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His mouth on my mouth. His tongue in my mouth. Wet. Sloppy. I no can breathe. I no try.

His cock inside me deep. So deep. I feel him touch something I no know I have inside me. I make sound into his mouth. Mmph. Unh. Mmph.

He so big. He so big inside me. I no know dick go this deep. I no know body have this much room.

Aaron try go here. Two and half year Aaron try. Aaron little white finger go in me one knuckle and stop. Aaron little white dick — limp, short — barely make it past the lip of me and stop. Two and half year of barely-past-the-lip.

Marcus past Aaron whole dick in two second. Past where my own finger ever reach. Past where I no have name for, past where Aaron no know exist.

I feel him in my belly. I feel him push my stomach from inside. I look down between us and I see my belly move. I see Marcus push my belly out from inside me. I never see this. I never know body do this.

He pull out slow. I feel every inch come out. I feel empty when he leave. I feel like he take part of me with him. I no want empty. I no want empty ever again.

He slam back in. Hard. All the way. Hit the place at the back. Make my eye roll up. Make my mouth open and no sound come out.

Black cock so deep in wife pussy that white husband white dick never touch. Aaron no know that place exist. Aaron no know I have place. Aaron no know wife body have room for real man.

Oh god. Oh god.

He big. He so big. He real.

Aaron little white loser. Little white finger. Little white nothing.

This what cock supposed to be. Two and half year I think Aaron little dick is what dick is. Now Marcus show me. Aaron little. Aaron loser. Aaron nothing.

My leg around his back, my ankle cross at his ass, my arm around his neck. I pull him into me. I no let him go. I never want let him go.

This is Aaron bed. Mine and Aaron bed. The sheet I wash Wednesday. The pillow he snore on every night for two and half year. I am here in this bed with this man and his cock in me and his tongue in my mouth and I no know who I am anymore.

I bad wife. I nasty cheating wife. I worst wife.

The thought come and I open my mouth wider for his tongue. I suck on his tongue. I bite his lip. I make wet sound between us I never make in my life. Aaron kiss closed-mouth like he afraid of germ. Like he kiss his sister at airport. This kiss is mouth open and tongue and teeth and spit and noise.

His tongue go past my teeth. Past my own tongue. To the back of my throat. I gag — mmph — I no pull away. I want it deeper.

He suck my tongue into his mouth. He suck on my tongue like I his cock. He suck and I make sound into his face — mmmph, mmmph — I no can stop the sound.

I never have tongue in my mouth before. I no know mouth do this. Two and half year of marriage and one boyfriend before that and never one tongue. Never one mouth open. Never one this.

Spit run down my chin. His spit. My spit. Both. I no can tell. The spit run from the corner of my mouth to my jaw to my neck and pool in the place where my collarbone meet. I feel the wet pool there. I no wipe. I want more.

He bite my lip. Hard. I cry small into his mouth — unh — and he swallow the cry. I bite his lip back. Hard. I no can tell whose teeth on whose lip. I no care.

His mouth pull off my mouth. Slip down. Open mouth on my jaw. Tongue out on my throat. Tongue trail wet line from my throat back up to my chin. Then back to my mouth — hungry, open, wet.

Mmmph. Mmph.

The kiss go on so long I lose minute. I lose what I doing before. The squelch of his cock in me become same rhythm as the squelch of his tongue in my mouth.

Mouth fucked. Pussy fucked. Both wet. Both squelch. Both make noise.

Mmph. Unh. Ahh into his mouth. He swallow every sound I make.

I no kiss before. I know that now. Whatever I did before with mouth — that no kiss. This kiss.

Aaron little white mouth kiss with lip closed. Aaron kiss like he scared his tongue fall out. Two and half year Aaron little mouth on my mouth and never one time tongue come out.

Aaron no know what mouth do. Aaron no know how Black man kiss. Aaron no know how Black tongue go inside Asian wife mouth. Aaron no know wife open her mouth for Black man like she open her leg for Black man.

Aaron no know.

Squelch sound from where he go in me. Loud. Wet. He pull out almost all the way and slam back in and I hear the wet sound and I hear my own moan break in my throat.

Aaron think I home. Aaron think I cleaning. Aaron think his good little Asian wife being good little Asian wife at home for him. Aaron think tonight he come home and eat the food and watch the TV and snore on his pillow.

Aaron no know wife in his bed open her leg for the Black man he hire. Aaron no know Black cock so deep in wife pussy she forget her own name. Aaron no know wife pussy wet on his sheet — wet for Black man.

Aaron never know nothing.

I laugh. I no know why. The laugh come out of my mouth into his mouth and he stop kissing me and look down at me and I look up with tear at the corner of my eye.

"You good, bitch?"

His voice low. Not soft. Just low. Just flat.

"I bad. I bad wife. Marcus. I so bad."

"Shut up. Shut up and take it."

He push in deeper. I make sound I no can control.

"Mmph — unh — ahhh — fuck —"

Look at me. Look at where I am. I in marriage bed. The bed I marry into. The bed I lie next to husband two and half year. He no make me wet not one time. Not one. Two and half year I dry, lie there and pretend. Now this. Now this man come into my house, into my room, into my bed, and I open. I open and I no can close.

