant and had a shower large enough to hold several people and even had a full length mirror covering the back wall.   There was a knock at the door and I let Christine in.

“Is this a room or what?” she asked.  “Mine’s just like yours.”

“You certainly got us a good deal on this room Christine.”

“It was because it was the middle of the week and their traffic is not heavy like it is on the weekends.  Hey mister, ready for me to buy you that drink?”

“I am.  Let’s go.”

We walked out of my room and I closed the door behind us.  As we started down the hall Christine wrapped her arm around mine and we headed toward the casino.


Chapter 4

Christine and I parked ourselves at a table in one of the bars in the hotel called The Stardust Lounge, which seemed like a fitting name for the place.  It was not too busy for this time of night but it was still early.  Overall the place was nicely decorated and even had a dance floor, which I suspected would be full of folks later on, but right now there were none.  She picked out a table in one of the corners of the lounge which was slightly secluded and a little quieter than the rest of the bar.  We sat down and reviewed the menu and a short while later the waitress arrived.  She wore a traditional cocktail dress which was rather short and showed off her shapely legs, which I’m sure has landed her many an extra tip.  Our server was clearly early twenties and I suspected a native of the local area by her midwestern accent.

“Hi, I’m Britney and I will be taking care of you this evening.  What would you like?” asked the cocktail waitress.

“I will have a vodka martini and the lady will have ….”

“A lemon drop martini,” said Christine.

“Great.  I will have your drinks right out!” exclaimed our server as she walked toward the bar.

As we sat there waiting we chatted and waited for our drinks to arrive.  Very quickly our waitress, Britney, returned with our drinks, placed them on the table, and said, “Please let me know if you need anything else.”

As she walked away Christine stated, “Her dress is a little short don’t you think?”

“I hadn’t noticed.”

“Really, then why were your eyes following her as she walked away?”

“I think you are imagining that Chris you know..”

“Come on Rene, you know I like to be called Christine.”

“Sorry, Christine.  As I said, I think you were imagining that, after all, you know that I’m a married man.”

“I know that Rene, but you’re not dead.  Are you?” she asked as she pressed her leg up against mine.  “So, Rene?  Since we both know that you were checking her out, which is perfectly fine with me, now I’ve got another question?”

“Shoot.”

“Are her legs prettier than mine?”

Thinking and trying not to confess that I had been gawking at her legs, as I had been the whole trip, I said, “Christine, I think that’s a loaded question.”

She turned her chair slightly to where she was no longer facing the table but was facing me from my left side.  Then she took her fingertips and pulled her already short skirt back a couple of inches and asked, “Well, what do you think?  Are my legs prettier than Britney’s?”

At this point my eyes started to move slowly upward from her toes and enjoyed every inch of her legs as I worked my way toward the hemline of her dress.  As I reached the bottom of her dress she pulled it up just a bit more and then parted her legs slightly and I could see that she was not wearing any panties.  Upon closer inspection I was a bit surprised to see that she was a member of the full bush league.  Smiling at me radiantly she asked, “How about we go out and play some slots?”

“Sure,” I said.  This was actually a good escape for me to break this situation up but I did have another issue, as I now had a little problem in my trousers, which I hoped would go away quickly.

Once again, Christine had now scooted her chair over right next to me and was pressing her leg up against mine.  She looked down at my crotch and saw that I was hard and I have to say that I was slightly embarrassed.  At this point she was smiling from ear to ear and licked her lips as she said to me, “Vanessa is certainly a luck girl Rene.”

She then moved her right hand onto the upper part of my leg and parked it there and said, “You’re so much fun to travel with Rene, and I’m having an absolutely great time.  Thanks for letting me ride along.”

“Glad to have you along,” I said as my hand was high in the air trying to get the attention of our cocktail waitress Britney.

Britney saw me and quickly approached the table and I said, “Check please.”

She took our check out of her pocket and placed it on the table and said, “Thank you.”  As she did so Christine said, “Hey, remember?  These are on me Rene, and that’s not negotiable!  And I still I owe you one more drink on top of this one.”

Looking at the check she then got in her wallet, pulled out some cash, and left it on the table.

“Let’s go hit the slots Rene, as I have a feeling that we’re going to get lucky tonight.  Don’t you think?” she asked as she smiled at me and then raised her eyebrows slightly.

We played slots for bit and the both of us broke even.  Deciding to take a break we then decided to visit one of the restaurants in the casino for a bite to eat. 

The restaurant was very nice and had a great ambiance and was the perfect place for a quiet romantic evening, which I was pretty sure was what was on Christine’s mind.  She had been so flirty with me all day and I knew I could have her if I wanted her, but I was trying to be a good husband and not step out on my wife.  It was getting more and more difficult to hold out because she was so beautiful and so irresistible.  She had never acted this way back home, but apparently, she’d had her eye on me, even though I’d never noticed it.

The hostess seated us in a half circle booth on the side of the restaurant which was very private and the perfect place for an intimate date, which was probably the place I did not need to be at right now but was.  We sat down and Christine slid right up next to me pressing against me. 

We ordered a couple of glasses of wine which the server brought to us and we sat there and drank and chatted while we waited on our meal.

“So, Rene, are you happy?”

“If you are asking if I’m happy with my life then yes, yes I am.  How about you Christine?”

“I’ve got a great life and almost everything that I need in it.”

“That’s great Christine, everyone can’t say that.  You are indeed fortunate.”

“It’s true Rene, I really am fortunate and have so much to be thankful for, and I know that.  I do count my luck start every day that I have a great life.”

Pausing for a few seconds she then asked, “Can I be nosy?”

“What the heck, go for it Christine.”

“Is Vanessa good to you?”

“Are you kidding?  She treats me great.”

“That’s good,” she said.

Thinking for a few seconds she then asks, “Is she good to you in every way?”

“Every way? Like cooks for me?  Does my laundry?  What do you mean?”

“You know Rene!”

“Christine I think I know what you are asking.  Are you talking about ….”

“Sex, Rene.”

After the flirtations I had been getting from her all day I was not surprised by this question.

“Bit of personal question, don’t you think?” I asked.

As soon as I made that statement I realized that my tone may have been a little sharp, as I could see that I had hurt her feelings by the look in her eyes.

“You’re right, I am so sorry Rene.  I should never have asked you that, I am so stupid.  I don’t know what’s wrong with me, and I’ve been acting so foolish all day.  You’re probably ready to drop me at the nearest airport and send me home.”

At this point tears were streaming down her face and she was quietly crying.  Fortunately, no one was sitting nearby to see.

“Hey, it’s okay Christine.  Please don’t cry,” I said as I took her hand and turned her toward me. 

I then said, “Come here,” and I wrapped my arms around her and hugged her, and she responded in kind.  After about twenty seconds she had stopped crying and as she pulled back she stared directly at me with her big beautiful green eyes, and as she did so I could see directly into her soul and knew how she felt about me.  Slowly, I pulled her closer to me until our lips met and as they did so she moved forward and kissed me gently.

As we pulled back from our kiss I said, “Christine, I would never hurt your feelings, ever, and I want you to know that.  You can ask me anything that you want, any time.  Okay?”

“Thanks Rene.  That means more to me than you could possibly know.  You are the best guy ever.”

Still in each other’s arms she asked, “Rene, remember how you said I could ask you anything, anytime?”

“Yes.”

“Can I kiss you again?”

