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“Hello! We need to talk...”




Wendy smiled at me nervously,
but she didn't come right in.
She waited for me

to invite her in.




I agked her

to come and <it down,
and then got her

a cup of coffee.




Wendy looked abgolutely
radiant in gpite of the
gituation. She had worn
a very casual outfit, a
t-shirt and jeans.




I could have gotten
hard staring at her
as we talked back
to the kitchen, but
I tried to keep my
calm.

R,

/




We gat at the table,
close to each other
but <till facing.




She wag kneading

her hands nervously
while she waited for
me, and then I swear
that the coffee cup
wag shaking ag she
took it from me.

/




I didn't say anything,
[ just sat quietly and
waited while she took
{| a sip of coffee, and
then she started in.




"First, | have to tell
you that yesterday
wag wonderful.

I loved making love
with you. I won't try
and say it wasn't the

best sex I've had in
a very long time."




"But you're
married to my
daughter, for
God's sake!
What have we

done?"




She wag almost
crying, and I knew
that she wag really
struggling. I reached
out and took her
hand and held it.




She seemed very
nervous about the
touch, but she let
me hold her hand
and relaxed a little
bit when [ started

talking.




"Wendy, I love
your daughter,
and I know you
do too. And 1
know you love
Alan and I do

too!"




"I wouldn't want
to hurt either of
them for anything,
you have to know
that. So we have
to figure out how

to deal with this
new reality."




"I don't regret our
time together, but

I also know that we
have to live together
ag a family in gpite
of what happened.

We cannot let thig
break ug apart!"




She wag staring
into my eyes now,
and I saw love
mixed with
nervousness and
even gome fear.

This wag a very
conflicted woman.




"John, I know you
and I know that
you didn't mean
for this to happen.
Neither did I!




But it did happen,
and we need to
figure out how to
deal with it. What
can we do?




I don't want anyone

to be hurt, so we have
to keep the secret. We
can never talk about it
around them. Not ever."




"And we can't be
acting like we are
undressing each
other when we

are all together.
You can't be
staring at my
agg like you just
did. We have to
stay in control!"




I caid, "How did
you know that
I wag staring?

How?"

She laughed and
gaid... "A woman
always knows."




I blughed a little,
embarragced at

being caught.
I never thought

she would have
known!




She pushed her
chair back and

got up from the
table, surpricing

me a little. She
gaid, "I need more
coffee.." and che
went over and
refilled

her cup.




I watched her
ag she did, and
she gaid over
her choulder:
"Yes, you are
still staring

at my ags. You
need to stop."
And she giggled
like a little girl
as che came
back and <at
down.




I said, "Wendy,
what do you
want me to say
or do? I promige
that it will never
happen again.

We made a
migtake and
we'll never let it

happen again.
OK?"




And ag 1 gaid
it, I looked at
Wendy, and
noticed that

her tite were
different than

they usgually
were. They
weren't
encaged in
that mongter
bra today!




It looked like it
was pink under
her t-chirt, and
I could <ee the
fullnegs of them
¢pilling out over

the tops of the
cups! She wag

wearing a new
bral




I couldn't help
but stare,
shocked at thig

new revelation.




Wendy <aid,
shyly. "I never
caid anything
about it not
happening
again.”




She blushed.

"I just don't want

to hurt our family.
But I also can't stop
thinking about how
good it felt to make

love again.”




I pulled my eyes
from her chest
and looked at her,
my jaw open and
shocked at what
I wag seeing and

hearing! She
wanted more! She
wasn't quilty, she
was fucking horny!




She gaid, "Well,

I see that you
have noticed my
new outfit, so

I might as well
give you a better

look."




And she stood up
and quickly pulled
the shirt off, her
tite jiggling as the
ghirt pulled them
up and then

released them.
Her bra wag a

completely new
look.




It wag pink with a
deep cleavage and
a little roge at the
bage between the

cups.




The cups held her
tite up but they
were not covered
completely. In fact,
they barely
covered her

nipples.




She smiled and gaid,
'l guess you like it,
huh? Well, you might
want to see the rest
before you decide."




And she quickly
pulled her jeans
off and revealed

a very gexy pair
of matching pink

panties that
barely covered
her mound.




She kicked them off
and away, then she
gave a quick turn
and showed me that
the thong was tight
between her cheeks.




And her asg wag
much tighter than
you would ever

expect on a woman
of her age.




My cock was hard
and throbbing in
my shorte by now,
and I wag goaking
the front with

pre cum,




I wag in shock that
she wag in front of
me again, nearly
nude and
unbelievably sexy.




She had even trimmed
her pusgy! What wag
Alan going to say!
Wendy said in her
most seductive voice..




"Can we go
upstaire now?
I need more, and soon.

OK?"
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