His hand grab my breast. Squeeze. Twist nipple. I scream into his shoulder. He kiss my neck. Bite. Suck hard. He leave mark. He leave mark on Aaron wife neck.

Aaron wife. I Aaron wife. I Mrs. Whitaker. I have ring, I have visa, I have name. Aaron name. Whitaker. I sign Whitaker on credit card. I tell my mother back home I Mrs. Whitaker now. I Mrs. Whitaker.

And I getting fuck. In Mr. Whitaker bed. By the Black man Mr. Whitaker hire.

The headboard hit the wall. Hit. Hit. Hit. The wood of Mr. Whitaker headboard hit the drywall of Mr. Whitaker bedroom every time Marcus drive into me. Mr. Whitaker pick this bed at the store. Mr. Whitaker pay for this bed. Mr. Whitaker lie in it every night for two and half year and pretend he know what to do with wife in it.

The mattress under me. Mr. Whitaker mattress. Where his little white dick lay limp every Sunday morning while wife wake up wet next to him. Where he take his two minute and roll over and snore. The mattress that no know what real fuck feel like.

It know now.

The pillow next to my head. Mr. Whitaker pillow. The one he drool on every night. The one he breath stale onto every morning. Tonight Mr. Whitaker come home from his office and put his face on this pillow and no know his wife head been bouncing on it for one hour with Black man cock in her.

The bed creak under us. The headboard hit the wall harder. My hair stick to the pillow with Marcus sweat on it.

Mr. Whitaker bed know now. The bed know what wife sound like when wife pussy work. The bed never hear that sound before.
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I taste his sweat. I taste his spit and my spit mix on my tongue and I no can tell which is which. The kiss so wet. I never kiss like this. I never know mouth could do this. Aaron mouth never do this. Aaron mouth dry. Aaron mouth scared.

The squelch get louder. I so wet. I never been this wet in my life. The sheet wet under me. The Aaron sheet. I feel wet on my back where I sweat through. My hair stuck to my face, in my mouth, in his mouth.

I leak on Aaron sheet. I leak on Aaron pillow. Tonight he come home and put his face on this pillow and breathe.

The wet spot growing under me. Aaron sleep on this side. Aaron lie his back down on this wet tonight and no know what he lie on. He think wife wash sheet today. He think wife clean.

Wife clean. Wife pray. Wife make pussy wet for Black man at three in afternoon and lie back down for white husband at ten.

Aaron no know wife pussy work for Black man. Aaron think wife dry like his white dick. He so wrong.

I laugh again into Marcus mouth.

"Marcus —"

"Yeah, bitch."

Bitch.

He call me bitch. Aaron call me sweetheart, honey, babe like I his college girl. Two and half year Aaron call me name from greeting card. Bitch. Marcus say it flat. Like fact. Like he just call me what I am. He no wrong.

I no can finish thought. He drive into me hard and the thought break.

Mmph. Unh. Mmph.

"You been a bad bitch, Mrs. Whitaker."

Voice low. Right in my ear. Breath hot on my neck.

"I bad. I bad. I so bad."

"Tell me, bitch."

"I bad wife. I nasty wife. I cheat. I cheat on Aaron. I — I — I bring you in his bed —"

Mmph. Unh. Ahh.

"— I bring you in our bed and I let you fuck me and I no want you stop, Marcus, I no want — I no want you ever stop —"

Aaron at his office right now. Aaron answer email. Aaron drink coffee. Aaron think about dinner. Aaron think wife at home — wife Mai — wife good Asian wife — wife pray —

Wife on her back. Leg around the Black man he hire. Black cock so deep in wife she forget her name. Wife mouth full of Black spit. Wife Asian pussy stretch on Black cock for first time in her life.

Aaron no know.

Aaron never know.

Squelch. Squelch. Wet. Wet between us where he go in and out and in and out.

Ahhh. Mmph. Ahhh.

He grab my throat. Light. Just hold. Just remind me.

"Whose pussy this, bitch."

"Your. Sir. Your, sir."

"Whose husband sleep in this bed."

"Aaron. Mr. Whitaker. Aaron Whitaker."

"What he got."

"Little. Little white dick. Two inch. Two minute. Aaron little. Aaron nothing."

"And me."

"You big. You so big. You real. You real cock. Aaron no man. You man, sir."

"I'm better than your husband, bitch?"

"Yes sir. You better. You so much better. Aaron nothing. Aaron little white loser. You — you daddy — please — please —"

The word come out before I know. Daddy. I no plan it. I no plan any of it. The word fall out my mouth and I say it again because I no can stop.

"Daddy. Please daddy. Please daddy fuck me harder. Please —"

He grunt. He fuck me harder. Pin my wrist over my head with one hand. Other hand at my throat. Not choke. Just hold.

Unh — unh — unh — mmph —

I forget I am wife.

I forget I am Mrs. Whitaker.

I forget Aaron name for one second.