As she concluded her sentence we both smiled and I pulled her forward once again until our lips met, and we kissed gently as we had before.  As our kiss continued she opened her mouth inviting my tongue inside which I quickly accommodated.  As our tongues began to swirl, we were quickly brought back to reality by the servers coming around the corner with our food and were forced to break off our kiss. 

The server team delivered our food, asked if we needed anything else and then departed.  As they walked away Christine and I sat there looking at each other for a moment, not eating, not saying anything, just basking in each other’s presence.

“Thanks Rene,” she said.  “I like you.  You’re a good man.”

“I like you too Chris.  I mean Christine.”

We both laughed out loud at my comment and then I said, “Let’s eat!”

“I agree Rene, I’m starved.”


Chapter 5

After we finished our meal we played the slot machines again and the two of use actually won a few dollars believe it or not.  We were having a great time playing the machines, laughing, and being together.

Walking back past the Stardust Lounge there was a band playing eighties and nineties style music and we walked in just as they were starting a slow song.  I thought there would be more people on the dance floor but there were not because during the middle of the week casinos are usually not all that busy as Christine stated earlier.

“Rene, would you like to dance?  If you feel comfortable dancing with me that is.  I hope you don’t think I’m being too forward.  Just say if ….”

“Christine, I would be honored,” I said, and she smiled and took her hand in mine and escorted me toward the music.

We stepped onto the dance floor and I put my right arm around her back and took her left hand in mine and we began.  As we danced together and talked I realized how attracted I truly was to her, which alarmed me, as I’m a married man.  There was something about her, no, it was everything about her, that was driving me crazy and it was taking every ounce of will power I had to try and resist her.

“You’re a great dancer Rene.  Do you dance often?”

“Not all that often, only when I have a pretty lady to dance with,” I said.

I could not believe that just fell out of my mouth.  I’m supposed to be trying to prevent something from happening here and not encouraging it.

“You’re so sweet Rene.  Vanessa’s so lucky to have you.  You know Rene, women dream of having a guy like you?”

Looking at her in a slightly inquisitive fashion I asked, “They do?”

“Sure, just look at you.  Successful, great personality, well spoken, wonderful dancer, charming, did I say incredibly handsome?”

“You did now.  It’s so nice hearing that Christine and I appreciate that.  It means a lot.”

It did mean a lot hearing that from her, as over the course of our ten-year marriage I rarely heard compliments from my wife about anything.  Vanessa is a good woman but it’s just not in her nature to be complimentary.

“Well it’s true, and hopefully Vanessa tells you that every day.  I know one thing.”

“What’s that?” I asked.

“If you were mine I would tell you every day how grateful I was to have you in my life,” she said as she looked up at me.

I could tell by the way she was peering at me that she was wanting me to kiss her, but I refrained from doing so, as hard as it was.  As time went on and my resistance to her was about broken down, I was just getting ready to kiss her when the song ended.

“Thank you, Rene,” she said, and then stood on her tiptoes and gave me a quick kiss right on the mouth and smiled at me.  “Come on,” she said and took me by the hand.  “We’ve got a long day tomorrow.”

We proceeded down the long hallway toward our rooms and eventually arrived at our respective suites.

“Why don’t you come on in for a minute?” she asked.

This was a potential point of no return for me if I walked through that door.  I knew for a fact that she was attracted to me, and after the events of the day I had realized how attracted I am to her as well.  What to do?

“I’ll come in for just a minute, but I’ve got to get to bed as we’ve still got some driving to do tomorrow,” I said.

“Great.  Come on in.”

We went in and sat down on the couch and she flicked on the television and watched a few minutes of news.

“Rene, isn’t that the greatest hot tub?  Right here in the room!”

“That is pretty cool.”

“We should try it out,” she said, as she walked over and started the hot tub up. 

The water began bubbling and the lights in the bottom of the tub came on as well.

“I don’t have any trunks with me.”

“That’s okay.  What fun is hot tubbing with clothes anyway?” she asked.

“Are you kidding?”

“Not at all.  We’re two responsible mature adults.  What’s the big deal?  Since you’re a little shy then come with me,’ she commanded.

She took me in the bathroom and handed me a bath towel and said, “Just undress and cover yourself with this towel and pull it off right before you get in the hot tub.  I promise not to peek,” she said as she left the bathroom and closed the door.

I didn’t want to see prudish and thought to myself that this might be relaxing, so I took off my clothes, put them on a hook in the bathroom, covered myself with the bath towel she had given me and headed out to meet Christine in the jacuzzi.

As I entered the room I noticed that her dress was on the bed and she was in the hot tub.  I also saw that she had put her hair up before she got in the water, and she looked absolutely divine from where I was standing.

“Come on dude, get in!” she ordered.

“Hey, I’m moving as fast as I can,” I said, as I put my foot on the final step to get in the jacuzzi.

“Are you going to cover your eyes?” I asked.

“Okay, my eyes are covered she said as she put her hands over her face.

I dropped my towel and got into the hot tub quickly, trying not to expose myself to Christine.

Christine whistled at me just as I was dropping into the water.

“Very nice,” she said.

“I thought you said you were going to cover your eyes?”

“And not get a look at you?  Sorry I lied but I wasn’t going to pass up an opportunity like that,” she said while laughing.  “I told you how handsome you are Rene.  As a matter of fact you could be a centerfold.”

“Thanks,” I said.

Motioning with her hand she said, “Come on over here and sit by me so we can talk.”

I moved across the large jacuzzi and sat down right next to the lovely Christine.  The thought of her completely naked body right next to mine was starting to turn me on, which was the last thing I needed.

“Isn’t this fun,” she asked while sliding right up next to me.

At this point, I could feel the flesh from her leg actually touching mine.  We were skin on skin, and it was making me hard as a rock.

“Yes, this is great.” I said.

Next thing I knew she had put her hand on my leg and said, “I know you’ve had a hard day driving and I want to give you a little reward.  Turn your back toward me,” I rotated slightly where my back was mostly facing her and she began massaging my shoulders and upper back and it felt so good.

“Christine that is heavenly.”

“I’m glad you like it,” she said.

“Oh I do, I like it very much,” I exclaimed.

As I sat there my eyes shifted to the right where there was a mirror covering the rear wall of the jacuzzi.  In it I could see that she had raised up out of the water and was squatting on the seat while giving me that wonderful massage I was now receiving, plus her breasts were exposed.  I could not help but stare at them as they were perfect in every detail as they were not too big, not too small, very firm, her nipples were dark and small to medium size.  By this time I was so hard I thought I was going to explode and then I noticed something, she was watching me in the mirror, watching her, and I could tell by the expression on her face that she liked it too.

She stopped her massage and said, “Go ahead and sit back and relax Rene,” and I returned to the normal seated position and she snuggled up right next to me, which she seemed to like to do.  Then I felt her hand resting on the top of my leg near my hip and she said, “I’m hope that was okay.”

“Christine, that was very nice, thank you.”

Right about then she moved her head upward toward mine and said, “Good. I’m glad you liked that.”

She then paused and said, “You know Rene, I like you.”

“I like you too.”

She then moved her lips to mine and kissed me.  I responded and the next thing I knew we were in a passionate kiss like I had never had before in my life.  Our tongues were in a frenzy and I was burning for her like I had never in my life.  She then broke away and said, “Let me give you another present, so just sit back and relax.”

As I sat back she told me to close my eyes and I did so obediently.  Beneath the water I could feel her hand wrap around me and then she started to stroke me gently.  She was stroking me perfectly and knew exactly how to pleasure me.  I started to move my hand toward her crotch to pleasure her as well and as I did so she said, “Ah, ah, no you don’t, sit perfectly still.”

