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		Chapter one

		

		1

		Connor opened the front door, stretched his arms out to his sides and smiled.

		Alec immediately started laughing. He stepped into the house, dropped the gym bag hanging from his shoulder onto the floor and went in for the quick bro-hug.

		“I don’t know, man. You’re looking pretty good to me,” Connor said, clapping him on the back. He looked Alec up and down a few times. He was as fit and athletic as he had been when Connor had last seen him. He seemed fine.

		“I feel great, trust me. It’s not that I don’t have energy or anything. I just had a run of bad luck and didn’t know who else to turn to,” he explained. “I just couldn’t hang after what happened with Justine. I had to get out of town and you guys...you were the only two people I felt comfortable asking. I really hope it’s not too much trouble,” he said.

		“Hey,” Connor said, clapping a hand on his shoulder. “You’ve come to the right place. We’re gonna’ sort you right out.”

		“Oh, wow. If it isn't the lovely Katie!”

		Connor turned and looked up the staircase just as Kate came bouncing down. He couldn’t help but cringe inwardly at what she was wearing. Her feet were bare, showing off her well-manicured, red-tipped toes, and black tights clung to the tender shapeliness of her thighs.

		An almost-too-small white t-shirt stretched thinly across the shape of her breasts, and with no bra, her dark caramel nipples were poking up against the fabric.

		Connor's eyes darted to Alec, who was smiling. His eyes were obviously on the same spot his had been. He made a mental note to mention it to Kate later, as her carefree thoughtlessness with her wardrobe gave an acidic bite to his thoughts.

		In the meantime, she walked right up to Alec and threw her arms around him. All Connor could think about was the way her taut nipples were protected by the thinnest layer of white t-shirt fabric.

		“I can’t believe it’s been so long,” she said, her voice muffled as she nuzzled Connor's neck. She hugged him long enough that he glanced at Connor, looking a little uncomfortable about the long, intimate embrace.

		“All right. Hey, hey!” Connor said, tapping her shoulder and feeling the need to intervene on Alec’s behalf. “You don’t get to hog him all to yourself.”

		Kate pulled away. She put a hand on either side of Alec’s face and rubbed his cheekbones with her thumbs. “You okay?” she asked, putting on her most concerned expression.

		“I’m fine. I’m fine,” Alec said, gently easing her away. “Just a run of bad luck. I won’t be a hassle, I promise.”

		Connor didn’t miss the way Alec’s eyes darted down to Kate’s perky breasts again. They moved to his almost immediately afterwards, like Alec had realized he’d been caught in the act. The red that burned beneath his skin was familiar to Connor: a lot of men got this way when Kate threw herself at them.

		“Grab your bag and let’s get you installed. I’m so looking forward to hanging out,” Kate said, grabbing Alec’s hand and waiting for him to pick up his gym bag. “Are you super tired? Was it a long bus ride?” she asked.

		Alec glanced at Connor again, who gave him a reassuring nod. The last time they’d seen each other they’d all just been friends. Now he and Kate were married, but she was acting like it was the good old days again. This was something that didn’t go unnoticed between guys, and no matter what Alec said to Kate, she "forgot" or "didn't believe" that she was being too forward with her male friends.

		No amount of explaining seemed to make it through to her: she couldn't bounce around in skimpy clothing, hugging men who weren't her husband. It sent a message, even if she didn't think so.

		As Kate dragged Alec towards the stairs Connor gave him a thumbs up and mouthed: “it’s cool.” He followed them up to the second floor.

		Kate pulled Alec into the guest bedroom then flopped down onto the bed, letting her hands fall down on the mattress above her head. Her t-shirt flipped up, exposing her trim belly and her lower rib cage. She seemed completely oblivious to how uncomfortable she was making Alec.

		And Connor. “The bus ride was fine,” Alec said, averting his gaze from her bare skin and walking over to the window. “Wow. Backyard and everything. You guys really scored with this place.”

		“Got in before the real estate rush started,” Connor explained.

		“Amazing,” Alec said. “Is that a hot tub?” he asked, his eyes widening.

		“Yeah. It’s old though. We haven’t tried firing it up yet. I don’t want the hassle,” Connor said. His eyes darted to his wife, who was still lying seductively on the bed.

		“Really doing the settle down in the suburbs thing all the way, huh?” Alec asked, chuckling. He turned and held his hands out. “Listen guys, I really appreciate you doing this for me. I promise I’m not going to be a bother, and I’m not going to overstay my welcome. I’m going to look for a job first thing Monday and take whatever I can get. Maximum I see is two months tops and then I can have enough saved to get my own place.”

		Connor shook his head. “You don’t have to worry about overstaying your welcome,” he said. “We’re like family, remember? You’d do the same for us. Do you, uh, do you want to talk about what happened?” he asked.

		Alec sighed and shook his head. “It’s all right. We don’t have to.” “It’s not that. It’s just a long story,” Alec explained. “Do you guys mind if I have a shower first?” “Absolutely not,” Connor said, showing him the bathroom across the hall. “But long stories sound like they might need some beer to go with them?”

		Alec smiled. “I’d love to, but I literally just spent the last cent I had on the bus ticket here.” “All right. Then it sounds like I’m buying tonight. Fresh towels in the little linen cupboard above the toilet,” he said.

		“You guys are the best,” Alec said. He put an arm around Connor.

		Kate jumped up off the bed and ducked under his other arm. She leaned in and kissed him on the cheek, her hand rubbing the front of his chest.

		Connor got a funny feeling seeing that. Did she really not understand she was being inappropriate acting like that now that they were married? Alec was visibly uncomfortable. Wives didn’t touch other men like that in front of their husbands. Or was he the one being crazy?

		Alec patted them both on the back, kicked his shoes off and walked to the bathroom. “I’ll be out in just a bit.” “We’ll get beers and dinner rolling!” Connor called out after him.

		As soon as Alec had closed the bathroom door he turned to Kate.

		“Hey,” he said.

		“Hey yourself,” she replied, smiling at him. “Call you to do the beer run, if that’s what you were going to say.”

		He chuckled. “I’ll do the beer run, no problem. You want me to get some takeout, too? Or you feel like cooking?”

		She screwed her mouth up sideways and looked up at the ceiling. “No. We’ve got that chicken we bought yesterday. I’ll make the chicken and leeks and potatoes so it doesn’t go bad. Actually, why don’t I get started -”

		He grabbed her by the arm as she started to walk away. “Hey, Kate?” “Hmm?” “That’s not actually what I was going to say.” “What’s up?” she asked.

		He glanced down at her t-shirt and the black tights that showcased her delightfully round ass. “Hey, I think now that we’re married, Alec might be a little uncomfortable with you being so…casual.”

		She furrowed her brow at him. “Casual?”

		“I just mean walking around without a bra and in just your tights."

		When Kate looked ready to crumple, or explode, he added: "It’s a guy thing.”

		She narrowed her eyes and folded her arms over her chest. “A guy thing, huh?” she said.

		He could tell she was already getting a little touchy. He hated it when she got touchy. “I just mean…you’re a very attractive woman, Kate. Alec’s a guy. I think that maybe while he’s here you could just, I don’t know? Put on a sweatshirt or a bra or something?”

		Her eyes widened and her hands fell to her hips. “Oh-no-you-didn’t,” she said quietly.

		Connor closed his eyes and sighed. “Please don’t get like that with me. I’m just telling you what I saw. He was trying really hard to keep his eyes off of you.” “You mean off of my nipples?” she asked, drawing circles around them. “Or were you talking about my ass?” she asked, drawing a wide circle around that.

		“Okay, forget I said anything,” Connor said, shaking his head. He reached into the pocket of his jeans and pulled out his keys.

		She pressed a hand against his chest as he tried to walk past her. “Oh no. You don’t get away with it that easy.”

		“Katie come on. I’m just trying to be an adult here. Alec’s had a hard time. He’s here because he needs our help. I think if you put on a sweatshirt or a bra and wore some shorts or jeans you might make him feel more comfortable.”

		“I’ll wear what I want to wear, and he can deal with it,” she said. “This is my house. Maybe he needs to be a big boy. Or maybe it’s you that has the problem and not Alec?” she asked, tilting her head to one side. “Are you feeling…jealous, Connor?” she asked.

		He felt his eyes narrow involuntarily. “Jealous?” “Yeah. You’re worried that you’re not a big enough man for me and now I’m going to run off with Alec?”

		“Are you kidding me?” he asked, totally taken aback by what she’d said. She was getting really fired up and for no reason. All he’d tried to say is that what she was wearing was making their guest a little uncomfortable. She was totally blowing it - in typical Kate style - completely out of proportion.

		“Are you seriously telling me you’re jealous about Alec, of all people?” she demanded. “It’s not making me jealous, Kate! It's just... inappropriate. I’m being the reasonable one here!”

		“Reasonable? I’ll tell you what’s unreasonable. Sending me back to my room to change like I’m some little girl and you’re my father!”

		His lips formed a tight line and he looked away. This sort of thing had been the source of more than a bit of tension between them in the past. He’d never say it to her out loud, but Kate had some serious daddy issues.

		“That’s not what I’m doing,” he said, trying to keep his voice as calm as possible. He realized she was getting under his skin. The last thing he wanted, and the last thing Alec needed, was for him and Kate to be fighting.

		“Please just forget I said anything?” he asked quietly.

		Kate glared at him for a moment, then her expression softened. She looked around the room and her expression turned a little sheepish. “Okay. Fine.” She looked off to the side again. “And maybe you’re right,” she muttered.

		He didn’t dare say anything to that. He reached out and squeezed her shoulder before jogging down the steps and out the door before she had a chance to change her mind.

		

		***

		

		“So anyways after the insurance company totaled the car I was up shit’s creek without a paddle. The thing was worth a few grand and try to find a vehicle for that price in this market,” Alec said, taking a swig of beer.

		Kate picked up a handful of chips and popped one in her mouth. She glanced across the table at Connor and pushed her bottom lip out in a pout, obviously touched by Alec’s tale of woe. “So that night I got home, I wasn’t supposed to be home, right? I was supposed to be out on deliveries. But I didn’t text Justine about it, I just figured I’d tell her when I got there.”

		“Oh shit,” Connor muttered.

		“Right. I open the door and she’s on the couch banging the guy we ran into at the bar that weekend,” Alec said, sighing.

		“Dude. That’s brutal,” Connor said.

		Kate jumped up off the couch where she’d been sitting next to him. She’d thrown on a hoodie over the t-shirt and put on a pair of baggy sweat pants. She was still barefoot, though. She walked over to the love seat and plopped herself down next to Alec, facing him. She crossed her legs, reached out and put a hand on his arm and rubbed it. “That is such a horrible story,” she said.

		Connor saw Alec glance down at her hand. He looked away, not wanting to make Alec feel any more uncomfortable. He certainly wasn’t going to bring anything else up with Kate, but he was glad she at least seemed to have gotten the message about her wardrobe.

		“You’ve had a horrible month,” Kate continued, still rubbing his arm.

		“Naw, it’s okay,” Alec said. “It was for the best. I didn’t realize how toxic things were until that moment.”

		“So you just threw all your stuff into your bag and moved out?” Connor asked, his eyes glued to Kate's fingers trailing up and down Connor's dense forearm. The cool throb that preceded arousal pulsed in his cock.

		Alec nodded. “That was it. Except I didn’t have anywhere to go. It was still warm enough to sleep on a park bench so I did that for the first night. And the next morning I was up and looking for a new job. Unfortunately there isn’t a lot out there. Delivery driver is about the best I can hope for with my English degree unless I go back to school or get some training. Which is why I was driving for EatWheelz in the first place.”

		“I can’t believe you slept on the street!” Kate scoffed. “You should have called us!”

		“It’s a three hour drive! And besides, I was determined to find my own way out of that mess. Turns out it’s not so easy finding an apartment to rent when you’re a single guy covered in tattoos with no job and no car. I ended up in a shelter for a week or so, and then I knew I needed some help.”

		He scratched the back of his head, his own eyes dropping to Kate's meandering hands. "I, uh... yeah," he finished, distracted.

		Connor set down his pizza plate. “Well, like I said, you’re welcome here for as long as you need. I’m gone for most of the day, but Kate would love the company.”Kate smiled at Alec and gave an enthusiastic nod, her long, blonde hair rippling like a silk curtain on her shoulders.

		“Aw, you guys are the best,” Alec said. “I’m totally into hanging out,” he said, reaching out and squeezing Kate’s leg. Just above the knee. In a friendly way. But the image cleaved Connor's vision in two.

		“But I’ll be out looking for work most of the day. I don’t care if I have to bus or wash dishes. I’m finding something to do and chipping in as soon as I can.”

		“You know there’s a job centre right next to where I park by the office. You’re welcome to come in with me tomorrow if you want.”

		“Really? That would be great. I just need to find something to get my cash flow going.”

		Kate rearranged herself on the seat next to him, tucking her legs up, knees under chin, and wrapping her arms around them.

		“Yeah. Absolutely,” Connor said, distracted. “It’s an early start. I’m usually on the road by seven.”

		“That’s perfect,” Alec replied. “But in that case I’m going to hit the shower again and call it an early night if that’s all right?” Alec asked.

		“Of course,” Connor replied. “Totally fine. Hope you get a good sleep. You want me to wake you when I get out of the shower tomorrow?” Connor asked him.

		“Oh, I’ll be up. I’m raring to get my life back on track, man. I’m ready to go.” He jumped up off his seat, picked up his empty beer bottle and plate and walked them to the kitchen.

		“Good night, guys,” he said, waving from the hallway on his way towards the stairs. “And thanks for everything.”

		“Good night Alec!” Kate called out, waving back at him.

		Connor threw him a lazy salute with two fingers. They both watched him climb the stairs. Kate turned to face Connor when Alec had disappeared. “He seems like he’s doing all right, despite everything.”

		“He does,” Connor agreed, nodding. He was still a little uneasy, worried that she was carrying a grudge from earlier in the day. Kate never actually diffused as quickly as she seemed to. She untucked her legs out from under herself, stood up and walked back to the couch. She sat down on it the same way she had on the love seat, facing Connor this time.

		“I’m sorry I got testy earlier,” she said.

		“It’s okay," he said cautiously. "I’m, uh... sorry that came out the way it did. Of course I want you to be comfortable but…”

		“No, I get it. It’s just so funny what guys are like. I think I forget, since we’re married now and you’re such a gentleman,” she said, grinning.

		“Nope,” he said, shaking his head. “Still a pervert. Just better at hiding it.”

		She leaned in and pecked him on the cheek. “You want to go upstairs and be perverted with me then?” she asked.

		He turned to the side and smiled at her. “You don’t mind that Alec’s going to be right next door?” he asked, a little surprised by her overture. He’d been convinced sex would be relegated to when Alec wasn’t in the house.

		She shrugged, her mouth forming a sexy, inviting shape. “I don’t know. Makes it kind of fun having to stay quiet, don’t you think?” She moved her fingers invitingly to the hem of her sweatshirt and ran them beneath the fabric.

		He smiled, trying not to pant like a dog. “It’s kind of fun any way it comes, actually,” he replied. This was an honest answer.

		She grinned and punched his arm gently. “Pervert,” she muttered before bouncing up off the couch and jogging to the stairs.

		

	
		Chapter two

		

		2

		Connor sat in the car the next morning shivering as the engine warmed up and wishing he had opted for the remote start and heated seats that came with the winter package when he’d bought the car. He took a sip of his coffee, steam billowing out of the small hole on top of the travel mug lid. He saw the front door of the house open and Alec step out.

		A tiny jolt of adrenaline shot through him as Alec descended the stairs to the driveway. Bathed in the warm glow of the hallway lamp was Kate leaning against the door, wearing her fluffy winter slippers. Her flannel pajama bottoms at least obscured the shape of her round bottom and inviting thighs, but she was in the tight, thin, white t-shirt he’d admonished her for the day before.

		With no bra, of course.

		Her eyes were sleepy and a light shadow of smeared mascara smudged them into a smoky, come-hither look. She’d obviously just gotten out of bed. He saw Alec turn and wave goodbye to her, and watched her do the same, wiggling her fingers.

		She looked so sweet and sleepy it warmed his heart. He couldn’t wait to get back home to her that evening. They’d had quiet, intimate sex the night before, not wanting to make Alec uncomfortable in case he heard them through the walls.

		A weird feeling gripped Connor. Kate was obviously still too groggy to notice that she was bra-less and wearing the same shirt he’d asked her to cover up. She’d probably just tossed them on to come downstairs and see them off.

		He did have to concede she had a point, too. It was her house, and she had a right to dress however she wanted. The strange part was, now that they’d had it out about her outfit, it didn’t really bother him anymore. It even stirred something inside him, seeing her dressed like that around Alec.

		He’d always enjoyed when other men checked her out. She was hot and he was lucky to have married her.

		Alec was different, though. The three of them shared a past. He really was like a brother to her. To both of them.

		Alec was about to get in the car but Connor couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like if he was staying behind at the house with Kate instead. The thought of Alec and Kate sharing a stolen moment while he was at work sent a biting, sexual tremor through him that did a way better job of waking him up than the double espresso he’d poured into his traveler.

		“Hey, sorry about that,” Alec said, as he climbed into the car. “Couldn’t find the resumes I’d printed out at the library.”

		“You find them? We could always print them off at my office,” he said.

		“I got ‘em,” Alec replied, holding up a small stack of papers.

		Connor put the car into reverse and backed out of the driveway. “You get a good sleep?” he asked.

		“Spectacular,” Alec replied. He grinned as he looked away. “Appreciate you guys keeping it down, by the way,” he added.

		Connor let out a low chuckle and felt his cheeks heat. “Are you serious? You heard us? We were trying to be so quiet!”

		“Relax, man. It was barely a noise. There’s some part of your headboard that knocks the wall just so,” he said, gently rapping his knuckles against the dashboard. “At first I didn’t know what it was. But once you got in the groove it was pretty obvious.”

		“Oh, god,” Connor groaned, rubbing a hand over his mouth. “Sorry, dude.”

		“Hey man, it’s your house. I’m sorry I’m harshin’ on your chill making you have quiet sex with your wife. Feel free to let loose if you need to. Just pretend I’m not there. I bet Katie fucks like a banshee!”

		An immediate and awkward silence fell between them. Connor glanced out of the driver’s side window then focused dead ahead with both hands on top of the steering wheel.

		“Oh shit,” Alec muttered. “That was out of line, huh? Dude I’m really sorry I said that. I think it’s going to take some time getting used to you guys being married. I’m still on three musketeers vibes.”There had been a time, when they were all "just friends," when he and Alec talked about Kate like that, because neither of them had slept with her.

		Connor shook his head and offered a smile. “It’s totally not a problem, man. I think it might take me a while, too.”

		“Really?” Alec asked.

		Connor glanced at him and weighed whether to share what had happened the day before. There was a weird tension between them now that hadn’t been there before. He wanted that gone. “All right. You tell Kate this, and I’m actually going to kill you.”

		“Lips are sealed, bruh,” Alec said, twisting a finger and thumb in front of his mouth.

		Connor chuckled, somewhat embarrassed by what he was about to divulge. “So I got kind of, well, jealous, I guess you could say, yesterday.”

		“What?” Alec asked, furrowing his brow.

		“Come on, dude. Katie prancing around with her nipples poking out and wagging her ass in front of everybody’s face in those tights? Don’t bullshit me you didn’t notice,” he said.

		Alec sank back into his seat and chuckled. “Okay. You got me, dude. I didn’t want to say anything, but when I saw her and she wrapped her arms all over me like that I was like ‘day-um, girl, I need some space for my pelvis here or you’re getting some bone action’ you know what I’m saying?”

		Connor laughed along with him. But his insides felt like a coil spring being compressed. Alec’s admission filled him with a palpable energy he’d never felt before.

		“I actually made her put on that hoodie and sweat pants when you were in the shower.”

		“Dude, I appreciate you. I’m saying this 'mano-a-'mano but you married way over your head. And is it me or is she, like, twice as smoking hot as she used to be?”

		Connor glanced at him, wondering if he was bullshitting. “What do you mean?”

