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      Jessie leaned back again the edge of the pool, careful to keep her head turned to her friend Megan, who was talking about her latest exploits as a single woman. Megan seemed to have a never-ending stream of wild stories, not that Jessie tired of hearing about them. Her best friend's stories were the only connection she had left to her life before Jake.

      “It was crazy! I made him cum with a blowjob by accident, but he just invited his roommate in to play with me until he was ready to join in again,” Megan grinned and took a sip of drink. “I don’t know how you were able to give up being a slut. I don’t think I’ll ever be able to.”

      “You’re not making it easy for me,” Jessie giggled. She didn’t regret settling down and loved Jake completely, but she did miss just getting to embrace that side of herself.

      "Well, if you ever need me to cover for you," Megan offered. Jessie rolled her eyes, not that her friend could see through the dark lenses of her sunglasses. Megan never stopped trying to pull her along for adventures. The two had been inseparable in their early college years, sharing more than just a life as roommates. Jessie missed that part of their friendship sometimes, but she owed it to Jake to try and be a proper wife rather a wanton slut. “Yeah, I know,” Megan sighed, moving over next to Jessie.

      The two leaned back against the pool, enjoying the warm water and the sun on their exposed bodies. Jessie kept her head forward, but behind her glasses, her eyes were focused intently on Brandon. Or well, focused intently on the sizeable bulge in Brandon’s wet trunks. He’d pulled himself out of the water earlier and as soon as Jessie noticed, she had been unable to look away.

      Brandon was relatively new to their friend group, but he fit in well and was easily chatting away with Madison, Jonathan, and Taylor. He’d started dating Madison a few months ago, and although Jessie had immediately noticed his bulging muscles, sharp blue eyes, and easy laugh, it was a different bulge that was drawing her focus now. It looked huge.

      A wicked thrill went through Jessie as she remembered the girl-talk she and Megan used to share. Jessie chewed her lip and took a quick glance around. They were isolated enough to not be overheard.

      “Hey, did you see what Madison’s boyfriend is packing?” Jessie whispered.

      “Hell yes I did,” Megan grinned at her friend. “I’ve been eyeing that thing all afternoon. What are you guessing?” The two girls giggled as they sized Brandon up.

      “Hard to tell, but certainly a Mathison, maybe even a Darren.” Jessie thought about two of the larger guys she and Megan had shared.

      “You always did like a big dick,” Megan slid closer to her friend, pressing herself against the redhead’s body. “I know how we can find out.”

      “How?” Jessie asked, feeling herself on edge.

      “I overheard him talking to Madison a few weeks ago. He definitely has a thing for you,” Megan’s eyes never left Brandon, but she felt the way Jessie’s body tightened. “Just put on a little show for him. Maybe show him some tit.”

      “No way!” Jessie hissed. “Jake is right there!” Neither girl turned to look at Jessie’s husband, who was standing on the edge of the pool deck talking with his best friend Alex and Alex’s wife, Stephanie.

      “Come on, I’m not saying you should, like, flash him on purpose. Don’t be so obvious. Make it an accident. I’ll watch and see how big he gets.”

      Jessie had to admit it seemed like a sound plan. It wasn’t like she didn’t have plenty of experience with ‘accidental’ exposure, even if she was a few years out of practice. A little teasing would be harmless. Just enough to get her excited for a fun night with her husband. Jessie couldn’t believe she was seriously considering this, but every part of her body was screaming for it.

      “I know that look,” Megan whispered to her. Megan had her firm body pressed against Jessie’s side, which wasn’t helping Jessie to make chaste decisions. Megan dragged a hard nipple, barely covered by her thin bikini top, across Jessie’s arm as she leaned in. “I know you want that big cock, Jessie.” Megan’s hand slid down between Jessie’s back and the side of the pool, eventually cupping her tight ass. She was gentle, her finger kneading the spot right where her butt met her hamstrings.

      “Okay!” Jessie hissed, pulling away from her friend. After all these years Megan still knew how to turn her on. Jessie wasn’t sure if she hated it or loved it, but either way, she was now horny and ready to make some bad decisions. She flicked her eyes over to Jake. He had his shirt off, his tanned muscles flexing as he laughed at some joke that Alex had told him. Jake seemed completely absorbed. “You’d better watch Brandon. I want to see if I still have it.”

      “Don’t worry, I know what I’m doing,” Megan smiled, barely containing her excitement at the return of her co-conspirator.

      Jessie slipped her arms into the pool, pulling her bikini bottoms high up on her hips. The pale green bottoms were already small, but she could feel them pull tight against her pussy and wedge in between her cheeks. She resisted the urge to slide a hand inside them and rub her clit, instead reaching for her top. A quick pull of a few strings and she was ready.

      Without a backward glance at her friend, Jessie calmly walked across the pool to the steps. She moved gently, but inside she felt like a kettle about to boil over. She moved past Brandon, noticing movement out of the corner of her eye as the brawny man’s head swiveled to follow her. As she climbed out of the pool, she placed one foot in front of the other, exaggerating the sway of her hips.

      Her towel was in a lounger directly behind Megan. Jessie wasn’t in a hurry to get there, and a casual turn of her head confirmed Brandon was watching her intently. Well, not only Brandon. Her husband and Alex had both turned their bodies to watch her, and even Madison seemed to be smiling as Jessie strutted around the pool.