For one second in this bed with his cock in me — one second — I forget everything except Marcus weight and the squelch and the wet between my leg.

"Tell daddy you cumming, bitch."

"I cum. I cumming. Daddy I cumming. Sir — daddy — oh god — oh god — I cumming — daddy daddy daddy I cumming —"

It hit me.

I no have word. I no have word for what hit me. Whole body lock and shake and break. I scream into Marcus mouth. The squelch get loud. I cum and cum and cum and I no know cumming go this long. I no know cumming feel like this.

When it done my face wet. Not from sweat. Not from spit. Tear. Hot tear run down my temple into my hair onto Mr. Whitaker pillow.

I cry into Marcus shoulder. I cry because I never knew. I never knew. I never knew it could be like this.

The tear keep coming.
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I in the shower. Water hot. Hot like I want it. Steam fill the glass.

The water run down my back, down my ass, down the back of my leg. I close my eye. I lean against the tile.

My hand drift between my leg without me deciding. My hand find the place that been quiet too long. My finger circle. Slow. Two and half year I no do this. I forget I can do this.

The fantasy come without me asking. A man in the shower with me — big, heavy, no face, just weight. He pin me on the tile and his cock push into me from behind and he bite my neck. The water run down both of us.

I moan. Out loud. Into the steam. The bathroom big and empty and Aaron at his office and nobody to hear.

My finger faster. The fantasy bigger. The man fuck me hard and I push my ass back into him and his hand grab my breast and his other hand grab my throat and I —

The cum building. Stomach tight, leg tight. So close. So —

The phone ring on the counter outside the shower.

I freeze. Hand still on me. Phone keep ringing. The cum slide away. I no want move. I want answer the cum, not the phone.

Phone keep ringing.

I slam the water off. Step out dripping on the tile. Steam follow me out. Grab the phone off the counter. Aaron name on the screen with the small picture of him next to it.

Annoyance hot in my chest.

"Hello."

The blunt come out before I catch it. Two and half year of holding back leak through one second on a Friday.

"Hey sweetheart, you busy?"

I close my eye. Breathe. Find the wife voice the way I find it every day for two and half year.

"Hi honey. Sorry. Sorry baby. I just out the shower. What you need."

"Sorry honey. Listen — I forgot the Henderson file in my home office. I got the pitch tomorrow morning, I need it tonight to look over. Marcus is gonna swing by around four to grab it. Just set it on the entry table for him so you don't have to deal. Be nice to him, he's having a rough week."

"Okay honey. I do it. I do it now. Don't worry."

"You're a good wife, Mai. Love you."

"Love you too, baby."

He hang up.

I look at the phone in my hand. Aaron picture still glow on the screen. The smile he give the camera. The wrinkle around his eye.

The cum gone. The fantasy gone.

The annoyance still here.

I sit down on the bathroom floor. Naked. Wet. The towel still hang on the hook. I no reach for it. The tile cold under my ass. Water bead on my collarbone, drip down my chest, drip on the floor.

The cum gone. The mood gone. But the brain take over now.

How I here. In this big quiet house in Texas with the AC click on every five minute and a husband who barely hard.

Six year ago. The coffee shop in my city. Aaron in a wrinkled blue shirt, jet-lag eye, paying too much for the iced coffee because the menu in my language and he no can read it. Me at the counter. Twenty-eight year old. Long black hair tied up. The English I pick up from the barista job not great but enough. I help him. He smile slow at me. He tip too big. He come back next day. He come back day after. He there for one week — just passing through — and by the third day he ask me to dinner.

Aaron in his thirties then. Tall enough, sweet, stable, American, educated. Eye that look at me like I beautiful. The first man older than me who look at me like that. I fall fast.

Four month later he propose at the same coffee shop on his fourth visit back. I say yes before he finish the sentence.

Visa paper. Plane ticket. Houston courthouse wedding. Big house in Sugar Land. AC always on, husband always tired. Husband barely hard, two minute and snore.

Two and half year of Mrs. Whitaker.

I thought I win the lottery. I thought I lucky girl from poor place who marry good American man. I do everything right. I cook, I clean, I pray Sunday. I no ask for nothing. I be the wife my mother teach me to be.

I sit on the bathroom floor naked dripping wet and I look at the ceiling and I laugh small.

Lottery. Lucky.
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I get back in the shower.

The water cold now. I no fix it. Just rinse. The soap, the shampoo. My hand stay on my arm and on my hair. No go between my leg this time. Aaron voice ruin the mood the way Aaron voice ruin everything.

I turn the water off. Step out. Towel.

Wipe the steam off the mirror with my hand. Look.

Mai. Thirty-four. Wet hair stuck to my shoulder, trail water down my back. Gold skin shine in the bathroom light. Water bead on my collarbone. Drip down between my small breast. My nipple still hard from the shower fantasy. Pink under gold. My stomach flat and wet. The shape of my hip. The dark patch of hair between my leg.

I look at myself wet and dripping and naked and I think:

This pretty body wasted on a husband who barely hard.

Aaron come home in five hour and he no eat it.

The smirk pull at the corner of my mouth in the mirror.