“But….”

“Don’t move, and that’s an order,” she commanded.  “This is all about you.”

She then started to kiss my ear and began to nibble on it as well, and then she took her tongue and started to lick the inside of my ear passionately just like she was French kissing it.  I had never had this done before but it was turning me on even more.  I wonder where she learned that?

She stopped her cunnilingus on my ear briefly and asked, “How are you doing baby?”

“Oh God Christine, you can’t imagine how good that feels.  Please keep doing that.”

She started to pump me faster and as she did so the feeling of her hand moving up and down my shaft was sensational, as she was driving me to heights that my wife Vanessa had never given me.  I was not going to last long at this rate as the pleasure was building inside me rapidly and I knew I would shoot soon.  My breathing was heavy and I was moaning from the intense sensations as Christine continued massaging me.

“Oh God, Christine, I going to come baby.  I’m going to come right now.”

She continued stroking me rapidly and next thing I knew I was coming, and as I shot I experienced waves of pleasure as I had never had before, and it seemed like it was the longest orgasm I had ever had in my life.

“Feel better?”

Breathing heavily with sweat dripping off me I said, “Oh yes Christine, that was wonderful and was probably one of the greatest experiences of my life.  Thank you so much.”

She laughed and said, “I’m glad I was able to pleasure you and make you happy my dear.  After the hard day that you had you needed some relief.”

Pulling her head to mine I kissed her on the lips and then said, “Christine, I love being with you.”

Gazing at me she said, “And I love being with you.”  Then she said, “Come on, we’ve got to get some sleep.  Let’s climb in bed.”

Pulling myself out of the water I said, “Okay, let me get dressed and I will go to my room.”

“You don’t have to do that,” she said while raising herself out of the water.  As she did so I could see the water falling off her beautiful naked body and back to the jacuzzi.  “Stay here with me.  Unless you want to be alone that is.”

She then grabbed a towel, covered herself, and headed toward the bed, where she turned down the covers and then sat down on the side.  As she sat there she was looking at me smiling and said, “If you want to be alone I understand.”

I got out of the water, grabbed a towel, dried myself off the best I could and went over to the bed where she was sitting and joined her.

“I will be glad to stay with you tonight,” I said.  “But I’m warning you, I’ve been told that I snore sometimes.  Not all the time but sometimes.”

She chuckled and said, “You know what?  That’s okay, but that means I get to snore too.”

“Fair enough,” I said.

We removed our towels and threw them on the floor, climbed in the bed and pulled the bed covers up, and as we did Christine cozied up to me facing me.

“Rene, will you hold me?” she asked.

I cradled my arms around her and as I did so I could feel the warmth emanating from her body, plus she had a scent about her that I could not quite put my finger on that was heavenly. 

“Rene it feels so good being in your arms.”

As we lay there I loved the way her skin felt beneath my hand, it was softer than anything I had ever touched.  Soon I could tell from her breathing that she was asleep, but I was not as there were things on my mind.  For one, I wonder why she didn’t insist on having full blown sex with me, or maybe that will be later on tonight or in the morning.  The hand job she gave me does count as an intimate encounter with my next-door neighbor, oh, and I’m a married man.  How would my wife react if she knew what had just happened? Death!  Mine!

I suspected that before this trip was over that Christine and I were going to be a lot better friends than when we started this journey, because I have a feeling that she usually gets what she wants, and what she wants is me.  At this point I had a decision to make, will I stop this before it goes any further and stay faithful to my wife, or will I give in and make full blown love to her, as every fiber of my being was insisting that I do.  She is so beautiful and I’m so attracted to her, heaven help me, please.


Chapter 6

Morning finally arrived and as I looked at the clock on the nightstand it read 7 a.m., and as I rolled over to say good morning to Christine I noticed that I was alone in the bed.  Still naked I grabbed a towel, covered myself, and went to the bathroom to check on her, but she was not there either.

Walking towards the bed I just happened to look over at the nightstand on Christine’s side and noticed a handwritten note from her that read, “Decided to take a quick swim.  Be back soon. XOXO. Christine.”

I used the coffee maker in the room to brew a quick cup of java as I got dressed, and then I departed the room to see how her morning swim was going.

As I walked outside the sun was bright and I covered my eyes until I realized that I had a pair of sunglasses in my pocket which I quickly put on.  Standing on the edge of the pool looking across the sparkling blue water I suddenly noticed Christine swimming directly towards me.  As she arrived at the shallow end of the pool she stood up and started walking toward the steps to exit the pool.  Suddenly she noticed that I was standing there and said, “Good morning Rene,” and she accelerated her departure from the water.  As she walked up the stairs I noticed that she was wearing a yellow bikini which showed off her sexy figure, and her body looked absolutely incredible. 

Christine stepped out of the pool and walked directly to me, where she put her arms around my neck, stood up on her tiptoes, kissed me and asked, “How are you today?”

With her arms still around my neck I looked down at her I saw that she was smiling radiantly.  “Hey Rene, why don’t we go and get ready and then go and get something to eat?” she asked.

“Sounds good, let’s go.”

As she walked over to the patio table to get her towel I noticed several of the guys in the pool area were gawking at her and their tongues were practically on the ground.  Standing there next to her, at that moment, I was proud as a peacock because I knew what everyone of them were thinking, that I was one lucky son-of-a-bitch getting to tap that beautiful piece of ass.

She grabbed her towel off the patio table, patted herself down briefly, and we headed for the room.

Walking down the hall I could hardly keep my eyes off of her, as she looked so smoking sexy in that bikini.  As we got to where our rooms were I said, “I’m going to go ahead and go to my room and get cleaned up, and then we can grab a bite to eat.”

“Okay.  I will get ready and see you in a few minutes,” she said, and then stood on her tiptoes and kissed me on the lips.

As she entered her room I took one last look at her and noticed that she had the most beautiful rear end I had ever seen on a woman in my life.  It was perfectly round, full but not fat, and was just screaming grab me Rene.

Entering my room I grabbed my suitcase, threw it on the bed, opened it, and then noticed that I heard a knocking sound.  At first I thought someone was knocking on the door, but then I noticed that it was coming from another door, the one that separated my room from Christine’s.  I walked over and unlocked the door and pulled it open, and standing there was Christine, still in her yellow bikini.

“I thought it would be fun if the door was open so we could chat while we get ready, don’t you agree?” she asked.

“Okay, great,” I said.

“I’d better go and get in the shower,” she said, and then turned and headed toward her bathroom.

Figuring that I had better get ready too I headed toward the bathroom with my shaving kit to get ready for the day.  I finished my shave and shower, and then returned to the bedroom to get dressed, wearing nothing but a towel.  I had just put on a pair of underwear when I heard a whistle, and as I turned and looked there was Christine standing in the doorway, wearing a short yellow dress that showed off her beautiful legs.  It was going to be another one of those days with my lovely travelling companion.

“Hey Rene, you’ve sure got a cute rear end,” she said, and then laughed.  “I bet your wife tells you that all the time.”

“What are you doing looking at my butt?” I asked.

She laughed and said, “Nothing I haven’t seen before.”

Shaking my head I said, “I’m almost ready, give me about two minutes and I will be ready to go,” I said.

I finished getting my clothes on and said, “Let’s go eat.”

We took off down the hall and headed toward the hotel restaurant where we had a nice breakfast, then returned to our rooms and gathered our belongings and checked out of the hotel.