      When she bent to grab her towel, she made sure her back was to her audience and her legs were straight. She took a deep breath, noticing that her nipples were so hard her bathing suit did nothing to cover them and that her skin was covered in goosebumps despite the hot summer day. She raised her towel to dry her hair and face, one hand adroitly grabbing the tie of her top.

      She heard a gasp and a few swallowed curses and then silence as she dried her hair, turning her body to fully present her exposed breasts to Brandon. Jessie knew the others were getting a show, but she didn’t care as long as Brandon got a good look. Beads of water clung to her small but perky tits. She eventually had to end the display, or her exhibitionism would become too obvious. Her face was red with a mixture of embarrassment and arousal when she pulled the towel down.

      “Ah!” Jessie cried, quickly fumbling to put her top back in place and cover her pink nipples.

      “Nice tits!” Madison yelled from the pool, causing Jessie to turn an even brighter red. Jessie could see the others talking and was sure they were talking about her exposure, but she was too far away to hear.

      She tied the top back in place and laid down on her lounger to wait for Megan. Her heart was thumping. It had been years since she had done something like this to any man other than Jake. It felt dirty but so very good. Jessie needed to fuck and wondered if she would be able to entice her husband into Jonathan’s house for a quickie.

      “I think he’s a new category,” Megan said excitedly as she plopped down on the chair next to Jessie. “Mathison, Darren, and now Brandon.” Megan started giggling. “He is also really into you. He had to slide into the water to avoid his dick ripping through those tight shorts he has on.”

      “Wow,” Jessie started giggling. “He can’t be a category until he’s confirmed. You know the rules.”

      “Yeah,” Megan agreed. “I would love to do it, but I would never piss off Madison like that. She’s really into him.” The two girls laid there with their thoughts. “He is freaking hot though.”

      "Yeah, he is," Jessie agreed. The two girls broke into laughter. "Does that make me a bad wife?"

      “Does what make you a bad wife?” Madison interrupted. Jessie felt her heart jump into her throat. “Showing off to my boyfriend like that?”

      “We wanted to see if he was really that big!” Megan came to her friend’s defense. Madison started laughing, surprising Megan and Jessie. “Oh, you aren’t mad?”

      "Not at all," Madison beamed. "He's hot as hell and I like knowing even married goody-two-shoes Jessie can't contain herself."

      Megan burst into laughter, shaking so hard she struggled to breathe. She battled to stop and explain herself but just couldn't find it in her. Eventually, Madison and Jessie joined in, caught up in their friend's amusement.

      “Jessie is the biggest slut here,” Megan finally said when she could talk again.

      “Megan!” Jessie hissed. Megan was her only close friend from that time of her life.

      “Relax, we’re just girls here,” Megan smiled at her friend.

      “Yeah,” Madison leaned forward, her full breasts threatening to spill out of the low-cut one piece she was wearing. “It’s not like we all don’t have pasts.”

      “Yeah, mine is… more than most,” Jessie admitted. It felt strange to talk about it after avoiding any hint for all these years. “I try to be a good wife now, though.”

      “Hopefully not too good!” Madison winked. “Jake needs his fun too.”

      “Jessie spoils him,” Megan laughed. “How often did you say you let him fuck your ass? Two times a week?”

      “Megan!” Jessie turned bright red. They were actually averaging about three times in her ass a week, but she wasn’t about give that ammunition to her friends.

      “Still haven’t convinced her to invite me into their bed, though,” Megan pouted. Jessie rolled her eyes and decided the best way to end this line of conversation as to lay back and disengage.

      Like moths to a candle, the other women seemed to sense the topic of discussion. Jessie found Stephanie and Taylor joining the group as they shared war stories from their time as single girls. Despite her fears of revealing too much, Jessie found herself drawn back to the conversation, even adding some of her tamer conquests to the mix.

      “So just how big is Brandon?” Megan asked, finally putting the question that had been burning in Jessie’s mind directly to the one woman here that could answer it.

      Madison held her hands up, shaking her head. “A lady never tells! You’ll have to find out for yourself.” Madison smiled wickedly. The girls all exchanged glances.

      “Damn, are you serious?” Taylor asked. She had turned out to be the least experienced of the girls there, which was surprising since she definitely dressed the sluttiest in her day to day life.

      “Why not?” Madison grinned. The other girls exchanged glances, Jessie and Megan looking at each other in wonder. “I think Jessie here is super curious and it’s the only way y’all are going to find out.”

      “Find out what?” Jake asked from the edge of the group. Jessie couldn’t believe she was being snuck up on while talking about Brandon’s big dick again, this time by her husband! The girls clammed up, Madison turning red and struggling to find an explanation.

      “Brandon’s dick size,” Megan eagerly explained, earning a death glare from her best friend. “He’s apparently pretty big and Madison won’t spill the beans.”

      “Oh, so is that what my wife’s little show was about earlier?” Jake chuckled. “Brandon did look a bit uncomfortable, not that all us guys weren’t feeling a bit pinched.”

      Jessie couldn’t believe her husband’s blatant talk about her exhibitionism. He’d never shown this side before and Jessie wondered if he was drunk. She looked at him, but he just smiled back at her and gave her a quick wink.

      “Yeah, well, Madison is being a bitch about it,” Megan pouted, eager to keep the conversation moving forward. “She won’t tell us anything about Brandon. Says we have to find out for ourselves.”

      Jake's eyes widened in shock, a reaction that was more in line with what Jessie expected from him. Madison blushed, unable to look at her friend's husband in the eye. Jessie held her breath, waiting to see how her husband reacted.