		“I don’t know,” Alec said, shaking his head. “She still looks spectacular. But you know how women fill out a little bit right when their clock starts ticking?” he asked, making an hourglass shape with his hands. “I feel like Katie’s got that vibe going on. You two thinking of trying any time soon? Sorry if that’s too nosey. You don’t have to answer.”

		Alec was like this, Connor reminded himself. This was how he talked about everyone.

		“No. It’s okay,” Connor replied, a wooden echo in his voice. He hadn’t noticed that Katie was twice as hot as she had been. And he hadn’t noticed her shape had changed. But now that Alec had mentioned it, he could see it.

		He moved on to answering the question. “We’ve, uh... talked about it but I think we’re both feeling kind of lazy. But yeah. Now that you mention it, she does look a little different. I guess I didn’t notice because I see her every day.”

		“Yeah, yeah,” Alec said. “That’s cool.” They drove in silence for a while. Connor was grateful that they seemed to have cleared the air between them.

		“Hey man, I’m really sorry about what happened with Justine,” Connor said.

		Alec waved a hand. “Ah fuck that, I’m not,” he said. “Better to find out sooner rather than later. It was never going to last anyways. She was too flighty. I wouldn’t mind finding someone to hook up with though. It’s been, like, more than a month now.”

		“You want to go to the bar this weekend? I’ll be your wing man like old times!” Connor said.

		Alec turned and stared at him. “Bro. Have I been unclear about my personal and professional situation at the moment?”

		“I’ll lend you a buck man,” Connor said.

		Alec folded one leg over the other and put his hands over his knee. “Why hello, madame,” he began, in a horrible imitation of a British accent. “Would you mind if my friend were to buy you a drink so that I might try and seduce you?” he said. “No, I’m not currently in anyone’s employ, but my friend here is also kindly letting me sleep in his guest room, so we’ll be most comfortable.”

		Connor started laughing at the accent Alec was using. “Maybe don’t open with that?” he said.

		Alec laughed and shook his head. “No man. I don’t lie to friends and I don’t lie for pussy. I don’t have a lot of rules I live by, but I live by those two. They’ve served me well so far. Well... pretty well.”

		Connor found himself touched by Alec’s sudden and unexpected sincerity. “That’s pretty classy, dude,” he said.

		Alec waved a hand. “Ah it’s not all that. What kind of game do you think I’d have without a job or my own place? No I’ve got to at least wait until I’m making some cash before trying that. I just wish I could find a friend with benefits to tide me over, you know what I’m saying?”

		Connor nodded. “I hear you, buddy. I’ll keep an ear to the ground.”

		Alec snorted out a laugh. “If you hear of anyone, make sure to tell them I’m unemployed and relatively unemployable. And homeless.”

		“Roger,” Connor replied, giving him a thumbs up.

		

		***

		

		They returned home that evening to the smell of onions sauteing. After kicking off his shoes, Connor dropped his keys into the key tray on the accessory table by the door. He loosened his tie and walked into the kitchen as Alec undid the laces on his boots.

		He stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Kate standing by the stove. She was wearing a pair of mini shorts that clung to the round contours of her bottom right to the crease where it met her thigh, and then let her legs spill, bare and inviting, from them as though they'd been squeezed out. A tight, yellow tank top that was more of a sports bra than anything, "completed" her outfit.

		He stared at the lovely shape her ass made.

		She was obviously oblivious to the fact they’d come home. She was humming a tune as she stirred the onions.

		He knew Alec was going to walk into the kitchen any second. This time, though, instead of discomfort he was filled with the same energy he’d felt in the car that morning.

		Alec was right. Katie was smoking hot. They’d only been married a short while and already he’d become somewhat immune to it. Seeing her with new eyes sent blood coursing to his groin and into his cock.

		“Hey there,” he said softly.

		Kate gasped and dropped the spatula onto the stove with a loud clatter. She spun around wide-eyed and obviously startled that he was there. “You’re home already?” she said. She glanced down at her outfit. “I just finished doing yoga. I was going to get the lasagna into the oven before I changed,” she said, shifting awkwardly on the spot but unable to cover herself.

		Instead of trying to think of a way to help her out Connor just stood there, staring at her. Her nipples were stiff and poking through the worn fabric of the old tank top.

		“Will you keep an eye on this so I can get changed, Connor?” she asked, trying to slip past him through the door.

		He found himself deeply aroused by her state of undress. He grasped her arm, then leaned over and planted a kiss on her lips. She gazed into his eyes as he pulled away from it. “Of course I can,” he whispered.

		She gave him a funny look as he released her hand.

		“Oh hey, Katie!” Alec said behind him.

		Connor turned to face Alec. He saw a blush rise to Kate’s cheeks as she flashed a shy smile at Alec. It stirred something inside him again. Now that he’d made her aware that her skimpy attire had an effect on Alec, he could tell it made her self-conscious. She’d obviously meant to change before they got home. Her embarrassment about what she was wearing made him even hotter under the collar.

		Alec studiously avoided looking at her lady bits. He raised his hand to his mouth and coughed, then walked past them into the kitchen.

		“I was just doing some yoga. I’ll be back in a few minutes,” she said, squeezing past the two of them and jogging up the stairs.

		Connor glanced at Alec, who arched his eyebrows. “Day-um,” he whispered through clenched teeth before walking towards the fridge.

		“You said it,” Connor muttered under his breath. He turned and caught another glimpse of Kate’s tail end right before she disappeared up the stairs.

		“Dude. Don’t get mad. But she’s looking smoking hot. She do yoga every day?” Alec asked, leaning against the counter next to the stove.

		“She really is,” Connor agreed. “And yeah. Most days.” Connor’s head was still full of Kate’s beautiful body. “Hell, maybe I will keep her company one of these days,” Alec quipped.

		Connor’s eyes popped wide open. A very potent burst of adrenaline shot through him as he turned to look at Alec.

		“Wow! Dude! I’m joking!” Alec said, holding a hand out.

		Connor realized how ridiculous his reaction must have looked and started chuckling.

		He shook his head. “Of course I know you’re joking. I just...my mind’s still at work, I think,” he explained.

		Alec’s eyes narrowed, but inconsistently, he smiled. “Uh-huh. Sure,” he replied. “Hey, you know I was just messing around this morning, right? You know that. I wasn’t trying to put a thing on you.”

		“What’s a thing?” Connor asked.

		“A vibe. Like a weird, awkward, tension thing. About you and Katie having sex?”

		“Oh,” Connor said. “No, yeah, of course not. I wasn’t even thinking about that.”

		“You weren’t?” Alec asked. “Because you’re staring at the staircase like you’re going to tear off up there after her.”

		Connor blinked and turned his attention back to Alec.

		“Sorry,” he said. “I don’t know what came over me,” he said, trying to cover up his own discomfort with an awkward laugh. “I think, yeah, like I said. It’s just going to take a little getting used to that you’re here. And that Kate and I are married now and that it’s not the three musketeers anymore.”

		“No worries. I just wanted to check we’re all good,” Alec said.

		“Of course we’re all good,” Connor said. He walked to the fridge, pulled out a bottle of beer and held it out towards Alec. “Beer?”

		“Fuck yes, beer,” Alec replied, taking the bottle.

		They stood in silence for a few moments, both of them staring towards the stairs.

		Something had gotten into Connor that he couldn’t shake. There was a certain…hum resonating inside him at the intersection of his and Kate’s former friendship with Alec that was twisting into something unrecognizable, but not unwelcome, now that they were married.

		“Yeah. She really is a freaking babe,” Connor muttered, mostly to himself.

		“Bro, can we talk about something else other than how hot your wife is?” Alec asked, his voice pleading.

		“I’m just messing with ya’,” Connor muttered, chuckling before taking a sip of his beer.

		“Yeah well mess around enough and it’ll be you hearing noises through the wall tonight.”

		“Huh?” Connor asked.

		“Me jerking off about your smoking hot wife’s nipples poking through her tank top,” Alec said, jerking a fist in the air in front of his crotch.

		“Uh, what?!?”

		T

		hey both turned to see Kate standing at the base of the stairs. “Did you just say you were jerking off about me?” she asked, her eyes wide.

		Alec took a swig of his beer and turned to Connor. “Dude,” he whispered. “Help.”

		Connor felt his heart leap up into his throat.

		“What is happening?” Kate asked, traipsing into the kitchen.

		“Just joking around,” Connor said. “Alec was just pretending to be thirteen again,” he added, giving Alec the side-eye.

		Kate walked into the kitchen, now wearing a clingy blue t-shirt that at least came to her hips, with a bra underneath. Her leggings, tightly clinging to her form, were almost laughable if they were an attempt to look less desirable. She looked between the two of them. “So nobody’s going to jerk off about me?” she asked, crossing her arms over her chest.

		“Nobody’s going to do anything,” Connor said, blushing.

		A very deep and persistent pressure had formed between his legs. From Alec making jokes about jerking off about Kate, and Kate asking who was going to be jerking off about her. He knew she’d only said it to clear the awkward tension she’d created by walking in on them.

		But the awkwardness was still kind of there.

		Kate glanced between the two of them again. Her gaze fell onto the beers in their hands. She walked over to the fridge, opened it and pulled one out for herself. She cracked it open, took a swig, then walked over to stand in front of them. She waved a fist in front of her crotch, the same way Alec had. “So is that how you do it?” she asked, her eyes moving between the two of them, the corners of her mouth curled in a somewhat wicked grin.

		The piercing shriek of the smoke detector made them all wince. Connor looked over to the stove where the onions had started to smoulder in the pan.

		“Shit!” He set his beer bottle down on the table but with enough momentum that as he was jogging towards the stove it teetered off and smashed on the tile floor. He grabbed a towel off the stove door and tossed it back towards Alec. Then he pulled the frying pan off the burner and covered it with a pot lid. Grabbing the step stool, he set it under the smoke alarm, climbed onto it and pressed the reset button until the thing stopped squealing.

		“Okay. That was my bad,” he said, climbing off the step stool.

		Kate stared sullenly at her burnt onions. “Well, since you burned my onions you can either cook dinner or go get take out again. I called it,” she said, smiling and with that wicked glint still in her eyes.
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		He was pulling back into the driveway twenty minutes later with a brown paper bag filled with boxes of crab Rangoon, Lo Mein and hot and sour soup, Kate’s favourite.

		He grabbed the bag, got out of the car and walked up the driveway. He had the key in the lock when he glanced through a crack in the drapes of the living room window.

		The pressure resumed in his mid-section. Alec was sitting at the end of the couch, legs stretched out and his beer bottle in his hand resting against the inside of his thigh.

		Kate was all bunched up next to him, feet on the sofa, knees nearly at her chin, head propped up by one hand. Closer than friends should sit.

		But it didn’t bother him. All three of them went way back, and he’d passed out on countless late nights while she and Alec had carried on chatting.

		There was obviously nothing weird or sexual going on. Just two friends chatting after not seeing each other for a long time. But it was their closeness that made him linger on the porch, staring through the window.

		Alec had had a few tattoos back in school. Now his body was covered in them. You could see them on his neck even if he was wearing a shirt with a collar. He had them all along his arms and down his legs. Probably on his torso, too.

		Sure, it wasn’t a big deal any more, lots of people had them. It was old-fashioned but Connor couldn’t help but think it might be keeping Alec from landing a decent job. He looked like a tough dude and maybe some people weren’t into that.

		And then there was the way Katie looked next to him. Her alabaster skin next to his olive complexion. The fact that she didn’t have a single tattoo on her body and that she wore a very delicate gold chain around her neck made her look so dainty, almost fragile, sitting next to tough guy Alec.

		The two of them looked so at ease together. He started to wonder if there were any naughty ideas swimming around in either of their minds. It was a bit preposterous.

		After all, why would there be? Kate was married. Alec was his best friend. Of course they weren’t sitting there thinking illicit thoughts about each other. But it stirred something inside him again. His mind kept going back to it. Almost like he wanted it to be that way.

		He watched them talk and laugh for a few moments, juicing himself on the strange feeling seeing them together gave him. Letting it titillate him until it felt... dangerous.

		Too dangerous.

		He unlocked the door and walked through it, kicked off his shoes and carried the food into the kitchen.

		“Dinner!” he called out, pretending he hadn’t been creeping.

		“We’re in here,” Kate shouted back.

		Connor carried the food into the living room and set it down on the coffee table.

		“Man, thanks so much, Connor,” Alec said.

		“Hey, you’re our guest,” Connor replied.

		“Guest, schmest. I’m freeloading off of you guys. The least I could do is pick up the takeout bill,” Alec said. “I’m sorry I’m such a loser right now.”

		“Dude. If you’re going to be like that the whole time you’re here I’m going to kick you out. Don’t worry about it. But you’re welcome,” Connor said.

		Alec’s arm was draped over the back of the couch. He was so close to Kate that he could have stroked her hair with his fingers. “All right, but I’m buying with the first paycheck I get,” he said.

		Connor gave him a thumbs up. “Any luck today?” he asked. He took his jacket off and hung it over the back of the armchair before sitting down.

		Alec leaned forward, set his beer bottle on the coffee table and tapped his fingers against each other. “A little bit of luck for a change,” he said.

		“Really?” Kate asked. “What happened?”

		“There was a guy looking for general laborers. That’s fine. I’ll take whatever I can get. But the nice thing is is that after two months, if things are working out, they’ll train me for heavy equipment operator.”

		“Well that sounds promising,” Connor said, taking a seat and ripping open the brown paper bag filled with food.

		“Yeah. We’ll see. I’ll have to wait until tomorrow and see how the interview goes. I’m really hoping that it works out, though,” Alec said.

		“If not, though, I’m sure you’ll have a lot more interviews coming your way,” Connor replied.

		Alec sighed. “Yeah. Well, if I get this one I can pay you guys back in a couple weeks. For the food and a bit of money for rent.”

		Connor shook his head as he pulled out the container of Lo Mein. “Just don’t worry about any of that, dude. Focus on getting back on your feet. Kate and I are fine. Aren’t we babe?” he asked, pushing the container towards her and reaching into the bag for the crab Rangoon.

		Kate turned to face the table and took a deep whiff of the Lo Mein. “Why don’t I get us some plates?” she said.

		Connor already had his chopsticks out, hovering over the container with the crab.

		“We’re going to be adults about this?” he asked.

		“Why not?” Kate quipped, working her way around the table. “We’ve got a china hutch now! Let’s use it!” She burst into laughter as she walked down the hall to the dining room.

		Connor turned to Alec. “You two catch up on stuff while I was out?”

		Alec took a long swig of his beer but didn’t say anything.

		“That doesn’t look like a good face,” Connor said.

		“What? Oh no, it’s nothing. We’re good,” Alec said.

		“Come on. It’s okay. We’re all friends. Did she make fun of your English degree?”

		Alec chuckled. “No man, nothing like that. We just talked about what’s new.”

		Connor found himself staring at Alec and feeling a little disappointed by what he’d said. Like there was a part of him that wished something more sordid had happened between Alec and Kate while he was gone.

		“Bro, you’re creeping me out staring at me like that,” Alec said, his eyes darting off to the side.

		Connor’s neck and face heated in embarrassment. “Sorry,” he muttered. “Got lost in my thoughts.”

		Kate came striding back into the room carrying three plates. She set one down in front of each of them and plopped back down on the couch. “Should we watch the game?” she asked, picking up the remote and turning on the TV.

		

		***

		

		After dinner, Alec decided to head up to his room so he didn’t end up staying up and drinking beer before his job interview. Connor and Kate cleaned up the take-out containers and Connor did the dishes while Kate dried.

		He’d been spacing out as they ate and watched the hockey game. He found it almost impossible to take his mind off of Alec telling him how hot Kate was. Thinking about it only made him want to think about it more, for some reason. That, coupled with the memory of watching them through the window, was doing all kinds of funny things to his insides.

		He felt Kate nudge his arm and turned to look at her.

		“You’re about to wash a hole into that plate,” she said, nodding at the plate he was holding.

		“Oh. Right,” he said, chuckling and handing it to her.

		“What’s on your mind?” she asked. “You’ve been kind of quiet all night.”

		Connor shook his head. He picked up the last plate in the sink, gave it a wipe with the sponge, then rinsed it before setting it on the drying rack. He turned off the tap, turned around and leaned on the edge of the counter. “It’s been kind of a weird day,” he said.

		“How so?” she asked, furrowing her brow.

		He looked sideways at her, weighing whether he should tell her the truth or make something up. He didn’t want to make things awkward for her with Alec still here. But he obviously wasn’t doing a very good job of pretending there was nothing on his mind. He didn’t want to lie to her either. “I want to tell you but I don’t want you to freak out.”

		She laid the dish towel down on the counter. “Is it about me remembering to change my clothes again? Because if it is I don’t think I can make any guarantees,” she said, shaking her head and putting on a serious face.

		“Very funny,” he said, chuckling. “It’s actually kind of about that.”

		“Connor, I didn’t know you guys would be home so soon!” she moaned.

		“No, no,” he said, shaking his head. “I’m not upset about that. It’s…” He wasn’t even sure how to say what he wanted to say. He felt like he didn’t even have names for the emotions running through him.

		Yes, he’d gotten a little jealous about Kate. The weird thing was it wasn’t the sort of jealousy that was eating away at him. It was almost like he wanted more of it.

		“I can hear the gears grinding up there,” Kate said, pointing at his forehead. “Now you have to spill.” She folded her arms over her chest and glared at him playfully.

		He chuckled again. “Okay so here’s the thing. I’m just going to lay it all out.”

		“Give me a good lay,” she said, then winked.

		He scowled at her, not sure why the lewd joke bugged him the way it did.

		“I was joking, Connor. Sheesh!” she said, throwing a hand up in the air.

		“Alec heard us last night,” he blurted before she could get too upset.

		“What?” she asked, obviously oblivious to what he meant.

		“Alec heard us having sex. Something about the headboard banging against the wall. Quietly, but still.”

		“Oh God,” she said, covering her mouth with a hand. “We tried to be so quiet! That’s so embarrassing. Was he upset?” she asked.

		Connor shook his head and frowned. “You really don’t understand what guys are like, do you?” he said.

		“What’s that supposed to mean?” she asked, her tone a little defensive.

		He chuckled quietly. “No, Kate. He wasn’t upset. I got to apologizing, he got to saying it wasn’t a big deal and then…” He paused, unsure of whether he should tell her the next part. The part that mattered.

		“Then what?” she asked.

		“We were just bouncing back apologies and no-big-deals and he just got carried away and said not to feel like we have to have quiet sex for him.”

		She scowled. “Okay. So?”

		“And then he said...” He paused for a moment, trying to form the next sentence. “I think he was just trying to be funny but he...he said you probably fuck like a banshee. That Katie probably fucks like a banshee,” he repeated, remembering the strange way the moment had made him feel.

		She leaned back, obviously somewhat taken aback. “Oh,” she said quietly. Her gaze focused on some distant spot for a moment as she processed the information. “He said that about me? Why would he say that?”

		Connor sighed. “Because that’s what guys are like. That’s the way guys think,” he explained. “It’s why I made you change your clothes. Because we spend most of our time trying not to think about sex. It’s really hard when the possibility of it is being waved right in front of our nose.”

		She thought about that for a moment. Realization dawned clearly on her face. “Oh,” she said, lower and slower this time. She twisted her face up and tilted it to one side.

		“You really think about sex that much?” she asked.

		“We’re trying not to think about it all the time.”

		She gave a few slow nods. “Wow. That’s like…how do you get anything done? How does anything ever get done?”

		He waited for a moment. Katie was a smart girl. He saw the exact moment she figured it out.

		“Because after you get it done,” she said, twisting her finger in the air with each word she spoke. “You might get sex.”

		“Yep,” Connor replied.

		She gave another thoughtful nod, then shook her head. “Okay. I think I get all that. But why are you spaced out? Are you jealous? I’m asking seriously. I know you said you weren’t jealous. But why are you still thinking about this? I’m just…still trying to put all of this together,” she explained.

		He groaned and rubbed a hand over his eyes. “This is the weird part. That kind of stuck in my mind. Him thinking about you having sex.”

		“Okay you lost me again,” she said, shaking her head side to side.

		“I think I’m kind of lost myself,” he muttered. “He hasn’t been with anyone since he broke up with Justine. He mentioned that later. And all of that kind of got jumbled up in my mind and I’ve just sort of been…ruminating about it I guess.”