I do this.

I no even know what I doing yet. I just feel the smirk pull.

I wrap the towel tight around me. Tuck the corner at my chest. I walk to the closet. Skip the dress, skip the panty, skip the bra. I pick up the silk robe Aaron buy me last Christmas — short, knee-length, navy with white flower print. I slide it on over the towel. Tie the sash loose.

I brush my hair. Look in the closet mirror.

Bored housewife in a robe.

Just a thrill, I tell myself. Just see his face when I open the door. That all. He take the binder. He leave. Aaron no know. Nothing happen.

Lie one. Lie two. Lie three.

The smirk still there.

I walk to Aaron home office. Open the desk drawer. The file right there where he say. Big black file. The Henderson name on the spine in white sticker. I pick it up.

I walk down the hall toward the entry door. Stop at the entry table.

I look at the binder in my hand. Look at the table. Look at the front door.

If I put the binder on this table, Marcus knock, take the binder, leave. Two minute. He never come inside. He never see me in this robe.

I turn around. Walk back. Set the binder on the kitchen island.

I no remember deciding. But the binder on the island now. He have to come inside. Walk past the living room. See me on the way.

The smirk still there.

I walk to the living room. Sit down on the couch. Cross my leg. The robe split high on my thigh. The towel under it ride up. I no fix it.

The cicada loud through the window. The clock tick on the wall. The AC click on. Texas heat shimmer on the driveway outside the bay window. Ninety-seven degree the phone say earlier.

I sit. The smirk fade some. The aching from the shower come back. My body remember the fantasy. My hand stay on my thigh.

3:55. Phone buzz on the side table. Aaron. Should be there any minute, love you.

I no answer.

4:11.

The doorbell.

I stand up.

The smirk come back.

I walk slow toward the front door. The robe brush my thigh with each step. The sash loose at my waist. I tug it tighter. Then loose again. Then in between. I no can decide.

I walk the last few step to the door. The cold tile under my bare feet. The towel under the robe. The robe over the towel. Sash loose enough to fall but tight enough to hide.

I put my hand on the doorknob.

The annoyed smirk on my face.

Okay, I think. Let see what happen.
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I gonna —

I gonna —

I no can. I no can stop it. The thing happen and I no can stop it.

My back arch off the bed. My mouth open. For one second no sound come out. Just open mouth and shaking and the lock of my whole body around him.

Then the wail.

It come from deep. Deep in my belly. Deep in the place Marcus cock been pushing for so long. The wail rip out of me high and broken and loud loud loud. I no recognize my own voice. The sound coming from my own throat is not mine. The sound is someone else.

I never make sound like this in my life.

Then the wet.

Hot. So hot. I feel it inside me before it come out. Pressure. Pressure. Push out — push out — push —

The cum burst out of me.

Splash on my thigh, splash on Marcus belly, splash up high enough to hit my own chest. So much. So much. I no know woman body have so much in it.

I look down. Between us. I see the wet pour out of me where his cock go in. I see it shoot out when he pull back. Spray. I never know woman body do this. I think it impossible. But the wet on my chest, the wet on my thigh, the wet on Marcus belly. So I do it. I do it. I making this wet.

I no understand. I no understand what come out of me. I think I lose control. I think I wet myself on his cock, on Mr. Whitaker bed. But it no smell like that. It hot and wet and clear and it spray and spray.

I feel my face hot. Hot shame. Hot panic. I think Marcus think I wet myself on him. I think Marcus stop, Marcus disgusted. I want apologize — I want say sorry — but I no can talk. The mouth no work. The wail still coming and the cum still coming and I no can speak.

And Marcus no stop.

He just keep going. He just keep fucking.

Ahhh — ahhh — mmph — ahhh —

He fuck me through it. He push in and the cum push out of me around his Black cock. He pull out one inch and the cum follow him out. He drive back in and push more cum out of me. The squelch loud. So wet. So wet between us I no can hear nothing else. The squelch the only sound in the world.

The sheet under my ass — the Mr. Whitaker sheet — soak through. Wet pool around my ass and my lower back. My hair stuck in the pool. The pool grow.

I shake.

My whole body shake. My leg shake, my arm shake, my belly shake, my breast shake. My teeth chatter. The shake go from my toe up to my head and back down again. Wave after wave. I no can stop it.

Then another burst.

Smaller this time. But still hot. Still wet. The cum push out around Marcus cock. Run down my ass. Soak the sheet more. The pool bigger now.

I scream. The scream just come out. No word. Just scream into the room.

Ahhhhh — ahhhh — mmph — ahhhh —

Marcus pin my wrist down with one hand. His other hand grip my hip and hold me to the bed. He keep fucking. He fuck me through the scream the way he fuck me through the wail.

What happen. What happen. What happen.

What this thing inside me. Where it come from. Where it been all this time. Two and half year inside me hiding. The whole two and half year I think Aaron broken or I broken. Now I know — Aaron broken. Aaron try and try and never reach. Aaron never get deep, never make me wet like this. Not one drop. Two and half year and never one drop.