      “Wow,” Jake finally said, shifting his weight and fidgeting. Jessie was more than just surprised. She knew the physical signs of her husband’s arousal, and if the two of them were alone she knew he would be tearing at her clothes.

      “Yeah, now we can’t figure out who’s going to scout it out,” Jessie said, surprising even herself. She immediately regretted telling her husband the girls were talking about another guy’s dick size and how to see if he measured up. Besides, she wasn’t even sure if Madison had been serious.

      “Oh, sounds like you need to draw straws or something,” Jake suggested with a wink at his wife. Jessie sucked in a deep breath, shocked her husband would make such a joke.

      “Oh, good idea!” Megan added quickly. “Can you go get some?”

      Jake looked away from his wife to Madison, who quickly nodded. Jessie’s heart was hammering as her husband’s eyes found hers. He looked at her, waiting for her approval.

      “Yeah, good idea,” Jessie almost whispered, wondering where this could lead. She felt like she was back in college playing games that ended with her or her friends naked, only this time everyone was sober and she was married.

      “Sure,” Jake said, his face unreadable. Jessie watched as he went over to where the drinks were. His back was to her, obscuring Jessie’s view he prepared the straws. The other girls were talking and giggling, discussing if they would actually go through with it or not. Jessie barely heard their words and contributed only and annoyed 'uh-huh' when prodded by her friends. Jake walked back to the group a big grin on his face and his fist full of straws.

      “I think Jessie should pick first,” Madison grinned. “Her little accident earlier is what got this all started, so we should be sure to give her the opportunity to lose.”

      “Or win,” Megan quickly added, smirking. Jessie had seen the look on Megan’s face countless times after one or the other returned to the dorm the morning after a night out.

      "You heard them, babe," Jake said holding out his hand. Jessie held her breath as she inspected the straws. She found no clues as to which was the short straw, so she took a deep breath and reached for a random one in the middle, pausing to look up into her husband's eyes.

      Her fingers brushed her chosen straw, then just as she moved to grasp it, the straws shifted. Her eyes widened as she held the straw her husband had chosen for her. Jake’s eyes were warm and eager. Jessie recognized the lust on his face and the desire for her to go along with his choice. She pulled out the straw, Jake quickly moving to let the other girls draw.

      Jessie looked around at her friends, but no one else seemed to notice the unspoken exchange between her and her husband.

      "Okay, everybody has one?" Madison seemed to be delighting in the attention her boyfriend was receiving. The girls all held up their straws, still closed in their fists. "Sorry, Jake, but I think this is a ladies-only competition," Madison said. Jake took the hint and with a last wink to his wife went to talk with the guys. "Okay, just remember, short one gets the long one!"

      “One at a time! Let’s keep it dramatic,” Megan insisted, quickly holding her straw up for the other girls to compare with. Taylor was the first to go, holding up her straw against Megan’s.

      “Fuck!” Megan swore, already out of the competition. Taylor’s face was ashen as she now held the shortest revealed straw. “Looks like one of you married girls is going to have all the fun this time!” Taylor laughed nervously, but Jessie could see she was terrified. “You next Steph.”

      “I’m so not doing it if I lose,” Stephanie said, but she still held up her straw, smiling as hers came out longer. “Sorry, Taylor. There’s always Jessie.” Taylor was starting to look sick with fear. Jessie shared her nervousness, but not because of any uncertainty about who was going to lose, but rather because if she lost, she was definitely going to go through with it.

      Jessie swallowed hard, trying to gauge the length of the straw in her hand be touch alone. It seemed like it would be close, but from the look of lust on her husband’s face, she knew she had the short one. Her hand shook slightly as she held her straw out, but she couldn’t tell if it was from nervousness or excitement or both.

      “Thank god!” Taylor sighed, visibly relaxing. Jessie’s straw was the shortest and her husband had steered it right into her hand.

      “Oh, yay!” Megan happily wrapped her best friend in a hug. “I was hoping it would be you if it wasn’t me!”

      Megan’s excitement was infectious, and Jessie’s anxious energy quickly turned to eagerness. She wondered if her husband expected her to really go through with it, or if his rigging off the game had been a joke. Either way, the thought of checking out Brandon was intriguing. It had been a long time since she’d seen another man in the flesh, and even longer since it had been a guy so well endowed. Jessie’s lips twitched as she tried to tamp down a smile, but Megan knew her friend and saw how eager she was.

      “You’re not really going to do it, are you?” Taylor asked, the relief still visible on her face. “I mean, Jake is like right over there!” All the girls looked at Jessie eager to know if their married friend was going to try and take a peek at Brandon’s dick.

      “How would I even do it?” Jessie finally ventured. She was going to do it, but didn’t want to seem too eager in front of Taylor and Stephanie.

      “What? You haven’t been out of the game long enough to have forgotten how to get a guy’s pants off!” Megan reached out and tickled Jessie. “I know you still have it in you! Just channel that little ‘accident’ from earlier.”

      “You won’t have any trouble,” Madison encouraged. “Brandon is hot for you. Just get him alone.”

      “You’re really okay with this?” Jessie asked. She felt like Madison disagreeing was her last out from going through with this, but she hoped Madison was as chill as she seemed.

      “Oh yeah, we’ve got an open relationship,” Madison grinned. “Plus, I like fucking him after he’s been bad.”