		Kate’s brow furrowed as she stared at him. “Was that what you guys were talking about when I walked into the kitchen? When you were talking about jerking off?”

		“Uh, yeah, kind of, I guess,” he replied. “He was just making a joke about jerking off to the sounds of us having wild sex. But it wasn’t serious. It was another one of those guy things.”

		“Oh,” she whispered. She folded her arms over her chest and leaned her bum against the counter. She stared off into the distance and this time it was Connor who could hear the wheels turning in her head.

		Katie thinking about Alec thinking about Katie having sex. His cock twitched.After a long silence she stirred and turned her head to look at him again. “So, uh, what are you trying to say here, Connor?” she asked.

		He sighed, frustrated at not being able to articulate his thoughts any better to her than he’d managed to himself. “I really have no idea. You asked what was on my mind. That’s what’s been on my mind. I’m not sure what to do about it. It’s just...in there,” he explained, pressing the tip of his index finger against his temple.

		“Oh,” she said again. “Well…I think I’ll go have a shower.”

		“Sounds good,” he replied, nodding. “I think I’ll just hang out down here for a bit. Maybe play some video games.”

		“Okay,” she said. She leaned in, kissed him on the cheek and patted his arm before turning and walking towards the stairs.

		His eyes fell to her ass and his cock flexed as he watched it bounce and wiggle down the hall. He walked to the living room and plopped down on the couch. After turning on the TV, he stared at the logo bouncing around for ten minutes before deciding he was too tired, and his mind still too preoccupied to do any gaming.

		He turned off the TV, got up and walked towards the stairs. Flicking off the light in the hall, he put a foot on the first step when he looked up and saw Kate, finger pressed to her lips, making her way quietly down.

		He smiled at her.

		She was wearing a white cotton t-shirt and, beneath that, white cotton panties. Her slender legs and feet were completely bare.

		Because he was a guy, Connor had to consciously direct his mind away from the hope that she was coming down to squeeze in a quickie before she went to bed. That would have been awesome, but highly irregular. He smiled at her. “What are you doing here?” he whispered when she reached the step he was standing on.

		“Can I talk to you for a minute?” she whispered back.

		“Of course,” he said. He turned to flip the light on again but she caught his wrist.

		“Leave that off,” she whispered. She stepped ahead of him and dragged him into the living room and onto the couch. She reached over the armrest, grabbed a blanket from the basket beside the couch and spread it out over both of them. She tucked her heels up under her thighs and curled up to him, putting a hand on his chest.

		It was becoming increasingly more difficult to convince himself she hadn’t come down for sex, but he did his best. Two nights in a row, after what he’d told her about Alec, and with Alec just upstairs, was way too much to hope for.

		She looked up into his eyes, hers wide in the dim light, and smiled.

		“What did you want to talk about?” he asked.

		She giggled and shook her head. “I’m not really sure how to say this. I don’t even really know what I want to say, I guess,” she admitted. Her hand fell from his chest and settled on the belt of his jeans.

		His stomach fluttered at her playful manner and her hand so close to his groin. He looked into her eyes and swore he saw desire there. “Was it about what I told you?” he asked.

		She leaned in closer, as if to kiss him, but didn’t. “You know how we were talking about starting a family soon?”

		His insides coiled tighter. “Um, yeah. What does that have to do with anything?” he asked.

		“Well, just, you know, a family’s a lot of work. I mean, I want to, I’m not saying I don’t. But you know how people are always complaining about being exhausted because the baby didn’t sleep or the baby’s screaming or whatever?” she asked.

		“Yeah,” he said.

		“I’ve just kind of heard it can, like, suck some of the excitement out of a relationship,” she said.

		He chuckled quietly, not wanting to disturb Alec. “Okay, yeah, I’ve heard that,” he said, his body starting to hum a little. He still wasn’t sure where she was going with this but it definitely had something to do with sex.

		“I want to tell you something but I don’t want you to freak out,” she said, her smile stretching into a playful grin.

		“Ha, ha, Kate. Very funny,” he said, chuckling again. They’d made a fun game of picking up each other’s lines and tossing them back at each other over the years. Like a game of verbal tennis. “You tell me what you want to say but I don’t know if I can make any guarantees about my reaction.”

		“Connor, I’m serious,” she said. And she looked it, too. “Okay, okay,” he said, rubbing her arm. “I was only joking. What’s up? You can tell me.”

		She looked away and chewed on her finger for a moment, her eyes moving around the room. There was a strange energy surrounding her. An energy he hadn’t sensed before. After a few moments she turned back and looked at him.

		“Okay, well, here goes. Don’t take this the wrong way please,” she said, her voice barely more than a breath. “But back in the day I used to imagine what it would be like.”

		“What it would be like?” he echoed, a little breathless himself. His eyes widened and his heart accelerated.

		“What it would be like if the three of us…did a thing. Together,” she said.

		He couldn’t at all believe it was coming out of sweet Katie’s mouth. He gasped when she moved her hand up his thigh under the blanket. He looked down at it as she sound his engorging cock with her fingers and caressed the shaft.

		His mind started to race. She wasn’t really talking about...a threesome? Was she? He looked up at her to see her chewing on her bottom lip, her eyes scanning his expression, trying to parse what his reaction meant.

		“A thing, like...you, me and Alec kind of a thing?” he asked in a whisper.

		She gave a few slow nods. The air in the room seemed to go still. “I’m glad you’re not freaking out. Because it was really just something I used to think about. I thought of telling you a few times but I didn’t. It feels kind of good to have it off my chest now.”

		He sat on the couch, stunned. Kate was still feathering his cock through his pants with the tips of her fingers. He wasn’t sure what that meant. But it certainly suggested she wanted more from the conversation than simply getting her secret off her chest.

		He looked up at her and let a few moments pass. “Kate you’re not seriously suggesting…” he said, then trailed off, unable to say it.

		“I’m not suggesting anything,” she said, shaking her head. “It was always just a fantasy. And it can stay that way. But when you told me about what Alec had said I... I got kind of horny in the shower.”

		She cupped his bulge and gave it a gentle squeeze.

		His eyes widened even more. Her hand on his crotch felt magnificent. Her revelation was outrageous and a little scary. That fear got the sexual energy in his body buzzing a little faster.

		“Babe. I don’t...I’m not sure what to say,” he whispered.

		She shrugged. “You don’t have to say anything. But I am still kind of horny. And I didn’t want Alec hearing us in the bedroom again. Do you mind if I sit on your lap?”

		He nodded, then shook his head, then nodded, still totally stunned by what was happening.

		She giggled. She grabbed the top of his pants and wiggled them down off his ass until his cock sprang out. Tucking herself into a ball, she peeled her underwear off underneath the blanket and poked her foot out from beneath. The underwear dangled lewdly from her big toe for a moment before she kicked them off, sending them sailing halfway across the room. Hoisting a leg over his lap, she straddled him. The wet heat of her pussy, and the soft, fine hairs of her well-trimmed bush were warm against his flesh. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him.

		His heart hammered in his chest as his wife sat on his cock and kissed him. She pulled back from the kiss and gazed at him. “Is this okay, Connor?” she whispered.

		“I am so not freaked out,” he replied, his voice hoarse.

		She giggled again. Relaxing her thighs she sat lower. She put a hand over his mouth and muffled the groan that came out. The soft, wet lips of her pussy enveloped him as she took him into herself. A hot gush of her lubricant spilled out of her, trickling down his hard shaft and coating his balls.

		His eyes bugged. He’d never felt her so soaked and oily. The inside of her pussy offered no resistance as she sheathed him inside herself and settled on his lap.

		She pulled her hand off his mouth, leaned forward and kissed him, her tongue plunging deep.

		The dual wet pleasure of her pussy and her mouth made his cock flex inside her. He reached around and put his hands on her ass and squeezed. This caused the blanket to fall off her shoulders.

		Chuckling quietly, she reached back and shrouded herself in it. She pulled her shirt up and off over her head and pressed one of her breasts to his lips. As he slurped the stiff nipple into his mouth she started slowly rocking back and forth on his lap.

		He laid a trail of kisses across her chest to her other breast. Pulling it into his mouth he groaned when he felt her run her fingers through his hair. Her body felt like heaven as she massaged his cock with her tight pussy. Releasing her breast he looked up and gazed into her smiling eyes. “Are you really serious?” he whispered. “Are you...thinking of doing something about this?

		She shrugged and giggled again. “It’s just a fantasy. But...”

		He stifled a groan and put his hands on her hips to slow her down. “You’re driving me crazy. I’m so close,” he admitted.

		She smiled a little wider. Licking two fingers, she tucked them between her legs and started rubbing slow circles around her clit. Her fingertips brushed against his shaft, and her juices clicked wetly in time with the movement. She was staring deeply into his eyes, the connection between them stronger than he’d ever felt it.

		His mind started to race. What would it be like having a threesome with her and Alec? The thought sent a bolt of jealous energy surging through him. Could he really stand watching her with another man? Was he man enough to share his wife with his best friend? He found himself staring at her hand, watching her pleasure herself with the fingers she’d used to cover his mouth. When her pussy started to squeeze him he looked up at her again.

		Her lips were parted, eyes half-shut. She was breathing heavily. Her nipples were pointy stiff and shinning from the slick sheen of his saliva. She looked like a beautiful angel.

		His body stiffened when he felt her tremble.

		She let out a shuddering breath as her pussy clenched and released his shaft. She drew in a breath and let it out in a soft exhale, her climax passing through her. She smiled when she looked at him again. Lifting her fingers from between her legs, she pressed them against his mouth and bit down on her lower lip.

		He opened his mouth and let her slip her fingers into it, sliding along his tongue. He savored the fresh scent of her pussy and the tart taste of her juices. It pushed him over the edge. He grabbed her hips and his thighs flexed, driving his cock deep into her as he emptied.

		She rocked on his lap, grinning until he was finished.
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		He sat in the car clutching the steering wheel as it warmed up the next morning. His mind was singularly focused on his conversation with Kate after their tryst the previous evening. She’d assured him that it could stay a fantasy if that was what he wanted.

		She’d also told him that if he wanted to float the idea with Alec she wouldn’t be mad.

		He’d barely slept, tossing and turning, thinking about what would happen if they dared to try something so taboo. What if they tried it and things went south, their relationship with Alec souring because of it? What if Alec got freaked out and decided he couldn’t stay with them any more? He’d feel terrible chasing away his friend when Alec was having a difficult time in his life.

		Up ahead he saw Alec pop out of the door, wave goodbye to Kate and jog down the steps to the car. He opened the door and swung himself into the passenger seat. After shutting the door he rubbed his hands together. “Damn it’s getting cold out there!’ he said, blowing into his cupped palms to warm them up.

		“Yeah,” Connor said, chuckling and throwing the car into gear. “You feeling good about the interview? You get a good sleep?”

		Alec flashed a grin. “Feeling great! Thanks for taking it downstairs last night!” he said, giving Connor a light punch on the arm.

		Connor looked over at him, trying to figure out if he was joking or serious. “Wait, did you…”

		Alec started laughing. “I’m sorry buddy. I wasn’t creeping, I promise. I got up to get a glass of water, got halfway down the stairs and saw a giant brown…mass of something undulating on the couch.”

		Connor burst out laughing and shook his head. Hearing a guy with a body covered in tattoos use the word undulating, was hilarious.

		“I guess that English degree is coming in handy after all,” he teased.

		“Dude I’m sorry about that. That you saw what you saw, I mean. We didn’t want to make you uncomfortable so Kate came downstairs and...”

		“Man, will you stop apologizing for living your life? Like, if you don’t stop I’m going to move myself out onto the street. It’s your house! You’re being awesome letting me stay! I think it’s amazing you and Katie have such a great sex life! Banging two weeknights in a row? You’ve got it made in the shade, bro!”

		Connor thought for a moment, wondering if what Alec had said would be a good opening for a conversation. His stomach was tight and his hands were feeling sweaty.

		“Hey, you okay? You look kind of pale. You feeling sick or something? You want to pull over?” Alec asked, rapid-firing the questions at Connor.

		Connor waved away his concern. “I’m fine,” he said. “I forgot to grab any breakfast. My blood sugar gets a little low.”

		Alec reached into his backpack and pulled out an apple. “It’s yours if you want it,” he said, offering it to Connor.

		“No, really. I’m fine. I’ll grab something at the office. There’ s a little coffee shop on the first floor,” he said. He knew the moment was passing but he just couldn’t bring himself to bring up what Kate had suggested the previous evening. “So you’re sleeping well in that guest room? It’s a little stuffy isn’t it? Feel free to open the window if you want. That house is insulated really well but it does get stuffy when the weather’s colder and the windows are all closed.”

		“Dude,” Alec said, leaning towards Connor and biting into his apple. “I was passed out cold. And I’ve got to tell you something. Full disclosure. I don’t want any weirdness between us. But after I saw you guys on the couch I had to stroke one out. My freaking balls were just bursting. And seeing Katie riding on top of you? Man! Don’t get freaked out or anything.”

		Connor felt his face flush. Alec had just given him another perfect opening to bring up what he and Kate had flirted with the night before. But as the silence stretched between them he felt the moment pass.

		“Hey you’re not mad or anything, are you?” Alec asked.

		Connor shook his head and laughed. “Totally not mad, dude. Sorry to hear you’ve got the blue balls so bad.”

		Alec squirmed in his seat, pressing his thighs together and rocking back and forth like his balls were actually sore. “I don’t think I’ve gone this long without a fuck since I turned eighteen!” he said, laughing.

		Again Connor couldn’t bring himself to broach the taboo subject. He threw the car into reverse and pulled out of the driveway.

		

		***

		

		“No Alec?” Kate asked as Connor walked into the kitchen that evening after work.

		He tossed his keys on the table and shook his head. “Got a text that sounded like good news but no details. Said he’d find his own way home and wouldn’t be too late.”

		She walked up to him and ran a finger down the lapel of his jacket. “You, uh, get a chance to mention anything to him this morning,” she asked, a playful smile curling on her mouth.

		He shut his eyes and rubbed them. “Yeah. I got, like, three excellent chances,” he said, opening his eyes to look at her.

		She arched her brow, her expression turning hopeful. “And?” she asked.

		“And I couldn’t spit it out, Kate. It was just too…weird. It felt like it was going to get super awkward if I said anything. But…”

		“But what?” she asked, her voice hushed.

		“He saw us on the couch last night. Came down to grab a glass of water.”

		“So?” she said, shrugging. A far different reaction than the previous day. “Whatever. It’s our house.”Connor laughed. “Yeah. That’s what Alec said, too. That’s not the interesting part.”

		“What’s the interesting part?”

		He felt his crotch warm and his cock harden from what he was about to share with her.

		“He said he had to go stroke one out after seeing you…unudlating on top of me.”

		She stared at him, shocked, for a few moments before bursting out laughing. She covered her mouth with a hand and doubled over. She laughed for a good thirty seconds with Connor staring at her, unsure of what was so funny. Finally she wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and composed herself.

		“I’m sorry. It’s just…undulating. It’s too funny. So he told you that and you didn’t…”

		“I didn’t know how! Oh hey buddy, by the way, would you be into fucking my wife at all?” he blurted out. Heat crept up the back of his neck and he felt himself blush.

		A wondrous, curious look filled Kate’s eyes. She stepped closer to him, gazing into his eyes.

		“What? Why are you looking at me like that?” he asked, feeling a little defensive.

		“Do you want this, Connor?” she whispered.

		He stared at her. It was so weird that they were even talking about it. It was making his heart race and his cock harden. There was definitely a huge part of him that wanted to see it. Kate and Alec going at it. It was hard to know why. It seemed so wrong and that seemed like part of the attraction. But if they did that would he really be able to join them? It seemed so intimate. And with his best friend?

		“I...I think so. I just don’t know how to go about…”

		She leaned in and kissed him softly on the lips. “Then leave that part to me. I just want to make sure we’re both on the same page here. We’re just playing, right? There won’t be any hard feelings if we go through with this? I’m afraid I’m going to need a guarantee on that, too,” she added, smiling.

		He thought for a moment about what she was asking him. Did he really want to see her with another man that bad? What if it wrecked him? What if it ruined what they had?

		“Are you worried about how you’re going to take it?” she asked.

		“You’re not?” he countered.

		She pressed her palm against the side of his face. “I love you, Connor. And I always will. This is just a fantasy. A fantasy we don’t have to try in real life if you don’t want to. But if you do…I’m game,” she said quietly.

		He stared into her eyes and felt like the luckiest guy alive. His sexy wife suggesting they try out a taboo fantasy on a weeknight. Alec was right. He really did have it made in the shade.

		“Okay. I want to try it,” he said, nodding. A rush of adrenaline swept through him.

		“No hard feelings though,” Kate said.

		“No hard feelings. Guaranteed,” he replied, giving a solemn nod.

		She smiled. “Why don’t you grab us a couple of beers? I’ll be right back.” She walked around him and out into the hall.

		He walked to the fridge and grabbed a couple bottles of beer. Cracked the caps and set one bottle down on the counter then took a sip from the other. His mind started wandering to what it would be like Kate getting with Alec. His cock flexed at the thought. At the same time a slight jealousy twisted through him. He had absolutely no ill will towards Alec. He couldn’t imagine getting mad if they went through with this.

		Still, jealousy made people behave in strange ways sometimes.

		He looked up as the front door swung open. He smiled when he saw Alec walk in, beaming. He looked like he’d won the lottery. “Does that mean good news?” he asked, walking out into the hall.

		Alec closed the door and spread his arms out. “I got a job!”

		“You got a job. That’s awesome, dude,” Connor said, walking up and clapping a hand on Alec’s shoulder.

		“It starts at minimum wage and they’re going to try me for a month. But if things work out I can start training on heavy equipment. And they’ll pay for training! They took me out for beers! They’re all really great guys!”

		“Dude that’s really great to hear. You want a beer?”

		“I want a beer, bro!” Alec said, dropping his gym bag on the floor. He followed Connor into the kitchen and leaned against the counter. “Only problem is it doesn’t start until next Monday. So I’m going to be hanging around the house. You have anything you want me to do? Anything that needs fixing up? English degree or not I’m pretty handy with a hammer and a drill, believe it or not.”

		Connor reached into the fridge and pulled out another beer. He handed it to Alec then turned to see Kate walking back into the kitchen. His jaw dropped.

		She’d changed out of her baggy sweat pants and hoodie. She was wearing a worn out white t-shirt with some holes in it and a pair of torn denim mini-shorts. The t-shirt was tight enough that it hugged her bra-less boobs and her legs were completely bare.

		Alec turned at seeing Connor’s stunned expression. His eyes widened when they settled on Kate. He dragged them down her body, pausing at all her curvy parts, obviously completely unable to help himself. “Wow,” he said, ogling her.

		“What’s this I hear about good news?” Kate asked, sauntering past them and picking her beer up off the counter.

		They both followed her, their eyes falling to the plump curve of her rear.

		She stood at the counter, one knee bent, facing the wall, picked up her beer and took a slow swig. She turned around slowly, folding her arms across her chest and tucking the beer bottle in the crook of her arm. “What’s a matter boys? Cat got your tongue?” she asked, chuckling.

		Connor realized his cock was fully erect. Kate’s slutty outfit, and knowing she was showing off for both him and Alec, brought a fresh wave of heat to his cheeks. What was really blowing his mind was how confident Kate was being. She seemed to know not only exactly how hot she looked but what sort of effect it was having on both of them.

		“Uh, guys?” Alec said. “What’s, uh, what’s going on?” he asked.

		Kate took a sip of her beer. She turned and set it down on the counter, then pushed herself off and strolled over to stand in front of Alec. She was about a head shorter than him and had to look up to look into his eyes.

		Connor felt his insides twist at knowing what she was about to say.

		“Connor and I got to talking,” she said quietly.

		Alec was having an extremely hard time looking her in the eyes and not at her chest. His eyes kept darting down to her boobs. He turned his head to one side and rubbed the back of his neck. “Oh yeah? What about?” he asked.

		“About how we’ve had such a nice time having you around the house,” she said.

		“Uh-huh,” Alec muttered.