Marcus get it out in fifteen minute. Black cock get it out. Two and half year of marriage and fifteen minute with Black cock and the bed soaking under me.

I cry.

Tear come from my eye and run down my temple into my hair. Hot tear. Tear mix with sweat. Sweat mix with cum. The whole bed wet now. Wet under me, wet under him, wet between us. My body wet, his body wet.

I no can think. I no have brain. The brain melt out with the cum.

Marcus look down at me. His face above mine. Sweat drip from his chin onto my open mouth. I open my mouth wider and the sweat go in. I swallow it. Salt. Salt and skin and his taste in my throat.

He smile small.

"Good girl."

Two word.

Just two flat word.

The two word hit something inside me. The pussy hear them. The pussy answer.

I cum again. Just from the word.

Smaller this time. But it come. Out around his cock. Hot push of wet. I make small sound — broken sound — half-sob half-moan — and it come.

He keep fucking.

The aftershock keep coming. Small wave after wave after wave. My body twitch every few second. My pussy clench around him on its own. Squeeze him. Release. Squeeze. Release. I no control it. The pussy do what the pussy want.

Unh. Mmph. Unh.

I no know how long pass. Could be minute. Could be hour. Time stop working.

Just wet, just shake, just Marcus cock inside me steady steady steady.

Just my mouth open and the sound come out and I no know what the sound is.

Just the cum keep leaking out around him and soaking the sheet and dripping on the mattress and pooling under my ass.

I cum and cum and cum and cum.

Marcus no stop.

He no stop.
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I grab his face. Both my hand. Pull his mouth down on my mouth.

The kiss not kiss. The kiss is fight, is fuck. My tongue in his mouth deep. His Black tongue in mine deeper. I no kiss him. I drink his mouth, drink his tongue. I want all of him in my mouth.

I bite his lip. He bite my tongue. I bite back. Hard. The bite hot. The bite good.

The spit between us. So much spit. Spit run down my jaw, down my throat, pool on my collarbone. His spit my spit mix. I no can tell which. I no care. I want all of it. I want all his spit in my mouth.

His tongue go deep. Too deep. I gag on it. I cough into his mouth. He no pull back. He push deeper. I cough again. The cough come out his nose this time. He swallow my cough.

I lick the inside of his cheek, bite his lip again, suck on his tongue. I want him deeper.

I want his mouth deeper, his cock deeper, him deeper everywhere. I no can have enough. Two and half year of nothing and now I want everything.

My hand slide off his face. Down his neck, down his shoulder, down his back.

His back wet. Sweat run down it. Black skin slick under my hand. So much muscle. Hard muscle. Big back, big shoulder. I never touch back like this. Aaron back soft, nothing. This back something.

So big. So Black. So real. I run my hand up and down. Side to side. I no want stop touching this back. The muscle move under my palm when he thrust into me. Each push and pull, the muscle work. The whole back work when he fuck me. Every muscle.

I drag my nail down. Hard. Five line down his Black back. I feel skin lift under my nail. Wet under my nail. I no can see what. I no care. He grunt into my mouth and his cock drive into me harder.

I do it again. Harder. Both hand this time. Ten line. Wet line. Deep line.

I dig my nail in deep. I want my mark on him.

I want him remember. I want him remember Mai. Just Mai. Mai. Mai. Mai.

His sweat drip on my chest, on my throat, in my hair. His smell all over me.

The smell take over my head. I no can smell anything else — no the AC, no the room, no my own perfume from this morning. Just him.

He smell heavy and hot. Sweat and skin and something under that I no have word for. The smell of man working, of man fucking. The smell go in my nose and stay.

Black skin smell different. I never know. Two and half year of marriage and I never know skin smell different. Aaron skin smell like cologne — the bottle on the bathroom counter, the kind he buy at the store. Aaron smell like store.

Marcus skin smell like Marcus. Marcus skin smell like work, like cock, like fuck.

I breathe him in. Deep. I fill my lung with him. I want him in my lung, in my mouth, on my tongue.

I lick the sweat off his throat. Salt. His salt. I swallow it.

I want to taste him forever.

I lock my leg around his waist. Tight. Cross my ankle behind his ass. Squeeze.

He no can leave. I no let him leave, pull out, stop.

He stay in me. He stay.

If he try pull out I pull him back. If he try get up I pull him down. He stay in this bed, on top of me, inside me.

I no never want him leave. I no never want this stop. I no go back to two minute, to Aaron, to dry. I no go back.

He stay. He stay. He stay.

My ankle dig into his ass, my thigh squeeze his hip, my arm around his neck. My whole body wrap around him.

He no leaving this bed.

Not ever.

I bite his ear. Lick it. Whisper into it:

"Daddy. Daddy fuck me. Daddy."

He grunt.

"Fuck me. Fuck me daddy. No stop. No stop daddy. Fuck me harder."

His thrust harder.

"Daddy. Daddy. Daddy. Please. Please daddy. Please fuck me. Please no stop. Please."

The word fall out of me. I no plan them. The word just fall.

"Daddy fuck me. Fuck Mai. Fuck Mai daddy. Fuck Mai. Please daddy. Please fuck Mai."