      The girls broke into a fit of giggles. Jessie was horny from the frank talk, and a quick glance at the other women showed more than a few were sporting hard nipples. As if on cue, across the pool Brandon stood and headed towards the house. Jessie quickly moved to follow, but Megan grabbed her arm, pulling her close.

      “Take your phone! If we’re going to add a whole new category bigger than a Darren, I want a pic for proof!,” Megan whispered to her.

      “Okay,” Jessie said, grabbing her phone. She saw the surprised look on Taylor’s and Stephanie’s faces that Jessie was actually going to go through with it, but she didn’t have time to stop and consider their reactions or her reputation.

      “Have fun!” Megan called as Jessie walked around the pool.

      Jessie could feel the women’s eyes on her, but she kept hers on Jake. He was stuck talking with Jonathan and Alex, but his gaze tracked her progress towards the house. Jessie got to the door and paused, her hand on the handle and looked back at her husband. He broke into a grin and nodded his head towards the house.

      I love you, Jessie mouthed, wondering what this was going to mean for her marriage with her husband. Jake had never shown this side of himself before. Jessie wished there was time for them to talk this through, but circumstances seemed to be pushing her forward and she didn’t want to stop to think. Jake smiled warmly, then Jessie slipped into the house.
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      “Sorry,” Brandon said, practically running into Jessie as he exited the bathroom. Jessie stood her ground, staring up at him. He still had his shirt off. Up close his bronzed form seemed even more impressive. His shoulders were capped with muscles, his chest broad and firm, and his abs tapered down and together in a way that drew the eye towards his crotch.

      Jessie found her eyes staring at the bulge concealed by only a tight pair of swim trunks. Brandon wasn’t shy about his body, and his choice of the tight, thin, bright green shorts only served to accentuate his size. His cock moved, lengthening and uncoiling like a beast roused from slumber. Jessie pulled her eyes away, realizing she’d been staring.

      Brandon wasn’t any better, and Jessie realized the rousing of his dick was due to his eyes roving over her exposed body. The bikini she had on was small, the material thin enough that it didn’t cover her hard nipples. The inner and outer slopes of her breasts were on display and the cut of the bottoms left her hips almost completely exposed.

      “Like what you see?” Jessie ventured, causing Brandon to grin and finally pull his eyes up to her face.

      “I do, yes.” Brandon was smirking at her. He was hot and knew it. Jessie had always been attracted to that sort of arrogance in her fuck buddies. Jake had an easy confidence that she loved, but sometimes she missed the way guys like Brandon just expected her to drop her panties for them. She’d made it a habit of meeting those expectations. “Cute suit.”

      “Thanks,” Jessie smiled, looking into Brandon’s steady blue eyes. “Are you sure you don’t prefer what’s under it?”

      “Hmm,” Brandon rubbed his chin as if he was deep in thought. “Hard to tell. I didn’t get the best look earlier.”

      Jessie’s heart was hammering. Brandon was clearly interested in pushing this further. Technically, all Jessie had to do was get his cock out, get it hard, and snap a picture, but now that she was alone with Brandon, she knew that wasn’t going to be enough for her.

      “Sorry about that. Didn’t want to make it too obvious in front of the others,” Jessie said, sliding past Brandon into the bathroom. He was a big guy, so she had to press her body against his to fit. Brandon made no effort to move away. Jessie was a bit out of practice at seducing anyone other than her husband, but she still recognized when a guy was ripe for picking up. “Want a better look?”

      Brandon’s smile widened and he followed her in, closing the door gently behind him. Jessie felt small next to Brandon, which she supposed she was. Brandon was slightly taller than her husband, but it was his powerful frame that made her feel so petite. She hoped he was as strong as he looked.

      “You sure Madison will be okay with this?” Jessie teased, knowing she was.

      “Yeah. The slut is probably struggling not to play with herself out there,” Brandon laughed. “She really gets off when I get with a sexy woman, and you’re by far her hottest friend.”

      “Oh, what makes you think you’re going to get with me?” Jessie asked. She knew it was an inane question to ask considering she had just offered to get naked for him, but she liked to tease and make guys almost angry with lust. “I’m a happily married woman!”

      Brandon just smiled, then pushed the front of his shorts down, his cock spilling out in all its glory. He was only half-hard, but already it was clear he was far larger than her husband and bigger than her ex-friends with benefits Mathison… and probably even Darren. Darren was the biggest she or Megan had ever had. Megan had found him during their sophomore year, and the two had kept him busy the rest of the year until he graduated and moved away.

      Jessie still thought about Darren sometimes. She and Megan both considered him the best fuck they’d ever had and debated constantly about if he had been so good only because of his thick cock, or if that was just the cherry on top of his other sexual skills. Jessie licked her lips, wondering if Brandon could help settle the issue.

      “A happily married woman who is about to be a whole lot happier.” Brandon sounded cocky, but Jessie was very into it. He deserved to be cocky with a body and dick like that. She just quietly watched as he pushed his shorts over his defined quads and stepped out of them.

      “Fuck, you’re big,” Jessie whispered. Brandon smiled at her.

      “Show’s not free, slut.” Brandon’s harsh words clashed with his warm smile. Jessie loved it. Jake was just too nice to treat her like a slut and she was quickly realizing how much she had missed this.

      “Sorry,” Jessie muttered as she sank to her knees, slipping easily into a persona she had through long buried. She reached for Brandon’s cock, her engagement ring sparkling and drawing both participant’s eyes.