		“Connor was telling me you haven’t had any…intimacy lately.”

		Alec arched his brow and turned to look at Connor.

		Connor turned his head away, unable to look Alec in the eye while his wife tried to seduce his best friend.

		“Dude what’s going on?” Alec asked. “Kate and I were just...we were talking about old times and how great things used to be when we were hanging out. You know, the good old days and all that and...”

		“We don’t want to make you uncomfortable,” Kate said, gazing into Alec’s eyes. “But Connor and I were wondering if you’d be into a threesome?”Her question seemed to suck all the air out of the room.

		Alec’s eyes bugged.

		Connor glanced up at him from under his brow. He looked stunned.

		Alec cracked a smile as his eyes darted between the two of them. “Wait is this for real? Are you two fucking with me or what? If this is a joke I’m going to be seriously…”

		Kate silenced him by taking him by the wrist. She raised his hand to her chest and pressed his palm against her breast.

		His fingers instinctively closed around it and he squeezed the soft flesh.

		“Not a joke,” Kate whispered. “Connor wants it too,” she said. She turned her head to look at Connor out of the corner of her eye. “Don’t you baby?”

		Connor’s cock flexed. He nodded. It was almost as if Kate understood him better than he understood himself.

		“Really dude? For real?” Alec asked, his mouth slightly open.

		“For real,” Connor said. His voice was hoarse and his whole body felt stiff.

		“Oh my god,” Alec whispered. He turned and looked down at Kate’s breasts again, his hand still on one of them.

		Connor’s vision narrowed onto that hand. That muscular, masculine hand that was cupping one of Kate’s perfect breasts. Breasts only he was supposed to be able to touch. It filled him with a certain fury but none of it was directed at Alec. It was a rage that churned inside him, turning up the heat of his own arousal. He looked at Kate, who was still gazing into Alec’s eyes. His stomach flopped at seeing the hunger and excitement in her stare.

		“Should we take this to the bedroom?” she asked, turning to look at him.

		Connor nodded.

		“What do you say, Alec? You game?” Kate asked.

		Alec shook his head. “I still can’t believe this is happening,” he said quietly.

		She laughed, pulled his hand off her breast, grabbed Connor’s hand and dragged the two of them towards the hall.
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		Alec still looked stunned when Kate, laughing, pushed him through the door and into the bedroom. She tumbled in after him, laughing and dragging Connor behind her. Her cheeks were rosy and she was acting like she’d had way more than just the two sips of beer down in the kitchen.

		Connor looked on in a sort of paralyzed, perverted fascination as she pressed herself up against Alec’s body and rubbed her breasts against his chest. He exchanged a glance with Alec, who already had half a boner on but didn’t exactly look comfortable.

		“It’s okay man,” Connor said, forcing a smile at his friend. “If you’re into it.”

		Alec finally seemed to accept that this was happening. He put on a goofy smile and let his eyes wander down Kate’s body again. He put one hand on the small of her back and pulled her body closer.

		Kate let her head fall back and giggled. She seemed to delight in the way he manhandled her. She closed her eyes and her smile widened when his hand came up and squeezed her breast again. She spread her legs apart and stepped forward, pressing Alec’s thigh between them.

		Connor felt his insides twist a little tighter as he watched her wife rub her crotch against Alec’s leg.

		Alec’s hands settled on her hips.

		“Take your clothes off, babe,” Kate said, looking over her shoulder at Connor.

		Connor nodded and pulled his tie loose. He started fumbling with the buttons on his shirt. He gasped as he watched Kate sink to her knees in front of Alec.

		She bit down on her lip and ran her fingers up the inside seams of his pants, pausing just below his junk.

		“You sure, bud?” Alec asked, obviously needing one last confirmation.

		“For sure,” Connor muttered. He kept his eyes on Kate and her sparkling eyes. They were filled with mischief as she watched Alec unbutton his pants and reach in with his hand. He pulled it out wrapped around his hardened cock.

		Kate’s eyes widened at the sight of it. The skin was a pale white and it had thick, bulging veins crawling along the sides. It arced upward in a swoop and looked to be about eight inches long.

		“Nice,” Kate said, eyeing it. She turned and looked over her shoulder at Connor. “Can I touch it, baby?” she asked.

		Connor nodded and made a low, grunting sound. Arousal flooded through him as he saw her smile stretch wider.

		Kate turned but kept one eye on him. She reached up and ran her fingers along the length of Alec’s shaft. Alec was staring down at her with the same intensity of Connor’s gaze. His cock was flexing in his hand, the pale flesh now pulsing a lusty red. Kate opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. She leaned forward and touched the tip to the underside of Alec’s shaft. Turning her head to look at Connor right in the eye, she licked a line up to the head of his cock. She swirled her tongue around the head, then opened her mouth wider and sucked him in.

		Connor drew in a slow breath and held it. He put a hand against the wall to steady himself. The walls in the room seemed to bow and flex at the periphery of his vision. Nothing could have prepared him for the exhilaration coursing through him in that moment. Seeing his sweet Katie taking another man’s penis inside her mouth like a slut made his ears ring.

		“You okay dude?” Alec asked, sounding wary.

		Kate pulled the head of Alec’s cock out of her mouth like it was a lollipop. She held it right next to her face, smiling at Connor.

		“You like this, baby?” she whispered, grinning.

		Connor coughed up a laugh to reassure Alec everything was alright. He shook his head.

		“You look amazing,” he whispered back at Kate.

		She grinned wider, took Alec’s cock back into her mouth and started slowly bobbing back and forth on it.

		“Awesome,” Alec growled. He, too, was smiling now and finally ready to make the most of the moment and enjoy himself. He reached down and brushed a handful of hair off of the side of Kate’s face, giving Connor a full view of her sucking his cock.

		Kate raised her hands and pulled Alec’s pants down his legs, revealing his two heavy balls. She raised her hand up between Alec’s legs again and feathered the leathery sack with the tips of her fingers, then cupped his balls and gave them a gentle squeeze.

		Alec’s eyes widened as he stared at her. He put his hand on the other side of her head, a wild look in his eye. Holding her head in place he swung his hips back and forth, fucking her in the mouth.

		Kate reached up and tapped him on the thigh.

		He immediately pulled his cock out of her mouth, a long strand of sticky saliva clinging between her lips and the head. “You okay?” he asked.

		“I’m fine,” Kate said, nodding and wiping her mouth. “That’s just a little too rough for me right now. Give me some time to warm up,” she said, giggling.

		“For sure, for sure,” Alec said, nodding.

		“Doesn’t mean stop,” Kate added with another giggle.

		Alec grinned. Stepping forward he eased the head of his cock back into her mouth and took his hands off of her head to let her do the work the way she wanted. “Fuck that feels amazing!” he said, grinning.

		Connor stood stock still, staring at his lovely wife giving his best friend head. The surprisingly pleasant blend of jealousy and arousal had his whole body buzzing. He flinched when Alec groaned and pulled his cock out of Kate’s mouth, roused from his trance by the lewd sound.

		“Fuck sorry. I’m gonna’ pop if you keep that up,” Alec admitted, chuckling. “You guys want to get on the bed?”

		Connor nodded.

		Kate smiled. Putting her hands on Alec’s thighs she stood up, turned to face Connor and walked up to him. She looked up into his eyes smiling. “You still have your clothes on,” she said with a giggle. “Let me help you with that.”

		She reached up and undid his tie, then threw it onto the floor. She carefully unbuttoned his shirt and peeled it off over his shoulders, then discarded that on the floor, too. She looked up at him with her eyes twinkling.

		“You ready to have some fun?” she asked.

		Connor put a hand behind her neck. He pulled her in close, tipped his head and pressed his mouth against hers. He groaned when she responded to the kiss by mashing her tongue against his as he pressed it into her mouth. She was breathing hard through her nose as their lips smacked, their tongues sliding and writhing together. He pulled back, breaking the kiss, and looked down at her.

		She was smiling with half-lidded eyes, her face flushed. “So you liked seeing me sucking his cock?” she asked.

		“Yeah,” Connor said, his voice hushed.

		“Want to see him fuck me, baby?” she asked.

		His cock flexed. A fresh wave of arousal coursed through him. He nodded.

		She laughed, leaned in and gave him a quick peck on the lips. She unbuckled his belt then gave his pants a tug. “Better get all these clothes off if you want to join in,” she said. Turning she walked over to the bed.

		Alec had stripped and was standing next to the bed. His body was as muscular and trim as Connor remembered from the locker room.

		Connor hastily started removing clothes as he watched Kate pull her shirt off over her head.

		She undid the button of her shorts, turned around to show them both her ass, then slowly wiggled the mini shorts down her legs. She bent at the waist giving them a beautiful view of her tightly puckered asshole and the soft folds of her pussy beneath it.

		Connor stepped out of his pants and pulled off his socks. It was a little strange being naked in the same room with Alec and Kate but not nearly as awkward as he’d imagined it. He stroked his cock as he watched Kate climb up onto her hands and knees on the bed.

		She looked over her shoulder at him. “Come here, babe,” she said.

		He rounded the bed and came to stand at the side, Kate right in front of him. Glancing up he saw Alec masturbating, looking a little unsure of what he should be doing.

		Kate turned to look at Alec and giggled. She seemed so sure of herself, so in control. As if she’d rehearsed doing this in her mind many times. “Do you like eating pussy?” she asked, a blush rising to her cheeks.

		It made Connor smile. They’d never done anything like this before and it was fun watching Kate take charge and help them all navigate any awkwardness.

		“Hell yeah!” Alec whooped. He got up on the bed on his hands and knees and crawled forward. Leaning into Kate’s crotch he licked up the line of her pussy with his tongue.

		Kate bit her lip and wiggled her hips. She looked up at Connor, a wild look in her eye, then looked over her shoulder again.

		“Lie down on your back,” she ordered Alec.

		“Yes ma’am,” he said. He rolled over onto his back, then shuffled along the bed until his face was between her legs.

		Kate put a hand on Connor’s chest. She rose up onto her knees until her pussy was firmly nestled against Alec’s lips. “Is this alright?” she asked.

		Alec let out a muffled response and gave a few vigorous nods.

		Kate’s eyelids fluttered as he started licking and suckling at her pussy. She put a hand behind Connor’s neck and pulled him towards her until their foreheads were touching.

		“I want to suck you off while he eats me out,” she whispered.

		Connor nodded. He watched her drop down onto hands and knees again. She wrapped a hand around his cock and guided the head towards her mouth. Her eyes locked onto his. She slid him inside her mouth, then lowered her hips and pushed her pussy lower onto Alec’s mouth.

		Connor groaned as the head of his cock hit the back of her throat.

		She gagged, but didn’t pull back.

		Alec must have been doing something right because she moaned and started rocking her hips, riding Alec’s face. The sounds of wet smacking and groans filled the room.

		Connor couldn’t tear his eyes away from his wife’s. He could feel her neck pulse and contract around him, her body getting worked up. Her mouth was sloppy and wet as she slurped and bobbed her head over his prick.

		Alec had a tight grip on her ass cheeks. He was squeezing and kneading the soft flesh as he licked and slobbered all over her pussy.

		Connor watched Kate sucking him, her moans increasing in pitch until, finally, she pulled his cock out of her mouth and let out a groan. Her body shuddered and she ground her pussy against Alec’s mouth as she came.

		She rose up and pulled her pussy off of Alec’s mouth, giggling and blushing. “Enough of that,” she said. She looked up at Connor. “Do you want to see him fuck me, baby?” she asked.
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		The question hit Connor like a freight train going full speed. He knew that was where this was all headed but hearing her say it made it so much more real. He looked across her body at Alec who was already up on his knees, positioning himself behind her.

		Alec glanced up at him. “You sure, dude? It’s alright if you want to take a break,” he said.

		Connor looked down at Kate, who was wearing a devilish grin that sent more lust surging through him. He stepped forward and guided the head of his cock back into her mouth.

		She took it lovingly inside and her cheeks hollowed as she sucked him.

		Leaning over her he grabbed her ass cheeks and spread her apart for Alec. “Do it,” he said, staring at Kate’s sopping pussy.

		Alec grabbed his cock and pressed the head against Kate’s drenched pussy lips. He rubbed it gently side to side, plying her folds apart until they could see her entrance.

		Connor stood up straight, his eyes locked on the spot where Alec was about to enter Kate’s body.

		Alec tipped his hips forward. His cock slipped effortlessly into Kate’s folds, her puffy upper labia closing tightly around him as his shaft slid deep inside her.

		Kate moaned at his entrance. The vibrations rumbled through Connor’s shaft.

		Connor looked down to see her mouth stuffed full of his cock. He looked back up over her body just as Alec’s pelvis came up against her ass.

		“Fuuuuck,” Alec groaned, putting a hand on each of her ass cheeks.

		Connor grabbed a fistful of her hair as Alec started fucking. Her body swayed back and forth, her mouth moving over the length of his shaft. She seemed to have been sufficiently warmed up by Alec’s cunnilingus because this time she eagerly gobbled up Connor’s cock even taking some of it into her throat. He’d never gone this deep into her mouth and the tightness in her neck felt amazing.

		Each time he looked over her to see Alec thrusting into her pussy lust surged through him. He couldn’t believe what a dirty girl she was being but he loved every second. He couldn’t believe how hot it was watching her take another man inside herself.

		He gripped her hair tighter and moved her head back and forth. As he felt his climax looming, he pulled his cock out of her mouth to give her a moment to catch her breath.

		After a few quick breaths she was pawing at it, her eyes begging him to give it to her again.

		“Fuck my mouth, baby. Fuck my mouth while he fucks my pussy,” she pleaded.

		The look in her eyes convinced him it wasn’t just an act. She really wanted this and he could see now how much. He pushed his cock back into her mouth and started gently swaying his hips back and forth, thrilled at how dirty Kate was being. It wasn’t long before he felt his climax building inside him again. His balls tightened and his cock flexed hard inside her mouth.

		“Fuck, I’m gonna’ cum,” Alec grunted from behind her.

		Connor looked up to see Alec’s glistening shaft gliding smoothly in and out, in and out of Kate’s drooling pussy. He drove his cock into her throat.

		Kate moaned between them. She leaned forward, as if she wanted Connor even deeper inside her throat.

		Alec came with a shout. He drove his cock balls deep into Kate’s pussy and held it.

		Kate moaned as she started to come.

		Connor stared wide-eyed at the sight of Alec unloading his seed into Kate. The sight tripped a switch in his mind. His ass tightened and his cock twitched as he groaned and shot his own load deep into her throat.

		Kate’s hand swooped around him and smacked onto his ass. To his shock she pulled him even deeper, massaging the head of his cock with the muscles in her throat as he emptied inside her. He fell forward, his hands dropping to her shoulders to steady himself as she sucked the cum from his cock.

		His body trembled and shivers ran down his spine. A moment later Kate’s hand was on his thigh, gently moving him back. He stepped back and his still-hard cock lurched out of her mouth. A stream of semen flowed over her bottom lip and onto the duvet cover.

		Kate started laughing and wiped her lips with a finger.

		Connor looked up to see Alec easing his cock out of her. Alec started chuckling, too, which got Connor going. It seemed like none of them could believe what had just happened but the energy in the room was buoyant and friendly. Connor stumbled back and into an armchair piled high with dirty clothes.

		Alec sat down on the edge of the bed and Kate flopped down onto her stomach, her legs spread wide, panting as she tried to catch her breath.

		“We all good?” Alec asked.

		“Holy fuck,” Connor said, putting a hand on his forehead and shaking his head. “That was insane. That was incredible. That was so hot,” he blathered.

		Kate looked up at him with that wicked smile.

		He gazed into her eyes still unable to fully believe what had just happened.

		Alec swept his clothes up off the floor and headed towards the door. “I guess I’ll head to my room,” he muttered.

		Kate got up on her elbows on the bed. “It’s kind of early,” she said.

		Alec stopped at the door and glanced at Connor, unsure of what to do.

		“Give us a couple of minutes?” Kate asked him.

		He nodded, stepped out of the room and closed the door.

		Kate rolled over onto her side, grabbed Connor’s wrist and pulled him down onto the bed next to her. She gazed into his eyes with a piercing stare filled with mischief. “Did you like it?” she whispered.

		He rubbed his hand over his eye and shook his head. “I just...I don’t know why that was so hot,” he muttered.

		Kate started laughing. She leaned closer to him and kissed him on the cheek.

		“Because sex is hot. More sex is hotter sex, or something,” she said.

		His eyes darted to her pussy as she pulled her mouth away from his cheek. An electric excitement crackled through him when he saw a trickle of semen running out from between her legs along her thigh. When he looked up into her eyes again he realized he’d been caught stealing a glance. He blushed and looked away, embarrassed by his fascination.

		She put a hand on his cheek and turned his head so he was looking at her again. “You really liked it?” she asked, her voice a whisper.

		“It was so hot, baby,” he replied. He leaned in and kissed her, not caring that her mouth still tasted like his cum. When he pulled away he couldn’t resist stealing another glance at her pussy.

		“You want to see it?” she asked.

		“See what?”

		“You want to see Alec’s cum?” she asked, bending one leg and spreading her pussy open.

		The question racked his guts. He let his eyes wander down her body and settle on her pussy. A shiver raced down his spine when she pulled one side of it open, exposing the soft pink flesh within, coated in the creamy glaze of Alec’s deposit.

		She swiveled on the bed so her legs were pointed towards him and spread them wide open. She pressed two fingers against her pussy and dipped them in. They came out covered in Alec’s cum.

		His cock started to engorge again at the sight of her fingers. He looked up at her and shook his head in disbelief. “You’re so dirty,” he whispered.

		Kate burst into giggles. She wiped her fingers on her leg and swung back around so her face was just a few inches from his. She reached down between his legs and caressed his cock, wrapping her hand around it and stroking it up and down. “That was so hot, Connor,” she said quietly. “Are you going to let me do it again?”

		He reached down and kneaded her breast, lust overwhelming him as his cock hardened and his hunger grew anew. “Whatever you want, baby,” he said. A moment later he realized he didn’t really mean whatever she wanted. But he knew what he wanted: more of the same. “Are you sure you’re up for it?”

		Again she leaned closer to him. “Don’t be mad. But I’ve kind of been dreaming about this for years,” she admitted. “I want both of you to fuck me at the same time,” she whispered.

		His eyes widened as his jaw hung slack. “You mean like…”

		“I want to feel you both inside me. Can we do that? Or is that too weird? I always fantasized about doing that. About being used like that,” she confessed.

		He furrowed his brow. Being on the opposite end of her from Alec had been hot. But both of them inside her at the same time? That was...too intimate. “You mean like we both go into...” He trailed off and twirled a finger in the direction of her pussy.

		She threw her head back and laughed. “Why don’t I show you what I’m thinking. Go get him. I’m getting so horny just talking about it.”

		“Yeah. Okay. For sure,” he said, scrambling off the bed. He grabbed his underwear off the floor and put them on on his way to the door. Opening the door he walked across the hall to the guest room and knocked.

		“Yeah, come in!” Alec said.

		Connor opened the door and stepped into the room.

		Alec was on his bed in his underwear, one hand behind his head the other holding his phone. He sat up as Connor walked in. “Everything alright?” he asked.

		“A little better than alright,” Connor replied, scratching the back of his head.

		Alec looked down and saw Connor’s erection and started laughing. “Dude that was so hot. Katie’s so smoking hot I’m so jealous of you, man!”

		Connor chuckled. “Yeah, so, about that. She was, uh, Kate was wondering if you maybe felt like…this is so awkward,” he said, laughing.

		“Dude it’s only awkward if you make it awkward. It was so much fun! Come on, man, chill. It’s me. We had an awesome time!”

		“Yeah, no, for sure,” Connor replied. “She, uh, wanted to know if you were up for, you know, some more…just,some more, I guess,” he muttered. He couldn’t remember the last time he’d felt so tongue tied.

		“Bro I am game!” Alec whooped as he rolled off the bed. He set his phone down on the nightstand and walked over to the door. “Let’s do this!” he said, clapping a hand on Connor’s shoulder. He walked out the door and Connor followed him through the hall and back into the master bedroom.

		Kate was curled up under the blankets. She grinned and sat up when she saw the two of them walk in. “Oh good. You’re back,” she said.