We walked across the parking lot to my car pulling our suitcases behind us, and as we were almost to the car Christine asked, “Want me to drive?”

“Really?  You want to drive?”

“Sure.  After all, you drove all day yesterday.”

“Okay, great,” I said, as I hit the remote unlocking the back hatch.  Then we put our suitcases in and I closed it.

Christine got in on the driver side and I got in on the passenger side and we closed our doors.  I handed her the keys, she started the car, and we got underway.  I looked at the clock in the car and noticed it was 8:45 a.m. as we pulled out of the hotel parking lot.

We got on the interstate quickly and the next thing we knew we were on the open road.  I put on some smooth jazz courtesy of my cell phone and the car stereo’s Bluetooth system, and I asked, “Do you like jazz?”

“I do, I absolutely love it Rene.  You have great taste in music.”

As I sat there in the passenger seat I looked over at her and admired how beautiful she was in that yellow dress with her long black hair resting on her shoulders.  She was so gorgeous that I was having a hard time keeping my eyes off of her.

We had been driving for a while and Christine and I were chit chatting about this and that and having a very nice conversation.  She was fun to be with but I was seriously concerned at my level of attraction to her as, I’m like married, which was getting ready to come up in conversation.

“Rene, how long have you and Vanessa been married?”

“About ten years.”

“Are you guys going to have kids?  I hope I’m not being nosy.”

“You’re not.  When we got married, Vanessa and I both agreed that neither of us wanted children.  About five years ago I changed my mind and told Vanessa that if she was agreeable to having kids I certainly was.  She said that she had not changed her mind and still did not want any, so there you have it,” I said.  “It’s apparently not in the cards for me in this lifetime.”

“I get it.  You know I was married once for about five years and my greatest regret was that we did not have any children.”

We sat there silently for a moment when she said, “You know Rene, I think you would have made a great dad.”

“You do?”

“Are you kidding?  You have so many great qualities, you would have been a fantastic father.”

“I appreciate you saying that,” I said.

“Just calling it like I see it,” she said and then smiled at me.

“Christine, I wanted to ask you about last night.”

“Sure Rene.”

“Last night when we were in the hot tub, we got kind of intimate, don’t you think?”

She did not respond immediately but after a few moments said, “I know I got a little friendly Rene but after a couple of drinks my inhibitions were lowered a little bit and I just couldn’t help myself.”

“Oh,” I said.

“Are you bothered about what happened last night?” she asked.

Looking at her I smiled and said, “No, I am not bothered.”

We continued driving for another minute in silence and then Christine said, “Rene I have something to admit to you.”

“Yes?”

“I’m very attracted to you and have been for some time.  I know that I’ve been coming onto you since we started this trip yesterday and if I’ve offended you I’m sorry.  What happened in the jacuzzi last night Rene, it was not just because I’d had a couple of drinks, it’s because I really like you.”

I turned to her and said, “Christine, I like you too.”

With an ear to ear smile she said, “I’m glad,” as she placed her right hand on top of mine, which was resting on the center console.

Taking her hand in mine I asked, “So you’re not bothered that I’m married?”

She laughed and replied, “No, I’m not.  You know when we started this trip I was fully aware of that.”

“I guess you were!” I exclaimed.

We drove for a while longer, when she asked me, “Remember how last night I asked you if you were happy and you told me you were happy with your life?”

I replied, “I do.”

“Rene, are you happily married?”

I was silent for a few moments and then I said, “Vanessa and I get along well and have a good stable relationship.  We are probably a lot like most couples that have been married as long as we have, once you get over the honeymoon and get down to the daily business of living, it’s not always exciting.”

“Hmmm.  What part of your relationship is not always exciting, if you don’t mind me asking?”

“It seems like Vanessa is often so busy with work and everything else that she often does not have all that much time for me.  Don’t get me wrong, she’s a great lady, but I wish we had more time together and maybe a little more…., never mind,” I said.

“A little more?” she asked.

“A little more passion, a little more sex.  I tell her all the time and it seems like she does not even hear me.  I’m starving for some physical affection, and I’m just not getting it.”

We sat there in silence for some time and I finally said, “Christine I’m really sorry that I told you what I did about mine and Vanessa’s private life, I am so embarrassed.”

“Hey, it makes me feel good that you trust me enough to open up and tell me how you feel.  I promise I will never repeat that under any circumstances.”

“Thanks,” I said as I squeezed her hand.

“Do you think Vanessa loves you?”

“I really do think she does, but it’s like love minus the passion, if that makes any sense.”

“As you’ve been telling me all this it reminded me something Rene.”

“What’s that?”

“My former marriage.  My husband was good to me but there was never anything beyond that.  Sometimes I wished he would do something, do anything, to tell me what was in his heart, you know?  I used to dream that things would change and one day he would show up at work and bring me flowers or buy me a rose on the way home from work.  Would it have been so hard to have opened doors for me when we went out, or held my hand as we walked, or told me that he loved me or that I looked pretty today?”

I thought for a moment and then said, “I can tell you one thing!” and then looked over at her.

“What’s that?”

“I think you are beautiful Christine, and as a matter for fact, you are so beautiful it’s hard not to look at you.”

She looked at me smiling and then I noticed a tear was rolling down her cheek, “Oh God Rene, thank you so much for saying that.  You have no idea how good that makes me feel.”

“And I mean that, I really do, from the bottom of my heart,” I said, as I raised her hand to my lips and kissed it.  “You ex was crazy, as he should have gotten up every day and told you that you were the most beautiful woman on planet earth.”

Something was happening to me and I was really starting to develop a super strong attraction for her, as she was so beautiful, I could not help myself.

“You know, I could really get used to you,” she said.

“Really, are you sure?”

“Positive, why would I not?”

“You don’t even know if I’m good in bed.”

She laughed and replied, “I have a feeling that you have exactly what I need,” she said.  “And, you know what they say!  That good things come to those who wait, and maybe I won’t have to wait much longer, but that’ up to you,” she said.

“Okay,” I said.

She turned to me and said, “I’ll tell you something Rene, if I had been your wife, you would have had all the kids that you had wanted.”

“We would have?”

“Oh yes, that’s right.  And we would have had a great time doing what you have to do to get them.”

“Well Christine, how often would we have practiced?  If that’s not too personal of a question.”

“Not at all, as I’ve got pretty strong drives Rene, and I could easily go once a day, maybe twice some days, and that would be after the initial dating period where people screw like bunnies.  Perhaps I’ve given you too much information.”

I laughed and said, “You know, you sound a lot like me.”

“You have a strong sex drive as well?” she asked?

“Yes, I really do,” I said chuckling lightly.

“Okay, here goes a personal question, is your wife’s drive as great as yours?”

I thought for a moment before I responded and finally replied, “Not quite as much.”

“It’s hard to be sexually mismatched with someone, and I know that from personal experience.  It does nothing but create misery for both parties,” she said.

“I couldn’t agree more, as there’s nothing worse than needing loving, and not being able to get it.”

“Amen to that,” she said, and then turned and winked at me before turning her eyes back toward the road.

As she drove, I sat there admiring her and could not believe how taken I was with her, as two days ago, she was just my neighbor.  Everything about her was beautiful.  Her gorgeous full lips were enhanced by her pink lipstick, and looked very kissable, the way her silky black hair rested on her soft shoulders, and I especially loved the way she looked in her low cut yellow dress which flattered her firm breasts.

I had been sitting there reading a book and chatting on and off with Christine for some time when we noticed that large droplets of rain were starting to hit the windshield intermittently.