      “That’s hot as hell,” Brandon sighed when Jessie wrapped her hand around his heavy dick. She stroked him gently, quickly encouraging him to his full size.

      “What is?” Jessie asked, never pulling her gaze from his throbbing cock.

      “Your wedding ring right up next to my dick.”

      Jessie gasped at the direct reminder that she was married and holding another man’s cock. She felt a flash of guilt, her mind returning to her husband and how much they loved one another. Still, she rationalized, he had set this up as much as her.

      “You like that I’m cheating on Jake?” Jessie asked. The words made her feel unbelievably slutty. Nothing she had done in her past sank to this level of degeneracy. Jessie felt like herself, like a mask that she had been forced to wear had been pulled away. Before Brandon could answer, she leaned forward and sank her mouth around his cock.

      "Fucking hell! You're an eager little bitch, aren't you?" Brandon was shocked at the sudden aggressive behavior from Jessie but quickly recovered, putting a hand on the back of her head to encourage her. "I think you like the fact that you're cheating on Jake more than I do."

      Jessie moaned, nodding her head as she stared up into Brandon’s eyes. It really did turn her on. She was briefly disturbed by the fact that violating her vows was the most sexually satisfying experience of her life, but Brandon didn’t give her time to dwell on it.

      "Fuck, worship my cock!" Brandon pulled her down further on him. He was gentle but persistent and Jessie relaxed to let him slide his dick into her throat. “Damn, Jessie! Never had a girl take me in her throat before.”

      A swell of pride filled Jessie. She and Megan had practiced for months on dildos to take Darren, but even she was surprised that after so many years she was able to take Brandon’s so easily. Jessie pushed herself down until her nose was pressed against Brandon’s short pubes, holding herself there until her eyes watered and she was desperate for air. Brandon let her pull away, and Jessie greedily sucked down air.

      “I love your cock,” Jessie moaned, stroking Brandon while she recovered. “It’s so fucking perfect. So big.” Jessie paused, remembering the need to snap a picture for Megan. “Can you take a picture for me?” Jessie pointed at her phone on the counter.

      Brandon looked down at the redheaded wife. Her hair was messy, her makeup running, and she had the wild look of a woman that was up for anything. Jessie smiled at him, leaning forward to run her tongue along his hard manhood. Brandon grinned and grabbed her phone.

      “Have you ever cheated on Jake before?” Brandon asked, his cock twitching as he spoke. Jessie shook her head.

      “Never even been tempted before. I love him.” The affirmation of love for her husband while holding Brandon’s huge cock was incredible. The strangest mixture of arousal, love, and shame swirled inside of her.

      “Fuck,” Brandon grunted. “Somehow it’s hotter knowing you love Jake but are just such a horny slut you can’t resist cheating on him.”

      “Oh fuck,” Jessie sank her mouth down on Brandon, abandoning subtlety in favor of fucking her face with his dick. Brandon was right, it was just so damn taboo to talk about how much you loved your husband while sucking another man’s cock.

      “Yeah, just like that, slut!” Brandon grunted. He wrapped his hand in Jessie’s hair, holding her in place as he took over. Jessie relaxed, letting him take charge. She felt spit hanging off of her chin. “FUCK!”

      Jessie’s eyes widened as Brandon pushed himself down her throat, his cock swelling as he came. Jessie pushed back, wanting to taste him. Thick shots of cum filled her mouth, quickly overflowing and dripping down her chin. Jessie kept her eyes on Brandon’s.

      "Drink my cum!" Brandon grunted as Jessie milked every last drop from him. "Fuck!" Brandon panted, staring down at Jessie. She pulled off of him with a pop then opened her mouth to show off the thick pool of his seed. Jessie held her mouth open, waiting. Brandon grinned in disbelief, raising Jessie's phone to snap a picture. "Swallow."

      Jessie gulped loudly, her throat working overtime to swallow his load. “Damn you cum a lot!”

      “A hot bitch like you always gets my best.” Brandon looked down at Jessie. She was still stroking his cock. “Damn you’re horny.”

      Jessie couldn’t disagree. She was incredibly turned on, and a blowjob wasn’t enough. She wanted the high of going all the way.

      “Ever fucked a married woman before?” Jessie asked sweetly. She was gratified by the shock that ripped across Brandon’s face and the way his cock surged to attention.

      “No.”

      “Want to?” Jessie stood. Cum dripped off her chin onto her bikini top and slopes of her breasts. She reached behind her and untied the top, quickly letting it fall to the ground. The bottoms followed immediately, Jessie standing to give Brandon a good view of her lithe body.

      Her red hair cascaded down to her shoulders, framing her slender neck. Jessie was fit and proud of her body. Her small tits were perky and fit her slender frame. She was a natural redhead and had always kept a trimmed landing strip so that her lovers would know.

      “Over the counter. I want you to see how slutty you look while I fuck you like the cheating bitch you are.” Brandon almost sounded pissed, like he was upset on Jake’s behalf. Jessie didn’t care what his feelings were as long as he fucked her.

      Jessie loved his suggestion and sauntered to the counter. In the mirror, she watched as cum dripped off her face onto her body. Her pale skin was flushed from her arousal and the intensity of blowing Brandon. Jessie bent over the counter, spreading her legs to offer herself. It wasn’t her first time getting fucked in a strange bathroom, but it was her first time since getting married. The fact that it was with a man other than her husband was making it even better.