		Alec clapped his hands together and rubbed them, eyeing her with a hungry stare and smiling. “What’s next?” he asked. He was obviously feeling more comfortable about the situation.

		Kate blushed, giggled and looked at Connor. “Tell him. I’m too shy to say it,” she said, her smile adorably bashful.

		Connor smiled and looked down at the ground. “Kate, uh, Katie wants to…do both of us.”

		“Fuck, yeah!” Alec said, already climbing onto the bed.

		“Okay hold on a second!” Kate said, holding up a hand and stopping Alec’s enthusiastic advance. She leaned sideways and reached into the night stand drawer.

		Connor balked when he saw her pull out a small tube of lube. They’d bought it years ago and used it once, Katie deciding that anal wasn’t really her thing. He was a bit stunned seeing her asking for it. At the same time he was relieved she didn’t want both of them in her pussy. He wasn’t sure he’d be able to handle that.

		“Come here, Connor,” Kate said.

		Connor walked around to the side of the bed and pulled his underwear off. He laid down next to Kate as she crawled out from under the covers and swung a leg over his lap. He let out a heavy sigh as she swayed back and forth above him, sliding the slick slit of her pussy against his hard shaft.

		She reached between her legs and slipped him into herself, then looked over her shoulder at Alec. “I want you to fuck my ass,” she said, holding out the tube of lube.

		“Um, hell yeah!” Alec said, laughing. He grabbed the tube of lube and popped the cap.

		Kate bent at the waist and leaned over Connor, her breasts swaying above his chest.

		She leaned lower and kissed him gently on the lips.

		As she rocked back and forth Connor felt the hot slime of Alec’s deposit coating his cock and oozing out of her.

		She pressed her hands against his chest and swayed seductively over top of him.

		“You feel so good, baby,” she whispered, rocking her hips and taking his cock fully into her pussy. “You ready to do this?”

		He nodded. The pleasure pulsing from between his legs felt incredible. “If you are,” he said.

		She looked over her shoulder again. “Okay. Put some lube on there first.” “You’re the boss, Katie,” Alec said.

		Connor felt her pussy tighten as the cool lube hit her anus. She shuddered and dug her nails into his pecs as Alec worked the lube into her hole. She calmed down and glanced over her shoulder.

		“Did you put some on yourself?” she asked.

		“All lubed up and ready to go,” Alec said.

		“Okay. But go slow. I, like, never do this,” she said. She sucked her lips between her teeth, then smiled at Connor. She winced and sucked in a quick breath when Alec made contact with her back hole. Her jaw slackened and she opened her mouth, her eyes widening.

		Connor could feel Alec’s cock moving into her. He was mesmerized by her expression. The slight shock, tinged with worry, gradually fading into a sultry narrowing of the eyes. Knowing she was getting her ass fucked and seeing her react was incredibly hot.

		“Oh fuck,” Kate moaned. “You okay?” Alec asked from behind her.

		She nodded and bit her lip. “Yeah. Your cock just feels so much thicker in my ass.”

		Connor’s cock stiffened inside her pussy.

		Kate smiled at him. “Yeah? You like hearing that?” she whispered. She let her mouth fall open and let out a quiet moan. “Oh god. It’s so thick.”

		Connor hardened inside her again, which made her look into his eyes. She smiled.

		“He’s going into my ass, baby,” she whimpered.

		Connor gripped her hips and pushed his cock deeper into her pussy.

		She pushed up onto her hands, arching her back and turning to look over her shoulder. “Oh god, it feels so good,” she said, sighing.

		Connor could no longer see her backside. But her breasts were swaying just above his face. He let go of her hips and squeezed a tit with each hand.

		Kate mewled. She closed her eyes and threw her head back, gently rocking back and forth. “Deeper,” she pleaded with Alec, panting.

		Alec grabbed her hips and leaned forward, pressing more of his cock into her ass.

		She whimpered again and her interior muscles clenched, clamping down on Connor’s cock. She raised her ass.

		Connor felt Alec’s cock through the thin membrane inside Kate, slowly gliding into her ass hole.

		Kate squirmed and mewled as Alec pressed his shaft fully inside her. She reached up and grabbed the headboard with one hand, reaching back with the other and prying her ass open. “Fuck me,” she said, panting heavily. “Fuck my ass.”

		Connor stared at her with wide, wondrous eyes. He was having a hard time understanding how this woman who he thought he’d known so well could be so dirty. So wild and slutty and unabashed. He couldn’t get over how much he loved it, either.

		Alec started swaying back and forth, gently fucking her in the ass.

		Kate let go of the head board and leaned down onto her elbows, her face inches from Connor’s. “You like this, baby?” she whispered, her face flushed.

		He nodded, his eyes widening further at how sexy she looked staring at him.

		Kate squeezed her eyes shut and moaned. “Oh god. Fuck me! Fuck my ass!”

		“Yeah? You want it harder?” Alec growled from behind her.

		“Oh god yes!” Kate moaned.

		Alec gripped her hips and started pumping his cock in and out of her back hole.

		Connor felt the muscles in her pussy contract and release.

		She put her hands up on the headboard again and let out another long moan. “Oh god. Connor, baby, fuck me! Fuck my pussy while he fucks me in the ass!” she begged.

		Connor stared thrusting his hips up and down off the mattress. He matched Alec’s rhythm, pushing his cock into her pussy as Alec pulled out of her ass. He watched her expression as it twisted into the pre-orgasmic look of pained pleasure that turned him on so much. His cock hardened and he felt the gentle pressure of an orgasm forming between his legs.

		Kate moaned, the sound rising in pitch towards a wail. Her body was shaking and trembling as Alec pounded her in the ass. She was totally lost in the moment. Her cheeks and chest were flushed and her nipples formed two inviting stiff points at the peaks of her breasts.

		Connor reached up and pinched her left nipple gently, then twisted it.

		The stimulation sent her careening over the edge and into a violent and frenetic orgasm.

		Alec got up onto his feet behind her, bending over her and mounting her like an animal. With his hands on the small of her back he pounded down into her as she screamed through her climax.

		Kate’s arousal, more than anything, triggered Connor’s orgasm. He twitched and shook beneath her as cum flooded through his cock and exploded inside her hot pussy.

		“Fuck,” Alec grunted. He drove his cock balls deep into her ass, his face a bright shade of red as he released inside her.

		Seeing Alec dumping a load of cum into Kate’s ass hole sent a wave of pleasure crashing over Connor. As their shared climax subsided Alec dropped back down onto his knees.

		Kate’s eyes fluttered open. A few of her hairs were matted to her forehead with sweat.

		She looked side to side, a guilty smile spreading on her lips. “Well. Oh my,” she said, sighing.

		Alec started laughing. He eased his cock out of her ass and shuffled backwards off the bed. “I really am going to leave you two alone this time,” he said, chuckling.

		Kate made a sad face then started laughing along with him. She rolled sideways off of

		Connor and quickly pulled the covers up over her body.

		Alec backed out of the door and closed it.

		Connor rolled onto his side, staring at this new woman he’d discovered. He reached out and ran a thumb along her temple.

		“Everything still okay?” Kate asked him.

		“Better than okay. I mean, my wife’s a total slut but, yeah, totally okay with it,” he replied.

		Kate burst into giggles.

		He caressed her cheek again. “How come you never told me about this?” he asked.

		She blushed and shrugged. “What was I supposed to say? Pass the sugar please, oh and by the way, would you mind it if we had a threesome?”

		He laughed and brushed the back of his finger against her cheek. “What made you tell me now?” he asked.

		She thought for a moment. “Some of that stuff you told me about guys. About Alec checking me out. It kind of turned me on. It sort of reminded me about this fantasy, too.”

		“Reminded you? How could you forget something like this?”

		She giggled and rolled her eyes. “So, yeah, um, unlike guys, women don’t go around thinking about this stuff all the time,” she explained. “And things just kind of fell into place. It felt natural.”

		He nodded. “Are you going to do it again?” he asked.

		“I mean, if you’ll let me. It’s only fun if I know you’re into it,” she replied.

		“Just for the record I’m really, really into it,” he said quietly. A worry darkened his thoughts. “Kate?”

		“Hmm?”

		“Don’t do it unless I’m around, okay?” he asked. “Like, if you’re home with Alec tomorrow don’t just have casual sex with him. I don’t think I’d feel very good about that.”

		The wicked smile lit up on her lips. “But that sounds so naughty,” she whispered, curling up closer to him.

		He felt his stomach hollow at how excited she sounded by what he’d asked her not to do. It excited him, too. But with a good deal more angst than sharing her with Alec had brought. “I mean it, Kate. I’m being serious.”

		Her smile faded and she gave an earnest nod. “Okay. I thought we were still playing. If you don’t want me to then of course I won’t,” she said, squeezing his arm.
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		He had a hard time falling asleep.

		Long after Kate was out he stared into the darkness above him, turning over in his mind the last thing they’d talked about. Each time he recalled her saying ‘but that sounds so naughty,’ her voice full of arousal and mischief, he felt the same hollowing out of his stomach. It was a strange sensation that brought him a rush of adrenaline. It was most likely what kept him from sleeping but he couldn’t stop teasing himself with the memory.

		Thinking about Kate hooking up with Alec without him was dangerous somehow. With the three of them involved he’d still felt a modicum of control over the situation. It had turned him on and everything had been great but if something had gone awry or felt off he knew he could have put a stop to things. Leaving Kate alone with Alec made him queasy. Of course she wouldn’t fall in love with his best friend or anything. But thinking of them engaging in that sort of intimacy was a little terrifying.

		He finally managed to fall asleep but was woken up by the alarm on his phone soon after. He groaned and got out of bed, then trudged to the bathroom to run a shower.

		Half an hour later he was by the front door, coffee cup in hand, ready to leave for the office. He turned when he heard footsteps behind him.

		Kate walked up in her bare feet wearing just a cotton t-shirt and panties.

		“What are you doing up?” he asked, smiling. “It’s still dark out.”

		“I know,” she said, her voice gravelly from sleep. “I wanted to give you a kiss goodbye.” She leaned in and kissed him on the cheek. “And I wanted to let you know I remember what you said last night. I’ll be good. No hanky-panky with Alec while you’re gone.”

		It touched him that she remembered and that she’d dragged herself out of bed to tell him in person that she did. She could have easily sent him a text about it. “Thank-you for saying that,” he replied, quietly.

		She looked up at him and smiled. “Don’t be too late coming home, though,” she whispered. “I want more of what we had last night.”

		Her words sent a tremor of excitement racing through him. He leaned down and kissed her forehead, his stomach fluttering.

		She giggled, spun around and jogged back down the hall.

		When Connor arrived at the office, he found himself feeling unusually distracted. He tried to focus on his work, but he kept finding himself drifting off, his thoughts filled with images of Kate with Alec.

		It was hard to believe that less than 24 hours ago, he and Alec had been fucking Kate. He felt like he hadn’t had time to process the whole thing yet and he was still coming to terms with his own reactions. He kept fixating on the jealousy he felt, devoid of anger. He harbored no ill will towards either Kate or Alec. It fascinated him that he’d asked Kate not to hook up with Alec while he was at the office.

		Each time he thought of them doing just that, it sent a thrill racing through him. There was something about the idea of Kate being a ‘bad girl’ and cheating him on him that he found arousing.

		He managed to keep his head down and get enough work done that no one seemed to notice he was half there. But instead of lingering like he normally did he clocked out right at five o’clock. There was a spring in his step as he made his way to the car.

		When he pulled into their driveway he saw the lights in the living room were on. He killed the engine, grabbed his bag and walked up the front steps of the porch. He paused and peered into the house. His chest tightened at what he saw.

		Kate and Alec were sitting on opposite sides of the couch. Alec had one leg up on the pillows, his arm resting on the backrest, a beer in his hand. He was wearing sweat pants and a t-shirt. Kate had on just the white t-shirt and panties he’d seen her in that morning.

		

		A jealous excitement started creeping through him as Kate threw her head back and laughed at something Alec had said. She kicked a foot up into the air, exposing a patch of her underwear that had been concealed by the t-shirt.

		The thought of Alec enjoying that view all day made Connor’s throat tighten. It shouldn’t have, after what they’d done the previous evening. It felt like a primal instinct, though. To be protective of his mate, guarding her from another man. It filled him with energy and lust.

		He unlocked the door and stepped inside.

		“Hey handsome,” Kate called out from the living room.

		Connor loosened his tie and set his laptop bag down. He kicked off his shoes and rounded the corner to the living room.

		“Hey buddy!” Alec called out.

		Connor smiled as he sank down into the armchair across from the couch. “Hey guys,” he said.

		“Do you want a beer?” Kate asked, jumping up off the couch and trotting over to him.

		She leaned over him and kissed the top of his head.

		“I would love that,” he replied.

		She skipped off towards the kitchen.

		Alec smirked and shook his head. “Dude. You scored so hard with her.”

		“Yeah tell me about it,” he replied. “What did you guys get up to today?” His body tensed in anticipation of Alec’s reply.

		He found it extremely strange that a part of him wanted Alec to tell him that him and Kate had fucked. It twisted up his insides good and tight.

		He tried to put his finger on what, exactly, about it was exciting to him. All he could come up with was that it would make Kate a ‘bad girl’ and somehow that was hot.

		“We just sat around and shot the shit, man,” Alec replied. He took a swig of his beer. “Dude I don’t want to make it weird or anything, but Katie couldn’t stop talking about what we did last night.”

		That got Connor right by the balls. Telling Alec about her fantasies wasn’t cheating, but it was a step in that direction.

		The question on his mind was still the same: why was that so freaking hot?

		“Seriously?” he asked.

		Kate came walking back into the room carrying two beers. She gave one to Connor and kissed him on the head again, then made her way back to the couch and plopped down.

		Connor raised his bottle, then brought it to his lips and took a sip. He felt adrenaline surge through him when he thought of Kate confessing her fantasies to Alec all day. Even if she hadn’t done anything with him she’d obviously been thinking about it.

		“Alec says you guys had some interesting conversations today,” he said, eyeing Kate.

		Alec glanced at him, looking a little nervous at first, then grinned. “Yeah, she’s kind of a freak,” he said, chuckling.

		“Is that so?” Connor asked.

		Kate was blushing and smiling, not looking directly at him. She tucked her legs up under herself.

		“Yeah man. All she could talk about was getting teamed and how much she liked it.,” Alec added.

		Connor swallowed hard. “Really?” he asked. Kate showing this much interest in sex was definitely unusual.

		Kate looked up at him out of the corner of her eye. “Don’t be mad?” she said.

		He shook his head. “I’m not mad. I am curious to hear about this, though,” he said.

		Kate stretched her leg out and poked Alec with her big toe. “You said you wouldn’t tell him,” she said, pretending to pout.

		Alec shook his head. “Oh no. You said not to tell him. I said I was going to tell him for sure because keeping secrets like that is not cool, K,” Alec replied.

		One look at Kate and Connor knew she was just putting on an act for him. Flirting with being the naughty woman who did naughty things with her husband’s friends when he wasn’t there. It filled him with arousal and stripped away his inhibitions.

		“So you couldn’t stop thinking about last night, huh?” he asked, undoing his belt and setting his beer down on the side table next to the chair.

		Kate licked her lips and her eyes fell to his groin. She shrugged.

		Connor undid his pants and pushed them down off his hips along with his underwear, exposing his stiff cock.

		“Oooh!” Kate cooed, her eyes now on his exposed cock.

		He leaned back and grabbed his beer. “So what was your favorite part?”

		Alec tucked his hand into his sweat pants and started massaging his cock.Kate flashed a shy smile and pretended to be shy.

		“Why don’t you crawl over here and tell me all about it?” Connor asked her. He smiled at her with one corner of his mouth.

		Kate’s eyes lit up at his proposal. She glanced at Alec, who was leering at her, giggled, then slid off the couch and onto her knees. Her shirt rode up over her ass exposing her tight cotton panties. She began slowly crawling across the floor, Alec and Connor’s eyes glued to her swaying curves. She came to a stop between Connor’s knees and looked up at him.

		“I thought I told you not to do anything naughty while I was gone?” he said. He was shocked at how excited it made him to be playing the dominant husband, bossing his wife around. He’d never thought of himself that way. He leaned forward and put a finger under chin, tilting her head back.

		She bit her lip and shrugged, a guilty grin on her lips. “I don’t know what you’re talking about,” she said.

		Connor gazed into her eyes. “What was your favorite part?” he asked. It felt much easier slipping into their roles in the three-way sexual game they’d started the night before.

		“When Alec fucked me in the ass?” Kate said, her eyes shifting side to side.

		Arousal flared through Connor at her response. “Put your mouth on my cock,” he ordered. He leaned back in his chair and gripped the root of his cock, pointing the tip at her mouth.

		She crawled another foot forward, opened her mouth then closed it around the head of his cock. She swayed back and forth, her tongue flicking along the underside of his shaft as she stared at him.

		Alec was watching the blowjob but Connor didn’t mind. He put his hand at the back of Kate’s head and gripped her ponytail. He pulled her hair, pressing more of his cock into her mouth.

		She raised her hand and kneaded her breast with it, still staring deep into his eyes.

		Connor’s stomach tightened at the sight of her pleasuring herself while she sucked him off.

		Connor looked over to see Alec leaning against the arm rest of the couch. He watched him pull his cock out of his pants and stroke it.

		Connor’s eyes widened as he stared at Kate. Hers were filled with a lusty excitement.

		He pulled her closer until he felt the head of his cock press against the back of her throat.

		Alec got up off the couch and walked around the coffee table. He leaned forward and, resting a hand on her ass gave her a smack with the other. “You mind if I help myself?” he asked, looking up at Connor.

		“Be my guest,” Connor replied. It was thrilling inviting his, best friend to use Kate. He watched Alec get down on his knees on the ground and pull Kate’s underwear off of her ass and down her legs.

		Alec swiped his cock against her pussy slit. When he pulled it away it was coated in a glistening sheen of her wet. “Look how fucking wet this slut is,” he said.

		Connor’s eyes widened at hearing Alec call her a slut. He looked down at Kate but she seemed even more turned on from hearing it. She moved her face closer to his pelvis, pressing the head of his cock into her throat.

		Alec pushed two fingers into her pussy. He puckered his lips and spat a glob of saliva onto her ass hole. Moving the two fingers in and out of her pussy he took the thumb of his other hand and slowly worked it into her ass.

		Kate moaned, the sound traveling through Connor’s cock and vibrating in his balls. It brought a groan out of him as he leaned further back in his chair and stared at her face full of his cock.

		Alec started pumping his fingers in and out of her pussy hard. Her wet lips smacked and slurped at each intrusion. She started moaning each time she rocked forward, the sound turning to a wet gurgle as she gagged on Connor’s cock. After a few minutes of this her body tensed, then shook violently as Alec’s finger-fucking brought her to a climax.

		Connor pulled her mouth off of his cock and stared at her, transfixed by her filthy behavior. Her eyelids fluttered open and she flashed a shy smile. Her mouth was a mess of saliva and some of her mascara had streaked down her cheeks.

		“You really like this?” he asked in a whisper.

		She nodded, biting her lower lip.

		“Tell him what you told me,” Alec ordered. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her back towards him.

		She put her hands on the carpet, supporting her upper body as she pushed her ass backwards.

		Connor watched as Alec rubbed his cock against her pussy and then pressed it into her folds.

		Kate sighed and closed her eyes.

		“Tell him,” Alec insisted, punctuating the order with a sharp smack on her ass.

		“Oh, god!” she cried out, her eyes snapping open. “I like being used, baby,” she muttered. “I just want you to use me like a fuck doll.”

		Connor’s mouth dropped open.

		Alec drove his cock into her in one swift stroke.

		Kate’s mouth hung open and her eyes rolled up into her head.

		“You’re our little fuck toy,” Alec grunted, his fingers digging into her hips. “She wants us to use her like a doll, buddy,” he said, his cock gliding in and out of her sopping cunt.

		Connor stared at her, his eyes wide. “Is that true, Katie? Do you want us to use you?”

		Her mouth was slack, her eyes unfocused. “Fuck me,” she whispered. “Use me.”