His teeth on my throat. His hand grip my hip tight. He fuck me harder.

I beg him with every word I have. The word getting smaller. The word just one word now.

"Daddy. Daddy. Daddy."

The word the only word my mouth know. The only word in the world.

Then I feel something change.

His cock change. Different inside me — bigger, hotter, harder.

He fuck slower now. Each thrust slower, deeper. He no rush. He save it. He build it. He know exactly what he doing. His body just need time to ready.

His cock get bigger inside me. I no know cock get bigger but it do. It bigger than five minute ago, hotter, harder. So hard I think it gonna split me.

His balls heavy against my ass. I feel them with each thrust. They swing, slap my ass. Then I feel them change.

They tighten. They draw up.

I feel them lift against his body. Heavy and tight and full.

They heave. Once.

Then twice.

Then his cock pulse inside me. Pulse. Pulse. Each pulse push hot wet into me. Pre-cum. I know it pre-cum. I feel it leak from the tip of him into me without him cumming yet. Wet hot leak inside Aaron wife.

His weight on top of me heavy now. Heavier than before. He press me down into the wet mattress. The bed creak slow. The headboard hit slow. Every other sound in the world go away.

I look up at his face. His eye closed. His jaw tight. His mouth half open. Sweat run down his temple onto my mouth. He concentrate. He close.

He almost there. He almost there.

He gonna cum in me. He gonna cum in Aaron wife. He gonna fill Mr. Whitaker wife with Black cum. In Mr. Whitaker bed, on Mr. Whitaker sheet, while Mr. Whitaker at his office not knowing.

His thrust slower, harder, deeper. Each one push him further into me, closer.

His balls heave again. Tighter. Drawn up tight against his body now.

His cock pulse harder. The pre-cum leak more. I feel it run inside me, warm me from the inside.

He grunt above me. His teeth grip my shoulder. His fingers dig into my hip hard.

I no breathe. I just lie under him. Wide open. Waiting. My body know what coming. My body want it. My body want him fill me. Want him fill Mai. Want him fill Mr. Whitaker wife with Black cum.

My hand still on his back. I feel every muscle lock up. The whole back tight. Ready.

His cock so hot inside me I think it gonna burn me from the inside.

He thrust again. Slower. Deeper.

He almost there.

He almost there.

He almost —
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Two week ago.

Aaron come to bed late. The TV still on in the living room — sport channel, the volume low, the highlight loop. He been watching for two hour. Drinking beer for two hour. He brush his teeth. Mouthwash. Bathroom. Get under the covers next to me. Smell of beer and toothpaste mixed together.

He pat my hip.

I know what come next. I know. I been wife two and half year and I know the pat.

He roll on top of me. Heavy on my chest. I let him. He kiss my neck. Dry kiss. Closed mouth. Same kiss he give me every night for two and half year. He no know how to kiss neck. He no know how to kiss anywhere.

He squeeze my breast. Hard, then soft, then hard again. He no know what to do with breast. He pinch my nipple wrong way. I no react. I no flinch. I just lie there.

He push his hand between my leg. He no try. He just press his palm there for one second and pull it back. He think that enough. He think wife wet now.

He no know where the clit is. Two and half year and he never find it. He never ask. He never look. He no know wife body have place that need touching. He think wet just happen because he there.

He no go down on me. Not once. Not ever. First night I move my hand on his head to push him down — soft, polite — and he sit up and laugh and say honey I no do that. I weird about it. I love you sweetheart but no.

I no ask again. Good wife no ask twice. Catholic wife no ask twice.

I no wet. I never wet for Aaron. Not one time in two and half year.

He climb on top. Spread my leg with his knee. I look down between us — I see it. Aaron little dick in his own hand. White and thin. Pink at the tip. The vein blue under thin white skin. Three of my finger could close around it. The whole thing barely longer than my hand wide.

He hold it and try to push it against me. Soft. Half-soft. He no go in. He grunt small — embarrass. He spit on his hand and rub himself. Pump a couple time. Get half-hard, almost hard.

He push in. Two inch. Maybe two and half.

I barely feel it.

I feel his weight on top of me more than I feel his dick inside me. I feel his belly press my belly, his beer breath on my neck. The dick — the dick I no can really feel.

I make the sound.

I make the sound I practice. The small moan. The little gasp. The yes honey. The yes that's good. The sound he expect from wife who like the fuck. The sound I been making my whole life.

Before Aaron there was the white backpacker at the hostel. He was twenty-three. He fuck me for three minute and then say I love you and leave the next morning. Before him there was the white guy from the bar near the hotel where I work. Older. Married. Told me his wife frigid. He fuck me in his car for two minute and then drive home to her.

All white. All small. All two minute.

Then Aaron.

Aaron think he different. He no different. Aaron just stay longer.

Aaron thrust on top of me. Slow at first, then faster.

His face above mine. The white face. The white skin going red at the cheek and blotchy at the temple. Sweat on his forehead already and he barely move yet. His eye scrunched shut. His mouth half open. Beer breath puff out of him every other thrust. A drop of his sweat fall on my cheek and I no can wipe it because my arm under him.