“Looks like we may be running into some rain,” she said.

I looked at the clock and noticed that it was 10:59 a.m. and asked, “Want me to drive?  You’ve been driving for two hours now.”

“I’ll drive for a bit longer but first I need to use the little girls room.  According to that last sign there is a rest stop 2 miles up the road.”

“Sounds like a good idea, that coffee is catching up with me,” I said.

Christine exited the highway via the off ramp to the rest area and parked.  The rain droplets had stopped for now and hopefully we would be able to make it in and out before the downpour started.  As we got out of the car I noticed that there were only three other cars at the rest stop so we must have hit the place during a slow period.  We went to use the facilities with Christine exiting to the left for the ladies and me to the right for the men’s. 

I finished first and came out and spoke with the attendant at the information desk who briefed me on the weather.  I then visited the vending machine where I picked up a couple of snacks for Christine and me.

Next thing I knew she was standing right beside me and said, “Hey hon, I’m already to go if you are.”

We exited the building and started walking toward the car, and as we did so she took me by the hand.  The simple act of holding hands with her felt so good, and I really liked the fact that she liked me so much, and that she wanted to be with me, as it was a feeling I had been missing for some time.

About half way back to car it started to rain, so we made a mad dash hoping to not get drenched, and fortunately we didn’t get very wet.

Christine had gotten back in on the driver side and I got in on the passenger side, and just as we did it started to rain like crazy.

Looking at me as though she were going to disappoint me she said, “Rene, I hope you’re not disappointed, but I really don’t like driving in the rain.”

“I get that, because I don’t like driving in the rain either, and the way it’s raining, maybe we should wait a few minutes, don’t you think?  Then when it lightens up, I can drive if you want.”

By now the rain was really coming down, and with the sky as dark as it was, it was difficult to even see out the window.

“I believe you’re right, it’s raining really hard and maybe we should sit her for a bit before continuing.  Think it will rain long? she asked?

“The attendant in the rest stop said we were getting ready to get some hard rain, but it will lighten up and then pass quickly,” I said, and then handed her a candy bar.

“Rene it was so sweet of you to get this for me, and it’s actually my favorite.  How did you know that I love chocolate and peanut butter?”, she asked as she slowly moved toward me and kissed me on the lips.

As I returned her kiss she opened her mouth inviting my tongue to join hers, and as we started to kiss passionately I put my hands on the side of her face.  Her hands were now resting on my shoulders, and I was getting more and more excited with each passing second.

I moved my hands down her sides and rested them on her hips briefly, before lowering my right hand to  the bottom of her yellow dress.  I then started to massage her beautiful thigh which felt so soft to the touch, then moving my hand to the inside of her leg.

She was now running her fingers through my hair as we continued kissing, and as I kissed her neck gently and passionately she was becoming even more turned on.

“Rene, why don’t we get in the back?” she said as she glanced toward the back seat.

“Okay,” I said eagerly.

She climbed over the center console and into the back seat, and as I followed her I could see up under her short yellow dress and noticed that she was wearing a yellow thong that matched her dress nicely.  Taking a quick peek out the window I noticed that the rain was still coming down in buckets, so this was the perfect opportunity for us to take a break from the road.

After we landed in the back-seat Christine kicked off her sandals and lay down on the seat, and as she did so she grabbed me by the front of my shirt and pulled me down on top of her.

We continued kissing as we had been earlier in the front seat while our hands continued to explore each other’s bodies.  I pulled down the strap of her dress on one side which caused it to lower exposing her breast, which I cupped in my hand, and then took her beautiful dark nipple into my mouth and began to suck on it gently.

“Oh my God, Rene that feels soooo good,” she exclaimed, as I worked my way over to her other breast and was now massaging its nipple with my thumb and forefinger.

Christine reached down with her hand and started to explore the front of my pants where she quickly found that I was extremely hard and began to massage me through the fabric of my trousers.  Next thing I knew I heard the sound my zipper and felt my belt buckle and pants being undone in what seemed about two seconds, but I’m sure it was longer.  She then grabbed my pants and underwear simultaneously and lowered them as far as she could, causing my swollen member to be freed and she then began massaging my cock with her hand which was already wet with precum.

“Oh Christine,” I said.

“Do you like that?” she asked.

“I do very much,” I said, while breathing heavily.

“Would you like to feel something even better than that?” she asked seductively.

I moved away from her and as I did so my cock fell out of her hand.  I reached up under her dress and pulled her thong down and threw it to the floor, and as I did so she was hiking her dress up above her waist.  As I moved downward and saw her full bush I found it a total turn on, which surprised me as I’ve always preferred women who adhered to the scorched earth policy.  I took her already hardened clit into my mouth and began to suck on it gently, and as I did so she began to talk to me saying, “Oh God, that’s perfect, right there, keep doing exactly what you’re doing.”

With my hands holding up her legs I continued sucking her clit harder and faster and as I did so she moaned with delight and was now running her hands through my hair crying out, “Oh God, Rene, Yes.  Eat me baby, please don’t stop, please keep eating me.”

At this point I continued to suck on her clit with my middle finger deep inside her trying to hit her G-Spot, and as I did so she continued to cry out louder and louder, all the while her body was shaking from our love making.

I stopped and pulled away from her, and as I did so I grabbed her legs and pulled them apart exposing her hairy pussy, and as I lay down on top of her and took the head of my cock and began to massage her lips, she said, “Rene, put it in!”

As I was pushing myself into Christine she cried out loudly, “My God Rene!”  And let me tell you, the feeling was absolutely glorious.  Christine had her legs hiked all the way back so she could take every inch of me every time I slammed against her petite frame, and I loved every second of it.

I was now pounding her as hard as I could and the sweat was pouring off of me, as I had been pumping her almost twenty minutes non-stop.  At this point she commanded loudly, “Fuck me, fuck me harder,” and as I continued to pump her with everything that I had, knowing that I was getting close.

“Christine, I’m getting ready to come, I can’t hold it back any longer,” I said.

Right about that time she cried out at the top of her lungs, “Ahhhhhhhh, Rene, I’m coming, I’m there baby,” and as she did so I could feel her back arch slightly and then she relaxed still breathing heavily, and I could tell that she had orgasmed.

I was now seconds away from coming myself and I was pumping her as hard as I could, ready to blast everything I had inside her.

While running her hands through my hair she said, “Oh my God Rene, I can’t believe it but I’m about to come again, don’t stop, don’t stop, yes, yes, I’m there, I’m coming, shoot it Rene, I want you to come as hard as you can in my pussy right now and fill it up completely, ahhhhhhhhhh,” she said at high volume right in my ear.

Christine’s talking dirty to me certainly did the trick as next thing I knew I was shooting everything I had deep inside her, all the while moaning with pleasure, until my cock was completely emptied of every last drop of love, or should I say lust?  After I came I fell onto her, and as I did she put her arms around me and held me, and we lay there in each other’s arms with only the sound of our breathing and the rain coming down on the roof of the car.

We kissed each other slowly and gently as we lay there, saying nothing, simply looking into each other’s eyes and enjoying being with one another.  Next thing we knew the rain had let up and had almost stopped and I asked, “Think we should get our clothes back on before the Highway Patrol hauls us in for putting on a sex show in public?”

She laughed and said, “I was just thinking the same thing,”

“Great minds, think alike,” I replied, as I looked out the window making sure that no one had observed what we had been doing.

We got out clothes back on and climbed over the center console and arrived in the front seat of the car, with Christine climbing into the driver’s seat and I assumed the passenger position once again.