		Connor looked down at Alec’s shaft disappearing into Kate’s folds. “Holy shit, dude,” he muttered.

		“Yeah, bro. Now you know,” Alec replied, grinning. He gripped her hips and started slamming in and out of her hard.

		Connor stood there staring at Kate’s body shuddering from the impact of Alec fucking her. She was on her hands and knees and would occasionally glance up at him, her expression a mix of lust and bliss. He stroked his cock over her face and watched the lewd scene playing out in front of him. Kate sure was acting like a real slut. And she seemed to be loving it. He felt his balls tighten as his body prepared to eject another load. Reaching down he put a finger under her chin and tilted her head back.

		She grinned when she saw his excitement. Letting her mouth hang open she stuck out her tongue and moved her head side to side, a clear invitation to empty onto her face.

		Alec was still banging her hard, his brow furrowed, his face red. It looked like he was getting close.

		“You gonna’ let him fill your pussy up with cum?” Connor asked her.

		Kate moaned and her eyes rolled back into her head again. “Yes,” she groaned, the word drawn out and breathless.

		Connor grunted as his pelvic floor contracted. He felt ejaculate rush through his shaft. A moment later it exploded from the head of his cock, splattering all over Kate’s beautiful face and dripping down onto the carpet.

		“Fuck!” Alec grunted behind her.

		Kate moaned as another climax gripped her.

		Alec drove his cock balls deep into her, releasing his load into her tight interior. As his climax waned he groaned, released his grip on her hips and leaned back. His cock fell out of her, smacking against his thigh. He shook his head and started chuckling.

		Standing up, he pulled his underwear and sweat pants back on.

		Connor and Alec both stared at Kate, who seemed still lost in a sexual trance. When her eyes fluttered open again Connor reached a hand down, offering to help her stand.

		She took it and hauled herself to her feet.

		Connor’s cock flexed at the sight of her cum-covered face. “Hey can you give us a minute?” he asked Alec.

		“Pretend like I’m not even here,” Alec said, disappearing down the hall.
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		She looked bashful as she gazed into his eyes. Almost like she was embarrassed by what they’d just done.

		Connor felt a strange sense of calm settle over him. He reached out and gripped the hem of her shirt, then pulled it up and off over her head.

		She hunched her shoulders and brought an arm up to cover her breasts, as if she was suddenly shy of being naked even with semen still clinging to her face.

		Connor brought the shirt up and wiped his ejaculate from her cheeks and chin. He studied her gaze, hoping to somehow see the source of this newly unearthed desire.

		“You really liked that?” he asked.

		She bit her lip and nodded, then looked away.

		“You liked feeling Alec inside you?” he asked. The question sent a fresh flush of excitement through him.

		“I did,” she said.

		“You liked it when I came on your face?”

		She nodded again.

		“And you want to be our fuck doll?” he asked.

		She looked up at him from under her brow and nodded.

		“Why don’t you go and take a shower to clean up. I’ll see about getting some dinner going.”

		“Okay,” she said. “Can I have my shirt back?”

		He shook his head. “No. If you want to be a little slut then you’re going to be my little slut and do as I say.”

		Her eyes widened and her nipples hardened at his response. “Y-yes sir,” she stammered.

		Connor smiled. As she walked around him he reached out and gave her a gentle smack on the ass. He watched her skip to the bathroom, covering what she could of her lady bits with her arms and hands. He walked out into the hall and tossed the soiled shirt into the laundry room, then walked to the kitchen to find Alec leaning against the counter sipping a glass of water.

		“All good?” Alec asked.

		“Strangely, yes,” Connor replied.

		“Why strangely?” Alec asked.

		Connor shrugged. He opened the fridge, reached in and pulled out a beer. Cracking the cap he took a sip then leaned against the counter next to Alec. “Don’t you think it’s kind of strange that I don’t mind that you just fucked my wife?” he asked.

		Alec shrugged. “I mean what’s strange about it? You guys had a fantasy you wanted to play out so you did. You’re still married. We’re still friends, I hope. So, win-win?”

		“Of course we’re friends,” Connor said, grinning and giving Alec a playful punch on the arm. “I just mean that normally we’re supposed to be jealous or possessive or something. But I don’t feel any of that. I don’t know. It’s like the more she’s enjoying it the more it turns me on. It’s almost like I’m not getting any pleasure from it unless she’s feeling the pleasure. I can’t really explain it.”

		“What do you think that means?”

		“I guess it’s just that, like, I love her. I want her to be happy. I want her to feel pleasure. I don’t care that it’s with you and not me.” Connor said.

		“So? Just roll with it then,” Alec answered.

		Connor gave it a few moments thought, then nodded. “Hey I want to ask you a favor,” he said, turning to look at Alec.

		“Shoot,” Alec said.

		“I want you to try and have sex with her tomorrow while I’m at work,” Connor said.

		Alec’s eyes widened. “What? Why?” he asked.

		Connor looked out into the hallway to make sure the bathroom door was still closed. “This is going to sound kind of weird. I want to see if she does it. I asked her not to. I told her I didn’t want her to do anything without me here. I want to see if…” he began, then trailed off.

		Alec scowled. “Sounds a bit like a loyalty test to me,” he said.

		Connor looked up at him and sighed. “Maybe a little. I’m curious how she’ll react. If she does it then I’ll know what she wants. Maybe she doesn’t really want a threesome with the two of us, maybe she’s just into casual sex with strangers.”

		Alec frowned. “I don’t know. I wouldn’t have agreed to fuck her last night if I thought you’d been setting me up. This sounds like you’re setting her up. What are you going to do if she caves?” he asked.

		Connor shook his head. “I’m not setting her up. I’m…experimenting.”

		“I don’t know, dude. It seems kind of underhanded to me,” Alec said.

		Connor sighed again. “Yeah, maybe you’re right. Forget I said anything.” He glanced sideways at Alec. “You want to go fuck my wife again?” he asked.

		“Uh, hell yeah,” Alec said.

		“Let’s do it,” Connor said. After another swig of beer he set the bottle down on the counter. They walked to the bedroom and Connor threw the clothes piled up on the armchair onto the ground, then sank into it.

		“What are you doing?” Alec asked.

		“Don’t get freaked out but I kind of just want to watch for a while,” Connor replied.

		Alec nodded. “No, I think I get it,” he said. He pulled his shirt off over his head and threw it onto the pile of clothes. He turned to face the door just as Kate stepped in, wrapped in a white towel.

		“Oh!” she said, giggling. “What are you guys doing here?”

		Connor trained his gaze on her. The towel was wrapped tight and beautifully outlined her shapely curves. He smiled, his insides warming at how beautiful she looked straight out of the shower, and at what was about to happen. “What do you think we’re doing?” he asked.

		Kate’s smile turned sly. She looked from Connor to Alec, then back to Connor again.

		“Are you going to take the towel off?” Connor asked.

		She shook her head. “I’m not dressed.”

		“You heard him, Katie,” Alec said.

		She looked back and forth between them, a guilty smile forming on her lips. “I’m shy,” she whispered.

		“Come here,” Alec said, beckoning with a crooked finger. “If you’re going to be a fuck doll you’re going to have to get over that,” he said. He tucked two fingers into the top of the towel and pulled it open.

		Kate drew in a breath as it fell to the floor, leaving her standing completely naked in front of them. Her cheeks heated up bright red and she was smiling like she couldn’t control her expression.

		“I want to watch you suck his cock,” Connor said.

		She turned to look at him and her eyelids fluttered. Her lips parted and her nipples began to harden. She touched a finger to her cheek and looked down at the carpet.

		“Well? You heard the man. He knows what he wants. Are you going to give it to him?” Alec asked.

		Kate looked at Connor out of the corner of her eye. “Yes, sir,” she whispered.

		Her shy submission made Connor’s cock flex. His eyes widened as he watched her sink to her knees in front of Alec.

		Alec pulled his cock out of his sweat pants and dangled it in front of her mouth.

		She looked up at him from under her brow, her tongue slowly gliding across her lips, then opened her mouth and leaned forward, her eyes still trained on Alec’s.

		Connor stared in wonder as she pressed her mouth over Alec’s cock, taking inch after inch into her throat. Her cheeks were hollowed as she sucked on his thick shaft, her hands gripping his legs. He gasped when she turned her head, the cock still inside her mouth, and locked eyes with him.

		The source of his arousal hit him like a lightning bolt. It wasn’t just the taboo of seeing a married woman sucking another man’s cock. It wasn’t just the fact that he was her husband, watching his wife get dirty. It wasn’t even the fact that Alec was his best friend. It was the almost violent juxtaposition of Kate’s naturally sweet and loving personality with the filthy way she was behaving. It was the way she was performing for him, keeping him involved by glancing at him. Staying connected to her husband even when she was about to fuck another man.

		She slowly dragged Alec’s shaft out of her mouth and let the head pop out of her lips, eyes locked on Connor. She stuck her tongue out of her mouth and swirled it around the cock head in the most lewd way imaginable. Like she was licking a giant, fleshy lollipop and really savoring the flavor.

		“Do you like that, baby?” she whispered.

		Connor’s balls tightened up between his legs. He nodded at her, mesmerized at this new, dirty Kate. “I want you to let him fuck your face,” he said.

		“Yes, sir,” Kate whispered, a faint smile flickering to life on her lips. She opened her mouth and slurped the cock back inside. With her head still turned she massaged it sideways, the head poking up against the inside of her cheek.

		Alec reached down and brushed the hair off her face. He gently turned her head until she was facing his pelvis. Putting his other hand on the other side of her face he held her in place and started swaying his hips back and forth, fucking his cock a little deeper into her mouth with each thrust.

		Connor watched as Kate’s eyes blanked out. She was sitting back on her haunches, her hands resting in her lap as Alec fucked her mouth. The sight of her sweet mouth being invaded by a foreign phallus hardened his own prick. He reached into his underwear and stroked himself.

		“Open your mouth a little wider,” Alec said.

		Kate obeyed. Her jaw went slack, leaving some space between her lips and Alec’s shaft.

		He thrust it into her mouth. The head touched the back of her throat with a wet gluck sound. He started swaying a little faster. Each time his cock hit her throat it made the same nasty sound.

		Connor wasn’t sure if Kate was hamming it up or not. But it was better than any porno he’d ever watched. His dick was rock hard and he had to stop rubbing it to keep himself from coming. His eyes were glued to Kate’s pretty lips as Alec’s prick moved in and out between them. He stared at it for a few minutes, then remembered what it was he really wanted to see.

		“I want you to let him fuck you,” he said.

		Kate seemed to awaken at the sound of his voice. She turned her head and Alec’s cock popped out of her mouth, vibrating in front of her face like a springboard. “Yes, sir,” she said quietly.

		A shiver raced down Connor’s back as she stood up, stepped around Connor and got up onto the bed. She fell down onto her side, then rolled onto her back. With her hands at her sides and her knees bent, she spread her legs, baring her pussy.

		Alec pulled his pants off and crawled onto the bed. He reached out and rubbed her clit with two fingers. As he slid the fingers down her slit, his eyes widened. “Holy shit, you are soaking wet,” he said.

		Kate blushed and turned to look at Connor.

		“She’s a filthy slut,” Connor whispered. He was transfixed by the image of her lying on the bed with her legs spread wide, ready to be fucked by another man.

		Alec knelt between her legs and lined the head of his cock up with her pussy.

		Kate’s eyes went wide and her body tensed. She stared at Alec, biting her lip as he slowly fed his cock into her hole. She mewled and arched her back when he was halfway inside her.

		Alec put his hands under her thighs and pushed them up towards her head. “Lift your legs for me,” he grunted.

		Kate did as she was told, grabbing her legs behind her knees and pulling them to her chest.

		Connor stared wide-eyed at the sight of Alec’s cock burrowing into Kate’s soaked pussy. She was still watching him, even though it was Alec who was fucking her and the fact that she was made him even more excited.

		Alec pulled her legs out and dropped them onto his shoulders, then leaned forward. His eyes were wide and his chest was flushed. He grabbed her tits, kneading the flesh between his fingers.

		Kate let out a high-pitched whimper. She stared at Alec’s face, her mouth hanging open.

		Alec drove his cock hard into her, grunting.

		Kate moaned and her body started shaking. She looked up at Alec and then past him, catching Connor’s eye.

		Connor was breathing heavy as he stared at her. He watched her expression contort into a wince, then a look of pure ecstasy. He knew from experience that was the face she made when she was getting close to an orgasm.

		“Oh god. Fuck me, Alec. Fuck me,” she said, panting. She reached up and put her hands on Alec’s, pinning them to her breasts. Her mouth hung open. Her face was red and she was trembling, on the brink of a climax.

		Alec let go of one of her breasts. With his hips swaying between her legs, cock sawing in and out of her, he put his thumb on her lip.

		Kate sucked his thumb into her mouth, her eyes locked on his.

		“Are you gonna’ come for me?” Alec asked.

		Kate nodded her head. “Uh huh,” she groaned, her voice muffled.

		“Are you gonna’ come on my big, fat cock?” he asked, driving his prick deep into her.

		Kate’s whole body went rigid. Her eyes rolled up into her head and she moaned. Her hips bucked and shook, her inner muscles clamping down hard on Alec’s shaft.

		Alec stared down at her, a satisfied grin on his face. He started thrusting harder, jamming his cock balls deep into her slit.

		Kate moaned and closed her eyes. She swung her hips up and down, grinding her clit against Alec’s pumping shaft as she chased her climax.

		Connor stared, his stomach a bundle of nerves. He couldn’t believe his eyes as he watched Kate and Alec having sex. He knew how she felt. He could tell she was about to come. It was a strange sensation to see another man, not him, bring her to an orgasm. He didn’t mind it, though. Not even a little. Seeing her with another guy was turning him on even more, rather than making him jealous. He reached back into his underwear and started jerking off again.

		Kate turned her head, letting Alec’s thumb slip out of her mouth. She looked at Connor, an expression of pained pleasure on her face. “He’s gonna’ make me come, baby,” she mewled.

		Connor grunted and whipped his cock out. He started stroking hard as he watched Kate writhing on the bed.

		“Are you going to come for me, baby?” she whispered, her eyes trained on his cock.

		“Oh fuck,” Connor grunted.

		Kate’s face flushed a deeper shade of red. “Oh!” she gasped. Her body tensed and she squeezed her eyes shut tight as she came.

		“Fuck,” Alec said through clenched teeth. He started sawing into her hard, her calves bouncing against his shoulders.

		Connor saw Alec’s ball sack tighten. His vision narrowed on Alec’s cock entering Kate’s body. He saw it flex and release and realized Alec was blasting another load inside of Kate. His body went stiff and his mind sank down between his legs. Pleasure overwhelmed him as a torrent of jizz exploded out the head of his cock all over his hand. As he raced to the peak of his orgasm Kate’s eyes fluttered open and she turned her head to look at him again.

		“Come for me, baby,” she whispered.

		Hearing her say that, knowing her pussy was flooded with Alec’s come sent him flying over the crest of his orgasm. He let out a few loud grunts as more ejaculate sputtered from the tip of his prick.

		Alec groaned and his thrusting slowed. The tension left his body and he buried his cock deep inside Kate’s pussy. He stayed hunched over her like that for a few moments, then eased his cock out of her and knelt on the bed between her legs. “I guess I’ll, uh, leave you two alone,” he said, chuckling.

		Connor chortled, still a little embarrassed by what they were doing.

		Kate smiled and blushed. She let her feet fall to the bed but kept her knees bent and wide open.

		“Have a good night, buddy,” Connor muttered as Alec left the room.

		“Same to you,” Alec said, closing the door on his way out.

		Connor stood up and walked over to the bed.

		Kate put a hand on her flushed chest but kept her legs open. Alec’s semen started to trickle out from between her messy folds. “Was I a good little slut?” she asked meekly.

		Connor’s cock started hardening, despite his recent orgasm. Kate was so beautiful and seeing Alec’s sperm leaking out of her was so dirty, filthy nasty he couldn’t believe it. “You were such a good little slut,” he said.

		Kate bit her lip and her cheeks turned red. She let her knees fall to the side, giving him a clear view of her messy cunt.

		His gaze drifted to the thick gobs of white ejaculate oozing out of her. He felt a primal excitement at the sight. Knowing that he’d seen another man’s seed leaking from her. That there was no doubt she’d had an orgasm with another man. That it wasn’t his, but it was a stranger’s. Even if Alec wasn’t really a stranger.

		“Do you want to know what the inside of me feels like?” she asked.

		He climbed onto the bed, eyes riveted to hers, and crawled in between her splayed legs. “I want to know what the inside of you feels like,” he replied, nodding. He put his hand between her legs and pushed two fingers into her.

		Kate moaned.

		Connor stared at her face, watching her expression.

		She was biting her lip, her eyes glazed over. She was obviously feeling intense pleasure.

		It made him feel amazing. Like he’d just hit the lottery. His cock was fully erect now, pointing straight at her entrance. He pulled his fingers out of her.

		“Put your cock in me,” she whispered.

		His heart leapt in his chest. He put a hand on the base of his shaft and moved it down until the tip of his cock was pressing against her pussy lips.

		She looked up at him, eyes wide.

		He leaned down and pressed his lips to hers.

		She moaned into his mouth as he kissed her and drove his cock deep inside her tight pussy
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		He spent the entire next day at the office totally distracted and trying to hide from his co-workers. As soon as he’d pulled out of the driveway his mind had fixated on his conversation with Alec the previous day, asking him to try and fuck Kate while he was at work.

		In a way he was grateful to Alec for being the better man and calling him out on his request. It would have been rude and kind of mean. Still, he couldn’t help but wonder how it would feel to come home and find out Kate hadn’t been able to resist Alec’s cock.

		Each time he thought about it a powerful, lusty jealousy coursed through him. Even though he’d told her he didn’t want her doing anything without him there, in some strange way that was exactly what he wanted.

		He didn’t want Kate to betray him but he did at the same time. It made no sense, except to his penis which was semi-erect most of the day from the dirty thoughts swimming in his mind.

		When he pulled into the driveway that evening the lights inside were dim. He paused on the porch and peered into the living room. No Kate and no Alec.

		He opened the door and slipped into the house. The only light that was on was on the range hood over the stove. “Hello?” he called out. “Anyone home?”

		Kate appeared from behind the door frame leading to the kitchen. She was wearing only a white t-shirt and, presumably, underwear. Her legs and feet were bare and she had no bra on underneath the shirt.

		“Hey!” he said, smiling at her. He set his bag down next to the wall and walked through the hall to where she was standing. He put his hands on her arms, leaned down and kissed her on the forehead. “Everything okay? Where’s Alec?” he asked.

		She looked up at him with a guilty expression.

		A tremor shook through him and settled deep in his guts as he looked her in the eye. His mind began to race, his imagination running away from him as he conjured up visions of Kate and Alec fucking all day. “What’s wrong?” he asked, breathless.

		Kate arched her brow. “I was…kind of naughty today,” she said.

		His heart started to beat harder inside his chest. He couldn’t believe what was happening. Had she really done what he’d asked her not to? His cock engorged as he stared at her. “N-naughty?” he stammered.

		Kate lifted a finger to her mouth and bit down on it. “Please don’t be mad,” she whispered.

		His chest felt like it was swelling and his peripheral vision got blurry. “Why would I be mad?” he said, trying not to let his voice betray the jealousy coursing through him.

		He’d wanted her to cheat on him, after all.

		She shook her head. “I couldn’t stop myself,” she said.

		Connor swallowed hard. This was getting intense. A lot more intense than he’d expected. “Couldn’t stop yourself from doing what?” he asked, his voice cracking a little.

		Kate let her hand drift down over her abdomen.

		His stomach was churning and he felt a little lightheaded. “Did you…?” he asked, trailing off.

		“I’m sorry. I couldn’t help myself. We were hanging out on the couch and…I wanted it so bad, Connor. I couldn’t wait for you to get home,” she whimpered. “I’ll make it up to you, I promise.”

		“You fucked Alec?” he whispered. His cock was fully hard, the erection poking up against the front of his pants.

		She shrugged. “I just wanted to be a good little slut,” she said. “I’ll do anything you want,” she added.