He grunt. He strain. He grunt again. Vein pop on his neck. He pump like he in a hurry to finish before he lose the half-hard — which he is.

The word land in my head before I catch it. Pathetic. Pathetic husband. Pathetic fuck. I push the word away. The word come back.

He try to kiss me on the mouth.

I turn my face. Quick. To the side. I bury my face in the pillow. I let him think I shy. I let him think wife embarrass when he look at her face. I make small sound — small sound that mean "kiss too much, honey." He believe it. He kiss my ear instead. He think wife so cute.

I no shy. I just no want his mouth on mine.

He thrust faster. The bed creak under us. I make the sound — the high moan, the fake moan, the little ah ah ah I practice from American TV. Too high. Too fake. He no notice. He never notice. He think I close. He think wife enjoying. He pump faster.

Then.

Then a thought.

A thought I never have before in my life.

Not Aaron on top of me. Not Aaron at all. Someone else. Bigger, heavier, stronger, real.

The thought just appear in my head. I no ask for it. I no make it. It just there.

A man who not Aaron. A real man. He push in deep — deeper than Aaron ever go — and the place that always wait inside me wake up.

I — no — no.

I push the thought away.

I Catholic wife. I Mrs. Whitaker. I no think about other man. I no. I no.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 8

[image: ]


Aaron pump faster on top of me. Aaron grunt. Aaron sweat drip on me.

The thought come back.

Real man. Bigger. He make me cum. He fix what Aaron break.

I push it away again.

It come back faster this time.

I make the fake moan louder to drown it. Aaron think I close. He pump harder.

The thought stay, no leave, sit there while my husband fuck me.

I never had thought like this in my life. I no know where it come from. I no know who put it in my head.

It just there.

Waiting.

Two minute pass.

He grunt. Three short grunt.

He cum.

I barely feel it. Just a small wet warm inside me. So small. I no know if I imagine it.

He stay inside me for one more second. Then he pull out. Wet little dick slip out of me. Drip on my thigh. Already going soft.

He kiss my forehead. He smile.

"Good for you, sweetheart?"

I find the wife voice.

The voice I practice. The voice I learn at the hotel front desk — yes sir, of course sir, anything you need sir. The voice from the Hallmark movie I watch alone in the afternoon — wife smile at husband at the dinner table, wife say I love you so much honey. The voice good wife use for two and half year.

The voice work every time. The voice never break.

"Yes, honey. So good. You're so amazing. You make me cum so hard. I'm still tingling."

He smile bigger. He believe it. He always believe it.

The mask never crack.

He kiss my temple again. He pat my hip. He get up. Walk to the bathroom. Wash his hand. Brush his teeth again.

He come back. Climb in next to me. Roll on his back. Pull the blanket up.

In four minute he snoring.

I lie there.

Cum leak out of me onto the sheet — his wet, not mine. I wipe with my hand. Wipe my hand on the towel by the bed. I no even feel different. I no even feel like something happen. Only thing different is the beer breath in the air and the snore in my ear.

I stare at the ceiling.

The fan turn slow. The blade go round and round. Aaron snore.

Then the thought come back.

The thought from before. The thought I push away during.

It come back stronger now in the dark.

Strange dark men. Big, muscular, real. Heavy on top of me, fucking me hard, fucking me right.

I no push it away this time.

I let it stay.

My thigh squeeze together under the blanket. Wet between them — but my wet now, not Aaron wet. Real wet.

My hand drift down. Slow. Under the blanket. Past my belly. Between my leg.

My finger find the place Aaron never find. The place been waiting two and half year.

I touch myself.

Soft. Slow. I no want make sound. Aaron beside me snoring.

But I moan. Small. Under my breath. So quiet. The fake moan I make for Aaron all gone. This moan real. This moan mine.

The thought get bigger. The dark man fucking me, making me wet, making me cum.

My finger faster. My moan louder — small, controlled, but real.

I cum.

I cum on my own finger. Quiet, fast, hard.

My thigh shake. My belly twitch. The wet come out on my hand.

Aaron snore through it.

Two and half year of marriage and the first time I come in this bed I do it myself.

* * *
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I open the door.

Marcus on the porch.

The light from the porch hit his chest first. Then his face when my eye travel up. I have to look up. Way up. Aaron my height with his shoulder slumped — Aaron always at my eye level. Marcus I have to crane my neck.

He big. He so big. The way Aaron say at dinner — six foot something, tall as a door — that no prepare me for the real thing. His shoulder almost the width of the doorframe. His head almost touch the lintel. Black tee fit tight on his shoulder, on his chest, on his arm. The cloth strain over the muscle. Jean fit loose on his hip but tight on his thigh. He fill the doorway. He block the sun.

Smooth dark skin. The Texas heat make his skin shine under the porch light. Sweat at his temple. Sweat at the hollow of his throat where the tee come down low. Sharp jaw. Small smile when he first see me — the polite smile — then the smile disappear when he see what I wearing.