      “Damn, you’re wet!” Brandon said, eying her spread pussy. Jessie wasn’t just wet, she was so turned on that a trail of her arousal dangled from her exposed lips. “You’re really into this.”

      “Yes! Stop talking and fuck me!” Jessie wanted his cock in her before she changed her mind, or someone came to check on her. Brandon smacked her ass.

      “Chill, slut,” he said as Jessie moaned. The fair skin of her ass was already turning pink where had spanked her. “Condom?”

      “Nnnooooo,” Jessie whined. She had always liked it better bare, and if she was going to cheat on her husband, she wanted to do it properly.

      “Fuck, you’re so bad,” Brandon grinned, stepping up behind his married friend. Jessie pushed up onto her toes, highlighting her shapely calves and legs, and putting her at just the right height to get fucked. She knew her position was showing everything, including her tight asshole, but this was exactly what she wanted. Brandon needed to know how badly she wanted him. She briefly wondered if Brandon would be interested in taking her ass and if he would fit after so many years with only Jake’s smaller cock stretching her back door.

      Brandon didn’t give her any time to think. He grasped her hips, holding her in place as the head of his cock poked at her from behind. Neither made any effort to reach back and guide him in, Brandon because he didn’t care, and Jessie because she liked his rough and careless manner of taking her.

      “Fuck!” Jessie cried out when he finally shoved several inches of his cock into her. He was thick and didn’t give her any time to adjust, not that she wanted him to. Her pussy clung tightly to his manhood, stretching obscenely at the large intrusion. “You’re so big!”

      “Bigger than your husband?” Brandon grunted, pulling her back and burying his full length in the redhead. Her pussy opened eagerly for him, enveloping his cock in her warmth.

      “YES!” Jessie groaned. Her eyes were wide and wild in the mirror. She loved the way Brandon’s massive muscular torso and arms filled the edges of her vision, emphasizing just how at his mercy she was. He felt incredible. Even without the taboo nature of their coupling, Jessie knew sex with Brandon would rank among the best she’d ever had. With the added fact that she was cheating on her husband, every other encounter in her past felt amateur and fumbling. “Fuck, I love your cock!”

      Brandon grunted wordlessly and began spanking Jessie hard. The sharp sounds of his hand on her flesh filled the small room, accentuating the sounds of her moans and his cock working in and out of her. Jessie knew from experience that her fair skin was probably past the point of being pink and she would likely have dark red handprints and perhaps even bruises from Brandon’s handiwork. The thought that she would have to walk back to the pool with the evidence of her infidelity so apparent turned her on even more. Jessie’s legs burned with effort as she struggled to keep on her toes, but the feeling of getting spanked motivated her to press even harder, offering her ass up for punishment. She certainly deserved it.

      “Yes, baby! Punish me! I’m such a bad wife!” Jessie begged.

      “You really are,” Brandon grunted. “Are you and Jake open like we are?”

      “No!” Jessie moaned.

      “Damn.?” Brandon’s thrusts started to slow. “I thought you were just dirty talking.”

      “Don’t stop!” Jessie begged. “Please, don’t stop! I need your cock. Please, Brandon! He- he knows I’m up here.”

      “God damn!” Brandon started fucking her again. His spanks became wild, the force of his slaps nearly sending her crashing into the mirror. “You’re seriously fucked up. I thought you loved Jake.” Despite his apparent misgivings about her actually cheating, he didn’t stop and Jessie swore his cock felt even thicker.

      “I do love him. I love Jake so fucking much!” Jessie cried. It was true, she was madly in love with her husband, but this was fucking to satisfy a primal, animal need. Love had no place here. Well, no place except for how much she loved Brandon’s dick. “Right now, I just need you to fuck me! Your cock is in me, not Jakes.”

      Brandon’s face clenched, almost angrily as he took in Jessie’s behavior. She was thrusting back to meet him, her legs quivering and her back arched to make sure he got the best angle. Jessie might love her husband deeply, but in this moment, nothing mattered but her love Brandon's thick cock. Her submission was intoxicating, addicting. Jessie knew the effect she had on her partners, and Brandon was no different.

      “I’m going to fuck you again,” Brandon grunted, his balls twitching and rising. He struggled to hold off, wanting to prolong his conquest of the cheating wife as long as possible.

      “Whatever you want,” Jessie panted, meaning it. Sex with Brandon scratched an itch she had long ignored, but now that she had gotten a fresh taste of behaving like a slut, Jessie knew she would need it again. "I love your cock!"

      Brandon loved Jessie’s pussy and her adulterous behavior. Her total submission to him was too much and he gave in to the feeling that had been building within him. With a final hard spank, he grabbed her hips and buried himself deeply.

      Jessie’s gasp turned into a howl of pleasure as an orgasm ripped through her. She could feel Brandon’s cock swelling inside her spasming pussy. He pulled her hard against him, make sure she took his cum as deep inside of her as possible. It was the perfect end to the dirtiest sex of her life. Her pussy clenched rhythmically, milking Brandon and encouraging him to fill her completely.

      Jessie’s legs finally gave out, but Brandon easily held her limp form in place as he continued to cum. His seed began to seep from around where he filled her, dripping down her thighs. Both lovers panted, neither speaking as they recovered. Sweat dripped from their bodies. Jessie looked up in the mirror. Her hair and makeup were devastated and there was no way she would be able to hide what happened, even if by some miracle her ass wasn’t covered in handprints.