		His eyes widened. The rage focused inside him into a hot and potent arousal. Knowing she’d let Alec fuck her without him there drove him crazy. He grabbed her by the shoulders and spun her around.

		She gasped as he marched her to the table and pressed her against it. She let out a whimper as he bent her over the table and whipped her shirt up over her ass.

		He looked down and saw a wide, damp stain in the crotch of her panties. His eyes widened and his cock flexed. Seeing her with Alec had been hot. Seeing her freshly fucked, cheating pussy was enraging and yet it filled him with lust.

		He grabbed her wrists and pinned her hands behind her back with one hand. Then he yanked the underwear halfway down her thighs and yanked his belt open. Freeing his raging erection he pointed it at her sopping hole.

		“Oh, Connor, please don’t be mad!” she mewled.

		“I’m not mad,” he growled, unable to tear his eyes away from her cheating cunt. “You said you’d do anything I want. This is what I want.” He felt totally out of control of himself.

		“Okay,” she whimpered. “Fuck my naughty pussy then.”

		That narrowed his arousal to a laser-like focus. Naughty pussy. That’s what it was. It wasn’t Kate. It was her pussy that had betrayed the both of them and he was going to teach that naughty fucking pussy a lesson by flooding it with cum. He pressed the head of his cock into her folds and sank into her depths.

		Kate gasped as her hole parted to accept his shaft.

		He grunted, the sensation of her cheating, well-used pussy clamping down on his cock flooding his mind with pleasure. “You’re a dirty slut, aren’t you?” he growled.

		“Yes, sir,” she said.

		He cocked his hips then slammed deep into her again. The table shook. She whimpered and squirmed in his grasp, raising her ass and giving him access to the deepest part of herself. He stared down at his cock disappearing and emerging from her cunt. Each thrust brought a fresh thrill of arousal, each withdrawal the hungry need to be inside her again.

		His mind started swinging in a loop. Imagining Kate with her legs spread, her cheating pussy stuffed full of Alec’s prick. Staring at her reproductive orifice as he defiled it with his own cock. The feeling of her vaginal walls quivering and rippling against the sides of his shaft as he punish-fucked her pretty flower.

		“Oh god, Connor, you’re so hard!” she moaned. “Fuck me! Fuck my naughty pussy!”

		He grabbed her by the hips and did just that.

		Her ass rose and fell in time with his thrusts as her pelvic muscles flexed and released, her body surging towards his own climax.

		He knew there’d be an aftershock. Once this fuck was over they’d have to come to terms with what she’d done. He didn’t care about any of that. In the moment all he cared about was the heavenly feeling of her center lips gripping his organ, trying to suck all the seed from his balls.

		“Oh! Oh! Oh!” she cried. She pressed her hands against the table pushed back against him, her plump ass rippling each time it smacked against his abdomen. “Oh fuck, Connor I’m coming! I’m coming like a good little slut!” she wailed.

		He grunted as her pussy contracted even tighter around him. Her insides were so hot and wet and tight. The vision of her fucking Alec tripped his wire. He grunted and drove his shaft deep inside her as it flooded with ejaculate. He staggered forward, the table scraping against the floor as the creamy fluid erupted from the head of his prick and filled her insides. He roared and arched his back as the pulsing waves of orgasm flooded his mind with pleasure hormones.

		Kate was lying still as his climax waned. She was panting and her cheek was pressed against the table as she watched him out of the corner of her eye.

		He eased away from her ass and his cock snaked out of her. Stepping back he tucked it back into his pants and cleared his throat. He stared at his own semen leaking from her slit, wondering how much was his and how much was Alec’s.

		“Can I pull my panties up, sir?” she asked.

		He coughed. “Yes. Yeah. You can pull your panties up,” he said.

		Kate reached behind herself and pulled her panties up over her ass. The stain in the crotch darkened as his jizz soaked into the fabric. She pushed up off the table and slowly turned around. A small smile began at the corner of her mouth.

		“Now don’t be mad,” she said.

		“I’m not mad,” he replied, his voice too gruff for his liking. “But I told you not to do that.”

		“Do what?” she asked, her voice innocent.

		“You know what. I told you not to fuck Alec while I was gone.”

		“I didn’t,” she said, shaking her head.

		He looked up into her eyes, his full of disbelief. “Wait, what? What do you mean you didn’t? You just told me that…”

		“I never said I fucked him.”

		He scowled at her. “Kate what the fuck is going on here?”

		“Hey bro, relax.”

		He turned to see Alec standing behind them in the door to the kitchen. He was wearing an amused expression. It knocked Connor off balance. Like they were conspiring against him or something.

		“Seriously. What is going on?” he asked. When he turned to look at Kate again she had her arms folded over her chest and was looking smug.

		“Alec told me about what you asked him to do,” Kate said.

		It took a moment for Connor to understand what she was talking about. His shoulders slumped and he looked down at the ground, feeling sheepish. “What do you mean?” he muttered, hoping there was some chance they weren’t talking about the same thing.

		Kate pushed herself off the table and walked up to him. She put one hand on the lapel of his jacket. With the other she tipped his chin up until he was looking into her eyes.

		“You told Alec to try and fuck me while you were away at work,” she said, a mischievous smile flirting with the corners of her mouth.

		“Don’t be mad?” he asked.

		Kate laughed and he heard Alec laughing behind him, too.

		“Hey I’m sorry, dude. But that was kind of over the line. I didn’t know what to do,” Alec said. “But what you asked me to do sounds like the kind of shit that can break a marriage in half. I’m into having fun but I’m not into playing those kinds of games.”

		A deep shame welled through him.

		“Aw, you’re feeling bad,” Kate said.

		He nodded.

		“Don’t feel bad. We’ll talk about it later. I’m not mad. A little confused, maybe. But we’re fine,” she said, leaning in and kissing him gently on the lips. “I’m also hungry. Alec and I did groceries. You know, instead of fucking? He’s going to make carbonara.”

		“Gonna’ be spectacular!” Alec said, clapping his hands together and rubbing them as he made his way to the counter.

		Kate grinned and started to follow him when Connor grabbed her by the arms. “What’s up?” she asked.

		“I’m sorry,” he whispered.

		She smiled. “I know. Don’t worry about it. We’ll deal with it later. For now let’s have a nice time. All is forgiven. Promise. Besides that was some smoking hot sex,” she said, then gave him a small wink.
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		He couldn’t help feeling sheepish all the way through dinner.

		It seemed like Kate really was willing to put it behind them. But he was desperate for a chance to explain himself to her. Alec was right, it had been a shady ask and he never should have done it.

		The carbonara did, in fact, turn out spectacular. Kate and Alec had bought a couple of bottles of red to go with it. After his second glass he managed to relax and join in on their conversation without feeling quite so bad. He offered to do the dishes while they finished their wine and by the time he was done felt more or less free of his guilt.

		When Kate got up to go to the bathroom he walked over to the table and sat down next to Alec.

		“If you’re here to give me shit about…” Alec began.

		Connor held up a hand. “I’m not here to give you shit about anything. I was wrong. You were right. Thanks for calling me out on it. You’re a good friend, man.” He held up a fist and Alec bumped it, smiling.

		“That all you needed to say about it?” Alec asked.

		“That’s all I needed to say. The rest of what I have to say is to Kate. I’m just…I’m glad I have you guys in my life.”

		“Sounded like you were having a pretty good time giving it to her over the kitchen table,” Alec said, chuckling. “Now that’s some kinky shit.”

		Connor laughed and felt his cheeks flush with heat.

		Kate came back into the kitchen. She’d put on jeans before dinner but her feet were still bare and she still had no bra on, something which had distracted both of them throughout the meal.

		“You two talking about jerking off again? You know that’s what got us into this mess, right?” she asked.

		Connor and Alec both had a good chuckle at that. Alec picked up his wine glass and polished off the last swig of his wine, then stood up from the table. “I think I’m going to take a little post-dinner walk. Walk off some of that pasta,” he said, patting his stomach.

		Connor and Kate both smiled at him.The guy certainly had a good sense about when they needed time alone. “Kind of cold out there,” Connor said. “If you need an extra jacket I’ve got a few shells in the hallway closet.”

		“Thanks dude,” Alec said, clapping Connor’s shoulder as he walked past him.

		They waited until they heard the front door close then Kate reached across the table, grabbed the bottle of wine and poured them both another half a glass. She picked up her glass, stood up and put a hand under his arm. “Let’s go sit on the couch.”

		He stood up and let her lead him into the living room. They sat down on the wide couch, Kate curling up next to him. She took a sip of her wine then set the glass down on the coffee table.

		“So?” she asked, looking up at him. “You want to tell me what that was all about?” she asked.

		He took a sip of his wine for courage and set his own glass down. “Look, I just want to start off by saying how sorry I am again. That was…it was dishonest and you deserve better than that.”

		Kate nodded. She reached out and squeezed his arm. “I appreciate that, Connor. But I’m not mad. And I don’t actually think you were being dishonest. I think…I think a part of you almost wanted me to cheat on you. It seems like you were kind of setting it up. Telling me not to do it, then asking Alec to try and get me in bed. Am I reading that right?”

		He blushed again at being found out. “I’m…that’s kind of what was happening,” he muttered. It was a bit shameful to admit that’s what he’d wanted.

		“Can we talk about that? Because frankly I’m kind of curious about it.”

		He sighed, shook his head and took another drink of wine. “I mean, I guess. If you want to. I feel like I owe you that.”

		“You don’t owe me anything,” she said, rubbing his arm. “I’m just curious. If it’s too personal we don’t have to.”

		He looked over at her. She did seem genuinely curious. The trouble was he wasn’t sure he’d figured it out himself, yet. “Alright, here goes,” he said.

		“Only if you want to,” she said.

		“I don’t mind,” he replied. “I’m just not totally sure how to explain it.” He took a deep breath and exhaled, hoping it would help him figure out where to start.

		“Okay, so. I was totally blown away by the idea of sharing you. You know, sexually. It kind of caught me off guard but in a good way. Like it really turns me on watching you. But there was something that felt, I don’t know, dangerous about you hooking up with Alec when I wasn’t here.”

		“Dangerous like how? Like that would make it cheating and not sharing?” she asked.

		“I guess it’s that,” he said.

		“But I don’t want to cheat on you. I want to have fun with you.”

		He nodded. “I know. I know that. That’s where it gets kind of weird. There’s something about the idea of you cheating on me that I find…really hot. That’s also kind of the part that’s hard to talk about.”

		She swung her feet up onto the couch and turned to face him. “I know. That’s kind of the vibe I got from you. Which, I guess, is why I did what I did when you got home.”

		He glanced at her, feeling a little intimidated by the intense way she was staring at him. “What?” he asked. “Why are you looking at me like that.”

		She smiled and rubbed his arm. “Connor if you have a fantasy all you have to do is ask. I asked you about mine and look how much fun we’re having. Talk to me,” she added quietly.

		He nodded. She was right. There was nothing to be afraid of. It was a fantasy, and as she’d demonstrated, fantasies were often worth exploring.

		“Okay. So, I kind of get turned on by the idea of you cheating. Not real cheating, obviously, but in a sexual fantasy way. It, I don’t know, there’s just something about it that gets me really charged up.”

		She rubbed his arm again. “You know if you wanted we could try it?”

		His brows furrowed. “Try what? You mean the cheating fantasy?”

		She nodded. “We could get Alec to pretend like he wants to sleep with me.”

		He stared at her, unsure if she was joking.

		She looked back at him with a deadpan expression. “I’m serious,” she said. “If you want to play the cuckold role we can make it happen. You can be the husband who doesn’t mind if someone else steps in and shows his wife a good time. I’m sure Alec would be down. It’d be a game. Role-playing.”

		“Don’t you think that would be kind of weird? I don’t really know if Alec would be up for that,” he said.

		“You think Alec’s going to say no to fucking me?” she asked, letting out a small laugh.

		He wasn’t sure why but the question kind of stung. Something about hearing her speak so casually about Alec fucking her was unsettling. It turned him on though.

		“How would that even work?” he asked.

		“Well, I could get dressed up. When it’s time for bed I could get dressed up nice and tell you I’m going out to meet my lover.”

		His eyes widened and his cock stirred to life. “What?”

		“Yeah. I could go to the guest room and you could listen to me getting fucked. Then you could do whatever you wanted with me when I got back. Teach my slutty pussy another lesson? Because that was really freaking hot.”

		She flashed a sultry smile as her hand crept up his leg towards his groin. She leaned in closer. “Or you two could just tag team me again. Whatever,” she said, shrugging.

		He groaned and closed his eyes as her fingers grazed his bulging shaft. The thought of tag-teaming her again with Alec was immensely arousing.

		But there was a certain allure to listening to her getting fucked from behind the wall, too. He felt her breath on his neck and opened his eyes to find her cheek to cheek with him.

		“Or we could just do…all of it,” she whispered. “We’ve got all weekend.” She gave his cock a gentle squeeze.

		He brought his hand up and around the back of her neck. Turning his head he pressed his lips against hers, their tongues mashing together as the heat of the moment ignited into a fiery lust.

		She rose up off the couch, swung a leg over his and settled down in his lap. She moved her hips back and forth, grinding her pelvis against his hard erection. The front door opened behind her and she pulled away from their kiss and looked over her shoulder.

		Connor peered around her and saw Alec standing in the door to the living room, grinning.

		“Go upstairs and wait in your room,” Kate ordered.

		Alec gave a cheeky salute. “Yes ma’am,” he replied. He kicked off his shoes and jogged up the stairs.

		She turned to face Connor again. “Wait right here.” She slid off his lap and sauntered towards the stairs.

		Connor sat on the couch, his erection throbbing painfully in his lap. This had already been a roller coaster of a week, he couldn’t imagine what the weekend held in store. About five minutes later Kate walked back down the stairs and his eyes popped.

		She’d put on makeup, a tight red dress he hadn’t seen her wear in years and a pair of matching red heels. She was smiling as she walked across the living room and sat down on the couch next to him.

		“Hi baby,” she said, running a finger through his hair.

		“Hey,” he said, his voice nearly a croak.

		She leaned closer to him. “I’m going to go see my lover now,” she whispered.

		Hearing her call Alec her lover felt like a hot blade slicing into his heart. His breath caught in his throat as he stared at her wide-eyed.

		She smiled a little wider, looking amused and titillated by his shock. “But I want to do something for you first. Take your pants off.”

		The command stirred him out of his stupor. He slipped his pants down his legs and kicked them to the side of the couch.

		Kate stood up and positioned herself between his legs. “Take your cock out,” she said.

		He stuck his hand into her underwear and pulled his cock free. It was red and hot and throbbing in his hand.

		Kate bent slowly at the waist until her mouth was right above the head of his organ. She blew on it gently, then gave the underside a small lick. The way she was standing gave him a gorgeous view of her round ass. She wrapped her hand around the root then slipped her lips over the head and sucked him as her tongue swirled around the tip.

		“Oh god, Kate,” he groaned. She looked so hot in her dress with her mouth around his cock. When she glanced up from under her brow at him he nearly blew a load into her mouth.

		She must have sensed he was close because she pulled her mouth of his prick and stood up. “I don’t want you to touch yourself until I’m with you again,” she said, grinning.

		His balls felt so full and his body was thrumming with sexual energy. Nonetheless he nodded, delighted by this novel sexual game she wanted to play.

		She spun around and walked back towards the stairs, her ass even rounder and swaying wider side to side from the heels she was wearing.

		He didn’t waste a moment after he heard the door to the guest bedroom open. Stuffing his cock back into his underwear, he dashed up the steps taking two at a time and crept up to the door that Kate had conveniently left ajar.
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		He closed one eye and positioned the other directly in front of the slit between the door and the frame. His heart skipped a beat.

		Kate was standing in front of the bed with her hands on her hips.

		Alec was sitting on the edge, a hungry, wolfish look in his eye as he stared at her gorgeous body wrapped up in red fabric. “What’s going on?” he asked, smiling with one side of his mouth.

		Kate hiked her skirt up so that nearly her entire thighs were exposed. She straddled Alec’s lap and sat down on it, wrapping her arms around his neck. “I told my husband that I’m going to see my lover,” she said. Leaning forward she pressed her lips against his and tilted her head to one side.

		Watching the way her body melted into Alec’s drove Connor wild with lust. He felt an irrational jealousy course through him.

		Alec wrapped his arms around Kate’s body and kissed her, his lips moving against hers.

		Connor had to stop himself from growling as he watched her mouth open and her tongue enter Alec’s.

		Kate pulled her mouth away and stared into Alec’s eyes. “I want you to fuck me, Alec.” she whispered.

		Alec’s hunger seemed to falter, worry furrowing his brow. “You sure Connor’s okay with this?” he asked.

		Connor could hardly believe what he’d just heard. If the situation were reversed he wasn’t quite sure he’d have the willpower to ask that question. It gave him a certain sense of calm. Alec was obviously happy to play along with them in their little game.

		But he was being extra careful making sure everyone was playing on the same board.

		“Connor knows he can put a stop to this at any time. Relax. We talked about it. He’s game.”

		Alec gave a slow nod. His hands rose from her back to her breasts. He stared at them as he kneaded and squeezed them.

		Kate’s lips parted and she let out a quiet moan.

		Connor’s cock throbbed, pressing painfully against the tightness of his underwear.

		Alec slid his hands down her back. Reaching under her skirt, he grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed. “You have the most amazing ass,” he growled.

		Kate bit her lip, smiling. She leaned her head forward, pressed her forehead against his and let her hands drift down his chest.

		Connor stopped breathing for a moment. It was the most intimate pose he’d seen Kate take with Alec. It injected fresh jealousy into the lust churning in his groin. Instinctively, he grabbed his cock, then remembered Kate’s instructions.

		He put his hands behind his back and laced his fingers together. Being denied the opportunity to touch himself sharpened his desire even more.

		Kate slid off of Alec’s lap and knelt down in front of him, her head at his groin level.

		She reached down and pulled her dress up and over her head, then tossed it aside. Underneath she had a lacy red bra and matching panties. She undid the button on Alec’s pants and unzipped them, then hooked her thumbs under the waistband and pulled them down.

		Alec lifted his ass. His cock sprang out, hard and ready. He stared at Kate as she shuffled forward on her knees, bending at the waist and flicking her tongue out to lick his balls. He put both hands behind him on the bed and grunted as she slurped one of his testicles into her mouth.

		Connor had to lean forward a bit to keep his eye trained on the sight of Kate licking Alec’s sack. Her eyes were closed and her tongue was dragging up the underside of his shaft. She pulled back, her saliva coating his thick member, then slid her mouth down the length.

		Connor’s heart started pounding in his chest. It was so thrilling, watching her blow someone else. He still wasn’t sure how it could be so hot but he was trapped back inside his arousal and, there, reasons didn’t matter. He was aching to touch himself.

		Kate moved her mouth sideways up and down Alec’s shaft. After a few strokes she slurped his cock back into her mouth and bobbed up and down on it a few times, her hair bouncing along her shoulders. After a few strokes she pulled her mouth off and wiped the saliva from her lips with a finger. She put a hand on each of Alec’s knees and stood up. Turning around she bent into a crouch and slowly rubbed Alec’s cock between her ass cheeks.

		“Fuuuuck,” Alec groaned as he stared at her round ass rubbing his prick.

		Kate looked up and towards the door. She smiled.

		Connor wasn’t sure whether she could see him or not. Somehow he sensed she knew he was there. His cock flexed at her smile.

		She glanced over her shoulder at Alec. “You gonna’ just sit there?” she teased.

		Alec’s gaze darkened. His hands shot out and he grabbed her by the hips. Yanking her to one side he threw her onto the bed, using the momentum to stand up off the bed.

		Kate burst into giggles, kicking her feet up into the air and covering her mouth with her hands.

		“I’m gonna’ fucking do something about it all right,” Alec said. He grabbed each of her ankles and splayed her legs apart. Stepping forward he laid his cock down onto her pelvis, the tip nearly reaching her belly button.

		Kate’s eyes widened. Her laughter slowed and a flush started to appear in her cheeks.

		Alec leaned over and took the elastic band of her panties between his fingers. He pulled the red lace down and she wriggled her hips to help him get them off.

		Once he had them free from her legs he threw them aside and stepped back. He stared down at her pussy.