“Are you okay to drive?” I asked.

“Sure, the rains almost stopped, and I bet it’s getting ready to clear off.”

Looking at her smiling I said, “Let’s go gorgeous.”

She winked at me and said, “Okay handsome.”

With Christine behind the wheel we pulled out of the rest stop and were back on the interstate in no time.  We were down the road less than a mile when Christine put her right hand on the center console palm side up and looked at me, and as she did so I placed my hand onto hers and our fingers interlocked.


Chapter 7

We had been on the road about an hour since leaving the rest area, saying very little, and just enjoying being together.  As I looked at the clock it was now 12:46 and I asked Christine, “Hungry?”

“Am I ever!  I think I worked up quite and appetite,” she said as she smiled at me.

As we were passing a billboard I pointed at it and said, “Hey look, there’s a restaurant three miles up the road that supposedly has great home cooking.  What do you think?”

“Sounds good.  What’s the name of the place again?”

“Umm, I think it’s Country Kitchen something or other.”

“Cool,” she said.

Before we knew it we had arrived at exit number 244 where we exited the highway and were soon in the parking lot of the restaurant.  Christine and I held hands as we walked down the sidewalk heading toward the front door of the diner, and when we arrived I opened door for her.

“Thank you, sir,” she said.

“My pleasure,” I replied.

We sat down at an empty booth and found the menus were already on the table, so we opened them and started to check out the local cuisine.  The server showed up quickly and we ordered our food, and then we sat there and chatted while we waited on our order. 

“Rene,”

“Yes, Christine.”

“I want to ask you a question and I want you to answer honestly.  I’m a big girl and can take the truth, okay?” she said while looking at me seriously.

I nodded my head.

“Okay good.  Do you regret what we just did?” she asked.

Smiling at her I said, “No, not at all Christine, not at all,” and I took her hand in mine.

“So you would do it all over again?”

“Yes Christine, I would.”

Now cracking a smile she said, “I’m so glad to hear you say that Rene because I feel the same way.”

Pausing for a moment she then continued and asked, “Do you believe in love at first sight?”

As I turned to her I was captured by her beautiful green eyes, as I had been this entire trip, and I replied, “I didn’t until I met you.”

When she asked me that question those were the words that fell out of my mouth.  I then wondered if I should have said what I did but it was too late, I would have to wait and see how she responded.

“Oh Rene, do you really mean it?” she asked while grasping my hand tightly.

“I really do Christine, from the bottom of my heart.”

“I’m so glad to hear you say that because I feel the same way about you,” she said as she began to get misty.

I grabbed a napkin from the table and handed it to her and she thanked me as she took it and dried her eyes.

Right about that time the server showed up with our food and placed it on the table.

“Wow, that was certainly fast,” I exclaimed.

“Yep, kitchen’s moving fast today,” she said as she put the plates on the table.  Then she advised us, “Careful, plates are hot.”

We finished our meal, paid, and started walking back across the parking lot to the car hand in hand.  About half way across the pavement Christine stopped and turned toward me, stood up on her tiptoes, and gave me a long slow kiss.  Then she stopped and lowered herself back to the ground and said, “Rene, I just can’t get enough of you.”

Things were moving so fast with Christine that it was making my head swim.  After all, I’m married, and I’m in love with Christine, and she’s in love me.  Everything I’d always been taught told me that what I was doing was wrong, but my heart was telling me this was right.  At this point my mind turned to Vanessa, who had no idea what was going on and thank the lord.  Our relationship had not been one of passion the past ten years, but it had been good and solid, and she and I got along well, had mutual friends, travelled, and enjoyed a nice life.  What do I do?  Throw it all away?

As I stood there in the middle of the parking lot with Christine, and she was standing there looking at me lovingly, with the most beautiful smile in the world, I knew that I had fallen hard for her and my path ahead would not be any easy one.

“Christine, I don’t know how you did it, but I think over the course of two days you’ve captured my heart,” I confessed.

She laughed and said, “If that’s the case then I promise to always take great care of it and love it until the end.”

We finished our walk back to the car where Christine asked, “Want me to drive some more?”

“It’s okay darlin, I’ll let you take a break.”

I opened the door for her and she climbed in the passenger seat, and as I closed her door I could not help but catch one more glimpse of those lovely legs.

I circled around, got in, started the car, and left the parking lot.  As we rolled onto the interstate there was very little traffic and we jumped on the highway with no problem.  Next thing I knew I heard Christine say, “Ahead Warp Factor 2.”

I looked at her and asked, “What?”

She started laughing hysterically and said, “I thought that would get your attention,” and continued to laugh.  “I saw on your FB page that you liked it, plus when I was over at your house one time I saw that you had the entire DVD collection of all five series and all the movies.  Looks like we have something in common.”

“I didn’t know you like that show,” I said.

“Hey I practically grew up on that Starship,” Christine announced.

“You’re kidding?”

“I love that show.  Want to know a little known fact about Christine?”

I nodded my head yes.

“When I was a kid I was skinny as a rail, had braces, was a straight A student, belonged to the Science Club at school, and was a total geek,” she said.

“I can say one thing, you’ve definitely filled out.”

“Oh Rene, you say the most romantic things,” she said as she continued laughing.

I was having such a great time with Christine, as she was smart, funny, beautiful, and adored me!  I was wishing that this road trip could go on forever, but I knew one day soon we would have to return to the real world and our romantic interlude would be over.

We drove on until night fall where we found a hotel in a small town off the interstate and decided we would spend the night there.  Before we went into the hotel we had a conversation about how many rooms we should get.

“Rene, do you think we should get two rooms?”

“Hmmm.  Part of me says yes and part of me says no,” I replied.  “And after all, if we get two rooms one of them will be a waste of money because both us will be in the same room.”

“Pretty presumptuous of you thinking that I’m going to spend the night with you don’t you think?” she said with a huge grin.

“Alright then”, I said in a defeated tone, “Then we’ll get two rooms.”

“So you’re going to make me sleep alone?  All by myself?”

“Come on, let’s go and get a room,” I said.

We entered the lobby and were greeted by an Indian man at the front desk who was wearing a nametag that said Mr. Patel.

“How are you this evening sir?” he asked.

“Great thank you, and yourself?” I replied.

“Excellent, would you like a room for the night sir?”

“Yes please.”

He stood behind the counter typing on his keyboard and looking at this computer and then announced, “I have one room left sir.  It is a king sized bed on the 1st floor if that’s okay.”

“I’ll take it,” I said as I reached for my wallet to get out my drivers license and credit card.

Christine whispered to me, “See, there’s only one room so we’re having to share a suite out of necessity” and then winked at me.

One thing I had noticed about her during this trip is she likes to wink at me a lot, which initially I though was kind of flirty, and maybe it still is, but I think it’s just kind of her trademark.  Anyway, I think she’s cute and funny every time she does it.

We eventually got our room keys and returned to the car where and got our bags and proceeded to the room.  The room was clean, comfortable, and updated and even had a kitchenette, but there was no jacuzzi in the middle of the room like we’d had the night before.

“Hey dude, what about some dinner?” Christine asked.

“I could stand a bite to eat, want to go get something?”

“I’m kind of tired of riding in the car, aren’t you?”

“Hey Chris, I mean Christine, want to order in some pizza or wings or something?” I asked.

“That sounds good, why don’t we order some of both?”

“Great, what kind of pizza and wings do you like?”