      “Damn, that was crazy,” Brandon finally said, letting her hips go and stepping back. Without his support, Jessie fell forward onto the counter, worn out. He reached out and softly stroked her ass. “I’ll get your number from Madison.”

      Jessie nodded, knowing that when he called, she would eagerly spread her legs for him again. She hoped Madison was willing to share. Brandon grinned, admiring Jessie’s body as he dressed himself. Without another word, he walked out, not bothering to close the door.
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      Jessie heard the ding of her phone and pushed herself up, cum running down her thighs. Despite the sex, after just a few minutes of rest her body was humming. She had never been a one-orgasm kind of girl and hoped her husband was interested in fucking her when they got home.

      Her phone was on a shelf behind her, propped up and still recording. Jessie was glad Brandon had thought of videoing their encounter and looked forward to getting herself off to it as she reminisced. There was a text from Megan. Megan’s interest wasn’t surprising, and Jessie eagerly engaged with her banter.

      Megan: So?! How big?!

      Jessie: Definitely his own class! Sorry Darren, Brandon’s now on top!

      She quickly attached the picture of her with Brandon’s cock in her mouth, as well as the video of her getting fucked. She and Megan used to exchange photos and videos all the time. Jessie had reluctantly stopped when she’d gotten serious with Jake. Sending the evidence of her infidelity to her friend sent a wicked thrill through her. Jake was definitely going to need to be on his A-game later to satisfy her.

      Jessie smiled and turned to see if she could salvage any part of her appearance. It would be tough, but Jessie thought she could at least make herself half-way presentable. Before she could get started, her phone exploded. She picked it up to look at Megan’s response and was horrified to see Madison, Taylor, and Stephanie joining in. She’d replied to Megan without realizing it was the group chat!

      Megan: Lucky bitch ;p

      Taylor: Wow… I’m actually jealous.

      Stephanie: Is that even real? I need you to show me how to deep throat Alex!

      Madison: Damn, next time I want to watch in person.

      Despite her embarrassment, Jessie was glad Madison seemed to be assuming there would be a repeat. Jessie started to type out a reply when movement in the mirror caught her attention. She looked up, startled to find her husband standing in the open bathroom door.

      Jessie’s body tensed, ready to flee. She was standing there naked, cum dripping out of her and drying on her face. Jake closed the door behind him, his face blank, unreadable. Jessie realized she was trapped and at the mercy of her husband, who might be understandably upset.

      “Was he good?” Jake finally asked, his voice flat. Jessie swallowed. She could lie, but the video was out there, and he was sure to get a copy if he hadn’t already.

      “Incredible,” Jessie whispered. “He’s really big.” Jake’s mouth twitched. His nostrils flared. Jessie looked down to find her husband’s bathing suit failing to contain his arousal. Jessie relaxed, breaking into a smile as she realized Jake was just putting on an act. “Babe, he fucked me soooo good!”

      “Slut.”

      “Yeah, you love me though,” Jessie backed towards the counter, her confidence growing as she took in her husband’s eyes following her hips. She pushed herself up on the counter, spreading her legs to reveal her used pussy. Jake stared at her display.

      “Fuck,” he whispered.

      “Do it. Fuck me,” Jessie hissed, bringing a look of raw need to her husband’s face. “I need you. I need to know you still love me.”

      Jake tore the drawstring of his board shorts trying to get them off, discarding the shorts as he crossed the room. Jessie had never seen him so hard before and the angry red veins stood out in such relief that she worried that it ached.

      Normally Jake was a considerate lover. He loved foreplay as much as she did, so the two usually spent more time kissing, petting, and licking each other than actually fucking. Seeing his wife freshly used by another man and not ashamed at all brought out something in Jake that neither knew was buried deep inside of him.

      Wordlessly, Jake buried his cock in his wife in one hard stroke, his path eased by the mixture of her arousal and Brandon’s cum. He didn’t wait for Jessie to adjust, not that she needed any time after Brandon’s cock, but started fucking her immediately. His thrusts were hard, slamming their bodies together with enough force Jessie would probably be bruised.

      “You feel like a slut,” Jake grunted. Jessie moaned, knowing it was true. Not only was her pussy slick with another man’s cum, but Brandon’s cock was thick and she had to admit Jake felt smaller than usual after Brandon.

      “Brandon is bigger than you,” Jessie gasped out. Jake grunted at the words, his pace picking up. “My ass is still tight though. He hasn’t fucked me there, yet.”

      “Yet?” Jake growled, his eyes bore into Jessie’s. He pulled out, reaching down to guide his cock towards his wife’s ass. He rubbed his cock around, finding her rosebud already slick from the cum that had run out of her pussy. He pushed, her ass parting to take the head of his dick easily.

      “Do it!” Jessie encouraged, pulling at her husband. “Treat me like a bitch!”

      “You are a bitch,” Jake grunted, driving his cock into her. Jessie howled in pleasure. She was no stranger to anal with her husband, and her arousal seemed to make every sensation feel amazing.

      “Yes! Fuck, I love you!” Jessie cried out as her husband roughly took her ass. “God, just fuck me. Please, babe! I fucking love you!”

      Jake was fucking her as hard as he could, struggling not to cum. Her brazen infidelity had aroused him more than any porn, but the juxtaposition with her desperate expressions of love was like a drug that he couldn’t get enough of.

      “Fuck, Jessie. I love you!” Jake came hard, his wife’s tight ass milking him. The half-hour since he had watched Jessie disappear after Brandon had been the ultimate foreplay, preparing him for this moment. He screamed wordlessly, his hand’s turning white as he gripped his wife’s hips.