		Connor could see that she was glistening and wet. Her clit was swollen, peeking out from its hood. He could smell her arousal from where he was hiding and it drove him wild.

		Alec knelt between her legs, running his hands down her thighs. He put his mouth on her pussy and licked a line from her hole up to her clit, flicking his tongue over the tip.

		Kate let out a low, sexy moan and raised her hips, thrusting her pussy against his mouth.

		Alec’s arms bulged as he pressed them into the bed. He spread her legs wider and buried his face between her folds.

		Connor could hear the sucking sounds Alec was making as he ate her pussy.

		Kate reached down and ran her fingers through Alec’s hair. She closed her eyes and let her head roll from side to side.

		Alec’s shoulders began to move in a rhythmic fashion. Connor could tell that his tongue was doing more than just flicking over her clit. It was swirling, licking, lapping.

		“Oh god!” Kate groaned. Her hips started rocking back and forth.

		Alec’s body moved faster, his tongue flicking, his shoulders working harder.

		“Oh! Oh!” Kate gasped, her breath coming in short, labored bursts. “Don’t stop!” she moaned. “Keep licking it. Don’t stop. Don’t stop!”

		Connor had to lean forward, straining his neck so he could see past the door. He was desperate to watch her as she climaxed.

		Kate’s body started shaking. She grabbed a fistful of the bedspread and pulled hard on it.

		Alec’s head started to bob up and down as his tongue worked furiously between her legs.

		Kate arched her back and her mouth opened wide.

		Connor saw her body start to tremble. Her thighs squeezed tight against Alec’s ears.

		“Oh fuck, Alec! Oh god!” she wailed.

		Alec kept licking and Kate’s body spasmed. She let go of the bedding and grabbed the top of her head. Her hips started rocking back and forth again.

		“Oh fuck! Oh fuck!” she cried. She let out a long, loud wail. Her body shook and her mouth hung open.

		Connor was transfixed by the sight. She was so beautiful. So gorgeous. So hot. And she was coming because of Alec.

		Alec’s head lifted. His face was wet. He wiped his mouth with the back of his hand, a satisfied smile on his lips.

		Kate was panting and her chest was red and flushed. She folded her legs together and bent her knees, her feet covering the view of her pussy.

		“You okay?” Alec asked.

		Kate nodded and let out a small, girlish laugh. “I’m okay. That was just…intense.”

		“Let me know when you’re ready to be fucked,” Alec said, rising from his knees and standing over her. He took his cock in his hand and gave it a few hard strokes.

		Kate’s smile widened. Slowly, she parted her knees, then raised her feet into the air, presenting her pussy to Alec. “I’m ready,” she whispered.

		Alec grabbed her ankles again. He stepped forward and aimed his cock at her dripping hole.

		Connor saw him lean forward and drive his organ deep inside her. Kate let out a high-pitched gasp.

		Connor could see Alec’s heavy ballsack swaying as he pumped his shaft slowly in and out of her. The sight was intoxicating. Seeing Alec’s cock inside Kate brought a fresh rush of emotion, lust, jealousy, and excitement. The feelings swirled together and made him so hard his balls began to ache. He wanted to come so badly.

		Alec began to move his hips faster. The sound of skin slapping against skin filled the room along with the slick squish of Alec’s cock moving in and out of her.

		Kate was staring up at Alec with a dreamy expression on her face. Her mouth was hanging open and her breasts were swaying with the rhythm of Alec’s thrusts. She reached into her bra and pulled her right breast free. The nipple was hard and swollen.

		Alec grabbed her by the ankles and spread her legs wide. Then he dropped down onto her, his elbows supporting his weight.

		Kate let out a little gasp as his weight fell onto her. She reached up and wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling his face to hers. The kissed, slowly and sensuously this time as Alec’s hard body moved back and forth between her legs.

		Alec started crawling up the bed. Pushing her body towards the pillows until they were at the center of the mattress. He settled onto her and pulled his hips back.

		“Oh!” Kate gasped, her eyes widening. “Oh god!”

		Connor narrowed his eye. He could just make out the head of Alec’s cock inside his sweet Kate’s entrance. Alec was rubbing her clit with his shaft and pressing just the tip into her opening.

		“Yeah? You like that?” Alec asked.

		“Oh god!” Kate moaned. Her hands fell to Alec’s back and she dug her nails into his skin. She kicked at the backs of his thighs with her ankles, as if trying to spur him deeper inside herself.

		Alec rewarded her by thrusting his cock deep inside her pussy.

		She arched her back and moaned again, writhing beneath him as he pinned her to the bed.

		Connor’s cock was rock hard and dripping. His stomach was full of butterflies and his whole body was vibrating. He desperately wanted to come but didn’t want to interrupt the spectacle unfolding before his eyes.

		“Fuck me,” Kate begged.

		Alec’s hips began to swing, his shaft emerging from her folds, then plunging deep inside her again.

		Kate’s mouth was wide open, her head rolled to one side. She was moaning quietly as Alec fucked her, his body pressing her down into the bed.

		Connor was transfixed by the sight of Kate’s well-fucked cunt. His cock was throbbing with need, leaking precum that was soaking through his underwear and starting to drip onto the floor.

		Alec started pounding in and out of her hard.

		Her body and the bed shook with each of his thrusts.

		Alec raised his body into a half plank and stared down between them to watch his cock entering her.

		Her hands dropped to his ass and she pulled him close overtop of her again.

		Reaching behind himself, Alec grabbed her by the wrists and pinned them to the bed above her head. His hips were flailing wildly now, his cock gliding in and out of her dripping pussy. “Ready to take it?” he growled.

		“Oh fuck! Give it to me!” Kate moaned.

		Alec thrust his cock balls deep into her. He ground his groin against her, his butt flexing and his muscles bulging.

		Kate’s mouth formed an ‘O’.

		Connor knew that pose. He’d seen her take it when her body was overwhelmed by orgasm.

		Alec groaned, his whole body shaking.

		Kate let out a long, high-pitched whine as her body trembled.

		Connor could feel his own climax building. He clenched his ass cheeks to keep himself from coming.

		“Fuck yeah,” Alec grunted, his body slowing down. He let go of Kate’s hands and rose back onto his knees.

		Kate’s arms were still outstretched, her mouth and eyes closed.

		Alec’s cock emerged from her depths. It was covered in semen. A long, sticky rope of seed hung from the tip, connected to Kate’s messy, swollen folds.

		Kate shuddered as his cock left her body. Her eyes fluttered open. They looked glazed over and sleepy.

		Alec rolled onto his side next to her. He rested his head on his hand and stared at her naked body for what felt like an eternity. When she turned her head and looked at him, he smiled. “You better go see your man, Katie. I have a feeling he needs you right now.”

		“Oh my god I don’t know if I can get up,” she said, still a little breathless.

		Alec rolled off the bed. He grabbed her by the wrists and hauled her up to sit, her legs swinging over the edge of the bed. He leaned down and gazed into her eyes. “Connor needs you. Off you go,” he said, hoisting her to her feet. He walked around, scooping up her panties and dress and handed them to her. As she passed him, teetering on her heels, he gave her ass a light slap.

		She giggled and looked over her shoulder at him.

		“That was really fucking hot. Tell Connor I say thanks,” he said, before jumping onto the bed and putting his hands behind his head.

		Not wanting to face Alec when the door opened, Connor shuffled backwards then into their bedroom to wait for Kate.
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		Katie stumbled into the bedroom, dress and panties clutched against her chest, a hand covering her dripping pussy.

		Connor’s body trembled with excitement when he saw the two streaks of semen leaking down the insides of her thighs.

		Kate flashed a faint smile when she saw him. She stopped in the center of the room, as if unsure of how to proceed.

		Connor stood up. He closed the distance between them. He reached up and pulled her dress away from her body. Taking it from her, he threw it, together with her panties, onto the armchair. He took a step back and drew in a sharp breath at the sight of her ravished body.

		His reaction seemed to stir something inside of her. Her smile turned naughty and she turned one knee in. Her eyes fell to his crotch. “Was I good slut?” she asked.

		His eyes fell to her legs again. Her thighs were soaked with Alec’s cum. It was so wrong but so beautiful at the same time.

		She let her hands fall to her groin. Spreading her legs wider apart, she pressed her index fingers against her pussy lips and pulled them open wider. A glob of ejaculate bubbled out of her pussy hole and fell to the carpet.

		“I need you to fuck me, baby,” she whispered, stepping towards him. She still had her heels on and her right breast was still hanging out of her bra.

		She put her hands on his chest and pushed him back towards the bed.

		He felt like he was in at trance again. Unable to assert any sense of his own agency, his mind captive to the dirty things she’d done with Alec. When he felt the mattress against his thighs he leaned back and sat down.

		Kate reached down and hooked her fingers into his underwear. She pulled them down his legs as he hoisted his butt to help her get them off. Her eyes widened when she saw his cock. It was glistening with a sheen of clear pre-cum, more leaking from the tip.

		“Oh, Connor,” she whispered. “Oh wow. You’re so turned on. That’s so hot.” She sank to her knees in front of him and ran a single finger down the length of his shaft. She gently wrapped her hand around his cock and stroked it up and down in a slow motion.

		He twitched on the bed, his cock hard as steel and throbbing in her hand. “You’ve gotta’ give me a minute,” he said, gasping at how sensitive his organ was to her touch. “I’m so fucking close.”

		She looked up, grinning. “So you liked it?” she asked.

		“I fucking loved it,” he replied. “It’s just, if you touch me again I think I might come.”

		She pressed her lips out in a pout and scowled. “I think I know what will help,” she said. She pressed the pad of her index finger against the underside of his shaft and stroked it up and down.

		He groaned and shook his head. “I don’t think that’s helping,” he said, his voice tight with arousal. He felt the first twinge of an orgasmic contraction between his legs. “Oh shit!” he grunted. His shaft filled with cum.

		Kate’s eyes sparkled as she gave his cock one final swipe with her finger, then pulled it away.

		He gripped the sheets and watched his creamy essence bubble up and spill out over his cock. The release relieved some of the pressure in his balls but brought none of the pleasurable contractions of an orgasm.

		He rocked back and forth, almost unable to stand the feeling of emptying without the waves of pleasure crashing over him. He held his breath as his cock drained. As it finished he drew in a breath and looked down at it.

		The shaft was a mess of his semen and precum. Some of it had started to coat his balls. To his surprise, his erection had lost none of it’s hardness and he was still horny as hell.

		“It worked!” Kate said.

		He snorted out a laugh at her glee. “Oh god, oh man, Kate, I’ve never felt anything like that before,” he said, chuckling.

		“Oh yeah? Did you like it?” she asked, grinning. She leaned her face closer and licked the underside of his cock.

		His muscles stiffened at the way it flexed and the pleasure it sent crackling up his spine. “I want to be inside you,” he said quietly, staring into her eyes.

		“Well that works out perfectly,” she replied. “‘Cause I want that, too.” She stood up and clambered onto his lap, her wet pussy grazing against his shaft.

		“No, no, no,” he said, shaking his head and putting his hands on her hips. He swung her to the side and onto her back on the bed, same way Alec had, then crawled between her legs and pushed her head up into the pillows. “I’m in charge now,” he said.

		“Oooh,” she cooed. “I like that.” She spread her legs and put her hands on his upper arms, guiding him into her warm nest.

		He paused with his cock at her entrance. He could feel the damp heat of her pussy wafting over the head of his cock. “I want you tell me about it,” he said.

		“About sex with Alec?” she asked, smiling.

		“About sex with Alec,” he echoed.

		“I mean, you were behind the door, weren’t you? I could have sworn I saw you peering in. I even smiled at you. Were you there?”

		“Yeah. I was there. I saw it. That’s not what I want to hear. I want to know what was going on up there,” he said, glancing at her forehead.

		She laughed and let her hands fall to his ass. “I want you in me,” she whispered.

		A shiver rand down his spine at the dirty invitation. He eased his hips forward. His cock slipped effortlessly into her hot crevice. He groaned as he felt Alec’s cum coat his cock as he sheathed it inside her. He opened his eyes to find her still smiling, her eyes searching his.

		“It’s so dirty, isn’t it?” she asked.

		He shook his head. “It’s so dirty,” he replied. He pulled his cock halfway out and gently eased it in again. He felt her tremble beneath him. “Is that what you like about it?” he asked.

		“What I like about it is the way you look at me, Connor.”

		Her answer surprised him in the most pleasant way. “You like the way I look at you? You mean the attention?” His hips started moving a little faster, his cock sliding in and out of her used pussy.

		She giggled. “I guess. No. It’s not just that. You…you look at me like you can’t look away,” she said.

		“I can’t,” he said, shaking his head.

		“Oh, Connor,” she whispered. Her legs came up around his sides, twisting together behind his back.

		“So it’s not just his cock?” he asked, the dirty conversation fuelling a fresh surge of lust inside him.

		“His cock?” she asked.

		“He’s bigger than me. Do you like that?”

		She bit her lip and looked off to the side. “I mean I don’t hate it,” she said, laughing again. “But it’s not important. You’re an amazing lover. I just…it’s always been a fantasy of mine. I wouldn’t, like, go off and do it with some stranger.”

		The thought sent another tremor through him. Watching her have sex with Alec was one thing. Thinking of her taking a strange man between her legs set his mind racing with lusty, greedy thoughts. “You wouldn’t?” Her scowl put the brakes on his thrusts. “I’m just asking,” he said.

		She looked side to side, as if uncertain how to respond. “Is that…is that something you’d want?” she finally asked.

		He leaned down and kissed her on the lips. “I want you. And I want you to be happy. But this has been fun. I don’t know. It was just a thought,” he said.

		He could tell the wheels started turning inside her mind at what he’d said. Knowing she was thinking about it, contemplating having sex with a stranger, got him going again. He pulled his cock out and pressed it in slowly.

		“You looked so beautiful, Kate. It was so amazing watching you have sex. I can’t even describe it. I just…I could stare at you doing that forever.”

		“Oh, Connor,” she sighed. Her pussy squeezed him and she rolled her hips back and forth in time with his thrusts.

		He lowered his head and kissed her again.

		She eagerly returned the kiss. Her hands drifted down his back and she wrapped her legs tighter around his trunk. Her whole body was roiling under him now, her chest heaving as she arched her back and clamped down on his cock with her hot pussy.

		If she hadn’t ruined his orgasm he would have been a goner in under a minute. As it was he could enjoy the feeling of her, watching the pleasure on her face and the way her body moved with his. “I love you, Kate,” he whispered.

		“Oh baby,” she whimpered. “I love you too. Oh! Fuck me, Connor. Fuck me, baby!”

		He got up on his elbows and started pumping in and out of her hard. He felt her pussy moisten and squeeze. He watched her eyes close and her mouth fall open. The blush in her cheeks had crept down her chest, rosy evidence of her arousal. He thought back to watching her with Alec and his cock stiffened.

		“Oh god yes,” she moaned. “Connor I’m going to come. I want you to come with me. Come with me, please!” she begged. Her hips were bucking hard now, like she was riding him from underneath.

		He kept his rhythm steady and watched her expression, the pleasure and arousal on her face pushing him towards his own climax. Visions of Alec between her legs kept surfacing in his mind, driving his arousal.

		“Oh, Connor!” she moaned. “I’m coming!”

		He felt the first pulse of her climax as her pussy squeezed his cock, her warm, interior walls cradling him and pleading for his own release. He thrust harder and faster into her as the pre-orgasmic tickle began in his balls. Just as she peaked his shaft flooded.

		He roared as the pleasure shook through him. Two orgasms worth of tension releasing into her tight pussy sent waves of heat crashing through him and made his skin prickle.

		She was staring at him as he emerged from the moment. A faint smile on her lips, her hands caressing his back.

		He smiled back at her and started to pull out.

		Her hands fell to his ass again. “Just…stay in for a little while. I like this feeling. You feel so close,” she whispered.

		He settled some of his weight onto her, lowered his head and pressed his lips against hers in a kiss.
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		Connor stood watching Alec arranging his bags at the front door.

		Alec set his backpack on the brand new briefcase he’d purchased with his first paycheck and turned to face him, smiling. “Well buddy, this is it. I can’t tell you how much I appreciate you guys putting me up,” he said, extending his hand.

		Connor smiled, grabbed his hand and pulled him into a hug. He patted him on the back a few times then pulled away. “I’m going to go out on a limb and say the pleasure was all ours,” he replied.

		Alec chuckled and backed away shaking his head. “No. If anyone gets a prize for having the most fun it’s me,” he said. “Dude, that was a real…I’m not even really sure what to say. It was a blast, though.”

		“No, man. You really opened something up for us.”

		“What do you mean?” Alec asked.

		“I don’t want to freak you out but Kate and are closer than we’ve ever been. It feels like…it feels like we’ve fallen in love all over again. Who knew, right? It was just supposed to be a night of fun. It’s turned into this, like, life-changing thing.”

		Alec pondered that, nodding. “Well it you ever need my help again,” he said, then trailed off.

		The two of them burst into laughter just as Kate walked down the stairs. “You two joking about jerking off?” she asked, grinning. That set them laughing again, Kate joining them, walking up to Connor and wrapping a hand under his arm.

		“Hey listen,” Connor said. “I’m happy you’ve got your own place and everything but, like, keep in touch okay? Maybe message me when you get your phone? We can go grab a beer somewhere.”

		“Dude, of course!” Alec said. He looked at both of them and his smile widened. “Group hug?” he asked, stretching his arms out.

		Kate laughed and pulled Connor into Alec’s embrace. When it started to get awkward, Connor stepped away but Kate stayed, her head pressed against Alec’s chest. The sight sent a pang of jealous lust through Connor.

		When Alec glanced at him to make sure it was okay, he closed his eyes and nodded. Kate had gone through something with Alec. With the two of them. She deserved to get some closure. Connor turned and walked into the kitchen to give the two of them a moment alone.

		He turned and felt his heart swell with happiness at seeing Kate whispering to something to Alec. It didn’t make him jealous in the slightest. It was just a beautiful sight to behold.

		When the cab arrived he helped Alec carry his luggage down to the curb and hugged him goodbye. He walked back up the driveway with a new spring in his step.

		Kate had gone back into the house and the kitchen was quiet, so he went looking for her. He found her in the guest room, the covers and sheets stripped from the bed and balled up on the floor with Kate pulling new sheets onto the mattress. He walked up to her, took her by the arm and pulled her into an embrace.

		“Hey,” she said, happiness in her eyes.

		“We’ve got all day to do this,” he said. “I want to enjoy some alone time with my wife.”

		Kate smiled wider and dropped the sheet she was holding. “You don’t have to ask me twice not to make the bed. Let’s go, cowboy!” She grabbed his hand and dragged him into the hallway, the two of them laughing at her eagerness.

		

	
		Also By

		

		
			[image: image-placeholder]
		

		Zoe is a fresh-faced, adventure loving young woman who has married her soulmate and settled down. Maybe married life, a steady paycheck, and living in the "right" part of town haven't turned out quite like she expected, but she's happy with what she has. She loves her husband, and even indulges him in a fantasy that she really doesn't understand - just pretending, but that's all he really wants her to do, right?

		

		In a chance encounter with someone from her past, Zoe opens up to the idea of indulging Josh's fantasy with more... realism. Lucky for Josh, she's stumbled on to an older man, which is an aspect of his fantasy he never dared to share with her. It looks like they might have stumbled on the perfect infusion for their marriage: adventure for Zoe, and a touch of darkness for Josh.

		

		But Zoe's choice of man comes with greater complications than she - or Josh - anticipated. Older men come with older passions, and more experience getting them. Did Zoe open up her marriage, or a Pandora's Box?
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		Thomas is an average guy hitting far above his weight with a glorious, raven-haired, blue-eyed wife. Sure, he has some fantasies about her, but he knows when he has a good thing, and he knows not to screw it up. April is beautiful and sweet, and definitely not "that kind of girl."

		

		But Thomas is in for a surprise when he meets April's oldest and dearest

		friend. She's wild, sexual, and sexy... and intrigued by the idea of converting April's prudish ways. And she has a friend who specializes in

		introducing "girls like April" to new... ideas.

		

		All that remains is to find out what April is really like, deep - deep - down inside.
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