“I like anything,” she replied, “as long as the pizza has a lot of meat, oh, and on the wings, I want lemon pepper or garlic parmesan if they’ve got ‘em, otherwise plain old wings are okay.  I’m going to take a quick shower.”

At that point she headed off toward the bathroom while she peeled off her clothes enroute, which did not take much as she was only wearing a tiny summer dress and a thong.

“I’ll phone it in,” I said, and then dialed the number on my cell phone and started to place the order with the local pizza and wing joint.

“And Rene, will you ask them if they have any ranch or buttermilk dressing to go with those wings?” she called from the bathroom

“Okay,” I hollered back at her.

After several minutes on hold I eventually had the pleasure of speaking with a man with a heavy accent.  He and I spent several minutes on the phone discussing the specifics of my order, which should have taken a fraction of the time that it actually did.  I hung up the phone and noticed that Christine had returned from the bathroom now wearing a short terry cloth bath robe and glasses.

She pointed the remote control at the television and pushed the power button as she climbed up on the bed and I said, “They said the food will be here in about thirty minutes.”

“That’s great.  You know, I really don’t like eating stuff like that because it typically goes straight to my hips,” she said and took both her hands and did two quick pats on her hips.

“I think you have perfectly lovely hips,” I said and smiled at her.  “By the way, I didn’t know that you wore glasses.”

“Yep, you know how it is, you get a little age on you and you start wearing glasses.”

“I wouldn’t know anything about that,” I replied.

Looking at me she said, “You sir, are a smart ass!”

I crawled right up next to her on the bed and looked at her and said, “I’ll tell you one thing, I’ve never, ever, in my life, seen a woman wearing glasses who is as sexy or beautiful as you are.”

Putting her hands around my neck she said, “Nice recovery,” and gave me a kiss on the lips.

“You know what?” she asked.

“Tell me.”

“I could really get used to having you around.”

“That sounds familiar,” I said.

“Probably because I told you that earlier, and I’ve not changed my mind.”

Pausing for a moment I looked at her seriously and said, “Christine, I feel the same way about you.”

She looked at me with a somber expression and then asked, “Would you ever consider leaving Vanessa for me?”

I looked down and then back up at her and said, “I don’t know.  This is all happening so fast.”

Very matter of fact like she said, “You’re right, this is all happening super-fast and it’s unfair of me to even ask you that right now.  I’m sorry.”

Shaking my head I said, “Hey, don’t be sorry, you can ask me anything you want.  It may just be a little while before I have the answer.”

Looking at me she smiled gently and said, “Fair enough.”

“Now, I have a question for you.”

“You can ask me anything my love,” she said joyfully.

“Let’s say that I left Vanessa for you and ….”

“Sounds good so far,” she said interruptingly.

“Christine, if I cheated on Vanessa, would you be worried that I might cheat on you as well one day too?”

Looking at me she said, “You raise a good point and there’s no arguing that.  However, in your defense, you never stood a chance.”

I looked at her inquisitively and asked, “What do you mean?”

“Let me tell you Rene, I’ve had my eye on you for a long time.  Did you even know that?”

Scratching my head I said, “No, I didn’t have a clue, at all.”

Nodding her head she said, “Oh yes.  I first noticed you when we became neighbors about five years ago, and I haven’t been able to keep my eyes off of you since.  I’d admired you from afar all these years and had pretty much resigned myself from being able to have my way with you.  Well, when I called you and asked about going to visit your mom and you ended up asking me if I wanted to hitch a ride with you, I knew this was my opportunity.”

She then turned toward me and started to play with my hair, and as she did so I asked, “Really?”

“Oh yes.”

“Please go on Christine.”

“So, you know that little outfit I wore yesterday?  I bought that dress especially for this trip, and, for you,” she said.

Continuing to twirl my hair she then said, “I wanted to look pretty for you so you would notice me.”

Raising my eyebrows slightly I said, “I’ll tell you one thing, you were hard not to notice.”

Smiling she said, “You’re so sweet Rene, I just adore you,” she said as she snuggled up close to me.

“Hey, why don’t you run and take a shower, and after we eat maybe we’ll think about having a little fun, but only if you want.”

Kissing her I said, “Okay, let me run and take a quick shower.  I’ll leave some money on the table for the food.”

“Hang onto your money, let me treat you, after all you’ve been buying all the gas and doing most of the driving, it’s the least I could do” she said.

I headed off to the bathroom where I took a shower and it sure felt refreshing after a long hard day of driving, oh, and getting hot and sweaty having sex with Christine in the back seat of my car.

When I opened the bathroom door I could smell the food and as I stepped into the sleeping area I could see that it had arrived.

“Hey sweetie, your timing is perfect, the food just got here,” she said.

Christine and I dug into our food and ended up watching television while we ate.  The place we ordered from apparently provided pretty big portions with their orders and we were absolutely stuffed when we finished.

Next thing I knew Christine had changed the channel and was watching adult programming on the television.  What got my attention was the woman’s bouncing breasts as a man was having sex with her.

“Hey, what’s this?” I asked.

Smiling from ear to ear she said, “I was flicking through the channels and ran across this.”

As I lay there on the bed next to Christine I was starting to get turned on from watching the people on television have sex, and I even noticed it was visible through my underwear.

She took her hand and started to massage me through my boxers and said, “Oh I’m sorry, did I cause this by stopping on this channel?”

“You know what would be fun?” she asked.

“What?”

“Let’s have sex while watching this porn,” she said.

“I totally agree,” I said, while removing by underwear and throwing them aside at high warp speed.

By this time she had discarded her robe and sat there before me on the bed naked.  Her body was so beautiful and everything about her was perfect in every way.

She got in the middle of the bed and assumed the doggy style position and was facing the television. 

“Ah, you like it doggy style I see?” I asked.

“I do sometimes, but I thought it was appropriate so we could have sex while watching the movie at the same time.”

“I like the way you think,” I said.

I came up from behind her and parted her legs and slipped myself inside her with ease.

‘Christine, you’re so wet.”

“Of course, watching this stuff really turns you on.  You’d have to be dead if this movie wasn’t making you horny.”

As I started to pound her I said, “God Christine, you feel so good.”

“And so do you Rene.  I just love the way your cock feels inside me.”

Hanging onto her hips I continued to stroke her, and each time I went in and out of her it felt absolutely incredible.

Watching the people on television having sex, while having sex with Christine was really turning me on, and I could tell it was having an effect on her as well as she was moaning loudly and saying, “Fuck my pussy harder baby.  Please ram me as hard and deep as you can, oh please.”

I was screwing her at full speed and was getting ready to come, and the contents of the television had been a huge factor in me being ready to blast my wad so quickly.

“Rene, I can feel you’re getting ready to come baby, go ahead.”

“Oh Christine, I want to hold out for you to come but I can’t.”

Right at that moment I came and when I did it was intense beyond anything I had ever experience.  The waves of pleasure travelled throughout me and filled me with euphoria like I had never known before, and all the while I could feel my cum being released deep inside the lovely Christine.

I pulled out of her and when I did I noticed that some of my seed had fallen onto the bed.  I then collapsed onto the mattress as I was exhausted and trying to catch my breath.  She then climbed on top and straddled me and reached down and kissed me on the lips.

“Oh Christine, that was fantastic.  I’m sorry I came so fast.”

“It’s okay, I’m just glad you enjoyed it,” she said.

I must have been completely worn out, because in no time, I was fast asleep.  Typical man, right?