      Besides being a slut, Jessie had always been turned on by her partner's pleasure. Jake's unabashed desire for her and the bliss he was now experiencing might have been enough stimulation for Jessie even without the cock in her butt. Jessie’s voice joined her husband, her ass pulsing around his cock as she came for the second time. She always enjoyed anal, but this was the first time she had ever orgasmed from anal alone. Pleasure radiated out from her core, mingling with the tingles from her pussy and ass.

      Jessie pulled her husband to her, their lips meeting as they kissed hungrily. Their mouths and tongues pressed desperately against one another, each finding affirmation of their partner's love. As the aftershocks of their orgasms died down, Jessie started giggling.

      “What?” Jake asked, breaking the kiss.

      “You were really turned on.”

      “Yeah…”

      “Did you think I was going to fuck him?” Jessie asked.

      “No, but I hoped you would,” Jake admitted. “I thought you might get naked, maybe tease him or give him a handjob…”

      “What?” Jessie was surprised by her husband’s admission. “You wanted me to?”

      “Yeah,” Jake blushed. “I don’t know why. I never thought about this before, but I saw you and Megan looking at him. You had this look on your face of sexual hunger, like you wanted to devour him. I liked it. It seemed like I was seeing you for the first time, and I wanted more.”

      “Damn,” Jessie was surprised. Her husband had never hinted at anything like this before. “That’s different for you.”

      “Sorry. I messed up. I never should have rigged the straw game.”

      “No!” Jessie started giggling. “Thank god you did. Brandon was incredible!” Jake’s cock twitched. “And that was the best you’ve ever fucked me. You made me cum from anal!” Jake smiled at his wife’s words. Jessie’s phone buzzed, a reminder that they were at a friend’s house. “Ugh, we should probably get out of here. You looked kind of angry when you came in here, so Megan is probably worried about me.”

      The couple broke apart, cleaning up as best they could. Their eyes kept finding each other, smiles breaking onto their faces when they caught one another stealing glances. Jessie's heart felt warm. It was clear Jake still loved her, and somehow this open acceptance of her illicit behavior only made her love him more. She slid her suit on and checked herself out in the mirror. Definitely well-fucked looking, she thought. She turned and found Jake watching her.

      “Would you want to fuck him again?” Jake asked.

      “Yes,” Jessie admitted after only a moment’s hesitation. There was no use in lying. Jessie was going to show him the video and it would show the truth.

      “Good,” Jake grinned. “Next time I want to watch.”

      Jessie started laughing. “Madison said the same thing!” Jake gave her a funny look. “Uh, it’s a long story… I kind of replied to the wrong thread and sent a video to all the girls…”

      “Wow,” Jake’s eyes widened. “Guess no keeping this secret.”

      “No, sorry.” Jessie was sorrier about this than the actual cheating. It was one thing to tell Megan and Jake, but she didn’t want her husband to feel like less of a man. Jessie had embraced her reputation as a slut and would again, but Jake hadn’t had a choice.

      “That’s okay. It kind of turns me on that all your friends know what a slut you are,” Jake grinned.

      "Megan has known I was a slut for years," Jessie hesitated. "Before I met you, the two of us were quite the team.”

      “Really?” Jake’s eyes lit up. “Did you two, like, you know?”

      “Fuck?” Jessie laughed. A thought occurred to her, one so simple and obvious she was shocked she hadn’t thought of it before. She and Megan had shared guys for years, but that had ended when Jessie fell in love with Jake. Why she had never thought to invite her best friend to bed with Jake was baffling now that she thought about it. “Want to watch us? It’s been a few years since I ate pussy, but I used to be able to make her cum non-stop for like ten minutes.”

      Jessie was gratified by the look of awe on her husband’s face. Guys had always been happily surprised when she and Megan hooked up in front of them, but seeing that same look on her husband’s face was far more satisfying than seeing it on some random fuck buddy’s.

      “Maybe she’ll let you fuck her too. She did always think you were cute,” Jessie teased, knowing Megan would probably fuck Jake on the side of the pool in front of everyone given the chance.

      “Uh, are you sure?” Jake asked nervously as if he feared a trap. Jessie only answered with a wink.

      “How do I look? The girls all knowing I got fucked is one thing, but I don’t want your friend’s thinking less of you.” Jessie presented her body, turning slowly.

      “Babe, your ass has bruises in the shape of handprints. Everyone is going to know.” Jake burst into laughter. “It’s okay, really. I knew you had a reputation when I asked you out. It’s kind of hot knowing everyone thinks you’re a slut.”

      “You’re sure?” Jessie pouted. She had always loved her reputation but knew how intimidating it could be for guys. “What about Alex?” Jessie was most worried about Jake’s best friend and the best man as their wedding.

      “We can talk later,” Jake pulled her out of the bathroom. “Alex has always had the hots for you and I want to show you off some more.”

      “Oh,” Jessie was surprised, but let herself be pulled along. She had to admit Alex was cute, but he was also married and in love with Stephanie. The thought of Stephanie brought the memory of her text to mind. Maybe she could teach her some blow job tips using Alex…

      Jessie shook her head. She’d just cheated on her husband for the first time and was already thinking about how to get with his best friend! She looked at her husband, who was eagerly leading her back out to their friends. Somehow, she thought he wouldn’t mind if she ended up in Alex’s bed.
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