He smell like outside — like sun, like sweat and clean cotton and something deeper underneath I no can name.

He hold a folder in one big hand. The hand cover most of the folder. Long finger, wide palm. The other hand rest on the doorframe — and his hand alone bigger than my whole face.

He look down at me. Half a foot down, maybe more.

His eye drop one second to my robe, to my chest, to my leg. Then back to my face. Quick. Polite. He no want stare.

I stare though. I stare at his face, his shoulder, his chest. The robe gape open at the front and my body answer him before my brain do. I feel my pussy wet between my leg already. From looking. Just from looking. He no even step in the house yet.

His mouth open one second. Just open. Like he gonna say something. Then he close it. Catch himself. The polite intern come back.

"Mrs. Whitaker?"

His voice deep. Deeper than Aaron. Deeper than I expect.

"Y-yes — yes — I — Mai — yes — yes of course, sorry, I just out of the shower — come in — please come in — sorry —"

I no recognize my own voice. Too high. Too fast. The smirk gone, the thrill gone. I stammer.

He hesitate at the door.

"Ma'am, I just need to drop this off—"

"No no — come in — too hot outside — Aaron always say take care of his boys — come, come, please."

I step back. Open the door wide. He look at me one more second. Then he step in.

I close the door behind him. He no take off his shoe. The folder under his arm.

"Come, baby. Living room. I get you water. So hot outside."

"Ma'am, I really just need to drop this and go—"

"One minute. One minute. Aaron get angry if I no take care of you."

I turn before he argue more. I walk toward the living room. I expect him to stay at the door. But he follow.

I hear his step behind me on the tile. Heavy step. Big foot. He fill more space than Aaron ever do.

Marcus fill the room. Marcus fill the hallway behind me. The hallway feel small. The whole house feel small.

Then — without me asking — the thought come.

The thought come hard, full, take over.

I see it.

I see him reach for me from behind. His big Black hand land on my shoulder. Pull me back into him. My back press his chest. Hard Black chest. Hot through the cotton of his tee. His other hand slide around my waist. Open the robe. Yank at the towel. The towel come loose. Fall on the floor.

Then he lift me.

He just lift me up. My feet leave the floor. My back press his chest. His arm around my middle — just one arm, holding all of me. He carry me into the living room. I weigh nothing in his arm.

He throw me down on the rug.

The cream Berber rug Aaron pick at the store. I land on my back. Air out of my chest. The rug rough on my bare ass. My hair fall across my face.

He on top of me before I can move. Knee between my leg, spread me wide. He big. He so heavy. He block the ceiling. His shoulder block the light. His face above mine hungry. His mouth on my mouth. His Black tongue in my mouth before I can breathe. Wet kiss. Sloppy kiss. Open mouth. Teeth biting my lip. His tongue go deeper than tongue should go. Past my teeth, past my own tongue, all the way back. I gag. I want it deeper anyway.

I cry out. The cry go into his mouth. He swallow it.

His mouth move. Down. On my throat. Bite. Suck. My neck on fire. Then on my collarbone. Then on my chest. The towel already gone, I no know when. His mouth on my breast. Suck. Bite. Pull my nipple with his teeth. I moan loud. So loud. The moan come from somewhere I no know I have inside me.

He come back up to my mouth. Kiss me again. Hungry. Sloppy. His hand grab my throat — light, just hold, just remind. His other hand pull my leg open wider.

I feel his Black cock against my thigh. Through his jean. Hot. Hard. So big. I feel the shape of it. Long. Thick. Press against the soft gold skin of my inner thigh.

My clit throb. My pussy already wet. Wet from his weight, from his teeth, from the shape of him pressed there.

He grind against me. The denim rough on my pussy. The cock heavy through the cloth. He grind once. Twice. The cock so big I feel it from my clit to halfway up my belly.

He sit back. Undo his belt. Open his jean. The cock come out. I no can look down because his hand still on my throat but I feel it. I feel the head touch my opening.

He lean down. His mouth on my ear.

He gonna push it in.

He gonna push it in.

He gonna push it in any second.

Any second the head of him gonna push past my opening and I gonna feel for the first time in my life what real cock that big feel like inside me — what my body do — what sound come out of me — what I become —

* * *
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        I bought the lingerie three weeks ago. Two hundred and fourteen dollars. Hidden under the sink behind the tampons. For my husband. For our eighth anniversary. For the night I was finally going to make him look at me the way he used to.
Mark was supposed to be home at seven.
The doorbell rang at seven. It was not Mark.
It was his boss. Damon Price. VP of Operations. Six-four. Bald. Built like he had been carved out of something harder than the man I married. Standing on my porch with a manila folder and a look that made my thighs press together before he said a single word.
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I said come in.
I do not know why. I was standing in the doorway in black lace and stockings and heels, my husband's boss was looking at me like he had all the time in the world, and I said come in like it was the most natural thing I had ever done.
Part 1 is how it starts. The porch. The doorway. The first time in eight years a man looked at me like he wanted me and meant it. By the end of this part I was on my knees in my own front hall, and I was not thinking about my husband at all.
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