Chapter 8

I slept soundly all night, until the sound of someone banging on the door, which occurred at 6:27 a.m according to the clock on the bedside table woke me up.  I pulled on my boxers and headed toward the door, still delirious from just having crawled out of bed and made my way to the door.  Upon opening the door I got the surprise of my life.  There was my wife Vanessa who pushed her way in past me and flicked on the light illuminating the room.

Arriving in the sleeping area she saw Christine, who was only now coming to consciousness after having the light turned on with no warning.  She sat up in the bed, covering herself with the sheet and looking bug eyed and extremely surprised.

“Well Rene, looks like you’ve been having a pretty good trip so far, and a very good one at that,” she said.

“Vanessa,” I exclaimed, “What on earth are you doing here?”

Standing there staring at me with a look of anger on her face that I had never before, I was truly alarmed.

“Have you guys been having fun?” she asked.

“Vanessa….”, and before I could say anything else she cut me off.

“Shut the fuck up you asshole.  Goddamn it Rene, goddamn it.  You’re out here on the road and you just couldn’t keep your dick in your pants, you had to fuck our neighbor.  And you Christine, I can’t believe it, I thought you were my friend and you’ve been spreading your legs for my husband.”

“Vanessa, what are you doing here?” I asked.

Looking at me seriously she said, “For some reason last night I just had this strange feeling that there was something wrong and maybe my husband and friend were having way too much fun on the open road.  So, I called the credit card company, on that card that we just happen to share, and told that I was concerned that I had lost my card and asked where the card had been used last.  After they told me where the card was used a simple call to the hotel filled in the rest of the blanks.  I called the front desk and asked for Christine’s room and they told me she was in room 105, then I told them never mind that I would call back.  Calling back twenty minutes later I asked for your room Rene, and it happened to be the same room that Christine was in, and that’s how I figured out you were sharing the same room.  So, I got an overnight flight out here, took a rental car out to this Podunk town, and caught the two of you with your pants down, or should I say off.”

Christine was sitting up in the bed but was staying hidden under the sheets and not saying a word.  Finally she said teary eyed and crying, “Vanessa, I am so sorry.  I would never hurt you for anything in the world.”

Standing there with her red hair resting on her shoulders and her green eyes looking cold and calculating like I had never seem them before, I was deeply concerned.

“Christine, my good friend.  Did you have a good time fucking my husband?  Was it fun?  Was he a good fuck?  Why did you have to screw my husband, of all people in this universe?”

Sobbing Christine said, “Vanessa, it was an accident, I didn’t mean for this to happen.  When we get back I will sell the house and move away if you want.  I am so sorry, you are my friend and I would never, ever intentionally hurt you.”

Pausing for few seconds Vanessa then said, “You know Christine, I believe you, I truly believe you when you say that you would never hurt me, and I’m going to make sure of that right now.”

My wife then opened her purse and pulled out my stainless steel .38 revolver that I kept in my nightstand and pointed it straight at Christine.  Christine’s eyes were wide and filled with fear as she begged, “Vanessa, no, please, no, please,”

While pulling the trigger Vanessa said, “Goodbye slut,” and the next thing I knew I heard the sound of the gun shot and saw Christine’s body slammed back against the headboard as the .38 slug hit her right in the middle of the chest.  Blood spray was everywhere and as I ran to the bed and grabbed her and held her close I knew it was already too late.

“For God’s sake Vanessa, why?  Why?” I cried while still holding Christine’s lifeless body.

Looking at me with an icy stare she said, “Ever heard of a woman’s scorn?”

At this point she was pointing the gun straight at me and I said, “I guess I’m next.”

“Oh no, no, no.  That would be too good for you.  What I’m going to do to you is worse than death, as you’re going to be the one that has to live with this until the day you are buried.  You’re the cause of Christine’s death as well as mine.”

“What?” I asked.

Before I could even think she put the gun to the side of head and started to pull the trigger, and that’s the last thing I remember before everything went black.


Chapter 9

I woke up barely able to breathe and I was gasping for breath as I sat up on the side of the bed, as I did not know where I was or what time it was.  There was sunlight coming through the windows so I knew it was day time.

After finally getting my breathing under control I then started asking myself, where am I?  In the hospital?  In jail?  What the hell?  The thing that was still on my mind was Vanessa putting a .38 slug into Christine, and me there on the bed, holding her lifeless body, while Vanessa then put the gun up to her bed and started pulling the trigger.

After a bit I figured out where I was I sprung off the bed and ran downstairs and sitting there in the kitchen was wife of ten years.

“Oh my God baby, am I glad to see you,” I said.

“Rene, you look like hell.  Did you not rest well?”

Shaking my head I said, “Have I got a story to tell you.”

I’m not sure how long it took for me to relay my tale of the road trip to my wife but it seemed like it took forever, however, she sat there listening patiently and made sure that I had plenty of coffee and even put a little whiskey in it to calm me down.

“Wow, that’s quite a story, I can see why you were shaken up Rene.”

“Thanks hon, hey, where are …..”

“Oh, I took the kids to mom’s first thing this morning and they will be with her through tomorrow.  Remember I told you about that yesterday?” she asked.

“Babe…..”

Smiling at me she said, “It’s okay, I think you’re not quite yourself right now.  Anyway, it will be nice letting Tony and Sarah getting to spend some time with their grandma, and I will get to spend some quality time with my favorite guy in the world.”

Looking at her I said, “My love, I know I don’t say this often enough but I love you more than you know.  You’re everything to me and you make me complete.  You’re what makes life worth living and you’re the reason that I want to get up each and every day, so I can be with you.”

Sitting there teary eyed and sniffling she said, “Oh my God Rene, that is so sweet and I love you more than you know too.  You are the one and only love of my life now and forever.  Do you promise to love me always?”

“I do my angel, and you’re the most beautiful woman on this planet, and I truly mean that?”

“You do?”

I nodded my head yes.

“Even with my hair in rollers?”

“Yes baby.”

“And wearing this ugly bathrobe?”

“And with this swollen belly that makes me look fat, fat, fat, at seven and half months pregnant?”

“Yes baby.”

“I think that dream really had an affect on you sweetie, but you know what?  I’m diggin’ all this loving I’m getting from you.” She said.

“Hey,” I said, “What don’t we get ready, go out and have a little lunch, then I’ll take you shopping.”

“You’re going to go shopping with me?

“Only if you want,” I said.

“Oh yes, I want,” she said with a surprised look on her face.

“And, if you’re feeling up to it, we’ll go out for a nice dinner tonight.”

“Oh my goodness sweetie pie, you’re just full of surprises.  This is going to be like a mini-honeymoon.”

She leaned over and gave me the biggest hug I had ever had and said, “I’ve got an idea, let me finish up polishing my nails, and then maybe we can run upstairs for a quick nap before lunch, if you know what I mean?”

“That sounds good,” I said and then asked, “What do you think about trying something new?”

“Oh, do tell!”

“Maybe we could put on a DVD and watch some spicy adult action to get us in the mood?”

She burst out laughing and said, “You’ve been asking me that for some time.  Okay let’s go ahead and try it out, it might just be fun.  With me big and fat we’ll have to be creative making love and watching the television at the same time.”

“My love,” I said, “Just leave it to me, I’ve got it all planned out.”

“I’m sure you do,” she said while continue to laugh at my comment, and then went back to painting her nails.
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After a moment she put down her brush and looked right at me with the most beautiful smile I’d ever seen and winked at me and said, “I love you Rene.”

“And I love you too Christine.”

And we lived happily ever after.
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